


YOU CANT BUY “JUST AS_GOOD” AS

RICH STRONG FRAGRANT

You will realize thls when you commence using it. Buy a packet

and if you are not entirely satisfied with it your money will be promptly
refunded by your grocer.

BLUE RIBBON LIMITED : WINNIPEG
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A test is proof, ' .
BAKE OF THE WOODS

MILLING cCO;, LIMITED
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The Advantages
of Drinking

BAKER'S
COCOA

lie in its absolute

purity and whole-
| someness, its de-
licious natural
flavor, and its
perfect assimila-
e tion by the diges-
Resistered " 111 organs.

Walter Baker & Co. Limited

Established 1780
MONTREAL, CAN. DORCHESTER, MASS.

DUFFIN & CO., LTD

Importers and Dealersin Photo Supplies
both Professional and Amateur

472 Main St., Winnipeg.

Enclose §¢. Jor illustrated catalogue and  prices

The W;:; to Buy
= JEWELRY =-

OU will save money, get the
Y most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make your
selection from one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now dis ibuting.
Our yearly business runs into hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars, so we
are buying for much less than the
sm1ll stores—and you get the benefit,
especially in Diamonds.

Remember, if goods received are not
as desired, you return goods at our
expense ang we refund your money.

A post card brings our Catalogue and
Particulars about our

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

Calgary *‘The House of Quality”’ Alberta

When writing advertisers please men-

tion The Western Home Monthly.
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A Chat with our Readérs

ARCH usually brings a little
M warmer weather and for the
first time for perhaps four or
five months you will have the opportu-
nity of calling on some of your neigh-
bors and try to get them interested in
our special club scheme. $1 a year, 18
in all conscience, a very reasonable price
for a magazine so full of “meat” as the
Western Home Monthly, but we accept
three subscriptions for $2 while $2.50
will suffice to carry it every month for
a year to four separate addresses. Many
of our subscribers-year after year, send
us in subseriptions for their relatives or
friends in the Old Country. The sub-
seription price of the Western Home
Monthly to England is the same as it
is to Canada and so your club can in-
clude as many.addresses as you like of
friends in the Motherland.

If you will turn to another page of
this issue particulars will be found of
an entirely new premium which bids to
become mjght% popular among the
young folks. ere are all kinds of
dolls but perhaps we may be pardoned
for thinking that our dolls are a wee
bit better than the rest. One new sub-
scription will bring you three dolls—
one whopper, 27 inches high, and two
smaller ones—and if you are yourself
past the age of dollies we venture to
say that you know of some little moth-
er’s darling who would just love to re-
ceive such a gift. Here is your oppor-
tunity to be philanthropic and beloved
at a cost of only one subscription which
is surely a mighty small sum to pay to
receive the hearty thanks and sincere
love which only a child can bestow.

Springtime will come to you first be-
tween the covers of the Western Home
Monthly for April. When you turn the
pages, you will forget your disappoint-
ment if the snow has remained too
long on the ground and the earliest
flowers are frost-bitten. The April
number of your favorite periodical will
bring you timely articles that trans-
port you to other lands and charming
tales that impress upon you the beau-
tiful significance of the annual awaken-
ing of Mother Earth.

It will come as a surprise to many of
our old friends to know that the West-
ern Home Monthly has started on.the
fifteenth year of its existence.

Many of these friends are still among
our subscribers. They have stood by
us during the years that are often the
hardest in a magazine’s career. They
have suffered our mistakes in silence
and with kindly advice led us on to the
nearer fulfillment of our hopes. Believ-

“ing in the Western Home Monthly and

its possibilities of development, they
have given their support abundantly and
in countless ways.

To all these members of our family
circle, whatever the degree of their co-
operation, we are grateful. Their num-
ber has been increased by many others,
but neither the growth of the maga-
zine, its prosperity as a business, nor
any other thing can lessen the feeling
that we have for those early friends,
who made the Western Home Monthly
possible.

Many of our friends are kind enough
to express their appreciation of our ef-
forts on their behalf by kindlv epistles
and we wonder whether any other pub-
lication in Canada receives so many
letters breathing affection for their fa-
vorite publication. ’

Innisfail, Alberta, Jan. 22, 1913.
Dear Rir:—I am sorry that T have
béen delayed a month in sending in my

. per, believe me,

dollar for the Western Home Monthly.
I should not like to be without it. If
you weré at my house when it comes,
it would amuse you to see the scramble
to see who will get it first as there are
ten of us in the family.
Yours Respectfully,
W. Dains.

Wawanesa, Man., Jan. 28, 1913.

Dear Sir:—It gives me great pleas-
ure, to congratulate you on your mag-
nificent magazihe. I cannot say that
I have ever before taken to a paper
as I have to the Western Home Month-
ly.
Wishing it a continued success and
8ood luck to the Editor, I will close my
short letter, Arthur Abbiss.

Chatham, Ont., Jan. 25, 1913.

Dear Sir:—If we would all write and
tell you how much we like your paper,
you would have more letters than you
have room for. “Like” is a slim word
but in this case it means a good deal.

This little letter is just tor you Mr.
Editor and your staff "and not" for the
Correspondence Columns, even if it were
fit. Very truly yours,

Miss Edith Brown.

Aylesbury, Sask., Jan. 28, 1913.

Dear Sir:—I appreciate your paper,.
and would have renewed had I had the
money to spare, but I was hailed out
last fall and left with nothing. I am,
however, getting an advance on my
loan, which I expect soon ,and if you
will be kind enough to send me your
paper, I will -forward you the money
as soon as I receive it.

Your paper is a help to the country,
and one can spend many happy hours
reading it. I would feel very sorry if
I lost a single copy. Wishing your
grand paper every success,

Elswick, Jan. 22, 1913,
Dear Sir:—I cannot say too much in
praising your dandy magazine. It is
truly the best one I know of. I look
forward to its coming with as much
eagerness and pleasure as I would to
a letter from home. Everyth'ng con-
tained inside its cover seems wholesome
and good to read and think about. My
dear mother and I have many a pleas- |’
ant chat over things we have read in
our W.H. M. With best wishes for con-
tinued prosperity for yourself and pa-

Very respectfully,
Mrs. Geo. Lockhurst.

North Edmonton, Alta.
Dear Sir:—What will you send me
the Western Home Monthly to England
for? ‘I would like to send it to my
father, as it is the best paper that we
have in Canada. My wife has been tak-
ing it for a year and we would not be
without it. Wishing you all success,
Yours truly,
H. C. Danger.
Vancouver, B. C., Jan. 31, 1913.
Dear Sir:—Please change my address
from Craven to Vancouver. The last
copy of the Western Home Monthly T
received was for September 1912, T miss
it too much to be without it any longer,
Mrs. A, W. Heffer.

Sunkist, Sask., Jan. 27, 1913.
Dear Sir:—Please change my address
from Bernard to the above. " T would
not like to miss your paper now, as T
think it is the best magazine printed.
W. Edward Sayers.
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WINTER
WARMTH

in the home like the breath of a
day in June, compared to the
July like dryness and intensity of -
the furnace’heat with which you
arc familiar, It's all in the ‘big
Circle Waterpan with its ad-
€quate provision for humidifyin

the heated air, and a furnace

construction absolutely
&as aud dust tight,

—

" (Cor. Donald; Opposite Eaton's) - UNION BANK OF C NADA

kT2 e Established 1865
'.‘ S g e : H o f i 1 w- -
- Canada’s Largest, Best Equipped and | e e Winnipsn
‘ Most Up-to-Date Dental Office “

Paid-up Capital °................... $5,000,000

Reserve and Undivided Profits ..... 8,175,000
Total Assets, over........ ... .. ... 63,000,000
HON. PRESIDENT - - HON. J. SHARPLES
PRESIDENT - JOHN GALT
, VICE-PRESIDENTS:

, , W..PRICE R. T. RILEY
' " y DIRECTORS:
Specialists for all Branches of Dentistry SRARRER Dip  IMS o

G.
Lieut-Col. J. CARSON G. H. THOMSON
E. L. DREWRY W. SHAW

E. E. A. DU VERNET, K,C
G. H. BALFOUR, General Manager,
H. B. SHAW Assistant Genera ] Manuger.

F. w, 8. CRISPO, Superintendent of Branches
and Chicf Inspector.

Ef bomaens | . L

* 0ld and broken down roots treated and built up and
made as uscful as your natural ‘teeth. Missing teeth

= London, England,SBranclﬁ go. 51 Threadneedle
treet, E.C,
¢ pall. s . 5 Head Office, Winnipeg.
supplied with or without a plate. A guarantee SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO FARMERS' BUSINESS
i o . in Drafts N iated. Int t All d on Deposits.
' given with work. No more expense to you to have Grain Drafts ;gr‘;‘r‘li;"es S Wammies Whst o (‘}‘r::s e O Pep
. > " . Manitoba—Baldur, Birtle, Bois in, Brandon, Carberry, C ,_Carroll,
the Work done aga’ln because lt muSt be dOHC ploperl) ("lear\vaartl:-tr? (a‘ry.xtgl( F}ny, l(l‘yprcssmliisfzil Daulghli]n,m;)cloizlxi;fel-f)](;le11z;:—(;]rlg? Hamiota,
L . . Hartney, Holland, }\'il]urnoy,R x\lpdnil(t.)_l:, 1\11{01'1(]:}, x\liinn(-i;os;;l I\/}in]to,k M(S)rdep,
i 1 ] ) N awa, Newdale, Ni ra, api “ity, oblin, ussell, Shog .ake, is,
In the beginning to be guaranteed, Estimates given Sttt Sadale, Waskads, ”\\1-\.1“-“"35;]., Wellwood, Winnipeg, =< SoUr
» ' 1 5 Saskatchewan --\danac, Alsas ¢, Arcola,
and samples of ‘he various forms of work shown, and

r Asquith, Bounty, Buchanan, Cabri,
Canora, Carlyle, Craik, Cupar, Cut Knife, Esterhazy, Eyebrow, Fillmore, Gravel-
bourg, Gull I.ake, Herbert, Humboldt,
- all without cost to you,

! Indian Head, Jansen, Kerrobert, Kinders-
ley, lLandis, lang, Lanigan, Leeville, Lemberg,

Lumsden, Luseland, Macklin,
Maple Creek, Marytield, Milestone, Moose Jaw, Moosomin, Netherhill, Neudorf,
Ogema, Outlook, Oxbow, Pense, Perdue, Plenty, Ou Appelle, Regina, Rocanville,
Rosetown, Saskatoon, Scott, Simpson, Sintaluta, Southey, Strasshurg, Swift Cur.
rent, Tessier, Theodore, Tog

: a, Tompkins, Vanguard, Viceroy, Wapella, Wawota,
1 ° Watrous, Webbh, Weyhurn, Wilkie, Windthorst, Wolseley, Yorkton, Zealandia,
Alberta—- -Airdrie, " Aliy, Rarons, Bashaw, Bassano, Bellevue, Blackie, Blair-

ess X rac on more, Bowden, Bow T<land, Brooks, Calgary,

1 < Carhon, Cardston, Carlstadt, Car-
stairs, Claresholm, Cochrane,

Consort, Cowley, Did<bury, FEdmonton., Fort Sas-
katchewan, Grande Prairie, Grassy 1.

ake, Hich River, Hillerest, Innisfail, Irvine,

l,:'u‘nmhe. Langdon, Lethbridge, Macleond, Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg,

b “le Y‘mchef Creek, Seven Persons, Strathmore, Swalu 1. Three Hi'le, Wainwright.
y British Columbia —_ Fndr-rl'y. Razelton, Nanaimo, New Hazelton, - Prin_e

) Rupert, Telkyn, \‘:n‘.un:\'er, Vernon, Victoria,
) ) Ving over 260 liranelies in Canada. extending from Halifax to
Prince Rupert, offer excellent facilities for the troncaction of every description
. of hanking Tusinese, [y has correspondent? in all cities of i bartanee throunghout
Canada, the United States, the Continent of Furape, and ¢ Rritish  Colonies,
Collections made oall parts of the Dominion, and returns
mitted at lowest

This Bank. 1:
: ; h promptly re-
rates of exchange,

i Winnipeg Branch, D, M. NEEVE, Manager,
¥ .

F J BOULTGN. Asst.<Manager




Winnipeg, Mar., 1913.

Recently a British Columbia commission was ap-
pointed to recommend provincial action with regard
to our old friends, the Doukhobors. One recom-
-mendation stands out clearly above all the rest, viz.,
‘that all incoming settlers must understand that
henceforth they are expected to fall in with the ways
of the country, for no special privileges will be

. granted them. This should apply all the way round.
- What ‘right have a few people, in the infancy of a
- great province, to ask for a concession in the name
_of religion or nationality, such concession to apply
to their own -following for all time? - It is as un-
- patriotic as it is unjust. There should never be anj
concessions of this kind. Special privilege is always
dangerous. Any man who seizes this fundament:l

.idea can hardly fail to become a good citizen. 1f .

he fails to recognize it, he is likely to prove danger-
ous to the social organism. Special privilege in trade
and commerce is bad enough, but it is unutterably
bad when extended in the name of religion or race.

REDISTRIBUTION

The making of the country’s laws is entrusted to
the representatives of the people in Parliament.
Parliament should fairly represent all the people—
every district, and every important opinion. Towards
this end two things are necessary: redistribution, and
proportional representation. . :

~ As it now stands, Western Canada should have
t':wenty-ﬁve additional members at Ottawa. Unless a
redistribution measure is brought down and actel
upon at the present session, the newer and better
Canada will be unjustly treated for another year,
and perhaps for two or even three years. If au
appeal is made to the country before a redistribution
is made, it is possible that we may have another
census taken before anything is done. This is ab-
solutely unfair and yet it is only a sample of treat-
ment that has become altogether too common. If
the Western Provinces are in Confederation they
should have the same rigilts a8 others. They demand
nothing more than equality of oppggtunity, and this
they are determined to have. Every act of unfair-
ness on the part of the provinces who now hold ‘the.
majority vote will create an unfriendliness and even
a bitterness that years will not remove, and will
make impossible that feeling of unity which is the
condition of all permanent prosperity.

A QUINQUENNIAL CENSUS

With our country developing so rapidly, it is
only fair that a census should be taken every five
years. This is necesbar\, not only in order to ensure
a fair representation in Parliament, but to protect
the country from what might be termed libel.
Canada has always more than the census shows.
More than that, the census would be far more accur-
ate if taken every five years. As it is now, a new
set of men have to be broken in every ten years.
Under a five-year system many of the workers would
belong to a permanént staff. The mistakes made in
Western Canada during the last taking of the census
indicate the necessity for employing more people who
have had some experience in the work,

PROPORTIONAL REPRESENTATION

Representation should not only be fair to dis-
‘tricts. It should be fair to every view held by a
Recently, in
Australia, the Socialists polled a fmcttonmwr fifty
Per cent of the total vote, and yet so nicely were
the majorities distributed that every member of the

house is a Socialist. Now, this is hardly fair to the

considerable section of the people.

other side; and if the other side had the fraction

Concefssions

over fifty per cent and all the representatives, the
howl from the Socialists would be heard throughout

Christgndom.

In several of the provinces—indeed in all the

. brovinces, and in the whole Dominion—the minor-

ities have no representation in proportion to their
number. -The only cure for the evil is proportional
representation. - This system is in force not only in
a country like France, but quite recently has been
adopted by Great Britain in the Home Rule meas-
ure—where it is provided that where some of the
cities send three members to Parliament the minor-
ity, if large enough, shall have a right to name one
of them. It is not so difficult to arrange ballots
for voting after this fashion. France has a very
complex system but it is almost perfect in its: fair-
ness. The British system is simplicity itself and is
so fair that every man who studies it will give it
his endorsation.

Were the system in vogue it would end bribery,

and corruption. For this reason it will not be toler-
ated in Canada just yet, but, all the same, it is
coming, with government ownership of public util-
ities, and a parcels post, and abolition of the bar, and
the referendum, and a dozen other reforms  that
vested wrongs now render impossible.

OCEAN RATES

Wheat at Fort William is eleven cents cheaper
than it was a year ago, yet when it reaches Liverpool
the price is the same as a year ago. What causes
the difference? The middleman—in this case the
transporter. What is the remedy? A merchant
marine. If seven and one-half cents paid the car-
riage from Montreal to Liverpool in 1911, it should

* not take thirteen cents to carry it in 1912

There is a good field for investigation here for
those bodies that are supposed to be the guardians.
for the people. In making such an investigation it
will be well to recognize that the rate from Montreal
to the Motherland exceeds that from New York;
that it is quite possible to get all the vessels re-
quired for American trade, but almost impossible
to get ships to come to Canadian harbors. As a
result the bulk of Canadian products is shipped from
American ports. Buffalo sends out more wheat than
Montreal, and this is only an illustration.

Why is this? Partly because the insurance rate
paid by vessels trading to Canada is 25 per cent
higher than that paid by vessels carrying trade from
other countries; partly because, apart from the
highly subsidized liners, there are few independent
steamers in the Canadian carrying trade. Those
that are in the trade do not complain of high insur-
ance rates because, as in the case of the tariff, the
producer and consumer pay the price. It is not a
very wise policy, surely, to subsidize directly and
indirectly great carriers by rail and water, and then
find that they double rates just as they please. No
one expects that rates will be as low as a few years
ago. The cost of living in all lands has increased
too rapidly for that, but there is no reason why

Canada should not have all the vessels needed for its -

trade at reasonable cost to the shippers. So we
expect those in charge of our affairs to take note of
conditions and find a way out.
gation into railway rates is no more necessary than
an investigation into the rates charged by ocean and
lake steamships.

The present investi-

POPULAR VOTING

Tt is customary these days for newspapers and
other agencies to take popular votes on live ques-
tions. For instance, the mimag:-rs of moving picture
shows are taking a vote of their patrons as to the
advisability of opening the theatres on Sunday. THe
vote is, of course, very much in favor of the proposal.
No one would urge on that ground that legislation

should be enacted, giving the theatres the nght to
hold Sunday exhibitions. The thousands who never

patronize the shows—and perhaps with good reason—

do not appear in the vote at all. In other words, the
vote is not a popular vote—it is the expression of
prejudiced parties. -

Similarly the vote that is now being taken by |

the Montreal Witness on thirteen live questions prob-
ably represents a biased constituency. It would be
interesting, for example, to obtain a vote of the
readers of, say, the Toronto News, on the same
questions. None the less is the vote on the Witness
questions full of interest. It shows a great majority
opposed to the gift of battleships, and a similar

majority in favor of a Canadian navy, with a strong-

vote in the West against both policies. There is a

feeling almost approaching unanimity in favor. of'

Imperial free trade. The parcels post idea is ap-
proved by 99 per cent of the voters, and" 87 per
cent favor the single tax. Government ow‘nerslup
finds favor with three out of four, but woman suf-
frage is not favored by nearly : 80 many The vote

on the abolition of the bar was. practically unan-
imous and the referendum was very popular ‘in " the

West. - This all shows that the. readeérs of ' the

Witness are in sympathy with its own .views, ‘It

also shows that the West has opinions of its own
on questions apart from trade. The question is very
well raised as to whether a popular vote, taken when
no election is pending, would not be infinitely more
suggestive and honest than a vote taken during the
heat of a contest.

SUBSTITUTES FOR SALOONS

There is more or less of merit in the argument
that when salooys are voted out something should
Of course, ‘there is. =

be set up to take their places.
a large sense in which it is true that with the dis-.
appearance of the saloon many of its customers turn
their attention to work, ‘reading, attendance on
church and other public services and in other ways
occupy the time and expend the eifort which hitherto
has been given to the barroom. But there are rest-

less men, those who have few settled habits. of life,

and who lack interest in many of the ordinary thmgu g

in every community. To reach such men and to

provide for their social demands is a problem that

should not be neglected. In short, every community
which banishes the saloon should use its évery effort
to maintain a state of affairs such as will defeat all.
desire for a return of the evil business; . As®all
legitimate means should be used to put the saloon
out of business, we say now that every proper effort
should be made to keep it out of business.

THE CHURCH AND POLITICS

What is the duty of the pulpit in matters
political? 1t should not be difficult to find an answer.
1t is clearly one of the supreme aims of the c¢hurh
to bring about the reign of righteousness—“Thy will
be done on earth as it is done in Heaven.” Now,
righteousness is' based on knowledge, ‘and ‘the Chris-
tian teacher is in duty bound to set forth the prin-
ciples that govern the “Kingdom.” He cannot do th's
effectively without referring to definite practice in
the home, the-state and the business callings of men,
One - reason why the pulpit has been ineffective ig
because it has been content to.preach abstract truth,
The most hopeful sign of the times is that -the
Church is awaking to the fact that it should be 3
practical institution. It must be willing to go ore
step further if it is to regain the confidence of the
It must exclude from its membership.‘all
who are guilty of gross immorality—personal, politi-
cal or vocational. A clean church of fifty members ig
more effective than an inconsistent church of five
hundred members.

people.
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wall papers and fabrics,
bt ina far mo.e service.
able material of moderate cost.

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

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

Sanitas 'is soid by all reli~bl
aoox. uuiuwdl i:»ynper r;«:bbe::dli:
anada. o S

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

STANDARD OIL CLOTH cCo.
320 Broadway, New York City

* USE MERITAS —- the gear.
RIS anteed table oil cloth, For

: name of any dealer not
handling Meritas we will
AN  send you ¥ dozen handsome
Every Yard Meritas doilies.

Simply say H.P,
<to ‘your grocer—he

~will hand you a

‘bottle of the most

appetising sauce in

the world,

The old man laid down his axe, and
hurried to the water's edge. Then he
too rubbed his hands and grinned. “So

they is!” he said simply: and thereafter
the two liveqd happy in the knowledee
that
believe
had come o wiek ago.

undue
wards from
been for excell nt tshin::

Written for The Western Home

The Loons

Monthly, by H. Mortimer Batten

/PRING was. near, and the spirit of
S silence and sadness that had brood-
ed upon Nighthawk Lake through-
out the winter was slowly losing its po-
tence. There was a suggestion of laugh-
ter in the very air—the laughter of a
thoysand little brooks that trickled
through the woods under the snow. Far
out on the centre of the lake the ice
was already breaking up—piling itself
into great, jagged packs and ridges,
Wwhile along the margin the water welled
and ebbed through the blow holes with
multitudinous hissings and boomings.
Spring was near, and-the boy at Night-
hawk Lake felt the change as keenly
as any. He loved the stirring and
awakening of the forest world aroun:
him after the long months of silence
and inaction, and at night time he lay
awake for hours together, listening to
the cries of the feathered kindred mak-
ing their way northwards overhead, and
building up’all manner of romantic pic-
tures in his mind of “the dim' and des-
olate places” which the path of the
wild swans leads to. Sometimes he
wondered how old Ben could sleep so
soundly while all this was going on.
To the boy his father’s snoring seemed

ridge, spring might have come to ng!lt'
hawk Lake a fortnight earlier. For
while thousands of birds had hastened
northwards over their heads the loons
had dawdled on the way, pausing
once on Lake Ontario, to look with
wonder at the throbbing streets of To-
ronto, and pausing again on the Geor-
gian Bay, on Nipissing, Timiskaming,
and a score of other waters that mark
the northward trail of the loons.

But now that they had really arrived
at their summer quarters, a new spirit
seemed to possess them. The female
wanted to build—so much was clear,
and the male seemed to busy himself,
for the most part, in seeking out a fa-
vorable building site for her, During
the first three days he decided upon at
least a dozen different sites, and to each
of them, in turn, he led his wife trium-
phantly. And at each the female started
to build, till her husband led her away
to a more favorable situation.

“Don’t seem to know their own
minds,” said the boy in perplexity, and
old Ben said that he had never known
a pair of loons that did, and his expe-
rience of loons was vast.

At length, however, a nesting site

and over-
heavens.” He did not know that long
ago Ben too had listened to those same,
far off sounds at night time and built
up his boyish fancies, like every other
romantic child of the northern woods.

But spring had not yet come, for the
loons had not arrived. In the north
tradition says that Spring comes with
the loons, and in the north tradition- is
stronger than fact.

But one morning there was a sound
of laughter—not the laughter of the
springs this time Dbut g wild, cackling
laughter, that startled the whole woods
into echo. Out of the heavens darted
two black shapes —strangely elongated
shapes, that twisted and turned in the
air, then hit the water with g splash.
Again the cackling laughter rang out,
and the boy, who stood by the margin,
his  hands  clasped  Dbehind him, -was
thrilled  through and through by what
he saw. '

“Dad! Dad!”
the clearing.
come.”

he cried, serambling up
“The loons—the loons is

spring had come, and refusc] to
the very obvious fact that it

As for the loong

they had shown no
haste

in their journey north
the Gulf. and had it n f |

near to Sund ‘

Luxuriant Flewer and Leaf in B.C, Hills.
a desecration, breaking in
Whelming the spring time music of the

, self thougelt

was decided upon, and the loons began
to build in real earnest. It was at the
edge of a little grassy bay, screened
from the view of old Ben’s hut by a
dense clump of cedar, while the nest
itself was to be situated among the
rushes.

The female loon was all hopefulness
and diligence, but the male was some-
what erratic in his efforts, He would be
quietly fishing on his own account, when
suddenly the building fever would take
hold of him. 1In twenty minutes he
would collect, enough material to com-
plete an entire nest, whereupon his wife
would discard the greater portion of
it. and he himself would lose all in-
terest in the proceedings. As a matter
of fact he was a far greater hindrance
to his wife than a help, and in the end,
when the nest was nearly completed,
she forbade him to 20 near it, ;)p(-ninj_r
her mouth and threatening whenever
he approached. Had she not done so
he would doubtless have buried her lit-
tle home beneath a heap of the slimy
rubbish he loved to fish from the lake
bottom, and it would have taken her
no cnd of time to put things straight
after him,

Then it was that a bright idea seemed
to occur to the loon. He decided to
build a nest of hig own—to construct

it on his own lines. and be his own
master. So lie sof {o work with a will.
and  well: the Jess <aid about the nest

he built the betters No doubt he him-

it very heautiful, for he

sent o wholp (qay lookine at it. then

~—
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The female, in the meantime, had ac-

“complished wonders, and when, that

.evening, her husband sailed out on to
the center of the water and called to
her, she did not answer. The lake was
stained blood-red by the  sunset, and
the forest_on, every side was dark as
ebony, whie the long “who—hoo-0-”

* that the loon uttered, as he sailed far
" out on the glassy sheet, expressed more
" adequately than words could express
the solitary loveliness of his surround-
. ings. At last, receiving no answer from

his mate, he went to look for her, and
found her where he had seen her last,
geated serenely upon her nest among
the rushing. She forbade him to ap-
proach as usual, but she did so in such
a mild, half-hearted way that he could
hardly be expected to take heed.
Whether the male loon was surprised
at what he saw. in the nest I do not

. know, but thereafter his care of his

wife and her treasures was unfailing.
There were two eggs of a greenish
brown color, blotched and speckled with
red, and though they were really rather
bilious looking eggs, to the loons they
were the dearest things in all the wide
world. Sometimes the male sat on them
himself, and while thus employed he
would try to improve the nest by tuck-
ing in loose ends, while the female made
the best of her short-lived leisure not
yery far away.

* One day it happened .that old Ben’s
cow strayed further from the hut than
usual. Ben and the boy could hear the
tinkling of her bell away up the lake
margin, and when milking time arrived,
and she did not return, they decided
to set out and look for her.

They found her in the grassy bay,
screened by the cape of cedar—standing
with her forelegs wide apart, while her
hind legs dangled helplessly in mid air.
She had tried to scramble over a wind-
fall, and had succeeded so far as al-

. ready described, but her hind legs stub-

Lornly refused to follow. Wedged firm-
ly amidship, by two stout branches, it
was not until Ben and the boy had cut
the tree in two that she regained her
lost interest in life, and proceeded to
drowse as tHough nothing had happened.

With the mild-eyed cow bringing up
the rear, Ben and the boy turned their

_leisurely steps homewards along - the

lake margin, and thus they came upon
the nest of the loons. As they ap-
proached the female scrambled off her
eggs into the rushes, and disappeared
miraculously.

“Seemed no end - scar’t,” observed
Ben, and the boy waded out into the
water and looked into the nest. Never

‘in later life did he feel the same thrills

of discovery that he felt then. He took
one of the eggs in his hands and ex-
amined it lovingly. He wanted to keep
it for good, to have it always by him,
so he said, “Bloodthirsty varmints them
loons, aren’t they, dad?”

Old Ben shook his head. “Don’t know
as they are,” he answered. “In my opin-
ion they’re the nicest bird we run up
against in these parts.” Then Ben pro-
cceded callously on his way, and the
boy was bound by honor to leave the
egas alone,

Later on he was glad that he had not
disturbed the loons, for he spent many
an interesting half hour watching them.
He learnt a great deal about them too.
He learnt how carefully the female hid

. her eggs with leaves and rushes when-

ever she left the nest. He learnt that
the two Dbirds each had their separate
hunting grounds, and that one little
corner of the lake in particular, near
to the nest, the male reserved carefully
for his wife. He never fished there him-
self, and when the smaller fowl tres-
passed upon it he drove them uncere-
moniously away.

The female would sit for hours, her

bright eyes looking around her, and oc- |

casionally make a dab at some acquatic
insect that settled near; but when the
great brown hawk flew overhead she
would freeze—remain motionless, till he
passed by. But quite different was it
when the other brown hawk—the one
With the red feathers in his tail—sailed
ahove her. She did not scem to heed
him in the least, and it was not till
Voars after that the boy learnt what
the loon already knew—that while the
st hawk was a fierce and terrible
»ilier, the second was merely a carrion
¢ 'tercand only haunted the lake on the
ol chance of picking up a dead fish,

Just at about this time the male
loon met with a blood curdling adven-
ture. One evening he had dived under
the water, and was swimming eight
feet or so below the surface looking for
fish, when a small drab colored crea-
ture darted across his line of vision.
It was not a beaver or a muskrat—
far too'small for either of these, but
it was lively enough, and just the right
size to swallow, which was all that
really mattered to the loon.

He darted forward—faster than any
fish could dart—and in' a trice had
caught the curious creature in his bill.
Then a dark shadow flashed through the
water above him. Down came the
mother muskrat—a sinister vision of
chisel-edged teeth and flaming eyes, for
it was her little one the loon had
caught. . .

Among the beavers and the muskrats
and the waterfowl there is an alliance
—stronger than the alliances that bind
nations together, for in the wild, the
laws do not change. Whether it is the
muskquash who strikes the water with
his tail, or the beaver sentry or the
wildfowl that give the alarm, all the
other kindred of the waterway . take
heed, for their foes are common foes.
Thus, by a universal law, they are
friends to one another, so no doubt the
mother muskquash thought that her
so-called friend, the loon, was guilty
of an unpardonable breach of conti-
dence. At any rate, she gave him no
lime to explain. With deadly aim she
alighted upon the back of his neck; and
sank her teeth deep in his flesh. The
loon liberated the young rat, and shot
upwards for the surface.

What the boy saw was a frantically |

struggling heap of fur and feathers,
that darted this way and that, and
lashed the water in foam. Suddenly it
evolved itself into a musquash and a
loon, swimming as though for dear life,
in opposite directions—the loon lashing
the air with his little wings, as though
lie really wanted to rise, but was in too
great a hurry to do so.

The bird was not greatly hurt, though
the beautiful white stripes of his sum-
mer collar were badly ruffled, and dur-
ing the remainder of his stay at Night-
hawk, he never again ventured into that
portion of the lake which old “chisel
teeth” regarded as her special domain.

A day or two after this dreadful oc-
currence the young loons made their
appearance. They left the nest direct-
ly, and swam out on to the water with
their mother, where they were presently
joined by the male loon, who did not
seem at all surprised at what had hap-
pened.

The boy watched the 'loons on this
first journey of theirs out into the twi-
light, lead-colored world that surround-
ed their home. He lay flat in a blue-
berry clump near to the nest, and to-
day the scent of crushed blucberries
never fails to bring the whole vivid
scene back before his mind. The lake
was still as glass, save for the very
edge, where the trout rose lazily at the
myriads of mosquitoes dancing over the
surface. Far ahead of him were the
sweeping forest uplands, touched here
and there with the lighter green of
birch and poplar, and broken in places
by a pine-capped ridge or a desolate
row of tamarisks.

O, what glorious things the young
loons were! A man may consider his
own doughty, helpless offspring to be
the most beautiful thing on earth, but
in what standard of perfection can it
compare with the merry, active little
loons? Why, as soon as they were born
they knew the fundamental laws of life.
They knew that when the brown hawk
flew overhead they must stick close to
their mother, and that there was no
need to fear the red-tailed carrion eat-
er. They were not really very beautiful
to look upon, except at a distance, for
they were covered all over with dull
Liack down: but they were lively and
happy, and life was a great joy to them.

At this time the mother loon took to
inhabiting the east side of the lake.
where the water was not more than
two feet deep for several yards from
the shore.

“So as she can see what’s coming.”
explained old Ben, for he stood stend-
fast in the faith that the lake contained
land-locked salmon, which would not he
ahove snapping up a voung loon, though

+ he had no reason for thinking so,
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On one occasion, however, the loons
did not. see what was coming. For days
past the boy had longed to catch one
of the young loons, and examine it. He
wanted just to hold it in his hands for
a minute or so, then let it go again.
So one evening he crept to the water’s
edge and secreted himself in a thicket.
Presently the mother loon came swim-
ming by with her chicks, whercupon the
boy dashed knee deep into the water
after them. The old loon and one of
the chicks dived, but the other chick
lost its head, and fell an easy captive,

When the boy had satisfied his curi-
osity he waded back to the edge of the
deep water, and anxious to give the
chick a good start towards its mother,
who was calling frantically a short dis-
tance away, he threw it gently ahead
of him over the deep water.

But alas! his good intentions cul-
minated in a trigedy. Somehow the
chick met the water upside down, its
head under the surface, its little legs
sprawling helplessly in the air. And
the boy, unable to help, stood by watch-
ing, while the baby loon kicked its life
away, and the mother swam up and
down near by—ecalling, ecalling, those
long sad “Whoo-hoo’s” Not till the
tiny creature floated still and lifeless
on the bosom of the water did the boy
realize that if only he had cut a stick
from the wood behind him he might
have averted the calamity. In his anx-
iety of a moment before he had never
thought to do so.

That night, as the boy lay in his

e

jewels, which would change in after life,
perhaps, like the eyes of a child.

The summer was going south, ang at
night time the air became so chilly that
old Ben was forced to use a blanket,
though he complained about it bitterly,
For the deer 1t was the love-making
season, and as night came on the boy
would sally forth, silent in his cow hide
moccasing, to look - out for a moose
fight along the lake margin. He saw
often where the fights had been—where
the earth had been plowed up by the
great splayed hoofs of the angry rivals,
but he was never fortunate enough to
sce a fight at close quarters.

But though it was the love-making
season of the moose, the loons seemed
to be losing affection for one another,
They swam about singly, 'sometimes
miles apart, and at times positively ig-
nored each other’s existence. The young
loon.was becoming restless, too. Now
and then he would rise up in the wa.
ter to his full height, and flap his
wings, letting forth one peel of laugh-
ter after apother. And when one morn.
ing a gredt flight of wild geese, drawn
out in wedge-shaped formation, passed
high over Nighthawk Lake, trumpeting
and booming their way southwards, the
temptation was altogether too much
for him, and he rose in the air and fol-
lowed them. He went alone, and how
he found his way along the migrating
route I do not know, for all the birds
who were travelling southwards at that
carly date were young birds, who had

bunk, he pictured the sad little scene

never made the journey before,
Not till the first snow fell did the

by the lake side over and over again,
and now and then the sorrowful cry of
the mother loon floated across on the
night stillness—a, cry that went right
down to where he lived, and called him
% murderer. And ere he fell asleep he
had come to one great decision—a deci-
sion that most good naturalists arrive
at sooner or later —namely, that the
greatest kindness man can do to the
wild ereatures is to leave them alone.

The loon had now but one chick, and
all her love and ecare and devotion
should have made a wise chick of him.
For though he had been born with a
certain amount of knowledge, he had
much to learn from his mother in these
days. The boy had few chances of

toes and black flies were such a pest that
it was no longer possible to lie in hid-
ing by the lake margin. ;
One morning, towards the end of sum. | Pappimess until very re
mer, when the boy ran dow
edge of the clearing to haul
line. he ‘was surprised to see th
of the young loon protruding fro
surface near to where the line

the head disappeared,
prise he found it was not a fish he had
caught, but the Young loon.
a fish had taken the bait and the bird
had taken the fish, and it w
tunate for the loon that it fell into the
hands of so kindly a Young naturadist.

strong as his parents, though he was
not so beautiful.
brownish color

studying the birds now, for the mosqui-

head

was
placed. And when he began to haul in | 1

and to his sur-
Evidently

as very for-

The young loon was now as big and

He was of

a dirty |
all over,

were like je\\'ols,——largo. bl

but his eyes

have been
male loon

pede, for the boy did not see her go.

loons is gone.”

going of the

ter settled once more upon the lonely
waters of Nighthawk Lake.
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A Dog Sleigh at Fort Alexander

old loons decide to g0. The male stood
up in the center of the lake, and lashed
the water with his wings, calling loudly
to his mate. But she was busy catch-
ing minnows and did not heed him, so
he hit out upon the long trail alone.
Day and night now thousands of birds
were passing southwards, and it must
at night time when the fe-
Joined in the general stam-

p ; :
Dad,” he said next morning, “the

“Is they” said old Ben, and with the
loons the silence of win-

A certain young couple of Chicago,
d some months ago,
a cloud to mar their
cently.,

g the young wife, whose
Y came to breakfast in an
sullen ang unhappy mood.
husband’s inquiries, she re-
appish answers. To
1ake matters worse, she was in no bet-
ind when he came homae
r dinner. AJl of which
Young husband, entirely

anvthing e, might have
nd his spouse,
late

ne mornin
me is Marie
Xtremely

the

Finally, in the evening, in reply

and insistent demands
¢ matter was, the wife
and replied ;

ever I dream again that,
nother woman, I’ll
as long as I live!”

“Henry, if

Ver speak ‘to voy
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Roger Wrayburn’s Promise

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by Herbert Higginbotham

door of a small, white-painted

mission - hall ‘and stretching
gonthwards along the east- side of Third
Street, gradually forced itself upon the
notice ©
his hotel in the city of Edmonton about
half-past ten on the evening of May 13th
in the year of our grace 1912, causing
him first to pause and then deliberately
to cross over to the other side.of the
street. His mind was occupied by
thoughts of his betrothed and. of his ap-
roaching marriage, S0 that it was not
surprising that this unexpected inter-
ruption of his train of thought gave him
a slight feeling of annoyance. )

Curiosity had its way. In spite of
his obsession, Roger, after an gﬁ'ort,
realized that something extraordinary
was toward; but he was not aware that
he had stumbled, quite by accident,
upon the scene of one of the biggest and
most remarkable “land rushes” in the
history of the Northwest. Nearly a
thousand people, many of whom had
travelled hundreds of miles, from the
Pacific coast on the west and from
Winnipeg and points beyond in the
east in order to be present at the sale
of lots in the Hudson’s Bay Reserve,
gituate in the heart of the rapidly grow-
ing capital of Alberta, sat, sleeping and
waking, through the cold night, on the
comfortless sidewalks. Fifteen hundred
people waited in line, while thousands
more thronged the streets, until well
into the afternoon of the hot, stifling
day which followed. - |

A conversation between two fur-
coated men, sitting on boxes with their
backs against the railings of a lot, gave
Roger Wrayburn the clue to what was

oing on.

“Fifteen hundred tickets are to be is-
sued.”

“Yes, and you can figure on getting a
few bucks for any number up to three
hundred. Nobody’s allowed to buy more
than four lots, and there are thirteen
hundréd to be sold.”

“I’d like to be the lucky gink to pick
number one.” .

“Bet your life I would, too.”

“They say McDougall & Secord have
offered $15,000 for that ticket.”

Roger, now thoroughly aroused from
his dream, did not wait to hear more.
He recollected that the draw for tickets
entitling the holders to buy Hudson’s
Bay Reserve lots was to take place on
the morrow and that the newspapers
had foretold a rush for the tickets, pre-
dicting that the earlier numbers would
command fancy prices. Blaming him-
self for having so nearly missed this op-
portunity, he took his stand at the end
of the line, which already extended half
way along the south side of the block,
longing, yet not daring to hope, that the
magic wheel of fortune that would turn
on the following day might remove the
only bar to his immediate prospect of
happiness with his beloved Margaret.

* ® * * *

E LONG, black line, beginning at the

Roger Wrayburn had been destined by
his father to become a member of the
legal firm of Wrayburn & Son, the
respected firm of family solicitors doing
the largest legal practice in the ancient
borough of Rugby, England. He had
been e’ucated at the famous Rugby
Public School and he might have gone
to Oxford, there to win distinction in
academic studies; but his heart was
closer to nature than to the classies.
His big, manly frame required a life of
toil and strenuous physical effort. In
turning his back on his father’s profes-
sion, hie had decided to become a farmer,

and in pursuit of his aim he resolved
apon emigration, choosing rather to
carve out his own fortune than to rely
upon his father’s assistance.

Sunny Alberta appealed to him more
thzvm all the other provinces of Canada.
Wiien he reached Edmonton early in
195 he had hired out_to work on the
Firme of Richard Lowe at Clover Bar.
‘f".!!xg the vear that he had spent on
e Lowe farm. by his hard work and
c~peet for his employer’s interests, he

ol won thie friendship of the practical!

f Roger Wrayburn, walking to

farmer whom We served. More im-
portant still, for Roger, he had won the
heart of winsome Margaret Lowe. Well
educated and bright of mind, Margaret
h‘ad felt herself drawn to the cultivated
English boy.

In their Sunday rides to and from
church a close friendship had sprung up
between them, and before Roger left to
take up his homestead in the beautiful
Peavine Valley, lying north-west of Ed-
monton, their friendship had ripened in-
to love. When released from his home-
stead duties Roger had been able to pay
frequent visits to the Lowe farm, and
when Richard Towe divined how things
stood between his daughter and young
Wrayburn he had raised no objection.

So far as Wrayburn’s homestead was
concerned, everything had prospered un-
der his hand. Since Margaret had
pyomlsed, nearly a year ago, to become
his wife, every furrow that he had
turned had seemed to bring him a step
nearer to his happiness. The thought of
her gave him increased, vigor as he went ]
out to his day’s work in a _morning;
when he returned from his labor at the
close of day the vision of her who
would some day welcome him at his own
door refreshed him. '

* * * * *

During the winter season Roger had
been working on his house and had
finished it with lumber hauled from the

saw-mill at Whitecourt. The house was

as cosy a little place as one could desire,
and Roger felt proud of it. His great
regret now was that he had not money
left with which to buy the piano and
sitting-room  suite  which he had
promised to get for Margaret, While
never doubting the quality of her love
for him, he thought it would be break-
ing faith on his part to ask her to be-
gin without them, and he had paid an
unexpected visit to the Lowe farm with
the object of confessing his in-
ability to fulfil his promise and
offering to postpone the wedding until
after the harvest.

Roger had hoped to unburden his

afternoon, but the joyousness that
nature breathed into the air made it all
the more difficult for him to sound a
jarring note. As they rose and  fell
gently in their saddles, their hor'ses’
hoofs beat a merry tune on the well-
trodden trail, while from the clumps of
bush came the song of the blackbird
serenading his mate and keeping a close
lookout for the approach of a possible
enemy. Joy, full-measured, shone in
the countenance of the handsome, well-
formed girl who kept even pace at his
side, riding with that smooth grace that
belongs only to the woman of the
prairies. .

“A penny for your thoughts,” Mar-
garet had said, using one of Roger’s own
expressions as she caught him, for the
third time, gazing abstractedly ahead.

“I doubt whether they would be
worth even two cents,” Roger had re-
plied, as he turned and saw the look of
slight perplexity on Margaret’s face.

They were now within sight of Ed-
monton and the sun was setting in the
west, where it hung suspended in a sea
of gold and purple over the shadow-
filled valley of the Saskatchewan. At
the top of the hill, overlooking the river,
they paused to take in.the full glory
of the scene.

“The golden West!” said Roger, with
a touch of awe in his voice. “One is al-
most impelled to wonder whether it is
ilot in some such place as this that
there shall be found that new heaven
and new carth. It seems almost im-
possible that such a great city, so full
of promise of greater things yet to be.
could have come into existence and
grown to its present stature in one
generation. On the bank yonder stands
the old Hudson’s -Bay fort and rising
just behind it the stately new Parlia-
ment buildings—what a contrast!”

“Yes, Edmonton was only.a village
wlien Dad came here twenty vears ago.”

Margaret replied, adding, wistfully, *I

heart to Margaret on their ride from |
Clover Bar to Edmonton on that Sunday |
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How to make
a stew—

a really good
stew,

Here is just the weather
for a grand, hot, steaming
stew ; below is just the
recipe for one of the finest

stews that ever agood cook made—,
a real, good Irisk Stew. '

The secret of a succesful Irish stew"is“i'ﬁ thé‘
last few' lines of the recipe below.

stew as the recipe tells you—
don’t forget the Edwards” Soup
—and—well, you'll be sorry to
see the bottom of the plate

through.

Eawards’ Sdupimparts nourishment,
§trength, flavour, and colour—it’s
just as good for scores of other

“things as it is for Irish stews.

Get a few packets and see.

Bc. per packet.

Edwavrds' Desiccated Soups
are made in three varielies
—Brown, Tomato, White.
The Brown wvariety is &
thick, nourishing soup pre-
paved from beef and fresh
vegetables. The other two
are purely vegelable soups,

Make the

This: i fow
to make it—

IRISH STEW. Putinsau
twelve peeled potatoes, llim
thickness of a penny, four large
onions sliced—a layer of each—
:runth salt vnr;: pep};laert to taste. By

ccessivelayers halffillyour pan,
Then take four chops o{ necrgt
mutton—the scrag end—lay these
on the potatoes and onions and
fill up with additional layers of
Yotatoes. onions, etc., as before,
n one-and-a-half pints of water
boil one-and-a-half ounces of
EDWARDS' WHITE VEGET-
ABLE SOUP for thirty minutesg

-add it to the contents of the stew=
pan, and simmer altogethes

~ gently for two hours,

Lots of dainty new dishes
in our new Cook Book,
Write for a copy post frees

’

ESCOTT & HARMER, WINNIPEG, MAN.

Representatives for Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

BRIGGER'S Pure Jams'
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 made
from clean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed

Absolutely Pure.
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Weigh the car—not its
Both are light.
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i)rice.
But the Ford

is the one car whose low price

does not indicate its

igh

worth—the reason why.' you
must “get busy”’’ teday—if you

; want a Vanadiun-built
: this season,

Y+ - .than 200,000 in service,

Ford

“Everybody is driving a Ford”—_more'
New prices—

& © *runabout $675—touring car $750—town

- car $1000—with all equipment

: Walkerville, Ont. Get particula
Ford Motor Company of Canad
ited, Walkerville, Ont. Canada,

. Washes clothes cleaner and whiter.
Cannot possibly hurt the daintiest fabric,
Parowax has ' the cleansing
- power of naphtha and benzine,
Just add a little shaved Parowax to ‘
the soap in the wash-boiler. It does

away with all the hard, destructive
rubbing on the washboard.

Parowax is also invaluable for seale
;ing jellies and preserves.

Just try Parowax. Putupin pound and half-pouand
i cartons,
Grocers
and de-
partment
Stores
everyo.
same Where,

, f.0.b.
rs from
a, Lim

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

‘Winnipeg Montreal Toronto

St. John

Halif

months, andin this line goods of all desci
turers of al | kinds of Harness on an extensive scale

to our patrons,

HARNESS DIRECT FROM MANUFACTURER

S is generally known, a great increase has taken placein the price of leather during the past twelve
i ription are more expensive than ever,

e are manufac-

and are enabled to continue low prices by dis-
pensing with the middlemn andinviting the consumer to <‘:|eu||. with us direct.

Not only can we save money

t can place at their disprsalalong practi

securing absolute satisfaction.
markably low price.

Hamessis styong and durable-and excellent for f

B over hame,
Lines—1 in
Hames—Vs

7%in. hamestr

Traces—2

Pads—1% i
felt lined.

huckles,

Back and

Harness, Complete $30.00. Without Collars, $2 .
Deduct $2.00, N.B.—Collars are Leather Faced. Write ust

‘Winnipeg Saddlery Co., 284 William

No Catalogues Issued

that sh
e specialisein such !oods as Team Hn:ess_—lhis we can supply at a re-

with harness leather

Bellybands—TFolded

Id go along way towards

arming and generalteam work.

See Specifications
Bridles.—3{ inch square harness leather
Winker, or open i f desired, short checks

ch 20 feet, with snaps,
rnisted  wood  bolt  hame,
aps, chainspreaders. Ifdesired

with stee lhames add $1 perset to harness.

inch double leather, and

stitched with 3 rows of stitching full length,
Heel chain with dee and fivelink chains:

nch top double and stitched,
ﬁousing, 23{ by 18in,

with 1}  inch

Breast Straps—14inch with snaps and
slides. Martingales 1 4i nch.

Hip Straps—} inch back

strap to hame ,folded cruppers and §inch
hil,) straps with trace Carriers.
.00

Without Back and Hip Straps,

oday. You will save money

Information on anyihing in our line gladly given

Ave., Winnipeg

Reference; Imperial Bank

’ suppose we would have been millionaires
now if Dad had been in real estate.”
“How glad I am, for my, sake, that he
never made millions. I don’t suppose
we should have been riding together now
if he had.”
' Margaret’s laugh, as she urged her
horse forward, told him that she had no
regrets.

* L] [ L *

The line grew rapidly after Roger had
taken up his position. People who had
been going home when they heard that
the rush for tickets had begun and
others who had been got out of bed by
their friends came hurrying, anxious lest
they should be too late. Some, like
Roger, came singly, having made no pre-
paration, but the majority came in
twos and threes, carrying big coats and
wraps to keep them warm during the
night, and boxes, chairs and cushions to
sit upon, while their paper parcels and
baskets-betokened that they did not in-
tend to keep their vigil fasting. Many,
for the most part well prepared, came
In automobiles, bringing with them fold-
ing chairs and camp beds.

At midnight the rush for positions in
the line was in full swing, and during
the next two hours the line lengthened
out until it almost encircled the block
and there were about nine hundred peo-
ple in line. Numerous policemen were
present o keep order, but there was
nothing for them to do. Everybody was
In a good humor, enjoying the novelty of
his position. “Open a%l night” cafés,
deserted in the rush, followed to their
patrons’ encampment with hot coffee
and sandwiches, which sold readily at
double the usual prices. Nobody be-
grudged an extra dime; for was there
not -the golden prospect of drawing a
ticket which should bring a fortune?

Dawn came early, stealing, rosy-hued,
over the tops of the tall city blocks, and

m—

with its first blush came those who hagq
gore to bed betimes, hoping by early
rising to secure good positions, but, find.
ing to their chagrin, that, for once, for-
tune had favored the night owls,
Several hundreds of the early birds,
however, got places in the line and their
chances in the lottery were just.as good
as were those of the first halfdozen;
and, besides, they had missed the a]l.
night wait, and knew that they were at
the right place, whereas the night-
watchers had been tormented by a feel.
ing of uncertainty about the location of
the draw.

About nine o’clock Roger was aroused
from a doze into which, he had fallen
a sweetly familiar voice. Opening wide
his eyes he beheld Margaret and Dora,
both refreshed and radiant.

“You!” he exclaimed, recovering from
his surprise.

“Whoever would have thought to fing
you here? T guess you want to be the
millionaire now.”

“Never mind the millions. T feel
hungry enough to sell my chance for g
good breakfast just now. I suppose you
didn’t bring any with you?”

“I'm not a thought reader,” Margaret
retorted, “but T'll keep your place while
You go and get some. Dora will kee
me company. Why didn’t you tell me
about this?  There are lots of other
girls in line.”
+At mnoon Margaret came to relieve
Roger again. She was waiting outside
as he went into the hall to draw his
ticket just before three o'clock. The
two or three minutes he spent inside the
building seemed to her an age, but his
smile, as he emerged, signalled to her his
suceess.

An  hour Ilater Roger realized a
thousand dollars on his ticket, which
‘was well within the first hundred, and
the same evening Margaret chose her

piano and, sitting room suite.

The Mister Clink Thurston’s
Duel

By Edward Peple.

LINK THURSTON had committed

C a breach of French etiquette,
i.e., he had thrown a gentleman

through the plate-glass window of the
Cafe Beau Garde.
Now, the subsequent duel was caused,
not so much by the forcible ejection,
nor the personal accumulation of splin-
tered glass, but, rather, by an incident
immediately preceding the crash; for
Clink had dealt a wound to dignity.
With one powerful hand he had seized
Monsieur by his collar—the back of his
collar—but we let that pass. With his
other powerful hand he had seized the
slack of Monsieur’s own trousers, and
this latter unpardonable familiarity
could be washed away only in the Mis-
ter Clink Thurston’s blood. Voila!
The Mister Clink Thurston was a
six-foot specimen of Arizona’s superior
brand of ranchman, a clean-hearted,
good-looking chap whose superb teeth
made his gmile a thing to be remem-
bered, and whose laugh was a joyous,
open-throated roar. Two things were
said of him. First, he could shoot the
fuzz from a peach without bruising its
skin; second, his sense of humor would
conduct him to the galfows. With his
brace of attributes, a well-filled wallet
and his friend Chub Peters, he had come
to Paris to rope enjoyment as a rest
from longhorns.
On the first evening Chub had met a
lady, and become lost for two days.
However; he had his guns, so Clink was
untroubled as to his friend’s destiny.
On the second evening Clink was din.
ing alone in the Cafe Beau Garde, when
the corns of the angel of peace were in-
directly trodden upon by the advent
of M. Foufalle. This personage was a
chest-protruding,  slim-waisted little
wasp with straight, black, waxed mus-
taches and a dangerous eye. Immacu-
late—and proud of it—he strode into
the cafe after the manner of one who
owned it all, vet cared not a fig for

such a lowly trifle, Tt was g nothing.
Bah!

Now, had Monsieur been possessed of

a humble mien, causing him to look
floorward instead of heavenward, he
might have observed g champagne buck-
et which sat directly in his path; but
Monsieur was not of a humble mien.
Therefore, he seemed to try for a “goal
kick,” missed it and made a foul “touch-
down” on a small but well-ladened din-
ner table, which he bore with him in a
glittering, dramatic splash.

The Mister Clink Thurston unbuckled
a laugh of the earthquake variety, jar-
ring Parisian decorum in three distinct
shocks. M. Foufalle emerged from the
wreck, covered with mortification and
puree la cuisine de Paris. He annihil-
ated the Mister Thurston with a so
fierce glance. The Mister Thurston con-
tinued to erupt. The outraged M. Fou-
falle turned green. He seized a neigh-
bor’s wine-glass and dashed its contents
full in the face of this unspeakable,
laughing beast. The beast arose with a
quickness. He laid hold upon the su-
blime person of M. Foufalle, in the un-
scemly manner first set forth in this
narrative, swung him once, and heaved
him through the plate-glass window.

Instantly there was an uproar in five
languages. The proprietor of the Cafe
Beau Garde was devastated with des-
pair.  Why not? Was peace not des-
stroyed, together with every earthly
hope and his priceless front window?
Bon dieu! And yet—i The beast paid
for the broken pane—three times over
—but we let that pass. Tiens! What
more may a gentleman do?

The angel of peace limped back into
the Cafe Beau Garde, and the muscular
Mr. Thurston returned to his inter-
rupted. meal with the air of one of
whom an incident is closed.

Not so with M. Foufalle. His wasp-
ship chanced to be the editor-in-chief of
a hair-triggered Parisian journal known
to fame as La Moutarde, which, being
duly translated. purported to be a pret-
ty hot little sheet. As for M. Foufalle,
was he not, also, a hot one? He was.
His hotness usually arose in the region
of his collar, exuding an essence of To-

&
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7S He sought his trienus : ; :
basco. Attends! He soug ered his answer to this fiery challenge | home, you understand, we settle little “Ciel!” breathied the little man.

and resolved upon a revengement.
* * * * *

Mr. Thurston was having his break-
fast in his apartments. His friend Chub
Peters had not returned from being lost.

: However, the coflee was good and the
tw:)-pound steak.better ; therefore, .the
beast was in a joyous frarﬁe of mind.

Entered a servant, licking his chops and

bearing a card which had the honor to

hold an imposing inscription, to wit:

Marquis Emil St. Honore de Gaufre.

The Mister Thurston looked upon the
card, then looked upon his servant:

“Mon dew, garcon! did he come in
his chariot?”

“But no, monsieur—the coupe.”

“Ah! Then lock up the silver and
Lring the absinthe. You may show the
presence up.”

The presence made entrance. Clink
afterwards described him as follows:
“It was a funny little runt, about as big
as a minute, with the importance of
a thousand years. It doffed its sloping
tile and achieved a bow like the open-
ing and shutting of an axle-box.” Clink
was about to offer him two chairs, when
he waved a perfectly gloved little hand
majestically.

“Sair,” began the Marquis de Gaufre,
“have 1 the honor to address the Mister
Surston?”

“Well, yes,” grinned Clink, “that’s
near enough. Sit down, won’t you, and
have a bite.”

“Eh—a bite?”

“That’s it—a whack at the viands—
breakfast, you understand.”

“Ah! Sank you, no.”

Mr. Thurston outbowed him and sup-
pressed a smile, .

“Then have a seat and a snifter.”

He indicated one chair and the ab-
sinthe. The Marquis permitted himself
to comprehend . He bowed and accepted
both. Clink bowed also and begged to
know his chances of serving an intelli-
gent and charming guest.

“Sair,” said the presence, laying a
hand upon his abdomen, “by my friend
M. Foufalle am I select to wait upon
the Mister Surston. Permit me, this
honor is to me done, for I—Emil St.
Honore de Gaufre—may spik the lan’-
wich- Amerikenne with" a so great af-
fluency. Eh, bien?”

“Wonderful!” commented Clink sol-
emnly. “I was just about to compli-
ment you. Go on.”

The Marquis smiled in pardonable lin-
guistic pride.

“Sair, you have the misfortune to
wound in the dignities my friend and
confrere, M. Foufalle, of the journal La
Moutarde.”

You don’t tell me!” said Clink.
“What was the precise nature of my
cnormity

The presence bowed gravely.

“Mais! In the Cafe Beau Garde you
have make at M. Foufalle the ver’ gross
laugh, Then, of an also, was his ap-
parel disarranged, the hand of you to
his pantaloon descending—in the rear,
on dieu! —thus causing to M. Foufalle
& 80 great immodesty.”

Mr. Thurston tried nobly to keep his
face straight, but, in spite of him, his
bl_ue eyes crinkled and the corners of
his mouth worked till they tickled him.
Monsieur e Marquis observed and
swelled visibly.

“Sair, it is not of the jokes I have the
honor to spik.” :
., Clink took & fresh grip on his risibil-
ities,

“I beg your pardon, my dear Marquis.
ow may I atone for my flagrant sins?”

The presence brightened and bowed.
“My principal would beg of the Mis-
ter Surston some opportunities imme-
diat, to the honor of a gentleman, his
Just revengement.”

The Arizonian’s jaw dropped in sheer
amazement, '

“Good Lord, man! you don’t mean to
tell me that your principal wants some
More *™
_ Monsicur le Marquis achieved his inev-
1table how.

“With AL Foufalle, it is of his most
heartfinished desiring—nay, permit me-—

in one short, cordial word:

“Sure!”

‘(Eh?!’ \

The presence was doubtful of a per-
fect comprehension. The beast reas-
sured him:

“With all the delight in life, my son.
Aveck pledjoor!” : '

“Ah! I am please that I find the
Mister Surston of so grand amiability
to be.”

“Right you are!” declared that gentle-
man jovially, “Amiability? It’s my
longest suit! - Why, my dear boy, it
oozes out of every pore. When would
Your friend desire to honmor me with
his just revengement?” '

“Ver’ soon,” replied the little Marquis,
without a trace of humor; “if by con-
venience, at the morning of to-morrow.
The spots of meeting we have select
him, not one time but many, should the
Mister Surston, of his pleasing cour-
tesy, not to reject.”

This statement was a trifle involved,
b.ut'.; Clink dissected it and absorbed its
gist,

“Perfectly satisfactory. Do we blaze
or carve?”

“Eh—pardon—

“What weapons do we fight with?”

“Ah!” cried the little man, rubbing
his hands and offering a lucid explana-
tion: “When challenges to one come,
him shall of the weapon make selection.
Eh, bien?”

“Yes, that’s so,” agreed Clink thought-
fully. “I had forgotten about it. At

difficulties of this character with our
hands. Perhaps your principal—”

He paused, then held out his own
brown hands for critical inspection, but
the -Marquis receiled in horror.

“But no!” he declared. “Impozzebul!
M. Foufalle is a savage not, nor will he
his nation’s honor to forget in the fight-
ing with his nails.” .

‘All right,” agreed the American;
‘anything to stir the pot of happiness!
What would you suggest?”

“Mon dieu!” cried the tiny presence,
in open admiration of such generosity.
“I would not of myself —how you call
her *—butt in—yet if the Mister Surston
nothing cares, then, soever, why not the
foil? Aha! g_EhY Not?”

“The foil!” cried Thurston, knowing
well that in his hands such a weapon
could only be employed in spanking an
antagonist, “the foil! Well, not on your
life, old chap! I'm far too ‘amiable.
Why, what earthly good would it do
your principal to poke me in the eye
with one of those ridiculous little wires?
No, sir! M. Foufalle has demanded of
me a dignified revengement, and, by Ju-
piter! 'm going to give him a’ fine,
large, juicy one. Look at these!”

He dived into his traveling bag and
produced a brace of .45’s, of a wicked
build and a glossy, blue-black complex-
ion.

“There,” said he, in beaming satisfac-
tion, as he patted one of the beauties
lovingly, “what do you think of that

-for a promoter of duelistic joy

" of vicious-looking cartridges.

“Sang dieu, but that were murder!”

“Possibly,” agreed the American heart-
ily, “but when a chap is as hot after
his revengement as M. Foufalle, why, a
little thing like murder shouldn’t affect
him in the least. Monsieur le Marquis
doubtless agrees with me. We are men
of honor, my dear sir. We understand
—perfectly!”

He beamed upon the nobleman, urg-
ing him to partake of another snifter.
He did it with grace. The Marquis
poured his liquor with a trembling hand
and swallowed it at a gulp.

“Just cast your eyes on these!”
begged Clink, when another dive into
his traveling bag brought forth a box
“Permit
me to explain.” He lifted one heavy
shell and held it between his thumb
and finger, smiling happily the while,
“This infant is known as a ‘soft-nosed
bullet’ When the courageous M. Fou-
falle draws his bead upon me and turns
loose, this bullet enters my body—say
in the region of my breast-bone. Very
good. Upon entering my body, it makes
for itself a small round ole; but,
:+ . coming in violent contact with
the bone alluded to, this bullet mush-
rooms.”

“Eh?” gasped the Marquis. “Mush-
rooms?”

“Exactly,” assented Clink, with a
cheerfulness. “Doubtless Monsieur le
Marquis has partaken of the mushroom
upon his steaks. Excellent! This bul-
let, then, takes the form of that sue-

the demand, May the Mister Surston
€ S0 amiable that he to me give of his |
acquiczcence 97

Clink’s smile broadened. His blig
€yes dauced in soulful joy. He deliv-

~ P. A. puts joy
In jimmy pipes !

That’s because it can’t bite—Prince Albert gives you the rare privilege

of smoking all you want without a tongue sting !

Let that put a dent in you—the man who loves his pipe and suffers
from fire-brand tobaccos; and you, who gave up a pipe because it

would not fit your taste,

Get this, men, as it's handed out, fair and
tobacco that’s got ever thing an¥ man who
e

pipe ever dreamed of. It can’t bi
patented

, because the bite’s removed by a
rocess. That’s why millions of men fondarctall P. A. the
“joy smoke.””  No other tobacco can be like Prince Albert!

uare: P. A. is the one
nows the delight of a

P. A in
the tidy
r.ed202.

it’s crimp cut.

red tin.

: ») {
CRIMP
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CIGARETT

the inter-national joy smoke

Tastes more-ish every time you finish a jimmy pipe load
—just kind of lingers with you, and first thing you-do
next is to fire up, again | i B

—

Prince Albert tastes so good, and smells so ood, and it’s
so fresh and friendly-like, you just wonder how you evey
did putin hours of misery with the old Jfire-brands!

Millions of men kriow the joys of Prince Albertin a cigas
rette and in a pipe.

cigarette in your life.

You never smoked a more delicious
Rolls easy because, it’s fresh and

Puts the Indian sign on the old-fashioned
dust-brands and fire-brands.

Most Canadian dealers now sell Prince Albert in the tidy 2 oz,

If your dealer does not handle it, tell him to order
from his jobber. Leading Canadian jobbers are now supplied.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem, N. C., U.S. A
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This Smart Dress

Is one of the latest styles exhibited ‘in our
Spring and Summer Catalogue. In it we offer
to make .any suit, coat, skirt or any other
article advertised which you may choose, and
ship it to you, express prepaid, and if, when it
arrives, it does not suit you in every particu-
lar of fit, style, workmanship and material you
may send it back to us, expréss charges collect
and it will not cost you a penny. :

Is this not giving value in the fullest sense of
the word to the customer who has not an op-
portunity to shop in the city?

N 130 — Handsome new sailor model
dress of exceptional value in extra quality
Serge or Panama. The waist has a sailor col-

" lar trimmed with standing soutache braid
and fancy braid buttons in a very clever
“Conventional” design. The sleeves, which
may be had either long or elbow length,
are trimmed with soutache braid and fancy
buttons to match the collar. The five-gored
skirt, which is cut in the popular high
waist effect, is also trimmed with standing
soutache braid and has panel back with
foot plaits at each side. The opening
which is in front is concealed by a deep

tuck, which extends the full $6 50
[ ]

length of the garment.......
In Our Style Book Are Shown

Suits from ......................... $13.25 up
CORLE FXOM, i omsins s mims i s s s e 5t 10.00 up
Dresses from ....................... 2.50 up
Hats £Yom .. ccuocon oim oms wns ame o - 2,98 up

Send for our Spring and Summer Cata-
log and send the names of any friends
who you think would be interested.

Skirt Suit & Millinery Co.

Lmited  Toronto, Canada

| The National
77 York Street
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Sherloék-‘Manm’ng 20th Century Piano
““Canada’s Biggest Piano Value’’

If t your Summer Home to be more than ‘‘Comfortably
fur)l’l(l?:hgf,g % ut this superb little Sherlock-Manning 20th
. Century St le 70 Piano in it.

Beautifully finished in
Walnut or Mahogany—
handsome in appearance
—and dainty in_design.
This exquisite little -
strument is particularly
appropriate for the Sum-
mer Home whatever its
size or its style.

This great little piano is
easily , moved, and occu-
pies only a small space—
but at the same time, it
has all the superior
features of the regular,
full-sized Sherlock-
Manning 20th Century
instruments.

Find out about this handy little instrument before you decide on
any piano for your Summer Home. Come_and sce it, if possible.
We will be pleased to tell you all about it, without placing you
under obligation to buy. . )
Write direct to us, asking how you may own this splendid
and convenient little instrument--one of the world’s finest
pianos—and at the same time save $100.

Sherlock-Manning Piano & Organ Co.
LONDON CANADA

a

THE PIANO PAR EXCELLENCE
FOR YOUR SUMMER HOME

(No street address necessary)

All The New SHERLOCK-MANNING Models
Sold on Very EASY PAYMENTS

Catalogues with prices and terms free on application

. Winni‘peg Piano CO. 295 PORTAGE AVF,
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culent vegetable by spreading at the
nose. Consequently, when it has spread
and become large, it tearsa hole through
my amiable carcass to the size of Mon-
sieur le Marquis’s fist. Eh, bien?” "

The presence mopped kis noble fore<
head. Happily he was of an intelli-
gence. He reasoned. He arrived upon
conclusions. They were axiomatic. If
this bullet with a nose could perforate
the amiable carcass of the Mister Thurs-
ton, thus causing a gory cavity to the
dimensions of one’s clenched hand, might
not its brother slug, of an also, take
liberties with the sacred person of M.
Foufalle? But yes!

“Quelle horreur!” he murmured—with
a simplicity. Was there else for him
to do? But no! Could a man of aes-
thetic nature bring reason to a soulless
animal? How, then, should this mad
vulgarian understand? Most certainly
it was a straight, plain case of quelle
horreur. )

“You see,” continued Clink, now
flushed with anticipatory pleasure, and
pacing jauntily up and down, “I desire
to excel in the courtesies of your glor-
ious France. Therefore will I not, deny
the right of M. Foufalle to butcher me.
1 will stand before his gun. Honor has
demanded it. He shall slay me. Of
course [ may slay him first, but that is
a detail. In the end, he shall have
wiped away the stain from the cloth of
his worshipful pantaloons. And I—
Clink Thurston—shall cast away my life
in sacrifice before the gun of this so
great worm. Great Scott! Can a man
do more? Not so! The meeting will
be—how shall we say ?—amusing.”

The Marquis committed a breach of
French etiquette. He absorbed four
fingers of absinthe without the sugges-
tion of his host. His host continued:

“You will say to M. Foufalle that
this honor done me has ravished my soul
with a gratitude. He has chirked me up.
He has taken away my gloom. Since ar-
riving upon his France, no one has shot
at me. Not once! I was getting lone-
some.” He paused to display his splen-
did teeth. “Ah, my dear Monsieur le
Marquis, your divine land suffers from
an overdose of civilized inertia. At
home it is otherwise. We quarrel. We
kill—on the spot, you understand. If
‘¢ haven’t a gun handy, we take a
hatchet. Why not? We are a hurried
people. Our engagements are many.
Your health, mon ami! Here’s wishing
that M. Foufalle may set a new example
for his cultured countrymen. Eh, bien?”

The moist presence rose weakly.

“Sair,” said he, “I shall dc myself the
honor in conferring at my principal.
Permit me—au revoir!”

He tottered to the door and tottered
down the stairs. .He tottered to his
waiting coupe, fell in it, and was driven
furiously to the offices of La Moutarde.

The Mister Thurston lay down upon
his hearth rug, amusing himself with
earthquakes. He had a strange humor,
this American. He was inartistic—a
barbarian. He refrained from his gross
laughing only because of pains in his
ribs. The garcon knew and told of it.
To ease himself the animal then lighted
a Dblack pipe and waited the return of
Monsieur le Marquis de Gaufre. The
presence came of himself back presently.
He stood once more before the Mistor

Thurston. He bowed.
“What luck?” asked Clink, the pipe
stem clasped between his beautiful

teeth. “Does your sublime principal still
thirst for my humble gore?”

“Sair,” said that troubled second.
leaning against the doorjamb, “at )I.
Foufalle I deliver words of you, even
te these pistols with a nose. [ ex-
pound, also, of those mushrooms . Dieu
vous garde! He is much enrage. He
spik for you a curse. He—" The chiv-
alrous Marqius hesitated. “Shall | say
the words outrance of M. Foufalle?”

“Sure,” and Clink. “I reckon Il sur-
vive. Heave ahead!”

The Marquis bowed.

“*Emil? he spik, ‘go other time 1o |
this revolting beast from the barbarous ‘
island of Avizone, and say at him that
[--Raoul Foufalle—shall “meet him in
manner whatsoany of his own desiring. |
Dam!”

‘selves.

————

“Sair, permit me, I send to you a car-
riage at the time of six. Of an also,
I have the service engage of M. Rochelle
—a surgeon with the so great name.?

“A surgeon!” exclaimed the Arizonian,
“What for?” ¥

The Marquis explained, in disgusting
detail. The Mister Thurston laughed.

“Look here,” said he, displayiug his
wisdom teeth. “It’s nonesense! We
don’t want a surgeon. Get a coroner!”

The Marquis tried to bow. He failed,

He went downstail's—back\.vard—on
his hands and knees, and once more fell
into his” waiting equipage.

“Sacre #wom de tonnerre mille Dj.
ables!” he gurgled—with a faintnesg,

* * * * *

It was evening. Mr. Chub Peters re-
turned from being lost. He returned
with much experience and no bank roll.
Aiso his cuffs and collar were attached
to his shirt with pins. But what have
we to do with these so youthful dis-
cretions? Sapristi!

“Say, Chub,” remarked Thurston, cas-
ually, “I’ve got a duel on in the morn-
ing with the editor of La Mustard Pias-
ter.”

“That so?” inquired his friend. “What
time?”

“Six of the clock, old sport.”

“Gee!” commented Chub.
mighty early, ain’t it?”

Whereupon these mad Americans went
peacefully to sleep. :

* * * * *

“That’s

The morning arrived at France. %A
carriage” arrived at the Mister Clink
Thurston. The two friends got into it
and were driven to a very distant spot
of a most happy seclusion. The friends
got out. Through the mists they de-
scried the dark-cloaked figures of M.
Foufalle and his several friends. The
Marquis de Gaufre advanced and bowed.
He looked like a wan little ghost, yet
he bore himself with pride up.

The Marquis de Gaufre was presented
to Monsieur Chub Peters. They bowed.
Then everybody bowed to everybody.
Clink and Chub bowed to each other,
and tried manfully to bow to them-
It was perfect, this etiquette
of the code—charmante!

The details of meeting were. brought
to a conclusion by the spirituel Marquis
and M. Chub. Their principals would
engage at ten paces. Attends! At the

“Bullvt™ commented Clink, in genuine
admiration of this blind, unreasoning,
stupendons orit.  “Your principal is « ]
little brick! 1 have the honor to take
off to him my hat.” i

The Marquis bowed.

Ready
Cooked
Meals

are rapidly growing in pop-
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served either with cream or
good milk, or preserved fruit,
make a most appetizing dish
for breakfast, dinner, or sup-
per.

These  delicious  toasted
flaky bits of white corn have
a delicate taste that is very
pleasing at this time of year.

Post Toasties are economi-
cal, make less work for the

busy housewife and please
everyone at the table.

“The Memory Lingers”
Sold by Grocers everywhere

Canadian Postum Cereal €o. ILtd.
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count of twice, they would raise their
goft-nosed pistols. The handkerchief
should drop—so! The galla.mt ones
would let-her-go-Gallagher with their

ned mushrooms, And then—ah,
what? - Dieu defend le droit!

All was ready. The Marquis e Gau-
fre advanced and embraced M. Foufalle
upon both cheeks. M. Chub advanced.
The Mister Clink Thurston grinned and
offered to punch the head of M. Chub
ghould he permit himself to get gay and
affectionate. M. Chub permitted him-
gelf to take a chew of tobacco. It is
beautiful, this parting from those we
love. Ah, bon dieu!

All was again ready. It was now the
duel a la mort!

“Hold!” cried the Mister Thurston.
Everybody held. The Mister Thurstqn
spoke once more: “Monsieur le Marquis,
I crave a word. The courageous M.
Foufalle has honored me in his high
desire to blow my head off. Yery good!
I am a man of honor. I appreciate his
wish, Yet, before the funeral, I yearn,
in turn, to become of some assistance to
Monsieur.” Clink paused and spun his
45 on his trigger finger. “Monsieur is
doubtless unfamiliar with the use of
this the weapon of my sacred, savage
land; and I, as a:fair antagonist, would
instruct him in its art. Permit me to
expound and demonstrate.”

It was wonderful!” Both the Parisian
principal and his worthy second, being
moved by this grand, unselfish courtesy,
bowed and permitted said instructions
to proceed. The Messrs. Thurston &
Peters bowed and gave an object lesson
in gun work.

First, M. Chub, from his pocket, pro-
duced a five-franc piece which he twirled
into the air. Clink blew it heavenway,

so that it came not back again forever- |

more. Certain Parisian jaws sagged
open and remained immovable. These
mad Americans then shot the walnut
from one another’s hat. The Mister
Thurston destroyed a fine cigar in the
dauntless M. Chub’s teeth. In his teeth,
mon dieu! His teeth! The Marquis de
Gaufre concealed his own cigar behind
his back—not that the Mister Thurston
would permit himself; yet, strangely,
the bouquet of that cigar was gone.
The sublime M. Foufalle sat down

beautiful—superb! Everybody bowed.

upon the earth, perspiring freely, albeit
the morning air was chill. On the earth
he could better observe the wonder-
craft of the two vulgarians who smiled
and shot and smiled. He observed how
those mushrooims whined as they bored
through space. He .observed that, by
whatso any misfortune they never missed
their mark. Of an also, he observed
that the islanders from Arizone seemed
to make dischargement of their guns
with a carelessness. He was moved.

“Now, perhaps,” said the Mister Thur-
ston, with a tactless display of- his
gleaming teeth, “Monsieur is ready for
Iy crossing over. Eh, bien?”

The Marquis advanced and conferred
with M. Foufalle, who still retained his
grand-stand place of vantage on the
earth. M. Foufalle conferred with the
Marquis de Gaufre. Monsieur le Mar-
quis advanced to the mad Americans
and bowed.

“Sair,” said he, addressing Clink, “my
principal, M. Foufalle, most willing is to
engage in combat, employing any weap-
ons of a gentleman, from the lands of
Iceland to the Tim-buck-too . . .
but he be dam that he commit the sui-
cide!”

The Mister Thurston cast down his
eyes and bit his lips. He was moved.
*“Too bad!” he sighed. “Youll mever
know, old chap, how much I wanted to
have my head blown off.” He paused
and pondered. “Alas! it is not to be;
yet, since my opponent, M. Foufalle,
thus, generously, shall spare my life, I,
too, will not be backward in advancing
forward, but will make profound apol-
cgies to his amiable pantaloon.”

He paused and bowed. The Marquis
de Gaufre advanced to emibrace him
upon his cheeks, but Clink deniurred.

“Hold on, old horse!” he urged. “Not
yet! I request—nay, permit me, I de-
mand—that the whole Parisian gang
shall breakfast with me at that most
amusing Cafe Beau Garde.”

He bowed.

“Sacre!” observed the valiant M. Fou-
falle. “This madman is before and aftor
all of a so delightful courtesy. Allons!”

They went—the whole gang—to the
amusing Cafe Beau Garde. What woull
you have? Absinthe? But yes! It was

ing heavy or oily. Itisabsolutely non-greasy, and will
tgh::th of hair. Contains nothing deleterious. Soothes and refresh-
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INCE noon Alan Mowbray had fol-
S lowed a winding trail through the
woods, and as yet it gave no sign
of ending. It had not been a way of
his own choosing. Back at the little
Round Lake store and post office, where
he had stopped to ask for information
about the country and its more peculiar
points of interest, the merchant-post-
master had told him that if he turned
off the main road below the lake and
took the, forest trail for ten miles, he
would find what possibly would satisfy
his desire for something different and
unusual. What it was the old man re-
fused to say: it was ten miles further
on, and the trail was easy.

And so Mowbray had come the un-
known way, half-wondering at his own
folly. It had been pleasant enough, to
be sure, for the woods were cool and
fragrant,.and the pony had brought him
through at a comfortable and leisurely
gait that fitted very well with his own
mood. Only once had he seen or heard
signs of human presence. That was a
mile or two from the start when the
trail had led into a small farm clearing
and bush-encircled homestead. Three rude
little boi:s had there run after him, ery-
ing in shrill derision:

“Goin’ up to Norton’s, mister?
say, he’s goin’ to Norton’s!”

Till then Mowbray had not been quite
sure that his ride was leading to any
definite place or person, and with . the
satisfaction of even this slight  and
doubtful information he' had kept on
through the woods till the sun began to
cast long slanting shadows among
the poplars.

A glimpse of water through the
thinning trees gave the first hint of an-
other clearing. The  woods ended
abruptly, leading out upon a streteh of
natural meadow, from which could be
seen, some distance beyond, a small
lake. Across this meadow the trail led
to a grove of balin-trees, and to their
right were a log shack and a sod-roofed
stable.  Mowbray rode up slowly and
watchfully, but no sound reached him.
and no evidence of life appeared. He
dismounted, tied the pony, and walked
to the front of the shack. The door
stood open, and at a glance he saw
that the house was empty and unused.
Abandonment marked also the vard and
the stable.
ut the trail went on. A hundred
Teet bevond the shack it brought him
to the verge of a gently sloping hillside.
which  fell to o lower level
the lakeshore, A small farm-clearing
stretehied out from the foot of the hill,
and half way to the water was a house.
This must he Norton's.

along

Mowbray, unhesitating, went down
the hill path. There were still no signs

) could do i:.

ey

He Found Something Unusual

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by Aubrey Fullerton

of life, and the place seemed half un.
canny. The house, however, fronted the
lake, and passing around to that side
he came suddenly upon two persons
seated on rough chairs in the light of
the waning sun.

A man of middle age, somewhat bent
and frail, was the nearer of the two.
“The other was a young woman. Mow-
bray’s approach startled them both, and
the man, turning to him, but not rising,
spoke gruffly,

“What do you want?”?

It was not a promising welcome, and
Mowbray was a bit nonplussed.

“I'm just looking around, sir.”

“What are you looking for?” still
harshly, and in a strange uneven tone.

Mowbray answered unawares. “Why,
I’'m looking for—for something unusual.”

Instantly the man rose to his feet,
and with blanched face looked search-
ingly at him for a moment, then turneq
and went quickly into the house.

The girl followed, but paused at the
door, - facing Mowbray in what he
fancied to be reproach. He, too, had
moved forward, and in a low voice and
with evident concern she spoke to him.

“Don’t come.”

“Is he ill?” asked Mowbray.

The Children of Sir Erncst Shackleton, the ramous kxplorer

Oh, T

“No. Don’t come, but T would be glad
if vou would stay near by.”

“Where 27

“In the shack on the hill,” she said,
with a moment’s hesitation, then hurried
indoors,

Mowbray went back to the deserted
shack, which he had left scarcely twenty
minutes before, in perplexity of mind.
Something about this man and woman
—in manner, look, or voice—had" laid
strange hold upon him; but how or why
he knew not. Perhaps, after all, it was
nothing.  And yet what had the old
storekeeper meant?  Those boys, too
—what had they meant?

At any rate, he would sleep over it.
The day was too far done to go further
or to go back: and besides, he didn’t
want to do either; he had been invited
to stay the night.  For which good
reasons he fed and stabled the pony, ate
lis own portable lunch of biseuits and
meat, and made up a bed of hay in the
inner  room of the shack. He had
camped far less comfortably than this
in the past few weeks; but the back-
ground was unique,

At dusk there came a lad of ten, or
thercabonts, bringing a small dinner-
pail. - This he cautiously set within the
door and at once withdrew, tarrying not
in the wav of the stranger.

Mn\\‘ln';l)’ lifted the pail with some-
what the air of a juror taking up an ex-
hibit at court. Tt held something to
eat. he saw. done up as only a woman
but on the top was a piece
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of paper thrice folded into letter form.
Opening the note by matchlight, he
found this message:

« Please stay in the shack tonight,

« and in the morning come to the

house again when you see a little
flag flying from the back porch.

*“ Freda Nerton.”

Mowbray threw himself upon his hay
bed to think the thing out. A day that
had begun as tamely as any for a fort-
night past was closing in bewilderment.
In that strange mood that comes upon
one in the face of something imminent
but unknown, he thought over the facts
of his present condition and the things
that had led up to it.

Six weeks before, in his own office in
Winnipeg, a couple of his fellow-prac-
titioners had said to him: “Get out of
the city. You're pretty near played out,
and before you try to cure any more
folks you've got to cure yourself. Get
off to the woods.” He had taken their
advice -and, with only a pony and a
dunnage-bag for his travelling equip-
ment; and with no definite plan for his
journey, had set out in quest of a holi-
day. Almost aimlessly he had since
crossed on horseback the wide plains of
three provinces and was now in the
bush-country of Western Alberta. He
had been- going as he pleased, stopping
for a day here and there, camping at
times on the road, sauntering always. It
had been good fun and good medicine;
but his holiday thus far had been lack-
ing in that personal excitement which
sometimes does a tired man more good
than ‘rest. . It now looked as though he
had- found that too and, for the first
time™in" half a year he went to- sleep
with' an eager expectancy for the
morrow. -

It was. full day when he awoke.
Stopping only to let out the pony and
tether him in the field, he hurried to the
brow of the hill, there to await the sig-
nal from the house.  What it might
mean-he could not know; but he was un-
der orders. An hour he waited, with un-
accustomed patience, and then from the
porch ‘at the rear of the house there
fluttered a little red and white flag.

Freda Norton came from the house as
he diew near it, and stood under the
big baln-trees, where he had first seen
her. "She fitted perfectly into the morn-
ing view and very pleasingly, too, con-
fessed .Mowbray tc himself, into the
mystery that seemed to be weaving
around . him. There was color in her
face and an eagerness in her eyes that
he was. sure had not been there the
night: before; and this same eagerness
showed also in the first words she
spoke.

“My father is sleeping now, and I
must- -talk with you before he wakes.
But first, are you willing to help me?”

“You need not ask it. Tell me how.”

It was her voice, Mowbray knew now,
that had somehow moved him and was
at this moment compelling his own
words. There was a hidden depth in it,
a rich softness that, though she spoke
rapidly and low, seemed to come from
some inner well of feeling. It had, too,
a trace af anxiety and perhaps some-
thing of doubt as, with a sudden flush
on her face, she went on.

“Why I am saying this to you, whom
I had never seen until a few hours ago,
I do not know, except that I somehow
feel it right to do so. You saw my
father last night and thought he was ill.
He is ill, though I said he wasn’t, and
I'am determined upon trying a cure. I
must go back a little to make you
understand.

“Two years ago, while clearing some
land up the lake, Dad was knocked
down by a falling tree, which hit him a
crushing blow on the head and stunned
him nearly to death. He has lived un-
der a cloud ever 'since. People say he is
crazy, and I know we have a bad re-
putation among the settlers, for they
avoid us,

“During the last vear his trouble has
taken a new turn that grows out of his
f,”"'lh'l‘ life. Before we came here froin
()l]tilri(‘ just the three of us—Dad was
a high ~chool principal and much given
to the <tudy of philosophy. Since com-
Mg west he has kept up his reading
fairly well, even here in the woods, and

il]ftvz the aceident, which left him none
1¢ worse physically, he gave more at-
tentioii than over to his favorite study.

]szlﬁz(»tlh]ls; thinking no longer runms

1y, and latterly, perhaps from
too much brooding over it, his hobby
has become a mania. At times he
works himself, despite all I can do, into
very agony over his perplexities.

“For nearly a’ year now he has been
troubled by what he calls the *Quest of
the Unusual” T won’t try to tell you
what he means by this, except that he
desires to find the source and centre of
all that is above the ordinary in human
life. ~ What it is that makes things
wonderful and unusual is his problem.
He has latterly become convinced that
he cannot solve this problem alone—the
search for the Unusual needs someone
to help him. It worries him that he
cannot get such a helper; no one cares
for or appreciates the Unusual, he
thinks, and alone he cannot find its
source. I have tried to humor him in
this, as in everything else, but not to
much purpose, for he. always says I am
only a woman, °*

“Now it happened that yesterday his
melancholy was worse than it has been.
He sat and brooded all day, and I could
not comfort him.
came upon us. In his depression he
greeted you, I am afraid, not very
kindly.  But you remember what you
said—that you were ‘looking for some-
thing unusual’? The word caught him,
of course, and I myself wondered for a
moment if you knew. - But he wasn’t
able to endure the thought, or perhaps,
as it may have seemed, the apparition,
and he left you abruptly.

“All night he was distressed, even to
walking the floor and beating his hands.
He is sleeping now but is likely to
waken soon.

“Your remark, whether you meant
anything by it or not, has had a strange
effect on him—I don’t know just what.
As soon. as you spoke the word I saw
that he had caught at it and that he
was very deeply moved by it. It has

"aggravated his melancholy, for I think he

feels as if that which he is searching for
is now pursuing himself. He has
probably forgotten about you by this
time, but the impression remains.

“I asked you to stay near us and to
help us, for I felt the time had come for
a cure—that was the effect of your ap-
pearance on myself, though I may be as
badly deluded about it as poor Dad.
Your reference to the very thing that is
troubling him made me think that
perhaps you could ' help. Stranger
though you are, I must ask you. I have
read that in cases of mind trouble like
this a sudden shock will sometimes
make right again, and that is what I
am now building my hope on.

“When Dad wakens presently, he will
take up again the burden of his search.
Very likely he will cry out, as he did at
intervals all night, for a man to help
him. If you would then suddenly sur-
prise him; appearing as if in answer to
his cry and announcing yourself as also
a searcher for the Unusual, I believe it
would help him greatly; and then if you
would talk with him quietly along the
same line it would perhaps put his mind
nearer right again than it has been for
a long time. I tried this myself a few
weeks ago and it nearly succeeded, but
then I was a woman—he wants a man
helper. I will go to the house now and
will call you when he wakens. This is a
strange request to make of you, but will
you help me?”

“Yes, I will help yon,” answered
Mowbray huskily.

For half an hour he was left to his
own thoughts. They were not hopeful.
Well he knew that it would be a slight
cure by any such treatment as that pro-
p()svd.‘ The sick man’s daughter was
building bravely. but not substantially,
upon a very slender chance. A shock
might restore mental balance, it was
true, but not so light a one as this. It
would need to be a physical shock, as
severe perhaps as the one that had
caused the injury, and even that would
depend very much upon the circum-
stances. [le had known of cases in
which a blow on the head had pressed
the bone upon the brain, and another
blow afterward had released the pre-
sure. Dut if this were the trouble with
Norton. his danghter’s cure would come
very far short.

Nevertheless he would do as she
wished: for surcly she had earned the

Then suddenly you |

The old folks are never lonesome—they always
have company when there’san -

Edison Phonograph

For them and the young folks, the sco ‘ f th
Amberol Records includes everything, frIc):no olde new Blue

time favorites to present day tunes—popular and

classical.

The real fun and enjoyment afforded by an
Edison Phonograph is unequalled by any other
instrument made. A call on your Edison dealer
will convince you.
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Are all-one-price boot specialists. The reputation
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The Mail_ Order Department now offers you
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branch. Postage and packing free. . - ;.
Nowhere in the world are th epen idable
goods than those sold at, Jai:ks:x::’ .r?q(:)r:ogly 'dod:l:):;
save money on the first: cost, but their greatest
economy lies in their wonderflulwea.ring qualities.
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right to try. What a time she must

BOVRIL

is concentrated beef.
It gives strength and energy.

Take a cup at eleven! in the
morning or a dainty BOV-
RIL sandwich at afternoon
tea. A cup of BOVRIL
before retiring ensures re-
freshing sleep.

have had of it these two years alone
with a demented man to" care for!
Among the wo- en of the West who had
borne much as their share in its de-
velopment, here was one of the bravest.
She herself was unusual,

When Freda Norton came to the door
and beckoned to him, Mowbray went
with set purpose and a great desire to
aid her. The color had left her face
now, and in its place ‘was pain an¢é
anxiety, '

“He. was wakened,” she said. “He is
in the kitchen. Listen outside the door,
and you will hear for yourself. I leave
the rest to you. Break in on him when
you think best.” -

Mowbray stepped into the house,
through the livin -room, and stood with
lowered ear at the kitchen door, from
the other side of which came the weird
and labored voice of 'a man crying in the
wilderness of despair.

“Oh, God of mystery and of pity,
where shall I go? T have searched til

+§§ economical little
sten

A \You Need rhﬂ
\ Light *Most
EveryJﬂght

FLASHLIGHT

with its bright but

% Flashlight, fully prepaid,
F~ Pocket type tor $1.50, Tubular
| type for $2.00. It’s too conveni-
" ent to be without—write to-day.

ELECTRIC FLASHLIGHTS
96 West King St., Toronto

Try a Change of Flavor

' There are wonderful pos-
sibilities for delightful
new desserts, puddings and

sweets in

- MAPLEINE

In every recipe that calls C
for a flavoring “Mapleine
can be used just the same
as other flavors.

Mapleine also flavors M
Wwhite sugar syrup for the § “l'l(\j,m
hot cakes. - cLEnZie

Grocers sell it, :

' .t CRESCENT e
MANUFACTURING O. [ SR
Seattle, Wash, ™

-Wilson’s
/INVALIDS' PORT WINE
r (& 1a Quina du Pérou)

‘“ Health is the vital principle of bliss.”
Thompson

Doctors Know!

{*Would the old feel young?
sad feel gay?

Then list for a while; I'll sing you my lay—

‘Wilson's Invalids’ Port’is the theme of my

Would the

song,

I was weak and depressed, now I'm merry
and strong;

No enjoyment had I till I tasted this wine,

It acted like magic—health and strength
soon were mine.

O, delay not an hour this great tonic to
. test, .
Parsons, doctors and nurses pronounce it

»the best;
It will give you much strength of a natural

sort - X . ' .
This_wonderful tonic, ‘Wilson’s Invalids
" Port.” ”’

JANE M. TURNBULL,
St. George's Rectory,
Goderich, Ont.

Ask YOUR Doctor

I have wept, and I cannot find. I have
looked long and deep, I have ventured
into the realm of hidden things, I have
agonized within the pale, and all in
vain. I have found the marks of the
Unusual, but I cannot find its source,
nor how it comes. Hear me! Where is
it? What is it? Can it not be found ?

It escapes me just as I would lay my
hiand upon it, and I have not strength
to pursue it, though betimes it pursues
me. Should I have looked below when
I have looked above? Must I now go
into the underworld to complete my
search?  And must I do this mighty
work alone? God of the great Unusual,
have pity. Send me a man, a man wha
vares, a man who will help me. Is
there not one who——”

“There is! I am he.”

Mowbray had flung open the door and
burst in upon the troubled man.

As he did so, Norton turned toward
him, tripped and fell through an open
trap—down which he evidently had been
looking as he prayed—into the cellar. A
clumsy ladder was the only stairway,
and his fall was unbroken. At the bot-
tom his head struck heavily against a
piece of timber, and rolling helplessly to
the earthen floor he lay there un-
conscious and bleeding freely from an
ugly scalp wound.

Mowbray was instantly at his side
and lifted him to the room again. Like
a mother defending her young, Freda
sprang forward and faced the man
whom, a few minutes before, she had

Big Bottle

All Druggists

asked to help her.
“You have killed my father!”

Her voice was tense now, and full of

Waiting for the Tub

pain, but even so, Mowbray felt its

peculiar appeal.
“‘Hush!
Show me his bed, then heat some water
at once. I am a doctor,” he added, as
he saw the girl’s anxiety. s
When Norton regained consciousness
and he was strong enough to speak, his
Words were clear and rational. The
unhappy and unnatural look had gone
from hig eyes, too. Mowbray knew then
that, after all, a cure had been made—
the last blow on the head had undone
the injury of the first.
few weeks later, when Mowbray

and Freda had nursed the sick man back
to health of body and mind, Mowbray
rode over the woody trail again to the
Round Lake post ~ office and general
store. The way was as pleasant and
the forest sounds as sweet on this ride
as on the first, but another voice,
richer and sweeter than they, now
sounded above them. For he had fol-
lowed the trail that that alluring voice
had led him to, and had learned what
lay behind it.
The merchant-postmaster at Round
Lake was glad to see him.
“Well now, I guess ye went that ten
miles,” he said, with a chuckle. “And
how’s things over at Norton’s?”
“Quite normal, I should say,” answered
Mowbray, somewhat unconcernedly.

“You don’t tell me so! Well now,
T've always thought the folks over there
were kind of unusual-like, Didn’t you
find something unusual, as I told you ?”

“Yes, my friend, I surely did,” de»
clared Mowbray, with more interest
than before, “and I thank you.”

“Ha, ha, I thought you would.” Angq
then, as no further information was of-
fered, “Well now, what do you think of
loing about it?”

“Why, I'm going to marry her next
month,” said Mowbray. “Please give nre
a quarter's worth of stamps.”

An old-time Mississipi River steamboat
captain, who had been successful in
raising fruit in the Northwest, could
not get over his longing to hear a
whistle blow. When his bank-account
had reached a certain figure he had a
miniature steamboat made, and placed
it in a small river near his ranch.

“How is she built ” some one asked
him,

“Well she has a five-foot boiler and
a_seven-foot whistle,” the captain ex-
plained proudly.

“Does the whistle work 2"

Your father is not dead.

With those who know,

MurrRAY & LANMAN'S
Florida Water finds a
hearty welcome. Its use
is always a source of ex-
.treme personal satisfac-
tion. For the bath, a rub
down, or after shaving,
it has been a favorite for
over a hundred years.

Leading Druggists sell it.
Accept no Substitute !

Lanman & Kemp
New York

and Cor. 8t. Antoine and
Chatham Sts., Montreal,

THIS WASHER
MUST PAY FOR
ITSELF.

MAN tried to sell me a horse once. He said
it was a fine horse and had nothing the mat-
er with it, Twanted a fine horse. but, Ididn’t
know anythlnglabout a
horses much. And Ididn’t .
know the man very well
tither.

So I'told him I wanted to
try the horse for a month.
He sald “All right,” but
pay me first, and I'll give

ou back your money if
e horse isn’t all right.”
Well, I didn’t like that, 8
1 was afraid the horse
was'nt'‘allright” and that
Imighthave to whistle for
m{y monesy(v)if I once parted
withit, Ididn’t buythe
horse, although I wanted
it badly. Now, this set me
thinking,
{ YO‘Ll( ok I makg Vz%sgtao ,
ng Machines—the .
Gravity” Washer, =

And Isaid to myself, lots of people ma¥ think
about 'my Washing Machine as I thought about
the horse, and about the man who owned it,

But I'd never know, because they wouldn’t
write and tell me, You see I sell mﬂ Washing

achines by mail. I have sold over half a mil-
iion that way. So, thought I, it is only fair
enough to let people try my Washing Machines
for a month, before they pay for them, just as I
wanted to try the horse,

Now, I know what our 1900 Gravity” Washer

will do. I know it will wash the clothes, without
wearing or tearing them, inless than half the
time they can be washed by hand or by any other
machine,
I know it will washa tub full of very dirty
clothes in Six Minutes. I know noother machine
ever invented can do that, without wearing the
clothes. Qur *I1900 Gravity” Washer does the
work soeasy thatachild can run it almost as
well asa strong woman, and it don’t wear the
clothes, fray the edges, nor break buttons, the
way all other machines do.

It just drives soag;y water clear through the
fibres of the clothes like a force pump might,

So, said I to myself, I will do with my *1900
Gravity” Washer what I wanted the man to do
with the horse. Only I won’t wait for people to
ask me. I'll offer first, and I’ll make good the
offer every time,

Let me send you a 1900 Gravity” Washer on a
month’s free trial. I’ll pay the freight out of
Iy own pocket, and if you don’t want the ma-
chine after you’ve usedyit a month, I'll take it
back and pay the freight_too. Surely that is fair
enough, isn’t it, ;

Doesn’t it prove that the “1900 Gravity”
asher must be all that I say it is?

And you can Pay me out of what it saves for
?'ou. It will save its whole cost in a few montks
0 wear and tear on the clothes alone. And then
it will save 50 to 75 centsa week over that in
washwoman’s wages, If yoi keep the machine
after the month’s trial, I'lf let you pay for it out
of what it saves you. If it saves you 60 cents a
week, send me 50 cents a week ’til paid for. I'll
take that cheerfully, and I'll wait for my money
until the machine itself earns the balance.
Drop me a line to-day, and let me send you a
book about the %1900 Gravity” Washer ' that
washes clothes in six minutes,

Address me personally :(—

E. E. Morris, Manager 1900 Washer Co
357 Yonge Street, Toronto, Can.

Shilohs Gure

“Work? Of course it works. Every
time she blows the engine stops.”

STOPS COUCHS HEALS THELUNGS

PRICE, 25 CENTS
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In a Far Country

By Octavia ltqberts, Author of “A Badge of -Servitude,” Etc.

ERRY O’CONNOR limping nim-
J bly from one end of his grocery
store to the other, tried toforgetin
the manifold details of his business the
domestic tempest that seethed in his
apartment above. Yet even as he 'di-
rected the hanging of a long line of
Christmas geese and tuxjkeys and t_he out-
lining of the windows with holly.hls mind
was filled with the humble picture of
‘Maggie, his niece, as he had left her, seated
provisionally on the extreme edge of
one of the plush chairsin the O'Connor
parlor, cowering before the scornful glances
of his wife and daughters. .

He had been startled the night before
by a heavy knocking on the door and had
been roused from his slumbers to hear
exclamations of astonishment and dismay
from his daughter, Lillie. and the smart
young salesman, Mr. Finley, who was
spending the evening with her. ]

“Pal Pa!” he had heard Lillie calling,
and staggering into his clothes he had
found the commotion to be caused by a
poorly clad trembling young girl, bare-
headed save for an old shawl, who stood
beside a rude, stoutly roped box s_tarm,g at
him with eyeslike a frightened Emlmal s..

“Are you my Uncle Jerry? , I’m Maggie,
yer brother Mike’s gurl; I've come to
Amerikay.” .

By thigtime Jerry’s wife and his daugh-
ter Aggie had partly dressed and peered
curiously into the room, sheltering them- i
selves as best they could from view of the
young salesman, who was smiling broadly
behind his mustache. . .

Mr. O’Connor, though petrified with
astonishment, had been guiltily conscious
of Lillie’s mortification and had co}leqte(l
himself sufficiently to draw Maggie into
the kitchen. L L.

Here, as she stood shrinking by his S}dez
is wife and Aggie, takingin every detail of
her uncouth attire, had harshly ques-
tioned her:

“Why didn’t you write you were com-
ing?” a9y

“Where do you mean to stay?

“Are you meaning to quarter yourself on
your uncle?”’ :

Suddenly in the servant’s small room
that adjoined the kitchen, some one moved
restlessfy, and Aggie, whose quick ear
caught the sound, warned her mother:

“Ma, Hist! The girl will hear you.
Leave her be.” )

Then, atlast, they begrudgingly prepared

aggie a couch for the night; showed her |

ow to extinguish the gas, and left her to |
what sleep she could find. r
At this point old Jerry would willingly
ave resumed his broken slumbers, but
his wife justly argued that as Maggie was
his niece, not hers, he plainly had no right
tosleep when they could not. He lingered
therefore for the family conclave in the
parlor, where Lillie now sat deserted.

That Lillie, whose smart prettiness and
Position as cashier in a fashionable res-
taurant were matters of family pride,
should feel the contrasting coarseness of

aggie with especial keenness seemed in-
evitable, _

“Mr. Finley will never come no more, ’
she said sharply, dabbing at her eyes with
ascented handkerchief. “What will he be
thinkin’ of us, wid a cousin like her, no hat
on her head, that ole trunk tied wid rope. ”
—she laughed shrilly and hysterically.
~Inever scen the like; I thought she was a
tramp and so did Mr. Finley. ‘I'm yer
Uncle Mike’s Maggie,’ sez she, ‘come to
(fi\ime’rikuy.’ I thought Mr. Finley would

e

“What are you a-goin’ to do?”” O’Con-
Dor’s wife demanded of him at last. “Mike ;
must have known you were a softy or he’d |
Dever have landed her here.””  And Jerry,
Seratching his white poll meditatively, had
stolen to his bed, abashed.and puzzled.

Jerry O’ Cogmor had left Ireland twenty
years before, years that had transfermed
him from o poor peasant to a presperous
grocer in the New World, His wife, an

sh-American, of grim ambition, had
Made the most of every penny.  Her deter-
Mination had furnished the parlorin plush,
ad hought the piano, given the girls
Music lessons and, lastly, released them
fom the manual work so generally scorned

Y stcuring them positions in stores and

offices and boldly engaging a hired girl to
help with the work, ‘

He saw clearly, from the point of view
of their mounting ambition, that Maggie
would be g stumbling block not to be
tolerated. Torn between his love for his
family and his desire to do his duty by |

ike’s girl, Jerry tossed uneasily until the
small hours, his heart swelling with tender-
ness for the wanderer, the unavailing
tenderness of g, timid, henpecked man.

Next morning at breakfast Maggie sat

timorously in the seat assigned her, blun-
dering over the various dishes, awkwardly
handling her napkin, flushing painfully
when she met the repellent faces of her
cousins,

“Didn’t you have no hat on the ship,

aggie, nor no warm cloak?”’ old Jerry
had asked, with husky emotion.

“I had the blanket off my bed whin it
blew cold,” she articulated, with a wan
smile into his kind face. She gathered
courage to ask:

“Is Amerikay a large place? 'I’m think-
in’ I’ll be a-goin’ on to Baltimore. 1’ve
a fri'nd there,”” her color mounted to her
curls.  “Is Baltimore anywhere near yez?”’

They .exchanged smiles. of superior
knowledge. The hired girl grinned openly.

“You should have gone to Baltimore
from New York, Maggic; ye're miles and

{ miles past it now.”

“Wad it be takin’ much money to get
there?”

“Yes,” the aunt said sharply, “twenty
dollar’s anyway.s You haven’t that, have
you?’

“No,” she said hopelessly. “I ain't
any money at all. 1 must get wark.”

‘What-can you do, Maggie?’’ her uncle
questioned.

“In the ole country I tinded cows, and
thin a lady taught some of us to make laco,

I've meloom in me trunk."

Maggie followed her uncle with wistful

eyes as he departed soon after for the store.

Lillie, resplendent in a feathered hat and
braided jacket, started for the restaur-
ant, with no pretense of farewell.

“You’ll have to get her work,” 0O’Con-
nor’s wife whispered fiercely as he clat-
tered down the stairs to the store. “She’s
mortifyin’ the girls to death. = She sha’n’t
stay here.”

“I'll take her into the storé,” he prom-
ised, trying to retreat. '

“The storel no, inddéd you won’t; she’d
expect to live with us. Why can’t you
give her the money and send her to Balti-
more?”’

Jerry unexpectedly. asserted himself: ,
“I'll not turn me brother Mike’s gurlinto
a strange city. He sint her to me and
here she shall stay.”

During the morning’s rush he stepped
forward to wait on a customer, and pa-
tiently awaited the conclusion of a conver-
sation, tablet in hand.

“You don’t mean to say, Mrs. Dean,"”
thelady wassayingwith a shade of triumph
in her manner, “that even you are in the
general predicament. I thought that

with your small family you never had any

’,
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Shopping is only half done if
Buds. Children must have sweets.
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»
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need even to remove your gloves.

—hot water—and a steaming cup of delicious, invigorating
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trouble.” She lanced at Mrs. Dean’s motioning meaningly toward the house, | g '
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s the necessary sheet music. erty; and she was gladtoescape the malig- Ppiness in the New World.
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ff:;la%c;r;a:l ggsgtlﬁ':“?ng ESIT\,;_ S\)S Fifth He had never come back. Two years [gnons 0? thfxrllefv ;i:’;::’:l‘ the first sum SYNOPSISR E(:E{l m&ou D
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cured of failingl m'ol-stlng);t, “No, greeny, that hain’t de way. You w%?‘l"il vgng I;:gf;?}gitée:ﬁe-s aked ¢ Deputy of the Minister of the Interior
cataracts, granulated lids, : P Say, € Bqueaked to i : P . ot
and other afflictions of the des over f'om de ole country? What | the shelter of the kitchen and black Eva’s | pi; “}{;‘gg;’;?;'ig?,f;}lb""ﬂ'm" of. this hdvertine
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tes from the members of the family who
ﬁ.ad not finished. She passed the sugar be-
fore the coffee, she ran excitedly for missing
spoons. She dropped the bread at the
pantry door and s%illlled the water as she
tried to pour it. e multiplicity of de-
tails necessary to serve the dinner be-
wildered her. Accustomed only to the
wicker basket in her own cabin where the

tatoes smoked for all, how should she
E)low that crackers ami cheese fcllowed
dessert, and why did they all laugh when,
footsore from the shoes she must wear, she
stumbled from the room to the kitchen
where Eva was hurriedly washing her

ans?
g After her final exit Mrs Dean bowed
her face in her. thin, ring-ladened hands
and shook nervously. “I can’t bear it,”
she cried. “‘Such service! Where did the
creature come from? And yoy all sat
there laughing, and made it worse.”

Her son tenderly encircled her with his
arm, “Never mind, mother, we only
laugh because it is so unlike your usual

- perfect housekeeping. Emma,’’ he turned

to his wife, ‘“Emma knows what a well-
served table you always have. I’ve told
her often enough.” .

His wife murmured perfunctoriey, ‘“Yes,
indeed, Mother Dean,” but her lips
twitched in an involuntary smile as she
recalled Maggie’s horrified expression when
she had dropped the bread. She herself
lived in a family hotel and hoped this dom-
estie turmoil would silence once and for

all her husband’s oft-reiterated request for |

a home life. ;

Amy Dean laughed gayly at her moth-
er’s discomfiture. ‘‘Don’t takeit to heart,
mother,”” she cried, seating herself at the

iano. for some desultory playing. A low
ight shone on her heavy waves of brown
hair and her soft, blooming cheeks. From
time to time she looked over her shoulder
in the direction of the entrance.

Charley Dean raised his eyebrows in
quiringly at his mother.

“Is Amy expecting someone? She
seems restless.”

“Mr. Eldridge is apt to come; he is here
very frequently.”’ She smiled meaningly.

“ hing serious?”’

“It looks as if there might be, though
Amy is rather impartial. She has had a
great deal of attention since she came out,
you know.”’ .

Charley Dean looked at his sister with
the affectionate criticism which he allowed
himself. “Mother, I dare say Eldridge
would scorn to think of it now, but what
kind of a home is Amy capable of making
him? What does she know of the superin-
tendence of a house, for instance?”’

“Quite as much as any of her friends.”

“That means almost nothing, doesn’t
it? How should I run my factory if I
didn’t know what 1 was about?”’

“Charley, that’s really very trite. Amy
has had a good education that took a great
many years to acquire. Then two years
ago she came out, and since then I don’t
know when she could have found a minute
for domestic science (which is what I sup-
pose you mean). She couldn’t make a
drudge of herself, especially such a favorite
as she has been. The men talk a great
deal, I notice, about the domestic accom-
plishments after they are married, but
you must admit that they do not attract
them beforehand. You yourself,’’ she
cried conclusively, “never thought of them
when you chose Emma.”’

And Charley Dean acknowledged sober-
ly, “No, I certainly did not.”

“Amy will pick housekeeping up,’”’ the
mother continued. “Why! I myself knew
next to nothing when I married your
father.” g '

She paused in her smiling triumph to
listen to a long peal of the bell, ollowed
soon after by Maggie’s heavy step.

Amy waited expectantly, her hands
pausing over the keys. -

“Yer young man 18 here, miss.”” Maggie
smiled broadly, in her pleasure at the an-
nouncement. '

“What young man?’”’ Amy snubbed her,
conscious of the family’s amusement.

“A foine b’y, he give me his ticket,”” and
she handed the card to the girl.

“Where is he?”

“Standin’ on the doorstep, if he hasn’t
gone by now.”’

“Did you shut the door in his face?”’

“Sure I wouldn’t be lavin’ it open and
the night so cold and blowin’.”’

“Don’t take it so to heart,” Mrs. Dean
mocked as Amy hastened to the waiting
Mr. Eldridge’s relief. She could hear
their laughter in anether room; then Amy,
her face glowing and beautiful, ran back to
the living room.,

bRl

“We’re lfoing to the theater, mother; oh!
what shall I wear? I’m so tired of my
pink hat; Mr. Eldridge doesn’t like me in
pink anyway.”” Her face was flushed
with excitement.

“Wear something the snow won’t spoil,”’
her mother advised practically; “and, oh,
Amy, see that that wretched girl brings
up the silver—don’t forget.”’

.As Amy Dean stood before the mirror,
pmnm%, regardless of the snow, a delicate
hat of lace and feathers above her waving
hair, she caught sight of Maggie, as she
wearily passed her door, on her way to the

solitude of her own room. With a guilt
start for her forgetfulness, Amy deﬁm
her mother’s m e. -

_;;gave you brought up the silver, Mag-

1 don’t rightly know about the silver,
miss. Eva didn’t tell me. Wad you be
showin’ me where ’tis to go?”’

Amy hesxtategl. “I don’t know myself
where they put it,” she said vaguely, “‘but
gather it all up in something’’—she paused
indefinitely before adding, “and put it
somewhere,”’

Maggie smiled faintly. ‘“I’'m awful

geen, miss, but how am I to learn? Where
o you get yer t’achin’ in Amerikay?’’
She quivered semsitively. “Ye didn’t
laugh at me, miss, to—night; could you be
tellin’ me a few things?”” Her gaze, wist-
ful and timid, rested on Amy’s young face
beseechingly. <
Amy colored. “I'don’t know, Maggie,”
she said kindly, ‘“where gitls do learn; our
maids have always been trained befére
they came. I'd teach you if I knew,”’” she
laughed in pretty embarrassment. “Yiou
see, I don’t know myself. I know when
things are not right, but that’s about all. -
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Sut_t Yyou sent me recently; st 1is Quile
satisfactory as to fit and material."”’

: Carnduff, Sask.
H.C.B., Esq., wrote: “The Suit and
Cap duly received; it is first class in
every respect.”’ ‘ . Victoria,B.C.

SAMPLES MAILED POSTPAID
To Any Address, on Request

|

| Ggenton )
\)} C "\' T
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Are Pure Wool
Clothing Fabrics !
which have won the approval of ladies
.- and gentlemen because of their superior
* Quality, resistance to wear, and endur-

ing good appearance.
Rich, Permanent Color
ég&}:e distinctive feature of E. B. Ltd’s.

yal” Navy Serges, hence their

world-wide reputation andextensive use -

for Ladies,” Gentlemen's and Children’s
Clothing,

Prices from 49 cts. to $3.50
per yard, doubleXwidth

New Spring Samples
representing. a choice varicty of high-
grade Suitings and Lress Fabrics, Style
Plates, Price Lists, Measurement
Blanks, etc. , mailed to any address, on
request, POSTPAID,

ddress: EGERTON BURNETT, LTD.

ANADIAN FACTORS, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND

Made in England By

ng has given ladies

Double-breasted * Suit,
as illustration, made
. %o order in ‘‘Royal”
Navy Serge Suiting,
B2870, permanent rich
color,iron-like strength,

excellent Scotch Tweeds

stairs. Her childish imagination was filled

Deering New ldéal
The Master of the Grain Field

EERING harvesting and haying machines havc
“ established a world-wid- standard. Wherever grain

the Deering binder is known as a reliable
machine, one that is always ready to go into any field of grain, short
or tall; standing, down or tangled, and cut and bind i .

Deering quality has a name the world over, but the machines them-
selves are changed to meet the conditions of various countries. For
harvest fields certain features are
al binder particularly efficient.
ows short grain to pass without lod
e to exactly the desire
utter bar, whether work-

Smooth section knives can be used in place of usual
when desired. The change can be made in a few
hree packers and three dischar;
doing efficient work. The wonderful Deering knotter needs only to
‘be mentioned — you know what it does.

Other strong features as well as these will be ex :
by the I H C local agent. Drop in and see him, or, write for a cata-
logue to the nearest branch house.

is grown,

the work in Western Canadian
added which make the New Ide

The Z-shaped cutter bar all rt
on the cutter bar. The reel is easily adjustabl
height. It is always held parallel with the ¢
ing high or low.
serrated knives
minutes. Thet

..".‘
NN T o

WESTERN CANADIAN BRANCHES

International Harvester Company of America

(Incorporated)

At Brandon, Man.; Calgary, Alta.; Edmonton, Alta.; Estevan, Sask.;
ethbridge, Alta.; North Battleford, Sask.; Regina, Sask.; Saskal
Sask.; Winnipeg, Man.; Yorkton, Sask.

R o B

These mackines are built at Hamilton, Ont.

(@) ‘.:fﬂm@wﬂ@@mmmun@mmw@unﬂm@m;g:ws@mmw
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Binder

the envelo

kindly at the Irish girl.
“They say the Irish and the colored folks | fore seeme
can’t get along, but I’ve seed dogs an’ cats
a-eatin out o’ the same saucer, when they | they scarcely knew how.
couldn’t-do better. I’'m ’bout the only
friend you’ve got, greeny, hain’t 17’ and spring. They ran to and fro with gifts of

her guttural laugh rang good-naturedly | their own making in confident expectation
through the kitchen. 0

ge arms help greatly in

plained to you fully

and  walked rapidly along in the bleak
darkness toward the shadowy bulk of the
church that loomed in the distance, its [ b
gold cross silhouetted against the sky. | ©

3

the stairs. v ; -
'The days that followed. passed rapidly
for the Deans, burdened with long Christ-
mas lists tha kept them the greater part of
the day in the shopping district. But to
Maggie; the time crawled slowly by. - The
very’ joy of the season, filled with home-
comings and good cheer, accentuated her
own - isolation, while in spite of herself
Eva’s words hiad convincéd her of the hope-
lessness of her quest. At times she gazed
dully at the great throngs of people that
poured -down the avemue, and -realized
with a sick heart what it would be to search
for James in Baltimgre, in stteets that Eva
had told her were equally crowded.
This hope, that was slowly dying, had
steeled her against her parents’ lamenta-
tions and the priest’s advice. She had
never for a moment doubted her lover’s
truth nor his eventual success. Timid and
Eatient by nature, she would, however,
ave contentedly awaited his summons in
Ireland, if it hag not been for the project
of the priest to marry her to Patsy.
By hours of secretly working at her lace
she iad made the money for her passage

You'll pick it up,” and shie ran lightly down

to go to America, on the condition that
she would join her uncle.

occurred to them. The regretted Iledda

Miss Amy called with irritation, “come up-

Maggie’s heavy tread thundered up the
with the happy mystery of Eva’s words,

self,”” Amy laughed in explanation to her

she runs back to the
to her color?”’
“that 1 shall probably have to keep her.

of any one better before spring. I’ve

It isn’t as if she had been here long.”’
ea%isrly by Eva’s side, her eyes, that gazed
du

o
a
and obtained her parents’ reluctant consent | al

and Christine hadbeen as lackingin person- hoped to find ye at mass. g )
ality as the filter or the hot-water plant. | his coat pocket, glancing furtively in the
But in the democracy of their common | direction of his amily.  ‘“Here’s a little
work, Eva was keenly alive to the girl's | money fer yez, Maggie; ye'’re to buy a hat
distress. “Greeny,” she said one late | wid it.”’ Then he slipped a small box into
afternoon, “‘set by the table and watch me. | her hand : “I guess ye're a youfr;g enough
I’'m a-goin’ to do something fer you. It’s | gurl to loike a ring.”” He beam
-all T kin do, too,—I wisht it was more.” | at her radiant face, as she slipped a heavily
The speaking tube sounded. ““Maggie,” | chased band on her forefinger.

mother, as she rummaged in the linen [ from time to time
closet. ‘““Mother, that girl is not only in- | still in place. She could scarcely. wait to
capable, but unwillinﬁ. _ After every task | show it to Eva. With all her crying neces-

itchen to visit with sities, no gift could have pleased her as
Eva. Isn’tit queer that she doesn’t object | did this gold band which had no purpose

. but adornment. She refreshed her eyes
“The worst of it is,”” Mrs. Dean sighed, | continually with its luster.

a glow of the heart to find in a world where
no trace of the old life was left that the
church awaited her, familiar, unchanged,
welcoming—a great rock in a thirsty land,
The pungent smell of evergreen, the
flicker of many candles, the star of light
that ‘gleamed' over the main' altar, " the
white robes of the three officiating priests,
the thirty -altar boys-in flamir ' scarlet
capes touched with gold; the stealing odor
of incense, the full orchestra and the great
choir chanting the responses, filled ‘her
soul’ with beauty—comforted her weary
At this same hour, for the first mass was
earlier. in ‘her own land,.her mother, and

 father across the sea were reverently mut-

tering the same prayers, and James she
pictured wistfully kneeling somewhere in
Baltimore. They were all poor, humble
and obscure; part of the great body of the
church, a iiving rosary that stretched

about the world.

She bowed her head and prayed to meet

her lover and to find him true, and ended
with the promise that if the Virgin would

nl{ smile upon their love she would work
cloth, all of Irish lace, for her blessed
tar.

As the mass ended and she moved to-

ward the door, refreshed and comforted,
The Dean family, happy in their own re- | she caught Sigt})lt of her uncle and his family
union, did not notice that her face was red | and _shrank t

and twisted from weeping, as she bungled | cousins glanced consciously the other way,
about the house. To interest themselves | but Jerry O’Connor limped to her side, his
in the human side of Maggie had never | face wrinkling into a kindly smile,

ack into the crowd. Her

“Merry” Christmas to you, my l; I
"7 He fumbled in

happily

“I thought ye’d be loikin’ of it, Maggie.”

stairs and finish your work. You have He cleared his’throat in embarrassment.
left my waste basket overflowing and have | “Air ye not goin’ to take dinner wid us
brought me no towels.” to-day?”’

I must wark,”” she said simply, glancing

proudly at her ring.

“Well, well, so be it,” and the old man

She seized the waste basket and disap- | conscious of having done his duty, limped

iy after the girls, who were attended by ‘the
“It’s less trouble to get the towels my- | devoted Mr. Finley.

Maggie sped happily homeward, feeling
to see if her ring was

“I'm thinkin’ my luck is chungih’,”

The intelligence offices hold out little hope | she breathed ecstatically. -

As she opened the back door .of the

bought her some good stout gingham Deans’, sounds of horns and trumpets
aprons for Christmas. She hadn’t any of | greeted her ears

her own. Do you think they will do? | lically sang a popular song. The boys,

f she 2 . their stockings half empty, greeted her
Meanwhile, in the kitchen, Maggie sat hilariously as the only one down : ’

» & phonograph metal-

“Hi there, Maggie, see what I got!

y at her mistress, now bright as stars. | Have some candy, Maggie? What did you
“Tell me who you are a-writin’ to, Eva, | get?”

that’s a good gurl?”’

olling roguishly at Maggie. “Thar,” ghe

Early Christmas morning, before five

Maggie slipped quietly. into the street | h

From every house in the block dark figures | n

were emerging from the back doors and | 1

walking rapidly in the same direetion. b
Maggic crept into the warm shelter with

She showed her ring, smiling broadly,

But Eva, shaking with suppressed laugh- | and the boys gave her gift unstinted ad-
tei'f wrote slowly on, her glittering eyes | miration.

“Lemme try it on, Maggie. Geel! it

r

finished grandly, stamping and addressing | fits my thumb Just fine. Can’t I wear it
pe. “Don’t you wisht you | to breakfast?”’

could read?” She held the letter teasingly

before her. “I’ll tell you this much and | a handkerchief with a gay border. The

you can guess the rest: it’s to that yaller | household awoke one by one. Gifts were

fellar that lives in Baltimore.”” She smiled | being exchanged on every side. The good

will and peace to men, which the day be-

Eva soon appeared and handed the girl

d in their fatigue a mere mock-

ery, had become an unaccountable reality,

The little boys were perhaps the main-

f giving pleasure. They had painted

book marks for Maggie and Eva, and
o’clock, Maggie, her shawl over her head, [ watched with glee tgg o

crept down the stairs, past the sleeping | laughter when the
family, on her way to mass. From the fire. p
place in the silent living room two thick-
ribbed stockings,-suggestive of the boys’
chubby legs, dangled expectantly. Piles
of gifts awaited the family. The .out-line | b
of a Christmas tree showed black and ir-
regular in the wan light. The house was
icy cold, comfortless, forbidding,.

heir faces melt to
Y unwrapped the tiny
ackages. They flew to and fro between

the kitchen and the house democratically
all the morning. They were glad to take
the letter to Maggie that the postman

rought and watched her with open curi-

osity, while Eva read it aloud.

“Maggic’s got a letter,” they confided to

the family. “I think it’s from her beau;

e sent her some money and she’s a-cryin’

on the kitehen table.”?

Amy Dean ruaised her face from the
rooch of pearls she was contemplating.
an’ 3 af e . 5

Isn’t it strange how in that class,” she

wsed, “they will take money from their
wers?”” Then, with g start, she remem-
cred the aprons,

“Mother, I hate to give those aprons to
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her. - They look so harsh and ugly this
morning. _After all, Maggie is a young
girl too, and she must have interests out.
gide of her work. Ifshehasa sweetheart,”’

y she, colored delieately, “she’ll like some-
-~ thing pretty to wear. Pl give her my

pink waist with the lace collar,”” and sh¢
ran downstairs to the kitchen.

-1 was a-prayin’ to the Virgin, Eva, 1’d
be after ma her an altar cloth if she’d
give me back me b’y,” Maggie was saying.
.. But Eva, scratching her woolly head,
answered meditatively, “I don’t know
about that, greeny—I ain’t a church goer
—but I kinder think that that yaller fellar,
to say nothin’ of m’self, had something to
do with finding James.”” She paused
suddenly, as Amy Dean smilingly entered:
“Merry éhnstmas, Miss Amy. Look yere,
greeny, what she’s brought yer.”

Either Mrs. Dean was too happy to be
worried, or Maggie was slowly improving,
for the Christmas dinner passed off with
fewer blunders, and at the conclusion Mrs,
Dean sought the new maid with benev-
denlti intent.

‘Maggie, you are improving a little, 1
think that you may be a goo’?i waitress in
time. 1f you will try hard not to be so
forgetful and not to nick the dishes, 1'll
keep you. Miss Amy is to be married
soon and [ don’t want to make another
change if I can help it.”

Maggie. twis her apron strin,
throuHh her fingers. u
“T'll be aftet tellin’ you, mum, that I’ll

have to be lavin’. I’'m a-goin’ to get mar-
ried myself.”

The Western Home Monthly 19.

“Married! Whom can you know to
marry! I thought you’d not been here a
week?”’ o

“T'veab’yin Baltimore, mum, and he’s
sInt me the money to come to him: *Twas
thlr,l,km’ of him took me from the olé coun-
try’’—she smiled broadly. “He’s just

n made a policeman.”’ o

. Mrs. Dean’s eye wandered ; she was not
Interested in Maggie’s prospects as com-
ared to her own comfort. She walked

slowly back to the living room and an-
nounced tragically:

“Maggie is going to leave *’

“What’s the matter?’’ Amy questioned.

“Matter! the same old story! After I've
made up my mind to endure her deficien-
cies, she gives notice. Prefers to leave a
good -home like this, with every comfort,
and become the drudge of some policeman.
She’s going to be married! What did ‘she
take the place for if she didn’t intend to
stay?”’ .

But . all unconscious of her mistress’
gilspleasure,_ wholly ignorant of her share
In augmenting the vexations.of the servant
problem, Maggie, her heart filled with
eager a.ntlclratlon of the future, sat by the
kitchen table dreamily listening while Eva
reread the letter. And, far from resem-
bling a mischievous disturber of domestic
peace, she looked, with her work-worn
hands crossed quietly on her knee, her
lumlnops eyes staring unseeingly at the
snow, like some pilgrim, pausing ecstatic-
ally;the Golden City at-last within her
reach. :

The Swiftest “Moving” Picture
Camera. -

By Bonnycastle Dale.

shambling off over the field of
the lower levels of the inhab-
ited valleys of British Columbia, then
raising your eyes and scanning the
mighty snowcrowned mountains on ei-
ther hand, which you know to contain
the native Bighorn Sheep in its wild
state, you do not wonder that Felis
Concolor, our native panther, prefers to
hunt these well placed titbits of the
cultivated plateaus to the swift, watch-
ful, white specks on the very summits
of the lofty peaks.
Here we were on the levels. Some
seven thousand feet of virgin forest,
ridge, terrace and peak lay between

WHEN you look at the tame sheep

' us and our much desired game. The

scene was of impressive grandeur. The
everlasting hills were clothed on their
north sides with a deep mantle of bright
green and bronze and golden mosses and
lichens. The trails of the whitetail
deer made an upward path to these rug-
ged heights of the Kootenays. The tell-
tale sands on the edge of the clear
brawling mountain stream near our
shelter tent told, that since the sun
sank so early yesterday behind the
great shoulder to the west, the inhabi-
lants of this primeval wilderness had
been astir. In one place the arrow
prints of a band of deer were deeply
imprinted, the sharp front sunken in the
sand where they had stood to drink,
then all confused where they had leaped
instantly into a desperate rush—and the
soft big pads of the panther that missed
them told the cause.

As we trudged upwards we crossed
some huge deer trails that must have
been caused by the so-called wapiti or
elk, now exterminated over so great a
part of its range. We found where
bears, common black ones, had been
tearing into hollow logs after ants and
grubs. Did it ever occur to you how
Mmany a concealed beast with watchful
eyes intently studies us—the only up-
right standing animal—as we pursue
our way through their haunts? And it
is the fear of us, in that alarming at-
litude of attack, that natural fight-
Ing attitude of man, that has. made us
the so-called “Lords of Creation.”

As we toiled slowly up the stiff grade
Ve passed from the firs and giant cedars
of the lower levels into the stripling
frowth of the heights. We Iunched on
A scarred outeropping of granite where
the view over the lower hills and drain-

dge streams was one of great magnifi- |

Tlustrated by Fleming Brothers.

Mountain Sheep

cence. We were in an unmapped land,
a land clothed to about six thousand
feet with a glorious mantle of green,
watered by silver streams that glittered
in their ribbony ways, a land of abso-
lute silence. From "where we sat not
a bird was to be' seen, not even a com-
mon ground squirrel set up its cheery
complaint. It seemed to us as if the
far reaching scene had been set—stage-
like—all ready for the living actors to
appear—hist! there is one now—right
in front of us, across a deep valley, was
an upreared lip of some light grey rock,
its crevices clothed with green mosses.
On the ledge that ran beneath appeared
the lonely actor—the very incarnation
of pantomime—a huge grizzly bear,
with his summer coat showing a yellow-
ish tinge in the clear September air.
Through the glass T watched him play
his lonely part. With shambling tread
he advanced close to the edge of his
liigh set stage and with slowly swing-
ing head scanned the unchangeable
scene below. Once his deep set eyes
were raised and it seemed to me, look-
ing through the glass, that he was star-
ing straight up at me out of his deep-
set orbs. Suddenly Le opened his mouth
and called. T could not hear him, but
I saw the muscular action of the cry,
and out ran two fairly well grown cubs.
Intently t]w.\c' all surveyed the scene.
then the cubs, following no doubt, the
dam’s eyes, peered intent]_v in the same
direction, and with one aceord they all
took a downward trail—and left the

mighty scene, stage, proscenium, all
cmpty,

-

MINION

IS USED WHEREVER FLOATS
" THE BRITISH FLAG

You want a piano ‘to be all these things— good reputﬁtion,
beautiful tone, an ornament to your home, well made in every

way, ‘able to resist changes of time and clime. And you

would be exceedingly pleased to find such a one not difficult
to buy.

The Dominion Piano is all these. It saves you $100.00 .or
more, not taken off the quality, but through abandoning use--,
less selling expenses. No extravagant ware rooms a,re.kel:t
up, no presentation instruments are given to artists, schools,
ete., for testimonials. The saving goes to purchasers. Full
and definite explanations will be given any inquiries you may
wish to make about Dominion Pianos,

The Dominion Piano & Organ Co. Ltd.
Manufacturers of Pianos, Organs and Piano Players
FACTORY AT BOWMANVILLE, CANADA

HORROCKSES
FLANNELETTES
‘are made from ot
carefully selected COTTON

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

If purchasers of this comfortable material for Underwear
all the year round would buy THE BEST ENGLISH
MAKE, they would avoid the risk they undoubtedly

run- with the inferior qualities of Flannelette.

See the name'HORROCKSES’ | ANNUAL Sale upwards
on selvedge every two yards of TEN MILLION yards

Awarded the Ceutificate of The Incorporated Institute of Hygiene

Horrockses, Crewdson & Co. Ltd. M==cbster and Loadon
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The Best

%9/ Farm Lubricants

GRANITE |
Harvester Oil

A heavy, short-cut oil for farm machinery
Clings to the bearings and insures the least

" possible friction and wear. Moisture and
changes of temperature do not affect it.

The choice of the most successful farmers.

Gas Engine Oil
Used and recommended by the lead- n
ing engine builders all over the country. f
Keeps its body at high temperatures.
. Equally good for external bearings. -
" El Dorado Castor Machine Oil Silver Star Engine Kerosene . .
itol Cylinder Oil Imperial Motor Gaseline
er Hard Oil Mica Axle Grease .
Stock carried at 300 tank and warehouse

stations in Western Canada. For addresses,
price lists, etc., write any agency.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited
Main Office:

WINNIPEG

‘Regina, Moose Jaw, Saskatoon, Edmonton
Calgary, Leth bridge, Vancouver -

Penénnials are in bloom long before Annuals, are less trouble, and
get bigger and better as they grow older
Let us send you our Price List. : '

The A. Mitchell Nursery Company Ltd.
COALDALE and LACOMBE, ALTA.
. HEAD OFFICE: COALDALE, ALTA.

Piano Self Taught in Six Lessons

Why should one spend years learning to play the pano?  Our new
method, endorsed and recommended by leading musicians, teaches you to
play ordinary pieces of music in a few weeks without a master,  This
method, insures the study of the instrument (without.previons knowledge)
as a genuine pleasure—=not a toil.  Our aim is to place a copy of this sur-
1§ prising medium in every music-loving home in the United States, Canada,

gl ete., where people have unquestionable musical talent. Write at once for
complete study, sent postpaid on receipt of $1.00.

NEW IDEA MUSIC GOMPANY  Dept. J. 18 Macon Street, Brooklyn, N.Y,

valley. .\Iu;‘!

The Western Home Monthly

We slépt that night below the grasses
of the upper slopes and early next mom-
ing crossed these high meadowlike plat-
eaus and. stood at ‘last upon the out-
grown rock shoulders of the range.
Above us the snow-covered, debris-lit-
tered rocks, glared in the bright.sun-
shine. Armed with'my big focal plane

“and field glasses I started. Even as

early as this there.were steady falls
of snow on the upper heights as I was
soon on fresh untrodden virgin fields.
Glum—a really expressive cognomen—
remained beiow. He stolidly refused to
believe I could get the active bighorn
“with little black box.” He re-
sented, as absolute folly, our going into
the woods without a perfect arsenal of
weapons. He had his rifle for protection
if needs be. (No animal has ever mo-
lested me in thirty years of continent
wide field work).

About a projecting cliff I found the
first signs of the bighom. Here had
passed a band of about six. From mem-
ory of tracks of the bighorn I would
think they were: all ewes and lambs.
No trails but theirs impressed the snow,
so evidently the wolves were on the
lower brush clad heights. Once a slow
dragging  trail of a wolverine told of
another enemy to the: bighorn having
passed—these two with the fox, lynx
and .golden eagle comprise the enemies
of the mountain sheep—all of them to-
gether do. not kill as many as the
greatest:enemy. of all animals—Man.

From:.these great heights the. view
was inspiring, so I set the “black box”

my fears. The leaves of my Tens were
as wrinkled as the yellow leaves of the
scrub beside, so 1 cached the wreck and
climbed back. By two o’clock--I stood
on .the well. worn trail of the bighorn
on the knifelike crests of the very peaks.
Within a mile of the spot I stood, I
saw two dark figures—of that very:com-
mon animal—man, At four o’clock we
met. He and his guide had seen. the
band my erratic camera had startled.
We returned to the spot where I had
first stood in the morning. Circled about
were the tracks of at. least tWe rams.
The marks led right up to the ‘spo
where my camera box had rested; ‘and
1 will always' believe that ram’ was in
league with .Glum and sent’' my, “black
box” spinning into the valley. '
Mr. .Johnson and his guide had. kjlled
two.fine old rams on the other side. of
the range, so he sent his man-dewn: to
tell Glum to cross to their ‘valley. and
with me:dipped down into-the Tower
levels to:recover my cache. Twige that
night, before we made Johnson’s:camp,
we saw bighorn. He said theéy: were

quite plentiful all over the Kootenays,

and that the railway authorities can
tell all incoming hunters just where to
get off. If you want to hunt the big-
horn write to the department “Bureau
of Provincial Information, Victoria
B. C.” for latest information—I have to
deal with Johnston’s guide and Glum.
We made our supper, smoked our pipes,
lay down for a while and then began
to wonder why the guides did not put
in an appearance. Ten' o’clock came,

Sheep of the Northern Pacific Coast

down on the snow and taking out the
glasses searched the scene. icross, on
a lower height, where the debris from
the precipitous cliffs was not snow cov-
ered, I made out several sheep. One
big ram, an old one from its well ringed
horns, fed on the scanty grasses and
weeds. The ewes, together with some
hglf dozen lambs, lay on the more ex-
posed parts, they scemed to face every-
where and were constantly searching
the scene. Some of the lambs looked
quite white, others had the greyish coat
of the ewes, while some were as dark
as the big horned ram that cropped the
scanty  herbage. ‘Suddenly they all
stretched their necks, rose to their feet,
fhicked their short tails and started up
that sliding rock slope as if their lives
depended:upon their speed. Now what
had alarmed them?—not I, for T was
fully a thousand yards off. What ever
is that black thing leaping down the
sides of the hill I am on? I tried to
get the glass on it. T did. At first 1
thought it was a wolverine by its tail
—but never before have I seen'a wolver-
ine that progressed by somersaults only,
as this black thing was turning over
and over, once I caught sight of its
tail.  Now it has stopped, right against
a big gray rock. Surely I focus it and
bring into the object glass. It was my
favorite camera--alas! my only camera
on this trip. )

Discouraged, for g time, T decided to |
cat my lunch. while considering what |
to do. My cake of chocolate did not

take ]ongq\&n munch and 1 was soon
sliding and™slipping on my way to the |
the first shake confirmed i

|

the supper was:still, hot, another pipe
was smoked—midnight—no . sign of the
guides. Tired and sleepy we both dozed
off on the hemlock bonghs. and the sun
woke us next morning—then our men
appeared from two ditferent directions.
It turned out that my man had been
telling the other guide that I never used
& rifle, but that 1 got deer and sheep
{as 1 had often told him) and carried
them home in my “black box.” This
was too much for the Kootenayan and
he refused to track with such a har
and the result was that my man had
to trail him all the way to a new and
unknown camp.

We saw the two fine rams Jobnston
had killed (Ovis Canadensis). These
sheep are darker than any [ have seen
to the North-Fannins, or Stone. or. the
Yukon, and Alaska sheep—which s
pure white. Roughly speaking I think
the colourization is based on the local-
ily, the further north ones white, and
those to the south gradually getting
darker. What a marked contrast these
'\\'hite, clean himbed, alert, swiftly leap-
Ing sheep are to the solemn old Billy
Goats some of the hunters follow. We
Watched a band of some ten rams and
ewes and lambs.  They had been chased
from their last feeding place by the
acadental intrusion of a black bear--
1L does not eat mutton—at feast not

P swaft mutton as this, but its g
- black hody " scared the alert sheep and

off they bounded. Two of them went
back to within a short distance of the
bear, then the rest of the band walked
past  him  undisturbed.  Once “they
reached the will trodden trails of the
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summits they bounded off in good
shape, taking excellently well *placed
leaps, from tiny peak to peak, down-
sheer sides and up apparently unscal-
able cliffs, then they stopped-—clearly
outlined, on_the very top of tn. highest
Peak, and settled themselves about -t
in a circle, so that danger from all
points was guarded against. I do not

worth it, and to be a good servant to
you.” '

The reply struck the chief almost as
much as the lad’s previous service had
done.”

“Fhat’s the right spirit, my lad,” he
said. “In all the years I have been in
business no one has ever thanked me in
{ that way. T will make the increase four
dollars. Now, what do you say to that?”

“Well, sir,” said Willie, after a
moment’s hesitation, “would you mind
if I said it again?”

IT WAS MY BANANA.

“Ah, little boy, I'm glad ‘you didn’t
laugh when that poor man.slipped on a
banana and fell down.”

cook.”
=~ 1

“Boo-hoo-hog! " Tt was my father!”

“Was it? Well,. well, cheer up, sonnie!
He's not badly: hurt.”

“No, but—buyt—it was my banana he
stepped on, an’ there’s hdrdly any of it
left!” v . .

S =

HANDY HUBBY.

Mrs. Jones: “That old maid next
door -is the most brazen borrower I
know.” A -

Mrs. Brown: “Indeed!”

Mrs. Jones: “Yes. Why, only yes-
terday she came over to enquire if she
couldn’t borrow my husband for an
hour to mow her lawn, thrash a man
who had insulted her, and discharge her

NOTHING MUCH IN 'EM

They were walking on the beach
when the subject of bathing suits was
introduced by the young lady as
follows: ’ o _ .

“Men are always criticizing ~women
about their bathing suits; but I don’t
see anything to brag about in the men’s
suits here.”

He glanced at a scrawny man who
was sunning himself on the sand and
replied: “I don’t either.”

~o

Many Fat.ent medicines have come and gone,
but Bickle’'s Anti-Consumptive Syrup continues
to occupy a foremost place among remedies for
coughs and colds, and as a preventive of v of
the lungs. It is a standard medicine that widens
its sphere of usefulness year by year. If vou are
in need of something to rid yourself of a cough or
cold, you cannot do better than try Bickle's Syrup.

The Most Exquisite New Ideas in
e —— . —
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| Watch Cases |
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White Type of Mountain Sheep

remember seeing anything that so thor-
oughly appealed to me as the very es-
sence of the wild life of the hills.

Glum and I made the descent leisure-
ly. I think this method suited him for
he became almost garrulous—for him.
He said “Ugh” once when he rolled
down about twenty feet and briskly
removed -a long strip of time stained
hide from his arm, and when we stepped
into the canoe, on the lower plateau
“Ugh” again. This time he had slipped
off a rock into very cold water, so per-
haps he had reasons and I may be un-
fair to him to call him garrulous.

Still, sphinx though he was, he was
a master hand with pole or paddle
where the river leaped and boiled. He
took me through what the Chinaman
truly calls “mdd: water” where the wild
stream' roared -like ‘many bulls and the
waves seemed:- to- leap back upon them-
selves from very ifury. Once, as we
swiftly swept about a boulder strewn
bend, we found the channel narrowed
down to one madly leaping pass that
swirled its waters a good two feet high-
er on the rocky sides than in midchan-
nel.  Without' a ‘single exclamation
Glum put the high prow of the canoe
for that wild spot. Instinctively I felt
like the frightened child—ready to close
my eyes; but my paddle had helped in
many- a clese shave, so I grasped it
firmly—the big -cedar log canoe fairly
trembled as it got the clutch of the
current, and we were thrown through

LR RN

Take your choice of these superb)
new style watches sent without a |
cent down—on approval (;;50% o,

A Bombp!

S
b »

fortheWatch Trust
The Burlington Offer—2: ==

maximum efficiency.) slimihin'g
Factory Fitted and factory tested. Fitted direct offer is overwhelming the watch trust. The superb

right at the factory into the case made for' that  Burlington Special at the anti-trust rock-bottom: price—the
watch—and re-timed after fitting. No:looseness  game price that even the wholesale jeweler must pay—is paralysing
or wearing of the parts. Norattle or jar." ' cOmpetition. Such a smashing .and overwhelming . offer has never -
Adjustment? Adjusted to temperature, isochro- beforé been heard of in the entire history of ‘the watch industry.
nism and positions. The most rigid tests. Just think of it! You may secure one of these superb time-pieces

—a watch of the very latest model,. the popular new thin design,
Sincethe $1,000 Challenge

adjusted to the second—19 jewels—the most perfect product of the
was made to the giant factories four years ago,

most expert watch manufacturers in.the world, at the rock-bottom

price, direct from us—the identical price that even tlie whelesale

hy have they not answered? Why have not _Jjeweler must pay. And you may pay this rock-bottom %ricoat,tho

these factories produced a watch equal to- the  rate 57.$2.50 a month. Yes—only $2.50 a month-and all thé W are

Y Burlington? And this challenge did not ask our - carrying this most superb time-piece. No wonder competition is yzed.,
competitors to produce a watch better than, . e .

No'wonde_r everyone says that this is the greatest watch offer of the &
bulent river—and to my knowledge he Burlington. NO. If they should produce a Wa P

age.,
has not even siid “Ugh® since. equal to the Burlington we should be the losers. 'Ohur - “‘e yi ht n L the TruSt
G $1,000 still lies in the bank for competitors to cover. ‘s m ed ln This '

THAT LAD WILL GET ON. No Money Down Great Watch Book

Get this wonderful new watch book.
- It is frece and ?.reﬁld. No obliga-
We ship the watch on

approval, prepaid (your

. . - ’ B (o &5 Sl
ot 3a#. In connection with
The Movement"oursweeping fight-
ing on trust methods we have selected our finest
highest grade watch for a special offer direct to
the people. Material: The best that money can buy.
Workmen: World renowned experts in their line.
The Jewels: 19 finest grade selected:genuine
i imported rubies and sapphires, absolutely flaw-
| less. (It is well understood in the railraaih-busi-
@ ness that 19 jewels is the proper number, :for

Two Big horn Rams
that angry pass as swiftly as I have
ever travelled' by uncontrolled forces.

Glum said “Ugh” when I sent him to
express the broken' camera to New
York. Another “ugh” as I paid him
and he entered his canoe and pushed
her off on his lonely trip down the tur-

. Willie Thompson, the office-boy to a
large firm of publishers, was a smart
lad, and when recently he was sent to
one of the operative departments with
a message he noticed at once that some-
thing was wrong with the machinery.

tions whateve will tell you
about our gigantic fight against
the trust and trust methods. It
will tell you of quiet agrecements
which the giant factories have with
dealers which enable them to uphold
rices. That is the reason why we say

COUPON |

; . . 9 ° ” & h h t e

| He returned, gave the alarm, and thus choice of ladies’ or gentlemen S open i berues they x‘g.tch_t.a(?tﬂ':ies greeme o o Det. s Winnipeg, Canada
| prevented much damage. T!e circum- f: hunti 1 o3 o uphold price, Tt Ja ot gl e bt B e

5 g ace or hunting case). You risk abso- andtouphold prices. It is not an ilicgal truet bt e Please send me absolutely free and

stance was reported to the head of the * methads are unfair to us—uufair to the public who

prepaid vne of your new watch books

d s ) . must pay the price. We t t t thi: tch ai bo i ht,
hrm. before whom Willie was sum- lutely nothlng"'you pay nothlng""not ok at once. Find ou?atlllxeyi::id: %:cts o‘l'l:e 0’ anfj“:i:"ir:nl:zll‘:ew:"r:x’:;:'ji‘z?t:m;bou‘!.ﬂn
{ moned : ) watch industry. Thls.book will also tell you .‘ watch industry. Also give full particulurs
k , ed. : one cent unless you want the great about the superb Burlington Special and-hew of how I may obtain a fully adjusted 19-
i “You have done me a verv great ser- ) . R N i'lul;n;::uf;ﬂuredm lot::glit_;.’notqunn:ity. & gold strata ){Pn'lillﬁ' Burlington S on
X . ! e . | our name t roval, a - rock-bo ice, tezms
i vice, my lad,” said the genial chief, who offer after seeing and tllOl‘OUghly n- Coupon and send it to us’ t(o:;;: “We © .0" oA s No p T o
had now recovered from the effects of spe(‘ting the watch. Shliguieos on yoo st o S
much  enforced  Christmas genorsity. Dot delay. Better write now. ** Name .o

“In future your wages will be increased
by two dollars weekly.”

“Thank you, sir,” said the bright
little fellow. *I will do my best to be

...........

| Burlington Watch Co. *%Seas-8giass o woe
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When somebody says, * My way
| best ends corns’’—

Try itand find out.

It may be a liquid,
a salve or an old-fash-
ioned plaster. Therc
are 251 treatments —
all way out-of-date,

Then, when it fails,
try the scientific way.
Apply a Blue-jay
Pplaster,

Note how the pain stops in-
stantly, ~Note how the whole
corn, within 48 hours, loosens and
comes out. No pain, no soreness,
no inconvenience.

Since this invention, over
60,000,000 corns have been re-
moved by Blue-jay.

Try both ways— the right and
wrong, the old and new. Then,
when somebody says ** Try my
way ’’ next time, you’ll know what
to say.

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. Itloosens the corn.

B stops the pain and keeps the wax from spreading.

€ wraps around the toe. Itis narrowed to be comfortable,
" D 1is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists—15¢ and 25¢ per package
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters.

Chicago & New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, ete.

(xx) Bauer & Black,

Try the Other Man’s,

oney

Your Profits are Sure if You Use a

“GABINET™ GUARANIEED INCUBATOR

binet Tn are built to hatch strong, healthy chicks—the greatest
nc\:mber a?dm:vbittl?x?east expense, It’s guaranteed to give absolute satisfaction
in every respect. - No incubator can equal it in producing powers, for the
lou.c'.bt i 19 buiomlt t.om mte]ee]: vﬁ;“v?ﬁ? 933%:: n:uarantee the “Cabinet’”” Incubator.
2913 Catal yi)t shows you how the incubator is constructed and
: $0w it is peculiarly adapted to this Western country.

‘Write to-day and we will send this interesting book by

return mail free of all cost,

The Brett Manufacturing Go. Ltg,

592 Erin Street
WINNIPEG

74 EMPIRE  Branos
WOOD FIBRE
CEMENT WALL and

. FINISH PLASTERS

are the HIGHEST grades on the market and possess
merits that progressive architects and contractors cannot
afford to overlook.

Write for Specification Booklets

Manitoba Gypsum Co. Limited

WINNIPE‘G. MAN.
I o What a Saving!
-» e You Buy Direct

ALL NO. 9 HIGH GRADE STEEL WIRE

Ofthec™ 28

Guaranteed
The Old Reliable HIGH GRADE STEEL WIRE—The Quality that made

London Coiled Wire Famous, ¢
Write for Special Price List T, which  London Fence Machine Co.
Ltd., London, Ont.-

gives about 40 styles of fence and gates
Order Early and Avoid the Rush.

| the same rail rates westbound for the

Canadian Progress and the )
'Panama Ganal

(E. B. C., in the “National Review,” London.)

Unquestionably Canada and other
parts.of the Empire will protit greatly
by the reductions in steaming distances
which will follow the opening of the
Panama Canal as a conduit of sea-borne
commerce. The fact that British Co-
lumbia (and a part, at all events, of
the territory beyond that province) will
be brought into touch with both sides
| of the Atlantic is perhaps the most im-
| portant, as far as the Empire is con-
l cemed, of the inevitable results of the
' construction of the canal. For Van-
couver and all other ports in British
Columbia tkere will be a reduction of
8,400 miles to New York, about 7,000
miles to Montreal, and 6,000 miles to
Liverpool. The reduction to New Or-
leans will exeeed that to- New York.
The sea-voyage from Yokohama to
Montreal will be about 2,700 miles less;
that from Sydney to Montreal at least
2,500 miles less, or 3,000 miles if the
call at Tahiti be avoided. :

All the British West Indies, no longer
at the entrance to a maritime “cul de
sac,” will be brought thousands of miles
nearer to Canada’s Pacific Province.
Generally speaking, the fact that the
circumnavigation of the globe in the
Northern Hemisphere (in which most of
the “red ‘circle” of the British Empire
lies) will at last be possible means to
Imperial commerce practically what the
discover’y of a practical “North-West
Passage” would have meant. The United
States becomes an island, and so does
Canada.

Vancouver and the Grain Traffic

The people of British Columbia have
not been slow to grasp the meaning for
them of as drastic a revision of the
world’s maritime trade routes as that
Which, was brought about by the build-
ing of the Suez Canal. The Vancouver
Board ‘of Trade has been securing infor-
mation as-to ‘the prospects for exports
of Canadian grain and other products
to European markets from that magnifi-
cent port via the Panama Canal.

The Board reports that, in the mat-
ter of grain, future rates from points
in Saskatchewan and Alberta, west of
Moose Jaw to Vancouver, should ap-

force, and that ocean rates from Van-
couver to Liverpool, via the Panama
Canal, should not exceed 20s. per long
ton, or 13 cents per bushel, or a total
charge of 22 cents per bushel from the
point of production to the consumer in

Great Britain or the Continent. This
compares with 25-26 cents per bushel,
the present rate on grain from the
Prairie Provinces during the season of
open navigation and with a rate of 36-37
cents during the winter. Storage
charges during winter on wheat amount
to 5 cents per bushel or more when kept
waiting for shipment. If shipped through
Vancouver these charges would, it is
hoped, disappear, as the port is open
all the year round.

Ocean charges from Vancouver to
Liverpool, via the Suez Canal or around
Cape Horn (a distance of 15,000 miles),
for the last three years have been from
25s. to 30s. per long ton. By Panama
the distance would be brought down to
less than 9,000 miles, and the added
tonnage regularly making Vancouver a
port of call, in addition to the tramp
tonnage available, should reduce the
water rates to the figure already men-

pared with 14 cents per bushel now in |

proximate to 9 cents per bushel as com- I

tioned. The completion to the coast by
1914 of the Grand Trunk Pacifie, Cana-
dian Northern, and the practically new
main line of the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way (double tracked, with gradients
cqual to and in places hetter than those
on the prairies) will, it is stated, give

same distances as the present eastbound
rates, and, by equalizing conditions, im-
mensely improve the shipping prospects
of the west coast. Delegates from the
Vancouver Board of Trade are at pres-
ent holding conferences at Calgary and
other points to discuss what Waestern
Canada - should do to prepare for the

A Forecast of the Future

It is obvious that the economic pro-
gress of British Columbia will be vastly
aceelerated by these changes. The foi-
lowing passage from an address before
the Royal Colonial Institute, by Dr. F.
B. Vrooman, perhaps the most, far
sighted student of the potentialities of
Western Canada’s development, is an
admirable forecast:

“We can now consider Vancouver as
an outlet towards Europe and the At-
lantic coast for Alberta wheat, Even
now, with the present excessive rates
over the Rockies, wheat may be shipped
in winter from Calgary to Liverpool
more cheaply then by the all-rail Toute
to St. John in New Brunswick. The
winter rates to Liverpool are . four-
tenths of a cent per bushel in favor of
Vancouver from Calgary. The eastern
route is blocked by ice five months in
the year. The British Columbia route
is open twelve months in the year. The
Panama Canal will give the decided ad-
vantage tc Vancouver all' the year
round. From Calgary to the head of
navigation on. Lake Superior is 1,260
miles. From Calgary to Vamncouver is
644 miles. It is now generally believed
in the West by the shipping ‘people that
Vancouver will be the port, for the
wheat of Alberta and West ‘Saskatche-
wan which is destined for- Europe and
the Southern States. :

“New markets will. be found on the
Atlantic for British Columbia lumber
and paper. This new large demand will
increase the price. But the. saving of
freight is an enormous item.. . The pres-
ent freight-rates from .Vancouver to
Liverpool are sixteen dollars' per 1,000
feet. The canal will ‘give. British Co-
lumbia a rate of about eight dollars per
1,000 feet. This difference per. 1,000 will
add to the value of ‘British Columbia
timber destined for Europe.' But it is
for more reasons than this :-that Brit-
ish Columbia is destined to be g vast
Imperial industria] . workshop:.  While

opening of the canal.

her agricultural and horticultural possi-
bilities are far beyond what is gener-
ally supposed, British Columbia, is in
natural resources and raw materials of
industry one of the richest areas on the
globe. But above all she is rich in me-
chanical pPower—water-power. -and coal.
These are about to be opened up and
developed. Their development; soon will
be beyond computation, for, roughly.
speaking, there is :not. ‘an. investment
in British Columbia today which will
not be directly incréased in value by
the new canal; bit "also ‘much indi-
rectly by the impetus given to develop-
ment. This one thing—this eanal, cost-
Ing nothing—will double, quadruple and
quintuple values out-there in'a; few brief
vears. With easier aceess- will come
new trade, and new demands will cre-
ate new products, and .soon_ the innum-
erable water-powers of British Columbia
will start the wheels. of a thousand new
industries. The illimitable resources of
the province will be opened up, devel-
oped, and utilized at home_ or shipped
abroad. The value of every town lot
and of every acre ofjland of the 395,000
Square miles of the province will be
greatly enhanced; "town sites will be
hewed out of the forests, and the for-
ests themselves—every stick of wood of
their 182,000,000 acres of forest and
Woodland—will be increased in value di-
rectly, by reason of cheaper shipping
alone, to the extent of several dollars
per 1,000 feet; and in the items of lum-
ber and wood-pulp alone the Panama
Canal will make as g free gift to Brit-
ish Columbia considerably more than
the United States- is spending on the
whole canal,

“The mines of British Columbia, which
have already produced over £70,000,000,
Will leap forwarq with renewed prosper-
ity. Her fisheries, which have produced
£21,000,000, wil be more extensively
developed and, let us hope, be made
agaim a British asset—since they are
now wholly in the hands of the Jap-
anese, who not only send their earn-
Ings home to Japan but are criminally

.
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wasteful in their methods. The coal de-
posits of the Province, which promise
to be the most extensive in the world,
will, with immense deposits of iron, be
opened to the world’s markets. It is
said that the coal-fields ‘in one small
district in the Kootenay are capable of
yielding 10,000,000 tons of coal a year
for over 7,000 years, and a new district
has been discovered within a twelve-
month which the provincial mineralog-
ist told me on Christmas Eve was the
most important economic discovery ever
made in British Columbia, where there
are known to be 1,000 square miles of
the. best anthracite and is probably the
richest anthracite distriet in the New
World west of Pennsylvania.”

' Speeding British Development -

Hitherto the growth of British Colum-
bia (essentially the most “British” of the
Western Provinces) has been slower

than that of Canada’s deinesnes be-
’t‘\\'m-n the Great Lakes and the Rockies.
I'he building of the Panama Canal will
cqualize the rates of development of
the two sections of Western Canada
and so tend to check -the political in-
lll!ence of the polyglot, half-assimilated,
alien population which is massed in the
great wheat-growing Province of Sas-
Katchewan. We shall hear less and less
of a rupture between East and West
as the opinion of British Columbia, a
country that lopks towards the ocean
and has correct ideas concerning the
scope and intention of sea-power, gath-
ers force with a more rapid increase in
wealth and population. And “pari pas-
su” Western Canada’s understanding of
an Empire, which has been from first
to last the creation of sea-borne com-

merce, will be rendered more complete
and far-reathing.

SHE LOOKS IT.

Walter found his mother talking to a
portly lady.

“Walter,” said his ma, “this is your
great aunt.” |

“Yes,” said Walter, looking at her
ample proportions; “she looks it.”

<
<

“RAINBOW” PEOPLE,

Gussie was feeling very nettled be-
cause a black man had been admitted
to the club, and was expressing
views on the questions of racial inter-
course very strongly with his friend as
they sat at dinner.

The friend, however, was not so
narrow-minded, and offered to bet a
dollar that although the other was so

his |

proud of being a white man, he was in
reality a man of many hues. *
“Done,” said Gussie. i
“Well,” replied the friend, “you ‘turn
white with fear, red with embarrass-
ment, blue with cold, green with envy,
purple with rage, black with anger,
you're pinked when you fence, u
gray with worry, you are party colored
at election times, and when you are
‘had’ you are ‘done brown. Hand over
the dollar.” i ;

- {
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FRESH COUNTRY VEGETABLES. Y

“I saw you digging in the garden at
dayhreak.”

“Yes,” replied Farmer Corntossel, “I
have to be up bright and early so as to
get the tomato cans hid from the sum-
mer boarders.” ;
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Weé introduced the system of classified risks and
graduated premiums on hail insurance into Western
Canada twelve years ago.

Our plan proved satisfactory, therefore success-
ful. Today we are writing more hail insurance than
all competing companies combined.© '

For districts less subject to hail than others, the
premium is in all fairness made lower than for
localities where hail is more common. @ :

No greater mistake can be made than to believe
that any district is hail-proof. The records of last
season demonstrate this fact. The wise course for
farmers living in localities comparatively immune
from hail is to take advantage of the low - rate at
which reliable protection can be secured. “ '

We have a strong organization operating all over
Western Canrada, giving the best possible service at
the lowest cost consistent with réliable protection.
We insure the same men year after year, proving
that our policy-holders appreciate the soundness of
pur system and the fairness of our methods.

Any . of .the'Compdnies shown below or any one
of our 1,200 Local Agents will be pleased to give you
full information as to our rates and service, or write

THE CENTRAI.
INSU

INSURANCE
AGENCIES
LIMITED

Jos Cornoll

R
SOSRNN

~to

| Insurance Agencies
Limited

‘Brandon Winnipeg
Saskatoon Edmonton

Regina
Calgary

LIMITED
Jos Cornell




SAMOLINE
is Cheaper
than Soap

Samoline is good for anythin,
that soap is, and can be u‘seg
for many other purposes. It is . .
much cheaper than soap and it
cleans better. As a silver, glass

or furniture polish it has no
equal. \Try it on silver—you’ll
be surprised at the result. Re-
member, dirt, dust and

go when Samoline comes. Ask
your dealer for a booklet that
tells of its many uses, also get
a sample. If he cannot supply
you, write to us,

H. 8. & H. E. MUSSETT, Exclusi
Distxib Agenta for the Cu
orthwesat, Scott Blk.
peg, Man.

Cleans Everything
Injures Nothing

Y”{:’ unl us your films ONCE
@‘: AW and you winl ALWAYS,

6 Exposures 10 Cents

Ten and twelve exposures 20c. Brownie

;’;}nusgf‘: a dosz. ﬁ}ﬁ x 435}& 3}?}2 3}§d.
x 40¢ a doz. x an

4x5 80c ados. Post Cards, 60¢ a doz.

Monem Post Office Order to accompany.
mptest delivery guaranteed,

MANITOBA HALL STUDIO
Room 2, 29135 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG

Shiloh
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HOSE who know Bodley do not
T need to be told that he is bashful,
and those who first hear of him

now will be of the same opinion.

It is not worth while to go into parti-
culars about his bashfulness. Think of al-
most any bashful man you know and g;)su
will have Bodley. He never spoke first
to any woman except his landlady, though
he got so that he could reply without em-
barrassment to remarks addressed to him
by some of the middle-aged lady boarders.
But the advent of a young and fairly good-
looking woman was enough to shut him up
like a trap; while once, when Mrs. Prender-
gast’s pretty niece visited her for a week,
he took all his dinners at a restaurant on
the pretext of being compelled to work late
at the office. '

But Bodley was no milksop. He could
spar, he could sail a boat, and he could
swim like a duck. He went on- a-cruise
around Long Island last summer, and one
morning they ran into Great South Bay.
So the boys put on their bathing-suits
and rowed to Fire Island for a dip in the
surf. They went in near the life-saving
station, out of deference to Bodley,as there
were many people of both sexes bathing
in front of the hotel. But after awhile his
companions led him on, under pretext of a
race, to swim opposite the bathers—
though a good way out—and then made
for the beach. But they could not induce
Bodley to go nearer shore; and after pad-
dling around for awhile he was about to
swim back, when his attention was arrested
by the sign of a great commotion .on"the
beach; people running to and fro and call--
ing in agonized tones. Suddenly he saw
a white face rise between him and the land
and then sink out of sight.

He was after it like a flash, although he
was near enough to see that it belonged to
a beautiful, fair-haired girl. Somehow he
entirely forgot that he was bashful.

He caught her just as she was going
down for the third time; whereupon, in
the uncomfortable fashion of drowning
people, she convulsively entwined herself
about him, so that he was powerless to
use hand or foot, and they went down
together. It was a critical moment; two
lives now instead of one were at stake;
time was short and explanations out of
the question. There was but one thing to
do and Bodley did it. He wrenched his
left arm free,and planted it with some force
between the lady’s eyes. It raised a large
lump, but it caused her to release her
hold of him, and they began to come up
again.

When they arrived at the surface Bodley
took breath and a fresh grip and started
for shore. He was soon met, by the surf-

‘which no summer-resort is complete, and

Winnipeg, Mar., 1913,

The Bashfulness of Bodley

By Henry Gallup Paine

boat and pulled in with his burden, whom
he proceeded to resuscitate ih the most
approved fashion and a perfectly uncon-
scious manner. So vigorous and skilful
was he that by the time shore was reached
he was rewarded by signs of returning life.

Once on dry land Bodley took com-
mand and quickly had all the available
forces and appliances marshalled and at
work. There was a buman life to be saved
and he proposed to save it.

Then, at last, after no end of rubbing
and rolling and artificial respiration, the
human being gave a quiver and a sigh,
and opened her eyes and looked at Bod-
ley, and behold it was a beautiful, fair-
haired girl, with a black-and-blue lump as
big as a hen’s egg between her eyes, and
Bodley fled from her like a startled fawn,
or, if there is ‘anything that gets away
quicker, like that.

His absence did.not cause any surprise,
as'the people around supposed he had gone
to get something for his patient and would
return; and in the meantime the too dar:
ing young mermaid having recovered suf-
ficiently to be taken to her room, the excite-
ment subsided, and it was not until later
in the day that people began to wonder
who the mysterious stranger was' who
seemed to have risen out of the sea to res-
cue the drowning girl and then to have as
mysteriously disappeared.

The heroine of the occasion was es-
pecially desirous of meeting and thanking
her rescuer, but he could not be found,
nor any trace or clue of him. There was

to his description, nor had any such per-
son arrived or departed that day.

The mystery was as mysterious as any
other mystery, yet it failed of its full ef-
fect, because it was so very mysterious
that many of the people who came to the
hotel after it had happened could not be
made to believe it, and thought that it
was just the stock ghost story without

declared that the young woman had never
been nearly drowned, and that if she had
been, she had never been rescued—and
this although she remained until the house
closed and was in constant and lively
evidence.

In the meantime the conscious and elu-
sive Bodley had sped to the life-saving
station, where he joined his companions,
who had returned there after their failure
to lure him among the bathers, and before
they had been noticed from the shore.
They had thus entirely missed the acci-
dent in which Bodley had taken so prom-
inent a part.

Together the’y rowed back to the yacht

once, He said that it was important to
get into the Sound before the weather
changed. .

They were at dinner when they left
the hotel well down on their port quarter,
but Bodley carried that beautiful, pale
fav® with its halo of golden hair with him
all the voyage, and right in the middle of
its forehead was an ugly bruise as if made
by a man’s fist. . ‘

And the boys said that they would
never ask Bodley to join them in another
cruise—unless they couldn’t handle a boat
any better than they could this year.
They said that something seemed to have
gotten into Bodley. Something had; it
was the memory of that drowning human
being who had suddenly turned into a
beautiful girl. And he couldn’t get it out.

Sometimes he wondered if he would ever
see her again. Then he would remember
how bashful he was, and he would picture
how some fellow who didn’t love her half
8o much as he could, but who was not
afraid to speak to her, would marry her;
and then he would seem very disagreeable
to the boys, and they would talk among
themselves about putting him ashore,
And then the weather would turn nasty,
and Bodley would take the helm and they
would decide to give him one more chance.

After the cruise Bodley went back to
New York, his business, and his boarding-
house. His friends hoped that the change
would do him good, and so did Bodley.
He devoted himself energetically to his
work, and even tried to interest himself
in his fellow-boarders in the hope of driv-
ing out of his mind the thought of the girl
he had saved at Fire Island. For her
image kept constantly recurring to him,
and he was surprised to find that the more

no guest at the hotel or cottages answering |-

and, at Bodley’s s uggestion, made ‘sail t

strenuously he tried to forget her the
easier it seemed to remember her.

He thought of her so much that he was
afraid he was going to fall in love with her,
not realizing that he had done so already
for it seemed futile to fall in love with a
girl whom he had only seen once, whom
he had brutally assaulted then, and whom
he probably should never see again. The
recollection of that blow made Bodley
sick every time he thought of it, and as he
thought of it whenever he thought of the
Eirl, and as he thought of her all the time,

e came to regard himself as an inhuman
monster. Of course he knew that he had
done the only thing he could have done un-
der the circumstances, and that his prompt
action had saved her life and his own. If
the drowning person had been a man, the
blowwouldnot have caused Bodley a mom-
ent’s uneasiness, and if the man {ad come-
plained afterward, Bodley would have
told him he was an idiot, who ought to
have been left to drown.

But because it was a girl, and a beau-
tiful girl, and Bodley had fallen in love
with her, he could only see that big lump
on her forehead and remember that his
big knuckles had raised it. After awhile
however, Bodley began to believe he

—
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might as well fall in love with a girl whom
he had only seen once as with one whom
he saw every day, because he would never
speak to her anyhow; so he began to
pelieve that it might be as well for him
never to see this particular girl again, be-
cause even if he ever got to know her,
ghe would never have anything to do
with a ruffian like himself. It never oc-
curred to Bodley that a girl who would
complain ab having her life saved in the
most certain, speedy, and, indeed, the
only possible manner, would be an idiot
who ought to have been left to drown.

But then, as has been stated before,

was in love, and, as has been stated
and sufficiently demonstrated, Bodley was

ul.

ba?%fdid seem an awful pity to him, how-
ever, that so long as he was fated to fall
in love under such circumstances, 1t must
be with a girl who, if she ever thought of
him at all, could only do so with loathing,
He realized the triteness of the saying
that true love never did run smooth, an
composed himself to a life of settled mel-
ancholy. . Lo

Things had been running on in this way
for some time, and Bodley had almost
succeeded in a.cijusting his feelings to their
new conditions, when, as he was walking
down the front stoo‘;)) one October morn-
ing on his way to business, his left eye
was suddenly attracted by the glint of
golden hair, and a more comprehensive
glance showed him that walking down the
stoop of the adjoining house, step by step
with him, was the girl he had pulled out of
the water at Fire Island. .

It seemed so absurdly impossible to
him that he thought he must be getting a
little crazy on the subject, so he looked
again. No, there was no mistaking it,

drew his gaze and looked straight in front
of him. Cold shivers ran up his legs and
into his body, paralyzing his nerves, so
that his brain lost control of his actions,
though remaining dimly aware of their re-
sults. He was totally unconscious of the
fact that he continued walking down the
steps, although he felt that he must be,
because he could see that he was approach-
ing the level of the sidewalk. Then he
hegan to wonder which way he would turn.
His ordinary course would take him past
the house next door, and his mental im-

an to perceive that his legs, though he
lost all sense of their existence, were
turning him in the usual direction. Then
he began to hope that the girl was going
to turn the same way; but no, he could see
that she was turning toward him and he
was going to meet her face to face._

It was a terrible moment in his life.
He did not know whether he should be
able to live through it. No one who has
not been through a similar experience
can really understand what that moment
was to a man of Bodley’s temperament.

He tried to look away from her in order
to avoid the look of contempt and-horror
and disdain he expected her to cast on him,
but his eyes would pay no attention to his
will and gazed at her, full in the face, as his
unresponsive legs carried him by her. He
walked on for some time in_this semi-con-
scious state, and then, little by little, the
numbness left his body and ran down his
legs, and he began to feel the pavement
once more under his feet, and his heart,
which had been thumping like a -trip-

mer, began to resume its normal beats.

Then suddenly two great facts thrust
themselves upon his consciousness; the
first that the bruise on her forehead had
entirely disappeared! This was not strange
when Bodley came to think of. it, be-
cause it was now three months since he had
hit her; but such an impression had the

low made on him that it had never oc-
curred to him that she would not carry
that black-and-blue lump between her eyes
as long as she lived. And he blessed the
happy chance that had permitted him to
see her once again, so that in the future he
could bring up her picture in his mind with-
out that hideous reminder of his cruelty.

The second fact was that she had not
regarded him with horror and con-
tempt, but that she had not apparently re-
garded him at all. Not that she hadn’t
seen him, for he remembered that as she
had looked brightly about her, her glance
had fallen on him, but without the slight-
est sign of recognition.

And after Bodley had wondered at this
for awhile, he suddenly realized that she

ad never seen him before ~For when he
came to put his mind on it he perceived
that she could hardly have been sufficiently

ulse. was to turn the other way, but he
3=

conscious to notice anything when she
openedher eyes for the time after she
had been taken out of the water, and that
even if she had really seen him then she
could scarcely be expected to recognize

him now. And Bodley’s heart waslighter |

than it had been for many weeks, and he
walked all the way down town with elastic
tread, which made him late at the office;
and when he met a member of the firm as
he was coming in,he alluded to his tardiness
with a jesting remark, and seemed in so
bright and pleasant a mood that the mem-
ber of tne firm seriously considered sug-
gesting to him to come late every day if
1t were going to have so delightful an effect
on hisspirits. But, being a member of the
firm, he did not do it.

Bodley got through the day in a sort of

ecstasy, floated home at night, passed the | .|

evening looking out of his window think-
ing happy thoughts, which he could not
formulate, and floated to bed and off into
dreams in which he was always meeting
golden-haired angels at every turn.

Then it was morning and he woke up,
took his plunge, and he was on earth again.
He began to wonder if he had-really seen
the girl at all, or if she were not Ylossibl a
vision sent to show him the folly of his
melancholy and to bring him to a better
understanding of himself. Then he re-
membered that he was not superstitious

and that he didn’t believe in visions,where- | .

upon he easily persuaded himself that
it was not the same girl, but one who great-
ly resembled her. But he was glad, never-
theless, because his thinking it was she had
served to clear his mind on many points.
So it was with quite his old-time manner
:hat he started off for business after break-
ast.

This time she was several steps below

him and he could observe her, unob-

served himself, as she turned and walked
past the house. He experienced no re-
turn of his ridiculous tremors of the day
before, and was able to watch her closely
and critically.

No, he had made no mistake the pre-
vious morning. She was undoubtedly the
very girl whom he had pulled out of the
water. He knew he eould not be mistaken
in that. He had carried away too vivid
an impression ever to forget her. If he
had only caught that one first glimpse of
her pale face as she sank beneath the water
he knew that it would have s:ayed with
him forever.

If she had (})roved to be some other girl, |

Bodley would have continued in the nor-
mal condition which he had been restored
and would have lived happily ever
after; but the fact that the object of his af-
fection—he no longer had any doubt on
that subject—was actually living next door
to him so disturbed his mental equilibrium
that he did not know whether to be glad or
sorry. But he was 8o sorry when he failed
to see her the next morning that he knew
he was glad.

After this Bodley used to see her quite
often—not every day, but several times a
week—and the oftener he saw her the
gladder he was. He was beginning to
ggnsidel: himse " 1f onela ci)f ﬂllme most fortunate

ings in the world when it gradumll
dawned on him how much more fortunatg
it would have been if she had taken board
at the house where he lived instead
of going next door. Then he could have
seen her many times oftener; in time he
might even have come to know her The
very thought made him rush up-stairs to
his room and shut the door in a sudden at-
tack of embarrassment. But by and by
he became quite accustomed to the idea,
and he pictured to himself how, perhapsin
time, he might have mustered up courage
to speak to her, and tolead the subject, up
to the dangers of ocean bathing, and to tell

of the various ways of saving drowning

people, and how, if one grasped youso as to
render it impossible to swim with him, the
only thing to do was to hit him, so as to
render him insensible, and then save him,
or both would drown. Bodley had armed
himself with numerous authorities which
he would have cited to back up his case.
If he could only get from her an expression
of forgiveness for the unknown person who
had so maltreated her, he was sure he could
ask nothing more, and he ¢ursed the fate
that had tantalizingly sent her to the house
next door instead of to the house next door
to it.

The more he thought of it the more the
possibilities of what might have happened
widened, until he gasped at his temerity in
even thinking of it; but the more hc

] X . Again he caught the glint of golden |
she was the very girl. He instantly with- | hair
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T thought the less he gaspéd, and suddt_a‘nly

an idea struck him. \

It was the old one 6f Mahomet and the
Mountain. . .

What was there to prevent his taking
board at the house next door and bringing
all these things to pass?

His bashfulness. .

Already he was gasping again. .

But in time he grew accustomed even to
thisidea. It occurred to him that he had
been forced to change boarding-places once
or twice before, and while the experiences
had been trying, he had lived through
them, and never before had he any such
inducement as this. ‘He resolved to do it.

Once having made up his mind it took
him only about a week, in which he passed
the house fourteen times, to muster up suf-
ficient, courage to ring the bell and to in-
terview the landlady. Yes, she had a nice
room that he could have M’onday, so Bod-
ley paid a week’s board in advance and
took it. But when it came to announcing
to Mrs. Prendergast his intention of leav-
ing the house where he had lived so long,
Bodley almost wished he had been less
precipitate. But he made some confused
remarks about going to a place where he
had a—a friend, blushed violently, wrung
her hand, and fled from her presence.
Monday came and Bodley moved. He
dodged up to his room, peering about,

readyto flee if he should but catch aglimpse
of a golden head, and his agitation when
the dinner-bell rang would have been some-
thing painful to see if there had been any-
one to witness it.

He pulled himself together at last>and
went down and was shown to his place,
A hasty glance around showed him, to hig
infinite relief, that the girl who owed her
life to him was not there; and he blessed
the happy chance that had taken her some-
where else to dine that evening. It
would give him time to accustom him-
self a little to his new environment before
meeting her. He was sorry, however, not
to see her at breakfast, and when she again
failed to appear at dinner, he began to be
alarmed, and when his new landlady asked
him if he found his room satisfactory, he
ventured to.inquire if the young lady—
with light hair—whom he had seen—oc-
casionally—coming out of the house—
were—were ill.

“Oh, the young lady who has been here
for a month getting her trousseau ready?
No. She went back to Detroit Sunday
night to get married. Quite a romantic
story, too. The gentleman saved her from
drowning last summer at Fire Island. And
she never knew who it was till somebody
introduced them in the fall, after she'd
gone home. That’s her room you've

got.”

o

T was Christmas eve, and all was
]I peaceful and quiet around the little

home of Engineer McBride.

His wife was busy preparing their sup-
per, and little Hilda, their three-year-old
daughter, was occupied with her play-
things.

“Are you feeling any better now,
Clyde?” asked his wife as she came to
his bedside.

He had returned from his ride the
day before, feeling ill, and today had
seemed so much worse that he had re-
ceived leave of absence and permission
to stay at home.

“Not very much better—I am afraid
it is a touch of pneumonia I have, but
likely it will wear off by morning.”
“Now, Clyde, I am going to run up

Atown and have the doctor step in, and

then we will know what to do for you.
It’s no use putting it off any longer,
and I have been wanting to have him
call all day.” ;

“It isn’t anything worth worrying
over,” he said. “I wouldn’t bother to
get him.”

“Well, I will go and have him come.
Keep your eye on supper and I won’t
be gone but a moment.”

She pushed things back to the back

.of the range so they would not burn

and, telling Hilda to stay and talk to
papa, she threw on a few wraps and
went away.

When she had gone, Hilda came and
climbed up on the bed, and her papa
began telling her about the pictures in
the picture book she had been playing
with. ) )

While they were engaged thus, there
came a hurried knock at the door.
“Come in,” called Mr. McBride, and the
door opened, admitting one of the rail-
road men he worked with.

“Well, what’s the matter,” he asked
taking off his cap on seeing Clyde ly-
ing on the bed.

“Oh! nothing much, I don’t think,

only a cold, but Nellie thought T had
to have the doctor, and she went to
get him. Have a chair.”
“Haven’t time,” answered Johnson.
“I was sent down to tell you that you
were to take the sypecial tonight as it
was very important, and that you could
have a holiday later to make up for it.”
“But,” said MeBride, sitting up in bed,
“I got leave of absence just this morn-
ing. What is the reason for this call?”
“Well the president of the road got
a wire from hisx wife's people, saving
she was not expected to iive, and it i
a special train they . e taking from |
here for him. They expeet him in now |
in about three guarters of an hour. and

|

they want the special all ready to go. |

|
|
- That is the order.” :

Ao the man  finished speaking, Mrs,

<
.

The Engineer’s Christmas

Written for the Western Home Monthly by Vera Roberts

McBride came in, also the doctor.

“Good evening, Mr. Johnson,” she
said. She was well acquainted with all
Clyde’s friends, for they often came to
eat supper with them. !

“Clyde is on the sick list,” she ex-
plained, “and I went for Dr. Grayson.
Won’t you sit down?”

Johnson explained the case to her,
and while they were talking the doctor
had quietly taken off his coat and cap
and warmed his ‘hands, then had gone
over to the bed.

He examined his patient very careful-
ly and shook his head doubtfully. Mrs.
MeBride and Johnson came over to the
bed, both eager to hear what the doc-
tor was saying.

“He has been ordered to go on the
road tonight,” said Mrs. MeBride. “I
den’t think he can g0, can ke, Dr. Gray-
son?”

“No indeed,” said the doctor firmly.
“He has too much fever to even think
of such a thing. I would not answer
for the consequences if he went,” he
continued,

“Now you see” she said, turning to
Johnson, “You wil] have to tell them
that Clyde is sick in bed himself, and
they will find someone else to take his
piace.”

“I will do smy best,”
taking his departure.

_The doctor left several different medi-
cimes and, as he had several other calls
to make, he left orders as to his eat-
Ing, ete.,, and then he left also. When
he had gone, she finished supper, and
fixed a tempting little supper for her
husband also, and took it to him. Tak-
mg up little Hilda, she placed her in
her'high chair, and they were soon
“quite busy,” (ag Clyde expressed it.)
In the midst of their supper another
knock sounded on the door,

“Who can it be this time, I wonder?”’
she said as she went to the door.

“Why! It’s Mr. Johnson again!” and
as he came in she knew he had a dis-
agreeable errand on hand.

“I hate to bother you people,” he
blurted out, “but it s simply impossible
to get another engineer to take the en-:
gime and I explained at headquarters
how things were here, but they sent
word that vou must take the 'ellgino
or lose vour job.”

When he had finished speaking, Clyde
started to eot out of bed, but his wife
laid her hand on his shoulder and said.
“No vou must not o0

“Ioam sorry” said Johnson, “but T
canmot help it, for T did my hest to get
Some one else.™ )

“That’s all vight, Jack.” Clyde as-
sared him. “Don’t worry about it. But
who is fiveman

“Mrs, MeDBride’s brother., Jim, is going

said Johnson,
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to do the firing, but I must get back,”
and with a hasty good-bye he was gone.

“It’s no use, Nellie, I simply must go,
for I cannot lose the job,” and McBride
started to get up, reaching for his over-
alls, and lantern.

“Now Clyde, you heard what the-doc-
tor said, and you cannot endanger your

' life by going out tonight,” and taking

the overalls from him, she placed them
out of his reach.

“But Nellie,” he urged, “I was just
promoted, and such good wages I would
not get again. I must take that en-

ne.”

“If that engine goes tonight, it will
not be Clyde McBride who takes it,”
she answered firmly. “I can take the
engine and you must stay in bed.”

“You must not think of such a thing,
I cannot allow it.”

“Well, I am going, whether you will
allow me or not. You heard Mr. John-
son say brother Jim was fireman, and
1 used to go on the engine with you,
just for the fun of the ride. Now I
will go from necessity.”

She picked up his overalls that lay
across the chair, and in spite of all pro-
tests from her husband she proceeded
to put them on. She then got his jack-
ef, and lighted the lantern. He, seeing
it was useless to argue the case, lay
watching her, as she donned the jacket
and reached for his cap.

“Rather a neat fit,” she said laugh-
ingly as she picked up baby, who had
fallen asleep jn her chair. She carried
her over to the bed and tucked her in
bed behind her papa.

“Now, Clyde, take this medicine just
as the doctor ordered and above all,
don’t worry about me. I have just ten
minutes left to reach the yard now, so
good-bye,” and she stooped to kiss him.

“Nellie, I do not like you to go at
all. I can stand the trip and it would
not hurt me in the least.”

“You are as much to me as the pres-
ident’s wife is to him, I guess,” she re-
torted, “so we will take no chances. I
will get back by midnight.” She fixed
the fire, kissed him once more, and was
gone,

Her brisk walking soon brought her
to the yard. Men were hurrying here
and there, with lanterns flashing, and
were nearly ready”to pull out.

“Hello! McBride,” said Johnson, “I
was just about to give you up.” She
simply nodded, and stepped into the en-
gine. Her brother was already there,
and said “Hello! how are you Clyde,
thought you weren’t coming, and was

‘wondering what we were going to do?”

She pushed back her cap, and her
brother got a good look at her. “Nel-
lie!” he exclaimed, “what does this
mean?”

“It means,” she answered, “that T am
going with you tonight in Clyde’s place.

e have run an engine before tonight,
Jim, when father was the engineer, and
We can take it again. He let me run
the engine and I know how.”

“Well,” answered her brother, “I
guess it will have to be a go tonight
anyway. We can try our best, and I
suppose that is the most any one can

0.,7

In just a few moments the other train
rolled into the station.

“There,” said her brother, “is the
president of the road himself,” as a tall,
well-dressed man stepped to the plat-
form, and there, that must be the spe-
cialist he is taking with him to see
his wife. I heard them saying she had
about one chance in one hundred to get
well.” Tn another few moments, they
heard the familiar “All aboard,” and the
train pulled out of the station.

The many rides on the engine with
her father when he was living came
back to Nellie that night, and she at-
tended strictly to business. The track
had been ordered left clear for his spe-
clal and they had no stops'to make.
The engine seemed to fairly fly over
the track, and in two hours they were
at their journey’s end. It was a tire-
some two hours for Nellle, but not one
word of complaint did she utter.

“Well sis, the worst is over,” said
brother Jim when they had stopped at
the station.

“Yes,” said Nellie wearily. They saw
the president and his specialist get into
an auto and whirl rapidly away.

“Well, I guess they are through with |

us for tonight,” said Jim, “and we will
sce how soon that next train goes

through here, so we can get back home.”
He made enquiries, and found the train
was due in about half an hour, and
Nellie pulled her cap down over her
head, sat down in a dark corner of the
depot, and waited with what patience
she could to get started back. Now
the excitement was over, she knew she
was very tired. She wondered how her
husband was getting along, and how he
was feeling, and if Hilda were still
asleep, and so on, and so forth, until
the train finally pulled in. She was
glad to hear the “All aboard,” and
know she was on her way home.

“How was Clyde, Nellie?” asked Jim
When the train had started. “I have
been too ‘much engrossed with other
things to ask. Johnson said he wasn’t
very well.”

“No, the doctor said he could not go
at all tonight, but I had hard wotk
persugding him to let me come. ‘He pro-
tested to the last minute, but I was
determined to come, and you see we did
get through all right.”

“Yes,” answered her brother, “but it
was risky, and if they had known be-
fore we left the station they would
never have allowed it.”

“Well, what they don’t know won’t
hurt them, as the old saying goes,” she
answered. The president reached his
wife’s bedside, and Clyde MecBride is in
bed, where he needs to be, and no one
any the worse for the experience.”

“Well, Sis, you were always plucky,”
said her brother admiringly. “Father
always said it was a pity you were not
a boy, for you loved an engine as much
as he did.” Before they realized it they
were pulling in at their ewn station.

“It’s eleven o’clock, and I told Clyde
I would be back before midnight,” she
said, as they stepped down to the plat-
form.” Are you going down, Jim?”

“Sure,” answered her brether, and in
a few moments, they had left the sta-

tion "and were walking rapidly down
the street. - They #oon reached the
housé, and when they went in Clyde
heaved a sigh of relief. :

“Back agdin,” he said. “Hello Jim.
I am surélyiglad you are beth here. 1

was beginning to get nervous. How did.

you get .along with the engine?”
“Fine,, You should have seen us fly
over: the' rails with a new enginéer-at
the throttle, too,” he'replied. Nellie
had ‘disappeared into- another room and
came out minus her overalls, jacket and
cap, and. she looked quite ‘different
when she had found the soap and water
and had removed some of the engine
black. She stirred up the fire and, set-
ting the'coffee pot on, she soon had a
cup of hot coffee ready, and Jim de-
clared they both needed it. Her hus-
band declared he felt better and knew

he had a pretty brave little woman,

which made Nellie blush. Her brother
stayed all night with them, and Christ-
mas day dawned clear and bright.

Santa Claus had not forgotten his
visit and baby Hilda was happy over the
things he had left in her stockings.

The doctor called during the day and
pronounced his patient doing well. “Did
you obey orders last night?” he asked.

“Yes, sir, I have not been out of the
house.” -

“All right, just stay inside and -take
care of yourself for a week or ten days
and you will be all right. Jim and the
doctor left together, and while on their
way.Jim told how Clyde was persuaded
to stay at home and Nellie had taken
his place.

“Well, of all things!” said the doctor.
“Who was it this special had to go for?”
Jim explained things, and Dr. Grayson
looked wise, but made no further com-
ment. When he arrived at his office,
he sat down at his desk, took up his
pen and writing pad, and wrote quite
busily for a few moments.

“It’s a lucky thing, that specialist
happens to be an old eollege chum. of
mine,” he mused, as he sealed the let-
ter and addressed it.

During holidays, Clyde'\yand Nellie.
wene. greatly surprised; get, through
the mail, a personal lettek/from the pres-
ident, telling them his wife was better,
but they had been just in time to save
her. There was a substantial check en-
closed for Nellie, for, he said, a special
engineer deserved a special price and he
was sending it.to her, Clyde received
notice also of a months vacation, which
pleased them both.

“Well, this has surely been a.mem-
orable Christmas,” Clyde said, when
they had finished reading the letter.”

“Yes,” Nellie answered absently, “but
I“wonder how he found out.I was en-
gineer?”

Money Lost .

Money is lost if you don’t ‘on your
work on business printiples. &’e t}e,ach
them through our six courses— . 5

Business Higher Accountancy
Farmers’  Civil Service
Shorthand English

Write for our Cdtalogue

V- Haqlins,,,  Winnipeg, Man.

struments.

itself. And the MASON & R

Mason & Risch

Pianos

“From Factory to Home”
17 Western Branch Stores

The factory that builds the

MASON & RISCH PIANO d t r
the achievements of other plants—it is a school. and a zro:i':f i;@:lgg t.zrnt:o
it does not aspire to an ideal sStn bPIAl;O—-au tll;o nixusimakcal o know:dt sels
i someone* —

and raises them higher and hor.y elae—lt N TR Hiens

TIME is the TEST that » and the MASON & RISCH PIANO stands

forsmost in ranks in the proof of ears; half a cent of priceless experience

and perfecting. Today the mscym & O Tt .h

real Piano value on the market.

there are good reasons for not paying less.
REMEMBER we stand between

RISCH PIANO represents the greatest
There is no reason for paying more—but

you and high prices for inferior in-
. Write us for full information regarding our “FACTORY-TO-

HOME" selling plan before purchasing your Piano or Player Piano.

Mason & RischyLimited

Factory Branch: 272 Portage Ave., Winnipeg
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Wanted

-—whq want charming homes

A charming home s the outward expression of a woman's
sense of bcauty — It is not the result of lavish spending,

You can’have a beautiful home—every room glowing with

warmth and cheerfulness and decorated to harmonize with
a general color-scheme—if you use

is the twen-
finish—some-
better than
kalsomine, be-

tieth century
thing vastly
paper or
cause—

Wall paper is. placed on a
layer of paste— '
This is nothing more or less
than a nursery for germs and
insects— ;

Besides 'most ‘wall paper is
saturated.with arsenic in suf-
'ﬂcie:l;: _quantities” to' impair

- . Then ordinary kalsomine is
, . bound to chip, blister, crack,
. .7 peel or rub off-— ', .
* . It's base is only whiting and
- animal glue—a combination
with no solidifying .or: ‘sani-
tary qualities. =

P

“Alabastine”
properties—

Germs cannot live on or in it.
Once the walls of a room are
coated with “Alabastine”
there 18 no necessity for re-
decoration after sickness.

“Alabastine” has stood the
test -of time and is to-day
more popular than ever—

It is more economical than

®

either wall paper or kalso-

mine and far more sanitary.
Anybody can apply “Alabas-
tine” =

has antiseptic

Just mix with cold water and
use a flat bristle brush.

- With our numerous tints and

white any color "scheme can
bp easily and artistically car--
ried out.

Free Stencils

', Our staff o7 trained d€corators will

perfect any color scheme for

.‘'you absolutely. free of charge. ' Also supply free stencils exactly

. guited for yonr purpose. -Your Hardware

- supply You' with

Alabastine.”
' fre _booklet. as ne

or Paint Dealer wiil

But write for full particulars, and

THE ALABASTINE CO., LTD,,

45 Willow St. -

Paris, Canada,
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The Springs do u10st of the Work
' The New Century Washer is para-

mount, There is no other washer that
will so lighten householdlabor. The oil-

tempered steel springs do the, greater

. part of the work amgthe balance of the

' effort required is very easy when com-
pared to the old-fashioned methods.

Thé New Century featuresare exclusiveand
patented  No other machine ean bave the
rust proof steel spring on the.INSIDE of the,.
tub to offsct the pressure of the hoops from
the OUTSIDE .mf prevent warping.

, Beethe New Centuryat vonr dealer's
! Or write to us for fullinformation.

Cummer-Dowswell Ltd.
Hamilion, - otarie. -

Did You Invest in Sask-
atoon Five Years Ago and
Clean Up a Fortune?

You are missing a similar
opportunity now if you do
not investigate our Edson
values. We know that the
opportunities of five
years ago are being

_ duplicated in Edson
today. Let us prove it
to you. Lots inside the
town limits only $40 each
on easy terms.

J. B. MARTIN

612 MciIntyre Block
WINNIPEG

o
- Improving
What Man Has Madg of Woman.

on Nature

(By Charlotte P. Gilman, -in the ‘Fore-

" runner,’ London.)

Mother Nature had been dezing. :‘he
had worked very hard and brought up
most of her children, until Man, the
youngest, had learned to walk and to
feed himself; and then the old lady
thought she could safely take a nap.

She dozed and dozed, while a. few
thousands of years flitted by, and finally
woke up with a start. .

There was quite a noise going on.
Man, it appeared, had grown somewhat;
indeed, he imagined he was really grown
up, and had been managing things to
suit himself for a long time.

He made a good deal of noise himself,
but that mnever would have awakened
Mother Nature; all the large he-crea-
tures made a noise; she was used to
that. . )

This was different; it was something
she had never heard before since any-
thing could squeak; it was a sort of
screaming sound made by the woman.

‘Dear me! Dear me!” said Mother
Nature, gazing about her in surprise.
Well, I never did!” And she never hgd;
no other of her females had ever cried
for help. -

‘Goodness me!’ said the old lady in
rising anger. ‘Come here at once and
tell me what it’s all about.

Then Man came readily enough and
explained to her that his female was
behaving in an abominable and unheard
of manner, and that he should really
have to be severe with her if she did
not cease.

Mother Nature.

‘She’s trying to be a man!’ he pro-
tested, and it’s against nature.

‘It is, indeed!’ said the old lady.

‘Il never heard of such goings-on in
all the millions of years I’'ve been do-
ing business. Where is she? Why
doesn’t she speak for herself.’

The Man exhibited with fond pride
the female of the species, and she was
a plump, pink little person; . hobbled,
stilted, and profusely decorated, she ap-
proached Mothei Nature, and that aged
parent laughed till she cried, and then
laughed ‘again. : ‘

‘Why are you so little?” she de-
manded.

‘He likes us that way,’ answered the
female. ‘He would only marry the lit-
tle ones.’ )

‘And why are you so weak? .

‘He likes us that way. He keeps us
shut up in houses and tied up in clothes,
and says it isn’t proper for us to do
anything to develop strength, and he
cnly marries the weak ones.’

‘And why are you so meek?

‘He likes us that way. He says it is
proper for us to be meek, and improper
for us even to use strong language—
much more strong action. He only mar-

ries the meek ones.’

‘And what on earth are you doing
with all these tail feathers? Don’t you
know that tail feathers, and manes, and
crests, and wattles, and all those dec-
orative appendages are masculine sex
characteristics?

‘He likes us that way; he only mai-
ries the decorated omes.’

‘I never heard such talk!’ said Mother
Nature. ‘What business has he to do
the choosing  That'is your place, my
dear, and has been since you was a
cirriped. Picks out the little weak timid
ones, does he? And what does he in-
herit then?

‘He is as you see him,’ replied the
female. And Mother Nature looked at
him and shook her head sadly.

‘This is what eomes of neglecting one’s |
buisiness,” said she. ‘Now, look here, |
Man! Why have you done this?

Then Man began to explain to Mother
Nature how much better he understood
this business than she did.

‘You see it is all in a nutshell? said
lie. “She is a female, and that’s all
there is to it!?

‘Oh!  Oh! said she.
fcmale, do you!”

‘Certainly it fomale!” said he.

‘You call that a

1S

*And the female must be small and weak

‘What’s she trying to do? asked |

because she is a female. That, said he,
pompously, ‘is the law of Nature!”

Mother Nature flushed up to her eter-
nal hair. ' ,

‘You dare!’ she said. ‘You dare to
call that a law of Nature! = Look here,
son!” Then she hastily summoned be-
fore him a few of her females, and he
saw the careful female cirriped with a
few microscopic males tucked away in
the crevices of her person; and the ter-
rible female mantis, tearing her perse-
vering little lover limb from limb; and
the economical female ‘spider eating up
her little husband; and ‘the watchful
female bee, only ‘using one among a
swarm of would-be mates, and that one
dying when his mission was accom-
plished; while all the rest died without
accomplishing anything. ‘

She showed him the female eagle and
osprey and hawk, larger and stronger
than their males; and the female stork
and swan and swallow—migrating their
long sky miles besides their mates.

Sie showed him the female cat defend-
ing her young against their greedy
father, the female fox and wolf and
bear, leopard and tiger and lion—as
fierce, as clever, as skilful; and ravenous
as their wild mates.

‘Now, then, young man!’ she said
still sputtering with rage. ‘You that
are so conversant with the laws of Na-
ture! Be so kind as to pick me out a
female to suit your definition—“small
and weak and timid and foolish and in-
clficient!” And if these don’t suit you
just name one that does—and I’ll send
for her!’ . , ,

And the great lean lioness stretched
out a heavy paw at him, the tigress
opened her red jaws at him, the vixin
sniffed disdainfully at him, even the lit-

_——
AS TO FLAVOUR

Found Her Favorite Again

A Dbright young lady tells how she
came to be acutely sensitive as to the
taste of coffee:

“My health had been very poor for
several years,” she says. .“I loved coffee
and drank it for breakfast, but only
learned by accident, as it were, that it
was the cause of the constant, dreadful
headaches from which I suffered every
day, and of the nervousness that drove
sleep from my pillow and so deranged
my stomach that everything [ ate gave
me acute pain. (Tea is just as inju-
rious, because it contains caffeine, the
same drug found in coffee.)

“My condition finally got so serious
that I was advised by my doctor to go
to a hospital. There they gave me
what I supposed was colfee, and I
thought it was the best I ever drank,
but 1 have since learned it was Postum.
I gained rapidly and came home in four
weeks.

“Somehow the collee we used at home
didn’t taste right when I got back. I

tried various kinds, but none tasted as
good as that I drank in the hospital,
and all brought back the dreadful head-
aches and the ‘sick-all-over’ feeling.”
“One day 1 got a package of Postum,
and the first taste of it 1 took, I said
‘that’s the good coffee we had in the
hospital!” I have drank it ever since,
and eat Grape-Nuts for my breakfast.
I“have no more headaches, and feel bet-
ter than I have for years.” Name given
upon request. Read the famous little
book, “The Road to Wellville,” in pkgs.
“There’s a reason.”

Postum now comes in concentrated,
powder form, called Instant Postum. It
is prepared by stirring a level teaspoon-
ful in a cup of hot water, adding sugar
to taste, and enough cream to bring the
color to a golden brown.

Instant Postum is convenient; there’s
o waste: and the flavour is alwayvs umi-

form. Sold by orocers - 45 to A0-cup tin
30 ¢ts, 90 to HNM‘I]I) tin 50 ets.

A S-cup trial tin muailed for grocer’s
name and 2 cent stamp  for postage.
Canadian Postum Cereal (o., L.td., Wind-

and foolish and timid and inefllicient

sor, Ont,

\(m




13,

'@

he,
er-

to
re,

be-
he

er-

id
at
1

1L

\d

8
n

Ll i B e | [\

L )

T v -

\[-«

-only include very best cards and sell fast at 6 for 10c.
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Don’t wear
a Truss!
Brooks’ Rupture Appliarice Will Cure You

No Obnoxious Springs or Pads
Sent on Trial

gamu A. Britton, 80 Spring St., Bethlehem Pa.
USA, nls : “‘I was ruptured for six years and
always had trouble untilI got your appliance. My
ruptureis now allhealed up and nothing ever didit
but your appliance.’’ .

Brooks’ Appliance, the modern scientific inven-
tion, the wonderfu | new discovery that cures rup-
ture will be sent on trial. . No obnoxious springs
or pads. Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and
draws the broken parts together as you would a
brokenlimb. No salves. Nolies. Durable, cheap.
Pat. Sept. 10, '01. Sent on trial to prove it.
Catalogue and measure blanks mailed free.
me Lo-day. -

C. E. Brooks, C94 Stﬁtg ASt,reet, Marshall, Mich,

Write

INGROWING NAILS
POSITIVELY CURED

by the use of

TOE-KOMFORT

at druggists and shoe dealers or send 25¢
for full sized box.
Satisfaction or money back.

FOOT-KOMFORT MFG. CO0.
389 TWEED AVE:
G CANADA

wsr ABSORBINEJR v

] 2+ FORIT
Painful, Knotted, Swollen Veins, Milk

A Peg, Mammitis, o1d Sores, Ulccrs. It
4 18 healing, soothing, strengthening and ine
4 vigomtlng—al{:fs Jm.ln and inflammation
474 Promptly. Germicide and antiseptic.

Mrs, R. M. Remler, R. D. No. Federal,

rs. R.

Wi Ean., had eniarged veins that finally broke
) causing considerable loss of blood.
Used hSORBINE. JR. and reported

] Nov. 6, 1910, veins entirely hcaled,
e syelling and discoloration gone ard
has had no trouble with them since ulg 1909,
ABSORBINE, JR. is invaluable as a general housc-
hold liniment, for the cuts and bruises that the chil-
dren get, croup, deep-seated colds, stiff-neck, sore-
throa, lcmoves fatty bunches, goitre, e:ﬁa.rged
lands, wens, c{sts, weeping sinews, =tc. $1.00 and
gﬂmprzrbottlen druggistsordelivered. Book 8 G free.

ft is spelled A-B-S-O-R-B-I-N-E and Manu

factured only by W. F. Young, P.D.F.,

1 Lyman’s Building, Montre. .Q.
Also furnished by Martin Bole & Wynne Co., Winnipeg
The National Drug and Chemical Co., Winnipeg anc Calgar+

aud Henderson Bros, Co., Ltd., Vancouver

BOYS AND GIRLS WATCHES

These high grade
WATCHES GIVEN
ABSOLUTELY

) FREE. The BOY'S
WATCH is GERMAN SILVER-PLATED, and
has. fine Swiss Movement, is so constructed that
$Pring cannot break by overwinding. THE GIRL'S

'ATCH 1s solid silver and stem wind and _set,
Swiss Movement. Send now for a selection of our
LATEST ART POSTCARDS, BEAUTIFULLY
EMBOSSED IN COLORS AND GOLD, these

(for Boy's Watch $4.00 worth or Girl's $5.00 worth)
\thn‘sl\I:i retu:n ione and we will mail WATCH

REE by return of mai{ THE POSTCARD PRE-
MIUM CO . Dept. W.H.M., Winnipeg, Can. 3

—_—

When writing advertisers please men-
tion The Western Home Monttly. |

tle mantis sat up tall and twiddled her
mandibles at him.

And Man clung rather closely to the
skirts of Mother Nature, and admitted
‘that these did not seem to agree with
his ideas of females. . .

_‘But mine is higher!” he said, and held
himself erect with renewed pfide. ‘She
1s finer and nobler. She is sacred to
maternity!’ .

Mother Nature looked at him dubi-
ously, and then at the weak-legged tod-
dling thing in the hobble skirt.

‘That a sacred mother?” she de-
manded. ‘Does she bear many strong
children, easily, successfully?’

Man admitted that she had but a few,
and that he had to help her as a phys-
ician.

‘Hm!’ said Mother Nature, ‘Your su-
per-mother has to have assistance to be-

gin with. Does she suckle her children !

successfully ?’

Man admitted that he had to help |

her as a manufacturer of infant foods.

‘Hm!” said Mother Nature. ‘Does she
provide food, shelter, defence for her
children—like these others? —

Man admitted that he did all this
himself; he had to—she was so busy.

‘Mm!” said Mother Nature. ‘Does she
teach them all that is needed to carry
on the race? _

Man admitted that so far he had in-
vented and managed education.

‘Hm!’ said Mother Nature. ‘Will you
explain to me wherein' this pretty pet
of yours is a better mother than her
ancestors?

But while he hesitated she lifted her
head and listened.

‘Look "here!” she said to him. “I
still hear that noise. This isn’t the one
that was screaming!’

‘No, indeed!’ said the high-peeled pet.
‘Il wanted to tell you that. I dom’ts
complain. I have all these decorations
and nothing much to do, and no children
to speak of. My weakness is my power,
you see. At least, I know on which
side my bread is buttéred!’ )

But Mother Nature swept her aside.
‘You wretched little travesty!’ she said.
“You weak little imitation of a parasi-
tic he-cirriped and a peacock! ' Out of
my way—let me see the real ones!® -

And she stood up and looked far and
wide at the female of the human race.
African woman; a sturdy straight-
backed woman of the hill tribes of In-
dia, bearing great stones upon her
head; a vigorous, big-armed German
peasant woman; a free-limbed athletic
English woman; a swift, agile, competent
Western woman from America; and all
of these were big and strong and brave
and wise and efficient.

‘Are these females? she demanded of
him. And he perceived that each one
of them had her children with her, so
he could not deny it.

‘Where is the child of your pet?
asked Mother Nature. ‘Has she it there
behind her?” But all the pet had be-
hind her was a little yapping dog on a
string, and she burst into tears.

Then Man was enraged that Natur:
should dare to find fault with the work
of his hands. He held up his head in
pride. )

‘I love my pet,” he said; ‘T made her
like this. I prefer her like this . By
careful selection and education I have
made the kind of woman 1 like.

‘I see, said Mother Nature thought-
fully. ‘With all nature behind you, for
example, and all womanhood around
you, for illustration. You deliberately
chose to evolve this work of art! Tt
shows, my son, how utterly unfit you
are to do the choosing.’

Then Mother Nature turned to the
women who were making the no'se.

‘Come, come, children,” said she, ‘you
do not have to make all this fuss. De-
velop your brains and muscles, earn
vour own living, be bought by no man,
and choose the kind with which to re-
plenish the earth. He has created the
kind of woman he liked, and a pretty
poor job he’s made of it. Now do you
resume vour natural function of choos-
ing—and make the kind of man you
like—that is vour especial duty to the
race’

But the Man raised a fearful outery.

“This is an outrage against Nature!’
lhe cried. ‘Is not this the woman that
God gave me? Is not this my female?

“Tut. tut. my son!’” said Mother Na-
fure. now ouite ealm acain, and even a
litt'le sorry for him since he was about

to lose his pet. ‘I can’t say about that
donatiog, but.I do know that she is not
your'; female—you ‘are her male! Go
study your biology!’.

- And’ Nature began to pay.attention

. ta business again, rather regretting et -

nap.

<
>

/

Acted on Orders,

When T sailed with Commander
McCalla several years ago, said 'a young
naval officer, he had already made a re-
putation as a rigid disciplinarian. One
day it chanced that a midshipman
whom he had sent ashore went a
trifle beyond the instructions given him
with relation to his errand. The mat-
ter was not of the least importance, but
| McCalla chided him sharply, saying:
“When you receive an order, sir, do
¢ simply what you are told to do, and
never a particle more or less.”

The midshipman touched his hat re-
spectfully, but he thought the rebuke
uncalled for. A few days later McCalla
summoned him and said: |

ashore to the post office. ‘See if there
is a package addressed’ to me.”

“Aye, aye, sir.” E .

The midshipman took the boat and
went ashore. When he returned,
McCalla' asked:

“Well, sir, was there a package for
me at the post office?”

“Yes, sir,” replied the midshipman,
touching his cap.

“Where is it?”

“At the post office, sir.”

“What! you didn’t bring it with
you?”

“No, sir.”

“Why not, sir?”
“Because I had no orders to do 80,
sir.”

“I told you to get the package.”

“Beg pardon, sir, but I understood
you to tell me merely to see if there
was a package for you at ihe post office,
and I could not venture to do a particle

more or less than my instructions in-
dicated.”

A Thanksgiving Offering

“Come, hear the tale I would unfold,”
said the Gobbler to his.flock,

“For what the stars this day have told
has given me a shock. ;

“The zodiac, in days of old, with twelve
signs was complete,

But woe is me, this day I see, thirteen
are on the sheet!

“The last, a man with axe in hand, and
bléod within his eye,

Determination on his face, and teeth for
turkey pie. '

“L hied me to the Oracle to see what did
portend,

And this is what he calmly said, ‘I see
Your blooming ena.’

*‘This man will grab you by the feet,
with ne’er a chance to peck,

And though the axe is in his hand, you’ll
get it in the neck.

“Don’t think that to your memory he’l
offer up a toast;

But on the other hard, I see you'll get a
frightful roast.

“‘And when youwre roasted to a turn,
the tale is not half told;

For while he likes you served up hot,
you are not bad sliced, cold.

*“You think your finizh then vou’ve seen ‘
—it were a view quite rash;

This ruthless man with heart of stone
will chop you into hash,

“‘F’en then he will not stay his hand-—
he’ll make another 8SWoop,

And at the end vou’ll surely find you've
landed in the soup.”

The Gobbler paused and wiped his eve,
and then he simply said:

“My friends, if all of this is true, there’s
lively times ahead!”
-R. L. Courtney.
—_——————————

All mothers can put away anxiety regarding
their suffeding children when they have Mother

“You will take a boat, sir, and go |

\ effects are sure and lasiing.

Graves' Worm Exterminator to give relict. Its
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Unable to Work
for 14 Months
(f-,ompl,u nmm““

'Mr, Black an Invalld—Cured
by Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, ray

]

Mr. Heniy Blaégk.‘
What a helpless mass of flesh and
one the human body is, once the

lerves become exhausted. = BExtreme
weakness comes over:. you, and Yyou'
lose control of the limbs. The next

step is paralysis. T

You will be fortunate if, like Mr.
Black, you get the building-up process
in action before it is forever too late.
By forming new, rich blood Dr. Chase's
Nerve Food carries new. vigor and
energy to every organ and every mems
ber of the human body. / ‘

Mr. Henry Black, 81 8t. Catherine
street east, Montreal, Que., Writes :—
‘“The wonderful results I obtained
from the.use of Dr. Chase's Nerve
ood constrain me to-write this let-
ter in order that others who suffer
from nervous exhaustion and weake
1€88 may use this medicine with equal-
ly” satisfactory results. As the result
of overwork I became completely ex-
hausted, and, was unable to work for
fourteen months. ‘As I am the father
vf a family, these were sad daysfor me,
'but. after T had used six boxes of Dr.
Chase’'s Nerve #ood I had ‘improved
to greatly that I continued the treate
ment until I was completely zestored
to health and strength. I now work
twelve to fifteen hours a day, and keep
in excellent -health.” :
. Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50 cents @
mé all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
£ C6., Limited, Toronto.

’ S ;
We make all shapes and ¢olors, We
guarantee our Tonibstones and “Monue’
ments not to be affected by .weather;

Write for our new Catalog, - ;

. Standard Cement Stone Co.
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Has four Locality

-a Telephone System ?

DO your neighbors and
yourself enjoy the priv-

ileges and benefits of an up-

to-date telephone system ?

It’s more enjoyable, more

, sociable, more business-like,

and safer, living in a tele-
phone-served locality.

You are always in touch
S With your neighbors. You
can talk business with the
creamery, the implement
agents, the stores, the bank
and your lawyer. You can
call the railway station and
learn if an expected ship-
ment has arrived. In time
of sickness you can summon
the doctor immediately.
Y u can call your neigh-
bors to assist you in case
“of a fire, an accident, or
an unwelcome visit by
tramps

X there is no telephone system in your locality send
for our famoﬁsbook‘entitled

“Canada and The Telephone”
" With this book, which
shows by means of vivid
pictures the necessity of
rural telephones, you can
quickly promote ‘a local
company, and enjoy the
distinction of being known
as the most progressive
man in your locality,

struction or solving opera-
tion problems. This service
is free,

No. 3 BULLETIN

Our new No. 3 Bulletin
givesa complete description
of our tel.phones, which
are the highest-class on the
market to-day. It also tells
how rural telephone lines
are built, how equipped and
how maintained. Write for
this bulletin.

' " SEND FOR FREE TRIAL OFFER
Inquire about our Free Trial 'Offer, whereby the
quality of our telephones can be judged by your
company without