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A Clever Advertisement»

may induce you to purchase very poor tea. If you buy
Blue Ribbon Tea you run no risk, as your grocer will
refund your money if you are not entirely satisfied with it.

Our Honest Belief

is that we have brought Blue Ribbon Tea as near perfection
as modern methods and materials will permit. Blue
Ribbon Tea has a distinet individuality that lifts it above
the line of comparison with other brands. Buy a packet
to-day and if you are not entirely satisfied with it your
grocer will refund your money.

Whether You Are Rich

or poor, it pays to use Blue Ribbon Tea.  On account of
its great strength it is the cheapest teaa poor man can buy,
and the millionaire if he wants the best must have Blue
Ribbon. Try a pound packet and if you do not find it
superior to the tea you have been using, you can return it

“

and your grocer will refund purchase price.

16 Ounces to the Pound

and best quality in every ounce.  That's what you get
when you buy Blue Ribbon Tea. If you den't find it
superior to the tea you have been using, your money will
be refunded by your grocer.

First-Prize Goods
Blue Ribbon Tea, Coffee, Baking Powder, Flavoring
Extracts, Jelly Powder, Ete. Remembeg, they are guar-
anteed to please, and may be returned and money refunded

if not satisfactory.

Some People

want quality, others price.  Sensible people get both when
they buy Blue Ribbon Tea. If you don’t find this tea
superior to what you have been using, please return it and

get your money refunded.

Not Merely the Best

value, or the best at a price, but positively the best at any
price.  Buy a pound packet, and if you don’t find it su-

. . . > o
perior to the tea you have been using, you can return it

and vour grocer will refund purchase price.

To Drink a Tea -

that is perfection, after using ordinary Kinds, surprises
most people, and may surprise you. Try Blue Ribbon,
and if you don’t find it superior to the tea you have been

using, vour money will be refunded by your grocer.
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A Pure Product of a Perfect Process

BAKER'S
BREAKFAST
COCOA

is made from the best cocoa

lected, cleaned,
roasted, freed
from shells
and the ex-
cess of fat, and
then, by a per-
fect mechan-
ical process, is
reduced to a
very fine red-
brown pow-
der. It is ab-
: -~ solutely pure,
v.apatomee healthful,
and makes a most delicious
drink. Get the genuine with
our trade-mark on the package.

52 HIGHEST AWARDS IN
EUROPE AND AMERICA

Walter Baker & Go. Ld.

Established 1780 Dorchester, Mass.
Branch House : 88 St. Peter St., Montreal

Dominion Express
Money Orders and. |
Foreign Cheques

‘ave payable all over the World.

Absolutely the best way to

remit money by mail.

beans, carerully se- |

States $1 a year.
to send by registered letter or Money Order.

pay for it another ycar.

et us know the address on your label.

THE _SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of the Western Hom« Monthly is 75 cents per annum to an;
Isles.” The subscription price to foreign countries is $1.25 a year, and within the City of

POSTAGE STAMPS will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts or a dollar, and in any amount whenitis
impossible for patrons to procure bills, We prefer those of the one cent or two cent denomination.

WE ALWAYS STOP THE PAPER at the expiration of the time paid
Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to continue to receive the paper unless they send the mouey to

CHANGE OF ADDRESS.—Subscribers wishing their addresses changed must state their former as well as new address
All communications relative to change of address must be received by us not later than the 20th of the precedin;

WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label of your paper.
one it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed your address and the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure to

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

address in Canada, or British
innipeg limits and in the United

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

for unless a renewal of subscription is received.

month.
f this is not

A Chat with our Readers.

The Westérn Home Monthly as a Christmas Gift.

Christmas with all its pleasant mem-
orics and happy associations is nearing
us once again. -

Giving Christmas presents is a plea-
sure we all indulge in. Picking them out
sometimes amounts almost to a hard-
ship. How often have you balked at
the smallness of the amount you are
able to spend on a certain gift, and won-
dered if the gift would not seem too
picayune; wondered if the friend or rela-
tive who received it would have Christ-
mas charity enough to look beyond the
amount expended and realize the loving
thought that accompanied it. There are
not so many things, when you come to
think of it, that you can buy for a
grown-up for 75c. that seem absolutely
worth while. Of course, the stores are
full of beautiful things, but so many of
them are of such an ephemeral nature.

They are nice for trimming, pretty to

is the kind of a Christmas present that
stays right through the year, and the
last copy may be a better present than
the first. It gives a pleasure out of all
proportion to the price, it shows a lov-
ing thoughtfulness, and it never looks
niggardly.

The time to send us your friend’s sub-
scription is right now. Just when you
read this, so that the December number
with all its treasures will reach your
friend in good time. Many of Canada’s
leading writers will contribute to the
Christmas Number this year. The
Monthly of the future will be brighter
and better than before and, for the pres-
ent, there will be no increase in the
subscription price. We ask our readers
to help us in greatly increasing our fam-
ily of friends, so that we may continue
to offer the magazine at a sum that in-
conveniences no one. We make no

Reproduction of @ Sanitas design

Before you select a wall
covering—for any room

SANITAS

. Sanitas exactly repro- -
and effects of the finest m:lorv .
wall papers and fabrics, o
but in a far more service-
able material of moderate cost.
Sanitas is fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proof, nev:t cracks,
never tears, is instantly cleaned with
a damp cloth. 3
All the handsomest glazed tile effects |
are also made in Sanitas, for baths |
rooms, kitchens and pantries. o
s..u:;di. ...lg by .n..’lx.u. ag
ada. b : !

Write us your needs fully, and
we will send you samples and
" .gketches and tell you how to be
STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.
320 Broadway, New York City

% USE MERITAS -- the guar-|
anieed table oil cloth. For
the name of any dealer nol
handling Meritas we will}
Y% dozen

eritas doilies.

Every Yard
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Travellers’ Cheques - Issued

Money sent by Telegraph and Cable

Foreign Money bought and sold.

Rates for Money Orders

$5and under- - 3 cents
Over5to$10 - - 6
“10to 40 - - 10 “
“30to 50 - -15

On Sale in all Can. Pac. K.
: Stations.

‘ -

hang on a Christmas ‘tree, but after
Christmas is over, where do they go?

Probably all the people of the West
puzzle over this problem every year,
each in his own way, and come no mnear-
er a solution than before. Each year
there is a multitude of pleasant friends
whom you don’t feel that you can over-
Jlook, and the list seems to grow rather
than contract. And yet, each year there
is the pocketbook as narrow and unex-
pansive as it was the year Dbefore.
Sometimes it seems to shut up even
tighter.

" What’s the answer? Send a year’s
subscription to  The Western Home
Monthly to your friend that you don’t
want to forget. T7sc. will do it. Think

Two Elk in Northern Manitoba.

apology for again referring to the prem-
jums which we are offering our sub-
scribers during the season of 1910-11.
Our past experience has shown that the
great %opularity of our premiums has
resulted in a very heavy run on them,
the result being that many of our offers
had to be withdrawn at an early date.
This year, however, we are taking ample
precautions to guard against this con-
tingency, and we can guarantee to our
readers that they will suffer no disap-
pointment, but that all the premiums
which we advertise can be promptly ob-
tained.

In former years our premiums have
comprised books of all descriptions, at-
lases, postcards, music, etc., and while
all these were quiikly snapped up, we
are inclined to think that articles of a

TORONTO
CONSERVATORY
OF MUSIC

EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc.,
Musical Director.

RE-OPENS
After the Summer Holidays
THURSDAY, SEPTEMBER 1st
Send for 160 Page Year Book

Conservatory School of Expression
F. H, Kirkpatrick, Ph.D., Principal.

Public Reading, Oratory, Physicaland Vocal
Culture, Dramatic Art dnd Literature.

Special Calendar

Tired, aching feet, weak ankles, flat-foot, callouses,
bunions, ang pains_that resemble rhem!mtl;lmf are
instantly relieved and cured by
wearing the Scholl *‘FOO .EAZER.” Scientifically
supports the arch or instep in an easy, natural man-
ner, removes all muscular strain and makes walking
or standing a genuine pleasure.
The Schol “FOOT-EAZER" Eases The Fest, Bedy and Nerves.

i Gives the foot a well-arched, even tread,
‘ﬁ and preserves the shape of the shoe.

1

more practical nature would be even
better appreciated, and we are shaping
our policy accordingly. Tast month we
referred to our pattern chart, and while
we believe that this particular premium
will instantly achipve a very desirable
modicum of popularity, we are offering
a number of other articles which, we

of the pleasure that will come from it
all through the year! How often do
vou get sincerely thanked for the aver-
age Christmas present six months after
it has been given? It has been our per-
sonal experience to have a friend turn
up months after the magazine was sent
and thank us warmly for the pleasure

Music Lessons Free

AT YOUR HOME. Write today for our Booklet.
It tells how to learn to play any instrument
Piano, Organ, Violin, etc. Address American
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All shoe dealers and druggists sell the Scholl
*‘FOOT-EAZERS ’' $2 00 per pair or direct
by mail prepaid, on receipt of price

d
not utist‘apc:'lx after 10 days trial, money
ve refunded TME SCHOLL MFG. CO.
472 1 King8t.,W. Toronto

given by a certain feature in the Tast
number. The Western Home Monthly

ical of our readers.

believe, will fully satisfy the most crit-

8chool of Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chi-

N—— w»'?ﬁ"@syﬂm#ﬁ”*wunhu% TR, e ne

cago, Ill.
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Read Why the Record of Neponset Roofings
-and Waterproof Building Papers is of Direct Interest to You

During the last twenty years the great Railway systems
of this continent have bought over 75 million square feet of

Neponset Roofings in addition to other Bird Neponset Products.

In the same period in Canada and the United States the Departments
of the Government, Manufacturers, Farmers and Poultrymen have used
many million square feet of Bird Neponset Products.

Two Hundred Million (200,000,000) Square

Bird Neponset Products will do for you what they have done so
long for thousands of others.

Whatever class of buildings you are interested in, whether it be dwell-
ing, factory, train-shed, grain elevator, barn or ultry shed, there is a Bird
Neponset Product you should know about. There are special Neponset
Roofings for different types of buildings and special Neponset Waterproof
Building Papers for every building purpose: .

Bird Neponset Products are manufactured by a firm that has been in
one line of business for one hundred and fifteen years. Starting with one
small mill in 1795, we now operate three large plants+in the United States;
two in Canada; sales offices and warehouses in both countries and agencies

Bird NEPD

For a quarter of a century, leading architects and engi-
neers have specified Neponset Waterproof Building Paper. It
is the recognized standard for high-grade work. Over 75%,
of the refrigerator cars built in this country are insulated
with Neponset Insulating Paper.

Feet of Bird Neponset Products Sold in 1909

We are the originators of the Ready Roofing idea and are the only manu-
facturers who make the entire product from the felt to the fixtures.

Bird Neponset Products are made from the highest grade materials
by experts long trained to their task and tested and retested at every
stage in the manufacturing process. That is why they yield most service
and wear the longest. ] 4

Our claims for Bird Neponset Products rest on proof.

In every part of the country we can point to buildings which demon-
strate all we claim. Test this for yourself by being shown in your vicinity
a Neponset Roofing of the character you require. See for yourself exactly
what you may expect of a Bird Neponset Product. Talk with the owner
of the building, learn what he has found by actual experience.

a T Products

Roofings and Waterproof Building Papers

NEPONSET Proslate Roofing: For roofs and sides of residences, club-houses, and all other buildings requiring artistic roofing and siding.

Rich brown in color. Looks like shingles, wears like slate.

Suggestions furnished for making buildings more attractive with Proslate.

NEPONSET Paroid Robfing: For roofs and sides of farm, industrial and railroad buildings. Slate in color. Has proved its worth by‘

years of use, in all climates.

cost roofing for 25 years, lasts three times as long as tarred felts.

Endorsed by the National Board of Fire Underwriters for its fire-resisting qualities.
For poultry buildings, brooder houses, sheds and temporary buildings, Neponset Red Rope Roofing 'is unequalled.

It has been the standard low-

NEPoNSET Waterproof Building Paper: For use in residences under clapboards and shirngles, in the

walls, or under slate, metal, tile and similar roofs.
walls and draughts,

Saves onc-third the fuel bills every winter and prevents damp

NEPDNSET Florian Sound-Deadening Felt: For use in rcsiden(;cs. under floors, between partitions
and under metal roofs. Based on the dead-air-cell principle, it is the most effective muffler of sound and entirely

sanitary. It is vermin proof.

NEPONSET Waterdyke Felt: 1or waterproofing foundations,

the foremost architects and engineers.
ARCHITECTS, ENGINEERS AND OWNERS are invited to con-

sult with our Engincering Department upon any wuterproofing
problem they may have to solve. Write us and we will send
one of our experts to the office.

Bird Neponset dealers everywhere.

bridges, tunnels, ete. Specified by all

OUR BUILDING COUNSEL DEPARTMENT is placed at the dis-
posal of anyone that is building or repairing
particulars and we will gladly give you expert advice on any
roofing or waterproofing question.

Give us full

If you do not know the ome in your locality, ask us.

F. V/. BIRD & SON, 511 Lottridge Street, Hamilton, Ontario

Established 1795—Originators of Conplete Ready Roofing and Waterproof Building Papers

WINNIPEG, 123 Bannatyne St.
Eest Walpole, Mass.

MONTREAL

New York Washington

ST. JOHN, N.B., 144 Union 5t.
Chicago

VANCGUVER, B.C.
FPortland, Ore.

o
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What Pthecﬁon Means.

Whoever you are out on these Western plains,
we imagine you have found it a pretty costly busi-
ness this of just living and paying expenses. You
have found that your heat and light, your clothing
and your food, with few exceptions, cost more than
they did in the country from which you came. In
seeking for a cause, you have heard it said that our
national policy of Protection is responsible for the
conditions of which you complain, and on the con-

trary you have heard that in the system of Pro-

tection lies the only hope of national prosperity.
And so you are in doubt. To replace your doubt by
conviction on at least one or two points is our hope
in writing this page.

EVERY MAN A PRODUCER.

If you consider the occupation of the people in
your neighborhood you will find that nearly all are
roducers in one field or another. If they are not
adding to the material wealth of the community,
they. may be enriching it in another way. If any
one is ministering to the nation’s wealth or comfort,
or happiness, he is yielding good service; if,
on -the other hand, he is a non-producer, or if he
produces that which works evil in the community,
or even. if his contribution is made in such a manner
as to bring hardship upon others, he is an encum-
brance and a real source of danger. You will pro-
bably - classify farmers, miners, fishermen, lumber-
men, - manufacturers of useful products, teachers,
preachers, editors of worthy newspapers, as pro-
ducers of real value in a nation, and you will put
false preachers, party heelers, brewers, and tramps
in the class of undesirables.

EVERY MAN A CONSUMER.

If you consider once more you will observe that
everybody in your neighborhood is a consumer of
products obtained at home or abroad. The farmer
is compelled to use the output of the factory, and
the workman in the factory is compelled to use the

roduct of the farm. And so there is constant
interchange. To effect this exchange of commodities
there is a whole army of middlemen. These include
the railroad companies and the wholesale dealers,
whose work has already been dealt with in these
columns, and to whom we can refer but incidentally
just now.

THE €ONFLICT OF INTERESTS.

As a producer of wealth you raturally desire to
get as much for your warcs as possible; as a con-
sumer you wish to pay as little as possible. If you
are a farmer you wish to increase the price of flour
and to reduce the cost of farm implements; if a
manufacturer your policy is the reverse of this.
But if you are truly patriotic, and not sordidly
selfish, you will have no desire to enrich yourself
through acts of injustice to your fellow-men. “Live
and let live” is the first law of life in a civilized
community.

HOW SOME INTERESTS ARE FAVOURED.

It will be within your recollection that it was
the custom a few years ago for one section of the
middlemen—the railroad builders—to claim special
privileges because they were entering upon such a
risky venture as opening up roads in a new land.
Hence they claimed and received bonuses in money
and lands. Even to this day. even though there is
no longer any risk and though the land is by no
means new, the custom of asking and getting some-
thing by way of bonus is still in force, and prnl)abl_v
will be so long as there are greedy magnates and
needy politicians, for you niust be aware that it is
an invariable rule for railroad builders to return to
the governments from whom they receive bonuses a
part of the gift. This becomes the foundation of
personal fortunes or the nucleus of an election fund.

Now, just in the same way therg have arisen
demands from certain producers for special consider-
ation, For example, the manufacturers of farm
implements in Ontario claim that it is difficult and
impossible in a new land to compete with the giant
manufacturing concerns of the United States, z}lld
that they must be protected from competition.
Hence the consumers—that is, the farmers in the
Western provinces—must pay from twenty to thirty
per cent more for an implement than it is really
worth. Nimilarly the lumberman in British Colgm}hla
tvils ms that he cannot compete with the American
noll-owner and hence the consumer on the plains
mus~t pay an additional twenty per cent. for his
building material. And so it goes all along the line.

ties nature has intended us to deal in.

<
L] i

There are seekers for special privileges on all sides.
‘And the strangest part of it all is that most of
them get just about what they ask.

SOME ILLUSTRATIONS OF FAVORED
INTERESTS.

To show how much truth there is in their ~laim
that they require coddling in order to carry on their
business, it will not be out of place to give ‘one or
two illustrations. Exerybody in Canada knows the
Massey-Harris Co. It is one of the companies that
benefitted most' by the protective tariff, and it ‘is
chosen for the reason that its operations were and
are carried on very largely in the Western provinces.
Just how much wealth the various members of the
firm have made out of the business it would. be
difficult to estimate, but the donations of one mem-
ber in the form of colleges and public halls are just
an evidence of the small surplus left over after a
wide range of relatives were 'provided for, and the
large fortunes of the other branch of the firm
indicate that the policy of Protection worked fairly
well for the manufacturers at least. And this says
nothing at all of the manager of the concern and
the arch-conspirator with the government in perpetu-
ating this policy of Protection. It is a consolation
to all good Western farmers, whatever their denom-
inational leanings may be, to know that a fine.
college in the metropolis of the West is the result
of their forced donations to the firm we have just
mentioned.

A second illustration is taken from the history
of lumbering in British Columbia. A short time ago
on a visit to Victoria it was the privilege of the
editor to drive around that beautiful city. On
inquiring who lived in the several palaces of which
Victorians are so proud, it was wonderful how often
the word “lumberman” was heard. And yet it is
not wonderful, for. if ever there was a country under
God’s blue sky in which a lumberman should make
money easily it is in our own province of British
Columbia. Yet here the other day these lumbermen
were protesting that they could not compete with
the mill-owners of the State of Washingon. What a
mockery! With better timber limits, cheaper power,
and much cheaper labor, if they cannot undersell
Washington by ten to fifteen per cent. they had
better confess their rank incompetence as managers
of industrial concerns. If anything ever exposed
the hollowness of the Protection cry it was this
demand of the British Columbia- lumbermen. They
need no protection. The Washington price is higher
than British Columbia need ever charge, to say
nothing of the addition that follows the imposition
of a duty. If the implement manufacturers of
Ontario and the lumbermen of British Columbia
wish to rob, let them do so in the manly Jesse
James fashion but let them give over this miserable
traitorous policy of purchasing the right to rob by
securing legal enactment to that end.

At the recent congress in Vancouver, one of
the manufacturers—sleek, corpulent, porky—is said
to have pleaded to be allowed to live. Just think of
it! A man with a mansion, and servants, and an
automobile, and a launch, and everything else that
a man could desire, except brains and moral worth,
this man to whine for a little mercy! What about
the thousands of consumers—honest men and true—
who toil day and night, who earn their bread with
{he sweat of the brow, and who yet cannot get a
dollar ahead? Think of a half-starved family shiv-
ering around the last embers of a fire, and then
think of the father, well-clothed, well-fed, ordering -
{hem right and left in order that he may warm
his poor, cold hands. That is a poor, mean parallel
to t‘mse men with their whining complaint that they

are suffering.

THE FARMERS NOT IN THE FAVORED CLASS.

It is to the credit of the Western farmers that
{hev have mever asked that farm products be pro-
tected. though farm products are on the tariff list as
a blind. They are willing to face the world in
this matter. And so they may. If there is any
farm product which they cannot raise as cheaply
as it can be raised elsewhere they will leave it
That is a good policy surely. It would be
for our farmers to begin to compete in
banana growing. Nature has denied the privilege
of engaging in that pursuit. Even so in qthrr fields.
1f any manufacturer cannot get along without pro-
tection from the goods of competitors in other lands
he is trying to produce something that nature had
never intended him to manufacture in this land.

The fact is, that no one class needs protection
in order to thrive. Our best policy as a nation is
to settle down to the production of those commodi-
In farming,
mining. lumbering, fishing we can lead the world,
and with our abundant water power and plentiful

alone.
absurd

supplies of iron we can enter upon manufacturing of
most articles on even terms with the most favored
peoples.

THE ARGUMENT OF THE FAVORED CLASSES.

But it is urged by the manufacturers that they

should be protected, that is, given a bonus of
twenty-five per cent. so that the workmen should
receive higher wages. What rank dishonesty! The
two bonused bodies in Canada—the railroads and
the manufacturers—have had more trouble with
underpaid employees than all other bodies combined.
The bonus goes every time into the pocket of the
manufacturer. Let us make no mistake on that
point. :

And as to this contention that industries must
be fostered for a time until they can compete with
the foreign trusts, does not everybody see that this
is only another way of asking that we build up a
trust on the homeland? For if a tariff is imposed
just until a few concerns are safely running in our
own country, doés not that mean that these concerns'
have a monopoly of the trades forever? :

WHAT OF A TARIFF FOR REVENUE.

But it will be said that though a tariff for
protection is not necessary, a tariff for revenue
certainly is. Here we are faced with an entirely
different problem. To solve it let us make the
supposition that we have mo tariff at all. How
would the country then raise money for administer-.
ing the affairs of government? In only one way
of course, by direct taxation. Now, although in &
country that is not educated in methods of finance,
this would be most unpopular, nevertheless, it would
be the best method in the ead, for no government
could afford to squander its income if it were
gathered directly from the people. This is one of .
the reasons why both parties at Ottawa to-day .
favor a high tariff. They wish to be independent
of the people in the matter of expenditure. “To-day
it costs you $1200 a year to live. Of this amount
possibly $200 represents what you pay as the result of
Protection. Now, if you were paying this $200
directly into the government coffers, would you not
watch the expenditure a little more closely than
you do? The fact is, there would be no fun at all '
in running government, there would be no rake off
for party workers, if the system of Protection were
done away with.

e

LET THERE BE JUSTICE IN ANY-CASE.

At the same time we recognize that our country
1s not educated to the point of a full Free Trade
policy. Then all we ask is that in the imposition
of a tariff for revenue, all parties be dealt with -

_fairly. At present the working masses are being

robbed in order to satisfy the needs of a few manu-
facturers. The farmers of Western Canada and the
plain workers in cities and towns are not being
fairly dealt with, and nobody knows this better
than the manufacturers and the politicians. ‘

WHY THE POLITICAL PARTIES ARE
PROTECTIONISTS.

It will be asked why both political parties in’
Canada are Protectionists. We have already given
our reason. Let us give another. You know that
both parties to-day trust in the long run not u
policies and platforms, but upon adequate election
funds. These funds are obtained in the main from
railways and manufacturers. If the farmers ,of
Western Canada were associated as closely as the
manufacturers of Eastern Canada, if they could be
bled as secretly and as successfully, their unanimous
protest of the last few months would be heeded.

THE WEST MUST SPEAK.

And now it is for the West to speak its mind at
Ottawa as frankly as it has done during the recent
tour of the Premier. Notwithstanding the fact that
the party press is hiding the truth, it is beyond
question that the whole thinking West is a unit in
this matter. The arguments of grain growers and
others are unanswerable, but unless even a more
vigorous protest is made the decision of the manu-
facturers’ association to speak (shall we say in
dollars?) when the members meet will result in an
increase rather than a diminution of our present
burdens.
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TRUE WORTH
DEPENDS UPON

QUALITY

For nearly seventy long years
Huntley & Palmers reputation
. has steadily increased. From small
beginnings Huniley & Palmers
manufactory has become a land-
mark of industrial England. To-
day, Huntley & Palmers Biscuits
are enjoyed throughout the world.

The history of this success is the
. history of Quality. Quality con-
sidered, Huntley &’ Palmers Biscuits
are the cheapest on the market.
Never in the manufacture of these bis-

cuits have Huntley & Palmers used a
second-grade material or any substitute.

HUNTLEY & PALMERS

BISCUITS

Next time you buy biscuits, be sure to
specify Huntley & Palmers and reject
all proffered substitutes. :
Obtainable throughout the world.
HUNTLEY & PALMERS, READING, ENGLAND.

Never again need your baking or roasting
WOrIry you. .

Never again—after you have labored over
a fine batch of biscuit or a delicate pie crust—
need you fear that it may be spoiled in the oven.

Never again need you get anything less
than best results.

The Wonderful Oxford Economizer

found only on Gurncy Oxford Stoves and Ranges—guarantees

good cooking.

It gives you an even, steady fire that can always be depended

upon—that will never burn red hot one minute, then out the next-—
that can always be regulated and will stay regulated.

bills.
stove.

The Oxford Economizer will also make a big cut in your coal
Its even fire burns only four fifths the fuel burned by any other
You save 209 in real dollars and cents.

In addition to the Oxford Economiger

Gurney-Oxford Stoves and Ranges

contain many other features found no where else.

Gurney-Oxford divided flue ovens cook anything in any part of

the oven evenly, and best.

Gurney-Oxford reversible grates mean perfect combustion.

Gurney-Oxford oval fire box, means no dead corners in

fire.

The
Gurney
Foundry

The Gurney-Oxford interchangeable parts save time and
trouble in getting repairs.

Send attached coupon for our book of hints for
saving time and money in your kitchen.

Company

500 Kin
Street,

Toronto, Canada

Please

Book of Hints for saving

time and 1

The Gurney Foundry Company,
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The Stbry of a Rich Prodigal

TRANGERS idling
through the dale
wondered greatly as
to who David Branth-
waite might be when

‘ they chanced to

7'4 ~ck meet him, for he

02 was one of the men

who could not be

overlooked. Many were the mistakes
the wayfarers made in their efforts to
classify him, but, so far as is known,
not one of them ever imagined him to
be ‘the doctor. If luck was theirs, and the
fact was revealed to them by a native,
they left the hill-country bearing some
strange stories which were apt to make
the men of the towns think better of
the heart of humanity. They were also
given the desire for a word with David

Branthwaite and a shake of the hand.
It must be confessed that in many

matters of address and conduct the doc-

tor fell short of the standard set up by
the profession. We never saw him ar-
rayed in black, save for a burying; his
preference in material ran to a service-
able heéather-mixture, in cut, the shoot-
ing costume met his fancy best; when
he made his rounds he drove a horse
shaggy as any of the mountain ponies,
and we never met him without his dog,
the most touzled otter-hound .in  the
country side. - It is also on record that
when he attended the quality at Dalefoot
he addressed them as “Mr{ and “Mrs.,”
and dealt with them in the tongue of
the faculty; but among his own people
he had a strong liking for the dialect,
and probably the happiest hours he
knew were those spent by the glowing
fire of a farmhouse kitchen when storm
and darkness trapped him on the hills.

In this way he learned many secrets,

was given a glimpse of many skeletons

usually hidden behind well-locked cup-

board doors, and because he was a

strong man and likeable he became a

helper in a multitude of cases for whose

treatment the lancet and the medicine
bottle had no application.

Conversation on these occasions ran
in grooves. Andrew Matterson had a
taste for politics, and an hour with the
doctor and the master of Nepghyll we
counted a better thing than a night in
the House of Commons; at Sampson
Lowther’s we had theology that would
have greatly astonished the bench of
bishops; but up at Grayrigg the talk
ever turned on the adventures of Robert
Steele, the lad who acquired the secret
of money making so completely that
while he was still young he had become
a man of power.

One day, when Robert was beginning
‘to make a name for himself, David drove
five miles out of his way so that he
might carry a newspaper to the sheep
farm on the shoulder of the Great Howe;
afterwards, as soon as they saw him
mounting the brow, Jacob and Margaret
knew that the doctor had news of their
boy for them, and those were never-to-
be-forgotten moments for the doctor
when he read how “the chair was taken
by Mr. Robert Steele,” or how “Mr.
Robert Steele proposed the adoption of
the balance sheet.” though the greatest

VT

event of =1l was when he revealed to
the old folk< the fact that their own
son had acrually “addressed the Chan-
cellor of the Vxchequer on behalf of the
deputation ™

It was <horily after this that cer-
tain suspi ons arose in the doctor's
mind (~onr¢‘/"€; - Dobert Steele, and the !
day aftm"‘ ) cop farmer and  his
wife com; ! .he greatest  exploit

of their lives, a surprise visit to
London, he dropped in for g
“crack.” As a man of observation he
discovered at once that the- adventure
had ended in disaster. '

Margaret was clearly ill, Jacob -con-
fessed to feeling a “laal bit tired,” but
the thing that troubled the doctor most
of all was that new hardness of their
features and their chilling lack of re-
sponse. Both of the old folks had grown
like the rocks that encircle the dale.

London, they explained, was such a
wearying place, it lived so quickly and
made so much noise; and their weari-
ness was the mark that London had
made. Margaret felt terribly sorry for
the people who were compelled to earn
their bread and butter there, and she
was sure that a single day’s work in
London must be vastly harder than a
whole week of sheep-tending in the
dale.

Robert? Oh, yes, he was quite well!
His house? It was a wonderful house;
there were none like it in the dale ex-
cept the castle at Dalefoot where his
lordship lived. - Yes, Robert had plenty
of servants. Margaret had counted
four, and she fancied there were others;
and he had silverware that must  be
worth a fortune, and carpets as soft to
the foot as the breast of Great Howe,
and pictures that surely the greatest
painter-men in the ‘world must have
painted. And that was all. They were
both very tired, and they would never
go to London again.

“And quite right, too,” the doctor
snapped; “you’d have been better em-
ployed if you’d gone to Tom Jenkinson’s
sale,” and in a trice old Jacob and he
were discussing the prices which Tom
had obtained for his sheep and cattle,
this being Branthwaite’s way of giving
a new turn to an undesirable conversa-
tion. He had little doubt as to what
had befallen the old couple, and his sus-
picion became a certainty at the end of

. a month, when Margaret took to hen

bed, smitten by a malady for which
medicine has no remedy. This was one
of Branthwaite’s hard cases; setting a
bone or battling with a fever was child’s
play to treating a breaking heart.

“She’s beating me lerself,” he declared,
when the time for faithful dealing ar-
rived, and Jacob, my man, I’'m not go-
ing to hide the truth from you any
longer. The mistress is failing, and I'm
helpless. As long as a body wants to
live, it’s one half the battle, but Mar-
garet’s just letting her life go by.” He
laid his hand on the farmer’s shoulder
and looked him squarely in the face.
“Jacob, I'm in the dark—she kens what
it is that ails her, and you know it as
well. T am not wanting you to tell me
anything that belongs to yourselves
alone; but as between man and man I'm
making it plain ta you that mebbe your
wife’s life is lying in your hands, and if
you can name anything that’ll rouse her
it’s her only chance.”

"They were out in the croft, standing
by the doctor’s shabby, time-worn gig,
and this was Branthwaite’s last word.
He was never the man to beg for a
confidence or to wait for one, but as he
placed his foot on the step Jacob Steele
laid a detaining hand on his arm.

“Bide a minute, doctor.” he said: “Tl
tell vou. You mustn’t let her slip. I
need her mair than ever. T canna face
the loneliness without her. Tt's for the
laddie she's grieving. He was all she
lived for: but—he—he’s slipped away;
the thing that’s known as pride has stol-
en him, and now she's a mother without
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a bairn, and she seems to feel that she
nas nothing left that’s worth living for.
Yowll mind hoo we were aye joking
aboot the busyness that wouldn’t give
him time to come to the dale to see hs
father and mother, and hoo we settled
to give him a grand surprise by going
to London oorselves and dropping in' on
him just as if we’d called for a cup 0’
tea. We shouldn’t have done it. He’s
done famous, has Robert, but he’s one
of the men who can’t stand corn, He’s
climbed so high that he’s passed oot of
sight of his starting point. Man, it was
terrible—a heartbreak—we saw it at the
very first. We had a gey hard job to
et intil the hoose at all, for there was
a silly man body who wanted to know
it- we'd brought éards with us, an’ then
he wanted oor names, and it was bodder-
some to drive it intil him that in t’ dale
a friend may always count on an open
door, and that all he’d got to do was to
tell his maister that a man and woman
wanted a word with him.”

“But you got your word at last?”

“Aye. We got it. Robert bundled us
through intil a bonny back parlor. He
was frightened to death that any of the
servant folks should know that the wo-
man with the plain speech and old-fash-
joned clothes, and the man who was a
sheep-farmer, and looked like one, were
just his oan father and mother. VIl
spare ye the rest. There weren’t any
words. We just came home. And since
then Margaret’s been going doon thq

““‘He was frightened to death that any of the

hill. 'She’s scorned by her oan bairn, an’
slie isn’t caring aboot living.”

“And yersel’, Jacob?” .

This was one of the signs that the
doctor was touched. He nearly always
dropped into the dialect. Jacob Steele
stared steadily away to the Pike o’ Blis-
co, glowing in the sunlight like an up-
reared spear of gold; the doctor knew
that his heart also carried a jagged
wound, and that speech was hurting.

“I'm a proud man myself,” he answer-
ed, at length; “and I’'m thinking mine’s
aPetter mak’ o’ pride than the sort my
lad has found among his money bags
and his honors. Robert Steele has chos-
en his own track—and he may tread it.
If the old home and the old folks and
the old ways are not good enough, he
may just make shift with the new one.:.
['ve put him oot of my life. That night

after we got back fra London—when
I harred the door—I barred it agains®
liim for ever.”

“Does Margaret ken that?”

“We’ve never had any secrets.”

“What does she say?”

“She agrees with the justice of it. We
Loth mean to be hard. There’s nothing

I ever wipe oot the slight. And, doc-

or. there’s surely a chance for her—

-l not let her slip.”

“1t's what ve might call a complicated

e, Jacob.” David’s voice could be ter-
"Iy dry when he chose to make it so.
~Idon’t know that TI've ever had one

L it. There have been times when T've

~pected the breaking of a heart, but | in haste and pride. An’ I'm not so sure

gervant folk should know that the woman with
the old-fashioned clothes and the man who was a sheep-farmer were just his own
father and mother.

I'm pretty certain that I've never been
asked to prescribe for one that was suf-
fering from hardness as well. Anyhow,
you may count on me doing my best.
It’s no ordinary treatment that’ll set
her on her feet, -and no physic; but
while there’s life there's hope, and Ill
bia ye good-day.” And with that he
was up in the gig and driving out of
the croft.

His next visit to Grayrigg was a long
one, and, according to the things that
Margaret has related, his talk had little
to do with sickness or its treatment.
Still it was amazingly effective, for
when Jacob came down from the fells
he found his wife sitting up in her bed,
new color in her cheeks, her eyes once
more ashine. She. was -wonderfully
ready to talk; she who had been so con-
tent to lie still day after day with rare-
ly a word upon her lips; and while
Jacob marvelled at the change she be-
gan her revelation.

“I'se a wicked woman”—of all the
women in the dale we had none more
gentle, not one more motherly—“and
I've only just found it out. Like the
man in the Book, I’ve turned my face
to the wall and been ready to give up
my life, bit noo I'm wanting to live—
if oanly to put the crooked things
straight.”

Jacob laid his hand caressingly on his
wife’s shoulder. “Eh, my lass,” he mut-
tered brokenly. “This just caps aw—
God’s mighty good—an’ this’ll be a bit

o’ David Branth’et’s work.”

“He’s spent a gey long time with me
to-day”—Margaret was full of her tale
—“He’s bben telling me of a woman
body somewhere—he wouldn’t name no
names, though I expect she’s one of his
patients. She’s got a son who’s one o
t’ biggest wastrels on earth; he’s ne-
glected her till she’s known the want o’
bread, and abused her as though she’d
been his worst enemy, and there’s hard-
ly one o’ t’ Commandments he hasn’t
broken; and yet, when she’s had a penny
to spare she’s spent it in buying some-
thing for herself and she’s passed it off
as a present fra her son, so that the
folks who kenned him when he was a
bit laddie shouldn’t think ill of him.”

“My word, lass, but that was fine.”

“Ay, wasn’t it?  An’, Jacob, before
he went the doctor asked me aboot—
aboot our laddie. An’ it wasn’t so much
the words he used as the queer way he
handled them that set me thinking, and
I've got it on my mind that the folks
in the dale may be blaming Robert for
the thing that’s such a heartbreak to
vou and me. And I capna stand it.
What if he is ashamed of his mother’s

I can’t bide is that anybody_ should

the finger of scorn at him.”

“It’s oanly his wages, the thing he’s
earned. Didn’t we agree that as a mat-
ter o’ justice »

“Av,” Margaret broke in, “we spoke

i {
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old-fashioned ways? I can bide it. What |

treat his name with disrespect, or point |
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GET FREE

Wy BDOK HOW TO LEARN TO MOUNT

BIRDS AND ANIMALS!

Write for this book today. If you ever go hunting
or fishing, if you have ever shot a fine bird or caught
an extra big fish which you wanted to preserve, yo
ought certainly to send for the free book “How tg
' Learn to Mount Birds and Animals.’’

Send no money. The book is free. Justsend
along the coupon at the bottom of this announce-
ient. With the free book we will send you also a
free sample copy of the Taxidermy Magazine. Y ou are
under no obligations. Don’t be afraid to send the free
coupon [Everything is free. So if you are interested
in taxidermy or think you might be interested in
taxidermy write now. The free book will show you
how you can, if you wish, become an expert taxider-
mist and make lots of money.

@ ' 2
BigMoney &2
“Taxidermy is one of the big lucrative profes-
sions, and it is not overcrowded. You may be sur-
prised when you get the free book and learn how
much money is being made by those who have
learned how to mount and stuff birds. Taxidermists are in greater de-
. mand today than they ever were before. Think of the taxide:

now with the Roosevelt African Expedition! And the other taxidermists
at the Smithsonian Institution who are taking care of the rare animals
which the ex-president is sending home. These men are splendidly paid.
Their salaries range into the thousands. These men can d b

salaries because there are but few men in the whole United States who
know how to mount birds and animals as they should be mounted. :

As birds and animals become more and more scarce there will be a otill

greater demand for taxidermists, For then every owner of a specimen
will want that specimen mounted perfectly. Even now deer heads sell for
as high as $125. In two or three lessons almost any student can mount a deer head.

See the picture of the wood duck. One of our students mounted this after two lessons. This work is
worth from $8 to $12, and it requires only a few hours—tour or five. Don’t fail to get the free bo

Mount Birds and Animals to K

Even if you do not adopt Taxidermy as a profession, you should know the rare
art, kept secret for so many years, so that you may mount the specimens you get your=
self. You can mount oodcock, grouse, rabbits, hawks, mink, deer, ducks,

uail, wi

geese, foxes, wolves and all other birds and animals, You can also tan all gorts of skins.

makes finer decorations for the home. And remember, eve specimen is worth money. You

sell every one. One student shot a loon, mounted it and sold the specimen for $22. It took him

a few hours. Another get $47.50 for an eagle, just because he was able to mount it ;
Some of the students have their homes decorated most beautifully with their birds and fish,

Find out how you, too, may learn the profession, Don’t delay about sending for the free book.

You Learn Right in Your Own Home This Bescitihl sogth-

‘men was moun
one of our stud

You can learn the profession of taxidermy right in
your own home without interfering with your regu-
lar position. You can learn it during dyom' spare time. And
when once learned it will make you independent for life. An
hour or 8o a day iS enough—just a few minutes of your spare
time. Any one can learn. The work is so simple—so easy—no
chance of failure. You can learn the profession by means of our
special home course in fifteen lessons. The lessons are ve
thorough—yet a boy of ten can master them. Our free
explains all. You will be able to do perfect mounting. Now let
us send you the free book and the copy of the Taxidermy Maga~
zine. They will acquaint you fully with our method of teaching
taxidermy, but if you do not wish to take the complete course
after receiving the free book you are under no obligations to
do so and you may keep the book and magazine anyway.
Send for them today.

We GUARANTEE Success

Now we know that you can and will succeed. If you don’t succeed we will not take
one penny of your tuition money. That is how we guarantee that you will succeed, There are expert
instructors in every department—men who demand and get high prices for every bit of w&&fim

‘Wo refer

Our taxidermy work is widely known, having been awarded First Grand Prize and nine
at the Lewis and Clark Exposition. We have taught Taxidermy successfully for 12 years.
you to any sporting magazine in the country. Just send the Coupon for the FREE BOO?
gent to you at once free and prepaid. You are under no obli-
gations, We want every sportsman or lover of nature to p
send us his name and address on the coupon, or write us a letter or postal QQ'
o@
my. I want to tell you about this highly profitable profession. I want ]
to show you the opportunities it offers you, both for money-making
and for mounting your specimens for yourself. If you fill in the ‘6" l.w_w"fm
pictures og mounte(xli game, ﬁa{mple diplomgs ang hundreds
of letters from students—all free, postpaid, and you are :
under no obligations. So send the coupon today, right VC’ may send me free and post?md,
the free Taxidermy Books, Taxider-
my Magazine, sample diploma, pictures
Dept. 508 Omaha, Neb.
NOTE. The Editor personally knows that
the N.W. School of Taxidermy is abso- (%)
the course and from them we have
heard only the highest praise <
‘ar the school and sts methods. [\ —

i
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i I |

Write for the Free Book
card for the free book. We want everyone to send for this book who is
d d o1’ write us a postél or letter we will send free
coupon and send o1’ write us a postal etter we will se o Dept. 5018, . Neb.
now. You are missing a big oppo. tunity if you dont. N
of mounted game, etc.
lutely veliable in every way. Many of

All you need do is to clip off the Coupon and mail it to us and the 6’

free book ‘'How to Learn to Mount Birds and Animals” will bof
now interested in taxidermy or who might ever be interested in taxider- ¢
with our taxidermy book a copy of the Taxidermy Magazine,

Without any obligations, you
Northwestern School of Taxidermy &
&
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_replace it. Instead of the 707/ average humidity of the outside air, your
furnace heated air probably contains less than 30% of moisture.

= The sudden changes from this hot, dry air to the cold, outdoor air is
the commonest cause of.the colds, sore throats and lung troubles so common

The Remedy is the

“CIRCLE WATERPAN”

“GOOD CHEER”

This pan encircles the firepot, and holds several times as much water
as the makeshift paniin the average furnace. The result is an evaporation
sufficient to keep the air in every room in the house at practically the same
humidity as the fresh outside air, so that 68° fecls perfectly comfortable, like
a summer day. Plants and people thrive in sucn an atmosphere.

The ‘“Good Cheer'’ Circle Waterpan Fu nace saves doctors’ bills as

well as coal bills.

For full particulars of this splendid furnac s write

The James Stewart img., Co., Limited

WOODSTOCK, Ont. -

- AReal Summer
Temperature

YOU\knothhe perfect
comfort| of a summer
day with the thermometer at
65°. Why does 65° in the
house in winter feel chilly ?
Why does 75°, while warm
enough, feel stuffy and
oppressive ? :

Because the average furnace,
in warming the air, dries out the
natural moisture and fails to

FURNACE

- WINNIPEG, Man. 2
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ROBINSON & CLEAVER L™

IRISH

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

LINEN

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest
For manufacturing purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loom
factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work, and
We hold Royal Warrants of Appointment to

H .M. King Edward VII.. H.R.H. the Princess of Wales, H.M. the King of Spain, and
" have furnished .Hotels, Clubs, Institutions, Yachts and Steamships with complete linen
outfits in almost every country in the world

net prices.

extensive making-up factories at Belfast.

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:

Househqld Linen.

Dinner Napkins, ‘l x§ yd. $1.42 doz.  Table-
cloths, 2§ X 3 yds., $1.42 ea. Linen Sheets, $3.24
pair. Linen Pillow Cases, frilled, .33c each.
Linen Huckaback Towels, $1.18 doz. Glass
Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz.

Embroidered Linen.

Afternoon Teacloths, from .90c ea. Sideboard
Clothsfrom .90c ea. Cushion Covers from .48¢c
ea. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30
ea. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 each.

Dress Linen.

White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish, .

.48¢c yard. Coloured Linen, 44in. wide, 50
shades, ,48c yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in
colours, 48 in;_v_v‘igg 420 vard.

Handkerchiefs.

Ladies’ All Linen Hemstitched Handker
chiefs, # & § in. hems, .84c doz. Ladies’ Linen

and. hiefs, h itched with drawn
thread border, $1.08 doz. Gent's Linen Hem-
stitched Handkerchiefs, ¢ in. hem, $1.66 doz.

“Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ Nightdresses from .94c ea. Chemises
trimmed embroidery, .56c ea. Combinations,
1 $1.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. Lay-
\ ettes, $15.00. Irish Lace goods direct from
workers at very moderate prices.

Collars & Shirts.

Gentlemen’s Collars, made from our owa
linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, ‘* Match-
less ** quality, $1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and
Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and sofr
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices.

SYSTEM OF BUSINESS.—Samples and price lists post free anywhere—
Goods packed securely by experts for shipment abroad.—Merchandise for-
against bills of lading or bank draft.—Carriage paid on orders of
$4.80 and upwards to port of shipment.—Foreign orders receive special care

and attention.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED
44 S. DONEGALL BELFAST IRELAND Also

Telegrams: ‘‘Linen, Belfast,”

PLACE

LONDON & L1IVERPOOL

aboot justice mow. I'm beginning to
think that when fathers and mothers
have dealt with mercy they’ll have
neither time nor taste for justice—they
can ‘leave that to folks with harder
hearts.”

“And what is it you want ‘me to do?”

There was rebellion in the tone; and
while Margaret pleaded for the reopen-
ing of the door Jacob listened with his
jaw tightly set, his eyes harboring an
uncompromising frown. From the bed-
side he turned to the window, and
looked with unseeing vision on the moun-
tain htights. Memory painted for him
another picture, of that sceme in Lon-
don with all its black indignity, remind-
ed him of the sacrifices of fatherhood
and motherhood, and the baseness of the
return. Margaret was asking more
than he could grant. Time enough to
relent when the prodigal came home and
begged for mercy.

His mind made up he returned to the
bedside of his sick wife, and there he
discovered that decision rested with the
mother and not with himself. In her
hand Margaret held a pair of baby
shoes, holed and frayed by use and
years. They were her crowning argu-
ment. ‘

“D’ye remember them ?”” she whispered,
a passion of love in the tone; “they are
his—the first pair your money bought
for him.” She placed thém in his hands.
“Ye mind how proud you were. The
little feet soon grew tired in them days
Jacob, an’ ye were aye ready to hoist
the- bairn on -your shoulders and help
him on the way. He needs you yet.
For the sake of the little feet that wore
them, laddie—for the sake of the feet,
yow’ll open the door?”

This was verily Margaret’s hour. The
triumph of mother love was complete.

dale narrows at its head; he could hear
the shepherds at their work upon the
heights gathering in the flocks which
-had fled .o the hills. Give our moun.
tain sheep their freedom, and they will
never wait to be buried in the valley;
they prefer to face the tempest on the
topmost crags. Muffled ‘and din¥ the
cries of men and the baying of Hounds
drifted down the steep fell sides, and
after a brief struggle the doctor sur-
rendered.

“It’s not a bit o’ use, Meg,” he bawled
to his storm-battered horse; “I mustn’t
be sitting in my gig in comfort when a
helping hand may be wanted up there,
so we’ll just see how Jacob Steele’s get-
ting along.” Half an hour later Meg
was snugly housed in Jacob’s stable,
and her master was hard at work round-
ing up the stricken flocks; and when
the last of the sheep had been penned,
the doctor was fain fo agree with the
farmer that he “would nivver win
through to The Green,” and that a night
at Grayrigg must be his portion.

With the passing of the hours, the
storm grew in fury. - Shrieking, howling,
roaring, the wind swept through the
passes; high overhead it billowed from
rock to rock with the boom of thunder,
and the snow was driven before it in
blinding sheets, and swirled and piled
about everything that gave it hold un-
til the drifts were built higher than the
height of a man. : . .

Seated by the wide-mouthed kitchen
hearth, Margaret made a fine pretence of
knitting, but her needles lay mostly idle
in her lap; and, as for Jacob, he was
for ever stirring about; now pacing the
floor, but oftenest going out into the
porch to note the movements of the
tempest. “I’ve been tninking I heard a
cry of distress across dale,” he explained

Four prize lambs,

Handling the shoes with reverence,
Jacob' restored. them to her keeping.
“You shall have your way, wife, said
he. “If Robert likes to lift the sneck,
he’ll find the door open, and—I don’t
think it’s ever been bolted yet.”

With this he hurriedly left the room,
but half way down the stairs inspiration
checked his steps and sent him back to
his wife’s bedside. “I’ll be away to
Bransty in the morning, and ye shall
have the best black silk that money can
buy; an’ if fowlk like to think that it’s
a present fra Robert—well, we’ll just let
‘em think.”

1L

It was a fierce winter that fell upon
the country that year, and the men of
the dale have marked it in big, bold
lines on the calendar that memory
keeps. ‘Long before the autumn winds
had made an end of their dirge, Scawfell
was wearing his winter cap, and when
the news came over the fells that Black
Sail was blocked we knew that we were
in for a hard time. Bitter were the
winds that assailed us, blinding were
the sheets of snow, and as the end of
it all that tempest for which, when we
tell of it, we have no prefix of degree.
It is not known to us as “The Great
Storm,” but simply as “The Storm.”
When even the railway arches on the
coast line outside the dale were filled
from base to“crown: when the hollow
wherein Margery Bannister lived was
buried so that nothing was left of Mar-
gery’'s cottage save the chimneys; when
Robert Musgrave lost 150 sheep: when
every dyvke in the lowlands was hidden,

and at Burnfoot every household had to
dig its way out.

As David Brauthwaite drove with dif-
ficulty through the defile into which the

after a longer absence than usual, and,
altaough he was sure it “was nowt bit
a shepherd call,” he was off again the
moment he had got the chill off his fin-
ger tips. Almost immediately he was
back again with a shout that brought
his wife and Branthwaite to their feet.
“It’s true, doctor; it's quite true.
There’s some poor body out yonder in
t’ snaw, and I'm off to seek him.”

“Ay! And I'm coming with you. This
is likely to be a doctor’s job.” David
was already wrestling with his great-
coat. “And we must have Jossy Fer-
guson along wi’ us, and we’ll give Lanty
Armstrong and Ben Dodgson a call if
we can get near their houses.”

Heavily coated, wrapped also in thick
shawls and armed with iron-pointed
sticks, the three men turned speedily
out into the tempest, Margery’s bene-
diction in their ears: “I’d bid you bide
if I dare—but it’s a mother’s bairn that
needs ye—and God bring ye safely
back!”

“I'm none too sure aboot my bear-
ings,” Jacob .houted as he whistled his
two sheep-dogs across the croft, “but t’
cry seemed to come fra down there”—
he pointed straight across the dale—
“somewhere Birker way. Dogs’ll be &
fine help if he calls again.”

It was a vain hope, however. All the
world seemed to be full of sound, but it
was the raving of the tempest; the
clamour of distress was hushed. :\lld
rescue also appeared to be impossible.
Out on the fells the snow was piled 1n

" drifts, huge and deep and dense, and

even the winds appeared to be clouds of
snow, so thickly massed were the sweep-
ing flakes and spikes. One man on such
a night would have been helpless, but
foot by foot the doctor and his com-
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rades fought their'way. At the end of
an hour’s desperate struggle the dogs
gave them 2 new lead; and there, under
the shelter of a mighty rock, they came
upon the wayfarer, over whose body the
storm was spreading a winding sheet
of spotless purity. Branthwaite knelt
beside him. A pause of awful solem-
nity followed. The doctor burst into a
assion of speech.

“It’s you and me against death, lads.
Here, Lanty, get a grip o’ this bottle.
Now then, the rest o’ ye give me a lift
with him. We’ll have him on his feet,
and if we don’t shake life intil him it’1l
not be our fault.”

Now, with regard to the other happen-
ings, the farmer of Grayrigg has a some-
what hazy recollection. He remembers
that many orders were given by the
doctor, and that all were faithfully car-
ried out, but the fact that has fastened
itself on his mind is this—that when at
last the stranger spoke he uttered the
one word “Father,” and that afterwards
the voice of the doctor cut loud and ex-
ultant into the thunder of the storm.
“Eh, man, this is mighty. It’s your
own laddie you’ve saved this night.”

He is also apt to make light of that
gécond struggle, when upon a stretcher
made of coats and ‘staves they
carried the prodigal across the breast
of the fell, but never will he for-
get the face of his wife when her son

was given back to her. “Love,” said he

For a spell the room was silent as the
moors on a sultry day in Junc. It
was a movement by the doctor that
broke it, and when Robert looked on
the grizzled face of David Branthwaite
memory sprang into fulness of lifc.

“I remember mnow,” he said. * was
coming home—and the storm beat me.”

“That’ll do, my laddie,” the doctor
growled. “You’ve had enough storm for
one night. You may get to sleep now.”

But Robert was not to be silenced so
easily, even though speech was a labor.
“I was coming home—it was the letter
that dragged me. I couldn’t stay away.”
he_ said.

Between the father and the mother a
glance of perplexity was exchanged. The
doctor busied himself at the table, bend-
ing low over his task. Margaret passed
her hand gently over her son’s head.
“We've sent you no letter, my bairn,”

“No. It was the doctor. I've brought
it with me. I'm going to keep it for
ever. He told me he was glad I'd found
wealth and fame. Afterwards he told
me that my mother had been ill, but I
wasn’t to worry—she was doing nicely.
And then—he praised me for—for the
devotion I was showing by sending her
such beautiful gifts. And I'd given her
nothing but shame and neglect! He
also told me how my name was ever
on your- lips, yours and my father’s.
How through all the dale T was being
held up as a model of what a son ought
to be. He said something about the

“¢The cry seemed to come from down there.

to the doctor afterwards, “is just past
telling.” ‘

Margaret met them at the door, stand-
ing outside in the driving snow. Lanty
Armstrong had given her the message
which David had sent so that she might
be spared a<harder shock. ~When he
saw her darkly drawn against the flood”
of light, the doctor roared that other
message for which she waited in trem-
bling hope, “Ye’re laddie’s all right Mar-
garet; his mother’s nursing is all he
wants.”

Himself, he was not sure, but it was
ever Branthwaite’s way to beat back
despair with the offer of hope until de-
feat could no longer be concealed. Far
into the night they toiled in the old-
fashioned bedroom, just the three of
them, with now and again a maid show-
ing a {rightened face; the doctor with
lLis coat off, sleeves rolled up, perspira-
tion gleaming in beads upon his brow;
the others waiting, helping, praying.
Thus the new day entered, and, as the
crandfather’s elock downstairs struck

"rec, Robert Steele came back from
"t Land of Silence.

i'nll of wonder his eyes wandered

m point to point. They settled at

t upon his mother; he whispered her

ine, and then “Father.”  Margaret

wped and kissed him.

9

saving grace of a pair of baby shoes,
but I don’t know what he meant. I
understood all the rest—saw how you
were trying to shield my name—it broke
down ail my empty pride. I didn’t want
money any longer—I wanted to look
into my mother’s face. I didn’t want
*fame and the applause of men; I wanted
to grip my father’s hand. There was
nothing else that counted. So I came
home. They tried to keep me at Dale-
foot, but I couldn’t stay. TId simply
got to get home, and I lost the track—
and now I'm going to sleep—a lad
again—in my father’s home.”

Margaret sank upon her knees by
her son’s bedside, her face buried in her
hands. Gently the doctor tip-toed from
the room, and when Jacob followed he
]aid a heavy hand on the farmer’s shoul-
der and growled a fearsome threat:
“Man, if ye say but one word o’ thanks.
I'll strike ye off my list.”

Still it was to Jacob to whom' the
honour of the last word fell. “I'm not
g ing to thank ye, David Branthwaite,”
he said. “for that’s a thing that’s be-
vond the power of tongues. And I'm
not thinking that Margaret ’l1 put ye
to confusion, but I'se warrant that for
the rest of her days your name 1l not
Le missing frae her prayers.”

And. as the doctor himself has since
observed, “What mair can 8 man desire?”
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IF YOU COULD GO

THROUGH THE QUALITY FACTORY

and see the patient care used in every department, you
would know why Quality Beds are best. Every inch of
metal, every little screw, every tiny nut, every bolt and
caster, is the best that can be made. Quality Beds are
_ produced by artisans skilled above their fellows in doing

"~ _one thing best.

Quality Beds
express the highest note of mechanical excellence and the top
notch of style. No Quality Bed is “good enough to sell” until it
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Guarantee

The other day a woman threw
‘away a family heirloom 150
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It was a rare china plate which got broken during some altera-
tions to the house, and she had to throw it away. At least she
thought she had. Though if she had only known about Ceementium,
as she said afterwards, she might have had the precious family relic
to-day. And the same idea applies to other household articles as
well. Cut glass, china, silverware and anything of the sort liable
to breakage or leakage may be quickly mended with

CEMENTIUM

to look like new and to last for years. It's a good piece of economy
to keep Ceementium in the house ready for just such emergencies.
Buy a 25c. tin to-day and you'll likely save its price many times
over before long. Your druggist, grocer, stationer or department
store has it. If not, send us 25c. and we'll send you a full-sized
tin postage paid. Send us the name of your dealer when writing.

Dillons Limited, 441 St. Paul Street, Montreal

The Shados

that Became ll..igh{t;

A R. N. W. M. P. Story. By Irene Keane, University of Alberta.
1

“Halt!” The command rang eut sharp-
ly on the night, and was echoed and re- |
echoed among the spruce and poplar 9]\
the lake shore, running up the bald hill
at the right into a cave, and dying
away in the gurgles of the waves. The
birds hushed for a minute, as though
wondering where that strange sound
came from and a cayote howled in the
distance. A little branch fell from an
over-hanging tree and was borne away
by the waters. Then all was silent.

Hubert Sinclair, the man with a price
on his head, sank back in the moss of
the muskeg, scarcely daring to breathe.
For four years he had evaded the police,
and he had sworn that he would never
be taken alive. Now, for the first time,
he had known what it was to feel that
the hour for destroying himself was near
at hand. That ringing command had
come to him with a force he had mever
felt before., and he awaited its repeti-
tion, revolver in hand, his eyes anxiously
scanning the surrounding woods, that he
might learn the whereabouts of the one
who had discovered him.

Hour after hour he lay there, and no
sound of human voice again broke the
stillness. There was a dark shadow on
one side of the bald hill, that he did not |
remember having seen before, that
seemed immovable; when he finally crept
down to his boat and launched it with
the care of a man who fears discovery,
he saw that the shadow had moved—ever
so - slightly—and he was still more
alarmed. His fears grew apace, while
he paddled swiftly over the' lake, for
the shadow followed him.. Now and then
a racking cough burst from his lips, and
started the echoes anew. Grounding the
boat just. as the day broke, his lean,
dark, hollow-eyed haunted face became
distinet for a moment. Dropping on all |
fours, he was the picture of a sneaking, !
hunted animal. His eyes searched in
vain for the shadow. It was gone.

Corporal Grierson, Royal North-West
Mounted Police, dismounted easily from
his horse and entered the little store at
Corbett’s Landing. “Waal neou! Wonder
who’s going to catch it this time?”
ejaculated ..the store-keeper, who com-
bined in his own per the united dig-
nities of store-keepér, justice of the
peace, notary public, insurance agent,
and post-master. This sentiment direct-
ly or indirectly expressed, seemed to be
general. When Grierson had lit the
“best” cigar hastily proffered him by the
before mentioned office-holder, he turned
and sauntered through the store again,
with a slow deliberate stride, his spurs
clinking on the uneven boards, his hat
carelessly thrust to the back of his head.

Three or four country girls, of un-
certain ages stood at the bottom of the
steps, all of them intent upon making
certain that their hair and neck ribbons
were quite right. A great number of
small boys gazed with widening eyes
upon this silent, red-coated man with
the quiet dignity and command of the
born soldier. A ridiculous little fellow,
who could scarcely have been threé years
old, attired in a light shirt several sizes
too big for him and a pair of overalls
likewise too large, walked fearlessly up
the steps, with a fair imitation of the
cavalry stride of the officer. Grierson
smiled, and bending down, surprised the
little man by shaking hands with him.

There was general laughter; the tension
was relieved and the onlookers realized ‘
that the policeman was quite human;

and when he rode away a few minutes |
later, this feeling took expression in a
more complimentary form than is |
usual with such a group.

Little cared this “Rider of the Plain”
or any other member of the Foree for

comments or opinions, however, as long
as duty was performed, and Grierson

gave not a ~ccond tfiought to the group
behind him.  Steadily riding on, he came
to an old. apparently deserted cabin.
The mud had fallen away «in many
places from  the Afilling between the ‘
roughly-hewed Togs. The single window |
was broken. and a rusty lateh and pad- |

lock indicated that the cabin had been

vacant for years. The path to the door
was choked with wild grass and in:
numerable weeds, and the fence.lay on
the ground in many places

The cabin and its swrroundings re-
ceived but a - cursory in?eétion, for
Griersgn had expected to find them in
just this state of repair. There was evi-
dently a different focal point. for his in-
vestigations. For- hours. he  worked
among the weeds, parting them, taking
observations from different. points of
vantage. An .exclamation .of. intense
satisfaction—“Ha!—I thought as much”

‘escaped him, when he found the marks

of a well-worn path at the lower end of
the deserted garden., The path once
found, Grierson lost. nd time in making a
plan for its location in -his note-book.
Then, apparently satisfied, he rode away

in a direction opposite to that which he

had taken first. -

When next he alighted, it was at a
cabin more pretentious than any he had
yet séen on the trail. ~He was received
with the grave reserved courtesy which

distinguishes the British host, his horse.

taken care of, €nd he himself made at
home. With the quick scrutiny of the

man whose powers of observation are

highly trained, Greirson had grasped
all'the main details of the living room
of the cabin in the few minutes which
elapsed during the time Mr. Montgomery
was putting away the horse.

Grierson noted a volume of Milton
lying loosely turned down on top of a
recent “Strand” Magazine; engravings
of the relief of Lucknow, and the Thin
Red Line of the Crimea; a surveyor’s
transit upon the shelf, and a” heap of
manuscript at a desk, and formed a
mental estimate of the man with whom
he expected to spend the night. One
thing had startled him a little—a photo-
graph lying carelessly among the closely
written sheets, showing a man in the
uniform of fhe Black Watch—the famous
Forty-Second—standing beside a woman
dressed in black velvet, holding aside with
her hand a white lace veil’ which hung
from the. top of her head, to the hem
of her dress. The man was Montgomery
aged perhaps twenty-five or 'six; the
woman’s features were unmistakably
Indian. ,

He had reason to remember it a few
hours later, for the serving was attend-
ed to by a small, deft Indian maiden,
who though treated with the considera-
tion due a daughter of the house, held
aloof from Montgomery as she poured
the tea into the cups that Grierson
mentally obsgrved were of the finest
china. Her hair hung loosely over her
shoulder, caught with a band of Indian
bead-work behind the ears; her dark
dress matched the piercing inky shade of
her eyes, which seemed all the darker
contrasted with the slight' olive color
of her skin; on her feet were pure white
moceasins. She watched every move of
Grierson, who finally became impatient
under the scrutiny. He was used to
being narrowly -atched by Indians, but
he felt that somehow this one was dif-
ferent from the usual run of them.
There was something compelling in her
manner, a touch of hauteur more to

1expected from a Saxon princess than
from the daughter of a savage race.

Hearing Montgomery address her con-
stantly in Cree, he ventured to make
some semi-complimentary remark to her
in the same language, and was rather
surprised when she drew herself up and
looking him steadily in the eyes ans
wered, “White Moccasin speaks Eng-
lish!” :

“Thank you—I am very glad!” re-

plied Grierson with perfect sang fr(.)id,
. watching her through half shut eyelids.

White Moccasin left the room shortly
afterwards at a signal from Montgom-
ery, and Grierson had time to test his
previous mental estimate of the man.
He found that he had a very subtle
personage to deal with, one who fen_ced
so skillfully and who parried every 1m-
plied question so easily that at the en
of an hour, ,Grierson knew precisely
what he did at the beginning. One ciF*
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pumstance alone had been noteworthy:
Grierson, while debating some of his ex-
jences on the Peace River, had casual-
mentioned 8 man named Sinclair, one
of the Hudson Bay Factors there; and
be noted that Montgomery flushed deep-
ly, and immediately turned the sub-
ect.
} In the semi-twilight of a beautiful
North-Western evening, Grierson wan-
dered around the garden surrounding the
cabin, cigar in hand, outlining in his
mind his plan of action for the morrow.
The slogan of the Force, “Get the Man,”
found an insistent echo in his heart. He
knew the nature of his quarry, the
skulking, cowardly traits of the man
who had been sought for during four
long years. He realized that chance for
romotion lay in the successful issue of
this mission; he felt more and more the
utter impossibility of getting his prison-
er alive, except by stratagem. A night,
not long past, came to his mind and he
eaw again the dark waters of the lake,
and the momentary glimpse of the fear-
ful criminal, frightened by the too-
hastily uttered word of command,—alert
ready for self-destruction on the instant,
and he bitterly blamed himself for his
over-eagerness to capture his prisoner.
His cigar went out while successive
courses of action were registered.

Then a.peculiar feeling of not being
alone came . to him, and turning, he
gsaw that White Moccasin was standing
near him, white and drawn of face, her
hauteur all gone. “Did you want me,

White Moccasin?” he asked, wondering

if she had come out not knowing that he
was there, “If the Police will come with
White Moccasin, he will be able to put
his iron band on the one he seeks,”
answered she, her hands clasped as in
prayer, her whole attitude one of earn-
est entreaty.

Grierson hesitated a minute. Was this
a trap? He felt that there was a mys-
tery somewhere. Through the lighted
window, he could see Montgomery idly
turning the leaves of a magazine, here
was White Moccasin who evidentally
knew Grierson’s. business in the neigh-
borhood—query—where was the chain
of connection? An old saying, that
“when there is any doubt about doing
a thing, don’t do it” came across his
mind, but he suddenly decided to see
what there was in White Moccasin’s
promise; if she did not fulfil it, he
might get a clue which would aid him
materially.

So making a sign for White Moccasin
to lead, he followed her at a short dis-
tance. After a number of roundabout
turns, he saw that she was leading to-
ward the deserted cabin, and when they
came near it, she stepped into the path
discovered by him earlier in the after-
noon, with the familiarity born of long
acquaintance. He had intended pur-
suing this path to find out where it led
on the morrow. He was being saved the
trouble now.
~Soon the ground sloped under their
foot in a series of terraces, and thick
wiuderbrush began to impede their pro-
£Tess.  White Moceasin slipped through
tie hard places with the ease of a wild
cnimal, while Grierson began to wish

A fishery cruiser in B.C. Waters.

heartily for his service jacket, as first
he lost a buttoWhen part of a
strap from the  official’ red coat which
he still wore—~/By~the rustle of the
leaves and the’ flight of the gulls,
he could tell that a storm was rapidiy
approaching.

In truth, it came all too soon. They
had barely time to get in a small lean-
to of logs, left by some fishermen of the
year before, when a heavy downpour of
rain, accompanied by thunder and light-
ning, burst upon them with unlooked-for
force.

Once inside, they disposed themselves
characteristically. White Moccasin sat
on her feet in the middle of the floor;
Grierson remained near the door with his
hand in his right pocket, alert for any
sound aside from that made by the
storm.

“What will Montgomery say to this?”
asked he, more to break the silence than
anything else. “He won’t know,” was
the larconic reply. “We may gc now.”
—continued she, opening the door a few
minutes later, for thus suddenly had the
storm abated again. Grierson lingered in
the cabin, though he had never flinched
from his duty before. Something in
this little Indian maid had taken a
strange hold upon his fancy. He had
spent years in the North in the company
of Indian women, but had never met
one before who had undertaken to com-
mand him. Once or twice he fancied he
could trace a resemblance to Montgom-
ery in her features, but it was only
fleeting. “ It is all ready, come!”

aroused him from his reverie, and he
went forth again into the night with
this little maid of the wilderness. His
admiration for her was growing apace;
he was, in fact, thinking more of her at
that particular minute than he was of
the man Sinclair whom it was his duty
to bring to justice.

By this time they had reached an arm
of the lake and launched a small canoe
that was moored there. Grierson was
rather proud of his paddling powers, but
his pride was humbled. in the presence
of this frail girl who could handle her
paddle with the greatest dexterity he
had ever seen. “In two hours, the police
will have his man, and White Moccasin
will be glad,” said she as they steered
away from the overhanging bank. For
a few minutes in the darkness, Grier-
son’s face assumed its drawing-room
expression—the ghost of a smile, a smile
felt, though mnot seen—just a slight
quiver of the under lip, revealing the
inner emotion.

Montgomery had been fervently hop-
ing that the policeman would not stay
all night, and had evem gone to the
length of taking measures to prevent
his doing so. When Grierson had gone
out in the garden for his smcke, Mont-
gomery had slipped out to the stable
taken the horse and led it down to a
back pasture, sending it off on the trail
towards town with a quick lash of his
whip. But the police mounts seem to
acquire some of the sagacity of their
riders, and as we shall see later, the
horse turned up just where it was most
wanted.

MONEY SAVED
IS MONEY MADE

is 'a money-saving ‘ glove—be-
cause it will outwear all others,
it being guaranteed positively,
not, to RIP. _ ‘,

An OUTSEAM GLOVE fox.
hard wear. ‘

NO INSIDE SEAMS fo hurt
the hand.

Seams at finger tips, conceal-
ed by AN EXTRA PIECE OF
LEATHER, which PROTECTS
THE STITCHING.

The almost wear forever

Backed up by the H. B. K,
‘Brand and sold by leading deals
ers throughout Canada.

" H.B.K. PATENT RIPLESS TIPS.

Made and guaranteed by the
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ENGLISH CUSTOM BUILT
SUIT or OVERGOAT

Delivered FREE to your door,
produced by the London Tailors’ Association, the
most powerful tailoring organisation in the British
Isles, guaranteeing to supply the public direct with
single garments to measureat wholesale rates, Fit
assured in any part of the Dominion by means of
our unique and simple system for self-measurement.

(7] ualled Style, U ualled Cut,
Unequalied Value.
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so0 Confederation Life Buildings, TORONTO, |
for Free Patterns. -
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Rural Lines—a Specialty

MADE IN CANADA
BY CANADIAN EXPERTS
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Poles, Wire, Brackets, I:si ..ovs, rools, Lightnin
Arresters, Ground Rods, *~ ries, nsulated Wire an
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RURAIL, TELEPHONE SYSTi VS, ill be sent you
Free for the asking. WRITE U5 NOW?Y

DOMINION TELEPHONE MFG. CO., Ltd.
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any kind, yet is Absolutely Water-
Resisting, Air-Free and Odourless.

These Coats are now being sold all
over the world by CuRzZON BRos., the
Great International Tailors.

However hcavy the rais, it never
penetrates “Salutaqua” garments.

Let us supply you with one of these
Coats, which are invaluable for driving,
riding, fishing, shooting, motoring, as
well as for town or sea-side' wear.

Price $12 to Measure.

(Duty and Carriage Paid.)

IF YOU ARE DISSATISFIED
WE RETURN YOUR'MONEY.

Send a post card for a set of the * Salutaqua *
/, patterns, fashion-plates, and simple self-
3 measurement system, by which a fit is assured,
/ -~ no matter where you live.

(i ¢ = Ask for the * Sglutaqua’’ Fubrics when writing.

The World’s
Measure

rivey

(Dept. 103), 60-62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND
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CURZC ™20S.,c/o THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE, (Dept. 103)
«20 Confederation Life Building, Toronto
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Get Your Summer Suit
FROM US BY MAIL

and get more style, better cloth and better fit than can get from

your local tailor at any price. This is not mere talk. We guarantee

absolutely to do what we claim or refund your money without
S question,

: The 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, confining
itself exclusively to Men'’s and Boys’ Apparel. We can supply all
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your
own town,

We do business on such an immense scale that we can afford to
employ the most expert London and New York cutters.

Try one order. If you're not satisfied, say so, and we’ll refund
your money,

FREE. Send for our illustrated catalogue. 1t contains over 100
pages of everything men and boys wear.

Cloth Samples and Measurement Blanks free on request

Ask your local Member of Parliament about

Made from a New Fabric of a Superior Quality.

EXCELDA

 HANDKERCHIEFS

One-third the price ¢’ silk or linen. Two Gold Medals awarded
for EXCELDA .ic:.dk -chiefs. Sold by the Retail Stores all
over the Dominion. ’
Pleas- ask for
seeing the name. A .

YOU NEED (& i HING

ELDA Handkerchiefs, and insist upon
»e article at a popular price.

BRITI
BETTER. MAKSEH

takably a young man, he had the dip-
lomacy and astuteness of a man of the
world. - His expression varied so con-
tinually according to the angle his face
was viewed at, or the position he as-
sumed, that Montgomery could not de-
cisively judge his character. :

Was Montgomery then a criminal also,
that the presence of the red-coat dis-
turbed him so greatly? No,—but he
was shielding one who was. Years ago,
in the time of his young manhood, Sin-
clair had become a thorn in his flesh.
Montgomery had been early married to
a young English woman of high rank,
but there was that in his blood that
forbade his settling down and quietly
waiting for his title to descend to him.
His pretty young wife, whom he had
never cared for, went away, pained by
his neglect, and was not heard of after-
wards. Montgomery became a soldier
of ‘fortune, had many hair-breadth es-
capes, and finally came to America.
Here he was sheltered by the daughter of
an Indian chief, who had white blood in
her veins. The wild, free life of the
camp allured him, and the consequence
was his alliance with Mahatawa, who
left him the baby White Moccasin after
two years of happiness.

But though he had now settled down
as a gentleman of leisure, he could not
quite forget that once in England he had
made a great mistake, and when Sin-
clair, always a sneak since their days at
Eton, came along one day, demanding
protection (though he was now a brand-
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shelter, had stirred up all the feors of
the former night in Sinclair. His teeth
began to chatter; the storm had caught
him, and he was wet' to the skin. He
had not dared to go to Montgomery’y
for food, for nearly a week, for fear that
he would be caught without a chance of
self-protegbion. He had seen nothing of
White Moccasin, ‘and he ground his
teeth and clutched his hands with rage.
as the suspicion occurred to him that
perhaps Montgomery had bidden him
defiance at last, and betrayed him to
his pursuers. He made another vow
then, that if this were really the case,
he would make Montgomety pay dearly.

Gierson, peering ahead, saw Sigclair at
last, but not ‘a moment sooner than
White Moccasin, who gave a peculiar
Cree chuckle of satisfaction. In an in-
stant, the girl was blotted out of the
policeman’s mind—his quarry lay before
him! She made some trivial remark,
which he repeated after her mechanical-
ly; his mind obviously on the goal
ahead. At that minute a sharp curve of
her paddle brought them within a few
feet of where Sinclair lay,—and the
neighing of Grierson’s loose horse was
heard on the bank. A flash of lightning
lit up the lake, and the red uniform of
Grierson. Sinclair’s revolver snapped in
that instant, just as Grierson, leaping
from the canoe, fell upon him, deflecting
the bullet, which had been aimed at the
heart, so that it passed through -the
shoulder. c o

It was the work of a moment:to. pin-

A common load on ice roads, 24,000 feet.

ed criminal) as the price of his silence.
He threatened that if it was refused he
would expose this past escapade of
Montgomery’s and Montgomery’s Indian
marriage, which was mnow void, since
Sinclair had papers proving that the
English wife, Lady Anne, was still
living. And Montgomery had been help-
less before him, and had provided him
with the wherewithal to escape the
lice.

White Moccasin, who had grown up
with something of the Indian’s natural
antipathy to those of another race had
shared her father’s deadly hatred and
fear of Sinclair, and the more so when
she understood him better. Montgomery
had taken up some of his spare time
teaching White Moccasin the English
language and letters, and she had been
a very bright scholar. She had the
secretiveness of her Indian mother, and
therefore Montgomery had no inkling of
her resolve to betray Sinclair as soon as
she could. She had dogged his foot-
steps while carrying messages from
Montgomery. and so she was able to
lead Grierson to him in a way that he
would have some difficulty in aceomp-
lishing unaided.

Monteomery had a premonition of
impending evil, when he looked out and
saw that Crierson had disappeared, and
suddenly drawing his revolver from un-
der a pile of papers he set out in the
direction «of the lake, intent upon keep-
ing his piomise to warn Sinelair when
danger thr

An unusnciiv dense shadow at  the

side of (he hunk near his temporary |

ion and handcuff the unconscious man
and Grierson strapped him across the
saddle with the light gleaming in his
eye, that comes to every member of the
Force, when he has accomplished the
task set him. As he rode slowly away,
his hand upon the human burden, the
horse’s hoofs resounding in the night air,
Montgomery, who had witnessed all
from a nearby bluff turned away with a
sigh of relief, and White Moccasin, &
wistful look in her eye softly dipped her
paddle in the moving waters. The
Shadow had become a Light.

— et ———————

The Old Man Knew Best.

“I took three bottles of your medicine,
and feel like a new woman,” read the
testimonial. b

“John,” she said in a shrill, piping
voice, “I think this is exactly what I
need. I have been feeling bad for quite
a spell back, and the lady was sympto-
mated just exactly as I feel. I believe
I will fry three bottles and see if it will
make a new woman of me.” .

“Not much, Maria,” said John, with
tremendous earnestness. “Not if I know
it. I don’t mind spending three dollars
on you if yeu feel bad, but I ain’t
agaoin’ to have you made into any of
these here new women, gaddin’ about the
city to women’s clubs, and savin’ the
country that don‘t need savin’. You jest
mix up some sulphur and molasses and
take it. and you: will feel better. but
don’t let me hear no more of this new-
woman nonsense,”
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Sammy. -

By F. Hopkinson Smith.

T was on the Limited:
10.30 Night Express

out of Louisville,
Nashville and be-
bound south to
yond.

I had lower Four.

When I entered
the sleeper the por-
ter was making ug the berths, the pas-
gengers sitting about in each other’s
way until their beds were ready.

I laid my bag on an empty seat, threw
my overcoat over its back and sat down
to face a newspaper within a fé3t of my
nose. There was a man behipd it, but
he was too intent on its columns to be
aware of my presence. I made an inspec-

. tion of his arms and hands and right

leg, the only portions of his surface ex-

osed to view.
1 noticed that the hands were strong

_knickerbockers, should he wear them.

and well-shaped, their backs speckled

«1 pever left that plow till sundown.”

with brown spots—too well kept to have
guided a plow, and too weather tanned
:0 have wielded a pen. The leg which
was crossed, the foot resting on the left
knee, was full and sinewy, the muscles
of the thigh well developed, and the
round of the calf firmly modelled. The
ankle was small and curved like an axe
handle and looked as tough.

There are times when the mind lapses
into vacancy. Nothing interests it. I
find it so while waiting to have my berth
made up; sleep is too mnear to waste
grey matter.

A man’s.thighs, however, interest me
in any mood and at any time. While
vou may get a man’s character from his
face, you can, if you will, get his past
life from his thigh. It is the walking
hwam of his locomotion; controls his
raddles and is developed in proportion
tu its uses. It indicates, therefore, the
owan’s habits and his mode of life.

[f he has sat all day with one leg
“ipped over the other, arm on chair,

ad on hand, listening or studying—

‘achers, professors and all the other
« dentaries sit like this—then the thigh
rinks, the muscles’ droop, the bones

round out their

i the ankle bulge, and the knee joints |

») “ y .

push through. If he delivers mail, or
collects bills, or drives a pack mule, or
walks a tow-path, the muscles of the
thigh are hauled taut like cables, the
knee muscles keep their place, the calves
are full of knots—one big one in a
bunch, just below the strap of his

e

If he carries big weights on his back
—sacks of salt as do the poor stevedores
in Venice; or coal in gunnies, as do the
coolies in Cuba; or wine in casks, or
coffee in bags, then the calves swell
abnormally, the thighs solidify; the
lines of beauty are lost, but the lines
of strength remain.

If, however, he has spent his life in
the saddle, rounding up cattle, chasing
Indians, hunting bandits in Mecxico,
ankle and foot loose, his knees clutched
tightly, hugging that other part of him,
the horse, then the muscles of the thigh
intended: lines—the

most subtle in the modulating curving
of the body.
The eboriginal bareback rider must
have been a beauty.
I at once became interested then in
{he man before me, or rather in his
thighs—the “extra” hid the rest.
I began to picture him to myself—
young, blonde hair, blue eyes, drooping
moustache, slouch hat canted rakishly
over one eye; not over tweny-five years
of age. I had thought forty, until a
movement of the paper uncovered for
a moment his waist line, which curved
in instead of out. That settled it—not
a day over twenty-five, of course.
The man’s fingers tightened on the
edges of the paper. He was still read-
ing, entirely unconscious that my knees
were within two inches of his own.
Then I heard the exclamation—
“It’s a damned outrage!”
My curiosity got the better of me—I
coughed.
The paper dropped instantly.
“My dear sir,” he said, bending for-
ward  courteously and laying his hand
on my wrist, “I owe you an apology. I

o)
@

= ANl f e

A
=Ll

i

=~

)

e

1

==

1S s

Pl el A h R Ay

improves the appearance of the

you are not pleased with
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to have the Hamilton Kitchen
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forget.
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are superior to all other Plaster,

material on the market. %

The ‘“‘Empire’’ Brands of Plaster

Shall we send you our booklet

on Plaster? -

The Manitoba

it must bear

the name
“f BISSELL’ !

Office and Mill
Winnipeg, Manitoba,

To be Genuine

Gypsum Co., 'Ltci-: |

The reason why the ‘‘Bissell”
has such wonderful capagity is
not due alone to the shape of the
plates nor to position of frame
and seat, but because all partsare
in the correct proportion. If you
want the harrow that wins every
field test make sure that the name

Because of ‘the great success
of the ‘‘Bissell’”” harrow, seve-
ral of its- features have been
imitated on other . harrows.
But no other harrow will give
equal results unless it is built
exactly the same.  The plates
of the “Bissell”’ could be put
on other harrows, but~they
wouldn’t cut deep into the
soil and stir it up
thoroughly like they do
on the ‘‘Bissell.”

T.E. BISSELL COMPANY, LTD.

ELORA, ONT.

JOHN DEERE PLOW CO.
Sole Agents, Winnipeg

«Bissell’”” is stampedon it, Ex-
perienced Canadian farmers know
that the ‘‘Bissell” is ‘the bhest
disc in America and we want the
farmers from United States to
know it, too. Write Jep:. ™ for
“Bissell’”’ harrowboc 2t. e
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Learn How the Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet Saves
Time, Labor, Health, and Pays for Itself

WRITE today for our free booklet. It tells how the Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet

forever does away with Kitchen drudgery,
Kitchen and saves its own cost many, many times: The Hamilton combites

all the latest and most scientific Kitchen Cabinet features. »
- We will ship you a Hamilton Kitchen Cabinet subject to your approval. - If -
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If a tailor fitted your Underwear
your comfort would be ideal—but
expensive. Yet this essential hand-
cut shapeliness is yoursin Stanfield’s
Unshrinkable Underwear—at  ordi-
pary cost.: Dq‘i:eqse tailor’s shears
in the deft hands of expertscut every
single garment to. .perfect prop-

; mg)ns. Ask your dealer for your

-

hing to sensitive skins.
Underwear, Catalog on request
STANFIELDS LIMITED,

Made both for women and for men in perfectly fitting sizes. Twenty-one
erent weights and qualities :—from warm, heavy ribbed garments parti-
cularly suitable for outdoor workers to the soft, finely knitted underwear so
Your local dealer sells Stanfield’s Unshrinkable

size and get a fine fit; snug yet not
binding, xeadil{ yielding but never
baggy. The lasting elasticity in
Stanfield’s Unshrinkable Underwear
is produced by ingenious machines.
But we haven’t seen a machine
yet that could equal our tailors’
cutting skill.

TRURO, N.S. 24

Gaorments C
- and Tailored
by Hand

UNDERWEAR

.

i

If T was a surprise to him, he was
; doubly so to me.

f My picture had vanished.
e was sixty-five, if a day; grey,
with bushy eyebrows, piercing brown
i eyes, heavy, well-trimmed moustache,
strong chin and nose, with a fine deter-
-| mined lines about:the mouth. ‘A man
;in = perfect health, - his' full throat
" browned with many weathers showing
above a low collar caught togethér by
‘a loose black cravat—a. handsome,
rather dashing sort of a man for one
8o old.

“I say it is a shame, sir,”. he con-
tinued, “the way they are lynching the
‘megroes around here. Have you read
the Extra?” passing it over to me—
“Another this morning at Cramptown.
It’s an infernal outrage, sir!”

I had read the “Extra,” with all its
sickening details, and so handed it back
to him. ‘

“I" quite -agree with you,” I said;
“but this man was a brute.”

“No doubt of it, sir. We've got
brutal negroes amongst us'just as we’ve
got brutal white men. But that’s no
reason why we should hang them with-
out a.trial; we still owe them that
justice. “When we dealt fairly with
them there was never any .such trouble.
There were hundreds of plantations in
the South «during ‘the war where the
only men left were - negroes. We
trusted our wiv:s and children to them,
and ~yet 'such cutrages :as these were
unheard of ‘and absolutely impossible.
I don’t ‘expect you to agree with me,
of course; but'I tell you, sir, the great-
est ;injustice the North .ever did the
slaveiwas in robbing *him ‘of his home.
I am’ going to have a smoke before
going:to.bed. Won’t you join me?”
~Acquaintances are quickly made and
as quibkly ended in a Pullman. Men’s
ways:lie, in such diverse directions, and
the hours of contact are cften so short,
that mo‘one can afford to be either un-
gracious or exclusive. The “buttoned-
up” misges the best part of travelling.
He is like a camera wijth the cap on—
he never gets a new impression. The
man with the shutters of his ears
thrown wide and the lids of his eyes
tied back gets a new one every hour.

lens of his héart upon his sleeve, and
will adjust it so as to focus the groups
around him—it may be a pair of lovers,
or some tired mother, or happy child,
or lonely wayfarer or a waif—he will
often get a picture of joy,.or sorrow,
or hope—life dramas all—which will
not only enrich the dull hours of travel,
but will leave imprints on the mind

If, in addition to this, he wears the

which can be developed later into the |
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-*You don’t want me here no mo’, an’ I'm gwine away.”

richest and tenderest memories of his
life. -

I have a way of arranging my own
sensitized plates. and 1 get a certain
amount " entertainment out of the
process, and now and then a Rembrandt
effect whoso lights and darks often
thrill me o days,

So when this unknown man. with his
young legs ¢ Lis old face, asked me,

on one minute’s acquaintance, to smoke,
I accepted at once.

“I am right about it, my dear sir,”
he continued, biting off the end of a
cigar and sharing with me the lighted
match. “The negro is infinitely worse
off than in the slave days. e never.
had to hang any of them then to make
the others behave themselves.”

“How do you account for it?” I

were alone in the smoking compart-
ment.)

“Account for what ?”

“The change that has come over the
South—to the negro,” I answered.

“The negro has a competitor, sir.
The interests of the black man and the
whi* man now lie apart. Once the

{ white man was his friend; now he is

his rival.”

His eyes were boring into mine; his
teeth set tight.

The doctrine was new to me, but I
did not interrupt him.

“It wasn’t so in the old days. We
shared what we had with them. One-
third of the cabins of the South were
filled with the old and helpless. Now
these unfortunates are out in the cold;
their own people can’t help them, and
the white man won’t.”

“Were you a slave owner?” I asked,
not wishing to dispute the point.

“No, sir; but my father was. He
had fifty of them on our plantation.
He never whipped any of them, and he
wouldn’t let anybody else strike them,
either. There wasn’t one of them that
wouldn’t have come back if we had- had
a place to put him. The old ones are
all dea now, thank God!—all except
old Aleck; he’s around yet.” .
“One .of your father’s old slaves, did
you say ?”

I was tapping away at the door of
his recollections, camera all ready, hop-
ing he would let me in.

“Yes; carried me about on his back
when I was so high,” and he measured
the «'stance with his hand. “Aleck and
I were boys together. I was about
eight and he about fifteen when my
fath - got him.

My companion paused, 'drumming on
the leather covering of his chair.

waited, hoping he would at least open

vor e

asked, settlng myself in my chair. (We’
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his door wide enough to give me a
limpse inside.

«Curiously enough,” he went on, “I've
been thinking of Aleck all day. I
heard yesterday that he wad sick again,
and it has worried me a good deal.
He’s pretty feeble now, and I don’t
know how long he’ll last.”

He flicked the ashes from his cigar,
nursing his knee with- the other hand.
The leg must ‘have pained him, for 1
noticed that he lifted it. carefully and
moved it on one side, as if for greater
relief.

“Rheumatics?” I ventured sympath-

etically.

“No; just gets that way sometimes,”
he replied carelessly “But Aleck’s got
it bad; can hardly walk. Last time I
gaw him he was about bent double.”

Afain_he relapsed into silence, smok-
ing quietly.

“And you tell me,” I said, “that this
old slave was loyal to your family
after his freedom?”

He hadn’t told me anything of the
kind; but I had found his keyhole now,
and was determined to get inside his
door, even if I picked the lock with a
skeleton key. .

«Aleck!” he cried, rousing himself
with a laugh; “well, I should say so!
Anybody would be loyal who'd been
treated as my father treated Aleck.
He took him out of jail and gave him
& home, and would have looked after
him till he died if the war hadn’t brok-
en out. Aleck wasn’t raised on our
plantation. He was a runaway from
North Carolina. There were three' of
them that got across the river—a man
and his wife and Aleck. .The slave
driver had caught Aleck in our town
and had locked him up in the caboose
for safe keeping. Then he came to my
father to help him catch the other two.
But my father wasn’t that kind of a
man. The old gentleman had cur
notions about a good many things. He
believed when a slave ran away that
the fault was oftener the master’s than
the negroe’s.  ‘They are nothing but
children,” he would say, ‘and you must
treat them like children. Whipping is
a poor way to bring anybody up.’

“So when my father heard about the
three runaways he refused to have any-
thing to do with the case. This made
the driver anxious.

“<Judge,” he said—my father had been
a judge of the county court for years—
if you'll take the case I'll give you this
boy Aleck as a fee. He’s worth a
thousand dollars.’

“‘Send for him, said my father. ‘Tll
tell you when I see him.
“So they brought him in. He was a

big, strong boy, with powerful shoul-
ders, black as a chunk of coal, and had
a look about him that made you trust
him at first sight. My father believed
in him the first moment he saw him.

“‘What did you run_away for,
Aleck? he asked.

“The boy held his head down.

“‘My mother died, Marster, an’ I
couldn’t stay dar no mo’’

“<P’ll take him, said my father; ‘but
on condition that the boy wants to live
with me.

“This was another one ‘of the old
gentleman’s  notions. He wouldn’t
have a nigger on the place that he had
to watch, nor one that wasn’t happy.

“The driver opened his eyes and
laughed; but my father meant what he
said, and the papers were made out on
those terms. The boy was outside in
charge of the Sheriff while the papers
were being drawn, and when they were
signed the driver brought him in and
said:

“‘He’s your property, Judge’

“-Aleck,’ father said, ‘you've heard ?

““Yes, sah.

“The boy stood with tears in his eyes.
He thought he was going to get a life
sentence. He had never been before a
judge before.

§ “ Well, you're my property now, and
Tve got a proposition to make to you.
There’s my horse outside hitched to
tat post. Get on him and ride out
t» my plantation, two miles from here;
Livbody’ll tell you where it is.  Talk

my niggers around the quarters, and
1 go over to Mr. Shandon’s and talk
ns niggers—find out from anyone of
m what kind of a master T am. and

‘n come back to me here before sun-

swn and tell me if you want to live

~ith me. If you don’t want to live

with me you can 'go free. Do you
understand ?’

“My father said it all over again.
Aleck looked at the-driver, then at the
Sheriff, and then at my father. Then
he crept out of the room, got on the
mare, and rode up.the pike.

. “‘You’ve thrown your money away,’
said the driver, shrugging his shoulders.
‘You’ll never see that migger again.’

“The Sheriff laughed, and they both
went out. Father said nothing, and
waited. About an hour before sun-
down back came Aleck. TFather always
said he never saw a man change so in
four hours. He went out crouching like
a dog, his face over his shoulder, scared
to death, and. he came back with his
head up and a snap' in his eye, looking
as if he could whip his weight in wild-
cats.

“TIl go wid ye, an’ thank ye all my
life,] was all he said.

“Well, it got out around the village,
and that night the other two runaways
—the man and -wife—they were hiding
in the town—gave themselves up, and
one of our neighbors bought them both
and set them to work on a plantation
next to ours, and the driver went away
happy. _

“I "was a little fellow then, running
around barefooted, but I remember
meeting Aleck just as if it were yester-
day. He was holding the horse while
my father and the overseer stood talk-
ing on one side. They were planning
his work and where he should sleep. I
crept up to look at him. I had heard
he was coming and that he was a run-
away slave. I thought his back would
be bloody and all cut to pieces, and
that he’d have chains.on him, and I
was disappointed because I couldn’t see
his skin through his shirt and because
his hands were free. I must have got
too mear the mare, for before I knew
it he had lifted me out 'of danger.

“‘What’s your name? I asked.

«“<Aleck,” he said; ‘an’ what’s your
name, young marster?’ -

“‘Sammy, I said.

“That’s the way.it began between us,
and it’s kept on ever since. I call him
‘Aleck;, and he calls me Sammy—
never anything else, even to-day.”

“He calls you “Sammy’!” I said in
astonishment. . The - familiarity was
new to me between master and slave.

“Yes, always. -~ There isn’t another
person in the world now that calls me
‘Sammy.’ ” :

My travelling companion stopped for
a moment, cleared -his throat, drew a
silver match-box from  his. pocket, re-
lighted his cigar, and continued:

“The overseer put Aleck?to plowing
the old orchard that lay between the
quarters and the house. - I ‘sheaked .out,
to watch him as a curious child would,'
still intent on seeing his .wounds. .“Soon
as Aleck saw me, he ‘got a board and
nailed it on the plow close to the handle
for a seat, and tied up-the old horse’s:
tail so it wouldn’t switch in my face,

and put me on it, and I never left, that:| .
My..father asked;|"

plow till. sundown.
Aleck where he had learned that trick,
and Aleck tcld him he used to take
his little brother that way before he
died.

“After the orchard was plowed Aleck
didn’t do a thing but look after me.
We fished together and went swimming
together, and we hunted eggs and trap-
ped rabbits; and when 1 got older and
had a gun Aleck would go along to look
after the dogs and' cut down'the trees
when we were out for coons.

“Once I tumbled into a catfish hole
by the dam, and he fished me out; and
once, while he had crawled in after a
woodchuck, a rock slipped and pinned
him down, and I ran two miles to get
help, and fell in a faint before I could
tell them where he was. What Aleck
had in those days I had, and what I
had he had; and there was no difference
till the war broke out.

“I was grown then, and Aleck was
six or seven years older. We were on
the border line, and one morning the
Union soldiers opened fire, and all that
was left of the house, barns outbuild-
ings and negro quarters was a heap of
ashes.

“That sent me South, of course, feel-
ing pretty ugly and bitter, and T don’t
know that T've got over it since. My
father was too old to go, and he and
my mother moved into the village and
lived in two rooms over my father’s
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shift for themselves, and hard shifting
it was—the women and children herd-
ing in the towns and the men working
as teamsters and doing what they

cou'lfl. ;

“The night before I léft home Aleck
crawled out to see me. I was hidden
in a hayrick in the lower pasture. He
begged me to let him go with me, but
1 knew father would want him, and
he finally gave in and promised to stay
with him, and I left. But no one was
his ‘own master in those days, and in a
few months they had drafted Aleck and
carried him off.

“Three- years after that my mother
fell ill, and I hesdtd of it and came back
in disguise, and was arrested as a sus-

icious character as I entered the town.

. didn’t blame them, for I looked like
a tramp and intended to. The néxt
day I was let out, and we¢nt home to
where my mother and father were liv-
ing. As I was opening the garden gate
—it was night—Aleck laid his hand on
my shoulder. He had on the uniform
:of a United States soldier. I couldn’t
believe my eyes at first. I had lost

“I hardly knew him,

track of him, and, as I found out after-
wards, so. had my father. "We stood
under the street lamp.and he saw the
look in my face and threw his hands
up over his head as a negro does when
some sudden shock comes ‘to him.
“‘Don’t turn away f'om me, Sammy,’
he cried—‘please don’t; Sammy.  Tain’t
my fault I got on dese clo’es, ’deed it
ain’t. D¢y done  fo'’ced me. I heared
you was here an’ I been tryin’ to git
Oh,” I"so glad to git
hold ob ye, Sammy, so -glad, so glad.’
He broke out inte sobs of crying. I
wasg near it myself, for he was the first
one from home I had scen, and*there
was something in his voice that went
through me.

“Then he unbuttoned his coat, felt
in  his' pocket, pushed something into
my hand and disappeared in the dark-
ness.  When I got inside and held it
out to the light, he had given me two
five dollar greenbacks!

“d was ‘sitting by my mother the
next might about ten o'clock—she
wouldn’t let me out of ‘her sight—when
there came a rap at the door and Aleck
came in. T knew how my father would

I didn’t learn till afterwards that they
were all he had, and that the poor
fellow was as bad off asjany of us.

“Father opened upon Aleck right
away, just as I knew he would, without
giving him a chance to speak. He up-
braided him for going into the Army,
told him to take his money back, and
showed him the door. The old gentle-
man could be pretty savage when he
wanted to, and he didn’t spare Aleck a
bit. Aleck never said a word—just
listened to my father’s abuse of him—
his hands folded over his cap, his eyes
on the two bills lying on the table
where my father had thrown them.
Then he said slowly: _

“‘Marse Henry, I done hearn ye every
word. You don’t want me here no mo’,
an’ I'm ’gwine away. I ain’t a-fightin’
agin_you an’ Sammy, an’ neber will—
i’ ’cause I couldn’t help it dat I'm
wearin’ dese clo’es. As to dis money
dat you won’t let Sammy take, it’s
mine to gib, ’cause I saved it up. I
gin it to Sammy ’cause I fotehed him
up an’ ’cause he’s as much mine as he
is your'n. He'll tell ye so same’s. me.

he was so changed."’

If you say I'got to take dat money
back I got to do it, ‘cause I ain’t neber
dis’beyed ye an’ I aint ’gwine to begin
now. But I don’t want yer ter say it,
Marse Henry—I don’t want yer ter say
it. You is my marster, I know, but
Sammy is my chile. An’ anudder thing,
dey ain’t gwine to let him stay in dis
town more'n a day. I found dat out
visterday when I heared he’d come.
Der ain’t no money whar he’s gwine,
an’ dis money ain’t mnothin’ to me,
’cause I kin ¢it mo’ an’ maybe Sammy
can’t. Please Marse Henry let Sammy
kecp dis money. Dere didn’t useter be

no difl"ence atween us, an’ dere oughtn’t
to be none now?’
“My father didn’t speak again—he

]nldr}'t the bheart, and Aleck went out,
leaving the money on the table”

feel about seeing him in these clothes.

T X

Again - my  companion stopped and
fumbled cver the matches in his safe, |
striking one or {wo nervously and re- |
]ighting Lis cloar. Tt was astonishing |
how often i went out. I sat with my |
eyes riveted his face. T could see |
now the ... tenderness about his |
}nout.h. and urzht certain cadences
in his voio which revealed to me but
too cleariy the negro loved him

.
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and began to pick up my life again.
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;.nd hy he must always be only a boy
to the old slave. The cigar a-light, he
went on: -

«When the war closed I came home
Aleck had gone to Wisconsin, and was
living in the same town as young
Cruger, one of my father’s law stud-
ents. When my father died I tele-
graphed Cruger inviting him to serve
as one of the pall-bearers, and asked
him to find Aleck and tell him. I
knew he would be hurt if I didn’t let
him know. :

«At two o'clock that night my niece,
who was with my mother, rapped at
my door. I was sitting up with my
father’s body and would go down every
hour to see that everything, was all
right.

“There’s a man trying to get in at
the front- door, she said. I got up at
once and went downstairs. I could sce
the outlines of & man’s figure moving
in the darkness, but I could not dis-
tinguish the features.’

«Who is it? I asked, throwing open
the door and -peering out.

«Jt’s me, Sammy—it’s Aleck. Take
me to.my ole marster’ .

“He came in and stood where the
light fell : full upon him. I hardly
knew him, he was so changed—much
older and bent, and his clothes hung
on him -in rags.

«T _pointed to the parlor - door, and
the old man went on tip-toe into the
room ‘and stood looking at my father’s
dead face for a long time—the body
lay on a cot. Then he placed his hat
on' the floor and got down on his knees.
There was just light enough to see his
figure black against the white of the
sheet that covered the cot. For some
minutes ne knelt motionless, as if in
prayer, though no sound escaped him.
Then he stretched out his big black
hand and passed it over the body,
smoothing it gently and patting it ten-
derly as one would a sleeping child.
By and by he leaned closer to my
father’s face.

«<Marse Henry, I heard him say,
‘please, Marse Henry, listen.
Aleck. Yer wouldn’t hear me the las’
time, but yer got ter hear me now.
It’s yo’ Aleck, Marster, dat’s who it is.
I come soon’s I could, Marse Henry, I
didn’t waste a minute’ He stopped,
as if expecting an answer, and went on.
‘I ain’t neber laid up nothin’ agin ye,
though, Marse Henry. When ye turned
me out dat night in the col’ ’cause I
had them soger clo’es on an’ didn’t
want me to gin dat money to Sammy,
I knowed how yer felt, but I didn’t lay
it up agin ye. I ain’t neber loved any-
body like I loved you, Marse Henry,
you an’ Sammy. Do yer ‘member when
I fust come? ’'Member how ye tuk me
out o jail, an’ gin me a home? ’Mem-
ber how ye nussed me when I was sick,
an’ fed me when I was hungry, an’ put
clo’es on me when I was most naked?
Nobody neber trusted me with nothin’
till you trusted me, dey jug’ beat me
an’ hunt me. An’ don’t yer ‘member,
Marse Henry, de time ye gin me Sam-
my an’ tol’ me to take ,care on him?
You ain’t forgot dat day, is yer? He’s
here, Marse; Sammy’s here. He’s set-
tin’ outside a-watchin’. Him an’ me
togedder, same’s we useter was.-

“He got upon his feet, and looked
earnestly into the dead face. Then he
bent down and picked up one corner
of the white sheet, and kissed it rever-
ently. He did not touch the face. The
tears were streaming down his face:

“It was jes’ like ye, Sammy, to send
fo’ me. We knows one anudder, you
an’ me—' and he turned towards the
front door.

“‘Where are you going, Aleck? 1
asked.

*‘I dunno, Sammy-—some place whar
I kin lay down.

““You don’t leave here to-night,
Aleck, I said. ‘Go upstairs to that
room nekxt to mine—you Know where
it is—and get into that bed. He held
up his hand and began to say lic
conldn’t, but I insisted.

“The next morning was Sunday. 1
<1w when he came downstairs that he
14 done the best he could with his

civthes, but they were still pretty rag-

1. 1 asked him if he had brought

v others, but he told  me they were

' he had. I didn’t say anything at the

“ne, but that afternoon I took him to

Dis yere’s |-

suit of black, and a shirt, and shoes,
and a hat—everything he wanted—and
got him a carpet-bag, and told Abra-
ham, the clothier, to put Aleck’s old
things into it, and he would call for

them the next day. : '
“When we got outside Aleck lookel
himself all over—along his sleeves, over
his waistcoat and down to his shoes.
He seemed to be thinking about some-
thing. He would start to s eak to me
and stop and look over his clothes
again, testing the quality with his fin-
gers. Finally he laid his hand on my
arm, and, with a curious, beseeching
look in his eyes, said:

“‘Sammy, all yesterday, when I was
a-comin’, 1 was a-studyin’ about it, an’
I couldn’t git it out'n my mind. It
come to me agin when I saw Marse
Henry las’ night, an’ I wanted to tell
him. But when I got up dis mawnin’
an’ see myself I knowed I couldn’t ask
ye, Sammy, an’ I didn’t. Now I got
dese clo’es, it’s come to me agin. I kin
ask ye now, an’ I don’t want ye to
‘fuse me. I want ye to let me drive
my marster’s body to de grave.

“T held out my hand, and for an
instant neither of us spoke.

“Thank ye, Sammy, Was all he
said.”

Again my companion’s vcice broke.
Then he went on:

“When the carriages formed in line
I saw Aleck leaning against the fence,
and the undertaker’s man was on the
hearse. I caught Aleck’s eye, and beck-
oned to him.

« ‘What's the matter, Aleck? Why

«“He sat bolt upright, head erect, the reins in
one hand, the whip resting on his knee,
as I had seen him do #o often
when driving my father.”

aren’t you on the hearse i )
«De undertaker man wouldwt let
me, Sammy; an’ I didn’t like to ’sturb
ou an’ de mistis.
«The tears stood in his eyes.
«Go find him and bring him to me’
I said.
«When he came I told him the funeral
would stop where it was if he didn’t
carry out my orders.
“He said there was some mistake,
though I didn’t believe it, and went off
with Aleck. As we turned out of the
gate and into the road I caught sight
of the hearse, Aleck on the box. e
sat bolt upright, head erect, the reins
in one hand, the whig resting on his
knee, as I had seen im do so often
when driving my father—grave, digni-
fied, and thoughtful, speaking to the
horses in low tones, the hearse moving
and stopping as each carriage would be
filled and driven ahead.
“[{e wouldn’t drive the hearse back;
left it standing at the gate of the ceme-
tery. I heard the discussion, but. I
coulan’t leave my mother to settle it.
~+I ain’t gwine to do it I heard him
say to the undertaker. ‘It was my

marster I was ’tendin’ on, not yo’
horses. You can drive ’em home
yo’self.’ 2

My companion settled himself in his
chair, rested his head on his hand, and
closed his eyes. I remained silent,
watching him. His cigar had gone out;
so had mine. Once or twice a slight
quiver crossed his lips, then his teeth
would close tight, and again his face

clothing store, had it openel as &
‘_vor to me, and fitted him out with a
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losing money, 25¢. for collars,
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HA L L E N G‘E Save you ﬁloney

Stop all laundry.troubles. *Chal-
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Ready to plant; B, 10 and 20 acre lots situated from 3% mile to 5 miles
from the town of Kelowna (population 2,000) in the celebrated

OKANAGAN VALLEY, B.C.

These lands are practically level and the greater part plowed. Considering
location, quality of soil, marketing facilities and climate, we feel safe in
saying that they have no equal in British Columbia. Our irrigation system
is of the most permanent nature, being all of steel pipe, steel lume and
concrete lined ditches. The Kelowna District has dg nitely proven, time
and again, by the winnings made at the different Fruit Exgibitions, that

;;. m :l ‘m?:. of fruit su&eﬁor to that grown at any other point in

C Kelowna has the lar area of good level fruit land

surrounding it of any other point in British Columbia. Good boating,

_ bathing and fishing. Markets for our products unlimited and highest
prices obtained.

Prices $200 per acre and upwards. Terms one-fourth cash, balance in
three equal annual fp».yments ; interest at 6g.
If interested write for illustrated booklet and further information to the

KELOWNA FRUIT LANDS

CENTRAL OKANAGAN LANDS, LTD, KELOWNA, B

Askfor BLACKWOOD'S

BLACKWOOD'S LTD., WINNIPEG,
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BRIGGER'S Pure Jams and Qrange
) Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars

and in 5 lb. 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.

' ﬁZ/Jz 774,55

—Established 1882—

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

Awarded First Prize at St. Louis World’s
Exposition on its Work and Methods

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

We Arso Give INsTrRUCTION By MAIL,

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

Winnipeg Business College

Cor. Portage Ave.and FortSt,, - Winnipeg,Can.

When purchasing from Western Home Monthly advertisers, be sure and

mention the paper,
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At this instant the curtains of the
smoking room parted and the Pullman
porter entdred. 2 .

“Your berth’s all ready, Major,” said
the porter. ) .

My companion rose from his chair,
straightened his leg, held out his hand
and said: .

“You can understand now, sir, how
I feel about these continued outrages.
I don’t mean .to say that every man 1s
like Aleck, but I do mean to say that
Aleck would never have been as loyal
as he is but for the way my father
‘brought him up. Good-night, sir.”

He was gone before I could do more
than express my thanks for his confi-
dence. It was just as well—any further
word of mine would have been super-

fluous. Even my thanks seemed out of
place.

In a few minutes the porter returned
with, “Lower four’s all ready, sir.”

“All right, ’'m coming. Oh, porter?

“Yes, sir.”

“Porter, come closer. Who is that
gentleman I've been talking to?”

“That’s Major Sam Garnett, sir.”

“Was he in the war?”

“Yes, sir, he was, for a fact. Qot
more’n s8ix bullets in him now. I jes’
done helped him off wid his wooden leg,
It was cut off below de knee. His old
man Aleck most generally takes care
of dat leg. He didn’t come wid him
this trip. But he’ll be on de platform
in de mornin’ a-waitin’ for him”

>

Queen’s Own, Toronto, in firing line, Aldershot Army Ma.noeuvrgl.

A Secondvi Proposal.

By Ethel Stefana Stevens.

had another -housekeeper, and her ways
were not his ways. The wheels of ‘his
household no longer ran smoothly, for
the days of ideal housekeepers have
vanished, and in their stead has come a
weary succession of inefficient widows
and spinsters who know neither the
meaning of peace nor the rudiments of
economy.

Once, a year ago, under the excellent
rule of Mrs. Colepepper, he had almost
been unaware of the daily machinery of
his household. Now he found himself
forced to consider questions of domestic
misrule and dissensidi to such an extent
that the even tenor of his well-ordered
and scholarly mind. was uncomfortably
disturbed. Mrs. Colepepper had married
—and at fifty-two. It was preposterous
behaviour, and ever since her departure
everything had been at sixes and sevens.

The professor moved irritably round
the room. He must tell Mrs. Mont-
gomery that she must go, and tell her
that evening. It would put him off work
for a week, of course, but the woman
was impossible, and it must be done. He
would go round to his cousin’s; he could
not face the impending scene without
some moral support. John’s house was
his haven of refuge in these troublous
days; John’s library was a very abode
of quiet and comfort, and John’s young
wife a serene, presiding goddess, who
was always ready to help the professor
to solve his domestic problems with
practical and tactful advice.

* * * * *

John and his wife were lingering over
the dinner-table—they dined late; and
John’s wife fussed prettily over the
professor as she made him sit in the big
armchair by the fire and brewed fresh
coffee for him over the bright blue flame
of her little silver apparatus. She al-
ways prepared the coffee herself, and it
is a fine art only perfected by the elect

among wonmen and wives.

“Then- I mast hurry out,” she said.
“Marion Belstairs has a  Dbridge-party
next door. and 1 have promised to make
a fourth for win hour until her brother
comes,

“T will Lear all about your troubles
when T coe Lack, Richard.” she called
back over o ¢liffon berufifled shoulder.
“You and Jeim will smoke in the library
till then, won't you?” ’

A momen verwards she and her pale

Profesor Richard Cowan, D.Sc., F.R.S,, |

blue cloak Lad yanished.

“What does she mean?”’ John asked.

The professor sighed. ’

“I am sending Mrs. Montgomety
away. She drinks, I am positive, and
you know I don’t notice these things
unless they are very apparent and un-
pleasant. And I am very busy on these
radium tests. I ought to tell her to-
night. It’s a great nuisance.”

“And you’re looking out for squalls,
eh? This is the fourth, isn’t it, old
man? You see unlucky. Have a cigdr.”

“I shouldn’t mind,” the professor con-
tinued in gentle, plaintive tones as he li
the proffered Havana, “if it did not
interfere with my work. It upsets my
whole nervous system. find it im-
possible to concentrate.”

John smiled.

“You should invest in a permanent
housekeeper,” he said heartily.

“How?” asked the professor.

“Marry.”

The professor looked at him blankly
and then somewhat testily replied,
“Rubbish!”

“Not at all,” John persisted. “Why
shouldn’t you? It is not right for a man
cf your age to be single when there are
so many pretty and charming women
without husbands. We’ve all got to cave
in.  You know, old chap, sooner or later,
and the sooner the better. When you’re
older—and you're close on forty now!—
there won’t be so much choice about it.”

“But,” the professor objected irritably,
“women interfere with work. They
make the house uncomfortable. One has
to have an At Home day: calling, and all
the rest of it. I admit, however, tha.s
it would save me trouble in the house.
“Have you ever thought Mouse 8
trouble?”” (“Mouse” was John’s peb
name for his pretty little wife.)

“Oh,” and the professor sighed.
Dolly is different.”

“Of course she -is,” her husband as-
sented, with a comfortable air of pro-
prietorship. “But you might find ,th?t
your wife was ‘different,” too. You'd
better take the plunge, old man. ’It
would be the making of you. Youre
getting middle-aged before your time.

The professor smiled, and he had &
pleasant smile, t6o, which ruled out the
thoughtful puckers on his studious fore-
head and brow. .

“No woman would have me,” he said,
a trifle wistfully. “I'm a fossil, Johm,
by now. And I shouldn’t knmow how to
set about it,”

“But
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while.
“Do you know,” John said, “that

Mouse’s - sister, Persephone, is coming
‘here next week?” i ,
«M—m——what’s tnat?”’ asked the

gprofessor  absently.  “Mouse’s sister?
fgi(()in’t know she had one.”

" “She’s very like Dolly in some ways,”
John went on. “Omly more bookish—a
theroughly nice girl, a charming girl.
‘Upon my soul, if there had not happened
to be a Mouse as well, I believe I should
have fallen in love with her myself.”

\He turned enthusiastically to the pro-
fessor, but his eloquence was lost. His
cousin’s eyes were concentrated on in-
cvisibility beyond the tobacco smoke, and,
Jknowing the professor as himself, Jo)m
recognized that it would be useless “to
talk to him until the sign was vouch-
'safed that he had returned to the work-
aday world. He was evidently®ruminat-
ing on his radium tests, temporarily
bagking in his borrowed comfort. So
.John filled and lit his pipe, and settled
back to his evening paper.

» “Richard marry?” said Mrs. Donni-
thorne that night, as she sat on her hus-
hand’s knee b. the fire after the prof-
essor had gone. “But John, darling, that
-i8-what I have always said he should do.
It would reform him. He wants a wife
more badly than anyone I ever saw,

r dear.”

“Yes—but Persephone ?”

She thought a moment and then
laugned. . -

“I' will manage Persephone. You
know, after all, Richard is quite good-
looking.”

“Yes, he’s a decent-looking chap, and
he dresses better than you would ex-
pect for an absent-minded bachelor.”

“Except;” she inserted, “when he for-
gets to put on a tie, as he did the other
day. But Persephone would enjoy seeing
to that.”

“She may not wish to—" John said
dubiqusly. “Persephone has a great deal
-of -character.”

.Both men sat silently smoking for a!
2 |

l

|

“Why, my dear boy, there never were

Coming Home from the Drive

two people better suited. He wants
mothering, and Persephone loves no-
thing better. She adores brains, and he
would appreciate a disciple. Sephie hates
the protective, assertive type of man.
I shall prepare the way directly she
comes. You will make it your duty to
see that Richard forgets his collar or
tie, or that he doesn’t put on his coat.
His very absent-mindedness will at-
tract her.”

* *

that night.

fessor Cowan?”
* * *

Miss Persephone Dacre was a comely Ratly admitted.
young woman of about five-and-twenty,
with a sense of humour and a dimple on
her firm, well moulded young chin. She
had endured three years at Newham
without injury to either her mnerves or
her complexion, and had avidly pursued
various intellectual hobbies since, in-
spired more by a sense of duty than by

such a recluse.

»»”

“‘Every prophet—

“Cowan!” she exclaimed.

natural aptitude, for she was ome of
those girls who are happiest when mak-
ing a blouse, or ironing ribbons, or ex-
perimenting in chafing-dish cookery.
She opened enthusiastic brown eyes
when her sister told her that Professor
Richard Cowan was coming to dinner

“The Pro-

“Well, I suppose there isn’t another,”

“Why, I know some girls who would
be fearfully envious of me if they knew
I was to meet the great Cowan.
I don’t believe, Dolly,
you know how important he is!”

He is

quoted Dolly.

“You know, we see a good deal of him.
The poor man is driven out a good deal

lately because of a brute of a house-
keeper.”
R * * » *

“The ground is well prepared,” she
whispered later on to her husband when
he entered the drawing-room with the
unsuspecting professor, who was as gen-
tle and absent-minded as usual. He did
not notice Presephone until she was
brought right up to him and introduced,
and then he relapsed into a dreamy
silence. - But Persephone was mnot the
girl to let an opportunity like this pass.
She wanted to make the celebrated.
scientist talk, and she ended by succeed-
ing. The professor did talk, and having
mounted his hobbies found himself
launched into an eloquent exposition of
his pet theories about radium tests.
Persephone was an apt disciple and lis-
tened with rapt eyes.

“She’s a most intelligent girl,” the
professor remarxed afterwards to Dolly.
“A most intelligent girl.

“And pretty, oo, don’t you think?”
Dolly queried.

“Really? Wel, you know, I didn’t
notice much.”

Dolly with difficulty repressed & re-
mark.

She essayed a similar line of tactics
with Persephone.

“Well, did you like him?” i

“Oh, he’s wonderful!” Persephone af-
firmed enthusiastically. “Most interest-
ing.” She pauséd for a moment, then
added: “Dolly dear, did you notice how
crooked his tie was, poor man!”

“No,” Dolly said mendaciously. “I
hadn’t noticed. But I hear he doesn’t
even get fed properly.”

The professor’s visits became a mat-
ter of daily occurrence now. Persephone
metaphorically, and sometimes literally,
sat at his feet; and one day he took her
into his holy of holies, his laboratery.
Dolly’s approval of this advance 'was &
little chastened by the fact that, accord-
ing to Persephone’s own admiring ad-
mission, he entirely forgot her presence
until recalled by his visitor into the
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‘knowledge. This was humorous, but it

did not argue progress. And Dolly had
become exceedingly attached to this pet

_idea.

The professor was almost unconscious
that a fresh element had come into his
life, until one evening the sixth house-
keeper, taking revenge on him for the

‘escape of a fine specimen of a harmless

snake to her bedroom, which she re-
garded as a special and malignant at-
tention from the n..ster of the house,
made her departure in the early after-
noon, taking with her the cook (who
had gone into hysterics when summoned
to the rescue). When the professor rang
the bell angrily at eight-tﬁirty to know
why. dinner had not been served, he
learnt that 'there was none to serve.

The disconsolate gentleman went over
to his cousin’s as usual, to find that they

had both gone out to dinner, and that
the . cook had a night off. Persephone

had cooked a picnic meal over a chafing-
dish, and she cooked a second for the
hungry professor. She was so sweetly
domestic that the professor, accustomed
to view her as an intelligent gramo-
phone, into which he could utter his
scientfic thoughts uninterrupted and en-
couraged, found himself regarding her,
though not for tne first time, as a wo-
man.

As he went home that evening, well-
fed, well-soothed, well-content, the idea
occurred to him that he would, the very
next day, ask Miss Persephone. Dacre
to marry him. He had more than once

‘considered ..e matter in odd moments—

loosely, vaguely; but now the full-grown
decision sprang into being. It was not
conceit that made him take her consent
for granted. Had she not shown for
weeks past that she cared for no society
better than his own, and were not their
tastes similar, their enthusiasms iden-

The Western Home Monthly.
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tical? ‘Why should she logically refuse?
And, ifshe did, why they could go'on as
they were before. They neitner of them
—he judged from a conversation he had
held ‘with her once—believed in senti-

ment.
» » »* * *

The next evening Dolly noted a more
than usual brightness about her sister’s
eyes. She seemed on the point of
making a confidence, and then, repress-
ing it, would start an outside subject
with a disconnectedness which Dolly did
not fail to observe.

“Where were you this afternoon?” she
asked casually. ,

“Oh, at the professor’s. He’s on the
point of completing the experiments
with the radium tests. We were nearly
successful this afternoon. We got some
wonderful results.”

“Quite wonderful, I should say——

»
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in hosiery you'can be absolutely

_sure will wear and fit better than

any other kind costing the same price.

You ARE sure of exactly that when your
feet are clad in PEN-ANGLE Hosiery. For
this is the kind sold under that notable

SURELY there is double the value

guarantee printed below.

Read the Guarantee printed here. You will
then be sure that the largest hosiery mill in
Canada would not risk its capital on such a
Guarantee unless it had the goods to make good.
Reasons for this Guarantee are few and simple:

FOR LADIES

No. 1760—‘Liady Fair” Black Cash-

mere hose. Medium weight. Made of and dark tan, champagne, myrtle, 5-ply body, spun from pure Austra-

fine, soft cashmere yarns, 2-ply leg.
b-ply foot, heel, toe and high splice,
giving strength where needed. Box

of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1020—Same quality as 1760, but
Box of 3

heavier. Black only.
pairs $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1150—Very fine Cashmere hose.
4-ply
foot, heel and toe. Black, light and
champagne,
myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood, helio,
Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6

Medium weight. 2-ply leg.

dark tan, leather,

cardinal.
pairs, $3.00.

No. 17720—Fine quality Cotton Hose.
ORDER THIS WAY

If they cannot

supply you, state number, size of shoe ¢

Ask at the store first.

wear comes

Made of 2-ply Egyptian yarn, with
3-ply heels and toes.
pearl gray, oxblood, helio,
pink, bisque.
6 pairs, $1.50.
No. 1175—Mercerized. Same colors

as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6 No.
pairs, $2.00.

FOR MEN

No. 2404—Medium weight Cashmere.
2-ply Botany yarn with special No.
“Everlast’” heels and toes.
myrtle, pearl

agne, navy,

D

slate, oxblood, helio, cadet blue and toes.

$1.50; 6 Put up in boxes.
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

bisque. Box of 3 pairs,
pairs, $3.00.

Chosen excellence in the cotton and
cashmere yarns, for the first -reason.

For the others, being knit on machines .
we alone may use in Canada—‘%:ﬁhines

that knit the hosiery to fit

inforced strength-for-wear at the places the

And seamless! Think what foot - ease that
assures! Seamless!

Remember the name and the trademark next
time you go shopping. You might as well
get this double-value as only half as much.

No. 500—‘Black XKnight”
Black, light weight black Cashmere half-hose,

sky, lian wool. 9-ply silk splice heels and
Box of 4 pairs, $1.00; ;geosd

1090 — Cashmere
Same quality. as 500, but lighter
weight.
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

330—‘Everlast’
Black, Medium weight.
light and dark tan, leather, cham- ply long staple combed Egyptian
gray, cotton yarn, with six-ply heels and

Y., with re-

winter

Box of 3 pairs, $1.60; 6 pairs,

half-hose.

Black only. Box of 3

Cotton socks.
Made from four-

Black, light and dark tan.
Box of 3 pairs,

READ THIS REMARKABLE GUARANTEE
We guarantee the following lines of Pen-
Angle Hosiery to fit you perfectly, not to
shrink or stretch and the dyes to be absolute-

or stocking and color of hosiery desired
and enclose price, and we will fill your
order postpaid. Remember we will fill' no
order for less than one box and only one
size In a box. BE SURE TO MENTION
SIZE.

ADDRESS AS BELOW:

ly fast. We guarantee them to wear longer
than any other cashmere or cotton hosiery
sold at the same prices. If, after wearing Pen-
Angle Guaranteed Holsery any length of time,
you should ever find a pair that fails to ful-
fill this guarantee in any particular, return
the same to us and we will replace them with
TWO new pairs free of charge. 55

Penmans, Limited, Dept.43 Paris, Canada

Dolly said meaningly, inviting a confes-
sion with a smile.

But apparently Persephohe was 1ot
in the mood to make one. She preserved
the same glow of hidden happiness and
importance.

“He’s proposed to her,” Dolly thought
with conviction. “It’s just like Perse-
phone not to say. She’ll wait a week
and then bring it on casually. She al-
ways has pretended to hate sentiment.”

She confided her suspicion to her hus-
band. He laughed.

“Well, in any case, he doesn’t act much
like an engaged man. I ran in after
dinner, as you know, and they told me
he had hardly left the laboratory.”

“Oh, the tests, I suppose. Persephone
said the experiment had reached an im-
portant stage.”

“Funny he didn’t come in to-night,
anyway.”

The n¥xt day Dolly thought the radi-
ance had faded a little from Perse-
phone’s face. At four the professor
came in, full of uis news. The tests had
been successful! Dolly poured out tea
with the attentive silence of one to
whom the subject was entirely beyond
comprehension, and then slipped out,
leaving them still talking radium.

About half an hour afterwards she
saw the professor leave, with a forlorn
droop to his shoulders that made her
wonder. He walked miserabl{—not like
a man who has scored a double triumph,
a man who has made a world-important
discovery, or an accepted lover.

(Continued on Page 58)

Watch the Horse “losely.

“Never allow anything to draw a
horse’s attention from you "when you
are working with him” is the motto to
which Prof. John Beery, of Pleasant Hill,
Ohio, owes his postion as the foremost
trainer and handler of horses in the
world to-day. Prof. Beery’s pre-eminenc:
in the world of horses was never better
attested than at the recent convention
attended by 300 of the 7,000 pupils of

Horsemanship.

Prof. Beery gave nightly exhibitions to
his students and thousands of intereste!
spectators, and his masterly handling of
every horse taken into the show ring
brought forth round after rcund of
applause.

When asked the secret of his almost
superhuman success in mastering the
wildest and most vicious stallions, Prof.
Beery said he owed the great part of his
success to the above motto.

“Watch the horse intently that you
may know his moods and anticipate
them.” said Prof. Beery. “You cannot
handle a horse and put only half your
attention to your work; but be on the
alert, and keen, ready to take advantage
of any indication of submission.”

That the above method can be used
by anyone is shown only too well by
the unanimous success achieved in hand-
ling horses achieved by the thousands of
satisfied students of the Beery School.

Prof. Beery will be glad to mail to
any reader of this paper a copv of his
prospectus on horse training. Write him
personally at Pleasant Hill, Ohio.

P
-

Ella Wheeler Wilcox: In the matter
of fashions the a\'vmgv woman has all
the originality of the last sheep of the
flock going through the fence. '

Rev. Dr. Parkhurst: Women have
their own peculiar gvirtues and their’ own
peculiar qualities, and their influence m
the world depends mainly on their culti-
vating those peculiar feminine character-
istics with which they are endowed.

Jane Addams: Home is the one place
in all this world where hearts are sureé

of each other. It is the place of confid-
ence; it is the place where we tear off
that mark of guarded jand suspicious
coldness which this world forces us to
wear in self-defense. and ‘where we pour
Lout the unreserved communications of
full and confiding hearts. Tt is the spot
where’ expressions of tenderness cush

out without any sensation of awkward-

ness and without any dread of ridicule.

the Beery Correspondence School of -
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All those who are interested in the
“big-eyed, human-faced, sleek-skinned
fur seal will rejoice that the United

_States has refused to release the breed-

ing islands in the Behring Sea to the
North American Commercial Co. If you
could meet one of the men .who has
been ashore while the herd was driven
and the young seals killed, you would
hear a tale that would make the stout-
est heart shudder. I met a Japanese
and a Russian chatting together that
s few months ago had occupied very
different positions to one another. A
Japanese sealer had closed into the
jsland under a heavy fog. Two boats
were silently lowered and slowly rowed
.ashore. In the bow was the young
Jap now standing before me. A few
‘hundred yards up the beach of the
jsland the guards of the American com-
pany that had the lease of the island
awere busily herdihg and killing, much

| tive cruisers were in Victoria Harbour,
_the captains declared they would en-
force the rule even to seizure of any

Sea, even if he was hunting sea otter.

At the very time they made this de-
claration the pirate halibut craft of
United States fishermen—big companies
that know the laws—were steaming
past the selfsame harbor of , Viceoria
bound for the fishing grounds, the hali-
but beds. Now, many of the best hali-
but beds lie close ashore in our Can-
adian waters. Of course, as the United
States is so strict with our sealers, she,
no doubt, would be equally firm with
her halibut fleet and warn them not
to trespass on our three-mile shore
line. Does she? No! No! Every year
millions of pounds of this choice com:
mercial food fish are taken on our
shores by United States fishermen,
Many times we chase them with our

J

sealer caught with firearms in Behring |

Desolated hauling grounds. Not a sealin sight.

25 you see them in the picture. No
sooner had the marauders’ boat touched
the beach—a bit of surf was rolling 4n
and it made it rattle and pound—than
.word was passed that a raid was on.
Down ran the Russians and Aleuts. A
scattering volley from the rifles drove
{he boats back into the surf. In the
bow of the nearest stood a dark figure.
Close to the tide line on the beach
knelt another. 'Lhree times a line of
fire spat from the rifle of the kneeling
foure. Three times the surf-flung boat
threw the figure on the bow out of
range—and here were the two men on
the main street of a coast city amicably
conversing in very broken English.
Truly it is a small world after all. So
far, by way of introduction. ~Now, I
want to call your attention to actual
conditions. For years now, since the
gealing award, the United States has in-
sisted on a closed Behring Sea for our
Canadian sealers within the sixty-mile
zone of the islands. Not only that, but
she has policed the entire Behring Sea
to watch that we do not break the rule
and use rifles. The captains of her
revenue craft—for they are small. swift,
lightly armed gunboats that take a
green sea over the bows and seem to
enjoy it—have even sealed up the guns
on our craft that were out sea otter
hunting. This year, when the protec

old slow craft, the Kestrel. Once in
a while we catch them, but not often.
The same thing occurs with the salmon.
We both agree to observe certain close
seasons on the fish, mainly sockeye sal-
mon; bound through Canadian, then
United Statcs, then again through Cana-
dian waters to their spawning grounds
in the Fraser River in British Columbia.
We observe thoroughly the close season
each week, as agreed. Do they? No,
no! Positively, NO! .

Two west coast Indians just returned
from the north had a trying time. As
is usual with the sealers, when it is a
good day for “lowering,” the boats left
early in the morning and went straight
away from the schooner, hunting as
thcy went. The plan is to take a
short base to form a triangle, and then
hunt back on a new line to the schoon-
er. Of course, by the time they made
the base she would be fully hull down,
if not more. If you have ever been out
of sight of land in a small boat there
is a feeling of precious little between
you and that place we call “Kingdom
come.” Well, just as the bow man
swept about so that he could see the
hull of the sealer by standing up, he
saw her disappear. Too old a sealer to
be alarmed, he just grunted .out “anoul-
atsea negis” “Great cloud making or

OO AN

storm coming,” (in the original cakuitl),
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WORK WITHOUT FATIGUE

You won't feel exhausted when you take

EPPS’S COCOA seeiiiiast:

It will sustain you as nothing else will—there is strength
in every particle of it. As a supper beverage it is perfect.
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lodlu is exquisite in its fineness
‘aldbeanuful soft finish. It comes
not only in white, but in colours to
harmonize with every gown. These
colours cannot be washed out, or
even boiled out. The beautiful
design and the filmy texture remain
till the handkerchief is worn out.
--»each. glove size 15¢c. each, at
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F‘a.rm Pump Engine

Al
canbi“

run your cream separator, churn, fanning mill, grindstone,
etc. - Always ready for business. Works just as well in-~.
midwinter as in summer.

™ MANITOBA
Gasoline Engines

Never fail to satisfy. Are made in size
for all kinds of work, Are Simple, Reliable
and Durable, Hopper-cooled and Frost Proof.

— The latest addition to our line is the
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.p. air cooled combination engine and pump jack.
ched to any iron pump in iwo minutes, ~ Just
Will pump your water,
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thing needed on every farm.

Werite today for special engine catalog G.

We also manufacture power and pumping windmills, grain

grlnde;s, steel saw frames, pumps, etc. ,,
The Ma.nitbba. Windmill & Pump Co.

Box 301, Brandon, Man,
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/ Seal Pup, six months old.

and . they paddled on the back: track
‘might and main. As well brush the tide
back with a feather.  The great wind
drove them seaward for all the dark
night hours. To add to the peril, one had
to bail constantly, and, alas! he had to
empty the “billy” of fresh water to bail
with. I can see them jn that twenty-foot
cedar canoe careening up the hills and
diving down the slopes of those huge
waves that run in our misnamed Paci-
fic. I have done it in daylight, but at
midnight, ah! . When the sun sent that
first cold, gray light over the heaving
sea it disclosed two men, one feverishly
throwmg water ‘out that seemed to
come in all’ the faster, while the other
strove .to ;keep the 'canoe before the
wind. The next day they espied a
dark line, land. That night they made
it. Have you ever stepped ashore on
this magnificently . rugged coast and
wondered just how you would live if
the food box' went overboard?

True animals these west coast men.
They first of ‘all clawed into the.sands
until they found. some brackish water,
then they slept. Now, just where they
were, if you take your map with you
and land there it will help you mighty
little, for it was many days scrambling
along the shores,.living on moss. They
carried- the precious “billy” with, them,
and their three precious matches made
three invaluable fires. "And they lived
these . three days on boiled moss. If
this were an epicurean dainty, truly the
Aluetian peninsula country is filled
with it—and precious little else. Fin-
ally they struck an Indian village—
just seven days after the sealer disap-
peared in the storm rack.

Besides ' the - -seal, ‘'we have -another
mammal ‘out here that is very well
worth hunting, that -gives large finan-
cial 'profit, but oceasionally does what

I wonder it does not always do—hunt
the hunters. Look at the mighty bulk
of these air-inflated whales at the
wharf of the whaling stations. It is
not unusual for. the prey the whaling
tugs pursue and kill and finally tow
home to be longer than the tug itself.
Generally it is just clever steering of a
plunging tug in a great smooth roHing
sea—a motion that is calculated to
make a landsman aboard wish for
speedy death—then comes the careful
aiming of the harpoon gun on the bow,
the roar of the exploding gun, the swish
of the harpoon line, the impact of the
projectile and its swift explosion in the
lungs of the huge, doomed whale.. For
a mile or a dozen miles, an hour or's
dozen hours, the great creature ‘may
tow the tug, it all depends just where
the explosive bomb was placed, but—
and this is another story. About 'the
only small whaler I know of was steer-
ed right up to one of these silent mam-
mals. As usual, slow, correct aim was
taken. The harpoon gun sent the. ex-
plosive bomb well into the mighty body.
The explosion took place as usual and
the whale sounded. Now, if this had
been an exemplary animal, he would
have done as so many others have—
towed that tug until he was so exhaust-
ed that the whalers could use their
lances and administer the final stab.
But no, this chap had a fight for his
liberty. Ever gathering speed, the. en-
raged mammal charged the clumsy tug.
One swift turn, one upthrowing of the
great tail, one swiftly descending blow,
and the stern of the tug was smashed
up like so much cardboard, and down
the whale sounded. If it sought to kill
its enemies it failed, as they promptly
took to the boats. If it aimed to-des-
troy the tug, it succeeded, for the crait
sank in a few minutes. No lives were

T

25c. a Box at your druggist's.

Guaranteed to contain no morphine, opium or other poisonoue drugs, by the 30
National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited, - - - Montreal,
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Killing the young males of the seal herd on the breeding Islands by the emnployees of the
leasing Company,—the American Commercial Co.
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Salt goes in or on practically
everything we eat—which
shows the importance of
using only pure, wholesome

SALT

and see
that you :
golL 1 >

Windsor
Table
Salt is pure

~ salt—all salt—and nothirig
but salt. It is the standby in
all Canadian homes." 3

Your grocer is sure to have it.

BE COMFORTABLY HOUSED FOR
THE WINTER!

™ Weir Ready-Made House

ANSWERS YOUR EVERY REQUIREMENT

Size 22 x 22—4 room:s, $41 2. o0

Supplied in 12 sizes and designs and ready to occupy within two or three days after
delivery at station, Seven thicknesses of material. Absolutely wind proof and cold
proof. There is nothing-like -it-on the market. A complete floor plan and btook of
instructions accompany each order. SEND FOR FREE CATALOGUE,

WM. S. KING CO.
Selling Agents, McArthur Building, Winnipeg
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of Affairs.

By Nathaniel Hamilton Maxwell.

HE lull of the early
afternoon had fallen
upon the office. The

-~ distant. pounding of
the machines over-
head, the droning of

' ‘the typewriters, min-
gled with the street
noise. below, and

seemed bent on putting the office force
to: sleep. - )

In the inner office, which was en-
closed by a wooden railing from the rest
of the big room, the General Superinten-
dent in his shirt sleeves stood propped
against his desk, resting over a cigar.
The Assistant ,éuperintendent nearby,
with half his earlier energy; was labor-
ing with the agent of an out-of-town
concern, and was apparently in trouble.
Just beyond the railing, a clerk lolled on
his elbows reading a newspaper. The
morning seemed to have worn every one
out.

A boy appeared at the far end of the
office, walked deliberately by several
clerks who called out to ask what he
wanted, opened the gate of the inner
office and slid into a chair.

The Superintendent looked at him in-
quiringly, but he neither offered explan-
ation nor remcved his cap. His clothes
had been cut down to fit him. He was

“But if you’ll give me something to do, ¥
kin do it.”

The Assistant Superintendent had
overheard the last few sentenees.

“Matt says he can do anything, but
not everything,” he remarked to the
agent. )

“That’s one on the Superintendent.”

He passed-'the cigarettes and both be-
gan to smoke and to grin approval.

“If I gave you a job, Matt, would -you
get a hair-cut out of the first day’s
wages ?”

The boy ran his fingers through his
hair and cast a tired smile about the
office. .
“I kin get it clipped wid the horse-
clippers at the fire-engine house an’
save my day’s wages.”

“What if there was a fire?”

“Like one kid,” said Matt. “He had a
black crop on him, and the firemens said
that oughtn’t to run loose, an’ they cut
an alley like, down the middle of his
head, when ding-a-lang-a-lang the bell
rung, an’ the firemens dropped the clip-
pers and swung on just as the engine
was goin’ out, an’ the other kids yelled
at him, an’ his mammy was goin’ to
get the firemens arrested, only it was a
false alarm, and they was back an’ fin-
ished it pbefore she could get a warrant
swore out.”

Rivér Drivers’ rloauing Kestaurant

like a diminutive man, a drayman re-
duced to boy’s size. The face was
keen and thoughtful, but over it spread
so worn a look that he seemed the im-
personation of fatigue.

After a minute he glanced up from
under straggling locks of hair with big,
gray eyes.

“Mister, I’'m lookin’ fer a job.”

,He pulled off his cap and smiled.

The Superintendent had been watch-
ing him closely. The boy was unusual,
even if his story was an old onc.

“There don’t seem to be no demand
fer me. I begun lookin’ at five this
mornin’. One duck says to me, ‘Get out,
before 1 kick yez.”

A droll look overspread the jaded
face.

“What’s your name?” the Superin-
tendent asked. v

“Matthew Matthews is my recal name,
and some calls me by my first name,
and some by my second, but everybody
calls me ‘Matt.””

“Matt Matthews or Matthew Matt,”
remarked the Nuj tendent reflec-
tively.

“Yes, sir.” :

“What can  you do, Platt—every-
thing?” -

“Naw, sir.”

The Superintendent noted a  differ-
ence between former applicants and this
one.

“That’s queer,
you always could

“My mother savs nobody  kin o |

I thought fellows like

uh

ceverything,” said  Matt, standing up. |

“He must have been a sight!” put in
the assistant encouragingly.

“I got a hair-cut over there not long
ago, but it growed awful long like,
pretty quick.”

Matt ran his fingers through his hair
again, this time very slowly. ’

“Maybe looking for a job makes your
hair grow,” suggested the Superinten-
dent.

“That’s what I'm thinking myself,”.
said Matt. *“I see in the penny paper
that nearly all of them millionaires 18
baldheaded.”

The Superintendent felt the top of
his head hastily, then pointed at his
assistant with a warning laugh. - :

“Do you hear that, Charley?”

The assistant had secn what was
coming, and was looking the other way,
much absorbed. ‘

“Matt says, Charley, that if you mil-
lionaires spent mecre time looking for
work there would be fewer of you bald-
headed.”

“Do you smoke, Matt?” asked Char-
ley, passing the cigarettes. )

Matt had sunk into the chair aga:n.
He declined with sleepy thanks.

The agent picked up his hat to go,
saying as he did so, “You can take our
order at the terms you last named.”
Ile turned to the Superintendent, “I
wish you cofild see your way clear to

' give that boy a place. I recommend

him.” .
The Superintendent had made up his
mind a]rvm]‘\'.
“Matt, you can come to work to-
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morrow morning at three dollars a
week. Now, go home and go to bed.
Here’s a dime to ride on the cars with.”

Matt pulled his cap over his eyes,
gaid “Thank ye,” feebly, stumbled
through the gate, and passed out to the
street—tired, but “?I fellow with a job.”

. . b

When the janitor came next morning
he found Matt waiting at the door.
The boy was mnot tired now, and had
succeeded in getting his hair cut with-
out the distressing complications some-
times caused by fires.

Matt said he was there to work, so
the janitor divided his labors with him.
When the engineer came, Matt intro-
duced himself with the same words, and
was promtply despatched to the hard-
ware store on urgent business.

Everybody heard, on arriving that
morning, that Matt was there to work,
go by the time the Superintendent came
there were general demands for the
boy’s services. '

The engineer and the janitor elbowed
up to the railing and waited on the
Superintendent. Charley completed the

oup.

“Ipcan use him, sir, and in fact I'm
needin’- him in the injine-room,” said
the engineer with a bad frown.

The Superintendent gestured negative-

ly with the flat of his hand.

“A boy’s what I been astin fer over
a year, sir,” averred the janitor with
an argumentative thump on the railing.

The Superintendent shut his eyes.
“No, no! No, no!”

“Why not put Matt in uniform for
the President’s office?” suggested Char-
ley with the air of a discoverer.

The Superintendent had heard Charley
say, the night before, that they would
not have got that out-of-town order
had it not been for Matt, so he had
decided to keep him near at hand as
a mascot. He motioned them away.

“You’ millionaires go about your busi-
ness,” he exclaimed, “or youwll all be
baldheaded before your time. Leave
Matt to me.”

Whereupon the meeting dispersed and
the Superintendent addressed himself to

Indian Camp, Red Deer Lake

Matt, who just then came in from the
last of his early morning errands.

‘“Matt, do you know where the Standard

Paper. Company is?”

“Naw, sir.” i ,

“Well, take that package there, will
you, and get back right away. Here’s
six cents car fare.” .

Matt -put the package on his shoulder
and started ont. ;

“Hey, there,” said the Superintendent.
“What car are you going to take?”

“Green Line.”

“Thought you didn’t know where the
place was?”

“Ain’t that the only three-cent line
in town?”

“Believe it is, Matt,” he chuckled.
“Go ahead.” ‘

He began work on'a. pile of -papers.
Before he. was: half.through he.was in-

terrupted by Matt, who had returned.

“What’s the matter? Where's the
package?”

“I give it to the girl.”

“What girl?”

“At the Standard Paper Company.”

“At the Standard Paper Company ?”
the Superintendent asked incredulously.

“Yes, sir; a wooll))-headed girl with
a silly grin.”

“Sounds like it,” Charley put in from
a distance.

“What’s her name?
Kittie, that’s it!”

“Kittie’s her name,” said Matt. “A
big tall duck wid a satchel give her a
box of candy wid ‘Miss Kittie McGreg’
written on the top. Then you ought to
see the grin.”

The Superintendent was a brief time

Mollie, Kittie, no,

;at the telephone.

“Kittie says it is there,” he announced
doubtfully.

“Matt, how in the name of common-
sense did you get back so quickly?
That’s a terrible distance.”

Matt fumbled in his hat and produced
three cents, which he laid on the table.

“I seen a duck with red socks and
goggles out there at the end of the car
line waitin’ wid a automobile. I says to
him, was he goin’ to the Standard, and
when he seen the size of the package I
was - wid, he says, ‘Yes, get in.’ Gee!
but them people make time. Soon I"
seen a yellow brick wid ‘Standard
Paper Company’ written on it; and &
light brick next, and a big shed acrost

.the street, and I says to him, ‘What’s

that light brick and the shed? and he
says, ‘Them’s the Standard Paper Com-
pany’s,” and I says, ‘Why ain’t they got
the name up?  Then he grinned like
and didn’t say nothing, and I says to
him, ‘That ain’t no way to run business,
is it? wid peope goin’ by in the.trains
thinkin’ it’s a powder mill’ Then he
says to me, would I hurry, he was
ridin’ downtown and I could go wid
him. I seen them callin’ him ‘Jerry’ at
the shop, so I called him that. He’s
some duck. Gee! but his machine kin
travel!”

The Superintendent and Charley ex-
changed significant glances. They re-
cognized the description of the speeding
treasurer of the Standard. "

The Superintendent - put - the ' three
cents back in the drawer.

III.

From the day of Matt’s first appear-
ance there, he became a factor in the
business. His quaint expressions passed
into the vernacular of the office, and
his never-failing good humor kept him
always in demand. He was destined,
too, to become the deciding episode in
more deals than the one.on his 'first
day which caused his appointment as
the secret mascot. : 2 8

On one Monday morning, Charley .exr
pressly hurried Matt in, to vary, the’
monotony of haggling details raised by
a stupid fellow whom he would have
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HE WEBER PIANO is
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Taxidermist supplies of every description in stock,
including a splendid assortment of Birds’ and
Animals’ eyes. ; X s

BOOKS FOR TRAPPERS AND HUNTERS
and how fo use them. 333 pages

and Snares. 232 pages | A

28e.

6oe.

Cruising Prospecting. pages  GOe.

ox Trapp .%-m.... 60e.
80e,

\
‘ : """‘"Wn . m'm'".'.'..'.Z.'.':.'ff.’.'f:.'f:.'::
On request we will send any one of the above books free of charge on

receipt of raw furs to the value of $5.00 A
FURS AND HIDES purchased at highest market value.

Our Stock of curios consists of all varieties of souvenirs, and is easily
the most complete in the West.

We buy Elk Teeth and tan all kinds of fur. :

8end for our price list. If interested in our line it will pay you to write. «

INDIAN CURIO CO.
549 Main St Dept.C.

Winnipeg

DRESS IN THE NEW SHADES AND STYLES

YOU CAN DO IT FOR ALMOST NOTHING IF YOU USE

MAYPOLE SOAP

—the quick, clean, brilliant, fadeless
"home dye.

Last year’s gowns , can easily be dyed
and made up fresh in' the latest styles,
with trimmings dyed to harmonize.
Gloves, sweaters, ribbons, feathers,
. toques and stockings can be made just
like new with MAYPOLE SOAP, without muss, fuss or bother. 24
colors to choose from. Colors 10c. black 15c. at your dealer’s, or
postpaid with free Booklet, “HOW TO DYE” from '

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreai

FROM COAL OIL (Kerosene)
Burning common coal oill the ALADDU
MANTLE LAMP generates gas that gives a light
| ‘more brilliant than city gas, gasoline or electricity.
Simple, odorless, clean, safe and durable.

AGENTS» MAKE BIG MONEY

Is revolutionizing lighting everywhere. Needed in every home.
Every lamp guaranteed. Sells itself. Our Sunbe'm Burners fit
other lamps. Ask our nearest office how you can get a lamp
free or apply for Agency Propositon. THE MANTLE
'LAMP COMPANY of America. Dept. HI.

Offices at WINNIPEG AND NIONTREAL, CANADA.

e 2
You Need This Book
~_ FTER you use it awhile, you’ll wonder how
you ever got along without it. Every-
| thing is so simole and clear and practical
Mg it’s just like having some wise old cook at your
f::: elbow. Ani with so many dishes to choose

from, both old and new, there’s no need of
cooking the same old things time after time.

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

It is specially prepared for everyday use in
‘| Western homes and is practical and up-to-date.
For instance, all ingredients are given by
| measure instead of weight, so you do not need
scales.

Not a cheap #advertising booklet, but a
complete, reliable cock book, strongly bound,
N clean, white, washable oilcloth. And here’s
N your chance to get it.

:] Send 75c. for Western Home Monthly for one year and we will send
you a copy of Blue Ribbon Cook Book, FREE.

Coox Boek

For Everyday Use
in Western homes

_pitched out of the office had it not been

for the interest he represented.

He gave Matt some involved instruc-
tions about the re-arrangement of his
letter files. ;

Matt took orders like a train de-
spatcher, and began execution with a
hearty good-will that was quite irre-
sistible. A look of interest from the
Bore was repaid with a smile.

“You seem to be in a hurry.”
8iMsi:t smiled and redoubled his ener-

es.

“You'll die young that way, sure.”

“Pm dead already and back again,”
Matt confided.

“What did it look like?” asked the
Bore.

Matt cast a glance at . Charley for
leave to continue the conversation.

“Big white dome, all lit up; fellow
takin’ tickets at the gate.”

“Indeed!” grinned the Bore. “Price
of admission reasonable, I hope.”

“Aw, you couldn’t buy in. That gag
wouldi't work. Ome diligation wid
badges tried that. @ They went back
countin’ their money an’ kickin’.” Matt
winked at his chief with the off side of
his face.

“I suppose, then, you got in all
right ?”

“I suppose you had overcharged cus-
tomers in the former life,” insinuated
the Bore.

“They. was wid a bum company,”
Matt explained.

“I give ’em the firm’s cable address,
and the fellow says, real quick like,

practicing a sermon. And I say, we
are sorry to lose you.”

Matt was too much alarmed to see
the joke.

“Oh, mo! TI'm goin’ to stick to the
business wid yez.”

The voice was very much strained,
and the Superintendent saw for the first
time that he had wounded. “Well, what
were you having such a thundering big
time with the minister about ?”” he asked
half apologetically.

Matt swallowed.

“Well, this was how it is. We had

one of them Indin missionaries teachin’
us at Sunny-school and he gives us a
letter; and that, wid pictures of Buffalo
Bill’'s Custer’s massycer, and then again
the Indins all sittin’ around dressed up.

“Then he gives us ‘Every little helps,’
and that; and some said they can give
a dime, and some fifteen, and one duck
wid paten’ leather shoes,and that, says
he could give a quarter, and when the
cqmes to me, I feels sorry for the Indins
and I says, ‘Put me down for a quarter,
too.

“Then they all give me the laugh,
thinkin’ I couldn’t get it, and the fellow
wid the paten’ leathers let on as if his
jaw was comin’ off, from laughin’. But
the missionary says to us, ‘Bring over
your money to-night, and we’ll send it
all at wonct” And when I went home,
I ast my mother to give me one of my
quarters, and she commenced to cry, and
that, and she says that the doctor
comin’ to see my little sister, wanted
his money and she give it to him. Then

A Thoroughbred Husky

‘Front seat and scorecard; mineral
water free.”

Matt dodged an imaginary kick and
disappeared out the gate.

“I guess you people must be all
right,” the Bore chuckled to Charley.

“I guess so,” he answered, rather
flatly.

“Suppose, then, we call it a go!”

“Very well,” said Charley.

Sorry to take so much of your valu-
able time, sir.”

“Don’t mention it.”

Charley had proved himself the man
for an emergency. The ,1]301‘0 shook
hands with him and departed. Charley
waited to let him get well out of the
building, then took up his hat and left.

The Superintendent, who had been
away all morning. came stamping into
the office. Something had gone wrong.
Matt said, “Good morning.” inquiringly,
and became the first available object of
his wrath.

“Sorry you have decided to leave us,
Matt,” he said dryly.

“How’s that?” A look of bhlank
amazement overspread the boyish face.
Could it bhe possible?

Ordinarily the Superintendent would
have repented of his joke immediately.

“Me leave yez!™  DMatt's gray eyes
were blinking rapidly.

“I saw you talking to the preacher
vesterday on the street. and from the
way you were dressed up and giving
him the rvight-hand gesture on the left-
hand side. 1 thought you must be,going

into the preaching business and were

I says she done right. But I kept
thinkin’ of ’em givin’ me the laugh when
they seen me again.

“Then I kept lettin’ on to myself I
knowed what to do, and so after a
while I goes down to Granny Griggs’s
on the first floor—I'm always goin’ to
the grocery for her, and that. She’s got
religion. And I says, did I hear her-
say the family Bible was too big for
her to read, now she was gettin’ old?,
And when she says ‘Yes,” I asks her,
could I sell her a nice handy Bible for
a quarter, and she says to me ‘Sure.
And I says, ‘The trouble is, I haven’t
got the Bible yet,” and she says, ‘When
you get it, bring it in, and I'll have &
quarter.

“Then T goes to my Sunny-school
teacher, and I says to him, did I hear
him say he was givin’ Bibles to them
as learned the Catechism, and he says
to me, ‘Yes.” and I says to him, ‘Trouble
is, I want it right away, that I was
carnin’ it for an old lady that might
die, and she couldn't hold the big family
Bible any more. ‘

“Then my Sunny-school teacher says,
‘Tell the preacher I say you'll learn it
all right, and for him to give you the
Bible right away.

“And the preacher didn’t know what
I was tryin’ to do to him until T told
him, and that’'s when you seen me¢.

“Then he gives me the Bible, and
took it to Granny Griggs, and she say$
‘My! that’s too cheap, Tl pay you
thirty-five cents” So when the time
come, the fellow wid the paten’ leathers
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and that says he could give thirty-ﬁve

cents, too, if his allowance wasn’t all

gone. Gee! But there’s some jaw-

‘breakers in that Catechism. My mother

couldn’t think why I was readin’ it so
»

The Superintendent’s face was a

study.. .
~ «Don’t  worry, Matt,” he exclaimed.

_“You can stay with us.”

Matt evinced his relief with one of
his finest smiles, and went back to his
work.

When he left the office a few moments
later the Superintendent called the
bookkeeper.

‘Harry!”

. “Yes.”

“Did you hear that?”

“Yes.” .

«What did you think of it?” .

«I think we had better put him in
charge of our banking business.” *

«Well, Harry, the thing is just this,
if ever I say, ‘Matt, here’s fifteen cents
car fare; throw this paper-weight into
the English Channel!”—why, let 1ihe
Allied Powers look out for a splash.”

Iv.

The anniversary of Matt’s first ap-

arance in the business world was ai-
ways celebrated at the office. ~ Upon
the day that marked the turning of the
first year, he appeared with a new tie
and with a rose in his buttonhole.

“Married ?” inquired the Superinten-
dent.

“Naw, sir. I'm here a year.”

“What! Is it a year to-day?”

The Superintendent made a brief
survey of the lad. He had grown in
hysique and advanced in 'usefulness.
here was general improvement, ex-
tending, perhaps, even to his grammar.

“You have had one raise in salary,
Matt, haven’t you? When was it?”
“That was the Monday you thought
I was goin’ to be a preacher.”

_“Oh!” -answered the Superintendent
thoughtfully. “Well, Matt, I believe
we ‘shall have to give you another ad-
vance in homor of the occasion. You

The Western Home Monthiy.
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can count on us for an increase of a
dollar per week.”

Matt was much affected, but recov-
ered in time to reply fittingly.

“Thank yez; I'm much obliged. A
fellow here can feel himself expandin’
with the business.”

Another year passed. As on the first
anniversary, Matt was decorated with a
rose. His headgear had now advanced
from the old cap to a broad-brimmed
hat, for he considered that his position
as assistant collector and second assist-
ant banking man (when there was no
one else there) required him to look
as well as possible. On this occasion
he was again honored with an advance
in salary. The toasts followed and
good fellowship reigned in the office.

The ceremony over, the Superinten-
dent proceeded to business.

“Here are two bills for collection,”
he said. “One for twelve dollars eighty-
five cents and the other for nineteen
dollars. Get the money, and when you
haye finished that” (he handed Matt a
check) “go to the Traders’ Bank and
draw this check.”

“One hundred and ten dollars,” Matt
read aloud, “Riler and Company,
Traders’ Bank.” .

“Do you knmow the teller at that
bank, Matt?” v

“Williams is his name,” he answered.
“He’s married to that Jerry’s sister at
the Standard Paper Company’s—fellow
that run over a street piano wid his
automobile.” ‘

26

“Married, is he? Well, if you say so,
Matt. Now, there will be one hundred
and forty-one dollars' and eighty-five
cents—the most you have ever carri
in cash. That’s in honor of the day.”

“One hundred and forty-one—eighty-
five,” Matt repeated as he folded the
P2 in his pocketbook.

he Superintendent began work upon
a pile of opened letters spread in front
of him. A half hour later he looked w
suddenly. Matt was coming tow
him, his face working nervously, his
fingers clutching the rim of his hat.
The conclusion was inevitable.

“Lost!” exclaimed the Superintendent.
“How much?”

Matt handed him a roll of bills and
two dimes. “Not all, thank fortune,”
the Superintendent said as he
them. He counted aloud rapidly.
“Twenty, forty, sixty, eighty, h s
ten, twenty, thirty! One hundred and "
thirty dollars and twenty cents. Eleven’
dollars sixty-five cents missing. ‘Where
is ‘it ?”

Matt’s face was it’s own answer.

The Superintendent laid down the
money with a gesture of impatience.
“If you fellows that are so anxious to
advance would take better care of
money you are carrying we should all
get rich quicker. The money is gone,

suppose; if so, the incident is closed.
Be more careful next time, that's all.”

Matt spoke. “I guess I done wrong.
But if I lost it—it wasn’t no kerless-
ness.” :

The Superintendent looked wup in-
quiringly.

“If you have anything to say, Matt,
speak up!”

“What happened was this: I went
down to make my first collection, the
twelve-eighty-five “one, and while the,
was countin’ out the money, and:that,

‘hears some duck say to a fat fellow

wid a diamond pin, ‘You don’t mean
Rider « Comgany!’ as if he was sur-
rised, and then I seen that the fat
ellow stuttered like, ‘S-S-Strait tip!’
he says. ‘R-Rider & Comzn.ny can’t
ay. Keep that to yourseli,’ he says.
ike. Then I-says to myself, ‘Rider &

British Columbia’s Best Fruit Growing Distric

Do you know of the handsome profits to be made from Fruit Growing in British Columbia ? - |
Although this is an infant industry in this province, it has already been demonstrated that it is
soon to be one of the greatest weslt.h-producin% industries in the Province.

The OKANAGAN DISTRICT has shown the best results in this industry, and is acknowledged to be
the finest fruit growing country on the continent. . i i v f8
This section not only produces fruit in abundance, but the quality of its fruit is superior to that
grown in any other part of America. .
Take a collection of Okanagan fruit and it is larger, better colored, gpd better flavored than any
similar collection that can be produced in any other country. / i : £
In proof of this sweeping statement we refer you to the long list of awards rec(_nvod by this fru&t
at hundreds of exhibitions from the great Spokane Fruit Fair to the Royal Horticultural Society
Exhibition in London, England. In this latter competition, where the ﬁl(!gmg is most ga;eful a
critical, and against fruit from all over the world, British Columbia fruit has won the Society’s Go
Medal for five years consecutively. !
You will easily understand that this fruit commands the highest prices and always ﬂnd’
a ready market. -

The profits from fruit growing in British Columbia
are assur:d. ‘We quote the following from Pages 31

and 32, Official Bulletin No. 10; Legislative Assembly of British Columbia :—
. ¢ One and one-third acres Buerre d’Anjou pears produced $1,190.00.”
« One acre of plums produced $840.00.”
« In Okanagan there are instances of $500.00 and $600.00 gross profit per acre.”
¢ On the Coldstream Ranch 20 acres produced $10,000.00 worth of Northern Spy apples.”
« Tomatoes to the value of $1500.00 per acre were grown on Okanagan Lake.”
Ten acres of Okanagan fruit land will produce more wealth than a quarter section of wheat land.

Is this not a temptation to any man who desires to make money pleasantly ? o _
In this lovely climate one lives under ideal conditions. In fact fruit growing in this district is a beautiful art.

% in the Upper Okanagan is the choicest tract in the Valley.
( ARLI N o ( HARDS It is beautiful bottom land, level and free from stone.
It has a railway right through it, and a station on the property.
j v .
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It fronts on a river.
Tt requires no irrigation, and therefore produces the best flavored fruit. ’

It has most excellent loam soil—rich beyond comparison. L
We are offering it in 10 to 20 acre blocks at prices ranging from $100 to $125 per acre, with the cleared blocks

running to $145 per acre. Terms, one-quarter cash, and the balance extended over three years. s
This is a special offer made for the purpose of securing bona fide settlers, the owners being determined to have

this portion of their holdings settled at once. ) ) .
These prices van never be duplicated in the Province, and, as will be found by comparison, are much lower than

any other good land in the Okanagan Valley. .
Y We a(%vise you to write at once for the extensive information which we have prepared after a careful study of

CARLIN ORCHARDS ; full intormation as to soil, climate, transportation and markets.
SELLING AGENTS—

Rogers, Black & McAlpine, 524 PENDER STRESD WEST,
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- Fairy Soap is White
. to Stay White
Other soaps are white in name —stay white
"for a time — but tyrn yellow as saffron with dge,
because of the cheap ingredients and refuse greases
‘used in their making. Fairy Soap is always white,
first, last and all the time. It needs no coloring
matter or high perfumes to disguise the quality -
of the edible products from which it is made.
It is the handy, ﬂoa' , oval cake of skin

"THE N. K. PAIRBANK COMPANY -
MONTREAL

Special Bargain Offer

The Western Home Monthly

Weekly Globe and Canada

Farmer

FOR A WHOLE YEAR FOR $1.00
$2.00 worth of the best Eiterature in the Dominion for $1.00

DON’T DELAY--send this with your subscription TO-DAY
Publishers, Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg.

Enclosed please find $1.00, for which send me The West-
ern Home Monthly and The Weszkly Globe and Canada
Farmer for one year.

Yours truly...

Address

Company are the people this check is
from, maybe I'd better hurry to bank;
I might get there ahead of somebody

‘ else’  And then is when I disobeyed

orders, because you says collect the two
bills first and then go to bank.”

The Superintendent’s mood had chang-
ed to one of attention.

“But I says, ‘If I go to collect first
I might lose out,’ so I goes straight to
bank, and when the payer—that’s Wil-
liams—looks at the size of the check,
he commences to kid me right away,
because I know him, and, givin’ 'the
other payer the wink like, he says to
me, ‘You must be goin’ into the bankin’
business yourself!’

“ ‘What’s there in bankin’ for a fellow
fixed like me ?’ I says, and all that time
he was countin’ the money about four
times, and he picks it up and throws it
down again in front of him, like as if
he was thinkin’, and I says to him I
was in a hurry, I'wasn’t talkin’ to my
girl. ‘Wait a minute,’ he says, and then
he calls through the wires to the book-
keeper, and he asts him real quiet like
how Rider & Company’s account stands.
Then I seen it was up to the book-keeper
and I steps over to the window where he
was. . ‘Ninety-eight-thirty-five he says
to Williams real soft. .Then Williams
talks to the receiver and cashier a while
and he comes and hands me back the
check and says it ain’t good. ‘Why ain’t
it good? I says ‘They haven’t got the
money in bank, he says. ‘Quit kiddin’
me,’ I says, ‘and pay your debts!’

“Then he laughs kind of funny and

Winnipeg, November, 1910

I says to myself, ‘From what I heard
we might not get anything. This way
we get ninety-eight dollars thirty-five
cents.” Then I made the other collec-
tion —nineteen dollars—and if I done
wrong you can take what I put in bank,
eleven dollars sixtv-five cents, out of
my wages.”

A boy appeared at the railing. - ‘Ex-
try, sir?. All about the heavy failure!”

The Superintendent glanced at the
headlines, “Rider & Company Fail. Will
Pay Fifteen Cents on the Dollar.”

He had read half way down the
column when he was interrupted by an
altercation between Matt and the news-

‘}‘,VVhat’s the matter here?” he de-
manded.

“I guess . this kid is waitin’ on the
money for his paper,” Matt explained.
“I told him to come ‘back to-morrow,

ou were busy readin’ now.”

“Oh!” the Superintendent exclaimed
absently. “Here’s a mnickel.” He
plunged again into the details of the
failure.

“You can lay the three cents change
on the table.” Matt suggested to the
boy. “Please call again.”

—_——————

Andrew Carnegie: In one sense we
are all weavers. We weave the web of
life, and it is well for us to remember
that if a fault is allowed to pass into
the web, that web can never be as
perfect as if there never had been a
fault.

Traders’ Dog Teams after a 325 Mile Trip

says that I don’t believe him, but it’s
s0, and he says to come around again in
a little while, probably Rider & Com-
pany,would be in and make a big de-
osit’

“‘Not from what I heard,” I thought
to myself. Then I walks over to the
desk where the people write their checks
and things, and I thought to myself,
‘Ninety eight—thirty-five,” the book-
keeper says to Williams they’ve got in
bank, that leaves eleven dollars and
sixty-five cents, and I makes out a de-
posit slip, eleven dollars and sixty-five
cents to the credit of Rider & Com-
pany.”

“Deposit slip!” the Superintendent
exclaimed.

“Yes. I made it out just like ®*you
showed me that day for our firm, and
I takes the momney out of what I col-
lected, and I deposits it and then I goes
to the payer—that’s Williams—and I
gives him the check again.

Then he gets kind of mad and says
how long does it take some people to
get ‘an idea through their heads, and I
says, ‘The check’s all right now Some-
body just made a deposit for Rider &
Company.” And then he goes to the
receiving teller and to the bookkeeper
and the cashier and they was all gestur-
i wid one another, and firally the
payver—that's  Williams—walks  back,
picks up the hundred and ten dollars
where it was Ivin’ and hands it out.
And that’s - T am eleven dollars
sixty-five conts <hort. I put it in the

N | bank, so I could get the other out, and

The House of Too Much Trouble..

In the house of Too Much Trouble,
Lived a lonely little boy; -
He was eager for a playmate,
He was hungry for a toy.
But ’twas always too much bother,
Too much dirt and too much noise;
For the House of Too Much Trouble
Wasn’t meant for little boys.

And sometimes the little fellow
Left a book upon the floor,

Or forgot and laughed too loudly,
Or he failed to close the door.

In the House of Too Much Trouble
Things must be precise and trim—

In the House of Too Much Trouble

There was little room for him.

He must never scatter playthings,
He must never romp and play;
Ev'ry room must be in order
And kept quiet all the day.
e had never had companions,
He had never owned a pet—
In the House of Too Much Trouble
It is trim and quiet yet.

Ev'ry room is set in order,
Every book is in its place,

And the lonely little fellow
Bears a smile upon his face.

In the Iouse of Too Much Trouble
Ie is silent and at rest—

In the House of Too Much Trouble,
With a lily on his breast.

—Albert Bigelow Paine.
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As in Younger Days.

By Lawrence Perry.

HE Titan and Captain
John grew old to-
gether — suddenly,
it was in a bobble
of a sea, this side of
Sandy Hook, that
the knowledge came,
and the skipper bow-
ed to it. Since then

he had taken to lying inside the narrows

on the lookout for small schooners and
other craft. It paid very poorly; some-

times there was not more than a tow a

-week, and Captain John became discour-

aged. He tried to keep it to himself,

but Tonkin, the mate, and the rest of
the ecrew who had been with the Titan
gince -her maiden trip twenty years be-
fore, were quick to notice the change.

They knew just what the trouble was,

and they knew the hopelessness of it

too. Howeyver, Tonkin was commissioned
to engourage the old nian in some ay
when a good opportunity came.

It came earlf' one morning when he
entered the pilot-house and found his
captain leaning heavily over the wheel,
gazing into the mist banks that shroud-
ed the upper bay, muttering to himself.
This last was something new for the
skipper, and Tonkin shook his head
sadly.

. “Cap'n John,” he said at last, “the

John. Ye might better sink the boat
for insurance. Water boat! It would
be a disgrace. The Titan! D’ye remem-
ber when we used to lay off the bar
with the best o’ them? Cap’n John, do
you remember vhen we prized in atween
the stern o’ Tom Skelly’s Gulliver and
the starboard side of the ship Albatross?
Forced her off and got the tow?” added
Tonkin, marking a new light in his skip-
per’'s eyes. “Them was great days.
Fifteen hundred dollars at a whack, eh,
Cap’n John? They wa’n’t a tug in the
harbor that® could lay over us/then.
Great days!”

“They were for sure and certain,” re-
plied Cap’n John. “I wonder—I wonder
if I wasn’t too skeary in keeping her
inside the harbor after she got the
knockdown off West Bank that time?
Perhaps—perhaps we kin—” then he
hesitated. “No,” he said, “I saw then
that the tug was. gettin’ old, like me,
and that we had-no more business out
there. She’s got older since, and so hev
I. Yes, I’'m gettin’ old, Sam, and I feel
it. I kin feel the tug a-gettin’ old, too
—sometime I kin feel it so plain that I
don’t know whether it’s the tug or me.
Look at her boilers; she’s had ’em ten
years, and I can hear the piston of that
single pressure engine grunt every time
the steam kicks it down the cylinder.”

Canada’s Emblem

steward’s got yer grub below. Tl take
the wheel,” and then, as the old man
did not move, he added, “feelin’ blue,
Cap’n Jonn?” '

The captain pushed his derby hat to
the back of his head and toyed with his
silver watch chain.

“Feelin’ a littie glum, Cap’n John?

“Sam, I am glum, they ain’t no use
trying to deny it,” he said at length.
“Ii’s been a pretty long rope and has
stood a sight of strain, but I've been
seeing the end for a long time.”

“Oh, it ain’t as bad as that, Cap’n
John,” said Tonkin, cheerfully.

“Yes, it’s as bad as that, and maybe
worse,” answered the captain. “I've
fought hard, you all know that, Sam;
T've fought and planned and schemed for
three —menths, and it’s amounted to
nothing but wasted time. The fact is,
this tug has got to go into the water
carryin’ business. I could make a livir’,
perhaps, supplyin’ boats with water, and
that’s more than I'm a-doin’ now. It’s
a disgrace, but it’s got to be faced.”

“Water boat!” ejaculated Tonkin.
“We ain’t got uown to that, hev we?”

“It’s got to be faced all right,” repeat-
el the captain. “I ain’t paid expenses
for two months; aere’s rent due, and a
dactor’s bill, and the Skelleys are a-try-
in’ to hev me kicked out of the towboat
association for not payin’ dues. Water
business! There ain’t nothin’ else to

‘1‘”':)

“Water boat? Oh, not just yet, Cap’n

“Well, yer all right and the tug is
too,” replied Tonkin cneerfully. ‘“John-
son and I was all over her last night,
and she’s sound and good from her gar-
boards to her sheer strake, and the en-
gine is good fo. ten years to come, so
the chief says; why, we was a-sayin’
only this mornin’ that we would go
anywhere in her through anything.”

“Did ye say that—all of ye?” inquired
Captain John suddenly straightening up
with a new strange light in his eye.
No lyin’ now Sam.”

“Sure we did,” replied Tonkin, encour-
aged by his success, “ and we wouldn’t
%’ said it nuther if the Titan was an ol’
hooker and her skipper a seenile wreck
like he makes out he is.”

Captain John braced his shoulders, but
he watched Tonkin narrowly.

“So you think the Titan could stand
a spell of weather? Honest?”

“Honest! Yes, honest!” cried Ton-
kin, impatiently.

“Well, mebbe s0,” said Captain John,
musingly. “I always felt she had one
good fight left in her—one would be all
I ask.” *“Ye see,” he continued, looking
at Tonkin, “there is a scheme I been
worryin’ about all night, and this morn-
in’ when I looked over the Titan I threw
it down and says it ain’t no use--the
Titan®s too old. I saw nothin’ to it but
the water business. It seemed there
was nothin’ to do but to come to it.
But now, Sam, ye've kind of braced me
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m %o it again. Ye all said yo'd go any-"
i in the boat—what 1” bouetiaaty
| “We did for sartain,” said Tonkin,

drawing up his gaunt frame:and.brush-*

- ing his gray, str: moustache with
Rhis thuimb erid-fo unf- “Why ? What's
- . the: scheme?”. s .

__“No matter,”. chuckled. the’ old. .man,
“maybe there’s a way out. . Ye'll all do
what I say, eh?”
. {“Sure,” replied Tonkin, and he. meant
‘vint he said; for the trust of the mate’
and the crew of the Titan in their sklét
per was as the implicit faith of children.
- /As for Captain John, he seemed like
a!new man after that, and when ' the
tan tied up along a certain’ East River
r where the tugs lie five abreast at
ht, he walked ashore with a brisker
step than in years. Then he walked
ome, and later in the. evening. went
wn to his tug, boarding her quietly so’
y not to waken Tonkin. He lighted ‘his
; and steadily at the sky, bar-
ng his hedd so that he might: feel” the:
weight of the wind, listening as though
o catch something: it might be saying.
tain John was wise beyound his craft,
‘the «years he had studied and com-
‘ ed with the elements had not been
ost. For one thing he could read in the
wind with almost unfailing accuracy
what the weather would be in the next
twenty-four hours and that was what he
was doing to-night. It ‘told him .what
-ﬁnhn.d already surmised. “The wind
ill keep southerly 'until to-morrow
morning, and two hours or about after
sunrise it ought to turn sou’edst ard be
n&zty,” he said triumphantly, and then
his mood changed.’ Rige .
{Tugs never venture out .to sea when
the wind is east. - ..e Titan was going
to do so tomorrow. | :
(“There’ll be a hard day for ye, old.
1,” he said, tapping the ard rail
%rth'his hand. “ngvogder cagu ye stand.
it? Ye can pull us through to-morrow,
and then we kin both get old without a
thought.” He started to pace thought-
fully astern, and Sam Tonkin popped in-
side his cabin door, out of which he had

"been observing ~lis--commander @ with
‘bulging eyes:, Tonkin often: watched- his
skipper i:{irough ‘the - night * hours thus,
‘but: never :had; the old man; seemed in
su¢h a practical mood. . Never before
had. the mate been so well in touch
with'* his . skipper’s: aetions 'as to-night.
‘Ubually * when. he communed alone: with
hi:l:;ﬁﬁi%(hptain Jolin was quite beyond
1im, all-he knew was that the old man
‘and. the Titan had some uncanny sym-
‘pathy. ¢ = . :
< “Cap'n-Johmn’s up to somethin’.” he
muttered as he rolled into his bunk and

went to sléep.
Five .o’clock:and out in midstream the

Skelly. 'Towing Company’s great H. J.
McGrath: was 'puffng towards the point
of Governor’s Island with three of the
.city’s mnewest and finest . slide-bottom
garbage scows strung out astern with
two hundred fathoms of hawser between
Jeach, two men to a seow. How: quickly
wwould she thave put back had her skip-
per.but read the wind as wisely as Cap-
tain John had. :

" “What’s up, Cap’n John?” asked Ton-
kin,: as the Titan backed out from
among the, sleeping tugs. '

“No questions,” replied Captain John.
“We air a-goin’ to follow about half a
mile astern of the McGrath and her
scows. They’ll break the water for us
till we get ouside—outside we’ll .see
what we see and then do it.”

“I dunno, cap’n” said the mate, snuf-
fing the air, “they is a-goin’ to be a
nasty sou’easter before lon%.\, The sky
looks bad.” ~
~ “So there is; I clean forgot to. think
of that,” replied Captain John winking.
“Never mind, it’s an ill wind—ye mind?
We’'ll keep right after the McGrath—
the Titan will keep there as long as the
McGrath does.”

Tonkin went_below to set the men to
work to make everything snug. There
was going to be fun hefore tle Tilan got
back, if ever she did.

“If Cap’n John warn’t so sot up I'd
jump overboard,” said the engineer.

“But when he’s feelin’ good the old Titan

—

does wonders, and I'm satisfied. I guess
the’ engines could keep her head up if
worse comes to worse, anyway. -They’re
not 'so bad. I’d like to know what le
is up to.” ' .

Three sharp toots of the whistle sum-

moned Tonkin to the ‘pilot-house and |-

the ‘captain greeted him- with eyes. that
fairly shot fire. His hat was off and his
white hair was bristling. They were off
Robbin’s Reef, and to the southward the
sky was a greenish blue, with white,
smoke-like patches of ‘clouds careening
across. The wind was hitting the pilot-
house until the windows rattled, and
even in the land-locked bay. there was
quite a swell. The McGrath and her
scows were passing out of the Narrows.

“Hev ye made everything tight?”
asked Captain John, turning to the mate
and talking hurriedly. “Well, I'm a-go-
in’ to tell ye what we're a-goin’ to do,
then. I hev had an idee that the Titan
kin tow two barges, too, and so I'm
just followin’ astern of the McGrath to
learn the game. That’s short and sweet,
ain’t it? Mebbe Ill tell you a little
more—Cap’n Jim Skelly’s a coward.
To-day is a good day to follow the likes
of him.”

“Ye’re a-goin’ out in a brewin’ easter
just to follow the McGrath!” exclaim-
ed Tonkin. “Holee smoke! Are ye
crazy, Cap’n John?” _

Captain John replied with a wink.

Without another word Tonkin ran
down the companionway and into the
engine room, beating his head with his
hands.

“Cap’n John has gbne ?lumb daft;
he’s craizier than a lunatic,” he cried to
the engineer. “Johnson, the ol’ man
knows an east wind is comin’ up, and
yet he’s sot on followin’ the MecGrath
to Parn how to tow barges—as if he
didn’t know! I started to talk him
outen the idee, but Lor, he’s just goin’
outside in spite of the eternal.”

“Umm!” said Johnson, reflectively.
That was all he said. Captain John’s
word had been law too long to be ques-
tioned now. It did not even occur to

Johnson to do: so,:nor to Tonkin.

“Somethin’ teld me Cap’n John was
goin’. wrong, but I didn’t think that it
would come so sudden,” grumbled the
mate. “I wish I had kept still about
the tug being’ seaworthy.”

The McGrath had cut across'the point
of the Hook, and was'standing in line
‘with the lightship, heading towards tlie
dumping. grounds. From the Titan’s
pilot-house Captain John could just make
out ' her . big, double funnels looming
black against the gathering gloom, the
scows wallowing astern. She had stop-

ed as though her captain were unde-
cided what to do. A minute later she
had headed about and was racing for
haven. as fast as the scows would per-
mit. Captain John’s. shouts of anger
were heard above the moan of the rising
tempest, for it seemed as though the
MecGrath’s captain had become . fright-
ened in time to destroy the one chance
on which Captain John had decided to
risk his tug, himself and his crew. Nev-
ertheless he still clung to the vague
hope that had brought him out there.

“We’ll swing to the eastward and get
round astern of the coward,” he yelled
to his crew. “Get your heaving lines
and stand by the stern bitts!”

The crew jumped to obey his orders;
for all were thrilled with a strange con-
fidence in that old, white-haired man,
glaring down at them through the gloom
from the pilot-house. He was talking
to his tug as though she were his child.

The twilight grew green, then purple,
far away rose a lower, deeper moan, end-
ing with a shriek. From above a black
opaque curtain fell until the bottom was
marked by the crested waves.

The sou’easter had begun. Crested
waves washed at the tug, spending their
crushing strength against the bow which
split them into harmless spray. In
frenzy the wind lifted the waters out
of the swirling sea, and hurling them,
crashed out the pilot-house windows;
the sweep of the hail was like grape
shot, but Captain John never moved.
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From the reeling pilot-house the sea
was as a giant writhing in anger—a sea
of torment out of which rose éver and
anon & long, black, shadowy hand—up
out of the heaving darkness, grasping at
the tug as though to pull her over on
her beam ends. Shadowy waters coiled
about her; wave after wave breasted
her fearfully, and still the Titan bucked
her way to the eastward.

" It was a mighty fight; it was a mighty
tempest, but high above all—more to be
feared than the storm to his wondering
comrades, was Captain John. His face
was set, save for the slight movement
of his lips on silent commands to his
tug; his white hair straggling over his
face, and his eyes flashing indomitable
force. No need now to tell Tonkin and
the rest. that he was not following the
MecGrath and her scows in an insane
caprice. There was method up there in
that pilot-house, grim method; deter-
mined and unyielding.

In his efforts against the storm, he
lost the big tug and her tow, and try
as he would he could not raise them.
They were behind that veil somewhere,
and Captain John, cursing his misfor-
tune, forced the Titan still on to the
eastward - along the course he had
mapped out. But blind luck, he told
himself, was all he had to depend upon.

Suddenly he leaned forward and
gazed intently through the lifting gloom
and, for the first time, was caught off
his guard. The wheel twisted him off
kis feet, slinging him as though he were
a boy. Quick as a cat though he re-
gained his ' balance, jamming the wheel
hard before the tug had fallen off six
feet. Then with a death grip on the
spokes he leaned forward again and
strained his eyes ahead.

There was something out there, mot
to the eastward, but to the gsouthward.
The skipper, however, could not tell
what it was. As he looked, a red light
quivered across the waters, then another
a goodly distance ahead and still anoth-
er. Captain John watched them won-
deringly, pitching, reeling, swaying, but
Lis hands never relaxed their grim hold
on the wheel. One light—three lights—
red—then Captain John gave a mighty
shout as the truth flashed through his
mind. The McGrath’s scows!

“Now!” he screamed. “Now, who’s
crazy? Didn’t I say Jim Skelly’s a cow-
ard? Didn’t I? The McGrath’s cut her
scows loose to save herself! Salvage—six
thousand dollars clear! D’ye hear, men,
d—, d—, d’ye hear? Now girl,” he. mut-
tered, “take us over to ’em. This is yer
last fight,” and so speaking he spun the
wheel broad off, and the Titan floun-
dered away on the new course, dead
into the seas. Down in the engine room
the- jingle bell rang full speed ahead,
while Tonkin and his mates rushed to
rig the towing hawsers.

Straight across the seaway clawed the
«tug. Up, down, sometimes on her lee
rail, sometimes buried under green
water, the -screw racing astern—on
though, ever on across the waters as

though ~driven by irrisistible power f
—by the dominant will of Captain John.:

Nearer and nearer. The storm was pass-
ing, and in the dawning light could be
seen the three scows, careening help-
“Jessly. rising half out of the water, then
crashing down again with a great slap,
the scowmen signalling wildly for assis-
tance. Only a few hundred yards now;
could the Titan make it? Once she
buried her decks under water, but out
she came, shaking the water out of her
scuppers like a dog. On until she shot
to windward of the leading scow and
swung down to leeward.

Lashed to the flagpoles in the bow,
Tonkin stood upright whirling a weight-
ed heaving line around his head like a
lariat.

“Nope, can’t make her yet,” he yelled
in answer to his captain’s command to
throw the line.

“We can’t go any nearer,” screamed
the skipper, “that scow’ll crush us to
picces. Look out, look out, she’s com-
in’ at us, anyway. Stand clear, get up
above,” roared Captain John, at the
sime time nearly pulling the full speed
bell out by tne roots.

The string of scows, driven by the
wind and waves was drifting down on
the tug with crushing power. .
“Hit’ her’ up, unhook your engines.
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bawled Captain John down the speaking
tube to the engine room, but Johnson
was doing all he could.

On lumbered the scows and the Titan
was not going to clear them. The lead-
ing scow was but twenty yards abeam
and the Titan was barely making head-
way. Captain John realized this, and
then his quick eye saw a chance for sal-
vation. “Astern, full speed,” sounded
the bell in the engine room.

“Quick, Tonkin, stand by the rail
with an axe,” yelled the captain.

Tonkin. jumped below and in an in-
stant was at his post. He knew what
to do. Astern ten feet and the barge
would miss its prey. Five feet, then
the end of the scow slipped harmlessly
past, but the hawser connecting .the
second barge caught the tug just over
the guard. Over she went until her
port rail was buried under water. Then
came Tonkin’s opportunity, and with a
mighty swing of his axe he severed the
tow line and the tug righted and was
saved.

The second scow could be easily clear-
ed and Peterson stood ready with the
heaving line. Down she came with a
rotary swing, the third scow plunging
astern. When they were in line with
the Titan the Swede made the distance
with a thirty-foot heave. The scowmen
caught the hissing line and bent it to a
hawser which the Titan’s crew hauled
aboard and made fast to the stern bitts.
Then Captain John threw the Titan’s
bow into the seas, the scows rounded
to with a jerk and hung steadily astern
with an even strain.

As the sun set over the Staten Island
hills the Tritan passed in Quarantine
with two scows—four thousand dollars
—dangling astern. For hours Captain
John had not spoken a word. When
the scows were cast off at Red Hook
and anchored he gave the wheel to Ton-
kin, and sat down.and wrote his salv-
age claim.

“Now the old woman and you all are
provided for,” he said, and then threw
himself on his bunk and closed his eyes,
babbling like a child.

“Hurry up all ye kin,” yelled Tonkin

old man’s tuck is almost gone.”

But- the Titan’s tuck was about gone
too. How she stumbled up the bay! Go-
ing like the old man, thought Tonkin.
" At last she hobbled alongside the pier,
but before making her berth there was
a dull clank. She gave a sort of sigh,
the Titan did, and then after all the
brave. struggle with wind and wave, af-
ter all the success.of it, she succumbed
on the flat oily river water and was
thelpless on the tide. Being ebb, she
swung properly against the pier, and
' Tonkin-lassoed with a bight of a hawser
and made fast.

Then he went below to where John-
son stood in a foot of water, gazing pen-
sively at the ruins. The mate nodded
sympathetically as he glanced at the
cracked crank shaft, the bent connect-
ing rod, and the ripped valve bonnets.

“Gineral demoralization,” he said sol-
' emnly.

They helped Captain John ashore, and
as he shuffled down the pier he turned
and waved his hand at the Titan. That
night she sank at her pier, but Captain
John never knew.

By

A schoolboy, being asked by the teach-
er how he would be flogged, replied:

“Please, sir, I should like to-have it
upon the Italian system—the heavy
strokes upward and the light ones down-
ward.”—H. Bond, 42, Wrotham Road,
Gravesend, Kent.

The following episode happened at
the recent brilliant charge of the 2lIst
Lancers at the fall of Omdurman:

One of the men got his thumb cut
off, and turning to his chum, an Irish-
man, ejaculated:

“Whatever shall I do? I'm done for
life.”

Pat. taking things somewhat coolly,
and thinking his chum was making 2
fuss “over a mere trifle, responded sol-
emnly:

“Begorra, that’s mnothin’ to make a
fuss about; here’s poor Sam Jones wid
his head cut off, an’ not a word is he

sayin’.”

down the tube to the engineer. “The
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The Doctor of Philosophy was big and
fair ‘and good-looking. The Professor
of Literature was small and dark and
something more than good-looking. They
stood on the street corner waiting for a
car. And while the Professor’s gray
eyes gazed dreamily into the distance
those of the Doctor of Philosophy were
engaged nearer at hand.

“Have you finished your chapter on
. eccentricities of style?” he asked in the
tone of one who refers to a' familiar
topie. .

The Professor of Literature turned to
him slowly, with appearance of con-
sidering his remark seriously. Then she
said in a gently abstracted tome: “I
believe I should like to go to the cir-
cus.” '

The Doctor of Philosophy started;
then he laughed; then he took out his
wateh. “We are rather late,” he said,
“but I think we can make it. Come on.”

As they were getting out of the car
she looked at him with sudden anxiety.
“You - don’t mind, do you, Max?” she
said. “Do you know, I never went to
the: ¢ireus in my life! And I just feel
as if it were circus in my soul thirsts for
this' afternoon. But perhaps you would
rather not ?” .

The man smiled. “I wouldn’t ‘rather
not,”” he said; “I rather would.”

Then they were at the gates, and he

bought two tickets and they went in.
The Professor of Literature ~walked
daintily in the sawdust with uplifted
skirt. Her eyes explored with conserva-
tive wonder. *I wish to examine that
geography-book-production over there,”
she said suddenly. But the man shook
his head. “You are sadly unacquainted
with the ways of the circussian world,
Anna,” he said gravely; “this is not the
circus; the show is farther on.” “Oh,”
said the Professor with docility. And
she followed where she was led, through
other gates, into the main tent. There
she suddenly became aware of uncouth
creatures disporting themselves in en-
closed circles of sawdust. She looked up
into the dim bigness of the tent, then at
the tiers of laughing faces and variegat-
ed garments. One of the clowns began
to bellow inanely, like a calf. The Pro-
fessor’s dainty, assured step faltered.
“Where do we go?” she asked uncertain-
ly.
“Quite the other end,” said the man
cheerfully.

They moved along running the gaunt-
let of a line of clowns, and much ob-
served of the front rows. Presently they
came to an individual propelling himself
along on his hands, feet upward. Pre-
sumably it was because he could not

see, that he chose the moment of their
near approach to emit a startling roar
and to tumble straight toward them like
an animated rimless wheel. The Profes-
sor of Literature had been regarding him
with pleased and surprised intervest, but
her expression changed completely and

rapidly. She vetreated with a stitled
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At the Circus.

By Sara Cone Bryant.

\

laughed. “Come along,” he said ~en-
couragingly, moving between her.and the
clown. He looked at her again with a
twinkle in his observant eye when they
had found their ‘chairs. The 'reserved,
potentially prim lines of her self-pos-
sessed face were yielding to a totally
new expression.

Just in front of them sat a -woman
with three children. One of the three
was a small, energetic boy who steadily
and unconsciously - climbed wup his
mother’s body at every particularly at-
tractive feat. She dislodged him and set
him down each time with unvarying
equanimity, and each time his clear,
piping, little laugh chirped out with an
exultant crow of delight. The Professor
of Literature looked at him as much as
she looked at the circus. She laughed
when he laughed, and her cheeks grew
as red under the clear olive skin as his
own chubby fair omnes. “Isn’t it fun!”
she said, moving impulsively nearer to
the man. ‘“Great,” assented the man
decidedly.

The pink satin ladies leaped on the
cantering horses. The purple and yellow
ladies cavorted gracefully in the air.
Athletic gentlemen in truly bewitching
costumes played about on flying rings
amid the rafters. The little boy climbed
and was detached and climbed again.
Children laughed and the trained’ seals

Live Lynx

played ball. ~ And presently, looking
down, the Doctor of Philosophy saw that
the pre-occupied woman of letters had
vanished from his side mysteriously. In

her place sat a girl, with childlike eyes .

and laughing lips, and hair which seemed
unawares to have escaped from bonds
of precision. The Doctor of Philosophy
looked away with a sudden contraction
of the brow.

And then the circus was over, and
the crowd trickled and streamed. and
poured into the arena toward the door.
Anna looked at Max with a world of
amusement and delight in her glance.
“Aren’t you terrible glad you comed to
the circus?” she murmured. “I never
did have such a good time.”

“Nor I,” said the man. :

Just then a plaintive wail came from
the climbing boy. His mother had un-
wisely embarked in the heavy seas with
her three small craft, and now one of the
small craft was being swept hopelessly
from her side, vociferous but ineffective
for self-rescue.

“Here, here; youre all right,” said the
girl briskly as the man reached down
and extricated the frightened child
“don’t ery, laddie.” The mother, swept
in spite of herself out of reach, looked
anxiously for the missing member of her
small crew. Her eyes met the reassur-
ing smile of the girl and Settled in re-
lief. “Let him come with us, Max,” the

. . ¢ . . . _t
cirl said; “we can deliver him over safe

ly to his mother beyond the crowd.”
Max nodded, lifting the small figure to

| a commanding position on his shoulder.
- . -

. ) | “There, youngster,” he said, “we’ll get

exclamation. The Doctor of Philosophy |

mother in a minute.”
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The small boy was not a timid child.
After a briefly solemn scrutiny of the
two faces nearest him he took in so
much of the gituation as concerned his
gafety, and smiled, amicably. The girl

ut up a hand to the fat little one which
ﬁung over Max’s shoulder; and patted it.
The small warm fist closed trustfully on
her fingers, and so they made their slow
way toward freedom. “You liked the
circus, didn’t you,” said Anna to the new
member of the party. He looked round
at her radiently. *“So did I,” she an-
swered the look, laughing.

The mother was in sight till they
reached the worst spot in the rush from
two directions; there for a moment they
lost her. So beside the main door the
three took a stand and waited for her.
Anxiety fell again upon the spirit of

er threateningly, his blue eyes clouded.
«See-here,” said Anna, quickly, “did you
ever. see such a funny little bear as this?
He.is just like the big bear in the cage,
isn’t he?- Only he is all silver, and very
little. Feel how cunning he is!” The
small boy looked at the wonderful little
bear who was pulled from his hiding
place in the girl’s shirt waist; he al-
lowed himself to be beguiled; the fat
forefinger ~poked tentafively at the
dangling charm on the short watch
chain. . Max leaned down slightly, to
faciliate the entertainment.

At “precisely " inis moment, while the
group of three was <o picturesquely dis-
posed, Anna, glancing round for the lost
mother, met the erect curiosity-filled
gaze of two pairs of wide eyes. The
wide eyes belonged to two girls from the
college, who. were in all her classes.
They were taking in herself, the small
boy and Max with & a>vouring and de-
lighted eagerness whica there was no
mistaking. The Professor made an in-
voluntary little-sound in her throat, as
she beheld them. Then she bowed and
smiled charmingly. Max, following her
glance, underwent a similar electric
shock, similarly repressed. The girls
passed on, their very backs betraying
their eagerness to get out of earshot be-
fore they began to express themselves.

A solemn silence fell on the two mem-
bers of the Faculty. Then their cyes
met, and suddenly they began to laugh,
uncontrollably. Max handed the boy
over to his mother, appearing with
gratitude and lingering dismay, and bent
over Anna with the laugh still in his
eyes. “Shall we go and feed peanuts to
the elephants?” he asked.

" “Shall we?”

“No circus is the real thing without
it.”

“Then surely. This circus must be the
real thing; it is my only one.”

But she laughed so much at the baby
elephant tnat the man missed his aim
every time he looked at her. “You put
me out, Anna,” he said seriously. “There
is something about your face to-day that
distracts my attention.”

“Poof,” she said, “a man who cannot
hit that cavity could not hit the side of
the State House.”

“Try it yourself,” he rebelled. And
she did try it, with varying success,
until the zebra attracted her attention.

It was while they were studying
zebraic effects that the Doctor of Philos-
ophy remarked, without prelude, “You
do not look a bit like Professor Rainsley
to-day;—you look like—little Annette,
under the oak on the old campus, the
day we licked the sophomoers. I wonder
why ?” s

“I wonder why,” repeated Professor
Rainsley softly, a smile at the corner of
her mouth.

“Little Annette,” the man said, sud-
denly, “just why did you send me away?
It is so long ago we don’t mind discuss-
ing it, you know; and I should really
like to know ?” ‘

The girl’s face flushed, startled; she
looked at him With quick reproof. But
his expression was quite serene. “Do
humor my vanity,” he said lightly, “it
is all so far past, now. Was I too
hopelessly the wrong man, or was there
a right man somewhere?” She turned
her face aside. But he was persistent.
“UWhy did you send me away with half
a hearing, Annette? Were you so sure
you could not like me better?”

‘nd still again, as she was silent, he
asked, with some change in his voice,

E——— —

She turned her burning face toward
him and he saw her eyes flash, though
two tears hung on their lashes. Then
she said, and her voice broke with .in-
dignant reproach.

“Why did you go—so easily?”

The Doctor of Philosophy opened his
mouth, but no sound came. He looked
at her as one in a daze. And as he
looked her eyes fell, and then came back
and opened themselves to him. He
bowed his head, and his cheeks flushed
like a boy’s. ‘

“Because I was a fool,” he said, simp-
ly. “Will you forgive me for being a
fool, Annette?”

“Oh,” breathed Anmette, taking hold

| of the rope, firmly. -

“Come away,” said the Doctor of
Philosophy, drawing her hand through

his arm, “I want to tell you a great
many things. I am in a hurry.

The Professor of Literature came.
She forgot to hold up her skirt, and it
dragged and swirled through the: saw-

dust. They left the side shows and the |.

shouting vendors benind, and the great
cool boulevard stretched out before
them, wide and open and far, in the late
afternoon light. Then he began’ to tell
her the great many things. And if any
one of his pupils could have heard him,

his reputation ' for succinctness and

sobriety would have been ruined in
Hallsbee College, forever.

2
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0ld Lady: “Well, Tll give you this
twopence, not because I think you de-
serve it, but because it pleases me.”

81
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Tramp: “Thanks, mum; but couldn’t
you make it Iourpence, and thoroughly
enjoy yourself.”—H. West, Longwood

- Grove, Hunslet, Leeds.

A Treat All ‘Round.

At a country fair a man went up to a
tent where some elk were on show and
stared wistfully up at the sign. “Td
like to go in there,” he said to the keep-
er, “out it would be mean to go in with-
out my family, and I cannot afford to
pay for my wife and seventeen children.”
The keeper stared at him in astonish-

‘ment.- “Are all those your children?” he

1 “Every one,” said the man.
“You.wait a minute,” said the keeper;
“I'm going to bring the elk out and let
them see you-all.”
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Have You considered theiU"plifing
Influence of Music in the Home Life ?

Instruments that have come through our exchange Dept. must be cleared to
make room for our Xmas Stock.

Some have had slight use, others are samples, but every one is a bargain.

The Piano as a Christmas Gift
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.In highly figured walnut, beautifully finished. The Ennis & Co. pianos have

n manufactured in Canada for over twenty five years, and are famous for
their durability.
Regular price, $400. Reduced to $285.

Corinthian design. Very handsome instrument. Plain but artistic case of
elegant appearance. The tone is mellow and rich. - An ideal pano for accom-
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not be distinguished from new. Original price $500. Our selling price, $295.
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ginging quality. The action 18 also very free and responsive. The regular
price of this instrument is $450. Our price, $315.

Full sized parlor Grand. The design of case is plain in richly figured walnute
This instrument has been refinished and thoroughly overhauled, and is fully
asgood asnew. The tone is very rich and full and of a beautiful singi'nf quality.

An instrument for the Artist. Regular price, $500. Our price,

Made by the Melville-Clark Co. of Chicago, whose instruments have a wide
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built %ith full metal plate, and bushed tuning pins. Original price, $750. We
will dispose of thig (absolutely new) sample piano at S
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Girl Life in Japan at the
Present Time.

By Emma Brewer.

There is a great deal of fascibation
dttached to the task of looking into
the lives of the women and girls of a
country for it is they who make the
homes, and it is the home-life which
determines the condition of a nation.

The position of Japanese women and
girls opens up a wide field of inquiry,
and it is interesting in every particular
whether we regard their social life,
education, employment or marriage,
and strangely enough, less is known
about the home-life of the Japanese
women than that of any other nation-
ality.

A Japanese baby-girl begins life very
much in the same way as an English one.
It is true that the birth of a boy is
hailed with greater delight, yet the
girl has not at all a bad time if it, as
every baby, whether boy or girl, is
reverenced and loved in Japan, and
nothing is considered a trouble that is
done for it; indeed, love ‘for children
is a national virtue.

On the seventh day after birth the
baby is named, not after anyone in the
family, as that would be regarded as a
poor compliment, but after some
beautiful object in nature. There
is mno special ceremony on this
occasion, the birth and name be-
ing simply and formally registered.
The first great event in baby’s
life corresponds in some way to our
christening. It takes place thirty days
after birth in the temple, where she is
placed upder the protection of her
patron, Duty.

After this begins a quiet, undisturbed
life for baby; it is dressed in a loose
garment which can be’ put on and off
without any fatigue; it is not so pretty
as that worn by our babies, but 1t is
more sensible. If it be a girl, the color
of the dress is very bright and gaudy;
if a boy, the color is dull and sombre.
White is never worn by children, as it
is kept specially for mourning.

Within a few weeks of birth a baby
of the poorer class is carried about on
the back of some member of the family,
generally a brother or sister of about
six years of age, to whom it is tied
by bands of cloth; the two are out in
all weathers, almost living in public,
and apparently quite happy.

The baby of the middle-class rides on
the back of her nurse till she is old
enough to crawl and. toddle about, but
is rarely seen in the streets; the child
of the rich is not so happy, being car-
ried at all times in the arms of her
attendant, both within and - without
doors.

It is easy for Japanese children to
learn to walk, for they are shod in
woolly socks, and ecan tumble about
without danger on the soft matted
floor, there being no furniture to fall
against as there would be in an Eng-
lish room.

Every little child wears a label around
its neck in case of accidents, having
its name and address written on it.

The love which is showered upon
Japanese children encourages every
sweet and kindly trait of character;
they are never frightened into telling
lies or hiding faults, for there is no
scolding or punishing, no shutting them
away in dull nurseries, The simple
unfettered life led by girls in Japan
forms a happy growing ground for
everything sweet and maidenly, and it
is almost without effort that flwy arow

into helpful " dignified women. Not-
withstanding all the love and ecare with
which a girl is surrounded, she is made

to understand from her earliest vears
that Duty must be her standard. and
that Inclination ecan never be allowed

to govern hor ¢ nduet.

I think it is this life-lone teachine of
self-restrain - and  thouehtfulness  for
others that is answerable for the at-
tractive and dicnified manners of {he
Japanese women, and even of the little

girls, yet their courtesy and good man.
ners are not entirely the result of
training, for they are born and bred
in them.

dn the quiet atmosphere of home-
life, with its daily round of duties per-
formed without any thought of praise,
the girl goes on from year to year,
leading by no means an idle life, for
in all but the wealthiest families the
daughters do a great part of the house-
hold work. This is not so difficult and
complicated as in England, for there
are no carpets in their houses, no brie-
a-brac, no stoves, no looking glasses,
while a large part of the cooking is
done outside the house proper.

Still, there is a good deal to be ac-
complished during’ each day; for ex-
ample, the beds to roll up and store
away in the closets, mosquito nets to
be taken down, rooms to be swept and
aired before breakfast, and the piazza
to clean; then there is breakfast to
cook and serve, dishes to be washed,
and marketing to be done either at
the market or from venders who come
to the doors. She has to learn to pre-
pare the every-day dishes, especially
the boiling of rice and the preparing
of various soups; she must be well in-
structed in the making of rice dough,
a special dish for the New Year, and in
the making of sake, a sweet white
liquid which is the fashionable drink
during the Feast of Dolls.

There is always a good deal of sewing
on hand, as most of the dresses have to
be taken to pieces, not only when they
are turned and dyed, but when they
are washed.

In addition, a daughter. of the house
has a good deal of responsibility; she
makes tea for guests, and serves it her-
self; she sees to the laundry-work,
which differs greatly from ours. In
Japan everything is washed in cold
water and without soap, and instead
of ironing the garments, they are hung
up on bamboo poles and pulled smooth
and straight while they dry.

Such are some of the duties ef the
Japanese girl, while her pleasures are
confined to one month in the year,
that of March, with its cameéllias,
cherry-blossoms and dolls; this belongs
especially to girls, and during its days
they queen it right royalty in the midst
of their families.

The modest Japanese girl never flirts;
she is pure, sweet and amiable, with
great power of self-control and a
knowledge of what to do on all oc-
casions.  She is very undemonstrative,
and until quite lately looked -upon kiss-
ing as a disgusting way of showing
affection.

Every child, boy or girl, is taught re-
verence for great men and things, and
in this lies the strength of the nation.

As far as she goes, in all little things
of daily life the Japanese girl is bright,
industrious, good-tempered and attrac-
tive, but the highest part of her nature
has been but little developed, for the
highest principle upon which she has
been taught to act is obedience. Until
within the last few years schools for
girls were unknown in Japan, although
every woman-child received instructions
in certain things, such as the ordinary
written language, arranging flowers,
making the ceremonial tea, writing and
flower-painting, all of which made up a
woman’s education in former times. It
is different now. Girls have the advan-
tage of schools established by the
various missionary societies, as well as
by Government, and all are fitted
up in the most approved style. These
afford a much broader education than
formerly obtained, when it was thought
sufficient to instruct the girls in Chin-
ese, in etiquette and in accompliSb'
ments. ;

Every rank in life can now receive
education suitable to its position, and
girls eagerly take advantage of the
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opport\mities offered them, of learning
mathematics, history, natural science,
geogra,phy, and languages. It is hard
work for them; still, the new school
life is cheerful, healthful and enjoyable.
In fact, the Japanese girls fall quickly
in love with the higher education and

diplomas. &
The influence of the new school-life is”

of the mind, and to give them broader

independent, and more self-reliant; but
whether it fits them as well as the old
system did for the duties of married
life, which is peculiar in Japan, remains
to be seen.

Mrs. Hugh Fraser thinks that when

a generation has been educated in the
new principles, the Japanese women will
bear favorable comparison with the wo-
men of the old regime. Anyhow, it will
be interesting to mnote what the new
development will bring forth.
" One thing about girllife in Japan
gtands out very clearly, viz., that with
the close of her school-days and girl-
hood the happiest part of her life is
at an end. Having learnt all the duties
that will fall upon a wife and mother
in a Japanese household, and having
taken advantage of all the benefits of-
fered by the higher education, the girl
at the age of sixteen is expected to
marry, and, as a Japanese girl said to
me only last week. “If we don’t marry
very soon, we are regarded as a dis-
grace to our parents.”

Now, marriage in Japan is not and
never can be the perfect union and re-
lation of life that it is with us, for
love in our semse of the word has
nothing to do with the matter. The
method of betrothal which obtains in
Japan seems curious to us. A young
man wanting a wife speaks to some

out for some beautiful and accomplish-

young people find no fault with each
other, a formal betrothal is entered in-
to and the marriage hastemed on; but
all the arrangements are made by go-
betweens, who consider themselves
responsible for the success of the mar-
ringe. The ceremony itself, which
takes place at the house of the bride-
groom, is neither of a religious nor of
a.legal nature. Lhe bride is conducted
to this house by her go-betweens ac-
companied by her confidential maid, if
she has one, who will remain in- the new
home as her personal attendant.

The trusseau and household goods
which the bride is expected to supply
are sent on before. It would perhaps
interest English girls to know what a
Japanese bride is bound to supply to-
wards the household goods. Here is
the list: A bureau, a low desk or
table for writing, a workbox, two
lacquer trays or tables on which meals
are served, as well as everything re-
quired to furnish them, even to the
chop-sticks, and last but not least,
two or more complete sets of hand-
some bed furniture. As to her tros-
seau it must contain clothes sufficient
to last a lifetime.

We have ‘said that the nature of the
_marriage ceremony is neither religious
nor legal; it is, in fact, quite of a pri-
vate character, consisting of a formal
drink of the native wine taken from a
two-lipped cup which is presented to the
mouth of the bride and bride-
groom alternately. The drinking
from one cup is a symbol of
the equal sharing of the joys and sor-
rows of married life. No one is present
at the marriage but bride and bride-
groom, their go-betweens, and a young
girl whose duty it is to present the
cup to the lips of the contracting
parties. When this is over, the wed-
ding guests, who have been waiting in
the next room during the ceremony,
join the wedding party, for whom a
grand feast is prepared.

The only act required to make the
marriage legal is the withdrawal of the
bride’s name from the list of her
father’s family, which has been register-
ed by the Government, and its entry

her marriage is & comparatively new
thing in Japan. From this time all This Victor~Berliner Gram~
ties are severed between her and her & ‘ . .

girl’s home, except that of affection. °ph°ne with 12 selections (six 10
After three days the newly-married| inch double records of your own

people visit the bride’s family laden .
with all sorts of presents from the choice) $S = - = $54.50

man’s family to that of the wife, and L] 3
both wife and mother are joint hostess- Terms, if you like, $7.50
es on the occasion, for which great pre- C&Sh, $4.00 Monthly. :

parations have' been made.

One of the great pleasures looked for- Others $15.00 to $300.00.
ward to in England by a newly married

Ptaiy is having a home to themselves; Get our list of records and Gram-
it is not so in Japan. The 81]‘1 takes ophone' Catalog. Choose your in-

up her abode in the husband’s home,
and is, as a rule, subject to her mother-| strument and records and send in

MEN'S WOOL - :

SWEATER COATS
At $2.50 each

Greatest Value in Winter

Japanese marriage, all tend to the
especially to the mother-in-law. A wife’s
equality; indeed marriage often brings
The position of married women has | Z9Z Portage Avenue, Wimim’ Man.
last few years.
is the moment she herself becomes a
importance by the parents-in-law.
deed,” says Mrs. Hugh Fraser, “nothing
Garments Ever Offered

inlaw. It has been said that body your order at once. If not satis-
one thing, viz., giving entire satisfac- | time and secure your money back.
duty to her husband includes no| ‘The largest Victor-Berliner~-Edison stock in tl\; WQsh
distinct.hardship with it, most of which
been greatly improved by the new laws
— = o
There ,is one bright spot for a mar-
mother, especially if the child be a boy,:
The Japanese mother’s life is one of
in the whole of Japanese life seems

and soul, mind and spirit must, in a .
i factory return same in one week’s
tion to the new master and his family,
thought of companionship on terms of
‘ CROSS, GOULDING & SKINNER, Ltd.
lie at the door of the mother-in-law.
which have come into force during the —
ried girl to look forward tc, and that
for then she is treated as a person of
perfect devotion to her children. “In-
more beautiful than the influence of

the mother over her children, who are No Express Charges
the strongest ties, binding husband and Money Back if not Satisfied
wife together.” Deli
Next to the love of children, rever- ry Guaranteed.
ence and love for old age is quite re- i We guess, if you are thinking of buy-
markable. No one seems to mind grow- :ﬁm:, gm":‘mmwb:‘::o?}. :at.': !
In any event you take noriskin the

ing old, and mever hesitates to tell her
age: indeed, there is a peculiar charm
about the old women of Japan. Two
lonely old people marrying for kindly
companionship is called “a party for

;n.m;. And we donl" ? 5:' wait~
ng either—goods same
day as orders are roo.ol .

Can be hadin practically coms
bination of ooxo:-.m m«::' ar
are Grey and Blue,

making tea in old age.” or Blue and Cardinal. of oot
A Japanese household contains many as in illustration, or with ahaw] collar.
_When ordering be sure and state chest

measurement and colors required,

gervants, scarcely ever less than ten;
their wages are low and their cost for
living is not expensive; twelve or
fourteen shillings will cover the cost
of food for one servant for a month and
about the same for wages.

-
e —

A chemist calls gelatine, milk 'and '
onions scavengers of the air. It is a| When purchasing from Western Homa Mcathly advertisers, be sure and
' D

wise plan never to leave them uncovered _
for wue attraction of germs. mention the paper.

(DEPT, M)

L——\ Tho Harrowsmith Agency

248 Notre Dame Avenue
WINNIPEG

e
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Rennie’s Fall Bulbs §

Short List of Prices :

ROMAN HYACINTHS, White, Pink or Blue, per doz. 50c.
DUTCH HYACINTHS, First Size, any Color-...each 13c.

- TULIPS, Mixed,allColors. .- --.ccooeeeeeeee per dozen 25c,
" DAFFODIL VON SION .- c.-ooevveevnnnnne. = 40c.
PAPER WHITE NARCISSUS ... - ..ccn0 o “ 40c¢.
- EASTER LILIES ---coeceevreneeeenn. -....each 15¢. and 30c.
D GHINESE LILIES - - veveeeenstonioimiimnenanians '3 for 25¢.
FREESIAS.. - - Ceeere eeaseeesaan. per dozen, 20c. and 30c.

M you have not recéiv_ed a copy of our BULB CATALOGUE, send us your name and one
' will be mailed you at once.

Wm. Rennie Co. Ltd., WINNIPEG, MAN.

upon the register of the husband’s
family. Even this legal recognition of
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"T is of the utmost importance in
the selection of furs, whether by
mail or in person, to choose care-

fully the furrier. Our own buyers
personally select the skins used in our
garments direct from the sources of
supply, and every garment is made in
our own factories under the super-
vision of an expert. None but high-
est qualities enter the factory, whether
it be a moderately priced skin or the
most expensive, Our Mail Order
Department will help you select your
furs this season. Write today for
beautifully illustrated catalogue. ‘

HAMMOND

The Furrier, Winnipeg

New Importation

of our

Feathered Beauties

To meet the extraordinary demand for reliable song .birds,
trained talking Parrots etc., we have just secured an excep-
tionally fine lot which we offer for a few days at the very low
prices quoted below.

German Trained Roller Canaries,

$8.00 to $10.00. Now . $3.00
Japanese Robins—Fine Singers and beautiful

from

plumage in full song. R:gular $10. Now $4.00
8

Australian Love Bi

—The most beautiful

birds in the world. Regular $10.00 per pair.

Now, per pair .

Mexican Red-headed Trained Talking Par-

rots—Beautiful plumage.

Now

Mexican Double

Regular $15.00.
$5.00
Yellow Headed Talking

Parrots—Known as the king of the parrot family.

Regular $25.00. Now .

$15.00

orwich Canarles —8 in. long, deep yellow or spotted; elegant Sil})g(;

ers. Regular $8.00 to $10.00.

Now )

Yorkshire Canaries—From 6 to 9 inches long; deep yellow or spot-

ted. Regular $10.00 to $15.00. Now .... ........ ere wom 01 § F7 AL g

4.50

Canary Cages—Brass. Regular $2.25. Now

Japan Canary Cages—Each
Parrot Cages—With slidmg drawers,
Parrot Cages—Japan with fe

Reg. $5.00. Now ....$2.25

nders. Regular $6.00. Now $3.50

Fancy Dogs and Tame Monkeys Always kept in Stock.

Winnipeg Bird Store

J. HIRSH,

We Can
Supply

Everything
that is cor-
rect in Hair

' Dressing
and Hair
goods.
Matching
and shad-
ing a spec-
ialty.

TWO

Manager.

( Suite 207, Enderton Building, 334 Portage Ave.
PARLORS | Royal Alexandra Parlors, Royal Alexandra Hotel

354 PORTAGE AVE.

We Solicit
the Mail
Order
Trade

of Western
Towns. Or-
dersquickly
executed
and satis-
faction gua-
ranteed.

T

CHANTICLEER CURLS
A crown of curls and ringlets, made of
natural, wavy, human hair and arranged
in the simplest and most effective way.
Value $10; special at $4.95.

MRS. E. POWERS, D.8.C. '—

We teach all branches of the
work. Write us to-day.

Winnipeg, November, 1910

J. J. H. McLean Co.

In Their New Home

Hearty congratulations must be ex-
tended to the J. J. H. McLean Piano
Co., of Winnipeg, who have recently
erected, and moved into, the most -pala-
tial piano establishment in Canada.

It is impossible to adequately describe
the magnificently appointed establish-
ment this celebrated pioneer piano house
has provided for its enormous and daily
increasing business.

The time-tested and now world famous
Heintzman piano has been handled in
Western Canada for many years by the
Louse of McLean, operating from 528
Main Street, until the capacity of that
large store became altogether inade-
quate, and compeiled a move on to what
is, without doubt, the finest location in
this great city for a business of the kind.
It has been called “the most handsome
individual warehouse in Winnipeg, and
the finest piano store in Canada,” and no
one, however far travelled he may have

Monthly readers, of whom over 90 per
cent live on farms in small towns“and
hamlets. Mr. Kelly, the president of
the firm, personally inspects every piano
that is shipped out, and as this gentle-
man has had over twenty years experi-
ence in this particular business, our
readers can congratulate themselves on
this opportunity of availing themselves
of his judgment and discretion. At the
same tme, those who are desirous of ob-
taining any particular style of piano
can rest assured that their wish will be
gratified to their entire satisfaction,
particular attention being paid to de-
tails.

Those of our readers who contemplate
a trip to Winnipeg in the immediate fu-
ture, should certainly include a visit to
J. J. H. McLean & Co. in their itinerary.
A cordial reception is assured them
without incurring any obligation to pur-

chase.

&

been, will feel disposed to quarrel with
this description when he has fairly in-
spected the great store with its massive
proportions in every space, pillar, archi-
trave and ornament. We are now
enabled to give the best illustration of
one department (the main floor) that
the camera can obtain from a neces-
sarily circumscribed radius.

No photographic reproduction can
adequately represent a scheme of such
proportions, where it is impossible to
get details in subdued light unless by a
multiplicity of pictures.  Even in the
hands of an artist, any effort of the
kind only tends to belittle a subject
that has no littleness in it, but is great,
solid and impressive from whatever
point of view it is regarded.

A feature of J. .J. H. McLean & Co. is
the splendidly cquipped mail order de-
partment, which enables country people
to purchase with the same facilities as
their city cousins
particular intcio

. This_should be of |
4 to Western llume"l

True to Life.

Perhaps the best story known of a wo-
man amusing an entire court/is told »
of an occurrence in England,” A poor
woman was suing for the loss of an ass,
and a dispute arose as to how the ani-
mal had been killed. Finally, the judge
told her to tell the court in her own
way exactly how it happened.

“Your honor,” replied the woman, “the
ass was crushed to’death between the
wagon and the wall.”

“Very good, go on.”

The woman shifted her position, “And
I am the wagon.”

“And you are the wagon. Go on.”

“And you are the ass.”

The confusion arising from the laugh-
ter was so great that the judge had to
clear the room and finish the hearing
privately.

Platonic  Friendship — Entertaining
Cupid unawares,
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Newest Ideas in Pillow  “1['«:>]1:»$°

N

The embroidered Cushions,
which are illustrated on this
page, and selected from the
latest designs, and as they are
handsomely tinted, can be effee-
tively embroidered (in the colors
suggested by the tinting) by any
worker who has a slight know-
ledge of embroidery. These tin-
ted and floral scenes are effec-
tively finished by Ribbon Ruff-
lings which match the coloring
of the design. The first cushion
is one that has been specially
designed for the West, and the
artistic manner in which the
golden Wheat has been adapted
the lasso which forms the let-
tering ‘* The Girl of the

No. 5239—Girl of the Golden West. 60 cts.

is tinted on green linen, and the
cushion is finished with a hand-
some shaded ribbon ruffle, in
shades of Mauve No. 1000.

No. 5230 is. suggestive of
Christmas-Cheer, and it would
be difficult to imagine a more
suitable holiday cushion than
this, with its snowy scene tinted
on grey and brightened with
Holly Berries. The scene is
worked with_outline stitch, ex-
cepting the roof of the church
which is embroidered ‘solidly
with white shaded with grey.
The leaves and holly berries
are also worked solidly.

No. 2316.— The Dutch or

No. 5230—Christmas Scene. 60 cts.

Golden West” is a novel
and graceful idea. This cushion

is sure to be a great favorite.
The Wheat is to be embroidered
solidly in golden shades, and the
lasso is formed by couching four
strands of Rope Silk using a
golden Brown shade. A hand-
some shaded Ribbon Ruffling
matching the browns completes
this handsome cushion. A prin-
ted tag is attached to the
cushions illustrated on this page,
which describes the shades neces-
sary to embroider any of these.

No0.4994 has a pretty arrange-
ment of Scotch Thistles with
appropriate lettering. The design

No. 4994—“Auld Lang Symne.” .60 e!s.

Stenciled Rose is embroidered
p in padded satin stitch, and the
A leaves in long and short stitch.

/" The ribbon is Feather Stitched
with green outlined with one
row each of Japanese Gold and
black Royal Floss. The design
including the veins in the
leaves are also outlined with

black.

Any of our readers entrusting
their orders to us will have
them promptly filled, and Silk
) to embroider any of the above
designs can be supplied at §
P cts. per skein. The shaded
Ribbon Ruffiings to match any
of the above cushions at $1.35

No. 2316—Roses. 60 cts. each.

The: Western Home Monthly. 32

THIS

Attractive Hand-Bag

Complete, with sufficient silk to embroider, will
be sent postpaid-to any address on receipt of

65 CENTS

SEND TO-DAY FOR THIS

"Phis bag is made up from tan linen stamped with
suitable designs easily embroidered, and just the thing ;
for a holiday gift. Address

Belding, Paul & Co.

Montreal WINNIPEG Vancouver

Send $4.95

Receive by mn‘}l
Past rid this
beautiful New
Style One-Piece
Dress. Made with
a Gibsom tuck on
shoulder and plea-
ted flounce on
skirt, Fancy n
yoke trimme
with fancy k
which also trime
sleeves, belt
flounces, The ma-
terialisfine French
lustrein allshades,
cream, black, dark

and navy. Itis the
very latest style
one piece dress,
just as pictured.
Order this dress by
.all means if you
‘wish a dress in the
latest style, Itis a
strikingly
some and styl
dress finely
and nicely finish-
ed, and you wi
be proud to wear
one of them. Give
inches arou nd .
neck; largest part
of bust and hips,
also smallest .part
of waist; length ‘of
sleeve and under-

Tﬂls BEAUTIFUL AND USEFUL
APRON — stamped on the finest
quality lawn—sent postpaid for only 40
cents. All orders shipped by return mail,

ArtNeedlework Co.,Winnipeg

belt,length of

waist from bottom
of neck to bottom
of belt in front,
snd length from
bottom of belt to
desired length in
front. Weguaran-
tee thedress to fit
as perfectly as &
dress can fit. Send
1 $4.95 to-day. Same
dress in all wool panama, same shades as lustre
:ln’;'ove, $6.73, add 30c for postage, Order dress No.

l STUDY AT HOME

FARM
BOOKKEEPING

The Only Strictly Farmer’s Course
Farm Business from Start to Finish

F. E. WERRY'S ScHooL oF
FARM AGCOUNTING

BRANDON. MANITOBA

Standard Garment Co.,
10 Coote Block, London, Ont.

Secret. harmless formula that

Superﬂuous removed it beautifully 1rom
Hair my face three years ago—no return—
mailed on request. Address: ALICE
ls’:ﬂ’l‘}{, 2908% Richmond Street, Philadelphia,
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Y/0U answered my adver-

i!ol 3—Young

’ have.

‘ tisement last month so
quickly that we decided to
make you another special,
which the followmg will prove,
these books sell at 50c. Regu-
lar, and we will send you any
or all at

30c. Each

post paid, as long as they last,
each book has a beautlful'
cover and engraved music and
complete.

No. 1—Popular Dance Folios,
: contains Waltzes, Mar-
. ches, Two Sveps, Lancers
No. 2—lny Piano Pieces, a fine
. collection of pieces for

young players.
Folks Classics

easy classical pieces)
1!9 l—&m Folk Songs

(Doutacho Volkslieder)
{ with German and Eng-
.. lish words.
No. 5—Album of Famous Songs
No. 6—Victor Dance Album of
i~ . all the popular dances, a
4 fine collection you should

No. 7—Popular Parlor Pieces

0 should be in every home)

No. 8—Little Flower Pieces for

1 little players

No. 9—Classic Rags, a collection
of the latest Rag Time

oo cMusie

No. 10--Crown Da.nce folio con-
tains 21 of the popular
Dances of the day -

VAny of the above 30¢c. each

Mandoline Special

No. 25—A beautiful toned
Mandoline, nine ribs. Reg-
ular price, $6.00. Special
Sale $4.00.

Violin Special

No. 124 — A good toned
Violin, dark varnish, with bow,
resin and instruction book

tomplete. Regular price
$12.00 for $8.00.

Guarantee

' Remember, if atanytime
you receive anything from
us which is not satisfac-
tory, returnit at once, and
we will refund your money,
be sure and mention this
paper to get these
SPECIALS.

Everything in Music, for the Teacher, for
the Singer, for the Pupil, for the Home

YU rrcagss Monid- le 7

284 Portage Ave., Winnipeg
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Music and the Drama.

Musical prodigies are not rare, but

they seldom. develop into great mu- |

gicians. Mozart was perhaps the most
wonderful musical prodigy the world
has ever seen. And what is still more
wonderful, the great promise of his
childhood was more than fulfilled. This
is rarely the case, for many wonderful
children turn oyt only ordinary men
and women. But Mozart’s genius gra-
dually developed until he towered head
and shoulders above any other com-
poser of his time.

Wolfgang Amandeus Mozart was born
at Salzmurg in 1756, and died in Vienna
in 1791. Vhen he was three years old,
he used to amuse himself by finding
out thirds on the harpsichord. His
father taught him to play little min-
uets and showed him how to put down
notes in a manuseript book. Very
soon be began to write down ideas of
his own. He was always a very obed-
jent and loving child, and used to say
that “after God comes my papa.” He
layed well on the clavecin (a kind of

arpsichord) at the age of four, and
composed a number of minuets be-
tween that age and six. About this
time he composed a concerto, but it was
go difficult that nobody could play it;
and when his father spoke to him about
it he said: “That is just why it is
called a concerto; people must prac-
tice till they can play it perfectly.”
At the age of six he played a concerto
at Munich before the Elector of Ba-
varia, and a little later at Vienna be-
fore the Emperor Francis I~ The
Emperor was much impressed by the
talents of the “little magician,” as he
called him, and
Kolfgang play with one finger only,
and then with the keyboard covered.
It is said that “all the ladies lost their
hearts to the little fellow.” TUp to the
age of seven he had mever received a
lesson on the violin, nor played on one,
except the small one he had as a play-
thing; but at that age he astounded
everybody by taking part, at sight, in a
trio for stringed instruments. In the
year 1,63, when he was nearly eight,
he was taken to Paris, where two of
his  published sonatas astonished
everybody., In 1764 the Mozart family
went to London, where they stayed
fifteen months. Here his wonderful
playing and compositions made an ex-
traordinary impression. He played at
court before the King and Queen. The
King put before him pieces by Bach,

Handel and other composers and he
played them all at first sight. He also
astonished every onme by his wonderful
playing on the organ. He gave many
concerts and all London thronged to
hear the little wonder. When he was
ten, he went to Amsterdam and gave
two concerts at which all the instru-
mental music was his own composition,
including a symphony. At the age of
twelve he composed his first opera
‘Bastien and Bastienne,” which was
produced at a private theatre at Vienna.

The Mozart family travelled nearly
all over -Europe, and the “little magic-
ian” created the same astonishment
and enthusiasm everywhere. Never be-
fore was such a wonderful child seen,
and the world waits i vain for another
like him.

There were also two English musi-
cal prodigies, Samuel Wesley and Dr.
Crotch. Samuel Wesley was born at
Bristol in 1766, and died in London in
1837. He was a nephew of the great
John Wesley, the founder of the Wes-
leyans. As a boy Samuel was such a
musical wonder that great interest was

taken in his progress, and many
notices of him were published. But
his later life did not carry out the
extraordinary promise of his child-
hood.  He certainly attained great

eminence as a musician, but no more.
At three vears old he began to play
tunes, and before?he was five he learn-
ed to read and write by himself. Be-
fore he was seven he had composed
parts of an oratorio. “Ruth.” which
i finished when he was eight. About
this time he learned the violin, but his
favorite instrument was the organ.

in fun made little
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When he was eleven he published
eight lessons for the harpsichord. He
afterwards become a fine organist, and
in 1811 played and ‘conducted at the
Birmingham Festival. His anthems

| are among the best of his day, and

English musicians owe a great deal
to him, for he was the first to popular-
ize Bach’s works in ‘England. But he
never became what was expected of him
—one of the greatest composers of the
world: )

Dr. William Crotch was a marvel-
lous child. He excited even greater
wonder than Samuel Wesley. He was
born at Norwich in 1775, and died at
Tounton.in 1847. His father, who was
a master carpenter, was-very fond. of
music, and had made a small organ
for himself. Little William, when
about two years old, showed a great
desire to play on this instrument, and
when he was placed before it he play-
ed something like “God Save the
King.” After that he ®oon learned
to play many other tunes. His quick
ear instantly distinguished every note
as it was played, and he at once de-
tected anything out of tune. When he
was five he was taken to London and
played the organ in public. At eleven
years of age he went to Cambridge,
and was assistant to Dr. Randall, the
Professor of Music at the University,
and organist of Trinity and King’s
College, and Great St. Mary’s Church.
When he was fourteen he composed an
oratorio, “The Captivity of Judah,”
which was performed at Trinity Hall,
Cambridge, with great success. Soon
after this he went to Oxford and be-
came the organist of Christ Church.
He was, without doubt, an excellent
musician and composer. He was made
Professor of Music at Oxford Uni-
versity, and in 1822 was appointed the
first Principal of the then newly es-
tablished Royal Academy of Music.
In addition to this oratorio, “Pales-
tine,” was. very successful and very
highly spoken
in five parts, “Methinks I hear the full
Celestial Choir,” is still sung in English
churches.

But the wonderful child did not de-
velop into a wonderful man. the great
romise of his childhood was never ful-
filled, and the English musical world
was grievously disappointed, for they
expected another Mozart.

After a most successful tour around
the world, the Kilties’ band has lately
arrived in New York from England.
They have been away for two years
and during that time have travelled
70,000 miles, visited twenty countries,
and spent more than 100 days at sea.
(anada will give them an enthusiastic
welcome home after their long absence.

Madame Melba’s tour through Canada
proved to be an enormous success and
everywhere she visited record audiences
greeted the famous diva. She was ac-
companied by Albert Quesnel, the French-
(Canadian tenor; Ada Sassoli, harpist;
Jokn Lemmone, flautist, and Maurice
Tafrange, pianist. Mr. Shipman, the
manager, arranged for Madame Melba to
give thirty concerts.

Misdirected Mourning.

While exploring the grounds about the
tomb of Washington a gentleman hap-
pened to see a lady of mature years
who, bathed in tears, was kneeling be-
fore an edifice some distance from the
monument. Thinking she was in some
sort of distress the gentleman offered as-
sistance.

“No, sir, thank you very much. I am
not in trouble, but my patriotic feelings
overcome me when I gaze upon the tomb
of the Father of his Country.”

“Quite so,” the gentleman replied ten-
derly. *~I thoroughly understand; but,
my dear madam, you have made a mis-
take. This is not the tomb of Washing-
ton; this is an ice-house.

l

of, and his fine motet |.
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If You Were Absolutely Sure Your Piano
Would be Selected Especially for You,
by an Artist Qualified to Judge,
Would You Buy by Mail ?

=

I figured for some time how to make a satisfactory proposition
to those who are unable to come to the city to buy a piano; and ¥ am
now in a position to make a proposition that will appeal to all.

Those who know Mr. Gerhard Heintzman are sure of his artistic '
ability. Heis a true artist, making his pianos from the standpoint of art
only. Heis interestedin every piano that leavcs his factory, and is
especially pleased when asked to personally select a piano for one of
his customers. Knowing this, I thought of our mail order problem, and
wrote asking him if he would consent to personally select pianos ordered
by mail and ship direct from the factory to each customer, and I received
at once the following letter from him:—

ﬂ *Dear Mr. Lindsay,

I amin receipt of your letter of the 15th inst. and
am greatly taken with your mail order idea. I think by this
Flaq you will be able to give your customers perfect satis-

action, and I assure {ou I will select every instrument per-
sonally and see that the greatest care is taken in preparing
it for shipment. Wishing you every success.

1 am, sincerely yours, '
GERHARD HEINTZMAN.”

With this assurance from Mr. Heintzman, I can make you the
following offer with confidence in my ability to supply you with a piano
that will prove a source of delight to you.

I selected for this offer the STYLE 64 PIANO which, by record of
IF sales, has proven to be the most popular style. It is of a plain design,
finished in walnut or mahogany, and is not too expensive. o

GERHARD HEINTZMAN

NEW ART
Style 64

Size—4 ft. 6in. high, &
ft. 6 in. wide, 2 ft.
8% in. deep.

———

. Mahogany or Walnut

I will have a piano of this style, ESPECIALLY SEL-
ECTED FOR YOU by Mr. Gerhard Heintzman, shipped
direct to you from the factory, DELIVERED FREE AT
YOUR STATION for $400 ($50 less than the regular sell-
ing price). You pay on arrival $40 cash, and §10 per
month until paid in full; or I will arrange special terms
to suit you, covering a similar period.

If the piano is not perfectly satisfactory to you on arrival, you
can ship it to Winnipeg and it costs you nothing.

I take the risk because I have confidence in Mr. Gerbard Heints-
man, and I can give you the reduced price mentioned above because if
you buy by mail I have no salesman’s salary and expenses to pay. Will

you write me about it.
NORMAN J. LINDSAY, i

President, Lindsay Piano Company,
E———
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S. HUDDERSFIELD

b Send us $3.25

Receive this beauti-
ful heild’'s dress made
from heavy, rich velvet~
een in medium red, ::.Y
vy, moss green,
brown, .

The dress is made
just as pictured. Gib-
son tuck on each side of
waist and pleated skirt,
the two cuffs
are with white
cord. is is & beauti-
ful little dress and we
would like to send you
one. Up toand includ-
ing age 8 years, the
price is $3.25. Aﬁes 10
3:1'1 12 is $3.95. ge:a-

ring give age.
for one of these beauti-
ful dresses today. Or-
der dresses No. 4. Add
25¢ for postage.

Standard Garment Co.

10 Coote Block,
LONDON - CANADA

HOCKEY SKATES
! Ymie, '

GIVEN FOR SELLING.

XMAS POSTCARDS, 3 FOR 50

Latest model: best imported ‘steel; full
nickel-plated, with brackets and puck stop.
Given for selling $3.00 worth of the Loveli-
est Xmas Posteards ever seen, 72 kinds;
‘all new designs; every one a gem; deli-
cately colored and richly embossed. Such
pretty cards would easily sell at 5c each.
At our price, 3 for 5S¢, they go like wildfire.
Hand them out and take the money—that's
about all you have to do. Order to-day,
sell them, return our money, and we send
the skates. Sell $1.00 worth extra, $4.00 in
all, and we pay the express ,charges.
THE GOLD MEDAL PREMIUM (O,
DEPT. 14 M TOPONTO.

_tion of the swishing oar, of the swing-
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The Things that are More
Excellent.

The longer I live, the more I am
convinced that the omly true and
lasting pleasures in life are the intel-
lectual. By .this, I do not mean that
I despise the saner forms of physieal
enjoyment, but that I hold it as an
axiom, that pleasure, in its highest
and most enduring character is an
attribute of the mind Tather than the
body. It is true, there are varioms
forms of recreation, such as rowing,
riding, angling which afford moments
of rare delight. But if we reflect for
a little, we shall find that those same
moments of joy are due after all, more
to mental than physical causes. Each,
we observe, lends itself readily to the
of the mind, rather than the exhilara-

Angler,” “Travels with a donkey in the
Cevennes,” or “A Week on the Concord”
has not perceived that, whatever the
skmili, it is the introspective or re-
trospective action of the cultured mind
which is accountable for the pleasure
recorded? .

‘We have often heard culture spoken
of as something pertaining to society
or the social state; something which
we do in the presence of our friends,
and hang up in a well-aired chamber
at home. Yet, it is eminently a domes-
ite virtue. It may be an exaggeration
to say that failure to realize this im-
portant fact is the cause of many
matrimonial shipwrecks. Nevertheless,
it is to be feared that neglect of the

habits of observation and reflection.
And it is in the exercise of these moods

ing step, or the pursuit and eapture ‘of
the rainbow trout, that our pleasure
is mainly derived. The litérature which
has gathered round these most ancient
forms of sport and recreation bears in-
dubitable evidence of the truth of this,
who that has persued, “The Complete

Bishop’s Court, 8t. Johns, Winnipeg.

intellectual side of life is a frequent
source of unhappiness in the home.
And it is none the less real because
it is unsuspected.

Every couple, it is to be supposed,
starts out with certain kindred
qualities of mind, otherwise, love is but
a gross and fleeting passion. Sympathy
with each other’s aspirations must
argue a definite plane of intellectuality.
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«QUALITY,” Madam is the
~ Source of “DOMINION” Tone

; N 40 years of continuous manufacturing by skilled. long employed workmen, the PER-
,FECTION of Dominion Pianos and Organs have made them not onl

\ ~in tone, but remarkable in permanency of tone and permanency tune. Only good,

i - materials and good workmanship make this possible—make it possible to export .

*supreme , test of quality ‘and workmanship.
“DOMINION” Fitnea
1 PLAYER PIANOS'

after-cost. Write to-day for our catalogue on the coupon,

The first step is to fill in the coupon and get our catalogue,

The Dominion Organ & Piano Go., Ltd.

Factory: BOWMANVILLE, ONT.

“Geo. H. RIFE, Wholesale Representative,
354 16th St., Brandon, Man.

rich and resonant

\“Domigion’’ Pianos 10 England. Australia and South Africa, where they arrive unhurt by |
_;th‘e damphess of a sea voyage, changes in temperature and’ transportation, ~This is the]

Y It is the quality that should be in your iSS{

3 Ay %

Irepresent value—quality for cost. If you buy you pay our local agent for intrinsic values—.
+ 1o extra expense for purchased testimonials, costly showrooms, free professional ingtru- '
And permanent tuning-quality meauns lessened HE
Where we have no agent we sell difec

Whether from agent or factory the same liberal terms make our Pianos, Player Pianos or

to buy —

Piano.

Send this coupon to-.us.
information and you don’t HAVE to bu:.

D. 0. & P. Co., Limited,

Please send Catalogué and name of nearest agent, I want
a Piano ———an Organ

i
B
i
|
}

Lrg'aﬂ's &dsy to buy—80,000 already sold,
1 . }

This will bring you full

Bomanville, Ont.

— —— a Player

-
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And whether this is raised or lowered
is a matter of much greater importance
than the average wedded pair seem to
think. In the multitude of cares which
domesticity entails, husband and wife
alike are all too frequently gulity of
allowing mere social pleasure to unsur
the place of what Mr. William Watson
so aptly calls, <“The things that are
more excellent.” Could they but real-
ize it, devotion to their own ‘higher
needs is a more imperative duty than
any which society imposes. Apart from
the tranquility which it imparts to the
home life, the pursuit of culture is
attended with an elevatior of soul,
which the most faithful regard for the
obligations of the elite, is ineapable
of yielding.

There is a widespread belief that, to
be cultured, means, to be possessed of
a wealth of specific knowledge, in some
department of the arts or sciencs.
But, surely, culture means something
more than mere devotion to a single
subject, or the unwearied pursuit after
excellence in any branch of scholarship?
All honor is due, of course, to those
who are striving 1or the mastery of
any species of learning which may add
to the sum of human happiness. Buf
it is to be noted, that culture frequent-
ly ends where profundity begins. Magis
magnos clericos non sunt magis magnos
sapientes. “The most great clerks are
not the wisest men” saith Montaigne.
We have all known good men and

special subject of study as to remaim
cold and unresponsive to all other forms
of mental effort. If culture means
anything, however, it implies a generous
appreciation of all rorms of intellectual
accomplishment whatsoever. The broad-
er the culture, indeed, the wider the
sympathy.

To the prominence which newspapers
give to the doings of successful busi-
ness men, is due, in a great measure,
the tendency to regard the pursuit of
wealth as of infinitely greater import-
ance than the pursuit of culture. Most
of us, of course, are so circumstanced
that we have to resign certain hours
of the day or night to the performance
of duties which, by “the trickage of
perishing coin,” will enable us to stand
well in the sight of the butcher, the
baker and candle-stick maker. Happy
the man who, having his appointed
tasks well and honestly done; has still

of his higher being. And thrice happy
he whose vocation only leaves him the
more fit to follow his chosen path with
zest and courage.

But, if the craze for wealth has a
blighting eflect on our intellectual
growth, there is another phrase of
modern life, which is even more malign
in its influence. I refer to the factiti-
ous interest which hangs, like 2
miasma, over every field of sport.
While it is undeniable, that our pas-
times have been stripped of much of
the brutality which formerly character-
ized them, the truth it that too much
time is uevoted to, what I might call,
spectacular athleticism.

With a mild indulgence in any kind
of recreation, every healthy mind will
sympathize, but who, that is at all in-
terested in the development of intellect-
ual nature, can look with anything but
pity on the multitude who preform
their athletic feafs by proxy?  Here
again, the newspapers are responsible.
Like inspired denizens of the poultry-
vard, they cackle on tRe hither and
thither side of the events, and thereby
create an interest which would fre-
quently be wanting. “The young man
glories in his strength;” saith the
scriptural sage with exemplary tease-
ness But spectacular athleticism has
rendered this almost null and nugatory.
To-day, it may with equal truth be
said that the young man glories in the
strength of others. ‘

It is remarkable that the very things
that make culture afford, in themselves,
the highest form of pleasure of which
mankind is capable—travel, readip&
the study of pictures, the conversation
of friends, architecture, music or the
drama—all tend to elevate, and, at the
same time, bestow a measure of happl
ness, both in the act and recollection,

valiant citizens so infatuated with their,

leisure and inclination to obey the call”




» 1910

or lowered
mportance
r seem %Yo
ares which
and wife
gulity of
to unsurp
m Watson
that are
but real-
vn higher
duty than
\part from
rts to the
culture is

of soul,
d for the
ineapable

{ that, to
ssessed of
e, in some
r sciencs.
something
> a single
suit after
holarship?
to those
astery of
. may add
ness. Buf
» frequent-
ins. Magis
is magnos
clerks are
lontaigne.
men and
with their,
to remain
her formg
Ire Means
8 generous
n vellectnal
The broad-
wider the

1ewspapers
ssful ‘busi-
measure,
pursuit of
er import-
re. Most
umstanced
ain hours
erformance
icka, of
s to gsiand
tcher, the
. Happy
appointed
s has still

y the call

rice happy
s him . the

path with

Ith has a
ntellectual
phrase of
ore malign
he factiti-
, like a
of sport.
our pas-
f much of
character-
too much
might call,

any kind
mind will
at all in-
f intellect-
ything but
o. preform
y? Here
esponsible.
e poultry-
ither and
nd thereby
ould fre-
roung man
Saith the
ary tease-
ticism has
nugatory.
truth be
ries in the

rery things
hemselves,
of which
reading,
ynversation

ecollection,

‘Winnipeg, November, 1910

which is denied to mere animalism. In
these, and all other kindred pleasures
the habits of noting and pondering are
allowed full play.

There is a very common, though mis-
taken belief, {hat to be cultured pre-
dicates a thorough grounding in studies
of an academical order, and a settled
position in one or other of the learned
professions. The fact is that culture
is not a thing that comes with college
degrees and -the professional manner,
but is the polish which every healthy
mind e ttains, by the exercise of the
faculties of observation and reflection.
Tts chiefiest features are, a certain
gerenity of temper, a benetolent atti-
tude toward the larger issues of life,
a generous judgment of men and things,
a broad sympathy with every forward
impulse and a ready appreciation of the
efforts of others. In a word, culture
is ‘the result of the development of the
better qualities in man’s intellectual
and moral nature. It is not, therefore,
the speciai badge of a set or class; but
the stamp which marks the student
and thinker from the rest of the world;
the seal which proclaims him as one
who standeth not in the way of sinners,

- nor- sitteth in the seat of the scornful.

Doctor Goodcheer’s Suggesiion.
The man who grows beneath his yolk
Of fell determination
Too serious "to take a joke
Should take a brief vacation.

Alimony.
Said Sue, “Sure the man has a lack
Of funds to put clothes on my back.
There is nothing to do
But simply to sue.” .
So Sue sued at Sioux Falls in South
Dak.

Entirely Safe.
An Irishman living in Cork
Once made a large fortune in Pork.
He was told that he must
Put his funds all in trust;
So he went to Deposit, New York.

B e

¢« As Others See Us.”

Strap-hangers—and 1 use the term
with all respect, for a strap-hanger is
often a man who has given up his seat
to a woman—strap-hangers look with
condescension on suburbanites as a flock
of tame birds of one breed and hue.

Now, to anyone who has lived in the
suburbs such an idea savors of lunacy.
As well say that all strap-hangers are
alike.

Why, take George Prentice, who
moved out to Cranfield on the D.L. &
N.J. road when he was a man of family
—he’s a suburbanite, and he glories in
it, but he is as different from Jack Ham-
mond of the same town (sometimes re-
ferred to as the “gardener” for obvious
reasons) as the Erie is different from
the “Pennsy.” ’

Joe Chevvins, who is a Mason to the
last degree and often in New York late,
says:

“If you want to see Prentice, take the
11 p.m. out of New York. If he isn’t
on that, get off at Newark and wait for
the 12 o’clock.”

That shows the sort of suburbanite
Prentice is. He loves dinners and thea-
tres in New York—and he thinks that
there is no place like Cranfield.

Prentice is connected with a manu-
facturing house in Liberty Street and,
therefore, he is an early riser.  The
other day I had eccasion to take an
early train to the city—the 7-07 to be
exaft—ana 1 Imet nHim entermng Ene
smoker,

We sat down together. T started
by rubbing the sleep out of my eyelids.
Then T yawned and said: “Lucky a man
doesn’t have to make this every morn-
ing. T'm still dreaming.”

iTe looked at me a moment and then
replied:

“It would do you good to have to
work for a little while instead of sleep-
ine and pushing a pen. This is the
truin of the whole day. I always take

[ get up in the cool of the mormng
at six-thirty the year ’round anfl sit

The Western Home Monthly.

CATARRH

ON ITS CURE

down to breakfast at a quarter to seven,
and then I'have a glorious walk of five
minutes to the train when the air is
sweet and it braces me up for all day in
the city.

“No place like the suburbs,” he 'con-

tinued, “for a man to-live and bring up"

his children. Only 28 miles from New
York. Easy to get to the theatres. I'm
apt to stay in town'to-dinner and the
v«pfe meets me there (unless it’s a stag
dinner, you know), and then we go to
the theatre and take that 12 o’clock
train out. Sleep on'the train and get
to bed by half-past one at the latest,
and you can sleep in the suburbs.”

“I should think you’d live in the city,”
;i:}id I, busy with some thoughts about

m. '

Prentice looked at me as if I had
suggested something evil.

“Wha-at? Me live in New. York after
I've tasted the delights of suburban
life? Not much. Why, I was born in
the city! I know all there is to know
about New York. I’'m there all day
long, and what a man in busniess needs
is change. Why, if they had a good
theatre in Cranfield I wouldn’t ‘even
stay in town for dinner. But Mrs. Pren-
tice and I are very fond of an-amusing
play—none of these problem affairs, you
understand, but' something with plenty
of laugh to it—and so we go to the
theatre at least twice a week. And then
I belong to a lodge and a club and that
takes up some of my evenings, so you
see I get all the city I need, and it’s
absolutely necessary, for. the .sake of
my health, to live in the suburbs where
I'll get fresh air and a complete change
every night.”

“Then I suppose you get out early
Saturday and work in your garden,” said
I, fully aware that I was talking to an
enthusiastic suburbanite.

He looked at me pityingly this time

“I’ve  been a suburbanite for five
years. Passed the garden stage in 12
months. Those who are fond of digging
may do it, but as long as I pass Wash-
ington Market every day there’s no
need for me to sweat over a lettuce-bed
or to spend time and money on such in-
digestible things as radishes.”

“Well, then, you play tennis Saturday
afternoons?”

“No, I don’t play tennis either. No
apoplexy for me. I belong to a sane
family and I take my pleasures sanely.
I generally have the children meet me
on Saturday at lunch time down town
and I blow them off to a lunch and then
we go to the matinee. I want them
to get as much fun out of the theatre
as ,Mrs. Prentice and I have. We go
home to a late dinner, and after dinner
Cholton generally comes in and we play
cards until ivs bedtime.”

I thought a minute. So far he had

FREE ADVICE

I you have Catarrh let me show you what to
do B{gr it—how to drive every bit of it out of the
system.

Without it costing you a cent, you will have
the bqneﬁt of my twenty-five years of successful
experience—my wide knowledge of Catarrh, its
causes and its cure.

. Don't neglect Catarrh! Don't let it make you
into a worn-out, ran-down Catarrhal wreck.

Remember Catarrh is more than a trifling
ailment—more than a disgusting trouble. It'sa
dangerous one. Unchecked Catarrh too frequently
destroys smell, taste and hearing, and often opens
the way to Consumption; Be warned in time. If
you have Catarrh start to cure it NOW.

Don’t think it can’t be cured because you have
tried to cure it and failed.

. Don’t waste any more time—energy—money,
in tr;(ing to conquer it with worthless patent
medicines.

Catarrh can be cured, if you take it in hand the
right way. Write to me today and I'll give~you
vslu _:ble medical advice free on just what to do

or it.

LEARN AT ONCE HOW TO
CURE CATARRH

Tell me about your trouble. After careful
study I'll send you, without any charge what-
ever, a complete diagnosis of Xour case which
will explain clearly how to get rid of Catarrh.

Simply for the asking you'll receive excellent
counsel that will point out how Catarrh can be
cured, not just for a week, or a month, or a year—
but ENTLY. :

Don't let this offer pass—accept my assistance
today. This treacherous disease has been my life
study—I know it in every form and stage. My
advice has already cured thousands who now are
free from Catarrh.

You can be also if you will.

Read my list of questions carefully, answer them
yes or no, write your name and address plainly on
the dotted lines and mail the Free Medical Advice
Coupon to me as soon as possible. ' Twill cost you
nothing and will obtain for you the very help you
need. Address

CATARRH SPECIALIST SPROULE,
117 Trade Building, Boston.

accounted for his weekdays in the sub-
urbs—but there was Sunday.

“How about Sunday? Walks and
talks about nature?”

“Now don’t!” said he, making a grim-
ace. “Do you suppose we are the sort
of people who take those nature books
and botanize and snap birds on the wing

1t entitles reade e?hh paper to f
t es o r ree
*Hhedical advice on curing Catarth.
Ts your throat raw! ; X
Do you sneese }llm
et o e Sy
re
o you take cold .:f."xyr

Do crusts form in the nosef

Are you worse in damp weather?
Do you blow your nose a good dealf
Are you losing sense of
Does your mouth taste bad P.
Do you have a dull feeling in your {4
Do you have to clear your throat on rising?
Is there a tickling sensation in throat?
Do you have a discharge your nosel
Does the mucus drop in of throai?

cesessccnnnnnes

ADDRESS. .......... ' '

and press butterflies in albums? No,
sir! Sunday, I take the family in to
dine with my father and mother. They
live near Central Park, and the children
look forward to dinner with. the old
folks and a romp in the park afterward.
Central Park is the greatest breathing
spot in the world and my- children dote

Mt. Robson. 13.700 feet, highestin Canadian Rockies, from the Grand Fork River, railhead 1010 of Grand Trunk Pacific 200 miles of mountain

scenery by far the grandest and most impressive, nine to eleven tho
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as along any other route.

usand feet above rail level, approximately twice as high
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Write for Pamphlet 562

the most recent publication of The Great-West Life Assurance
Company. '

This 16-page booklet wil: enable the reader—interested in
Insurance and wishing to give the matter careful and leisurely
! consideration—to obtain authentic and concise information
concerning the various Policies available—the premium rates
at all ages—and some account of the profits thatare being paid
to Great-West Policyholders; while at the same time the
pamphlet gives a record of the remarkable progress the Com-
pany is making, and includes the opinions of many of the Policy-
holders concerning the Company, their Policies and Profit
Returns.

In short, pamphlet B62 epitomizes the information required
to make an intelligent choice in considering the vital question
of Life Insurance.

The Great-West Life Assurance Gompany

Head Office - - WINNIPEG

Ask for a Great-West Calendar; free on request

X

Peerless Lawn Fence

Is Strong and Attractive. All the wires are
uniformly crimped, large gauge, steel spring wire,
heavily galvanized and coated with white .n-mo'l
paint. Never sags, never rusts. Improve your prop-
erty with a Peerless Fence. Cheaf as wood and
more handsome and durable. _Also full line of farm
and poultry fence and gates. Write for information.

THE BANWELL HOXIE WIRE FENCE CO., Ltd.
Dept. P , Hamilton, Ont., Winnipeg, Man.

FUR SHIPPER

Drop the Middleman. Deal with the House that's
DIFFERENT, (Our circular tells why,) that charges no commis-
sion, pays expressage, exports direct to London,
Engiand, and Leipzig, Germany, the greatest

127 Kinds Iron Puzzles

Sample with 36 page Fur Send for 1t,
book of cuts 10c., or || Markets o OUR TRAPPERS :;:‘)pgl‘::gll?st{
three leaders for 25c., of the GUIDE FREE contaln-

World fng Infor-
mation that will be worth a fortune to you. DON'T
SHIP a skin till you hear from us. Tags and valu-
able informatfon as to PRIZES offered. free. Write.
WEIL BROS. & CO., Est. 1871, Box 126 FORT WAYNE, IND.

Capital $500,000 Paid.

seven for 50., or 15
P for $1.00. No two
il alike. Postpaid and no duty. Western Puzzle

Works, Desk 20, St. Paul, Minn.

TG

Divided in Taste.

One morning, as Judge C., of N. Coun-
ty, Virginia, was starting for the town,
he was approached by one of his neg-
roes, who with more or less confusion
asked:

“Massa, when yo’ goes to de Co’t
House will yo’ git me a license? I's
gwine to be mar’ed.”

“Married, are you Sam? All right,”
called the Judge as he hastily drove off.”
Arrived at the Court Hous<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>