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There never were so many leas as there are to-day, and never so much

. energy spent in selling them, yet BLUE RIBBON continues the PRIME
FAVORITE with Canadians The cause of this is nothing else than
ABSOLUTE SUPERIORITY.

The Test of Time Tea that is Always Good

We must make every pound of “ Blue Ribbon Tea™ give
“Blue Ribbon" would cease to mean
‘just tea,” and has mo

A Product that has been on the Market Twenty Years
is a Product which has stood the Hardest of all Tests—the satisfaction, or the title
Test of Time. “Blue Ribbon Tea * is familiar.to every house- anything.  Tea without a Ty L

:;fe fr?m[e t\}\::spét:hi:pt:m:::lmf:&\ {;ul: fra:: t:mtiel:!:v:lr:;cj  uniform quality. Itmay be good once, but you don’t know how ¢ : _ : ;
wife ever will be. No one Tea gives so0 mucl,l pleasure, to o + will be next time. **Blue Ribbon Tea " is uniform—always L S“
{ ‘ many people, at so litle cost, as “ Blue Ribbon.” ' rich and satisfying. Be sure you get “ Blue Ribbon.” ' o e

Once a Customer Always a Customer

" once she

When a woman gets “ Blue Ribbon Tea'
wants it next time. The only way you can be sure of alway
enjoying your Tea is to see that you drink * Blue Ribbon *»
and no other.  One taste of this enticing Tea will make you

a “Blue Ribbon" enthusiast.

Blue Ribbon Popular Why Blue Ribbon 1s
Everywhere | Popular

A number of causes have combined to make Blue Ribbon
Tea the biggest seller among Teas. Our Extensive Advertis-

many years. 1ime,
to the Peifection of this Famous Tea, each year. Anyone who ng, Demonstrations and Sampling Campaigns have made Blue
Ribbon Tea well known, but by none of  these means could

is sent to purchase Tea without being told to get a certain brand we have built h . : d
will ask for Blue Ribbon by instinct.  This name naturally faitlaedat‘:" B‘;;ak:pgggd "a \gleait v:l: lt;:iieg fttl: itTe%'l‘l:eEacl:ais

identifies itself with Good Tea in their minds. It is a house- | there is a Richness and Strength in Blue Ribbon Tea that
justifies its Claim to ABSOLUTE SUPERIORITY.

Blue Ribbon Tea has been the Grocer's Favorite for
Skill, and Experience combined have added

hold word and stands for the highest standard of excellence.

Ask your Grocer for it. He Sells it, and if you are not Fully Satisfied he will
cheerfully refund your money.

BLUE RIBBON LIMITED, WINNIPEG
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~ YOU need not worry any longer as to what
" an article will cost when delivered, as our
- prices means Free Delivery to your nearest
| . Our Fall and Winter Catalogue has been mailed
_to all our customers. If you have not received your
‘copy or if your mame is mot on our mailing list,
Write at Once, giving your name and address, and we
bR B | will upon receipt forward to you our beautifully
,, ed cnhhgm 28 «A Friend to the Household.” = Sent free for the asking.
i 1 onicéf yon shop thro_ilgh our Mail Order Department you will say, what a
casure it utodeal With'Scfoggie’s, Why ? Because our business was built up on the

~ Foundation of Satisfaction.

MONTREAL,
‘Canada.

The Truth of the Above Statement is Recognized by Every Thinking Person ‘

THE PROBLEM THEN IS TO FIND THE BEST LAND IN THE BEST LOCATION
ey AT THE BEST PRICES AND TERMS ;

BREDENBURY

57

—] SASKATCHEWAN |

E strongly advise YOU to buy lots in this new and thriving town if YOU are out for your share of the money now: being

‘made in Western property. Don’t delay any longer. Hundreds of people who took our advice months ago to  buy the

> lands we predicted the best and safest investment are our best customers, BREDENBURY is truly a splendid pro-
ition and one of the best we have yet offered to the investor.

Listen to this. BREDENBURY was deliberately chosen by the Canadian Pacific Railroad to supersede the old established town
important branch of their great system. What does this mean ? It simply means that

~of Yorkton, as divisional point on that very i
‘Brédenbury will become another big railroad centre—another Saskatoon. Itis already the first divisional point west of Minnédosa,

on the Manitobu and Northwestern division of the C. P. R. It is the centre from which converge the various branch railroads which
connect in Eastern Saskatchewan all the great ‘T'ranscontinental Railroads. A line to the south crosses the main line of the Grand
Trunk Pacific and taps the main line of the C.P.R. at Esterhazy. A projected line to the north crosses the main line of the C.N.R. at
Kamsack and taps the Hudson Bay Railroad at Pas Mission; and another line is talked of from Bredenbury to Prince Albert.

“"‘hese lines all focus on Bredenbury and pass through the most productive agricultural country on earth. All this means a

_greater Bredenbury and the best investment the investor could possibly be offered.
You Can’t Go Wrong in Buying BREDENBURY Lots Now

T'ake our advice. TTis is a long established agency of sterling character which counts its clients by the thousands. Investigate

our past records. Ask any man who'has taken our advise in past investments. Just remember that BREDENBURY has lines of
-~railroads running to all points of the compass, and that its population will exceed the 10,000 mark within a very few years may confi-
BREDENBURY offers splendid business opportunities. Any information you may desire will be

dently be expected. Buy NOW. 0 ;
dly given by the Board of Trade of Bredenbury. For further particulars, maps, etc., write to-day to the sole agents :—

The Walch Land Company, " o o sies
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The Western Home Monthly.

:4?""*” the man who is:brutal--who uses his
ower to insult, maltreat or tyrannize over those
jo are powerless to retaliate. Whether it be a
o gloating over the miseries of his victims,
or. o Jeffries bullying the witnesses in the courts of

stice, or’a teacher flogging some innocent chil-
n or a teamster thrashing his overloaded horses,
only a thoughtless boy teasing a smaller com-
or one of his little pets, when we see the
thing we - lose patience, even as did' Lincoln when
saw the slave-torture in the southern market-
e, or a8 did Mrs. Browning when she saw
Britain. Above all, do we hate the thing if
we see it in a strong, able-bodied man, ‘when ' the

R
~ pbject of his oppression and cruelty is his own

oW Nor are we thinking of the wives of the
- gemi- civilized races that have come to make their
Bomes with us. With them woman is as yet
~ but a slave—a docile servant and a sorry drudge.
h;t we are thinking of those women—good and
true, faithful® and kind, scattered up and down
~ this broad land—farmers’ wives, if you will—who
. are toiling, toiling, toiling, day in and da

: in fear and sometimes in terror, hoping
against hope, and anxiously waiting for release
from a burden that is too great to —all be-
cause they are tied to brutal, unfeeling husbands
m are no husbands at all, but rather greedy,
, eruel taskmasters, who have lost all sense

of honor, and who are incapable of either pity or
atitude. Are the. terms too harsh? Then let us

5 it by a milder term—criminal thoughtlessness. -

e

BEFORE AND AFTER.

In the old school-house debates a favorite diver-
sion was to contrast the pleasures of anticipation
with those of realization. There are not a few
wives . who- could illuminate a - discussion of this
nature “with sketches from personal experience.
When e- young man of passable ‘appearance and
good manner and owner, of a choice homestead
gives his attentions to a young lady, picturing the
possibilities in store for her as mistress of his
home, it.is no wonder if she is lured by the pros-
pects. But when a few years later, after she has
. mrought early and late and is no nearer a home
than she was when she entered the little shack
which was to' be a temporary shelter, when she
sees money going into barns and stables and stock,
when she sees new acres added year by year, and
new responsibilities’ thus placed wupon her, as
vook, as housekeeper and as mother, when she
sees the wrinkles growing deeper and more numer-
ous, and the dresses growing shabbier and more
antiquated, when, above all, she finds herself cut off
from all human friendships, including that of her
husband, and when she thinks that in spite of
~ her work, her worry, and her devotion, there -is no

consideration for her needs and comforts, and no
hope but that of a future more depressing than

the past—well, it is not surprising if she grows .

despondent,  and becomes callous and resentful.

A PRONOUNCED TYPE.

‘ These words are suggested by many letters that
have come to us. We shall not say that the com-
plaint is general. Probably, on the whole, the wife
in the Western home is treated as kindly as the
wives in other lands; but there are exceptional
cases and we hope that this page will be brought
%o the notice of any husbands who are in the class
described in the following letter:

- “I was very much impressed by Winulla’s letter.
She tells the truth when she says that the farmer’s
wife has a monotonous life, and sometimes we try
to break up the monotony by going to town with
Dear John.' What a privilege! Some morning
Wwhen vou have bread set and a lot of work planned
for the day, he will say at breakfast, ‘I think that
1 w.'l go to town. to-day.
Paiis for the binder. Do you want to go? First
You think. No! - Then you say yes! - And he says,
Yoo will have to hurry, because 1 want to get
awo pretty ‘soon.’ You mildly suggest that he

-children at work in the factories and mines

out, -

-to be met by a chorus of \g cows,: bleating
* “calves and s_guealin’g pig,‘ alk dem;n_dﬁ? fm!nbdiqig
ou o

1 want to get some re- -

For Husba'n“ds, Only.

milk one cow to help you a little, to which he con-
You milk the other and feed
the calves and chickens and hurry to get things

sents with a growl.

cleared away. Just as soon @8 you begin to snatch
your clothes off the hooks, he comes in. ‘Get me

a clean'shirt and some socks! You stop and get *
the articles and then hurry to be ready in time,
" The result is that he drives up before you are quite
ready. So you slam your four-year-old hat on side- . .

ways, tie a veil over your weather-beaten face and.
straggling locks and you are ready for the road.

Pretty soon a person, looking a little like the young
man who used to come for you in a nice, shining ' @
buggy on Sunday afternoons a few years ago and
was ‘never crowded for room, looks at you side-
ways and says, ‘Are you sitting over as far as you ,
This buggy seems awful narrow, I must ' Chris

can?
say.’ You sit over till your ribs grate against the
buggy top. You must bé good; you are being taken
to town. (So is the horge.)

“After you get to town and get out of the rig—
a tumbled heap—he stops and says, Do you want
‘to get anything? Have you any money? You
say, ‘No! where would I get it?’ He plunges his
hand into his trousers pocket and hands you e fist
and ¢h o o e o el S
and the on what you o with-
out a lo:u;; {hmgg: “you nqgl,? ‘:::‘.n, would love to

get, if you had the money, after working hard :ollll.

a whole year. You 'don't see ‘Dear John’

you meet him at the hotel for dinner. After that

you get rested a little and ﬁ hom
wling
attention. have hustle out of your glad
rags and first get supper for ‘darling John,’ swallow
a cup of tea, and out - milk, fe 7
do a lot of other ,while he feeds the horses
and pigs and goes to bed.. And you are up till

~ eleven oclock washing“up and putting things away.

You fall into bed at last, to waken in about five
hours, to take up the "burden of life again, and
when you find two of your young turkeys in the
well and several chickens missing with the hawks,
you begin to think it were better that you had not
gone to town. 3

“I have no children, I don’t know how a woman

with young children.ever can get to town with-

out help. I have worked on a homestead for seven -

years, and I have no more right to anything on
the yltoe than the horses in the barn. I think
the farms inlthe wl:::d for women l.l‘: a di

to a seemingly ecivili country. It is a good
thi f?s;t there is a law against knocking us in
the head when we have out-lived our usefulness, I
have seen farmers’ wives laid out in satin-lined
coffine with their poor; worn hands folded over a
white satin shroud, who, when they were alive,

could not get themselves white satin neckwear. .

Yes, girls, ‘Darling John,’ does change ?uite a bit
after marriage, especially on a farm. It is every
word true,  Sincerely yours, Ann Jemimia.”

Now, this is pretty strong, and it'is the more
so since it is from one who is evidently a' good
housewife and earns her salt.
thing- for all the “Dear Johns” in the country to
read such a pitiful tale. Of course, there may be
another side to the question, but we are not deal-
ing with that just now, ,

e

ANOTHER PIECE OF TESTIMONY.

Here is an extract from another letter. What
must we think of this? “We are told that it is
the men who have the hard work, and, therefore,
need the hired help, but I know all about that.
Only a few days ago a neighbor came over to
borrow a tooth for his binder. He was in an awful
hurry. Yet these two men stood there. talking

politics for three-quarters-of-an-hour, while I
milked the cows. And when they go to town it
is the same thing, but we never get a chance to
go visiting and are busy all the time. Yet be-

cause they sell the grain and handle all the money
they think they are ‘It They swell' out as if
they had done everything with their own ‘hands,
but they know jphat the hired man did most of it,
and the-women worked harder than- any of them,
although they don’t happen to handle the stuff
that sells. Mighty little would they have if the
women were- not there to keep-things straight.
They do the dirtiest, meanest work all the time,
but they get ’:small_tha.nks, and ‘a8 for money to

spend————,

" In all big expenditures _there "should be
_ agreement. The buying of a new 'piece

e about dusk— - to 9

It will be a good

i

FAIR PIAY. .
How much should a woman have to spend
she pleases? Surely the answer is very

the erection "of ‘& building, the: purehase of &, ;

One of the finest stories we hav
long time is that of & couple who.
as they grew older becoming ¢

land and barns, she be

she was neglected and  beca
panionship.  One Sunday m
faced the situation, r
no interest outside of themse

even getting worse than this, fo
lost in himself and .the wife was
own solace and her own centre .of
they made the wisest of all |
sent to the Children’s Home 7
She became the centre of their interests,
A new joy was added to their, lives.
out of self. The whole tone of their

children. Hence in the childless home the
has a special responsibility, and for that m
so has the wife. Tt is very easy for them to
get one another. The only way-in may
will find his wife to be ever young is for him fo
treat her as a real companion. Where hearts an
true to one another, wrinkles and grey
never noticed, but where :.lhero is no
it is easily possible for a ihomh?. ymings -
magnified. Tt may safely be stated that where
man and wife do not show more consideration for
each other as years go: b{, he had better inquire
if- he is guilty of thoughtless nﬁbﬂ, d
she should ask:-herself if she is as eareful to pleas

in all those things which make a husband’s heatt
rejoice. e

Tl
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' SHERLOCK-MANNING. 'PIANOS are built to last
‘because special care is given :
cons n. result is a piano that
and ear, and that will satisfy always.

each smallest detail in their
pleases the eye

L AT

AL S AN AT 3

! '“GCOLONIAL,” Style 70

Hear Its
‘Rich Tone

. Listen to the Sher-
~ lock-Manning Piano.
Youll be charmed
' _with its rich, singing
tone. And moreover,
- this same . beautiful
tone will still be rich
and powerful after
years of service.
You can get no
better value for your
money. - If -you are

T AR O S M ol P S GH G S Y 10 5

| piano, see ours. We

| pianos ‘may be seen.
 catalogue. - -

Piano and

| THE WINNIPEG PIANO
295 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg

| Sherlock-Manning .. ..
 Pianos and Player Pianos

Descriptive catalogues with prices and terms mailed free on application

thinking of buying a -
can save you a hundred dollars.

Write for address of warerooms where these beautiful

Be sure and write for.our latest

4 1f you cannot see the Sherlock-Manning 20th Instraments
hgmmmwm demonstrate W
in London or furnish Mmmuﬂm

" SHERLOCK-MANNING

Organ Co. 190290

(No Street Address Necessary) e

e

Thejv Western Home Mdnihly.‘

t By H. W. Hemingstone, Wapella.

| in a final unctuous ¢

CO.

w

R —————

and are rich in grape sugars,

A Semi-porcelain  blue
found in every package of

|
|
I
|| . e i S
i : These toasted Corn Flakes are made from the choicest white Corn
l
!
]
1
|

Willow pattern dish ‘‘Libertas” Brand is

For Choice Pickles

Ask your grocer for Blackwood's White
Onions, Chow Chow,
Sweet Mixed, Dill Pickles,
bage, Horse Radish, Tomato Catsup.

Sour Mixed,
Red Cab-

If you are not using them---try them.

The . .
Blackwoods, Ltd., Winnipeg

B‘e»Ye ‘Wise

as Serpents.

Winnipeg, Oct., 1911..
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Specially Written for W. H M.

The'loud, assertive voice rose to a shout
rescendo, the whirling
arms gesticulated for a moment even more
furiously,—then silence. :
Producing a red handkerchief, the
Mac mopped his_per-
spmng1 face; then, with a furtive glance
around, waddled slowly. across the road
Replamngb:ns black clerical hat upon his
gcantily thatched head, and grasping his
stick by the middle in his right hand,
while with the left he caught up his bag,
he moved off deliberately down the hot,
dusty trail. » .

" It was Saturday afternoon, and the min-
ister had just been rehearsing tomorrows
sermon. : -
On these occasions he was accustomed
to seek a retired spot; and there, after
carefully reoonnoiteringh':he surrounding
country to make sure that no bor_, wh
were the plague of his life, were TyIng in
ambush, he drove the int of his walking-
stick -into the ground, and hung his bat
upon it; and then, retiring to s suitable
distance delivered "his discourse in full-to
this curious audience. = '
The afternoon was terribly hot, not_ a
breeze stirred to temper the rays of the

scorching sun, and the minister was not
built to stand, heat easily His patchey

and. shiny. §uit” of navy blue cloth “was
tighty buttoned over a short, very rotund’
) sounted by a rubicund and not-
entire absence O
zvhatét the ap
wo stumpy:legs. .. - . ln A
For twenty-five years he “had *been” &-
familiar figure upon a_trailwhich»'ﬁvound
over thirty miles of varied country :—from:
the railway through regions where thickly
scat poplar bluffs afford a grateful
shelter from the biting winds, and then
cewng;abmmmiv?%m to leagues of

rolling prairie, where t e early frosts run
a close race with the ri ing crops, some-

times winning by a neck, onward up to the
wooded slopes of the Lo'ng Mountain.
Usually on foot, and at the rate of some
two miles an hour, he travelled from house
to house, bearing in one hand the familiar
stick, while the other. grasped..a ‘strap
whiéil’ encircled a small brown leather bag
—its thouth gaping full three inches wide
with' a ' miscellaneous stuffing of manu-
scripts, clothes and literature. - "
The minister’s thoughts as he moved,

sometimes with sadness. '

‘Twenty-five years pre
man whose lack of scholarship was atone
for by a boundless enthusiasm, he
accompanied to
of settlers from the far north of Scotland.

These latter, .a mixed company of men
and- women, by-the help ‘of a benevolent

barren holdings for the wider and more
fruitful West. Those early years had been
a hard struggle, but the canny Scot had
won through; and the Rev. MacDuff had
watched the settlement’s gradual growth,
from the first rude huts of sod and pole
stables banked with manure, then the
more substantial clay-chinked whitewash-~
ed log dwellings, to the pretentious frame
houses and lofty barns now dotting the
countryside.

But his scrip and staff were still the
minister’s sole earthly possessions and

awaiting him above, here below he felt
himself no longer wanted. A younger
generation, “which knew not Joseph,” was
arising, and cleverer and more brilliant
men from the recognized organizations
were invited to fill the posts at the new
churches continually springing up. .

Amongst some of the older people, those
who still clung to the Gaelic, he was still
sure of a hearty welcome ; and it was a
<mall tribute to his tact and discernment,
that though inevitably mixed up in the
various quarrels and feuds that at times
disturb all rural communities, he had
made very few enemies. Indeed his ca-
pacity for sitting on the fence, dealing out
well worn platitudes to each faction and
finally landing with a *‘plop” on the win-
ning side, was remarkable.

1t was at the old-timers’ houses then
that he held his weekly services, some-

first carefully dusting it and removing any
stray
around his hat, with the words, "W
now proceed to worship the Almighty 13
taking the did.
The few small coins

sufficed for his perso
road. | these deftly to his left hand, and tilting

himself at a dangerous angle, he shot the
lot into his trouser’s pocket. '

a whole $5 bill; but this extraordinary
occurrence had such an effect upon him,
that with a truly regal generosity, he

a'| rigged out afresh from top-to-toe. = _
“%"de \

‘MecBains’, where he never ailed:to arrive
|- every-two ‘weeks. Here

-| make bot

slowly onward were perplexing and tinged.
: | and soon the two boys a
iously, a young'

_ had | far West. So that the
to these parts a hardy band |

landlord; had been able to exchange their

whatever might be the store of riches:

articles from the interior, to pass
rds, “We will
collection!”’—and this he

the hat gathered

nal needs; transferring

Once only had he been known to possess

straightway presented 1t as'a christenmeﬁ
present to an infant whom he happene
to be baptizing. < E
When warned by a shabbiness no longer
to be ignored, that a new wardrobe was
absolutely necessary, the Rev: James'was
accustomed to draw up & wondrous docu-
ment, upon which each member of -his
flock put down his name for a small sum,
To obtain these signatures was a long and
arduous process, entailing & complete tour

O g et et ™ ETITLE et O gt et eh e o O RS " B

of the district and no little persuasion, so v
that the minister’s garments ‘were ‘usually b
perilously near the line of decehey ere its f
accomplishment. '

The list being-then presented-at the

1ocal store with due form and much, ¢ere-
mony and the signatures honored, he was
was now-upon his way to the wido
his welcome. was
‘warmest and ' here, if he could be said:to
poissess one, was his home. © - . higa 3
*"..Mrs.-MeBain-and her husband \had not
accompaniéd the original party of settlers,
but had followed them two years later—
gt our own expense,” as she never, failed
to impress upon her hearers when speaking
of that time: thus as she Qonsidére:dgq‘er-
manently assuring her social status. - he
‘husband,‘‘honest man,” had ba'rel%' atent-
ed his homestead when & bad -t E:zard 2
which eaught him returnin from. a.too
_enthusiastic celebration of” cotlant’s’ pa-
tron saint, prematurely closed his career;
and-the young wife found herself a widow
with a few cattle, a farm ‘in embryo,” and
three small children. e 8

After the first shock, she had ‘set her
shoulder to the wheel, and with the occa- -
sional help of the neighbors, managed. to

g ends meet, until her two.bo

“were old enough to take over the' task.
“The eldest child, a girl, had lately married
lso were to letive
‘home, one to the machine shops in Mén-
“treal and the other to a homestead in‘the
] widow, was again
to be left desolate. REEEET

She had never taken a second* husband
-and until lately it was thought shie mever
‘would: all designs on the part of ‘eligible
" suitors having been effectually- uashed by
the fate of Red Kenneth McNeil. Now
“Kenny,” as he was called, was a8 good
natured a fellow as ever stepped, though t
a trifle slow in maturing his ideas; and
was therefore an easy mark for any chal
.that might be flying round.

On one occasion when Kenny was ﬁet-
ting his horses shod, the blacksmith had
related to him an exceedingly funny anec- :
dote.

Kenny listened with a solemn and atten-
tive face, but never a smile.

“Oh Aye,” he remarked ponderously
at its close. Two days later the black-
smith, walking up the street of the little
town, met Kenny, whose face was radiant
with smiles, while his body shook with
laughter. “What’s up now, Kenny?” said
he. ‘I was just thinking o’ that story
you told me the other day " was the guile-
less reply.

So it was after long and profound re-
flection that Kenneth McNeil, having
caught the widow in the cowshed, halt-
ingly made his })roposal. «] was thinking
Mrs. McBain,” said he seratching the
back of his head, I was thinking it would
be good if you and 1 was marrit.” To
| which the widow had made the historic
| answer—No, Kenny, No I was marrit
once and that was enough for me.” .

. But lately it had become common goss1p
in the neighborhood that Angus McRae,
a shrewd and prosperous -farmer, was
paying serious attentions t6 the widow,

times in Gaelic, and ai others in English.

On these oceasions, he was wont, after |

and it was thought not unlikely that he
would be successful.




0
ng an
U D&SS
\V B W
g1 D
E QW
ratheré
181C 444
0 N
SI10 e
) POSSCSS
Drainsg
on iin
ne
ristening

us Qo

0 118
18 SUIll
oNg anau
)1€16 10

sus
-8 )
[L..Cere
0 1€ <Wa
e -widow
D @ V
coIme. W8
)e 8810

1S Arce
B WIAOW
D O :
AL S€
e O

Nne A
[Nd
re 10.1€d4
)S 1N 0

ead

was aga
d-nuspa
sne Ne
of -:ehgib
) AsSNed

ed 0
(aeas a
al

Was e

S )
N ane
ana a

aerous
e DId
)
was rad

8B & P

U L
5 DENU

SINCe
ne 111}
3 e
N8 3
Nnis 10
(18 Al
i <
RNOV

Pherson
parents
he ma
ed fo
who
d a' coo
onseque
e had
N, 8
sed b
9

dee
d as m
0
ed 9
O

- P

O
O
BOINE
he
’
1
e
K1NG
Q
OImis
v
Nna
we
J
a
0

ago
and
10
as
O
O
D
Ne
BVE
]
Nad
e
(N3
1)
peen
he
U
118
U
Sl
.
[]
a0
Vg3
U
Vi
ap
w8
D
D
v

[0

(=

(3

months)

AMNO

BO
PR
B

colo:

S——

§

i
{




i e

7/

6 . The Western Home Monthly.

Winnipeg, Oect., 1911,
e —— ey

ROBINSON & CLEAVER L™

RISH LINEN

RLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

%

-} Agpeistment since the year 1978, and have farnished Mansions, Cottages, Villas, Hotels,
! i lastitutions, Yachts and Steamships with complete linen outfits in almost every

2

‘ country in the world. _ ;

| SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:
AR

thread borde-, $1.08 doz. Geat's Linen Hem-
Kitohen stitchrd

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITE

44 S. DONEGALL BELFAST, IRELAND - Also
: - PLACE Telegrams: “Linen, Belfast,” LONDON & LIVERPOOL

drawn_ ©
Handkerchicls, § in. hem, doz” . .

it s

LONGCLOTHS,
NAINSOOKS,
CAMBRICS,
INDIA
LONGCLOTHS,

See Horrockses' name
on Selvedge.

SHEETINGS.
READY-MADE
SHEETS

(Plain and Hemstitched)-

See Horrockses’ name
on each Sheet.

FLANNELETTES of the Highest Quality
See Horrockses' name on Selvedge.

SOLD BY DRAPERS EVERYWHERE

Horrockses’, Manchester, England.

no harm ye if ye bide wheer Ke be.”

And turning his back upon the astonished
and indignant bather he carefully fastened
his horse to a tree. This ac_comrhshed
to his satisfaction, he seated himself upon
the well-top in a position which command-
ed an uninterrupted view of that portion
of the minister’s anatomy which appeared
above the barrel-top. s

“Now Mr. MacDuff,” said he, “T'll
juist };muble ye for that wee bit explana-
tion.”

The minister now realized that bluster
was no use, so calling up an apology for
a smile he tried another tack:—

“Qf course, Angus, you must have your
little joke ha! ha! weﬁ, you know, the flesh
is weak and the—er—temptation to—er

ab‘ly refres!

perform my ablutions in your barrel over-
came me ha! ha! Cold water is remark-
this hot weather.”

Aye MacDuff,” replied McRae, “T'll
see ye get weel refreshit: and I’m no deny-
ing cold water is a fine thing—in modera-
tion, tho I never held muckle wi’ it

ma’sel. However I dinna just fancy g
body washing in the drinking water.””
“] assure you,” a acDuff in

a horrified tone, “it mever crossed my
mind: it is really most unfortunate: but
1 beg you will eall off your dog at once.”
For even on the warmest day spring water
chills in time and the minister was begin-
ning to shiver unpleasantly.

“Tt certainly is maist unfortunate,” re-

‘ (Continued on page 60) -

“On the Trail of Knowledge.”

_ Specially written for W.H.M. by Francis, Port Morien, g.B.

HAT is a feller?” I
. asked of Aunt Bet,

spinning at  her
- wheel.

“What’s got into

you, child 1” she said,
. stopping . with her

long, white roll of

: — - - --carded -wool stretch-
ed out from- thespindle. 5

“What is. a -feller?” ‘I repeated. “ I
heard : Eliza . telling someone the other
day that our Mary Rose had one.”

Aunt Bet gave'a snort and ‘sent her
wheel around with a buzz that made me
jump. “A feller is a_humbug!” and her
blatk eyes ‘snapped as‘ she caught up
another ‘roll-and ‘deftly-joined it -to- her
thread; “and if you live ‘to grow up
remember what T 8aid.” " A\

I went down the wide stairs and ¢ut
to the: kitchen. Eliza knew what' a
“feller”, was; I would wrest this dark
secret from her in some way. She was
“shinning” the cooking.stove, and therg
was.a scrowl upoii her face, but “fools
rush in where angels fear to tread” and
so I asked forsthe second time: “Eliza!
Whiit is a ‘feller?”

She glared*at me for a minute, then
thinking,, no doubt, of the marked at-
tetions _of a young bricklayer, and
imagining that I had been sent to ask
impudent questions, she instantly boxed
my ears with her “smeary” hands. It
wag very discouraging. I wandered out
into the garden, and encountered Father
spading up a bit of ground.

“Father, what is a ‘feller’?” I asked,
sitting down upon the sod beside him,

He paused, with his spade uplifted,
and regarded me with an anxious look.

“Feel well, Pettie?” he said.

Now, I hated to be called “Pettie”
(and Father called me “Pettie” until I
was_fourteen, when I flatly rebelled and
declared “if he called me that once
again I would leave home never to re-
turn” at which Father pretended to
snivel and wipe his tearful eyes on my
white ruffly apron). So I answered
him very crossly.

“Yes, of course, I do, but I want to
know what a ‘feller’ is? Mary Rose has

one.

|  Father’s spade fell out of his hands,

{ his knees wobbled, and he weakly sat

| down Dbeside me and laughed and

| laughed.

! Then he suddenly pointed towards the
front path and said, “There goes one
now.

I looked in that direction to see a
nicely dressed, dapper young man run
vp. the steps and knock at the front
door.

“Poof!™ T said, scornfully, “that’s only
Norman McFadden.” '

“Nevertheless,”  answered  Father,
gravely, “that is one specimen of a
‘feller’..™

I regarded him in wrathful silence.
- Father always acted like some great
overgrown boy. with us childven, and 1
fel he was ouly making game of

ask vour Mot!
ris feet. wit!

an iy et of his

And in silence T went on to follow
quest.
" ~Mother." T erivd, !
dining room, “what

Mother was standing before the large,
bare table; a piece of cloth was spread
upon it and the pattern of some kind of
a garment was carefully laid thereon.
Her fingers were full of pins and tailor’s
chalk, she turned at my entrance, and
gazed at me with the “far-away,” vacant
expression of a sleep-walker. :

I repeated my question in a louder
tone, and she came back slowly from
her calculating dreams, and said.

“Whatever do you mean by that,
Jen?”

I then poured forth the tale of my
fruitless search for information; but she
took up her chalks and turned to her
work, while a curious smile played over
her lips. )

“How silly your Father is. Well, he
was a ‘feller’ iimself once, if you want
to know.”

“I don’t believe it,” I burst out in-
dignantly, but Mother motioned me to
the door. .

“Run away, dear,” she said, “can’t
you see how very busy I am?”

I stood outside, in the hall, and pon-
dered my next move, then I heard voices
proceeding from the front room, the
door of which stood partly open.

“That is Norman and Rose,”
I said to myself. “T’ll go in and ask
Norman, perhaps he might tell me, he is
always nice and kind.”

I had learned not to ask obtruse
questions of Mary Rose, and although
this was so closely related to her per-
sonal welfare I mever dreamed -of
tempting providence in such a high-
minded manner.

Now, I just walked boldly into the'
room and Norman and Mary Rose did
not look to be in the least pleased to
see me, but I did not mind that.

I went right up to Norman and said,
“What is a feller,, Norman? Nobody
will tell me.”

Well, if I had thrown cold water into
the face of this very self-possessed, fine-
mannered, young man he could not have
behaved worse. He opened his mouth
as though something was strangling him.
His lips moved, but if he said anything
I could not understand it. I caught a
look on the distressed face of Mary
Rose that foretold disaster to me at
some future time.

Fear clutched me then. A “feller”
must be a demon. Tales of “ogres” and
“goblins” flitted through my poor,
worried head, and I commenced to howl
as loud as I could.

Choas enveloped me for a minute,
then my hands were being filled with
candy, my eyes were dried with Nor-
man's nice scented handkerchief, and I
sat upon his 'knee so cuddled and com-
forted that in my childish heart I decid-
ed to lay that horrible “feller” to rest
forever and *f~ ever. as a mystery too
decp, for me to unravel.

* » - - *

The old spinning wheel les idle now,

" he commandaed, |
,

and it is covered thickly with dust.
lo day we differ from the Lilies of
Solomon's time, in this way, we “toil”

towards the Louse, “she knows all ! but we do not “spin.

\unt Ret lived and died an “old

maid™ but she gloried in it. It was her

Loast that she never had a “beauw.”
Pather Time has sprinkled the heads
"y Father and Mother with his “old
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reliable” -powder, but I think their hearts

‘are as young as ever.

Norman took Mary Rose “unto him-
gelf” some years ago. I think we were
all' pleased with the match; I speak for

‘myself anyhow, I know that Norman

pever. flirted his handkerchief to better

. advantage than the day he wiped my

‘téars away.
:Eliza now “shines” the stove of the

“«pricklayer,’ and no doubt boxes the

ears of his offspring with grimmy
rs.
.- ‘Mary Rose’s children come and swarm
over the old house and garden. They
.ghrilly call for “Auntie,” but they never
.ask what'a “feller” is. - I suppose they
know already, from the oldest down to
the babe of one year just learning to
toddle, The' children of today are aged
and worn, before they leave off their
swaddling clothes. '
Tonight, walking home with handsome

" John Adams under all the little, wink-

ing stars,: with summer’s subtle breath
floating about us; the warm night-wind
blowing softly, a caress in its touch, I
thought of that dreadful day, now in
the ‘far past, when I worried myself and
everybody else to “rags and tatters”
trying to find out what a “feller” was.
I told -him' the story as we loitered
through the shadowy path.

. John is an awful man to laugh, and,
when  he could speak again, without
choking, he said, “Jen, you blessed idiot,
how you must have tortured Norman.

The Western Home Monthly.
= : : L

_ By 1720 the postal service was much
improved, although transit was very
slow. Twopence was then charged for
the - carriage of a letter anywhere in
England.

Mail coaches did not start running
until 1774. Before that date all letters
were carried on horse back, “poste-
haste.”

The penny post within the United
Kingdom was brought is as a result of
the efforts of Rowland Hill in 1840.
Since then, the alteration in the charge
for postage has been constant. Origin-
ally, \we were only allowed to send one
half-ounce for a penny.. Now we are
able to send four ounces.

It will surprise you perhaps to know
that two hundred years ago there exist-
ed an ocean penny postage which greatly
aided trade. It used to be accomplished

Do you think you are any wiser now?” |

. “Yes, indeed, John,” I answered, “I
guess I am.”
Aunt Bet was righ—A
a humbug.
——— e e

The Story of the Post Office.

From Edward IV to Edward VIL

The first we know of the Post Office
is" the record we have handed down
from Edward IV. We were then at war
with Scotland, and Edward instituted a
service of couriers to ride posthaste
between London and the Scottish front-
ier. “They were not allowed to ride their
horses more than twenty miles at a
time.

“In the reign of Henry VIIL this sys-
tem of couriers to carry the King’s des-
patches was elaborated, and a. Master of
the Posts was appointed, with an office
in London.

The First P.M.G.

In the reign of Elizabeth, the first
Chief Post Master was appointed, for
by that time the Master of the Posts set
up by Henry had given place to several
masters. By a proclamation of
Charles I. it was laid down as follows:
“Whereas to this time there has been
no certain intercourse between the king-
doms of England and Scotland, the King
now commands his Post Master of Eng-
land for foreign parts to settle a run-
ning post or two to run night and day
between Edinburgh and London, to go
thither and come back again in six
days.”

The rate of payment was to be 8d.
per letter over the Scottish border, but
for any distance up to eighty miles the
‘f)ele. for carrying a communication was
<.

Cromwell increased this service of
couriers, and opened a place in London
where communications could be left.
This was in Lombard Street. It was laid
down by Act of Parliament that the ser-
vice was to “benefit commerce, to convey
the public despatches, and to act as the
best means to discover and prevent
many dangerous, wicked designs against
the Commonwealth by the inspection of
correspondence.”

During the period of Charles I. and
Cromwell, the business of carrying let-
ters was let by contract. The first con-
tractor paid £18,000 to the Exchequer,
and made a fortune by the service.

The First Penny Post.

“feller” is

it may interest a good many to know |

that a penny post was set up in London

and the suburbs as long ago as 168l. |

‘1 enterprising gentleman of the name

ot Murray started this service, but he
Wi s brought to the bar of the King’s
! 1. and it was held by the judges of
eriod that he had no right to

et a service. The Government

in this way: Masters of ships about to
sail to America and other foreign parts
hung up bags in the City coffee-houses
and inns. Into these bags merchants,
and those wishing to communicate with
such lands as these captains traded with,
placed their letters  and paid a fee of
a penny. For this fee the~captains
undertook to deliver the communication
to the agents or person named on the
other side. It is necessary to say that
a great many of these letters never
reached their destination. However, it
was soon known whether captains ful-
filled their promises. When they earned
a bad reputation, merchants would not
entrust any communication to them.
Up to 1846 London letters were col-
lected by messengers standing at various
points and ringing a bell.  Previously
to this, the sender of a communication

7.

had to take his letter either to the
General Post Office, Lombard Street, or
to such other post offices. as. were from
time to time established. Even up to as
late as 1879 the practice of collecting
letters by the ringing of ‘a bell held
good in ‘Dublin. 3 ,

TUp to “ine year 1800 there were no-
house-to-house deliveries, anu those ex-
pecting a‘communication had to call for
it at the local post office.

The first steam packets carrying
mails crossed the Irish Channel in 1821,
and went over to France in 1824. The
Post Office was removed to St. Martin's-
le-Grand in 1829. '

——— e

Worms cause fretfulness and rob the infant of
sleep, the great mnourisher, Mother = Graves®
Worm Exterminator will clear the stomach and -
intestines and' restore healthfulness, .
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Gardener—a stu&y.

By W. R. Gilbert, Calgary.

I wanted a really first class jobbing
gardener. Not that I had altogether
failed at my .garden, though, to quote
the partner of my joys and sorrows, my
attentions, to say the least, were spas-
mgdic, and were perhaps a little dis-
counted by the boy who did not clean
the boots and knives; but the truth is,
I felt that my neighbor Dibbler was get-
ting ahead of me, and heard that he was
boasting of it accordingly; so I had
determined to beat him all along the
line, in fact from early asparagus to
and
have a garden that should be the glory
of .our._household and a source of envy
to.my neighbors.

*T had just determined to advertise
" my want in the Herald, when I was in-
formed by the before mentioned boy
that I was wanted by a gentleman. At

“ first glance I should not have taken my
vigitor for a gentleman, but still it is
not always the coat which makes the
;man. On enquiring of what service I
could be, my visitor informed me he
“Ad just arove from Bristol,” wanted

work, and was a first class gardener,

and finished up by giving me a glowin
account of his perfections. Conceslin

my delight at having the chance of
securing such a treasure, and incident-
ally putting friend Dibbler out of con-
ceit, I said, “I do require a gardener
who thoroughly understands his busi-
ness, so that I need not be always at
his elbow.” “I ought to understan’ it,

he said; “seein’ as 'ow you might sa

I was ’ead gardenmer to Lord Newman

for five an’ thirty year. Five an’ thirt
men under me, ’ad as yer might sa

winter an’ summer, in a manner o’

speaking, =~ Five an’ thirty shillin’

week I used to git; an’ a ’ouse ar worth
five an’ thirty pound a year, besides per-

cusites.” . . :
“And why did you leave?’ I asked.

“Oh, why, his ludship broke up ’is es-
He’d

tablishment, as you might say.
ha’ broke it up long before, if it ’adn
bin ’e didn’t want to part with m
years an’ years before ‘e would.

fruit every year as ’e couldn’t stan’

no longer. It regular overwhelmed ’im,
it did—"ad to store the plums an’ peaches

an’ pertaters in tl

an’
droring room,

move. Strorberries!

pineapples

Why, honly tl

last year 1 was with ’im, we ’ad to store
%em in the libr'ry, piled up seven foot
gix on the floor, they was, to keep to
'E ’ad to give the place

Christmas.
1

hup!

Besides
fac’ is, 1 gives ’is ludship such crops o’

e ’ad, and ’adn’t room to

g
g

»

y

y
y

a

't

e,

it

e

Ie

thinking of the bulge I was getting on
Dibbler.

Why all along one side o’ the kitching

‘ave to give ’em to the pigs.

under
’as don

“Grew pines, too, did you?” I said,

“Ar” he said; “pines? Rayther.
arden we ’ad a row o’ pine trees fifty

eet 'igh if they was a hinch. Used to

“But I thought pines had to be grown
glass?” 1 said, surprised. “Them
t thoroughly understan’ ’em may
“Everybody can

‘ave to,” he explained.
That’s jist

grow ’em hunder glass.
what ‘is ludship used to say to me.
He said, ‘John,’ he sez, sez he, ‘your’e
the honly gardner I hever see as could
grow pines in the hopen hair in a heast
wind; and here’s a five and thirty pun
note for yer.”
I noticed that he ran much to the
res five and thirty, but at that time
I concluded that it was a whim of his
lordship’s. :
So my “find” came to work, accom-
panied by a very large tin bottle. He
must have noticed my casual glance at
the bottle; for he explained that ijg con-
tained & “noo kind of patient mangor for
roses as ’e ’d bin begged to give a trial
to by the manufacturers, in a way o’
speaking.”
Being interested, I smelt it, and said
it seemed to smell strongly of rum;
and he replied now he comed to notice
it, it did, didn’t it now; and there was
no knowin’ what queer thigs they shoved
in these ’ere patient manoors.
Then he opened his chest, and looked
round and said the place would “want
a goodish bit of tickling with a gentle
hand, an’ no end of philanderin’ with,
in a way o’ speakin’. And he must be-
gin with a bit of manoor—seven or
eight loads would do for the present.”
This seemed a good deal, as the garden
is only an eighth of an acre, but I was
determined not to starve it. He then ex-
plained that manure was very scarce on
account of the green fly, but he thought
he could obtain some as a favor at three
dollars a load.
It was planting out time, and he set
to work. His methods surprised me;
but he always explained he had his own
system.
For instance, when he took his seed-
lings out of the boxes and left them
on a dry path in the blazing sun for
several hours, while he dug up the beds
for which they were intended, I certain-
ly wondered, and my wife smiled, such
a smile— all married men know that
superior smile. When I came down to
see how he was getting on, I could
hardly see those seedlings until I knelt
down and closely examined the path.
He was making a thorough job of pre-
paring the beds for them; in fact he
had dug up all the lillies and bulbs he
come across. It struck me vaguely that
as some of these were showing for
bloom, his methods were drastic ones,
until he explained “that it improved ’em
so much to take ’em out and lay their
roots in the sun to callous like a bit,
and then put ’em in agen” Then he
put them all in, in unadulterated new
manure—the three feet plants™ in the
front of the beds, the two feet plants
in the second row, and the dwarf plants
at the back. This was part of his
system, as he said the tall plants being
in front “give the dwarf ’uns a chance
by shadowing them so nicely.”
This did not work well; but this may
have been owing to his planting the
foremost row first; then walking on
them while he planted the second row;
then walking on these to plant the
Fdwarf row, and finally standing on the
dwarf row, while he picked off the
broken stems of the more forward rows.
Shortly after, I gsaid to him, “Dear
me, Loafer, why all these seedlings are
quite dead.”
“Dead are-they?” he said much con-
cerned.  “(Well mow they ain’t a doin’
as well as they ought, are they ?” 1It’s
that there blicht-——that there south wind
always brings that there blight.”
The blight atoms had evidently band-
ed ihemselves together to uproot most
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bed he had been pruning. He had cut
back the rose trees, buds and all,
severely, leaving only the upright stick.
This he explained to me was to give
them strength. He had pruned every-
thing—apples, pears, plums, raspber-
ries; and the tw'gs -ith the green fru.c
Pon them, made a handsome show on the
rubbish heap. In fact his rubbish heap
was his specialty, and seemed to be the
end and aim of his system. It had
grown enormously since his arrival, so
much so, that he had established branch
rubbish heaps at all corners of the gar-
den. They were beginning to dwarf the

‘| garden by their proportions.

It dimly came to me, like a far off
whisper, that this was more or less the
wrong time of the year for pruning, and
I asked him.

“Why bless yer,” he replied; “that
was just whot his ludship was most
pleased at. He used to say to me,
‘John, he used to say, one thing I will
say and maintain agen heverybody—you
do proon. You don’t skulk it, like other
gardeners does—that I will say.””

“Let me see,” I said; “what was his
lordship’s name?”

“Lord Elpus,” he replied.

“Where was his place?”

“Why that’s jest it.
knows Guildford.”

“Yes,” I said, “I know Guildford very
well.”

“Ar—well—ar—it weren’t at Guild-
ford,” said my gardener. “Praps you
might know Bristol, Gloucester, Chelten-
ham, and all o’ them parts. Well it
laid right atween them, as it did, as you
might say, as the craw flies. When you
was a-standin’ ;with your back to Brist-
ol it was right in_front of (you o’ your

Praps you

d | left ’and, down in the valley, not arf a
'Glouo’e;s,ter.” ,

mile fr

I rummaged my memory, but could
not localise the spot, but I confess my
memory is defective.

I had to own, notwithstanding my
great faith in his lordship’s gardener,
that I was a good deal disappointed
with my garden that summer; in fact,
that beastly Dibbler, frequently looked
over the fence and grinned. His rose
trees were a picture of blooms and his
fruit trees bore a splendid crop; while
mine were mere sticks. And my wife,
too—but no my feelings are still too
tender, I must draw a veil over our
useless recriminations.

I remonstrated with my gardener, ex-
pressing a belief that his system of
pruning off the twigs with the fruit
on was partially responsible for our
failure. ‘

“Tt’s this way,” he said; “it ud ha bin
allright but for that there blight—it’s
that there west wind as always brings
it. Them trees should ha’ made new
branches and fruit—far stronger than
wot was cut orf—in about a week arter,
honly that there blight ketch’d ’em jest
at the wrong moment, as you might
say.”

‘And he retired to his bed to look after
the bottle of “patient manoor,” no doubt
to see whether that would bring the
fruit on again.

Keenness of observation was not one
of the strong points of my new gar-
dener. 1 had been away from home for
about a fortnight, and returned. The
roses and palm trees were surrounded
by a forest of suckers three feet high;
half a dozen recently planted trees had
blown down, and lay across the path;
a few of the plants had been blown
out of the windosv boxes; the grass
was a foot high and seeding; and the
flower border was buried in flowering
thistle.

for posts e,
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s fully.

‘hunder me.

I led my gardener round, and pointed
out these unconsidered trifles.

He shaded his eyes and looked closely
at the tall suckers, and then a great
light of cognition came into his eyes,
showing that he had noticed them.

“Well,.now, bless my soul, they are
suckers, I do believe!” he said 'cheer-
“Must ha’ come up ther’ when
my back was turned.”

Then I gently led him to the fallen
trees, which lay across the path. By a
great effort of sight and deduction, ‘e
recognized those too.

“Why, now you come to speak about
it, as one might say, they do seem to
ha’ blown down. Ill tell you what—it
must ha’ been that there wind. To
think o’ them a doin’ it, and me a
keepin’ my eye about that watchful!
That’s jest what his ludship used to
say to me. ‘John,’ he’d say, jest as yer
might yerself, ‘there’s ome thing I will
say—yer do keep yer eyes about yer,
and spots what’s agoin’ hon.”

“What was his lordship’s name,” I
asked.

“Lord Luvus,” he said; “an’ as good a
himployer as hever.”

“And why did yow say you left?”

“Died, he did; ’is ludship did—fell orf
a ’ors ’untin, and was carried into the
’ouse, an’ honly ’ad jest time to sénd
for me, as was a pottin’ hup hasperren-
grass, and he sez to me, he sez, as it
might be you, only a layin’ on the
sofer, ‘John,’ sez he, ‘you’ve been a faith-
ful gardner to me, so you ’ave, and I'm
sorry we’re partin’; and ’eres a ’undred
pound, he sez; an’ then they buried
’im.” -

“And how long did'you say you’d been
with him ?”

“Forty-five year to a day, an’ afore
that with a relative of ’isn—as ’ead
gardner, with forty-five men and boys
Ar, that was a gardin, that
was! Forty-five acres fruit—an’ jest
the same o’ flowers—and forty-five glass

ouses, each forty-five feet long—
an’—" F .

“And how long were you at that
place?” :

“Forty-five year to a day.”

“But you must be a great deal elder
than you look.” :

“Forty-five years—that’s my age.
Ar’ if you guessed it at that, you'd jest
‘ave it it.” |

I reflected some time over the facts
which he had laid before me. I am
not quick of thought; but it gradually
dawned upon me that there were dis-
crepancies somewhere,

Then it occurred to me that, whereas
some weeks ago his experiences had all
run in thirty-fives, they now rany.in
forty-fives; and this appeared odd—
although, of course, strange coincidences
are always happening. But the thing
that puzzled me most was the fact of

his having remained two distinct peri-’

ods of forty-five years with those two
—but there, I never like to suspect
people on slight provocation.

This tin bottle of “patient manoor,”
which he always had by him, and which
I had always observed to smell so
strongly of rum, came more and more
in evidence as time wore on. At all
hours of the day I came upon him test-
ing that “patient manoor’—“to see if
it was the right strength: ’cos one ’as
to be pertickler,” as he explained.

It was some time before it occurred
to me to connect this circumstance in
a vague way with his marked unsteadi-
ness among the sweet peas; in fact, it
was not until all these plants had been
trodden into a kind of weed heap, and
I found him sitting in the midst of a
great clump .of sweet peas as in a
bower.

He seemed unwilling to rise, and when
I asked him whether anything was the
matter, he murmured something about
“that there blight.” The tin bottle of
“patient manoor” lay by his side with
the cork out, gently dripping.

Now when he had first -come I had
handed him a beautiful lot of begonia
tubers and young dahlias to plant out;
[ had always been proud of my show of
bedding begonias, and my rival Dibbler
had never been able to approach it, and
had ever gnashed his teeth with envy.

But this ‘season I could not find a
single begonia, out of my hundreds,
coming up in my garden, while at the
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due season Dibbler’s garden was one
blaze of magnificent begonia
the very same colors mine had been.
“Dibbler has beaten me this time,” I
thought bitterly to myself, and went to
interview my gardener on the subject.
“Where did you plant those begonias?”
I asked. ] ;
He pointed in a general comprehen-
sive way, round. the. compass; remark-
ing that it was a nice sunny .position
for ’em.
“But they don’t seem to come up at
all,” I said. ’
“Plenty o’ time yet,” said my gard-
ener; “we’re hardly at the end of
Orgust yet, don’t you see?” ’
“But,” I said, “they’ve always been up.
before the end of August,-when I've
planted them.” S
“Ar,” said my gardener, smelling his.
“patient manoor,” “that’s the difference
o’ plantin’ em. It don’t never-do.for
hamytoors—meanin’ no kind of offence
—to go a potterin’ wi’ things like
that!” ST -
“But I wanted them up before the
end of August,” I said.
“0—o0—o—h ! Wanted ’‘em afore?
That makes all the difference. Well it
must be that there- blight -as  ketched
’em & bit; but hif they haint hup in
a month or too from this, I'll dig ’em
hup and ’ave a look at ’em, d’ye see?”
There were other disheartening things.
I had prided myself on my asters—
special colors—not to be obtained. This
season I had not a single aster; but
that- confounded: Dibbler had & lot, and
of ‘these very colors—my ‘specialty!
By the winter niy. gardener and I-had
fallen out, and our veélations daily be-
came' more strained. - Therd were many
reasons for -this—the %d practi-
cally ceased to be 'a g 4 the true
sense of the word. All the more deli-
cate shrubs -had expired. by reason of
continued cutting back.at the wrong sea-
son; flowefs -by the late summgr .Kal
become a mere tradition; the framps ant
the greenhouse had not a whole y

other contents foijmed
blooms, of p
" fm mostly out, gettingthe “patient
manoor” can replenished:at the florists,
1 suppose, and when he wasn’t out he

Winnipeg, Oct., 1011,

rt of the

recious rubbish heaps. My gardener

was reposing under the water butt or
in the cucumber frame.

At last, although a mild man, not
easily stirred to violence, I told him he
must go. Then he turned on me, hurled
the empty “patient manoor” can at my
head, and jeeringly informed me that
the “cove as planted “im on to me was

a hod job. man as ’ad been bribed by
my neighbor Dibbler to furnish me With

‘» man:&s wud bust up the gardin!”
p-friend,” Dibbler, then had worked

all “thi¥ ‘ruin for-his: own base’ ends.:”
Stch'was my despair that I fell upon
the derelict can and attempted to drown
my’ sorrows in' “patient manoor.” -But
there was only a dreg at the bottom,
‘and that was not distinguishable from
rum. Do you know, I never like toibe
unduly suspicious—but ; even ;now—t
years "later, I esometimes’ 'feel : ah
‘persuaded that it was rum:in’thatiitin

of g!ass ’ig‘them’-; and all the fern!s.:a; h

1

—not manure at all. . \ '
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The Speech. 7

'By. J. J.
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ation on the ‘lined
and weather-beaten
brow of Mr. McBean
as he bent over the
kitchen table, where-
" on lay several sheets
of ruled foolscap.
One of the sheets was partly covered
with very large writing in pencil. Here
and there were blurred patches where
the writer had sought to delete a word
by the simple process of rubbing it hard
with a moistened forefinger; in more
than one instance not only the word,
but the paper also, had disappeared.

Mr. McBean groaned, wrote a word
laboriously, stared at it, and groaned
again.

“Marget,” he said suddenly, without
looking at his wife, whio, while pretend-
ing to knit at the fireside, was really
watching her man with a stealthy but
keen interest; “Marget, hoo dae ye spell
‘unspeakable’? Is ’t ‘i-b-l-¢’ or
(_a_b_l_e’?”

“¢_g-b-l-e,” said Mrs. McBean prompt-
ly; and then, doubtfully, “or else it’s
“;i-b-l-e2 What is ’t ye’re wantin’ to
say, Peter?”

“P'm sayin’ that it gi'es us a’ the ypaist
unspeakable pleesure an’ satisfaction to
present him wi’ sich a bewtiful an’ gor-
geous bookcase, an’ that 'm sure it gi'es
him the maist unspeakable pleesure an’
satisfaction to get it.” '

“Say it again, Peter.”

Mr. McBean did a5 requested.

B

b 4
HE lamplight showed | place to sheer dejection, *T wisil" g was
the beads of perspir- | somebody “¢lse. This speech’ll’{be ‘the °

death o’ me. Is’t “-a-b-1-¢’ or ‘-i-B;l-e’2”
“Dinna fash yersel’ aboot the spellin’
(133’ {er- speech—naebody’s likely 'to see it.
u
everybody’s boun’ to hear it.”
Again Mr. McBean groaned. Péor ‘man,
he had been highly flattered and gratified
when first the village chose him to make
the presentation to. the minister, on the
occasion of the latter’s semi-jubilee; bub
as the important date drew nearer and
nearer his self-confidence . had steadily
waped, and now misery and anxiety
claimed him for their own. The pro-
spect of standing up in the church hall
before all his neighbors, not to mention
the minister himself,” utterly appalled
him. For a week he had struggled with
the composition of a suitable speech,
and had used up at least a shilling’s

now realised that he was no further on
than at the start, while the fateful
evening was barely forty-eight hours
distant.

“Wud ye no’ tak’ a bit rest, Peter?”
said his wife, striving bravely to conceal
her own misery and anxiety. “Ye’ll hurt
yer brain, if——” L

“Rest!” he cried, bitterly. “Hoo can
I rest when the event is boomin’ 8aé
near?” (Possibly he meant “looming.”)
“An’ as for ma brain, it’s no’ 'g'mt
feeble, though it kens mair aboot gardens
nor speeches.” :

I didna say it was feeble. But yelre
pittin’ an awfu’ strain on it, an’ I'm

“1f T was vou,” remarked the old |feart ye--__"
woman, “I wu. leave oot the bit aboot “Aweel,” e said in a dreary, yet deter-
the meenister’s satisfaction.” mined voice, “the speech has éOt to
Mr. McBean threw down his pencil. made, even supposin’ ma brain explodes
“Is 't you or me that’s to mak’ the | on the spot.”
presentation?” i demanded crossly. “Oh, whist, man, whist! Ye gi'e me
“Of_(‘ours« it vou, Peter,” ghe replied, | a grue, speakin’ like that. Read me
sogt.lnnglg'. S what ye’ve wrote, an’ then leave it till
Weel,” he =ui?, hLis irritation giving | the morn.”

%a(;(yi attention to the ‘'meanin’, for

worth of paper and a whole pencil. He -
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or some pressing the old man read,
smumbling fashion, the lines which
epst him so much mental pain,
(Ladies an’ gentlemen an’ frien’s,’”
n.
«Wﬁl ye no’ jist ca’ them a’ frien’s?”
wife mildly suggested.
«That wud be ower fameeliar. The
try wudna like it, though they’re

“Weel, jist say ‘Ladies an’ gentlemen,’”

#Tits, wife! D'ye want the neighbours

think I'm makin’ a mock o’ them?”
“Weel, weel; ha’e it yer ain way.
Peter.” : .

. “Ye dinna need: to get hufly, Marget.
. +¢Pm no’ huffy. But I dinna want ye
to say the wrang thing.” _
4That’s the reason I'm sayin’ ‘Ladies
an’ gentlemen an’ frien's’ It includes

-body.” \
cep’ yer enemies,” she said in a
attempt to be jocular.

" “My! but ye're pernickety! Is’t you
or.me that’s to mak’ the presentation?”
—‘Mrs.. McBean swallowed her natural

ire for ‘the last word,-sighed, and re-
juested her man to proceed.-  Abont five
minutes later he did so.

@ qgadies an’ gentlemen an’ frien’s, it

ves-me great -pleesure an’ satisfaction

0. behold ye a’.gethered together on this
important. occasion’” (This was a
fjotation fromr a speech. to which Mr,

cBean had listened some years previ-
ously.” He now~wished he had listened
more attentively.) “‘As each o’ ye has
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gi’es him the maist unspeakable pleesure
an’ satisfaction to get it.” -

Mr. McBean paused and drew a long
breath,

*‘Tha!:’s a’ ’ve got wrote,” he said, and
eyed his spouse as if waiting for her
opinion, i

It was slow in coming. Mrs. McBean
felt that all was not right with the
speech, yet for the life of her she could
not have stated definitely what was
wrong.

“Ha’e ye set yer heart on speakin’
ahoot the meenister’s satisfaction?” she
ventured timidly at last. “Wud it no’ be
best o let him speak for himsel’ aboot
that, Peter?” 5

“What’s wrang wi’ me speakin’ aboot
it? Is ’t no’ the truth?”

“Ou, ay, I suppose it’s the truth,
but——"

“Oh, onything to please ye! T’ll score
it oot! Is there onything else
that’s wrang?”

“Na, na. But I was wonderin’
if he wud- like ye tellin’ everybody
aboot the uncle an’ the siller teapot. Ye
see—"

“Onything else?” cried Mr. McBean in
a voice that seemed to burst from his
chest. [

“Na, na, Peter.
fine—>

“That’s no’ the speech; it’s merely the
introductionary remarks.”

Mrs. McBean gasped, and recovered
herself.

Yer speech is rale

. Group of Cree Indians at Berens mm{nhﬁe Winnipeg. Grandson of the great Chief Peguis
Ww. coat.

had the pleesure an’ satisfaction o’ sub-
geribin’ for this bewtiful an’ gorgeous
bookcase for oor honoured an’ belaved
Meenister’s simmy-jubilee, ye are a’
aware o’ the reason for this getherin’ an’

_Presentation. Ye are dootless surprised

an’ astonished to behold sich a bewtiful

.an’ gorgeous bookease for yer money, an’

I've got to explain that, if it hadna
been for Maister Drummond giein’ five
pound—five pound!—the bookcase wud
Da'e been a lot inferior. Ye &’ ken—'”
. “D’ye think ye should speak aboot the
five pound frae Maister Drummond,
Pe‘ter?” put in Mrs. McBean.

., . What wey should I no’ speak aboot
1t?” he asked with some aspirity.

Mrs. McBean found it impossible to
express her objection, and presently
be‘g‘ged him to continue. ‘

‘Ye a’ ken,”” he resumed, “ ‘hoo wee
aff we are wi’ oor honoured an’ beloved
meenister, the Reverend Maister Shel-
brook, wlhich has labored amongst us for
exac’ly five-an’-twenty year. He cam’ to
Us a young man, wi’ sma’ experience, but
oo he’s aulder an’ wiser. We'’re rale

rood o> him an’ his honoured and be-
ife an’ faymily. He preferred a

to a siller teapot, etcetera, his

ncle havin’ providet the same,

’ to his last will an’ testament.
ladies an’ gentlemen an’ frien’s,

for to say that it gi’es us a’ the
unspeakable pleesure an’ satisfae-

L in present him wi’ sich a bewtiful

surgeous bookease, an’ I’'m sure it

“Weel, it’s rale fine, whatever it is . .
But—but d’ye think ye need to speak
aboot the meenister bein’ aulder an’
wiser nor when he cam’ first to the kirk?
Mind ye, P'm no sayin’ there’s onything
wrang——Oh Peter!”

The exclamation was full of dismay
caused by the sight of the old man
crumpling up the paper and flinging it
into the fire. '

“QOh, Peter!”

“I hope ye’re pleased noo!” he said,
half resentful, half ashamed. “Ye’ll
maybe explain at the meetin’ on Friday
that ye didna conseeder ma speech fit
to be spoke. I wash ma han’s o’ the
business. They can get some ither body
to mak’ the Presenta.tion. . . « ’'m gaun
to ma bed.

“Oh, Peter!” she sighed. ‘

But he refused to return to the subject.

Mr. McBean slept badly that night,
and Mrs. McBean slept not at all. Fre-
quently he muttered in his sleep, and she
caught such phrases as ‘“honoured and
beloved,” “unspeakable pleesure an’ sat-
isfaction,” “gorgeous bookcase.” The old
woman was distressed and sore afraid.
She knew that her man would never seek
the assiStance of his neighbours—not
that she desired him to do so, for she
had some pride of her own. But she
dreaded, for Lis sake, any blundering or
breakdown on the great occasion; and
still more—far more—she dreaded the
effect of the strain on his mind. It
seemed to her that he was a different
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Ladies and Gentlemen who appreciate really good quality Clothing Fabrics
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The Ploneer Taxidermists
of the West

We have made the study of Taxidermy our life-.
long work, and are thoroughly well equipped to
handle your work to the best advantage.

We stuff and mount every kind of Bird and Beast
and invite you to send us your specimens,

TAXIDERMY SUPI;ILIES OF ALL KINDS.
S ,
BOOKS FOR TRAPPERS AND HUNTERS.
FURS & HIDES BOUGHT AT
HIGHEST PRICES.

INDIAN CURIO CO.

PEPT. C.
543 MAIN ST., WINNIPEG
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man from what he had been a week ago;
his old. bouyancy and heartiness had
arted from him and his appetite had
decreased alarmingly. So she lay with
aching thoughts, feeling very wretched
and helpless. e
In the dawn Peter arose and, deemi
her to be still asleep, dressed hi
in silence. - Presently he procured paper
‘and pencil and seated himself at .the
kitehen table. Now and then a half-
stified gr escaped him..
Later he came to the bedside, humbled
quhhopelan. . “It’s ower big a job for
he despairingly. “It bates me
. . . . Can ye no’ help me,

“Oh ”Poter, I eould never mak’ a

sp%

. “Try” he implored. “I dinna want to

firont ye on Friday, t. I dinna
want to affront masel’—nor yet _ the

. mepnister. Try, wumman, try! "Though
-1 was angry-last nicht, I seen that ye
kent mair aboot it nor me. Try!”

She shook her head. :

“But try,” he persisted. “Ye've a’ the
da.!, when I'm at ma wark, to be tryin’;
an’ at nicht we’ll try again together.”

She shook her head again; but this

time, without looking at him, she mur-

m - o

- “Weel, I'll try, Peter.”

7 * * L ] - -

Mr. McBean had work at a distance
that day, and did not as usual, come
home at noon. On his return in- the

8 he found his wife in a flurried
state, and, for the first time for many
irs, the evening meal not prepared.

the soap that
saves work
is this:—

“Pm vexed to be sae late,” she said
apologetically. “But Ill ha’e. the tea
ready in twa-three meenutes.” :

“Is onything wrang?” he inquired.

“Oh, na, na! There’s naething wrang,”
she answered, and let a plate fall on the
stone floor, where it was smashed to
fragments. “Oh, me!” she ecried, b
never done that afore.” :

“Ye've been . thinkin’ ower hard aboo

the speech,” he remarked with a rueful

grin, as he helped her to collect the

ruins.

“Oh, dinna fash yersel’ aboot yer
speech, Peter,” she said. “I've got it
done for ye.”

“What ?”

“At ony rate, I—I had a try at it. Ma
han’writin’s awfu’ bad.”

“Let’s see it, wife,” he eagerly cried.

“Ye maun get yer tea first.”

“Never heed the tea. Let’s see ma
speech.” e Yo AR i i

But she was firm. It was not until
the meal was over, the dishes washed,
and the kitchen tidied, that she'let him
have the sheets of foolscap. .

He read them over with a critical air
while she regarded him uneasily.

“Tt’s no’ bad,” he observed at last. “I
didna think ye was that clever, wife.
I think maybe I'll be able to pit this
into shape. The chief fau’t is that ye
dinna say enough aboot the meenister.
T’ll need to butter him up a bit.”

.. “Oh, but, Peter,” she said nervously,
“d’ye think he wud like that? He’s an
awfu’ modest man, ye ken. Ye wudna
like to be buttered up yersel’ afore a’

the congregation.”

does

“That’s true; but it’s the correc’ thin
to butter up meepisters at socia
therin’s. * Still, the speech ye've made,
rget, is no’ sae bad, an’ I'll mak’ the
best I can .0’ it.” ;
Once more Mr. McBean fell to with
his pencik: He soon found, however, that
he could make little improvement on the
original manuscript, and finally content-
ed himself with copying it out and spell-
ing a few of the words differently. ;
That night he slept soundly, but his
wife was restless, and the following day
she complained of her old enemy, rheu-
matism. Mr. McBean had to go to the
presentation gathering alone.

» * * » %

He returned swelling with importance,
glowing with satisfaction.

“Weel, Peter, hoo did ye get on b ied
Marget asked unsteadily. ) o
-“Splendid, ' jist splendid! I was re-
ceivin’ compliments for the rest o’ the
evenin’. Maister Drummond—him that
gi'ed the five pound—said it was the
natest speech ever he heard.”

“Did the meenister seem pleased?”

“Deed, ay! An’ nae wonder! The ap-
plause was tremendous, as they say in
the papers.” ;
. Mrs. McBean gave a sigh of relief.

“An’” continaed her husband jauntily,
“T've been requested to deliver a speech
at the Oddfellows’
month——"

Promise me yell never, never mak’
janither- speech:” et
“Hoots, wife!

[
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out the dirt—helps hot
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~ cleansing —absolutely’ ||
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make the hands chap
nor redden them—goes
twice as far as common
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a week to Sunlight the
whole world’s clean-

" sing. Shun soapsloaded
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soap that lessens labor
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ow mrocr il show you e

goes with every cake, signed by
Lever Bros. Limited at Toronto.
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that's the warst. Dve confidence in
masel’ noo, - I could:'face jony’ audience
in the world.” ¢ f

Then he saw that she was very serious.
But even then he would not give the
promise desired. If” folk enjoyed. his
speech-making, why should he refuse to .
pleasure them? . . :
By the morning, however, his enthusi- :
asm had cooled considerably. o S
“Efter a’” he remarked, casually, at -
breakfast, “I think I’ll gi’e -up the
speechifyin’, Marget. I—Ill rest on my
laurels, as the sayin’ i8.” . -~ - | T
She could scarce speak for thankful-.
ness, but she managed to say: “Is that
a promise, Peter? Ye see, I—I'm gettin’
ower auld for the—the excitement.”
“Havers!” ‘he said, laughing. “But
it’s a promise @’ the same.” ;
After he had gone to his work she sat
awhile by the hearth—an unusual pro-
ceeding for her in the daytime." But the'
reaction had been a severe one. ‘
Rousing herself at last, she rose and"
from a drawer, which she unlocked, took’
a folded paper. She opened it, and’
glanced over: the: lines ‘of 'small, clear’
writing. ' Then_she placéd it on the fire’
and- watched 'it’ burn.” * 3 ‘e
- . “Qh,” she sighed; “he’s a kind man, the’

}meehiste‘r'; but, tl‘m;ugh dt‘was to save
‘mia life; I could never‘ask him to write
;anither-spgech for Peter.”" p

&

Manitoba: Agriciltural College. -

~1¢ willbe' of “interést’ to: the young

s P T

of & Home. - -
the_main buildings of the
_ ~Hooms, whick
‘heretofore:’Wereaocepied-iby men,

| being répairadfand" equifiped, with ne¥
|cfurni re, *gifd <y-atldzge? "sitting-roomy
| aviirible <for ¢study,gis sbeing provided

ents "I

M S .‘
Thenéxt{coﬁrsz"‘ +ih; Home Economics
jens ~om »Oet’.}% h‘*:m%{f%ontinues u

A few. months  ago’ the: head-master

4 ;‘ago. vhex

of -one /of S the wrggs‘t‘aﬁﬁpols in Lon*
don asked 'mie ahout'a . case in which"
he was rgreatly -interested: A certain
boy had beenbrought“ipsin his school.
This boy had been the head boy, and
the most brilliant scholar of his time

He had carried off every prize and dis-
tinction within his reach.: On: leaving
school he readily obtained & situation

having a good position-:and. a large
stipend. ‘All went well until he fell“a
prey to strong drink. Soon his . pros-
pects became utterly wrecked. He had
to give up his position and go home,
wrecked in reputation, fortune -and in
health. He went home to his father,
a clergyman in the country, who was,
so affected by his son’s wreck’ that he
utterly broke down, and I have heard
since, died broken-hearted. And this
young fellow, the .brilliant boy of - &
large school in London, is now, I«was
going to say, a beggar on: the streets:
of London, begging from his old school*
mates, but it is worse than that; h¥
is now—when he ought to be in the
prime of his vigour and manhood—#&
pauper in St. Pancras Workhouse, anté
was brought. before the magistrate by’
the guardians, who considered that hg
ought to be able to earn his own living.
Surely it is the wisest and safest:
course to educate our children early in
habits of self-control.—Rev. N. Dawes.

o
a4

Mr. Herbert Spencer once drew a vety.
neat distinction between billiards as an
amusement and as an occupation. Drop-
ping in at his club, he met a young friend,
who invited him to play a game. 1hé.
philosopher led off and left the balls in-a
good position ‘for his opponent, who
dexterously ran out, not allowing his com=
panion another shot. Then the young
expert naturally looked at Mr. S
for the customary compliment.
remarked the vanquished player, “a cer
tain proficiency in such a sport as this.is
a sign of a good education of the eye,
nerve, the hand; but the mastership ©
billiards which you have exhibited coul
have been acquired only by an ill-spent
youth!”

1]
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The Ministers Temptati@n.,

' Speéially written for the W. H. M.

INE o’clock, one Sab-
bath evening saw the
extremely fatigued

oung minister back
“in his -study. * Any-

- one - entering, ignor-

~ant of his circum-
stances, would have
been. astonished to

tinet pain-lines and utter weari-
'_-’piétliréd on his face. “So. this is

e end of seven years grinding at Col-

financial
‘urgent.”

empty. church, apparently unappreciative
people, isolation from the throb of civili-
zation and congenial associates, and
problems  becoming more

His mind ruminated upon the prepara-
tion for his life’s work.. Professors had
drilled him in Infralapsarianism, Soli-
fidianism; and revealed the fallacy of
Somatism, had scouted other “isms” un-
til his brain had reeled. The dispute
between Athanasius and Arian, Apgust-
ine’s “Total Depravity,” Luther’s “Con-

substantiation,” Calvin’s “Election,”
Wesley’s “Arminianism,” Naville's “Col-
lective Responsibility,” had in succession
received sledge-hammer blows or were
warmly commended as the mental bias
of the teacher inclined. The student
had evolved into the minister, and as
his' mind: dwelt upon his training, he
admitted that there was but little, if
anything, received of practical value to
his present needs. How to take care of
a western mission field, deal with its
difficulties and perplexing problems
never weighed upon the minds of his
teachers. In class work, Stanley Grant,
the minister, had been eminently success-
ful; in College sports, a favorite; in de-
bate, his towering logic and clever an-
alysis, his keen insight into the weak-
nesses of his opponent’s position, his
power in destroying supposed strong-

holds, had gained him a foremost place
on the debating teams. After ordina-
tion, despite the fact that one er two
prominent churches looked upon him
with longing eyes, the “Golden West” -
claimed him. [t was hard, bitterly
hard, that he who had been a general:
favorite in class and on the field, who
had been spoken of as a “coming man,”
found himself confronted with that
which a strong man detests—failure!
On the table lay a lettér he had just
laid down which showed signs of much
handling. Let us read it. 7 .
Dear Stanley: : ;
Your circumstances are not unknown
to me and I sincerely deplore them.
You work among an ungrateful crew
who don’t want you or your homilies.
Why should you die with ennui in that
God-forsaken part of the West; you

e and University,” he thought, “an

HE above illustration shows one

of our Standard Type ‘of Tele-

phones for Rural Party Line
Service.. Our Telephones are the
clearest-talking and loudest-ringing
telephones on the market.

They are made in Canada, and have
many exclusive features—many
improvements that add to their
efficiency. They are the result of care-
ful study, by our expert engineers, of
Canadian telephone requirements.
Given the severest tests and examined
part by part, by men of wide experi-
ence in telephone construction, they
have been pronounced the highest-
class, the most efficient, telephones
yet constructed.

GIVE BEST SERVICE

Your system requires the highest-
class telephones that money can buy
—telephones that will give the best
and longest service—that will save
repair expenses—that will cost the
least for maintenance; in. short,
Canadian Independent Telephones.

The amazing success of our tele-
phones with Independent Telephone

Combpanies in Ontario, where we are

in competition with all telephone
manuafdcturers, and where we dom-
inate_the field, is a safe ' guarantee
to the West that our telephones are

the highest quality and best value.

The very fact that our business
‘doubled’ in: volume last year, and is
doubling again this year, is surely
sufficient proof that the QUALITY
of our telephones, and the SERVICE
we render, is above par

There are inferior and cheaper tele-
phones on the market, but we are not
competing with them for your busi-
ness. We want your business on the

basis of SUPERIOR QUALITY and.

VALUE.
FREE TRIAL
And to eliminate all chance, all
possibility of dissatisfaction, we offer

to send our telephones for FREE
TRIAL.

In addition, we GUARANTEE
them for 10 years against defects in
material and workmanship. That
showsour confidence in our telephones.

A NEW BOOK

Write and ask us all about our
FREE TRIAIL OFFER, also for No.
3 Bulletin, which is just off the print-
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