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Rich . Strong Fragrant
| You will realize this when you commence using it. Buy a packet and if
vou are not entirely satisfied with it your money will be
b promptly refunded by your grocer

Blue Ribbon Limited, Winnipeg

‘ F ® Every Variety Tested, and Guaranteed for Quality and Yield in Produce {
Trees, and Fruit For GARDEN, LAWN, or FIELD

Try Patmore’s Reliable Grass Seeds for Hay,

Pasture or Lawn
i . They are the Cleanest and Best you can use

Grasses We are Growing

i Names of the grasses illustrated herewith are listed
below, corresponding with numbers. Some of these are
' valuable for hay purposes, and others are of greater value for
§ pasturage.

Good Grasses for pasturage and hay, and trees for shelter
and ornament, are amongst the greatest needs in Western
Canada.

Patmore’s Reliable Seeds are Gaining the Reputation of being THE BEST

Per 100
1 Alopecurus pratensis (Meadew Foxtail) ... .. ...
2 Fetusca rubra (Red Fescue) ............ R
3 Avena elatior (Tall Oat Grass) .............. .. $24.00
L2 4 Phleum pratense (Timothy) .......... ... ... .. .. 9.00 i
A 5 Bromus inermis (Brome Grass)................ 14.00 i
6 Agropyrum tenerum (Western Rye Grass) ..... 12.00 |
7 Agrostis vulgaris (Red Top Grass) ............. 26.00 '
8 Dactylis glomerata (Rough Cocksfoot or Orchard [
GLASS)  swmmieis s 5 8 smeisie d s 6 o e $18.00 |
9 Festuca elatior (Tall Fescue) .......... . . . . . 23.00 E
10 Festuca pratensis (Meadow Fescue) ............ 24.00 }
11.Poa serotina (Late Meadow Grass) ........... . I
12 Festuca ovina (Sheep's Fescue) ....... ... ... .. 28.00 ‘
13 Poa compressa (Canadian Blue Grass) ...... 14.00
14 Trifolium pratense (Red Clover) ............. . 25.00
15 Anthyllis vulneraria (Kidney Vetch or Yellow
Sand Clover). ................... ... ........ $35.00
16 Trifolium hybridum (Alsike Clover) ........... 29.00
17 Poa pratensis (Kentucky Blue Grass) .......... 20.00
18 Lolium perenne (English Perennial Rye Grass .. 10.00 )
19°Festuca duriuscula (Hard Fescue) ............ 24.00 :
AMalfa o :nmme s mem 355858 fanene $20.00 to $24.00 per 100
Fodder Corn, North West Dent .............. $4.00 per 100

In our nurseries wao have growing, and offer for sale:
500,000 Maples, 2-3 feet, from 1 cent to $1.00 each.
Russian Golden Willows, at $5.00 per 100.

Russian Golden Willow Cuttings at $4.00 per 1,000.
Laurel Willows, 2-3 Feet, at $5.00 per 100.
POPLARS, BASSWOQOOD, ROWAN-TREES, and all
other havrdy ornamental trees and <hrub~. CARA-
GANA ol LILACS tor hedgimg at 2300 o0l <500
ner hundred.,

100,000 hiard v FRUIT BUSHES .1 TREES .- M et

;rl'}m <. Wirite Tor ( .x[Alfw'_(l:t' Lo

The Patmore Nurser Co. Limite

Brandon, Man. (Established 1583), Saskatoon, Sask.
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Vol. XV. Published Monthly ‘ No. 4.
L By the Home Publishing Co.. McDermot and Arthur Sts. Winnipeg, Canada.
THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of The Western- Home Monthly is $1 ayecar or three years for 2 to any address in
Canada, or British Isies. The subscription price to foreign countries is $1,50 a yvcar, and within the City of Winnipeg
Limits and in the United States $1.26a year
" LEMITTANCES of smalk sums may be made with safety ‘n ordinary letters. Sums of one dollar or more 1t would bo
i well to send by revistered letter or Money Order. .
| POSTAGE STAMPS will be received the same as eash or the fractional parts or a dollar, and in any amount when %
i 18 impossiile 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 for unless a crenewal of subseription ia
i received, Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to continue to receive the paper unless they send
| the money to pay forit another vear.
CHANGE OF ADDRESS.—Subscribers wishing their addresses changzed 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 preceding month,
i WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label of your paper. If thisis
| not done it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed your address and the paper has been forwarded to yow
bu iure tolet us know the address on your label
i .
o A Chat with our Readers
Bed-Room
Covered with We have been telling vou right along | such as are found in this column that
about the growing popularity of The | will assist in paving the way. The
Western Home Monthly and we feel | Philosopher, seems to be read by every
[ that we have mot at any time over- | one, and no wonder—for he scems to
stepped the bounds of strict accuracy. | erystallize the thought of each month
: The splendid reception every where ac- | and to present it in such form that the
corded to the March issue is most | busy man can understand.
4 THE MODERN WALL COVERING highly valued by the ™ublishers and And so reference might be continued.
s Editors. We would not have you un | For Sunday Reading there is always
‘ Ttn r}o olt_her room in the Imu‘seﬂls per- derstand that we succeed in pleasing [ something worth while, The bovs and
’ ecC cleanliness more “llll()r an an mn YT g 3 i gy, . - irle ar - » ¢ . e
the bed-room. See that the walls of every cvery member of our vast army .Of gnh are nof fox;rott(.n and  there is
bed-room in your home are covered with Readers—but we come very mnear it.| perhaps a great surprise for them be-
Sanitas—the modern, hygienic wall covcr(i Now and again we receive some very | fore long. The woman on the farm
lf?gshthat can be kept spotlessly clean an vigorous protests from people who dif- | has in the two departments given over
‘. —— q 1 fer from us in some respects. All such | to her the two things she most needs——
A light rub with a damp cloth and if marked by sincerity are as welcome | consolation and information. At the
Sanitas is instantly free from every speck g v, . ) . ; .
of dust and dirt. as our Mail Bag of praise, and receive | same time The Western Home Monthly
50 . . our very best consideration. forgets not at all times to stand for
It is just as easy to keep Sanitas im- The very best that we & " s | te I cality I .
maculate as it is to clean your cut glass . 1e_very bes at we know goes | temperance, morality, education and
and china. into The Western Home Monthly each | religion, as essential to national pros-
Sanitas is made on a_durable cloth month .bUt we are always glad o have p("r‘lt‘}'. . .
foundation finished in oils. It cannot suggestions from our readers with a This is all summed up on the Editor-
fade, crack or thlpl off. "AfFer vears of view to its betterment. ial page, which, ignoring political and
use it looks as fresh and bright as nc.. When two years ago it was made a | ¢lass rivalries of all kinds, endeavors
As lasting as the walls themselves. i Ll . . . s o
. . P part of the policy of the Monthly to | to give such information and inspiration
Sanitas faithfully reproduces the most encourage western talent, and to give | as seem to be necessary to the mould-
beautiful designs of tapestry, leather, fab- - t stiolos, and Stories 166 B into il sness of a v ‘
ric, Japanese grass cloth, burlap, and preference to articles and stories touch- | ing into righteousness of a young nation
imported wall papers. It also comes in ing upon western life, there was some | such as ours.
tinted and glazed effects for the hz_xthrogm doubt expressed as to the wisdom of e
:i';g\ikl}:(])‘s:l. whirl(;:]lcr;:'nﬁreca]l?oCﬁigltcas\\”leli the course. There is no doubt to-du_v. -
) coverings for every room in your house. Among the writers who have found Picked from to-day’s Mail
.o o 1 ar . -
> Your dealer or decorator will show you WAL pla((vv “1 t‘!‘e, hearts of 13]1(). read Innisfail, Alberta
Sanitas and demonstrate its wonderful ers are \W. R. f"“)("vt: of Calgary— = ) Tyeee e
service qualities, or write us your nccds who is so versatile that he can write Th(: A\ estern Home )lnnll}]), Winnipeg
f“i“%;’ ?cfscélehg]rﬁtelhgnrdooz;louor\\ri(l]lomrzcgi‘\)/ll a good modern story, narrate something \l”‘”' ‘{1“”“11' I'S(lltt I{wm'ltl}llm'tto hil(;“h
1 wis cora i Y eceive : alle s v and we are delighted:r wi it. u
| suitable Sanitas samples and the Sanitas that recalls the scenes of older days, or iohbors all é’l g f6 i r
Booklet. vive a (1(\“,'.1})“”“ of tllllt which enter- 11¢ 'nAl yors  a rounc ({l"-l( o \lf‘\V our
tains or instructs. Then there is Bon- | treasure. If your magazine was in good
nycastle Dale who knows British | favor hr}‘fmol ]tl certainly stands high
o _ M Columbia, and the sea—always instruc- | 11OW. Though there are but few homes
BRI A S e iR T AT TR tive, always entertaining, always charm- | 11 Oul d[ls‘“pt that do mot mow re-
It 75 sold by allthe leading Dry Goods and) ing in expression. Next there is J. D. -((l‘(;il'lt:t f‘”'nfd( t‘(tf‘xtllllotli tO.P]".t,.f(l)l\t.lf
i Hinse fierstShibug.sioves Evans of Crystal City, who is preserv- anl( ort for fourteen mew subseribers
{ ing for us the records of the past. His ‘;‘\']‘ .tt\.\o ]?‘l‘htm\?al“d]'"".('r lql(hl b “]'“
stories of the early days are not only ‘]” o drome Alonthly {“ e ' y o ;l
. . : 5 i o 2 e i o R
Standard Oil Cloth Co. full of interest, but they have all the | @nd Young among us, and we note with
| chiarm of ‘orivinality and the muclh-de- satisfaction  the great improvements
! = £ b = , B . . ar ny \ I OOSS
320 Broadway New York City sired quality of accuracy. W. MeD. trlldt are being made. Iivery success to
Department 12 Tait is a comparatively recent contrib- [ YO A, K. Snocks f
utor, but he will find a more prominent A« Ne Spocks.

, If You Like

Good

Here it

Syrup—

is. A syrup that is

simply good in every sense of
the word.

e

E sorcHumfSeleno
f Made from the sweet Kansas sorghum—

! all the goodness and the richness possible

to extract from its pure, healthful juices
boiled down into a blended perfection

never before attained in syrups

"The Codvi

"e Company, Distributors

Winnipeg, Man.

Brandon, Maa.

Moose Jaw, Sask. Saskatoon, Sask.

place in the future. As an authority on
Indian and frontier life he is unexcelled.
These are only samples of what the
West has given us. The names of Miss
Jemister, Miss Noble, Miss Bayne, Mrs.
Dories, Mrs. Vialoux, Cleo Donovan,
Charles Dorian, W. J. Wigley will at
ouce come to the minds of our readers.
One of the greatest discoveries of The
Western Home Monthly has been 1.
Mortimer Batten, of Skipton, Yorks,
I'ngland, who knows the West like a
book, and who writes so well, both in
his discriptive articles and in his origi-
nal stories. It is needless to say that
AMr. Batten is one of the most popular
of writers in the magazines of the
Mother Land.

But it is not the western stories and
scenes that alone attract our readers
The letters of commendation received
every mail refer even more frequently
to the regularly-cdited departments. |
Never was the department edited by
Rev. Dr. J. L. Gordon more highly ap-
preciated than it is to-dav. Strong, in-
teresting, human—it is perhaps doing
more to promote stability of character
in the voung men of Western Canada
than any other column that is pub-
lished anywhere.  None the less valu-
able is  the pace edited by DMrs,
ITamilton.  The correspondence on her

Cof lite that is becoming more and more

desk ~hows how her personality has
won the hearts of her thon-ands of
readers,  Miss Hind, represents a view

appreciated, Tf woman is to tind her

Smiley, Sask., February, 1914,
Dear Editor: Although T have just re-
ceived two copies of your paper, 1 think
it is the hest vet. It is one of the most
interesting magazines printed.
H. A Keyes,
Fredericton, N.B., Feh, 1014,
Dear Sir: I am renewing my
seription to The Western Iome Month-
ly for another ycar, and wish to say
that I would not do without it for
twice the amount or the subscription,
It is indeced a welcome visitor to our
home each month.
Mrs. Rankine Horneastle,

stih-

Mountaim View, Alta,,
Februarv, 1914,

Dear Tditor: We have been receiving
your paper sinee last June, and consider
it a real live factor in the up-builling
of our Western Canada. It uphols
what is highest and best, and fears not
to wuse its columns against evil and
error. Tts prime object evidently is to
be helpful and useful, and popularity a
secondary object, On the temperance
question, for example, we see no ad-
vertisements of liquors on your pages,
but  yonur “Temperance  Talk” pleads
ably on behalf of that great cause as it
docs of many other questions of public
good.  TLanking vou for the cheer vour
paper brings to our home and wishing
vouw all success for the future in your
clforts to hetter our land,

Very sincerely vonrs,

place of equality with men, it is articles

Mrs. B. B. Caldwell.

Canada,
wives.”

Write to The Cudahy Packing Co., Toronto,

for our Booklet “Ilin s to

ITouse-
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HEAD OFFICE - WINNIPEG

Paid Up_Cepital :.... ...........$ 5,000,000

Reserve Fund and Undivided Profits . 3,400,000
'otal Assets, over .......... G oS 80,000,000

HHON. PRESIDENT—WM. PRICE, ESQ.

PRESIDENT—JOHN GALT, ESQ.
e P VICE-PRESIDENTS -
IR. T. RILEY, Esq. G. H. THOMSON, Esq.
DIRECTORS
W. R. ALLAN,

L. DREWR{'. Esq.
E. A. DU VERNET, Esq, K.C.

"HAAS, Esq.
W. HEUBACH, Fsq.
E. KENASTON, Esq.
W. SHAW, Estk
, CRONYN, Esq.
G._ H. BALFOUR, General Manager.

H. B. SHAW, Assistant General Manager.
F. W.S. C

SPO, Superintendent of
Ll ‘Bag, Braach
ng., Branches:

51 ﬁmdneedl:uétreet. E.C, and West End

" Branch, Haymarket, S.W.
and ies West of the Great Lakes.
Birtle, sevain, Brandon, Carberry, Carman, Carroll,
rystal d » Cypress River, bauphin. Deloraine, élenboro, Hamiola,
McCreary, Melita, Minnedgsa, Mmto,
1 Ninga, Rapid City, Roblin, Roland, Russell
Souris, Strathclair, The Pas, Virden, Waskada, Wa-

inni
tchewan—Abbey, Arcola, Asquith, Assiniboia, Bounty,
upar, Cut ife, Dinsmore, Dummer,
st End, Esterhazy, Estevan, Eyebrow, Fillmore, Gravelbourg, Guemsek Gull
Lake, Herbert, Hulgihton. Hum idt, Indian Head, Jansen, Kelfield, Kelvin-
hurst, Kerrobert, ndersley, Landis, Lang, Lanigan, Lemberg, Loverna,
Luseland, Macklin, ihple Creek, Maryfield, hquone, Melfort, Mey-
ronne, Milestone, Moose Jaw, Moosomin, ' Morse, Netherhill, Neudorf, Ogema,
Outlook, Oxbow, Pense,” Perdue, Piapot, Plenty, Prince Albert, Qu’Appelle,
‘Regina, Rocanviile, Rosetown, gnlutoon, Scott, Sceptre, Shaunavon, Simpson,
Sintaluta, Southey, Strassburg Swift Current, Tessier, Theodore, Togo,
Tomgl‘::'s, Vanguard, Veregmm, Viceroy, Wapella, Wawota, Watrous, Webb,
Wey Wilkie, .Wind_thorst, Wolseley, Yorkton, Zealandia, .
berta—. Irie, Alix, Barons, Bashaw, Bassano, Bellevue, Blackie, Blair-
more, Bowden, Bow Island, Brooks, Calgary, Carbon, Cardston, Carlsta t, Car-
stairs, Chinoo! C'laresholm, Cochrane, Consort, Cowley, Didsbury, Ed-
monton,‘aljmpress, Fort' S, tchewan. Grande Prairie, Grassy Lawe, Hanna, High
River, Hillcrest, Innisfail, Irvine, Lacombe, Langdon, Lethbridge, Macleod,
Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg, Pincher Creek, Seven Persons,  Standard,
. Strathmore, Swalwell, Three Hills, Wainwright, Winmired.
Hg Nanaimo, New

Branches
Manitoba— Baldur,
Clearwater

Mo Neepa N
wanesa,
Saska

British Columbia—Enderby, Glacier, azelton, Lillooet,

‘Hazelton, Newporé. New Westminster, Prince Rupert, Smithers, Telkwa, Van-
couver, Vemon, ictoria.

This Bank, having over 310 Branches in Canada, extending from Halifax
to Prince Rupert, offers excellent facilities for the transaction of every descrip-
tion of banking business. It has correspondents in all the cities of importance
téh:lou hout Canada, the United States, the Continent of Europe, and the British

“T“ :

Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and returns promptly re-

mitted at lowest rates of exchange.
Two Central Offices in Winnipeg—Main St. and William Ave., D. M. Neeve, Mgr.
ge Ave., cor. Ga

St. (adjoining Post Office), F. J. Boulton, Mgr.
Other Branches in .t folly . .

innipeg as follows:—Corydon Ave., Logan Ave., North

End, t Ave., Portage Ave. and Arlington St., Sargent Ave. and Arlington
h St., 490 Pk L il & .
Cm——

TO INDEPENDENT GRAIN SHIPPERS

The railways have now plenty of empty cars for farmers to load with
grain to be shipped to Fort William and Port Arthur. Ship forward any-
time now and meet the advancing market that seems certain to be coming.
If possible use the loading platform and load direct into car and so save
elevator charges and dockage.

We are not track buyers. We do not buy the farmer’s grain on our
own account. We look after and dispose of carlots of grain on the usual
commission basis of 1e¢, per bushel, strictly as agents for those who employ
us, always endeavoring to do the best passible for the farmer’s advantage.
We make liberal advances at 7 per cent interest on all grain cons:gned to
us for sale, and carry it in anticipation of higher prices as long as our
clients consider it advisable.

Write to us for shipping instructions~and market information and

adviee.

Thompson, Sons & Co.

Grain Commission Merchants

700-703 D, Grain Exchange, WINNIPEG, Canada

GHALLENGE

The Acme of Comfort

is assured to every wearer of

«“«CHALLENGE”
COLLARS AND CUFFS
They have the same dull finish, texture and fit as

best 'l ollar. and won’t wilt or crac
!.l:an'nlcnge!"u&:uu:' can be cleaned with a rub
from a wetcloth.  Always smart, always dressy,
I your dealer doesn't sell **Challenge * Brand se!!d
us 25¢ for cullar or SOdc lfo;I :;u cuffs. You'll
1ghted.
New Style Book See:t Free on Request

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Ltd.
54-56 Fraser Avenne TORONTO F-16

K WATERPROOF

o ,  The Western Hom
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Merely signifly that you are interested, and
we will.by return mail submit you

UA Re_mquable Proposition

You possibly have read our, advertisements in the past—or_ better
still, you know Ideal Fence in actual use—at any rate, there i$ little
need to give you particulars here of a Fence that is regarded as

standard by such large users as the Dominion Government and the
Railways—so we simply urge you to

WRITE TODAY

for the 1 offer we bave to make you on the highest
class of fenci obtamnable.  You cannot buy with fair-
ness to uue!i untll you have heard from us.

REMEMBER: Ideal Fence is made and stocked
in Winuipeg; no delayed or damaged shipments, no
heavy freight charges, but immediate Service on high-
est mdﬁencing at the fawrest figure. For your own
advantage write us NOW. Merely say: “Send me

- f f%”” “ :

be Ideal Fence Co,, Ltd.
WINNIPEG.
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Alabastine
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Just “Alabastine” [l
. —a Brush and Pail

And — you may have an artistic home.

22257  The old way of decorating the walls with
paper, paint and kalsomine was always
expensive, often unsanitary and never

COLD WTER! artistic. The new way—the “Alabastine” .

e way—is always sanitary, artistic, eco-
nomical and durable.

With the nwnerous “Alabastine” tints and
white every room in home can be made
< to glow with cheerfulness and blend into a
s uniform color scheme.

Anyone can apply “Alabastine.” Just mix
with cold water and brush it on the wall
FREE STENCILS: Our staff of trained
decorators will draw up any color scheme

for you free of charge. We also supply free

stencils suitable for your purpose. “Ala-

bastine” is sold by all Hardware and Paint

-Dealf:"s. Write for full particulars and free

. book
The Alabastine Co., Limited
45 Willow St. Paris, Canada.

. Whren writing advertisers please

mention The Western Home ‘Monthly.

-
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The following words form an address de-

“livered in the House of Congress by the

representative from Oklahoma might well
have been uttered in the House of Com-
mons at Ottawa, for it is fully as applicable
to our conditions as to conditions in the
United States. »

“We must spend more within and less
without. Improve the conditions within,
and we will have no fear from without. -

“Internal improvements, in which the
plain people have a deep and immediate in-
terest, rather than a remote one, will do
more to keep us a happy, closely united,
and contented people than all the subsidies
paid to railroads, to mail-ships and steam-
ships, to tariff subsidies and high duties
laid on the one least able to bear and
for the benefit of the class least in
need. I tell you, sir, the American people
will not sit idly by and be ground down by
inequalities and 1niquities for which  you
can give no good or adequate answer.

“Millions for post-offices and public build-
ings for a few towns of the country and no
assistance for the post-roads and the little
towns, will not satisfy them, and is wrong
as well.

“You have arranged tariff schedules for
the manufacturer, so that his riches are
greater than he ever anticipated. You have
subsidized the railroads with dand grants
until they have grown corpulent with
wealth. You have increased the appropri-
ations for the war and navy until the
patience of this «citizenship is almost ex-
hausted, and now, when asked to do some-
thing for the plain citizen, who produces
more every year than he himself consumes,
this bill will, and deserves to be, the most
popular bill passed. It is the starting of a -
great improvement that will go on and on
after we are gone. We shall all be proud of
the beginning.”

Out of Work

One authority estimates that in New
York city there were this winter 350,000
people out of work. In Philadelphia the
figure was placed at 75,000; in Washington
at 15,000. Chicago, with more destitute
than ever before in its history has 150,000
idle. Roughly speaking one in thirty of the
whole population of the United States is out
of work. In Canadian cities there are like-
wise thousands of unemployed. These in-
clude those who had summer jobs on farms,
and those who were occupied at summer
trades.

It may be that conditions are a little
worse than usual, but every winter wit-
nesses something of the same kind. The
problem of continuous labor is one that
must be solved if the increase in the army
of hopeless, houseless men is to be checked.
If nothing else can be devised there may
well be instituted for those who are worthy
a scheme of insurance against non-employ-
ment.

But not all are worthy. To illustrate
this consider this from a reputable Ameri-
can paper.

“At Porfland 500 men who had been re-
ceiving shelter at the expense of the city
were offered work. Only fifty applied, and
of these but twelve appeared at the place
where work was furnished. Seven of the
twelve quit during the first hour. In other
words, five of the unemployed, or 1 per cent
of the total number receiving shelter, re-
mained at work long enough to earn $1.50.

“At San Francisco the number of the un-
employed is estimated at 15,000, but only
800 of them, or less than 6 per cent, appeared
for work when they were given a chance to
wield pick and shovel.” '

Another paper equally reliable puts it in
this way: ‘ ] .
- “It is-easy.to conclude that the unem-
ployed are a worthless lot of loafers, but
this is not so; they are of all sorts. In the
treatment of criminals we are beginning to
differentiate with a view to reclaiming those
who can be reclaimed; might not a little
of the same careful inspection and testing
be given to men whose only offence is to be
out of a job? One might almost fancy that
the aim of the authorities was to make work
so repulsive as to drive away as many as
possible of the men seeking it. In factories
efficiency experts have learned that menmust
be as carefully selected for the coarse heavy
work as for finer employment; even in a
penitentiary convicts of delicate physique
are set to the lighter tasks. But it seems
to be assumed that unemployment auto-
matically gives the strength, knack, and en-
durance needed for hard manual labor, or
else that only common laborers can be out
of work.” -

The more it is considered, the more

evident does it seem to be that society can-

not be built up on the foundation of pure
individualism. Each for all, is a principle
that must be recognized if community life
is to endure. Government as representing
the community is bound 'to exercise bene-
ficent watch care over every individual,
helping the distressed, caring for the un-
fortunate, and the aged, isolating the dis-
eased and the dangerous.

Immigration from the United States

They are getting quite excited in the
United States over the exodus of good
citizens to Canada. It seems that Can-
adians have been spending $60,000 a year in
advertising the advantages of the Western
Provinces, and naturally thousands have

 been responding. Mr. William J. White,

the Canadian Government’s advertising
agent, and a gentleman who is known to
many in our provinces, pleads guilty to the
charge of advertising, and has these very
sensible words to utter in extenuation of his
offence.

“We have done a great deal of advertising
in Iowa with good results, but we have not
lassoed anybody, and I believe that on the
whole those who have gone to .Canada from
Iowa have been benefited. They sold their
farms in Iowa at a much higher price per
acre than they could obtain just as good
lands for in Canada, and in that way have
enlarged their holdings, and I have heard
little or no complaint from them. We try
to aid would-be emigrants by pointing out
the best agricultural lands and assisting
them to locate.”

It seems that many of the American
papers are making the best of the inevitable.
Some are saying that there is a counter-
immigration going on all the time, though
this is denied by ‘Canadian authorities,
others are saying that it is well for settlers
from America to better their condition and
at the same time to become factors in
shaping the destinies of a new land. For
instance the Washington Post says:

“She is willing to give away land that
isn’t worth much now, knowing that the
only way it will ever increase in value is by
populating the country. There are few of
the restrictions against business there that
exist here. Canada is advertising her liberal
policies and is reaping the same reward that
was reaped by the United States when our
policies were more liberal than they are
now.” U

Canada is pleased to receive good Ameri-
can citizens. They make good Canadians.

s

Being true to democratic ideals, they are

. needed to assist i offsetting the tendency

on the part of some of our immigrants to
reproduce in this country the political and

- religious  ideals of Central and. Southern . |

Europe. :
Government by Experts

The recent report on the National Trans<
continental Railway, is no doubt highly-
colored, but there is enough .in it to demon-
strate . that the Canadian system of
administering public affairs is nonsensical
in the extreme. The Western Home
Monthly has always held that we cannot
have good government until all great de-
partments are administered by experts,
rather than by men picked up in the
accidents of political warfare. As an illus~
tration, ask what the Ministers of Militia
since Confederation really have known about
their work. They haven’t: known enough
to take advice from those who were com-.
petent to give it. In local matters the same -
may be said in a general way of Ministers
of Public Works, Education and Finance.
THe average legislator is about as able to
prepare legislation dealing with social re-:
form as an elephant is to take charge of a'
brood of chickens. The day is coming
when all legislation will be sybmitted to ex-
perts in various departments, before being
crystallized into Acts of Parliament. There
are about twenty pieces of legislation in
Canada that would never have been enacted,
if men who really knew had been consulted.
But then legislators do not always want to
do what is right, they want to do what 1§

expedient. i :

Bears and Bulls

Every man who is in a competitive occu-.
pation knows how he must “boost” his
wares. The drummer knows his work.
Would it not be well for us to develop

national drammers? Would it not be a good =

idea to have every man “a bull” injthe .
national exchange? We can all act in this
capacity with a clear, conscience, for we
have the land and the opportunities. More
than this, if we begin to extol our land, we
shall begin to take greater pride in it, and
shall be less tolerant of forces that make for
national decline. A man who courageously:
fights evil is always to be commended, but
the chronic kicker and fault finder in a
country like this deserves no consideration.’
It is a privilege to live here, to breathe the
fresh air, to feel the spirit of optimism, to
see things growing. We can all with clear
conscience parade our wares and extol their
merits. »

Keeping Up His Records

It is quite wonderful what a single good
strong man can do. This is well illustrated
in the work of President Woodrow Wilson.
The President also illustrates one other
thing—that no man is so popular as he who
takes the absolutely straight course. -Both
in the United States and Canada political
leaders have followed the insane policy that
it is possible to retain popular favor and to
continue in office only through working
hand in hand with powerful interests or
through compromising with evil. In every
Western province to-day the man who will
adopt an honest, couragious policy, who
will stand unflinchingly for righteousness,
national honor and integrity, and equal
rights to all, will carry the people with him.
All temporizing expedients are an evidence
of weakness, and the people look at it in
this way. When will we as a people learn
our lesson? Can we not produce a man of
like courage and wisdom?
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OR THE PROTECTION OF TH -
F”tuusn THE Ay
PLAINLY PRINTED ON THE LABEL.
1S THE ONLY WELL-KNOWN MEDIUM-
PRICED BAKING POWDER MADE IN
CANADA THAT DOES NOT CONTAIN
ALUM AND WHICH HAS ALL THE

GREDIENTS PLAINLY STATED ON
THE LABEL. :

%0 ALY MAGIC BAKING POWDER
— CONTAINS NO ALUM

ALUM 1S SOMETIMES REFERRED TO AS SUL-
PHATE OF ALUMINA OR SODIC ALUMINIC
THE PUBLIC SHOULD NOT BE
MISLED BY THESE TECHNICAL NAMES.

INGREDIENTS \ARE
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Disordered Nerves

often from

blood-making character.

Dr.C. J. H. Chipman, B.A,, L.C.P.S. says: “I have found
‘Wiison’s Invalids’ Port to be a valuable tonic in convalescence
from lingering affections, and can recommend it asa reliatle

and palatable preparation.”

BiIG BOTTLE

sometimes start from mental
strain or indigestion but more

general weakness, and lead to appalling conditions
unlesschecked in time. Wilson’s Invalids’ Port (2 1a Quina du
Pérou) which contains extract of Cinchona Bark is acknow-
ledged by the leading physicians to be the Best Tonic Wine for
ailments of tkis discription, because of its strengthening and

ASKYOLIR DocTon

ALL DRUGGISTS

STOCKINGS.

You should give just as much thought to_the clathing of vour feet as to the

clothing of your y. Handle a pair of
once be impressed with their silkv soft-
texture, rendered soft by the
standing feature. Wear

Any pair that shrinks will be replaced.

stripes, and silk.

Children's Three-quarter Hose and Socks:
ribbed, turnover-tops, plain md lace.

them by name.
In case of difficulty, write _
Jason Hosiery Co.,

N AN

rrocess, that gives them this out- £~ /55
them and \
delighted—they are so comfortable. Guaranteed unshrinkable—

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

Your stores will mpplywif you ask for 2k

Stockings and you will at
It is the all-wool

ness.
vou will be
797 !
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Compton’s

Worked Out

Monthly by L. M. Underwood, Ozark,
Illinois. >

Theories

all a bachelor’s egotism, he felt

COMPTON' was a bachelor. And with
competent to offer advice to ex-

| pectant benedicts as to how matrimony

might be made a happy estate.
“Marriage,” contended Compton, in the
hearing of a few select friends, “is mere-
ly a business contract between a man and
a woman, in which they agree to make
a home for themselves—the man to
furnish the money, the woman to pro-
vide the comforts. This, of course,
should be clearly understood beforehand.
Then, if the man lives up to his part of
the contract, and fails to collect what’s
coming to him, he’s a fool, that’s a.!l.”
“Suppose a man does spill a few cigar
ashes on the floor, or leave his hat on
the piano, or his cuffs on a chair,” con-
tinued Compton, “is that any reason
why things should be made unpleasant
for him? A man has a right to do as he
pleases in his own home.’ :

“If the duties and privileges of each
of the contracting parties were clearly
defined beforehand,” concluded Compton,
“there need be none of that nagging and
bickering afterward. A man could be
comfortable in his own way, as it is
right and proper that he should be.”
“What about.love?” suggested Conner,
with a sly wink at Jones. “Has love no
place in matrimony ?”

Compton, the bachelor, flicked the
ashes off his cigar—getting about half
of them into the tray.

“Love and business,” he observed with
finality, “won’t mix. A successful
marriage is merely a business contract.
The man who marries for love is never
comfortable in his own home, because,
beifig in love, he has not common sense
enough beforehand to bargain for his
rights.”

All this, of course, was prior to the
evening on which Compton met Louise
Eddington, and was introduced into her
home.

The Eddington family consisted of the
father, mother, and three daughters,
Louise being the second.

There was mever any friction in the
Eddington household. The domestic ma-
chinery seemed to run on well oiled
wheels.

Compton had not been visiting there
long, before he discovered that this
smoothness was entirely due to the
efforts of Louise. If any unpleasantness
threatened, Louise, by some wunsclfish
setting aside of her own plans, always
managed to prevent it.

If Mr. Eddington showed signs of
annoyance because his morning paper
was late, Louise slipped on her top
coat and hat, procured one at the nearest
news stand, and was back with it be-
fore he had time to get thoroughly

irritated.

If the other girls scattered their be.
longings carelessly about on the furni.
ture, %:;uise quietly put them out of
sight before her mother began to scold.

On the cook’s afternoon out it was
always Louise who prepared the evening
meal, and washed the dishes. . The other
girls invariably had important engage-
ments.

If any of them were ill, Louise tended
them. N

Such being the case, one nlight natum
ally suppose that Louise wore the air
of a martyr, and dressed like a frump.
Not so. Louise considered that a woman
owed it to those around her to look as
attractive as possible.

Neither was it difficult for Louise to
look attractive. She was possessed of
a clear eomilexion and fluffly hair. Her
eyes were blue and appealing. Her
mouth—well, Compton was not long in

deciding that her mouth was about the

hootenay Landing brid_e, b.C.

most kissable-looking little affair that
he had ever seen—and Compton was a
connoisseur. In addition to this, Louise
was blessed with a sense of humor—and
dimples.

:Compton very soon began to regard
Louise as the most imposed upon young
woman in the world.

“It was shameful,” he told himself,
“the way that family let Louise sacri-
fice herself to their comfort. Why
couldn’t Mr. Eddington go out for his
own paper? Why couldr’t someone else
tend them when they were sick? Why
couldn’t those indolent girls take turns
staying home on the cook’s afternoon
out, instead of leaving it all for Louise ?

It made Compton’s blood boil to thini:
of it.

As a matter of fact, before he realized
what was happening, Compton had
fallen desperately in love. .

Incidentally, his theories in regard to
matrimony underwent a radical change.
The thought of bargaining for his crea-
ture comforts never occurred to him. His
one aim was to make Louise happy—to
take her away from those who were
imposing upon her angelic sweetness, and
let her understand that she was the
one to be waited upon, and catered to
and pleased. Why—they didn’t need to
keep house! They could board or travel,
if she preferred. All he wanted was her
smiles, and her sympathy, and to know
that she was his. -

At this time Compton was very far
from feeling that she was his or ever
would be. It was not that Louise was
coquettish; she was elusive. There were
so many other demands upon her that
she had very little time for her admirers.
This, however, did not appear to dis-
courage them. Compton had to take his
chance with the others.
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-In a word, Compton had arrived at
that stage of the disease wherein he was
willing and anxious to make a doormat
of himself for her to wipe her dainty
feet upon, before Louise understood.

When' at last she became conscious of
his anfatuation she-. avoided him so
pointedly that Compton’s hopes sank
considerably below" zero.

Compton, however, was not the man
to give up without an effort. In sheer
desperation he proposed at the very first
opportunity. His joy and gratitude
knew no bounds when he found himself
shyly accepted. His caresses were ac-
cepted more shyly still, and no amount
of coaxing could induce Louise to return
them. It was too soon, she said. She
was not ready.

Compton’s sincerity stood the test.
While he made no effort to conceal his
longing, he put a powerful restraint up-
on himself, and let her feel that in this,
as in all else, her wishes were to be con-
sidered before his. |

He felt justified, however, in urging an

early date for the wedding. .To this:

fortunately, mneither Louise mnor the
family objected. In fact, neither Louise
nor the family realized what a e
marriage was going to make in the
Eddington household.

Compton did. He smiled sardonically
as he thought how those two selfish

On the Loops

girls were going to squabble over which
one should go into the kitchen on the
cook’s afternoon out, and how that fat,
self-indulgent Mr. Eddington was going
to fret and fume himself into a tantrum
some morning when his paper failed to
arrive.

As for Louise, he meant that no un-
pleasantness should touch her. If there
was any sacrificing to be done, he in-
tended to do it himself. Her wishes
were to be consulted in all things what-
soever. In a word, he meant her. to
have a taste of doing as she plegsed. He
even settled an income upon her, lest
she might deny herself some desire
rather than ask him for the money with
which to gratify it.

All this he explained to Louise on their
wedding day, just as soon as they were
alone. When he had finished, her blue
eyes were misty, and he saw that she
understood.

Without a word, she raised her face,
of her own sweet will, and kissed him.
And, as if there were not sufficient re-
ward, she got her arms around his neck,
and her soft, warm cheek against his,
and gave vent to a joyous, delicious
little laugh.

“What is it?” asked Compton, laugh-
ing in sympathy. ,

“I'm so happy, Georgie,” she mur-
mured. “It’s so delightful to know that

I can do exactly as I please, because—"

“Well 2”

“Because there’s just one thing that
I want to do more than anything else
in the world, and now I know that you
won’t oppose me. Will you?”

Compton was tingling from head to
foot with the joy of her caresses, now
bestowed for the first time.

23

“Just try me, and see,” he muttered,
huskily. ' .

If she had suggested dancing a jig
upon his prostrate form, he would

scarcely have opposed her, and Louise
knew it.

she laughed'in that:delicious, infectious
way of hers.

“Don’t you want to know what my
great ambition is?” '

“If you care to tell me.”

“‘Pm dying to tell you. It’s just. this:

listening 1

“Yes.”

“Well, then, what I want to do more
than anything else in the world is to—
to make my husband comfortable in his
own home.”

By the time Compton recovered. from
his astonishment sufficiently-to’ put his
gratitude into- fitting words, he was
breathless from his efforts to express it
otherwise. i

About six months later the Compton’s
invited a few select friends to dine with
them. .

To the most casual observer it was

Again, with her cheek against his, |.

Pve taken a violent fancy to—are you |'

comfortable in his own home. It was

Conner, with a sly wink at Jones’ when

“how are those matrimonial theories of
yours working out?”

particle escaped the tray.

woman, he has no need of theories.”

equally manifest that he was thorough- i
ly in love with his wife. :

. “By the way, Compton,” remarked

the men were alone over their cigars,

Compton, the benedict, flicked the
ashes off his cigar, and not the first

“Forget it!” he replied, good-humored-
ly. “When a man marries the right

<

It Must Be Settled Right

However the battle is. ended,
Though proudly the victor comes
With fluttering flags and prancing nags
And echoing roll of drums,
Still truth proclaims this motto
In letters of living light— ‘
No question is ever settled
Until it is settled right.

Though ihe heel of the strong oppressor
May grind the weak in the dust,
And the voices of fame with one acclaim
May call him great and just, '
Let those who applaud take warnin
And keep this motto in sight—
No question is ever settled
Until it is settled right.

Let those who have failed take courage,
Though the enemy seemed to have
won,
Though his ranks are strong, if he be in
the wrong,
The battle is not yet done
For sure as the morning follows
The darkest hour of the night,
No question is ever settled -
Until it is settled right.
- Ella Woeeler Wilcox.
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Big Ben is built for endless service.
He has no ““off-days,** no shut-downs.
His four years of existence have been
one long record of on-the-dot accu-
racy. . 7,000 Canadian dealers say that
he does more efficient avork for less
pay than any other clock alive.

A BiF Ben battalion, over 3,000
strong, leaves La Salle, Illinois, every
day. Their sparkling triple nickel-
plated coats of implement steel; their
dominating seven-inch height; their
big, bold, black, easy-to-read figures
and hands; their big, easy-to-wind
keys—all make Big the world’s
master clock

In return for one little drop of oil,
he’ll work for you a full year. From
‘““Boots on’* to ‘‘Lights out’*—365
times—he’ll guarantee to tell you the

Over
- And Good All Through

time o’day with on-the-dot accuracy.
He’ll guarantee to get you up cither

of TW;O WAYS—wi:E one Tt

steady, five-minute ring if you a

big call, or ox the installment

dlan, with short rings one half-minute -

apart for ten minutcsg so you'll wake

up gradually, and he’ll stop short in

the middle of a tap during either call

if you want to shut him off. :
Big Ben is a mighty pleasant look

ing fcllow. His big, open honest face

and his gentle tick-tick have eamed .

him a place in thousands of parlors. -
The next time you go to town call .

at your dealer’s and ask to see Big

Ben. If your dealer hasn’thim, :

a money order for $3.00to his makers '

—Westclox, La Salle, Ilimois—and

he’ll come to you prepaid. . ..

_

BIG BEN ALARM CLOCKS
D.‘“l’%‘l“"“é"i: ﬁ&“ﬁ?‘
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JEWELLERS, WINNIPEQG
Write for a Copy of this Book
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bought of us! :

Mason & Risch Pianns

“FROM FACTORY TO HOME"
17 WESTERN BRANCH STORES

We have made, on principles sound and scie(ntiﬁc, for
nearly half a century, the finest piano the world pro-
duces. We have maintained a standard throughout that
no other makers have ever surpassed. We have a
GREAT reputation at stake: your GRANDFATHERS

- Write for Booklet to-day.

MASON & RISCH LIMITED

WINNIPEG
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THE NEW WATERPROOF
COAT IS THE SALUTAQUA.”

/ Tt contains no Rubber Solution of any kind yet is
Absolutely Water-Resisting, Air-Free & Odourless.
/ / These Coats are now being sold all over the
world by CurzoNn Bros., the Great Inter-

/ national Tailors. :
However heavy the rain, it never penetrates

/ ** Salutaqua’ garments.

Let us supply you with one of these Coats,
which are invaluable for drivin% riding, fishing,

shooting, motoring, as well as for town wear.

Prices from $12 to Measure.
(Delivered Free to your Door.)

7 If you are dissatisfied we return your money,
Send post card for a set of the ** Salutaqua ™
patterns, fashion-plates, and simple self-
measurement system, by which a fit is assured,

. "‘no matter where you live.

Ask for the ** Salutaqua ** Fabrics when writing.

Curzon’s Range of Prices for

Suits to Measure
(CARRIAGE AND DUTY PAID),
$8.60,$10,$11.50,$13, $14.50, $17.10.
Every quality has been valued by our
Canadian friends at double our prices.
Weite for Patterns—NOW-and get your Suit or

Salutaqua ” in good time.
WE DISPATCH YOUR ORDER WITHIN SEVEN DAYS.

Addyess: —CURZON BROS..
308 ENDERTON BUILDING, PORTAGE AVENU

WINNIPEG. :
The World's Measure Tailors,

60/62, CITY ROAD,
LONDON, ENGLAND.

" Please mention this paper.
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KING GEORGE NAVY PLUG
CHEWING TOBACCO

IS IN A CLASS BY ITSELF!

It surgasses all others in quality and flavour because the

process by which it is made differs from others.—It is deli-
ciously sweet and non-irritating.

SOLD EVERYWHERE: 10c A PLUQ

‘ROCK CITY TOBACCO Co., Manufacturers, QUEBEC

~
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- A Canadian in Britain

Some Scotch and English Characteristics.

Written for The W.HM. by R.'O. Armstrong.

! is it that Canadians are so
Wﬂzesirous of visiting Britain?
. Year by year they cross the

Atlantic in increasing numbers. It is
not to see better natural scenery. Can-
ada can hold her place in that respect
with all comers. She has nothing even
in her charming Lake Country to match
Lake Louise in the Rockies. We do not
go across the Atlantie to seek fortunes,
or to look for greater opportunities for
life investment. Canada offers these in
abundance. There are other things that
lure us.
Britain is the home of our  fore-
fathers, the cradle of our civilization,
the mint in- which our national ideals
were cast, the home of the great world
colonizers; it is the land where our
language, our great literature, and our
science of government grew; it is the
country that gave us so many great men
—for Britain is generous—Shakespeare,
Cromwell, Milton, Pitt, Wolfe, Knox,
Bunyan, Wesley, Darwin, Browning,
Gladstone, Booth, and a galaxy of
others. “My native country,” said
Washington Irving, “was full of youth-

accumulated treasures of age. I longed
to wander over the scenes of renowned
achievement, to escape, in short, from
the commonplace realities of the present
and lose myself in the shadowy
grandeurs of the past.”

This, we believe, is the reason why
we visit Britain. The present needs the
past, the new the old; Canada needs the
shadowy influences which can come only
by contact with an older and yet a kin-
dred civilization. For generations the
“Motherland” has been sending her
surplus and more ambitious people west-
ward. Abroad these sons and daughters
have learned to appreciate what Britain
has done for them in a way they never
could at home. For generations to come
the West will send its representatives
back to look again upon the way-marks
and mementoes which trace the early
progress of our civilization. And as
Canada needs Britain, so Britain needs
Canada. They stimulate each other.
Imperialism is intensely retro-active.
The writer referred to above, Irving,
compares Europe and America to
“volumes.” The figure is appropriate
and suggestive. So far as Britain is
concerned her history makes a most
fascinating story and there is no promise
at present of the appearance of the last
volume of the series!

Our tour started in Scotland (“Hands
Across the Seas” party). For several
days we met the native Scot in his own
home and on his own heather. The Low-
land part—we were as far north as
Stirling—impressed us as being a fertile,
well kept country, and the people virile
and industrious. The outlook for the
future seems promising notwithstanding
the heavy drain on their resources
through emigration. That, however,
tells more heavily upon the north than
upon the south. “Scotland forever”
feems quite in harmony with the trend

It took Scotland, we must recall, to
make Britain “great.” The people north
of the Solway and the Tweed are proud
of that and would like to have it better
understood. “Why is it your people
so often call us English?” I was asked.
There is no particular reason for that
unless it is because we are in too much
of a hurry or too careless to make the
distinction. It is true that we do often
say, “the English,” when we must know
that “the Scotch” were included. Let
me remind my readers that the Scotch-
man does not like to be called an Eng-
lishman, (Neither does an Irishman!)
The average Scotchman is keenly sensi-
tive about his race. Travellers and
tourists you know are generally experts
in diplomacy, so it was quite common 1o
hear our visitors at receptions tell about
their Seotch ancestry and how much
Scotland had done for the world. That
pleases the native immensely, as much
as & wave of prosperity would the aver-
age Canadian. “Yes, yes,” he will say
with a deep smile of satisfaction, “the
Scotch have done well, and John Knox

ful promise; Europe was rich in the:

of things.

was a great man.” ‘

e
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Education and religion are as mneces-
sary to a well equipped Scotchman as
his oatmeal. Woe unto the man or
institution which interferes with the
freedom of the people in that respect.
Jeanie Geddes was one of the people, and
they still point out the spot in St.
Giles from which she threw the foot stool
at the head of an offending priest. The
type remains fixed and well tempered.

The Scotch are home lovers. They
used to be anyway, if we are to take
“The Cottar’s Saturday Night,” as a
type. This, too, has a later verification.
In Dunfermline we visited the birth-
place of Andrew Carnegie. The old cot-
tage is now public property and free to
visitors. There is a register in which
to sign your name. Carnegie himself
was there on September 27th, 1909, and
wrote, “First visit to my birthplace, the
humble home of honest poverty—best
heritage of all when one has a heroine
for a mother.” Yea, “from scenes like
these old Scotia’s grandeur springs!”

Leaving “Bonnie Scotland” we crossed
the boundary and halted for a time at
Carlisle, from which we visited the de-
lightful “Lake Country.” In Scotland
we were mostly Scotch, of course; but
in England we discovered that a large
percentage of our forefathers had come
from there. Personally I have a very
accommodating ancestry. My ancestors
lived in the “Borderlands,” to be frank,
were, I suppose, famous mosstroopers.
I am therefore equally at home on either
side of the border. Then, I have under-
stood, they passed into Ireland. There
I could be an Irishman. Thence to the
United States, where I could with a show
of truth claim to be a descendant of the
Yankees. Thence to British North
America as loyalists, making it possible
for me to pose as a patriot of the first
rank like some of our politicians!

England presents some marked con-
trasts to her northern neighbor. This
18 not due, I am sure, to the traveller’s
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imaginaiton. These contrasts formerly

were very -real, and it took a

good many generations to adjust

them.
finitely ~something about the char-
acteristics of the Scoteh, it will be
in order to say something about the
“English. 1 learned sometime ago, and
first hand impressions tend to confirm the
viéew, that no people are likely to give
more surprises than the English. The

. surprises may be antipodal in their na-

ture. You may take him at one time

for a wise man and get badly disap-
- pointed; or you may think him a stupid,
prosy, non-committal, sort of a fellow and
find on a test that he is a marvel of
resourcefulness and ability. You can’t
get the measure of an Englishman by hig
looks. His outward appearance is a
conundrum. Tap him on the shoulder
and ask for information or give him
some responsibility and you will get a
surprise one way or the other.

That suggests two or three character-
istics in which I think the people of the
Motherland excel. First in self control.
This registers itself everywhere, even
amid the immeasurable activities of
London. The officials never appear to be
bothered. Things are well organized, and
are run by schedule. At social functions
we marked the ease and composure with
which hosts and hostesses move about.
At Eton, where over 1,000 lusty, vigorous
boys—sons of English aristocrats and
royalty—were in attendance we mnoted
this trait; and it extended even to the
glay grounds. Put but a dozen Canadian

oys together, let alone a hundred or a
thousand, and what are we likely to
see? You will likely see them punching
each other’s sides, pinching, tripping,
grabbing caps, making remarks about
people passing, and in a-hundred other
ingenious or infernal ways letting off
energies which they should in all cen-
- science learn to control. Let it be re-

membered that Wellington said: “Eton
won Waterloo.” The typical English-

man is an adept at self discipline. A

clever writer-has characterized him as a

fellow who gets up early in the morning,

takes .a cold water bath the first thing,
and then goes out to conquer the earth!

It is due to these things that there
is, or appears to be, less individuality
about the average Englishman than
about the average Canadian. He in-
herits traditions and customs quite
different from ourselves. One would
need to live in the country to appreciate
this. Away back there was feudalism
which worked itself into the character
and mental attitudes of the people. The
army discipline is always there, and
that invidious old-world class distinction,
with its accompanying snobbery. The

Englishman has learned perforce to walk

with hundreds and thousands by his
side. He lacks initiative, though history

(<

Wanted to Know
The Truth About Grape-Nuts Food.

It doesn’t matter so much what you
hear about a thing, it’s what you know
that counts. And correct knowledge
is most likely to come from personal
experience.

“About a year ago,” writes an Eastern
man, “I was bothered by indigestion,
especially during the forenoon. I tried
several remedies without any permanent
improvement. i

“My breakfast usually consisted of
oatmeal, steak or chops, bread, coffee
and~some fruit. )

_ “Hearing so much about Grape-Nuts,
T concluded to give it a trial and find out
if all I had heard of it was true.

\ “So I began with Grape-Nuts and
aream, soft boiled eggs, toast, a cup of
Postum and some fruit. Before the end
of the first week I was rid of the acidity
of the stomach and felt much relieved.

“By the end of the second week all
traces of indigestion had disappeared
and I was in first rate health once more.
Before beginning this course of diet, I
never had any appetite for lunch,
?but now I can enjoy the meal at noon
time.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkgs. “There’s a Reason.”

Ever read tke above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine true, and full of human
interest.

Having -——expressed = quite de-

-ing again, and not be for

proves him thoroughly capable ‘of - it
when the chance comes. In a new land
individuality comes to the front. In the
Old Country the average man puts his
cause first, in the new land he puts him-
self first. When the two systems clash

—well, there is trouble. The army |

officers who are sent out,to train coloni-
als complain bitterly because they are
not unhesitatingly and unquestionably
obeyed. Individuality is a good thing
rightly understood, but reaches its best,
we believe, when in obeyance to a cause.
Where would our civilization or our
country be but for that very thing?
The Englishman will somehow cheerfully
take great risks for the sake of a cause.
He knows that if he falls a lesson will
be learned which will promote progress.
We saw men at Aldershot taking great
risks in their aeroplanes. A few days
later Col. Cody lost his life in attempt-
ing a flight. Then all classes united in
praising him. Though some of these
risks are foolhardy, we think this point
of putting religion, country, science, in-
vention, or whatever it may be, before
our own interests represents a higher
type of life

-
-

A Summer Day in Church

By Eleanor Sutphen Amerman.

The day was Sunday, May the month;
The scene, a country church;

The good old saints were all asleep;

" The sinners, chewing birch.

The nodding head of sister Jane,
O’ercome with thoughts profound,
Against the sloping window-ledge
A resting-place had found.

A truant kitten on the ledge
Was lying in the shade,

Her eyes were on a little fly
As here and there it strayed

‘The kitten’s interest slowly grew,
And to a climax rose

Just as the fly had walked across
The deacon’s sister’s mose.

A little paw was lifted high;
Like lightning swift it flew;

Unerringly it hit the mark—
The aim was all too true.

The minister had closed the Book
And “In conclusion” said,

When suddenly a cry of pain
Turned every curious head.

All to be seen was sister Jane
Retreating through the door,

A kitten on the dusty road,
A fly upon the floor.

The feelings of the ancient dame
For several days were sore,

But she her lesson ne’er forgot:
She slept in church no more.

P
n g

Pulling Together

What is wanted is a great deal more
ulling together on the part of the churches,
ur congregations should be stron
enough to maintain a considerable sta
of workers, men and women, whose task
should be to be leaders of the people in
our working effort. Congregations should
be ‘strong enough to think a great deal
more of giving than of getting. They
should be working outwards into the com-
munity with all sorts of :beneficence,
not inwards, towards their own upkeep.
They should be able to give freely of
their brotherly-kindness, hoping for noth-
by their cir-
cumstances to consider primarily how
every part of their effort must show fruit
for their own aggrandizement. The pres-
ent multiplicity of denominations works
away from this ideal, and seems to create
a great many congregations of worshippers
each pursuing its adherents a mile up-
town every twenty years, with the result
that each is in competition with the rest
for the church-goers, and has very little
spare energy for the feavemng of the great
incoming mass of the people.
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“0, mother, I've learned to punctuate
exclaimed Alice. “Well, dear, how is
it done?” asked her mother.. “Why,
when you write, ‘Hark!” you put a hat-
pin after it, and when you ask a ques-
tion you put a button-hoek?”
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LEAF
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A food that is at once
appetizing, nourishing
and easy to digest.

Do you sometimes
overlook this impor-
tant purchase?

COWAN'S
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Direct from the Factory to You.

Boos of equal quality at such reasonable prices CANNOT
possibly be obtained in-any Canadian Store.’ To get the very
best material and workmanship combined you MUST send
your order by post to our Northampton (England) Factory, .

the very centre of the world's boot and shoe industry,
We guarantee to send you by return mail a pair of these
magnificent boots immediatcly on receipt of remittance.

All youhave to do is to fill in the cou

a Post Office Order, and ho matter in

n and send to us with
what part of Canada

av:’ua may live, the goods will be despatched to you without
Yo .

Every pair Is a triu of the bootmaker's art
and revelation Im

tter of

a
solid value. Further, if you arc not more than

satisfied with your bargain,

you do not feel that the

oods sent are worth double the amount we areasking
or them, send them back at once and wé will return

ur money in full and. cost
yo Y b?gl

addition. Could anything rer?

of postage in

Boot No. 1851,—Splendid quality selected Box
Calf Derby pattern, unbreakable backstr:\:.
straight toecap as illustrated, leather lin
throughout, spécially selected hard-wearing

solid leather soles, §inch, in thickness,

sewn an. stitched. Best make and

finish throughout,
The ‘‘ Barratt” Sy
and

GENTLEME *“ Footshape ”
Boots are made in eight differcnt
sizes: s, 6, 7. 8, 9, 10, 11 (size 12 25¢.
extra). Each size in four different
widths. No. 3 width (for slender
feet) ; No, 4 (medium) ; No. §
(wide) ; No. 6 (extra wide),

TO ORDER. — Fill in

of Sizses

POSTAGE 0.5,01"

TOTAL REMITTANCE 3.25

Send this Coupon with your Order 63*

HOW
the attached Order Form, stating
size (length), usual'y worn, then
the width according to the shape
of your foot, If narrow, order
No. 3 width; if medium, No.
width ; if wide, No. 5 width;
extra wide, No. 6 width.

SPECIAL NOTE.—Applications
for Catalogues (which by the way
will save pounds in a',our Boot Bill
should be sent to W. Barratt an
Co., Ltd., Dept WMBox, 101 P.O.,
Montreal, but all orders and

COUPON. P

S e A BT ST ;
To Messrs, W, BARRATT & Co., LTD., Northampton, Eng, '

Please forward one pair of All-Leather * Footshape”
Boots. No. . pgl” %rvldm e

for which I enclose Postal Order value
Name

Address

Box Calf, § 3.25.

remittances must be sent to—

W. BARRATT & CO,, LTD.

Boot Manufacturers,
(Dept. W ), Footshape Works, NORTHAMPTON, ENGLAND.

When writing ldV.ﬁho_n please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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" the piano or organ and !

Without Lessons or Knowledge of Music
Any One Oan Play the Piano or

Wonderful New System that Even & Ohild Oan Use:

Impossibl Lot
our expens& ’%’e%”m te:cﬁl?

cen$ until you can play.

a8
oneé can learn to pla;
in one hcur. With this new method l{ou

don’t have t0 know one note from anot!

yet in an hour of practice you can
gl:gying your favorite music with all the
ers of both hands and p. it well.
The invention is s0 simple that even &
child can now mastor rusic without costly
instruction. ono® can- hove this new
mothod on a free trial merely by asking.
Simply wrife saying, “Send me the Easy
Form Music Method as announced in The
Western Home Monthly.

»

complete together with 100
music will thon be sent to
sﬁ‘ char ~ m-epaldn and a.booluﬁ‘yl

; . You keep it seven
§ prove it Is%.ll that 1s
ed for it, then if are sa
m‘ﬁlmandoned r & month unti
BRAILI R YO 8 o davs S0
' uvo risked nothing and will be

ha
bligations to us.
m&nuﬁe number of white keys on

piano or organ, also post office. Ad-
i?.“'- Basy Metrggd "Musie Co.’ 291 Wilson
Bldg.. Toronto, Canada.

Eddy’s
Fibreware
Tubs

will gladden the washer-
woman’s day. They are
made inone solid piece
and cannot fallapart and

They Retain the Heat
of the Water

much longer than the
old wooden variety.

ﬁ and
ictures at 10c,
vou;:ho!:o today.
TES MFG. CO,
Dept.aze, Chicage
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Stories of the Redéoat Rideré
of the Plains

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Max. MeD,
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The meh who do not fail, whether bringing relief to isolated settlers or carrying
‘ mail to remote trading posts.

P of western Canada, and petitions

from the missionaries of the
West, called the attention of the govern-
ment of Canada to an outrageous state
of affairs existing at the foot of the
Rockies. Whisky smugglers were plying
an illicit trade with the Indians, and
something must be done to stop the de-
moralization of the red men of the
western plains. Henee in May, 1873, a
bill was carried through the commons
authorizing the establishment of a force
of three hundred mounted police in the
West.:

The
venture in the duties of the new force
appealed to the popular mind. Men of

all ranks tumbled over each other in |

their eagerness to enlist. Sons of lords,
generals and famous novelists enrolled

ROTESTS from the fur companies |

ice of danger, devilry, and ad--

Up, much stronger than that of the
Mounted Police, with cannon, abundance
of ammunition and provisions, and four
times as many outlaws as there were
police. Inside the smugglers stockades
was whiskey enough to win the whole
Blackfeet confederacy as allies of the
traders. The first thing the police had
to ‘do was to win the friendship of the
Indians. Colonel Macleod invited the
chiefs to the mew fort.  They were
feated by the Police, given exhibitions
of military skill, and shown the cannon.
Pointing out a tree more than a mile
away, the Colonel bade the chiefs watch
it. The next instant a cannon ball tore
it up by the roots. That was a better
shot than the old mortar over at the
smugglers’ fort could make. The Blaclg-
feet were greatly impressed, and their
visit marked the beginniug of a friend-

Cotton Creek Falls
shoulder to shoulder with cashiered

“Tommies” and Indian scouts; and
curiously enough the mounted police
retain the same heterogeneous elements
to-day as when the first enlistment took
place. Immediately upon organization
they started from Toronto to Fargo by
railway, and made a march to Dufferin,
the beginning of their famous trek
through 800 miles of prairie westward
toward the Rocky Mountains, relying

1 solely upon their own transport train for

supplies.

On October 10th, in the very heart of
the Blackfeet country, where no man’s
life was safe, Fort Macleod, the first
mounted police fort in the West, was
completed. Another force was sent
north to Edmonton among the Assini-
boines and Wood Crees. The main body
turned back across the plains to Fort
Pelley, and thence to Dufferin. In four
months the force had travelled 1,960
miles, and had accomplished, without
loss of life, that which had been declared
as impossible without the use of an
army—taking possession of the Great
Lone Lang.

Early Demonstration on 0ld Man River

Fort Macleod, on the Old Man River
was a smugglers stronghold, and lere
Colonel Macleod, after whom the place
was named, marked off a square for a
fort on an island in the river. Cotton-
wood logs were daubed with-mud, white-
washed outside and lined with cotton
inside. Then the British flag was hoisted

in opposition to the smugglers regime.

Here then was a mere handful of men

surrounded by a confederacy of Indians
noted for their aggressive ferocity.
a day’s ride distant was Fort Whoo)

Not

ship between the Mounted Police and
the Indians that has lasted to the
present day.

Boundary Always Required Constant
Patrol

The end of open whiskey traffic did
not mean that smuggling had entirely
ceased. In those days, liquor was not
only forbidden to the Indians, but pro-
hibited to white men throughout the
entire territories, except by special
government permit for small quantities.
The duty of watching all incoming
freight, whether by pack train, ox-cart,
or railway, fell to the Police. The most
likely avenue of illicit trade was, of
course, along the International Bound-
ary, an imaginery line 1,800 miles long.
with absolutely no settlement at its
western end. The deep valleys and
rolling hills offered countless hiding
places for smugglers, and only the most
vigilent patrolling could check the traffic.
In summer time, with a good horse un-
der him and frequent relays, this was
pleasant work for the scout; but when
winter came with blinding blizzards on
fenceless prairies and a temperature that
froze the mercury at forty below zero,
there was work to test the mettle of
heroes.

Not long after Fort Macleod was
established, urgent occasion arose to
send a despatch to a distant post in the
south, warning an officer to be on the
lookout for an incoming desperado. The
thermometer stood at thirty-five below.
It was night, and the north wind was
humming with that peculiar half growl,
half croon, which every westerner knows
foretells a blizzard. To delay until the
storm was past would let the eriminal

CW LINDSAYLIM!TD
189 SPARKS ST
OTTAWA

Music
Lessons Free

IN YOUR OWN HOME

A wonderful offer to every lover of music
whether a beginner or an advanced player.

Ninety-six lessons (or a less number, if you -
desire) for either Piano, Organ, Violin,
Guitar, Banjo, Cornet, Sight Singing, Mando-
lin or Cello will be given free to make our
home study courses for these instruments
known in your locality. You will get one ‘-
lesson weekly, and your only expense during
the time you take the lessons will be the cost
of postage and the music you use, which is
small. Write at once. It will mean much
to you to get our free booklet. It will place
you under no obligation whatever to us if
you never write again. You and your friends
should know of this work. Hundreds of our
pupils write: “Wish I had known of your
school before.” “Have learned more in one
term in my home with. your weekly lessons
than in three terms with private teachers,
and at a great deal less expense.” “Every-
thing is so thorough and complete.” “The
lessons are marvels of simplicity, and my 11
year old boy has not had the least trouble to
learn.” One minister writes: “As each suc-
ceeding lesson comes I am more and more
fully persuaded I made no mistake in becom-
in% your pupil.” .

stablished 1898—have thousands of pupils
from seven years of age to seventy.

Don’t say you cannot learn music but send
for our free booklet and tuition offer. It will
be sent by return mail free. Address U. S.
SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 63, 225 Fifth
Ave., New York City.
Instruments supplie
credit.

when needed. Cash or

DUFFIN & CO., LTD.

Importers and Dealers in Photo Supplies
both Professional and Amateur

472 Main St., Winnipeg

Enclose 5c. Jor ilinstrated catalogue and prices

BRANDON, MAN.

A Live Progressive School devoted
to practical education.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOG
F. A. WOOD, Principal.
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TERS Or FRUIT o ALL anzq;s"'
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slip through the patrols. ' The question
was: who. was the best man to send.
A scout of Indian blood would be the
most likely to get through the storm
without losing his way, for the “red
rider” travels.by the wind—that is when
darkness covers the trail, the Indian,

like the moist-nosed moose, gets the

feel of the wind on his face, and so gains
the points of the compass. But on no
condition can a scout of Indian blood be
tempted to set out when a storm -is

brewing.

The choice fell on a young man from
a home of luxury in an eastern city.
He was a good pathfinder ang one of the
most trusted scouts. There was not yet
much snow, so he set out on horseback
with snow shoes strapped to.his knap-
gack. The storm did not break for some
hours and it was hoped that he had
reached the police post. A week passed,
but he did(not return. Another mes-
senger was sent and he found that the
first had never reached his destination.
When spring came, by chance, a detach-
ment set out for the north, and on their
iourney the bones of a saddled horse
were found on the lee side of a cliff.
Then it was remembered that, on the
night of the scout’s ride, the wind had
veered to the south-east, and the rider,
travelling by the wind, knew that it
should be on his back and turned north.
The body was found on the bank of the
river, where his horse had evidently
given out. The brave fellow had pressed
on till the river bank told him that he
was off the trail. Then the long frost
sleep had claimed him.

Faithful Mount Saves Life of Trooper

Almost as unfortunate was another
scout sent with a despatch to one of the
smaller outposts. It was towards spring,
when the mid-day sun thaws the surface
of the snow and the night frosts harden
the melted crusts to a glare-of ice as
dazzling bright as the blinding flash of

sunlight from polished steel. The thaw-

had crusted over the trail, and the scout
had to keep a sharp eye on the way not
to lose the path altogether. Suddenly
the mid-day sun developed extraordinary
hues. Magenta, purple, and black
patches began to dance on the snow, al-
ternately with wheels and rockets of
cheese-colored fire. Then the light went
black altogether, though the man knew
that it was broad day. He had become
snpw-blind. )

The only thing was to give his horse
the bit. The horse stood stock still,
and by that he knew that he had lost
the trail altogether, for the broncho
would have followed any visible path.
He wheeled the horse about. It still
refused to go on; and then the man in-
ferred that the crust of ice had been so
hard that the hoxge could .not follow
back the way it had come. That night
the trooper slept under the saddle
blankets, with the faithful horse stand-
ing sentry. For five days the policeman
wandered blindly over the prairie losing
all count of time, eating snow to quench
his thirst, and sleeping in the holes that
the broncho had pawed through the ice-
crust to the undergrass. The trooper
was now too weak to mount and keep
the saddle. As a last hope the thought
struck him that if he unsaddled his
horse and turned it loose it might find
its way back to the fort and so_notify
his friends that he was lost. He did
this, but the faithful creature refused
to leave the man lying on the snow, and
stood over him in spite of all his efforts
to drive it off. The pathetic scene en-
acted between these two, the blind and
half-dead man and the affectionate horse,
well able to look after itself, can better
be imagined than described. On the
sixth day the mail-carrier found the
pair. The trooper was severely frozen,
but rider and horse lived to see many
another day’s service.

Dealing with Indian Criminals
In the early days of the Mounted

‘Police the prison where criminals from

the Territories were confined was at
Winnipeg, 2,000 miles by pack trail from
the outermost police post. - To have
kept a horse thief at the scene of his
action in a reserve of several hundred
Indians, with only a defence of twenty
or thirty policemen, would have.invited
disaster. In one case, scouts discovered
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that the Blackfeet were planning to
rescue their brave as he was being driven
across the plains, A detachment of

police rode away east without the

prisoner. Quietly another detachment
left at night and also rode away to the
east. Finally a third detachment with
the prisoner slipped out from Fort Mac-
leod at midnight. The first two com-
panies had spread themselves out in a
patrol with relays of fresh horses for
the entire distance between Fort Mac-
leod and Fort Walsh, which was the
next eastern fort, only stopping long
enough to hitch fresh teams to the
wagons, the escort had dashed across
two hundred miles to Fort Walsh before
the Blackfeet knew that their warrior
had been carried off.

The Police in War

By 1882 the Mounted Police had be-
come responsible for the lives of the
people of the entire West, and for
property scattered over 375,000 square
miles. Trading posts were. developing
into towns, and cattlemen were bringing
large herds into the country. At this
time it became necessary to increase the
force to 500 men. Permanent head-
quarters were established at Regina,
substantial barracks instead of the log
cabins and stockades which existed at
other posts, being erected. ‘

In 1885, the Riel rebellion gave the
police plenty of work, twelve men being
killed and an equal number wounded in
the first engagement with the rebels at
Duck Lake. A few years after the
rebellion the force was increased to
1,100 men, the maximum strength to
which it has ever attained.

One of the greatest achievements of
the force was their persuading Sitting
Bull and his six thousand Sioux to re-
turn and surrender to the United States
authorities, after the massacre of
General Custer and his troops, even when

_commissioners from the United States

had failed in accomplishing this.

Police Duties are Being Extended

The duties of the police are being ex-
tended farther and farther. Forts are
established in the farthest north, some
isolated, such as Fort Churchill on Hud-

son’s Bay, which is 700 miles from any |

other trading post. Others are closer
together, as on the trail from White
Horse to Dawson, where they are only
twenty miles apart. A Police report
recently received at Ottawa from
Herschell Island, in the Arctic Ocean,
was conveyed 1,000 miles by dog sleigh,
1,00 miles by water, and 3,000 miles by
rail. It took over three months to
make the journey. .

As soon as the rush began to the Klon-
dyke gold fields, a troop of police was
gent up to the Yukon to maintain order.
The cosmopolitan population of the
mining towns marvelled at the adequacy
of the force, as new settlers in western
Canada do yet.

Boundary patrols are still maintained
to intercept the horse thief who drives a
ranch band across the line to be quickly
sold. On the boundary patrol, the Police
travel annually.more than a million
miles. The “rustler” who appropriates
unbranded animals for his own herds,
must also be watched, traced, and
punished. Prairie fires that might sweep
away the year’s feed for the cattle and
horses, must be guarded and checked.
Foreign settlers who know not the laws
nor the climate of the country, must be
advised and frequently helped. All these
duties distribute the 79 detachments of
Royal North West Mounted Police from
the International Boundary to the very
gates of the Arctic in the Yukon.

Bravery Still Shown by Redcoats.

Even now there is opportunity for the
display of those qualities of fortitude
and bravery which has made the name
“Mounted Police,” famous throughout
the world. One notable instance is the
ride of Sergeant Tucker for sixty miles
at a temperature away below zero to
capture the murderer of Tucker Peach.
The “Riders of the Plains,” in their mid-
winter patrols, frequently have to face
the blizzards and Arctic colds that some-
times sweep upon Alberta from the
north. Their reward is in the welcome
assistance they often are able to render
the lonely homesteader who by accident
and sickness has been left in a precarious
condition.
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One of Our “Regulation” Styles

BRUNSWICK

The De Luxe Billiard Table

With the Most Accurate Cushions

Brunswick Billiard and Pocket-Billiard
Tables are made by master craftsmen. The
cabinet work is superb. Everytable embodies
the utmost degree of scientific accuracy. =

_ The crowning feature is the Monarch Cush- |
.ions—the fastest and finest in the world. o

Made in Canada
—Supreme Everywhere

Adapted for All Games of Billiards and Pocket
Billiards, including “Snooker” and “Life.” = °

" Brunswick Billiard Tables are used exclusively by
the world’s cue experts. f

The most exclusive clubs and the finest private

billiard rooms are provided with Brunswick Tables.

Regulation, “Baby Grand”

and “Convertible” Styles

Regulation sizes, 3x6 to 6x12, inclusive, in all styles
and the choicest woods. The famous “Baby Grand”
Home Billiard Tables are made of Mahogany, fitted"
with Monarch Cushions, Slate Bed, and concealed
drawer for Playing Outfit. Our “Convertibles’” serve
also as Dining Tables, Library Tables or Davenports.

Basy Terms—Outfit Free—Write To-day

All styles offered on easy payments. Price includes
complete, high-grade Playing Outfit. Send for richly
illustrated catalog showing all styles in actual colors,
or call and see tables on exhibition at any of the
branches named below.

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. of Canada, Ltd.
Dept. Y.V., 80 York Street, Toronto, Ontario

BRANCHES: Edmonton, Alberta, 647 Fourth Street; Vancouver, B.C., - 852
‘Beatty Street; Montreal, P.Q., 11 Notre Dame Street, West; Winnipeg, Mani-
toba, 143 Portage Ave. E. .

|
|

“Baby Grand” Hoéme
Pocket-Billiard Table
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Of Indian troubles there are none. The |
police have always maintained a tradi-

tiox of stern vigilance and swift
retribution towards the Indians, so that
besides therebeing no lynchings or train
robberies in the ian West, there
have been no Indian wars. The arrest
of some aborigine who has been unable
to ‘distinguish between meum and tuum
in the matter of horseflesh, or the bring-
__ing to justice of some white man who
' has found the profits in peddling whiskey
among the dwellers of the reserves to
outweigh the risks, comprise the chief
jtems in the crime sheet. Not since
Sergeant Wilde, who was shot by a
renegade in 1897, has there been serious
trouble. The Indian, whose name was
Charcoal, a member of the Blood band,
paid the penalty of his crime on the
gallows in Macleod.

Listening to.the conversation of the
men of the Police as one encounters them
everywhere in the West, it is distinctly
evident that they are men of a different
stripe from the Tommy Atkins of the

British regulars. The Mounted Police is
a head, not an automaton nor a flunkey.
This was curiously illustrated during
the visit of the Duke of York to the
West a few years ago. Arriving at a
station where a stop was to be made,
the liveried servants of the Duke asked
the troopers where was the royal
carriage, and the answer made was that
the servants of royalty should get the

‘washed wa

horses hitched themselves.

Professor Bowers® Experlme;it

Written for The Western Home Monthly

It may have been the appearance of
the buildin¥ itself with its white-
\ s, its . wide- eaves and
its sheet iron roof. Or _perchance it
may have been its location there in the
depths of the Maine woods. At any rate

I was curious to know- its history the-

moment I caught sight of it through the
trees. Fortunately my guide was a very
loquacious old gentleman, and besides,
he seemed to know everything that had
happened- in the north woods during the
span of two ordinary lives. Seeing my
interest in the oldrguilding he at once
volunteered -an explanation. I give the
tale below, neither vouching for its truth
nor. attempting the vernacular of the
region: ik

Some 25 years ago a man came
to the little- town of Bascum and regis-
tered at the hotel as Professor Bowers.
He was tall and slender, with a bullet
head, black hair and beard, and eyes
with that subtle charm that snakes use
to overpower their prey.

For several weeks he met the inquiries
of the townspeople as to his business
with passive silence. Then one day he
bought materials, hired carpenters and
teamsters and began the construction
of the building in question, some three
miles from town. While the building
was in progress the Professor took one
of the carpenters, Joe Moffat, into his

The Western Home Monthly

confidence in such a way that by the
time the building was finished, they.were
on fairly intimate terms. Then the
Professor suggested that he’d meed a
man to do some finishing inside, and that
he’d like to have Joe do it. Impelled by
curiosity to know more of the Professor’s
plans,"Joe promised..

As soon as they were alone the profes-
sor unfolded his plans, which in sub-
stance were as follows: He wanted to
prove the truth or fallacy of the evolu-
tionary theory as propounded by Darwin.
To do this they would construct a
miniature world. It-would have a sun
shining on it, rain falling upon it and
grass and trees growing on its surface.
In fact, it would be just like the old
terrestrial sphere except that by turning
a crank for thirty minutes life on it
could be made to advance one million
years.

Joe took hold of the work with en-
thusiasm and together they worked
early and late. At times Joe became
discouraged and would have given up
but for the Professor, who in turn pro-
mised, pleaded and threatened.

At last the great task was finished and
with everything in readiness they pre-
pared for the test. A cabinet had been
constructed in which the Professor pro-
posed to place himself, be turned for half
an hour, and step forth as the type of
man one million years hence. Joe
received his final instructions and then
the Professor crawled inside and closed
the door. Silently Joe began turning.

ll

Regina
Edmonton
Moose Jaw

Give Your Tractor the Best Oil

Your tractor costs too much money to
take any chances with poor lubricants.

blarine

Use

and you can work your tractor day and :

night if necessary, with the least wear

and tear.

Polarine holds its body at high temper-
ature, and flows freely down to zero.

Burns cleanly, ending carbon troubles
—and is especially adapted for kero-
sene-burning tractors.

7°ermie.
Gasoline

Silver

A REFINED OIL FOR TRACTORS

Clean, uniform tractor fuels—specified
for use on all tractors in the Winnipeg
Motor Contest. Carried in"bulk at 300
stations throughout Western ,Canada.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

Winnipeg
- Vancouver

Stock carried at 300 stations in Western Canada

Star

Saskatoon

Calgary
Lethbridge

Winnipeg, April, 1014,

Ten minutes passed then fifteen and
still he turned. The suspense was awful
and only his promise to the Professor-
kept him from looking within. Finally,
after what seemed ages, Joe’s watch
ticked off the last. of those thirty
minutes. Seizing the door, he threw it
wide open. Joe was prepared for al. -
most anything, but imagine his surprise
now. Out from the cabinet sedately
walked a little brown monkey. Joe had
turned the crank in the wrong direction.

Life means Living

It is a false belief that life necessarily
wears out as thedaysgoby. Andsolong .
as we live with our eyes open towards the
future; with our ears tuned to the melody
of the t day; with our hands eager
for the new task ; with our feet impatient
for the unexplored path we shall not grow

old, but remain {oung in heart and
mind and spirit, which after all are our
real selves.

How Rover Gave Alarm

01d Rover seldom barked. Only when
there was great excitement and he
wished to rouse the whole family did
his heavy voice sound, and then every
one came to see what was the matter.
He lived in a little house all by himself
out on the lawn, and at night he wore
a great chain about his neck, for if
Rover found it necessary to bark, he
might also think it necessary to take
the situation into his own hands.

One night it was storming-furiously,
and the wind howled about the house.

It was midnight when Rover’s warn-

ing ‘bark was heard. The children got
up at once and came in mother’s room.
Papa said that the wind must have
startled Rover, and they would wait a
while. .But the dog barked louder and
louder, and so papa dressed and went
to the kitchen and looked out. Nothing
unusual was in sight. He lighted a lan-
tern and opened the side door. What do
you think he found? Only a little stray
kitten huddled up against the door and
mewing plaintively. Papa took up the
kitten and called, “It is all right, old
fellow!” and Rover went back into his
kennel.
Mother came down and gave the kit-
ten some milk and made a little bed
behind the kitchen stove, and that was
the way that “Pink-Nose” came to the
house to live.

\
. \

A Circus Girl Spoiled

One of the pious undergraduates of
Oxford, remembering his Visits to
Abingdon Fair, before his conversion, de-
termined to go there again, and see if
he could not do some good among the
crowds of people congregated-in the
streets and squares. He took a num-
ber of Testaments with him and hired
a booth. He sold about fifty and gave
the remainder away. The following
year he went again with another supply
of Testaments. Near the close of the
day, a man who, from his garb, was
evidently in the show business, halted
at the booth and the undergraduate
asked him to buy a Testament. “Nob
I,” said the man, “but I have half-a-
mind to pitch into you”  The under-
graduate looked ab him in amazement
and asked him why.

“Pll tell you why,” was the reply.
“You spoiled the best circus girl I ever
had. She bought one of these books from
youlast year. Before that she was a first-
class performer, and she made.lots of
friends of swell fellows who came to the
circus to see her. They used to give
her money and treat her to drinks, and
they would stand treat all round. She
brought lots of good money to the show;
but after she got that book, she changed
altogether.  She stopped dranking and
would not have anything to say to the
voung’men. Then she left the show and
went to some religious women in Lon-
don, and they got her a place in some
home. If it had not been for your
book, she’d ha’ tecen with me now.”

It was a striking testimony to the

power of the Word.

A
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then serving his time as a conscript in
a cuirassier regiment. Both the king

‘Doubles of Famous Personages | :ls= it ne s

Written for The Western Home Monthly by E. L. Chicanot, Chi&well, Alberta,
- Canadn. |

s

but even in real life we often
mistake one person for another,
o alike are .they in features and build.
«Doubles,” however, seem to be more
common among the greater celebrities,
go that often, taken together, two well-
known men miﬁht pass for twin brothers.
Why this shou d be there is no knowing
unless, having topped the tree in their
rofessions, they have all fully developed
fhe same faculties, which have had an
effect in moulding the features, for it
is a curious fact that generally it is
one scientist that is mistaken for an-
other, one author for a brother of the
pen, or & politician for a parliamentary
colleague.

The late King Edward had a “double”
in Mr. Edward Tollemache, the editor of
the “Court Review,” and a man well
known in press circles. Times without
number he was mistaken for the king,
often with embarrassing results. Once
when Mr. Tollemache was dining at a
restaurant at Boulogne, a posse of

ndarmes had to be sent for, to keep
in order the huge crowd which came to
do honor to the King of England whom
they thought was paying them a sort of
surprise visit.

7
“DOUBLES” in fiction are common,

«The likeness of King George to the
Czar of Russia is easily accounted for
by their close relationship, and their
resemblance to each other is hardly
great enough to -warrant the term of
“double.” Each has often been mistaken
for the other. The features, and even
the manner of wearing the beard, are
exactly similar, so that & young Russian
girl meeting the English king riding in
Rotten Row curtsied profoundly to him,
so sure was she that it was her own
monarch she was bowing to. She was
rewarded by a gracious smile and bow
from the rider, and it was some time
after before she discovered her mistake.

The King of Spain has a “double” in
Paris in the person of a journalist of
that city. On a visit of his majesty to
the French capital, the young man, ac-
companied by a photographer was sent
to interview him. He met the king on
the steps of the Place Vendromme, and
the photographer snapped the camera
as they stood talking. The result
was curious, as on the finished
picture it was almost impossible to tell
the “interviewed” from the “inter-
viewer.? His majesty was greatly
amused, and on a subsequent visit to
Paris sent for the young man who was

himself photographed -in the cuirassier
helmet, to see, as he said, if he was “so
absurdly like the soldier as the queen
said he was.”

- A good story has been recounted of
the striking resemblance ‘which Mr.
Leslie, the well-known painter bore to
the late King Leopold of the Belgians.
His majesty was expected to attend a
Royal Academy banquet, but at the
Jast moment was unable to do so. Along
with his brother Academicians A Mr.
Leslie was watching the reception of
guests when the late Lord Dufferin came
his way, and, taking him for the king,
bowed low. The “king,” mot knowing
what to do, “graciously” extended his
hand, and during the evening explana-
tions were made. ‘

Mr. Oscar Parker, the editor of the
“English Illustrated ne,” is in
both features and figure strikingly like
Lord Knollys who recently retired from
the position of private secretary to the
king, and it was often said that each
understanding the other’s work, they
could have exchanged places with only
a few intimate friends being any the
wiser.

There are no two men in public life
more alike than Lord Justice Moreton,
and the well-known barrister, Mr.
Robertson, who might at any time pass
for twins. By an extraordinary co-
incidence these two men opposed each

|
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Tobacco Co. throat

have to change your
stick to P.A. because P.

tidy red
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@& 5 : ®
a jimmy pipe
that's filled jamful of Prince Albert and
you'll get what you’re looking for in pipe
smoke joy. ‘

No use arguing or losing sleep about the
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There’s one answer—Prince
You, nor any other man, ever

smoked tobacco with such class for bully
deliciousness—flavor, fragrance, aroma!
P. A.’s what men call a man’s smoke. It's
real and true and red blooded.

Men like it because it makes good,
to-day, to-morrow—all thetime!
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good—and every puff just does
tickle your palate so!

was such pipe smoke tobacco as
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QP A. jimmy pipe joy’us for life!
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jimmy pipe joy'us! Since P. A. hit the turf, three
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And that average is growing right smart like.

RINGE ALBERT
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brand every time you want to smoke some pipe on the road! You

A. will stick to you. Buy Prince Albertin the tidy full 2-0z.red tins.
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other in South Hackney constituency in
the General Election of 1895. rd
Justice Moulton — then Mr. Fletcher
Moulton — is a liberal, and Mr. T. H.
Robertson, & couservative, so that, need-
less to say, they did not appear upon
the same platform. Had they done so
it would have been impossible to tell
one from the other, and when they
appeared on election day in their respec-
tive carriages, people looked, not at the
candidate but at the ribbon on  the
horses’ heads and driver’s whip before
they could make up -their minds as to
whether it was their duty to cheer or
the reverse.

In face, figute, and general build, even
to the detail of side-whiskers, Mr.
Pritchard, one of the best-known of
parliamentary agents, bears out the re-
semblance to Sir Edward Clarke, the
famous advocate and politician, whose
features are so familiar to general
newspaper readers. Times without num-
ber, Mr. Pritchard has been stopped on
the streets or in the lobby by members
of parliament and reporters, who wished
to discuss some political matter and
were under the impression that they
were addressing Sir Edward Clarke.

The two members of the House who
are the most frequently confused are
Sir James Y o famous .art
éonnoisseur, and Mr. Rea.  Continually
they . are confused and could. be only
distinguished by certain peculiarities of
dress, ete. '

Edmund Yates often related with glee
how he himself was so exactly like the
Shah of Persia that when that monarch
visited England, a crowd gathered round
a restaurant in the Strand where he,
Yates, had entered, under the impression
that it was the Shah who was dining.
Indeed, when this sovereign visited
Drussels the street-hawkers there sold
an enormous number of photos of
Edmund Yates as resemblances of the
Shah, which somebody in the know had
obtained from England. The ns,
who actually saw the Shah, did not per-
ceive any difference, and it was g
after the sovereign’s departure before
they knew the trick that had been
played on them.

Many and many a mistake was made
between George du Maurier, who wrote
“Trilby” and for so many years del
readers of “Punch,” and Sir Lawrence
Alma Tadema, the famous sculptor, both
now dead. So closely did these men
resemble each other that one night at &
dinner Du Maurier was sent into a fit
of uncontrollable laughter by a hdx who
addressed him as “Sir Lawrence,” and
went on to assure him that she “could
not understand people saying that he
and Du Maurier were so alike, for,” she
went on, “it’s simply ridiculous; you're -
not a bit so.” =

One of the most striking instances of
“doubles” was that of Professor Shrader
who was so extremely like Professor
Huxley that scientists who knew them
both, could not tell them apart. Grant
Allen has recorded how he shook hands
with Shrader under the impression that

| it 'was Huxley, when he was co

and Shrader mentioned that the same
thing had happened to him tw;oe
previously that evening. ‘,

For a case of doubles in extremely
divergent classes, it is related how the
Marchioness of Salisbury visited the
Hospital for Incurables at Putney Heath,
to see an inmate there who was often
mistaken for the Marquis.

e >
Mixed Emotions

To illustrate the feeling of Ireland so-
ward the predominant partner, an actor
who has lately been touring tells the
story of an old waiter in a Dublin hotel.
“When are you going to get-Home Rule
in Treland, John?” was the question.
“Se ye here, sorr,” said the old man, “the
only way we’ll get Home Rule for ould
Treland will be if France—an’ Russia—
an’ Germany—an’ Austria—an’ maybe
Italy—if they would all join ther
to give those blaygiards of English a
rare good hiding. That’s the only way
we’ll get Home Rule, anyway.” Then,
as he looked cautiously round, & twinkle
of cunning and a smile of courtesy were
added to his expression. “And ‘the
whole lot of ’em shoved togethes
couldn’t do.it, he said.” “Oh—it’s thg

.grand Navy we've gotl”
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hash them!

This chilly weather nobody likes
a cold dinner—everyone likes
a hot, savoury hash made the

Edwards’ Soup way. This is how to do it :=—

First empty Edwards® Soup into a saucepan ; let it boil thoroughly
for half-an-hour (give it plenty of time), pour the soup over the cold
pieces of meat and vegetable 5 warm up together and—dish up and

enjoy.

P.S.—Cook enough for second helpings all rouud.

EDWARDS.."SOUP:

But you MUST give them half-an-hour—worth its

Edwards’ Soup (Tomato variety) makes a grand, rich
Edwards’ Soup (White variety) is splendid for
Irish Stews. Of all wholesale and retail Grocers, etc.

In tins o

23¢

also tins at rso.
and packets at 5c.

To be had from Wholesale and Retail Grocers Everywhere.
W. H. ESCOTT & CO., LIMITED, WIN NIPEG
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Obtain Better Prices

Elevators built of concrete maintain a dry,
even tmpcrature. They cannot rot, rust or
burn and require no repairs or paint—in short,
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farmer can build.

Let us send you the free book ““What the
Farmer can do with Concrete’. It tells all
about concrete farm buildings and how to build
them, and about dozens of other things that
the farmer can build of concrete.
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768 Herald Building, Montreal
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Investigating on a “Walloper”

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Bonnycastle Dale.
by the Author and Others

Ph‘otographg

; ‘FEEL forced to call our steamer the
H above. Really she ought to be
ashamed of herself. Here we are,

Oh, heres the craw and the captain bold of -
' “the ‘Walloper’

just thirty dayé off the wixys and she
has been aground four times, ashore
once, bent her shaft by bucking too

“Anchor, watch, ahoy,” sang out the
laughing lad, and -William Henry came
rolling back and they lifted the mug.
hook. One bell, and the wheel. gives g
kick, and Watts says, sticking his heaq
up out of the hatch like a marine jack-
in-the-box, “Can’t be done, sir; there’s
not enough coal to get to Union Bay,”
and bobs down. I ring again, and we
repeat the performance. Then I say:
“To the dock for a little coal,” and all
goes as merry as a marriage bell. 1 re-
gret to state that William Henry and
Watts, with immense feeling, went at
once to write to the sister with the
much-broken-arm kid and the poor un-
stable mother, and when they re-
turned — after dark — William Henry
was so full of a son’s love or something
else that he crossed the gangplank on
his hands and kn-es — and Watts — [
think he feared for that arm, calmly lay
down on the wharf and slept comfort-
ably there all night.

“Ding-a-ling,” and off we go the next
morning at fifteen miles—or less—an
hour. Do you know there are some- of
the most wonderful oarsmen out here?
They must be record breakers. One fel-
low kept even with us to the harbor’s
mouth, and then cut across our bows,
Fritz said he got on the windward to
shelter us from the sea. Yes, it was
rolling, and we played a sort of eccen-

tric marine rocking horse game for ten

hard, shifted her deckhouses in her in-
sane rolling, pitched one dingy off and
lost it entirely. Watts, the engineer,
you will remember, says it would be
well if I bought him a suit padded just
as the footballers have, for he never can
tell just when or where she will throw
him. William Henry, our noble fire-
man—pardon me, I can always smooth
his feathers when I call him “assistant
engineer”—says he “is all over bumps
and blacks and blues.” Here they both
come forward now.

“Might I be after asking you,” says
Watts—he speaks Irish, has an English
name and dresses like a Dutchman—
“for a small advance; me sister’s boy
has broken his arrum, sir. Thank you,
sir,” and off he waddles.

“That boy’s got more arms than a

fifth-arm he’s broken in a year.”

“T'd like to send a wee bit of money
to me mother,” faltered William Henrv.
“She lives down in Bremerton and bees
all alone.” T gave him an advance and
he pulled his ragged lock and tumbled
aft. It wasn’t far to tumble, as we

centipede,” whispered Fritz; “that’s the

are only thirty feet overall, but she
threw him once before he got there,
even if she is at anchor. Oh! the Terra
Nova is no slouch, T tell you. |
“Serve him right,” said Tritz. “That
mother of his is a dandy traveller.
Sremerton now, Vancouver time hefore,

San  Francisco time before that— |
Spokane, Seattle, Fverest, Port Towns- |
end — hold me, it makes me dizzy 1o
think of her ﬂitling about like this.”

‘Aki Maru’, Japanese frcight and passenger steamer

miles of it. She never really once
turned completely over—but the things
she did to us. I will sell her the
moment I get back from this trip.
Well, we finally got to the Bay and pic-
tured a Japancse passenger vessel—the
Aki Maru—as she slid gently up to the
bunkers. - We got our coal, and off for
the fishing in the Gulf. We were

32 foot waterline on the ‘Titan,” around the wor'd
Holt freight huer—the blue funnel lirs
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astounded as we passed under the stern
of the Titan to see her waterline was
marked thirty-two feet. \
«We would be two feet under water
standing on our stern—thirty-two feet
—whew!” said Fritz amazedly. .
This great magnificent modern
freighter is one of the “around the
world” Hol¢ liners. She flies the British
flag in and out of all the great ports
of the world, trading spices and rice,
and nuts and dried fruits from Asia for
Jumber and whale oil and manufactured

off a bit and got behind that island, and
s,wallowed that odd lump in my throat.
I'll tell you what brought it there. Now,
Fritz is not a bad boy usually, but what

of this for an unnerving sort of trick?

During the worst of the trip, when the
seas were perilously high for our little
“}valloper,” Fritz crept down the en-
gine room hatch and showed Watts
three photos of wrecks he had secured
while out at the home of the great sal-
vage company — the Bullens at Esqui-
mault. He let William Henry feast his

Tug ‘Mystery.” Salved by salvage steamer *Salva’

goods of the west coast of North
America. Twice a year she puts a
double furrow about the globe. We are
just about as big as her rudder, so we
did not attack her to seize any of the
nuts or dried fruits that Fritz was long-
ing for.

Out in the Gulf of Georgia buck-
ing a head sea. TLe “Turn Over”
—I beg her pardon, the Terra
Nova — has developed a new trick:
she has learned to butt into a wave so
solidly that she can throw spray clean
over and wash the top of her grimy
smokestack and the back deck at one and
the same moment. We were much in-
terested in a little gasoline boat coming
up towards us as she overtook us.  Of
course, we slowed down, as it does look
so selfish to speed away from another
boat. We have never done this rude
act. She was just one huge splash. I
opened the back “port” of the wheel-

trembling eyes on these and told him
many a weird tale of dangers of the sea.
Then the sweet little cherub came up to
the wheel-house. I was standing with
legs wide apart holding that erratic tub

of ours in some sort of a straight course. |

“There have been many wrecks along
this run,” howled the boy, and he held
out a picture of the “Tartar” upside
down.

“See the ‘Mystery’! She looks like our
boat, too—she ran ashore!” I was too
busy wheeling: to kick him.

“Look! They usually get them up if
they do sink,” and he held:the picture
of the “Humboldt” right before my eyes.

“Get out of here!” T howled, and off
stole the merry lad, undaunted even. by
'the ‘tremendous seas: we were running
‘over.

I went aboard the “Hy-ak” (means
“hurry” in the chinook). She had come
down by the inside paSsage-from Alaska.

3

Steamer ‘Tartar,” Lund, B.C.

house—port sounds more nautical than
window—and, although I could see her
upperworks when in the trough, I never
once saw her bow until she drew
abreast.  She was pitching in a truly
terrific manner, but she was heading off
a bit for the shelter of an island when
~-slush! splash! bubble and boil!—I, in
@ moment’s inattention, had let her fall
off a bit, and we had shipped the entire
ulf, It put the fire almost out and
reduced us to about quarter-speed—say
ltss than a mile an hour—so I headed

Thirty-five feet overall with a very
small cockpit cabin, she was fitted with
a ten-horse Union, and carried fifty galls
extra to her fifty tank. Things went
fairly well as long as they kept behind
the islands. Dixon Straits caught
them pretty hard, but it was not until
they attempted to cross Queen Charlotte
Sound—exposed to the full sweep of the
Pacific Ocean—that they gave up hope.
That fifty miles was right in the trough
of a sow’-wester. The waves were liquid

hills, clear calm on the sides and roaring :
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like fury on the crests. ~When they
staggered up into that smother and
were exposed to the full blast _of the
gale the seas ewept broadside in, and
two of the crew bailed for dear life with
canvass pails while the grizzled-looking
owner held her to her course. She rode
for miles with her cockpit awash, the
men bailing all the time, but the little
thin cabin doors held out and the engine
never got fully submerged. They drove
on after dark, and when one greal
comber seemed to bury them they worked
listlessly, automatically. Su_ddenly, 80
much so, that it seemed & miracle they
were in calm water. They had made the
shelter of the t northern sand spit
of Queen Charlotte, and then it took
them a long time to get all the water
out. The bailers told me that they
never to get it below their
knees once on the way across, and the
rush of the sea over the top of the
cruiser cabin kept them soaked and

shivering. ~ It was remarkable, they
said, to see the t surf ducks swim-

i and diving in this tremendous
swell. Once a flock of imigrating shore-

birds tried hard to make a lodgement | y

on the little spar they carried for their
auxiliary sail. This had been blown clear
of the ropes and torn to pieces the first
hour out. So tremendous had been the

'| pitching that every loose thing on deck

was swept clear—dingy, aye, even the
cleats or trees that held her, ropes, the
outer tiller handle in the cockpit, the
aft combing was torn off, the windward
port broken in, the extra tank unm-
shipped; .each of the three men had
b‘roieu‘ bones “or bruises. She was al-
most & wreck. '

“Let’s walk home, sir,” said Fritz,
as he tumbled. into his bunk that night,
but the twinkle of his eyes belied his
words, and off we set the next morning
for more scenes and adventures in the
old Terra Nova.

<
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A Manitoba Link With Remote
Century

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

Four mounds of earth within a
distance of two miles. These are
located at the summit of high-
lands within the vale of Pembina. In
the Province of Manitoba, few only of
the tumuli characteristic are existent.
The researches of science have declared
these creations as the labors of a pre-
historic people. There is no date, neither
is it possible to determine the tenure of
such. The words of an  eminent
authority regarding these barrows of re-
mote century are: “These without doubt
are ’fhe monuments of a mound building
era.

‘Alquartette of cemeteries within which
have n interred remains of ancient
man, possibly him who roamed the
prairies in an age adjacent to the glacial
period. The dimensions of the tumli are:
Length, 75 feet; width, the same, depth,
5 feet. The formative material utilized
in construction has been conveyed from
excavations observable in the immediate

| vicinity; evidence is mot wanting, that

the soil of which the mounds are built
has undergone process of drying by
method of fire, which can be determined
by the admixture of wood ash investiga-
tion reveals. The Indians of to-day are
co%nisant of these tumuli; they are not
able to surmise for what purpose the
mounds have been erected, yet this
aboriginal inhabitant has within the last
half-century utilized the barrows as
cemeteries for the deceased members of
their race. In the year 1892 the interior
of one tumulus underwent the diligent
serutiny of a gentleman resident in the
district. His researches were rewarded
by the discovery of many bones, declared
by medical authority as of Indisn
origin; these were lying at a depth of
three feet from the summit of the
mounds.  Various logs of maple wood,
presumably preventative medium of at-
tack by coyote and similar, were in a
state of éxcellent p.eservation; trinkets
and stone spearheads were also brought
to light. The human remains were dis-
patched to the museum of Edinburgh
University. S
Perchance in the ground beneath these
mounds pre-historic inhabitant of Mani-

toba-has been interred; investigation has
vet to be held. For the prespn%n\ve must

remain content to associate the tumuli
as the landmark Ferpetuntxve‘ of ancient
man’s tenure' of the prairie. From
whence he came, the efforts accomplished
by him, form a mystery for which solu-
tion has yet to be obtained.

e
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A Kindly Pretext

Count Pourtales,- who owned one of
the finest picture-galleries in Europe, .
was a magnificent buyer. At one time,
says the author of “Gossip from Paris
during the Second Empire,” his atten-
tion was drawn to the work of a young
artist who was slowly becoming known.
The count, with some¥:difficulty, . pro-
cured his address, and wrote to him,
saying: ,

“Come to see me, and bring with you
one of the pictures you have just ex-
hibited in the Salon” :

The young man came without delay,
and in a state of delighted excitement.

“T ghould like,” said the count, “to
add this picture to my collection. Will
ou tell me the price?”

The artist hesitated.

“Two thousand francs,” he stammered.
Was it too much? He did not know.
But the count was feigning deafness.
“Ten thousand francs,” he repeated.-
“Very well, then. Consider the matter
settled.”

The artist at once explained.

“I said two thousand francs, Monsieur.
le Comte,” said he. “Not ten thousand.”

“Pardon,” interrupted Pourtales, “I
never bargain,” and the ten thousand
francs were paid.

<
-

At a domestic economy lesson, the
Northern Christian Advocate reports,
little Emily was asked to state briefly
the best way to keep milk from souring.

Her answer was certainly brief and
to the point. It ran: “You should leave
it in the cow.”

Healthy Boys
and Girls

Always Hungry

And for a quick, easily
prepared lunch, a generous
dish of .

Post
Toasties

and Cream

Can ’t’ be Beat!

The nutritious part of white
Indian Com, skilfully cooked, rolled
thin, and toasted to a rich golden

brown.

Ready to eat right from the
package — crisp, nourishing and
delicious.

Children can't seem to get
enough of Post Toasties, and they
can eat all they want because this
food is as wholesome as it is
appetizing.

—sold by Grocers.

Canadian Postum Cereat Co , Ltd.
Windsor, Ont.




. one of

Europe, -

ne time,
m Paris
s atten-
a young
r known.
Y, . pro-
to him,

vifh you
just ex-

it delay,
itement.
unt, “to
n. Will

mmered.
)t know.
leafness.

epeated.

' matter

fonsieur .

ousand.”
ales, “I
housand

jon, the
reports,
2 briefly
souring.
ief and
1d leave

¢
y

: the field.

J They but forget we Indians owned the
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On the Resérve

Whritten for The Western Home Monthly by Anna Asenath Hawley

2

The Hospital, Swift Current, -Sask.

T a depth“cf meaning lies be-
wﬂﬁeath the words Indian Work
is known and known only to
those who have had actual experience in

It is hoped, dear reader, that you_are
interested in the Indian. We Cana-
dians should have an' especial interest
in the aborigines of our country, since
to them we are very deeply indebted.

\Who is there, whose heart has not
been touched by those lines of that
true Canadian poetess, the late Emily
Pauline Johnson?

land
From ocC.an unto ocean;
stand
Upon a soil that centuries agone
as our sole Kingdom and our right

that they

alone.
They never think how they would feel

- to-day,
If some great nation came from far

away,

Wresting their country from their hap-
less braves,

Giving what they gave us—but wars
and graves—

Though starved, crushed, plundered, lies
our nation low—

Perhaps the white man’s God has willed
it so.

Indian Encampment

The Indian has watched the onward:
march of the white man taking pos-
session of the lordly estates over which
for generations he had roamed as King
of forest and river and plain. Our
coming has meant to him the loss of
that which is dear to the heart of
every human being of every nation and
color and tongue. It has meant the
}1055 of dignity, of power and of free-
lom.

That the original inhabitants of our
country should have first claim upon
the ministrations of -the Church, is a
recognized and an acknowledged fact.
It was the Indian who called the Church
to the New World—it was to the In-
dian the Church first came -to Sas-
katchewan—his place should never be
usurped.

It is well known that those who have
heard, and: obeyed the Master’s call to
service to our Red brethren, dwell not
in marble halls, nor tread a path with
roses strewn.

To set forth the discouragements of
Indian work is not my purpose, but
rather to endeavor to give my readers
a glimpse of some of the encourage-
ments which have been experienced on
one reservation in northern Saskatche-
wan. Before taking up the work I had
occasionally read about the Indians and
had scen pictures of them, but once only
had the opportunity been mine to listen

to one who had had actual experience |-

in the field.

One Sunday morning at St. Luke’s,
Ottawa, I listened to that zealous
apostle to the Red men, the Bishop of
Keewatin, who vividly brought before
his hearers the great need of more
workers among our aborigines—and as
he eloquently extolled in that earnest,
impressive manner which we who have
heard him, know the faithfulness and
devotion of the Christian Indian, his
simple, childlike faith, trust, and obe-
dience to the commands of the Ke-che-
mun-e-to or C at Spirit, surely many
hearts were touched. One, at least, in

the way be opencd, she would go out to
her dusky brothers and sisters.

The Department of Indian Affairs,
after correspondence with the Bishop of
Saskatchewan, sent me to minister to
the needs of a band of 200 Crees, on
the James Smith Reserve, about fifty
miles northeast of the city of Prince
Albert. -
A graduate nurse would be a G
send to this people wrote the Agent,
the band is weak physically, and tuber-
culosis in various forms has a strong
hold upon it. ;
With instructions to act in the dual
capacity of teacher and nurse my face
was turned westward and northward.
After a long journey I found myself far

15
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from the maddipg crowd, far from the
hustle and bustle of the work a day
world. My dream was realized. I had
reached the reservation with its 40,000
acres of open prairie, deep, dense wood-
land, sloughs; lakelets and streams. I
was in the-land of the Indian.. Before,
behind, on either side lay great green
stretches of. rolling prairie, generously
dotted with pretty bluffs, which were
in the very ac* of exchanging their

il | And evening lingers in the West 7

rich green gowns for those of pale yel-
low, crimson, gold and brown., And
nestling here and there in the foliage'
a tepee, tent, or little whitewashed
cabin and an occasional camp-fire, send-
ing upward a column of blue grey;
smoke. Away to the mnorth, lay the .
great pine forest, dark and still; to:
the left the broad Saskatchewan fed by
the meeting snows of the famous Rock-
ies, flowed majestically onward, hedged
on-either side by low reaches of green-
e~y poplar and willow and tall majestic
pines like so many sentinels, guardi
and maintaining the beauty of one l:)%
the prettiest rivers. Over all there was
a glorious sunset—a. gorgeous back-
ground of crimson and gold ] ;

«

More beautiful than dreams, .

I | Which whispers of the Spirit-Land

Ite wilderness and streams. . .
When for the first time looking. ‘oud
upon it all, the language of my soul1

was like unto that of Robert Service. |
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the congregation resolved that should
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Every pair is stamped with the Sunshine trade mark—insist on seeing it.

« Little Darling ” Stockings have a silken heel and toe and are made in all sizes
for children up to seven years old.
«¢Little Daisy” Hosiery has the heel a
all sizes to fit children under twelve.
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Baby’s hosiery is an important
consideration with every woman

nd toe reinforced with an extra thread, in
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the comfort and ; ;

health of her child. For years
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dren’s stockings available that e
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for. comfort, cosy warmth, and
enduring wearing qualities,

finest Australian Lamb’s wool by ex- ‘
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, yet is soft and comfortable on the most oy B
c—allowing perfect ventilation, .
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I¥'s the beauty which fills me with
| wonder, ‘
Jt's the stillness which fills me with
] n

The

- unity of living very near
to m to meet and to
know 'a people of whom 1 had such a
bazy &ibp‘ was to be mine. I had asked
-No mhtinl residence with retinue of
~greeted my arrival, but where
8 & way, and ne-
_acts a8 a spur to many
ration house was soon
contents and very com-
This sanctum con-

:

will ever be insep-

Gtipretentious, so was the school room—
one-half mile down the trail stood a
dilapidated log house which had bravely
done battle with summer heat and win-
ter snows for more than twenty rs,
but its arance gave ample evidence
that the elements would surely win out.

One by one ‘the little children quietly
and ehyly entered until six dusky
flowers were counted. Sweet shyness,
‘in all its beauty and primitiveness and
voices sweet and low.

\
\

from it I my home was|

in choosing your seeds as in fertilizing and working
your soil !

in Canada have been planting Ewing’s Reliable Seeds,
and getting the keenest satisfaction out of the results,
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An lish teacher and Cree children,
surely a clashing of languages. But
there is a silent language of the heart
understood: by all nations. The In-
dians knew that the Moon-ey-as-
kwao had come to try to help them,
did not their very presence eloquently
tell her that they were reaching out to
bid her welcome?

A box containing hard ‘tack biscuits
stood in one corner of the room, and I
soon learned that it was the custom to
distribute two daily to each pupil as a
mid-day luncheon. It was interesting
to watch the history of these biscuits.
Some children with their sharp glisten-
ing teeth, managed fairly well, others

soaked them in water, whilst the least
venturesome took them home for a
more convenient time.

Four years have passed away since
that memorable morning when'i{ needed
a brave heart to be of good cheer.

culties during those montls, many and
varied have been the-delights. There
have been "times when fond excellent
hopes were shattered, where we saw
the gilded castle, as it were, lying low
in the dust, when disappointment and
discouragement seemed to pass in quick
review and loneliness and desolation
pressed heavily upon heart and soul.

Times there have been when nothing

Off to the hunt

They beat all the old ideas

—for improving soups and gravies

Oxo Cubes are easily assimilated putriment,
with all the strengthening properties of prime
beef—in handy cube form. Soups, gravies,
and other dishes which hitherto took hours
to prepare, now—with Oxo Cubes—take
only a few minutes: :

Absolutely unifornm in size, strength and flavour, Oxo
Cubes were pusposely imvented for saving wmuch of the
drudgery of cookery.

And they do this, and more.

By their remarkable power of stréngthening the digestion Oxo Cubes

enable the system to extract more nutriment from other foods.
Tins of ¢, 20, 30 and 100 Cubes. .

Cube
to a
Cup

“a,

OULD you grow the smoothest,
firmest tomatoes—the biggest
squash — the tenderest green

beans—the sweetest sweet corn — the crispest

lettuce in the neighborhood ? Then be as careful

For over forty years the mo#t successful gardeners

Try them yourself. Write now for our lllustrated
Catalogue, and if your Dealer hasn’t Ewing’s Seeds,
order from us direct.

THE WILLIAM EWING CO., LIMITED,
Seed Merchants, McGill St., Montreal.
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Many and varied have been the diffi-

save the spiritual significance behind it
all and a firm reliance upon thoge
romises which have never failed coulq .
Eave upheld and sustained. '

Lo, I am with you alway,

My grace is sufficient for thee,

For my strengtl -is made - perfect iy
weakness.

We remember what is said of him,
who having put his hand to the plough,
looks back—

We kmeel, how weak; Weo rise, how

_ full of power.

Why, therefore, should we do our-

selves this wrong

Or others, that we are not always

strong?

Then—like soft music stealing in
upon the soul there comes the memory
of those lines which have been an in-
spiration to thousands when the way
seemed long and hard, and' when hearts
were beginning to grow faint and weary
—and: if I mistake not these self same
lines cheered on the intrepid and zeal-
ous Bishop Stringer when about -his
father’s business on that perilous jour-
ney in the far North, the hardships and
dangers of which thrilled the whole
civilized worla.

Go, labor on; ’tis not for nought;
Thy earthly loss is Heavenly gain
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee
mot ;
The Master praises—what are men?

“Things Will come right” were the
parting words of that prince of mis-
sionaries who has given fifty years of
devoted service as a priest in the
Church of God—fifty years devoted to
the Indians of Western Canada!

We thank God for the inspiration of
this unselfish, saintly life. The words
of the Venerable Archd:acon Mackay,
D.D. are coming true—things are com-
ing right on the James Smith Reserve.

For the worker among this band of
Indians the Department of Indian Af-
fairs at a cost of $3,400 has built a
pretty white cottage with trimmings of
emerald green, just to give it a touch
of color. It contains seven rooms, two
halls, and three spacious clothes closets,
No expense has been sp red to make
it fully modern—the large furnace in
the basement is a real luxury on an
Indian reserve.

On the trailto the dispensary

Beside the residence is a model school
house. Tt is thoroughly equipped with
every comwenience to facilitate the work.
Let us take a peep inside.” Twenty-five
children instantly rise and return our-
greeting in a frank, fearless, self-pos-

sessed manner — clean, well dyessed
enough children they are, who jake a
lively interest in. their work—and, by
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jtously distributed here. It is felt to
be in the very best interest of the In-

gavors Of ° charity and to encourage
them in every possible way to become
self -supporting and hence self-respect-
ing. Many there -are ‘on the right trail
for which we thank God and take cour-
age.
gi’*‘ive standards are represented in the
fourth and fifth have a |
d knowledge of English. "This is
evidenced by their enjoyment of the
school library. A ‘grett - book-case
stands at one end of the réom, contain-
ing one hundred well hound. volumes,
not one of which has been donated. A
cabinet filled - ith manufactured ar-
ticles which have done duty at three
annual fairs in connection with the
school is not without interest. It con-
tains woollen stockings, mittens, wrist-
lets, sashes, ufflers, hoods, baby
jackets, . dainty crochet collars, neatly
made child’s dress, work and laundry
bags, patchwork blocks of several orig-
inal designs, embroidered moose skin
moccasins, birch bark basket, drawing,
writing exercise books, etc.
In competition with the white chil-
dren of several public schools, these
Indian children won two years ago,

sSweethearts always' Saskatchewan Indian s

first prize in both senior and junior
classes in penmanship and second in
drawing.

Last year they were awarded eight
prizes out of a possible twelve for ex-
hibits of school work, including the
special prize of a silver mug offered for
the most neatly kept exercise book.

‘. Surely the time has come when the
white children must needs reckon With
the little Indians.

The school windows are filled with
plants, they belong to the pupils and
how they delight in watering, tending,
and watching them grow—the best one
;\*ill be awarded a prize at the annual
air.

The walls are decorated with well
framed pictures, many of which are
prize drawings by the pupils.

Six papers and magazines are Te-
ceived, one of which is the Church Ju-
venile. Through reading this the chil-
dren have become very much interested
in the little famine orphans of China,
and last year they earned and sent to
Bishop White fifteen dollars to help to
buy the rice for the «little Chinas” as
they so quaintly expressed it.

We have a dining hall where the chil-
dren daily receive a substantial mid-
day meal prepared by the older girls in
turn, hence opportunity

lessons in domestic science, and by-

the-way the money earned in this way
practical use—three

pupils have purclmsed sewing machines,
has fitted up a bed-

Two of the ex-pupils have won

is being put to

whilst a fourth
room.
laurels in domestic service.

the prairie pure
grow to manhood
their knowled

ways of

up good citize

portant
reserve,
sional pa

the scope
nurses on
ervations are usual
towns and doctors.
be relieved, numberless mi
illnesses cared for which
ted would eventually
thing serious and pos-

and
intelligently trea
develop into some
sibly prove fatal.
As we watch our Indian mo
closely to her breast a precious, dusky
into the limpid
d rtecall the time w2
1d soon close forever,
sber how the flickering
s fanned back to health
here comes the sweet,

flower,
brown eyes, an
thought they wo

is given for

Tt is a delight to watch the pupils

supplied with soup, meat, vegetables,
bread, tea, puddings,
bless the Department
dian children good dinners,” a little girl
was heard to say.
In order to encourage agriculture we’
have a school garden, each child has
lis plot—the vegetables will be on ex-
hibition at the annual fair.

Our baby organ is ever a sourc: of
delight and interest to the children.

It is an inspiration to hear their
sweet young voices, blending in their-fa--
vorite song:
‘Beautiful Angel: are guarding us ever,

Sent ‘by our Saviour above,
Beckoning earnestly t’wards the bright

river

when we remen
spark of life w»
and strength, &

Sweet guiding Angels. of love.
Guarding us ever as onward we struggle
Over life’s ocean so broad,

Vigils they’re keeping thro’ joy and
thro’ trouble,

Beautiful Angels of God.

May the be.utiful angels about whom
they sing keep these dusky children of
and holy, and as

increase in the ways of
truth and righteousness, proper hygienic
living and may they develop
those characteristics whic. go to make
nship. O, it is-a glori-
ous work—helping, dev~loping, strength-
ening our weaker brethren.
can say in the language of St.
“In due season we shall reap, if we
faint not.”
" Another feature of the work which is
most interésting as well as most im-
consists of district work on the
dispensary calls and an occa-
tient in the hospital tent

Very great is the need, and wide is
for fully trained, graduate
Indian reserves. These res-
ly situated far from

Much suffering can
nor accidents
if not

as we look'

u

ete. “O -Lord,
for giving In-

they
and womanhood may

Surely, we
Paul:

ther press

least of these

ministry,

poor: -

of the reserve

be O. K. in t

Now, this is

language.
the

had;

the gate.

opportunity
see the blue

of the solem

privilege, an

That all the pleasures 0
An employee

with a painful

here Injun bizness,

comes down to tae rea
romance all sm

individual,
view of things.

one is incline

on active duty in
King of Kings—how

sweet thought in the language of our
Guild of St. Barnabas motto:
him; God healed him.”
He left this saying for us:.
“Inasmuch as ye h

my

done it unto Me.”
Thus in His sick and sorrowful do we
Behold and love our Ma

heory,

asked me, thougn perhaps in
Well—it all depends upon

his temperament,‘ his

A patient taking the sun b th

Nothing is all good, nothing is all
everything is so so.
inclined to be pessimistic,
is room enough and op
on an Indian -Teserva
dark clouds and lo
One can easily open the
heart to the guests Disappointment,
Discouragement, Discontent and
worth while?, They are ever lurking at
Yet, on the other hand, if
d to be optimistic there is
Indian reserve to
sky and glorious sunshine.
le generally find

on an

Always remember peop
what they look for.
Again—we should never be forgetful
n fact that we are soldiers
the service of the
high and great the
d that He is ever with us,

ave done it to the
brethren, ye have

ster Christ.
And such a sweetness is there in this

f the world se@

of a survey party met
accident in the vicinity
and came to the dispen-
sary for treatment.
“T don’t know how
? said he.
but when a feller
1 thing ain’t the
ashed to smithereens?”
a -~uestion which is often

you can stand this

portunity enough
tion to see the
ng, rough, hard trail.

~I tended

“She may

different

If one is
surely there

door of his

is it

caring for us, loving us,
of comfort when Ve

all sufficient,
whispering words i
are sad and lonely, yed, pitying us in
His great compassion when our hearts
are troubled.
watching our footsteps and blessing us
with His approving smile when we try
to follow Him. Oh, are there not mo-

Noting our every want,

ments when we feel like. Peter, when he
found his boat filled with fishes? Full
of a sense of our own unworthiness,

and of God’s great power and love.

Go labor on—spend: and be spent .

Thy joy to do the Father’s will;

It is the way the Master went,
Should not .the servant tread it still?

Go labor on; ’tis not for nought

" Thy earthly loss,is Heavenly gain,
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not
The Master praises; what are men?

Caught:the Train

In a little village in the Ozarks, says '
the Kansas City Star, a guest at the
hotel wished to catch the early morning
train, and asked to be called at threc-
thirty. Having no alarm-clock and no
clerk, the landlord sat up all night to
make sure of arousing him in time.
The hotel-keeper found it rather hard
to keep awake, but at three-thirty
promptly he knocked at the guest's door.
“Get up!” he said in a surly tone.
“It’s three-thirty.” . X
The guest turned over and grunted in
sleepy laziness. “Oh, T guess Tl let
that train go, and sleep till seven,” he
said. :
“No, ye won’t, either!” shouted the
landlord, and emphasized: his remarks by
ghooting three or four shots inte the
floor of the hallway from the revolver
with which he had guarded the hotel.
«I sat up all night to get you up on
time, and youw're a-going to get up or
T'll know the reason why!” '
There was an ample persuasiveness
about the way he said it, and the guest
got up and caught his train.

G {0 | 2 & 3]
Burns, A friesd rallied’ him on his
friendship and patronage of _half.
witted. “You domt understand the ‘mat-
ter,” he said. ~“Fhey are poets; th:ﬁ
have all the madness of the Muse. :
they want is the inspiration — & mere

trifle.” .

sitting around the long table generously

"I YOU have the slightest am- B
bition..to “ldo things” in this world, &

to enjoy,’ the keenest delights of “’
Power, Money, Fame, and the per-
fect poise of Health, by all means
get . your feet on.the *

Wellville.” '

o WERES A I}EASON."

“the half-




~ Household

. Useful Recipes
? ,l, Sauce Cake: — One cup apple
sauce, 1 cup raisins, 1 sugar, 2 cups
flour; 2 teugpoons. ba,kinc:p pomr, 1 tea-
&poon lard, cloves, cinnamon and spice.
_ A Banana. Dessert—A pretty dessert
is _preparéd :by :cutting. bananas: -in
halves hwise; spread them . with

! “~~jam -and put_the -slices to-

;:Eer. «hay . on. -a plate; and. heap
sweetened whipped cfeam over the fruit.

Lemon-Fie —.Grate one large lemon,

butter 4i%e of 'hulled walnut, yolks of
three eggs; one cup sugar, one and one-
alf - gspoonfuls flour, mix. together;
eniadd: ,‘h,bdv_é'dn_e,cﬂp of :hot water
or more. This fills two pie crusts.
¢ : Doughnuts — Two cups of sugar, five
‘tablespoonfuls of melted lard, two eggs,
‘two cups buttermilk, two teaspoonfuls
‘§0da “and nutmeg. Flour enough to
work well. Roll out and cut. ave
stand until lard is hot. Don’t put on
lard until these are all ready.

. Cocoanut Kisses—Take the whites of
‘twelve eggs, beat them stiff and stir in
three-quarters of a pound of _cocoa-nut,
one and one-half cupfuls of sugar and
. two teaspoonfuls of baking powder;
drop the mixture in pans with a spoon
and bake in a moderate oven until light
mwn‘ - y
" Potato Cakes — Take cold boiled
pohboiés_.and mix well with cold boiled

- or fried ham that has been chopped
fine. Season highly and add a little'
milk if too dry. Shape into cakes and
fry a nice brown in butter and drip-
pings. Use one cup of ham to three
-eups of cold potato.

* Raised Doughnuts — Take as much
raised bread dough as you want (I use
a soup-plate full, which fills a two-gal-
lon jar with doughnuts),.roll as thin as
possible and cut it into narrow pieces,
about an. inch wide and three inches

%
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Suggestions

long; let them raise until light and fry
in boiling fat. When cool, roll in sugar.

Apple Loaf — Have g stale loaf of
sponge-cake about, five- inche§ high, hol-
low out the centre, leaving the cake an
inch thick at the bottom and sides. Fill
this with apple-whip made as follows:
Beat the white of two-e until stiff,
and then fold them lightly to a pint of
sweetened apple sauce. Add chopped
almonds or other nuts to taste, and use.
The yolks ‘of " the eggs should be wused
for making a custard, to be served cold
with the loaf, .

Econemical Cake Making.

. When eggs are high every housewife
1s interested in inexpensive ‘cakes. The
recipes given here will be found both in-
expensive and good. As all house-
keepers do not use the same brand of
flour, a little judgment will have to be
used in mixing. Some will need a little
more and others a little less than the
recipes call for, but the difference will
In no case be great.

There is a vast difference in the size
of eggs and lemons, and the shortening
used often has a good deal to do with
cake making. Very good cake can be
made without the use of butter when it
is expensive. The compounds now on
the market are in many instances re-
placing both butter and lard in cake
and pastry making. I have used them
with splendid ‘results. In many homes
equal parts of butter and lard have
been " used with good success. The
recipes in this article will be found
adaptable to either arrangement.

' Sponge Cake — Sift one cupful of
bread flour and one teaspoonful of bak-
ing powder together. Separate three
eggs, add yolks to one cupful of sugar
and beat again, then add half a cupful

rsally-accepted as. .+ g
the Worlds Finest Flour: @

N »"1_.‘ A b
i AR T8
Lo o
b
. .o

of cold water and the. sifted flour.  Add
the salt to the whites and beat dry,
then add a.teaspoonful of lemon extract
and fold into the balance of the cake.

A Good Feather.Cake—Sift two level
teaspoonfuls of baking powder into two
cupfuls of flour together with a level
teaspoonful of salt. Cream one-third
cupful of butter . with one cupful of
sugar and add one egg well beaten.
Flavor in any way desired and add a
scant cupful of milk and the flour. Bake
in _small loaves. : .

Date Cake—One cupful of sugar, one-
half cupful of butter, the same of milk,
two eggs, the yolks and white ‘beaten
separately.” Two scant cupfuls of flour
and one cupful of dates, stongd and
chopped. hen baked cover with any
white frosting and dot with dates that
have been stoned and split lengthwise
in halves. :

Orange Cake — One cupful of sugar,
shortening the size of an egg, one egg
well beaten, one-half cupful of milk, one
and a half cupfuls of flour and one and
a half level teaspoonfuls of baking pow-
der. Bake in jelly cake tins and spread
with orange filling.

Orange Filling — One-half cupful of
sugar, one egg, one tablespoonful of
flour, one teaspoonful of butter, the
juice of one orange and a little of the
grated rind. Mix all together. Bring
to A boil, stirring all the time. Cook in
double boiler for eight minutes.

Spice Cake—One-half cupful of sour
milk and the same quantity of
molasses, ofie cupful of sugar and a
third of a cupful of shortening. Beat
one teaspoonful of soda into the sour
milk.  Stir all together and add one-
half teaspoonful of salt and the same
quantity of cassia, cloves and nutmeg.
Chop one- cupful of seeded raisins and
add with two cupfuls of sifted flour.
Bake as a loaf cake.

Dutch Pancakes — Make a batter as
for ordinary pancakes, with the addi-
tion of a tablespoonful of warm water.
Prepare a sweetened apple sauce, pass
it through a sieve, and keep it hot.
Make a very thin pancake and put it
on a fireproof dish, spread over it a
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‘and clearing away - the,.table.

Bak
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la{er of the apple sauce, then add an.
other 'pancake and more ' sauce until
there are Aseven.o‘rle::ﬁbt pancakes in the
dish..  Sprinkle with  sifted sugar ang
powdered cinnamon, ‘cut the pancakes
into triangular pieces, ‘and serve very
hot. ; .

. N————.-‘.-.-_,
Table Clearing Help,

A shallow market basket of unyield.
ing splints "and . having' a reliable
handle is extremely handy in setting
Line: the
basket ' with  fresh' papers from day to
day to insure cleanljness.

By means of the basket one trip to
the cellar or storeroom will suffice in

‘getting and in putting away the food.

The basket is much handier than a tray
for this purpose, because it can be hung
on the arm, unless it is very heavy,
leaving the hands free to open and close
doors or hold other mnecessities

for the meal.

When the meal is over and all the
food has been put away, nothing is so
handy as this same basket for gather-
ing up the soiled dishes. All the silver,
cups and various small dishes may be
safely carried to the Kkitchen sink at
one trip, and can be returned, after be-
ing washed in the same way.

One girl has taken a stout grape bas-
ket, enameled it white, lined it with
white table oilcloth, using it for convey-
ing the knives, forks and spoons. When .
she desires. to- remove -the dishes be-
tween courses she slips this basket on
her left arm and places all the small
silver in it, making the task both easier
and more orderly than when these
things are ft on the plates. j

The Oil-Stove — The mica window
fitted to most oil-stoves used for cook-
ing and warming often gets smoked
through turning the wick up too high or
owing to bad ventilation. Clean with
a pad of flannel dipped in vinegar, which
will quickly restore it.
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Good Soups for All Seasons

Although cold weather is the “time
when soups are most appreciated and
enjoyed, we cannot wholly omit. them
from our tables during the warm days.
* If the light and delicate ones are selected

- for summer"and the heavy, more sub-
stantial ones for the cold weather, we
may receive benefit and enjoyment from
the different varieties throughout the
ear. It is to the soup kettle, therefore,
that the housekeeper ~should devote a

ood proportion of her care and atten-
tion. Nothing is ‘more tempting than a
well-made, perfectly seasoned - hot soup,
however simple.

Although a most important, it need
not be an expensive, addition to the
menu. If left-overs are used, bones and
scraps of meat are saved for stock, odds
and ends of vegetables are utilized and
the milk supply is planned each day so
that extra milk need not be taken for
the cream soups, the soup course need
not add half a dollar to the week’s table
expenditure. )
~ For our purpose, soups may be divided
into two classes: the substantial, satis-
fying variety, nourishing enough to form
the substance of a meal, and the more

The Western Home Monthly Recipes

Custard Ice Cream

1 pint Fresh Milk

2 Eggs

6 ounces Granulated-Sugar

1 tablespoonful Corn S:tjarcll
3T

Mix and scald but do not boil.

Mix the whites of two eggs in a
pint of fresh cream, whip well, flavor
with one teaspoonful of Mapleine, ad
to the above and freeze.

Uncooked Candy 3

1 Egg )

14, teaspoonful Mapleine

Nl teaspoonful Cold Mashed Pota-
toes

1 pound Powdered Sugar

1, cup Broken Nuts

To the egg add the Ma leine and
cold mashed potatoes, . sift in the
powdered sugar until it forms a thick
Ipaste, add nuts, turn on breadboard
and knead in powdered sugar tn nroper

stiffness.

Caramel Custard

1 cup Granulated Suger

1 pint Milk

1/, cup Butter

2  tablespoonfuls Corn Starch
1V, teaspoonfuls of Mapleine

Put milk in double boiler and thicken
with the corn starch dissolved in a
little water. Put sugar and butter "in
saucepan, stir until sugar is melted,
then gradually stir them together and
add the Mapleine. Strain if neces-
sary, cool and serve with Mapleine

S ————————————r

- Soups that Make a' Meal

If one is to have a dinner at night a
substantial thick soup with a hearty
dessert is an ideal lunch, and is better
for the health, as well as better economy,
than to duplicate the meat and vege-
tab.les of the later meal. The following
recipes are substantial and satisfying
and may be used as a main course:

A Delicious. Vegetable Soup

.Qtrain some of the broth in which
corned beef has been boiled, if not too
salt, or any stock on hand, carefully
through double cheesecloth. Add to it
one carrot, one turnip, one onion, one
potato and one tomato, all having been

meat-chopper. Let all simmer until ten-
der, about two hours or less, adding hot
water as the broth boils away. Salt
and pepper to taste. A spoonful of
peas or string beans may be added, if ab
hand. Just before taking it up add a
little chopped parsley.

Tomato Soup Without Stock

Cut a small slice of pork into dice, fry
delicately, add to it one onion, half a
carrot, and half a turnip chopped. Fry
until a _light brown. Cut into this enough
tomatoes to make a quart and a half, or
one can of tomatoes; add a quart of
water, one clove and a bit of bay leaf.
Cook one hour or until the vegetables
are tender., Rub every bit of pulp
through a sieve, return to the stove, and
thicken with a tablespoonful of butter
and one of flour melted together, Add
pepper and salt to taste, a ~bit of
cayenne, and one level teaspoonful of

sugar.
Tomato Chowder

Cut one thick slice of salt pork into
dice and fry unfil a light brown. Re-
_move from the stove, and into it put six
small potatoes and one imedium-sized
onion. Cut them into tiny, thin chips,
shake a little flour over them and add
epper and salt to taste. Add also one
arge or two small tomatoes, cut. into
small dice. Cover with boiling water,
and simmer until tender—about half an
hour. Then add one quart of milk, let
-it just come to a boil, add butter : the
size of an English walnut and serve at
once with toasted crackers. For variety
_corn may be substituted for the
tomatoes. '

~ Cream Foundation Varieties
Créam soups with a simple thin sauce
as a foundation furpish material for a
great variety of delicious and fairly
economical soups when their nutritive
value is taken into account. A good
foundation rile is as follows: One quart
of milk, one heaping tablespoonful of
flour, one tablespoonful of butter. Melt
the butter, add the flour, and pour
slowly on them one quart of hot—not
boiling—milk, stirring constantly. Let
it boil up, season. highly with salt, pep-

Whipped Cream.

per, grated onion and a bit of cayenne.
Add .to this foundation any kind of

strained vegetables, The addition of

delicate _kinds whose value is mainly | jeft-over mashed potato may be used—
stimulating aud, as it were, esthetic. To gives potato soup to which celery, salt
the first class belong all the thick soups | 454 chopped peppers should be added: of
—the milk soups, chowders, purces, and | gpinach, with a bit of spinach coloring,
80 forth: to the latter, the clear soups | jpakes a delicions soup. This cream
with their various additions of tiny cut | foundation and two or three spoonfuls
vegetables, barley, tapioca, macaroni let- | o¢ finely chopped canned corn make a

ters, and so forth.

I shall offer a few suggestions
making some economical sou

well-known recipes, the preparation of
nly a few ordinary served. Open a-can

materials, or some of the left-overs in | salmon, use half -of"
ift of making good | croquettes, and’ the next ' day flake the

which will require o

the pantry. The g

soups often ecomes only from long prac other half, add it to
tice and the knack of combining just, the | tion, season highly - and
right .things, rather than from the. fol- | with ‘browned - crackers.
¢t rules from the cook- | and ends “of bread, crus

book., Often the: idea that -one must | eroutons by s‘lic‘ing',_‘butteri'ng,

have a rule to follow is the only stumb- | thin cubes.-and browning in the -oven.
de- | Served hot they are a delicious acecom- |

lowing- of any se

ling-b]ock! I once made a most
licious soup from the bones of half

dozen grouse left from a dinner party.
with various additions 1In .the_ way of of grated cheese was pass
seasoning. The strong, satisfying broth beef soup. A spohnf-ul
was 8o tempting.that T sent some to a top was delicious and a
sick neighbor. Her daughter appeared course, to the autritive value of the dish.
next day, posthaste, to ask for my rule, )

for her mother had enjoyed my soup
very much. In the form of a rule with
its starting-point of six grouse carcasses
my process would have been rather.;

for | are, of course, improvéd‘by the addition
ps from less | of a bit of whipped cream, placed on the

tomato_gives mock bisque; of potato—

good corn soup. All of these cream soups

just -before it is

top of each portion
of a good brand of

vour cream founda-

a | paniment to any kind of soup.

——

put through the coarsest knife of the |
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it in ' making

gerve very hot
Use your odds
ts and all, as
cutting in

At a littlé hostelry in the Alps, a dish
ed with a clear

gifted over the |
dded greatly, of |

The true way to be deceivdd is to

expensive.

Andrew Carnegie.
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The Outcome of |
His Invention |

At a million meals or more each day, someone is greeted by
a dish like this. The dish Prof. Anderson invented—

A dish of Puffed Wheat or Puffed Rice.

Sometimes with cream and sugar. Sometimes like ecrackers
in a bowl of milk. (g o N N S &

And, because this man exploded graing, 14
enjoy a daily delight such as no other cereal food 1

j o ® s: =3

A Hundred Million Granules

X ; ® o . : ,"'::f B
Blasted in Each Gramn ' -

To create these foods, 100,000,000 granules in'sifle of each "
grain are blasted by steam explosion. “Fach ‘blown to atoms for. . -
ease of digestion. And no cooking process ever did that in ceresl -
foods before. Soa e :

The grains come to you unbroken though eight times mmnql~
size. They are airy and crisp—floating bubbles of grain—with & '
taste like toasted nuts. ; WAR AR O s ;

But the great fact is that by this process whole grains:are d
made wholly digestible. On that account, Puffed Grains aré mow [« |
very widely prescribed by physicians, 23 i

Duftod Wheat-108

. J . v . ; L 'b.’ ik 7 5

Duffed Rice:19%.
. e wmm%’
el P \‘: o e

Folks revel in these foods. They are sp thin andfragl?g,.gg
dainty and crisp, so ready. to melt in the mouth.. . s il A

They serve as both foods and qonfeetions.L\~f']l.'hey;_s:rgf«,\,xgal_ 5%

like nut meats in candy making and as garnish for ice or‘eén;,{s? '

th froit fer a mor‘niil‘g"‘dis‘h,/ td "}_ g

t they dre served in ,bowla: of milke=+6 5}4{* :
: i O

They are mixed wi
nut-like blend. = At nigh
toasted wafers, easy to digest. * - g

Homes which don’t serve Puffed Grains miss every day eomis -} -

very dainty dishes. - -

B The Q"Qkﬂr,%$®mm v‘if;- J

Sole

. g2 .
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think oneself ~sharper thah ¥others. —
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that Carter’s Seeds are triply tested
duction.  They

y and p le. .

ing grounds ‘of James Carter & Co. at
onde m::’ Carter’s Seeds are put to
cal growing alongside of rival strains.
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Seedid.

Carter's Tested Seeds Inc.
133 L King St.E.
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Embroideries

DIRECT FROM SWITZERLAND

_ Waists from 25 94  (.70¢)
: Babies’ Dresses ,  4s 9 ($1.20 )

i Girls' Dresses, , 85 6d ( 2.10)
Ladies’ Dresses ,, 95 6d ( 2.30 )

Delivered free of postage.

All our émbroideries are unmade, but
we deliver paper patterns for all our
- styles to order. :

Write to-day for complete catalogue
of our famous Swiss Embroideries on
batiste, voile, crepe, linen, and all the K
latest silk materials with finest Paris &
fashion plates sent free on request.

Stamp letters 5c, postcards, 2c.

| Schweipera Co. skgcerne,

J
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L When writing: advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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By Max. McD.

radically - different from that o

white people. t
that the great epoch-marking events:
Birth, christening, marriage and death,
in"the life of the white man are repro-
duced in the Red man. .
The event, perhaps, of greatest im-
portance in the Indian teepee is the ap-
pearance of a tiny papoose, and the
occasion is ome for

suggests the name for his baby.

fellow is

AMILY life amongst the Indians is
But it is alike in

a river bridge would probably. be named
f | “Un-ka-ma,” which'is one -of the Indian
words for bridge. o

Perhaps the first object that strikes
the father foreibly in his quest for a
name éor his baby may be an old squaw
stretched out on the ground in front of
her teepee, .snoring loudly. Then his
little one will bear the musical name

eat rejoicing.
Amongst most Indian tribes there is an
old custom still adhered to. The father
of the newly-arrived papoose rushes
from the teepee in search of a name. The _
first thing that attracts his attention “Lone Wolf.” If the father’s fancy

Amongst the Hopi Indians the little

rapped to a board for twenty
days aftég‘bhﬁhgnd is kept in -perfect
darkness, but is visited constantly by
admiring neighbors. T+ make the dark-

ness more complete a large blanket or
robe of braided rabbit skins is hung over

“Da-ma-a,” which means “Sleeping
Woman.” Or if his search for a name
leads him far from the camp, and he
espies a solitary coyote, creepin
stealthily across the prairie, the little
Redskin will straightway be dubbgd
is
first attracted to a buck hobbling his
cayuse on the grass, poor baby will be
burdened with the queer name of “Horse
Hobbler.”  Or perchance through the
usually phlegmatic temperament of the
father there runs a rare vein of senti-
ment, and he pauses in his hasty quest
to gaze with pleasure upon a beautiful

™~

The Right Hon. Mr. Asquith, Prime
Minister, for Home Rule,

MEN OF THE HOUR IN GREAT BRITAIN

The Right Hon. Edward Carson, leader of
the Ulsterites against Home Rule.

the door. The skin of every rabbit killed
by any member of the family, after the
birth of a girl, is carefully preserved for
her, and just before her wedding day,
these long preserved skins are cut into
strips, braided together in something of
a crochet stitch, and become one of the
most prized articles of the bride’s outfit,

Very early in the morning of the
twentieth day the friends .of the family
assemble for the naming feast. The little
martyr is taken out of the swaddling
clothes, and his head washed by any and
all who may care to do so, and'a name is
given him by each one. Sometimes the
poor little fellow will struggle under two
or three dozen such names as Cooch-ven-
te-wa, Scos-nim-te-wa, To-wal-its—te-ma,
Coo-ches-ni-ma. If the baby is a boy,
the final syllable is usually “wa”; if g
girl the last syllable is usually “ma.”
Luckily for the child she sheds all but
one or two of these names in g very few
days. The name given by the maternal
grandmother is usually the one he
keeps. '
The swaddling clothes are now gis.

prairie flower, then the little girl will
get the pleasing name, “Prairie Flower.”

The naming of the little one having
been accomplished, it is given over en-
tirely to the mother’s care, the father
troubling himself no more in regard to
his papoose. Fastened in her queer little
cradle, ornamented by the clumsy
fingers of loving mothers with beads,
shells, elk’s teeth, bright pieces of glass
or tin, queer shaped bones, and beaded
trinkets, all hung within easy reach of
the chubby brown fists, the Indian baby
swings from the top of the brush arbor
near her father’s teepee.
brown face smiles from out its trap-
pings of gaily beaded buckskin, and her
sharp little eyes blink at the sunbeams
shining through the leafy roof, or the
flames of the nightly camp-fire leaping
up to mingle with the moonlight.

Strange as it may seem the Indian

The wee

baby thrives in her cramped quarters
and enjoys as a
the blanket on
the toiling squaws are sent to the scant
timber stretches along the creeks to

great treat a change to
her mother’s back when

carded, and the little fellow, entirely
nude, is carried about in al] kinds of
weather on the back of his mother or
sister, covered only by the shawl that

bring up firewood and water for the
camp, '

As soon as the little Redskin can

covered he is perfectly naked.

In all cases an Indian baby takes its
name from some extraordinary cireum- | t
stance connected with its birth. One
born a long way from home might be

called “Born-a-long-way» fnom - home.”

Another whose birth occurred insight of | t

sight to see a tiny
sticks strapped fo

wood which she

toddl is
holds him in place, and ‘\when not thus IOdd o about, she is taught to share the

ourdens of hLer mother. Tt is a common

tot with a bundle of
1C! her tiny shoulders,
oiling up a steep river bank behind a

groaning, Sweating squaw, bent double
beneath

her heavy burden of drift-
was carrying home for

he camp-fire,

2 e SR SRR
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' iinto the forest with them to:show' them

_ mony called initiation. ~ About’ six or

Winnipeg, April, 1914.

The Western Home Monthly

#——-
There is a good :story told of an old
squUaw

carri

flour.

Gitche Gumee (the “Shining Big Sea

Water”\. The. goo old grandmother | man i i
. A , mo! y years in all parts of the province,
Nokoﬂl}v%,h mad; a 0"9:113 b:ft tll_:e linden | but road mainteﬂalt)lce has alwgys ‘been
tree.. en she went about her work, | neglected and last year’s Road Drag
Competition was the first systematic
effort towards that end. . '

ghe carried the cradle on her back, or
hung it, with little Hiawatha in it, on a.
branch of a tree where the wind would
rock it.” At night the baby would lie in
the wigwam andlisten to the sounds of
the animals in the forest.
~As Hiawatha .grew older he went to
lay ‘with ' the’ animals in the woods at
the door of the tepee, and with the big
brown cones that:fell from the big. fir-
trees. As he .played, he fed the birds
and called them °his chickens, The
squirrels ' were so.tame that they came
to his hand for food, knowing that Hia-
watha would not hurt them. One day
Iago, ‘who was a friend of Nokomis,
came to-visit the wigwam. He. said that
Hiawatha - should ~have: & ‘bow - and.
‘arrows,- and -jnade themfor him. - As
goon as they: were made, Higwatha ran.

to his little friends there. 8o 'he lived
among them, - and . was _their friend
‘]wa‘ys;‘ Poaes g2 - ‘(’W" .'4.'. N

‘Insome Indian tribes’ thére is a cere-

eight ' years of- age-the. child:is soundly
flogged in-the presence .of the whole- vil-
lage. It is said that this flogging 1s
sémetimes administered unmercifully. It
is supposed to be to>the Indian child
what the ordeals passed through in mak-
ing “braves” are to ‘the adult Indian. The
flogging is inflicted on boys and girls
alike. Every band ¢has- initiatory cere-
monies of some kind, many of them -ex-
tremely curious and interesting.

About the age of initiation, - Indian
children enjoy the liveliest diversions.
The girls are taught to unsaddle, feed,
water, picket, hobble, and care for - their
father’s ponies. They assist in prepar-
ing food, and wait upon their fathers
and mothers. The Indian boy is at home

on the Blood Indian Reserve in | that the Hi igsi
; 4 e High £ i
Alberta being given an old baby carriage | to hold algsiv;?i{ag 0331?:;?30?“3{;?3;
in’ which to wheel her papoose. Instead | 1914, and all organized municipalities
of p\;t(;ltmt thi l:ab_y ";1 thebtia!‘li;age’ she | will be invited to enter the conte.t
e tot in her blanket 'and | present appear ceivi
wheeled the empty vehicle to the ration | the entrie£ l;villaﬁlec?ouﬁi oli-otreg?:e i‘ﬁgﬁ
house for her. weekly supply of beef and | of 1913, when they totalled forty-nine
g L and the best iasm
The amusements of the Indian child | shown is, th:t itl'.) '::;t;n: ibzl::; n?ttgxs 1:::;1\ :
are not many. Vell‘ly early in life he | on account of the prize money, although
makes friends with the wild things that | that was quite a consideration, but more
have & hor;lle ?llinthe reserve. - The story | on account of the undoubted benefit that |
of Hmw?t ahl' Istl:ates well the diver- | accrued to the municipalities interested
sions of the’ ndian boy in the little | and the travelling public by the existence
~ character living on the shores of the | of some stretches of really good roads.

petition, the splendid results obtained,
the widespread favorable comments on
the  object of the competition, the
friendly rivalry between the competing
municipalities and the many: requests
for another competition of this kind bid
fair to make this year’s contest -an .even
more enthusiastic , and productive one
‘than that of 1913, and will no. doubt be
a great benefit all round.

petition will be held are as follows:

‘the councils: of organized ‘rural. munici- |
palities and the entrants will be grouped
together  in such manner as to form
districts  with from ten to twelve com-

petitors each. - - .
. 2. 'Only. one entry will be allowed

from ‘each municipality.
least two miles and not more-than four
miles long. e '

on the sturdy little ponies of the plains,
and revels in a rollicking, happy free-
dom, as he canters across the = wind-
swept prairie. He paddles and dives in
pebbly bottomed creeks with the same
ease as do wild ducks that fall as fre-

quent prey to his ready rifle.
On the Canadian. reserves Indian chil-

dren are considered of school age at six

years, though reports show that only
enrolled at that

age. They are first of all cleaned; the

boys have their heads shorn, and the
braided.

rovided and
the children present & uniform appear-

about sixty per cent are

girl’ hair is carefully

School  clothing is

ance. The object of this school work 0
geveral years is to

citizens, and to make the girls
wives and good mothers,
homes may become ce
good influences may

P

Good Roads for the Province
of Sask.

Good Road Drag Competiti
Held this Year

Everybody in the whole province
The | a first prize

e and con- | also a championship
towns and, | dred dollars, making 8

should be interested in good roads.
road question is a large on
cerns every dweller in cities,
villages as much as the
therefore, co-operati
parties mentioned

fit the boys to take

their places as useful self-respecting
good

that their
ntres from which
radiate to every

corner of our remotest Indian villages. y ent :
1914 Road Drag Competition 18 required

on to be

farmer and,
on between all the municipality tha

above would do a

The results obtained #vere so evident |

Road building has been going on for

The Keen interest shown in the com-

The rules under which the 1914 com- |

1. 'The competition: is open only to

3. The roads entered must” be at

. 4. -Entries will be received up to and
including ‘Monday, June ‘1st, 1914.. No
entry - will* be considered “if 'it’ bears a
mailing date later than June 1st.
i 5. Any road which was entered in the
1913 - competition ; will' not' be: accepted
for entry this year., . ' .

6. “The competing roads must be kept
clear of weeds for“a width' of ‘at least
20 feet. FELT e -

7.” Reéturns’ on ' forms  which' will be
furnished by the Highway. Commission
must be made regularly: every “month
and not later than “the fifteenth "of the
month following :the one " the. ‘report
covers, and must ‘be. filled .in carefully in
every particular., - Returns sent.in a
buneh ~ will - automatically disqualify
the municipality ‘from . whom they are
received in’'such manner.

8. The prizes to be awarded in each
district will be as follows: A first prize
of $200, a second of $150, a third of $125,
a fourth of $100 and a fifth of $75.
9. The judging will be done by points,
and the competitor receiving the highest
number of points in all the distriets will
receive a championship prize of $400.
10. The awards will be made by dis-
interested judges appointed by the Board,
the decision of said ju ges being final.
11. The competitive roads will be in-
spected from time to time during the
season, and the conditions of the roads
at the time of entering, the character
of the soil, the amount of traffic and
other general conditions affecting it, and
the state of the road when the com-
petition closes will be taken into con-
sideration in awarding the prizes.
12. Every municipality entering the

B O

KITCHEN ECconoMY I
One burner or four—low flame or high—a slow fire or & hot one. ‘No . |} ]
coat, soot or ash : : 4

WICh BLULE
-

o1l Coolcstove

means better cooking at less cost—and a cool, clean kitchen. -In 1,
2, 3 and 4 burner sizes, with cabinet top, drop shelves, towel rac
etc. Thebest and most complete oil stove made, - At all dealers:
general stores. A P

¥
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ROYALITE OIL GIVES BEST RESULTS - . |

-

IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY,LTD.
WINNIPEG TORONTO ST. JOHN
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Amnouncing the No. 100 SWAN Four
The No. 100 SWAN Fountpen embodies the best and lateat
improvements. diis ,

The ‘Ladder Feed" and the ‘Gold Top Feed' assure nnrerbd ‘control
of ink ﬂow—inkisdelivuedtothewﬁﬁngpointe y and without
. interiuption. No nlukin$-lnk is at the point of the &e)n instantly.
years a8 4

The SWAN Gold Pen Point has been famous for
the best pen made. Tipped with iridium—hardest of metals
—and ground to velvet point. It writes with a gliding -

smoothness that is a delight. The SWAN is
balaisced—fits the hand snugly — banishes writer's

L

cramp. 3
gwAd"“ you have iy |
; pen peifection —
Try the No. 100 SWAN Fountpen instant writing—
vel ness —

pertect k. control and
t control . anc

lifetime service g\llllnu;"?
Wiite for folder illustrating
other SWAN pens at prices from
$2.50 up. Folder Free on request.
MABIE, TODD ;f‘ €O, !
1 oronto  ‘Chichsi/
24 York St., T P_dl:thY s

at your dealer’s. He will explain
the many SWAN features and
will mall;h o:il:lhvorite
pen. on't delay—try a
SWAN today. 'lyhe ﬁ. :
100 SWAN is $2.50

to put up a sign at both ends of the
road entered bearing the following

legend:

Drag Competition.”

As sections 8 and 9 of the above rules
show, one of the contestants in this
year’s competition will receive not only
of two hundred dollars, but
prize of four hun-
ix hundred dollars
in all, besides having the name of the
t has the best road in
No doubt there will be a

the province.
for this honor, and the

great deal to bring forth a better con- keen rivalry
that is declared to have the

dition of our country roads.
The government throug

h the Highway | best road wi
he | proud of its success.

municipality
11 have ample reason to be

Commission held a competition for t
maintenance of roads by using
drag during the summer o
$3.250 was paid in prizes
different municipalities
the season.

the road
f 1913 and
to twenty-five
at the end of

The whole secret of a ri.c'hly stored
mind is alertness, sharp, keen attention

and thoughtfulness.

“This road is entered in the 1914 Road |

o

Ask your dealer -for- BLACKWOODS

Chow Chow, Sour Pickles, Sweet Pickles,

White Onions, Worcester Table Sauce,
Mustard Sauce and Sauer Kraut.

" THE-BLACKWOODS LTD.

WINNIPEG.
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A Ohristmas Mistake..

elation

Written for The Western Home Monthly by . R. Gilbert

other diners .Wwere ' mostly nephews,
nieces, great neplhews' and great nieces,
and even
great nieces. :
‘But Uncle Roberts was
man, quite respec
shamefully T.
he lived, but that d

NonobY > wanted . Uncle Roberts.
+he, turned wup regularly
my‘ Christmas Day.to the din-
nually celebratéd the reunion
rrison:. family, . Uncle Peter:
7ho .. ¢ the ~dinner, was
f:the family, be-
the world, and
“own ‘carriage.
fiajs" Biicle
liéad, for all the

a- very old
table, of course, but
Nobody knew where
id nvt matter, for no-
body saw him except - once a year on
Christmas Day, when he turned up as
regular: as’ clock ' work. - Unecle Harrison

The Western Home Monthly

great, great nephews and-great,

Winnipeg, April; 1914,

did not send him an invitation to the
family gathering, as he did to the rest
of the connections. He used to laugh
and say it was not necessary to send a
card to Uncle Roberts; he would turn
up whether he got one or not. As a mat-
ter of fact, no member of the family had
ever been known to correspond. with
Uncle Roberts on any subject whatever.
‘Everybody knew -that he had an address
-which would find him in case he was
wanted. “Timothy Roberts, c/o Messrs.
Bunyan & Co., 41 Greek Street,” was the
address if anyone ever wanted it. But
nobody ever did. A

Bunyan & Company were the great
merchants - of world-wide - renown in
trade. Even Uncle Peter Harrison spoke
of the firm with awe, and had done busi-
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ness with it in a small way for some

years. He said they were merchant
princes, and it was a pleasure to work
with them. But he could not understand
Wwhy they put up with such'a useless oiq
fossil as Uncle Roberts. He supposed
the poor old chap was a very minor'
clerk, or perhaps even a packer. Uncle
Peter was glad that he did " business
with. the firm by correspondence; it
would have been awkward to call there
and be claimed as a relative by the
shabby old clerk. Such a meeting might
have ruined his-business connect.ons for
ever.

Christmas Day saw a very merry

party assembled at Uncle Peter’s. There

were over forty of the family present,

and all of them were getting on in tho

world. ‘Everyone was in evening dress,

and some of the ladies wore diamonds,

and Uncle Peter had a new service of

electro-plate.  Really the dinner table

1

t

cl

Il

ol
w

m

w

[T th

'Ilmlll
l,,]l””'

) | ,, il

mmmlnlllmuuulmumul"

ca
at
be

I

to

Jin

reflected the glow of their

Aunt Matilda startled
“My dear man,”
up. Such behaviour you know——1”

her just indignati
creature, Uncle Roberts, was huddled

on the table actuall

plate. Some of the
of the
gaiety of the season

hold of Uncle Roberts

Young Hopkins
good position in a bank. Tt was a bold

the

Uncle Peter.
that before.”

penser to the loc
his hand on the

of the family for goo
had

Uncle Peter to

with some of the other ser

Ladies and gent
dressing the fa

looked very handsome.
And then Uncle Roberts came sliding
just as shy as ever. He had
not even had the delicacy to borrow g
dress suit; he wore his old shabby frock-
coat buttoned tight and the old satin
stock that everybody knew so well. He
went up timidly to Uncle Peter Harri-
son and shook hands with him, wishing
him a “Merry Christmas,” and then
looked round sheepishly at the other
members of his family. Nobody else of-
fered to shake hands with him.” Most of
the ladies sniggered, and the men gazed
the other way or talked politics.  So
Uncle Roberts sighed, rubbed his thin
hands together, and crept down the room
to take his accustomed place at the foot
of the table.
Uncle Peter, looking very handsome
and very well-to-do, said if everyone
was ready he would have the soup
brought in. So all settled down, ring-a-
ding went the bell, and in came the soup
in a glorious new plated tureen. Every-

body could see the Harrison’s were pros-

perous, and so all the rest of the family
riches.

sharp voice of
the whole party.

it was saying, “do sit

Then suddenly the

When the others looked - they shared

on. For that wretched

1p all in & heap, and was lying forward
y into his empty
guests tittered, some
looked knowing. The
had evidently got

men

“Perhaps he’s intoxi.cated,” suggested
Harrison, who is in a
hing to say, but it certainly voiced
general opinion.

“Give him a shake, somebody,” said

“I've never seen him like

No, he never had.

For old Rupert Roberts, who is a dis-
al doctor, having laid
shoulder of the poor
d upon his face said,

erk and looke

“He’s dead!”

Uncle Roberts was dead. The poor,
d clerk was dead. The poor relation,
ho had attended the annual gathering
dness knows how
Y Years, would attend no more. He

never been invited, mnever been
anted — and he would never intrude

an

again,
your favorite music on the B}:lt it was just like him to die at
and the GRAFONOL Such a moment. [t was just the
NOLA plays idiotie unfeeling thing he would do.

“Take away the soup, James,” said
the servant, “and tell
it hot. Then come back
vants and
ITy the poor old gentleman into the
tic, and perhaps after that you had
tter send for a doctor .and the police.
lemen,” he went on, ad-
mily, “we will adjourn
the drawing room. Dinner must be

e cook to keep

Postponed for a quarter of an hour.”

In' the drawing room Uncle Howard
came forward with
tion to pass away
that, after all, the poor old cha

a brilliant sugges-
the time. He said
p was a

his

rai
fom
i the
| to

WINNIPEG, MAN.

member of the family,
one.

rnot to bl

though a distant
as not his fault that
was so lowly; perhaps he was
ame because his talents had not
sed him to the heights of ease and
tlence  enjoyed by some who were
'e present; but it was not for them
be hard on him on that affecting

Perhaps it w
state
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moment. As members of the same
family, they could not allow the old
man to be buried in a pauper’s grave, 80
he moved that they, each and all sub-
scribe-together to provide a fund for the
funeral expenses, wit. Hopkins Harri-
son, of the bank, as honorary treasurer.
The vote was carried with com-
lacence, if not with enthusiasm, and-
{Jncle .Peter was asked to communicate |.
with the firm of ‘Bunyan & ‘Co. to let.
them know that Mr. Reuben Roberts,
their old clerk, would not come to busi-
ness any more — though perhaps he
would never be missed. The letter was
written and mailed at once;
* * *

That explained how it was that Mr.
Hargreaves, the manager of Bunyan &
Co., arrived so_ early the next day at
Uncle Peter’s villa.

«It is very good of you,” began Uncle
Peter pompously, “to take such an in-
terest in an old clerk.”

«glerk!” interrupted Mr.
enappishly. “Mr. Roberts.
Firm!”

«Was — the — Firm?” echoed Uncle
Peter like a man in a dream. Either the
hedvens had fallen, or the manager of
Bunyan & Co. was mad.

«Certainly,” said - Mr. Hargreaves.
«Mr. Reuben Roberts was Zunyan & Co.,
sole proprietor of the business, and has
been so for the last forty years. And
a good business it is, too. I expect Mr.
Roberts has diéd-worth nearly a million.

“Worth a million?” Again Uncle
Peter was echoing the words of the
manager.

“Why, we made up a purse last night
to pay for his funeral.”

«Then it won’t be required,” said Mr.
Hargreaves with quite a -savage smile.
«You are only his relations and didn’t
know him. But I can tell you there
jsn’t & man or boy on the premises of
Bunyan & Co. who didnt love every
hair on his head, and if money was
wanted to bury him, they’d give their

last cent. But it isn’t wanted, you see.

There’s about a million left by the dear

old Governor, and that’s enough!”

* * *

As a matter of fact, Uncle Roberts
only left about a fourth of the esti-
mated amount on account of his secret
charities; but the amount mentioned in
his will was large enough to stagger the
family.

He left the business of Bunyan & Co.,
including good will, stock and book

Hargreaves
was the
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Beet, Early Blood Turnip .........-- Sc. 20c. $1.50 Cucumber, McKenzie’s Long .. Sc. 15c. $L2§

- Beet, Covent Garden™ ............--- 5c. 10c. $1.35 Lettuce, McKenzie’s Prairie ?ueen Sc. 28 ey o e D
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Cabbage, McKenzie’s Winningstad . ... §c. 25C. .eee- Dnion, McKenzie’s Red Wethersfield.. Sc. 15c. $1.50 %

Carrot, McKenzig’s Hali-long Scarlet Pea, McKenzie's ‘Manifold .....cc-c Sc. ... A0 .

NADLES o «ovennnosossesses IR Sc. 25c. $2.00 Pea, McKenzie's Prosperity . -....- - 8¢ .... A40c.
Caulifiower, McK.’s Early Snowcap.. 25¢. . . - Radish, McKenzie’s Rosy Gem .....-- Sc. 20c. $1.00

Celery, McKenzie’s White Plume..... 5S¢ 7 Tomato, McKenzie’s First of All i... 10c. 38C. «.oes FER Y
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debts to the manager, cashier, and head
traveller in equal shares. There was &
trifle of twenty thousand each in case
cash was wanted to carry on the busi-
ness at the start. Every man, boy and
girl employed by the firm' was to be
kept on; a sum_of money was allotted
to each, and a lump sum was invested
for a pension fund. “My only friends,”
said the will, “I found among the peo-
ple I employed” To Uncle Peter Harri-
son he left $15, having eaten fifteen
Christmas dinners at his house.” The
rest of his personal estate, over & hun-
dred thousand, was to be realized. One-
half of the total he left to “My dear
little great, great niece, Winifred Lucy
Howard, because, when she was twelve
years of age, she slipped her hand under
the table at our Christmasedinner, and
whispered, ‘Uncle Roberts, I wish all my
other uncles and aunts didn’t look so
funny at you. I'd like to love you, if

they would let me, for I think you’re &

dear old uncle.””

The other half of his fortune was left

to various charities, not a few of which

were societies devoted to good-fellow-

ship and friendship. But the only mem-

ber of “the family” to benefit by the un-

suspected wealth of the Poor Relation

was the little maid who proved, by a

few words, that she kept a heart of gold

in surroundings where only one lonely

old man knew its value.

P

On The Threshold

When a man advertises for a boy the
letters. which he receives in reply are
quite likely to carry hjm back to the
time when he made his own start in
life, and indited similar epistles. There
is the same undertone of down-right
sincerity and willingness to work ; there
are the same marks of unimpressive

each succeeding generation, the * New
York Sun says, although the spelling

may.

ness school who begins:

There is the boy graduate of a busi-

«Dear Sir. = Referring -to your es-
teemed advertisement in paper of even
date”—and - here boyish sincerity over-
comes conventionality of phrasing, and
the applicant continues—“1I want to ap-
ly for the job.” :

Then there is the boy who' starts out
grandly in the third person: “The un-
dersigned wishes to place his application
on file? The third person suddenly be-
comes onerous, and he goes on: “I am
gixteen and willing to work.” His will-
ingness to work is ‘so inherent in him
that he cannot estrange it by placing it
in the distant third person.

The precociously experienced boy is in
a large majority. These boys—usually
about  fifteen years old—have “profound
knowledge of mathematics.” Some have
had “experience. both wide and varied.”
Others “have given close and studious
attention to all the branches of book-
keeping.” One aspirant, aged fourteen;
referred with pardonable pride to his’
«gbsolute knowledge of men and affairs.”

A New York lawyer who' advertised
for a boy some months ago received a
letter in reply which’is a masterpiece in
its line. This'care-free applicant ‘wrote:

« am nearly’ sixteen, large of my .age,
but happily uamarried, nor do I touch
rum in any shape or form.”

A recent aspirant for a place with a
firm of machinery exporters wrote, with
unconscious humor and an evident be-
lief in heredity, “My father is a success-

ful horse-dealer, - 1 I am by nature a
very plausible talker.”

Some of the boys are extremely cau-
tious in their letters of application.

These doubtless have positiofis which

ful of falling between two stools. They
inscribe their envelopes «Personal” and | capacity for se
“Highly Confidential.”
lately started out in this way:
letter must be in strictest confidence and
if you are not agreeable to the same

kindly tear the
Contrary

The man who

dozen boys to

using another word.”
to the wusual belief, good

spelling is the rule. Qccasionally an ex- |
ception is found, as this bears witness:
“Wages to soot.
a plane envelope.’

such letters till he has gelected a half-

looked over realizes with a pang of re-
gret that there is only one boy from
among so many to whom he can give
the eagerly sought start in life.

One canny lad
“This

same up without per-

Adreks your reply in
9

has sifted and classified
call at the office to be

casts the best,

8o is a cheery,

of worry ma

the brightness
tired:one woul
the poet:

above rubies,
dross when

on us at the

dignity and unconscious humor. The
general style does not vary much in

they are trying to better and are fear-

Looking on the Bright Side
A sanguine temperament which fore-
is a great blessing to its possessor, and

sees the humorous side of things and
can even enjoy fun at its own expense,
Gloomy forebodings and a chronic habit

the melancholy. victim of this physical
and mental make-up spreads & pall over

“A merry heart goes all the day:
Your sad tires in a mile-a.”
How may one procure the blessed gift
of the merry heart?
in any market, nor can it be paid for
with gems and gold, for its price is far

Heavenly Father sometimes bestows it

and fears not the worst,

sunny disposition, which

ke life ‘a weariness, and

laughing when things go wrong, an
springing up' with new courage after
every disaster. g

beaten, an

among men may he be who" dlm'itlthq

vty

eing the bri didea ;qr
or.

- It is magnificent not to téell'one'i, self
never to acknowledge deféat
in any right enterprise. This tempera-

ment is too mercurial to be often tired,
ever crushed.

and too buoyant to be

And sometimes the me heart, ;t}wuﬁl;

not inherited, is won by him or her w!

overcome obstacles and gains the

victory over material odds through

steadfast faith. e e
Opportunity

This T beheld, or dreamed it in a dream:-
There spread a cloud of -dust, along &
lain REHL :

P 5 L ohb 5 At e
| And underneath the cloud, or i Jiﬁ,?l‘iﬁ%
‘A furious battle, and men ;.l;qd,!g:,gt'w;j

_swords R T

Shocked upon swords and-»éﬁélﬂdji;»'%}
prince’s banner _ . A0y el
Wavered, then staggered. g.tg‘c!:gdid;_

‘hemmed by foes. . ‘.. . bl
A craven hung along flie battle's edge,,
‘snd thought, “Had I a sword of Keener:
.. steel. D de S8 A ”k'{d
That blue 'blade that the.fki;‘fﬁ )

7 besrs—but this- j° i T

of “others.  If only:the
d remember the words'of

It is not for sale

and earthly goods. are as
compared with it. Our

. ) t
Blunt thing!” he snapf; ani ! hapng{it
his ‘hand,. = ' ’ml y e 11!
And ,lowering crept away and: left: the
field. i e el L s
Then came the king’s son, wounded, sore
bestead,

And weaponless, and saw the broken
-sword, ¢
Hilt-buried in the dry and trodden sand,
And ran and snatched it, and with bat-

tle-shout
Lifted afresh he hewed his enemy down,

start, and thrice envied

And saved & great cause that heroic day.
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and Walls for

Homes, Stores, Theatres,
Hospipals,Schools,Churches,
and every description’ of

“Metallic” Ceilings

Can be applied by any mechanic.
Write now for FREE BOOK and
full information.

Save time and money, by sending

a Cream Separator

_ $75.00 TO $100.00
hywrClennsanW&ntbe“DuiryQuen"

"WHY PAY

GUARANTEED FOR 20 YEARS
The only Cream Separator sold direct to f armer with bowlseparate from spindle.

N

will do the same work just as easily,

Start to make money on your cows, If You milk cows youneed a‘‘ DAIRY QUEEN"’
READ WHAT OTHERS SAY:
C.s-!-tho.Lﬂ..W'—'n..Mu,
:—| am sending you today the for my No. 6 Separator. lam very well
pleased with and have given it find it to bea close skimmer and the easiest
Tunning '.-l_’-hveaa-ed. = d";; Yowl:t::ly.li M.

TEST ONE OUT FOR 30 DAYS IN YOUR OWN HOME
_Catalog and full particulars free
550 1bs., $40

€. 8. JUDSON CoO.

350 Ibs., $55

181 M-.rket.Stnoet,

Winnipeg, Canada
. *‘ The JUDSON WAY—FACTORY to FARM SAVES YOU MONEY "’

700 1bs., $45
LTD.

Our Money
For Your

It is quick money, for casl
promptly for every can of cre.

It is good money, for we
will your cream’s value

received.

the last cent.

Try Shipping to Us
The completion of our 17th year finds us
stronger and more in publie favour than

ever betore. Our shippers stay with us.

Tagsfree. Cans supplied without charge
until you are satisﬁec! with our treatment.
We return cans within 48 hours, and pay

all ckarges.
¢‘The Old Reliable Creamery’’

The Brandon Creamery
& Supply Co., Limited.

BRANDON MANITOBA

CREAM

bayment goes out

full prices—yoqy

a

as

we

of

self

mak

through a gateway to surprise a wary
ishing,

heron  at his

England’s new Lord Ch'ef Justice, Lord Reading

Many a long day spent in following
the stream to its
familiar with * every
every pool and shallow.

sence we should have
separably connected'
which once nested therein, or some
burrow at
scarcely have been a creature whose
haunt we d.d not know,
fresh discovery,
old acquaintances,
ened till it lail hold of us,
our very natures.

tive instinet of possessiLg things, and

captured eels, or with our catapults we
shot some luckless

ried it home in triumph to skin and
stuff.

had thrown its protecting arm over our
vietims, for the
scant attention to the invisible ma jesty

spired far

as we knew it, could not have
where the banks were
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HERE must have been a time
* when the old marsh was an un-

explored  country, when our_
heacts quaked at our own boldness as

we trespassed upon it, but that was
very long ago. The thrills of excite-

| ment which each fresh discovery must

have called forth have faded away,
leaving no trace, and only the charm
of old acquaintance remains. Most
people with matter-of-fact eyes would
only have seen in it a small stream,
winding its way beti:een somewhat
ill-defined banks down a broad valley,
beautiful indeed, though not more so
than many’ another, but to us it was
the school where Nature taught us

many a lesson and revealed many a se-
cret—a little world
charm. Even now I-cannot pass the
marsh without an impulke to go and
see if the moorhens have their nest in
a particular clump of rushes, whether
the descendants of some old water-rat,
which - defied our most persistent at-
tempts on his life,
same holes,

of irresistible

still occupy the
or to peep cautiously

t

s

t

a

w
(formerly Sir Rufus Isnacs)

source had made us
twist and turn,
Each tree ws-~
landmark, an old friend whose ab-
sorely felt in-
with some bird

pl

its roots. There could
and with each
with every renewal of
the charm deep-
and changed
We came to it first
savages—boys filled with the primi-

to
its

collected birds’ eggs and butterflies,

bird or rat, and car- | to
wh
fee
we

It mattered not that the law
average boy payvs but

the law. A concrete

greater

policeman  in-
respect, and the

glint of sunlight on his helmet in the [ us
distance would cause us to take cover

like the wild creatures themselves, | Iyi
though, had we known it, the average | bru
policeman troubles little about that | by
portion of his duties. The owner him- [ We

could not have known our marsh
said just
firm enough to
to leap across, ang

the
ish

e it possible wat

’ side.

| prr)p
nov

from

a book ‘which we learned'
S0 reconstruct scenes which our eyes
had . not witnessed. Every
marked with
hens’ footprints and the dimpled trail
of the water-rat. Here and there you
could see the broad arrow of the he-
ron’s tread follow where he had waded
into decper water to obtain
or mark the deeper impress of the toes,
as he cumbrously took to flight with
the
launched hin <elf into the air.
times, too, one found the track of a rab-
bit ploughing up the mud, and following
the same line,
animal which. was not a water-rat.
The latter track would stop at the
water’s edge, there would be a few in-
decisive footmarks and then g return

our quarry.
monest of the marsh birds, naturally
had most to endure from ouvr persecu-
tions.
huntsman, if he only gets to know one
side of
know that side
spots where we should have nested had
we been moorhens, and oftener than
not we found their eggs. We knew
low the moorhen trusts for protection-

knowledge of how

have wunder certain circumstances to
their own undoing.

larged water-rats’ holes,

monized with

we grew older into more or less civil. ,
ized beings. with a deep and abiding - *
love for Nature and a reverence for al}
her works. s

A Book of Bird and Beast
The hills on either side were clothed

with  woods—larch plantations Wwith
misty avenues of slender boles, fir
woods with russet carpet below and

green canopy above through which the
sunleams scarcely filter and twilight
reigns at moon, and cheerful woods of
oak and elm \ h plenteous under-
growth, Al these had their denizens
which came to drink at the marsh and
left their footprints in the soft mud
which bordere. the stream. It was a
book in which bird and beast unwit-
tingly wrote a record of their aclions,
to read and

page was
the network of -moor-

Some Dprize,

great score, where he finally

Some-

the lighter prints of an

rial. Tt was not hard to picture the

mad rus. of the frightened rabbit with

tarting eye alls seeking the water,
he one friend of the hunted which

tells no tales, and we might as well
have seen the relentless stoat

following
minute later with deliberate cer-

tainty as far as the water’s edge; we
could imagine it raising its head, snif-
fing inquisitively in all directions, and
then
bounds, baffled, but only to resume the
chase elsewhere,

returning, with lithe

sinewy

We grew expert in judging of the

freshness of the tracks, for we knew

hen the last rains had swept the slate

clean, and could approximate the dry-
ing influence of the wind and sun.
learned to
of the various creatures, to think their
thoughts in some degree, and we em-

We
put ourselves in the place

oyed this knowledge in hunting down
The moorhen, as the com-

We hunted {them; and the
the hunted, at least gets to
well. We searched the

its powers of hiding rather than to
feeble flight, and we used our
the birds would be-

The favorite time
pursue them was in the evenings
en they came out on the banks to
d, and as we proceeded upstream
would keep a look-out ahead, mark-

ing the spot where they ran to take
cover under the
would search the bank opposite, exam-
ining every nook ‘which

banks. Then each

experience told
would be likely hiding-places—en-
tree trunks
athwart the stream, tufts of
shwood or masses of flotsam caught
some stick embedded in the mud.
had trained our eves to recognize
red shield and beak with its green-
vellow tip, no matter how it har-
the fresh shoots of the
and we were seldom at

g

er plants,

Place ten or twelve feet of water be- | fault. It bhecame a matter of profes-
tween oneself and the enemy, op Wwhere | sional pride to find them, and the more
a tree Jeaned over sufl'ciently to drop [ cleverly  they hid the better we were
its branches on 10 -{he opposite § pleased.  Then came the stealthy ap-

And so, though frequently  dis- proach, avoiding meetine the ‘bird’s
turbed. we were never ounsi e from onr [ eve, o sudden thrust of ;ho hand. and
erty. and it was the g, and {the  bird was captore 1. ang nﬂ.'a"\‘
the policeman that clanged us as | after & short examination, o

relcased.
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“ing unconcernedly about their business.

. thus we became spectators of their

- Jow clucks of command which kept the
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The Secret of Stillness.

Gradually, however, we learned to
take our pleasure in .watching thcm go-

We discovered that the power of keep-
ing absolutely ‘still is the key which
unlocks most of Nature’s secrets, and

courtships; we saw them building their
nests, counted their eggs, visited the
rent birds from time to time during
incubation, and finaHy ‘sharéd in some
the mother’s pride’ when ‘the

flotilla of tiny black down balls was
escorted to the shelter of a 'reed-bed;
following the white triangular beacon
of the parent’s tail. We overheard the

young from straying and realized how
disobedience spells death in bird-land.
For the period spent in the egg is not
the most dangerous in the young moor-
hen’s career. True, the screen of bent
rushes which the birds often make to
hide their eggs from the thieving crow
as he flies overhead is mot always avail-
ing, and the nests are an easy prey to
any boy, but when the chick is hatched
dangers threaten from every hand
above and below. They are a sure
mark for the sparrow-hawk in the
open; they may be smapped up by an
omnivorous pike as they scuttle cover
the leaves of the water-lilies and: swim
the intervening spaces; on the banks,
rat, cat, stoat or weasel is ready and
eager to devour them; or in their in-
nocence they may too closely approach
the heron that stands, like some grey
' motionless till a. yellow beak
dufts- forth like a dagger thrust. And
theré is -seldom a reprieve -in -Nature;
the >full { penalty is exacted  for: every
mis-m"l)ie.‘ BRI
' 'Water-Rats and Kingfishers
Water-rats emerged without fear
from: #}i¢ banks honey-combed with
their: Woles. They dived and brought
some “sWeculent aquatic- plant to the
surface; "Bwam to their favorite seat,
and, sitéing on their hind- legs,” they
gnaweéd ﬂm“ booty apparently umcon-
scious: that we were nearenough to
hedr theiRasping of their sharp incisor
teeth: :Others, like miniature beavers,’
cut down ‘flags and floated” them down
streant 4o construct their platform-like.
rafts’iof -dragged the spdil ‘into ‘their:
holes: 2 Kingfishers shot past- like a
gleativ-of blue light, or, abruptly check-:
ing their headlong career, poised them-
selves for a moment over some fish
which had ventured too near the sur-
face, splashed into the water, and re-
sumed' their flight with a glitter of
silvery scales in their beak. Shy wood-
pigeonis came to drink where the bank
shelved gently down to the water, and
not far away a wild duck was sure to
be brooding in the rushes. Sometimes
we saw the mewly hatched chicks creep
from beneath the mother’s wing, climl
on her back, or make short voyages of
exploration to her unutterable anxiety.
But she would not stir from her post
till all were freed from the prison
shells, and then she led the triumphant
procession to the water into which all
plunged and swam without ever being
taught how. No single hour of watch-
ing was dull, and every season had its
special interest. In the swampy thick-
ets we first heard the chiff-chaff’s note
foretelling the spring, and later on the
first swallows, skimming over the
marsh, dipping here and there to make
ever-widening circles, revelled in the
accomplished fact. One by one the
summer migrants returned to their old
haunts, the whitethroat, the melodious
blackecap, and last of all the spoited
flv-catcher. For three months the
marsh teemed with the intensest activ-
ity of life, echoing with full-throated
song. Tragedy struggled with light-
hearted gaiety, but could not master it.
for memory is happily short. Many
must die that othei. may live, and the
stream of life flows ceaselessly on.
careless of the individual in its inex-
orable laws for redressing the balance.
Then first of all the cuckoo grew sil-
ent, leaving our summer at its height.
and the swifts—the mad

and pride of wing—prepare suds for the
autumn exodus. The snipe returned to
winter quarters, and “battalions of plo-
ver executed their wonderful manoen-
vres in the skv. Dense flocks of greedy
starlings squabbled and fought in fever-

o3 2

rollicking 1
~wifts screaming for every joy of life

ish ‘haste, storm-bound Is mingled
with the rooks in open qmg:: like pieces
on a chess-board, and the wailing note
of the curlew intensified the stillness
of winters '
And thus, with the revolving cycle
of cur nature calendar, time went by.
The tasl.s we had acquired in the
marsh were carried into wider spheres,
and when in later years we returned,
it gwas not without a certain disap-
pointment. The water had sunk below
its - former “level, leaving high and dry
the old under-water entrances and ex-
its of the rats, some of the thickets
had been cleared: away, and straight
ditches had been cut to drain the
swampiest ploce. Many a tree had
vanished, and those that remained
seemed dwarfed, for we no longer
looked on the world through the rosy-
hued spectacles of our boyhood with
their mysterious power of magnifica-
tion. The wonder and immensity of
our marsh had suffered by comparison,
and the fairies of our fairy-land ap-
peared to children alone.

Finding the Hay

An old deacon once received a visit
from a friend who was loud in his com-
plaint-against their common pastor.

The sermons were poor and full of

mistakes and blunders; he could get no
spiritual food from them, and there

The deacon took his irate visitor out to
the stable, where stood old Topsy, the
deacon’s cow. The deacon quietly placed
some hay before her, and Topsy pro-
ceeded at once to munch her food with
every sign of contentment possible to
bovine existence. For full five minutes
the deacon stood and watched the cow,
and his guest stood waiting impatiently
to know whether or mnot the deacon
would join him in his efforts to secure
a new pastor.

At last the old man broke the silence.
“Dont you know as much as my cow?”
he said “She does not like thistles or
daisies, or burdock, and there are plenty
in the hay, but she simply mnoses these
aside and- goes on eating her hay. If

must be atsonce a changé of pastors. [

you find thistles in the sermon don’t eat
them; but I find lots of good hay.” The
visitor understood, and never  forgot;
and if in after years he felt tempted to
find fault with his minister, he checked
himself with a smile and the question,
“Don’t you know as-much as my cow?”

.

A Gratituous Protest

‘A Philadelphia ccmmercial traveller,
who was stranded in a Georgia village;
sat on the porch of the small inn,
patiently awaiting the announcement of
dinner. At mnoon, says the Philadelphia
Press, a darky appeared at the door and
rang a big hand-bell :

Immediately the “coon” dog, which
had been asleep in the sunshine, awoke,
raised his nose toward the sky and
howled loud and dolorously. :

The darky stopped ringing the bell
and scowled at the dog.

“Yo, shet up!” he shouted. “Yo’ don’
hafta-eat dis dinnah! ’Sides, whar’s yo’
mannahs, dawg?” we e

€I think th
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of qualities—it
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]T comes to Canada, the
perfected result of

eu:sand ears of experience in
fine tea-yblending—-y

- DICKESON’S TEA
is the BEST Tea.

Within the bright aluminum pack-
'gell'ta&aollectefllwISlI the choices t.l:ig-
ings of India and Ceylon—waiting
~to_give you the most i
cup of tea you ever tasted.
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London, Eng. (Es- 1649.)
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Benger’s is the most easily
digeatﬁ of all foods.
It is appetising and delicious, and

is enjoyed and assimilated when other
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~2 Benger's Food
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universal recommendation of Medical men in all
cases of severe or temporary illness, and during

convalescence.

Post free—to all have of Infants and Invalids, a ¢8-page
Booklet, ¢ Beag.tr:hl?ood a&g«: to Use It.”

BENGER'S FOOD, LTD., Otter ‘Works, mm._
Benger’s Food is sold in tins by Druggisss, etc., everywhere,
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‘Dollars Do Double Duty

In the hands of those thrifty capable women who
know and use

M'aypole Soap

The Clean, Easy, Home Dye

ey keep their homes, their children and themselves looking fresh and
attractive at a very moderate cost, because Maypole Soap makes old things
look like new and often doubles their length of service. .
Maypole Soap gives rich, even, lustrous colors, fadeless in sun or rain.
Dyes cotton, wool, silk or mixtures. Does not stain hands or kettles.
24 colors—will give any shade. Colors 10c—black 15c—at your dealer’s
or postpaid with free booklet, “How to Dye” from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

may have

an ACOUSTICON

Sent on 10 Days’ Free Trial
WITHOUT DEPOSIT

We invite you to make a thorough test before

purchasing
The Acoustic
The first instrument devised to successfully enable the deaf to hear. o~
This scientific instrument has been further improved by a wonderful at- ,"

By the simple move- ¢

tachment—The Six Strength Sound Re ulator.
flo six different strengths— _*
L d

ment of a tiny lever the sound is regulatec
from the loudest to the softest. .
The Acousticon meets every requirement and condition of deat- QS’ ACOUSTICON
ness. g ¢ COMPANY:
Send your nameand address for a free ten ‘days’ trial in O\)‘ 5‘33(}7"’6 p:g'r:lculu'rs
your home—with no obligation to purchase. »& regarding special 10-day

#" free trial of the Acousticomn,

GENERAL ACOUSTIC CO. ¢° and literature of interest. (As
of CANADA, Limited , o® advertised in the

468 Yonge Street, - Toronto

'v' Western Home
Offices at New York, Chicago, San
Francisco, London and Boston.
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| The Young Woman a;nd Her
R Problem

///

By Pearl Richmond Hamilton /

HER PROBLEM

A stenographer asks this question:
“Is it right for me to work in the office
of a-man who is bad? He is gentle-
manly to me and considerate. I have
worked for him nearly three years and
enjoy my work.” .

A girl who has to work in the busi-
ness world has this difficulty to face
and must be strong. If girls worked
for good men only I am afraid many
more would be out of employment than
now are. If a girl feels that she is safe
and no advantage of her “will be taken,
since she must earn her living, I think
she is justified in keeping the position
until she can find a place with a man of
better personal principles. But a girl
in this position must have strong will

Smart suit hat in the New Watteau effect.
Hand made in fine Tagel straw, edged with
pleating of Maline, Sequin trimming now so
popular, is here employed to good advantage.

power. Her manager must understand
that she is pure-minded and intends to
remain so. I think personal affairs have
too much consideration in business
offices. A girl in an office should discuss
only things pertaining to the work of
her position. Many girls-do not know
their place. :

Oh—girls let us take a glimpse into
the ideal world where coarse . minded
men do not try to wreck the lives of
sweet girlhood and where treacherous
feminine fascinations do not charm our
men from their wives and little ones—
this is the ideal world—a place where
the air is charged with the oxygen of
truth and sincerity—where the atmos-
phere does not poison the lungs of the
soul—where Paradise is not lost. Close
your eyes girls and imagine you are
there then wake up and determine to
create it. )

* * *
THEN AND NOW

T have just been looking through the
fashion pages of not so long ago—1907—
and have been contrasting them with
those of to-day. What do I see? The
facial expression is decidedly changed.
The 1907 model is modest and - veet
entirely unconscious of hedily exposure
because her person is decently covered.
To-day the face of the model i< hold
and daring. How can it be otherwise?
The neck of her dress is indecently low,

every line of her body is boldly exposed
to public view and she hobbles along
the street in her tight <lit skirt that

© stems to e designed for the purpose of

lieve all men want clean girls.

daring the morals of men. Perhaps i
am a bit old fashioned—but I ask my
young women readers to take a few
hours off to look through the old fash-
ion books. I am sure the change in

facial expression will be a surprise.
- * -

OUR CORRESPONDENCE

Our young men readers ' responded
more promptly to my question on “The
Engagment” than did our young wo-
men. Their letters were full of good
suggestions. It is especially gratifying
to know that they encourage high ideals
to be placed- before our girls. Some-
times I feel that I may dwell too much
on The Ideal in a girl’s life. Then
when letters come to me from young
men urging me to continue painting
the ideal I realize that our young men
want clean girls.

“Who sows in weakmess cannot reap in
strength—

That which we plant we gather in at
{ength.”

One young man states in his letter to
me: “If a.g'rl does not know right
from wrong before marriage she will
never know after. I quote this from his
letter: “Last winter I made the ac-
quaintance of a young teacher and we
enjoyed several drives together. On one
of the drives she told me of the number
of men who had proposed to her since
she came West, and appeared rather
put out because I neglected to follow
suit. THis spring I went with another
girl who was engaged to a man in an-
other town, but it did not seem to make
any difference—she had a kiss for every
fellow that would take her for a drive
or to the show. She said she had to
keep several on the string because some
might leave her. These are only two
examples—I could give you more.” Girls
are scarce in this western country and
they have their own way. There are
few farmers batching in this western
country but would marry if they could,
but who would want one like these I
have mentioned?” Most men—I ' be-
And
besides, girls, you are all searching for
happiness. Low ideals never réach hap-
piness. A happy mind is a clean mind.
The essence of happiness is honesty,
sincerity and truthfulness. I do not
like to hear girls talk about themselves.
Ida M. Tarbell in her book—*“The Busi-
ness of Being a Woman” says: Chronic
self-discussior creates ferment of the
mind—it is a serious handicap to both
happiness and efficiency.” The mosb
conspicuous occupabion of woman to-
day is self-discussion. Think, girls!
What experience in your life has given
yYou most happiness? Ask yourself this
question—thenr write me the answer.
Do not lose sight of the simplicity of
happiness—the treasures of the heart
and mind make happiness. It is merely
a result of your life work. An idle
brain breeds impurity. No girl can be
happy who has a narrow, uncharitable
disposition. A girl who deceives a young
man is a thief of the worst type, be-
cause she is stealing a human heart to
throw away in a sorely bruised condi-
tion. She not only ecrushes the young
man but she is a traitor to her sex
because he judges other wemen by her.
An unmarried man sai¢ to me: “I am
not married because I cannot find a
girl as true as my mother.” Another
reader writes me of a broken engage-
ment. He refers to an Ontario girl who
encouraged a Western man for seven
years. He visited her r.cently at her
invitation, and after his return home
he learned of her engagement to another.

“If only we strive to be pure and true,

To each of us there will come an hour,

When the tree of life shall burst into
flower,

And rain at our feet a glorious. dower

Of something ' grander than we ever

knew,
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NOTICE
. What is your most serious problem?
We want :to-know. A prize book will
be awarded to the young woman who
gends in the problem that will create the
best discussion among a committee of
ten young women appcinted by the
writer of this page. The best prob-

.Jem will be discussed on this page. All

problems must be sent before the first
of May to Pearl Richmond Hamilton,
care of The Western Home Monthly.

L *

RIVALS

The most terrible battles in all history
are those waged by women rivals. Since
the beginning of history we have stories
of women who battled for the posses-
sion of men’s affections. One of the most
‘interesting is found in French history
when Madam de Maintenon and Madem
de Montespan tried to gain possession
of the affections of Louis XIV.
= The two women were so different that
it is interesting to study the metho’s
each used in the battle for a man’s
affections. Madam de intenon de-
gired to reform e wicked court, she
worked for the interests of education
the elevation of men and genius, and
ge improvement of social conditions.
She rose from a humble position to that
of the.companion of the most prominent
monarch of the age, so far a4s splendor
and magnificence are concertied. She

essed tact, prudence and pabience
and determined to gain the confidence
of Madam. de Montespan before she

-sould undermine her in the affections

of the king. She had to gain his re-
spect and admiration without being im-
properly intimate. She determined to
disarm jealousy, and try to win him by
the richness of her conversation and the
severity of her own morals. Little by
little she began to exercise a great in-
fluence over the mind of the king. She
was the opposite of the woman he loved.
Maintenon worked with the solid at-
tainments of the mind—Montespan
used physical charms. Maintenon talk-
ed about literature, art and learned sub-
jects—Montespan talked of balls and
court fancies and scandals. Which wo-
man, think you, won the battle? Watch
the battle.  Maintenon reminded the
king of his duties by complimenting him,
hy always being amiable and sympa-
thetio. ~Montespan was exacting, had
ungovernable fits of temper—was
haughty and sarcastic. Maintenon was
calm, modest, self-possessed, wise and
judicious. Montespan was passionate,
extravagant and unreasonable.

- Maintenon always appealed to the
higher nature of the king—Montespon to
the lower. M=intenon tried to run
mind from folly, ruled him through rea-
son, was pure morally, preserved her
self respect and tolerated no improper
advances. She made him see that his
future needed her. On the other hand
Montespan demanded new favors con-
tinually, she ruled through passion, had
no regard to his future—and thought
only of the present. Maintenon became
more attractive every day from the va-
riety of her intellectual gifts. By su-
perior radiance of mind and soul she
discreetly ruled him for twelve years in
the name of virtue and piety. Monte-
span’s desires for the antificial life and
physical pleasures finally disgusted and
repelled the king. He realized that he
could not live without Maintenon, for
he needed a counsellor whom he could
trust. He was not happy without her
—a proof of love. At the age of fifty
she was in the perfection of mental and
moral fascinations and he married her.

* * *
THE FASHION OF HER COUNTEN-
ANCE

Tast week while in a drug store T
noticed a woman demonstrating ecos-
metics. A girl stopped at this table—-
for like most girls she was interested-in
the beauty doctor, and the demonstrator
began to work on the girl’s face. In
a short time her pale pimpled complex-
lon was changed to pink and white, and
the girl walked away highly pleased—
the fashion of her skin was changed.
The demonstrator was selling the
wrong kind of beauty helps. As I
watched the operation I wanted to de-
monstrate at the same place a different
kind of beauty helps—helps that would

last permanently—in faet, the longer
they are used the better they are. I
would like to demonstrate the value of
beautiful thouglits in changing the fash-
ion of the countenance. I would work
on the face of that girl who comes in
wearing the expression of selfish indul-
gence, and make it beautiful.

I would begin by cleaning out the re-
fuse that has accumulated in the_cor-
ners of the mind—mental possibilities
that have turned green and stagnant
from idleness—perverted ambitions that
crowd out usei.l and worthy work, vain
follies that eat up mental vitality like
moths in a dark closet—yes I would
give her mind a house cleaning, and
would then fill it with beautiful
thoughts—and the fashion of her coun-
tenance would be altered.

* * *

WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE

Human weight is the measure of one’s
value to humanity. Every person we
meet weighs us mentally. We are
compared with other women. Perhaps
a girl’s eyes are darker or she may dress
in better taste—her voice may be kinder,
her influence more beautiful, her char-
acter “cleaner than these qualities of
her ‘friends.  One’s intellect is weighed,
her accomplishments are testedr A girl
wants a position in house work—she
cannot 'cook. Another wants a posi-
tion as a stenographer—she cannot
spell—a dressmaker . starts a shop—she
cannot’ fit—a teachier eppliésifor a posi-
tion—she uses’incorrect‘language—these
are girls who-arg Weighed 'in the balance
and found wanting. = The 'jay. of life
is to put out. oné’s ~.power;in'a useful
way—real misery«does not-do¥so. If a
sportsman wants. to :shoot a Bird on the
wing he focuses his"will ‘on that:bird and
in like manner we must focus our will on
that achievement which we: desire. "Most
of the failures among girls-happen be-
cause the scales tip the wrong way. On
one side is diseased ambition—the de-
sire to satisfy self—on:the other com-
mon sense and :so  often’ the first
over-balances the second. -

Sarah—Duchess . of ' - farlborough—
had a love .of power, ‘and was unscrupu-
lous in .the, ggin-ingfiwf her . ambitions.
She encouraged: ‘politieal corruptions,
was inﬂaiferegﬂ,to learning and: génius,
and exerted: g,:_ great’ influence—nat: for

the good of: country but to advandce
her ‘own -familyy, . She was beautiful,
bright, #isbyangintellectual, but onthe
other / -Selﬁ-g-h,‘- grasping, and

vain. . ‘Wes ﬂx,fg.zne and power often
producé Juixury, pride. ‘nd  selfishness.
Sarah—Dtuchess * of“ Marlborough, was
not well balanced—she was intoxicated
with power and the qualities wanting in
womanly weight undermined her - posi-
tion. The velg qualities that prevent
one’s character balancing are the quali-
ties that pull one down im life. ~Sarah’s
restless ambitions were for external
pleasures, and tLose do not satisfy. She
was discontentel and quarrelsome, and
went into voluntary exile, because in her
ambitions at the beginning of woman-
hood she did not cultivate a well- bal-
anced character. She was weighed in
the balance and found wanting—wanting
in womanly qualities. '

In the biography. of women I turn
over the pages of history and find the
name of Hannah More—the greatest
woman who lived in England in the later
part of 1800. I weigh her qualities of
character. She was beautiful, yet not
vain; witty, yet never irreverent; in-
dependent, - without extravagance; fond
of the society of the great, yet spent her
life among the poor. She was a
woman whom everybody loved. She said:
“Garls, educate yourselves for the home
—not for the crowd—for usefulness, not
admiration—for that period when ex-
ternal beauty is faded and lost, and
when the internal makes the Woman
Beautiful.”  There are those very
human women in the Bible who were
weighed in the balance and found want-
ing. Eve's desire for the forbidden fruit
over balanced her sound judgment: Sarah
was beautiful, but her beauty out-
weighed her devotion; and Potiphar’s
wife was his ruin. On the other hand,
Ruth—the happiest woman in history—
when weighed in the balance was not
found wanting.

Is it difficult to find & well balanced
women2.

The
Pedestql_
Dish '

dishes yearly.

dish.
Yet we discard
in the making all

« get only 10 pounds

from. a bushel —

_ only the cream of
the oats.

That’s the rea-
son . for. _the . big
flakes, and one
reason forthe
flavor.

. There is no oat
food like  this.
Even Scotland
sends here for it.

luscious flakes.
flavor and keeps it all intact.

The fame of these oats spread all the world over.
Their, taste and aroma won millions.
the oat lovers of every rac

Note first that Quaker Oats
costs you no more than oats
without this flavor.
cost is only one-half cent per

Entire

How We Foster
- The Love of Quaker

You want your children to delight in oats. They
need it to build brains, nerves and bodies. They
need it for energy. N

- == No, other grain does what oats can do.
--mothers have known this for ages.

Years ago we developed a special grade of oat
food, and we called it Quaker Oats.
of just the rich, plump grains which gave us large,

And

We made it

A special precess enhances that

l

And that

puny grains. We |
of Quaker Oats

Now a
25C Size

_ Wenow put up a large 25.cent

package in addition to the 10-
cent size. It saves buying so
often—saves running out. Try
it—see how long it lasts.

10¢ and 25¢ per package

Except in Far West

TheQuaker Oats COmpany

And now

e eat a thousand million

Quaker Oats

A Unique and Luscious Oatmeal

Among the oat lovers, all the
world over, Quaker
best. And many of them send
ten thousand miles to get it.
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Remember this
when you order
oats. Say Quaker
and you get these
special oats. ~You
get a delicacy.

We are -doing
our part to foster
the love of oats.’
Do your part, and
your folks “will ens
joy the finest oa$
food in existence.
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Your Spring Dress Goods

tion if bought :'from Egerton
Burnett Limited.

/ ELLINGTON,; Somerset, England,
-~ the home of the famous “Royal”
Serges and other fine Suit and Dress Fabrics.

‘the Queen and 26 other members

“of European Royal Families have had these
quality materials supplied to them by special

i

Ggeton . Dwinett) |
: o

We's | +
Joyal B3 peen

You, Madam, can_obtain your Spring Dress
Goods direct from Egerton Burnett imited,
of the West of England, and have them made
up .in Canpda In the latest Canadian style.

The saving to you will be considerable, but
that is only one point in favor of your dealing
with Egerton Burnett Limited.

‘he appearance and wear of E-B

Th Dress
Fa!.mcn will* outlive your expectations. /
EGERTON BURNETT

LIMITED
of Waellington, Somerset, England.

will give complete satisfac-

. HisTrial Trip
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Incident in the Life of.a Young Railroad Man. '
The Story of an o Charles Michael Williams -

L

HE young man threw back his big
T blonde head and laughed uproar-
iously. The “little old lady in
black, who was sewing a button on the
young man’s coat at the other side of
the table, looked up with a smile, and
said: . . .,
“What is it-now, Hal?” )
Her:“now” denated the frequency with
which she had :to. seek an explanation
for some ebullition of her son’s amazing-
ly high spirits.

“Just 'listen: to this, mother!” he

cried, and he began to read aloud from

as yet they don’t know whether I am,
They know I am a college man; and
they are puzzled and suspicious. They
imagine that I must have what they cail
a ‘pull, influence with the powers that:
be, over us; when, as a matter of fact,,
you know how hard it was for me even-
to get-a place in the shop. Instead of
the  division  superintendent being
prejudiced in'my favor, it is all the '
other way. He is a man who rose from
the shop, and he, too, is suspicious of
a college man who takes a place as g -
mechanic’s helper.” ‘

“Well, Hal,” sighed the little old lady,

Mail this Coupon to our
Toronto office at once, .

get a full range of our ®
patterns by return
mail and form your
own judgment as

to saving and

Burnett,
superiority,

Warehouse H.

Toronto, Ont.

season.

Full Address

Messrs. Egerton
leu&i,

119 Wellington StreeE:
Gentlemen, — Please send

me your complete range of
patterns for the coming Spring

§ ) 4 3
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middleman’s profits. Send

From Forest to Home

By buying your Lumber, finish and building materials
from us you buy direct from the Manufacturers,

Saw Mills at New Michel and McGillivray, B.C.
We Handle Beaver Board

saving
us your Enquiries.

Ce *.°a*

RSIDE LUMBER CO. . LTD.,

CALGARY , ALBERTA

the book h@a held:

Says Cap’n Coffin, “Here we be!
‘Rived from cruisin’ after whale.”
“Glad you're back to hum,” says we.

“What luck, cap’n?” was the hail.
Cap’n Coffin takes a chew,
Grins at his glum-lookin’ crew,
An’ ez cool ez me or you:

“Mighty little ile,” says he,
“But a darned fine sail!”

“Hal!” protested Mrs. Moore, the smile
still visible, however. “Such language!”
“I know, mother’—with an apologetic
drop of voice—“but such a sentiment!
Isn’t it bully? Nothing fazed that old
sea-dog of Nantucket. He wasn't going
to be down in the mouth because the
voyage hadn’t panned out just as he
hoped. Not a bit of it! And, mother,
I like to read such things just now.
They are cheerful. You know things in
the shop aren’t just what might be
called rosy.”

The mother sighed. “I think it shame-
ful you should he so treated; to be
avoided and slighted, as if you weren’t
fit company for those mechanjes—.»

“Now, don’t, mother.”

. cried her son,
with a laugh; “don‘t You slicht my
woerk-mates.  They  are ool Fellows.

nearly all of them. Tl trouble is that

“you can’t say I advised you to do so.

Tirriagarri Squaws

You might have found many other posi-
tions better suited——"

“No, I couldn’t,” said the young man
decidedly, putting his hand caressingly
upon her shoulder; “not when I felt I
was suited for a railroad career in the
mechanical branch; and you know that
after dear dad was gone, and our money,
too, there weren’t very many things that
a former baseball champion, who was
not a class champion, could turn his
hand to. But he has found the very
thing now; and this place I’ve got on
the wrecker——

“Hal, dear,” said his mother, “I am
glad, of course, for your sake, but—but
I cannot help thinking how this vacancy
was made for you.” The last time !:he
wrecking-train of the Sealand division
had been sent out there had been an
accident, and a member of the crew had
been killed. “Youwll be careful, won’t
you, my boy ?”

“I will, mother,” said Hal. “Don’t
think of such things. There are
dangers in every trade. And I'll make
the dangers of railroading less before
I'm through with it. My safety brake
for freight trains will soon be ready.
It was my improvement on a derrick
cog that just made the shop foreman
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SHARPLES
CngA ‘SEPARATOR

Patterned after &
the great world B
spinning on'its g
_axis,therevolv-
'ing bowl of the
“TUBULAR
has no fixed ®
shaft and no B
fixed -bearing. g
It is suspended
by a flexible
— steel spindle,
its weight being borne by a 8
resilient ball bearing, permitting gg
the bowl to run practically without
rocking, with ease, smoothness and
precision. Increases the centrifugal g
force without increasing the speed.
The TUBULAR skims, close, is
easily and quickly cleaned, is built
sturdily in all of its few parts. All .
gears are enclosed. It is con-
structed ' to- afford. a lifetime. of "W
durability'and consumes little oil. ".
Its suspepsion 'is naturaland is not ™-
¢ccentric to-its center of gravity. W

A - - : [ ]
HARPLES:
B4 0 0 Af P, ‘B
MILKER,
The MILKER is in [re—=rmm
daily-use underall ||~ - - ‘A"
widely.varying-con-: | :
ditions:in:dairies of
différent ‘classés;in | ' -
gl dairying sections /| - -
of thelUnited States'
and Cdnada. - The
teat cup: with:“the| -
upward squeegé is:
almost human in its "
ability to adap¥ it-
self to the proper
way of milking cows
of different temper- ]
wments, The fresh and heavy
milker, the hard milker, the hold-
up, millger —all are milked as they
.should be milked. P
) PheSEPARATOR CATALOG and the
B MILKER BOOK give full details re-

“.garging the construction and ‘ufility of
Aiheshidopomdable SHARPLES products.

s Separator Co.

“West Chester, Pa.
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Curgs: the -Deaf in 30 Days
why s T WA Dgm oa sy !
New Discover; {Ciuses Big Stir . .
- ;Amongst Egr Specialists. .
$500 Reward il he fails. . -
~ AFREE TRIAL TO ife
If you.are either totally “or pattially deaf,
or troubled with-ringing. or; buzzing noises in
the head, you know quite well the humiliation
and terrible suffering that they cause. There
is, however, no longer any reason to be troubled
with these conditions, as they can now be quck-
ly and positively overcome by a remarkable
new discovery. This discovery, since it was
brought to light a little over a year ago, has
effected some of the most wonderful cures
ever known, and in subjecting it to various
tests in the worst known cases of deafness and
head noises, the most miraculous results have
been obtained. Here is a testimonial selected
at random from the hundreds coming to hand
every week. It was written by Mr. Wm.
Ke‘fr, Box 453, Henryetta, Okla, U.S.A.:
I am 55 years of age, and for 32 years
had suffered from deafness and distressing
‘whead noises. The ‘Shirley System’ treat-
»/ment, however, has worked wonders in my

v/ case, completely curing my terrible affliction.

Formerly I could not hear my watch tick,
even when pressed close to the ear,. but in
ten days I could hear it a good distance off.
A few days later the head noises all passed
away and I could then hear as well as ever
I could in my life.”
Such strong faith has the Discoverer in this
new treatment as a positive cure for deafness
and head noises, that he has decided to make
}h_e following remarkable offer: He will for-
h@l‘t the sum .of $500 if he fails to prove that
Is treatment actualy cures deafness and head
noises; he will forfeit $500 if anyone can
prove that he was not the actual discoverer
of this wonderful treatment; he will forfeit
$.n|)_l) if every testimonial and sworn statement
glllCll he publishes is not absolutely genuine.
S0 astoundingly successful has this treatment
{vr«n‘cd in the worst forms of chronic deafness,
cad  noises, etc.,, that the Discoverer will
gludly send .a free trial to any sufferer who
mentions this paper and encloses 5 .cents to
C*]"":r postage. Address: Elmer Shirley,
(Dept. 183), 6. Great James Street, Bedford

Coffin.

Ruw, London, England.

put me on the wrecker. This work
means more pay, for there will. be over-
time. It’s a promotion, and the other

'| men don’t like it a little.”

“But do you think it will be per-
manent, Hal?”

 Mrs. Moore had suffered much from
life’s adversities. Fairer prospects than

‘this now opened by her son’s promotion

had gleamed upon her path, only to.be
lost in clouds again, and vanish. For
the first time since he had bounded into
the little house on the outskirts of the
railroad  yard that evening, Hal Moore’s
exuberant spirits received a check.
“Oh, I am sure it will,” he said, but
there was a touch of hesitancy in his
voice. “The foreman said no doubt I
should be kept. The first time we are
ordered out should prove me, he said;

it would show whether I’m fitted for.

the work. It will be my trial trip,
mother, and of course I'll come out of
it all right. Tll remember old Cap’n
n. ‘Mighty little ile, says he, ‘but
“Never mind the profanity, Hal!”
. “No, mother; but Ill' béar the spirit
in mind-—work,” work, and ‘be- cheerful,
no matter how things go. “And row I
must- finish rigging up- that electric’ bell
in my-room::~It “will save time. when
the call to man the wrecker comes, =~ All
the wrecking crew, you see, live near the
roundhouse, and are ,;>ca‘lled. ‘by Sspecial
man- when word of a- wréck~is feceived.

‘Most-of : them don’t-even) have a door-

bell to the house, and-have to be knocked
up.  I'think Tll try to-make a: deal with
the foreman to-let-me- instal: the Moore
Patented ; Night - Alarm. .: Eh, mother?
And I shall certainly- try hard to:get
my new brake tried on a:wrecking:car
—the train is very: badly supplied.” . °
She looked at him -fondly, wistfully,
proudly. NPy AN LS
“You are wise, Hal, even if you -are
a laughter. You are:ambitious, as: your
father was. But think a littlecof rmy
anxiety, dear when your bell rings.”
He bent and kissed her lips. - “I
promise, mother.” ; = -. s
-, Night after night thereafter tlie little
woman lay - awake,". listéning . for ;'the

| electric -bell~to shrill out:in -her son’s
.room; the mothér-love: at:once :glowing
.her:: heart :: with. pride and trust, and

chilling with fear. = - .
: II.

Other  men - connected - with the' rail-

road had théi '%gntl;ivances to save time
in' emerg %'The - chief despatcher
of thé;Sealgml ‘division' was one of them.
On a small table at the head of his bed
there was a telegraph instrument with a
direct wire from the. despatcher’s office.
The chief night despatcher was under
orders to use-this wire only when im-
perative necessity required the disturb-
ance of his _chief. : :
' It was ten nights after Hal Moore had
béen ‘appointed ‘to the wrecking ‘crew,
and about one o’clock,’when “the’ bed-
side telegraph instrument began to “tap,
tap—tap—tap—tap—tap, tap.” The first
tap brought the chief despatcher to’ a
sitting position in bed; -the tenth’ sént
him flying out of bed, made him bend
over the instrument in keen, nervous at-
tention. Sleep was forgotten, and all
the faculties came to attention like the
soldiers of the will they are. The tap-
ping was spelling out this message:

“There will be a bad wreck in a few
minutes near the bridge at Rigby.”

The fingers of the chief despatcher—
in his time the swiftest operator on all
the road, and in this crisis the time was
re-born—tapped back the question:

“What has happened?”

The rapid clicks replied:

“Special order to hold Number Six
freight at Rigby not obeyed. Operator
at Rigby says he forgot, and he let
Number Six go by.  Number Three,
special freight, has already passed Jones-
town. They will come together near the
bridge, unless something happens to
prevent the accident.”

“Ask Jonestown if he has heard any-
thing since Number Three went by.
Order the wrecker out, to await orders.
Notify the division superintendent. * If
the crash comes I'll run down and take
hold. Keep your hand on the wire.”

Then the ta-tapping ceased.

Both Jonestown and Rigby were sta- }

tions on a branch line, a single track
road. In those days, on the Old New
England lines, the normal signal spelled
by the lights at stations wuas “safety,”

AT
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so that an engineer without orders to
the contrary ran by them. Nowadays
the normal signal is “danger,” se that
even should an operator for any reason
neglect his orders, the engineer of an
oncoming train would stop.

The strong face of the chief des-
patcher went grayish. From far off, a
dull, intermittent roar; came the sound
of train running and grumbling over
their work in-the yards. The clock on
the mantel seemed to tick loudly. With
the keen pain of suspense and dread
shaking him almost physically, the chief
despatcher hung above the little tele-
graph instrument—this mute, mechan-
ical messenger of fate. .

‘;’.E"ap—tap,—tap—tap, tap—— No news
yet.

It was the night despatcher. His chief
cut in: D - .

“Confound you! ->Do_you have to tell
me that? Wait for -news.”

But he said to himself: “Poor old
Tim! I guess he’s about as nervous as I
am. I wonder if there is a chance the
trains won’t come together?” !

He knew that the branch track was
a bad piece of road, full of sharp curves
and steep grades, and that the chances
were much against the possibility that
the engineer of one or the other train
would observe the peril in time to avert
a collision. Theré was nothing to do
but wait, and——

l‘Tap_tap____” ¢

“They’ve come together.
bridge, bad—"

“Any killed?” ‘the chief interrupted.

“Clark, at Rigby, thinks not. No
definite news as yet.”:

“Send out the wrecker. Tell Clark to
hurry doctors to the scene. I'll be down
right away.”

The chief despatcher’s face -was mo
longer disquieted; no longer was it the
mirror of his emotions. Pale, calm,
steady, firm, he hastened to his post.

I

Hal’s electric bell ‘thrilled out its
summons- as a messenger from the
roundhouse ran from. house to house
arousing the members of the wrecking
crew. Moore awoke with a shock; the
blood in his veins tingled keenly. His
chance had come. The trial trip was
at hand.

Near the

Bounding from bed, he hurried into his |

clothes. He heard the retreating foot-
steps of the messenger; he heard his
mother leaving her room. She met him
at his door. ' She put her arms around
his neck and kissed him.

“Now,” she, said ‘ energetically, “runm |/

into the kitchen for .a minute. I left
water on; it will boil in a moment, and
you must have a nice hot cup of coffee
before you go out P> ‘

Hal laughed, but in a tender tone.

“No time for coffee, mother,” said he.
“Good night!”

She looked at him with dim, shining
eyes. :

“Be careful,” she said; “do your duty;
but be careful—for my sake!”

He embraced her for a moment in his
strong arms; and then he departed at a
run, the long-stepping, loping run
famous in old college days. To his con-
sternation he found every member of
the crew on hand and in his place on
the wrecking-train when he reached the
roundhouse. The foreman flung-him an
angry glance.

“You don’t begin well,” he said; “you
are ‘slow.” ;

The foreman had selected Moore as &
member of. his .crew despite his knowl-
edge of the other men’s hostility, simply
because he thought the lad a good me-
chanic. - He did not like to be put in the
wrong.

Moore almost:hung his head, wonder-
ing how in the world these men could
have got to!the'roundhouse:before him.
Then he chanced to catch a half glance
at the face of the man who had sum-
moned him, and the glare:of the lantern
light ‘that revealed the man’s face
showed the glimmer of a smile. Hal
jumped for him.

“You hound, you!” he cried. “Is this
fair' play? You called me last of all,
although you must have passed my
place before. Take that!”

“That” was a straight left hand,
knock-down bufiet, and the man dropped.
He got up quickly, but showed no fight.

. His bleod-now thoioughly stirred, Moore

glanced around at the other men.

Write to The Cudahy Packing Co., Toronto,
‘Canada, for our Booklet “Hints to House-

wives.”
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HERE’S one thing about roofings you ought to

know—a “‘slowly made’’ roofing is the only
" kind that is slow to wear out. »

Every foot of NEPONSET Roofing is made, not on the how fa ’
on the ““bow-goed-can-it-be-made” principle. This takes time.
~ Bt it’s the only way to surely make a roofing absolutely reliable and

100% weather and waterproof. You buy roofing for an investment.
But a half-made, ‘‘hurry-up’’ roofing is the worst kind of an
investment. You pay almost as much. What do you get? A quick-
‘spoiling roof—a roof that’s only half a roof—a roof that is a con-
stant nuisance and source of expense. NEPONSET Roofing is
slowly made—to give a service of years—not merely to sell.

Sold by dealers everywhere. Write for name of nearest dealer.

_ FUNEET PAROID

ROOFING

”MWW&WNWMm
s Bast

IRD & SON ®0ithed MO, IO aschumetts
NewV¥osk  Chiago, Washington  SanPrancisco  Canadian Office and Phant: Hamilton, Out.

Also makers of Neponset Wall Boavd, used in place of laths and plaster,
and Neponset Watergroof Building Paper

SAILINGS

LIPERPOOL SERVICE

From Halifax From Montreal
#Alsatian ....April 25 " Tunisian
Victorian

From St. John
Virginian

... April 29

GLASGOW SERVICE

From Montreal " From Boston _’
Corsican .....May 2 Pretorian ....April 2
Grampian 9

London-Havre Service from Montreal

Jonian, May 3  Sicilian, May 10 Scetian, May 17
*Largest and Finest Steamer in the Canadian Trade
18,000 tons.

7711127 777770 PP PP PP PP PP 7P PP P P I I
For mies, miling dates and descriptive literature, apply to any Railway or Steamship Agent, of
W. R. ALLAN, General Northwestern Agent, - - WINNIPEG.

A $2 Leather Sewing Machine for $1

According to the dictionary, an Awl is a tool for
making holes in leather and other heavy material.
About two years ago an Awl was invented that
not only made-~a hole, but carried a waxed
thread through with it, and by a very ingeni-

ous device made a solid lock-stitch, equal to:

the work done by the most expensive
harness makers’ machine. Then another
Awl was invented that would do what
no machine would do. It sewed
leather with a copper wire. Both of
these awls were cpnsidered wonder:
ful machines, and sold for $1.25
each or $2.00 for both, and had
the largest sale of any tools
in the world. We now offer
you for $1.00 these two
wonderful 1little
>'machines combined.-

2IN1

AUTOMATIC
AWL

will sew anything that a
$50.00 machine will sew, and
will sew, with either a waxed
thread or a copper wire, which
no other machine will do, no mat-
ter how much it costs.

We will send the 2 in 1 Automatic
Awl, complete, with three extra, hollow
grooved needles, including the patent
needle for soling shoes, a large reel of
waxed thread, and a reel of special process

wire. We will send the whole outfit
complete, by mail, to any address, for/One
Dollar. Send now. The price will go up soon

FISHER-FORD Mfg. Co.

DEPT. W35 31 QUEEN STREET WEST, TORONTO, ONTARIO.
Agents Wanted.
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“And T'll serve any one else who plays

There was a momentary stir, as if his
challenge was to be taken up; but the
foreman said dryly: :

“Tobin got what was coming to him:
That's enough o' that. You, Moore,
jump on the derrick ear.” .

Moore obeyed. _ ,

There were fifteen men in the eréw,
and three flat cars in the train. It was
run out clear from the medley of tracks
about the roundhouse, and there gt
waited. The ~wreckers rubbed their
eyes; they yawned; they stretched their
arms; some lighted their pipes, and some
even lay down and caught a nmap where
they were. Not so with Hall Moore.
Still agitated from his encounter with
the messenger, stirred by the sense of
all that this night meant for him, and
by the feeling of danger, excitement,
adventure in the air, his breath came
quick and hurried, his heart beat fast.
He stared into the darkness flicked with
lanterns, red and white, and wondered
why they did not start.

Ben Clarkson, the placid foreman, who
was never known to hurry himself until
he had arrived at a wreck, was smoking
a very short pipe and talking with a
watchman.

1Iv.

Three minutes later the order came.
The trains had crashed together, head
on, near a bridge three miles out of
Rigby, and orders were flying all along
the line to give the ‘wrecker right of

was an important one.
freight trains used it; and it was the
line for several surburban passenger
trains that began to run by six o’clock
in the morning. Wherefore it was very
necessary that the track be cleared as
soon as possible.

Slowly through the maze of tracks in
the yards the wrecking-train moved, and
then faster and faster it pushed on when
the main line was reached. The glare
from the opened furnace door threw red
in' great, reckless splashes against the
black of the night; and in the glare
the eddies of white steam were as ghosts
fantastically revealed in.the wild light
of a witch’s fire.

Hal Moore found himself involuntarily
clutching a .bar of the towering derrick.
He stared with wide eyes intg the swirl-
ing dark; he was filled with a frantic
excitement; he wondered how his mates
could be so calm. So, doubtless, wonders
the recruit in his first battle, the pro-
bationary fireman, the young sailor in
a storm, at the apathy of his veteran
companions  when he, thrilling and
quivering, is receiving his baptism of
action.

Lights flashed out on either side, and
flashed away as suddenly. Hal caught
fleet glimpses of solitary operators at
way stations bending over their instru-
ments. The wind thundered in his ears,
and there was the roaring of fantastic
voices to which a train runs when racing
through the- hight. At fifty miles an
hour the train blared through the empty,
quiet countryside; past stalled trains on
sidings, mere blurred streaks of light;
through woods, and loud echoing cuts;
over shrieking bridges; under a sky
without a star, low and black y
thick.

‘At Blairton, a station' about forty
miles from the road, the wrecker left
the main track for the branch. Moore
felt a hand laid on his arm. He looked
down_into the friendly, ugly face of
Foxy .Jack MecGrath. a man who had
never shown the hospitality to Moore
that ‘the rest of his mates betrayed.

“Don’t get excited, kid.” said MeGrath.
“You'll be tumbling off, nex’ thing yvou
know: an’ then the nex’ you know'll be
nothing.”

a dirty game the same way!” he cried.

way. Although the line on which the
wreck had occurred was but a branch, it | most on the verge of the brook spanned
Many fast |

and |

in fine style.
the boys are with you. Tol
mean—that’s his-style.”

Hall was making ready to respond
frankly to this cheering message, but
just then McGrath broke away from the
subject with an instinct of reserve that
Moore instantly respected.

“We're running by Rigby. - We’ll soon
be at the wreck,” he said. -

The train was already slowing down.
The brakes on all the cars except the
derrick car, which was not so equipped,
were applied, for at this point there was a
steep down grade for the three miles that
lay between the station at Rigby and
the bridge near which the collision had
occurred. Soon Hal could see a tangle
of lights, moving and stationary, ahead.
They grew bigger and brighter every
minute.

They reached the wreck and stopped.
The men jumped from their places,
Ben Clarkson, the foreman, now active
as a lynx, was in the lead. The next
moment he was uttering impreeations
upon the stupidity of some one in the
chief despatcher’s office because of the
order which had sent out the train with
the derrick behind the engine. Ben
always implicitly obeyed orders, and he
had supposed that the wreck must be so
situated that the derrick could be used .
more effectively in that position. As
matters stood, however, the engine of
the wrecker was close up to the mass
of wreckage to be removed, and the der-
rick was practically useless.

Each of the wrecked trains had three
cars derailed and more or less broken
up. The engines had come together-al-

You did ﬁght. too, an’
in played it

by the bridge. Onme engine had tumbled
over into the water; the other was ly-
ing on its side on the.track. There was
a curve in the road that had hidden
the two trains from each other up to
almost the minute of collision,- but
neither had been running at high speed,
and the crews had escaped with a few
bruises. ) ‘

Clarkson quickly surveyed the scene,
and still more quickly gave his orders.
The engineer of the wrecker was told to
run back to Rigby with three:of the
crew, switch the derrick car on ahead:
of the engine, and return “as soon as
the Lord’ll ‘let you.” The rest of the.
crew- were ordered to seize upon their:
tools and go ahead with the work of
clearing the smaller stuff from the track::

MecGrath and Hal ° were: two of the.
three men sent back to Rigby. McGrath
was in command. About half a mile
from Rigby there was a siding, an%
there he stopped the train. B

In the position in which the wrecker;
ran back, the two flat cars were ahead;’
then came the derrick car, and lastly.
the engine. McGrath's plan was to rum'
the three cars upon the siding, and then
ctit off the engine and send it to entey’
the siding on the Rigby end. Then the
derrick car was to be uncoupled; the,
engine would give the cars a push suf-
ficient to send the uncoupled derrick just
out upon the main track, when the
engine would return, couple on behind
the derrick, and then connect with the:
two flat cars. The derrick would thus
be where the full force of the engine
could be applied when the time came for
it to be pushed up against the wreckage:

The first part of the scheme of opera-
tions was carried through safely and
rapidly; and the derrick car, discon-
nected from the rest of the train, was
run out from the siding upon the main
track.

“You stay by it to couple when-the
engine .comes " back,” said McGrath to
Moore; then he ran back with the other
man to the cars on the siding - :

Hal waited with the coupling-pin in
his hand, and saw the engine move away
from the far end of the cars on the
siding to go to the main track. “At the
same moment he became conscious of &

Moore smiled back at him, gladdened strong, insistent, steady pull upon the
by a friendly voice. hand with which he held the derrick.
“T'll look out, he said: and he sat | e jumped around as if he  felt the
xh.»\\‘n. “] \\"o.n«lvr 1t there were anv menacing hand of a stranger upon him
i killed or hurt®” " l'in the dark. B ‘
i*" :}[ll} t}]o}r talk went in s]nnnts. The !:Il‘]‘l'i(‘k car was moving. All this
1eard old R«n‘ ~the foreman—*<say I part of the track. beginning from the

there warn't.”” MceGrath repliedl. station at Rigby. and extending to the
, Moore r‘vlt a clow orf relief. He was bridge across the brook, was oa steep
| nl. have his chance to make good, as he | down grade. The push from the en-
[ phrased it, without the accompaniment | gine had been a trifle too hard; the car
of tragedy. It was a joyful thought. ‘]md not come to a standstill upon the

3]

“Say. voure a boxer.

sure enough.’
Motirath went on, 3

“You downed Tobin
/

{ main track. and it was now slowly run-

ning down this hill
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Hal shouted loudly, frantically, and
waved a lantern’ in the signal for as-
gistance. Then  he jumped upon the
derrick car and looked around for the
brake—remembering in -the same mo-
ment that there were no brakes upon the
derrick car, which was of an old pattern.
He had heard in the shop, months before,
that it was soon to be laid aside..

“«Why didn’t T remember? Why didn’t
I remember?” he groaned aloud. -“F
should have chocked the wheels. Why
doesn’t that engineer hurry up?”

The speed of  the runaway car in-
creased: The light of the engine was
already distant. Moore felt that his
shout had not been understood. The
engine would not have been of use even
had it caught up with him now; it
would havé been impossible to have
stopped the derrick car at the speed it
had attained. The derrick alone weighed
two tons; and irristible gravity was
hurrying every pound of it faster and
faster down the hill.

Through Moore’s mind there raced a
confusion of thoughts, that swept on
with speed greater than that of the car.
Soon the massive derrick would crash
into the wreck. It would not be seen
by the men working below until it came
thundering around the curve, right on
them. They had been clambering on
and through the wreckage even before
he had left the scene. He was bringing
down death or injury to many of his
mates, because of his failure to take a
wise precaution. What the crash would
mean to him, his own death or injury,
flashed into his mind, with the remem-
brance of his mother’s words: “Be
careful, Hal.”

Yes; but also she had said, “Do your
duty!” His duty—what was that now
but to prevent, if he could, this descent
of destruction upon his mates, without
thought of himself? Through his fault
was the danger; through him must come
rescue, if rescue were possible.

He jumped to his feet, grasped a heavy
chain, staggered with it to the front
part of the car, and dropped it ahead of

one of the wheels. He would derail the
car; hurl it from the track; destroy its
impetus of death. But the chain slipped
out of the full track of the wheels, and
although there was a jarring tremor of
the car that nearly threw him from it,
it kept on.

An iron crowbar, mext! It was
spurned aside. A pair of heavy blocks!
They, too, were-knocked away. And
downward, onward, ever faster the car
sped; the tall derrick swaying as if
gesturing in heavy rage against the sky.

It neared the curve by the bridge.
Desperately Moore toiled to uplift a
chain heavier than any yet. When the
car took.the end of the curve, not a
hundred yards from the wreck, he knew
its wheels would be straining upward on
the left hand side, thus aiding his pur-

pose.

“God help me!” he groaned. “God help
me!”

He dropped the chain. It fell fairly
before the wheel. There was a harsh,
grating jar, a shiver of the massive
derrick, and the car jumped the track.

Hal flew into the air—he fell with a
heavy shock; soft darkness over-
whelmed him—he knew no more.

V.

“And this was the boy you chumps
wanted to run out.of the shop!” said
Clarkson to his crew, as Hal was lifted
from the earth bank in which he was
half embedded. . )

The supérintendent ~of the Sealand
division pushed into the group. A doc-
tor bent over the young man.

“No bones broken,” he said to the
superintendent’s __question.. . “He’ll do.
Stand back, he’s coming around!”

Hall looked dully up, and muttered:
“<Mighty little. ile,; says he, ‘but a
darned™ fine ' sail’- - Aint that bully,
mother? No coffee now. I'm off for
my trial trip. Don’t you worry; the
boys in the shop are all right. “They’ll
get over their grouch.”

His eyes gradually cleared, the con-
fusion of wits passed as a slow cloud
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passes; and Hal looked up at the super-
intendent, the foreman, and his mates.

“I should have thought to chock the
wheels,” he said sadly, “but I did my
best.”

“That’s plenty good enough for me!”
cried Ben Clarkson.

And it was good for all concerned.

—>

A Fire that Taught a Town a Lesson

Dong-g-g!

Before I came to myself T was sitting

bolt-upright in bed. Was it nightmare?
I pinched myself. No, I was wide awake.

“Ding-dong, fire!” echoed through the
midnight air. And with one bound I
was out of bed. In another instant,
dressed and on the street. ;

“She’s a goner!” yelled Jim Wilson, as
he shot by the house.

“Who—what—where—?” But he was
gone; and like a flash I followed my
natural instinct and the firelit heavens,
to the other side of town. )

“They’'re working like Trojans, but
they can’t save her.”

“What is it?” I asked, as I caught up
to Simeon -Sheldon.

“The old mill. There! Can’t you see
the flames licking up the Jumber shed
this very minute?”

Sure enough, I saw them only too
plainly.

“Serves ’em right—"

“Hold on Sim,” I interrupted. “What
do you mean by talking that way?®”

“Yes, it does! They knew what a
risk they’ve been running with those
old ‘tinder-box’ shingle roofs—and right
alongside the railroad too. Everybody
says it was sparks from the midnight
freight that did it—and I guess they’re
right. It started on the roof of No. 1
mill.”

“Look at those houses opposite. Why
didn’t they catch fire, too?”

“That’s easy. They’re covered with
Genasco. See those sparks dropping on
’em now! They burn out, and don’t
have the least bit of effect on ’em.”

“What’s that name, Sim? What kind
of stuff is it?”

““Well, I'll be switched! Do you mean

to say you've never heard of Genasco
Ready Roofing, made by the Barber
Asphalt Paving Company, Philadelphia?
Where have you been living all your life
—in the back woods?”

I was willing to be the “goat,” and
asked -for more information.

“It’s the greatest stuff I’ve ever seen
for a roof,” Simeéon went on, “not only
for resisting fire, but for lasting in all
kinds of weather.” You can’let it pour
pitch-forks, and it won’t leak;. or let the
sun boil down on it all you’ve a mind to,
and it’ll never dry out like ordinary
roofing. Even =zero' weather won’f
crack it. The farmers around here have
taken to it like ducks take to water.
You see it on all their buildings when-
ever you go out in the country. It’s a
wonder, I tell you. And by the way, it’s
made of material from what they ecall
the Eighth Wonder of the World—Trini-
dad Asphalt Lake.. You can find out
more about it than T’ll be able to tell
you in a month of Sundays, if you write
to them Barber people for their - Good
Roof Guide Book.” T s 18

“Yes, sir, the mill people might have
had their old shacks still standing if
they’d used a little common sense:before
it was too late. Any fool can learn
from his own experience, but I tell you
it’s a wise man that learns from the ex~
perience of others.” a7

“You’re dead right, Sim. I'm going to
remember that. Meantime, I've got to
turn in and get my sleep out.” ‘- -

Charles Kingsley was once talking of
his wife to the mother of Canon Tetley,
of Bristol Cathedral. -

“She is the sweetest, kindest-hearted
woman in the world!”  he said, -en-
thusiastically “Why, Mrs Tetlei, if my
wife were going to be executed, her first
anxiety would be that any one who
wished to see it might get a good
place!” 1 ¥ niEE

~

POLICIES THAT PROVIDE POSITIVE PROTECTION TO POLICYHOLDERS | |

THE CANADA HAIL INSURANCE COMPANY

The responsibility of protecting against loss from Hail is too often neglected. - The Premium, however small, is considered of

greater importance until Hail appears, and the Crops are beaten into the ground, a total loss of labor and revenue and a

fitting indication of carelessness. The thoughtful and judicious farmer consider an Insurance policy a good Investment, and

safeguards his crop against destruction and his family from want and embarrassment.

FULL DOMINION GOVERN-
MENT DEPOSIT .

Applications for
Agents invited

MATTHEWS-WRIGHTSON & COM
720 Union Ba.nk

THE CANADA HAIL INSURANCE COMPANY will carry your risk at
as low a rate as is possible to make them congistent with full adjustment
of claims. And offers you proof of their satisfactory settlements for -
losses sustained by numerous Policyholders. See our local agents, or

write at once to

Winnipeg.

LOSSES PAID IN FULL
AND PROMPTLY

Applications for
Agents invited .

PANY (CANADA) LIMITED

NO CAREFUL FARMER .GANr AFFORD TO OVERLOOK PROTECTION AGAINST FIRE.

Your home is in constant danger from fire.

home and buildings burn, does it mean failure for you?

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE

Affords you a safeguard and protection.

Applications for
Agents invited

We also feature AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE. No owner sh

Established 1859. ’

Fifty-four years of

successful business assures you responsibility and fair compen-

sation.

local Agent will gladly give you rates. Consult him at once, or write direct to

MATTHEWS

S BRI TR

Winnipeg, Man.

ould be without this policy.

Without fire protection, the result is usually total loss. ~  Should your.

INSURANCE COMPANY OF CANADA

Applications for
Agents invited

Our

_WRIGHTSON & COMPANY (CANADA) LIMITED. General Agents
720 Union Bank Building,
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€ END AT ONCE for patterns comprising
3 Worsted-Suitings, Scotch and Irish
Tweeds,’ and Superfine Serges.
; illustrated - catalogue * will
‘ culars of our PERFECT
“MEASURE SYSTEM, whereby we
can fit as well as the city tailor.
‘¢ Suits from seven dollars.
suit for ten dollars.
paid to you door.
to any address.

OHN SYKES & CO.

Woollen Merchants and International
Clothiers -

Price
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! farm to take pictures of stock,
q crops, etc.—you can use it to ad-
jvantage in your business. It is very
}limple to operate and works like its
ibig brother the Kodak. The film
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Dept. W
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Lord Minto

Former Governor General Dead

LONDON, March 1.-—Lord Minto,
former governor general of Canada and
viceroy of India, who had been seriously

| ill at his countty home, Minto House,

Hawick, Roxburgshire, Scotland, for
several weeks, passed away at 4 am.
to-day. He was 69 years of age.

Like  Lord Dufferin, the late Lord
Minto was Governor General of Canada
and also Viceroy of India. Elsewhere
he had a wide and varied career and

{ was known throughout all parts of the

world as a fine sportsman. The family
has figured largely in history having
held many important posts in politics
and diplomacy. 3

Winnipeg, April, 1914,

! lay the situation before the government
as to the necessity for reinforcements
as it was then thought that the cam-
paign would las* much longer. Major
Boulton, in his “Reminiscences of the
Northwest Rebellions,” thus speaks of
his departure: “We were sorry to lose
him, for a kinder or more gallant officer '
no troops ever served under.” i

e e e

Old News is No News )l

When a large part of a Southern eity |

was burned, récently, there was great
excitement in all that part of the state.
From Vicksburg, Jackson, Meridian and
Memphis newspaper men hastened to the
scene. Only in the unburned office of a
local weekly was there peace and con-
tentment.

Lord Minto was Governor General of
Canada from 1898 to 1904 and both he
and Lady Minto were popular with all.

In India too, all members of the
family were extremely popular, both
with Europeans and natives, although
Lord Minto was called upon to use a
strong hand in fighting the sedition
which was spreading throughout the
country.

His active participation with Cana-

dian life began with his appointment to |

the post of military secretary to Lord
Lansdowne, Governor General in 1883.
In 1885, when the northwest rebellion

broke out, he at once volunteered and !

went to the front as chief of the staff

| of Major General Middleton.
At the battle of Fish Creek he found |

himself about two miles from the

scene of the encounter, with the river |

lying between him and the other mem-
bers of the brigade.. He improvised a
ferry and landed his force on the other
side, but too late to take part in the
engagement.

He continued as chief of staff, taking
charge of the general arrangements.

Just before the decisive engagement at |
Batoche he was sent back to Ottawa to |

When the paper appeared the next
day it was eagerly scanned by citizens
and visitors, but no mention of the fire
was in it. The place of honor was given
to a story of a fight between two deck-
hands on a river steamer,

“Look a-here, Hiram,” said a sub-
seriber to the editor, “when are you-all
going to give us something about the
fire 7

“Why, Henry.” replied the editor,, I
didn’t reckon to say anything about it.
Every man, woman, child and dog in
this town knows that there was aoﬁr(’-.
saw the fire and was at the fire, and I
reckon they’re plumb tired of it. \What
! I'm printing is news—and news is some-
| thing nobody knows anything about un-
til he reads the paper and finds out.”

—_—r

i Oh! The gladness and the sadness
‘ that came hauntingly to me,
Wi the faces that ‘glide
! through my dreams!’
Oh, the auld dayvs and the cauld davs
and the things that use to he |
And the past that's no sqe di\m“{ :u‘!
it seems!

qQuately

—>cottish American,

A GREAT
Parcel-Post Offer!
Wonder Working Washer!

Delivered to you for Only $1.50
A Beautiful Present Free

if 'you order immediately. See Csupon at

. the bottom. :

We are able to make this great offer on

account of the great reductions which ha
been made in the cost of postage. *

H Are a Few of the Reasons Wh
-‘Shul:l the me e

WAS MA

1—It is the only machine that has a valve
which is absolutely necessary to create g
vacuum, and supply the compressed air
which forces the water through the clothes

2—It is the lightest machine made.

3—It has been awarded prizes in washing
competitions over $50 washing machines.

4—It will wash the heaviest Hudson Bay
blankets in 3 minutes.

5—It will wash
the finest lingerie
perfectly in 3 min-
utes,

6—1t will wash
a tub of anything
washable in 3 min-

utes.
7—It will last a
lifetime.
8—It will save
you hours of
needless toil.
9—It will save
many dollars a
year by mnot
wearing out the
clothes.
10—It can be operated by a child as easily
as an adult.
11—It is as easy to wash with this machine
as it is to mash a pot tatoes.
12— 1t will thoroughly blue a whole family
washing in 30 sccg::ss.
i 13—1It will do everythin
we claim for it, or we wnﬁ
return every cent of your
money.
14—It can be used in any
boiler, tub or pail, equally
well,
—After use it can be
ed with a cloth in ten
seconds. Nothing to take
apart. Nothing to loose.
After you own one of these
washers the hardest o&nrtof
the work will be hanging out the clothes. If
for ANY reason you are not satisfied with the
RAPID VACUUM WASHER we will gladly
return your money. .

No more boiling. 'No more rubbing. -
You can throw your washboard away. | -

FREE—A SILVER TEA SPOON

=lllllllllllllllllllllll}

To every reader of this paper who
sends us this coupon and $1.50 for a
Rapid Vacuum Washer within
two weeks of the receipt of this
paper, we will send a o;:‘ with
the washer absolutely EE, &
genuine Wm. A. Rogers Silver
Tea Spoon. Also our agent's
terms which will show you how you
can make $50.00a week. Don't wait.
Send to-day and the washer and ..
spoon will be delivered toany ad-
dress postage paid for $1.50.

Fisher-Ford Mfg. Co., Dept W: 35
31 Queen St. W. - Toronto, Ont. -

MAPLEINE

the popular flavor-
ing, It also flav-
ors Cake [t

Frostings,

Toneso unusually rich tha ti ¢ thrills you to

theverydepths. Our wonderfu lconstruction

and‘‘Reso” Vibrating Sounding Board s the
cause o f this. Send for fullinformation.

Fowler Piano Company

Corner Edmonton and Portage Avenue
Winnipeg, Maniwoba
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¥ The End of a Dynasfy

An Easter Story.

together; was the most docile and
obedient girl there.

for authority was phenomenal, though
even at seventeen it by no means im-
plied that she approved or respected the
rson holding authority. She seemed
to think she was there to learn lessons
and obey rules, a view that was not
revalent among us; and I must admit
fhat she was a shining success in both
respects. Yet I remember wondering,
once or twice,” what would happen if
Sylvia ever had cause given her to
cease regarding obedience as a virtue.

If mother hadn’t decided, early one
spring, some seven years after our school
days were over, that I was out of health
and in need of rest, I might have been
wondering yet. Sylvia, hearing of my
alleged ill-health, wrote asking me to
spend a few weeks of my enforced
Jeisure with her. I knew that I should
enjoy myself, so I went.

Sylvia was housekeeper in her father’s
home, the only other member of the
family, besides her father, being an
invalid aunt. And Sylvia’s house was
exquisitely orderly, though the young
mistress’ authority was by no means
supreme, her father being the head of
the house in a most literal sense. I
never knew what Sylvia thought of this

tty autocraey, though I have too
geat a respect for her intelligence to
suppose she saw much wisdom in it.
She was evidently very fond of her

" father, and she was most scrupulously
observant of all his wishes.

But I had not been ldng with her
before I saw that there was a difference
of opinion on one particular point, be-
tween her and her father, of recent
beginning, but surprisingly well-defined.
I felt certain that there never was an
uncivil word between them; the old
gentleman would have forgiven mean-
ness sooner than incivility, and Sylvia
would never have forgotten either. Yet
the fact of their difference was ap-
parent, even before I had any idea of
its ground.

I learned that the first evening they
were “at home” after my arrival. Syl-
via's aunt, whose invalidism was of that
obliging sort that interferes only with
usefulness, not with pleasure, used to
put on a silk gown and come downstairs
on these occasions, and we really had
better times than you would think.

It was the first of these evenings that
I saw the cause of Sylvia's disagree-
ment with her father, and it was nearly
six feet high and quite nice to look at,
and went by the name of Ernbridge.
I had a few minutes’ conversation with
Mr. Ernbridge that night, and I oblig-
ingly spent the time in amiable chatter
about something he didn’t need to pay
much attention to, so that he might
watch Sylvia. With her he had little
chance to speak, her hospitable duties,
which T could see Miss Harcourt was
purposely making onerous for her, pre-
venting.” But when he said “Goodnight”
chance gave him a half-minute’s
isolation among the departing guests,
and after that I could have told my
worthy host to save his energy for
some other dispute; his daughter wasn’t
trifling.

There was among the guests that
night a young gentleman called Martin,
one of the most rising young men
that cver rose. I had known him for
some years, and was watching respect-
fully to see him turn into a Premier, or
a Cabinet Minister at least, some morn-
ing.  He really was brilliantly clever,
1 believe, and his reputation, present
and future, was truly lofty. Besides,
Lis manners were charming, correct
enough for the Spanish Court, and
spontaneous enough for a mining camp.
T wasn’t surprised to see that Mr. Har-
court and his docile sister were very
gracious to this young gentleman, and
it was evident that hé was mnot a
frequent visitor; he was on somewhat
more formal terms than the others.

I felt sorry for Sylvia that night; she

sicemed so friendless, with her father
id aunt both bent on thwarting her

: S YLVIA, when we were at school

Her respect .

will, so T went in and sat on_the foot

.af her bed, while she brushéd her hair,

and, because nothing else came into my
mind that I could say, I repeated scraps
of Mr. Martin’s witty conversationto
amuse her. She laughed appreciatively
oncé or twice, but at last she said
quaintly:

“Do you know, I think common sense
is much nicer than that?”

“Oh, for everyday use, of course it
is,” I admitted.

“No, I mean for all conversation.
Simple language seems wiser to me.
But I know Mr. Martin has common
sense, too, only it’s not a lovable kind.”
As I had not heard of this kind before
I said nothing, thinking that I might
learn more about it when I had another
opportunity for observing Mr. Ern-
bridge’s character.

Sylvia turned from her mirror pres-
ently, and began an allegory, without
preface.

“Once upon a time there was an
imprisoned princess who desired her
liberty, and she had only her bodkin.
But she dug out some of the stones in
her prison wall with the bodkin, and
made a long rope of the window cur-
tains and hangings, and let herself down
to the ground. I always admired that
princess.” ’

“They must have been papier-mache
stones,” I commented.

“Those might be harder to move than
some stone ones,” she answered.

“Doesn’t it look a little like a tale
of a miracle, intended only for the faith-
ful?” I queried.

“Assuredly it is intended for the faith-
ful. Doesn’t your Carlyle say that a
miracle, instead of breaking a mnatural
law, only reveals a deeper law, not yet
known ?”

“Then unrevealed law in this case
being one by the working of which, if
a princess intends to get out—and con-
tinue to so intend—the disproportion
between a bodkin and a stone wall dis-
appears.”

“One might guess it to be something
like that.”

“And when the princess climbed down
her rope, was the prince waiting below
for her?” I asked. Sylvia laughed.

“No, he was pounding on the front
door of the castle with both fists. The
princess slipped round the corner, and
pulled: his coat to make him stop, and
then he stopped and took her away
with him.”

“That was lovably sensible of him,”
I said, and Sylvia got up and began
brushing her hair again.

“I think it’s time we both went to
sleep,” I said, “ and I believe you made
up that fairy-tale; I don’t think there
was ever such a princess.”

“Perhaps there hasn’t been—yet,”
she answered. I said good-night and
went away to bed, feeling not quite so
sorry for Sylvia.

In truth, her allegory was not so very
absurd, for she certainly would not reach
the prince at the castle door—or Mr.
Ernbridge with a wedding-ring in his
vest pocket—by any means yet known
to that gracious yet alert controller of
her destiny, her father. Perhaps it is
usual in some circles to coerce young
women in that way, but to me, fresh
from the liberty and openness of my
own home, Mr. Harcourt’s autocratic
authority seemed ~ unwarrantable, and
Miss Harcourt’s diplomacy detestable.
He might have said, of course, that he
was naturally interested in’ his
daughter’s marriage, though by what
process of reasoning he reached the con-
clusion that his interest was greater
than hers, I never understood. But I
went some distance out of my way to
be annoyed with Miss Harcourt for the
petty drawing-room stratagems she em-
ploved to thwart Sylvia’s pleasure,
because I knew that at her brother’s
bidding she would just as readily have
beamed upon Mr. Ernbridge and helped
Sylvia select her trousscau. I cannot

~Miss Harcourt’s. liking him unbidden) }

help believing that there is some respon-
sibility attached to the possesion of an
individual mind.

Between them, Sylvia. was seldom
allowéd to have five minutes’: speech
with Mr. Ernbridge, either alone or in
company. But Svlvia and-he had -prob-
ably reached an understanding some
time earlier, before the watch-dogs had
waked up. Mr. Ernbridge must’ also
have attained his position as a familiar;
guest (and it was easy to fancy even

before  Mr. Harcourt’s opposition was
aroused. Such favour it was quite im-
possible to withdraw from him now
without good reason, and as he had

not yet formally spoken to Sylvia’s fath-
er, no such reason was forthecoming,
and he stood his ground with that ad-
mirable tenacity that sometimes accom-
plishes its object, and is always a pleas-
ure to contemplate.

Sylvia’s communications were meagre,
but I gathered from the little she said
that her father’s opposition was grow-
ing stronger. She seemed unaware
that this was owing to Mr. Martin’s
more frequent visits, and I didn’t en-
lighten her, for that sort of ambition
is not a lovely quality to contemplate
in one’s father. But if she had desired
to cultivate Mr. Martin’s acquaintance,
her seniors would have given her plenty

i
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* faithfully tried worthless

" clude that my condition

It was impossible for
v : help covetiiir so bril-
liant and creditable a son-in-law; such
& connection would have suited so well
his own dignity.

‘This sorry - game occupied only a
few weeks, and the end. came unex-

mﬁgﬂy soon. It was drawing near
: ter, and just the sweet, uncertain,

fresh spring weather, in which Sylvia,

if she had treated properly, would

__have been wandering off for long

walks with Mr. Embridge, and getting

bome late for everything. Mr. Har-

court decided that they ought to give
S

a _party for me. (I believe he wanted
Mr. Martin to see Sylvia in a pretty
light frock) and accordingly the party
was given, .

If Mr. Harcourt wanted to show his
daughter to advantage, he succeeded.
Sylvia never looked prettier .than she
did that evening, But it was evident
enough that .she wasn’t looking pretty
for Mr. Martin.

When the party was breaking up, ‘and
most of - the guests had gone, I saw
Mr. Ernbridge come hurriedly into the
room where we had _been dancing,
through. the door - nearest -Mr. Har-

My Grateful Message to
. as | once was. Send

offer below absolutely Free, and begin
s developing your bust at once

2 SEND NO MONEY

f?Ng‘%B@k& meed any woman suffer the
miliativy -of a flat, scra chest, nor en-
dure thoughtless shafts of ridicule or
}lty 1 n&w the hearts of those un-
m members of her sex ‘who lack that
“@nd “essential- hall mark of

s!

rfect femi beauty—a: Perfect Bust. For
gg;a;mrs I vainly Jlonged. for this ailuring
attraction.. which Nature had .denied ‘'me,
Ev 8 eyes seemed to centre upon' my
flat, chest, which plainly showed the
outlines of the bones, and I keenly dreaded
to wear a lo'-neck_ed gown, for that only
emphasised my glaring and humiliating de-
fect. In my constant embarrassment I foolish-
ly and valn:{emed to disguwise by means- of

Ise busts shortcoming ‘which completel
overshadowed ail ‘other charms I posses
But such an artifice deceived no one. Men
even seemed to avoid me as a woman who

“no matter how flat,
ure may _
L an almost incredibly simple
*  means of obtaining a perfect bust.

BUST.

CINATING ‘CHARM

teedto any
;‘bony, flabby,
I accidently

be. How

all Womankind afflicted
today for everything |

explained. “Whatever may be the cause or
causes: of your undeveloped bust, or what-
ever tiro‘ur condition of health may be, you
should find my method infalliable.. The first
moment you feel the tingling, exhilarating
action my treatment exerts, the forerunner
of the .splendid development soon to follow
you will then be able to realize why it
cannot~ fail .to cause dormant tissues to
rapidly develop as they awaken to new life.
A Without knowing it,” you already have the

cilities for using the treatment in the strict
privacy of your own ‘home, unknown to your

ost intimate friends. My only caution to
ou is, do not use the treatment unless you
really require at least three to four inches or
more bust development. Do not use it to
develop_ other garts of your body without
developing the bust, for while it greatly im-
proves the general health and fills out neck,

looked like a man and one totally devoid
of the feminine charms
that attract them. I

and ‘harmful gills and
medicines, also massage,
creams, exercises, vacuum
appliances,  electricity; .
prescriptions, and every-
thing else had ever 7
heard of, but there were
no beneficial- results
whate'ver.b so I was
finally obliged to ‘give
up in despair, and con-

was hopeless and must
be due to. hereditary
causes, like. being too
tall or too short.

> The miracle-working
discovery which released
me from this condition
which I found so un-
bearable - was purgly
accidental, and occurred
as a climax to & curious.train of events which
I shall never.cease to.regard as providential.
A dull, dreary world became gay and bright
again. I felt like a butterfly newly burst from
its cocoon. - In & single month my busts were
developed six__inches, the hollows in my
cheeks, neck, chest, and shoulders were quick-
ly filled out and made marvellously ‘smooth,
graceful and fascinating in contour, and from
a flat-chested, imperfect, angular, and
masculine-appearing member of my sex I was
transformed- into the full-bosomed and sub-
lime perfection of ideal womanhood. My
secret is: too good to selfishly keep for my
own benefit alone, and I wish to share it with
all womdnkind afflicted as I once was. I
neither need nor desire the slightest profit for
my trouble im explaining the method that
did s6 siuch for me. I have nothing what-
ever to sell, and this offer is prompted by
gratitude alone. .

I found _that the breasts, being the only
organs in_the human body which he idle and
out of use the greater part of one’s lifetime,
they positively can never be developed Dby
treating them &s though they were simple
muscles or other organs in use daily with
constant functions to perform. I firmly be-
lieve that t new and radically dlﬂereqt
method of development which I discovered is
the only one in existence that takes this fact
into consideration, and the utter failure of all
the other: methodls, treatments, medicines, and
appliances which I formerly used is thus fully

NOTE—On referring this new method of
Faculty of Megicine, Paris, for a disinterested
“No matter whether a woman be young-or old,

firmly believe that in this treatment she has an infallible method for developing and beauty-

fying her bust.” In view of this praise from

careful examination of the treatment, there can be no hesitation in recommending it to
every reacer who requires anything of the kind.

These pictures show the wonderful bust developmeat teferred to in this article

shoulders, and. chest, it is certain to act

primarily upon the mammary glands of the
bust. -As the development is permanent and
cannot be reduced afterwards, be sure to dis-
continue the treatment as soon as your bust
becomes exactly ‘the size and firmness desired.
Growth cannot continue after treatment is
stopped, but on account of the strong stimulat-
ing ‘action exerted, you may begin to
gradually lessen the treatment as your bust
begins to reach the required size and firm-
ness.

Inquiries concerning my method have been
so extremely numerous that, although many
are letters from personal acquaintances, [
have found it impossible to write a personal
letter in reply to eéach. I have therefore de-
cided to have a full description of my method
printed in the form of a small booklet for free
distribution to any ladies sufficiently in-
terested to send me two 2 cent stamps for
return postage. . I have nearly a thousand of
these booklets left, and this offer is made in
the belief that they may prove of interest to
the general public, as well as to my personal
acquaintances.  Simply send your name and
address to Margarette Merlain_ (1038 L),
Pembroke House, Oxford Street, London, W.,
Eng, and while they last a regular copy of
my bhooklet will be sent you by return post,
sealed and in plain wrapping. Postage on a
letter to England is 2 cents. Send me no
money, for T have nothing to sell, and that
is not mwy object in consenting to have this
article published.

bust development to Dr. Colonnay, of the
opinion of its efficacy, his report is as follows:
nor what her condition of health may be, I

the highest medical authority, rendered after

‘The Western

Home Monthly

o

court’s library, and go straight to Syl-
via, who was alone for the moment.
He was saying more than good-night,
I thought.

In a few minutes he came across the
room and bade me good-night briefly,
and went away. Sylvia came to me a
moment..later; the radiance gone from
her face, and a little gleam of anger in
her eyes. . .

“James spoke to her father just now,
she. said, - beginning abruptly, ‘“and
father refused point-blank. He said,
too, that James mustn’t come here any
more.” N )

“Perhaps your father would listen
to you more patiently,” I suggested,
not very hopefully. .

“No I have spoken to him twice,
and—of course, he spoke more Kkindly
to me than to James; I think he was
rude to him—but he asked me to give
it up, that it was unwise, and I must
not think of -it, nmor expect him to
change his mind.” I had often mar-
velled at Mr. Harcourt, but never before
had I reason to marvel at his stupidity.
-Sylvia went on hastily:

“Gertrude, if I want you to do some-

thing for me, and the occasion for it
arises suddenly, without my explaining
what I want, you’ll help me?”
+ “Count on my friendship for as much
worth as there is in me,” I said, “but
don’t put too great a strain on my in-
telligence.”

“And if T am selfish or rude, you’ll
pardon it?”

“I shall be delighted to, when I dis-
cover it.” !

“You will discover it.”

Just then Mr. Harcourt came into
the room. Sylvia drew back a step as
he came up. He asked if we had en-
joyed the party, and I answered truth-
fully that I had. He was in a very
good humour, and inclined to talk to
us, I thought, though Sylvia neither
spoke mnor looked at him at all. I

_think he had under-estimated the effect

of speaking rudely to James. But I'm
not sure that he noticed her silence; he
stood talking easily, telling us that to-
morrow was Easter Friday, and recall-
ing a number of Easter practices and
superstitions, until he was interrupted
by the “good-nights” of the last guests.

I had no chance for further talk with
Sylvia that night, ds she went immed-
iately to help Miss Harcourt, whom the
evening had fatigued somewhat.

The next morning as I passed Syl-
via’'s door on my way downstairs, I
knocked softly, thinking she might be
later than usual after the party, but I
received no answer. I was not sur-
prised, for she was an habitually early
riser, which I shall never be until I am
completely reconstructed.

She had left me somewhat uncertain
as to what part I was cast for in the
coming drama, and the extreme doubt-
fulness of my recognizing it in time, if
that were left to my own intelligence,
made me hope uneasily for more ex-
plicit instructions. But it was a glori-
ously fresh morning, and the uncertainty
was only pleasantly exciting-—as my
blunders were all in a vague and pos-
sibly blunderless future. So I ran
downstairs, singing, and was crossing
the wide, sunshine-flooded hall at any-
thing but a walk when Mr. Harcourt
appeared in the hall door. He bowed
his ceremonious “Good-morning,” then
quoted, smiling,

“And oh, she dances such a way,
No sun upon an Easter day
Is half so glad a sight.”

I forgot the campliment in my haste
to defend the climate. ’

“Then your poet never saw such an
Faster sun as this, for nothing could
be gladder.”

“Yes, it is beautiful.
if Sylvia is down yet?
her.”

“I think she is down; T knocked on
her door in passing, and she (il not
answer.”

Just then a servant came into the hall
from the dining-room.

“Miss Sylvia has gone out, siy.”
said.  “She told me to give vou this.”
“Ah! thank you." Mr. Harcourt took
the note from the wmaid's hand, and
waited till she had gone, then, with a
hricf “Will You oxcuse et Aore it
opern.

Do you know
1 haven't seen

she
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I went to the open hall door to get
nearer the sweet weather, not dreamin
how prompt Sylvia could be when once
she had decided. But in a moment 1
faced about again, immeasurably startled
by an exclamation more profanc thap
appropriate from my host.

“Sylvia_has gone to be married,” pe
added. His voice shook, and his cyes
were wide with amazement. I believe
his first emotion was pure. surprise,
For my part I was: only surprised by
the suddenness, and I knew now that
Sylvia, in witholding her confidence, hag
meant to leave me innocent of any
complicity in her revolt, lest her fathen
bshould be angry with me, not thinking
how delighted I should have been to
anger him in that way. Yet T wag
sorry for him, as I watched the amaze-~
ment in his eyes fade, leaving room fop
hurt pride and wistful affection. It wag
only a few seconds, however, before he
recovered command of himself and hig
own peculiar idea of what was proper
took the dropped reins again. He picked,
up the envelope of Sylvia’s note from
the floor where he had dropped it, and
opened the dining-room door.

“Will you pour out the coffee this
morning, then?” he said, and stood aside
courteously for me to pass. Then for
the first time I admired him. It is ip-
spiriting to see a man stand to his
guns, even if you think they are only
toy-guns; perhaps you aren’t such g
good judge of artillery after all.

Events are slow in reaching me, like
the light from distant stars, but by the
time breakfast was over the fact of
Sylvia’s marriage had fairly entered my
consciousness, and I was curiously be-
set by the thought that it was such a
lonely way for an affectionate girl to be
married. But I was credibly though
obliquely informed later that no wedding
is lonely, provided the bridegroom is
there.

When we rose from the table, Mr.
Harcourt asked me if I would look to the
household a little, the servants might
need some overseeing, and perhaps, also,
I would be good enough to attend to his
sister—she disliked servants’ help. I
undertook these duties readily; probab-
ly these were the things Sylvia had
wished me to do, though I don’t know
another girl who would worry much
about the small comforts of her family
if she were eloping.

I"knew Sylvia’s clockwork household
would run of itself for some time, but
nevertheless I went into the kitchen as
a matter of form, to make friends with
the cook, and give her the impression, if
ppossible, that I wasn’t so very ignorant
of matters in her department. ~ These
objects accomplished more or less suc-
cessfully, T ran upstairs to Miss Har-
court’s room, passing Mr. Harcourt on
his way down. He had just left his
‘sister.

I found her staring at the ceiling, her
face a reproduction of what her
brother’s had been for those first three
seconds in the hall. But in her eyes the
amazement stayed, and she said not
a word beyond the necessary civilities,
while I assisted her to dress, and es-
tablished her comfortably in her sitting-
room, which adjoined the bedroom. Then
I went down to the kitchen again to
prepare her breakfast, her objection to
hirelings extending even to hireling-
made toast. When I took the tray up
she ate her breakfast in silence, and
when she had finished, she turned her
still-amazed eyes to me and made her
first allusion to Sylvia.

“This should be a warning to you,
Gertrude, to regard your parents.” The
warning was not at all clear to me,
as I thought Mr. Ernbridge a very nice
young man indeed, and I longed to tell
her that my parents would have reason
to think I was lucky if I did as well
But it would have been as much as one’s
life was worth to be flippant in that
house that day, so I merely said
thought it a girl's duty as well as her
right to consider only her own will con-
cerning her marriage. Whereat Miss
Harcourt said her head ached, and would
I' draw down the blind, and give her the
cologne, please,

Late in the morning T went into the
drawing-room for a book I had been
reading the day, before, and found Mr.
Harcourt prow’ ng restlessly ahout, and
looking out ot »ach window as he passed

it.
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',."‘Stay here and read;” he said. “It’s

pleasantest room in the house at
gfa hour.” He pushed a chair
sunshine for me, and I

jnto the
gat down and opened my book. 1
bad hardly read three lines when I heard
an abrupt movement, and looked wup.
Mr. Harcourt had just turned away from

ing. I looked, and saw a florist’s
waggon standing at the gate. Mr. Har-
court had seen it, and drew a hasty in-
ference.” ~

«Martin is sending Sylvia some Easter
flowers,” he said. I stared at him,
amazed at the bitter tone, and ambi-
tion never looked to me 8o mean a

gsion before. . It was the most gen-
nine expression I had ever seen on his
face, except for those first unguarded
moments that morning after he had
opened Sylvia’s note, and I forgot the

Sylvia and for him.

When the maid brought in the florist’s
box and gave it to me, his face changed
immediately, and he put aside his
trouble to appear interested in my plea-
sure.

“Ah, so you have admirers, too. I
might have guessed in spite of your
demureness.” I don’t strike myself as
a particularly demure person, but I
didn’t expect him to talk wisely that
day. Opening the box carefully, I gave
him Mr. Martin’s card, bending my face
over the lovely white lillies, and almost
forgiving Sylvia’s father for wishing her
to marry a man who had such good
taste in flowers. At last I looked up,
and held the box out for my host’s ad-
miration.

“Aren’t they exquisite?”

“Yes, beautiful.” He still held the
card in his hand. “It was you, then,
not Sylvia?”

“Tt was I, so far as it was anybody.”
His badly concealed surprise was amus-
ing, though not complimentary. It
seemed to me I could see his opinion of
Mr. Martin going down like the mercury
when one puts the thermometer out-
doors on a cold morning. I could see
also a slight modification of his views of
Sylvia’s conduct, and when I returned to
the drawing-room with the flower-vase,
I found that there was less tragedy and
more expediency in the air than there
had been since breakfast.

Scientific selfishness is strangely il-
logical in its working. Since Mr. Har-
court found that the brilliant marriage
had never been within Sylvia’s reach,
and his own plan, undoubtedly the wis-
est for all concerned, had always been
impossible of fulfilment, he was—well,
in plain language, was in a much better
temper. It was also open to him now to
believe, if he chose to ignore a fact or
two, that it was not his daughter who
had defeated him, but circumstances.

“ T did not tell you, I think,” he said,
as I sat my flower-vase down, “that
Sylvia is coming here this afternoon?”

“No,” I said surprised. “I supposed
she had gone out of town.”

“No, they are going #t nine o’clock

this evening. Sylvia’s note said she
would come this afternoon, if I would
see her.”
_ After luncheon, Mr. Harcourt went out
into his garden—a love of flowers was
one of his redeeming qualities—and he’
wandered about, contemplating the
muddy spots where these would be in a
few weeks, and finally he called me out
to look at one particularly interesting
spot. I was contemplating it with a
polite show of interest when I heard the
gate-hinge creak. Mr. Harcourt turned
quickly. Mr! Ernbridge had pushed the
gate open for Sylvia, but she stood just
outside it, looking at her father. I
believe he hesitated, but it was only for
@ second. Then he walked over several
potential flower-beds, and took his
daughter affectionately in his arms, and
afterwards shook hands cordially with
Mr. Ernbridge.

“You will stay to dinner, will you
not?” he asked. “Gertrude, here, has
been looking after your work, Madam
Runaway, so I suppose there will be
something to eat.”

The old gentleman was very gracious
to both all through that wedding-din-
ner, but T remembered the arrival of the
flowers, and I gave him but small credit.

 Its Lixistence Depends Upon Much More

‘country districts are doing no effective

Katherine L. Johnston.

A Rural Church at Work

Than Sunday Service

By Ralph M. Pierce

Taking our country, as a whole, the
rural communities are largely pro-
vided with church buildings and organ-
izations. But buildings do not produce
results. Thousands of churches in the

work, The reason is that they have no
power or program for. reaching the
people. In order to defend its right to
existence, the rural church must ac-
complish more than the Sunday service.
It must be the center of social activities
for the whole community; in the words
of days gone by, it must be “the country
meeting house.” A thorough going leader-
ship, which appeals to and engages every
part of the community life, must be
employed, if the church is to maintain
her place of usefulness in our rural
districts. A preacher should be looked
upon primarily as a minister, minister-
ing to every need of the community. In
no sense does this minimize his pulpit
utterances; but the “personal touch” is
being found to be the outstanding force
in the work of our country districts.

A church in a small town in Southern
Michigan may be mentioned as an ex-
ample of the effectiveness of thorough-
going leadership. Four years ago this
church and society were nearly extinct.
The minister’s salary was $400 a year,
with a small broken-down house thrown
in. To-day the church building has been
enlarged and thoroughly renovated, the
salary is $1,200 and the membership has
been trebled. The young man who was
engaged to take up work in this im-
portant yet greatly weakened field set
at his task by spending one whole year
in educating his scattered forces to be-
lieve in extended work, He advocated
reaching out everywhere and interesting
every family in the neighborhood in
some kind of useful work that could be
undertaken every day in the week.
After the first year he was able to do
some very definite things that made the
church indispensable to the life of the
community.
~-An orchestra was organized among the
young people. Though practice was
never held in the church building, and
the orchestra only occasionally played
there, nevertheless the church rendered
a substantial service as the promoter of
the musical life of the people. Incident-
ally, many young persons who were
previously unaffiliated with the church
became faithful attendants at its
services. A young men’s club was organ-
ized. Strong speakers were secured from
a near-by city—men who were interested
voung men. This club did not confine
itself to class or creed, but stood as
an organization open to every young
man of the neighborhood. Many young
men became associated with the church
because of the work of this club. The
extension course of the state university
was secured for the community, whereby
lectures on agriculture, forestry, history
and travel were given to the farmere
with little or no charge. In many other
places debate clubs, Bible-study and
Mission-study- classes, Boy Scout
brigades and similar organizations have
been successfully used to promote a
widespread community work.

The country work department of the
Young Men’s Christian Association is a
pioneer in the field of volunteer work-
manship. Its theory for rural work is
very little equipment, except in brains,
energy and religious devotion. Every
man and boy whom the association
reaches is encouraged to become a
“gervant of the people.” This principle
has proved very effective as a stimulus
for the association and has certainly
made possible an extended work among
the people.

Tt has been proved a mistake to-
“hitch ” permanently a country church
or school-house, where service is held
on Sunday, to a town church. In almost
every case where this plan has been
followed the country.work has failed.
Because the town minister is not allowed
to spend much time looking after the
“out-appointment,” and because nothing
is ever attempted except the Sunday
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You will never get one
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service, no appealing program is put
before the people.
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Why Man of To-Day is ‘only
- 50 Per Cent. Efficient

=

- By Walter Walgrove

- o
N — —

IF ONE were to form an opinion from the
number of helpful, inspiring and informing
articles one sees in-the public press and
magazines, the purpose of which is to increase
our efficiency, he must believe that the entire
Catiadianr Nation is striving for such an end—
“And this is so. -
. The Canadian man, because the race is

swifter every day: compet\iiion' is keener -and ]

the stronger the man the greater his ‘capacity
o win.
h“"u; will and brain, and the greater his ability
t6' match wits and win. The greater his
c_&lﬁdencc in  himself, the greater the
confidence of other people in him: the keener
hif(:;!it and the clearer his brain.

Canadian woman because she must be
competent: to rear and manage the family

and" home, and -take all the thought and-

rtz:sil}iiity from the shoulders of the man,
w present-day  business burdens are all
that he can carry.

;.*Now"vbhét are we doing to secure that
eﬁc‘l‘eﬁcy? .Much mentally, some of us much
p‘_lysiﬁlly, but' what is the trouble?

We are not really efficient more than half
the time.. Half the time blue and worried—all
the time nervous—some of the time really
incapacitated by illness.

“"There is a reason for this—a practical rea-
son, one .that has been known to physicians
for quite a period and will be knéwn to the
éntire World -ere long.

That reason is that the human system does
not, and will not, rid itself of all the waste
which accumulates under our present mode
of living. No matter Lhow regular we are,
the food we eat-and the sedentary lives we
live (even though we do get some exercise)
make it impossible; just as impossible as
it is for the grate of a stove to rid itself of
clinkers. )

And the. waste does to us exactly what
the clinkers do to the stove; makes the fire
burn low and inefficiently until enough
clinkers have accumulated and then prevent
its burning at all.

It has been our habit, after this waste
has reduced our efficiency about 75 per cent,
to drug ourselves; or after we have become
100 per cent inefficient through illness, to
still further attempt to rid ourselves of it in
the same way—by drugging.

If a clock is not cleaned once in a while
it clogs up and stops; the same way with an
engine because of the residue which it, itself,
accumulates. To clean the clock, you would
not put acid on the parts, though you could
probably find one that would do the work,
nor to clean the engine would you force
a cleaner through it that would injure its
parts; yet that is the process you employ
when you drug the system to rid it of waste.

You would clean your clock and engine
with a harmless cleanser that Nature has
" provided, and you can do exactly the same
for yourself as I will demonstrate before 1
conclude.

The reason that a physician’s first step
in illness is to purge the system is that no
medicine can take effect nor can the system
work properly while the colon (large intes-
tine) is clogged up. If the colon were not
clogged up the chances are 10 to 1 that you
would not have been ill at all.

Tt may take some time for the clogging
process to reach the stage where it* produces
real illness, but, no matter how long it takes,
while it the functions are not
working so as to keep us up to “concert pitch.”
Our livers are sluggish, we dull and
heavy-—slight or severe headaches come on
~-our sleep does not rest us—in short, we are
about 56 per cent efficient.

is going on

are

And if this condition progresses to where
real illness develops, 1t is impossihle to tell
what form that illness will take, hecause—

The blood is constantly circulating thirough

The ‘strongerthe -man the stronger-

distributes them throughout the system and
weakens it so that we are subject to what-
ever disease is most preva. .at.

The nature of the illness depends on our
own_little weaknesses and what we are least
able to resist.

These facts are all scientifically correct in
every ‘particular, and it has often surprised
me that they are :not more generally known
and -appreciated.. All we have to do is to
consider the treatment that we have received
in illness to realize fully how it developed
and the methods used to remove it.

So you see that not only is accumulated
waste directly and constantly pulling ‘down
our efﬁciqncy by making our blood poor and
our intellect dull—our spirits low and our
ambitions weak but it is responsible through
its weakening and infecting processes for a
list of illnesses that if catalogued-here would
seem almost unbelievable.

It is the direct and immediate cause of
that very expensive and dangerous complaint
—appendicitis. w

If we can successfully eliminate the waste
all our functions work properly and in accord
—there are no poisons heing taken up by the
blood, S0 that it is pure and imparts strength to
every part of the body instead of weakness—
there is nothing to clog up the system and
make us bilious, dull and nervously fearful.

~With everything working in perfect accord
and without obstruction, our hrains are clear,
our - entire physical Dbeing is cgmpetent to
respond quickly- to every requirement, and
we are 100 per cent efficient.

Now this waste that T speak of cannot be
thoroughly removed by drugs, but even f 1t
could the eflect of these drugs on the func-
tions is .very unnatural, and if continued
becomes a periodical necessity.

Note the opinions on

most eminent physicians:

Prof. Alonzo Clark, M.D., of the New York
College of Physicians and Surgeons, says:
“All of our curative agints are poisons, and,
as a consequence, every dose diminishes the
patient’s vitality.”

drugging of two

- Prof. Joseph M. Smith, M.D., of the same
school, says; “All
circulation poison
manner as do the
disease.”

medicines which enter the
the blood in the same
poisons that produce

Now, the internal organism can be kept
sweet and pure and clean as the external and
by the same natural, sane method—hathing.
By the proper system water can be
introduced so that the colon is perfectly
cleansed and kept pure.

warm

There - is no violence in this process—it
seems to be just as normal and natural as
washing one’s hands.

Physicians are taking it up more
and generally every day, and it
though everyone should be informed thorough-
ly on a practice which, rational
and simple, is revolutionary in its accomplish.
ments.

This is rather a delicate subject to write
of exHaustively in the public press, hut Chas, | ¢
A. Tyrrell, M.D., has prepared an intcresting

widely
seems  as

though so

ofMhe TInternal Bath,”” which he will send | ¢
without cost to anyone addressing hLim at | ¢
Room 251, 280 College Strect, Toronto, (
mentioning that they have read this article in | ¢
The Western Home Monthly. !

and

of his arms and bind him fast.
Crow chief said nothing in his own be-
half, but pleaded

mitted to the Pawnee some justification
the serious consequences if they should
kill a lad of tender years, who could not

have broken the truce of the sun-dance
by plotting.

take his life, the Sioux and the Crows
and the Omahas will combine to avenge
a broken law, which binds them all. and
our sacred darices.’

bated until after dark, then decided to
let the boy go with his horse and his

buffalo camp crying and wailing for his

who, indeed, shouted after him in the
treajise on “The What, The Why, The Way | {rade tongue, calling him a

an opposite diveetion. going in {he feefl,

Young

People

The Story of a Broken Truce

My friend the. trapper had spent half
a vear among the Crows when the
noted Gray Bull was their chief. .

“He was a man worth knowing,” said
Rayner, “and his son, Little Belt, who
died shortly after I left their town, was
an  uncommonly bright young In-
dian. The two were captives of the
Pawnees at one time, and the story of
their escape will be told in their tribe,
no doubt, as long as that tribe exists.
Along with other Crows, Gray Bull and
his son, then a lad of fiftecn, attended
a sun-dance down on the Running
Water.

“Every four or five years one of the
plains tribe would arrange for a big
sun-dance, to which all the adjoining
tribes, and many at a long distance,
friends and enemies alike, were invited.
The guests at this big fete were pro-
tected by a law which held every man’s
person and property sacred from the
time he left his home lodge until he re-
turned to it.

“Gray Bull had a sister among the
Omahas who was not at the dance, but
who sent him urgent word to come and
visit her, as she did not expect to live
very long. So the chief went with the
Omahas, and' took his son with him, to
their town on the Misseuri River

“There the two stayed until the death
of their relative, and then they set out
to go home alone, relying for safety on
the truce of the sun-dance. They would
have avoided the towns of the Sioux
and Pawnees, who were their enemies,
but when they had reached the upper
Loup, or Wolf River, they came sudden-
ly upon a buffalo camp, newly pitched,
of the Skidi Pawneces.

“We will go among them openly,
said the chief to his boy, ‘for they will
not dare to molest people returning
from the sun-dance.

“Right there the chief was mistaken,
for old Spirit Horse. his own worst
enemy, happened to be the head man of
this hunting-party. He listened to Gray
3ull’s story in sour silence, and then
promptly told the Crow that he was a
deceitful liar,

“*You have,” said he, ‘told us a pretty
story, pretending to have had a sick
relative among the Omahas, when you
have been plotting with our deadly
enemies, and have come here as a spy.
Huh! You are a mangy dog!’

“He had his warriors strip Gray Bull
The

that his young son
might be spared and allowed to go home
in safety. With no little craft he ad-

in taking his own life, but pointed out

““You cannot accuse the lad of steal-
ing or killing,” he said, ‘and should you

without which no one can safely attend

“Over this question the Pawnces de-

weapons,  So Little Belt rode out of the
father,

“This the cunning voungster did to
'xeite  the  contempt of the Pawnces,

. squaw, a
ovote and a coward. When he was ant
i sight  and hearing of the Pawnee
amp, Little Belt wheeled and rode in

Foas sttt wind, whieh Tad “ecome un at
L

“He mounted his horse, lighted an eng
of his grass rope, and. rode in a wide
L circle, firing the tall,” cured grass Iy
no time he had a broad sweep of flameg
racing toward the Skidi camp.

“*This fire may burn my father’ he
said to himself, ‘but he will be glad thug
to escape the torture of the Skidis. Jf
I can’t aid him to escape, I also will
perish.

“And then he put the quirt to his
pony, and ran in front of the big blaze
he had set going. Down on the Pawnee
village he raced, daring death in the
flames which leaped after him.

“In the rolling smoke of the great fire
Little Belt sought cover. He didn’t
need to use the quirt. His pony, hear-
ing the roar of the flames at its heels,
panting and coughing as it breathed the
acrid smoke, strained every muscle to
escape the terror behind.

“Blinded and sneezing, the young
Crow worked frantically to effect a dis-
guise of his person. He tore ofl his
shirt and all his ornaments and flung
them away, stripped himself to the
breech-clout, and then untied his long
braids and let his hair switch in the
wind. His pony was a bay, with no
distinguishing mark, and so, amid the
smoke and excitement, he was prepared
to play his part among the Skidi
fugitives.

“His race was a desperate one; for
the wind was now blowing a gale, and
he felt the growing sting of the heat on
lis back. Twice his horse stumbled, and
he believed himself lost; then the
swift pony gathered its legs and sped
on. The heat singed the hair of the
animal’s tail and rump, and blistered
the back of the young Crow.

“But for a broad strip of ‘ground over
which the Skidi horses had fed and
tramped, and which checked the swifter
advance of the fire, Little Belt would
.never have reached the buffalo camp.

“The Skidis had seen the flames com-
ing in time to rush out after their
tethered ponies. When Little Belt
dashed 1n  among their lodges, the
Pawnees had rushed their women and
children into the river, and were fran-
tically roping their rough teepees and
dragging these also into the water.

“At home these Indians lived in towns
of earth lodges, protected from fire, but
on their buffalo hunts they carried rude
skin tents not so well made as the tee-
pees of the tribes round them.

“Several of these lodges were still
standing when Little Belt found himself
mixed with the crowd in a cloud of
smoke. There was scace an instant to
spare, but the lad swiftly ran a noose,
roped a teepee, and with the flames lick-
ing at his freight, dragged it into the
river.

“There, in a slow current which ran
to his horse’s belly, the boy, with his
mop of hair hanging over his face, was
lost in a mob of Skidis of all sizes and
both sexes, screeching and howling like
a pack of coyotes.

“The ery of ‘Omaha! Omaha!’ fre-
quently rose above the clamor; for the
Pawnees believed for a few minutes
that the Omahas were indeed upon
them, and had set the prairie on fire to
cover an attack. Their warriors
crowded under the river-bank to be
ready to repel the enemy.

“When the flames flared out on the
bank in a terrific heat, the river channel
was brilliantly lighted for a moment,
and in that moment Little Belt’s eves
searched for and found his father.
“Gray Bull was standing in mid-cur-
rent, and a Skidi guard, with a rope
round the chief’s neck, stood beside him.
“A few seconds later the channel was
darkened, only lighted dimly by the side
fires which were reflected in the clouds
overhead,  Little Belt now rode bodily
in among some horses which were being

the colon, and, taking up by absorption the !
poisons in the waste which it contains, it;j

which I refer.

4 .:é)g-&ﬁ;_,-,m;ww;ﬁ £ AES SO TR
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'Pe.rsona]]y, I am enthusiastic on Tnterna! “lHe erossed the valley of ihe P
’Rnlhln.g ?)ecausc I have seen what 1t has [ and near the foot-lill ol BT Tl ,\;W\:,‘
dm.le in illness as well as in h‘cullh. and Lol Nis knife, and cut g .Hn;;
believe that every person who wishes to keep | | dry grass of the horro Hﬁt
in as near a perfect condition as is humanly | . s ocutting he Liailo Sevivn |
possible should at least be informed on this | a1t the length o 1. ) Helert ““}W ;
subject; he will also probably lcarn some- | Tiin le got out his ilint. S| '.ll,‘”
thing about himself which he has never | o, and after mos {ranhl, {;,! “
known through reading the little hook of the wind, <uceeeled i - ;“\,,,‘
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R grass on lire,

v

herded in the stream, held there by a
cordon of bhoys and women. These
could see him dimly, and yelled savage-

I'1v at one whom they supposed to be of

their own number, but too anxious to
scenre some animal of his own out of
the buneh.

“In the midst of the herd Little Belt
sivly jabbed pony after pony with the
point of an arrow, and quickly had a
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Druggists 30c
e f oz 8 8¢ direct from

per box or postage paid

LYMAN'’S, LTD.,
474 St. Paul Street,
- MONTREAL

Our Switches

Unsurpassed in Quality

Write to-day for our catalo_gmek
containing full list of Switches, .

Wigs, Toupees, Pompadours,
Curls, ete. All our hair goods are
guaranteed and our business

methods are renowned through-
out the three prairie provinces.
We solicit a trial order from you.

We Make a Specialty of
Toupees for Gentlemen

Seaman & Petersen

New York Hair Store
283 Smith St., Winnipeg

2

RECEIVED TOO LATE TO CLASSIFY

LOOK! BOYS AND GIRLS. FREE—
The dinkiest little useful novelty you ever
set eyes on. Simply send us the names_and
addresses of four friends, ages 8-15. Quick!
Be the first in your town. Enclose nickel
for packing and postage. Act now. Western
Novelty House, Dept. H, Winnipeg, Man. 4

WESTERN RYE GRASS SEED FOR
SALE—Well cleaned, $9.00 per cwt. Bags
free. A. J. Loveridge, Grenfell, Sask. 4

SOMETHING NEW—$2.50 value for $1.50
prepaid. Self heating soldering iron and all
accessories. Notice free. Sylvan Lake Trad-
ing Co., Sylvan Lake, Alta. 4

HATCHING EGGS—Three dollars
setting ‘“‘delivered.” White Rocks
Campines, hest money can buy.
Poultry Yards, Iroquois, Ont.

per
Silver
Seely’s

4

I HAVE good general store in small but
good town, old established business. Would
like to exchange for improved farm in Western-
Canada. Andrew Peterson, Fostoria, Kansasi

FANCY WORK BARGAIN—Table set,
wild rose design, handsome centerpiece and
4 doilie to match, on fine quality art linen.
All for 15c. post free. Send stamps. Catalog
g‘lec. United Sales Co., Station B, Winnipeg‘i

an.

AT WINTER SHOW, 1913—Won Bank
Commerce silver medalon White Wyandottes.
On silvers, 1st cock, 1st hen, 1st cockerel and
Ist pullet. . Exhibition matings, $3 per 15;
utility, $1.50.  Whites only, $5 per 100.
Burt Wees, Sarnia, Ont. 4

WANTED—Men and women, I will start
you in the mail order business making $300
2 month, at home, in your spare time. No
tanvassing, previous experience or capital
tekquired.  Send stamp for free particulars.
N. Smith, Box 292, Sarnia, Ont.. 6

) \ e L ] .
Silver, black and patched foxes for sale,

also options on 1914 puppies for summer

delivery. John Downham, Box W, Stratllroyé
ntario.

THE L;Z\BEL

On your paper will tell when your
subscription expires.

Send in your renewal NOW

ing angrily, seized his animal by its

.| but he beat them off with his captured

| Clothing Co., 54 Theobalds Road, Lon-

mix-up where loose horses and. horseS'
with riders were plunging about amid
flying spray and shrill maledictions.

“In  this melee the !
selected a pony, roped it, and pushed!
out of the crowding bunch. His progress
toward his father was impeded by mno
mounted horsemen, for the Skidi war-
riors were huddled wider the river-bank
or peering over it to watch for the ap-
proach of enemies, whom they expected
to rush at them on the heels of the fire.

“Little Belt, apparently unable to con-
trol the horse he rode, now approached
Gray Bull and the Pawnee guard. He so
managed that his horse floundered in be-
tween them, and while the Skidi, shout-

muzzle and tried to force the pony back,
the young Crow leaned over on the op-
posite side and swiftly cut the thong
which bound his father’s wrists.

“Gray Bull instantly divined all that
had happened, darted under the pony’s
neck, seized the Skidi round his waist;
and with an unexpected trip, bore him
under water. In a twinkling the sur-
prised Pawnee was strangled beyond the
power of doing hurt. Gray Bull stripped
him of his weapons and turned to
mount the horseé his son had dragged
alongside.

“Some women close at hand had seen
the brief struggle, and these tried to
fling themselves upon the Crow chief;

tomahawk, and while they yelled to
raise an alarm, he jumped on a horse,
and both Crows dashed away.

“So quickly had all this happened and
so great was the general unroar that the
Crows had climbed the river-bank be-
fore the alarm spread. Then, in a swift
enlightenment, the mounted warriors
went rushing in pursuit.

“The foremost of the Pawnees came
out of the river not more than a bow-
shot behind the two Crows.

“Ahead was a sweeping bend of the
river; the fire had passed round this and
had gained full head again. This head-
fire reached the river at its farther loop
just as the two riders came within sight
of its lighted strip of water.

“The wind here blew a bunch of burn-
ing grass across, and quickly fanned in-
to flames a mew fire. Little Belt saw
this, and with a wisdom born of recent
experience, shouted in his father’s ear:

“‘The fire has crossed; The fire has
crossed! Let.us ride before it!’

“‘Good!” cried Gray Bull. ‘The Skidi
dogs will not dare!’ '

“In. another minute they were racing
their ponies. alongside the jumping
flames. Then hardily and gradually they
bore in front of them. And now the
two, with a fierce heat scorching their
backs, raced with a peril no man would
dare but for the imminence of Indian
torture. -

“This fire, as the other had done,
gained headway and leaped faster and
faster across the river-bottom. It was
fairly upon the desperate Crows when
they struck the higher ground and the
short buffalo-grass. There they found
a quick respite, and they rode under
cover of the smoke along the spreading
van of the fire until they could dart
away over a hill and into the cover of
darkness.”

s s

The best way to keep out of‘ dark_ness
is to keep the life filled with light.
Opposite thoughts cannot occupy the
mind at the same time.

)
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CLOTH THAT WEARS LIKE
LEATHER

Remarkable discovery by English Firm.

A remarkable holeproof cloth that
will not tear or wear out and yet looks
exactly as the finest tweeds and serges
las been discovered by the Holeproof

don, W.C', Eng. They make from these
wonderful cloths a well-cut Man’s Suit
for only $5.50, Breeches for cycling.
riding, or walking, for 2 dollars. or a
pair of well-fitting smartly-cut Trousers
for $1.80, and if a hole appears within 6
months, another garment is given abso-
lutely free. See advertisement on page
33 and write for patterns, &c. to the
firm’s Toronto Branch, 173 Huron Street,
Toronto, Ont.

young Crow !

The Girl Who Was Impossible

Emily came in and sat down thought-
fully before the fire while Mrs. Phelps
waited for her to-take off her things and
unburden her mind. At last she spoke.

“Mother,” she said, “Margaret’s im-
possible!” ,

“What do you mean:” asked her
mother in real surprise. “I thought her
charming; a little naive, it’s true, but

very genuine, and I was rejoicing that

vou had a cousin of your own age to be
with you this winter. Just what is the
matter? Don’t the other girls like her?”

‘“Yes, and that's just what I don’t un-
derstand. They’re usually so exacting,
Yet I never saw any one so quickly
popular as Margaret. But she makes no
distinctions; she’ll speak to any one.
Why, this afternoon, on our way to the
matinee, she helped some old woman
with her bundles, found her a seat in

the car, and then, I firmly believe, lis-

tened to the whole family history. It
was just the same way when she hunted
the city half over to find the address
that stupid Swede wanted. She nearly
made us late for the concert, and The
Rogers” — Emily spoke the name in
hushed Roman capitals—“were with us.
They were amused, but then, she’s not
their cousin.” ;

“You must remember,” said Mrs.
Phelps, gravely, “that Margaret was
the minister’s daughter in a little coun-
try town, and that it’s always been her
privilege to know every one, to speak to
anybody, and to help in all ways.”

“Oh, that’s all very well for a little
village like Neeleton, but in a big city
she ought to understand the difference,”
answered Emily. “If she does anything
gauche when we go to see Flora Barker
to-morrow—well, she can just go alone
after that,” and the girl walked out of
the room with her wraps and her
grievance.

But at dusk the next afternoon a dif-
ferent Emily came into the room. She
was laughing a little, yet somehow her
whole manner was softened and a little
apologetic. -

“Im a chastened spirit,” she an-
nounced. “I’ll tell you all about it, only
dor’t laugh at me, please, and don’t
think me snobbish. We went, you know,
and when we got there .the hall  was
cram-jam full; not a seat-to be had, just
standing-room. And after we’d scram-
bled for places, the first thing Margaret
did was to push me in front of her.

“‘Youre such a little thing, Emily,’
she said, ‘that I can see right over your
head.’ Then she actually took off her
own hat because she was sure she was
too tall with it on. Informal? Oh, yes,
but she was so jolly and bright and in-
spiring that I couldn’t feel cross or dig-
nified; and at last one of the women
we’d been talking to—yes, we did, and
I didn’t know them, either, and I'm not
a bit ashamed—said to her, ‘My dear, if

.you weren’t here to alleviate the suffer-

ing of my poor, tired knees I simply
couldn’t stay. :

“Then at the intermission what do
you think happened? Madame Bishop—
her seats were next where we were
standing — came out, and said to Mar-
garet, ‘Child, I've watched your eyes
dancing with more pleasure than DIve
looked at the stage. My friend and I
are going out now; won’t you take our

places? And haven’t I seen you at our
Altar Guild? Come and see me some
Thursday.’

“Think, Madame Bishop, whom every
one wants to know, and who, usually,
wants to know no one. And yet, it isn’t
just because she is she, but it’s that

Margaret’s Margaret,” Emily ended,
a little incoherently. “And that I'm be-
ginning really to understand. Mar-

garet’s a dear.”
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Contrary English Language

We'll begin with box, .and the plural is
boxes,

But the plural of ox should be oxen, not
oXxes,

You may find a lone mouse on a wlhole
‘nest of mice,

But the plural of louse is houses, not
hice.

If the plural of man is always called
men,

Why shouldn’t
called pen?

the  plural of pan he

ROAD WAGONS
BUGGIES QR DEMOCRATS

Our new line of these vehicles com-
prises  the newest designs with the
latest improvements. No other firm
can supply you with a vehicle.id any
way compatrable under 25 to §0 per
cent' higher than what we ask. Every
one is fully guaranteed and, only the
very best material is used in their
manufacture. Write for Prices:

Delivered at Your Station.
GUARANTEED ROAD WAGON.

o= 52
\

Full spring, half Phaeton seat.
Covered with genuine leather. Body
is 24 inches wide and 53 inches long.
Full length rubber mat, full wrought
fifth wheel, double reach gear, 15-16
axles, l-inch wheels, 40-inch front, 44-
inch rear with 34-inch steel tires,
screws rim bolted between each spoke,
securely braced shafts, Sernald coup-

lers, 24-inch leathers.
Price, complete with shafts and rubber

"r:)coexwith round.cornex." : 9.50
The Farmers Supply Co., Ltd..

--173-179 Bannatyne Ave.,, Winnipeg

The cow in the plural may be cows or
kine, :

But the bow if repeated is never call
bine,

And the plural
vine.
If 1 speak of a
your feet,
And I give you a boot, would the pair be
called beet? .

If one is a tooth and the whole set are
teeth,

Why shouldn’t the plural of booth be
called beeth?

If the singular’s this and the plural is
these, :

Should the plural of kiss ever be nick-
named keese?

Then one may be that and three may be
those,

Yet hat in the plural would never be
hose,

of vow is vows, never

foot, and you show me

. And the plural of cat is cats, not cose.
i We speak of a brother, and also of

brethren,

But though we may say mother, we
never say methren.

Then the masculine pronouns 'are
his, him, )

But imagine the feminine she, shis, and
shim!

So the English, T think, you all will
agree,

Ts the funniest language vou ever did
see.

he,
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-Ask the men
is the best test.

fuels.

engines may be
International Harvester

N. Battleford, Ottawa, Quebec,

The Western Homé Monthly

. Winnipeg, March, 1914,

UCCESSFUL farmers are no loenger
asking,

‘‘Shall I buy an engine?”

They have passed that point and now in-
: - quire, ‘““Which engine shall I buy?’”

. - A little careful observation will show that Inter-
j I+ ] national Harvester engines are the most satisfactory.
No doubt is left when.features like the following are
studied: Detachable valve guides, offset cylinder
head, fuel pump, split-hub fly-wheels, extra large
intake and exhaust valves, etc.

who have usedI H C engines. That
They will explain the excellence of

IHC construction, simplicity, strengthand durability.

Study the engines yourself at the nearest dealer’s
where International -Harvester engines are sold.
They are made in all styles, and range in size from
1to 60-H. P. They operate on low and high grade

.- Grain Drills Write for our interesting and instructive catalogues,
and when we send them we will tell you where the

seen, A postal will do,
Company of Canada, Ltd

BRANCH HOUSES
At Brandon, Calgary, Edmonton, Estevan, Hamilton, Lethbridge, Loadon,

Montreal,
toon, St. John, Winnipeg, Yorkton

\" The Box that

By Margaret

Prairie Corners

Filled

W. Beardsley

v

vation in the Prairie Corners

church.~ Even the new -minister,
with all his energy and advanced meth-
ods of work, hardly believed it advis-
able.

But the minister’s wife persisted. She
had shown herself wise in her genera-
tion by forming a young people’s soci-
ety. The meetings, somewhat of a
social nature, were held in the evening;
and young men were even more heart-
ily” welcomed than their sisters, for the
vouths of Prairie Corners were not in-
' tensely interested in church affairs.

Indeed, an age qualification for ac-
tivity in this line had become so fixed
that even regular attendance at church
for a boy between the ages of sixteen
and twenty, in the eves f his fellows
presaged calamity—the breaking down
of health, or perhaps an'early death.

There were other attractions outside

of the church where the age line was
not so clearly defined, and there were
some homes where at family prayers
the petitions for the youth brought a
quiver to the voice. Thus, when the
missionary meetings flourished under
efficient leadership, and grew popular
beyond belief and to the exclusion of
pleasures less wholecome, the minister’s
wife and her undertaking received the
indorsement and hearty support of the
older gefteration of Prairie Corners.
[ It was in the autumn, when the mis-
| sionary society was approaching its
first birthday, that the question of a
missionary box began to be discussed.
The minister’s wife had a judicious way
of introducine such matters.

THE missionary society was an inno-

ening especially.

ments,
ger to leaves or roots.

tool.

\ Planet Jr Single
‘\\\ eel H:)e,

The highest type of Single Wheel Hoe
made. It is light, handy, and adapted to
use by man, woman, or child. Has leaf
fuard for close work, and a durable szee?
rame. A most-wseful tool in the family
garden that makes the work really a spare.
moment pastime.

" A capital implement for large-scale gar-
It has steel frame, and
complete seeding and cultivating attach-
The hoes run close to row without
Two acres a day
can be easily worked with this

Planet Jr. |

You need these scientific soil-
tillers to save time, lighten labor
and get bigger crops from your
farm and garden. Planet Jr
tools are backed by more than
40 years’ experience. They
range from $2 to $100, and are
fully guaranteed.

I:'REE Our new 72-page illustrated cata-
.7~ logue of €0 of the latest tools, for
all cultivation, Write postal Zoday.

S L ALLEN & CO
Box 1107H Philadelphia

Write for the name of our mearest agency
Immediate Shipment Guaranteed '

m Planet Jr
Horse Hoe
and Cultivator

The best-known cultivating implement
made, It is so strongly built that it with
stands incredible strain, yet it is light and
easy to handle. Has new steel wheel—will
not clog with stones or trash. Cultivates to
any depth and adjusts to any width. Opens
and closes furrow, and hoes right up to
plants without danger of injuring them.

for the grower/of garden crops from drilled
seeds. It hassteel frame, The plow opens
furrows for manure, seed, etc. and can be
reversed for covering. The cultivating teeth
are adapted for deep or shallow work and
for marking out. Crops can be worked both
sides at once until 20 inches high.

This is a practical every day time-, labor-,

and money-saver. It combines in a single
implement a capital seeder, an admirable
single wheel hoe, furrower, wheel-cultiva.
tc;r. and a rapid and efficient wheel gardan
plow, g
hills 4, 6, 8, 12 or 24 inches apart.

Sows all garden seeds in drill> er in

m Planet Jr

Double
Wheel Hoe,

Cultivator, Plow _

The greatest cultivating tool in the world

BRANDOWN,

A. E. McKENZIE CO. LTD.

CALGARY, ALTA.

MAN.

Western Canada’s Great Seed House are Agentstor

.

The breakfast-table at Farmer Rigg’s
was fairly representative of a score of
others the next morning after the de-
cision .to pack a missionary box haqd
been made. As one’s sympathy. is nat-
urally directed toward those differing in
condition, it was not strange that a
home missionary family in a Northern
logging town had been chosen to be the
recipient of Prairie Corners’ generosity,

“Do - you suppose, mother,” asked
Dora, “that we havé anything good to
send ?”

Mrs, Riggs, divided in attention be-
tween the pouring of coffee and thg
baby’s demands for more sugar on his
oatmeal, raised perplexed eyebrows, I
am sure I couldn™ tell, dear. What
do they put in missionary boxes?”

“Why, clothes and—”

“Good warm overcoats, that look like
new,” put in George, “nice black suits,
—Prince Albert style,—and silk dresses
just home from the dressmaker’s, that
didn’t quite suit, but fit the mission-
.ary’s-wife to a T. Got a closet or two

- packed with articles like that, mother?”

“George!” protested Dora. “Of course
we haven’t anything of that kind, but
there might be something that the chil-
dren had outgrown,” she added, doubt-

fully. “Our missionary has three chil-
dren—a girl of eight, a boy of five and

a baby.”

“Let’s take an inventory of available
articles on hand—that’s what the book
said to do,” proposed George, “and no
more joking. Herbert, what is your last
winter’s overcoat like?”

“It’s like a ragman, that’s what it’s
like. The puppy tore it all up, and
you needn’t think I'm going to wear it,
George Riggs!” cried six-year-old Her-
bert, who had been too engrossed with
honey and muffins to grasp the drift of
the question. “My mama’s going to get
me a spick-spacker new one, aren’t you,
mama ?”

“No coat for the missionary there,”
announced George. “Myrtle, how’s your
last year’s Sunday dress?”

“Mama let down the skirt, and I'm
wearing it to school.”

“Not a favorable chance for a dress
for the eight-year-old girl,” commented
(reorge.

“If we could get seamstresses when-
ever they were neceded, we might get
clothes enough ahead so that some

would be outgrown,” said Mrs. Riggs.

| “I'm afraid the missionary’s family are
| no worse off in that way than we are.”

“It seems to me,” said George, “that

}w]}at this man needs more than any-
' thing else is a horse and a cow, and

feed for them. He walks eight miles to
preach, and they can't get anything but
condensed milk.”

“Better charter a car and send them
along,” laughed Mr, Riggs.

“Dode,” said George to his sister, with
some abruptness, later in the day. “I
don’t see why we can’t do it.”

“Do what ?” asked Dora.

“Do as father said. Gather a car-load
or so of stuff and ship it up to the
nissionary.  We could do that easily,
but the millennium will be here before
we could get a respectable bax of
clothes ready.”

“That’s so,” assented his sister. “It’s
as mother says. It isn’t the getting of
clothes, but the making of them that’s
the difficulty here. And there is not a
family anywhere = about ' that’s a Dbit
better off than we are.”

“T guess we’d better talk it up among -

the rest before we mention it to Mrs.
Brayman. She doesn’t know any more
about filling a car than we do about a
genuine regular missionary box. When
we find out exactly what we can do, it
will be time enough to explain the situ-
ation to her.” '

“Filling a car” was a work in which

' the prairie people were at home. There

was not a farmer of them who did not
ship several carloads of cattle and hogs
ammually; and they joined together in

| sending many a load of fine horses to
*the Lastern market.

There had been a

————a
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universal decline in enthusiasm aliend
ant on the breakfast conference in the
various houses, and George Rigg’s pro-
sal brought & rise of spirits. Nutur-
ally the boys led the planning, although
the girls were on hand with helpful sug-
gestions. " ' ) -

«If we do this,”? said Tom Jocelyn,
“i’s going to cost considerable to run a
car up there. -Suppose we undertake
that and see what our fathers will do
toward filling it”? -

«I think. we'll need two ecars,” said
Ned Richards,  “There’s mighty little
grazing in that country at any time,
and a car-load of provender wouldn’'t
do much more than run a horse and
cow through until they could get more”

“That’s a fact,” acknowledged George.
«But whew! I wonder if we are good
for sixty dollars a car? It won’t be
much less, anyway.”

«Ministers travel on half fare” put
in Tom’s sister Ruth. “Perhaps the
company would take off on a mission-
ary” box.” ‘

“That’s & girl for you!” eried George,
admiringly. “Which of you fellows
would have thought of that?”

«Well, now that Ruth has thought of
it said Ned, “why can’t our secretary
—Dode, there—write to headquarters
and find out, straight from the general
freight-agent, just what the cars could
be had for?”

When the letter of inquiry from the
gecretary of the Prairie Corners Mis-
sionary Society reached the office of the
general freight-agent, it made more of
a stir than a proposition involving the
handling of thousands of cars with
their corresponding revenue.

“Talk about philanthropy,” said an
under-secretary to his assistant, as they
sorted the mail. “Here’s a little mis-
sionary society in Iowa that’s going to
gend a box to the pineries; and they
want rates, not for a hundred-and-fifty-
pound box, but for cars! Two of them,
mind you!”

To the great man of the office the
matter came as a refreshing brcath in
the dusty scramble for profii. ile read
the ingenuous appeal twice, smiled over
it, and took ten minutes to look up the
locality of the writer.

“I think,” he remarked to his stenog-
rapher, “that it will pay. Good deeds
supposedly bring their own reward, but
in this instance I believe there is cer-
tain profit from the sordid, money-mak-
ing point of view as well. There isn’t
a richer shipping seotion in the West,
and we are not the only line that taps
it. Good-will in such a situation is in-
valuable.” :

And he dictated this letter;

Miss Dora Riggs,
Sec. Prairie Corners Miss. Soe.

Dear Madaw. Your letter of the 1st
inst. at hand. In reply we beg leave to
say that we will place at your disposal
two cars as ‘requested, and deliver the
same when filled at the destination
named free of charge, providing the
goods to be handled are of value war-
ranting this expenditure. We have in-
structed our local "agent in regard to

this matter.
(Signed)  A. P. McMillan,
Gen. Freight Agt.

In the meantime the members of the
society had made a canvass in the in-
terests of the box. '

“We cannot afford to be niggardly in
this matter,” said one man, in a con-
ference with several of his neighbors:
“T don’t know how it has been with
you, but T know that my boy has been
worth more to me this summer than
ever before, in the way of being de-
pendable; and I eount it up to the
missionary society, and the influence of
our minister’s wise little wife.”

A man in the group turned and faced
the other way. His boy was one of
the most active members of the society,
and was an officer and constant attend-
ant of the Pr irie Corners Sunday-
school. The year before he had been
burdened with the fear that this same
son was growing away from him. There
are values not to be counted in dollars
and cents, but a channel for the ex-
pression of gratitude makes rejoicing
easy,

“I have a horse” he said, turning
about again, “that would suit a minister
to w dot. Good driver, not too large,
but sure-footed and strong.and so gentle
that a baby could crawl over her; and
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[, his voice shook a little, “shall be
glad of the privilege of giving her.”

So the stone was set rolling. Baled
hay, oats, corn and ground feed, enough
to fill one car, were quickly offered. A
cow was given as freely as was the
horse. Somé one had a buggy that his
fanily had outgrown, and another fur-
nished a sleigh for the winter.

The housewives were not to be out-
done.  There was canned fruit, pickles,
honey, vegetables, apples, cured meats;
in quantities that no home missionary’s
wife had ever dreamed of. The prin-
cipal grocer of the nearest town was

_allowed to contribute a bag of sugar,

and a barrel of flour was received from
the miller.

Everything was assured when George
Riggs rose at the meeting of the soci-
ety to say that after careful investiga-
tion, they found they coMd mnot send
the regulation missionary box.

“But, George,” interrupted distressed
Mrs. Brayman, “we have already com-
mitted ourselves. We cannot do what
a rich city church could, but in a smiall
way—" -

“No, we can’t,” said George, bluntly.
“We found that out right off; but if
the missionary would be satisfied with
a cow and a horse and feed to last
them all Winter, and all the provisions
his family could use—we have two car-
loads promised.” ‘

“Two car-loads!” gasped Mrs. Bray-
man. “You don’t know what you are
talking about. I think they would be
satisfied! But the cost of sending the
things. You couldn’t do it!”

But when they had assured her that
they did know what they were talking
about, and had told her of the railroad
company’s courtesy, she did what the
missionary’s wife might be expected to
do later on—sat down and cried over
the greatness of their scheme until Tom
Jocelyn, to relieve the tension, said:

“Don’t feel so badly, Mrs. Brayman.
The girls are making some comforts,
and we have a few blankets to go; and
we thought the money we expectel to
pay for the cars would help out on
clothes, if they didn’t have other things
to buy. It will make it a little bit like
the genuine article, won’t it?”

Then the minister’s wife laughed, and
declared she felt like kissing every one
of them, boys and all; and the boys
said they would not mind if the min-
ister did not. The meeting was given
over to rejoicings, until Ned said that
if they did not come to order and make
arrangements for the shipping, the
thanksgiving would all stay at that
end of the line.

* * * *

The missionary at Plankville was
standing by the window, looking out at
a gray sky. The winter was coming.
and the decision that he had kept ahead
of him must be made soon. A fine fire
was making the kettle hum on the
stave back of him, and the drafts of
the airtight heater in the room beyond
had been closed to keep the tempera-
ture from rising too high. There was
a bountiful supply of wood in the back
shed. The family would not freeze.
They would be able to keep quite com-
fortable in that respect, bpt—and the
missionary drew his lips In closely—
they could not eat fire! )

“Dear,” he said, involuntarily speak-
ing the thought in his mind as he
turned from the window, “a man I_Ias no
right to marry if he has a calling to
the home missionary field.”

Tt had been a very serious buttonhole
that the little woman in the low chair
had been engaged upon the minute be-
fore, but she broke into a merry laugh

*

at his words, and shook the small pair |

of trousers in his face.

«“And don’t you think, sir, that wo-
men have calls to the home missionary
field as well as men? And T do think
it is not kind of you to, want them to
go off by themselves among strangers,
Wwith nobody to look after them, when
they might marry a nice missionary,
and,” she quoted opportunely, live
happy ever after’”

He did not laugh
was a man, and could not
things.

«I thank God that you have been
happy so far,” he said, huskily.

“You know we are to get & mission-

do those?

back at her. He
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| . He took up his pen and began a letter

have some writing to do.”

“A missionary box from Prairie Cor-
ners!” he repeated to himself, when he
was safely behind the door of the
study. .He had been brought up in the
‘country, and in imagination he filled
what George Riggs called-a regulation
box from the surplus stores of the or-
dinary farmhouse. “We don’t need
clothes so badly, anyway. If we could
eat them!”

to the board. They were hopelessly:
behind on the amount scheduled for the
year, and living was high in the log-
ging town. He wrote that he thought
it necessary to ask for the amount
needed to send: his family home for the
winter,

. In the other room. a tear dropped
from the little woman’s eye, and fell
on the solemn buttonhole. She knew
exactly what he was doing. She could
not bear to think of him coming back
from those long tramps in the %itter- |
ness of winter to a cold house, and no |
knowing what kind of a supper! There !
Wwas no question in either mind of giving
up the work. . .

“Mama,” asked little Theodore, re-
garding her curiously, “is papa sorry
he married us?”“ '

The laugh came
“Sorry? I guess not!
anything—” )

A knock at the door interrupted fur-
ther assurances.

“Does the Reverend Edward Kennedy
live here?” asked Ned Richards, from
Prairie Corners.

“I came through with your mission-
ary box, sir,” he explained, when Mrs.
Kennedy had called her husband to the
door. “Could you come down to the
depot and see about it ?”

The missionary tried to be hospitably
interested in the young man, as they |
walked: back to the depot; but he kept |
wondering what his wife had in the
way of food for a stalwart farmer lad’s.
supper, and how long he would think
of staying. The idea of bringing a box!

“It’s these two cars on the side-track.
I was glad to see you had a stable,
sir. Dolly and Fan will be pleased to
get into quiet stalls again.”

The agent, curious and interested.
bustled about, opening doors. Dolly put
out a smooth nose and whinned at Ned,
and the cow and a huge coop of holiday
fowls came into view.

“It’s a good deal colder here than it
was home,” said Ned. “I was afraid
the apples and potatoes might get
fro%l, but they are all right yet.”

‘“You ought to get them up to the
house before night,” said the agent.
“Bill Powers is in from the camp with |
one of the company’s wagons. He’ll be
glad to help. I'll just step over and tell
him.”

straight back.
He’s as glad as

- The W_estern Home Monthly

“Oh, yes, a missionary box. I think I '

. & one-sided development by confining

need not occupy a third of this time.

The language in which the narrative
is clothed must be conceded to be a
subject of some importance if we be-
lieve that the child is learning the
beauties of his mother-tongue as. he
listens.  If, therefore, there be any
member of the club who is conscious
that early associations are stronger than
education in her case, and that her ex-
pressions are not always absolutely
correct,” it would be well for her "to
memorize the tale entirely, lest she pro-
pagate her errors by trusting too much
to her own method of speaking.

Telling Stories to Little Children

When we speak of telling stories to
the little people, prose narratives seem
to be commonly understood, and as
commonly used, but there is no mistake
greater than to suppose that children
are not susceptible to the charms of
poetry. They care more for it, on the
contrary, than the majority of grown
people, whether for the melody, the
rhythm, the rhymes, the short lines,
the simplicity and picturesqueness of
expression, or for all these reasons
together, which makes it a thing
pleasantly  different from common
speech.: Goethe advised that every child
should see a pretty picture and hear a
beautiful poem every day, and if we
would not banish the charm of poetry
from mature life it behooves us to fol-
low ‘his advice and subject the child to
its influence at the time of greatest
susceptibility.

We must beware, however, of giving

ourselves too much to one branch of

literature; we ‘must include in our
repertory some well-selected myths,
fairy stories which are pure and
spiritual in  tome, and & fable

now and then, Nature stories, hero
tales, animal anecdotes, occasional nar-
ratives about good, wholesome children,
neither prigs nor infant villains, plenty
of fine poetry, as has been said, and, for
the older ones of the family, legends,
allegories and  historic  happenings.
These must be administered according
to the age and development of the little
ones under our care, and diversified to
suit their several and particular needs.
More explicit or fuller directions can
hardly be given without knowledge of
the special case in question.

All Children Love the 0ld Favorites

A large stock.of stories is not essen-
tial for little children. They feel, as
Bulwer said, the beéauty and the holi-
ness that dwell in the customary and
the old; and they are well pleased—and
it is best that it should be so — with
hearing the sa.@e old favorites repeated
again and agaiu. in song or in story,
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from their mother’s lips.
As to the sources whence our !

The loquacity of the agent had not
hidden the fact that the missionary had
not spoken after Ned had pointed to the *
cars on the side-track; and he had
' kept his face away since the contents
| of the first car had been displayed. Ned
was afraid.

“You see. we could not manage the
right kind of a box, sir.”

The missionary turned and put his
arm round the boy, instead of taking
his hand, as he thought he was doing.
He had forgotten, too, that it is only '
women Who weep over good fortune.
“We hadn’t provisions to last two
wecks,” he said, “and I was going to |
send my wife home for the winter.”

<

Selécting Stories for Children

{ an important thing for the novice to
| consider is its length, and here the size

i
|
!
|

The Western Home Monthly.

In selecting a tale for young children |

of the audience must be counted with

sents, Your own child, for instance. |
who is accustomed to conversation, and
has already some command of language, !
would hear and profit by a story twice !
as long, perhaps, as would a neglected
strect, waif to whom the exercise is al- |
together new.
that children of five to seven years do
not give close and voluntary attention |
for more than fifteen minutes at a time,
and ten minutes will generally be
found qnite enough for a really finished | 1
tale, while the first essays in the art

(

of our own,
of

is mo lack but one—that of desire to
enter upon a work that blesses Lim that
gives and him that takes, and onlv one

! . age hirtee be
as well as the class of homes it repre- | #&¢ of thirteen to be

It is generally conceded | [WentYy-two cents vestonlyy. s
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repertory may be drawn, the various
kindergarten magazines are glad to fur- |
nish expert advice on the subject; the
Literature Committee of the Interna-
tional Kindergarten Union lately pub-
lished a long and well-selected list of
books suitable for the purpose, and the
National Congress of Mothers has lately
sent out a pamphlet on children’s litera-
ture which is very carefully classified.
There is no lack of material; there is
no lack of advisers; there is certainly
1o lack of hearers, for, failing children
there are always the waifs
the hospitals, asylums, shelters,
refuges and foundling homes to whomw |
every right-minded woman's thoughts '
must go out in love and pity. No, there ’

place to find it—in your own Leart,

William had left home at the fender
e - 1 & g:‘o-{'t:‘('s clerk.
Ihis was his first i Mrs. Blaine
ame into the store and asked-
“How much are the-e chickens<s”
“We wsell them at twenty-five
v pound,” William replied,
“Certainly,  ma’am. They
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The Deacon

and the

By Hugh Pendexter ke

The Western Home Monthly

Oraclé

contended he withdrew: from the
fields of industry shortly aiter his

m‘m-iage;,.others, fornung the stronger
faction, firmly insisted he had never
earned his keep.. The deacon was
oblivious to such gossip and followed an
unhurried path with his complacency be-

ignly framed in a silvery white fringe
of chin whiskers. Despite the occasional
ruffling of _his placidity by domestic
breezes it would be conservative to esti-
mate his contentment t ninety-nine per
cent. This high average was made pos-
sible by his ever maintaining the role of
non-combatant.

On this particular morning he tarried,

tiently, until Mrs. Sprout scould Znish
E:r complaint. He had heard it so many
times that he could gauge within a few
words, the conclusion of her remarks.
But for some reason she was now un-
usually prolix and his false start for the
door incited lier to repetition.

“I slave and slave,” she bitterly re
minded, flirting a fan of water from the
sink. “And ‘with the chickens and
Hetty’s money we manage to worry
along. If she didn’t teach school I guess
we'd hear them talking on the poor
farm mighty plain.”

“The Lawd will——
mented, soothingly, his left
developing a tendency to retreat.

“The Lawd ain’t a fool,” she shrilly
obtruded. “And He ain’t going to work
any miracles here in Peevy's Mills for
the benefit of a man who don’t do noth-
ing but hang around Tibbetts’ store,

S OME of Deacor Sprout’s nvighbo;-s

”  he experi-

foot

/ smoking terbaccer he can’t pay for.”

The deacon’s blue eyes winced in pain
as he feebly protested, “My dear, you're
harsh on me. You know I’'m trying to
sell the stump-lot and must go where I
may find a buyer.”

“Hubl!” she sneered, rattling a pan.
“Stump-lot! Why, Otis Sprout, you
can’t git moren twenty dollars for it if
any one was fool enough to buy. You've
spent more’n a score of years trying to
eell it. If I was a'man I’'d hate mortally
to have folks say my wife and daughter
supporfed me!™ - .

““Some times 1 wish I'd been a human
wolf,” he lamented. “Mebbe you’d be
bappy then, with your lap full of ill got
gold.” :

““A decent dress once a yecar would
egem . masterly comforting,” she sniffed.
“I ain’t heard of any one begging you
not to be a wolf, or any other varmint

' that can bring home the cost of the

victuals he eats.”

“The deacon frowned and made a
double chin; then, imore carefully
weighing her watchful eye, his expres-
sion changed to one of self-pity, and,
sighing, he gently observed, “When I'm
dead and gone——”

“Your wife and child will have to
grub and pay the funeral UVills,” she
snappeds> le did not pause t~ light his
p:g) until around the curve in the road.

Some time, he bitterly promised him-
self, he would lét out a notch and forget
all kindly impiilses and: be a wolf; and
his amiable, weak face took on the de-
termination of a rabbit. Then he would
take his place as head of the house and
have done with fault finding. For
nearly” a minute his thoughts followed
this heroic trend. :

Then  his . short, stocky form
straightened. and the whisker was
elevated as his bespectacled  eyes be-
came alért in their daily search for
trifles. For his quiet quest for a pur-
chaser of the stump-lot left him much
leisure, and he emploved it in seeking
out odd bits of village life. As Peevy's
Mills was small and his opportunities
unabridged. he was often reduced to
considering the irmimaterial; such as an

extra hinge on the parsonage gate, a|

new plank in the post office platform, or
a load of sand before the lawyer’s office.
He derived great pleasure n the serene
contemplation of these minutiae and
“as, undoubtedly, the hest versed man

n trifles of all in the village. He could |
tell off-hand, how long it took Tibbetts |
to distribute the mail on any night. how |

many nails the carpenter used when
working for the town. the ratio of
8ugar to tobaeco, as purchased by the

{ clamored for more, he cautiously ad-

' ment. Mrs. Sprout was so confused in

| ing them on to the sewing machine, and

overseer of the poor, and so on, to the |

exhanstion of all matters. of utter in-
significance. So- radical a discovery as
a stranger in the village would furnish
him exciting food for reflection for
several days. ) ] ;
Thus, it was not surprising that on
reaching the Binker block, a two-storey
frame building, and on beholding a pla-
card in several colors, his eyes should
pop very wide and he should remove his
pipe in -concentrating his gaze. It was
not.an adverti~ep fory liniment, or
baking powder, and the immensity of
his find caused him to fall back a few
steps.  No; it was something with a
human personality behind it, something
not to be rashly wasted. And he gazed
anxiously up and down the street im
apprehension some one had preceded
him. Then, with fears allayed, he en-
joyed a-conjectural serutiny for nearly
a minute. Next, as  his curiosity

vanced until he could spell out even the
small type.

He read: “Professor William Feather,
Palm Reader, Clairvoyant and Trance
Medium. Past and Future Revealed for
25 Cents. Horoscope 5 Cents Extra.”

The deacon’s eyes sparkled. Here
was entertainment for the entire day.
The broken pane of glass in Tibbetts’
store, the shingling of Mott Stacey’s
barn, and such like, might do for a rainy
day, but now the placard demanded his
undivided -attention. It might surpass
the Indian doctor’s visit of a month ago.”
He thrilled with new enthusiasm as he
carefully inventoried the possibilities.
Like rare old wine, it must be slowly
sipped.

The “Professor” evidently occupied a
room on_ the upper floor, the one
lately vacated by a disgusted physician.
The physician had fallen a victim before
his modernism; he had introduced the
speaking~tube. The innovation remained.
Toward this the deacon slowly moved,
combing his whisker meditatively.

As. he deliberated, the sound of some
one whistling filtered through the tube,
and the deacon, applying his lips to the
mouth-piece, ejaculated, ‘Hey!”

* -* *

The deacon ignored the porch to in-
dulge in the unusual offense.of entering
by the:front door. Then before Mrs.
Sprout could assemble her resentment
he tossed his hat to the sofa, and in-
stead of 'sidling to the dinner table—like
one about to steal second-base — he
stepped forward brazenly and criticized
the board with no attempt at conceal-

her assortment of possible rebukes: that
she made the best of none, and only
spluttered inarticulately. :

The deacon paced to the other side of
the table and pursed his lips in disap-
probation. Then he asked, “Is this all
you've got?” :

His inquiry was epic. Never in all
their married lives had he presumed to
comment, except flatteringly, on her
cooking. The situation was too vast
for immediate reply; she could only
shudder. Perhaps she had misunder-
stood.

“I was saying, is this all you’ve got?”
he repeated. Before her emotions could
garb themselves in fitting language and
rush forth and overwhelm him, he con-
tinued: “Because, if it is, I shan’t have
much heart to attend to my real estate
business.” |

Her pulsing tongue now prepared to
speak, and her gaze, recovering from as-
toundment, was explosive. But before
she could manoeuvre her words he
thrust her back ir o bewilderment by
producing a roll of bank notes and toss-

explaining “Merely a hundred for the
stump-lot.  Now hustle around and
warm up these victuals.” )

On leaving the house after dinner he
lighted his pipe in the front hall and
left the sereen door open. “Have some
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cream biscuit for supper,” he directed |
over his shoulder. “TI'm off to sell the |
south meader.”

The verdiet of Tihbetts’ store was to
the vernacular effect that the deacon |
was getting to feel too big for Lis shoes.
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Just why he should take on extra caste
no one pretended to say. It was suf-
ficient to know he no longer counted his
change before buying tobacco. Instead,
he had grown into the rakish custom -of
- slamming down a quarter on the counter
and leaving it unwatched while he
Toafed over to the whip rack.

-

The Western Home Monthly
,“

“Where does he git so many dimes?”| !

repeated Mott Stacey, after the loungers
had argued a vain circle in search of a

. “And he ain’t spent @ pemny of it,” in-
farmed Tibbetts. “He was counting it
in here this morning and he had it all.”

i

““Wal, it gits me,” ‘surrendered Mr.
Stace

tacey. 1
i“What s;ts me the most is that
: ould buy the danged lot,”
nin.sed‘t th;;blgcksn&th, with an under-
irrent .of ° sympathetic' regret. Tib-
hgt‘t; fh?ztl:,«lzd’bo and ]ttheﬂt l:;onfessed:
“Say, fell ‘bought it on strength
of ‘what -that fortune teller down innge
Binker block said. I paid a fancy price.
GY&_‘.H say .1 was crazy, but wait till I
i, tell everything. I'll have news in-
side of a week that’ll make you all set
e Rortune tling s all lies, a
“Fortune ‘telling is i e-
clared the_‘b'ng i il
i+ “No, siree! Not by a long chalk!”
cried Mr. - Stacey, his face very sober.
“Lem’me ‘say this, and laff if you will;
but my woman give that professor a
uarter,- and . by Judas! he told her
&ings about’ her past that I'd swore I
and she knew.alone. What d’ye think
of that? And say, he told me—in a
dreamy sort-of a way he has when he
gqe:nintp.rtx:mp — he said he could
&em

“Shingles!” muttered the blacksmith.
*T said 80,” coldly assured Mr. Stacey.
“What more, he said, he could see ‘em.

“Tibbetts bought his stump-lot,” be- | in_thére f
e ved tbesnidheeouldseeastump-)oteovend

with gold and could even see a sign, tell-
ing who wanted to sell it, I hiked out
mighty quick to buy. Derned if I didn't
find - Otis lolling by the door. We
dickered.”

“He told the milliner.® added Mr.
Stacey, “that her father had a wart on
his nose and prayed in his sleep—which
we can vouch for—and how her uncle
was run over by a mowing machine®

“Wal, if you fellers crack him up so
high I guess I'll go down and imvesti-
gate,” pompously announced the black-
smith, rising.
S“Wantmetogovithyon!'.shdllr.

tacey. '

“No,” cunningly decided the smith;
“he don't know me from Sam Hill, and
by{ingalonel’llseeiflm’tcuthis
comb.”

The blacksmith was skeptical by
nature. The one thing that incited him
to waste & quarter was the knmow
that hard-headed Lem Tibbetts had been
influenced to throw away considerable
money on & worthless stump-lot.

“Hello, Whitten,” greeted & lazy
voice, and the smith looked up to be-
hold Deacon Sprout leaning
against the side of the Binker block.

“How d’ye do, Otis. Professor in?®

The deacon yawned, and shook his
head, saying: “I dunno. I dom’t keep
track of him. Guess he’s up there®

“Thought I'd for a joke,” grinned
the u:lgs:. ‘?l:s‘?to bedevil hum,
know.” : . N

The deacon nts:neq mh:‘id h:yl;fi:
shoulder against building and
silence seemed to have lost all imterest
in his townsman's purpose. The smith
paused a few secomds, expectantly, aénd
then slowly mounted the stairs.

. Tt was fully fifteen minutes before he
descended, and his flabby eyes contained
a new light. He passed the deacon with-
out ing, but paused, once clear of
the steps, and turned and laughed awk-

e er int he, Otis?™
cuss, aint he, Otis? .
“I din’no,” sniffed the deacon, dropping
listlessly on the steps. “I ain’t got no
" OBat, OUar reprosched the  smith,
“But,  Otis,” 1 smi
gn\'elty’, “we shouldn’t be in too gnel\ of
ofahunytocr_\'amdo‘ynpsthe;
cause we don't umderstand his powers.
The deacon conceded tlisﬁl"ltll hi‘
weak, bored mod, and began filli S
pipe. “Ye see,® earnestly eontinlllnﬁ the

smith, “he may be a seventy son of a

son, or some sort of stuff like that.”
“Tell ye anything?” drowsily asked
the deacon. .
“Told me my full rame and said I
was named Amos, after my father,”
whispered the smith in an awed voice.
“Said I was troubled with sciatic
rheumatiz and was trying to git a
amazing the way that man prowled
around In my past life” .
“What did he say as to the future?
murmured the deacom, critically ex-
amining a dead match before flipping it

‘ - :

"Fiye smith several times and
then exphined: “I was so much took up
with the I plumb forgot to ask
about anything else. Wal, hm! huh! so
long.® And whistling in a false key, he
turned and walked up the street. The

Deacon, it was simply |-
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deacon removed his pipe and stared gf.
ter him intently.

As tlm there was . Something
hypnotic all compelling in" the gaze
aimed at his stooped shoulders, the
smith began to walk more slowly, paus-
ing at every other step and evidencing
indecision by half facing about. At the
corner he halted and wheeled and began
retraci his steps. Simultaneously
the deacon became oblivious to things
mundane and huddled his white heaq
over his knees, ,

“T say, Otis,” said the smith, stopping
and rocking on his heels; “I was thinking
last night about that south meadder of
youn. What's it wurth?”

The deacon raised his head and eyed
his questioner vacuously, then replied,
“South meadder? Oh, the south mead-
der, eh? I dumno as I care to sell

Guess 1l throw it into the ‘west field.” -

“You was asking two hundred 1last
spring,” ruminated the smith.

“And upwards,” mildly corrected the
deacon.

“Wal, TI1 give the two hundred”
heavily breathed the smith.

“No, Amos,” gently returned the
deacon, “I've been feeling right along it
would bring me good luck some day. I
aint s titious, but it seems even
now @s if I heard voices whispering,
‘Don’t sell?’”®

“What’ll ye take?” feverishly barked
the smith.

The deacon cautiously elevated his
gaze for a moment and slowly replied,
“Jest four hundred dollers, and not
hankering to sell.”

“It’s a bargain,” snapped the smith,
mopping his brow. “When can we sign
the 3
“Aps‘ li’ed prob’bly change my mind if I
slept on it, I'll go along now and we can
git Lawyer Peasely to settle things at
once.”
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As they walked up the hot, dusty
gtreet, the smith several times turned
‘and anxiously back. As they
preasted Tibbetts’ store he muttered,
«Wonder if that feller can tell the
future ?”

«“Some things he tells comes true.”
murmured the deacon.
» * *

At the end of the second week Mrs.
Sprout’s sharp fate had collected several
new wrinkles of worriment, and the fact
that her husband had brought home the
fruits of the south meadow was no
alleviation. For the advent of much
money was coupled with domestic de-
fying traits in the deacon that hurt.
Whereas, he had been meekly thankful
for whatever was set before him in the
way of viands he now developed an cx-
acting, irritating streak. One day he
went so far as to stop at the village inn
for dinner. This undreamed of pre-
cedent mot only set Peevey’s Mills by
the ears, but influenced Mrs. Sprout to
the angry belief it was a direct impeach-
ment of her cooking.

“Otis, when is this to end?” she de-
manded one noon, as he, after super-
ciliously ' inspecting the raisin pie,
lighted his pipe in the dining room.

“I ain’t sure,” he genially replied be-
tween assertive puffs; “but probably af-
ter I take advantage of a rising market
and sell the pasture.”

«I don’t care about money,” she

wailed.
“Ain’t I give it all to you” he de-

- fended.

She laughed in a bitter intonation and
countered, “Where does the money come

from you spend for terbaccer and high- |

»

faluting living at hotels? 5 |

“I only spent a quarter for that feed,”
he sheepishly deprecated.

“Oh, Otis Sprout!” she continued, roll-
ing her eyes; “to think there should ever
be secrets between us!”

His good-natured face for a moment
displayed a flutter of apprehension, as
he mumbled, “Ain’t 5]‘one nothing to be
ashamed of.” /

*You say so,” she sighed, “but if there
was some power- that eould bare' our
secret thotights and doings—Hm! Did
you know Hetty has been galavanting
up to see that palm reader?”

““All the girls in the village has been
up,” he reminded. “Jest their fun, you
know.” iy T

i%Can-he -really reveal ‘the future and
the past?” she inquired,-speaking more

tly. : ’

:%0h, I daresay he’s a fair guesser,”
muttered -the deacon, making & curious
nolse over his corncob pipe. o

“As he walked slowly up the street,
with his hands clasped behind his back,
hig eyes oblivious to the new sign over
the meat-market, his passage created no
little comment and some envy. For
Reevy’s Mills, like Mrs. Sprout, now
viewed him from a different perspective.
Reaching the Binker black he paused
and filled his pipe anew, and finally sank
on the steps.” ‘A disappointed - faced
woman, who was standing: irrésolute be-
fore the doorway, avoided his inquiring
gaze by tripping into the hall

“Beulah Weeks,” confided the deacon
to: the side of the building. “Can’t git a
beau. Don’t drop my money out the
winder again as I come near being
caught—— o !

“Deacon Otis Sprout!” ejaculated an
amazed voice. ; -

He faced about slowly,. and, despite
the intense July sun, shivered.. “Land
sakes! What be you muttering to that
building for?” eried Mrs: Sprout.. '

He removed his hat and frowned at it.
and tardily explained, “I‘was trying to
Temember one of them .sehool reader
pieces we use to recite.” -

:“Out here in the blazing sun?” she
cried. . '

i “I—T like it,” he faltered. “It soothes
me. Huh! how did that verse go?” And
leaning his head against the tube he
scowled feebly. )

He could hear the professor upstairs
fighting far time by desperately inform-
ing Miss Weeks she would receive a let-
ter and that she had a friend who was
her enemy, and that her lucky days
were Friday and Sunday — then more
clearly came the words, “Can’t you tip
me something, Deak ?” It was oblivious-
1y an aside, an appeal for help.

“Beware! beware, my wife!” choked
the deacon, beneath the smother of a
gough. ’

Mrs. Sprout, wide of eye and drawing
nearer, whispered, “What in sin be you
up to? Have you had a stroke?”

“Only humming,” he soothed.

But unfortunately for her peace of
mind, the professor, at this Jjuncture
grown desperate for effects, loudly cried,
“Excuse me, lady, while I burst into
song to strengthen the charm. Ahem!
No dime, my friend, lest thou attcnd
and tell me something-la-la-la-la.”

“In the everlasting land of mercy!
what was that?” shrieked Mrs. Sprout.

“Ha! ha!” hoarsely laughed the
deacon, hunching his shoulder into the
mouthpiece. “Fooled ye, eh? Do it in
my throat. I’'m a ventriloquism.” Then
fiercely, as she took to tossing her hands
in incipient hysteria, and with lips close
to_the door-jamb, “Beware! my wife!”

In shifting his position he forgot to
again mask the tube, and was promptly
horrified to hear the professor gravely
warn, “Madam, my angel tells me
to warn you against the wife of Deacon
Sprout. She is your enemy.”

“It’s the work of the evil one,” whim-
pered Mrs. Sprout, clutching her hus-
band’s arm. “How can you say such
things about me, even in your throat
and for fun? Can’t you stop it?”

“Not when there’s a crowd around,”
he groaned gaining his feet hurriedly,
and pulling her away. ‘Now, Alzaida,
you go home,” he continued once beyond
the danger zome. *“I’ll be along in a
minute.”

“You come with me,” she commanded,
‘her voice still fearful. .

“T'll follow you in a jiffy,” he pro-
mised, moving from her; for despite the
exigence of the moment, he knew he
should return and warn the professor -of
his absence.

For fear she might follow him he con-
cealed his purpose by hurrying into the
blacksmith shop. The first time he
peeped out she was still standing ap-
parently dazed in the spot where he had
left -her.. Then he waited fully three
minutes before reconnoitering, when to
his relief he found the coast to be clear.
With a considerable display of caution
he: stalked the. doorway before finally
regaining his old position. )

“Anything doing, Prof?” he hastened
to call up the tube.

“Excuse me, lady,” he heard the pro-
fessor say, “while I repeat my mystic
formula. Then in a sing-song voice came
the eue, “Strange woman—very nervous
—mentions trouble-tra-la-la-with hus-
band.” ¢

“Bill :Snamby’s wife,” confidently
coached the deacon, settling into an easy
pose.  “Lam it into Bill without calling
any naies. Jest say her husband is a |
villain. She ain’t got much use for Bill.”

He smiled in sleepy content, as he pic-
tured Mr. and Mrs. Snamby’s meeting
that might. The memory of the time
when Mr. Snamby cheated him in an
apple - deal had never withered; and
from the length of Mrs. Snamby’s stay

upstairs he was convinced the old-score

was about to be wiped off. As the in-
sistent sun continued its soporific flood
of heat and the deacon was about to
surrender and drop into a doze, a cold
voice at his shoulder, with the hideous
abruptness of a nightmare, aroused
him by informing, “We’ll go home
now.” -

“Alzaida!™ he gchoked. tottering un-
certainly to his feet. “What you been

up there listening to a mess of lies!”

“We’'ll go home,” was Mrs. Sprout’s
metallic rejoinder. Then scornfully,
“Home? Ha! Ha!”

Silently he walked besi<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>