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Makes Good Baking Easy

You will find that most of the experienced cooks
i ? and housewives of the West use Blue Ribbon Baking
| ’ Powder. They have tried other kinds which made big
claims, but found Blue Ribbon the most satisfactory and
dependable.

Young cooks will be saved much worry, disappoint-

ment and loss of time and good matenals, if they use

Blue Ribbon Baking Powder right from the_start.

It contains only the highest grades of pure matenials,

refined till the last little trace of impunty disappears.

And every stage of the process of manufacture is

under the scrutiny of experts harder to satisfy than you

yourself ‘would be.

The result is a steady, even action in the “rising”
process, which makes the biscuit or cake light and flaky,

and of a nice even texture throughout.
The foad is therefore Wholesome, as well as light.

Ask your Grocer for Blue Ribbon Baking Powder. Don't

let him put you off with any substitute.

Blue Ribbon costs you no more than the “just-as-good'’

kinds. 25c. apound. Ask for it.

This Coupon is

Worth 1 OCl

Blue Ribbon,
Winnipeg

I enclose Coupon and 25c. for Blue.

Ribbon Cook Book.

Name

I'rappes  Fritters  Frosting for Cakes

A Haﬁdy Cook Book

Even if you have a fairly good one
already, you need a Blue Ribbon Cook

ok. v

It is especially prepared for everyday
use in Western homes and is practical
and up-to-date. For instance, all in-
gredients are given by measure istead
of weight, so you do .not need scales.
It tells briefly and simply just what to
do, and what to avoid to obtain best re-
sults; how to get most nourishment from
foods; how to combine and serve them
attractively.  Everything is so con-
veniently arranged and indexed that
any information desired may be easily
found.

Beef Tea
Beverages

32 Recipes Cooking in High Altitudes

Broths Butter to Cream
Biscuits, Buns, Rolls, etc.

Biscuits—b Recipes
Buns—2 Recipes
Doughnuts—8 Recipes
Fritters—12 Recipes
Griddle Cakes—11 Recipes

hristmas Baking

For Everyday Use
in Western Homes

CooxlBOOK

Bound in Oilcloth; 5x 7% inches

Partial Table of Contents

Venison Wild Duck
Gravies and Sauces
Griddle Cakes Gruels

Icings for Cakes
Invalid Cookery
Directions and Hints
Beverages—8 Recipes
Broths, etc.—8 Recipes
Gruels —10 Recipes
Meats, etc.

Ice Cream

Muffins—10 Recipes Jams Jellies Koumiss _ Lemonade
150115”% Recipes 4 Lemou Peel, to grate  Lobsters
R"iv:f—e?:i: &onv; < Made over Dishes
Breads Marmalade
13 Recipes . Mea'ts. " -
Cakes Baking  Basting Boiling Braising

Hints on Making
Beatin Stirring  Folding
Fillings—21 Recipes
Frosting and Icings—12 Recipes
Layer Cakes—13 Recipes
Loaf Cakes—25 Recipes
Small Cakes—31 Recipes

Candies, Home Made

. . Fruit Juices
I'ruit Juices, Substitute for Wine

Broiling

nal Terms
Standards of Measure

Stewing and 32 Recipes

Pickles

Sour—14 Recipes
Sweet—T Recipes

Avoided Measuring Cups, elc
Methods of Cooking

Table of Propor-
Weights

Egg and Bread-crumb
Fricasseeing Fiozen Meat, to Thaw
Frying Garnishing Grilling Roasting

Muffins Oatmeal Drink Oysters

25 Recipes H
Caramels, Preparing (Pxe;sal?gi;};:rts
Catsups Poultry
8 Remipen . Drawing and Trussing Garnishes Old
Chafing Dish Recipes Fowls, to make Tender Strong Smell,
Cheese and Pancakes to Overcome Tainted Meat, to restore
3 Reciles and 11 Recipes (See also Game)
., FEggs-2 Recipes Preserves
Fish and Shell Fish—3 Recipes .
Meats—11 Recipes Puddings
Vegetables -5 Recipes 38 Recipes
Charlotte Russe Raspberry Acid Rolls Rusks Sauces
Cheese, Preparations of -
. 7 Recipes auces and Gravies
Chili Sauce Chow Chow Chutney (?‘or Fish and Meats)
Coc%a tCoffee & L‘ohd Desserts 16 Recipes
ompotes ooked Fruits i
Creaming Butter Creams Sauces fgr PUSIdlngs
Creams and Frappes lgs-fc'fe’
17 Recipes 4'a3
Custards 21 Recipes
Desserts, Cold , Shell Fish
52 Recipes \Cooking for the Sick Spiced Fruit
Dumplings .Sc,.p:ces
B Recipes & oups
Eggs, Methods of Cooking 21 é‘o'i'?g"es
14 Re-ipes ;. :
¢ pitlings tor Cikes Tables and General Information
Fish Apothecaries Mea~ure Avoirdupois
31 f{eci s Weight Dry Measure Liquid Measure
. pes Liquids  Cups Liquors, Intoxicating

Medici-

Fl’l.\_i_ts. Cooked tions Time to Bake, Broil, etc.
65 Recipes of Different Foods T: ffy (See Candy)
Fruit, Spiced Tarts Tea i
Game Vegetables

Garnishes Old Game Tainted Meat to
Restore Wild flavor to Overcome (See also Pickles an
Dear and Buﬁ'alq . Cranes Plovers. etc Vegetables to cerve with different meats
Pigeon Pie. Prairie Chicken or Grouse.

26 Recipes

Waflles Yeast

Here's Your Chance to get this
Famous Cook Book Cheap

We have never sold single copies for less than 35c. apiece. But by using
the coupon printed here, we will send it to your address postpaid for only 25c.
Or you can have the Cook Book and a year’s subscription to the Western
Home Monthly for only 75c.

.................. Address: ﬁﬁe é% Dept. W. H. M,, Winnipeg

Conked Fruits)




The Farmers and the Grain Exchange. ‘

A Permanent Settlement Desirable.

Tn the artioles preceding this we have pointed
out how the shippers of grain or at least a section
of them shamefully robbed the producers; how a
company was formed among the producers to oper-
ate independently; how that company fought a
good fight and came out victorious; how it is
growing in power and influence so that it is now
one of the leading organizations in the West. Yet
we have had to point out that this is not a
gatisfactory permanent arrangement, and not even
a safe temporary arrangement excepting under cer-
tain conditions. The conditions under which it
would be even a safe temporary arrangement are
that the company should be strong enough to suc-
cessfully encounter all opposition; that it should be
strong enough to control the terminal elevators;
that it should include practically all the farmers
of the West so that all might benefit by the
reductions; and that it should be managed by
thoroughly competent men who are not addicted
in any manner, shape, or form to the practice of
gambling. We are glad to believe that the Com-
pany bids fair to comply with all but one of
these conditions. But a temporary arrangement is
not enough. We are not thinking of the present
situation alone, but of every  struggle between
opposing interests when we lay. it down as a prin-
ciple that nothing is ever settled right until the
interests of the whole community are concerned in
the settlement and until the claims of all are re-
spected. The cost of fruit, of c¢oal, of meat were
given to illustrate how we are suffering today Dbe-
cause the consumers have not been considered in
the fixing of prices. The. producers, or at least
a portion of them, and certainly the transporters,
et their full reward, but we who must eat and
Eeep warm have to pay the price. . It is time
that the consumer had some recognition. And al-
though in the matter of the price of flour’ .the con-.
sumer may not for many; ygars.“be;;-aff_ected by
any arrangement that is:made for the’ shipping of
grain, in the long .run,'he, will find a difference;
and in any case as he is intérested in the matter
just as vitally as others he ‘should be concerned
in the settlement of the question. This eternal
fighting between sections of the community—must
it go on forever, or must the state assert its
lordship in matters that affect the welfare of all?
Must we leave employer and employed, and producer
and shipper to fight it out as they please or must
we compel both to listen to the voice of reason?
We can well believe that if the State had been
half alive in this matter a few years ago, the
present trouble would never have arisen, and the
farmers would be shipping at lower rates than
are now charged or likely to be charged.

Conditions of National Peace.

There are two conditions under which corymunity
life may be peaceful and prosperous. The first con-
dition is that every department of activity be under
the charge of those who are competent to advise
and lead; and the second is that the state exercise
a wise supervision over all, to the end that no
injustice as between man and man, or between inter-
est and interest be permitted.

Some lllustrations. .

If these conditions were met, transportation would
be carried on under a commission of trained experts
rather than by a body who must learn their
duties after appointment to office; the vexed ques-
tion of taxation would be entrusted to specialists
who have made a real study of the subject and who
know the practice in other lands; .manufacture
would be supervised by a body of men who are
thoroughly acquainted with it in all its forms; the
character of the service rendered by that great
class known as the middlemen, including as it does
all wholesale and retail dealers, would be reported
upon by a company of experts; and agriculture

quite properly  would be carried on under
the advice of such authorities as mnow con-
duct the experimental  farms and agricul-

tural collegs. Yes, and departments outside the
field of production and distribution wuu!(l come
under the direction of those who have special know-
ledge and wisdom. Education, temperance, public
morality, protection, would all be zulmimstvrqd under
the guidance of those who are specially trained for
their duties. A state is most unfortunate indeed

when its activities are carried on without rn,fmrg
to law and order, and its condition is not improve
when those responsible for the dircction of affairs

are ignorant and unwise.
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The Form of Government Required.

" This, of course, leads directly to the question of
government, and here is the centre of the whole
discussion. It will be ‘admitted, that the form
of government now in force does not secure the
best results. A number of men selected because
of their wealth, business ability or political sagacity
are chosen by the electors, and these constitute the
legislature. Were they to be called upon to legislate
and adjudicate only in such' matters as they are
familiar with, all would be well, but unfortunately
this is not the case. A member of the legislature
is required to deal with hundreds of problems every
session, and of ninety per cent. of these he has no
more reliable information than the man on the
street. Still he must assume an air of importance,
and pretend to know. He picks up ideas from
newspapers and random conversations, and then
judging that he knows at least as much as his
associates, proceeds to give his opinion and his
vote. Such is the origin of much of our legislation.
True, the minister in charge of a department fre-
quently gives the cue to his followers as to how
they should act,. but unfortunately the minister is
rarely—very rarely—an authority in his own de-
partment. Even if the minister always had a
deputy who was an acknowledged authority in his
line, and if he were guided by the advice of this
deputy it would not be so bad, but in Canada it
is not always the custom to select deputies because
they are authorities in their departments, but be-
cause they have good political ability or a record
for party service.

Direction by Experts.

This, of course, is a mistake. The real advisors
in all legislation should be the experts in the various
departments of life. The legislature should listen
to these experts, get from them every item of
information they possess, question them until they
know what action is proper unaer the circumstan-
ces, and then legislate in accordance with the infor-
mation given. To illustrate this point: Suppose
it is proposed to tax railways. It is not enough
that a minister shouid give a little second-
hand . information on the subject and that
he should be met by arguments based on a
little more second-hand information. The experts
in the state on such matters should appear in
committee and freely give their knowledge, and
this knowledge should be the ground of legislation.
Suppose it is proposed to amend the Banking Act,
the rules governing shipment of grain, the educa-
tion of children, the employment of child labor—
the same course should be followed. Experts should
really furnish information and guide decisions, and
the representatives of the people should register
the decisions. No nation that hopes for permanent
prosperity can afford to do ~without the wisdom
of those who are best informed in all departments
of service. There has not been a case of friction
in industrial and social life during these last few
years that could mot have been avoided if our
legislators instead of depending upon their own
wisdom had sought the opinions of those who were
qualified to speak. If, for instance, the Parliament
of Canada and the various legislatures had made
diligent inquiry when the complaints against
the elevator owners were first made, and if this
inquiry had been conducted by a thoroughly com-
petent body, then the present trouble would never
have arisen.

How Experts are Secured.

It will naturally be asked where this army of
experts is to come from, and what it -will cost the
state to secure their services. The answer is given
by what is probably the best-governed state on the
face of this earth. Down at Madison there is a
university, but it is a university of a type very
different from those with which most Canadians
and old-countrymen are acquainted. This university
consists of an ordinary arts’ college and a whole
series of technical schools. To carry on the work
of this university the state pays over a million
dollars a year, but the return to the farmers alone
in one department is said to be over ten millions
a year. In this university the instructors are
specialists or experts in their own fields. They train
the rising generation as a matter of course, but they
do something else which is equally important. Be-
fore the committees of the Legislature they are
continually called upon to give the results of their
researches. Is there an enquiry into railroad
rates? A member of the commission is chosen
from the department of Political Science to give
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advice or rather information. Is there a move-
ment towards improving the roads? The head of
the Department of Geology is found to be an expert
on soils. Is there an inquiry as to taxation? Then
there is on the tutorial staff a man who has given
the subject his special attention. No legislation is at-
tempted, no legislation dare be attempted, unless
the evidence of the best-informed men in the state
has been secured, and if nobody has sufficient
acquaintance with facts, legislation is postponed until
a commission has reported. And this is not all.
The conditions of life in the state are studied and
reported upon by those who are receiving instrue-
tion in the university, and there is arising a hog :
of young people, who understand thorou%hl e
trend of progress, and who are capable of direct-
ing affairs when their turn shall come to rule. ! i
And all this costs the state less than mething. .
Intelligence rather than . pompou % '

directs the affairs of state; pt'ixe_ legislature finds in
the university an invaluable ally, so valuable indeed
tha gh t. R some who
elieve 1t 18 extrav ce V0.

the performance of aei\' dnth’:r there are none’
who will not cheerfully hold up both hands for

that though there may be in :
legislators ' for
an increased grant to the university.

How Trouble Might Have Been Averted J

Now this direction of legislation in all depart-
ments by experts, .would inevitably have result
in the prevention of such str les a8 we are now
witnessing in Western Canada, The elevator owner
and the grain growers had a disagreement ana.the
state foolishly allowed them to fight it out, as
this were a matter for these two classes alor
As a matter, of fact it is your matter and 1
just as much as it is theirs. If Parliament:had
been wisely guided, if .it had sought the ad
of those who knew the history ‘of these movem
in other places, the whole trouble would
averted. L

We know full well that there are many
have no patience -with such recommendations |
have just been made. They see everything from
the angle of self-interest rather than from a national
view-point. Even among the producers there &
those who say “We have beaten the Grain Exchange
to a frizzle. = We will ship twenty million bushels
this year and twice .twenty million bushels next
year. We are all right!” - No, friends, you are not
all right. In the first place you are not getting
a fair deal yourselves, The commission on . the
twenty million bushels is ‘about $200,000. The con-
ceded profit on this is between $100,000 and $150,000,
Does this go “into the pockets of the farmers?
Do not believe it. It goes into the pockets of
the shareholders of a private company—the Grain
Growers’ Company. Most people have an impression
that if they are to be robbed it had better be by
a stranger than by a member of one’s own family.
The fact is that the Grain Growers’ Co., if it is
to be fair to the farmers themselves, must give
every farmer the same rate of profit. In other
words, every one who ships through the Com 4
whether shareholder or not, must parﬂclpa&m ?n
the returns. Otherwise there is no difference be-
tween the Grain Growers’ Co. and any other com-
mission house. But this is not all= There is a
question of terminal elevators and interior ejevators,
In whom will the ownership and control of these
be vested? And if these are to be controlled by
the producers, will the producers also attempt to
control the railroads—which are the greatest rob-
bers of all? .There is evidently great need: that
this whole matter be thought clean through.to a
finish., There are evidences that a good many of
those who are leaders do mnot know clearly where
their policy is tending. It is' mot too late evem
yet for the services of experts—men who ,from
their wide knowledge are able to see the bearing
of methods of procedure upon every activity in tha
state. It is a good motto never to begin anything
without considering what the end may be. g

In conclusion let us express one word of satis-
faction, namely, that although the governments of
Canada through their inertness and failure to super-
vise the conditions of industrial activity, permitted
this matter to end in a quarrel between two
factions that could well have lived in harmony and
mutual helpfulness, there is much occasion for eon-
gratulation that those who sinned against ?h
producers are now reaping the reward of their
iniquity. And pending a final solution, let us hope

that all others concerned in the raising and shi

ping of grain, no matter under what name, will
be punished in proportion to their offences against
justice and unity.
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Tell ydur Dealer you want to
know about the Gray Sleigh

" No. 34—Winnipeg Special

- This is a gentleman’s road sleigh, is built
strong, natty and roomy and allows the
horse to be hitched close without striking
and runs level over crossing: and rough,
uneven grounds, Painted ; dﬁrtb!ack and
carmine or n—clot!
§t15 & splendid sleigh forspeeding.

No. 36—Covered Kenora
Beauty

The Kenora Beauty is a fine, commodiou-,
covered sleigh with plenty of leg room in
front. Built with high side panels and
an especially high back, it is painted in
black, walnut or mahogany with the gear
in carmine or green. It is constructed on
merits in cvery particular,

No. 764—Tecumseh Belle

No effort has been spared to make this
the most popular and comfortable sleigh
on the market. This cutter is one of our
best styles and is to be strongly recom-
mended to our patrons. It is built low
down and strongly bracedand is equipped
with an especially high back with a deep
and wide seat and high sides. It has
channel shoes and rickle arm rails and
line rail,

GRAY SLEIGH

ELL him you want to know
why Gray Sleighs are
different—and if he doesn’t

sell them and doesn’t know,
tell us.  We will tell you.

q Let your dealer know that this
time you intcnd to buy a sleigh
01 a common sense basis. Let
him know that this time yocu
mecan to gct your money’s worth
and that you are going to have it.

q Then if you find that you can-
not get the facts as you would
like to have them, in your own
town, writc me personally telling
mewhat ycuwant and I will give
- you the full particularsin detail.

I have some facts to give you
—some real facts—facts that you
ought to know before you buy a
sleigh—ecven whether it is my
sleigh you buy or not.

{ And I want to give you, these
facts. ¢

For You WANT
To Know

. weight) just

€] I am really anxious that before
you buy, you should have at your
finger erds every detail of: the
sturdy material and careful con-
struction of Gray Sleighs, so
. When you go to your dealer you
can give him something to think
over, - '

@ All T want to do is to put the
bare facts before you—the facts
that you owe it to yourself to
I:now—and then I am perfectly
willing to leave the rest—the
dccision—to your own common
scnse and good judgment.

{ Merely write my ncarect office.
By return mail, you will get the
whole story with all the informa-
tion about our specially low
freight rates and prompt de-
liveries.

( Don’t put it off—write to m=
to-day—now.

like Gray

Carriages,

which attention can hardly be too

rehend why Gray Sleighs are
beautiful finish.

NOTICE TO DEALERS oo i o oo, P o e i e it e

y us direct are referred to the dealer from whose territory they come

from robust, full-grown woods, properly seasoned.
They are constructed for actualservice on allkinds
of roads. The finish of Gray Sleighsisa feature to

In some cases as many as from twelve to twenty-
q four coats of the finest leads, colors and varnish are
applied. Between each the work is rubbed smooth
and flat with pumice and fine sand-paper, the final
golish being attained in some instances by rub-
ing with the palm of the hand.
care properly appreciated, it is easy to com-

not excelled M
or honest workmanship, graceful lines and .
ﬁ

are built

strongly drawn.

With this

y represented, and offer exclusive privileges in cach place. W

Makes Kitchen Work Easy

And Pays For Itself Too

Look at it in the Picturé Saves Room and Time

Getting dinner—or any meal—takes Take and try it in your kitchen,—
only hclf as long when you have this  see the work it does away with, the
Cabinct in your kitchen. Everything time it saves, the bother it puts an
is so hanc'y that cookery isa pleasure end to—see how sensibly planned,
instead of drudgery. There’s farless how excellently built, hovy well worth
mess to clean up afterward—it’s so  its small cost it actually is. Indeed,
easy to keep the kitchen tidy—and you will be well satisfied if you bu
the cook saves so many steps. Com- a Chatham Kitchen Cabinet. It is
pact, sensible, and work-saving. a most practical convenience.

Také it on trial —Pay for it a little at a time
Let Me Send You One On Trial

You can pay for the Chatham Kitchen Cabinet a little at a time,—stretch
the payments over many months—so it buys itself while you use it. After
it has been a week in your kitchen you will wonder how you ever got on
without it. ‘This Cabinet actually is, and I GUARANTEE it to be, better,
more compact and more labor-saving in design than any other made. It
costs less. It is more complete, more convenient, built better—a great deal
better. The wood-work is the finest selected Canadian chestnut, beauti-
fully finished in rich, lustrous golden-brown. The bakeboards, drawers,
flour-bin, are snow-white bLasswood—the shelves, hard, clean maple—
knobs, hancles, catches, heavy red copper—every part the best material
money can buy.

Get My Long-Credit

Saves S00
Offer e
y in any
The drop-leaves Kitchen

(they’ll hold a
heavy man’s

double the table
top’s area,
Nothing is in
the way,—noth-
ing opens on the
table’s level.

The whole topis
polished metal,
—sanitary,
clean, water-
proof. All the
fronts of
drawers, doors
and bins over-
lap,—that
makes them
dust-proof, fly-
rroof, CLEAN.

i’ ve mi: The Chatham

cd satin-smooth, ® P
2o Kitchen Cabinet
harbor dirt or

insects.

= e T Saves endless bother and clutter
(that compart-

ment lowest down) holds 75 pounds, has a curved solid-metal bottom,

and glides in and out at a touch, on double roller b 1l-beari
drawer shuts TIGHT, but never can stick. Every bii Sli(f::rsmﬁls .angvgx}t’
LASILY. The whole Cabinet is mouse-proof.

It’s Very Practical

It couldn’t be made more
complete. Larre enclosed
closets for heavy utensils;
plenty of shelves; shelf rack;
two big drawers—17}4 ins.
wide, 5 inches deep; three
small drawers; three cup-
boards; two big bins—self-
moving; the whole thing 6

Fully Guaranteed

There are no out-of-the-way
cubby-holes around a Chat-
\ ham Kitchen Cabinet; but
| there IS a handy, easy-to-
get-at place for everything
that is used in getting a
mcal ready,—flour, sugar,
salt, cfoﬂ'ce, tea, spices, pack-
. e ! .
&eet high, and mounted on - slc;gon(s)ogetilllc%plll)erse'atl;-m vﬁi’
ouble—actmgrotarycastorsMANsonc ete et'c L t, 1
—easy to move around. ANPBELL o hook fhat iinsttes bod
Top is made of extra-heavy Ersxident 3 boo}; e I Etes At
. . ’ H
polished zinc that will wear for send me yf)?f: loiflert hfeorciib:)r;ftt'ri:lr
years and be casy to keep cleanall with my special credit terms and a
the while. Six aluminized canisters -

supplied free with Cabinet, g&;gs{t‘eewﬁmtigou will be wholly

€ are ranning a large advertising cam-

If you are not selling our products, write us for territory and terms.

GRAY-CAMPBELL Ltd. of Moosejaw 5, cmor=:y Offices:

Western Canada Sales Agents for The Wm. Gray & Sons Co.
Distributing Warehouses at — BRANDON

SASKATOON

0 Jessie Ave., Winnipeg

Ltd. and The Manson Campbell Co. Ltd. of Chatham, Ontario

CALGARY WINNIPEG MOOSEJAW

—




e

IR GER——————

winnipeg, December, 1909.

6he Western Home Monthly 3

i

Foley’s |
Canadian
Girl

Chocolates

A box of chocolates is the
always-acceptable gift to girls
of all ages. The youngest love
them—and no man should ever
think his wife is past the choco-
late stage.

But the girls of no age will
“stand for” poor chocolates.
They want the best and the best
fs Foley’s “Canadian Girl”’—the
rich, exquisitely-flavored real-
chocolate chocolates.

Made of purest ingredients,
flavored with the natural grated
fruit, they are in every way the
most delicious confections sold.

Foley’s ‘“Canadian Girl”” Choco-
lates are the best for the girls of
the West. Buy a box and see
for yourself.

In Dainty Boxes wherever good
Candy is Sold.

Foley Bros. Larson & Go,

Edmonton WINNIPEG Vancouver

—

Trinidad Lake Asphalt

gives Genasco the life that
makes it resist the weath-
er and last for years.

Genasco
Ready Roofing |
doesn’t crack, rot, rust or
break. How long do you
suppose roofing lasts that’s
made of—who can tell?

Get Genasco—the roofing you know about.
Guaranteed in writing by a thirty-two-million-
dollar organization. Mineral and smooth sur-
face. Look for the trade-mark. Write for
samples and the Good Roof Guide Book.

THE BARBER ASPHALT
PAVING COMPANY

Largest producers of asphalt and largest
manufacturers f re:dy roofing in the world.

PHILA DELPHIA
New York San Francisco Chicago

Agents: Crane Company Vancouver, B. C.
J. H. Ashdown Hdw. Co. Ltd., Winnipeg;

When Purchasing from Western Home
Monthly Advertisers, be sure
and mention the paper.

and profit to its many readers. It is therefore necessary to find out what is |
pl_easurablg a:nd what is deemed profitable. The Western Home Monthly @ To show our
WlSh.eS this information and is willing to pay for it. Therefore it calls—at- ' artificial limbsto
teptlon to 'th.e following fact: and begs to make an offer that it is hoped ' the experienced
will meet with a generous and hearty response.

and its table of contents in order to meet the wishes of its great family of | Th are neat
readers. Every change has been the result of careful delibera%ion and long :&::‘ light, and
communication with interested friends. practical. |

to secure the opinions of its readers far and near. The opinion asked for will

% : > ; out at sho -
be contained in an answer to two simple questions, and prizes will be offer- | icewith thret::stt
ed to those giving the greatest help. that money can

is necessary for the readers of the Weéstern Home Monthly to take note of further
the Departments now in operation. These are as follows: ;thefot

" hot be satisfied until they have met not only the demands of the 35,000 sub- |

' Two Dollars ($2.00) will be given. ¥he answer must contain not more than

" A Chat With Our Readers. | Aificial

L]
The first ambition of the Western Home Monthly is to bring pleasure | I_lmbs

From time to time the Western 1.ome Monthly has altered its make-up | make a sale.
It is now in a position to make a wider solicitation, and hopes to be able | We can fit you

In order to appreciate the questions and reply to them intelligently, it | buy.

1. Editorial—This department was opened but lately. TFormerly it was -—m-‘
carried on under the title “Current Comment,” but it was felt that | 2 T
the time had come for the Western Home Monthly to express itself
more definitely on some of the great issues that affect life in Western |
Canada. The articles on the grain question in the last two numbers
give an indication of what may be expected. Some of the problems J“ OARSON

H
§E‘|

%(‘)7 be di;?ussed in later issues are: *“The Liquor Problem in the
est,” “The Rural School Problem,” “The Character of our Immigra-
tion.” ’ g 54 mng streot

2. Story Department—This department has been ‘edited with gerat care
and an effort has been made to meet the varied tastes of our readers.

3. Answers to Correspondents—This column has grown up like little
Topsy. The Western Home Monthly simply had to answer the ques-
tions sent in. The “Problem in Behaviour” seems to be exceedingly
popular, judging by the number of replies.

4. Correspondence—Any one who has a chance to see the mail of the West-
ern Home Monthly has some idea of the popularity of this column.
Not one letter in fifty can be printed.

5. Temperance Talk—There has been constant demand for a continuance of
this column. Inasmuch as temperance and National prosperity go
together, the Western Home Monthly has had no hesitation in giving
prominence to such ideals as find' expression here.

6. Sunday Reading—This page has been added lately, and seems to be
much appreciated.

7. Women’s Quiet Hour—This is edited by one of our ablest lady writers
and many kind things are said about it.

8. Music—The idea of printing a page of simple music is a venture. There
is room for difference of opinion here.

9. General Information—There has been a demand for articles of general
interest—bearing on history, geography, government, invention and
discovery. It is possible there is room for expansion in this depart-
ment.

ro. The Philosopher—Here is a running commentary from the pen of a
ready writer—one of the most gifted sons of the West.

11. The Young Man and His Problem—The popular preacher of the Cen-
tral Church has.won many friends through this column.

12. What the World is Saying—This sets forth the great sayings of the
month in attractive form. '

13. What to Wear and How to wear it—A page to’be read by every wo-
man, and to be studed by every man who wishes to please his wife
and daughters.

14. Originai Plans—A simple and inexpensive guide to hundreds in the
West.

15. Fashions and Patterns—Another page for the ladies.

16. Work for Busy Fingers—This also is for ladies—young and old.

17. Woman’s Realm—Here is a page for mothers, edited by ‘“one who
knows.”

18. About the Farm—This is short but comprehensive. In its season it
touches upon farming proper, gardening, poultry-raising, stock-rais-
ing, etec.

19. Thge Home Doctor—Many have expressed their appreciation of this col-
umn.

20. Household Suggestions—This is for the cook. There are continual
questions bearing on the substance of this column.

21. Round the Evening Lamp—What would a paper be without a puzzle
corner ?

22. The Young People—This department has only recently received the pro-
minence to which it is justly entitled. The young people have some
rights in a family journal.

23. The Children—Here is another department that has been forced upon
the Monthly by demands from outside. It is in charge of one of the

5 highest - authorities on child culture in the West.
24. The Home Beautiful—Running now for six montns, and conducted by

SECTIONAL
BOOKCASES

Colonial
Effect

e ot ot

'HMHOQ?‘I&M-

The “MACEY"
Colonial Bookcase

a specialist in this line. ' Initevery consideration is satis-
25. In Lighter Vein—Who does notread the jokes? O:d—m“.mn

22 Illustrations—Have they been appreciated? Should there be more? ’

Perhaps you never dreamed that the Western Home Monthly contained
<~ much and represented sucu a wide range of interests. Yet the editors will

CrveorFmmeeMpmocpecs

General Offices—
WOODSTOCK, ONT.
Wholesale Show Rooms—
TORONTO and WINNIPEG
Soie
Manufacturers for
Canada

seribers and the 100,000 readers. Therefore they purpose the following ques- |
tions.
I.—As to the General Contents of the Journal. !
In what way can the Western Home Monthly be improved by ‘
the addition of new departments or the omission of present depart-
ments? What are the strong points at present and what are the
weak points?
For the most helpful answer to the above, expressed in less than four
hundred words, a prize of Ten Dollars ($10.00)) will be given, and for the e e e o = 7
next most helpful answer a prize >f Five Dollars ($5.00) will be given.

I1.—As to the Special Departments. '
Selecting any department that you please, state its strongest
feature and indicate how t{h e department may still be improved.
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CODFISIE

No bones or waste; nothing but pure
Adantic Codfish with a delicate. sear
saltness.

WN 3 LB. BOXES AND | LB. TABLETS
AT YOUR GROCERS.

For the most helpful suggestion jor each or any department a prize of

three hundred words.

Note—All answers to be addressed to “‘Competition Editor, Western Home
Monthly.” No ansiers will be accepted after December 15. If possible win-
ners will be announced in the January number.
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NEN THOUSAND PEOPLE
- are making poultry pay ‘
The PEERLESS Wa

YouCan DoasWell |
as any of them
We'll Help You

| Let us ship you this and trust
you for it. We pay freight and
give you a 10-year guarantee

»

' Bﬁches Best Everywhere

Stansleigh, Alta.
1 bought 200 eggs in the store at
. Lleydminster and then put them ina
lumber wagon and took a five
_day journey to my homestead. Then
put Incubator under canvas tent
where the temperature ranged from
50 degrees at night up to 95 when
the sun was shining in the day time,
and after all this I hatched 114 good,
healthy chicks that are doing well.
I think your Peerless Incubator
about as near perfection as is pos-

sible to get. Yours truly,
B. H. TWEDDLE.

With reference to the Peerless Hot Water In-
cubator, I may say that I am pleased with it and
the results secured in connection with the work at
our Provincial Poultry Plant here: Thereare a large
number of them in use in and around Edmonton, and
1 have heard exceptionally good reports of their
hatching results. Your Incubator will certainly do
good work with good eggs and proper management.

Yours truly, A. W. FOLEY,
Poultry Supt., Dept. of Agriculture, Edmonton, Alta.
Cheadle, Alta.

My Incubator has proved a wonderful success.
1 had sold enough of my June hatch already to meet
my payment and have a nice lot of poultry left. I
am thinking of purchasing another Incubator—I
have met with grand this and I
- know that I have the Best Incubator in this
. settlement. There are no less than four different
machines in my neighborhood —some of them larger
ones than mine—but I have raised more chickens
than anyone around here. Out of 143 fertile eggs
. it hatched 130 chickens. 1 know different persons
. who intend buying your Peerless Incubator since
: they have seen my success—probably they have
placed their orders by this time. Yours truly,

(Sgd.) MRS. FRANK TIFFIN.

Sandy Point, N.S.

1 started the machine with 100 eggs. At the end
of ten days I tested out twenty-eight and openin%
the shells I found every one infertile. This left 7.

in the Incubator; of these 61 came out fine healthy
chickens, and the balance addled in the shell or
were too weak to get out.

E. HIRST.

Brigton, Ont.
From my second hatch with the 120 Pcerless In-
. gubator 1 got 96 strong chicks. 1 am more than
plcased with the machine.
MRS. TINSEN.

Valuable Facts and Figures
About Poultry-
- For-Profit F REE

If You Write for it. "

More than ten thousand users of Peerless Incuba-
tors in Canada alone—and every one of them satis-
fied. Satisfied that the Peerless is the machine
for practical hatching. Satisfied that poultry-profit
is easiest made The Peerless Way. Fully satisfied
that the Peerless people not only. make good with
their hatching and brooding outfits, but actually
do give the most valuable kind of help to their
customers—help in rearing the chicks after they
are hatched; help in feeding them right; help in
bringing them quickest to market size or to egg-
production ; and help in finding a cash buyer who
pays highest prices for Peerless poultry-products.

About The Only Business That Isn't Overdone

Poultry-raising, The Peerless Way, is one
business there is plenty of room in—plenty.

It pays better for the money
and work it takes to run it than
anything clse you can do on a_
farm. It can be made to pay in”
any part of- Canada, on a small
scale or a big one. (One Deer-

less customer will sell 200,000 fovﬂ this
year — twenty- five CAR-LOADS!

START
NOW

Lads and lasses of twelve are getting good
rioney out of it. It is the one business,

and The Peerless Way the one
way, that calls for very little
capital and no expert knowledge.
You certainly ought to learn all
about it quick. Ask us to tell
you all the facts—they probably

will make you open your eyes to the
real profit in poultry.

Your Credit Is Good With Us—Use It Now!

You need not let your means limit your
ambition. You, or any other honest per-

son, can have a Peerless Outfit on
credit; terms that make it so easy
to start poultry-raising you never
feel the outlay at all. And, when
you do start, you are entitled
IFREL to the advice and help

START
NOW

Limited,
Canada and one of the most successful

the Ilargest poultry-farm in

in the world. Thlese men will
help you over the rough spots;
will tell you in detail just what
to do and what not to do in order
to make a go of poultry-raising
for profit. Their knowledge and

of our Board of Tixperts—men who de- 1 experience is at your command {ree of all

veloped The Poultry Yards of Canada,

cost to you. This alone is worth dollars.

We Prepay The Freight To Save You Bother

You need not even pay the freight on the | how far away from a town you live, you
Outfit—we pay that for you, just to save | are sure of a good customer for all you

you bother. We do more than
that—we will agree to find you
a spot-cash buyer who will pay
the highest market prices for
any poultry or eggs you want

START
NOW

raise. Sit down NOW and ask
for the full details of this rare
offer.  Use a post-card if you
haven’t a stamp handy. Don’t
wait any longer. You runno risk

to sell. You ngedn’t worry, you see, | at all, first or last, and the profit is waiting
over finding a market. So, no matter ‘l for you. Write for the book. Address:

We carry ample stocks in our big distributing Warehouses at Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary, Edmonton and Vancouver, for the con-
venience of our Western friends. Address all letters to Head Office at Pembroke, Ontario. They will receive prompt attention.

LE

Manufacturing Co., Ltd.
105 Pembroke Road

¥

CANADA

PEMBROKE ONTARIO

4
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For Lonely Folks: By Penry van Byke

somerm 0t Bod of the golitaty, ook upot me .
Y

fin my lonelinegs. Since J may not

SR gend (t into my Yeart, - Let not my
R ging cloud me in, but ghine through
them with forgiveness in the face of

the child Fegug. Put me in loving
remembrance of the lowly lodging

in the gtable of Wethlehem, the sor-

rows of the blegged Mary, the poberty and erile of the
Prince of Peace. ffor Hig sake, give me a cheerful courage
to endutre my lot, and an inwatd joy to gweeten it.

S aqurge my heart from hard and bitter thoughts. Let
Y W) | no ghadow of forgetting come between me and.
<@y friendg fat away: blegs them in their Chrigtmag

mitth: and hedge me in with faithfulnegs, that J may not
atow unwotthy to meet them again, ' |
p——=1ibe me good wotk to do that F may forget myself

® Y and find peace tn doing it for Thee. Though Jam

W 4 poor, gend me to carvy gome gift to thoge who are
ome cheet to thoge who are lonelier, since they have

not known the friendghip of FJesug. Grant me the chance to
00 a hindnesgs to one of Hig little ones, and light Thou my
Chrigtmag candle at the gladmesg of an innocent and
grateful beatt.
PaaTjttange 8 the path where Thou leadest me, but let
B Me not doubt Thy wisdom, nor loge Thy hand
L8P 4 to.dap. Make me gure that the Cternal Lobve (8
noeiled in Jesus, THy dear Son, to gabe ug from
gin and golitude and death. Teach me that J am not alone,
but many heartg, all round the world, join with me througy
the gilence while J pray in Hig Name: “Dur Father which
art in Heaven.”

heep thig Chrigtmag in the home,

L
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Home Mo

For Father:

who comes home tired but eager to be amused, who
cannot afford the theatre for himself, to say nothing
for a large family, who enjoys the old ballads such
as ‘‘ Robin Adair,”’ ‘‘Highland Mary,” ‘‘ Annie
Laurie,” and ‘‘ Howe Sweet Home,’’ the Edison
Phonograph is an ideal Christmas present because
it gives him the music that he loves, sung by great
singers, at a less expense than attendance at theatre
or concert, and by his own fireside.

For Mother

who loves sacred music and who does not often
have an opportunity to hear ‘‘The Palms,’’ ‘“Holy
City,” ‘‘Gates Ajar,” or ‘‘Lead Kindly Light,”
as sung by the great tenors and sopranos of the
city churches, but who can enjoy this music at
home with the aid of an Edison Phonograph just
as often and just as fully as she cares to listen, and
who will find in the ownership of an Edison Phono-
graph and the Records that she loves a perpetual
reminder of the affection of the family that pre-
sented them to her.
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For Big Brother

who would go to the musical comedy and variety
show oftener if he could and who likes the sort of
things a fellow can whistle, and wants to hear
“ Hellow People,” or ‘ The Glow Worm,” or
““ Cuddle up a little Closer,”” or something of that
kind, the way they sing it at the shows or at the
halls, and who could hear these things that way,
because an Edison Record faithfully reproduces the
exact mannerisms of the singer as, for instance, in
the Harry Lauder Records, if he could only be so
fortunate as to get an Edison Phonograph for
Christmas.

For the Children

because each and every one of them—bless their
hearts—enjoy music, especially the kind of music
they can march by or sing to, and  because one
Phonograph will delight and entertain an entire
circle of children, so that absolutely the best Christ-
mas present for every member of the family and for
the whole family is an Edison Phonograph.

Edison Phonographs are sold at the same price everywhere in Canada, $16.50 to $162.50.

Edison Standard Records 40c. Edison Amberol Records (twice as long) 65c.

Edison Grand

Opera Records 85c.

There are Edison dealers everywhere.  Go to the nearest and hear the Edison Phonograph

play both Edison Standard and Amberol Records.

Get complete Catalogs of Phonographs

and Records, free from your dealer or from us.

National Phonograph Company

109 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. .
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was late in the

evening, and the

rain, which had been

pouring all the day

long, was still pelt-

ing against the win-

dows of the clock-

maker’s kitchen. The

clockmaker’s wife

put down her knitting, threw a few

sticks on the fire, unfastened the bellows

from their accustomed place on the

right-hand side of the hearth, and by

their aid fanned life into the dying

embers. She glanced at the clockmaker,

who sat at the table, and was busily

engaged in repairing a watch. ’

“Thomas,” she said, “I am sure you

cannot see by that light. Let me trim

another lamp.”

“I have just done,” he answered gruff-
ly, without looking up from his work.

He went on working and she went on

knitting; and, except for the sound of

her needles, and the purring of the black

cat which sat staring into the fire, there

was silence in the room, until the clock-

maker dropped one of his tools, and the

black cat sprang after it, and chased |

it gaily on the floor.
“Not yet, I hope,” said the little old
lady, who quietly picked up the tool,

replaced it on the table, and caressed |
the offending cat, which, after this vig- |

orous sally, had returned to its former
task of contemplating the fire.

The little old lady leaned forward in |

her chair and nursed her face. She was
an old-fashioned person, with sharp fea-
tures and stiff grey ringlets falling over
her sunken -eheeks. Her eyes were
piercingly bright; she had an intellec-
tual forehead; hLer countenance was al-
most distressing in its eagerness.

At last the clockmaker rose from his |

chair, and came and rested in the old
carved oak settle which served the
double purpose of keeping out
draught from the door and forming a
comfortable though ancient seat.

the |

He took off his spectacles and held
them in his hand.

“Well, Volumnia,” he said, “tomorrow
you and I will part. Not a very pleas-
ant prospect so far as the weather is
concerfied. Do you hear the rain?”

"I fear you will have a wet journey,”
said his wife. - “Perhaps you remember
that tomorrow is the anniversary of our
wedding day. Tomorrow, thirty-five
years ago, it poured in torrents, as it
is pouring now. That was not a very
cheerful omen for our wedding.” ’

“No, Volumnia,” the old man anstwer-
ed, smiling grimly; “my friends tried

to persuade me not to marry you.”

“Precisely,” said the old lady dryly,
“and my friends tried to persuade me
not to marry you.”

“I wish you had listened to them,
Volumnia,” he sighed, as he leaned back
in the settle. Volumnia Webster shrug-
ged her shoulders.

“Because I did not listen to my
friends and you did not listen to your
friends’ Thomas,” she said, “we have

| each of us lost thirty-five years of life.

| That was a pity. Life is short, and we
cannot afford to fritter it away. But
in all human probability we have each
of us about twenty more years to live:
so we must make the most of that.

There is plenty of time to do a good

many things in twenty years.”

| maker, as he stroked the black cat. “the
curious part, Volumnia, is that we have
never thought of all this before. Now,
| to be honest with me, do you recollect

a single day’s pleasure in my company ?”

Volumnia Webster mused.

“Nothing readily suggests itself to
me,” she said, after a pause. “Ab, yes:
I can recall one very happy day in
London, spent with books and pictures.

| Stay, I forgot that you did not spend
| that day with me. No, Thomas; to be
candid with you, I can dwell on nothing
| pleasurable in. the past, so far as you
| are concerned. The fact is, there has

“The curious part,” said the clock-

Concerning the Clockmaker and his Wife.

By BEATRICE HARRADEN.

always been such a gulf between us—
[ came from a world utterly different
from your world, and not only our
spheres, but our actual ways of looking |
at things were different. Then, too, I|
was of gentle birth; you know I have
no wish to speak unkind words to you,
Thomas, but I do not think the same
adjective can qualify your birth.”

“You have told me that several times
before,” he replied half sulkily. “You
may have forgotten all your other ‘
duties, but you have never forgotten the
duty of reminding me, either directly
or indirectly, that your father was a
naval captain and that my father was |
not a maval captain. But there, let that |
pass; everybody must have some kind |
of hobby, and I do not grudge you
yours. We were speaking of enjoyment "
in the past, were we mot? You said |
vou could recollect nothing pleasant, so |
far as I was concerned. Well, I have |
the advantage of you, Volumnia; for I |
can recall a very happy day |
spent with = you in  Winchester |
Cathedral. Do you remember look-
ing at the Crusaders, and noting
which of them had been once, twice, or
thrice to the Holy Land? T thought
them fools because of their enthusiasm, |
and, as usual, you did not agree with
me. And then we went into the town, |
and bought that clock yonder. That re-
minds me: there is something wrong |
with the hands; I must see to them be-
fore T go to bed tonight. Indeed, I will |
do so now.”

“You are getting confused,” said Vol-
umnia Webster placidly, as her husband |
opened the glass of the clock’s face; “L |
have never been in Winchester.”

“Why, of course,” he answered, turn-
ing round, “you were not with me! That
was the happiest day I ever spent. Ev-
erything in Winchester interested me, |
and I made friends with that old clock-
maker, who wanted me to buy his busi-
ness . If I had had the money, nothing
would have pleased me better, for 1 al-

| first,” said Volumnia, “but, to

| “you may keep the watch.”

ways felt buried in this stupid village.
I have never had the chance of putting
my talents to account. Well, that is of
the past, too.”

He had now set in order the hands of
the clock; and, taking out his heavy
gold watch, he corrected the time, and
returned to the settle.

“T should tell you, Volumnja,” he con-
tinued, “that I leave my affairs in ex-
cellent condition. I have wound them
up just as if they were the affairs of
a dead man. I owe nothing; indeed
some few shillings are owing to me for

| repairs which I have finished this after-

noon. The clock belongs to Farmer
Garrett, and the watch is the property
of Mr. Fane; be sure to return them

| tomorrow, and, as for the extra money,

it will be useful to you at Christmas.”
Volumnia Webster stirred uneasily in
her chair. i
“Christmas without you will seem
strange, Thomas,” she said.
“Perhaps,” he answered, “but one soon
gets accustomed to feeling strange.”
He took from his pocket his heavy

| old-fashioned watch, and looked at it re-
| gretfully.

“You remember, this belonged to your
brother, Volumnia?”’ he said sadly. “It

! has been my companion for many years.

I suppose I must give it back to you,
but I shall miss it terribly.” i
“No doubt you will feel strange at
quote
your own words, one soon gets accus-
tomed to feeling strange, you know.”
The old clockmaker shdok his head.
“No, Volumnia,” he replied; “I shall
miss that watch sadly. We can learn
to do without people much more easily
than without things. We become absurd-
ly attached to our little personal posses-
sions.” His voice faltered as he spoke,
“I give in,” she said, after a pause,

“Thank you,” he said warmly; “that
is generous of you. In fact, Volumnia,
you have been kind to me in a great

Rl Ty
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“The stranger took up fiddle and
was rushing down the villa

{ oreen bag, and crept to the door

The stranger paused just by the door

The rain was still pelting against the

hoping against

little old lady would relent

111 hope that the

windows, and the wind was still howling its dismal story . .

. the water

and say one word of kind dismissal
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READY-MADE HOME

AND GIVING STILL GREATER SATISFACTION

: . IS SELLING LIKE HOT CAKES
|

Absolutely Wind and Cold Proof is the

“WEIR” PORTABLE HOUSE

NOTHING SO CHEAP IN A BUILDING—THE MERE
MATERIAL COULD NOT BE GOT AT THE MONEY.

Lagge stock always on hand—Standard size like cut, 22 x 22 feef—-four fine rooms.

SIX thicknesses of material in walls with 4inch air space, finished and painted for

$400 f.o.b. WINNIPEG.

?‘ Bl There are several surprising details you would like to know about this wonderful inven-

R | B tion. These will be furnished (FREE) on request by the Selling Agents
3
3

?
!
|
i Made in any size, ready for occupation in a few hours after delivery at your station.
]

|| William $. King Go., 232 Portage Ave, Winnipeg

{
>

‘;Sold on Trial
;,lubj,oot to
. your approval.

>

. © this year.

. wheat per hour.

a,

.. price of 10 Jumbos at least.

IT PAYS TO CLEAN YOUR
" WHEAT FOR MARKET

.}OUR NEW MODEL ¢“JUMBO” GRAIN CLEANER

s the only farm size machine with capacity large enough for this work.
‘It will clean a car load in one day, and do it to perfection !

>

Capacity 100

bushels of

wheat per
hour.

»

Save your foul seed and wild oats at home to feed your stock. Make 10
to 20 cents per bushel by raising the quality of your wheat from one to three
grades. * You can save the price of the Jumbo if you have 300 bushels of
. wheat that you are going to sell, if .you have 3,000 to sell, you will save the -
Many others did this last season, why not you

Remember in buying our machine you have also the
most perfect seed grain cleaner now offered for sale
by any concern.

. The Jumbo cleans all kinds of grain and seeds. Separates wild or tame
‘oats from wheat or barley, separates perfectly all the largest foul seed, and
- in fact'is just the machine you require for all purposes.
bagger, or high elevator for loading tank waggon.
sold on'trial entirely subject to your approval.
will not. supply.you, write direct to us, we will see that you get one of our
new 1909 Model machines with a guaranteed capacity of 100 bushels of
Send for catalog to-day.

THE BEEMAN MFG.

127-129-131 Higgins Ave.,

Is furnished with
Every Jumbo cleaner is
If your implement dealer

CO., LTD.

Winnipeg, Man.

"many ways, and I think I ought to tell  got ‘it quite safe, together with the

_ you, that I owe you a certain amount old pictures of my mother.
. of gratitude for all that you have done

for me and been to me, during these

| thirty-five years. Sometimes I think it
almost a pity that we should part; but, |

|

|

on the whole, I believe we have decided
for the best. And now, listen, Volum-

nia: I wish to impress on you that if |
any neighbors come in, and question you :
| one, and old memories were called forth

about our affairs, as neighbors will do,

you may just tell them that we have |
not parted in anger, but that we are

tired of each other. If they want more
particulars, as neighbors often do want,
you may tell them to go to the devil
and ‘get satisfied. They will not put
further questions to you.”

“I will remember your words,” said
his wife, putting down a violet com-
forter which she had just that moment
finished. “Here is your comforter; be
sure and wear it in the cold and damp
weather, for you cannot afford to trifle

with your throat; and if you wish to |
live a good twenty years longer you

must take every possible precaution.

| For my own part, I shall be anxious
. to know how your health goes on. Is
| it desirable that we should exchange

letters ?”

‘I think that is hardly necessary,”
he said, looking at the comforter with
approval. “After-tomorrow, we prac-

' tically cease to live for each other; so

that it cannot really matter to you
what becomes of me, and it cannot

All our
little relics are in that box. We shal]
see better if we look at them by the
lamplight; and when we have settled
which are yours and which are mine,
I will set the supper table and fry
you some bacon and sausages.”
Sitting side by side at the table,
they took out the treasures ome b

at the sight of each treasure — glad
memories and sad memories curiously
intermingled. There was a chain be-
longing to the naval captain’s father,
and a picture of the mnaval captain
himself, at which Volumnia Waebster
gazed proudly, and at which the clock-
maker stared Tresignedly, and there
were a few curious rings, some of which
were identified by the clockmaker, and
others by his wife.

“See here, Volumnia,” he said: “this
is my mother’s hair in this quaint
locket. I never knew my mother, but
I remember being told that they cut
off a lock of her hair, as she lay dead,
and they placed it in my tiny hands.
I am glad to see that again.”

Then they came upon a miniature of
Volumnia Webster, when she was g
child of five years, and the clockmaker
looked at it a long time, now admir-
ing the eager little face, and now ex-
amining with genuine approval the
delicate workmanship of the gold set-
ting.

‘sitting side by side at the table, they took out the treasures one by one.”

matter to me what becomes of you.”
She drew her chair a little nearer
to him, and looked at him almost plead-

ingly; she looked at the face, which !

had once shone with kindness for her;
at the forehead, which her hand had
so often soothed in hours of sickness;
at his hair, grey in some places and
white in others; and she remembered
how she had once tried to count those
many curls, and had left off in despair.
They were still there, those same curls,

“That is a beautiful piece of work,”
he said enthusiastically. “Any gold-
smith would be proud of that.

“You always wished to sell it,” she

; said sharply. “You have so little senti-

but grown old and grey. She thought '

of the young workman of thirty-five
years ago, whose love and courage in
an hour of trouble had won her heart,
and when she spoke again there were
very gentle accents in her voice.
“There have heen times, Thomas,”
she whispered, as she put her hand on
his arm, ‘“there have been times when
[ have loved you very dearly. - I want
you to know this, and to remember
this when you are far away; for it is
something to be loved tenderly, if onlv
for a short time.” ' '

A tear fell from her bright eve on
to his hand. He looked up, and see-
ing that her eves were full of tears,
he pressed her hand and bade her be
comforted. But even as he spoke there
was a strang tremor in his voice, and
a troubled expression on his own face.
I'hus they sat together in silence.

Then she spoke.

“There are some few {rcasures which
we must divide ‘tonicht, Thamas,  You
were asking me the other dav for {he
miniature of your grandiather. | lhave

ment in you.”

_“So you have told me several
times,” he said without any sign of
annoyance.

“But this is the gem of all, Thomas,”
she said, as she handed him the minia-
ture of a lady. People said I was like
my mother, but that was a libel on
my mother’s face. When I was young,
though, I daresay my eyes were nearly
as bright as hers. They are not bright
now.” ,

The old man looked up at Volumnia.

“No, they are not bright now,” he
said critically.

He laid the picture aside, without
any further remark; but he must needs
have noticed that selfsame pleading ex-
pression of countenance and that half-
puzzled look, as though something in
life had troubled the little lady, and
all her ingenuity could not avail to
set her mind at rest.

“This is old Peter Goodwin,” said
Volumnia Webster, “he was my moth-
er’s grandfather. 1 always think his
quaint green coat, and his brown fiddle,
and his grey wiz go well together. I
am_ very proud of Peter Goodwin.”

“You were always proud of your an-

cestors,” growled the clockmaker. “For
my own part, [ am quite thankful I
never had any. But there, I do not

grudge them to you. As I have said
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before, everyone must have a hohby,1
and ancestors are not expensive, all !
things considered.”

As she spoke, she took from off the
table the miniature of a young boy,
and slipped it into her lap, thinking that
she had been unobserved.

“What are you hiding from me?”
he asked. “I do not want to rob you
of your family treasures, and it is not |
kind of you to mistrust me.”

“It never entered my head, Thomas,”
gshe said eagerly, “and I only wished-
to spare you pain. If you must see,
look!”

And she put the picture gently in
his hands, and bent over him without
speaking a word.

“We had not many reasons to be

roud of our descendant, Volumnia,” he
said bitterly. “He promised well in the
picture, did he not? But he did not
make a very great thing of life. He
had fine mnotions, derived from
your ancestors, Volumnia. ~But it was
not a very aristocratic ending to die
in a drunken brawl. Here, take your
picture. Your love for that boy was
so great that you shut me out in the
cold. All your thoughts were for him.”

“Ah, vou were always so hard,” said
the little old lady passionately.

“Well, leave that matter alone now,”
rejoined the old clockmaker, banging
on the table with his fist. .

All at once there came a low knock
at the shop-door, and Volumnia said:

“] think I heard a knock at the
shop-door.”

“Nonsense,” returned her husband.
“Your ears are too sharp.”

“And I have always thought yours
were too dull, Thomas,” the little lady
replied. “Well, as you do not stir, I
will go to the shop-door.”

When she opened it, she found a
man sitting on the doorstep. “Did you
knock?” she asked, as he rose and
stood before her.

“Yes, he answered; “I took that liber- |
ty. Yours was the only light I saw
in the village. I have been walking
many miles, and it is such a fearful
night. I rested on your doorstep, and
I could not resist the temptation of
knocking.”

She beckoned him into the shop.

“You are arenched with rain,” she
said kindly. “Come into the kitchen,
and you shall warm yourself, and be
made welcome.

As he leaned against the counter, the
rain trickled down his face, and down
his torn coat, and from off his fair
mustache. He was probably a strolling
player, for he carried under his arm
a fiddle and a bow wrapped in a green
bag, and this was the only part of
him that was mnot drenched with rain.
He was tall, and of slight build; a man
of forty years, perhaps. His face was
that of a sufferer; but there was some’
kind of humor about his mouth, and a
certain style about his whole bearing
of which poverty had not been able to
rob him.

The little old lady eyed him curious--
ly, though kindly.

“You are in a sorry plight, stranger,”
she said as she took his fiddle and
laid it gently on the counter. “Ah, do
not be afraid! this is not the first
time I have handled a fiddle. I am
very glad that you called here for
shelter. One would not wish to turn
anyone away on such a night as this.”

“I looked in at your window,” he
said half-dreamily. “I saw you bend-
ing over something, and just for the
moment I almost felt as if I were com-
ing to someone I knew. + That made
it easy for me to knock.”

She led the way to the kitchen, and,
turning to her husband, she said:

“Thomas, here is a stranger who
seeks our hospitality.”

“You are welcome,” said the eclock-
maker, who came towards the stranger.
“You are welcome, whoever you are.
But what the devil are you doing out
on such a night as this?”

“Some people have not any home,”

| the negative state. We even learn to

be merry over our misfortunes. Now,
I ask you to look at my coat. Is there
not humor in it?”

“There are a good many holes in it.?
said Volumnia Webster, laughing. “And
it is as damp as it can be. Take it
off and let me dry it.”

“It is not much of a coat,” said the
stranger, brightly. “Now you would
not believe it—would you—but it was
a dandy once! I used to pride myself
on being weil dressed; and my shirt-
fronts were something to behold and
wonder at! My boots were of the new-
est fashion, and the cut of my coat
was absolutely faultless. However, that
is all of the past.”

“Precisely,” remarked the clockmaker,
who had put on his spectacles to ex-
amine the new comer.

Then he added:

“Have you come a long way tonight ?”

“Yes,” replied the stranger, frankly,
“and I have completely lost my bear-
ings. Not that it Particularly matters
where I do go, for times are bad every-
where for us strolling fiddlers. People
like to listen, but they do mot like
to pay! Well, I can partly sympa-
thize: I myself never cared about pay-
ing for anything! It is a habit some
people have.”

“By the way,” said the little old
lady, as she cut up the bacon and put
it into the frying pan, “I left your
fiddle lying on the counter; it must be
damp. Perhaps you will fetch it,
Thomas, and I will give it a
toasting—not to scorch it, but just to
prevent all chances of rheumatism.
That is what my father, the naval cap-
tain, used to do.”

“Confound the nmaval captain!”
growled the clockmaker half to himself,
as he rose to fetch the fiddle.

“My father, the naval captain,” con-
tinued the little old lady, “was fond
of music, and he played a little on the
fiddle yonder, that dirty old thing
hanging against the wall. I shall show
it to you later on.”

“I should like to play on it,” said
the stranger eagerly: ..

“And so you dhsﬁ,” she answered
kindly. “Thank you, Thomas; give the
stranger’s fiddle to me.”

She took it from his bag, and warm-
ed it at a discreet aistance from the
fire; she turned it over, and examining
it, smiling half mournfully, as though
sad memories were forcing themselves
upon her mind. ,

“It is quite a common instrument,”
said the stranger, who had been watch-
ing her with interest; “but I used to
have a beautiful one in the days when
I was prosperous. That was a lohg
time ago now. I did not then.think
that I should become a strolling player,
making music for children and maidens
to dance to and men to drink to. I
had ambitions then.” :

“And have you no ambition now?” ask-
ed Volumnia Webster, taking down the
toasting fork from the right hand side
of the fire place.

‘Yes,” he laughed, jumping up from
the settle, “my ambition is to help you
toast those slices of bread. I am a
famous toaster.”

- She put the fork into his hand, re-
gsigning to him without hesitation the
office of toaster. There was something
cheery about his manner which communi-
cated itself even to the clockmaker and
his wife, and found. response in them.
It was impossible not to feel drawn
towards him, for he had that in him
which claimed and secured a sympa-
thetic welcome. The little old lady
saw that it gave him pleasure to help
her, she asked him to place the chairs
to the supper table, and fetch the dish
from off the dresser. ,

“You cannot think what a comfort
it is tq be in this cheerful kitchen,”
he said, as he held out the dish for
the little old lady to put the bacon
into. “Only those who have been out
into the darkness of the mnight can
appreciate the warmth and glow of a

replied the fiddler, smiling. “I happen
to be one of those unlucky individuals.”

The clockmaker laughed.

“Rest in the settle yonder and warm
yourself,” he said, “and my wife will |
prepare our supper. For my part, I
am hungry, and, you will excuse me |
being personal, but you look starving.” |

“That’s just what I am, replied the |
fiddler, sinking back into the settle.
“But, upon my word, we homeless, sup-
perless creatures become accustomed to

red fire, and the kindness of those who
welcome wanderers to that red fire. It
is ever so long since I have been into
a home. I had almost forgotten what
a fireside looked like; and it is quite
a luxury to be treated as one still
having some hold on humanity. That

alone is almost as good as the supper

It Takes Years to Learn How fo Bake
Beans Riaht !

Anybody can bake beans after a
fashion, but to get all the nourishment
in an easily assimilated and palatable

form requires long experience and facili-
ties that the kitchgen cannot provide,
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are not ordinary beans baked in an ordin-
way.
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| away, especlally since it can
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Mends the most delicate China
or Bric-a-brac so the break
won’t be noticed. TLooks like
liquid porcelain, but when it
dries it is harder and tougher
than porcelain. -

Most dealers sell CAEMENTIUM at 25¢ and 40c a tin. If you can’t qot'
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which you are preparing. 1 do not
say that it precisely drives away hun-
ge;', but it does drive away the blues.”

In a few minutes the three were seat-
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- Christie’s Biscuits

ﬁ, :

I i:VERY particular house-

wife in Canada says Christie’s
Biscuits are so much superior to
the next best that there is no comparison.

Christie’s Biscuits are baked by special-
ists who know how, in the cleanest and most
modern biscuit factory in the Dominion.

Every pound of flour entering into our
bakes is the best milled—we blend the best
brands, then sift and test our blend. Every
;" ounce of raw material is analyzed by several

“inspectors.  Pure, fresh butter, new, sweet
milk, delicious cream and fresh eggs—all mixed
with our special blend of flour in the Christie
scientific way yields that unvarying flavor—
that crisp, delicious and lasting goodness
which has made ‘

Christie’s Biscuits

the joy of every housewife in Canada. Indeed
you do not know biscuit goodness until you
have enjoyed Christie’s. '

Sold in bulk, by the pound, or in moisture
and dust-proof packages.

Christie, Brown & Co., Ltd., Toronto

3

are the Best

THE CHRISTIE GIRL —She is representa-
tive of the 300 girls in spotless white, employed
in the Christie factory. They are supplied with
two uniforms a week, and these, with handker-
chiefs, towels, etc., are laundried on the premises.
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ed at the table; the guest ate heartily
of the bacon and sausages, and made
short work of the toast and Dutch
cheese, and did not spare the home-
made jam, which he declared was a rel-
ish not frequently finding its way into
his life. .

“That pot of jam is no safer with me
than it would be with a schoolboy,” he
said, turning to the little oldslady, who
was smiling to see her guest so happy.
The clockmaker, too, was amused; he
kept the stranger’s coffee cup well fill-
ed, and seemed altogether in an excel-
lent humor.

“That puts warmth into a man,” the
fiddler said, leaning back contentedly
in his chair. “I feel alive again. One
does mnot get a supper like this every
day, I can tell you. The strolling play-
er must take what he can get, and
sometimes he cannot get anything at
all! Then he must play his tune to

' himself, and take that for food and

drink: he must live on that or starve
on that: and what do you think sir?
__the sooner he starves to death the
better ?”

“It all depends upon the nature of the
person. The world might be the poorer
or richer for his death,” remarked the
clockmaker, as he poured the steaming
coffee into his saucer and blew on it.

" “But so far as one’s own wishes are

concerned, most people cling to life. For
my own part, although I am an oldish
man, I wish to live as long as I can
hold together; and it is not because
I am particularly happy. Volumnia,
my wife, gives me twenty years of life
if T am careful. What do you think
of her judgment?”

The stranger laughed.

“I should not say you were very
strong,” he answered; “but you prob-
ably have more life in your little finger
than I have in my whole body. And
then, of course, you have more chances
of taking care of yourself than I have.
I am not in a position to consult the
weather, for instance, and you are.”

“Thomas has a delicate throat,” inter-
posed Volumnia Webster; “otherwise T

" have no fears for him. He is particular-

ly anxious to live a long time, for to-

| morrow he and I part; and such few

years as may remain to us, we shall
spend as each of us thinks fit.”
“What an odd idea!” exclaimed the
stranger blandly.
“Not at all,” remarked the clock-
maker grufily; “the only odd part of
it is, that we did not come to the de-

" termination before, but have waited

thirty-five years before making up our
minds.”

“And T supose you think that if you
wait much longer it will be too late,”
suggested the stranger. “The time does
slip away so stealthily, does it not?”

He suddenly rose from the table.

“If this is the case,” he said, “I have
intruded sadly upon you. You cannot
want a stranger here on your last
evening.”

“On the contrary,” replied the clock-
maker, lighting his pipe, “we are very
glad to have you: we were not par-
ticularly happy Dbefore you arrived.
Your coming here has been a pleasure.
Do mnot hurry away; but light your
pipe and draw nearer to the fire, and
tell us something about yourself.”

“There are two serious obstacles to
vour first invitation,” said the fiddler:
“I have no pipe and no tobacco.”
“Tlere are both,” replied the little old
lady. i

“And as for your third invitation,”
continued the stranger, smiling his
thanks to the little old lady, “I doubt
whetler you would be particularly edi-
fied with my history. It is not that
of a hero. Indeed I am a most unheroie

person.  Why, people said 1 killed my -

mother; but I myself have never believ-
ed in the theory of broken hearts. Does
grief kill?”

“No,” replied the clockmaker gruffly,
“it does not kill.”

“Yes,” replied Volumnia Webster. “It
brings death to the soul. I know that
well, for my own heart has been dead
these many vears. Our son struck the
blow. I wonder whether he spoke as
lightly as you speak.”

The clockmaker frowned, and gave a
gesture of impatience.

“Do let the past alone tonight, Vol-
umnia,” he said sternly. “On the mor-
row, when 1 leave vou, you may do as
vou please about mourning over a dead
rogue. But now it would be more use-
ful to you to clear away the supper
. things.”

2RI
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The little old lady’s bright eves flash-
ed indignantly and her slight irame
trembled with her well-controlled anger;
but she gave mno answer, and merely
busied herself with ecarrying out the
clockmaker’s suggestion, whilst the fid-
dler. rested in the settle, smoking his
pipe. But when the -clockmaker took
up some watches which he had been
repairing and left the Kitchen, the iid-
dler rose to help the little old Jlady.

“That was rather rough on you,” he
said kindly, “and it was entirely my

fault. _And I believe you are suffering. |

My mother used to suffer like that when
she pleaded for me with my father, and
{ used to laugh. But that was long
ago. I do mot laugh now.”

“He mever understood the bov,” Vol-
umnia Webster burst out passionately.
“The boy took after my faniily: he was
of a highly-wrought temperament and
of an artistic disposition, and his fa-
ther, who, as you-see, came from a
lower sphere, could mnot appreciate a
nature so unlike his own. He told the
lad time after time that he was a
rogu¢ and would go straight to the
dogs. Never a day passed but that
cruel words were spoken betwen them.
He was capable of much good; he had
generous instinets. He meant well, but
he was easily led away. There was
one man of all men who dragged him

.down. I would sacrifice all the remain-

ing vears of my life if I could stand
face to face with that man.” It would
be too mericiful to kill him; but I
could ciirse him living, curse him dying,
and curse him dead. His name is in my
heart; I treasure it there for very
hatred.”

She put her hands over her face. The
stranger seemed lost in thought. His
own thin-drawn face wore a troubled
expression. He held his pipe listlessly
in his hand. He shivered.

When at last she looked up, he had
regained his composure.

“You would not wonder at my

words,” she said sadly, “if you under-

stood how mothers love their sons. But
you sons cannot understand—you laugh.
And I daresay my boy laughed too. Ah,
well, he was a handsome lad, the very
gentleman in manner and appearance.
If he had lived he woud have become
the very image of my father, the naval
captain. That used to irritate my hus-
band, for he could mnot bear to think
that I had belonged to a sphere utterly
different from his own. And yet such
was the case. In the old days when
I lived in my father’s house, I was sur-
rounded by gentlefolk, people of cul-
ture, and refinement and talent. That
all seems to me a dream now, and I
have to look at the fiddle yonder to
remember that these things have been.

1

necessary, and I have wanted sympathy

all my life long. I have not been a

happy woman: the months, the years,

going by and bringing joy to some peo-

ple. never brought joy to me. Well,

well; the fire is burning low, stranger:

oblige me by piling on the logs, Thomas |
likes a cheerful fire. 1 must go and
feteh his overcoat, which wants mend-
g, and then, perhaps, you will give
us a little musiec on your fiddle.”

“Certainly,” said the stranger, as he |
put on the logs.

The black cat sitting on the hearth |
watched him with eager green eves, and
~probably coming to the conclusion that |
he was a friend of the family, showed |
approval of his presence by an out- |
burst of purring. The stranger stroked "
his sleek coat, and then gently rolled
him over and played with him.

“You will have a bad time shortly,”
he said to the cat, “for I am going
to fiddle. Perhaps, though, I shall
charm you, ‘after the fashion of the
celebrated Orpheus, of whom you may,
perchance, have heard.” ’

At that moment the
came into the kitchen.

“I have done all my work,” he said
cheerily, “and I leave everything in ex-
cellent order, so that tomorrow I shall
start my new life with an easy con-
science, My wife tells me you will give

clockmaker

us a tune. I dearly love a tune, though

she_dec.lares I 'am not fond of musiec.
It_ls wonderful how a wife settles a
thing of that sort. By the way, stran-

ger, I expect you have been hearing

all about the naval captain! I have
never been able to get free of that
man, though he died many years ago.
Woe unto the man whose wife has re-
lations in the navy!”

“Or the army!” laughed the fiddler,
taking his fiddle out of the green bag.
“You should be grateful for small mer-
cies. The navy may irritate a man’s

i throat, but the army generally chokes |

him!”

the clockmaker, watching his guest with
obvious interest. “You have the bear-
ing and the speech of what people call
a gentleman, and yet you are a stroll-

ing fiddler, homeless and, possibly, pen-

niless.”

“Excuse me, sir,” interposed the
stranger with a smile; “I am the happy
| possessor of exactly fourpence halfpen-
' ny. Lest you doubt me, here you are.”

“T own that I am curious about you,”
resumed the clockmaker.

“I will satisfy your curiosity,” said
the stranger good-naturedly, nodding to
the little old lady who had brought in
her work, and was now sitting in the
settle near her husband.

He stood before them, thrumming the

But I weary you. What is all this to strings of his fiddle.

you?”

“I can’t think why the deuce you are

“It is my pleasure to hear you,” the going to part tomorrow,” he said. “When

fiddler said eagerly.
since any one has thought it
while to talk to me. As I told you be-

“It is so long you have heard my edifying story you
worth will say I am bad. But when I look at

you both, I believe you are mad. Well,

fore, it is a perfect luxury to be treat-  that is neither here nor there. With

ed like a human being. You were talk-

regard to myself, I have made a hash

ing about- spheres: well, I have fallen of my life. I chose my own path, and
out of my original one—or, to be rather that path happened to lead to the

more accurate, I was kicked out! I sin- " treadmill.

When I was doing penal

ned against the world, and the world servitude for forgery my mother died,
has had its revenge in mever giving me they said of a broken heart. We have
the chance of beginning all over again. already discussed the matter. When T
At first T thought it was deuced hard. came out again, I thought I would try

Now I have learnt to shrug my shoul-

ders and laugh.”

to raise myself, just for.the sake of
her memory. It was rather late to

“Do you always laugh?” asked the think of that, wasn’t it ? I looked about
little old lady, touching him on the for: a livelihood, and, of course, I look-

arm.
He paused.

“No,” he answered, “there are times considered a briljiiant player.

when T do not laugh. There are times

ed in vain. Then I remembered my fid-
dle, for in the days gone by I had been
I tried
to get pupils, but the story of my life

’

too, when I fancy that if, somewhere spread about, and my pupils left me. I

or other, there could be spared to mc¢

just a little of love and sympathy, out and there, too, my

of the mass of love and sympathy

throbbing in the world’s heart, [ should
1 There London. One day he called me a cursed

vet try to begin all over again.

18 nothing more awful than loneliness
of life and soul; nothing more dead-
ening than to feel that no one cares alone.

, played for a few weeks in a theatre,
history  became
- known, and I was obliged to go. I
played with a harpist in the streets of

convict, and refused to work with me.
So now, turned off by everyone, 1 play
May I still stay with you, or

whether you fare ill or well, whether must I go? )[ost, people tell me to go.
vou die by the wayside, or whether you It 1s not possible to hurt my feelings

ive to reach the next village

Heaven! when you and your husband

talk of parting on the morrow, you do il g )
Forgive me and Thomas Webster stared into the

not know what you say.

if I have said too much. I have no
right to act the preacher to anyone: but

there is irony in the whole situation:

a home, a red fire, and every appear-

ance of comfort—and no happiness!”
“To make happiness,” said the little

now: so I beg of you to be frank, and
to decide just as your fancy dictates.”
Neither of them answered. Volumnia

fire as though they saw pictures there,
sad pictures too, for there ftvere tears
in the little old lady’s eves, and the
clockmaker looked distressed.

“Then I will go,” said the fiddler

“You are quite a puzzle to me,” said

+justa little sadly. Te had left off

old lady, half to herself, “sympathy is thrumming the strings of his fiddle.
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If you are a woman and you have this symptom get
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound without delay.

Backache seemsan invention of the evil one to try woman’s
souls. Only those who suffer this way can understand the
wearing, ceaseless misery.

We ask all such women to read the two following letters
for proof that Mrs. Pinkham’s medicine cures backache
caused by female diseases. |

Brooklyn, N. Y.—¢I have been a great sufferer with a con-
stant pain in my back. I was advised to use Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound for it,and the pain has disappeared. I feel
like 2 new woman since that awful pain has gone, and may God
bless the discoverer of that great and wonderful remedy.’’—
Mrs. Peter Gaffney, 548 Marcey Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y.

Milwaukee, Wis. —“Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound has made me a well woman, and I would like to tell the
whele world about it.

«] suffered from female troubles and fearful pains in my
back. I had thé best doctors and they all advised an operation.
Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound made me a well
woman and I have no more backache. I am ready to tell every
one what this medicine has done for me.” — Mrs. Emma Imse,
833 First St., Milwaukee, Wis.

Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound has made
thousands of cures of such cases. You notice we say has
cured thousands of cases. That means that we are telling
you what it has done, not what we fhink it will do. We
are stating facts, not guesses.

We challenge the world to name another remedy for fe-
male ills which has been so successful or received so many
testimonials as has Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com-
pound.

For 80 years Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound has been the standard remedy for
female ills. No sick woman does justice to
herself who will not try this famous medicine.
Made exclusively from roots and herbs, and
has thousands of cures to its credit.

Mrs. Pinkham invites all sick women
to write her for advice. She has
guided thousands to health free of charge.
Address Mrs. Pinkham, Lynn, Mass..

GILSON MFG. €O. LTD, 14 York §t, Guelph, Ontario,

Our returns to shippers are the best advertisement we have.

Make us a trial shipment and become a permanent customer.

WRITE FOR PRICE LIST

The Lightcap Hide & Fur Co Ltd.

P.O.BOX 1092 172-176 KING St., WINNIPEG
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Write us and mention

INDIA RUBBER SPEGIALIY GO
Box 1008. Montreal.
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““Bronchitis.’’

THE SYMPTOMS ARE

Tightness across the Chest, Sha:rp
Pains and a Difficulty in Breathing, a
Secretion of Thick Phlegm, at first white,
but later of a greenish or yellowish color
coming fmm the bronchial tubes when
coughing, especially the first thing in the
morning.

Bronchitis is generally the result of a
cold caused by exposure to wet and
inclement weather and when neglected
will become chronic.

Chronic Bronchitis is one of the most

causes of Consumption. Cure the

symptoms of Bronchitis by the use
of Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup

44444444+ Miss Martha Bour-
4 <4 get, Little Pabos,
<4 Bronchitis <4 Que., writes: “Last
1 Cured. <4 spring 1 was very
<4 poorly, had a bad
44444444+ cough, sick head-
ache, could not
sleep, and was tired all the time. I con-
sulted two doctors, and beth told me I
had bronchitis, and advised me to give up
teaching. I tried almost everything but
none of the medicines gave me any relief.
One of my friends advised me to try Dr.
Wood’s . Norway Pine Syrup. 1 had
scarcely taken the first bottle when I
to get better and when I had taken

'the fourth bottle I felt as well as ever, m
cough had left me and I could sleep well.”
Dr. Wood’s is the original Pine Syrup.
It is put up in a yellow wrapper, three
ine trees the trade mark, and the price
cents. There are many imitations of
“Dr. Wood’s” so be sure you receive the

genuine when you ask for it.

Manufactured only by The T. Milburn

Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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NURSE

s g it 'ﬂ; Our entire method,
Palmyra, N. Y., one i-clud!ing study and
graduaies Practice, tanght by

correspondence.

Wehave trained thousands of women, beginners
and practical nurses, in their own homes, to earn
"l‘l to 323 niweek.

you desire a larger sphere of influence, greater
N independeuce, and worthier lemunarnion',
Mail this Coupon

The Chautauqua School of Nursing

46 Main St., Jamestown, N. Y.

Please send your 56 pp. Blue Book for 1909 ex-
method, with stories of successful nurses.

COMING EAST?

Let your trip include a term in
our School and secure trans-
portation each way at 50 per
cent. of single fare. It will pay
you in every way. Write us for
catalogue, enrollment form and
certificate.

CENTRAL—
BUSINESS COLLEGE

W. H. SHAW, Principal TORONTO

“No,” said the old man kindly, “still
stay with us, you are our guest; we
made you welcome, and you are still
welcome. I only paused because your
words made me think of my son, who
was killed in a drunken brawl fifteen
years ago. If he had lived, would his
life have been like yours, I wonder? We
must give you a lifting hand, stranger,
for his sake. What do you say, Vol-
umnia ?”

“That would be my wish,” said Vol-
umnia Webster earnestly. The fiddler
bent down and reverently kissed her |
hand.
“I have not heard such words for |
years,” he said. “I feel a different
man for them. They will make every-
thing easier for me.. And now for some
music,” he added cheerily. *‘Fit aud-
jence let me have, though few”’ I am
nothing of a musician now, you know.
The music generally required at country
inns does not reach a very high stand-
ard: it is not precisely classical. So
‘do not be critical. I think I shall play
you a maypole dance.”

Perhaps he was nothing of a player,
but he knew how to, make his fiddle
speak to the old couple resting in the
settle. He had forgotten them. He
was standing on the village-green fid-
dling for the maypole dancers. Perhaps
he heard the village-folk cry “Faster,
faster, -fiddler!” for he perpetually in-
creased his speed and did not seem to
tire. But now these merry notes died
away, giving place to a gentle melody,
such as woulg linger in a listener’s
memory. The fiddle sang, and sobbed
and sobbed again. .

The clockmaker started as though
he were pierced.

“Volumnia,” he whispered uneasily,
“where have I heard that music? Ah!
I know—I have heard it these many
years, and sometimes, when I have re-
fused to listen, I have heard it all the
same. Why, it was the little piece our
boy wrote for my birthday greeting;
you have it safe, Volumnia. Tell me,
Volumnia, am I dreaming?”

“No, dear, you are not dreaming,” she
answered. “That is the very music our
boy wrote—you remember how proud
we were!—we had such hopes for him,
hadn’t we? He was so talented in every
way—poor Ralph!”

“How all the past returns, Volumnia,”
he whispered, “until everything has be-
come the Past!”

Her head rested on his shoulder, and
her hand fondled those grey curls,
fondled so often in the days gome by.

All unconsciously the stranger had
put them under a spell, the spell of
the Past. They had forgotten him and
his personality: they only heard the
s| musie.

The stranger ceased playing, and,
looking up, saw how the clockmaker
rested like a tired child on the little
old lady’s shoulder. He saw that they
had both forgotten him. ’

“And naturally too,” he said to him-
gelf, “for I have no claim on their re-
membrance. I have intruded on them
long enough as it is, and now I must
go out into the darkness of the night
and take up my loneliness again.”

He glanced round the cosy Kitchen,
at the red fire, at the quaint -clock,
at the copper warming-pan, at the
dresser stocked with old china. Every-
thing spoke to him of a home. He was
glad to have seen one again: the re-
membrance woud be pleasant to him.
Just as he was putting his fiddle into
the green bag, the string broke with
a loud clang—and the little old lady
woke from her reverie.

“Ah! you there!” she said. “Tell me
how you knew that music; why did
you choose that to play to us? I must
know why you chose that.”

He wondered at her eagerness to
know.

enable him to handle business affairs.
Get particulars.’
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he Farmer’s Son

Will find our course just suited to his
needs. A knowledge of farm: accountancy,
arithmetic, commercial law, etc, will

PRINCIPAL

“] seem to be telling you all my
secrets tonight,” he said, smiling sadly.
“If confession is good for the soul, then
my soul has gained something tonight.
You spoke of that man who had drag-
ged your son.down. Your words sank

| tle old lady was leaning over the back

“You knew him, then?” he asked ex-

citedly.
“Knew him!” laughed the fiddler. |
“Why, we were inseparable. He was

my shadow. I could do anything with i
him—twist him round my finger—twirl |
him just as I pleased. He was rare,
good “company, too—could sing a rat-‘
tling song with anyone; full of wit and ‘,

fun. Heavens! how he made us fel- |

lows laugh! Why, he was the wildest |
of____”

The fiddler stopped suddenly: the lit--

of a chair.glaring at him, just like a
tigress preparing to spring; the clock-
maker was standing a few steps off,
his arms tightly folded together, and
his face working like the face of a man
who was trying to make up his mind
about something or other, trying to !
puzze out some mystery.

“What is the matter with you both?”
the fiddler asked nervously. “Have I
done anything wrong, have I said any-
thing to hurt your feelings?”

A wild cry broke from the little old
lady’s lips. She rushed to the cupboard
in the recess, pulled out some papers
and threw them on the table. She
turned them over with trembling hands,
and at last found the packet she requir-
ed. She tore it open, and took out
the faded photograph of a young man.
She held it up for the fiddler to see.

“Was that anything like your friend
whom you dragged down to hell?” she
hissed out.

The stranger started back as though
he had been struck. His face was dead-
ly pale.

“My God!” he cried. “That was the
very man—Ralph Webster!”

The photograph dropped from her
hand.

“Then at last,” she said slowly, “we
stand face to face with our son’s worst
enemy. It is worth while living to see
him like this: an outcast from every
home!”

The stranger bowed his head. He
tried to speak, but the words would
not come.

“Go!” said the clockmaker, touching
him roughly on the shoulder and point-
ing to the door. “This is no resting-
place for you.”

The stranger took up the fiddle and
bow and green bag, and crept to the
door. The rain was still pelting against
the windows, and the wind was still
howling its dismal story. The stranger
paused just by the door, hoping against
all hope that the little old lady would
relent and say one word of kind dis-
missal. If ever a human face was elo-
quent with pleading, his face was elo-
quent at that last moment.

“What are you waiting for?”  she
asked sternly, “go before my tongue is
loosened.”

He swung open the door, went into
the shop, unlocked the shop-door, which
banged mournfully after him as he
passed out into the darkness of the
wild night.

When he had gone, the little old
.lady’s composure broke down, and she
sank into the settle and wept bitter-
ly. The cdockmaker bent over her and
comforted her, taking the little tear-
stained face into his hands and kissing
it. - |

“Volumnia,” he whispered, “we have |
been drawn very near to each other |
tonight.”

And she smiled to hear his words. She
watched him pick up the photograph, |
' and put it back into the cupboard; and
she watched him fix his pipe in the
rack which hung just over the bellows, !
and she saw him throw his favorite |
tools into their accustomed drawer. The |
clock struck twelve.

“You have a long journey to go on
the morrow, Thomas,” she said, “and |
you ought to be getting to rest. I must
stay up a little longer to finish your
overcoat.” ’

“Never mind that,” he answered, as '
he took the coat from her hzmds: “T |
am not going on a journey either to-

deep into my heart, for that reminded
me what I had done in a similar way
to a young fellow ‘as full of promise
as your son might have been. And 1
suppose T was thinking of him when' 1

and I was the first to play it to him.
ody.”

The clockmaker started up and put
his hand roughly on the stranger’s arm.

played that melody, for he wrote it, |

[ always thought it was a beautiful mel- |

morrow or any other day. T shall stay
here with you, Volumnia, and live my
twenty years here. The fiddler was
right in saying that we were mad. May
I stop, Volumnia? T could not bear
to part with you now.”

And she bade him stay always, prom-
ising him half-humorously that the nav-
al. captain should not worry him nmru'
than was absolutely mnecessary.  And
she spoke of the fiddler and his loneli- |

Had W eak Back.

Would Often Lie in Bed For
Days, Scarcely Able To
Turn Herself.

]

Mrs. Arch. Schnare, Black Point, N.B,,
writes:—*‘ For years I was troubled with
weak back. Oftentimes I have lain in
bed for days, being scarcely able to turn
myself, and I have also been a great
sufferer while trying to perform m:
household duties. I had doctors attend-
ing me without avail and tried liniments
and plasters, but nothing seemed to do
me any good. I was about to give up in
despair when my husband induced me to
try Doan’s Kidney Pills, and after using
two boxes I am now well and able to do
m{ work. I am positive Doan’s Kidne
Pills are all that you claim for them, and{
would advise all kidney sufferers to give
them a fair trial.”

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS are a purely
vegetable medicine, realizing quick, per~
manent relief, without any after ill effects.
A medicine that will absolutely cure Back-
ache and all forms of Kidney and Bladder
Disease.

Price, 50 cents per box, or 3 for $1.25,
at all dealers or The T. Milburn Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto, Ont.

In ordering specify ‘Doan’s.”

Benger's Food is|
mixed with fresh
new milk when
used, is dainty

and delicious,
highly nutritive,
and most easily
digested. Infants
thrive on it, and

delicate or aged

persons enjoy it.
Benger's Food is sold in Tins,

“Witnout the Polsen’” The pipe
(TRADE MARK REG.) "'..V let you
smoke at home

40 Three for

0 $1.00 !};ooks l1:nd oolx{)s like

— eerschaum. sorbs

‘\—-D'\ / the nicotine and keeps

/ on tasting sweet.

You never had such an en-

joyable smoke. Sent prepaid

anywhere. Money b i
not satisfactory.

Order 3 or More Today

H. MENGES, The Smokers’ Friend
365 N. 7th 8t., 8t. Louis, Mo,

¥ 14 Karats Solid
F "®O = " Gold Shell Rings

e )) We will give you your

S choice of oneof those beau-
R tifulrings, guaranteed 14
“ karats solid gold shell
— plain, engraved, or se
with_elegant simulated

jowels, for the sale of ¢
boxes only. at 25c. a box,
of Dr. Maturin’s Famous
Vegetable Pills. They
are the greatest remedy
for indigestion, constipa
tion, rheumatism, weak
or impure blood, catarrh
diseases of the liver an
kidneys. When you have
sold these 4 boxes of pills,
send us the money $1 an
Gy the size of the ring desired
vk and we will send

3 andsome Rings, plainen-
graved or set with precious stones. Send
your name and address immediately and we
will send you, post-paid, the Pills and fancy
ins which are to give away to purchasers of
he pills. We do not ask ‘any money before
the pills are sold and we take back what you

c:XH\(im sell.
ress The Dr. Maturin Medicine Go.
Ring Dept 5223 Teronte, Ont.
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WELL-KNOWN MEN WHO WEAR
CURZON'S GOLD-MEDAL TAILORING.
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Farms on Crop
Payments

- p We have issued a fine
list of farms for sale
" ! on the crop payment
e plan,  This list de-
4 scribes in detail each
He j farm offered, and if
. : you want tobuya farm
atad : you should have a copy
. ‘ of this list. Your name
bo and address on a post
b z =2 card will bring it to
hev >y YO! by first mail
ned¥ ‘ | @| Write to-day.

" HON. G. E. FOSTER, M.P. (House of

mons, Ottawa), J. P. Downey, M.P.,
W. H. Doyle, M P., Honorable F. W, Aylmer,
Mr. Horatio Bottomley, M. P., Mr. Matheson
Lang, Mr. Lionel Brough, Dr. T. R. Allinson,
Mr. Eustace Miles, Mr. Dudle&nl:ardy. Mr,
Montague Holbein, Mr.. R. G. wies, Mr,
Carl Herts.

Why not let us make your clothes P
“ THERE'S GCOMFORT
IN THE CGURZON GUT.”

That we have reached the high-water mark
in Tailoring valye and excellence is proved b
the fact that we have secured the Gold h_l_ ¢
Diploma at the Franco-lritish Exhibition,
:903. No matter where you live we guarantee
to fit you.

Fill in a Tstard and address same to us
as below, asking for our latest assortment of
materials. Together with patterns, we

fashion-plates and complete
jor accurate self-measurement, u‘v
all sent free and carriage paid. We dispatch
your order within seven days, and if you do |
not approve, return the goods, and we will

UITS AND OVERGOATS

to measure

(ept. 108, B0/62 GITY ROAD, LONDON,
ENGLAND.

Addresses for Patternsy
For Toronto and East Canadas

With a ten cent package you |
mdle ball breakfast, §
‘\ M for the whole family

have The WALCH LAND ce
prads Lands. Morfgages. Investments.
: <@fHo S.A.Land Warrants.<@B>
o 517Union Bank Building.Winnipeg.canada.
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Y Jove!” the Squire
said, drumming
a big fist on the
table, “I shall have
.to take to drink,
you know.”

There was none
save himself in the
: room; but man is of
?{.mmtitntion, and it may have been

o another self this threat was address-

_ed. The other self was evidently a per-

son of principle, pessibly of temperance
lgrmtg ‘ ﬁ 25: {)y the peglog'nn
t m' the ‘_er‘loountenanee dur-
i ensuing severgl miputes.

h'%You draft a chap away from a rat-

tling busy life, knocking about ‘in the |

East, quashing nigger risings, potting
and otherwise enjoying him-
gelf—shoot his arm off, and force him
to settle down in a God-forsaken hole
like this to squire a set of rustics he
hasn’t a notion what to say to and
without & decent family within a ten-
mile drive—why, he’s bound to take to
drink. I've {ut on half a stone al-
ready the last three months, sitting an
hour longer over dinner than I should.
There’s actually nothing to get up for
in the mornings. Vic would miss her
mid-day run, perhaps; nothing worse
would pen, would it, old girl?”
Vie, lying at his feet, looked grave.
She did not approve her master’s tone.

8o long as her master sat within sight
and hearing she could not understand
one speaking as though a funeral were
in the house. Then her master’s voice
got a note of cheerfulness. S

" “Thank Heaven, the post-bag,” he ex-
glmed, ?ushing his chair back from

e breakiast-table.

! A minute later he was looking through
a batch of letters.

“Chiefly receipted bills,” he said, toss-
ing half a dozen open envelopes aside.
“Jg used to be jollier in the old days
when the bills ran no earthly risk of
being paid.” He was silent for some
minutes. Then he burst into a laugh.

“Something to do with a vengeance!
I say, youre a pretty cool hand at

Mars and Minerva.

By ARABELLA KENEALY.

giving orders, msay. - better
make a note of it.: Now then Fm -to
have an iron bedstead, and not too wide
a one at that, with bolster, and pillows,
and mattresses, all nicely made up and
placed to one side of the platform. I'm
to have a nice clean little boy in_a
clean little shirt in attendance; a boy
of sufficient age to be intelligent, yet
light enough to lift, a boy who will sub-
mit to being put to bed and poulticed,
got up sgain and bandaged, dressed and
undressed publicly, tossed in a blanket,
| carried in a sheet,-scaldéd and burned
and splinted, and otherwise experiment-
ed on before a gaping crowd. Now where
the deuce, Miss Ramsay, Lecturer on
| Nursing and First Aid, Member of the
| Sanitary Institute and late of St.
| Bartholomew’s Hospital, am I to wun-
| earth such a youngster as you demand?
| I am to have a kettle boiling on the fire
| a bag of linseed meal, basins and spoons
| bandages and lint, and goodness knows
| what else she may need to illustrate
| her remarks. I am to have the room
| well lighted in order that her audience
|

Winnipeg, December, 1909,
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] dtation at a fine pace and went skim-
ming down the road.

' Got her letter! Why he actually
| ached with the burden of carrying out
| its injunctions. He had been at'it ever
| since. Lunch was a mere fiction snatched
between intervals of parleyings with
clean little boys in clean little shirts,
and hunting after bedsteads.

“I’'ve got two boys,” he informed her
triumphantly; “the second to act as un-
derstudy to the first, in case the first
one howled, or deserted, or anything of
that kind.” .

She shook her head.
| “They don’t howl; they rather like
'it. It’s a kind of social distinction.”

" “I promised the poultice shouldn’t be
too hot,” he urged scrupulously.

“I only hope it may be,” she mused:

“with the appliances usually at hand
it errs too often on the other side of
temperature.”
He glanced at the straight firm profile,
with its white, decided chin and mobile
mouth. This was a smart sort of young
woman. No kind of nonsense about her.
The evening promised to be lively. She
pointed to a neat tin case packed in the
back of the cart.

“Will there be somebody to help me
with the lantern?” she inquired.

“I have worked a lantern. I got one
. Podge—may distinguish her diagrams. I | down for Christmas. We gave the
am to have a nice white freshly-ironed | youngsters a sort of entertainment.”
sheet to serve as a screen for | “You are interested in your people?”
her magic-lantern. I am ' to find | She swept her brown eyes over his good-
somebody to help her work that |looking profile.
magic-lantern. I‘am to have her met | The Major smiled beneath his mous.
at ‘the station, and—— I think I had |tache. But he felt relieved that truth
best start out and get a few of my |did not force him to an absolute nega-
duties in tow before moon. A Field- |tive. She so plainly demanded him to
Marshal couldn’t hold a candle to her |be interested.
in the matter of issuing orders.” “The term is rather strong. You can

- . + i - scarcely call Hodge a person to whom
interest attaches.”

“How do you do?” she said, extend- | “I do,” she insisted. “He is a very

ing a well-gloved hand. good sort when you take the trouble

He had decided that a person so evi- | to understand him. Personally, I am
dently accustomed to be obeyed might | very fond of him.”
take it amiss did anybody less than the , “Or you would not lecture to him, I
Squire himself meet her at the sta-  suppose?”
tion. So he drove the dog-cart round. “Qh,” she responded candidly, “I lec-
She was very charming looking, young |ture to him because 1 get a guinea for
and golden-haired, and chestnut-eyed, | it. The first duty of every man and
with. most bewildering airs of self-pos- { woman is to be self-supporting. Don’t
ession and decision. you think so?”

“You got my letter, Major Roberts?” | “Why, certainly,” the Major assented
she submitted presently as they left the | as heartily as though this had been an

\
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A S%W OF OUR
NGVELTIES

FOR
'CHRISTMAS GIFTS

o
ORDER EARLY

I Birks’
New Catalogue

is a 120 page book, brimful of

Christmas Gift suggestions such as

these.

W To have this Catalogue beside
you when making out your list of
" Christmas Gifts, makes choosing an

_easy. matter.

Write To-day for a Copy

and mention where you saw this
advertisement. We send it free.
Any of these articles will be sent
to any address upon receipt of
price, and may be returned if not
desired when seen. The full pur-
chase price will be refunded.

Order No, 43283.
SWASTIKA (Good Luck)
NECK TIE HOLDER

in Polished Brass with Ribbon

Hanger. Each space will hold

several Gentlemen's Neck Ties
—50 ceats.

Order No. 70934.

Fine Calf ILeather Handker-
chief Bag. Silk lined, with
draw strings, holds 2 dozen
handkerchiefs—$1.00.

Order No.

43310

NECESSAIRE SEWING COMPANION
containing Scissors, Needles, Emery and
Sterling Silver Thimble, on Pale Satin
Ribbon. with ring to hang by — $1 25.

Order No. 43380.
Brass Pipe Stand (without pipe)
and Ash Tray—§2.75.
Length of Tray, 7 inches.

Order No. 43501,

Finest Nickeled Ham-
mer with hardwood
handle, with accessor-
ies in the handie, viz.:
gimlet, file,knife blade
and augur, complete,
Order No. 43398. in Suede leather case
Gillette Razor, “Pocket Edition.” —$3.25.
in handsomely nickeled case, very

flat and compact, complete with
10 Blades—$5.00.

Illustration

one-half

Order No, T0943.

actual size.

FineSapphianLeather

Trinket Box, with Tray

and Watch Holder—
50 cents.

Order No. 70941.
IFine Sapphian Leather Twine
1Tolder, with Twine and Scissors
—90 cents.

HENRY BIRKS &

350-352 MAIN ST., WINNIPEG
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essential of his take-life-as-you-find-it
creed. : '

e * * * * ‘

When the_first boy’s boots, coat and |
waistcoat had been removed he stood .in |
view of his fellows on a platform il-
luminated by a motley and heterogen-
eous array of oil lamps, he fulfilled the
Major’s prthecy and howled.

But the lecturer forthwith popped a

‘nightgown over his head and hustled

him into the bed awaiting him. Amaze-
ment strangled the howl at its birth.

“Now,” said the lecturer, turning her
pretty . bright face on the abashed and
giggling audience, “you will all, T am
gure, be sorry to learn that this poor
little boy in the bed has broken both
arms-and one leg; and has, moreover,

t a great wide cut all down one side
of his cheek.”

“Oh, I say!” a girl in the front row
blurted in an audible whisper. “If moth-
er didn’t always tell us Tommy Bastick
‘ud come to no good.” :

Tommy Bastick sat up. His face was
golemn. His round eyes were fixed like
two notes of horror on the lecturer’s
face. But the lecturer, turning, fell up-
on him forthwith. “Good gracious!” she
cried, “ you must not sit up with all
those broken bones of yours!’

Whereat Tommy lay suddenly supine,
and with a last despairing glance toward
his mother in the second row gave him-
self up to his fate. The lecturer deftly
changed the sheets and blankets of the
sufferer’s bed without disturbing any of
his injured mempbers, letting draughts |
blow upon him, or disclosing the fact
that he was wearing corduroys beneath
his bed-gown. Then she unrolled him
out of one night-shirt and into another,
by an expedient so simple yet so cun-
ning that Tommy did*no't”ékyerience the
slightest pain in any of his wounded
limbs, nor, indeed, was he aware that
the first garment had been removed be-
fore the lecturer, smiling in his face,
was buttoning the collar of the second
underneath his chin.

After these mysteries of the sick
toilette had been exemplified, Tommy was
whipped out of the bed and bandaged.

GHe Western Home Monthly
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ed neatly

17 ,ed by the Major they Thundered Their Approval®

One broken leg was bound to an um- ) thought things could be done so mortal
brella, the other was slung to a hoop- | easy, same as nobody wouldn’t &’ thought
stick, an arm was splinted between fold- | a
ed newspapers, a wrist was “tourniquet- | on their bed without givin’ ’em their
ed” by a catapult, while his head swath- | death o’ cold.”

in an “Esmarch” was a pic-
ture to behold. The au
widening eyes.

person could have fresh sheets put

When, presently, Tommy bandaged and

dience gazed with | bound was laid in the centre of a blan-
“Now who'd ever a’ |ket, and two broom-handles being roll-

" ed parallel with him into p:' ite. bor-
ders of this, he was carried t ‘and ‘fro
the platform like a prince in a -
quin, the house came  down Wi
plause. A broom-handle. was & '
a child might understand, and so
course, was an “umbereller,” yet “w
a’ fancied using ’em like thist?” .

o,’n-o._o-o-o.-o-o‘p”.'o-o.é( '

Sheepskin Lined Coat
EXTRAORDINARY VALUE - - . 4
Heavy brown duck, 32 in. long, lined throughout with the finest
quality of sheepskin, bark tanned, soft and pliable, and-will not crack
with the heat or cold. This coat has all wool kersey sleeves, kmt.ted
cuff at wrist, reinforced leather bound pockets, leather throat tab, wind

shield, and fastens with-overshoe buckle fasteners set on
in leather. Large collar of a fine silver grey wombat fur. $6 00
( ] @

Tannery Price, express charges paid,...c..cceoe.

SRR S i AN TR ST

1t is simply impossible
for anyone to beat us
in this line. We buy
thousands of hidesand
skins from allover the
West. We tan them in
our own tannery,make

" them up in our own

workshops, and sell
direct to you.

IT WILL PAY

You to buy your coat
from the tanner and
maker. We have them
fully lined from

$4.00.
Your money back and
all charges paid if not
satisfied.

We also do one of the
largest custom tanning
businessesin Canada. If
you have a hide or skin
of any description that
wants tanning, send it
to us and we will make
it as soft as a glove.

Galloway Coats

$25.00.

For $25,00 we can make you one of the
finest Galloway Coats you need wish to wear,
lined with black Italian cloth, well wadded and
cloth backing, closely quilted together with
silk. ‘The sleeves are lined with the best Lust-
rine, loops of heavy mohair braid, and is finished
with the best of trimmings possible.

Take all measurements over business coat.

Give height and weight when ordering.

We also make this coat from hides sent in
to us from our own customers.

Our charges for tanning a hide and making into a
Coat, with the best of trimmings it is possible to get, is
$17.50. We shave these hides down for coats till they
are thin and hight,and yet they are absolutely wind and
storm proof, soft and pliable.

We have been tanning hides in the West for 15years,
and the reputation of CARRUTHEKS & CO. for GOOD
WORK CANNOT BE BEATEN. Our foreman tanner
is an expert and has been with the firm many years,

We use no acid in our tanning, only a pure mineral
and bark extract. We also guarantee to make & larger
robe from a hide than any firm in Canada, as we havea
special apparatus for this purpose.

Send for shipping tags and our illustrated descrip-
tive catalogue of prices, etc. on Long Sheepskin Lined
Coats, Robes, Gauntlets. A post card will bring it. Our
prices are lower than any tanning firm in the West. We
guarantee to make you a satisfied customer,

i RANDON TANNERY CARRUTHERS & co.

CUSTOM TANNERS—MANUFAGTURERS OF CALLOWAY AND SHEEP-LINED COATS, ROBES, CAUNTLETS—BUYERS OF HIDES, SHEEPSKINS, ETC.

Every transaction with us MUST
WE KNOW that a_SATISFIED cus- TANNERY: BRANDON, MAN.
tomerNIs outr a r advertisement. : be satisfactory to YOU.
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Corns ! .

No Bunions ! °p s =
No Callouses

(7))

Wear * "El'is b ‘I:Gn’i Torture Your Foot
Y arped, Twisted, Loak
, I.oa& Sol«l’ ‘ 2

led Shoes or.Injure

'HealthWearing Rubber Boots

Three years ago Steel Shoes were unknown. Today
they are worn by thousands! Theirfame is
a truly marvelous rate. The durability of Steel Shoes

is astounding ! Their comfort, economy and foot pro-
tection is almost beyond belief. That’s why farmers
everywhere are throwing away leather-scled shoes
and rubber boots and wearing the new Steel Shoes,

One Pair of Steel Shoes Will Outwear
3 to 6 pairs of All-Leather Shoes!

There is more
than in 3to6 pairs of leather-soled shoes or boots.
Andone pair of “Steels’ will outwear at least
B three pairs of rubber boots. This means a saving
=3 in shoe bills of $5 to $10 a year.

How Steel Shoes Are Made

s Waterproof and Wear-Proof ;
Here is the way Steel Shoes are made : The soles and an inch above the

growingat

good wearin one pair of Steel Shoes

No Blisters ! soles are stamped out of a special, light, thin, rust-resisting steel. One

No Achln‘ or iece of steel from toe to heell The soles are protected from wear by

Tired Feet! djustable Steel Rivets, which give a firm footing. Rivets can easily be re-
Pl iced when partly worn off. Fifty extra rivets cost only 30c. and will keep

No Stiffness ! your ahoea' in repair for at least two years. No other repuirs are ever
necessary

" O The uppersare made of the very best quality of soft, pliable, waterproof

leather, riveted to the steel and reinforced where wear is greatest | The

rigid steel soles prevent the shoes from warping and twisting out of shape,
c o ' d s ' Steel Shoed have thick, springy, Hair Cushion Insoles, which add to
®

ease of walkinf—absotb

No Rheumatism g Jneoles easi

No Cold, Wet or

ir,

Damp Feet! g_m shoes.

No Doctors’ Bills a Steel ghoe's,le ltxlx‘chesséﬂ h, extra

ne grade of leather, $3.

or Medicines | excel any $4.50 all-leather shoes.
Steel Shoes, 9 inches hig‘l:, $3.60a

No air, are better than the

f eather $5.00 shoes,

Repairs! Order Today !

No Half-Soling | ‘We ship steel Shoes anywhere,

guaranteeing to refund money
No Patching! promptly if not found as repre-

seuted when you see them.
No New Heels! For GENERAL FIELD WORK,
we ltron({lly recommend our
You Wear 6-inch high Steel Shoes at $3.00
per pair or the 9-inch at $4.00 a
Steel Shoes pair. For all classes of use
requiring high-cut shoes, our 12
or 16-inch high Steel Shoes are absolutely indispensable.
STATE SIZE SHOE YOU WEAR.

Don't fail to fill out and mail the Coupon, together with
remittance, Do it TODAY !

STEEL SHOE GO., pept, 340, TORONTO, CAN.

Main Factory: Racine, Wis., U.S.A.

a pair, | a par, are better than the

rspiration and odors.
y removed, cleaned and dried each night.

Sizes g5 to 12. 6 ins., ¢ ins., 12 ins., 16 ins. high.
So Preumonia 1 S'CPY oes, 6 inches hi h,sz;.rfo? Y % €

Steel Shoes, 9 inches high, extra

are better than best all-leather | gradeof leather, $4 a pair, are better

than the best all-leather $5.50 shoes.
Steel Shoes, 12 ir.ches hiﬁ, $5.00
S|

t all-
leather $6 00 shoes.
Steel Shoes, 16 inches hi%:. $6.00

est all- | a pair, are better than the best all-

leather shoes regardless of cost.

Order Blank for Steel Shoes

Steet Shoe Co., Dept. 340, Toronto, Can.

Gentlemen:
I enclose for §

pair Steel Shoes.

in payment for

Size__

Name
Town___________ Province o
County__ ___R.F.D.___ S

Dealer's Name

" | untoward accident to overtake his neigh-

FALL TERM NOW OPEN

' GOOD POSITIONS AWAIT OUR GRADUATES.
WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE.
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION.

WINNIPEG BUSINESS COLLEGE

COR. PORTAGE AVE. and FORT ST-

WINNIPEG.

was not a man or woman present who
did not at that moment thirst for some

bor in order that he might have an
opportunity of exercising his lately ac-
quired knowledge of the surgical uses of
umbrellas and broom-handles. The lec-
turer smiled and sparkled at them as,
led by the Major, they thundered their
approval on the floor of the schaolroom.
She had spoken in the simplest language,
she had scolded them for hygienic short-
comings they blushed surprised to find
her aware of, she had revealed to them
first principles of food and sanitation,
she had told them amusing stories, she
had flattered, persuaded and admonished
them. And all the while she looked as
pretty as a pink,” as some of the women
and all the men agreed; and her voice
was clear and sweet-toned as a
bell. Eventually Tommy, the hero of
this strange, wonder-working drama, was
released and stood among them flushed
and triumphant, while the understudy
wept in a corner because his services
had not been needed. Then the lecturer
dismissed her audience prettily, bidding

lenge on one cheek.

“Yes, I think I shall try again,” the
Major said slowly, observing her. “A
chap with only one arm is debarred from
a good many things, and it isn’t eas
to put in time in a—place like this.”

“Why, goodness gracious,” she protest.
ed, tying the plaid ribbons of her hat
into a somewhat coquettish bow beneath
her firm and ‘pretty chin, “you are
never bored, are you?”

“Occasionally I am,” he admitted,
meeting the bright interrogation of her
eyes.

"“What,” she said—“in a world like
this where there is so much to do and
to see and to think about?” Then be-
fore he had time to answer she was
urging seriously: You won’t forget
that six yards of rope for my mnext lec-
ture, please? Just ordinary clothes-line
rope, three yards a penny. I must have
it, whatever happens.”

A minute later she had entered the
Major’s brougham—the night being wet—
had given the Major her hand, and was
bowling away to the station.

The Major stood a minute in the rain

e R i
S A el ek )

! ““Why Goodness Grac

| them come in fuller force next week,
and the play was over.

|  “By Jove! but you made it interest-

|ing,” the Major said, in a burst of ad-

‘[miration. “I never had a notion poul-

| tices and bandages could be turned to
such account. You’d be invaluable on a

| battlefield, you know, Miss Ramsay.”

“Would I?” she smiled. “I showd be
horribly afraid.”

The Major shook his head.

“Fighting isn’t half so bad as public
speaking,” he said. “Last year I stood
' for parliament, and when 1 got on the
| platform and saw the people staring
{up at me for words of wisuom—TI—well,
I'd have cut and run for it if T had
~only had the pluck.”
| She was rolling bandages and folding
lint, packing these neatly into her bag.

“Oh, but you didn’t!” she said, look-
ing up with sudden animation.
“I didn’t, of course. I just said what

N

Learn Pitman’s Shorthand by correspon-
dence in your leisure.

PUBLIC STENOGRAPHERS CO.
Department B., Box 566, BRANDON, MAN.

Instruction conducted by expert reporter.
! Write for Particulars

rent,

| came to me, but I didn’t say it as—
as you’d have said it, for example. And

YPEWRITER REPAIRS AND SUPPUESASPEGMUTY I didn’t get in,” he added with a laugh.

nd Second Hand Machines for sale or ) ) :
NeWaSpecial attention given mail orders. | 1y, closing her bag with a snap of de-

Write or call,

“But you'll try again,” she said quick-

ious !’ She Protested

gazing after the vanishing lights.

“Well, of all the cleverest, cheeriest,
prettiest ” he said, and came back
to the schoolroom.

Great Scott! what a dingy-looking
den. Surely they had put out half the
lamps. But the Major was mistaken.
The only difference in the barn-like,
white-washed building which some min-
{ utes earlier had been so bright and ani-
mated was that the lecturer no longer
stood there.

“Is there any reason why Miss Ram-
say should not use the parish-room?”
he questioned the schoolmaster.

“Not the least, sir, and 'perhaps it
would be Dbetter, as there will be a
| larger attendance next week. Only,” he
added, “the parish-room has to be paid
for, Squire.”

munificently.

| On the occasion of her second lecture,
it was a smartly-decorated, fully-lighted
hall into which Miss Ramsay was usher-
ed. On the baize-draped table stood &
| decanter of water, and beside it a vase of
| hothouse flowers. At one end of the

cision.  “Youwll never be beaten by one platform a fine palm spread its many-

THE TYPEWRITER REPAIR CO. failure?”

Her eves were I)righi': her lips were l with chrysanthemums.
269% NOTRE DAME AVE. ,WINNIPEG | s, Tjere was a carmine spot of chal- l chairs were filled, and every man had

fingered leaves: ~the other was gay
The rows of

“Never mind that,” the Squire said=
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brushed and oiled his hair till it shone
with a high light like a ‘patch of bald- |
ness, and every woman wore her finest
cloak and bonnet, and the boy to be
bandaged was conspicuous for the new-
ness and pinkness of a shirt the Squire
himself had presented to him.  Each
member of the audience was supplied |
with a shiny black note-book and pencil, |
and the Squire, sitting in the third row, |
get them the example of studiously com- |
mitting to a similar nobe-book any point
wheréon -the lecturer insisted, i
“Wheén you see me -write anything
down,” he had warned them earlier in
the evening, “you just pencil that black

portant to remember. And when you
see me slip my book into my pocket and
hold my umbrella 8o, you set to and |
clap for your lives. We must show the
lady we appreciate the trouble she is tak-

in .”

g.l‘here was a great deal of applause
on the occasion of the second lecture.

The Squire wrote studiously and fre-
quently in his book, keeping a corner of
his eye upon:the audience. And at least a
dozen times during the  course of the
lecture ‘he gave vent to a hushed and
respectful “Hear, hear.” The second lec-
ture was even a greater success than
the first. And the lecturer’s face was
a picture to see.

“It is the most intelligent and inter-
ested class I have ever lectured to,” she
said enthusiastically. Whereat the Ma-
jor beamed like a lighthouse.

“I have had a precious busy week, I

lbrought them up fools, my dear,

tell you, seeing to that rope and linseed!

meal and all the things,” he told her.

“It has been quite a godsend to have
something to do.”

' He stood again watching the lights of
the receding brougham.

“She just twists and twines them
round her little finger,” he murmured.

. “And words—why, they float out of her
mouth like — like butterflies. I mnever
saw such a deuced queer thing as this
is. You can’t tell whether you’re on
your head or your heels.”

On the occasion of the fourth lecture
things were not so cheerful.

Lady Basham, with the two Misses
Basham, from the next village occupied
the front row. They did not require the
whole front row, of course; but the
Bashams were very great people, and
not friendly and simple like the Major,
and the villagers sitting beaming just
below the platform curtsied humbly and
retreated to the rear when the three
ladies rustled in importantly.

“I shall see for myself,” Lady Basham
had said severely to his lordship, “and
if there is anything that I consider indeli-
cate, or if she attempts to take off the
boy’s stockings, I shall march out im-
mediately with the girls and so express
my disapproval.
County Council has disgraced itself by
not inquiring into this person’s age and
—and appearance.” - .
~ “Pooh, pooh, my dear,” his Jordship
had retorted; “you can’t shut Roberts
away from every pretty woman, you
know, and if he don’t want Maude—why,
he won’t take Maude, so there’s an end
of it, And Miss Ramsay’s a lady—I
knew her father—and a deuced sight
prettier and  cleverer  than _ those
prim misses  of yours.  You've

1

‘“The Bashams™

T consider that the-

and though I'm their father I must say
they are not what I'd have chosen if
cho‘lce had been given me.”

"o her ladyship and daughters oeeu-
pied, the front row with distinctly de-
pressing effect.

“What the deuce is the matter with

the woman?” the Major muttered, glar-
ing sidelong from his seat in the third
row. She had invited him to sit with
her. But he had the magic-lantern to
look after. She had now put up her
lorgnettes and was gazing into the lec-
turer’s face with marked and patent dis-
approval. “And-what the dickens does
she mean by shaking hands with Miss
Ramsay as though she had been a dress-
maker ?”
- He had.seen the girl flush and her
face set proudly under Lady Basham’s
patronage. And in the glare of that dis-
paraging frown she lost some of  her
high-spirited spontaneity and friendly
brightness. But with steady eyes and a
fine color she made her points and stood
her ground admirably.

“Perhaps,” she said presently, fixing
Lady Basham with a glowing gaze, “per-
haps one of the ladies in the front row
will kindly come up on to the platform
and show you again how this bandage
should be put on. It helps the class
t6 see one of their number doing things.”

There was a pause.

Then “You go, Miss Maude, will you
not ?” the Major urged.

“Go,” her mother whispered.

Maude went. Then Lady Basham
gnashed her teeth. In the face and bear-
ing of the untrained woman—the woman

whose faculties lack that fine finish only
reached by discipline.and culture—there
is always something :missing. Though
she be the daughter of a hundred earls
the slip-stitch up-bringing of what may
be termed a “carpet-training” will leave
her unredeemed of a.suspicion of millin-
er, the type of .flimsy, narrow-chested
femininity. Misss Ramsay’s form -and
features were quick with fine :intelli-
gence; she moved .with the restrainea
grace of discipline :and ' self-command.
She had faced the reality .and responsi-
bility of living. .She was essentially a
woman. And Miss Basham—well, Miss
Basham was a “young :lady.” And in
this year of grace-and progress to be
a “young lady” is to commit the most
grievous of all sins:against. breeding. .

Lady Basham, realizing it, gnashed her
‘teeth. The Major, seeing it, grew white
to the lips. For:a man ‘who has once
known a woman can never after: satisfy
his soul with anything less. Miss Basham
was a beauty, but she came out badly
from the encounter. Miss Ramsay, with
a pretty tact and skill, remedied the
faults of the other’s prentice hand.

“Thank you,” she said smiling; “you
did it beautifully.” And Miss Basham
descended from the platform rustling and
with her elbows squared.

“By Jove!” the Major muttered under
his breath, “If she’d had any cat in her—
and a woman might under the circum-
stances of the Basham glare—it would
have come out then. I'm glad she

And from that hour there was no room
in his heart for images of Maude.

* * * * *
Ile was driving Miss Ramsay to the

showed them what, a bit of breeding is.”,

Make the most acceptable Christmas Gifts. ' They stand for the

highest in style, quality and workmanship, and demmmby
long years of service the fact that ‘‘it pays to pay for quality.”
Following are a few gift suggestions: ’ e

Men’s Furs
Men'’'s Fur-Lined Coats, from $40.00 up

Men's Fur-Lined Coats, with muskrat
lining and Canadian otter col- -

Ladies’ Furs
Ladies' Natural Musquash Jackets, |
”m“:a;a-' Fur-Lined Coats,

lar. $65.00. ; '
Men's Natural Racoon Coats, I waﬂh ble Storm

$55.00 to $150 00. Collars, with stole fronts, trim-
Men’s Wombat Coats, $35.00 med ot ke

to $45. : Tadies' e faupet |
Men's Wallaby Coa ial Muffs, $15.00 to. e

10540.00, Yy e . es'Western Sable Scarfs
Men's Black Cao‘:::s Bm&p'lhtt- &Ii‘l.lchel’ ong, §7 “ i

assana Dog 2 0 dies’ \ n Sab 3

Men'’s Natural Coon Gaunt-
lets, fur-lined, $7.00.

Men'’s Persian Lamb Gaunt-
lets; extra well made, $12.00

up. w
glen’s Natural Otter Tail
Gauntlets, from $15.00 up.
£ Men‘f:‘.lienr Seal Gauntlets,
rom up.«
Men's Aus&aﬂan Beaver,
Australian Otter and German .

Men's n‘l:'mg Wedge Caps, ex-
tra fine, $10.00 to $15.00. :
lé[‘e'n's Russian Lamb Wedge Caps,

Children’s and Misses’

Write for our lllustrated Fur Catalogue M
filled promptly and m }

FAIRWEATHER & CO.

r 297-299 PORTAGE AVE.

.No\Rips' ~ No Tears
No Button Troubles

Just Comfort and Satisfaction
to the wearer of guaranteed

KING of e ROAL
OVERALLS "Gé

Best Materlals—Cut and made by skilled operators -
in the largest and best lighted factory in the West..

'Look for the Label—It protects |
R. J. WHITLA & CO. LIMITED, WINNIP|

:

A BOOK FOR
WOMEN,

Written by Mrs.
Richard at the earn-
est request of thou-
sands’‘of women,
Contains over 100
pages of interesting }
reading matter ;’ g
profusely illustrated

- and full of valuable
sadvice and recipes,’
Writenowforacopy

-

(]
! bef build.
ns F | Get this oz, Tozie
rom first to last—tells why one
: E RE E Kind is the cheapest it's safe to'
AT YOUR HOME. Write today for our Booklet. t»:y-mltvgrmugr what you mean
gtells (;:ow 'to‘;.ea‘\i'u !l: plaAyd;ny in‘u;ru:ent: ‘ B OO0 k3 "n‘afm_l W&ndbon oroqﬁu:;

ano, Organ, Violin, etc. ress erican

School of Music, 1 Lakeside Bidg., Chi- rl::Dl:ﬂ‘ HPeols)l‘eo‘ O‘f“ 98]:“7&
cago, Ill, ‘ ontreal, To . Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver
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COLUMBIA
INDESTRUCTIBLE

CYLINDER RECORD

Biggest Piano and

Phonograph house

in Canada. Whole-
sale and retail.

GENUINE In beantiful Oak Cabinet, with latest Alu-
minum Scientific Tone Arm and Revolving
D l s c Horn, exactly as shown. No crane, stand nor
rubber tubing required. Latest Sound Box.

GRAPHOPHONE

No C.0.D. No objectionable rules nor references required. Easy
- o n y payments_from $2.50 monthly. Return if not as represented and

Your record money will go nearly twice as far hereafter. Columbia Disc Records are
now two records in one—a different selection recorded on each side of the disc.
New Velvet Finish. Fit any Machine. Foreign Double Records now ready, 85c., all languages
. ‘The Columbia Company guarantee to every purchaser of Columbia Double Disc Records that the material used
in their composition is of better quality, finer surface and more durable texture than that entering into the manufac-
ture of disc records of any other make, regardless of their cost. They further guarantee that their reproducing
qualities are superior to those of any other disc ecord on the market and that their life is longer than that of any
other disc record, under any name, at any price.

Columbia Indestructible Cylinder Records 45e.

Fit any Cylinder Machine and last for ever.

Gold Moulded Wax Records now reduced to 25c. _
The Columbia Indestructible Cylinder Record means as much to owners of Cylinder machines as the Col-

umbia Double Disc Record means to owners of Disc machines. '

. @
295 PORTAGE AVE. SOLE AGENTS WINNIPEG if

$3 5 : n"LY Including 16 large selections of your own choice.

PAY $6.50 DOWN AND On seven days free trial if desired. We are the only firm in the West
selling on easy terms at this price. Nointerest. Lowest prices:

we pay freight.

Columbia Double Disc Records 85 ¢.

Indestructible Columbia Records won’t break, no matter how roughly they
are used; they won’t wear out, no matter how long they are played. They can
be mailed as readily as a letter. e

On any machine, with amy reproducer, their tone is far purer, clearer and more brilliant than any other
cylinder record made, and no extra attachments are required. Throw them a hundred yards, you cannot hurt them.
Be sure you see a Columbia dealer or,write us, ?

Write us for the new catalogues of Columbia Double Disc and Indestructible Cylinder Records
Old machines taken in trade. Indestructible 4-minute Records coming soon.
40 Styles of Talking Machines, 20,000 Records, 40 Styles of Pianos.

WORAREG DAMNR R, [

A FEW DEALERS WANTED, EXCLUSIVE TERRITORY GRANTED.

=

station in the dog-cart, the lecture hav-
ing been given in the afternoon. He
wore the expression of a person behind
a hearse., |

“I say,” he said, “we shall miss the
lectures terribly. They have been a kind
of carnival and reformation all in one.
And next lecture is the last. Come up,
Jane” He pulled the mare in sharply.
“You’re not running a Derby. We've
plenty of time.”

“Yes, next lecture is the last,” she said.

She said it thoughtfully. She stole
a somewhat dejected glance over the
Major’s handsome, gloomy profile. “You
have been so kind,” she added. “It has
been quite pleasant.”

There was a pause. The Major flicked
the berried hedge to the right of him
with an al)sont-mind%%s tempered by
irritation. “You’ve doh¢ )heaps of good
to them,” he said; “they open their
windows now and wash. And they’re
trying oatmeal porridge on the young-
sters instead of tea for breakfast. And
the doctor says the women make very
decent poultices. And I told you they
saved Jenkin’s, life by tying his garter
tight when he cut an artery with his
scythe. Oh, yowve taught us heaps.”

“I am very glad,” she said. But if you
had missed her assurance and had heard
only the cadence of her usually bell-like

. voice, you hight have supposed she had

said she was sorry.

“Now, look here,” he broke out, as
though the idea had mot been one of
careful maturation, “as next lecture is
the last, I thought I would give the
people a supper after it, you know. And
—now then Jane, steady, steady—per-
haps you would stay and see them, Miss
Ramsay: there will be a Christmas tree
for the youngsters and some games—
and they are all so fond of you—I asked
the vicar’s wife to put you up if you
would stop———"

“Why, I should like it immensely,”
she assented, brushing crumbs or some-
thing from her muff.

“That’s awfully good of you,” he eried
in sudden spirits.  “Now then, Jane, you
coem to foreet there’s a train to cateh.
And T thoueht,” he went on, after a
winute, “perhaps you would give me the

—1

pleasure of your company to dinner be-
fore the lecture. The Vicar is coming
and the Vicar’s wife and the Bashams
and a few people.”

“I shall be. very pleased,” she said,
still brushing crumbs.

_“And, perhaps,” he continued, drawing
his whip over Jane’s ears with a sudden
close and affectionate interest, “perhaps
you might manage to come by an earlier
train, if you would care to, and I could
meet you and drive you round a bit.
You have seen nothing of the country,
and I tell you there are some magnifi-
cent views about.”

He turned his head suddenly, looking
earnestly down on her. She had ceased
from brushing erumbs, but her hand went
with a soft caressing movement round
and round her somewhat shabby muff.

He saw that her face was pale. He
saw a line of resolution settle on her
lips. ¢

“Thank you very much,” she said in
a low voice, “but I am afraid I cannot
manage that.”

There was a pause. Then the major

said:
“You did not mind me asking you?
[ thought——"

She threw out her hands.

_“Mind!” she cried with a sudden ten-
sion in her voice. “ITow should I mind?
Is kindness so common ?”
~ He flicked Jane smartly over the ears.
She started. forward with a head and
front of the supremest indignation.
Things had come to a pretty pass iu-
deed, when a mare was to be all at
once dictated to as to her pace.

“Apparently not,” he said shortly. He
drew a long breath. “Though why any-
body should be kind to a poor devil of

a one-armed fellow Heaven only knows.”

She was scaied in the railway carriage,
with a fresh lLot-water tin beneath her
feet. The train was on the point of
starting when she suddenly leaned her
head out of the window.

“If T may change my mind, Major

{ Roberts,” .she suid shyly to him stand-

g on the platiorm, “I think I will come
‘!g\v that earlicr train next week.”

‘  Then she drew her head in quickly.

“Quitted the Balcony ” "But I do not think the Major would
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BAGPIPES

We’'re the lar-
gest  Bagpipe
dealers in
North America,

Lawrie’s fa-
mous make is
the kind we
sell. Write to-
day for

Free
Catalog

We're from the
Old Country
ourselves and
know all about
pes. Charters,
Bags, Reeds, etc. in big
stock.  Repairs promptly
done Write for catalog today

ORME

OTTAWA' Ontario.

MADE IN CANADA

GILLETTS GOt

S TANDARD ARTICLES

It is to the advantage
of every housekeeper
in Canada to use them

Magic Baking Powder.
Gillett’s Perfumed Lye.
Imperial Baking Powder.
@illett’s Cream Tartar.
Royal Yeast Cakes.
Gillett’s Mammoth Blue.
Magic Baking Soda.
Gillett’s Washing Crystal.

MADE FOR OVER
50 YEARS
(Established 1852)

E. W. GILLETT CO., LTD., Toronto, Ont.

- Send $4.95

Receive by mail, post
paid, this beautiful Prin-
cess dress, The material
is fine French lustre. The
shades are black, cream,
light and dark brown;
dark green,grey and navy.
The style is the latest.
Trimmed with 50 Buttons,
as illustrated.

Itis a strikingly handsome and
stylish suit, finely made and nice-
1y finished, and you will be prond
towear one of them. Give bust
and waist size and length of skirt
in front. We guarantee the suit
to fit as perfectly as a suit can fit.
Send $4.95 to-day. We return
your money if you arenot entirely
satisfied with {om‘ purchase.
Same dress in all wool panama,
same shiades as lustre above,
$5.95, add 30c. for postage.—
SOUTHCOTT SUIT CO., 10
COOTE BLOCK, LONDON, CAN.

This $3 Razor

Round or

This is one of the best if not THE Best
Razors made. This is the Genuine Celebrated
Magnetio Razor, tempered by a new electrieal
proeess insuring a uniform euntting edge. Ex-
tra hollow ground ringing steel, %-inch blade,
made of best quality Norwegian tempered
steel, finely crocus, polished and finished,
black hard “rubber handle, strongly rivited.
Warranted just as represented. Regular retail
price $3.00 each. Qur Extra Special Bargain
Price, 99 eents, Only one to a person.

And This $1.00 FREE
Razor Strop
With each order for a razor, we will send
absolutely free, one “Manchester Speelal”
Guaranteed Razor Strop, regular retail price

21.00. Razor and strop sent by mail, postage
paid by us. ADDRESS ALL ORDERS TO

AYALLONE & CO., Inc., 2057 E. Addison Ave.,
Chicago, lll. Dept.C

Receive post paid one 18-inch
Send 50e. Reseive ot Tiidura o
Dept. 10, Box 308, London, Ont.

have <o far forgotten the conventions
as to kiss her in sight of a station-full
of people.

When and where he found opportunity
to do his wooing, histery recordeth nof,
but that he did it and did it to some pur-
pose is shown by the following para-
graph cut from a county paper twelve
months later:

“Major Roberts, M.P., in addressing an
enthusiastic and vociferous erowd beneath
the windows of the County Hotel, con-
cluded his remarks by the following
words, which testifies to the gallant of-
ficer’s chivalrous spirit—were such testi-
mony needed to the reputation of one
whose family has proved for generations,
both in and out of Parliament, that the
name of Roberts is deservedly a house-
hold word and a nation’s bulwark of
defence: ‘In conclusion,” he said, ‘I must
ask you to remember that our recent
victory in a time of crisis has been in-
calculably assisted by the untiring ef-
forts of my wife. I can only say I trem-
ble to think how differently things might

have turned out had she been on the
other side” With these magnanimous
and graceful words the gallant Major
roffered his arm to the beautiful and
talented lady whom he conducted but
recently to the altar, and amid a storm
of deafening cheers and acclamation
quitted the balcony.”

-
<>

Not a Permanent Cure.

A colored man complained to the
storekeeper that a ham which he- had
purchased was not good.

“The ham is all right, Zeph,” insist-
ed the storekeeper.

“No, it ain’t, Boss,” insisted the ne-
gro. “Dat ham’s shore bad!”

“How can that be,” continued the

storekeeper, “when it was cured only
last week ?”
The colored man scratchea his head
reflectively, and finaly suggested:
“Well, sah, then it must have had
a relapse.”

Pax Vobiscum,

A DELICIOUS DRINK

BAKER'S G0cOA

Registere
U. S. I’at. Office

Made by a scientific blend-
ing of the best tropical fruit.
It is a perfect food, highly
nourishing and easily

digested.

52 HIGHEST AWARDS

Walter Baker & Co. L.

Established 1780 BDorchester, Mass.
Branch House : 86 St. Peter St., Montreal

KELOWNA
FRUIT LANDS

Ready to Plant 10 & 20 acre lots

'Within Four Miles of the City of
Kelowna (Population 1,200)
in the Famous Okanagan
Valley.

Our Fruit Lands are free from
timber, rock and scrub—already
plowed. No mountain side, but in
the centre of a beautiful valley —
and a prosperous settlement. Main
roads run around the property.

The Land will easily pay for
itself the first year.  Some results
this year :

Y acre Strawberries........8$ 626.00
| acre Tomatoes..............1000.00
4 acres Onions, 75 tons....2550.00
1% acre Crab Apples ylelded..10 tons
Prices—$i50 to $200 per acre—

Terms, }{ Cash.

Balance in three annual '{)ayments
If interested, write for illustrated
booklet.

CENTRAL OKANAGAN LAND

AND ORCHARD CO0., LTD.
KELOWNA B.C.

THIS BEAUTIFUL SELF-FILLING FOUNTAIN PEN

|y R,

and scarf pincan be secured by any young

man or woman, merely for doing a little

advertising tor us. Nothing to sell—only

some postals to address, send 2c. stamp
for full particnlars, Address: The W.Stephens
Co., Box 36, Norwood, Winnipeg, Man.

srem g Watch, Rin
w gt FRER

We pullll"lz"lv. both & Famous Alton Wateh,

Stem Win oase

il & nice Ring oot ﬂmn(:o;oﬂ-, iy,
/ lwkllutn:h-y,lo- selling 20 packs ~?\ /'1
/ besutiful hizh grade Art Post
§%/ Cards at 100 per package. Order 20
A P packages, when sold send $2 and we will
Q2> positively send you the wateh, ring& chaln.

Batistaction guarsatesd. ALTON WATCH CO., Dept. 406, CBICAGQ

i\ movement, factory tested, guarsateed five yoars, also
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If You Have

RHEUMATISM

sign and mail this coupon to
MAGIC FOOT DRAFT CO., Dept. 1239 J.
Jackson, Mich.

Address.......

esessscecpas .

Return mail will bring you a §1 Pair of MAGIC FOOT
DRAFTS to try FREE. Read below.

Upon receipt of above coupon we
will send you by return mail, prepaid,
a regular §1 pair of Magic Foot Drafts,
Michigan’s Great External Cure for
Rheumatism of every kind—chronic,
or acute— Muscular, Sciatic, Lum-
bago, or Gout. No matter where the
‘pain or how severe. Then, and only
after you have girlen them a thorough
trial ‘and are y satisfied with the
benefit received, you can send us One
Dollar. If not, you pay nothing. You
decide and we take your word.

FREDERICK DYER, Corresponding Sec'y.

Magic Foot Drafts have been sent on approval
to many hundr_eds of thousands, and no one paid
us a cent until after trying them, Isn't this
evidence that the Draftsare a remarkably certain
cure? Surely you WRADE MARK e
cannot go on suf-
fering when such
a cure will be sent

u to Try Free

or simply mailing

the above coupon.
They are curing B
even old chronics of 30 and 40 years suffering.
Will you try them? Then just mail the coupon
with your full address to Magic Foot Draft Co.,
1239 J Oliver Bldg., Jackson, Mich. Send no
money—only the coupon. Write to-day.

SEND $4.95

Receive this beautiful warm
winter coat. The material is
heavy all wool Irish Frieze. The
shades are Black, Navy, Dark
Brown, Dark Green and Fawn.

The style is the latest, Cut 42
inches long, double breasted and
semifitted in back, trimmed
both front and back with Large
{et Buttons now so fashionable.

f preferred we can supply this
coat in a heavy mantle cloth in
Black, Navy, Dark Brown and
Dark Green. This cloth has a
hard smooth finish similar to
broadcloth, If this cloth is pre-
ferred add $1 extra, The priceson
this coat are wonderfully reduced
on account of our being over-
stocked. The coat is unlined but
if a heavy mercerized sateen
lining is desired to the waist add
T5c. extra. Give numberofinches
around largest part of bust and
do not put off ordering this
wonderful coat bargain but order

to-day.
Standard Garment Co., London, Ont.

Dainty Materials
For Our Ladies

Log Cabin “Silk Remnants” full
ounce package, large variety of colors.
Send for a package to-day and we will
send free a beautiful 9 inch doilie
stamped on high grade art linen, also
a copy of our art needle work magazine
all for 15 cents. Address as below.

SEND 15 CENTS
for this beautiful 12 inch
Mt. Mellick center and we
will send FREE one Walla-
chian, one Eyelet and one
Violet center, BIG BAR-
GAIN tointroduce our new
> fancy - work magazine

SeaP teaching all the new em-
broideries and showing the newest designs
ju shirt waists, hats. corset covers, scarfs, etc.

adadress THE W, STEPHENS CO.

Drawer 36, NORWOOD, WINNIPEG, MAN,

TEN
sent to

ENGLISH WEEKLY MAGAZINES
any address for 25 cents. Norman

LEANDER LOWE laid
her dusty hat and
her old shawl on the
battered trunk. The
man who brought her
to the poor-farm
had tugged her trunk
to the bare room de-

‘ signated by Mrs.

Briggs and had gone downstairs, cuffing
his thick hands with the relieved air of
having finished a disagreeable perform-
ance.
He paused in the kitchen to gulp a
drink of water from a long-handled dip-
per. Mrs. Briggs, the wife of the poor-
farm’s keeper, lifted one of the belching
stew pans to a mnew position on the
crowded stove and paused, thé crumpled
flannel holder in her upraised palm.
“I s’pose Mis’ Lowe finds this an aw-
ful come-down,” suggested Mrs. Briggs.
“She had tuk on p’utty bad,” huskily
returned the man, his draught still
trickling in his throat.
“The’s good folks live on a poor-farm
jest the same,” said Mrs. Briggs, stiffly.
From various spouts and vortices the bil-
lowing steam of a boiled dinner hissed
and eddied in jets and whorls about her
head. As she lifted a tin cover from a
kettle, up puffed a steam bomb that cx-
ploded noislessly against the black ceil-
ing and rolled away in shredded convolu-
tions. Shielding her face with her palm
turned outward, she went on with the
querulousness of a hard-worked and heat-
vexed woman.

“Me ’n’ Oleander was girls in school

together, and her folks always stuck

themselves a little higher’n our folks.

And when she throwed over Wes Briggs

as though he wa’n’t good enough for her

and married Cap’n Lowe, she thought
she was a little better'n ever. But I've
found Wes Briggs good enough for me.

He haint’ never drunk liquor, and run

into extravagances, and got locked into

county jail for debt, and left his wife
to be took care of by the town. Our
old cat has a long tail, but it gits step-
ed on at last. I hope Oleander hain’t
een buildin’ no hopes on bein’ coddled
and put on a pedestal here ’cause she
was something once when her folks had
money. Mister Briggs was sayin’ only
yistiddy when he heard that the s’lec’-
men was goin’ to send Oleander here,
that there couldn’t be no discipline *thout

Mis’ Lowe was put right down on the

same level with the other paupers.”

She vindictively speared a rose-hued
turnip with her testing fork, and despite
her age, her gray hair, her unlovely
mouth lines, and her faded eyes, there
was a note in her voice revealing that
the fires belonging with youth, beauty,
and rivalry of fresh young hearts still
smouldered.

“I don’t think Mis’Lowe expects any-
thing special,” replied the man, with
some crustiness. Even his dull perspi-
cacity had detected that the keeper’s
wife was prejudiced. “She cried au the
way here, and she was about the most
pitiful passenger I ever took aboard in
twenty-five years’ experience in the liv’ry
bus’ness. So fur’s T know, she’s a poor,
broken-down woman, and she’s a good
deal this side of havin’ her nose in the
air. All I can say is, I pity her dret-
fully.” Then his acerbity toward the
keeper’s ‘wife melted in a queer grin.
“I don’t think she has come here to try
to cut ye out with Wes, though they
do say he was turrible gone on her onct.”

He humorously rounded his back and
threw up his arm with a jocular feint
of dodging a missile, then went out
" chuckling.

Mrs. Briggs yanked the beet-kettle off
the fire and slammed the stove-lid over
he leaping blaze. In her indignation a
retort had failed her. She whirled on
two old pauper women who had been
pottering around the kitchen, listening
with evident relish.

“Mess, mess, mess!” she snapped:™The
two of ye don’t lift nand hard enough
to lug a louse an inch. It’s time for
Mister Briggs and the men to come

walked in, after a few brisk, backward

"still grasping the heavy bowl' in her

from the field. Aunt Tamson, you put
your boots on and call Mis’ Lowe to

tables set.”

Peel, Leondon, Ont,

As Oleander Lowe entered the vapor-

) imon would use the sink what ve want
help me dish up. Aunt Zeruah, git the |

You

By HOLMAN DAY.

“Mis’ Lowe’’ Arrives at the Poor-farm.

ous kitchen, the keeper led his field force
into the yard. There were four old
men, all in faded and patched garb.
They trailed in single file behind the
keeper. Their mentor dragged his mud-
dy rubber boots across the iron scraper
on the step at the kitchen door and
scruffs on the worn husk mat. Each
old man imitated him sedulously.

“Trackin’ and traipsin’ in jest ’s much
gurry as usual,” spat Mrs. Briggs
through the smother of the kettle-steam.
“Here’s Aunt Zeruah and Aunt Tamson
been scrubbin’ vnat floor the whol’, live-
long, continyal forenoon.” She adued,
spitefully, “Guess we’ll need our new
arrival if we're goin’ to keep anyways
clean here durin’ plantin’.”

Her husband whirled to begin the ex-
change of retorts that regularly made
meal-time at the poor-farm a family
forum, from the riot of which the men
paupers were glad to escape to the fields.
Oleander Lowe was carrying to the table
a stoneware bowl heaped with pink slices
of turnip and pallid shreds of cabbage.

“How d’e do, Mis’ Lowe?” cried Briggs
affably, meeting her face to face. *“I
declare I'm glad to see ye here ”

Then the equivocal nature of that kind
of greeting occurred to him and checked
his embarrassed effusiveness. “I don’t
mean to see ye here as things is,” he
went on. “But now that ye’re here, Mis’
Briggs and me will try to soften up
things jest as much as we can and be
consistent. ~ The Walpole poor-farm
hain’t home, of course, but me °n’ Mis’
Briggs is kind to paupers. Ain’t that
so, boys?”

The old men affirmed without enthus-
fasm. It was apparent also that they
aflirmed without sinister reservation.
Taey had simply old men’s toleration of
what couldn’t be helped.

“I thank you, Wesley—you and your
wife. Of course rememb’rin® —” Mrs.
Lowe began, but her face puckered into
an ugly grimace of woe and the tears
flooded her cheeks. When she strove to
wipe her eyes by lifting her forearm,

hands, several vegetables rolled off the
heap and spuaded mushily on the clean
floor.

“Mister Briggs!” calld his wife, test-
ily, “I dont’ interfere with your men
paupers when they are about their work,
and now this dinner is waitin’ to be
dished up. T reely wisht you and the

to and then git along out of the wav,
and me and Mix' Lowe can talk
her troubles over later.”

Uncle Jotham Bailey’s Mortgage.

- The homely routine of the poor-farm
went on in silence aftey that. Aunt
Tamson, Aunt Zeruah, and Oleander
placed the steaming vegetables on the
tables in the bare, bleak dining-room.
There were two plain board tables in
a perpetual state of moisture from con-
stant scrubbings.

The female paupers sat down at one
table, the men at the other, and the
door was closed on them. Keeper Briggs
and his wife always ate in the kitchen,
in order that their charges might not
bestow too many “begretchin’”’ looks on
the contents of certain special dishes that
remained jealously covered until the door
was closed.

Two of the old men reverently bow-
ed their heads for a moment on their

hands when they took their seats at the

table. The others fell to at once, with
much rattling of knives on the nicked
plates. g

“Turnip and beet and cabbidge all the
who’ time,” whined Zebulon Larr bee,
discontentedly. “I feel like a Durham
cow in a silo.”

“Good veg’tables is as fillin’ as any-
thing.” gulped old Jonas Wells, wallop-
ing his mouthful of hot potato. “Them
what never had nothin’ to home always
growls over other folks’ vittles.”

“The’ wa'n’t no better cook than Cyn-
thy Larrabee ever kicked an oven door
to,” protested the loyal widower. “I
can’t remember as well ’s I'd like to,
and so I want to ask if any of ye ever
went to my house before I—wal, when
things 'was diff’runt,” he asked. -
Each of the men solemnly shoved into
a yawning mouth a knife loaded with
vegetables and shook a negative head.

“Wall, ’twould ’a’ been a real treat
to ye if ye had,” continued Uncle Larra-
bee. “Mother was gre’test on sour milk
biscuit. It used to make me hungry
when I’d hear that oven door slam. I
could hear it clear into the barn where
I was doin’ the chores. I used to ever- -
lastin’ly pitch into the work of fodd’rin’
then, for it riled mother to have me late
for supper. And when I would go on
with the milk pails, there would be the
table all set, nice chiny and a table
cloth whiter’'n a taller candle.

“Mother always put up damsons and
greengages—some ros’b’ries—but mostly
damsons. They’d shine through a glass
dish redder'n a cat’s-eye on a butt'ry
shelf. Way we done in the neighborhood
was to butcher shotes in turn, and we
always had cold pork, spare-rib or loin
for supper. I tell ye, boys, when we
pulled up to mother’s' table and got-
IVistin’ in them biscuit just as light and
soft as feathers »?

“Hain’t ye got no bowels of compas-
sion ye old sanup?” barked Uncle Mica-
jah Dunham. “Ye’ve gone and set Joth-
am off by talkin’ about your suppers to
home and your spare-rib, and your
chickle fixin’s.”

Jotham Bailey had ecrossed his knife
and fork on his plate, and tears were
lt};;cklillg from under his wrinkled eye-
ids.

“Hain’t I got no rght to make known
that I've had good vittles in my life-
time?” grumbled Uncle Larrabee.

“Ye hain’t got no right to grind the
iron into a man’s sould,” said Micajah.
“Jote’s old and childish, and ye keep
stirrin’ up the things a man don’t want
to remember when he’s a pauper, with
ev’'rything wuth livin’ for laid away in
some graveyard. Shet your clack! And
furder’n that, the rest of us hain’t graven
-images. We've had homes and wives
and vittles of our own.”

Uncle Larrabee was silent then, and
suddenly scrabbled the potato in the
gravy on his plate.

But Jotham, who had apparently not
noticed the conversation, pushed his chair
from the table and hobbled across the
room. Had the old .men and women
possessed as keen eyes and as shrewd
wits as in their younger days, when
they used to-analyze emotions, they
would have seen that while Jotham
Bailey was weeping softly at his table
Oleander Lowe was gazing at him
through her tears.

Now he went straight to her and took
her corded hands in his rough, brown
palms.

“Oleander,” he quavered, the’ hain’t
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The Western Home Monthly Free Library

Your choice of any four Books from this list will be sent post
paid to your address FREE if you send in one yearly sub-
scription (Seventy-five Cents) to the Western Home Monthly

@reat Books for Young and Old

A SPLENDID SELECTION OF ENTERTAINING
' AND INSTRUCTIVE BOOKS!

°

Each Book consists of a Handsome Octavo Volume of 64 Large Double-Column
Pages, Neatly Bound in Attractive Paper Covers.

We take pleasure in announcing that, by special arrangement with a lead-
ing New York publishing house, we are enabled to offer to our patrons the
spYendld list of ‘books enumerated below. These books have been specially
selected with a view to meet the needs of the masses, the design. being to
present so great a variety that all classes of readers will be pleased. No man
or woman can fail to be profited by the possession of these books; no home
should be without some of them. Each book consists of a handsome octavo
volume of 64 double-column pages, nicely printed and bound in attractive
paper covers. Many of them are handsomely illustrated. Brief descriptions
are appended: -

No. h23. The Widder Doodle’s Love Af-
falr, and Other Stories, by Josiah Allen’s
Wife. This book contains fifteen com-
plete stories, descriptive of the laughable
doings of the Jonesville folks, by that in-
comparable humorist, Josiah Allen’'s Wife.

No. h27. The Model Book of Dialogues.
A large and valuable collection of dialgues,
both dramatic and comic, for School Ex-
hibitions and Public and Private Enter-
tainments. !

No. h36. Parlor Magic, containing com-
plete and exhaustive directions for per-
formlnF over one hundred amusing and
mysterious tricks in magic and legerde-
main, illustrated with 121 engravings.

No. hll. Pamous Dramatic Recitations.
A large and valuable collection of the best
dramatic recitations, carefully selected
from the writings of the best authors, as
recited by the leading elocutionists of
America.

No. hl3. The Young Author's Assiste
ant and Guide. This book is a complete
manual of instruction for young authors,
pointing out the way by which you may
become successful writers for the press.
It tells all about the preparation of manu-
script and the methods of disposing of it
to publishers, and tells you how to judge
of what you are best fitted to write.

No. hl15. How to Secure & Business Ed-

ucation at Home. By the aid of this (
book a complete knowledge of the rudi-
ments of every branch of business may be
secured. It was written by the principal
of one of our leading business colleges,
and contains full and complete .instruc-
tions in Penmanship, Bookkeeping, Gener-
al Business and Business Law, with Com-~
mercial Forms, etc.
No. h10. Famous Comic Recitations.
This book contains one hundred and ten
of the very best humorous recitations, em-
bracing recitations in the Negro, Yankee,
Irish and Dutch dialects, both in prose
and verse as well as humorous composi-
tions of every kind and character.

MNo. hl4. The Reliable Book of Outdoor
Games. This book contains the latest of-
ficial rules %overning the game of Base-
ball, also full and complete instructions,
together with official rules, for playing
Cricket, Handball, Football, Tennis, Cro- ¢
quet, Lacrosse, Archerg, ete. 3 § .

No. h12. The Minstrel Show; or Burnt Cork Comicalities, contains Comic
Songs, End Men’s Jokes and Stories, Conundrums, Darkey Dialogues, Stump
Speeches, Burlesque Lectures and Monologues, Plantation Sketches, Interludes,
Farces, Afterpieces, Negro Songs and Dances, Banjo Solos, etc.

No. h26. Popular Plays and Farces for Amateur Theatricals. Contains
those sterling comedies: “Turn Him Out,” “Box and Cox,” ‘“Popping the
Question,” “That Rascal Pat,” “A Kiss in the Dark,” ‘“A Regular Fix,” “My
Turn Next” and “The Loan of a Lover’—in all, eight complete plays.

No. h34. The Art of Ventriloguism. This great book was written by the
celebrated ventriloquist, Frederic Maccabe, and it tells how any one may be-
come a successful ventriloquist.

No. h38. Sea ¥Yarns. By An Old Salt. 'A large collection of thrilling
stories of adventure on shipboard, written by an old sailor. Some of the titles
are “The Greek Pirate,” “A Mystery of the Sea,” “The Story of the Wreck,"”
“A Shark Story.” “A Night Among Chinese Pirates,” “Floating a Whale,” etec.

No. h39. Tales of Adventure. By An Old Hunter. A large collection of
thrilling tales of adventure. Some of the titles are as follows: “My First
Kangaroo Hunt,” “An Adventure with Tigers,” “Fight with a Wild Boar,” “A
Ntight with the Wolves,” “A Lion Hunt in Africa,” “Adventure with a Grizzly,”
etc.

No. h41l. Famous Dialect Recitations. A large collection of humorous and
other recitations in the Irish, Dutch, Negro and Yankee dialect, both in prose
and verse. A compilation of some of the most popular recitations, both old
and new ever written. )

No. h46. Money-Making Secrets. This book contains a very large collec-
tion of valuable receipts and formulas for the manufacture of various articles
})iit' daily use. They may be made by any one, and readily sold at large pro-

s.

No. h47. 'The Great Book of Wonders, Secrets and Mysteries. This volume
is filled with strange secrets and wonderful disclosures, embracing the mystical
lore of all ages. We have not space to enumerate even a portion of its con-
tents here, but it is a work of great value, and will prove of the utmost service
to all who become possessed of it.

No. h19. The Big Value Premium Budget. An unparalleled combination of
almost every thing ever thought of to amuse, entertain and instruct every
member of the family circle. It contains songs, portraits, stories, tricks, ex-
periments, puzzles, rebuses, conundrums, games, jokes. recipes, ete., etc.

No. h22. Mesmerism and Clairvoyance. A complete exposition of the won-
derful and mysterious science of Mesmerism, Hypnotism, Clairvoyance and
Mind Reading. It was written by one of the most famous clairvoyants and
mesmerists of the age, and explains the secrets of these peculiar sciences
clearly and forcibly.

No. h49. Thriiling Adventures on Land and Sea. A collection of one hun-
dred and four graphic and exciting stories and sketches of adventure, on the
plains, in the jungle and at sea.

No. h51. A Cart-Load of Fun. A large collection of funnv stories,
sketches, anecdotes and jokes by such famous humorists as Mark Twain, Bill
Nye, Max Adeler, Eli Perkins, Josh Billings, and many others.

Read Our Great Premium Offer. We will send any four above named
Books by mail post paid, also the Western Home Monthly for one year, upon
receipt of only Seventy-five Cents. If your subscription has not yet expired, you
can send your renewal now and receive the books at once, and your subscription
will be extended on one year from date of expiration. Address:

Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg, Canada
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SPECIAL CLUBBING RATES

We append a very attractive list of combinations embracing the
‘ Western Home Monthly*® and the princi Canadian, British,
and American periodicals, which should interest those of our
readers who are in the habit of subscribing to several papers,

CLASS A

CLASS D CLASS E
Toronto Weekly Globe Cassell's Magazine The Argosy
LASS ™ Story Teller All Sto
“Weekly Free Press uiver © Railroad Man's Magasine
Weekly Telegram hums Qcean

Nor’-West Farmer

The New Idea Woman's Girls’ Realm

‘Toronto Saturcay Night
Little Folks

Everybody's Magazine

Magazine ]

H Building World The Munse, :

Canadian Thresherman Work & ‘Technical \%orld Magazine
CLASS C Travel Magazine McClure's Magazine

Sunday at Honte
Girls' Own Paper !
Boys' Own Paper

American Magazine
Cosmopolitan
Success \

, The Western Home Monthly and any 1 Periodical in Class A - $1.26
“ W 9 . . A - 1.&
6 ““ 1 “ B " 1.50
“ . 92 13 B - 2‘ 25 g
‘" 6 1 ‘¢ C - 1‘70
« . 9 “« C = 2.%
“« 6“ ] 6 D - 1.90
“« 6t 2 € D - 3 05
3 6 1 6 E - 2 10
G . 2 Ly E - 3. 45
SPECIAL OFFERS :
The Western Home Monthly . - §$.75  The Western Home Monthly - - - §.75
American Review of Reviews - - 850 Winnipeg Weekly Free Press - - 1.00
Poultry Review - ' - - =« .50 Nor-West Farmer - =« = - 100
Toronto Weekly Globe - - - 100 { g
e $9 .00 5
All for $-10 .1 Al for 322 ”

The Western Home Monthly - - $.75
Torouto Weekly Globe - - -~ - 100

Both for $4.00 $1.75

BRITISH PUBLICATIONS

Let us send you an English paper and the *‘ Western Home Monthly " |
to your friends at home. We have Special Rates on all British periodicals,
and quotations on any not given here will gladly be furnished on application.

The *‘ Western Home Monthly’’ and any one of the following periodi-
cals for one year for $2.10; any two for $3.35 :—

Overseas Daily Mail Home Chat Wide World Magazine
Weekly Despatch Penny Pictorial Magazine The Strand Magazine
Answers The London Magazine ‘Tit-Bits

Address: THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg, Man.

BOYS AND GIRLS ] Yot yomie s tosendyou s Post Crd
REBE A D T u 1S

With very little effort on your part you can persuade one of your friends to sub-
scribe to The Western Home Monthly, THis may seem a broad statement but we
think it hardly possible that there is one boy or girl who has not at least one'
friend, neighbor or acquaintance who would subscribe for this magazine if shown a
copy and asked to do so. It is a very easy and simple matter to secure one new
yearly subscriber for THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, and in order to persuade
as many as possible of our young readers to do it we are about to make an ex-
ceedingly liberal and attractive offer. It is as follows i |

To every present subscriber or reader who will send us ONE NEW SUB-
SCRIBER to THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY for ONE YEAR AT 75 CENTS, at
any time before Dec. 31st, 1909, we will send FREE by mail, post paid, TWELVE
BEAUTIFUL POST CARDS and a mneat POST CARD ALBUM, bound in boards,
suitably printed cover and, having spaces to hold 24 cards. ;

The twelve post cards are of fine quality, beautifully printed, no two alike,

.and include views of schools, parks, -ublic buildings, etc.,, etc., in Western Canad» a

very nice post card to mail to your friends in the Old Country or Eastérn Canada,
and embrace the following groups of Winnipeg views :—

GROUP 1. GROUP II. GROUP III,

Looking North from Looking South from Assiniboine Park.
City Hall. City Hall. Portage Avenue.
St. Mary’s Church. Wesley Church. Princess Street,
Central Congrega- Medical College. Armstrong Point.
tional Church. Wesley College Wellington Crescent,
Manitoba College. First Ba tist: Eh;xrch Fort Garry Gateway
University of Mani- P ) *  Government Build-
toba. - St. Stephen’s Church. ings.
Grace Church. General Hospital. Manitoba Club.
Victoria School. Carnegie Library. 0ld Post Office.
Normal School. St. Andrew’s Church. Canadian Bank of

GROUP IV
Roslyn Road.
Kennedy Street.
Government House,
Court House.

Royal Alexandr
otel. ;
Fort Garry Court.
The Assiniboine River,
Mr. John Galt’s Resi-
dence.
Assiniboine Park.

Deaf and Dumb Insti- St. John’s College. Commerce. Redwood Brewe%.

tute. Norquay School. Eaton Store. Bannatyne Ave., East.
Sacred Heart Church. Machray School. Mr. W. White’s Resi- Residence of Mr. F. M,
Mulvey School. dence. Morse.

Land Titles Building ;

Each set of cards is entirely new and the subjects are the most attractive we
have ever seen.

This is a wonderfully liberal offer, and no boy or girl reader of THE WES-
TERN HOME MONTHLY should fail to take advantage of it. To secure TWELVE
fine PICTURE POST CARDS and a POST CARD ALBUM for the slight labor a1 d
trouble required to obtain one new yearly subscriber at 75 cents is indeed great pay
for very little work. Such an offer is possible only from the fact that we mak>
the cards ourselves in very large quantities.

To secure twelve post cards and album, all you have to do is to take a copy
of a recent issue of THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, show it to friends, neigh-
bors or acquaintances, call attention to its merits, and attractions, and ask for the
subscription. As soon as you have secured it, send us the name and address with
the 75 cents. and state that you want the twelve post cards and album as premium.

They will be sent you promptly, and when you receive them we are sure you
will feel well repaid for your time and trouble. In your letter do not fall to say
that the subscription is for THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, and do not fail to
give your own name and full address as well as that of the subscriber. Do not
be discouraged if you do not get the subscriber at the first house you visit ; keep
on until the subscription is secured—the reward is well worth the effort. If you
want more than one set of cards and album, and can get more than one subscriber,

do so ; we will send you a set of twelve and an album for every new subscriber you -

send us. :

We have mentioned a mew subseriber but if it should be one who has taken
THE Qf'gE/STERN HOME MONTHLY at some time, and has failed to remew for this
year, ~will make no difference ; anyon not now a_ subscriber to this magazine is
eligible. Please bear in mind that this is a special limited offer. good only until
Dec. 30th, 1909, hence must be taken advantage of before that date. You may
select any one of the four groups.

Address all letters WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, WINNIPEG, CANADA.

/
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DETACHABLE COLLARS |
Send for Catalog—Price List—Shipping Tags. FREE.

W. W. WEAVER ..o

We custom tan and make
up, Cattle and Horse I'l.lde,‘
Coats and Robes, Fur lined
Coats, Gloves, Mittens, Caps,
Ruches, Muffs and Detachable
collars. Any Ladies’ Fur made
Catalog Cut.
mounted. Deer, Moose and Elk
Head mounting.
BUY FURS.

We receive hides from all
over the world, Your small
catch of one Mink or two Rats
made up and delivered back to
youor to your friends in the
No duty on incoming
raw hides or furs. Four pounds
is the limit by mail.

Reading, Mich.

Rugs
WE ALSO

wonderful results,

cription of trouble,

Superfluous Hair

Skin Troubles Cured

For over seventeen years we've been treat-
ing all kinds of skin, scalp, hair and com-
rlexional troubles by mail,
sn’t confined to Canada bnut extends to all
parts of the world. Thousands throughout
Canada are using our remedies with most

Pimples and Blotches

Eczema, Blackheads, Ringworm, I
ing, All Discolorations, Freckles, Sallowness
Rashes, Dandruff, Falling Hair, etc., etc,, al
vield quickly to our home treatment. We
invite consultation by 'letter with a des-

An Eczema (Salt Rheum) patient in Mani-
toba says:—'‘Your treatment I consider is
worth more by far than you ask for it. For
my part I could not put a price on it.”

Moles, Warts, etc.
always eradicated
forever by our reliable method of Electro-
lysis, Satisfaction assured. Call and see us
when you come East this winter,

We make the Princess Toilet Remedies,
the best preparations made in Canada. They
include Creams, Foods and Lotions for dry
sensitive skins, coarse, faded and wrinkled
complexions, grey and faded hair, etc,

Send for descriptive booklet “W" and free sample of Cream,

College St., Toronto

Established 1892.

Our patronage

Poison-

Hiscott Dermatological Institute, Dept. W, 61

Operating in

Manitoba Alberta Saskatchewan
Subscribed Capital $365,000.00

Substantial Cash Deposits with

THREE PROVINCIAL
- GOVERNMENTS -

FIRE INSURANCE

All classes of desirable risks
insured.

PURE-BRED REGISTERED
LIVE STOCK INSURANCE

Protection againstioss fromaccident
vand disease.

Full information on application to any
Local Agent, or
The Head Office of either Company.

INSURE WITH HOME COMPANIES.

| Love My Wife, But Oh You Ki

size 7x12; in 16 colors.
other * nifty »” art ideas upon receipt of seven 2
cent stamps, Grozier, Dept. 23,

<i-xinia Ave., Jersey City, N.J.

99 The latest
icture hit
Sent prepaid with 100

will cut free,

Give age and we

nothin’ an old pauper can say to ye to
hep ye one mite. I never was no hand
at sayin’ things anyway. But I guess
ye know how sorry it makes me to see
ve here. I understand how a woman
like you must feel to have Mrs. Briggs
crowin’ over ye. Awful! Awful! It’s a
man’s fault when he’s 'a pauper—but
’tain’t a woman’s. She depends on the
man that has said he will keer for her
and cherish her—and—and—then don’t
do it.” ¥

His voice was harsh now and his eyes
blazed.

“I know,” she murmured, chokingly.

“Ye’re blamin’ the Cap’n now. But he
hain’t all to blame.”
“He 1is,” persisted Jotham. He raised

his voice, but the rest of the old people,
with emotions long ago deadened, scraped
knife on plate and munched with in-
creasing physical satisfaction.

“Ye know how all the men chased
the Cap’n up, and he was pop’lar and
easily influenced, Joe,” stammered the
loyal wife. :

“I know—I know,” broke in Jotham,
irritably. “He, was pop’lar enough to
cut me out, and Wes Briggs out, and
all the rest. He got the best girl there was
in Walpole, and then he got so blamed

pop’lar he has let her come onto the
town.”
The woman looked up at him with a
trace of the old-time fire in her eyes.
“I know what ye mean by that look,
Oleander,” he said; “ye mean that I'm
only a pauper myself. But with the
heart gone out of a man, and no one
dependent on him, and no one to en-
courage him, ye needn’t expect he’s go-
in’ to git to be a millionaire. Some
men are took that way, but I hain’t. And
look here!”
He laid his hands before her, turning
them over and over. The joints were
bulged and knotted and distorted.
“Fifteen years of rheumatiz” he ex-
plained, wistfully. “I couldn’t work a
mite, Oleander. Ye've knowed of it
prob’ly.” ’
“I knew it, Joe,” she answered, earn-
estly. 3 .
“Twan’n’t rum nor fast livin’ brought
me onto the town” he declared. Then

receive 4 wool remnants suitable for |
SEND 31 boys knee pants,
Southcott 8Suit Co., 10,
Coot Block, London, Ont.

at the look of pain on her face, he add-
ed, hastily, “I wa'n’t castin’ no slurs
on the Cap’n, Oleander. I was jest set-
tin’ myself right with ve. T reckon that
little is due me. T hain’t lost all pride.”

He put his hand on the table beside

“I reckon ye hain’t thought nothi:
about me for years,” he went on, sof.
ly. “Ye’'ve had plenty in your life ¢,
make ye forgit. But I hain’t nevep
stopped lovin’ ye,; Oleander. Hain’t tried
to. Don’t want to try. Love ye now,
Oleander. ‘Needn’t think I'm crazy, but
I hain’t ever seemed to git in love with
anybody else. Kind o’ shiftless about
that like ev’rythin else, hey?”

He hobbled away, but came back.

“Take good heart, Oleande