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"The Teapot Test

You will find that five spoonfuls of Blue Ribbon
Tea will go farther than eight of the lowcr-priced tea,
consequently Blue Ribbon is the cheapestin the end.

It is also a mistake to think that by paying more for
tea you can obtain a better article than Blue Ribbon.

A Teapot Test will satisfy you on these points.

BLUE RIBBON, Limited
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The above illustration oniy begins to do justice to this handsome combination and velvety in tone. A neat, embossod desien follows the edge of every Sisea Al
Dinner and Tea Set, )ik we bhave decided to give awar Jopgg hanlles and edges are treed with gold. Each seg is guaranteed he The Wostern
9 to our readers . L Home Monthly and Ly Messrs Robinson & Co., the well-known Pionecer Winnipeg

T ttion Dinner and Tea Sot consists of 47 piess and is made of the merchants. Al that you have (o do in order o this set is to semd us seve l‘rt

best Frgisd . I'tie desiim is one of the most popular patterns we have subscriptions to I Home Monthly - ™ Veselt U3 Seven oW
ever seeil. 1 | .

! Phe ] y 5 ¢ : at oone doilar apiece. Surely a magni-
lecoration is printed under the glaze 1n a rich flow color, soft ficent reward for such w ! RS =

iubor.
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THIS WASHER
MUST PAY
FOR ITSELF

MAN tried to sell me a horse once. Heo soid it
A_ was a fine horse and had nothing the matter with
it. I wanted a fine horse, but, I didn’t knoy

about horses much.
m% know the man

of ‘may think about gives esfeonvenien_u.
o Wi Mg Sl ool i
and “sbout the man who % "‘n”"u"f’..fa?’:'&‘*;&
But I'd never know, beoause they wouldn't write and

mail. 1 have sold over half a million s .
t I, it is only fair enou&h to let people try my
nth,

Machines for a mo: before
them, justas I mtndblrlylhoho{te. they poy for
Now, I know what our 1900 Gravity™ Washer will

do. Iknow it will wash the clothes, without wearing
or tearing them, in less than half the time they can be
washed by hand or .:iothumchino. .
wash a full of very dirty clothes
in Six minutes. I know no other machine ever in-
vented can do that without wearing the clothes. Our
“1900 Washer does the work so easy thata
ok &ahuuweﬂ;.magmn.g
it don't wear the clothes, © edges nor break but-
all m‘:;zn-do.

like a
So, suid I to lllqu ; mo with “1900
Gnvkﬂubﬂwhtlnnhdﬁemmd?ﬁththe
horse. Only I won't wait for le to ask me. I'l

offer first, and I'll make 6 offer every time.
Let me send a “1900 Gravity” Washer on a
month’s free I'll pay the freight out of my own

&
£
5=

you don’t want the machine after you've
used it a month,) I'll take it back and pay the
freight, t0o. Surely that is fair enough, isn’t it.

Doesn’t it prove that the “1900 Gravity™ Washer
must be all that I say itis?

And you can me out of what it saves for you.
It will sdve its whole cost in a fcw months in wear and
tear on the clothes alone. And then it will save 50 to

60 cents'a week, send me 50c a week till paid for. T'Il
take that cheerfully, and I'll wait for my money until
the machine itself earns the balance.

Drop me a line to-day, and let me send you a book
about the 1900 Gravity™ Washer that es clothes
in six minutes.

Address me personally—

W. F. Morris, Manager, 1900 Washer Co.

357 Yonge Street, Toronio, Ont.
(Factory 79-81 Portland Street, Toronto)

RENNIE'S 2 BOOK

avtherioys tbe Joading |
Now 5o ol Forre cecie, For
S a1 . 3 ou n
Readyi:.""S.na” for free “copy— 1915
to-day.

ALACRITY TOMATO
An Extra Early Red Variety ¢
Developed by Experts at the Central Ex-
perimental Farm, Ottawa. Reported to be
the earliest variety in existence and espec-
ially adapted for Canada, being Northern
Grown., 11 size packet, 16¢.

Wm. RENNIE Co, Limited, |
394 PORTAGE AVE., WINNIPEG
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The Western Home ‘Monthly

Published Mon!
Vol. XVI. By the Home Publishing Co., Ltd%innim. Canada. No. 4.

The Subscription Price of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year or *
three years for $2.00 to any address in Canada, or British Isles. . The subscription
to fore;}:_ countries is $1.50 a year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and
in the United States $1.25 a year. N )

Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters, Sums
c())f éme dollar or more it would be well to send by registered letter or Money

rder.

Postage Stamps will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of
a dollar, and in any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure. bills.

, Change of Address.—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state
their former as well as new address. All communications relative to change of
address must be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month,

When You Renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears
on the label of your paper. If this is not done it leads to confusion., If you have
recently changed your address and the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure
to let us know the address on your label.

A Chat with Our Readers

n

The old adage “Time Flies” is brought vividly to mind as we realize that
The Western Home Monthly has entered its sixteenth year of publication. Many
of our friends tell us that they have been subscribers from 1899 when the first
issue of The Western Home Monthly—a very modest publication in those days—
came off the press. We often wonder whether those pioneer subscribers have
kept their copies intact and on file and, if such is the case, when comparing the

present April issue with that of sixteen years ago they will surely feel pardonable

pride in seeing the tremendous headway made by their favorite zine -and
In realizing that they themselves, as the original subscribers, made a bigger and
better Western Home Monthly possible. If The Western Home Monthly has
made strides in the past, we hope that it will forge ahead even more rapi y in
the future. Every month now our subscribers are getting over 50 pages of
carefully written and edited articles, stories and illustrations—pretty good meas-
ure, we think—but our ambition is not yet achieved and we are going to continue
pushing forward. Remember that the future of The Western Home Monthly rests
with the present subscribers, and we feel sure they will respond nobly to our
appeal for new subscribers. This is essentially a publication you car recommend

.to your friends, for it is interesting .in contents, independent in politics and

Canadian and British in ideals. Surely ‘worthy of your commendation

DOES PIN MONEY INTEREST YOU?

Spring and the early summer are times when most of us begin to count up
our loose change and see how much we can afford to expend on a few little
luxuries for the home or perchance our summer holiday may loom into view. If
you want to spend a little money, without encroaching in any way on your
capital, we can help you. Yes, we can put you in-the way of gathering a few
—possibly many—sheckels by offering you an agency and appointing you repre-

sentative of The Western Home Monthly in your vicinity. We-already have a
_large list of agents and we are receiving applications daily. Why not communicate
- with us about an agency in your town? It will:only cost you'a stamp to hear

what our proposition is, anyway. Wherever you live in the West you will find

. that the magazine is already well and favorably known and your work will be

pleasant and easy.

We have spent a great deal of time in the preparation of our Easter number,
but we shall be well satisfied if our readers find it enjoyable. Every story, every
illustration, is for your amusement and pleasure; every practical article has your
welfare in view; in your home; in your pleasures; in your housekeeping.

This magazine is yours whether you are spending your days in the quiet of
some delightful country home, or a busy man or woman of affairs in the great
metropolis, or a boy or girl who dreams wonderful dramas and builds marvellous
castles in the air, The Western Home Monthly is for you.

Yours for service, help, and amusement. Yours for companionship in joy
or trouble. Yours at all times and at any time.

No housekeeper, be she ever so wise through experience, can pick up The
Western Home Monthly and read it without gathering fresh ideas for everyday
use.

The new features which we are constantly adding are meeting with genuine
ovations. From all over the country letters come daily, pledging support and
co-operation in this movement to extend the influence of The Western Home
Monthly, and already many new subscriptions have been added.

When using our latest method,
we, the .

New Method
Dental Parlors

any description without pain, “or
refund your money.

No Person foo Nen_rous
No Work too Difficult

There is nothing new in dentaldom
that is not-in use by this firm.

Office : B
CORNER PORTAGE AND DONALD

Canada’s Best and Most Up-to-date
Dental Office. : :

SILK '
10¢c REMNANTS
Cuahions, Bed Bpread o2
Y m size L;;ieou. Best
100. 3 for 250, P

List of Specialties Free
The John Hopkins Sales Co.

Dept. A. 721 ASHBURN ST. WINNIPEG

[ §_. YOU CAN BE A NURSE
We positi

to train you in your own

o Lot e o 2
B A e
el National School of Bursing, Depl, 52 Elmira,5.Y,

@

About to round up the herd and return home on a farm at. Gladstone, Man.
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The Maxwell is the car in which
“Wild Bill” Turner made the wor.d-
record climb up Mt. Hamilton to
the famous Lick Observatory.

- The Maxwell is' the car that Billy
Carlson drove 9 miles up Mt. Wilson,
Cal., over snow and ice, around sharp
dangerous curves, climbing 6,000 feet
in 29 minutes and 1 second, breaking
the previous record of 42 minutes.
These are but two of the Maxwell
stock car hill climbing records.

Every man that owns a Maxwell
is'able to laugh at hills.

Maxwell Roadster, -
Maxwell Cabriolet, -

Write for illustrated catalogue.

Mazxwell Five-Passenger Touring Car, - -

— Zonl. ré’, —
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The “1915° Maxwell has 17 new
features © Jt is a beautiful car—a
powerful car—an easy riding car—
and a car that is fully equipped.

Its light weight makes it very eco--

nomical to operate.

The “1915” Maxwell is one of the
easiest cars to drive. It has an ad-
justable front seat which may be
moved three or four inches back-
ward to suit the driver’s leg length.

If you want a car of ample power

. to climb hills with speed and. pull

through heavy going, this is the car.

The Maxwell Dealer nearest you will show you the ** 1915 Maxwell

$ 926
900
1,106

Any model equipped with electric self-starter, $70 extra.
The 7}% increase in Canadian duty will not increase the price of the Maxwell Car
in Canada.

Address, Department A.V.

MAXWELL MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA LIMITED
Windsor, Ontario

The Maxwell will be exhibited at the Panama-Pacific Exposition

“E:r—ery Road 1
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Editorial Comment

AFTER THE WAR, WHAT?

What great powers will begin to shape up for
further conflict? One can see China, Russia, and
probably a Mohammedan confederacy in southwest-
ern Asia; he can see also a new India to the south
and a developing .but limited Japan to the far east.
Away to the west will be Britain, and in between a
number of smaller states which will be to the three
great Asiatic powers, what Belgium now is to Ger-
many. On this side of the Pacific will be another
great power the United States, whose policy in
world matters must be the same as that of Canada
(the greatest unit in the British dominion).

At present Britain and Japan are working in
harmony, and the union is to the advantage of both.
Should Japan aim at (what must be to her a ne-
cessity) an extension of territory, there may arise
a conflict with China that will be ended only by
another world’s war. Should Russia as a result of
her successes, have her appetite for war whetted,
what will prevent her from impressing Slavic
ideals upon the whole Eastern world? Indeed what
is to prevent a conflict between any of these
forces—Russ-Chinese; . Russ-Mohammedan; Mo-
hammedan-Christian; Yellow-White? There is only
one thing that will prevent any or all of these
conflicts—a determination on the part of all the
nations at the time of settlement to begin afresh
the conduct of the world’s affairs in a new spirit
and according to a new method. Unless this war is
the beginning of peace, it is the most miserable
failure. Nor is it absurdity to think that some such
understanding can be reached. The militarists have
had their day. Their pet doctrine is hopelessly con-
founded. It is not true that the surest way to
prevent war is to be ready for war. It must be that
so long as one nation is ready for war another must
be, but that is not the question. We have reached
that stage in experience and culture when it is
possible to settle all international difficulties by ar-
bitration or by sale and purchase, provided only
there are no armaments. Take away from men
liquor and how many would get drunk? Take away
guns and how many would fight? It is time the
acts of peace had a chance; it is time the' gospel
of peace had a fair trial.

In the Atlantic Monthly, Bertrand Russell has
well expressed it:

“It is even more necessary to alter men’s con-
ception of glory and patriotism. Deginning in child-
hood, with the school text books of history, and
continuing in the press and in common talk men are
taught that the essence of ‘glory’ is successful rob-
bing and slaughter. The most ‘glorious’ nation is
the one which kills the greatest number of foreign-
ers and seizes the greatest extent of foreign terri-
tory. The most patriotic citizen is the one who
most strongly opposes any attempt at justice or
mercy on his country’s dealings with other coun-
tries, and who is least able to conceive of mankind
as all one family struggling painfully from a con-
dition of universal strife toward a society where
love of one’s neighbor is no longer thought a crime.
The division of the world into nations is a fact which
must be accepted but there is no reason to accept
the narrow nationalism which envies the prosperity
of others and imagines it a hindrance to her own
progress. If a better and saner world is to grow
out of the horror of futile carnage, men must learn
to find their nation’s glory in the victory of reason
over brute instinets, and to feel the true patriotism
which demands that a country should deserve ad-
miration rather than extort fear. If this lesson can
be taught to all beginning with the children in the
schools, we may hope for a lasting peace, and the
machinery for securing it will grow out of the
universal desire. So long as hate and fear and pride
are praised and encouraged, war never can become
an impossibility, but there is now if men have the
courage to use it an awakening of heart and mind
such as the world has never known before: Men
see that war is wicked and that war is foolish. If
the statesmen will play their part by showing that
war is not inevitable, there is hope that our children
may live in a happier world and look back upon us
with the wondering pity of a wiser age.

per cent. It is a different thing for a man to realize.

THE COST OF LIVING

Not how much but how little: Well the experi-
ment has been tried. Down in Chicago a man named
Charles G. Dawes built a great hotel to keep alive
the memory of his son. He decided to run the hotel
at cost, and to let those who roomed and boarded
there get the benefit. During the year 179,000 men
stopped at the hotel at a cost-of 14 cents for a bed
and' a meal. The hotel is run like any other, but
the capital is sol used as to make the cost of lodging
and eating almost nominal. Mr. Dawes wishes it to
be understood that the hotel is a business maitter,
and that its customers pay their way.

The idea is being taken up for other cities. By
careful management many live amply and respectably
on a few cents a day. It really requires little money
for a man to live. The Dawes hotel is run as
decently as any in Chicago. The rooms are clean
and in order, and the custom genteel and honorable.
There is a good lesson for everybody in the Dawes
Hotel. ~

The Place to Die

How little recks it where men die,
When once the moment’s past
In which the dim and glazing eye
Has looked on earth its last;
Whether beneath the sculptured urn
The coffined form shall rest,
Or in its nakedness, return
Back to its mother’s breast.

The soldier falls ’mid corses piled
Upon the battle-plain,

Where reinless war-steeds gallop wild
Above the gory slain;

But though his corse be grim to see,
Hoof-trampled on the sod,

What recks it when the apmt free

« Has soared aloft to God?

T’were sweet indeed to close our eyes
With those we cherish near,

And wafted upward by their sighs,
Soar to some calmer sphere;

But whether on the scaffold high,
Or in the battle’s van,

The fittest place where man can die
Is where he dies for man!

ECONOMY

No one would be so foolish as to think that the
affairs of a country could be administered for
nothing, and all good citizens are willing to be taxed
directly or indirectly te pay a reasonable cost of
administration. There has been a growing convic-
tion on two points—first, that the cost of adminis-
tration is not reasonable, and second that the tax
levied upon the people is not.evenly distributed.

With regard to the first point there need.be no
argument. It is not alone in national affairs but
in affairs pertaining to the provinces that excess has
run riot. No words are sufficiently strong to con-
demn those who have been responsible for unwar-
ranted expenditure. What with the bonusing of
railways, the erection of palatial public -buildings,
the squandering of immense sums on unprofitable
public works, there is scarcely a province that does
not feel the pinch of poverty. Yet as a nation,
Canada is richer in resources than any other that
can be named. Our statesmen—save the mark—
have not learned the meaning of economy; they
have acted like boys who have just come into an
inheritance, and who desire to show the world. how
lavishly they can expend their income. The thing
is disgusting—not only wrong, but in exceedingly
bad taste. ) ;

With regard to the second point it has only to
be said that the present method of raising funds by
indirect taxation—through a tariff—is monstrously
unfair to certain classes. It is all very well for
manufacturers to clamor for a high tariff, and to
endorse the horizontal rise of seven,and one-half

that for every dollar he earns, he pays out thirty
cents to these manufacturers for the privilege of
earning the dollar. That is what it amounts to. A
twelve dollar suit is taxed about four dollars; a
three dollar pair of boots is taxed over one dollar;
a hat is taxed another dollar, and so it is all the
way through. The only free thing is air—and one
can’t get much of it in small rooms, which is all he
can afford to live in. Conditions are becoming in-
tolerable. Direct taxation would make people watch
those who are responsible for legislation and admin-
istration. Before long we shall have it, unless

things change.

* » *
THE JITNEY

It has struck western Canada, and it is here to
stay—the “jitney. Up till to-day the man who
wanted a ride had to take a street-car or trust to
the luck of striking a friend who owned a car. Now,
he is part owner of a car, for all practical purposes,
and can ride for ome or two miles for five eentl.
That is sometlnng

The. jitney is going to strike hard at the sh'aot
railway. It may make it impossible for the' nllwur
to pay dividends—at least dividends of twelve per
cent. It will strike harder at the taxicab and bus
business. A good illustration of this was at the
Panama Exposition. A bus company was organized
and began a most promising business, the -charge of
transportation to the grounds being seventy-five
cents. Then came the first jitney. In.a month
there were 1,500 jitneys and such a business did
they carry on that the bus company went into the
hands of the receiver. The jitney in the cities of
Western Canada will accomplish a similar purpose.

Last summer I engaged a taxi for an hour in !

order to visit the park. The driver saw that it
took about 10 minutes over the-hour. The cost was -
$7.00. That was a pretty good charge and surely
paid interest on investment, salary of the chauffeur,
and everything else. Indéed I have reckoned that
the owner was making over 1000 per cent on lis
investment. Along comes the jitney. I can now go
to the park with my friends, stay for an hour and
then come back in another jitney for just 60c., or
if double fare be charged on account of distance for
$1.20. Being forced to economize, I am not to be
blamed for taking the jitney; being. desirous to
spend some time in the park rather than on the
way to the park, I am sure to.take the jitney.

This is how the thing is going to work out'. Those
who have been practising a hold up game are being
called. Their day is done,

There is room for the jitney in other ﬂelds and
it is safe to predict that there is to be a general
shaking up. Let us give two illustrations. At the
store in the fall I can buy green beans for 15¢. or
20c. a pound. Twenty miles away they can be had
from the producer for 2c. (This was actually the
case last fall.) Here is a chance for the. farmer to
get out his jitney. The trouble with the farmer is
that he has not organized as yet. He enters the city
on his own account and instead of charging two
cents or five cents proceeds to ask the same as the
grocer. The people are not looking for bargains of
this kind. But let the producers enter directly into
the field to supply city people during the fall months
with cheap vegetables and they will soon capture
the trade. The consumer will welcome the vegetable
jitney. Or to take another case. Here is a new
novel. It costs about 29 cents or 37 cents,to print
it, yet because it is new it is marked $1.50 and sold
for that. - Of course there is a difficulty here because
of copyright; but thank.goodness that there are
some publishers willing to “jitney” the publishing
business so soon as a copyright expires. Thank good-
ness too that good magazines are to be had at less
than actual cost. There are unscrupulous dealers in
every line. The “jitney” has attacked one great
line—transportation. Look around and see if there
are not some other lines that can be “jitneyed.”
How about lawyers’ fees, doctors’ fees, fees for
service on political commissions? By all means let
us have the “jitney” idea extended until it attacks
every form of extortion. The man who enters the
“jitney” field is a public henefacto




Fortify your body
With BOVRIL

BRITISH TO THE BACKBONE.

los. 25¢c.; Sox. 48c. ; dos. 80c.; Sox. $1.50; 160s.
large, $1.35; Sox. 45c.; 160s. Johnston's Fl
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.80. Bovril Cordial.
Beef (Vimbos), $1.25.
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gy The food

C‘ FAY

Dy
’74 § As a supplementary food in
cases of malnutrition, and in all cases of

4 ~ dyspepsia and impaired digestion.

e
Benger’s Food

ia soothing and comforting, when other foods ain, It}

. the most easily dlr::fte: ofe:“ fo::is, but isc:::tepl?e-digest::x

A full descriptive booklet may be obtained free on application to
BENGER'S FOOD LTD., Otter Works, MANCHESTER.
Bengev's Food is sold in tins by Druggsts, etc., everywhere.

tlmtenjoy; the universal recom-
mendation of medical men.
§ For use during iliness and con-

valescence.
q For weakly infants and over-
growing children.
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Blackwood’s Raspberry Vinegar

Something Delicious
To be obtained of all Grocers

Manufacturers of Blackwood’s Celebrated Soft Drinks

The Blackwoods Limited Winnipeg

The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.
Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest
factory equipped with the most modern

iﬁgredients, in a
appliances.

THEY ARE COOKED READY—SIMPLY WARM
UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

- W. Clark Montreal
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M 4> Pain Flies from Hamlin's "
. ) W : %

S5 S &
] ‘8- ]
= A friend to the household and a =
] foe'to pain for over 60 years. For @
= rheumatism, sprains, burns; @
B neuralgia, cramps, stomach and ®
Ly bowel troubles, there is nothing

like Hamlin’s Wizard Oil—the highest quality liniment and the most

| costly of all to make. At druggists-—--but get Hamlin’s Wizard Qil.
= Famous dream book free f you write =
= HAMLINS WIZARD OIL CO. - TORONTO 14
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The White Stag of Glencoe

' ‘Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbert

stag which arouses the interest
and appeals to the imagination of
everyone. He is a beast part and seems
marked out by nature for some high
fate; his fame soon spreads in the dis-
trict, and, by general consent, he is left
in peace—at any rate, until he has|
reached his prime, and often later.
The real interest of a white stag lies
in the fact that he is -distinguishable
from his fellows beyond any chance of
migtake. His growth can be watched,
and his stature and antlers compared
with the memory of those of the year
‘before. Nothing adds so much to the
interest of a day’s stalking as the recog-
nition of old acquaintances, and so well
understood is this by most stalkers that
they rarely fail to recognise any good
beast they see.

-It is peculiarly satisfactory when one
has secured a good stag to be assured
that he is the very same as your
friend, Major Whackthorn, missed last
year; or, when you have yourself missed
one, to be informed that yon beast bears

THERE is something about a white'

There can be no doubt that the stag
was at that time as painted by Mr.
Koss, who was a highly trained and
most careful observer. He really did
know every good stag at Glencoe, and
used to stalk and sketch them season
after season, never firing a shot except
at a beast which he considered had
reached its prime. When he did fire,
there was not much doubt about the
result.

The white stag was born in Glen
Brayne, a steep heather-covered glen,
with its feet in the low ground above®
‘Whitebridge and its head far up in the
mists of the Monadliadhs. High in the
glen lies a big stone, and behind this the
white stag was dropped one day in
June by his milk-white mother. So said
Rory, the old stalker, and there is, ap-
parently, no doubt about the white hind.
The father never disclosed himself, and
we must follow the French law which
forbids all search for the father in such
a case. At any rate, he must have been
of normal color or he would have been
quickly detected.

From Far Away Fiji Come the Patriots of Britain.
About 200 Fiji colonists have just arrived in London in order to participate in active service,
They are all well-to-do men and have fitted themselves out with khaki u_niforms ard cqui)p-

ment.

$15,000 a year.

a charmed life; he was missed last week
by the Captain and at the end of the
preceding season by your host. An
astonishing wealth of detail convinces
you that these encounters are authentic.
You hear how blown the Major was at
the top of the brae when he took his
shot, being too impatient to listen to
Dan’s advice to wait a bit, and the
language Lo used when he rolled into a
peat bog later in the day; how the Cap-
tain’s first bullet took a tuft out of the
beast’s back, while his second went
between the forelegs, and how your host,
by some strange mistake, put up his 300
yards’ sight when the distance was
barely a hundred, and his bullet only
just missed an old hind standing on a
knobble behind.

Unfortunately, experience does not
warrant an implicit faith in these recog-
nitions. In the course of a long stalk,
it is not uncommon for the quarry to
change his identity more than once, and
only this year a friend of mine bought
the same stag to the larder on two con-
secutive days, only to hear that he had
been seen on another beat the week fol-
lowing. But a white stag beyond sus-
picion.

Perhaps the best known stag of by-
gone years was that of Glencoe. He
owes his fame largely to the fact that
the forest of Glencoe was, for some
Yyears after he first made his appearance,
tenanted by that first-rate sportsman
and talented artist, the late Mr. Edward
Ross. There is a sketch of the beast by
Mr. Ross, dated 1873, in which he is
described as being then four vears old.
It is a water color sketch, and the stag
is depicted as being white, with perhaps
the least tinge of cream color, with a
nice little head of eight points.

Some of them are government servants and others farmers i
. The picture shows them lined up on their arrival at Euston station.
of them is carrying the moscot monkey on his shoulder.

earning from $5,000 to
One
(Photo Underwouod).

One fateful day in October I was sent
out with Sandy on the east beat. It was
a glorious, fine day, with all the
sharpness of October in the air;; the end
of a long spell of splendid weather, dur-
ing which the surface of even tle soak-
ing peat of the Monadliadhs became
quite dusty, a thing I never saw there
before or since in the stalking season.
It was not long before we got on to the
high ground, and spied a lot of deer in
Glen Brayne. The glen was both deep
and steep, and when we got above the
deer we saw there was a good beast
lying in the long heather below us.
Flat as flounders, we crossed the skyline
and began one of those long slides in full
view, of the deer, which are such a fas-
cinating manner of approach. It seemed
incredible that the animals we saw so
plainly should not pick us up, but they
rarely did so if one could see them all
sufficiently clearly to make out when
any one of them looked up, and to cease
all movement until his attention was
directed elsewhere. Foot by foot we
slipped down until we were not more
than a hundred yards above them. The
stag was still lying down chewing the
cud, but he was in a good position and
showed all his neck, his body being al-
most entirely hidden in the long heather.
He was a rattling ten-pointer, and both
Sandy and I were in a state of nervous
keenness as he handed me the rifle,
which I slowly got into position for
the shot.

As my finger was on the trigger I felt
a gentle pluck at my coat, and Sandy
whispered that he believed it was the
white st.g. T could hardly believe my
ears, and there wa. something alto-
gether absurd in the suppressed alterca-
tion which followed as to the color of a
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belst not a hundred yards away. Sandy
became more and more positive it was
the white stag, so there was nothing left
to do but take down the rifle and admire
his fine points until he should rise and
we could make sure of his identity.
Eventually he got up and displayed a
pair of lightish roan-colored haunches;
the rest of his body appeared perfectly
normal in color and I do not believe he
had been rolling in the peat, though so
late in the season it was very probable.
Sandy said at once that he was the
white stag sure enough; he was a good
beast; we put him at 17st, the rifle back
in its cover, and crawled quietly out the
way we had come. The day was not a
blank, though it promised to be so. We
had a very long stalk in the afternoon,
and I finally shot a fairish stag just
after six in the evening, very late for
Oct. 7, so far north. I recollect the fire
belched from my rifle at the shot.

On my arrival at the lodge, burnihg

... aWith conscious pride at my self-restraint,

I found it had been decided to shoot the
white stag that season, and I was up-
braided for my folly instead of being the
hero of the evening. Such incidents
make cynics of the young.

About a year later I was unexpectedly
confronted one evening in the smoking
room of a country house with a picture

Snake‘Notes :

By 8. J. Wigley, Edgerton.

Could we but overcome our natural
dislike to snakes we should find much
in the study of these reptiles to interest
and amuse us; but a club'is generally
our first requisition when we start to
investigate snakes and as often as not
a useful farmer’s friend meets an un-
timely end.

Once a year snakes shed their skins in
order to allow for growth. Previous to

doing this the reptile becomes sluggish

in movements and partly blind owing to
the outer scale over the eyes becoming
loose. The skin bursts at the neck and
the animal works its head through the
opening and with the aid of rough grass
divests itself of its old coat. This
operation is performed in early summer
and the cast off skins may be often
found in haying time. All snakes
swallow their food whole—those with a
poison gland kill their prey first; those
without either crush their vietim or
swallow it alive. Among those that kill
their prey by constriction are the
Pythons and Boas which though not
poisonous are dangerous because of
their huge size.

Many snakes reproduce their young
by laying soft-shelled eggs that are left

Russian Grand Duchess and Danish Princess Help in English Hospital for Wounded.
The royal families of the warring nations and even of neutral countries have been highly

active in various phases of the war.
devoted themselves to hospital relief work.

he members of the gentler sex have invariably

This picture taken at Harrogate, an English

health resort, shows Princess Margaret of Denmark (on left) and the Grand Duchess _George
of Russia (sitting), sitting with wounded soldiers at one of the hospitals organized at
Harrogate by the Grand Duchess and‘fersonally supervised by herself. The men are very

proud to have their wounds resse

entitled “The White Stag of Glencoe”
in an illustrated paper. This time he
was on the back of a pony, and I ob-
served that his light-colored haunches
were turned to the camera, and that the
rest of his body, which looked quite
normal, was suspiciously in the.shade.
His head looked fairly wide, but had
few points. ‘The letterpress stated that
he was shot in Glen Brayne, he was al-
ways a stay-at-home beast, and that he
had been found to be suffering from
kidney disease. No allusion, as far as I
remember, was made to his color except
in the title of the photograph. An ig-
ﬁominious epitaph for such a famous
east.

It would be interesting to know
whether stags, which are born white and
remain so for many years, usually as-
sume a more normal color in middle age.
The tendency in most animals is in the
opposite direction, and man is no excep-
tion to the general rule. There was a
white stag on'the marches of Ben Alder
and Corrour, which had much the same
appearance as the Glencoe stag as painted
in 1893, There was probably an agree-
ment between the respective owners of
these two forests to spare him, at any
rate for some seasons, and the tract of
country at his disposal was so extensive
that he stood every chance of coming to
maturity. ILet us hope that he escaped
tiie disease which attacked his famous
Iedecessor, and that his head may long
b the envy of those fortunate enough
10 spy him. ‘

by the Danish Princess. (Underwood Photo).

to hatch in decomposed vegetation,
warm sandbanks, and under stones. A
large number of species produce their
young alive, the eggs being contained
in the oviduct until incubation is com-
plete.  Amongst this class may be
mentioned the rattlesnakes and vipers.

Reptiles manifest no affection for and
show no care jor their young, although
it has been stated that the KEnglish
viper will swallow her young on the
approach of danger. Rewards have been
offered for conclusive evidence of this
but have not yet been claimed.

A poisonous snake is readily dis-
tinguished by its poizon teeth or fangs
—two long mneedle shaped hollow teeth
through which the poison flows when
the blow is struck. The bone supporting
the poison fangs is hinged, so that the

fangs may ‘be bent backwards when not

in use.

These teeth are the only “sting” a
snake possesses. Its beautiful forked
tongue can do no harm beyond picking
up small insects as food:

The non-poisonous snakes are without
fangs. Their teeth consist of a file-like
bone with the points all turning inward
so that it is impossible for a struggling
vietim to escape or for the snake to
disgorge anything it has once started to
swallow. The neck and body extend to
an unbelievable extent in order to allow
for the passage of the food.

During the winter hybernation takes
place in holes in the ground, amongst
all Canadian snakes.
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ET Sunlight Soap do your washing Mon-
L day morning and you can do the light

ironing

Tnoon.

Monday

The rub, rub, rub at the board has no place

in the Sunligh

of washi

t way—so with the hardest part

hing cut out you’ll feel like mak.m% ita
good day’s work by doing at least part of the

Follow the directions that cut your work in half and
' remember there’s nothing in Sunlight to injure fine fabric
or dainty hand. A $5,000 guarantee backs this statement.

unlight Soa

A BAR

All
sell and
recommend it

L}/NHM'K’%
‘Make Monday Ironing Day

1311

Part of a
bottle of

MAYPOLE

STRAW HAT

POLISH

brushed evenly over that

soiled old shape will give

you a hat that’s just as fresh

and pretty as new, in almost any
color you fancy. Drys in a few
finutes, and makes a lasting,
protective finish for the straw.

Use the rest of the bottle for brightening up fancy baskets, wicker trays and

household decorations.

Twel lors—Cardinal, Poppy, Red, Pink, Lemon Yellow, Brown, Heliotrope,
Dark ‘B'fu:? f.?gfnt Blue, Green, Moss Green, Jet Black—and Transparent.

Buy a bottle from your dealer, or postpaid for 15¢. from
FRANK L. BENEDICT & CO., - -
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| | The True Safeguard
\ of Baby’s Health

sAllenburys Foods

The milk of a healthy mother confers a degree of immunity
to infection to the young infant. Many mothers, however,
though willing, cannot nurse their babies for various reasons.
In such cases the greatest care should be taken in. selecting a
proper substitute. Ordinary cow’s milk cannot be regarded as
a safe food for infants; it is acid, contains indigestible curd,
and is almost invariably contaminated with harmful germs.
By using the “A}lenburys" ¥oods, which are free from all
dangerous organism, and effectually replace human milk,
security for Baby is ensured and vigorous growth and health
are promoted. The ““Allenburys’ Foods are largely used and
recommended by the Medical and Nursing Progcessions; they
have stood the test of time and have become a household
necessity all over the world.

Milk Food No. 1. Milk Food No. 2. Malted Food No. 3.

From birth to 3 months. From 3 to 6 months, From 6 moaths upwards.
In tins at 50c. and $1. In tins at 50¢. and $1. In tins at 30c. and 60c.
Wru’e Jor free book
A 2l g The Allen & Hanburys
Management’’ — 64 Co., Limited
pagesof valuable in-
Jormation jfor every 66 Gerrard Street East,
mother. TORONTO

A Tonic
of Proven

EVERY successful Preparation brings forth its crop of
cheap imitations, and Wilson’s Invalids’ Port has proved

1 no exception to the rule. Imitations are worthless, many are
5 positively dangerous, and should be rigorously avoided. &
Wilson’s Invalids’ Port has been honestly and pharma«
ceutically prepared for a quarter of a century and has never
varied in the quality and blend of its pure Oporto Wine and
Peruvian Cinchona Bark. It was destined from the first to
achieve the highest pinnacle of fame and to stay there. It is

recommended by more p ioins of note than any other

tonic on this market has ever

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

WANTED

so"G PoEMS for pUblica'

tion. Big
money writing song poems. Past experience un-
necessary. Our proposition positively unequaled.
We accept available work for publication and se-
cure copyright in your name. Our composing staff
best of any company of itskind. Have paid hundreds
of dollars to writers. Send us your song poems or
melodies today or write for instructive booklet—
it's free, Marks<Goldsmith Co., Dept. 84, Wash., D. C.

Join World’s Champions |

 more championships won by owners of Belle |
thi Makes |

Belle City

Times World' s Cha
gu’.Book §%.ﬂﬂm9n¢

Home Test

Co., Box192 Racine, Wig.
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The Coming of Comfort Stanley

Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbert

The verandah of Mossley Farm was
cool and shady of a summer afternoon.
It was on the east side, and only in the
morning coulu the sun get a chance to
peep im at the windows through the
banks in roses and jasmine, sending their
scented sprays in a hipping shadow dance
over the red-tiled floor. :

Mrs, Osborne stood with her knitting
among the shadows of the doorway, her-
self in a study in neutral tints.

'She had been a village belle twenty-
five years ago, when masterful Seth
Osborne bore her away from all rivals;
perhaps it was because of these same
rivals he was o keen to win her.

Strangers looking on the lonely, cosy
farmstead, its ridh acres, gardens, and or-
chards, wondered that the mistress
should be so poor spirited a creature.

But when they saw the anaster they
wondered no longer. Five-and-twenty
years with him accounted for the fur-
rows on the wife’s brow, the blue eyes

robbed of their lustre, the patient curve "

of lips that were moulded for smiles.

Maggie Osborne had made a false start,
and she had never recovered her lost
ground, she had merged her will in that
of her busband, and 1t had been bad for
her and worse for him.

The grip of the dyrant tightened as
time went on till it crushed the vitality
out of her. That was why Maggie
Osborne, after twenty-five years, was
like e pale blurred impressionist sketch
of pretty vivid Maggie Newton. ;

She had had no share in her only son
except the agony of bringing him into the
world. . He was Seth Osborne’s lad, to be
nursed, clothed, and schooled as his
father ordered.

The lad had his father’s spirit; there
were outbreaks of rebellion, when the
poor mother could only stand by power-
less to ‘save him from rough handling.
Seth in time chose as a wife for the son
Arnold Farmer Nicholson’s Nancy, a rare
hand at poultry rearing and butter mak-
ing.

gShe was & plain young woman four
years Arnold’s senior, but that did not
matter since Nicholson could give her
a dowry. Seth’s foot was down that
Arnold skould marry Nancy Nicholson.

But Arnold could plant his footy too.

'He refused to put the question to Nancy,

the truth being that he had a sweetheart
elsewhere, and he meant to marry her
and nomne other.

He gave no reason for his refusal, ex-
cept at three and twenty a man has a
right to choose for himself.

There were fierce outbreaks of rage
from the father, and dogged revolt on
the part of the son, who finally was
driven from home.

That same afternoon, while Mrs.
Osborne stood among the shadows with
her knitting a young girl was walking
briskly up the steep rise from the village
to Mossley Farm.

There was an odd blend of courage
and fear in her brown eyes, a clear pink
came and went in her cheeks, her red
lips were set in a firm line.

In truth she knew she had started out
on @ daring errand, but she had a strong
will and a dauntless spirit, and she
meant to carry it through if possible.

‘A thrill shot through her, and she
halted on her step & second, at the sight
of a big muscular man in corduroy
trousers and grey flannel shirt, open at
his strong sinewy throat.

A short, grizzled beard nearly covered
his face, and what could be seen was
tanned as if by walnut stain. His whole
appearance was of the land, and the
smell of the fields clung to him.

It was Seth Osborne’s boast that he
was no gentleman farmer above his busi-
ness.. “It takes the master’s eye and
the master’s hand to make a farm pay,”
he said.  If he had lived in another age
he would have added a master’s lash.

He gripped the upper bar of the gate,
and glowered down at the girl from
under his grizzled brows.

“What's your will, lass?” he asked,
roughly.

“Please, sir, is this Mossley Farm, and
are you Mr. Osborne?” she asked.

‘This is Mossley Farm, and T am Seth
Osborne.  What of that?” he growled.

“I saw in the paper that you want 3
girl for the poultry. I have come seek-
ing the place.”

He gave her a'long stare, summing her
up, as he would have done the points of a
‘horse, »

“Well,” he said at last, “you do look
a tidy lass. But what do you know
about poultry ?”

‘Mother and T had a cottage on Dart-
moor after father died. Then,” her
voice trembled, ‘“mother died, and I went
among strangers. Have been a mother’s
help. Here are my references.”

“References!” He waved them
brusquely aside. “They’re mostly lies,
I take £ 'k on their face value, and yours
pleases me. I'm willing to try you.
Mind your work, aud I'll keep you on,
Shirk it, and T’ll give you the sack.
‘What’s your name?”

The question came like a pistol shot.
The girl started and flushed.

“Comfort Stanley,” she replied.

“Eh, what? (Stanley’s not a name of
these parts.”

“We’re Devonshire folks,” she said.
“Father had a church on the moors.”

“A. poor parson’s daughter, eh? Why:
did they call you Comfort?” He gave
her an odd searching glare,

“Mother gave me tne name, because
I came a month after father died,” she
explained.

“And left you in @ world of cold com-
fort!”

His mouth twisted sourly, “Well, come
along with me, and see the mistress."
She’s poorly in health most times, so
I'm giving her an extra hand with the
fowls.”

She followed him to the rear of the
house. Mrs. Osborne looked up at the.
sound of his heavy step. The new
maid noted the shrinking fear in the blue
eyes.

“‘Pm bringing you a poultry maid,
Maggie,” he eagd ‘bl'umtly.p “She’ll save
you some steps of @ morning.” The eyes
he turned on his wife seemed o crave’
forgiveness for something he had robbed
her of, It was as if he was trying to
make it up to her. ‘

FOOD QUESTION
Settled with Perfect Satisfaction

It’s'mot an easy matter to satisfy all
the members of the family at meal time,
as every housewife knows.

And when the husband can*t eat ordi-
nary food without causing trouble, the
food question becomes doubly annoying.

A lady writes:

“My husband’s health was poor, he had
no appetite for anything I could get for
him, it seemed.

“He suffered severely with stomach
trouble, was hardly able to work, was
taking medicine continually, and as soon
as he would feel better would go to work
again only to give up in a few weeks.

“One day, seeing an advertisement
about GrapeNuts, I got some and he
tried it for breakfast the next morning.

“We all thought it was pretty good
although we had no idea of using it
regularly. But when my husband came
home &t night he asked for Grape-Nuts.

“It was the same next day and I had
to get it right along, because when we
would get to the table the questiom,
‘Have you any Grape-Nuts’ was a regu-
lar thing. So I begam to buy it by the
dozen pkgs.

“My husband’s health began to im-
prove right along. I sometimes felt of-
fended when I’d make something
thought he would like for a change, and
still hear the same old question, ‘Have
you any Grape-Nuts ?’

“He got so well that for the last two
years he thas hardly lost a day from
his work, and we are still using Grape-
Nuts.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to
Wellville, in pkgs. “There’s a Reason.”
Ever read the above letter? A mnew

one appears from time to time. They

are genuine, true, and full of human
interest.
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«“Her name’s Comfort, Comfort Stan-
ley. Huppen she’ll be a comfort to you.
She’s a Devonshire lass. Father was a
poor parson—marmed on nought as par-
gons do, and left wife and girl 1o shift
for themselves. So she tells me.”

«I didn’t. teil you that!” she flashed
out. “Father was a saint. All the
moor loved him.”

“Well, well,” Seth Osborne waved his
hand. “We'll not quarrel over it. Saints
don’t have much truck in this world.
They’d best keep from bringing other

ple into it.”

Mrs. Osborne looked from the girl’s
flushed cheeks to her husband’s face.
‘What miracle was this? A poultry
maid daring to stand up against Seth,
and not getting set to the right about!

Seth smiled a wan little smile. ”

“P’ll be glad of your help, Comfort,”
she said.

And the girl’s warm heart v .nt out to
Maggie Osborne among the shadows.

Comfort went out into the dusk of
the garden that evening. She loved all
simple country things. She drew deep

The Western Home Monthly B

and the milk pail over a time or two,
yielded her milk kindly to the deft
gentle fingers.

In fruit time it was Comfort who
helped to pack ripe strawberries into
baskets, and 15 gather the other small
fruits for which the farm was famed.

“She do know ho.- to manage master
Young lass,” one hired man said. “She
could wile the bird off the bough.”

“She’s a born lady, a cut above us,
Bess chimed in.

“She do know how to manage master
proper. Never a rough word crosses his
lips to her.”

Indeed, Comfort soon became as much
a part of Mossley Farm as if she were a
daughter of the house.

She’s a handsome little lass, wife,”
Seth said. “I did a good stroke of busi-
ness when I took her on at her face
value. I don’t make any mistakes. The

. sunshine lass of Mossley Farm, that’s

what I call her.”

“It was Providence sent her,” said Mrs.
Osborne quietly.

Who will help me count those toes?
1

breaths of the June roses that were send-
ing up their dewy incense to a pale
young moon. It was a delightful change
from the drudgery of being mother’s
help to five small children. There had
been a short love idyll, a year of joy
and hope, then fate had stepped in to
part the lovers,

“I can' believe it! It must be a
drcam! I know I shall wake up in the
attic nursery! Is it really true that I
am poultry maid at Mossley Farm—
that I have passed muster with the
master 7”

She raised a white rosebud to her lips,
that had last answered to her young
lover’s kiss, as he bade her what might
be a long tarewell.

Bess and Letty, the dairymaids were
fnendly to the new comer.

“You stand by the mistress, and we’ll
stand by you,” Bess said. “She have
been sore put upon, she have.
The likeliest lass in the coun-
tryside, folk do say she was
twenty-five years ago, when master
wedded her. And look at her mnow!
All her bonnie hair went white when
master turned Mr. Arnold from the
door!”

Comfort’s heart welled over with pity
for the sad-eyed mistress of Mossley
Farm.  Mrs. Osborne neglected none of
her duties as a farmer’s wife.  Her but-
ter took first prize at the show, her poul-
try repaid her care; but it was as if the
spirit had gone out of it all, the spring
of life had snapped.

Comfort’s abounding energy over-
flowed into most chanmels of farm work.

She learned to milk, and when Bess was
1'71 up with a bad hand the most skit-
tish of the Kerry cows, after turning her

“Ay, ay; that’s a way of speaking,”
he ran his fingers through his beard
“Wise folks plays Providence to them-
selves. It’s the fools that lets the
chances slip.”

Seth Osborne had nipped in the bud
the little wifely cares that are the small
coins of happiness, and so Maggie, his
wife, had dropped them one by one.

But now Comfort had his carpet slip-
pers warming on the hearth, his paper
at hand, his pipe ready filled when he
set himself down. He took it all in his
lordly fashion as the master’s due, giving
no thanks, but he was secretly flattered
by it.

It was Comfort who was the first to
notice that after @ glance over the paper
he laid it aside unread, and pulled hard
at his pipe.

“May I have a look at the paper?”
she asked one evening.

“Ay, ay!” he gave it to her.

“It’s rascally poor print they’re put-
ting into it. Read me any bits of news
you fancy, girl.”

After that Comfort read the paper
aloud every evening, while Mrs. Osborne
knitted, or went to bed early.

One morning Seth Osborne drove off
in the buggy. It was not a market day,
but no one ventured to ask him where
he was going. Late in the evening he
returned. They could hear him asking
for the hired man i. *he yard.

He flung himself into the chair, re-
fusing pipe and supper, and presently
fell into an uneasy doze.

Mrs. Osborne had gone to her room;
she was ailing more than usual on ac-
count of the heat.

Comfort was about to follow her,
when Osborne woke up and called her
back.
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Get a suit that’s British
every inch —. w s v

Yorkshire, the world’s woollen
centre, where British wool is
woven. No middlemen’s profits to pay. Canadian
or London styles, smartly and accurately cut.
Save you 30 to 50 per cent on Canadian prices,
Highest price only $,19'50
(Carriage and Duty Paid).

Carriage and duty paid, only
FREE 120 New Patterns

of 1915 suitings with
latest fashions and styles. Also
scientificc and simple self- |
measurement form.  Measure
yourself as thousands of Canadi-
ans do yearly., No risk. MISFIT
MEANS MONEY BACK.

Groves & Lindley,

42, Lion Buildings,
HUDDERSFIELD, ENGLAND,

We will send a
suit length which
you may have
made up by your
own tailor, This
will cost you
only $& carriage
and duly free.
Splendid cloths.
Highest price—:
$8°50.

SEND FOR NEW CATALOGUE OF.
N E ¢‘3QUARE DEAL" HARNESS.
Sold Direct to Users. No Agents

THOS. McKNIGHT, 160 Princess Street, WINNIPEG, Canada




Old Ways
The Corn
The New Way Ends It

"~ Somefolkastill clingto liquids,
to ineficient plasters, or to merely
paring corns.
They wrong themselves.
Their own friends keep free
plasters,

They apply one in a jiffy, then
forget the com. In 48 hours,
without pain or soreness, the
entire corn comes out.

A famous chemist found this
way which makes corns out-of-
date. One can't prevent them
easily, but to keep them is folly.

Millions of people know that.

Blue-jay

Plasters

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists
Samples Mailed Free

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York
- Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

THE PLAYTIME
is the BEST washing
machine for the farm house.
A strong statement but a FACT.
It works Easily, Quickly and
Pertectly under all conditions,
Can be.run by Gas, Gasoline,

Steam Engine or Windmill pow- |
er, or operated by hand with
little effort.

Very strong, will last a lifetime.

See it at

your

dealers or
i write us

Cammer-Dowswell
Limited

=

A soft, luminous light,

=
M which casts no shadow.
% Brighter than electricity or
I acetylene. Makes and burns
49 its own gas. Costs 2c a week.
M  No dirt, smoke nor odor.
| Over 200 styles, ranging from
| 100 to 2000 candle power.

Absolutely guaranteed.
TSR Write for illustrated catalog.

' AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE
THE BEST LIGHT CoO.
467 E. 5th St,, Canton, O,

*‘Stop a minute, lass! I've something
to tell you,” he said heavily. “I’d soon-
er tell it you first. The mistress will
know it soon enough. You’lll have no-
ticed I wasn’t keen on reading the
paper this while back. I made out it
was the bad print, but well enough I
knew it was mine eyes that was shirking
work, I went to the eye doctor in
town to-aay. He says it cataract, and
I'll have to give in to an operation as
soon as they’re ripe for it. Eh, my lass,
it was sore hearing, that was!”

‘With & groan his head sank on his
clenched hands.

Comfort laid & soft hand on the griz-
zled head.

“I am 8o sorry,” she said gently. “But
the operation will make them all right.”

“No! no! they’ll put none of their
knives into me. If it’s the Lord’s will
I must bend to it. A'blind farmer, and
the men shirking their work, with no
master’s eye on them. It’s a bad job,
lass!” -

The quick red flew to Comfort’s
cheeks, her heart seemed to rise to her
t}mnt. But her voice was calm and
clear,
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With the late summer Mrs. Usborne’s
stren%th ebbed away. There was noth-
ing the matter, the doctor said—noth-
ing but lack of desire to live. .

“Why can’t the fool bring her round?
Osborne growled. “I'm not stinting fees.
I've a good mind to kick him out, and
send for & city man.”

“You may send for fifty doctors, but
they’ll never cure her,” said Comfort,
steadily. “It’s neither drugs mor doctors
she needs.”

The anger flew to Seth’s brow. For a
moment Comfort thought he meant to
strike her. But instead he brought his
first down on the table, and glared at
her in silence. .

One might when Comfort laid down
the paper Seth Osborne broke the spell
of brooding silence that had held him.

“Comfort”—the voice was harsh, as if
<he words were forced out of him—“you
can tell the mistress I'm fetching Arnold
home!” ‘

Her pulses bounded, glad color flooded -

“her cheeks, but she did not venture to
speak.

“You were saying he’d save doctor’s
stuff. I got his address out of a letter

A delightful pillow

“Why not bring home your son?” she
asked. He started as if she had struck
thinry,

“What son? I have no son!” ‘e
blustered. “The mistress has been put-
ting you up to this!”

“She has never named him to me” she
said, quietly. “What did he do that you
sent him away ?”

“Mind your own concerns, wench!” he
stormed. “How dare you take me to
task.”

In the days that followed Seth
Osborne fonght with all his iron will
against his growing blindness. He was
like a lion chafing in his cage as he
lurched over his fields. It was only in
the evening that Comfort could wile him
into forgetfulness of his loss by reading
the bits of news out of the local paper.

It had been the Osborne custom, father
to son, to read from the Bible of a
Sunday night. Going through the Gos-
pels Comfort came to the story of the
Prodigal Son. Seth Osborne leant for-
ward in his chair, his elbows on his
knees, his chin on his clasped hands.

He raised his head as she finished, and
crashed one mighty fist on the table,
making the Jamp jump.

“Don’t you be thinking you’re getting
at me and my boy Arnold. when you're
reading that, girl!” he cried angrily. “He
was a decent lad, was Arnold. He
wasn’t a prodigal.”

Mrs. Osborne started off, flinging out
appealing hands.

*Father, oh, father,” she cried.

“Hold your tongue, woman.” He rose
and groped his way out of the kitchen.
“I'm not talking to you.”

in her desk, and I have bidden him
home. But it’s on my own terms.”

The news of the young master’s home
coming was a fresh lease of life for
Maggie Osborne. Buoyed up by hope
she came back to her round of duties.
She was very pitiful over her giant shorn
of his strength.

“Arnold will soon be home, Seth ?” she
ventured.

“Ay, ay,” he said, dryly. “Comfort
was saying it would save me doctor's
and drugs. But I let him know he
should wed the wife I've picked for
him, or he'll hide no more under my roof.
He needn’t fancy that because I'm a
blind man that I'll not be master in my
own house.”

“He’ll never wed Nancy Nicholson,”
she sighed. '

“Will he not?”
an odd smile.

Comfort stood at the garden in the
silver haze of an autumn evening, listen-
ing. The fresh clean smell of ripening
fruit was in the air.

Someone was coming up the hill—a
tall, young fellow, with striding steps.

Comfort whistled a clear blackbird
call. It was a signal of the old love
trysts.  Arnold Osborne stopped short,
gazing around him, and up into the
boughs of an overhanging tree.

Comfort swung the gate open. He
passed through, raising his cap. Her
brown eyes followed him with a smile
of love and mischief,

“Arnie,” she said.

He wheeled round, staring at her, The
next moment she was in lLis arms, his
lips on hers.

Seth’s lips twisted in
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All Over the World

CURZON send their silent tailors in the |
shape of a wonderful self-measurement sys-.
tem, enabling their clients to accurately take
their own measures with the certitude of
getting perfect fitting clothes. This has been
constantly affirmed by thousands of their
satisfied clients, and is backed by the
guarantee that money will be refunded when
ments are not approved. Added to this
s the widest selection of British Materials
which THE HOUSE OF CURZON place
at the disposal of its customers. Patterns
of these materials are sent to your door free
of cost and carriage paid on simple request,
and comprise all thelatest weaves and designs
of the leading Woollen Mills of Great Britain,
affording h’ou the or unity of selecting
from the first pick of the choicest of fabrics
right in the privacy of your own home,

CURZON'S of for SUITS
P g plfebingy ok e -
to your Door),

$8.60, $10, $11.50,
$13, $14.50, $17.10.

lity has been valued b, Canadi
By Q';'gﬂe#vla a:‘ ‘D':;::I: ouryPor‘l"cn.m -

Our FREE SAMPLES of CLOTH

provide you in miniature with a selection
of Choicest Woollens, which no local house
could be expected to equal.
Our Mail Order Tailoring has earned for us

FOUR GOLD MEDAL AWARDS,
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
OR CASH REFUNDED.

CURZON CLOTHE THE
CRITICAL.
We make Clothes in Latest London or
New York Styles, whichever you prefer.
Orders are dispatched seven days
receipt of same.
Address for Patternss

CURZON BROS.

419, SPADINA AYENUE, TORONTO.

he World's
60/62, CITY ROAD, LON
West End Depot :
112, NEW OXFORD STREET, W.C.
Please mention this Papey,
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Mrs. Newlywed says
“I find it so hard

to economise, but
I must do so for a

while.”’

Mrs. Wiseneighbour
says

“Why not do your
own washing? It
isn’t hard if an
EDDY washboard
is part of your
equipment. I have
a ‘““Household Globe,”
it’s a wonder worker—
loosens the dirt so
easily and I never tear
the clothes.”

When writing advertisers pleass mention
The Wesicrn Home Monthly.
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“What does it mean? Why are you
here?” he asked presently.

“I'm poultrymaid at Mossley Farm,”
ghe laughed merrily.  “The master took
me on last June. He didn’t guess who
1 was.  An, oh, Arnie, I love Mossley
Farm, and your mother and the master.”

“You love my father?” 'He gave her
a doubtful look.

“Yes, I do,” she held to it. “And
Arnie, dear, he’s blind. It’s cataract, but
he won’t have an operation, though the
doctor said he ought. He wouldn’t have
fetched you, but your mother was pining
away for & sight of you, so he gave
2n 9 v

“Ay, on this own terms,” said Arnold
bitterly. “It’s mo use, Comfort. ~You
meant well in coming here but he sticks
to it I am to wed the wife of his choos-
ing.”

gA week passed and Arnold was still at
the farm.
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“Nancy Nicholson,” she breathed.

“No, it's not Nancy Nicholson. What
do you take me for, sweetheart? It's
the girl he calls the sunshine lass—Com-
fort Stanley. He’ll turn me adrift if I
can’t get her to take pity on me.”

“Then you shall not be turned adrift
Arnie,” whispered Comfort.

¢

The Frogs In_Aprii

By William Hervey Woods

Not for the world’s delight
In the wet, moonless night
Ye lift your litanies, O tuneless choir,
To one high note and shrill
Piping your own wild will,
From your dark lodgings in the moss
and mire.

Dog tree in bloom, Victoria, B.C.

Seth was in milder humor; a son’s
eyes were over the men, they could not
shirk work.

Then one night, standing at the or-
chard gate with Arnold, he spoke his
mind,

“Pll not deny you're eyes to me,
Arnold, lad,” he said, slowly. “But you
know, well, I mever go back on my
word. I want you to bide at home on
my own terms. If you’ll wed the wife
Tve picked for you, you'll be welcome
o the old home, and all I have will be
yours in the long run.”

“Tll mever wed Nancy Nicholson,
father,” said Arnold, steadily.

“Who’s asking you to wed Nancy
Nicholson ?” he demanded. “It’s the lass
who has been your mother’s comfort,
and mine, since last June—the sunshine
lass of Mossley Farm—young Comfort
Stanley,”

The blood mounted to Arnold’s brow.
A great joy overflowed his heart. But
he knew better than to give himself
away to his father.

“Comfort Stanley?” he repeated. “Ay,
father, I would wed her willingly, if
she’d have me.”

“Try her lad.”

Arnold found his sweetheart in the
garden.

“Father has found a sweetheart for me,
OOIHf(;]‘t,” he S.aid_

She looked at him with sweetly start-
led eyes,

No poet voices praise
The ringing rotes ye raise;
Nay, chanticleer himself doth sweetlier
sound
His farmyard trumpet clear
When first the dawn is near,
And gaping milkmaids make their morn-
ing round.

Your artless anthems range
Along the stops of change,
“The snows are gone,” ye pipe, “and
bluebirds come!
Times’ at the dewy turn
‘When dandelions burn;
In you bare boughs o’er long the bees
will hum.”

Pipe, then, your vernal theme,
Pipe on, though eyes may gleam,
Mid your keen chorals, thréugh a mist
of tears;
For with your notes come back
Old things we love, but lack,
And dear, dead faces out of vanishced
years.

Aye, but to hear that hymn
Once more in meadows dim,
God’s saints, mayhap, shall cease from
. heavenly mirth
Along the wall to listen,
With down-dropt eyes that glisten,
And sighing, say, “Tis spring in our old
earth.”

What Your Hair Needs
Proper shampooing is the_ first essential, preferably with
PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO. This, know, is soap
made from Palm and Olive Oils, the companion of famous
PALMOLIVE. This mild buteffective shampoomixturecleanses
thoroughly and is easily rinsed out—no reminiscent soapy odor. -
It is little trouble to wash your own hair if you use s

PALMOLIVE SHAMPOO

Im and Olive oils that are the princi ients of PALM. -
O O e e s of Ancie T
ts. They are combi for :

as Nature's_greatest cleansing

modern users in this most practical and convenient form, one that
retains all their famous qualities.

. ine . le-
Palmolive Soap ke in;  Palmolive Cream nbSds
abundantly, whether water is hard or  natural oil of the skin and keeps it
soft, hot or cold. It has a faint refresh-  smooth and supple, :
ing a8 invay‘;:ono i foir &Anhdeam%nnh

Mot o R Lt v

B. J. Johnson Socap Company, Limited
155-157 George St., Toronto, Ont.
Address: B. J.
Milwaukee,

Wlncarnlé as a
Nerve Food

Our nerves are like an intricate network of ..
telegraph wires. They are controlled and
nourished by a portion of the brain known .-
as the nerve centres. The condition of the .
nerve centres depends upon the condition of
the bodily health. When the bodily health is
lowered the nerves suffer in sympathy. Then
it is that we are tormented with ‘‘nervcs,”
headaches, neuralgia, nervous debility. Insuch
cases there is nothing to equal “Wincarnis,” the
“Wine of Life.” ‘“Wincarnis” is a powerful nerve
food which acts directly upon the nerve centres
and gives them new life and new vitality.
The result is wonderful. Will you try it?

Begin to get well FREE
Sign the Coupon Below

A liberal trial bottle will be sent you upon receipt of ten centsin stampe '
to pay cost of packing and delivery. Send to-day to Frank 8. Ball,” '
B Canadian Agent.

MR. F. 8. BALL: Dept. **5," 114 Jarvis 8t., Toronto.
I enclose 10c. Please send me a trial size bottle of WINCARNIS Free.
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Consider the Health of Your
Family when Decorating—Use

ANITA .

¥ §

WALL COVERING

SANITAS can kept _scrupulously
clean and free from dust and dirt simply
by wiping with a damp cloth.

SANITAS is the modern wall covering
for modern homes. = Made on a strong
cloth foundation finished in oil colors. It
will not fade, crack or chip off. Apply
it just as you do wall paper.

SANITAS comes in every soft, beauti-
ful of shade—in the richest colors
and designs of modern art. It faithfully
reproduces the most artistic designs of
try, leather, burlap, Japanese grass
cloth, imported wall covenufs, and also
comes in gg:ed tile effects for the bath-
room tchen,

Ask your dealer or decorator to show
SANITAS. Look for the trade mark. We
maintain a suite of rooms_done in SAN-
ITAS in the Craftsman Home Builders
Exposition, 6 East 39th St.,, New York
City. . Send coupon to~day for samples of
SANITAS and klet.

When buying table or shelf
oilcloth ask for MERITAS

The Standard 0il Cloth Co., Inc.
320 Broadway New York City

y THE STANDARD Ol GLOTH (O., Inc.
”L\ 320 Broadway, New York. Dept.lz

,, CN _Send booklet of SANITAS de-
wti signs and samples, and name of
nearest dealer.

Name
Address
State

.................................
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KEEP
Absorbine Jr.
Handy

It meansprompt re-
lief from aches and
pains-it keeps little
cuts and Dbruises
from becomingz more
seripus — protects
sensitive throats
from infection.

AbsorbineJ"

THE A«NY‘(\L PTIC LH\HMENT

Is more than a liniment—itis a
Posxtwe antesepticand germicide.
Thisdoublesits efficiencyand its uses. Absorbine
Jr. isespecially good tor children’s hurts because
itis so harmless and safe to use—made of purc
herbs and contains no acids or minerals.
For Toothache. A few drops of Absorbine
Jr rubbed on the gums or applied on cotton to
cavity will promptly stoptheaching, Butdon’t
let the relief from pain keep you from your
dentist:
For Cuts, Bruises. Anbsorbine Jr. takes
out soreuess, Kills the germs, makes the part
aseptically clean :nuld;-rnnmt--ﬁ rapid healing.
For Sprains and Swellings. It allays
paiu promptiyvireduces inflammationand swellin 4
#1.00 and 22.00 per bottle at dealersor delivered,
Send 10 cents . xh* raltrial bottle or pro-
cure regularsize from your druggist today
W. F. YOUNG. I‘.D.F.,

500 Lyman’s Bldgz , Montreal, Canada
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When writing advertisers pleass
The Western Home Monthly.
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A Tale of the
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Ragged Range

Edith G. Bayne

PART I

STARRY dusk had fallen upon the
foothills and the heavy dew of a
late August evening glistened

among the shadows by the roadside
when a lone horseman in scarlet coat
emerged from the barracks yard at
Briggs’ Landing and took his way along
the old northern and now seldom-used
trail which led over the mountains into
British Columbia. The moon had not yet
risen but the prolonged twilight diffused
a soft radiance over gray road, scrub
bush and hillside and the mare appeared
to know her way without much guid-
ance, stepping along confidently, ears
forward, lusting for adventure, even as
her rider, the dead branches of old wind-
falls crackling under her feet like whip-
lashes.

“Take any. route you please, but
round' up those rustiers,” had been the
C. O.s instructions. “I'm tired of com-
plaints from Bar X ranch. Another has
just come in. Sight their lair, if it
takes you all of a month. Then tele-
graph from Hinton or Cliffedge for a
posse.”

It was a “ticklish” errand, requiring
nice diplomacy and the utmost caution,

 for Alkali Sam, the leader of the rust-

lers was a cool, desperate and utterly
relentless man, combining rough bravado
and cruelty with a foxy cleverness, and
invariably outwitting the Mounted Po-
lice. Obviously a detachment of the
force could not be spared unless capture
were certain. Too often had Alkali
Sam slipped through the net before, and
he was somewhat of a joke at the bar-
racks. It was with little elation there-
fore that John Danforth received the
brief order to ride eighty miles into the
mountains on what he privately consid-
ered a wild-goose chase; yet the jour-
ney, irrespective of its purpose, held the
spice of adventure and Danforth yielded
to its lure.

He planned to cover the greatest pos-
sible amount of territory during dark-
ness and come upon the rustlers some-
time the following day, in their moun-
tain_fastness. So he spurred the mare
along and rode rapidly through the
night. The trail wound up over the
Ragged Range, the ascent becoming nar-
rower and more perilous with each step
but about midnight the summit was
achieved and Danforth halted on a ridge
which flanked his trail and gazed down-
ward where a thousand feet below the
Fraser wound its tortuous way, thund-
ering through Red Canyon. As he
paused momentarily on the edge of the
beetling bluff, a ribbon of smoke, gray
and wisp-like rose in the dim moonlit
distance hanging ghost-like over the
valley. At the same instant the shrill
whistle from a train rent the stillness
with astounding suddenness, echoing and
re-echoing a score of times and finally
trailing away among the confines of the
eastern mountains. Then, piercing the
inky blackness of the valley below, a
meteor-like stream of light appeared
followed by a winding tail of lesser
lights, flickering like a myriad will-o’-
the-wisps, in the gloom. Sliding noise-
lessly through the canyon this snake-like
apparition vanished as suddenly as it
had come.

Danforth knew it must be past mid-
night and he rode on now at a foot-pace.
]»ecl\v was exhausted and man and beast
were hungry. Dismounting and leading
the mare down to a coulee where a little
spring gurgled invitingly, Danforth made
a fire of twigs and boiled some coffee in
his tin canister. In the saddle bag were
a bundle of hay for the mare and his
own cold lunch and after this short halt
for rest and refreshment, the first gray
streaks of the summer dawn becan to
appear over the eastern range and Dan-
forth again took up his journey, his eves
mechanically seeking out the distance
and the reins lying loosely on the mare’s
neck.

PART II.
The little teacher of Red Ridge school-
house had remained overtime to correct

the firs{ week's examination papers of
the auturn term and outside the small

log building lengthening shadows were
falling athwart the trail. The sun was
just dipping behind the tallest mountain
crest of the range, and the long bar of
sunlight in which the dust-motes lately
held high carnival, faded from within
the schoolroom ivhere Kate Marston, her
head bent over the desk, toiled late. The
children had gone nearly two hours ago,
two or three lingering on their shaggy
mountain ponies in the hope that
“teacher” would soon be ready to ride
home with them. Finally they too had
departed and now the only living crea-
ture apparently on this part of the
mountain slope beside herself was her
faithful pony, which was tethered to a
poplar tree at the door, and which
champed and pawed the ground with
rcstless fore-hoof. Miles apart to the
west and east and down in the valley
lay the ranches. Red Ridge school had
been built at the most central point of
this mountain district and stood lonely
and picturesquely aloof in the upper
middle distance looking down upon the
far-flung verdant valleys of the Fraser.
When the last’ paper had been blue-pen-

ciled and the whole pile bundled into the -

desk, Miss Marston, glancing at her
little clock, discovered that it was long
after five. With a great sigh of relief
she leaned back and stretched her arms
over her head indulging in a hearty
yYawn. It was-seldom she remained so
late, having a four-mile gallop ahead of
her each evening, but fear was no part
of her nature and the ride down the
mountain held no terrors for the Nova

Scotian girl who was equally at ease on
the sea or in the saddle. Gathering up
her hat and sweater-coat and locking the
school-house door, she mounted her
shaggy little pony and set off down the
trail towards Cliffedge, at a fairly brisk
pace. There had been talk in the village
of night-riders and cattle-rustlers among
the mountains. Some had been seen at
intervals all summer and others re-
mained in hiding while the polic€ scoured
the region spasmodically and unsuccess-
fully. The leader of the gang that had
robbed Bar X ranch had twice slipped
from custody during the year. He was
wanted on a score of charges and his
dark sinister face with its long white
welt across the left cheek (relic of an
ancient and glorious tilt with an Italian
in Vancouver) was reproduced on hand-
bills throughout four provinces with the
accompaniment of: “Five thousand dol-
lars reward.” But he seemed to bear a
charmed life.

The scent of pine and wolf-willow
filled the air, now delightfully cool after
the day’s swelter and the girl drew a
dozen invigorating breaths, her eyes idly
following the fumtl\e :hado“s of her
own form and the pony’s as they flitted
along the stony road. The valley was
soon lost to view and she had entered
upon the last half of the journey on the
pine-clothed slope, when, as she bent to
urge the little animal into a livelier pace
the dark form of a man loomed up in the
road, not ten yards from the pony’s
head She saw at a glance that he was
armed, though he made no sign of draw-
ing the re\'olvor from his belt. Instead
he wore an ingratiating smile which sat
ill upon his swarthy f.lce, with its neg-
lected beard. The little teacher was in
a quandary. The very appearance of the
man left no doubt in her mind as to her
peril and with a suffocating heart throb
she covered him with ler own empty
p)\tol which had lain for months unused
in the saddle-holster. At first she had
contemplated a mad dash past the fellow
but reflecting instantly that such a
course would be futile she swerved and
boldly confronted him with upraised
weapon. He had advanced and seized the
pony’s bridle but now fell back a pace

or two, and swore roundly. She had
little faith in the marathonic ability of
the pony. He was lazy and his leos were
short.  Unless constantly uroed forw: ard
he maintained always a gentle jooeine
gait, highly conducive to p]u;l\'llxﬂ--‘ll':i\ﬂ
elling but wholly inadequate in a race
for life. T]l(‘ little ]1:|":‘:~'T of (’liﬂ‘(‘(](_{'(‘

was almost two miles awayv and there
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Purity
Quality .

Flavor

BAKER’S
COCOA

Possesses All Three

It is absolutely
pure, conforming
to all Pure Food
Laws. It is of
high quality, being
made from choice
cocoa beans, skil-

fully blended.

Its flavor is deli-
cious, because it is
made without the
use of chemicals,
by a strictly me-
chanical process
that perfectly preserves the ap-
petizing NATURAL flavor of
high-class cocoa beans.

MADE IN CANADA BY

Walter Baker & Co. Limited

Established 1780
Montreal, Canada Dorchester, Mass.

——
m—

Registered ]
Trade-Mark

Manpleine

which she describes as
MY B‘ T ”

Dissolve one cup sugar in half
cup hot water, add one tea-
spoonful of Mapleine. Soak
one heaping teaspoonful of gela-~
tine twenty minutesin half cup
cold water, add half cup boiling
water and stirin above Map]e—
ine mixture. When cool stirin
half cup whipped cream. Pour
into molds.

After testing this receipe we
offer it to you with this com-
ment—it is delicious.

Grocers sell it. If yours does
not, write
CRESCENT MIr'G. CO., Dept.J, Seattle, Wn.
Send 2¢ stamp for recipe book.

HAWK BICYCLES

An up-to-date High Grade
BlcycleﬁttedthhRoIlerCham,
New Departure Coaster Brake
and Hubs, Detachable Tires,
highgrade equxpment includ-

ing Mud $22 50 )

Pump, an Tools

Sf;‘:’ FREE 1915 Catalogue,

})ages of Bicycles, Sundries,
Repair Malerial. You can
buy your supplies from us at
‘Wholesale Prices.

T.W.BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame St. West.lonu-eal.

RIDER AGENTS WANTED

everywhere to ride and exhibit a sample 1915 Hyslop
Bicycle, with all latest improvements.
t:,_/'\ We ship on approval to
Al ‘\f‘ ) any address in Canada, without any
RN deposit,and allow]) DAYS’ TRIAL.
X \ It will not cost you one cent if not
satisfied after using bicycle 10 days.
DO NOT BUY (/555205
of tives, la mp,

or sundries at any priceuntil you
getourlatest 1g15illustrated catalogue
and learn all about our special propo-
| sition. The low prices will astonish you.
ONE CENT isall it will cost to

write us a postal,
and catalogue with full particulars will
3 besenttoyou Free,Postpaids
by returnmail. Do mot waits
Write it now,

HYSLOP BRDTHEBS Limited
Dept. 21 TORONTO, Canada

When writing advertisers please mention
The Western, Home Monthly.
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were few farm houses along the road.
But with a courage born of despair,
Kate Marston lashed the little beast
with the reins and swept on down the
trail at a canter, not daring to look be-.
hind and yet knowing instinctively that
the man was following. A little further
down, she knew the old south-eastern
trail, now seldom used, crossed this
wider mountain path and if she could
put reach it and hide among its leafy
mazes she would be comparatively safe.
Bending all her efforts to this end she
continued to whip the pony along, the
peating of her own heart sounding
strangely in her ears and above its
muffied throbbing—the dread pad-pad of
¢the runner’s feet in the rear.

PART IIL

.Danforth had ridden all day, passing
geveral dead camp-fires on the trail and
it was now past sunset again. The last
fire had been yet smoldering. Although
the rustlers must have had at least six
hours’ start in the beginning, Danforth
knew that he was now almost upon
them. He had travelled rapidly, for
plainly all along the unused trail leading
due north and then swerving to the west,
he had descried the hoofmarks of cattle
in the soft clay and along sand-stretches.
Now these were lost on the grassy hill
glopes but he knew that the rustlers
after leaving the foot hills would drive
their booty by the shortest possible route
to their cache in the Ragged Range. It
was his duty to find that cache.

As he looked about him now with eye
and ear keenly alert to every sight and
sound, he remembered with a curious
throb of the heart that it was a full
year, almost to the day, since he had
last visited this region and as he thought
of it his brow clouded. His final inter-
view with Kate Marston, of Red Ridge
school-house had been a painful one, and
were it not now for his duty he would
prefer to take a roundabout route to
Cliﬁ'fedge where he must telegraph his
chief.

“You mounties never do anything—
nowadays,” she had flung at him. “It’s
all bright uniform and good times—
flirting with every girl in the country
and caring for none.’

“Do you believe that?”’ he had asked.
“Do you mean what you say?”

And with her newly-acquired peda-
gogue-dignity she had answered:

“Of course I mean it. If you chaps
would only show that you could live up
to that uniform—well we might consider
you seriously!” ‘

Then, at the Cliffedge Ranchers’
Dance she had smiled bewitchingly upon
a young rancher from the Peace River
and he had heard afterward that the fel-
low made a weekly trip into the little
mountain hamlet in all kinds of weather.
All these things passed in review before
Danforth now and his heart was very
bitter.

Suddenly however he was startled by
the sound of galloping hoofs. Plainly
someone fleeing from sight—undoubtedly

‘one of the band making off to warn the

others that a policeman was prowling
about in the vicinity. But the sound
drew nearer and Danforth, ever wary,
reined in behind a clump of scrub poplar
and waited for the rider to pass. He
had reached the junction of the two
trails and could observe the four paths
with little difficulty. The rider was com-
ing down the mnorthern slope. Becky
neighed and Danforth hastily thrust the
oat-bag under her nose. But she refused
it and continued to whinny at intervals
while the hoof-beats drew mnearer. In
less than five minutes Danforth saw a
foam-flecked shaggy pony _careening
wildly down the mountain-side, a hat-
less, red-sweatered girl on its back urg-
ing it along to greater speed, her hair
wind-blown and her face as white as
death. Danforth spurred Becky out upon
the trail again and reached tthe girl’s
side so suddenly that she swayed and
almost fell out of her saddle. ‘At the
same instant he caught the sound of her
pursuer’s feet in the distance. “Ride on
2 bit—I'll attend to them!” he called.
Danforth had removed his scarlet coat
early in the day, for policy’s sake, and
now rode in khaki shirt and hat but
Kate Marston, in that first wild glance
had recognized him and she halted,
t}ldrnod the pony and rode back to his
8lde.

“It’s only one man—but he has a gun
—he’s followed me nearly a mile!” she
panted.

_D’a.nforth had no time to reply for the
girl’s pursuer now lunged along, cursing
volubly. Glimpsing the tall officer who
had dismounted, he whipped out his re-
volver. and fired two shots at him, both
of which went wide of their mark.

Danforth sprang forward with light-
ning-like speed and gripped the man
firmly by both arms before he could fire
a .tlurd shot. Then, working a, neat
trick known to all policemen, he pressed
e knee under that of the other and
flung him to the ground with a sudden-
ness that must have astonished him.
The pair struggled for five minutes and
then Danforth with a knee upon the
man’s chest, called to the girl: “Throw
me the rope out of the saddle-bag.
Quick!”

The girl obeyed and Danforth pro-
ceeded to bind his adversary’s ankles
together with one hand, the latter utter-
ing sulphuric language as he writhed
about. Danforth in reaching for the
steel-cuffs in his pocket had inadvert-
ently released his captive’s gun-hand
and, seizing his chance, the bandit again
pulled the trigger of his Colt. A third
shot rang out. This time it pinged into
the mounted policeman’s right arm. He
was scarcely conscious of the pain while
he bound his prisoner fast and also
gagged him. The latter precaution was
most necessary, with this man’s con-
federates lurking in the vicinity, within
call probably.

Well, he had captured one of the des-
perate band at any rate; his long jour-
ney had not been in vain. And the girl
—thank heaven he had saved her from a
dreadful fate! That was the first and
greatest cause for exultation.

And as Danforth rose unsteadily to
his feet he looked for the first time
closely at the prisoner. Down the left
cheek ran a long white welt!

Miss Marston saw Danforth stagger
end pass his uninjured arm across his
eyes. She ran forward.

“You—you're hurt!” she cried, tear-
ing the dusty white handkerchief from
about his throat and rolling up his right
sleeve, which was saturated already
with blood.

“Never mind me,” answered the officer,
«T want to see that you reach home
first.”

But he winced even as he spoke and.

sank upon a rock by the side of the
trail. The girl formed a tourniquet of
the handkerchief and stopped the blood
flow, in absolute silence. It was mow
quite dark. Not a word was spoken
by any one while Danforth assisted the
girl into her saddle and climbed awk-
wardly into his own, first ascertaining
that the prisoner had no knife upon his
person. Then the policeman spoke pain-
fully, between twinges of his wound :

“There is a farm-house near the cross-
trail somewhere, is there not?”

“Yes, a half-mile further down,” an-
swered the girl.

“Then we'll get a couple of men to
fetch that chap into Cliffedge. It won’t
do to remain away longer than to go
the half-mile. He’s a slippery eel.”

«Tt—it isn’t Alkali Sam!”

«I think it is,” said Danforth, quietly.

“Then hurry. Let us gallop!”

It seemed an interminable length of
road to Danforth after the farm-house
had been left behind and two men had
been despatched to the scene of the ar-
rest. He suffered intensely, the girl
showing her sympathy by a few en-
couraging words now and then, but
oftenest remaining silent. Kate Mars-
ton was experiencing a hundred con-
flicting emotions—gratitude, pride, hu-
mility, relief, physical weariness and
hunger, anxiety and something else,
deeper and more overwhelming than all
the others beside.

From time to time in the star-lit
gloom she glanced at the officer. His
face was pale and great drops of pers-

iration stood upon his brow where his
black hair lay matted. His shirt was
torn and blood-stained and there was a
weary droop to his broad shoulders but
with mouth firmly set and teeth gritted
he was enduring agony as a soldier only
can. At last the few faint lights of the
little hamlet sprang out of the forward
darkness and Kate Marston breathed:

“Thank God!”
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going to do about it,—grumble or

§t Kills Gophers. It's the only way,—you can't trap or shoot enough to make any

$mpression on the

Gopher Poison will clean them
tiniest

out in a day, Its odor attracts them. The sweet taste suits them. The

instantly, It's the one absolutely

caten kills
dogs, squirrels, mice, etc.

particle
sure way to destroy gophers, praitie

Kill-Em-Quick is the most economical to use.  It%s the safest, ‘There’s no danger
in —sim| soak the grain over night, drain in the morning, pour the box
Powder in and stir thoroughly. Then drop a few kernels of

of
grain into their holes, Next day every gopher
want to collect a bounty drop the

in your field will be dead. Or, if you
n four or five feet from the holess No gopher will

ever travel four feet after eating

‘We unreservedly guarantee
gopher poison
any

40 acres, 80 and 160 acres;

or any other man can use,but the most

that Mickelson’s Kill-Em-Quiclk is not only the cheapest
effective you can useat

comes in three sizes: 50c, 75¢c and $1.25; enough for
‘enough to kill 1,000, 2,000 and 4,000 gophers. Backed by
or money back. Get it from your druggist. If he
gopher books

guarantee.  Full satisfaction
:.nc":hmyyou. we send prepaid on receipt of thepeice.  Scad for FREE

MICKELSON-SHAPIRO CO.;

Dept. G

Are You Ru'n.ning A
g Pt Pk Pt g

A bushel of grain is about the same as a dollar bill.
One pair of gophers will destroy a bushel of grain 2
year while raising three or four litters of y.
to the destruction. ‘Gophers pay no board.
crops and render land unfit for tillage. 'What are you
busy ? There’s
one absolutely certain way to destroy every one.

fidd-i- 44068

to add
ruin

You will get good satisfaction and the best possible
cash results by employing our services to look after
and dispose of your carlot shipments of Wheat, Oats,

Barley and Flax. Liberal advances against shipping
bills at 7 per cent interest.

Thompson, Sons & Co.

700 W

FARMERS!

Grain Exchange

[} send yo
order an

mometers, lamps, egg testers—ready to use when you get them.
VEAR GUARANTEE—30 DAYS® FREE TRIAL

INCUBATOR S
~oBROODER

L

adapted to Canadian climate, IncubatorandBmodersul?ippedmvdththu-

WORK THIS PUZZLE!

—

GIVEN AWAY also many other valuable prizes as premiums.
TWO CITIES IN CANADA. “Can you tell what they are?

SO. If you can

POST CARD, FREE—also a certificate of entry in our

Somebody who sends for the
RF_PR&N[ED the

make out the names of the Two Cities we

PRIZE
iculars of this P CONTEST
above Two Sictches, will

by
GOLD MONEY PRIZE offered as a premium for hi

during the ens

year as stated in the entry

ize, a prize

person tied. We will also
once, it may be you.

your
Canadian Watch Co., Dept. 34
0000000.000000,0000000000000000000000000000000000

send you a
answer on a post card or a letter, write your name
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“HE greatest amount of paid-for life
- insurance ever secured in a single year
by any company in the Worldf-

$518,963,821

was obtained 'd_uring 1914 at the lowest
_expense-rate in its history by

The Prudential

Payments to policyholders were larger than
ever before, $39,273,810.05

THE PRUDENTIAL
INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA

Incorporated under the laws of the State of N ew Jersey
FORREST }F. DRYDEN, President

Home OFFicE, NEwark, NEw JERSEY

Everybody isinvited to visit the . .
Prudential Exhibit on Life Insur-
anceand PublicWelfare, Panama-
Pzcific Exposition, San Francis: o
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PART IV.

Katherine Marston, though a “born
teacher” at once indicated a talent for
nursing besides, as she tended the
wounded policeman in & hastily-arranged
room of her own boarding place at
Cliffedge. = The doctor had discovered
that the wound was not .as serious-as
they had fearea, and Danforth slept dur-
ing part of the long mnight. At seven
a message from the commanding officer
at Briggs’ Landing arrived.

“Read it,” said Danforth, with a
smile.

This was the cheerful message re-
ceived by all Canadian Maxwell dealers
direct from President Walter E. Flan.
ders, of the Maxwell Motor Company
of Canada, Ltd. Mr. Flanders goes on
to say to his dealers:

“Business conditions in Canada are
fundamentally sound. The farmer ig
getting more for his produce than ever
before. The export: business of the
country will increase and imports from
abroad will decrease. Therefore the Do-
minion of Canada has before it a great
opportunity, in that it can now develop
And Kate opened the yellow missive the natural resources that have for so
and read the following message: “many years been undeveloped in conse-

“To Sergeant Danforth, Cliffedge, B.C.: quence of the people of the Dominion as
Very glad to learn of the splendid cap- a whole importing many articles which
ture. T am going out myself with four could just as well have been made at
men to round up the rest of the band at home. ~ The small business man and the
once. You are promoted to the com- farmer are making money. These are
mand of the post at Fort Waldron, and the people who buy Maxwell cars. Never
the five thousand dollars reward is yours before has your opportunity been so
also. My advice is, get married. great to sell a car that contains so

H. W. Halsworthy, C.0., great a value for the money as the
Briggs’~ Tanding.” Maxwell and you have practically no
Neither Danforth nor the girl spoke for competition.”
a long moment. Then Miss Marston laid In answer to Mr. Flanders’ message,
the message down, and began to fumble a large number of telegrams have been
with a spoon and a glass of water on coming in to the main office daily, con-
the stand. “That is splendid!” she gratulating the company on the broad-
commented at last, in order to break the minded attitude it has taken in regard
uncomfortable silence. “I congratulate to the tax, and expressing genuine
you, Mr. Dan—I mean lieutenant— pleasure that the Canadian dealers feel

Special Summer Offer

Weekly Free Press and Prairie Farmer, Winnipeg $1.00

Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg - - 1.00
Regular Price - - - - - -  $2.00

SNAP OFFER

Both for One Year

$1.25

Send all orders to Western Home Mont.hly, Winnip<z

colonel—oh, what are.you now?”

in regard to the same.

Lower End of Grand Island, Alta.

“Never mind the title!” replied Dan-
forth. “To you, Kate, I am—what I
have always been at heart. Do you un-
derstand me ?”

“You—you have saved my life,” mur-
mured Kate. “I am sorry for those
words last year. I—oh what can I say
more than that? I ask your pardon
from the bottom of my heart.”

“You can say a little more Kate. You
can tell me what you think of the last
sentence in the C.0.s message.”

No properly constructed nurse would
have committed the blunder Kate
Marston did at this point. For as she
caught the twinkle in Danforth’s eyve the
glass of water she had been holding
slipped from her grasp, and the contents
deluged her patient. It is doubtful
however if Danforth even felt the cold
shower bath in the vastly more impor-
tant matter which now occupied him.
His good arm, drenched though it was,
encircled his nurse’s waist as she knelt
by the bedside, and oh, shucks, it was
the old, old story. The C.O. at the Land-
ing was just setting out with his posse
when a telegraph messenger rode up to
the barracks with a second communica-
tion from Danforth. This time it was
comparatively unimportant to the C.O.
“Thanks, I am taking everything you
offered, including the advice.—J.D.”

The Maxwell Car

“No change in the Canadian price of
the Maxwell car is contemplated as a
result of the 7% per cent increase in
duty. The Maxwell Motor Company of
Canada, Ltd., will stand pat.

“We are with you to stay and it is
felt by the officials of the Company
that in the face of the national stress
prevailing in Canada that the time

is

now opportune to comvince our Cana-
dian friends that the Maxwell can show
its sprit by carrying the burden. We
will absorb the additional amount.”

CHILDREN SHOWED IT

Effect of Their Warm Drink in the
Morning

‘A year ago I was a wreck from coffee
drinking and was on the point of giving
up my position in the school room be-
cause of nervousness,

(Tea is just as injurious as coffee be-
cause it, too, contains the health-destroy-
ing drug, caffeine.)

“I was telling a friend about it and
she said, “We drink nothing at meal time
but Postum, and it is such a comfort to
have something we can enjoy drinking
with the children.”

“I ' was a tonished that she would allow
the children to drink any kind of coffee,
but she said Postum was not coffee, but
a most healthful drink for children as
well as for older ones, and that the con-
dition of botn the children and adults
showed that to be a fact.

“I was in despair and determined to
give Postum a trial, following the direc-
tions carefully. It was a decided suc-
cess and 1 was completely won by its
rich delicious flavour.

“In & short time I noticed a decided
improvement in my condition and kept
growing better month after month, un-
til now I am healthy, and do my work in
the school room with ease and pleasure.
I would not return to merve destroying
coffee for any money.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs.

Postum comes in two forms:

Regular Postum—must be well boiled.
15c. and 25c. packages.

Instant Postum—is a soluble powder.
A teaspoonful dissolves quickly in a cup
of hot water and with cream and sugar,
makes a delicious beverage instantly.
30e.. and 50c, tins,

Both kinds are equally delicious and
cost per cup about the same.

“There’s a Reason” for Postum.
sold by Grocers.
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A Pioneer of Note

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Francis J. Dickie

ECENTLY there died at Athabaseca
R 1Landing, Northern Canada, “Old
Capt. Shott.” ~To people in the
at world, that dwellers in the North-
d speak of as the “outside,” this an-
nouncement will cause no stir for there
he is unknown to fame. But in the
historic annals of the Northland long
will linger his mame, for he was the
first man to run the-Grand Rapids of
the Athabasca River and in the doing
changed the whole commerce of the
northland.

again till the fear of the rapids was
conquered. So by proving the river’s
channel was practicable he changed all
the commerce of the north country and
the fur catches of the seasons came out
over this new route and provisions and
trade goods went in.

Still though he had proved that the
channel could be run by scow, the many
that went in did not like to trust their
loaded boats to ‘this white water; but
fortunately, right in the centre of the

The brigandish looking old gentleman in shirt sleevesis the late Capt. Shott

Perhaps out of laziness or the desire
to save work—reasons that have sim-
ilarly caused some. of the world’s
greatest discoveries—did Capt. Shott
first dare the dangers of taking a scow
through the rapids s me fifty years ago.
Up until then all the goods that went
into the great wilderness of Northern
Canada in Alberta and Mackenzie Land
were brought in by Prince Albert over
a chain of lakes and rivers to Methye
Portage on Lac La Loche, then on, via
the Clearwater River to Fort McMurray
and the country beyond. This was
known as the Clearwater Route; and
even to the hardened voyageurs of the
country was a terrible trial. Fifty odd
years ago Capt. Shott, then in the prime
of his husky manhood, came to hate the
rough Methye Portage and the length
of the Clearwater Route. Another way
was offered to the “outside” via the
Athabasca River to Athabasca Landing
then to Edmonton where were railroad-

.~

rapids, and running .the full length so
that both ends touch on fairly calm
water, is a strip of land known as Grand
Island. This strip offered a safe and
easy portage for the goods and to carry
them a railroad was built by the Hud-
son’s Bay Company. It is the shortest
one in the world, a scant quarter of a
mile in length. It is built of strap iron
laid on wooden rails and ties. It car-
ries no passengers. Its freight rate is
$2.50 per ton payable in advance, every
man handling his own. One man at-
tends to all departments so, unhampered
by the weight of expenses of trainmen,
section hands, presidents and boards of
directors and other costly necessities

that are the profit reducers of other -

lines, this little road has flourished and
at the end of this year showed a net
profit of a million  dollars to the com-
pany on an original outlay of about a
thousand. Its rolling stock is two bat-
tered lorries (flat cars) the motive

ST TR

Shooting Rapids on the Athabasca River. There are ninety miles of them between the landing
and McMurray

ing facilities. But on this river, one
hundred and sixty-five miles above the
Landing, lay the Grand Rapids, a strctch
of water a little over a quarter of a
mile in length in which distance there
18 a drop of sixty-five feet. Capt. Shott
was a master boatman, and a daring
“whitewater man,” and spurred on by
his latred of the older trail he took up
the challenge of the Grand Rapids which
from time immemorial had been con-
ceded impassable even by the men
trained from earliest boyhood to the
dangerous river navigation of that land.
Capt. Shott ran the right hand channel
I a scow and, that all might know that
this doing was not merely lucky acci-
dent, Le did it over again and still once

powers for which must be furnished by
the shippers.

The system of overcoming the dan-
gers of the rapids is very simple. Fol-
lowing the unloading of its freight at
the upper end of the Island the scow is
nosed once more into the river and shot
through the right hand channel. Manned
by swarthy hal.breed boatmen trained
from youth to “white water” the scow
goes through the seething stream mak-
ing the quarter mile in seventy seconds
(actual time by stop watch made re-
centlv). Reaching the smoother water
at the other end of the Island it floats
a little way and is then held against
the current by the boat men. At the
same time a man arrives at the end of
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The Kodak
on the Farm

EVERY live thing on the farm is worth a photo-

graph—and just now when chicksand lambs and
calves are arriving so rapidly is a most interesting
time to start a Kodak record—such a record often
becomes more than interesting, it becomes a business
asset. :

Picture taking is very simple by the Kodak method and
less expensive than you think. Ask your dealer or write
us_for our new booklet, “The Kodak on .the Farm.”

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED

610 KING ST. W., TORONTO
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SUPERFLUOUS

HAIR
Moles and Warts successfully removed. Eczema and s

acne treated. Facial treatments. Scalp treatments.
Soft water Shampooing. Manicuring. .

Mrs. McConechy, Suite 5, Credit Foncier Bldg., Regina, Sask.

FREE! FREE! TO LADIES

A Bottle of‘Blush
of Roses

The regular price of the bottle of
Blush of Roses I send free is 75¢. In
other words, it is a_regular full-
gized 75¢ bottle that I give to any
lad_}r al;_solumly free. Tlmad most
perfect face preparation and com-

lexion beautifier. Whitens the
ace as soon as applied, still its use
cannot_be detected. BLUSH OF
ROSES is clear as water; no
sediment to fill the pores. BLUSH
OF ROSES will positively remove
lt,nn, freckles, imple}nl, hlu:khea(lh,
iverspots, moth-patches, erysipelas
and salt-rheum. Remember this,
no matter how dark or sallow your
complexion may be, you will see it
improving day by day until a
clear, smooth and beautiful com-
plexion is obtained. Gentlemen
who admire a lady's fine, clear
complexion are not adverse to
having the same themseives. And
why should they hesitate to use the
BLUSH OF ROSES? It is clear
as water, takes the shine from the
face, removes all the impurities of
the skin and leaves no sign like
powder cﬂx p:;:lxt. f['ho only el:ia.r,
pure and harmless face preparation
made, Cures eczema and all skin
diseases. Price 75¢ per bottle.
Address Mrs. Frances E. ’
Windsor, Ont.

@F~ Write For Free Trial Offer

Blush of Roses is Also For Sale by the
T. EATON CO. LTD.,, TORONTO and WINNIPEG
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the Island and into the water throws a
heavy piece of lumber. To this is at-
tached a heavy rope which the man pays
out slowly as the timber floats down
stream. Down stream the man on the
scow is on the look out for the stick

and picks it up. The rope is then at-
tached to the boat’s end, a signal given |

and the men ashore pull it slowly in.
The it meantime has been trars-
ferred the Grand Island railroad.
The President, general manager, freight
agent, roadmaster, auditor and section
boss, collects the amount due and the
scow proceeds on its way inland. Com-
ing back up the stream scows loaded
with fur from .the far interior are
tracked back (pulle. by a long line, the
men walking on shore). Arriving at
the island boat ana furs are generally
¢ransported across the island. The price
of moving a boat is $10.

So Capt. Shott really performed a
great service to the northland. His

Your dealer can supply you with Buster Brown
Stockings for your boys. Colors—Black and Leather
Shade Tan. Cost no more than the stockings that ‘‘rub

right into holes.”

Che Chipman-Holton Knitting

(., Limi
Largest Hosiery Muufacturers in Canady

The Western Home Monthly

The shortest and best paying road on earth—the Grand Island Railway

e

Buster Brown

Helps Mothers!

Buster Brown stockings
are a real first aid to busy
mothers. Buster Brown defies
the boys to rub holes into
these stockings, by making
them of the strongest, long-
fibre cotton, specially twisted
and tested for durability, with
a three-ply heel and toe, and
double leg. Buy BusterBrown
Stockings for your boys and
save hours and hours of darn-

o THEY Dop'T Uy
R Uil CROCK »e=FADE

DRUONNNNNRNN NN 3 A RN i s

=

Girls, Too—

Hamilton Outarin s e Beya's Slters Stocking
MILLS ET T giocking ot & Bodertie price,
AMILTON AND WELLAND, ONT. stocking, that Js shaped vo B¢ 1o

Also makers of the celebrated “Little Darling” and
“Little Daisy” Hosiery for Infants and Children F

wears very well indeed,

Colors—Black, Leath
Tan, Pink, Blue and W?xll.te.Shad.

Winnipeg, April, 1015

parents had named him Louis Fasso.
neure but, from the day he ran the
rapids first, his christian name and sur.
name were forgotten. The breeds of
the land duboed him Shott and the white
men added tle Captain. But dwellers
in the silent Llaces are saving of speech,
They cut his name simply to Capt.
Shott, thus saving the extra syllable
and by this name was he known unti]
the day of his death recently.

-

The Lion’s Whelps

By James Mabon
Author of “Shingle and Sand,” “When
West Winds Blow,” etc., ete.

(Tune—“Hearts of Qak”)

Come hearken each lass,
And come hearken each lad,
If you don’t by to-morrow
You’ll wish that you had;
For the song that I sing
Is a song of the way
The boys meet the call
With the old time Hurrah!

Don’t you see how they march?
Don’t you hear how they sing?

As homeward they’re faring;
Faithfully daring;

They’ll fight to the death
For the flag and the King.

The pride of our race
And the hope of our land;
The guards of the freedom
That hallows the Strand;
At our honor’s behest
" They are up and away;
The boys are the boys
For the heart of the fray.

Chorus—Don’t you see, &c.

They fear not the Hun

In the shame of his might
For stronger than all

Is the strength of the right.
In the folds of the flag

Flying over each sea
They read once again

How the free are the free.

Chorus—Don’t you see, &c.

Then here’s to the boys,
Glad and gay as they go,
The King in each heart
And each face to the foe.
Let us hail them again
As they march on the way
With the true British cheer
Of a hip! hip! Hurrah!!
Chorus—Don’t you see, &c.

Jock’s Orders

(From a Scotch Exchange.)

(As the train slowly left the station
it was followed by the tear-stained eyes
of a woman, who shouted: to her son—
“Jock! ye’ll dae yer bit!”)

The Spartan spirit did not die,
It lives in Scotland yet,

And rings out in that mother’s cry—
“Jock! ye’ll dae yer bit!”

No gold to swell “The Fund” she had,
No leisure, socks to knit;

She gave the King her only lad—
“Jock! ye’ll dae yer bit!”

On France’s fields, on Belgia’s plain,
"Twill give him added grit

To hear, in dreams, that ery again—
“Jock! ye’ll dae yer bit!”

The lonely mother’s deadly fears
Her soul with anguish smit,

But spirit triumphed over tears—
“Jock! ye’ll dae yer bit!”

Saddle or trench—in War’s wild hell,

‘Where bullets whine and spit.
*Twill ring above the bursting shell—
“Jock! ye'll dae yet bit!”

God speed the hour—his duty done—
When by the fire he’ll sit

And tell her how “The Day” was won
When Britain did her bit.

Ho, laggards! Don’t you hear the call?
How will you answer it?

Your mother country needs you all—
Roll up, and “dae yer bit”!
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SOme Strange Romances

By E. L. Chicanot

+ HFRE is a beautiful old legend
T which tells how each soul is di-
vided into two parts, one being
given to a man and the other to a wo-
man. These are the two affinities, des-
tined to seek each other through life as
their ultimate goal and supreme happi-
ness.
«“Somewhere there waiteth in this world
i of ours, .
For one lone soul, another lonely soul,
Each seeking each amid the lonely hours,
And meeting strangely at someé sud-
den 8
Then blend they like green leaves with
golden flowers,
Into one beautiful and perfect whole.
And the long night is over, and the way
Lies open onward to the perfect day.”

When we read the strange romances
of even modern days, how people often
from the opposite ends of the earth are
brought together, we are tempted to
believe this old legend and the existence
of “aftinities.”

But recently a romance of this kind,
which can only be explained by the
curious workings of Providence, was en-
acted in Edmonton, Alberta. Several
years ago a young man emigrated from
Essex, England, settled in" High River,
and there prospered exceedingly well
While recently on a holiday in Ed-
monton he visited the C. P. R. depot to
watch the new immigrants arriving.
Among the crowd which alighted from
the train, he discovered a face which he
thought familiar, and his suspicions
were confirmed when he heard the girl
asking her direction from ‘a policeman.
The familiar face and voice belonged-to
his old sweetheart, the recognition was
mutual, and together they disappeared
into Edmonton’s busy thoroughfares.

A pretty romance which had its origin
in a message in a bottle dropped over-
board in mid-Atlantic by a Chicago doc-
tor, nine years previously, culminated
in Birmingham, England.

" A young lady of Birmingham, whilst
spending a holiday at a North Wales
seaside resort, picked up the bottle on
the shore. It contained the doctor’s
professional card, on which was written
a request that the finder should return it
to him. The correspondence “which fol-
lowed led to an engagement, and after
coming from America to claim his bride,
the doctor took her to spend the honey-
moon where the bottle had been found.

When a young lady living in Eliza-
beth, New Jersey, put & note in a bottle
which bobbed on the crest of the waves
at Highland Beach, and threw the bottle
back into the Atlantic, she little dreamt
that it would reach Yorktown, Virginia,
and that it would be piloted there by
Cupid. But such was the case, for a
young Yorktown man was strolling
along the beach there when the bottle
was cast up by the tide. The note con-
tained the girl’s name and address; he
communicated with  her, photographs
were exchanged and visits made; and
finally this little romance of the waves
had its culmination at the altar.

A straw hat of the two dollar brand,
turned out by a hat manufacturing
company, started a romance which five
years after culminated in a wedding.
The bride was at one time employed at
the hat factory, and on a certain day
another girl dared her to write her name
inside the sweatband of a straw hat she
was working on. The name and address
went into the hatband, and then she
promptly forgot all about it. A Yyear
later she received a letter from a rail-
road paymaster in the West, who had
written “just for a joke” on finding the
slip of paper in his hat. Letters were
exchanged, then photographs, and in a
few years the young man came East.
A warm friendship developed, and, five
years after the little episode in the
factory, the couple were married. .

A marriage took place recently in Red
Bank, New Jersey, which was the cul-
mination of an odd romance. Th_ree
Years ago the bridegroom was vupacking
at a clothing factory when he came upon
& slip of paper on which was the name
of his future bride and her address.

Shortly the young lady received a letter
from him; the return mail brought him
a reply; and a regular correspondence
was begun which ended in- the . couple
becoming engaged and afterwards hap-
pily married.

The romance of a dollar bill has been
the means of recently ‘bringing about a
marriage in Syracuse, New York. '

The romance began eleven years ago
when the young man was in the hospital
corps in the Phillipines. When on duty
he wrote his name on a dollar bill and
sometime afterward .received a Iletter

from a young lady in Syracuse. Leaving
the army, he located in San Francisco.
The correspondence between the two
was continued, and finally they met in
Syracuse. The dollar bill is still in the
possession of the bride and no doubt
one. of her most precious treasures.
While alighting from a tram-car in
Glzsgow some months ago a young wo-
man accidentally injured a fellow pas-
senger’s eye with one of her hat pins.
The unfortunate man was taxen to the

hospital and eventually lost the sight

of the injured organ. The woman, who
visited him regularly, then offered to
marry him and look after him for the
rest of his life. Her offer was promptly
accepted and the marriage took place.

: A blast of chill December wind which
nearly wrecked a woman’s bonnet began

15

an acquaintance which eventually made
her a bride. The lady who was 71 years
old was walking along the street when

the wind suddenly lifted her bonnet and '

sent it scurrying across the street. Ap-
proaching her was a grey-haired old
man, a Civil War veteran, who with
remarkable agility pursued it, and pre-
sented it to her with an affable smile

and bow. The pair, who had never seen .

each other before, walked along together
for a block or two, and from that chance
acquaintance sprang a brief courtship
and wedding. : ’ ;

A romance of a sadder nature, which
recently culminated in a wedding, was
enacted in a Pennsylvania hospital.

Showing slight symptoms of consump-
tion, a young man was ordered to the
hospital. The little germ spread until
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SHRINUNEINREIRDIRD

BRNFIRARERNN

Pour LUX on the troubled .

waters of the wash

ILLIONS of these little LUX wafers are working wonders every
In color they are like cream—to the

touch like silk. The fine, soft, creamy lather LUX makes, is
splendid for woollens—it never shrinks or hardens them. In fact, all
kinds of garments, woollens, silks, laces, linens, ete., dainty or other-
wise, are really preserved by LUX. It leaves them luxuriously clean,
but with the fabric absolutely free from matting and shrinkage.

SAMPLE FREE on application to Lever Brothers
Sold at all grocers,

10c.
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- mlt you. will help us.

our wonderful offer to
cleaned, 'rtect skrz'm:?::
ean
only Sll.%el. Skims omne

wonderfully low prices
Y“g:hquﬂity ou‘mdus and

1196 Bainbridge, N. Y.

You know, girls,
these wrist watches

“lovely ' dolls. ="
wm.t.h.upmdoutﬂimdthnﬂmnlohtoo,vﬂteu
to-day and we vﬂllend you postage paid just 25 of the
loveliest Beauty Pin Sets you have ever seen to sell

two beautiful, engraved, gold finished Beauty
on o "nice card for only 100 & pair. ihey
are 80 pretty and 80 handy that many ladies bvy two
or three sets as goon &8, you show them. We want to
introduce these beautiful new Beauty Pins to every
ladyin theland and will gpare no expense to reward
turn our $2.50 when the
aresold,and we willpromptly send you bothlovely
dolls with their complete outfits at once, all charges
paid, and the fine wrist watch you can also receive with.
out selling any more goods by showing your grand dolls
$o your friends and getting only four of them to sell our
and earn our lovely premiums asyou did. (

Address THE REGAL MANUFACTURING CO.. DEPT. D. 620 TORONTO, ONT. 10

Don't missthischance, girls. Write forthe uty Plng
to-day and you can soon have toth thedollgand watch,

allowing the hair to come through in its
Mail .order price $1.00 postpaid.

BROADENAXE CO.

Broadenaxe Hair F 6od

Is not a dye but a food that soothes the dry scalp and lifts the dead skin off thus

natural shade. Directions for use on jar.
ESTABLISHED NINE YEARS

29 Stobart Block, Winnipeg

Send for It!

Shoemaker’s Poultry Book and
Almanac for 1915,

All about Imeme
bators,their prices
and operation. All
about poultry

over 200 pages
with many
colored plates
of fowls true
to life. Ittells

houses and how to

build them.  It's

_ an encyclopedia of
:l‘lll‘bouttﬁ:l;l;:ll.( chickgndci’m.l Yi)g
ol .
i, L g et
: ac not sa
and remedies. 2N fied.

G, C, SHOEMAKER,

Reasons Why You Should

2 U Investigate the SANDOW
Kerosene Stationary ENGINE
~
ng
runs in either direction—throttle gove
erned—hopper - and tank-cooled—speed

' eontrolled while running—no eams—no
valves — no gears —no sprockets — only

operate th 1 facto
prices based on enormous out put--30 day
money-back trial--10 years ironclad guar-
autee. Bizes, 11-2 to 18 horsepower.
Benda postal today for free cataleg which
tells how Bandow will be useful to you.
No go-betweens. Pooket agents’ and
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95 SENT ON TRIAL

SEPARATOR]
Tb?:ngls In Use giins spiendid sat
¢ %& 'euily
‘lumum”&agz'th%gi or thin cream. Different from

ustrates low priced large capacity machines. The bowl
is a sanitary marvel and emb:(}'l:c nll?mr latest improvements.

A INCUBATOR 140
AMABROODER SIZE

POULTRY PAYS WELL"

d b{uh‘ewhmcnmdnmeghm
i 20 experence. Its safe, sure, simple,
| :chuz:nup-‘um.&ny

Our Factory Prices Save You Half.
"Speclally ed fot Canada climate, heavy
double walls, Redwood natural color, dead als
= t'ar un.y.lnnnnmmout w.m-h;’ iy
18 YEAR GUARANTEE-TWO HATCH TRIAL e |K
talog, Read the facts, Then
X.'.',‘:.it l'::.:uadale. you will 'd-eu. “Alberta®”,  PROM WINNIPEG WAREHOUSE|

Alberta Incubator Compan

both lungs were nearly gone. At the
hospital he met a ruddy-complexioned,
healthy girl; they fell in love, and she
undertook to nurse him back to health.
In nursing him sne contracted tubercu-
losis. She faded to a living skeleton,
her condition keeping pace with his.
For three years they occupied adjoining
cots, each endeavoring to - cheer the
other, and at length, when their earthly
days seemed few, decided to die as man
and wife.

At Einsiedeln, Switzerland, a re-
markable marriage took place in' the
principal church. In 1870 a wealthy
Swiss couple living in the meighborhood
became engaged, but on the breaking
out of war between France and Ger-
many, the fiancé left the country to
Serve under the ¥rench flag. The couple
then drifted apart for the ensuing forty-
two years; and, strangely enough, each
married three times during this period,
the husband losing three wives by death,
and the wife three husbands.

A XKentucky couple, recently, after
their -wedding sailed immediately for
China.  The bridegroom did not care
much for going there, but his bride had
made it a condition before marrying him
that the first five years of their wedded
life must be spent in the missionary
field in that country. The bridegroom

\

Winnipeg, Aprii, 1015

“This allowing Sue to spoil everything
for you. ' She is a fine woman, I appre-
ciate her thoroughly, but she has fallen
into the habit of skimming the cream
of everybody’s pleasure by belated ad-
vice. Your only chance of comfort in
that suit is to stop her before she says
anything. Here she is, by the way, com-
ing up the path this minute. Now re.
member—this is your chance to strike
for freedom.”

“Oh, 1 couldn’t!” Mrs, Burnett falter
as a clear voice sounded in the hall.

“Strike for your altars and your fires,”
her sister-in-law -whispered, and then
someone else was in the room.

“How do you do, everybody?”’ Sue
called, cheerfully. “Isn’t this glorious
weather? | Well, Elsie, so your suit hag
come home. I wonder—” Sue eyed the
new suit consideringly, a frown creeping
between her brows.

Elsie caught her breath, and glanced
desperately at the two allies.

“Sue, please don’t!” she faltered.

“Don’t what?” Sue asked, in surprise,

“Don’t say it—what you always do,
you know—about thinking the green
would have been better, after all.  You
see—" and there was a quiver in her
voice, “it seems so nice to thave a whole
new suit, and I just love it, and I want
to think I look nice in it, and—"

Lake Sccne

said he would go to China or any other
place to win her, and those who saw
the bride said that he was wise,

A girl was engaged to marry a naval
officer stationed at Shanghai, and their
wedding fixed for the fall. The trouble
in China breaking out, however, the
young officer was refused leave of ab-
sence. Rather than put off the wedding,
the young lady, accompanied by a mar-
ried friend, crossed through Siberia and
thence to China where.the marriage was
celebrated.

The Escape

Little Mrs. Walter Burnett, coming
downstairs in her new winter suit,
glanced with shy delight from her hus-
band to her sister-in-law. The Burnetts
were young, and would have been poor
had they not been so rich in other things
than money. Mrs. Walter had not had
a winter suit since her marriage, two
years before, and the sensation of feel-
ing herself again in the style made her
pretty face under the brown hat as vivid
as a rose. Her husband looked at her -
adoringly, and remarked that she was “a
stunner.”  Her sister-in-law’s approval
was more classically expressed, but no
less warm,

“Even your sister Sue can’t find any
fault with that,” she said.

A Dbit of the brightness faded from
Mrs. Burnett’s face,

“Oh, Sue!” she said, with g laugh
that she tried to make light. “Tt would
be too much to expect Sue to like it.
She always thinks the other thing would
have been better.”

The sister-in-law eyed her shrinking
young relative sternly,

“Now, Elsie,” she said witl, decision,
“it is time to stop this.” i
“Stop what?” Elsie parried, feebly,

in Alberta

Her sister looked at her sharply. Fora
moment there was silence—then she
laughed.

“What monsense, child! I was just
going to say that brown was your color,”
she declared.

“With Shining Morning Face”

“This luminous paint,” said a young
father, according to the Philadelphia
Record, “ought to be an excellent thing
among families.”

“How s0?” asked a.friend.

“Why,” said the young father, “you
just touch up the baby’s face with it
before retiring, and then you can see to
give him his bottle without making a
light.”

A Gentle Rebuke

It was late in the year for straw-
berries, but Mrs. 1.eacon was determined
to have some for Sunday dinner. Over
the telephone came the news that they
were “very fine, ma’am, very fine indeed.”
Being, however, a cautious housekeeper,
she decided to look over the fruit her-
self, as the grocer was not always to be
trusted.

“They don’t appear very good,” she
said, somewhat later, examining care-
fully a basketful. “They look,”—here
she extracted one and tasted it—“they
look a little green. I don’t know. Just
let me try one.” She took another. “I
guess T'll take one box, please. You
don’t put very many in a box, do you?”
she inquired. :

“There was,” said the grocer, respect-
fully, “but there’s been so many ladies
looking ’em. over that there ain’t—”"

“You may give me two bo;s,” said
Mrs. Deaccn.
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"New Scenes from a New Land

By Bonnycastle Dale

IXTY years ago these fiords and
S “inside passages echoed to the
“tump, tump” of the warlike
paddlestrokes of the Hiadas and Northern
Coast Tribes—to-day all this wild, lonely
coast is as safe as the streets of Winnipeg.
Look at Prince Rupert, our starting place
from the western end of the steel—we had
come partly by packed train and partly
by G. T. R. Here is a city not older than
the little ones that race up and down its
steep streets on their way to the brand
new schools—everything man has done
seems brand new out here, only Nature
wears the sweet livery of age. We were
going south on a C.-P.-R. boat, the
““Beatrice’”” and one of the old white
“gquaw men,” now becoming rare in this
country, was climbing the gang plank
with us. He bore the marks of the con-
flict and, but for the good Indian woman
he married he would be worse sacrified—
lazy adventurers, a lot of them, they just
picked out a woman of the tribes to be
their actual “helpmate” and she proved
ure gold and brought up the family, and
ept up “the old man.” I greatly admire
and respect these woman, and the good
men too that contracted these marriages—
but of the lazy ones—listen:

“Yes, I'm an old man now, and I have
got to go all the way to Victoria to get
something for my cough”’—he had about
a quart of “cough medicine’’ in his grip,
the Captain told us he was under the
“Indian Act,” couldn’t get a drink for love
or money in Rupert, and he had just made
his eldest boy sell his raincoat, and go and
buy him a quart of firewater for the trip.

The trim ‘“Beatrice’” bore us through
many a silent fiord where the sea lions and
harbour seal were busy killing salmon, all
these narrow channels of the “inside
passage’’ were calm and peaceful. On the
way down were two scholars of the native
tribe of Coast Indians on their way back
after the holidays to the mission and the
boys’ school, two fair looking youngsters,
Argglo Saxon features, native eyes an
hair—but the way those two did make
love-spare my blushes, he held her hand
all the time she was not using it to feed
herself with—finally Fritz, inquisitive
youngster, asked the Purser about this

ove’s Young Dream—it seems she was
the daughter of a chief, according to the
tribal rights property descends in the
female line, the cigarette smoking young-
ster really belonged to a tribe near the
mouth of the Skagit, on the U. S. side, but
they were engaged and she was going to
have a “Hyas Potlatch” in the winter
scason—how small the world is—this
boy’s father, some years ago, was walking
ahead of my chum and I through some
cedar bush along the Skagit, there was
gnow on the ground and the man knelt
down to fasten his mocassin string—
Instantly the panther (felis concolour, the
mountain lion or Cougar out here) which
had been silently following him jumped
frum the bushes full onto the back of the
native-—up! leaped the startled man, up!

with the great animal on his back— and
velled at the top of his lungs—off leaped
the great cat and ran swiftly into the

British steamer entering Vancouver

woods. This was the second case only we
had ever met of this great cowardly beast
attacking, and if you notice it was only
when the man returned to the Animal
Kingdom position of “all fours,” again
becoming a quadruped, ‘that the beast
attacked—they will not fight even a tiny
child in the upright, or belligerent po-
sition, man naturally assumes.

Just a word further about the animals
on this coast, my Natural History work
takes me into all the wildest places—and
we sleep, night after night, either in a tiny
tent, or under a spreading cedar—are we
well armed you ask? I will tell you.
When we first came to B. C. after reading
the regular magazine writers of the east, I
figured our armanent as follows: one ar-
moured motor car, a rear and bow chaser
machine gun, a few elephant rifles, as
these same writers told me one grizzily
had been often known to clean out a whole
band of armed Indians, and about a ton
of ammunition—really, our arms consist
of one tripod, one small camping axe and
two common pocket knives, and we have
not had to use any of these yet in defense
—this is the most blessed country I
know of if it wasn’t so “weepy”’ as Fritz
says—it does rain a bit here and there on

this coast, and we seem to be mostly
“here” when it happens.

Oh! what remarkable people leave their
civilized homes and settle at the ends of
the trail. Our boat drew up alongside a
tall pile built pier that shook like a forest
before the blast as we “scrunched” along
it, down the inlet came a boat manned by
six children, rowing as regularly as men-
of-wars-men, around towards the beach it
shot, the bow grounded, out leaped the
eldest boy and touched his hat, up went
all the oars of the others erect into the air,
the bearded wild looking man in the stern
rose up and stepped along between the
saluting oars, touched his cap to the
youngster at the bow and walked swiftly
up the wharf. He touched his hat to the
Captain who replied in like manner and
saluting the Purser he said: (these are
facts I am giving you, not fiction re-
member). “I want to cable to King
George, I have been subjected to the in-
dignity of having papers served on me by
these colonial authorities, please transmit
the cable and, (in a lower voice) keep any
money that i1s left over.” Back to his
boat strode the strange character, the
boy saluted, the oars were raised, the man
stepped in, the tiny officer followed him
and off they rowed with military precision.
Fritz hung like a burr to that Purser until
he drew out all the facts—here was a well-
born Englishman, living the lonely life of
The-man-at-the-end-of-the-trail, until the
silence and the loneliness of 1t all, and
other attributing causes, broke down that
thing we call the mind, and he became a
monomaniac—in this case imagining he
was the lone representative of his race and
people, assailed by all the inhabitants of
this new land. I met this boat’s crew and
voung officer and wild commander once
more, in civilization, they all came
marching into the hotel where I was stay-
ing, later, as I came down the corridor
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‘BARH PAINT-Guaranteed Pure

Green, Brown
or
Red Colors

5 Gals. for

$5.00

Mail your cash
order to-day

Sold and
Guaranteed by

WINNIPEG'S RELIABLE DEPARTMENT STORE

ROBINSON & Co. Limited, 398-412 Main Street, WINNIPEG, Man.

Balancing Debts by Life
Insurance |

ID you ever think of Life Insurance as a means of
counter-balancing unavoidable debt?

There are bushels of ways in which debt may creep upon a ﬁun,t 54
unavoidably almost, legitimate debt in many cases. 7 et

He may undertake to purchase a home, secure credit to extend:

. his business, stand surety for a trusted but untrustworthy friend. Ill*

health may hamper him and swallow his savings. Crops may fail and ~

business losses occur. Bills due may be unpgid. Expected gains may-
not materialize. Indigent relatives may need assistance. ;

All manner of calls tug at a mn"s'purse-sttingsz,l and do their
best to make the domestic balance sheet a poor exhibit.

But Life Insurance will restore the balance.

The Great-West Life Plans cost least
and return highest profits. Ask for rates

THE GREAT-WEST LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

Head Office:—WINNIPEG

NORTHERLY-GROWN ALFALFA

5 GENUINE

BACTERIA CULTURES FREE ON ALL ORDERS
of 25 1bs. and over of Alfalfa Red and Alsike Clover

The Winnings with crops from our seed, in the Saskatche-
wan Three-Year Alfalfa Competition almost equalled
these of all other competitors combined, firmly

upheld the excellence of our stocks.

Our “LION’’ brand of BROME
GRASS, WESTERN RYE
GRASS and TIMOTHY
reigns supreme.

WRITE FOR
CATALOGUE TO-DAY
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War News
Affected Her.

Many people who have been reading
the terrible wat news from day to day,
especially those who have relatives at
the seat of war, have become so nervous
that it is impossible for them to sleep.

The nerves have become unstrung and
the heart perhaps affected.

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills will
build up the unstrung nervous system
and strengthen the weak hear:.

Miss Hildia Dicaire, Martintown,
Ont., writes: ‘“In August, 1914, I was
out of school for my health. I was visit-
ing friends in London, and heard of the
war. It made me so nervous that I
could not sleep, but after using M\Iil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills 1 mlprovcd
greatly, and could take my school again.
I have recommendcd them to many of
my friends.”

Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills are
50c per box, 3 boxes for $1.25 at all
dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of

%nce by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
oraato, Ont.

hiclets

REALLY DELIGHTFUL

THE DAINTY
MINT - COVERED
CANDY - COATED

CHEWING GUM

Dr. Vermilyea's

TOE-KOMFORT

(The Tissue Builder)
CURES FOOT AILMENTS

As a general all-round foot remedy for Coms, Cal-
louses, Bunions, Chillblaing, aching feet, excessive
rspiration, ete., it has no equal.

At Shoe and Drug Stores or hy mail on receipt of
price. Trial size 25c., extra large size Soc. Frie
sample on requests

Vermilyea Mig. Co.
216 8th Ave. West, Caigary, Alta.

FROM
EWELRY -2
TO YOU
We manufacture all kinds of Jewelry to order.
Ifyou have anidea for any particular picee of
jewelry, medal, badge or ¢ dass pin write us for
suggestions, designs and prices which we gladly
send free of charge.
We also do all kinds of expert wateh repair-

ing. Ourprices are the very lowest possible,
consistent with good workmanship.  All work
guaranteed.

STAPLES MANUFACTURING CO.,
Dept. J, P.O. Box 1766, Winnipeg

Boudoir ¢
Cap,

This pretty boudoilr cap
for embroidery is stamped
on white lawn. With a fin-
tshing touch of lace trim-
med edge and knots of rib-
bon this design makes a

charming and dalnty cap.
Sent postpaid for only 10c.

Embroidery House, Dept. H.M.
60 W. Washington Street

Chicago, Il1.

Be A Travelmg Salesman
Fxperi :mce unnecessary, F arn Big Pay w!ile you
Tezon, Write for Lig listof pos mnqnpvn and testimo-
ri-'sfrem l undre r'Q of onre‘udents who earn <lnu tu
$500 a mont dl'resgour nearest oflice. Dey 536
NATIONAL SAI.ESM’N S TRAINING ASSOCIATIC

Chicago, New York, ‘rancisco

Fine Camera and eomplete out-
fit for Larpe ¢ .vJ
0 Art & Re i Bl

1 Beautiful Post Cariisat 1ocn: <o .t Wrs i tior it

P anteed or money retorned Fyour e t
GATES MFG. CO., 341. CHICAGO

Or
Dept.
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from my room, I ran across the youngsters
playing “duck on a rock,” with real rocks
too, in that palatial hotel, and they fled
from my approach like little wild men,
calling:  “Father, there’s a man in our
hall.”

Our good boat breasted the huge swells
of Queen Charlotte Sound in excellent
shape, it was not her fault that most of the
passengers failed to respond eagerly to the
dinner bell, in fact, that table was almost
untenanted, then later when we all met,
we all gave those ghastly excuses—one
chose clams to lay the blame wupon,
another fell back on pork chops, one dear
soul was sure the milk “was the slightest
bit sour,” and they were one and all
offended when Fritz, boyishlike, broke
aout: “Why the whole lot of you were sea-
sick, I was alright, only I drank too much
ginger beer.” Again we drew into calm
island sheltered waters and in the dim
failing light passed quaint Indian villages
with their hosts of hideous earved mon-
sters, high held on totem poles, keeping
guard over sleeping tots, while the older
folks gossiped and gambled and cleaned
fish on the beach.

If any of my readers are in search of
pleasant farming lands they would do weil
to search the valley of the Skeena and the
Bulkley and Stewart. Here you can find
excellent soil, fair climate and huge growth
of native crops—look at the picture of the
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the air—here the Dogwood tree grows to
rank luxuriance. Another beauty we
noticed on our trips southward - along
Puget Sound is the Madrona, an Arbutus,
a tree that bears red fruit amid green
leaves in winter, and sheds its rich bark
from a red bole in summer—take some of
these Puget Sound trips if you want to
meet the new U. S citizen. I have been
in villages decorated for the 4th of July
when not a single soul in the tiny berg
spoke Inglish as their daily tongue. I
well remember Fritz and 1 (lmpping into a
little waterside village and asking at the
big white house on the wharf for supper
and rooms for the nizhi—a tiny girl bade
us come in, there was a forcign curl on the
end of her every word—a peasant woman
met us in the hall and showed us to our
rooms in the attie, later we took our
places at the table—everybody ate their
food so quictly, no word was spoken.
I'ritz, the incorrieable was sileneed for
once. It was uncanny this strange reserve
—it was more than that, 1 deteeted tears
in the eves of the little givl that served us—
then 1 heard her whisper to the girl that
sat next to me: “We will never see Lena
anv more.” I claneed across at Fritz, and,
making our excuses, we left the table.
“That’s a minister in black,” said Iritz.
“J fear we have intruded.” “I think there
is some one dead,”" said the lad.

“Let's go into the store part and see the

=

Constantinople, the Capital of

Turkey, towards which th,

\llies’ Navies are procecding through the

Dardanclle s

old lake bed literallv covered hip high
with wild flowers and wild grasses and
vetehes, we have =een aeres of primroses
and daises and wild peas, sweet to the
seent for miles distant, flowing over vour

saddle bow In waves of ungarnered
luxurance.  But, like many other foolish
people, we left these exquisite places

without taking up land, beeause, at that
time, 1t was hundreds of miles from rail-
road or neighbour, now the country is
fast <ettling up.

We choxe rather to live in that delight-
ful clime—=outheastern Vancouver Island
—we have lived i many places, and trust
to live in many more, as our work conipels
a0 constant chanee of seene, but of all the
1 laces, that glorious i=hind ranks as with-
out peer, you need a bit of money, 1t
place for the poor emicrant,
man that sells out in the Fast
woreally

15 1O
but for 1he
and wants

comfortable spot) dittle or no

snow, quite a bit of rain no very cold
weather, we never sow 1 as< low as zerg
this is the place—I have novetainer, T e

tcll vou of hundreds of sweet spors for
home from  Halifax to Vietoria, from
choice T am now living on an i<land in the
midst of a great icchound northern ke,
but I never enjoved the elimate more than
on Vancouver Island.  Yet, on the monn-
tain tops within a few miles of you, hes the
cternal snow—southward in the U, X,
ris<c he great Olvinpies, snow tipped the

vear round. to the, west, the hackbone
ronees of the Ishaind raise their snowy
crowns, el across the Gall of Geord
with wirome elyssre, vt ean soe 1 )
D I'ey TLONN et Of \I l‘
clhinnme unedor the setting August ~un
There & noevecllontIv Beautifn!
| vthe P Coast averyriot of b
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man Limseclf.””  As we entered the store,
where o hittle ¢irl was buring eandy
marhles; «ix for a cent, the minister en-
tered too, lln‘ merchant was husv counting
out five um s worth of these nnl._utn.n
breeders. “1 will co up to the chiaeh and
get it ready,” said the minister. = Twen-
tv two, three, four,” 11«1 the merehant,
“all right, (10\11 15 goot,” twenty five, .\1\,
seven, (1;'_}11, nine, thirty.”  “What ean 1
do for you,” turning to us. 1 tricd to
explain the embarrassing position we were
m and offered to leave and pay for
the supper. o

“Naw, vou stay and sleep-

at once

-dosh il gl

right.” By this thne the wirte was ~cilipe
hoots to a brawny Swede lumber jaek
Fritz and T wulked off un the sweet

smelling mountain path wonderine how
these natar: "1\ relictous foroie

swif ; voaboorbied the e 10 1z
ol :'fsv‘ VWerern continent, bty g
]m” our Bill hefore e peiiie el ot
peep of dawn we sitenthv oo B be raom
where the Frode wax-lhe one Jav, and,
i wonde vestiinesd o vedestrian
trip.
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A full size, guaranteed Warde Piano,
u=rd only for demonstration purposes, can-
not be told from new, a most handsoma
instrument: regular 8400, only $245; $10
cash, $7 monthly.

A Bell Player Piano, S8-Note, almost
new, guaranteed same as a new one, all
modern expressive deviees, rich tone,
regular 8850, now $485.

L.and-

$25

some desien:
cash,
balance.

the
Bell Upright Piano, in walnut case, "

Pianoand Gramophone

and three years terms to pay

with plain polished panels, full length musie
standd, three pedals, 1vory kevs, ete., regular
$400 now $185; $10 cash, $7 monthly.

Heintzman, regular $100, beautiful |
Piuano, now $165; $10 cash, $6 monthly.

Nordheimer, I.ouis XV. in mahogcany
case, lmost new, only $285; $10 cash, $8
monthly.

Mason & Risch Piano, very elaborate
design, taken in exchange on a Gerhard
Heintzman Player Piano, in use about 2
yvears, regular price $600, now $265° $15
cash, $8 monthly.

Three Edison Home Phonographs
and 12 records, $24 each, easy terms.

Two Columhia Hornless Disc Graph-
ophones; regular 315, now $22 each;
easy terms.

Large Cabinet Disc Phonograph in
mahogany case, with 24 selections, was
$200, now $58; $10 cash, $6 monthly.

Quarterly or yearly payments can be
arranged.

WINNIPEG: PIAN(

333 Porfage Avenue, Winnipeg

The Superiority

and Prestige
of the

Heintzman & Co. Piano

are stronger and more potent lo-day than
at any time in the history of these world-
famous pianos.

Continuous leadership is a sign of con-
tinuous worth, and the HEINTZMAN
& CO. is now, as always, the best piano
that you can buy Send for hterature
and prices and terms.

We have a number of secondhand and
slightiy used pianos at bargain prices, also

1We are making some Snecial

Prices on Church Organs

Write for particulars

J.d H MCLEAN & CO., LTD.

\ b WefAb ol & £1EE e I.uU\L‘
T.ne flome of lhe Viztrola
JoW Kelly, J. Redmond, W, J. Ross, Sole
Ownors

DEPT. W., 329 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG, MAN.
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A War Ship in Action

Robert Williams, A.B.

(R. Williams, A.B., who served five
vears in the Royal Navy, and spent the
last three years in Winnipeg as an em-
plovee of the T. Eaton Co., sends the fol-
lowing interesting and thrilling letter to
his brother here.

Three days after the declaration of
war, Mr. Williams, who was a native of
Belfast, left Winnipeg to rejoin his old
ship.)

last Sunday morning heading for our
coast on another little raid, but as soon
as they saw us they turned about, and
made off at full speed for home. We
{four battle ecruisers, and some light
cruisers and destroyers) made after
them, and our boat being the fastest of
the bunch was given orders to find out
the strength and formation of the en-
emy. We got to within four miles-of
them, when they suddenly opened fire
on us, and as we had all the informa-
tion we wanted then we turned tail and
reported to our flagship. It was a splen-
did sight to sce our big ships, the ‘Lion’
and ‘Tiger’ come into action. After the
big ships had been hammering at one
another for about three-quarters of an
hour our boat was again ordered to
steam in between the enemy and our
own ships, and raise smoke so that the
enemy’s range might be spoiled. You
Know these boats can raise dense clouds
of black or white smoke at any time
and can cover themselves completely in
it. It fairly made some of the boys’
hair stand up straight—there we were
between both fires. The enemy’s ships
took no notice of us till we were about
half way across and then they opened
up. They were using shrapnel and
Ivddite, and you could see the shells
coming closer and closer until at last
they got us. It is a miracle that the
boat still floats. We were hit about a
dozen times, one shell, an 8.2, went in
through the ship’s side and burst in the
foremost stokehold killing four stokers,
another burst on the upper deck and
part of it took away a chap’s lower
jaw, another went under my gun but
failed to burst—it would have taken six
of us if it had. The shell that burst in
the stokehold was one of the last broad-

H.ALS.

H.ALS. Meteor.

“Dear Brother—I received your wel-
come letter yesterday and am glad to
hear of you all. T suppose yvou will have
seen in the papers betore now that the
old ‘Packet’ has been in action.  We
had a hot time as we were under five for
Pretty near five hours without a let up.
We sighted the German fleet at seven

Meteor

side that the ‘Blucher’ fired before she
turned over. We were about 2.000 yards
off then, and were going to torpedo her.
It put us out of action, and we had to
be towed into Grimsby where we landed
our killed and wounded. We are now
waiting to go in dock and get dished up
a little, and 1 daresay we will get an-
other few days leave.”

Where the Last Plants Grow

By Aubrey Fullerton

It may not vet be finally known what
is the furthest north that wheat will
grow and ripen, but we do know where
the country begins that will grow noth-
ing at all.  The limit of vegctation is
surprisingly near the top of the map, in
a region that is commonly supposed to
be utterly barren and desolate. But
cven on the islands of the Arctic there
are grass-covered prairies and {lower-
strewn hillsides, and green things grow
very close to the borders of the polar
world,

The Arctie Tslands, just north of the
Canaddian mainland, are worth knowing
better, There are a great many of

“m, to begin with, and their arca. not
volnding Greenland, is at least five times
‘tof the British asles.  Baflin Island,

lirgest of the group, is itself 211000
e miles inarea. The others, num-
neinto the hundreds, are of all sizes.
ne o of them are mere islets, bits of

tited above the water, but there

at least twenty that have cach an
ol more than five hundred square
Neat to Greenland, Baflin is the

largest island on the continent, and
Ellesmere is nearly equal to the com-
bined area of all the West Indies,

This Arctiec archipelago, though unfam-
iliar to most people ¢ven by name, has
been carefully charted, after many years
of polar exploration, and one may find,
for the trouble of looking at a map, an
almost bewildering array of well-named
islands, capes, bays, straits, and mount-
ains, Necarly all these far north places
have been named in honor of the explor-
ers who found them. A great many of
them bear Scandinavian names, for the
daring Danes and Swedes nave always
taken a foremost part in Artie explor-
ation.

The islands of the North are unlike
any others. They bear witness to a
mighty  movement of nature’s  forees
away back in ercation times, when great
upheavals and landslides and voleanic
outbur=ts left them as their monuments,
On =ome of them have heen found beds
of fo=~il+, in which may be traced the
forms of trees and plants row found
ounlv far to the scuth, showing that in
the unknown past the top of the world
had a much warmer  climate than at

! prescut.

Only a thin layer of soil covers. in
places, the limestone and crystalline
rocks of whic. these islands are formed,
and many of them are absolutely barren.
Yet where there is even a sprinkling of
soil there is usually some vogetation.
On Baffin Tsland, for mstance, are goodly
sized plains and valleys well covered
with moss and other Arctie plant life, on
which great herds of caribou and musk-
oxen feed luxuricusly; and similar areas,
on a smaller scale, are found on Elles-
mere, King William, and others of the
group.  The low hillsides on King Wil-
liam Island are spread with what the
-explorers describe as “‘a variegated car-
pet of many-colored flowers.” The Can-
adian Government’s expedition of 1903-04
made a list of sixty distinct plants north
of Hudson Strait.

The Eskimos of these island regions
are, with their kinsmen on Greenland,
the northernmost people of ‘the world.
Their numbers are uncertain, but are not
large, Baffin Island having a popula-
tion of about one thousand. They live
in small camps or settlements along the
coasts, and spend their whole time in a
fight for existance, hunting the caribou
and fishing for scals with a skill born of
necessity.  Sometimes, too, bands of
Eskimo hunters cross over from the
mainland to hunt the wild game with
which the islands abound.
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YVery little is known as yet of the
interior of the islands, the explorations
having been chiefly along their coasts.
Some of the islands lie low and flat, but
many have coast-lines marked by high
cliff's, with elevated tablelands beyond.
Baflin Island’s coast, for instance, is high
and rocky, and its tablelands are from
two thousand to three thousand feet
above the sea level, reaching at the north
end of the island ever five thousand feet.
The interior of Baftin is, generally speak-
ing, a rough plain, varied with' rolling
hills and valleys. In the southwestern
part of the island are two large lakes,
each more than a hundred miles long,

Periuaps the strangest thing about the
Arctic Islands is that nature has stored
several of them with valuable minerals
that the rest of the world would gladly
be able to use. There is so much iron
in the coast hills on Prescott and Prince
Albert Land that compasses refuse to act
in their vicinity; mica exists on several
islands, and on Baflin a mica mine is
profitaby worked by a Scotch company
that sends over a vessel load of miners
every year; there is copper at a number
of places; and lignite coal is of such
frequent occurrence that it has been used
by many exploration parties, while even
its shipment for commercial use has been
suggested. There are traces of gold, too,
and placer mining may some day be

worth while.
2
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Our Sweet Pea
Booklet
Tells You
How To
Grow

Sow
Now;
Don’t
Delay

NOTHING SO BOUNTIFUL
THE MORE YOU CUT THE MORE THEY FLOWER|  CANADA ?
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log Page
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Best
for

West

12 Large Packets Selected Spencer and Grandiflora Types. . . . .. .$1.00 post paid
McKenzie’s Mixed Spencer ... . pkt. 10¢, oz. 30¢, 1-Ib. $1.00, 1-Ib. $1.75  ,,
McKenzie's Eckford’s Hybrids . . .pkt. Sc, oz. 25¢, 1-Ib. 65¢, 1-Ib. $1.00 ,,

GROW YOUR OWN VEGETABLES
REDUCE THE COST OF LIVING

Packet BEANS, Golden Wax
L »5 Matchless
i BEET, Extra Early
‘o« ,» Covent Garden
e CABBAGE, Wakefield

= 2 Winningstadt
< CARROT, Oxheart
8 St. Valery

“  CELERY, White Plume
L CORN, Peep o’ Day

For $1.00 You Can Have This Collection Post Paid

Packet CUCUMBER, White Spine
¢ LETTUCE, Prairie Queen

¢ » May K

£ - Iceberg

¢ - White Cos
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The Supremacy of the Air

IThe enclosed article was written specially
for The Western Home Monthly by ng{
nephew, Mr W. E. G. Murray, McGill
Rhodes Scholar, Oxford, England. On
the outbreak of the war Mr Murray,
who was then a member of The King
Edward Horse, was injured while on
active service on the western front and
invalided home. After recovery he
joined the Highland Light Infantry and
is now an aviation scout for this famous
regiment. This letter may interest your
readers.—Hugh Mackay, M.D., Winni-
peg.]

* * *

Six months of the world war have firmly
established the value of aircraft, not as a
superfluous auxiliary but as an indispen-
sable factor in any of the vast undertakings
which constitute a so-called battle. It
was not until the British Expeditionary
Force had suffered considerably from the
activities of German aeroplanes that it
was induced to attempt seriously extensive
operations in the new element. As a
result of this determination, the balance
has swung round until to-day the British
Armies have secured a great moral
superiority.

German aeroplanes were solely for the
purpose of reconnaissance and artillery
observation. Their pilots and observers
were expressly forbidden to encounter
hostile aircraft except where literally in-
evitable. From the beginning the Ger-
mans have handled their air fleet on the
policy of conservation, trusting almost
entirely to anti-aircraft artillery to con-
uct an offensive against enemy aeroplanes.
Taking advantage of the situation thus
created, the British aeroplanes adopted a
policy of daring, and offered fight on any
and every occasion. Failing to realise
the moral side of the situation, the
German authorities refused to alter their
policy, and would not hear of aggressive
tactics on the part of their machines.

The climax was reached about the be-
ginning of the New Year. By that time,
owing to the vigilance of the British
machines, German aeroplanes were very
rarely seen to ascend in the day time.
They began to come out at night; but of
course this was of no use for a hundred
obvious reasons. One cannot reconnoitre
in the dark, and the odds are 20—1 that
one will not make a safe landing. Hence
during January there was the remarkable
situation of complete air supremacy for
the British machines. The unfortunate
effect of the successful aircraft activity of
the encmy in the early stages of the war
was now reversed, and there is a great
deal more in this than might be gathered
at first glance. Not only were the Ger-
mans cut off from a most valuable source
of information, but their troops could not
avoid an appreciable depression as a result
therefrom. It is one of the experiences
of this war that the moral of front line
troops depends  principally upon the
activity of supporting artillery and
friendly aireraft. Infantry will advance
under a terrific fire and will hold on to the
end if it thinks its own artillery and aero-
planes are doing better work than those
of the enemy.

One of the lessons of the great retreat
from Mons, was that constant worry by
hostile aireraft was most demoralizing.
After-a hard day’s march, when infantry
is about to enjoy some well carned rest,
the buzzing of a hostile aeroplane and the
bursting of a few bombs is a serious
matter from more points of view than

from the actual material damace done.
Duat, on the other hand, when a force is
+bout to Liunch an offensive or a count er-
attack, there are few thines more on-
couraging than the sicht of a nmnber of
friendly acroplanes  circling  over  thoe
cnemy’s lines, sienalling the effeet of
artillery fire; and blowine un the enenns <
ammunifion columun-.

It is no exaggeration to <tate that it s
just such a situation the Litter which
exists at present at fhe front. S com-

plete has been the triug! Le Royal
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Flying Corps that it has ventured further
afield and afforded valuable assistance to
the French air service. The enemy seems
to be about to change his air tactics,
realizing at last that the supremacy of the
air is a matter of cardinal importance and,
indeed, of vital bearing on the future
course of the world war. Nor is it by
means of his Zeppelins or airships that he
roposes to challenge our air supremacy.
Elven the Prussian now admits the com-
plete myth of his Zeppelins. Only two
are now on the western front and these
are under such close observation that
they dare not move from their powerfully
armoured and guarded sheds. No, it i3
with armoured aeroplanes that the enemy
ropose to win back their air prestige.
t is known that a huge fleet of these is
now being constructed and that already
about 250 machines are in readiness for
their pilots and observers. They will
have machine guns and powerful carbines
and will be almost entirely devoted to air
fighting. They will be a very important
factor in the strategy of the hypei-
offensive which the Germans are to launch
on the western front about the end of

March. ;
Hence, when the world war passes into
its next phase, war in the air will become
a terrible reality. No longer will it be a
case of isolated combats; but there will
develop squadron-encounters and a whole
new branch of air manoeuvre and air
tactics. The British Government is awake
to all the possibilities of the situation and
has acted with all the energy and effectivé-
ness of the “X manner.” Let it suffice
to say, that steps are being taken to meet
the new departure in enemy policy. The
conflict will be deadly—the issue clear-
cut—and on its outcome will depend
much of the later strategy of the campaign,
If the enemy overcomes his present in-
feriority by a gigantic effort, he will go.a
long way towards relaxing the iron grip
of his present containment. If he loses,
then he is out of the air for the rest of the
war, and his capitulation will be appre-
ciably nearer. As the war develops air-
craft will be an increasingly dominating
factor.  Artillery becomes 5009, more
efficient under its direction. Intelligence
is more reliable and more easily secured.
Surprise on the part of the side that is
“out” of the air becomes quite impossible.
Those who are interested in the consider-
ations of tactics and strategy will do well
to follow the great battles of the air that.
are at hand. So far the Royal Flying
Corps has as complete a mastery of its
element as the Royal Navy has of the
sea; nor will this mastery be easily won.
Lieut. W. E. G. Murray.

S

The Safest Rule

g

Tt is tempting to indulge ourselves in
doing as we please,
In letting others do the work, and sit-
ting at our case,
To dream that -fate will let us off from
effort and from strife,
To take and keep, with selfish soul, all
we can get in life,
To owe for every blessing, and never
pay a pin—
But there’s bound to be a reckoning when
the bills
come
in.

The only safety for us lies in paying as
we go,
"Tis a rule without exception, for God's
world is ordered so,
We must meet each obligation, of no
matter what amount, '
We must give and strive and labor hard
to clear up our account, .
But it's worth the work it costs us, In
the honest peace we win,
With no trembling for the moment when
the Dbills
come
in!
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The Woman’s Quiet Hour

By E. Cora Hind

One day, at the general meeting of
the Grain Growe s'of Saskatchewan, at
Regina, the question of qualification for
school trustees was up for discussion.

They were trying to

True frame a resolution which
Democracy would permit of a woman
sitting on the school

board even if she were not on the assess-
ment roll. Hon. George Langley asked
if they did not-think that all adults in
the school district should vote for trus-
tees whether the;” had property or not?

. Immediately one of the woman dele-

gates said, “No it should be only the
wives of ratepayers this privilege for
women should be extended. We don’t
want the hired girl voting.” A number
of men in my neighborhood said, “Isn’t
that just like a woman?” A woman on
the other side .of the house, said, “But
the women who are working for us to-
day, are the mothers of the next gen-
eration and we do want them trained
to vote, trained to a wider outlook.”

more especially this year. Easter falls
early, and there is not likely

Easter to be much in the shape of
verdure to greet it, so far

north, and the war is making “hard
peril and pain” for so many of our citi-
zens that it is difficult to cultivate the
true Easter spirit of rejoicing; but just
so surely as the snow and frost will ul-
timately give way to grass and flowers
and the dear little Anemone Patens lift-
ing their silver and lavender hoods to the
sun, will this terrible war roll like a
great stone away and be followed by the
sunshine of a higher civilization, a better
nationhood and a greater bond of
brotherhood between the nations. With
this thought in mind, Easter, while it
will undoubtedly lack some of the joy-
ousness of past years, should be a happy
and a hopeful season, and a season in
which we rise up and strive to bring joy
to others. It has been said a thousand

times that the present war is a testing
time for the British empire, and this i

American Nurses cn their way to front to nurse the wounded of the Allies, had thrilling experiences
as their ship ‘‘La Touraine” caught fire at sea. The good ship, though considerably damaged, safely
landed her passengers at Havre

A little later the same afternoon the
closer community settlement came up
and one of the men -who had despised
the woman for not wanting the ‘“hired
girl” to vote declared, in no uncertain
terms that “he was sure the Grain
Growers did not want to be tied up in
communities with Dukhobors, Mennon-
ites and Galicians.” By the way there
were men of all these nationalities and
religious beliefs as delegates to the con-
vention. He had balled up the question
in his mind, for this was not really the
point at issue at all but what struck
me was the total lack of any spirit of
democracy in both the man and the
woman. They belonged to an organiza-
tion which ceases not day or might to
cry aloud for its rights and a square
deal, but is just a little inclined to the
spirit of the off quoted prayer, “Oh Lord
bless me and my wife, our son John and
his wife, us four and no more.”

The woman who would not let the

. “hired girl” vote belongs to the class

who are so largely responsible for a
good type of young women refusing to
engage in housework as a profession
and means of livelihood. As for the
man, he must have sadly lacked in ob-
servation if he has not realized that
there are many things which we may,
with great profit to ourselves, learn
from our foreign communities.

There can be no true democracy in
Canada until we sink the spirit which
prompted these two remarks.

“Under the storm and the clod to-day.

) And to-day the hard peril and pain—

To-morrow the stone shall be rolled away
I'or sunshine shall follow the rain.”

Tt seems to me Joaquin Miller’s ex-
quii~ite lines are a very fitting Easter-
tile sentiment for the Canadian West,

true, but it is very specially a testing
time for Canada and Canadians. As a
nation, within an empire, our good things
have come to us too easily; self govern-
ment; the right of free speech; and
untrammeled press have come to us

The Western Home Monthly

without .any of the sacrifices of blood
and tears with which other nations
have won freedom, and because
these great boons have come easily
we have regarded them lightly and .the
sense of individual responsibility for the
welfare and the upbuilding of the nation
has been sadly lacking, but in this war
already Canada is paying her portion

21

towards the establishing of true democ-
racy as a world wide principle, and in
the doing of that task is learning invalu-
able lessons on her own account. The
Jew of old said, “Shall I offer to the
Lord that, which has co3t me nothing?”
Hitherto Canada’s Easter offerings have
had lictle of the savor of true self-sac-

rifice, but not so this year.

g Flowering Bulbs

- GLADIOLUS

These are most effective in the flower garden,
the colors are magnificent and they are easily

wn. Pricesare here—we offer:

graholeo Mixed-10for 80c, 25 for 65¢, $2.00 for100.
Groff's Hybrid Seedling Mixed—10 for 40c;

» 25 for 75¢, $2.50 for 100.

Bruce’s White and Light Shades—10 for
for 100,

50c, 25 for $1.00, $3.50

Childsi Mixed—10 for 60c, 25 for $1.25, $4.50

for 100.

Bruce's Superb Mixed—made u})
(o)

selves from all varieties—the best, 10

by our-
r 60c, 26

for $1.85,$5.00 for 100. If to be mailed add Posta
at rate of 10c. for 10, 20c. for 25, and 50c. for 100.
Named Varieties—any color (see catalogue)
to 50c. each

; Postpaid.

DAHLIAS

Splendid Named Sorts—all colors—20c.

each, 8 for 55¢, $2.00 for 1 dozen.

rdinary Varieties—Mixed 10c. cach, 8 for

soco $1.00 for 1 dozen.

- If to be mailed add Postage at rate of 5c. each,

50c.' dozen. Where there are

ress Offices,

Express is cheaper than Mail for lots of over 6
Dahlias or over 35 Gladiolus.

FREE___Om-‘ d ly illustrated 112-pag logue
of Veretahle, Flowerand Farm Seeds, Bulbs,
Plants, Poultry Supplies, Garden Implements, etc, Write for it.

JOHN A. BRUCE & CO., LIMITED

Established 1850

HAMILTON, ONT.
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new plan a success.

ARSI

and see what these Provinces can produce. X
Western Canada offers for poultry, butter, mixed farming and home
making gene-ally, might induce her to again become your near neighbor,
and that is why we ask you to turn in her name and A
interested in the growth and development of this country; we are vitally
interested in the settlement and production, and ask your co-operation to
the end that we all may profit by enco o
movement. I'arm products will command a high price especially for the
next few years and only ten per cent of our soil is under ‘cultivation. We
will endeavor to interest your friend or friends if you will send ‘us the
names and addresses, and thank you for your co-operation in making our ©

Home

THERE is someone interested in your success in Western Canadas ;
bor who may be induced to visit you' = ¢

The_opportunities

dress. . - You are

*

ing the ‘“Back to the land”

Sit down and make a list of all your friends whom you think ‘would §
be interested in Western Canada, and either mail the list to the Jmmigra- |
tion Agent, Canadian Northern Railway, Winnipeg, or hand it to the $
nearest Canadian Northern Railway Agent. : ‘
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Try them yourself.

order from us direct.
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OULD you grow the smoothest,
firmest tomatoes— the biggest
squash — the tenderest green

beans—the sweetest sweet corn—the crispest

lettuce in the neighborhood ? Then be as careful
in choosing your seeds as in fertilizing and working
your soil !

For over forty years the most successful gardeners

in Canada have been planting Ewing’s Reliable Seeds,

and getting the keenest satisfaction out of the results.

Write now for our lllustrated
Catalogue, and if your Dealer hasn’t Ewing’s Seeds,

THE WILLIAM EWING CO., LIMITED, 33
Seed Merchants, McGill St., Montreal,
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THE GREAT RENEWAL

What human being, old or young, well or sick, was
ever indifferent to the .coming of Spring, -the most
welcome season of “all the four? All life responds to
the great renewal, the annual miracle. The skies be-
come softer, we hear the notes of the first adventurous
migrant birds, the sun shines ever more strongly, the
breezes are prophetic of summer, rather than reminis-
cent of winter, and there is a spirit of promise and of
renewal over all the earth. It is, of course, the season
which speaks most poignantly to youth; but who ever
becomes so aged as not to respond to its influence?
However long the count of the years that have added
themselves, so rapidly, one after the other, to his sum
of life; another Spring brings with it hope and a touch

“youth. But this Spring has a shadow upon it,
darkeni it,s.joyl,m: more k;erriblg shal;iow tll:?:dﬁ
preceding ever known since human
dwelt upox?l:;rhlil;gglobe. We can only hope that before
the ing of another Spring the war will be ended,
and that the great source of all life and its renewals
will be giving its healing to the wounded spirits and
broken hearts. . . .

HOCH DER ARITHMETIK!

How many people of German birth or extraction are
there in the United States? When the war began, the
talk was of six or seven millions. But the figure was
inflated rapidly by the exponents of Kultur under the
Stars and Stripes, who soon betrayed the fact that
their Americanism was a very thin veneer over their

ism and inherited submissiveness to the
and the militarism of “the Fatherland.” Soon
the number was up to 15,000,000. In January the
slithery Count Bernstorff, Ambassador of the Kaiser
at Washi , touchingly referred to “‘the 20,000,000
le of German origin in the United States.” Then
ermann Ridder, editor of the New York Staats
Zeitung, placed the number at 25,000,000. Last
month Congressman Bartholdt declared that one-third
of the people of the United States were Germans by
birth or descent. That would bring the number up
to nearly 35,000,000. As a matter of fact, the United
States census figures show that the total number of
such people is 13,000,000 odd, and this includes those
born in Germany, those born in the United States
with one, or both, parents of German birth, and those
born in the United States with one or both grandparents
of German birth. The slogan of the hyphenated ex-
ponents of Kultur in the States is evidently “Hoch
der Arithmetik!”

* * *
TO STARVE THE GERMAN GUNS

Besides food for man and beast, modern warfare
requires food for guns of all calibres, from the soldier’s
rifles to the great guns that throw projectiles weighing
close upon a ton. There are other absolute necessities,
such as rubber, oil and gasoline. But to consider, for
the moment, only the food for the guns, it is important
to note that the stoppage by the British sea power of
all supplies of cotton to Germany means the cutting
off of a material of paramount importance in the
manufacture of ammunition. A military authority,
writing in one of the English reviews, figures it out that
from one shipload of 20,000 bales of cotton enough
nitro-cellulose, or guncotton, can be obtained for
3,000,000,000 rifle shots, or fifteen days’ shooting for
all the German armies. Of the ammunition for the
big guns cotton forms 75 per cent. It is computed
that Germany and Austria have been using 945 tons
of cotton per day to keep up their ammunition supply.
As for copper, of which there must be at least 75 per
cent in the brass used in cartridges and shells, the
London Times makes it plain that an average of
1,300,000 German rifles firing an average of 20 shots
daily have consumed 687,000 pounds of brass daily,
and the machine guns and the heavy artillery, 125 tons,
on an exceedingly conservative estimate, making a
total of 430 tons of brass used daily. That is to say,
more than 300 tons of copper a day. And the copper
is absolutely essential; the projectile contents (chiefly
lead) and the ammunition ingredients are only one
part of Germany’s problem. The container, the outer
coating of cartridges and shells must be three-fourths
copper; otherwise cartridges are not dependable in
army rifles, nor are the big shells in the big guns, the
copper bands at the base of the shells being imperatively
essential for accurate gunnery. That is to say, Ger-
many must have more than 100,000 tons of copper a
year, to keep on fighting as they have been fighting
thus far (to say nothing of the neccessity of meeting
the increase in the Allies’ guns and rifles). Now
Germany has been producing only 26,000 tons of copper
a year, and Austria less than 4,000. If that amount
could be even doubled, and not a pound of copper

used for industrial purposes in Germany or Austria,
it would still fall very far short of 100,000 tons. Hence
the commandeering of the copper bottoms of kettles,
boilers and other kitchen utensils and of all other
copper that can be Laid hands on, and the desperately
ingenious attempts to smuggle copper into Germany

and Austria. The rigid tightening of the Allies’ grip
on all communication between the outside world and
Austria, whatever it will mean for the German and
Austrian people, will mean gradual starvation of the
German and Austrian guns.

The Philosopher

A REMARK BY THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT

The Duke of Connaught was reported not long ago
as saying that every household should have a pet.
But is it not a fact that few, indeed, are the households
that have not a pet? Grandmother is the pet in one;
the baby is the pet in the next. But, of course, this
is not what the Governor-General meant. He was
referring to such pets as dogs and kittens and other
domestic animals. Nor are birds to be forgotten—
which reminds the Philosopher of a parrot he is ac-
quainted with, which is greatly prized by the house-
hold he belongs to, though the Philosopher, if he were a
believer in transmigration, would be inclined to think
the body of that parrot inhabited by the soul of some
cynical mountebank or acrobat who had died of acute
indigestion. There are houses in which a geranium is
the pet. Who_has not known a geranium in delicate
health being made a pet of ? There are pets and pets.
Some people have a pet grievance. That is a pet
which gets more petting than any other on the whole
list. You don’t need to have a real grievance at all,
to start with, in order to have a full-grown pet grievance
to end with. And it is a vigorous sort of pet. Your
pet pup, or kitten, or canary, might die, but your pet
grievance! It must be because of pet grievances that
the word “pet” has a certain left-handed connection
with sulking and grouching. A person who is sulking
is described as “in a pet.” But these reflections have
carried us far from the very sensible remark of the
Duke of Connaught, who is entirely right in saying
that every household \should have a pet.

* * *

THE RIDERS OF THE PLAINS

The annual report of the Royal Northwest Mounted
Police is, to look at the outside of it, just a Government
blue book, like any other. But when you look inside it,
you are pretty sure to find records of adventure and of
energy and resourcefulness and high courage in the
discharge of duty, set forth in the most matter of fact
way, as being all in the day’s work— as, in truth, they
are for the ‘“riders of the plains,” whose fame as the
preservers of British law and order is worldwide.
When one of the Mounted Police goes after a law-
breaker, he is stopped by no difficulties or dangers.
The history of Western Canada is rich in stirring
records of the achievements of the Police. The annual
report just to hand is, like all its predecessors, inter-
esting as no other Government blue book is interesting.
Among the matters set forth in it with official brevity
is the pursuit, by Sergeant C. S. Harper and two con-
stables, of a criminal into the fastnesses of the Rocky
Mountains and his capture, with the girl he was
charged with abducting. Two horses were lost by
falling down cliffs, and more than once the pursuing
party was on the verge of starvation, the deep snow
making progress difficult. But at last they sighted the
smoke of the fugitive’s camp, and after capturing him
and his companion, began the return journey, which
was as full of peril as the first one. The captors and
the captured had to sleep in the snow in the open,
and a guard had to be maintained all night. Going
and coming took eighty-one days. The lawbreaker
was turned over to the courts to be dealt with. It
was all in the regular routine of the Royal Northwest
Mounted Police.

* * *

AS TO WOMEN’S HONESTY, AND MEN’S

Among the items of news in the papers during the
East couple of weeks (outside the war news) which

ave struck the Philosopher as worthy of comment,
but which he has not seen commented upon, is one
which told of the absconding of a young woman who
was employed in an Eastern city as a cashier. The
item stated that her embezzlements amounted to a
considerable sum. It is a rare thing for a girl or
woman occupying a position as cashier, or any other
post of trust, to betray her employers and abscond
with the funds; indeed, the Philosopher, who has read
the newspapers pretty attentively for a good many
years, cannot recall another case of the sort. It has
sometimes been argued that men have a clearer idea
than women of commercial honesty and plain, every-
day fair dealing. It has been argued that a woman is
less likely than a man to return money, if she is over-
paid by error, using sophistry to convince herself that
there may not have been an error, or that she is not
bound in duty to report it. It has been argued that
a woman is more likely than a man to keep any valuable
she finds, unless she actually knows the owner and can
personally restore it. These things have been said,
and others like them—by male writers, it must be
admitted. But the fact stands that dishonesty on the
part of a woman cashier is practically unknown; and
the Philosopher is prepared to wager a reasonable sum
that, if the truth is got at in this one case, it will be
found that the embezzling was done for a man. There
are many reasons, no doubt, why women do not em-
bezzle. They have imagination to forsee the disgrace
that discovery of such wrong-doing entails, and, as a
rule, they have a religion of which honesty is a cardinal
principle. Nor do they gamble. Who could undertake
to give the number of the men, young and old, who
began” gambling with money not their own on cards,
horses, wheat or stocks, and having lost, went on
“borrowing” from the money in their charge; until
they found themsclves in the clutch of the law.

Winnipeg, April, 1015

PREHISTORIC MANITOBANS
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