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important part ot N
a good meal

Baker’s Cocoa

adds pleasure and
profit

Its flavor is delicious,
the natural flavor of
high-grade cocoa beans;
it is nutritious, contain-
ing much valuable food
in a readily assimilable
form ; it is healthful,as

__it is absolutely pure.

Trade-mark on every genuine
package

Booklet of Choice Recipes
sent free
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A Chat With Our R?aders

In this month's chat we give way to three of our stibscribers
whose. appreciations reached us in the same mail recently. They
are but samples of many tributes coming to us almost daily. The
work of producing a periodical that arouses such warm: interest

and enthysiasm is surely worth while. r

We take six papers, but the family disturbance does not
arrival of The Western Home Monthly, for all want it at once.
that comes into our home gives as much satisfaction and pleasure.
nd Dad says that one story in February issue was
Mary McKelvie, Moosomin, Sask.

has a passion for it a

worth the yearly cost.—

Dear Sir.

I am herewith enclosing $5.00 for five subscriptions to

Home Monthly.

I should like to express my personal app
ached, which is fully shared by my

the high standard it has re
I always feel, when I send the paper an

I have sent the paper to.

that I am sending a publica
country than any other paper

o

but credit on the West and also upon its publishers.

I may say that I have been a reader of your pa
was very small. I always look forward to receiving
_you all possible success.—Yours truly, Geo. F. Ballard, Spy Hill, Sask.

Dear Sir,—It gives me great pleasure to write a few words in praise of
the many good qualities of such a homesteader’s friend as The Western
Home Monthly. “In this far northern settlement it is particu@ﬂy welcome
as the long winter months grow rather monotonous and the mail that carries
to us such cheery, wholesome reading as we find in your columns is keenly
looked for. Those columns devoted to the problems of the young men,
women_ are alone worth the subscription price. For what greater problem
is there to-day than that of the lives of the young people of our land and the .
man or woman who devotes his or her energy and time to this matter shall
surely be well repaid. Then ** The Philosopher™ is also splendid reading
for both young and old. But those pages of fiction; how they must appeal
to all-young people, especially those who live in the Great West, the land
Then, too, the CorreSpondence pages are in-
teresting, but I often think we would enjoy more letters from the older readers
h from the words and experience of those who are
Then best of all, I do so much enjoy the first
page where we seem to gel a heart to heart talk with our editor. [t seems
sy lives and many problems closer to each other and
“our
e, we

of adventure and romance.

for we can learn so muc
older in years and experience.

to bring us with our bu
makes us realize that we must combine together to make a success o

paper.”” I only wish this splendid paper came more often but ther
must remember that "' enough is as gqod as a feast."—Yours sincerely, O. R

v

Peace River District, Alberta.

start until the
No periodical
Mother

'i;he Western

reciation of the paper and
friends whom
here,
tion that is more representative of this Western
I know of and also one that can reflect nothing

per since 19go1 when it
the magazine and wish

.and

Winnipeg,
Gentlemen :—

scription.

Enclosed find §........

Yours truly,

The Western Home Monthly,
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A Distinctively
Differemt
Wall Covering

HILE you are considering
redecorating, be sure to

see Sanitas before you decide.
Sanitas enables you to secure
any decorative effect you de-
sire, in any room in the house.

SANITAS

is made on cloth. The surface is
finished in durable colors that
do not crack, peel or fade. Eas-
ily kept clean, simply wipe off
the dirt with a damp cloth.
Sanitas can be had in beautiful
decorative styles, plain dull-
finished tints and tile effects.
The trademark Sanitas is on
the back of the goods—Ilook
for it. See your decorator for
*  For Booklet and[Samples,
Address the Manufacturers (of
SANITAS MODERN
WALL COVERING
320 Broadway, Dept.12 New York
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Many a Canadian
Beauty owes her
exquisite complexion
to the use of

‘Baby’s Own Soap’
Cleansing —Healing—Fragrant

«Jts Best for Baby
and Dest for You"

Albert Soaps Limited, Mfrs., Montreal, 420

ASSORTED SIZES, 250., POSTP.
Collette Mfg.Co., Depﬂ

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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Records

Al Jolson & Bert Williams

Chloe Al. Jolson A2861
Was There Ever a Pal Like You 10" $1.00
Henry Burr
Elder Eatmore’s Sermon on
Thmwmg Stones and Elder A6141 .
Eatmore’s Sermon on 12” $1.50

Generosity. Bert Williams
Snap and Dash to these

new l;gnces
Cairo—One Ste'F, and Rose
Room —Fox Trot. < A%SSB
Art Hickman’s Orchestra 10”$1.00

\, A2874

Apple Blossoms—Waltz. and OM Fashioned Garden—Medley <

¥ One-Step. Prince’s Dance Orch. 10"’ $1.00

My lLsle of Golden Dreams—Medley Waltz, and The Naughty A6139
Waltz.—Medley Waltz. Columbia Orchestra 12”7 $1.50

Wond’ring—Fox Trot. Ted Lewis Jazz Band and You Can’t Get A2857
Lovin’ Where There Ain’t Any Love—Medley Fox Trot. 0" $1.00

, ‘Lotisiana Five Jazz Orchestra .. .. .. .. 10"$L

Just Like The Rose—Fox Trot, and When You’re Alone— A2864

Fox Trot. Paul Biese Trio Saxophone, Banjo and Piano 10’ $1.00

The New Popular Songs
Oh! How I Laugh When I Think

Duet Gladys Rice Chas. Harrison
Some Day You’ll Know—Henry Burr | A2867

: vy < y Did You Do It 2and Oh! Mother, A2865
Ross and-Carm lc Ponselle I’m'Wild. Tenor Solos. Jack Kaufman 10"’ $1.00

o A Wonderful Ponselle Duet

Barcarolle from ‘““Tales of Hoffman.’’ Soprano and Contralto Duet. , 78846
: Rosa and Carmela Ponselle. 10”8.D. $1.50

Rigoletto (As On Festal Days I Went.) Soprano and Baritone Duet. 49611
Barrientos and Stracciari. 12”7 S.D. $2.00

Dear Little Boy of Mine. Riccardo Stracciari, Baritone 78686 10”S.D. $1.00

Orpheus in Hades. Overture. Part 1, and Orpheus in Hades. A6140
Overture. Part 2. Cincinnati Symphony Orchestra .. .. 12" $1.50

Mah Lindy Lou.. Baritone Solo Oscar Seagle - . A2875

Sorter Miss You. Baritone Solo Oscar Seagle .. .. 10” $1.00

Novelties, Descriptives and Uncle Josh
Chinese One Step—Part 1 Chinese Orchestra .. - .. [E4506

Chinese One-Step—Part 2 Chinese Orchestra .. .o .. 10" $1.00
A Cat-Astrophe Columbia Orchestra .e .. AZ2855
Slim Trombone Columbia Band o - .. 10" $1.00
Back Home on the Farm—Recitation. Golden and Hughes A 2859
Fishing and Drinking—Golden and Hughes . ‘e 10” $1.00

When the Roll is Called Up Yonder
Softly and Tenderly

Bird Calls—An Evening in Birdland

. Earl F. Wilde, Evangelist ~ A 2873
Earl F. Wilde, Evangelist 10” $1.00

. . . > A2860
and Bird Calls—Birdland Melodies. 4y
Bird imitations bylidward Avis. 10" $1.00 L
Hawaiian Hours with You—Waltz,
and Cinderella— Fox Trot. 1 6},2251'?00

Hawaiian Guitar Duet

Uncle Josh in a Caféteria. Cal Stewart A2854
UncleJosh andthe Sailor. CalStewart 10" $1.00

You’re a Million Miles fron Nowhere,

ctc., and Once Upon a Time A2862
Fred Hughes, Tenor 16” $1.00 g
AN That I Want is You.Henry Burr, A2863
When the Harvest Moon is Shining . 10” $1.00 Paul
: Lewis James, Tenor Biese
Trio

Hear Dem Bells and Keemo Kimo.
Harry C. Browne and Peerless
Quartette. Orch. and Banjo Acc.

A2853
10” $1.00

New Columbia Records on “sale the roth and 20th of every month.
COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE CO., TORONTO
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olumbia

Words and Music by
ALJOLSON

That I Cricd Over Youand | A2852
Snoops, The Lawyer. Nora Bayes .
Vocal Gems from *¢ Buddies A6142
Vocal Gems from * Irene.”’ 12 $1.50
Columbia Light Opera Company
Comrades—Campbell and Burr A2866
Sweethearts—Soprano and Tenor

10 $1.00

f » Down In My Heart—Chas. Harrison 10"’ $1.00

Music and

the Home

About The Early Music of Our New
. Allies—The Czecho-Slavs

The war has awakened a widespread
intétest in the Czecho-Slovak races.
The little that is generally kmown of
their music makes it worth while to
read the information that is available.
The first Bohemian tunes were of a
religious character. Even away back
in the early days music was on the

curriculum of the University at Pragues

The musician at the head of this depart-
ment introduced a famous love-song
and probably brought into vogue the
dancing songs which became so popular
for a time. Then we are informed by
a writer in the London Musical News
that “The Hussite Wars (1419-68)
turned mern’s minds from secular music.
Love-songs, drinking or”dancing songs,
did not accord with the grim struggles
of conscience which then absorbed the
Bohemian people. Hus himself was
quick to realize the great power of
music as a propagandist force. In his
time the Latin hymns were eagerly
translated into the vernacular. Hymns
which are practically fierce war-songs
were composed, or adapted to fresh
words, and collected in finely illuminated
manuscripts. Each religious party had
its own hymns. A few of the sturdy
hymns of this period have crept into
English collections, where they are
vaguely distinguished by the words
“Prague” or Moravia|” The tunes are
still familiar-to the Czecho-Slovaks. and
could be more appropriately used to
welcome them in our. midst than the
Russian national anphem.”

The same writer/States that later on,
imitating the power of their sovereign,
Ferdinand I., the nobles began to set up
their own private bands, the most fam-
ous of which belonged to the powerful
house of Rosenberg. This family pos-
sessed also a superb musical library,
representative of all the mediaeval
schools of European music. An inde-
pendent music school was established
in Prague in 1616, and already half a
century earlier Brother Blohoslav (1523-
71) had collected the songs and hymns
of the Moravian ‘Unity,” and published
his famous theoretical treatise, ‘Musica.’
Native talent was encouraged by a pros-
perous bourgeoise, who organized musical
societies in the cities. Nor were the
working classes excluded from this
aesthetic activity. Musical education
must have been fairly general, as the
folk at this time found no difficulty in
joining correctly in two-three, and four-
part church music. Instrumental did not
lag behind choral music. Even small
towns had their orchestras, and from the
18th century onward Bohemia began to
supply other lands with teachers and
executants.

College President Recalls OQld-fashioned
Organ In The Home Of His Boyhood
Dr. L. H. Murlin, president of Boston

University is a man who stands up and

gives music its due. “I believe in music

as a factor in building character, and

as a humanizing element,” he gajq to
group of school music supervisors ip m‘
ference. “Against the conservatism.oi
faculty and those who could not see ¢,
educational advantages of music to be :
great as those of Greek and mathemaﬁ;
who thought it absurd to give cregy
for music, we fought it out and wop>
Dr. Murlin also said that he- had bee
greatly interested in the movement t,
get everybody to sing whether they can
sing or not; because everybody can sing
whether they can sing or not.

This college president also recalleq
that his father, “who was a cireujt
preacher, bought an old fashioned me).
odeon out of a meagre salary of $200 4
year. There are those who would cop.
demn that purchase as @ktravagance or
an absurd notion; but that little ol
organ became the centre not only of the
homelife but also of the community life
and no person can estimate its influence
for good.

1

A
A Father In Jail Wants Daughter To
Study Piano

A term in jail does not always make
a man better. Often he comes out
a bigger criminal at heart than when he -
was sentenced. But with the humane-
ideas now being introduced into the
treatment of prisoners some startlingly
worth while cases come to light of where
characters have been completely trans-
formed ‘in jail. One such instance was
told recently of a party who instead of
getting soured on the world and every-
body turned over a new leaf, became a -
leader of his fellow convicts and came
to the notice of his guards as an exéemp-
lary prisoner.

Wanting to do the right thing by his
family, he has made arrangements for
the warden of the “prison to go to one
of the local music stores to select a piano
for his daughter, in order that his [ittle
girl might not miss the advantages of
a musical education. Pathetie, isnt
it, to think \of a little girl receiving a
gift of a piano from her father in jail?
And yet the nobility of the incident
overshadows the pathetic side. The man
told the warden that he felt he had
wronged his family. His one desire
was to make amends in so far as he was
able. He knew the value of music in
life. He even thought that, had he come
under the refining influence of music and
music loving friends, he might not have
gotten himself behind the bars. But
his opportunity had been lost. The
btame rested somewhere, vet that mat-
tered little now. Life was before his
child. His own future was all wrapped
up in her future. He could not, when
it was in his power to prevent, add crime
to crime. He would not withold from
her the means of cultivating the enjoy-
ment of music, which would follow her
through all her days.

So the little child got her piano, and
the home with the cloud of the absent
father continually overhanging, wps
made brighter.

convenience.

Columbia ‘Grafonolas

" and Records

EASY PAYMENT TERMS
On Any Grafonola Style You Select

Quarcerly o- Fall _payment te-ms arranged to suit your
Wr:ite us to-day for Illustrated Catalogue

s

' Columbia Record Catalogues on request. Carrying
charges p-epaid on or-ders over $3.00
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Greatest Piano Selection Under One Roof

Steinway, Gerhard-Heintzman Nordheimer, Ha:
man, ! . nes, Cecillan, Bell. S k-
Manning, Lesage. Canada, Brambach, Autopiano ans lmeperiatl,ermc
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TARDY JUSTICE

HERE went from Victoria to Ottawa, last
month, a group of men who had a claim to
present before the government—on the face
of it a very righteous claim, but one that the

vernment of Canada has never really considered.
When the country was taken over by Canada the
Indian tribes were placed in reserves. In the central
rovinces little trouble has arisen because the wishes

‘gf the red men were taken into account, and the
lands set apart have been of real value. In British
Columbia, the reserves’ were arbitrarily selected.
About 20 per cent of the land is tillable, the rest is
useless to Indian or white man. It is impossible for
the tribes to exist if they confine themselves to the
reserves, and it is impossible for many of them to
jeave the reserves because they are of necessity of
jower intelligence and possessed of less training than
the average white. They can work practically as
glaves in the canning factories, but that is about all
that is open to them. However, that is not the
int. They used to have the right of hunting and
fishing for food for their families. This right has
now been denied them at the request of the canmers.
They are not even allowed to catch the_dog s_a.lmon,
though they die by scores of thousands ih their rush
up the rivers. The Indians have over and over
sought for an understanding but have never
been able to get the Indian department nor the
vernment to move. Their case was finally sub-
mitted to the privy council, but it had been held up on
the promise that the Canadian courts will try it.
Yet everyhedy concerned knows and admits that no
Canadian eburt has power to give judgment in the
inatter. And so these tribes have been played with
by the British Columbia legislature, who evidently
fear that justice will make the province a debtor to
a wronged race, and by the Dominion authorities,
who are naturally inert in all such matters as this
and particularly so where big interests are .concerned.
The people of Canada are weary of delay in matters
of this kind. They are as jealous of the rights of
minorities—even Indian minorities—as of the rights
of commercial institutions. So there is a probability
something will be done.

The argument for taking away the land from
the Indians in the. first place is the old one that they
were not making use of it. If that is right why does
the government have speculators in possession of the
farms, timber' resources, mines and water privileges
all over the Dominion. As a people we are acting
unfairly, and the sooner we correct our faults the

better.

MORAL TRAINING

The problem of training in morals has rarely been
more clearly presented than by Mr. Letham, “of
Winnipeg, in a recent address.

The Home and Morals

tHE home claims the greatest portion of the
child’s time, and the influence of the home
is therefore so great that it should be the
highest and the best.

But how many homes are ithere to-day where no
sincere effort is made to establish those moral
principles of action upon which the church and the
school are supposed to insist? How many homes are
there where there is no true consciousness of parental
responsibility and where there is not that healthy
atmosphere of discipline and control in which the
finer nature of the child can thrive and grow? Re-
ports of juvenile delinquency during the war have

been both illuminating and startling. They go to
prove that the child always responds to his environ-
ment, and that where parental control is withdrawn
the child will readily succumb to the baser influences
that cross his path. It is one of the tragedies of
modern civilization that economic and social condi-
tions should be able to destroy the moral fibre of
domestic life, and this is a situation that is all too
common to-day, but after allowing for all the condi-
tions over which men and women have no_control,
we are bound to admit that there is a passing need
for a new vision of the possibilities of home influence
in making national character all that it ought to be.

Home and School Inseparably Linked

The home and the school are inseparably linked up
together. You cannot dissociate the one from the
other, because the home lays that foundation upon
which the school must build the superstructure, and
so the task of the teacher will be rendered all the
easier if the elements of obedience and respect and
reverence and moral conviction have already been
planted in the mind of the child. But the moral
atmosphere of the school must also be of the very
highest and this can be achieved only when the
teacher is a person of the finest moral character.
Child intunition is exceedingly keen, and at once per-
ceives the moral weakness and appreciates the moral
strength of superiors. As we look back upon our
own schoal days what is it that stands out as the
greatest single influence that entered into our lives ?
Is it not the subtle power of personality, the sincerity
and the moral enthusiasm of those preceptors to

. history.

Editorial

B

whom we had entrusted the guidance of our young
lives? r

Some of them have been completely forgotten be-
cause they failed to make any such impression upon
us, but others again have woven themselves into the
very wirp and woof of our beings, and so their
influence can never die. As we look back upon it
all, we can see very little relation between ethical
standards and the fifth proposition of Euclid or the
,geography of the North American continent, but
something else was present and to-day we realize
that sterling personality was one of the most potent
influences of childhood and youth. That is why the
teaching profession should be regarded as one of the
most sacred, and that is why only the highest type
of men and women should enter it. Character is
just as essential as cleverness, and if intellectual
brilliance is not directed and re-inforced by pure
character and moral worth we cannot have the ideal
environment in either school or college.

7/ <
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THE EIGHT-HOUR DAY

HEN one turns away from little souls to
W listen to what a great man has to say, he

sometimes gets a refreshing thought. The

other day Edison expressed himself on this
eight-hour problem. Everybody knows how the
great inventor works. All his life he has been at it
from 15 to 16 hours a day, and he does mot even
yet think of saving himse{f. He is very insistent
upon it that a man can never do a man’s work in
eight hours a day. Any man who has really known
what it is to work will agree with him. What a
person needs for his own sake is work and plenty of

it. “There is,” as Carlyle says, “a perennial noble- .

ness in work, were it never so mean.” But in these
days we need the work, not for man’s sake alone,
but because it is mecessary to national safety and
world peace. The sluggard, the man who' plays at
his job in these times is criminal. He is not fair to
himself, his employer, his nation or “to humanity.
In business:as in war every slacker deserves con-
demnation. The fact that there are gross injustices
in industrial life does mot justify laziness and
deliberate stalling. It is altogether dishomest for
workmen to live up to only fifty per cent of their
capacity. That they do this by design requires no
proof. Any contractor will justify the statement.
If Canada is to attain to a position of leadership
among the nations she must learn to work. There
is no doubt at all, a growing consciousness of this
fact. Young boys are beginning to feel it. Young
girls are beginning to realize it. The races that work
are the races tthat thrive.
It will be equally true in the history of
Western Canada. Is the good old British race to die
out? Are Canadians to lose -their inheritance? It
all depends upon capacity for and willingness to
work.

HBEATING THE H. C. L.

IX young girls, between fifteen and seventeen
S vears of age stood on the street corner. They

there wasn’t a poor or unbecoming hat in the lot.
That is the result of two things, first the teaching
of art millinery in the schools, and second the pro-
test against the prices charged for headgear at
fashionable stores.

What is true of hats to-day will be true of dresses
to-morrow, and of boots the day after to-morrow.
There are a thousand things-people can do for them-
selves under compulsion and they are fast learning
to do them. Excessive charging drives people to
help themselves. Profiteers can outdo themaselves.
Said a good citizen recently: “I cannot afford to
have a man cut my hair, black my boots, press
my clothes, wash my collars. I cannof afford to
buy eggs and potatoes. I can’t afford to pay a man
to saw my wood or paper my house. I do the whole
thing myself.” How many thousand are saying the
same thing? If Boards of Commerce and the like are
helpless, cannot people help themselves ?

OUR WATER POWER /

WEW people guess what wealth we possess in
[E the water power of our great rivers. A care-

ful investigation and measurement is now

being made. The recent invention of a Mani-

toba professor whereby transmission can be effected .

at half the usual cost, will put Canada first among
the nations, for she has raw materials in plenty
and when the power to handle these is provided,
there is no limit to the possibilities in sight. Ironm,

s R R RS

It is so in the world’s =

were talking about the price of hats.. Every .,
- one of the six had made her own hat, and °

gold and copper mines are all awaiting development.
Forests of pulpwood are standing ready to be com-
verted into paper. Lumber mills, fiour mills, abat-
toirs, box factories, cabinet shops, and a hundred
other enterprises are possible. One can scarcely be
too optimistic in this ma'tter. :

Canada’s day has come. Are Canadians to benefit
from the development or are strangers to come im
and possess the wealth without any movememt on
our part? Would it not be better for us all to
forget our little family troubles and to unite in a’
movement to go in and possess the land?

THE GERMAN REVOLUTION -

HE expected has happened in Germany. People

call it a revolution, -but nobody is quite sure

that it is not rather the working out of a

deliberate programme, according to which the
junkers are to assume once more the direction ‘of
government. Germany is unfortunately in this
position that no one trusts her. Every movement,
every declaration is open to suspicion. ~When she
says that there is no thought of restoration of the
Hohenzollerns; to the throne of Prussia, people
generally accépt this as the best evidence that such
restoration is aimed at. This is perhaps one of the
saddest features of the war—that a great nation
has lost the confidence of an entire world.

But granting that there is a genuine revolution at
the present time, what does it mean? First, it means
a division of the Empire into North and South, each
with its own ideals and its own ambitions. It means
revolt againat the despotism of Prussia. That is in
itself a good thing, for the curse of Germany has
been Prussian militarism.

In the second place the revolution means for the
world something more alarming than a civil war.
It means that the junker class have not learned that
they weré wrong in national and world- policy and
hopeless in their leadership. It means that ta:y
still believe in their old ideals and methods and that
they are determined to work towards another wgld
struggle. Let no one be deceived.

At the same time Germany may as well rest
assured that never again will the nations of the world
go to sleep. They know what is going on in

Prussia, in Saxony, in Wurtemburg. They know, too, -

what is going on in Russia and Turkey, and in the
nations in between, and they are not going to per-
mit a programme of silent preparation to be carried
out. The world requires peace, and peace it will
have, even though it means drastic action in the near
future. When the nations watch closely the forces
that are at work within their own borders and check
up the activities of the defeated but not repentant
Germany, they may feel somewhat secure. The
nations are not going to sleep.

A HOME RULE PROPOSAL

There is nothing new in the idea of Home Rule for
Scotland. For many years an organization in Scot-
land has advocated that proposal with great earnest-
ness. There has also been earnest advocacy against
the use of the word “English,” instead of “British,”
as, for example, in speaking or writing of. the British
Navy. As for Home Rule for Scotland, there are
many excellently sensible arguments advanced in
support of it. Needless to say, it is & question
which concerns the people of Scotland and England
themselves; when the two countries became one,
under the name of Great Britain, the Scottish

" parliament was merged in the parliament -at Lon-

don. Something new in this connection is the
appearance of an organization on this side of the
Atlantic which announces as its purpose “the restora-
tion of the Parliament of Scotland.” From St. Louis,
Mo., there has come to the Editor’'s table a
circular letter from one who describes himself as
the organizer for America of the International Scots’ -
Home Rule League, suggesting that the W. H. M.
should make a donation towards .that movement.
It is atated to be the intention to “raise a large fund
for the advocacy of self-government for Scotland on
lines consistent with the unity of the British Empire.”
The further statement is made: “There is no demand
in Scotland for separatist self-determination, but
there is a strong feeling in favor of reducing the
enormous burden resting on the House of Commons,
by referring Scottish business to a Scottish Legisla-
ture in Edinburgh, while retaining our representa-
tion in the Imperial Parliament.” The proposal, it is
also declared, “is a national movement for a Scottish
parliament for Scottish affairs, as part of a federal
scheme of government for Great Britain.” Un-
deniably there are many excellently ‘sensible
arguments in support of this practical, business-like
proposal. But, speaking for himself, The Editor
finds Canadian affairs quite sufficient to engage his
attention and his endeavors to dowhathecantowards
wetting managed rightly, without his concerning
himsel about the local affairs of Great Britain. He
writes this as a Canadian, without any desire in the
world of saying anything against Home Rule for

.Scotland.

d

-




A A 8 A S it e A, S P SO

Mt Y 0 S i

N

2
THE- WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

An Old Company—250th Anniversary

"'_‘”‘—] HIS is the 250th anniversary
@ BB of the founding of the Hud-
i son’s Bay Co.—the oldest trad-

.ing company in the world.
=————— As the activities of the com-
pany have ocentred in the® territory
now known as The Western Prov-
inces, it is interesting to review the
history of the organization from the time
the charter was granted in 1670, to the

~ time of its surrender in 1867.

When the French settled along the St.
Lawrence they were not slow in develop-
ing the fur trade. ‘The governors were
exceedingly jealous of their rights, and
private parties were prohibited from
trading, except under conditions that
were almost unbearable. Nevertheless,
some bold spirits took a chance, and
pressed away into the hinterland, making
such bargains as they could with Indian
tribes, and shipping out their furs as
best they might. Two of the most ad-
venturous of these early explorers were
Radisson and Grosseilliers, who came.
west as far as the head of the great
lakes. Their knowledge of the Indian

life and the Indian language enabled "
them to find out many things that were -

unknown to the French in general
Among the things, they learned of a
great sea away to the north-east, and
they determined to make an effort to
reach it from the Atlantic, and divert
the trade in furs from the St. Lawrence
to this new body of water—Hudson’s
Ba . @
'Iy'he two Frenchmen could not find any
one in Canada; the British Colonies or
France who would back them in their
vemture, but they wére fortunate enough
to find an interested listener in the ad-
venturous Prince Rupert, a cousin of
Charles IL. The Prince granted them
two vessels, and one of these was suc-
cessful in reaching the bay. Forts were
erected on the southern coast, and trad-
ing with the Indians began. When the
boat returned to London laden with
valuable furs, the King was no less in-
terested than the Prince. Little diffi-
was experienced in getting a
charter for the new company. “The
Governor and Company of Adventurers
from England, trading into Hudson’s
Bay.,i
The company had wonderful success.
Forts were opened on the west side as
well as on the shores of James’ Bay.
Furs began o come in from pionts
further. and further west. It was easier
to get down the rivers to Fort Nelson,

than to get the furs overland to Mon-

Indian Chief making a speech tc;

N

N
PN

-

treal and Quebec, or even to the head
of the great leakes; and the English com-
pany was always honorable and upright
in its dealings with the red man.

It was a great time when, in the sunt-
mer months, the canoes began to come
down the rivers leading to the bay. The
various tribes timed their coming so
that they arrived on the shores of Lake
Winnipeg at about the same date. Then,
with sometimes as many as five hun-
dred: canoes, they began their tiresome
journey down the river to the bay. No
wonder that often half the furs were
thrown away! No wonder that few
Indi were willing to take a second
trip;

When the canoes ca.mé withiu hailing
distance of the -fort they fired guns to
announce their coming. The fort
responded by discharging a cannon.
Then came the formal reception of the
chiefs, the smoking of the pipe of peace,
the long silence, theén the announcement
by the head man of the number of
canoes and the character of the furs.

a

lﬂ’ﬁ,ﬂﬂ ;

Hudson’s Bay Company’s Fort, Pembina

After this, the chief presented the factor
with skins -of great value and in return
the company presented him with a new

) suit. Then came the formal trading.
The women and the younger men

brought the skins te the exchanging
office and the reckoning began. On one
side it was beaver, fur, muskrat, mink,
otter, and buffalo, on the other it was
beads, trinkets, blankets, knives, guns,
powder, shot, bullets and tobacco. It
was a wonderful meeting on the shores
of the salt sea, and it speaks well for
the company that the Indian tribes re-
mained friendly through all the long
years of bantering and bargaining.

It was only to be expected that the
French would be jealous of this new
company, and the jealousy finally work-
ed over into open warfare. In 1687,
Des Troyes, with a band of eighty men,
made his way up the Ottawa, and over-
land to. James’ Bay, and captured the
fonts, one after the other. Ten years
later D. Tberville attacked Fort Nelson
from the sea, and the company’s aﬂ'g.'i;s

the Governor of Red River, 1825, at Fort Douglas

were in serious jeopardy. In 1713, how:
ever, the treaty of Utrecht restored all -
the territory to Britain, and the com-
pany was happy in its old relations
Though the French traders in
district were powerless, and tho
of them went back to the St. Lawrence,
and others united with the Indian tribes,
it was not many years before new rivals
to the Hudson’s Bay Co., appeared.

French traders working up the Ottawa
and towards James’ Bay, tempted the
Indians with trinkets, and sometimes
with liquor, but this had, on the whole,
the effect of standardizing trade. The
Indians began to sell to the highest bid:
der and a unit of value was agreed upon.
When, however, after 1763, the Scotch
traders fromMontreal organized into the
North West Company, and began to
reach farther and farther west, real
trouble had to be met. Agents of the
two companies met as far west as the
Saskatchewan. Then began the build:
ing of inland forts. The most important
of these was Cumberland House. The
erection of this fort on the Saskatch-
ewan, no doubt preserved the trade for
the Hundson’s Bay Company. :

On the Red River, where Wml:u.sq
now stands, each of the companies had a
fort, and the rivalry was extreme. In
1812, Lord Selkirk, interested in the
Hudson’s Bay Co, bought land in the
Kildonan district and brought: in settlers
to cultivate it. The rival company saw
danger in this movement, and there was
long, and bitter feud.

On the death of Selkirk, the companies
found it advisable to unite. This they
did in 1821 under the name of the older’
company. This was the last of the grest
difficulties until 1867. Then the effect of
the company on the newly formed Dom-
inion had te.be considered. The argw
ments both at Ottawa and London were
all in favor of the surrendor of
charter, and so an arrangement W8
made, according to which the company
received £300,000 and a title to oné
twentieth of the land south of the north
branch of the Saskatchewan, and west of
Lake Winnipeg. It was no longer &
trading company with a monopoly, but
a great commercial concern with 2
of stores reaching from the Great Lakes
to the Pacific. L

During the long years of struggle
tween 1713 and fszyi, the rival compss:
ies sent into the west many -
plorers. Hearne went out to the cog:l
mince River and worked his way
to the Arctic Sea. McKenzie discov
and worked his way down the river
bears his name and later cros
Rockies. Fraser and Thompson g8¥
their names to the great streams

Continued on page 48
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You see ﬁretty teeth everywhere nowa-
days. Their luster is conspicuous. They
look uniquely clean.

You will realize, if you motice, that some
new method of teeth cleaning has come into
vogue.

And it has. Millions of teeth are now
cleaned in this new way. Leading dentists
everywhere are urging its adoption. Over
6,000 new users daily start it by writing for
a 10-Day Tube.

_ for her sake and her
.family’s sake, should know the facts.about it.

" It deals with film

This new-day method deals with film.
With that viscous film which coats your
teeth. You can feel it with your tongue.
Modern authorities now agree that the cause
of most tooth troubles lies in film.

The film is clinging. It enters crevices
and stays.
end it. The ordinary tooth paste does not
dissolve it. So it remains and may do cease-
less dfmage, until removed by instruments

and pumice in a dentist’s chair.

That is why brushed teeth discolor and
decay. Old methods have proved inade-
quate. And statistics show that tooth
troubles have been constantly increasing.

How film destroys

Eilm is what discolors — not the teeth.
It is the basis of tartar. It holds food sub-

Pepsadénd

The New-Day Dentifrice

A scientific film combatant, now advised by leading
dentists everywhere and used on millions
of white teeth.

Supplied by drugg?ts in large tubes.

\

The tooth brush alone doesn’t

P

Those Pretty Teeth

_Millions get them and protect them in a new, scientific way

All statements ‘approved by high dental authorities

stance \vhich ferments and forms acid It
holds the acid in contact with the teeth to
cause decay. '

Millions of germs breed in it. They, With
tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea. Also
of many other troubles, local and internal.

Dentists long have known this. Periodic
film removal did not meet the need. What-
was wanted was a daily film combatant, and
dental science has been seeking it for years.

Now that film combatant has been found..
Able authorities have proved it in all ways
by clinical and laboratory tests. Dentists
have for five years been watching its
efficiency.

Now the method is embodied in a denti-
frice called Pepsodent. And, to quickly let

all people know it, a 10-Day Tube is being

sent to everyone who asks.

Now millions know

MiHions of people have already made this
ten-day test. If you have not done so, do
it now. It will be a revelation.

Pepsodent is based on pepsin, the indiges-
tant of albumin. The film is albuminous
matter. The object of Pepsodent is to dis-

. solve it, then to day by day combat it..,

A new discovery has made this method
_possible. Pepsin must be activated, and the
usual agent is an acid harmful to the teeth.
But science has found a harmless activating
method. Now that film, hidden or apparent,
can be daily fought in this efficient way.

. the absence of the viscous film.

The test is free

No charge-is made — not even, postage —
for this ten-day test. We urge you to accept
it and see the results for yourself.

Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. Note
how clean the teeth feel after using. Mark
See how
the teeth whiten as the fixed film disappears. *

These facts are most important, both to
you-and yours. See the results, read the
reason for them, then decide for yourself
what is best. Cut out the coupon so you
won’t forget.

.Film dims their luster
A coat of film clouds white teeth. Film
absorbs stains and is the basis of tartar.
Film-coated teeth are unclean’and unsafe.
Millions of germs breed on them. There
are few things more important than to keep
that film removed. :

o2

Theé Mirror Tells
One can see and feel the Pep-
sodent results. No doubt can exist
about them.
Simply look in your mirror be- '
fore and after making this ten-
day test”

TEN-DAY TUBE FREE

THE PEPSODENT COMPANY,

Dept. 307, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il
Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

Only one tube to a family.
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EATON’S
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CATALOGUE
Contains p;ge after paﬁvge‘ of just such,
articles as will cause feminine delight;

Distinctive Millinery,

Stunning Suits,

‘Waists and Blouses of charm and origin-
ality, Footwear for every occasion. In
fact, everything that a woman could desire
for Spring and Summer wear is illus-
trated and described in this BIG NEW
EATON BOOK.

Household Goods, Furniture, Farm Im-
plements and Machinery, too, hold their
place of importance in the EATON
CATALOGUE. The quality is EATON
and the prices are EATON prices, so
little more need be said.

If your copy has not yet arrived; send for
ane without delay. Now is the time.

A POST CARD IS SUFFICIENT
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Calla and Lily

By Hulbert Footner

NE seldom thinks of Coney
Island in the winter time, and
if he does it is with a shiver,
for the idea of the bitter
Atlantic gales searching out
the crannies in the flimsy structures
which compose the City of Fun is any-
thing but a warming one. Yet, though
the. hoarse invitations of the barkers,

lightly shaken by the passing vagaries
ofg fa.g'hion. They quite looked d:g: on
the store clothes of the other girls gt
Hilgenreiner’s. They possessed a single
soul halved in two bodies; since their
birth they had not been parted for g
day, and now that their parents were
dead they sufficed to each other. And °
yet they did want a young man. The

the rumble of the scenic railways and._had spirited discussions about the youths

the ' shrieks of the female passengers
are stilled; though the scent of the pop-
corn, sausages and stale beer no longer
rises in the air, life in Coney is not ex-
tinct even in February. Hilgenreiner’s
is open all the year. -

~On the coldest nights coupled scurry
down Surf Avenue past the great plaster
goddess who, with the scantiest of
draperies to cover her through the win-
ter, mounts guard at the entrance to
Morpheus Land, and around the corner
into the dark Bowery, where the loosen-
ed planks spring under foot and the
wind plays hob with the remains of
lagt summer’s decorations. Midway on

_this deserted boardWwalk a single build-

ing rays light from every aperture. It
is “Hilgenreiner’s ‘Dancing Palace,” the
destination of the hurrying couples.

" .The O’Heraghty twins (born on Easter

Sunday mineteen years ago, and in honor
of the day christened Calla and Lily)
journeyed to Hilgenreiner’s every Sat-
urday night. They liked the place be-
cause it was “respectable” they told each
other; and respectable it was in the
full sense of the -word as. applied in
Coney Island; but it was a stronger at-
traction than that which drew the twins
and other youngsters so far. In the
summer Hilgenreiner’s, like all the sur-
rounding resorts, was given over to the
indiscriminate mob, but in the winter
it possessed a character quite its own;
in no other place was so much gayety
consistent with such undoubted respect-
abjlity. Among the decorations at Hil-
genreiner’s was a large china doll which
hung suspended in a swing under the
smoky ceiling. It might have been
likened to the Spirit of Youth smiling
down at the bright-eyed, red-lipped
youths and maidens, so frankly pleased

- with themselves and with one another.

None of the boys had ever asked Calla
or Lily to dance. In fact, though they
were far from suspecting it, the twins
were a sort of joke at Hilgenreiner’s
They were so little, so grave, so comic-
ally alike; they wore such elaborate,
old-fashioned little dresses and hats
(which they constructed themselves).
In asking them to dance the boys sus-
pected that they would become laughing-
stocks. Moreover, in some way their
botanical names had become known and
were the inspiration of many a Hilgen-
reiners joke. So poor little Calla and
Lily, like two dolls out of the same
batch, always waltzed and two-stepped
together, followed by smiles. They both
wore, for propriety’s sake, an expression
of forbidding indifference, so that no
one ever knew how their hearts began to
beat every time they approached the
place where the young men waited for
partners, and sunk as they passed by
and no signal was given.

During the week, sitting side by side

‘at the table where they filed cards. Calla

and Lily planned in whispers for Satur-
day night and what they should wea

In the evenings they sewed. As a resulf
the twins possessed a wardrobe which,
as they often told each other, rivalled
in size many a lady’s who rode in her
own carriage. They had imbibed from

their mother strong ideas on the pro-

priety of dress which was not to be

they saw from afar at Hilgenreiner’s, for
whom they had invented names to suit
themselves. They always thought of
one young man ‘between them; one
apiece would have suggested an wun-
imaginable division of their interests.

One Saturday night clad in their
latest effort of dressmaking, which they
referred to as “our red,” Calla and Lily
were sitting at a little table by the rail
which surrounds the dancing floor at
Hilgenreiner’s, drinking “pear cider,”
their invariable tipple. They did not in
the least enjoy pear cider, but it was
a custom of the place to which they
deferred. They made two glasses apiece
last out the evening which, with five
cents to the waiter, constituted= their
expenses. They had not as .yet ex-
perienced the sensaltion of having some
one else pay for their drinks. The even-
ing was half over and so far their “red”,
had not been any more successful than
its predecessors in making a conquest
of the swains. The twins hid their dis-
appointment well; promptly upon the
sounding of the first note for each dance
they took the floor with a businesslike
air and danced right through as if there
was no such thing as a young man.

Suddenly they were conscious that
some one had stopped in the aisle beside
their table and was looking at them.
Instantly they stiffened into self con-
sciousness and looked stonily ahead.
Their hearts began to beat with quick-
ened strokes.

“Good evening, ladies,” said a man’s
voice,

The twins turned their heads simulta-
neously with an air of cold surprise
which each admired in the other,

“Good evening,” they murmured stiffly.

But the young man (he was young,
but not quite the “swell dresser” they
h;d dreamed of) was not so easily put
off.

“May I sit down?” he asked.

“Certainly,” they said together. A
chair stood by Calla and another by
Lily @and the twins experienced &
moment of harrowing suspense. But
he took neither. He seized another chair
and sat at the end of the table. The
girls exchanged a glance of approvatl- '

“What’ll you have?” he asked pphtelyy
as the nextt step in their acquaintance
The twins hastened to decline any fur-
ther refreshment, but he called the
waiter and ordered two lemonades. The
twins exchanged a look of delighted
horror at such extravagance. They
adored lemonade.

For a while conversation languished.
The young man did not seem to be espec-
ially gifted in that way, and while &
close observer might have discovered
that the twins were not quite so chilly
as at first, they did not encourage him
openly. But their cheeks got red, their
eyes began to shine, and their mouths
made ready to smile in the corners, I
spite of them. Lily was sorry to seé
Calla givitfg herself away so completely
and Callaghad precisely the same thought
about Lily. Those passers-by who were
accustomed to see the twins on Saturday
night were surprised to discover all at

Continued on Page 7
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Calla and Lily
qontinued from Page 6

they were very pretty. As
once that BT aved, they darted little

often . 3
lances at their new acquaintance. He
E pet:edato be a muscular lad, well hard~

P) 4 PR T
: hysical labor; a little under the
:m gxeiy;ht but quite big enough and
us enough to the twins. At the
resent moment he had an air nothing
1‘:;.5 than ferocious; but at Hilgenreiner’s
that is & well known cover for bashful-

" pess. Young men were assorted by the

. into three great classes: “swell,”
“gteady,” and “fresh.” This one was
‘mdoubtedly of the middle kind. They
~telegraphed their thankfulness across the
table that he was not of .the t}urd
division, while gecretly reserving a little
sigh that he did not come under the
first h

ead.

Presently, with a preliminary moan,
the band overhead slipped into one .of
the slow waltzes beloved of Hilgenrein-
ers. Each twin felt a tightness in her
preast and looked steadily at her glass.
What would he do next? For spme
recious moments he did mnothing—but

squirm uneasily on his chair. Finally ,

he blurted out.

«Well, here’s a fix! Who’m I going to -
dance with?” '

“Calla,” said Lily, instantly.
§ “Lily,” said Calla, just as quickly.

«I don’t care to dance,” added Lily.

«pd rather watch,” said Calla.

«[#’11 be over before we decide,” said
he. “We’ll have to toss for it! Heads
I dance with Calla, tails with Lily!”

his dancing’ the next dance with Calla.
Fortunately it was not necessary, for
when the music sto?ped he accompanied
her as a matter of course. They had
more lemonade in spite of a protest from
the twins, and when the band struck up
again the young man and Calla were
among the first couples on the floor.
As she watched them appearing and dis-
appearing in the shifting throng, Lily
lived it all over again; and when they
compared notes on the way home the
twins found that, allowing for the differ-
ence between two-step and waltz time,
Calla’s sensations during her first dance
with a young man were exactly the
same as her sister’s. They learned his
name on parting—Burton Shevlin. He
was a shipper at Mandel and Cohn’s
big department store. He pronounced
his name “Buyton,” just as the twins
said “cuytainly” when he asked them if
they would be at Hilgenreiner’s the fol-
lowing Saturday.

The twins had little sleep that night;
time after time as they were about to
drop off, one or the other would remem-
ber something and turn over in bed with
eyes shining in the dark.

“You know I always said red was our
color, Lily.”

“So you did. Isn’t it good we hadn’t
bought our new dress goods before this
happened ?”

' “He paid me a compliment about it
when we were dancing, says he, ‘Your
dress is just the color of your cheeks.’”

“He said that to me, too. We had a
good color to-night.”

i
H

“Shake hands with my friend, Mr. William Dolan.” L

He produced a quarter from his pocket
and flipped it onto the table.
“Tails it is!” he ecried.
Lily y” s

She got up slowly, as she had seen
the popular girls do, and giving her
sklrtg a shake, walked languidly to the
dancing floor with a hand to her back
hair. He grasped her firmly, she laid
her face comfortably against his shoulder
and they swept out into the throng.

How different. it was from her un-
comfortable self-conscious circlings with
Calla. Far from being put out if people
stared, now she hoped they were staring.
For the first time there was no need for
her to trouble herself about their course
through the crowd; with a strong arm
to support her and a pilot at- the helm

“Come on

' she could close her eyesand give herself

up to it. Lily was glad it was a waltz.'
As she told Calla afterwards, she floated"
away on its slow notes like a speck of
dust in a sunbeam. -It seemed to her as
if the ugly common things-of-every day
Wwere made over and made right; Hilgen-
reiner’s became~a palace of the stage
with her for leading lady and her part-
ner for the hero.

As they approached the end of the

nce it again became an agitating
question what he would do next. If he
evinced a disposition to leave her, Lily
was prepared to hang on to him and
nsist, in the interest of fair play, on

)

«“All our own, too; not like some I
could mention down there!”

«But he isn’t the kind to be caught
by anything like that.”

“We wouldn’t have him if he was,
would we?” And so on through the
whole story for the dozenth time!

On the following Saturday night the
twins appeared at Hilgenreiner’s early,
but there was no sign of Burton on the
floor, and as the evening sped by with-
out his redppearance their disappoint-
ment was heavy. Just as they were
thinking of starting for home he turned
up with a shamefaced air and flags were
raised in the twins’ cheeks again. He
danced once with each. The Saturday
after that he stayed longer with them
and gradually in the course of weeks he
came to constitute himself their escort
for the whole .evening. He lost his
whipped air in their ‘company and was
on the alert for any covert smiles behind
the twins’ backs. One night he arose
suddenly from beside them and, crossing
energetically, had high  words with a
young gentleman whom he repeatedly
invited to come outside. The young
gentleman declined to do so and an ex-
change ¢f blows was averted. Burton
maintained a watchful, war-like air dur-
ing the rest of the evening, which secret-
ly delighted the twins, theugh they
scolded him. He refuked to explain the
cause of the quarrel.

. Continued on Page & °
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The Safe Soap-

Ivory Soap does not cause en-
larged pores or blackheads. as
strong soaps often do. Ivory’s
mildness and purity make it safe
for even the tender skin of babies

as shown by its use in millions _
of nurseries. Ivory Soap 1s free
from uncombined alkali, un-
saponified oil and all harsh ma-
terials which “'make some soaps
harmful. Ivory will not irritate
.your skin no ‘rﬁat_ter how tender

it is or how often you bathe.

&

[VORY SOAP .

99 % PUl/?E

J - /

/V( Made in the Procter & Gamble factories at Hamilton, Canada
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An easy-rinsing soap

. for your skin .

SOAPS which work up into a “thick™
lather — or soaps which work up intoa
“thin™ lather —are not “easy-rinsing” soaps.
Their constant use tends to thicken and
harden the more delicate skin of the
face and hands, causing roughness and
coarseness.
. The easy-rinsing qualities of Fairy Soap
- make it a perfect soap for the complexion -
and for the bath.- Used daily in the bath
the abundance of its pure, cleansing, easy-
rinsing lather keeps the entire skin freshened
and active. And these same pure, cleansing,
easy-rinsing qualities help to keep tender
skin of fice and hands fine-textured and
beautiful.

(JECEKX FAIR BAN K S5APARY)

LIMITED
MONTREAL

‘‘Cascarets’’ act on Liver and Bowels without Griping or Shaking you
up—So Convenient! You wake up with your Head Clear, Complexion Rosy,
Breath and ‘Stomach Sweet—No Biliousness, Headache or Constipation

Regular Price $4.00. This advertisement worth $2.00 if you order at once.

This wonderful vacuum washer will pay for itself the first wash
day you use it—we guarantee satisfaction or refund your roney. It
willwash a tubful of clothes in three minutes. It will wash anything
from the heaviest blankets or overalls to the finest laces.

It prevents the wear cn clothes—prevents back ache and
does av:ay altogether with the old drudgery of washdays.

No more rubbing—throw away yorr washboard.

This washer can bo used for washing, rinsing, blueing or
dry cleaning with gasoline.

Send this advertisement and only $2.00 to-day, and we
will send the $14.00 Vacuum Clothes Washer, complete
w. 1 long handle and exhaust protectors, postpaid to any
addrezs. We want to prove to every woman that this is
the best Vacuum Y/asher. Don’t Wait—Order one
today. Agents Wanted.

ni

“GRANT & McMILLAN CO., Dept. M.W. 3, 837 Clinton St., Torente =lI|'
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Calla and Lily
Continued from Page 7

Before this Burton learned to dis-
tinguish between Calla and Lily. There
was a certain droop to Lily’s eyelashes
and a fall in her voice which affecte
him powerfully—made him want to fight
some fellow. He could not understand
how he had ever thought them so much
alike. But in spite of Burton’s predil-
ection for Lily he found himself much
more at ease with her sister and was
able to exchange repartee with Calla in
the best manner of the young men of
Hilgenreiner’s. As this went on, in the
twins’ endless talks dbouti Burton, Ca,!la
began.to assume a little air of proprie-
torship and to treat her sister with
just a shade of condescension. Lily,
so far as one could tell was satisfied.
If there was any change in her it was
that she began to think more of Calla’s
appearance on their weekly journeys to
the Island than of her own.

. One night when Burton and Lily were
waltzing, Burton’s tongue, usually tied
when he was alone with her, seemed to
be released. This was the more sur-
prising since dancing at Hilgenreiner’s
is a serious matter and conversation
while the' music lasts is not considered
the thing. Burton appeared to be
anxious to unburden himself about his

!fa.mily affairs, to which he had Tever

before referred.

“My sister’s going to be married next
month,” he began. “Her fellow’s a floor
walker and fthey’ve raised' him to be a
buyer for the notions. They’re going to
take a swell flat and they’ve offered the
old woman a home. That lets me out.”
This was a long speech for Burton. On
the face of it, it seemed like an ordinary
communication, butt something made
Lily’s heart start thumping in a most
surprising way. &

“I’'m soap due for a raise, too,” he con-
tinued. “I’m in line for the head ship-
per’s job down at the store.” This con-
firmed Lily’s fears. She knew instinct-
ively what nexitl to expect. They waltzed
awhile in silence.

“Lil,” he suddenly blurted out, his
heart in his voice, “I'm just crazy about
you. I want you for my steady.”

“Oh, stop,” she murmured.

They digpped out of the dance and
stood by a pillar at the end of the hall
where there were fewer people.

“You spoil it all!” she complained.
“Why can’t we go along as we.are?”

“I can’t go with the two of you. It
makes me look like a fool!”

“Oh, if you’re ashamed of us B

“I'm not|” he protested. “And you
know it. I asked you to dance the first
‘night because the fellows dared me to
and I’ve been glad ever since. I'll knock
any fellow’s block off that laughs at you.
But I can’t talk to you when she’s
around. I don’t want her to hear what
I’'ve got to say to you!”

By this time Lily had managed to
draw a long breath and collect her wits;
besides there was that in his last speech
which brought anger tto her aid. To his
astonishment she faced him indignantly.

“How dare you say such things to
me!” she cried. “Are you trying to
turn me against Ty own sister?” What
do you mean by making up to her all
this time and then asking me to keep
company with you. Do you know what
you've got to do? You've got to go
over there this minute and ask her!”

Burton closed his mouth obstinately,
“T’ll be hanged if I do,” he said, without
heat.

Lily drew herself up to the full of
her small height. “Then never speak
to either of us again!” she said im-
pressively.

“Oh, all right|” he said, sullenly, and
marched off. - '

Lily’s -ordeal commenced when Calla
naturally demanded to know what had
taken Burton away so suddenly. He had
been very faithful of late. Lily explain-
ed it somehow. She felt it necessary
at any cost to keep Calla in ignorance
of what had happened, though the task
of playing a part with her twin, with
whom up to this minute she had shared
every -thought in her head, was a stag-
gering one. Lily’s pillow was sprinkled
with a good many tears that night and
the nights which followed; but she sue-
ceeded. Calla never guessed.

Contrive as she would, Lily could not
bring up a reasonable excuse for their re-

‘much a thing

maining away from Hilgenreinér’ ‘
following Saturday. It had becox;eﬂ::

course in their week
that Calla would have been astounded ag

‘such a suggestion. Moreover, this wag”

the night on which the new dresses were

to be shown. Lily knew that no pretext

of illness would deceive her .twin;: .4,
was either confess the truth or go aheag
as if nothing had happened. She choge

the latter plan, relying on the belief

that Burton would not dare show hij:

face after what had happened. She

underestimated that young man’s pertin.

acity and resourcefulness. He, too, was

making preparations during the week—

“laying pipes,” he said—for Saturdav

night. T -

By one pretextt and another Lily man.

aged to delay their departure and the

evening was well advanced before they

arrived at the dancing palace. Burtor

was not immediately in evidence, but
Lily enjoyed only the briefest of respites.

They had scarcely seated themselves ang

ordered two glasses of pear cider whep

she saw him at the far end of the hal)

pushing through the crowd with a do,

set to his shoulders which told her he

was coming to have it out with them

Lily lowered her lashes io hide the re-

sentful tears which would rise. What

had been the use of her painful struggle
to keep the truth away from her qister,
she thought, if Burton was coming to
make trouble between Calla and her.

“Good evening, ladies,” said Burton.
as on the first night. His tone con-
veyed a portentous formality, but was
otherWise mild. Lily brdathed more
freely.

“Shake hands with my friend, Mr.
William Dolan,” said Burton.

It was their first intimation that
Burton was not alone. He stepped aside
to allow his friend to come forward. In
spite of their manners the twins’ eyes
opened very wide and they could not for-
‘bear exchanging a glance of astonish-
ment; for Mr. Dolan was a wonderful
sight, perfect in every detail, the em-
bodiment of the swell dresser they had
dreamed of before Burton appeared on
their horizon. He was about Burton’s
size, but younger, and according to the
standard of the twins, extremely good,
looking. Poor Burton looked as heavy
as a day laborer beside him.

After duly shaking hands with the
twins, Mr. Dolan seated himself beside
Lily, while Burton took the chair next
to Calla. Lily was conscious of a
double irritation with this arrangement.
She was annoyed because Burton-allow-
ed the newcomer to sit beside her instead
of taking that seat himself, and she was
annoyed again because she could not
take in the details of Bill Dolan’s make-
up without turning rudely in her seat.
Calla was free to gaze openly at the
splendor. L

Burton sent back the pear cider and
ordered lemonade for the twins. Lily
felt that she ought to be angry with
him, but to hér shame she found her-
self admiring him instead for the cool
way in which he had ignored her com-
mand never to approach'them again. Bill
Dolan did not talk, but his actions were
eloquent. He blew his nose into his
mauve handkerchief, he shot his cuffs,
he unbuttoned his coat the better to dis-
play a startling waistcoat. Bill ran to
purple; handkerchief, shirt and cravat
were of a shade. The twins were dying
to see if he had on purple socks a8 W
Bill’s hair was brushed to a degree and
an odor of violets permeated, the atmo
sphere every time he shook out his hand-
kerchief. He accepted the twins’ ad
miration as a matter of course; Bill'waé
delighted with himself.

When the band struck up Bill asked
Calla for a dance and Lily and Burton
were left together. They_avoided each
other’s eyes.

“Will ‘you dance with me?” asked
Burton, in a guarded tone.

“If you wish,” returned Lily, no less
noncommital than he.

They itwo-stepped solemnly through
the number in Hilgenreiner’s best man
ner, without exchanging a singl(; word.
Naturally the dance broke the ice and )
thenceforward the quartette got along
famously. Calla and Lily scarcely
recognized each other, they became 80
gay and talkative. Mr. Dolan pl‘OVed
to be as entertaining as he was, decor
ative.” Only Burton seemed to have &

\ Continued on Page 9 :
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Calla and Lilly
Continued ’from Page 8 ’

secret anxiety. After a number of
dances Bill Dolan started a sort of
on.
o"""glthough I ain’t had the pleasure of
knowing you ladies for long,” he said,
mopping  his face a good deal and
glancing nervously at Burton from time
to time. “I feel like I was an old friend,

. being as I—tHat is because I—”

Bill stopped and gazed anxiously
around. ]

«He seems to be stuck,” remarked
Burton, scornfully. “I guess he wants
to say it’s because he heard so much
aboutt you from me.” .

«Sure! That’s it!” cried Bill, taking
new heart. “My friend Burton can’t talk
about nothing else. Why when he gets
going about the O’Heraghty twins he
gets so—so—I mean so elegant——"

“Eloquent,” interrupted " Burton. :

“Well, eloquent, then,” spid Bill,
laring back. “What’s the difference?

you want me to go on—"

“Can’t you keep still, Burton|” said
Calla, severely. “It’s a perfectly dandy
sl)eecll. . Don’t pay any attention to
him, Mr. Dolan.”

“Well, the long and short of it is,”
continued that <young man, visibly
cheered by encouragement from this
quarter, “I wanted to ask if you wouldn’t
mind if I made a regular fourth at this
here party ?”

Calla and Lily assured him they would
be delighted.

“And,  what’s more,” Bill went on,
getting very red and fidgety again, “I
wanted to find out, that is to ask in a
way, meaning no offense; I wanted to
ask Miss Calla O’Heraghty—in the
presence of her sister—if 'she would keep
company with me.”

The twins looked hard at the table
and blushed in unison, but'for a differ-
ent reason it may be hazarded. Calla
was the first to look up. She glanced
shyly at Burton.

“If he doesn’t mind,” she said.

“Bless you, my children!” said Burton,
sheepishly. :

“Well, that’s settled!” exclaimed Mr.
Dolan with great satisfaction. “And
here’s a waltz to clinch the bargain.
Come on, Cal.”

Lily continued to stare at the table.
She was of three minds, whether to
scold, or cry, or laugh. y

“Well?” @Questioned Burton, experi-
menitally, when they were left by them-
selves. ) :

She looked at him with deep reproach.
“It was all a put-up job!” she said.

“What of it?” said Burton, doggedly.

“It isn’t square to.Calla |”

“Ain’t he a good sort of chap?”

Lily was constrained to admit that he
was. .

“Earns first class wages for a kid,
too,” added Burton.

“‘m afraid he spends it all on his

back,” suggested Lily. e o

“Ah!” growled Burton with his most
hang-dog air. “I set him up his clothes.
Them are what I bought for myself.”

“Oh, Burton Shevlin!” she cried horri-
fled. Nevertheless she let him take her
hand under the table.

ROM over the rim of his
push-cart spectacles Giuseppe
peered into the corner of the
cluttered room. “Is the cough
no better, my Gemma?” he

asked anxi6usly.

“It is, I think, a little better,” the
young wife answered, rising from the
low mattress to light the lamp and carry
it to the work bench, “but this benedet-
to climate where the sun mever shines
ls. bad. Do you remember, Giuseppe
mio, the sun, how he shone in Amalfi?”

Searchingly the man looked at her.
Was this stooping, huddled figure in the
gray knit shawl the dimpling, laughter-
loving child he had married not six
months before?
on the delicate, oval face framed in the
brown curls. Startled, Giuseppe laid
down the tiny plaster bambino which he
was chiseling.

The lamplight fell full-

“Perhaps America is not good for you.
Pasquale maybe was wrong, and it were
better to have bided in Amalfi.”.

“Amalfi| Is Amalfi, with its taxes,
its tiresome, chattering women a home
fit for the artist? No, Giuseppe, we
did well to leave Italy. In America
you will be famous.”

Giuseppe sighed. “Three months ago
I thought even as you. But America is
fast—restless. In these rushing streets,
where trains shoot through - the air, is
there time for the beauty? The Ameri-
cani do not buy my images.” Then
abruptly, “Pasquale is late again to-
night.”

“You have said it, Giuseppe. The
Americani do not buy your images be-
cause of Pasquale. Your Madonne he
sells as fish.”

“Speak not s80,” answered her husband.
“All cannot be artists. Pasquale is a
fisherman. But to him we owe much.
His fish paid for my lessons in modeling,
his fish bought for us our tickets to
America.”

“And if we owe,” replied the girl
quickly, “does he not live with us? Do
you not model from early till late figures,
figures, figures, for yourself and for him?
He does nothing but sell—and that bad-
ly! 1Is tthe work .not beautiful? Did
not all in Amalfi, the padre himself,
praise your ‘Manger’ and ‘Wise-men’
and ‘Christ-child’ for
Presepio? I dell you, Giuseppe,
Pasquale is a failure.” A violent attack
of coughing interrupted her rapid flow
of speech. )

“There, there, my little one,” said
Giuseppe, soothingly, putting his arm
about her shaking shoulders. - “You
speak too much. Let the fiddle talk.”

From a faded bag he drew a violin
and lovingly drew the bow across the
strings. The plaintive strains of a folk
song awoke the memory of a dwarfed
boy fiddling for pennies at the big hotel,
as year after year had slipped by and
he still sat before his table of images
in the square of Amalfi; the goldén
words of the padre: “Giuseppe your
work teaches where my words fail. Speak
to more people, my son.”

Then had come Pasquale’s luck. Day
after day the great run of fish, the high
prices in Naples. Even as he drew the
bow across the strings, Giuseppe re-

“‘called the night that the fishing boat had

upset and he had struggled in the icy
water,” until he felt Pasquale’s strong
arm. How many other times had he
not felt that arm about him! Now it

was the artist’s turn. Recognition was .

slow but it would come. “When it
comes,” thought Giuseppe, “it will be
well for Pasquale.”

The door opened abruptly, and a tall,
broad-shoulderedgyman stumbled into the
low room. Pasquale always stumbled.
The noise disturbed Giuseppe’s reverie.
“You are late,’jhe said, frowning. “Have
'iold much to-day?”

Pasquale unfastened the broad band
that strapped the heavy basket to his
shoulder.

“The day has been bad,” he replied.
“Yet have I sold eight. How is Gemma ?”

Giuseppe shrugged his shoulders. There
was no need for words—a fresh attack
of coughing spoke for itself. “Why
were - the §1es so small,” he thought.
“Eight were well enough when Pasquale
knew not the streets, but now?”

Pasquale watched him anxiously,
reading in the high forehead and sensi-
tive, drooping mouth disappointment,
pity, resignation. “I am slow, amico
mio,” he said at last, “stupid and slow.
You are right to be angry. But try
me a little longer. To-morrow it will
be better.”

“So you say, always, Pasquale.
any speak of the work to-day?”

“Yes, there was one,” answered Pas-
quale, speaking rapidly, as though re-
citing a much-rehearsed lesson. “A
Signor, multo rico, T remember because
he hought a Madonna and the gold rub-
bed off the crown. You must change
that, Giuseppe. ‘For the man who made
this,” said the Signor, ‘a future open-
eth, his very words.” When the future
openeth, Giuseppe, Pasquale will no long-
er be needed.”

“Speak not sp,” said Giuseppe as he
looked to see if Gemma, too. had grasped
the significance of the words. “Speak
not so, Pasquale. Then, as now, 1 will

( ontinued on page 10
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the Christmas |

ProtectionThey Need

by always wearing rubbers on wet days. Rubbers prevent
the shoes from getting soaked through and out
of shape. Rubbers help to retain the trim shapeliness of
those nice new shoes by making them waterproof in
stormy weather. ‘

Dominion Rubber
System Rubbers

are stylish and perfect-fitting — they make ‘the feet look
small —and are made in every size and shape to fit the

smart spring styles in footwear for men, women and
children. :

You can get dependable, economical Rubbers when you
insist on having Dominion Rubber System footwear.

The best shoe stores sell Dominion Rubber System Rubbers
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‘ $102 Down

And the “QUEEN”
Adjustable Dress Form
| is Yours "

Balance in easy monthly payments. There is
now: no reason why you should not own a
“‘Queen ”’ form and make your own clothes.
The great saving in your dressmaking bills will
pay for the form. -
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WRITE US NOW FOR OUR CATALOG UE AND
SPECIAL OFFER

Adjustable Dress Form Co. of
Canada, Limited
~ 14 Millstone Lane DEPT. WH,

Ne. 155
COLLAPSO QUEEN
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=
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&
in The Western Home Monthly are $3.50 per inch, and there is
no better value among Western advertising mediums. -
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] = DARDANELLA, Darice Sensation of Canada, Heads
: _ -\ This April Wonder List!.
ANADA and the U. S., from ocean to ocean,
e ERE
Yukmawgoguum'nmd crowds, you get it on Edison Amberol

put the jazz in.music there has
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miss No. 3957, “A

Meet?—a beautiful duet of one of the best-known religi i
to play this entire April list for you:— 'glous songs ever composed
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» Inc., Orange, N. J., U.S. A,, and we'll send his name and address by return mail!

right n your hcme for your family and friends to enjoy. Write out that

post—card and mail it before you do anything else—get quick action.

THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc., Orange, N. J., U. S. A.
Watch for the New Amberol Records Each Month

PROMPT AMBEROL RECORD SERVICE

Let us send vou latest catalogues. Shipments made thesame day your order is reeeived.

The Home of THE NEW EDISON

WINMIPEG PAAND 58

GREATEST PIANO SELEC11UN UNDER UONE ROUF

St . Ger . Haines, Cecilian, Bell, Sherlock-M.
elaway. G.' X h. A and llnpeﬂ_ al o Sl o

.age, Canada, Bramb
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swaying to the irresistible rhythm of Dardanella,
restaurant and cabaret in music-
‘ record at once at the nearest Edison Healer’s.

ate hit, No. 3964, “ You'd Be Surprised "—they’re singing it cvery
Matrimonial i . Also No. ”A?k

* stared into the darkness.

No. % TITLE TALENT _ PRICE IN CANADA
29048 O, Divine Redeemer!—Sacred Song Marie Rappold $1.50
. 29049 L~ e —La l';nvonh;cr‘-d Opera T Parvis ek 1.;0
3944 a Baby?—Fox Trot Leazberg’s Riverside . 90
3945  Molly Malone—Passing Show of 1919 Charles Ha ‘80
3946 tion Mrs. Reilly and
rs. Finnegan—Comic c nda Jenes and Steve Porter 90
3947 Conway’s Band 90
3949  Chasin' the Biecr— foepe! Hyma 7 ol %0
‘ e e = e Tosls Bans @
(] L rch. ® 90
; 3982 Lo % Sdlestien ARy T 20
3953 Sahara Wo’llSoo.BoDr&LihYou)—PmlnSon. I;rn 90
3954  Pretty Little nbow—Wal n kllbcrx'l ‘mrﬂc Orch 90
3955 “&M“&Wwﬂ&ﬂy—&lﬁno-&l&lhd . E. Cox and H. H 90
3956 Leaf By the Fall—Popular d V. Archibald and L. James .90
~ 3957 A Matrimonial Mixup—Coon Sketch B. Golden and J. s 90
3958 unlo(_ﬁﬂ-. Bye—. e Blossoms L. James and Chorus of Mea 90
3959 TheM g!.g Deep—Bass :Ind G.-.‘n’ r‘“ .:8
., 3961 - I's the Smart Little Feller Who Stocked Up His
Cellar That's Getting the Beautiful Girls— - YBnrk
i rt .90
3962  Dixie Lullaby— Popular Ballad Homestead Trio © 90
3963 ny Weather Friends—Popular Song Harvev Hindermyer .90
. 3964 g:- Bc"Snr%riu_il.—Coglc o !l illlbl I:nny 3 .90
3965 rdanella—Fox Trot—Bi it} & ¥ Orch. .90
3966  Make That Trombose Laugh - Fox Trot H. Raderman’s Jazz Orch. 90
FRENCH RECORDS
27190 Demain qui n’est jamais venu Hector Pellerin 90
27191  J'aime une Brune Hector Pellerin .90
,  Your nearest Edison dealer is ready and waiting for a chance to play these records for you.
If you don't happen to know where to find him, send a post-card today without fail to Thomas A.

Don’t waste a minute. You are not musically up-to-date if you haven’t heard
Dardanella!—and you'll be proud to have this latest-and greatest of all dance hits

F.K.BABSON, VICE PRES.

'EDISON-PHONOGRAPH-DISTRIBUTORS
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.99 CENTS

ACHROMATIC TELESCOPE MADE UPON NEW SCIENTIFIC PRINCIPLES.
Positively such a good Telescope was never sold for this price before. Eastern Telescopes are
made by one of the largest manufacturers of telescopes in America: we control entire pr. duction;
measnre closed S inches and open over 2y feet m 4 sdations They are nicely bra jound. with
e entifically ground ienses. Guaranteed by the maker. jEvery s

resorts suld certainly secure one of these instruoments, and
The secene ] A Telescope \\~:_II aid ¢
It 4o view with astonishing cle . Sent by mail or express, ¢
89 cents. Our new Catalogue of Watches, et sent with eacl This is a gr
v sonld not miss it. We warrant cach telescope just as represented or money

‘s *todev. To dealers 6 for F Dollars. o
= YOVELTY CO., DEPT. WEM. 172 E. 93d STREET, NEW YORK.
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Found Wantingj
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care for you—share with you. Then
as now we are partners. Not so,
Gemma ?” .

The girl nodded assent. “Pasquale,
she asked, abruptly, as she handed him
a heaping dish of macaroni, “why do
the Americani buy always the same?
Sometimes bambini, sometimes Madonne,
yet always the eight?” ¢

The long strings of macaroni that
were being conveyed to Pasquale’s mouth
fell suddenly. “It just happens, Gemma,”
he stammered, “just happens. Who can

speak -for theee strangs Americanil “trowded streets of the Italian quarter he

Could you but see the windows for
Christmas! Could you but see—"

Gemma’s big brown eyes fastened on
Pasquale’s face with the innocent, far-
away look he had learned to dread. “I
will see,” she replied, firmly. “To-mor-
row I go with you to sell.”

Pasquale rose abruptly. “Are you a
child, Gemma, that you know not the
meaning of a cough in America? The
streets are'cold and wet. When you are
well then will I take you.”

Until late that night Pasquale, who
had gone to bed right after supper,
A new calam-
ity had befallen him. At the subway
that morning the boss had spoken.
Frozen ground made digging impossible.
Fifty men must be discharged—ithe un-
married to go first.

“No dig?” the dazed Pasquale had
asked, anxiously. “I no good to dig?”

“No you’re no good,” repeated the boss,
turning his back on his best worker.
“We don’t want you to-morrow.”

“Are you late??

Slowly Pasquale had pushed the great
shovel through the bard ground. “No
good to dig. No good to dig,” he had re?
pgated again and again.”

Restlessly the harassed Pasqualetossed
on his narrow mattress. He had lost his
job. The rent was due; money was need-
ed for Gemma’s medicines—and he
could no longer dig. Should he go back
to the early hopeless task of trying to
sell the images? But the images would

ot sell. He had been so hopeful at
first. During his first four weeks in
Anferica he had trudged the streets with
his basket, standing at corners, before
cafes, theater entrances, and dance halls.
“Wanta Christo. Wanta Christo,” he
had repeated a thousand times in vain.
He remembered how in those early da
of unsuccessful selling he had dreaded
the nightly repreachful look of Giuseppe
and the unspoken contempt on Gemma’s
face. Yet for a month he had persisted,
until his friend Enrico, the insurance
agent, who Kknew these strange Ameri-
cani. had secured for him a job in the
subway. Now that, too, was lost. “No
dig. No dig.” ) ‘

The days that followed were days of
torment. Every: morning Pasquale is-
sued from the swarming tenement. de-
posited his full basket at a corner store
and. hour after hour. trudged the streets.
Hawlearned to follow coal wagons to
carn a stray half dollar. He hung around
wharves, stations, wholesale houses. By
one means or another he earned Tis
dollar and a half,

Egeh night the children on the Bow-
epy” watched for the big, sad-eved man
who was never too tired to stop in a
d orway and let them choose six ficures
from his recovered basket. | Alwavs six.
Later only four were given. and finally.

was a strange land indeed.
want people’s legs, Enrico?” he asked
slowly.

money ?”
laugh.
“Take out a policy and see.
this man three hundred dollars.”

Three hundred dollars. 1
for the rent, the tickets, and something
over. \

but
geniality.
question.
legs sell them back again?”

rico, laughing uproariously.
well sell them back fast enough, Cheap,

toy.”

Enrico,”
Buona sera!”

turning to Enrico.
business with strangers.
ed the great office on the Bowery, with
gold letters on the windows.
told him that this was a big casualty
company.,
found it easy to take out a policy.
Italian clerk arranged everything. and

’

one blustering evening late.in December,
the children received but two. That
evening as Pasquale reached the door of
his home he met the dispensary doctor
coming out. “That little wife of the
image-maker’s,” he said, “is in a baq
way. Get her back to Italy. She’ll die
here.’ .

Die] The word echoed through .Pas.
quale’s brain. Die! Little, laughing
Gemma must die. .And it was he,
Pasquale, who had brought her from
Italy; he who had promised so much

and failed in all; he, Pasquale, who had

killed her. Despairingly he turned from
thé doorway.

Wandering aimlessly through the
found himself again on the wide Bowery.
The crashing, clanging cars were torture.
Gemma, gay little Gemma must die, and
he, Pasquale, had killed her.

Suddenly the words of the doctor rang
with & new meaning in his ears. “Tgake
her back to Italy,” he had said, “or she
will die” Then he was not a, murderer,
not yet. Thirty dollars was the price of
a ticket. Thirty dollars would save him
from murder. - ’

The sight of an insurance office re-
minded the Italian of Enrico. Why had
he not thought of his countryman be-
fore? Fearful lest the office be already
closed, he turned hurriedly from the
strident Bowery. Enrico’s door. stood
open; an accident case had come in and
the agent, gesticulating excitedly, barely
noticed Pasquale as, hat in hand, he
entered the room.

« “These stupid peasants ought never
to leave their villages,” fumed the agent
of the Italian-American Casualty Com-

Have you sold ‘much to-day?” ©

pan‘y. “Here’s another fellow fallen un-
der an electric car and had his legs cut
off. The company must pay.
five losses in three days”

That’s

Bewildered, Pasquale listened. This
‘SDO you

“Do you pay for them with
Enrico gave a short hurried
“Pay for them?” he answered.
We’ve paid

slow calculation.
It was enough

Pasquale made a

“Well, Iﬁsquale,” said Enrico at last,

smiling over his pleasantry, “what is
it?

Do you want to sell us your legs?™
“No,” replied Pasquale, hesitatingly,
gaining courage . by the agent’s
“I just wanted to ask one
Does your company that buys

“Sell them back-again?” repeated En-
“Oh, yes,
Pasquale did not wait for more. Grazie,

he answered. *Mille grazie

& -:V"'c
“Buona sera.” sang back Enrico. If you

decide to sell, come to me.”

But Pasquale had no intention of re-
He preferred doing
He remember-

Enrico had

Pasquale
Tht‘

and Enricor knew.

£ . Cortinued on Page 6
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‘The Midnight Ride of Ebenezer
' Frear

By Edith G. Bayne

FREAR and his

BENEZER

that his wife was wading in very d.eeply,
for experience had taught her that if you
eatpie after ten o’clock you’re certain

miry’s grandmother had been a tartar in
her time. No, she was merely nibbling
at a doughnut to keep Ebenezer com-
pany. —But Ebenezer himself?  Oh,
boy! . Ebenezer was making a meal
of it. The way he could stoke

b into himself would have made a .

food controller throw a fit. As he
munched he ruminated profoundly,
cing from time to time at an old
pewspaper that he had erected against
the milk pitcher. At length Elmiry
wned and made no.bones about it.
“Pm a-goin’ to bed if you ain’t,” she
said, folding up her sewing, and looking
over “gpecks’ at her helpmeet.
“Elmiry, I been thinkin’,” said Ebe-
nezer slowly, as he chose a fifth pickle.
“I been thinkin’ I’d like fust rate to
take a ride in an airyplane.

" Elmiry again looked over her
“gpecks,” this time in scorn. Then
she removed them and put into

their case in her sewing-basket.

“Land sakes, Ebenezer!” she sniffed.
“Sich fool talk fer a man of your years!”

“Years nuthin” he retorted.

“Ain’t you ever goin’“to quit eatin’?”

“Not till I’'m dead, I hope,” grinned
Ebenezer.

“Well, I’m off to bed. Mind an’ see to
the doors, an’ put the cat out an’ don’t
forget to wind the clock.”.

In process- of time, Ebenezer creakily
ascended the stairs, in his sock feet, as
per hoary custom. He thought he had
done all Elmiry had asked him to, but it
was not until he was snug in bed beside
his slumbering spouse that he remem-
bered he had forgotten the fastening of
one of the doors—the one on the south-
west side  leading out into the garden.
There had been a series of burglaries in
the neighborhood, and precautions were
not to be overlooked. So Ebenezer rose.

“He did it stealthily, so as fiot to waken

Elmiry. Then slipping on some gar-
ments—only the very necessary ones—

he stole downstairs past the family por§

traits, past the solemnly ticking grand
father’s clock, over the cold oilcloth, on
to warm rag carpet, and so to the south-
west door which was standing wide open,
the moonlight streaming in and lighting
:;p the old living room as brightly as
ay. a

In fact, the night looked so glorious
he was tempted to step outside a mo-
ment on the verandah. He stood gazing
up at the silver orb of night and out
over the scented garden to the river be-
yond, and at length was turning to go
in when *his attention was arrested by
a peculiar purring sound. Ebenezer

pricked up his ears and went forward .

a few steps. It sounded like the drum-
ming of prairie hens! But this was the
close- season.  Couldn’t be that.. He
gazed all around, and at, last located the
sound. It was coming from the meadow
down at the river a few hundred yArds
away. Ebenezer went down the garden,

" to dream of your grandmother, and El-~ sprang the fence and crossed the cow

pastures till he came to the slope, and
here the noise became louder and more
prolonged. It sounded like a great
bumble bee or a giant dragon fly: and
when he did finally see whence it pro-
ceeded he thought he must be in a kind
of Alice-in-Wonderland dream. For
there before his blinking eyes was an
ae;‘:)plane. He ran down,the slope like
a boy. K

“Hi!” he called. “Hi there!”

A man who was tinkering with the en-
gine raised his head. He was a natty-
looking young man in a belted coat,
reaching only "to .the  knees, leggings
and a goggled cap, with the goggles just
then pushed wup.

“What yew doin’, here?” demanded

Ebenezer, making a great show of indig-
nation to cover his surprise.

“Had engine trouble,” responded the
aviator. “Came down to fix it up. I
haven’t hurt your field any, have I?”"—
and he grinned good-naturedly.

“I wanta know!” :

“How would you like to take a flyer?”

Ebenezer gasped. A ride in an aero-
;plane!  Just what he’d been longing
for!

“Why I—I—don’t mind if I do!” said
Ebenezer in repressed excitement. -

Wouldn’t he make Si Perkins and
Jonas Pettingill and all the rest of them
down at the village store to-morrow pop-
eyed! ;

“All right. Hop in,” invited the young
man. & '

“How’d yew git into the durned
thing?” demanded Ebenezer, stalling
now a little.

His knees were trembling just like at
the dentist’s that time he went to have
two teeth out. The aviator showed him
how to climb over .the fusilage.

“All set? Up we go then!” he cried,
seizing the steering gear.

They wobbled along the field for a
little, and then suddenly the machine
rose from the earth, though just when
this occurred Ebenezer wasn’t sure. The
first he knew of it was seeing the fences
scooting by beneath them, then the
roofs of barns and the tops of trees.
Up up they went. Ebenezer rcaught
his breath and clung to the arm of the
aviator like a frightened child to its
mother. He could feel every separate

hair of his~head standing on end, and
in the region of his belt he had a sen- .

sation of all-gone-ness. They were now
among the lower clouds, and going at a
tremendous rate.

Continued on Page 12
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THE SCARCITY OF WOOL

Even in 1

Jarkest Africa, they are learning the val
wheel  Missionariés have introduced the con
taken to the novelty.

ue and usefulness of the old-time spinning
trivance and the natives have quickly
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measure of nutriment.

three or four chops.

calories for each dime you spend.

The oat is the food of foods.
- It is.almost the ideal food in bal-
ance and completeness.

It is rich in minerals which
growing children need. As a vim-
food it has age-old fame.

Well-advised mothers know that
Quaker Oats forms t supreme
food on which to start the day.

Get Quaker Oat for quality
and flavor. It is baked from
queen grains only—just the rich,
plump, flavory oats. We get
but ten pounds from a bushel.

If you want the oat dish popu-
lar, give it this Quaker flavor.

Each 40¢c

Compare What You Get

A 40-cent package of Quaker Oats contains 6221 calories, the energy -
That 40 cents buys seven or eight eggs at this writing. Or some ,y

Quaker Oats, on this basis, cost about one-ninth what meats, fish
and eggs cost on the average. That is, you buy nine times as many

You can serve five dishes of Quaker Oats for about the cost of one
egg, or twelve dishes for about the cost of a chop.
Consider what that means in your breakfasts.

Cost per 1,000 Calories

Based on Prices at This Writing

11c
For Potatoes

No Food Like Oat Food

Then why not always serve this
- master dish at breakfast?

Why

not cut the cost of that meal, and
use the saving for costlier foods

at dinner?-

There was always great reason

for serving oats, but
reasons as exist to-day.

never such

uaker Qats |

Queen Grains ’Onlyl

A bite of meat.

What 1c Buys

A large dish of Quaker Oats
A bite of fish
.1 One-fifth an egg
One-half slice bacon
One muffin. A taste of peas
A small potato :
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The Midnight Ride of Ebenezer
Frear '

Continued from Page 11

“Hi!” howled Ebenezer,” clutching
frantically at his companion. “ Yew
headin’ for the moon, stranger?”

But the young man merely smiled
gaily and pressed the speed-lever.

“How fast does this bird-go?” yelled
Ebenezer: . ¥

“Four hundred miles per is our pres-
ent rate, but she makes eight when
pushed,” shouted the aviator. “We’re
just sauntering along.”

“Gosh-all-hemlock !

“Like me to give her more juice?”

“Go as fur as yew like! Might’s well
die fast as slow.” [Ebenezer peered

earthward. “What’s that long silver
cord down thar?”

“River.”

“Gwan! Think you can fool me, eh?

What’s them bright spots, then, like
pearl buttons?”

“Lakes.”

“Do tell! An’ I s’pose yew think
I.believe that! Yew quit handin’ me
the hokum, young man! Great guns!
What’s all this white stuff we’re sailin’
over ?”

“Clouds.” .

“Let’s git out an’ walk a spell. Would
they hold us up?”

“Maybe—if we’d only brought snow-
shoes along!’

“‘I’'m a-gittin’ real chilly, mister. I
ain’t got but a shirt an’ a pair o’ pants
on an’ if yew aim to go fur why I’ll just
natchally freeze. Yew turn round an’
take me back hum now, an’ I’'m much

_obleeged. T'll give yew a bid to our

barn-raisin’.”

But the aviator~...st'1/1—bbornly shook
his head. The ’plane scudded swiftly
through miles and miles of vapor, in
which the moon’s light was lost. Ebe-
nezer’s ears were filled with a whistling
sound, and his long whiskers flew back-
ward. Damp covered him, and the air
was so rarefied he could breathe only in
choking gasps. The stars seemed to
have gone out. »

“Where in tarnation are we?” he
shoutod.

“Over a great lake
was the reply.

“I thought ’twas a Turkish bath. I'm
soppin wet,” and Ebenezer shivered.

From right and left big bright stars
now began to twinkle down at them,
flashing by as though it were they who
moved and the ’plane stood still. At
last a big soft glow appeared far be-
low and ahead. ‘

“Coming to a big city,” explained th
aviator, pointing over the starboa:
side.

“Stranger, I ain’t rigged fer callin’. I
want 'yew -should put me off,” cried
Ebenezer in a fl . “Sot. me down in
somebody’s fieldt an’ I'll hoof it hum.”

“You poor simp, youre a thousand
miles from home! Sit tight, I tell you,
and I'll show you some real speed.”

in a fog-bank™

°

“Put me off!
s,tep‘” . R

The aviator o laughed and stepped
on the accelerat Ebenezer got real
heat up. Even as the other laughed ex-
ultingly, derisively, he rose and tried
to seize the steering-wheel from him.
The aviator refused to surrender it.

“I’ve run every traction injine in my
district. I guess I can handle this here
sewin’ machine,” Ebenezer declared.
“Yew move over and watch your uncle
now!” '

-But the young man was disinclined
to obey. So Ebenezer began to pum.
mell him, handing him| a good hefty
right swing and then a left upper cut.
The ’plane wobbled and swung dizzily
from side to side as the pair came to-
grips. It rocked like a ship in a storm,
and the aviator yelled maledictions as
he tried to fend off-Ebenezer’s wallops.
Ebenezer was real mad. He’d show him!
There was ginger in the old boy yet.
by gum! Nice way for his initial flight.
his big joy-ride to end up! Lines had

I ain’t goin’ another

been ringing in his mind-and he had -

visioned little folks clustered round a
mother’s knee while she recited:

“Listen, my children, and you shall

hear
Of the midnight ride of FEbenezer
Frear.”

His title to fame all gone to smash
by heck!" No chance to go sailing’
triumphantly home to the old cow-pas-
ture with all the neighbors gaping up
at them in awed surprise and envy!
Suddenly the °‘plane began to do the
fatal tail-spin. It was all over now but
the bump! The aviator yelled and

reached over to a lever and righted the ¥

craft just in the nick of time. Ebenezer,

not to be outdone, pressed a button and -

the ’plane began to circle around so
fast he saw sevenfeen moons. Madly
he tugged at brakes and handles. The
’plane turned a somersault. He hung
on desperately like a hen upside down
on a roost, till she righted herself. But
when- that occurred he saw that he was
alone. The aviator had been spilled
out into space! Ebenezer now became
panicky.” He experimented madly with
every device within sight, tried out all

‘the stops, brakes, buttons, leyers, con-

trolling rods and-wheels, and to cap the
climax of the disaster the incandescent 4
bulbs suddenly decided to knock off and
call it a day. Ebenezer was in dark-
ness up there at heaven’s gate! He
clutched his hair and tore it out in
chunks. He prayed and cursed alter-
nately; and in his mind his whole life
flashed by with unerring distinctness
in every detail just as in the case of a
drowning man. He saw crooked horse
deals, robber egg prices, baskets of fruit
with false bottoms, watered milk, and
that there booze cache up in the barn
loft, saw buttons on the church plate,
“gpring” chickens five years old dressed
for- market, that line-fence encroaching
two feet on Sam Twilliger’s land, and—
showing how maodest Ebenezer really was

Continued on Page 13
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k'[‘he Midnight Ride of Ebenezer
Frear

Continued from page 12

—there was nary & glimpse of the many
pice, generous things he had done, too!
Such is conscience in a crisis. Ebenezer

. was entirely human.

All of a sudden his foot encountered a

.piston connecting with the generator.

He pushed it in & last frantic endeavor
to get action. The ’plane had been run-
ping amuck among the clouds all this
while, but now she responded so quickly
that Ebenezer ‘sat hurriedly down. The
craft shot off and upward—like the sky-
lark, higher yet and higher—and it be-

to look as though the next stop
would be St. Peter when the machine
suddenly gave a tremendous flop and
heaved her nose downward. What had
he done?. ... His hand had pushed
against some durned button accidentally.
Or was the juice giving out?  Great
Caesar’s ghost! She was sm%mg‘ i in
great swooping dives. He caught sight
of a tongue of flame near his feet, and
be quite lost his head. Better beat her
to terra firma than be burnt en route!

" Ebenezer stood up on.the edge of the

fusilage, threw his arms up and leaped
off into atmosphere! He" gave mno
thought to the hereafter as he took this
drastic step, though he knew his last
words had been as ardently blasphemous
as those with which he was wont to ad-
dress his mule, Pearlie Maud. But Fate
was kind and stalled off the fire—and
—brimstone. For: v

Ebenezer fell down, down, down,
through leagues of space. ~He struck
old Mother Earth finally, with a thud—
a rather emphatic thud. His senses
reeled for a few minutes. Blindly he
lifted his , his legs, felt of his
ribs. Yep! He was still all to the
good, all in one piece! Then through the
void, amid his semi-stupor came the

sound of asvoice—o. dear familiar voice.

It was saying: S,

“Ebenezer Frear! This is what comes
of eatin’ cheese a-goin’ to bed! Aint I
allus said as how yew can’t stand a rich
supper last thing at pight? An’ if yew
intend to sleep thar on the floor yew
might hand me back some o’ them bed-
clothes!”

~

THE BOY LIVING DOWN IN THE
i STREAM

By R. G. Chase, Milestone, Sask.

Living down fi a stream~was a boy
whom I knew,
In the days of the far, long ago,
And how oft have I wandered when skies
they were blue,
And {.he soft sun of summer would
ow,
To the side of the stream where I knew
he would be,
Living there mid the bright waters
gleam,
And by just peeping over the edge I
could see
The boy living down in the stream.

Came a day then at last when I looked
for the lad, ‘
But to find he was gone and instead
Was a man with a face that was sunken
and sad,
And a place that was bald on his head;
Just at}ﬂok in his eye and the story was
d,
Then a blur on the bright waters
leam, .~
And I ll'xml?lw that I never again would be-
o
The boy living down in the stream.

O, how sweet if time in its waverless
flight
Would revert through the cycle of
. _years,
Bringing back all the days and the hours
so bright,
Leaving out all the sorrow and tears.
0. how sweet just to stray with a heart
.. light and free, :
Once again where the bright waters
gleam;
Once again to look over the border and
see
I'lie boy living down in the stream.

controlling natural law for the susten- {neat diet, and their gizzards became
ance of life has come to be a fact as
conceded and confessed as that Biogene-
sis, or life only proceeding from life, is
the inexorable natural law for the begin-
ning of life. Environment,.as the natu-

ral - law for the sustenance of life, is
;1;ergetic, with two main influences upon
ife.
tion.
vironment gets changed. Hunter put a
gea-gull into such environment that it photogrl?gl:ed and stereotyped upon the - Arctic regions, is only the same law ply-
could only get grain to eat. The result in the spiritual
was that the stomaéh of a bird normally

.

THE LAW OF ENVIRONMENT: adapted to a fish diet, came in time to

That environment is an immense and /gdin feeder like the pigeon.
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But is not this varying force of en
resemble in structure ‘the gizzard of a . vironment upon life, a natural law for
a Holmgren life as thoroughly energetic in the spirit-
pigeons for a lengthened period on ual world as in what we call the natural?
What man’s spiritual life does not get
shape and take on color from his environ-
ment? The books he reads, the social -
atmosphere in which hé'is immersed, the
daily business to which he sets his hand,
the companionships he chooses—how do
their varieties, their purities or impuri-
ties, their nobleness or lowness, react
into variations within himself. The law
of environment which, in the natural
world, bleaches the brown coat of the
hare into the white coat of it in the

VARIATION

carnivorous stomachs. How constant
and controlling this varying power upon
life is, is seen in the adjustment of
animals to their habitat—the flounder,
burying himself in the mud and sand at
the bottom of its sea or river, takes on
its hue; the fur of the polar bear is
white as are the Arctic snows amid which
it lives; the alternating narrow stripes
of shadow and sunshine interbraided
amid the tangled Indian jungles are

The first influence is that of varia-
The life itself varies as the emn-

ing its changes upon man
world.

Bengal t

r which seeks its prey among
them. .
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‘N?here minutes, yes seconds
. count, working to Elgin

schedule is imperative. .

In the great mewspaper offices

every unit must work to full cap-

© - acity until the papers are off the

) press and the boys are calling
them on the streets. -

" The business manager, Elgin in

hand, waits for the minute when
he will hear the roar of the great
presses.

Every operation is carried out to
schedule—from the City Editor’s
desk to the paper delivered to your
home.

With the Elgin accurately dir-
ecting your Time you can be as-
sured that, every ‘hour will be an
hour of Achievement. 5 .

Produce to the tick of the Elgin.

There is a_Jeweler in your vicinily
who can supply you with the Elgin—
- —the faithful guardian of T zm[j
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Protect Your Buildings

" With EATON’S Imperial

T ATt A A g, bt eyt B A T B A I

) Red Rock Shingles

; FIRE RESISTING -

IMPERIAL RED ROCK SHINGLES are manufactured from
high grade felt, thoroughly saturated and coated with asphaltum,

in which, while hot, there is embedded crushed red slate, which
will not wash or blow off on exposuré to weather.

They are Thoroughly Firé Resisting

—the slate surface presenting a rock-like resistance to flying sparks or lightning.

.. Each strip takes the place of 4 shingles and measures 3234 inches long and 10 inches
wide, made exactly as illustrated. .. - .-

These are laid 4 inches to the weather,“ﬂms requiring 112 strips for each 100 square
feet net of roof surface. '

Full instructions for ap iyjng are contained in each bundle.
square. Take Third Class freight rates. Order from Winnipeg.

44A101 Pri square inch, including NAILS

Weight 190 pounds per

9.25

EATON'’S Imperial Plastic
Waterproofing

~An elastic coating for Waterproofing anything that it not subject to a pressure
from the opposite side.

If you have a troublesome metal or

A atent roof, coat it with Imperial Waterproofing.
Coat the outside of your basement walls with Imperial Waterproofing to exclude the
moisture. To preserve your fence posts, coat the bottoms with fmperial Waterproofing.
Made in Black only and dries with a hard~gnamel-like finish. '
Imperial Waterproofing covers from 250 to 300 square feet to the gallon on metal,
and from 150 to 200 square feet to the gallon on porous surfaces, one coat. Y Two
coats are recommended. | .
Put up in Five, Fifteen, Thirty, and Fifty gallon lots.

44A102 Price, 50 gallons. ........ 107.50 44A104 Price, 15 gallons......... 33.75
44A103 Price, 30 gallons......... 66.00 44A105 Price, 5 gallons.... FEERS 13.75

f

. ORDER FROM ,;b‘T. EATON cgmno ORDER FROM

WINNIPEG WINNIPEG

-WINNIPEG CANADA

Jérsey Cream Sodas

Sold fresh everywhere

Factory at LONDON, Capadg .
Branches at

L4
Montreal, Ottawa,
Hamilton, Kingstcn, =
Winnipeg, Calgary, §
Port Arthur, St
John, N.B.
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OMMY TOWER woke on the
morning of El's seventh birth-
day with a mind instantly
alert and expectant. During
the night maturity—that
at mySterious change—had come up-
on him. Only yesterday his extreme
youth had disgraced him. Beulah King-
dom in a secret stolen interview had
boasted that she could tickle any toad
she saw.

Later, in the dusk, he and his mother
had come upon a toad in Polly Voo’s
forest. His parent had screamed and
fled. He (who mighit have tickled it
manfully) had followed, screaming, too.
But of course that was during the part
of the night when he was still only
six. Now he was ‘seven| He examined
himself 'with' bursting curiosity. It
seemed to him his hands were :bigger,

more resolute. He consulted the weather. .

The day was fine.

“I believe I will go fishing!” he re-
joiced aloud.

A laugh, harsh, but indulgent—his
grandmother’s—startled him. She was
beside himy her powdered formal old

face distorted with lines of satire, her :

wasted hands, where the loose rings
jingled, busy among his presents.

“Good morning!” greeted Tommy,
with large happiness.

Beyond Madam Tower stood Tommy’s
mother, his own dear “Merm,” exquis-
ite in morning lavender. She came to
him immediately and kissed him. Her
bent head was lit yellow by sunlight,
and all her curls’were a-glimmer. Yet
it seemed to Tommy she was troubled.

“Want to go fishing with me, Merm ?”’
he invited, warmly.

“Merm |” mocked Madam Tower.
“Seven years old, and talking baby talk
still!” No, she don’t want to go fish-
ing. The water is full of monsters!
Crawfish] Clams! They’d frighten you
both into fits. ‘Josephine, he takes thait
coward streak from you.”

“I  know it,” admitted Tommy’s
mother. \

“There isn’t a speck of grit between
you— noit a speck! If you didn’t have
me to lean on, I don’t know what folly
youwd fall into. Oh, me|” she sighed
heavily. “Tommy, wash clean for your
party. No toads or tomboys invited.”

“Isn’t Beulah invited?” spluttered
Tommy indignanty, his curls all sopped
and running.

“Beulah!” Madam Tower gave Tom-
my a difficult moment; then while he
assaulted his head with the brush, ghe
turned her satire on his mother. %

“Haven’t I made it plgin to you /both
that I shall exert my ht to choose
your intimates? Neitlfes, Jack Kingdom
nor his undisciplined sister are welcome
here while I am head of this house!
Dramatists! Tomboys| Huh! What
chance has a dramatist to earn a Christ-
ian living, I’d like to know? Josephine,
for your boy’s sag(e, if not for your
own— But there’s no use talking be-
fore the child. Come, Tommy, and put
on your birthday suit. Oh, if yqur poor
father had only lived!¥

Tommy stared at the garment she
thrust toward him with amazed and
violent disappointment. It was a
despicable white duck blouse, - with g
silk necktie and a belt like a girl’s

“Oh, Merm, you promised me over-
alls |” he ecried.

, His Mother’s look faltered before his
own.

+ “There’s the party, Tommy, dear,”
she wavered. “I bought the overalls,
but your grandmother thought—vyour
grandmother decided :

“Your grandmother decided that a
child who falls into a spasm because of

a warty toad 1isn’t man enough for
overalls!”

! T was only six when T saw that
toad!” ecried Tommy. stunc with in-

Justice, but Madam Tower leaned for-
ward on her cane. frowning, the old-
fashioned diamonds bobbing in her cars,

rains o

By Melcena Burns Denny

n

f Grit .

“Put| on this blouse instantly,” ghe
said. “and go play in the sand pile ti}}
I call you. Josephine, gather the lilaes,
Thomas, this bucket and spade is my
present. Take it to the ganden, ap
mind you keep your clothes clean for
the party.” &

She kissed him brusquely, and limped
away. Tommy and his mother, guilt-
ily, like culprits escaping, yet with shy
smiles for each other, slipped out into
the gorgeous garden of Madam Tower.
There, under the bending lilacs, the ap-
pealing sweetness of Merm’s lavender
ruffiles and violet eyes was no longer
to be resisted.

“Youre the beautifulest lady any-
where,” he said. “Who cares if you
haven’t got any grit!” -

His mother Maughed. “Look)” she

‘“‘A cup of hot glood,"ritpeated Tommy,

( rmly.’

whispered. “Some one sent you this.”
Sbe held up a knife.
“How many blades?” he gasped.
“Find out.”

X¢

Tommy crooked his short fingers and

pulled open the four blades one by one.
He matured beneath her eyes.
“Merm,” he pronounced, “it’s a corker!
And I bet I know who sent it!”
“Who?” scarcely above her breath.
“Mr. Jack Kingdom, .that’s who!”
Tommy’s bosom throbbed. ‘I guess he
knows what a fellow wants. .
Tommy’s mother bent till her bright
hair covered her eyes. “Here’s tie"
whittling blade, dearest. Don’t you
want to go to the forest and whittle?”
By the forest she meant the forest
of bean poles, where Polly Voo was
working. Now, a bean pole would whit-
tle down to a splendid fishing rod, and as
Tommy advanced he debated whether to
say “Halloo, Polly,” offhandedly, or to
pull up a pole and escape with what
speed he could. As he hesitated, he
heard a clear, significant whistle, and
Beulah peeped through the pickets.
“Halloo, there!” he called.
“Halloo Tom.” .
“I'm seven, growing on eight, Beulah!
“I know it. An’ you’re going to have
a party, ain’t you! I'm not invited; 30
I thought I'd come, early.” She hopped
up to the top of the fence. *‘One f
the money, two f' the show, three t
get ready, and four t’ GO |’ ”’She finished,
loaping glm‘iously over. Tommy also

Continued on page 15 *
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Little Grains of Grit

Continued from Page 14

| ' % 3

i ave been wearing overalls that
::g}lth:l reflected bitterly. He revealed
his knife. .

" ‘«Ithn’t it elegant!” admired Beulah
in her most excited lisp. “Wait.” She
dived into her left hip pocket and drew
out a present wrapped in shaving paper.
«] didn’t forget your birthday. Mine’s
in & week. Then I'll be as old as you

again.” :
arﬁofgtourse you will,” agreed Tommy,
moved by 'the mystery of the present.
«Geven, growing on eight. That’s what
you'll be.” He unrolled, -and unrolled,
and finally gazed perplexed at an oblong,
hard, slate-colored stone.

«It’s a hone she cried. “Jack got him

. s new one. Gim’me your knife!”

“What for?”

“We can put a razor edge on it. See,
this way.” :

Beulah grasped the knife and began
to grind. “Pretty soon it’ll cut a hair.”

Tommy caught the idea and took up
the grinding himself. The minute she

_was out of occupation Beulah trans-

ferred her bright attention to the new
spade and bucket.

“Qoin’ to fill the bucket with angle-
worms?” she asked.

Tommy could not forego the honor-®
of being the originator of this inspired
scheme. o

«Yes. There’s lots where Polly Voo
hag hoed. Come on.” '

\RTommy would have /led her past the

arded Frenchman with the terrible
voice, but Beulah paused politelz.

“Good morning, Mr. Voo,” she said.
“How are you feeling this fine weather?”

“@-r-r-reat | returned Polly with a

- terrible rumble of r’s.

The r’s sent delightful chills up and,
down Tommy’s back. He had never
continued a conversation with Polly Voo

past the opening words. Madam
Tower herself, Tommy remewmbered, had
admitted that Beulah had nic ners.

“I should think gardening would give
you a ofine “appetite,” she continued,
pleasantly. ;

“G-r-r-r-reat! I could eat ze ox, ze
sheep, ze goat.” He rolled his eyes.
Tommy wondered if he could eat child-
ren. :

“Your whiskers grow clear down to
your wrists, don’t they!” Beulah asked
politely. L

“Oui.” Polly was turning great clods
as he spoke.

“We’ve just put a razor edge on Tom’s
new knife. Wouldn’t you like to shave
them ?” ’

“No, no, no!” rumbled from Polly’s<—
He\

huge boots. “No, no, no, no, no|”
might have beeh laughing, but it sound-
ed like thunder. “I am pr-r-roud! Ze
hairy arm, zey show ze strength, ze grit.
I am ze man of grit!” He flexed his
arm till his very teeth echoed.

“How did you get to be so strong?”
Tommy drew nearer.

Polly Voo struck his chest. “How do
I get ze strength, ze airy arm? Me, I
am born in France] When I am little,
more little as ze Tom-mie, I go to ze
abattoir—how you say it 7—ze slaughter.
ze butcher place. I drink ze cup of hot
blood, so!” He opened his bearded
lips, ‘contracted his great throat muscles
to illustrate, and resumed his hoeing.

Plainly, he had spoken. Not until
they had put several rows of poles be-
tween themselves and the blood-drink-
ing Frenchman, did they speak. Then
Tommy swaggered.

*“T know what he eats, too.”

‘What does he eat?” :

“He eats frogs legs!”

Beulah began filling the bucket with
earth-worms. “I guess he’s not afraid
of anyithing,” she said. '

But Tommy was not ready to dismiss
the subject. He knew now what he
wanted to be: he wanted to be strong,
to be gritty, to have hair on his arms!

“Pve got to go,” sighed Beulah, at last.
“I ran away. Jack will miss me. He’s
fixin over the fourth act of Castle Gray-
crag right now, I guess.”

“What for?” Tommy was keenly in-
terested in Jack Kingdom’s play.

“Oh. T forgot to tell you| We're jus’
goin’ t” wallow in money, Jack sayth, an’
he’s bought him a motor boat! The star
he sent it t’ is going t’ take his play,
only she sayth Lady Jessica has jus’

Continued on Page 16
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IKE the rest of the
C. P. line, SUN
- VARNISH- has
particular features to rec-
ommend it.
from carefully selected
gums and other high grade materials.
superior varnish of
. SUN VARNISH has a brilliant lustre pro-
ducing a glass like finish. Its transparency brings
out all the natural beauties of the wood. For all
interior or exterior work except floors, SUN VAR-
NISH is your safe choice. . It is most economical
to use and dries hard ‘in 24 hours.

Sun Floor Varnish
For hardwood floors this varnish cannot be equalled.
It is very tough, yet elastic, so it will not crack or
chip, nor show marks. Water will not harm it, and

it will wear like iron. &

Your local dealer

will supply you.

It is made

It is a
great durability and long

This Book FREE
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roved from a total loss to 400
bushels per acre, at a cost of $1. to $3. -

Do you know that Mustard can °
be killed in the growing grain at 60
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»° Fruit Growers

cents an acre?

80 per cent?

nothing?

a machine for every need.

Spramotor has captured ©O

spraying contest.

It isnta SPRAMOTOR unless we made it

SPRAMOTOR CO., 27 King St., London, Canada

Do You Know All
About Spraying?

That fruit crops can be improved

That buildings can be whitewashed
Fainted or fireproofed for half the
ormer cost, and made sanitary and
free from disease for practically

The Spramotor doubles and trebles
the profits of users., We make many
styles and sizes from $7. to $400.—

In its 25 years on the &nnket, the
ver 100

Id Medals and First Awards, in-
cluaing the Canadian Government'’s

wWhen writing advertisers, please mention The Western Héme Monthly
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Little Grains of Grit
Continued from Page 16

got ¥ defy the old duchess in the last
act. The public insists on happy endin’s
—that’s what she wrote t’ Jack. Ithn’t
it jus’ glorious? .I love happy endin’s.”
“So do L” voted Tommy, without
. exactly understanding. “I’d like to run
away to a star some time. Come out
“the gate.”
“Haven’t you never run away in your
whole life?” probed Beulah.

‘Tommy winced.  “Some day you'll
8€e me &Mng," he hinted, vaguely.
Their loitering steps brought them
ouddonly:ig:n a sight which filled the
children embarrassed alarm. Tom-
my’s mother was not alone; she asat
under the nodding lilacs with her face
buried in a sleeve of lavender rufflles,

)

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

while before her knelt Mr. Jack Kingdom,
his jolly face all earnestness and per-
suasion, his voice as deep and pleading
as the new rector’s when he read the
prayers. L. P

“What’s the matter with them?”
whispered Beulah, the freckles on her
small nose standing out over sudden
pallor.

“Listen!” Tommy whispered. “He
wants her to do something.”

“Well, why doesn’t she?”

“She hasn’t a speck of grit|” mourned
Tommy.

“Lady Jessica hathn't any -specks of
grit either!” lisped Beulah, hotly. “Jack
sayth I'd better get rid of mine. Grit’s
for men!” ‘

“Grandmother has grit,” ruminated
Tommy with strong disrelish.

‘lsh!”

|

They listened, huddling in the shrub-
bery.

B{eulah’s eyes grew big. “They must
be talkin’ about you| Jack says it’ll
serve Madam Tower right if there’s a
runaway right from her house! Oh,
Tom‘ are you. hones’ an’ truly goin’ to
run away ?”

Tommy chilled with excitement.

“You wait and see! T’ll ask Grand-
mother Tower just once to let me go
fishing. If khe doesn’t—” He frowned.

“What’s ‘that?” hissed Beulah.

On the hidden veranda sounded the
stacato tap-tap of Madam Tower’s
cane, 3
“Josephine |” called the well -known
voice. .

Tommy’s mother fleaped up in
affright, scattering lilacs.

“Im coming she ‘quavered back.
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the box of
Chocolates” will.  You will
find it contains - just the
chocolates you enjoy most—
Creams, Hard Centers, Fruits,
Nugatines, Marshmallows and

Nuts.

In 34, 1, 2 and 5 pound boxes.
Ask for the “Delecto” Box.

GANONG BROS. LIMITED :
ST. STEPHEN, N.B.
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“You shan’t go till you prefiise me!”
Mr. Jack Kingdom caught her handg and

held them fast. “Merm!—How I Joye
Tommy’s dearest name! Will you
promise ?” :

my’s mother. “He is all that ig left
of her blood) It is love that makes her.
such a tyrant. She loves Tomm
me, too, Jack. The poor lonely old bej
loves both of us| But Tommy is mipe>
. “And you are mine!” :

“Oh, T must go! It won’t make tp,
least difference to her if you are walloy.
ing in money.” Tommy’s mother caught
her breath in a laugh. “Can’t you gee
that’s only her excuse? But ghe
shouldn’t treat me like a baby| Any.
how, Tommy is- mine! I am ki
mother!” N

“And you are mine!”

“Let me go|” cried Tommy’s mother.
“Arent you?” exulted Mr. Jack King.
dom ‘‘Merm” aren’t you mine?” :

#Yes!”

“Ohﬂ’?&!{’t,\l can’t” struggled Tom.

PR | P
4|1‘.‘;ﬁ'9(t'.'~'ﬁnng' ) " The startled little spies saw the two

that they loved best in the univerge
kiss each other and separate.

“I give the whole world warning”
called the man from the gate, his brown
eyes dancing, “that unless Madam Tow.
er listens to reason and quits treating
folks like babies, there’ll be a runaway
pretty quick!” But Merm was gone,

Alone, Beulah ' viewed Tommy with
worshipping interest. .

“When are you goin’ te run away?”
she demanded. o

Without haste, Tommy notched his
fish pole.

“I’ll give her one good chance,” he de-
cided. “Then, if she doesn’t say yes,
I’ll walk right off and leave her with the
whole bum birthday party| A fellow’s
got to fish sometime.”

He left Beulah in a trance of admir-
ation, and approached the house. In
truth, it looked a fine effort at nom- -
chalance tto stroll into the pantry, where
his grandmother was wielding an im.
mense spoi(;n. Madam Tower was never
happier than' when she was beating
batter. . L

“Well, well, smelled a birthday cake,
did you?” she beamed. “What have you
got?”

“This is my fish pole, grandmother.
Isn' it fine?” he continued hurriedly.
“My bucket is most the usefulest of
all my presents, grandmother." Look,
look, it’s clear full of bait!”

Grabbing a fat earthworm, he held it,
wiggling and squirming and scattering
dirt, right in front of Madam Tower’s
nose.

“Goodness!” she screimed hoarsely.
“Take it away! Throw the creature
out| What do you mean by leaning over

my batter with that slippery thing!?
Lena, give the child bread for bait!” ‘
Tommy accepted the bread. “Guess

I'll start for the lake now,” he observed,
tentatively. :

Madam Tower stopped beating and
looked at him quite terribly,under her
glasses instead of over them.

“Lake fiddlesticks!” she intoned, ex-
asperated. “What are you jabbering
about? Who said anything about the
lake?” ~

“Well, where am I going to fish?”

‘Such a boy | Fish anywhere! Fish in
the slop hopper!”

Tommy could hardly trust the ears .
that had heard. What had this terrible
woman dared to say? The wrath of
half a lifetime’s ignominy burst in his
eart. '

“Grandmother,” he choked, “either you
or I cant stay in this house!” He drew
himself up with blazing eyes. L

His grandmother loomed over him; in

one flour-whitened hand she raised her
stick. Then she pushed him away.
* “No, I won’t |” she forebore. “I won’t
strike you on your birthday! Go to the
sand pile, Thomas Tower, and shame on
you for a naughty.boy!”

Tommy walked out, with an awful
thumping in his ears. His necktie
strangled him. Tearfﬁg it off, he threw
it into a rosebush, and ifistantly felt
an odd release, as if up till now the
silken trumpery had cut off his .mind
from the rest of him, so that no matter
what his head might think, his hands
and feet were compelled to move with
Tower decorum. He glanced up at the
ruflled curtains of his mother’s room.
Some day he would come back and save

her, but now his own destiny called him.

Continued on page 17
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Grains of Grit

qmuinued from page 16

He did not walk toward the sand pile.
He turned in meditation lakeward,
where Beulah lived with her brother
‘._%l: be gritty, to be brave—ha| that
was what he wanted! To be afraid of
nothing created, to have hair on his

m;:t',e had placed him on the steep
sireet. down the hill; a small butcher
ghop; & small, idle looking building,
vhﬁb was possibly also a residence, since
s wash hung on the line and a yellow
cow chiewed her cud in the i¥ard. Tommy,
" clinging absently to his fish pole, opened
the screen. door and stood as tall as he
could before the cou{xper.

*"«] want. a cup of hot blood,” ‘he an-
an‘ilﬁWQ men behind the¢meat block
looked at him fixedly.

“A cup of hot bloodsfl repeated Tom-

y, firmly. - ~
l“"i‘he lea{x man looked at the fat one,
and appeared to wink. .

“Pm afraid we can’t give it to him
hot—eh, Billie?—unless we kill the yel-
Jow eow.”

“That's right,” confirmed Billie. It
take some time.” ’

«Pll wait,” said Tommy sitting pat-
iently down. )

The men still hesitated.

“This will be charged,” Tommy ex-
lained with dignity, “to Madam

ower.”

Both butchers withdrew. From a back
room there came a great deal of ogreish

# laughter, which Tommy inferred always

receded carnage. He felt horribly sick
: {u the midst of all the steaks and chops.
Past the window they led the yellow cow,

"Together they hacked and pulled at
Tommy’s curls until they were
reduced.”

and the poor thing kept on chewing her
cud dreamily, even on her way to
slaughter. “All ready Billie|” signalled
a brutal voice. Tommy crowded both
hands to his ears: ‘

In a few minutes the butchers re-
turned, bringing pitcher and cup.

“Feeling bad?” asked the fat one,
boigterously.

“No, sir.” .

“Take it blindfolded? All our cus-
to:ners drink their gore that way.”

‘Very well,” consented Tommy, with
the faintest possible relief. '

They tied a towel about his hea%.
Then against his lips he felt the thick
edge of the cup.

Tommy was almost fainting, but he
summoned his nerve and gulped. He
smelled a faint, not unfamiliar fragrance.
T'he beverage was warm and smooth on
his strangling tongue, and slipped down
very. much like fresh Jersey milk, but
for all that Tommy writhed, in the
butche_r’s embrace and dropped his sick
and dizzy head to ithe counter. When
?h? Spasm was conquered, he rose.

Tm much obliged to you for killing
Ulg cow,” he observed, faintly.

. .Tha;t’s all right!” roared the fat one.

Ain't it, Jake? That’s all right! Every
now and again a.young swell comes in
fm: his cup of blood.”

“Well, charge it. to Madam Tower,” re-
minded Tommy, and moved faintly on.

As He groped giddily past the corner
that over-looked the shop’s back yard,

¢ seemed to see the switching tail of
the _V.ellow cow, quite as if ghe were
§tandmg there near the overturned milk-
ng stool.  But all Tommy’s faculties

were playing him tricks. Houses, trees,
everything, came to him in shattered
glimpses, and the side-walk swam. One
thing only appeared certain: the magic
draught was already at work >within
him. A toad crossed his path, with one
warty eye cast up, and Tommy ¢ickled
it contemptuously, and moved on. He
was filled with an exhilarating spirit of
courage and adventure. The earth grew
solid beneath his tread. Kingdom Come
Inn, with its blowing paper lanterns and
gay shingled walls, loomed in sight, and
he gave the whistle and began to run.
Beulah met him midway.

“I knew you’d run away!
sit] I knew it! Oh, Tom!”

Tommy submitted to her demon-
stration. Beulah had finished her casual
household duties in a bathing suit, and
she rumpled the big gingham apron
which hung from her neck into a fidg-
ety knot.

“I wish I could run away |” she envied.
“Jack won’t let me. Why, he tells me
to, an’that ithn’t runnin’ away! I wish
1 was Jady Jessica. Then I'd run away,
an’ defy ’em all, an’ ever’-body’d be
jus’ per-fectly fur-ious! I'd elope!”

“What’s elope?”

Beulah’s eyes expanded. “It’s run-
ning away the worst kind!” she revelled.
“It’s full of danger, an’ pursuit is use-
less, an’ it takes two! Oh, Tom |

Tom clutched her hand. “Well, we’re
two| Let’s do it. Let’s elope!”

“How ?” whispered Beulah, eager and
thrilled. s ,

“The terriblest way there is!”
/" “There isn’t any more terrible way
than thwimmin’!” Beulah twisted her
apron into a rope. “Lady Jessica thwims
ithe moat!-? Oh, Tom }.Can.ypy thwim?”

“Of course I can. They wouldn’t
never let me show ’em though.”

“It’th- eathy!” lisped Beulah, ecstat-
ically. “Jus’ mock a frog!” Then she
fell into troubled comparisons. “But
this lake ain’t a moat. We’ve got to
paddle. Won% we never come back ?”

“Never |”

Beulah was torn by conflicting emo-
tions. She loved an adventure, and she
loved her brother Jack. Tommy was
exultingly aware of her new respect
for him. )

“When we get .there Im goin’ to
shave!” he vowed. I’ll put on your over-
alls, and hunt and t;}{p. But first. T’ll
fish. Youwll wear dresses and cook,
Beulah, and I’ll protedt you. Guess I'd
leave a letter telling the p’licemen pur-
suit is useless.”

So, while Beulah packed, Tommy,
with a blunt, well-wetted pencil inscribed
a detter. On second thoughts he sent it
to his mother.

I knew

Derest Merm:

Im fealing ofel grittie but dout you
mind if you arnt grittie as grits for
men. Beulah and i are reddy to elop by
water and persut, wil be usles. but
why not you and mr. Jack Kingdom
elop after us. I am so grittie i wont
be lonsom but i wish youd come lov-

ingl -
d T.Tower.
P. S. you will find me fishing. T.T.

This epistle Tommy dropped just as
the mail-man opened the box with his
key. When he returned, Beulah, finger
on lip, signaled him to the_canoe. “Jack
won’t mind. He’s got his new motor
boat,” she murmured. e

They glided .in a certain secret way
that Beulah knew, in among the water-
blackened piles, hugging the shadows till
they were well away from Kingdom
Come Inn. Then Beulah gave Tom a
paddle. She wielded her own with prac-
ticed dexterity. The lake was calm,
though the waves at the point applauded

their escapade like clapping hands. Be- -

vond the point all was a green, mys-
terious wilderness, a native park. Not
a soul was in sight; of the city they
had left there was here no sign. They
pulled the canoe up by a fallen log, and
blinked at each other.” They had eloped!

“I guess the first thing we’d better
do,” bossed Tommy, is to get the right
clo'es on. Open your bundle and give
me your overalls. You can’t be a boy
here, Beulah. Why don’t you let your
hair loose 7

«I don’t mever let my hair l-oose,’ ob-
jected Beulah, speaking as if it were a
dangerous captive.  “Why don’t you

Continued on Page 18
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Spending
The

Dollar

“¢"NETTING your money’s worth®” in these days of increasing /§
costs and the diminishing value of dollars, as it applies to «/i
corsets, is not.so much in the price you pay as in the garment you J
buy. The corset you discard after a few uncorfifortable wearings f
or the corset you continue to wear at the expense of your appearance, j
health, and peace of mind, is the corset you cannot afford.

"What Is Corset Comfort Worth To You?—It's priceless,
it? Priceless as a matter eof feeling; and did you ever stop to think
that it is priceless as a matter of appearance? It is. Only the
woman who ‘is unconscious of her corset because of its precious \§
comfort, is the admired woman. The day of the obviously corseted .\
woman has gone and the fashionable woman of today, who so
successfully wears the smart modes, is the woman so deftly corseted -
that the most critical obsérver cannot trace her grace and beauty =~ S
to that skillful artistry that has famed Gossard Front Lacing . sz:,m \

*
2aind

Corsets wherever men admire beautiful women,

What Is Such Gossard Style Worth To You2—~—You cannot
measure it in’ dollars and cents, can you? Nor can you measure 3
in terms of money the glow of health that imakes your eyes sparkle
and permits you to end the most strenuous day unfatigned—
glorious, tireless energy induced and safe; ded by that same
skillful-Gossdrd' designing that assures your comfort.and beauty.

And How a Frock Gains Charm Over the Natural Beauty of
a Gossard Figure—A. frock is as good as it looks. When you wear
the simplest gown and give it a distinction that makes the envious|
exclaim, “I don’t know how she does it. She looks good in any-
thing,” you have a satisfaction %%at mere money cannot buy.
Haven’t you? And it's the basis Of real dress economy, too, if it \
so happens you wish to seve a bit on vour clothes this Spring. \

And How Long Do You Expect Your Corset to Wear and
Hold Its Shape?—Well, even if you were to be unreasonably
timistic a Gossard will more than meet your expectations. It will
wear as you never believed a corset could wear and in this service
alone justify any price you pay. And it will hold its original shape
up to the last time you putiton. =~ . . ) ,

: ‘Every ' Gossard Corset Is Worth Every Cent You Pay Fog
1t—A few dollars invested in a Gossard will save you—Oh it cannot,
be expressed just in dollars and cents, it will have to be realized in
blessings that are beyond price—style, comfort and health. You |
can buy a Gossard at any price you care to pay and at any price fi
every dollar you spend will have a purchasing power of 100 cents. i

There is not a Gossard dealer but will take a personal pride in
helping you spend your corset dollars wisely.

The Canadian H. W. Gdssard Co. Limited
L 284-286 West, King Street, Toronto
A\

——

' CVCI‘Y

GOSSARD 2 CORSET

_1s worth_every cent you pay for it
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 Heintzman & Co. |
i ~ Pianos .

OR seventy years the Standard in Canada has been
set by the Heintzman & Co. Rianos. The name is
associated with the best musical traditions of the

Write for. catalogue
Z .
SOLE AGENTS FOR MANITOBA

“The West’s Greatest Music House”
The Hoie of the Heintzman & Co. Piano and the Victrola

- Dept. W

| Service ‘and Satisfaction

Purely a product of Canadian skill and workmanship, and
famous the whole world,over—its pure §inging tone and
distinctive touch combined with the beauty of the design
and finish, make it the ideal piano for home use.

Itvcosts but little more than pianos of
inferior worth. = Sold on easy terms.

WINNIPEG, MAN.

CREMONAPHONE and supply you
absolutely free of charge

WITH RECORDS
FOR ONE YEAR

THE MACHINE CAN BZ
SZCURZID for as little es
$5.00 down, balance payat!e
on easy instalments. No
better machine “made. It
has every new improvement,
Plays all makes of records,
and its tone is' well-nigh
perfect. Cadinets have a
beautiful piano finish.

Cremonaphone Talking

Write for our special offer to sell the

Machin

19

€

NAME X

Dept P AMHERST PIANOS, LTD., Amherst, N.S;

Send me particulars of your free offer cf a year’s supply cf records
B | me a Cremonaphone Talking Machine.

'ADDRESS

When writine

<. please mention The Western Tlome Moa

Grains of Grit |,

Continued from Page 17 »

look after your own head? It’th all
curly |”

“I'm going to,” muttered Tommy,
gtruggling behind the log with his over-
alls. “Pm going to use the,razor blade.
I don’t want curls on my head, but I
am never going to have my arms shaved,
Beulah! Seems as they’re getting about
as hairy as Polly Voo’.”

“Oh, let me see!” trilled Beulah,
dancing barefooted up and down, bub
Tommy silenced her with a look.

“You musn’t forget you’re the young-
est.

Together they whacked and pulled at
Tommy’s curls till they were reduced.
“We may as well start right,”
theorized Tommy, wiping a stream of
blood away with scorn. ¢“All the grit
here is to belong to me. I’ll defend you.
If monsters come I'll drive them off.”
“What’s monsters ?” o
“Lions and things.”
“What if it’th people—officers an’ fur-
jous folks?” ‘
“We’ll never surrender—never!
we?” _
“Of course. not,” murmured Beulah,

Will

“busily.

“Never |” emphasized Tommy, shorn
to a stubble and feeling masterful.
. “Not ever, ever, ever!” swore Beulah,
crossing ‘her heart.

Then they fished,

The hours passed. Out on the great
lake a storm was quickening, but where
the runaways dropped their lines the
little waves nibbled and tugged at them
like hungry trout. They grew hungry
themselves—famished: but their shining
treasures multiplied. At last they ate
dry bread from Beulah’s basket.
being sleepy, they slept. -

Tommy woke suddenly to find the
wind in a gale, and Beulah harkening to

, something beyond the {point.

“What is it?” demanded Tommy. *

“I heard something.”

“What ?”

“I think it’s the Sea Lion!” quaked
Beulah.

Tommy sprang to his feet, just as a
serieso of short, coughing bharks , cut
through the wind. The lake"was washed
white, and a drifting boom far out
moved like a thing alive. %

“It’s the Sea Lion!” declared Beulah
with agitation.

“Don’t be afraid. Hide back of the
log. Just let it come near—” Tommy
fixed the boom with his eye. “I'll take
care of it|”

Obediently Beulah scurried over the
log. The blood curdling cough rasped
out again. A

“I don’t want to hide!” rebelled Beulah,
popping up.

¢

You got to act like a girl. Bub_
. T’ll et you help with my head.”

Then,

“You must.”

She ducked, and Tomn>1 stood on hig
guard, his knife open at The razor blade,

“Do you see it?” pantomimed Beulah.

“Hide this instant|” warned Tommy,
sternly. The boom.was too long for 3
lion, too stiff for a serpent; Tommy hagd

withdrawn- his attention. Every fiber
of him was steeled. “Do you want it to
claw you to pieces?” :

“Claw me to pieces?” gasped Beulah.
Then she began giggling, with one hand
considerately over her mouth. “Tom
Tower, don’t you know yet what the
Sea Lion is?” '

“It’s a monster!” muttered Tommy,
tense and vigilant, .

“Tithn’t Bjther!” lisped Beulah, riot-

ously. “Te he he! ' ’Tithn’t no such
thing| _It’s Jack’s new motor boat—
looky! = There it comes! And Jack is
in it| Oh, goody, goody, goody!”
« Sure enough, around the foaming
oint swooped the motor boat. Beulah
{)eaped to the log 'and flourished her
arms and danced.

“Get down, get down!” supplicated
Tommy. “Can’t you see it’s someb’ody
coming after us? Maybe it’s p’licemen!”

“Here I am, Jack ]” shrilled Beulah. *

The motor boat slowed down, dodging
the boom. Three harried faces scanned
the shore. One of them was a beauti-
ful, woeful, tear-stained face, framed
with a glory of wind wrecked curls.

“Why, it’s Merm!” cried Tommy, the
biggest and sweetest emotion he had
ever suffered welling up from ¢the deep
springs of his being. ‘“Oh, Merm, here
Iam!” '

“Haloo, there, you 1little rascals!”
challenged Mr. Jack Kingdom.

“Here T am, Jack |” lovingly answered
Beulah.

The swift little Sea Lion nosed in,
and out on the fallen log sprang Mr.
Jack Kingdom and Tommy’s mother,
Then there followed a mixed-up but
wholly acceptable embrace, which ended
with Tommy’s being on his mother’s
wildly beating heart.

“Oh, my precious!” half laughed, half
wept his Merm, “and you, you dear
child Beulah! What will you drive us
to! Didn’t you know you’d have us
half crazy? And with the lake storming
so, apd that letter the only guide!
Tommy, what have you done to your
head!”

“Tom’th shaved,” pointed out Beulah
with impish complacence. “We eloped.”

“Eloped!” groaned a deep old voice.
And there in the boat, an erect and
pitiful figure, crippled and alone, sab
Madam Tower.

“Yes, grandmother. Did Merm show
you the letter?” exulted Tommy. “I
knew I'd get gritty pretty quick when
I started. Merm, if you’d like to elope,
why, it’s just as easy| All you need

e

Continued on page 19
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t ‘Jhe Satisfying Sweetness

Grape:Nuts

1S a matter of’ economy as
well as delig’ht these days.
Grape-Nuts pleases without
the addition of sugar. as is
not the case with most cereals.

barley food
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Grains of Grit

Conlinued from page 18

ccSpecks of grit,” said Beulah, with
the air of kmowing. .

“Little grains of sand!” twinkled her

brother Jack, and everyone, even Madam

Tower, joined in the laugh.
“No more elopements if I can help it!”

-~

‘prayed Madam  Tower, fervently.

«There’ll be scandal enough in the
town when all “those silly dresed-up
children get home from Tommy’s ‘party,
put thank -goodness they didn’t get at
¢he birthday cakel Josephine, if you
and John Kingdom must have each other,
Jet it be with a church wedding and my
blessing. Oh, me| It’s the way of

uth! We’ll have to see to it mow
that these starving children don’t make
themselve ill with the frosting. Thomas,
you willful, headstrong boy, come here!”
and the scolding voice broke down.
“Come here and kiss your grandmother |”

e
A Prayer at Evening
By Amelia Josephine Burr
Now angels walk the hills with flaming

feet
Along the purple margins of the day.
Father, we beg, who know Thy yest is
sweet,
Help for the hearts too pain distraught

to pray. .

We, beckoned to soft beds by kindly
sleep,
Yearn toward the aching watchers for
the light,— ‘
Wide, fevered eyes that Pain’s red vigil
keep,—
Hearts beating loud through the
. unquiet night.

Father, Thy love doth bless each perfec
room— "
Shall. it not more tenderly be shown
Where some spent spirit, stumbling in
the gloom,
Toils upward to its Calvary alone?

Even He Had Feelings

The Topeka State Journal tells a
court-room story that throws a new
light on the sensibilities of offenders
against the truth:

“Why, did you strike this man?”
asked the judge sternly. |

“He called me a liar, Your Honor,”
replied the accused.

“Ts that true?” asked the judge, turn-
ing to the man with the bruised face.

' “Sure, it’s true,” said the accuser.
“I called him a liar because he is one,
and I can prove it.”

“What have you to say to that?” ask-
ed the judge of the defendant.

“It’s got nothing to do with the case
Your Honor,” was the unexpected reply.
“Even if I am a liar, T guess T've got a
right to be sensitive about it, ain I1?”

A Close Observer

After witnessing the performance of
a blind pianist, says the American Medi-
cal Journal, one Irishman remarked to
another:

“By the powers, that’s the best music
I ever heard with me two ears.”

“He does pretty well for a blind man,
doesn’t he?”
_ “He does, indeed, but I was just think-
m’ of wan thing.”

“What’s that?”

“It wouldn’t _#hake any difference to
him if he wasn’t blind.” /7

“Why not?”  »
. “Well, I was watchin’ him all the even-.
in’, and he never looks at the piano,
anyhow.”

He Had Had Enough Attention

For the most apt word and the ready
reply, the American soldier is certainly
not behind his allies, the Tommy or the
poilu. The Boston Herald tells of «
Yankee “doughboy” in the Philippine
insurrection who was knocked out by a
bullet in the leg.

As he lay there helpless, unable to
drac” himself to a place of safety, two
more bullets whisked up and embedded
themselves in other pants of his body:
At the third he raised himself painfully
aud, shaking his fist in the direction of
thre Aoros, shouted: ¢

“Nhoot some one else, you bloodthirsty
murderers,  T'm not the whole American
umy 1”?
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‘- ROYAL CROWN Soap Premium
: Coupons have Double Value from

MAY 1st to MAY 31st

F YOU have 50 coupons they are equal to 100. If you have 75 they are as
good as 150—and so on. For one month (May lst to 31st) Royal Crown
Premium Coupons will have double value—double purchasing power. Our
tremendous buying facilities have enabled us to secure a wonderful assort-

ment of premiums—from story baoks to the finest silverware, such as Rogers 1881

Hollow ware and Queen Plate Quality in flat silverware. Over.700 distinct lines

being listed in Jour\Big Free Premium Book. s ™

il l}l{othing cheap—every premium valuable.
You will find our Coupons on

ROYAL CROWN Laundry Soap
ROYAL CROWN Naptha Soap

° PREMIUM_BOOK SENT
¢ FREE

USE THE COUPON BELOW
4| We shall be pleased to

ROYAL CROWN Electric Soap send free to any address,
ROYAL cuogvaN rashing Powder o Jou & v ekl
ROYAL CRO ye books.. The ‘book is /&7 .*
Use these now—save the wrappers—the coupons—save them and lock ﬁ:‘%:‘:‘v‘edr ‘}E‘od Ko s QO
in our premium book and see the wonderful range of articles you can {lterent valuable ar- >4 %V
purchase with these coupons. They are worth double money for the _ticlg. Writefor PR &
one month only, but always worth money. ::téup::t.yo g 'l' O 0&
Start saving coupons NOW. In the meantime write for our e SR I
Frge Premium Book : ¥ og;s:” ‘i&o
; ; ® ® PR b
The Royal Crown Soaps Limited AT
654 Main_Street . | WINNIPEG Ar e
e = 5 \‘rQOQ ob\.'soé & <& )
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Greatest automobile accessory ever invented. Just out. Patented. .
Nothing like it. A scientific and chemical marvel that puzzles the world.
Clear Vision Windshield Cloth. - One rub over rain, snow or fog blurred auto .
vymdslueld, street car or engine window and—presto ! moisture runs oft
like water from a duck’s back. Glass stays clear 24 hours. Onceover does

thetrick. Workslike magic. Needed daily by every motorist. A necessityanda godsend. We
want representatives at once—men and women hustlers, Getthisposition whereprofits startfirstday.

No Experience Necessary—200% Profit

Make as much money next week as these men are making mow. _J. C, All ofOnmh'qyl.-,“l
gold eighteen cloths tLis afterncos,”—his profit§18. Sam Willard, of Man toba, wri “oneof
my customers called me up after the first time he tried it out to tell me that the was
Hereisa photognnhio :eprodllcﬁon worth ten dollars to him” The safety first device of the age” says John Morrow, of
of a rain blurred windshield—the driver's side in one hour is_gnod encugh fow e't‘l‘:h u:v‘:lol'l‘:nm' Mte'nt:..o%?;:i‘ ‘%mm o 9
of a rain blurred windshield ~the Ariverosids  [Ten erders fn one Soer °YoU CAN MAKE THIS MONEY T00. FAILURE I

ASSURED. WRITE TODAY. Tervitory free. Big selling seasonnow on. GET BUSY AT ONCE.

Canadian Auto.Accessories Co, Ltd., 654 Plaza Bldy., Ottawa, Ont.

stays clear 24 hours. No unsightly attachments—
nothingto fuss with—works automatically
while you drive. - Every cloth guaranteed 1 year.
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- FineMedium.
Stub and
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SPENCERIAN

Steel Pens
(Made in England)

Spencerian Pens are as
tried and true as your old
copy-book axioms. They
are better than ordinary
pens because they write
mthftfb anddl’a};"le:nger.

10cjfor 10different pat-
terns and «we awsill ind:egz,‘
without charge, that fasd-
nating book, *“What Your
Handwriting Reveals."

SPENCERIAN PEN CO.
349 Broadway, New York

$1000,000
TO LOAN

‘on improved Farm
Lands.

"Under the terms of our
loan there can be no
foreclosure in event of
death. The slate is
cleaned and the property
goes to your heirs free of
encumbrance.

“If you must borrow
make your Mortgage an
asset rather than a
liability.”"

WRITE US FOR
PARTICULARS
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Dollars and Cents v

Financial News and Views. ° Intricate Financial Matters discussed in
language that anyone can understand.

INSURANCE %

FINANCE

A True Fable

Once upon a time there was amerchant
whose name was P. Rocrastinate. In the
town where »P. Rocrastinate lived there

was another man named N. Agent. Mr,,,

t tried for many years to get P. Ro-
9 mnate to buy sozne fire insurance and
finally persuaded him to insure his store
and its contents against fire. The insur-
ance taken amounted to $2,000 on the
building, and $5,000 on the stock. Every
year P. Rocrastinate renewed the poli-
cies, and every year he was too busy to
listen to N. Agent who said he had some-
thing important to tell him. Last week
the store was burnt dowif;' everything
went up in smoke, including the insur-
ance policies. P. Rocrastinate did not
worry very much for he was insured. He
remembered that in 1914 he had insured
the store and the stock for as much as
N. Agent would take, and he remembered
that N. Agent had copies of the policies,
so that it didn’t matter whether his
copies were burnt up or not. But when
he started to figure up he remembered
& few things that he had previously
forgotten:—~ His store would have to be
rebuilt. A store just like the old one
would cost him $5,000, the builder says.
He will have to get a new' stock of
goods. ~ Just the same quantity -and
qualilz of goods a3 he had in 1914 will
cost him $12,000. He forgot that he
should have insured his store and stock
for the full value at 1920 prices instead
of leaving the policies on the 1914 basis,
and incidentally he lost $10,000 because
he forgot.
Moral—Check over your fire insurance
policies and insure your property, not: for

what it cost to buy it, but for what it wishing to charge a higher rate but the

will cost to buy some more like it.

Rural ‘Credits

The Norris Government in Manitoba
has made many steps forward since it
took office. It has given jparticular
attention to the financial needs of the
farmer. The Manitoba Farm Loans act,’
and the Manitoba Rural Credits act,
are each steps in the right direction, and
the government has earned credit for its
painstaking efforfs to secure adequate
and reasonable credit facilities for the
farmer. We are all agréed that agri-
culture is the basic industry in Western
Canada. In consequence, a},the people
of Western Canada are matgrially inter-
ested in the welfare of the farmer. The
farmer must be able to get cheap and
sufficient credit, otherwise the whole in-
dustrial fabric of the country is adverse-
ly affected and production is retarded.
The Manitoba Government has made a
genuine effort to supply the farmer with
cheap montgage money through the work

of the Manitoba Farm Loans Associa-«

tion, and with short term credits through
the facilities made availablee by the
Rural Credits act.

The government has been criticized at
times in connection with these two
schemes, the farm loans, and the-rural
credits, but it is worth noting that in
no instance has the principle embodied
in the schemes been attacked. It has
always been the administration of the
acts which have been attacked. Even the
critics agree”that the schemes are good
ones but they find fault with the manner
in which they are handled.

Rural Credits Controversy

Tt will be remembered that the banks
charged the rural credit societies 6¢%, and
the rural crediti societies/ charged their
members 7% on loans granted. The
difference of 195 is kept by the societies
to ' defray expenses. This was the
arrangement last year, and it was under-
stood, until a few weeks ago, that simi-
lar arrangements would be made this
year. Then the bombshell fell in the
rural credit camp, The banks decided
that they would loan no more money
to rural credit societies at 69, for they
claimed that this low rate was mnot
sufficient. Thev suggested 6% % as a
compromise, although they submitted
that 7¢, was really the rate which

should be paid. The Manitoba Govern-
ment could not see its way to accept the
proposal and the provincial treasurer,
Hon. Edward Brown, made a hurried
trip to Eastern Canada to interview the
executive officials of the chartered banks.

o Upon his return the provincial treas-

urer issued the following statement:

Official Statement

“Aftter - discussing the matter™ from
every angle, and after informing the
Bankers’ Association of the govern-
ment’s viewpoint, it was agreed that
the banks would continue to lend money
to the Rural Credit Societies during the
current season at the old rate already
established at 6 per cent. and under
the old relations, on the understanding
that an announcement would be made
that at the next session of the legisla-
ture, if present financial conditions ob-
tain, that the act would be amended
increasing the rate. On my return I con-

sulted the other members of the govern-,

ment in council and following that we
have consulted with our supporters in
the house. The situation was outlined
and agreed to. e

“It is understood that before the legis-
latm:e meets again there will be a con-
vention of the Rural Credits Societies
when this matter will be fully discussed,
anq in .view of the abnormal conditions,
which it is expected will be more acute
a year from now, it is anticipated that
the commonsense of the directors of
these societies will suggest that the rate
of interest should be increased.”

Banks Are Sympathetic
The banks have. been criticized for

provincial treasurer pointed out, when

- reporting to the legislature, that he

found the banks sympathetic to the rural
credit society movement, particularly in
the backward portions of the province
where they are assisting needy settlers.
During the conferences, which Hon,
Edward Brown had with the bankers,
they suggested that the administration
of the act could be improved. Two main
proposals were made, first: that a maxi-
mum loan to any farmer should not ex-
ceed. $2,500: second: that in t older
portions of the province where tRe dist-
rict is served by a number of banks
and where they think that the needs of
the district are fully served, that it is
a mistake to establish rural credit soc-
ieties. The provincial tregsurer stated
that these proposals would receive the
careful -consideration of the government.

ey

WHY SHOULD I EMPLOY A TRUST
COMPANY?

A letter reached us recently, written
by a young widow. The death of the
bread-winner of the family left this
young woman with a small family and
a moderate sum of money with ‘which
to face the future. Not being versed in
financial matters, our correspondent
sought the advice of the bank manager
iv.lth whom her deceased husband did

is business. The bank manager ad-
vised her“to place her funds with a trust
company for investment and she now
asks us “Why should I employ a trust
company ?”

In answer to this question we must
point out that our correspondent has
very wisely admitted that she needs
financial advice. This means that ghe
understands that her money should be
properly invested so as to earn the hioh-
est rate of interest consistent with
safety. She realizes that the term “in-
vestment” covers a multitude of money
destroyers and she is evidently desirous
of separating the good investments from
the bad ones before she ventures into
the financial world with her money, A
trust company is an institution whose
business is largely made, up of mindine

other people’s business.  All reputable
trust companies have manyv different
departments  handling many  different

Continued on Page 21
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“The Royal Bank
of Canada

Protect your Victory Bonds by
Renting a Safety Deposit Box.

Deposit the coupons every
six months in a Savings

 Account and earn interest
upon the o¥nd interest at
3% per annum, compound-
ed half-yearly.

If this is done regularly with
(say) & 15 year bond, you will
aeccumulate more gnterost. than
pl'lnclpal- :

CAPITAL AND RESERVES 335.000;000
TOTAL RESOURCES - $535,000,000
625 BRANCHES

Raise
More Live Stock
~ More
Economically

AND THUS INCREASE YOUR
PROSPERITY

This is the great opportunity

of the farmers of Canada. The

depleted herds of Europe insure a

profitable market for years to

“come. The lower the cost of pro-
duction, the greater your profits.

Because of the low cost of highly
productive land there is a splendid
opportunity in the Prairie 0-
vinces to raise ali kinds of live
stock most economically.

THE CANADIAN PACIFIC
RAILWAY

had thousands of acres of fertile
land, suitable for mixed farming
and live stock raising, for sale at
low prices and, on easy terms.
Land that will grow grain, and
fodder crops of various kinds may
be had at prices averaging about
$18 an acre. Only one-tenth down
and twenty years to pay the
balance. -

IRRIGABLE FARM LANDS

capable of producing large crops
of wheat and other grains, alfalfa
and all kinds of fodders, beets,
potatoes, tomatoes, vegetables,
every season and supporting maxi-
mum number of live stock per acre,
for sale at prices averaging $50
an acre, including water rights.
One-tenth cash and twenty years
to pay balance. Loan of $2,000
towards buildings, fencing, etc., on
these lands.

Write now for free booklets con-
taining full information to

ALLAN CAMERON,

Gen. Superintendent of Lands,
C.P.R,

911—1st St. East,
CALGARY.
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Interesting Collector of World’s &

Greatest Individual Gathering of

_South Sea R

elics Bequeaths it to

New Canadian University

these things are gathered here. There

Rich in the romance of business and
the adventure of the big outdoors of the
Canadian frontier and the still’ vaster

" region of the Soutl.h Sea, Islands was the
life of Frank Burnett, the stt.n'dy, gray-
haired man shown in this picture. In

_ the last twenty-five years of his life he
spent much of that time in <voyaging
throughout the vast stretch of the South
Seas studying the Polynesian and Papuan
ple, and gathering all the various ob-
jects representative of them, till in 1919
he had gathered the greatest individual
collection of South Sea curios ever pro-
cured and owned by one man. And now
he has made a bequest of the entire mag-
nificent collection to the new university
of British Columbia which is being con-
gtructed on the outskirts of the City of
Vancouver. Thus in future years the
thousands of students that will throng
the halls of this vast institution of learn-
ing will be able to become acquainted
with the varied lives of the people who
inhabit a stretch covering over a quarter
of the entire globe. Few people realize
what an enormous stretch is taken in by
the South Sea Islands. Yet from the
Marquesas to the end of New Guinea
is over seven thousand miles along the
equator. _ And throughout these varied
jslands, the Tongan, the Fijian, the
Solomons, the Gilberts, the Marquesas,
the Carolines and a score of others Frank
NBumett roamed and combed them for
things most representative of the peo-
ple of the present and the past.

It would take many hundred pages to
tell in detail the history of all the rare
treasures that have been transported
from their various island homes. Many
of them to-day in this man’s collection
are no longer to be found in the land
where they originated and once were
plentiful.

Among the chief things of interest are
over two hundred spears, some barbed
with human bones, some with sharks’
teeth. The sharks® tooth spears in some
instances are fifteen feet long, and have
taken a toll of many hundred lives.
Clubs of every size and shape represen-
tative of each island; native armor par-
ticularly rare, shields, swords, knives of
shell and stone, human heads, the bodies
of which served at a human feast are
here, some stripped ¢lean and brightly

! shining, others smoked and hideously"

ornamented after the fashion of the
Solomon Islands and New Guinea; in
keeping are the forks and plates and
human meat hook used only for hand-
ling this particular kind of flesh. Rare
tapa cloth of fine design, mats exquisite
in weave and texture, ornaments of shell
4nd bone, fishing tools odd and clever in
design, countless kinds of bowls, canoes
from a score of islands, little models
beaptiful in finish, and which would
excite the envy of any boyish heart—all

¥

are gods of many shapes made of stone
and wood and lime. To gather some of
these Frank Burnett took his life many
times in his hand, for heathen people are
jealous of their deities and resentful of
their disturbing. There are ornaments
of marvellous ancientness. Shell money
and money made from feathers fill part
of a case. In fact, nothing representa-
tive of a people in the Way of things used
in hunting, war or dress, in ornament,

amusement or religion, has Frank Bur-

nett failed to ferret out and bring back
to Canada. Thére are pillows of stone

“Gantinued on Page 23
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Dollars and Cents
Continued from Page 20

kinds of trust business. Our correspond-
ent will be particularly interested in the
investment department. That department
will be in charge of a’man whose sole
duty is to see that trust funds are
properly handled. JAs the investment
department is a very important branch
of a trust company organization, the
man in charge is of nécessity, a very
competent, trustworthy and dapable
official. The investment department of
& trust company is usually prepared to
accept money for investment upon one
of two plans, i. e, the guaranteed plan
or the agency plan. The guaranteed plan
is usually found to be more satisfactory
for a small investor. Under this plan,
the trust’ company accepts sums ranging
from g hundred dollars or so upwards,
and guarantees to repay the investment,
at the end of a certain period, usually
five years, and interest is also guaran-

4

" teed to be paid half yearly or yearly

at the rate agreed upon, usually around
6 per cent.

The money is invested by the trust
company in mortgages on improved real
estate and the mortgages are assigned
to the persons whose money is invested
in them, as additional security. This
means that if our correspondent has
$10,000 to invest and places it with -a
trust company on ‘the guaranteed plan,
she will receive $300. every six months

and the full amount of $10,000 at the

end of five years. In the meantime she
has ample security for her money. She
holds a straight guarantee from the trust
company and in addition has mortgages
for $10,000 assigned to her in the books
of the company. Under these circum-
stances, evén though the trust company
should be unable to live up to its guaran-

tee, and this is a very remote possibility

with a reputable trust company, she
still has her real estate mortgages to the
full value of her investment which she
can take charge of to realize her money.

“Old Age Pension”

%0 OBTAIN LIFE INSURANCE
is to take advantage of the surest
preventivc of poverty civilization

8 has produced.

Some think of Life Insurance as benefiting
others alone. The first idea is to protect de-
pendents, but this is by no means the only
benefit. There is no better way of caring for
one's own future, no better “‘old age pension™
fund, the payments for which are largely at
“one's own disposal during the whole period of
~ payment. i\ "

The Great-West Life Policies provide protec-
They are
inexpensive, clearly worded, liberal and profit-'
able. Ask for information, stating age.

The Great-West Life Assurance Co.

tion on most attractive terms.

Dept. Q”
Head Office - Winnipeg

1Y

5

One Dollar Weekly

PA.‘RJ!!NTS! Tell your children
that $1.00 deposited at this
Bank every week for ten years,
with interest ~at 8 per ocent.
compounded semi-annually, will
amount to $8056.72

Encourage your childrea to save.

ASSETS EXCEED $174,000,000

Union Bank of Canada

_ Head Office -

Winnipeg

\

Strong Co

FOR MANITOBA

Liberal Contrac

APPLY FOR TERRITORY EARLY

W. PACE AGENCY LIMITED

WINNIPEG

General Agents -

Hail Insurance
~ AGENTS WANTED

mpz;mies, Prompt Settlement

7
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" THE POPULATION OF CANADA
 In this month next year the regular cemsus of

Canada will be in accordance with the pro-
vision in the Brj g@oﬂhAmoﬂthhat ere
shall uch a under the direction of the

; Government every ten years. The last
cénsus was in 1811. In advance of next year’s census,
the Department of Trade and Commerce at Ottawa
has fssued an éstimate of the present population of
Canada, placing the figure at 8,835,102, which, if it is
approximately correct, would mean an increase of
mote than 1 over the total ascertained by the
census of 1911, namely, 7,204,838. The census of
1901 showed the population of Canada to be 5371
318, By provinces, the estimate of the already-
mention bulletin which has come to The
Philosopher’s table from the capital, sets forth the

following figures:

Ontario .................. 2,820,909
Quebec ................... 2,326,628
Saskatchewan ............ 754,
British Columbia ......... 718,680
Manitoba ...... AR 618,903
NI Lk 587,770
Nova Scotia ........ ..... 518,761
New “Brunswick .......... 368,760
i Edward Island .....
Northwest Territories ..... -18,481
YHEoR: . ....iteeemns 8,512
PORRL- & i baioss s o 5 s mpworrs 8,835,102 _

It is to be noted, in this connection, that the
Statistical Annual of Quebec, prepared and issued by
the government of that province, puts the. popula-

- tion of Quebec at 2,380,042 at the beginning of 1918,

that total being based on municipal statistics, which
are in detail. On the other hand, the muni-
cipal statistics of Ontario give a total of 2,578,177
at the beginning of 1918. In regard to the figures
for Quebee, it is further to be noted that the
Statistical Annual quotes the statement made by the
historian, Bemjamin Sulte that only 4,000 persons
emigrated from France to Canada before the British
conquest in 1759. Their decendants numbered 1,649,-
371, surely a striking showing of the fecundity of
the rape, even if Mr. Sulte’s estimate should be in-
creased ﬁy a couple of thousand, ws some authorities
believe.. Among the many matters of looking forward
to in next year’s census is that of the proportion
of the sexes. The census of 1901 showed 132,769 more
males than females in Canada, and the census of 1911
showed that the excess of males had incremt;,’ to
438,272. ' ¥ ¢

. N .
~ SERVICE OF BASIC IMPORTANCE

If it is the plain, cold fact, as Sir Robert Falconer,

president of thé Elmiversity of Toronto, states it,
that “there is v little inducement in Canada now

_ for ‘young men’/and women to look upon teaching

as a:life-work,” there is ground for grave concern
in regard to the future of our country. If the
Canadian.nation in the years to come is not going to
be an educated nation, {ow can it fail to fall short
of realizing anything like a full measure of its
possible progress and well-being? Education is
essential to democracy; without it there cannot be
real democracy. There cannot be education without
educators. It takes time to make qualified and
trained teachers. Their work is hard, and_it is of

the first importance to the state; and surely of no

other workeérs is it more truly to be said that they
are worthy of their calling. In truth, the value of
the service done by a competent and faithful teacher
is greater than can bé measured in terms of money.
Much has been said and written of late in regard to
the inadequate wages paid to teachers; there is need

of much more being said and written on that subject.’

The influence of a true teacher in forming character
and mind is never lost. The nation owes a debt of
gratitude to every faithful school teacher, More than
that, it owes to every faithful school teacher.a decent
recompense for exacting service rendered—service
which is fundamental to the public welfare.

THE SPIRIT AND THE FLESH

from a friend who is a physician and who served
at the front during the closing year and a\half of
the war, after a good many months’ service in a
military hospital in England, The Philosopher has
received a book by that great surgeon. Dr. George W.
Crile, whose work in preventing the “shock” caused
by serious surgical operations is recognized by
medical men all the world over as well deserving to
be termed epoch-making in ‘medical science. Dr.
Crile it was who did such memorable service in deal-
ing avith ereat numbers of wounded men after the
héroie first British army, which the then Emperor
who vaunted himself as All-Highest by Divine Right.
spoke of with contempt “for its smallness, went
against German legions that outnumbered it so vast-
ly. Folluwing up his | icaticne, in which he has
R g %

- The Philosoph?r

been assisted by many medical men, biologists and
other scientists, Dr. Crile has proved that the condi-
tions produced by the “shock” caused by a surgical
‘operation and by serious wounds and injuries are the
same &3 those produced by the exhaustion of extreme
fatigue, insomnia or hunger, by prolonged worry,
by fear, and by grief. All these things produce what
is called “acidosis” in the body, which means injury
to the mervous system. Certain of the chief organs
of the body have the funotion of disposing of this
“geidosis” and bringing about a recovery of mermal
conditions. When these organs find themselves
overpowered in this work, the result is disaster. To
translate the scientific pages of Dr. Crile’s book
briefly into popular language, it may be said that the
most advanced results of science establish a great
truth which has been known for ages, namgly, that
cheerfulness and confidence and courage have a direct
influence on health, Faith in the final outcome* for

can control, and ma{(:lven prevent, the creation
of conditions within the body which render easy the
invasion of disease. Anger, jealousy, fear, grief and
other violent emotions, as well as the prolonged
strain of worry, have a destructive effect upon the
vitality.

IN REGARD TO SPIRITUALISM -

(. The deaths of so many during the war has caused
-an-immense amount of deep yearning on the part of
persons still in the flesh to communicate with their
loved ones who have passed through the veil into the
mystery which surrounds our life—a yearning which
is perfectly natural and calls for profound sympathy.
But the vast majority of those who share that yearn-
ing most keenly cannot but feel that there is no
true solace to be found in the methods of what i
known as Spiritualism. Such Txnethods have never
resulted in furnishing any real illumination. It is
not to the point that men of the standing of Sir
Conan Doyle and Sir Oliver Lodge appear to have a
certain belief in the value of those methods. Neither
Sir Conan nor Sir Oliver, nor anybody else have
ever produced a single communication from a dis-
embodied spirit which was of any value or importance.
That wilful deception is exceedingly common among
“mediums” is well known. Curiously enough, Sir
Conan Doyle says that not only are there swindling
“mediums,” but there are lying spirits. “We have
unhappily to deal sometimes with absolute cold-
blooded lying on the part of wicked or mischievous
intelligences,” he writes. Another notable knight who
is also a Spiritualist, Sir William F. Barrett, writes
that & “medium” in whom he places absolute trust
received some “purely fictitious” details from the
spirit of a deceased person. Of course, there is noth-
ing really new in the idea of these persons who
claim to have dealings with the departed; in fact,
it is bare itruth to say that Spiritualism is a return
to practices associated with what the world has been
accustomed to regard as the dark ages. It is a step
backward rather than forward; the methods
Spiritualism do not differ essentially from the
methods of the necromancers of remote times.
Spiritualism vulgarizes that which is holy, while
addir}xg to our knowledge no single help of real

worth. . \

EDUCATION FOR LIFE

There is- widely prevalent an altogether wzong
idea of education, of what it should be, and of what
it should provide. For the community, it should
provide light @nd leading. A man, or a woman, may
be a graduate of an institution of the highest learn-
ing; unless he, or she, has acquired something in that
institution of learning which can be made of value
and of usefulness in furthering the general good, he,
or she, is no more than a standiiig rebuke to that
ingtitution of learning and the system of education
of which it forms a part. No man or woman can
truly be said to be educated whose education has not
meant preparation for some vital service. So much
for education and the community. For the individual,
education shgunld provide ways and means for his
getting on With himself, or herself. Oury,minds arc
our only constant companions. No person is edu:
cated who, when lie finds himself with time on his
hands, is afllicted with mental emptiness, The

" Philosopher is free to confess that sometimes he

finds himself a little tiresome. And this, of course,
is his own fault entirely. The House of Knowledge
is open to us all; mo one life is long enough to allow
time for the exploring of all its rooms. No education
which is worthy to be called education’ends while
life continues. Each of us can always keep adding
to his knowledge, increasing his usefulness and his
ability to get on with others, and increasing. too,
Lis power of finding companionship in himself.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
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~ insurance expert who has been
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A MALIGNER OF PLUMPNESS

The manager of the Winnipeg office of a life insur-
ance company told The Philosopher recently that at
the annual meeting of the American Institute of
Actuaries, last month, an insurance expert of high
authority, H. M. Butolph, of Indianapolis, made the
statement that thin persons live longer ¢han fat
persons. Surely fat men have had to put uwp with
enough already in the way of jokes about their
plumpness that it weighs the scale against their
chances of longevity. They are constitytionally a
cheery-hearted tribe and they will laugh to scorn
the idea that their fatnéss is anything else than proof
of their vigorous health and their enjoying the
sound sleep that comes of a good conscience. Good
nature and benevolence are proverbially associated
with plumpness, and it would surely be a thousand
pities if these qualities should be discouraged by the
implanting of a fear among those inclined to plump-
ness that health and length of years depended upon
being lean. Julius Caesar, it is universally admitted,
was an excellent judge of men. He said, as reported
by Shakespeare: :

Lét me have men about me that are fat,

Sleek-headed men, and such as sleep o’ nights;

Yond Cassius has a lean and hungry look;

He thinks too much. Such men are dangerous. 7

Fat men, having their nervous systems ‘comfortably
cushioned, will not worry over any insurance expert’s
assertions. They will feel that in their plumpness
they have reserves of health and vigor to draw on.
They will be cheerfull ineline%o say that ¢he life

vfaligning plumpness
is himself a lean and }mn;rry Cassius.

'

A ZOOLOGICAL REMARK ABOUT LLOYD
GEORGE -

In reading a copy of the London Times lately to
hand The Philosopher noted a letter from a corres.
pondent who signs himself “Zoologist,” and who takes
exccption to the/utterance of a member of the House
of Commons who “compared Mr. Lloyd George to an
agile Rocky Mountain go#t, vaulting from pinnacle
to pinnacle” The writer df the letter in the Times
says that “the animal referred to is mot agile, nor
does it leap from pinnacle to pinnacle, nor is it
a goat” The letter must have amused the Briti
Premier when he read it. If he visits Canada this
year, as it was reported a little while ago that he
was thinking of doing, he may have an opportunity
of secing for himself in the Rockies the animal in
question, which, whether or not it is to be spoken
of with scientific accuracy as a goat, is certainly a
courageous and resourceful animal. - The Philosopher
remembers reading many years ago in the London
Times the report of a speech in the House of Com-
mons, in which Henry Labouchere spoke of Lord
Randolph Churchill as “leaping from branch to
branch of the political tree with all the animated
alacrity of an ape” That was an offensive com-
parison. But to be compared to a Rocky Mountain
goat is something to be proud of, though the

speaker who compared Lloyd George to that animal -

did not intend his remark wholly as a compliment.

A NOBLE CREATURE’S FEAT

People of middle age, or a little older, can remem-
ber among the familiar beings that lived and moved
in the world when they were young the large, black,
curly-haired Newfoundland dogs, of a nobility of
bearing comparable only with the dogs of the St.
Bernard breed. = They were certainly common
throughout Ontario and all Eastern Canada. Now
they are said to be extremely rare in Ontario
elsewhere in the East, and to be almost extinct -even
in Newfoundland. The Philosopher does not remem-
ber to have ever seen one in the West.  True
stories of the bravery of Newfoundland dogs (in
which respect they had no monopoly among dogs)
and of -their feats as swimmers and their extraordin-
ary prowess in rescuing persons from drowning were
familiar in juvenile and other books, including school
“readers.” They are brought to mind by the recent
report from the coast village of Curling, in New-
foundland, of how a Newfoundland dog saved the
lives of the passengers and the crew of the coastal
steamer Ethie, numbering ninetv-two souls in all.
The ‘intelligent’ animal did what the hardy sailors
could not do in the storm and stress of the perilous
situation in which, the steamer was, having been
driven on the rocks in a storm; he released a rope
which had become caught, and swam ashore with it,
after which it became possible to rig a life-saving
basket in which to draw the people aboard to the
Should not that dog have a medal for his
and his fearlessness in achieving 80
notable a rescue of human lives in a driving storm,
wien the waves were running so high that no human
swimmer could live in them?

~‘h”"t‘.
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‘Interesting Collection of
Relics

Continued from Page 21

and wood &at look very much like those
wooden horses used by carpenters and
painters, except that they are only a few
inches high. But only a book of a great
many pages would do justice to ‘the
things here gathered, for each article has
a story interesting, rich in the romance
and adventure of the tropic lands, and
also a second story of equal interest per-
taining to its acquisition by the inde-
fatigable collector who procured it.
But if the collection has an i_%teresting
history, it is no more interesting than

that of its owner, who has lived a life

which reads very much like fiction. He
\r

Frank Burnetf, the world’s greatest South
Sea collector

was born in the famous fishing and whal-
ing town of Peterhead, Aberdeenshire,
Scotland. His father was a sea captain,
and his three brothers before him went
to sea. So Frank Burnett, leaving the
Merchant Taylor’s Grammar School at
fourteen was apprenticed to the sea by

. his own choice. He had many adventures

in the five years of his calling. Once on
& leaking barque he drifted for a month

&

Unique Gilbert Island armour

back and forth across the Bay of Biscay
where prevailing winds in the sailing
days often held ships a prisoner on this
rtorm-tossed stretch of water. Every
day of that month he with the rest of
the crew were kept at the pumps to
save the ship from sinking and their
own lives. They finally threw overboard
most of the cargo, and. the ship, thus
lichtened and at last aided by a favor-
able wind, escaped the bad stretch of
water and reached her home port.

In 1871 Frank Burnett came to Can-
ada. He served first as a purser on an

Ottawa steamboat, then entered busi."
ness in Montreal. He became a stock-
broker, but, ruined in the failure of a big
business house, he took up life anew on
the lonely western prairie province of
Mani?'ba. Here he came in 1880 before
the railroad. By times farmer, grain
dealer, then business man and banker, he
had many ups and downs for fifteen
years on the frontier, losing his crops by
frost and drought and hail,/having his
elevator washed away by a flood which
took also the savings of many years in
grain stored there. But Frank Burnett
was of the dogged Scottish breed which
has made that race famous as pioneers.
He finally won through to success. In
1895 he came to the Pacific Coast, and in
that year first journeyed to the South
Seas and beghn the making of his great
collection. In 1901 in order to thoroughly
explore lonely and little visited outlying
fslands of the distant groups he bought
and outfitted his own sai ship, a
schooner of eighty tons— the “Laurel.”

The fifteen months’ cruise resulfed in
him getting well acquainted with the is-
lands and in largely adding to his col-
lection. In the years following this trip
he returned often, his returns becoming
more frequent and his stays lasting
longer, until y half his time is
spent in one or other of the groups. The
Tongan, the Fijian, the Samoan, the Mar-
quesas, Gilberts, Solomons, New Heb-
rides, the Carolines, the Marshalls, and
the score of other groups which dot this
fmmense expanse of southern sea’ he
came to know as few men do, and in this

way was able to build up the world’s

greatest individual collection which now,
as a result of his splendid bequest to
the Canadian University of British

Columbia, will enable thousands of stu- -

dents in the future to benefit in know-
ledge by his work of research and
eollecting. ~ ;

/
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A Modern Sisyphus

Emeline, who was watching some
young men working a pile driver, says

- Everybody’s, came to her mother with

this complaint: 5

“I am so sorry for those men, mamma.
They’ve . been itrying and trying to lift
out that big weight, and every time the
get it most to the top it falls ba

again.”

All Was Over

The passionate faith that certain com-
manding souls inspire in their followers
is shown in.a serio-comic light in the

story of the dashing Gen. Phil Kearny .

_and one of his men. At the time of the
second battle of Bull Run there was at
Hagerstown, Maryland, a large corral in
which the Union Army kept a number
of cavalry horses. The corral master
was an Irishman. The night on which
Gen. Kearny was killed the horses sud-
denly disappeared from the corral and
scattered over the surrounding country.

The next morning the quartermaster
called up the corral master and berated
him for his carelessness in allowing the
animals to get out.

“Sure, sorr,” vemtured the corral
master after receiving his lecture, “they
did not get out by carelessness, for when
I heard that Gen. Kearny was kilt I
thought everything was busted and the
country gone to the deuce for sure, and
I just opened the gates and let the
beasts run loose.” '

Putting Both Feet In
“And so, Mr. Pills,” the old lady re-

marked to the country druggist, “poor

old Joe Bunton is dead!”

“Yes,” replied Mr. Pills; “died very
suddenly this morning. He was in my

shop ohly last night.”

“Yes, I seed him *in,” went on the
customer, and I said to myself, ‘Poor
old Joe’s a goner now he’s started to
come here for medicine.””

The druggist was evidently not very
well pleased at this remark, and the old
lady endeavored to set matters right,
with the usual result.

«T don’t mean to say, Mr. Pills,” she
explained hurriedly, “as how your medi-
cine killed him, nowt of the sort. Old
Joe never did like physie, and I’'m sartin
he’d -mever have took the risk of comin’
here if he’d had a chance of livin’!”
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- How many uses
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for DAYLO
in the home?

.Do you get up in the night%-

o

Get a Daylo to-day.

tolook after the youngsters? {0 answer the phone?
to shut or open a window?  to see who {8 at the door?
to investigate that noise? to shake up the furnace?

to get another blanket? - to take a)dose of medicine?

And in the daytime do you—

hunt in the depths of a look into the dim oven?
4, closet? a look into dark attic corners?
E)o%emthebackofthewa search for a button under
X the bureau?
go down cellar after coal? ;

with a

. Many Daylo styles—one forevegjy house-

hold need. Buy them atleadi ectrical,
( hardware, drug, sportingem or auto-
aooesso/ ry stores. s

\ 3
$10,000 Cash Prize Coming. Waleh for~
announcements laier.

Canadian National Carbox: Co.
Stiesal
TORONTO, CANADA

‘BRUCE’S

Summer Flowering Bulbs

GLADIOLUS

Unﬂmlled for beauty of bloom. Plant
in Ma atndi:rno, blooms in August
and ember. Easily grown and
bulbs good for several seasons.

Bruce’s Choice Mixed. A good
mixture. 10 for 50c., 25 for $1.00, 100 for
$3.50, postpaid.

Bruce’s Superb Mixed. A grand
mixture of all sorts. 10 for 80c., 25 for
$1.80, 100 for $6.50, postpaid.

te Colors. Whites, Y{ellows,
Pinks, Scarlets. 10 for 75c., 25 for $1.50,

DAHLIAS

Very handsome flowers. Plant in i
bloom“ in September. Easily mu”
tubers good for several seasons.

, Show, Decorative, Cac-
tus, Collarette, and Singlz Varie.
ties. 30c. each, $2.90 dozen, postpaid.

Mixed Varieties, 20c. each,  $2.00
dozen, ﬁltpaid‘ Also Callas a other
Lilies, beroses, etc,

FREE!

Our 128-page Catalogue of Seeds, Plants,

( yve a regular plaoe" to

it—on the clock shelf,%dor your pillow, or byh:.’fn; '

- hall door. See that it is always *‘ loaded ”’
fresh Tungsten Battery—and useit.

( 100 for $5.50, postpaid.

Bulbs, Garden Implements and Poultry
Supplies. Send a card for it tc-day.

Named Varieties. Each t
and distinct. 13 for $1.12, postpaid.

JOHN A. BRUCE & CO., LIMITED **

HAMILTON Established 70 Years

When writing aﬂvertisers. pleage mention The Western Home Monthly
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inery, or if you want Help or
isement

Classified Page for People’s Wants
z wmﬁohlyorsellmﬁhlngin!he.lineofPoultry,FarmPro

, of The Western Home Monthl
1 you accomplishyour object. Cost 4¢ word. Minimum soc. Cash withorder.

ty, Farm

Classified
ly are always ready to

y remember that t
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AGENTS. WANTED

WANTED RELIABLE AGENTS—To sell
fruit and ornamental tmg.Esmall. fruits, seed
tatoes, etc. Good pay. Exclusive territory.
e grow varieties recommended by Govern-
ment Experimental Farmers for our Western
trade. ursery_of six hundred acres. Re-
liable stock. Write Pelham Nursery Co.,
Toronto, Ont. T.F.

MISCELLANEOUS
_DISABLED WAR VETERAN knits men’s
high-grade wool socks at only $1.50 per pair
stpaid.  Satisfaction guaranteed. Address
dw. C. Coles, Salmon Arm, B.C. 7-21

“NEW HEAT WITHOUT COAL OR
WOOD”—Price $15.00. Agencies opén. 225
West Notre Dame Street, Montreal 8-20

DUCATIONAL

J..D. A. EVANS—Teacher of English Com-
position, ‘etc., Crystal City, Man. . T.F.

NURSING

WANTED—Young women over 18 years
of age with education to enter Trainin
School for Nurses. The term‘is 3 years an
% full course in theory and practice given.

standard curriculum is followed. The
school is approved by State Board of Massa:
chusetts. 10 per month is given to cover

cost of uniforms and text DBooks. S“'ﬁ' of
Nurses, Brockton Hospital, Brockton, 733210

. t
MISCELLANEOUS

WANTED-—~Ward maids, $30 per month
d board, to Strong, wxllxiiag youni3 women.
gmt. of Nurses, Brockton Hospital, Brockton
Mass. ) 7-20
PARROTS, CANARIES, ENGLISH SKY-
LARKS, ETC.—Cages and supplies. _Safe
delivery guaranteed. Aviary and Pet Stock
House, Lofidon, Ont. 5:20

PROTECT YOUR CHILDREN! Secure
our copy of “What a Young Boy (or Girl)
6ught to Know” from Eaton’s before i: les

too late. Children’s Protective Society.

ALL MAKES SEWING MACHINES
REPAIRED — Send _machine head only.
Needles and parts. (Repair Dept.) Dominion
Sewing Machine Co., 300 Notre Dame,

- Winnipeg. T.F.

AN ESTABLISHED MANUFACTURING
COMPANY wants a capable man in every
town to open branch office and manage Sales-
men, $300.00 to $1,500.00 necessary. Handle
own money; should -make $5,000 yearly.
Prospective sales in every home. Expenses to
Montreal allowed when you qualify. Sales
225 West Notre D;n:;

Manager Walker,
Street, Montreal.

CHOICE SILVER BLACK BREEDING
FOXES—Also we are buyers of Raw Furs.
What have you? What price? Reid Bros.,
Bothwell, Ont., Canada. 5-20

HAIR GOODS — Catalogue,

illustrated.

- PATENTS

PATENTS—Trademark copyrifh , consult-
ing engineers. Agencies in all oreign coun-
tries: Inventories’ Adviser sent free on request.
Marion Marion, 164 University Street,
Montredl; 918 F Street, Washington, D.C
Over thirty years of continual practice. T.F.

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO.—The_old-
established firm. Patents everywhere. Head
office, Royal Bank Bldg., “ Toronto; Ottawa
office, 5 Elgin St. Offices throughout Canada.
Booklet free. T.F

PCULTRY

62 propITagze
NPN%EIEE nrg.ﬁmm:%
. al
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CHAMPION WHITE WYANDOTTES—
International laying contests, six years, six
ze8, Orders booked. $5 and $3 per setting.
Z;hn Watson, Cromdale Poultry Yards,
dmonton. @ 5-20

ELMGROVE FARM—Eggs for hatching.
White and Barred Rocks, White Wyandottes
and Rhode Island Reds at $2.00 per 13; $5.00
per 40. J. H. Rutherford, Albion, Ontarig.zo

PURE REGALS, WHITE WYANDOTTES
(exclusive). Eggs from my selected trap-
nested winter layers will prove a good invest-
ment. Cockerels for sale. E. Kiesel, Box 690,
Regina,>Sask. . 5-2

HUNTINGTON FARM —S8. C. WHITE
LEGHORNS. Show and contest winners.
Bo; 282, Wetas’kiwiq, Alta. 4-20

EGGS from trap-nested bred-to-lay Barred

Rocks, Buff Orpingtons, White Leghoms,
Rose and Single Comb Black Minorcas, $2.00
g:lr 13. Mitchell Poultry Farm, Tawatix;aw,

ta. -2

EGGS FOR HATCHING—Barred Rocks.
$3.00 per 15 eggs, $5.00 per $30. Mrs. M

Vialoux, Littlecote Poultry Yards, Varrsli‘_y

View, Man.

. Write for it to-day. Hanson Co., Box 12,
Victoria, B.C. - 5-20 » STAMMERING
= - ST .STU - T-T - TERING and Stammering
QUILT PIECES=Three dozen assorted, cured at home. Instructive booklet free.
postpaid 25c. _Send to-day. Metro Apron Walter McDonnell, 109 Potomac Banlg\Build-
Co., Chicago, Il . 4-20 ing, Washington, D.C. 2-21
/1 @
Vi o

130-Egg Incubator and Brooder %:*$19.50

If ordered together we send both machines for only $19.80andwe _ FREIGHT
wy all freight and duty charges to any R. 5 AND DUTY
e have branch warehouses in Winnipeg,

R. station in Canada.
Man. and-Foronto, Ont.

Orders shipped from nearest warehouse to your R. R. station..

_+==00rS, CO
eg tray. y
uhel.eped eo::alete with thermome lamps,
ia Redwood lumber to

toms todey. YWISCONSIN INCUBATOR CO. Box200 Racine, Wis., U. S. A.

Hot water, dotublﬁ walhs.bgead-air space between, double glass

r tanks an ilers, self-regulating. Nursery under
ly adapted to Canadian climate. lgnbcwran?n

3 , egg testers—ready to use when you get them.

days trial. Incubators finished in patural colors showing t{up gh grade Cali-

i cover &fg:igr ma b - m -“ )

e . n’t buy until you do t! you’ll save mon

—it pays to investigate before buy. Remember i

Broo%:r and covers lnd’gll:ty eL'cs. ?end g:: H&. e e e

compare o

E catalog today, or send in your order and save time.

Successful Since 1856

It is easy to make claims for seeds—it is another
thing to be able to substantiate them. We are
emphatically able to make our claims good be-
cause our record for “seeds that grow” has
gone unbroken for 64 years. For seeds, bulbs,
plants of all kinds, trust Simmers’ goods.

Write for our handsome new 1920 Catalogue today.

s J. A. Simmers Limited, Toronto

THEY CROW!

. »,
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Poultry Chat

Wn’iten for The Western Home Monthly by Helen Vialouz, Charleswood

\

April, the month of “Spring smiles
and mud puddles,” and best of all, the
glorious awakening of Mother Nature
after her long sleep. All the information
gleanéd during the winter, in regard to
poultry keeping must be put into prac-
tice this month if we are to keep up the
slogan: “A hundred hens to each farm,
and one egg a day to be eaten by each
man, woman and child in Canada,” and
yet have two hundred million dozen eggs
for export. Fancy, seventy-five million
hens on our Canadian farms! Not
counting back-yard poultry flocks in the
cities which are yearly increasing.

Mr. F. C. Elford, chief of the poultry
department, Ottawa, gave some most
interesting figures to the Canadian
Produce Association convention at Ham-
ilton, Ont, recently. At present we
have, about 55 million head of poultry
in Canada on our farms, working out
at 73 hens per 100 acres. Therefore, at
the present rate of increase, it will not

cross. Sometimes, they become. quite
vicious, and will attack chicken with
their claws. Place an old barrel on its
side, or fix up a large mest box about
the farm yard and dame turkey will
usually lay in these nests instead of
stealing away to her mest in the bush,
as she is wont to do. Of course the
nest should be made inviting, with straw
or hay to entice”the shy bird into it.

"A turkey often lays a large number

_of eggs, therefore the first 8 or 9 eggs
can be stolen from her nest and given
to a broody hen to hatch, always leave
her one or two eggs, so she will not
become disheartened. She will cover 13
cags micely. Do mot disturb her when
she is sitting, especially during the last
week of incubation. Turkey eggs take
28 days to hatch and are very fertile,
as a rule. Turkeys have a single mating
for each quota of eggs, and will lay a
second lot when the first hatch of turks
is“® weeks, old, however, this is too Iate
for incubation, but turkey eggs are de-
licious, more delicate in flaver than the
eggs of the other dgmestic fowl. One
boiled turkey egg makes an ideal break-
fast. Young turks nced care in feeding,
and must be kept from dampness in the

( vanish.
Jmake the best use of our old-time mest daily as they easily chill, Leave

PAID

chilly spring mornings, otherwise, I have
found turkeys easy to rear and very
profitable. The coyotes which prowl

be long before we shall have gained the
objective set by the Dominion Poultry
Council. The western provinces ar
forging ahead rapidly in poultry pro- ‘taking toll from the farm flock of
duction, and no doubt when commercial turkeys, prevent many persons - going

hatcheries are established, farmers will iﬂt’lf‘)htmkeylraisli)ng'ed ¢ th
i | . e popular breeds of geese are the
raise many more chicks throughout Embden, Toulouse, and African, a&l of

Canada. The season is so late in some jJarge size, easily raised and fattened.

parts of the Dominion that the average Considcrable room is needed for raising -
farmer finds it impossible to raise carly geese, and they will soon gobble up a.
to it. e.
ated to several geese, is the..
where the Canadian Chick Hatchery rule, and geese should be mated in the-
has three mammoth incubators which fall, birds two yeéars old and over, making .
are turning out tlirty-one thousand the best breeders. When a goose marches
chicks each 21 days during the season. about in the spring holding bits of straw N

profitable pullets. So far the only garden allowed access

really large hatchery is at Hamilton, gander

When baby chicks can be secured by all or hay in her bill, provide a nest for
who need them, and people learn how to her of soft straw, in which she can dig
raise them properly, the poultry industry and hide her eggs, which are very large.
will “hum” and our national debt will She lays 12 to 15 eggs _before setting,
In the meantime we should and these should be removed from her

methods and set our chickens and run a couple of dummy eggs in the nest.
an incubator as well. There is now miuch The mother goose should be well fed
excellent information in chick rearing whilst sitting and the gander should be
and incubation in all our papers, and kept away in a run by himself. Iucuba:
bulletins on every phase of poultry rais- tion. takes from 26 to 29 days, and
ing can be secured by dropping a post hatching 48 hours. The goslings should
card to any of the Agricultural College be removed from the necst as they hatch
centres or the Experimental Farm, and placed in a flannel lined basket
Ottawa. Fertile eggs for hatching must until all the eggs are hatched. The
be secured if good hatches and healthy gander helps the mother look after the
chicks are locked for. .Belect only goslings during their early days, and
healthy pirds for the breeding pen. A defends them from all harm. Goslings
dozen“good birds of your best type and should be fed bread erumbs, greens, bran
breed 1 lay emough eggs to hatch and shorts, and boiled potatoes mixed
out a fine large flock of chicks. Secure with milk and grit, during the first
a vigorous well bred male to mate with two weeks. After that they run with
themi A cockerel with old hens, and a their mother and require little eare
cock® with pullets. Feed dry grains \if given a good mash feed a night.
rather than mashes giving them plenty Ducks are also easily reared and make
of vegetable matter and grit and a little a quick profit. Do not raise them near
green cut bone if available. This winter a river, however, unless they are yarded
it has been impossible to get alfalfa as they will surcly “float off” just when
meal, so, I empty the hay bins of the they are ready to be potted and turned
seeds and chaff and steam a pail of it into #roney. Ducks de not really m
for the hens sometimes. water to swim in except at breeding time,
A good dose of epsom salts given in then they should have their liberty and
bran-mash at roosting time, one pound find plenty of little ditches and ‘ponds
of salts to 100 hens, adding a little on the farm to swim in, at that season
ground ginger, and some salt will tone bf the year. Several hyeeds are popular,
up the flock in the spring. Give them and the Pekin is a handsome bird of large
this doke two or three times during the size. Personally, I prefer the Indian
breeding season, and see the hens have Runner duck, or a cross between the
plenty of frésh water to drink mnext Pekin and Runner duck, many more
day. The biddies will <oon begin to eggs are laid by this br’eed, they are
sing and lay hatchable egas withea good easily reared, and fatten quickly, the
shell. Charcoal is also most nceessary flesh is of fine flavor. When ducks

_ for good health, My birds pick all they are laying keep them in the ‘coop until

require from the wood ashes, but the 10 or 11. am. as they drop their eggs
granulated charecal ean casily be added anywhere.  One drake mateés with 4 to
to their dry mash of crushed oats and 8 females, and care should be taken of

bran ete. . ) hatching eges, as they chill very readily.

Some April hints in regard to turkeys, A large hen will hateh ducklings even
ducks and geese, may she useful to-our better than a duck. Time of incubation
readers. Turkeys should never be closely 97 to 20 davs. Tf under a hen sprinkle
related to sedhre good strong “turks” as with warm water the last weck of incu:
the young fry are called. therefore, in- bhation. Do not feed for 36 hours, and
breeding must never be resorted to. The give the same bill of fare as the goslings

hens are at their best at two or three need at first: green food is essential.
vears of age. One g-bbler may be mated 2\lilk and water in a shallow dish makes
to a dozen hens and may be kept for the bost drink. Be careful of chilling
several years if he does not Lecome tuo  queklings in the spring rains.
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The Woman’s Quiet Hour

By E. Cora Hihd

During the first week of March there
quite was laid
with Millford, Manitoba, Mrs. Moon-
on. its A~ ey, W
about pioneer of thr
-~ will Mrs. Mooney’s passing took
ad of from the province one of the pioneer
bush, women Manitoba could ill afford to lose.
e the More than forty years ago, with her
straw husband and six children, one & child in
to it. arms, she came to the district that is
1mber now known as Wawanesa. There was
 eggs no doctor within thirty miles and prob-
given ably not a graduate nurse nearer than
leave 8t. Paul, Minnesota. The Mooneys were
1 not homesteaders, and before coming west.
er 13 had farmed in the bush country of
when North Grey, Ontario, but even in those
e last days that had been 2 well settled and
take , erous country, and doctors and
ertile, nugges were aplenty. '
ting “g’meering on the prairie with its
lay a magnificent distances and its possibility
turks of getting lost in a blizzard was a wholly,
o Inte different proposition. Mrs. Mooney was
re de- a woman with the real meighborhood
n the heart, and the dangers and sufferings
e of the women in the wiﬁldy scattered
break- community to which she h#d come, ap-
eding, _ pealed to her, and very soon her neigh-
in the ors—probubly the mearest was at
[ have least two miles away—learned that she
- very was & friend in need, and many a young
me] wife a thousand miles from her own
untry, . mother and thirty miles from a doctor,
‘Of was helped in her hour of greatest need.
going When friends gathered round the grave
in Millford cemetery, in the late March
re the afternoon of 1920, to pay a. last tribute
ajl of to Mrs. Mooney, among them were some
tened. twenty men and women who she had
raising. - helped into this world, not for price or
up a. fee, but as an act of neighborly kind-
, Une. ness. One man had driven more than
is the . twenty miles over very bad roads, but
in the - when & daughter thanked him he said,
naking . “the roads were never too rough or the
arches night too cold or dark for your mother
straw to come to us when there was sick-
st for ness.”
an dig Mrs, Mooney was the mother of that
large. beloved daughter of the west, Nellie L.
etting, ‘MeClung, who, with her two"sisters and
m her three brothers were privileged to attend
Leave her mother’s funeral. -
 nest. Just once the writer was privileged to
11 fed meet Mrs. Mooney. It was a hot Aug-
uld be st morning and there was a train wait
ucuba- *6f some hours at Wawanesa, so presum-
s, and ing on an acquaintance with her noted
should daughter, I forsook the flies and heat
hatch of the usual country railway waiting
basket room and strolled over to the pretty
The cottage standing in its brilliant flower
er the garden. Explaining my reason for cal-
5, and | ling, the welcome accorded me was
oslings cordial and kind. Almost the second
3, bm question was as to the hour at which
mIX_Ed I had breakfasted in Brandonm, and in-
> first ‘ stantly the kettle went on. In a little
1 With summer kitchen, and an incredibly short
»  care time a fragrant pot of tea and a light
rht. meal was set out on a little table drawn
| make . to the doorway where we could look
n near over the garden.
yarded Sitting over that table we talked of
- when many things, her flower garden, public
turned questions, the childhood of Nellie, yet
- need .} . never once in that hour and more of
y time,, talk was anything said which gave the
y and remotest hint of what she, herself, had
ponds done for her neighbors.
geason The merest glance showed her a
ypular, weman of great force, character, and
f large strong individuality. She had been a
Indian widow then for nearly twenty Yyears,
n the yet there was mo tome of plaint, no
more suggestion of losses or sorrows. ‘
iy BI% Her grave lies by that of her husband
v, the on a high knoll in the Millford cemetery,
ducks and if her spirit ever hovers round the
 until resting place of her body, it must look
r eggs with eyes of love over the wide stretch
1 4 to of countrr dotted with prosperous
ken_of homes, the country which, as a pioneer,
eadily. she helped to redeem from the wilderness.
3 even
bation .
orinkle We were chatting of the passing of
f incu- Mrs. Mooney, and of what such women
s, _a“d had meant to the west, and one
slings Other thing led to another and a man
ential. Pioneers told a very touching incident in
makes the life of the father of Judge .
hilling Metealf,
Tt was in the very early days of the

‘secured the materia

S AR T B ez e

‘ r portage plains, and Portage la Prairie,
to rest in the old cemetery at more than fifteen miles away, was the
nearest place at which anything could
hohadpassedtheallotment be bought. The wife of a nyear Ii;eighbor
ce score years and ten. shad lost her first-born and Mr. Metcalf

and another neighbor had constructed a
tiny _coffin, but the plain uncovered
boards looked a bleak resting place for
a little child. It was night and bitterly
cold, they had no horses, only oxen.
Together the two men walked to Port-
age la Prairie and pledging their credit
to cover the coffin
outside, and walked back the fifteen
miles and finished the coffin before the

mother saw it. A walk of thirty miles
in midwinter more than forty years
ago so that a mother’s sorrow might not
have the added sting of seeing her little
one laid away in a plain deal box. . -
Another man told the story of . the
birth of his own first child,iand how a
bachelor neighbor had gone first twelve
miles for the nearest woman, and then
without a moment’s pause had travelled
all night, through the dark and cold, to
Rapid City for the nearest doctor. This
man who told the stéry is now a grand-
father, yet. his feelings overcame him
and he could hardly speak as his mind
revented to that long passed kindness
when he was barely twenty-two, and the
life of his wife, not yet twenty, trem-
bled in the balance, while his neighbor

; 25

covered the long, dark cold miles to
Rapid City.

The early days of the west were full
of such quiet deeds of heroism and neigh-
borly kindness, and one by one the men-
and women who 80-nobly helped in the
making of the new country are passing.
Surely it is high time that some historian
should rise up and record these. things,
and that a book be made of them which
shall be placed on the shelves of every
school library in the west,

Of such men and women ib
be said:

“Not as a ladder from earth to heaven,
Not as an altar to any creed.

But simple service, simply ‘given
To their own kind in a common need.”
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The Little Brown Hen
Incubator

: THE MOST POPULAR INCUBATOR WE
| ‘i¢ there is any other of the same capacity which

this year we*\nve prepared to supply a

L
BROWN HEN IS A SUCCESS = because it serves
raiser, and more
the healthy, vigorous
these hatchers and set
THE INCUBATOR IS 18 INCHES IN D
rage size hen eggs.
| walled nest and top lined with insulating
taking out a few ecas the others can
the same time changing the position of
above and around nest and is
uniformly distributed, the fumes being carried oft

through side o] .

Regulator is of the expansion disc type, with
brass disc. ¢

Thermometer is guaranteed high grade, and
can be easily read through glass window in top. hmp
has heavy one-piece bowl and_burner and ey
of improved safety/ design. Incubator is finished
cutside in a durablp brown enamel. Complete in-
structions for operating d.

Incubator is packed so it can be safely shipped

Little ‘Brown Hen Incubator—
Weight 151bs.  Price............

HAVE EVER SOLD and we doubt

hnaeverbeex}muzreatdemmd.ot

Our sales in dpnevmus seasons have:
emand for double last year's

ectly” the
particularly because of its excellent
chicks it produces. Many large
fresh eggs as fast as settings are
stands 15 inches high; and

IAMETER

made entirely of metal with double:
Nest slops toward centre so that:
a simple method of turning.

It is
felt.
be rclled over,
the egegs.

$8.00

room,
cellent outdoor broode

T.
rtment is galvanized

Lamp Com|
p and burner are

@ow in door.
in use of oil, Lamp fum
steady’ draff for lamp flame and

The Cozy Hover is 12 inches igh, 18
inches diameter, and will care for about
50 chicks. .

The Cage, if wanted, must be ordéred
It is made of close meshed galvan-
ized wire and sheet steel. It can be spread
as shown in illustration to allow roem for
exercise or closed tight around the hover
to protect chicks against rats, etc.

rder a Cozy Hover with your Little

Brown Hen Incubator and you have an ideal

outfit.
No. WH 30 ozy Hover, without cage.
Weight 151:;>gi Price..o.ceeceeee $6.95 K

No. over.
Weight 11 1bs, Price..-.. wetes sein .

steel, with
ally d

OUR COZY HOVER
The Cozy Hover or Brooder affords
your chicks the warmth and

ghed or box. _When set inside a substantial box it makes an ex-

brass screen and mica win=
ed for safety and economy
gives

y
es are carried off through a galvanized pipe which
revents fumes from entering hover.

rotection
of the mother hen. Why
spend your money for
eges and oi
n

of

time, )
see your young
chicks die for
lack of proper
care? 0
hover is e
entirely of sheet
metal excgpting
, heavy = outing
flannel double
curtains. It can
used in ‘a

4—Cage‘for Cozys4
GENUINE TRAYLOR INCU ATOR

No. WH 211—Guaran-
teed Thermometer - for
use in any incubator; every
-one accurate.
how to run an incubator
sent free with each ther-
mometer.

Price, postpaid...$ 1 .00

THERMOMETER

Book on heated type.

send are followed.

WH60 — F o r‘;WHB
either oillamp or| prepared granu'
electric bulb. It bone. per 1

A special dou-

Specially
00-1b

it a good
would not be as

hol

& il
e
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single glass.

around the four
Thus a constant
maintained

‘lelg_;B({SOti)- lbm{)sg WH332 — Medicated '{he %egulntor is og the e|x X
shells, In . ba. B rays are substantial
EGG TESTER . .82.25 Nest Egg to rid the chlckgdrops. R A movabie

poultry of lice. They
ated | gerve as both nest egg

¢5|and disinfectant—put

ber of av
machines :tﬂmu.

A thoroughly reliable,
1t is a well-made machine in every respect and
for years with an ever-increasing demand as it becomes known.
is complete in every way and very easy to run,
This incubator is far
quoted at much higher prices,
investment for yout

good an invest ment for you. ;
anpncltles stated are the number of average size hens’ eggs machine will

The case is of selected c¥
top and sides are insulated wit

The Heating System consists of a heavy
sides inside,
circulation of warm water
in all parts of the egg chamber,

Lamp is made of heavy galva
burner, and is supported in a pan attached to a rigidly-braced bracket.

The Incubators are furnished complete

= - .

Capacitied stated are the num-

size hens’ eggs

-

beautifully finished incubator of the hot' water
n 8o

1 . This machine

if the simple instructions we

better value than many incubators

qualities that will make

aper incubators, but t!

and it has hatchin
We could sell you ¢

%reu. nicely varnished in the natural wood. The
fibre board. The closely fitted door has a large

rust-resisting tank which extends
and connects by two pipes to the outside heater.
is secured, and a uniform temperature
nsion disc type and is sensitive and accurate.

slats to prevent rolling of eggs.
nized steel, with ore-piece bowl and high-grade

with lamp, egg tester, thermomeéter

isti ke ; olsacks...........-
;)cl-;g litéi'le(lllge "o E’;lx}emé' y&sl‘ltgr). Hs - Best chick|one in every nest. |and full instructions for operating.
incubators. | bl mgk;g,g;ga;:e, the| Welght per doz. 2 Ibs. | No. WH 125125 Egg Hot Water Incubator. Welzht 751bs.......$20.28
WHS—5 gal.  [Price.  POSIP’qS b pke. .. ... $1.75 Price. per dos - %5 | No. WH 777—125 Egg Brooder. Welght 65R08. ... ........... .- $10.50
Mail Your Order - » 149 Notre Dame
Direct To Us Ave. East

Com o ’
s 6

Clover Leaf lncubfati}r._' 4

y made, have wire screen bottoms, removable -
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a man wears overalls
he wants to be able
to bend, twist or stoop
. freely, without being
conscious of them. So
I purposely make my
Carhartt’s extra roomy,
and double stitch every
seam. The suspender but-
tons stick as if they were
imbedded in concrete.
Interlacing suspenders
give you shoulder ease
you never knew before
—and they stay together
in the wash, while the
first-grade denim cloth I
use has a staunch dura-
bility that ensures a
surprising length of -ser-
vice.

HAMILTON CARHARTT
COTTON MILLS, Limited
‘Toronto Montreal
Winnipeg Vancouver
Manufacturers of Men’s Over-
alls and Work Gloves and .

I FIGURE that when

tomanes
-~ o~
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BLACK COTTON AND THREAD
- STOCKINGS AND SOCKS, HAWLEY
DYED, FOR HARD AND HEALTHY

DYE
e WARRANTED
WEAR, COMFORT AND SMART P
APPEARANCE — ARE STAMPED %m

For fine honest quality, insist upon seeing the
Hawley Mark on all Black Cotton and '{‘hread
Stockings and Socks you buy for your children,
or for yourself. :

You will appreciate the feel in bandling and your
Mdln‘ basket will show the economy in wear.

Hawlevs
Hvygienic
- Black
ForCotto dd Socks

Intense and absolutely permanent. It never comes out
in wash or wear, and therefore all possibility is obviated
of staining or poisoning the most delicate skin.

- A. E. HAWLEY & CO. LTD.,,

" SOLE DYERS: for the Trade only.
Sketchley Dye Works, HINCKLEY, England.
BNQUIRIES FROM THB TRADR INVITED.
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THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

'Home Life of Canada’s Authoress,;,

Nellie L.

¢

McClung

As Obw by Different Individuals. Pen-Picture of the Home

“Mother, who is the woman with tll,(i
red roses on her hat, that we know?
inquired a fair-haired little chap of five
or six years, of his parent, at a recent
conference session regarding a newspaper
acquaintance of the family, whom- he
spied in the &ssembly taking notes, - the
name of the person having slipped the
enquirer’s memory. It was not so much
the description of the person, as the

uaint personal interest and the partner-
ship of the little fellow and hls. mother,
when speaking of people and things, im-
plied in the we-know. - .

How many children, especially of this
age, have the delightful compamonshx.p
which this child enjoyed with their
parents, which makes all events and
social acquaintances of equal import-
ance to mother and son alike. .

This apparently, trifling enquiry dis-
closed the enviable intimacy between
parent and child which is so rare in these
days. Surely the parent must hold a
place, a wonderful place, in the child’s
affections and respect, which can only be
cultivated by a true mother and the fine
womanly qualities which encourage the
confidence:and supreme contentment of a
child to whom his mother’s friends are
his, and her interests equally a pride and
joy to him. .

This exquisite relationship exists be-
iween a mother and lad, as well as the
rest ‘of the devoted family of a woman
who is a public figure of international
renown.

Just a peep into the home life before
revealing her name, to prove, from one
who can speak from actual knowledge,

(%

Nellie McClung’s home, Edmonton.

that a number of people are laborifg
under a wrong impression and a warped
illusion of the real state of affairs.

#tis a real joy to be so %vored as to
spend“an afternoon or partake of a meal
in this well-ordered household, the mach-
inery of which is oiled by kindness and
tnorough knowledge of housekeeping.
The rules are all observed, the rooms
clean and tidy, as well as especially at-
tractive'and exceptionally artistic.

A canary sings and warbles, flowers
bloom\%‘n the windows, fine pictures
adorn thie walls, and choice books are on
the tables and, above all, ‘the’ children’s
stockings are darned, much as a certain
portion of ‘the community declare the
reverse.  Hospitality reigns supreme and
a cup of tea daintily served is no trouble
—an extra covér can always be laid
with no confdsion.

And 'mést ‘important of all, the chil-
dren “who never knew a mother’s love,”
because of the interest -exercised in the
affairs of the community and state,
lavish the greatest devotion and filial
love®on' the so-called neulectful mother.

Mother is consulted on 1 subjects, an
arm is about mother's neck. even in the
presence of acquaintances, or the young-

IR

est is curled seeurely Eu/mothe'-; 3 lap if
the slichtest indisposed.
Horrews! How ean all this domestie

happiness reign in-the home of a sufira-
gist?

If some of the public could have its
wav b talk and  waeei it

wu\m not be; but by actual con
such is the beautiful home life of Nellie
L. McClung, and her bright and clever
family. Her husband (Mr. R. W.
MecClung) also thrives in the atmosphere
and adores it all—M.L.S.

* * * -

The home of the well known writer,
Mrs. Nellie L. McClung, is looked after
in a careful- manner, love pervading all,
There is a hisband and five children—
four sons and one daughter. The eldest
son was overseas, having spent threh
birthdays in the trenches, Teceiving ‘g
lieutenancy on the field and merit ag.g
soldier. As showing the extent to which
home ties are carried, it may be stated
that, when this son returned, Mrs, Me.
Clung cancelled meetings she was dus to
attend, saying “Jack is home and I must
be with him.” : :

Mrs. McClung looks after her own
household duties, keeping a maid, whom
she does not call either servant or maid,
but housekeeper. The help is treated
largely as one of the family, and is al.
lowed considerable latitude so long as
conduct is what the lady of the house
considers correct. When any extra work,
such as washing, house-cleaning, etc., is
on at the house, additional help is pro-
cured, Mrs. McClung overseeing what is-
at hand. During an attack of scarlet
fever the lady was nurse for her own
baby. She looks after her own clothes
making, having a woman in for the sew-
ing. When little meetings are being
held at her home, any members of the .
household present are allowed in, bei
treated as “one” with herself, each being
at liberty to take part in the conversa-
tion before and after the session. At her
home gatherings, Mrs. McClung makes
the tea, coffee or cocoa, and serves it.
herself or with assistance of the home
folk. At one time the good lady busied
herself considerably at crocheting, but
has let it be known that now, between
her writing, and the phone, and neces-
sary home duties, she has no time for
sach. Mrs. McClung almost always
answers the phone in person, rarely ever
being known to allow anyone else to do
80 and pass it on.

The author considers her family first,
her home life being that of an ideal
mother. Promptness is a large part of
her make-up. This enables her to make
much of the day. Mrs. McClung has .
strong convictions, though ready to con-
cede to others what she would not count-
enance herself. She is reliable in all
respects, and quick at decision. At the
phone, when ordering goods, there ‘is
little time wasted in conversation, the
decision as to requirements being made
before the receiver is taken in hand, so
that there is but the giving of the list -
to be done. She does her own shopping
largely, seeing after the home cooking
herself. ‘

Mrs. McClung has frequently remarked
that we were here to make others happy,
and that appears to be a dominant spirit
of her life as exhibited in her home. She
18 quite sympathetic, entering into tle
feelings of those she comes in contact
with in a wonderful manner. Mrs.
McClung is quite a worker in her home .
church and has a regular class in Sun-
day School.

Her husband generally calls for her at
the close of any local gathering, or sees
that provision is made for the home-
bringing. Together they believe in !;he
household making the most of life
joking and conversing freely at the
family circle—the children being allowed
the freedom that comes to a well-regu-
lated home, and are full of life.

Tt is believed that the success of Mrs.
McCluig is her love for her fellow-
beings;ilove scemingly entering into the
very make-up of her everyday life. She
is a citizen that any country should be
delighted to have—the community being
cnriched by her presence.—M.S.C.

* * *

A pen-piciure of the MeClung home
vou ask for. The building is a two
f'.':../f)m:m] nn quo PV -
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IS CANCELLED
BY DEATH

Does foreclosure worry
you? Undér plan
mortgages are cancelled
in event of death—fore-
closure is impossible.
We have $1,000,000 to
joan. Write us.

=
0ld-Fashioned Thrift

is still practised by wise people.
It then becomes & question of
where the money can be invested
to bring the largest return with
absolute security.

A Government Bond, which is
the finest investment there is,
returns 53 per cent, _and no one
sshould be content with less than
this yield. -

1If you have money bringing less than
this rate of interest, send for list of
Government Bonds and other high-

grade securities_returning from 54 t07
per cent. Bonds from $100 up. 4

J. B. MARTIN
U Melntyre Block WINNIPEG

)

Nellie L. McClung
Conlinued from Page 26
storey one on a corner of two streets, in

the residential part of Edmonton, the
front of the hoyse facing the west, excel-

< lent light entering from windows on the

south and west. A good sized verandah
runs the full width of the building, the
main entrance to which is towards the
north side. Entering the door one is in
a square space fitted out with chairs,
sofa, and so on. From the north side-of
this room a stairway winds up to the
second storey. To one corner, under-

. neath the winding stairway, is the tele-
phone on a table, rather more than chair-
high, with a seat nearby for the conveni-
ence of the one conversing. At the back”
of this square room is a doorway leading
to the back part of the residence. To the
right of*the reception room is a long
living room, there being mo parlor, in
the old-time acceptance of the term.
The living room is two-thirds the width
of the building. '

This room gives one the impression, at
once, of “home,” there being none of the
restrictions found in many of the society-
realms—in fact, the place has mo sem-
blance of “society” at all. There is an
air of homefulness that makes one feel at
case immediately. The room has bright
hardwood finished floor, on which are a

. iumber of mats or rugs, in careless yet
becoming manner. There are several
settees or sofas, gach carrying a number
of cushions, not in what may be looked
upon as orthodox fashion, but lying
about loosely as though having just been
used. To one gide of“the spacious fire-
place is a cabinet carrying the Encyclo-
pedia Britannica, ready for use the mo-
ment a question arises, thus “fixing
many a matter right on the spot should
there be doubt in the minds of those dis-
cussing a point. The fireplace is in the
centre of the back of the long front room
and is of red finished brick. The day"
visit was made there was material in the
grate, as though thrown there to be out
of the way, and still ready to do duty

for the next fire. Thescreen in front of
the fireplace was a lit wry—the whole
giving the idea that Aashould be no

fixed arrangement, as us¢ d be made
very shortly of the fireplace. Though
really mnot all finished as-to being in
position, there was no disorder, all ap-
pearing as for use and not ornament.
To one corner of the room was the
piano, and on it music, that exposed to
view being “Tell Me” and SDumbell Ra%,
Biff, Bing, Bang”—the latest in the so

w3

NO MORE DREAD

OF THE DENTIST CHAIR

Every modern scientific equipment is in
this modern establishment, in the hands of
gkilled dentists, to make the work painless.

Our work i8 incomparable in finish and
appearance. Have you dreading to
have your dental work done? No need
of it; we have scores of satisfed patients
who will tell you we

*“DIDN'T HURT A BIT"”

Are you dissatisfied with the fit of
your artificlal teeth? If so, try our

Patent, Doubte Suction, Whalebone,
Vulcanite Plates. 10 m

Perset.......

15.00
7.00
7.00
7.00

7.00

o - Gold
Fillings, Porce Silver and
Alloy Fillings.

Every bit of ‘dental work carries the
Robinson stamp. When you get tired
experimenting with unskilled dentists,
give me a trial. Hundreds upon hun-
dreds of testimonials from patients. I
have no other office in Western Canada.
Do not be deceived bi unscrupulous
dentists who try to e you believe
they have my system.

Remember the location.

DR. ROBINSON

Dentist and Assoclates
Birks Building Smith and Portage
WIN[‘IIPEG = CANADA

Expression Plates, from

Gold mena’.‘/zz kar. gold. .
Gold Bridge Work, per tooth
Porcelain Crowns...........

Porcelain Bridge Vé;rk.
Per tooth

Painless extracting of teeth.
Llings.

dier lipe—all appearing on the instru-
ment as though having been just used ?
A little off from the piano was a cabinet,
carrying library volumes. At the far
end of the settee from the piano was a
phonograph with records close at hand.
Hanging from the mantelpiece, and ab
different points throughout the room,
were hanging plants, while on tables
here and there were other plants. The
whole pretty homelike scene was en-
hanced by the singing of a canary off in

electricity through lamps with subdued
individual glasses, there being no chande-
liers carrying large clusters of lamps
and so on, all being of a plain’ though
appropriate nature. On the settee and
chairs, the latter being largely of the
easy or rocker style, were books and
magazines, as though just left by the
individuals as call was made to some
duty. There is nothing in the room to
give one the impression of “You must
not,” all being bright and cheefy, as
though in evenings when the family is
gathered a real enjoyable time was ex-
perienced.

On the occasion of the call, to one side
of the cozy living room sat Mrs. Me-
Clung, senior, displaying some work and

evening, both being on easy chairs out in
the room. At the other end, on a sofa,

est son, who was on

e he Western
Sl bt
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through a magazine.
ation.  Putting
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another room. The place is lighted by -

conversing with a lady friend in for the

was Mr. and Mrs. McClung conversing
with the visitor who was.on a comfort-
able chair in front of them. Though the
conversation of the gentleman and wife
was more directly with the visitor,<ib
was not altogether so, as there was some
with the ladies and also with the young-
: the floor going
The lad noticed
something about which he wished inform-
the question to his
mother, he was given answer in a quiet

]

manner. * “Wes” and “Nell” is the way
the couple addressed eacu other during
the evening, the conversation being quite
free with-all in the room. Once a second
son came in the front door and entered
tne room, not knoying any stranger was
present. Excuse was made and the boy
passed on. Such was the life at the Mc-
Clung home the night an unarranged call
was made. ‘

The authoress is known as “Nellie L.
McClung, emphasis being placed on the
“L, go that there be distinction from
the sister-in-law, Mrs. Anderson, whose
name is also Nellie—H.C.S. ‘

| -~

Reclamation of Land

The Provincial Governments are
taking a great' deal of interest in the
reclamation ©f lands that heretofore
have seemed of little value. A great
deal of land in Manitoba which was
})reviously too wet for pasture, recent-
y has been turned into valuable farm-
ing districts.

The largest undertaking of this kind
in ‘Manitoba, was the ré¢clamation of a
large area, comprising the bench lands
on the east side of the Riding Mountain.
Before this work was undertaken, the
streams and freshets coming down from
the mountain - lost’ themselves and
spread out over the land, making it
very swampy, and the natural vege-
tatior from the land having been decay-
ing for centuries pgpduced a very rich
soil. =X

By a large system of deep ditches,
carefully made and joined together, form-
ing a complete system of drains with
a natural outlet, this district has been
well drained. While this work was only
recently finished, to-dayy there are many
properous farmers already in the dis-
trict who have been able to work this
land up into grain and stock farms, We
are informed, farmers who have been in
the district for only a few years in-
creased their holdings in 1919 to the
extent of about 10,000 acres. This would
seem. to prove that the undertaking by
thegovernment to reclaim these lands was
of considerable value to the province
as well as to the farmers especially
affected.

There are several instances through-
out Manitoba where similar reclamation
work has been done and to-day the land
in these same districts is being sold at
prices equal to what - was’ previously
the high land. ' \

— e
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Users’ of Simplex Gas Saver
report profitable saving

The new gasoline saver manufactured
by the Simplex- Gas Saver Company,
is meeting with enthusiastic endorse-
ment of car owners, and according to
the company’s report, sales throughout
the west are daily increasing.

This new device is constructed for use
on all makes of cars and trucks.

One company in. the city which has
18 cou%mercia,l cars or trucks, after
thoroughly testing the “Simplex,” has
ordered it for the 18 cars. Each car
uses on an average 5 gallons per day
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Time to Plan Your '
Garden Now
- _Our sods il help you t0

We have been supplying .
geeds to Western planters for § - .
over 20 years. s

~“All our packets have

simple cultural - instructions "
printed thereon. _This makes

gardening simple and easy.
5 lgﬁxehsa%e’s 24th Annual
asalog, pages plolllllil
illustrated, describes in-
simple language the Best
Seeds for the West.
WRITE FOR A COPY TO-DAY
wiLL BE SENT POST FREE

Send $3.7o-foxjoﬁr
Vegetable Collection A’
Splendid Value Cholce Seeds.
Will enable you to have
a generous supply of
Vegetables all the year
round. o

PPV PP .
WA g

of gasoline, and the 18 cars use 90
gallons per day. In a month of 26
days these 18 cars use 2,34 gallons,
costing, at 40 cents a gallon, $936.
With a saving of only 25 per cent,
there is a saving of $234 per month,
which is claimed by the company by

Py v,
N

A.E. McKENZIE 0. LTD.
Brandon, Man.  Calgary, Alta.

the use of “Simplex”

-
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A Misplaced Comma

A comma is a little thing, but so is
a cinder in your eye. In the wrong place,
little things can cause a great deal of
trouble. 7 '

A certain poor woman whose hysband
was going to sea, handed through the
clerk to the minister this natice, which
she desired him to read in church. “A
man going to sea, his wife desires the
prayers of the congregation.” ,

The minister punctuating it in his own
way, read it thus—to the obvious amuse-
ment of his flock; “A man going to see
his wife, desires the prayers of the con-

, “New for the Old’;
OUR TRACTOR!
YOUR CAR!

sha =
inefficient Radiator means a poos
engine. We have expert m
anics and every facility to

r repairs. y not us
advise yeu?
We can supply you with a new.
Radiator if necessary at a more
reasonable price than the fac-
tory. Write for any information.
Ship your Radiator express. = |

Crescent Repair Works

oregation.”

FIRER

{

405 Langside Street WINNIPEG
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. Sentemce Sayings of Great Men
itic _may Trecognize readily; if the

K3 r hens our nerves
.and sharpens our skill; our antagonist is our helper.—

bright manhood, there is no such word as—fail.—
s Ahuya, from the least to the greatest, as the made
. "thing is good or bad, so'ié' the maker of it.—Ruskin.

The man who can Told uninteresting ideas before
- 'his mind until ’yﬁmmterest,isthemanwhois

going to 1
~* Everything that is great in life is the product of slow

msgetm for each man to settle is not ‘what he
would do if he had the means, time, influence and
educational advantages; the question is what he will
do with the things he has.—Mabie: LRk
A man that is young in years may be old in hours

g’ he have lost rio time. But that happeneth rarely.—

Working !oi- the Government

a ition with a private organization. Previously
‘he occupied a government post, a minor one, and
he volunteered the information that he was not sorry
to make the change gizi:fashisreasonthatinthe
government service he observed that many were
indifferent in their work because they were “woftking
for the government.”

There 18 indifference enough in many branches of
life.and it would not be right to suggest, when one can
s  think of many faithful and efficient public servants,
that there is more than the ordinary indifference in

' t branches. But, surely, it is time to
emphasize the fact the hour has struck and that
men need to face their #asks with a new resolve and a
high purpose. All of us may realize profitably that we
are working ‘‘with the government for ourselves.”

Pas

‘. .. Keeping the Desk Clear
Among the busy officials of one of the great Canadian

t thousands of details were cleared through
his office, kept his desk almost bare of papers. There
was never .a document visible on his desk except at
such times as he was actually engaged in work on one.
His secrétary, too, was under instructions to follow
—— gimilar procedure.

The contrast, after coming from some offices where

“ and office data, was almost startling, but it carried a
strong .suggestion - of efficiency, and was a method
which might be followed with some profit in other

. branches of work. ,

Of course, we are not all possessed of desks to k
clear, but there are farmyards that would look none
the worse if the.debris were cleared away, and there
are a few country stores, too, where a similar plan
might work to some profit. '
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Trade Commandmé%s

Just now there is in circulation a readable little
folder which is entitled ‘“Ten Commandments for
Canadian Trade.” They are as follows:

. Buy Canadian products.
- Import only necessities.

Produce to.the limit in field and factory.
Co-operate, conserve, specialize, standardize.

Develop export markets.

Utilize Canadian services.
‘Manufacture raw materials to final stages in
" Canada. '

8. TUse science for the determination and develop-
ment of natural resources. '

9. Make quality the hall-mark of Canadian pro-
ducts.

10. Be fair to capital.

g There does not seem to be much that is wrong in
|l this, and there are several suggestions of which a
{i personal application might be made. Search them

NS oW

L out. Possibly we might encounter some difficulties
i i the practise of number five, if other countries
H should ob-orve number one on their own acedunt.
¥ But thiat 1z 0 metter for the cconomists,

=j2aixiatniulaiuialainiaiainiaiatals

m : o A ’Ax'.a
. Truth is as impossible To~be soiled by any outward
touch as the sunbeam.—Milton. 4 )

e :
:In thelexicon of youth, which fate reserves for a

A few weeks ago, T met a man who had just sectired

railwatz;compa.niee‘ was one, who, notwithstanding the -
fact

the desks were literally swamped with correspondence

N

The Young Man &

|
ByH.J.RUSSELL,F.C.I.,
8t. John’s Technical H igh School, Winnipeg ‘I-_-[
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Co-operation in Industry

Something has appeared before in these pages about
;lltlﬁrdependenee, and in these days of attempted class

ife, we welcome the thoughts of reasonable men on
a subject such as is indicated by our heading. Read
a portion of what Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler has
to say herein: : ok
: “Hy we abandon our fondness for abstractions and
look at any industrial process just as it is, we quickly
discover that it is an enterprise in human co-operation,
and that in it there may be and usually are three
different kinds or sorts of co-operating human beings,
those who work with their brains and those who work
with their hands and those who work with their
savings. These are all alike essential to productive
industry, and production is the joipt enterprise In
which all are engaged in common.””.
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What Manitoba is Doing

If you want to know officially what your own
province is doing in agriculture, in education, in
development of natural resources, in public welfare
plans, and in a score of other measures that are making
our province a good place to live in, get your name on
the mailing list of the Manitoba Public Service Bylletin.
It is pubﬁsbed for you at the legislative buildings
‘Winnipeg, and will be sent on application to the
Publicitsy Commissioner.

= _— .
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~ Study Paragraph

This is\one of our regular series of suggestive para-
graphs for those of our readers who wish for material

’ _containing definite educational suggestions.

1. Define the word industry. When is a business
called an industry.
2. Name several raw materials. - Name some

~ industries whose business it is to produce raw materials.

3. Name some companies or industries whose
business it is, or whose principal function it is, to
manufacture from raw materials.

4. Name some companies or groups of companies
that make articles more ,useful by transporting them
to places where they are needed.

5. Name some companies which in manufacturing
one product, make*a secondary or by-product.

6. Trace the labor that is necessary to put-a loaf
of bread on the table.

7. Trace the changes that the mineral undergoes
to be suitable for the making of édged tools.

& Name a num\bex;of by-products and what \t@'
are by-products of. .

9. Name some companies that manufacture more
than ope article, but all of the same class.

IQP. How would you classify methods of transporta-
tion?

- Suggestions for Debates

In many sections of the country where community
work has a place, the debating society plays an im-
portant. and interesting- part. Perhaps the most
important thing about a debatg is the subject that is
chosen. Many subjects are debated which really
should not lend themselves to argument as, for instance,
a debate which was announced recently to the effect
that reading was more beneficial than travelling.
For those whose task it may be shortly to arrange
the details of a debate, the following list is submitted.

1. That the average young man has a better chance
to succeed in agriculture than in business.

. 2. That the profit-sharing plan produces greatcr
efficiency in the working force.

3. That manufacturing industries would suffer if
immigration were restricted. )

4. That moving picture shows do more harm than
good. ;

5. That every town should have a public park
in the bg!;siness district.

6. That the results of Arctic explorations have
not justified the cost.

3

7. That man is not the architect of his own fortune.
8. That all government should be conducted on th~

, civil service plan.

9. That the business of a city should not be centr:l-
ized.

10. That corporations reduce the cost of com-
modities.
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The Value of History

A young business man asked me recently if the stud
of hig’torygwa.s of any monetafy value. “Such a qumtk’n};
of course, belongs to the class of questions that probs::}z
should not be asked and, better still, left unanswe

An historian would have no trouble in proving thag -

the reading of history is of very great moral apd
education@]l value. We cannot get rid of the

and the past, 'much more than we realize, exercises .

a great influence upon our present and contemplated
actions. :

Actually, however, if one cared to study the subject
from the very narrow viewpoint T by our ine
terrogator, he would find that the study of history
has also a monetary value. The reading of history,
as is the case with other recognized educational subjec
certainly tends to raise the general standard
intelligence, and when the standard of intelligence is
raised, the business man has much léss trouble in
working through the intricacies of modern commercial
transactions. And whenever the barriers of ignorance
are pierced in business, there is a financial saving.

. An Invita.g{on

Is there a subject in which you have an especial’

interest and which you would like to receive an extra
Perhaps, indeed, there
are several matters that you would like to receive
publicity and discussion. nd in your list, i

the topics in the order of their importance or interest
to you. In so far as they may be of general interest,
we will endeavor to respond. :

A Message

After many years of careful study of the philosol;l)lh'
of business, and of thoughts and principles w] c{

lead to success in business and in lfe, ene thought '

stands out to me conspicuous as a great truth for all
time. A

Life is what we make it..

My heart’s message is this:

Make the most of your life. Love work because,
it is useful to mankind, and because the best in you
must find expression of some kind or it will never really
be yours, nor can it be of value to others. Life is
activity. Write in large letters across your the
words, Purpose, Truth, Expression. Love life, if
not for what it 1s, then for what it can be. Live for
the common good. Have high standards in every
direction. Strive continually to equip yourself for
higher work. Work faithfuﬁy at what you can do

* well. Know men for the best,there is in them, and'

yourself likewise. Love all knowledge that is useful

and in proportion to its usefulness. Keep alive your

feeling, your sympathy, respect and love for others.

“Out: of the heart are the issues of life.””—W. P. Warren,
¢

%

. Thoughts of a Veteraii

These are the ideas not of a military, but of an
agricultural, veteran. Some years ago, when in
attendance at an irrigation* convention in British
Columbia, a farmer of over seventy years was asked
to- address the audience. He responded, in a voice
that was still resonant and pleasant

toned. He spoke

at length and without tiring, either himself or his' .

listeners, and among the many excellent things he
said, were these: ’
Never put into any one crop, be it potatoes, pigs

~ or wheat, more than you can afford to lose in it.

I have travelled over practically every agricultural
area of North America, and in all of those areas that
had a reputation for being barren and unproductive,
I have always found at least one man who was making
a good living on the land.

Words from an Old Friend

Several years ago, the Rev. Dr. J. L. Gordon was
the deservedly popular editor of this page, and those
of our present readers who used to folFow his writings
then, will be interested, along with our new subscribers,
in the following rousing sentences from some of his
recorded work:

~ What a man says is a true indication of what a man
is.

When Energy resides with™ Stability, success and
happiness are the result. ;

A failure never injures an honest man.

Wheén God would move men, he moves one man.

Whatever you possess in common with most men
attests your humanity.

The breath of life includes the breadth of life.
| lhe aristocracy of character is the aristocracy o
ieaven.,

Perspiration is the secret of inspiration.

Fvery adverse circumstance has an advantage.

Young men, there are only two things with which
v meed concern vourselves—method and motive.
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Old Dan

LD Dan opened the door of
his cabin and looked out.
“Jove!” “but she’s a fierce
night,” he said to himself as
he resumed his seat and pro-

. cesded with his task of replacing a dam.

gnowshioe. “This snow is going to
give me more work uncovering that line
of traps, to say nothing of having to
break all my trails again. Never mind,
if she had come last night it would
have caught me in-my brush shelter at
the lower end of the lake.” ;
- Suddenly he was aroused from his
‘meditations by a knocking on the door.
“Who the dickens can be out a night
like this,” he thought, as he called,

© “Come in!”

The door opened and an Indian step-
ped in. -

«Hello Joe! ~Pretty bad might, eh,”
said Dan as he shook hands. “Take a
chair and Tl have & ocup of tea for you
in a minute. Where are you camped ?”

“Half a mile down the lake,” said the
Indian, indicating the direction with his
hand. “My woman pretty sick; we
travel these days, and all the time she
'get worse; papoose twins day sick too.
You know Jacob? He come here with

me two years ago.”

Dad nodded the recollection.

“His womar dead two weeks ago; he
was awful sick, but he better now.”

‘Dan had heard from a neighboring
trapper - that the . “flu”
throughout the whole Dominion, and
especially among the Indians, with
‘whom, in the majority of cases it proved
fatal. :

Then Dan inquired, “Where are you
making for now ?”

“My house at Lac St. Ann,” said the
Indian, “but P stay here a few days,
and maybe my woman get better. To-
day all the time she sick in de head;

_ ghe ‘take Indian medicine, but it no

good. I come here to-night because I
think, maybe, you have some white man
medicine.” '

“P1l- sure -have a look,” said Dan.
’4Get some of this tea in you; there’s

. bannock and meat on the table; while

I see what I can find in the medicine
Tine.” 7
" From a shelf Dan took down a tin

box, which he termed his first aid, but

the same box had on a good many occa-
gions been the one and only aid pro-
curable, there not being a doctor within
two hundred miles.

After rummaging through the box,
Dan picked up a small envelope. “Ah!
here we are, some small asperin. I
guess that’s the best T have here.”

“Now, Joe, when you get back to your

- tepee give your woman one of these,”

placing one tablet in the palm-of his
hand. “To-morrow morning give her
one more. Understand.”

“Yes I know,” assured the Indian, and
as he departed Dan told him he would
call in at the tepee in the morning when
on his trap round.

The following morning on finishing
breakfast Dan gathered his trap kit to-
gether, animal, bait, ete., then putting
on his snowshoes he took the path that
skirted the lake shore. On nearing the
Indian camp he was met by a band of
savage dogs. Joe came out to meet
him, ‘but by his expression Dan knew
something was wrong.

“My woman awful sick last night, and
this morning she gone queer in de head.
She - think she see big bear in teepee,
but she quiet now. I not feel good my-
self. T guess I get sick like my woman,
maybe diey Oh! I wish T home.”

Dan told ‘him to stay in.the tepee and
keep his feet dry, then after seeing they
had wood and water, went on to his
t‘:aPS, saying that he would call in on
his way back. On returning he cut 2
good supply of wood for them and
then went back to his cabin, where he
found ‘Shorty McDonald, a mneighbor:
ing trapper, who had recently made 2
trip to the settlement, bringing Dan’s
mail. Shorty’s camp was twelve miles
east on Otter Creek his trap line extend-
ed in the direction of Dan’s cabin, and
he frequently spent the night with Dan.

was _Traging

as a Foster Parent

Ey B. Dalton Tipping

mother should cash in, I'll certainly have
to act as foster parent to those little
papooses till someone comes after. them.”

“How old are they?” Shorty inquired.
“Why darn it man they are still tied up
in those toddled socks. You know what
I mean.” Shorty nodded. Must be un-
der a year, anyway. “Have you ever
had any experience in caring for young
un’s, Dan?” '

“No I haven’t,” Dan replied, “except
raisigg a bear cub once; but I guess
they would be pretty much the same.
Feed ’em when they’re hungry I reckon
is the main point.”

Before retiring Dan persuaded Shorty
to. stay with him through this worry-
ing affair, saying, “If the worst comes
to the worst I'll need your help.”

The following morning Dan was up
early. Breakfast over, he told Shorty
he would hike down and_gee how the In!
dians were. “T guess I had better take
this pot of mullighn along, as they
won’t_be feeling like cooking anything.”

Shorty waited until noon and then de-
cided to go down to the camp and see
what was keeping Dan.

The barkirg of the dogs anmounced
his arrival, causing Dan to look out, and

; .
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on seeing Shorty went to meet him..

“She has gone over the long road,
Shorty, and Joe will be with her before
long. Come inside.”

- Dan raised the flap of the tepee and
went in, Shorty following.

A small fire was burning in the center
which Dan had kept replenished. The
poor squaw lay covered with a blanket,
and -against some pack bags the two
little papooses were propped. Joe' lay
huddled by the fire. As Dan and Shorty
entered he opened his eyes, but his feeble
glance showed no sign of recognition.

Dan beckoned to Shorty to sit down
and in a low tone said, “Poor Joe asked
me when the long night came to take
the papooses and look after them wuntil
I could get word to his sister or the mis-
sionary of the reserve.”

They sat in silence for some time. .

Finally Dan got to his feet and knelt
down beside Joe. “Poor fellow, his long
night has come.”

“Now Shorty for business. I'll put

things in shape here, while you hit back
to the cabin and get my rifle. Those
dogs have got to be put out of the way.”

Half an hour later Shotty and Dan
left the gruesome camp, each carrying
a crying papoose.

On reaching the cabin, Dan at omce
opened and diluted a can of condensed
milk, wl;ich he heated to what he

29

* thought was the correct temperature.

While Dan was thus engaged Shorty

was frantically jigging the papooses,

balancing one on each knee, and whist-
ling “Casey Jones,” which did not appear
to have the soothing effect he had hoped
for. : ‘
Finally Dan had the milk ready, and
after having placed a slice of bread in it,
these two rugged old trappers undertook
the delicate task of feeding the unfortu-
nate little orphans. Through the sick-
ness of their parents they had ‘been
very much néglected, so natural instinct
predominated, and it was with beaming

faces that Dan and Shlcirty saw  them

munch the last s .
“Here Shorty, we’'ve got to get them
out of these blamed baskets, and then
we’ll rig up a blanket hammock.” |
This they suspended from two beams,

and then carefully snuggled the pa-

pooses in for the night.

“Now,” said Dan, “P'm going to write'

the agent of the Lac St.”Ann Reserve,
and T think Shorty you had better hike:

for the settlement in tl:i morning. The

sooner we get word to them the sooner:

‘we will be relieved of. this responsibility.

It will take you
and that will just h
ing the outgoing m
traps will have to tal

Continued of page 36
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Bullets and Skinnin’ Knives

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Ross Hill

MANDERS sat in the
.back seat of the little country
igolhouse, where the Presby-
terians were going through the
% === closing exercnsesl:fthenr Sunday
School, under the leadership of Fred
Seymour. Fred was holding forth with
beautiful sincerity on the virtues and
values of the “Golden Rule.” ‘Do unta
one another as {e would that men should
do unto you,” he declared, “is the acme
of human perfection.” 0Old Jabes chewed
wisp of his iron _grey beard, which
had the knack of curling perceptif)ly into
the corner of his mouth when anything
displeased him, or hurt his conscience.
The latter agent troubled him but little.
He had choked ‘it down long years before
under the false ‘doctrine of matesilism as
o]o)posed to idealism which fed ‘the soul of
ung Fred Seymour. But - -anyone
“looking at; Jabez this morning would know
very well that he was displeased as Fred
continued in his ‘earnest voice, “If any
;man would know tgse peace and harmony
among his neighbors, if any nation would
learn how to beat their swords into plough-
shares and their spears into pruning
hooks, if any woman would know the joy
of having a sweet word said about her
behind her-back, if any boy would know
the thrill of true comradeship among his
school fellows; if any girl would know the
value of a friend’s confidence; the great
secret is all found in the Master’s words,
‘Do unto others as ye would that they
should do unto you.” Let us pray.”

The displeased look deepened in old
Manders’ face as he saw, among the young
cotiples departing from the ‘schoolhouse,
his daughter Grace and Fred Seymour
walking side by side toward the Manders’
homestead. Mrs. Manders joined her
husband, and together they started for
home, a few rods behind the young folks.

Grace Manders had inherited ' her

ther’s strength of character, her mother’s

tle manner, and from her old school-
mate, Fred Seymour, she had learned ta
look at life’s ibilities thro
telescope of ideali It was herein that:
now lay the cause of Jabez Manders'’
displeasure. He knew that Grace and
Fred loved each other, and they would
likely soon be approaching him, for his
consent. to their marriage. But he, was
determined that so long as Seymour held
such fanatical and sentimental ideas, he,
himself, would never give his consent ta
their marriage. He had argued and
argued with on religion and politics,
but Fred always seemed to get the better
of it by-keeping his ideals above those of
the olderyfarmer. The fact of having to
3it in silence in the Sinday School while
was s ing had added to the old
man’s chagrin, with the result that things
boded ill for the young people’s romance:

Fred was too full of youth and healthy
animal vigor to notice the sustained
silence on the part of the old man. After
dinner, however, while Grace and her
mother were clearing away the dishes,
Jabez went out to have a smoke in the
shade of some of his beautifu] ash trees.

Fred followed him out quietly and seated
himself on the grass near by. His heart
was making a curious pounding that
sounded in his ears; for he was essaying
a task he had never_tried before. The
young man talked nervously of horses,
cows, crops and weather without much
sequence of thought or coherence of ideas.
He was doing what hundreds of other

oung men have done. Talking nonsense
just because he felt he must say something,
and coming to the point was very difficult.

—\

the -

y he blurted out with startling
npess, ‘“‘Mr. Manders, you are

Fi
sud

aware . of my' attentions towards Gtace.

e it more pleasant all around
to have your consgnt.” Tt was a “lon,
speech for Fred and left him f an
nervous, but the old man’s reply recalled
all his dignity and manhood once more.
“If you think,” hissed the old farmer,
“that I am such a fool as to consent to m
daughter marrying anyone with such hig
falutin’ fool notions of business. and
farming, then you're. mighty badly mis-
taken. You, with your ideas of the
Golden Rule and beatin’ swords inta
ﬁloughshares and spears into prunin
ooks. I tell you if you'd beat your
swords into bullets and your spears inta
skinnin’ knives it would be more to the
point. Bullets and skinnin’ knives, them’s

It would :

- the. weapons for the modern day. Bullets

and skinnin’ knives are my sentiments.
You Sunday School men may think
you’re” all right, but when it comes ta
scrapin’ a livin’ out of this old world your
ideas are about as soft as the butter at
your last picnic in July. The Golden Rule
might bring harmony among neighbors,
but it‘will never bring the jingle of silver
into your gockets, nor add to your bank
account. I want my daughter to m: a
man with lots of up and git-there to him
and' never mind the Golden Rule and all
that tommy rot.”

Fred was rather taken back by this
putburst, and before he could gather hig
wits to reply, Jabez hurled a challenge
at him that sent his blood bounding in
unison with a brain more active than the
old man realized.

“Bullets and skinnin’ knives are my
weapons,” said the old man again, “and
they should be yours when you can show

me that you can shoot & man financially

and skin him the same way, then I'll
listen to your proposal, but not before.”

CHAPTER 11

“Here is a letter, father,” said Mrs,
Manders, “from the Hare and Hound
Mortgage Company. I did not know you
had anything mortgaged except to Graves
and Slack.” *Jabez took the letter with a
hand that trembled slightly as the big
envelope revealed a seal of legal siﬁ'niﬁcance
and gravity. His wife watched him as
he opened the document, and she saw the
wisp of beard curled once more between his
gittin teeth. “What is the matter,

ther,”” queried his wife solicitously.
“Is there something wrong?” For repf'y
he dropped the letter into her lap, sat
down on the verandah chair, ard hid his
blanched cheeks in his hands.

Mrs. Manders read the letter.
Mr. Jabez Manders,

Sil‘— * i

“Having secured the control of the
liabilities and assets.of the Graves and
Slack Company of Silverdale, we beg ta
remind you that we hold a mortgage
against your homestead to the extent of
six thousand dollars ($6,000). To prevent
the necessity of foreclosure we urge that

the mortgage be redeemed at the end of §

the present month, when it is legally due.
Also we wish to state that further renewals
are impossible.
- Yours truly,

The Hare & Hound Company,

“Surely, Father, this cannot be so,”
sighed: Mrs. Manders, with tears of
anxiety in her eyes. At least they looked
like tears to Jabez Manders, as he lifted
his JWrithing face to meet his wife’s. He

1

This photo shows houses two miles outside Aleppo on the road to Baghdad.
of Arabs and are built of stone and bricks having only one door and no window.,

They ar homes

about 20 feet in diameter and almost as high from ground tu rgoi.

‘with

shook his head with the sorry
man who knew no hope.

“To think,” he muttered, “that Graveg
and Slack would sell out to them
skinned wretches, who ever they are, I
they don’t renew, then we are ruineq and
homeless.” His bowed head bore 3 logi
that Mrs. Manders had not seen
since they laid their only son away in the
churchyard. Her husband had alwayy
been hard and selfish, and the death of
their son was to Jabez made bitter by
actual loss, rather than the loneli
At this juncture she did not know what
to saiy or do. Tha.'t; he was suffering
acutely was patent, but perhaps therein
lay the remedl;' for his extrrt,eeme‘slt)es :
So she determined to allow the medicine
to do its work. She felt like seme grim

Mien of g

5

priestess of a cruel p rite. Yet the
only altema.t%ve would haye undbne:]l&
good that might eventually follow from

th?l‘ mentherisis. ; ,
at night was a long and restless

for Jabez Manders. en awakeolllz
thoughts drove him to the verge of dis-
traction, when he slept his wife heard him
muttering, “Ruined and homeless, ruined
and homeless.” Once she feigned
herself, and knowing that he was awake
she muttered “Bullets and [skinnin’
knives.” He started like a man who
had seen his own ghost. His wife, whose
heart ached for the big selfish man that
she loved, urged him to lie down and try
to sleep quietly. But all to no avail.

At the first streak of dawn, he was up,
hurrying about the chores, in preparation
for a long drive. The letter that had
brought about his present state of affairs,
hdd definitely stated that renewal was
impossible, but he determined to tiy

his persuasiveness to win this
concessign from the Hare and Hound
Company.

Eight o’clock found Jabez at the door of
Graves and Slack Company’s office, to
ascertain the why and wherefore of this
strange transaction, which left him at the
mercy of the Hare and-Hound Company.
r. Graves met him and explained that
his firm was confronted with liabilities
requiring immediate attention, so he was
either obliged to foreclose the moﬁpﬁ
he held or sell them. Feeling that hi
former clients would have more time to
adjust matters, and thus prevent fore-
closure he sold out. He was
grieved to learn, however, of the present
conditions, etc. Jabez &ut him short with
a fierce snort and made for the offices of
the Hare and Hound Company. He
found the place without difficulty, but
was angered still more by the announce-
ment on the door, “Office hours 10 a.m.
to 3 p.m.” ‘“Must think they’re a young
bank,” muttered Jabez to hi , ‘88
he looked at his watch and realized that
he had still an hour and a half to wait.
He sat down in the corridor, chewed the
stray wisp of beard and read and re-read
the letter that seemed to spell ruin in
every word. It seemed incredible thaé
he, who had worked and schemed for &
life-time, should now be faced with no
alternative but ruin. Surely there was
some code of justice or honor, or at 1
a law of compensation that would inter-
vene. . He wondered what he could do
if he should fail to win the concession
of renewal from this new upstart ¢f a
young company. Would he and his wife
ave to live upon the kindness of Grace
and her husbandy that is if she would ever
have g husband, now that Fred had gone
away. Apparently Seymour had given u
all notion of accepting the challenge hurl
at him on that Sunday afternoon, some
three months past. He had remembered
the -quiet, saddened expression on
daughter’s face when Fred had left the
community, but congratulated
on_being rid of a sentimental youngﬂ,fod
for a son-in-law. '

The hour of ten approached and with it
the sound of footsteps in the inner office.
A boy unlocked the outer office door.a-!ld
admitted Jabez. He took a seat while &
young looking clerk pored over ledgers
of apparently great significance. For &
few moments the young man remained at

_his work and then “inquired_politely of

Jabez if there was anything he could do
Tor him. ’

The old man sprang to his feet and threw
the letter of ill tidings down on the des
in front of the clerk without saying a word.
The clerk glanced over the letter and then
suid In a colorless tone, “I suppose you
wish to redeem the mortgage now, thOuﬁ
it is not legally due until the end of the
month.”

Continued on Page 31
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" Bullets and Skinnin’
Knives

Continued from page 30

- ‘uGreat Caesar!” bawled Manders. “Do
ou think I'd come down here and sit
zround for two hours to pay my debts
pefore they’re due? Guess again, young
feller. 1 want that mortgage renewed.
* «] am sorry, Mr. Manders, but I have
1o authority to grant rehewals under the
resent orders of the Company. In
?act the letter states explicitly that
furtjler renewals are impossible.”

«But, by thunder! can’t you see what
it means to me if it is not renewed?” .

«T¢ simply means the realization of the
risk you took when you mortgaged your
property, Mr. Manders. This business 18
run on business and not charitable lines.
Your business experience though will
likely suggest to you some alternative
to foreclosure. Have you an bonds or
stocks that might be accepted as partial
redemption of the mortgage?”’

“See here, young feller, I want to seeithe
boss of this firm. I tell you this mortgage
must be renewed. Tell the boss to come
hm-” ~ .

«f am sorry, Mr. Manders, but if you
mean the manager, you will have to wait
till the middle of next month to see him.
He is away on his annual vacation.”

«The piiddle of next month!” ‘The
world ed to be falling about him,
and a milljon demons shouting ruin into
his ears. He turned to take a seat when
his eyes' rested on a picture on the wall.
It was a northern hunting scene. The
coureur de bois had just shot his deer.
His rifle was leaning against a ‘tree and the
hunter was just commencing to skin his
game. - Manders’ face blanched once more
and his hair bristled, “Bullets and slgmmn’
knives!” he groaned as he sank into a
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seat. The hard and selfish soul of Jabez
Manders_ was being stretched ruthlessly
n the rack he had so often contem-

]
plated for others. Before the middle of
next month he would be a homeless
wanderer, at the mercy of the merciful
whom he had so persistently condemned.

“What could be done to forestall
disaster till the manager returned?”
Jabez was' thinking out loud. The clerk
heard him.

“Mr. Manders,” said the youth.
“Although I am not in a position to renew
the mortgage, I have the authority to

tpone its foreclosure, provided there
1s added sufficient security to modify the
risk we take in carrying the mortgage.”

These were hard business words, but as
a drowning man grasps at a straw, so
Jabez saw in them a gleam of hope.

“Added security, eh, young feller,”
he said in a voice that evinced new hope.
Anything to forestall disaster until the
manager returned. Jabez felt that he
could cdytainly fix everything satisfactorily
if only he could see the manager.

“Well,” he temporized, “I don’t know
just what could you call added security,

_unless it is my shares in the Silver Spring

Mining Company.”

_ Jabez had invested four thousand dollars
in the Silver Springs Mining Company
when shares were quoted at twenty-five

r cent. (25%) and the last quotation
e had received from the Company - in-
dicated a drop of fifteen per cent. He
was afraid the company would fail and his
four thousand would be lost. Now he felt
his old business capacities comiﬁigsjo the
top once more. If he could use his falling
shares to save his homestead he would
be satisfied. :

The clerk stepped to the phone and
called up the broker.

“Quotations, please, on the Silver
Springs Mining Company this morning.”
wr.Ten per cent.,” replied the broker.

It sure looks a little shaky this morning.”

The clerk left the phone and turned to
Manders “That is pretty shaky stuff
to call security, Mr. Manders. The shares
are quoted this morning at ten per cent.
I know I am taking a big risk with the
firm’s . finances, but if you are willing to
transfer your stock to our firm I can
secure vou against foreclosure for six

by W e W W
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weeks. In the meantime you can adjust
things with the manager. ”
It was certainly a weak business policy

on the part of Jabez Manders but when

the devil drives needs must,” so he
accepted the only alternative to immediate
run.

Continued on page 47
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Love Never Faileth

By E.C.

FEW centuries ago a certaln
great thinker, writing, to a
group of young men who were
starting out upon a new enter-
prise, told them that he had
come to the conclusion, after considerable
observation, that the one thing that did
not fail in all the varying vicissitudes of
life, was the thing he called love. “Love
never faileth,” he said, and because-he was
a keen observer and, more_*%pecla.lly,
because his philosophy had a ring of truth
about it, there have been millions who
h?vh? accepted it as being the real standard
of life.

As he sat alone with himself, having
touched the depths of life and reviewing
. the way he had come, Grover Keniston,
| - joined the great throng of believers, for
' the rawness of the deal that life in %enera]
had handed him had been eased by the
touch of kindness. After all, he had come
to think life was not so bad even though
it meant failure in some things there were
many others that made the failure almost

worth while.

He had been born and raised in a small
town away back in the State of Maine
and was the third member of a large and
constantly increasing family. His parents

had drifted into the valley in the early
days and had seized what they thought
the best prospect in the erection of a

1 hall, to which was added later a

arber’s chair. At first business was
prosperous until one day a group of
travelling preachers visited the town and
engineered a revival, with the result that
the tender consciences of the youths of the

/
% unrealized ideals. Thus, at the age of
ﬁ
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town were touched, and their simple
amusements cut down. That was the first
great drawback to the scheme, and with
several periods of sickness and consequent
misfortunes, the business gradually became
rfeduced to a mere pittance. The elder
Keniston had always cherished the- ideal
of a well placed and well educated family,
~ but the Tfailure of his little business,
relegated the dream to the limbo of

twelve, Grover finished his schooling and
found his first attempt at commerce as the
chore boy in the local general store. Each

'received his five dollars in pay
he was expected to contribute the larger
amount of it to the family pool with the
result, that the lad determined that as
soon as opportunity presented itself, he
would seek other and newer pastures
beyond his native hills. The great world
lay outside and, from the accounts which
drifted in from time to time, it was a
great world, and he made up his mind that
some day he would not only see it for
himself, but would investigate its promises
of success.

The opportunity came one day when a
party of men, representing one of the great
Canadian railroads, passed through his
town and, after a conference with them,
he decided to accept a position in the
great West in one of the depots that were
then opening up along the Trans-
Continental line. A few weeks after,
before he had reached the age of eighteen,
without a very full education in the
academic subjects and certainly with na
training in the ways of the great world,
he set out as do many others, to conquer
it or to go down in the attempt. With the
enthusiasm of youth and the daring of his
kind, he set out to win himself a place
among his fellows, and determined, that
unless he was successful, his native valley
would know him no mbore. ,.

His first position was that of an assistant
in one of the great depots of the North-
west, in short in the city of Regina, and
for the first year of his career he became
successful and rose in position, until he
found himself in charge of the wicket and
with it a position of trust.

The native geniality won him a place
among the patrons of the compuny and
more than one passenger looked eagerly
for the smile and joke of the ticket agent,
indeed, he became in time one of the
general favorites both wmong those whao
did business with him and his fellow
empleyees. The prospects of his future
locked as rosy as possible and there were
some who even prophesied that, before
very many years, he would be in a position
that would Being his n:ime before the
public as a man to be horored.

The one thing about the position,
however, was the fact that his presence
was required for a considerably short

week as

period each day, and that there were

‘who

Cumming
: b

ma.x?i{"ﬁ’ouxs between the quitting of work
at six and bedtime that came anywhere
around eleven.  With some men, of course,
there would have come the desire to study
some branch of the business and so better *
his position later in life, but with Keniston
the lack of education and the satisfaction
he had with_the job he held, made such
improvements unnecessary in his mind.
Besides after worrying over books ten
hours a day, a fellow is not very anxious
to study them for another three when he
could be free to roam the city and meet
friends. = Of course, meeting with
frithds was quite expedient if the friends
were of the right sort, but unfortunately
in most of our cities, there are those who
are anything of the right sort, and who are
ready at any time to prey upon those who
have little training and who are easy
enough to be caught. Down home the
extent of the wildness of Grover Keniston
had been an occasional game of pool in
his father’s room, or at most, a game of
cards at some party drawn together by
some of his friends.

Thus, alone in the city, with little
ambition, with many long evenings idle
except to sleep and read in a hall begoom,
the boy became an easy mark for the .
sharks and quickly he was drawn into the
net which brought about his downfall.
For the first few weeks he seemed in some
way to be able to keep his gains ahead of
his losses, and the games seemed to be not
only legitimate but a good way of spendi
the long evenings that had become a dn::ﬁ
to him. Thus, for ‘several weeks he
became a regular figure around the table
and was held in esteem by the fellows
who ran the joint. Then came the crash.
Several nights followed each other when
his luck seemed to have deserted him and
his losses mounted up until they reached -
a figure, that when he came to the reckon-
ing, made him stagger. With his weekly
wage standing at fifteen per, a gamblihg
debt reaching into the eighties was by no
means a pleasing prospect, and he saw the
necessity of retrieving in some way the
losses he had sustained.

The temptation and the way out seemed
to be presented to him a few days later
when, owing to the briskness of the
season, he was asked to work late and to
settle up the accounts for the day, which
had run up into several hundreds of
dollars. The day had been a trying one
and the fact. that Keniston had made an
appointment to meet his “friends” that
evening, and to try and retrieve his losses
added a sense of keen disappointment to
the lad’s view, and while, he knew it
was impossible for him to get down to the
“joint” until later, he décided. that he
would repair to the place when he could
conveniently leave. The question im-
mediately arose in his mind, however, as
to how he would secure the money to make
the initial effért to win out. The day in
guestion was towards the end of the week
and wages would not be coming for a
few days, while his immediate need
very largely taken the most of his past
check. He had made several attempts
to borrow during the day, only to be told
that others like himself, were in a similar
position, and that the only possible place
was the chief. Now for Grover to go to
the chief would have brought an Inq
as to his way of living, and the trut
would have of course cost him his position.
No man wants to employ a gambler even
though he is straight, for there was always
the possibility of losses and the temptation
to use the money he was handling dl}l’mﬂ
the day for the pleasure of the night.
Thus, when he came to the time that he
was to lock his safe for the night, the idea
came into his head that he could borrow
some of the cash until the following
morning when he could replace it before
its temporary absence could be detected.
He was always first at the office, an
having the keys of the safe, he could very
casily make the manoeuvre without any
possibility of it being known to the men
were in charge. With trembling
hands and with a sense of coming disaster
he pocketed a sum that hethoughtsufficient
for the initial plays, and locking the safe,
went out into the night.

There are some events which, while they
are minor in their aspects, are very re
in the changing of one’s course of life,
and which, if the significance could
grasped at the time, would save many &
wreck afterwards. Such havpened to

Continued on page 33
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Love Never Faileth
Continued from Page 32

Keniston as he was making his way
‘“"“ﬁg the crowd that waited in the
rotunda of the great depot, for the first
into whom he ran was a girl that he
mﬁwd several times at the wicket and
who always had a word of cheer. Every
Wednesday afternoon she had come and
oht a ticket for a station a short
distance from the city and always had left
behind her the smile that was better than
the finest flowers to be procured at the
ists in the city. Everyone in the
office had been attracted to 1t and to her,
for she had followed the practice for
geveral mofiths, and the memory of that
gmile had brought, out several remarks
from some of the men who, otherwise
were thought to be impervious to such
feminine attractions. Strangely enough,
too, most of the men came to the con-
usion that she was different from most
of the girls whom they had met, and thus
cultivated a real and genuine if secret
respect for the “Wednesday Afternoon”
lady. On the evening in question by one
of those small accidents which happén
sometimes around a station Keniston was
precipitated almost into her arms, by
tripping over some object on the g%d.

- With a grace that was natu if
awkward, he made his apologies and
would have immediately efia himself
had it not been for the same smile that had
attracted him on other occasions.

“Oh it’s quite all right, Mr. Ticket
Man. They really ought to see to it,
though, that they do not have things
L{ing around the floor to trip up such

oughtful employees as may come out
late at night. Why it would have been
very embarrassing if you had completed
the gymnastics that would have landed
you into my arms you know,” she said
with an attempt at joking.

Keniston: colored with a shyness that
was natural and was taken back with the
pleasing look upon the face of the lady
whom he had nearly knocked off her feet.

“I hardly think it’s anyone’s fault
other than my own for I should have been
looking out for such things insteads of
dreaming on a depot platform,” he said
inexcuse.

“You know I think we are almost old
friends by now. I have seen you so
often,” she said, and Keniston wished for
the moment that he could really lay claim
to the privilege.

- “Well, hardly friends except in abusinese
way, although if you will let me say sa
I would like to find the real thing and
count you among my acquaintances.
you knew what some of the fellows say
about you when you come, why there’s
almost a fight when it comes near to the
two-twenty on Wednesdays for the chance
of serving you. I'd like to know where
you get that smile,” he said, feeling after-

‘wards that he had trespassed too much

upon a passing acquaintance.

Well, I think there’s enough to cry
about and plenty to do the crying, don’t
you know, so I try to do a little of the
more pleasing thing and laugh now and
g;gam- ﬂYon: see it ta.ke?l sorileone who

n° smile to out where ever,
Wednesday,” Sigl(()a said. 8 Y

Keniston would have given the world
to know where she went, but felt that to do
80 at that juncture would have been the
helghj: of impertinence.

“What do you do in the evenings when
you are off duty?”’ was the next question
from the girl, and which changed the
subject. If she had but known it was one
of the most embarrassing things she
(‘C:u}d have asked at the moment, and
which gave the lad a start as he remem-
bered the plans he had made for the
evening.

“Oh, I knock around the city and do
what most fellows do you know until
bedtxme,”_ was his way of getting out of
the situation.

::That means not’ much, eh,” she said.

Oh, well, can you suggest some other
way of puttin~ in an‘evening after working
ten hours during the day?” he queried.

' Well, T can, but then perhaps you
would not be wanting to follow them,
Ifut. t‘l‘l(}lg, it may do you some good if
i_onymd,’ was the eryptic remark. I
Reniston had not been surg of his secrecy
regavding the way he hay spent the last
few 1onths he would have been convinced
Il_mf she had “inside information.” It
\\:xs,‘!w\vever, a remark that, was brought
out by her searching observations of the
Wav vory many of her aequaintances put
i T.¢u spare time.

”
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“I would be glad if you are free some
evening if you would come up to the
house. My people are always entertain=
ing fellows whom they say are unattached |
and ,I am sure we should be glad to
welcome you with the rest some Thursday
evening. Oh, by the way this is Thursday
and if you are free why not come hcme
with me now. You see I éxpgcted to
meet one of my old college friends but
she has not come and I am going home
now,” she invited.

Keniston immediately got red and.
wondered whether after all it was not better
to accept the inyitation and let the
evening at the “joint” go by the board,
when he was reminded that it was to be *
the one night when he would be able to
retrieve his losses and answered,

- “Well, I'm sorry, Miss, er, but I have
another engagement.”

« name is Maclaughlin, Mary
Maclaughlin, and we live on College-No.
1420. I'm sorry that you can’t come
to-night, but just drop in any Thursda;
evening and we shall be glad to see you,” 1
she said with a touch of disappointment. -

“Thanks, and my name is not Mr.
Ticket Collector, but Grove Keniston,”
he replied.

“I like the sound of that name and it
has something about it to make it worth
while you know. Still it’s rather rude to
passremarks upon a stranger’s name,
1sn’t’it, so please forgive me.”

- She turned and was gone, leaving
behind her the same fragrance which
seemed to have taken what may have
seemed to be impertinence in the con
versation that had taken place between
them. For any other girl to have found
out so much upon a first acquaintance
would have relegated her to a class much
lower than herself, but for Mary
Maclaughlan, it was one of those ordinary
things which she did every day of her life.
She was one of those souls who, havin
made her philosophy of life, determine
to carry it out regardless cf the protests
that came from her ffiends and relations.
More than once she’had come in for a
scolding at what, to them, seemed to be
boldness on her part, but she pointed out
that she had never met with trouble and
that most men were good at heart if you
only found out their hearts. So she went
on in her way degpite the fact that again
and again they protested against her
actions.

Keniston left alone immediately made
up his mind that the evening he was about
to put in would be the last of its kind.
He was a fool he said to carry on that
way when he could make the friendship
of such people as she, and after he had
made up the losses of the past, he would
quit for good and go straight. It was
one of those real resolves that would have
been carried out, for from that moment
he had a deeper and finer regard for the
“Wednesday Girl.” She was for him
something to be desired, and while, he
realized that she was miles above his
reach from every standpoint, yet he
decided to make himself fit for the time
when he eould make that promise of
friendship rest upon something bigger and
greater. Yes he would make good and go
to her with the name she had admired a
clean and good thing. -

That evening, however, unfortunately
changed his course.

At first, as he had entered the game
he had made good, and it looked as
though he were to achieve his object.
The stakes were slowly rising and the
fever had taken its hold. Game after
game the stakes went higher and each
time he went in with the others with
varying fortunes. Then came the great
plunge. Stakes were up to twenty-five
dollars for a trick and he unconsciously
began “to reckon up its prospects until,
with a sense of joy he realized that a win
here would give not only the past, but
something for the future as well. He
began to reckon what he could do with
what he won, for if hig luck came to hi
he could quit the game then and there.
He was reckoning the chickens before the?'
were hatched out, however, “and each
play went against him until he found that
he was not only far from gaining the goal
he had set, but had gone further into the
hole than ever. With weary steps and
eyes that protruded from long playing he
left the room to take an account of his.
play.

The first thing he realized was that the
borrowings he had made from the safe were
gone, and that, instead of having made
up his losses, he had added to them very
materially. Indeed, so great was the loss,
Continued on page 34
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be

fully beautiful, a

listen to, with a tone
that is sweet, true, clear and
incomparably lovely. The
Sonora is the leader in the
phonograph world -and- has
won its supremacy because of
its matchless tonal value.

At the Panama-Pacific Ex-
position “the or:li jury

heard and test
phonographs exhibited rec-
ommended that the Sonora
given a marking for tone
quality higher than that
given to any other phono-
graph or talking machine.”

Plays all records—The
Sonora plays all makes of
disc records perféectly with-
out extra attachments.

Long-running motor—The
splendid design and con-
struction of the Sonora

. motor is of greatimpoertance

~and the Sonora is famous

for this extra-long-running,.
silent, powerful motor.

Tone modulator—The tone
of %Sonora isregulatedat
und source, the cor-
rect place, and only the vol-
ume and not the quality of ,

¥

the

the tone is altered.

Superb design—The Sonora
is famous for its ‘‘bulge”
design lines (made by a

patented process

these curved lines'are found
only in the finest examples
- of woodworkers’ art.

Automatic stop—The
Sonora automatic stop is

carefully designed,
fective in operation,

decidedly convenient.

Motor meter—The Sonora
is the only instrument
equipped with a motor-
meter which tells how many

more records can be
before rewinding is

sary. (Models—Invincible

and Supreme.)

When you hear the Sonora,
its magnificent tone and its
valuable features of construc-
tion will instantly_convince
you that it is unequalled.

Superb standard upright and
period models are now

available.

Prices $90 to $2500

Nearly all Sonora Models are now’
made entirely in Canada,

Sb

I. Montagnes & Co.
Wholesale Distributors ‘
Ryrie Building

THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY
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HE Sonora is wonder-

all of the

e

joy to

which
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is ef-
and is

played
neces-
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You only need to look at this
- beautiful Model “F” Euphon-
- olian to appreciate what wonder-

ful value it is to-day at '

$9 .00
R

Complete with 10 Cclumbia
ections.

~Record Sel
These are finished in mahogany

records, and has cabinet accom-
~ modation for over 200 selectxons

On This '
Offer —

Try to-day at the advanced
prices to secure a phonograph
of similar tone and general ap-
I ce, and realize just what
this offer means to you. Our
same easy terms.

and fumed oak—equipped with °
new universal tone arm and
double spring motor—plays all -

Only a Few of These
At Last Year’s Prices

i
g
§
|
|
|
i

. $10 Cash—$7 Monthly

Hlustrated Catalogues forwarded on request.

WINAIPER PARNA 58 %

GREATEST SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOF

PIANOS—Stelnway, Gerhard l‘-'l‘elntgmunn.. NolehLdl:lol'. Haines, Cecilian, Bell, Sheriock-

Write us to-day
DO

Manning, Lesage,

PHONOGRAPHS —Edison, Columbia, Gerha
Curtiss Aeronola, Meh‘an.

rd H

and Imperial.
eintz Patheph Ph
Starr, Euphonolian.

N

You can ‘/either take our

word for it, or experiment for

- yourself, but you will find
BLUE RIBBON TEA

is in a class by-itself—Try it.

| DUBLICITY .,k rover s il ke

advertisement in The Western Home Monthly will prove
this to your sutizfaction.

}’.‘
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Love Never Faileth
Con!inued frqan page 33
that he was beyond being able to retrieve

- them, and even, if he could in any way
- borrow the money to replace his ta.kmgs‘si

-

it would be months’ before he coul

ll)%ssibly be put on to his feet, financially.
Thus, the first thing that came to him was
the terrible realization that he had come

mitted a theft. He was on a par with .

those whom he had seen going down to the
jail every day, and that if he were foun
out he, too, wduld be compelled to bear
the same disgrace. Strangely enough
at this time the thoughts of the girl of the
depot came to him and with a great
remorse he realized that he had put out of
his life that ideal for ever. How could
he go to her house a thief? How could he
expect that she would even potice him
when he had brought disgrace upon the
name that she had said was worth while
keeping clean? He had made it a thing
that could be tossed about by the lowest
of the city life, and how could he face her
again, and know that he had broken the
trust that she had reposed upon him ?

It was with these thoughts that he
took to his bed in the early hours of the
morning, having reached no conclusion
as to his future course of action. The
late hours brought oversleep and he
awoke ta realize that the safe would have
long since been opened and the dis~
crepancy noticed, and thus, he decided
to do what was really the worst thing
possible, he made up his mind that he
would “jump the job.” It was the worst
possible” thing that he could do for it
added to his list'of crimes the taint of the
coward, and put him beyond all possible
consideration. |

Two days passed in which he hung
about the rooming house, giving excuse
after excuse for his presence during the
working hours, until, towards the evening,
he had a visitor that took him in charge.
Then the greatness of the calamity came
upon " him as he woke up to the fact that
he must face a charge that would put
him into jail perhaps for several months
and break his acquaintance not only with
Mary, but with all the respectable
citizens whom he knew. The trial came
off in a few days and because he pleaded
the only plea he could, guilty, he was
sentenced to serve three months in the
common jail of the city. Strangly
enough in these days of civilization we
call the thing '“justice’” that counts
property costing below a hundred dollars
more than equal to the possibilities that
such an inearceration) may have upon a
life, and we send the boys who have gone
wrong to mix with the worst criminals
because of some fool mistake, and thus
condemn them to a life of shame and a
masonry of crime. .

- * *

The first week in the jail was one of the
longest Keniston had ever known. After
the routine work offhe day was over, he
was expected to spend his hours in his
cell without a break except for a few
books that had been given by some well-
meaning individual to the prison library,
but, which, strangely enough;/ made the
\R(mition worse. The donor of this library

“had suffered from the mistakén idea that

it was best to bring out the enormity of the
wreck he had caused, and all the books
granted him were of a religious character
and which emphasized the impossibility
of the sinner gaining the bliss from which
he had fallen. Again and again, in
the quiet of these hours, with impatience

written upon his face he would fling the
literature from him with a curse. What
did the writer really know about life? Haq
he ever touched its depths as he hag
done? If he (the writer) had been askeq
to start life as he had, would he have dong

differently? What he needed was, not to

be told of the greatness of the fall, but g
sympathy that would show him how to
make good the mistake and get back
again to respectability.

The answer came on the following
Wednesday afternoon. ~ It was the custom

d to ease off the work on some of these

days and several people would come and
either talk or sing to the men in the
prison. On the afternoon in question,

it was to be a singer who was billed tg

entertain them, and with a touch of

disparagement, the men filed into the

at chapel to hear the performance, not

cause they really wanted to, but
because they were compelled. They had
been to such things before and all seemed
to emphasize just the thing that ought not
to have been emphasized, and thus with
some amount of bad feeling, Keniston_and
the rest took their places. | 7

A wonderful thing = happened that
afternoon, however, for the singer, who
had gained some renown €
concert with the best smile she could,
and for an hour pleased them with her
songs and music, until all the men had
given hér their hearts. The songs too
were different, dealing as they did with the
pleasing and amusing side of life, until
with tears and laughter she had won her
way into the hearts of all who sat before
her. There was something strange, how=
ever, upon the face of the newest recruit
to this strange regiment, for his face had
gone ashy white.

“What’s the matter, partner,”’ whispered

his companion as he noticed the change,
“not feeling good, eh?” J
Keniston did not reply but kept. his
eyes glued on the singer as though in
recognition. He ho she would finish
soon so that he could get away, and then,
he hoped that she would keep on and on
8o that he could enjoy the sweetness of the
music that flowed like water from her lips.
The concert came at length to an end
and the men filed out. Keniston kept
his head down that she should not see
him, and thought he had succeeded,
when a little later, he was called down to
the visitor's room to be interviewed.
he went down to the place he began to

wonder who had taken enough interest

in him to come and even see him, and
immediately began to think of the fellows
at the “joint.”  His ffce turned a deathly
white as he at last saw the face of his
caller.” He would have given anything
to have been able to turn back but the
warder behind him made it impossible, and
he was compelled to face, what he thought
would: haye been an ordeal of condemna-~
tion. To his immense surprise, however,
the conversation that ensued could have
taken place in the drawing room of her
own home rather than in the visitor’s
room in g jail.

“Why, how do you do Mr. Keniston?
You are not looking well, what'’s the

matter?”’ she asked as she met him, in

=\

some alarm.

“Why do you come here to see me now?”
he asked, irrelevantly.

“Well, when my friends do not want
to see me why I don't want to bore them,
but, then, I know you don’t feel like that,
do you?” was the reply that was em-
phasized with smiles.

Continued on page 35 >
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Continued from page 34

-4No, don’t call me your friend because

you don’t mean that, you know, and you

ioht as well say just what you want to say
let me get back.”

Al right, sir, if you are feeling cranky
I will. Igh want just to say this, Grover
Keniston, that 1 believe you are going
to make good, and that this little slip
that you have made is just a slip upon the
jce. Say, did you ever skate? Well,
when your feet want to go up in the air
and sometimes do, you know the result,
and, well, you' sit down. Did youw.ever
realize that you never stay there, though.
My dear friend I want to tell you that
I believe you are going to get up again
and skate. -bye.

With ‘that she left him and not until
the touch of the warder upon his shoulder
told him that the interview was at an end,
did he realize she was gone.

“What, she believed in him and that
he would skate again?”’ Piffle! what can
a fellow do when he is down and out? It
was simply effect upon her part to rub
in the whole thing,’ he thought. But
he could not get away from that smile
somehow, and the touch of a sob that had
come into the last words she had said to
him. Somehow during the nights that
followed that smile would come back
to him and would waken him’ to con-
sciousness. He could make good, eh,
then, by God, he would, just to show her.
She believed in him! well, she would have
something to show that her belief was
not misplaced. Yes, if ever he got out,
he would go straight and repair the
damage and make good as she had said.

His release came in due course and to
his immense surprise he was held for some
hours as & visitor was calling for him he
was .told. Towards the end of the.
afternoon she came’in a covered car so
that no one would see and took him back
not only to the city, but to her home an
there, with tender ministrations made him
feel that it would be easier to make good
than he thought. r~

A few years have gone since Keniston
left the portals of that jail, and he has
had his trial at making good in the
world of men. In a great Western Ameri-
can city there is a large firm of engineers
who are building great works for the
nation. In one of its chief offices there
sits 2 man who has reached the age of
forty who occupies a private office and
who has several employees under him.
On the window of the door is a name that
has become famous throughout the world
in the particular branch of the profession
he seyves. It is the name of Keniston.

As he sat smoking ﬂ;s cigar aftér a
particularly trying problem he wondered
whether the singer at the opera that night
was worth hearing or not, and aftersome
amount of discussion with himself, he
makes up his mind to spend the evening
there rather than in the rooms at the
club. He might as well put in the
evening there, anyway, it will be worth
while. Thus, shutting his desk, and
locking his door he went out into the
afternoon sunshine and to his club to

dress for dinner and spend the evening

ab the concert.

The singer appeared later and some-
thing went wrong within.him as he heard
her voice. Somehow, it connected him
with the past and Strangely enough while
he eould not recall it, it gripped him with
a wonderful feeling. * Yet it wasnotin the
song which, while beautifully sung,
could have been rendered better. Then 1t

* came back to him. The singer was the

little ‘“Wednesday Girl” of the depot
who had evidently become famous.

A little later, after the close of the
event, in which the unsympathetic crowd
had called for encore after encore, he
found his way to the dressing rooms and
sent in his card with an urgent request
that she grant him a few minutes’ inter-
view. Mary Maclaughlin or, as she
now styled herself, Marie Crofton, usually
declined such ealls, but the fact that he
had written upon his card that she was
open for a great surprise, induced her to
grant the wishes of the caller who seemed
to be insistent.

Tt was indeed a great surprise for both.
As she dismissed her maid and closed the
door <he looked into his eyes that were
filled with tears.
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A CHINESE TOOTHPICK ‘' FACTORY “out a few partitions and installing 'a “of school work in the evening.

.Fe.w people, probably, know that a
missionarysand a group of Chinese stud-
ents are contributing substantially to our
supply. of quill toothpicks. ~When, be-
cause of the war, a certain dealer was
unable to import toothpicks from his"
factory in Bohemia, he asked the
United States consular sérvice to find
him a new source of supply, and in the
course of time he received an answer
from a Methodist missionary, the’ Rev.
George 8. Miner, in Foochow, the capi-
tal of the Chinese province of Fukien.

Without a cent of appropriation from
the missionary board of his church, Mr.
Miner had equipped and was conducting
one hundred and seventeen day schools
for poor boys, and he wished to give his
students every opportunity to help them-
selves. The toothpick man, who, accord-
ing to an article by Mr. Paul Hutchin-
gson in the “World Outlook,” shortly
&e!;;t to lina, :Earnedlall this and saw

at an unlimited supply of goose quills
was to be found there, Jor.nd ﬁ::igh‘il:way
he commissioned the missionary and his
schoolboys to make toothpicks.

In the city of Foochow Mr. Miner had
built a large higher primary school,
which is the term used in China for a
school corresponding to the last four
years of grammar school. By ripping

picket fence, he turned the first floor of
the dormitory into a toothpick factory.
There was no machinery, but there were
plenty of boys, plenty of room, plenty
of light, plenty- of air—and plenty of
quills. - e

Thirty boys sat at long benches, each
holding in his right hand a razor-sharp
knife and a short piece of wire. With a
quick twist his left hand placed the
quill in proper position. Two cuts and
@ thrust of the wire to clear the inte-
rior, and the toothpick was dome! A°
boy whom I watched when I visited the
factory had cut seventytwo  hundred
toothpicks- the day before, Mr. Hutchin-
son says, and the factory, at that time
had produced one hundred and sixteen
thousand toothpicks. :

From the cutting room the quills go
to great vats filled with a soda solution
in which they are soaked; then they are
washed and dried and sorted according
to sizes. After that they are packed
and shipped on their journey to America
—more. than two and a half million of
them every month.

Most of the boys cut quills four hours

a day and spend the rest of the time
in getting the education that is such-a
precious thing in thé new China. Some
of them who have so little:money that
they must work all day get two hours

aw-

0J

But all
of them are earning their way, and the
sight is an enheartening one to those
who are anxious about educational ten-
dencies in the Orient. = o

' The Retort Cofu'teous

. On a very, very cold day last winter,
a big soldier in the picturesque Highland
uniform—the kilts of which ‘leave the
knees bare—boarded |a stredt car in
Toronto. On the car was a young fellow
in civilian dress who sat beside a girl
to whom he was very attentive.

The girl cast a many admiring
glances at the “Kiltie,” much to the dis-
pleasure of her: escort, who thought fit
to make fun of the uniform.

«T think that outfit is most ridicul-
ous,” he said, ““That fellow’s knees look
as if they were frozen.”

The “Kiltie” overheird the comment,
glanced contemptuously at the young
fellow’s civilian clothes and replied:

“Well, young fellow, it is a sure thing
my knees arn’t as cold as your feet.”

The young fellow gob off at.the next

stop.

«Ag I look into your eyes,” he mutter-
éd,”“l see much happiness in store for
us. : 1

“I fear there’s nothing to it, Oswald,”
she replied, not unkindly.  “Papa has-
been looking into your prospects.”

\

G. F. Stephens & Co., Ltd.
Paint and Varnish Makers
Winnipeg Calgary Edmonton

&

painting your |
less than usual
Conservation is -the national
house with
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will be glad to estimate
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~Invest in House Pai

It Pays Big Dividends

] agent

him for Color Cards.

Good house paint repays its first cost many
and in many ways. It never was wise to forlefo*’ :
8

REGISTERED TRADE MARK

HOUSE PAINT

Make it spick and span, sanitary and handsome.
It is Wasteful not to paint! |
W' House Paint is a i‘scientii’.ically

made property preserver of great coverin
af wearing quality, and lngﬁ
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or any other equipment you
have—their value depends
on the wear and conven-
ience you get from them.

“Conqueror”
Overalls

Only the best guaranteed den-«
are used. i

‘ When you get them, note the
fwell-sewn seam, the patent ad-
f justable.fasteners and note how
roomy -thiey are.

We fully guarantee “Conquer-
or” Overalls not to rip or be
defective in any way—Look for
the Guarantee Label.

Ask your nearest dealer f'orv
Conqueror Overalls for men
Playalls jfor boys and girls

et 1

s e et
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The Monarch 0vera|[
- Mfg. Co. Limited

327 Cumberiand. Ave,

Warranted
give satisfaction.

GOMBAULT’S

Shelters and protects baby day
and night—indoors and out—at
play or asleep from birth to fourth
year. Safety screened-sanitary—
wheels through doors —folds for
carrying—springs raised and
lowered with one motiof. Simple,
. practical, ecoriomical. A bassinet,
1 crib and play-pen combined for

price of good crib alone.

| : 0 matism, Sprains, Sore Throat, eto., it
| { Price $26.75 is luvnlthlt‘!’ ’ ? :

i . E-ary bottle of Canstic Balsam sold is
Ash your dealer for demonstration. Warranted to give satistaction. Price $1.79%

per bottle. Sold by druggists, or sent by ex-
Ll
Lea-Trimble Mfg. Co.

press, charges paid, with full directions for its
291 King Street W.  TORONTO, Can.

CAUSTIC BALSAM

A safe, speedy and
positive cure for

Curb, Splint, Sweeny, Capped Hock,

Strained Tendons, Founder, %Jind Puffs,

and all lameness from Spavin, Ringbone

and other bony tumors. Cures all skin

diseases or Paragites, Thrush, Diphtheria.

CRe?:iwes all Bunches from Horses or
attle.

As s HUMAN REMEDY for Rhene

use. Send for deseriptive circulars, testimo-
nials, etc. Address

The Lawrence-Williams Co.. Toronto, Ont.

 that evening. |
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Continued from page 29  °

get back. Let’s see, this is Sunday, rn
expect you back by next Saturday.
Jove! - I would give my whole winter’s
stake, and then some, to have a woman
on the job, but the nearest one muss
be Mrs. Curson.at the fort, a good 80

‘miles from here.

Early the following morning Shorty
struck out with snowshoes, carrying a
pair of blankets and a noon lunch, as he
expected to reach his camp onm the Otter

Dan watched Shorty till he turned
the bend, and then hearing a whimper-
ing from the hammock was reminded
of ‘his maternal duties. '

“All right, Buckeyes!” he called. “T’ll
have your grub ready in a jiffy.” Then
seeing his reflection in the mirror, he
laughed. ’

“Dan you old Rounder,” he so-
liloquised. “This is about the biggest
procblem you and I have bumped up
against yet. If I, make a success of
this I guess I'll hit back east and open
up an orphan’s home.” _

Another outburst from the hammock
brought him to himself with a jump.

. “Right, oh, honeys, I'm a comin’!
Here we are, the milk i§ near ready.
He then propped them in a sitting
position, but on seeing him they fairly
howled. Dan tried to coax them with
the warm milk, but they seemed ter-
rified. -

He stole away, leaving them to quiet
down. Then when their sobbing sub-
sided he again approached with the

~ warm milk, but was met by a second

outburst.

“T guess it’s the white man of me they
dont’ like, and this grizzled beard of
mine must look mighty queer to the
little bounders.”

Dan again looked in the mirror, but
now he was up against a. serious pro-
blem. Did it- mcan he would have to
shave off that treasured beard just to
satisfy those little red heathens?-

“That’s expecting too much of any
man,” he said, half aloud. But then,
again, what else am I to do?”

He sat down with his head in his
hands. .

“TI guess I've got to do it,” he kept
saying to himself.

Then quickly rising he went over to
his old pack-sack, lying at the foot of
his bed. The twins got one glance at
him as he crossed the room, which
started their uproar afresh.

Dan paid no attention to them, but
from the deep recesses of the pack sack
he resurrected an ©ld razor and a very
much worn shaving ‘brush.

He then got a pair of scissors, some
warm water ,and, fifteen minutes later,
his own brother would not have recog-
nized him.

When ‘the task was completed Dan
viewed himself in the glass. “I wonder

if I can make Shorty understand. I
suppose he’ll laugh himself sick when he
sees me. Perhaps I am an old fool, but
we’ll see what the little bliters think of
me now. Drat ’em!” %

Dan agaip approached the hammock,
and whether it was that hunger had
overcome their fears, or ‘Dan’s altera-
tions, but the twins eagerly took the
warm milk. On finishing the last spoon-
ful Dan breathed a sigh of relief, but
inwardly feeling himself very much a
martyr. The days that followed seemed
to Dan an eternity, though the twins had -
quite reconciled themselves to their new
surroundings, and when not asleep would

{gurgle and croon by the hour. He had
made them each a rattle hy putting
three or four buckshot in two small tins,
with the result that he spent most of
his time recovering them from’ under his
bunk, where the twins seemed- to persist ,
in throwing them. “

“On one of these occasions, after retriev-
ing them three times in less than ten
minutes, the limit of Dan’s patience was
reached.

“Look here you little bounders!¥ Dan
thundered, shaking his finger in each
little red face. “I’'m getting too old and
stiff to be crawling -under that blamed
bunk for your entertainment.”

Suddenly the door opened and in Btep- .
ped Shorty. X

He stared at Dan for fully a minute
jn blank wonderment, then finally ex-
claimed, “Dan, for the love of Mike,
man, what haye you done to yourself.”

“They were scared of my whiskers,
and I had to shave them off,” explained
Dan.

By this time Shorty was leaning
against the wall just choking with laugh-
ter. £

“Oh, Dan! my cats, but—you—do—
look—queer.” :

Then holding his sides he staggered
out of the cabin and over to the saw-
horse, where he sat down, rocking to
and fro, the tears streaming down his
cheeks. g

This was too much for Dan, who felt
that all this mirth at*his expense was
quite uncalled for. He strode to the
door. “Look here, Shorty!”

Shorty looked.

“Oh, Dan! for mercy’s sake, keep
away. I'm in agony.”

Dan in disgust went back to the cabin
and busied himself preparing supper.

As soon as Shorty felt he could con-
trol his mirth, he ventured to the door,
and in an apologetic tone informed Dan
that he always was a fool when he got
one of his funny fits and then proceeded ,
with an account of his trip.

“Of course, you did not expect me
back till to-morrow.”

“Well, I had. the good fortune to over-
take a party of surveyors on their way
out, so turned’ the letter over to them,
explaining the jackpot we were in and
asked them to see that it got out the
quickest possible way.”

/ Continued on page 87

ith the natives

& o €4 annis”
Here arc three beauties in ‘tcnnis

s neur their chief’s kraal.
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Old Dan asa Foster Parent

Continucd from pcge 36

Then Dan told Shorty of his trouble
with the twins on the morning of his
departure. “I’'m sure Shorty, if I had
not shaved off they would either have
starved or died of fright, they wexe that
scared. But since then they has} been
fine, except the morning I tried to wash
their dirty little faces, but, oh! how they
did howl. I had to give it up as a bad
2 » P

“Now, Shorty, we will have to take
turns * in playing foster parent. To-
morrow Il round up my traps, and
as soon as I get back you can round up
yours. I think we will see some of
their people in-after them by the begin-
ning of the week.”

Three days later, as Dan was prepar-
ing dinner, two Indians and a squaw
drove up to the cabin. The older of
the two Indians informed Dan in good
English that he was the father of Joe.

-«] ghake hands with you my white
brother, because I know you have al-
ways been a good friend to us-Indians.
Every stoney that hunts in the north
country speaks well of you. I know
that you have done all you coutd for my
boy. It is well. that he reached your
cabin. Had his sickness overtaken him
elsewhere in the wilds his babies would
have :been left *to the mercy of -those
starving dogs.” ‘

Then the old Indian asked, “The dogs
are gone?” )

“Yes,” Dan_replied. “T shot them at
once.”

“The white man is wise,” said the
Indian. ;

Dan then prepared dinner for them,
and on finishing .it he and the young
Indian drove down to the camp, where
they carefully placed Joe and the
squaw in the gleigh, also all their
belongings. They then drove back to
the cabin, where they were met by the
old father and the young squaw, who
had the twins back in their stiff little
baskets.

Dan asked them jf they would not
like to camp the might and make an
early start in the morning, but they

gaid they weré anxious to get back and

would. travel most of the night.

An hour after their departure Shorty
got back from his trap line.

That  evening while enjoying their
after supper smoke they reviewed the
events of the past ten days.

Finally, Shorty remarked, ‘“Do you
know, Dan, every time I think of you
as a Foster Parent I have to laugh.”

<
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BEFORE YOU CAME

By Elganore Myers Jewett
{

Before you L'ame I thought my garden

fair;.
My heart sank when I heard the
- droning bee, !
The sunlight fell in soft, glad radiance
there,

And  dew-dimmed flower faces smiled
at me, iy
And when T felt the roses’ velvet §kin,
My heart thrilled open and all heaven

rushed in.

Before you came I would not pass the

gate S
That shut my garden from the world
without,
Yet often would I lean o%er it and
wait, :

Marking the long, white road that
wound about
The distant hills—my garden called,
yet T
Would linger lovingly, I knew not why.

And then you came, so still I did not
hear

Your coming, and my garden patl’/\

grew bright;
Above my head a bird sang, madly
clear.

And all the flowers ran riot in my
gight.
You kis<cdfne!  As T smelt the roses’

breath
W i
e grew immortal nor could taste of
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You led me to the gate and all around
The birds sang and the giddy blos-

& soms whirled;

I left them, for the unknown pathwa
wound v . .

_Beyond the wicket, out into the world.

You took my hand, I found life’s long
road sweet,

And all the world a garden at my feet!

A PILGRIM'S PRAYER
By Doh. MacVicar.

Fathet of mercy in Thy love,
Look down in pity from above,
When we before Thy footstool fall
To sue for grace for one and all ]

All we, like sheep, have gone astray,
And wandered' from the narrow way,
Until Thy mercy manifold,
Recalled us back within the fold.

We are but children in Thy sight,
Who follow each alluring light,
Be Thou a lamp unto our feet,
To lead us to Thy mercy-seat,

If death and sorrow blight our hearth,
And banish all the joy and mirth,
Be Thou our refuge ever sure,

And grant ug—patience to endure.

And when the sun of fortune smiles,
And earth beguiles us with its wiles,
Shine Thou upon us with Thy face,
And guide us with Thy saving ‘grace.

And as we reach the Great Divide,

Send our beloved to our side,

That we may enter undismayed,

Where Thy redeemed have knelt and
prayed.

Then all our griefs and all our fears,
Shall vanish with our earthly tears,
When we are Thine for evermore—
To serve, and worship and adore.

SPRING
By Grace G. Bostick.

Leaping fern and reaching tree,
Clamoring sap that springs,
Stirring wild anemone,
Lifting eager wings; ’
Growing grass _and budding spray,
Magic sap “that flows
Through the orchard dull and)gray,
Turning it to rose.

Sap that courses in a flood
Through the heart of man,

Stirring up his turgid blood,
As only magic can;

Lilting flower, lifting leaf,

§Face of love that smiles—

What has man to do with grief,

\

K2 : e e ———— —
P P . s, )
= lll'l"lll.llllllllllllllIIllllllllIllllllllllIllllllllllglllllllll!llllllllll!!!IIII| k
H

X)
COLONIAL “4” H
Thin, wit §

ithout sacrifice of
e B it
pwards. Ot Bfﬁn’

u k a
models Jrom
wards. s

When buying a watch think
first. of quality

HE first cost of an inferior watch isa

long way from being its last cost. Ine

‘stances are by no means uncommon
where the cost of repairing such a watch
exceeds its original price. °
Watchmakers nowadays receive high
Their bills are apt to be very la'rglg fm
spent in trying to repair low grade watches,
Especially is this true of the cheaper import
ed movements for which repair partsareoften
unobtainablerand must be made by hand, - -
It.is far better to buy a Waltham, ' =
This gives you a high grade watch at ;ﬁu;—
onable price consistent with quality,
Apart from accidents and.the general over-
hauling eyery second year which good watch
mechanism deserves, the good service you = -
get from your Waltham means a real cash_
saving over the low grade watch. . - :
The longer gpu. carry a Waltham the less it
costs you. Divide its cost into the Ears of:
# service it gives you and you'll find its price
is ‘very low indeed, : T :

"WALTHA

Waltham Grandfathcr
Hall Clocks, Mantel and
Leather (all colors) Desk
Clocks for homes of refine-
ment, . Ask your jeweler,

\
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* )
THE WORLD'S WATCH OVER. TIME "
WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, LIMITED !
MONTREAL i 11
{  Ifakers and Distributors of Waltham Products 41

in Canada. T
Factories: Montreal, Canada; Waltham, U.S.A.
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Let us help you solve your household problems. Write our Buyerc"
Service Bureau. .

When Spring comes with her wiles?

Before

bowl operates.

practice. Ask

take it apart.

LISTER
PREMIER
7 Sizes

R G M e

' INVESTIGATE BEFORE YOU BUY !

I' The World Famous Melotte Separator
More rb‘haﬁ 50,000 users in Canada are daily profiting from its "4

use. .Before buying, find out how the Melotte has won 264 Inter-
" national prizes—see how the wonderful patented self-balancing

The Lister Premier Separator

gkims to the last drop. This has been proven in" actual dairy
has one, or if not, sce your nearest dealer.
assembled in a few minutes.

Write Dept. E for Catalogues and information on .the Melotte, Lister

Premier, or Milking Machines, Churns, s Ensilage Cutters, Silos, Sawing
Ou+fits, Pumps, Pump Jacks,qPower Pumping Outfits.

R. A. Lister & Co. (Canada) Ltd.

WINNIPEG -

buying a Cream Separator inveétigdtg

You owe it to yourself to investigate the Melottc.

the person who owns one. Perhaps your neighbor
ixamine the Premier;

The entire machine can be taken apart and re-

MELOTTE .
MANITOBA ~GModels 15 Sizes
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Capital Sarcasm

. Michael O’Brien, 96 years of age, tells of the time

when wolves used to howl on Parliament hill. Well,

times haven’t changed much, Michael, me lad—

Ottawa* Citizen. s
A -Tea Party Would Be Costly

Tea costs $800 a pound in Russia. It may be the
cup that cheers, but the price is staggering.—Leth-
bridge Herald.

: One Consolation ~ .

Fortunately the pound weight has not yet begun
to shrink like the pound sterling and the dollar.—
Kingston Whig.

¥ ¢
: ; The Small Boy's Role
- A Louisville church has a movie on Sunday. The
small boy. has always acted the part in the past.—
Minneapolis Journal.
: <
Typical of the Time
Pine siding copts $125 a thousand feet in Ottawa

now. The pine woodslare apparently very unhealthy
for the pocket-book.— kville Recorder-Times.

Comment on ;Rmrx.?‘

-

tches say that the get-rich-quick craze has ~

struck the British people. A lot of Canadians were
hit the same way and haven’t been able to get up
since.—Toronto Telegram.

L4

An Opportunity

Mary Pickford has been given a divorce. Western
bachelors who may need a little capital and someone
to mind the house on the homestead should not let
the opportunity pass.—Winnipeg Free Press.

: Forestalling: )

Hotel burglaries are getting quite common in New
York, the bandits often robbini the guests before
the hoﬁ,eT\mana.gement gets a fair chance at them.—
Calgary Herald.

There Have Been Some

Prince Louis of Bourbon is now selling eggs for
a living. And there }mve been some pretty bad
e in the Bourbon family before mow.—St. John

Telegraph.

Skirts and Progress

On account of the present, style of skirts the
Baltimore American does not b%lieve that at present
women will take great strides forward.—Hamilton
Herald. ,

Yellow

Tt is proposed to send the ex-Kaiser to the Canary
Islands We don’t know héw the idea will strike
the home birds, but the color seems suitable .for
Wilhelm.—Vancouver Province.

Unsettled Spain _

Madrid authorities are trying to distract the at-
tention of the populace from labor troubles by giving
more public amusements. Taking the bull by the
horns, as it were.—Ottawa Journal-Press.

“A Wicked World, My Masters!”

Reports from various centres, including Montreal,
tell of rascals disposing of salt and boracic acid as
cocaing.and water as whiskey. Such a wicked world
it is!—Montreal Standard. ~

A Drastic Resort

In Tllinois & man who is found with a hip-pocket
flask of liquor is liable to have his trousers confis-
cated. This should help in the
enforcement of the law.—Victoria Colonist.

% Honolulu Nuts

“We have nuts in Honolulu who propose to reduce

~ the high cost of living by living faster, like the chap

who hurried on a painting job so as to get through
before his paint gave out.—Honolulu Advertiser.

A Question

A convention at Winnipeg has asked that a certi-
feate. of mental fitness be required from persons
about to be married. May this not be putting undue
restrictions 'on the matrimonial industry ?—Regina
Post.

An Estimate by Lord Curzon

Tord Cnirzon estimates that the British Ysles will
stecd 12460 000000 this year for liquor, an increase
of £141.000.000 in one year. Prohibition would soon
wipe ont Britain’s war debt.—Guelph Herald.

winter-time -

'What the World
is Saying )

P

The Impossible

Probably no married man, no matter how well
trained his hand gnd brain, is quick enough to take
his knife and scrape up a small quantity of red
raspberry jl?u‘; adulterated with rhubarb, from the

luncheon cl6th without getting caught.—Columbus

Dispatch.

Education in Japan o

Educators who have investigated say that the pre-
centage of persons who can read and write in Japan
is higher than in any state in the United States.
Elementary education in Japan is- compulsory and
there is no immigration problem to reduce the per-
centage,—Halifax Herald. ‘

In a B.C. Hindoo Sawmill

. Thirty white men are® employed ab a Hindoo gaw-
mill in British Columbia. Why is it that they did
not have at least the ability of the Hindoos, and
operate the sawmill themselves? Thab condition is
not a compliment to the Canadian people.—Toronto
~Mail and Empire.

» . &

All That Will Be Left

Judging from the way Canadian lumber is going
out of the country about all that will be Jeft to the
Canadian in a few months is the sawdust. And if
he i¥ not careful somebody will come along and
throw' that in his eyes.—;lWinnipeg‘ Tribune.

Incomes in Indi;s

A speaker in Winnipeg says that the average in-
come in' India is six cents a day:. Considering the
high cost of clothing, the wage must have something
to do with the much quoted rhyme: “The poor be-
nighted Hindoo, for pants he makes his skin do.”—
Winnipeg Telegram.

Regarding Quebec
A bill to admit women to the study and practise
of law on the same footing as men has been intro-
duced into the Quebec legislature, but there appears
to be no demand for a vote in provincial affairs
from the women of thati province.—~London Adver-
tiser,

A System That Works Well

The parole system has_ amply justified itself.
According to the report of the Dominion parole officer,
W. P. Archibald, 748 prisoners were released on
parole during the past year and of these only five
forfeited their *license by subsequent conviction.
Whefi a man is placed on his honor he usually lives
lives up to expectations.—Toronto World.

A Turkish “I Told You So”

The worst blow yet to German military pride
has been struck in the modest declaration of
Mustapha Kemal, the Turkish military leader, that
he told the Teuton high command in 1917, after a
visit to the western front, that their strategy was so
goor that the Allies were certain to win.—Vancouver

un.

Haircut Prices in Montreal

Haircuts in downtown Montreal aré to be 350
cents and in uptown Montreal 40 cents. Where is
the hair line to be drawn between these sections?
And is the wind of West St. Catherine street more
tempered to the shorn lamb than is the breeze of
Craig street to the goat of the lower levels?—
Toronto Star. '

¥ Sarcastic

One thousand, three hundred and thirteen western
Michigan young men and women took agricultural
courses in the schools during 1919, according to a late
report. This is bound to have a tremendous effect
on agriculture, when one of the pupils goes on the
farm, and the ather one thousand, three hundred and
twelve take jobs in ghe city, and tell him how to do
it.—Peterboro Review.

\

An Illiterate Money-Maker

An alien in Welland who can neither read nor
write has been fined §1,000 for making a false income-
tax return. His edrnings as a steel worker were
5,527 in one year. It would be illogical to deduee
from this an argument for illiteracy, but many men
who are literate in three or four lancuages w-nld
change places financially with -the Welland  waoe-
sla\'o,—'l‘/oronto Globe.

-

. A Worthy Suggestion

The thoughtful suggestion is made in connection
with the grant of silver crosses to the wives ang
mothers of soldiers killed in the war, that where, a3
in not a few cases, a mother has lost two or more
sons, or both sons and husband, the cross shall be
of gold as an indication of the greater sacrifice the
recipient has been called upon to make.—Victorig

Times.

Foch on Wilhelm

< “The Kaiser, a man, intelligent perhaps, but nog
very intelligent, a bluffer, a man of hasty action,
and for that reason a bad judge of his acts.” Also:
“The Kaiser served us in ‘good stead, for an express
train was intrusted ito the stage coach driver.” 8o
Marshal Foch characterizes the Hohenzollern, and
the world will agree that the characterization is
apt.—London Daily Mail. :

The Idea|

In a legal dispute between the Independent Order
of Daughters of the Empire officials in New York,
one accuses the other of establishing new chapters *
for the sole purpose of obtaining votes for herself,
The charge is resented and denied, of course, but the

_very idea of such a thing indicates that there may
“be among the women of the .country just as crafty

politicians as among the men. Rolling up the vote
is a prime requisite in politics.—Montreal Star. -

The Man Who Got to the North Pole

Rear Admiral Robert E. Perry, who has gone on a
voyage of discovery greater than the onei which made
him famous, made seven attempts before he dis-
covered the North Pole. By his persistence and
audacity he overcame all obstacles and achieved his -
heart’s desire. Those of us who are prone to be
discouraged when difficulties confront us might well
take a lesson from the life of the late Admiral
Perry—Woodstock Sentinel-Review. :

Nervy and Unscrupulous

That the automobile bandits in Toronte are um-
usually daring is shown by their attempt € steal
one of the high-powered cars hired by the police for
their pursuit. The impudent fellows arg in a class
for cheek with a thief in London, England, who re-
cently cut the back of a valuable fur coat, while the
feminine owner was gazing into a jeweller’s window
in a prominent thoroughfare. There are some nervy
and unscrupulous persons in ithis day and genera-
tion.—Hamilton Spectator.

When Census Men Must Guess

Supervisors of the census in New York report that
enumerators are encountering considerable difficulty
in obtaining the proper ages of women. Some say
they are more ¢han thirty, and neither pleading nor
warning serves to induce them to be more definite.
So the census man makes a guess, for the law de-
mands- the exact information. It will be seen that
one feminine trait has not altered a whit despite the
advancement of women into the voting -class.—
Chicago Evening Post,

A Difference

Rupert Hughes, the novelist, in denouncing
mediums and thecir followers, said he would rather
dig-graves and steal the gold teath from a body than
impose on a people or grieve humanity as these hum-
bugs do with fake messages from their dear ones.
Which stand indicates that thel author is more man
of Tetters than of business. To rob graves is to invite -
a jail sentence. To practise charlatanry in the con- ~
demned way is fairly profitable and has little or no
risk of punishment attached to it.—Saskatoon Star.

Great Britain’s Solidity )

The war has increas:d the number of British holders
of national securities from 350,000 in (1914 to 20,000,
000 in 1919. The people evidéntly have plenty of
faith in Britain’s recuperative powers. There is an
average of $250 in governmemt securities held by
each family in the United Kingdom. This in itself
seems a pretty good insurance against the adoption
of any of the wild theories s0 common in most

European countries as a consequence of thel war—
Calgary Albertan. #

European Postage S:amps Galore

The total number of new European stamps issued
is about 2,000, of which 1,500 are the first! stamps of
the European statcs. Poland, formerly represente
by a single stamp, has since the armistice producgd
100 separate and distinct postage stamps. Ukrainia
ranks second, with 175 varieties.
Czecho-Slovakia  contribute about 130 specimens
each and Fiume 73. The avérage remaining for the
other states to divide up is between 30 and 50
stamps. .The Trans-Caucasiani Republic of Georgia
brings up the rear with a modest 4. Unified post-
aee will in future cover the Kinedom of the Serbs.
Croats and Slovenes, instead of the existing separate
~sues.—London Morning Post.

Jugo-Slavia and

@
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If you knit, or are thinking of knitting, then you
 need our new book

. Art in Knitting

MONARCH Y ARNS

ous articles described are such as can
easily be made by the beginner as well
as by the more experienced knitter. No
Erevious knowledge is necessary. for-

y following directions, and using the
exact yarns mentioned, you can make
any of the garments shown. Books
are on sale now at 25c. Secure one
from your dealer, or if he is not able
to supply you, from us direct.

syAN it you will find instructions
.for the making of original
designs in pullovers, babies’
sets, house coats, sport hats,
. light slip-ons, etc.
models are illustrated, and full direc-
tions are given as to the quality of yarn
required for each pattern, and the
nature and number of stitches used in
~knitting each separate piece. The vari-

THE MONARCH KNITTING CO., LIMITED
DUNNVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA

rd

Manufacturers of Monarch-Knit Sweater Coats for Men, Women and Children. also
Monarch-Knit Hosiery for Men and Women. and Monarch Hand Knitting Yarns

~No ’Fiiﬁher Dread of Wash Day

There’s no need now to worry until wash day is over.
Washing has been made easy for you—no more hard or
back-breaking work when you use the ~ i

“Klean Kwick”
VACUUM
WASHER

It does the washing quicker and
better than you can do it by
hand.

Your clothes are cleaner and
whiter—and the entire wash is
done in less than half the ordin-

ary time.
Boiling suds are constantly forced through and through the clothes
—taking out every particle of dirt—without the slightest injury to
any garment. e

A machine that is easy to handlec—easy to clean out—and operated
by hand, gas or electric power.

Save yourself any further horror of wash day by immediately in-
stalling a “Klean Kwick”” Vacuum Washer.

Write us to-nigl;t for full particulars

Builders of the famous Cushman Light-Weight Engines

t. H

Whyte Ave. and Vine St.
2 w_.‘%‘\_j‘. : T s : 3 ? ‘,

WINNIPEG, Man.

——

Work for Busy Fingers

A Filet Crochet Collar

A pretty collar is always a most pleasing
addition to almost any waist, and when 1t
is made entirely of filet erochet in a fine
thread, it is truly a thing of beauty and
worth one’s time to make. This design 1s
in itself attractive, anf the Venise edge
gives a lovely and unusual finish. - While
this is a filet crochet collar, yet the mesh is
larger than that ordinarily used, as
explained in directions below, and forms
a large part of the attraction of the work.
The large mesh gives a more lacy ‘and
open effect than would be obtained with
the smaller, but in order to be the sheer
affair of the illustration it must be done
with very fine thread and hook.

N

Crochet Stitches
Chain (ch). Make a slif) knot on hook,
draw thread through loop, continue

drawing through loops as made.

Slip Stitch (sl st). Hook through at
st indicated; draw thread through work
and loop on hook at same time. -

Double (d). Hook through work,
thread over, draw through, making two

which works 8 meshes to the inch, u) &

make collar about the size of the model,
Begin at the back with the row marked
X, ch 51, ¥ dt in 11th st from hook for
1st space, (ch 3, skip 3, dt in next) 10
times, making 11 spaces, turn, ch 3, sl gt
in next dt, ch 7, dt in next dt, (ch 3, dt
in next dt) 5 times, ch 7, sl st in next dt:
this finishes the 7 spaces on outer row ¢
scallops; (ch 3, sl st in next dt) twice
(ch 3, sl st in 4th ch st) twice; this brings
work back to first row of founda,tionrfngz
not break thread. The succeeding scallo
across the back are-built up on a foun
tion ch in the sanie Wway, differing only in
the number of ch in foundétion to make
the necessary number of spaces as shown
in block pattern. 2d scallop—ch 70
repeat from * in 1st scallop. 3d scallop—
ch 66. 4th scallop—Like 3d. 5th scaﬁo—p
—Like . 2d. 6th scallop—ch 62. After
completing 6th scallop, ch 7, turn, and
work 1st row entirely across the collar
into foundation row of scallops,
11, dt in 1st dt for an added space; follo
pattern across row, then, to add the extra
space at end of row, ch 3, It (thread over
5 timesy in base of last dt. Continue

loops on hook, over and draw through from block pattern, tlecreasing at end of
both. % rows as in scallops.
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A New Filet Crochet Collar n hef
- !, : -0
! to 3rlghten
3
4 U Yyour spring costume sy
IR | 0
1 “¢
M by
G
, Ko
-
Treble (t). Thread over, hook through Venise Edge

work, over and draw through, giving 3 sts
on hook, (over and draw through two)
twice.

Double Treble (dt). Thread over twice,
hook through work, over and draw

through (4 sts on hook), * over and draw
through 2 sts, repeat from * twice.

Tong Treble (0 t). Over as many
times as directed, hook through work
thread over and draw through, oyer a.mi
work off by twos. ) )

Filet Collar

About 3 balls No. 150. erochet cotton
and the finest hook possible are used in
this collar, making the spaces with double
treble (dt) separated by 3 ch. and 3 dt in
each space to form a block when it comes
over a space. Chain 7 when turning at
end of each row, to form straicht edge, or
ch 11 for an added space as explained in
directions. Great ecare must he taken to
get the spaces exactly square hy working
firmly and evenly so that the dt will he

just the right length to square up with the

Cotton No. 107 mav he

1
1 1

ni=edd, but,

3 ch.

will make the eollar slichtlv Livoer. The
model measures about 12 inchios seross
the back and nearly 15 inches fram haek to
front, not counting the edeoe.,
The design may be made with the ardinary
filet space if preferred. in anv size cotton

Beginniig at A, work 4 d into each of 4
spaces, ch 6, fasten into 4th d back,
(the term ““fasten into” means to take out
hook and draw the loop through the stitch
named), 5 d over ch, ch 6, fasten into next
d back, 10 d over this 6 ch, 4 more d over
the first 6 ch, continue with d along edge
to B.- Into mesh B work 3 d, then ch 17,
fasten back into 10th st to form a ring,
fill ring with 12 d and without turnip
work, sl st into the first d on ring an
work a petal thus: ch 7, It (thread over 3
times) into same d on ring, 1t in next
keeping the last loop of each It on

Continued on page 41
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Unexpected Guests

Ly Sara Galbraith i osher

HE clock struck five just as
Irene Fraser was screwing the
top on the last jar of jam.
“Oh, dear,” she exclaimed in
= dismay, “I had no idea it was
so latec Bob will be home in an hour,
and I'm sure I don’t know what I can
give him for supper. Well, the preserv-
ing is finished, at any rate.”

vene carried the jars carefully down
cellar, and ranged them on the shelves
beside the others which had preceded
them earlier in the season. She was
proud of the showing they made. Rasp-
berry, strawberry, cherry and plum jam;

ch marmalade and apple-butter ; crab-
apple and blackberry jelly; grape and
tomato catsup, and spiced pears. The
long shelves were crowded with good
things. «

Irene was tired after her long day
over the stove, but a warm bath re-
freshed her. Slipping on a fresh muslin
dress, she hurried down to get supper.
“It will have to be chipped beef on
toast again to-night,” she thought.
“That makes the, third time this week.
It is a good thing Bob is mot finicky
about his meals. This bread is so dry

that it would have to be toasted any-

J}l'lst then the doorbell rang. Thinléing
it was the postman, Irene hurried to
the door. But it was not the postman
who confronted her, when the door was
opened. It was, instead, her neighbor,
Mrs, Laval, and a tall young man whom
she introduced as her son, Donald. Mrs.
Laval was a widow_ and a newcomer in
the suburb, and supposed to be very
rich. She dressed well and lived in quiet
elegance in a large old heuse. Bob
Fraser boyishly hospitable and uncon-
ventional, had repeatedly urged his sister
tO €,
but Irene had always made some excuse.
She had deferred calling because she
felt that their small house and unpre-
tentious way of living put them on a
different place from that where the rich
Mrs. oved. Now, as she greeted
her callers, she was painfully conscious
that her dress, though neat, was old-
fashioned and faded. -~

“I hope we are not late?” Mrs. Laval
asked, as’ Irene wushered her into the
sitting-room.

“Not at all,” was the polite answer.
Irene knew that the lady had lived all
her previous life in large cities, and she
supposed that calling hours were differ-
ent in such places. |

She had not had much time that day

~ to set the house in order, and she could

only hope that her callers would not
notice the dust on the furniture and the
faded flowers in the vases. She and
Mrs, Laval kept up a desultory conver-
sation about the weather; the young
man looked- out of the window and said
little. Irene thought he looked bored.

CANADA'S NEW PARLTIAMENT BUILDINGS OPEXN

Photo shows the Chamber of the Privy Council in tltg new
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uzed by the Houses at the opening session,

“enge
hat

'go see them and invite them in,”.

for their beauty and architecture, were

“So you aud your brother keep house
all by yourselves ?” Mrs. Laval remarked.
“That must be delightful. But what do
you do with your leisure time?”

“I have had no leisure time lately,”
Irene replied truthfully. “You see, we
keep no maid, and I do all my own
sewing, as well as the washing and iron-
ing. This past week I have been busy
putting- up preserves.” .

There was a certain proud independ-
about Irene; she was determined
t tliese rich strangers should under-

and from the first that she did not
belong to their world. '
-“I haye never put up preserves,” Mrs.
Laval confessed. “People in cities seem
to have forgotten all the old housekeep-
ing arts. It mus{#be very interesting.”
““It is very tiring,” Irene answered
rather shortly. Then remembering the
courtesy due to a guest, she expressed
a conventional hope that Mrs. Laval
liked her new home. Soon the con-
versation languished again, and Irene
began to wonder when the callers would
go. She stole a glance at the clock; it
was nearly six.

“What do you do when your brother
is out of town?” Mrs. Laval inquired.

“Oh, Bob very seldom leaves town,”
was the answer. When he does, my
cousin stays with me."

She thought that Mrs. Laval looked
surprised, but at that moment they
heard Bob’s latchkey in the doors “Here
is my brother,” Irene said, as Bob
appeared. - -

It was the first time-the two young
men had met, but they seemed to take
to each other at first sight. They were
soon deep in a discussion of Bob’s favor-
ite pastime, photography, of which it
appeared that Donald Laval was also a
devotee.

Suddenly, with a glance at the clock,
Bob exclaimed, “Have you forgotten the
time, Irene? OQur friends must be
hungry; I know I am starving myself.”

Irene crimsoned with mortification.
Evidently Bob supposed that she had
invited the Lavals to supper, while they
could only take his remark as a broad
hint that it was time for them to go.
But Mrs. Laval only murmured some-
thing about mnot being at all hungry.

“Nonsense, you must be,” the uncon-
scious Bob continued. “We usually have
supper long before this. I say, would
you care to come up to my den, while
Irene is setting the table, and look over
some snapshots I took last summer?”

“Yes, I should like to see them;
shonldn’t you, mother ?”

“Very much, especially if you have
any pictures of the sea,” was the reply.
“You cannot understand how fascin-
ating the sea is to anyone like myself
who has always lived inland.”

“This way, then,” said Bob. “Hurry,
won’t you, Sis?”
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Irene hastened to the kitchen; it was
evident that the Lavals meant to stay.
She hastily took stock of her resources.
There was plenty of chipped beef, but
very little bread; just enough, in fact to
make the toast. However, there was
fruitcake, and a wide choice of preserves.
She decided to make hot muffins. When
everything was ready, and the table in
the little dining-room set with the best
linen and the finest china, she called the
others down.

Continued on page 42

Work for Busy Fingers
Continued from page 40

and taking off all at ohce, fasten into
corner st at D, ch 7, sl st into same d on

ring. Slip stitch into next d to begin next
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petal, work same as first petal, but fasten
at C; work four more petals, these bemg
left loose; fill remainder of 17 ch with 18.
for a stem; work to point E, turn, (ch 9, d
in point of next petal) 4 times,ch9,d into
F, turn. Over 9 ch work 4 d, ch 4, fasten
back at G, 9 d over the 4 ch, 12 more d
over the 9 ch, 4 d over next 9 ch, ch 4,
fasten into 7th d back, 5 d over 4 ch, ch
fasten in next d back, 10 d over 6 ch,
more d over 4 ch, 12 more d-over 9 ch.
Work over the follo ving 9-ch loops in the
same manner, ba.cgmto E over which
corner mesh work 4 more d, ch 4, catch
into 7th d back, 9 d over the 4 ¢h; continue
with d on edge to O and ,necgeat (iirections, .
following pattern. At back coiners work
into meshes marked H daisies having no
stems and four loose petals. To finish
neck edge work 3 or more d into each
space, shaping it as desired.

and Scarf Shawls

ILETIPATTERI\fIS \gill be

greatly in vogué for Spring
and gxmmer, whenever a
light wrap is needed. Deli-
cate, smart and chi¢, they
have all the lightness and grace of an
open pattern and all the warmth of
wool.  Your dealer is now showing a
complete range of the latest creations

MONARCH-KNIT |

Filet Sweaters

THE MONARCH KNITTING CO., LIMITED
DUNNVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA

Manufacturers of Monarch-Knit Sweaters for Men, Women and Children, and
Monarch-Knit Hosiery for Men and Women. Also Monarch Hand Knitting Yarns

in Silk and Wool

in Monarch-Knit Filet Sweaters, Pull-
overs, and Scarf Shawls in silk af§
wool, also in silk with Monarch Floss
embroidery. This display is noticeable
in as much as it is the first time such
a complete assortment of filet work
has been shown in Canada. Withal
the prices are moderate.

R. S. RO

Established 1883

WANTED IMMEDIATELY unlimited

Also all other FURS at
PRESENT HIDE

Salted Beef Hides.25c¢ to 2ffc Caliskins .
I'rozen Becf Hides 22cto19c | Kips .....
Veal Calf ..:c:u9% 38c to 30c

Buyer and Exporter of

RAW FURS,HIDES,SENECA ROOT

Wool and Peltries -

at following: high prices for large or small lots: N

Spring Rats No. 1, cxtra large. .$6.00 | Spring Rats No. 2, and Winter, cxtra large $4.50

Spring Ratd No. 1, large ...... 4.50 | Spring Rats No. 2, and Wintcr, large ..o 8.50 ©

Spring Rats No. 1, medium ... 3.50 | Spring Rats No. 2, and Winter, medium .. 2.8

Spring Rats No. 1, small ...... 2.50 | Spring Rats No. 2, and Winter, small ... 2.00
Cut and Damaged..... $1.50 to 50c Kitt Rats...:. 60c to 25¢ .

] Horse Hides .....$10 to §6
ALL HIDES will be figured highest market price on day of receipt.

Ship promptly to R.S.R. Bldg., 43-51 Loulse (cor. Pacific Ave. and Rupert)  WINNIPEG .

BINSON

Capital $250,000.00

quantities MUSKRATS and HIDES

highest current rates,

(YUOTATIONS 5 g -
xcn, Stag an u

........ 45ct03§c Hidcs a1so Side

vieeeee28ct028¢ | Branded Beef Hides,

proportionately lower.
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Plans; Organ, Volla, Mandolin, Guitar,

irritated or ns{ . _ After bathing,
mﬂMy rritation with Cuti-
cura Ointm They are ideal for
all toilet uses.

Seap 28e, 28 and

o e, Ot 2

h —

Sold |

'S

POLISHES
i.\qm' nids and pasles‘\fol' Hﬂdﬁ)
white, tan, dark brown or
ox-blood shoes,

FHE FF.0AUEY CORPORATIONS "ETD, HAMILTOMN. ONT.

SEWING MACHINE
BARGAINS =

You need not pay the high price demanded
to-day for a new sewing machine. We re-.
build reliable used models up-to-date. Sold
direct to you at from

$15 to $40

They leave our factory in true running
order, ready for years of service.

Decide to Save

. Write for Particulars

City SewingMachineExchange

532 Notre Damp Avenue o WINNIPEG
TAUGHT FREE

e e

MUSIC 5.5 sons

A
dest and Most_Rellable School of Music
By the Ol A rica— Established 1895 -
Banjo, etc.

I ' |

ﬁmm e This quidkdy,

Reginners orgadvanced pln?rers. One lesson weekly
1llustrations make everything plain. Only expense
about 2¢ per day te _cover cost of postage and music
iweed. Write for FREE Booklet, which explains
wverytilng in full. American School of Music,
| 2 Lakeside Bidg., Chicago.

. ful chrysanthemums

b}
Unexpected Guests.

Continued from page 41

Although the meal was a very simple
one, Irene was calm and self-possessed.
She remembered a saying of her grand-
mother’s; “Give guests the best you've
got, and never make apologies for what
you haven’t got.” But, indeed, apologies
seemed needless. Mrs. Laval, in accept-
ing a second helping of the plum pre-
serves, asked for the recipe, and Donald
added that she had better get the recipe
for the muffins, too, since he never got
anything like them at home. Irene
flushed at the compliment.

“I suppose your conservatory is on
' the south side of the house?” Mrs. Laval
ventured toward the close of the meal.

Irene glanced helplessly at Bob; but
he, intent on helping Donald to still

New and unpublished photograph of Sir Auck-

land Geddes, the new British Ambassador to

the United States. His selection for Wash.

ington deprives Canada of a great Educator

and Administrator, for over a Kear ago Sir

Auckland accepted the Principalship of iicGill
University, Montreal

another muffin, had apparently not heard
the remark.

“I havega]ways longed to have a gar-
den or ¥ least a conservatory of my
own,” Mrs. Laval continued. “I am so
looking forward to seeing your wonder-

»

Irene stared blankly at her guest;

. but Donald, in his turn,was staring at

Bob, whose fork remained suspended in
midair.

“And is it long since you returned
from Japan?” Mrs. Laval asked, turning
to Bob.

“Japan!” he gasped helplessly.

“Look here,” Donald Laval broke in,
bluntly, “aren’t you noted for your pink
chrysanthemums—the ones you imported
from Japan, you know?”’

“Never was in Japan in my life,” Bob
exclaimed, “and I wouldn’t know a chry-
santhemum if T met one on the street.”

“Oh, I am afraid we have made some
dreadful mistake,” Mrs. Laval cried, as
a dull red swept ovéd her sallow
cheeks. “Buf you are Mibs Iris Fraser,
aren’t you?” R

“No, my name is Irene,” the girl

_answered. “Iris Fraser is a sort of third
cousin of ours; she lives with her father
and brother in a big house on the other
side of the village.”

“Oh, how stupid of me,” Mrs. Laval
cried in distress. “T received a note ask-
ing me to an informal dinner to-night;
it was signed Iris Fraser, and I rashly
jumped to the conclusion that it was
from you. You will remember that you
recently gave me a receipt for my sub-
scription to the library fund, and I
noticed that it was signed I. Traser, so
I__”

“Oh, the note must have been from
Tris,” Trene said. “IHer brother came
back from Japan some months ago, and
they have a big conservatory, too.”

“Yes, the writer mentioned that she
had heard that T was interested in gard-
ening, so she thought T mightlike to see
some pink chrysanthemums her brother
had imported from Japan. But what

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

can you have thought of us coming in
to supper like this, uninvited, and what
will Miss Iris think?” o

Irene had regained her self-possession.
“We are delighted to have you,” she
said cordially. “It has mot been a bit
of trouble, since you have only shared
what we would have had ourselves. And
Iris will not mind when you explain the
mistake. But they have an English
butler and a French cook, so I am
afraid this meal has been a poor sub-
stitute for the dinner to which you were
invited.” _ C

“Tll be surprised if the French cook
can make muffins like these,” Donald
said, while  his mother answered,

“Oh, we both dislike ceremonious dih-

ners. Indeed, I had difficulty in getting
Donald to come with me to-night.”
" “But. I didn’t know about the plum
jam, or the muffins, not to mention other
things,” the young man said, with a
glance at Ireme.

“Although we have no conservatory,”
Bob observed, as they adjourned to the
sitting-room, “Irene may give us a few
songs, if you care for music. “Do you
sing?” he asked Domald.

“Oh, @ bit. Do you know any Scotch
ballads, )iss Irene?”

“Why, that is just her specialty,” Bob
replied, and soon the three young people
were singing “Robin Adair,” and other
old favorites, while Mrs. Laval, in a

" comfortable easy chair, looked on in

silent content. At last she declared they
must go. ‘

“You must come again soon,” Ireme
suggested.

“Indeed we will,” Donald responded,
before his mother could answer.

“And ‘you must come to see us,” Mrs.
Laval invited. “Could you come to din-
ner some evening next week?' I want
your advice about some late pears we
have in the garden, and Donald will
show you his western photos.”

<« Finally an evening was decideZ on, and

the guests took their leave.

“Aren’t they charming?” Irene asked,
as the door closed behind them. “I was
awfully embarrassed at first, but I made
up my mind to make the best of it.”

“What was there to be embarrassed
about ?” her brother asked. “There was
enough of everything, and your muffins
were very good, though hardly so re-
Jnarkable as you would think from the
fuss Donald Laval.made over them,”
he added, with a brother’s lack of appre-
ciation. “I expect to see a good deal of

o . . @ s
Early March in Florida, and a_ well-known
Winnipeg lady surrownded by blossoms and
ros¢s.

that young man in the future, and I
I don’t think it is my photographs he
is inferested in, either.”

“Don’t be absurd, Boh,” Trene said,
but she flushed a little. After all,
Donald’s leave-taking had been a little
warmer than a first call demanded. “I
am glad the muffins were good,” she
thought.

Home-Makers’

o

Short Course

. —AT—
Manitoba Agricultural College

To Open May 3
An 8 weeks’® course in—
Foods and Actual Practice [f
Cooking. . 8 |
~* Household Management, Home
) Nursing.
Sewing, Millinery, and a Study
of Textiles.
Laundry and Dry Cleaning,
Lectures on Meats, Poultry
and Vegetables.
\) Drawing and Design,
Lectures on House Furnishing
and Decoration.
Gymnasium Work,
English Literature.
Options will be offered.
20 will make a class.
80 can be accommodated. -
- A Circular will be mailed to
anyone desiring fuller par-

ticulars.
J. B. REYNOLDS G. A. SPROULE
President Registrar

Color Sells Butter

‘Add a rich “‘June shade’’ to the
splendid taste of your butter and
get top prices. Try it! It paysl

Dan lion

Butterdolor

ves that even, golden shade everybody
sants. Purely vegetable. Hsrmlesﬁeetl.
all laws. Small bottle costs few cents

at any store. Enough {0 ocolor 500 Ibe.

Market Letter

Wheat—Reports that negotiations were
progressing for a loan to Germany, coupled
with unfavorable reports on American
winter wheat, were the bullish wheat
factors during the early part of the week.

Later these factors were offset by political -

disturbances in Germany and a more
favorable wheat condition report that was
issued from Washington. Milling demand
was reported as poor, on account of the
continued policy of flour purchasers to
buy from hand to mouth. ~While wheat
conditions are reported as being unfav-
orable attention is called to the fact that
good rains in April can overcome many of
the present wheat ills. Argentine con-
tinues to be a bear factor, and wheat

shipments from there this week were SIX .

million bushels. Ocean freights continue
to declﬁQe, and each day more s{pact} 18
becoming available, thus making foreign-
ers less dependent on supplies from the
North Ameriean continent. -

Coarse grains—Based on lack of car
supplies and small visible grain stocks at
terminal markets, all coarse
advanced during the early part
week. The advance was of a Very
spectacular nature, and drew attention
to itself from government sources, W
resulted in investigation being started
find out reasons for advance with the
idea of taking remedial meagures to
them. One of the plans put forward an
that is receiving Congressional . con-
sideration is to restrict credits on
commodities that are being held I
storage. The result of this was a sharp
break in all coarse grains. - Foreig
demand for oats and corn was l‘epomd
very poor. Shipments during the week
from Argentine were 2,000,000 bushels
corn and 600,000 bushels of oats.

Flax—A drop of thirty-two cents per
bushel tells the story of the ac’ﬂon_of
flax market during the week. The decline
was influenced by improved conditions It
Argentine and reports that Canadian
crushers have sufficient seed in view
make them independent of high P
North American supplies.
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CNAB, of the Cross Creeks Mis-
sion School, threw out his
hands in a gesture of helpless-
ness. He knew what it meant
— to these men to be told there
was no grub to be had. They had just
ed in, their packs hung lightly on
‘their shoulders, and they were gaunt
and bearded as January caribou. “Star-
vation all up and down the river,” said
MeNab., “Ask me for what gou like, but
not for grub. The Indians are dying
off like flies, and we have our own chil-
dren to feed—fifty of them!®

The taller%f the two men answered

“Hell!” His name was Potts. He flung
whis packsack on the floor, and squatted
on & molasses hogshead covered with, u,
wolf robe. “Hell!” he repeated. “We've’
been relying on picking up grub here, now
we're dead up against it. Two thou-
gand miles to go and no intermediate
station! We've been in the bush four
months, and are about all in.”
ﬂAoﬁﬁn McNab threw out his hands.
¢ help you, and all of us!” he said.
“Our relief sled has not come through.
3t may be here any day, but more
probably it won’t come at all. The
caribon have passed to the east of the
range, and the Indians have brought in
nothing since the freeze up. Already
our children are starving.”

Bill, the second man, looked appeal-
ingly at Potts. It was on these occa-.
gions, Potts shone. He was a man of
ready promises, which he mever con-
gidered himself under the least obliga-’
tion to carry out.

~ Potts xrose like a panther. “We got
to register our claim!” he said solemnly.
“D’you hear me, I say we got to!” New
light came into his eyes, and he struck
the bench with his closed fist. “Say,”
‘he added, more soberly, “this ain’t no
ordina'r? come and go as you please pros-
pectors’ yarn, such as you’re always run-
ning up against these parts, but a sound,
workable proposition.”

He paused for his words to take effect,
and McNab mnodded. “How many
leads?” he asked by way of saying some-
thing.

eads!” echoed Potts;
Bill, and they laughed.

“It-ain’t a matter of leads,” hé went
on. “There’s a great outcrop of it, the
size of a cathedral, clambering up the
face of the hill like a J apanese dragon on
a screen. See here, McNab—!” He
clawed something from his necker with
trembling fingers. It was a chunk of
sad yellow material, that weighed like
lead. “Just a¥ surface sample chipped
off anyhow,” he boasted with a profes-
sional air. “You could fill your hat with
bits like that in two minutes.”..

MeNab gave a low whistle.  “Some
showing!” said he. -He handed the nug-
get backy but Potts waved it airily aside.

“Yes,” he agreed. “But it ain’t no use
to us if we can’t get back, and we can’t
get back without grub.”

McNab’s gray eyes hardened a little.
“If T could help you I would, but I tell
you right here and now that there isn’t
an ounce of grub going to leave these
premises.”

Potts met his partner’s gaze. “Two’
men don’t require much,” he said. “A
fortnight’s supply might see us through,
and ——> his eyes fell meaningly en
the nugget. :

McNab softened a little. He realized
how much these men had at stake. He
realized, moreover, that Potts was mnot
normal.  “There are times when food
isn’t to be bought,” he s@id—“when even
gold can’t buy it. My work’s here. I'm
responsible for these children, and the
women. The station exists for them,
and it is not a trading post. By
relying on us you took your chances.
Well, You've failed, and do you realize
what my position ‘would be in selling
migsion food to you at such a time as
this 9 : 7

.““0 Lord!” muttered Potts. He thrust
his big hands into his patki pockets and
bggan to pace the room. “Every man for
himself in this all-fired country, and the
:;levil take the hindmost!” he cried.
‘Look here, McNab, this is a big thing..

he looked at

You don’t tell me you like living up
here with the’ snows and the blackflies!
It ‘ain’t a white man’s life, and it ain’t
a_white man’s country. Well, now’s

ur chance for pulling out. Me and

Il are prepared to foot the bill, and
you can have it down in writing.”

At that moment the door opened, and
a nun entered. She stood at the thresh-
old looking from one to the other. Bill,
jammed behind the door, was bowing
with old world decorum; but ‘she took
not the least notice of him. She had
eyes only for Potts, for she recognized
in him the master mind.

Potts knew her—it was Sister Mary.
She was not ypung, but the going- of
her youth had not taken with it her
womanly grace and charm, for she was
one of the few good women, God knows,
born to shed her effulgence on the win-
ters of the north.

Potts shrank frqm her, for he was
afraid of women, save the mining camp
variety, with which he was“tolerably fa-
miliar. He was aware that McNab was
speaking——

“These two men are out of food, and
want ourshelp, Sister Mary,” he was
saying. “I have told them it is im-
possible.” ’

“Quite impossible,” she agreed in a low
voice,” her eyes still upon Potts. “They
would be better off on the trail.  There
is -no game here——on the creeks they
might-be_fortunate” —— -~

Potts turned on her with bitter venom
in his voice. “With us it is a matter
of life or dash,” he said. “Do you think
nothing of sending men of your own
country out to die?”

The woman shuddered little. “If
you are men of my own fmhgy,” she
said, “I cannot conceive that you plead
for the food of starving thildren with
a full realization of what you are doing.
Look!” she pointed to her own cheek
bones, high and hollow with hunger.
“You ean but take your chance like the
rest of us. We—" she added in a low
voice—“we give our lives—all our lives!
—for these people—” she flung out her
hands in a wild gesture, ‘and again
Potts shrank . away, while Bill, who
loved all women, gave her another
elaborate bow. '

In the adjoining room, which they
were told they could occupy for the
night, Potts threw himself face down-
wards on ghe bunk. “The fools!” he
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cried.  “The poor, purblind, fanatical
fools!”

Onpe, during the night, Bill thought
he heard Potts moving about, but he
was overcome with the joy of dry
blankets to take much notice.  They
were up bright and early before the
sthtion was astir, and as the dawn
broke Potts seemed in a brighter mood
than for weeks past. It infected Bill,
who began to whistle, till Potts ad-
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vised him to “come off the roof” and
“keep lis nose right down to the
trail” “Youwll want your breath be-
fore we’re through with this,” he said.

Bill was a very ordinarybohuman" 3
There was nothing startling about Bill,
save for his honesty. Perhaps it Was
on account of this very- faculty that
many of the sons of the morth alluded
to him as “half baked.”

Continued on page 44
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“Potts,” inquired Bill, “what are youn
going to build . when this proposition
of ours is perfectly. working?”

Potts glanced behind them, where
wee streak of smoke could still

rising straight heavenwards above

the ete jagged fringe. “Not a ding-
. anyway!” he
growled. -

They trudged doggedly on. “Bill,” said
Potts at length, “ain’t it old Harry—
this eternal muskeg forest? I'll be glad

when we strike the lakes and get into

pine country again.”

After a time Bill answered, “To think
MeéNgh and them spend their lives up
here! ¥, Potts, do nuns marry?”

Potts ighored the frivolous question as
beneath him, and/) there was.a ' long
silence. v

“Bughouse!” cried Potts euddenly.
“Stark, staring, bughouse! What in
thunder would it matter if-a few of
them enivelling little whippets did fizzle
out?” A '

.Bill kept his nose faithfully to the

. trail. He had not, of course, noticed the

tone of defence in his partner’s voice.
About an hour later he pursued, “If Me-
Nab had gave us grub, then saw them
women and kids stdrving for the want

-of it, it would kind of hit him where he

lived, wouldn’t -it?”
Potts simply did not understand.

““Ain’t two white men with a gold mine

béhind them worth more’n a whole ship-
load of them little whelps?” he de-
manded fiercely. .

“Sure,” agreed Bill, “but that ain’t
his show. We’re-in at our own funeral,
ain’t we? He never invited us to come
butting around this all-fired muskeg
hell of his! We got to take our chanee,
same as any other son of a Siawash
what goes prospecting.”

“O for —’s sake!” gasped Potts, with
a profanity unspeakable and vile. We
offered to set him up. We offered to
buy what we—didn’t get—!”

“To buy his honour!” quoth Bill.
“Strike me, Potts, you don’t wunder-
stand.: You ain’t no morals, and you
never had any. McNab did the square
thing, and there ain’t no getting around
that. What you shinning into that
slough for ?” he added suddenly.

“It ain’t a slough. It’s a creek. I saw
it marked on the mission school map.
Tt leads to the height of land;:then
there’s another creek down to the
river.”

* “Nearer?”’ queried Bill,
the fork.

U’Nope.l’

“Looking for game then?”

(.Nope.” ¢

Bill drew a long breath. “What in
Jupiter are you after then?” he de-
manded.

Potts trudged steadily up 'the creek.
“Come right along, my son,” he said.
“Place your feet where the ice is wind
swept, so we can’t be followed. TII
show you later.” ‘

About an hour later they made their
midday eamp. Bill 1lit ‘= fire, while
Votfs rigeed up a blanket shelter. Té
looked like piling up for another bliz-
zard. '

pausing at

When all "was ready, Potts opened

his pack and drew something out. He
met his companion’s gaZe with shining
eyes. “Ain’t I a jewl’!” he cried tri-
umphantly. .

Bill’'s wondrous gaze ¢shifted. It
was the ‘gaze of a verfe simple man.
“Where did you get it from?” he in-
quired calmly. '

“Swiped it!” Teplied Potts. ,What
the French call ‘system day.” Raided

the cache last night when the old fool
Preacher was asleep. Rump steak or por-
terhouse, Bill?”

“Shucks!” said Bill. He hailed in the
long ago from Cow Country. “Shucks!”
he repeated, for between them lay a
huge slab of frozen moose meat.. “Won
it from the cache, did you?”

But, as Bill spoke, the vision rose be-
fore his eyes of a nun’s sweet face, al-
beit drawn and pinched with hunger,
and Potts was subtly aware of his part-
ner’s uttermost contempt. .~

II

It was not an unmixed blessing, that
slab of moose meat, for now the two
men subsided again into their habitual
taciturnity. The long, long silence had
already got them down, the brv.ch was
only temporary, like a lifting>of the
clouds, and now there rose between them
the consciousness of a difference. In
the ordinary. way it would have amount-
ed to nothing, but on therail such slight
variances are magnified and pondered till
they become obsessions.  Bill himself
would not have stolen the meat, and
that was what irritated Potts. It
was the probing, persistent thought that
Bill was so blame superior! “He always
was, a high-faluvian son of a gum, Bill
was)” thought ‘Potts, and with nothing
to do but think it over he could, by
nightfall, cheerfully have landed Bill
with the axe.

They ate and smoked in ‘silence.

“You ain’t opposed to eating the grub,
anyway!” growled Potts at length, over
the fire. They had not spoken since
midday.

Bill spat voluminously into the flames.
For another twenty minutes they sat,
face to face, for all the world like /two
ill-humoured grizzlies.

“Who in blazes said I was?” demand-,

ed Bill at last.

Pottsglared at him.  Goin’ nutty on
nuns!” he rumbled. “If this yer claim
of ours ever gets working, it will be
me, jus’ me!”

Bill rose with an invitation to Potts
to shut his ugly face. No one had
asked him to talk, and it was really
pleasanter when he didn’t.

Tt .began to snow’ again that night.
The shelter blew down, and another
difference arose. They worked in blas-
phemous disunity till order was re-
stored, and next day they endured the
maddening inaction of being storm
bound. .

Night did not break the silence that
had fallen upon them, though they turn-
ed in side by side to share each other’s

warmth, as they had shared all things,-

so it seemed, since time began. At
midnight Potts awoke with a frightened
cry, striking out wildly about his face.
He had dreamt something—he did mnot
say what. He did mot mention the
hungry faces, children’s faces, the faces

of Indian children, which had peered

4

down at him in his sleep, wan and cold
and death:like, till one had touched him
and he awoke in horror at the touch,

d the icy rim of his parki hood
pressed against his face. He lay down
again with his partner’s futile rofan;
ity ringing-in his ears. “God save us!”
he muttered, and when daylight came
Bill saw that Potts looked “kind of wild
and ’way off. “He’s a sick man,” Bill

- told himself, for he saw trouble in

store. “And it’s up to me_ to look after

3 ”»

Birds of a feather may be true as re-
gards the sons of the south, but in the
north partners are invariably opposites.
Bill was prone to many of the weak-
nesses of human flesh, but, above all
things‘,-wl;{s had lived straight and clean,
probably " because he was sufficiently.
lacking in originality to live otherwise.
Potts had an active brain, and he, too,
was prone to all human weaknesses. He
was savagely ambitious and ambitiously
alive to all life’s opportunities. Potts
was an out and outer of the first water.
“Drinking as he has done,” thought Bill,
“he ain’t likely to hold out infinite, and
I’ll have to watch him.” :

Bill started off with a kindly warn-
ing to Potts about his frost-bitten hands,
and was promptly advised to “look after
his own ugly hoofs.”  Bill might have
retorted something caustic about hands
and their management, but he contrived
to swallow it. He was a hero, was Bill,
and he knew jt. , ‘

They were storm tied again. No
mortal man could have faced that flying
fury of ice particles. - At midnight Bill
was again awakened by a cry from
Potts.

“Look! Look!” cried Potts. “There’s
a skunk or something purloining our
cache!”

Bill advised him not to look at it,
and it would soon go away. Potts pick
ed up a faggot from the fire, and
cast it into the white maelstrom, and by
its flashing light Bill saw a dark squat
form and two bright eyes—heard a snarl
of devilish ferocity—not ten feet away!-

Bill got up with an oath. The pack
had been dragged from under Potts’
head while he slept, and now lay out
in the snow, rapidly drifting over. Near
by were the deep, strong imprints of the
dreaded wolverine.

Bill went over and retrieved the pack.
It felt ominously light. .

“Potts,” he said solemnly, the caribou
meat is gone, and all the rest stinks
of musk fit to blind you.”

He tossed the pack into a -corner as
though it were unclean. Potts sat up,
embracing his knees, staring into the
fire. His eyes were unnaturally bright,
and now he laughed. There was little
enough to laugh about, and it was not
a pleasant laugh. “Bill,” he said, “what
are you going to build when we get our
proposition fixed?”

But Bi]l sought his bed with a string
of incoherent prophecies.

; 1. . *

They hit out two days later. Potts
was still kind of queer. It gof* on
Bill’s merves ‘till he felt he could run
and yell. - Potts kept listening "and
looking behind him. Once he unhitched
his rifle, and Bill prepared to duck.
“Curse you!” muttered Potts. “It was
you set me on this tack—thinking of
them little swipes!”

Bill did not understand, so did not
try to argue. He knew the long, long
silence had got Potts down. A spell of
hunger might sober him up 2 bit.

It did. Potts was quieter next day,
but he played up soon. They sét sev-
eral rabbit snares in the snow, and at
daybreak went the round. They were
hungry now—really hungry. Potts be-
gan,jto understand what McNab had
meant when he said, in effect, “There are
times when food can’t be bought—not
even with gold!”

Tn one of the snarcs Potts found ¥ a
snowshoe dangling helplessly in mid-
air. It was still alive. and as he dash-
ed up to clutch it with desperate, erook-
ed hands it struck him in the chest with
its strong hind legs, and the strand of
rawhide parted. The rabhit fell to earth,
half strangled, and becan to dodee in
and out among the hnush. Potts dashed

after it, clawing, stumbling. falline, but

finally it got away. Potts sat down ang
wept, and Bill, coming up, was horrifieq
to find his partner too exhausted ¢o
stand. .
Later in the day they heard wolveg
far ahead.
some sort? They’ struggled on with
renewed hopes, and towards dusk they
came upon a great sled, drawn up at
the river margin. A camp fire, shone

at the bush edge, and many dogs rap -

out barking to meet them—big, strong,
well-fed malamutes. By the fire a half.
breed sat, and as he too came forwarg
they saw that he wore about his neck
a mission medal. '

“Any grub?” was their first question,

“Plenty grub,” came the quiet an-
swer. =

it the Indian explained the situation,
These were the stores for the mission
school, but he doubted he couldn’t make
it unaided with his heavy load and his
big team. “Old man winter sit right on
the trail,” Baid the half breed. “Wolves
blame hungry.”

“It ain’t you they’re after—it’s the
load ‘of meat,” Bill pointed out.

The half breed shrugged his shoulders
to signify that it made no difference.
The Indian who hady/accompanied him,
it seemed, had jumped his job some-
where down the trail—wind up about
the wolves! ’

“They sure get me if y;)u hadn’t come

along,” the breed added, indicating,,

chiefly by waves of the hand, how the
wolves had ranged alongside the sled

every time he broke camp, till the dogs,
became unmanageable and he was com-

pelled to make camp again. It never

seemed to have occurred to this simple

son of the woods that he too might jump

* his job, and leave the mission scheol to -

fend for itself. -

“What you want,’ said Bill, “is some-
one to range alongside with a rifle.
They would show themselves then.
Why not cache the grub right here in
the trees, go to the mission school, and
come back with someone to lend you a
hand ?”

The half breed shook his head. “Too
many wolverines,” he explained, and
“there,” Bill owned, “you’ve got me.”.

BII’'s mind was active. He sat for a
time in silence, and perhaps the face
of a nun floated before his mental
vision. At length he addressed his part-
ner. “Potts,” he said, “if I see the
breed back with this outfit, I reckon

“we’ll have earned grub to see you to

Fort Elwin?”
Potts regarded him closely.
did so his eyes narrowed.
“You mean—me go on to register our
claim, and you go back to the mission
school with the breed?” s
“Yep, unless we both go back.”
“No,” said Potts. He said it mean-
ingly. He said, “T'll see you in hell
first!” Later he added, “I’m with you,
Bill. It’s a square deal -this time.”
They parted at dawn next day. Potts,
his pack now heavily loaded, turned
and waved as the heavy outfit swung
into movement...,
 “We’ll meet at the other end, Bill”
e called. o
“Yes,” Bill answered, “we’ll meet a@

the other end.”
But in the honest mind of Bill there
was no shadow of suspicion that, when
they met, indeed, it might be as des:d-
ly foes not as partners—that the clairn?
which, by all the laws of heaven and
earth was theirs dividedly might then
be legally.~held by one man only.
Potts had obtained the upper hand.
Every man for himself, and the devil
take the hindmost. If Bill was such
an unsuspicious fool that was his
show. Potts had no idea of doing him
out of even a share, no more than he
had any idea of granting him a half
share. = When the claim was regs
tered, it would be registered in the
name of one man only, and that man
wolllhd be the all-important Potts
Sowry. Tt was a plain business deal.
After\that they could talk. A fifth
share would be liberal, and if Bill cut up
rough he would be lucky to get t}}at.
Thus, with his villainous plan in mind,
Potts waved a jovial farewell. #n
smifed to himself over his consciolis
« Continued on page 46
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They sat down to a substantial meal”’
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At The Other End
" Continued from page 45

humor about their next meeting, while
Bill was happy in the sense of their
having bought themselves cheaply oub
of an awkward predicament. ;

Well fed at last, Potts made goo
time that day, but as the light faded
in a sullen and indescribable glory of
crimson and gold over the rampikes
of the dead tamaracks, hes becime
subtly conscious that he was being fol-
lowed. It got on his nerves, till pre-
sently he backtracked suddenly, then
went to the edge of the timber. There,
in the shadows he saw wolf tracks, fresh
wolf tracks, and many of them.

Potts made camp early, seeking the
timber belt to avoid the wind, his nerves
all on edge. He lay close to the fire,
and at his right hand was a plenteous
supply of wood.

He was wakened harshly by the sod-
den thud of a falling mass of snow.
In an instant he was in pitch darkness.
A few embers of red marked the spot
of his dying fire, and an angry hiss came
from it. The rising heat of the flames
had thawed the burden of snow from
an overhanging branch, till it fell in a
sudden avalanche to extinguish the
flames.

Potts leapi\; up with a consciousness
of his peril. He thought he heard a
movement in the bush at every side liké
the rushing of a breeze in the branches.
“A match, my God! A match!” he mut-
tered, but as he struck a light some-
thing lurched past him, dashing the
match from his hand, while perilously
near his face was the slash of steel
jaws. He flung himself down, groping
for his rifle, his axe, for anything, but
cotild find nothing. He felt, rather than
saw, that silent shapes were moving
all round him in the blackness, and his
outstretched hand touched fur—the cold
fur of a wolf’s body! There was a snarl,
and Potts staggered back, to fall full
length-over a windfall. As he struggled,
up he heard movements quite near to-
him—knew that it was wolves, many
wolves—that could see him though ‘he
could not see them—dragging away his
pack. He rose, and dashed into the
timber. Sheer panic was upon him.
He tried to find the open greek, but
failed. Here, however, was a compara-
tively open cutting; he followed it. He

" wished only to get away from that hor-

rible place. Exhausted at length, he
again took out his matches and lit a
fire. He had no blankets, so hollowed
out a sleeping hole in the snow. When
dawn came he went back to find his
camp. ) e ——T
Potts struck the river, 0 he thought,
but it was of an unending chaos of
sloughs in which, one’s sense of travel
once lost, there.was no hope of recovery.
Potts was lost—alone in ‘the great wolf
invested wild without grub or blankets.
Superstitions men as most men are
who live lonely lives, Potts knew now
that the mission school meat was cursed
to him. Fate had dogged his steps
since first he laid his hands upon it.

o ing

"« One of the most striking things of life

upon the winter trail is the suddenness
with which calamity falls—brooding and
immense ere the mind can grasp its fall-
ing. Of the two, Bill was the woods-
man, though Potts may have been {he
master mind. City bred, he lacked a

_ _woodsman’s instincts, and where many

might yet have-survived, he was doom-
ed ‘to perish. = He saw no more of the
wolves, but things quickly changed with
him from bad to worse.

No object in describing the many
days that followed. 1t has been de-
scribed a thousand. times before, and
in a thousand different details.  The
main impressions remain the Same—the
gnawing, bitter loncliness, the growing
of hunger, the eternal whiteness, the
long. long silence that like a

staiks

death hound ever on the trail—these are
the all-inspiring, everlistine factors.
So the days came when Potts did not
know whether he was waking or sleep-
ing. At times he found himseli Iving
in the snow, at times gropine feehly on.
whither and why he knew o e

thourht that he had suffered evirviline
within the endurance of human <trenoth,

»

.soul of Potts.

/

and now he was filled with wonder at
his own glorious vitality—obsessed with
admiration at the marvellous body Geg
had given him.

Potts had ceased to suffer. .= He ng
longer regarded himself as a living map, -
His life belonged to somewhere in the '
dim past, and if this-was death, they
it was a thousand times more mercify]t
The spring was dawning, and with i
came the dawning of a new era in the .
He thought of all that-
the world had once held for him, and
now he shrank with loathing from it
He thought of all that the world had
held for him hitherto—fortunes easi
made and squandered in a single night,”
of heaxy nights in the dancing halls and -
gambling hells, of cold, white ,sunless
dawns when the world, clean and new,
broke upon a stained and tarnished life .
which held no brighter promise for the
dreary vistas ahead. He thanked Gogd.
that he no longer lived.

There remained to him only the pres.
ent—the great and wonderful dawnip,
of the spring, gilding all things with the
purity of its light. Still he saw the
faces of children, no longer wan and
wasted, peering into his own with wist.
ful inquiry, but the faces of bright,
happy children, whose voices rang down
the sunshine, calling to him, calling! He
saw, too the face of a nun, but when he
asked her to pray for him the face turn.
ed into Bill’s face, radiantly sober, and
Bill said, “No. I don’t know ’ow, Potts®
said Bill. Then Potts knew that he had
learnt something greater than prayers,
greater than poor, “high-faluvian” Bill:
had ever known, greater than is within:
the utterance of feeble human words.
He was treading virgin soil, was Potts,
that mnever yet ~prospector’s ‘pick had
scratched.

Potts lay in the snow, his face be

tween his mittened hands. He had long
since lost all count of time, only he was
endlessly glorious! A sound on the

quietude stirred him, and he sat wup
slowly, wondering at the darkness, for

Jhe was snowblind. Yet he knew that

the sun was shining; he could feel its
warmth in all his weary limbs, could.
hear a thousand little rivulets trickling
through the snow, and down the sun-
shine rang—the voices of happy chil-
dren! '

Slowly, staggering, Potts rose at last,
his hands upraised towards that sound,
groping feebly, groping through the
darkness, his arms outstretched before
him to the light of heaven. His face
was aglow with the glory of it all. He
fell and rose and fell-again. He cried
out that he was coming, but no sound
left his lips. This was the “end of the
trail—he had reached his goal at last,
and before him the gates were wide
open!

Strong hands clutched the woodsman’s
arms and held him up. They carried
Him into the mission school, and there,
kindly, unsparingly, they did all that
human hands could do, which was ex-
actly nothing. ;

Time drifted by again, endless, fath-
omless time. The wild geese were honk-
ing their way north across the heavens.
Potts knew that Bill was ‘at his side
that Bill was holding his hand. They
had told him Bill was sure to come, a0
now he had heard Bill's voice at his
very side, a voice from that other world
to which Potts once belonged.

“Bill,” said Potts.
- “Potts,” said Bill.
hand tfghtened. .

For a ong time that was all they
had to say to one another. “T've waited
a long time for you, Bill,” said P’?tts
at length. “Where have you been?”

“I've been there and back, Potts,” sai
Bill. “T’'ve registered the eclaim. It:
ours now, all ship-shape and in ord.el‘-

“Ours!” echoed Potts. He Sﬂ‘l‘led
faintly. “Ours, Bill,” “he F{lld; ‘t,)’ut
I'm handing in my check, ain’t I

Bill was silent. = It was not “;1t
tha constitution of the man to lie. “Yes,
old chap.” he said finally.

Acain Pots smiled.  “We'll meet ab

The grip on s

the other end, Bill?” he said, and his
partner answered, “Yes, Potts, at the
other end.” .

“id ontside the voices of many chil-

dron rane down the sunshine.
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Bullets - and Skinnin’
Knives.
Continued from Page 31

CHAPTER II1
eeks Jabez Manders had
]jvle)r ixfxou:IteY'nate states of hope ‘and
despair. He realized that he had com-
mitted & terrible financial blunder by
. » his mining shares for a month’s

selling
on his mortgage. Now he sat
e ignthe offices of *Hare and Hound

a waiting for an opportunity to
t.alll:l mﬁé manager. A new_sg?)y dropped
a paper on the floor In passing. The old
man, too stingy to buy one ior himself,
picked it up. Instinctively he turned to
the page OF finance, though he had lost
interest in it after selling out his shares in
the Silver Springs Mining Company.
However, he would look at the quotations.
The first glance brought him to his feet
with a howl of anger. . .

The newsboy looked back, touched his
head sympathetically and walked on, leav-
ing theol manalonewiththepaperand his
thoughts. An office boy interrupted him.

«You wish to see the manager, sir?”

“Yes.”

“This way, please,” Jabez was shown
into the private office. The manager was
sitting with his back to the door. His
roller. top desk and swivel chair all in-
dicated a business capacity equal to the
best in the land. When Jabez .entere.d,
the manager swung round in his chair,
and Jabes sank in dismay into a proffere

seat. .

“Fred Seymour!” exclaimed the old
man. “You, working here with these
gharks. Well I am both sorry and glad.
Maybe you have some influence with the
manager. Perhaps you can get this
mortgage renewed.”’

The old man talked on almost childishly
in his anxiety, perplexity and surprise.

“You had influence yourself once with
the manager, Mr. Manders,” interrupted
Fred coldly, “but you did not use it to
advantage.”

“Me! influence with the manager! Why,
I ain’t seen him yet. Where is he?”

“Don’t you remember that Sunday you
Wd your bullets and skinning knives

aGolden Rule? I have taken you at

our word. I have done a little financial

illing and now the skinning knife must

come into play. You have just come in

time to witness fhe dressing of our first
wictim.” )

“What? You the manager.”

“I am,” continued Fred. ‘“You very
foolishly allowed my clerk to induce you
to part with some perfectly good shares in
the Silver Springs Mining Company, in
-order to postpone disaster as you called it,
until you could see the manager.”

Jabez had never heard Fred talk like
flhls before, and the quiet voice frightened

im.
- “And,” continued Fred, “I am now
going to reverse the Golden Rule. I am
going to do unto others as they would do
unto me, if they got the chance.
agreement you made w.th my clerk your
mortgage falls due two weeks from to-day.
Itﬁzmst either be redeemed or foreclosed.
The alternative rests with you. The
Silver Springs Mining stock Iis quoted
this morning at fifty per cent. full
hundred per cent. thrown away because
you were afraid that the Golden Rulg
was out of date.” '

“But, Fred, for Heaven’s sake! Can’t
you see what you are doing? You are
sending Mother, Grace and me out of our
hOgle at the mercy of charity.”

“Not necessarily Grace, Mr. Manders,”
said Fred. “I have kept my part of the
bargain you suggested. Now you must
yours. I have used the bullets and
skinning knives effectively. You will do
your part now by consenting to our
marriage. I hope I have shown you that

can provide for her.”

You win,” muttered the old man and

~ staggered agedly from the office.

_The following Saturday Jabez had a
blrth(!a_y. In the evening{he mail arrived
containing a large parcel from the Hare
{lnd“ Hound Company. As Jabez opened
1t “Many Happy Returns” greeted his
eyes. The parcel contained the print
gf the coureur de bois skinning his game,

ut within a large envelope was the
Tenewal of the mortgage on the farm and
SIS'Certlfjl(‘{lte of shares in the Silver

pring Mining Company.

On Sunday in the little Presbyterian
'gmlfl" School  Fred Seymour again
addressed his class on “Practical Idealism,”
ut tLis tinie the old man’s beard stayed

By the,

Music Brings Success

Music, above and beyond all other
things,” links up with the larger. life
which the psychologists are dimly dis-
covering in these modern days. It is
highly probable that the music of the
great composers flowed into their souls
and so into the world, at some uplifted
moment, that put them in tune with
the Infinite. Now, if we can so tran-
quilize and untense our little selves, it
is probable that we, too, can get so into
harmény with themaker of the music
and its Great Soyrce, that our ‘tremors
—our cowardly/ apprehensions—our
warping self-constiousness—our disturb-
ing thirst for ~approbation of the
hearers—will drop from us like a ham-
pering cloak, and we will carry through
our active work with tranquil assurance,
to a victory which else we had mnot
achieved.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

The Advice of a Violinist

Mischa Elmag, the great violinist,
said: “The violinist and the violin stu-
dent, ,should beware of intoxicating
liquors of all kinds, and tobacco. X
neither drink nor smoke, and abstain
from merve gtimulants of all kinds.
Letting liquor and tobacco alone is good
advice for a human being of any profes-
sion, but especially for a violinist, for
the injury which these things do to
the nervous system shows quicker in the
work of the violinist than anything ‘else
that I know of. Above all things a

clear brain and steady muscles are neces-
sary for good violin-playing. Many
violinists find their ruin in intoxicants
and tobacco, which prevent their clear
thinking and a steady“hand.”

A 47

S (\
/'pﬁgin)of Hymn Tunes

The actual origin of the®hymn'tune
is lost in the mists of amtiquity. No
doubt the earliest were improvisations,
and only gradually crystalized into seb-
“tunes,” Specimens of old pagan. tunes

have, indeéd, survived, but they
concern us here. Obviously only those

#” which were written down could be

preserved: and only those. again which
have been deciphered and transcribed
into modern notation are availble - for °
present use. The overture to Costa’s
oratorio “Eli,” is a contritpuntal develop-
ment of anold Jewish tune said to have
been sung in ‘the service of the Temple .
at Jerusalem, and the same melody,
altered somewhat to conform to modern
tonality (also to reduce its compass)
appears in various hymnals under.the
name “Leoni.”
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Work is a Pleasure ,

pleasure.

well.
~ It is,only when the

value to you.

With. lots of rich, red blood coursing
through’/the arteries and veins to keep up
nervous vigor and muscular strength, there
isa joy in living and work becomes an actual

. If tired at times, healthful natural
soon restores the wasted energy and you
are happy in being able to accomplish
things—to do your work thoroughly and

system run down and the nerves starved
and exhausted that work becomes irksome
" and you get down-hearted and djscouraged.
In this condition you do not rest and sleep
well, get up tired in the mornings and dread
the day’s work ahead of you.
It is under these circumstances that Dr.
Chase’'s Nerve Food can be of inestimable

When Health 1s Qobd

By feeding to tho blood. the elements
from which new blood is formed, Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food builds up the run-down system
in the most natural/ and rational way

#

, imaginable.
sleep

energy
and the bene

body.
blood is thin, the
cel taiPly. the

health.

Through the blood stream new vigor and
is instilled in the nervous system
fit is felt throughout the whole

. The functions of the vital organs are
resumed, digestion is improved, you sleep
and rest naturally and regain gradually and

y “using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food you
can to a large extent be master of your
50 cts. a box, all dealers, or Edman-
son, Bates & Co., Ltd. Toronto:
box of the genuine you will find the portrait’
and signature of A. W. Chase, M.D., the
famous Receipt Book author. .

vigor and energy of health.

On every

do mot -
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Send Your
Name and
Address for
free Recipe

Are Your Teeth Loose?

In the majority of
cases this symptom
can be diagnosed as
Pyorrhea. Pyorrheais
usually accompanied
by a discharge of pus. !
The poison enters the }
stomach, secretes it-
self in the digestive
organs, and the health
of the whole system is
at stake.
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An Old Company
Continued from. Page \3’(

that empty into the Pacificl, farther
south. These things' are mentioned”
to show that it was to the “efforts
of our fur companies, British power ex-
tends from ocean to ocean, and from the
Arctic down to the boundary line.

Whatever “else the Hudson’s Bay Co.
has done, it has preserved for Britain
this great land, and it has kept the
Indian tribes loyal to the British throne.
For in all its dealings with the red men,
the officials of the company have!com-
mended themselves by their fair dealing,
and their respect for justice.

So, in this year, 1920, it is in order to
congratulate the company on having at-
tained its majority.

<

" The Bible
By Rev. E. F. Adams

0, friends, if there is one great thing
in this world it is the Bible of God;
great in origin, great in thought, great
in promise, great in beauty, great in
purpose, -great in power. great in its
results! It hangs as by a golden cord
from the throne of the Highest, and all
heaven’s light, life, love, and sweetness
come down into it for us. It hangs there
like a celestial harp; the daughters of
sorrow tune it, and awake a strain of
consolation. The hand of joy strikes

it, and feels a diviner note of gladness.
The sinner comes to it. and it discourses
to him of repentance and salvation. The\
saint bends an ear to it, and talks to him
of an intercessor and immortal kingdom.
The dying man lays his trembling hand
on it, and there steals thence into his

Old Fort Douglas, /Red River.

soul the promise, “Lo, I am with you
alway, even unto the end of the world.”
“When thou passest through the watgrs
they shall not overflow thee, and through
the fires thou shalt not be burned.” “Be
of good cheer, I have overcome the
world!* “The last encmy that shall’ be
destroyed is death.” “This mortal shall
put oi” immortality, and this corruptible
shall put on incorruption, and death
shall be swallowed up in victory.”

Where is promise, where is philosophy,
where is song like this; Magnify the
word of God!

The Morning Ray is Near.

It struggles through the orient and
hangs dimly in the chambers of the
East. Tts faint yellow gleams begin to
tip the distant mountain-tops. The
highest peaks are the first to tell of the
coming day. First the rugged peaks of
the Himalayas; then Mont Blanc with
its sisters in the Alpne groups; then
some tall cathedral spire, or topmast of
a ahip on the sea; then o’er the broad
Atlantic, Aurora, with her “rosy-tipped
fingers,” covers ;ilxle waves with a golden
light; then the shores, with all the land,
begin to shine with the first bright
beams, and all Nature, and animals, and
men begin to rejoice in the new-born
day. Such, dear fellow-Christian, is the
figure "which is the faint type of your
own experience while here in the;, flesh.
You have seen and felt the first’ bright
gleams of the rising Sun of Righteous-
ness in your darkened heart. There is,
rerhaps, no perceptible warmth in the
first struggling light that breaks upon
you. But still it is light. Your eyes
begin to see. You are at once trans-
ported, as it were into a new world. The
“windows of the soul” are now for the

From a sketch by the Earl of Selkirk, 1817.

first time opened to the light of heaven,
Your whole being begins to move with g
new life. New powers are developed
within you. The life-blood begins to
circulate. Warmth, energy, zeal, here
tofore unknown, begin to inspire you.
New purposes, new plans, new hopes, are
born within you. You are a mnew-born
child of heaven. )

But oh! The ministry of trial!
is like the twofold heated furnace to
try the temper of your Christian man-
hood. Otherwise, the rough and brittle
metal of your character would bend and
break beneath the burden of labor and
sorrow. The newly-fledged wings cannot
yet mount to the upper air. Short and
broken flights, bruised and bleeding
pinions, must develop the strength of
the young songster before he can mount
to the topmost tree to greet the earliest
rays of the morning Christian char
acter is so’imperfectly developed, and
crude in its experiences at first, that
the heats of summer or blasts of winter
must temper and try it before it arrives
at its full fruitage. .

But analogies from inanimate Nature
are faint illustrations of the training
and trial of the human soul. Christ,
the Divine Master, lays His own hands
upon His chosen children. He touches
them in their weakest part, that they
may be healed of their weakness. If it
is love of the world or pride of life. He
takes away earthly treasures, or blast
their brightest earthly pride, that affec-
tions may not be set too much on these
things, which must soon perish and fade,
If passion or lust have the ascendency,
the iron law of Nature brings its spe:g
and humiliating punishment.

)




of heaven,
ove with g
developed
begins to
zeal, here-
ispire you.
“hopes, are
, new-born

trial!. It
furnace to
stian man-
and brittle
| bend and
labor and
ngs cannot
Short and
| bleeding
trength of
can mount
he earliest
tian char
oped , and
first, that
- of winter
it arrives -

te Nature
e trainir

. " Christ
ywn hands
[e touches
that they
ess. If it
f life. He
, or blast
that affec-
1 on these
and fade,

scendency,
its sp::ﬁ!

“of & wider life.

The Young Woman and Her
- Problem

By Pearl Richmond Hamilton

The Girl of the New Day

Every young woman who reads this
belongs to a new age of opportun-
ity, The vision of usefulness beckons

girls in Canada who

everyone of our ada W
is immune to the plague of artificiality.

Modern life may appear full of com-
lexities but the girl with a call to
frue citizenship is able to cope with
these problems. .

Into the Supreme Canvas of a nation’s
supremacy must come young women of
courage, physical and moral cleanliness,
and-ambition. Miss E. M. Knox, Prin-
cipal of Havergal College, Toronto, has
recently written a book which every
girl in Canada should own—“The Girl
¢ the New Day.” ' In her preface she
gtates that some iyears past a man on
a far away ranch in Western Canada
asked her to give him the name of a
book which would give his girl a wider
outlook, which would open her eyes to
the chances of life.

This request inspired Miss Knox to
write the book for the girl in Canada—
it will help every girl. Miss Knox makes
the chapters intensely vital. The Lure
of Height, A Sound Mind, A Sound Body,
The Joy of Teaching, The Joy of Nur-
sing, The Joy of Farming, The Library,
Household Arts, Sa,lesmauship, The Call
to Missions, The Joy of Music, The
Three Fates, A School Girl, The Call of
the West and Queen of Them All—
are chapters full of suggestion, instruc-
tion and inspiration. Following are
some quotations from these chapters:
“Every pulse is stirring and every heart

leaping since
Pe. came with radiant feet,

And blew her trumpet in the street,
And bade each choose his rainbow stair.”

The day is at hand when you must
‘play. up, play up and play the game,
But what if a rainbow
stairway already casts its clear light
ahead of you?! What if duty calls and
a home task is allotted to you. That
duty will undoubtedly prove itself a
stairway of light, provided you choose
to do it well.” In the chapter, “A Day
Dream of Canada” she refers to Can-
ada’s call in these words: “She is want-
ing'to know how far your trail will

be her trail, how far your life her
life. She tells you i&s easy enough
to sing “The Maple £’ and feel a
glow of pride in Canada, but it is more
to the purpose to take up the burden
of the women who went before you. w
toiled, hemmed in by everlasting trees,
who wearied in the loneliness by day
and shuddered at the howling of the
wolves by night. If you are out west
you think you have a hard time of it,
but is it equal to that of the women
of old? How did the women of the old
days stand it? At times they despaired,
at others they worked bravely on, in-
spired by the belief that Canada was
a giant in its cradle. How far do you
share their opinion?

Have you gloried in the marvel of
éur coast line? If you had a giant’s
spool of thread you might spin a long
line up the western coast ome summer
and down the eastern coast another,
and find at the end that you had a
thread long enough to wind half way
round the circumference of the world.

Do you really glory in the gigantic
space around you? Do you realize that
Germany,_ Austria, Hungary might be
dumped in Alberta, Saskatchewan and
Manitoba? What would have been the
issue of a battle such as Ypres but
for our hardy Northerners bred in a
clear cut frosty clime, men determined

that the quarrel for the Right was their -

quarrel, the God of Right their God?

How can we keep our country strong
and pure?
~We can build houses outside of the
city limit.

We can encourage farmer’s wives by
labor-saving devices, telephones and lib-
raries; we can turn saloons into tea
h_ouﬂeS, build recreation halls of the
right type with movies and music.

We can deepen the spiritual life of
our churches and realize that the vary-
Ing churches are but fingers of the one
pointing to Christ. ‘

Place yourself at thé strategical point
where you, can serve your country best.

The happier you are the better you
can serve Canada. B

Every tap of a soldier’s crutch on
the pavement is the record of a choice,
a cha.:lenge tolknow how far you in
your turn are living, giving, sacrificin,
for Canada. & gving 8

Opportunity spells responsibility.

In speaking of Nerve Bankriptcy,
Miss Knox urges regularity in habits.
She says “You cannot put a clock back,
you cannot stop the rush but you can
learn to meet that rush. .
. If you burn your candle at both ends,
if you take your fling, your future will
take its fling out of you just as certainly
as you take your fling out of it.

Think high and see straight.

“Two men looked through the prison
bars,
The one saw mud, the other stars.”

Miss Knox emphasizes the ‘great need
of good teachers. She says: “You know
very well that the devil has been let
loose over the world for a season, and
that the tragedy is in vain if no new
and mighty spiritual ideal arises. That
spiritual ideal will find its way most
surely and swiftly through the school.
That is why you will not, you dare not,
if you have the slightest genius for
teaching, turn aside whilst our boy still
whistles on this earth. You will open
windows that that boy may see, that
that boy may learn growth of wisdom
from the mire of war.” :

If our Master grieved over a twisted
limb, a deformed child, He grieves to-day
over a child mentally or spiritually
twisted. If he cared so intensely as to
the wheat and tares, He cares intensely
whether a boy’s mind is sown with good
seed or thisties. When Christ had only
three years in which to set in motion
the movements which would change the
atmosphere of the whole world, He fol-
lowed the three professions of Preaching,
Healing and Teaching. Teaching is one
of the three chosen professions. The
golden cups of temptation totter and
break only as they are cast down by the
power of Christ and His followers. Your
boys and girls drift away to break those
cups of
them. So year by year you open your
school door and your boys and girls

forth, and you pray your Master
that they may help to kindle a God-
iven flame of purity &nd righteousness.”

%5 the chapter on the*Joy of Nursing,
Miss Knox urges the importance of the
profession. If service is the stuff of
which your visions are made, pray that
God will give you hills to climb and
strength for climbing. You multiply
your power by placing yourself under
Divine guidance. £

It is well Miss Knox made a place
for the chapter “The Joy of Farming”
in which she asks: “What is the greatest
need of to-day?” -

Now Canada’s greatest need, like that

of every other nation, is a foyal gen-
eration, sturdy girls and boys. For
rearing such a generation there must
be the right food. She gives definite
illustrations of successful farmers. “The
gettler who makes good in farming
whether east, west or north, renders
a national service. If you make a suc-
cess of your farm you tempt others to
follow you” In referring to women
farmers she says: “The more refined the
woman, the quicker her adaptability to
her surroundings.” In the country, in
the solitude of training, the sparks are
struck which set the world agaze,
The author in her chapter on House-
hold Arts, urges young women to train
in all that would make a successful
home-maker. We need more hospitality.
She tells us in th"é; chapter, The Bus-
iness World, that salary is not all.
There will be plenty of room at the top,
but there is no elevator to swing you
swiftly aloft; your only access 18 up
steep and stony stairs.

«Indifference is fatal to success.”

Miss Knox forcibly convinces the
reader that only the spiritual element
will make any work successful.

Continued on Page 50
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. A Scientific
Halr Color Restorer -

Science has discovered a  way for-
restoring gray hair t its natural
color. '

Women have long been waiting for
this discovery. For most women pre-
ferred gray hair to using the old-
f3hioned, crude dyes.

v For years science has sought a way~

to end gray hair other than distasteful
dyes. Now that way is found. And
women no longer hesitate. .

Thousands of women ..ave restored
the natural color of their hair with
Mary T. Goldman’s Scieutific Hair
Color Restorer. ¢ i

" This Test Free

This Hair Color Restorer is a clear,
colorless liquid, as pure and clean as

water. It does not interfere with
shampooing, nor with curling- and

dressing as usual, and positively will
not fade or wash off. Simply eomb
it through the hair ,and in from 4 to
8 days every gray hair will be gome.

{
.

Gy Gldmags

’

You can quickly see what Mary T.
Goldman’s does. And how it differs
from dyes. Send the coupon for a
trial bottle and our special comb. Be
sure anl give the exact color of your
hair. Try it on a single lock of your
hair. Compare the results, and the
pleasure of using with the old way.

Scientific Hair Color Restorer

( MARY T. GOLDMAN, |
1689 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn.

|  Please send me your FREE trial !
of Mary T. Goldman’s Hair Color Restorer |
with special comb. I am not obligated in
any way by accepting this free oﬁr I

i The natural color of my hair is
|

You’ll not haye gray hairs once you Plack. ... jet black..... dark brown..... \
have tried thi§ scientific hair color » medium brown..... light brown..... |
restorer.  Send in the coupon now. | Name .......... % e 5 Taserntie o5 s gANE S0 0k L

MARY T. GOLDMAN P Street L. Py
1689 Goldman Building, 8t. Paul, Mign. P Town ..ot ]
T T T T T Y Y Y e R e e R a0 Box...... Prov. ssesvenssess Josve niivmuih
m\
. 9N\

. | IRISH LINEN SHEETS
' and Pillow Cases %

7 B3 B
Write to-day for samples, together with
Napkins, Sheets, Pillow-cases, Bed-spreads, Towels, Fancy

Handkerchiefs, Shirts, Collars,

No. MS:. LINEN SHEETS (Hemmed)

Size sx:’yarda . « pec pair $13.92
w 22X » RN ) w $15.30
w 3X3 " e om w $16.68

PILLOW CASES :

Sige 20X 30 inches . . per pair §3.00

No. LRz3. LINEN SHEETS (Hemmed)
Size zix; yards . . per pair $29.64
W 2§x3} .56

”» LI ] ” ”

URE Irish Bed Linen is delightfully fresh and comfortable—a
veritable inducement to sleep. tual masufacturers
and offer you our own world-famed

We are
ucts

Linens,
Dress Linens, semt post free.
PILLOW CASES
Size 20X 30 inches . . per pair §3.5¢
No.LRs8. LINEN SHEETS (Hemmed)
Sizea X 3 yards . . ’-'*E“
" 2 X “ ” ¢ L L] » ’s
w 28X 3 s 0w
“ a’xal.. NI B <
PILLOW CASES

Size 20x30 inches . . . per pair §3.92

Writs for Catalogus 350

Robinson &

BELFAST,

Cleaver, Ltd
IRELAND.
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HE easy, practical way to polish and preserve finished surfaces is
with Johnson’s Prepared Wax. It polishes perfectly over any
finish—varnish, shellac or oil. Johnson’s Prepared Wax forms a

thin, protecting coat over the finish, similar, to the service rendered by a
piece of plate glass over a desk, table or dresser top. )

JOHNSON'S PREPARED WAX
Paste -Liquid - Powdered

Johnson’s Prepared Wax is made in paste, liquid and powdered form.
Use the Liquid Wax for polishing furniture, leather goods—woodwork—
and automobiles. We advise the Paste Wax for polishing floors of all
kinds—wood, linoleum, tile, marble, et@:

For a Perfect Dancing -Surface

Just sprinkfe Johnson’s Po red Wax over any surface—marble,
tile,_wood, composition; etc. The feet of the dancers will
spread‘{\the Wax, polishing the floor and immediately put it ‘in
perfect condition for dancing.

Your Dealer has “Johnson’s ’—don’t accept a substitute.

S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Racineq, Wis., U.S.A.
Established 38 Years

e
There’s real satisfaction -
when putting on a

S

Ladies’
Sweater Coat

You are alway§ satisfied you
appear smart looking and dis-
tinctive—still sure you will keep 7
warm-and comfortable.

Northland Ladies’ Sweater Coats
give long service, for they are
made doubly strong and of only
the best pure wool yarn.

Designed in all leading shades,
with roll collar and butterfly belt, -
they are becoming to everyone.

Ask your dealer to show them to
you. If he hasn’t our full line
write direct to us. We will see
your requirements are filled im-
mediately.

S POV

. | A7]3 ,
NORTHLAND KNITTING CO. Ltd., Winnipeg, Man.

Manufacturers of the famous Northland Brand-
Moccasins, Mitts, “Casey Jones” and “Knock-Out” Gloves

The Young Woman and |
“*.Her Problem

Continued from Page 49

The Qu of Them All, is a chapter
on womaf’s most important calling—
Motherhood. She says no matter how
exalted other professions may be, a
mother’s far outreaches them, for she
creates new lives who may hold vast
destinies in their hands-

_If .a nurse dare not twist and spoil
a surgeon’s instruments, a mother dare
not twist and spoil her children’s dis-
positions, who are God’s future instru-
ments for carrying out His will in the
world. Sir Wiifred Laurier said: “More
public opinion was formed around the
dinner table than anywhere else in the
world.” These are only a few quota-
tions from “The Girl of the New Day”
by Miss Ellen M. Knox. I feel sure
every girl who reads this department
will want to own a copy of the book.
I would add a quotation from }ilpllng
which Miss Knox quotes. I wish our
girls would redd more of Kipling:

Teach us to rule ourselves alway,
Controlled and cleanly night and day;
That we bring, if need arige,

No maimed or worthless sacrifice.
What mai}ers where the great God flings
Down on‘the earth thy thinking clay?
Take soul and body, keep them sane,
And treading firm the green earth’s sod
Look upward from that place to God?

A Canadian Library

QOur Canadian men and women are
fast coming into the author’s circle.
This year many new books are published
from the }?l\s of Canadians. They

should be encouraged. We need to foster

a literature of our own. An important
corner of every library should be set
aside for Canadian books. I wonder
how many know that Mr. Ingersoll of
Winnipeg was honored on the other side
of the line in- the list of best story
writers for the year. We shall look
for some good work from Mr. Ingersoll.
This particular story was ““The Centen-
arian.” He ‘has entered into the life
of people old.in years as we think but
whose hearts are still young in romance.
After all, most old people are younger
than we realize. At any rate Mr. Inger-
soll understands them.

“The Makers of Canada” is a set of
several volumes that should be a valued
addition to a library. )

J. F. B. Livesay’s book on “Canada’s
Hundred Days” is a recent addition to
history—genuinely vital. I understand
Mr. Livesay’s book will be placed in all
Canadian public libraries.

Then there are our poets. Not a lib-
rary should neglect these splendid early
singers of Canada whose work is now
so much appreciated. William Henry
Drummond, the poet of the habitant
whose Erench-Canadian verse is so har-
moniously” charming, Wilfred Campbell,
Bliss Carman, Charles G. D. Roberts, E.
Pauline Johnson with her songs of forest,
sky and stream and her fine Britishr
spirit—all poets we appreciate.

Then there are our new poets—Florence
Randall Livesay and a score of others.
Do you know I love Jean Blewett’s
wholesome verse?

Our novelists - Sir Gilbert Parker,
Ralph Connor, Nellie L. McClung, Mrs.
Isabel Egglestone MacKay and other new
ones are writing Canada in the hearts of
her people. I might .add that Prof.
Durkin’s new book, “The Heart of Cherry
McBean” is a wholesome story genuinely
Canadian—but how could it be Canadian
without being wholesoime? Every minute
of the story is spent in Canada’s big
out-of-doors: It is unfortunate for us
that Arthur Stringer and_ Basil King
did not remain with us. Tt might be
of interest to note that Dr. John D.
Logan has started in the University
at Wolfville, Nova Scotia the first series
of lectures in Canada on Canadian lit-
erature. We have a classic background
and Dr. Logan is an outstanding figure
in present day Canadian letters—he is
a scholar who will bring the verv best
interpretation out of Canadian litera-
ture. He is a poet, a soldier, a scholar
and with a life so rich and experienced
he will do a great work for Canada
as First University Lectursr? on Can-
adian Literature. {

The Society that Earns its Name

Most people in the province of Mgy
itoba and the other provinces have heard
of “The Children’s Aid”. But perhg
only a few know of the wonderful Wog
this organization accomplishes for
citizenship. Composed as it is of gy,
cere men and women representing g
denominations, it is the broadest organ.
ization in the province, I believe. And
what is more it has been carrying o
an increasing progressive work for more
than twenty years. It is a provingig)
organization and is a blessing thet
reaches into every corner of the provinge
where needed.

I have before me the report of thejr
work in January. What an astonishing
record of work for -one month! me.
six separate cases have come to them
for assistance—everyone of which is g
tragedy. There are innocent babies ‘to
sheltep; little children to mother and
father; deserted wives to assist; solg.
jers’ families to unite after deplorable
misunderstandings; foreign homes to in-
fluence with personal supervision ;wrong-
ed and wayward girls to direct and h p
morally and materially; in every case
innocent little children are involved,
Every phase of the work requires prac
tical help and advice tempered with jus.
tice and mercy.

Miss Helen E. Davidson, Winnipeg, in charge
of Canadian girls in training, Manitoba
and Saskatchewan.

Every case is carefully considered by
men and women who feel the smart of
a sorrow not their own. ‘

Rev. Canon Heeney of the Anglican
Church is iresident of the Childrens
Aid. His life is crowded with important
activities, but he was persuaded to ac-
cept the position because of his keen
sense of responsibility for the welfare
of little children—our future Canadisn
citizens.

All over the province are women’s
institutes and many other women’s or
ganizations that have done splendid work
during the war. If they would llelg"ﬂle
Children’s Aid by sending in donations
of clothing or ymoney they would encour
age an organization that is ben
every possible effort towards the welfare
of little children. All communications
should be addressed to the Secretary of
the Children’s Aid, Mr. W. E. Westo
16 Bible House, Winnipeg. This most
worthy organization deserves the sup-
port of every patriotic citizen.

The Canadian Girl in Training

There is a vital constructive.orgﬂll'
zation for youpg girls that will &%
permeate every progressive community
in Western Canada. It is known
“Canadian Girls in Training”. Miss Heler
E. Davidson of Winnipeg has_charge ¢
the work in Manitoba and Sask.atcher“
and she has accomplished splendid re :
Miss Dayidson has the qualities h{l
entitle l?%rr to é}}:e position of lea,dert:l lj!,_!
among girls. She loves girls, she under

Continued on Page 64
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He Knew
v ently & representative of the Anti-
’&B::n I):ea.gue was speaking to the
ji"enil Sabbath School.

«] will now,” he remarked, “place the

of the alphabet upon the black-
o As I wrl;te each letter I wish
you to tell me the name of a bad drink
that begins with the letter I put on the
ol

%o then chalked the letter A, and one
of the children called, “Ale!” Next B,

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY , ol

and a youth volunteered, “Beer.” A MIXED MARRIAGE

A silence when he wrote the letter C ’
caused the lecturer to ask, “Is there no- At sight of brindle whiskers all a-grow-

body here who can name a bad drink A Vain Quest ing on his neck.
beginning with C?”  He pointed his I long to meet a farmer man whose But oh, alas, I'm always balked; I'm
finger at a small boy in the front row, given name is “Josh,” disappointment’s prey.
a_nd said, encouragingly, “There is a And hear him say “Wa-al, naow, I I.never find that funny rube, though
little man who I think can tell me the vum!” “I swanny!” and “B’gosh!” hunting night and day.
name of a bad drink that begins with I want to get acquainted so I may have He may have happened years ago, but
C. . . a chance hasn’t for an age.

To which the youth replied: “Sure I To see his bed-tick galluses upholding; He’s plumb extinct and can’t be found
can. Castor oil!”—Ex. his jean pants.. : ‘(\except upon the stage.

And I am sure I couldn’t keep my
risibles in check |

L)
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THE, HABIT OF DAINTINESS

HE. habit of dainti-

ness may be culti-

vated early in any
child. While it should
never be allbwed to de-
velop into an unwhole-
some vanity and love of
dress, it is an asset that
makes for success and
happiness in later life.

**Prye Cottons’’ have the
advantage of combining
daintiness with cheap-
ness—softness of texture
with strength and long
wearing capacity. For
the “ recitation dress”
there is a wide range of

- plain white cottons, fine

or coarse, twill or plain,
heavy or light: - Or you
may select quaint print
designs, and for sturdier
service,*‘Steel-Clad Gala-
tea” or “Rockfast Drill.”

The house-mark of the
Dominion Textile Com-
pany, Limited, coversall
these lines. It is the
symbol of the prudent
house - wife’s approval
and the pride of theman-
ufacturers in their g

NQNE BETTER
NONE CHEAPER

DOMINION TEXILE CO., LIMITED
MONTREAL  TORONTO  WINNIPEG
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How Your Eyes Are “Constructed

] Orlglnal Bys Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg, A.B.,
{ “ d | YA MD. (Johns Hoplins University).
' an Man relies mostly upon his eyes. He
' believes what he sees more often than
Only what he hears. The eyes are sentinels
of judgments. What they see perfect-
G enuin e ly, imperfectly, or what they neglect to
. see makes you just and broad, or unjust
and narrow.
The eyes help to make a judgment
certain, but they are rash sometimes and
‘g tell wonders that do not exist outside
of some sore or irritation in their faulty
of an&tomy.
Bewar. any persons who are willing to swear
’ - upon the witness stand of this or that
|.mm event, action, behaviour or what not as
: Fositively and sincerely seen, really bear
alse testimony in an honest, sincere way.
Sold on the Their eyes ar{ imperfect, as all human
eyes must necessarily be. :
Merits of Twenty learned, dignified clinical pro-
fessors, surgeons, leading’ reformers and
social workers, clergymen and peda-
. gogues were recently put to these tests
'Minard’s by a student of Professor G, Stanley
Hall, the noted psychologist, and they
. i all gave false statements under oath.
Lllllment ‘Yet these are among the groups and
professiofis who sometimes think their
“professional standing” and “elevated
social position” makes them spons§rs for
" other people’s morals, When taken to
FREE TO task illl) tll:e counts by some “plain per-
' son,” they are amazed that judges and

- ASTHMA SUFFERERS s shopid often rue agsinet ihem.

Ple.’,
= Sight is secondary to the muscle
A New Home Method That Anyone gepss,. Indeed, it is the six horse-rein
Can Use Without Discomfort m :6f the eyeball and the muscles
or Loss of Time of the eye-lens, iris and even the eye lids,

m;v. have : new :lll-g’l;)d.‘lhlt controla Aatlmﬁg. which make mere vision, the power for
we want you to t expense. i i

a0 Fe R I ks mlialofm. e L pehrc:plt:lllon, reason, judgment and thought
recent development, whether 1t i t as Whal they are. .

+ occasional or chronic Asthma, you should sena Contrary to the beautiful analogies

for a free trial of method. No matter i it i i R
what climate you live, no matter what yous age Vith which some oculists and opticians

or ion, if you are troubled with asthma, try to stir your mechanical interest, the
0“;7 thould relieve you promptly. eye is not “a piece of complicated

e especially want to send it to those appar- machinery.” You may be able to tabu-
prend mgm%moﬂ"fmf '-'-"S:‘);%E late and put together the various parts
smokes,” etc., have failed. We _mt' to show and materials of a camera, a kodak or
everyone at our » that this new method ga telescope, and so learn from their

ing g ‘.-,‘}iuﬁc'::mmm{ :l,l,;.b”" material arrangement the heart of the

. This free offer is too important to neglect a MYstery. . -

single day. Write now and begin the method But mot so the vital structures of

&::“'Do&i':d.r“ l""’""y' Simply mail coupon living anatomy. Who is man, medical or
: ; scientific, that he may know the intri-

cate web and woof of life-stuff? The

FREE TRIAL COUPON Creator has not yet seen fit to vouch-

FRONTIER ASTHMA CO., Room 4K safe even unto the Jacques Loebs the

Niagara and Hudson Streets, Buffalo, N.Y. | occult works of protoplasm living
Send free trial of your method to: fabric! o

True enough the outer shell of the

2 $ SRR S Bhsbiemnnnininie » ’ .................... eyeball, ca]led by the eternal mediml

....................................... pundit “the sclerotic,” is seemingly simi-
lar to the corrugated, black box of the
camera, while the front of the box is
¥ «the cornea or the portion, which short-
story writers say gives you “the icy
look™ or the glassy stare.”

atents Trabe ths e peep-hole, or pin-sized crevice,
and Besigns which contracts almost to obliteration

Write for booklet and circulars, terms, eto. under sharp light and when nearby ob-

j : jects are viewed, which dilates and

FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO. grows “blackish and wide” in dim light,

‘Pred. P-"‘ ds“,ﬁgg& BA.go, 2nd when distance lends enchantment to
. the view, is the iris or shutter.

16 Canade Life (Bltlg., Portage Ave., WINNIPEG  The iris is of variegated huesm but in
Corner of Main) PO .

more persons it is dark or bluish, brown

or gray. If the color particles are ab-

sent__the usual thing in white rats,

white rabbits and albino men and

women—it seems pinkish because the

blood shows through the transparent

curtains. The iris or curtain has draw-

ing strings made of muscle fibre, so has

the transparent, spindle-shaped lens,

which is situated just behind the iris.

Unlike the lenses of a camera or teles-
cope, there is present the non-material-
istic spark of Prometheus in the living
eye-lens. That is to say, the eye can
itself change focus by “balling itself up”
or flattening.

Indeed, the vital magic is pgesent in
all parts of the active eye. The sclera or
box,‘its internal lining, the retina, the
sparkling front cornea, the “humors” or
jellies in front of the lens and behind it
in the main “dark roonm™ of thes eye, as
well as the peephole of the iris, are all
adaptable, elastic and quick to work in
harmony with each other or by a magic
change of focus. «,

In fine, this marvelous structure .
which is one of the scores—not five or

RHEUMATISM
A Home Cure Given by One Who Had I

In the spring of 1893 I was attacked by
Muscular and Inflammatory Rheumatism.
e | e ke
over years. I tn y after rem: A
and doctor after doctor, but such relief as I re-
osived was only te“:rnry Finally,“1 found

me completely, and it
has never returned. I have given it to a
number who were terribly afflicted and éven
bedridden with umatism, and it effected
a cure in every case.

I want every ‘sufferer from any form of
rheumatic trouble to try this marvelous heal-
ing power. Don't send a cent; simply mail
your name and address and I will send it free
to try. After you have used it and it has
proven itself to be that long-looked-for
means of curing your Rheumatism, you may
send the price of it, one dollar, but, under-
stand, I do not want your money unless you
are forfcctly satisfied to send it. Isn't tigt
fair? Why suffer any longer when positive
relief is thus offered you free? Don’t delay
Write today.

Mark B Jackson, No. 316F Gurney Bldg.,
Svracuse, N. Y.
Mr. Jackionds responsihle Ahove Statement tr{le

The |- The Home Doctor Every Blemish
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six as some will tell you—of human Removed ln

senses, aids the inner man to link himself T :
with the world of light and dal.'kness, ) en Day‘
color and form_ It catches thehplctures ——

and scenes of reality, inverts them, re- TWIll Te

erects them via the way-station of the g.:::z&‘;g&ﬂ Thiy
optic nerve and brain, and translates

them into life and memory as a delible your 6up| EXION MAKES
or indelible impression upon your palate f YOUR muon SAm

your flesh, your hehaviour, youp-adapt-
ability and your Puture actions!
Colic
The word colic is often used to de-
scribe any severe pain in the abdomen,
but it is, of course, true that pain in that
region has many causes; it may come
from a green apple unwisely eaten, and
it may indicate a serious peritonitis.
Simple colic is the proper name for the
cramp-like contractions that are brought
by local irritation or by poisoning. The 1
irritation may be caused by some sub- 2
stance that will not yield to the diges- 3
tive processes, and that remains in the ing
digestive .tract until the system rebels 4
and ejects it by force ~ The same size
symptoms occur when something actually 5
poisonous isyeaten. That is why the 6
greatest care should be taken that all T
food should be perfectly fresh and w%nl(‘)ile— Pearl La S ity
some — especially all fish, and shellfish Pear age, former actress who offers it |
most of a.lll;mf:oi' the ptomaines of shell- @omen her remarkable complexicn treatment in¢
fish are exceedingly virulent. nﬂ?&”ﬂﬁ%&‘ , out
The pain that simple colic causes may ?m{:o:‘r"' You have never in all your fife U
be very severe, and it may be attended by ;:,‘bhzmmﬂ nhddrvmg %
vomiting, profuse sweating, and the par- S it m-"fil'hlg-w“ B — ¢
tial collapse of the sufferer. If the pain h;ttar of o not yoar complexion is a -1:&3 ng
does not quickly abate, call a déctor, for :‘:‘;ﬁ’ m of |
the condition may in that case be serious. yourskinis roaghand "porey,’ and you've ‘tried kst o
Colic of this sort will usually yield to wo .?:fmmtmimm? . The g
home treatment, and is quickly Telieved §imloot pamepousties yourskin in the ‘bloom ai o
by the removal of the cause of offense. &'L‘;‘Em“‘é:'&m'ia ; ﬁ&m!hnr-b ven
Thefe are one or two signs that will help ter what yourageor condition of hoalth, AR Seothods s
the family to determine whether or not fom ows, are m&%ﬁ&mﬂ;ﬁ an;
they ought to call a physician. In sim- e A\ ke 1 wiklntachute J Prove to you before o
ple colic, the patient usually moves about very pleasant touse. A few minutes L= 1
restlessly, and tries first one position and gree’ oo alobabout this really just your name I
then another in order to gain relief. If, :ﬂm&mﬁ'm' will give you foll par- to
S t mail—] till
on the other hand, the pain is caused by e— F REE COUPON = ‘ .
some grave organic trouble, or if there_ 'PEARL LA SAGE, Dept. 269 B:
is real intestinal obstruction or peri:
tonitis, the patient can hardly keep pstil] :,;:t;,.::::;:m::i:::hh :
enough. The expression of the face is d-ys;nlsoaendmepmluwgsutypn?u,m.n&' o gre
also a guide to the diagnosis. The ex- “'];
pression in simple colic may be agonized, [ Mom e :.11
but it is a very different thing from the [ swee Ooc
pinched and anxious pallor that accom- R P g w Sor
panies serious, abdominal trouble. LCIIJ ...... \ ............................... Prov......coeevevenens Bl:q
. Drowsiness
Drowsiness may be mnormal or ab- y
normal. Many good sleepers do not know wit
what drowsiness is—they pass almost in-
stantly from Wakefuln};sg into sleep: §§ s t o p c o l d s :;
others always become drowsy at bed-
time; they begin to yawn, and find it and Catarr h eru
growing hard to fix their attention on
anything. When the condition is Cold IN A SIMPLE WAY oh lec
‘natural, it is of no consequence. When olds and catarrh are treach- lp
Nature calls for sleep, she should be erous—not only what they 2 :
obeyed. Do not combat such drowsiness. are but what
for that causes you to fatigue yourself they lead to. S
unnecessarily, and it may in time turn Night and day [« str:
you from a good sleeper into a poor one they do tl}elf Sti
But drowsiness is sometimes a sign of harm, sapping €00
disease. Tt is often a symptom of a your strength, in
poisoned system. When, therefore, a weakening your cru
person begins to show unusual and in- power an pa}v-
explicable drowsiness, he ought to find gng the way for
out what the cause is. It may be that influenza, pneu- 1
malaria. or indigestion, or some form of moniaandtuber- e
kidnev disease is poisoning the blood. A culosis. o oni
diminished blood stream can also pro- S Nﬂrse Ja:the lay
duce somnolence, as in the case of the NURSE JAN-O-SUN h“n _?_sse.e sy ton
aced, who often fall into a succession of o ‘a;fi b ton
little naps all day long, because the Catar}xl‘h—the SUEenﬁg cau & tz He:
amount of blood that circulates through EOUg A agd colds. ell; wa)& Leal
the brain is so small that there is con- ssdtr?y t'fe gErms, S00¢ :a?her at:
si&nt condition of cerebral ansemia. ?acks ort}nly tyout aga::nsis (:mw and
Abnormal drowsiness also results from diﬁrerént_e;asrea nm;n leasant. No lp
tumors of the brain or injuries to the sickl smelliny sa,-a 3 reasy- oint- Al
skull. Then it is usually caused by the menty or atogmizper_}:’ gnothing to 1 I
pressure that interferes with the cir- smoke, rub in or inject bal
culation of the blood. TIn diabetes. Colds and eatarch are Niitse Jan- Cox
drowsiness occasionally comes on with O-Sun’s lifetime work. The story hot
great suddenness; it is then generally the can’t be told in this .small space.
precursor of thﬁe unconsciousness or coma Write her to-day. She will tell you
that accompanies the late stages of that how to clear away catarrh, get rid of
disease. coughsand colds—how to keep rid )
The treatment of drowsiness must he of themtoo. Just write pnd say, * Mi
determined by the cause.  Old people want to know about Nurse Jan-O-
should be permitteed to drowse freely. Sun’s treatment”’. She will answer
Young people who are anwemic should try you by return.
to improve their bload by tonics and diet, Address Nurse Jan-O-Sun, £
and cultivate a habit of livine and sleep- 59 St. Peter St., D J12 Montreal, Que. 2 ¢
ing in the fresh air. - e %
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\The Kitchen

Writlen for The Western Home Monthly by Gertrude Duiton,*Domestic- Science

Manitoba Agricultural College

Macaroni

ni is a cereal food, which is not
“mr as it deserves to be. It is
. b in food value, cheap, easily pre-
, and easily kept in the home. It

is made of hard, glutinous flour, a little
salt and moistened with water, or water
and milk, with occasionally a little ?g_
After the paste is thoroughly mixed &nd
kneaded, it is placed in a press, and
forced through holes in a metal plate at
the botbom of the press. The variations
in these holes gives us the different

. giges of macaroni. Vermicelli, spaghetti

and noodles, are other forms of Italian
pastes.
How to Know Good Macaroni

. It is yellowish in ‘color.
2. It.is rough in texture
3. 1t breaks cleanly without splinter-

mﬁ: It swells in boiling, to double its

size.
5. It does not become pasty.
6. It does not lose its tubular shape.

To be ensured of the utmost in qual-
ity, and of cleanliness in handling, etc.,
it is wise to buy macoroni in packages.
inch pieces or bought in elbow or ready-
out shape, then thrown into a large
\quantity of rapidly boiling salted water,

cooked till tender, which , usually

about twenty minutes, The bubbl-
ing of the water, and the large amount
of it, prevents the macaroni sticking
to the bottom of the kettle and scorch-
ing. It-is then drained in a colander,
with cold water poured through to pre-
vent pastiness and sticking together of
the pieces. It may then be prepared in
any way desired.

Macaroni Soup

Broken pieces of macaroni are added
to any boiling soup stock, and cooked
_till soft.

Baked Macaroni With Peanut Butter

Put 2 cups boiled macaroni in a
ed baking dish. Heat 2 cups milk
in & double boiler, Add gradually to 31,
tablespoons peanut butter and i1 teaspoon
salt. Pour over the macaroni, cover.
Gook in a slow oven 45 minutes.
Sprinkle with 3, cup buttered crumbs.
Brown. Serve hot.

Macaroni With Oysters X
Add 1 cup oysters, highly seasoned
with salt and pepper to 1 pint boiled.
macaroni. Moisten with one cup thin
white sauce. Cover with buttered
crumbs, and bake till hot and brown.

Macaroni Creole.

3 c. cooked macaroni
| pt. canned ‘tomatoes
% c. chopped onion
etc.

% tsp. salt, pepper
. 1% c. grated cheese

Slightly brown onion in fat, add to hot
strained tomato and salt and pepper.
Stir beef in frying pan until partly
cooked  Put macaroni, meat and tomato
in layers in bake dish with buttered
crumbs on top. Brown in oven.

Spaghetti with Bacon

Two cups cooked spaghetti, six slices
bacon, fried till crisp with a grating of
omon, and cut up fine. Put in alternate
layers in baking dish. Moisten with a
tomato puree, made by straining the
tomato and heating with salt and pepper,
Heat mixture in oven before serving.

Macaroni With Cheese
! No. 1

L pt. boiled macaroni
It, pepper-

chopper)
%4 c. Ext (butter, cleo,

1 c. thin white sauce
1 c. grated cheese

Put macaroni and cheese in layers in
e dish, moisten with white sauce.

Ver with. buttered crumbs. Bake till
hot and brown,

Macaroni and Cheese
No. 2

Melt the cheese in the white sauce.
IX with the macaroni. Brown in oven.
Macaroni, Italian Style
No. 1
2 c. boiled macaroni Y4
2:3

tbsps. h
2 thsps. flour “ind Tepper
Salt and Pepper
4 c. finely chopped ham oP

c. scalded milk

Ve N

1 1b. beef (p“t thfou'h\canned corn, boiled 8

J

Make a sauce of flour, butter, milk
cheese, salt and pepper. Reheat macaroni
in it. Turn on a serving dish, sprinkle
with the ham_ Garnish with parsley, if

desired.
Macaroni, Italian Style
No. 2

1 1% c. tomato sauce
14 onion Y c. grated cheese
2 cloves 1 tbsp. butter

Cook macaroni in boiling salted water
w1tl3 butter and onion stuck with cloves.
Drain. Remove onion. Reheat in tomato
salice, add cheese, Cook till cheese
melts.

1 c. macaroni

Macaroni, Italian Style
No. 3
Cook macaroni as in Italian style No.
2, add a little cooked beef tongue cut
in pieces.
Macaroni, Italian Style
No. 4

Boil macaroni. Make a good beef
stew of 2 lbs. of a tougher cut of beef,
with brown gravy, seasoned with salt,
pepper, half an onion. Pile macaroni on
one end of platter, pieces of meat on the
other. Pour gravy over the macaroni.

Spaghetti With Hamburg Steak

Boil half a package of spaghetti with-
out breaking, in boiling salted water.
Coil around sides and bottom of a bak-
ing dish, Stir %4lb. Hamburg steak,
seasoned with 1 teaspoon salt, a little
pepper and half a chopped onion, in fry-
ing pan till slightly cooked. Pack in
centre of mould of spaghetti. Pour 1 cup
tomato sauce over all. Bake till hot
and browned,

Macaroni Cheese Custard

% package macaroni, ; teaspoon salt and
oile pepper

6 tbsps grated cheese 4 tahlespoons butter

1 pint milk 2 eggs

Put macaroni in baking dish. Grate
cheese over it. Mix beaten eggs, salt,
pepper and hot milk. Pour over
macaroni. Bake one half hour.
Scalloped Macaroni Wi:h Ripe Tomatoes

Put alternate layers of boiled macaroni
and sliced ripe tomatoes, salt and pepper
and dots of butter or oleo, in a bake
dish. Put a layer of buttered crumbs
on top. Bake in a slow oven for an
hour.

Macaroni With Minced Meat

Mix boiled macaroni with any left
over minced meat. Moisten with gravy.
Heat thoroughly. Sprinkle with chopped
parsley

Scalloped Corn\and Spaghetti

Put ii a bake dish\alternate layers of
hetti, salt, pep-
per and dots of butteh or oleo. Pour
over a custard made of 1 beaten egg
apd 1Y% cups of hot milk.\Put buttered

mbs on top. Bake tilN firm, in a
moderate oven_

<

The Pleasures of Sin

There is a curious tree known as the
Judas tree. Long before the leaves ap-
pear upon the branches, the gorgeous
blossoms ornament them, and they look
like scarlet sun-gleams caught amongst
the boughs, and held prisoners by their
interlacings. = The brilliant beauty of
the crimson flowers attracts thousands
of tiny insects, and the wild bees seek to
draw honey from their vexquisitely-
shaped cups. But every insect, bee, or
butterfly that ventures to rest upon the
edge of its blossom is overcome by a
fatal, curious sort of opiate. or sleeping
draught, which the flower-juice contains,
and drops dead upon the ground be-

neath! If you were to walk round the .

tree with me, you would see the soft
grass strewn with dead and dying bright-
winged insects! The Judas tree reminds
vou and me of sin. Sin may look bright,
pleasant, and attractive to our eves; we
may think it “no harm” to indulge in
it. But lurking behind “the pleasures
of sin” is a fatal poison. Even a child
may be led to taste the deadliness of sin,
and its beautiful, pure soul be slain by
it! All round the Judas tree of sin we
sce the dead and dying souls of men
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GUARD

aqainst epidemics by
building up the defensive
force's of the body with

Body building power proved to be 10 bo 20
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And Give Just as Much Satisfaction

and Nourishmgnt

CLARK,

CLARK?'’S
PORK & BEANS

Will Save the Meats

Limited Montreal

)
CANADA FOOD BOARD — License Number 14-216

to our lady readers.

Another Great Offer

The Western Bome Monthlp

FOR' ONE YEAR

The Weekly Free Press

Praivie Farmer

Ll (

FOR ONE YEAR, AND -

_ ALL
, FOR

The Imperial Collection of Transter

Designs
$1.25

AR

This is th? Big Offer of the Year

demand.

FTTTS

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, WINNIPEG -

I enclose $1 25. for which please send me The Free Press Prairie Farmer for
one year. The Western Home Monthly for one year, and lmpcrlql Collection of

Transfer Designs.

The extraordinary success of the Parisienne Embroidery Outfit
last season has led us to again make an offer which will appeal
Remember, the Imperial Collection has
never before been offered, and we expect an extraordinary

~USE THIS COUPON- — - — = = —— —

DaTte
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For every occasion
there are correct

DENT’S.
GLOVES

Well cut~well made and

always of excellent ma-

terials, ‘“Dent’s”’ Gloves

give good wear — good

! value.

I¥s good taste and good
sense to

INSIST ON DENT'S

20 \\‘
'\

_aeger

for Children

There is underclothing,
night dresses, pyjamas,
coats, stockings, knitted
jerseys, knitted suits,
knitted caps, slippers,
sandals, gloves, mitts, and,
for infants, there are

spencers, bootees, in-

fantees, overalls, etc.

A fully illustrated
catalogue free on
application.
For Sale at Jaeger Stores and
Agencies throughout Canada.

DR.JAEGER Set3r7 Weelleaco, LIMITED
Toronto Montreal °  Winnipeg

Biritish “‘founded 1883"

Catalogue Notice

! SEND 15¢. in silver or stamps for

our Up-to-Date SPRING AND
SUMMER 1920 CATALOGUE, con-
taining 550 designs of Ladies’,
Misses’ and Children’s Patterns, a
CONCISE AND COMPREHENSIVE AR-
TICLE ON DRESSMAKING, ALSO
SOME POINTS FOR THE NEEDLE
(illustratinz 30 of the various,simple
stitches), all valuable hints to the

home dressmaker.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

s g F ashions and Patterns

Among the newest models are over-
dresses and overskirts, of various lengths
and outlines. One alsg_sees waists
with outstanding lower edges. The
length and width of skirts is regulated
by the taste of the wearer. The new
styles conform to the natural lines of
the figure.

Choice of materials, beautiful embroid-
eries and trimmings afford variety. In
tricolette and heavy silks there will be
new crepe weaves for summer Wwear.
Hand loom embroideries in white crepe
de chine and lingerie fabrics will be
popular for spring and summer gowns.

Blouses and smocks of wool jersey
are embroidered in wool, silk and chen-
ille. One pretty blouse in grey crepe
de chine has chenille embroidery in
taupe.

White silks and black and white will
be popular.

Navy blue, tan, taupe and grey serge
suits for spring wear are shown, with
plain skirts and coats a little shorter
than those worm during the fall.

All-over embroidery on Georgette and
meteor blouses is attractive in Oriental
effectse.

_Some of the new skirts show triple
effects. Evening dresses of tulle, lace
or plaited chiffon or Georgette and af-
ternoon dresses of silk, satin and cloth

~show this style feature.

The new one-piece over-dress is much
in vogue. It is made with its lower
edge longer on one side than on the

~ other.

me of fhe new street dresses are
mdde with one-piece unbelted fronts and
two-piece ‘backs, giving a sort of Prin-
cess effect.

Waistlines are both normal and
lengthened this season.

A very interesting feature of this sea-
son’s style is the sleeve line of gowns
and waists. One sees the drop shoulder
and some waists cut with back and
sleeve in one. There is also the regula-
tion armscye and the large armscye.
Some sleeves are short, others in wrist
and others in three-quarter length.

Widened silhouettes are obtained on
coats by adding godets, bands or bor-
ders.

With a bodice very much bloused one
requires no waistband.

Girdles of cord or beads are tied
loosely in front or at the side of a one-
piece blouse or overblouse. Sometimes
these overblouses have narrow belts
over the sides and front and back un-
belted.

Bronze colored tulle and brown satin )

will make a smart dinner gown.
A brick colored wrap of velvet has a
deep border and collar of sable fur.
Black satin and lace will be very
effective for an evening costume.
Blue satin and “matched Georgette
crepe will be nice for an afternoon dress.
A one-piece dress, made with tie on
fronts in surplice style is of dark brown
suede cloth: a ripple peplum is added
over the hips and back to give the out-
standing effect to the dress. .
Silk voile and charmeuse combine to

make a pretty gown.

Putty color wool velours was used for
a chemise dress braided in dark brown
and piped with brown satin.

Bright blue cloth and midnight blue
tricotine combined to make a smart call-
ing gown. Wool embroidery in bright
colors is used to decorate small motifs
on vest and sleeve.

Wisteria colored chiffon and crepe
in a matched shade makes a smart frock.
The chiffon could be embroidered with
beads.
with-a vest of plaited taffeta.

Navy - tricotine was combined with
blacK satin for a street dress. A
dress of dark blue sefgo/ has bands of
embroidery for trimming on skirt and
waist. 2

A neat serge dress in brown is trim-
med with rows of black silk braid and
finished with a smart red belt and tie.

A three-piece suit for a girl of fourteen
is made with a plain skirt and a box
coat. A soft shade of tan or brown
and green mixture. also blue serge, is
good for this. A frock of blue serge
may br,z\\u for trimming. bands em-

A brown cloth dress is unique

broidered in brick red wool.

Blue silk for the waist and blue vel
vet for the skirt portion with embroid-
ery in bright colored wool makes 4
charming frock for a girl of eight.

On a dark blue serge dress for a girl
of twelve try a trimming of light tan
cloth, stitched with blue wool.

White Georgette frills are effective
on girls’ dresses of dark brown or blue.

A dress of white Georgette or flesh
colored crepe de chine, trimmed with
lace, is mice for a girl’s party dress.

A girl of fourteen may have a dress
of black velvet with a guimpe of crepe
de chine.

Navy soutache braid is nice for trim-
ming on a dark blue dress.

Catalogue Notice—Send 15c. in silver
or stamps for our up-to-date Spring and
Summer 1920 Catalogue, containing 550
designs of Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s
patterns, a concise and comprehensive
article on dressmaking; also some points
‘for the needle (illustrating 30 of the
various, simple stitches), all valuable
hints to the home dressmaker.

\ A Practical and Becoming Dress—
Pattern 3186 supplies this style. It is
cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. A
12-year size will require 3% yards of
44-inch material. The model is here por-
trayed in blue linen with braid trim-
ming. Taffeta, with embroidery or
velvet ribbon, would be new and at-
tractive. In shantung or linen crash

one could havg the free edges finished °

in blanket stitch with worsted or floss.
The sleeve may be short or in three-
quarter length. A pattern of this i'-
lustration mailed to any address on re-
ceipt of 15c. in silver or stamps.

A. Stylish .Costume—Illustrating
Blouse Pattern 3177, cut in 6 sizes: 34,
36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure
and Skirt Pattern 3164, cut in 7 sizes:
24, 26, 28, 30, 32. 34 and 36 inches waist
measure. To make the costume fon a
medium size will require 7% yards of
38-inch material.  Taffeta with chen-
ille embroidery, silk voile with bands
of embroidery or linen with padded em-
broidery would be attractive for this
style. The width of the skirt at its
lower edge is 134 yard. This illustra-
tion calls for two separate patterns,
which will be mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents for each pattern in
silver or stamps.

A Becoming Dress for Home or Busi-
ness—Pattern 3160 is here illustrated.
It is cut in 7 sifes: 36, 38, 40, 42,/44, 46
and 48 inches bust measure. The width
of the skirt at the lower edge is about 2

vards. For a medium size, 6 yards will |

be required of 36-inch material. Ging-
ham, chambrey, lawn,‘ percale, poplin,
serge and taffeta would be suitable for
this style. A pattern of this illustra-
tion mailed. to any address on receipt of
15c. in silver or stamps.

A Very Becoming Business Costume—
Combining Waist Pattern 3162, cut in
7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40,742, 44 and 46
inches bust measure. The width of
the skirt its lower edge is 134 yard.
It wilPefequire 3% yards of 40-inch
material.  The waist will require 3
vards of 36-inch material. Serge plaid
suiting, velours, linen, taffeta, ging-
ham and garbardine, may be used for
the skirt. © Madras, linen, crepe wash-
able satin shantung anl batiste are good
for the waist.  This illustration calls

» for two separate patterns, which will
be mailed to any address on receipt of
15¢. for each pattern in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Gown—Pattern 3163 is here
illustrated. It is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust meas-
ure. Size 38 will require 735 vards of
38-inch material. The width at lower
edge of skirt is 1% yard. Navy blue
taffeta was used for this model. The
vest is of ecru batiste tucking and lace
insertion.  Silk or crepe of a contrast-
ing color would be equally effective. A

Continued on Page 7

S LIFE RUINED.

~ BY DYSPEPSIA

Until He Tried #FRUIT-A-TIVES”
The Wonderful Fruit Medicine

MR. FRANK HALL
‘Wyevale, Ontario.

“For some two years, I was a
sufferer from Chronic Constipation and
Dyspepsia. ) ‘

I tried every remedy I heard of
without any success, until the wife
of a local merchant recommended '
Fruit-a-tives’. <

I proc a box of ‘Fruit-a-tives’
and began treatment, and my
condition commenced to improve
immediately. F

The Dyspepsia ceased to be the
burden of my life as it had been, and
I was freed of Constipation. ,

I feel that I owe a great debt to
Fruit-a-tives’ for the benefit I derived ¥

from them.”
FRANK HALL.

50c.a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.

4 At all dealers or sent postpaid by

Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

We carry a full line of

WIGS -
TRANSFORMATIONS
TOUPEES, SWITCHES
POMPADOURS

CURLS, Ete.

and fill all orders by
return mail.

Send Us Your Combings

and we will nake them
up for you into hand- |*
sofme switches at a
very trifling cost In-
deed. .
4 't
Agents for the best qm

osmetics and skin
Write us for prices.

New York Hair Store
301 Kensington Bldg.
WINNIPEG

2

e

——
The Secret
Of A

PERFECT
BU S And°Form

Sent Free

Madame Thora’s French Cor-
sine System of Bust Develop-
mentis asimple home treatment
and is guaranteed to enlarge the
bust six.inches; also fills hollow
places in neck and chest. It
been used by leading actyésses
and society ladies for twenty
vears. Book giving full particu=,
lars sent free  Letters sacreql
confidential. Write to-day.

Madame Thora Toilet Co., Dept. M, ~oronto, OnL
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RLS! A MASS
OF WAVY, GLEAMY
BEAUTIFUL HAIR

Let “Danderine” Save and
Glorify Your Hair

In a few moments you can transform
your plain, dull, flat hair. You can have
it abundant, soft, glossy and full of life.

- Just get at any drug or toilet counter
o small bottle of “Danderine” for a few
cents. Then moisten a soft cloth with
the Danderine and draw this through
your hair, taking one small strand at a
time. - Instantly, yes, immediately you
have doubled the beauty of your hair.
It will be & mass, so, soft, lustrous, flufly
and so easy to do up. All dust, dirt and
excessive oil is removed.

Let Danderine put more life, color,
vigor and brightness in your hair. This
stimulating tonic will freshen your scalp,
check dandruff and falling hair, and help
your hair to grow long, thick, strong and
teautiful.

COMBINGS

Special
to Ladies

Any amount of combings
made up for $2.00. New
hair added, if desired,
from $2.00 worth up.

16¢. postage.

All toilet articles carried.

ELITE HAIR PARLORS
283 Smith St., Winnipeg, Man.

Fashions and Patterns
Continued from page 54

pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15c. in silver
or stamps.

A Blouse Dress With New Style Feat-
ures—Pattern 3170 was employed for
this attractive style. It is cut in 3
sizes: 12, 14, and 16 years. Size 16
will require 4% yards of 36-inch mate-
rial. Striped galatea or checked ging-
ham may be combined for—-this model,
withy pique, drill or chambrey. It is
good also for percale, sport silks and
other sport fabrics, also for serge and
woolen. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15¢.
in silver or stamps.

A Practical Garment—2806—A com-
fortable apron of this character will be
a blessing to industrious home workers
It is practically a «dress apron style;
neat and serviceable, The model is
suitable for gingham, percale, seersucker,
'lawn, drill and linen. The pattern is
cut in 4 sizes: Small, 32-34; medium,
36-38; large, 40-42: and extra large, 44-
46 inches bust measure. Size medium

requires 4% yards of 36-inch material.’

A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15¢. in silver
or stamps. d

A Pretty Frock for the Little Miss—
Pattern 3184, cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and
10 years, is here depicted. A 6-year
size will require 3 yards of 36-inch
material. This model will be nice in
pink and white challie, with pipings of
satin, or in linen, crepe, wash silk,
chambrey, voile or batiste. The plas-
tron may be omitted. Flouncing and
bordered materials are appropriate also.
A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15c. in silver
or stamps. '

A Practical Suit for the Small Boy—
2976—The blouse may be of cam-bRi\c\, In-

>At Home

A Complete Conservatory Course
By Mail Wonderful home study music lessons under
En, great American and European teachers.

dorsed by Paderewski. Masterdeachers guide and coach

you. Lessons a marvel of simplicity and completeness.

The only recognized Conservatory of Music givinglessons

by the UNIVERSITY EXTENSION METHOD.

m'l‘;he ideal of & genuine Conservatory of Music for home
y based upon lessons containing the cream of the life’s

ching experience of Master Musicians, reinforced by
vidual instruction of specialists, isnow attained.
The instruction of @ master—the individual
touch of an accomplished teacher—is yours to
command from the very moment you enroll.

The University Extension Conservatory, by adopting

E:rsor&al Instruction Method, has placed home music study
AYOH question as to results. Anyone can learn at home.

Write'telling us course you are

voi?ey,)In_Strument interested in—Piano, Harmony,

il ublic School Musie, Violin, Cornet, Mandolin, Guitar,

anjo, or Reed Organ—and we will send our Free Catalog

With details of course you want. Send now.

6,
€LY diegel-aay ors Buitding

usic Lessons
|_UNDER MASTER TEACHERS | cmas

UNIVERSITY EXTENSiON CONSERVATORY
: Chicago, Illinois

the
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dian head, drill, linen, percale or mad-
ras, d the trousers of khaki, serge,
flanne}, corduroy or cheviot; or the en-
tire shit may be of one kind of mate-
rial. The trousers are.finished with an
inside waistband, which is buttoned to
the band of the blouse; additional clos-
ing is effected by buttons sewed
to the shaped part of \t’he trousers, as
illustrated. - This pattern is cut in 4
sizes: 3, 4, 5 and 6 years. Size 4 re-
quires 2% yardd of 44-inch material.
A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15c. in silver
or le. and 2c. stamps. '
: —_—

A Dainty “Lingerie” Garment—Pat-
tern 3183 is here illustrated. It is
cut in 4 sizes: Small, 32-34; medium,
36-38; ‘large, 40-42 and extra large, 44-
46 inches- bust measure. Batiste or
crepe, with featherstitching or embroid-
ery, wash silk or crepe de chine with
edging or lace insertion, or nainsook,
cambric, muslin and lawn are nice for
this style. A medium size will require
5% yards of 36-inch material. A pat-
tern of this illustration mailed to any
addréss on receipt of 15c. in silver or
stamps.

A Pretty Frock for Summer—2488—
In organdie, batiste. dotted swiss, foul-
ard or linen, this model will be very at-
tractive. It is nice also for crepe,
gaberdine, serge and other wool fabrics.
The bolero could be of contrasting mate-
rial. The pattern is cut in 3 gizes: 16,
18 and 20 years. Size 18 requires b
yards of 36-inch material. The skirt
measures about 17% yard at the foot.
A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15c. in silver
or stamps.

A Becoming Play Garment—Pattern
3171 is here shown. It is cut in 6

gizes: 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5 years. A 4-year
‘size will require 2% yards of 36-inch
material. Tan chambrey embroidered in
blue and red; striped seersucker or

Continued on Page 56
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Poland Jugo-Slavia
Germany Czecho-
Aastria Slavakia
Roumania Greece
Bulgaria Syria

We are pleased to announce that
. we are now in a position to bring

your relatives and friends from these

countries to Canada. 4

= The Jules Hone Travel Agencles
9 St. Lawrence Boulevard - MONTREAL
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2o H and Linen Buyers’
P‘eaCh s Curtams Guide Free. Money
saving items. Direct from the looms. Unique
opportunity; save difference in exchange—25c.
on dollar. Curtains, Nets, Muslins, Casement
Fabricé, Cretonnes, Household Linens, Hos-
iery, Underwear, Blouses. 63 years’ reputation.
Write to-day for Guide. S. PEACH & gONS,
The Looms, Nottingham, England.

J.H. M. Carson

Manufacturer of

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS

838 Colony Street Wirnnipeg
Established 1900 5

The Latest in Slip Socket. Satisfac-
tion Guaranteed.
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take milk.

. 256, Francis Road,
Dear Sirs, . Leyton.
.1 wish to thank you for benefit

our baby girl got from Virol. We
say Virol saved her life. A finechild

at , but began wasting at 7 weeks.
At 2 months the doctor advised us to
try Virol.. We had lost all hope of

the child livi~g, she was so thin.
From 2 to 3 monthsshe lived entirely
on Virol, being too weak to take milk ;
but when she improved we gave her
Virol and milk, which she has had
ever since, and is a lovely baby now.
‘She sleeps well, and is cutting her
teeth fine. - This photo was taken
when she was twelve months old.
She is so bonny and has nine teeth.

Yours truly,

:’ A. M. WILTSHIRE.
Virol i power of resistance
to the germs of diseas:‘,o'and replaces

wasted tissue, it is therefore a valuable
food in Measles,” Whooping-cough, In-

Sole Importers: BOYRIL, Ltd.
27, St. Peter Strees, Montreal.

showing
N es, Masquerade Supplies, Jewm
Books, Specul‘ua Stereoscopes, _ Pa
Lines, Deeouﬁve%oodd,cood: for Red Crose
Workers, etc. Send your name and address
and we will send same post paid.
UNITED SALES

CO. SttienB  WINNIPEG, M

Fashions and Patte\ms
Continued from Page 65 -

checked gingham combined with white
pique, or cambric, would be attractive for
this model. - A pattern of this illustra-
tion mailed to any address on receipt
of 15c. in silver or stamps.

A\ Comfortable Garment — Pattern
3165/ is shown in this model. It is cut’
in § sizes: 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5 years. A 4-
year size will require 3% yards of 27-
inch material. Flannel, outing or domet
flannelette, cambric, crepe, muslin or
nainsook, are materials that are suitable
for this style. A patterm of this illus-
tration mailed to any address. on re-
ceipt of 15c. in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Spring Dress—Comprising
Waist Pattern 3175, cut in 6 sizes: 34.

|
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‘36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure

and Skirt Pattern 3174, cut in 7 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28, 30. 32 and 34 inches waist
measure. - Challie and crepe meteor are
here combined. Printed voile or figured
foulard could be used with organdie, or
satin of a contrasting or matched shade.
The width of the skirt at lower edges
is 134 yard. For the entire dress in a
medium size 6% yards of 36-inch mate-
rial will required. This illustration
calls for two separate patterns, which
will be mailed to any address on receipt
of 15c. for each pattern in silver or
stamps.

A Pretty Dress for the Growing Girl
—2795—Here is a splendid“model for
lawn, organdie. dimity. nainsook, taf-
feta, or satin. The tucks on fhe sleeve
may be omitted, and the skirt may be

finished without the tunic. The pattern .
: _inches bust measure.

(

is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years.
Size 14 will require 4%, yards of 36-inch
material. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15c.
in silver or stamps.

s

A Pretty Frock for the Growing Girl
—Pattern 3172 is shown inthis illustra-
tion - It is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and
14 years A 12-year size will require
41, yards of 36-inch material.  Voile,
batiste, lawn or organdie with lace edg-
ing and insertion would be good for this
style. It is also attractive in taffeta.
challie, crepe. and charmeuse. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any ad-
dress on receipt of -16e. in silver or

- stamps.

A Handy Apron—Pattern 3161 was
used to make this practical model. Tt
is cut in 4 sizes: Small, 32-34; medium.
36-38; large, 40-42; extra large, 44-46
1 For a .medium
size 41 yards of 36-inch material will
be required. It is mice in checked ging-
ham, or striped seersucker, also-in lawn,
percale, sateen and alpaca or drill. The
fulness of the back is held by belt sec-
tions. A pattern of. this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15e.
in silver or stamps.

A Comfortable Breakfast Costum
2800—This style will be pretty and at-

.tractive in lawn, percale, dimity, dotted

Swiss, nainsook, voile, or gingham. The
gkirt is a two-piece model. The pattern
is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 4
and 46 inches bust measure. - Size 38 re-
quires 4% yards of 38-inch material.
Width of skirt at lower edge is about 2
yards. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on recéipt of 15¢
in silver or stamps

A Dainty Dress for the Little Miss—
Pattern 3185 was used for this style It
is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years
Challie and silk, serge-and plaid-suiting,
or gingham and pique, chambrey and
organdie may be combined for this
model. The design is also attractive in
shantung, ptaffeta, voile, repp and pop-
lin. For a 6 year size 2% yards of 42-
inch material will be required A pat-
tern of this illustrationg mailed to any
address on receipt of 15c. in silver or
stamps. .

<

Doing The Thing Right

An army officer’s wife, says the Amer-
ican Journal of Medicine, wrote to an
army medical officer saying that her
child was suffering with tonsillitis. She
addressed her letter, “Dr. Burke.” The
officer, who was a stickler for the
deference due to his rank, returned it
with the remark that he should be ad-
dressed, “Brigade Surgeon Lieutenant-
Colonel Burke.” F

Whereupon the lady wrote back:
~ Dear Brigade Surgeon Lieutenant-

. Colonel Burke. I am sorry about my

mistake.
Yours, May Jones
P.S. Please bring your sword with you
to take out baby’s tonmsils.

waNs Cocoa

MAKES CHILDREN ROBUST.

COYRAN COMPANY LR,

P
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About the‘ Farm

Conducted by Allan Camypbell
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THE STRAWBERRY WINS FAVOR

4 strong appeal to both the professional o)y gigtributed and then hold them

larity of the fruit is beyond question, Zr;otpcl;czt.ilzyk;neaﬁr of stones, or small

and amateur horticulturist. The popu-

and since the hardiness of some varieties

: en b eated tests in this :
:o-:n l:er;“al’;g; renfa:?; in a general way gro:;mdt ‘118 bfromaliz »ltllltne plants shfou]d be
: ho Protected by a lig covering of straw.
may be acceptable to many growers W0 ihig eovering will protect the straw-
berry Izla.nts ftrom the variations of
A spring temperature and will also give
whom a little extra data may be useful protection if there is not much snovg1 in
the winter-
B : . plants will often come
subject that the demand for information . ior without protection, it is best no$
to risk such a method of wintering.

pave not as yet passed out of the ex-
- ommental stage of the work and to

in case of emergency.
It is an authoritative statement on the

on the growing of strawberries is greater
than for any other fruit. One -of the
first essentials to the successful growing
of strawberries is thorough drainage, for
if water lies on or near the surface, the
plants will suffer. On the other hand, a
lack of moisture will produce poor
results. However, a soil that will retain
moisture but not remain saturated with
it is the preferable type. They need
plenty of plant food to develop to the
best advantage. Where possible, the lo-
cation for the strawberry beds should
be chosen where there was a crop of
roots having been well matured. The
roots the previous year, the land for the
soil should be plowed deeply, preferably
in the fall, and before planting the sur-
face should be evened off as carefully
as possible tp obtain a umiform adjust-
ment of depth in planting. A light
rolling will give an evenness and firmness
that will be advantageous.
g.V;hih,spring and autumn planting are
both practicable, it is more satisfactory
as a rule to plant in the spring.  The
method considered to be best on the
average is to grow strawberries in what
is known as the matted row, the plants
being set about eighteen inches apart in
rows from three to four feet apart.
Planting may be done with the trowel,
and the plants should be ‘carefully set
at the proper depth, that is, thev should
nob be planted too high or the roots and
crown will dry out, and if set too low
they will be smothered. The crowns
of the plants should be just at the
surface of the ground after they have
been pressed in when planted. See
that the roots are spread against the
side of the hole. During the operation
of planting, carry the plants in wet
sacking, as the roots must not be allowed
to dry out, or, in fact, to become dry.
Leave a loose surface soil after planting
to prevent too rapid evaporation.
Cultivation should be started as soon
as possible after planting, and by all
means keep the grass and weeds out of
the way if the best results are expected.
As the roots of the strawberry plant are
shalloy, they suffer considerably in a
dry-time. The roots of the plant go
straight down, hence cultivation can be
carried on close to them without causing
damage, and wjll enable one to destroy
most of the weeds with comparative
ease. If the soil is not already loose,
the first few cultivations should be deep
to provide a bed for the runners which
will strike and root later on. All blooms
appeafing during the first season should
be picked off so as to conserve the
strength of the plants and thus aid them
in_producing runmers. -
With regard to the management of the
runners, it is ag well to place them as
they form, as the sooner they take root

the stronger the plant will be by fall. .

R , . A good method to employ is to plac
The cultivation of the strawberry has ) >\ ipers so that t}?e 4 Puni.

crop be obtained from a plantation. By
such a system better fryit is. obtained
and there is greater
weeds. “Thus when the plants fruit in
the second year, a new, location should’
be found. Another point in favor of
renewing the plantation is that where”
the white grub is troublesome there will
be much less chance of it ruining the
plants. It is possible to obtain two good
crops from ome plantation, but the crop
will diminish as a rule each succeeding
year of the plantation.

prairie provinces are, Senator Dunlap,
Beder Wood, Pocomoke and Americus
(everbearing).
berry has come well to the fore during
the past few years.
the term “everbearing” is employed is
that the varieties coming under that
heading continue to bloom and bear
fruit in the summer and autumn long
after other kinds have stopped bearing.
These latter kixgds make few runners.

epoch-making,

y will be uni-

If frost has come to stay and the

Thouglr some strawberry
through the

It is recommended that only one full

reedom from

Ritchie’s \Veéetalﬂg Seeds |

Don’t plant just “vegetable see »__plant Ritchie’s.

If you have had big crops, look for better with Ritchie’s Seeds.
These who have tried them use them always. Old Country con-
nections give up offerings not found elsewhere.

$1.40 Worth of Vegetable Seeds

$1.00 - |

Including named varieties of beet, beaﬁ, brussells sprouts, cab-
ba®e, carrot, corn, cucumber, lettuce, onion, parsnip, peas, radish,
squash, and swede.

Send for your free copy of Ritchie’s

1920 Seed Catalogue .

Full of pictures, descriptions, prices and directions.
Write To-night

=
*

Among the best varieties for the

The everbearing straw-

The reason why

THE HORSE AND HIS SPRING
- TASKS

With the continuous call for produc:

tion from a war-shattered world, the

farmer faces a spring that will be
and it is the farmer
chiefly who is asked to step into
the breach. It is confidently expected
that the farmer will play his part as
usual despite the holiday spirit that
seems to have got a strangle hold on
the-world in general. Under the guiding
hand of the farmer, it is to the faithful
pulling power of the farm horse we still
look for the cultivation of the fields that
will-produce the necessities of life.

Now is the tifne to see whether the
horse collars are likely to help or hinder
the efficiendy of the horses;
whether the teeth of the horses are in
shape to masticate the more substantial
feeds of the working months. One of
the dangers at this time is that the
feed may be crowded too much, and such
a procedure, considering the cost of feed
is a double extravagance. Grooming
should receive special consideration at
this “period as a clean coat goes a con-
siderable way to keep the hogSe mn a
thrifty condition. In the spring their
hoofs need to be kept clear of any caked
mud, for mneglect in_ this r-egard_ will
prove in most cases an added - discem-
fort at a time when the horse needs all
the rest he can get.

In regard to watering, it is noticeab]e
that some horses are rather fastidious in
their way of taking a drink. For in-

Continued on Page 68

also. -

RITCHIE'S * g™ |

“in 3‘ p
any r poultry
A
nd for our
it's free,
THE BANWELL-HOXIE WIRE
FENCE CO., Limited

Winnipeg, Man. Hamilton, Ont.
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The “ SIMPLEX ” Gas Saver is the greatest invention of this Gasoline Age,
and is endorsed by the highest efficiency and motor experts; is the simples$,
safest and most efficient device ever offered; suits every make of car, truck

or gasoline engine. Saves its price over and over, and lasts the life of an
engine without renewal or expense. The « SIMPLEX ” introduces hot air

into the Intake Manifold, which vaporizes the gas, giving a perfect and
powerful combustion, greater speed, more power, prevents carbon, and saves

25 per cent to 40 per cent Gas.
THESE RESULTS ABSOLUTELY' GUARANTEED -

Hundreds already in use, giving perfect satisfaction.
The “ SIMPLEX ” will be sent, with instructions how to put on and operate,

on receipt of price ($9.00). i

AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE i
Agents find-it a ready and easy seller. It sells itself wheni#seen. Liberal

contract to good men. o

The Simplex Gas Save rCo.,Ltd.

603 Mcintyre Block, Wlnnlpeg

N
When ywriting ad\@igers, please mention The Western Home Monthly
’ \_
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CUT OUT AND USE THIS FOR AN ORDER
FORM .

Trees and House Plants
by Mail
These Will Interest You

»r sa, rosreamm ... $1:00

These are all young plants raised in our
Nurseries and Greenhouses, packed right out
of in moss and air-proof wrapping.
ease Note Condition: Choice of varieties .

be left to us, the purchaser simply men-

the number of the collections wanted
SETNo. G.10—8 Rooted Plants, “assorted
e

varieties.
SET No. G.12—6 Rose Plants for Garden.
SET No. G.14—4 Rose Plants and 4 Geraniums
SET No. G.21—7 House Plants, foliage and

flowering. .
SET No. G.ZZ—S‘ dozen Outdoor Bedding
a

\ nts.
SET No. G.24—2 Ferns and 6 Flowering Plants
SET No. S.25—20 Gladiolus, best mixed.
SET No. S.28—2 Dahlias and 12 Gladiolus.
SET No. S.29—Box of 50 Potato Eyes for Seed,
best varieties.
SET No. N.31—15 Assorted Hardy Herbaceous
) and Biennial Plants, 1 year old.
SET No. N.34—12 Rhubarb Plants, 1 year old.
SET No. NSS—lI,f Everbearing Strawberry
ants.
SET No. N.37—6 P?ntlve Plum Seedlings, 1-2

feet.
SET No. N.40—100 Caragana Seedlings, 6 ins.
SET No. N.41—100 Cottonwood, 6-9 inch Seed-

ngs.
SET No. N.Az——‘w‘Mlplu. 6-9 inch Seedlings.
SET No. N.46—100 Russian Porlnr Cuttings.
SET No. N.47—100 Russian Willow Cuttings,

(The above will be sent as early as moderate
weather will permit).
NEW EVERBEARING STRAWBERRY

The Greatest Acquisition Yet Introduced
into the West to Provide Fresh Fruit Con-
stantly. Order some this Year. See Catalogue
for full description and price. .

Potatoes, Grasses, Clovers, Corn, Trees,

Shrubs, Plants

THE PATMORE NURSERY COMPANY
N steblished 1883

ARNIA
POULTRY FENCE

fhe Canadian farmers and ourselves have been
friends for more than eight years. Our business
relations have been very intimate and n{voﬂtable
both ways — to the farmer and to us. We have
¥ven full measure of service—real fence value.

hat means repeat orders, Once a Sarnia fence
customer, always a Sarnia fence customer. That
is especially true of Sarnia poultry fence. You
get real fence value, durable and stronf. with
all extra profits eliminated. when you deal direct
with us on our Factory to Farm one profit plan

We Save You Money

Buy no Poultry fence any part of which is made
of light wire. The life of the fence will only be
the life of the lightest wire. A chain is no
stronger than its weakest link. The Sarnia knot
—in fact all parts of our fence are made of the
same size wire. We guarantee the S8arnia fence
to be made from Government guage, high grade
wire that stands the acid test, and to be the most
wrfoctly woven Poultry fence on the market.
estern Oanada supplied from Winnipeg. Get
our low price list and deecriptive literature be-
fore you buy Poultry Fence Address nearest office.

THE SARNIA FENCE CO., Limited

Itol Sarmis, Oatar
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ASTHMA COLDS
WHOOPING COUGH SPASMODIC CROUP
INFLUENZA  BRONCHITIS  CATARRH

,
% Est. 1879

A simple, safe and effective treatment avoid- |
ingdrugs. Used with success for 40 years.
The aircarrying the antiseptic vapor, inhaled

with every breath, makes breathing easy.
soothes thesore throat, .
and stops the cough,
assuringrestfulnights.
Cresolene is invaluable
to'mothers with young
children and a boon to
sufferers from Asthma,
Sond

sOLD B sTS
VAPO-CRFSOLENE CO.
eming Mites Bldg. Montr'i

AN
N\

M
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stance, a horse m)ay come in from the
field and drink a moderate quantity of
water and if tried again at about eight
o’clock in the evening may readily take
two more pailfuls. It certainly pays to
attend to this part of the stable manage-
ment. A “horse that is not watered
sufficiently will soon show a failing ap-
pearance and surely water is cheap
enough when compared to feed.

The holiday spirit is just as well
developed in a horse as it is in a man,
therefore, if it is-at all possible, there
should be some corral where they can
get fresh air and freedom on Sundays
when they can indulge in a roll and free
run for a few hours.

A teaspoonful of saltpetre per week
and the nightly pinch of salt should
now be the rule, while the shoulders
should . be carefully watched for any
signs of soreness. The teamster who
takes time to keep the hairs of the
mane from ig‘e‘tting under the collar, and,
during periodical rests in the field, lifts
the collar well forward on the horses’
necks in order to cool off the shoulders,
is doing his work conscientiously. It is
not the wisest policy to attempt to rush
into spring work without due considera-
tion for\ occasional periods of rest,
for there s a limit to the willingness
of some of the best of horses, and this
willingness should never be abused.

It is obvious that a good teamster
should be a man of even temper, and
it is far better to have the team recog-
nize a quiet tone of voice than to get
into the habit of shouting, for if it does
get to be a habit, the team will scon
turn a “deaf ear” to a mormal tone of
voice and the shouting that will become
necessary in consequence will leave the
teamster more exhausted and less even
tempered at the end of the day. Yoyng
horses especially, can easily be spoilt
by rough handling with the result that
they become unreliable and nervous.

In the stable a medicine chest is a
good thing to have and may prove a
boon in cases of emergency but it should
not become an excuse for starting a
drug habit among the horses for with
observance of the few simple stable rules
that are necessary to keep the horses in
good health the medicine chest will need
but little dge. The mangers should be
kept free from old hay for the evil odors
arising from it are not a good appetizer
for the horses. «Ioul bedding also has
a habit of getting under the manger.
This too should be ejected before it
becomes a menace. A good scheme is
to place a little clean straw at the
bottom of the mangers and feed the hay
on top of it, for the straw being of
coarser texture will not solidify . the
same as some hay and will be less
wasteful when it comes to the cleaning
out of the mangers.

In these days of high priced feed it
is very necessary to see that the horses
clean up all that is given them for a
good many of the ills arise from over-
feeding more especially in the direction
of grain rations. Oat chop is finding

considerable favor at the present time,
therefore, if it is practicable, it is as

well to use such a ration in preference
to whole oats. Some horses do not get-
the full value of the grain rations on
account of the ravenous way they have
of eating them and in such cases the
full value of an oat ration is lost, and,
in fact, indigestion and consequently
malnutrition then becomes an obstacle

to the horse’s well being.
J
L]

A5
Plans in Regard to the Pigs

The labor shortage meets us at every
turn hence the keeping'of a large num-
ber of pigs is best conducted by the
use of self-feeders and drinking fountains
located in a pig pasture. The self-feeder
for hogs has come into favor and in
conjunction with the drinking fountain,
the need of attention is reduced to a
minimum. A pasture situated where
there are shade trees and well fenced will
need but a few visits per week when
some sacks of feed and a few barrels of
water in a wagon can be hapled to them.
The filling of the drinking fountains and
the replenishing of the self-feeders will
be the sum total of the pig chores for
the time being, and there will be a con-
siderable interval before another visit
is necessary.” Rape has been found to
be & good pasture A few portable
cabins placed in the pasture will com-
plete the equipment. Such a scheme will
eliminate the daily chores of carrying
feed ‘and slops to the piggery,
cleaning out pens, etc., and leave greater
scope for other work.

Setting Hens

Setting hens should have quarters to
themselves and other hens should find it
impossible to interfere with the setters.
The eggs should be tested on the seventh
or eighth day and all infertile eggs re-
moved.

The poultry outlook at the present
time is extra good and as many chicks
should be raised that care and attention
can accomplish.

Onions, A Valuable Crop

The soil considered best for onions is
a rich sandy loam. though clay loams
may bring fair success. In order to
provide the necessary plant food it is
important to give the land an application
of barnyvard manurc. If the manure
cannot be applied in the fall, well rotted
manure may be worked into the surface
soil in the early spring. This manure

Continued on Page 59

Cause of Asthma.—Ng one can say with
certainty exactly what causes the establishing
of asthmatic Dust from the
street, from flowers, from grain and various
other irritants may set up a trouble impos-
sible to eradicate except through a sure pre-
paration such as Dr. J. D. Kellogg's Asthma
Remedy. Uncertainty may exist as to cause,
but there can be no uncertainty regarding a
remedy which has freed a generation of
asthmatic victims from this scourge of the
bronchial tubes. It is sold everywhere.

conditions.

THE BEST LINIMENY

OR PAN KILLER FOR THE NUMAN BODY
Gombault’s

Caustic Balsam

IT HAS NO EQUAL
A

For e oe And Perfectly Safe
g S | e
the Foends, Felons] [Rellable Remed
ﬁ""“ e for
n ;
Human z:zici:| | Sore Throat
Body :° ciix.a] | Chest Cold
- S———— Baeka°h°
B e o if daas Nouralgia
a

l'll contain tuza{ticle Sprains
of peisonous substance
and therefore ne harm Strains
cu::nlt ‘?' its. - Lumbago
ternal use. Persistent, " .
thnull‘nu wil:' cure I’lphlher?“

] or ronic
ailments and it can be Sore L""_' s
used en any n:' dla‘t Rheumatism
requires an outwar and
spalication withh lan Stiff Joints

REMOVES THE SORENESS--STRENGTHENS MUSCLES
nornhill, Tex.—'‘One bottle Caueflo Balsam did
my rheumatism more good than $£120.00 paid in
doctor'sbills.” OTTO A. BEYER.
Price $1.75 per bottle. Sold by druggists, ©*sent
by us express prepaid. Write for Booklet R. .
*he LAWRENCE-WILLIAMS COMPANY, Teronts,0as..

oN
: 909”?‘, TRIAL
;ULLY
GUARANTEED .
CREAM 72

A SOLID PROPOSITION to send
new, well made, easy running,
perfect skimming separator for [i
only $19.95. Closely skims warm |
or cold milk. Makes heavy or light
cream. Bowl a sanitary marvel,
ez_\sdy cleaned, Different from
picture, which illustrates larger
capacity machines. See our easy

MonthlyPaymentPlan

Shipments made promptly. from
Winnipeg. Man., Toronto, Ont,
and St. John, N. B. Whether
dairy is large or small, write for
handsome free catalog and easy
payment plan.
'‘AMERICAN SEPARATOR CO.

Box 3196 Bainbridge, N. Y.

Can't Burn Up Meat!
(ant_Bum Down Buildings!

-{ houses are
‘Jliable to
burn up and
destroy your °

meat—apd burn
:j down your build-
ings any minute. They frizzle
the flavory juices out of meat;
Get a Kirstin all-steel, fire-
proot smoke house and be
ule‘! JH:we sweeter, milder

] hams, e
Smoke

¥ House
Smoke positively permeates to bone withoul
frizzling out flavory juices—because smoke ist
air cooled. After smoking use for meat store
house! Lasts longer and is better than wood.
Costs much less! Use in basement, kitchen
or porch. If satisfied after 30 days’ trial keep
it. If not, returnatour expense. You don't
risk a peray! Four easy ways to pay. Write
for free book and Siecial Agents® Offer

A.J. KIKS 11y CANADIAN
MPANY
0N Rell Ave Sanht Sta Mapia 0

ABSORBINE

TRADE MARK REG.U.S.PAT. OFF.

Will redyice Inflamed, Strained,
Swollen Tendons, Ligaments,
or Muscles. Stopsthe lamenessand
pain from a Splint, Side Bone or
Bone Spavin. No blister, no hair
gone and horse can be used.  $2.50 a
bottle at druggists or delivered. De-
. scribe your case for special instruc-
tions and interesting horse Book 2 R Free.
ABSORNNE, JR,, the antiseptic liniment for
mankind, reduces Strained, Torn Liga-
ments, Swollen Glands, Veins or Musglesi
Heals Cuts, Sores, Ulcérs. Allays pain. Price
£1.25 a bottle at dealers or delivered. Book '‘Evidence'* free.

W. F. YOUNG, Icc., 138 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Can.

Absorbine and Absordine, Jr.. are made i Capada.
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About the Farm

Continued from Page 68

d be thoroughly mixed with the
:g{.]ulor the soil may dry out. The
gurface of the goil should be made as
Jevel as possible. The seed should be
sown about half an inch deep in rows
about 12 inches apart, the seed required
or acre is from four to six pounds. As
soon a8 the plants appear sufficiently to
show the rows, cultivation should begin
and the surface soil kept lopse. W};en
the plants are from 3 to 4 inches high,
they ghould be thinned fro.m 1 to 2
inches apart. Onions are Tipe enough
to pull when the tops have dried down
about one half. As soon as the onions
are ripe they should be pulled, several
rows being thrown together and occasion-
ally turned until they are dry and firm.

e

Lawns for Farm Homes

A good lawn is a great embellishment
to the farm home and there appears to
be a more general desire to include them
in the farm home environment. The
work of lawn making should receive
oreat care and attention in the first
:teps for it is just as well to have a
nandsome lawn iE%here is to be a lawn
at all. A ragged looking lawn is an
eyesore rather than an ornamentation.

When preparing for the lawn the soil
should be finely pulverized to give the
small grass seeds the best chance of suc-
cess. It should be as level as possible.
The seeding should be done in the early
part of the summer. Scatter the seed
broadcast on the surface and then care-
fully rake in with a fine rake and then
use a garden roller to firm the soil
around the seed. . =

Kentucky Blue grass and Canadian
Blue grass are good lawn grasses. To
make the lawn a little more matted,
a small percentage of white clover may
be added.

For winter it is-af good plan to-give
the lawn a covering 8f strawy manure,
both for holding snow and  adding
fertility to the soil.

<
n

Revenge
The druggist danced and chortled till
the bottles danced on the shelves.
“What’s up?’ asked the soda clerk.
“Have you been taking something?”
“No. But do you remember when our
water pipes were frozen last Christmas?”
“Yes, but what—"
~ “Well, the plumber who fixed them has
just come to have a prescription filled.

Guilty

Have some aigs dis mornin’, jedge?”
asked the waitelg # 1oc%

“Not this morning, Sam,” replied the
man of the bench, adjusting his spectac-
les preparatory to distinguishing the
name of some dish on the menu from the
fly specs. i

“Ever try our fresh boiled aigs, jedge?”

“Yes, indeed,” Sam; and found ’em
guilty.”

]
The Most Famous Opal

The most fgmous gem of its kind is
the Hope opal, formerly tHe property of
Henry Philip Hope, a Dutch banker, who
owned the finest collection of precious
stones. He liquidated the national debt
of Brazil, and took his pay in diamonds,
which originally inspired him with his
hobby. Among his treasures were the
celebrated Hope diamond and the largest
existing. pearl, drop-shaped and weighing
three ounces. The Hope opal, (now
owned by an American millionaire) is
belleyed to have come originally from
Mexico, but in the seventeenth century
it adorned a Persian shrine. It repres-
ents the sun—an object of worship in
Persia—with full face carved on its sur-
face and rays supplied by an anfique
gold setting. Oval in shape, it is an
inch in longrst diameter.

—_—

ma’Ir‘lhese'} Pills  Cure Rheumati§m.—TQ the
Parn}; 1\\ ho suffer from rheumatism a trial of
o ehee.b Vegetable Pills is recommended.

y have pronounced action upon the liver

?l?gsekldm-*- and by regulating the action of
ing the ot t as an alternative in prevent-
causese ?1“ itire of uric acid ahd blood that
faked this piinful disorder. ~They must be

accorting  to  directions and = used

steadily ay, . : < . s
o y and ey will y . = Y
of their Lenpr: speedily give cvidences

SHERWILL

THE MODERN FINISH
-~ Far .
Staining and Varnishin
ar one operation F100!

\ Furniture,Woodwork ¢f€

A Swepwin-Wisiiams PROPVT T S :
L)QC \ * \ Your Sherwin-Williams dealer will aid
: ‘ you in your. color selection.
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= ‘F;?f Staining and VarniSBing

Operation

HER-WILL-LAC is a Sherwin-

Williams product, a-transparent
Stain and Varnish, one ¢oat of which will
restore the original finish on doors,
floors, furniture and interior woodwork
of every description. ‘

Sher-Will-Lac reproduces on inex-
pensive woods areal répresentation
of any finished hard wood.

Anybody can apply Sher-Will-Lac.
No special skill ig needed. It dries
hard overnight and gives a ‘tough
waterproof and heat-proof surface
that will_not crack, scale or wash
away. ;gﬁ%;{ade in the following:
attractive shades: sk

GREEN

CHERRY ° :
ROSEWOOD _ WALNUT *
LIGHT OAK GROUND | .
DARK OAK EBONY
GOLDEN' QAK ' DULL-BLACK .

i DA

'MAHOGANY i\

and put up in_Quarter pints, half pint$,
pints; quarts, half gallons and gallons-
all full imperial measure. .

i

<wou save all Rt ¥ Yimid].

“of Canada, Limited. ' 5"
!"A‘»I‘NT. VARNISH & COLOR ‘MAKE‘R’EE A
LiINSEKED,0IL CRUSHERSH i

NTO, WINNIPEG, LOND

ERWIN-WILLIAWS CO.

o
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All Free!
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PENCIL B8OX
JUST THINK! Everything you see here will be

yours without spending & single cent. You'll be the
pride of the school, the envy of all your friends. Count

the outfit over—over 75 useful pieces, including 6 fine
ntain pen, & safety pocket

2¢blg 50-page memo. pads, a metal
x with lock

ints, & b f fine c L
g:g‘d:, u?x t:;l:ta ul::t will make five bottles of ink, a

OUTFIT

|

12 INCH RULERQ

BOYS—GIRLS-—you can get this fine Comblote
School Outfit without spending one cent—
over :lfventy-ﬁve pieces—just what you

need!
DANDY

800K
o STRAP

12-inch ruler, a fine artist's rubber, 8 pen nibs, a bottle | so much that everybody will buy & package or two ab

ofinvisibleink a fine imported steel knifeand the newest. | once. Just one or two little

most up-to-date book strap ever invented. Boys and | sweeten the mouth, perfume

)
girls everywhere think it away ahead of any school bag. | throat¢ They areso delicious they just sell likehot
SEND NO MON{‘:Y. Just send your nameand | Return our money, only all sold,

10c package of “FAIRY BERRIES," the newest and most
delighttul confection, and with 1t -just 37 handsome pay all delivery charges
packages to introduce among your friends at anly 10¢c

a package. Opén your 8 mple package and ask all your
friends to tzy & A Te e BERRY. 'They'll like them ' The FAIRY BERRY Co., DeptiN 39 Toreate, Ont.

R

‘FAIRY BERRIES" will

and ease the

$€3.70, when they are

-d. 1 . . a tull-size ; and we will immediately send you the grand complete
address to-day and ~e'll send you, post paid, a fu a0 WO it jass as you ses it o (e 16 Sieom), Vo

e¢rand prizes or cash col

R et el R B

D

right to your door. You
no risk a8 you may return any youcannot sellandreceive
mmigsion for what you de sell.
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Do YOU live in Gopherville?

Yes, if your farm ié infested with gophers—you live in Gopher¥™
ville! But whydo youdoit? Cut out the gophers! Kill ’em!
They destroy farm values and your annual yield.

Gophers prevent you from getting from 2 to 10 bushels per acre
ou might get as easilyasnot. This, in dollars at today 's prices

or grain, means $400, perhaps $1,000 or $1,500 for each 100acres.«

KiEn Ouick

at a cost of $1.20 for 100acres, will stopall of this_oss! Kick out
the gophers and you and your family won’t live in Gopherville.
You can all go on a visiting trip this coming fall. If the gophers
eat up your trip—you, wife and kids will sure stay at home!

It pays us of course to sell Kill-Eg# ‘at this absurdly low price—or we
would not do it; but it pays you mwﬁn more! You get_the big
g:oﬁt on the $1.20—we get the small. But that’s as it should
. It's business. We want you however to see that it’s vital
for you to kill gophers with Kill:Em-Quick. You will hardly
believe your eyes when you see the number of dead gophers]
Be quick. Kill ‘em early and late! Or, if you have mortgaged
your farm, they may kill you ! .

We are offering cash prizes of $250 to Boys and Girls of
Alberta, Saskatchewan and Manitoba under 21 years
living on farms, who will take the best photographs of

dead gophers killed by our Kill- ick.
l
Go to your Druggist or Dealer in town and get one of the Con-

lm;f.rze(s,l o test Blanks for your son or daughter. If you can’t get a blank,
40 : or can’t get Kill-Em-Quick, write us and we’ll send you some
acre sizé  planks and mail you direct and postpaidid package of Kill-

JEm-Quick on receipt of the price quoted!

Kill-Em-Quick Co. (Canada) Ltd., Regina, Sask.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

*He gets about as well as any of the_boys,” says father
in}ohn 'lgaogumw' 1 Id when brought to th
au was old when brou o the
McLain Sanitarium. Altzough deformity was extreme,
result shown by photos was accomplished in 8 months. No
Plaster Paris casts were used. Father writes:
My son John was bern with club feet. I tried other
success. Being advised to take

decters but without
him to the L. C. McLain ic Sanitarium,

i g A o i
anya:;woﬂ:w ) e i ameas

G. M. Bauguss, Uuﬁm , La.
a

. For further details write Mr. Bauguss or nitarium.

e FOR CRIPPLED CHILDREN
The McLain Sanitarium is a thoroughl e%xipped ng)rivate institution de-
voted exclusively to the treatment oig Cﬁxb ‘eet, Infantile Paralysis, Spinal
Disease and Deformities, Wry Neck, Hip Disease, Diseases of the Joints,
espeeitlly as found in children and young adults. Our book, * Deformities
and Paralysis,” also “ Book of References,” sent free.{ - & RibE -

THiE L. C. McLAIN ORTHOPEDIC SANITARIUM, 870 Aubert Ave., St. Louis, Mo.
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IF IT’S MADE OF

55" (| RUBBER

We Have It

" Young People .

&,

was still tired from his all-morning
tramp, and remained lying on the
ground. In about half an hour Fred re.
turned saying he had seen nary a bird.
Bob replied, “If it hadn’t been for a girl.
we wouldn’t have stopped here, and 1
didn’t want a girl along, anyhow,”

GIRLS ARE GOOD FOR SOMETHING
AFTER ALL

“Who wants to have a girl, along, any-
how ?”

So spoke Bob Bender to his chum, Fred
Reyant, not long before the day that

they were to make their annual trip selieren h li
t pon he began sca the tree,
into the dense woods that were on the ' .. ' which they had ate, anBkcalled to

outskirts of the little town in which they Fred, “If I can’t see any of the birds
lived. from this tree, then we had better move
Both boys were now seventeen years . .

of age and for the last five years they : e e .

B Sy roguarty maae s Journey  B7 e £ Mapi L, S0 0
in at part of the w ’
famed for being the home of the finest ;‘l':'(eldSt::(;iedB:l% r::.‘(llml:f(;: tl;:o‘t;reelzvh:;:
Wil ey e e Frod's sister, neared the place, she was startled by a

girl, Marie Reyant, Fred’s sister, 3 ¢ “Marie” f Fred

was just past sixteen, and as lovely and ::ar;ﬁ:ign(&‘i'{xgoin m:?: amr:;:men p ’:t‘z“
pretty as a picture. She longed to tramp ing at the form of Bob, lying, appa’rently

through the woods, and had always . ,
wanted to accompany the boys on their lifeless, on the ground in a pool of blood ~
Marie, after she had reached where

hunt for turkeys. This year Fred had
Bob was lying, and saw the situation,

promised her that if his chum were will-
ing, she could take part in the hunt. was equal to-the emergency and dashed
“Can you imagine her tramping for the stream of water nearby, took her
felt hat and returned with the hat filled

through the woods all day and then
walking home again at night? She’ll be with cold, sparkling water. She imme-
diately dashed some of the water on

a bag of ‘trouble all day long. Who wants n
a girl along, they’re good for mothing, Bob’s face and with the balance she
anyway,” continued-Bob. again rubbed his head and wrists. The
Fred felt a little that way himself, pool °§ blood came front.an ugly gash
but Marie was hardy and a good shot, ™ Bob’s arm and which was still bleed-
and he did not forget his promise to 18 profusely. Marie ripped off the hem
her, made in gratitude for numberless of her petticoat, picked a stout twig
favors, and that promise he meant to from the ground, bandaged Bob’s arm.
keep. He did'mot fancy her going on and with the twig tightened the band-
this trip, but it would make .her so 3&% thereby staunching the flow of
happy, and go shg would. blood. By this time Bob had regained
After some persuasion he induced Bob COMSCIOUSIESS and was intently watch-
to consent to having Marie along. (= "8 how deftly M“E‘f had bandaged his
The day arrived. It was a beautiful, ™™ N S

fresh October morning, and Marie, Fred Fred had also by this time come to his
and Bob were in the best of spirits, al- Senses and told Marie that Bob had

though Bob still felt that the day would Cclimbed the tree to look for turkeys,
be spoiled somehow by having a girl when the branch on which he was stand-
along. ing gave way. When he fell, Bob’s head
Marie carried the food supplies for the Striick the flat rock at the bottom of the
day, Fred packed three rifles and Bob, trde and his arm received its wound
of his own accord, had selected the small from the sharp axe he had placed against
axe. The axe was used to mark on the the rock some hours before. -
trees the path they had taken, so that After the accident that had marred
when they were returning, they would the pleasures of the day, they-each gave
have no trouble in finding the way home. 2 silent prayer of thanks that what had
After a four hours’ hike, Marie spied happened was not more serious than it
two of the large birds not two hundred 2% and then proceeded on their way
feet from where they were. Marie no home. ;
more than began to te}l Fred and Bob Bob was still weak from loss of blood
that she had seen the turkeys, when the and from the shock of his fall, but due
birds scampered out of sight, and the to Marie’s presence of mind and her
boys chided Marie, and told her “She qulckhactlon, he was able to walk all the
was seeing things.” wever, they took Way home. L. v L
Marie’s W%rd th§: shé’%‘;d seen theybirds, He was profuse in his thanks to Marie

and decided that they would st h for what she had done for him, and said
they Wére, - y stay where | " pred, “If Marie had not been along,

They then gathered under a large tree I probably would never again have gone
and Marie placed the basket of food on o0 another turkey hunt, and Marie got
the ground, Fred threw his rifles down, both turkeys, anyhow. Girls are good
and Bob laid his axe against a flat rock [0 sSomething after all” And Fred
under the tree. e three, then sat on 38Teed<” '
the ground and ate a good part of the
lunch they had brought, using the flat
rock for a table. After they had satis-
fied their appetites,i“red and Marie each

e
FREE 2o Ve e

picked a rifle from the ground and then
Bob -

separated to hunt for the turkeys.

ILOH

30313 COUGHS

Camera Supply Co.

P.O. B/x 2704, Montreal

I o SR ST A o L IR Y a0l 3-3sNoy



ning

the
1 re-
bird.
girl.
nd 1
ow,”
tree,
d to
birds

nove

) fine
for,
vhere
~ she
by a
who
star-
ently
)lOOd ~

vhere
vtion,
ashed
k her
filled
mme-
r on
»  ghe
The
gash
pleed-
 hem
twig
arm.
band-
w of
ained
ratch-
d his

to his
) had
rkeys,
stand-
s head
of the
wound
gainst

narred
) gave
vt had
han it
r 'Way

“blood
it due
d her
all the

Marie
d said
along,
e gone
rie got

pirate and ‘Other Hoards
v By N. Tournneur

Incalculable treasure lies hidden where
in the past centuries men have buried
it. History teems with accounts of won-
derful accumulations got together and
then lost, of caches of valuables hldd.en
from invaders, and of treasure ships
that sunk in shallow soundings, and
gimilar vessels. 'Muchrbof .it seems in-
finitely easier to locate than the Span-
ish galleon in’ Tobermory Bay, Scotland;
the finding of which among the rocks,

-geaweeds and sand, has richly rewarded

the searchers. Much seems to be recov-
erable by the merest fluke.

No sp6t in either the old or New
World contains 8o much tféasure, and
pas had so much searching for it, as
Cocos Island, off the coast of Costa Rica.
It i real Treasure Island; and is firmly
fixed in the minds and enterprise of

egsure seekers, that hardly was the

reat War at an end than a small
rty of Americans and British left
Callao for the Cocos on a treasure hant.

- Here the pirate Bonita cached over

$10,000,000 worth in gold, silver, jewels
and plate, plundered from the Spaniards
and others. Shortly after, in the bloody
fray in which he came to his end his
two confidents were Kkilled, and so all
knowledge of the cache was lost. Other
freebooters of the sea made use of the
Cocos to bury their hoards. Then in
1835 was hidden away the treasure,
that main magnet which has! attracted
s0o many expeditions, but still remains,
like the other hoards, somewhere on
the island.

It consists of the national treasure
of the Peruvians, which, that year, when
fighting was afoot in Peru, against Chile
was put by the Peruvian government

. for safety on board the British bark,

Mary Deer, then lying in Callas road-
stead. Her crew mutinied, cut down the
Peruvian guards, threw their officers into
the sea, and in the night made off to
sea. A Peruvian warship captured the
bark at the Cocos, but by then the
treasure, estimated at lowest to be some
$50,000,000, at highest some $75,000,000,
had been landed and concealed. All the
mutineers were strung up at the yard-
arm save the cabin boy, Thompson; but
in the end it was found that his knowl-
edge of the whereabouts of the cache was
too vague to bring about its recovery.

Again, in 1848, a small party of Mex-
ican insurgents, who had fled to save their
lives, put more than $35,000,000 in bul-
lion and coinage under a certain stone
arch standing on the Cocos, thinking to
recover the revolutionary funds when
times were brighter. The Mexican die-
tator, Santa Anna, laid them by the
heels, and tortured them to death, but
did not wrest from any the secret of the
cache. To-day, there is mo stone arch

“on the Cocos. It is surmised the word

“arco” in their records refers tom\n arch
scratched by the insurgents onh'a big
rock or outcrop of stone. The weather,
earthquake shocks, and other works of
Dame Nature appear to have obliterated
all signs of the Mexican’s cache, even
a8 with the crude landmarks elsewhere.

The Cocos treasures are often con-
fused with that still buried or hidden
‘gl.‘W_a}_' on the sinister volcanic Island of

rinidad, out in the South Atlantic off
the southeast coast of Brazil. It also
is connected with Peru, that El Dorado
of the past centuries.

Here during the first decade of last
century was concealed the greater part
of the entire treasures of the Catholic
Church in Peru, that at the time was
being heavily mulet by the Peruvian
revolutionaries. Somew{ere in the cav-
erns of this island are many millions’
worth of sacred gold services and sets
of solid gold altar rails and other costly
appurtenances that were taken out of
the churches, monasteries and convents,
ete, and shipped to Spain. The Santa
Maria on rounding the Horn put into
Buenos Aires for water, and there it
was learned that the leaders or Junta
of the South American Revolt against
Epam were fitting out a vessel to capture
her. The Santa Maria duly proceeded on
Tef way, but made for the Island of

rinidad ;and anchored there. Her cap-
tain and some officers of the guard went
ashore, then returned; and at night the
103595 of treasure, some ten long-boat
oads piled high, were taken ashore, and

then hidden away by the captain, the
officers of the guards and two priests.
Some ten days later the Santa Maria
was sunk off the coast of Brazil by the
Junta’s warship and of her crew only
ten ignorant seamen were saved.

In the West Indies almost every is-
land, great and small, has its tradition
or traditions of pirates’ hidden hoards,
that, as the writer knows, have brought
about certain great and high adventures.
Here are two instances.

On the south-east end of Anegada
Island, the Virgin Group, there remains
at this day a great haul of gold and
silver, jewels and plate captured by the
terrible and cruel Lolonnois in his last
forays on the Spanish Main and in the
Caribbean Sea. Shortly alger leaving
Anegada, he met his well-deserved fate,
and his secret went with him. The
dream of an Anegadan to-day is to find
the Lolonnois treasure. Even as on For-
tune Island, just west of Crooked Island
in the Bahamas or Lucayas, it is the
dream of the half-caste and the negro
there to hit upon the gold of the Santa
Marta. Her men, after she left the
River Plate, in 1748, mutinied, killed off
their officers save the sailing-master.
He brought the galleon to Fortune ‘Is-
land, where her seamen cached the treas-
ure, for they could not have entered any
important port without arousing sus-
picions. Three weeks later, the Santa

s

Marta was found burning to the water- o

Tine off Cape Maysi, and his Britannic
Majesty’s frigate that found her dis-
covered evidence enough that there had
been an explosion in her magazine and
the mutineers had met their fate.

Now Fortune Island is a small place

of some 700 acres only. There is but
one spot where the galleon could have
anchored to put ashore the treasure,
and that is a small bay on the south
side. There ought to be but little trouble
in locating the treasure, so the Bahaman
thinks, and, so have thought others!
Their trouble, and all the dangers faced
werg in vain.

. One of the greatest hoards in the
world—a hoard comparable with either
of the far-famed Asiatic caches, over
which Central Asia has dreamed dreams
for six and seven hundred years—is to
be found in South America. The form-
ing of it by patient, devoted natives
dashed the highest hopes of the greedy
Conquistadores. It is the the treasure
of the Incas, buried in their long lost
city of Choqquequiran, that until 1914
no white man had ever seen. Here the
rulers of the Incan Empire stored the
bulk of their treasure when they fled
from the Spaniards and Cortez. By the
gize of the newly-emptied treasure-cham-
bers in Cusco, and indications left there,
the invaders computed the worth of the
treasure removed to have been from
$75,000,000 to $98,000,000.

Doctor Bingham, the Andean explorer,

who had systematically collected ahd
collated the Indians’ present traditions
of the site of the lost city, took a
month’s very hard travelling to reach
Choqquequiran. Day and night he was

hanging to the sides of mountains
and canyoNs. He had to descend a ster-
ile vall feet deep, cross an other-

w4ssable river by a light sus-
pension bridge made of four wires shot
across it by means of a light line fired
from a bow, then wade through a jungle
for thirty miles, every foot of which had
to be cut by the machete, and then climb
8,000 feet of precipices. On three sides
of the ancient capital are unscalable
cliffs, too bare even for birds to frequent.
Somewhere within the deserted city,
that is in a state of fine preservation,
lies the colossal treasure hoard.

Hither, so many centuries ago, it was
brought on the backs of the Indians
from faroff Cusco. Very many of them
must have been employed to carry the
treasure. Yet all were faithful, even
unto death, for the Spaniards in their
mad rage and insensate greed of gold
sought to obtain information by tor-
turing innumerable Indians—but in vain.

In Choqquequiran, the first capital of
the Incas, their treasure of yore still
remains.

Hard and soft corns both yield to Hollo-
way’s Corn Cure, which is entirely safe to

use, and certain and satisfactory in its action. @
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Constipated Children Gladly Take |

“California Syrup of Figs”

For the Liver and Bowels

Tell your druggist you want genuine
*‘California Syrup of Figs.”” Full directions
and dose for babies and children of all ages
who are constipated, bilious, feverish, tengue-
coated, or full of cold, are plainly printed on
the bottle. Look for the name ‘‘California”
and accept no other ‘‘Fig Syrup.’’—Beware|

A BIG SPECIAL

4

The Western Bome Monthly

FOR ONE YEAR

The Weekly Free Press Praivie Farmer

FOR ONE YEAR, AND

The Parigienne Embroidery Outlit

ALL
S1$1.25
This is the Big Offer of the Year:

(= Two dollars’ worth of good reading material and
the most up-to-date Embroidery Outfit ever issued

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg

I enclose $1.25, for which please send me The Free Press Prairie
Farmer for one year, The Westem Home Monthly for d{; year, and
The Parisienne Embroidery Outfit.

P

HE FACT THAT AN ARTICLE IS ADVERTISED
IN THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY MEANS
THAT IT 1S EXACTLY WHAT IT IS REPRE-
SENTED TO BE.
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"~ ONLY TABLETS MARKED
“BAYER” ARE ASPIRIN

Not Aspirin at Ail ‘without the “Bayer Cross”

*

The name “Bayer” on Aspirin is|of “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” which
like 14 Karat on gold. It positively | contains proper directions for Colds,
identifies the only genuine Aspirin,— | Headache, Toothache, Earache, Neu-
the Aspirin prescribed by physicians | ralgia, Lumbago, Rheumatism, Neuri-
for over nineteen years and now | tis, Joint Pains, and Pain generally.
made in Canada. - v Tin boxes of 12 tablets cost but

Always buy an unbroken package a few cents. Larger “Bayer” packages.

TLere is only one Aspirin—~“Bayer”—You rust say “Bayer”

Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono-
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. While it is well known that Aspirin means Bayer
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross.”

. Lovely Baking Set with .
Fr e e ' Real Groceries and This
4 Beautiful Walking Doll

GIRLS Just think—here is a baking set with|“ DEWKIST BOUQUET."” our
real groceries—so cute and useful that | exquisite new perfume, which we

every girl who sees it is wild about it. And not only | want you to introduce among your friends and neighe
s 'ume is sodelight-
money, but can also receive this ificent | fully sweet Uis i
WALKING DOL! ey o L e S BOUOU BT~ her s
articles than a
Shecan walk across the floor just as if dﬁltl:rhtl)lt‘ttl;e °l§ ordinary perfume. 1"8'.3. l;% trouble at
al se eturn our money, on when the
The baking set contains lovely toy utensils—a bake- | perfume is sold and we will at once s:nd y;u'the:ovely
tea | Baking Set just as shown, and the beautiful Walking
ks and the cutest outfit of groceries | Doll you can also receive, without selling any more
ever seen. There's nga_z’o! flour, a yeast cake, can of [goods, for showing your lovely reward among your

can you get it complete, without spending a cent of |bors, at only 10c each.

body wants “ DEWKI

L—the wonder of toyland—a beauti-! Eve
0c package will perfume more

ful big doll such as the stores a 1 ¥
$10.00 each. re selling at $5.00 to|one
she were alive.

board.rolling pin, mixing bowl, b ¥
lpoon.recipegoo ixing bowl, baking pans, scoop, tea

. powder, box of soda, box of salt—in fact, | friends and getting only six of them to
everything complete, 80 you can bake just like Mother, | and earn our ﬂnegremiums as you did. wellgus
and serve five o'clock tea to your friends. And as for| REMEMBER -You take no risk. We

s so big and beautiful and can walk so well.
_ GIRLS-If you want these beautiful rewards just|mission for whatever you do sell,,
send us your name and address to-day and we will send | girls—a pastcard will do, and in a féw days you will

& you, all postage paid, just 35 big handscme packages of | be the proud owner of these beautiful rewards. 27D

Address: REGAL MANUFACTURING CO., Dept. B ‘39, TORONTO, ONT.

Dolly, she will amaze you and your friends because she | livery charges on your rewards and will take a‘c'k' :ne;
unsold perfume and give you fine prizes or cash come
Write to~dayi

DEPARTMENT OF ‘=2 THE NAVAL SERVICE

o m—

| Ropal Naval GZdllege of Canada

The Royal Naval College is established for the purpOse of imparting a
ocomplete education in Naval Science.

Graduates are qualified to enter the Imperial or C.nadian Services as
midshipmen. A Naval career is not compulsory however. For those who do
“not wish to enter the Navy the course provides a thorough groundingin Applied
Science and is accepted as qualifying for entry as second year students in
Canadian Universities. : o
: The scheme of education aims at developing discipline with ability to

obey and take charge, a high sense of honoyr, both physical and mental, a
good grounding in Science, Engineering, Mathematics, Navigation, History
and Modern Languages, as a basis for general development of further speciali-
zation

Particulars of entry may be obtained on application to the Department
of the Naval Service Ottawa.

Pending erection of buildings to replace those destroyed at the time of the

lictoria, B.C 7
G.J. DESBARATS,

Deputy Minister of the Naval Service.

Unauthorized publication of this advertisement will not be paid for.
Ottawa, February 3, 1920.

Halifax disnster the Royal Naval College is located at Esquimalt near

|
|

'
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Correspondence

Regarding the Teacherage

May I join your fireside circle for a few
minutes? I have’ quite fret}uently read
the corréspondence section o The West-
ern Home Monthly and often find it very
interesting. .

Haven’t we had a notorious winter so
far? Really, we are paying for the nice
winter we had last year. There are
snow banks and drifts here twenty feet
high. I suppose it is the same all over
Western Canada,

One of our members was asking why
the teacher did not write to the page.
I will break the ice for the rest of them
I am a teacher and rather like the work.
I have had two schools and both were
heavy. The first one was gixty per
cent “foreign with the heavy enrollment
of 64. The one I have now has 42 on
the roll. with an attendance of about 25
on an average. It is not as heavy as
my last one as I had 40 regular
attendants there. I think such schools
as these are too heavy for the country
school with eight grades. I have a strong
constitution but my first school nearly
played me out. Also it spoiled my love
for the work as I was so pressed for
time. I could not follow the work to the
extent I would have liked to. While on
the subject of teachers and schools, let
me speak on the subject of a ‘“teacher-

» ‘near the school, as mentioned by
«A Reformer.” Although I agree with
him in almost all his other remarks I
do not agree with him on that subject.
Many teachers find it agreeable but it
would mean a gradual lessening of the
number of girl teachers in our provinces.
I think “A Reformer” will s¢e the reason
if he will put himself in the position of
a girl teacher of say, 20 to 25 years of
age. Her mother has her own home to
keep. She may have a younger sister
or a friend to stay with her, but she is
of the age when she wants all the enjoy-
ment there is in life. She wants to go
to parties and dances, etc. She wants
to be in young company_ Listen, friend
Reformer, could a young girl attend
such things if she were living with only
a younger sister for company? Would
her conscience let her drag a young child
out with her and keep her from her bed?
Or worse still, could she leave her alone?
Certainly not . Again, it would mean
that she could not have young company
in her own home unless she ran the risk
of some country gossip (yowll always
find them), with nothing better to do,
spoiling her’ reputation. - If “A Re-
former” has a’ daughter or a sister
let me ask him one plain question.
Would he want his daughter or sister
to live for eleven months out of the
year with no better protection than a
child? Would he himself, if he were a
young girl, have the nerve to stay there?
As a teacher, I think that a “Teacher-
age,” unless it were properly supplied
with a matronly housekeeper, is adding
insult to injury in the life of Canada’s
education. I wish others would write
and express their views on this subject.

I notice in January number a letter
written by “Ex-Sergeant.” Do not think
I am of a quarrelsome nature, but I
gincerely would like to differ with him
on one statement he made, namely, “The
Canadian girls are too independent and

are not as lovable as the English girls”
Well, I have spoken to a good number of
educated highly respected boys who have
returned from England and they seem
to differ greatly with you in their
opinion. If you so admire the style of
those “lovable” English girls. I wonder

you didn’t bring one out with you.-

Perhaps you thought we Canadians would
not immediately fall in love with her
and treat her like a princess. Many of
the English and Scotch brides do not
wish the friendship of the Canadians.
I'm not saying they are all that style,
remember; some of the brides are real

nice, respectable girls, but I dop’t think

they were the “lovable” kind.

Now, my letter is rather lengthy so I
will close, thanking you fof your space
and leaving my address with the editor,
if any care to write. '

, Spit-fire.

A Busy Bach

Dear Editor:—I have been a sub-
scriber to the Western Home Monthly
for a long time and can truly say I
have enjoyed all its reading and got
much help out of it. I wonder if I
might be successful enough to join the
Correspondence Page. Some one said
that only good lettérs were printed,
but I will try my luck. I will intro-
duce myself as one of the “Jolly Bach-
eloms” on a Western farm, . enjoying
the good things in life, washing dishes,
scrubbing floors, and blacking the stove
whether it needs- it or mnot. There
is nothing slow about us bachelors. I
say, “Would be Farmerette”, half of
“my farm is for sale., If you buy from
me you will have to keep your chickens

out of my garden. If a lady that works

in the farm is a Farmerette, what is
a man who does his own house-keeping?
Talk about prohibition. ¥ think pro-
hibition shoul‘:l be prohibition, not just
taking the liquor trade from one and
putting it in the hands of another.
Well, I do not wish to take up. teo
much space, but before closing must
ask if some of the girls would mind
dropping me a line giving me some
hints on house-keeping, such as to make
dish-washing easy, etc. Wishing every-
one lots of success. All Alive.

From the Western Wilds

Dear Editor:—Hip, Hurray! What a
merry circle I see. Is there any room
for a native of the Western Wilds?
I boarded the
happened to come along and came 80
fast that I almost lost my breath
Cow Puncher, you are very quiet. Have
you not got anything to say? “Not
a Crapk” I think you had better put
on your hat and say farewell before
I speak my mind™to you. “Yankee

Canuck”, next time you come bring
some of your cornbread. I think it™
will be a delicious treat. What do

you say? “Ever a Jolly Kid” I wish
I could come over and go for a spip
over the Prairies on a broncho with you.
I like nothing better than to go speed-
ing before the wind. “Light of the

Continued on Page 63
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Correspondence
pos
~ Continued Jfrom Page 62

» you were wishing some of
old time bachelors would write.
pon’t you think they are all married
now? I see “Fly-by-night” has
rooted up another suggestion, but I
dont think I will discuss it. I am
o lover of music and could not live
without . it. I am also a reader and
gavorite author is Ralph Connor.
%yell, I hear the call of the Whip-poor-
will so I must go. I had a chat with
pearly everyone and enjoyed myself
indeed, 80 good-bye. November.

GIRLS UNDER TWENTY FIND .
CHAMPION
Dear Editor:—May I join your merry
circle?. A friend of mine gives me The
v. H M. and I certainly enjoy the
gtories and the Correspondence Page.

What prompted me to write was a
letter in the August “ issue, written by

“Not & Crank.” I wish to defend the
irls under twenty years old. Now,
“Not a Crank,” I think you should have
left the “Not” off your pen name. Don’t

u think it would be rather mean to

t us out,” as you term it. -Remember

a were under twenty once upon a
time, but perhaps your sex knows their
own mind when they are under that age.
If you are not married, engaged or about

‘to be, it would be what you deserve if

ou would fall in love with a girl who is
under twenty years of age. Take my
word for it, it is not the age, buft the
id that counts. You also mentioned
the young girls writing to the young

" bachelors. I would certainly” like to

know what harm is going to come of a
girl corresponding with a man who is
miles\and miles away.

I am a Manitoban and-we have had a
very severe winter. I wish some of the
readers would send in a poem to the
Correspondence Page now and again.

If this letter appears in print I will

write again.
Aloha Oe.

Will Aloha Oe kindly send hex; name
and address to the editor.

CITY VERSUS COUNTRY SUGGESTS
DISCUSSION

Dear Editor:—I have been a reader of
The Western Home Monthly for quite a
time and enjoy reading it very much,
especially the Correspondence Page. The
letters are very intelgﬁting and helpful.

I am living on a farm north of Win-
nipeg and enjoy it’ very much, especial-

®

ly in the summer time, as everything is "

at its best then. I think people living
in the city are deprived of the beauty
of nature. I imagine I hear the city
people say, “Oh! the country is so
dead.” I know it has its disadvantages
in lots of ways, but still I think the city
!ms too. For instance, so much money
i8 spent and time wasted on amuse-
ments which are not helpful to one,
especially cheap picture shows and

dance halls, etc. Of course one needs &

certain amount of pleasure to make
them happy, neventheless some go to
extremes. I think people would be more
mteI.llgent and ngbler in this world by
reading good literature written by
famous authors, also studying nature
and such like. Such people would be a
help to others, at the same time making
their own lives useful

_ I think it would be very interesting
if some of the correspondents would
discuss the advantages and disadvantages
of the city and country life.

Hoping tto sce my first letter in print
and wishing The W. H. M. and its
readers eyery success,

Sunshine.

¢ Lf‘ller’s \VAorm P9wders act so thoroughly
a‘]i Stomachic and intestinal worms are Ii?er-
oui E':Juml up and pass from t}}e child ‘w1th-
' the “gﬁﬁotlced and. w1thout‘ inconvenience
fock i :“ ferer. They are painless and per-
3 bty ction, .at.ld at all tnmes.wm be found
tle sto y l'nedlcme, s?tre{xg}hentng. the' infan-
°Deratiomacn and mam.tammg it in vigorous

n, so that, besides being an effective

vermi . s
i lf.‘lge‘ they are tonical and health-giving
n their effects.
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The Proper Food
for Baby~

2

8

% . Unwholesome and unsuitable food causes mo#t of the
9 diseases of infancy. . :

- Thelzottle(edbnbyabouldreeeivethebeatmbsﬁmufot
g human milk,~cows® milk, properly modified and diluted with

barley water made from ROBINSON'S “PATENT™ BARLEY.

Robinson’s “Patent” Barley

bth;lnatformnkinchpkym
lder children
or clder children use ROBINSON'S “PATENT" GROATS which ie
s‘:'mw-n druggists and grocers.
Write for our booklet “Advice thers” containing information
o e o N e Ty kb

Free on

m
MAGOR, SON & CO,, LIMITED
JAgents, Montreal

Canadian Toronto. 53 £

-
f ;
2\ | Il £~ <~
\ ‘ \
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D*MILES’ NERVINE |

NURSES TIRED NERVES

R. MILES NERVINE is so effective and positive in the treatment

of all diseases of the Nervous System, that it has caused hundreds
J o . TREAT
of people to write to us recommending its use by other people THESE
who may be sufferers from similar ailments. AILMENTS
You have every confidence in Dr. Miles Nervine. It has been develop-. DR. MILES
ed by a specialist in thie treatment of the Brain and Nervous System. NERVINE :
It contains no habit-forming drugs nor alcohol. It is a remedy of the " | Headache, E; ol
highest quality prepared for those who are particular about their health. lepsy, B
\ ness, ervous-
Go Druggi . Mi ervin ness, Neuralgia,
Takzoity‘:.“ diret:tzts't I.:'lg'o:.k nr?rno]::r be?)dellliet-ednrem; Fits, Spasms,
the empty bottle and your money will be refunded Blues, e
ch . We do not guarantee to cure you but we j “‘cﬁ' P‘?m
g:es.umbee to refund your money if you are not bene- of Heart, m‘
A : Bt. Vitus' .
Prepared in the Laboratory of the Tobacco and Al-
' Optum Habit and =
° ® um
NER
Dr. Miles Medical Company A,
TORONTO, | - . - CANADA
;
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The Young Woman and
+  Her Problem? iz ..

. Continued from page 54
stands them, she is genuinely sincere.

Her own is charmingly af-

{tractive—the type that inspires girls to

form an idea of true, wholesome, digni-
fied womanhood.

The idea of “Canadian Girls in Train-

‘'was born from the united thinking

of men and women in charge of

" Sunday school work in Anglican, Baptist,

Methodist and Presbyterian churches, in
fact all provincial Sunday school® Assoc-
iations connected with the Canadian
Council, which proves that our Sunday
schools are alive to the value of
In the booklet om
“Canadian Girls in Training” I find this
nt truth: “No apology is needed
for attempting to help those who are
working among our girls, for girl-life is
of such infinite value to Canada to-day
that no foresighted thinker dare ignore
it. In the latent powers of teen age
girls lie those faculties and characteris-
tics which will make the foundations,
gd or bad, of the homes on which the
minion is »

Four-fold development is the founda-
tion of this organiza
the ideal found in Jesus, who “increased
in wisdom and stature and in favor with
and man.” The only woman who
is finding her true self, as God intends
she should, is one who seeks to keep her

‘body in health, as a “Temple of God’,
whose mind is wing in its love of
truth, whose will is trained to right

choices, whose heart is set to love God

. and her -neighbor.

The four-fold standard in “Canadian

_ Girls in Training” is outlined as follows:

1. Physical ‘
1. Health Education.
2 TFirst Aid in Home Nursing.
8. Physical Culture. g
4. Sports: Team and Group Games
Individual Sports. ,
5. Outdoor Life.
" Intellectual. -~
1. School and Vocational Training.
2. Home Craft.
3. Home Reading.
4. Knowledge of Current Events.
5. Public Speaking. .
6. Nature Study.
7. Musie.
8. Art.
9. Educational Trips and Lectures.
10. Hobbies.
III. Religious. 9 ’
" 1. Daily Prayer and’ Bible Reading.
Public Worship.
Group Bible Study.
Personal Dedication.
Systematic Giving.
Self-Discipline.
Mission Study and Reading.
Recognition of God in Nature,
Music, Art and Poetry.
Service.
Personal Relationships.
In the Home.
In the Church.
Through Organizations:
(a.) Membership.
(b.) Contributions to Programme.
(c.) Leadership.
5. In the Community.
8. Choosing a Life Work.

e

L EE T

The outline is so complete in sugges-, |

tions for activity in girls’ life that any
community encouraging an organization
of “Canadian Girls in Training” would be
blessed with finer feminine influence—
for the four-fold girl is the vivacious,
useful, strong Canadian girl of To-day
and To-morrow.

Anyone requiring further information
regarding this important movement
among young girls might write to the
Secretary-of the National Advisory Com-
mittee, 604 Jarvis St., Toronto.

Worms sap the strength and undermine the
vitality of children. Strengthen them by
using Mother Graves’ Worm Exterminator to
girive out the parasites.

in his long soft ome.

tion—starting from

Fm{nd Wanting
Continued from Page 10

within fifteen minutes "the one-time
image peddler passed out of the swing-
ing doors, poorer by his half-dollar’s
wage, but insured against all accidents
to life and limb.

On his way home he gave to the child-
ren all the figures in his basket. “Now
Giuseppe need never know,” he thought,
a3 he wearily climbed the long flight
of stairs. “Never, never know.”

He was vel;ly silent that night.. Gemma
noticed his depression, but why should
he not be depressed’ when he had
stumbled and broken all the images. It
was enough to make them all disheart-
ened.

Guisepppe togk the hard, gnarled hand
“Do not fret,
mmico mio.” he said soothingly. I
understand, though just now we can ill
spare the money. In the future be more
careful and remember that the work of
an artist is not like the great mets for
fish. One may break what may never be
mended. Did any speak of the work to-
day?” .

Invention did not come . easily to
Pasquale. But he loved to see Giuseppe’s
face brighten, and to-night he passed
from words of praise to extravaganit
forecasts of the future.

All that night he heard the dry, hard
cough of Gemma and the low words of
Giuseppe, “Thou art better, dear one. Did
not .the doctor say, ‘When the warm
weather comes she will be well’t These
were his words and it is not ‘long to the

spring. Courage, my Gemma. Ah, soon
we shall be famous. Did you hear what ~

the stranger said to Pasquale? Yes,!
Gemma, we shall be rich, with more
riches than you ever dreamed of, and
then we ‘home.”

Pasquale could not hear Gemma’s low/
whisper, but soon Giuseppe spoke again.

“Yes, there will be a procession to
meet us. All the village will be there
and the mayor, too, and thou shalt ride
in the carriage, thou and Pasquale. It
will not be long now, little Gemma.
Soon thou shalt go home.”

“Soon thou shalt go home. Soon thou
shalt go home.” Only Pasquale knew
how soon.

It was later than usual next morning
before Pasquale was ready for his day’s
round. He carried in a supply of coal for
Gemma, then he cleaned the dishes.
Twice he started, and finally returned
from the street to tell Giuseppe that he
felt sure the rent would be forthcoming.

“Not if you are so late in starting,”
retorted Giuseppe. “Is it mnot enough

"that yesterday you fell with the basket,

but to-day you must fail with the sales?”
They did not see him again. At noon
Gemma thought she caught sight of him
nding near the corner and staring at
their window. But she could not be
sure.
The news did not reach them till late
on the following night. Accidents were

frequent in these slippery streets, and
the hospital had all it could do without
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“ODE TO A CANADIAN BOY
WAS KILLED AT THE FRONT*

He is dead, the beautiful youth, 3
The soul of honor, the tongue of.m
He the light and life of us all, '
Whose voice was as blithe as a bugle
call; .
Whom all eyes followed with one content,
The cheer of whose laugh gPd Teady

call
Chilled each murmur of discontent,

sending word to friends of pauper

tients. Besides, the man Wwas done
?:r. Even the policeman who helped
lift the unconscious Pasquale from un-
der the eleatric car recognized that, and
the ‘newsbog who crowded around the
ambulance knew it too. “God, what a
man,” said the surgeon, bending over the
prostrate body. “Look at that muscle!
He tas good for fifty years yet.”

Suddenly the brown eyes of the pat-
ient opened. “Have they got my legs ?
he whispered. The quiet nurse under-
stood Italian; she erstood too, whati
legs meant to a day aborer. “No, !.10,’
she said soothingly, slipping the merciful
needle into the man’s arm. “Your legs
are right here, and you’ll be out in a few
days.”

The man turned his shaggy head on
the pillow. “I couldnt even fall
straight,” he muttered. “Couldn’t even
—fall straight.”

It was only last night as we rode along,
Down ithe dark of the mountain g,
To visit, the picket guard at the ford,
Little dreaming of any mishap. o
He was humming the words of that old.
old song:

“Two white roses he had in his cap and

one he held on the point of his sword®.
When sudden and sharp a whistling bal}
Came out of the woods and that voiee

Two weeks later, when the Romantic  was still; . A
sailed for Italy, the first names on its Ar;dnsomethmg I heard in the darkness
all,

second-class passenger list were: Mr.
Giuseppe Antilli, artist. Mrs. Gemma
Antilli. .

And in a moment my blood ran chil),

And I called in a voice as one might
speak =

- In a room where someone was lying dead

: . . But there came no answer to what 1
Lift the Voice in Song ‘

said;
By Fred. Scott Shepard. So we lifted him back to his saddle
Sing a song of hope,

again,
And all through the mire, thtiz st and

When the sky seems drear, the rain, :
For behind the clouds We took him back, to his bed in the :
Is the sunshine clear, camp,

Where I saw my the light of the
surgeon’s lamp,

Two white roses upon his cheeks

And one over his heart blood red.

And before the light,
Gloom will disappear.

Sing a song of cheer,
When the heart is sadj
For God overrules
Both the good and bad,
And the Father’s care
Will the soul make glad.

I saw in a vision how fast and far
That fatal bullet went speeding forth,
Till it reached a town in the far off
North, -
Till it reached a home in a distant street,

Sing a song of prais
& L Lok e Till it reached a heart that ceased fo

When the heart o’erflows

. With the joys of life beat, . 7y
Or its igzight of woes, And the neighbors wondered that she
should die. e

For God’s grace and love,
Freely He bestows.

THE MYSTIC NORTH
By U. K. N.

I love the call of the mystic North
Where the air is pure and strong;
The far-flung space of the great North

land
Where summer days are long;
It calls my soul from evil ways
When I look to the Polar star,
I feel the lure of the hidden North
That bgckons from afar.

So what’er the day,

Lift the voice in song,
For the cheery heart

Helps the work along;
God is God of all—

Be then brave and strong.

MY DAFFODILS
By Margaret E. LaMont.

Within my wondering hand. I hold,
Four daffodils of fairest gold
From Southland sent, so I am told,
From southern hills.
I quite forget the day is cold,
My daffodils.

I love the whisper of the North,
The land of the brave and strong:
I feel the beckon of the wild
That calls me all day long.

1 often watch the wild geese fly,
Sailing along to the North afar;
And wish that I, like them could go,
Flying swiftly to the Polar star.

Your lips breathe forth the breath of
spring,
You make me hear the robins sing
And see the flash of bluebird’s wing,
: And all my ills
Beneath your magic lose their sting,
Sweet daffodils.

I love to see the mystic fires
That play neath the Polar star,
With a soft enchanting quivering
~ That calls to me from afar.
I feel the call of the wilderness,
When I look to the clear North sky, ' §.
Where the Great Bear hangs in mighty
space,
And the glittering snowflakes fiy.

Yet to me the North must ever remsi -
A land of promise and mystery; .
Where great rivers flow, to Arctic shore,
And the sun shines down in vain.
For this I know, the great Northland.
With its spirit brave and free,
Must ever remain to me a dream,
Until touched by a Master hand.

The Past

By Lilian Hall Crowley
“When I grow up to be a man
And forget how bad I be,
I'll tell every ome I cam, <*
‘That good little boy was me.
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A Power of Its Own.—Dr. Thomas’ that
tric Oil_has a subtle power of its own
other oils cannot pretend to, th°“ghmdit
are many pretenders. All who_ have most
know this and keep it by them as the in-
valuable liniment available. Its uses mbeﬂ
numerable and for many_years it has Bty
prized as the leading liniment. for mas
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QUICK ACCELERATION:

| is powered with the famous 44-horse

‘\ » ‘_’ . '
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HE New McLaughlin Light Six

is alert to every whim of the

driver. It responds instantaneously. :

For speed, power on hills, quick i
E O~ :

acceleration and ease of control, °

the New Light Six is unrivalled.

The New McLaughlin Light Six\

N\

power McLaughlin Light Six over-
head valve motor. Owners report
from 20 to 30 miles per gallon and
from 8 to 12 thousand miles on tires.

McLAUGHLIN MOTOR CAR CO. Limited
OSHAWA, ONTARIO
(BRANCHES IN LEADING CITIES DEALERS EVERYWHERR

Model K-Six-63 Speciaf _
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“More Bread and Bettor Bread”
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