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at the

Music Sho

of Western Canada

Many will be taking advantage of the cheap rates on all railroads to Winnipeg
during the coming Bonspiel, February 8th to 22nd. To all those who are inter.
. ested in Music in any form a cordial invitation is extended to visit the HOUSE OF
| .

McLEAN. Western Canada’s Oldest and Largest Musical Merchandise House.
You will find there

et

Make yourselves at home in this beautiful store, where you wil
j stock of Pianos in the West tastefully displayed. Visit the Victrola Parlors and
hear your favorite selections on the unmatched Victrola, You will find a visit full
of profit and pleasure, whether you come to purchase or to pay a friendly visit of
inspection. If you are unable to visit the city

5 Write for New 1916 Condensed Catalogue

Al Mail Orders promptly filled, Beautiful Tllustrated Catalogue of the World-
famous Heintzman & Co. Piano also fugnished free upon request, Second hand
Pianos and Organs always on Imnd—pri(@s and pdrticulars given upon application.
At the present time a very attractive offering will be found in

A few Special Bargains in New Church Organs. Send for Particulars

1 find the largest

> "

7 g Ry ¥
Winnipeg’s Greatest Music House .
329 Portage Ave. Dept. W Winnipeg, Man.
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B | will have them. One recent improvement is in the wrapping. It was impos- : : "
: - sible to better the tea, so the packet was improved. From now on, ask for ¢
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When using our latest method we,

TheNew Method
Dental Parlors

guarantee to complete Dental Work
of any description without pain, or

Refund Your Money

No Person_'ﬁo Nervous
No Work Too Difficult

New System Teeth, without plates;

| crowns, inlays, all kinds of fillings;

extractions or any other form of
work performed for you by the
most up-to-date methods.

Samples of our work shown and
estimates given upon request.

Offices:
Corner Portage and Donald
WINNIPEG
CANADA’S BEST AND MOST UP-TO-DATE
- DENTAL QFFICE

Grand Prize, Panama-Pacific Exposition,
' San Francisco, 1915
Grand Prize, Panama-Califcrnia Expo--
sition, San Diego, 1915

Baker’s
Breakfast

Without a Fault

Made of high-grade
cocoa beans, skilfully
blended and manu-
factured by a
perfect me-
chanical process,
without the use of
chemicals; it is ab-
solutely pure and
wholesome, and its
flavor is delicious,
the natural flavor
of the cocoa bean.

. REGISTERED
TRADE-MARK

MADE IN CANADA BY

Walter Baker
& Co. Limited

Established 1780
Montreal, Canada  Dorchester, Mass.

—until it comes to the stories.

The Western Home Monthly

|

The Western Home Monthly

Published Monthly :
By the Home Publishing Co., Ltd,, Winnipeg, Canada.
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Vol XVII. No. 1.

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

Remittances of small"sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums
%f émc dollar or more it would be well to send by registered letter or Money

rder. ‘

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

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

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

A Chat with Our Readers

HELPFUL DEPARTMENTS AND APPRECIATIVE READERS.

As a mother of four active, growing boys, I am especially interested in the
Health” department, for my greatest ambition is to keep my children healthy
and give them a normal childhood. I have met quite a number of mothers who
would readily accept the advice of some very ignorant grandmother in preference
to expert advice such as is given in your magazine. I could write pages upon the
ill effects of raising children by “old granny rule.” I do not mean disrespect for
old age, but one page of scientific advice is worth tons of this “raising by
instinct” advice, with the high death rate too often resulting from it. Your
departments with their Hints and Recipes are exceptionally strong, and claim
my interest next.

—Mrs, J. W. McMahan, Alberta.

It is difficult to say which department of The Western Home Monthly inter-
ests me the most, as every department contains some stimulus and is helpful in
its own sphere. Held right down i answer, I should say the Fashion Depart-
ment has the biggest interest me, because it is the most helpful.  The
following reasons will show why this department is of interest to one who
makes her own clothes:

1. The styles are not over elaborate, and therefore easy to make.
2. The styles are conservative, and therefore safe to follow.
3. There are not so many styles shown that it is hard to make a decision.

But why discriminate, after all? Every department in The Western Home
Monthly appeals to me, an enthusiastic reader.

pate B. Pattyson, Brandon.

MY MOST PERFECT MAGAZINE.

You have asked your readers in a preceding issue to say frankly which
department in The Western Home Monthly interests them most. I can arrive
at a conclusion-only by the process of elimination. Would I enjoy the magazine
if the advertisements were eliminated? Yes, for there would still be the stories,
Household Hints, Fashions, bits of verse and poems, and all the other delightful
things.. But, oh! I am so glad the magazine contains, too, the advertisements,
for where else can I get my garden seeds and hundreds of other things with that
“taste of a profit” always possible when one buys through The Western Home
Monthly ?

And thus T eliminate one department atia time and still find it delightful,
Would I continue to care for the paper if the
stories were not there? Now comes a wavering. There would still be articles
worth much more than its price, but they are not the stories, and now, I know
the story department interests me most. Why? Because it is pleasant to pick
up a paper and read a story that one knows will not be “trashy.” Besides, one
is almost sure to find some uplifting or helpful thought in The Western Home
Monthly Fiction. .

Taking it all in all, T am glad it is just “as it is”—my most perfect magazine.
—Mrs. G. H. Dove, Elbow.

ARE YOU GETTING UP A CLUB FOR “THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY?”

Now of all times in the year is the proper season to get up a club for The
Western Hlome Monthly. This is the time when pcople are interested in subscrib-
ing for periodicals, and as The Western Home Monthly is conceded to be the
best magazine published at anywhere near the price, it is a very easy matter
for any one in any neighborhood to get up a club for it. For such efforts in
our behalf we give very liberal rewards in valuable and useful premiums. Some
of thes¢ premiums are described in recent issues of The Western Home Monthly,
but our complete premium list, which describes and illustrates different articles.
and which all who contemplate getting up a club should have, is included in our
complete outfit for getting up clubs for The Western Home Monthly, which will
be sent free to any address on application. If you have not already sent for it,
do so at once, for with this outfit to help you, you can secure a large cInb in
vour vicinity, and as a reward one or more of our splendid premiums, with
scarcely any trouble or labor.

FROM A HOMESTEADER IN HIS SHACK.

Dear Kir:—The last issue of vour magazine found its wav through the mu‘il
to my shack and, being pleased with it, I unearthed a dollar which you will
find enclosed as a first subseription.  Whilé smoking after dinner one day. |
took ‘up the copy T received to find what it contained, and it was the.muld]e
of the afternoon before T remembered to go out plowing again, so I'm not

sure if it’s a good magazine for a bachelor to take. A. McGladdery, Billimum,

Sask.
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MADE IN CANADA

Write to Cudahy Packing Co.. Toronto, Ca,gada
for our booklets ‘*Hints o Housewiies
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Eighty Maxwells Make Good -
NE day last Autumn, eighty stock Maxwell automobiles left Buffalo,
N.Y:S;or as many points along the Atlantic Coast, from Portland, Me., -
to Baltimore, Md. L . .» . o
Every item of expense of these eighty Maxwells—for gasoline, oil, tires, and
- repairs—was carefully checked and recorded. : :

Under Sworn Records = I

And the sworn affidavits of these eighty Maxwell drivers created a new
record for automobile economy by showing a :gasolme consumption as
low as 36.85 miles per gallon—an oil consumption as low as 1134 miles

per gallon—and no expense for tires or repairs.

- Maxwell—“The Car Complete”

The “first cost’ of a Maxwell is your only cost. Nothing you can buy
_extra will make it a better automobile. It is absolutely complete.

The ““after cost’ is, without exception, fthe lowest of any automobil_e of equal
weight. The bona-fide affidavits of these eighty drivers prove it. 70,000
satisfied Maxwell owners back up this proof.

7/ Every Road a Maxwell Road

The Maxwell has abundance of power and speed. It conquers hills and pulls

through the worst of roads in any weather. It has strength and durability to
withstand the hardest usage. Yet it is the most economical auto-
mobile in the world, to buy and to run.

N
MAXWELL MOTOR CO. OF CANADA, LTD.

) Dept. Ay WINDSOR, ONTARIO
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Write for Illustrated Catalogue
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This gives you the right idea of Maxwell completeness at $850

ELECTRIC Starter and Electric Lights.

MOTOR—Four-cylinder, L-head type,
casten bloc. Bore 3% in.; stroke 414 in.

MAGNETO—Simms high tension.

CLUTCH—Cone, faced with multibestos
lining, runs in oil.

TRANSMISSION—Selective sliding gear.
Three speeds forward and one reverse.

CONTROL—Center leit side drive; foot
accelerator. 16 in. steering wheel.

WHEEL BASE—103 inches; tread 56 in.;
60 in. optional for the South.
WHEELS — Artillery, of best
hickory; with demountable rims.
TIRES—30x3!4 in., front and rear.
Famous make of anti-skid tires in rear.
SPRINGS—Front, semi-elliptic. 32 in.
long. Rear 3{-elliptic, lower half 40 in.
long.

AXLES—Front, drop-forged, I-beam
section, complete with spring seats.
Rear, floating type.

grade

BRAKES—Internal and external, actu-
ated on 12!§ in. drumson rear wheels.
EQUIPMENT—Two electric head lights
with dimmer, electric tait light, gener-
ator, storage battery, electric horn,
speedometer, ‘‘one-man’’ mohair top
with envelope and quick adjustable
storm curtains, double ventilating rain-
vision windshield, improved instrument
board with all instruments set flush,
spare tire carrier with extra demounte
able rim, jack and tools.

All Maxwell Dealers Can Show You Copies of Original Affidavits as Reproduced in this Advertisement

F. O. B.
Windsor



HIS is surely Manitoba’s year. According
' Tto the speech from the throne, there is
to be a method of accounting that will
prevent juggling with figures; there is to be
a move towards the principle of Direct Legis-
lation; the franchise and right to take seats
in the legislature will be extended to women;
bilingualism will be done away with, education
will be made compulsory, and above all there
will be prohibition of liquor, provided the
people approve the principle of the bill that
the government has agreed to introduce.

Already the temperance forces and the.

liquor interests are lining up for the great
struggle. It is well that every good citizen
should weigh carefully the arguments for and
against the enactment of a prohibitory liquor
law. He must take one side or the other.
He cannot blow both hot and cold.

What are the arguments for the sale of
liquor as a beverage? This, chiefly, that in a

- free country a man should be at liberty to
take a drink when he likes. If there is any
other argument of importance, it has not been
advanced of late. It is not contended that
the use of liquor adds to wealth, happiness,
health, harmony, intelligence or morality,
but it is claimed that no man should be robbed
of his freedom. The wonder is that anyone
should continue to uphold such an argument.
On the same principle a man should be free

4 to use firearms on the streets, he should be at

\ liberty to throw garbage in his yard, he should,
when infected with small-pox, be allowed to
go where he likes. No man, unless he lives
alone on a desert island, has a right to do as
he pleases. He is limited in everything
when he becomes a member of society. He
gives up what he might call individual freedom
for the larger freedom of the group. If he is
a good citizen the welfare of the co nmunity
is of more importance to him than his individual
welfare. Each lives for all, and all are helped
by each. v ,

What are the arguments against the use
of liquor as a beverage? Here are only a few:
It impoverishes. the people.
fosters ‘moral ‘contagion - It brings ruin and
sorrow. to “countless thousands. It weakens
the:bodies of ‘'men and destroys their power
of will. * It curses horfres. It separates fathers,
¢mothers and children. It brings grey hairs
with sorrow to the grave. It leads to vice
and crime and all forms of evil. And so the
list might be continged.

It is a mocking .absurdity that a country
should, on the one-hand, support schools to
educate the youth in morality and intelligence,
and on the other hand, should license saloons
to counteract the effects produced by’ good
mothers and faithful teachers. It is more than
absurd for people to encourage all that makes
for virtue and then to set in operation those
forces that make for vice and crime. It
reminds us of the general’s aide-de-camp who
carried under one arm orders, and under the
other arm counter-orders. We have surely
reached that stage in our development when
we can afford to do the right without feeling
that we have somehow to atone for it by count-
enancing the wrong. ‘

To appreciate the evil of the traffic in liquor
it is necessary to do no more than to read the
pages of the press for a single week. Here are
three cuttings from the papers of January 8,
and they are typical of what may be read
any day:

' A Costly Business

“Take for instance two veteran bartenders of

Winnipez. Both have worked behind the mahogany

for more than 26 years and, at alowestimate, between
them they have taken in more than $1,250,000 for
intoxicants. ; .
These figures are arrived at in this way: There are
313 days in the year when the bars are opened, or
N\

)
]

It begets and"

The Western Home Monthly

By The Editor

]

were until the recently changed liquor act went into -
effect. In 26 years this means 8,138 days. The
average each is supposed to have taken in is $75, but
on some occasions the amount would run far higher
and seldom less, for both have worked in some of the
best patronized hotels in Winnipeg. .

Many things might have been bought with this
monéy and these are some of them:

Loaves of bread
Bags of flour
Pounds of sugar
Bushels of potatoes 1,500,000
Or a host of other things which would have dene
people more good than the drink.’

The Youngstown Riots

‘‘By this time the mob wwas in a frenzy. Men
danced and sang and women joined them. Liquor
was passed around freely and those who had no cups
scooped it up in the hollows of their hands, for within
half an hour other saloons had been looted and the
fire was spreading rapidly. For fully an hour or more
the mob was content with the small shops and saloons
on the side streets, but then it turned its attention
to the more pretentious stores on Wilson Avenue, the
main street. ~

At a dozen or more places on Wilson Avenue barrels
of whisky with the heads gone stood in the roadway
and surrounding them were many men and women
gulping down the raw liquor or passing to friends in
the crowd who could not get close enough to help
themselves. A number of clothing stores fell a prey
to the rioters. and almost immediately men egan
exchanging their old clothes for the loot they had seized.
This change of apparel was made in the street lighted
almost to noonday brightness by the flames from half
a hundred burning buildings. '

By two o’clock this morning more than a hundred
had been rounded up and brought here, while the little
police station in East Youngstown was filled to over- -
flowing. The majority of the men taken were armed
and many of them were undeér the influence'of liquor.’

Treating the Soldiers

‘ “The custom had become an evil which was creating
all sorts of trouble, said the mayor. It was mistaken
kindness to treat such men to drinks, as even a little
afiected them badly, seeing that they were still suffer-
ing from the effects of gas fumes or wounds, and some
of them had been reduced to a pitiable condition.’

Prison and Ccur Reports

‘‘Among these is a long report of a man who, when
playing poker with others under the influence of liquor,
was engage at the same time in plotting or listenin
to plotting to corrupt the electorate at the municipaﬁ
elections.’

A Word from Portage la i’rairio

¢ “The liquor traffic should be abolished in Manitoba,
because of the blessings men can enjoy when'free from
its temptation and ts curse. In this city there are
two undertakers, both of whom are connected with
my congregation. During my residence here they have
cal'ed upon me to go with them to bury the nameless
dead, in every instance brought to their death directly
through indulgence in liquor, and in every instance
in the prime of life. We became a dry city last June
and not once since have I been called upon to take
that most melancholy journey. Some of those who
were and are interested in the traffic have been very
much annoyed at the verdict of the public, but as a
community we have reaped benefits OP the most valu-
able character from the step which was taken. We
have a foreign population which celebrated the Christ-
mas sess on in a saturnalia of a most degrading char-
acter; this year has witnessed a change which is wel-
come to every one who has a respect for humanity, ”’

In the same issue there appear the views of .

leading citizens of Manitoba, who appmisc(
the traffic as follows:

¢‘If prohibition carries in Manitoba, it will mean
the dawn of a new era. The liquor traffic is the great
cnemy of man, it makes the noblest of God’s creatures
lower than the brute beasts; it corrupts the heart,
raralyzes the conscience and makes a cesspool of the
Lody. 1t is the enemy of the home, it puts out the
fire, robs the little children of the common necessarics
of life. It is the stronghold of rotten politics, here ig
the place where votes are bought and sold.

Millions of money are invested in the liquor business,
and consequently millions must be spent to counteract
this gigantic evil; jails have to be built, hospitals,
asylums, etc.

Prohibition is the right end of the stick, it is getting
after the big thief.

The Lord Chief Justice Coleridge said that more
than eighty per cent. of crime is due to the drink habit.
This in itself is sufficient reason that the liquor traffic
should be abolished in Manitoba,” |

The Referendum in lManitoba

‘‘The liquor traffic blocks the path to pros(;)erity.
It is a menace to the welfare of the church.and state
The state should only protect those interests which
exist for the good of the people. The liquor traffic
is a cyrse.”

¢‘We should abolish it for the sake of our commercial
interests. There is no commercial interest benefitted
by ‘the trade’ except itself, and kindred unlawful
vicious concerns. ‘

Wee should abolish it in behalf of pure politics and
good government, since it is associated with most of
the bribery and corrupt practices which have been a
menace to our liberties.

' The cries of innocent children and their mothers

"who have no redress against its relentless raveges,

call loudly for its speedy destruction.

Tt ought to be abolished in the interests of the real
v elfare of the men in ‘the trade,’ It will be the dawn
of a better day for their families when prohibition
comes in.” i o

‘‘If for no better than economic reasons, we should
bolish the liquor traffic in Manitoba, and with. the
vix million dollars now yearly wasted in drink, we could,
in ten years, supply free houses to 20,000 poor f: es,
or give quarter sections of improved land to 12,000
unemployed men, or clothe, feed and give a liberal
education to every street waif in Canada. 'With six
million dollars ﬁoxng for the necessaries of life, what
a boost it would give the butcher, grocer, dry goods
merchant and hardware dealer, g

Again, as the saloon is producing about three-fou
of our loafers and tramps, criminals and idiots, when
it is abolished, what a load will be lifted off theshoulders
of industrious citizens in taxes and givings for the build-
ing and up-keep' of rescue homes, asylums and jails.
It stands condemned ‘before the bar of public opinion
and awaits the sentence of the law.”’ SR

“Lloyd George says: ‘We are fighting ('krrmatp'y£

Austria and Drink, and so far as I can gee, the grea
of these three deadly foes is drink.’ 3
Again at Bangor, he said; ‘Drink is deing us more
harlx)n than all the submarines of Germany put to-
gether, ; Soileoid
We must destroy this foe of the Empire,””.

‘‘Tt is the enemy of the home; it puts out"_tbp’ fire
and robs the little children of ‘the common necessaries
of life.” & ; LA

‘ “There is no. commercial interest bqneﬁted by the
trade except itsef.” : : by

““The sociability of the bar destroys thehoeinbility
of the home.” .

‘The labor and eapite] devoted to this 'buaiﬁeu
simply will be transferred to other industries where
there will be a blessing instead of a curse.” -

L]

It is for the people of Manitoba, when the
referendum is taken in March, to cast a vote
for their wives and children, for happiness
and health, for good morals and clear vision,
for virtue and purity, for wealth and pros-
perity.

, L} » *

On my way to the office I found myself
next to a man in khaki. Someone, in mistaken
kindness, had been treating him.  Everybody
felt uncomfortable and ashamed. We have
rightly placed these soldier boys on a pedestal.
We think of them as heroes and we are im-
patient when our ideal is shattered. It is
no wondér then that there was annoyance
and disgust when the soldier in question
persisted in making himself foolish. And
this is but an illustration. Why should the
state do its utmost to call forth the best in
its men and at the same time support ard
encourage the forces which make for their
downfall? Let any one reckon up the numhber
of fine fellows who have gone to pieces through
drink, let him measure the poverty, crime
and unhappiness occasioned by 'the traffec,
let him take stock of the moral, physical ard
ind‘ustrial loss to the nation, let him think of
the destitute homes, the weeping wives and
the suffering children, then let him cast his
vote. In this, as in the great war, it may be
said:

““Your King and Country Need You.”

I e RTS8
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By H. Mortimer Batten

VERWICK; the ranFe"boss, oped i ]
down from the foothills like an they’re up against,” observed Berwick.
- avalanche from the heights. It was *‘Anyway, I guess they won’t come mooch-

the third time that month that the thing
had happened, and as yet the boys kad .
failed to‘.ztch the perpetrators. Berwick Jheppening at that moment, however,

drew
ranch héus
cloud of dust.

A youth of
ward -to meet him. He was a smart,
good-looking Kounp,ster, dressed . after
the fashion of the well-to-do range owner’s
son. It was Hal Henley.

- ‘/Gee! but you seem in no end of a
hurry, captain,” drawled the boy, with
& -humorous, one-sided smile. “Vhy
didn’t you sit -on the pony’s neck and
you'd have got here sooner?” .

‘“Where’s the boss, Mast’” Hal?”’
blurted out the range boss. *‘Some
blame coyote has gone and scooped
throuch them wires again.”

"¢‘Nol Say, dad, this is a bright lool:-
out,” the boy acfded, as a big, squore-
shouldered, red heired man sloucked
from the bungalow. ‘‘Them Indians
have cut the boundary wires again.”

“Yes,” added Berwick, ‘‘cut them
in five places and let six hu head
of cattle loose onto the range. It will
take the boys all day to get the bunch
together.”

 The ranch owner colored up angrily.
¢ ‘Who did it?” he demanded.

‘ ‘Indians, of course,” answered the
foreman, ‘ ‘and in my opinion, sir, you've
only  yourself to conrratulate. Them
Indians have to thank you for not being
able to trap beaver along the creek this
season. It was you who pointed out
that beaver were getting scarce, and it
was you who stopped the trapping.

. Bome of these Indians ain’t going to
stand down on that without retaliation,
gince it, comes pretty hard on most of
them.”’

Mr. Hanley stamped across the veranda.

‘‘It would come a deal si~ht harder
if they found no beaver left in two years’
time,”’ observed IT2l, during the momen-
try lull. ‘‘They’ll have to thark dad
then for plenty beaver, instead of none
at oll.”?

. $T'll tell you what to do, Berwick,”
said the ranch owner presently. ¢‘We
got to show them Indians what they’re
up. against. Tell the boys to send word
round that anyone found along our
boundary line after dusk will ~et shot at.
Rig out some of the boys with those old
shotguns of yours, li~htly charred, and
set them to patrol the line. Tell them
it's my orders that they've to scare any
Indians they. see after dark. Now git!”

The foreman grinned and vanished
in a cloud of dust.

‘‘Say, ddd, that’s a bit risky, isn’t it?”
observed Hal. ‘‘Some «©f them boys of
ours aren’t to be trusted with firearr::.
They'll sure go and pepper some i
out with a rifle after gophers.”’

“‘Can’t be helped,”” answered the ranch
owner impatiently. ‘‘VVe don’t went
no Indians nor anyone else hitting along
our line after dark.”

1I.

' During the succeeding nights several
cattle punchers watched the boundary
fence, each man armed with a rust
muzzle Joader charged with small shof,
and a week later one of the boys caurht
the wire cutters red-handed.” Hearing
a faint sound coming down the wires
he listened intently, then, slipping from
* his cayuse, proceeded to scout on foot.
Again * he “heard that sharp ‘ping,”
followed by the vibrating recoil of the
gevered wire. Then just ahead of him
he saw two Indidns stooping over the
wire, their ponies tethered near. Ile
took steady aim and fired—not at {he
men, but_at their unfortunate ponics.

A terrific report shook the hillside,
then came a shrill seream. Tha rance
was shorter than the puncher had judsed
in the darlmess, but quick as preivie
fores the Indians gained their mounts
and fled into the gloom. ,

With triumphant ““whoops” the cow-
boy gave chase, most of the ranch staff
following from  different points of the
compass. Thev pursued to the odoe
of the range, then pulled up for o breather.

opposite the veranda of the
, white with fury and in a

about gixteen strolled for-

ing around this way for a week or two.”
Had the foreman known what was

bis gratification might have been less
liberally mingled with mirth.

III.

The Indians who had cut the wires
were two brothers—rgrefessional wolvers
and trappers. They lived together at
the margin of Lorn Lake, about twelve
miles from Hanley’s ranch, and though
men of tough material, they were regarded
2s quiet characters.

.These men, Joe and Peter Long, Lad
a little grievance against white men in
generel, and Hanley in particular. At
one time there was game in plenty but
now there was little. They had to thank
the white man for the departure of the
buffalo and the deer. Then it was Harley
who set methodiczlly to work to destroy
the wolves, so that to-day there were no
wolves left and no bounties for killing
them. Indeed it was owing to the
wealthy ranch owner that the country
had become converted from a game
vil'lerness into a rore or less prosperous
stock rearing district. |

“That will teach the swipes what -

Home Monthly... .

wound giddily up the face of the precitice
to a height of six hundred feet. Their
ponies took the track at a trot till they
were past midway, then something
terrible happened. ‘
Peter’s-cayuse suddenly gave a scream
of pain and reared high up on the narrow
shelf. The Indian threw himself for-
ward, his body rizid, but for a second
the animal seemed to hang there. Then
slowly but surely it went over baclkwards
and without a sound both cayuse an(i__
man fell giddily into the blackness of the
ulch. ’
8 For some moments Joe could not
grasp the grim truth. He was clone

on the shelf. Somewhere at the foot-

of that black void lay the man who had
ridden with him.

Joe Long slowly dismounted and loolzed
down into the gloom. Three hundred
feet below he could see the white river
moving, while the roar of it filled the
canyon with ghostly sounds. Then slowly
the Indian rose to his feet, his face to-
wards the stars. No werds left his lips,
but his magnificent teeth shone white
in the starlizht. His hands were crossed
before him, and his whole bony freme
seemed drawn up tense as thouch with
some great effort.

For fully a minute he stood there, a
wonderful type of giant, savaze manhood,
swearing fidelity to his lost brother
whose soul was now among the stars—
swearing to avenge this bitter injustice
that had fallen upon them. Then he

For all this changed state of affairs
Joe and Peter Long blamed Hanley.
And the closing of the beaver season was
the last straw. It was Ianley who had
driven away the game and divided their
hunting ground by hi~h wire fencoes.
What more natural, then, than that
they should show their enmity by cutting
down the hated wire fence?

The news that any Indian found about
the boundary after dark only increased
the anger of these two men. To them
this was a free land; no one had a right
to mal:e laws to suit his own convenience.
That nivht the Indians sct out intent
on cutting the wires all up and down
and driving the cattle pell-mell into the
canyons.

But their plan of campairn was thwart-
ed, as already described. Had they known
that when the shot was fired there was
but one man near, that man would have
fared badly, but naturally they concluded
that the whole ranch staff was hidden
in ambush to give chase. So away they
went, wild as the wind, the thunder of
hoofs behind them, the empty echoes of
the ranve ahead. They headed for a
stretch of rus~cd mountain country,
known as Midnicht Canyon, through
which, they knew, few horsemen would
attempt to. travel with the darkness
overhead.

Peter’s cayuse was hit, but there was
no telling whether it vwas seriously harmed.
Once it screamed and almost fell. Behind

them they heard the pursving cowhoys,
S0 it was not safe to slacken pace till
the canvon was passed.

They crossed the river girth
and eained the narrow sheep track that

deen,

Alaskan WhIf-

strede to his cayuse and slowly rode away.

The Indian "does not break such an
oath. To him it is no crime to take a
life for ‘a life—it is a sacred duty—a law
old as life itself, a law that has ruled the

Northland since the world began. He
does not forgive or formet. It may be
years—twenty, thirty years ere  his

chance -comes, but some day, ere he dics,
the oath is-carried out, or he could not
die_in"happiness. '

Thus Hanley would have slent  less
peacefully that night had he known what

he had brought upon himself \and- his

houschold.

Joe Long told no one of his brother's'
fiie and no ‘one was much interosted.
It “Was common knowledze that he had
lost his life somchow while on the ranres.
Thus, neither Hanley nor the ranze boss
nor anyone else could guess what had
happened. Things went on much the
same at the ranch and amidst the bustle
and prosperity the incident of the wire
cutting was soon forgotten.

Joe soon began to feel the pinch of
loncliness, however, and ere many weeks
were passed he packed hig fow belongings
and rode off (o Buffalo City. He haj
heard that ‘a good Indian could do well
I the city in these days and, anyway
he wanted a chanwe of air. Y

Shortly after this ITanley chanced to
lu_‘ m Buals on buyiness and Joo saw
Fimwalle i ot {he hotel entrance, Fiilotli]v
the Indian fellowed. He found Hanlay
i the <aloon, chatting with o, neighboring
ranre owner, and Joe took his place at
the other end of the counter. watching
m  silence. °

" delivering mail.

Presently Hahley turned to the: bar-
tender. ‘‘Say, I've got to go up countrx
and want a mesgenger to take with me,
he said. ‘‘Is there anyone around who
might suit?”

‘g‘There’s that Indian at the other end,”
surgested the bartender in a quiet voice.
‘‘He’s a quiet fellow, quite derendable.
You might look further and fare worse.””

Hanley strode over to Joe and put
forward his proposal. He wanted him
to ride back to the ranch in the bugry,
obtain two ponies, and ride back to meet
him up the range to-morrow.

For a moment a savare gleam came
into the Indian’s eyes, then he quietly
accepted the offer. He was told that
the ranch owner’s son would meet him
in an hour and ride back with him, after
which he was to take all orders from Hal.

An hour before sunset Hal Hanley and
Joe Long set out from the city in a loose-
wheeled buggy, and soon the dusty avenue
was left behind and the still, sweet-
scented prairie lay ahead. . 1

Hal Hanley knew something about
Indians and soon he was chatting about
musquash, beaver and wolves as though
he had been brourht up in a menagerie.
In reply, howewdr, the good-lool:in
Indian at his side gave an occariona
grunt, till Hal almost lost heart. Then,
feeling in his tunic pocket, the boy’s
fingers found a smell imitation dapger
the handle of which was ornamented an
#hichly polished. Here, at any rate, was
‘a peace offering to gladden his taciturn
companion and make him in a more

- talkative mood.

Then the Indian became awsare that
his. companion was holding 'something
out to him. What was it?—a little
imitation dagger, with -white handle,
in which was set a bright red stone. .

The Indian took it. Why he did so
he did not know. He wondered often
later. But the boy meant it for him—
a peace offering, 'such as one Indian might
give another to establish good feith
between them. Hal was a clever, attroe-
tive youngster, with a fund of outdcor
knowledze and a quiet way with him
that usually enabled him to make friends
with the Indians. Soon he drew Joe
into conversation, and as they tallzed on,
the twilight settling about them, the
rophers scuttling from their path, the
Indian beran to wonder if, after all, he
had any real prievance against this boy
whose interests were so much al-in to
his own, whose quiet voice was so much
Iike that of his brother Peter.

¢‘T guess we'll be good friends, Joe,”
seid Hal, when at length ‘they gained
the ranch. ‘‘But you take my tip and
d-n’t po butting around the eity. It
ain’t no place for an Indian. The city
Indians ain’t worth a cussand if you want
a job you come along to me. TDlI get
you fixed up right away.”

V.

When Mr. Hanley returned Hal asked:
“Say, dad, what do you think of that
Indian?”’ R N

“He’s all right,” replied the range
owner absent-mindedly. “Ain’t much
to say for himself, whi¢h is, perhaps, a
good fault.” - el 0 Oy B

“I was thinking, dad, that it’s shcut
time we had a messeneer on this rancl:,”
pursued the boy. “We’re shott handed
and it takes one puncher all his time
-runging round the ranch after you and
' 1 preposewe talieon the
Inqun. He’ll come in mirhty useful ag
~general factotum, especizlly” when. - we
go-hunting in the fall.”? '

“Take _him _on if you like,” answered
Hanley, “it’s”your show, anywey.’ <

Joe Long accepted the post of messenger
at the ranch, with the result that he and
Hal saw a good deal of each other., 1In
their spare time Hal taught the red man to
shoot, and the Indian taucht him to
snare rabbits, trap musquash and catch
wild fowl in the reeds.

Ere a month was passed, however,
the boundary fence was cut one dark
right in a dozen different places, ard two
hundred head of eattle stampeddd into
the canyons. fome were crovded over
the ledtes by the frantie mass comirg
along behind, others cot down among the
rocks and were eru-hed or maimed by
falline boulders, while out of the entire
bunch not more than fftv were finelly
herded back to the corpel Monlev was
wild, Berwick was furious and the ‘whole
ranch  staff  was  on tin-toes.  There
was no clue by which the malefactor
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could be traced. Notices were posted
rewards, but it
to anyone to suspect b
the ranch staff—least
of all the Indian messenger who had

everywhere, offering
never occurred
any member of

never a word to say except to Hal.

Winter came and Joe Long was given lin

v from the city.
Hal often went with him and the ‘Indian
to handle dogs, how to
moccasins and snow-

y the boy’s
quiet “l’ll remember that, Joe,” being

a-dog team to drive to and

taught him how
make harness,
shoes.

They were good friends,

all the encouragement the Indian re

g pripuie (i 8 e, Suhes r;t s

i
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. Woe betide the man who finds himself
in their path. If he is on foot there will
e nothing left of him when they are
passed. If he is mounted his cayuse
must be sure-footed and level-Leaded or
they will both be crowded in among the

e of lowered horns,

Joe Long saw that his own position
was. fairly safe, so he sat and watched.
He saw that a single cowboy was making
desperate efforts to break up ‘the herd,
b‘ut_; surely the man was mad. He was
riding just ahead of the frantic cattle,

that he would be trampled down beneath
the terrified pony’s hoofs.

The thin, stray fingers of the Indian
closed ‘upon the boy’s leather belt, and
at the same moment Hal clutched the
surrup of the racing pony. They swept
on together, but the Indian was hanging
almost head downwards, the cayuse was
staggering under the uneven load. RBe-
hind and around them was the thunder
of hoofs, pounding the thin dust into the
air, shaking the very earth on which
they rode. ¢

. cracking his whip in their faces, reinin Hanley, the ranch owner -watched

quﬁ:(li. s 6 god I i each in his gtcrriﬁed parlld plungi;gs ’ c%yusg with elyes, of horror. hH% slaw the Indli‘;n
: ) orseman, and eac ; : : . struggling to regain hi nce, saw the

spring_found him a.mew. onyuce. < a directly in their path, and forcing it to Struggling to regain his balance,

variably he.

season it was a different, animal, and the
following season his father would ride
it. In evidence of Hal's skill Hanley
was recognized the best mounted man
along the entire length of the range.

That spring, however, Hal hit upon g

real tartar. It was strong as an elephant,
swift as an antelope, but stubborn as a
mule. It had a mouth no bit could
touch, and in spite of its marvellous
abilities, it was a brute unfit for any
man to handle. More than once it
almost broke Hal’s heart, many times
it almost broke his neck, but his reputa-
tion forbade him to give in and try anoth-
er. Even Joe Long'’s. warning took no
eifect. “You best shoot that cayusc,
Mast’ Hal,” said the Indian, “or he
finish you sure. That pony never im-
prove. He one of the wild sort.”

“Shoot him!” repeated Hal with a
laugh. “Why, I'm just beginning to
like him.” ‘

“He finish you sure,’ mumbled the
Indian, for ' once giving voice to his
feeling, and it may be taken as.certain
that the Indian Lnew something about
ponies.

Hal’s pony was not only a tough becst,
but a fool, and though Hal was beginning
to realize this, he still believed that
kindness and gentle handling would
triumph in the end. He loved the marvel-
lous speed of the beast, and the tussle for
mastership when it got away from him.
That it fell and threw him heavily among
the gopher warrens only added a touch
of variety, and yet, in spite of many
accidents, the beast never seemed to
learn that it was madness to gellop at
full speed throush the very centre of a
govher city, where the ground was ridcled
with holes and irregular with mounds.

So busy was Hal with his new mount
that he saw little of the Incian till July
dawned, hot and sultry, with constant
thunder storms. One day Joe was given
a message to deliver to Hanley, who was
somewhere out on the ranch, together
with Mast’ Hal. .

As the Indian rode out from the corral
a peal of thunder echoed among the hills,
overhead it was dark as winter, and that
mysterious stillness .which precedes a
great' storm, now reigned everywhere.
In the sky above the thunder birds were
wheeling in gigantic circles, screaming
like tormented souls—appecaring in hun-
dreds from nowhere, their shrill cries
seeming to add ‘to the stillness of the
earth below. L,

The Indian rode at agallop to the crest
of the ridge, from which point a full vicw
over many miles could be obtained.
He surveyed the panorama for some
signs of a horseman, and as he did so a
deep, penetrating rumble seemed to
come from the very ground under his
pony’s hoofs. .

Was it thunder? No. The Indian’s
quick senses instantly recognized the
sound. He glanced towards the north,
and a sight met his eyes which he had
scen but once before.

Across the narrow treck of land between
the hills swept a black mass of moving
fizures. They were cattle. Frightened
by the coming storm they had gathered
into one’ immense herd and were now
racing across country packed in a’ 591‘1(1
mass, taking everything in their strice.
In fact, a cattle stampede, so dreaded
in the ranges, had taken place. .

When the half wild steers of the prairies
set off there is nothing but fire or water
¢ turn them aside. Even then the
forerunners are crowded to their doom
bv the frantic mass coming along behind.
They will plunge headlong through the
wire fences, piling themselves up against
fhe massive posts that refuse to vield
to the impact of the oncoming tide.

chose the most vicious,
stubborn, unmanageable brute the ranch
could produce, but at the end of the

boy fighting desperately for a hand-hold.

“Let me go, Joe, and save yourself,’’
shouted Hal, but it was too late. The
boy let go and Joe hung on, and they fcll
together to the ground, the Indian’s
fingers still locked about the leather belt

stand till the forerunners of the herd
were within lash reach. Then his long-
lashed whip would dart out, and with the
cattle actually upon him he would whecl
and gain a fresh lead.

. It was marvellous horsemanship, but

~Real Progress in the North
By Neil Mack

When a new country reaches the stage
of weddings among its own citizens, it is
a very good sign that it s getting on.
Such highly developed social life does
not fit into the scheme of things in the
wilderness, or even in the first days of
& pioneer settlement. * There were no
white people’s weddings, and certainly
no wedding suppers, in the new Western
North for a long time after it was found
to be a good country to live in; but now
the North has its due share of even
these. Grande Prairie, for instance, till
a few years ago a blank on the map, has
weddings and wedding suppers nowadays,
Wwhich proves that Grande Prairie is mak.
ing real progress, !

There is absolutely no reason why the

it was

pibald
wildly
into a gallop.
mad
the oncoming herd!

Even as the Indian looked the cayuse
The boy landed
on his feet, light as a thistle seed, strove
to drag up his cayuse, but the beast
It had landed for the

plunged ahead and fell.

never moved.
last time in a gopher warren.

The Indian knew now why the first
cowboy was acting in that mad way,

mgd; then looking ahead of the
herd the Indian saw a second figure, a
cayuse rearing and plunging
while its rider strove to force it
It was Mast’ Hal and his
cayuse, in the direct pathway of

Hanley closed his eyes and turned away
He had made his million,
his share in building U£ a
vt

with a groan.
he had done
great colony, he was a man of fame,

what was all this now? The sea of steers
thundered by, pounding the coarse
ounding thke
ndian, as he
lay, limb to limb, over the form of his

prairie grass into pulp,
outstretched body of the

unconscious chum.

Hanley uncovered his eyes, but the
Away over

air was thick with dust.

there something that looked like a hec

of crumpled clothing lay upon the groun. S
young white
man, with the heart of a soldier and the

but beneath that heap lay a

Timber Wolf

trying to break up the herd by sheer
force of bravery. He was endeavoring
to head them off from his son, for the
cowboy was Ianley himself.

One fierce and frightened ecry went
from Joe  Long’s lips as Ilal’s cayuse
fell. Then the Indian clapped his hecls
to the flanls of his own cayuse, and {latten-
ing himsclf in the saddle, rode off like
the wind. Never did cayuse travel
faster down that stcep mountain side,
never did Indian ride with more fixed
a purpose.’

There was not a moment to waste—
only ninety yards separated the fallen
cayuse from the floundering sea of cattle.
Hal had taken out his revolver and shot
his cayuse dead. Lvidently he meant
to crouch uncer its carcas, but now he
was waving farewcll to his father with
reckless bravery, knowing thet his chenee
was small. He stood with smoling
revolver in his hand, his gay neck scarf
loose and untied—a fearless, picturesque
figure in the midst of the wild, free
prairies to which he belonred, and which
he loved so dearly. Ile weuld be sorry
to die, but he would die l:e a man in
a country for men, with the cpen sky
above and the grass below, geme to the
last and with a smolking revolver in his
hand. Then he turned and saw his
friend, Joe Long.

Here was a chance—a desperate one,
but a chance, none the less. The Indian
bore on, under the very hoofs of the
frantic cattle, his black hair flying wild
in the wind. Lower and lower he crouched
till one hand almost brushed the griass
tops. There was no time to draw rein;
to stop meant death. “The hoy ran out
to meet him, end for a moment it seemed

gentle soul of a woman. e was alive
almost unharmed, for a bony, musculcr
body had sheltered his from the shattering
blows; two strong and sinuous hands
had gripped the gross on either side,
and in ore of thcre hands was held a
simple charm—a little polished dagger
of Crientzl desirn.

Today, if you visit the ranch among the
foothills, you will find an old, lame,
crippled and insane Indian hobbling
about the property.” It is Joe Long.
Simple things amuse him, simple toys
please him, and ere you have known him
long he will show you with pride a little
toy dagger given him long ago by his
master, .

A life for a life.  Joe Long did not give
his life, but he gave Lis body and kLis
manhood thet his master might live,
and was not that a thousand times bettcr
than that he should have lived on, sound
in body and in mind? For sooner or
later he would have carried out his oath,
and the white man’s laws would have
laid its hold upon him, while today there
is no man in all the wide prairies happier
and more free from care than Joe Long,
the pensioned Indian.

. B

He Wasn’t Scared

Employer: “Well, what did he say
when you called to collect that hill?”

Clerk: ~ “That he would break every
bone in my body and pitch me out of

the window if I showed my face there
arin.”’

I'mplover:  “Then go back at once
te'l him -he car't frichten me by his
violence,”

north country should not have its social
events, its festivities, and good times. If
any people in Canad® deserve . such
tings, and need them, the people
of the new north surely do; and
their own  social instincts have
quite rightl,
pressing themselves, Neighbors are
few and far apart; the country is built
on a scale of magnificent distances;-all
the conditions of life are of the frontier
kind, and not easily overcome; there is
lack both of people to see and things to
~do—nevertheless the northern pioneers
are having their good times, weddings
and wedding suppers not excepted.

Down in the older parts of the west,
life has become so generally standard-
ized, and so very comfortable, that we
have almost forgotten the first stages of
our own social evolution. Rural tele-
phones, moving picture. shows, railway
trains, and such like, have obscured the
memory of the days when we thad none
of them. Time was when we even had
no weddings, because it wasn’t a wed-
ding country. Then a little later ,came
the stage when we began to enjoy our-
selves a bit, socially speaking, and found
that weddings and wedding suppers were
feasible. What the - southern prairie
country was like then the northern
prairie country is like now; it is passing
through a period of social development:
that corresponds to that of Manijtobst
forty years ago, and, with some différ-
ences, is experiencing the.same sensa-
tions. : N

A low, two-roomed, log shack, roofed
with sod, banked up with earth, and sur-
rounded everywhere by snow; a party
of guests who have.driven over the trail
from perhaps twenty miles or.more, and
a minister whose offices in that connec-
tion have not yet been much in demand;
a simple, unadorned marriage service in
the combined living and eating room of
the shack; and then a wedding feast at
a board laden, as wedding-feast . tables
everywhere are laden, with the best that
can be had, but without formality—that
picture from the Grande Prairie of the
present day is true to the letter of hun-
dreds of wedding celebrations in the
older west from a quarter to a half cen-
tury ago. And after the wedding the
happy couple drive a good many miles to
what till then has beem a ‘bachelor’s
homestead, and that is their honeymoon
trip.

The time will come, and quickly
enough, when Grande Prairie, and Peace
River, and Athabasca country will have
their society functions and formal
niceties, and frills of one sort or another.
The north has an indisputable right to

pass on, as we oursclves have passed on, ,

froin one stage to another, and its social
progress should, to be sure, keep pa‘e
with all its other prooress; yet the
passing of the day of which these pioneer
wedding pictures are typical cannot be
without a considerable historic interest
and sometimes a half regret. The social
life of the last frontier has a certain
romance about it, despite its limitations.

<

The Minister’s Fault

“Why do you siin your mname “J.
Jolin B. B. B. Brownson’?” asked Haw-
kins, |

“Because it is  my name?” said
Brownson. I was christened bv a
minister whao stuttered.”—Australasian,

found a way of ex- .
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A Little
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Learning

By Marvin Leslie Hayward.

. Lawyer.”

(a) “Squire” Ira Branch in “A Country

§6 7 BELIEVE that a good knowledge
I of the law can only be acquired
and retained by a practising law-
yer. That an amateur at law is as
dangerous to himself and the community
as a self-cocking revolver in the hands
of children, or a red-eyed bulldog among
sheep.” "

Albert' Bradley was a living rebuttal
of the above ‘dictum of one of the most
engaging legal characters in modern
fiction. (a) He did all the legal work
in connection with his extensive busi-
ness; he always fought his own cases
even on _appeal to the Supreme Court,
and his law library was the envy of all
the younger members of the bar. All
Clark, the locdl philosopher, summarized
the general opinion when he declared
that “Old Bradley knowed more'n aila
the brightest lawyers in the Province
of New Brunswick.”

Nor was his legal knowledge econfined
to a single jurisdiction. Living near the
international boundary between New
Brunswick and the State of Maine and
doing business in both, he had acquired
a varied knowledge of the Maine law,
and had a fine assortment of American
text books and authorities in his library.

As a citizen, however, he was not
highly regarded, and Clark again struck
the popular keynote when he averred
that “it was cussed lucky that he leaned
to the law, for he was too almighty
crooked- for anything else;” and a local
and courageous editor had once described
him as “a model combination of Ananias,
Shylock and Don Juan.”

And popular opinion was partly
justified, for he used his legal knowledge
not merely to protect his own interests,
but was continually devising schemes to
overreach somebody, and then looking up
some loophole in the law that would
enable him to “get by with it.”

For instance, there was the case. of
one Emery Newell, who resided in Maine
and had lumbered for Bradley on the
Aroostook River during the winter of
1915. '

Bradley’s system of dealing with the
“jobbers” who cut logs for him was
very simple and effective. He insisted
that they sign a contract that the logs
were to be scaled by a scaler appointed
by Bradley and that his scale should “be
final and binding upon the parties to all
intents and purposes.” Then he kept a
careful account of the cash and supplies
drawn by the “jobber” to run the opera-
tions, and the scaler adjusted his figures
80.as to bring things out about even.

Newell, however, had stolen a march
and several lines of trenches during the
winter, as he drew about $4.000 cash
over and above what it took to do the
vork, and had deposited it in a Houlton
bank. Then when he settled up in the
spring and found, as usual, that his
logs just about balanced what he had
drawn he was still $4.000 to the good/
He was unwise enough. however, to

.openly taunt Bradley with his lack of

foresight, and  the latter immediately
‘began planning some way of recovering
the cash, while Newell took it for
granted that Bradley would be “a good
sport” and allow things to go along as
usual.

Accordingly when Bradley wrote him
offering to sell a block of Maine timber
land for the absurdly low price of
$5.000, and suggesting that they meet

 at Jacob Weiss’ “line store” to close up

the deal, Newell assented without the
slichtest hesitation.

A few days later Bradley entered the
store on the Canadian side and stood
chatting with the genial Jacob. A
few minutes later Newell strolled in on
the American side, with only the long
counter between 1hem. This counter ran
north and south directly on the inter-
national *oundary. Then  when a
customer eame in on the Canadian side.
Weiss stood on the American side and
sold him “spirituous or. fermentcd

liquors contrary to the form of the
statute -in such case made and pro-
vided,” and when an American customer
called he simply reversed the procedure.
If the officers of the law from either
country paid him an official visit, he
simply moved himself and his stock of
goods a few feet east or west and into
a foreign jurisdiction, where he was safe
from arrest.

Bradley and Newell soon concluded
their deal. Bradley handed the deed
across the counter and Newell, at Brad-
ley’s request, sent the cash to a Houlton
bank to be deposited to Bradley’s credit.

A few days later Newell went down
to Houlton and presented his deed at
the registry office.

“This document can’t be recorded,”
declared the registrar.

“Why mnot?” asked the astonished
Newell.

“Because it is mot acknowledged as
required by the laws of the State of
Maine,” replied the official, handing back
the deed. . ,

Newell then called at the bank and
found that Bradley had checked out the
cash the day before. Still, he was not
alarmed; for he imagined that it was
merely an oversight on Bradley’s part,
and he wrote him, calling his attention
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within the meaning of the English act,
from which, as I have said, our act is
copied.”

“Will you accept the $5,000 cash and
your costs, and allow the matter to
drop?” queried Bradley as he veritied
the citation of the English case.

“Yes,” replied MacKenzie, “and I think
it will show you that after all you are
not capable of doing your own lcgal
business.” .

“You're right,” agreed Bradley.
“What'll you take as a yearly retainer
to act for me?” ‘

(e). Revised Statutes

Chap. 155, Sec. 2.
(f). Reg. vs. Nillins, 53 L.J., M.C. 157.

courts alone have jurisdiction over the
offense. I have the citations of the
authorities right here.” . (b):

(b). See 12 Cye 209, U.S. vs. Davis,
32 Sumner, 482, Reg. vs. Jones 4 Cox
C.C. 198, and Rex vs. Coombeg, 1 Leach
C.C, 432,

“That’s all right,” retorted MacKenzie;
“but Newell will take proceedings
against you under the Extradition Act,
and our courts will order that you be
sent back to Maine to be tried for the
crime which you admit was commitied
there.”

“Really, the ignorance of the regular
members of the bar is appalling,” sneered
Bradley, turning to his brief again.
“Don’t you know that the object of the
Extradition Acts is to provide for the
return of ‘fugitive offenders,” and that
the courts have held that if one is not
actually in a country when he commits
a crime therein, he cannot be a ‘fugitive’
therefrom and therefore liable to ex-
tradition. (¢). Now, as I was never out
of New Brunswick, commonsense let
alone law, ought to teach you that I
couldn’t possibly ‘flee’ into the Province,
so if you want to make a fool of your-
self, just try to extradite me.”

“You have fallen into the laymen’s
error of applying the principles of the
law laid down by the United States
courts to Canada, where the conditions
are different,” retorted MacKenzie.

“But those general principles are of
universal application,” argued Bradley.

“Not at all,” denied MacKenzie. “The
American cases, which are perfectly cor-

of Canada,

Remembering

By Jane K. West

When little Alice built her fine sand
house on mother’s clean porch, motuer,
opened her lips to administer a sharp re-
buke. But the words remained un-
spoken, In that instant there had
flashed before the mind’s eye a picture
from mother’s childhood. She saw her-
self a little girl in the old village home.
She wase driving old Shep, the dog, with
carpet-rag reins, and she wanted a whip
to make the thing more realistic. So
she picked the first switch that came to
her hand, a little sprig growing up-there
in the yard, and she flourished it. about
gayly, but of course old Shep was not to
be touched with it. At dinner time
father came in, and inquired which child
had picked the little sprig. She had con-
fessed at once, thinking of no wrong.
But father had been very angry. It
appeared that the sprig was a choice
and rare cutting for which he had paid
a great price. She had been punished,
and told that she was a bad, destructive
child. In her heéart she had known that
she was not a bad child, and the feeling
of the injustice of her elders had been so
strong that the incident never faded from
her mind. So mow before she spoke to
her own little daughter she remembered
in the light of that other day, that the
child had very likely meant no wrong.
It was annoying to have . .the litter on
the newly washed poreh, but, little Alice,
happy in the ecreation of a wonderfail
structure, was not a’‘bad child at-all. In
a werd the mother was able to get the
child’s viewpoint: ~ And when Alice cried,
“Isn’t my castle pretty, mamma?” she
answered, “Very fine.” And after ad-

A Splendid specimen of the Canadian Mink

&
to the error and asking for a new deed.

By return mail he received a brief
letter in Bradley’s cramped handwriting,
the broad general effect of which was
that he, Newell, could go to the devil.,

“Earn” MacKenzie was delighted when
Newell retained him to start criminal
proceedings against Bradley. He had
been trying to catch the latter in some
of his shady deals for years, and was
probably a little nettled at Bradley’s
reputation as a master of the law.

“T am instructed by Mr. Newell to
start criminal proceedings against you
for obtaining his money under false
pretences in connection with the sale of
the Machias timber land” MacKenzie
announced as he entered Bradley’s office
a few days later.

“Crack on” invited Bradlev, “but
you’d better look up the law first.”

“I suppose you have some intricate
point up your capacious sleeve?” sug-
gested MacKenzie.

“I don’t mind telling you,” retorted
Bradley looking over a neat brief, “that
Newell was in Maine and I was in New
Brunswick when the business was done,
and that whatever T did or said took
effect in Maine and not in New Brus-
wick. That is to say. if a crime was
committed, it was committed in Maine
and mnot here, so the courts of this
country have no jurisdiction to try me
for an alleged offense committed in
Maine and against the laws of that
state. Tt is an elementary principle of
the law of eriminal jurisdiction. he went
on patronizingly. “that if a party in one
country does an act which produces a
result in another countrv. the erime is
committed in the latter country and its

definition in our

miring it, she ventured the diplomatic
suggestion that the next time it would
be better to build a sand house out under
the maple tree, where it was mnot so
likely to be trodden on.

The mother who can remember her
own childhood is blessed. What a pity
that all do not have the power of Robert
Louis Stevenson, “the beloved,” of actu-
ally entering again into the thoughts
and feelings of childhood. How much
happier the children would be if parents
could understand. The little pilgrims
are trying to adjust. themselves to a
world as unknown to them as mythical
Mars would be to us. In ignorance they
are constantly running against our laws
and customs, and then we ecall them
naughty. Their mistakes are annoying
to us, and disturb our ordered ways; but
how patient we should be in guiding
these little feet in the right path.

A little girl on her first visit to a
country aunt, found the farm a very
fairyland of lovely new things. One
day -she went into the orchard, and
noticed that the blackberries ‘that grew
along the fence were ripening. They
were not yet fit to eat, but the ecity
child did not know that. She gathered
all that were turned, and with her little
heart aglow with love and gratitude she
sat and strung them on some stiff orass
stems, and took the pretty clusters in
as a gift to her aunt.

“Oh. you naughty child, to pick those
berries hefore they are ripe!™ eried the
aunt sharply,

The child controlled herself until she
got to her nook in the haymow. but how -
long and hard she eried there 1o one else
ever knew. The aunt had forgotten her
careless speech by supper time. but so
deep was the hurt that the child lost all
interest in the farm, and in a few days
begged to be sent home,

rect as far as the United States is con-
cerned, are decided on the section of the
United States Constitution which says
that if a criminal in any state ‘shall
flee from justice and be found in another
state,” (d) he shall be liable to be ex-
tradited from the latter state; but in
Canada we would .proceed under the
Extradition Act, which is worded: very
differently from the U.S. constitution.”

(c). See 19 Cye 87, laying down this
principle.

(). T.S. Constitution Act. 4, No. 2.
~“How is it different ?* queried Bradley.

“Our act,” replied MacKenzie, walking
over to the bookease and selecting
“Crankshaw’s Criminal Code,” “defines a
‘fugitive criminal’ as ‘a person being or
suspected of being in Canada, who is
accused or convicted of an extradition
crime committed within the jurisdietion
of any foreign state’ (e).” You will
readily note the difference. In the
United States a ‘fugitive’ is one who has
“fled’ from another state. In Canada it
merely means one ‘being or suspected of
being’ in the country.?”

Bradley scized the book and glanced
down the page indicated.

“Then” MacKenzie went on, “that
act is copied word for
word from the English Act. and under
the Tnglish Act the courts of that
conntry decided in a case which vou can
find in vour library, (f) that where a
party in Fnoland wrote letters to a
party in - Cermimy and by false pre-
tences induced the Tatter to deliver goods’
to a third party in Germany, the ;mrtv
in England was g ‘fugitive criminal’
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V Tales of the Blackfeet

(By Max MeD.)

erhaps the most ‘interesting‘t'ribe of
Indians in the Great West of Canada,

. is the Blackfeet. This nation belongs to

the great Algonkian linguistic stock and
comprises four bands on four separate
reserves—Bollds, Blackfeet and Peigans,
all resident in Southern Alberta, and
South Peigan, located in Montana imme.
diately south of the International Boun-
dary line, These four bands with thejr
allies, the Gros Ventres and Sarcees,
formed the Blackfoot Confederacy, a
powerful combination which for a' cen-
tury-held by force of arms against all
comers an_extensive territory reaching
from the Missouri river north to the
Red Deer, and from the Rockies east to
the Cypress Hills, The protection of
their vast territory against invasion im-
posed upon the Indians a life of almost
constant warfare with the numerous
enemies surrounding them on all sides,
and developed in them a proud and im-
perious spirit which, after more than
thirty years of reservation life, is still
the prominept characteristic of the
Blackfeet.\

No tribe (of-the plains has excited more
admiration among observers competent
to judge. Physically, they were mag-
nificent men, and at one time are said
to have numbered from twenty to thirty
thousand. people.

man to settle in Calgary, having a mis-
sion church there, says that while the
Crees regarded white men as brothers,
the Blackfeet regarded them 'as demi-
gods, superior in intelligence and capable

. of doing the Indian good or ill.

They were proud, haughty and numer-
ous. It is said there were some 10,000
of them in Canada in the sixties. They
had a regular politico-religious organiza-

“tion. But in ten years their numbers
decreased by half and their organization
fell into decay. The reason? The
Americans about 1866 crossed the line,
and established ten or more trading posts
or forts where fire water flowed freely
and hundreds of the poor Indians feil
victims to the whiteman’s craving for
money. Some poisoned, some frozen to
death while in a state of intoxication.
many more were shot down by Ameri-
can bullets. In 1870 came small poxk+In
1874 they are said to have been “clothed
in rags,” without furs and without

guns.

It was this state of affairs that led to
the mounted police being sent to Macleod
to crush out this wanton debauching and
robbing in the name of trade. In a few
years they had gained again much of
their former prosperity and became a
peaceful tribe. Father Scollen is au-

thority for the statement that in 1875

Just now the chief interest in the war is centered in the Balkans, where the unexpected has

¢ccurred,

L. V. Kelly, author of “The Ranch
Men” has this paragraph regarding
them: .

“When the white nfen came to trade
with the natives they found the Black-
feet a warlike race of magnificent horse-
men, trappers of beaver, hunters of
buffalo, living handsomely on the spoils
of chase and war. They found.them
already engaged in almost incessant war
with the Assinaboines and Crees; they
found them treacherous, reckless, brave,
underhanded as occasion required, and
quite open to trade for whiteman’s
blankets, guns and whisky.”

Their bitterest enemies were the Crees
who held the country in the vicinity of
Edmonton. Something of the fear of
this northern nation for the Blackfeet
may be seen in a letter which Sweet
Grass, Chief of the Crees, dictated to W.
J. Christie. chief factor of the Hudson’s
Bay Company at Edmonton, for trans-
mission to the representative of the
“Great Mother” at Ottawa, in 1876. In
part it read.

“We want you to stop the Americans
from ‘coming to trade in our lands and
giving ‘fire water’ ammunition and
arms to our enemies, the Blackfeet.”

That such an overture was neglocte.d
for years without untoward results is
our good fortune. '

It was death to a Cree to cross the
Blackfeet border. Fortunately these wars
with the Cree$ often were mere frays
for the glory of young bucks seeking a
Teputation, not a war to the bitter end.

The Blackfeet did not allow whitemen
in their territory. Captain Palliser was
admitted in 1857 because he represented
her majesty and carried the British flag.
Captain Butler also was allowed into
their domains for the same reason. Rev.
Father Scollen, who was the first white-

The photo shows a British Red Cross Convoy enroute to Serbia

the Sioux Indians who were at war in the
United States, wanted the Blackfecet to
make an alliance with them to extermin-
ate the white men in the land. This, he
says. they flatly refused to do, because
they saw that the white man of Canada
was their friend and could be relied
upon to do justly with them.

Thomas R. Clipsham, pioneer mission-
ary of Protestant denominations to the
Blackfeet has had some interesting ex-
periences in his work with the red men.
Over a score of years ago he came, when
there was little else on the bald bleak
prairie than coyotes, buffalo and Indians.
He helped to run the fifth and third me-
ridians in 1882, when it was a “sight for
sore eyes” to see a white man. While
thus engaged the party on a Sunday
morning topped a rise near Fort Walsh
to find an encampment of 2,000 Black-

b v\,:»i‘*
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They prevent waste and
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by their

Then contrast the old-fashioned cumbersome
way of cooking with the quick, convenient OXO

CUBE way. Think of the time saved—the

use.
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material saved—the fuel saved—and then reckon

up that in dollars and cents.
OXO increases nutrition—it makes every dish

But that is not all,

more wholesome and digestible.
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feet with Big Bear as their leader. The

BLACKWOODS TEA
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valley, he tells*was covered with teepees,
and the fear of the surveyors was great. .
it looked as though the old fort was sur-
rounded. But all fear was dispelled when
it was learned that the Indians had mere-
ly gatliered to remind the authoritics
that their grub stake had disappeared. )
Once the larder had been replenished all
signs of hostility vanished.

In 1884, Mr. Clipsham parted with
$54.00 for two day’s travel over the dusty
plains to get from Calgary to Macleod
in a creaking and uncomfortable old
stage. He had been directed Ly the
Methodist Church to carry the gospel to
the red man of Southern Canada West,
and for long years he toiled amongst
them. living their life and sharing their
meagre comforts and many hardships.

This was during the time of the tere
rille Riel rebellion, when the mere men-
{‘on of a white man stirred the fire of
hatred in the red man’s breast and when

Baby's Own Soap §

Its fragranceis pleasant

but the great value of Baby’s Own
Soap is its crcamy softening lather
which cleanses and beautif‘ilés

Doctors and nurses recommend Baby’s Own.

N
W
\L

A\
>N ek (o

.

) f‘-‘\t')
N )
Wy,

» )7

)

(\

’ ,‘_,>

&

the skin

Albert Soaps Limited, Mfrs., Montreal

9 Sold everywhere.

Best 7 Baby - Best 7 ou




. $150 Saved is $150 Earned |
| That's Our Offer On This N i
Superb Player-Piano !

The Sherlock-Manning Player-
i Piano containg every recognized
hi attachment and all the latest feat-
: ures for the proper rendition of
compositions by the great masters.
1t has devices for controlling the
tempo, for varying expression to
suit oné’s own interpretation for
i subduing the accompaniment or the
melody as desired. Its Selector §
Button causes the roll to run sil- <
ently when the performer wishes to
omit any portion of agelection. The .v: -
20th

SHERLOCK-MANNING .2t PIANO
C ““Camada’s Biggest Plano Value” ’

because while in quality it is the best that can be made, it sells for $100 to $150
are not afraid to put it in your home under a straightforward ten-year guarantee,
We want to send you proofs. Write Dept. 14 for handsome Art Catalogue “A”’ to-day.

i A postal will do. i
THE SHERLOCK-MANNING PIANO CO.
LONDON " (No street address necessary) CANADA 7

-— Ty e e e

|
i
|

e

Player Piang==Style 120

is 80 nam
less, and

\ 1

The Winnipeg Piano Gompany, 333 Portage Avenue
carry a complete assortment of Sherlock-Manning Pianos and Organs. !

Catalogues and prices mailed free on
payment arranged.

application. Easy terms of

Pl 5,

, e ‘ 5 & bt

el

| Little Things Count
Even in a match you should consider the “Little

Things” —the wood, the composition, the strilze
ability, the flame.

Eddy’s Ma'tches'

are made of strong dry pine stems, with a secret

perfected . composition that guarantees Every

Match a Lighter.” Sixty-five years of knowing how

—that’s the reason. All Eddy products are depend-
able—always.

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

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS save vou
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared only from the finest beans combined
: with delicate sauces, made from the purest
ingredients, in a factory cquipped with the most modern
appliances.

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

W. Clark  Montreal

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly,

The Western Hbme Monthi_y

the chief occupation of the warriors was—

fashioning bows and arrows. It was up-
hill work, especially as the Indians were
none too ready to receive the ministra-
tions of the pale face. They were busy
plotting and scheming theirv deadly
manoeuvres. But by faithful effort and
diligent service the missionary worked
his way into the confidence of the red
men, and it was not long till he was
thoreughly trusted and admired. He
learned their tongue and their habits, at-
tended their councils of war, and discour-
aged their plotting and scheming,

On one occasion he had an encounter
which he will long remember as the most
thrilling of his experiences. A daring
and fearless brave became antagonized
and threatened to put the missionary off
the reserve. e journeyed to the mis-
sion house and entered, but had his
breath taken away by being immediately
precipitated through the door.  The
brave went for two of his followers and
returned with a tomahawk and whip to
carry out his original intention, but he
was vanquished as before. Crestfallen
he stood, while his companions smiled
at him, and ever after he had great
respect for the whiteman. .

Many times during the rebellion, Mr.
Clipsham councilled - with the redman,
advising them to keep out of the
trouble. Toward the close of the siege

times wading, piit-some-distance between——- -

himself and the camp.

What this Mexican underwent would
be difficult to eonceive, but he wandered
down the river and then across a wide
strip of prairie till he came to the banks
of the St. Mary’s river, a distance of at
least one hundred miles. When at last
discovered by a Peigan Indian in an old
log shanty, he was out of his mmfi and
almost dead, He had gone for thirteen
days with nine bullets in his body, living
on roots and berries the while.

“ Many tales of daring and merve are N
told, of attack and reprisal, yes, and of
heroism too. In years somewhat later,
Fred Kanouse, a prominent oldtimer of
the West and still alive, ran counter of
a band of hostile Indians. He made a
stand in a bend of the Old Man River
on the old Pioneer Ranch, a point still
pointed out by the youngsters of Mac-
leod. When the Mounted Police arrived.
seven dead Indians marked the pioneer’s
skill with his gun. Not far from .the
scene of this fight there is a dugout or
log eabin where carly settlers resisted re-
peated attacks of the Blackfeet. )

In the early days of their reservation
life following 1877, deprived of the buf-
falo by the wholesale slaughter of t}_;ese
animals by the whites, they were in a
perilous state, and took the ranch.ex.'s’
cattle as a gift from the Great Spirit.

|

Captive balloons have been used in warfare ‘for over a century, but the [talians have found

a novel method of employing them for making observations of ‘the movements of thé enemy.
These balloons are sent up from Italian warships and, thoush out of reach of guns, the men
in them are able to make all necessary observations f .

he was asked by the chiefs on the Blood In 1879, the IV. ranch found that it had

Reéserve to offer his services to the gov-
erniment to help quell the disturbance.
Wlen the Crees held a council with the
Bloods for the purpose of uniting against
the white men, his advice was followed
by the Bloods, and they réfused to have
anything to do with the Crees whom
they called ““assenal” or cut throats.
Captain C. E. Denny tells that, in
1872, a Mexican and two associates left
Ilelena, Montana, to pan the streams
of the country held by the “pla<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>