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EN your friends gather around the table isn’t it
humiliating to have to offer excuses because the tea
doesn’t taste quite right—so hard to get a kind you like,
and so on.

Nor is it much use to complain to the grocer, for ‘the
trouble lies further back. ...

Yet such embarrassment and apologies may be made for-
ever a thing of the past by simply seeing that you always get
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Its Rich, Distinctive Flavor and outstanding excellence
appeal to and satisfy the most exacting taste.

Best of all, it is Always Exactly the Same. If you made
two cups from two different packagf; of Blue Ribbon Tea,
you would not be able to distinguish any difference between
one cup and the other.

Again the Strength and ‘“Body” of Blue Ribbon Tea %
would make its use Economical even at a considerable higher

price than 40c. or 50c. a pound, as it makes about 240 cups
to the pound, or six cups for one cent.

No better time than now to turn over a new leaf in tea
buying, and treat your family and friends to this really good
and economical tea.

If you do not find Blue Ribbon Tea satisfactory in every
way your grocer is authorized to refund your money.

Any good grocer can supply you. Black or Japan Green,
Sealed Packets.
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Reproduction of @ Sanilas design

Before you select a wall
covering—for any room

SANITAS

Sanitas exactly repro-
duces the finishes, designs
and effects of the finest
wall papers and fabrics,
but in a far more service-
able material of moderate cost.

‘WIPE OFF
(THE DIRT

Sanitas is fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proof, never cracks,
never tears, is instantly cleaned with
a damp cloth.

All the handsomest glazed tile effects

are also made in Sanitas, for bath-
rooms, kitchens and pantries.

TR

Sanitas is sold by all reliable dry
goods and wall paper jobbers in
Canada.

Write us your needs fully, and
we' will send you samples and
sketches and tell you how to be
quickly, satisfactorily supplied.

STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.
320 Broadway, New York City

Stamped o8 1, cr MERITAS - the guar-

ERTTAS anleed table oil cloth. For
¥ w“a the name of any dealer not
s handling Meritas we will
send you % dozen handsome

Every Yard Merilas doilies.

THE WASHABLE
WALL_COVERING

The Westebn Home Monthly.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Vol. XI. Published Monthly | No. 7.
By the Home Publishing Co., McDermot and Arthur Sts., Winnipeg, Canada,

TRE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of the Western Home Monthly i ‘

et P d y is 75 cents per annum to any address in Canada, or British

. t:% . ;‘{li syl;gs;.:npﬂon price to foreign countries is $1.25 a year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and in the United
EMITTANCES of small sums may be mad: i

to “:gs.?{;:ﬁ“emd lﬁtﬁur Moueg Doy o with safety in ordinary letters. . Sums of one dollar or more it vwoul«l be well

TAMPS received the same as cash for the fractional parts or a dollar, and 1

lmw‘%hle for patrons to procure bills. We prefer those of the one cent or two cent denoxninltilo':l g A

Thoey wn?é?::;ﬂ&';o:?ﬁfxf“ u:g the t'expth-a»f.iun ;Jf the time paid for unless a renewal of subscription is reccived.

ey g’”" unotherAynar. pired must no expect to continue to receive the paper ugless they send the money to
HANGE OF ADDRESS.—Subscribers wishing their addresses changed must stato their former as well as new address.

Allc‘gz'r;mmﬂuuonn relative to change of address must be received hygun not later than the 20th.of the preceding month.

it lm:.dvou RENEW be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label of your paper. If thisis not

e it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed your address and the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure to
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They mend all leaks in all utensils—tin, brass,
( ecopper, graniteware, hot water bags, etc.
No solder, cement or rivet.® Ang!ono can use
Z " them; fit any surface, two million in use. Send
for sample &o ., 10c. COMPLETE PACKAGE AS-

.. POSTPAID. Agents wanted.
G0, Dept. B. _Collingwood, Ont.

s $ 65

SELLS FOR

GILSON MFG. €O. LTD. 14 York St, Guelph, Ontatla,
THE HARMER IMPLEMENT CO., WINNIPEC, WESTERN JOBBERS

TATTOOING

Highest class workmanship by
ALFRED SOUTH, Tattoo Artist,

31Charing Cross, Trafalgar Square, London,S.W.
(opposite the Admiralty). Electric Instruments
(own patents) and Al Colors used. Unique De-
signs from 60c. Antiseptic Treatment. Crude
tattoo marks obliterated with Artistic Designs.
Tattoo Outfits sold. Price List free. Telegraphic
Address—‘'Tattooing, London.”

let us know the address on your lwbel.

A Chat with our Rea;lers.

Tens of thousands of people will this
year take up their abode in the Great
Canadian West. Men and women of
many nationalities — English, Irish,
Scotch, as well as many who have never
before known life under the Union Jack;
such as Americans, Germans, French,
Swedes, Poles, Galicians, etc., and the
great aim should M to Canadianize
them all. Every true Canadian has a
duty in this respect and we do mot
know of any better way of familiarizing

| them with western conditions than by
il getting the Western Home Monthly in-

to their possession. Its aim is to
present from month to month what is
pleasurable and profitable, and under
the following headings subjects are
dealt with in each issue that cannot
help but make for the good of the
country. Matters of vast and immedi-
ate importance, are dealt with intelli-
gently and concisely in the Editorial
page of each number and following that
wil be found special articles on many
subjects treated by men who are recog-
nized as specialists in their respective
lines. A wealth of choice stories, Cor-
respondence, Talks on Temperance,
Bunday Reading, Woman’s Quiet Hour,
Music, What to Wear and When to
Wear it, Fashions, Patterns, Work for
Busy Fingers, Woman’s Realm, Farm
Suggestions, Home Doctor, Household
Suggestions, Puzzles, Young People,
Children, The Home Beautiful, Lighter
Vein, all come in for due treatment.
May we again suggest to you that in
speaking of the Monthly to your neigh-
bors or whomsoever you may come in
contact with, you are doing something
that will help-to bring together in one
strong Canadian Nationality the many
and diverse elements that are fast fill-
ing our Western Provinces.

In the June issue we endeavor to im-
press upon our subscribers the advan-
tage of reading the advertising columns
of the Monthly from month to
month. There is mno department of
business to which more thought
is given to-day than advertising, and
as a consequence much that is inter-
esting and educative will be found in
every advertising page. Many of our
readers will visit. Winnipeg during Ex-
hibition week and there is mno better
way of getting a correct idea of the
city’s progress and activity than by
visiting the establishments whose an-
nouncements appear in the Monthly.
This embraces many of the leading in-
stitutions of the city and almost every
line of commerce. On behalf of our
advertising patrons we assure our read-
ers of a cordial welcome whether they
call as purchasers or mnot.

e

Summer is a very busy season for
most of our readers but even while in the
midst of the work preparatory to the
harvest, many opportunities are afford-
ed our friends of saying a good word
for the Western Home Monthly. Some
of vour neighbors may be recent ar-
sivals in the Great West and they
would _appreciate your courtesy in
drawing their attention to a magazine
which they could really enjoy reading. |
We obtain the greater part of our
circulation through the recommenda-
tions of our readers and this is why

’

AR EAR

we emphasise the importance' of any
little thoughtfulness which you may
care to exercise on our behalf. This
idea of getting subscribers for us “is
by no means a one-sided proposition.
Every new subscriber means a step in
tne advancement of the magazine and
those of our readers who have been on
our mailing list for any length of time
will readily concede that we are con-
stantly adding new features and mak-
ing the Western Home Monthly more
and more attractive. '

m————
»

Our post-office competition—the re-
sults of which are announced in another
page of this issue—was a phenomenal
success. We have received numerous
requests for another competition to be
run on “similiar lines and at the mo-
ment of writing it would seem that
our readers absolutely insist on another
contest next winter. We may have
more to say about this next month.
We would like to publish all the flat-
tering letters we have received during
the past few weeks but lack of space
prevents us.. One lady voices the
gentiments of hundreds of others when
she writes: “I may say that I con-
sidér the competition in question a
very excellent one in every respect.
It has proved delightfully entertaining
as well as instructive, during the long
winter evenings as it has a tendency
to sharpen one’s memory. Then, again,
looking at it from a business point of
view, I undoubtedly think it an admir-
able idea with regard to inducing busi-

ness houses to advertise in your peri--

idical. I hope it may be only the be-
ginning of many such competitions.”

When you come to Winnipeg for the
fair, don’t forget tolook us up and renew
your subscription. The majority of our
teaders renew promptly and it might
be ‘remarked that a renewal is the
surest sign to the publisher that his
periodical is appreciated. The address
tag on your paper always shows to
what date your subscription is paid
so that, as a matter of fact, it is quite
unnecessary for us to write and tell
you when it is time to renew. By tak-
ing an active interest in your subscrip-
tion and promptly renewing when the
time comes, you save us a great deal
of trouble and in addition ensure for
yourself uninterrupted receipt of the
magazine. Some of our subscribers
who, on forgetting to renew, have been
cut off our list have expressed surprise
at our “high-handed” attitude. A mag-
azine, however, should be paid for the
same as anything else and while some
publishers are philanthropic enough to
take long chances in this respect, we
cannot,” and only guarantee continuous
receipt of the Western Home Monthly
to those whose subscriptions are paid
up in advance.

Earl Grey: 1[I feel as convinced as T
am that tomorrow’s sun will rise that
if vou keep true to the highest ideals
of duty and disinterested gervice, no-
thing can prevent Canada from becom-
ing, perhaps before the close of the
present century, not only the granary
but the heart and soul and rudder of
the Empire.

GOLD =
JEWELLERY
BY MAIL

O not hesitate to send here

for your Jewellery. There

cannot, and will not, be any
deception as to values.

It is a well known fact that
any article from the House of
“Birks’” carries with it a
guarantee of highest quality
By 9 and this sentiment
we guard with a
jealous care. The
pieces illustrated
are of solid 14
karat gold.
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We send these by registered mail
to any address upon receipt of
price, with the understanding that
any piece unsatisfactory may be
returned for a refund of the price
paid.

Send for 120-pa.goﬂca.t.a.lo¢uo.

Henry Birks & Sons

Limited
Mail Order Department

Man.

Winnipeg - - -




Winnipeg, July, 1910.

The Western Home Monthly.

: ‘ |

-

e § oo § e o B ool 0 oo § ool § o § o

§ » ws -]
et B oo B oo oo B oo B o B o B g g g B oy g S Y o )

-:.—_..\--x.—;-——-‘—

T

XHIBITION PIANOS HAVE ARRIVED & |
WILL BE SHOWN IN THE MAIN BUILDING [NEXT STAND TO EATON’S]L. h

YO out-of-town peoplé, as well as city folk, whether in the m : ! ‘
" fnvitation to examine these splendid new models—by far the most worthy and most bga}ltlful pianos ever
exhibit, alone are well

: ' T inst ts, which form a art of our :
B brought into Western Canada. - These new Instruments, waic p ok of it TEN

‘ worth going miles to see.
i ﬁl&f l,uzy’!ﬁ

different makes of high grade pianos, comprising 40
styles within easy access of your door. Your choice
( —
=t

g

T

arket for a new piano or not, we extend a cordial

Chickering Gourlay  Knabe
Haines Bell Schumann, &c., &c.

_ Special Discounts during Exhibition Week

~ Pianos at $250, $300, $350, $400, 450, $500
i T o Three Years to Pay if desired

Angelus Player Piano

[As Supplied to His Majesty the Late King Edward VIL]

We are exclusive agents for the Angelus Player Piano, admitted to be the most perfect player piano,
enabling anyone. to play any music artistically. No other player piano save the Angelus -offers the wonderful
means of playing so artistically as is provided for you in the Melodant, the Phrasing Lever, the Artistyle Music [
d  Rolls and the Melody Buttops, for all of these are exclusive features of the Angelus Player Piano. Our magnificent T.

| exhibit of Grand and Upright Pianos, Player Pianos, etc., will be seen in the Main Building on the Fair Grounds, [
" next exhibit to Eaton’s.  We have also a splendid showing of Pianos and Columbia, Edison and Victor Talking 0
Machines at our City Warerooms, 295 Portage Avenue. Don’t fail to look us up. Catalogue No. 41 dnd

descriptive literature mailed free on application.

Semi-Steel

would surely be a
&F

T s 2 e e e

205 Portage Ave.
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Ee Well and Strong |
Without Medicine

n is death to disease, and life

terial, with a smooth-as-glass the Sunshine inééaﬁlled in your home,

and health to the human body. On this
rinciple OXWDONOR has cured hun-
reds of the worst cases of chronic dis-

ease—pronounced incurable,

The applica-
tion of OXY-
DONOR cre-
ates a strong
affinity for

from the air to
be instilled in-
Rer T
entirely revi

alisingi. The
disease,t what-
‘ever it may be
—g0 long as
no vital organ

is destroyed— -
is SPEEDIL : M M‘}%

driven out an

abounding GCopyright 1907 by Dr. Hercules Sanche
health -takes All rights reserved.

the place of the feeble, diseased condition.

Tgis seems wonderful, but we have letters from
hundreds of people who have experienced it. Here
is one from Mrs. E. Poyner, Uxbridge,Ont.: *“Your
OXYDONOR has improved my health wonderfully
in & short time, so much so that I have gained
eleven pounds. My heart was very bad, and I had
violent pains in my head and I could hardly walk
across the floor. = Now I can walk down town and
back, and the pains haveleft me. I would not be
without my OXYDONOR.”

The whole cost of OXYDONOR is the first cost.
1t lasts & lifetime without any expense, and saves
many times its cost in doctor’s bills. )

Write for our free book telling about the OXY-
DONOR Treatment and some of its wonderful cures.

DR. H. Sanche & Co.

386 St. Catherine St. West Montreal
Energetic reliable men wanted in every district
t0 handle our goods.

|

|

|

FIRE-POT of a furnace
A should be able to endure

tremendous heat and to
repel the attacks of sulphur
fumes,

The material commonly used
for a fire-pot is gray iron.
The Sunshine fire-pot is Semi-

Steel,

Now, avoiding technical
terms, gray iron has what
may be called “open” pores.
Through these “open” -pores
the destructive sulphur fumes
attack the iron and hasten
disintegration.

On the other hand, Semi-
Steel is a close-grained ma-

N
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surface which practically seals
or “closes” up the pores. Semi-
Steel easily repels the attacks

~ of gas fumes and thus greatly

prolongs the life of the fire-
pot.

A Semi-Steel fire-pot weighs
20 per cent. heavier than the
same size and pattern in gray
sron. It is therefore better able
to endure tremendous heat.

Semi-Steel is made by an
exclusive McClary process.
You can enly get a Semi-Steel
fire-pot with & MecClary
furnace. That is one strong
reason why you should have

= X’/ =
7;// )
///;//Z////”H\\\\\\\\ London, Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Vancouver,

St. John, N.B., Hamilton, Calgary.

~

Our agent in your locality will tell
you many other reasons. Ask him.

Remember, the Sunshine is
guaranteed, by the largest makers

~of furnaces in British Empire, to

heat your home to your entire
satisfaction. 45

i,

L
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4 ¢  When the first day of July comes around a

feeling of pride takes possession of every good
+ Canadian, for on that aay he is led to reflect upon

.own. Although it is about three hundred and
seventy-five years since Cartier ascended the St.
Lawrence and gave to the country. the/name it now
bears, it is only forty-three years since the

has opera.bed as a factor in national development.
‘Henceforth the history of Canada is bound to be the
history of The West.

OUR EMPIRE.

With regard to Canada as a whole the loyal
"citizen first takes pride in the fact that it is a
constituent part of the British Empire— an empire
whose glory reaches back through the centuries, an
_empire which stands for freedom, justice and
humanity. It is no small thing that one can claim
as his own the flag that has braved for a thousand
years the battle and the breeze. It is mo small
thing that one can claim as his kindred the heroes
of war and the heroes of peace, and that he can
claim to belong to a family which includes the
bravest of men and the most devoted of womankind.

OUR COUNTRY.

It is a matter of great satisfaction to a Canadian
to realize that his country is one-third of the
empire; that it is eighteen times the s‘ze of France
and thirty-three times the size of Italy; that from
eagt to west it extends for thirty-five hundred miles
and from north to south for fourteen hundred
miles; and in his quiet moments he delights to
picture this land with the whole of the arable
territory under crop and with the million square
miles of unexplored region dotted with the homes of
settlers. -

The Canadian loves his land not only because it is
part of the great empire, but because it is great in
itself. He loves it because of its great beauty and
its countless natural advantages . It is pre-eminently
the land of sunshine—sunshine which means not
only health and life and vigor but which means
growth and excellence of production.

|
THE VOLUME OF TRADE.

It is a matter of pride for Canadian people to
know that the trade and commierce of this country
now amounts to about seven hundred millions a
year; that it has doubled in nine years and rebled
in seventeen; that it now amounts to nearly $100
per head, while that of the United States is but $35
per head; that in fifteen years it has increased 163
per cent. while that of the United States has
increased but 90 per cent. It is moreover a matter
of special satisfaction that 40 per cent. of its trade
is within the empire, and" that it is on such good
terms with the rest of the world that it has a
thriving' trade with every country north and south

11 teld
¢ him.,

ek 14 of the equator. Not the least matter for
lri, e:z congratulation is that it lives in perfect harmony
elitlre with its nearest neighbor, and that. the volume of

45 trade between the two is increasing from year to
year with great advantage to both.

FACILITIES FOR TRANSPORTATION.

To carry on the trade within the Dominion,
Canada p(;ssesses systems of railways and water-
ways of which she has every reason to feel Prouq.
Her railway mileage per head of pqp\!lat.lon is
greater than that of any other country; it 1s greater
than that of Great Britain, or Australia or New
Zealand. Tt represents a capital expenditure of
nearly a billion and a half. )

And as if to make transportation casier the
Dominion has been favored with a system of lakes
and rivers which places the heart of the '('ount.ryt
close to the seaboard. When the Georgian Bay
canal is completed, the projected 1'oad” f_rom
Edmonton to Winnipeg by way of Lake \’?’mmpo.g
in operation, and when thé*Hudson Bay rallw.ay is
finished, there is not a part of Canada but will be
' within easy distance of the motherland and the

markets of the world.

THE PROGR‘ESS OF M?NUFACTURE.

Tt would be strange if in a country so h'{ghly
favored manufacture did mnot thrive. Tt is a
pleasure to note that the banks had on loan at the

_the greatness of the land he is proud to claim as his -

“Dominion as a confederation was born, and it is only %
'within the last decade or two that The Great West

&%%%%%%%%%&&2&&252&2&&2&%

The Western Home Monthly.
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close of last year about six hundred millions, most
of which was to manufacturers. The | capital
employed in 1900 was about four hundred and fifty
millions, in 1905 about eight hundred and fifty
millions and at this rate of increase it should be
almost twice that amount to-day. Last year the
exports of home manufacture amounted to about
thirty millions, the bulk of which went to Great
Britain and the United States.

THE NATIONAL INDUSTRIES.

The Canadian finds it difficult to name the great

. industries of his land, because there are so many
that occupy an important place. First of all,

however, should come agriculture. Last year the

field crops yielded over five hundred millions or: $756

per head of population. Of this amount the wheat

crop was valued at over one hundred and fotty

millions.

Canada takes pride in her agriculture for it is an
agricultural country. -She is just beginning to
realize that she is also one of the first mining countries
in the world. Her wealth is unknown, She has the
richest nickel, asbestos and corrumdom deposits on
the globe. Already her gold production has
amounted to nearly three hundred millions. Last
year she produced nearly ten millions in gold, nine
millions in iron, -eight millions in copper, twelve
millions in silver, and twenty-five millions in coal.
Her coal bearing{lands so far.as known comprises
one hundred thousdnd square miles. If every year
wealth can be taken from the fields in the form of
crops of grain and roots, the great wealth that lies

THE MAPLE LEAF FOREVER

In days of yore, from Britain’s shore, Walfe the dauntless hero came,
And planted firm Britannia's flag on Canada's fair domain.

The Lily, Thistle, Shamrock, Rose, and Maple Leaf forever.

by side,
died ;

Our watch-ward ever more shall be, the Maple Leaf forever.

God bless old Scotland evermore, and Ireland's Emerald ble |
Then swellthe song, both loud and long, till rocks and forest quiver,
God save our King, and Heaven bless the Maple Leaf forever.
Chorus
The Maple Leaf, our emblem dear,
The Maple Leaf forever!

The Maple Leaf forever |

under the ground in the form of minerals is not yet
known or appreciated. But agriculture and mining
are but two sources of wealth. There is no lumber
field in the world equal to that of British Columbia
and there is no fishing ground better than the sea
coasts of Canada and the numberless lakes and
streams that extend from one border to the other.
Last year the export of fish alone amounted to over
thirteen millions and the number of people engaged
in this industry was close to ninety thousand, and
vet the great northern lakes in the centre of the
Dominion are practically untouched.

DEMOCRATIC GOVERNMENT.

Above all the Canadian will take pride in the fact
that he is living in a country where there is a
popular form of government. The making of ‘the
laws rests ultimately with the man who toils. He
may have the legislation he wishes, and he is
allowed perfect freedom so long as this does not
interfere with the happiness and comfort of others.

THE GREAT WEST.

But it is on Western Canada in particular that
the eves of the world are fixed. Here there are four
grvat- provinces, Manitoba. Saskatchewan, Alberta
and British Columbia and with regard to cach of

_ only one million are under cultivation.

“hundred thousand acres devoted to this purpose. -
i
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Here may it wave, our boast, our pride, and joined ia love together, ﬁ

At Queenston Heights and Lundy’s Lane, our brave fathers, side ﬁ
For freedom, homes, and loved ones dear, firmly stood and nebly %ﬁ
And those dear rights which they maintained, we sweat lo. yield ﬁ

them never ! %
02

On merry England’s far famed land may kind Heaven sweetly smile; %

ISHS

e
e
God save our King and Heaven Bless %
0,
o3

Our Own Canadian Home: . -

these a volume could be written. Manitoba is small

in area when compared with the other provinces but

its position and natural advantages are such that it

has been a great factor in the development of the

nation. Last year its total grain crop was one
hundred and thirteen millions of bushels, of whigh

nearly fifty millions was wheat. The value of its .

wheat-field crop was greckoned at seventy-five
millions of dollars. Yet only about twenty per cent.
of the arable land has been brought under
cultivation. '

Saskatchewan produced last year over two
hundred million bushels of grain, of which over
ninety million bushels was wheat.  The' value of
the field crops was over one hundred and thirty
millions, which together with the live stock brought
it over two hundred millions of dollars. £

Alberta, a province the size of France, contained
‘one hundred and sixty-two million acres of which
it produced about ten million bushels of wheat
while the total value of its grain and roots was
(fwer ttwenty millions of dollars. Nor was this all
or its exports of live stock and ddiry ucts
amounted to ten millions. f‘ﬁy pmd v

British Columbia, the largest of all the pr
with seven thousand miles of coast line, is f
mineral and lumber-producing province of
Dominion. Its mineral production last year
close to twenty-five million dollars, while its lumbe
and fishing industries are growing so rapidly that it
is impossible to make a true estimate of them.
Not only this, but this province is coming to the
front as a fruit producer, there being now over one

>

THE GROWTH OF POPULATION.

One of the most important factors of our national
dovelopment is that the population is growing at &
unprecedented rate. Last year the total arriva
were about one hundred and fifty thousand. Ome
half of the male portion consisted of farmers
farm laborers. Of these immigrants a great
came from the British Islands and the United S
and there are enough of these mingling with
native-born Canadians to keep the country
in its language and sympathies. Efforts are |
put forth throughout the whole country
Canadianize thoroughly those who are likely to |
out of touch with Canadian ideals, Good schos
accommodation is provided in all the pro
Ultimately these foreign-born ard  their childre
will become good citizens and. there is net one b
can add something of value to our citizenship.,: T
caution of the  Scotchman, the vivacity of the
Frenchman, the dogged perseverance of the German,
the blunt directness of the Russian, the thrift of
the Mennonite, the zeal of the Icelander all of these
are valuable qualities and in the intermixture of
people in the years to come all these qualities will
find a place. ot ] :

A VISION OF THE FUTURE.

The more a Canadian reflects upon the resources

of his land, the more he allows his imagination to

picture what this land may be in fifty years the
more satisfied he becomes that his country is to be
the greatest on the face of the earth und that the
last west is the greatest west. ;

When the forty cities of a eountry can boast of
about one hundred millions in building operations;
when the annual revenue of the eountry, has reached
the same figure; when its railway mileage equals
the circumference of the earth; when the milk
industry alone reaches a  hundred millions; and
when the imagination can picture the grain ou’put
of the near future at ten times this amount; then
surely there is every reason for encouragement
satisfaction, ,

MORAL WORTH.

All this however is worth something provided
only that the morals of the nation remain pure aml
unsullied. Canada has done well to retain her quiet
Sabbath and her old fashioned methods of living.
She is going to see to it that none of those customs
and vices which have weakened the nations of
Southern Europe shall affect injuriously the quiet and
peaceable existence. . “Canada for Canadians” doee
not mean that those who come to settle here must
become serfs, but it does mean that if they throw
in their lot “with us they must recognize the ideals
of purity and uprightness, and justice which here
arc bound to prevail.

¥
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| ROBINSON & CLEAVER LP

| IRISH LINEN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

1

making-up factories at Belfast.

@ Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have
developed our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen 'goods direct
to the public at the lowest nett prices. For manufacturing purposes we
have a large fully-equipped power-loom linen factory at Banbridge, Co.
. Down, hand looms in mapy cottages for the finest work, and extensive

Household Linen.

Dinner Napkins, : x} yd. $1.42 doz. 1 Table-
cloths, 2§ X 3 yds., $1.42 ea. Linen Sheets, $3.2¢
pair. Linen Pillow Cases, frilled, .33c each.
Linen Huckaback Towels, $1.18 doz. Glass
Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz.

Embroidered Linen.

Afternoon Teacloths, from .90c ea. Sideboard
Cloths from .90c ea. Cushion Covers from .48¢
ea. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30
ea. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 each.

Dress Linen.

White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish,
48c yard. Coloured Linen, 44in. wide, 50?
shades, .48c yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in
oolours, 48in. wide, .42¢ yard.

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:

Handkerchiefs.

Ladies’ All Linen Hemstitched Handker-
chiefs, $ & § in. hems, .84c doz. Ladies’ Linen
Handkerchiefs, hemstitched with drawn
thread border, $1.08 doz. Gent’s Linen Hem-
stitched Handkerchiefs, ¢ in. hem, $1.66 doz.

Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ Nightdresses from .94c ea. Chemises
trimmed embroidery, .56c ea. Combinations,
$1.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. L-y-
ettes, $15.00. Irish Lace goods direct {rom
workers at very moderate prices.

Collars & Shirts.

Gentlemen’s Collars, made from our own
linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, ** Match-
less’’ quality, $1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and
Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and sof:
fronts, at msaufacturers’ prices.

SYSTEM OF BUSINESS.—Samples and price lists post free anywhere.—Goods
_packed securely by-experts for shipment abroad. — Merchandise forwarded
against bills of lading or bank draft. — Carriage paid on orders of £1 and up-
wards to port of shipment. — Foreign orders receive special care and attention.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED

: DONEGALL BELFAST IRELAND Afeg
PLACE Telegrams: ** Linen, Belfast.” LONDON & LIVERPOOL
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F ofrg‘ing} the Golden Chain.

' By William Hamilton Osborne.

Jimmy Dolliver was slightly troubled.
He was facing one of the problems of
life. ;
“It seems to me,” he said slowly,
toying with the solitaire that graced
Miss Pembroke’s hand, “that we ought
to marry—soon:”

Miss Natalie Pembroke flushed and
podded. “I think we ought,” she
answered. She hesitated for an 1In-
stant. “These long engagements seem,
gomenow, so cheap.” Dolliver started.
It seemed an odd thing for Natalie to
say—his Natalie. The girl, too, seemed
instinctively to understand that ehe had
struck the wrong mnote. “I—I don’t
mean that so much, Jimmy,” she fwent
on, “and, enyway, it doesn’t hit us, for
we haven’t been engaged so long. But
don’t you know how people talked when
Tom Dilkes and Aline Peterson stepped
off.” She sniggered at the recollection.
“After five years!” she laughed. “I
think we ought to marry soon,” she
repeated soberly.

Unconsciously Dollivers’ face clouded.
“It’s a matter of pride with her,” he
told himself.

To some extent he was right; to a
very great extent he was wholly wrong.

For Natalie Pembroke—if the expres-

Natalie Pembroke laughed. ' Jimmy
was pacing slowly up and down the
room. In all Monroe there was no man
go well groomed, so well caparisoned, as
was Jimmy Dolliver. She liked him for
it. It was a part of Jimmy.

«You!” she exélaimed. Again she
laughed. “Do you know what the girls
say, Jimmy? They say there are few
men that lavish money on a girl as you
do on me. “They say,” she smiled
mischievously and with an appreciation
of the humor of her own remark—“that
you certainly do treat me well.”

Jimmy laughed in spite of himself.
Anl yet, there was a grimness about it
all. Here was Natalie Pembroke, the
only child of old John K.—a man who
could buy and eell many men in
Monroe; a man whose wealth had come
down to him through generations—and
yet, in spite of her blue-blooded ances-
try, in spite of her innate refinement,
she voiced unconsciously the sentiments
of the age, and in the vernacular of the
times. That was the supreme test of
to-day, Jimmy told himself, somewhat
bitterly—Does this man make good?
Does that other show his coin?

But Natalie, too, was sobering. “Weo
can get along, Jimmy, I'm sure,” she

»

sion be permitted—was head over heels
in love with Jimmy Dolliver. She loved
him for his looks; she loved him for his
gentleness; she loved him because he
was Jimmy Dolliver, and because he,
too, was head over heels in lete with
her. And there was something behind
Jimmy's personality that constantly
Jent spice to his every word, his every
act. It had puzzled her for a long
while until she had:heard it said one
day that Jimmy Dolliver possessed
executive ability. That was the phrase
—executive ability.  Jimmy . Dolliver
was in the world and of it. He was
masterful; he had force.

“Jimmy’'ll get along,” Natalie’s father
had s id to Natalie.

Jimmy was getting along, as young
men of twenty-five do get along. He
was head man down at FEisenstein,
Thalheimer & Company’s, manufactur-
ers of gold chains in Monroe. Jimmy
was a practical man. Fortunately for
himself, he was living in an age when
the American aristocrat doffed his hat
in the presence of the practical, suec-
cessful  business man.  Unfortunately
for himself, ‘he was living in an a,Q:O
when salaries were relatively small,
compared with the cost of ]i\.'inz. and
when the essence of living consisted in

keeping up appearances. It was an
age when men who ought to marry
early married late.  And Jimmy Dolliver
was a marrying man.
“T can get along.” Jimmy went on to
Natalie; “that is hardly the question.
' The point is. can we oot alona? T have

| fairly hard scratching as it is.”

“That is hardly the question. The pointis, can we get along?’’

said simply, and in what she considcred
was a matter-of-fact tone of voice, “and
if we can’t, father will -

“Stop right there,” exclaimed Dolli-
ver; “father won’t. He won’t, in the
first place, because we won’t let him,
you and I, and in the second, your
father will never see, will never know,
the weak spots in our system of finance.
father will hand out ivory pianos when
we mneed a joint of mutton. He will
adorn us with an Oriental rug when
we’d prefer to pay our rent on time. 1
know—I've seen and heard what other
men have borne, and said. I—I want to
begin on a sound basis, Natalie,” he
went on. “I'm not marying a rich girl.
I'm marrying a girl whose father is
rich. A rich girl is one who’s rich in
her own right. 1'm marrying you,” he
said, seating himself at her side,
“because you’re Natalie. You're marry-
ing me because I'm Jimmy Dolliver.
That’s all. And we've got to fight it
out ‘together, side by side.”

Natalie Pembroke drew & long breath.
It sounded good, this business-like
discussion. 1t was something different
from the kind of thing she was
accustomed to. Tt seemed to her that
she was standing on the threshold of
real life.

“I'm afraid,” continued Jimmy, “that
I'm making a fool of myself in taking
these things too seriously, but, some-
how, T want to he understood—I want
things understood. T can live, alone—
and on very little.” He smiled. “Tt
isn’t very romantie and it isn’t very
good taste, and it certainly is sordid, to
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mention it—but it didn’t cost much to
treat you well, as your friends would
say. We haven’t been to the theatre
twice a month; the opera once or twice
a year—ﬁgure it all out. How much
did it cost? It’s mean and cheap to
talk about it, but——"

«It’s fun,” returned Natalie; “and
pesides, when we did go, we had just
everything and did everything there was
to have or do.”

«How much ?” persisted\ Dolliver.

“Oh, 1_don’t know,” sheg returned——
“twenty- hundred dollars. Na?
More ?”

Dolliver burst into' a hearty laugh.
“This last year,” he returned, “just
three hundred and fifty dollars—at the
rate of seven dollars-a week. I figured
it all out. ~For the rest, my board at
Mrs. Tackleton’s, and as for clothing
and the other things—oh, yes, I could
get along, but you and I—there’s the
rub. That’s the thing we’ve got to
think about, and we’ve got to think
about it all the more, because—because
I'm going to take a step that’s going to
make me hustle. Somehow—Natalie, I
want you to be with me whean I'm
hustling. Somehow——" There (was a
wild yearning within him. He threw
his arm around the girl and drew her
toward him. “I want to begin life—
now,”-he said. |

“And L” she whispered.

“Forbes and I,” he went on, “are
going to buy out Eisenstein, Thalheimer
& Company. We know how to make
gold chains. Practically we’re running
the business. Eisenstein is the only
member of the firm that’s  left. He’s
tired and hels old-fashioned. - It’s our
chance; Forbes’ chance and yours and
mine. It’s a good business. It needs
building up. But we’ll be manufactur-
ing jewelers, Forbes and I—”

“They all get rich, here in Monroe,”
said Natalie.

“Those you hear about do,” returned
Dolliver; ‘“the rest don’t. 1 don’t know
which-class we’ll be in, but— I've got a
fight to fight, Natalie girl,and I want to
fight it with you at my side, urg'ng me
on. Am I selfish? Am I wrong? Am
I right? I'm afriad it means poverty for
a long, long while—secret poverty; a
terrific struggle to keep up appearan-
ces. How long, I cannot tell.”

Had Jimmy Doliver been a little less
of a business man he would not have
said these things in just this way.
Even as it was, he admitted to himself

»

that he had not expressed them just in.

the way he ought. But he wanted to

show her just how it would be; he
wanted; above all, to.get her down upon
the record. She was willing to place
herself on record.

She felt the doubt of her that his
words unconsciously implied. “I think,
Jimmy,” she answered him, “that you
do not realize that it is the rich girl—
or the girl with the rich father, as you

We've been used to luxury; a litle
adversity may be a relief. It is &
change. It is something new. If I
were a factory girl I should look
forward to marriage as a-grand holiday.
I would say, ‘Now it is my turn to rest.
Tl have servants. Tl order them
around.” It is the poor girl who is not
willing to face poverty. The rich girl
is, with the man she loves. It’s the man
after all, Jimmy Dolliver. The rest
doesn’t count so much.”

Dolliver ecrushed her to his breast.
She had said the thing he wanted her to
say, and just in the way he wanted her
to say it. ;

“Are you sure?” he cried.

“Sure,” she answered.

“Do you realize, little girl, he asked,
“what it all means?”

“Jimmy,” she answered, “we're going
to fight it out together.” )

They married. All Monroe approved
the match; all Monroe liked Jimmy,
and loved Natalie. And Natalie’s fath-
er, who was a club man, was glad to
have his only daughter so very well
disposed of; he tapped her on the
shoulder.

“Natalie? he said, “Jimmy is the real
thing. He’s doing well. He's straight

business reputation. You. take good care
of him, and you'll be all right.”
Jimmy smiled. “We’ll get along—

They lived in a small cottage in a
good residence mneighborhood ' on the
outskirts of the town. Natalie had
picked it out. Jimmy had suggested a
flat—mot an apartment—at a lower
rental, But he conceded the little six-
room cottage. The open air and the
little flower-beds would do them good.
They hired, the cheapest kind of a
servant, but changed her later for a
good one.
‘For,” reasoned Natalie, “a cheap one
wastes so much that a good one pays in
the end. She saves so much.” =
“If there’s anything to. save,” -thought
Jimmy, for his appetite and Natalie’s:
were sufficient usually to lick the
platters clean.
“And besides,” Natalie had told her-
self, “we’ve got to make some kind of a
showing when Genevieve comes here.”
Genevieve was Genevieve Lawson, the
bosom friend of Natalie. Genevieve had
married G. J. Lawson, of Lawson & Son
brokers, in Monroe. G. J. Lawson was
young and rich. He, too, had a.
business reputation; though it was said
a

‘about town that Lawson & Sons was

concern that had learned to run itself.
At ‘any rate, G. J. did not let it
interfere with his enjoyment of life.
G. J. Lawson was as much a friend iof

| Jimmy’s ags was Genevieve of Natalie’s.

“We've got to make some little show,
just to keep mp withygur wedding
presents,” Natalie told Jimiiy Dolliver.

Jimmy would nod in a tired sort of

seemed.  “It’s good to come home,

“‘Wait till you have eight, like me,” he said.

nights, now,” he would tell her, “to
home, and—you.”

“Why are you so tired, Jimmy ?” she
would ask. “You didn’t used to be.”

“Ah,” returned Jimmy, “Forbes and I
must hustle now. We've got to hustle
on our own account, you see. It’s hard
work to make both ends meet. But
we’re doing it all right.”

“You get home so late,” she went on.

«It’s” & long walk, you know}” he
answered. He hadn’t meant to say it.
It slipped out naturally enough. Nat-
alie opened her eyes.

«Walk!” she exclaimed. “You don’t
mean to say you walk home!” Jimmy
nodded. “All that distance?” she per-
sisted. “How far is it?” .

“About a mile,” Jimmy answered. He
lied. It was two and a half. “It isn’t
far. And besides, I need the exercise.”

“But,” she protested, “why don’t you
‘walk in the morning when you’re fresh,
and ride at night when you're tired?”

“T walk both ways,” returned Jimmy.

“Both ways'!” she echoed. There was
a note of incredulity - in her  tone.
“«Jimmy—why #” _

Jimmy took her hands in his. “Be-
cause, little girl) he answered, smiling.
“it’s just this: were running so close to
the wind down at the shop that it’'s a
matter of pennies—actually of pennies.
Qeems funny, doesn’t it? But it’s true.
Forbes. my partner, doesn’t economize.

[ must.’

as a die, and he’s got a thundering good

Qhe said mnothing just then. But

somehow,” he assented. i

way. He was always tired now, it -

;?

~ Plenty of sepondgrade soap masquer-
ades under strong perfume and dyes, and
sells at a fancy price because it /ooks and
smells well. ¥ skt
Fairy Soap. is white—undyed—made from edible

fats. Lol o Aee)

When you want all soap and no sham, order Fe
Soap —the handy, floating, oval cake. No ma
“what price you pay you can get no better s
than Fairy Soap P

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
MONTREAL

$656,000 —Subsocribed Capltal— $656,000
Cash Deposits with Three Provinocial Gmrnm.u'l- e

Hail Insuranc

It is every man’s privilege to carry his own risk and save
-the insurance premium, but why pay a premium and still
carry the risk? :

We offer insurance that has been on trial for ten years in
Manitoba and Saskatchewan and it shows an unbroken record
of loss claims paid in full, to which thousands of satisfied
insurers will bear witness. :

Why experiment with something that is on record as having
failed whenever put to the test of a bad hail season, or with
the new and untried methods of Companies having little or
no knowledge of Hail Insurance.

Ours is not cheap insurance, but an article that can be

depended upon and the price is reasonable.

The Central Canada lnsuran;. Co., Brandon, Man.
The Saskatchewan Insurance Co., Regina, Sask.
The Alberta-Canadian Insurance Co., Edmonton, Alta.

Insurance Agencies, Limited

General Agents Winnipeg, Brandon, Regina

LOCAL AGENTS in all districts will be pleased to quote rates and
furnish other information.
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In ;e frozen regions of the North or in the

hot countries of the South, a pure high grade
~Coffee like » o

is the friend of mankind, bringing comfort and
_~cheer wherever used. :

- Sold in 1 and 2,1b. Cans only.
CHASE

2

115
o

& SANBORN. MONTREAL.

HOP BEER

A Temperance Beverage

GUARANTEED NON-INTOXICATING.
BLACKWOOD’S LTD., WINNIPEG

ERTGG[R’S Pure Jams=Orange

—Marmalade—

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars

and in 5 lb. sanitary

double-top gold lined tin
pails.

Brigger's Pure Jams are made
from clean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed
Absolutely Pure.

The Old Reliable Make of

CHOCOLATE

which has been the standard in Canada
for half-a-century is made at Halifax, Nova
Scotia, by

JOHN P. MOTT & CO.

There are two kinds: Mott’s Diamond, a
confection; and Mott’s Elite, for cakes and
other kinds of cooking.

If you insist on getting these, you will always
be sure of the best.

!' v;rhen she was alone she sat down and
thought = about it. “Jt seeems 80

ridiculous,” she told herself. : It was
absurd. The idea! What kind of a
business was 'this business of her

husband’s where ten cents a day coul’d
make a difference? She didn’t, couldn.t
understand that some men sell their
very shirts to make a business pay.
One day she picked up Jimmy’s every-
day shoes. She turned them up. In
the sole of one was a hole, worn almost
completely through. :
“You must get a new pair of shoes,
Jimmy,” she said. “You always used
to be so well dressed, you know. And
these shoes, why, they’re disgraceful!”
“Pll get them,” returned Jimmy,
“just as soon as I have the time.” He
meant just as soon as he had the
money, but he did not say it. And he
did not get a mew pair. He had his old
ones patched and xepatched. “It’s a
matter of pennies, you know,” he would
tell her. ,
Natalie didn’t like it. It all seemed
so sordid. It was of a piece, too, with
the general lack of money in the house.
Natalie had not expected to roll in
riches. “I don’t want money to spend
! in luxuries,” she assured herself; “but
I must have necessaries” And often

living well.
new; their house and table were
bountifully supplied with wedding pres-
ents. To their neighbors they seemed
prosperous. To the eyes of father
Pembroke they were comfortable. But
to Natalie—— .

“Weren’t you better off when you
were on a salary?” she one day asked
her husband.

He shook his head. “I had more
money for myself,” he assented, “but

ness, ,
Natalie could not reason it out.
What was the use of having a business
if it did not yield enough for one to
subsist upon? And, besides, no one
knew it was Jimmy’s business.

“I suppose,” she had asked him once.

He had shaken his head.

he had answered. “We can’t afford
lose the name, you see.”

Natalie. She loved Jimmy—oh,

wisdom. The old thing that had
provoked her admiration—his executive
ability—where was that?

one day, after seven long days

better to take a salary again?”
“No,” he cried, “no! You don’t under-

“Don’t you think, Jimmy,” she said

there was no money for the barest
needs of life. Yet, outwardly, they were
Her trousseau was still

-don’ t—I’ve got a busi-
now—don’t you see ve go a bus | have had, souie sbility Io. miks ®

| think TForbes is too headstrong—he

calls it being progressive. He’s too
extravagant. He keeps us in hot water °
all the time. We can’t get along, that’s :
all. We’ve got to separate. I've got to
buy Forbes out, or he’s got to buy me .
out, that’s all. I've got the first
chance.” '
“What will Forbes pay?” she asked.
It seemed to her the hand of Providence,

,If Jimmy could get Forbes to pay him,

“that it will be Dolliver & Forbes?” |

“It’ll be Eisenstein-Thalheimer still,” |

.to; perhaps, but for you, 'm going to buy

! For ”
Somehow, it all seemed so futile to crbes out.

80 |
much!—but she doubted his business

|

of |
financial famine, “that it would be |

! judged by his wife’s clothes, not . his

| with—well,

stand. Were forging right ahead.
We’re doing business. Were making |
gold chains, and we're selling them, too. !
No, no! Wait.”

She waited. And it seemed as though
things did get a bit easier. - Now and |
then they took a might off, over in New |

York. And she had more money, too.
But Jimmy still kept up his own
economy.

“You look so shabby,” she complain-
ed; what will people think?” ‘
But he only smiled. “A man is|

own,” he told her. It was then that
she exhibited rare presence of mind, so |
she assured herself. She did not answer |
him. But, had she answered, she would
have told him that it was not good to
wear your wedding trousseau for more
than a year, no matter how good it
was, no matter how well it looked. |
She could have told him further, that, |
so far as her nmew purchases went, his |
wife was not well dressed. She was |
afraid, actually afraid, to look Gene; |
vieve Lawson in the face again. And
lenevieve had come home from Paris’
It awful,

gowns, was
somehow.

And one night Jimmy came home
with a new line in his face, but with
determination in his eye,

“Natalie, girl,” he said to ‘her, after
supper, “it’s come—the thing T knew

| must come. Forbes and 1 can’t get
along. His ways are nol mv wavs
i Forbes thinks I'm  too cautious.

L.

| would whisper to herself.

| you understand ?”

say, five hundred dollars for his share .
of the business, they could buy some
clothes and get ahead a little, and
Jimmy could; take another salary, and
they could gdt along. It seemed good.

“What will Forbes pay,” she queried,
“if he stays in?”

“Ten thousand dollars—cash.”

“Ten thousand dollars, cash!”® she
echoed, faintly. It stunned her. Ten
thousand dollars! Forbes must be a
lunatie. : :

“Are you sure, Jimmy > she queried.

“Why, of course,” he answered, in a
mater-of-fact tone; “but—Forbes isn’t
going to buy it out, because I won’t let
him. I'm going to buy Forbes out,

first.”
She smiled in spite of herself. “With
—what, Jimmy?” she queried. “Ten

thousand dollars, cash?”

.“No,” answered Dolliver, “and that’s
what I wanted to talk to you about.
I'm going to give him twelve thousand
dollars in my notes—notes that I've got
to pay. It’s going to be a hard pull. I
wanted to see how you felt about it.”

“Jimmy!” It was a wail, almost of
anguish. And then and there her
opinion of Jimmy’s mental ability
underwent a complete change. Tt had
stunned her at first to learn that any
part or the whole of the business could
be worth ten thousand dollars. = She had
even. acknowledged that Jimmy—or
Forbes, and probably the latter—must

business worth that, but for Jimmy to
turn his back on ten thousand dollars
when the business would hardly feed
them as it was—it seemed a crime!
Jimmy must be a fool. "
Jimmy heard her out. But he slowly
shook his head. “I must decide alone.
1 must decide for you. I am doing it-
all for you, Natalie. If it were for
myself, I would take the ten thousand,

For her! It was so idiotic! When
she would be the sufferer! But Jim-
my’s mind was made up.

“Some-day. Some day,” he told her.
Tt made but small impression on her
mind. :
In the midst of i. all, a crisis was '
approaching. Jimmy recognized it.
Jimmy had ngt known whether to be
glad or sorry that Natalie had no
mother. Now he was sorry that she had
none. But the maternal instinct was
alive in Jimmy, and he tried to be a
mother to her. But Natalie viewed the
erisis  with alarm. Poverty, she.
thought, under the circumstances, was -
terrific, perhaps fatal. And her mind,

! warped and startled as it was, fixed

itself and fastened upon one thing.

“I will have a trained nursel” she
“I will have
a trained nurse! I will have proper
care! I must, I must, I must!” .

This, after a time, broke forth into.
sound. “I will have a trained nurse!
I must have proper care!” It was upon
her tongue all day long. One night she;
broke out, hystericaly, with it, in the,
presence of Jimmy.

“Why, Natalie,” he exclaimed, putting
his arm about her, “you have one. You
have had one for a long while. . . . I
arranged it all, long, long ago. Every-
thing is arranged. Everything. Don’t

She retreated, weakly. “But, but,”
she faltered, “we can’t afford the
luxuries.”

“We must have the necessaries,” he
commented. She started. She had not
understood before that a man who could
walk to work and would, wear disreput-
able shoes could realize—but she did not
understand _Jimmy Dolliver, that was
all.

For the mext year she really didn’t
care about money. She did not think
even about the necessaries. For she
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ossessed the maternal in’stinct, too,
and little Jimmy Dolliver, when he

arrived, became her life. As for big

Jimmy, the paternal instinct was so
strong in him that his business suffered
through his late arrival ip the morning,
his early departure in the afternoon.

“I’'ve got to get back to the kid,” he
told his foreman.

The foreman grinned. “Wait till you
have eight, like me,” he said.

The Dolliver’s kept on living as best
they raight. Jimmy had all he could do

to pay "the notes as they came due. |

Natalie was glad that she had to stay
at home, where her scant wardrobe
made but little difference.

“As long as nobody’knows,” she told

herself. But it was heartrending. Gen- |

evieve Lawson would come in, detailing
the fun, the times, that G. J. and she
would have—spending money. Money—
everybody had money, save Jimmy
Dolliver. - And the old, old longing
would come back to Natalie.

It was when Jimmy jr. ,was eighteen
months old that Natalie made up her
mind, one day, that she must go to New
York, and—buy. She left Jimmy, Jr,

at home, with Maggie, with minute!

l
[ foreman asked. “If so, I’ll get mine.”

The Western Home Monthly.

‘ buy some peanuts at a stand. It was

incomprehensible. It was absurd. She
walked around to think about it, mnd
to give him the opportunity to regain
his office. @ZTen minutes later she
walked in. He was there. He rose and
kissed her. Uron his lips was the odor
of those peanuts.

“Natalie,” he exclaimed, pleased. The
foreman approached.

“Have you had your dinner, sir?” the

|

“Yep,) answered Jimmy. “I’ve had
my dinner. Go ahead.” ‘
The foreman went. And yet, she did |
not understand. Business, sometimes, |
so Dolliver had told her, was a matter
of pennies. She did not know that

there were times when the only man in |

a factory who went dinnerless, perforce,
was the proprietor. All the others got |
their pay regularly but himself. But |
Natalie , was not thinking of these]
things. Her eyes had fastened wupon
five ten-dollar bills that lay wupon
Jimmy’s desk. -
“Jimmy,” she said, “I’'ve just got to
go to New York, to get things for
myself and the baby. I can’t wait a
minute longer, and so I thought I'd

Little Jimmy Dolliver, when he arrived, became her 1

directions covering every possible event
that might arise.

In half an hour she was among the
factories. She had some little difficulty
locating her husband’s place of business
it was in a dingy street. But she
located him first. He did not see her.
But she saw him and watched him. It
was twelve o’clock. She was behind
him, He strode along the street 'and
turned a corner. She stopped, unseen.
Around the corner was a fruit-stand,
presided over by an Italian vendor of
gentle mien,

Jimmy Dolliver put his hand in his
pocket. “How a-much?” asked Angelo.

“Three cents’ worth to-day,” replied

Jimmy Dolliver. Angelo measured out a |

handful of roasted  peanuts, slipped
them into a bag and passed it over.
Jimmy Doliver slunk on down the
street.

What frivolity! The idea of this |

man, her husband, dropping his busi-
ness, to run cut like a little boy and

come right down and ?

Jimmy Doliver never winced. “How
—how much do you reed?’ he asked.|
She looked at the money.

“Fifty would do ‘e, Jimmy,” she’
answered. “I can hardly make it go,
pbut—it will do.” ‘

Jimmy Dolliver hesitated for a mom-
ent. Then he picked up the money and
passed it over. “Take it :long he
said. “T’ll go home early and see to]
Jimmy, and you get there when you
can.” He was just about to Kkiss her
once more, when a man stepped in with
a ‘bill iz his hand.

“Got that fifty for Carter-Welch?” he |
queried. Jimmy scratched his head. |

“Carter-Welch’ll have to wait,” he|
answered. “Its’ the only time they ever
hed to wait for me. T’ll have the fifty
Monday, certain, but not before.” ‘

“0, K., Mr .Dolliver,” said the man,
as he swung out and rattled down the |
stairs. Dolliver smiled at his wife.
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Kelowna Fruit Lands

(Irrigated)

Ready to plant; 5, 10 and 20 acre lots situated from 34 mile to 5 miles
from the town of Kelowna (population 2,000) in the celebrated

Okanagan Valley, B. C.

These lands are practically level and the greater plowed. Considering ..
location, quality of soil, marketing facilities and climate, we feel safe in
saying that they have no equal in British Columbia. Qur ir'rigation system

is of the most permanent nature, being all of steel pipe, steel flume and
concrete lined ditches. The Kelowna District has definitely proven, time
and again, by the winnings made at the different Fruit Exhibitions, that it
grows a grade of fruit superior to that grown.at any other point in British' &
Columbia. Kelowna has the largest area of good level fruit land surroun-
ding it of any other point in British Columbia. Good boating, bathing
and fishing.  Markets for our products unlimited and highest prices
obtained.

Prices $200 per acre and upwards. Terms one fourth cash, balance in th
equal annual payments ; interest at 6%. :

If interested write for illustrated booklet and further information to the

Central Okanagan Lands, Ltd., Kelowna, B.C.

Save you money
Stop all laundry troubles, *“Chal-
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and'
dressy always. The correct dull
finish and texture of the best linen.

I dealer hasn't "’c" ko
SOc‘e us e::ilo}ln: ?&ney. vﬂlk'm m ik
. per r for S, e ﬂogl 5
you. Send for new style book. oty :

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
w A At
84-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.

WATERPROOF

RcoL L AR s

What Abot\ That New Hous

YOU HAVE FINISHED SEEDING AND NOW AAVE TIME TO BUILD.

THE WEIR READY - MADE: HOUS

IS WHAT YOU WANT |

Size 18x24. 4 Rooms, $394.00 F.0.B. Winnipeg. -

Built in all sizes and ready to occupy in two or three days alter delivery to
station. :
Built absolutely warm, simple, substantial and economical.

Seven Jistinct thicknesses of material used in construction.

E
et wnrnest READY-MADE HOUSE Wha:

MARKET
Send for Free Catalogue, showing 12 different Designs.

WILLIAM S. KING CO.

232 PORTAGE AVE. WINNIPEG

N
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by thousands of their Canadian
friends at $20.

All Carzon clothing is sold with
@ guarantee (satisfaction given or
‘money returned) and is produced
from genuine British Textiles.
~ That * There’s comfort in
the Curzon cut” is no mere
.idle statement, and is a truth
which has been attested by
clients residing at all points
of the habitable Globe.

98 Sait.

“is sold with the following guarantee:

Kinchant, Mr. Matheson Lang, Mr.

* latest as-oiiinant of materials.

will refund the money.

When purchasing from Western Home Monthly advertisers, be sure and

Greatest attention is paid to the
_cutting of every individual order, and
_the style of production of these suits is
equal to anything sold anywhere at twice
and thrice the money—at least, this is what
“the Curzon clientele say about the Curzon

" Then there is the tailoring. As is well
. known, London is the hub of the tailoring
. craft, and Messrs. Curzon Bros., as practical
tailoring experts themselves, are in a position
to secure the most qualified workmen in the
‘trade. For all these reasons Curzon tailoring

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURNED IN FULL
Awarded 2 Gold Medals for Talloring Excellence. -

. Qur methods appeal to the thoughtful man: that is perhaps why we
. number among our clientele such well-known men as the following :—
_Rev. R. J. Campbell, Hon.G. E. Foster, M.P., Horatio Bottomley, M.P,,
Lieut.-Col. A. E: Belcher, Lieut.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgow, Hon: R.R.
| Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson, Comte. Ubaldo Beni, Lieut.-Col.
Hugh Clarke, J. P. Downey, M.P., W. H. Doyle, M.P., Hon. F. W.
Aylmer, Mr. Eustace Miles, Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen. J. C.
Montague Holbein.
Fill in a post card and address same to us as below, asking for our
Together with patterns, we send you
‘tashion-plates and complete instructions for accurate self-measurement,
tape measure, all sent iree and carriage paid.
within seven days, and if you do not approve, return the geeds, and we

We dispatch your order

$20 SUIT TO MEASURE FOR §8.

The World’s
Measure
Tailors,

(Dept. 103 60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.

Addresses for Patterns:
: For Toronto and East Canada?
GCURZON BROS., o/o-MIGHT DIRECTORIES, LTD. (Dept.  1(8)
74/76 Church Street, TORONTO, ONTARIO.

For Winnipeg and the West:
OURZON BROS.. c/o HENDERZON BROS. (Dept.  103)
279 Garry Street, WINNIPEG.

Please mention this paper.

———— —

see,” he said.

She must
resolve
would live her life.

couldn’t

mention the paper.

j——————

Baseball Outfit—FREE

o

This fine 5-piece outfit including Catcher's Glove,
Fielder’s Mitt, Mask, Ball and Cap. Glove and
Mitt are made of best grade of leather. We give
the above outfit complete for selling.only 16
articles of high-grade Jewelry at 25c. per article.
When sold send us the $4.00 and we will forward
above outfit. We will take back any jewelry you
cannot sell. Write now.

The Co-Operative Jewelry Co., Desk 25,
WINNIPEG, CANADA.

Corset Cover |,
BARGAIN

45c.

As aleader to intro-
duce our 1910 Home
Needlework Magazine,
showing dainty
materials for yourselfand the home, also
teaching the leading embroidery stitches,
we wil Isend Corset Cover exact?yl ike cqut
stamped on 1} yds. good_ quality fine
Lawn with floss to work.  ALL FOR 45c.
postpaid. Thiscover would cost you in
the stores 65c. to 70c. Ladies select oneof
these dainty garments. The hand em-
broidered materia lhas a touch of refine=
ment ,that no machine work can accome
plish. Send your order today.

Address—W.STEPHENS CO., Box 36B;
Norwood , Winnipeg, Man. ox ‘

watlachan

“We like to keep our eradit good, 'you

Young Mrs. Doliver went. “I should

think Carter-Welch could wait!” she

thought. :
spent the fifty, carefuly, economically.

She went to New York. She

“But—my!” she thought; “it does.

feel good to spend money once again!
It does!”

Two women sat next to her on the

Christopher Street car as she came back

home. On the way the attention _of
one was attracted by three Ttalian
women, young. and lusty, and very

dirty, who carried on the heads huge
packs of wood.

«How can they do it?” sighed the

woman next to Mrs. Jimmy Dolliver.

The other woman was a philosopehr.

“My dear,” she said genially, “they
have to live their lives, you know.”

They have to live their lives! It was

a new idea to Mrs, Jimmy Dolliver—an
idea that struck home.
her life.
before.

better, for worse.
the very best of the very worst. And
her life—so far it had been rebellion!

She must live
She had not considered that
She had taken Jimmy for
And she must make

It could not be thus always. She

would be poor; Jimmy would be poor.
live her life. A sudden

thrust itself upon her—she

And yet there were things she
understand. On the Monroe

trolley, as she hung on a strap, she

heard two men behind her talking.

“I can’t go away now, not much,” he

said; “I'm afraid. If Pm going to make

gold chains T've got to stay right here
in town. I've got to sell.”

“Afraid—of what?” the other asked
casually.

«Of FEisenstein-Thalheimer,” returned
the other with a laugh. “They’re
pushing us close for second place.
Look out, yourself.”

It seemed incomprehensible, all this.
What was a business reputation worth
if it did not bring Jimmy business?
What was a business worth if it Jid
not bring Jimmy money, and luxury,
and ease? .

But she thrust it all behind her. *T
have my life to live,” she told h-rself:
“I'n live it.”

And there was something strangely
altered in the wife of Jimmy Dolliver
when Jimmy kissed her his wedlcome
home that night, and lifted little Jimmy
to be kissed. It was intangible, but it
was there. And later she slipped her
hand into his.

“We’ll fight it out together, Jimmy.”
she said; “and hereafter I’ll be a better
fighter than I've been.”

“What?” he exclaimed. “Better fight-
er. No one could have been a better
fighter than you’ve been.” He drew her
tight. “Natalie, girl!” he whispered.

Tt was two years later that he came
in, smiling one evening. “Natalie,” he
said, “G. J. Lawson is going to sell his
brownstone house downtown. Tt’s good.
T've been through it. How would you
like to buy it, little girl?”

She stared at him in amazement,
“How can we buy it?” she asked.

“With money,” he answered: “our
money—made out of our business—
vour business and mine, Natalie,” he
said. ;

“The business?” she gasped; “is~there
money in ihe business?”

“Why, of course,” he answered; “it’s
a good business. It’s always been
oood. From the start we’ve done well.
But it took money to run—and, now
it's running, it brings in money.”

“You—never thought it; never ex-
pected it!” she protested.

“Never thought it?” he returned.
“Why, T’'ve always known it. Tve

always seen it.
coming.”

They bought the Lawson house. But
Lawson was not vet through with it.

“We're going to have a hall first,
Natalie” said (lenevieve, “and then we
go to live abroad.”

They had the
Jimmy Dolliver
coupe.

“That is, it’s vours, if you like it.”
Jimmy said, as they stepped into it
that night. TFor she had not known
before.  “It's like old times,” Jimmy

T've always felt it

ball.
went in

Natalie and
their own

laughed, to cover up her confusion.

“Hello, old man!” G. J. Lawson said
to him later. “It seems queer, it does,
for us to-have this ball in your house
—but we had to have a kick-up before
we left, you know.”

And Natalie noticed one thing that
surprised her. The people that knew
people—that knew her—seemed to know
her husband much better than they did
herself. Men stood at attention about
him. ' Men sought him out. . Men
introduced their wives to him. .
“Mr. ,l\)olliver, my dear,” they would
say. ol Ve

“Who is Mr. Dolliver?” she heard a
new arrival ask.

“Dolliver ?” replied the new arrival’s
husband. “Haven’t you ever heard of
Eisenstein-Thalheimer, manufacturers of
jewelry here in town?”

“QOh, of course!” was the reply.
“Well, Dolliver is Eisenstein-Thal-
heimer, that’s alk” It was enough.
Dolliver, of Eisenstein-Thalheimer,
moved into the Lawson house.- - And
Lawson moved to FEurope—he was
retiring, so Monroe understood, having
made or inherited his pile.  Dolliver
shook his head. :

It was a year later that he told his
wife about it. “G. J. Lawson and
Genevieve have come back to Monroe,”
he said. “They’re broke. They were
broke a year ago when T l}Lought the
house. I knew, but few besides did.
They got reckless, that’s all.  They
didn’t know the value of money.” He
paused. “By the way” he added,
“Lawson has asked me for a job in the
factory, and I've given him one—head
bookkeepeer; private secretary. I had:
to, and besides, Lawson and I can get
along together, though I expect he’ll
lord it over me to beat the band.”

Natalie drew a long breath. “Well
did you ever?” she exclaimed.

“I saw it coming all along” said
Jimmy Dolliver,

“What 1’ asked she.

- “Everything,” returned Dolliver.
“Here it comes now,” he added, turning
into the hall.

For Jimmy, Jr., was coming blithely
down the stairs.

-

The Best of Friends.

There are no friends like old friends
To help us with the load

That all must bear who journey
Q’er life’s uneven road;

And when unconquered sorrows
The weary hours invest,
The kindly words of old friends
Are always found the best.

There are no friends like old friends
To calm our frequent fears,

When shadows fall and deepen
Through life’s declining years;

And when our faltering footsteps
Approach the great divide,

We'll long to meet the old friends
Who wait on the other side.

“In the morning fix thy good pur-
pose; and at night examine thyself
what thou hast done, how thou hast
behaved thyself in word, deed and
thought.”—Thomas A. Kempis.

In days of sunshine, cloud or rain,
We need to have a friend,

And toward each other do our best
To lend a heiping hand.

>

Wise Waliting,

All good abides with him who
waiteth wisely; we shall sooner over-
take the dawn by vemaining here
than by hurrying over the hills of the

west We know not vet what
we have done, still less what we are
doing. Wait till eveninz, and other
parts of our day’'s work will shine than

we had thought at noon, and we shall
discover the real purport of our toil;
as, when the farmer has reached the
end of the furrow and looks back, he
can tell best where the pressed
earth shines most,—Thoreau.

]
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~ The Vanishing Extract.

By Edgar
WHEN the thermometer
" really buckles down to

business and tries its
: 3 N f

best to push the top
out of the tube, and

and gasps and mops
its forehead with its
handkerchief, and the
newspapers rub it in by running “Heat
Wave” re heads in seven-inch type—
then tﬁafolks who manufacture ice-
cream by the ton go to buying gallons
upon gallons of flavoring extracts.
That is, if the extracts are the right

sort.
Johnson & Walling, in addition to

their sugar and molasses trade, made |

just the right sort of extracts. It was
their business and their pride. What
they called “Rex Vanilla” sold for
twenty dollars a gallon, and couldn’t

be beaten at ten times the price. They

made an extremely fancy extract of
lemon, too, and a twenty-dollar-a-gal-
lon | pistachio that drove competitors
intd gréen fury.

It may be surmised, then, that John-
son & Walling were prosperous. Part
of their prosperity they owed to the
intolerable heat, which during that

summer broiled on without cessation for |
Another part they |

ten mortal weeks.
owed to Scovill.
Scovill was thé energetic yotng man
who had charge of their flavoring ex-
tract laboratory. Single-handed, he
manufactured the deliciously odorifer-

ous fluids, bottled them and handed '

them out all ready for shipment; and
Johnson & Walling felt that if ever-a
man helonged in the “perfect treasure”
class, that man was Scovill.

He had come to them from a large
Chicago house
knew his business thoroughly; he work-
ed like a trooper; and the extracts

which he turned out were distinctly |

((It.”
The heat—heartily blessed by John-

son & Walling and fluently -cursed’ by |

the general public—had been contin-

uing for a month or more on that par- n

ticular Monday morning.

Johnson, perspiring but joyful, was
out among the ice-cream people, taking
orders as fast as his fountain pen could
jot them down. Walling sat in the
office on the ground floor, prodded the
shipping clerk to higher speed, goaded
the bookkeeper to greater exertions, and
himself wrote receipts for the drivers.

It was hot—“hotter'n thunder,”  as
Walling chuckled. The sun-baked street
was deserted and still, and in the quiet
the junior partner’s voice hummed
aloud, as he read from a sheaf of orders
in his hand to the shipping clerk.

“Ready, Jones? All right. J. F.
Brown, two gallons Rex; Brightman,
three gallons; Samson Brothers, ten
gallons. Gee whizz! What an order!”
purred Walling. “Well, that makes
fifteen gallons of Rex Vanilla to go, be-
side what’s ready now.”

“Samson Brothers, ten gallons Rex
Vanilla,” intoned the shipping clerk.

“Correct. Ah, Scovill, dre you here 16

Scovill had just come down from the
laboratory. “Got fitteen gallons Rex
ready to go?”

“Fifteen?” Scovill echoed.
Of course not.”

“Why not?” asked the junior partner, 1

gomewhat astonished. “You had twenty
gallons bottled last night.”

“Yes, but you took seven of them
before I arrived this morning.”

“I did what?”

“yYou—or somebody else—took seven
gallons of Rex Vanilla Extract out of
the stock.”

Say, Scovill, is the heat getting into
vour head?”
“Nobody but yourself has touched that
stock.”

“What!” Scovill's eyes opened.

“Certainly mot. It’s just as you Teft
i.” .

“It is nothing of the sort!” said Nco-
vill warmly. “When T left last night

there were twenty one-gallon bottles -

A

mankind swelters |

in the same line; he

u\\?lly’ no, |

Walling asked ironically. |

Franklin.

| filled and on the shelf. This morning

{ I found seven of -them on the floor—
cmpty. I supposed that you had used
them.”. .- <

' “You mean to tell me that seven |

gallons of that expensive stuff have dis-

appeared over night?”

_“They are'gonme—that’s certain. Pos- |
sibly Mr. Johnson had them emptied in
a keg for somebody.”

“He couldn’t have. Johnson left be-
fore I did last night, and he hasn’t
| been in yet this morning. Scovill, are |

you certain that the stuff is gone?” ‘
i “Come and see for yourself,” the
young man suggested.

Walling frowned in perplexity.

“Why, it’s ridiculous!” he said. “You
must have put it into other bottles—
or something, Scovill. TIll go up with
you.”

Now, the building of Johnson & Wal-
ling was a little more than two lofts,
with a cellar underground. This latter
apartment contained innumerable sugar
and molasses barrels, and the big fur-
race which in winter sent grateful vol-
umes of, hot air through the heaters. |

The ground ‘floor held the offices and
a considerable space for storage, while
in a corner of the loft above was built
the laboratory where Johnson & Wal- |
ling’s flavoring extracts were manufac-
tured by Scovill. 1

“The latter led the way up-stairs.
| Together they entered the laboratory.
| Scovill pointed silently to the seven big
| bottles on the floor.

There was no mistaking the fact—
they all bore the Rex label, and every
one of them was as empty as the day
it left the glass-works.

“Well, I'll be hanged!” ejaculated
Walling. “The stuff’s been stolen!”

“But how?”

“Gad! I give that up! Was this
| door to the stairway locked ?”

“Certainly. I have the one key—you
keep the duplicate’ in the safe.” ;

“And how about the door leading to |
the loft?”

Scovill tried it.

“Humph! This has been unfasten-
| ed!” he announced.

“Then that must be where the stuff
went,” Walling sighed. “What a
blamed shame—seven gallons of Rex
Vanilla!” ’ |

“Who do you suppose could have
taken it?”

“Don’t ask me. It must have been
one of those confounded drivers,” said
the junior partmer. “In all probability
he sneaked up the back way, emptied
the extract into a keg, and carried it
off through the loft. But he couldn’t
get it out of the place. They all have
to pass through the office when they

| leave at night.” ’

“He got it
trouble,” Scovill observed dryly. :

“Yes—that’s pretty evident. Well,
he won’t do it again. Tl fix that door
so that it will retire from business per-
" manently. Tell the boy to bring me up
| the hammer and some big nails, Scovill, |
| please.”
| * The boy arrived within a moment or
two, and with a grim smile Walling set
to work to mail the door to the casing.
In a very few minutes he had put that
portal beyond hope of being opened
| with anything short of a battering-ram.

«There! I’d like to bet that no more
Rex Vanilla goes out through that
| door!” he puffed. .
| Under the surface, the theft created

a considerable sensation. It was not
| discussed openly; but between Johnson |

and Walling and Scovill the matter was

|

argued at length, and they arrived at

various hypotheses.

| tract had been carried off through the
loft door of the laboratory—but what |
had been done with it thereafter? A
keg that contains seven gallons of liquid
cannot be shoved into a man’s w-st-l
pocket, and assuredly nothing of the |
cort had been carried out by any of

the workmen. .
Consequently, the stuff must still be

t of here without much

It seemed indisputable that the ex- |
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1 been locked all mnight.

in the.building—and they instituted a
quiet search. :

They dug and delved into every nook
and corner. They turned upside down
piles of loose bagging, and peered into
empty boxes and empty barrels, l?ut
there appeared 16 sign of the missing
seven gallons. They seemed simply to
have passed into thin air.

At the end of three or four days,
Johnson & Walling concluded that they
might as well pocket the loss philosoph-
ically and forget the: matter. They
could keep a sharp watch on the
drivers and upon the one or two work-
men, and that was about all.

Business thereafter resumed its usual
course.

The heat—the glorious, extract-sell-
ing heat—continued unabated, and flav-
oring extracts were sent out almost as
rapidly as Scovill could make them.
.The mysterious theft dropped into
the past. Seven gallons of Rex Vanilla
was a pretty stiffl loss—but they were
making it up.

And then, one morning, some five
minutes after his arrival, Scovill hur-
ried downmste, tne office again with a
queer smile on his lips.

“Five gallons Rex, two gallons of
pistachio and two gallons ot wviolet!”
he announced.

“What about ’em?” asked Walling,
pushing away at his pen.

“Gone!” said Secovill laconically.

“What!” cried Johnson, whirling
about in his chair, as Walling leaped
from the stool. “More stuff stolen?”

“As sure as you live.”

“It’s impossible!” said Walling.

“It may be impossible, but it’s a cold

fact. I haven’t . touched the -bottles. |

They’re just as I found them. Come
and see for yourselves.”

There was a scramble for the labo-
ratory.

Scovill had spoken the truth.

Ranged along the wall stood nine ex-
tract bottles, labeled, and containing
the dregs only of their recent contents!

The three men stared at the line in
utter bewilderment. One of the doors
was nailed hard and fast—the other had
Yet nine gallons
of extract had vanished as completely
as if it had never existed!

“One hundred and eighty dollars’
worth, and gone as clean as a.whistle!”
Johnson gasped at last.

“And they didn’t go through that loft
coor, . either, ‘supplemented Walling,
“See—the nails haven’t been touched!”

“And they didn’t go through the
other door, either, Mr. Walling, unless
you unlocked it, for I’ve had the other
key on my ring all night.”

“Well, where in thunder have they
gone?” Johnson demanded.

The trio found seats and pondered
the problem. v

Putting the doors out of the question,
there were just two means of egress
from the laboratory remaining.

The first—the big window—would
obviously be useless to the thief, for it
overlooked the street. Had anything
been passed out, it must have been seen
by at least a dozen people, for the in-
tense heat kept the dwellers in the
adjacent tenements in the open air all
night.

The other exit was®the large sky-~
light, which could be raised and low-
ered upon occasion. How the thief could
contrive to reach the roof, drop into
the laboratory, and climb out again,
without attracting the watchman’s at-
tention, was beyond conception; yet
that seemed to have been his method

of working.

Still further, there ‘was hardly room
for a man to wriggle in and out, carry-
ing nothing. Burdened with nine gal-
lons of liquid, an escape through the
skylight seemed an absolutely utter im-

possibility.

“But’ I'm hanged if T can see how
else it was done,” said Walling, when
the subject had been threshed to the
end. “He must have come over the
roofs and through the skylight.”

“Nonsense,” said Johnson; “it’s im-
possible.”

“It seems so, T'll admit,” said Wal-
ling; “but have you any better expla-
nation to offer?"

“Me? Lord, no!” said Johnson. “The

thing’s the blackest kind of mystery
to me.” -~

“How about you, Scovill?”

“Same here. - I never saw or heard
of anything. so confoundedly queer in
my life!” 3

“Well, I tell you, it was ‘the sky-
light,” Walling reiterated. “That is
the only way the fellow could possibly
have gonme in and out. Had he gone
through the building the watchman
must have heard him. Listen to this
scheme. :

“To-night, Scovill, you leave a light
in the laboratory. I'll go home in an
hour or so and. sleep. Then I'll return
after closing time, sit down on the roof
beside the skylight and watch. If the
fellow comes over the roofs, I'll get him.
If he wriggles through the keyhole, I'll
have a glimpse of him through the sky-
light. See? Either way, if he comes;
Il have a look at him, and maybe
more. How’s that for a scheme?”

“Suppose he doesn’t choose to visit
us?” asked Johnson.

“Then, by Jmiminy, I’ll stay on that
roof every night until he does come!”

Before lunch, Walling went for his
nap.

Johnson was up to his ears in work
when, at six o’clock, Scovill called to
him from the laboratory:

“I’'m going mnow.”

“Eh? What? . All right.”

“Do you want to look at the stock
before I go, in case ofx—accidents?
Everything’s in shape for tﬁe night.”

“Oh—no,” Johnson called back.

“Got a memorandum of what’s there?”
“Yes.

The Rex Vanilla shelf is full

“Little Mary Jane’s top note.”

—thirty one-gallon bottles. Then there
are forty galons of——~

“All right—let it go at that,” said
Johnson, dashing back to the ledger
through which he had been running.
“The gentleman won’t visit the labo-
ratory to-night, any way, if Walling’s /
going to watch on the roof. You may
depend on that, Scovill.” /

The extract-maker locked the door of
the laboratory and descended. :

“I put a little wax over the keyhole,”
he murmured in the senior partner’s
ear. “If any ome has a duplicate key,
we shall find it out that way.”

“Good idea,” Johnson commended ap-
provingly. S

When the men had gone and the place
was empty except for the watchman,
Walling returned and made /his way
through the scuttle to the roof.

He took his station by the skylight
in such a position that by /turning his
head he could either survey the apart-
ment below or sweep the/roofs to the
end of the block.

He laid his revolver beside him and
laughed savagely. If the individual who
had made a fine art of spectacular ex-
tract stealing had happened to turn up
that night, he wouldn’t leave with a
whole skin.

In the morning, /JTohnson and Sco-
vill arrived almost simultaneously, and
tegether they mounted to the labora-
torv,

There was not a scar on the thin
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little wafer of wax. Secovill scraped it
away and inserted the key. As they
entered, Walling’s face appeared at the

“skylight, and a minute or two later the |

ntleman himself dropped into the |
apartment. K

«Well?” inquired the senior partner
eagrely. -

“No crooks around last night,” Wal-
ling yawned. “Pll guarantee that, I
haven’t closed my eyes all night.”

“No, we seem not to have been mo-
lested,” Johnson agreed. “Everything
is as you left it, isn’t it, Scovill?”

“It seems to be—but——"

«But what?” cried both partners.

«perhaps it is my imagination,” said
Seovill slowly, “but I believe that these
Rex-Vanilla bottles have been tampered

with!”
“Great Scott!” ejaculated Johnson.
#You don’t mean to say——?”

“Oh, get out!” growled the junior
patner. “I haven’t had my eyes off
that shelf all night.>

“Well—wait,” said Scovill.
the bottles.”

He stood upon a chair, for the shelf
was ‘rather high.

There were ten bottles of Rex on the
first row—there were ten. bottles of !
Rex on the row behind that; but on the
third row—the one back against the
wall

“For—Heaven’s—sake!” gasped Sco-
vill; thrusting his arm to the back row. |
“Look!” |

He drew forth an empty bottle! f

“What! Another gallon gone?” ‘

“Another!” cried Scovill “Here— |
take this bottle, please.

‘T'll count

|

Prince Rupert’s Cosmopolitan Population.

another—and another! Why,

' »

—and
the whole back row has been emptied
“T'he—entire—ten—gallons ?”

“Every bottle has been cleaned out
|

over night!”

A long pause followed. Johnson and
Walling looked blankly at each other,
and then at Scovill, who looked blankly
at them.

“You went to sleep, Jim,” Johnson |

said finally.

“I did nothing of the sort,” his part- |

ner replied with vigor. “I wasn’t even
sleepy until after daylight.”
“But you were watching the place—

and the stuff has been carried off, from |

right under your nose.”

I—I—TI—confound it!
said Walling.

“It must be spooks,” mumured Sco-
vill, with dreary humor.

“Well, 'm blamed if there’s any other
explanation,” Johnson snapped.
leave thirty full bottles locked up here,
Jim. You watch them all night. In the

T can see that,”

morning, ten of them are stark empty. |
And yet you swear that nobody has

entered the room!”

“Yes, and I’ll stick to it!” said Wal- |

ling doggedly. “I've had a.gun pointing
into this apartment since seven o’clock
last night, and if a man had so much
as poked his head in, youd see blood
on the floor!”

“Then the best thing we can do is to

hlame it on spooks!” the senior partner
cried angrily. “Somebody in spookland

Here's another |

is working out a grudge against us!
We’ll have to built a spook-proof vault
to keep the infernal extracts. Bah!
It beats the very devil.” ;
Walling laughed’ sourly as his asso- |
ciate stamped down to the office. It |
certainly did seem to have some con-
nection with the Old Nick. ‘
And the worst of it was that not a |
single tangible clue existed to show that
the extracts had been removed by other
means than sheer magic. Had the bot-
tles themselves been taken, the mys-
tery would have held a somewhat more
solid quality; but for the extract

| simply to desert its jars in the dead of

night was rather staggering.

The day, as usual, was hot and
sultry, and frightfully busy, and no
man in Johnson & Walling’s establish-
ment found time to draw an idle
breath. But late in the afternoon a
respite came, and Scovill repaired to the
office, where the air was rather less
torrid than in the laboratory, and
speculated fruitlessly with the partners
as to the phenomenon.

Both of them had candidly “given it
up_” ’

Scovill was apparently unable to do
better.

The trio argued for a while, accom-
plished a complete circle, and came
back to the' starting point—no wiser

than when they began.
Scovill finally arose and yawned.
“My day’s work is over,” he said.

“Everything is ship-shape up above. I |
think Ill clear out if you have no ob- |

jection.”
“Go ahead,” said Johnson.

Scovill loitered toward the laboratory |

for his hat and coat. Johnson was

hunting for the box of cigars, while |

Walling drowsed happily in his chair

' and was just falling into & delicious
! doze, when:

“Mr. Johnson! Mr. Walling! Come
up here—quick!” rang through the
place in: Scovill’s voice.

“By George, he’s caught the thief!
‘He’s got the son of a gun!” Johnson
shouted, diving for the stairway and
yanking Walling from his chair. But
there he was wrong.

| the

“We |

For when they tumbled pell-mell into
laboratory, there stood Scovill,
seemingly paralyzed, staring stupidly at
a row of no less than eleven empty Rex

Vanilla. bottles, ranged along the side

of the room!

“And it can’t be ten minutes since I
first went down-stairs!” Scovill mut-
tered.

* * » * *

Two utterly uneventful days fol-
' Towed.

On the afternoon of the second, John-
' son came in from his round of ice-cream
men and seated himself with- unaccus-

tomed weariness.

pect to see competition on that Rex
Vanilla of ours?”

| “And I don’t expect to now.”

[ “No more did I. I thofight that we
had something altogethersdistinctive in
that stuff—something that nobody
would duplicate or cut prices on.”

“So we have. You can’t touch our
Rex Vanilla,” Walling said, with placid
assurance.
| “Don’t you

minute.”

] ““Thy?”

| “There’s a fellow named McMullen,
somewhere on the other side of town,”
said Johnson, “who is making every bit

believe it—not for a

as good an extract and selling it for

just eight dollars a gallon!”

“What!”

“Fact. I’ve been up against him for
{ two or three days mow. The man has
cut me out of at least a dozen orders
to-day. Folks say that his vanilla is
as fine as ours in every particular——”

“As good as Rex?” cried Walling.

“Yes; and what’s more, it is. Tt
seems to be almost identical. T got a
little sample from ome of the confec-
jtioners who bought of this McMullen.
Here it is.”

Johnson extended the bottle.

Walling took it, removed the cork,
rubed a little of the extract on his
palms and sniffed critically.

“Walling,” he said, “did you ever ex- ‘

“No, sir!” replied the junior partner. ‘
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way of the “feed-store mext door. Tt
strikes me that it is about time for
more stuff to disappear.”

Walling found his hat and hurried

“Well—that’s a mighty choice va-
nilla,” he admitted. :

“Just as choice as Rex,” sighe.d Johp—
gon, “I tell you, Jim, what with this
sort of thing, and spirit burglaries, and

.80 on, the business isn’t what it used

to be.” i :
“Ah; about the vanishing extract,

said Walling, glancing about to make
sure that they were alone. “See here,

 Tom. Did you ever suspect Scovill of

having a hand in that?”

“Scovill? No—nonsence

“I don’t know that it’s altogether
nonsence,” muttered the junior partner
gravely. ;

“But it is—on the face of it. Why,
suppose that the fellow was a profes-
sional crook, he couldn’t get the extract
out with him. He always passes
through the office, and he never carries
so much as a bundle. Any way, he’s
as straight as a string, Jim.”

“Are you sure of that?”

“He had the best kind of recommen-
dations from that firm in Chicago.”

“I know that,” said Walling with a
peculiar smile. “Tom, have you ever
met Rob Jergensen?”

“Never heard of him.”

“He’s the genmerad manager of that
Chicago house. I used to know him
out in Cleveland, and I ran across him
yesterday in the Astor House and
lunched with#him,”

“Well 1” ;

“Well—” laughed Walling. ‘I hap-
pened to speak of Richard Scovill, and
how satisfactory we had found him,
and Jergensen thought I was crazy.

“Why ?” '

“Because Richard Scovill has been
back in his old position with . the
Chicago house for nearly eight months!”

“With the Chicago house!”

“Precisely.  Furthermore, Jergensen
informed me that Scovill hadn’t been
outside of Chicago for five years. He
started upon his own hook when he left
them, and failed—and then went back
to his old job.”

“Walling!”

“And still further, the Chicago Sco-
vill lost a wallet containing his letters
of recommendation about a year ago.”

“Well, by George!” said Johnson.
“Then Scovill isn’t -Scovill—is that the
idea ?”

“That’s the idea. Our Scovill - is
somebody who found the original Sco-
vill’s letters and knew the business of
making extracts. Probably he has ex-
cellent’ reasons for not possessing his
own letters of recommendation. Hence,
knowing where the rear Secovill stood in
our line, he came here and got the job.
Are you sure of him now?”

“I can’t see that he has had any
chance to steal our extracts—to save
my life I can’t.”

“No more “can I” sighed Walling,
“but he’s had something to do with it.
See here, I'm going up to the roof by

192

| simply hanging down the

down the street. Later on he might
have been seen to slip. into the feed-
store. Still later one might have met
him on the roof of the Johnson & Wal-
ling building.

Scovill had not been out of the place
mhore than five minutes when the junior
partner entered once more, beaming
triumphantly.

“Tom, I've got it!” he cried.

“What! The mystery 5

“It’s all clear as a bell!”

“What is it? What is it?”

“Nay, nay,” smiled Walling. “I won’t
tell you now. Wait until morning and
yow’ll have ocular demonstration. More
stuff is due to disappear about nine
o’clock to-morrow morning, take my
word for it. Scovill left rather early,
didn’t_he?”

“Yes; I noticed that.”

“I happened to slip on the roof, and
the noise scared him away. Be here to-

morrow by half-past six, Tom. Good- .

night!”

“Say!” called Johnson wonderingly.
But Walling had departed, whistling. -

Several things occurred next morning.

Walling arrived first of all accom-
panied by two policemen.. His partner
hurried in several minutes later, and
stared hard at the officers.

“It’s all right, Tom,” laughed Wal-
ling. “I thought we might need a bit
of an audience for the demonstration.
But now for the mystery. This little

affair is best reasoned out backward—
from effect to cause. You’ll see why

presently. In the first place, how did
those extracts leave the building? Well,
our man Brady carried them out in
broad daylight!”

“Old Brady, the truck-driver?”

“The same. Yesterday I mnoticed that
he had two casks on his truck that I
couldn’t account for. I watched him,
and he smuggled up a third one—from
the cellar. That settles one point.”

“But how on earth did they get down
cellar and into casks?”

“Come down and I'll show you. One
of the officers will accompany us.”

They stumbled down the dark stair-
way. Walling lit the gas and led the
way across to the big heating Turnace,
now long cold.

“You may  remember that our, hose
disappeared two or three weeks ago?”
he said, opening the furnace door and
groping around inside. =~ “Well, there’s
one end of it!”

He dragged out the brass mozzle of
a. garden hose and a yard or so of the
rubber tubing.

“There!  That forty-foot hose is
heating
shaft,” he announced. “The other end
is -secured to a hook up-stairs, just be-
hind the laboratory radiator!”

N

Main Street, Prince Rupert.
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“Well, I'll be ‘blamed!” gasped
Johnson.
“Do you see the game now?” cried

“Bray usually works down

parrels, and so on. “Scovill gives him
some ‘sort of ‘signal. Brady drags out
this nozzle and sticks it in'a cask. Then
Scovill 'pours extract down the hose by
the gallon. ' Next day Brady sneaks out
the cask ‘and delivers it to friend Me-
Maullen, while Scovill is-as dumbfounded
as the rest: of us at 'finding empty
Pottles on the floor!” |

Johnson scratched his head.

“But it is mighty near time for Sco-
vill to appear,” said Walling, “and I
want to get him red-handed. Officer,
ust stay by the furnace. If this man
garady comes down, don’t interfere with
him; but don’t let him get out.” ;

They extinguished the light and re-
paired to the office. The other police-
man was hidden. in their private
sanctum, 54

Then Johnson and Walling waited.

* The trucks appeared for their first
load; Walling smiled with huge satis-

ward the cellar and down the stairs.
Very shortly Scovill entered, nodded
good-mornng, and mounted to his lab-

oratory.
chuckled  Walling. “I knew

“Gad!”
he’d be here early! McMullen must
Come on, officer.”

need more extract!

They paused a moment on the stairs
and listened. B

The laboratory door was closed, and
they could hear Scovill stepping about
rapidly. Then came a series of light
thumps, as if heavy bottles were being
placed upon the floor.

Walling noiselessly placed a chair
before the laboratory door, motioned
Johnson to join him, and very carefully
raised his head to the level of the glass
transom. ;

Scovill, within, absorbed in his own
operations, worked on rapidly.

At his feet six Rex Vanilla bottles
stood in line, their corks removed. Sco-
ville turned from them and seized the
register—a little square of iron grille-
work set in the wall : ‘

A strong pull, and it came free in his
hand. He felt about in. the heating
shaft for a moment. Then he drew
forth the other end of the missing hose.

‘Walling had been' quite correct.

Scovill jerked gently at the hose In
an instant the answering signal came—
& responsive jerk. He picked up a glass
funnel and ‘inserted it in the rubber
tibe. Then he raised one of the open
bottles and tilted it.

Gugg-gugg-gugg-gugg! Rex Vanilla,
worth twenty dollars a gallon, was flow-
ing down through the hose and into the
cask in the cellar!

The first bottle was empty. Scovill
set it. down and. gently picked up the
second.  Gugg-gugg-gugg-gugg'

‘Beovill was grinning broadly.

The second bottle was half-emptied,
when Walling’s head poked through the
transom. ;

“Scovill,” he said mildly, “do you
think McMullen .needs that extract
more than we do?” : ;

The bottle crashed to the floor, and a
wide pool of Rex Vanilla spread over
the boards. - !

- Scovill staggered back, gazing in a
sort of fascination at the face in the
transom.

(£ P Rl e
mer hoarsely.

“Well, we’ll take your word for it,”
said the junior partner genially. “Oh,
there’s no use looking at that skylight.
You can’t get out that way. You see,
Scovill, your friend Brady is down cellar
with a policeman.” ' °

4 “Bmdy!,’ P !

“Exactly. And furthermore,” smiled
Walling, as the policeman behind them
pushed past the chair and through the
door, “this gentleman has a warrant for
your arrest.”

he could only staﬁl-

-

The Luck gofv a

By John R. Spears.

“HAVE very good rea-
sons for remembering
the year 1904, and
) ‘especially June 1 of

that year. For one
thing when mnoon
camie I had worked
just a year and eight
hours for Mr. Jon-
athan Burwell, on his
farm “overlooking the Mohawk Valley,
and then after dinner we made a bar-
gain for another year.

“My year was up last. night, sir,”
said I, after he had shoved his chair
back from the table, “but I thought I
would put in this morning for good'
measure.”

Mr. Burwell’s eyes closed a little—a
trick he had—and then he said:

“Have another piece of pie while we
talk it over.”

It was cream custard pie, but I had
eaten so much fried chicken with hot
biscuits and gravy that I couldn’t do
it, and I said so.

“I've been thinking I’'d raise you a
dollar a month for the next year, if you
stay,” he said.

“Make it twenty-five cents a week and
Tll do it,” said I. :

“No,” said he. “You’ve had $18 a
month, and that’s fifty “cents better
than anybody else is paying. In fact,
I don’t see where the money is to come
from to pay what I'm offering—um—
unless I get a chance to trade horses
with old Dunlap again.”

He grinned, then, for he had beat
old Dunlap out of forty dollars at least
that very morning; and I had to grim,
too, for it was done so slick.” Well,
there was no use of arguing with him,
and so I took his offer.

But that isn’t all that happened.
While T was cultivating the corn that

‘| than ten minutes a neighbor came up

| pretty as they grow,
' Why, she’d graduated already,

\

Book F armer.

the south, the Ogden place, and thén
cut across into the gulf, as we called |
it. The' gulf was a deep gulch at the
back of the Ogden farm. A big spring
came out at the head of the gulch and
both sides were lined with trees down
to the bottom. I reckon that was the
coolest place in the country, but what
Mr. Burwell went down there for was
more: than I could guess, and I was
puzzled the more because I'd seen him
going there before. However, in less

from town bringing the mail, and then
out comes Miss Nellie, and says:

“Where’s papa, Jacob?”
< “He’s just gone over to the gulf to
cool off, I reckon,” said I. |

“The idea!” she said. “Then you’ll
have to go and tell him to come home.”

«1’]1 be glad to go if you say so, Miss
Nellie,” said I; “but he told me to keep
the cultivator hot, and—-"

“ Qh, that’s all right, Jacob,” she

said. “Tell him I sent you. He’ll
frown and say, “She hadn’t ought to
take you from the work,” and then he’ll
say, ‘I suppose you had to come when
she told you to, and then he’ll smile
and say ‘All right, Jacob, hurry back’
—you know how it’ll be.”
. She was right about his humoring
her. She was his only child, and as
and educated, too.
though
she was only. twenty. Mr. Burwell
often said ne enjoyed the fun of making
money as much as anybody, but the
most he cared about it was to give her
as good advantages as any of the swells
in town had. Of course, I hurried to
the gulf, but Mr. Burwell did not smile,
as we had expected. He jumped up
and, swinging a big hammer as if he
would brain me, he said:

“What ye sneaking around following

afternoon I saw Mr. Burwell go down

the road to the farm adjoining us onl

me for?” . =
He had been breaking some red kind !
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of stone with the hammer, and when
I saw that, I wasn’t much scared by
his actionss I told him what Miss Nellie
said, and then I added:

“It looks like you wanted to, be
secret about that red rock you’ve been
breaking, and all I’ve got to say is that
if you think Il blab about it, you
don’t know me, and youw'd better dis-
charge me at once’

His face changed then.

“That’s so,” he said. “I never had
a man keep his mouth shut. as close.
Um—you know what the rocks are?”

“No I don’t know, and I don’t aim
to qqk » T said. “But-they look like the
iron ore 1 used to work in——"

“That’s it,” he said. “The whole gulf’s
an iron mine, and I guess you knew it
the moment you saw the stuff, seeing
you worked in a bed of it up in Jeffer-
son City. Now you keep still until I
get title to the farm, and I'll make you
foreman of the gang when I begin de-
velopment work.”

Winnipeg, July, 1910.

some kind of game when he was talking
about being friendly to the young man,
And it was a slick game, too, but of
course I didn’t show any interest in
what was said and done then.

As I said, the vagen farm joined
ours on the.south. It lay where the
‘land began to pitch down into the val-
ley., The house was small and old
the barn was worse, and the whole
place was grown up to weeds and quack
and briars. I have heard that Mr,
Burwell used to complain about the eye-.
sore as much as anybody, but for the
last year or so before old Odgen died
(he’d been dead a week when his nep-
hew came), there wasn’t a man in the
country that showed any sort of
friendly interest in the old crank but
Iar, Burwell.

Did I call old Ogden a crank? Well
that’s what he was. He’d been g
machinist in his day. Then he bought
the farm and said he’d show people
how to raise big crops. And he did it,

**Will those pipes keep the frost from nipping your early beans ?’’ said I.

L calculated T shouldn’t have to wait
more than a year for that job, for I'm
lucky, but things don’t alw: ays happen
as T expect.

When we got home, Miss Nellie met
us in the front yard.

“Here’s a pn\t al from Odgen's nep-
hew,” she said holding it up. “He's to
reach the Falls at four o'clock. You
wanted to be called, if necessary, you
know, so I sent Jacob.”

“That’s right, Nellie,” said Mr. Bur-
well. L knew you wanted me _the

"moment I set eyes on Jacob. Um—

we'll be as friendly as we can to young
Mr. Odgen. It’s no more than right
we should, seeing his uncle was our
nearest mneighbor for so many vears.
We must make him feel comfortable.”

As Miss Nellie turned away her eyes
half closed, just as her father's did
when he “was making a bargain, and
T knew she voas thinkine he was up to

too, for a' time; but he lost his grip,
some way, the place went to the bad
and when he found he had to die soon
he made a will leaving the farm to
some kind of asylum down the valley
unless a nephew of the same name liv-
ing in New Jersey, somewhere, would
come up and raise a crop on one acre
that would sell for a thousand dollars.
And the crop was to be raised within
two years of taking possession.

The will as first \\ntten called for a
five-hundred-dollar crop, but the price
was raised, and just w hy no. one seemed
to know or care, at that time, though
I had an idea which T kept to qut’lf

Well, Mr. Burwell soon hitched up
his roadsters and drove away. It made
me smile to think how the young man
would feel when he came to his farm,
especially if he really were a farmer,
as v\u\l.ml\ said he was. But I never
W3 e -talen iy 1 As N
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blackberries, already. I’'ve heard that
cultivated berries pay big money, some-
times.”

«“Not blackberries,” said Ogden. “At
Jeast not big enough for me. Straw-
perries do with hill culture, but as for
me, I like string beans. The land lies
right and looks right for beans, too.”

“Um, Pm afraid the quack’ll give you
a lot of trouble if you try beans,”rsaid
Mr. Burwell.

“0h, I don’t mind quack,” said he, as
cheerfully ‘as if quack were as easy to
get rid of as dandelions. “The heavier
the quack, the better the soil.” .

He was talking as if he was really
determined to try his luck; and so he
was. Mr. Burwell set him down as
about as much of a crank as old Ogden
had been. But this is not to say the
young fellow did not examine the land.
He looked at every rod of it, and he

=
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it | .
Burwell was driving up past the place, the surface. Then above these openings |
he said to the young man, joking of he fitted iron pipes painted black. I had
course.

|
«You see you've got a good start with ‘,
i

to ask what they were for.

“You know a chimney makes a draft,
don’t you?” he asked.

“Sure,” said I.

“Of course you do,” said he. “W’ell,\
these iron chimneys will heat up in the |
sun and make a draft that will draw
the cold air out of the drains, and they
will then draw the warm air into the
drains from the lower ends. So, when |
spring comes I'll put them at work, and
the warm air will warm up the soil ali
around the drains and clear up to the
surface. My soil will be ready. for
beans two weeks at least ahead of any
other around here.” ‘

“Will those pipes keep the frost from
nipping your early beans?” said L

“Why, yes, to some extent. . The
ground being warmer will protect them;
but I have another plan for fighting
frost, as I'll show you when the time
comes.”

In the meantime Mr. Burwell hired

N\

“Nellie and I had become very friendly.”

would have seen the ore if Mr. Burwell
hadn’t thought to send me down and
hide what was in sight. When he was
done, he said:

“It needs 1} d it mneeds lime, .
o ot fhe making of | under the weeds on his patch. Next

but it’s got the making of the best soil
I ever saw. Best of all, it slopes to the
south, and then there’s the spring for

irrigation. I think I can make it show |

up as well as Uncle Ben wanted me to
do.”

Mr. Burwell said it was hard word to |

keep from laughing when he said th:‘:tt,
especially as the soil was underlaid with

limestone, a few feet down, and it erop- |

ped out along the road. But what he
did first of all seemed more foolish yet,
for in spite of the slope he laid three
lines of tiles under the patch, 66x660
feet large, that he laid out for beans.
At the upper end of each line of tiles
Le put in an elbow, and so with added
tiles made openings from the drains to

him for the harvest—two dollars a day,
and worth the money, as I had to admit,
though I hated him for his airs. Be-
tween hay and oats he had a few days
off, and he put in the time ploughing

he spread on a ton of quicklime and

| harrowed it in, after which he put on

a ton of phosphate (he called it “a
mixture of potassium sulphate and

acidulated rock!”), and harrowed that

in. Last of all he sowed Canada peas
in drills.

Did I say he had determined to try
his luck? Well, the old saying, “A fool
for luck,” came true. Rain fell just

| right, the weather was coolish, and

along in August the vines were a foot
deep, and solid, as one may say, all over l
the patch. Then he ploughed them |
under and, after spending more money

| for phosphate, he sowed vetch and cow-

horn turnips, “for a cover crop to:
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_put a big

plough under next spring,” as he said.
“His luck in rains changed them but he

) ram at the spring in the gulf

and it throwed the water right to the
ead of the patch. It was a sight to see

his stuff grow after that, but it was
ust disgusting to hear him talk about
. And that wasn’t all that roiled me,

sither. He had a big lot of books sent
x from his old home—he was living
at his place, then—and noting would do
ut we must all go down and look at
them standing on shelves, and tell' him
how much we appreciated that sort of
edhgt: at least, Mr. Burwell did, but I
didn’t. Then he kept bringing books
ap to our house; and they weren’t all
sbout farming, either. Some of them
were poetry—I looked to see— and one
day fo;ea.rd Miss Nellie say to her
mother:

-} “It does seem good to have some ome

in the hborhood: with some culture,
doesn’t it?’ And her mother smiled
when she said, “Yes, dear, it does in-
”

i Of course, he didn’t talk poetry to
Mr, Burwell hnd me. It was all about
his books on soils and crops and “ra-
tions”—especially rations for the stock.
He said igew,u a waste of land to let
gows run to pasture, and that one acre
of land like ours could be made to sup-
ﬁ two head of stock with hay or fod-

er. Mr. Burwell humored him, of
course; but when we were. alone to-
gether, he said to me.

" “The boy’s got his head full of his

book nonsense, but he means well, and

OUR COPY of the

Send for the catalogue now;

- The Wester ) Home Monthly.

1

| when we've taken the conceit out of
' him he’ll make a farmer all right. Of
. course he knows some things now. He’s

| learned how to work up soil from those | |
| stable sweepings” at a bargain. He put

| market-gardeners down near New York,
and I’'m thinking that if his uncle’s will
hadn’t called for a thousand instead of
five hundred he might have won out,
even though no one ever got more than
three hundred out of an acre.”

He laughed softly when he’d said
that, but he didn’t say anything more,.

That winter Ogden went to the Falls
and got work in a livery stable.

“Couldn’t you get a better job?” I
heard Miss Nellie ask him.

wages are better there, and you know I
need every cent I can get.”

I don’t know why Mijss Nellie asked
that question, but I know that the work
did not keep him out of society. Why,
before the winter was over he was lect-
uring in one of the churches. I heard
him once, but that was enough for me.
He generally talked about birds and
posies and what he called the wonders
of mnature; and when I heard him he
said everything in the world—even the
| steel in an axe—was made up of little
bits that he called molecules, “just as a
sand-bank is made up of grains of
sand,” he said. Then he said all of the
molecules were all the time in motion
and not one of them touched the other.
Huh!
| was saying something great; but I had
| used an axe in my time, and always
' found the edge tolerably firm.

“Yes, in a way,” he said, “but the |

Some of the people thought he |

! night.
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_Still he had some sense. He got
chummy with the owner of the stable,
who said he helped business, and so he
was able to buy what he called “old

fifty loads on his beanpatch in Madrch,

and plowed them in, for the snow went |

off early that spring; and it went from

his bean-patch first i
of that aeration business, he said. Af-

ter he ploughed the ground he kept his |
smoothing—going |
Some snow fell, of |

harrows—disk and
about all the time.
course, before the end of the month,
but it did not lie a day on his lot.
Finally he spread on another ton of his
“potassium

on May 1 he put in his beans.
“Tt’s all right now,” said Mr. Burwell,
that night. “The frost’ll mow his crop

for him. I was getting scared over the |
way he has handled that land. It’s the

best piece of ground in the State for
any crop. I think he stood to win, if
he hadn’t been in such a hurry to plant;
but now it’s all off and he’ll soon pack
up for home.” '

I felt relieved about the beans my-

self, but I wasn’t so sure that the young |

fellow would go back to New Jersy;
though, of course, I didn’t say anything
about.that.

Of course, we all watched his patch:
Ogden kept his chimneys |

after that.
drawing every warm day, and he
plugged them at four wo’clock every
afternoon to stop the draft for the
The soil dried out rapidly, but

is all ready for you—

UMMER
ALE

just waiting for your
name and address.
A postal request will

of all, on account |

sulphate and acidulated
rock”—huh!—and ‘worked that in. Then

he made little ditches between all the
rows—east and west—and he kept the
irrigation ram thumping Wwhenever
water was needed—“about an acre inch
at an application,” as he said. Nobody
ever saw such beans in our country,
nor better anywhere. And. the more
they grew, the more nervous the young
fellow seemed to get. Or if he didn’t,
| I did. Anyway, I got in the habit of
taking a quiet look at the patch every
night; and I generally saw him out
beside it, if the weather was anyway
| cool. He had two thermometers tied to

a stick with a wet rag around one of

them, and he told Mr. Burwell that
| they would tell when frost was due.

No frost came, however, and time
passed until the 15th of May; and the
weather records kept at the TFalls
showed that we’d mnever had a frost
after that date.

“It’s just as I said, sir, ‘a fool for
| Tuck,”” I said to Mr. Burwell, that af-
| ternoon.

“It may be so,” he said, “but’ there’s
! a sign of frost in the air this minute.”

He shut his eyes about half-way and
the wet his finger in his mouth and
held it up in the air.
| “We’ll have some frost here for sure,”

he continued; “but whether it will
| touch his warmed-up slope, who
knows ?”

We went about our work and said no
more, but both of us were thinking
about the frost and the chance of get-
ting an iron mine. After supper I had
to hitch up a carriage-horse for Mrs.
Burwell and Nellie, who said they were
going to some kind of church doings
down at the Falls, and then I walked
down the road and cut across the mea-
dow to the head of his bean-patch.

“If he sees me,” thinks I, “I’ll tell
him I came to learn his trick of keep-

| ing off the frost, as he was telling me
' when we talked about the chimneys.”

He was always glad to talk about
such things, and I knew I could fool him
out of thinking I was spying on him.

| There was no moon that night, but the
| stars were bright as they always. are

on a frosty night, and I could see every-
thing. I was expecting to find-him out
with his thermometers working, but not
a sign of him could I see; and then I
noticed that there was no light in the
house. Seeing that almost took my
breath, for the same minute I saw the
water was running into the waste-drain

| from his irrigation-pipe, and it occurred

| to me that there was the chance to
make sure the frost would cut those
beans for good and all.

First I knocked at the door to make
sure, and when I got no answer I hnr-

bring it to you, all
charges prepaid.

This Catalogue is published to
give our Mail Order customers
the advantage of the Special Pur-
chases and Stock-taking Sales that City
customers enjoy during the Summer
months — you’ll find that the prices we quote

in it are lower than at any other time of year.

every de-

partment of the store has contributed its best

values.

Remember we, 6 pay charges both ways and

refund your money on any merchandise that is not
absolutely satisfactory.

~

When you write us, address Department No. 34

5. SIMPSO

TORONTO

Compamy
ILinnited

ried home. - Mr. Burwell was in the yard
looking at the sky. L

“Come on, sir,”. said I. “Ogden’s
gone away and we’ll just help the frost
| & bit. We’ll just turn on the irrigating
| stream and see that the whole patch
is wet. The evaporation will cool
| things off, as he is always telling, and
the frost’ll do the rest good and slick.”

“That’s so, ’he said, and then he
| stopped. “It’s malicious mischief in the
eve of the law; and what’s more, the
risk .is too big, no matter how much I
may lose if T don’t do it.”

“All right, sir,” said I, “if that’s the
way you feel about it; but I can’t af-
| ford to lose the job of foreman of a
' mine gang, risk or no risk. So if you

are scared, I’ll go alone.”

That settled it. He went, and we
gave the patch one of the “acre inches”
the young fellow was always talking
about. We calculated to give a little
more, but we heard a team coming up
the road, and just dropped everything

| and went home.

T've an idea Mr Burwell was feeling
pretty mnervous when we got there.
Anyway, he kept saying, “It’s a good
thing T've always been friendly to him.

1t always pays to be friendly.” Then
when we cleaned our shoes, I noticed
- that he was extra careful to get the
| dirt_out of a crack where he had a
pateh on one heel. T had to laugh quiet-
ly at that, for the dirt was from the
road, and even if it had been from the
bean-patch, no one could have told the

difference.  So, all things considered, I

was feeling pretty well when I went to

bed, and all the better, maybe, because

Mrs. Burwell and Nellie had not come

in yet.

Next

morning Nellie did not come
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down to breakfast.” Mrs Burwell said
she needed more sleep, and Mr. Bur-

well said “All right,” in a way that |

showed he was thinking of something

else. We'd seen frost when we were:

doing the chores, and when we went out
after breakfast the frost was still there.
“It looks all right, sir,” said L
“Yes,” ‘he said. “I never saw one as
. late as this before. Your job on the
mine gang is all right; of course I'm
. & little anxious for a look.”

We were on the way to the barn, but
: just: them we heard a noise at the gate,
and both of us turned. What we saw
was young Ogden coming in. He was
-having some trouble shutting the gate,
-and when that was fixed he came: on
cyubbing his hands into all kinds of
shapes. )

“Just you keep shut and let me do the
" talking,” said Mr. Burwell. “He’s seen
-the beans, and he’s taking it hard.”
- Then, as the young man came near, he
. continued, as cheerful as ever:
" i“Good morning, Ben. You’re out
early, eh?”
- “Thank you, sir. Ye-es, sir. It’s
earlier- than I ever called before. But
“when I saw what you had done for the
beans I just had to come and—and—I1
don’t ‘hardly know how to go on, sir.”
© “Now see here, young man,” said Mr.
Burwell firmly, “I don’t know what you
"are talking-about; but if you have any-
thing to say just begin at the beginning
and tell us all about it.”

With that young Ogden pulled him-
self together.

““PIl try to, sir,” he said. “It was all
on account of that iron ore in the gulf.
_You see,” the  lawyer who drew Uncle
. Ben’s will told me, last winter, that the
‘sum~ to be secured from an acre of
- ground . was Taised from $500 to $1,000
'at your suggestion, and I connected that
fact with your ‘interest in the ore. He
.offered’ to bring suit to annul the will,
but I didn’t care to do that. It wasn’t
-necessary to do that, anyhow.”
: Hé paused’ for 'a moment while his
-mouth twitched as if he were trying
‘hard’ not :te ‘laugh, and then he went
LOREL G b
“The fact is, I wanted to make good
under ‘the will just to show what I could

- do, and I.had my reasons for doing that.

Of course I felt a little hard toward
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you. I see now that I was wrong and
that I ought to have told 'you that
Uncle Ben brought that ore from a
mine in Jefferson County, intending. to
fool somebody into biying the farm for
an iron mine. If I’d told you about it,
everything would have been all right,
I hope, but seeing, as I supposed, that
You were working a game on me, I
thought I'd get even in a game of my
own. You see, sir, Nellie and I had be:
come very friendly—ah—we were en-
gaged, sir. So I told her and Mrs Bur-
well about the ore and the—ah—what
I thought about your wanting me to
fail with the beans so you could bid in
the farm at the sale, and—well, sir,
they agreed to my plan, though Mrs.
Burwell told me I'd be sure to lose if I

locked horns with you. Anyway, she |

went with us last night, sir, as you
know, and after the social we were mar-
ried. (Y

“I forgot all about the beans until
after Mrs. Burwell and Nellie came on

home. Then I hurried out for a look, |-

and found the water running around all
the rows. It was the one thing that
could have saved them, and it was what

I was intending to do from the first.-

Then I hunted for the tracks to learn
who had done it, and found that while
I was treating you—ah--as I did, you
were down here saving my crop for me.
And all T seem able to do, sir, is to
acknowledge my error.”

He stopped and began -twisting -his
hands as he did when he was coming in
from the gate. Mr. Burwell had
listened to what he had been saying
without a twitch of the face or a mo-
tion. Now he looked from Ogden to
the house, looked back to Ogden, gave
a glance at me, and then, looking at
Ogden again, he said:

“When we came out; wife said Nellie
wasn’t feeling very well. Perhaps if
she knew you were here she’d be better
soon.”

Then he turned to me, and closing his
eyes a bib, he said:

“I think, ‘Jacob, there’s nothing more
to be said by any of us on this sub-
ject, but—um+-it may be I was a little
too close in making the bargain for the
year with you. I think—um— I think
I will make the raise twenty-five cents
a week, as you wanted, instead of the
dollar a month.” ’

Please take a Bite.
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A Fresh Vacation Wardrobe |
Why not make last summer’s soiled and faded garments as fresh and ||

iful as ever, ready for another season's wear ? You can do it easily
beautiful ’ at h}:)m e, without muss or fuss, with . :

MAYPOLE SOAP
The Easy Dye

* It cleanses and dyes to rich, glowi_ng
colors at one operation. Try it with
dresses, waists, gloves, satin slippers,
rasols, stockings, bathing suits. Colors
Oc, Black 15¢c, at all dealers, or post aid
with free booklet, ‘‘ How to Dye,’’ from

- Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal
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By Vera Dredge, of Saghtc_l;ewan

T was a sultry August

day and in the passen-

- ger department of the

large audit office of a

back Eastern railroad,

in one of the big

cities, could be heard

the busy hum that is

made by the turning

of pages of numerous letters, statements

and books, and the voices of many clerks

calling out figures here and there all over
the great room.

At his desk, elevated above those of
his assistants, sat the chief clerk poring
over the pile of papers placed beforé him
for his censideration, or signature, but he
was not too busy nor too much oppressed
by the heat but that he could, by a
glance now and then, discern what was

| going on around him.
| He was a rather

|
|
|
| Benton”

about thirty years, well built and pro-
portioned and but for a certain savage

look that seemed to be the outward ex- |

| pression of a still more savage disposition
] would have had a most likable and pre-
| possessing appearance.

As™<his quick and experienced

handsome man of‘

brutal man, how dare you speak to a
woman in that way? Did you never
| learn that a woman should not be treat-
ed like a dog or horse? You—you are
the most selfish monster I ever met.
Can you not see that this poor girl is
nearly fainting with fright and yet you
sit there dfid abuse her with words ut-
tered in such a tone as to make a man
feel like knocking you down.” .
Utterly amazed and even bewildered
the chief sat and looked at the champion
of the delinquent lady-clerk, and was
still bewildered when she turned and led
the other girl back to her seat. .
The busy hum of the office had as it
were suddenly ceased for all eyes had
been turned towards the scene of this
little unexpected play, and all ears were
listening to the words of the Western
girl, and many a male clerk felt like say-
ing, “ Bravo! ” when he saw how utterly

Portrait of E. J. Rochon's,** The Broncho *’ (2.00%), with her foal ‘* Broncho Bill ”’ by “Willie
(2.061), and Charles Dean, the celebrated driver and trainer of Palatine, Ill.

| dumfounded the chief still was, for not
! many of the men cared for the man who
so often acted the tyrant because of his
| position.

No sooner had Miss Murray reached her

eye |

| scanned the papers on his desk a sudden |
l‘ angry look spread over his features and |

turning to his office boy, seated near at

in. lower desk, he told him to “tell Miss |

Welsh to come up.”

Quickly the boy darted off to inform
the lady clerk that the chief wanted her.

i Rising from her seat the girl hurried
| to obey the summons, her already color-

%Iess and delicate face looking almost

| ghastly, and her heart going like a |

| sledge-hammer for well she knew by the !

chief’s expression that he was prepared
to give her a most severe reprimand and

perhaps dispense with her services alto- |

| gether.
|~ Before she got well up the steps of the
| high desk he turned with that repelling
bull-dog manner and roared at her, “ Miss
| Welsh, what do you mean by making
| such an error as this.”
before so pale now went scarlet and then
back to its former pallor and she looked

ready to faint for she was not strong |
and the heat of the day had alone been
"a trial to her.

“1 don’t know, sir,” at last she man-
aged to stammer out. “You don’t
know,” he repeated, and his temper

| seemed to go beyond his control alto-

gether. * You don’t know, then if that

is all the excuse you have to offer you
may—" but before he could finish what ;
" he had started to say, a lithe young ﬁﬁr

ure suddenly came up the steps with t
spirit and dash of a war horse and con-
fronting the glaring brown eyes with a

; pair of indignant brilliant blue orbs, Miss
Grace Murray, the new girl from the |

The girl’s face, |

Winnipeg, July, 1810

own desk than she commenced deftly put-
ting the.papers and books in.order, for
she knew she could not remain anothe
hour in such a place. :
Her desk in order she quietly went to
the lady in charge and told her she in-
tended to leave at once. ‘Then going to
the dressing-room she hastily donned ‘her
hat ana with head held}erect she bade
good-bye to her career as a clerk in a
railroad office and made her way home.

As she walked along she thought the
matter over carefully and finally made
up her mind that had she the same act
to perform again she would do it in pre-
cisely the same manner.

Yet notwithstanding this generous de-
cision she felt rather discouraged about
the sudden change in what promised to
be a satisfactory career. !

About a year before entering the office,
she had lost her father, and her mother
and herself together with her brother,
some years her junior, had moved from
their home in the West back to the East,
where her mother had -lived before her
marriage. R

On arriving home Mrs. Murray. was sur-
prised and somewhat shocked : to.:learn
what had taken place, and the:réason of
Grace’s early return. . After talking the
' matter over they-both:felt that it would
be impossible for Grace to return:if the
' chief had chosen to retain- her services.

So now there was nothing to‘do but
ifor her to find a new position,: as.their
| means were limited and it was necessary
that Grace should help augment-the fam-
ily finances. ) oy

She was sitting that evening after ‘tea
thinking over her plans for the'next day
when her young brother, Fred, entered
the room and noticing the samewhat dis-
couraged expression on his sister’s pretty
face he went up to her and said, “ Never
mind, Sis, you did just right, and:if T had
been in your place, and a man 1'would
have knocked the coward down.”' -“ Yes,
Fred, I know you mean exactly what you

[ say and it feels good to have your:sym-
pathy but mother does not see it.in the
same way as we do. She thinks'I be-
haved in a most unladylike manner and
that I have spoiled my chances of getting
another position.” B U oy

Just as Fred was about- to add a few
more words of sympathy in his own way
a ring was heard and he ran to attend
the door. )

The next minute a gentleman -entered
the little sitting-room in which- Grace
was seated. -

She rose to receive the caller but she
was almost too astonished to speak as
her eyes took in the familiar features of
the chief. »

“ Mr. Pryde,” she managed to articulate
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West, said, careless of interruption, *“ You |
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at last, “is it you?” “Yes, it is I, Miss
Murray and I should be very glad if you
will be kind enough to let me explain the |
meaning of this intrusion. There is no |
need to recall what took place this after-
noon.: We both remember it too well,
but I do want to explain matters a little,

and perhaps when I have finished you |

may possibly not think me quite such a !
brute as you evidently, and with just
cause, did this afternoon.”

She motioned him to a seat and with-
out saying a word sat down opposite to

“To better have you understand my
outburst of temper to-day, I must first |
of all tell you something of my previous f
Bistory. I was left. an orphan at about |
the age of ten with only just enough
money to put me through public school, |
but thanks to the kindness of a friend of
my father’s I was given two years’ extra
education in the High School of this city, '
and at the end of that time I entered |
first as office-boy in the office in which I }
am now chief. It was my dearest ambi- |
tion to become a great railroad official '
and to that end I put all my energy to
work—studying at nights when other
boys were out getting some kind of recre-
ation. But I was strong and thought
that so long as I kept well I had no need
of any outside pleasure beyond that of
striving to rise. My father’s friend was |
of course proud of me, but even he said, |
“ All work and no play made Jack a dull
boy.” |
“T continued this until T was of age, |
having risen considerably in that time,
and then the temptation to make a
change came to me. f

“My one great boy friend had moved '
out to a ranching district in the West |
with his peopie, after graduating from '
the High School, and many a glowing
letter did I receive from him telling of
his life there, of his aims and his chances |
of doing well. Finally he said he was |
starting a small horse-ranch of his own,
and wanted to know if I would not care
to come out and become his partner, and |
give up my beloved office work.

“Well, it was a temptation, for if there
i one animal I have learned to love more |
than another in my narrow life it is a
horse, and the idea of being with them
so .much and possessing one of my own
to ride where and when I pleased is more
than I can explain excepting to one who |
loves this particular animal as I do. |
After thinking the matter over, however, |
and having at that very time received |
another advance and promotion I deliber- ‘
ately . set my foot down on what I
considered was such a traitorous thought
to my ambition and wrote to my friend‘l
that I could not accept his offer. I sup-.
gose he was very much disappointed for |

e only writes occasionally now. He has
done well financially, but the one thing
better is- that he has developed into a
splendid type of manhood, possessing
some soul, while I, although having done
well as material success goes in this
world, have lost that feeling that makes
men become whole-hearted and liberal in
their actions toward others in the world,
and instead I have become a mere ma-
‘chine by my ceaseless grind, and believe
me, Miss Murray, it was only this very
afternoon, following your daring de- -
nouncement, that I seemed to get my .
eyes opened and to realize the extent to
which I had allowed my better nature to
become deadened. And now, Miss Mur-
ray, you will no doubt wonder what all
this conversation means. Well, it is
simply this—I have resolved to give up
my long cherished ambition in regard to

ming a great railroad official, and go
out West to my friend and see if I can
yet become a man with some feeling in-
stead of remaining a mechanical monster
void of all that goes to make up the joy
of living. For this decision I have you to
thank, Miss Murray, and I hope I may
yet be able to prove to even your satis-
faction -that I can be something better
than a brute.

“1 expect to leave within the next
week or ten days, in spite of the fact
that another promotion was almost
ready for me.

“ Before I go, if you will allow me, T
shall ask my father’s old friend to give
you a position