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Price, But Positively THE BEST
At Any Price
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Buy a Pound packet and if you don’t find it superior to tKe tea
- you have been using you can return it and your grocer will
refund purchase money. ‘

ot

' These Special Piano Values Will Bring
| Happiness to Many Western Homes

“The House of McLean ” is in a peculiar position at the present time. During the past six weeks we have sold an enormous number
of pianos for which we have taken in exchange used pianos, thus doing a splendid business, yet not materially reducing our stock.
We have decided to offer these instruments during Exhibition week at specially low prices—prices that will dispose of the entire stock.
Every instrument offered has been thoroughly overhauled in our workrooms, and put in perfect playing condition. and in many cases
these pianos are practically as good as new, and carry the guarantee of The House of McLean,
" Following are a few of the many special values offered. )

Exhibition Specials

Moon & Sons Piano, burl walnu?; case. Special........... . .. $40.00
Bell Piano, in good condition. . ........... ... ... ... $125.00
New Scale Williams, mahogany case....... ... ... . ... . 175.00
Heintzman & Co., ebony case............ ... . ... .. 200.00
Nordheimer, walnut case......... ... .. . . .. .. 195.00
_ Steinway & Sons, mahogany case......... . .. . . .. 295.00
Pgéslgoti gﬁgg{ Heintzman & Co , mahogany casc........ .. . .. .. . 375.00 VICTROLA- STYLE VIIL
The House of McLean carries SECOND‘HAND ORGANS FROM...... .. ... ... 320 to $85 We carry a comilrelt:ztiiz;(meictrolas at prices
the largest stock of high-grade from $20 to $300, Also all the latest Victor
pianos in the City, records.

Exhibition Visitors Will Receive a Cordial Welcome

Exhibition visitors are always certain of a cordial welcome at The House of McLean, Make this store your headquarters while in
the City for the purpose of meeting friends, writing letters, phoning, etc,

Winnipeg’s Greatest Music House

Dept. W
J. W. KELLY, J. REDMOND, W. J. ROSS Cor. Portage Ave. and Hargrave St.
Sole Owners
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|t te World of ‘Science and Artfoday

| That Dr. Robinson, Denta) Speci-
alist, stands for confidence, reli-
ability and quality of work ?

. If you have not, inquire among
your friends—you will find it so.

PAINLESS

PAN 4 TATY
. The Greatest System of Dentistry known

fPAINLESS

No more Dread of the Dental
Chair—do all this for you

TEETH EXTRACTED, FILLED
CROWNED, BRIDGEWORK

WITHOUT PAIN

Oxygenated Gas for painless
tions.

Easy, sweet and harmless as the
sleep of nature,. Somnoform Anes-
thesia quick and pleasant. '

All operators American or Cana-
dian graduates. No students. Lady
.attendants. ;

Special attention to out-of-town
patients. Have your impression
taken in the mo: and go home

with teeth the same a%:.e.n

All languages spoken. Free
examination. All work gutwranteed
for twenty years. !

e

Crown and Briae work

New System Bridgework

Bridgeworkisthemodern method
of filling space caused by one or
more missing teeth—without the
use of a plate to cover the roof of
the mouth.

It permits the fullest enjoyment
while eating and does not interfere
with the sense of taste. B

-It is performed without pain, is

ermanent, and in every way com-
ortable, being strong, clean, light
and agreeable to the tongue and

gums.

Even if the tooth be decayed and
broken down to the gum line, and
the nerve dead, the root can still
be successfully treated and crowned,
and restored to comfort and utility.

Dr. Robinson

Dental Specialist
Over Birks, cor. Portageand Smith
WINNIPEG
Office Hours, 8.30 a.m. to 8 p.m.
Phone Main 1121
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The Subscription Price of The Weste
three years for $2.00 to any address in Can:
to foreign countries is $1.50 a year, and
in the United States $1.25 a year. ' .

Remittances of small sums mat 1
(())f gne dollar or more it would l‘ _

rder. 4 $ g “ 22 s B ) p ;
| Postage Stamps will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of

a dollar, and in any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure bills,
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Isles. . The subscription’
f Winnipeg limits and
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renewal of subscription ‘is received." .
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© A Chat with Our Readers =

ULY, the month of Western Exhibitions, is again with us, and on the
inst. the great Agricultural and Industrial Exhibition of Winnipeg w
open its doors after many months of preparation.

succession by Brandon and other cities and towns.
this magazine will haxe tent accommodation for
and every reader will be made cordially . welcome

from you would be very much aj | b
building is situated right in the
corner of McDermott Avenue and ,

the huge and extensive plang that is 3
magazine, such as we aim to give you-
In July Western people take
gether at fairs, to wonder afresh at th
possibilities that as a people appear b
ucts of the field, the forest and the t
ucts of the shop, the mill and th
friendly admiration of ea,eéz th%eﬁ
mon holiday which brings delight oung &
the peaple of this land grow elli%hums’&in .
consider that the country has to o
Here are the contents of the
will be found pleasing, interesting

X

Review of Current Events.......

JULY CONT
Bditorisl Commast . . i}

A Cruise from Seattle to Prince
Rupert ........Bonnycastle Dale

- Ferdinand de Foras 4 /
Reading, Patterns and Fashions,

Lone Jackson ah(}l" thi Moose . Batf D i Goﬂon
: : 7771 | The Young Woman and Her Problem

How the Race was Won ........... |’ : g

i ~ W.R Gilbert o Mo B, B Himijtin/
Snared: o oninE Fisher Ames, Jr, | Womans Quiet Hour................ |{
The Passing of the Buffalo ..., |« /7 ' Mis® Cora Hind {}
. . Max Mch. | Other Regular Departments Include: ||
The Abandoned Cabin ..... \.ev..... | - Household Suggestions; The Farm, |

Poultry Chat, Embroidery, Sunday {| |

The Nation’s Wealthiest People ....
.1 - .  Max Mc'D. Tait
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The publishers Bf fhis magazine have watched with keen

% o

we have succeeded to a somewhat commendable ‘extent is proved by the
freely with us, and the general opinion expressed

career, started when the territory which it now covers so well, from the Great
Lakes to the Pacific Coast, was but very sparsely populated. ' Even in these days

who read the English language. are told by our canvassing agents
some districts it is rare to find a home that does not receive the magazine, and
indeed many of our readers are now paid up to 1916, 17 and 18. 'We appreciate
that summer is a busy season for many of our people, but even while in the midst
of work preparatory to the harvest many opportunities are accorded our friends
for saying a good word for the Western Home Monthly. Some of your neighbors
may be recent arrivals in your district, and they would appreciate your courtesy
in drawing their attention to a magazine which they would really enjoy reading,
and which is essentially a Western magazine, published in the West for Western
eople. :
. pWould you mind looking at the premium offers in this issue? They are really
extraordinary value, and so seasonable, that they will at once appeal to. you.
There is a splendid hammock of the very best make, and a complete fishing out-
fit, which will give you all manner of pleasure. s

Rural Mail Route, No. 1, Adanae, Sask., April 15.
Dear Sirs,—I must write and tell you that I am more than pleased with my
first number of the Western Home Monthly. It is well worth the money, and
would not do without it now for any price. It is my best friend when ¥ am all
alone on Sundays out on these prairies. The journal does .liven me up, for it con-
tains good wholesome reading, to say nothing about hints and other articles
worth reading.

Yours sincerely,
Fred E. Bowden.,

| interest, the all round.
development that has_taken place in all the Western frovinces and: have en- |
deavorea to keep the publication well advanced in the march of progress. f'ij;at

v“ o e

and appreciation ‘of over 40,000 subscribers. Yearly.'th:{ spend their good money |
"

at they would not be|
happy without their favorite magazine. It is now.in the sixteenth year of its| |

it quickly made its way, and foynd a place in the affections of all our mh

payment of rdﬂwﬂy.hm

for out of town patients.
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| = ‘ 1| Robinson &Co. Ltd.

Winnipeg’s Great Departmental Store

From the Home of the Panama Hat to You !

THE C. C. HENRIQUES COMPANY
16 Orange St. Kingston, Jamaica, B. W. L

Exporters of

Panama Hats |

in the latest Styles and Models for Ladies and Gentlemen.

Gold Medal, Highest Award Toronfo Exhibition 1910 and 1912.
Prices from $1.00 to $25.00 each

R . : llustrated Catalogue shewing 1914 styles mailed free on request.
1 Small orders sent by Parcel Post packed in special mailing boxes.

N.B. Special Discount to the Hat and Millinery Trades.

Week.

Rooms and all conveniences,
The MOST CENTRAL STORE

Main Street, near Portage Avenue.
street cars will bring you to the doo

and secure the best possible ‘service,

Established over 30 year

R EADERS of “The Western Home Monthly”
are cordially invited to make this store
their Headquarters during EXHIBITION

LUNCH Rooms, REST Rooms,” WRITING

in Winnipeg,
All Winnipeg
r.

Kindly shop in the mornings when in the City

Your eve

requirement can be satisfied at ROBINSON ’g
EXHIBITION JULY 10-18

S

Robinson &

- We have a few vacancies for subscription agents, 398-412 Main Street

The work is pleasant and profitable. Write us
' for particulars.

Co.

Winnipeg

-
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~ EDITORIAL COMMENT

The Latest School

* Western society is so complex that it is
exceedingly difficult to know how to make
all the adjustments necessary to the highest
betterment. To organize all the friendly
forces in a community, to give these direc-
tion-and motive is no simple work. Trained
social workers were never more necessary
than to-day. It is therefore a pleasure to
know that a school for giving the necessary
training is to be opened in Winnipeg this
month. The course outlined is both simple
and practical. There is visitation of all the
institutions for social reform and improve-
ment—jails, homes, orphanages, reforma-
tories, - schools of various types; there is
instruction in play-ground activities, in the
organization and management of all kinds
of social clubs. Information is given as to
the best method of dealing with all forms of
poverty, .vice, crime, and social wrong. A
study is made of -methods in other countries.
The ‘best ways of conducting home and

" school, of unifying the religious and moral

forces of the community will be considered.
As it is to-day nearly all the educative
forces of the community help the individual
for his own sake. The aim of the teaching
of the new organization will be to*impress
teachers, preachers and parents that their
highest mission is to help individuals for the
sake of society. If, as a result of the train-
ing given in the school just about to be
opened, there are a dozen intelligent
men and women sent into our towns and
cities, who know how to unify and harmon-
ize the forces making for righteousness and
who know how to promote friendly feeling
and offset bitter rivalry and jealousy, any
trouble and expenses involved in the under-
taking will be well justified.

A Good Practice

A good old practice might well be revived.
It was the practice of inter-visitation
between city and country homes. In winter
one or two children from the farms spent a
week in the city, and in the summer some of
the city children paid a return visit to the
farms. The effect, as we now remember it,
was decidedly wholesome all around. First
of all the children of the farm had an insight
into the more varied life. Their experience
was broadened and enriched. True, they
may have picked up a few notions and prac-
tices which were not quite in line with
country ideas, but these worked no perman-
ent injury. So, too, the city children came
into a<wew and totally strange environment.
They grew bodily and intellectually. And
in the interchange of opinions, the trials of
strength and wit there was born a friend-
ship that time will never eradicate. It
would be a great gain for parents to recog-
nise that the education of their children
cannot be completed in the public SCh(?O].
The school is but one of many agencies.
The best educationds given when boys .and
girls mingle in a friendly way under right
supervision. There are few ways equal to
the old-time practice of inter-visitation.

Dr. J. L. Gordon

There is nobody who is better known or
more loved by the readers of The Western
Home Monthly than Dr. J. L. Gordm'l, Qf
the Central Co'ngregational Church, Winni-
peg. Tor many years his words of wisdom
and inspiration have been read by thousands

of young men. No portion of the magazine
has been more popular or more helpful than
the page devoted to “The Young Man and
His' Problem.”  There will therefore be
great interest taken in the announcement
that Dr. Gordon has given up his pastorate
to enter a larger work.. He is to become in
a fuller sense what he has been in reality all
along—an evangelist of the higher social-
ism. In the olden days' an evangelist was
one who endeavored to reach individuals,
to awaken them to a consciousness of sin,
to bring them into right relation to God.
Dr. Gordon wishes to emphasize another
side of the gospel. He wishes to make
every man feel that he is his -brother’s
keeper. He wishes to make each person feel
that he is responsible not only for his own
conduct, but the conduct of the community. -

Rev. J. L. Gordon, D.D.

He wants men and women with more than
merely religious ideals and aspirations; he
wants ideal community conditions. (He
wants men to love their neighbors as them-
selves. If man’s first duty is to love God,
his second duty must of necessity go along
with it. = He must love his fellow-men.
Therefore Dr. Gordon- will preach the

‘necessity of every man losing his soul in

order to save it. No one should be happy
while his neighbor is suffering. Vice,
crime, intemperance, iniquity, tyranny, and
all forms of wrong-doing are impossible to
the Christian. Dr. Gordon will make every
man feel that his first duty is to preserve
right social conditions, to protect the poor,
the weak, the unfortunate, to make virtue
easy and crime difficult. In short he pro-
poses to arouse the social conscience. No-
one could be better fitted for the task, and
no task is more necessary. The Western
Home Monthly wishes the Doctor all suc-
cess in his mission.

That Great Calamity
There is no one who does not sympathize

"wifh those who lost friends in that awful

catastrophe in the Gulf of St. Lawrence.
Real sympathy will not rest satisfied with

4

, now suggests.

et —r
z

kind words and loving thoughts. It will
see in the calamity a type of that which is

always possible and will seek to prevent a .

repetition of such a disaster. Humanly
speaking it would seem to be possible to
avoid accidents of this nature. With a
channel twenty-five miles wide there should
be well-defined courses for incoming and
outgoing vessels. This is all the more
necessary because of the frequent fogs in
the Gulf. | It is hardly fair to blame Provi-
dence for the mistakes of mankind. Itis to
be hoped that the Commission of Enquiry
will be able to suggest such changes in
nautical practice as will render travel on the
seas less risky than-at present. This is even
more important than finding who was to
blame for the collision which ended in the
death of so many precious souls. It is a

. great satisfaction 'to know that our own

countrymen in their last trying minutes

_were true to their traditions of bravery and

Christian duty. If we are made heroic by
seeing how heroes die, then those of us who

have read the accounts of the Titanic at%

the Empress of Ireland, and who knew some -
of those who behaved so nobly, should by

this time have lost our last ounce of
cowardice. May it be so.

Naval Policy

It remained for such an authority as Sir
Percy Scott to make a definite pronounce-
ment of what was in the minds of many
people, to arouse the whole British press
and the Navy League to an expression of
opinion. Sir Percy concludes that the day
of the dreadnought is gone; that new: con-
ditiens make necessary a new method of
warfare. It may be the announcement

" sredited to Sir Percy is premature, but it is

clear that coming years will see a revolution

in naval and military tactics. How that rev=

olution will affect Britain’s financial stand-
ing, her international policy, her relation to
the colonies, remains to be seen. The follow=-
ing from an old country journal is a sound
commentary on present conditions: “The
incident gives rise to a discussion: of the
occasion for a complete revision of the naval
policy of the Empire. The opinion is grow-
ing here that, in view of the difference of
opinion between the admiralty and the self-
governing dominions, the time is rapidly
coming when there should be another
Imperial conference to discuss how best the
outlying sections of the Empire can do
their duty to the Motherland. If, as Sir
Percy Scott says, dreadnoughts have gone
out of date, there may be occasion for dis-
cussion as to how else the dominions can
give their aid.” :

On the other hand there is a very con-
servative element to be reckoned with. The
feeling of this element is clearly set forth in
the following: “Arguments against Scott’s
views are ably stated to-day by an anony-
mous naval officer in The Times. While
admitting the great possibilities of the sub-
marine boat, he points out that the French
admiralty some time ago, seriously believ-
ing that they had an ideal submarine boat,
considered adopting such a policy as Scott
The result was complete
confusion and displacement of France as a
high“naval power and reversion to a policy
of building large ships with great haste in
order to recover the position lost.”
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The Western

'The Beauty of *Sunlight”

Is that it dispels the shadow that once hung
‘over wash day. " Your work is done in half
the time with half the effort.

Your finest linens, your fleeciest blankets,
your daintiest whitewear —all call for Sun-
light Soap. The purest of materials, the most
careful ‘manufacture and a $5,000 guarantee
of purity make this the soap that you should
always use.

g Baby’s First Bath is always an anxious
time for mother and nurse.

WRIGHT’S Coal Tar Soap

is so soothing, emollient and harmless
that it suits even the tender skin of
a new-born infant.

Protects from Infection. 12c. per Tablet.

Home Monthly
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European style—that is you pay
extra for everything except the
air, the head clerk wears all that, his
manners were most condescending. Our
room was on the first floor—counting
downwards, and I swear most solemnly

e 4§ ~ . g
WE were staying at the *“Bon Ton"—

_G.T.P. o, sl

‘ G T.P. Docks a.::ln S_;a:govyashmgwn
they. put a different elevator man on every
trip for the sole and only purpose of
having him tipped. - Fritz had long since
parted from his last bit of silver—with a
most dismal sigh, and I dreaded another
week there as leading to incipient
bankruptey when lo! appears a telegraph
boy, not hastily, these lads walk nowadays
—rule in their Union against running.
The yellow paper asked me to ‘“‘come to
Prince Rupert and go out to Forrester
Island for wild fowl,” so next morning
-after I had carefully pressed upon the

=A Cruise from Seattle to Prince Ruper

By Bonnycastle Dale.

Winnipeg, July, 1914.
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canned, all done  up nice and smooth
none of “a life on the rolling deep” for us
we have had just a wee bit too g

measure of the same ‘‘rolling deep.” |
was lost in thought of the beauty of it all,

When we docked at Prince Rupert the
sea was as glass in that wonderful harbour
and wharves and buildings were going
up apace, not as the picture shows, be-
cause we print a late one showing the
G.T.P. train down at the wharf as this
continent wide system is almost complete,
In these days it was to the “boom of the
blast and the ‘bang’ of the pile driver”
that you approached this most no therly
harbour of the Pacific in Canada. Thig
line will solve the fish question for the
prairies, all those big cities growing there
will have fresh cod and halibut daily, as
well as salmon, never mind if one firm hag
failed, others are succeeding and in the
future not all of our fish will be caught by
U.S. fishermen in Canadian waters and
shipped to U.S. markets.

W% bid a fair and fond adieu to the old
lady. Fritz told me that once in the-
night, he thinks he had been dreaming
and may have moaned, he angrily rejecte(i
my interposition that he might have been
seasick, he opened his eyes and there she
stood beside his berth, with a most fear-
some white nightcap and a very volumin-
ous—well, let us say surplice; something
white anyhow, and a half lemon in her
hand, she was anxiously enquiring about
his stomach when he ushered her out,
“and me Lud slept through it all,” he
finished.

Now I write this about Forrester Island
to show you just how the Japanese act
out here. When my friend had visited
the island, it lies away out in the Pacific
north of the Queen Charlottes, there was
not a living soul onit. The wild fowl were
arriving for their nestbuilding in thou-
sands, mainly sea fowl, guillimots, puffins,
terns, shearwaters, auks, etc. He proph-
esied a very good trip for us with!lots of
pictures of the wild things. We pro-
visioned, hired a Fraser River model
gasoline and sail craft—the owner was

View at Prince Rupert shewing &.8. “Prince Rupert” and special train

haughty head clerk the majority of our
funds behold us drawing away from the
dock on the Prince Rupert of the G.T.P.
R.R. said dock all flags and bunting for
the opening of the service. *They must
have known we were leaving » I jestingly
remarked to Fritz, “ see all the nice
decorations.”

“Yes me Lud,” the lad laughed back—
but a Seattle bank clerk caught the aside
and passed it around and we were much
observed and—as Fritz says—duly ad-
mired. Far up in the blue an airman
floated along. The day was perfeet
hardly a ripple on the Sound. really
between you and I we prefer the sea

more erratic than the engine if possible—
and off we set. Winds were contrary and
we hugged the shore or “lay in calm
bights for seas to subside so it took us over
a week to make the trip. As we neared
the island, it lay about twenty miles out
in the ocean, out from the furthest
western tip of all the tips along that
coast, Fritz said, “‘Say, those birds build
big nests—take a look,” as he passed me
the glasses. I saw a row of tents and
some beachcombed huts along the shore,
tiny boats were dragged up on the rocks,
others lay at anchor. Soon we “put-
put-putted”” in and found about an hun-
dred Japs in possession. It seems that it
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had just been discovered that the salmon
s touched in’ there first in thei.r trip
gouthward along the coast and, as usual,

. the Japanese got word first and got there-
- first and were reaping the harvest. As it

lies north of the south end of Dall Island

“jt is in U.S. waters according to the

obviously unfair - Alaska award.. No, I
do not blame the U.S. Lord Alverstone
gave this for another reéason entirely and
some day the public will know what quite
a few of us know now—the

The “Dakota” of the Great Northern R.R.

reason, so the Japs will have the big
Republic to reckon with in this salmon
foray and not the Province of B.C. So
here we were five hundred miles north
with our study grounds overrun with the
animals we least care to study—and they
were killing- and eating the much more

. interesting ones. We were told that we

were intruding. I just casually mentioned
that the owner would be along some day
in his pleasure boat -and ask them a few
questions. They became inquisitive at
this and asked me where he lived. I can

The Open Window

The last notes of ** Lead, Kindly Light,”
faded softly away, and only gerftle sum-
mer sounds—the light stir of the old elm
beside the window, the fine hum of tin
wayside Voices—broke the stillness, Aﬁ

golden shaft of sunlight fell across the foot

ab it as he began to speak:

. “Dear friends, I know we are all think-
ing how beautifully fitting it is that our
songs should be full of light when we pay
our last tribute to the beautiful soul who
has left us. In the three days past, I
have been thinking over her life here, and
1t seemed to me that the lesson of it was
one for all of us to take to heart. It can
be put in a sentence: Her windows were
always open to thelight.

*Think of her life, as the oldest of you
have known it through sixty years. gge
was always poor, she had no education,
she had missed the great joys of woman-
hood, she had no peculiar gift of n or
talent, no influence, we might lightly have
said. But the presence of all of you here
to-day, and the sorrow and joy look
out of your eyes,—sorrow for our loss
joy for her gain,—prove how hastily and
untruly such judgment would have been
pronounced. : :

**As I have looked back over the twenty
years I have known her, I have been
astonished to find how much of what we
lﬁavequxtx’mtheﬁeyclaa;ilhasbe:ﬂdﬁ;hto

er quiet, steadfast loyalty to the light.

“?ou will all recall soorZs of instances.
I can mention only ‘one or two... I came
among you & young man, new to my work
and to you. It isn't easy to begin a task

of any sort with the skill of an experiencéd

see Fritz’s eyes sparkle now as I bade
him hunt me out the pictures of the
owner’s boats we took at Bremerton.
He spread them out—cruisers and battle-
ships and destroyers, revenue craft, gun-
boats, a regular fleet. Then we told
them that the news of their taking
possession of this island would appear in
a Seattle daily paper, because a certain
master Fritz was on his way with a
telegram as soon as a certain boat that
shall be nameless reached Prince Rupert—
we were under way when we said this and
the tide was out and all their craft were
*ke-li-pie” as the Coast Indian says in his
vile Chinook, he means upset and that
fills the bill excellently. One chap hastily
unbuttoned a rifle case and Fritz swung
the cylinder of the big brass telescope
over the stern and off we *put-put-putted ”’
for Prince Rupert and the telegraph office.
Oh, if we could have carried our cable
around with us as the old lady said. Wil
the day ever come when the ship can
cable by wireless telephone, more surely
than she does today by the somewhat
liable-to-be-received-by-anyone wireless.

o

“Now, take that medicine three times

a day after meals.” “But, doctor, it is
only a very rare thing when I get a
meal”  “Well, in that case you had

better take it three.times a day before
meals,”

[ greatest blessings.

perplexed and disheartened.
«One day I was calling upon this woman,
and the talk fell upon one of these

lexing themes, and before I realized it I
Ea.d toid her my trouble. It concerned a
certain man who had lost all the respect
and confidence of others, and- seemed
hopelessly committed to a drunkard’s
life. . I can hear her answer now:

««Don’t you be discouraged. 1 never
saw & human being Yet that wouldn’t
show you what you looked for if you
looked long enough. There’s three of us
looking for the manhood of Joe Tremont
—his wife and you and I—and we’ll find
it yet?” Those of you who can look back
twenty years will remember how splen-
didly her faith was rewarded and how we
found that manhood.

«Nor was it toward humanity only that
she kept her windows open; she opened
them no less toward new ways and
customs and thoughts. I happen to know
that one or two of the innovations In cur
church life were personally difficult for her
to appreciate, but her attitude  never
changed. ‘I'm an old-fashioned body,’
she would say, ‘and I can't quite keep up,
but you go right on; I'll follow the best 1
can.” I won't let you get out of sight.’
And more than once or twice that open-
ness of heart, unconsciously to her, ard
| at the time unconsciously to us, has been
| the means of winning for us some of our

the windows were *wide open, and a |

of the coffin. The minister was looking |
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Cowan’s Cocoa is a perfect food—

easily digested—and absolutely pure.. -
10c TINS—=¥ LB.—3 LB.—AND 1 POUND TINS. ¥

AT ALL GROCERS

COWAN'S

PERFECTI
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Health

Send for pook about furnaces and

Clare & Brockest, Limited
Winnipeg, Man.
s :

Less Money Spent
for Coal

Makes  Patented, steel-ribbed fire-pot radiates the heat so

quickly that more of it is kept in the house and less
" goes up the chimney, six tons of coal do the work that

Possible  yoyld otherwise require seven.

Joints Tive “fused joints”, an exclusive “Hecla”™ feature, forever
Forever seal up the openings where gas or dust might escape

'into the house—they are guaranteed never to leak.

“Hecla” Independent grate-
barssave coal and eliminate
the poker. The “Hecla's”

arge .circular water pan
plies plenty of moisture

“Comfort “and Health,” a

e e e e

heating, will help your selec-
tion. We would like tosend
it to yon,
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the “blue ribbon™ eof the  Canadian Atlantic
service must be awarded to the

N & ..
“ - “Alsatian” and “Calgarian”

dALLAN LINE

" The Dining Saloons, Snoling Rooms, Lounges, Card Rooms, Verandsh

of being reproductions of -apartments in English Palaces and
-Orchestras lend the charm of music during the dining hours, and also
pllyfotdmcinginlhecminq. ; .

The Raterooms contain every convenience and lhuxury and are
furnished throughout in exceptional taste, The Allan Line

@camers have always been noted for superior cuisine

and dining room service—and in these as in

other features they are unexcelled.

D]

For rates, sailing dates and descriptive literature
apply to any railway or steamship agent, or

W, R. ALLAN, General Northwestern Agent
' 4 WINNIPEG.
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TO KEEP
JAMS RIGHT

SEAL THEM
A thin coating of pure, refined \

poured over the tops of the jars will keep out mould

and fermentation indefinitely. It’sethe easiest way
and the safest way.

Put up in handy one pound cartons. Four cakes
to a carton. Your grocer keeps Parowax.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

Winni; Vanco
iy ootreal Cuigaic® Afmeaaiied
Halifax Saskatoon
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HEN Carl Berry and his son Dan
took over the trading post at
Cross Creeks they had little diffi-
culty in winning the favor of the Indians,
and all went uneventfully enough till
-Long Jackson put in his appearance.
Long Jackson was an Indian of the most
objectionable , and one had only to
look into his dark brown eyes to see
written there all the cruelty and craftiness
of his character. He had once driven a
dog team to and from Winnipeg, and at
Winnipeg he had benefitted in no way by
the influence of civilization. He had
learnt to lie, to cheat, and to drink ex-
cessively, “and these evil habits he took
back into the woods—back to the lonely
uplands of Cross Creeks.

brought with him from the

moose calf some three weeks old, and sold
it to the trader for five dollars. Dan, the
trader’s son, then a boy of fourteen, was

delighted with the new pet. A rough
snake fence was soon fitted up round the
clearing, and the long-nosed, straddle-

legged young moose_szen free run of the
establishment. The little creature added
a new touch of interest to the place, and
very soon_ the few travellers that passed
that way learnt to look out for Unqua—
as the Indians called him—while pros-
pectors, journeying through: the woods

rubbed their eyes and- looked puzzle(i
when they saw the long-legged creature
grazing within a few yards of the trading
post door.

Unqua possessed one great fault—he
was too affectionate. Whenever Dan
went into the house Unqua would to
follow, while he never seemed to benefit in
any way by the constant buffetings he
received for doing so. Hither and thither
he would follow Dan about the clearing,
uttering a strange little chirruping squeal
every few yards, while his long legs seemed
not only to get in his own way but in the
way of everyone else.

While Unqua was small, and still
obviously a baby, his clinging affection
was overlooked and pardoned by the
trader and Dan, but as the animal
became older he grew at such an alarming
rate that his lap-dog disposition became g
great nuisance. Imagine an animal stand-

ing as high as a horse following you with

its nose against your head as you walked

about -the garden, refusing to be driven

away, and finally following you into the

house as though it had as” much right

there as you yourself.

When autumn came Unqua was as

strong as an ox, though having hitherto

received nothing but kindness from his

human companions, he no doubt never

knew that such a thing as harsh treatment,

existed. Tt was Long Jackson, the Indian

who enlightened him on the subject,

= Long Jackson and the Moose

il By H: Mortimer Batten. [

It was autumn when Long Jackson first
put in his appearance at the trading post,
,arild the gpnlxalg previously mlll Indian, vzlet;lh
whom the S were we uan
hin woods a bull

Abandoned Copper Mine, Vancouver Island, B.C.

et
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It happened that on the evening when
Long Jackson put in his first appearance
at Creeks, Carl Berry was out, and
Dan was alone in the store. Without a
sound Long Jackson beached his canoe at
the foot of the clearing, and silent in hig
cowhide moccasins made his way up to the
store. Dan was sorting some .goods at
the moment when the figure of the gaunt,
lean Indian appeared at the threshold.

“How do,” said Dan, raising his hand
in the customary salute, but the tall
ragged figure took no notice. He lurched
towards the bench, and taking a second

lance at him Dan saw that the man was
5runk. A drunken Indian is likely to be
a dangerous customer at any time, while
the expression in Long Jackson’s eyes
warned Dan that to quarrel with this man
would be the height of folly.

Long Jackson produced an empty
quart gottle from his pocket and rolled 1t
across the counter. “Hootch,” he said;

hisky, “Fill her

meaning, of course, whisky, .
right up ‘brim full.” And with a tipsy
ure he slammed a wad of five dollar

ills on the table.
“Sorry, John, but you’ve come to the
wrong silop,” Dan explained affably.

“We don’t sell hootch here. This is a
trading store.”

There was really no need to tell Long
Jackson this. Every Indian in the
country knew that the trader who sold
alcohol in any form to an Indian was
subject to a long term of imprisonment.
To ask for drink at a trading post in so
open a manner was an insult to the owners
of the place, so it was clear that Long
Jackson was looking for trouble.

It took some moments for Dan’s repl
to sink into the Indian’s sodden mind,
but when at length it had done so he
stepped back, scowling heavily at the boy.

“You no tell me lies that sort,” he
threatened darkly. “You got heap hootch
behind that counter. You better fork
it out—quick, ’fore I break your blame
young neck.”

Though Dan was wusually discreet
enough in handling the Indians, he
possessed his father’s quick temper, and
moreover he was by no means used to
being dictated to i this manner by a
red man. There was something in I.ong
Jackson’s quiet insolence that nettle
him to the quick, so leaning across the
counter his reply came readily enough.
“You come here asking for hootch we’ll
learn you pretty blame quick what you're
up against,” he answered hotly. ‘“You
get the other side of that door before I
give you a charge of éparrow shot to take
out with you.”

The 'boy stretched out his hand for the
old muzzle loader always kept in a
convenient position, but ere his fingers
could close upon it the Indian bounded
forward, quick as a panther, and caught
him by the hair. Dan was next aware
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_ back, blindly, frantically; the clinging
liquid dripping from its

* tripped over a steel bear trap, and Long

X
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of the grimy face of Long Jackson snarl-
ing down into his, with an expression of
murderous wrath. .

“Now, then,” hissed the Indian, “you
no hand that hootch over I scalp you in
two ticks.” And from the decorated
gheath at his hip he drew an ugly looking
knife. N
* “We haven't an{l hootch,’: L(::nswered
Dan, twinging with pain. “Le’go and
look for yourself if you don’t belicve me.
This ain’t no blind pig joint I tell you.”

No . doubt the Indian would have

roved only too ready to look for himself,
But it happened that, at that moment,
Unqua heard the noise coming from with-
in, and cvidently made up his mind to
ascertain the cause. With his usual air
of nonchalance the animal strolled in at
the open door behind Long Jackson, and
seeing the Indian’s back towards him he
exercised a playful little trick he had
recently acquired. He seized one of
Long Jackson’s black locks in his firm,
square teeth, and gave it a snag that
almost dislpdged the lock by its roots.

The Indian turned, and seeing himself’
face to face with the great wide-eyed
moose, S back 1n amazement.
Quickly he recovered from his surprise,
realising what the animal was. It hap-

ned that, on the great iron stove beside
ﬁeim, a pot of glue was simmering. Long
Jackson seized the pot by its handle and in
an instant) had flung its scalding contents
at the moose. The animal staggered

e and neck.
It dashed down the clearing and plunged
into the river, seeking to cool its wounds
in the still, refreshing water.

This act of cruelty was more than Dan
could stand, though he knew well the
folly of rousing the drunken brave to
further wnger. Ie. snatched up the
empty glue pot and flung it in Long
Jackson’s face. The bowl went home in
fine style, and with a guttural oath the
Indian sprang forward. Dan tried to
leap aside and gain the door, but he

Jackson fell upon him. The boy struggled
frantically, knowing that murder was in
his opponent’s heart, but his arms were
too short to grasp the Indian’s uplifted
hand in which the knife was held.

That moment would doubtless have
been Dan’s last had not his father appeared
at that moment in the doorway. At a
glance Carl Berry took in the situation.
He was still carrying his canoce paddle,
and with a swinging blow he dashed the
knife from the Indian’s hand, incidentally
disabling one or two of the cowardly
wretch’s fingers.

Carl Berry was a powerful man, and
when roused was known to be a formidable
fighter. . The next ten minutes were
doubtless the most eventful Long Jackson
had ever experienced. Carl licked him
into sobriety, then licked him again in
order that he would fully understand the
folly of his misdoings. Finally he frog-
marched him down the clearing, and
tumbled him head first into the canoe.
The canoe, of course, ca. sized, whereupon
Long Jackson swam the width of the
creck in order to get as far as possible
from his tormentor.

“That’s what we do with such quitters
as you who come to the store,” Berry
shouted after him. ‘“When you want
some more come back and let me know.”

The trader knew, however, that Long
Jackson was not likely to return for a day
or two. He had taught the murderous
brute a lesson it would take him long to
forgat.

Next the two turned their attention to
Unqua. The poor young moose was
badly burnt, and as he emérged from the
river his ownérs saw a light in his eyes
they had never seen there before. It was
the light of rage, and hitherto nothing had
occurred within the smooth routine jof
the animal’s life to anger him. .

They rubbed the burnt patches with
flour and goose grease, after which the
boy made a hood for the animal to wear to
keep off the flies. )

That evening, when one or two Indians
strolled in to the storeroom for their
customary smoke and chat, the trader
and his son drew.them into conversation
regarding the unwelcome visitor of that
afternoon, and soon learnt a good deal
about Long Jackson’s character. The
sole redeeming point the Indian seemed
to possess was that he was a good dog
driver, which probably meant he had no
scruples as to the treatment of his dogs.

mally an old brave ended up by saying:—

“He no blame good, that man. Such

men as him best out of the country. Ten
years ago he set out for the woods with a
partner, Long Jackson came back alone
with heap good pelts—no partner. I
tell you—him no blame good.”

Which clearly hinted that Long Jackson
was suspected of having murdered his
partner in order to acquire sole possession
of the harvest of pelts.

Then another brave, warming up on the
Sl}:lI)Ject, zé;ldv%,d with Elow vehemence:—
“Him go innipeg City; learn heaps of
bad th%ngs there; him rug mails andI;.m

.good pay. Him drink heap hootch—

firewater, then come back to the woods—
starve his squaw, beat his children, and
take all the fur they collected and trade it
at Winnipeg City for more hootch. Him
no blame good—that Indian.”

Thus the assemble went on talking,
every man of them having some story to
tell of Long Jackson’s disreputable char-
acter and his cruelty. The trader and the
boy looked from one to the other of the
little picturesque group, as they lolled
against the packs and smoked unlimited

Hamilton

th Chipman-Folton Kui

Largest Hosiery Mamfacturers in Canady

uantities of Bluejacket, and Carl Berry
ook his head gravely, knowing that,

though Long Jackson’s people were his
friends, he had made a bad enemy of
Long Jackson himself.

\
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Next morning Carl Berry said to Dan:—
“Just you keep that gun handy,.sonny,
and if the Indian who called yesterday
comes when I’'m away let him see you
mean business before he has time to lay
hands on you.”

Autumn was the busy time of the year
at the trading post, however, and soon
in the general bustle Long Jackson was
forgotten. The Indian trappers were
heading out for their far off hunting
grounds, and daily they -called to get
outfit and supplies. Since many of them
were grubstaked—that is, provided by
Berry with the necessary outfit to be
paid for when the season was over in fur-—
there was a good deal of book-keeping to
be done which for the most part kept the

looking.

stockings.

Buy
Buster
Brown

Stockings
for ,
Boisterous [
Boys

Cost no
more.
Ask your
dealer.

boy busy. Carl was no scholar, and
since he had become a widower Dan had
managed the clerical part of the business
while his father did the real hard work.  _

In the general bustle Unqua too was
forgotten. Had his owners watched him
they might have noticed that a change
was taking place in the young bull mbose.
He was no longer so demonstrative as in
his ounger days—indeed, he often ignored
Carl and the boy for days on end. It
seemed that some new interest possessed
his soul.. He would stand for hours
together, ears acock, head up wind, as
though striving to detect  some far off
sound in the vast silence of the woods
The Indians, Y(erhaps, saw and under<
stood. They knew that Unqua was
listening for the call of his own kind, and
that, ere winter came, he would partake
himself to the woods and the trading post
would know him no more. =

So it happened in due course. Late
one - evening Unqua plunged into the
river and began to swim across.. The

The Darnless Stocking
for Boys |

Mothers get out of practice in
darning when their boys wear
Buster Brown Stockings.
Buster Brown is the ideal stockin
for boys, well shaped and splendi
They are made of the
strongest long fibre cotton, spec-
ially twisted and tested for dura-
bility, with double leg and three-
ply heel and toe to resist the hard
wear every healthy boy gives his

boy called to him, but he took no heed.

- The
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Girls, Too—

Buster Brown'’s Sister’s Stocking
for the girls is a splended I
stocking at a m
shociiag b e E at
stoc , that is s
wears v‘ory well lndo?d.

Colors—Black, Leather Shade
Taa, Pink, Blue and White,

erate price,
thread English mercerized
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MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONTARIO c

Also makers of the celebrated “Little Darling” and “Little Daisy” Hosiery for Infants and Children
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FIGHT FLIES WITH TANGLEFOOT!

For 30 years Tanglefoot has been Amierica’s surest, safest,
most sanitary fly-destroyer. It is non-poisonous, easy to
use, and costs but a trifle.  Each sheet is capable of killing
1,000 flies. And Tanglefoot not only kills the fly, but seals
it over with a varnish that destroys the germs as well. In
buying, ask for the genuine “TANGLEFOOT”—it costs
you no more and lasts twice as long as the no-name kinds
sold merely as fly-paper; or sticky fly-paper. i

\ Made only by the 0. & W. Thum Co., Grand Rapids, Mich.
Gasoline will quickly remove Tanglefoot from clothes or furniture.

How to Use
Open Tanglefoot slowly.
In ¢ weather .warm
slightly. For best results
place %‘lnglefoot on chair
near window at night.
- Lower all shades, leaving
one at the Tanglefoot win-
dow raised about a foot.
The early morning light
attracts the flies to the
Tanglefoot, where. they
are caught.
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Proper Protection means No Labor Lost
Your Crop is Safe if You Insure with
(anada Hail Insurance Company

Head Office, Winnipeg

LOSSES PAID IN FULL PROMPT SETTLEMENTS

No risk or worry on your part. A little judgment and foresight
will save your annual revenue. We carry your risk at the lowest pos-
sible rates consistent with Full payment of claims of 100 cents on the
dollar. .

Apolicatio

MATTHEWS-WRIGHTSON & CO (CANADA), LIMITED
720 Union Bank Building, Winnipeg

Ask our Local Agent for rates Avclicath
and letters from our satisfied Pol- for Agencies
icyholders, or apply direct tq us. inw

Other Policies that Provide Positive Profection

The London Mutual Fire Insurance Company

of Canada
Established 1859

Our Farm Policies contain many features that are very advant-
ageous to the assured, the most important being the blanketing of all
contents of the house or barn under one item, the only property on
‘the farm we ask for specific insurance is live stock.

Our Automobile Insurance demands the attention of every

Car owner. ,
Applications Consult our Local Agent for Apzliaﬁo_m
f"‘igﬁ"“ rates, or apply to e

MATTHEWS-WRIGHTSON & CO. (CANADA), LIMITED
720 Union Bank Building, Winnipeg

J.Zear, And this done he set out by the little
Used path

at the home where kindness and plenty
had always been his, as though reluctant
to leave it. Then he raised his massive
nostrils and like some great engine crashed
into the woods towards the far-off sound
he had at last heard—too faint, no doubt
for human ears to detect. s

“He’s, gone, dad,” said the boy, with
sorrﬁyv in his voice. “I guess we shan't
see him again now.”

“I guess mnot,” agreed Carl' Berry.
“I've known many a tame moose at one
time and another, but the call of the fall is
always too strong for them. ; Yes laddie,
you've lost your moose all right.”

Succeeding the rush of early autumn
came a lull. Most of the Indians had gone
off to_ their far-back fishing or hunting
grounds, though a few bands still remained
scattered along the margins of the near-
by lakes. News came through that
Long Jackson was chopping cordwood for
the river steamers when they came up in
the spring, but he failed to put in an
appearance at the trading post. Had
Carl and his son known the man's dis-
position better they would not have dis-
persed him from their thoughts so readily,

Tyee Salmon caught at Camp

One dawn a licentious trader called his
dog team to a halt at the foot of the
clearing where Long Jackson’s piles of
cordwood stood at the water's edge.
The Indian’s squaw and children had
already collected a goodly store of marten
and masquash furs, which Long Jackson
readily parted with for three bottles of
hootch.

By midday Long Jackson had reached
a condition of morose inebriation. He
beat his wife senseless, thrashed his
children till they took refuge by flicht to
the woods, then, finding himself alone,
save for the inert figure on the floor, began
to cast round for some further target on
which to satisfy his mood. It was then
t(};?ét he recalled the treatment he had
regeived at the Cross Creeks trading post,
and still nursing a bitter enmity towards
Carl Berry, Dan and  the moose, he

storm. It was the work of a few moments

to slip on Mﬁowshoes and ks hunting

ay towards Cross Creeks.
It happened, that very afternoon, that
Carl Berry had busipess to transact which
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) swimmers stand small chance of escape,

took him along the same pathway as
Long Jackson would\neggotiate in gaining
the trading post.\ A¥ one point, within |
fifty yards of Berry’s home, it was neces-
sary to cross the creek\ by leaping from

As he reached the far bank he looked back

bell River, by Miss J. L. McCulloch

decided forthwith to take the post by | d

boulder to boulder. A{\ ‘this point the
creek was so narrow and 1§1pi(l that it had
not yet frozen over, so that the task of |
crossing it was not unaccompanied by
a certain amount of danger. The rocls
were smooth as ebony, and a single slip
would have meant immersion in the icy
water, from which even the best of

' his
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It was about three o'clock when Car}
gave final instructions to his son and lefg
the trading post in the boy’s charge,
Reaching the creek he kicked off his snow-.
shoes, threw them cver his shoulder, anq
began to cross. He knew the way so well
that there was scarcely reed for him to
look where he was leaping, though~he
decided to call to the boy for a lantern ere
he made the return passage after the fal]
OfgmlmBmym did he dark

ar id not see the dark figure of

the Indian shp into the bush ,a.crgs‘; the
river as he made the first leap Lon,
Jackson crouched in the underbrush, an
as the trader passed within a yard of him
he might have leapt out and won the
situation straight away had not a safer
plan occurred to_ him. He waited till
Carl Berry had passed, then in a stooping
attitude to evade detection he crossed the
river. and _cautiously made his way to the
door of the trading post.

Thus Dan, stooping over his work, was
suddenly roused by the quick pad:l)ad of
moccasined feet on the threshold He
looked up to see the bloodshot eyes of
Long Jackson peering into his from not g
yard distant. With a cry of alarm he

—

leaped for the old gun, but the Indian's
long fingers closed upon his shoulder with
a vice-like grip. The boy screamed for
help, whereupon a grimy hand was
clapped over his mouth with cruel force,
and as he struggled impotently the Indian
snatched the cord from a pack near by
and, passed it dextrously over the child’s
arms.

In five minutes Dan was helplessly
bound and gagged. The Indian lashed
him to the doorpost, then without a word
began to rummage about the stores in
obvious haste Presently he found what
he sought—a large can of soft soap, used
for various purposes in trapping. He held
it up for the boy’s inspection, and said
with a leer:—“Your father cross creek by
rocks. Me smear soft soap on one or
two of the rocks, and when he return him
slip—savvee? Him fall in water and
rown—savvee? Then me fire trading
post, you and all, pretty blame quick.”

Dan saw by the fiendish light in the
Indian’s eyes that the man meant what
he said. Leaving the boy still trussed to
the doorpost, Long Jackson went out, and
made his way to the crossing place.
From rock to rock he leapt, till he reached
a place where the water was deepest and
the landing none too secure at any time.
Crouching down like a wild beast he pro-
ceéded to daub handsful of soft soap
over the spot where Carl Berry’s moccas-
ined foot would inevitably land. This
done to his satisfaction he cast the tin
into the black, swirling water, washe
hands and returned towards the
shanty.

In the meantime the boy’s mental
sufferings can well be imagined. He

. knew that it was of no use appealing to the




1914
=

hen Car]
L and lefg
- charge,

SNOw-
Ider, and
Y so well
r him to
ough~he
ntern ere
c the fall

figure of
cross the
. Lon
ush, an
d of him

-

ndian’s
er with
ed for
1 was
 force,
Indian
ear by
child’s

plessly
lashed
» word
res in

e tin
:1sh(’d
. the

iental
- He
o the

" by the heels
H possemed neither human mercy nor
,': Thus Dan Berry knew that, ‘though)
: f‘w‘ited his father

R A

W nipeg, July, 1914-

The Western Home Monthly . 9

e e m—

£ » into whose hands he had fallen
_ ong Jackson been sober he would
have mastered his primitive instincts
sufficiently to realize that the white
‘man’s justice would sooner or later lay him

but in his present condition

‘death by drowning in the icy creek
i a death even less
‘mereiful awaited hi f. The Indian
‘returned, struck him brutally across the
face in passing, then entering the store
pursued Yus life-long search for hootch.
He searched for some minutes, then
‘returned to the boy and removed the gag.
“«Hootch?’ he demanded savagely.

. The boy saw here a possible means of
“'escape. only the Indian would drink

senseless.
«In the locker,” he answered. “Key's
. hanging on nail on second shelf.”

Jackson replaced the gag, then returned
for the whisky. He was too old a hand
at the game to drink himeelf senseless
however, and after a time his covetous

es rested upon various articles lying.

3 t the store. He dragged a hand sled
from the roof and proceeded to load it
with clothes and choice stores. On
account ‘of hig inebriated condition this
took some time, and already the short

. winter's day was drawing to a close.

' When everything was ready, the:Indian
produeed a bundle of cotton tow, soaked
it with lamp oil, and placing it in the
centre of the floor piled around it a number

le goods. The boy, watch- |.

of

 ing this from the corner of his eyes, would
: have striven to point out to the Indian
that justice must inevitable follow such a
crime—the white man’s justice the power
of which every Indian knew—had he not
been gagged, ‘As it was the helplessness
of his appalled him. He

8 was very dear to him.
“the fate that awaited his

father, and ‘before him floated a_mental |
vision of a cold, stark ﬁgure lying beneath |

- theice. - 2T

cold was slowly crecping through
’s limbs, filling him with a sta‘an%c
finess and numbing his mind with
ul fingers. The short winter day
was drawing to a elose; darkness was near

- &t hapd, and once Dan fancied he heard

Grandmother
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she touldn’t have cooked - the
Indian Corn, rolled and toasted it
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Grandmother would have liked

Post Toasties
—sold by Grocers.

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.,
Windsor, Ont.

wolves away in the distance. As though
In a dream he saw the Indian st i
back and forth, _collecting all Ee in-
flammable goods in the store and piling
b‘tshem mtl:)eﬁp. é&et lexéglth Long Jackson
tagge 1

Batchen.” s side and loosened the gag.

boy’s head hung limp as though he were
already overcome by the cold. Above
all things he must not tell Long Jackson
where the matches were.

The Indian tried to rouse him, but only
a low groan broke from Dan’s lips.
Again he heard the baying of wolves—
gl_ut:o near a:: hand tl;i?i time, At

18 tormentor staggered into the house;
an(si pursued his search for matches. y

,Suddenly, not two hundred yards
distant, sounded the fierce “ya ‘yag”- of
the hunting pack. Whether the Indian
heard it or not he took no heed. "Dan

proaching down the center of the water=
way. It was a moose—evidently the

gr:at,splayed hoofs #inking deep in thé
1Its. RO | £
Dan had often héard of fioose

by wolves. Ha-watched:the great brte
clf)sely, and to:his surpriselit suddenl
swerved as it reached the / A

demanded, but thel

strained his eyes to catch a glimpse of the Ge
wolves, and presently through the shadows | .- -
he dlscemes a huge brown shape ap-|

moose the wolves were hunting. Straight i
towards the trading post it cargne, its mas -
sive head drooping low with exhaust.l(m,11;3,1 &

: _ and deer{
seeking man’s ‘protéction when pursued| 2

f90t ‘of  theé . 1
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A good type of Blackfeet Indians

clearing, and bégan to “ascend thc'steep
bank straight towards the hut. It was
then the boy sgw that ifs face was mottled
with patches eof‘grey—evidently. the last
remaining scars of some former wound.
For some -reason,.he knew not . .why,

moose approaching him was Unqua—the
calf he had reared with his ‘own -hand.
Followed by the wolves, it had sought
the sanctuary of its old home. Formid-
able enough the brute lovked :as-it' drew
nearer, its breath coming in short, hoarse
gasps, its eyes aflame with exhaustion and
anger. A few feet from the boy it
stopped, regarding him  with wide open
eyes in which, perhaps, was a gleam of
recognition. i

“Unqua,” muttered Dan. ‘Unqual!”
But. the moose only turned and searched
the shadows for its pursuers. The wolves,
however, had not ventured into the open.

At that moment Long Jackson returned
to the door, cursing savagely for matches.
The moose turned and saw him. In an'
instant a change came over the brute.
The fire of battle came into its eyes; the
coarse hair along its spine stood on end.

Whether the sight of the Indian awoke
within the mind of Unqua some evil
memory, or whether the harassed brute
saw in the Indian only a possible foe, I
must leave to the reader. As the man
gained the threshold it came forward a
step or two, hatred shining in its eyes.
Had Long Jackson S, full use of
his faculties he would have seen that he |
was in danger. With an angry squeal
the moose darted forward, and smote
him to the ground with -its knife-edged
forehoofs. It had no antlers as yet, but
the hoofs alone were a- deadly ernough
weapon.

With a cry of alarm the Indian wriggled
aside, but as he did so a second blow
tipped open his chaps from hip to knee.
He tried to wriggle under the wooden

steps of the shanty to escape the fusilade

Dan’s heart gave a leap of' joy. -The |,
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 The Indian screamed for mercy, and
the man’s awful position was more than

Dan d stand.. -
“Let me loose,”. the cried. “The
brute ’will kill you un?g you let me

Indian grasped the meaning of the boy’s
words. From his place of hiding he
could just reach Dan’s fetters with the

or a moment the moose ceased its
attack, and stretching
Long Jackson cut the ropes that bound
Dan’s body. Next moment the boy,
tussling frantically, was. free.

It was clear that the moose knew him,

| for as he stepped forward the great brute

drew back, the fire partly gone from its
eyes. Stretching his cramped body Dan
seized the mangled Indian by the arm
and dragged him from his doubtful
sanctuary. The moose stood back, watch-
roceedings with sullen anger.
Dan dragged the Indian into the house
then going out closed the door again.
He ran to the stepping stones down the
creek. Taking og his -beaver cap he
washed ‘the soap from the central stone,
then over it scattered a layer of sand

,‘,7747/177‘———< — Hrate %
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Jumnapore for such a small Indian

station, was of an unusually sporting turn
of mind. Probably the very paucity of
inhabitants was the real cause of its
energy. In a place where so few people
could be found to play any game, every-
one was perforce prepared to lend a hand.
And jat Jumnapore everyone certainly
did put his or her best foot foremost.

So energetic indeed, had the half dozen
officers of the small regimental detach-
ment mess become, that what with polo,
racing and bridge, the pace was running
unusually fast. Under such circumstances
someone is almost certain to get hit,
The Grasshireofficers proved no exception
to the rule. The victim in their case
threatened to be Captain Geoffrey Brans-
combe.

Now, although the fates had decidedly
ma.rke(f down Geoffrey as a loser in most
things where money was concerned, they
had so far not been bad enough to force
him to an open declaration of insolvency.
How difficult he found it to meet his
numerous calls for money, nobody so far,
but himself, his native banker, and his
faithful old bearer Abdul Khan, was
aware. In fact, the cleverness with
which he contrived to keep his head upper-
most in the face of the world was becoming
nothing short of miraculous.

The time of the local winter race
meeting was at hand. To that day
Geoffrey had been anxiously looking for-
ward for some weeks. In fact, so im-
portant had the advent of this day become
to him, that all his future career hinged

The -We_ste)'n Home Monthly

#Col Camp” on N. E. Ridge; 11,800 feet, Mt McKinley

How the Race was Won

W. R. Gilbert, Calgary

had_dug from berieath the snow. Thus
ST o
re . to
to m;tizéer to the needs of the dis-
abled Indmn; . .
e T et
t ing, he eld the gi
l?n?:(':uel ing outsi o the door, sleeping the
gleep of utter exhaustion in-its old sanct-
uary. Going int6 the house he saw Dan
sitting with the Indian’s head pillowed on
his knees,

“What you nursing that swipe for?”
demanded Carl Berry. -
The boy grinned.  * ’Cause he’s sick,
he answered. ‘;}ook at hil’l’l! Guess

ut, £
it'su tousto& him throu o I —"

; ?a.rl x;ryhad
or Long Jackson’s squaw. .

“Guess we'll keep him here ti.l he gets
right,” the trader explained. “We can’t
send him back to the woods in that
condition.”

When next morning Dan went out
with a bowl of beans for the moose, he
found to his disappointment that the
great brute was gone, nor was it ever
seen again at Cross Creeks trading post.

To-day if you call at the store in pass-
ing by, you will see any cvening a tall,
crippled Indian, smoking his pipe peace-
f amidst the select few who regularly
ga there. It is Long Jackson, who

ever tires of the praises of those
%ﬁwﬁ%nur&dhimh&ck\to
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as he was concerned, it was to be his
making or breaking.

The »... lor the Station Cup was
nothing -in itself. The ponies were slow,
and the course httle more than a scratch
track in the polo ground. Despite these
drawbacks however, the betting could
be anything one might wish. ‘By dint of
much cajolery and subtlety Geoffrey had
induced Bidi Chand, the shroff, to extend
his  long outstanding loan by another
sum of 3000 rupees. With this amount
at his command, he had, with well
assumed indifference, managed to make
ltllégrtwager upon which he had set his

There were only six ponies entered for
the Cup. So well known was the form
of every pony in the station that of
these only two were considered to have a
chance. The race therefore had gradually
come to assume the appearance of a
match between Moselle and Lightning.
Moselle, an Arab owned by a certain
civilian named Moslyn, was quite the
fastest pony in the station. That point
was generally admitted. That Moselle
however was as tricky as he was fast was
equally well known. Also, be it whispered
that for some time his owner had been
more than suspected of sharing in his
pony’s trickery. Nevertheless, Geoffrey
had invested his very all upon Moseclle.
He had wondered at the ecase with which
he had managed to place his money.
At the time of making the bets, it need
hardly be mentioned that he was totally

upen it. Ha had determined thgt so far

unaware of the fact that Moslyn himseif
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in the transaction. The third person wa.i :

known to be a bosom friend of Moslyn;
but that was hardly a sufficient reason
for thinking ‘that the latter could be
betting against his own pony.

Abdul Khan, who according to his own

| ideas was a truiy pious Mahommedan, had

served Geoffrey faithfully for many years.
So intimately indeed had he made him-
self acquainted with his master’s affairs,
that there was extremely little in the
latter’s daily life of which his servant was
ignorant. Seated at noonday in apparent
sleep, close to the purdah of his master’s
door, Abdul had heard s.every word that

passed when, Geoffrey had' borrowed the |,

extra 3000 rupees from that pig-dog
Bidi Chand. With instinctive cunning he
had divined that this meant financial ruin

In his daily intercourse with - other

'servants behind the bungalows of--the

station, Abdul learned many things that
He
could have told him more of the condition
_ is owner, than Geoffrey
would ever havé belteved. That any
tales which hé should’ bring would: be
taken sufficiently séribusly to bé acted
upon, he disbelieved. =~ - Straightfor-
wardness wag “a_prineciple strictly
contrary to Abdul's ideas of’sutcess in
life. He proposed thérefore to keep his
owncounsel, - . ¢ Al

P G C1 O

The faithful one gave many hours of
thought to his subject as he sucked -his
evening hookah beneath the banyan
tree in the compound.. Then he began
to assiduously cultivate the society .of
Moselle’s syce. .

As the day of the race drew nigh,

Geoffrey could think. of nothing else than.

the victory of Moselle, day and night.
His brother officers had no idea what this
victory would mean to him. Geoffrey’s
home had been the regiment for ‘more
than twelve years. To leave it would be
almost more than he would be able to
bear. ’

That a man’s face may smiie does not
however, enable him of necessity to keep
his thoughts in order. - So hervous had he
become, in fact, that his sleep seemed
one long troubled dream. Old Abdul
close at hand, on the back verandah had
grown to be able to read his master’s
muttered wanderings, like a book. The
latter little knew what strength he
possessed in the little old man who
smoked and schemed by the hour.

Forty-eight hours before the eventful
day, Geoffrey as usual, appeared at break-
fast in the mess. ~ He had slept exceedingl
badly, as Abdul could "have- eertified.
Hanging his sword and helmet on the
rack in the verandah, he called for his
breakfast.

«Beastly hot last night,” grunted he.
«Couldn't sleep decently. Did nothing
but dream a lot of rot.” )

«Pity you couldn’t dream who's going
to win the Cup, old chap,’* etied Brown,
the senior sub. Lots of Johnnies have
dreamed winners before now.”

«Oh’ laughed Geoffrey lightly, “that's
just what I did dream. I saw the
wretched race run as plainly as 1 see you
now. Moseclle was winning hands down
until he reached that white post at the
corner of the paddock, and then he ran

| clean off the course.”

«Hah,” cried Brown, ‘Just the sort of
thing that tricky beast would do too, by
Jove.”

“Well, I hope it doesn't come true,
that's all” said Geoffrey. “I have a
‘goodish bit on Moselle. Glad I don’t
believe in dreams."

“I don’t either, ‘of course” grunted
Brown, lighting a tte. *But they're
funny t s all the same. If I allow
myself to of it long enough, I am
quite.capable of being led in the end to
puttl}lgnk something on Lightning out of
P g

Geoffrey finished his breakfastif silence,
mounted his and rode back to
barracks. He had no faith in dreams
whatever. His dream, nevertheless, des-
Ejste him, was destined

is fortunes that he little imagined. .

That evening at the Club, Brown
detailed with gusto the facts of (-'}eoﬁrey’s
-restless night to a select audience in the
‘bar. Over devilled biscuits and milk
punch, after polo, the subjects of dreams
.was discussed in extenso. Moslyn, lean-
ing : negligently against the bar smoked
and listened. He was no favorite with

‘He made no attempt to join them. Nev-
ertheless he heard every word that was
‘spoken; and as he listened, his cunning
‘brain suddenly saw daylight.

' That the world. is by no means so void
“of Buperstition 'as many would have us

"#-“‘k'.!“'% e : = .‘(,"\‘ .:,.., e DS B L R
Chyoquot—VilﬁnpnthymooutofVmooumlﬂnd

believe, is certain.  Moslyn was no fool.
"He kriew fullwell that thestory of Captain

Mt ]

Branscombe’s dream spreading from
-mouth - to mouth was bound to capture
more than a few believers. He also fully
understood the value of a daring shake.
That celebrated occasion upon which he
had, when riding an easy winner, sud-
denfy ulled up his horse short, and
decla.re(ll) before the whole world that he
had mistaken 'the winning post, was
proof enough of his valuation of *“‘gall.”

To make Branscombe’s dream come'
true, therefore, appealed to Moslyn as a
course of action which would suit his book
to a nicety. If Moselle were to run off the
course within a few yards of the winring:
post, superstition would undoubtedly
supply the explanation. Such a scheme
would be much less risky than “pulling.”
And.that Moselle could not ibly be
allowed to win he had decided long ago.

Now what was known to all the Sahibs,
must necessarily be known to all the
servants. Old Abdul, listening to the tale
of the dream and its gmssible inter-
pretation, laughed scornfully into his
grey beard. That evening he once again
sought out Moselle’s syce.

The latter, who was under promise to
Abdul to impart any news of: value he
could collect, was: quite prepared to tell
all he knew. Moselle’s jockey, a native
boy, was no friend of his. For a rupee
the syce was quite ready to spy upon the
latter and watch his every movement.
Whether any trickery was in the air or
not, Abdul could not yet decide, but he
was well acquainted with the reputation
of Mr. Moslyn, and was taking no risks.

* * *

The great day of the race came at last.
Shortly after daylight Moselle left his
stable and repaired to the course. An
early gallop was evidently to be the
order of the day. A few minutes latter
Abdul, having received a message from
the syce, through the medium of the
grass cutter, made off across country to
the polo ground.

Locating himself beneath the shadow

e b

| of the little race stand, the bearer becamc

to play a part in

‘Brown and his friends, and he knew it. |
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1 ez. 28¢; 2 0z. 40c; 4 oz. TOc; S 0z. $1.80:

16 oz. Johnston’s Fluid Beef (Vimbos) $1.20.

BOVRIL|

Even if it were double the price,
Bovril would still be an econom-
ical-and 7ndispensable article in
every home, for Bovril has been
proved to possess a Body-build-
power of from 10 to 20 times
the amount, taken,

Of all Stores, etc., al

16 oz. $2.25.
Bowril Cordial, Large, $1.25: 5'6z. 40c.
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Keep a Bottl

zz2 Your Pantry
of this Delicious
Flavoring—

Mapleine

Use i’ as a change from the
everrday Lemon and Van-
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Sets, Puddings, Frostings, B
Ioe:, 2 ; and especially § I

for fhvoring white Suyar RS |
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Cresceni Manufacturing Company, Seattle, Wash.

with fresh new milk forms
a dainty and delicious cream,
rich in all the necessary food
elements.

If half Benger's Food so
prepared, is mixed with half

freshly made tea or coffee,
cocoa or chocolate, its highly
nourishing and digestive ad-
vantages are added with
great success to the refresh-
ing qualities of the beverage.

also mixes agreeably with
stimulants when these may
be medically recommended.

*“Benger's Food and how to use
it, for Infants, Invalids and the
Aged” — a handsome 48 page
booklet, post free from
BENGER'S FOOD, LTD,
Otter Works, Manchester, England.

Benger's Food is sold in tans by Druggists, etc.,
everywhere. B88C
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all eyes. For some time there¥ was
nothing to see. Moselle, in excellent
form, cantered the length of the course
without a hitch. His temper for the time
being at all  events seemed perfect.
Abdul’s brow was contracted in thought.
He could see nothing to cavil at. The
second ‘round however, of the’ gallop
presented more'«»interest,ing features. No

other pony had as yet appeared:- on the |

ground. Abdul could see Mr. Moslyn
standing by the white post at the opening
to the paddock. At that spot there was a
gap in the rough fence of the ground
some fifty feet in length. R

Moselle at full gallop, came down the
straight like an arrow from a bow. - Sud-
denly Moslyn was seen to raise an arm,
the jockey deftly touched the animal’s
ribs with his near spur, and the Arab
swerved at an angle of forty-five degrees
straight into the paddock.

_Abdul grunted significantly, readjusted
his turban and meditatively started for
home. He had seen enough and within
a few minutes his master would be re-
quiring his services. :

Later in the day Abdul found the syce
and his wife, the grass cutter, seated over
their meal of curry and rice.

The promised rupee having passed
hands, the syce in guttural whisperings
divulged his news. It was simplicity
itself. Moslyn sahib had given orders to
the jockey to keep his eves on the white
post at the paddock. If the pony was
leading, he was to drive in his near spur
at that point, without question.

Moselle enter the straight. He was
going beautifully, and was only a head
behind Lightning. If he only ran straight,
Geoffrey could see that even the jockey
would be unable to hold him.

Suddenly, on the left- of the ground,
where a motley crowd of natives struggled
for a better view, Geoffrey's attention was
attracted by  the sounds of uproar. A
fight seemed in progréss. The next
moment, a native boy, who had climbed
the post at the paddock entrance, was
seen to be precipitated to the ground,
and the post with him. Then the mass
of natives forming a solid phalanx of
bodies again fenced the track.

The Arab, as had been expected, was
now half a length ahead. His jockey, a
wild glare in his eyes, seemed dazed.
Geoffrey ‘could distinctly see him looking
about on his left, as if he had seen a ghost
All that was ‘paipab]e however, was that
a fence of natives, shouting themselves
hoarse and waving their arms, glared in
his face. He swayed in his saddle: then
spurred his mount. Moselle swerved
violently to the left, but few noticed it,
for the race was already won.

That evening, as Captain Branscombe
dressed for dinner, he chuckled aloud.
Abdul, the faithful one, buttoning his
master’s braces, smiled likewise.

“Sahib winning much money on Mo-
selle? * ventured the old man.

“Yes, Abdul, it has been a good day!”
cried- Geoffrey heartily. *And you shall
have -five, rupees backsheesh on the
strength of it.”

"q 3o
Old Lake Thelma Post Office'and Ranch, Alta,

Had not the grass cutter heard the
instructions delivered as she lay in the
corner of a disused stall?

The race for the Cup was timed for
3 o'clock. Long before then the pre-
cincets of the polo ground were thronged
by a mass of natives that completely
surrounded the course.  Jumnapore may
have been deficient of Europeans, but of
natives there seemed no end. Dressed in
all the colors of the rainbow, of all races
and clans, they had given themselves up
to excitement with an abandon that could
be heard a mile away.

Abdul having seen his master depart for
the course, followed in his wake. In-
stead of settling down to a place amidst
the native throng, the old man seemed
to be unusually intent upon spending a
considerable time in whispering with a
dozen or two friends. The latter listened
to his words with eager faces. Then one
by one these compatriots were seen to
collect in one place close to the paddock.

This manoeuvre had however been so
unostentatiously performed that all was
only just settled to Abdul's satisfaction
when the clanging of the starting bell for
the Cup race was heard echoing across
the ground.

For a few moments there was a hush.
Then & murmur scarcely  perceptible
increased to a babel of excited comment,

As was usual in Jumnapore racing,
prophecy was being fulfilled.  After the
first’ half mile, there were obviously only
two poniesfin the race.

IFrom his position on the stand, Cieof-
frey - followed Moselle through his glisses
in feverish anxiety.  If the gameyv little
beast maintained  his” present straight
running, it was apparent that nothine
could hold im. Tt was true that at the

torn Lightning was o length ahead, 1o

Lier joekev was already using his whi,

P ‘ [ ine out bills whiclhi™]
At last, »x/fh blurred eyes, he watehed

“Sahib’s dream no good, after all,””
said Abdul. “That jockey very bad
man, but couldn't make dream come true
w1t}{%1111t: white post, Sahib.

“White post?’ questioned G 7
“What do you mean(?" eoftrey,

Abdul laughed slyly.

“Moslyn sahib’s “jockey, sahib, him
getting order to spur Moselle off the
course at white post. I hearing order
from syce. So I thinking much better
to pull down post, and make fence of
frlepds. That. jockey, he great fool
sahib, him looking for post. No post:
seeing, then getting frightened and losing
his head. So pony winning race after all
sahib.” ’

“By Jove!" ejaculated Geoffrey, *is all
this true?” ’

*Hah, sahib.

“Then, by my sainted aunt,” ecried
Geoffrey  exultingly, “you shall have
ten rupees, Abdul, and I will glean
further details to-morrow.” Slipping on
his mess jacket, he strode across the
verandah. “Tried to make my dream
come true, did he? Ah, then shall
come a time!”

s <@ |
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blended, prepared by a perfect
mechanical process, without the
use of chemicals or dyes. It
.contains no added potash,
possesses a - delicious natural

flavor, and is of great food value.

Choice Recipe Book sent free
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We are told by the writer of “Danish
Life in Town and Country” that the
Danish woman ranks among the notable
housewives of the world. It is quite a
common thing for a young Danish lady,
as the finishing touch to her education,
to:.spend six months or a yecar in the
house of a gentleman farmer or in some
country parsonage, to study the art of
housekeeping; and not a few of these
young persons are initiated into the
mysteries of high-class cookery at the
royal kitchen or in well-known restaur-
ants.

Naturally, where cooking and home-
making are treated as fine arts, the old
family receipt-books, handed down from
mother to daughter are greatly cher-
ished.

When a thunder-storm comes on in
the night in ‘Denmark, people in the
country frequently gather in one of the

. Household Suggestioné

W

mother or grandmother or aunt. No
one else could ever learn the secret; the
mysterious gift seemed to us as per-
sonal as grandmother’s silk aprons or
the color of Aunt Abby’s hair. However
others might esteem treasure, the child
at least would gravely agree with the
choice of the Danish housewife.

-

The Making of Soup and Soup'Stock

It is the duty of every housekeeper
to learn the art of soup making. In
no way can a heavy dinner, be better
begun than with a thin soup. The hot
liquid taken into an™empty stomach is
easily assimilated, acts as a stimulant
rather than a nutrient and prepares the
way for the meal which is to follow.
The cream soups and purees on the

M¢t. Rear Guard and Mt. Robson, Mt Robson Park, B.C.

sitting-rooms, and bring with them
/their most treasured belongings, that
they may be prepared in case of fire
from lightning.

One night a thunder-storm aroused
the family in a certain country parson-
age. The members speedily made their
way to the sitting-room, each member
treasure-laden according to the time-
honored custom. When the treasure was
compared it was found that the pastor
had' brought the communion plate, and
his mother-in-law her jewelry, but his
wife had brought her receipts.

_Whether an American housewife in
time of danger would consider her re-
f‘('iptbook her most valuable possession
is doubtful, yet in many families to-day
there are certain special dishes which
hold an honored place in the family his-
tory, Such is a shortcake which for
ninety years now has been an especial
delicacy among the descendants of one
of the pioneer women of Maine.

In 1814 several British vessels ap-
peared in Penobscot Bay, and caused
great consternation among the scattered
settlers. When they finally left the har-
bor the rejoicing was equally great. In
one family the event was to be cele-
brated by a feast for which ene of the
daughters was to make the biscuit, but
in her excitement the young cook forgot
to mold her biscuit, and baked it all in
Ol },“.(.(,.

The mother’s genius was equal to the
envrgeney.  She split the biscuit, and
seving it with butter and eream sauce,
trivmphantly announced the new dish—
Liitiah shorteake.

Delicacies inspired by history are not

cornnon, but probably there are few of
us v ho do not count among our treas-
1;': i ¢hildhood memories the delectable

: of some especial dish prepared by

other hand are so nutritious that with
bread and butter they furnish a satis-
factory meal. No other form of food
is more digestible and wholesome, nor
does any other method of preparing food
afford so many opportunities for utiliz-
ing material that would otherwise be
wasted.

Nearly a hundred years ago Count
Rumford, the famous scientist and
founder of the Royal Institution, wrote:

“The richness or equality of a soup
depends more upon a proper choice of
ingredients, and a proper management
of the fire in the combination of those
ingredients, than upon the quantity of
solid nutritious matter employed; much
more upon the art and skill of the cook
than upon the sum laid out in the mar-
ket.” This is as true to-day as it was
a century ago.

Stock forms the basis of all meat
soups; but except the rich clear stock
used for consomme (or clear soup), it
is not necessarily made from fresh meat.
In making brown stock from the shin
of beef, while stock from the knuckle of
veal, or ordinary stock from the bones
and trimmings of meat, poultry, ete.,
the methods employed for ex-

Saving Fuel

A friend recently gave me a new idea
how to save fuel. Her people baked
potatoes in winter in the ashpan of the
base burner. Empty the ashpan, put
the potatoes in and cover with a lid to
keep out ashes. The result is highly
«atisfactory.  Even baked beans pre-
pared in this stove ofteft “furnish forth”
the evening meal. Imost any baked
di~h can be prepared pasily and. econom-
ically in this unique*oyen.—Ko€. H,

. Jsummer.
b

Oceans of

 Puffed Grains

Are being consumed in these days on the verge of

We are sending out ten million dishes weekly.

Countless tables, every morning, serve them with sugar
and cream. And they get airy morsels, thin and crisp, with
a taste like toasted nuts. '

The morning berries, with folks that know, are mixed

with ‘these fragile crisps.

~with fruit a most delightful blend.
. "Every night, legions of people gather around Puffed
Wheat or Puffed Rice in milk. And these floating dainties
—these bubbles of grain—form the best dairy dish they

know.

Every Atom Counts

In eating Puffed Wheat or Puffed Rice, every atom

counts.

process—whole grains are made whclly digestible.
Every food granule has been Ilasted to pieces by an

internal steam explosion.

And the almond flavor forms

Here, for the first time—by Prof. Anderson’s
y

Digestion can instantly act.

Every food element is made available without any tax on

the stomach.

So at meals or between meals—at bedtime or any time

—these are ideal foods for the hungry.

was a cereal food ever so perfectly cooked.

Puffed Wheat, 10c -
Puffed Rice,

These foods are for you.

Extreme

15¢ *

with them, and find out the ways to enjoy them.
Use them as foods, delicious in form and taste.

them as you use nut meats.
Use them in candy making.

of ice cream.

xcept In

In no other way

Keep the pantry stocked

.Use

Scatter them over every dish

These are days of dairy dishes—of bread and crackers

in milk.

IHere are grains which are crisper than crackers,

more porous than bread, and far more inviting than either.
For summer suppers try these grains in milk.

The Quaker Qats (Oompany

Sole M‘akers

(58%)
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promotes its health’
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Let us send you this charming picture—

* This beautiful picture by Penrhyn Stanlaws, a reproduction
of which is shown above, was painted for the purpese of -
showing the typical ““ Lifebuoy complexion.” o
It proved to be such a charming, lifelike picture.that we °
have had it reproduced in. full colors; 11} x 17 .inches;-on -
heavy antique paper, worthy of a handsome e.. There: «
are no advertising marks on it whatever—charming for"

boudoir or den. - . e A
Send us 12 cents in stamps to cover postage and we will send = - .

.
¥

~m. icture and two big. full size cakes of Lifebuoy ‘Seap> - | .
1250 7 Free > Clip out the Coupon below, fill it in ‘and mail todags - [+ -
1300000 Vusbidead o noouetiign g Do 0zil L ]oonadte S e

LIFE

HEALT

The Secret of Beauty

is a clear velvety skin and a youthful
complexion. If you value your good
looks and desire a perfect complexion,
you must use Beetham's La-rola. It
possesses unequalled qualities for im-
parting a youthful appearance to the
skin and complexion of its users. La.
rola is delicate and fragrant, .quite
greaseless, and is very pleasant to use,
Get a bottle to-day, and thus ensure

@ pleasing and attractive complexion,

la

Obtainable frem all
Chemists and  Stores
M. BEETHAM & SON,
CHELTENHAM, ENG.

5 ‘ ‘_—h‘—_‘—_*__—_i—
1} . LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED 66
8 This Avenue, Toronto . :
A Coupon I enclose 12 cents in stamps to cover postage, for :
tHE Worth 10 which please send me a tree copy of the Stanlaws
W C  picture, suitable for framing, and two full size cakes
B of Lifebuoy, free.
i  ‘ Name
! Address
q § g [
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.| beard, ‘was “gannt from co

| olted
| or sotAud: then dsop into the habit of talk-
’ gﬁ:ﬂ?ﬁl&ﬂ.fb-ﬂxﬁmﬂv&i, It is a poor

smothered tifikle.” Occasionally he stopped
| andset one of his traps, but “sign” was
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There was a “feel” of spring in the air.
The snow was soft and full of pores.’ ‘At
the bases of the trees. were well-defined
rings,: where it had melted at the faint
heat-of the stin'ing sap. Yol

A stream. wound through the middle of
the frozen svalley, tinkling lightly under
its caverlet of ice. Here and there along
its course were -open. places .where - the
water.showed in black, swelling bosses.

At;ene of these, where-the snow about
the jagged rim-had been disturbed, Amos
Rosspaused and set one of the traps from
the bundle on his'back. Then he dipped
a willow twig, which he had been chewing,
in his bottle of “bait,” and stuck it iri the
snow' so that its odoriferous end overhung

his heels and ing at the oily black eye
of water, .hismugb-hucil&i hands
clasped ‘epathetically: before: him: There
qu;fsm_nethiq - .fbriorn _ablt))ut the nigm.
ace pa.m5 .covered astrag% in,
W 4 d and arg
wotky:Fhe mguth - had .a . discouraged

‘No* ohe knows “what ‘loneliness means
until' he has: passed six months by himself
in g; he” heart_of ‘the’ winter woods. The

yerience aﬁ&etsn?h differently. With
T SE T
up...- It tékes weeks after they have gone
bad:j'o e .vﬂinwto eb. their tongum

EEN0 SIVISIGOn Y0, BE:. T e

longged: to this- class—stand it for & month

itute for human companionship, but
it breaks the oppressive silence, and to a
man“at all impressionable that mears a

stifly and went on up the
: ntea(i;‘sduﬁ' of his snow-shoes
_an - accompaniment to its

By Fisher Ames, Jr;

sk

observed, genially, to a b
8c across hi

-want spring more’'n. I do.
poor season for me, but maybe
up yet.”

trail forked like a Y
right branch until he came to.a clump bf
well-grown birches. Here
‘work.

laid across the trail, and. suppérti
either end by a notched stake. -
tied two sturdy birches, one on‘each:
‘of :the trail 3
exertion.: ‘attached: . the - wit
slip-noose in such a fashion tht &
Mo, thrugh It nd sl e A
8te ugh it and push the tri rom;
thep notches with its fore

t N W EE gV 3 lﬁ@. il
“I surely de-hope he'll: take the medi- | released trees would then spring: up i J
cin;‘ell” the ﬂ;},‘;& ‘_ t?ke‘r‘; nevelr draw the noose tight about the anims
rustled harder ‘v dtied fewer pelts any | fore quarters, and swing it, pf:ssib Ve,

clear of the ground.

across the snowy slope to the left fork, £
patiently began to duplica}.e his ¢

q M /s
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-
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But it was in the next
“struck pay ore.” )
Wanted, live deer for a park. _

column that h’;

; Good prices paid. S5
: The idea slowly crystallized as he stared'
at the words. There was Millicet'y

lumber-camp twenty-five miles away. A
horse .could make the round trip easily;
and theéy would lét him have one of thet
sled rigs. He could load the deer-at theip
siding, and they would be carried direct
to Belle City by way oféthe main line, .
bout two miles below his c¢amp g
spring fed its waters into the river,

boil of it was so fmt that it was r
frozen over, and here the deer came to

drink, :beatfng down & deep trail in the

the pan of the.trap, . . snow. . | e
e"mmnilxl:‘;&'sp moment, squatting on thfarly the next morning Roes started for

ring. The air was heavy and the
y :Emk with low gray clouds.. %
“Looks some_like rain, pardner,” 'he
ue jay that
“I reckon you

It’s -been:a
I'll catch

n the siopé above the spring the deer
Ross went up:the

his path.

LI

he went; fto

=
v - "ﬁ.
‘Fo this ke

e 4

. He'constructed his trigger from s

Y,

them down after’ gre
Then he iched: . the

a

This done to his satisfaition, the

scanty. Already he was farther from
camp. than he had been before, and
judging from what he had seen, the new
ine promised but a meager return for the
extra:labor it would require to tend it.
About noon Ross-came to a point in the
river where it twisted sharply to the right
and'ran between precipitous walls of rock.
As the:ice was too treacherous to afford
safe: going, “he swung off under the hem-
lock branches, intending to make a detour
and:hit the stream again above the gorge.
His way across' the shoulder of the hill
brought -him' out - suddenly -on - a little
clearing. - In it stood a log hut, whose
gaping doorwiy and ‘windows showed it
to be unoccupied. - The structure had a
substantial - air, hewever, and looked as
if it had not been long deserted. - ‘

A little flockof -juncos flew across the
opening; twittering cheerily, as if to en-
courage: Ross, who. had paused.” He
followed -them Blowly and poked his head
in at the empty deorway. The place was
uninhabitated, as he had sup , but
from force of habit he knocked his webbed'
shoes free of snow before he entered.

For a few minutes he experienced a
childish pleasure in his discovery. It
brought him nearer home than anything
the woods had shown him fot six months,
But b(i' and by he became conscious that
the old silence was here as well as under the
hemlocks, only it was intensified by the
sodden ashes on the hearth and the broken
bunk across the south wall,

i

t

8
t

that’ll be it.” .

His gaze went more carefully round the
bare room. The corner of a newspaper
protruding from under the bunk caught
his eye, and he pounced upon it greedily.
It was only a half-sheet, four months old,
and dated at Belle City.

He read it conscientiously, standing by
the open window. In the “want” column
an advertisement for a companion struck
him as supremely humorous. He laughed,
slapping his thigh with one hand.

v

, on me!”

“ ‘Wanted, a companion,’ ”” he quoted.
“Blessed if that don’t ring the bull’s-eye

Relieved by Quitting Tea and

caused by the habitual use of tea<at
coffee, . it

concerning eye trouble and: coffee.
says: ’

his - eyes.
glasses without relief. The optician sait
there was a defect in h
hard to reach.

felt better in my life.

Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road,

15¢; and 25c. packages.

A teaspoonful
cup of hot water and, with cream and
sugar, makes a delicious beverage
stantly.

EYE STRAIN
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st s

‘Many cases of defective vision ‘afe_
in Arabia where coffee:’
uantities, many lose

It is said that
s used in large

their eyesight at about'fifty. ' Tea"con-.
taing the same drug, caffeine, as toffee.’

* An Eastern woman writes to the p(g}:t
'She
“My son was for years' troubled wi.t"ii--"
He tried several kinds “of:

is eyes which wasd

“He used to drink ¢offee, as we all didi

and finally quit it and began to use
Postum. :
and he has not had to wear glasses:
and has had no trouble with his eyes‘
stiice. i

That was three years ago;.

“I was always fond of tes and coffes

and finally became so nervous I could
hardly sit still long enough to eat a
meal. My heart was in such a condition
I thought I might die at any time.

“Medicine did not give me relief and}

I was almost desperate. . It was aboub

his time we decided to quit coffed*

and use Postum, and have used it ever.

ince. I am in perfect health. No
rouble now with my heart and never

g

“I wonder, now, who they were?”’ he “Postum has. been a great blessi
asked himself wistfully. “Not lumber- | to us a’x’ll, particularly to my son and
men, I reckon. Hunters, maybe. Yes, | myself. .

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
to Well:
ille,” in packages. ' '
Postums now comes in two forms:
Regular Postum—must be well boiled.

)

Instant Postum—is a soluble povydef-
dissolves quickly in &

in-
30c. and 50c. tins, .
The cost per cup of both kinds is
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'ments. It was slow, tedious work. The

.sun was well down toward the horizon lire
'before he had

»  He was obliterating the marks in the
'snow with a piece .of brush top when it
struck him that the notch in-the right-
‘hand lftt:’hk: was h‘Pt,oo deep: M*Iez(;imng
throug noose, began to pare down
the wood with his hunting-knife.

The tough fiber the steel. He
put more pressure on the blade, and
suddenly it slipped, striking the trigger.
At the same Instant the snow settled

i itched forward
ive the trigger

per’s face was a study.. . But

derment and rueful amuse-

ment vanished, and his expression- grew
gnmastheextentofhlspredxcament

‘|-came  home to- him.

. The knife lay shmmgmthesnowwhere
bad dmpped it, four feet below. his
angling &no w-shoes. He mensured .the
distance thh his eye, and drawing up his
egs, them downward vigorously,
hoping to impart a dancmg motion to his

\ body:;lhatwmﬂdmtamebnnghxmtothe

e e —

The Iate moon rose, and Ross saw him-
self shadowed on the snow, like a figure dn
a gibbet. It was very coid. The tight-
ness of the -noose imj the free cir-
culs.t.lon of his blood, depriving him of his

defmse agmnstthe frost. Already
hxs began to feel numb. At. g
intervals he beat them together briskly.

Again and again he tried some new p!
of escape. Suddenly he thought that by
setting himself he might
neighbormg ‘branch and :thence work
way along to safety; but the rope was not
long enough to ow the. requisite play.
Oncehedldsueeeedmsemngaslender
twig. . It broke in his hand.

from them to suffer dumbly. Hour after
bour he had writhed and twisted in the
snare without a sound but his labored
breathing. But with the b “of the
little twig his endurance snapped

he cried aloud for help, knowing that no

: he% would come.

is body ‘above the hgatum
throbbed with intense frol

The Craggy Cliffs of the B.C. Coast where tho Seagull makesher Nest =~

proved fruitless. Kick as
1!1 swung hopelessly clear
i The exertion served only to
I.xghteli1 the n(l)ose abol:et. hltin chest. frlgm
oose, heavy clothing kept the rope from
biting mtzy his flesh, but the draw of it
:.)hren.tened to interfere seriously with his
rea
No one knew better than Ross the in-
ﬁ:lenws of nlthe th:om Htﬁr sterg
WS recognize O strong, the soun:
of limb. " For her sick, children, wounded
by the hunter’s bullet or imprisoned in
the clutches of the tra &Bshe has no helping
hand. Yet such was the trapper’s t:num:ﬁ
ih&t his sturdy mttepxdxty did not f

“I'm like an acorn, sure,” he said, his
feelings finding audible vent at last.
“Reckon I'll drop, too, soon’s the leaves
push me off.”

By lifting up his arms he could grasp
the rope back of his head with one ha.nd at
a time, and thus for a moment relieve the
strain on his chest. But pulling himself
up by it was out of the question. He
groped for the knot but it lay between his
shoulder-blades, where he could not rcach
it. Then, tuckmg his mittens under his
belt, he set to work to pick the rope apart,
ﬁberbyﬁber

i:reepmg Vcold madf 11:23 bmal.(n 8
ﬁngers clumsy ery soon he roken
his nails almost to the quick. There were
stains of blood on the rope, but beyond
a slightly roughened spot, as if it had been
chafed, the stout hemp defied him. As
Ross perceived the futllltv of his efforts,
he lowered his head with what was almost
a snarl, and sought vainly to reach his
bonds with his strong teeth.

The treetops began to sway restlessly in
the mysterious night air. Soft under-
currents of sound, like broken, distant
echoes - of - voices, threaded the forest.
There were louder noises; sharp, whi

like reports as some dead tree fell, and the

hollow booming of the ice as it

from its hold on the bank of the stream,
Once a prowlmg cat screamed from the
top of the ndge him,

Sounds like pmfol-shots, “fallowed
rumbhng crashes, filled the natrow

the overweighted branches
the parent stems and fell to
crust. Every twig was incased m an
inch-thick armor of crystal;
supple trees were bowed in

All at once Ross became aware of
thing rubbing a.gamst the ends
snow-shoes. He opened his ey
and looked down. . It was a full misute
before the fact that the wooden frames
were resting on the snow penetrated his:

T Seaunticy sttt ot~

18 involuntary mrpnae
ened the sinking of the ice-loaded birches.
As his feet_came down soli vuponlhe
crust, he swayed like a drunken man
prwent y he steadied himself suﬂicmently
to bend ever and pick up the knife,

In a moment he had knocked the ice
from the blade, and in another he was.
free. Weakly he fell to his knees, and
breaking off a bit of snow-crust, put it
between his fevered lips. The cool
trickle acted like a tonic.

Just then the clouds broke and the‘sun
came out. The dull-white forest burst
into brilliant light. Every ice-incrusted
branch was a bewildering mass of scintil-
lating The long, droo pl.:fs‘
of the Enrches seemed to rain Jew z
million flashes of color dazzeled

It was s?me Emeclbefore hfe l‘elt ﬂ;l:ong
enou to free his clothing from:

gw;l;ttlk Then, instead of ol
dnrectly to camp,. he struck’ Back
the other fork of the trail,” .

Treez bent to the ground and h
fallen limbs impeded his p: but
plodded - stubbornly -on unt ‘he 'reached
the twh:mhehadsethmﬁrsttm

ou’re sure an infernal machme!” he
phized it. “I.wouldn’t put any
through a mqht’s seance with you,
mo Or No money.

icked the trigger from its notches
wWith his kmfe cut the rope in half a
dd!en places. Then with a highter heart

hn tumed his steps toward camnp,
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of their unmeaningness perplexed her

tilio and artificial ritual :
something down in the press of the com-
mon world where the dist half hid the
conﬂict;; might not lives be found there,
strong, inspiring, effectuallives that would
Justify creation?
and tenuous haze of her dj

——

famous Jean Francois Millet.
- Her aunt, who, as all the world
knows, is the sole relative of the heiress
and reigning beauty, had bought the
picture at the last saie, and only within
a day or two had it been sent home and
hung in the gallery of the great house,
that grim pile stretching so many precious
feet Sgng the Avenue, which the famous
Mr. Rosmary had left to his only child.
Miss Rosmary’s thoughts ran in mingled
revery. She was at half angry, half con-
tentious, odds with the world just now,
and it was not st to her that the
unfortunate painter Ead been left to
cmepthmughasadlifetoadmpalgrave.
But Miss —and she quite under-
stood herself—was not by any means
dissatisfied with this sublunary globe.
Nor was humanity ss a whole, or in im-
agined instances, at all out of the way to
her. The trouble was with the world
which is implied when the word is used
in a restricted sense—the world which
is, after all, the true world to each of us;

the universe of our dail round, .of our
friends and of our enemies, of our loves
and of our hates, of our hopes and of our
fears, of our deeds and of our misdeeds.
Her life, it seemed to her, was vapid
void, although to all others it a peareci
to be as full and as finely accented an ex-
istence as was
in the very flush of the restless, feverish
society of this our America towards the
last of the hurrying years of this rapid-
footed century—a societ{rl she thought
shallow, *imitative, wholly unoriginal;
forgetting that the ingenious ages that
have accomplished so much have only
been able to discover a very few ways in
which people may amuse themselves,
But Miss Rosmary scarcely ran into such
an analysis as she sat amY

picture so filled with the pathos of patient,
common existence, Perhaps it had an
unperceived appeal to her, for the foot
committed a little stamp,—it might be
self-condemnatory, it might be self-
assertive,—and tKen Miss Rosmary arose
and walked across the room. She paused
before a Meissonier. What truth of
drawing, what real breadth, what, spirit
in the few square inches of the picture!
What a gentleman of the gallant time!
How quick would have been his foot
along the gay paths of adventure, how
ready the sword at his side if the zest of
hazard led to the point of danger! Both
pictures added to her discontent with all
about her; with the real sameness of the
things to which her most modern and
modish life confined her; with the same-
ness of the people who 1n'the contentment,
Was there nothing but capricious punec-
was there not

And in the shadowy

ssatisfaction

1

there was a well-defined nucleus of denser
discontent—discontent with things hap-

1SS ROSMARY sat gazing at the

British Columbia School Children plaiting the Maypole

manner and in much the same tone. Here
one favored her with langui i
doubts; there, one draw

negations, as if such things as establishing

possible to a young woman | t

and the annotato
day—the latter p

ask

the sun sets in the wro
mother, over in the east
and it scared me so I th
come home and see if everything was all
right here—and *tig!*

In Maiden Meditation

ning in almost regular Jecurrence to
erself, Co-equal womankind of course
did not please her,—she had only one

friend who perfectly

understood her and

whom she rfectly understood,—}) t
ind, mafc?xline mankind | o

An aggresively,
ionable you
a prospect, h

negatively unobject.
man, without a ment op
offered her his very gentle.

manly looking hand and something he
calleX his heart at about two that morni

Really the thing was getting to be of
too frequent occurence. There were 80

many of them, so much alike,

pale faces, their trained
consummate dress, their

with theip
accents, theip
routine live

their routine topics—their clubs, thejp

races, - their hunting,
Of course she detected

ated
dressed swa.flows that sit

graph wire, ignorant of the ti

and themselves
slight differences
in them,—there are differences

white-waistcoated

ti:e t.ele:

alo
i of the

world flowing at their fee:ﬁ—fof they did .

not all talk to her about
although tl{ey did in m

& race in unhappiness or d ulating
heavens were easily within ﬁe day

of either.
hey had caug
which
beauty were ou
from com
from whic%
certain,

Some were ill of

their recovery

e same thi
uch the same

pessimistic
complacent

ing the
'8 work
many things;

ht esthetic ailments o
they never would be cured unless
t of fashion; they suffered
licated sentimental afflictions

was only too

And there were those who
employed language in accounts of exploits
across the fences of neighboring counties,
rs of the gossip of the
erhaps the best worth
hearing after all, she sometimes thought,
looked at, the | for they were always so much more simple
and natural,

S

Turned Round

It was the first time Bo

been away from home witho
and he had gone with some reluctance to
visit his eity cousins. At the end of three
days, instead of the expected week, he
returned to hix family,
letter which stated that theli v
so homesick they were really afraid to
keep him longer.

acCCco;

*“What made you homes

“I wasn't, 'zactly,” said

bby had ever
ut his mother,

mpanied f)y a
ttlefellow was

ick, Bobby?":

ed his mother at the confidential bed=
time hour.

Bobby, “‘but
place there

,niy our barn,
ought I'd better

=

“T made a lucky discovery to-day”

said the first physician.

“Tllat S0 ?”

“Yes, I"discovered a pati/ent who has

never been operated on for anything.”
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The passing of the buffalo is one of the
greates't, scandals of all hlstory.. Out of
the one time vast number of bison that
roamed over and held the great American
plains, there remain but few.

From time unrecorded the bison lorded
over all the fertile grazing land of this
continent. The greater part of these
herds were in the south and west, but
when Europeans began to settle in Amer-

‘ica, small bunches of the animals were
occasionally found near the Atlantic
coast, though they were generally rare
-anywhere east of the Appalachian Moun-
tains. From the Rockies to the Great
Lakes in the North, from Kentucky across
the continent. to Nevada in the south, and
"from Creat Slave Lake on the ncrth to
Mexico on the south, the hizon wandered
in mighty droves, me;gmting as snow-storm
and drought dictated.

Wide, rolling plains blackened as faf as
the sharp eyes of the settler could reach
with huge, shaggy, hump-backed beasts,
bellowing, fighting, and pawing the earth
uatil it trembled as though an earthguake
approached. . E

Paul Kane, a travelling artist, on a trip
to Edmonton in 1839, tells that during the
whole of three days preceding his arrival
at Edmonton, he saw nothing clse along
the banks of the Saskatchewan but buffalo.
They covered the plains as far as the cye
could reach, so numerous at time
they impeded his progress, filling the air
with dust almost to suffocation. At night
Kane frequenily found much difficulty
selecting a place to camp on account of
the immense numbecr of buffalo.

It is almost imnossible for the average
erson of today to realize what the num-
Eeré of these Lerds amounted to, though
an idea may be formed from the state-
ment of Colonel Dodge in a report to the
United States National Museum. In
making a journey through Arkansas, he
assed throuch a continuous herd of
utfalo for twenty-five miles.

“The whole country,” says Colonel
Dodge, “appeared to be one mass of buff-
alo moving slowly to the northward, and
it was only when actually among them that
it could be ascertained that the apparently
solid mass was an agglomeration -of in-
numerable” small herds of from fifty to
two hundred animals, separated from the
surrounding herds by greater or less space.
When I reached a point where thehills
were not farther than a mile from the trail,.
the buffalo on the hills seeing an unusual
object in their rear, turned, stared an
instant, then started after me at full speed,
stampeding and bringing with them the
numberless herds through which they
Eassed, and pouring down on me, all the

erds, now no longer separated but one
immense, compact mass of plunging ani-
mals, mad with fricht and as irresistible
as an avalanche. Reining in my horse, I
waited until the front of the mass was
within fifty yards, when a few well-directed
shots split the herd and sent it pouring off
in two streams to the right and left.
When they had passed they stopped, ap-
_parently satisfied, within less than one

undred yards. From the top of Pawnee
Rock I could see from six to ten miles in
almost every direction. This whole space
was covered with buffalo, looking at a
distance like a compact mass.”

It has been estimated that such a herd
as_Colonel Dodge deseribes would com-
prise at least four million animals. It is
difficult to realize that these animals were
often a menace to wagon travel on the
plains, hesides stopping railway trains
and at times throwing them from the
tracks.

H. Mortimer Batten in his “Prints from
Canadian Trails,” gives us a picture of the
migration of these great herds of buffalo.

“The snow is not yct gone, but the
stirring and wakening of spring is in the
air.  The sun is going northwards, and
far ahove the Mississippi and the Red

e

River millions of wild fowl are speeding
noithwards too. South of the Missourl
the buffalo herds, straggling over the prai-
rie, beeome restless with, the warming
touch of spring.’ They are moving about
In families— in little batches of ten or a

dozen—and now and then an old cow is j

/

seen to raise her héad, sniff loudly, then
shaking her horns, to m .
from her feeding place

- The Passing of the Buffalo

Al ~ By Max. MeD.

.....

e

i

I

il

ove a few steps
Her head is

towards the north—she never moves
toward the south—and, presently, as
another herd comes into view, the two

combine and together ‘'mov
northwards. The move beco

eral one.

e steadily
ecomes a gen-
From every ridge and over

every divide more buffalo come into view,
and thus the herd grows and grows till it
gains the dimensions of a vast army—
an army covering a space of perhaps four
hundred square miles, every member of the
colossal gathering obsessed with the one

desire to travel north.”

Regularly as winter came these animals
moved to the southern part of their range.

Upon reaching

their winter quarters they
scatter and at the end of the season again
.| return north. They travelled much faster

than one would suppose from their un-
gaicly appearance, and rarely followed any
but their own well-beaten paths. When
free from ice, rivers as wide as a mile were
crossed without hesitation. In winter
the combined weight of the herds cften

broke the ice
Those coming
Thousands of buffalo: met

wa(x. ‘ , :
f these océurrences
plorer and trade

in his diary; -

Ereci pitating the leaders.

ehind crowded into the
hole and often the whole herd might be
seen swimming . about trying to get out.

d

eath -in this:
/| of prairie fires, incendiary or natural, the
‘buffalo did not again frequent their old

, Henry, an old ex-|
r of the early days, wrote! :
A R || but roamed the prairies of the Yellowstone

“March 28, 1801.—Ice on Red River
breaking up, bearing great number of
dead buffalo which have been drowned
while trying to cross.

“April 1.—River clear of ice, but buff-
alo continue to drift in entire herds.
They form one continuous line in the cur-
rent day and night.

“April 18 —Drowned buffalo continue
:,)o drift, and many have lodged on the
ank.

“May 1.—The stench of the vast num-
bers of drowned buffalo is intclerable.
The number of carcasses lying along the
bank passes imagination.”

Thus for a full month each spring the
prairie rivers bore southward their cargo
of buffalo meat, to be stranded eventually
on the mudbanks of the Mississippi; and
it is.a fact that islands exist in the Miss-
issippi to-day that were originally built
up by the carcasses of buffalo

Soft muddy places and shallow pools
were rought by these animals, where they
rolled and wallowed until they had com-
pletely covered themsclves with mud,
which, when baked in the sun,formed an
effective armor against the attacks of
annoying insects.

Some time in the late seventies the buff-
alo disappeared. The exact cause for the
astonishingly rapid .decrease has never
been satisfactorily ~determined. Many
have thought that some epidemic peculiar
to cattle carried them off.- Others say it
was the wholesale destruction ‘of the ani-
mals for their valuable hides. It is re-
lated that traders in the south sent men
to the north to burn the grass so that the
buffalo would not return northward to
breed. It is known that as a consequence

northern stamping grounds after 1S79,
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country where they were finally extermin-
ated except in widely segregated bands.

Colonel Herchmer, the ex-commissioner
of the Royal North West Mounted Police,
says he believes the extinction of the bufi-
alo in Western Canada was the work of
the. United States -government. They,
he claims, sent out shal;rshootem, with
long Winchesters, and deliberately de-
stroyed the buffalo in order to force the
Sioux and .kindred warlike tribes of
Indians to sue for peace and mercy be-
cause of starvation. This, he thinks,
was the revenge, most deadly in its effect,
for the Custer massacre and similar out-
rages by Sitting Bull and his Sioux war-
riors,

While there were many individual or
small traders in the foothills of the Rock-
ies, the firms of T. C. Power and I. G.
Baicer, of Fort Benton, Montana, were the
most prominent, and maintained a steady
trade in buffalo hides and other furs.
They had their own hunters who made
tri-weekly raids upon the sha, bison.
But they obtained most of their hides
from the Indians who quickly learned the
advantages to be derived from exchanging
a buffalo pelt for an ancient. musket, or
a gaudy trinket, or a jug of fire water.
The price of a hide was anything
jug of whisky to six or seven dollars in
money, dependent upon the character of

sold.
Lieutenant-Governor Laird in a letter

to make a treaty with the Blackfeet In-
dians makes these observations =

buffalo, and every day subsequently that
we travelled except the last, we saw herds
of animals. Most of the herds, however,
were small, and we remarked with ’

that very few calves of this season were

to ‘be seen. We obscrved  portions of

—. .. —
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'to follow the herds north and 'south,

5 Each spring buffalo’hunts were organized

struction carried out systematically. In- | out. :

conducted on strict . of 1
ets- were posted each night and scouts | carly seventies, he writes:

et —— P S

pected herds.

many buffalo carcasses on our route, from | the record comes to an end with the cn animal life, and year by year the affliction
not a few of which the tries had not | that disease’ and famine were runmnzt? of sta.rvaet'ion comes wi'th an ever in-

-been removed. From this circumstance, | ram; t among the prairie Indians. . I
a8 well as from the fact that many of the | Henry gives an interesting description | The buffalo meant everything to the
&kins are made into parchments and | of the pounds in which the buffalo were | Indians. He was their house, their food,
~coverings for lodges and are used for | corraledandmassacred. . The pounds were | their clothing, their implements of war—
‘other I concluded that the ex- | made of trees laid one upon another, and hide, flesh, and bone, he belonged to them.
ﬁ E buffalo robgs from the Territories | interwoven with twigs; and in some cases | Their horses were, picketed with buffalo
: ‘0ot indicate even half the number | they- used stakes wattled with branches. | thongs, and buffalo hair halters guided
of these valu:bles slaughtered annually in | Here and there they left openings big | them over the prairie; their saddles were

] ntry.” % enough for dogs to pass through ans I ]

) _ In 1870 there were hundreds of thou- | feed on the. carcasses of the bulls. The | were of the same material. The Indian
sands of buffalo on  Western ranges. In | enclosures were commonly from sixty to |used his stomach as a cooking utensil.
1874 the I. G. Baker Company shipped | one hundred yards in circumference, I‘Q\Ian

~from their post at Fort Benton, Montana, | with an entrance about ten yards wide. | was set in and filled with hot stones. No

a total of 250,000 prime ‘buffalo hid Stretching away from this entrance and | other animal of the plains served the In-

in order to secure which the hunters constantly widening were fascines; after | dian so well. He entercd so vitally into
slain and left to rot orto the wolves, tens of | some distance they placed thesc only at | their daily routine that a buffalo dance
thousands of stock and bulls. | intervals and finally mere cross sticks | was devised to perpetuate the chase. In
White men tered them for sheer | were placed here ang there. In the time | it they imitate the sneaking process of
lust of ter. Parties of European | of Henry’s father, the Indians used nothing | stalking game and dragging it home. To-
‘hunters to go out and attack the | else than this pound, with the spreading | day on every reserve in the West, buffalo

buEalo just to see how many they could | entrance and instead of driving the buff- | skulls and bones adorn the teepees and

shoot in a day, leaving their unused car- | alo in as they did later, they decoyed them | lodges of the Red Men

casses to rot on the plains. by dressing up men in buffalo ski t
“Then professional buffalo hunters began | so cleverly di they imitate buffalo in their Province of Alberta,” has the following

make up and motion and the noise they | interesting paragraph on the value of

, and | Dr. MacRae in his ‘:History of the

killing unscrupulously throughout the | made, that Henry confesses if he had not | the buffalo to the Indian:
season. The buffalo existed in such num- | been in the secret, he too, would have| “Those Indians who dwelt in the south
- bers that at first it was thought that the | been' completely deceived. Later the | and west of Manitoba, and in the region
y of buffalo meat was inexhaustible. ung men of the encampments went out | between the rapid running Saskatchewan
Ot have been known to kill them by | long distances and ually drove the | and the International Boundary of Canada
the dozens simply to get their tongues for | buffalo in. A decoy was used when the | and the United States, depended almost
table  delicacies. . Factories were started | animals were in sight of the ranges. tir ) )
for camning their tongues, and tons of | _After the beasts rush into the pounds, | raiment and all the essentials of life and
meat were allowed to rot out on the prairie. | the Indians keep them in a state of terror | comfort. He hunted the buffalo and his
and mad rushing, by waving robes at in- | women followed in his wake. They strip-
-  on.a tic scale, and the work of de- | tervals round the pound and from with- | ped the monsters of their hides and horns

deed the buffalo hunting expeditions were | In Lieutenant Butler's report to the|the fine robes, the leggings, were made
mifit.ary rules; pick- | Lieutenant-Governor of Manitoba in the | from the tanned skins. From these, too,

sent out to watch the prairie for the et-| “The buffalo, the Red Man’s whole | bridle and the lariat. The horns became
2 : means of subsistence, is rapidly disap- | powder flasks, the sinews bow strings,
-In the year 1882, two hundred thousand | pearing; year by year the prairies, which | the bones ornaments. The flesh was the
buffalo were killed ; in 1883, forty thou- | once shook beneath the tread of countless | staple article of diet. What was not caten
sand; in 1884, threc hundred; and in 1885, | herds of bison are becoming denuded of | fresh, was dried in long strips, or pounded

creasing intensity upon the land.”

of buffalo skin pads, while the stirrups

Making a hole in the ground,

entirely upon the buffalo for food and

and preserved the flesh. The moccasin,

were prepared the tent covering, the

e |
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down into pemmican for future use. The
cradle of the infant was buffalo skin; the
shrouds of the dead warrior was his splen-
did buffalo robe. From time immemori.
al these children of the plains have liveq
on the buffalo. To rob him of this-anima]
was to deprive him of hislivelihood. T,
him the buffalo was the staff of life, the
very condition of his continued existence,

“When, then, the white man began to
come in numbers; when the buffalo wag
hunted for his robe; when these beasts
were slaughtered i thousands in aj]
parts of the West, the outlook became serj-
ous for the Red Man. Improvident ag
he was, he did not realize the inroads upon
his capital, his greatest source of well-
being. He joined in the great drives,
the terrible slaughter, the wholesale de-
struction. He could not believe that
there would be any end to the innumerable
herds that were as numerous as the sands
of the sea.”

The buffalo is an animal of rather a low
order of intelligence, and his dullness hag
been one of the prime factors in his phe-
nomenally swift extermination. Being
exceedingly slow to realize the existence
and nature of dangers which threatened
his life, he would often quietly stand and
sec scores and even hundreds of his fellows
killed with seeming indifference.

The bison or anything pertaining to _
them stands out boldly against the most °
picturesque background that the West
affords, being associated with the Indians,
the famous early. explorers and settlers
and historic spots, with such poetic and
dramatic scenes as’ may never again be
witnessed. The buffalo will always be
the lcading animal character in the por-
traying of the early days of this country,
and for this one thing the remnant of his
mighty racc should be carefully preserved.
There are still a few wood bison running
wild in the vicinity of Fort Resolution in
the far north, but the Indians of this re-
gion are responsible for the death of
thousands that have never been used for
food. Itis reported by travellers in the
north that when these Indians come
across a herd of buffalo they try to exter-
minate them by driving the whole herd
into a bog and killing them at their leisure.
When in 1907, Ernest Seton Thompson,
and Inspector A. M. Jurvis of the North
West Mounted Police visited the region
near Fort Smith, they put the blame for
the extermination of the herds there on
the Indians.

In the United States the buffalo are
incrcasing. Professor Hoopcr, President
of the American Bison Society, at a re-
cent meeting of that organization,said that
rcnewed interest among the people of the
United States and Canada assured the
future of the buffalo. Census statistics
prescnted showed that there were 3,453
buffalo in the United States in 1913, an
increase of 19 per cent over 1912. There
were 549 buffalo calves born last year.

In Canada, all the buffalo are east of
the Rockies in the province of Alberta.
Most of these are confined in the three
government parks, Rocky Mountain,
Buffalo, and Flk Island. During the
vear 1913, eight head were shipped from
Montana by M. Pablo, and placed in
Buffalo Park. These with the increase
of 243 calves born in 1913 brings the total
for this preserve up to 1,447. At Banff,
there are 31 and at Elk Island 81, making
1,559 buffalo on the three reservations in
Alberta.  Scattered throughout the Do-
minion in private and public parks there
are approximately 40 more, or a total for
the Dominion of about 1,600 head. This
is'a very satisfactory showing, considering
that less than ten years ago, there were
not 100 buffalo in captivity in the whole
of Canada

The government is doing everything
possible to purchase every available ani-
mal, and it is expected that this year the
few remaining of the Pablo herd will be
rounded up and shipped from Montana.
Mr. Pablo asked for an estension of time
that he might be able to track the putlaws
after a snowfall during the past winter.

<

De Thunder always growlin’—
“Got one mo’ cloud ter climb!”

De Lightnin’ don’ say nuttin’
But he git dar eve’y time!

So, lissen now, believers,
En hear dis sayin’ true;

De less you talks erbout it

De mo’ you gwine ter do!
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The Abandoned Cqbin

By Ferdinand de Foras,  {MIMINERLIGUNRROUSESEONLU RN,

SOMhE sixty-five mﬂes to the west of
the picturesque little town of High
River there is in the shade of black
The silver
stream of the Middle Fork passes only a
few feet from it, mountains surge -all
around, the Big Horn looms proudly on
the horizon a gray mass of rock strangely
bare against the green of the leaves and

Once, long ago, Jack Middleton, “Curly
Jack” as he was known in the West lived
there. Now, for some reason known only
to the old timers, the cabin is lost again

Every summer Indians camp near by,
for the salmon trout leap in the icy waters
of the river below, and dry fish tastes good
in the winter months when the north
wind howls, shaking the wigwam and lead-
ing the wolves on the war trail. The
! cabin then stands alone, a forlorn object

i
decided to come to the far West, thinking
his knowledge of horses might be of some

use.
He made a. gallant escape to Canada,
whispering the whole truth to the little
girl with the blue eyes who had said she
would wait for him all the years to
come. The thought of Lillian had taken
the sting out of many things, for it had
a rude awakening for him to be just
a cow-boy, and even for that he had many
things to learn, the ways of riding were not
the same, and bronchos were no thorough-
breds. Still there is always a lesson to
learn and the cow-boys, in spite ‘of their
rough ways and gruff manner, had taught
im one. The day had come when he
had found himself treated no longer as a
stranger but as one of themselves, and
from that hour Jack had enjoyed his life
and taken a real interest in his work. :
Nevertheless, many a time he had |
sighed for the sweetheart whose photo

b
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But years ago when Curly Jack, the
cow-boy, lived there, the logs resounded
olten with the laughter of the ranchers
who had ridden miles to see hiin and to
share his frugal meal. To Jack it was
a palace fit for a king, the only home he
had owned since his arrival in Calgary
with but a dollar or two in his pocket.
Sometimes he smiled recollecting how
Lorrified he had been, he, born and-bred
amid all the luxurious surroundings of a
European hfe, to be obliged by- the .foql.
ish speculations of a banker, to earn his
own bread. ]

Truly, he might have stayed in Eng-
land. But who would live penniless and
unknown, where he had been a leader of
men and of fashion? Who could? Cer-
tainly not he. And besides, there had
been another reason. Lillian, the pretty_
little girl with such golden hair, whom he
was to have married within a month of
the day when he found himself a ruined
man. For her sake alone he would have
been willing to go anywhere, to do amy-
thing, to win back his fortune. But alas,
what could he do? He, trained only in
the idle pleasures of the rich.

What was it to him now that he had

.| won cups at golf and tennis, that he could

drive a car, hold his own in a motor boat,
or ride to hounds? Of what use were
these accomplishments now? But Jack
was no coward and he took his medicine

COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 14.

This drawing shows one of the new motor lifeboats that have been built for the new

The boat is 30 feet long i

primary function will be to tow the ordinary hfeboats._ 3

atus with a range of 100 to 150 miles so as to keep in touch with steamers in cases of
emergency. It is carried on the boat deck.

by 9 feet 6 inches in width and its
It is fitted with wireless appar-

was close to his breast. Every cent he
had earned he saved, and so, at last, he
had land of his own, a shack, and some
stock. But still, marrying Lillian was a
long way off, for she should have an ex-
istence devoid of care, and sufficient
money to be spared the long winters in
the mountains. This thought was his
only worry, otherwise he would have been
perfectly happy, but he longed for the
smile of the woman he loved so much that
in fact at times he dared not even think
of what their life together might be, of
what it would mean to have her for his
own.

One bright summer day on toward the
evening Jack came back to his cabin with
a string of trout he had caught for his
dinner. A man’s voice hailed him from
inside the cabin and he recognised it as
that of his friend and nearest neighbor,
Al, who hurried to meet him. The men
cooked and ate their meal and shortly
afterwards while Al smoked Jack opened
and read the letters his friend had brought
from town. \

Suddenly Jack, with an exclamation of
surprise, dropped the letter he had been
reading. Al, looking up at the instant,
saw him catch his breath and thep with
an anxious face pick up the page thus
escaped from his fingers and carefilly

Write to The Cudahy Packing Co., Toronts,

lighted up and when he had finished he

like a man, After much reflection he

read 1t again As he went on hig iace'

Canada, for our Booklet “Hints to Houses
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“Al, old boy,” he said, jumping up
and stretching himself, “I leave you here
for as long as you like. I am going avyag'.

“Now?” vgskad Al quietly. “Mighty

sudden news you had?”
» “Yes, and good news. I am so happy.
And you have been such a good chum
to me that I want you to know of it.
A cousin of mine has died and left me
a fortune, so Jmust get back to England
at once.”

“And will you be long away?”

“I think I won’t come back.”

Al's smile vanished and his face fell.
“T would never have thought you would
leave us in that way. Honest, I didn’t
think it of you.” .

Jack saw the surprise written on
the honest face he had learned to know
and to appreciate so well, and, understand-
ing his thoughts, he explained—*Well
you see, Al, I have a dear little girl over
there who has waited for years to marry
me, and, by Jove,” he finished rather
awkwardl ,, “Now I am sure it is only
a matter of days I can hardly wait for
to-morrow to get away.”

A slow smile crept on the cow-boy’s
lips. “We'd better go and saddle your
pony,” he said, rising, “I guess it will be
the last time that any one will call you
Curly Jack, eh Curly! Now it looks to
me you are going to ge a swell again.”

Jack laughed. Yes that was true.
day would be his last day of life as a ranch-
er, and his nick-name ¢Curly Jack’ would

o with . the :rest. He remembered .the

oyswhohad thuschristened him,“Cause,”
as they explained, “Your hair 18 mighty
curly in the back.” Now that he thought
of it he knew that he would miss the nick-
name, for, unconsciously he had come to
like it. There was a ring of truth about
it for as Curly Jack he had proved himself
a man and won the respect of the cow-
boys whose standards were not those of
fashion or of snobbery but the real worth
of the man. And Jack knew that in his
inmost self he had resented it. But then
he did not- know—he was green.

The parting of Jack and Al was short.

A hand shake—no more—for neither
trusted himself to speak. Al crept back
to the shack pulling the Stetson over his
eyes, and Jack rode away without looking
back. On he went galloping and as he
passed the trees scattered on him a cool
shower of dew. The thought of Al and
the life he had left behind was forgotten
for he was thinking of Lillian and wonder-
ing if he would make it in time to catch
the morning train going East, if perchance
there was onc.
Heedles. of fatigue he rode on. His
horse was covered with foam from head
to foot, so, slackening his pace, he decided
to let him rest for a while. Jack stretched
himself on his slicker and smoking endless
cigarettes gave his thoughts to his coming
happiness. He remembered the sweet
ways of Lillian, remembered the droop of
her lashes, the dimples of her cheeks when
she smiled. He calculated the days, the
hours, the minutes, he must wait. He
could neither sleep nor rest; his heart was
in a turmoil of passion and desire; and,
taking a photograph from his breast
pocket, he lighted match after match that
he might see her. “My wife—my wife—"’
he murmured, and he crushed the bit of
cardboard to his lips, for his heart, his
mind, his senses were full of the joy of
thinking of her in that intimate way he
had ever denied himself since the day of
his delparture from England. He had
been afraid, until now, to let himself go,
fear that he could not have himself in
hand again. But now he might dare for
soon his wildest dreams would be a reality.
The man and the horse again took to
the trail, two black shadows impressive
and forbidding in the moonlight. Jack
felt strangely elated by the luminous
night and the touch of the breeze on his
face, while®he inhaled with delight the
strong clean odor of the pine trees mingled
with the scent of a thousand flowers.
Little wisps of mist hung like transparent
shadows on the tree tops and on the points
of the blades of grass, for the wild knew
that it was losing an friend and made itself
so beautiful that the man’s keen soul
eagerly answered to its call. It was as
the parting of lovers, the one delighting
the other so that he might carry ever the
remembrance of the last meeting like a
sting. It was more like a beautiful memory
mingled with a desire to escape to life
zmdhthgn come back to it,

The dawn came and the dream ende
but the spell had been cast :md] llll\(tl:w(}’
Towards morning Jack stopped at the

Bar U ranch for brealfast arrived in
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High River by mid-day. The town wag
composed of but a few houses, and with
its wide bare streets, the few houses and
shacks seemed playing an odd game of
hide-and-seek.

Leaving his horse at the livery stable
and passing in front of the St. George bar,
he had a glance at those inside whooj ing
it up for. the benefit of some tenderfoot,
However, catching sight of him, they fileq
ouf and strolled with him to the depot,
where he learned that there would be no
train for Calgary until the following
morning,. . § :

All day Jack loitered aimlessly around
refusing even to play 1 or to listen to
the cheap phonograph, which had but
recently made its appearance in the town,
and which sang persistently in its scratchy
voice the latest hits of the season—most
likely of ten years ago. Towards evening,
as he was eating his supper, one of the

boys he knew came in and handed him

a yellow envelope. “A cable,” said he,
“just arrived.” Jack took it. What
could it be? For some reason he dared
not open it and turned it slowly in his
fingers several times, hesitating, he knew
not why, At last, thinking ‘himself s
fool, he tore open the envelope with de-
cision. His neighbors from under their
half closed lids watched him narrowly
while he read, for a cable was something
new and altogether a strange event in
their lives. They saw him. red, then
purple, and then slowly eve

color left his face, he paled t@the lips and

then with a mechanical gesture passed his -

hand across his forehead, got up and left
the room, walking like'a drunken man or
one badly hurt. L

With common accord the men looked
out of the big panelled and dirty windows.
They saw him mount his horse, for a
second heswayed in his saddle and would
have fallen then and there, but he
straightened his big body with an effort
intowhich he seemed to put all hisstrength,
Fulled hisStetson over hiseyesand strikin;
is horse with both spurs, disappeare
with a clatter of hoofs in a cloud of dust:

* * B *

In the dark moonless night a mad race
was going on. Jack, his teeth biting his
lips, cutting them, his eyes bloodshot, was
repeating in a tense whisper the words of
the cable, “Lillian dead of fever ”—dead
—dead for him forever and ever. Oh,
the bitter irony of life—the cursed mem-
ory of the wealth that came too late to~
give him the joy of seeing his beloved—
denying him even a last glance—a parting
kiss—dead—his fair Lillian—with all
her youth—all her beauty—no—it was
not true—it was a lie—it could not be
true—and he laughed aloud—she was
alive—alive— not dead—but where was
she? And spurring his horse Jack went
wildly on into the night calling,‘‘Lillian
beloved, Lillian, where are you?”

OLD AT TWENTY
Return of Youth with Proper Food.

Many persons who eat plenty never
seem to be properly nourished.

That’s because the food is not digested
and absorbed. Much that is eaten is
never taken up by the system as real
food, and so the tissues simply starve
and the individual may, as in a recent
case, look and feel old in :what should
be the bloom of life, youth.

“At twenty I was prematurely old.
The health and vigor and brightness of
youth had been, as it seemed, stolen
from me. I went to work in the morn-
ing with slow steps and a dull head.

“My work through the day was un-
satisfactory for my breakfast lay in my
stomach like a hard lump. I was
peevish, and the gas in my stomach was
very annoying. After supper I usually
went to bed to toss half the night from
sheér mervousness. -

“This was all from indigestion—
caused by wrong eating.

“Iinally T tried Grape-Nuts and I can-
not describe the full benefits received
from the food. It gave me back my
health. It has completely restored
good digestion and my ailments have
disappeared. I steadily improved; and
am now strong and in perfect health.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to Well-
ville,” in packages. “There’s a Reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human

interest,

vestige of .
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__ mourned the death of a man and a brother.

" cabin in the shadow of Big Horn. 1t

.- The Splendid Progress of a Western
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But in answer there was only the sigh-
ing of the winds, the roar of the thunder
in the blackness of the coming storm.
Jack’s horse stopped short, almost throw-
ing him; but hemadly whipped andspurred
him on. Suddenly in the crying, and
the hissing of the winds he fancied he
heard -omeone . calling him. with the
voice of the dead, the voice of Lillian.
By a mighty effort, his strength doubled
by the violence of his passion and of his
love, he hurled his hoyse forward, shouting
as he went, “Beloved, my beloved I am
here, sweetheart I am coming—"

* * * *

On the morrow a party of cow-boys re-
turning to the ranges, found at the bottom
of a steep cliff the bodies of Curly Jack
and his horse lying in a pool of blood.
There was a smile, a wonderful smile of
joy on his face, and he looked so happy
that the cow-boys shook their heads, for
they knew that, somehow, he had come
to his own—!

They buried him where he had fallen,
his fingers still clutching a yellow paper—
the cable received the day before. On the
trunk of a near—by tree they carved
thoughtfully the initials of .the osly name
they had ever known him by, “Curly
Jack”, and when they had finished they
8 bare-headed for a moment and rode
gilently away. But in his_heart each

This is why there stanas an abandened

seems to be waiting for a master that
never comes. KEvery summer its sod
roof is abloom with pale blue Forget-me-
nots, their seed having come from Eng-
land one day, long ago, the gift of a true
heart that knew how to wait.

il
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Institution

It may be of interest to readers of this
magazine to observe that in a year when
a great many are noting some natural
reaction, following Canada’s exceptional-
ly swift development, that life insurance,
a most important element in the finan-
cial development of any country, is
developing with remarkable rapidity.

The life insurance companies report
great strides in 1914 and foremost
amongst these companies is the first
western life insurance company—the
Great-West Life Assurance Company of
Winnipeg. This company was founded
in 1892, and for twenty-two years has
kept pace with the rapid growth of the
Western provinces.

This year is by far the most successful
in the company’s career. To the end of
May over twelve and a half millions of
applications had been received, and the
month of May was the most successful
month of the whole history of the
company, producing applications for
$2,733,702.

This is undoubtedly a notable indica-
tion of the fundamental soundness of
Canadian affairs. There is no more de-
sirable investment than a good life
insurance policy, while the prudent fully
realize the value of the protection
thereby afforded, and in a company where
the three essential elements of successful
management are observed, namely to ob-
tain profitable rates of interest on
desirable investments, to observe care in
selecting risks and due economy, the
policyholders may be assured of substan-
tial returns at the maturity of their
policies.

The Great-West Life has now over
$101,000,000 of insurance in force and is
operating throughout the whole Dominion
and in the State of North Dakota. The
assets of the company now exceed
$15,000,000, and the bulk of the invest-
ments are in first mortgages on Western
Properties, a sound and profitable invest-
ment, and one that contributes largely
towards the development, of the Western
Provinces. The Great-West Life deserves
its increasing success in its extensive
operations.

=G>

A Dealer in Disillusion

It scemed to Madeline Tane that the
long line ahead of her at the ticket-office
woull never grow shorter. At last her
turn came, and in another moment she
Wwas hurrying away with tickets for three
of the best seats safely tucked into her

Istelle and Violet will enjoy it so
much!” she thought. “I must run over
directly after dinner and tell them that
they are to go with me.” ,

But when she went on her pleasant
crrand, both the gifls were out, and their
mother met her enthusiastic invitation
with:a decided refusal.

“I don't understand, Mrs. “Claydon,”
she said, a little astonished. *The play is
all right; I took care of that; I wouldn’t
ask the girls until I was really sure. And
1t can't be that you don’t wish them to
go with me.”

“But that’s just what I do object to,”
answered the older woman, firmly.

“Why, you've known me all my life!"
cried Miss Lane. “You've let me take
them before, and I'm exactly the same
now as I always was. It’s too absurd!”

“It may seem absurd even when I try
to tell you,” answered Mrs. Claydon.
“I've just begun, myself, to understand.
Perhaps I can't explain it, either. I
know that you don’t break the ten com-
mandments, and that you leave undone
most of the things that you ought not to
have done; you don’t even gossip—much!
But—" She paused a moment, seriously.
. “But what?” interrupted Miss Lane, a
little flippantly, a little anxiously, too.
“What dreadful crimes are you going to
accuse me of ?”’ ~

Mrs. Claydon went deliberately on;
“But in a way you are a thief!”

Miss Lane gasped.

*Did it never occur to you that you rob
vour friends of their trust, their belief in
humanity? Did you never guess that
you doubted life too much? You are so
fascinating, so magnetic, my dear, that
you can’t help charming the girls. What
you say to them they take as gospel
truth. You are so witty that they iu‘g a
saying of yours to their hearts and fancy
themselves brilliant women' of the world
when they repeat it. You are dealing
in disillusion!”

“I don’'t understand you,” broke in
Madeline again, now genuinely bewildered.

«Think a moment and you will; you are
too clever not to. Through you Violet
and Estelle have learned to treat lightly
the big things, things that should be vital
and sacred to them. You make an epi-
gram on every serious question in life;.
you are very brilliant and very clever, and,
oh, very, very silly, Madeline; and my
girls believe in you. Violet said to me
only the other day, “To know all is to seek
the divorce court, and when-I told her
how foolish it was to say such things, she
just laughed and said, ‘O dear little
motherkins! Don’t you know that ‘‘the
suspected always ~happens?” I won’t
have life cheapened for them; I won’t
have  them robbed of their illusions.
They’re young enough to know better!”
Madeline put out an uncertain hand
in farewell as she rose to go.

“You are unjust to me, Mrs. Claydon,”
she said, and her eyes were full of tears.
But all the way home her clever head
and her honest heart strove together.
She remembered wheri she had first read
her “Twentieth Ceg/’;?ry Maxims” to the
girls that Violet had-cried out:

“Oh, how splendid! I just love to read
them! But”’—a little wistfully—"“doesn’t
it make you unhappy to believe these
things?”

She remembered, too, how she had
laughed and silenced Violet with another
and more sparkling epigram. And now
she questioned herself, had she been wise,
and kind as well as wise? Was she only
a dealer in disillusion?

<

A Larger View

After the tramp had got over the
wall, just in time to escape the bulldog,
the London Globe says, the woman of the
house called after him:

“What are you doing here?”
“Madam,” replied the dignified va-
grant, “I did intend to request something
to eat; but all I ask now is that in the in-
terests of humanity you will feed that
canine.”

-9

An Improvement

The joys of the suburbanite are a fertile
source of newspaper fun all over the coun-
try, for every city has its suburbs. Here
is the Philadelphia Inquirier’s little fling.
“T see they have taken the seven a.m.
train off this line. Do you miss it?”
asked one suburbanite of another.

“Not so often as I used to when it was

SUMMER
SPORTING
GOODS - -

~ Baseball, Lawn Tennis, Lacrosse, Cricket; Football, Croquet
and Fishing Tackle. We carry every requisite for the above andsell
at prices that are right. We make a speciality of Baseball and other
Athletic Uniforms. Write for Illustrated Catalogue No. 54F. ;

THE HINGSTON SMITH ARMS CO. LTD,

491 Main St. (opposite City Hall), Winnipeg
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- $1000 IF UNTRUE WE SEND A
GENTS SUIT DUTY & CARRIAGE PAID -
FOR$450 =

but perfectly honest offer of & Gonts 8 plece sult, delivered fres
wl)n lor $4.50 (backed nglz-b‘y testimonials from the British Police) has

&

This marvellous
(nothing mora t

never heen equall . _The advertising offor made! Our Suits have
reached every Village in Great Brihlw.‘ Our name is known and respected in.
corner. Our Postal business is enormous. Now, Sir, we are to make
same big business in Canada, WE'LL DO IT AT ALL COSTS! FHonest
bo&‘.nmpﬂeu MUST win through, . ‘ 5
We t your 1 Order, simply as an advertisement for us in your locality. We
#

want you- to talk about us to your'friends, so we offer a Gents stylish w
London-cut made-to-measure o-;leoo sample suit in genuine fine qualit yﬂ m
and Blues, direct from London to you, for §4.50, absolui free of h#hnlm
Our styles, materials, cut and finish are absolutely unbeatable. Raincoats from %
-MAIL CARD TO TORONTO FOR FREE SAMPLES
Send postal card for free Cloth Cuttings, fathions, and easy self-measure £
chart. They cost you nothing. We send also higher price samples,
ADDRESS FOR SAMPLES: ;

(- DOMION BARK BULOING, G, Colgs snd Spado, TONTD.

. , ORDERS & PAYMENTS ONLY YO™... . . .| iR

HOMAS'& ©0. F5hoiniid. & dhR:

CLEARANCE SALE

You have here the opportunity to buy a splendid high grade
piano at a very.low price. Each one has been carefully tuned
and overhauled and is guaranteed to be in the best condition.

TERMS

PIANOS—Under $250—$10 cash, $5 and | BELL—7 1-3 octave Cabinet Grand up- :
$7 per month. i right piano; case in very handsome

PIANOS-OVER $250—$10 cash and $8 walnut, with full-length music desk,
per month. Boston . fall-board, ivory and ebony

YEARLY OR_HALEF YEARLY PAY. | keys three pedals, etc., §255.
MENTS ARRANGED.  Freight pre- | HEINTZMAN & CO.—7 1-3-octave sip-
paid to any address in estern right piano by Heintzman &  Co.,
Canada. Toronto, with plain polished panels

MENDELSSOHN—7 1-3 Octave upright double repeating action, ivory an
piano by The Mendelssohn Co., Tor- ebony keys, etc.; in perfect order, small
onto, simple but attractive design, size ; only $220.

without carving; has three pedals, tri- "
chord over-strung scale, etc., $145. HAINES—A 'beautlfu_l 7 1-3 octave up-
. A right piano; case in_ rich mahogany,
MASON & RISCH—An upright piano by Louis XV. style; a fine tone durable
Mason & Risch, T°'9’;:°' n m“.hog.a’.'y piano; almost néw and in first class
case, plain panels without carving; in order. Regular $550, only $350.

perfect order and as good as new.
Regular $500—$285. . GERHARD-HEINTZMAN—7 1-3 octave '
STERLING—7 octave upright piano, in upright piano, by Gerhard-Heintzman
walnut case, plain panels without carv- Co., Toronto, in walnut case with Plain
ing; a good tone, $110. panels, full length music_desk, ivory
WEBER—7 1-3 octave Cabinet Grand and ebony keys, etc. In excellent
upright piano, with Boston fallboard, order, $350.
full length music desk, ivory and ebony AUTOPIANO PLAYER Piano and 12
keys, etc. As good as new, §175. rolls of music, 88 note, Cabinet Grand
BELL—7 1-3 octave upright piano in upright piano, in handsomely figured
handsome mahogany case with full- mahogany case of new design, without
length panels and music desk, ivory and ' carving. Has full-length music desk,
ebony keys, double repeating action; ivory and ebony keys, etc. Regular
used ‘only fifteen months, $243. . $850, $485.

WINNIPEG PIANO CO.

333 Portage Ave. Winnipeg
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Much Pain From
Kidney Disease

~“Doctored in Vain Until Dr. Chase’s
Kidney derangements are often as-
sociated with disorders of the liver and
bowels, and under these conditions
ordinary kidney medicines usually fail to
effect cure. It'is because of their uniqué,
combined action on the liver, kidneys and
bowels that Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver
ills are so generally successful, even in
the most complicated cases.
Mr. Emanuel Bernard, farmer, St.
Paul’s, Kent county, N.B., writes:
“About eighteen years ago my wife was
with kidney disease, and suffered
greéatly from headaches, pains in bowels
and stomach, and her heart was affected.
For a year she was treated by her doc-
tor, with no apparent benefit. She then
used five boxes of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-
Liver Pills with most satisfactory re-
sults. This gave us such a good opinion
of Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills that
we always keep them in the house to be
for all derangements of the kid-
neys, liver and bowels.” Dr.. Chase’s
Kidney-Liver Pills, 25c. a box, 5 for
$1.00, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
GQ.,Jﬁgnited, Toronto.

tlua interesting puszsle
will receive the gbovo
dﬁ; Everybody who answers this puzsle
correc wiﬁ receive a beautiful PostpCald

Gold Watch Free
prize. The letters when
arranged spel! the names

Free, also a certificate of entry in our Prize

& nangmberyoumnotubd to sell anything

us,

Somebody who solves

%ﬁj
¢ of three well-known
ut the winner must comply with one

Box A 189, London, Ontario

OINTMENT

Made in
Gold Wire
Brooch or
St ine
|5crenchl:;
both for2 5¢
Warmanted
: ¢ for years.
A.L.Bent, Box E, Grauville Centre,N.8. Scndceehor
« e h:i
M SATISFACTION |1
j IN EVERY |
: CAN OF
I
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Domestic Mfg. Co. Desk B Minneapolis, Minn.

BED BUC CHASER

Rid your house of Bedbugs, Ficas, Cock-
roaches, &icken Lice and a;ﬁnsecls. Leaves
no stain, dust or disagreeable smcil.§ Thou-
md-ofuﬂnﬁ:dcusm;::enevery\\ herc  One
Fnc enough to kill thousands of bugs.

arcels Post, in plain wrapper, 25¢, or 6 for $1.
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The

said Judge
have tho
twenty years of

urope! It’g a prett
sudden move, eh?

By the look of you,
it, Joung man.”

the matter with her.”
“And what was the matter?”
- “Well, to put it ﬁguratively, her roots
were thirsty for her native soil.”
“Humph! A Did you tell her that the
old homestead was to be sold?”’
“Yes, I told her that. Perhaps she
means to buy it and—well, settle in.”
“Alone?”
““As to that I can’t say,” said Jerry, with
a'ltlouch of color in his brown face.  “But
o bi
“(gh you hope!” said the Judge, sar-
donicaﬁy. “] gee.”

The yo engineer looked worried:
“I wish { didi;’ A
> 4 D é -] %

Then one day in Mid-April Katherine
Brodie arrived, in a whirl of snow that
bowed down the blossoming apple trees.
She was not met at the station, for she had
sent no word of her coming, being anxious
to steal back into her old place and get the
home feeling again before any one should
know that she was there.

~ As the train moved away, she stood
apart on the platform, looking rather
wistfully from face to face. They were all
strange to her and yet now and again one
was oddly familiar, as if it belonged to
gome kindred of the people she had known
many years before.

The station was much like her memory
picture of it, but smaller and dingier. It
looked as if its walls had not been painted
or its stove blacked since she left Centre-
ville; while even the square wooden spit-
toons seemed to hold the accumulations
of years. The one “hack” had the same
musty blue curtains that she remembered,
only the driver was strange. The street
leading up into the town was horrible, as
she had seen it before, with a mixture of
mud and snow and grit from the blast-
furnace; and the growth of the town
seemed to be marked chiefly by an increase
of tin cans and advertising boards in the
vacant lots.

When the hack had creaked and
splashed round the corner by the post
office, Katherine shut her eyes for a
moment, afraid to look at the old home-
stead in which three generations of her
family had lived and died. Then, with a
leap of the heart, she realized that it was

L

Old Thin
By Edith Rickert
“O0 Kathxe’s coming home, is she?”

Lamb. “Well, well, who'd
t it after more than

should say you bad something to do with

Oh, no,” answered Jerry Fetterling
modestly, r only pointed out what was
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work looked dingy and the garden un-
kempt over against the new hotel that now
hid the river and the canal, and a For Sale
sign hung on the front gate; but the steep

able, like that of a Dutch famhouse, the
ittle Gothic porch, the shady front yard
with its shmg;) along the fence, and the
kitchen standing apart from the house,
were, at first ce, most comfortingly
the same. Yet even as she lingered there,
the disillusionment began: a broad walk
had replaced the tan-bark path, the
flowering quince under which she used to
lie and sing and dream and catch lady-
birds in the tall striped grass, had disap-
peared, and the old peach tree from which
she used secretly to collect the only chew-
ing-gum she ever knew—the peach was
plainly a maple.

The kitchen doer opened and a woman
came out, shielding her face with a shawl

cry because the gesture was so familiar
and-the face was both altered and showed
bo sign of recognition until she herself

Cathedral Mt. from Club Lot

called out, ‘‘Sophie.”
look or trick of the voice brought back
memory, so that she was welcomed home
by the old woman who had served three
generations in that house.

Strange enough was Katherine’s first
question: ‘“‘Sophie, it was a peach tree
wasn’t it?”  And when Sophie had made
out her meaning, she answered: “I mind
1t was struck by lightning, and your
grandfather set out a young maple, the
very day he was took bad. It was the
last tree he planted.”

“Twenty years ago,” murmured Kath-
erine, and found herself wringing her
hands.

There was -the white-pillared, brick-
floored veranda, but the great settle with
its green chintz cover was gone; and she
had no heart to look up among the rafters
forqht;x('i olcll sw}i]ng. -

Suddenly she gave z little piteous ¢
that brought Sophie to her si(ie: “Wheﬁar
is the well?” '

“We’ve had the town water laid on this
ten years and more,” was the proud an-
swer. *“Your Aunt Esther always liked
to keep things up as long as she lived.
It's only since . . . perhaps whoever buys
the place but your grandfather
wouldn’t have liked to see it in strange
hands, would he? . . . The trunks is in
and I’ll be getting you some supper, if

Rut Katherine scarcely heard. The
well was'ﬁlled up—the deep well which
as a child, she used to believe, went,
through ‘the earth so that there was always

not so changed. To be sure, the brick-

against the wind. Katherine gave a little |'

Then only some !

you don’t-mind being-by yomsself y little:™ |.

ey

man might be hauled up in the bucket,
It was choked and grass grew over g
grave. With an aching sense of loss, she
turned the knob of the sitting-room door,

The place was already in. twilight anq
the furniture.was indistinct, but the air
or the shadowy outlines of the walls, oy
something . less definable gave Katherine
a sudden feelins%l of home; and she dropped
into a chair shutting her eyesto ieep
back tears of relief. Sitting thus, she
found that she remembered perfectly the
ordering of the room: in front of her would
bethesquareold-fashioned fireplace with itg
high-backed squig%g flower-vases; under
the window must be the huge mahogany
sofa; behind her chair, her grandmother’y
tall i)ureau with the landscape-faced clock
atop, and in the far corner should stand
the old yellow cupboard that, Dutch-
fashion, held all the family treasures
books and sewing baskets and toys an
“goodies.” Nay, her memory served to
replace the look and position of each chajr
and table, and of the very pictures on the
walls. The. rocker in which she wag
sitting—surely, yes, it stood by the fire«
place—would be that in which grandfather
had often crooned her to sleep.

But even as she realized that her hands
were resting on unfamiliar plush, and
rot on the cld wooden chair-arms, éophie‘
came in with a lamp; and the room that

whirled before Katherine’s dazed eyes was
strange enough. The old hunting-scene
wall-paper had been replaced by a modern
“art” design, the fireplace had been

[ boarded in and served merely as back-

ground to a glittering base-burner, and all
the old mahogany furniture had been sup-
{)lgnted by spindle-legs and “art” tapes-
ries.
“Your Aunt Esther always liked things
up to date,” said Sophie proudly, and
added that supper was ready.

That night, Katherine cried herself to
sleep with a feeling of utter desolation.
All these years she had lived with Aunt
Nina_across the seas, not dreaming that
her life was futile until Jerry Fetterling
came and explained her likeness to a trans-
planted tree that had never taken proper
root. But for him, she thought in some
anger, by this time she might have been
married to Thomas Hayward. Then she
remembered how Jerry had said,‘Couldn’t
call him Tom, could you?” and ‘her anger
melted into a faint gratitude that this fate
at least she had escaped. But, never-
theless, she was passionately disappointed.
Her sense of vagt.c uprest had found relief
in the thought that what she needed was
to come home and take root among the
old things; and now she was here, and the
old things had vanished down the stream
of the years,

In the morning she had a visitor before
she had left the breakfast-table—Jerry
Fetterling. He had brushed past Sophie
without ceremony:

“I had to be the first. It’s all over the

a thrilling chance that a pig-tailed Chiny.

town, though, that you're back. I heard
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it on my way to the office. Is that cu
of coffee for me? It will taste better than
your English tea, I gu And how does
it feel to be here? Pretty good?”

“Hateful?”” she said bitterly. ‘“The
old things are all gone.”

He was clearly puzzled: “What things?” |,

and there’s nobody left but Sophie, and
what on earth can I do with myself?”
“But you knew all that before you came,
didn’t you?”
“Oh, you wouldn’t understand It was
foolish of me, of course; but I had a feel-
ing that if I came back here where I was

“T.mean that this place is all changed

P (so happy as a child—perhaps something |

of it—the old joy, I mean—might return.
But there’s only the empty shell left of
everything I loved

“Give yourself time—give yourself a

little time,” he urged.

But she remained uncomforted: “Time
‘won’t bring them bagk.”

B He did nqt know exactly to what the

them” refefred, but he thought it safe to
say: “No, but it will help you to settle in
and find things natural. You’ll do it fast,
enough. I know how I felt for the first
week or two after I came home from

Europe; then I buckled down to work.”

“It’s different with you,” she said sor-
rowfully. “You had your work. But
whatever shall I find to do in this place?”

He leaned his elbow on the table and
before he answered: “What did you do in

| the Old World? Eat and sleep and dress

and go to church'and shows and parties,

and read a bit and make calls? . . . They

do all those things here.” .
She shook her head with soft persistence:

‘“You don’t understand the difference.”

, Still he looked at her, studying her deli-

cate, piquant face, her graceful ease of

speech and manner, her neutral-tinted

his chin in his hand, studying her a while-

He aftem

of cousing!”

and angered him. .

You'll give

“You see,
here as much as I do.”

~ But she would not agree to that: “Your
people are still alive!”’

He tried a forlorn sort, of humor: “Well,
you’ll find this town isn’t as dead as
you seem to think, and you’ve no end

gown; and he admitted presently: “Yes
1 think I do—mo1e or less. But we're all
human here just the same.
us a fair trial, won’t you?”
“Oh, I came to do that,” she said.
s argument :

after all, ’you%elgn_g

“Ah, cousins,” she answered remotely,
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“Good Lord!” he retorted with some
heat. “If you can’t find any other
occupation, you might just set to work
to civilize the place! 2

She was even more tantalizing when she
lifted softly reproachful ?;ﬂ to his,
saying: “Oh, Jerry, Jetry! what you

1 have got me into!”

He pushed back his chair and walked
away to the window, returned and stood
leaning over her, red but determined: “If
you treat me that way again, I shall call
you Kathie, and you must make the best
of it A good deal more was to be read
in his face than his words implied.

She bit her lip, frowned, then smiled,
finally said: “I never can remember that
you are grown up, or take you quite
seriously.’ .

He did not unbend: “You said some-
thing of the sort in London’; and—it’s
a pretty serious matter for me.”

* She was suddenly penitent: “I’m sorry
—I’—and could go no further. .

“Never mind,” said he.. “You either
\n)ill or you won’t—the Lord knows which;
a~d I sup I shall, some day!” There-
upon he departed abruptly, almost with-
out leave-taking.

the English, and I'm afraid it will nevep
vanish. And if I come back here, there's
more than twenty years of England to
live down—you 2

“Well,” said the Judge, “you know
you're welcome to stay in the old house
as long as you like—unless an unexpected
purchaser should turn up; and in that case
we shall always be, to have you at
our place. The family will be descending
on you soon. I must be off. . .. You'll
have to put up with a lot of callers, I
guess.” .

Her cousin was right. All Centreville
came; at least, all the women, in their best
clothes of the latest fashion but one; and
they talked politely of the great world
with which Katherine was familiar, and
showed as much acquaintance as ible
with Royalty and Nobility and Places of
Interest; and they invited her to come
and see their babies and to attend club
meetings and church suppers; and even,
as they grew better acquainted, offered to
teach her the latest thing in fancy work.

It was a slowl') alnd—to Katlherine—~
dr business, bridging cver the gaps,
sogi{-l;iy and intellectual, between Centre-
vile and London. More than once

I'he Minaki Inn and Lodge, Mina)

Very soon after, Judge Lamb hurried
in: “Well, Kathie, well! Glad to see you!
But you might have wired. It’s been a

really going to buy the old place and
settle in and—marry somebody here?”

She reddened with anger: “Who told
you all that?”

“Nobody. Guessed it,” said he, with
a twinkle, adding: ‘“You might do worse.”
She was appeased and granted: “Yes,
perhaps I might do worse. But indeed—
1t was only that I was homesick for—the
old things; and just now I miss more
those that are gone than I care for those
that are left.”

The judge did not pursue this theme,
but said reflectively: “I never could under-
stand this business of running away from
your own country. It’s good enough for
me. Plenty of breathing space and
plenty of money, if you've your wits
about you. Come now, honestly, tell me
what you find over there—across the
pond—that we can’t give you?”
“Nothing,”” said she, “and everything.
I'm afraid I can’t explain. It’s not that
there’s more to live upon—but more—
well, art of living.”

“And what do you mean by ‘art of liv-
ing’?” asked her cousin, very sceptical.

“I suppose,” said she, feeling sure that
he would not understand, “it’s a question
of atmosphere, of reiative values. You
learn to eliminate the obvious, and to
appreciate differences of—of proportion
and delicate shades of meaning—and all
that——"

“Kathie,” interrupted Judge Lamb,
“I'm a plain man and ¥ don’t know what.
you're talking about. All I can say Is,
we'd be mighty glad to have you stay with
us, but if you feel like that, 'm afraid
you don’t belong here.”

“But then,” said she, lifting troubled

‘ but it exists—I feel it, and they feel it,

eyes, “I don’t belong there quite. There's
not much difference—oh, it’s infinitesimal,

ki, Ont., 114 miles east of Winnipeg

during the first week, she was on the point
of cabling to Aunt Nina that she would
return. She went to various club meet-
"ings, admired all the babies, attended
dutifully to the fancy work, imparted such
knowledge as she had of the world of
dress outside, and won for herself a degree
of popularity—with reserves. Centre-
ville felt that she did not give herself with
the heartiness that might be expected of
Deacon Brodie’s daughter; while she, in
turn, conscious that many things in which
she was interested, would be as unintel-
ligible as Sanskrit to her neighbors, felt
bound to keep safely within the narrow
circle of each day for itself. It was a
positive relief one afternoon, when Jerry
Fetterling came to drive her out to his
home. To him at least she could talk
freely.

. She waited with eagerness for his quick
“Well, how are things going?”

“Not at all,” she answered, shaking her
head sadly. “It won’t do, I'm afraid.
But I’'m giving it a fair trial.”

“Centreville?”” said Jerry, and added
with unusual grimness: “I hope 1t is
properly grateful.”

“Don’t be sarcastic,” she pleaded. “I
want to talk to you—reasonably

“Very well,” said he, still not without
bitterness. “Sarcasm is unrcasonable,
isn’t it?—in a place as—what's the word?
—primitive as Centreville.”” Before she
could answer, they came out on the river-
bank, with the open hills beyond. “Any-
way,” said he, “it’s nice country, isn’t it?
You know all about that sort of thing; and
it doesn’t change.”

“But,” she protested, with her pretty
s:wile, “one can't live by scenery alone.”
~And again he was stirred to apger:
“You seem to think we are altogether im-
possible!  Is human nature so different
in England?”

_“If you were impossible,” she appeased
him, “should I ke talking to you like this?

But those women!”
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Her challenge irritated him, and yet he
scarcely knew how to set about thedefence.
“I knew you were different,” he said
moodily flicking his whip. “Of course 1
knew that—and yet I hoped. . .. You
must have something in common with
them, if you could only find it out!”

“Oh!’ she cried, in grieved protest that
he should place her so apart; but he would
not retract. ‘I suppose your place is
over there!”

And after that there was an uncom-
fortable silence between them until they
reached the hollow in the wood where she
looked to find the square brown house of
which Jerry had spoken to her in London.
For a moment, she thought that her
memory had failed her, then she saw that
somebody—Jerry, no doubt—had been
busy with paint-pot and additions until
the old-fashioned homestead was become
a gingerbread villa. Within, it was no
better. He had spared no expense on
carpets and curtains, suites of furniture
and sets of books—all harmless, uninter-
esting, and expensive. All savor of
individuality had been carefully removed.
The worst of it was, she had a haunting
suspicion that this renovation which had
come about recently, was a piteous
attempt to be more in accord with her
own ideals; and she had a momentary
impulse to run away to the other end of
the world.

They had  reely turned back out of
the lane, on the drive back into town,
when he faced her with a quick “So that’s
a failure, too!”

She chose to misunderstand him: “You
should have left them as they were.”

«\\I'% was his turn to look bewildered:
nat 2"

“Your home—your people. You've
0}11)' ‘made them unnatural and unhappy.
Forgive me—1I know I'm impertinent.”

It was a long time before he answered.
She glanced at him shyly several times.
His face was hard-set, as she could see
even in the twilight; but she had no clue
to his thought until he broke-out with:
“There! 1 hope that’s over! I saw the
moment you entered the house what a
fool I'd been! We're different, you and I
—as different as Centreville and London.
But it can’t go on, you know.”

“What can’t?”’ she asked gently.

“I mean, they’re not your sort, my folks.
I’'m not your sort. What'’s the good of
my going on worshipping the very ground
you tread on?”’

If he had presumed the least bit, un-
doubtedly she would have been quick to
feel the force of his reasoning; but his
complete renunciation made her, being a
woman, perverse. However, he had small
comfort from her state of mind—nothing
more than a glimpse of a handkerchief
pressed to an averted face.

“Don’t fret about it; it’s not your
fault,” he said, after a long silence.

And again, when they were near Cen-
treville; “There are some things past a
man’s altering.”

. And still further, when he drew up at the
door of her house: “I hope you—don’t
mind what I said. It was rather an out-
break and—I'm ashamed. 1'd been castle-
building—without any foundation, it
seems, and 1 must ask you to forgive
that, too.” He hesitated just a moment,
then as she said nothing, added, “Good-
night,” and would have turned away.

He was arrested by a curious little
sound as of a hasty intake of breath; and
looking at her suddenly, found thickly
gathered tears in her eyes.

“Will you come in?” she stammered in
confusion; and after a moment, he tied up
his horse and followed her into the big
parlor with its amber-shaded lawp

She was standing by the table, drawing
off her gloves; and for all her invitation,
she seemed to find nothing to say.

He broke the silence by taking up one
of the long suede, things and spreading it
between his fingers: “This would look
mighty out of place in my old home.”

A sudden gleam of laughter crossed her
trouble: ‘“Not as your home is now. That
is what is the matter. You've tried to
put your family into suede gloves and they
don’t fit. You should have kept to-the
old things. . . . I should l%zz ed it all
as—as you told me about it—over there.”

He was very pale, even in the ruddy
light, and with great difficulty managed
to get out: “What am I to understand?”

She turned away her face, saying almost
inaudibly: “It’s very—hard on the woman
—when the man is—stupid or—shy.”

Thereupon he went round the table and
seizing her elbow, drew her, not strongly
resisting, within the circle of light. In
sheer nervousness she went on: “Some-
times people put a false value on—things.
I wanted to come back to the old life—
not the furniture; and all that gave it a
value is gone. 1 wanted—but I didn’t
know it until to-day—what——""

Then he was not so stupid: “Could I
possibly give it to you, do you think?”
She only smiled by way of answer; but,

tation.

And when presently he said: “I can’t
believe it yet. When 1 remember how
you feel about the old things &

“But, Jerry,” she interrupted softly,
“isn’t love the oldest thing in the world?”

-9

Tn most parts of the country, peanuts

in her eyes and on her lips he read invi- |

Something Saved

Jennie’s mistress, awaiting tea, heard a
loud crash in the next room, says a writer
in Black and White. The mistress shivered
and rang the bell to call Jennie in.

“What ‘was that?”’ she asked. :
AT trd on the carpet and the tea-
thinﬁs , ma’am.”

d yo

o u to save anything?”’

“Yes, ma’am. I kept hold on the tray
all right.” ‘ goics
Bt

Unjust Discrimination

The little girl told of by Liéppincoit's
Magazine was not old enough to realize
that most people do not want to be preach
ed about. - g :

Four-year-old Barbara went to church,
with her two sisters, and came home cry~-

ing. )

“What is the matter, dear?’ inquired,
her mother. .
“He preached a whole s-sermon—about
—M-Mary and Martha,” sobhed Bubut'v -
“and—never said—a—w-word about. mel"

<=

The Part He Knew :

The officer of an English ship, and
boatswain, who represented the crew, were
buying beef on the hoof for the ship’s
ration. An English paper says that when'
they approached the first steer, the officer-
turned to the boatswain and asked:
“How will that do?” ‘

When he had examined the four shanks,
he said, “He’ll do all right, sir.”

“But,” cried the officer, “you can’t tell
the good points of a beast by the shanks!”

will make a splendid feed for both hogs

and the cattle.

“Perhaps not, sir; but they’re the only
parts we ever gets, sir,”

—
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FTER wandering miserably about
and up and down the marble stairs
of his favorite club, Edwin Dellman, the
famous actor, betook himself into the
‘smallest of the writi -n;_oms, ta;b}itﬂe
alcove only large or a a
ya.nd a couhg; oftclllmixzést e
turned off the electric-light with a ‘
of impatience, and stood frowning palely
downpaat t%eé sea~coal fire. His long,
ven face twitched unpleasantly

nnstnmﬁnerveswhichhetﬁgdmvainto
control by passing his thin white hand
over his mouth and chin and swallowing

The click of wind-driven hail on the
window drew him for a moment to look
listlessly out. at the city below him, glow-
ing red under the thick storm-cloud like
;n%mkedﬁremdytobreakoutinto
flame. When he turned back he sat down
heavily in a chair and stared fixedly before

‘passing outside the door put his

sight of the actor’s face he g:lrle a s,tfooclt{.ﬁd
exclamation. Stepping quickly in e
room, he closed the door after him, shut-
ting the two into the twilight of the
steadily glo i .

“What’s the matter with you, Dr.
Mallory?” said Dellman, looking at him
resentfully and not changing his attitude.

The newcomer disposed an angular,
vigorous body in the other chair, and said
quietly:

“I am the only sensible nerve specialist
in the country, as well as a good friend
of yours, so there’s no use trying to bluff
me, t has happened to you these
three months I've been away?”

Dellman shook his head and com-
Fressed his mouth obstinately. Dr. Mal-

ory’s firm lips closed as tightly, and hc
reached across the table to lay his hand
on the other’s shoulder. .

“Come, Eddie!” he said, using the
name of their common youth.

At the touch the actor shivered, and
with a look like a frightened child he

up as if to retreat.

Bpfaqng, 1{)0! Don’t make me talk of it—
1 shall break down! The only way is to
keep it to myself. It’s nothing—fancies
—morbid ideas! And there’s no use in
telling you; I know what you would say.
They all say the same thing. Yon
would tell me to take a long rest—a com-

lete rest and change; but I've just come
Prom two months in a sanatorium, where
T've been getting worse all the time.”

“Confound the man who invented san-
atoriums!” cried Mallory heartily. “If
a well man should spend two months in
one, he’d come out a raving maniac!”

’s reserve gave way with a
deep-drawn gasp. He took hold of the
other’s ugly, strong hand and gripped it
as he whispered:

“I’'ve lost my nerve, Mallory. I'm
afraid—I’m frightened to death!”

“What of?”’ asked the doctor.

“Oh, it’s nothing indefinite—I've been
told frankly enough what’s coming. The
specialists say that the strain of my pro-
fession has been too much for my nerves.
The least excess of mental effort or
emotion will bring on such a state of
nervous excitement that—well, softening
of the brain is what they mean, though
they don’t say it. You remember poor
Peterson playing cup and ball, and having
to be fed like a baby?” )

Dellman flung out his hands with a
sudden gesture so eloquent of his sick
horror that the keen eyes watching him
blinked rapidly for an instant. -

“Who tells you all this?”’ .

“Everybody—every nerve doctor in
the country recommends rest—more rest
—the penalty, if I don’t, being the
quicker approach of that nightmare. And
I just out from two months of ‘rest’ that
were like Gehenna, every day of them!
I’m not to think of my profession for

By Stanley Crenshaw

of the Blood

AT

HLRLEREN
months in London—something I've
ways longed to do: He’s to get his final
answer "to-night. There is my series of
i)opular Shakespearian ormances that

've planned so long—I've just got the
money to start them, but I am afraid even
to think of them. They have made me
promise not to think of anything but.food
and clothes and occupations for idiots,
like golf or gardening, for fear that any
other subject might start me to usm%nlég
that little remnant of gray matter whi
is all that stands between me and—
Why, I'm in hell, I tell you—a perfect
hell of ignoble terror!”

I

He sat silent, his face hidden in his
hands. The other wiped the sweat
from his forehead, ugh the room was
€00 esaa.ve an_ex tion, which he
checked before full utterance, and took a
turn or two about the room. When he
spoke, however, it was with a cheerful,
cas quality in his voice which made
the actor look up at him, surprised.

TN

3

“You don’t suppose your friends the
nerve doctors would object to my tellin
you a story, do you? It’s very quiet an
unexciting, and you’re not too busy?”

“Busy! I’ve forgotten the meaning of
the word. I don’t dare be. Every day
is as infernally long as a bad dream, and
the evenings—the evenings like this,
when, ever since I can remember, I've
been playing—you can see for vourself
what the evenings are like!”

“Very well, then; I mean to 'pass this
one away for you i)y carrying you back
to the story little farm in the Green
Mountains, where I had the extreme good
luck to be born and raised. You’ve heard
me speak of Hillsboro’; and the story is
all about my great-grandfather, who came
to live with us when I was a little boy.”

“Your great-grandfather?”’” said the
actor incredulously. ‘“People don’t re-
member their great-grandfathers!”

“Oh, yes, they do, in Vermont. There
was my father on one farm, and m
grandfather on another, without a thought

that he was no longer young, and there |
as we called him, eighty-

was ‘gran’ther,
eight years old and just persuaded to
settle back, let his descendants take care
of him, and consent to be an old man.
He had been in the War of 1812—think
of that, you mushroom!—and had lost an
arm and a good deal of his health there,
He had lately begun to get a pension of
twelve dollars a month, so that for an old
man he was quite independent financially,
as poor Vermont farmers look at things;
and he was a most extraordinary character,
so that his arrival in our family was quite
an event.

“He took precedence at once of the
oldest man in the township, who was only
eighty-four and not very bright. I can

ears, they say. You know, Mallory,
ow I’ve never thought of anything clse!
A manager in Engl~~{l has been writing

and cabling me to play the next three

remember  bragging at school about
Gran’ther Pendleton, who’d be eighty-
nine come next Woodchuck Day, and
could sce to read without his jaeaes. lle

outlived six doctors who had each given
him but a year or more to live; ‘and the
seventh is .going downhill fast, so I hear!
This last wasmgis never-failing answer to
the attempts of my conscientious mother
and anxious, dutiful father to check the
old ‘man’s reckless indifference to any of
the rules of hygiene. Lo
t’hu.They were g?iOd thgmm with
eir children, an na old man,
who would give his weak stomach fright-
ful attacks of indigestion by stealing out
to the pantry.and devouring a whole
mince-pie because he had been refused
two pieces at the table—this rebellious,
unreasonable, whimsical old madcap was
an electric element in our quiet, orderly
life. He insisted on going to every picnic
and church sociable, where he ate reck-
lessly of all the inéigest.ible dainties he
could lay his hands on, stood in_drafts,

tlredtl,nn;s]ilf.to the veyg:atgf flf:lntmg
away games wi e children,
retly;rnetrll:gme, , animated,

te ready to pay the price of a da

g:an laughed with the pretty girls the
evening before. -

“The climax came, however, in the
middle of August, when he announced his

|
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Bow River Horse Ranch,

fourteen miles down the valley from our
farm. Fath®r never dared let gran’ther
go anywhere without himself accompany-
ing the old man, but he was perfectly
sincere in saying that it was not because
he could not spare a day from the haying
that he refuse(;) point blank to consider it.
The doctor who had been taking care of
gran’ther since he came to live with us
said that it would be crazy to think of
such a thing. He added that the wonder
was that gran’ther lived at all, for his
heart was all wrong, his asthma was
enough to kill a young man, and he had
no digestion; in short, if father wished to
kill his old grandfather, there was no
surer way than to drive fourteen miles
In the heat of August to the noisy excite-
ment of a county fair.

“So_father for once said No, in the
tone that we children had come to recog-
nize as final. Gran’ther grimly tied a
knot in his empty sleeve—a curious, enig-
matic mode of his to express strong
emotion—put his one hand on his cane,
and his chin on his hand, and withdrew
himself into that incalculable distance
from_the life about him where very old
people spend so many hours.

‘“He did not emerge from this until one
morning toward the middle of fair-week
when all the rest of the family were
away—father and the bigger boys on the
far-cff upland meadows haying, and
mother and the girls off blackberrying.
I was too little to be of any help, so I
had been left to wait on gran’ther, and to
set out our lunch of bread and milk and
huckleberries. We had not been alone
half an hour when gran’ther sent me . to
extract, from under the mattress of his
bed, the wallet in which he kept his
pension money. There was six dollars
and forty-three cents—he counted it over
carefully, Stlg‘king out his tongue like g
schoolboy doing a sumi, and when he had
finished he began to luugh und snap his

and

gndl &‘“ - %) : g

in and screaming out with |
as Eeartily and unaffectedly-as he

: / had been ailing all his life, ever since the and sing out in his high, old voice:
00000 R fever he took‘mngm the war. He used to | “ ‘We're Sm’ Yo a 'Skyla:kin’!
remark _triumphantly that he had now | Little Jo M is° going -to the county

fair with his Gran’ther Pendleton, ap’
he's goin’ to have more fun than ever wag
in th‘el'sworld, and’ tl]lie—’ o)

“ ‘But, gran’ther, father said we
mustn’t!’ I protested, horrified.

“‘But 1 say we shalll I was your
Fe’t-gran’ther ong before he was your
eyther, and anyway I'm here and "he’s
not—so, march! Out to the barn!

“He t.ooﬂll:1 me byf the colla.ro,f and, exe- .
cuting a shuffling fan triumph,
he pushed me ahead of him to the statx))le,
‘where old white Peggy, the only horse
left at-home, looked at us amazed.

“ But it'll be twenty-eight miles, and .
Peg’s never driven over eight!’ I cried
my old-established world of rules and
orders reeling before my eyes.

“ ‘Eight—and—twenty-eight
* But I—am—eighty-eight!

“Gran’ther improvised a sort of whoop-

ing chant of scorn as he Eu]led the harness

from the peg. ‘It'll do her good to drink
some pink lemonade—old P ! Ar’ if
she gits tired comin’ home, I'll git out

and carry her part way myself!’

‘“His adventurous spirit was irresistible,
I made no further objection, and we
hitched up together, I standing on a chair
to fix the check-rein, and gran’ther doing
wonders with his one hand. Then, just

desire to go to the county fair, held some

as we were—gran'ther in a hickory shirt,

=X

and with an old hat flapping over his
wizened face; I bare-legged, in ragged
old clothes—so we drove out of the grassy
yard, down the steep, stony hill that led
to the main valley road, and along the
hot white turnpike, deep with the dust
which had been stirred up by the teams
on their way to the fair. Gran’ther sniffed
the air jul})'ilantly, and exchanged hila-
roius greetings with the people who con-
stantly overtook old Peg’s jogging trot.
Between times he regaled me with spicy
stories of the hundreds of thousands—
they seemed no less numerous to me then
—of county fairs he had attended in his
l);outh. He was horrified to find that I

ad never been even to one.
e y; Joey, how old be ye? 'Most
eight, ain’t it? When I was your age I
had run away and been to two fairs an’ a
hangin’.’
“ ‘But didn’t they lick you when you
got home?’ I asked shudderingly.

““You bet they did! cried gran’ther
with gusto.

“I felt the world changing into an in-
finitely larger place with every word he
said. It was dizzying to have him thus
jauntily sweep away the narrow bounda-
ries of authority and lead me, elate and °
excited, into a new universe of hitherto
forbidden joys.

“‘Now, this is somethin’ like! he
exclaimed, as we drew near to Granville
and fell into a procession of wagons
filled with country people in their best
clothes, who looked with friendly curi-
osity at the little, shriveled cripple, his
face shining with perspiring animation, |
and at the little boy beside him, his bare
feet dangling high above the floor of the
battered buckboard, overcome with the
responsibility of driving a horse for the
first time in his life, and filled with such a
flood of new emotions and ideas that he
must have been quite pale.”
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Dr. Mallory leaned back in his luxu-
riously padded leather chair, beside the
elaborately fitted ogany writing-table,
-and laughed aloud at the vision he had
been evoking—Ilaughed with so joyous a
relish in his reminiscences that the drawn,
impatient face of his listener relaxed a
]it&:. The actor’s thin hands. droppe
from the arms of the chair which they had
been gripping so tensely that the blue
veins stood out. He drew a long breath,
be even smiled a little absently.

“Oh, that was a day!” went on the
doctor, still laughing and wiping his eyes.
“Never will I have such another! At
the entrance to the unds gran’ther
stopped me while he solemnly untied the
knot in his empty sleeve. 1 don’t know
what kind of harebrained vow he had tied
up in it, but with the little ceremony dis-

peared every trace of restraint, and we
plunged head over ears into the saturnalia
of delights that was an old-time county

fair.

“People had little cash in those days,
and gran’ther’s six dollars and forty-three
cents lasted like the widow’s cruse of oil.
We went to see the fat lady, who, if she
was really as big as she looked to me then,
must have weighed at least a ton. M
admiration for gran’ther’s daredevil qual-
ities rose to infinity when he entered into
free-and-easy
much she ate, and could she raise her arms
enough to do up her own hair, and how
many yards of velvet it took to make
her gorgeous, gold-trimmed robe. She
laughed a great deal at us, but she was

7 evidently touched by his human interest,

for she confided to him that it was not
velvet at all, but furniture-covering; and

when we went away she: pressed on.us.a:

bag of peanuts. She said she had more
than she could eat—a state of, unbridled
opulence which fitted in for me with all
the other superlatives of that day.

“We saw the dog-faced boy, whom we

did not like at all; gran’ther expressing,
with a candidly outspoken cynicism, his
belief that ‘them whiskers was glued to
him.” We wandered about the stock ex-
hibit, gazing at the monstrous oxen, and
hanging over'the railings where the prize
pigs lived to ‘scratch -their backs. - In
order to miss nothing, we even conscien-
tiously passed through the Woman’s
Building, where we were very much bored
by the serried ranks of g)reserve-ja.rs.
. “‘Sufferin’ Hezekiah! cried gran’ther
irritably. ‘Who cares how gooseberry-
jel looys? If they’d give a felly a taste,
now—

“This reminded him that we were
hungry, and we went to a restaurant under
a tent, where, after taking stock of the
wealth that yet remained of gran’ther’s
hoard, he ordered the most expensive
things on the bill of fare.”

Dr. Mallory suddenly laughed out
again. ‘“Perhaps in heaven, but certainly
not until then, shall I ever taste any-
thing so ambrosial as that fried chicken
and coffee ice-cream! 1 have not lived
in vain that I have such a memory back
of me!”

This time the actor laughed with the
narrator, settling back in his chair as the
doctor went on:

“After lunch we rode on the merry-
go-round, both of us, gran’ther clinging
desperately with his one hand to his red
camel’s wooden hump, and crying out
shrilly to me to be sure and not lose his
cane. The merry-go-round had just come
In at that time, and gran’ther had never
experienced it before. After the first
giddy flight- we retired to a lemonade-
stand to ‘'exchange impressions, and
finding that we both alike had fallen
completely under the spell of the new
Sensation, gran’ther said that we ‘sh’d
keep on a ridin’ till we’d had enough!
King .Solomon couldn’t tell when we’'d
ever git a chance again” So we returned

* to the charge, and rode and rode and rode,

through blinding clouds of happy excite-
ment, so it seems to me now, such as I was
hever to know again. The sweat was
pouring off from us, and we had tried
all the different animals on the machine

efore we could tear ourselves away to
follow the crowd to the race-track.

“We took reserved seats, which cost a
quarter apiece, instead of the unshaded
ten-cent benches, and gran’ther began at
once to pour out to me a flood of horse-
talk and knowing race-track aphorisms,
which finally made a young fellow sitting
Dext to us laugh superciliously. Gran’-
ther turned on him heatedly.

j——— E———

talk with her, about how’

“ ‘T bet-che fifty cents I pick the win-
ner in the next race!’ he said sportily.
. Done! said the other, still laughing.

Gran’thpr picked a big black mare,
who came in almost last, but he did not
flinch. “Asjhe paid over the halfdollar
he said: ‘Everybody’s likely to make mis-
takes about some things; King Solomon
was a fool in the head about women-
f‘oilks! I b(teﬁhe a \ dollar I pick the

inner in. race’ and ‘Donel’ said
the disagreeable young man, still laughing.
I gasped, for I knew we had only eighty-
seven cents left, but gran’ther shot
e a command to silence out of the corner
of his eyes, and announced that he bet
on ‘the sorrel gelding.

If I live to be a hundred and break
the bank at Monte Carlo three times a
week,” said Dr. Mallory, shaking his head
reminiscently, “I could not know a tenth
part of the frantic, choking excitement of
that race or of the mad triumph when our
horse won. Gran’ther cast his hat upon
the ground, screaming like a steam-calliope
with exultation as the sorrel swept past
the Judges’ stand ahead of all the others,
and I jumped up and down in a perfect
agony of delight which was almost more
th?:n my little body could hold.

After that we went away, feeling
that the world could hold nothing more
g.lg&f)uus). It V\tr)as liive %dOCk(’i :fmd we df;—
ci start back. e-paid for Pe%z s
dinner out of the d e
the race—I say ‘we,’ for by thatwtimg
we were welded into one organi
we still had a dollar and a quarter! left;
‘While ye're about it, always go the
whole hog!” said gran’ther, and we spent
twenty minutes in la‘ying out that money

'in trinkets for all the folks at home.. Then
:dusty, penniless, laden with bundles, we

bestowed our exhausted bodies and our
uplifted hearts in the old buckboard, and
turned Peg’s head toward the mountains.
‘We did not talk much during that drive
and though I thought at the time only of
the carnival of joy: we had left, I can
now recall every detail of the trip—how
the sun sank behind Indian Mountain, a
peak I had known before only through
distant views; then, as we journeyed on,
how the stars came out above Hemlock
Mountain, behind our house—our own
home mountain; and later, how the fire-
flies filled the darkening meadows along

the river below us, so that. we.seemed to.
be floating between the steady stars of | .

heaven and their dancing, twimnkling re-
flection in the valley. i ;

“Gran’ther’s dauntless spirit still sur-
rounded me. I put out of mind doubts
of our reception at home, and lost myself
in delightful ruminatings on the splendors
of the day. At first, every once in a
while, gran’ther made a brief remark,
such as, ¢ 'Twas the hind-quarters of the
sorrel I bet on. He was the only one in
the hull kit and bilin’ of ’em that his
quarters didn’t fall away’; or, ‘You
needn’t tell me that them Siamees twins
ain’t unpinned every night as separate as
you and me!” But later on, as the damp
evening air began to bring on his asthma,
he subsided into silence, only broken by
great, gasping coughs.

“These were heard by the anxious,
heart-sick watchers at home; and as old
Peg stumbled wearily up the hill, father
came running down to meet us. ‘Where
you be'n? he demanded, his face pale
and stern in the light of hislantern. ‘We
be’n to the county fair!” croaked gran’ther
with a last flare of triumph, and fell over
sideways against me. Old Peg stopped
short, hanging her head as if she, too,
were at the limit of her strength. I was
frightfully tired myself, and frozen with
terror of what father would say. Gran’-
ther’s collapse was the last straw. I
began to cry loudly, but father ignored
my distress with an indifference which
cut me to the heart. He lifted gran’ther
out of the buckboard, carrying the uncon-
scious little old body into the house

without a glance backward at me. But |

when I crawled down to the ground,
sobbing and digging my fists into my
eyes, I felt mother’s arms close around me.

“{Oh, poor, naughty little Joey! she
said. ‘Mother’s bad, dear little boy! ”

Dr. Mallory stopped short.

‘“Perhaps that’s something else Tl
know again in heaven,” he said soberly,
and waited a moment before he went on:
“Well, that was the end of our day. I
was so worn out that I fell asleep over
my supper, in spite of the excitement in
the house about sending for a doctor for
gran’ther, who was, so one of my awe-
struck sisters told me, having some kind

we had won'on |
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of ‘fits’ Mother must have put me to
bed, for the next thing I remember, she
was shaking me by the shoulder and say-
}:&;Wake up, Joey. Your great-grand-

wants to speak to you.- He’s been

suffering terribly-all night, and the doctor

thinks he’s dying.’ -

“I'follo,wexu;xger, into gran’ther’s room,
where the family was assembled about the
bed. Gran’ther lay drawn up in a ball,

ing so dreadfully that I felt an icy

at the roots of my hair; but a moment
or two after I cmm:1 in, alledatsmopteehhl:;
gave a and relaxed, stretc
out h;gtﬂh laying his arms down on
the id. - He looked at me and

dﬁu‘l%gted asmile.
“‘Well, it was wuth it, wam't it,
Joey? he said gallantly, and closed his

€yes peacef to sleep.”
““Did he_“‘fd]ilg?” aakeg the actor, leaning
forward eages

“Die? G‘l'a'ngtherAPendleton? Not much!
He came tottering down to breakfast the
next morning,.as white as an old ghost,
with no vo_iqejeft; his legs trembling under
him, but-he kept' the whole family an
hour and a half at the table, telling them
in a loud wmer all about the fair, until
father said really he would have to take
us to the one nextmgear. Afterward ‘he
sat out on:the. porch watching old Peg
graze around the yard. I thought he was
n’one of his absent-minded fits, but when
sIet came h(x):tlyx he called me Ilto hlilm, and,

ting hislips to my ear, he whispered:

“‘An’ the seventh is a goin’ down-hill
fast, so I hear?’ He chuckled fo himself
' over.this for some time, wagging his head

feebly, and: then he said: ‘I tell ye, Joey,
I've lived a long time, and I've larned a
lot about the way folks is made. The
trouble with: most of ’em is, they're
"fraid-cats! . As Jeroboam Warner - to
say—he was'in the same rigiment with me
in 18 “only way to manage this
business of ‘livin’ is to give a whoop and
let her rip! - If-ye just about half-live, ye
just the same as half-die; and if yesspend
yer time hal-dyin’, some day ye turn in
and die all over, without rightly meanin’
toat all—just a kind o’ bad habit.ye’ve got
yerself inter.’. Gran’ther fell into a medi-
tative silence for a moment. ‘Jeroboam,
he'said that the evenin’ before the battle
of! Lundy’s Lane, and he got killed the
next day. ‘Some.live, and some die; but
folks that live all over die happy, anyhow!
Now I tell-you -what’s. my motto, an’
whiat I’ve lived to be eighty-eight on—’ ”’

Dr. Mallory stood up in the dusk of the
ittle room, and, towering over the actor,
struck one hand into the other as he cried:
“This was the motto he told me: ‘Live
while you live, and then die and be done
with it!’” |

v

The coals had died down to a dull
glow, and the room was so dark that
neither could see the other’s.face. There
was a long silence, broken by the opening
of the door and the appearance, in the
light streaming in from .the hall, of a
club servant in uniform. He spoke in a
discreetly modulated tone.

“I beg pardon, gentlemen, but is Mr.”
—he consulted an envelope in his hand—
“is Mr. Eh S. Dellman hex:i? lf)& cable-
gram, with answer required, has just
arrived for him.”

The actor sprang to his feet.

After he had read the message, he
motioned the servant to wait, and sat
down to write an answer. When he han-
ded back the paper, he said:

“Please read 1t aloud, so that I can be
sure they get it straight at the office.”

The other read in a droning monotone:

“Your—offer—accepted—begin—prep-
arations—at—once—I—sail—by — next
—steamer.—E. S. D.”

“All right for you!” said Dellman,
giving him a bill. “Run along now and
get it sent quick!” He turned back to
Dr. Mallory, who was wiping his fore-
head again and smiling at him in a
fatigued silence. “Good-by, doctor,” he
said, wringing his hand. “I have a lot
to'do in a short time. I must be off!”
He looked at his friend with a quick,
ineffable flush of gratitude. “I can’t say

T
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F YOU search the old records of the
Hudson Bay Company, you will find
in the regi of employees for the
Battleford Fort the name of
“Silas Coulston” and against that name
you will also find written the single word
‘missing.” Now the Coulstons of Pick-
ering are a large family and are well known
not only in the moorland country of
Yorkshire, but also in Canada, where
several members have established them-
selves.. . It has.been my good fortune to
visit the old farm home and see on the

t open hearth the smoldering t

which the family boast has been kept
burning by the Coulstons for over two
hundred years. There is also to be seen
an old Fya.mxly Bible which records the

S
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birth of Silas Coulston in the year 1813.
Little seems to be remembered of the
boyhood of Silas, but when about twenty-
eight years of age he came to Canada.

. In the only letter he ever wrote home
mentions that a land-slide had just taken
place at the citadel Rock of Quebec and
that thirty-two ‘persons were killed. I
have seen this letter too and it is still
carefully treasured in the Yorkshire

home.

I am thus able to tell you something
more than you can gather from the H.B.C.
records concerning this same Silas Coul-
ston; and shall also, if you will patiently
read my story through to the end, leave
a good deal to your imagination.
Working his way West, Silas joined a
band of Hudson Bay Trappers and soon
was looked upon as a most reliable and
expert hunter. But he preferred a “lone
trail”. The very nature that made him
leave home now made him lead an almost
solitary life. He was always successful
in his hunting and returned with the
Spring floods, his canoe well filled with
valuable furs.

And so on a beautiful fall morning
Silas had stood apart and watched a busy
scene at the Battleford Trading Posi.
Away below him stretched the mighty
rugged valley of the Saskatchewan River
and through the burnished gold of the
Poplar Bluffs, the deep blue of the river
itself could be seen.

—I—oh, never mind! You know what
I mean!”

“Yes,” said the doctor, “I think T
know.”

At the door the actor turned,

“How long did he live?” he asked,
smiling. \

“Gran’ther Pendleton? Oh, he lived

to be ninety-three, and then died of a tree
falling on him,” said the doctor.

Indians and white men in large and
small partics were leaving the Post for

Th.e‘ Phantom Slcigh Bells

by S. J. Wigley, Edger\t._on
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Heavily laden canoes were aIreadK
assing either up or down the river whic!
In a few short weeks would be perhaps

blocked with ice. .
The favourite hunting ground for Silas
‘was the Battle River Valley and it.is up
' this .valley, for some hun and fifty
miles to his winter camp that I want you
to follow his fortunes. = -
He had only a short mile of the Sas-
katchewan River to traverse before he
came to the mouth of the Battle, but it
was during that short mile that the event,
occurred upon which 80 much of my story

depends. .

T tands f tho Sskachevan River
contain an e WOr
on the sgzd bars at Ba%tleford. ‘

|

‘ A View of Winnipeg’s New Exhibition Grounds

Silas was taking advantage of the
slack ‘water ‘and keeping his canoe close
inshore, and as he passed a sand bank
which a summer flood had cut sharply in
two, his eyes caught sight of a little seam
of gold nuggets, deposited in a layer be-
tween fine sand. No one was in sight
and with excited fingers and the help of
a tin cup, he gathered the precious metal
Into a small sack. The seam was not
large and in half an hour Silgs obtained all
the gold he could see or reach.

He made no attempt to estimate his
fortune and no thought of turning back
even entered his head, but during his
course up the river he decided what to
do with his treasure. An old buffalo
rock at his winter camp formed he thought
an ideal land mark and hiding place.
There he would hide his gold and there
it would be safe till the spring. And this
plan Silas seems to have duly carried
out. He reached his camp and carefully
buried his treasure, after placing it in
another sack formed out of a well dried
badger’s skin.

_The rock against which the gold was
hidden was an immense ice-borne boulder.
Buffalo, for ages past, had tramped around
1t till a deep trench was formed; had
rubbed against it till its surface was pol-
ished like glass.

In some of his spare moments Silas
tried to cut a rude arrow mark pointing
downwards to the little mound in the
trench.  He had no tools with which to
do !his, but with other stones must have
bruised and scratched the polished surf

their winter trapping grounds.

Why he did this I cannot say, ut it wag
one of those little acts that sometimeg
bear fruit of great importance at s later

The district over which Silas hunteq
extended from the Battle River to the
Ribstone Creek and he could hardly have
been more fortunate in the choice of a
hunting ground. Bands of buffalo were
to be seen roaming in all directions, Col-
onies of beaver had dammed the creel’
till the whole valley was one quivering
muskeg swamp

Bears were common on the Battle banks
and gaunt timber wolves took heavy to
on the droves of deer that sheltered in
the tall timber bluffs. And so Silas had
little time to think about his hidden gold,
for his pile of furs daily grew larger,
Sometimes when his trapping took him
:i)uthwa.rd he woultg see heavily laden
el c ing winter; stores to Wetas-
kiw%gs an:i%onton,: and the music of
bells would come to him clear and dis-
tinct as the teams took the well worn
trail across the ribstone flats.

On one clear sunny day he.had stood

B

_

on the hills and listened to the music and
watched the sleigh passing, and as that
one black moving dot on the great ex-
?a.nse of white passed from sight, Silas,
or the first time in ten years, felt home-
sick and lonely. Such a flood of memor-
les surged over him that he was almost
frightened, and the longing to go home to
the kindly greyheaded old mother became
so intense and painful that the eyes of
the lonely man filled with tears. )
Why not go home with his gold? He
was rich and could afford a sleigh and a
full set of bells. Why not? And again
the suddenness of the question startled
him; yet he turned eagerly towards his
camp for now the very sinews of his snow-
shoes as he bent forward seemed to twang
the one word “Home.” Yes! Home to.
the scenes of his boyhood; and in fancy
the great expanse of purple heather lay
stretched before him and with his brother
he was snaring the trout in the wonderful
Costa Beck. Home then with his gold,
and with a full set of sleigh bells along
the old trail that leads from Wetaskiwin
to Battleford and eastward to the sea.
Poor Silas! His excitement may have
made him careless, but in any case an
old flint-lock gun was little protection
against the charge of a wounded bison
bull, for near his camp Silas had come
suddenly upon a solitary buffalo, standing,
In a thick clump of willows and from
force of habit had fired at the animal.
There was no need to have done so for
was he not going home; and his poor

face till the arrow outline was formed,

broken body, trampled and gored out of
recognition was never found, for few knew
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his hunting ground and none knew his
gra

ve

And thus ended, on the day of its birth,
the great longing of Silas Coulston to
carry his gol(li]glt:)lghis old Yorkshire home
and with a full set of sleigh bells, travel
the trail that led from Wetaskiwin to

Battleford and the sea.
1 But did it end?. Will you read the
second part of my story before you try to
answer the question ?

L * *

“Dense mists, *twixt the dead and living;

They lift, and the Voices pass through.’

The bells had passed and stopped at
the st«hlei at least so Jim thought, but
all was silent and still. He opened the

le door. His howes had ceased
feeding and with raised heads were listen-
ing intently. Jin his hand over the
glossy back of the nearest mare. Her
coat was damp with cold sweat.
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Greatly puzzled, Jim decided that his
stable was too warm and that he would
track the sleighs in the morning. But
in the morning Jim was still more puzzled
for no tracks were to be seen.

Jim Coulston had taken up his home.
stead inthat well watered and well timbered
district which lies some ten miles north
of the G. T. P. main line and the little
town of Edgerton. The soil is wonder-
fully rich and to Jim it was an ideal spot
after the heathery moorland farm
of his Yorkshire home. From the win-
dows of his house could be seen the steep
rugged banks of the Battle valley lying
some three miles to the north.

Jim’s relations in Yorkshire were some-
what surprised at his sudden decision to
emigrate and Jim could hardly give a
reason to himself. Other: Coulstons had
left for Canada and were doing well,
Perhaps the first to go from the home was
a Silas Coulston; but that was in the days
of Jim’s great-grandfather and but for
a faded letter in the family Bible Jim
would have known nothing about hip.

It was in this beautiful distriet fhen

that Jim decided to make his home ior

“Nance,” and it was to his sweetheart
that his thoughts continually turned.
“It’s for Nance,” he would say when any
particular hard task was finished. “For
Nance!” and he rolled the great logs into
place when building his house.

“For Nance,” and he drove his axe into
the hard willow clumps and tore the
roots from the ground. - . .

But the crops of 1911, as we all know,
did not ripen. Rain fell heavily in the
autumn months and hindered the harvest.
The wheat was frozen and Nance and the
home going seemed farther away than
ever.,

The long winter was before him, but
he received and sent home letters every
week. And in one letter he told how some
neighbour had driven past his house late
at night, with sleigh and bells and yet
left no track in the snow

Spring came early in 1912, and full of
hope and faith Jim again planted his land

barn and and sat in his favourite spot tg
think. “I must just make it all into hay,
Nance,” he said, in talking things over
with his sweetheart.

On that day in June the heat was very
great and Jim was resting his horses longer
than usual for the “breaking” was hard
and dry. When he rose-from his seat he
passed his hand in a dull mechanical way
over the polished surface of the rock. He
even wondered why a rough arrow shaped
mark was not polished like the rest of the
surface. Asarule Jim was very observant
and knew every leaf and could read every
sign on his homestead. The mound upon
which he sat, he thought, an old ant-hill
abandoned by the makers. And Jim
went back to his plowing. -

Oh, Jim! surely some “influence” wag
working for you then and if the spirit of
old Silas could feel disappointment surely
it would be as you turned away from the

/

Nowadays Fashion decrees that when photographed, the sitter should be loosely draped.

and - looked forward to the coming of
Nance to share his prosperity.

His favourite resting place during the
noon-tide heat was an immense buffalo
rock at the back of his barn. Here on a
little mound, in the trench around the
rock, Jim' would sit and let his thoughts
wander from his sweetheart to his crops
to the buffaloes that had polished the rock
at his back, their bones lay thick about
his homestead, their trails’ and wallows
were everywhere. Grand-hunting it must
have been and grand hunters, too, thought
Jim. Only last summer his mowing
machine had struck and been damaged
by an old flint-lock gun barrel: the wood
work long since rotted away and Jim
wondered who the owner could have been
and how he had come to lose his gun,

But the rains failed again in 1912 or
rather came too late and the poor dwarfed
and dwindling wheat gave up the struggle;
‘““headed out ”” amonth too soon and began
to turn yellow. Then the rains came
and a’ second growth sprang up. Jim
knew well enough that the crop would be
a failure and with doubt and uncertainty
before him, he strolled to the back of his

Jim had made one round in his plowing
and had stopped to remove a large stone
his plough share had struck. He drove
his pick under the stone, when, like a flash,
a thought came into his mind—the arrow
pointed to the mound ! It seemed as if
someone must have spoken and Jim even
looked around to see if anyone was nesr.

Never were horses more astonished than
Jim’s that sunny day in June. He could
hardly wait to unhitch them, much legs
unharness them. He would see what the

he quickly revealed what we know
hidden there.

Jim had never seen gold nuggets, but
what else could these possibly be? =

“Nance,” he cried, “ Nance, I've fotind
gold!”’ and I doubt not that his cry reached
the heart of the waiting girl in the far off
moorland village, and her songs, as she
came from the milking, would have a more
cheerful note and her eyes a brighter
glalxllce, for her lover had called and was
we

Back to the house rushed Jim for a clean
milk pail. “Oh Nance,” he sobbed, and
then stopped dead, for clear and distinct
passing away from the old rock at the hack
of his barn, and heading south for the old
Wetaskiwin trail was the joyous music of
a full set of sleigh bells.

“Sleigh bells!"” Jim gasped. *“Sleigh
bells in June!” And then something of
awe and - understanding came over him
and sobered him even in his mad joy; and
it was a quiet and thoughtful Jim that
presently carried to his house, a two gallon
milk pail considerably more than half full
of gold dust and nuggets.

My story is nearly done. Jim went
home that Fall and he carried to a certain
bank in Montreal a rather heavy leather
case. I forbear to give the name of the
bank, for I am a bit doubtful regarding
the Canadian law on treasure trove.
But when Jim came from the bank he
was smiling at a new bank book, for on the
first clean page, placed to his credit was the
sum of $18,500.

And reader! If by any chance you pass
along the main line of the G. T. P. and
care to stop at the little town of Edgerton
be sure you pay a, visit to that well wa.tered
and fertile district which lies some ten
miles to the north. And if you wish, I
shall be pleased to show you an old flint-
lock gun-barrel such as the H. B. Company
supplied to their trappers some eighty
vears ago, and which I value even more
than a_handful of gold nuggets lying in a
case with some well rotted pieces of bad-
ger’s skin. And also if you wish I shall
be pleased to show you an immense buffalo
rock upon whose polished surface you
may trace the rough outline of an arrow
pointing to a hole in the trench around the
stone. But somehow I should not like
to promise that you shall ever hear thé
fine music of the full set of sleigh bells
that came to the rock in the night, and yet
left no track in the snow

<P

Convincing Evidence

Seven-year-old Tommy had so great a

capacity for buckwheat cakes;” says a

writer in the Philadelphia Public Ledger,

that he was a marvel to the family.

“Have you ever in your life had all you

3ould eat?’ asked his grandfather one
ay.

“Yes, sir,” said Tommy. “Lets of

times.”’

“How do you know when that time

comes?”’

“Why, I eat and eat until I feel a pain,

and then I eat one more to make sure.”
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‘ ical Farming in the Red Rive |
Pract Va?ley ’

By D. J. Bacon

1 am here to relate some of my experi-
ences, during the past 30 years and ex-
change ideas with you along lines-ef

rogressive fzu-mm%l We are all here for
ucation rather than entertainment and
1 know many of you can give ihformation
that will benefit me. Every loyal citizen
no matter what his vocation in life, should
be eager to grasp information pertaining
to progressive farming in order to impart
the knowledge to othets:afor this is purely
an educational section.| The welfare of
every citizen depends almost directly
upon the production of the farming com-
munity, and our business men prosper
only in the degree that we do. Therefore,
we should be interested alike in bringing
the land of this northern country to a high
state of cultivation, in order to make this
locality attractive as a_permanent home,
as they have done in Jowa and Illinois,
We can offer the inducement of cheaper
lands’ to those who are unable to afford
higher priced lands of “older states. No
one dmﬁ)ts the fertility of the soil, when
properly handled, and if groperly managed
and cultivated, you could not advance the
price- fast enough . to keep people from
coming here to locate permanently.

Let us study the condition of the soil.
If 'we need nitrogen, potash, phosphate,

ainage, fertilizer or. .extra ~cultivation,
let us do the thing necessary. , We have
robbed our soil for the past 30 years by
growing only small grains, but we are no
exception to the rule, for Iowa, Illinois
and all the middle west did the same, but
they were driven to corn and live stock
years ago, and the result was, land values

um skyward. Now, friends, let us
Le ive to the situation and show that we
can accomplish in five years what they
have done'in 25. Think for a moment of
the progress made in other lines, for in-
stance, the telegraph, telephone, automo-
bile, iron mines, Panama Canal, and in
fact, the advancement in nearly all business
and professional lines, while the farmer has
been satisfied to stay where he was instead
of adopting scientific and progressive
methods. We are facing the fact that we
must awaken and do things in order to
keep up with the procession, or continue
hopelessly in the rear. Will we do it?
Will we change our methods or be forced
to change our location? A few years ago
a trip- from New York to Washington
meant more than a trip around the entire
world to-day. ' If you wanted to communi-
cate with a friend 100 miles away, it took
several weeks to do so. If you wanted to
make a trip of 100 miles, you figured on
several days’ vacation, and- to-day such a
trip is often made in the afternoon or
even after supper.

It is much easier to improve our farming
methods and increase our yields than to
have done many things that have been ac-
complished in the way of improvement in
other lines. I am informed that one ker-
nel added to each ear of corn grown in the
United States would mean a 5,000,000
bushel increase in our yields, or $3,000,000.

t every one of us put forth our best ef-
fort to add, not only one kernel, but many
to each ear raised in this valley.

If we are willing to heed the object les-
sons of the Great Northern Experimental
Plots, the International Harvester Coms-
pany’s experimental farms, the demonstra-~

our agricultural collegés, there will be no
doubt in the mind of any one as to the pos-
sibility of producing two or three times as
much as we have been growing on every
acre of land. The old saying is, “The
proof of the pudding is in chewing the
string.”” I have chewed at both ends, and

have been asleep at the switch, but T feel |-

that I have been awakened and sincerely
hope I have energy enough to keep awake
and make the most of my opportunities.

I came to Grand Forks at the age of 17
and began growing wheat with good re-
sults at first, Year after year the yield
grew less, and I tried each spring to do the
work better and farm a little more land in
order to increase the profits in the fall, but
the yield did not improve. I decided to
Taise stock, and I got into mighty deep
Water the very first jump by purchasing
Iore than I should until we were better

repared to take care of them, consequent-
Y Made no money for some little time. I
think I experienced most of the ills a farm
18 heir to, as hog cholera, tuberculosis and
res made it uphill work for me, and many

times I felt like giving up, but whenever

——

that thought came to me I could not keeg | _ Instead of raising so much small grain,

from my mind a little verse, which
been a great benefit to me on many occa-
sions, namely

’T}s the coward who quits at misfortune,

, "Tis the knave who changes each day,

Tis‘the fool who wins half the battle
And then throws his chances away.

The time to succeed is when others,

- Discouraged, show traces of tire.

The battle is fought on the home stretch,
And won ’twixt the flag and the wire.

. This little verse has been an inspira~
tion to me. Each time I think 1(!)1;:;)“ I

start out with new hope and in order to

prove whether I have “made good” and’

overcome some of the obstacles or not, I

Invite you to “Lilac Hedge” to see for
yourselves.

we are now raising a great deal of corn, al-
falfa,  timothy, clover, potatoes, hogs,
sheep, cattle and horses, also a few chick-
ens and turkeys, but if ‘there are any here,
who are growing grain exclusively, and
contemplate a change, I want to again
warn you about making it too fast. Buy
a few head at first, and learn to handle
them profitably. Keep all good females,
and in a short time you will grow into
sstock ll))uslness rather than (;‘go ’ into it(;i
ince beginning rotation, dairying an
stock raising, I have doubled my yields
and more than doubled the value of my
land. Each year I feel more positive of
the crop. Drought does not seem to af-
fect the fertile soil, as it does the worn-
out land. You may exhaust the coal,
iron and gold mines, or lose your fortune
in many other ways, but if you adopt di-

versified farming methods and treat your
land as well as you know it should be, you
h:lve :, hﬁine that is inexhausl:ib[e, an(;id the
O necessary to make 1t produce
abu};ldantfy is the proper amountpof dig-
ging. Even a straw sﬁeed will keep your
animals comfortable, but as soon as prac-
tical, improveé your buildings. Make your
home attractive so your boys and girls wiil
prefer to stay with you. Give the boy a
colt, but-do not make it “Bub’s colt” and
“dad’s horse.” Give the girl a calf, but
not ‘“her calf” and “mother’s cow,” and
when the time arrives for profitable selling,
help them to sell at good prices and invest
the money in something to keep it in-
creasing and in that way make them a
partner in your business and interest them
to such an extent that they will feel they
are part and parcel of the institution.

—
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r, ¥ imitation leather ; gear is our well-known Double Rench.t“'ﬁlth riple
d and Eligt;c Spring in rear; 134 axle, Sarvin patent

rivetled a.r;ded bOlI':‘edll between each“
neatly stry . Full spri seal
Complete with pole and l3gi

big_ up-tosthe §
Sax this it upoa g

ding or at .
Bannatyne Ave. East. You will be able to'

at you will save bﬁ !
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40 id. front, 44 in, rear, fully ed,
: alel; Pam bremmrgrm
on i
flletree, f.0.b. WInnipeg. .ceuuee. s 67'm

~TheDome'stic
- Monarch Range is

steel range made.
The body is of extra
N heavy steel, lined
* wigh asbestos. Fire
box is large and well
ventilated, ensuring
% a perfect baking

oven. High closet
and body are elaborately

every .degree. Don't be per-
su‘:gad to pay $65 to $100
for a range when you can
re .our Domestic
onarch at less thanjhalf,

Reservoir 2n $48.50

High Closet........

Do Closat o 320, gomplefe Wit Reservolr 200 $51.50

M/ A

Study the construction {of the wagon carefully;
first class material and finished e%ually as good
vehicles. Wheels—1 in. rims, 4
Seat—Morrocoline trimmings,
Gear—Double ' reach, - i
axle. . Body—24 in. wide, with patent leather dash. Color—
black with green gear. l
Our Special Low Price. L]

EVERY VEHICLE GUARANTEED

WRITE US for PRICES on DEMOCRATS, BUGGIES
and ROAD WAGONS delivered at YOUR STATION

e -

e part is made of
as t‘e highest priced
in. front, 44 in. rear, Sarvin patent..
swell side. stick seat sgrmg cush

long distance

rear king bolt, fith wheel, 15-1

No. 77,

The Farmers’ Supply Co. L

WE WANT YOU TO MAKE OUR EXHIBIT YOUR HEADQUARTERS WHEN IN WINNIPEG FOR THE
EXHIBITION.® WE WILL GLADLY TAKE CARE OF ALL PARCELS AND GIVE YOU ANY INFORMA-
TION YOU DESIRE. - WE WILL BE SITUATED IN THE SOUTH MANUFACTURERS’ BUILDING WHERE *
WE WILL SHOW A BIG LINE OF UP-TO-DATE FURNITURE, STOVES, HARNESS AND VEHICLES.

td., 177 Bannatyne Ave. East Winnipeg

pEPT. W.HM,

i
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‘Winnipeg attracts
est tuso the cadet
June. mpanies
achools enter into competition and there
is_the keenest rivalry for the honor of
winning the . individual and company
prizes. The pictures show some of the
_cadets in action, but it must be under-
- stood that if all the school children who
take physical drill in some form were
on parade they would number some

ﬁ?‘ter inter-
rills in May
from ~all the

The Western Home Monthly

Botiie years ago the whole body |

. drill, met. at Happyland for |

. they occupied the whole
movements would have done
e and the method of tlie
adicated in the following

* the Superintendent of |

1s t’ X! F. C. Wade a former
tber of the school board.
%ﬂ“
io h‘ve
Dr.

[ «Bhkdf

= ort of the School Management Com-
ittee: for April of that year has. th
following as its third clavse: .
‘. ““That’in reply to the communication

of Mr: Blakely and other§ with reference
to the introduction of military drill into
the public schools, your Committee
Would recommend that a trial be made
for the months of May and June next,

come from the teachers

and that a competent drill instructor be
whose

$40

remuncration will not
per monta for the above
that the

ed

Treasurer be appointed to ascertain
Wwhat competent person can be secured.

The consideration of this clause led
to a long discussion. A motion to strike
it ont was ruled out of order, a mo-
tion to go into committee of the whole
to consider it was lost, as well as an
amendment to provide that the time
given to such instruction should be out-
side the regular school hours and that
the taking of such instruction should
not be compulsory. In the end the
¢lause was adopted with an amendment
empowering ‘the school Management
Committee to appoint an instructor for
the two months. It is not clear from
the records what was done but my recol-
lection is that the lafe Serpeant Major
Watson of the 90th was appointed and
that drill was given to the boys of the
senior classes

The drill, however, seems to have been
discontinued, for again in 1892, there is
reference to a communication from Mr.
F. F. Kerr enclosing a resolution from
the teachers to the effect that ‘It is the
opinion of the teachers that the practice
of military drill in this school has been
the means of teaching the pupils habits
Qf order, regularity, silence, obedience,
neatness, attention, steadiness and
method, also that military (il sho-1
be introduced into the schools of the
city and made as indispensable in the
daily .outine of duties as the other ex.
eroises of the schoolroom.’

request for military drill |
in 1888, and the |

Tnspector and Sec’y-

B

“The work thus begtm was carried on-

" intermittently during the months of.

May and June until 1895, when the time
for drill was extended to Nov. 15th, and
afterwards to the end of December. At
the end of the year again, on your mo-

‘tion, Col. Billman, then Major, was ap-

pointed from the first of the year 1896,
until the end 'of June of the same year,
and the sum of $600 was placed in the
estimates to cover expense. The- fol-

Lord Selkirk School.

|

lowing extract from the annual report

of the School Management Committee
for 1895 gives a brief outline of the aim
and scope of the work.

“‘The other subject calling for special
attention is physical and military drill
For some years past the boys of the
senior classes have been drilled during

. May and June, and the work, so far as

it was possible to overtake it in so

: Mulve}{/Schml.
H

short a time was well done. - An_effort
was made in April to provide for more
general instruction ‘in this department
and with this end in view Major Bill-
man- was appointed for the season be:
ginning May lst and ending November
30th. As far as time permitted instruc-
tion was given to both boys and girls,
while in several schools instruction was
given to teachers after -four o’clock. To
put the work thus begun on a perma-

nent basis, the Board of recommenda-
tion of this Committee re-appointed
Major Billman from Jan. 1st, 1896 to
the end of June. It is suggested that
all teachers be required to find a place
for this work on their daily program,
and to take so much instruction as will
enable them to conduct general class
movements in accord with the system
followed by the instructor. The import.

Norquay School,

Winnipeg, July, 191,

ance of physical and military drill as
a meang of correcting a tendency to
one-sided development and faulty habits
of carriage and_ position, the result of
much 'sitting at school desks, and pro-
moting the general health of the school
cannot beover-estimated, while it is g
valuable aid to discipline and an excel-
lent mental training in the close atten-
tion it demands.’

“You will note that it differs from the
work of previous years in that it is
given to the girls as well as to the boys
and was not limited to senior classes,
suitable physical drill being given to the
youngest pupils. Emphasis, too, was
laid" on the physical and educational
value of the work.

“I am of opinion that a great deal of
the success that has attended the move-
ment—and it has been successful—has
been due to the fact that the work has
been pursued for the sake of its value
as physical, mental and moral training.
All the exercises that constitute the
foundation work are designed to pro-
mote healthful physical development.
Many of the exercises are corrective, the
necessity of working in unison to direc-
tion is an excellent training in obedi-
ence and alert and prompt attention.
No other school work shows how the
success of the whole depends on the ac-
curate performance of his part by each
unit, nothing else shows how organiza-
tion and order contribute to efficiency.
The knowledge of modes of movin
large numbers, the- general physicsﬁ
training, the correct and easy bearing,
the habits of obedience, all are useful -
as a foundation for military service, but
the qualities developed are as essential
to the civilian as to the soldier and the
line of work through which they are
developed would have a place in the
education of young people even in &
country that had no militia nor any-
thing to defend.
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. “That the working of boys in com-

nies and battalions in a sort of mimic
soldiering tends to develop a conscious-
ness of the fact that it may fall to
their .lot: at some time to defend the
institutions under which they live angd
that they must carry themselves worth-
ily, cannot be denied, nor do I think
that this sense of responsibility thug

—

developed is the least. of the contribu-
tions that the schools are making to the
training of our young people for self-
government. ;

“I have written at such length of the
general question that T have almost lost
sight of the plan of organization and
the practical details which are as fol-
lows:
~ “Col. Billman, the.drill instructor, is
responsible for all physical work of the
schools and gives his entire time to it.
A regulation of the Board provides that
no less than twenty minutes per day—
.exclusive of the recesses which are for
play—shall be given physical training.
The teachers are instructed in this work
and carry it on under direction of the
drill instructor who visits their classes
from time to time. The -principal of
the school, too, when his own classes
are at manual training and household
science school, takes a hand in directing
this work in the classes below. In this
way some 12,000 children, boys and
girls, get general physical training for |
eight months in the year. The months
of May and June are for the most part
given to company and battalion drill for
the boys. This ends with a parade and
inspection of the older boys. Each
company is under command of officers
chosen by the boys themselves, and no-
thing but efficiency counts in the choice.
No one understands better than do the
boys that they cannot hope to make =
good appearance under an inefficient
captain. This parade attracts much at-
tention but, large as it is, it represents
only about one-tenth of the work really
done in this department. Last year
there were thirty-two companies of
thirty-eight boys each at the inspection.

he inspection has, at the request of
the Board, been carried out by the D.O.C.
the military district, and the lads have
won great praise from such men as the
late Col. Evans and from Col. Steele.

The cost of the work is practically
nothing outside of the salary of the |

The Western Home Monthly

which at present is
It is felt, however,
have outgrown the
to efficiently direct
: department without
assistance, and the School Management
Commlttee have practically decided that
they will ' recommend- the appointment
of a man to assist Col. Billman.

drill instructor,

$1800 per annum.
that our -classes
ability of one man
the work of this

™ <
Greenway School. -

“In concluding, I may say that, after
fifteen or sixteen years’ experience, the
teachers are interested in the work, the
School Board: is in entire sympathy and
the public cordially approve, and the
place of ph{sical -and military  drill
seems a8 well established as any of the

three R’s.” I am, yours truly,

D. McINTYRE.

After the formation of the Strathcona
Trust the senior pupils of the schools

~were ranked as cadets, and the work is.
‘now carried on under the direction of

the military authorities. Lieut.-Colonel
Billman and Mr. J. Urquhart act as
drill instructors and Colonel Hosmer is
examiner for the Militia Department.

——— P e

“The Western Home Monthly, best
Magazine value.

Gladstone School,

The Nation’s Wealthiest People
== by W. McD. Tait
A tribe:of aboriginal red men~in the

Canadian West control more wealth than
any other like group of peoplein the Do-

| | uated bctween the Belly‘and St. Ma

) : -
tit

minion, and are close seconds to the
world’s richest.
B i = x *

Dotted all over the prairies of Western
Canada are lands set apart for the use
of the aboriginal inhabitants of this Do-
minion when treaty was made with the
Indians after the North-West Rebellion.

On most of these reserves agricultural en-
terprises have been inauﬂxmted by the
ffairs through

Department of Indian

Isbister School.

their agents resident with {he Indians.
But apart from any improvements that
have been made to Indian Lands and prop-
erty, the holdings have increased immense-
ly in value, and the inhabitants have in
many cases become very wealthy.

This has been the case with the Black-
fect tribe in Southern Alberta. This
nation consists of the Blood, Blackfeet
and Picgan bands, and are the prmcnpai

branch of the great Algonkian linguistic
stock. These thrce bands with their
ollies, the Gros. Ventres, and the Sarcees,
formed the Blackfeet confederacy, a
powerful combination which, for a cen-

Aury, held by force of arms against all _

comers, an extensive territory reachines
from the Missouri River north to the R
Deer, and from the Rockies east to the
The protection of their
vast territory against invasion imposed
upon these Indians a life of almost con-
stant warfare with the mimerous enemies
who surrounded them on all sides, and de-
veloped in the people a proud, imperious
spirit, which after thirty. years of reserva
uon life, is still the prominent charactér-
istic of the Blackfeet, - 4
The reserves of this tribe are not far
apart, but each has its own working equ
ment and staff of (fovemmcnt officials,
Moreover each band has its own tribal
government and manages its private
affairs b meetmgs called by the "l
of each band. - The Blood reserve is mt-
Rivers, between Macleod and Lethbridge;
tCh:l Bfackfest his Pll?etbet(}leic!ﬁn‘ and
gary; and the Picgan between N
and Pincher Creek. * :
623,070 acken which agluet o soe
02 acres, wh
is a moderate &

Cypress Hills.

somé

The answer to the Ypunh
last month’s issue is 714 3

answers from several of owm
some of whom succeeded in

‘
the correct sclution. j

The Twins

The Harmon twins looked so much
alike as babies that their parents could
scarcely tell them apart. As they grew
older it became evident that to Grand-
mother Harmon at least the twins were &
unit. '

“You were asking me how much the
twins weigh,” said Grandmother Harmon
to a neighbor. *“When I went out that
afternoon I put one of them on the scal
at the grocery, and found they we
just twenty-six pounds.’”

“Do they always weigh exactly the
same?” inquired the nei r, and Grand-
mother Harmon look uite impatient.

“The twins?” she said. *Of course;
why not?’’ :

The neighbor had no reason to give, but
she rebelled a few days later when in
answer to her inquiry Grandmother Har
mon said:

‘“‘Where are the twins?” Ohy
got a cinder in one of their eXes, and their
mother has taken them down to the -
oculist’s to have it removed, they were
fussing so over it.”

e e

Maude— What ideal
husband?’

Beatrix—One who lets me have the
lil:} word in civihes aud ia coinversavion,'—
o7 e.o

is your of a
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_ Three Centuries of Revolt

the present age who seek to engage the
affections of el t females are so priggish

= By William Maas,
in the “Daily Chronicle,” London.

I.—The Eighteenth Century.

“*“Come,' come;” said Adolihus one day
ussy whose
Rosina; “why will you not be

to his sister, a pert little
name was

contented and happy as I am in the
affection of your parents and enjoy a

tranquil cheerfulness which would  in-

fluence
IO;mny? Do you not observe how
dly your ill-habits bear upon me who
ave not only to suffer your froward dis-
' position, but am deprived also of the
pleasure of Iilaying with our toys, which
mamma has locked up, lest in one of your
(mtb\g,sts of - violence you should destroy

“I am fully sensible of my ill-humors
(returned Rosina), and would beg you to
tell me ’how You contrive to be always so
merry.” - .

‘To this Adolphus answered: ‘“My father

one dai' told me that no n could be

; cht y happy unless he mixed some
ind of employment with-his pleasure.

“I have frequently observed (continued
Adolphus) that the most tedious and dull
days I experience are those in which I do
no kind act to my fellow-creatures. It is
properly blending the exercise of charit
witﬁ amusement that keeps me in suc
good health and spirits.”

Rosina felt the propriety of such senti-
Lnents, and a sigfl) unavoidably escaped

er.

“If a person touches one of your play-
things (said Adolphus, with no compassion
in his voice), though it be by mistake,
you are out of temper for hours, and
murmur about the house as thougﬁ you
had been robbed. If anyone attempts to
correct you, though in the most gentle
manner, you fly into a rage equalled only
by the fury of contending elements and
the uproar of the angry billows of the
ocean.”

“I cannot tell,” rejoined Rosina, after a
short pause, ‘“how it is I am of such a
wayward disposition.”

To which Adolphus replied: “Is it not
because you are insensible of the supreme
happiness that will one day be yours when
a serene and sprightly nature would pro-
cure for you the loving affection of a kind
and elegant mate, that you continue to

indulge your infantile faults at a period
when the glowing light of reason should
have dissipated them?”?

On  hearing this reproach from her
.brother Rosina heeime confused and hung
her head. Then pereeiving that he was
about to continue his wise admonition,
that never failed in procuring him the
esteem and admiration of his neighbors,
she began to discourse in the following
manner:— )

“Has it occurred to you, my dear
Adolphus, that the young gentlemen of

who are favored with your

and lack-wit as to provoke a whole
world full of peevish. distempers in the

It is because the future promises no
greater felicity than may be prometed by
an involuntary state of conjugal boredom
with such consequential lords of creation
that ¥ am vexed to have been born.

“Were it the vogue (she said, after ever
so slight a use;)gr the wise and genteel
to regale themselves with tobacco pipes,
I should bid you to add these reflexions
to the fragrant leaf which I have observed
is gvr;s]ssed into the bowl.”

ereupon Rosina quitted the room,

throwing about all the stools and chairs
that came in her way, and biting off the
bloom of a very valuable flower which
her papa was rearing with great pains.

II.—The Nineteenth Century.

The pirate Captain was face to face
with a dilemma, that threatened to shatter
]tll;: frail fqbrit(:l of xazge-belief on which

very being depended. .

Armed to thepeeyebrows with death-

dealing weapons, his left hand clutching

&

Avalanche on Mt. McKinley

one of the many pistols that protruded
from the curtain sash encircling his slim
figure, he stood with knit brows on the
deck of his dreaded corvette, which a
lively imagination had constructed out of
the drab iorse-hair sofa of a Victorian
morning-room. From dreadful menaces
the thwarted buccaneer descended to
brotherly cajoleries.

“Come on, Lil,” he adjured, with a
plaintive pipe.

The little girl addressed did not move
from the window out of which she gazed
moodily.

“Oh, I can’t, Algy; I don’t want to.”

“Why not? It’s going to be such fun.
T’m the Pirate of Greedy Gulf, and you're
the rich and beautiful Indian Queen of the
Golden Canon. I shall sail up in my
corvette and capture you.”

“I don’t want to be captured—"’

‘‘And after threatening to torture you—
only pretending—I shall make you my
bride. Come on, Lil.”

The little girl half turned towards the
Pirate, who was flourishing a weapon on
high. "

g‘Why can’t I be the Pirate?”’ she asked.

“Don’t be silly. How can you be a
pirate? You're a girl.” ;

“But can’t we pretend—for once?”’

“It would be too ridiklus,”” fumed the
baffled Pirate. “How can I be an Indian
Queen?”’

“Can’t we both be pirates?” pleaded
Lily.

The Buccaneer stamped an angry foot.

“No, don’t be silly. You must be the
Queen. You're a girl.”

Lily turned again to the window.
“No, T don’t want to.”

The Pirate dropped into a sitting pos-
ture and fired off his pistols in all directious. |

|

most patient and forbearing of my sex?"]

“What d’you want to play at, then?”
“I’ll play horses if I can be the driver.
“No, you can be the horse.”
“I’m always the horse.”
#Of co irls always are.”
3 ¢ dong. want to,be a horse, I want to
rive with a whip.’ ) ~
¢Oh,- you arepdisa;grééablo; Lil. Let’s
play trains, then.” ' .
““All right. I'll have your whistle and
be the guard.”
“No, you can’t. You're the passenger;
I’'m the guard.”
‘“You're always the guard.” ”
“Of course I am. Girls can’t be guards.
The outlook for girls was becoming more
and more circumscribed. Lily’s lip quiv-
ered as she announced her dissatisfaction
with such an arrangement. Algy wished
to know whether she would fall overboard
and allow herself to be heroically rescued.
The prospect was a romantic one, but she
said she had been rescued so often by
heroic strangers that it would be some-
thing of a novelty if she could be permitted
to drown and turn into a glorious mermaid
with miles and miles of golden hair flashing
in the sunlight that bathed her cave in
its splendour.

As this suggestion presented no oppor-

tunity for the display of masculine prowess

The girl laughed, and drawing upon the
accumulated, wisdom of fourteen years
replied, “That’slike you. If I do what yoy
want me to do, I'm a sport. If I don’t,
I'm not playing the game. Why can’t
you plaly gy ourself?”’

Guy leapt from the sideboard and lolled
across the table. ‘Because I want you to
come out, Joan. Come ®©n, don’t be g
rotter.”

Words issued from the bent head. *No,
I can’t. Don’t worry.”

The boy turned over on his back and
gazed up at the electrolier. ‘“You are g
swanky kid. It wouldn’t hurt you to
come out for half an hour.”

“What’s the good?”’ said Joan. “You're
such a hopeless dud at games.”

“Oh, rot! I can lick you at golf, any-

way.”

g J}(')an was amused. ‘The only time you
ever whacked me was when I let you,
because you lost your temper and began
to grizzle. You're a slacker, that’s what
you are. You're a back number, Guy.”
“Oh, come on. I'll take you on at what
you like.”

“Thanks. I know what your idea of
‘takin%ullne on’ is — bowling for you in the
sun while you slog the balls to Jericho,
hunting about in the ‘pretty’ for your
sliced drives. Why don’t you go and call
for Marchmont or Bridges and make
them fag? I want to read. And get off
the table and don’t fidget.”” ‘
Guy shook himsclf into a standin:
position and regarded his critic ruefully.
“What’s that beastly, stodgy paper you’ve
got hold of?”” he inquired.
“Neveryoumind. Little boysshouldn’
be inquisitive.”

“‘Some rotten suffrage stuff.”

The girl laughed.

“I was going to ask Comey Mason to
take you out in his side car.”

“Don’t trouble. Corney has already
asked me.” :

“I'I! tell him you're a swank and a—a
suffragette,”

“That’s right be a sneak, just because
a girl won’t come and play with him.
Diddums, then! I’ll lendp you my hand-
kerchief if you want to cry.”
The boy whistled a spasmodic rendering
of arag-time tune before he said: “I don’t
know what’s coming to you kids. You’re
getting so frantically bucked with your-
selves. Got to eat dirt before you’ll be
even decent.”

“Little boys must be taught manners,”
said Joan.

“Oh, shut up! ‘Little boys>—Anybody
would think I was ten and you were a
hundred. You're only a month older
than I am. Yet the frightful side you
put on——"?

“GGo on, Mr. Bully.”

. “Well, come out, then, and be a ripping
little sportsman. You can be when you
don’t chaff a chap.”

or mastery, it was pronounced “frightfull
silly’” by Algy and summarily dismissec{
Lily was equally firm in refusing to be
hunted across the prairie. Being scalped
gave her a headache she pouted.

And, moreover, the window was to
understand, by further expostulations ad-
dressed to 1t, that if she could not crash
through the brushwood with a poised axe,
or be a tram conductor and use the ticket.
punch (with Algy, for once, as a passenger
carrying a baby in arms, about whose age
a heated altercation would arise, culmin-
ating in a maternal vindication of its
right to travel free: See Way Bill), or
a guard to whistle the train out of the
station, or a Pirate to snap an angry pistol
ab a mutinous crew; then she would never
play at any game again, for the rules
were too horridly one-sided.

III.—The Twentieth Century.

From his position on
sideboard to which he had clambered Guy
looked down upon the girl's burnished
head, which, supported on two slender
bare arms, was bent over a pamphlet of
absorbing interest. He had waited for
some moments for it to be raised and an
answer returned to his repeated question-
ings. But the girl only cupped her face
deeper in her long fingers and became
more absorbed in her reading,

“What'’s that you're fugg
over,” he asked, swinging
“‘a novel?”

The girl gave an exclamation of scorn,

the mahogany

ging  yourself
his legs noisily,

“That’s much better,” said Joan with
gleaming eyes,

“Come on, Joey, I'll fag for you and
crock myself up, if you’ll come. Nippy’s
the wor(r’; ’

Joan got up and threw the pamphlet
across_the room. “Now we're talking,”
she said as she linked her arm in Guy’s
and one-stepped to the door.

P -
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Remarkable Challenge.

ENGLISH CLOTHING FIRM
OFFERS MAN’S SUIT FOR $4.50

A well-known English clothing com-
pany, H. Thomas & Co., 142, Grays Inn
Road, London, W.C., Eng., seem bound
to become as highly popular in the
Dominion as they are in Great Britain.
Everybody knows H. Thomas & Co. in
England for the remarkable prices they
quote in gent’s wear. On page 21 readers
should note the firm’s advertisement.
“Gent’s suit (jacket, vest and trousers),
$4.50 delivered free to you, no more to
pay.”  Look up the advertisement on
page 21 and write for free patterns and
fashions to their Toronto branch.

<
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Headache and sleeplessness often can be

“No, it isn’t. I wish you'd shut up.” |
“01’1{ put it away and come out. Be % |

sport.

" applications.

relieved by a warm sponge-bath and a cold
cloth to the head. Pain in the throat may
be relieved by an ice bag or hot extern:
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: The Child is for To-Morrow
By Ella Flagg Young ___|
A child does not belong to to-day. It
is a gift of its parents, not to the
present, but to what all sincere people
wish to be a better to-morrow. )
What we call civilization, or govern-
ment, is annually paying out more than
one billion dollars for the education of
children. Never in the history of man
has such a flood of money flowed forth
to develop the child.
Where a century or half a century ago
China, Japan, the Philippines, the Latin-
‘American republics, and our own conti-
nent, were bankrupt of educators and
schools, to-day the hand of physical and
moral education is extended to every
child.
Why? Because educators and those
who control the best impulses of govern-
ment have recognized, much quicker than
fathers and mothers, that, if there is to
be any future of peace, progressive work,
honorable upbuilding of mentality and
morality, it must be by training the
chil¢ now living, and, with proper care,
certairy ta be living for many years to
come.
Semo grea’ thinker—the name is miss-
ing al the moment—said:
“Onc of the hardest phases, of human
nature to overcome by thos¢, who .look
forward, ot backward, - is “gelfishpess.
' Thehighest. essence of human 'selfishness

is expressed in actions which indicate |-

no believe in o to-morrow.”

Thus the parent who leads the toddler
at the knee into the belief that its acts
of this moment will have mno reaping
time ir a future moment, is a pure
exemplification of the selfishness which
destroys like o canker at the heart.

What will the future hold in the way
of thoughtful, clean-handed work for the
child of this hour—the child now romp-
ing on the playground or doing the
chores in the yard?

At the rate the world’s population is
increasing, it will shortly be two bil-
lions, not one billion and a fraction as
now. The railway mileage of the globe
will have doubled in less than fifty
years, as will also <he .schools and
churches. The demand of the world for
sustaining food, for readable hooks, for
lighting, for sanitary living, for improved
methods in medicine and its practice,
will have trebled.

Those who are to perform this work
properly must come from the children
of this day, or the progress of the world
will halt; and, when humanity ceases
to progress, divine purposes are put to
naught.

A little woman who had great hopes
for the future of her children, even when
they were three and four years of age,
had a habit of saying to them:

“What you are doing at this moment
may have some effect upon what you
may want to do one year from to-day.”

Her friends would chide her with the
comment:

“Why scare the children with thoughts
about next year, or the year after?
Time ‘will take care of what is to come.”

But her invariable reply was:

“Time takes care of no one except to
hand him back the fruit of the seed he
has sown. We must take care of Time
ourselves, or its opportunities will slip
away.”

Hence in the education of her children,
she constantly held up the future to
them, noting:

“You are doing very well to-day, but
I want you to do better to-morrow, so
that next week and next month you will
be able to do still better. You don’t
know, I can’t know, what you may have
to face later on, but to the best of our
abilities we can get ready for it.

“Just think, Charlie: some day the
People may want to elect you to public
office. Won’t you want to be a strong,
honorable manthen, understanding your
duties and always seeking to do the
Tight? And, Alice, you may be a school-
tf‘ao]xer. If you don’t iry to understand
little children now, how will you be able
to care for them then?”

Even wken it was necessary to rebuke
or discipline her children, this little
woman would bring in the thought:

“By doing wrong you’ve taken a
step backward. You are not as strong
for what may bc-ahead of vou as if you

pull together, and see if we can’t wipe
out that black mark and better fit our-
selves for the bigger day coming.”
Thus between facts and ideals—
blessed are ideals!—she slowly, patient-

a constant habit of thinking that all
they were doing in the present had but
a small connection with the past, but an
everlasting one with that future into
which they were merging as man and
woman—workers—citizens.

This woman was a type of parental
unselfishness only too rarely found.
Kducators have met this type, here and
there, and then the opposite.

The Contrast

The opposite is this—the parent who,
having given a child life, having paid
doctor’s bills, attendance of nurses, the
charge for quantities of dainty clothing,
powders and perfumes, assumes, when
tho wriggling thing called a baby begins
to stretch out claws called fect and other
clavs called hands to sustain itself, and
starts to discern that it is part of a new
and intcresting life, in which it may do
something for evil or good (of either of
which it yet knows nothing), shirks
responsibility.

Responsibility, for the bank cashier, is
honest care of the money of other
people which passes through his hands.
Responsibility, for the pastor in the
pulpit, is the sincerity of the life he
leads and the words he utters. Respon-
sibility of the government is its honest
care, from every point of view, of the
people who pay its taxes and live up to
its laws. Responsibility, for the teacher,
is to do her duty toward the child daily
in front of her.

Is the parent exempt? The govern-
ment cannot bring a child into life. The
bank cashier can give to the world only,
his own, not yours. The school-teacher
accepts what scores of homes offer; he
can do no more. How about the actual
parent? ’

With all due respect to the thousands
of parents in this world who are trying
to perform their full duty to the child—
the citizen of to-morrow—the. govern-
ment, the bank cashier, the pastor, and
the teacher, not saying anything of the
police and judges, can do but compar-
atively little for the child whose home
life is built on foundations of selfishness.
Selfishness is a human thought which
lives only for this moment. Passed from
father and mother to the child, it is
aggravated. The child is not led to see
that, as it grows, as it passes from the
home touch, its career intermingles with
that of hundreds of others. The humane,
the brotherhood idea—the community-
of-interest thought—is never ‘grasped by
it. The child so reared by short-sighted
parents becomes in itself a destructive
and not a constructive atom. It may be
a laggard railway engineer sleeping at

had not done the wrorg, Now, let’s all

Lis post; a postman thieving letters, a

ly, persistently led her two children into |

teacher not comprehending those seeking
knowledge, a Congressman derelict to his
trust, or a new father or new mother
adding new, wanton selfishness to human
life.

The sum and substance of it all is this
—the child probleni and the future of
.the child starts, not with the govern-
ment, not with the church, not with the
school, but right back in the hearts, the
intelligence, the low or high impulses of
the home in which it first saw the light.

Overloaded statute books of men may
say much as to the rights of property
and of human beings; pulpits may
interpret the divine teachings as they
see fit; boards of education may
elaborate extraordinary rules for the
protection ofeyoung and old students.

But none of these fundtions of human
life, each legitimate in its place, can save
the child who is brought up in a home
where he is not taught that he is grow-
ing, strengthening, to take the place of
the parent, and to improve upon what-
ever work that parent has done.

The ruin or success of the future is in
the hands of the child of to-day, and if
it fails, the responsibility is upon the
parent-mind guiding it now.

God bless the men and women of noble
brain and heart
Who go down into folk-swamps and take
the children’s part,
—Will Carleton.

<
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Where Faint Heart Won

Luke Maxwell, an awkward farmer
with a heart big enough to love the entire
world, yet filled to overflowing with love

for Harriet Weber, was down in his or- |

chard, miserable and unhappy. Ten
years of courtship with a passion still un-
declared was a humorous thing to the
villagers, but to Luke, lying prone amid
the harvest scents,itamounted almost to a
tragedy. But for his hated shyness
Harriet might now be mistress of the
pretty farm house showing white through
the trees, might have been there ten years.
Now she was going “out West” to live
with her brother—one short week and
she would be out of his life forever. Ten
years of loving, with frequent meetings
with his idol, were livable at least, but a
lifetime without a sight of her or the sound
og her voice was unbearable even to think
of.

“What a tongue-tied fool I've been!”
he groaned. . “And oh, heaven, how I love
her! I must tell her! I can’tlet her go!”

With a courage born of desperation he
dashed like a wild thing through the or-
chard and up to the little vine-clad cottage.
Harriet ted him in hersweet, calm way,
and the blush that always ap when
she met.him, came into her face.

“Harriet,” he begau‘ bravely, “I've
come to ask you—to—" He ced at

faced your country’s foe without a tremor,
yet you tremble in every fiber of your
giant body at the sight of this blue-eyed
woman! ‘‘“—to ask you to go with me to
to the fair to-morrow,” he continued,
feebly. ‘% =

“Of course, Luke, if you want me to.”
There was a shade of disappointment in
Harriet’s voice.

Without another word Luke turned on
his heel. He knew now that it was im-~
possible for him ever to express his love.
How he cursed the fate that made him
love; how he curséd the fate that made him
diffident. :

The county fair was a tremendous suc-
cess. - Exhibits and &musements were
high-class, but they palled on Luke and
Harriet. Late in the afternoon they were
following a crowd, their hearts heavy with
loeﬁlng and disappointment.

e dalpper little man who had attracted
-and was ing the crowd paused, turned
and began a series of hypnotic manoeuvers.

“What’s he doing?”’ whispered Harriet,

“I don’t know,”
“V(S;e’ll)ll wait ls:nd see.” A

essed Zl;;not.ist,v y thou art a

[t

[ e el i e
eyessnappingan 8
at Luke and = With a si

The Higher Peaks rose above the Snowfields of Nunatako,

movement he drew from. his et a

stﬁrqll, Whifih he unrolled &:d tgns before
eir wondering eyes. [

in large red letters, was printed thg:&

o < .

“ HER TO MARRY YOU,
AND TAKE HER TO BROWN &
GREEN’S FOR THAT HANDSOME
PARLOR SUITE. THEY FEATHER
THE NEST.”

‘Luke read it, then turned to Harriet, a
glorious smile illuminating his features.
Her face was crimson.

“Will you go there with me, Harriet?”
he whis suddenly growing bold.
“I’ve wanted to ask you for years.”

“If you want me to, Luke,” murmured
Harriet, a new, glad light in her eyes.

And the hypnotist passed on to collect
another crowd, unmindful and uncon-
scious of the part he had played.—Maude
J. Sullivan,

=g
The Quicker the Better

Henry Seton Merriman, whose real
name was Hugh Scott, was a rapid writer.
Mr. Scott wrote only at long intervals;
but when he once lmXa story in mind he
would write several chapters in an even-
ing. The following is rted as a con-
versation between Mr. Scott and Walter
Pater, the scrupulous and scholarly critic:
“Nothing,” Mr. Pater asserted, “noth-
ing can be done well that is done in a

hm;rﬁ.”
“Nothing?”’ asked Mr. Scott, with a
su ion of doubt.

“Nothing!” said Mr. Pater. L)
“How ut catching a train?”’ asked

her, and then faltered. Oh, Luke, you

the novelist
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CREED AND CHARACTER
As a man liveth so is;ll:.‘ It;;]s1 liffhihat t(:io‘txllll:s hIu
a religious you may profess this that an other
thmgmbut lm will, ever and always, take you at
§our e value.” What is your l‘lf'lla‘;e How do yoxzh live?
our character is your creed. * story goes that a
deputation of the usual adherents of the Northfield
Conference waited on Mr. Moody and urgsd him not to
to'speak. Mr. Moody asked a day to
over the matter; and when the deputation return-
informed them that he had ‘laid it before the Lord,
the Lord had shown him that Drummond was a
himself; so he was to go on!” This, if
was like the man who penned the tribute to Drum-
, given in the first chapter of this volume, and who
to the writer, ‘There’s nothing I ever read of
l.)&%mond’s or heard him say, that I didn’t

with.” ”
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LET THE CRITICS TALK

‘Since people will talk, let them talk, “They say.
do they say. Let them say.” Don’t worry

about what they say; keep your record clean. Every-
thi said about & good man, whether it be good or bad,
ps him. A strong character provokes criticism and

is helped by criticism. Betterbetalked about than not
noticed. But, as a rule, never answer your critics.
The best answer is no answer. ‘‘He answered to them
er a word.” ‘The late Whitelaw Reid seldom if ever
1 to attacks made on him; it was pointed out by
one of his friends of long

ot

;

.

-3

political company it was recalled, and yet Mr. Reid, it -

-was added, never forgot a saying of Conkling’s, “Silence
is the only thing that can never be answered.”

* * *

THE OLD BOOK

‘The Bible is the oldesthpieoe of Eltemtum. It
survives use it possesses literary quality.
Bible did not flash and flame with the fire of literary

ius, all the churches and denominations in Christen-
53'; could not save it from oblivion. It is the mater
" book and the mother of books. A student came into
the study of Dr. Wayland, when he was President cf
Brown University, one day, and said: “Dr. Wa land, I
have been reading the Proverbs of Solomon, and I don’t
think they amount to much ; I believe I can write better
ones myself.” “Well,” said the doctor, “Suppose you
take two weeks and write half a dozen, and, when done,
bring them to me. I think I would like to see them.”
The student said he would, and withdrew. The two
weeks passed, but he did not report. The wise old
Doctor had not forgotten, and sent for him. When he
entered the President’s office, Dr. Wayland inquired:
‘‘How about those maxims you were going to write for
me?” “Well!” responded the student, “I haven’t
succeeded. I thought it would be an easy thing to do,
those in the Bible seemed so simple and common-place;
but the more I tried, the more I found that I couldn’t
do it, and, after boasting as I did, I was ashamed to
come to you and acknowledge my failure.”

* % x
HARD WORK

Hard thinking and_hard work make a powerful
team. Such a combination of mind and muscle makes
aconsolidation whichisirresistible. When the head and
the hand unite in one supreme effort there is neither
force nor resistance which stand in the way. The main
question in life is: “Do you know how to work?” A
certain writer remarks: “I can readily believe now
that Froude did not exaggerate when he said that he
consulted 400,000 references for his History, and the
mind is ata.g%ex:ed at the thought of the immense toil
which Carlyle undertook in writing his History of
Frederick the Great, in which the accuracy of its battle
pictures, as of all other details, is so great, that Germanf'
has long since adopted the book as a text-book for all
military students.”

* %
IDEALS

Worship your ideals, for they are the enthroned
convictions of the soul. If you follow them they will
bring you peace and happiness. If you forsake them,

they will return to rebuke and harass you. Whatever
you do or whatever may happen to vou, the maiden
convictions of your early manhood will ever hover over
you.  Walter Scott tells us how gypsies stole the noble’s
child, carried him to a forcign Iand, left him to Zrow up
in ignorance, and niade the heir to an estate and a
titled name hew wood and draw water. But all the

time some mentory burned in the child’s heart. The
boy wakened from dreaming of a fair, sweet face bend-
ing over him, from dreaming of the wide halls of a great
manor house.

By James L. Gordon, D.D., Winnipeg

INSPIRATION

The first lesson of youth is to learn the value of
thought. Through thought we link ourselves with the
unseen, and spiritual universe. The thoughts you

4 think are not born in your brain:< The ideas which stir

you did not originate in your own mind. The inspir-
ations which set your soul on fire are not the product of
your mental grey matter. Original thought is a
spiritual inhalation. Grand old Haydn, sick and worn
out, was carried for the last time into the music hall, and
there he heard his own oratorio of the “Creation.”
History says that as the orchestra came to that famous
passage, “Let there be light!” the wholé*audience rose
and cheered, and Haydn waved his hand toward heaven

and said: “It comes' from there.” Overwhelmed
with his own music, he was carried out in his chair, and
as he came to the door he spread his hand toward the
orchestra as in benediction. Haydn was right when he
waved his hand toward heaven and said, ‘It comes
from there.”

* * *

CHRISTIANITY \‘ \
The biggest factiin history is Christianity. The
greatest' nations are the Christian nations. The best
civilization which the world has ever known is our
Christian "civilization. The perfume of Ghristianity
fills the earth. You may not be a professor of religion
or a member of a religious organization but, whoever
you are, you cannot afford to sneer at Christianity.”
Matthew Arnold was an agnostic but he said: “Show
me, ten square miles outside of Christianity where the
life of man or the virtue of women is safe, and I’ll throw
over Christianity at once.”

* * *

PRESENT JOY

Extract your joys from the present moment. Vaca-
tions which are well planned seldom bring us the joy
which we had dreamed of. Those, too, who wait until
they are old'to enjoy the results of their toil and labor,
very often, find their teeth gone and their digestion
impaired. Be a dreamer but live in the present. Study
the stars but keep your feet on the earth. And, re-
member, the present moment is the only one you are
absolutely sure of. We are told that Cineas the philo-
sopher once asked Pyrrhus what he would do when he
had conquered Italy. “I will conquer Sicily.” “And
after Sicilly?” ““Then Africa.” “And after you have
conquered the world?” “I will take my ease and be
merry.” “Then,” asked Ciness, “why can you not
take your ease and be merry now?”

* * *

GREAT BOOKS

The great books are the cheapest. You can purchase
for a shilling, books which only the aristocrats of a
former generation could possess. To-day, the poorest
young man is he who does not possess a well chosen
library of his own. Think of how a past generation
toiled and struggled for the possession of a great book.
The Countess of Anjou bought a book of Homilies, pay-
ing for it two hundred sheep, five quarters of wheat, and
the same quantity of rye and millet. Henry V., King
of Engla.n?i, borrowed a book from the Countess of
Westmoreland; and not having returned it at his death,
the Countess petitioned the Privy Council that it might
be restored to her by an order under the privy seal,
which was done with all formality.

* * *

FIRST THINGS FIRST

The first thing to do—is to decide to do.
mind must act before the body moves. Dicisions is a
prophecy of achievement. Mental resolution is the
mother of every social revolution. It is a great thing
to know how to “make up your mind” when that is
done, you clear the decks for action and all things are
ready.““I am resolved what to do,” said the perplexed
man in the scriptural parable. Decide to do. Pro-
fessor Peabody, of Harvard University, used to say that
a firm decision to be an educated man is itself half an

The

education
* * B
PURITY IN SPEECH
Purity in speech is the master mark of a gentleman,

Only the low born or ill bred stain their conversation
with impurity. The young man who works filth
and slush into his conversation must be poverity
stricken in mental furniture and intellectual bric-a-brac.
It is related that General Grant was once sitting in his
tent with officers around him, when a general came in
in much glee and said: “T have a good story to tell; there
are no ladies present, I believe,?” “No,” said General
Grant, “but there are gentlemen present.” The man’s
countenance fell; the good story was never told. Nome
Christians could learn a good lesson from the great

" commander’s remark.—Christian (Boston.)

- THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLEM ||

[}

YOUR BIRTHDAY

You should celebrate your birthday. Your birth-
day is a good day for self inspection. On that day you
should review and anticipate. On that day you should
conjure up your soul with great thoughts. ~ It should
be a serious day for you and will be if life has any real
meaning. Could you not on your birthday follow the
example of Charles Kingsley who wrote words:
“June 12, 1841.—My birth-night. I have been for
the last hour on the sea-shore, not dreaming, but think-
ing deeply and strongly, and forming determinations
which are to affect my destiny through time and
through eternity. Before the sleeping earth and the
sleepless sea and stars I have devoted myself to God; a
vow I;Ew.rsr (if He gives me the faith I pray for) to be

* * *
CUT IT OUT!

When coffee gets on your nerve,
tea affects your digestion, cut it out.
acts on your heart, cut it out, when
takes up too much of your time, cut it out. When base-
ball becomes too fascinating, cut it out. Whatever _

Anterferes with your chances of success should be in-
= stantly rooted out of the soil of your life. Dwight L.
Moody, remarks,““I once heard of two men who, under
the influence of iiquor, came down one night to where
their boat was tied; they wanted to return home, so
they got in and began to row. When the gray dawn of
morning broke, behold, they had never loosed ' the
mooring line; or raised the anchor. And that’s just the
way with many who are striving to enter the kingdom
of heaven. They cannot believe, because theyare tied
to this world. C};t the cord! Cut the cord! Set your-
selves free from the clogging weight of earthly things,
and you will soon go on toward heaven.”

, * * *
STUDY YOUR DEFEATS

A wise man will get as much out of a defeat as out
of a victory. He wil% ask the question: “Why was I
defeated?”  He will review the incidents and events
of his life to ascertain why defeat was ible. He
will cross question himself, to ascertain if his last defeat
can be turned into a speedy victory. Every defeat
brings a lesson. Study your defeats.” It will, at least,
Put You In sympathy with those who have been de-
eated. “This defeat at Leipsic,” says St. Amand,
was for Napoleon a combination of grief and surprise.
Of all the battles he had fought, this was the first that
he had lost. Up to that time he could boast that if he
had been conquered by the elements he had never been
conquered by man; and now he was to know for him-
self the sufferings he had inflicted on others.

* * *

EVERYTHING COUNTS

We are living in a universe where everything
counts. Every thought contributes to the fabric of the
mind. Every word, uttered by you, strengthens or
weakens yourintellect. Every act is theincarnation of
character and the guarantee of the quality of a man’s
personality. Everything counts! Exercise lubricates.
Laughter expands.” Deep breathing enriches the blood.
Proper associations brings culture—and everything
counts. “Every smallest stroke of virtue or of vice
leaves its never-so-little scar. The drunken Rip Van
Winkle, in Jefferson’s play, excuses himself for every
fresh dereliction by saying, ‘I won’t count this timel’
Well! he may not count, it, and a kind Heaven may not
count it; but it is being counted none the less.”

* * *

FRIENDSHIP

It is the law of friendship which holds society
together. The man who can make friends holds a
strong position in the social circle. He has an
influence which is potent in its character and increas-
Ing in its power. In the hour of emergency a.man’s
friends gather around him and for the sake of friend-
ship refuse to submit to his dishonor or dethrone-
ment.  Many a time an average man with strong
friends has proven mightier than a strong man with-
out friends. Make friends, man, make friends!

cut it .out, when
> When tobacco
the motion picture

* * *
YOUR DESTINY

Tt is a great thing for a man to believe that he
1s a child of destiny. To believe that in the plan
of God there is a place for him., This makes life
worth living. How poor we should all be without
such a confidence. Tt 'is ours to believe that the place
wheve we live, the time of our existence on this
p]unot_, and all supposed limitations of our surround-
g circumstances have been permitted in divine
purpose.  Booker T, Washington has said: “I am
proud to be identified with the Negro race. If I
could re-enter the spirit world and be asked what
race T would prefer, I would.ask to bé made & Negro

again.”
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: OWER on the farm; power for all
P purposes; economic and reliable
power, is not supposed to be one
of the things that. “every woman
knows” and yet the application of the
modern motor to practical farming and
farm industries has proven so desirable,
its benefits are so many and apparent
that & woman of any discernment can
understand why it has displaced the
horse and the ox and put old devices in
the junk yard., |

-~ - - oo o-

light a frame and put in so cheap an
engine that the utility of his tractor is
doubtful. In plowing, when the soil is
heavy, the machine stops and it is of
little service in other work because he
has sacrificed power for econamy. Yet
a low priced tractor is so much in de-
mand that it is said hundreds of these
little machines are being ordered which
may never pay for themselves in real
service.

There is however a machine of mod-

The Hackney Auto Plow.

These thoughts were in my mind
when I visited the great shops of the

eroned by one of the officials I was
shown through the various departments
and saw hundreds of the ~wonderful
Hackney Auto Plows in process of com-
pletion. I had already seen a field
demonstration of this tractor which had
80 excited my interest by its perfect
mastery of the soil, its simplicity and
the ease with which it was operated,
that I wanted to know more about it.
When T left this huge institution these
reflections came to me:

Modern horse-power in the shape of
the Auto plow and the traction engine,
has superceded the power horse, lusty,
reliable and efficient animal, almost to
the point of elimination on large farms
and the inventors are striving to do
away with him altogether by making
tractors at a price within the means of
the smallest farmer.

The evolution of the farm engine has
been very interesting but the farmer
has paid dearly during experimental
stages and for ponderous machines the
cost of which has caused him to mort-
gage a good many crops. The heavy
tractor costing from $3,500 to $6,000
has been the undoing of hundreds of
men on the farm. Familics have stinted
and deprived themselves, season after
season, in order that the tractor notes
could be met. While the inventors have
struggled with the problem of reducing
the cost the country has suffered from
“tractorominous.” ‘

A motor plowing device of moderate
price, capable of doing a good deal of
other work such as discing, harrowing,
road-grading, threshing, pumping, haul-
ing etc., is now as necessary to good
farming as the land itself. A great:
effort has been made to produce a cheap
machine that would do the work but the
cost has been reduced at the sacrifice of
strength.  One inventor has claimed to
build a tractor for less than $500 that
would do the work of two good teams

of horses but he has had to build so

erate price, practical, economical, de-
pendable, rea§y for any service, grace-
ful and easily handled by any slip of 2
girl on the farm, that every farmer can
well afford to own and good farmers
ought not to be without. It is a ma-
chine that has stood every test as a
one man, power outfit for general pur-
pose farm work; in other words, it is
the Hackney Auto Plow Tractor which
is built with a view to reducing ex-
pense on the farm and doing work
quicker, cheaper and better than other
tractors. Your troubles are all over
when you equip your farm with a Hack-
ney dutfit. The Auto Plow Tractor has
qualities which make it peculiarly the
tractor of the prudent and thorough
farmer. The Hackney Plow is legal
tender in the coin of common sense.
Priced within the means of the small
farmer, it is the handiest friend of the
patrician land cultivator.

The Hackney Auto Plow is a self-

contained plowing outfit that can be

Moderate Cost Tractor Service is a Necessity on Every Farm

. The Highest Type of Such Service is the Auto 8
S o g o g0 0 y " By Olive Lanier 2

used as a tractor for doing seeding,
discing, harrowing, etc., as well as haul-
ing grain to market, making roads,
operating a small threshing machine,
feed grinder, ensilage cutter, saw mill
and performing every service usually
found on the medium sized farm, re-
quiring an always reliable machine of
this nature. One might say truthfully
that the Hackney Auto Blow is the
highest type of all purpose power farm
machine.

The men behind the Hackney Plow,
who have built up the great esiablish-
ment where it is manufactured, have
had practical experience in the problems
of farm life. They started with an idea
based on the well recognized principle
that power is the chief factor in the
world’s progress.
brothers were born and raised on%:arms.
They were trained practically as‘“well as
technically and they believe that a
power plow, a gasoline plow was a ne-
cessity of modern farming. For years
they studied every phase of tillage,
every condition of soil 'and every eco-
nomic need of successful farming. They
were familiar through long use, with
traction power farming and they real-
ized the necessity for highest efficiency
at modest cost and the Hackney Auto
Plow is the happy result of their united
skill. They have. reached a point of
efficiency that will not be attained by
other manufacturers i:;\ years to come.

For over five years now the company
has manufactured and sold farm tractors
of their peculiar type, of different sizes
and has supplied not only the demand of
the small farmer who is running a quar-
ter or half section farm, but has also
furnished the man who operates a farm
of several thousand acres with a tractor
that has proven a great &conomy in his
.arm work.

The works -of the Hackney Manufac-
turing Company are located in the mid-
way district St. Paul, between the
twin cities. I was surprised to find
such an enormous industry and so many
busy workmen. From this establishment
Canada is now being supplied with the

The three Hackney

the well known Sawyer Massey Com-
pany with its branches in the leading
towns of all the provinces. It is becom-
ing a very popular machine on Canadian
farms because of its light weight, sub-
stantial finish, perfect control, absolute
reliability and reasonable price. It’s es-
pecially adapted for breaking prairie
sod, doing practically an acre an hour.
The machine can be backed up or run
forward with the attachments raised.
It does discing, harrowing and leveling
at one operation. It does not pack the
soil as much as horses doing an equal
amount of work.

In plowing each plbw.is independent

other obstruction, it raises out of the
ground without interfering _with the
work of the others and as soon as the
obstruction has been past, the plow:
goes back to the natural depth ab
which it had been working. The Hack-

for road work than any tractor built.
It is so light as not to injure bridges or
culverts and has in it the proper mate-
rial to withstand the heavy and hard

roads  after they have been built.

be exhibited at the Canadian Industrial
Exhibition at Winnipeg, July 10th to
18th, where it can be seen by the farm-.
ers of the western provinces, and I know
they will use good judgment in placing
their orders for this graceful, easily
operated practical and many service
machine.

While there are many reasons why
the farmer of to-day should use a power
plow on his farm, the most important
one is that he is enabled to plow his
soil and put in his crops at, the time
when the ground is in condition to best
receive the seed and the Hackney Auto
Plow enables the medium sized farmer
to do this quicker than he could with
horses and much cheaper. The long hot
days when horses must be rested at fre-
quent intervals are the days when every
moment counts. and when the Auto
plow shows vast superiority over the

Hackney Auto Plow Tractor through

old method of handling the crops.

The Hackney Tractor in Operation.

ney Auto Plow Tractor is more suitable

The Hackney Auto Plow Tractor will

and should one strike a rock or any

work of road building and caring for

]
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want to buy or sell anything

If you
..~ Machinery, or if you want Help
ent columns of The, Western Home Monthly are always ready.

e

PAGE FOR THE PEOPLE'S WANTS

in the line of Poultry, Farm Property, Farm
or Employment, remember that the Classified

you accomplish your object. Cost 3c. word, minimum 50c. Cash
' FOR SALE MISCELLANEOUS
R T e R e
&'& easy terms. J. D. Clark, m'-}fﬁ‘f . M. Brenkisa, Wheeler, na.
e T
Sc Illusm [ catalog of 250 tricks, puzzles, ;g;k.”ol:‘reﬁ‘gi:& list. Western Photo Co.i

6¢. stam Magic
Co,, Sta. 12, 249 West 38th St, Rew Yorl%

H'S  CURTAINS—Actual makers’
~  “Nets, casement fabrics, muslins,
: . - Write for

%@i@ Hmnlen Decorations,” about
teresting, charming

heu Saml. Peach & S

Bex' 65, e Looms, Nottinghar, Engiand

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

¥ METHOD is the Royal
tin, - French, an, Spanish,
mail courses. Students everywhere.

- References. c Bma'yi

HIGH GRADE POST CARDS
Silk Rose, Love, Greetings, etc. uc
W. H. Gross Co., 2147 Arthup

Ave.,, New York 7

AGENTS NEW MONEY MAKER. 80,000
sold in Minneapolis. Costs 6¢, sells for 25c.
Sample 10c. mestic Mfg. Co.,- 516 No.

on, Minneapolis, Mi 7

DR. JANET E. FERGUSON, 290 Portage
ve., Winnipeg. Free consultation regarding
your  ailment, Correspondence invited.
Nervous diseases, Goitre, Rheumatism, Infant-
ile Paralysis successfully treated.

“HEAVEN AND HELL” and the world
of spirits, Swedenborg’s great work on the
life after- 400 pages. Only 25 cents,
postpaid. W. H. Law, 486-C Euclid Ave.,
Toronto, Oat. 8

ELLIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toron-
to, gives superior training for choice business
positions; graduates ' eminently successful;
open all year; commence now. Write for
fiew prospectus. 2-15

FRUIT AND FARM LANDS

WANTED—to hear of good farm or unim-
proved land for sale. Send description and
price. Northwestern Busin
apolis, Minn.

l

ess Agency, Minne-
7-9

REAL ESTATE WANTED—Sell your
perty quickly for cash, no matter where
mted. parti free. Real Estate Sales-
man Co., Dept. 82, Lincoln, Nebr. 8

FARMS WANTED-—We have direct buyers.
Don’t pay commissions. Write describing
operty, naming lowest price. We _help

: yers . locate desirable property _Free.
American Investment Association, 26 Palace
Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 12

FOR SALE—640 acres 2% miles from
Lanigan, 310 acres 3 miles from Moose Jaw,
1,280 acres mnear Gainsborough, 160 acres
improved near Carievale, 1,280 acres near
Borden, 320 acres near McNutt, 640 acres
improyed near Paynton, 160 acres improved
near Rama. These lands are. offered at right
rices on the following terms: 1-10 cash,

lance 9 yearly payments at 6 per cent. For
list and maps write Canada Lands, Limited,
400 Northern Crown Bank Building, Wmm’:

peg, Can.

NEW BRUNSWICK FARMS—Offer tre-
mendous advantages to settlers chief of which
are very remarkable land values and first-
class markets, a combination of favorable
conditions unheard of elsewhere. Beside
having a delightful climate, free from all
extremes, summer frosts, hail storms and crop
failures are unkmown. Beautiful picturesque
country. ixed farming possibilities unsur-
passed. Splendidly adapted to fruit, irrigation
" absolutely unnecessary. Great dairy, cattle,
sheep, swine an ultry opportunities. Our
potato yield 1913 best in Canada, also finest
watere rovince. =~ Where the sportsman’s

radise is realization. Only six days from
E\gland and the world’s best markets. Good
roads, low taxes, religious, educational and
social advantages splendid. Here a_farm
yielding a good living may be purchased with
a small capital on_ favorable terms. We

arantee the above indisputable facts. Write
fol:' our free illustrated farm catalogue. Cor-
respondence invited. Alfred Burley & Co., 46
Princess St., St. John, N.B., Farm Specialci;tlg.

=

HELP WANTED

WRITE MOVING PICTURE PLAYS—
$50 each. All or spare time. No correspond-
ence course. Details free. Atlas Publishing
Co., 351, Cincinnati, Ohio.

WANTED—Reliable pariies to do Mlachine
Knitting for us at home. $7 to $10 per week
easily earned. Wool, etc.,, furnished free.

istance no hindrance. For full particulars
address: The Canadian Wholesale Distributing
Co., Orillia, Ont. TP

SPLENDID PAYING BUSINESS ready
foy refined, intelligent man or woman, over
thirty years old, to take hold of as district
agent. Large corporation. Products ex-

tensively advertised. Thousands use and
endorse. Every home needs bhadly. Invest-
ment of $17.50 fully secured. Position
should pay at least $2,500 yearly. Satisfactory

references required,

Booklet'on “How to Start in Show Business.”
Experience unnecessary. Send 2c. postage.
Stage Studio, ‘Sta. 12, 249 West. 38th St.,
New York. T.F.

BROADENAXE HAIR FOOD

Grows hair like magic. ~ Will not dye but
nourishes the color glands to natural action.
Directions for use on jar. Mail order price
$1.00, postpaid. Broadenaxe Co., 29 Stobart
Block, Winnipeg. (Mrs. M. Ferguson.)
Established 9 years. T.F.

This Beautiful Ring
with any initial,|2c
hand engraved for

10c. extra. Catalogue
free. W. H. Gross
Onard Co., 2147
Arthur Ave.,, N. Y.

SONG POEMS WANTED for publication.
Send us your verses or melodies. Experience
unnecessary. We will revise, write music to
your words, publish, advertise, and copyright
in your mame. Our composing staff best.
Instructive book, “‘Successful Songwriting”
free. Marks-Goldsmith Co., Dept. 67, Wash-
ington, D.C. 6-15

BETTER LIGHT from any kerosene lamp
or lantern than from electricity or gas.
White flame burners give a soft white light
equal to three ordinary lamps. No mantle to
break. Safe and reliable. Delights every
user. Complete sample postpaid 35cts., stamps
or coin, 3 for $1. Money back if not satis-
factory. R. J. Storie, Castledale, B.C, 7

AUTOSEL STUMP PULLER — just
what is wanted to clear your land. There is
no stump it can not pull. So easy a child
may operate. Compact and practically un-
breakable. One man can with Autosel

day. A perfect leverage combined with sim-
plicity; cheap and endurable. Write for
particulars and price. William H. Thwaits,
Masset, B.C. 9

BUSINESS CHANCES

FREE FOR SIX MONTHS—My special
offer to introduce my magazine “Investing for

Profit.” It is worth $10 a copy to anyone
who has been getting poorer while the rich,
richer. It demonstrates the real earning

power of money, and shows how anyone, no
matter how poor, can acquire riches. Invest-
ing for Profit is the only progressive financial
journal published. It shows how $100 grows
to $2,200. Write now and I'll send it six
months free. .. L. Barber, R471, 28 W
Jackson Blvd., Chicago. 8
L

POULTRY AND EGGS FOR SALE

COCKERELS FOR SALE—Rhode Island
Red Brown Leghorns with rose comb. White
rabbits and hares. Mr. Fletcher Sexsmith,
Moosomin, Sask. 7

LITTLECOTE POULTRY YARDS, Stur-
geon Creek, Man. Pure bred Barred Rock
eggs for sale, great laying strain. 15 eggs,
$2.00; 30 eggs, $3.00. Clear eggs replaced
once free. Mrs. M. Vialoux.

EGGS—Finest collections of selected birds,
scoring 90-93 points. Barred Rocks, Buff
Cochins, Buff Orpingtons from prize winners,
$2.00 setting. Taylor, Dominion City,
Man. ) ‘ 7

.
STAMPS FOR SALE

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for
2 cents postage: also offer hundred different
foreign stamps, catalogue, hinges; five cents.

=

STAGE INSTRUCTION—Free Illustrated

-

° Ean

T IS interesting to note the forma-

tion in Winnigeg of The Manitoba

Co-operative  Poultry  Producers
United recently, and this organization
has applied for incorporation under the
provincial statute. '

The aim of this body is a most ex-
cellent one and deserves hearty support
viz., “A proper co-operation market for
poultry ~products, particularly fresh
eggs, that is, guaranteed eggs. ’

Winnipeg consumers will give such a
market a lasting welcome without
doubt. Now we are having long, hot
days ‘“eggs off flavor” are too common
by far. ; Pt
. Eggs are now going up in price as
is only to be expected. Dated eggs are
in demand at 35c. per dozen and the
Farmers’ Central Market does a good
business in this product.

It is most necessary, during the
heated term of June, July and August
to have only infertile e, laid on the
farm. This is a gospel I am always
preaching “ye farmer folk,” but surely
the time is ripe for reform, when we
learn from Ottawa that the Dominion
Poultry - Division officers claim a mil-
lion dollar loss>annually in Canada be-

Stump Puller do the work of three men in a |

cause the roosters are not “killed off
after the breeding season is over, but
allowed to run with the hens all sum-
mer on the majority of Canadian farms.

So do get busy and kill off the male
birds as soon as possible, then gather
the new laid eggs at least once a day,
then you are in a position to place a
guaranteed fresh egg on the market.
Get in touch with this new company, or
some other good firm and furnish dated
eggs to the best trade. The parcels
post is a useful medium for shipping to
market.

The male birds that you kill off now,

make an excellent Sunday dinner or
will command a fair price shipped into
town. July is a good time to sell off
the old hens, also before they begin to
moult. All the wholesale firms will
give a better price now than later on,
when the spring chickens are market-
able.
All the poultry breeders report a very
brisk trade in eggs for hatching from
pure bred strains of fowls as well as
the sale of pure bred birds, this past
spring. This all goes to show how the
poultry industry is increasing through-
out our Western provinces. The man or
woman on the farm can raise chickens
much more cheaply than any one else,
should be our main producer of poultry
and eggs.

The baby chick business too, is fast
increasing in this country. Many people
prefer to buy day old chicks hatched
in an incubator, to taking the risk of
hatching out eggs at home. The Dela-
mere Baby Chick Farm is the largest
plant in Canada, situated in Stratford,
Ontario on an ideal location for the
purpose. This season Mr. Delamere has
hatched no less than 2500 chicks for
his immense trade. White Leghorns of
the best strain in Canada, is the only
breed he keeps. Egg production and
the most fertile eggs obtainable are two
important points on his plant.

No doubt the white Leghorn scores
very high when egg producing and fer-
tility are the mail factors. But the
little Leghorn is such an indifferent
market bird. I should never advise a
farmer to go in for this breed unless he
cares to keep two breeds. One breed
of the utility class, such as the Barred
Rocks, Buff Orpingtons or Wyandottes
will prove the most satisfactory and
profitable bird on the Western farm.
During July and August the question
of proper shade for growing chicks is
important. I wonder how many farm-
ers who cannot place their flocks under
natural shade trees, have planted a nice
lot of sunflowers for this purpose? The
sunflower will grow almost anywhere

Poultry Chat

H. E. Vialoux;*Sturgeon Creek.

fowl are very fond of the seeds and will
refeather in capital form if given at
least one feed a day.

It is very important to keep the
young flock growing all the time. When
the pullets are two months old they can
use plenty of skim milk or curds made
of skim milk and butter milk. If grad-
ually introduced to milk food they suf-
fer no bad effect and there is. nothing
else 80 beneficial to induce laying in the
autumn. Hopper feeding is easily man-
aged for them when at this stage of
growth, and give them all the range
possible or failing that, try and feed
plenty of garden stuff such as lettuce,
onions thinned from the patch and
many kinds of weeds, such as fat hen
chickens will eat with relish. Youn
beets and spinach are often available
for them also. Don’t forget cool clean
water a couple of times a day, that is
an essential in the heat of July and
August. Speaking of shade reminds
of an ideal home for growing chicks,
just an ordinary yarded enclosure of

middle. At first there were half a dozen
trees and some shrubbery and some
little rose bushes. After 5 years the
roses have spread and grown so some
of them are five feet high and such a
tangle, rich in color and delightful in
sweetness. A bower of beauty inde%\
Of course the secret is that the chicks
have fertilized the ground and with con-
stant scratching have made the roses
unusually fine and darker in color than
the ordinary wild rose. The photo pic-
tures another fine place for growing
chicks, a real Manitoba apple orchard a$
my old home “The Hermitage,” Head-
ingly. T used to keep some coops under
these trees. This photo was taken'in
June, 1914,

The work of the experimental farm
at Ottawa in poultry matters has been
most valuable as I, myself, and many
others can testify. Mr. A. G. Gilbert
spared no trouble in giving knowledge to
beginners when ever called upon in the
past. I have no doubt, now that a new
up-to-date plant is being established at
Ottawa, still greater benefit will be
given to farmers throughout Canada.
S. C. Elford, poultry husbandman, seems
a most capable man and able to pass on
splendid advice in these proposed leaf-
lets. The old fashioned annual bulle-
tins were certainly somewhat bulky
though containing so much useful know-
ledge for the poultryman and gardener.

<

Poultry House Must Be Dry

Proper ventilation of poultry houses ma;
or may not be reasonably well understood.
Certainly many are careless of practising it.
The one real test of correct ventilation is
whether or not the interior of the house is
sufficiently dry in all kinds of weather and
the floor perfectly dry throughout the en-
tire year. Hundreds of reasons are offered
for colds and roup in flocks. Usually al-
most every reason is suggested but the
right one. Fowls will live in farm build-
ings, roosting on the roof beams of a wagon
shed, the handles of loughs and the tail
boards of waggons, if driven from these
places they will take to trees, living, pros-
g‘ermg and suffering nothing from colds.
orce these same fowls to roost in damp
poorly-ventilated coops and nearly all of
them will become infected with roup.
The open front house, with open spaces
enough to guarantee good circulation and
healthful ventilation prevents this. By
healthful ventilation is meant ventilation
that will keep the interior of the house dry,
the floor free from dampness and the at-
mosphere untainted with odors. The type
of house best for laying hens is the open
front house with glass windows between
the openings. ' The glass windows will ad-
mit light, and on a sunny but windy day
the cloth curtains may be dropped so as to
close the openings. No matter how cold
it may be, if the wind is not blowing the

and gives splendid shade as well as a
valuable food later on, when the sceds
ripen. Sunflower seeds is simply an

600A Curtiss Building,
& Buffalo, N.Y, 7

We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toror}to.

oF,

ideal food when the wmoult is on, All|

cloth windows should be open to permit

| the free_ circulation of air both day and

night. Pure air will not work harm.
Dampness will,

fair /size, with a colony house in the
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«Or anywhere,” he said, em
“Ay, any(iw she ,wull be t‘]&t

e the bairns, the ducks and chickens.”

Campbell’s way of h.
Mf‘ﬁYou hgve the 'gift o; to
rice,” sdid he, absently. :

“Being a Latin teacher—why not?”

He did not start, as she wished him to
do; only leaned forward with an unbe-
lieving smile,

“You—a Latin teacher!” he scoffed,

“Yes, Mr. John,” she cried, with a
touch of temper, “Oh, I haven’t degrees
and letters and things like yours; but you
never so much as asked me whether I
knew Latin!”

“No,” said he, slowly, “I didn’t think
it an important or interesting question.”

“Tt is to you,” she flashed.

“That’s different.”

“0-h!"” she exclaimed in helpless anger.

“Tll reconstruct my ideas, and begin
to look upon-you as very wise—" he

)

an
“Don’t tease,” she said.
“Am I teasng?’ He laid his hand
ntly on her wrist, looking down into
er eyes.

| Her glance wavered away, and fell
upon his forehead. Foolishly she began
to mark how the fine, brown hair was
wearing thin and gray at the temples;
and, so doing, forgot to answer. ¥
“Why did you come over here this
summer?”’ he demanded, irrelevantly.

“I was dreadfully bored, and Mrs. [

Campbell’s niece, whom I knew in New
York, told me about this place. I wanted
to get away from everybody!”’
“Exactly. So did I. And we found
each other. What a pity!”" said he,
gravely; and she had no reply.
“You are going back?”’
‘((Yesj’
“SOOD?”
‘{Ve .,!
“To teach Latin?”’
“In a boarding-school.”
“You like it?”
“Hate it!”
“Then why——7?"’
“One must live,” said she, and devel-
oped little lines about the mouth.
“If things were different,” said he,
uietly, “and I intended to marry—as 1
30 not—I might tell you about a certain
house in London, which has only begun
lately to think that it needs a mistress.”
“What foolery!” she exclaimed, trying
to withdraw her wrist.
“Of course. That is why I didn’t say
it.”
“Your point of view is,” said she with
a slight quaver, “that nothing in life
amounts to much, except Latin editions”’
She would not let him interrupt, but con-
tinued, “If they are so all-absorbing and
all-important, I think I shall go mn for
them myself—if I know enough.”
“I’ll leok you up some nice, dry chron-
fcles, shall 1?” said he, with a chuckle.

“Thank you—I may get to be a pro-
fessor myself, some day,’ said she, rising,.

“That will be jolly,” he assented; and
as she reached the door he spoke her
name

“Well?”

“Do you suppose the precentor and
his wife speculate about what is worth
while?”’

“No. They only quarrel—when he’s
had a drappie—and she’s just home, wet
from the cockle-gathering, and the fish
are no cooked—whateffer,” said she,
grimly, and went out into the twilight,
now clear but windy.

He came out at once, and stood by her
on the step. Her huair and cape blew
fiercely about her. “I'm going to the
shore ”’ said she.

“Steady! I'll have to come to keep
You from keeling over.”

No more was said until they found
shelter beneath an overhanging rock.

e breakers thundered just below, with
an occasional swish of spray past them.

“Dear,” said he, suddenly, “we don’t
know how to live—you and 1.”

“Does anybody?” she began; but he
sprang to his feet, his whole attention
given to the sea.

She, turning with him, saw a fishing-
Doat rounding the point of rock opposite
them in a little bay. It was driving
8wiftly shoreward; and the next moment
eatrice closed her eyes, faint, for the
disaster had happened.

Harding clutched her arm.

“Mrs. Campbell—a rope—run !’ said

hatically.
awted by
him. He's richt daft ower them a’, for-

ost unconsciously she had fallen into

ngues, Beat-

When she stumbled down the rocks
again, looking first along the shore, she

most rock, knee-deep in water, his eyes
fixed steadily on a black object rising and
falling with the frothy waves.

He caught the rope from her, without
removing his gaze. She could look no
more; but covered her face and heard
him throw the rope again and again
shouting above the waves, in Gaelic and
in English, “Rope there—catch!”’

_Presently, with averted face, she helped
him pull ashore the body of a fisherman.
He had managed to twist and knot the
rope about himself, but now lay motion-
less on the shingle.

“Is he—?" she asked.

“Stunned—cut a bit on the head;
rock perhaps—or in the wreck. It’s the
precentor,” said: Harding..

“A-h!” she breathed. And then they
worked together until the fisherman was
able, with their assistance, to stagger to
the house. Only once did they exchange
speech while she was helping him bind
his handkerchicf about the cut head.
“How did you get so. wet? Did you
swim out?”’

saw him, drenched, clinging to the outer-,

“Waiting for you,” she said, humbly.
“I“Ivivas wronlgl. ‘;I'h?) Erecentorlknows.”
ow to live ther people might
learn—if they tried,” he observed.
“Do you know your bit lesson?” she
asked, smiling a little. “Say it, and T’ll
see’)

“Latin is good, Beatrice,
better—and best is—is you!”

She slipped away to a second landing,
and leaning over—he could see her hair
softly outlined against the light of an open
door—called down, half under her breath.

“You are wrong, John. Latin is only
incidental, -and love—love—love is very
well; but best isn’t I—it’s—it’s you!”’

“but loyxe* is

lives of John and Beatrice Harding; even
though, as to wooing—you see, there was
none. .,

Fellow Sufferers

As the commuter who always boarded
the train at Paradise Hills seated himself,
he was conscious that the young man next
him looked at him with some curiosity as

He nodded, “No use.”
Later, Beatrice peeped through th

room. She saw the precentor, bandaged
and swathed in blankets,
sophical; saw good Mrs. Campbell busy
with bottles and glasses and a steaming
kettle; saw, in front of the fire, Harding
coatless, dishevelled, cheerful. A scrap of
conversation came out to her.

“This one of your ‘fine days,” Peter?”’
Harding asked.

“Dear, dear,” said the fisherman, “the
weather’s no so bad, whateffer; it wull
be the rope—she wull be getting away
from the sail.”

“You were a fool to set out,” said the
other, bluntly.

“The storm it was ofer when I
out, and my wumman—she wull be
eeting aye—" He stopped and pulled
is beard distressfully; and at this point
Beatrice slipped away.

Harding, going upstairs a little later to
change his (g:lothes, found her in a heap
on the dusky landing.

“What are you doing here?” he de-

In this way began a new chapter in the |

-

first few minutes neither one spoke. Then .
the young man broke the ice. “You have

a delicate throat, I see,’’ he said commis-

eratingly. “I used to.be bothered that

way myself.”

Thehinc;malzgter hlllsesitated. There was
something-about his seatmate which in-
vited confidence. ;

“Have you been married- long?” he
asked with apparent irrelevance.

“Not so very,” admitted the young
man. “Why?” ;

The commuter cautiously loosened
the bandage round his throat an turning '
toward his companion, displayed an absuri .
looking, polka-dotted tie. oo
“We've been married less than a year,”
he muttered, “and she gave me six for:

Christmas.” ; ]
The hand of his seatmate grasped his:
Eit?s on_ly q

in a cordial, sympathetic gri

“I thought so,”p he said.
year since I had my attack of throat:
trouble.” g

S
-

A new social class or a new name for

they. exchanged good-momings. For the

A Smart Company ot Winnipeg School Cadets,

half-open hall-door into the lighted sitting- |
but philo- | .

manded.

IT'S GREAT
10c. per tin 10c.

an old one has bheen invented by the pun-
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The Beauties of June—For many,
many years James Russel Lowell’s famous
“What is so rare as a day in June” has

one of the most frequently quoted

iptio the queen of months, but

recently I have found in a magazine in a

y William Vaughn Moody, some

ines or June which I think arc quite as

beautiful. The poem is called “Gloucester
Moors” and the first verse runs:—

A mile behind runs Gloucester town,
‘Where the fishing {lcets put in;
A mile ahead the Iand dips down,
the woods and fa.rmsbeFm
Here, where thc moors stretch free,
~ . In the high blue aftcrnoon, ,
Are the ingy sun and talking sea,
And the racing winds that wheel and

flee,
On the flying heels of June.

Jill o’er the ground is purple blue,
Blue is the Quaker mle}i),
The alder clump where the brook comes

. Breeds cresses in the shade:

is I8 a most cxquisite description
and the June-we have just lived through
fits it admirably. It is many years since
June has been a month of such splendid
beauty. The rains came carly, and the
growt{ seemed as if it fairly leaped for-
ward. Year by year, in the city and in
the smaller towns and villages as well as

E The Woman’s Quiet Hour

By Miss E. Cora Hind [l WL

Winnipeg, July, 1914.
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must be a hospital, a dis;

of the mission must be
hospitals at stra

1909 St. George’s’Hopp_ital was o

to these men was by boat, and the boat
st & 1 i , and have
facilities for religious services, and a part

pened at
Alert Bay. The Mission was incorpor-.
ated under the Benevolent Society’s Act

Antle and his colleagucs to find that on
the suggestion of a shyster lawyer, this
nman was bringing a suit aganst the
Hospital where he had been taken carc of
because the injured leg, when he was
able to use it, aithough strong and sound
in every other-way, was half an inch
shorter than the other leg.

Fortunately for our faith in human
nature, cases of this kind are rare. The
majority of the men in the lumber cam
amg lumber woods appreciate very highly
the services'of this mission, not only

g

to establish.| f the standpoint of the physical com-
i tegic points. The first | fort and safety given them thec
hospital was built also in 1905; in 1907
another hospital 17as built at Vaneda. In

fort and safety given them through the
Hospitals, but also on account of the
opportunities , of religious observances
furnished - them: on_ the: boat,-and also at
many points in their camps along the
rivers, The/mission is an K;ghcan_ one,

of British Columbia, and is governed by
a Board formed of two Committees, one
from the diocese of -Columbia, and the
other from the diocese of New -West-
minster. The Rev. John Antle is the
superintendent, of the whole work, but
there arc now. & number of other ministers
and medical missionaries associated with
him. The work receives some grants
from the Government. It requires $25,-
000 g year to finance it, and the great
bulk of this must be raised by voluntary
subscription. The Lumber -~ companies,
whose men are benefitted by the work ci
this mission, especially in the' erection of
Hospitals, have been moderately liberal
towards it: It is difficult to think of any

than this mission. - The great number of
cases which arc treated in the Hospitals
in connection with the mission are the

so far inland
scribers of -the Western Home Monthly
would enjoy reading something of’ the
working  of a; mission which depends
centirely for. its means of transportation
on vrater. I
Antle’s - broad; - clear outlook and his
tience w7ith the ignorance and ingrati-
: VO 1 tude of men. He is doing a fine work
more practical form of Christian endeavor | gnd doing it in“an exceedingly fine way.

and . therefore  the ‘room in-:the boat
devoted to services is fitted with an altar.
This folds up into-a little cabinet on' the
side of the wall that can be released and
let- down by the touch of a spring. As
can be imagined, every inch of space on
the boat is 1n use.: : K :

It seemed to me that to readers living
the majority of the sub-

I was much struck with Mr.

The Colonial Intelligonce League—

the logs down the rivers. The

Cathedral

in the farm homc gardcns, the number of
flowering shrubs increase. Every month
of the year has its own particular claim,
but I txink cveryone’s heart goes out to
June. The green is just a little greener
and the blue skies just o little bluer in
that month than any other in the year.
July is apt to be a bit faded, and August
is something of an overripc beauty, but
Junc is perfect, and if wo a;()iprccmte it
rightly wc should carry forward with us a
beauty of spirit to last throughout the
rest o¥ the year.

Tho Columbia Coast Missions—
While at the Coast in May, I spent part
of a Sunday afternoon on the Columbia
II, the little vessel which is all of Church,
Library and Hospital that many men
along the Columbia River ever know. I
had a chat with the Rev. John Antle, the
superintendent and founder of the Col-
umbia Coast Missions. He opened thc
mission in 1904. In a 16 foot boat built
by his own hands, he made the voyage
from Vancouver to Alert Bay and back,
calling at all the lumber camps and settle-
ments, travelling in all 500 miles. From
that modest beginning a very great work
has sprung up. When the mission first
opened, there were three thousand men
living along the Coasts, chiefly in Lumber

amps,—men who were cut off from
civilisation and destitute of medical or
surgical aid. The year following Mr.
Antle’s first trip, the Colummbia I was
built, because Mr. Antle realised that the

Mt. in distance,

from being life long crip;ilnes,

really morc important. the

bones.

boat to the nearest of the hospitals.

Chatting with Mr. Antle, he told me
: amusing and one or two rather
sordid tales of the work. He laughingIK

some ve

said that it was not a business in whic

terrible log jamb and had sustained a
compound fracture of the thigh. The
bone-vas not broken straight across, but
on ar angle, and it was oxceedingly diffi-
cult to hold it in place, especially as the
accident had happened some little time
before the Columbia arrived at this camp.
The Russian was taken to one of the
Hospitals and rcceived the best of cove,
Finally it was found necessary to put o
screw through the bone, and all this s
done for him free of charge, as he v

year that he had to spend in hospit 1
was taught nglish, not a word of wi
h2 could speuk on entering the Ho-i.i

only way in which aid could be brought

SN T AU

Imagine the surprise therefore, of iy,
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result of accidents in the lumber camps,
many of them incident to the géetting of

: olumbia
11, which is a larger and more adequately | Canad.

cquipped boat than the first one, makes
constant trips up and down the rivers at
the time of the moving of the logs, and
not only has been the means of saving
many lives, but also of saving many men
which is
little
hospital section of the boat is an X-Ray
machine, which has many times proved
effective in the work of setting shattered
A surgeon travels on the boat
and renders first aid wherever an accident
occurs. Then the patient is taken by

anyone should cngage who was looking
for gratitude, and he cited an instance of
a Russian who had been caught in a

poor man, and in addition, during (he |

I said something about this league in
these columns almost two ycars ago.
The object of the league is to find in
a and in other parts of the Overseas
Dominions, work for educated English-
women who are trained, or to put them
in thc way of training out here. The
leader of the movement, the Hon. Mrs.
Grosvenor, passed through Winnipeg
recently on her way west to look into the
success of their first farm undertaking,
which was begun at Vernon, British
Columbia, and which consists of a small
fruit ranch, 15 acres in extent, the land of
which is under irrigation. On this small
fruit ranch they hope to train vvomen who
are fond of out-of-door life, hovws to earn
their living on the land, the officers of the
League being convinced that there is a
genuine opening for women in fruit
farming in British Columbia.

The experiment will be watched with
very much interest. In the meantime
the League is sending out workers in
other lines. Western hospitals are finding
it exceedingly difficult to securc proba-
tioners, and all of those who have been
sent' out and placed in hospitals for
training under the auspices of the League
have given a good account of themselves.
There are five in the General Hospital at
Winnipeg, and quite a number oip steno-
graphers have been brought out under the
auspices of this League and positions
secured for them in Winnipeg or in
the larger towns West, they also fhave
been ve satisfactory. There arc 'a
number of women in the old country who
would be valuable additions to the
Canadian West. A great deal of the
trouble in the past has been that thero
was no real connecting link between the
people who needed trained and educated
service in this country and the women in
England who were capable of furnishing
it. The League will no doubt make
plenty of mistakes, but I think it is the
right idea, and it is specially valuable in
this way, that old country women apply-
ing to it in England, can come out under
auspices that are absolutely safe, and so
far it would seem that the Canadian
employer who applies for assistance
through this leaguc, may be reasonably
certain of securing somebody who is
capable and intelligent.

What the Farmer Owes His Wife—
This is the title of a very bright little paper
read by Mrs. Archibald Campbell at an
Institute meeting in Ontario. I am
going to quote one or two paragraphs
from it.—
“In comparing a woman’s work in her:
sphere in the home and a man’s in man-
aging a farm, we will need to bear in mind
that much of a farm’s success is due to
nature’s forces—rain and sunshine—and
that a woman has not in as great a degree
these agencies to help her.

“We nave all known farmers who did
not use improved methods of doing their
work ond who expended very little effort
on tlllm% their land, yet, because of the
natural fertility of the soil and favoraple
weather they reaped fairly good crops.

“Full credit has not always been given
the farmer’s wife for her share in her
husband’s success as a farmer. If he ig
onc of the few who specialize in horses or
cattle, her responsibility is not so great,
but where he is engaged in mixed farming,
it is the active, energetic, frugal wife who
looks after the butter, poultry and garden,
and makes these a thriving asset of the
farm. Naturally, women are better fitted
than men are for looking after details,
and life is made up of little things. Often
a man fails when a woman succeeds, just
because she has a way of looking after
the small, and to him, unimportant things
in business. Man has no department of
his work which requires the same qualities
as those required for a woman who is a
good mother. In managing your farm,
if you are willing to learn, you profit by
your mistakes, and make them stepping
stones to a better method; but a mistake
made in training your child can never
wholly be overcome.”

“A woman who successfull{7 manages her
home must be resourceful. She must
know the value of time; she must know
the right time to do certain kinds of work;
she must know how to cook and put upon
her table a balanced meal in an appetising
form. To do the latter requires more
skill than to feed stock, for a farmer,
after considerable thought, mixes what
he thinks a good ration for his animals,
stores it in bins, and feeds it as it is
required without much variation.”

S =

When Mary Writes a Letter

When Mary writes a letter, there is
something doing then!

Of course before she writes it she has
got to find her pen;

So she searches all compartments of
her desk, and in between

The volumes in the bookcase, and her
scrutiny is keen.

Next she pokes around the mantel and
up on the clock shelf, too;

Then she goes into the bedroom and
she has to rummage through
Bureau drawers and also fumble on the

dressing table, then
She must stop awhile and wonder where
she could have left her pen.

Then she goes and finds the children.
First she rounds up little Ben,
And she says: “Tell me this’ instant
what youdid with mamma’s pen!”
But Ben straightway pleads not guilty,
and he goes back to his play;
Then she asks the girls about it, though
she knows what they will say.
When they’ve said it they go gladly off
to play at skipping rope,

While she stands there disappointed and
almost deprived of hope.

But a sudden thought comes to her of
an upstairs closet shelf!

“That is where it is!” she says, and
goes there, smiling to herself.

But it isn’t there. She goes on search-
ing high and searching low,
On the floor and the piano—keeping up
a ceaseless flow
Of conjecture as she searches; next she
sits down on the floor;
For she finds a stock of papers just
inside a closet door.
Then she reads of tailored garments,
certain to suit every taste;
Reads, too, of the latest level fashion’s
chosen for the waist;
Reads of crepe, brocades, and linens,
and of new things in moire,
And she puts her letter writing off until
another day.

—St. Paul “Pioneer Press.”

<

Many there are whose thoughts of ser-
vice are far greater than the bodily
strength which is given to them; many
to whom life seems a failure because they
cannot accomplish the purposes so dear to
their hearts, because of weakness or
hindrances which they cannot overcome.
But in some way or other not one such
life is a failure. In other lives, with the
strength of other hands, God brings it to

perfect fruition.
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Prize Problem

The prize offered in this department
for the most serious problem is awarded
to the writer of the following: .

“My home is on the farm. I live with
my mother, father and one brother. I
like farm life very much as I like to study
pature, but lately I have found it lonely.
I am now twenty-six years of age and I
have always desired to have a trade or
profession. My father does not like me
to go away but my brother is quiet and
I find it quite lonely. I think every girl
should have a trade and be‘ftble to earn
her own living for one never‘knows what

may happen. I feel I am at the age for
definite decision. My question is: What
am I to do?” A -

” ,

This is a problem that doncerns many
daughters in rural places. A letter came
to this department from an unmarried
daughter who had spent her life working
at home. After the death of her parents,
her brother took possession of the farm
and sent her out into the world—alone
and penniless. She wrote me asking my
assistance. While it is well to remain
with the home people, it is more necessary
to plan for a future and when a girl is at
the age of twenty-six, it is time for
definite decision.

Perhaps an opportunity may be made
on the farm and reasonable parents
would be willing for the daughter to work
up a profession if convinced of the neces-
sity of future protection. Apiculture—
or the bee keeping industry is a work
that is receiving a great deal of attention
just now. It is especially interesting to
women. .

The Ontario Agricultural College is
conducting a series of experiments in
apiculture, in conjunction with apiarists
all over the province, that are very in-
structive. The work is being done under
the direction of Prof. Morley Pettit,
provincial apiarist. .

A young Canadian woman apiamst
last year ran fifty colonics of bees for
comb honey and made a profit of over
$20 per colony from sales of honey alone.
. Miss Aileen Coombs of Berleky, Cal.,
18 paying her way through the State
University of California by keeping bees.
In this work she is assisted by her sister,
who is also a university student. The
two girls pay their entire way by the sale
of honey produced by their own bees.

The scientific study of seeds is a new
opening for women. When the United
States department of agriculture deemed
1t necessary to establish a seed laboratory
at Berkeley, Cal., Anne Maude Lute was
Put in charge. The laboratory is con-
sidered a part of the agronomy depart-
ment, which concerns itself with the
production of crops from seed thus pro-
tecting the farmer from poor seeds. At

€ customs houses in California samples
of all seeds entered at the customs houses
In California and neighboring States are
examined and reported upon before the
are released. Such a laboratory is val-
uable to consumer, producer, commission
merchant and broker as well as the farmer.

Miss Lute loved botany and was first
appointed scientific assistant of the
ureau of plant industry at Washington,

C. and after a year was promoted to
the state laboratory of California. There
Iust be a future in Western Canada for
Women seedologists.

A.lonely girl on a farm studied the
Wwoods about her—she is now at the head

of the department of forestry in a state
Unmiversity,

Miss E. Cora Hind, during her girlhood,
ame interested in the stock on the
arm.  She is today the only woman
fommercial editor on the American
ntinent.
thhm AN& Brown ot Boston has won
¢ $10,000 Winthrop Ames prize for a
ay entitled “Children of the Earth.”
thurmg her girlhood she wrote stories of
€ people about her., She lived on a

. T

- The Young"Woman and Her
"~ Problem L

By Mrs Pearl Richmond Hamilton

LT MO

Books and magazines on every subject
can be procured at little cost thus making
it possible for any girl on a farm to learn
a profession at home. Every young
woman should learn a trade or profession.
If it be not possible to learn.it at home
then it must be elsewhere.

* *

*

The Expression of Inspiration

In a noisy subway station in Boston in
the busiest part of the city a ticket
selkg’s booth is occupied by a girl—Miss

aell. g

She is a slim, black haired girl about
twenty years old. Miss Paeff attends
strictly to her work but she wastes no
time between the sales.
. Underneath the ticket ledge an impro-
vised shelf has been made to hold modeli I's
clay and Miss Paeff picks up a lump and
begins to pat it into human shape. She
has so far' overcome environment as to
create objects of art. She sculptures,
plans, rough meulds and finishes during
the 6dd moments when no one is demand-
ing a ticket. She has in this way won
half a dozen scholarships at the School of
the Boston Museum of Fine Arts. She
has won a purse of a hundred dollars and
the commendation of such sculptors as
Bela Pratt and Cyrus Dallin.

She is the second daughter on a large
family of Russian Jewish children and
her parents could not afford to send her
to school. Obstacle after obstacle rose
in her way but obstacles never troubled

earns it and with the money earned in the
subway station ticket booth, supplemented

her way.

Miss Paeff does not allow art to inter-
fere with duty. A proof of her con-
scientious application to business may be
found in her assignment to the Park Street
Station, for this is the most exacting and
hurried station in Boston.

When asked—“How can you do it?”
she replied:

“If you don’t feel things you can’t
express them even in the calmest spot on
earth, and if you do feel things, you’ve
got to express them—no matter where
you are.” . .

The Teacher In the Country

' Out in the dingy one room country
school house, cold mm winter and hot in
late spring time, the teacher’s heart aches
for better equipment with which to guide
the young minds waiting for the direction
of her leadership. Our men and women
of the future are molded at this age and
hours are wasted and brains lag into
laziness as days drag out their monotonous

rogramme of daily class recitation.

hey count the classes until recess, then
till noon—from noon to recess and on to
four o’clock—long, weary, tiresome hours
that might be made so profitable. This
is the reason John Jones devises mischief
and Mary Smith cancels her name with
the letters in the name belonging to the
boy across the aisle: “S” cancels with
“S”‘—‘“l”— With “l”__tlm” W.ith Hm” a‘1](1
so on through the “love, hate, courtship
and marriage” roll until Mary Smith
knows the actual condition of affection
concerning every school boy in the room.
I know because I have been there. I
have spent hours in the little country
school house—idly dreaming of nothing
while waiting for “my class time.” Then
later I had to make up those lost hours by
studying hard into midnight. The hours
wasted in the country school may deter-
mine a nation’s destiny.
Twenty-five restless boys and girls—
thirty-five classes in a day—are enough
to drive any teacher into nervous pros-
tration.
Miss Grace Wyman, principal of a
unique rural school at Mendota Beach,
Wisconsin, determined to change condi-
tions in the tiny one-room school house
where her boys and girls wasted surplus
energy in trying to be good because they

Miss Paeff. She had no money so she |

by prizes and scholarships, she is paying |
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She with her pupils convinced the
school board of the need of a modern,
well-equipped building. If you could
step into her school room ay, this is
what you would see—a boy thumping
his language exercise-on a  typewriter,
next to him a girl is cutting a dress on a
table. Near by another young miss is at
the sewing machine. In the rear an older
pupil conducts a primary reading class.
A boy at_ the blackboard is doing a
problem. In the hall, another lad is
sweeping. The teacher herself is hearing
a recitation. Behind a screen, a lad at a
work bench, busy with tools, is making
a book rack or mending a chair. On
Fridays the girls come to school with ruw
food and prepare a luncheon in a fireless
cooker and oven. Once a month the
parents are invited.,

About twice a year there is a district

have made, with the whole neighborhood
in interested attendance. Miss Wyman
has accomplished this, and men  and
women are being developed in this school.
Mo time is wasted, boys and girls are
ambitious and fascinated with the work

arm during her girlhood.

liked their teacher.

and there is little need of discipline,

exhibit of the things that the children’

Girl Guides

A request has come to me asking for
information regarding “Girl Guides.”
Women from the towns in the west tell
me they want to organize girls’ clubs in
their home communities as they believe it
would help young girls who want a good
time, !

Miss Agnes Baden-Powell, sister of
Sir Baden-Powell, is the originator of the
“Girl Guides” movement in England
which has spread to many other countries. '
There are already 12,000 of these handy
girls at work and at piay in Great Britain,
They learn cooking, camping-out methods,
nursing, making fyandages and splints,
and saving life from fire, drowning or
poisoning. ,

The Baden-Powell Girl Guides held a
rally recently in Richmond Green, and
Princess Lichnowsky wife of the German
Ambassador was present. General Sir
Alfred Turner, K.C.B., made an inspection
and Miss Baden-Powell addressed them.
Five hundred “Girl Guides” were present.

I think a “Girl Guides” organization in
every town in Western Canada would
not only develop character in girlhood

— S S
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but would be of great assistance to the
community. I like the name “Guide”
% *

when to girlhood. It means
and ambition—character.
*

- My Sister’s Keeper

_ From time to time in rural communities
gh suddenly drop out of ‘existence and
a

time people wonder where they are.

Forty of these girls left Saskatchewan
coun! last and come direct
to a ital that would shelter them

during the saddest peric :
into a girl’s iife. Forty more gi -came
last year to the same hospital from Man-
itoban rural places. Eighty * country
girls directed to this. one hospital at-a
gne when there is no:done tc:l befriind
em in their penniless ‘despon ency but
the dear chnstian women of Grace
Hospital. The majority I&f thtzfe tgirls
are young—very young. Many em
ill:eve no mothers Whi_leﬁt!lelal nevg:e_(i:;d
motherly companionship_they needed.
The women in t}lﬁ:lhospiga.l give their
entire time to help these girls and their
lives are a continual 'self sacrifice.~ A-gir
remains there from three to nine months
and under the loving guidance of these
ion Army women most of them
leave the hospital: ‘determined to be
useful christian womén: . I believe western
m:n bgo. noﬁelpmhm .;ﬁtge assistance th'tlay
in ing “this_institution. In
the first place, it is difficult to find places
for the mother and her little one. One
of the most splendid ‘aecomplishments in
this hospital is the training of  these girls
into home-makers. They -are taught
every branch of house-work, hence can
leave the hospital prepared to do house
work. All through western Canada far-
mars’ wives need help. Why cannot
western home makers take these young
mothers into their homes when they
require help? They need not be afraid
of the girl’s influence in the home. Some
of the most beautiful christian girls I
know are these young mothers that have
develo into good young women under
the influence of Mrs. Payne, the matron,
and her staff of christian women.

No living girl stands still. She grows
in one direction or another, and untrained,
grows according to her strongest inclina-
tion—and along the lines of lesta resis-
tance.

I have 1ooked down deep into the hearts
of girls who have come to me in despair
amfllr have felt their prayer to the Heaven-
ly Father. Listen! “Great spirit of
é'od, guide a friend to me. Let me have
one companion who will help me in this
desert of desolation. I am hungry for
the pulse of human hearts, send me a
friend.

Why is the heart of a fallen girl of so
little value? If I have erred in paths of
right, I am but a worm for polished boots
to trample on and crush. There is no
hope. Those diamonds that flash on
that protected woman’s finger were
bought with dollars dipped in my blood.

Guide me, O God, into the light of Thy
love. The world is through with me and
I turn to thee. Reveal thyself to me as
a friend, I pray.

Ah, what is that T feel wrapped so
tenderly about me—it is a cloak of love
and my heart throbs with a sweet strange

strength, and hope breathes a new
message, in my being. 1 see! T feel! I
know. It is the birth of the Christ in the
heart of a fallen girl. Amen.” Over in

Grace Hospital are sixty of these girls who
today mourn the loss of a friend who has
brought into their hearts the peace of the
Christ love. In every corner of our city,

vation from the dark ab
the efforts and love of
Adjutant Beckstead

the

of scores of others.

that she is

ne.

beautiful letter to me.
hospital as I left an

learned

to help others as I have
brighter and- haj
days of my past
Hospital among women
highest and best in life.”

white

to . this ‘suffering
Miss. Beckstead

sees me.

hospital

must appeal to
ood. Over in

memo
wom
the;

They have denied themsel

in memo

wrecked girlhood? V
today her greatest wish
this work Increase its

home makers

With our eyes on Rahab,
for all the lost and outc
life story reminds us that

I not truly my sister’s

mire?
L ] *

should give.

me and every letter of

out on yonder prairie, in little houses

kissed m
as she handed me a present.
forget all she did for me. She has lived
and died for others. T must strive to:be
good for her memory. God guided ‘me; to,
her in my trouble and in that ho ital ‘I
e true meaning of life. I al
been: helped' to a’
The . happiest:| .
ife were spent in Grace | -
who live for.the

ier -life.

dotted here and there about our great.
Dominion of Canada, are christian girls
and wives who first saw the light of sal-
of sin, through
t noble woman,
of Grace Hospital.
She was one of the noble Salvation Army
women whos life ended so suddenly when
of Ireland sank into the
St. Lawrence. Today there are hundreds
of girls and wives in Canada who remem-
ber her love and helpfulness that en-
couraged them to reform and  become
useful young women and godly wives and
mothers. This week I received a letter
from one of these girls in which she refers
to the influence of Miss Beckstead. This
is what she says and she voices the feeling

“The girls in the hospital must be
broken hearted over Adjutant Beckstead
being taken so suddenly. I feel so sorry
for the inmates of Grace Hospital from
dear Mrs. Payne and officers down to the
girls and babies. I miss her away out
here. I think eveyr day it cannot be true
Her kindness and
sweet smile will remain in my heart and
mind as long as I live. Just a short time
before she left Winnipeg she wrote a
The last time I
saw her she held o(i)en the door of the

e good bye

I can never

Only the week before she passed on'to
her heavenly home she led me to the.clean
bedside of a girl whom she rescued
from-the depths of :sin.:" As I*listened ‘to
Lier sweet, beautiful, tender words'of love
gifl ‘I.thought—*“Dear
s you are very near the
Christ—a - genuine sister of merey.” !
have been with this  beautiful woman
from the corner of - suffering sgirlhood :'to’
the places where help is employed; and I
have watched every face brighten as:she
passed..  The nine months old “babe of a
crippled mother reached . out_ his. little
hands as soon as she entered the room.
I remarked about it; ‘“Yes”—she replied.
‘“He a.lwa;\,ys wants to come to m

all- who ' lionor
Grace ~ Hospital

can never turn a girl from the door
and ‘this . year Winnipeg and the West
have sent more than usual down the dark
lane for these good women to care for.

ves of more than

people know to look after these girls and
financial aid is badly needed. Would it
not be a pleasure for every one who reads
this to send a donation to Grace Hospital
of this splendid
woman who did so much to inspire
Were she with ug

Canadian

would be that
possibilities for

those who seek shelter in time of need.
I have watched the good work in this
hospital and have seen girls go out full of
hope and desire t0 be women—christian

Rahab of the Bible is a notable example
of a woman rescued from shame to
become the mother of a world’s salvation.

hope springs up
ast world. Her
God would have

us revise our hasty judgments about a
forlorn sisterhood of fallen women. Am

keeper? When

she has erred should I trample her in the

*

Growing into Womanhood

Letters come to me frequently from
voung girls asking for advice that mothers
I am grateful to know that
my girl readers place such confidence ip

this kind shall

have prompt. serious and confidential
attention. Closer companionship between
mother and daughter
hundreds of tragedies i
Canadian girlhood.

would prevent
n the lives of

‘want.

I

e when he
She knew_every - babe, every
girl, every one who is employed in - the
ospital and every one there was blessed
by her personality. Her great work on
earth is finished and a memorial to her
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The Detention Home

“Young girls are picked from the streets
occasionally and sent to detention homes,
and the feminine public weeps bitterly at

Where shall theése girls go? Shall they
be -allowed to roam the streets to steal

homes, and then disgrace some of our
best fathers and mothers. Reporters did
not write up the incident of the morality
officer kindly returning a young sixteen-
year-old girl to her parents—a young girl
who ‘had - been coaxed away by a
poisonous girl of the streets, young in
years but old in vice—a girl who roams
the streets in silks and jewels ready to
drag, the young home-girl down to
destruction. This girl of the streets, me-
thinks, is  dangerous and needs to be
placed in a school of detention.

In the five-penny shows where girls
swarm like*flies and are caught in human
traps, the girl of the street fascinates
the headstrong girl with her books under
her arms and quickly does this power
work. She runs away from home. Shall
we censure the authorities for placing
some of these girls of the street in de-
tention homes? Do not think me hard-
hearted.- I love-our girlhood and try to
see the soul in the n}oﬁ degraded, but
at the same time-I"Shiver when I see

ticed" by. the “low-minded girl ‘free from
I responsibility. . I think we need de-
‘tention: homes:\’ k _

~ . - -

. " Country Girls
~.Girls in.the country have even more
opportunities. :Miss McGlashen in Cali-
fornia"is making money raising butter-
flies. : One woman sells thousands of jars
of honey every season. Bee culture gives
very quick returns for the capital inves-
ted. - Neatness ‘and order are essential;
and energy is necessary. Poultry raising
is also-a-paying occupation. The most
' successful . poultry raisers are women.
' Land ~which is too barren for anything
' else serves the purpose of poultry raising.
Miss Irene Hartt said in a talk to girls:
“A. girl ‘who sets out-to earn hor own
living. must: bear two things in mind:
The first is that in every department of
life she requires a great deal of push. To
succeed, she must be energetic and per-
'severing; she must not allow herself ever
‘to-be discouraged; she will be knocked
‘down -time -and again as she fights her
way up in ‘the world for fame and bread.
; That - is - to -make- no difference. = She
must rise up fresher and stronger after
every battle. If she takes reverses in
this way:she cannot help grow stronger
at each one. - She ‘must never forgeét that
no man Oor woman ever rose to the top
without fighting every inch of the way
up. Victory is always at the end of a
determined fighter through life. Secondly,
a girl must always remember that there’s
room at the top. When you choose a
profession, make up your mind that you
will rise to the very highest point in it.
Down on the level it’s jammed. The
higher you go, the more breathing space
You can have. In other words, the bet-
ter skilled you are, the better price and
position you can demand.”

<&

Doing Things Graciously

He was a busy man, and had enough
to do without dealing with book-agents,
but he said that helost less time in meeting

the harsh decision of the magistrate..

young, innocent school girls from their

innocent school girls—home. - girls—en-"
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. “I will take a copy,” said he. “Will
you honor me with your autograph on the
e Toriilad s o,

e was very g 0 50, and accept
the pay with thanks. e

e rose to' go, but the purchaser had
become interegte(i in her, and he asked a
question or two which prolonged the con-
versation, and made it easy for her to tel]
her story.

“It is so pleasant,” said she, “to have
some one show interest. I do this to
support myself, and to help my gsopn
through college. He knows that I earn
the money by literary work,—he ig proud
of my work,—but he does not know that
I my own book in this way. It does
not sell through the stores, and—I would
just a little rather he should not know
that I have to canvass. He is doing all
he can to help himself along. I'm a%r
he would not wish me to send hi 3
if he knew that I have to sell the book in
this way. But he is such a good boy, and
will e such a good man! I'm glad to
do it. But it is a little hard sometimes,
I don’t mind it that people do not buy,
but it is hard to have them refuse rudely.
I don’t know but it is harder to have
them buy and do it ungraciously. But
I bear it for my boy’s sake.”

The little book show
but little knowl of what would make
a book succeed. It was no wonder that
it did not sell well. And the purchaser
~did not wonder, as he looked at it, that
‘people refused 1t abruptly, or bought it
with ill-concealed reluctance. The poorly
printed page glowed with a new beauty
when he thought of the mother working
for the son; and the uninviting cover
attained new dignity in the light of her
sacrifice. :

A week later a business acquaintance
hailed him at luncheon.
“I have heard things of you from
a mutual friend,” said he, laughing. “A
literary woman, who called, selling books.
Do you remember her? She called at our
house, and my wife kept her to su per.
My wife is always good to people. €Vell
zhe said it was the kindest thing that had
z:l)pened to ‘her lately except what you
did. She said you bought her book, but
that you said some things that had done
her good ever since. She told of it with
tears in her eyes. What did you say to

her?”
“Nothing that I remember. But I find

al

e ability,

| that it costs no more when one is doing a

little thing like that to do it graciously
and heartily.”

~ The Union Bank in London, Eng.

The Union Bank of Canada, who
opened @ branch office in London, Eng-
land, some three years ago, having found
their business has grown to such an ex-
tent that their premises on Thread-
needle Street have become too small for
Tequirements, arrangements have been
made for new and commodious premises
at No. 6 Princes Street, in the heart of
the financial district, which will give
them sufficient accommodation to handle
a larger volume of business. Owing to
the number of branches which this bank
has in Canada, their London office has
proved to be a great convenience to its
large clientle, and last year, for the con-
venience of the travelling public, a
second branch was opened in the West
End, on the corner of Penton Street
and Haymarket, which has proved of
great benefit to Canadian visitors.

CLOTH THAT WEARS LIKE
LEATHER

the f)eople who came to see him than he
would lose in wondering whether he had |
turned away some one whom he ought to
see; and 8o it was not difficult to get into
his office. Some persons imposed upon
him, but most persons respected Eim
enough to make their errand short,
Moreover, he could be firm when neces-
sary; and he got quite as much work
finished in a day as did some other men
who fretted more over interruptions. It
is a part of my religion,” said he, “to try
to help when I can. 1T can’t help every
one, but what I do I want to do graciously”
One day an odd-looking little woman
came into his office. He was reliev
when he learned that the little book she
offered him cost only seventv-five cents.
“It is your own book?”’ he asked, as he
glanced at the title-page.

Remarkable Discovery by English Firm
A remarkable holeproof cloth that will
not tear or wear out and yet looks
exactly as the finest tweeds and serges
has been discovered by the Holeproof
Clothing Co., 54 Theobalds Road, Lon-
don, W.C., Eng. They make from these
\vqnderful cloths a well-cut Man’s Suit
for only $5.50, Breeches for cycling, rid-
ing, or walking, for $2, or a pair of
well-fitting, smartly-cut Trousers for
$1.80, and if the hole appears within =ix
-months, another garment is given ab-
solutely free. See advertisement on
page 16 and write for patterns, &e., to
the firm’s Toronto Branch, 173 Huron

“Yes, sir,” she said.

R i s

Street, Toronto, Ont,
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OW is she, pater?”” Mr. Croxton

66 H shook his head sadly.
“Very -bad, Dick, I'm sorry
to say. Dr. Welsh is here now. But I
ou to on a v Important
;'ra:gdg,l woulgo have sent_Jenkins with
the car, but_the wretched thing is out of
gear, a8 it always is when it’s wanted in
a hurry. Take your bicycle and ride
over to Solbury as hard as you can; call
at Rose’s, the chemist, and ask him to
let you have a flask of oxygen. Don’t

attemgt to ride back with it on your | h

cycle, but take & cab. You understand?”

“Yes, pater.”

“Then off you. go, and don’t waste
time. It’s a matter of life or death.”

Dick Croxton needed no second bidding.
His sister’s life was in great danger, and,
as Dr. Welsh had announced, the admin-
istration of oxygen was of extreme im-
portance.

It was a good ten miles of hilly road to
Solbury, and to make matters worse there
was &, hard wind accompanied by a
drizzling rain, while the short autumn
evening was a.fready beginning to draw in.

Yet the prospect of a long, cheerless
ride did not enter into the lad’s mind.
He had to go, he wanted to go, and that
was enough.

“It's lucky I charged my acetylene
lamp this morning,” soliloquised Dick, as
he donned his poncho, and wheeled his
cycle past the ponderous body of the, at
present, useless motor-car. ‘But what
a beast of a night!”’

Swinging easily into the saddle, Dick
pedslled down the path, through the
wide-open gate, and into the main road.

Here he encountered the head wind,
and, bending low over the hardle-bars,
he was compelled to pedal his hardest,
the icy-cold rain streaming down his face
and collecting in shallow pools in the folds
of his poncho.

Soon the wooded country gave place to
a_ bleak undulating moorland, across
W.hl'uh the wind swept with redoubled
violence, while the surface of the road,
already “ankle-deep in mud, was of so
greasy a nature that once or twice Dick’s
tyres skidded. Only by the utmost good
fortune was the lad able to keep his saddle,
and setting his teeth tightly, he slackened

18 pace, realizing that a side-slip would
prove the truth of the proverb ‘More

aste less speed.”

It was indeed a desolate scene. Five
miles of bad road were already covered,
but since leaving the outskirts of the
village in which he lived, Dick had not

Dick’s Dilemma

~ By Percy M. Westerman

T

black expanse of ‘country was there a
friendly light to be seen, although far
away, beyond the dark outlines of a pine

light in the sky that indicated the town
lamps of Solbury. . = . ’
Suddenly the powerful raKs of Dick’s
Iam(l) fell upon a sinister patch in the miry
road.

here, worse luck,” he bled, and, riding
towards the left-hand edge of the road,
ible path by the side
flints :

Yes, there was a narrow track, barely
a foot in width, and, save for an occasional
displaced stone, comparatively even. This
state of things continued for another
quarter of a mile, till, with a sigh of relief,

former muddy appearance. ‘

“What’s that?’ he muttered anxiously,
as the rim of the rear wheel appeared to
bump on the soft road. “Not a puncture,
surely?”’ :

But it was. A few more revolutions of

met o single human being, nor in all that

the cranks revealed the unfortunate fact.

Dick jumped off and felt the wet rubber
cover with ill-concealed despair, then
looking around he saw a stunted bush
against which he could place his cycle
while he pumped the tyre.

“I’'ll get it up as hard as I can,” he
exclaimed.  “Perhaps it will last me
another mile or so. . . . Thlrtg-
nine, forty—that’s enough.” Hastily he
unscrewed the connection, replaced the
pump and sprang into the saddle, so as
not to lose a second. But ere another
hundred yards were covered the ominous
bump again became evident.

The lad once more dismounted. Now
he could distinguish the gentle yet appal-
ling hiss of the escaping air. .

Repairing the inner tube in the existing
circumstances was quite out of the
question. Much valuable time would be
lost, and in addition there was a chance
that the puncture would, after all, be
undiscoverable in the darkness. .

“Over four miles to go,” groaned Dick—
then suddenly a brilliant ‘idea struck him.

“I'll ride it on the rim!”

Alas for his idea! His resolution was
not equal to the physical strain and the
adverse conditions of the weather and the
road. In spite of his utmost efforts the
cycle gradually came to a standstill, the
flabby tyre skidding hopelessly in the
slimy mire, as the road began to ascend
g long and steep hill.

forest, he could just distinguish a faint |’

a
“Stone-breakers have been at work

Dick found that the road resumed its

bridge a foot-path followed the railway
line, thereby cutting off a good mile and
a half of the distance to Solbury. True,
there was a notice board warning tres-
passers that they would be liable to a fine
of forty shillings under the company’s
by-laws, but, in the circumstances, Dick
i d the prohibition. oL
“The bike will be all right till T come

behind some bushes.
take the lamp, though.”

A slippery path led from the roadwa
down the steep declivity to the rmlrou{
Here Dick was comparatively sheltered
from the wind, that howled dismally
through the pine trees on either side of
the cutting; but, on the other hand, the
rain increased from a steady drizzsle
N eatiny the Ton ahining da the

Keeping the ning on per~
manent way, Dickpbroke into a steady
trot. - Well 1t was that he had brought the
lamp, for its light was of immense service,
since the gath was beset with signal wires
on one side and the ends of the sleepers
that supported the gleaming metals on
theother. . :

““There’s one blessing,” ' thought the
lad; “I'm on the right side of the railway.
Consequently ‘there’s no danger of bein
overtaken by a train, and I can see ah
all right.” '

On and on he ran, his breath coming in

“I may as well

o«

in excellent. training Dick found that the
#\3\ ¥ :‘\ # “",\// : e 2 3

Then he remembered that only a short

distance away was a bridge across a rail- |

way cutting. On the other side of the |

quick, labored gaspsbflor though he was

Canadian Alpine Club holding Divine Service at the Camp Fire,

weight of his saturated poncho, the slip-

state of the path, and the additional
Eggel‘l)f carrying the lamp were beginning
to

Suddenly the lad came to an abrupt
halt, and gazed with wide-open eyes at a
sight that filled him with consternation.

Across the left-hand pair of metals was
an enormous piece of timber. Closer
inspection showed that it was a telegraph
pole, its thickest portion lying upon the
ra.i.lshwhile its tapered end was supported
by the bank of the eutting.

At first Dick thought it had been dis-
placed by the gale, but the absence of the
cross-bars and insulators proved other-
wise. Then the truth flashed across his
mind. Someone had made a deliberate
attempt to wreck a train.

Even as Dick bent over the ponderous
mass of tarred timber he fancied he heard
footsteps crashing through the brushwood,
but reasoning that it might have been
the noise of the wind amid the tree-tops,
the lad took courage.

“If the rascals are up there they won’t
know who it is, so long as I keep the light
turned in their direction,”” he thought;
and setting the lamp on the ground he
sought to remove the obstruction.

He might as well have tried to lift a
ton weight. Not the faintest impression
did he make upon the heavy pole.

“And the seven forty-five is about due,”
he gasped; then, thinking for a moment,
he exclaimed resolutely, “It must be

back in the cab,” he said, as he placed it'

For one brief instant the object of his
errand flashed across his mind.

It was a matter of life and death to his
sister; but, on the other hand, there was
also the appalling fact that the lives of
ﬁﬂt_ﬂy two hudred people were in

c

tion.  The train must be stopped.”
But how? Dick looked at his lamp.

for a considerable distan
rain; but would the driver pull up for a
white light? Like most _&cle lamps, it
had a small red diamond t.Ketlg.n.mon
one side and green on the other; but the
red light would not be sufficiently strong
to be observed except at a very shors

at less than two hundred distan
round a curve in the cutting, while close
to where he stood was a signal-post used
only to pass the trainsfrom Solbury. . An
alarm there could be telephoned to.the
next box, a couple of miles away, and the
signals would promptly be set against the
train. - But being ignorant of the existence
of that partic signal-box, - Dick re-
solved to retrace his footsteps and en-
deavor to attract the attention of the
driver by waving his lamp. At
, Dick regained

Lurching thlessl
the,bridge from which b

stopped.”

£X

b0 o Fioug

On ‘the

§oakinng

ran in a perfectly straight.direction’ for
nearly a mile. Dick listened;, but.above
the moaning of the wind he failed to dis-
tinguish the rumbling of the London
express. v N

A slight manipulation of ‘the water
supply and the light of his lamp. increased
in intensity. Then the haunting doubt
again reasserted itself, “Would the driver
pull up for a white fight?”

“It’s too risky,” thought Dick; then
setting the lamp on the ground he mut-
tered determinedly, “Yes, I'll do it.”

Out came his packet handkerchief; ou
came™ his. knife. Unflinchingly the lad
opened the sharp. blade and applied it
slowly and deliberately to his thumb.

In a minute the handkerchief was suf-
ficiently saturated with the crimson fluid
to form a red screen for the lamp, and to
the lad’s unbounded satisfaction im.real-
ized that his experiment was not likely
to be in vain. :

At that moment the distant rumble of
the express caught his ear, and, a few
seconds later, the glare of the furnace
thrown upon the trailing cloud of steam
became visible against the dark rain-
laden background.

Standing by the side of the anent
way, Dick waved his red light with a
vigor that the keen, alert driver could not
fail to notice,and ere the express thund-
ered past the spot where the stood the
sp was rapidly decreasing, the sparks
flying in showers from the brakes.

peril., : .
“It can’t be helped,”he muttered’
“This must claim my first atten-

The brilliant white light would be visible:
ce, even in the-

| 2 4
Had Dick known, there was a signal box
u distance

e had descended .
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. The train came to a standstill, its tail
. ght barely a hundred yards beyond the
o heads out of the windows, making anxious
inquiries of the guard and fireman, who,
descending from the train, ran to meet
the giver of the danger signal.
~ “What's wrong, governor?”’ asked the
“There’s something on the litie,” gasped
tﬁ?hd’;b‘y &ia?” K er. o
. “Some
“ﬂlibt on ine, eﬁ?d gmeknalong o{
oul . (+] 3
T o S o o

ard of such being done before

‘Dick stood dumbfounded, He had not :

for a reception like this. To
- him it seemed base ingratitude.

i“Now then, young man; step it out!”

Dick obeyed, there was no help for it;

80 without saying another word he walked

‘towards the spot where the obstruction

was placed, 'tg; stoker and the guard
escorting him.

As they passed the stationary train the
but in the midst of
a familiar voice ex

uiries was redoubled,
e volley of questions

-

“By jove! It’s young Croxton. What
are you doing herc?”’

Dick looked up. Silhouetted agzainst
the open door of the lighted carriaze wes
a gentleman whom he knew very well; in
fact, he was an intimate friend of his
father’s

' “How do you do, Mr. Cole?” he replied
politely. “'IYh&e men have accused me of
placing something on the line to wreck
the train.”

“Indeed, sir, T didn’t mean it,” said the
guard apologetically, realizing the turn
events were takinf. “But the train has
been stopped by this young gent, and it’s
but rizht that he should prove his reason
for doing it.”

“Quite so, quite s0,”” replied Mr. Cole.
*“T'll' come with you.” And descending
from the carriage—an example that several
of the male passengers followed—he pro-
ceeded with the party of investigaiion.

“Lumme, what an escape!” ejaculated
the fireman, as they were brought up by
the sight of the formidable obstruction.
“She’d a jumped the track, and played
Old, Harry with every man-jack aboard!”’

*“‘Young gentleman, you’ve saved the
train,” said the guard. I apologize most
deeply, sir.”

“You see it’s too heavy for me to move,”
said Dick

“Quite so,” replied Mr. Cole. “But
with these men duty is duty, you sce.”

“Now, all together!”” shouted the guard,

aud, aided by willing hands, he succeeded
in moving the telegraph pole clear of the

the line for another hundred yards or so to
make sure that no other obstruction

“All aboard, please,”” he exclaimed
“Train’s twenty minutes late already.”

“Jump in, Dick!” said Mr. Cole. “You
can tell me all about it when we are on
the move.” ®

“Yes, I can ‘3uite understand you were
on the horns of a terrible dilemma,” he
remarked, when Dick had concluded his

| story. « ut I think I can set you right.

My motor is to be at the station to meet
me. W& can call a.tb the lchemngt‘geoxﬁ the
way, pick up_your bicycle, an ome
in far less time thanycyou would have
taken had you not met with this fortunate
miahap.”
It all happened as Mr. Cole had sug-
The oxy, was deliveredsu.lgn
's sister’s life, while
the hero of the hour, thov:ﬁh
asserted that he had only
done what any other British boy would

do in similar circumstances,
But th great was his delight when,
a fortnight later, he received ihﬂndsome

gold watch from the directors of the rail-
way company in ition of his valuable
service In saving ge express, he can
never think without a shudder of that
anxious time when he was confronted by
¢ lDickis Dil ” - o

A Camp Crossing the Alaskan Range,
Women and Salaries

The reason humanity is interesting
is because every person is different from
every other human being. A bit of
originality is a birthday present, given
to every girl.  If she develop it she will
be astonished at results.

In great offices on this continent
women of keen mind, cool judgment and
executive command, manage large busi-
ness enterprises, They draw salaries of
from $2,000 to $10,000 a year. Others
reap from $40,000 to $50,000 a year.

Miss Durkin, of New York City, was-

a wage-earning girl in a contractor’s
office.  While other girls were engrossed
in theatres, dances and light novels, she
studied plans, specifications and con-
tracts—the machinery of the office
where she worked. She had vision, taste
and business ability. To-day she can
pass one hundred buildings that she has
built.  She is among the big money
earners of New York. She was not
afraid to work, and studied conditions
in her environment.  Elizabeth Mar-
bury is the head of a big play brokerage
business—she has launched a thousand
plays. * Her establishments are in g
dozen European cities. She is an in-
spiration to the stumbling girl who
fails, and points many to the road to
success,
The annual income of Julia Marlowe,
Fithel Barrymore and Maude Adams is
cqual to that of a big railroad presi-
dent.

rails. This done, the official patrolled

’

Rose Lorenz was a little catalogue girl,
and she studied her work until now she
is an-authority on the art world. She
is one of the highest salaried women in
the world. On the twentieth anniver-
sary of her work in the es:tablishmqnt
shie was presented with a purse contain-
ing $20,000. The greatest millionaire
collectors of America rely on her Jjudg-
ment, and she®has’a part in the buying
and selling of more art treasures than
any other woman.
. Bella da Costa Greene, the head of the
Morgan library—made =a specialty of
books—all her life she has read helpful
books. . She was chosen by Morgan as
his advisor in collecting books.  She
shaped her life for definite success along
the line that suited her. There s
hardly a librarian in civilization who
does not know her. Her characteristic
is good judgment.

'MollieJ Iggnohor was a shop girl in
Chicago.: The other girls laughed at
her for studying her customers and her
line of goods. Her growing improve-
ment won rapid promotion. She now
owns the store, and is planning to
build & twenty storey departmental
store in tthe ‘heart of Chicago. Where
are the other shop girls to-day who
called her “all business” while they
gossiped about nonsense!

-

Mrs. A. H. Taylor, of Bowling Green,
Ilentucl:y, realizcs §$32.000 a Ycar from
her business. When she was'a girl she
showed good taste in making her own
dresses.  Soon women of her town
asked her to design dresses for them.
From that little beginning she started
a mail order business, To-day she has
24,000 customers who respond to her
catalogues, with their measurements for
clothes. She has a standing offer of g
million dollars from a Chicago business
with & ealary of $10,000 a Year for the
rest of ‘her life,

In Kentucky a girl of twenty-three
Judges cottonseed oil. Kathryn Ballon
gives expert advice to modern planters.
She has discovered some of the uses of
cottonseed oil, and has studied every
branch of it. )

Mary E. Evans, when fifteen Years
old, was left without a father. ~ Her
mother and sisters had no resources. She
couid imake home-made candy, and de.
cided to make candies for g living, Her
particular brand of candy became popu-
lar.  The quality of success is in making
one’s work a little different from that of
any one else. Mary Evans made a
different kind of candy.  She now owns .
a manufacturing plant in Syracuse, a
store in Boston, and lately she astonished
the business world by taking one of the
largest business corners in New York at:
an enormous rental,

These women did not fal] into good

T,

Last year the manager of 4 large
Winnipeg plant was suddenly called to
Europe. He had only an thour to gar.
range with his stenographer or secre-
tary. During his absence she managed

turned he said that the ‘buying, sellin
and distribution of work was as wise
Jhandled as he would have done,

Success of this kind requires a clear
head, cool judgment and accurate work,
difficulties, for necessity creates oppor-
tunity.

e

Being Neighborly

When Mrs. Calloway met Mrs. Deeson
in the market one morning, and inquired
for the news of the people in her lock,
it came to light that the Carolsons, who
used to be nei%hbors of the Calloways,
now held that relationship to the Deesons,
Naturally, the character of the Carolsons
as & family and as individuals was shortly
under discussion. Mrs. Deeson, who
admitted somewhat grudgingly that she
supposed that the Carolsons were “‘pleas-
ant enough,” then turned confidential,
and recited a story which the Chicago
News prints:

“Mrs. Carolson is at Shadow Lake now,
isn’t she?”” Mrs. Calloway had asked.

“Yes,"”” said the other woman, ‘‘and.she
never said a word to me about it before

she went. I saw Mr. Carolson weedi
the sies. the ether .morning, and
called out, juxt,ito be neighborly, ‘Your

wife gone away? :

‘“He grunted something that might have
meant either ‘yes’ or ‘no’. ‘I went on:

“ “You’d better go away, too, and stay
over Sunday with her. I'll look after
your house. He gave another grunt.

“‘Why not st:g' until the following
Monday?’ 1 asked.

““Thank you!” he growled. ‘I wish my
firm was as generous as you are.’ Then
he went into the house.

“A little while after that my daughter
met him on the street carrying a suit case,
80 I knew he had taken my advice. ,
‘1 suppose he won’t be home for ten
days. He must have gone in a hurry,
for he, ihdn(’lt tell uga a }fhing about his
going,’ 1 said to my daughter.

“) had so much work to do that i could
lglil:re little time to their place. Still, 1

ike to be neighborly, so early the next
morning 1 went over and picked all their
ies. Then seeing that Mr. Carolson
adn’t stopped the milk or his paper, 1
helped myself to both. Afterward I tele-
phoned to the milkman not to leave any
more milk.
“I ran to the door every time I heard
their bell ring, and explained to the caller
that the family had gone away for ten
days. It was a lot of trouble, for I had
to keep watching all the time.”’
“You always have such a sense of re-
sponsibility when your neighbors are
away, Mrs. Deeson,’’ said Mrs. Calloway.
“Well, 1 try to do my duty by every-
body. Late in the afternoon a boy came
with a suit case. 1 called to him that
there was no use ringing the Carolsons’
Hgll, as they wouldn’t be at home for ten

S.
‘‘I had special orders to bring these
clothes to-day,” said the boy. ‘Won't
You take them in—dollar to collect?’

“‘I don’t meddle with Mr. Carolson’s
clothes,” I said. ‘Bring ’em back in ten
days.” Then 1 shut the door. You have
to be firm with boys like that. They’d
argue all day if you'd let ’em, and I had
my dinner to get,.

“We had just sat down to the table
when m)}; daughter. gaid, ‘Who’s that
picking the Carolsons’ pansies?’

*“‘Here, you! I called. _And it wasn’t
Mr. Carolson himself, looking madder
than a hatter

“‘Some one has picked them all” he
snorted.

““1 thought you were away,’ 1 said.
““That accounts for the milk and the
papers, 1 suppose. Perhaps you’ve the
clothes that I am waiting for?’

.+* ‘1 sent them back—’ 1 began: but I
didn’t get a chance to finish the sentence.
If I told you what he said—TI could hardly
believe my ears! Some people are hard
to please, aren’t they, Mrs. Calloway?”’

Save the good brood sows and thus pre-
pare for litters in the coming spring. You
cannot afford to sacrifice a desirable sow

luck—they made dt.

because feed is high or even when pork is

3

the business carefully,-and when he re. 4
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Life tells the story.

. Winnipeg, July, 1914,
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- Wise Sllence
He had studied by himself, and came
up for examination to college with inade-
te preparation. . He approached an-
cient history with fear and doubt, for he
" had had little time to stuff himself with
the history of the Caesars. )
The paper contained a  question at
which the young man looked with dismay.
“What can you say about Caligula?”
He did not remember that Caligula was
the worst of a long line of mad and bad
man emperors.
RoBut a wiaeess inspiration came to him
of the sort that often saves the young and
jgnorant. He wrote: )
“The less said about Caligula, the bet-
ter.” :
He passed.

-

A Partly Good Egg

" Hal had just sent his dish of cereal
back to the kitchen. “It’s not half-
cooked!” he'said disdainfully. “When I
was a boy,” began his father, “children
were| taught,” in fact, ma.de; to eat what
was put; on their plates.’

“Would you have eaten raw oatmeal?”’
demanded. Hal.

“I would,” said his father, virtuously,
‘unless I'd been lucky enough to shp
it to the dog or on my sister’s plate.

“Nearly always,” he went on, “we took
what was given us without a word. Child-
ren were not supposed to condemn,
eriticize or otherwise assert themselves.

“It made for heroism, if not for truth-
fulness,” he continued, in a glow of pride
and reminiscence.

“I remember being at Aunt Martha’s
at Thanksgiving-time. She was an excel-
lent soul, but her fetish was economy—
in ;ust the wrong things. :

“At breakfast one morning, while I
was struggling with an egg, she said she
was afraid it wasn’t very good, but with-
ou‘t' offering a substitute.

" ‘Oh, it’s all right,’ I said, manfully,
for mother’s eyes were upon me. ‘Some
Parts of it are very good’.”

<

A Well-Supplied Pulpit

There are various morals to this story
of Doctor Clifford, the eminent English
sergyman. One is that it is wisefor pub-
¢ speakers not to put off their appearance
at the meetings they are to address till
the last moment. A writer in Woman’s

Doctor Clifford ‘was once conducting
aseries of services in Birmingham. Ar-
Iiving a few minutes before the commence-
lent, the doctor was refused admission
y‘the peliceman at the door.

Jwant to go n,” said Doctor Clifford. |

‘Are you a seat-holder?”’

No, . 1 am /not.”

hen you can’t go in.”

; think,” remarked the famous pas-
Stve resister, “that there will be room for
me in the pulpit,”

((I
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“I am not so sure of-it,” retorted the
officer. ’
“But I am Doctor Clifford, and I am
g:lef to preach in another minute and a
“Oh, are you?” said the incredulous.
liceman.. “I' have let in two - Doctor
liffords already.” T :

oy
B

An Unexpected Promotion

Benny’s intellectual achievements were
far from notable, but in the eyes of his
small sister hewasnonetheless a wonderful-
personage. She keenly resented allusions
to his lengthy in the last desk row at
school, although y himself took quite
a (;l;:rerful and philosophic view of the
matter. : ’

The Western Home Monthly
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| .liardéf Work, ﬁlgﬁér Pay

Mrs. Blank was trying to decide upon
a new cook. ‘“You say you have not
had much experience?”’ she ventured, as
she looked doubtfully at the applicant.
“No’m.”

'nwle, whiéh my eyes have been aching
; all the weary years tom g:eo:
datisfied at last, and I thank you from the

One afternoon the little girl appeared,
flushed and panting, in the library door-

way.

“Daddy,” she exclaimed, “you promised
Benny a dollar when he got moved off the
bottom _bench, “and nowl}he';s up -in -the
fiext roty “with me and—"" Benny himself

way. , . .
.‘YWh_y, what’s this I hear, my son?”

his father welcomed him. “I’'m very ﬁl'i’,d
u’ve worked your way up—" e
y stared uncomprehendingly. “Elsie

says you're in the second row now,” his

father continued, in explanation.

Winnipeg School Boys at their Cadet Inspection.’’ !

“Course!” returned the youngster, im-
perturbably. “We'’re all in the second
row—the bottom bench’s being painted.”

<>

What Moved Him

The extravagant hats which the ladies
have been wearing this year have little
to recommend them, but they have at
least proved a boon to the comic artists
and the funny men of the newspapers.
Here is a jeu d’esprit taken from the Chi-
cago T'ribune:

The rain, which had come suddenly
and unexpectedly, was falling in torrents.
Among the persons who had taken shelter
under a friendly awning was a fashion-
ably dressed ‘'woman. .

“] beg your pardon, madam,” said a
plainly attired man considerabl, _past
middle age, stepping up to her and lifting
his hat, but I want to offer you my sincere
thanks.” . .

“What do you mean, sir?”’ she said.
“Thanks for what?” . .

“T never expected to see it again,” he

went on. “It has been nearly thirty
rs since—"’
“Since what, sir? What are you talk-
ing about?”’

“Pardon my emotion, madam, but I
used to live in Salt Lake City and—"

“T have nothing to do with Salt Lake
City, sir. I never was there in my life.

“But I was. That was my home for
many years. And when I saw—"

“When you saw what?”’

“That hat of yours, madam. It
brought back the old thrill. It’s an exact

t then, in his usual unoonc?ﬁéd;

“Well, I like your being truthful about
it, but—it iseems to me you're i
rather ,l,ligh wages -for an inexperien

“you. see, it’s just that much harder for
‘me, not knowing how to do the work, and
having it on my mind how I might be'
making you all ill' any minute with a
misstep.’

-

Not a Favorite Breed
Lovers of good, plain dogs, which have

| been allowed to grow naturally, will ap-

preciate the story of the English ar
who went to a dealer in dogs and thus
described what he wanted:

“Hi wants a kind of dog about so ’igh
an’ so long. Hit’s a kind of gry’ound,
an’ yet it ain’t a gry’ound, because ’is
tyle is shorter nor any o’ these ’ere gry’-
ounds, an’ ’is nose is shorter, an’ ’e ain’t
sa slim round the body. But still ’e’s a
kind o’ gry'ound. Do you keep such
dogs?”’

“No,” rePIied the dog man. “We
drowns ’em.’

S =

Not Epicures

A city woman who had decided that
she would keep some hens as profitable
amusement during her. long summers in
the country asked the farmer of whom
she bought them what they could eat.

The man looked at her in silent amaze-
ment . for a moment before he replied.

“It would take me the res’o’ my days
to tell ye what they can eat,” he said, at
last, “but it won’t take long to tell ye
what they can’t. You avoid feeding ’em
with salt fish and cobblestones, and I
guess. you won’t have any trouble.”

For a Remote Future

Mr. Green looked with a calm but not
unkindly gaze at the simple-minded young
man from Vermont who aspired to be his
son-in-law. y

“What preparations have you made for
the future?”’” he asked, gravely. “You
kn(;yv how my daughter has been brought
up. e ~

. A
“Well, ma’am,” returned the applicant,

A Temperance Question

J Flavors—All guaranteed “or monéy ”.‘
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acific - Agent. Passengers  from
stations: where there are no agents can .o
purchase neduced fare tickets from .
train agent. - s e e e ‘

W. J. QUINLAN, x
District Passenger Agent, |

“Yes, sir,” said the young man, with
equal gravity, ‘“but up In our little town
there’s not so much  difference between
the Orthodoi;'c and th(el I}’Igt‘l;eodmts as gm’e
is in some es, and I’

to the OrtEodox Church if ’tvwghuﬂmng
any difference. I’'m not what you'd call

narrow, sir.”

-

He Knew His Worth

A gentleman calling on a member of
Parliament one day, while waiting in the
reception-room, was attracted by the man-
ner of the small attendant, and started a
random conversation.

“And how much do you earn a week,
me boy?”’ he inquired.

“Ten pounds,” said the youngster,
with avidity. g
Being shown into the member’s private

office just then, the visitor’s surprise
found vent in words.

“Mighty bright youth you have, to be
getting ten pounds a week.” he remarked. ‘
“Why,” said the member of Parliament,
“he gets only twenty-two shillings.”
“But he told me just now you were
giving him ten pounds a week,” persisted
the gentleman.

“Nonsense!” said the member of Par-
liament, and he touched the bell.
“Billy,” he said, “did you tell this gen-
tleman 1 was paying you ten po a
week?”’

“No, sir.”
“You didn’t? Well, what did you say?”
“I said I earned it,” was the prompt
and stout rejoinder.

reproduction of the great Mormon Taber-
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- & Tertible Questlonn
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The ;mﬂook isdreary and certainiy queer,

B -
Czar to mitigate the miseries of his fellow-
countrymen. He has also been called the
modern Buddha because of his abstemious
renunciation of sensual

. _And in terror the problem we face— life and his
o mle decido to abolish the Beer, Pleasures. s .

! t, then, will they put in its place? One morning at his far-famed home
: Yasnaya Polyana, he summoned to the
For many a year it has ever been near, house all of his hundreds of serfs. They
A blessing and boon to tho race; met under a wid ng tree, where
So if men arc ined to sweep away | Tolstoy always held conference with his
Beer, : Eeople. It reminds us of Buddha’s broad
Ah! what will they put in its place? 3anyan under which he found the essen-
Like beef pudding, Foe | Totstny oo ble and-a bench

Like and plum ing, *tis old olstoy set out a table and'a benc
* . Jland's pide, ~ | and then he took a roll of paper out of his
' Her in the field and the chase; | pocket and a pen and bottle of ink and put
Oh, what will men do with this pléasure | them on the table. Everybody was
- denied, curious to know what was going to hapf)en.
And what can be put in its place? Then Tolstoy talked to them l!‘ln]}s)a.u:i

: an

No wonder we drinkers look gloomy and

& Tm'ﬁ‘tg’tm Beer brings disgrace

We know it develops both sorrow and slum

... But what shall we put in its place?

And stillmore we swallow, and seldom we

AAOl_its'p,omtod, lcamldeba.se;
__But where shall o find such o “glorious”

 And what can be put in its place?

A Cadet Comﬁany from Alexandra School, Winnipeg.

‘Come, cheer up! ye drinkers, *tis not as

yesay.
Teetotallers now set the ‘f)ace—

‘Good hou?m for hovels and night turned

to day :

is and more may be put in its place.

‘Bright laughter for curses, glad sunshine
for tears,

' *Tis coming, *tis coming apace;

The end of the toil and the struggle of

years, g e
The joy we will put in its place.

-

This is a Fair Sample

A certain man was in a bar-room, com-
plaining loudly of the high cost of fiving.
Among other things hc mentioned milk,
*Just think of it,” fhc said, “milk costs
nine cents o quart! How is the poor man
to buy mill: for o family at such 2 price as
that?* And yet shortly ofter lic began to
inquire of thc bartender the price of
different grades of whisky, Well, the
best grade 17as $1.50 & quart, another rrade
could (>e ot for 38,25, while o cheaper one
was only $1.00 & quart. The customer
thought o few minutes, and {inally settled
on that at $1.25. Milk nine cents a quart,
whisky $1.25 a quart. No doubt the
milk 1s high, and wages are low enough,
but we venture to say that the man who
pays $1.25 for a quart of whisky, when his
children could get fourteen quarts of milk
for the same money, is a poor father.—
Dundas Star.

=

Tolstoy and Temperance

" Count Leo Tolstoy has been called the
modern Isaial: because he stood as a

simple, peasant language on the e
dangers of drunkenness. He related
examplcs from real life which had hap-
among the serfs themselves, and by
omely anecdotes convinced the simple
peoplcof the terrors of the cup of vodka.
en {ic picked up the paper from the
table and read this pledge: .
*Realizing the great evil and sin of
ti;m]kennm, 3, the undersigned, decide
never {0 drink any alcohol, vodka, wine,
or. beer; nof ¢o buy or offer it to others;
with allmy strength I will convince others,

cspecially young people and children, of
the evils of drunkenness, and the advant-
ages of o sober life; and I will gain mem-
bers for our society. We beg all agreeing
with us to keep this form, to write down
on it the names of new members, and to
communicate with us. If any intend to give
up this pledge we beg him to communicate
with us.”

Tolstoy himself was the first to put
down his name. And then he asked those
who vould agree to drink no more to sign
the pledge.  And then the peasant wvomen
began to urge their husbandy to sige it.

*Do you consent?” cried Tolstoy.

Then an old peasant stepped forward
and said:

*“I want to speak a word about temper-
ance. I want to call your attention {0 the
fact that at weddings, births and bap-
tisms, it is impossible to zet along without
vodka. It is necessary, itisindispensable,
Our fathers always drank it; we must do

And from that time on Tolstoy raised
voice time and again against en-
ness in Russia. The celebration of the
anniversary of the University of “Moscow
generally ended in much enness
and _debauchery, and Tolstoy repri-
manded the authorities so severely that
protest was heard all over the empire.—
American Issue, -

-
e

She’s No Good

Winnipgg, July, 1914,
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A Spacious Platform

This is a question above party lines,
This is a question aside from the matter
of & man's personal habit as to drink,
This is a matter above religious differen
one on which people of all faiths and
norte have already united. This"question
is vital in every department of civic life,

movement because it is simply against the

open saloon as an institution.
Temperance workers and . total gb.

stainers can consistently unite because the

There was a crash and a splash on the

banishment of the saloon means much lesg

sanded floor of the saloon. Then a
distraught woman exclaimed, “I can't
stand any more of it; I'm one of the
devil’s own!” .

“Take no notice of her, guv'nor,” said
another woman addressing an elderly and
earnest-faced man in ‘semi-clerical attire,
“she’s no good—she’s on the streets.”

Overwhelmed with shame, the first poor

drinRing. .

Citizens, interested in civic welfare, can
unite because no-license means a safer,
cleaner, a more moral city.

Empioyers can unite, for it means larger
dividends for legitimate business, more
trustworthy employees. :

fessional men can unite, for no-
license helps to realize higher ideals,

ers can consistently unite in the

creature passed out without a word.
Meantime the city missionary, pity in eye
and voice, reminded all and sundry that
there was once a Mary Magdalene who,
having sinned grievously, fell at the
Saviour’s feet, and afterwards became a
saintly woman; what about our own
faults? '
More than a week later the missionary
was in another district, and noticed a
woman cleaning the steps of a lnrge house.
As she looked up,%heng\was a half smile of
recognition, and when he - momentarily
paused, she rose from her knees and rushed
to the gate, *Oh, sir, can you wait five
minutes?” she asked in & beseeching tone;
I should so like to speak to you.”

A few niinutes later, the steps finished,
the woman was pouring out her story,
*“That night,” she said, “I heard through
the half-closed door what you said about
Mary Magdalene, and it gave me o bit of
heart, and I determined that instant, that
if I could earn a crust of bread in any other

the following Monday morning I as
walking down a street, thinking what I
should do, and wherc I could go to get
work, when o, respectable person came out
of a housc with a pail and annc} and
commenced cleaning the steps.  Somcthing
prompted me to offer my services, ang they
werg accepted, the woman being; just then
without & servant.  Aftervards asked
if I could wash plain things, and i this
way I earncd o good dinner nndd haif-a-
crown. The lady also recommended mg to
two other places, and I fel; this was a
better lifc than the one I had been living.

mister,” she added earnestly, «will

the same.”

And Tolstoy replied, “You ecan sub-
stitute sugared rose water. In the south
rose water is always served with sherbets

thick as honey.”

“Doesn’t that make men drunk?’’ asked
the I;\)Ieasa.nts. Lo

L 0'n

Then the other peasants shouted to the
old man who had come forward, to put his
fist in his mouth and keep still and sign it.
And the Count said, “Do you then
agree?”’

“Yos, yes,” cried they lustily.

Then  the muzhiks, the peasants,
crowded up to the table. The women and
wives were jubilant. The spirit of the
occasion even took hold of the little
children and they remembered that great
day and spoke of it for many years.
During the first year a thousand peasants
signed Tolstoy’s pledge.

prophet in Russia and called upon the

ow
you let me know a bit more about Mary
Magdalenc?”

The whole beautiful story v-as again told
and a little New Testament, presented to
Mary’s twentieth century sister, U p to
that time she had had no home, except the
lodging-house or the cold street; now her
ambition was to earn a little shelter of her
own where, away from drink and vice, she
could redeem her soul from death and her
life from shame.

It is a noble crusade in which over
practically the wide area of the Metropolis
some twenty-three faithful London City
missionaries are all the time engaged; a
crusade against alcoholism and vice con-
ducted in the very strongholds of “‘the
Trade.” And from the latest records of
truly wonderful results is extracted the
above touching story,

way I would change my modec of tife, On |-

Philanthropists can unite, for it means
less debauched manhood, degraded wo-
manhood and defrauded children.

Rich men can unite, for it means safer
investments. :

Poor men can unite for it means more
money in the pockets of their class.

igious men can unite, because it
means less cin in the city.
Working men can unite, for it means a
great help to their fellows and larger
scharices for success. -

Republicans can unite, because it is in
accorq vith those ideas of liberty for which
"Republicanism stands.

Prohibitionists can unite, for it means
the salc of liquor prohibited from a larger
part of the country.

Socialisty can unite, because it offers the
best worl:ing solution for one of the most
serious social problems.

Nonpartisans can unite, because -the
movement is itself nonpartisan.

Sl
G

Making Good

Alice Eamcs walked into the library, an
open {ctter in her hand.

«Tom has written to ask me to go to the
Junior Prom ai Hillsover, mother,” she
said, and therc as o queer little catch in
her voice.

Mrs, Eames looked up from her book.
“How delightful, my dear!” she cried
enthusiastically. ' *You’ve looked forward
so much to going, I know, and now you
shall have the prettiest gown we can plan
togcther.”

#*But I'm not going,’* answered the girl,
and the little catch had turned into &
-genuine sob,

. *Not going!"”* cxclaimed Mrs. Eames, in
astonishment. ¢Why, what is the matter?
Tell me! '3 thought you and Tom were
such good friends.”

*We werc, mother!” cried Alice. +And
it wag something more, for at Christmas
Tom told mc he cared for me, and I
romised—’ lier voice broke again. *But
e’s in with the swiftest set in college, Ted
Lanham and Joc Grover and all those rich
boys that were in prep school with him. I
told him that he would have to break with
them if he wanted me.”

“Don’t you think that you're a little
hard on Tom, girlie?”” asked Mrs. Eames,
wistfully. *Aren’t you going to give him

another chance?””

*Yes, mother,” replied Alice, firmly,

“buj not the chance of the girl who sells her

forgiveness just for the sake of a good time.

c¢’d despise me if I was like that, and I'd

despisc myself, too. I'm going upstairs to

write him that I can't go!” And she

walked out of the room, her head still nobly

erect.

“When do you expect Miss Eames?"

Professor Lee inquired, pleasantly.

For answer Tom held out the letter in

silence; then, when his uncle had finished

reading it, he said:

““It’s all that fool Lebanon parade. No

glad rags for mine this prom! Alice is

great, I know, but she's the sort of girl

that’s dreadfully hard on a fellow.”

*But that's just the kind of a woman a

man wants,” answered his uncle. “It’s

the woman who sets standards almost out

of our reach who makes us grow.” The

professor's eyes softened as he looked

across his study to the picture of a woman

who had at once made life hard and very,

very beautiful for him. ¢ If Helen of Troy

set the world at war, she made men
heroes,”** he quoted, slowly. Then he
added, with a quizzical glance at his

nphew, “Tom, ‘it’s up to you!’ *?
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The Child and the Dentist

; Anne Builbert; lMahon

“If mothers only realized how impor-
tant it is to prepare children in the
right way of going to the dentist’s, they
would spare themselves and the children,
as well as the dentist, untold trouble,”
said a specialist in the treatment of

children’s teeth. -

“You have no idea how some of the

children carry on,” continued the dentist.

“They scream and kick. Some of them
aroxysms even

go into regular nervous
before I start to touch their teeth. One
little girl actually fainted the moment
she got into the chair, before I had even
examined her teeth. Most of the fear
is all in their minds. They have the
idea impressed upon them that they
are going to be hurt and it works them
up into a perfect frenzy of mervousness.
It is chiefly because of what they have
heard from_older people at home.

_ “Such remarks as these are made be-
fore them: ‘I have to go to the dentist’s
and, oh, how I dread it!’ “How that
dentist hurt me¥ ‘I would rather do
anything than go to the dentist’s!’

“Is it any wonder that the children
look upon a visit to the dentist as an
unknown terror? If older people were
only careful not to make such remarks
before sensitive little children and so
imbue them with a horror of the dentist
and: his work, much of the child’s un-
reasonable. fear of. the dentist’s chair
would be dons away with.” -

dren. should ‘go to the dentist in order
to jpresérve their teeth and to prevent
suﬂle)x:ing with toothache. As it-is some-
thing ‘which every child must undergo,
the. mather Shouldy prepare for it reason-
abl}t}{iﬁgns‘ibly_ and tactfully: “ Not only
will ;slie . make it much easier for the’
child"gs well as herself snd the dentist;
but she will also help to instill into the:
child- that’ strength of character which’
recognizes that certain evils must be
met with in life and borne with courage.
“You are such a brave boy,” said a
mother to her little four-year-old on the
occasion of his first visit to the dentist,
“that I know you will not mind even if
it should be uncomfortable, even if it
should hurt a little bit. You don’t want
to have toothache, nor to have ugly,
black teeth, so I know you will open
your mouth wide like a little man and
help the dentist all you can—show him
how brave you are. It will only hurt for
a minute, anyhow, and then you will
have no more toothache or trouble.”
She was not without misgivings, for
the child was an exceedingly sensitive,
nervous little fellow, but she did mot

allow him to realize her doubts, nor to !

feel that “going to the dentist’s” was
a bugbear.

After the first allusion to the matter
she did not dwell too much on the pros-
pect, but when the time came, took him
quietly and cheerfully, as a matter of
course,

The little lad responded to her sugges-
tions beyond her highest hopes. He sat
as still as a mouse in the chair and
allowed the dentist to fill several really
large cavities without uttering a sound,
and even allowed the separator to be put
between his crowded little teeth and the
gum pushed back without comment—an
operation which many an older person
can not stand without wincing.

“It hurt me terribly, mother,” he
confided afterwards, “but I wasn’t going
to let the dentist think I wasn’t brave.”

In her heart the mother gave thanks,
for she knew that the little fellow had
begun to learn the lesson of bearing nec-
€ssary pain bravely and that his
courage in the dentist’s chair was indi-
cative of the strength and self-control
Wwhich in after life would help him over
many hard places.

It is easy to prepare a child sensibly
and tactfully for visits to the doctor or
to the dentist, to guard against any un-
Decessary childish fears and nervousness,

It is absolutely necessary that chil- | Blght indispositions that need some atten-

. to be rubbed “on when “there is:external |

effort’ and call to her aid the mighty
power of suggestion, and appeal to - the
child’s courage and bravery to help him
bear what is painful but necessary.

A Home Medicine Chest

Every home, however large or small the
family, should have a medicine chest con-
taining the helpful agencies for the cure
of minor complaints. These need not be
merely drugs, says -Miss Morell, in the
Brookl “Daily Eagle,” for the habit of
indiscriminate drugging is one of the most
injurious possible ‘to any human system.
It is much less dangerous to health to pay
no attention to one’s ills than to dose one’s
self for every little thing, and to take any-
thing but the simplest and - commonest
remedies without the advice of a physician.
Drugs do not work alike on all individuals.
Morphine, which is a very strong sedative,
affects some persons so that they appear
to be insane. The rushing to headache
powders every time one’s head feels un-
comfortable has been written up many
times as a most dangerous course. The
writer knew one girl made so ill by follow-
ing the advice of a friend as to s remedy
to cure her cold that for two months her
life'was despaired of. A safe rule to fol-
low is: “Never take any drug not advised
by the physician,” who knows your tem-
p::gment and what is best suited to your
needs. AR

There are many simple curative med-
iums that may be kept at hand for the

‘tion to keep them from bec yming serious.
There should be rolls:of cloth ready for
‘binding up sprained limbs, mustard for
*baths and for plastm;,lgemdde of hydro-
gen for cuts or torn surfaces, tahnic acid,
to beé dissolved in water as’a gargle in
cases of sore thNats;'mezitbol-pteﬁ@@txons_ :

soreness; camphor and salt. -Salt is good |

in many ways, as a gargle, dissolved ‘in
water and drank before going to bed, to
regulate the bowels, to stop-a hemorrhage,
and for many other things.

There should be a hot water bag, or a
bag of sand that can be heated, which is as
effective as the hot-water bag, but heayier.
Bands of thick flannel are the best thing
to be used for applying hot fomentations.
Flax-seed meal for poultices is also a stand-
ard remedy to keep at hand. Each family
has its own ial favorites in remedies.
All poisons should be in three-cornered
bottles or be provided with corks that |

have pins in them, or are so cut-that the
instant one takes them in hand their
dangerous nature is known. These things
should be kept always together where not
a moment need be lost when one requires
them. Old handkerchiefs and napkins
should be . preserved for this purpose; for
they are most valuable at times when ap-
plications are to be made, or tender places
wiped. = Of course,absorbent cotton should
be added to.the stores. The medicine
closet should be put too high for any child-
ish hands to reach it, even with the help of
& chair. ‘The chest may be simply a box
with shelves, all painted in keeping with
the room where it is placed. All pre-
scriptions should be preserved in a book

some such drug as morphine is specified
in it. In some places he is required -to
keep the original, so I.am told. - A med-
icine chest proves its merit after a very
short trial\_ /9 st L

%, ¥ Keeping Warm

5

Many persons who suffer from ¢old ex-
tremities accept the discomfort as a eon-
dition which is natural, and therefore be-

ond there control. The remedy really

iés with themselves, and does'not consist”
in huggimg the stove or staying indcors,
or in any other artificial protection. : ¢

The reason one feels cold first in the ex=.

for use when again required. A druggist | tremities is not alone because they are
will always give a copy if requested, unless | the remotest points reached by the lood -

s

\' Save You Money '

+ dressy always,

" finish and t2xture of the best linen, :

2 . ‘write us enclosing_m:

Stop alllax troubles, “Chal- -
lm&ﬂcswmdb:hdmﬁ?n ¥

] ~~SIN -
a.rubfroum.\W'et‘.ThOe ol v

ar r “Ch ** Brand ..
If your dealer hasn't .C:ﬁl“ M ‘;:
cuffs.. We will supply you,
mn w:tt.yle book. b
THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.
sl42 g S ; . ;

‘We can supply you swith ©
%;.b. your Stl?ltiogx at l?dI}IyOLESALE rlgrc 28,
quiries will be g answered . by “our

- Monthly.
him or

Ask your neighbor to take The We‘sternf ﬁ‘oxﬁ’%“
It pleases every one—it wi

Il delight
her also. i A ‘h

CANADIAN NORTHERN RAILWAY

g

Also

if the mother will only make a little

BY THE

GREAT LAK

Eastern Canada and the United States

Through PORT ARTHUR or DULUTH, in connection with NORTHERN NAVIGATION STEAMERS

HURONIC, HAMONIC, NORONIC (new)
Leave Winnipeg 6 p.m., and from Duluth, Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday at 4.30 p.m.
Leave Winnipeg 6 p.m., and from Port Arthur, Wednesday, Friday, Sunday, at 4 p.m, ;
connections with CANADIAN PACIFIC LAKE STEAMERS, from PORT ARTHUR, Sunday, Tuesday,

Thursday, Friday, Saturday

SUMMER EXCURSIONS

PORT ARTHUR
or DULUTH

Canadian Northern Line between Winnipeg-Port Arthur is the Scenic Line to the Lakes.
Passengers via Port Arthur for Northern Navi

dining-room sittings at Winnipeg before departure and thus avoid inconvenie
steamers included in the price of ticket. .
Get full particulars from the nearest Canadian Northern Agent, or write

gation Steamers may obtain keys to staterooms and checks for

nce and delays. Meals and berth on

R. CREELMAN,

General Passenger Agent, C.N.R., Winnipeg
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HORROCKSES
NNELETTES

(made by the manufacturers of the celebrated

ARE MADE FROM
- CAREFULLY SELECTED COTTON.

The nap is short and close. -

" Noinjurious chemicals are used.
Quality, deslgns and colorings are unequalled.
16 purchasers of this useful material for Underwear all the yéar round would
‘blv THE BEST ENGLISH MAKE they would appreciate the comfort
lnd&nbﬁywbldlnfaiotqunhuofﬂmeldtedo&otpm )
See the name “HORROCKSES’ *’ e ANNUAL. Sale upwards of
“'on the selvedge-every two yards. - TEN MILLION yards.
Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygienes

Faﬂm&-ubhm&nwbmm&mbhm

JOHN E. RITCHIE
417 King’s Hall Chambers

} 2 ALL PURE WOOL WHITE BLANKETS
Full Size. Superior Heavy Make

1 PURE WHITE BLANKET
FullSize. Softand Warm

1 BED COMFORTER
MBestQualityDown,_ooveredTurheyGﬁntla‘
J, Sateen, artistic designs.

Mail $5 to-day for above bale or write for our free
catalog.

Cross your remittance, “PARR’S BANK LTD".

Address; THE DIRECT TRADING CO.
Room 27, 4 Aytoun 8t., Manchester, England,
Carriage Paid to your nearest Post Office.
MONEY RETURNED IF NOT SATISFIED

THE LOT
CARRIAGE PAID

| CLARK'S PORK & BEANS

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

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

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

W. Clark Montreal

3

TH B LABEL on your paper will fell you when your

subseription expires.
SEND IN YOUR RENEWAL NOW
: wﬁgﬁ@}w*%ﬁw,&aswfn Sa4 "»”‘-1‘55"3:"':':"'""*3""?““ -
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in itscirculation, but also because they con-
tain a network of the minute blood-v.
known as capillaries, in which the blood
current tends to stagnate. When this
happens -the nerves, unwarmed by fresh
bl ache in consequence.

[he small boy who leaves a warm house
on a’cold winter morning usually starts on
the or romps about for a while in the
snow:.mzl'his activity gives such an impetus
to his circulation by the rapid breathing
which it necessitates that the boy issoon
in a glow. * Not every one can imitate the
boy’s activity or enjoy his fun, but all can
imitate his breathing. . ;

Breathing completes the circulation.
The heart pumps the blood out through the
arteries, wﬁich become smaller until the
are microscopic. This may be in the w
of the heart itself or in the great toe, but
wherever it is the blood current there be-
comes almost s t. It is as if ‘a river
had debouched into a broad lake. On
the other side of the lake are the venous
capillaries with which the arterial capil-
laries conect, and which carry the blood
back to the heart. The question whether
the blood shallstagnatehereorbe frequent-

ly renewed is, then, a matter of providing-

Accidents of Athletics

Games and athletic sports may, first
and last, be responsible for so many kinds
of bodily injury that it would be impossible
to enumerate them; buit;xt thgé_ may be
divided, for conveniente, into two groups.

Thg is first the kind of injury that
results from external violence or .from
incorrect use of the body in the immediate
game. Under this head would come all
cases of bruises, sprains, contusions and
strains. ‘The second group would include
all functional troubles, such as heart-
strain, insomnia, or un}mrment of function
in any of the organs of the body. _

In the first class, where the bruises and

rains are the direct result of the inevit-
:gle rough-and-tumble of the game, as in
football, there is nothing to be done about
it except to draw up and abide by rules
which eliminate unnecessary violence, and
then meet the fortunes of war. On the
other hand, there is an immense amount of
bruising and spraining_which might be
avoided by proper training and proper
care..

Proper training — gradual training—
means as much as anything else. Muscle

for its speedy entrancein tothevenouscap-
illaries and its subsequent movement
through the larger veins to the heart.

.This in turn is a matter of breathing, be-

cause breathing by its suction-like action,
—the so-called aspiration of the thorax,—
accelerates the speed of the blood on its
return to the heart. A deep breath thus
makes its influence felt at those distant
points where blood is halting and nerves
are tingling

The rule for keeping warm is, therefore,
first to clear the nose and then to breathe
well, both deeply and rapidly.

-
Indigestion

the fowls become very thirsty, so that they
wilk drink water until it runs out of their
mouths, if they put down their heads to
peck up some corn from the ground.
When birds are observed to be in this con-
dition they should be caught and held
downwards and their crops gently squeezed
with one hand, when the liquid will come
away.

When all the liquid is removed, give
them some salad oil, as there is always an
amount of inflammation in cases of stop-
page; the oil relieves it very much, more
particularly in the gizzard,

Sweet peas sét under the shade of
trees are sure to disappoint the planter.

£

When the focd does not digest groperly X

After the Story was Finished
and tendons will not submit to insult with

any better grace than the rest of the body,
and when they are called upon to perform
tasks they have had no preparation for,
they will almost certainly rebel.

A physician who speaks from the enor-
mous experience in this line of work gain:
in a large college town, makes the interest-
ing statement that, in his experience, there
are more strains and sprains occurring in
the first few weeks ofp the October term
than at any other time of the year. He
argues that in the long vacation the aver-
age undergraduate is not calling upon hjs
muscles for any very violent exercise, an
that on his return to college he demands
too much of them too suddenly.

Temperature also makes a great differ-
ence to the athlete. In warm, da!_ng
weather, movements may be made wit!

impunity which would result in trouble in
dry, frosty weather. :

The trained athlete will take care to
have his limbs sponged with warm water
before he starts, and the sophomore who
stands round the field half-dressed and
getting chilled through is doing a foolish
thing.

The other group of cases mentioned—
the dilated hearts, irritable hearts, and so
on -18 usually the direct result of over-
doing. They are generally only tempor-
ary, ¥ discovered in good time and propel'éﬁ
treated, but they may lead to muc
trouble, and materially shorten life, if
ignored. Rest will always form the basis
of their treatment

St
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~Nimrod and Buffalo Bill

By G. W, Bartlett

It was an ideal spot, the camp at The
Gap. Cheyn. and I congratulated our-
gelves over and over again, on our rare
fortune in getting in a week before the
summer of campers, and We—empting
this idyllic summer home. We lost no
time in staking our claim, but before our
last tent-peg was driven, Charlie looked

with a laugh and said, *Geordie, I'm
:gnid we're trespassing. Here comes the
owner to put us off.”

I glanced up to see the market-gardener
whose cabin clings to the hillside at the
north end of the Island; but following
Cheyne's gaze I looked into a spruce tree,

A Fine Type of the Prairie Baby

to meet instead the inquiring gaze of a
big red squirrel. Thesquirrel was choking
with bottled up excitement, which found
vent in a series of short half suppressed
“chucks,” but as he caught my eye he
broke into a torrent of abuse. *Chirrr-
twit - twit - ku -~ kechuk - kechuk kut-
kechuk ! What eloquence ! It wasreal
talk; you could not mistake its meaning,
Indignation battling with curiosity, and
:.0 tinge of suspicion and fear, were in the
ne.

“How dare you come here! Who are
Jou anyhow? What do you want?
What are you doing with all this stuff?

ou are a crazy pair! Well get to work
and show us what it is all about.’

As we got to work, at his bidding, he

overed around, now peering down from
a branch above and dropping a bit of

ark to draw our attention, then peeping
at us around the trunk of a birch; occa-
Slonally making frantic dashes from tree
to tree, passing within a few yards, with
o other apparent purpose than to make
Us move and exhibit new phases of our
mysterious nature. I soon spotted an-
other squirrel rather smaller than the
orst, which exhibited close interest in our
movements, but took great care to keep
8 tree between us and herself. We soon
discovered the cause of this reticence, in

Peogle

an ugly scar on the jaw. It plowed
diagonally across the throat under the
jaws, left a deep mark on the shoulder
and a long line down the flank. It was
an obvious bullet mark,
strange attitude the squirrel must have
been in, and what an extraordinary
escape No wonder the squirrel ‘was
suspiclous of man-creatures.

. We soon made friends with the larger |
squirrel, by tossing him a few crumbs |,
from our hasty luncheon. Next meal he |-
was back again, and the next, bolder on |
each return. When wespread our supper ||
next evening on the flat rock before the |
tent, the big squirrel plucked up courage ||
to come to the feast, after two or three |!
nervous runs and balks, he snatched a |:

et what a |

Over $15,000,000 -

of Life AInsurance' has this year been
placed with The Great-West Life.

At this time men realize the wise
provision a good Policy affords—secure, [}
profitable, an *“ anchor to windward.”

That they show such decided pre-
ference for the Great-West Policies is

a matter of cold business. They see the
RESULTS are good. ' »

the bashful one on his track. Soon he
was back. He made two or three races
over the spread, gathering crumbs as he
ran; then when he thought we were not
noticing, he seized .a huge slice of bread
and began dragging it toward the tree.
The sight of this huge harvest was too
much for the caution of the mate, who
came running to assist.

It was very amusing to see the two
squirrels trying to haul their burden up
a small tree. They would get it a foot
or more up, when one would miss his
footing, and hanging like grim death to
the prize would drag it and the companion
to the ground. Nothing discouraged
they would set at it again, chirping ar}ci
scolding each other after each mishap in
a manner which indicated that the honey-
moon was over. At last, one of these
tumbles parted the slice into two nearly
equal pieces, whereupon each made off
with his portion to a different tree.

We called the pair Nimrod and Buffalo
Bill, in spite of chronology and gender;
for Buffalo Bill was evidently Nimrod's
wife. They were truly the mighty
hunters of the east and the west. Nothing
happened in the wood that they did not
investigate. Then they came and told

small crust and made for the tree, with Z

Head Office

Here is one typical Policy Result,

{

maturing this year :(— :
Policy for $5,000—20 Pay Life Plan, Age at

issue, 30, Premium‘\?lwbo.

At the end of 20 years the Policyholder has the

~ following options ;—

(1) Continue the Policy fully paid-up

for . ...l $5,000
(Participating in future profits)
and '
(a) Withdraw in cash the surplusof 1,920
or . '
(b) Apply Surplus topurchase Bonus :
addition to Policyof....... 38,770’

(making total paid-up Insurance of $8,770, -
$5,000 of this participating in future-profits)— ..

(2) Swrrender the Policy for cash. -

Guaranteed value................. $2,405
Profits . .......ccoovvevninnn..u. 1,920
Total cash value. ........... ey i $4,325

i

(3) The third option available is an : _
Annuity for the rest of life of.... $32665~ ..

Let the Company advise concerning Insurance for yourself. '

The Great-West Life Assurance

Company

- . ‘Winnipeg
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colors—will give you any shade,
dealer’s or postpaid with free booklet, “How to Dye” from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

and

A few minutes’ work will save you many a good dollar; 24
Colors 10c, Black 15¢—at your

[] &
Dye Those Summer Things
—10c Will Do it
TIt’s a shame to throw faded things away—dye them.
Fancy Parasols, Bathing Suits, Ribbons, Artificial Flowers
%,‘eathers, Hammocks, Cushion Covers, etc.—can_be

Maypole Soap

The Clean, Easy, Home Dye

us all about it. What lore of the woods

When writing advertisers pluie mention The Western Home Monthly.
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Visit our Stores
When in Winnipeg
During Exhibition Week
S We will be very glad to weleome you on
that occasion, and will do all that we can
{l. - tomake your visit a pleasant and interest-
1 ing one. :

-From our salesmen you can learn of the
fine selections of jewellery and silverware
always at your disposal through our mail-
order system, while an inspection of the

goods themselves will convince you of their
quality and value.

- Do not forget, then, to visit our store
> during Winnipeg Exhibition Week. We
—, Wwill be glad to see you. )

" D. R. DINGWALL

LIMITED

Jewellers and Silversmiths
Portage Ave. and Malin St.
WINNIPEG
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DOMINION PIANO
B Two Exclusive Features on the Dominion Piano

1. Patent Cupola Iron Arch Plate Frame

which relieves the immense strain of the_ strings and holds the piano so
firm and square as to prevent any possibility of shrinkage.

2, Independent Iron Frame
which holds the entire inner works of the piano intact—upon the same
principle as’ that used in the best grand piano

These two exclusive features ensure a solidity of parts and a_perman-
ence of pitch that is the outstanding characteristic of the Dominion
Piano. . . .

When you consider, therefore, that the Dominion Piano is guaranteed
for ten years, and that it is sold for about $100 less than most instru-
ments on' the market of equal merit (because we refus; to pay for
artists’ testimonials, and believe in putting our value into the piano)

" surely it is worth your while investigating the piano before making a
purchase. .

We will sell you a Dominion Piano direct from the factory if we
are not represented by an agent in your town.

Write now for our Catalogue. Established nearly half a century.

THE DOMINION ORGAN AND PIANO GO., Limited

(Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player Pianos)
BOWMANVILLE, CANADA
Geo. R. Rife, Western Representative, No. 1 Alexander Block, Brandon
Manitoba .
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misht we have gathered, could we have
understood a quarter of the news they
imparted o us. , .
me crows which had nested in the
woods a short way up the hill, were their

t aversion. A .sound or sign of the

lack thieves, set them off at once into
a stream of chattering, storming profanity.
The big fish-hawk across the gap made
occasional visits to our shore; and his
advent imposed a silence of terror on our
little chatterboxes, though he would never
do them harm nor take the slightest notice
of them. A pair of noisy meddlesome
jays from a thicket down the shore, made
frequent visits to the camp when we were
not in sight. -Then the excitement began
in earnest. Our virtuous little guardians
protested vigorously against any such
violation of the sacred rights of Eropertgy.
The -jays talked back; and the noise
usually continued until the birds had
satisfied their hunger or until our appear-
ance drove them away. :

We had come to look at many matters
from Nimrod’s view point; but strict
intellectual honesty would not let us close
our eyes to the fact that our new friends
were, in some respects, rather shady
characters. They Troamed - the woods
constantly in search of birds’ nests with
eggs or -young birds—they cared little
which. We looked on with indifference

when they rifled a jay’s nest, with some
amusement when a pair of king-birds
gave Buffalo Bill a sound drubbing for
prowling near their quarters; and with a
certain degree of mild approval, when
they harried the shrike’s nest in a black
B: lar on the shore. But when a pair of

ated orioles began to build near the
tent, and the furry rascals manifested a
deep interest in the work, our sympathies
went out to the songsters, even to the
extent of armed intervention if need
should arise.

Given a fair chance, the oriole was well
able to look after his nest. The neatly
woven pendant pouch was too far out on
the end of a slender twig for the squirrels
to approach, but the male oriole took no
chances. On occasion he proved a royal
good fighter. Every time the mischievous
rodent ventured out beyond a firm foot-
hold, the oriole darteti’ at him. More
than once had he driven one or other of
the squirrels back to the bigger branches,
and once he had tumbled Nimrod to the
ground.

Nimrod grew discouraged; but Buffalo
Bill tried again. Six feet above the nest,
was another bough by which that enter-
prising female stole out until her prey lay
directly beneath. It was a shaky busi-
ness, but she managed it, probably
because Mr. Oriole was down at the lake.
The alarm calls of his mate brought him
headlong back, just as Buffalo Bill
launched her bright idea. Gauging the
position to a nicety, the squirrel dropped,
hoping no doubt to catch by the nest or
tear it down in her descent.” But just as
she dropped, a ted streak cleft the air
and sent her spinning helplessly earth-
ward. Had Buffalo Bill taken the leap
as planned she would, if she missed the

headlong toward &3511 mcksl:MOnl{ an
intervening spruce ave & forest
tragedy, as it she bounced from the
branch striking
bleeding nose, stunned on'the rocks.

While we examined her, discussing
what medical aid we might render, g
slight tremor seized her, and we lay her
down to await developments, she opened
her eyes, and seeing us in rous
proximity, she bounded, into a hollow
tree and was gone.

Possibly the fall drove all memory of
the bird adventure from the squirrel’s
mind. Perhaps she blamed us for her
accident. Whatever the cause, her former
aloofness seized her once more; so that
not the whitest bread, not the most
delicious lump-sugar, nor even cheese or
butter, could entice her to our table
again.

Nimrod still came. He came unbidden,
the day of our first visit from neighboring
campers. Jackson and his wife had been
very kind to two lone bachelors during
the winter, and we took some pride in
entertaining them in our sylvan retreat.
Cheyne excelled himself in the ligh
and whiteness of his fresh biscuits; w

nest, have tobogganed down the air-way

and landed safely somewhat after the |

linnaea, and arctostaphylos vine to festoon

Calgary Boy Scouts, who won many honors in England this year ¥

the spotless linen which we had reserved
for just such an occasion as this. Nimrod
had scented some special occasion, and

was dodﬂng about barking, choking and
chirping his excitement. * ;

The dinner, we modestly confess, was
an unqualified success. Jackson enjoyed
it in his quiet way, but his lady was
ecstatic. Our bright aluminum dishes,
Cheyne’s improvised fireplace, our birch-
bark trays, all came in for their share of
admiration; but the lion’s share went to
Nimrod. ,

She fed him on cake and bread till he
refused to carry away another crumb.
Yet the saucy little fellow scam
about over the cloth, across our feet—
everywhere, enjoying the sensation of
which he was the centre.

Supper over, Mrs. Jackson insisted on
helping Cheyne “redd-up’’ the table. As
she drew off a brilliant solitaire diamond
ring and laid it beside her hand bag on
the ground, Jackson and I strolled up
over the hill to enjoy the view of the lake
on the other side.  When we returned,
the camp was spick and spotless; every-
thing had been neatly stowed away; an
Charlie was trying to improvise a ham-
mock out of some cords and a piece of
tarpaulin. ‘

The lady turned to put on her ring;
but to her dismay it was nowhere to
seen. Everyone ]}J'ad seen her lay it by
the hand bag; it was not there now. No

An Oil for All Men.—The sailor, the soldier,
the fisherman, the lumberman, the out-door
laborer and all who are exposed to injury
and the elements will find in Dr. Thomas
Eclectric Oil a true and faithful friend. To
ease pain, relieve colds, dress wounds, subdue
lumbago and overcome rheumatism, it has no
equal. Therefore, it should have a place in
all home medicines and those taken on 2
journey,

manner of a flying-squirrel. But.sh .,
could not recover herm,n?sE she droppe:i3

eavily and lay with.

I scoured the woods for trailing arbutus,
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'Had No Power

Over The Limbs

Locomotor Ataxia, Heart Trouble and
Nervous Spells Yielded to Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food.

1% would be easy to tell you how
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food cures locomotor
ataxia and derangements of heart and
nerves, but it may be more satisfactory
to you to read this letter.

Mrs. Thos. Allan, R.F.D. 3, Sombra,
Ont., writes:—“Five years ago I suffered
a complete breakdown, and frequently
had palpitation of the heart. Since that
illness I have had dizzy spells, had no
power over my limbs (locomotor ataxia)

“and could not walk straight. At night
I would have severe nervous gpells, with
heart palpitation, and would shake as
though I had the ague. I felt improve-
.ment after using the first box of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food, and after continu-
ing the treatment can now walk, eat and
sleep well, have no nervous spells and
do not require heart medicine. I have
told several of my neighbors of the
splendid results obtained from the use
of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,~50¢c a box, 6
for $2.50, all dealers, or Edmanson,
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lfar,farbetter than oil-

S Wiy e

D RY | x
(M%TDustEes\is)

~ —the mops that cannot smear
and stain, because they contain
no oil. They, give a fine, dry
polish, and never injure the
most sensitive surface. ] F

A. special chemical treatment
gives Tarbox Mops a mere sug-

- gestion of dampness—just suf-
ficient to collect and absorb L
the dust. They never need re-

treatment. ‘

. Tarbox
Washmg Mops can
renews their | be “l'las:‘*d

ﬁ O wit ot
< n"y water and

= d soap.
Their chemical efficiency is
thus renewed, and the mops
are as good as new.

There aref Tarbox Mops and
ters for eve eant
need at 25¢ u t382.00. :‘ﬁ
Department, Hardware, Gro-

cery and General Stores.

Every Mop fpsanams d by the
eran eed by
TARBOX BROTHERS

Rear 274 Dundas Street
TORONTO Phone Coll, 3489
2
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chance for pilferers of the human kind;
where it had gone was surely a puszzle.
The only possible culprit seemed—Oh
naughty Nimrod was it possible!

The squirrel had left the ground and
was dodging in and out of a hole in a
tree ten:feet from the ground. Something
interested and excited him immensely.
Presently he sat up on the branch snd
began {nvestxgam(xig with teeth and claws,
something he held in his'mouth. As he
turned it, a ray of white fire caught my
eve. It was the ring. ‘ ‘

How were we to recover it We might
slay the mighty hunter; or we might scare'
him into his den and then chop him out.
We were loath to do either. I stole into
the tent and bringing out a 32 calibre
revolver drew the lead from the cartridge.
Nimrod sat chattering and ' chirping.
“See what 1 have found ” he brazenly
boasted. After all how could squirrel
ethics, if such exist, be expected to dis-
criminate between taking a piece of sweet
white bread, and picking up a hard shiny
tasteless thing that no one knew how to
make use of !

1 waited for the instant when Nimrod
took the ring from his mouth for another
wondering look. Then the weapon went
off with a bang.

LA 5:hu('i) and a jump; and Nimrod was
in his den.) As he lea somethin
dropped from the branch. Cfmrlie lea;
forward and pounced upon the plunder.
The ring marks of teeth, and -the

| solitaire .was‘ loose at-éne of its settings.

Nimrod - was “éither short - of - memory,

Th: Western Home Monthly.

or very forgiving. 1n less than a quarter

" .- Yaks in the Siberian Altai

of an hour he was scurrying all over the
camp and even down along the hammock
and over the lily hand which wore the
glittering solitaire. :

One of the New Streets

Everybody who rides on trains, trolley-
cars, or other public conveyances, is
annoyed by the fact that the names of
streets, called by the conductor, are
rarely pronounced either as spelled or as
uttered in ordinary conversation. It
seems to be true that a peculiar kind of
enunciation, termed by some one ‘‘meg-
aphone oratory,” has sprung up. It would
be an amusing thing to see if, in private
life, the conductor of the following story
would stick to his guns. It is quoted
from the Cleveland Leader.

«Bjllkwzp Street!”” cried the conductor.

The modest little man touched his
elbow.

“Excuse me,” he apologized, “but I'm
a little hard of hearing, and I confess that
I wasn’t giving you my undivided at-
tention as I should. Would it be too
much to ask you to repeat the name of
the street?”

«“Bllwjkzp Street!” growled the con-
ductor, with a savage glare. - .

«QOh, thank you so much!” said the
modest passenger, gratefully. “I wasn't
quite sure whether you said Jllkzwpb
Street or Kwpzjlpb Street. I get off at
Willson. Will you ring the bell?”’

The Clock’s Annoying Habit

Mrs. Benham had just seated herself
to work at a bit of embroidery that re-
quired particular care and attention, when
there came a ring at the telephone. ‘I
just know that’s Mrs. Gummy,” she said,
as she laid down her work and went to
answer the call. ‘“Whenever I am un-
usually busy and haven’t any time to

She was right." It was Mrs. Gummy,
who was fully as talkative as ever. - She
began with a long story, and when fairly
in the middle of it the clock on the wall of

“What made that noise?” asked Mrs.
Gummy, after it had ceased.

«It was only the clock,” answered the
patient Mrs. Benham. “You know it
always strikes once or twice when we get
to ing.”
th;‘I'he conversation did not last long after

t.

Tommy to the Rescue

Remedies are unfortunately sometimes
worse than the diseases which they are
made to cure. Tommy’s mother, says a
writer in Lippincott’s Magazine, had
made him a present of a toy shovel, and
sent him out in the sand-lot to play with
his baby brother. “Take care of baby,
now,” said his mother, “and don't let
anything hurt him.”

Presentg' screams of anguish from baby
sent the distracted parent flying to the
sand-lot. _ ‘ .

“For goodness’ sake, Tommy, what has
happened to the baby?’ said she, trying to
soothe the wailing infant.

“There was a naughty fly biting him on
the top of his head, and I killed it with

spare, she rings me up and talks to me by
the bour.” :

the shovel,” was the proud reply.

. Country Boys

That boys reared in the country are the
hope ‘of the world was never more clearly
illustrated than during the past winter-
by a fourteen-year-old boy who lives five
miles” from the city, and walks in for
school, starting often at half-past six, to
be on time. One stormy morning having
to help do the chores before starting he
forgot his undercoat until coming to
town, when on taking off his overcoat he
missed it, but determined to go to school
in his shirt sleeves rather than be-marked
down for absence. A friend finally
borrowed a neighbor’s coat which was
several sizes too large, but better than
none. Of course the school boys made
sport of him, asking if he had a ‘‘corner
on coats,” and other foolish questions, all
of which were trying, but the boy kept
his temper, only replying that he ““didn’t
come to school for a beauty show.” His
moral courage in thus braving public
opinion, will be a valuable lesson to him.

His character is being developed by
the trials endured in getting his education.
Beds of ““flowery ease,”” which are usually
enjoyed by the city boy can never give
him the vim and stamina acquired by
country boys in their experience of hard
work and little play. Country boys may
appear unprepossessing and unfashionable
for a time, but the future holds for them
premiums which are only paid to experi-
ence gotten by hard knocks on the farm,
and overcome only by faithfulness and
industry. The lasting impressions on
the heart by country life are so deep that
they can never be effaced and are creative
forces on the character of individuals.

“My plate is damp.”

“Hush,” whispered his wife. “That’s
your soup. They serve small portions at
these fashionable affairs.”

Peevish, pale, restless, and sickly children
owe their condition to worms. Mother Graves’
Worm Exterminator will relieve them and
restore health.

the room began to strike,

“Wait a moment,” interposed Mrs.
Benham. “I can't hear you until this
noise stops.”’ i
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HAD INDIGESTION

dyspepsia or indigestion, on’ the -con-
trary, all efforts should be to maintain
and increase the :

after results.
Mr. H P. White, Si

N.B., writés>"“I have been troubl
with Indigestion for more than ten years;
tried several doctors, anddim
medicines, but all without . success.
Having heard of the many cures effected
by Burdock Blood Bitters, I decided -
to give it a trial. I have taken onme

bottle, and I feel that I am cured at
last. I can now do
I could before I was taken sick.”

Burdock Blood Bi
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LIMITED

610 King St. W.
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being light and non-breakable may
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for developing and printing, - - »
Brownies from $1.00 to $12{00' 9
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CANCER

R. D. Evans

R. D. Evans
discoverer  of
the famous
Evans’ Capese
Core, desit
all who

to - write 'to
him. The
trea ment
cures external
or internal

Cancer.
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MUSIC zaveat FREF

By the Oldest and Most Reilable School of
Music In America—Established 1895

. Plano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, Etc

Beginners or advanced players. One lesson
Weekly,
Only expense about2c.per day to covercost of
postage and music used. Write for FREE booklet

which explainseverythingin full,
American Schoolof Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chicago.

When writing advertisers please mention
The Western Home Monthly.

‘| ing examination out there. I am im-

Illustrations make everything plain. "
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Correspondence

=

E invite readers to make use of

these columns, and an effort

) will be. made to publish all in-
teresting letters received. The large
‘amount of correspondence which is sent
us has, hitherto, made it impossible for
every letter to appear in print, and, in
future, letters received from subscribers
will receive first consideration. Kindly
note we cannot send any correspondents
the names and addresses of the writers
of the letters published. Persons wish-
ing to correspond with  others should
send letters in stamped, plain envelopes
under cover to the Correspondence De-
partment and they will immediately be
forwarded to the right parties,

Information Required

.Wiltshire, England.
April 25th, 1914.

Dear Editor,—I have been an interested
reader of your excellent magazine for some
time. I have a sister in Saskatchewan
who sends it to me every month. She has
spent three months in England this winter,
and ] have heard such a lot about life in
Wi Canada, that i feel like trying it.
I am a school teacher, twenty years of age.
I would not go to Canada unless I could
take up my own profession there. Perhaps
some of your readers could tell me whether
English certificates are of any use in
Canada, or must one pass another qualify-

mensely fond of teaching. The school in
which I am engaged at present has 196
irls in it, between the ages of seven and
Doeurtem. Belges ge, t.hle):x;e isan Infantls;
partment and a Boys partment.
ever I mfde u . my mmtg uf)rloeave thi?
country, I wo go to the vince o
Saskatchewan, as I think I should like to
live on the prairie. |
I wonder how many Wiltshire readers in
Canada will read this letter? Here’s my
best: wishes to all of them. Anyone wish-
ing to correspond will find my address with
the Editor. I hope someone will be able
to furnish the information I require.
Wishing The W. H. M. every success, I

will sign myself,
Moonraker.

Good Sensible Advice

Manitoba, May 29, 1914.
Dear Editor,—I am interested in every
department of The W.H.M., but the
correspondence page of the May issue is, I
think, worthy of special notice. Many
writers touch on the suffrage question, and
I think there is lots of room for discussion
here. Honey Dew asks all members to
give their opinion, and 1 hope they will.
I notice that many of the young-ladies
are against votes for women. Take
Turvy, for instance; she suggests reform-
ing the suffragettes by shipping them to
Western Canada to cook and mend for the
bachelors there. A very bright idea; but
it is not necessary to import them. We
have them right with us already, although
they are mnot the bomb-throwing and
window-smashing kind. Neither do they
go about shouting, ‘“Votes for Women!”
Many of them are the wives and mothers
in our Western homes, who for many years
have been trying to realize some of their
girlhood dreams of a bright and cheerful
home, where their work would . be so
pleasant that they would not think of
looking for better conditions, and where
life would be one grand sweet song. Some
have succeeded, and others, yes, many
others, after years of hard work, can see
nothing in the future but more hard work,
without even the right to help direct in
domestic affairs. These are looking for a
change, and are in the ranks of Canadian
suffragettes, and I think that their cause is
a good one.
Honey Dew—I would like to talk with
you for a minute. You seem to think that
a woman's chief duty in life is to keep her
house clean and tidy, and have a hot meal
ready for her good man.  Now, we men do
enjoy thesethings,the hot mealespecially ;
but we do not live for it alone. If this
would keep any woman from voting, some
of us at least would be willing to go without
for once. It is not necessary for the

- -

they wish to go. They can keep well-
informed by reading their newspapers at
home. Now,if you ever get the chance
to vote, which I think you will; you had
better saddle your broncho, as you like
riding, and go and vote, which you can do
quite as intelligently as anyone. You can
be homein timetohavethat hot meal read
for your good man too. Now, don’t thi
that I am a suffragette. Oh, no, I am a
voter, and this is my opinion of the suffrage
question. !
‘With best wishes for the success of The
W.H.M.,, Thistle.
P.S.—Oh, say: has anyone found some
homesteacﬁ for. that well-to-do crowd
rom Ontario?—T.

A Nurse in Alberta

Alberta, May 23rd, 1914.

Dear Editor,—Having just finished
reading The W.H.M. for May, I decided to
write a few lines. We have taken your
paper for a few years and~would not be
without it. I have my friends send it to
me when they finish reading it, and it is
pretty well worn by the time the next
number is out. I'am in training for a
nurse and like my work very much. I did
some private nursing before deciding to
take the course, but-perfer this to the
private work. We get ar hours, no
matter what is going on. ere are about
thirty-five girls and we sure have a jolly
time er.

This is my first few months away from
the country. I like the city for a change,
but think one would tire of it quicker than
the country. The country is so fresh and
free—God’s handiwork. The city is
man’s. I go to church Sunday evenings.
They have some grand churches here, but
I can’t approve of such things with so
many poor peoElBe living or merely existing
just a few blocks away, not able to attend
on account of the grandeur. Were it more
plain and humble they would feel more like
attending. Things seem to be very one-
sided, and one notices this so much more
in the city than in the country. Thereis a
day coming when riches will not be
counted.

. I have been sitting at the window watch-
ing the sun set. It has been such a lovely
day, and just cool and lovely this evening.
I hear the frogs now and I must close.
My address is with the Editor. Best
wishes to all. From another

Nurse.

Topsy Back Again
) Killarney, May, 1914,

Dear Editor,—I hope you will pardon
me for writing so soon, as it’s such a short
time since my other letter was printed.
However, I hope this one is just as fortun-
ate. When I saw “Turvey’s” letter in the
paper, which came in last night, I thought
I would reply. Say! “Turvey,” you
must have some brand new ideas” on
religion. Did any of the readers ever hear
of it being reckoned by the mile? I never
did. Even if my home was fifty miles
from a church, I would awfully hate to give
that as a reason for not having any religion.
Are there many people living around you,
friend “Turvey”? If so, some minister
who reads your letter will surely take steps
at once to build a church nearer you. It
would be too bad for very many people to
lose their chance of getting to Heaven
because there were no churches handy; or
make that a reason for not having even the
least speck of religion. Now, just as a
favor, look over your epistle—if you still
have 1t—and then let us know if you meant
exactly what you said.

Your plan to punish suffragettes is a
very good one, only I hope there are none
shipped to Elm Springs until there are a
few more churches built. Never mind
“Turvey,” your letter was pretty good for
the first attempt. You can criticize mine
if you like, for turn about is fajr play. If
““Lonely” received as many letters as I did
from readers of the correspondence
columns, he never need be lonely again.
It would take a small fortune to 1{(‘05 me
supplied with postage if 1 tried to answer
them all. I certainly enjoyed readine
them, though. There i nothing 1 like

Winnipeg, July, 1914,

Was Badly
" Run - Down.
Milburn’s Heart and

Nerve Pills Built
Her Up.

Mrs. Frank Blough, Sarnia, Ont.,
writes:—*‘‘I embrace the opportunity to
write you saying that I have used Mil.
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, and found
them very helpful to me. I was very
badly run down, and was taking doctor’s
medicine. My son, out West, wrote
me saying, ‘ Mother! you ‘use the' Mil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills, they will
be better for you than doctor’s medicine.’
This I did with good results. I often
recommend them to other people. My
doctor did not know I was using them,
he used to say ‘Why! I never saw any
one’s heart gain up like yours has. You
do not need any more medicine.’”’

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

rice by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,

'oronto, Ont.

WE TRUST YO
CO!

SO MUCH CONFIDENCE WE
tion that we TRUST YOU foz;la?tvg the o’gatmg
The price of the Cam

fit. selling era and com
working outfit is reasonable. ‘The profits are so
soqninci.aosure.thuyouemna afford to

the fu
price if we asked you to do B ]
certain that 55 b L2 lm

DELATONE

Removes Hair or Fuzz from
Face, Neck or Arms
Delatone is an old and
well-known scientific prepar-
ation, in powder form, for
the quick removal of hairy
growths—no matter how
8 thick or stubborn they may
be. A paste is made with
some Delatone and water,
hairy surface. After two of

\-‘ =
thefi spread on K
three minutes it is rubbed off and the hairs

have vanished. When the skin is washed it
will be found to be white, firm and hairless.
Delatone is used by thousands of  people an
is highly recommended by Mrs. Mae Martin,
the authority on “Beauty.”

Druggists sell Delatone, or an original
one-ounce jar will be mailed to any
address upon receipt of One Dollar by

The Sheffield Pharmacal Company

3255 Sheffield Avenue—Dept. B.S.—Chicago

SONG POEMS ™=

for publica-

tion. Send
us your verses or melodies. Experience is unnec-
essary. WE WILL REVISE, -WRITE MUSI€
TO YOUR WORDS, PUBLISH, ADVERTISE,
AND COPYRIGHT IN YOUR NAME. Our com-
posing staff best. Instructive book, ‘‘SUCCESS-
FUL SONGWRITING," free.

better than corresponding. Thank you,

women to go to political meetings unless j

Marks-Geldsmith Co., w055 ..
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“Flora Dora,” for the compliment. I did
not think the letter was very good and it
was & pleasant surprise to me to see it
printed.  Someone was asking the girls to
give their o inions of an ideal man. Am
very sorry that I cannot give mine, for as

et I have never seen or of one.

ell, as this letter is getting rather long, I’

must close. Hoping to see1t in print soon,
I remain, Topsy.

A Good Investment

New Westminster, B.C., May 14, 1914.
Dear Editor,—We mi)scnged to your
per last October and since then T have

an interested of your cor-
respondence column. As I have not seen

any letters from this city, I thought I

would write. New Westminster is on the

ﬁh& bank of the Fraser River. Port
ann is on the opposite shore, and about
one mile above New Westminster. In the

April issue of The Western Home Monthly,

“Bruno” asks if it would be a safe invest-

ment to hold lotsinPort Mann and Liver-

pool, B.C. I think Port Mann would be a

investment,as it will be a t place

in the near future. The town is growing
fast and many people are settling here.
Several industries are starting in Port
Mann and it is to be the terminus of a
railway. But of Liverpool I am not cer-
tain. * It is a little further down river from
Port Mann, and at the present time there
is a wharf there and a few scowhouses along
the waterfront, where the fishermenilive.
1 think Port- Mann would be the
investment at the present time. But I am
only a girl, so 1gerlm. s my opinion don’t
count much. New Westminster is. called
the Royal City because Queen Victoria
named it. So I will sign myself,

. . A Royal City Girl.

It “Can’t Be Beat”

Vancouver, B. C., May 15, 1914.
Dear Editor,—Would you kindly allow a
little space for a young enthusiastic reader.
I enjoy reading-the letters in this column
and always turn to it first. In looking
over the May number I do not see any
letters from British Columbia, so I am
writing to let you know that there are a
t many readers out here as well as in
other Provinces. We have been tak-
ing The Western Home Monthly for two
it.” I have
ved in Vancouver for eight years and
think it “can’t be beat,” especially in the
summer. Before coming here we lived in
California, and although I liked it there, I
sooner live here. We
always lived on a farm before, but I like
the city the best. In the May number,
“A. N. S. Lassie’’ says that everything is a
study of nature in the country. Of course
that is true, but here we have a large
natural park in which those who love
nature may study it as much as they wish.
Although I am only a young girl I would
be pleased to receive letters from any who
care to write and would gladly answer and
ive all the information I can, so I will
eave my address with the editor, and will

close, signing myself,
% A School Girl.”

Wants Some Good Books

Crozier, Ont., May, 1914.

Dear Editor,—Although a new sub-
scriber to The Western Home Monthly,
I must say it is the best paperall round for
the home I’ve scen for a long time. It has
good stories that are helpful, and also gives
sidelights on the farm that all go to help
f(oung as well as old to get the best out of
ife. Your correspondence columns are
fine; I do so enjoy reading them—it seems
to me it brings people into closer touch
with each other. I am on a homestead
here, and am one of the so-called lonely
bachelors. I am just starting to work on
my own place for good. I got burnt out
three years ago by a forest fire, and have
just saved up enough to build a house
16x20, two stores, also rebuild my stable.
It is 16x30 with a hay loft. Up till last
fall I was working at my trade as a
machinist. I like it fine as in that trade a
voung man has such great chances of
working up to higher ideals. I started to
serve my time at 75 cents per day; the
hours were long and the work harder than
the farm by a good deal, but I studied hard
and in a little over a year I got a raise to
90 cents a day. Then I took a course in a
correspondence school, and inside of three
months I was raised and now I get $3.50
to 33.75 a day. The school helped me
along with hard study. I put my money
Into my farm, and it has repaid me for my

Fency is a liability brought forward.

toil, for I like to feel now that 1 have got a
house of my own. I can feel for young
men just starting out, especially when they
have to hew the home out of the forest like

it is here. I think there is no vocation in | .

life like the farmer’s—he is so independent.
I would like to know where I could get some
good books on farming if some one will

kindly <nform me. Time's up—must
report for work. “~ W.A.B. ¢
Banking Accounts

Bowsman, Man., May, 1914,

Dear Editor,—Once again I write to
your columns to tell you of a rather
unusual ience it has been my lot to
pass through during the past week. I had
a birthday: This may not interest you
much, but it is quite an cvent with me, as I
am allowed but one a year. To me it
seems a time peculiarly fitted to balance
our books and see how we stock up, so to
:ﬁmk. In striking this trial balance we

ould use no terms such as “Cash,”
“Merchandise,” “Bills Payable,” etc., In
the ordinary sense. Our trial balance
should slllxzﬂv l}ot whethgrisz;r’e have stored
up eno ‘merchan or possess
sufficient currency either on hand or cred-
ited by the bank, to stem any Hic.snic or
stringency after meeting” our “bills pay-
able” and othertoliabxhtgg; ,bul;ai: we
possess strength wea any pta-
tion that may overtake us. When we take
.over the Business of Life every evil tend-
time we sin, stretch the truth a bit, or do
any little mean or miserable action we sign
a Bill Payable. Nor do we have to wait
till the hereafter to meet these Bills—they
fall due right here on earth—nature charg-
ing big interes:.h and allowing no td:.ys of
grace. ery day we are paying these in
thefortzﬂigfb?dilyil_ls,diseaspandpgjn,to
say nothing of accusing consciences, discon
ten:ild %;;firits”and waré)ed soult‘;.‘m Ever-
“night before” surely brings a “morning
after,” when Nature calls to collect. We
cannot be out of town, we must shell out,
and ly the Bill nature presents looks
\mighty biti.l On the other hand, when we
assume this business, every strength,
bodily or mental, besides education, advice
etc., constitutes “stock”. We may, if we
so will develop such items of as we
are short on, thereby increasing the general
stability of the business, and ing more
certain its success in the event of panies or
temptation. Every time we do a kindly
deed, great or , we secure a Bill

Receivable; every time we resist tempta- |

tion in any size, shape or manner, we are
“credited by bank,” thereby building 1:lp a
reserve and attaining that stability
referred to above. These Bills are also

ayable right here on earth in the form of
Eealt.h, strength, content and happiness.
The power to resist our bank balance
inspires confidence in us. y, Now each of us
have outstanding faults\‘or weaknessés,
every year we allow these to secure count-
less bills and notes against us. - Would it
not be good business to go after a single one
of these faults and stmn%lgoit for good and
all. A strange sort of kkeeping this,
but in Ruskin’s words ‘“the only real sort
there ever was, or indeed ever can be’’;
infinitely more important to each and
every living soul than all that is done in
banks or where—failure meaning dis-
ease of body and soul, and bankruptcy—
death. We{l, so long folks, and remember

bank account. Northonia.

-

Recruiting Officer—“I’'m afraid you are
not heavy enough for a cavalryman. We
want men who can ride right over every-
thing whenever necessary.”

Applicant—“That’s _all right, captain,
I’'ve been a chauffeur for seven years.”

Boss—“Where’s Jones? His vacation
was up this morning.”
Fellow-Clerk—“It was, sir; °but he
telephoned that he would have to ask
for a few days to rest up before he

could possibly go to work.”

They Cleanse While They Cure.—The
vegetable compounds of which Parmelee’s
Vegetable Pills are composed, mainly dande-
lion and mandrake, clear tfie stomach and
intestines of deleterious matter and restore the
deranged organs to healthful action. Hence
they are the best remedy for indigestion
available to-day. A trial of them will establish
the truth of this assertion and do more to

The Western Home Monthly
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At Home with the Edison

Write us to-day for our musical monthly, 3

Pianos, Organs, Violins, Banjos, .

Guitars, Mandolins, Band Instruments,

Accordeons, Phonographs, ete.
~ Violins from $3.50 up.
Edison Diamond Disc

Edison Diamond Cylinder A
Blue Amberol Everlasting Records

Every Style, Every Record in
Stock. Send for Cat: ;

Your Name

,Your nime and address will bing our
musical monthly to your home FREE each
month. Send us your name to-day.

Everything in Music

The largest dealers in Western Canada,
handling only the best of all musical

instru-
ments: e S

Please state what make of Phonograph you hav"e—Edison,‘

catalogue.

Assinibo

Eight Main Street

. Moose Jaw

Sask.

Victor or Columbia. We will then send you & complete record

iaMusicStore |

24

that a merry heart is better than a big |

convince the ailing than anything that can bte

written of these pills.
/

"This Vast Collection!
of The World’s
Best Merchandise

= 3 - : o ¥
S o W~ N~ W o S

F

p—
e

tan be placedVbefore you,” to  serve u at ar .
leisures—there is no long drive to town’-:no ero,:d-
ing—no Jjostling—no purchases hastily. and un-
satisfactorily made. , Thrqugh a Scroggie Cataloghe
your purchasing is quietly and comfortably done;
with the aid and advice of ‘every member of your
family, and the goods delivered to you the quickest
possible way, by parcel post if the shipment weighs
under eleven pounds,” N :

THE SCROGGIE MIDSUMMER

SALE CATALOGUE

‘brings Jou all these comforts and luxurice—ad

20 ‘to 509 Savings

from our Fegular low prices o

1t is a sale Catalogue—it tells only of bargaln
of savings—a wonderful tale of ee:zn.,’ mid z

things
pretty

’!on need for summer.

, n WeBF=
stunning little summer dm

wonderseain walsts 89¢c up to $3.98—the most

has outdone herself in the new—ng
accessories.

.neck fixings and dréss

SEND FOR YOUR COPY OF THI GUE
TODAY—drop us a post card, -allu EATWM“
cut your summer expenses in two-

and - prices - seem incredibly .

. ———

fascinating of lingerie—~some charmin 1“, :
conceits that 'will delight the lnrt‘ ° ._m :

Montrea,o s

Quebec.

S
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Will hel you when all clse fa?is:
Umigh&ﬁ tly complexions are often
a bar to 'social sdvancement and
business success. Start life with
a clear skin and good hair. - -
Samples Free by Mail
Cuticura Soap and Ointment sold throughout the

world. Liberal sample of each maiied free, with 32-p.
boak. = Afdress “"Cutieqra,” Dept. 13

FRECKLES

Now is the Time to Get Rid of These Ugly

There’s no longer the slightest need of feel-
ing ashamed of your freckles, as the prescrip-
tion othine—double * strength— guaranteed
to remove these homely 'spatsy =

Simply get an’ ounce, ¢f~ othine—double
s h—from “your druggist,; and apply a
little of it night and morning and you should
soon seé that even the worst freckles have
begun to_ disappear, while the lighter ones
have vanished .entirely. It is seldom that
more than an:ounce is needed to completely
clleu: the skiri'and gain a beautiful clear com-
plexion.

c Be sure to ask for the double strength
othine as this is sold under guarantee of
money back if"it fails to remove freckles.

CATALOGUE
or LATEST
FASHIONS

HIS -is a finely printed

_and illustrated catalogue,
showing about five hundred
up-to-date styles for Misses,
Women:and Children. A copy
will be mailed to any address
on receipt of 10 cents.

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

WINNIPEG

$5.50 Baly's Oufts $5.50

: Containing 50 Articles
Robes, Gowns, Flannels, etc. Every-
thing mecessary, good and durable, and
mdg .for instant use. Sent return mail.
paid for $5.50. British P. Order.
Lists Free. Mrs. Franks, 175 Alfred St.,
Nottingham, -England.

The Western Home Monthly
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 Fashions and Patterns

sent.
Pa

ttern mentioned on the following pages will be
s moéulg; nummnber stating sise wanted. Address
Department, The Western Home
Winnipeg, Man.

2

onthly,

Dainty lingerie frocks, charming in line
and’ detail, show how cleverly such
fabrics as Pompadour taffeta, printed
crepe, voile, and net may be combined
with lace and embroidery. Clever
draperies, bustle effects, flare tunics and
peg-top: skirts are among the popular
styles of the season. - -
toire style. - Flaring jaunt coats, and
Neapolitan capes are mzxach favored. |
e simplest wardrobe may obtain
mty by combining separate waists and
skirts, : : ’

A Leading English Authoress

A pretty waist, made of white hand-
kerchief linen, embroidered in self color,
is cut with a deep plait over the shoulder,
and a “set in” sleeve that is finished with
a new pointed cuff. With this waist is
worn_a skirt that shows an entire new
style feature, the spiral effect. It is a
model cut in sections and joined under a
deep tuck that encircles the skirt. The
material of the skirt is a new checked
worsted in blue and green.

A new coat has loose raglan sleeves, a
wide belt over the back, and:a flaring
lower edge, deep cuffs, and slash pockets.
The back is in two sections, the one be-
ing part of the sleeve, with the joining
covered by the belt.

The new Neapolitan cape is a modifi-
cation of an. army cape worn by
Italian officers. It is suitable for after-
noon wear in broadcloth or serge, and
for evening in the light colors, in cloth
charmeuse, Chutedo, moire, and taffeta.
In velvet these wraps are charming over
light evening gowns.

A pretty frock of pale yellow voile has
a raglan shoulder and “V” neck edge,
with the body of the blouse cut on loose
lines. The skirt is in peg-top style with
puff effect over the hips.

Sometimes a little novelty in trimming
will transform an otherwise entirely

A new Baton jacket is cut in Direc- |,
; | practical blouses, loose fitting and com-

| “four in hand” tie forms a suitable finish.

plain gown. Peach colored crepe was

Bt s S e T R DR RS i

wused for a neat little dancing frock made
‘with a blouse waist, finished at the
fronts with a tiny vest of handkerchief
linen embroidered in white. = The skirt
has a gracefully flaring tunic.

Delft blue linen was used for a pretty
porch dress. It has a collar, cuffs and
girdle .of blue and white dotted crepe.

For morning and outing wear the
simpler and severe styles prevail. Simple

fortable, are made with the Japanese col-
Jar that stands away from the meck. A

with her Two Best Volumes

Long sleeves with neat cuffs and patch
pockets complete this practical style.

A good skirt for an outing or business
suit is a four gore model with panel front
and side belt and a slash pocket

A pretty dress of Dolly Varden crepe
was made for a young girl in her teens.
The waist has raglan sleeve and a smart
diagonal closing. The two piece skirt is
gracefully draped in front.

The up-to-date costume for the young
girl is marked by soft effects in plaits
and fulness.

For afternoon wear, cascade or bhour-
nese draperies are very popular on
dresses of foulard, crepe, taffeta and
charmeuse. The cascade may be over the
side or front of the skirt.

Gay middy blouses in various combina-
tions of colors and seasonable materials
are ever popular for warm days.

The new Dutch suits for boys, some-
times called the “Oliver Twist,” are much

favored for boys, especially in such com-
binations as tan, rose or blue and white.
There is also a new romper style for
boys and girls with blouse to he slipped

over the head. Soft voile, batiste, cham-
brey, gingham and crepe make pretty
summer frocks for children.

Corns and warts disappear when treated
with Holloway’s Corn Cure without leaving
a scar.

BLAC
LEG

Send check or M. 0., we pay ¢h
Vaccine and injectors pass duty free.
THE CUTTER LABORATORY, Berkeley, California

Coughed

-
7 I
’ <
¥ .
e

With That Dry Tick-
ling Sensation in
the Throat.

A bad cough, accompanied by that
distressing, tickling sensation in the
throat is most aggravating. )

Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup heals
the mucous surfaces, relieves oppression
and tightness of the chest, removes
accumulated mucous or phlegm, quites
even the most obstinate and distressing
coughs, securing sleep and rest at night,
not onlv to the sufferer, but to others
whose rest would otherwise be broken.

Mrs. Duel Marshall, Basswood Ridge,

N.B., writes—“Just a few lines to let
you know what Dr. Wood’s Norway

Pine Syrup did for me. I took a severe

cold, coughed almost night with >
that dry, tickling sensation in my throat.
The first bottle did me so' much good,
I thought I would try a second one, which
I am pleased to say resulted in a complete
cure. I can strongly recommend it to
any one suffering from a cough or any
throat irritation.’

The price of Dr. Wood's Norway

| Pine Syrup is 25c. & bottle; the large
. family size, 50c.

It is put up in a yellow wrapper;
three pine trees the trade mark, and is
manufactured only by The T. Milburn
Co.. Limited,. Toronto, Ont. -

COMPLETELY CURED

OF DYSPEPSIA

By Na-Dru-Col Dyspepsia Tablets

We are continually hearing from
grateful people who have had experiences
like that of Miss Alice E. Cooper of
Niagara Falls, Ont., who writes:

“I wish to express my gratitude to you
for the benefit I received from your most
wonderful Dyspepsia Tablets.” Having:
taken other medicines without having
received the slightest relief, I heard of
Your Na-Dru-Co. Dyspepsia Tablets and
thought I would give them a trial. I
have been completely cured of dyspepsia.
I will be only too pleased to advise any
one troubled with dyspepsia to give
them a fair trial.” ;

_Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets not only
give the immediate relief from heart-
burn, flatulence, acidity of the stomach -
and biliousness, which is so much needed,
but if taken regularly for a few days or
weeks they completely cure the most
aggravated cases of stomach trouble.
When for 50c. you can get a box from
your druggist, why go on suffering?

National Drug and Chemical Co. of

Canada, Limited, Montreal. 144

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED
by Cutter’s Blackleg Pills. Low-
priced, fresh, reliable; preferred by
Western stockmen, because they
protect where other vaccines falil.
Write for booklet and testimonials.
10-dose pkge. Blackieg Pills $1.00
50-dose pkge. Blneklt' Pills 4.00
Cutter’s Blackleg Pill Injector 1.50
Discounts: 250 doses, 10 p. ct.; 500 doses, 20 p. ct
Use any injector, but Cutter’s simplest and strongest.
Every package dated, unused pills exchangeable for

fresh after date on package. Do not use old vaecine (ours
or any other), as it affords less protection than fresh

Insist on Cutter’'s, Ir unobtainable, order direct.
and ship promptly.

VARICOSE VEINS, BAP LEGS.

are promptly relieved with

i ive home
trentonent. nexpensi

It absolutely removes the pain,

swelling, tiredness and disease. FullIParticulars

onreceiptofstamps. W. F. Young, P D.F., 138

Lyman’s Building, Montreal, Can,
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9958—Ladies’ Shirt Waist with Long or | draped in a deep fold over the front, has

Short Sleeves. — Madras, crepe, linen, [ plaited fulness at the back. The right

‘patiste, cambric, silk, poplin or voile are
all suitable for this style. . The sleeve
extends over the shoulder to the neck
‘edge. The closing of the waist is under
the plait in front. - The long sleeve is

waist front crosses over the left diagon-
ally, to correspond with the skirt. The
sleeve is cut in one with the shoulder
portions, and has two seams.' It ma

ished in regulation shirt.style. The
g:lm sleeve his a turn-back cuff. The
pattern is cut in six sizes: 34, 36; 38, 40,
It re-
quires 23 yards of 44 inch material for

42 and 44 inches bust measure.

a 36 inch size. Pattern 10c,

0047-9946 — A Graceful Dress. — White
crepe was used to make this pretty gown,
which is composed of Ladies’ Waist Pat-
tern 9947, and Ladies’ Skirt Pattern 9946.
White net embroidered with a touch of
green makes a dainty chemisette. The
cuffs are of crepe embroidered in a deli-
The waist is cut
Jow at the chemisette outline, and
finished with rounded tab extensions. The
skirt is caught up in two cross folds-in

cate shade of green.

front, and plaited at the back in panel
style. The waist pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
Measure. The skirt in 5 sizes: 22, 24, 26,
28 and 30 inches waist measure. 1t re-
quires 5, yards of 44 inch material for
3 medium size, for the entire dress. The
skirt measures about 114 yards at the
Ower edge. Two patterns 10ec.

9957—Ladies’ Bungalow Apron.—Per-
cale, gingham, seersucker, drill, cambrie,
awn, chambrey or kindergarten cloth
may be used for this style. The fronts
are fitted with darts. This model af-
10rds ample protection for the dress, and
18 cool and comfortable. The pattern is
cut in 3 sizes: small, medium and large.
It requires 41, yards of 36 inch material
Or & medium size, Pattern 10c.

9945—A Charming and Stylish Model.
0stume for Misses and Small Women.—
'hite linen wag chosen for this design;
With frills of embroidered batiste at
Deck and sleeve edges. The design is
Unique in jtg shaping. The skirt slightly

desirable model may be finished with the
right front lapped in a small revers, or
with straight front outline. The dress
has shoulder and underarm seams, and
the sleeve is cut in one with the body.

A long sleeve tucker is provided in the ||

pattern. Lawn, dimity, challie, cotton
crepe, voile, tub silk, linene, gingham,
chambrey, and galatea are all suitable
for this style. The pattern is cut in
4 sizes: 2, 4, 6 and 8 years. It requires
214 yards of 36 inch material for a
4 year size, with 1 yard for the guimpe.

9943—Boy’s Play Suit with Knicker-
bockers.—This presents a cool and com-
fortable garment for warm days. The
sleeve is cut in one with the yoke por-
tions. The closing is at the centre, un-
der the tuck. This design is good for
linen, linene, chambrey, galatea, percale,
crepe or seersucker. The pattern is cut
in 4 sizes: 2, 3, 4 and 5 yards. It requires
234 yards of 44 inch material for a 3

be finished in wrist or elbow length. This
design in chiffon or moire taffetg or in
voile will be equally effective. “The pat-
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18
years.- It requires 51 yards -of 44 inch
material for a 14 year size. Pattern 10c.

9678—Child’s Rompers with Long or
Bell Sleeves and High or Square Neck
Outline. — Galatea, kindergarten cloth,
linen, linene, percale, gingham, or khaki
cloth may be used for this design. The
closing is at the left side, and the sleeve
may pe finished with a band cuff or in
shorter length as illustrated. The pat-
tern is cut in 4 sizes: 3, 4, 5 and 6 years,

9952 — Child’s Dress with or without
Tucker.—This simple, but none the less

Free Advice on Its Cure

Now is the season of Summerléaurrh-,-tﬁé“
most dangerous form of Catarrh bemuse-it’i'

the most deceptive.

Perhaps you have it and are making thé
great mistake of thinking it only .a 'stibbortn,
Sneezing, nose-running, head-cold—an a'ilme'%
that comes with mid-summer and that you
be rid of a while later on. 3

- Don’t_deceive yourself sbiout Summer Ca-
tarrh. It's far more than a simple ailment—-
it’s a dangerous one. The very fact it
troubles you at all in warm weather ‘proves
it’s deepseated Catarrh of the worst kind.

Don’t take ang chances with such a treach-
erous disease. Start to cure it at once, It's
the best season of all the year to get' rid of it

. the season when you can clear it out of your
system with the least time and trouble.

Take your Catarth in hand now for what
Seems to-day a harmless ailment may be a
very dangerous one when Winter Sets in.
Remember, neglected Summer Catarrh is too
often. the cause of that run-down, diseased -
_and weakened condition  that opens the gate
to Cm‘xsumpuon. ‘ BB

Don’t neglect your Catarth any longer.,
Don’t meet the cold weather with yot’n" stem
undermined <, by this .- insidious,” poisonot
trouble. Write to mé' to-day and let me give .
you the mosti helpful and valuable :

MEDICAL ADVICE FREE

-
SPECIALIST SPROULE
Graduate in Medicine and Surgery, Dubdlin University

Ireland, former(y Surgeon British Royal Mail Naval
Service.

'Who Will Give Free Advice on C
Catarrh to All Who Ask For F{h‘

. CATARRA!

~ FREE MEDIGAL ADVIGEVTWN”I?A'W

on just what to do for it. It shall not cost

you a penny and you’ll find my counsel and

information of - genuine aid and benefit.
Don’t hesitate: to ask for my help. For

; g This coupon entitles you to medical sdvie
twenty-five years I've been studying and cur- §free on curing Cltntrh.y 5 Id'lh
ing Catarrh and I know it in every form. My Does your nose run ?
advice has already cured thousands who now Do your eyes run water ?
are free from Catarrh. I’ll send you mames Is your nose stopped up ?

and addresses of people living right near you, Do you have to spit ofien ?
who’ll willingly tell you of all that I did for Does your nose feel swollen ?
them, Do you feel ** all stuffed vp* ?
CURE YOUR CATARRH NOW—DON'’T - Do you have fits of sneezing ? :
DELAY ANY LONGER! Tell me about Are you losing your sense of smell ?
your trouble and without any charge what- Are you losy your sense of taste ?
ever, I'll send you, after careful study, a Do ticu sometimes wheeze or cough ? T B
complete diagnosis of it and a friendly helpful Does the dust make you sneeze very badly ?
letter that will show.you how Catarrh can be Do you have pains M'wmfw’

cured. Do you sometimes have d .
‘ A Donublotolmurnmawoddnl?
Answer the questions yes or no, write your name Is there a tickling tn your throat ?
and’ address plainly on the dolted lines, cut out the Does the mucus drop in back of your throat ?-
Free Med:, Advice Coupon and mail st {o me

bdelay. Address

Catarrh Specialist Sproule
* 117 Trade Building, Boston, Mass.

Let me talk w you am ’
Nerve Troubles.

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

Begin to get well FREE

Send for a liberal free trial bottle of 'Wincarixis-."v
Enclose six cents stamps for postage. COLEMAN

You can obtain regular supplies from all leadifig °
Stores, Chemists, and Wine Merchants, - B

vear size. As here shown kindergarten
cloth in a khaki shade was combme(l'

with brown and white striped percale.

4

Representative for the Dominion of Canada: Mr. Frank S.
Ball, 103 St. Francois Xavier St., Montreal. Phone No:
Main 3079. Telegrams “Dajohn,” Montreal,

& Co., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England, £

e e e
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Banish the “Blues! .
i have . that res feeling it’s more than likely that your
is out of oxdemp?\;‘gﬁshed% poisoned. 4
There is only one thing that will alter your present condition—

~ that’s to restore your stomach to normal health and strength. For
a weak or diseased stomach cannot make &:od blood. If your
dige i good blood which

gestion is bad your food will not make

covery

P helps the stomach to do its work naturally and properly. Stimulates
the liver. The system is freed from poiZon. 'Fl‘;:pglo%d is purified.
. Every organ is rejuvenated. Instead of the *Blues,’’ you feel fit and

- strong, equal to any task or up to any pleasure.

... This great remedy has proved its worth year after year for over
,gﬂu ears. Let it prove its worth to you. Sold by medicine dealers

hdet or liquid form or send 50¢c for trial box by mail. ‘

Send 31 one-cent to pay costof only on a free copy of Dr.Pierce’sCome
o Sence Modical Adviser 1008 pages. ot botad Ao BT V. Plomae: Bufialo,

A Bottle of Blush
of Roses

The regular price of the bottle of
Blush of Roses I send free is 75¢. In
other words, itis a regular full-
siged 75¢ bottlethat I give to any
lady ec:.l;solutely free. Th?j most
perf ‘ace_preparation and com-

lexion beautifier. Whitens the

ace as Soon as applied, still its use
cannot be detected. BLUSH OF
ROSES is clear as water ; no
sediment to fill the pores. BLUSH
OF ROSES will positively remove
'tan, freckles, &implei. blackhemlis,
\liverspots, moth-patches, erysipelas
!Lnd salt-rheum, Remember this,
.no matter how dark or sallow your
wgomplexion may be, you will see it
‘improving day by day until a
,clear, smooth and beautiful com-
‘plexion is obtained. Gentlemen
who admire a lady’s fine, clear
complexion are not adverse fo
havm§the same themselves. And
why should they hesitate to use the
BLUSH OF ROSES? It isclear
as water, takes the shine from the
face, removes all the impurities of
the skin and leaves no sign like
powder or paint. The only. clear,
pure and harmless face preparation
made. Cures eczema and allskin
diseases. Price 75c¢ per bottle.
Address Mrs. Frances E. Currah,
'Windsor, Ont.

B~ Write For Free Trial Offer

Blush of Roses is Also For Sale by the
T. EATON CO. LTD., TORONTO and WINNIPEG

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Moles, Warts and Small Birthmarks are successfully and permanently
removed by Electrolysis. This is the only safe and sure cure for these
blemishes. Thick, heavy eyebrows may af;o be beautifully shaped and
arched by this method. There areseveralpoor methods of performing
this work, butin the hands of an expert it may be done with very
little pain,l eaving noscar. I have made this work one of my specialties,
and with fifteen years’ experience, the very best method in use, and a
determination to make my work a success, I can guarantee satisfaction.
Write for booklet and further particulars. -

Mrs. E. COATES COLEMAN
.2;: SMITH STREET, WINNIPEG

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Moles and Warts successfully removed. Eczema
and acne treated. Facial treatments. Scalp treat-
ments. Soft water Shampooing. Manicuring.

Suite B Credit
Foncier Bldg., / Regina, Sask

Mrs McConechy

Broadenaxe Hair Food

Is not a dye but a food that soothes the dry scalp and lifts the dead skin off thus
aliowing the hair to come through in its natural shade. Directions for use on jar.
Mail order price $1.00 postpaid. . ESTABLISHED NINE YEARS

BROADENAXE CO, 29 Stobart Block, Winnipeg
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9937-—-Ladies’ Corset Cover with Pep-
lum.—Lawn, nainsook, dimity, crossbar
muslin, crepe, cambric and silk are suit-
able for this design. The fulness of the
fronts is drawn up by tape or ribboned
beading. The skirt e})iece or peplum
lengthens the model“below the waist. It
may be omitted, and the fulness at Tower
edge finished with a beading or band.

. 9810—Costume for Misses and Ladies
with or without Chemisette.—This model
will make up well in blue crepe de chine.
Brocaded silk in Persian tones forms the
girdle, while shadow lace and net frills
add a neat touch to neck and sleeve
finish. The design is suitable for serge,
albatross or cashmere. It will also lend
tself equally well to velvet, charmeuse or
stain. The drop shoulder and yoke effect
are good style features. The pattern.is
cut in 9 sizes: 14, 16, 17 and 18 years
for misses, and 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure for ladies. Pat-
tern 10¢,

9950 — Ladies’ One Piece Suspender
Skirt with Bib Portions.—This model is
easy to develop, and is especially adapted
for wash materials. It will look well in
linen, ratine, or eponge, and is attrac-
tive for checked or plaid suitings, also
for moire and chiffon taffeta. The clos-
ing is at the side. The skirt is dart
fitted and the fulness of the back
simulates a panel. The pattern is cut in
6 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and 32 inches
waist measure. It requires 8 yards of
44 inch material for a 24 inch size, which
measures about 114 yards at the foot.

9935—Ladies’ House Dress with Long
or Shorter Sleeve.—The simple “easy to
develop” models are best for pravcltical
serviceable wear. One finds in the model
here portrayed a design that may be de-
veloped with wrist length or shorter
sleeves, and with or without the band
trimmings. The right front is shaped
over the left. The skirt, in five sections,
has a centre back seam, and a narrow
front panel. Lawn, seersucker, gingham,
chambrey, challie, dimity, percale, linen,

this model. For utility wear, grey and
white striped seersucker or checkeq
gingham would do nicely. For afternoon
or porch wear, a cool dimity or lawn,
with bandings of insertion or lace would
be in good taste. The pattern is cut in
7 sizes: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44
inches bust measure, Pattern 10c.
Y

,

9955—Ladies’ Costume with or without
Chemisette. — Brocaded crepe in blue
tones with trimming of tan faille is here
shown. The vest and Japanese collar are
good. style features of this model. The

back and front, forming a bib extension
over. the belt below the vest. The
chemisette may be omitted. The sleeve
is a new “set-in” kimono style. This de-’
sign is good for moire or chiffon taffeta,
striped voile or figured crepe, for ratine,
eponge or linen. The pattern is cut in
6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches

ratine or linene, are all most suitable for

SRS S R R T RS TR

bust measure.

g |

9949 — Girl's Dress with or without
Shield, and with Long or Short Sleeves.—
This comfortable model has a practical
(front) closing. The yoke portions are
joined to the full waist portions, and are
cut with the sleeve in one. A shawl
collar forms a neat neck finish. The skirt
is straight and gathered. The sleeve i8
good in either wrist or elbow length,
and may be finished with or without the
cuff. The pattern is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8,
10 and 12 years.

9963—Ladies” Blouse Waist, with or
without Medeci Collar. — White crepe
was used for this style, with embroidery
in Oriental colors on neck and sleeve
edges. The collar shows a new style
feature, but it may be omitted. This
model would look well in white linen,
with scalloped edges at neck, sleeve and
voke joining, or in white lawn or
batiste, with “all over” embroidery for
voke portions. The design is also goo
for silk, crepe, linene, challie, eponge or
ratine. The pattern is cut in 6 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust
measure. It requires 21, yards of 36

skirt is laid in panel-forming plaits in-
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OWE MY LIFE 0
ERUT-A-TVES”

They Did Me More Good Than All
- Dther Treatments Combined

om:

“to ‘“‘Fruit-a-tives”.

Is. I was so

The same old

“PFruit-a-tives”’

FPruit-a-tives-’,

“PFruit-a-tives” are making you look so
well, go ahead and take them. They
are doing more for you than I can’’,

Mrs.

“Pruit-a-tives’’ are sold by all dealers
at 60c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢
orsent onreceipt of price by Fruit-a-tives

Limited, Ottawa.

MRs. H. 8. WILLIAMS

PALMERSTON, ONT., June 20th. 1913
“I really believe that I owe my life
Ever _since child-
hood; I -have been under the care of
ghysicians and have been payingdoctors’
il worn out that
people on the street often asked me if I
thought I could get along without help.
trouble and
distressing headaches nearly drove me
wild. Some time ago I

sick an

stomach

and the

He said, ‘Well,

H. S. WILLIAMS.

ot a box of
rst box .did
me good. My husband was delighted
and advised a continuation of their use.
“Pruit-a-tives’* completely cured me.

Today, I am feeling fine, and a phy-
sician meeting me on the street, noticed
my improved appearance and asked me
the reason. I replied, “I am taking

if

McGILL

arden.

Royal
Victoria

College

UNIVERSITY

MONTREAL

For Resident and Day Students.

Students prepared for degrees in
ts, Pure Science and Music.
cholarships are awarded annually.
For all information apply to the

o

9953—Ladies’ One Piece Garment.—
Short jackets are especially attractive
this season, and will develop well in any
of the prevailing suit materials. White
linen was chdsen
lustrated, with eollar embroidered in self
color. The model is ciif in kimono
fashion, and is entirely loose fitting. The
coat tail portion of the back may be
weighted at the lower edge in the cor-
ners by covered lead weights. The pattern
is appropriate for serge, voile, chif-
fon or moire taffeta, ratine, and eponge,
for gingham, linene or linen. The pat-
tern is cut in 5 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40 and
42 inches bust measure. Pattern 10c.

9939—Ladies’ House Dress.—Simplicity
marks this style and promises much for
its popularity. The lines are simple,
and the design is easy to «develop. The
right front overlaps the left in closing in
both waist and skirt, and the comfort-
able sleeves are finished with a neat cuff.

for the design here il. /|

raised or normal waistline is in good
style. The pattern i cut in 5 sizes:
22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inches waist measure.

9944 — Girl's Dress with or without
Tunic’and with Long or Short Sleeve, —
Brown and white striped galatea is here
combined with brown gingham. The
blouse fronts open over a vest. The
shaped cuffs form a neat finish for the
sleeve in either length. ' The turic may
be omitted. The skirt is a two piece
model, and may be joined to a lining un-
der-body, or finished with a band. The
design is good for voile, crepe, chambrey,
tub silk, or linen.

9954—Misses’ and Ladies’ Middy Suit.
—This popular and attractive model may
be finished with a collar or a facing at
the neck edge. The skirt is a three
piece model, with the right front shaped
over the left, and the back finished with
tuck darts. The sleeve of the blouse ex-

The pattern is good for ging.ha,m, percale,

tends over the shoulder to the neck edge.

BICYCLES

~ With

Weak Back.

Weak back is caused by weak kidneys,
and it is hard for a woman to look after
her household duties when she is suffer-
ing from a weak and aching back, for

the kidnéys are out of order.

-Doan’s Kidney' Pills go right to the
seat of the trouble, cure the weak, aching
back, and prevent any and all of the
serious kidney troubles which are liable
to become deep rooted into the system
if not attended to at once.

Mrs. Augustus. Jinks, Demorestville,
Ont., writes=—"“For several years I
had been troubled with weak back
and kidneys. I had terrible dizzy
headaches, and could not sleep at night.
A friend of mine asked me to try Doan's
Kidney Pills, and I did so, and in a short
time was cured.” g o

Doan’s Kidney Pill
3 boxes for $1.25, at all “dealers, or
mailed direct on receipt of price by ‘The
T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toromto, Ont.
If ordering direct specify ‘Doan’s.”

,/—7

DUFFIN & CO., LTD.

Importers and Dealers ir Photo Stipplies
both Professiona land Amateur - ]

472 Main St., Winnipeg

Enclose 5c, Jor illnstrated rblabgm and prices '

$35
DOMINION

$25

These famous Bicycles now sold a

little more than the ‘cost of manufacture,

Was Troumad

B0c. per box,

. ARTS
EducaT
u:nunﬁﬁ?

HOME
STUDY
Thé Arts Course.may
be taken by correspon-
dence, > but students
desiring to graduate

must gttend one
sessions

N’S

UNIVERSITY
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

APPLIED SCIENCE
ncludin
ENGINEERING

SUMMER SCHOOL

} JULY and AUGUST
Gy, CHOWN, Registrar, Kingston, Ont.

crepe, lawn, dimity, voile, seersuckgr,
kindergarten cloth or lawn. It is cut in
6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure, and requires 43, yards of
44 inch material for a 36 inch size. The
skirt measures about 1% yards at the
foot. Pattern 10c.

9777—Ladies’ Apron with or without
Facings and Pockets.—Percale, gingham,
chambrey, alpaca, lawn, or cambric are
all suitable for the making. The fulness
of the back is confined by a belt that
may be omitted. The pattern is cut in
3 sizes: small, medium and large. It re-
quires 4%, yards of 36 inch material for
a medium size. Pattern 10c

9956 — Ladies’ Skirt with or without
the Tunic. (In Raised or Normal Waist-
line.)—Moire taffeta, striped voile, ratine,
linen, or eponge are all desirable
materials for this style. The tunic and
flounce are shaped over the front. The
skirt is cut on straight lines, and is dart
fitted at the top. The fulness of the

darts may be gathered. The finish in

Cah:

Linen, chambrey, eponge, ratine, voile,
linene, serge or silk are all desirable for

for misses: 14, 16 and 18 years; and in
5 sizes for ladies: 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42
inches bust measure. It requires 57
yards of 44 inch material for a 36 inch
size, and 514 yards of 44 inch material
for a 16 year size. The skirt measures
about 1, yards at the lower edge. .

9959—Girl’s Dress with Body Lining.—
Figured blue and white percale was used
for this model, with facings of blue. A
soft messaline tie is caught- under the
tabs in front. The waist is made over
a body lining. The fronts open over a

The set in sleeve is a new style feature.
The skirt is very pleasihg; it has a panel
front, and the back is finished with a
wide hem tuck. The shaped belt fastens
at the underarm seam. .The pattern,
which is good for silk, linen, linene,
galatea, gingham, chambrey, ratine,
voile or crepe, is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10

and 12 years,

this style. The pattern is cut in 3 sizes'

The Dominion retails at $35 in Winnipeg,
but you can buy it by mail for $25.
Equl;ljpped with mud %uards wood or steel
Dunlop rims, roller chain, New Departure
Coaster, rubber pedals, pump and tools.

Sundries and Tires at wholesale
prices to everyone. Send for our illus-
trated free catalog.

Dominion Cycle Company

224-6 LOGAN AVE.
Winnipeg, Manitoba

vest, which closes at the left side front. |

Write for my Complete
HARNESS caa
LOGUE
“"SQUARE DEAL’ Harness
direct from MAKER TO USER

THOos. MCKNIGHT

WINNIPEG, MAN.

no woman can be strong and well when :




day,

love

You can make

your skin
what you would
love to have it

. Your skin, like the rest of
body;nin o

.

continually . Every
washing, you rub off dead skin.
.As this o/d skin dies, new forms.
This is your oppertumity—you can
thl:v:mby foll
to it i e follow:
ST 9% e | ﬂxtnfgl Jlowng
' Make this treatment a daily habit .

Just before retiring, work up a
| warm-water lather of Woodbury's
" Facial Soap in your hands. Apply
it to tyho\u' fa(l::le and rub it tiﬁxto the

N I pores thoroughly—always with an u
! ward and outward motion. "
with warm water, then with cold—
- the colder the better. If possible, rub
your face for a few minutes with a

piece of ice.

This treatment with Woodbury’s will make
your skin fresher and clearer the first time you
B use it. Make it a nightly habit and before long
i you will see a decided improvement—a promise

of that lovelier complexion which the steady use
- of Woodbury’s always brings.

‘Woodbury’s Facial Soap costs 25¢ a cake. No
one hesitates at the price after their
Tear off the illustration of the cake below and
:nt it in your purse as a reminder to get Wood-

ury’s today and try this treatment.

- | Woodbury’s

in what you would

Rinse

JSirst cake.

Facial Soap

Write
Woodbury

For do we will

Jl;:pl 0130'
. 101-
Ontario.

For Canadian druggisis from coast
m, including Newfoundland

todul! to the Canadian

actory for samples

"Perth,

The Most Popular Perfume

“in Daily Use

Baih and Toilet
o ny?. use the g‘eaglnc \
MURRAY 2
Florida Water
[mitations of this delicious
@re numberless, but it has,
I3 REFRESHES AND DELIGHTS

ARTaYS took for the Trade Mark

INDISPENSABLE ON EVERY DRESSING-TABLE

mever been equalled,

'Y (!ou no othery

Montreal

i

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES!

Always be sure to look for our
Trade Mark on the neck of the bottle,

‘The Western Home Monthly

Winnipeg, July, 1914.

No. 1480
Stamped on White
Pique .......... $1.50
Stamped on Linen 1.85
Thread to Embroider .20

<on_corded voile, and

%

The present styles of dress wear have strongly revived the wearing of
separate waists; in fact, this is ome the biggest \waist seasons ever known,
and consequently embroidered blouses are very much in demand, and various
materials have been adapted for these.

We illustrate some of the latest ideas, the first of
which, No. 1480, is known as the Sport Waist. The
style of this garment will appeal to those who can
see the advantages of a loose, easy-fitting blouse,
admirably adapted for any athletic sport, and at
the same. time is smart and stylish. The embroidery
design is very simple, and suitable materials for these

waists are corded pique, a medium weight linen or

one of the poplin
weaves. The embroid-
ered portions are the
collar and cuffs and
the lower edges of the
peplum, and after be-
ing embroidered this
blouse is very easily
made up.

Nos. 1481 and 1483
are lingerie waists,
which may be stamped

the, designs show a
dainty combination of
French knot, and solid
embroidery. - Colored
effects are very" fa- §
shionable this season. fil
The designs illustrat- [
ed have been embroid-
ered in pale blues,
pinks, greens, ete.,
the finished effect be-
ing very attractive. It
will be noted that we
quote threads to em-
broider these waists,
and unless otherwise
specified colored
threads as described
will be furnished. All
these blouses after be-
ing embroidered are
easily made up.
Embroidered collars
are also in great de-
mand, and. the fash-
ionable French Knot

No. 1483—See prices for
No. 1481

embroidery has been adapted for two designs,

Nos. 1453 and 1455.

The former has. been em-

broidered with dainty coloring of pinks, blues,

greens and mauves, the charming little bouquet
design being admirably adapted to this effect. The

When writing advertisers piease mention
estern _Home hl

No. 1481

Waist  Stamped on Corded
Voile ..ui:ossmsnvnesnsnn 125

jolored Thread to Embroider .25

beautiful design for French Knot

embroidery carried out in coral
pink, and both this and No. 1453
are stamped on white ratine, and
have the inner edge finished with a
bias binding, so that after they
are embroidered they are ready to
wear.

Any of the articles illustrated on
this page will be sent post-paid on
receipt of the prices quoted: allow
at least a week from the time the
order is received for filling, and

No. 1453
Ratine Collar with Banded Edges.. .35
Thread to Embroider ............. 25

border is couched with rows of blue and
- black, the edges cut and hemmed back
on the under-side. - No. 1455, shows a

Top and Back ... . ... .. . .. . . .60
Cluny Lace to Kdee ... ... . . .. 75
Silk to Embroider .. ... . . 75
Fringe for Ends if preferred ... .60

Ribbon Frill ............. .. . . . .. 1.00

0w 1 R N T

HandyBag

Stamped on Pure Tan Linen.
This attractive bag

GIVEN AWAY

Absolutely Free

in order to introduce BELDING'S
PURE SILK ROYAL FLOSS into
every home, This bag outfit is sent
free and prepaid, if you send us 35
cents to cover the regular retail price
of six skeing of BELDING’S PURE
SILK ROYAL FLOSS to commence
the work and five cents extra for post-
age, Outfitincludes—

One Handy Bag.

OneEasy D Lesson, showing you

exactly how to place every stitch,
SixSkeins of Belding’s RoyalSilk Floss.
Justenclose 35 centsin stamps orsilver and
the name of your dealer. This exceptionally
attractive offeris made to introduce BELD-
ING’S PURE SILK ROYAL FLOSS into
every homein Canada. WRITE TO-DAY.

Silkfor Fancy Work
32 Skeins
o s post o
cents pos
Suitable !93 all
Art Needlework Iy
Order to-day as supp!
is limited,

Belding Paul Gorticelli Ltd.

Dept. 8306, MONTREAL.

The Way to Buy
=— JEWELRY =

U will save money, get the
‘most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make your
selection from one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing.

Our yearly business runs into hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars, so we
are buying for much less than the
small stores—and you get the benefit,
especiallyin Diamonds.

Remember, if goods received are not
as desired, you return goods at our
expense and we refund your money.

A post card brings our Catalogue and
particulars about our

$25.00 Diamond Ring

D. E. BLACK & Co., Jewelers
Calgary ‘TheHouseof Quality’’ Alberta

PORTERS

R G

FRUIT st KINDS fge

CIAL ADVANTALLS TO UAHADIAN & US A CRUWCRS

MILLIAM H SHARROCK = CO "™/ 3
swer O LIVERPDAL.EY

CooL As A prop Porfo Rican Straw Hat
‘OF DEW Hand-woven, soft, durable
comfortable.  Good, as &
Panama, but cooler, lighter,
more stylish. Direct from
maker to, you, $1.50 post:
paid. State size and send
money order. Money res
funded i f.not satisfactory.
MARTIN LOPEZ & .CO.
San German, Porfo Rico ,
References—Bank de Ecoxwuﬂﬂ‘_u
San German A
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Loads of fun with our Scrambled
Ha‘ ! Ha’ ! Ha’ ! Picture Puzzles.  Everybody
wild about "em. To introduce our rare novelty fine, 1 Oc.
we will send 2 entirely different puzzles for only
Act quick! Youell's Novelty Shop, Kakabeka Falls, Onts
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- The birthday cushion for July shows
‘2 beautiful spray of carnations tinted in

. patural colorings with an appropriate
.~ ?‘grest shown in this series

¢ .-‘g:. U2y

No. 1455—See No. 1453

of birthday pillows has been most satis-
factory, and the cycle of the 12 months
commencing with the September design
will be soon completed.

’
<
-

+Pa, what is scientific salesmanship?"
*Selling a dress suit to a man who went
into the store to buy a celluloid collar.’—
Detroit* Free Press.’

The Sweet Young Thing— Does flying
require any special applieation?’ ‘Oh,
no. Arnica, or-almost any old kind of
hk\)g,selinimentfw\'ffi;do:’—'Lﬂe.’ x

De man what hopes ter git dar kaze he

t de lef* hind foot of a graveyard rabbit

-in his pocket is gwine ter miss it.so fur dat
he never finds his way back home. Dar's
nuthin® like faith; but de faith er de
rabbit wuz dat he’d be wearin’ dat foot
now, yit he lost out, des ez you’ll lose out
ef you wait fer luck ter come ter you.—
‘Atlanta Constitution.’

The' Western Home Manthly
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About the Farm

Watering Hogs

Although a man may be particular
about the drinking water for his cows
or other stock and for himself, anything
18 usually supposed to be good enough
for the hogs.” 'If furnished with plenty
of good water the hog will more than
pay for the trouble with a goodly gain
In pounds and many grateful grunts of
satisfaction. The question of the
amount of water is usually left for the
hog to decide for himself and that is a
pretty good way to settle the matter
unless the owner knows of a better one.

Professor William - Dietrich of the
University of Illinois says that a hog
will drink too much water during hot
weather and not enough. during cold,
that better results can be obtained by
forcing him to take a’definite amount
according to his size by mixing the
water with his feed so that he will be
sure to get enough and not too much.
The theory looks reasonable when we
think of the amount of carbonaceous
food ‘consumed ‘and especially by hogs,
which ‘are being fitted for market. Such’
food with the large amount of fat car-
ried in their bodies would cause a
feverish condition during hot weather
and the fat-backs will drink much water
in an effort to lower the'temperature of
their body. 1In winter, conditions are
different. Swine do not have a thick
coat of hair to keep them warm and of-
ten the shelter is poor. Is it any won-

der that they will quit drinking water,

\

the temperature of which may be pretty
close to 32 degrees, before they have
consumed enough to supply all of the
needs of their bodies? But it will re-
quire a good deal of work to determine
Just what the right amount is as we
will have to consider the fact that feeds
contain more or less water to begin with
and the wneeds of the pigs will keep
changing all of the time as they increase
in size. Also there will be some work
connected with getting the pig to im-
bibe just the right amount each day. So
the man who is attempting to produce
pork as economically as possible will do
retty well if he supplies plenty and al-
ows Mr. Hog to use his hog sense as to
how thirsty he is.

As to the proper time to supply the
water, that can be left for the hog to
decide if a supply is always accessible.
But if the water is pumped to them or
carried and poured into troughs it is a
good plan to water just before each meal
for the stomach of the hog is compara-
tively small and if he does his drinking
-after eating a full meal there is danger
of part of the feed being washed from
the stomach before the digestive juices
have had sufficient time to act upon it
as they should. During warm weather
s they want another drink just before
time for the next meal, so it is best to
fill ~ the troughs again after all have
taken a drink. This cannot be done dur-
ing very cold weather as the water will
soon freeze. :

T ———

seem like a Small matter and it may not
be of as much importance as some
others connected with the growing of
swine such as breeding and feeding, but
the majority of us spend all our time
looking after those bigger things and
do not-give any thought to some of the
lesser details, while our time should be
divided according to the importance of
our different operations among all the
subject pertaining to our work. The
watering isn’t such a small matter
either, for practically one-half of the
weight of the hog when he walks over
the scales is made up of water, while
many times this amount has to be used
during his life to carry the food to the
parts of the body where-it is needed
and in removing the waste matter from
the tissues. Certainly the best results
cannot be expected in growing swine if
the water supply is neglected, and a-
man will be sure to throw away part of

his feed and breeding if the water is
deficient in either quality or quantity.
—John Underwood. -

B
Feed The Cows Right

During the winter when cows are
stall-fed, be careful to use foods that
will not have a deleterious effect upon
‘the milk, especially when it is required
for buttermaking. Where the cow’s
rations are judiciously blended, there
will be no ill effect upon the butter, so

: 7/

Dust Causes Asthma. Even a little speck too
small to see will lead to agonies which no
words can describe. The walls of the breath-
ing tubes contract and it seems as if the ver
life must pass. From this condition Dr. ]y
D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remedy brings the user
to perfect rest and health. It relieves the
passages and normal breathin is  firmly
established again. Hundreds of testimonials
received annually prove its effectiveness.

This subject of watering hogs may

Our ‘Veteran” is the best, strongest

gv

Thresherme

E
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Washington’s Superior Pulley Cover-
ing consists of canvas and a specially
prepared cement. Is more durable
than a leather covering. Put up in
outfits of 3 different sizes,

im0y
—————————

Our Large Cafalog of Supplies.
Write for it To-day. |

No. 1—Sufficient for 50 sq. feet..$12.00
and heaviest canvas belt on the market. Our prices on Canvas Covers are very No. 2—Sufficient for 20 sq. feet... 6.00 . @
Fully guaranteed. low. Get them at once. No. 3—Sufficient for 10 sq. feet.. 3.50 Tiger Adjustable Ratchet Cylinder Wrench,
6 in. Endless Veteran Canvas Belts ............... 24c. per ft. 8 in. Endless Veteran Canvas Belts ...oooeuvennn.. 32c. per ft. " 3 e
7 in. Endless Veteran Canvas Belts ............... 27c. per ft, (Q)uckly . pay :‘ior‘;::"' Fully wersaneds
We carry a large stock of these Endless Veteran Canvas Drive Belts in the following sizes: ur price, omy @<,
6 inch 4 ply 7 inch 4 ply 8 inch 4 ply

60 ft. long ............iii.... $14.49 60 ft. long ...................... $16.20 60 ft. long ...................... $19.20

70 ft. long  ......ciiiiiiiiiiaa, 16.80 70 ft. long ...................... 18.90 70 ft. long ...................... 22.40

B0 £t IO ciisin s s b wiliaiio n s pusmmsiiis s 19.20 80 ft. long ...................... 21.60 80 ft.long ...................... 25.60

90 £t 1oNg ‘censiswienassammanis 21.60 90! £t JoNg " csnes s s s s 5 Ssion a e 24.30 90 ft. long ...................... 28.80

100 ft. . 100 ft. long ...................... 27.00 100 ft. long ...................... 32.00

110 ft. 110 ft. long ...................... 29.70 110 ft. long ...................... 35.20

120 ft. 120 £t JONE 55 cmincs s ummn » » o moarani s 3240 120ft. long ...................... 38.40

130 ft. . 130 ft. long ...cnwuvaivainnessmmmne 3510 130 ft. long ... .................. 41.60

140 ft. JONE «vvvvnnereeeeenannnns 33.60 140 ft. long .................. ... 37.80 140 ft. long .............. .. 0" 44.80

150 £t 10N wvvnevernnnneennnennns 36.00 150 ft. long ...................0" 40.50 150 ft. long ...............ll110 48.00

160 ft. long “ civeosccccsssesrocscns 38.40 160 ft. Iong ....cee0ieerininninnnnn 43.20 160 ft. long ........i0iiuiiianndan 51.20

0 i -in C Covered Suction Hose
ur price for the best 2-in an;:;:in 2-in. Suction Hose, only 37c.

g_———————-

Woven jacket is only 55c. per foot.
per foo-,

with

Headquarters _
description and prices.

Windsor Supply Co.

for Galvanized Steel Tanks.

Write for Catalogs

Send for
- Catalog

Do It Now

It means .
Dollars in
Pocket

giving

Windsor, Ont.

full
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will increase
your butter
yield 20 to 40
per cent., be-
sides improv-
ing thequality.

‘Free Trial on Request. 5
o gyl

Western Fair
“Lister” Gasoline Engine

The greatest time and labor saver on the
farm. It will save its cost overand over
again by doing your work in less time and
cutting down the farm help. Built up to

&

a not down %0 & price.

R. A. Lister'& Co., Limited

, Winnipeg, Man.
Toronto, Ont. S8t. John, N.B,

long as the milk is not allowed to
absorb odors given off from the foods.

A great deal of food-tainted milk,
especially the turnip taint, is due to
the warm milk taking in the odors
given off from_the food when the cows
are fed at or just before milking time.
If the food agrees with the cow, the
milk will not be food-tainted if the cows
are fed after milking and the milk is
removed as soon as it is obtained from
the cow.

When the cow’s rations contain a
fair percentage of carrots, butter of good
color is produced in the winter. Carrots
are of good feeding value, but not used
very extensively, on account of other
foods being cheaper. The nature of the
foods given to cows has some effect
upon the texture of the butter.

<

A Wonderfully Efficient Hen

The poultry department of Purdue
Agricultural College has produced an
extraordinary hen, and poultry fanciers
and those calculating entering the busi-
ness of raising poultry might well de-
vote some time to a consideration of the
record established by her. Miss Purdue,
for so the hen has been named, is a
White Leghorn, and during the last two
years has produced 443 eggs, weighing
41.5 pounds.

Ready for competition at

A register is kept of her performance
and feed consumed, the records being
beyond any question.

Miss Perdue weighs only 3!, pounds,
but in the time mentioned above she
produced 11.8 times her weight in eggs.
She was a greedy eater, consuming 132
pounds of feed. From every pound of
feed, Miss Purdue produced 314 eggs.
She manufactured one pound of eggs
from every 3.2 pounds of feed consumed.
The efficiency, as an egg producer, f
this small bird is indeed wonderful,
being one of the most efficient producers
of a finished product from raw material.

BUY YOUR

HARRESS BY MAIL

AND SAVE MONEY
COMPLETE SADDLERY CATALOGUE FREE

Winnipeg Saddlery Co. : Winnipeg, Man,
Go Right

- SAVE- At It!
Mr. Eliott Shaw, of Dublin, Pa.,
writes ¢ Troy Chemical Co., Bingham-
; fon, N. Y. — I used one bottle on the
sprung knee ; it has straightened the
leg. Send another bottle, soas I can
cure the foot. By the resultsobtained
caused the sale of two bottles, one for
spavin and the other for curb; in both
HORSE cases it brought the results, It is cer-
of horses—Under Signed Contract
to Return Money if edy Fails.
OUR LATEST Save-The-Horse BOOK isour 18
Years’ Discoveries—Treating Every Kind Ring-
bone—Thoropin—SPAVIN —and ALL=Shoulder,
Knee, Ankle, Hoof and Tendon Disease—Tells
How to Test for Spavin; how to locate and treat
58 forms of LAMENESS—Illustrated. b
OUR CHARGES for Treatment ARE MOD-
ERATE. But write and we will send our—BOOK

—Sample Contract and Advice—ALL FREE to
(Horse Owners and Manacers—Only).

uaTROY CHEMICAL CO.
Van Horn St., To-
(a.lsoBinghan;ton,No_I]}t)o » Ont.
Druggists everywhere sell Save-The=
Horse WITH CONTRACT, or we send
by Parcel Post or Express paid.

We Originated the treatment

tainly the greatest medicine I ever used |

It has been demonstrated that a steer
produces a pound of beef from 12 pounds
of feed, and that a hog requires from
four to five pounds for each pound of
pork. It cost $1.93 to feed this hen for
two years, while the value of her eggs
at the local market price was $10.11.
They sold for 27.4¢ per dozen, while
they cost only 52c¢ to manufacture.
She made a profit o $9.08 over the cost
of feed in two years.

Wormholes in Wood

Wood felled and worked up is frequent-
ly subject to wormholing. The sapwood
is much more attacked than the peifect
wood, and it has to be cut off when we wish
to produce durable work; whence a pretty
considerable loss. Mons. Emile Mor
noticed that the species attacked are those
whose sapwood contains the most starch;
on the other hand, analysis revealed to
him that the dust from the wormholes
no longer contained starch. The inscet,
therefore, introduced itself into the wood
in order to nourish itself at the expense of

roots through the liber or inner part of the

this material. Now, starchis produced by
the leaves under the influence of thelight;
there go branches to the trunk and to the

A RN R RS L

bark. Removing a ring of bark intercepts
the descent. 'l'ie starch newly elabor-
ated accumulates above the ring; that
which existed in the inferior region is soon
absorbed and transformed by the cells of
the wood, whose food it constitutes. Hence
an annulation of a few centimeters’ length
at the top of the trunk, three or four
months before the felling, is sufficient to
eliminate the starch from the trunk. The
best season for operating is the spring;
the trees can then be felled in October.
It is essential not to allow any shoot to
develop below the excoriated part.

Youthful Competitors at the Winnipeg Horse Show

New Manure Spreader

’ A new manure-sower, which is :,ﬁtt:iatiﬁd
y the drill plough, as it opens up the drills
for a green grop, is noted in the “Scottish
Farmer.” It consists of a ho per fixed in
the bosom of the plough, and “the opera-
ting mechanism is an arrangement of a
spin wheel and convoluted set of 1-2 inch
rods, which delivered the manure most
evenly at the bottom of the drill as the
plough proceeded. The driving wheel is
also a marker wheel which can be easﬂK
lifted over the plough, and so losing touc

of the ground-stops the movement. A
woman filled the manure into a box in each
plough as it turned in at the end, and the
dropping of the marker wheel started the
sowing, the evenness of which left nothing

the Winnipeg Horse Show

to be desired. Enough manure could be
carried at one filling to sow a drill 250
yards long at the rate of 1,120 Ibs. per acre.
Where less per acre is'sown a proportion-
ately longer drill could be sown.” It has
met with the approval of a large number of
farmers who examined it. It does the
work performed at present by the turnip
barrow, which sometimes has a difficulty
in keeping the seed out of the manure. If
this invention is successful it will overcome
that difficulty; but it will still be necessary
to sow some of the quickly-acting manure
close to the seed so as to start it off rapid-

ly. .

Poultry Making Belgium Rich

In Belgium there are few poultry farms
as we understand them, and yet the coun-
try is one vast poultry farm. Every farm,
every cottage and every rural holding has
its quota of fowls. In the Sotteirgen dis-
trict farmers who own flocks of 300 and 400
are increasing their stock. Prosperity—
extraordinary prosperity—has followed
these poultry keeping operations; the land
is more fertile than ever before, the rural
population richer and its industry greater.

Catarrh Advice Free

The attention of our readers is called to the
really generous offer announced in this issue
of our paper,—the offer of Lelpful and
valuable medical advice on Catarrh, absolutely
free of charge, from one of the famous

Only Slowly Made Roof-
ings are Slow to Wear Out

We do not trust to bought felt—the foun.

dation of roofing—we make our own

all-rag fibre, no cheap stock. Ham.
A good "and bad, 2ok

Tram&ts .Select ourds. and gllgiii

them to stand torrid heat and Arctic cold,
We give ample time to tests and in:

tions at every step of manufacture. 'sl[hag

is why Neponset Paroid wears so lon

is so truly economical, resists sparks mﬁ

Surely send for our ROOF BOOK-_ﬁee.

NERONSE]

PAROID ROOFING
BIRD & SON (E-I.Im).sﬁhﬂe-h-' Buildiag

Also makers of N t Wall Board
and Bnil(elmabo:ll -

G D et i 00 ot DD PO B8 M P e et o b . W
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INTERNATIONAL CLOTHING

UITS for PROGRESSIVE MEN must
be of good material, perfect in fit and
style, ideally tailored, moderate in price—
in a word, value all round.
OUNG men particularly SEEK these
four elements in SMART CLOTHING
bcause this combination gives a sense of
confidence and power, coupled with delight in
wear, with no feeling of expensiveness.
EEN appreciation of these primary needs
is FOUND IN our INTERNATIONAL
CLOTHING, which by reason of moder-
ate price, brings good clothes within the reach
of the most moderate purse.
VERY satisfied, repeat-ordering customer,
of the hundreds who have proved our
clothing, has become our best advertise-
ment. YOU should FORWARD a TRIAL
ORDER, and thus join the list of our de-
lighted patrons. .
END AT ONCE for patterns comprising
Fancy Worsted Suitings, Scotch and Irish
~ Tweeds, and Superfine Serges. Price
list and .illustrated catalogue will be en-
closed with particulars of our PERFECT
SELF MEASURE SYSTEM, whereby we
can fit as well as the city tailor.
Suits from 10 to 20 dollars in Fine Wors-
teds and Scotch Cheviots.
Carriage paid to your door.
Patterns post free to any address.

JOHN SYKES & CO.

Woollen Merchants and International
Clothiers
Dept. B.

CHANCERY LANE, HUDDERSFIELD, ENG.

T4 = ABSURBINE Rz

Swollen, Varicose Veins, Bad Le
R T e
rains an se
nlckly’botgeuctlonotABSORBINE,JB-
safe, healing,soothing,antiseptic liniment
that penetrates to the seat of trouble assiste
ng nature to make permanent recoverye
Allays pain and inflammation, Mild a
plcasant to us uickly absorbed into tise
sues. Successfulin other cases, why not it
yours? ABSORBINE, JR.,sil and §2 pef
T~ttle atdruggists or delivered. Book 1 G f720s

W. F. Young, P.D.F., 138 LymansBldg., Montreal, Can.

Specialists and great public benefactors of
this country,—Catarrh Specialist Sproule.
We advise our readers to turn at once to

this offer un page 65 of this paper and we
urge them to read every word of it and send
to-day for that valuable medical advice.
Remember, this advice is free. Address
Specialist Sproule at his office,. 117 Trade
Building, Boston, Mass.

Book on

D0G DISEASES

and How to Feed

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S.
118 W. 3ist. St., N.Y, USA

toanyaddaiss
by the author,
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INVINCIBLE PROOF OF THE
i RESURRECTION

haps the ordinary reader of the New
Tels’gmelx)zi hardly realizes how utterly
the faith of the followers of Je
destroyed by His death and burial. His
enemies were exultantly confident that
He had been thereby provec to be a false
Messiah, and that His cause was at an
end. And what could those who had
pelieved in Him say? They had never
caredited that He was going to'die, His own
assurances to that effect falling on un-
comprehending ears. Death isfor sinners,
but He had been ‘holy, harmless, undefiled,

te from sinners.” Death is not for
the Messiah; the true Messiah must live
and reign and put all enemies under His
feet. God could not allow Him to die.
If He approved 8f Him, as He declared
that He gid more than once by a voice
from heaven, then He could not but
interpose on His behalf, confounding His
enemies and snatching Him from their

to the very last moment of His life.

“But even the last moment had passed;
and He who, upon ‘every ground the

could think of, could not, die, had died,

and was buried in the cold grave. The

conclusion was inevitable; they had been

Now they were disillusioned, and the
higher their hopes had been, the deeper
was their despair. There was nothing for
it but to hide their heads in distant
Galilee, and be scoffed at for the rest of
their lives as the men who had followed a
pseudo-Messiah. L

Such must have been the state of their
minds. Those by whom the resurrection
i8 denied always assume that the reason
why. the disciples thought they saw their
risen Master was that they were expecting
Him to rise. Being excited, it is argued,
with: this hope, they believed .in..their
excitement that their hope had been
fulfilled.

But 'no assumption could be more at
variance with the situation; and it is
equally at variance with therecords. The
women went to the sepulchre, not to
assume themselves that He had risen but
to embalm Him. When they returned to
tell the disciples that the grave was
empty, their words seemed to them asidle
tales, ‘and they believed them not.
Thomas doubted; so did some of the five
hundred on the mountain in Galilee. The
two disciples on the way to Emmaus sum-
med up the situation perfectly when they
said, ‘We trusted it had been he who
should have redeemed Israel.’

Never were any persons in this world
more broken, and never was any cause
more hopeless. Yet within the space of
three days these same persons had re-
bounded to the opposite extreme; they
were declaring that the cause was not
dead, but alive; and they were prepared
to be its witnesses and champions. Its
witnesses and champions they actually

e, carrying their testimony from
land to land and founding thereby the
Christian church. This is the demon-
stration not of words, but of fact and of
power. Their explanation of their own
Loy boldness, and success was that they

ad seen their Lord again; and no other
explanation ever attempted has even an
appearance of accounting for the facts.

<

THE RELIGION THAT MAKES ONE
FAITHFUL

The railway superintendent came down
his office’ on Monday morning, sat

Jesus was |

-| the housework, instead of going to church

. better man of you, but it is too late for a

Reading

a®.
v G0

we are to live when the little money we
now have is gone. For God’s sake, pity
us and give mK husband his train again,
and ka,m sure he will never drink another

The superintendent, read the letter and
handed it across the desk to a friend who
had entered. “Read that,” said he, “and
tell me what to do.”

“What has been his record?”’ asked the
friend. -

“This is the third time he has been
found drunk on duty. Each time I
warned him, and the second time I sus-
Fended him. This time I discharged him
or good. I can’t place human lives in
the care of a man who can’t be trusted.
If I take him back it won’t be three weeks
before he is drinking a little on the sly,

train, as sure as the sun rises to-morrow.”
“Have {.ou another place where you
could use imi, some place involving {ess

responsibility?”’
- “No, he is physically unable to do hard

I can put a man of that sort. I don’t
dare set him even to watching a crossing.
In fact, there-is no position on a railroad
for a man who can’t be trusted to'do his
duty.” e

Later in the day the conductor himself
came in. The' superintendent received
him _kindly, but with no encouragement
in his manner.

' “I’knew you would,come,” he said, “and
I must be frank and say that I should
have ' thought . more . of you if you had
stayed at homeand helped your wife with

so that she could write'me about it.”
“But,” said the conductor, ‘“‘she wanted
me to go, and I'did not know about the
letter until she ‘told me . afterward, and
really, I am sure I'shall never fall again.
I have asked God to help me. Trust me
once more and have pity for my family.”-
The . superintendent shook his head
sadly - “You '‘want me to dpity " your
family,” he-said,  “but you didn’t pity
them yourself, and you never thought
about asking God to elp you, except to
help you out of a scrape. You have got
your religion too late so far as this office
18 concerned It will helg you to forgive-
ness for your sins, and I hope will make a

job of running a train. The kind of
religion that we have to insist on in this
office isn’t the kind that helps a man to
get his job back; it is the kind that makes
him keep it. 1 believe in reli ion, and
wish every man in the company’s emplo
was a religious man; but the kind of reli-
gion this company needs is the kind that
makes men faithful to their work.”

The discharged man went out and the
superintendent’s stern face relaxed. I
am sorry for that wife and the sick baby,”
he said, “but I can’t trust human lives to
a man who gets his religion so late.”
The true faith is the faith which makes
faithful. It is never too late to look to
God for forgiveness, but penitence some-
times comes too late to restore a lost
opportunity.

i
-

What is a Home?

Home is the sweetest type of Heaven.
Home is the sanctuary of Virtue.

Home is the golden setting in which the
brighest jewel is Mother. _
Home 18 a world of stiife shut out ana a
world of love shut in.

Home is the blossom of which Heaven
is the fruit.

Home is a hive in which, like the

own at his desk and began to open his
mail. The first letter was from the wife
of 2 discharged conductor, which said:

I take this opportunity to write while
my husband is at church. He has been
gomng rcgularly the last three Sundays.

e has been to see the minister, and the
Inister gave him good advice and drew
Up a pledge, and he signed it, and every
morning and night he asks God to help

m 1\"‘(‘])_ it. 1 am sure he will never
drink again.  We have only seven dollars
In the house. I am doing my own work,

industrious bee, youth garners the sweets
and memorics of life for age to meditate
and feed upon.

Home is the best place for a married
man after business hours.

Home is the place where the great are
sometimes small and the small often great.
Home is the coziest, kindliest, sweetest
place in all the world, the scene of our
purest earthly joys and our deepest sor-
rows.

Home is the father's kingdom, the
children’s paradise, the mother’s world.

and within three years he will wreck a.

work, and there is no other kind at which |. ‘

Gombault’s
Oaustio Balsan:
Veterinary Remedy

‘We guarantee that one tablespoonful of Caustie
Balsam will produce more actual results than a whole
bottle of any liniment or spavin mixture ever made
Every bottle sold s warranted to give satisfaction
Write for testimonials showing what the most promi

I g:r: gommdm::l:g of it. tl;;loe. 'l.l.ml;. ttle.
Y. or gen express,
with full directions for its uss. i

. THE BEST FOR BLISTERING,
I have used GOMBAULT'S CAUSTIC BALSAN
mm W£ x::edy mry“.. mm“
y CHAS, MOTT, "
Maytield Stud ¥.sm, Leesburg, Va,

CURED RB WITH
AP(I,"}.IOATIONS.

' __Sole Agents for the
The Lawrence-~
mm,m-

thl‘l)uiih I am not strong enough to do it.
e buby is sick, and I do not know how |

Home, in one form or another, is the
object in life, ‘

This Large, Handsome Hammock
Free For Only Three New
Subscriptions
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Combination rib and fancy stripe, Jacquard weave,
tufted pillow and valance, concealed head spreader
with malleable iron end castings, foot spreader with
nickel caps.

Predominating colors, red, green and orange.

This Hammock usually retails at $4.00, but by
buying up a large quantity, we are able to offer them
to our readers on remarkably easy terms.

For any further particulars write

Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg.
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o oo mWhﬁe Seamstress
' By Jeannie Pendleton Ewing.

ITer little cottage, berry-brown,

. Looks on the street of Tinkletown;
Her little needle, sharp and bright,

obs up and down from morn till night;

Her banded wheel is just a blur,
So busily it turns for her. :
Scarce louder than the humming-bird
That round her flowers this morning

- whirred
It works right well, this brisk machine,
Doing the bidding of the queen.

To see her, all a day of toil,
Pause not except to drip the oil

d screw and bearing, or to bring
The iron, sleek and sputtering
To do its office—is to see
But little sign of sovereignty.
But wait! A patron hurriesin -
To stand in awe while hand and pin
Join fast the pieces of her gown.
No word the artist says—a frown
Must take the place of smiles to-day;
Her snapping scissors must not stay
Until this erisis shall be e
Pray, is she not a queen at last? © '

She's sewed for many a village mite
1ts christening-gown of lacy white;
She’s sewed—and damped it with a tear—
1ts last white frock, uncrumpled, sheer.
~  She orders what each bride shall wear

With most expert and final air.
‘Who dares consider foreign aid,
The heresy of ‘“‘ready-made,’’
Before her knowing, dauntless mien?

" Old, faded, poor, she still is queen.

She’s seen a street of plank and clay
Smooth to cement of neatest gray;
For farmers’ wagons jogging mn
A motor blaring through the town.
“Times change
too.

Her well-worn fpa.tternas for the new,
Yet, trustful of her own good skill,
Swings out her sign and queens it still.

Lang live and prosper, little queen’
Should they depose you, it would mean
Some pangs for us when we should pess
Where strut your poppies in the grass,
Or your sweet peas—pink fairies—fill
That tumbler on your window-sill;

Or, when the north wind claps your pane,
Your coal-fire bustles up again.

Lang may you fashion what we wear,
And clip and plan with proper care—
No stranger with conte 1ptuous frown
Usurp your throne in Tinkletown!

<

The Lodger

“Rent .a room! O mother, 1 didn’t
suppose we’d ever have to take roomers ’’
. “l don’t see what else we can do,
Gertrude. We have dispensed with a
maid and cut down expenses in every
direction, and yet I fear the sum your
father left with us will not last until he
comes back. Now that we know his stay

only save but earn, and I can’t think of
any more practical way than to rent the
hall bedroom,’”” Mrs. Markham sighed.

“How much longer did the doctor say
in his letter that father would have' to
stay out there in Arizona?’’

“Probably “hree months. Hisimprove-
ment is mu® slower than we hoped. 1
wish to write to him not to worry about
our finances, that we are getting along all
right, and 1 can say so truthfully if we
rent that room for three dollars a week.
That amount will materially help out.”

“l suppose it’s the only way, but it
does seem hard that we have to turn our
home into a lodging-house.””

‘“*One swallow doesn’t make a sum-
mer,”’” quoted Mrs. Markham, “and I
don’t believe one roomer makes a lodging-
house.”’

Gertrude smiled, but she still felt
aggrieved, and when in a few davs a
young woman moved in, she ignored her
presence in the house as much as possible.

his was not difficult, for Miss Ray went
out early in the morning each working-
day, and did not return until evening.

,’” she says, and changes,

will be- prolonged, I feel that we must not |

|

| mother?’?

“lI’ve been sure you would, if you
would only allow yourself to know her. 1
like her very much.”

- “Of course you do. You have enough
love in your heart for everybod . You
sly mother, you just couldn’t help bein,
good to her, could you, whether 1 wan
you to or not.”’ -,

“She is a*lonely girl, making her own
way, and she didn’t realize, dear, that it
was a heinous offense to be a roomer.”

Gertrude joined rather shamefacedly in

her mother’s laughter. “‘Well, I’'m going
to forgive her for it,"and try with you to
make her feel that she has a home instead

of a lodging.” -
A Womanly Woman
To be placed in the corner of a young
making

g TS

One morning Gertrude was awakened
by broad rays of sunlight pouring into her
room, and she wondered why her mother
had not called her as usual to their some-
what early breakfast. Dressing hastily,
she ran down-stairs and met Miss Ray
coming up with a tray. '

“Why, what—’? she began, wonderingly.

' “Your mother has been so awfully
to me, bringing me toast and coffee these
cold (fays before T go to work, and when
she didn’t come this morning, I knocked

atherdoora.ndfoundthatshehadal

irl’s mirror and read while she is
severe headache.” ﬁ:rtmletta

Peculiar Rock Tower on Bident Pass, Canadian Rockies

She cultivates reserve.

She speaks ill of no one.

She is loyal to her friends.

She lives her mother’s faith.

She cares for her body as God’s temple.

She writes nothing that she may regret.

She knows that nothing is more undig-
nified than anger.

She knows that to love and be loved is
?er birthright ~if she be but worthy of
ove.

“‘So you are carrying her her break-
fast,”” said Gertrude, flushing uncomfort-
ably. “Shall I take the tray?”’

“No, please let me. I'm so glad of a
chance to do any little thing for your dear
mother. She has been so good to me I
don’t know what I should have done for
lonesomeness if it hadn’t been for her
visits to my room evenings when you’ve
been out. She is 8o sweet and merry, I
love her, and I can’t bear to think of her
in pain.”’

“l haven’t any right to feel angry or
jealous,”” she said to hersclf, bitterly,
“because she is kinder to mother than'1
am, for it’s my own sclfishness and laziness
that has given her the opportunity.”’

That evening she paused a moment as
she was preparing dinner and went into
the sitting-room, where Mrs. Markham
was lying down.

“I should like to ask 1iss Ray to dine
with us,”” she said, “if you feel well enough,

<

Needlework for Schoolgirls

The ability of a girl to do without;
teaching anything she is called on to do
is pretty generally taken for granted.
She imitates the country aan who, being
asked if he could play the violin, replied,
“I guess so; I never tried”’ 'Thousands
of girls marry and set up housckeeping
whose experience in cooking consists in
making ‘“fudge” and concocting a Welsh
rabbit on a chafing-dish—pleasant, eating

The first week’s mending-basket was g
revelation to her of her own helplessness,
- “I was tempted to stop the holes with
courtplaster,”” she confessed afterward,
“and 1 dare say it would have been ag
effective as what I managed to do.”

Two generations ago in a famous school
for grls in an Eastern city sewing was%'(;
i 1portant part of the curriculum. The
first task of a new student was the making
of a shirt for father or brother. Ever
stitch in that shirt was set by a thread.
If a seam had to be ripped a dozen times,
it must be fit for the closest inspection,
This zeal on the part of the school wag
 sometimes excelled in the home.

A tradition lingers in one famil
daughter who went to that school when
she was six years old. So well did she
sew at that age that she was excused

- | from making-the shirt, and set at once to

a bit of fine needlework—a wide muslin

quisite as lace.

The promise of the six-year-old child
- was richly fulfilled, and her needle was
. for a long lifetime a high satisfaction to
herself and a joy to her, fortunate family
and friends. éewing was never a slavery
to her, but always a fascinating creative
occupation. The patch on a jacket, the
darn of a stocking or the embroidery of a
gown or a napkin were alike welcome ealls

_ upon- her capable fingers. When people

ke of-her ability to turn off sewing,
e used-to say:

_I know how because 1 was taught. Skil-
ful hands, even better than many hands,

make light work!’”?

—
A Place to Play

* Plenty of room for dives and dens (glitter
and glare and sin), 2

Plenty of room for prison pens (gather
the criminalsin), -

Plenty of room for jails and courts (willing
to pay) '

But never a place for the lads to race; no,
never a place to play!

Plenty of room for shops and stores
(mammon must have the best),
Plenty of room for the running sores that

rot in the city’s breast
Plenty of room for the lures that lead the
hearts of our youth astray, )
But never a cent on a playground spent;
no, never a place to play!

Plenty of room for schools and halls,
plenty of room for art,

Plenty of room for teas and balls, platform,
stage and mart.

Proud is the city—she finds a place for
many a fad to-day,

But she’s more than blind if she fails to
find a place for the boys to play!

Give them a chance for innocent sport,
give them a chance for fun—

Better a playground-plot than a court
and a jail when the harm is done.

Give them a chance—if you stint them
now, to-morrow you’ lf’have to pay

A larger bill for a darker ill, so give them
a chance to play!

—Denis A. McCarthy.

“Children should be seen and nod
heard.”

“Not nowadays. Think of the fright-
ful English we parents would be using if
we didn’t have our children to correct
us.”

<

“Don’t you know, Emily, that it is not
proper for you to turn around and look
after a gentleman?”

“But, mamma, I was only looking to
see if he was looking to see if I was look-

2 »

ing

Miller’s Worm Powders act mildly and with-

out injury to the child, and there can be no
doubt of their deadly effect upon worms.
They have been in successful use for a long

time and are recognized as a leading prepar-
ation for the purpose. They have proved their
power in numberless cases and have given
relief to thousands of children, who, but for

“Nothing would please me more.”’

in their place, but inadequate for the
“I think 1 should like Miss Ray.””

daily food of a hard-working husband.

the good offices of this superior compound,

i would have continued weak and enfeebled.

collar, covered with embroidery as ex- .

ofa‘

“That’s because I know how to sew.
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LARGEST- MILL ERS IN THE BRITISH EMPIRE: DAILY CAPACITY 18000 BABMS

OGILVIE'S

Mﬂlers To His MaJesty The K.mg

WINNIPEG
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W irst Bake Day Lesson
e - Ruled:
‘Use

PURITY FLOUR”

More Bread and Better Bread

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR M N '
WINNIPEG GODERICH IS @ Blia'ngu?i

Millers to the People




