HOME MONTHL

HOME PUBLISHING CO., WINNIPEG. OCTOBER’ 1909 PRICE TEN CENTS.




i }

Every spoonful in every can of
Blue Ribbon is of -exactly - the
same Strength and Quality. There
is no guessing—no allowances to

be made—not the slightest chance

of the cake being spoiled by varia-
tions in the baking powder. You

can rely on it with perfect con-

fidence.

Save Yourself worry, disappointment,
s loss of time and baking materials, by

- usng only Blue Ribbon Baking Powder

It produces pure and Whole-

some food, containing no harm-

ful residue of any kind whatever.

A little less is required of Blue

Ribbon than of other kinds, on
account of its greater * Rising

Strength.”

Pure and Wholesome

Why Blue Ribbon is so Good

High Grade

Ingredients Used
The ingredients used in making
Blue Ribbon Baking Powder
are not only Absolutely Pure,
but are of the very Highest

Grade — which means much
more.

Such ingredients cost more, of
course, but they are worth it,
because they are entirely free
from all impurities, and, as
already explained, it is these
impurities that make much of
the trouble with
pewders.

ordinary

All Ingredients Tested

As a further precaution, every
ingredient is carefully tested,

and if not up to our high
standard, is rejected.

This Coupon
is Worth

I enclose Coupon and 25c. for
Blue Ribbon Cook Book.

Name

Addrefs S

0C.

Lastly, all the ingredients are
thoroughly incorporated with each
other in just the right proportions.

Every Spoonful the Same

The result of this exceeding care-
fulness is that every spoonful in
every can of Blue Ribbon Baking
Powder is exactly the same Strength
and Quality. It cannot fail to work
strongly and evenly. ‘There is
no guessing. Your mind may be
perfectly easy so far as the baking
powder is concerned.

A Boon to Young Cooks

Young cooks will be saved untold
worry, disappointment and loss of
time and good materials if they
use Blue Ribbon Baking Powder
right from the start, instead of

than 35c., which is practically cost price, and it is.
certainly worth a good deal more, but by using the

coupon at the left we will mail it, postage paid,

for only 25c.

Address—BLUE RIBBON Dept. W.H.M, N

WINNIPEG

trying to get along with ordin-
ary kinds.

No Extra Price

Although Blue Ribbgrn costs
more to manufacture than most
other kinds, it costs you no
more—25c¢. a pound. Our ad-
vantage comes from the largely
increasing sales.

Ask for Blue Ribbon
when ordering

When ordering baking powder,
don’t simply ask for ‘“‘a pound
of baking powder.”” Ask for
Blue Ribbon. We have shown
you why it will pay you to

Famous Cook Book at Special Price.

The Blue Ribbon Cook Book is now sold at less

For Everyday

Cook Book

Use

in Western Homes

S}

Bound in Oilcloth, 5x 714 in.
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- THE FARMERS AND THE GRAIN EXCHANGE.

There is trouble between the farmers, or rather
a section of the farmers, and the Grain Exchange.
This is, nothing wonderful. There has been fric-
tion for so long that no one is surprised at a fresh
outbreak of hostilities. The immediate cause of the
present disturbance lies in the fact that the ex-
change has abrogated the clause by which its mem-
bers were compelled to charge a cent a bushel for
the handling of wheat. This is, the clause that the
Grain Growers’Association asked to have annulled
some time ago; and now that the demand has been
complied with there is no end of trouble.  This
is so very pecuiiar that the whole story needs to
be told.

The Early Days.

In the early days the farmers found it difficult
to market their grain. It was no wonder that their
welcome to the railroads and the elevator compan-
ies was enthusiastic. Nobody grudged the two
cents a bushel that the elevators demanded for
handling the grain, and no fault was found with
storage charges if any farmer wished to store
rather than sell. However, with rapid settlement,
the railroads became unable to carry the grain,
especially when all the farmers wished to ship it
in the early months of the fall. The elevators be-
came congested. Then farmers had to take what
they could get or carry their wheat ‘back home.
Often the elevator would offer as much as eleven
cents a bushel less than the track price, and the
furmer had to take this or nothing. He usually
took what he could get, for necessity is a hard
master. Nor must we blame the -elevator owners
in this. In the fall months it took a bold heart
to buy wheat at any price. It might have to re-
main in storage all winter, and 1t does mnot take
long for eleven cents to go out in insurance prem-
iums. Perhaps on the whole the street prices were
not so bad when circumstances are considered. Of
course the producer would not see it in this way.
Nor could the farmer understand another thing:
In the days of congested traffic he often saw his
wheat pass in at one door of the elevator and out
through another to the car. He paid two cents a
bushel for this privilege. That looked pretty bad,
but it was not quite so bad as it looked either. For
the elevator owner did not charge the two cents
for sending the wheat through the elevator, but
for giving the farmer preference in the matter of
shipment. In other words the elevator owner was
making legitimate use of his elevator. His ele-
vator remained full while he was handling the
grain of the farmers. Often he was caught with
a full bin when the farmers had relieved themselves
of their last bushel. And two cents a bushel would
not repay him for keeping his grain stored all win-
ter.

A Prosperous Combination.

In saying all this it is not to be inferred that the
clevator owners and grain handlers in general were
growing poor or rushing into insolvency because
of their generosity and their consideration for the
poor farmer. A drive around the fashionable quar-
ters of Winnipeg will show that a surprising per-
centage of the costly homes and equipages belong
to those who are engaged in the handling of grain.
On the whole it may be safely stated that there
is no body of men in the west, who with the same
expenditure of effort and wisdom, have fared as
well as the members of the Grain Exchange. Even
with their kind consideration for the poor farmer
who needed ready cash, they have not failed to
lcok out for themselves. The fact is, that in near-
ly everything their charges were exorbitant al-
thoul(:h this was not seen to be the case until re-
cently.

The Rebellion.

In course of time, then, the agitation against the
elevator owners became more pronounced, and fin:
ally there was legislation whereby grain growers
bad equal rights of shipment with elevator own-
ers. In one sense this retarded traffic. An eleva-
tor can load cars very much more rapidly than
they can be loaded from farmers’ wagons. Still,
the farmers claimed the right of shipping directly,
and no one will deny the right provided it does
not too seriously impede the movement of grain.
Of course the small farmers cannot take advantage
of this privilege. But they can combine, and as
a company they can forward the produce of their
farms.  Partly on this account the Grain Growers’
Grain Co. came into existence. It was a living pro-

test against the arbitrary action and the supposed-
ly exorbitant charges of the Winnipeg Grain Ex-
change—a body composed of owners of elevators
aud commission =agents.

The Objectionable Clause.

Among the rules of that-exchange was one which
fixed the commission for handling grain at a cent
a bushel. There was attached to this a peculiar
rider which practically "shut .all small buyers out
of the field. The rider was to the effect that part
of the commission could not go to a local field
agent. The Exchange could. .work only through
regular buyers who were paid a_good monthly sal-
ary. This, of course, 'made it impossible tor any
but large corporations to operate in the movement
of grain. .

So about two years ago, after some interesting
preliminaries the Grain Growers’Association began
an attack on this famous one-cent -clause, demand-
ing its cancellation. What they really wanted was
the open market, but because they -failed to ‘see
clear through the difficulty they centred their at-
tack on the wrong point. Now after the smoke
of battle has cleared away, the Exchange has volun-
tarily and designedly abrogated the one-cent clause.
The Grain Growers’ Grain Co. find that the con-
dition of things is worse than ever. The one-cent
clause is the very thing that must be retained.
How in the name of all that is reasonable can this
be? The answer is found in the history of the Grain
Growers’ Grain Co.

©o.

The Grain Growef#¥)

A

When the company entered the field in opposition
to other commission agencies, the usual one-cent
rate was charged to all farmers. The profits were
enormous. | After paying all expenses, supporting
a paper, sending agents over the country at heavy
cost, paying up the stock of shareholders, etc., the
company has still a very heavy surplus, which it
now says it must use for the erection of terminal
clevators. Now anyone will grant that if a com-
pany is to go linto the business of transportation
on a large scale it will probably require terminal
clevators of its own, and perhaps the policy need
not be criticized just here. If competition with
existing agencies is advisable it must be no half-
hearted competition. Any puny -joint-stock com-
pany organized by grain growers or anybody else
will be helpless when matched against the capital
of the elevator companies managed as they are by
men who know every trick of the trade.

If Lord Northcliffe in his newspaper work found
it necessary to buy timber limits and establish
pulp-works of his own, in order to protect himself
from robbery by paper-makers, surely the grain
growers might concetvably find it necessary to
eroct elevators in order to protect themselves from
the exorbitant charges of the grain handlers.

A Policy of Extinction.

So the Company charging its one-cent rate was
«bout to enter upon its policy of expansion, when

like a thunderbolt from the clear sky came the an-.

nouncement that the elevator owners are prepared
to carry the grain for nothing or next to nothing.
Evidently the Grain Exchange will kill the new
company if it can. And not only so, but 1t will
put out of business all the small commission agents
who do not control elevators. And the large own-
crs can afford to follow this policy for there are
other ways of making money out of the elevator
business than by charging commissions. There are
such elements as storage, mixing of grades of
wheat, buying below grade, etc. And at any rate
the big operators can afford to lose for three or
four years if they can finally get everything into
their own hands. This is undoubtedly the goal
of their efforts.

, A Dilemma.

Now the Grain Growers’ Grain Co. in the course
of its operations learned a few things. One of
these is that there is a magnificent profit in hand-
ling grain at a cent a bushel. There would be a
magnificent profit at half a cent, and some main-
tain that there would be a paying profit at a quar-
ter of a cent. Yet with its policy of terminal ele-
vators, and a newspaper, and a bank, and a pro-
paganda, and everything else, the company inust
liave an enormous profit if it'is going to enter into

competition with the great milling  companies and
others who are interested in the matter ofj trans-
portation. And so it must stick to the one-cent
rate, or amend its policy, More than that; there
is a well paid lot of officers who no doubt desire
a good profit. Otherwise salaries might be meagre.
Then, too, rumor has it that certain speculation
has to be indulged in, and this requires tapital. So
the one-cent rate is very desirable, even though it
1s conceded that for commission charges one-
quarter or one-half a cent wduld be ample. And
so the Company is seemingly in a bad way. If
a cent rate is charged, the rtank and file of farmers
will - ship through the regularly. established chan-
nels where rates are trifling; 1f the Company re-
duces its rate to a quarter of a cent it will have
no surplus for its elevator scheme. If only the

big operators had' kept quiet for a year or two!

But they didn’t do so, for they know the game
from start to finish. They are lying low for the
Grain Growers’ Grain Co., and if they get a chance
they will squeeze and squeeze until there is no
more juice left than-in a dried cocoanut. And if
there is anything in the rumor that members of
the Company have been speculating, and are ready
for: the same thing again, they will get caught be-
yond a doubt and it will serve them perfectly right,
but it will kill farmers’ co-operative effort forever.
It is to be hoped the rumors are foundationless.

The Real Difficulty.

Having said this much it is now in order to make
a few suggestions as to the best thing for farmers
to do under the circumstances,

In the first place they must acknowledge that
they have failed to recognize fully the main cause
of their hardships. The greed of grain handlers
would count for little if the country had prdper
transportation facilities, When in ‘the early fall all
the farmers rush to the railway stations at once,
is it any wonder that there is a blockade, and is
it any wonder if there is a reduction in prices? If
the railways could carry off the grain as rapidly as
it came to market there would be little trouble and
little complaint against grain handlers or any other
corporation. The first agitation is tor more cars,
nvorbel engines. And cven here men must be reas-
onable.

Avoid Congestion,

In the next place farmers must hold a portion
of their grain till the spring, so as to prevent con-
gestion,  If this is possible in some cases it is pos-
sible in all—with perhaps- a few exceptions. Where
the practice has been followed there has been peace
and profit. As a matter of fact, in a few years
from now the universal custom will be to hold
some grain till the following spring.

Be Watchful but Fair,

In the next place farmers must keep their eyes
open. They must recognize, as they have recog-
nized, that the biﬁ operators are not in the busi-
ness simply for diversion, but that they are ready
to make every last cent they can. They will charge
a cent commission and a cent and three-quarters
elevator fee just as long as this will be tolerated,
and they will buy below grade if they can and
make a good profit by judicious mixing. This is
not always true, but it is true sometimes. Incident-
ally it may be remarked that the farmers might

. take an occasional squint in ‘their own direction.

Some of their number are too ready to palm off
No. 8 as No. 1 Hard. They grouse incessantly
and are suspicious of everybody and everything.
A little more common honesty and a little less
ugly suspicion are very necessary.

Even Farmers May Err,

Above all farmers require to recognize that an
organization controlled by men from their own
ranks is as likely to make mistakes as any other.
As a matter of fact it is more likely to err. For
those who have been in this business of exporta-
tion for years know every twist and turn of affairs,
but with a body of farmers this is not so. Se
when competition arises the novices in the trade
are likely to come to grief. Most certainly this
will follow should they go into the business of
speculation.

(Continued on Page 56)
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PositivelyGUARANTEED
to Perfectly Separate

OATSfromWHEAT

\ {

v HIS special separator, grader and fanning mill (combined) is
built particularly for the Canadian North-West. Try it on
our binding Guarantee that it will separate Oats from Wheat

and Oats from Barley faster and more perfectly than any other

rqachine on earth.

&

OUR experience of over forty years in building special
fanning mills for every farming region on earth
makes it certain that this mill No. 2, built for your
particular use, will put an end to the worst pest you West-

ern farmers endure—wild and tame oats in wheat and

Manitou, Man., March 15th, 1909
The Manson Campbell Co., Brandon, Man.
Geutlemen:—

Before purchasing your 1908 Chatham Mill
I'had severalother makes on trial and while they
willalldofairly good workcleaningiram Ifound

our millvery much stronger built, has a better
ﬂagqer. cleans faster and will stand more hard
usage than any other mill that I tried.

Any farmer requiring a good mill cannot
make any mistake in buying a No. 2 Chatham
Fanning Mill. Yours tn::‘X'

(Signed) J.S. MILLER

Mr G. Graham,
Care Manson Campbell Co., Brandon, Man.
Dear Sir :—

I:did not try the Fanning Mill and Bagger
which you sent me until last Friday and we then
cleanea'up seed wheat with it and must say that
we are well satisfied with the mill and bagger,
It removes oats thoroughly and fast ’ .

I enclose you a money order for the same.
Iam, Yours truly,

(Signed) JAS. G. MILLS

Govan, April 9th, 1909
The Chatham Fanning Mill Co., Brandon, Man.
Gentlem« n:—
Fiud enclosed P.O. Order payment in full
for No. 2 Chatham Fanning Mill.
I have just finished cleaning up 600 bushels
of seed grain and I am well pleased with it and I
am satisfied it stands without an equal for taking
oats out of wheat and it don't take a month to
clean up your seed grain like some other mills.
Trusting this will receive your approval, I
am, Yours truly,
(Signed) WM. N. EWEN

Oak ILake, Mar, 1st, 1909
The Manson Campbell Co., Brandon, Man,
Gentlemen :—

I enclose you herewith payment for
Chatham Fanning Mill and Bagger and I would
say that I have tried two other kinds of
Fanning Mills previous to getting yours and I
find that the Chatham will take as much barley
and wild oats from wheat at once passing through
as the others did after putting it through three
times, I remain,

Yours truly,
(Signed) R, K. SMITH

Manson Campbell says:

“I have been building. fanning mills since 1867. My
mills were in the West before the C.P.R.
specialist in this oats-from-wheat proposition, and |

KNOW this Chatham mill will do what I say it will in

this advertisement.”

I 5
Fleming, April 12th, 1909 '

barley. This is the one machine that will

get those oats out easily and with positive
certainty.

:CHATHAM
Fanning Mill

It will not only take all the oats out of your
seed-wheat and the wheat you sell, but it
wil grade your wheat — separate the
shrunken, immature and undersized grains,
which you can profitably feed your stock.
It will positively add ten cents a bushel to the
value of your seed wheat and five cents a

bushel to the price you get for what grain
you market.

Get My Get
FreeBook 5 Cents
and — more a
Special o ! Bushel for

Offer Grain

I am a

The Chatham Fanning Mill was awarded the First A

THE MANSON CAMPBELL COMPANY, Limited, CHATHAM, ONT.
CALGARY s

Sow Glean Grain—Sell Clean Grain—Make War onWeeds |

ADDRESS MY
NEAREST PLACE

BRANDON

You Can Get One Quick

We carry an ample stock of these special oats-from-
wheat machines (which are also fitted with |7 riddles and
screens for cleaning and grading ANY gra;n,big or little)
at all our warehouses. We can ship yours on shortes;
notice. Get our proposition before planting-lime comes.

The C IETHA M is
made in TWO sizes,
fitted with 25-in.and
33-in. Screens

Works Easiest. @
Cleans Fastest. 2
Handles a Thousand
Bushels a Day.

- No machine for the purpose runs any-
where near as EASY as the Chatham.
None other will clean, grade and separate
from 500 to 1,000 bushels of grain a
day, doing the work perfectly, —taking
out weed seeds and all oats or faulty
grain. This we PROVE by our thirty-
day free trial offer. Test it yoursel.

A Month’s
Free Trial

You can clean your seed-grain this
Spring at OUR risk,—take the Chatham
on trial, and let it show you what it can
actually do. If it doesn't make good,
send it back. Isn't that fair and square?
Would we make such an offer unless we
were specialists in just this work ?—

building fanning mills for the Canadian
Western farmer.

MANSON CAMPBELL, President

MOOSE JAW

Prize at Paris, Buffalo, and St. Louis World’

s Fairs o
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HE scenery between
Bull’'s Toe and Jas-
gersville is not
 beautiful, its princi-
pal feature being a
deep canyon run-
ning perilcusly near
the railway track
and intersecting a
broad stretch of broken country,
dangerous even in daylight, because
the gaping pits and fissures, half-
hidden by long, rank herbage, mark-
ing the site of the once-famous Bull's
Toe Claims ere the tide of perennial
dupes with which the Old World so
lavishly supplies the new had drifted
away to other hunting-grounds.
Gold there never had been at
Bull's Toe; but, nevertheless, it could
boast an attraction nearly as potent,
at this period of its decline, in the

i

A LONG SHOT.

By W. BUCKLEY.

taught
anjo,
But what is a banjo to the bicycle
which it had been Jackson’s privilege
to introduce to her notice. For if
the mere instructing of a pretty girl
in the ome accomplishment consti-
tutes an “opportunity,” what pen can
do justice to the glorious possibilities
involved in teaching her the other?
Sally’s performances on the saddle,
and © the “vivacities” accompanying
them, presently excited much com-
ment, that finally bore its ripened
fruit+in a pointed allusion to “rocks
of scandal” from the Rev. Mr. Dew-
berry some Sundays later, and Mr.
Jackson was henceforth regarded as
fair game for the local gossips—a cir-
cumstance which seemed only to give
him fresh claims on the young lady’s
consideration, while his rivals, in-

Sally to manipulate thel

““THE BICYCLE WAS FOUND LYING RUINED."”

Miss Sarah Dubleek, a
trcasure far above nuggets, 'the
sphere of her influence _extendmg
even to Jaggersville with its twelve
dwelling-houses and railway station,
through which no fewer than three
trains ran daily.

Why that especial branch of the
Grand National had ever been con-
structed few could tell. It is just
possible it may have owed its exist-
ence to a pathetic faith in the golden
promise of the time, but more prob-
ably it was simply an added featu-e
in the gigantic farce which had ruin-
ed thousands and filled the pockets
of the New York swindlers. How-
ever, it proved useful sometimes by
relicving the main line of freight
traffic for about two hundred miles,
the length of its winding course,
until it joined the Grand National
again a little below Topeka. .

Mr. Peter Jackson, the gentlemon
who discharged the duties of tele-
graph clerk and station-master. was
naturally a person of considerable
leisure, and as soon as he made the
acquaintance of Miss Dubleek, he
quite as naturally spent much of the
time in which he was so rich at Bee
Ranch, a farm run by Seth Dubleek
and his fascinating sister, under the
supervision of their widowed mother,
whose husband had been the straight-
est shot and toughest citizen of the
Bull’s Toe district, before a regret-
tahle misunderstanding wf'th an
cqually eminent celebrity, Nebraska
en, obliged him to make a hurried.
though dramatic, exit from the little
stage whereupon he had played so
strenuous a part.

An acauaintance of this nature rip-
ens  rapidly  into  intimacy  benerth
the genial skies of Kansas, and so
evident were Mr. Jacks~n’s attentions
that the sports of Jageersville began
to lay heavy odds on the probability
of an early ‘marriage: for it was
clearly seen that he was first favor-
ite outdistancing even ‘Kiah Dew-
berry, the minister’s son, who had

person of

censed beyond measure, cpenly men-
tioned bowie-knives in this connec-
tion; and no one expressed the least
astonishment when, one dusky eve-
ning, the offending bicycle was found
lying hopelessly ruined on the Jag-
gersville road, beside the body of its
insensible owner; a lasso, still tightly
stretched across_the way, eloquently
explaining the situation, 5 *

If Sally’s other suitors were re-
sponsible for this, it simply.acceler-
ated the catastrophe they wished to
avert, because, even before Mr. Jack-
son’s arm was out of splints, it be-
came generally known that the belle
of Bull's Toe had at length chosen a
mate, and that his first name was
Peter.

The bicycle lessons were mnot re-
resumed, but the bicycle lamp, hav-
ing escaped the general wreck, sug-
gested to the ingenious clerk another

for the lengthening September _eve-
nings. It consisted in a flash-signal
method of communication based up-
on a carefully-prepared code which
Miss Dubleek learned rapidly, and ere
long they were enabled to cxchan-:
soft nothings literally over their
neighbors’ heads, across the god
half-mile of impracticable country
separating them whenever the in-
clemency of the weather or the cc-
centricities of the train service kept
Mr. Jackson a prisoner at the station.

From this point onward all should
have gone merry as the marriage-
bell, if the course of true love had
not been damned by one of those
misunderstandings which make, if not
the fortunes. at least the stock-in-
trade of novelette writers,

Some short time before, when Mr.
Tackson was operating at Big Tim-
bers, he, with many other prominent
citizens, offered incense at the shrm.e
of the local beauty, one Miss Rosie

amusement, quieter, and more suited’

erous admirers in absolute contempt
of Government regulations, Mr. Jack-
son had been admitted to a consider-
able degree of intimacy, and, indeed,
had occuPied a week or two beiore
his transfer to Jaggersville the posi-
tion of accepted suitor, for Rosie,
though not an English maid, had
mastered thoroughly the invaluable
“engagement” system. Since his
promotion she sent him several rally-
ing messages over the wires, and
judging from his replies that he
meditated defection, the enterpris'ng
damsel, supported by her mamma,
quietly made a voyage of discovery
to Jaggersville, and descended one
fine morning upon the unhappy clerk
as he was engaged revising the be-
fore-mentioned signal code.

Prudence as well as politeness
caused Peter to feign rapturous de-
light, and from that moment until the
blessed one two evenings later when
his visitors took their departure, he
was in close attendance upon the Big
Timbers’ divinity, showing her ove
the flourishing town, and unfolding
for her the natural beauties of Dead
Dog Canyon.

Rosie professed herself much
pleased with the trip, and they parted
tenderly, though had Péter seen the
look upon her face as the last Jag-
gersville signal-post glided. past the
darkening carriage-windows, he would
not have felt quite so self-satisfied
when flashing, five minutes after, to
Bee Ranch: “Big freight. Detained
on business again.”

Intelligence of this visit having
reached Miss Dubleek’s. ears, .she
promptly felt aggrieved, though with
feminine subtlety she dissembled her
mdlg_nation, and contrived presently
to pick quarrels on various flimsy
pretenses, the gulf widening between
Peter and herself until its dimensions
were but faintly shadowed forth by
those of the great canyon. Finally,

°\§=6~o

Considerably surprised, for no pas-
sengers left or arrived by that train,
Mr. ;Jackson went to the door with
the intention of making inquiries, but
was spared the trouble by the rapid
development of subsequent events.

The door was pushed open at that
very instant by a firm, stealthy hand,
and half a dozen masked armed men
silently entered the small apartment,
They were led by one who removed
his disguise’ and, lifting his slouched
hat, bade the telegraph clerk “Good
evening” in carefully modulated ac-
cents. Mr. Jackson stared at him
blankly and then, recollecting the
clean-shaved face, recognized him as
a quiet, rather unctuous clergyman
who had called at the station that
morning with a code telegram for Big
Timbers and had received almost im-
mediately. a similar reply. He was
apologetic and exceedingly affable,
and lingered on the platform chat-
ting with Jem, the porter, about his
duties and responsibilities for nearly

n minutes, leaving that worthy a

r tip when he took his dignified
departure. Mr. Jackson set his teeth.
7/ “Young feller,” began the other,
replacing his hat, “you an’ me have
met before today, so there ain’t no
need of any introduction, I'm migh*y
obliged about that telegram-—see
There’s no time for chat, but me an
my ~ards here are ‘willin’ to give you
a fair chance. There’s been a bad old
rlant on ye, sonny. We have infor-
mation a train’s expected here to-
night, but we’re not so sure abot
the hour, an’ we just want you to tell
us or find out. We won't trouble
you to go to that machine there, for
my pard, Wily Bill, will work
wires for any message you ¢ to
send—see? My name’s Nebras et
—perhaps you've heard it afor ?
tonight I'll be a man or a mouse, an’
so’'ll _everv chap who sees .me
through!' Will you stand in withusp

to further mark her displeasure, she

Mr. Jackson was not a hero, and I

£

“HE FELL SENSELESS.’

ceased even the signals they were ac-
customed to exchange every evening
by the aid of the domestic paraffin-
lamp. '

Pride, and the consciousness that
Miss O’Grady possessed painfully
compromising documentary evidence,
withheld Mr. Jackson from making
the “explanation” of tradition, and the
odds against 'Kiah Dewberry sensibly
diminished.

Things were in this posture when
one evening, about half an hour be-
fore the arrival of the last train
from Denver, as Mr. Jackson was
ruicetly finishing his cighth pipe by
the stove, he caught sight of a swift,
sudden, shadowy procession of fig-

0O’Grady. a girl of kingly and turbu-
lent antecedents. She was employed
on the telegraph cervice, and
most of her time ringing up her num-

spent |

ures outside the window of his little
two-story house, standing close to
the track and about 400 yards above
Jaggersville.

fear I have inaccurately described
him as a gentleman, He belonged to
a type which forces the fact of its
existence upon one in every tram-
car and trottoir from San Francisco
to New York; he is ground up by
machinery, crushed by lifts, and cut
asunder by electric cars all over the
States with perfect impunity, for he
is a cheap man, and there is only a
small amount to pay for killing him
“accidentally.” At this especial mo-
ment, however, and in this lonely
station, h's representative rose to a
courage as admirable, though cer-
tainly not picturesque, as that dl;-
played by the famous General Dil-
lon on the scaffold, when he gaily
stepped to the guillotine, out of his
turn, so that the timid woman at his

side might see how easy it was to"
I die.

B TS US———
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Reliable Furs
BY MAIL
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The out of town buyer is at no disadvan-
tage in purchasing furs by mail from us.
You can buy as satisfactorily as the buyer
who makes a personal visit to our store.

Our catalogue ‘“M " gives descriptions,
illustrations and prices of furs for men
and women. Expert knowledge of good
furs is not essential in making a purchase
here, because for many years our goods
have stood for what is absolutely depend-
ablein .

GOOD STYLE,
WORKMANSHIP
AND SERVICE

Write for Catalogue “M.”
\

297-299 PORTAGE AVE.
WINNIPEG.
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Remarkable Offer in Books

N order to advertise ourselves and intro-

duce our books into localities where they

are not already known, we are prepared for
a limited time only to send

=
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\\\ | ' 6 vouunes For D5 cenrs

postpaid, to any address in Canada, provided
you cut out this ad. and send it to us.
We would draw attention to the fact that
these books embrace the best works of the
most popular authors of Europeand America, .
- including Conan Doyle, Alexander Dumas, -
A Charlotte M. Braeme, ‘‘ The Duchess,’’ Mrs.
Mary J. Holmes, Mrs. Southworth, Mrs. Ann
S. Stephens, etc., etc. This offer is the most remarkableever made to
readers of this journal and should be taken advantage of TO-DAY.
Not more than twelve books sent to any one address. Mention your
favorite authors when ordering.

THE WHOLESALE BOOK CO., WINNIPEG, CANADA

|
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HIDES»RAW FURS

Our returns to shippers are the best advertisement we have.

Make us a trial shipment and become a permanent customer.

WRITE FOR PRICE LIST

The Lightcap Hide & Fur Co Ltd.

P.O.BOX 1092 172-176 KING St., WINNIPEG
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| room, but fell

“I’'m blowed if I do!” he cried, and
rushed to the telegraphic apparatus
standing at the opposite side of the
senseless ere he
reached it, stricken down by the butt
of Nebraska Ben’s revolver.

“Tie that coyote up an’ gag him,
'quiék’;] whispered that  worthv,
hoarsaly; “we must try to work the

thing without him. Git the men in,
too; there are plenty in Jaggersville
‘ud blow the gaff if they saw ’em
hangin’ around.”

He was obeyed immediately, and

| about ten ,men ‘entered hastily, tax-
| ing the limited -space so much that

|
|

|
|
|
|
|

|

i

[ between

| the circumstances, and
| stumbling down the

one of them stumbled over the pros-
trate form of Mr. Jackson,

“Take that feller away out o' . the
light,” snarled the leader; “carry him
upstairs, dump him down in the
room above, an’_lock the bloomin’
door. He ain’t likely to give trouble
jest now, anyway.”

There was a moment’s confusion,
as two men, bearing the limp body
them, obeyed the second
order as silently as possible under
then came
little stairs,

' softly cursing their narrowness.

“Silence  there gents,~—if you
please,” continued Nebraska Ben,
“an’ look to yer guns. Are the picks
outside?”

“Yes, cap,” replied one of the new-
comers; “they’re stacked in the wait-
in’-room along with the porter chap.”

“Good, they’ll be wanted in a hur-
ry. Halloa, here’s a wire, Now, then,
Wily William, what’s the news?" he
added, as the telegraph bell tinkled.

“Jest in time, cap,” replied a tall
man bending over the keys, his pale,
sinister face barred by the crape
mask; “here’s what they say”—and
he slowly spelled out as the instru-
ment clicked its message—"Freizht
suspended, gold express due Jaggers-
ville by nine. Keep sharp look-out.
Telegraph Big Timbers if anything
unusual today.”

“Our train, by gum!” exclaimed the
captain. “Mighty smart, too, to send
the dust round by this Rip Van
Winkle place; they must ha’ got
wind of our little game up Nebraska
way. Gay!
sand, you bet! If I hadn’t the wire
Jeff Crimmins sent on today—she’s
engaged to him now—we were gon-
ners. Anyway, she’s even with that

“All right, cap. We'll make it lively
for that escort if they get curious.
There’s sure to be troops along with
the dust?”

Nebraska Ben nodded. The man
beckoned some three or four others
from within, and departed silerftly
for the point mentioned, less than 2
quarter of a shile up the line. The
leader looked .at his watch,

“Time’s _ passin’, gents,” he ob-
served to those remaining, “an’ we
must get them lights in position.
I'lare up that candle there, boys. So,
Now, Sam Willins, take that lamp
yonder, an’ put it on the brocket o
that pole, outside, behind the piece o’
glass on the arm—you’ll find a lad,
der,at the side. _The train’s comin’,
of course, from Denver, s~ the dis-
tance signal ought to be out from
Jaggersville. T'll tote this up there
myself. Then we’ve only got to pull
the lever yonder the clerk showed
me today, an’ the arms ’ill fall, an’ the
signal stand at ‘clear.” T’ll look after
this, for everything’s got to be done
reg’lar, else they’ll smell a rat. Rest
yer eye on them telegraph keys, Bil,
an’ don’t you boys fail to keen a
sharp lookout neither.”

And with this pleasantry, which
provoked a suppressed guffaw, he
hurried away into the darkness.

When Mr. Jackson was s6 roughly
deposited upon the floor of his room
he returned to consciousness almost
immediately. For a while he re-
mained perfectly still, endeavoring to
collect his thoughts and listening to
all that had passed in the room be-
low. But when he heard the tele-
gram he knew prompt action was im-
perative,

The gag had not been securely fas

tened and the roughness of his bear-
ers had further loosened it at one
side. Working his jaws furiously, he
was soon able to clear his mouth of
the felt bandage, and then lifting his
numbed arms, he patiently bit

~asunder the cords binding his hands.

A little care presently set his feet
free also. He was suffering great
pain, his ears ringing, his head ach-
ing from the effects of the blow, but

| he forced himself to concentrate his

galoot upstairs over the Dubleek gal,

for they’ll sack him on this job, sure
as candy. There ain’t much margin
left for mistakes. Now, then, to b'z.
You wire some sort o’ answer, Billy,

an’ you boys take yer picks an’ ket

the rails up quick at the canyon side.
She must go over there, for, of
course, there’s no chance of her stop-
pin’ at this yere station. The rest’l]
be easy as kissin’ yer hand. How
blamed close they kept everything
even from their own clerk, till the
last moment! If there’s a dime
there’s a million in gold in that there

| train, an’ if we only manage the trick

proper we're made men!”
There was a low growl of satisfac-

tion, and the greater part of the men |

trooped out immediately. Then
came the muffled pat-pat of horse-
shoes on the grass-grown road out-
side leading from the diggings., and
a booted, armed man appeared in the
little blur of light thrown by one of
the signal-lamps Jem Potts, the por-
ter, now lying bound in the tiny
waiting-room, had lit just before be-
ing taken prisoner, PN

usual,” said Nebraska Ben,
“How many have you got?”

“Seven, cap, counting myself,” an-
swered the other.

“That’'ll do. Jest send a couple to
watch the Jaggersville road, an’ a
few more to patrol the canyon
bridge. Hold up anything you meet,
but don't fire, if possible., The quieter
cevery move of this game’s kept, the
better—there’s too many Vigilants
knockin’ around.  You may slip on
vourself to the gates where the road
crosses the line, with some o’ these.
"Twill be a good ambush, for if she
pulls up at all it will be before passin’
the station, an’ jest there. Tt ain’t
likely. but we can’t afford to take no
risks.”

gaily.

’

[ | attention on the need of the moment.
That O’Grady girl's got |

Leaning against the wall, he steal-
thily struck a match and looked at
his watch. Good heavens, he had not
quite twenty minutes!  What could
he do in that time? Escape to Jag-
gersville was out of the question
were he strong enough to attempt it.
An active, unwounded man might
succeed in tapping the telegraph
wires which he knew passed close to
the shingles overhead, but the mes-
sage would inevitably arrive ton late
at Big Timbers, Whatever was to
be done should be done at once—but
what?

. He almost groaned aloud in his
impotence, and remembering Rosie,
cursed her heartily., Then he thought
of Miss Dubleek and included her in
the anathema, for if they had not
quarreled she would probably be now
at her window waiting, and he might,

' by signalling to Bee Ranch, get
something accomplished.,
“Why not do so instantly?” he

asked himself, dreami'y; anything
was better than this awful inactivity,
with every lost minute bringing the
express nearer to her doom. The
chance of attracting the girl’s atten-
tion was sickeningly faint, but it was
the only means of communicating
with the outer world left to him, and

—+ he resolved to try it.
“Right you are, Pete—on time as | ¥

Slipping off his boots he groped
his way painfully to the window, and
after some little search found the
bicycle-lamp with which he used to
signal, now lying idle for many
weeks. He shook it—alas! there was
not much oil left, but he prayed pas-
sionately there would be enough to
serve his purpose.  Still acting with
the utmost caution. Listening to the
suppressed tones of the guards be-
low, and hearing the dull, swift
strokes of the picks upon the trck
beyond the canyon, he lit it, and
dragging himself to an upright nosi-
tion, though the effort cost him tor-

ture and might mean a bullet in his .

brain, he began to make the flash

signals,

Miss Dubleek had just finished
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washing up the -tea-th_ings, and was
moving about the‘kltchen singing
“Rock of Ages,” while her mother
kept up - a somewhat acrimonious
monologue on the c_ussedness of ha\{-
ing darters who didn’t know their
own minds and gave smart fellars
the shake jest because o’ some fallal
nonsense, for Mrs. Dubleek was a
strong partizan of Peter. )
Wishing to avoid a discussion,
Miss Dubleek, whose hymn-singing
always indicated or induced a condi-
tion of mild melancholy, presently
retired to her own _chamber under
the pretence of tidying it. She did
not require a light, she saxd,_the re-
flection from the kitchen being suf-
ficient. . .
Partly througjm habit, she went di-
rectly to her window and looked out
upon the young night—in the d;'rec-
tion of Jaggersville. After a while a
dull spark began to glow from what
she knew must be the upper story
of the station-house. It flashed
brilliantly a few seconds, was ob-
scured suddenly, and went out ap-
parently to shine more brightly a
moment later. Miss Dubleek cauzht
herself speculating on its significance,
fiercely checking the
thought, pulled down the blind. This
rediiced the room to darkness, since,
inconsequently enough, she had shut
the door on entering, and lest she
should sprain her ankle by a fall
over any of the furniture, as she op-
poitunely remembered her \Aunt

"'SHE BROUGHT HER OWN LAMP TO THE
WINDOW."

Martha had done under similar cir-
cumstances six years before, she lit
her lamp. The tidying of the trim
little apartment did not progress
very rapidly; indeed, it got no farther
than taking the hand-glass from
under the hair-brush. Observing a
curl was out of place, she re-arranged
it, and then fell to studying her own
ovely face in the mirror. Involun-
tarily she smiled back at the coquet-
tish reflection, and nodding her dainty
head, stole to the window, lifting the
blind cautiously once more.

Yes, there was the light still in-
termittently flashing, and evident'y
designed to attract her attention.

, At first it seemed a meaningless
Jumble, but she was at last able to
disentangle one word that looked
ike “help.” Trying to smile, she
openly brought her own lamp to the
window and signalled: “What’s up?”
Again the word “help” was repeated,
and again the light sank. Her cheeks
White as the sheets of the bed be-
hind her, she rushed to a drawer
Where she kept the code which she
luckily had not destroyed, and re-
turned to the window. The other
ight was there flashing its fateful
Mmessage. Concentrating every energy
'Of her soul upon the work, she at
1ast grasped its tenor—“Wreckers—
lcre—prisoner—stop  Denver nine
g2old express,” a very creditable per-
{0rmance, since the code was not de-
Signed for public service.

..She could hardly trust her eyes.

Repeat,” she signalled mechanically.
;\* 1; in answer the far-off flame
dATe(C
1‘;‘ " smouldered down to a flickering
Rleam rha_t presently died, no- did it
§hine again, for Mr. Jackson, who

up brightly an instant, and |

had succumbed to the deadly faint-
ness creeping on him from loss of
blood, was lying senseless by his
window. Miss Dubleek’s feelings
toward him underwent an immediate
change, the O’Grady episode reced-
Ing to proper perspective, or, more
properly, to vanishing-point. The
girl was, she decided, a low-down flirt.
unfit for and undeserving of serious
consideration; and in a word, Peter
was restored to his pedestal.

In a moment Sally reached Ithe
kitchen.  “Mother, where’s Seth?”
she asked, imperiously.

“Don’t know,” drawled Mrs. Dub-
leek, who still felt a little huffed by
her daughter’s withdrawal: © 'spects
he’s not started from Tree Fork yet,”
a neighboring village whither her
son had gone on business earlier in
the evening. Sally looked up at the
clock. God! It was almost ten min-
utes to nine!

“Where’s the men?” she cried des-
perately.

“Pop Hopkins is at Arrowfoot,”
her mother deliberately responded,
“an’ Josh is at Jaggersville by now,
huntin’ after that Kellowney gal, I
dessay. You can’'t get much good o’
a man like that; she refused him
three times I hear, an’ there he is
follerin’ her still! He ain’t like others
with fixed salaries as suffers in
silence.”

“Mother, for Heaven’s gsake stop.
There’s something awful goin’ to
happen,” panted Sally. “Jaggersville
station’s held up an’ they're on to
wreck a gold train comin’ Denver
way. Peter's just signalled me. Oh,
mother! Couldn’t I take the mule an’
ride to Jaggersville?”

“Yes, 'n crack yer neck before you
were half way, or get held up by the
road agents. Not if I know it!l” the
older woman replied, decisively.
“You bet this is a big job, an’ they're
watchin’ the roads, though what's
possessed the Grand National to tote
the gold around her i beyond me.”

The girl wrung her hands.

“Let’s go out “n’ have a look
round, anyway,” pursped the other;
“perhaps someone ’‘ud be passin’
along the road or somethin,”

Sally flung the door open, and!
both women hastily picked their way
across the clearing in the immediate
vicinity of the house, until further
progress was arrested by ‘a breast-
high fence, a vantage point from
which the shingle roofs of Jaggers-
ville could be clearly seen by day.
Now all this.was blotted out, and.
only a red light, standing high
against the inky background, indicat-
ed the position of the station. In-
stinctively Mrs. Dubleek shaded her
eyes as she looked.

“Ah, they've got ecverything reg-
’lar,” she observed, as a second light
showed suddenly farther up, towards
the distance signal. “This ain’t no
harum-scarum job, Sally, it’s a deep
game, an’ the chaps who’re in it are
goin’ nap for all they're worth!”

“Oh, God, what shall we do?”
moaned the agonized girl,

“Pretty much nothing,” replied the
matron by her side. “Ah, the cun-
nin’ devils,” she continued as the
two lights changed color, “there’s
the ‘clear’ signal, Sal. I ought to
know—many’s the time I've watched
it from here. It's a reg’lar lure, my
gal.”

“Oh, but could nothing be done?”

“Well, we ain’t birds, girlie,” re-
plied the mother softly, “but if we
were, I guess I'd fly across an’ put
that distance signal out: ’twould be
the best thing for the train.”

Sally had drawn herself uyp again
and was putting her hair behind her
cars—“Put the light out?” she echocd.
echoed.

“Yes,” answered Mrs. Dubleek;
“’twould be a kind of warnin’ that
all wasn’t right. -though, of course/
the guard should be on the jump, as
this one’s bound to be.”

Sally was silent.

“Your father could do it from this
spot—it ain’t quite three-quarters of
a mile—with his Winchester; TI’ve
secen him do as fly things,” pursued
the other, placidly.

Sally clapped her hands, and darted
back into the house. Presentlv she

' was in Seth’s room, holding aloft a

——

TRANSCONA
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P. TOWN

'

towns are always prosperous.

No investment that we can think of is likely to bring you
cuch profits as a lot in TRANSCONA. It’sfuture is assured.
Work has commenced on all the Grand Trunk Buildings,
including the huge workshops, which when completed, will
ke by far the largest Railway Shops in the West. This means
steady employment to thousaads of workmen. It means that
Transcona will be an important city of the immediate future,

YOUR OPPORTUNITY

is to buy a lot now. A small amount will do it. Railway

be a golden asset in a year or so. For a few weeks we have
lots of this valuable prcperty that we can offer you at $175
and $200. As to terms we will meet your convenience, Small
cash payments and balance in easy instalments.

Write us to-day for full particulars.

STANBRIDGE REALTY CoO.
247 NOTRE DAME AVENUE

Real estate acquired now will
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Large Bottle 35¢.

Nervine Powders

From all dealers.

v

Instant Relief
Permanent Cure
For that Cough

—that is what Mathieu’s Syrup of Tar and
Cod Liver Oil has done for thousands of
sufferers every year. It relieves the cough
more quickly and cures it more thoroughly and
permanently than anything else, because it is
made from the most potent remedial agents
known to the medical profession.
Mathieu’s Syrup is the only cough cure
that acts as a tonic to the system—that
builds up your vital energy as well as heal-
ing and strengthening the throat and lungs.
Kcep a bottle in the house ready for an
emergency.
like it and it is harmless.

MATHIEU'S SYRUP

25¢. 1~  of Tar and Cod Liver Oil

If feverish take: Mathieu’s Nervine
Powders in conjunction with the Syrup. ,

J. L. MATHIEU C0., Props., SHERBROOKE, P.Q.

Sold by wholesa)e trade everywhere. Distributors for Western Canada:
FOLEY' BROS., LARSON & CO., Winnipeg, Edmonton, Vanconver,

Give it to your children. They

=

Music Lessons Free
AT YOUR HOME

Write to-day for our Booklet. It tells how to
learn to play any instrument; Piano, Organ,
Violin, etc. Address:

American School of Music, 214 Clark St.,
Dept. I, Chicago, IiI.
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Stands temperature 500 degrees m&.
Easy, quick., No tools necessary, 25
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- KALEDEN.B.C.

THINKIT OVER.

CITY LIFEWITH (TS OR KALEDEN
' RESTLESS TOIL WITH ITS FREEDOM -
‘ENDLESS WORRY AND HEALTH. ITS
\ CEASELESS GRIND BEAUTY ano WEALTH
» AND WINTRY BLASTS. OF FRUITanp CLIME

IT’S well known among fruit growers that the large profits in
fruit farming are chiefly confined to high grade commercial
orchards. The demand for quality is never filled. Prof. Lake,
Horticulturist, Washington State Agricultural College, visited
Okanagan Valley in fall of 1907 and made special trip to Dog
Lake (now Lower Okanagan Lake) to secure some of the famous
Yellow Accotoron Pippin apples grown in:Jno. Mattheson’s
Orchard, Kaleden. He pronounced them the equal of the Hood
River Apple of the same variety which sold at $3.15 per box
($10.00 fi.) for the entire district’s crop. At the great Spokane
/ Apple Show, November, 1908, one of the largest exporters of
England pronounced them superior to the Hood River apple and
would buy hundreds of car loads of them at fancy prices. 43 of
these trees grow on one acre and Mr. Mattheson says they yield
about 15 boxes per tree at 10 or 12 years old—begin to bear in
four years. Apricots and Peaches show astonishing results at
Kaleden, seven year Apricot trees yielded in 1908 over 20 boxes
per tree, 135 trees are grown on one acre, Apricots sell for T5c,
to $1.25 per box wholesale. Figure it out. Peach trees at
Kaladen will bear second year and bear all the limbs will carry
in third year. The essentials for high grade fruit are

SOIL-CLIMATE-WATER

We have this combination more perfect at Kaleden than any
other place in Canada. The soil we have at Kaleden isextremely
scarce anywhere in the world. Man never kicked his boot into
a finer loam or one requiring less labor to cultivate, Some so-
called fruit lands require four or five years labor and toil to
condition them as good for fruit as Kaleden soil is to start with
—note also that you have

FREE WATER AT KALEDEN

till end of 1913—and 50c. per acre will cover cost after that
Write for ourillustrated booklet ‘‘Kaleden Fruit Lands.”’ It’sfree

T. G. WANLESS

Box 2097 Winnipeg, Man

Apple trees in bloom, Okanagan Valley

lighted pine splinter. Ah, yes, thank
heaven! there was his repeating rifle
on its hooks—there, too, the cart-
ridge belt. She seized both and ‘hur-
ried downstairs. In the kitchen she
paused to extract the ammunition.
There were only ten little cylinders
in the metal clips—the exact number
the weapon’s magazine took. She
cnarged it quickly, praying for a
steady hand. She inherited her
father’s gift ¢f straight shooting, but
as she had never attempted what she
was now intending doing, she felt
nervous, hence the spasm of piety.
A minute after she was at [Mrs. Dub-
leek’s side, aiming for the distant
light.

. Bang, bang, bang, thereports ring-
Ing out one after the other with
startling distinctness, and again, more
slowly, bang, bang, bang, bang; but
yet no change in that yellow spot
glittering against the night. Sally
muttered what might have ‘been an
imprecation, and shifted her position,
as she prepared to sight the rifle once
more, But Mrs. Dubleek touched her
arm.

“Sal,” she said, “you’re too ner-
vous, that’s where it is. Jest you
give me the gun an’ sit on the ground
a bit.”

Her daughter obeyed meekly, and
for a while there was silence between
the two women, in which they could
here the fitful stamping of the stabled
farm horses, and the rmew of a hawk

overhead. Before and around was

el

darkness suggesting i:limitable space.
Behind, the kitchen fire threw bright
reflections on the broken ground
shelving away into obscurity, the
lamp in Sally’s window farther up
making a paler patch beyond. In
the distance the light shone steadily.

Gradually a * muffled throbbing
came to their ears, so faint, so regu-
lar, that it might have been the beat-
ing of the heart of the brooding
night. .

“Now, my girl,” whispered Mrs.
Dubleek, softly, to Sally, who had
risen quietly, “rest your arm on this
fence rail an’ shoot straight, for one
o’ them shots has got to do it!”

Sighting steadily, ‘Sally fired again
three times. At the third she dwelt
upon her aim before pulling the
trigger, and then instinctively lowered
the weapon, No light was shining
now. The last lucky bullet had shat-
tered the lamp!

Sally burst into tears. Mrs. Dub-
leek laughed and patted the girl’s
heaving shoulders.

A minute passed  slowly; then a
faint, far-off thread of sound waver-
ed against the languid breeze, and
looking across the plain the women
saw two red sparks speeding onward
towards the dark patch that was
Jaggersville. The whistle was re-
peated,

“The dogs! They can't signal
back,” muttered Mrs. Dubleek. “If
they were anyway spry they'd have

shown a fresh light, “but~ I dessay

‘“‘SHE DWELT UPON HER AIM BEFORE PULLING THE TRIGGER.”

ey

they can’t find a lamp, an’ the firiy'y
flusterated ’em. Listen, the train
people want to know about that
light.”

There was a series of short, quick
whistles, the tlwin sparks seemed to
oo more slowly. The “two women
listened breathlessly, every mnerve
tense with excitement.  The throb-
bing of the engine ceased, the lights
were motionless.

Not daring to move, scarce breath-
ing, the two women looked on,
clasped in each other’s arms. There
was another whistle, the lights be-
gan to advance again, tlie panting of
the engine sounding like the snorts of
some terrified creature. Then broke
upon the night a patter of shots, first
at one point, then at another, crossed
by sharper detonations.

“Carbines,” remarked Mrs. Dub-
leek, grimly. “The escort’s replyin’,
It’s win or die with the road agents
by this, for the Jaggersville Vigilants
will be up in a jiffy. Hark! your
father 'ud like to havea hand in that,
lass, eh?”

The firing seemed quite general
now—there were faint, treble cheers
with it, too, then 'shrill counter-
cheering, then again the incessant
rattling of revolver and musket, then
silence, then scattered shots, then
silence once more.

Sally uttered a little, sobbing
laugh. Mrs. Dubleek understood.

3 “Come away. gal,” she said gently:
what’s done is done, an’ we cay

&F

neither mend nor mar now. I reckon
the hull country's up by this, an’ a
drop o’ tea will do us no harm.”

Sally shivering a little slipped her
arm round her mother’s waist, and
together they went into the house.

The next news they had of the
fight was an hour later from a mes-
senger who came to Bull’'s Toe for
lint. The robbers had been beaten
off, and the rails having been re-
paired, the express passed on her
way, leaving four of her escort dead
at the little station, side by side with
Nebraska Ben and six stout fellows
who would never ride another raid.
“The telegraph chap” was “pretty
bad” and in bed.

Sally instantly declared the Jag-
ger.sviﬂe doctor to be “no good,” an
msisted on setting out at once for
the station with all her mother’s
medical stores, reaching it jrst as
Mr. Jackson in an access of brain
fever was striking up. ‘“‘Annie
Rooney.”

A month later he retired from the
service with a very substantial pen-
S1on, nor was the company forgetful
of what it owed hig fascinating wife,
formerly 2\liss Dutleek, for, despite:
shoe-peg oats, wooden nutmegs, and
salted claims, the virtues of courage
ﬂﬂ(] ﬁ(}(‘]l‘f\' ﬁnd ﬂ)eir Wwormegt we]-
come in.the land of the West.

I'\V‘h:“ is a soldier’s definition of a
S8E 7

A report at headquarters,
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A COOD

DINNER.

By MARY STEWART CUTTING.

E butcher, ma’am.”
I Mrs. Chauncey
Callender put down
her half-eaten muf-

of despair, as she
looked at the tidy,
white-capped  maid
 before her.

“Why does he al-
ways come at breakfast time? As if
it is possible to know then what one
is going to want for the day! I'm
sure I can’t think —of a thing!
Chauncey, you might help me. I get

so tired planning the meals, and it’s

very hard to order for a small family.
Wkat - would you like for dinner to-
night ”

der.

“Would you like a beefsteak?”’ His
wife patiently ignored the last remark,
which as a stock answer to a stock
question had even ceased to irritate
her.

“I shouldn’t mind having it.”

“‘Shouldn’t mind having it!’ I'm
asking you if you want it.”

“l want anything that you do.”

“Oh, Chauncy! You'll drive me
crazy-mad some day. I wish you'd
express a preference; it would be so
much easier for me. 'Would you like
chicken? I know that Cadmus has
poultry on Wednesday.”

Mr. ‘Callender’s expression became
suddenly tinged with melancholy. Al-

s e e—

‘ TOOK UP A SHEET OF BLUE PAPER.”

though he was not metropolitan in
appearance, manner, and habit, his
early existence had been spent upon a
farm, where che killing and eating up
of chickens at a certamn period of the
year was an economic process, com-

pulsory upon the household. A mo- |

mentary sickness and distaste of life
seemed evolved from the recollection
4s he answered:

‘I don’t “seem to care, much for
chicken.”

“You never do, and I am so fond
of it. ~ Well, chops then. Would you
like breaded chops?”

“We have those almost every night,
don't we?” returned Mr. Callender
briskly, under the impression that he
was being agreeable. “When in doubt,
have chops. Oh, yes, I like them
well enough, when they’re not raw
m the middle, like the last. But get
what you want yourself, Cynthia, it
rcull,y doesn’t make any difference to
me.’

“That's so like .you! Why don’t
you tell me at the time when things
are wrong, instead of coming out
with it like this, afterwards? Why
(\I:Igln't you say the chops were raw?
A:me were all right” She regarded
him  with  affectionate exasperation,
hc.r wrath tempered by a guilty con-
sciousness that there had been undue

sameness in the meals lately. “If I
were  like some wives—.”
The butcher, ma’am—he’s wait-

|
|
|

|ing,” interposed the maid, apologetic- |

) fin with a gesture |ally

| “Tell him I'll come down to the

| village myself and give  the order,” |

'said Mrs. Callender with dignity. “I'll

(surprise you with a really good din- |

(ner  tonight, something out of the |

lordinary. We'll have a dinner party
| for ourselves.”

\ “All right,” said Mr. Callender with

|

tall  individual responsibility.

|

| amiable . alacrity, feeling relieved of .|
“Let’s, |

as the children say. I'll bring out a |
bottle of wine and some flowers for |

you to carry out the idea,” he ad- |

| ded, with a magnificent co-operation

fup for all his previous shortcomings

“Roast peacock,” said Mr. Callen- ‘im her plans that would have made |

i
I
|
|
|
|

;if he had not suddenly remarked as |

‘he“was going out of the door:
By the way, we may have com-

nearly forgot to mention it.”
“Chauncey |
“A couple of Englishmen, over here
‘you'd' like ’em. They may give us
and we treat ’em right.”
“Chauncey!”

But he was gone for his train.
Mrs. Callender looked horrified, and

His wunexpectedness was always a
secret delight to her, although she
outwardly bemoaned it; it gave her a
gambler’s interest in existence, and

' masterfulness. She was wont to
|thank heaven she was married to a
man.

At no time would Mrs. ‘Callender
have been averse to the society of
two nice men for dinner. She de-
cided at once ‘to expect them per-
manently, and accordingly took her
{cookery hooks in for consultation
with the kitchen divinity, an elderly
competent woman, newly installed,
whose look of aggrieved patience had
been gained from a peripatetic ex-
‘perience of young and erratic house-
| wives.

This being swooped a pile of dish-
towels off in one arm from the back
of a chair as Mrs. Callender drew it
forward, swooped a cluster of dishes
from the table, and with still ‘another
swoop wiped the white oil-cloth cov-
er clean enough for the books to be
deposited on it. She then stood, her
hands in front of her. rigidly atten-
tive to the words of fate.

There was, however, an innate joy-
ousness - about young Mrs. Callender

which bubbled forth at all times and |
in all places, carrying preconceived |
opinions with it. The countenance of |

‘the cook instantly relaxed as Mrs.
Callender beamingly said:
“I'm going to have a good dinner
tonight, Catherine, and I want you to
' help me.”
“Yes, ma’am—for how many?”’
“Only four. I've decided on some
lof the things I want. You know how
‘to make cream of celery sonp ”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“And boiled

salmon with white

"and cucumbers dressed with oil an

”

pany tonight, but I'm not sure. I |

to interview the firm; nice fellows. |

then laughed. It was a way she had. |

jalso a pleasing sense of masculine |

a big order if things are satisfactory, '

|
|
i

F

IT PAYS TO CLEAN YOUR
WHEAT FOR MARKET

OUR NEW MODEL “JUMBO” GRAIN CLEANER

is the only farm size machine with capacity large enough for this work.
It will clean a car load in one day, and do it to perfection !

>

Capacity 100

bushels o7

wheat per
hour.

Sold on Trial
subject to
your approval.

> »

Save your foul seed and wild oats at home to feed yourstock. Make 10

to 20 cents per bushel by raising the quality of your wheat from one to three

grades. You can save the price of the Jumbo if you have 300 bushels of
wheat that you are going to sell, if you have 3,000 to sell, you will save the,

price of 10 Jumbos at least. Many others did this last season, why not you

this year.

Remember in buying our machine you have also the
most perfect seed grain cleaner now offered for sale
by any concern.

The Jumbo cleans all kinds of grain and seeds. Separates wild or tame
oats from wheat or barley, separates perfectly all the largest foul seed, and
in fact is just the machine you require for all purposes. Is filfnished with
bagger, or high elevator for loading tank waggon, Every Jumbo cleaner is
sold on trial entirely subject to your approval., If gout implement dealer
will not supply you, write direct to us, we will see that you get one of our
new 1909 Model machines with a guaranteed capacity of 100 bushels of

. wheat per hour. Seud for catalog to-day.

THE BEEMAN MFG. CO., LTD.

127-129-131 Higgins Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

sauce—you made the last very nicelv(}*‘
i

vinegar——,
“You’ll have to order the oil,
ma'am, as we’re just out of it.”
“Yes, I will; of course, we’ll need
it for the mayonnaise also. T’ll have
tomato salad, and I wish you would
make some cheese wafers to go with

(it like those we had when you came |

last week. They were awfully good.
And I want just a few rhubarb tarts
tand a frozen chocolate pudding for
dessert—here’s the receipt’ for that—

with whipped cream. And you might |

make a small cake of any kind that’s
¢asy,. Catherine.”

“What kind of meat is it to be,
ma’am?”

“Spring lamb,” said Mrs. Callen-
der with all the solemnity which such

a resolution demanded. To buy real

Notice to Subscribers

The Subsocription price of the Western Home Monthly is 75 cents per annum to
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‘FALL TERM NOW OPEN

GooD POSITIQNS AWAIT OUR GRADUATES.

WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE.
INDIVIDUAL INSTRUCTION.

WINNIPEG BUSINESS COLLEGE

(M. E. Mackey, Secretary)

COR. PORTA&GE AVE. and FORT ST. WINNIPEG.

of

Ask for

BLACKWOOD’S

HOP BEER

A Temperance Beverage ;
GUARANTEED NON~-INTOXICATING.

BLACKWOOD’S LTD., WINNIPEG

> DIAMOND
 CHOCOLATE.

. JOHNP MOTTA& (0

HALIFAX.N S CANADA

l : ~ !844

Zlh Mak
delicious Chocolale

JOHN P.MOTT& 00..H_A;LLII"AX.CANADA.

ELECTROLYSIS

is the ONLY successful process for des-
troying Superfluous Hair without danger
of injury to the Skin,

Proper massage with pure, clean, harm-
less, nourishing Flesh Food, is the only
safe way to remove wrinkles.

Pimples, Eczema, and Blackheads are
permanently cured by my ‘‘Ideal”
Acne Cure.

"Write for Booklet.
MRS. E. COATES COLEMAN

4 AVENUE BLoCK, 265 PORTAGE AVENUE WINNIPEG

‘ Consultation Free.

April puts one on a level with a
moneyed aristocracy. “Spring lamb
with mint sauce- and fresh peas and

She blessed her lucky stars that it
was mnot a Friday, when, as every
suburban dweller knows, there are
enly a few wilted strands of green

nothing but cold, round potatoes and
onions and turnips are untemptingly
offered for sale. .

“And oh, ‘Catherine”
Mrs.
course; and I wish you'd make some
of those lovely little rolls of yours—
‘that is, if you have time,” she gen-
| erously conceded.

“Pll put the bit of ironing I have
{on hand away until tomorrow,” said
Catherine, with the resignation of
necessity. “And yow’ll make out a

concluded

(things we do be needing. I’d have to

| get at the cake and the rolls this |
| morning. There’s not a thing in the |
We've no |
| paper.

| house today to start on.
' eggs, mnor cheese, nor cream, nor
| chocolate, and not enough butter, and
{no rock salt for the freezing, and
there’s no fruit either, if you want
that.”

“Oh, yes, certainly!
you reminded me.”

It’s well that
Mrs.

CANNED TIINGS

beamed anew upon her help.
going out today to luncheon, so you
and Nelly will have all the time
there is. TI’ll go and see about the
ordering at once as soon as I have
given her directions about the table.
I want everything to look as pretty
as possible. Mr. Callender is going
to bring me some lovely flowers for
|the centre of it,” she concluded with
'a little flourish,

In the little rounds of a suburban
(town any incident is an event. Mrs.
{Callender felt that the day had be-
come one of real importance. She
let her fancy play around the two
| Englishmen and her good dinner and
her own toilet until she was in a
Ivery pleasurable state of excitement.

spring Jamb in the suburbs in early tained small rolls of gold, so stupend-

new potatoes, if I can get them,” she |
added reverently as a saving clause.

to be seen in the vegetable bins, and:|

list, ma’am, if you’d please, of the |

Callender * them right up, they promised.’”

“I'm !

. ous was the price asked for them,
But when she finally went up stairs
{ to dress she found, to her consterna-
tion, that it was already half-past
eleven, and not a thing ordered yet!
Every moment now was precious,
She concentrated her attention, and
sitting down by her desk took up g
| sheet of blue paper and wrote down
| rapidly on it a list of all her wants—
i one for the grocer and one for tlhe
| butcher. Then fortune favored her
| with the sight of little Jack Rand
| across the street with his bicycle; she

Callender, “we’ll have coffee, of | called him over and confided the list

| to his care.
' “And be sure that they both read
- the order carefully,” she said. “Take
it on to Cadmus_ when O'Reilly is
through with it. You will not need
to tell them anything, except that
they are to send the things at once.”
“Yes,” said Jacky, departing with
swift-revolving red legs. As she saw
. the blue paper in his hands a strange
reluctance seeemd to hover over her,
she couldn’t tell why, as if it were
somehow wrong to write lists on blue
Perhaps it was extravagant,
| There was a load off her mind when
' Jack returned to affirm the faithful
| performance of his errand, before she
| started out for the luncheon. “‘They
i had all the things and they’ll «:nd
She

ARE VERY USEFUL IN EMERGENCIES.'"

repeated his words with a glow of

, satisfaction.

|And to be going out to luncheon be--:

sides! The latter, however, was not
a real function, but only the wusual
concomitant of a French reading
which she held every week with a
friend—still, it was quite like having
two invitations in one day.

It happened that another friend
stepped in casually that morning to
see Mrs. Callender, on her way home
from marketing, and from her she
gained the pleasing knowledge tha
all the viands on which she had ,set
her reckless fancy were really to be
had that day—even to the fresh peas,
whose pods might almost have con-

There was no French after lunch-
eon that day. Her friend had tickets
for the private view of some pictures
in town and persuaded Mrs. Callen-
der to accompany her, under the
pledge of taking an early train back.
As a matter of fact, the six o’clock
bells were ringing before Mrs. Cal-
lender had started to walk home
from  the station, feeling  ‘hor-
oughly guilty as she thought of her
long defection from the affairs of the
household on such a day, though it
was quite likely that ‘Chauncey’s
friends would not come. The blue
paper returned to her mind, unpleas-
antly, mysteriously.

She hastened into the kitchen, to
be confronted by a scene of spotless
order, a brilliant fire in the range

- shedding a red glow over the hearth,

and the white-aproned cook sitting in
front of it with her hands folded and
a stony glare in her eyes.

“How 1is the dinner getting on?”
said the cook.

“There ain’t no dinner,” said she.

“No dinner! What do you mean,

i Catherine 2"

“Not the sign of a thing has come
this whole blessed day, ma’am; and
me a-waitin’  here with my ironin

half doune, in the middle of the
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week. k:
theré in the house, even.

Mrs. ‘Callender stopped,
ed. The shops were all
that hour.

“Why, I saw Jack

lightning  her

it was written the address of a new-

comer who lived across the track at
the other end of the village. The

marketing had gone there!
“Well, I never heard of

thing !”

as usual, laughed.

It was but a brief ten minutes later

that her husband was presenting his

guests to her—they had come! She
had been hoping against hope that

they could not. .

“Cynthia, I want to introduce Mr.
Warburton and Mr. Kennard. I have
persuaded them to dine with us to-
night.”

“It was awfully good of your hus-
band to invite us,” said Mr. Warbur-

ton, who was the elder, pleasant-fac-

ed and gray-haired, with the refined
accent and accustomed manner of a
gentleman. “I hope we'll not incon-
venience you, Mrs. Callender.”

“we

“No, I hope were not incon-
veniencing you,” murmured the other,
Who_ looked nineteen and was twen-
ty-nine, who spoke fro m somewhere
down in his throat and blushed with
every word. '

“Not in the least,” said Mrs, Cal-
lgngler, immediately and intrepidly
rising to the occasion. She was a
stanchly hospitable little soul, and to
ave refused a welcome to the guests
fo:sted on her would have been as
Impossible to her at any time as to
the proverbial Arab. There was an
Inscrutable defiance in her eyes, how-
ever, when they met her husband’s,
which puzzled him uncomfortably.

“Mr. Nichols wished us all to dine
at_the Waldorf-Astoria,” he explained
—Mr. Nichols was the senior partner
of the firm. “But I found, accident-
ally, that these gentlemen were ex-
tremely tired of living at hotels, and
longed for a little home-like dinner,
by way of variety.”
“We have been so much
big hotels,” said Mr. Warburion,
apologetically.  “It makes one very
_dull,_after a time, I think. You can’t
Imagine, Mrs. Callender, our joy
when Mr. Callender so kindly offer-
ed to take us in. It's so uncommon-

in your

Not an egg nor a potato is

confound-
closed at

Rand myself,
after he had given the order!” she
exclaimed, and then—she knew: like
association with the
sheet of blue writing paper was re-
vealed to her; on the other side of

such a
she commented blankly, and

{Mr. Callender

GHhe Western Home Monthly

ly jolly of you both to treat us in
this way.”

"I remembered that you said we
were to have a particularly good din-
ner tomight, so I didn’t telegraph you
when I found that they could come,”
said Mr. Callender when the party
had  separated to dress and he and
fus_ wife were alone in their 100m.
‘Nichols is very anxious .to have
them_ pleased—I told you that before,
I think. They’re looking at machines,
and -if they take the London agency
for them it will make a big difference.
Why on earth did you look at me in
that way down-stairs? Is there any-
thing wrong?”

“No; nothing is wrong,” said his
wife ~ironically, “except that we
haven’t any dinner—to(speak of. Oh,
dear, if you make me laugh I’ll nev
er be able to hook this gown. No,
it isn’t the least bit tight, it’s almest

too loose, in fact—but I can’t hook it !
Chauncey, the order |

when I laugh.
went wrong in" some way, this morn-
g, and the, marketing never came at
all.  Just stand and take that in. If
you had only helped me at breakfast
when 1 asked you to, it wouldn’t
have happened. I was away all the
afternoon, and, of course, Cathzrine
never sent for anything— just sat
and waited. There’s nothjng in the

I WANT YOUR DINNER,”’

house but some cans of mock-turtle

soup and tomatoes, and one can of

corned beef, and a small one of plum
pudding. Catherine is going to warm
the beef in the tomatoes, and make
a sauce for the pudding. I'd die te-
fore I'd apologize beforehand to those
men; they'd never forgive themselves
for coming.”

“Mr. Callender whistled. “Good
gracious! ‘And to think we’ve' come
from the Waldorf-Astoria for ‘this!
But I don’t see yet how it happened,”
he incautiously objected. “I should
think you could have managed better
in some way, Cynth.”

“Oh, you do, do you ” said Mrs.
Callender. “Well, I don’t. If you
had the housekeeping to look after in
a place like this, Chauncey, where
you never can get anything you
want, and there’s not a shop open af-
ter half-past’ six——"

“Yes, I know, I know,” interposed
hastily, dodging the
subject with the ease of long prac-
tice. “But couldn’t you knock up an
omelet, or Welsh rarebit, or some
sort of a side dish? Couldn’t you
borrow something?”’

Mrs. Callender shook her

head |
tragically.
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Illustrations ¥4 length and width of articles,

We illustrate a page of necklets and pendants taken from
our new catalogue. - This handsomely illustrated catalog-
ue will be sent on request. = Write for it to-day.

D. R. DINGWALL

LERS AND SILVERSMITHS
424 MAIN ST 588 WIN

___A BOON TO THE SETTLER—

IS THE

" READY-MADE HOUSE

A COMPLETELY-FITTED PORTABLE HOME

Absolutely Wind and Cold Proof
Buil in all sizes and ready to occupy in a few hours after delivery at your station,

CHEAPEST BUILDING MADE

There is nothing like it on the market and you couldn’t buy the material at the money.
Large sfock always on hand—Standard size like cut, 22 x 22 feet—-four fine rooms.

SIX thicknesses of material in walls with &inch air space, finished and painfed for

$400 f.0.b. WINNIPEG.

There are several surprising details you would like to know about this wonderful inven-
tion. These will be furnished (FREE) on request by the Selling Agents

William 3. King Go., 232 Portage Ave, Winnipeg
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FACTORY THEREFORE] |
0 ONE-PRICE
PARLOUR ONLY

ONE, TWO OR THREE YEARS TO

Having sole factory control for ten different factories, comprising 40 styles of
the best Canadian and American makes of Pianos, we challenge comparison.

WE SHIP EVERYWHERE ON APPROVAL

Wherever you live, whatever you are prepared to pay for a piano, if you
want to pay cash or buy on easy monthly or fall payments, we will ship to
any address in Western Canada. Every instrument guaranteed. :

: FACTS

When people buy pianos they want to know facts, something more substantial
than high sounding phrases, glowing descriptions and fine theories. They
want to know reganfm' g the stability arfd reputation of the Company they
are dealing with, and particularly that they are buying at a reasonable price.
Every person contemplating the purchase of a piano should write us for cat-
alogues and prices of the many pianos we handle. Mailed free on application.

WINPT PANNR T

Winnipeg's Biggest Buslest and Beet Plano House:

295
PORTAGE AVE.,
WINNPEG.
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there’s an accurate,

comfortable fit for the
big, the

average men.

as' well as

ITewson Underwear is
made in oversizes as
well as regular sizes.

Cut by

system so as

a

special
fit

snugly around neck and

to

under arms—to fit ac-

curately everywhere.
Hewson Nova Scotia

‘Wool—a heavy, elastic

ribbed garment—is rec-
ommended especially

for warmth, comfort

and long wear.

Hewson Woolen Mills, Ltd.
|  Ambherst Nova Scotia
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The part of a lady's
stocking that wears

PAID |

VIGTORY over GATARRH

| The Greatest Catarrh Remedy of the day.

German Catarrh Remedy.

| Why suffer. Instaunt rel(iiEfbc Everylbodtv fwho
to the leg of the stock- | uses rec:)mmeuds it. Send 50c. postal note for a
ing andegyou have a new pair of stockings at a | buxtoC. A. MUMA, Drumbo, Ont.

low cost. N. SOUTHCOTT & CO,, London, Ont ' Mention this paper.

ND 50c. AND RECEIVE FIVE PAIR OF HOSE FEET POST

#

outis the feet. When
the feet are worn out
the whole stocking is
thrown away. Thisis
not necessary., Simply
cut off the feet and sew
& pair of our hose feet

1 platform,”

' who made
' dreawing-room looked at her
manner which she certainly found en-

. closed behind her

| she ordered breathlessly.
. use, the gentlemen never eat anything
 canned. I've got to think up some-
. thing else.”
| face of the insulted cook, she turned

| appealingly to the waitress, -a young

He was glad now that he had paid
a price for it that was too large ever
to be divulged to his wife.

“And the flowers?”

“What flowers?”

“The flowers you said you were
going to bring me.” :

“My dear girl, I never thought of
them from that moment to this.”

“Then we have nothing for the
centre of the table but that old
crumpled-up fernery,” she paused
tragically. “Not even fruit! There’s
another plank gone.”

“Never mind, you’re the

whole |

said her hushand

jollity.  “You always manage some
way.” -

The two irreproachably attired men
their entrance into the

in a

couraging. She concluded that the
chances were good for making them
enjoy the dinner, irrespective of
quality. She was enjoying their un-

| spoken admiration, and the conversa- |
| tion also, when Mr.
turned to the subject of their invita-

Warburton

tion.

“I's so good of you to have us |
notice—so uncommonlv |
We've been so tired of |

without any
jolly for wus.
hotel cooking, after the steamer.”

“Yes,” chimed in the other “it

grew to be almost as tiresome to us |

as the beastly tinned food we lived
on when ‘we were in Africa.”

“Oh, have you been in Africa
lately?” asked Mrs. Callender ‘with
composure, although she and her hus-
band felt the piercing of a mortal
dart, and did not dare to look at each
other.

“Yes, Kennard and I were on an
exploring expedition last year, acci-
dentally; it's quite a long tale—but

we lived on tinned soups and meats, |

and even plum pudding—fancy it in
the hot climate!—until even the
smell of them sickened us. We've

| not been able to touch a bit of can-

ned food since.”
“Canned things—or tinned, as you

ccall them—are very useful in emero-

encies,” said Mr. Callender with
idiotic solemnity.  “You know you
have to eat them sometimes—when
you can't get help yourself, you

know. Oh, yes, in emergencies tinned
things are very useful—if you like
’ »

em.
Mr. Kennard laughed heartily, as |
if at some delicate joke. “Ah, --es,
{ves, if you like them—if you like
them, Warburton, yes—mind that,
yes!”
“Excuse me for a moment,” said

Mrs. Callender with graceful deliber-
fation, sweeping slowly out of the
room, and as soon as the door was
rushing into the
kitchen wildly.
were against her, but win the victory
she would. There had to be some
way out of this!

“Don’t dish up a thing, Catherine,
“It is no

Daunted by the grim

i and venturesome person, as woman
rto woman.  “You must know of
something I could do, Nelly!”

“The Warings, ma’am—"

“You told me you'd been there, and |

that everything they had was cooked
for their own dinner.”

The eyes of Irish Nelly sparkled. |

“That’s just it ma’am.
home late tonight,

Mr. Warong’s
and they’re only

just now sitting down to the soup. '

I seen it going in through the win-
dow. If you—" she stopped, tenta-
tively.

“Well, well—say it!”

“Sure, they’d loan you the whole
dinner, ma'am, if you asked it.”

The light of kindred inspiration

| kindled in Mrs. Callender. The neigh-

with |

its |

re- |

The fortunes of war .
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' ; “Nelly went to the Appletons and 'borhood was practically a joint-stock
‘ | the Warings to see if she couldn’t get ' food company, where maids might be
l AM o US pl A N some eggs, but they had only one seen flitting through the back yard at
, } left - at each place. It's no wuse, any hour of the day or evening, with
SUCH AS | Cha““fey’ we've got to do- the best we the spoils of the borrower. But an
o = | can. I've put on my prettiest gown, | o tire dinner! The magnificence of

1 ‘| |and—did you bring the wine?” ‘ ¥
Chickering, Knabe, llames, Bell, &c., &c. " “Yes, and it's good,” said Mr. Cal-|%he scheme took Mrs.  Callender's

Y ; - — | lender, with returning cheerfulness. '

“You'd give the lend of it yourselft
ma’am,” said Nelly, impartially. .

Mrs, (Callender gasped—and assent-
ed.

“Come!” she said, and followed by
the maid, dashed out of the kitchen
door, down the back biazza steps, and
then up again on the piazza of the
adjoining house,

"The people seated at the table in
the dining-room looked up at the
long window, amazed to see Mrs,
Callender gesticulating insanely at
them from without.

“Don’t help any more that
soup,” she called insistently. “I)on't
help any more of it—wait till 1 get
in.” The window opened from the

of

" inside, and she hurled herself into the

room. “No, no!”
look on their horror-struck faces,
“it’s not poisoned. I don’t mean that
—it’s all right; Oh, will you let me
take it home with me?”

“My dear Mrs. Callender,” expos-
tulated Mr. Waring in a quieieing
voice, rising cautiously.

“No, I'm mnot crazy! I mean just
what I say. My husband has brought
| home company, and we had only a
canned dinner, and they can’t eat it
because they’ve been in Africa—and
oh, I can’t explain. Aid it's so im-
| portant to treat them well, and—oh,
i you dear thing!”

For Mrs. Waring: had handed the
soup to Nelly and was already giving
orders to her own maid.

“Don’t say another word,” she
commanded rapidly, with a woman’s
perception grasping the  situation,
“Send us over just what you have in
exchange. We have only a plain
home dinner—roast beef, vegetables,
macaroni, cottage pudding—you can
put the things in your oven again,
Henry, carry over this roast will you?
Don’t make any noise, any of you.”

“I'll take the potatoes,” said Mrs,
Callender fervently, but as she climb-
ed her own piazza steps once more
and saw the ghostly procession that
came and went stealthily bearing
dishes, her knees suddenly bent un-
| der her, and she leaned against one
of the piazza posts, too weak from
. laughter to move.
| “Take care, you’ll drop that dish,”
| said Mr. Waring interposing a dex-
| terous arm, while he endeavored to
]

she answered the

balance the roast on the railing.
Mrs. Callender, don’t sit down on the
piazza; get up. You'll have me laugh-
| ing, too, if you don’t stop, and I'vc got

'to take this in and go back for
- plates.”

“We have plates,” said Mrs. Cal-
lender, strangling. “Oh, Mr. War-
ing, we have plates—we have some-
thing.  Oh, Mr. Waring, go and
leave me, go and leave me! I'll nev-
er be able to stand up.”

“Hello, what’s the matter?” Mr.
' Callender, with an excited whisper,

came peering out into the semi-dark-
 ness.  “That back door keeps letting
in an infernal draught. What on
| earth are you and Waring doing out
here, Cynthia? And you without a
thing over your shoulders! I call
that mean, having a good time out
here by yourselves, and leaving me

inside to do all the entertaining.
Don’t you know that we’re waiting
for dinner, and it’s after half-past

 seven o’clock?’

His ill-used expression was the last
straw.  Mr. Waring rocked and reel
ted with his platter, while the roast
. performed an obligato movement.

“Oh!” moaned Mrs. Callender as
her husband finally assisted her to an
erect position, and offendedly took up
the dish of potatoes. “Don’t say a
sword, don’t ask me a thing; you'll
never in this world know all T've
gone through in the last hour—you
couldn’t take it in. But I've got the
dinner—your Englishmen are provid-
ed for—yvour future s assured, an
all that we have to do now is to g0
in and cat—and eat—and eat.”
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The Blizzard Banquet.

By JULIA P. DEANE.

‘ HELLO, CENTRAL,”

“Hello, Central.
5683. Yes, that’s right.

Please give me
It this Mr.

Robert Duncombe’s office and may I |every passenger from his lethargy of |

—I beg pardon? Oh! is it you, Rob?
It didn’t sound like your voice. Yes,
I received your note, and I am call-
ing you up to tell you I shall not be
at home this evening. The firm is
sending me to Hamilton. I leave at
430 this afternoon. What? Now,
Rob, dear, you must not say that—
the firm is very kind to me. You
say I was not made for such a life ”
The telephone registered a girlish
sigh. “Well, I sometimes wonder
what I was made for—Oh dear, no,
I didn’t mean to give you a chance
to say that. But, Rob, ‘dear, you must
admit it is a perfectly honorable
calling. No, indeed I haven’t for-
gotten the letter. How could I? I
wish I could give you the answer you
want, Rob—but while your fa-
ther and mother disapprove I can-
not. You're their only son, Rob.
Yes, on the electric. What's that?
Your father—on the same train—to
Hamilton? Please, Central, don’t cut
us off. Are you sure, Robert? On
the 4307 I am certain to know
him because of his resemblance to
you. Good-bye, dear. The express-
man is here for my baggage. Yes,
I'll consider—but don’t expect me to
change my mind unless—Good-bye.”

For a half-hour the passengers on
the Chicago-Hamilton Electric line
had been  peering apprehensively
through the frosty windows, as the
car with many stops and delays forc-
ed its slow way against the storm.
Apprehension was changed to dis-
agrecable certainty as the conductor
opened the door with a vicious jerk,
announcing: “You might as well all
try to make yourselves as comfort-
able as you can, for we’re up against
a hard proposition—nothing more nor
less than a blizzard, and it’s getting
worse every minute. The rails are
all ice, the electric current 1is cut

off, and even if it wasn’t, the snow’s |

piled up in such drifts right here that
we couldn’t pull through.”

\
“'and sullen, fell upon the occupants of

the car. For five minutes the bliz-
zard had it all to itself. Like a
wild beast seeking its prey, it growled
and raged.

and tried to lift it bodily. It sought

It crept beneath the car |

for cracks and crevices through which |

it might gain an entrance for its icy
| fingers. It dashed against the glass as

if it would shatter it into fragments, |

and shrieked its direful prophecies of

| the night that lay before the maroon- |

| ed travelers.

| “Now, Judge Duncombe, just how

| much would you give for a good

| square meal?” )
The question, asked in a distinct,

cheerful voice audible throughout the

|car, had the desired effect of arousing

‘discomfort to await the answer. The
'girl in the blue zibelline, with eyes
that matched, raised her head and
|listened with an interest quite out of
| proportion to the occasion.

| It was the portly gentleman whom |

_he addressed. He has ceased his
uneasy pacing back and forth, and
now sat gloomily in. the corner of
his seat, watching the

long car with an old kerosene lamp.

wered with some spirit, “with my
present feelings the remuneration
wouldn’t be a stingy one.
right hungry.
to keep an engagement, and -so was
cut short on breakfast. I was enter-'

: conductor’s |
efforts to lighten the gloom of the |

“T can tell you, Jillson,” he ans- |

I’m dOW =l
I hurried down-town |

{tained at luncheon by one of my !

wife’s friends—one of those abomin-
ably picturesque affairs that may do
for a canary, but for a hungry, hard-
working lawyer—well you know, Jill-
con, you’ve been there.
'ing on catching that 350 Rock Is-
'land and getting even on the dining-
'car on the way out, but I missed it
by two minutes and had to take the
|clectric.  That’s the situation. Yes,

|sir, for a good, satisfying meal, I |
don’t care what it is, I'd let the oth-'|

er fellow set his price.”

His companion laughed. “I think
T’'ll advertise this interesting want.
May be some provisions stored away
under the seats.” He turned smiling-
ly towards the passengers. “Here’s
the chance of a lifetime, ladies and
gentlemen. Judge Duncombe offers
‘any of his possessions, real, personal
‘or mixed, to the individual who will
'furnish him a square meal. The
judge is a man of his word, and
abundantly able to keep his promise.”

“He ain’t risking anything much by
that offer,” volunteered a gaunt: in-
dividual  savagely.

|been quietly studying the face of the
| judge. Now she rose "with nervous

“Where are we?” inquired a pas- haste and flushed cheeks, and moved

senger.

“Ten miles from nowhere, more or
less,” replied the official gruffly.

“Any farmhouses in sight?” asked
a masculine voice.

“In sight?” answered the conductor
scornfully. “Just you stick your
head outside that door and see what’s
in sight. If there was a fifteen-story
sky-scraper a foot
couldn’t see it. It’s a blizzard, I say.
a reg’lar Dakota blizzard that’s onto

away a body watchful

towards the front of the car. She
lifted a heavy suit case from the seat,
unlocked it, took from it sundry ar-
ticles and packages. The eyes of her
\curious  fellow-passengers  followed
every movement. Placing the case
upon two empty seats, she improvis-
ed a table, and on it arranged a
chafing dish. A quiet word with the
conductor secured matches
and a panful of spotless snow. By
the time the melted 'snow was boil-

its business and has learned a few ing cheerfully over the blaze, the bliz-
dozen tricks from a Kansas cyclone zard had become a secondary attrac-

to help it along.”

tion. Guesses were hazarded through

The passengers nestled uncomfort- 'thewcar as to the meaning of the pre-

ably in their seats.
“Hear it!” exclaimed the conduc-

tor, as a particularly vindictive blast

shook the car. = With various ex-

pressions of dismay and resignation

the little company listened.

“This means freezing and starving
until morning at least,” commented
dejected
tone, as he strode up and down the
aisle. A child whimpered fretfully
Passengers in-
dulged in grumbling criticism of the
road. 'A woman began to recount in
fatalities
Then silence heavy

a portly gentleman in a
that it was hungry.

a dismal tone the blizzard

of the season.

parations

“Looks as if
she had taken
you at your
word, Judge,”
the jovial man

“Wields that
spoon as grace-
fully ag if it
were a violin
bow,” comment-
ed another man.

Her audijence
had not long to

‘*coon BYE."

I was count- |

The figure in the blue zibelline had '

suggested. |
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wait. Presently, as she gave a final | running protest at its rival, for the
professional stir with the spoon | prisoners had ceased to interest them-

that interpreted itself to every wo-
man in the car as “that’s done,” she
smilingly addressed the other pas-
" gengers:
Presently, as she gave a final profes-
sional stir with the spoon that inter-
preted itself to every woman' in the
car as “That’s done,” she smilingly
addressed the other passengers:
- “Ladies and gentlemen, you are now
invited to witness a demonstration of
the most nutritious, appetizing, eco-
nomical food n the market—the newly
discovered Vitissima. This food con-
tains all the ingredients that go to
make bone, muscle, blood and nerve
ue, is highly recommended by
hysicians, is so easily digested that
an infant or invalid can eat it, and
@ strong man, earning his livelihood
by manual labor, will find in it ample
nourishment. It is capable of being
served a great variety of ways. Per-
mit me to introduce you, fellow-pas-
sengers, to Course One of a Vitissima
dinner which was scheduled to be
served at about this hour before the
Domestic  Economy Branch of ' the

\

selves in the storm. Everybody grew
absurdly merry, as with jokes and
stories they patiently awaited their
|turn at the siver cup and spoon.

“This fits in admirably with a
theory of mine,” commented the judge
complacently, as he partook of the
fifth cupful of Vitissima. “The right
kind of woman can make a home on
a desert island. Now, here we are,
a horde of hungry creatures, and the
chances are that if this young woman
hadn’t come to our rescue, by  this
time we'd be veritable cannibals,
ready to devour each other. Here’s
to the health. of Mademoiselle Vitis-
sima.”

The appetites of the hungry passen-
gers had been satiated, and one by
one they were taking their turn at a
dainty dessert, the last course of the
versatile Vitissima, when the jovial
man turned to the judge.

“Now, Judge Duncombe, it is your
turn. Show yourself an honorable
man and meet your obligation like a
hero Forgetful of conventionalities,
.the judge was energetically scraping

‘‘THE EYFS OF HER FELLOW PASSENGERS FOLLOWED BVERY MOVEMENT.”

Hamilton Women’s Club. Please be
very patient until your turn comes,
for there’s only ope cup and one
spoon. The hungriest first—I think
it's that tired baby. Please bring
him here” And the young woman
proceeded to transfer a portion of the
steaming contents of the pan into the
silver drinking cup. As the appetizing
odor pervaded the hungry air, curios-
ity had grown to appreciation. The
soufp proved hot and savory, and in
a few brief seconds the girl was the
centre of good-natured circle of ad-
mirers,

“You see,” she confided to the ban-
ueters, as she deftly prepared Course
wo, “I always carry with me a
certain amount of material for my
rural demonstrations, for I am never
certain of what I can count wupon.
Providentially I am amply suppl'ed

tonight. No, you needn’t peer into
those packages,” she cautioned the
Jovial man. “There’s more than en-

ough to keep us all from starvation
r many a day.”

Qutside, the blizzard kept up a lially. “Right in niy line, too.

the bottom of the silver cup, that
nothing might be wasted. He calmly
and deliberately finished the task,

passed on the emptied cup to his
‘nearest neighbor, then turned smiling-
ly to the demonstrator:

“I'm at your mercy, Madam. What
shall it be? You've only to name the
amount.”

The merry blue eyes grew suddenly
wistful as they looked into the judge’s
keen ones, and he hastened to add
seriously.

“Joking aside, Madam, I feel really
indebted to you, as I am sure we all
do, and if there is any real service I
can render—+" ‘

“You are welcome to the dinner,
Judge Duncombe,” said the girl
! quickly, “but I am tempted to take
(you at your word and ask one favor
|—it is only this: I need advice in a
very critical situation. I have no
| father to advise me——" she hesitat-
| ed.

“Nothing: would give me more

pleasure,” interrupted the judge cord-
You
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have only to suggest a time.”

The girl looked anxiously at the
interested audience of listeners that
surrounded them. “I would prefer a

rivate interview.” .

“Of course; of course,” acquiesced
the judge. ‘I believe we are going
to the same place. I shall be stop-

ing at the St. '‘Charles Hotel. Any
our tomorrow outside of court will
be convenient for me.” )

It was seven o’clock the following
morning when a rescue party pulled
the belated travelers into Hanplton.
Promptly at 830, as agreed, the judge
and the girl in the blue zibelline met
in a private parlor of the St. Charles
Hotel. i

“An hour and a half at our dis-
posal; you needn’t hurry,” the judge
encouragingly informed his visitor.

The girl drew a letter from her
bag, and with fingers that trembled,
handed it to the judge.

“I am “'showing you this letter,
Judge Duncombe,” she said, “because
the advice I want is as to the answer
I ought to make to it, and to let you
read it seems the easiest and simplest
way.”

The judge himself stopped her with,
“Enough, child,” as he leaned for.

| bward and put his firm hand upon

| her little one.

€ “And so it is my ad-
vice you want, and you are willing
to act upon it, whatever it may be.
Well, here it is. Sit right down at
that. desk, Here is my fountain pen.
Write and tell @that young rascal in
Chicago that you admit each and
every count of his petition. You do,
don’t you? Yes, I thought so. 'Then
tell him that, having submitted the
matter, to the Court, a verdict was
entered in his favor, and here’s the
seal of my office to seal the whole
business.”

“Robert,” said the judge at the
next meeting with his son, “I can't
blame you for surrendering to the
girl. A young woman who at the
first meeting can size up a hardened,
well-seasoned old lawyer like your
father, and discover the two vuiner-
able spots in his make-up—his ap-
preciation of a good dinner and his
sense of justice—isn’t to be with-
sood. I shall be proud to claim her

| as my son’s wife.”

‘“HE READ THE CLOSELY WRITTEN }'IVE-PAGE LETTER.”

“Wonder if it's a divorce or breach
of promise case,” thought the lawyer

‘ Winnipeg’s New Coilege.

as he studied the pretty, embarrassed '

face of the girl before him.

His eyebrows were lifted in invol-
untary astonishment as he glanced at
the writing, but not another muscle
of his face betrayed him as he read
the closely-written five-page - letter.

he girl sat with eyes fixed intently
upon the white golf-glove, which she
nervously wove in and out.

The last word read, the judge took
out his handkerchief, wiped a bit of
moisture from his glasses, looked
sharply at the downcast head, and
then asked quietly:

“It isn’t customary to submit a

case to the '‘Court until the evidence
Is all in.
the bar to say for herself?”
_ The girl raised her eyes, and the
judge could not fail to see the tears
on the long, dark lashes, as she an-
swered :

“Just one word she will say, Judge
Juncombe. I love your son too well
to help him do an unfilial act, or one
which would alienate him from his

f:lfhc’:r and mother. He is their only
sSon.

“Little girl,” the judge spoke verv

gvntlx, “I may have my prejudices,
but I'm not the hard-hearted ogre you
may imagine. Tell me about your-

sclf, child.”

What has the prisoner at-

Another

educational institution

‘has been added to Winnipeg's long

list of schools and colleges. The
| “Success Business College,” the new
| school, is located in handsome new
| premises, especially designed for
| college purposes, corner Portage
| Avenue and Edmonton Street, mid-
way between the business and resi-
dential parts of the city. The equip-

| ment and furnishings are in keeping
| with the large, bright and airy rooms

| of the College.

!

The principal of
the College, G. E. Wiggins, is one
of the best known bus‘ness educat!
ors in ‘Canada, he having spent a
number of years as head of depart-

| ments and principal of some of the

largest commercial colleges in On-
tario. The prospectus of the Col-
lege which has just been issued is a
very elaborate one and gives com-
plete details of the curriculum of
the College.

——p—a—— -
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THE DECISION.—

night city editor,
The new reporter
jumped up from his
desk and hurried to
the .side of his
chief. For one
whole week Cyrus
i : ‘ Thorn had been em-
loyed by the Gazette, and, §6‘:E/fr, all
is work had been waiting for¢some-
ing to do—sad and weary contrast
to the breathless excitement of the
newspaper life he had pictured.
“Read that,” said the night city. “¥t’s
from the Western Courier—a reliable

r.? , :

"ag‘ehis is what Thorn read: “It is
rumored that Jason Orchard, the fam-
ous New York millionaire, will give
$500,000. to those who suffered in the
recent terrific cyclone at Fairflower,
Kansas. Mr. Orchard was born at
Fairflower.”

“You must go at once,” said the
night cit{, “and see Jason Orchard. I
suppose I’d better tell you that he’s the
meanest man in New York. He’s worth
millions, yet, rather than spend a penny
for a newspaper, he’ll wait for the pa-
pers other people leave in the morning
trains. I can’t imagine that this para-
graph is true, for Jason has never been
accused of helping a living soul  ex-
cept himself. It’s past all comprehen-
sion that old Jason—he's over seventy
—should give five dollars, let alone
five hundred thousand, to Fairflower,
or any other place. It would take a
.mighty sight bigger cyclone than struck
Fairflower to get money out of Jason.”
The night city chuckled at his own
sardonic humor, “Still,”” he resumed,
. “the Western Courier ought to know
.what it's talking about; and we want
a good, strong denial from the " old
‘man himself. You'll find him at his

THORN!” shouted the

house in Fifth Avenue. He'll be as
mad as a hatter when he sees this
clipping about Fairflower, and you'd
best excuse yourself for suggesting
that he might be generous. If he talks,
so much the better; but get at him
some way, and hu%y back.”

As Thorn was departing, the night
city, mollified by the succinctness of
his: own summary of Jason Orchard,
shouted to the cub reporter:

“Say, if the old man hits you don’t
hit him back. Telephone me, and we’ll
have him up for assault. That,” mur-
mured the night city, “would be a bet-
ter story than you are likely to get.”

The brusqueness of the orders and
the unpleasantness of the errand in na
way detracted from the enthusiasm
‘with  which Thorn bounded down the
steps and ran, rather than walked, up-
on his initial assignment. For thefirst
time in his life he was going to “do
an interview,” and with a man whose
name was known throughout America.
Apart from his extraordinary wealth
and public meanness, Jason Orchard
was known all over America and Eu-
rope as the man who once averted, by
means of his hoarded milllions of
ready cash, a widespread financial
panic, - In place of national gratitude
Mr. Orchard had received, and contin-
ued to receive, national interest, which
he preferred,

It was thoroughly consistent with the
bearish attitude which the millionaire
preserved toward the market and mun-
dane affairs that he treated Thorn’s
card with scant attention. “Go and
see what this reporter wants,” he said,
somewhat testily to his son. And as
the young man, already worth a small
fortune in his own right, was depart-
ing to fulfill the errand, Mr. Orchard
added:

“Tell him that I utterly refuse to be

The Story of a Cub Reporter’s First

Assignment. |
By W. A« M. GOODE.

disturbed at this hour of the night by
fool newspapers.”

Thorn, still standing on the steps,
listened patiently while the millionaire’s
son conveyed an exaggerated version
of the foregoing. Thorn entreated Or-
chard junior to take the clipping, re-
porting the gift to Fairflower of $500,-
000, to his father. Curt refusal was
the only response.

In despair of fulfiling his instruc-
tions “to see the old .man himself,”
Thorn asked: “Well, can you tell me
if it’s true?”

“True?” Orchard junior’s voice rose
almost to a shriek, “True? My father
giving $500,000 to some one-horse place
in Kansas? Do you think my father’s
gone crazy?”

_Young Orchard laughed loud and
bitterly. His earlier days had taught
him stern lessons in paternal penuri-
ousness. “Why,” and he looked half
pittingly at Thorn—“why, 1 don’t
believe my fathier Wwas even born at
Fairflower. And—

“What’s that abofie: Fairflower ?”

Jason Orchard appeared in the door-
way. In the same quiet way in which
he was accustomed every other minute
of the day to tear tape from the stock
ticker, he took the clipping from his
son’s hand and read it.

“Come in here,” he said to the cub
reporter. The impassiveness of the
tone sent a chill through Thorn that
instantly banished the first thrill of de-
light at the unexpected intervention.
He followed Jason Orchard into the
study. The old man’s son stared
in amazement at the retreating figures.
He knew that his father was eccentric,
but his eccentricity had never before
reached the point of courtesy to re-
porters,

“Well, T'll be——"

He turned and saw his mother, who

‘had been attracted by the voices in the
hall.  “I do hope Jason will be kind
to him,” said Mrs. Orchard, rather
fearfully. “He has such a nice face
—for a reporter.” Then Mrs. Orchard
went to bed.

In the study Thorn stood {ry-lipped,
leaden-throated, his eyes riveted on thig
strange, hard face that now was bent
over the clipping from the Western
Courier. For all the gifts the world
had to offer Thorn could not break
the silence.

Then he heard a dry, rasping voice
saying:

“So you wan’t to know if this is
true?” The words seemed to come
from miles away. “Does it occur to
you, young man,” the voice went on,
“that if I did give $500,000 to Fair-
flower it would be no concern of the
newspapers? Have I not a right to
meditate giving to charity without be-
ing cross-examined by reporters?”

The implied sarcasm, the open chal-
lenge, and the realization that an in-
terview had actually commenced, re-
stored all Thorn’s energy. At twenty-
two years of age one is not permanent-
ly overawed.

“l know it’s none of my business,”
Thorn hegan, “or anybody else’s” It
sounded rather lame, but he plunged
boldly on, looking straight into the
old man’s half-shut eyes while he talk-
ed. “You see, sir, other people—that
is, the Western Courier—circulated the
report, and the Gazette — that’s my
paper, you know—has no other alter-
native than to ask you personally. It’s
only in the interests of truth; and, of
course, we didn’t think it was really
true. That is,” added Thorn hastily,
“we thought—I mean—we scarcely
thought——" Thorn stopped.

“Quite  right. You imagined I
would’nt be giving' such a sum to

| H
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Jason Orchard smiled grim-
ey

eanest man in America isn’t likely
21) play the fool like that, is he—Mr.”
—he took up the card—"‘Mr. Thorn?”

“Well, I didn’t say—at least, I didn’t
mean to intimate that.” Thorn’s face
was crimson. With palpable effort to
turn the conversation, he added: “Then
you must remember, sir, what a sen-
sation such a report would cause at
Fairflower. I know the town. They’d
go crazy in that little place. It would
scarcely be fair to them, would it, sir,
to let such a canard—such a report go
contra—l mean—er—without
—well—something a bit more definite?”

Jason Orchard laughed aloud — a
queer, discordant laugh — at Thorn’s
embarrassment. Mentally he calculated
that a young man of such pleasing ad-

charity.”

dress could with training become a
conscientious salesman of gilt-edged
bonds.

“You say you’ve been to Fairflower?”
Jason Orchard looked sharply at his
interviewer. By a stroke of luck
Thorn had been on a train that was
4gtalled” at Fairflower en route to New
York only about ten days before, and
just after the cyclone had wrecked the
little Western town. In the one day
that Thorn was obliged to wait there
he had learned a good deal. ‘ )

“Oh, you should see it!” he said,
warming up to his subject and forget-
ting the formidable personality of his
solitary auditor. “Everything’s wiped
out at Fairflower. The schoolhouse is
down, the Methodist and Episcopal
churches are unroofed, the station is
wrecked, and, except the courthouse,
there’s scarcely a place standing. The
streets and avenues are all blown into
each other and tangled up together, un-
til the people who ~ot out safe couldn’t
identify what was left of their houses,
let alone their belongings. When I
was there they’d got out most of the
dead—but some they wouldn’t be able
to get out for days. ‘T'he worst thing

was the children, and the mothers

looking for them. One woman went
stark mad looking for her child in the
avenue they lived on, and afterward
the child was found quite well, blown
n(ciarly half a mile away, not even bruis-
ed.

“Then there was the cemetery all
turned up. The rainstorm that follow-
ed the cyclone wrecked the cemétery,
and almost all the old graves were
washed away. Fearful sight, sir. Not
a tombstone standing. You read about
the typhoid epidemic that broke out
after the cyclone?” Jason Orchard
shook his dissent. “That was almost
entirely due to the exposed corpses
from the cemetery. Oh! it was a ghast-
ly mess—— What’s the matter, sir?”

Cyrus Thorn jumped forward; and,
as he did so, Jason Orchard deliber-
ately picked up a toothpick from the
floor. Thorn could have sworn he
saw the old man sway and fall; yet
there was the toothpick, and there was
the millionaire erect and passive.

The uncanniness of the proceeding
and the uncomfortable feeling of hav-
ing made some stupid mistake recalled
Thorn to the object of his visit.

“Well, sir, I mustn’t take up any
more of your time. I suppose I can
deny the report—as you weren’t even
born at Fairflower?”

“Who said I 'wasn’t born at Fair-
flower?” Jason Orchard’s tones were
particularly acid.

“Your son,” said Thorn.

“He doesn’t amount to a row of
beans,” and at that moment Jason Or-
chard meant it. “I was born at Fair-
flower; and, what’'s more——"

The old man stopped and took an-
other look at Thorn’s face. It was
the open countenance of a youngster
who . knew no guile. Then there was
a long silence, particularly trying to
Thorn. It was broken by Jason Or-
c!(xiard. In reminiscent tones he observ-
ed:

“You see, young man, my mother’s
buried in that cemetery—that same
cemetery at Fairflower—that’'s wreck-

ed.” In sharp accents he added. “You're
sure it was wrecked? You're telling
me the truth? The graves were open?”

Thorn blurted out a dry, uncomfort-
able “Yes.” He was not in the least
appreciating this penalty for prying in-
to the secrets of other people’s lives.

Jason Orchard lay back in his chair
and forgot Thorn, forgot that he sat
in his own great house in Fifth Av-
enue, forgot that beside his hand were
millions in bonds only waiting his sig-
nature to become priceless, forgot ev-
erything, except one bleak A February
morning some sixty years before. Half
a blizzard was raging over a little
Kansas township that belied its name
of Fairflower. A small, poorly-clad
boy was standing, sole mourner, beside
an open grave. The tears that fell on
the coffin were the flowers of his own
bitter grief for the mother that was
dead.

With a sharp effort Jason Orchard
pulled himself together and started
from his chair. For years he had
scarcely thought of that tragedy of his
youth. He realized that somebody was
stealing quietly out of the study.

“Hold on, there! The voice had re-
gained its note of harsh command.
Thorn stopped at the door like a thief
caught in the act. Then, for once in
his life, Jason Orchard was guilty of
subterfuge, for he rubbed vigorously at
his eyes as if it was sleep that blurred
them. :

“I'm an old fool!” He said this
more to himself than to Thorn. Speak-
ing directly to Thorn, he added: “I
dozed off. You've kept me here a

long time with your twaddle. You've
no right!” : :
“I’'m mighty sorry, sir. Good-night.”

There was a note of sincere apology
in Thorn’s voice. Once again Jason
Orchard stopped him, ;

“Look here! What are you going
to say in the paper about that report?”

“I "don’t quite know,” said ‘l'’horn.
“Deny it, I suppose.”

“Don’t be a young fool!” Jason Or-

Bt

chard made the retort almost vicious-

ly. 5

“You mean, sir—you mean—you
mean that you're—" Thorn’s
budding newspaper instinct rose to the
surface. “You mean you are going to
do it? Going to give $500,000 to Fair-
flower?” The almost breathless sur-
prise and anticipation recalled Jason
Orchard to his workaday world. ;

“Well, I’'m only thinking of doing so.
Indeed, I'm thinking of giving Fair-
flowe~ something nice to help it out—
to help fix up the cemetery and things
in general—understand? Yes, the cem-=
etery.”

Jason Orchard lingered on the word
as if it fascinated him.

“But it’'s more likely to be—yes— .
well, you see, I've been fairly success-
ful of late. You can say—oh, say it's
more likely to be two millions. Good-
night, young man.—Come and see me
again.”

Like a drunken man, Thorn went
out of the house. Just before the door
closed he heard the same voice that
had told him to “Come in” now call

ing after him:

“Of course, young man, nothing’s
really settled yet.”

Exactly what Thorn told the night
city when he got back to the Daily
Gazette office he can never quite  re-
member. What followed, however, is

a matter of record. The night city
called the night editor and the manag-

consequence, thefv called up the pro-
prietor on the telephone, and as a re-
sult Thorn was told to sit down and
write an interview with Jason Orchard,
in which the meanest man in America
announced his intention to give $2,000,=
000 to the relief of devastated Fair-
flower. The managing editor came out
personally to Thorn and said that he
had always been sure that there was
a brilliant career ahead of him. He
confessed to being rather puzzled over
the contradictory statements which

~ —
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THE ONE THING NEEDED

. Without fire, no heat! Without well
digested food, no strength. That is
Nature’s law and it serves everybody
alike. Well digested food makes us
strong, vigorous and healthy. Undigested
food makes us weak and ill. Dyspeptics
are always weak and ailing. What they
need is the power to digest their food and
that is just what Mother Seigel’s Syru

ives. It helps the stomach, liver ang

wels to do their work properly. That is
all, but it is enough.

Mr. Joseph Doucet, an employee in the
mills at Petit Rocher, Gloucester County,
New Brunswick, proves all this in a letter
dated June 22nd, 1909, in which he says : —
““My illness came through an obstinate
case of constipation. so severe that I was
unable to do my daily work in the mills.
Pains after eating, due to bad digestion
and frequent headaches, afflicted me off
and on for nearly ten years. My breath
was offensive, my tongue badly coated
and my skin very sallow. I lost weight,
suffered intense pains in nearly every
part of my body and often was very dizzy.
For years I was trying to bear up under
this strain. The rheumatism in my arms

added to my miseries.”

Every one of these symptoms which
Mr. Doucet describes so well comes with
Indigestion. His food was poisoning,
instead of nourishing him. Now read
what he did.

‘I searched continually for medicines
and had medical treatment, but found ng
benefit at all until I began to use Mother
Seigel’s Syrup and Pills. The very first

bottle sbrought me the relief I had been

seeking, and the contents of three bottle®
restored me to good health.”

Food was the fuel which Mr. Doucet
needed in his laborious work, but it was
of no use to him unless he could digest it
and gain nourishment from it. That was
exactly the point at which Mother Seigel’s
remedies helped him—and he was cured
quickly and thoroughly.

Glenles, Provencher Co., Manitoba,
v July 7, 1909.
Messrs. A. J. White & Co. Ltd.,
Montreal, P.Q. y

DEAR SIRS,—Allow me to testify to the
curative powers of Mother Seigel’s Syrup.

About eighteen years ago I contracted
a d.sease which doctorsfailed to diagnose
and it necessitated my spending twelve
days in the hospital, but even the treat-
ment received there did not give me the
relief desited.  Everything that I would
eat seemed to hurt me, and I would have
pains in my back for eight or ten
days, and my stomach was so disarranged
that it would be possible to hear a rattling
noise for some distance, After I got a
little better my stomach was so sore I
could scarcely walk for days on account
of taking so much medicine, and I can
assure you that I was completely sick and
tired of this trouble. One day I picked
up one of your, Almanacs and after read-
ing it partly through I was convinced of
its worth, and immediately started to try
your preparation. One bottle made me
feel a great deal better, and after I had
taken the contents @e bottles I could
eat anything, and am\now as hale and
hearty as a twelve/year old.

Yours truly,
~R.C. WELSH, P.M

ﬂ

IF

" YOU SUFFER

FROM

HEADACHES, BILIOUSNESS,
LANGUOR, PALPITATION,
L0SS OF APPETITE,
CONSTIPATION OR
ACIDITY,

Mother Seigel's Syrup.

'INDIGESTION

A course of Mother Seigel's Syrup will quickly
set you right. It is a highly concentrated
vegetable remedy, having direct action on the
stomach, liver, and bowels. It aids digestion,
regulates the bowels, expels all impurities from
the system, purifies and enriches the blood,
and thus imparts health and tone to every part

, of the body.
T AKE sands of men and
women are every year
\ : cured of indigestion
and other stomach and liver disorders by
Their testimony,
given without fee or reward, affords convincing
proof that Mother Seigel’s Syrup possesses
curative and strengthening properties not found
in any other medicine. As a digestive tonic,
|| taken daily after meals, it has no equal.

MOTHER

EIGELS SYRUP

Sold everywhere :
Price, 50c. and $1 per bottle

A. J. WHITE & CO., Ltd., Montreal.

Thou-

M'me Elvira Nowe, of
Cherry Hill, Lunenberg
Co., Nova Scotia, July 5,
1909, writes:—"1 was
troubled two years with
Indigestion and my food
wouldriseassoon as I had
eaten it, and caused me
severe pain and distress.
Nothing relieved me until
I began taking Mother
Seigel's Syrup. When I
had taken one bottle and
ahalf I was quite cured."’

J

Orchard, but advised Thorn to disre-
gard these. Provisos, such as ‘“‘nothing
yet really settled,” were evidently due
to Mr. Orchard’s modesty in his new
part. The night city shook Thorn’s
hand so hard that he could hardly
write, and assured him that all through
the week he had been saving up this
story for his especial benefit. Then the
managing editor retired to his room.
Through tubes, telephones and other
queer devices he ordered the entire
first page to be set apart for the an-
nouncement of Jason Orchard's gift to
Fairflower. He ‘discoursed, always
through tubes, upon type wtih large
and wonderful “face,” and abused, with
marvelous facility of language, the
foreman because he had no “war-head”
type fit for use. The chief leader-
writer was informed of the facts.

“Write,” said the managing editor,
“a eulogistic article explaining that old
Orchard had at last shown himself in
his true colors; how mistaken and
vicious other papers have been in
abusing him; what an object-lesson he
is to other millionaires for having
avoided the pitfalls of indiscriminate
charity, and how fit a thing it is that
the Gazette should be singled out to
announce such unprecedented philan-
thropy.”

Meanwhile, Thorn struggled with his
story. There was really very little he
could write—wild horses would mw ot
have torn from him mention of Jason
Orchard’s mother, or or the cemetery;
yet, somehow, he managed to work out
a column or two, which mostly dealt
with Jason Orchard’s ‘house, his deep
interest in his birthplace, and the
casual, modest way in which he admit-
ted his extraordinary philanthropy.

Before midnight all the men in the
Daily Gazette office were scanning the
proofs of what was declared to be the
best beat of the year; and Cyrus Thorn
went home, a very tired but happy and
congratulated youngster, with a largely
increased salary.

When Jason Orchard, always an
early riser, came down at half-past six
the following morning he surprised his
household by ordering a Daily Gazette.
Stretching all across the first page he
read:

JAasoN OrcHARD GIVES AwAY
Two MiLLIONS.

In descending pyramids of black type
it was set forth:

“The Greatest of all American Fin-
anciers Becomes the Greatest of Phil-
anthropists”—“Princely Gift to Devast-
ated Kansas Town that Gave Him
Birth”—“Plutocrat Appears in New
Light”—and so on.

With a grim smile, Jason Orchard
departed for the city, and on his way
he read in the Gazette how greatly the
world had misunderstood him during
all these seventy years,

He was reading the analysis of his
own philanthropy for the third time,
when it suddenly occurred to him that
in all the eoulogy, in all the biograph-
ical sketches, and the accounts of the
distress at Fairflower, there was no
mention of the cemetery or of his dead
mother. “Curious,” thought Jason Or-
chard, “that young fellow didn’t say
something. Nice, though. Glad he did-
n't. Think I'll take a run over to
Fairflower. Never been there since I
was a boy. Get a pass from Wilkins
-—then the trip won’t cost much.”

The train stopped, and Jason Orchard
walked to his office. His son came in.

“Father,” said Orchard junior, “there
are about twenty newspaper men wait-
ing for your denial of that fool story
in the Gazette. T've told them you've
not gone crazy, and that it’s a lie from
top to bottom, but they insist on hav-
ing a denial from you. Shall T write
you one?” -

“H'm.” The old man cogitated. “No,”
Le ‘said “finally. “T’ll talk to them my-
sclf.  Send them in here in about five
minutes. I'll just read my letters first.

Orchard junior went out. Then the
great bear leader of the market broke
the habit of many vyears, for, instead
of onening his business letters before
attending to any other thing, he fum-
bled around at a little sccret drawer
i his desk. Only a few papers were
there. They were dust-covered, and
cven the owner had almost forgotten
their existence They were all respect-

—

able looking documents, all except one,
This was a dirty sheet of paper, eyj-
dently a receipted bill. Across the
heading, this faded, penciled inscrip-
tion. was written:

My FirsT Savings—]. Q.

Jason Orchard fingered it as rever-
ently as any bond for a mllion dollars,
For a few moments he %tared at- it
and then his glance fell orrthe Gazette
stretched in front of him. He touched
an electric bell. .

“Tell the newspaper men to come in,”
A score of newspaper representatives
from all the New York papers trooped
in,

“I suppose, Mr. Orchard,” said the
spokesman, “that we may deny this re-
port in the Gazette?”

The old man, whose word was law
to the stock markets of the country,
nervously fingered the dirty bit of paper
in front of him. Surprised at his sil-
ence, the spokesman of the reporters
continued :

“I understand the Gazette’s story was
written by a beginner, who didn’t un-
derstand your sardonmic humor, Stall,
we must ask you to let us quote yoy
as denying it. Your son’s already told
us it’s not true, but that’s scarcely good
enough for wus—under the circum-
stances.”

Jason Orchard drummed nervously
with his fingers on the old receipt,

“So you think it’s absurd, don't
you?” he said at last. “Great Joke,
isn't it?”

He laughed a dry, cackling laugh.
Men on the wrong side of the market,
pleading with Jason Orchard for money
to save their fair names, had heard
their financial death-knell in just such
a laugh as this. The reporters pre-
pared theirselves for some scathingand
characteristic remarks upon the hypo-
crisy and uselessness of charity. Sud-
denly Jason 'Orchard moved his chair
back and stood upright. His seventy
years had not taken an inch from his
six feet of stature; the spareness of
age lent rather than robbed him of
height.

“I want to tell you this.” He faced
his audience. In slow, precise manner
he went on:

“All the Gazette says is true.” An
ill-concealed exclamation of astonish-
ment came from the group of news-
paper men, “I am going to give
$2,000,000 to Fairflower.”

It was done—irrevocably done!

His hearers were far too amazed at
the announcement to observe how con-
vulsively Jason Orchard’s fingers clutch-
ed and reclutched on a faded bit of
paper. One, collecting his wits more
quickly than the rest, commenced:

“But, sir, will you tell us 4

“I will tell you nothing more. You
can say the meanest man in America
has gone crazy, or anything you like,
It doesn’t matter to me. f(Good-day,
gentlemen.”

The old man’s tone brooked no ques-
tioning. The newspaper men filed out.
When the last one had gone Jason Or-
chard took out his check book -and
wrote :

“Pay to the order of the Mayor of
Fairflower, $2,000,000.”

On this check he pinned a faded
bit of paper, crumpled in the last
pangs of a man parting with the money
he worshipped. He carefully eraced
the words, “My first savings.” Then he
again read the receipt. It was dated
fifty years ago. On it was written:

To tombstone on lot sixteen,
Fairflower Cemetery; Mrs, Orch-
ard’s grave, fifteen dollars . Paid
in full,

Across this Jason Orchard wrote
curtly, but so- that the Mayor of Fair-
flower must understand:

“This grave to be kept in good re-
pair.”

-
-5

Two are looking from a window at
one woman wildly gesticulating with
circles and lines around and toward
the head of another, one, and the first
on-looker asks:

“D'ye think the gesturer is talking
the deaf and dumb language?”’

“No, indeed. T fancy she is, by her
her gestures, describing a new hat
she has just purchased.”
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E’be: Western Home Monthly

Correspondence.

Way Down East.

Toronto, Orit., July 1t4th, ‘091;)
r.—Although am not a sub-
scﬁgfetro to your very interesting paper
may I ask a small space in your corres-
pondence column? I have the pleasure
of reading the W.H.M. through a cousin
of mine as we always exchange books
and papers. I enjoy this paper very
much, especially the correspondence col-
umn and I think there are some very
interesting letters. I am a down East
girl. I love all kinds of ‘music and am a
great singer myself. I belong to the
Church of England and sing in the
choir. I also play the piano and like
skating and dancing very m_uch. I live
in a very small town and it is some-
times very dull but I have lots of sis-
ters and brothers and never get lone-
some.. I have been in the U.S.A. several
times but don’t think I would like to
live there always. I suppose I must
now describe myself. I am 5 feet 5
inches tall, weigh 140 lbs, dark blue
eyes, brown hair and fair complexion.
As this is my first letter I would be
pleased to see it in print in the next is-
sue, thanking you for your valpable
space, I remain “Laughing Olives.”

Anether Lonesome Correspondent.

Manitoba, July, 1909.

Editor.—I have been an interesied
reader of your valuable magazine for
some time and take pleasure in perus-
ing the correspondence columns. .

I have no bad habits except smoking
a good black pipe and as to looks
would easily pass in a crowd, if it was
big enough. I am very fond of music,
especially the piano, and of outdoor
sports, am an exceptionally good shot.
I am well educated and hold a respon-
sible position in the Woolly West and
would like to correspond with some of
the BEastern girls and anyone wishing to
exchange cards will find my address
with the editor. Kindly forward en-
cloned cards to ‘“Waterlily” and “Gold-
en Locks.” Wishing your magazine
continued success, I am

‘“Lonesome Larry.”

One From Teddy.

Manitoba, April 5, *09.
Bditor.—I am a constant and interest-
ed reader of the W.H.M. and am great-
ly interested in the correspondence col-
umns, feel very sorry for the lonel’v
bachelors out West. I am a farmer’s
daughter and have lived on the farm all
my life. I like milking cows, but do
not like feeding any kind of stock but
would do it if T had to. I like dancing
and driving but do not like riding or
skating. I am very fond of music and
can do all sorts of housework and cook-
ing and a little fancy work. I am 5
feet 7 1-2 inches tall, and weigh 145 1lbs.
I am fair, have light brown hair and
blue eyes. IFlease forward enclosed let-
ter to Fatty Jim. Wishing your paper
success. My name and address is with
the Editor. ‘“Teddy.”

Kind Words for the W. H. M.

Saskatchewan, July 5, 1909.

Editor.—I have been a subscriber of
your valuable magazine for the past
three years and enjoy reading it to such
a great extent that I can’t help but
write a few lines in its praise and fol-
low the crowd to the correspondence
columns which I always appreciate. The
magazine as a whole is full of good
sound advice. As to the matrimonial
columns, I notice a great many find
fault with the idea of getting married.
As I don’'t want to take up too much
of your valuable space I will give a
short description of myself. I am a
homesteader in Sask. I enjoy it in the
winter time. Am 26 years of age, 5 ft.
7 ins. tall, 156 1bs. weight and have
brown wavy hair and hazel eyes. I do
not use liquor or chew tobacco but
smoke when I feel that way, and find
no fault with a girl if she has any pet
habits. - I would be glad to hear from
any respectable lady or gent who
wishes to write and will answer all let-
ters promptly. Hope this letter is
worthy of space in your valuable paper
and not find its way to the waste bas-
ket. Wishing your paper every success.

i ‘“Horace.”

A @Girl who can do Many Things.

Buctouche, April 8th, 1909.

Editor.—I have been an interested
reader of the Western Home Monthly
and would like to correspond with some
of your readers if you can find a little
corner in. your precious paper for me.
As I see others giving their descriptions
I will now give mine. l

I am tall, have dark hair, hazel eyes,
and good clear complexion. They all
tell me I am pretty but I can never see
it. T weigh 125 pounds and am a good
blano player. I can make all my clothes
and some one elses, too, and can bake
bread and cake and can turn the churn,
scrub the floor and ride horse back and
Am quite a sportsman for I am a good
alm with a gun and like dancing. I
\}'nul(l prefer a man who does not
f\;moke, chew or drink anything stronger
than water or, well, T will give you a
Cup of tea and a glass of milk. Hop-
ing this will escape the waste paper

Robin Hood gets his Wish.

Sask., April 12, *09.
Editor.—As my last letter was not in
print I took it for granted that it found
a corner in the waste paper basket. Per-
haps it was- too long. If so, I will
make this one shorter and I would like
to see it in print. .

I have been a reader of your valuable
paper for\three years and I would not
be without it now. The correspondence
columns. are most interesting and many
instructive letters are published therein.

As for myself, I enjoy all kinds of
amusement. I am 5 ft. 10 in.,, in height,
weigh 140 1bs. and am 20 years of age
and dark. Would be pleased to answer
all_ letters and my address is with the
editor. The editor would confer on me
a favor if he will kindly forward the.
enclosed letter to “Pine Tassels” of the
April number. Wishing you every suc-

cess., “Robin Hood.”

Has Fallen in Love with Emma.

Lang, Sask., June 12, *09.

Editor.—I am not, a subscriber of
your valuable magazine but having had
one given to me by a friend I have read
it from front page to back page and am
highly pleased with it and am' going to
subscribe for it myself as soon as pos-
sible. I believe all others who are not
now subscribers should become so. In
reading the correspondence I notice one
from Emma saying she would like to
correspond with a western bachelor, so
will you please forward enclosed letter
to her.

If these few lines should find way in-
to your valuable magazine here's my
description, I am 5 feet 10 inches tall,
weigh 180 lbs. have brown hair and blue
eys, and will answer all correspondence.
My address will be with the editor.
Thanking you in advance, T remain

“Omaha Kid.”

His First Letter.

Sask., July 14, °09.

Editor.—I have been for some time a
reader of the W.H.M. and like it very
well, This is my first letter and I
might say I enjoy reading the corres-
pondence column. As I see the rest of
them give a description of themselves
I will give one of myself also. I am
22 years of age and 6 feet tall. I weigh
about 192 pounds, fair hair and blue
eyes and as for looks I would pass in a
crowd. I am one of those poor lonely
bachelors who have to come in and get
their own meals. I have got a home-
stead one mile from town and I also
own four oxen. I am very fond of sport
but do not like dancing. I do not chew
or smoke tobacco or drink. Any young
lady wishing to correspond with me
will find my address with the editor.
Wishing your paper ever success T will
sign myself “Homesteader.”

From A Bad Tempered Correspondent.

Portage la Prairie, July 12, ’09.

Editor.—I am a subscriber. to your
valuable paper, and a reader of your
correspondence column. I think by
reading this column that we are surely
a peculiar people. Let me tell you in
the beginning I am not in search of a
wife., I, like the rest, am .writing for
pastime only. @My description would
not help the cause along if I were in
search of a partner for I have bristling
red hair, knitted brows and altogether
a fierce appearance, but I have so far
kept out of jail. My address is with
the long-suffering editor; but will every-
body kindly forbear writing me, as the
busy season is with us and my temper
is correspondingly short. I am over 30
and I suppose very set in my ways, not
as pliable probably as a younger man
and probably not so fickle. It is not
good for man to live alone, nor yet is
it natural. I would like to see all the
young men of this western country
happily married and become good citiz-
ens and help this new country by their
honest, upright, manly lives to be the
grandest nation of the world.

A. B. Sea.

A Voice from Ontario.

Ontario, July 29th ,1909.

Editor.—I am a new subscriber to
your valuable and interesting paper, and
being especially amused by your corres-
pondence club, I decided to join the
ranks of correspondents.

I am fond of good reading, not merely
for the pleasure I enjoy but for the ben-
efit I derive from it. It broadens our
views and gives us a good general idea
of everything and everybody outside
our own particular “world.” Then, too,
it often makes us better appreciate our
surroundings. - Now this correspondence
club is something rather unusual, shall
I say unusually personal? -

I suppose if I don’t describe myself

criptions of others I don’t appreciate be-
ing what I am. /

I am a farmer’s jolly young daughter.
5 ft. 4 in. tall, with brown hair and
brown eyes and a clear complexion. T
have never been told anything contrary
<o guess I have always been considered
good-looking. Of course good looks are
always admired but without good qual-
ities they don’t suffice. This is so often
forgotten. So T think we could better

you'll think that after reading the des- |
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The prices quoted berein present the

each article with the prices you are in

OCTOBER PRICE LIST

marketonly. There are lowergrades—we do not keep them. Don’t lock atone
or two items only in this list, it will pay you to carefully compare the prices of

studying the list, that you can pay freight charges and still save twenty to
twenty-five per cent or more. IS IT WORTH YOUR WHILE?

very highest quality of goods on the

the habit of paying. You will find, on

Ammonia—powdered, per 1} 1b pkge,,....10c.

Axle Grease—Diamond, per box,...........Tc.
< W perdoz.,...... o s 10C,
Apricots—evap., choice, per 25 1bs. «.$3.25.

Barley—Peail, per 1b.,........ R .

| Bukh&g' Povgfler—Red‘ Cross, 25c. lines,

per 8 1bs,, 45¢c.,
per 5 1bs,, 65¢c.
Beans—Common White, perlb,,.............5c.

= W 'grbus'. (60 1bs.) $2.65
Biscuits—Sodas, per 171b. box.,..........$1.45
o Ginger Snaps, per 1lb.,.... w5 9Cs

o “ "

Candles —Wax, per doZ.,..eeveeecnees
Catsup—Essex, per 21b. tin,.......... « 80,

Canned Fruits—Apricots, per 2% 1b, can, 20c,
Blueberries, per 21b, can, 10c. Blackberries,
per 2 1bs, can, 19c. Cherries, pitted, per 2 1b.
can, 16c. Peaches, per 2 1b, can, 19c. Pears,
per 2 1b. can, 14c, Plums, per2 Ib, can, 10c.
Plums, per case (24), $2.30. Raspberries, per 2
1b. can, 17c. Strawberries, per 2 1b. ean, 17c.
Pineapple, whole, per can, 12c. Pineapple,
sliced, per can, 12c,

Canned Vegetables—Peas, per 2 1b, can, 9c.
Peas, per case (24), $2.00, Corn, per 21b, can,
9c, Corn, per case (24), $1.90. 'romntoes. per
31b, can, 10c. Tomatoes, per case (24), $2.30.
Pumpkins, per 31b, can, 10c. Pumpkins, per
doz,, $1.15. Beans, per 2 1b, can, 10c, Beans,
per do:

Canned Fish—Salmon, ‘‘Salad,” fresh pink,
per tin, 10c.; per doz., §1.15; Salmon, ‘‘Tiger,"
pink, per tin, 14c.; per doz., $1.60, Sardines,
Brunswick, 5c, - Kippered Herring, Canadian,
per. tin, 10c. ; Maconochie’s, 14c, Finnan
Haddie, golden,....ccccspeesesnscasssasecissllc,

N R MR T o v < |

80 1b, sack, $2.30. (Price subject to change).

Meal, per 50.1b. SaCK,.cccceeeneenercsaees$1.20,
Cheese—Manitoba choice, per 1b., 15c. Whole
cheese, about 25 1bs, each, per 1b.,.........18¢c.
Clothes Lines—48 feet manilla, Tc, 48 feet
COMON ssds abivsnds s pvisensaevmanaee s iags 20CH

Chocolate—Cowan’s §weetened, per % 1b,, 8c.;
perlb,, 80c. Baker'sunsweetened, per }{ 1b,,
1205 petdbiiivusipaivesissvesspsnonsenens oo BB,

Cocoa—Baker's, per % 1b, tin, 23c. Cowan’s,
bulk; per 1bi;iesssenisssninnaserss va e B0C,

Cocoanut—-shredded, per 1b.,....ouvevnrnnn. 20c.

Coffee—choice Rio, pet 1b,,25c.; per 5 1bs,, $1 15,
Java and Mocha, per 1b,, 8%c.; per b 1bs., $1.60.
Cream—St. Charles, evaporated, per tin, 10c.;
per doz.,...... $1.15.
Cream of Tarter—pure, perlb.,...........28¢.
Currants—fresh c¢leaned, per 1b,, 8c.; per
2 vone vonsinmss 310
Coal 0il—(45 gal. barrels only) Silver Star, per
gal., 2lc. Sunlight, per gal., 23c.
gal. CRER, suvs s ssvusressspiranseve

seepecsssrcesssrane o

.

per 1000; PRL.i soens ssinonisnssviosnonis ol
Extracts—Lemon, per 20z, bot,, 8c. Vanilla,
per 2 oz, bot., 8c. Double strength Vanilla,
Strawberry, Raspberry, Pineapple, Ratafia
Almond, etc. 2% oz, bot., 20c. ILemon and
Vanilla, 8 02, Dot.,viie sscsnenssvorssos sessasblCs
Fruits—evap, apples, extra choice, per 1b,,10c.;
50 1b, case, $4.50. Apricots, per 1b., 14c, ; per

1b, case, $2.15, .Pears, per 25 1b, case, $2.52,
Pranes (90 to 100 to a 1b.), per 1b,, Tc.; per 25
1b, case, §1.45; ger 50 1b, case, $2.75. 70 or 80 to

a 1b., per 25 1b. case, $1.75. 40toB0toa 1b.,
per 1b,, 10c.; per 25 1b, case, $2.20. 50 to 60 to
alb,, per 10 1b. case,....ccoeeueern... ..90c,

Fish—Hélland Herring, 10 1b, net. per keg
65c. Codfish, bluenose, per block, about

Gelatine—Coxe's, perpkt.,.................10e.

Honey—pure white Clover, per 11b, jar, 22c.;
per glb. pail, 80c.; per 101b, pail,........$1.60,
Ici Sugar—white, per 1b,, Te.; chocolate,
pink, yeliow, per %4 1b.,....ccvivnviennanan . 8,
Jam—Imperial, 5 1b. pails, 85c. White Star,
7 1bs. pails, 55c. E. D. Smith’s strawberry,
raspberry, gooseberry, black currant, cherry,
per §1b, tin, 70c. Plum, per 5 1b, tin,....50c.

Jelly Powders—Bee brand, per pkt., 5c. Blue
Ribbon, per pkt., 8c.; per doz. pkts,,.....90c
Lye—Royal crown, per tin, 9c., Gillett's, per
Macaroni—per 1 ib, pkt., 10c.; per 10 1b,
ul;oxl.'.llbd.t'lt(‘)(:

e Syrup — Imperial brand, per qt. tin,
solc’.;per gal?tin. 95c, Special pure 1909 make,
per qt, tin, 88c.; per ¥ gal. tin, 70c.; per 1 gal,
BID . o s0nivs Lons amtind eneits cine s asniminiss gl O

Marmalade—Upton's, per 71b, pail, 60c, Crosse
& Blackwell's, T 1b. pail,.....ceeciivueninns y
Matches — Eddy’s headlight, per pkg., 12c,
Telephone, per pkg.,........... ceev......15C,
BIilk— condensed, reindeer, per tin,.........13¢c,
frei

CQrola.lu-—Rolled Oats, per 20 1b, sack, 60¢.; per
Gran, Oatmeal, per 98 1b, sack, $3.25. Corn

Dates—Finest Hallowe'en, per 1 1b, pkt., 8¢c.; |

25 1b, case, $3.25. Peaches, per1b,, 9c.; per 25 |

Mince Meat—Wethey's, per 1 1b, pkt., 10c.
White Star, per 12 lbypail‘.xh.”.
Molasses —New Orleans, per 8 1b, tin, 16¢.; per
1 ﬁal. igail, 65¢c.; per 2 pal, pail, §1.10; per §
\ utt_llt‘rd—l(een‘s, bulk, perlb,, 27¢.; perd1b,
| AR (T edvneannte o GO vusvavan podbhnibione v SRRSO
Nuts—mixed, per 1b,, 15¢. Almonds, shelled, |
per 1b,, 85c. Walnuts, shelled, per1b.,....28¢c.
Nutmegs—per ¥ 1b., 8c.; per11b,, 80c.; ground, |
PErB OR, Ll iite oo iiviviss st skive van du sk nuee B0
Peels—Candied, lemon, per 11b., 12¢c. Candied
orange, per 11b.,13¢c. Candied citron, pellgc 1
Postum Cereal—per 200z, Dkt.,..sseseessB2C,
Prunes—see Fruits evaporated,
Peas— dried 1b., 5c.; per bus., $2.40.
Split,gmb.,«.sgbua'.....'..........'. 20,
Pickles—Red Cross, 18 oz, flat bot., sour, 20¢,
- 'Mustard, 20c. Sweet, 250. 1 gal. pail, sour,
76c. Mustard, 80c. eet, 8ic, .Jﬂ
sour, $1.90. Mustard, $2.10. Sweet, $2, -=<;‘
gal. pail, sour, $2.95, Mustard, $3.20, Sweet, $345
Raising—fine off stock r 28 1b, case, $1.70.
Selects, per 14 1b, (:u;e.hlc,.e Layers, «lwk:g.l ;
28 1bs,, $1.90,; perl1b., 8c, Seedless, per 1Ib,
8c. Seeded, per 1 1b. pkt., 8¢c.; per 12 1b
Rice—No, 1 Rangoon, per1lb., Bc.; per 50 |
8

k., $2.15. Japan, per 1 1b,, 6c.; per.
o BRuiuiiien e seneseen b ves sees du g an oes s 3888,
Rennet—P. G. tablets, per bot., 10c.. P.G.
liquid, perbot.,.ccicieeriritiisannseenions o 208

Sago—finest, per 1b,, 6c.; per 101bs, ..., .. 50c,
Salt—common, per 50 1b. 8K.,.oesisivusss. . 486,
Boda—bakin r1b., 4c.  Cow brand, per11b,
pkg., Tc. \g'uplflng. 100 1b, sk, .. i 31.65.
Soap—Royrl Crown,’ per carton sG borp). 4!
&er boxzilu»ban) .40. Sunlight, per
.3-per bnn.‘l.in.- per box m {
Fels Naptha, per bar, e, French D
10 cakes, 25c. 3](1 brown < Windsor, . per ]
cakes, 25c, Shaving, Wﬂlhm'a{.b per ah, [
Spice—ground pepper, blk., pure, perlb., 18
Ground pepper, pure, white, ﬁlb., 3
Ground cloves, pure, per 1b,, Ground
cinnamon, pure, per ib., 280, und past
spice, pure, per ib., 25¢c. 'Ground ginger, pun
per 1b,, 25c. Ground allspice, pure, per 1b., 2k
Spice — whole cinnamon, pure, per 1b.,
hole nutmeg, gure per 1b,, 80c, W
cloves, pure, per 1b. 28c. Whole mixed,
rer 1b., 17c, Who_fe allspice, pure, per
5c.  ‘Whole pepper, pure, per 1b.,.........18¢;
Starch—corn, per 1 1b, carton, 8c.; per 13 Ib,
carton, 90c, Ll:eundry bulk, per lb.:‘lg.er afvu
B1088, PET ID. %y 0ucesc e sl voressoniovenses it
Stove Polish—royal dome, per box (6 domes),
10c, Sultana paste, per tin, 8c, X-ray, w
| P! ysssesesensssrcasnasiss s snsion sl it naesPCs
Shoe Blacking—Wood's oil dressin bot.
9c. Two in one paste, per tin,,,. "?“.k:
Sugar—granulated, per 50 1bs. .60 100
1bs., 85?1?. Yellow, perBOlb-.’ g w'-i:’:'n‘oo
1bs,, $4.95, Icing, perlb.,.......... ey
(Sugar prices subject to change), .

frdevsannnnee

8 —golden cane, per B 1b, 1, 28¢c.3 .
BT oo B ol s e

. pail, 62¢c.; per pail, $1.00

Tapiooa—finest pearl, per 1b., 7e.; w&‘l
WAy

Tea—Pekoe, equal in strength and flavor to an:
85¢, teasols?perlb.. e, 3 per 101bs., S'
Orange Pekoe, deli i\tfully rant, per 1b,,
85c. ; per 5 1bs., $1.65; Ber, 10, Tba.. $3.15,
Brook-Bond's special, per 3 1b, tin, 85¢,  Upe
gollored Japan, very fine, per 1b., 80c. &p‘t

i Vaseline—Cheeseborough, per bot.,........5¢,

.
. 4
o

B, yi0ivs gessnios Susiiaresieitieprihissaei o

Vinegar—XXX White Wine or XXX Malt, The
best known brand on the market, In § gal,
wax-lined pails, pergal.,..........cco00000.208s
Pails to hold same are §0c, extra,

!r.lt Oakes — royal, per pkt., de.§ |

OZsyoseasesevovosstsvssesasessn'ssnesonsssvene o

NOTE—Owing to the tionally low
on our Teas and Coffees (which is gnrtly ue to
the fact that we sell them on the same low
margin as other goods), we are unable to put
them up in canisters, We will, however supply
the canisters extra at
Per 5 1b, Canister, 15c,
“" 10 “ " m'
" 25 " “ m.
We would advise our customers who buy their
coffee in 5 1b, lots or over to order same whole,
not ground. To such we will supply a Coffee
Mill, made to screw on the wall, with a feeder to
hold'1 1b. of coffee, at the exceptionally low
price of 25c, Having your own mill you can
grind your coffee as you use it, thus your coffee
will retain its original strength and flavor,
| These mills are supplied at this price with coffee
l orders only.
]

basket. “German Sausage.”

judge each other from what we are, and

PRICES ABSOLUTELY} THE LOWEST IN THE WEST

SEND IN YOUR ORDER TO-DAY. THE RESULT WILL BE
PURER AND FRESHER GOODS, AND MONEY SAVED.

>
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~The House of McLean

The purchase of a piano requires more care than the purchase
of a piece of furniture. A good piano should last a lifetime and
give perfect satisfaction. A HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO
‘WILL. This is where the House of McLean will prove of ser-
_vice to you. Any of our customers will vouch for the satisfac-
tory treatment we accord buyers. We guarantee every piano we -
sell to be exactly as represented in our catalogue or by our,
| salesmen.

- Write For lllustrated Cafalogue

It's free. You can buy as satisfactorily from our catalogue as if
you visited our store in person. If you intend purchasing a piano
this fall do not fail to write us.

DEPT. W.

528 MAIN STREET
WINNIPEG, MAN.

& Ce LIMITED,

"COWANS

" PERFECTION

- COCOA

(MAPLE LEAF LABEL)

Is the most nourishing thing
to begin the day on. Itis
good morning, noon and
night—any time.

ltis an absolutely pure
cocoa of the Xnest
quality. It is healthful
and nutritious for young
and old.

. Give COWAN'S to your
children—drink it
yourself.

___ THE COWAN (0.

; LIMITED,

" TORONTO.

SANITARY CHURN

There’s no comparison between the ordinary
wooden churn and the “EUREKA’’, Barrel
is stoneware—top is clcar glass,

Besides bcing absolutcly sanitary, the glass

top enables you to see how the churning is
coming along without opening the churn.

The “EUREKA? is the easiest churn on the

market to operate, By tilting back the frame

until the weight rests on the wheels, the chiirn

can be quick'y and easily moved—while

the barrel remains upright.
If yourdealer does not handle the “EUREKA,”
do not take a substitute but write us for catalogue.

EUREKA PLANTER CO. LIMITED, WOODSTOCK, ONT.

These Churns can be supplied with aluminum heads, instead of gluss, if desired.

A full stock tosupply the Western trade carried by Messrs. Johnston & Scott, Winnipeg,
Man. Write them for Catalogue.

o $ 65

T

|

New
discovery. Wonderful. No
obnoxious springs or pads.
| Automatic Air Cushions,
Binds and draws the broken
parts together as you would
a broken limb. No salves.f
No iymphol. Nolies. Dur-
able, cLeap. Pat. Sept.10,'01.
ON  TRIAL.
LOGUE FREE.

C. E. Brocks, 656 Brooks Blg., Marshall, Mich

IMAGICT S FREE
Cutalog included, send d4c. stamp.
MAGIC, Dent. 12,270 W, 89th, St. New York.

FOR.

GILSON MFG. CO. LTD. 4 York St, Guelph, Ozterlo,

GET M ARRIED Matrimonial paper with
“advertisemeats of mar-
riageable people from all sections, rich, poor
old, young. Protestants’ Catholics, etc. mailed
scaled Free, J. H. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio,

|{ what we can do, rather than what we

look like.

.I admire. “English Primrose’s” hint
?n “Christian courage,” I am a Christ-
an,

I think there seems to be an unrea-
sonable lot of anxiety about ‘“choring.”
Any intelligent, kind man wouldn’'t ex-
pect a woman’'s work to exceed her
ability and any true woman would give
he}- g{;;sband any reasonable help he re-
quired.

I have had a good education, can cook
a meal, keep a house clean and sew. I
can also play a piano or organ. Oc-
casionally I take part in programmes b
reading or reciting.

I feel sorry for anyone in the far
west who is lomely. I always thought
I would like to see the west and find
out the mystery of fascination, which
seemed to be drawing so many there
from all parts of the world.

If anyone wants to know what is be-
tween the lines my address is with the
editor. Wishing the W.H.M. every suc-
cess and hoping I haven’'t been. selfish
in taking too much valuable space.

“Sunny  Mayflower.”

Another EHastern Letter,
Ontario, July 29th, 1909.

Editor.—After having derived pleas-
ure from reading others letters in your
correspondence club, I have decided to
join the happy group.

I am a retired farmer’s daughter so I
have seen a lot of farm life but now I
live in Toronto. I suppose you think
when I live in the city I wouldn’t need
any more amusement but we can’t form
acquaintances as freely here as in the
country.”

I see the others describe themselves
so I suppose I'll have to do the same. I
am five feet five inches high, have dark
hair and blue eyes and am considered
good looking, can do anythin in thre
house-keeping line, and can do it well,
and I am a Eood cheerful companion. I
enjoy llving both in the country and in
the city. I always thought I would like
to take a trip to the West.

If anyone would care to correspond
with me the letters would be welcome.
My address is with the editor.

' Marigold.

Nineteen Year Old and ILonely.

Manitoba, July 30. 1909.

Editor.—~I have been an interested
reader of your charming magazine for
some time and have been particularly
interested in the charming letters of
correspondence columns.

As most of them give a description
of themselves, I will attempt to do the
same. I am a young man, 19 years old,
5 feet 8 inches tall, weight 140 pounds,
have dark brown hair and brown eyes.
I am of American nationalitv. but have
been in this country for several years.

cornet and violin, and have practiced
on the piano.

rowing., hockey, croquet, riding, etc.
do not use liquor or tobacco. I would
like to correspond witr some jolly
girl, 16 to 19 years old, who is a first
class musician and a good cook. N-w,
girls, get busy. “Bubbie.”

Ivy Wantis to Cling.

Treherne, Man., Aug. 14, 1909.

Fditor.—I am not a subscriber to your
mcst valuable parer, bu. I read the let-
ters in the correspondence colu™mns
whenever I get the chance. I am a
farmer’s daugtter. I can drive ho-<es,
milk cows, and do everything a farm-
er's daughter stould be able to do. I
can also play the piano. I would like
to say a word on smoking. I thirk
some Of tre girls are ve~v hard on the
" boys. How many girls chew gum~ I
would like to ask the girls which they
would rather do, see a girl chew gum
or see a boy smoke?
would rather see a boy smoke, but I do
not like to see a boy chew or drink.

I see it is the custom to give tre de-
scription of one’s self, so here goes. I
have a dark complexion, with dark hair
and dark brown eyes, stand 5 fret @
inches and weigh 125 pounds. I would
be very glad to correspond with “L~v-
ing Heart” and also with ‘Lonely
Homesteader.” ‘Wishing vour paper
every success, “Clinging Ivy.”

A Blue-Eyed Boy.

Borden, Sask., Sept. 21, 1909.
Editor.—I am an interested reader of
the W. H. M. and in perusing its pages
my eyes generally fall on t“e corre-
spondence column, and I might say, it
is very interesting if not amusing to

our bachelors and homesteaders,

The young ladies say, “Oh I feel so
sorry for them, but I wouldn't live on

BROOKS’ NEW GURE ;.75 % tovn ang wor fors

Brooks' Appliance.

| mere pittance and have a good time,
riather than go out and live on a home-
stead. I don’t care who the man was.”
Such we hear from the frivolous, and
chances are a homestealder would not
have a wife of that stamp, under any
| ¢onsideration, but we are glad that
1" ere are many good sensible. girls who
linve left, and are still willing to leave,
tlie comforts of home and mother to
2o out wi*th the man of her choice and
irve out a home on the boundless
prairies and to face many trials and
aisfortunes  which inevitably follow
. ioneering in the West. A woman who

I am very fond of music and play the |

I am also fond of all |
kinds of sports such as ball playing, !

For my part, I

read the hard luck stories of some of |

out of purelove and --otlon to her
husband will pioneer side by side with
him, ought to be treated with the pro-
foundest respect, and anyone who is g
man ought to appreciate such devetion
to the fullest extent and plan to make
life on the homestead for such a true
hearted woman as pleasant and enjoy-
able as possible.

Life on the homestead is not dreary
or cheerless but is full of activity,
hope ard promise for when many other
lines of busiess fail the land still gives
her increase and many people from the
towns go back to the farms. ,

The writer is living on a farm and
although a bachelor, enjoys farm 1life
very - well, but the single happiness
might be much enhanced by the ad-
dition of a charming young house-
keeper, who would be discreet, wise
and prudent; one who could rule her
temper as her own household. Sucn a
housekeeper must be a good cook and
able to keep everything inside spick
and span and above all to be able to
save and not to Wwaste. ’

The writer is young and bonny, with
dark hair, sparkling blue eyes and has
arrived at the age when life begins
to open out full of meaning and prom-
ise.

If any of the young ladies who read
these columns - take confidence und
write to me you will be treated royally
and: will receive an answer. I amy
strictly temperate.

I wish to quote a verse from a lit-
tle poem entitled ‘““The Farmer”:

Between the rising and setting sun
he stands,

A silhouette against a background
sky,

He holds the pulse of ages in his
hands,

He times the heart-beats of etern-
ity,

He cradles with his grain the lives
of men; '

The sinews, and the muscles, and
the thought

Which guide the court, the camp,
the mart, the pen;
By him are wrought.
“Willie.”

Another Country Heard From.

Moncton, N.B., Sept. 15, 1909.
Editor.—Here is another Eastern girl
who would like to join your merry
circlee. My father receives your paper
every month and so I have a very fine
chance to read it. I wrote before but
I guess my letter made its way over
to the waste basket. Now, as this 1s
my second attempt I hope this will not
be made acquainted with the waste
basket or I will have to give it up as
a bad job. I suppose a description is
necessary so I will follow suit. I am
a city girl, about 5 ft. 4 and a half
inches, weight 128 pounds and am al-
most seventeen. I won’'t say much
about looks for fear I might say too
much, as I believe in the old saying,
“self conceit is no recommendation.”
But I can say I have dark blue eyes
and light hair 'and lots of it. But I
am sure I would not scare anybody. I
am very jolly and full of fun. I can
play the piano nicely and I sing a lot.
If convenjent I would like to hear from
“Bobby Burns,” Ontario Kid,” 1in the
June issue ang ‘“College Kid” in the
April issue and any other nice young
men who would like to write for pas-
time only, as I think there is lots of
time for me. I will now drop out and

give somebody else an opportunity.

“Star of the East.”

Would Like Post Cards.

Nova, Scotia, Sept. 1909.

Editor.—I am not a subscriber to
your paper but I have taken great
pleasure in reading a few copies whick
were lent me by the kindness of a
friend. As I have not seen any let-
ters from this part of Ncva Scotia I
thought I would write, I hope it will
not meet the fate of the waste basket.
I live on a farm in a small counry
place and everything is beautiful here
now. I am 25 years of age, fair hair
and blue eyes, am a lover of music
and am called a good organist. will
you kindly send enclosed letter to
“Girlie,” St. Catherines, Ontario. - I
would like to exchange postcards with
“Rambles,” from Saskatchewan, if he
will write first. I will sign my pen
name “Jessamine.”

A Southern Boy.

Maple Creek, Sept., ’09.

Editor..~As I have never written to
the W. H. M. I will try my hand as
I find some very interesting letters
from the fair sex. I would like {0
hear from some nice lady between 20
and 30 for I am lonesome here as you
know. ¢ | !

I will not be hard on red-headed
girls as some men are. I will give
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them a trial, if they feel they want | ing, for the most of my readers know

to write to me. I am of a jolly dis-
position,

sports.

Well, here I go, I am 5 feet 7 inches
tall, weigh 135 Ibs., light hair, blue
eyes and fair complexiou, age 26, as
for good looks, well, I haven’t stopped
a freight train yet_ha, ha, that is all
I can say this time.

Hoping to hear from
lady at once.

So goodby with best wishes to the
w. H. M. and all its readers. You will
find my address with the editor.

“A Southern Boy.”..

Willing to Help.

Saskatchewan, Sept., "09.
REditor.——Will you kindly allow me a

small space in your valuable paper.
1 do not take the W. H. M. but a

friend gets it and I read it. As it is
customary to give a description of
one’'s self I will give mine. I am a
farmer’'s daughter, Canadian, 17 years

of age, dark brown hair, blue eyes, 5
feet 3 inches tall, weigh 120 pounds,
considered good looking, -like farm
life, can do most any kind of work on
the farm although I do not believe in
women feeding pigs but as for any-
thing else I do not think it hurts a
woman to help in .the busy season. I
am fond of music, can play the organ
and piano and like dancing. I will

close as this is my first letter to tne |

W. H. M. hoping it will escape the
waste basket. My address will Dbe
with the editor. “Nightingale.”

A Yankee @Girl.

Man., Sept. 14, ’09.

I have read and re-read the letters
printed in this column, and I like them
very much. I have only been in Cana-
da four and a half years and I think it
is just fine. I suppose there are lots
of other Yankee girls that say the
same as I do. I have been in Manito-
ba nearly two years. It is all prairie
here as far as I can see, and away off
I can see big hills like mountains. I
like climbing hills but I have not seen
much of them since I caime to Canada.
I came from Northern Wisconsin. I
believe I classed myself with girls,
well I think I belong in the old maid
line. I wonder if any other old maids
will read this. I would like to hear
from them if they would care to write.
I would also be glad to hear from
good dressmakers. I will promise to
answer all letters. Dear Editor please
put this letter in print. Wishing your
paper best of success. I beg to re-
main “A Lonesome Maid.”

Wants to Correspond.

Manitoba, Sept.,, ’09.

Editor.__Having been a reader of
your valuable paper for the past few
months and having derived a lot of
instruction out of the same, I beg to
trespass on your valuable time and
space in the W. H. M. It seems to be®
the rule to describe yourself, so here
goes for mine. I am 18 years of age,
5 ft. 7 in. in height, weigh 140 1lbs.
As to my looks, I will not say, as there
is an old saying “self praise is no
compliment”. I would like to corres-
pond with some nice girls between 16
and 20. I am not on the marrying
list as I can’t support a wife just now
anyway. Girls from Moose Jaw es-
pecially, “Eastview” cordially invited.
Will you kindly forward the enclosed
letter to “Night Owl” in the June num-
ber. Hoping to see this in your next
number and wishing you and your
paper every success, I will sign my-
self “Yorkshire Bite.”

Gives His Views.

Editor.__As a constant reader of the
W. H. M., I would like to give my
views as the others have done. I see
f‘n the June number a letter signed
Mermaid,” and I can say that I didn’t
think much of him when he would en-
courage young ladies to smoke. 1t is
one of the dirtiest things a woman
could do, any respectable young lady
would never smoke, nor chew, nor
drink; one is as bad as the other. I
fo.r one would not stop a sihgle hour
Wlfh a woman with a pipein her mouth,
or that would chew or drink. I would
ne\'e}' ask a woman to work outside, for
I‘thmk she would have enough to do in-
side, T would only help her. But I
can tell bachelors or any other men
thiat a house is miserable without a
decont, respectable woman. Before I
(‘:'v 6 to this country I used to say
that women had not much to do, that
Wwis when I had nothing to do inside

doors.  Well, friends, I took wup a
?‘:~Y;'zf-stend and lived on it all last fall
el I would give anything to a woman
Lo "w, working inside in my place. T
need not go into details about bach-|

Vs

and fond of music and all !

some _young |

| about it.

al But I was a green hand then,
if I am spared to go back next fall
I will be more experienced than I was
pr\f()re, as others have given a descrip-
tion of themselves I think I will do the
same. I am 5 ft 11 and a half inches
in stockingsoles, light brown hair,
dark blue eyes, weigh 172 pounds,
Scotch, came out to this country two
years ago, do not smoke, drink, chew,
dance, nor play cards; Presbyterian.
attend the Christian Endeavor; if ever
I get a wife she must be a Protestant,
no swearer need apply, she must be
a true Christian, as I respect Christian-
ity above all things, this world will
soon pass away and then there is all
etgrnity before us. But my dear
friends, when choosing a life compan-
ion, we would need God’s guidance for
nothing can separate them but death.
I would be pleased to hear from decent,
respectable girls between 20 and 25.
My address is with the editor. Will
the editor please send the enclosed
letter to ‘“Scotland Forever”? Well. I
will look for this in print, trusting’ it
will not find the +wastepaper basket.
Wishing you every success, yours truly,
“Scotland Yet.”

My First Attempt.

Hourick, Sept. ’09.

Editor._Since we have taken the W.
H. M. I have had great pleasure in
reading ft, especially the correspon-
dence columns and then I thougnt I
would like to join in the fun, too. As
this is my first letter, I suppose I shall
have to give a description of myself,
as others have done. Well, here goes.
I am between 15 and 20 years of age,
mdium height, have auburn hair, dark
brown eyes, rosy cheeks, fair complex-
fon and counted pretty good looking,
weigh about 130 pounds, full of fun
and amusement, fond of dancing and
games, can do all kinds of housewodk
and enjoy living farm life. No doubt
“The Old Fellow” gave good advice if
only more would take it. I have two
brothers West baching and I am sure
they would be glad of a mnice little
housekeeper to cook their meals, sew
on buttons and cheer them up when
they come in from work. I certainly
do feel sorry for the bachelors out
West, but whose fault is it? And I
am sure if only some of them would
come down East they would get any
amount of nice little housekeepers, for
they are plentiful around here
worth having, too. I hope my letter
escapes the wastepaper basket,
does I will try again. I must wind up,
and if anyone wishes to write me they
will find my address with the editor.
Wishing your valuable paper every
success. “Rosy Cheeks.”

No Drunkard for “Fairies FPansy.” ).

Ontario, Sept. 8, 1909.

Editor.—I have for some time been a
reader of the W. H. M. and like it very
much. T would indeed be lonely with-
out it for I enjoy the correspondence
columns. There are some letters very
interesting, especially “Billy Sweet”
and “Weary Willie” of April number. I
would like to hear from them and any
young ladies or gentlemen who will
write me first. I wijll glady answer all
letters so don’t be shy, boys, but write.
However, I am not after a mail order
hubby, either; it is only for a pastime
and jolly good fun. I like to be happy
and see all around me happy. No long
faces for mine, and when I marry I
would like to be able to talk personally
with the one I marry, for I am hard .to
suit, so they say. However; I am not
in a hurry to marry like some girls I
know of for I think if they took a sec-
ond thought they would wait until out
of their teens anyway. I like the let-
ter “Eastview’s Lone Star” wrote in
the May number; he is a very wise guy
I should think. I will say I am a farm-
ers’ daugliter myself, but I can’ty say
I will always be farming as I ‘have
lived in the city and like it fine, but as

| “Lone Star” says, there are good and

| bad there.

over this world, as far as I know, but

| we all must do our best and be good,

that is ail. I will say this to the
young gents, and hope it will do some
good, never take the first glass of

| liquor, then you will never ‘he a drunk-

"ard, and I think it ofie of the sadest

sights I ever saw is young men_drunk,
and the man who drinks is net for
mine.
at all, but if I loved a man and he
smoked I would not say very hand
things to him, but don’t either chew
the rag or tobacco. Now I will say a
little about myself. You will think I
am an old maid and a crank at that,
but I am neither. I-am a country girl,
92 summers, and can milk cows, help
put in garden, pick fruit and- do it
down for the long winter, and will say

I can bake anything they tell me; T |

Well, T think there are all -

and |

if it |

As for tobacco, I don’t like fit |

I

DIAMOND DYES

And Last Year’s Clothes

‘“Helen has just made herself a new walking snit. I couldn’t
afford to buy her one like she wanted. So when she suggested
trying Diamond Dyes on one of my old suits, I agreed.

‘“She ripped the suit up, dyed the goods with Diamond Dyes,
and I helped her make it up. The material was perfectly good—a
little old-looking. But the dip in Diamond Dyes made it fresh and
really new. And you could never tell that her suit was a'‘‘made-
over.” She is delighted with Diamond Dyes, and is dyeing some
of her last year’s waists now.”

Mrs. George B, Smithers, Utioca, N.X.

Another Diamond Dye Miracle

* k * # ¥ Adele and Marie were heart-broken for a while,
because they had no new dresses to wear to their little cousin’s ' .
birthday party. I couldn't afford to buy them new dresses, but I
felt sure Diamond Dyes would help me, because I had gotten
excellent results the one time I had used them. ;

“Sure enough, Diamond Dyes came to my aid magnificently.
I ripped up that old, light silk dress of mine that I wore two years ' ‘
ago—dyed the silk—some a lovely pink and some a beautiful blue.
And when I had completed the dresses, yo't ought to have seenmy ~ |
daughters’ faces. They were delighted, and their aunt said they
were the best dressed children at the party. Vel
Mrs. H. G. Crocher, Boston, Mass

Important Facts about Goods to be Dyed :

Diamond Dyes are the Standard of the world and always give perfect. results. You
must be sure that you get the real Diamond Dyes and the kind of Diamond Dyes’
adapted to the article you intend to dye. i

Beware of imitations ot Diamond Dyes. Imitators who make only one.
kind of dye, claim that their imitations will color Wool, 8ilk, or Cotton (‘‘all
fabrics’”’) EQUALLY WELL, This claim is false, beoause no dye that will
give the finest results on Wool, 8ilk, or other ANIMAL fibres, can be used’
successfully for dyeing Cotton, Linen, or other VEGETABLE fibres. .For
this reason we make two kinds of Diamond Dyes, namely : Diamond Dyes for. .
Wool, and Diamond Dyes for Cotton. k3

Diamond Dyes for Wool cannot be used for coloring Cotton, Linen, or other Mixe& 5
Goods, but are especially adapted for Wool, Silk, or other animal fibres, which take up .
the dye quickly. i

Diamond Dyes for Cotton are éspecially adapted for Cotton, Linen or other vegetable
fibres, which take up the dye slowly. i

-~

“Mixed Goods,” also known as ‘‘Union Goods,’” are made chiefly of either Cotton, »
Linen, or other vegetable fibres. For this reason our Diamond Dyes for Cotton are the

best dyes made for these goods. Ve
$ . Send us your name and address (be sure to
Dlamond Dye Aﬂn“al Free mention your dcaler's name and tell us

whether he sells Diamond Dyes)and we will send you a copy of the famous Diamond Dye
Atrmiual, a copy of the Direction Book, and 6 samples of dyed cloth, all FREE. Address

The Wells & Richardson Co.

200 MOUNTAIN ST. LT MONTREAL, P.Q.
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.. Thinkof the terrible wear and tear
. aroofgets| Think of the weather ex
« tremes of winter—freezing, thawing—
+ Tain, sleet, snow, ice and slush—storms*
s and winds, the beating downpours*
g e s Do AN
O other part of the building is sub-, *
* jected to tests half'so severe. 2
Yet, through it all, PAROID Roof-*
ing often lastslonger, without repairs,
:gu thlel walls tﬁf thigllxilding it cover:
¢ walls usually n repairing lon
before the Paroid roof is i y
: the wor:

L3 B e )
Posve o

ROOFING

Among many examples, we point , +3
¢ ¢ to the U. S. Government Buildings at 2.°
’ « Havana, Cuba, *

These were roofed with PAROID -

 (chosen after exhaustive tests)in 1898— oy
over 11 years ago. Neighboring roofs .
* of other kinds have been frequently
s patched and relaid.' But the Paroid *
roofs are to-day intact, and good for '+
many years more. Inspite of the fierce
onslaught of thatclimate, these Paroid *:
s roofs have never leaked—never costa ¢
cent m repairs,

of other permanent buildings in all |

* parts of the world—for it has proved .

a permanent roofing, in all climates.
In one year, 25 carloads of Paroid for -,
Goygrngnent use were shipped to the
Philippines. The permanent Govern.- *
ment buildings at Panama are roofed
with Paroid,
The Secret of Paroid ;
The felt used in PAROID is so *
downright good, that, unprotected, it »
. would last as long as many roofings.
Then the life, strength and tough-

« ness of this felt is multiplied many *

= times by the secret preservative com- Lt
pound with which it is thoroughly 2%

» saturated,—every pore filled—sealed “+%e
absolutely water-tight and air-tight. **

* ,,And both sides are coated with a ,?
thick, elastic compound which wears ¢
almost like slate. £§

This protecting coating is impene-+"
trable—shuts out the air, moisture,
and all the destroying forces of Nature.

4 Itisthe air which so soon eats the life o .
out of shinglcs, tar, and other roof- -
ings—dries them out—causes quick

4 deca).'. cracks and leaks.

.4 This PAROID coating is heat-proof .

‘s and cold-proof—neither melts, blisters +.

» nor cracks, It won’t catch fire from .
the flying sparks and brands which so
often set fire to other roofings.

OUR GUARANTEE is that we
willreplace everysquare foot of roofing ¢

.* that proves to be of defective manu- *

ie facture. If a stronger guarantee than

» this could be made we would make it. -

Dealers evervwhere sell PAROID., =
FREE BOOKS

For the Man About to Build :

Proslate Booklet ”* tells how to get
a more attractive roof than shingles
at about one-half the cost.

Comfortable Homes” will show «
youhowNEPONSET WATERPROOF
BUILDING PAPER will save one- ,
third of your coal bill each winter .oy

Paroid Proofs” shows how PA- "
ROID ROOFING saves roof money |8
and worry on factory, farm and rail- ’
road buildings. ‘

Write to-day and tell us the kind of = *
building and we will send you the
right book and samples,

- W. BIRD & SON,
Waterproofing Specialists,
Established 1817,
Dept, - 88 oN

Brane, + H MILTON.
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“3 In One' Oil Has No Equal

iling trigger, lock, every action part. Does
t)(::tglr;-n:ut q?ick'lylik; heavier oils, gum, harden

=

or collect dust no matter how long gun stands. §
**3in One” cleans outthe residueof burnt powder
(black or smokeless) after shooting, leaving the

barrel cleanand shiny. It actually penetrates

the pores of the metal, forming a delicate per-

manent protecting coat that is absolutely

impervious to water or weather. Ne acid.

F A test will tell.  Write for samiple
F€C bottle.  8IN10IL COMPANY _ §

29 Broadway, New York, N. Y.
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ErTeres

| have the name of making the best pies
| for miles around. Well, I can keep
| house and drive a nice horse pretty
fast, too. I like lots of fun. I love
singing, all kinds of music, skating and
dancing; as for cards, I have no love
for them, although I play sometimes,
if not enough to have a game without
me. I am 5 feet 8} inches tall and
weigh 125 pounds, dark brown hair,
with- true blue eyes; they say I am
good looking, but those who see me
may speak for themselves, I am jolly
and like fun, and love to work among
my flowers. ‘I have some be:uties. I
think a girl can do many little things
if she will, and it makes a good man
think she is the only one. I want
everybody the wide workd over to be
happy and good. Now this is my first
letter and I hope it won’t find the
waste paper basket, and will look for it
in print soon, and wishing your paper
every success. Those who wish to cor-
respond will find my address with the
editor, and I will be delighted to hear
from any who will only write to me
first, for it is not a lady’s place td
write first to gentlemen.
r'airies Pansy.”

Lady poo Pounds Wanted.

' " Ontario, Sept. 10, 1909.
Editor.—If there is any young lady
reading your correspondence column
who is nearly 6 feet tall and built to
weigh about 200 pounds, without being
too fleshy and who is able to carry a
barrel of salt, I wish she would write
to me. I am a well to do farmer in
Ontario, 6 feet 4 inches in height, 29
years old, weigh over 200 and can lift
nearly half a ton. I do not want a life
partner. for her working power, like I
would select a horse, but simply be-
cause I always admire large women
and wish to keep up the great size and
strength of which our family can boast
for generations back. My address is
with the Editor. “The Giant.”

Mossy Wantis a Beau.

Editor..—I would enjoy corresponding
with a gentleman of that Western
country, the possessor of a clean mind
and an active intelligence and not
under thirty years of age, with a view
to grasping a bit of the Westerner's
idea of things in general and his own
country in particular. I am a United
Stateser in business in Toronto.
"Mossy."

Busy Man Has His Say.

Winnipeg, Man., Sept. 5, 1909.

Tijtor.—I am a reader of your maga-
zine and I beg to ask you to please in-
sert this letter for me in your corre-
spondence co umns which the writer
will consider a .great favor. I am 24
years of age, weign 153 pounds, dark
hair and dark brown eyes; am commer-
cial traveller and as my duvty keeps
me on the run at all times Y have no
opportunity to make the acquaintance
of any nice youmg lady, for .which
every good looking young man should
seck (1 '«1id not say I was good looking;
some people say I am but I don’t know
and I don’t like to pass any opinion
upon myself. The young lady that I'd
like to get acquainted with must be a
fair looking girlie, color 'of hair no
object, must be at least grammar
school graduate and a fair musician.
Young ladies writing in answer will
please give full particulars in first let-
| ter or enclose photo. Every mail will

| be answered yes or no or photo re-
turned. “Busy Man.”
Poor Ted is Shy.
Medicine Hat Alta.

Editor.—I have been reading your
magazine for some time back and have
been looking over the correspondence
column and am much interested in
them. Several of the letters seemed to
be very nice so I thought I weculd try
my luck if you think this worth while
to print.
with any of the young ladies or girls
of this country or any other, although
I am not much of a hand at writing
| letters but I like it just the same. I
| have never been in the habit of writing
' to girls but I would like to try it. I
| am not out for matrimonial purposes
| but for fun. T do not believe in retting
married till the right one comes along
and if she comes through correspond-
ing, why all right, for they may come
| that way just as well as any other, but
lif T were to get a girl that thought
enough of me and I thought enough of
her, why I certainly would know how
to use her, for I believe in treating a

woman the way I should like to  be

treated myself,
ell, T will give a description of my-
and if any of the girls see fit to
write to me or let me know through a

| solf

I should like to -correspond |

e Sia——

1

letter to your paper I should be very
pleased indeed. I am 19 years old, |
weigh 156 pounds, have dark brown |
hair and blue gray eyes, am well built, |
wear a very small shoe. I am a cowboy
and love prairie life, am vevy forAd of
music and like all vutdoor sports;
neither chew nor drink mnor gamble,
but am a pretty heavy smoker. Well, |
I think that will do, and if none of the |
girls write to me why I shall write to |
myself. I shall get some satisfaction
out of that. Now, girls, take pity on
me as I am so bashful.

“Prairie Ted.”

!
A Good Young Man.
Craik,  Sask.,
Bditor.—I have read for some months
past some good sensible letters in your |
correspondence columns and would, if
you can find room, like you to insert
this. I am 20 years of age, 5 feet 113
inches tall, dark hair. I was bred
and born in Warwickshire, England, of
humble parentage, although not poor. I
worked by inmividual effort to position
of “Associate in Arts,” Oxford. Not
seeing good prospects I came to Can-
ada in 1908 and can safely say have
done well since I came. I am not a |
“woman hater,” but I do think it is |
folly for a young man to keep company '
with a girl in view to matrimony until |
he has gained a position or can safely |
see one to bring happiness for them |
both. I personally would like to corre-
spond with any of my W. H. M. lady
friends and should they feel so dis
posed would answer their correspond-
ence with all civility and gentlemanli-
ness. I consider that the idea enter-
tained by most people “that it is wrong
for young men and young Wwomen to
correspond or keep company without|
serious views” is absurd. Which com- '
pany would a young man profit most |
by. I should most emphatically say |
that a lady friend would be 1e more
desirable, for a young man in such '
company would be training himself for
self respect and gentlemanly conduct. I |
wish all correspondents to understand‘
\

that my motto is “Be in charity with
all men,” an@d such I try to be. I would
like “Sunshine’s” address as I consider, |
although her letter is brief, that she |
has in her head some good sensible
knowledge. Hoping to see this letter in
yYour valuable paper and wishing you
every success in the future,
“Gandy.”

One That's Gooid Natured.

Manitoba, Sept. 10, 1909.

Editor.—I have only taken your paper
for a short time, and I find it ve'y in-
teresting. I do think it is a splendid
paper, there are so many useful things ‘
in it, patterns, etc. I see by the letters |
that most correspondentsiescribe them- ‘
selves so I will endeavor to do so. I |
am 5 feet 4 inches tall, weigh 120 |
pounds, medium brown hair, blue eyes |
and fair complexion; am 17 years old,
have a fairly good education, could |
have had better if I had not been Sso
stupid.

“X. Y. Z.” is very particular in choos-
ing his wife. Well, I do admire the
kind he has described and sincerely
hope that he marries one just like her,
then he must love and respect her all
through life.

I am fond of amusements, am cheer-
ful myself and like to make others feel
happy when they are in my presence.
As for my temper, well, T am very hard
to make angry, but when I do get into
that mood “watch, out!” Most of the
people say I am good natured and easy
to get along with. I can do everything |

inside the house, except cook (a bad |
failure, toon). f
I do sympathize with some ©of the |
lonely Western bachelors as T know

what it is to. be lonesome, I give them |
my best regards and hope some day ‘
they will have some dear vne to share |
their lonely hours.

Thanking the Editor for this space, T
will conclude. It is late and slowly
the western glories pass and fade; the
rangels of the night unfurl their sable
pinions, the lights of heaven shine oput |
over a ' tired world, and sleep, that |
“gentle foster nurse of nature,” wraps !
the dying day in sweet repose. Good
night, friends and unknown ones,

“Nature’'s Own.”

Lonesome Bacheloy,

Kinniondale, Alta., Sept. 20, 19009.

Editor.—I am an interested reader of
| your W. H. M, especially the corre-
‘\ spondence columns. I have a nice little
farm and find it very dull keepine a
bachelor hall. T am 6 feet 1 inch tall,
| weight 175 pounds, black hair ang blue
eyes. Would make a kind and loving
husband for some nice girl between 20
and 25 years of age. I would like to
hear from some of the girls. Hoping
this escapes th{gmwaste basket.

Teea “Wila Bj”,

CEETEI
UNDERWEAR|

Comfortable
Underclothing

If yon have been wearing
cotton underwear because you
dread that irritating tickling in
ordinary woolen underwear—
just try “CEETEE” Pure Wool
Underclothing and you will
never wear any other make,

Our secret shrinking process
removes all that irritating
foreign matter and makes
“CEETEE?” soft and velvety to
the skin.

“CEETEE” fits perfectly,
being knit (not cut and sewn)
to the form and is absolutely
unshrinkable. It is made from
only the finest Australian Merino
Wool and Silk and Wool, and is
the most comfortable under-
clothing on the market.

“CEETEE” in medium
weight is the right underwear
for this season.

We manufacture in all sizes
for men, women and children.

Ask your dealer to show you
“CEETEE”.

The C. Turnbull Co. of Galt
Limited,

Galt,
Ontario.
Estabished 1859

1861

Benger’s Food is
mixed with fresh
new milk when

used, is dainty
and delicious,
highly nutritive,
and most easily
digested. Infants
thrive on it, and
delicate or aged
persons enjoy it.
Benger’'s Food is sold in tins and
can be oltain-d through most
wholesale Druggists

and leading
Drug

Misses’ SUit.—‘Send 82.65 receive a rem-

nant of dark-colored all
wool heavy tweed, suitable for a misses' suit.
We will cut the suit free and notch all ready to
make a T-gore skirt and a semi-fitted box coat
skirt, 32 inches long, if longer skirt is desired,
pay §3, give bust measure, and skirt length; add
40c., for postage. Southcott 8uit Co.,

London, Ont.

AND RINGC
FOR SELLING POST CA‘QE‘?‘
I\ We positively give both a Famous Allo‘;n Watel
\ Stem Wind, beautifuily engraved 8oild Go rsor]
case, American movement, factory tested, guaran
4| fiveyears;alsoaSolid Gold Laid Ring \l./,
| set witha Congo Gem, sparklinglikea ~
7/ $50diamond, forselling 20 packages ~
of beautiful high grade Art Post Cards
> 7 at10¢ perpackage. Order 20 packages and
tiengold send us $2and we will positively

ingachatn. ALTON WATCH (0. Dept 806, HICAGO
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Can Afford to use
the BEST buy

Robin Hood
F lour

“The Flour that is diffcrent.”’

If you do you vill find that
the cost of ROBIN 1.00D is
smallest after all.

The bigger loaf is one differ-
ence.

Easier assimilations of the
brcad is another cdilferenc .

The «weeter {lavor is a third
difference.

There arc other points of
difference. Any «(nc oi them
worth thc extra cos!. ’

THE
Saskatchewan Flour
Mills Co., Ltd.

Moose Jaw - - Sask.
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questioner.

any reader on a postcard. The best
present' of a book.

Answers to questions will be given il possible and as early as possible,
only when the question is accompanied by the name and address of the
1 The name is not for publication but as an evidence of good
faith., The problem in behavior printed each month may be answered by

answer will bring the writer the

-~

Answers to Correspondence.

A prize will be given to the corres-
pondent who gives the best answer
on post card to the following pro-
blem. The answer will be published
in December issue.

Mrs Leith asks Mr. Wood to call
on her. Mr. Wood calls at the wrong
house, and asks if Mrs, Leith is at
home. The servant says “Yes,” and
announces him in the drawing room,
which is full of people. Mrs. Dale,
the lady of the house, whom Mr.
Wood has never seen before, ad-
vances, shakes him by the hand, and
says she is glad to see him, and in-
troduces him to her daughter and
other ladies. Mr. Wood, who has
meanwhilé been enxiouly waiting for
Mrs. Leith to come into the room,
realises that he has come into the
wrong house. What should Mr.
Wood do?

Last Months Problem.

The problem of last month was as
follows:

Mrs Brown of Langside street has
two acquaintances in Fort Rouge,
each bearing the name of Mrs. James.
The first Mrs. James, she likes very
much, but the other she simply en-
dures, although forced to show her
respect, for the reason thatthetwo
husbands have close business rela-
tions. On Christmas morning Mrs.
Brown sends a piece of her own fancy
work to the first Mrs. James by her
frien Mr. Goulter. Mr Goulter goes
to the wrong Mrs. James’ residence
with it. Almost immediately he dis-
covers his error, but at the same
time he learns that it might seriously
affect Mr. Brown’s business relations
£ Mrs. Brown and Mrs. James should
become in any way estranged. What
should Mr. Goulter do?

The prize was given to Mrs, F. A,
Cameron, of Rathmullen Sask. for the
following answer. Other answers
received later were of the same voice.

Mr. Goulter should go to the first
Mrs James and explain his mistake in
delivery; also go back to Mrs. Brown
and tell her. The second Mrs. James
should not be made acquainted with
the mistake. The first Mrs. James
should take the intention in lieu of
the gift sending thanks by Mr.
Goulter to Mrs. Brown—

Give a Cure for Fistula or Poll-Evil.

1. Give a cure for fistula or poll-
evil?

Commonpotash, } o0z; en bella-
dona % dr; gum arabic } oz. Dissolve
the gum in as little water as possible;
pulverize potash and mix gum-water
with it: Add bellodoma. Get mmto
pipes by smallsyringe after having
cleansed the sore. Repeat once 1n
two days until all callous pipes are
destroyed

‘Spontaneous Combustion.
1. What is spontaneous combus-

L

z

away ?

Use

DOMINION EXPRESS

MONEY ORDERS

AND

FOREIGN CHEQUES

The BEST and CHEAPEST system for

Are you

Sending Money

sending money to any placein the world.

For tull information and rates call on local

agents of Dominion Express or C.P.R.

tion? 2. What is the cause of sam‘e?
5. What degree of heat causes it?

—J. R., Cranbrook.

Answer:— 1. Spontaneous combus-
tion is the setting on fire of a_mater=-
| ial by heat which is generated in itself
by the contact with the oxygen of air,

seed oil chiefly, dry by absorbing oxy=
gen from the air. The combination of
the oil and oxygen is a slow combus-
tion. If this goes on in a confined
space where the heat cannot e:.asﬂy.be
yadiated, the temperature will rise high
enough to ignite cotton rags. Such
| oily rags often are the cause of set-
:; ting a building on fire. 3. The tem-

| perature necessary to set an article

9. The drying oils used in paints, lin- |

Shooting at the Traps.

Will you kindly explain who has the
advantage in the following case, and
why? In shooting at flying targets
thrown from the traps, I shoot with
both eyes open. My friend claims I
should close one eye, as I could get
a better alignment of the gun. My,
claim is that I can get a better and
quicker sight at my target by using
both  eyes. Please explain what part
the left eye plays when shooting right-
handed. Do I shoot crossways, look
crossways of the gun barrel, or do
unconsciously sight with one eye,
while both are open? Give the theory
of aiming a gun with both eyes open.
—J. B. Kingston. :‘
Answer:— If you shoot with both}
eyes open and hit, it must be that
you aim with the right eye and dis-
regard the line of sight from the left
eye to the target. You can test this
by looking along the gun without
shooting with both eyes open. You
can determine whether the sights are
in line with the ‘right or with the left
eye. We do not know any theory of
aiming with both eyes open. Most
people use but one eye at a time when
both eyes are open. Some habitually
use the right and ‘others the left eye
at their ordinary work.

Will you please tell me if it is a
fact that there is a total eclipse of
the sun every 18 years and 10 days?
Eclipses, solar and lunar alike,
occur in a period of 18 years and 11
1-3 days, very nearly. It will be 10
1-3 days if there happen to have been
five leap years in the period. No one
knows when this fact was first dis-
covered, but it is certain that the
Chaldeans knew it and predicted eclip-
ses by its aid. About 70 eclipses
occur in this period, varying some-
what because new eclipses come in at
the eastern limit and the old oneg dis-
appear at the western limit. The
name of this period is the Saros. Of
the 70 eclipses in a Saros, there are
usuall 29 lunar and 41 solar eclipses;
and of the 41 solar eclipses, 10 are
usually total.

I wish to learn the cause of trich-
inae in pork?
The trichina spiralis is a worm, a
parasite of the hog. It is often found
in great numbers in the flesh of these
animals, in the encysted condition but
still alive. If such meat is eaten
without cooking thoroughly, the para-
site is taken into the body and is
rapidly propagated. The worm came
originally from the rat. As hogs
eat rats, they passs into the hog and
thence into the man. The only pre-
ventive is thorough cooking.  This
kills the trichinae. No rare or un-
derdone pork should ever be eaten.
the risk is too preat. The cost of
immunity is so little, that anyone may
be safe. Cook all pork thoroughly.

How can you get rid ofl blackheads?

For your stubborn case of black-
heads, try the “green soap” treatment.
Cireen soap may be purchased at any
drug store . Bathe the face in hot
water. Then wring out cloths in hot
water and lay over the face, renew-
ing them frequently. Continue this
operation for ten orfifteen minutes—
then anoint the face with the green
soap. Rub it well into the pores for
five minutes. Rinse the soap from the
face with hot water, using a camel’s
hair face scrubbing brush, so as to
| remove all of the blackheads as will
come. Dry the face and rub well
“Anto the pores a good skin food.

Can” you give the name of a good
reliable wash print?
Try the Simpson-Eddystone prints.
They come in all standard colors.
Made in Phiadelphia but handled by

T
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with steel ribbed fire ' pots,
patent fused joints and in-
dividual grate bars
MEANS:—
Greater fuel savings,
Better heated homes.
Less labor to operate.
No dust, no gas.
More health, more com.

fort. ]
Don’t experiment, just
jnstall THE HECLA.
Write to-day for book-
| let and send plans
for estimate.
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Hnybody can Kodak,

T —————————————————————eLEL L S LG

1A Folding Pocket
Kodak, special.

There has never before been so much
qualily put intoso small a camera—inlens
“ and shutter and mechanical precisiou it is

right, Makes the po‘pular 2% x 4% pic-
tures, the camera itself measuring but 2 x
33 x 8inches, Fitted with Ra d Recti-
linear lenses havinga upeedo(,&. and the
reliable F.P.K. Automatic Shutter, It
fills eyery requirement of those who
demand a perfect combination of con-
venience and efficiency. Price $15.00,

CANADIAN KODAK CO.LTD.
TORONTO, CANADA. '

Catalog free at dealers or by mail,

! on fire varies with the material.

prominent dealers,
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FLEMING W
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SECTIONAL
BOOKCASES

Colonial
- Effect

The_Beautiful combined with

. the Practical finds Perfect Ex-
ession in_ the Harmonious
Boten and Hompitablo oo
tions of

The “MACEY™
Colonial Bookcase

Init ideration is satis-

n i ev:rey';youa _“on'u:f

Our Macey Booklet is sent Free
on request.

(Cavaoa FuanREMmumqggggs
TORONTO, - CANADA.

Sole
Manufacturers for
Canada

— KELOWNA

FRUIT LANDS
Ready to Plant 10 & 20 acre lots

_ Within Four Miles of the City of

Kelowna (Population 1,200)
in the Famous Okanagan
Valley.

Our Fruit Lands are free from
timber, rock and scrub—already
plowed. No mountain side, but in
the centre of a beautiful valley —
and a prosperous settlement. Main
roads run around the property.

The Land will easily pay for
itself the first year.  Some results
this year :

) acre Strawberries........ $ 626.00
tacre Tomatoes..............1000.00
4 acres Onions, 75 tons... . 2550.00
¥ acre Crab Apples yielded..i0 tons
Prices—$i50 to $200 per acre—

Terms, Y Cash.

Balance in three annual _payments
If interested, write for illustrated
booklet.

CENTRAL OKANAGAN LAND

AND ORCHARD CO., LTD.
KELOWNA B.C.

No sickness.
Facts,
Confidential,

FOR

USING

AND

THENIA

30th year of success, half-a-million Cures.
Write for
Treatment and Correspondernce

No suffering.

Address

676 JESSIE AVE.,FORT ROUGE,

WINNIPEG
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ing and drive

1 scorning it, the Church frowning upon
“it, and
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Tempéfance Talk.

“Mdther to Child”?

Is there no way my life can savec
thine own a pain?
Is the love of a mother no possible
gain?
No labor of Hercules—search for the
grail— f i
No way for this wonderful to avail?
God in Heaven, O, teach me.

My prayer has been answered; the,
pain thou must bear

Is the pain of the world’s life which
thy life must share, -

Thou art one with' the
though

I love thee the best,

And to save thee from pain, I mus
save all the rest.

With God’s help, I'll do it

world—

Thou art one with the rest; I mus
love thee in them!

Thou wilt sin with the rest, and thy
mother must stem

The sin of the world. Thou wilt
weep, and thy mother must dry

The tears of the world lest her dari-
ing should cry.

I will do it, God helping.

)
And I stand not alone, I will gather'
a band
Of alll loving mothers from land unto
and; '
Our children are part of the world—
do you hear?
They are one with the world; we'
must hold them all dear.
Love all for our child’s sake.
For the sake of my own, I must
hasten to save
All the children of earth from the
jail and the grave;
For so, and so only, I lighten the
share
Of the pain of the world that my.
darling must bear.
Even so, and so only.

—~Charlotte Perkins Stetson.

= =

Anti-Treating League,

We are pleased to note that the
antitreating idea is spreading. The
members of this new temperance are |
not  mnecessarily  total abstainers. |
They are allowed to take liquor furv;
medicinal purposes, but they pledge ’
themselves to drink neither n sa- |
loons nr in the homes of friends or ;

J
|
|
|

neighbors. This new form of pledge
is advancing in favor and is not cal-
culated to fatten the bank roll of the '
liquor-seller. In our opinion it will |
save many from the thraldom of
drink. For the average man—that js |
the novice—takes liquor because he
is invited to do so, or because he sees
others looking kindly, and to them,
wisely, on the wine-cup. If we can,
keep our young men from their first |
drink, stamp out the custom of treat- |

home the truth that |
frequentation of the saloon stands for
failure in any department of human
activity, we can say with confidence
that the day of liquor selling is near- |
ing its close.  With public opinion |

the young man looking
askance at it and all its works
its influence is being weakened, and
its plea for mercy on the grounds
that it is a donor to this or that is
being disregarded,

— P

Meandering Mike,

By Murphy

“Say, guvnor, maybe -you thinks
dat I'm_a decad-beat bum but I ain't
I'm just up agin it durn hard
cold. Ain’t you got a little odd
iob around dat I could slip through
fur you?”

Such was my knockdown to Mean-
Mike, as I nicknamed him
[~ blew into my shop lookin’ all in,
canoan’ out. You're wise to the
-t at I've got a boy away off in the
et Unknown, ain’t you? An he'a
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~ever git to anywheres ’at counts. An’
“de poor feller

| fun on dis earth and miles more glory

I not surprising.

be ’but the age of dis Happy Hooli-
gan, too.

I give him a job pickin’ up scraps
aroun’ de yard an’ he done it well,
too. The ragamuffin den hit me for
a bed an’ I stood for it jest to have
him around. In de mornin’ we had
& confab which ended in me keepin’
him permanent, so to speak. Well,
dat night he spun his yarn.

He was a wealthy brewer’s son, so
he said, an’ I believed him. Too much
tin an’ too much “suds” night to hand
certainly made a muss of dis feller’s
stay on top, I tell you, boys, it may

be de right ting to take your
glass at home wid de wife,
but when doin’ even dat leads
some poor weak divil to swill-

it wid his foot on de brass railin’ 1t’s
time to cut it out—an’ dat’s jest what
it does to near half de young bloods
in town,

But I'm off me switch a bit. As I
said, he was de offspring of a well-
off brewer, a member of our own
Holy Church. His guvnor sent him
| to college in de city wid’ 'nuff coin to
bag his pants an’ no one to look after
it. O’ course de kid went wrong. He
got a holt on one o’ dem Salomes in
de show an’ started makin’ a fool o
hisself an’ family by runnin’ off wid
her to the nex’ town. O’ course dere
was a row—a sizzler—but de boy was
off an’ away an’ couldn’t be found.

From Frisco he beat it to de Klon-
dike. An’ he says he made an’ lost

two fortunes an’ came away wid
another an’ a busted arm—to say |
nothin, of his rep. From Klondike |
he wanders to Austraila and loses all |
he makes—an, de rest of his rep. }

He got into a bar-room Donny-
brook Fair shindy an’ put some guy’s
light out an’ it was hoo-la-la for him |
to de deep bush. Since den he has
| been aroun’ de world an’ never worky,
ed_more’'n a month any one spot. |

I tell ye, boys, it has made me long |
fur the sight of me own boy. It was
(sure a bitter sample of de sayin’ “A |
| rollin’ stone gathers no moss.” Dere |

.| was dat good boy raised in de church, |
[ wid millions o money, all gone to de

divil. He got a swiff start an’ nuthin’ |
could stop him.

Boys, don’t you ever start to roll.
It's mighty easy to start down hill |
but a mighty sight harder to start
back again.  Pool’s a great game if
you keep your nicels in your pocket

an’ in the other fellow’s too. Its’s
tings like “5 on de 7, 1l,an’ game”
‘at'll send somg of your friends down

the crooked whay some day yet.

In days like de present you've got
to keep right down to brass tacks, a-
peggin’ away widout no” l<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>