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he Teapot Test

You will find that five spoonfuls of Blue Ribbon
Tea will go farther than eight of the lower-priced tea,
consequently Blue Ribbon is the cheapestintheend.

It 1s also a mistake to think that by paying more for
tea you can obtain a better article than Blue Ribbon.

A Teapot Test will satisfy you on these points.

BLUE RIBBON, Limited

Qur Duls~ —
— &o Canada anatc Empire

AVE you realized the great responsibility that rests upon nor reduced one man’s salary since the War started. Our
us all here in Canada, at this trying period in the history factories are still running with the same complement of men as

of the Empire? As Canadians, living at home in ofeace and employed one year ago, before the war was thought of.
tranquility, our duty is quite as important as that of our sons Our warehouses are piled to the roof with raw materials--our
who have gone to the front. stockrooms are filled with an abundance of manufactured articles.

That duty is to PRODUCE~and in order to provide for Ar doing YOUR sh
the . : ey i e you doing share ?
enomous increase in production it is necessary E)r YOU Write us for quotations on Oshawa Galvanized Steel Shin-

7 < upon the farm,to put your bams in shape : oy ;
- 1 ¢ . sl veod gles, Corrugated Iron Roofing and Siding, Brick and Stone-
Uﬁ T, o accommodate your increased produc- faced Sidings, Corro Crimp Rooﬁng,dlSI;l% Covers, Culverts, l .

ti d for US, here in the factoriest
tl::.l: ::t m(;:al bui]die;z ::atefia]asc ?;esth: Eaves Trough and Conductor Pipe, Finials and Omaments—-

proper safeguarding of your increased ~ anything and everything in Sheet Metal.

crops. Write To-Day for Booklet W.H. Address Branch Nearest You.

We are doing our duty to Canadaand ~ The PEDLAR PEOPLE, Limited

the Empire, inasmug}l as we, 1he Pedlar ESTABLISHED 186!
People, have not discharged a workman 80 LOMBARD STREET WINNIPEG, MAN.

Executive Office and Factories: Oshawa, Ont.
MONTREAL TORONTO OTTAWA LONDON
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Published M
Vol. Xvi. By the Home Publishing Co., l:::%hnipeg, Canada, No. ‘-
The Subscription Pri . Western H M is $1.00
three y_e‘au_uforc rslg.()o'mto an;eagfdlg“h m «pr"ﬁ'ﬂa.z" It:llzs. 3 ‘fhe tu%rﬁ:;

to foreign countries is $1.50 a year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and
in the United States $1.25 a year. 4 iz g
Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums
ofrdone dollar or more it would be well to send by registered letter or Money
er. : !
Postage Stamps will be received same as cash for the fractional parts of
a dollar, and in a:. amount when ittk.immuible for patrons to procure bills. '
Change of Ad —Subscribers wishing - their ultrr‘uo changed must state
their former as well as new address. All communications relative to change of -
address must be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.
When You Renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it ap,
on the label of your paper. If this is not done it leads to confusion. If you have
recently changed your address and the" has been forwarded to you, be sure
to let us know the address on yo hb‘{.’#

A Chat with Our Readers

As we have often said in this little chat the ambition of The Western Home .
Mon istobﬁ.:fphasumandpmﬁttoitsmddeumdfqrtheb&hrmmpﬁsh
ways glad sti From ti ’ :

£
oy Tt
......... Briaait

LUX is a unique
washing preparation

{ that actually adds to the soft- f

£ d ?eu!;ti tllil’imtoal th &’;k&' of t i mdiuTEh.dé:dh:tho

ness o ents an ts 0 necessary ter the up of the ma : its Table of Contents

» Fioa fro meet, the wishes of its great family of readers. . Kach change we are pleased 0 ob
servehumetwitﬁoorm tion. At the moment our Bill of Fare is as fol-

lows—surely a good and satisfying one, but_one that we hope to constantly improve
Editorial—From th to month definite views are expressed in this dej :

memtonsomeofthegx;:niqmuthﬁlﬁmﬁfeinwmcm;mm =
is given over to an article ‘“Sowing the Seed,” by Principal McIntyre of the

pmblemﬂédumti n. t—Thu S et
and an ortisputforwudeachnmthtomeetthevnhdmnlmm sy
feature of our stories is that they are mostly by Western writers—men and women
in sympathy with'this'land. They are specially written forus. ~
General Information—There has been a demand for articles of general

ELOLTARRRARENE AR RRRANEIY

7 2 for each issue we have experts developing this field. * Y ey
e ——— : The Philosopher—Here is a running commentary from the pen of a ready CORNER

THE STORE OF SERVICE The Young Man and His Problem—This page can number s friends by the

et gt thousan > . P
i :ht:r:lcativefMand;keepsme‘m_ > touch with the best minds and sayin
: YOUR BOY Fashions and Patterns —Containing flustrations and_descriptive matter of -
e e i e s e, At i
that comes within the ical scope:of the Western farmer. s
YOUR GIRL The Home Doctor—A page of great usefulness that has been of inestimable
‘ valuetomanyaWestemhome.dw S ; exciusivelyf e
need the bright things of life to keep Household Suggestions and Woman an: Home are or house-
e e ¢ive them J] hold duties. They help the housewife in every respect and make her work Jﬁ
just the chance they are looking for. Jj deal easier and happier. An expert in Domestic Economy is in charge of these
A phonograph supplies the bright
catchy dance music and your children,
and their friends, enjoy the evenin
at home. They have the gaieties of tﬁ:

Young People—Young people have some rights in a family j and The
Western Home Monthly has recognised this from the first, and put its effort
city it In ‘the A i into this page. The children too are being given their fair share of space and their
of the hadta, 2 T mutrInRn Depaétyment is in charge of one of the highest authorities on child culture in the
We have built a 3 id country.
strong ' reputation. by 'our splendid In Lighter Vein—Who does not appreciate a Joke? ‘Throughout the magasine
bargamsd thda:l are ;ull of re;} valse. they will be found in abundance. 3 k=
A card addressed to our Mail Order . @ . 5
D ill bri i Ilustrations—From month to month this magazine presents more interest-
lete l:miiest:t WL; br:;:g yoﬂnzr::?de?t?d ing illustrations to its readers than any publication that we know of in Canada, and in
o e its picture gallery alone there will be found an educative value of first importance.
The Young Woman and Her Problem— By P. R. Hamilton, acts as coun-
sellor and friend to thousands of girls and women, and is a section of the magazine
that has amply justified its existence. ¢ s
The Woman’s Quiet Hour—Contains the best thought of one of Camda’s

best known and experienced lady journalists—Miss E. Cora Hinds.

A few of our offerings are listed
below :

BELL ORGAN-—Chapel style;
walnut case; in good condition.

Prif8 ooiilievs wviisininis .+ $25.00

DOHERTY ORGAN—Case in
walnut; fair condition, cost

$150. Special ceeeeeeeeses $40.00

WORMWITH PIANO—Mahog-
any case;  like new. Very

spec:al at coo--.-..---o-$225-°°

DISC PHONOGRAPHS of several
makes, all thoroughly overhauled and
in fine shape. To clear at each $10.0
$15.00, $17.50, $20.00. These are
bargains.

The 1914 War Illustrated

. Among the many successful enterprises of this magazine few have surpassed in
merit and lg)opulm-ity);he “1914 War Illustrated,” recently issued. It is conceded to
be the most complete illustrated synopsis of the War situation yet published. It has
met with warmer and readier appreciation than even we anticipated for 1%a.nd the
commendations that have reached us are many and cordial. The War Book
is in size about the same as The Western Home Monthly, containing no less than 300
War illustrations with pages of descriptive matter and facts leading up to the world-
wide struggle. Two large and most valuable colored maps giving the minutest
detail of the war zone form part of the Book. Of the large msugif)nnted; but a lim-
ited number is now on hand. Our readers can have them while they last. Just
send us a new subscriber at $1.00 a year or remit us 25 cents straight for the Book.
This does not for a moment cover the cost of production, but while the supply lasts
we are anxious to share this good thing with our good friends—the readers and su
porters of this publication. What we ask is that any one desiring the book ahouﬁ

act quickly. Mason & Risch Ltd., Toronto.

Mail Order Department

Doherty
Piano Go.
Limited

No.2

1 . . .
Gent’lglllge%ar Book which you have issued has come to hand, and is very interesting

indeed. You have certainly shown a great deal of enterprise in getting out such

~ thanks for copy sent. ;
- - book. Many Py Yours truly, :
When writing advertisers please mention (Signed) Henry H. Mason,
The Western Home Monthly.
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. You will have only yourself to blame if you

are “talked into’’ buying an ‘‘unsuitable”
or a “theoretical” car

The two commonest mistakes made in
buying an automobile are—First, Buying a
car not suited to yvour needs.—Second, Buy-
ing a car that has not passed the theory
stage.

The first mistake—buying an “unsuitable”
car—is perhaps made even less often than
the second.

The second mistake—buving a “theoreti-
cal” car—is perhaps the sadder mistake of
the two—because when you have made this
mistake you have on your hands some

engineer’s or designer’s untried theory, in-
stead of a tried, known, successful ear.
Study your needs sensibly, just as vou
study your household needs, and buy a ‘car
you can afford to enjoy. :

38,000 happy, satisfied Maxwell owners
are driving 38.000 handsome streamline
Maxwell cars to-day—at an up-keep cost
that any man of any standing can afforq,
and at an original cost that is simply a
practical investment.

The Maxwell Company’s Guarantee of Service to Maxwell Owners

No other automobile is backed by a more
reliable service than that guarantced every Max-
well owner. More than 2,000 Mgxwell dealers—
located in every part of this country and Canada
—are always ready to give expert advice, make
adjustments, and supply or sccure new parts at
reasonable prices.

And this splendid dealer service organization is
13(-rfv.cted and completed by sixteen great Maxwell
Service Stations which are so located throughout
the country that a Maxwell dealer can get, withi
a few hours, any part that he has not in stock

Order a Maxwell from our necarest dealer now,
and when you want it delivered, you will get your
car—not an excuse on delivery day. i

(The 739, increase in Canadian duty will not increase the price of the Maxwell Car in Canada)

Maxwell Five-Passenger Touring Car
Maxwell Roadster
Maxwell Cabriolet

Write for beautiful 1915 Maxwell Catalogue. Address Department A.V.

MAXWELL MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED, Windsor, Ont,
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Sowing the Seeds
Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. A. McIntyre, LL.D.

[Inst_,_ead of the Editqrial this monjch we are pleased to publish an article written for this Magazine by Dr. W. A. McIntyre, who has just been electe
President of the Manitoba Educational Association. The article shows how teachers are thinking,

Once again ’tis seeding time. On every
hill and valley darkened ridges show where
heavy drills have passed, and tired men and
horses by their labored gait give proof of
ceaseless toil. The precious grain is
planted firm and sure beneath the soil; the
swelling kernels feel the life within them
stirring, striving, struggling toward the
light. The sun looks down and smiles, the
rain comes with her gentle wooing. Soon
the fields will wear their robes of green;
then will come the shot-blade and the fill-
ing grain; next the heads of golden brown.
Then the end—the noise of binder and the
drone of thresher, and at last the exchange

of gold for gold.

Think you that is all? Ts farming but
a soulless process of increasing one to
fifty? Surely not. Into those furrows, with
the golden globules, goes the farmer’s
heart with all its hopes and fears. What if
the sun should cease to shine? What if the
skies should deny the needed showers?
What if the rust should blight, the hail
destroy, the frosts cut down? Surely if the
tilling of the soil requires labor of the hand,
the casting into earth of precious grain re-
quires labor of the heart. From spring to
fall ’tis faith and hope, and then more faith
and hope. What wonder if a man should
love the fields in which he works! His very
life is in the clods. Of the farmer, truly
may it be said that “Where a man’s treasure
is, there shall his heart be also.” He, of all
men, must know what this means, “There
is that scattereth and yet increaseth”; he,
too, recalling life in other lands and in other
days must be able to accept in faith the
exhortation, “Cast thy bread upon the
waters and it shall return to thee after many
days.”

But there is in a farmer’s heart still some-
thing more than hope and faith. Through-
out the long and glorious months of sum-
mer, when the grass is growing and the
grain is ripening, he must have a joy that
comes to few—the joy of possession and the
richer joy of anticipated return. He who
overcomes, even if it be only the smallest
obstacle ; he who produces, even if it be only
the most insignificant article of value, must
of necessity know something of joy. What
then must be the joy of him who teases the
old earth until it"smiles, and who transforms
a wilderness into a garden of delight?

Faith, hope and joy! To these let us add
thanksgiving. \When the last sheaf has been
gathered in, when the last bushel of grain
has been safely stored away, when the
owner of the field has reckoned up the cost
and the probable return, when he thinks of
the purchases that are possible, the joys to
wife and family, the necessities and luxuries
forthcoming, surely his heart must go out
in gratitude to I'im who crowneth the year
‘with His loving kindness.

Nor is the farmer the only one who can
rejoice and be glad! Directly or indirectly
the whole world is concerned with his suc-
cesses and his failures. There is not a storm
which does not bring anxiety to the dwellers
in the town, there is not a frost that does
not send them fearful to their beds, there
is not a drought which does not influence
their manner and their speech and which
does not stop the course of trade. For the

The Western Home Monthly

whole world is bound together by the law
of interdependence—with the farmer in the
centre. He is the one link in the fabric of
society to which all other links are joined.
Should he fail, then all fail. Should he suc-
ceed, then all must prosper. Indeed, in a
facetious way it has been remarked, “He
tills the soil and every man tills him.”

* * * *

And all this is but a parable. The soil is
the heart of a little child. The seed consists
of the truths and ideas which are given him
and which in his little soul may ripen into
aspirations and action. The sun is the
atmosphere of kindliness by which he should
be surrounded; the frost is but the killing
rebuke without cause; the blight is the
curse of materialism and corruption which
from time to time sweeps over the land.
And so the figure might be extended.

There is no crop like that which grows
around the mother’s knee — none so
precious, none so lovely. There ’tis always
springtime. There the seeds are ever being
planted. There, too, ’tis always summer,
for the h:gvest is ever being gathered, aye,
and will be gathered till the end of life.

Men and women! What of the sowing?
In selecting seeds for your fields, how care-
ful you are to obtain the best! How you
sift out the weeds! How you study the
wind and the clouds! How you study soil!
and how careful you are to deposit the seed
in right amount and to proper depth! What
of the sowing? What of the companions,
the books, the language of ‘home and
street? Above all, what of the moral
and social ideals that are continually
placed before the children? What of
the weeds — the prejudices, the untruths,
the bitternesses that sometimes in some
lands are found? Once again, what of
the sowing? You do not treat all soils
alike. How can you expect all your chil-
dren to make the same progress in the same
way? Is there not as much individuality
in childhood as in the soils on the farm?
And as to the faith and hope and joy—are
not these to be reckoned with? Don’t you
know the long restless nights, the anxious
vearnings of joy of seeing young life shape
into noble manhood and lovely woman-
hood? And have you not almost as great
an interest in your neighbor’s children as
vour own? For by children, as by prayers,
“the whole round earth is knit by golden
chains about the feet of God.”

Let us make it plain. Here are the little
ones entrusted to your care. At first you
arc in sole charge of them. You are their
nurse, their governess, their everything.
These first six years are the formative
years. Everything beautiful in thought and
speech and action ; everything holy in action’
and conversation; everything lofty in senti-
ment and ideal; everything Godlike in
example and precept should be placed before
them. Loving companionship, kindly coun-
sel, these are asked for, these should not be
denied. If these little ones could speak
they would say, “I am ignorant, make me
wise; I am helpless, give me strength; I am
lost, show me the way; I am crude, give me
finish; my heart is yearning, give me love.”

P O O R

and places a responsibility on parents everywhere } !
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And T know well there are few parents -'§ 1
hearing the cry of the children, will noff.
respond, but oh! when the cry of the worl {f
is so loud and so persistent that the cry offf
the children is not heard—what then? Tef
me what then? §
X ok ok % o
There comes a time when the childre i;
can be sent to school. Are you not proud off
the school to which they are going? Yo
have tried to get the best teacher! Yo@§
have sacrificed to get the best—yes, reallff
sacrificed. Then you have made the buildjj$
ing a home, equipped it with curtains and§
blinds and a library. Everything is as spot§
lessly clean as your own parlors—and wh
not? These are your children, your dear}
est possession, and there is nothing too goog
for them. Yes, and you rightly demand thal§
they study at their school all that makes foff§
sweetness and light. They will be able td¥
take your place on the farm, of course; yo§§
will see to it that they know how to do alf
that a good wife or a kind husband should
perform. You will see to that, but thi
school will assist you in your attempt t
broaden their intelligence, to strengtheg
their wills, to cultivate their tastes, to fornfl
their habits and to ennoble their disposifi
tions. Yes, I know you will work witl
your teacher. How can co-workers accomf§l
plish anything unless they come to afi
understanding and unless they are iff
friendly relation? * As for others, theif§
school may be a failure, but as for you andl
your school, am I not right in saying if
shall be equal-to you and to your children §

* * * *

But there is more than school. Thd
greatest force in education acts through th@
social milieu. The character of the socialf
political and religious life of each commun}
ity is impressed upon children. Industrial|
and economic conditions affect every lasf
soul in the country—sometimes one is in|
clined to say that the best way in whiclf{§
any man can help to educate his children i ip -
not by getting a better school for them, buj
by entering into the life of his communityj
to cleanse, to purify, to ennoble, so thaf
everything sordid and mean and unjust i
politics, industry and religion will disappear]

* * * *

Down in Panama the people used to didl
in thousands because of the yellow fever
The mosquito carried the disease from ma
to man. Then began an attack on the mos
quitoes. It was swatting here, and swattin
there. At last one reformer arose and pro
posed that they attack the breeding places
of the mosquitoes. This done, the swatting
was not necessary, and the yellow fever as
an epidemic was at an end. Even so, witl
all our schools and homes in operation, wel§
but reach the evils to which children ardl
prone, one by one. By perfecting social andi#
moral conditions, these evils need not arisell
Have we not reached the time when ever
man should throw himself into public life %
Righteousness, honor and justice must pref
vail, or our future is even more hopelesg
than if we were the prey of German militar
ism. “Better not be at all, than not “-,
noble.” !
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?;nthor or Cougar or so called Mountain Lion

| took up my tr :
' ‘gaid: “kla-how-yah” (good day in Chin-

by the highest M%lrle:tiide' on the
opposite side, some hun: ,
stood a native, clothed; or unclothed as
. will, in shirt and ragged torn off
;I had been among all the tribes

_ and met with little if any trouble so I paid
. no attentjon, but just happened at that

moment to turn my back ‘towards

| my party, as I did so the ragged figure
'sxpinsfg;it

hrg;&h the shallow water and
Naturally I stopped and

00k).: No answer. He just stopped in
his tracks. I resumed my walk and he
took up my trail; again I stopped, as I
noticed he was within about 15 feet of me,
he also came to a dead halt—answer me
he would not—time after time he stopped

. dead just as I turned about. At last,
~ worried a bit at his unusual behaviour, I

set_the big reflex, grabbed a nice stout

- little club from off the jetsam and pro-

ceeded. This club made him keep his

. distance. I asked O’poots later, he said
. he was “a cultus chee-chah-ko” (a bad

new comer). I always regretted not
picturing my unwelcome trailmate
We did not find that mother lode
but we did get some most excellent trout
hing as soon as we got to Alberni Canal
and took over our canoe again (it had

.come about from the outer coast by the

steamer Tees). We fished at the beauti-
ful Stamp Falls, untouched by man, the
scene is wild and "beautiful. We also

* pictured some strange native carving in

the rocks, carvings of fish and animals,
O’poots, seated in the stern of the canoe,
paddled our little expedition slowly up
until we were close to the mighty wall of
falling water; he pushed the how ashore
on the crushed fragments of fallen rocks—
just at this moment a Water Ousel flew
over my. head, passed in through the cur-
tain of falling water and disappeared.

. Fritz ejaculated: “Oh! we never can find

O’poots’ brown back?” pointing at a dark
poihg e nik

mass behind the water much

off t:ﬁ canoe than where the guide entered the

For an answer the

fall. seeming rock
backed—out of the falls right in front of our

bow in his dripping hand he held two
tiny grey blackeyed birds, just getting
gheir coat of grey feathers over the black
own.
“Me-si-ka man-a-loest kal-ak-a-al” (you
kill the birds) he said handing, them to

Fritz. The lad instantly shook his head

and cried: “Wake! ake! ' No-No!”
—then the Nootkan handed them to me—
I thought it best to take them, as after a
chap had risked his- life for two little
fledglings it was not well to hurt his feel-
ings. “Nah-hal-les wake te-peh”  “Look
here no feathers,” I told him. “Ikt dol-
lar—go put them back to grow.” The
dollar tempted him and back through the
rushing tumbling water he made his waK
and emerged, a very copper god, wit
streams of crystal water streaming over
his shapely body. o _

“Sayl” cried Fritz, “what an act for the
“ten, twenty, thirties,” if you can take
the entire thing east, Sir, I will produce it
and allow you one hundred dollars per’—
and he pursed his lips and folded his hands
Just as Marcus Lowe would have done
with such a chance staring him in the face
—instead we once more paddled off trolling
and landing goodly numbers of “ecut-
throat” trout. As we passed a tiny slip
at the end of a little clearing—and while I
Was waving my hand to the lonely squaw-
man at the far off open door—Fritz nimbly
emptied a landing net full of trout into the
little log canoe moored at the end of the
wharf. “Now, we can get busy and
catch some for our own supper,” laughed
the lad as the current swept us on down
stream.

For several days our long log canoe
headed on down the “Canal” towards the
ocean—at one spot we had an interesting
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anyt or fear of

cate sl!c.ﬁ(thm is as fine as paj

on a mass of blubber

z:lent thetgr?t flukes " s
ey - cut through the water—swiftly,

noiscleanly,  Alnnet ‘Withott & dclkeh N

left us breathless in the tossing circles of .

their rise.. ‘I secured one picture but I

fear for the tossing boat and the flying

water,

We camped that night at the foot of a

little valley beneath a gigantic natural
Frowtb-—-the forest primeval,

ern and sallal, salmon and

was almost impossible to force your way
through the underbrush, finally we found
a black bear’s trail—you could tell it by
the bones of the salmon it had eaught and
partly devoured at the ocean end, Did
you ever see an old bear squatted on the
rocks intently fishing—as silent and im-
movable, seemingly, as the rocks them-
selves—along come the spawning salmon,
tails and fins protruding, there is a qltlui';k
flash of a black paw and the next thing

that salmon knows it is iasping its life out .

thirty to fifty feet up the bank—epicure
that he is, he throws out many fish but
only eats the tiny hearts, the shoulders,
the eyes and tid bits that please him. It
was intensely interesting pursuing this
path—the underbrush was higher than
our heads and. of course we had no
weapons, in fact, we rarely carry them—
no oceanwards footmarks showed fresh
so the beast had not been down the tra

that day at least. “Whoof, Whoof,”
sounded out as we came around a bend n
the trail and there sat her ladyship tearing
up the rotten heart of a hemlock to get out
the little acid tasting ants that had made
their home there. She growled again and
raised her head—would she run away as
usual or would she attack, a thing they
have never done in our experience. I
feit, rather than saw, Fritz kneel down
behind me and fuss with something—when
ke rose beside me 'he had our big paper
speciment bag, empty, in his hands, with
fat cheeks puffed to thc bursting he

and flannel berry it

thro spume of the surf onto-

tent fully a mile inland along the fiord
The outer part of the forest began to g¢
giving warning to the settlers. The im-
mense trees struck the earth and rocks
with booming notes heard even above the
gale. All night long the wind swept over
us in its fury, sucking down even into the "
tiny sheltered valley we had carried the
canoe "and tent to, and time after time
tearing the' canvas from its holdings
leaving us uncovered in the blackness
the night. . At daylight the wind fell, the
glorious sun arose, the surf went down, all
was as peaceful as if Nature was never
subject to these violent rages: Alas|
where was the clearing and the tiny cabins
of the fishermen? KEven with ladders it
would have been impossible to get over
some of the obstructions. The mighty
trees were torn from their-roots and hurled

“together and on top of one another into

the most desperate tangle—imagine hun-
dreds of trees, each over 200 feet long
blown crisscross upon another over a
space of several miles in length—luckily
the hardy settlers had crouched all night
long in the crevices of the shore’ gullies
o no lives were lost; but theé confusion
was the most gigantic I haveever seen. .

s
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in two days’ time, and b will

to get out of all this hot weathes

be off to the beauties of good old De
shire, with violets and things all ‘ov
the place.” She chattered on, “And all
new ‘clothes to wear, while w

h the wind in our

ploughing thro
serges. Really, Monica; I do‘envy

“Do you?” echoed Monica with a
of irony in her girlish voice, for she kn
that not one of the girls there would

% ;!,, ‘
ave mever been able to sgord

pretty clothes and things before.

didn’t mind my asking, did you?”
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out of his
oeo,h;: voice was steady as he re-
“Do 'fou."mun the case Ciim_it Mpng

Theer was @ horrible silence, but at

' Jast Monica's father cleared his throat

bmfnm was made

a litt{;.
exp

“Well Mr. Messenger I think that
e cres o
nning. Monica never attempted t

gak?‘oqt that she was not marrying

u—"

~ “For m money,” put in the young

Mar ing

““Mar: Putoplundallbfm"
corrected her

ather frowning. * I don’t

_think she attempted to deceive you, did
she?”

; ‘th’,"-iiever!” said Moniea’s fiance a
little huskily. Then he added, “I quite

‘understand. Of course I release Monica
‘at once.” :

“I-must say you are uneommonly de-
cent about it,” said Mr. East awk-
’ _while Monica’s mother sobbed
andi Me‘ltﬁh?,l lmt::lr felt—as
he expressed it—*“the worst cad unhung.”

“It would probably save a good deal
of pain and embzrrassment for both of
'you,” suggested Monica’s father, “if you
would write to my dangbter-—"

“I had rather see her,” put in young

Messenger quietly, “if it’s the same to
o :

ou.”

“Oh, certainly—er—if you would like
to go into the dining-room, I will send
her into you presently.”

“Might I ask to see her at once?”

B suggested young Messenger, a little

hoarsely, but still composed — ‘And

o ‘here ?”

' The Forest Primeval—A Truly Beautiful Soene in B.C.

—exaotly—well éven if his father was &
n

: self-made man. I’'m sure he has bee

most generous about settlements, and
about your new position—"
“Would you mind not rubbing that

[ in, Mother?”

en ‘years’ time it doesn’t
‘much who one has mar-
Good-bye.”
young East, with a
aw, as the hall door
Monica’s three colleagues.
powning hegvily as he came
_his mother, who was now

tears.
, wasn’t it?” he said curtly.
1ald, it’s awful! Oh, what
ive if my poor proud sen-
jonica were free to follow the
| of ther own heart, instead of
) fo marry this young fel-
n't really of our world at

~deal more self respect
2¢ apepple who really are
and it's a pity he isn’t

/

“I'm sorry, dear, but I am only trying
to remind you how much is dependent
upon this marriage of Monica’s,” pur-
sued his mother dismally. “Of course
we all dislike as much as she must,

r child, even though the young man
is so tactful, and all that. I've never
seen your father look more broken
hearted.” :

“Hallo! Hallo ‘there! Who's talking
about’ broken hearts?” interrupted a
loud cheerful voice. The windows, when
thrown open, and Monica’s father en-
tered with an air which made his wife
and son gasp at him.

“What’s happened to you, Jack?” said
Mrs. East suddenly, and jher son ex-
claimed simultaneously, “What’s hap-
pened, father?” -

“Happened?” echoed Mr. East, with
an excited laugh. ‘“Why should any-
thing happen?” :

“Why are you so different?” returned
his wife, still staring at him, while her
usually resigned voice took a note of
excited expectancy. “When you went

e
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The young fellow, broad shouldered
and resolute looking as he was, entered
rather nervously. “All that money”
had never conferred on the son of the
self-made man, that assurance it is sup-
posed to give.

Young Messenger in the presence of
his fiancee’s family, never seemed able
to forget that he was “Marrying above
him” He was never quite at ease with
these people. Even as he came in he
realized that there was something more
than usually superior about his future
mother-in-law’s “Good evening.”

“I only looked in to tell Monica why
those bridesmaids’ presents hadn’t turned
up before,” he explained in his shy, but
not unpleasant voice. “Am I interrupt-
ing you?”

“Oh, no,” hesitated Mrs. East, with a
look at her husband, which being inter-
preted meant, “Tell him now.”

And, by degrees, with many interrup-
tions, repetitions and half apologies, the
man thus suddenly restored to fortume,
broke the tidings to the man to whom
he owed more than he cared to -think
about.

“You know I .shall never forget: your
kindness, Messenger, I am only too
thankful to be able to pay it back sooner
than I hoped.”

. P11 bring her down to you.

“Poor chap,” thought Monica’s brother.
“This is beastly rough on him! . Still I
feel it like a ton weight off my chest

.that little Monica’s free after all.”

“I’d better just explain to Monica
first,” murmured Mrs. East, “and then
I won’t
keep you many minutes.” :

But to those waiting it seemed like
hours of miserable silence before she
returned. And with her still wearing
the pretty pink trousseau frock, came
Monica herself.

“Here she is, I’ve told her,’ said Mrs.
East half dearfully. “I don’t know
what Monica can say to yoéu, Mr. Mes-
senger. But I can only assure you that
we are all most terribly sorry—”

“And I am mest awfully glad!” broke
in Monica’s clear girlish tones.

It was to him she spoke.

“Yes, I am glad father isn’t a pauper
after all. Because now I shall be-
lieved when I say exactly what I mean.”

“Don’t. It’s all right,” put in young
Messenger, with a mournful but hurt
look. “I quite understand, Monica.”

“Understand! You nev » did. None
of you understand.” announced the girl
suddenly.

“Everybody from father down to
Frances, took it for granted I was being
forced into my engagement. They
talked, and hinted, and tried to console
me about marrying for money until—
until I was too furious to contradict
them. They went on clinging to that
stupid old delusion about my being
fond of Dick. And for weeks I’ve been
so mad that I'd have died, sooner than
tell you the truth! Even—even Billy
seemed too blind to see it!”

“To see what, Monica?” her lover
broke in with an excited little catch in
his voice. “What do you mean by—the
truth ?”

No longer could Monica have been
compared to a shut white rosebud.
Glowing as one of those full blown da-
mask roses in her mother’s hand, was
the face she raiged to that of her lover,
as she held out her hands.

“The truth is,” she confessed shyly
but distinetly, “that I'm going to marry
Billy Messenger on Thursday because I
love him, and for no other reason.”
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‘The Unlocked Door

‘Written for The Western Home

Claire Kinnaird stood at the window
of her little sitting room looking anxiously
up the street, t wanted only twenty

to train time and John ought to.
her , ¢ came
| th in at the gate.
“Did the transfer come for your trunk?”
“he asked as he entered. -
“Yes a little while ago and I am all
,;:m answered, smiling up into his.

““Thnt is wonderful, how did you man

7" ho asked with a rather xrim smib
“Well we had better go now for we must
cateh this car.”’
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epot, in or her to the

in, As h.e‘hemi her on he slipped a
small parcel into her hand.

Britain’s aew First Sea Lord, Admiral Lord Fish

anywh

“Goodbye, Claire,” he said, “have a
good time. ;

“Goodbye, John ’’ she answered a little
wistfully, but he did not notice the tone
and turned away. .

Wl;gn 1ﬂ(fla.xlxle lmf):l.:cdel her 'iﬁioi she
open e little ; wi y a
purse of gold beads, and as she opened it
she found a roll of bank notes—“Oh
John,” she whispered as swift tears
sprang to her eyes.

As the train sped on, her thoughts flew
back over the year of their married life.
The first few months that were so happy,
then the sudden change that came over
John.  She never could find the cause of
it. Over and over again she had thought
of every minute before that day when his
manner ¢ . It was the morning
after the little bridge party of Mrs.
Carson’s. The night ﬁfore he had been
S0 care-free and happy, the next morning
he had seemed so cold and strange. His
manner had lacked nothing of his former
care and thoughtfulness, in fact he was
even more considerate if that were possible,
but the old tenderness was gone. Often
after that she found him looking at her

Monthly by Margaret Bemister

with a_strange intensity but when
caught her oehewgtldmm""
away. ' At she had questioned
had some worry he was

ing from her—but to all her enquiries his

replies had been noncommittal,
even abrupt. She bad tried not
fount Kox oy A ot
(1) er J
Eﬁeaded her old time iesdnche.
e .

a- oW

woman’s pride had told her ﬁdf nger

sue for his attention and she had at last
s
en come % al of his to
visit, her aunt in New Brlem& . Bhe
wanted to go at first but when she thc

.

er, w"hom motto 1s: *"Hit first, hit hard, and hit

of the wealth and the gay society of her
former life her heart 5aung with a new

longing to the little house that was fast.

losing the home feeling. When she had
objected to the plan he had pressed her
for a reason, and the only one she could
think of was the necessity of beautiful
clothes.

He had turned abruptly from her and
walked to the window and with his back
still turned had said: “You need have no
anxiety on that score.”

The next morning he had handed her
a cheque which amply paid for the gowns
that not even her cousins could outdo.
But as each one came home and was put
in its place in the trunk her heart Ead
grown heavier for not once did he ask to
see them or take any interest beyond ask-
ing if she had enough money.

And now she was on her way to the
gaieties that no longer held any attraction
for her. What a farce life was after all.
She had thought he cared so much for her
at first but it must have all been'a delusion.
Now he was tired of her and glad to send
her away. Then her eye ecaught the
purse again and she wondered how he had

'ghﬁezedare hyks'iﬂl to shape ¢
e physical types. You
in a Penmans Sweater Coat.

Don’t be satisfied with
Penmans—you’ll find your
good dealer’s.




,. aph of the young orchard—just as it
the summer growth—then another photo-
ph, say.in October when the growth is ended and
pod is hardening, will make an interesting and
: . ‘Such pictures become a real asset
. used to show comparative growths of trees or
o at have had different treatments in fertilizers
“or in cultivation.
~ And picture making is very simple by the Kodak
method, and less expensive than you think. Ask your
dealer or write us for our new booklet, ‘“The Kodak '
on the Farm.” = - \

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED
610 KING STREET W., TORONTO

-to feel

' 16th Saskatchewan Horse Cadets in a musical ride.

follouie. “bitiag s snking: heact ndee Kt of

pride whose iron grip hurt him more than

dows 1t ever could you. Can you ever forgive

walked qhicklm

“the ‘John would not be home
" the office yet so she would have time to

make everything comfortable before he
would get back. Putting her hand to the
ledge she was surprised to find that the
key wastﬁzne and was still more surprised

door yield as she turned the
handle. Surely John had not forgotten
to-lock it when he went away? she

opened the door of the living room she .
::ﬁien fright,

caught her breath with

A man was sitting half crouching before
the low fire. He turned quickly as she
entered.

“Claire,”” he said oddly, “Claire, is
it you or am I only dreaming agamn?’’
He half rose to his feet and she could see
that his face was very white. In an
instant she was by his side.

“John, are you ill?”’ she questioned
fearfully. “Oh why didn’t you let me
khow?’

“TIs it really you?’”’ he said slowly not
heeding her question. “I have had such
strange dreams sitting here. I thought
you came but when I tried to touch you
you always vanished.”’

“John, you are ill.”” She pushed him
gently back into the easy chair. ‘Your

ead is burning hot. Oh why didn’t you
send for me?”’

“NoI am all right,’”” he insisted, “It is

: only this beastly cold and ‘my head has

ached some these last days. I eame home
early to-day to have a rest. I’ll be al-
right. -Why did you come home?”’
“Didn’t you want me, then?”’ sghe
answered, her voice breaking. /
“Want you, Claire,’”” his voice was
?.1;1’1,0817 abrupt. ‘But how did you know
1t
“TI felt it and I could not rest. Oh,
John, how long have you been sick?”’
“Felt it?’’ he said slowly, ‘‘and you left
all that pleasure to come home because
you thought I wanted you?”’

S N R 35 e i, R s B8 e 3 S O S e

him, Claire? He has suffered much for

his folly.”

A soft cheek was pressed to his. “For- -’

give,”’ she w , “there is no such
word where there is love.”’

[ P —

CAREFUL DOCTOR

Prescribed Change of Food Instead of
Drugs.

It takes comsiderable courage for a doc-
tor to deliberately prescribe only food
for a despairing patient, instead of re-
sorting to the usual list of medicine .

‘Some truly scientific physicians recog-
nize and treat conditions as they are and
should be treated. Here’s an instance:

“Four years ago I was taken with
severe gastritis and nothing would stay
on my stomach, so that I was on the
verge of starvation. .

“IL heard of a doctor who had a sum-
mer cottage mear me—a specialist—and,
as a last hope, sent for him.

“After he examined me carefully he
advised me to try a small quantity

of Grape-Nuts at first, then as my .

stomach became stronger to eat more.
“I kept at it and gradually began to

have color in my face, memory became

clear, where before everything seemed a

blank. - My limbs "got stronger and I

could walk. So I steadily recovered:
“Now after a year on Grape-Nuts I
weigh 153 lbs, My people were sur-
prised at the way I grew fleshy and
strong on this food.” ;
Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Read “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There’s a Reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They

are genuine, true, and full of human in-
terest.
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ﬂthlt!” be breathed, and

bent forward to place & kiss upon her .

The \Honeymo‘og-a

By George Randolph Chester,

: he *:f"f'&:lded
will be ‘game, as L m@';.“ 0
I will take your kiss,”
her pallid lips. .

The

A Canadian Contingent on Parade in England

%o marry you, although were not
told quite so plainly; but I have seen, as
the days have gone by between our en-
gagement and to-day’s mockery, that
cou have been more and more inclined
to forget it.”

“I did, almost,” replied the man even-

ly. “I ixoped against hope umtil I al-
most began to believe.” -

“It is your own fault,” ehe retorted.
“You knew that I favored Gilbert. You
¥new that he had not a friend to plead
his suit. You knew that he was poor,
and could mot afford me. You knew
that every one interested in seeing that
I bad a luxurious future brought me
lying tales of him—iried to prove him
unworthy,”

. “Absolve me, pleage,” the man broke
m. “I never raised a voice against him.”

“No, you were too clever,” she charged

cruelly, not caring: to notice that he

winced under the stroke. “Imstead of-

that, you bought me. - You helped my
ft}ther out of his crisis and set him upon
his feet again, You—"

“Purely in the way of business,” in-
terrupted the man. “It 'was no more
than I might have done for any other
friend of mine.”

“Indeed!” she replied. “And was: it
gurely business that made you secure my

rother Will his appointment ? that made
Jou get Lon: out of his college scrape?
that made you—oh, your favors have
been too many and too lavish to enu-
merate!  They were part of the price
you paid for me, calls upon my gratitude
which T could not ignore. = Well, I mar-

—they are too sacred to me; 8
must continue {0 remain in my debt.’
“And so they were married, and lived

happily ever after.” The o, old com- ‘

monplace ending to the fairy-stories re-

curred to him with onmhu;g mockery.
This, then, was the end his day-
dreams; this the end of the ! q

wooing into which Grace Harding’s
beauty had drawn him, He knew of
other marriages like this where the bar-
gains were more coolly sealed, where the
conventions were better observed and the

hideous truth better glossed over, but

he shuddered to think of them. This,
after all, was better. _

His wife presently complained of be-
ing chilly. He reflected grimly that the

chill whick had euddenly filled that car--
riage was one that no fire could drive

out, but nevertheless he adjusted her
wrap tenderly about her, touching her

as gently as if she were some beautiful, .

fragile thing that must not be clumsily
handled or rudely breathed upon, lest
it crumble before his very eyes. He
tried to be strictly impersonal, and he

wes almost angry with himself to find

that, in spite of the cold dash she had
given him, the mere touch of her gar-
ment thrilled him.

In the train his first impulse was to
surround her with magazines and retire
to the smoker, but even in his deep dis-
appointment he could not forget what
was due to her.  'With those white rib-
bons, tied by prankish friends to their

, flaunting their new estate fo
the world, he could not leave her to seem

When writing advertisers please mention The Western ‘Home Monthly.
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od’s Raspberr,
" Someéthing Delicious
To be obtained of all Grocers

. . " Manufacturers of Blackwood’s Celebrated Soft Drinks

The Blackwoods Liniited . Winnipeg
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H.LM. the Empress Eugenle, widow of Napoleon TIT. con
British soledieu eonvalescin:' at her beautifalo home “F

E— =

: fuﬂﬁ one of tllevomdll
arnlg:oug‘h’?cchislehnnt. England, .

which she has converted into a military hospital. The exiled Empress has had mar
vicissitudes in her life. She became the bride of Napoleon III on January 30th, 185

Five years later, on January 14th, 1858,

France by the

to the opera. Neither was merehz injured.
of the exiled Napoleon at C

that had come into her life flooded over
her, At the door of the pretty suite he

“My own apartments,” he informed
ther, “are just aeross the hall there”
and he pointed 'to ¢he door. “The num-
ber is one hundred and two. Kindly
telephone me when you are ready for
dinner. I have ordered & maid” sent

_ right up to you.”

en minutes later, when a maid
knocked at the door, she was still stand-
ing looking blankly out of the window.
She had not removed her hat nor her
gloves,

Conventionality came to her rescue,
She took pains, for the maid’s benefit,
to observe the dainty fittings of the suite,
the flowers that he had ordered, the
cheerful open fire that had been built
against her coming. Books and maga-
zines had been provided, even to a pretty
diary, which was a reproach to her now,
and stationery lay invitingly arranged
upon the pretty desk. The flowers and
the fire and the books and all were
thoughtful of him—but—they only went
to show what money could buy. Tt had
even—she thought with bitter self-scorn
—bought her.

There followed a tastefully ordered
dinner. There followed gorgeous roses
for the theatre-box, the play itself, a
supper wheze soft music and tinted lights

lehurst, her home in Eng
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2 Orsini attempted to assassinate the ruler
flinging two bombs into the carriage conveying him and the Empress E

e greatest crisis in her life was the death .
January 9th, 18{3_' :

& busy week—one that, in other ‘eir-
oumstances, ‘would have been a happ
week to any woman. ‘There were fresh
flowers in her room every morning;
was a carriage always at her disposal;
there was a slave—wealthy, devoted, and,
yes, handsome—ready to dance at h
every caprice, to satisfy her every whim..

As the days wore on she began to pit
him., She had been so burdened with
her own grievance that she had over-
looked the fact of his deep hurt; and
she began to wdmire the cheerfulness
with which he took up his burden. He
was always the same; he was always de-
vising amusements and imteresting side-
trips to keep her busy and to:keep her
from brooding; but he never, since that
first ride with her alone in the carriage,
presumed upon his conventional rights..

The last day before their sailing was
the only one in which he left her abso-
lutely to her own devices.

“I shall be engaged all day,” he ex-
plained. “There are business matters

toat T must straighten up before I go ‘

away, and I have had no time for them
as yet. You will find the carriage ready
for you, and I am quite sure that you
can make your way about now to clean
FT; the little shopping that you haV%
eft.” 2

She was surprised to find herself lone-'
Iy. Of course, though, business could

e
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in infant or adult.

It is prepared with fresh new milk
and forms a dainty and delicious
cream, which fully satisfies ‘hunger~
in illness, and in convalescence pro-
motes rapid recovery.

Delicate infaats thrive o it.

Food

" ForINFANTS.INVALIDS

and the AGED
isobtainable from ail Stores, Grocers, etc.
in sealed tins, price 60 c, and $1.
% with instructive Booklet on Infant and
free from-

When writing advertisers please mention
The Western Home Monthly.

£ “In: VP‘.r;h..‘:-l' * ”
.h“’l‘el_l him IA’wi]lbedm

lor an eager
hisweeb when ehe enylo

ied, and caught her

“Gilbert! What brings you here?” she
asked, releasing her hand. :

“I couldn’t stay away any longer,” he
replied. = “Guace I couldn’t.. I under-
stood that you were to sail to-moerrow,
and I had to see you.  Thank God, my
good luck came in time!”

“Good Juock?” ehe repeated, groping
confusedly for a solution fo the strange
new problem that she bad suddenly. be-
come to hemself. “I do mot quite under-
stand.”

“No,” he said, “nor I. I can scarcely
realize it yet. Grace, dear, I have been
left a legacy. 1T just got word of it last
night and came right on. I am rich, girl,
as rich as the man you married, and now
this miserable mistake can be undone!”

He held out his arms to her and took
an impetuous step forward, but ehe held

up her band and stopped him, as she had °

stopped her husband once before.

ﬁu'f‘came, Gilbert!™ g5

' of a great new joy in

glad! Otherwise, o?:yyou'

; my. mniserable mistake
d i:n; but it is

« Gilbert,

byl” o

she was emiling, and as ehe we!

dressing for dinner she found herself |

singing for the firet time in ‘many, many -
days. = There was @& flush upon %
cheeks, too, that'did nob go away.

IIL.

" That was & long, long afternoon, but
she had 'a sal) joke—oh, a grand,
good joke!—to keep her company; one
that made her laugh aloud time after
time, but that nearly always brought the
tears springing to her eyes. -

It was not a joke, though, to be lig
ly frittered away aé the first opportu-
nity. . Ah, no, it was one to be nursed
and jemlously guarded for the very joy
of it, and when Ralph came to take her
to dinner she was as gravely ceserved
with him as usual, though he thought her
more beautiful and more vivacious in ap-




choose keeps
the cost of good

of the good

longest look best all the time. They are
3 m‘;ginh adapted especially for u!e in
’ 2 climate. enty-five years of paint making has
|  enabled us to make them superior to any other brand for
' Make Good Because They Are Made Good
Our Decorative Ald Department is at your service
Write for Information to
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- Which Brings Laily Enjoyment.
A lady doctor writes: i :
. “Though busy hourly with my

' affairs, I will not deny myself the pl
. use of taking a few minutes to fell

| the enjoyment obtained daily from ‘

Grey, Sectretary of State, who is
condu ritnix:;: dipl: mgg. the most arduous
task thathas fallen on a British Statesman in many
years. . This photograph taken whilst spending
one of the short rests he oocasionally permits him-
self, shows him at Norwick' Castle,” the Northum-
brian home of his friend Earl Grey, late Governor
General of Canada. When following the life of
the British country ‘ﬁentlemm he enj complete
rest from the carés of State, and is in his element.
His recent reply to the German Chancellor is said
to be .the :x’iy document ever issued from the
Foreign Office that contained a_humorous quota-
tion and is said to have greatly tickled Americans.

“Quite,” he assured her.

“I don’t feel exactly satisfied about
that,” she replied. “I think that some
one ought to oversee your contracts, for
really Pm afraid that you are a very
poor business man.”

“Indeed,” he answered, smiling, “What
makes you think that? I assure you
thet I have & very good reputation in
that way emong the people who know
me‘,, :

‘‘Well,” ghe retorted, and now that the
supreme joke was coming to its point
she could hardly keep down that foolish
flutter in her voice, “that may be, but I
am quite certain that any man who buys
expensive things and does not take thery
must have flaws in his business 2.edh-
ods.?

He turned in her direction with per-
plexity, but in the dim light that came
through from the streets he could not see
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“I began to use Postum 8 years ago;

not because I wanted to, but beca.

_coffee, which I dearly léved, mad

nights long, weary periods ‘to be d

- and unfitting me for business during.
day.” »(Te?g just as dnjurious as coffi

because it, too, contains the health-de
stroying drug caffeine,) - ¢

“On advice of & friend, T firet ‘tried |

{Postum, making it carefully as suggested
on the 'ps,ck;.h;eg. - As I had always; used
‘cream and no sugar; -1 mixed. -my
Postum so. . It looked good, was:clear
and fragrant, and it was a pleasure to
see the cream color it a’ light. goldens
brown. ST R

“Them I tasted it critically. and
was pleased, yes, satisfied ‘with my
Postum in taste and effect, and am'ye
being a constant user of it all ‘these
Years, e

T continually assure my friends . and
acquaintances that they will like Postum
and receive beneft from its use. I have
gained weight, can sleep and am: nod
nervous.” TR

Name given by Oanadian  -Postum
Co., Wiindsor, Ont. Read “The -Road %0
Wellville,” in pkgs. :

Postum comes in two forms: -

Regular Postum—must be well boiled.
15¢ and 25¢ packages. :

Instant Postum is a soluble powder.
A teaspoonful dissolves quickly in a
cup of hob water, and with ‘cream and

sugar, makes a delicious beverage in-

stantly. 30c. and 50c, tins, f
Both kinds are equally delicious and;
cost per cup about the same.
“There’s a Reason” for Postum.
—sold by Grocers.
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mn Picnic at the Battle

wiitten for The Western Home Monthly by (Wolf Willow

wn  hills lay mats

\d-cedar, with pale

ries on it, and along tle river’s

 grass was like emerald plush.
e hills

, with rustling yellow and green

es,

in
blue.  The

e of
the man. - Hi
talin Paris. o he )
the ospital, the one exception made to the ges
ees, the 00 trotting over the hills,

yotes
Soon the page would be turned, it would -

bg winter, and ‘we could not have & pic-
nie,

All these delightful things I knew as
well as that provoking husband of mine,
who described them, as I put on a roar-
ing fire in the already hot kitchen, pre-
paratory 'to “Saturday’s scrub.” :

“Fancy my leaving a house like this
on e Saturday to go picnicking, and

maybe have Someone come 'H0-MOTTOW—

Bunday.” .

.“Well, we'il have 'to have another pic-
vie to-morrow, and you won't be at
bome if anyone does come. We men
will be working down at the river quar-
fer to-day anyway, and we'll have to
have'a lunch, and you may as well come
along, and we'll cook it outside and en-
Joy ourselves—and go tto-morrow too.”

The two little boys added their plead-

, as: “it wouldn’t be any fun without
mother,” so behold me damping up my
fire and preparing to go a-picknicking on
Saturday morning. Shades of my
housewifely grandmothers!—but then
my grandmothers @id not live fourteen
miles from town, on a homestead, with
mostly hills. and trees for neighbors—

the greatest excitement a bunch of buffa- -

loes on the Heant Hill, in the Park, or a
rainbow ending up on the near side of
Ol4 Baldy.

Well, while the husband, his ofather
and the boys were loading up shovels,
Scraper, axe, ete., in the wagon, for their
work at the river, and saddling up the

were rthe wooded
' intermixed ‘with the blazing

 cow pony, and

drive to the valley

and e potato boile

spout for draining,

In this potato pl:?;:

water and making th

cellent thing for camping.’
Soon we loaded and

starfed.  As I

1 *gaye orders” fora

- aind ry over the- o4 pluc

Waw 1 think. T Ber Seais oMokl
s e pny e i o

£t > 5

Anyway, I plucked the oh
drove along in the wago: ‘morni
breeze ‘carrying the feathers away.
would wash it in the river,

_As we rumbled along, the air so frag-
rant with dying leaves and sweet grass,
the eky eo.clear and wind-swept, the
nearby hills so bumnished and brown,
like old copper, the ones far off so clean-
iy blue, I thought, how spotless . is Dame
Nature's house! Her servants, the
‘Wind, the Rain, the Sun and the Frost,
forever sweeping and scrubbing dusting
and purifying this great mansion of hers
renovating it, recarpeting, draping and
perfuming it! Our primitive little home-
steader’s dwellings, with heir: little

brooms, their stoves, and little: fixings, -

how mean they are? But in her house
are many mansions, and we, out in this
great open, can enjoy them to the full.

We jolt along, the boys wildly glad
over Saturday and a picnie, jumping in
and out of the wagon, giving the cattle
@ run, or scaring up prairie chickens and
partridges.  Their voices echo from
the great hills.

‘We go down the hillside trail, and are
in the valley. The grandfather decides
that he will drive the wagon along the
river to the place which they intend to
scrape down for a crossing—but, the rest
resolve, . after picketing the cow pony,
to go down the river in our boat, and
enjoy the fun of shooting the rapids,
which are between the landing-place and
the crossing. The ten-year-old annonn-
ces that-ke has his .22 loaded to “shoot”

We will send a
suit length which
you may have
made up by your
own tailor,. This
will cost you
only $4 carriage
and  duly free.
Splendid cloths.
Highest price—
$8°50,




Muson & Risch Pranos
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Buying a Piano or a Player-Pianois an important transaction.
. Don’t buy hastily. Don't buy on impression. Rely on
facts—the facts so plainly outlined in our latest booklet,
“Inside information” and ‘““The Player-Piano”, two booklets
which you should read. It tells HOW Mason & Risch
Instruments are built, HOW they have won prestige and
respect, and HOW we will undertake to sell you one with
much satisfaction and economy- to yourself.

W rite for the booklets TO-DAY !

 MASON & RISCH LIMITED

WINNIPEG

With Cash in the Bank
You Can Buy to Advantage

Everything costs more when you have to buy on
credit. Why notspr_ac('.ioeA -dennlt tahwhéle.. if
necessary, open a Savings Account in the Union
Bank of éanndn and with the money in buy
:: cash prices. The saving will help your

grow.

830 Branches in Canada. Over 210 in the West

List of Alberta Branches

Ajrdrie, Alix, Barons, Bashaw, Bassano,
Bellevue, Biackie, Blairmore, Bowden, Bow Islan 5
Brooks, Bruderheim, C , Cardston, Carlstadt,
Carstairs, Cereal, Chinook, Claresholm, Cochrane,
Consort, Cowley, Didsbury, Edmonton, Empress,
Foremost, Fort Saskatchewan, Grand Prairie,
Grassy Lake s h River, Hillcrest, Innis-
fail, Irvine, jegmer, Lacombe, Langdon, Lethbridge,
Macleod, Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg, Pincher
, Seven P Standard, Strathmore, Swale

well, Three Hills, Wainwright, Winnifred.

| THE ART OF DRESSING WELL

AND HOW MAYPOLE SOAP
Furnishes the means for all.

To buy new things for every change in color
is extravagant, and for most people imprac-
tlcablfe. It is also unnecessary when by the
use o ,

MAYPOLE SOAP

you can DYE AT HOME in fifteen minutes,
to the most delicate shade or color, your
Blouses, Laces, Silks, Satins, Gloves, Ribbons,

The Western Home Monthly

them with. We four get in the boat, and
my husband paddles down stream. = The
rapids are roaring and singing amongst
the rocks and stones. Presently with
. & little thrill we shoot through the roar-
ing ewirl, the boat going bumpetty
bump qver the waters like a wagon over
& rough road. .

The river is very deep just below the
rapids, but presently it is low enough
bo wade. It does not seem possible
that this is the same stream, that, so
short & time ago, was “running white,”
swift and deep, and utterly impassable.
There is here w little island of about
an acre’s extent, and on it, at the boys’
importunity, we decide to camp, and they
wade and tow the supplies in the boat
from the wagon to the island.

The men work for a while with shovels
and axes at the hill approaching the cross-
ing while the boys play gaily around the
island, trousers rolled up as high as they
will go, occasionally bringing treasures—
bits of coal or clam shells for mother to
see.

oY

a bit more, while the rest of the things
were spread. The air was @ bit chill
and the fire felt good. Everything tasted
fine, the boys especially commending "

“that little smoky taste.” As we ate
a playful wind would throw a bit of
feathery white ash on us from the fire,
but that was part of the picnie.

“I suppose,” said one boy, “that if the
Mounties see this smoke going up from
the island they’ll think we’re a party
of Germans going to attack Wain-
wright.”

Presently the operations of the fore-
noon were begun again, the boys their
tireless mimic warfare, the men and
horses their herculean job of scrapi
down the hills on either side the rivep
so 'that a conveyance could go up and
down. I washed my dishes in the river
and had packed them away. After some
time the men announced the crossing
passable, the shouting and work stopped,
and, with our milch ¢ows, we started
home again in the gorgeous autumn
evening,

“‘Bucking the Blanket” in the British Camp
“Riding the Goat,” that mysterious process of initiating a newly elected member of & “‘secret”

society, has nothing on the process
the Blanket” o al ar with -

¢ : initiating & new arrival in the military camp. *‘Bucking
et” is almost on a par with ‘‘riding the goat.” Py -

The photo shows a new arrival in the

British camp (a brawny son of Socotland) who is being tossed up in a camp blanket.

It musters up Robinson Crusoe, Swiss
Family Robinson and all the stories of

The next morning, Sunday, was a bit

el d o pld

Scarves, Feathers, Lingerie, &c. ;
NO MESS, NO TROUBLE, WON'T WASH
OUT GR FADE.
24 Colors, 10c cake. Black 15¢ cake.

Sold Everywhere — or postpaid with free Booklet
‘“How to dye’’ from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal
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A friend to the household and a

foe to pain for over 60 years. For
rheumatism, sprains, burns;
neuralgia, cramps, stomach an

bowel troubles, there is nothing

like Hamlin’s Wizard Oil—the highest quality liniment and the most
Oo:ﬂ.va:?;ll :o nlxza.ke. ;u drggcista-o-but get Hamlin's W il

Famous dream book free &f you write
‘WIZARD OIL CO. .

TORONTO

the kind that they have ever read or
heard, to have a little, wooded, abso-
lutely uninhabited island, to play on and
about. Such mimic warfare as” goes on
—one would think there were at least
two tnibes of ferocious, painted Indians
at their deadly work—and two boys
and a lot of echoes doing it all. Of
course their mother sat by like a proud
tabby watching her kittens disport
themselves.

But there began to be inquiries, after
the manner of Gloomy Gus—“when do
we eat?” So a spot was cleared, about
the centre of the island, a few dry sticks
lighted, and the chicken covered down
to fry in the frying pan. When it hag
cooked pretty well, it was put to one side
in the pan, and the cold potatoes sliced
in.  Presently that was taken off, and
well covered dn the lee of the fire, a green
willow stuck one end in the ground, the
other over a crotched upright in the
earth, the free end projecting over the
fire.  Over this the pot of water was
hung to boil, which it presently did. The
tea was put to steep by the fire, the
chicken and potatoes put on to brown

chillier, but, after the separating, we
went again, this time, it being Sunday,

without the appurtenances of toil, but,"

instead, a quantity of newspapers and
magazines ‘that an obliging neighbor had
brought from the post the day before.

I had brought for my own delectation “A -

Girl of the Limberlost.” It being Sun-
day I proposed to do no unnecessary
cooking, so I just took accessories for
having hot tea, salmon sandwiches, &
cake and some fruit,

We crossed the river in the buggy

by our new crossing leaving the valley,
climbed the hills to camp in the top

story, as I call the hilly part, of our

river quarter—Imagine a farm with a
river running through it, with “our
own rapids,” “our own island,” lovely
river flats for grain raising, green
towering hills for the cattle to
feed upon, and wooded coulees with
cranberries, saskatoons, currants and
cool trickling springs! “H’m!” says Mr.
Practical, “the bit of flat for grain is all
that’'s of any account in the whole
quarter.”

We climbed the hills, I was saying,
and, as we did so, we looked down over
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brown plateaus and gorgeous bluffs, at
the silver links of river appearing and
re-appearing as it wound amongst its
hills.
' We chose a sheltered place, as, if the
gky was sunny, the wind was chill. The
ound in the coulee was golden with
plar leaves. We lit a bit of a fire.
‘Around stood the trees in gorgeous tints,
above was the tender blue sky. Red
cranberries lingered on the bushes, and
these were sought by pretty partridges,
as tame and fearless as domestic hens.
" The papers and books were brought
out, and we arranged ourselves comfort-
ably in our cosy grove and prepared for
a peaceful, restful Sabbath. No church
bell sounded within miles, but the tingle
of the cow-bell in the valley was mnot
discordant. To one whose mind would
dwell on holy things, there was nothing
' of jar or discord in this natural cathe-
dral, any more than in the grandest of
man’s making. Perhaps not as much.
The sky was the most lofty dome of
blue, the hills were sun-fired altars, the
river, a very River of Life, the air, the
sweetest incense.” No distractions of
dress, or caste, no beggar at the gate.
The text would suggest itself —the great-
ness of the Creator, the littleness of
man.

Fancy reading “A Girl of the Limber-
lost” -in such a place as I have tried
to describe!—surely a proper -place for
the perusal of such a nature loving book.

But presently my alternate medita-
tions and reading were broken in upon
by calls for luncheon, . the kettle was
boiled, our lunch eaten, and I washed
my dishes in water from the spring,
put them away, and we returned to our
reading.. Then a grand tramp over the

hills before the trip home in the peace-

ful Sabbath evening.
Thus do we pass our days “far from
the madding crowd’s inglorious strife.”

Ol
-S>

Marketing a New Product

Mrs. Dexter, from somewhere “down-

state,” was enjoying her first ride in a
crowded street car in Chicago. It hap-
pened ‘that a health officer, in the per-
formance of his regular duties, was tak-
ing a sample of the air in the car. Mrs.
- Dexter saw his manipulations, but could
not understand them, so she turned to a
policeman who was sitting next to her.
“I ‘beg your pardon,” she said, “but
can you tell me what that man is doing?”
“Yes, ma’am,” answered the officer.
“He’s bottling the atmosphere.”
“For mercy’s sake!” exclaimed Mrs.
Dexter. “What won’t they do next! Do
they can the air and sell it nowadays?”

<

A Modern Torture—Music

I live in a flat, on the second storey
of a large building in E , and above
and below and beside me every neighbor
seems to own a piano or a harmonium,
violin, or gramophone. .

The small room which has been allot-
ted to me for work—quiet, thinking
work—is directly below one in which a
piano and a child have painful struggles
daily.

There is a simple little tune in
“H‘amilton’s Instruction Book,” -called
“Lilian’s a Lady.” It is perfectly harm-
less; a genteel little air—quite tuneful,
but to me, alas, Lilian is all that is un-
ladylike and intolerable, and she is
responsible for the state of fremzy to
Which T am now reduced.

Just imagine a simple little tune with
a “one, two, three” bass causing so much
Iisery! But what about the performer
of this “lady”-piece? Can it be a harm-
less, innocent little child? If a child,
how unchildlike in its persistency—the
same tune over and over again for three-
quarters of an hour by my watch!

Now fast, with wrong bars—now slow,
With both hands, one sounding after the
other, now jerky with faulty bass, now
all over again, and so on—but always
“Lilian’s a Lady”!

I start humming as I work, trying to
Stop the sounds from above. No use!
W.lwn I pause for breath the torture is
still proceeding. I put my fingers to my
ears, and, oh, horrors, the tune is crawl-
Ing through my brain! The church
clock strikes, one, two, three, “Lilian’s a

SLady.” I seize my hat ard rush wildly

tllem.

at $15.

The New Walt]aém Mﬂitary Watch

“Destgn Reg’d”

The regu]ar Waltham Mﬂitary Watch, as alrea:ly
suppliezl n great numbers to Canadian soldiers, i1s a
splendicl stur_cly time]neeper.

We now offer an improvement the advantage of
which will be noted from the above illustration.
watch has 1ts own armor plate. which protects and par-
tially covers the crystal. '

This is the most substantial wist itkch ssadesio
military men. It has a solid back case w1t11 two bezels,
rendering it weather proof. |

We venture to say tllat the strengtll ancl reliabﬂity
of these watches will well correspond with the same
fighting qualities of the Canadian soldiers who wear

]

Ask to see the new watch at your j’ewelers. It 18

sup’plied m 7 JeWel grade at $12, and 15 ’Jewel gracle

Waltham Watch Company
Canada Life ,Bldg.. St. James Street, Montreal
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out of the flat, downstairs, and away
anywhere!

With nerves quite shattered, I take
the advice of my doctor and leave the
city for a time, hoping in the peace of a
country village to finish that brain work
before alluded to.

Alas, the village is here, but not the
peace!  From a mneighboring cottage
come forth the strains of an unmusical
box playing two tunes which bid fair to
rival “Lilian’s a Lady” in their cruel
monotonous repetition — “Home, Sweet
Home” and “Abide with Me.” Lively
and pathetic airs! Still, after several
hours I find myself nervously handling
the paper-knife and muttering, “Abide
with you,” indeed! There is no “home,
no home, no home, sweet home,” and
other imbecilities!

Along the pretty country road a quav-
ering old flute makes a running accom-
paniment, and I work on with hot head
and clammy fingers, mixing tears and
ink-blots in sheer desperation.

The days creeps on, and now my tor-
ture is varied by a piano-organ—diaboli-
cal invention—mingling “The Maiden’s
Prayer,” ruined with endless liquid runs.

From another quarter the bagpipes
advance, and here I fling from me paper
and pen, and rush to the woods for soli-
tude. I throw myself down on a bed of
damp leaves and sleep comes to my
rescue,

Awakening to the light of a tender
moon, I rise and wander back in search
of bed and food. All is still! Oh,
blessed silence! Music, where are thy
charms! M.M.

Comrades

To complain is not a-fault of dge
alone; it is a favorite pastime of youth
also. A writer in the Argonaut tells
the following story of an incident in a
Western university. The dean. of the
institution was told by the students
that the cook was turning out food not
“fit to eat.” {

The dean summoned the delinquent,
lectured him on his shortcomings, and
threatened him with dismissal unless
conditions were . bettered.

“Why, sir,” exclaimed the cook, “you
oughtn’t to place so much importance
on what the young men tell you about
my meals! They come to me in just
the same way about your lecturcs.”




Corns Are
'Out-of-Date

 They Indicate Methods
: Which Are Obsolete Now

' Folks who have.corns are
 folks who pare them, or use liquids,
. or some other old-time treatment
| =—ways not up-to-date.

: Most folks don't keep corns'
| now. one appears they
. apply a Blue-jay plaster. The
~ pain stops instantly. In 48 hours
: corn disappears forever.
A famous chemist found this
- way to end corns without pain or
- soreness. Now millions use it.
* Fully half the corns that grow are
ended as soon as they appear.

There is no excuse for corns.

You can’t prevent them, maybe,
you can remove them quickly.

. There will be no lasting corns on
any fe.et when all folks know of
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GET YOUR FARM HOME
From the CANADIAN PACIFIC

{ An immense area of the most fertile land in
*estern Canada for sale at low prices and
mtem, ranging from $11.00 to $30.00 for
fi lands with ample rainfall—irrigated l1ands
from- $35.00. Terms—One-Twentieth down,
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, or'secure your friends as neighbors.
; For. literature-and particulars apply to
- F. W. RUSSELL, Land Agent,
Desk 16, Department of Naturcl Resources
' C.P.R., Winnipeg

Artifcia Limbs

We can fit you at short notice with the
best that money can buy. Write us for
fullinformation.

J. H. M. Carson

867 Notre Dame Ave. Winnipeg
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The Man in the Home

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Hugh S. Eayrs

HEN Thompson, the business
manager of rthe Montreal
“Weekly Dispatch,” told his

stenographer to let the sole applicant
. for the advertised vacancy of office boy
come in, he did so abstractedly. The
position of office hoy on the “Dispatch”
was not the sort of post to warrant
much discrimination or anxious thought
on the part of the man who had it to
give away. Moreover, George Thompson
was not like some men who insist that
choosing an office boy is just as import-
ant as choosing an advertising manager
at ten or fifteen times th: boy’s salary.
A new boy had to come in, and his se-
lection was mot a matter for very care-
ful forethought. '

The boy came in. He was a curly-
headed youngster of about twelve years
with dark eyes always twinkling, and a
nose that left no doubt as to his na-
tionality. - In one hand he held his cap,
while the other grasped the lapel of a
somewhat ancient coat, about: three
sizes too large for him. Thompson
raised his eyes, looked at the boy for a
moment, and said, “Ah, a Jew, eh?”

“Yes,” replied the boy, “a Jew,” and
he hurried on, “if that means I ain’t
-good enough, why I'll go right away.”

He stopped awkwardly.

Now George Thompson, business man-
ager of the “Dispatch” did not love the
sons of Israel. Why, he didn’t know.
Not many of us do know why we dis-
dain the Jews so much.

]m‘i.‘Did you say I was to go?” said the

Thompson looked up. “No, I don’t
remember saying so. Come in. Close
the door.”

The boy did so.

“What’s your name?” asked Thompson.

“Levy,” was the reply

“Levy what, or perhaps I should say,
what Levy?”

“Harry Levy,” said the boy. “You
had an ad in the paper for an office boy,
didn’t you? Well, I think I could do
the work. I’'m quick, and I’'m careful.
Look at this suit, Mister! Had it four
Years, and he looks good even now,” he
ended.

Thompson eyed the lad sternly. “I
don’t remember that we were discussing
suits,” he said, dryly. “Ever been in an
office before?”

“Oncet.”

“Where ?”

“Down in Wellington Street.
in a coal man’s office.”

“How long were you there?”

“Two weeks.”

“Why did you leave?” asked Thomp-
son,

“Didn’t like it,” came the answer.
“The boss didn’t like me anyway. Said
a Jew never did turn out any good to
anybody but himself.”

“I suppose you took good care to get
your money before you quit,” said
Thompson. Somehow, it didn’t seem so
funny after he had saia it.

“Yep,” returned the lad, laconically.

“Well, I suppose a Jew is as good as
a Gentile after all. No reason why he
shouldn’t be. What money do you
want ?”

“Five dollars,” came the quick reply,
“and I wants it regular.”

I was

“All right. Hang up your cap, and
come with me.”
And five minutes :afterwards, the

“Dispatch” had a new office boy.

The experiences of that boy in the
newspaper office would make a bookful
of good reading. On the Friday after
he started, he went to Thompson and
said, twirling the inevitable cap the
while, “I won’t be in to-morrow, Mr.
Thompson.”

“Why not ?”

“To-morrow’s our Sabbath.
go to the Synagogue.”

“Is this going to be a regular thing,
Harry ?” ‘

“Yep, but I'll come down at eight in
the morning all the other days to make
up, if you like. You're not going to fire
me, Mr. Thompson ?” he concluded, anx-
iously.

“Well, T don’t know. We must have
a boy here Saturday mornings, to take
copy up to the printers you know.”

T gotta

“Leave it to me, Mr. Thompson. TIll
get someone to take my place. It'll
mean fifty cents though,” he added rue-
fully.

A few days later he was at Thomp-
son’s elbow again. ;

“I’'ve been figuring, Mr. Thompson,
that it would pay the ‘Dispatch’ to get
a wheel for me,” he advised with the
utmost sangfroid.

“Oh indeed. And why, my financier
friend ?”’—this with elaborate sarcasm.

“Well, every time I go to the printers
it' costs me a dime. If you got me a
wheel, it would soon pay f’r itself. Be-
sides, a wheel’s quicker'n a street-car.”

Harry was duly accommodated with a
wheel.

He Was a queer ydung mortal, but
everybody in the office grew to like him,
for he was willing and energetic, and

TN

Putting up Telephone Poles in Rural Manitoba

had a fund of quaint sayings. One day,
I was waiting for the elevator to come
down, and I heard a husky voice that
I knew could belong to none but Harry
say, “You're stuck on yourself because
you make six dollars a week working
for a butcher, but I work on a news
paper. I'm in a regular business.” I
didn’t hear the butcher boy’s reply.

Bye and bye we noticed that Harry
lengthened his lunch hour. It was usu-
ally about twenty past one instead of
one o’clock when he got back now.
Someone must have mentioned it to
Thompson, for I heard him hauling
Harry over the coals.

“It’s only a few minutes, each day,
sir, and I need them, Mr. Thompson,”
said the boy in his usual old-fashioned
way.

“Why do you need them. What mul-
tifarious interests have you got, Mr.
Levy?” asked George Thompson, with
more of his sarcasm. “You are not at-
tending too many board meetings, I
hope.”

Harry didn’t, answer at first. Then,
“Tll try and be back at one o’clock.
But it makes it so long for me to be
away from them,” he said, and without
any explanation as to who “them”
might be, he marched out of the office.

“Thompson ain’t such a bad head,” he
confided to me afterwards.

It was about this time that Harry
was transferred to the editorial depart-
ment altogether. His duties consisted in
being at the editor’s beck and call. The
only thing he did now was to run mes-
sages for the chief, and then present
himself at his post again. Tt took some
getting used to. The first day he was
sent to the printers. When he came

SRR

“did.

back, he ran pell-mell into Cooper’s
office, his cap still on his head, and hig
breath coming in gasps.

“Mr. Robinson said it was ‘Rush,’” he
whispered, handing a proof to the chief.

Cooper looked round. “How dare you
disturb me when I am writing?” he
asked majestically. Then, “Take that
cap off your head 'when you speak to
me, boy.” ;

Very soon, however, Harry got to un-
derstand the chief, and found as we all
had found that there was nothing of
the bear about him except the manners,
Cooper was the surliest of men to get
on with, and the most inconsistent. But
Harry learned how ¢o handle him.
Whether he was smiled at or sworn at,
he gravely twirled his cap, and said
nothing, as if to intimate that he simply
could not think of quarreling.

He still took his extra twenty min-.

utes at lunch time, and it gradually
lengthened into half an hour. Cooper
caught him one day.

“You’re supposed to be back from
lunch at one o’clock,” he snapped. “Now
I won’t have you walking into my office
half an hour late. If it happens again,
you’re fired. Understand?”

For a week or so after this, Harry
was back punctually at one o’clock. But
two or three days later he stole into the
chief’s office at twenty to two. Cooper
looked up.

“Go. and get your money, Harry,” he
said. :

Harry went pale. “I’m not fired, Mr.,
Cooper ?” he queried, and the tears came
into his eyes.

“You quit this staff at one minute
past one to-day,” said Cooper. “Go and
get your money.”

Harry went.

About a month later T was at work
upon an article dealing with the slum
problem in Montreal. I went into the
down-town section and saw the condi-
tions. I was lucky enough to strike a
young minister who was engaged upon
settlement work, and I asked him to
put me on the track of what I wanted.

“I've been called to a house in that
little court over there,” he said. “One

- of our workers told me there were two

kiddies in a room there, and no father
and mother to look after them. You’d
better come along.”

At the top of an old, ramshackled
house, we found the room which we
sought. The whole atmosphere was' sor-
The house was filthy, and the
people in it degrees more so.

“Hush,” said the minister, holding up
his hand, “I can hear a kiddie crying.”

We opened the door, and went in.
There in the corner of a bare, bare
room, with a baby in his arms and cry-
ing bitterly, was—Harry.

“Why, Harry?” T said, touching him
on the shoulder. “What is this. Whose
is the baby, and why are you here all
alone ?”

He dried his eyes, and told me his
story. The reason why he had had that
extra ten or twenty minutes at lunch
time came out then. His mother was
ill—dying. Harry’s five per week was
the only money they had. Harry, that
youngster of twelve, had been the only
support. As he said, he was the “man
in the house.” Every day at noon he
had hurried home, and looked after his
mother and washed the baby, and tidied
the house.

“And the day after I was fired, my
mother died,” he said, and eried bitterly.

“And how have you existed since
then ?”

“The Rabbi was kind. He helped me.
But it has been so hard,” he said.

* * * * *

Harry is now financial editor on the
“Dispatch.” But every Saturday and
Sunday and most every evening in the
week, you may see him with a little
dark-haired sister by his side, gravely
taking his walks abroad. And sometimes
he talks to her of the days in the little
garret, and how he was fired because he
had to be “the man in the house.”

The subject of conversation was canine
intelligence, and the American was speak-
ing. “I oncé took a dog of mine to &
station platform, when it suddenly stopped
and pointed at a man by the gooks‘tall-
Struck by this curious action, I approached
the man, and found that his name was
Partridge!”
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Where Silence

Reigns Supreme

or, the Trappists at St. Norbert

Specially written for The Western Home Monthly by J. D. A. Evans

As the writer walked through the vil-
Iage of St. Norbert, a bell was sounding
from the buildings in & wood across the
La Salle rivers Its clang was solemn
in the stilly air of & beautiful morning,
March 21, Yet for in excess of twenty
years the inhabitants of St. Norbert and
its countryside on Red River have listen-
ed to the echo of the bell from its turret
amidst the trees. ,

‘This bell is symbolical that The House

of the Silent Community is here located..

* * L] * * * *

At the western extremity of the trestle
bridge crossing La Salle river in close
adjacence to the railway station at St.
Norbert, a gate opens into a wood of
oaks and poplars. 'We walk along the
pathway; in the immediate distance are
observable various large buildings. A
footbridge of primitive construction is
swung from the high banks of the
stream; the path continues up a steep
bank; at the summit massive iron gates
are moticeable. In proximity to this
entrance stands a white frame house;

we escend the steps to its doorway, ring
the bell. v, ¥ing

In latter decades of the sixteenth cen-
tury, La Trappe, an Englishman, whose
surname is indicative of a French an-
cestry, founded an Order in which as with
other communistic bodies of the Roman
Church, specified tenets of observance

- merited membership. To-day the follow-

ers of the devout La Trappe from the
Community beneath the most austere and
rigid discipline of the many, very many
religious bodies enumerated within the
realms of the Roman Catholic Hierarchy.
In Canada two Houses only of this

The Home of the Father Superior

Bmtlmrlmod are conducted; the major of
these s located at Oka, near Montreal,
that at St. Norbert was instituted in

1892. The parent home of the Trappist
I8 sitnate at Citeaux in France; a few
Hollm-_s for female adherents of the Order
are existent, and one of such is conducted
n the State of Pennyslvania, US.A. At

Monastere Trappist, St. Norbert

the very outset of “Where silence reigns
supreme” the writer will not be intruding
upon the interest of the reader to re-
mark that they who belong to the “Silent

Entrance to Trappists’ Grounds at St. Norbert

Community” are men of whom it can be

-eaid with tense veracity, “I have over-

come the world.” The affairs of an ex-
terior sphere concern the Trappist in no
possible manner; from the grounds of the

monastery the whirl of street cars at
St. Norbert is distinctly audible; he can
gaze upon the tall buildings of Winnipeg,
witness the smoke of its industries, but
within the domain of the Trappist there
is a peace, an atmosphere of serenity.
He has forgotten the world, to him even
its memory is unknown.

* * * * * * *

A knock at the door of the lodge at
the iron gates. In response, an elderly
man, who for twenty-two years has
dwelt in the monastery, appears. He is

garbed in the rough and simple dress of ,

his Order; cowl, brown robe, girdle,
mocecasins, In English somewhat broken
in expression, he bids the visitor enter.
A superb collection of plants, several in
bloom greets the eye; the Friar brings
out chairs from the sitting room.

“You’ve come to look through the
monastery,” he remarks. “Yes, I will
take you across to the office.”

This visit did not constitute the
writer’s introduction to the “Abode of
Silence.” Upon two previous occasions
he has walked through the scenes where-
in sanctitude and labour play the promi-
nent caste in the drama. There were,
however, distinct alterations in the sur-
roundings of the monagtical environ-
ments.

“Come this way, please,” remarked the
lodge keeper as he opened the gate. “Lots
of mud to-day, looks like spring time.”

A flight of stone steps leads to the
monastery entrance; the guide opens a
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door into @ small reception room, then
excuses himself momentarily. He re-
turns followed in a few minutes by a
monk clean shaven, the Friars are per-
mitted to wear whiskers, dressed in robe
of white material. This priest is Father
Joseph, Secretary-treasurer of the Com-
munity; he is skewise one of the quintet
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subscription expires,
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of men who in 1892 initiated in a most
unpretentious manner the work of his
Order in Manitoba. It is at once obser-
vant time has dealt kindly with the
reverend father, the pleasure of whose
acquaintanceship the writer formed sev-
eral years ago, and by whom he was im-
mediately recognized upon this visit. A

The smart and well kept stables

few questions of general interest; the
belligerent attitude in Europe formed a
subject in which Father Joseph is appa-
rently much interested. But the deep
tones of the bell rang out interrupting
the conversation; he must attend the
church, and would request the Guest-
master to form the escort through the
monastery. He enters, a tall man of
most pleasing countenance; a h
handshake, and under his guidance in-
spection commenced. :

_ Upon the first floor is located the
chapel, its interior of extreme simplicity
is oharacteristic; a Friar was busily
dusting the walls, he nodded, rules pre-
vent the Brotherhood from conversation.
Down the corridor is the reading room;
plain deal tables, chairs. Its rows of
bookshelves would rejoice the heart of
the student keen upon research of ancient
theological history. The many volumes
constitute the writings of men in long
remote century, the learned scribes, and
amongst these books are masterpieces of
literary work. Up a flight of wide stairs
at the foot of which stands a loud tick-
ing reminder of fleeting time in the shape
of a clock, to the second floor; herein are
located the dormitory, infirmary and
library of the priests. The sleeping quar-
ters are conducted upon the cubicular
plan, each apartment of which is 8 feet
in length, 4 feet wide. A narrow iron
bedstead forms the sole furniture, wallg
entirely devoid of decoration, with the
exception of a crucifix. Above the en-
trance to each cubicle is printed the name
of its occupant; adjacent to the doorway
is that of the “Pere Supericur.” Father
Superior or Head of the Community.

“Not much elaborate furnishing in"the
monastery, is there ?” said he. “You are
doubtless aware that the Order of Lg
Trappe is the community of our chureh
most rigid in discipline; our motto is
plainness in everything.”

This is visibly apparent inasmuch as
the monastery proper is concerned; the
rule, however, is not applicable to the
large building known as the Guest House.

“I must take you to the Refectory
now, that’s down in the basement. It
is just a few minutes after cloven, din-
ner takes place at twelve o'cloek.”

The Community indulge in one

. ; ! meal
only per diem in the winter; {here

is a

Notre Dame la Trappe )

slight difference in the menu, not much,
however, from the commencement of
April until the First of October.

At the entrance to the Refectory is
the wash room, its fittings of the plainest
order, a remark in entire accordance with
the dining room of the ‘“silent commu-

nity.” A long deal table stands at the
‘western side of the room for the wuse
of the Friars; another table is toward
the southern extremity; this is occupied
by the Father Superior and the Priests.
Standing out from the centre of the east-
ern wall is & desk from which during the
meal & priest delivers a theological
reading. Upon the tables are noticed
a china bowl, mug, wooden plate, spoon,
fork. The simple bill of fare consists of
'seven ounces of bread, two apples, two
ounces of cheese, milk and certain vege-
tables, In summer months the Commu-
nity menu is augmented by the addition
of coffee, and & light repast known as
collation is served at five o’clock. When
overtaken with sickness, the Order pro-
vides the patient a dietary of eggs, fish
or meat should the prescription of the
medical attendant require such,

“We have a fine new guesthouse now,”
remarked the guide pointing through the
window to @ handsome brick building at
the end of the vegetable garden. “I
must show you through that, we’re very
proud of our work.”

. At the time of the writer’s last visit
several years ago, a two-storied house on

the river bank constituted this feature
of the Trappist’s abode. In the winter
of 1911, this pioneer building which con-
tained a factory for the manufacture and
repair of clocks and watches was en-
tirely devastated by fire, a calamity
which likewise destroyed the entire colo-

The Altar in the Chapel

.nios of bees then stored in the basement.
In excess of two hundred hives were burn:
ed.  But the community were not dis-
mayed by visitation of the fire fiend; to-
day, an immense three-storied structure
is reared above the ashes of the building
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etljected at the era of the Trappist’s opera-
ions,

Upon the ground floor is the large and
lofty reception room replete in furniture
of solidity yet plain. A guest book
lies upon the centre table; a perusal of
its pages is indicative that the Commu-
nity of Silent Tongues is occasionally
enlivened by the visitor from an exterior
world.  Adjacent to the reception cham-
ber is an apartment wherein the guest is
permitted to smoke, a privilege the Trap-
Pist is barred against by discipline in-
stituted within a recent year. At the
western extremity of this the main cor-
ridor is the dining room equipped in use-
ful furnishings; a kitchen complete in
every detail is here located. - The first
upstairs floor contains some twenty
rooms fibted with handsome iron .bed-
steads and other adjuncts. These cham-
bers are utilised by persons clerical and
lay visiting the Monastery to enter into
“Retreat” of a few days’ duration. At
the head of the staircase are hose with
other appurtenances, a system of water-
works is inaugurated.at the ‘Monastery
in case of fire, The stairway to floor
number 3 is in unfinished condition; the
Tooms similar in quantity to the lower
floor are complete in structure, and will
be fitted as soon as the Order are enabled
to finance the costs. With an air of
pride the Guestmaster unlocked a door
at the western end of this story; herein
are located the suite of rooms assigned

to His Grace the Archbishop of St. Boni-
face in readiness for any occasion the
Head of the Roman Communion in West-
ern Canada may pay the Trappists a
visit. “he entire work of erecting this
large building has been accomplished by
the Community with the sole exception
of plastering the rooms. 4

A walk around the grounds attests the
busy attitude of the House of Silence
during its working hours. Am area of
several hundred acres is devoted to the
cultivation of cereal.crop; additional to
tle acreage surrounding the Monastery,
the Order have a large farm some few
miles distant. An array of gigantic
barns fitted with every available equip-
mcnt may be inspected; one stable of re-
cent erection contains possibly the
largest interior dimensions of such build-
ings in any rural district of the province.
The live stock consists of forty-five work
horses; one hundred head of cows; sheep
do not figure amongst the Community’s
assets; few swine only are fed. The fowl
houses contain about two hundred hens;
despite loss by fire, the aparian indus-
try is to-day represented by forty-six
hives of bees. It may be remarked that
in 1910, in excess of ten thousand pounds
of honey was marketed, the annual out-
put of cheese manufactured from a
recipe in possession of the Father House
in France, is of large financial value.

The public are cognisant of little per-
taining to the inner workings of the
Order of La Trappe, which house at St.
Norbert in March, 1915, consists of forty-
four adherents (fifteen Fathers or
Priests, twenty-nine Brothers or Friars).
The stringent laws of the Community
compel the Trappist be he Priest or
Friar to arise every morning at two

4
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o’clock. 'He at once enters the church,
Temains in devotional attitude umtil
three, at which hour the Friars leave
the building to commence work, the
priests remaining for private Mass.
Labour of various kinds is continued
with certain intermissions for study un-
til noon when dinner is served; This
is followed by a rest of one hour, after
which the Community are engaged in
‘work or study until five o’clock. De-
votions follow; at seven the Communmity
retire to their cubicles. The day’s pro-
gramme is divisible into the following:
Six hours devotions; sleep, seven hours;
five hours of work; six hours to the
reading of good books and cultivation
of the mind. The applicant for admis-
sion is mnot accepted without strenuous
investigation into his antecedents. It
is imperative he be free from any feat-
ure in which the law criminal or civil
may follow his entrance. Admission is
striotly refused if he is the support of
his parents; he is enabled at any time
until under full membership in the
Order to leave the Monastery; his es-
state, personal and realty is retained
by him until the final vows are taken.
At his entrance into the Community, he
for four days remains in retreat at the-
Guesthouse; his meals are, however, par-
taken of in the Refectory. Should the
aspirant at the termination of his re-
tirement still evince desire for admit-
tance, he is furnished the garb and for

French Soldiers, skirmishing in the fldoded section of northwest France, strikingly mirrored in one
of the hundreds of rain-filled pools J

two years is entered amongst the postu-
lant members; at the termination of this
period, he enters the four years of
novitiate, This term accomplished and
aptitude for monastical life apparent,
the final vows and obligations of the
Order are given him; he is then “dead”
to everything in connection with the
world of his birth. At the western
front of the Monastery is a small ceme-
tery in which five members of the Com-
munity including the late Father Supe-
nior, are laid at rest. This little area
with its quintet of simple white wooden
crosses, was opened three years ago.

The church contains various features
of ecclesiastical interest and pipe organ
of superb workmanship. The Father
Superior, Rev. Paul, is a man of striking
personality; he is assisted in the govern-
ance of affairs by a Priesthood of men
of highly advanced educational calibre.

And as the writer was walking away
from the Monastery, the clang of the
bell announced devotions. Along the
sidewalk to the church, Priests and
Friars were walking with bowed head
and clasped hands. From the interior
of the building a few minutes after-
ward came the music of the organ
played by the hand of a master music-
ian. The writer wended his way across
the rustic bridge, and the voices of the
Community were indicative of the fact
they were engaged in singing the
praises of Him who, i1 accordance with.
perhaps. a strange procedure upon the
part of the cowl garbed men, is the
one and sole goal to which the days,
months, years 6f the Trappist’s life is
pointed toward.
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By simply adding water, it makes a perfect paint.

- In order to place it'in the hands of as many Farmers
as possible, we offer for the month of May a 25 Ib Box which
is equal to six gallons of any Barn Paint, delivered to your
nearest Railway Station, freight paid for

$5.00

Cash with Order

Six 'g;).llons cover 18,000 square feet. Colors: Green, Red,
. White, Brown. Samples and full particulars on request.

Home Comforts Co.
' 823 Garry Street Winnipeg, Manitoba

When You Decide to Build

~—whether it is a house, barn, implement shed or other farm structure,

write us your requirements. We will draft you sketches, and submitan

estimate for the material.  Order from The G.G.G. Co., Ltd., in car-
4 load lots and

OUR ARCHITECTS WILL FURNISH THE PLANS FREE

with instructions covering every detail of the actual work. We are
prepared to supply you at wholesale prices:—

G.G.G. Blue Bell Lumber Paper Nails Hardware Cement

Binder Twine Plaster Corrugated lron Metal Shingles,

Order NOW — ac- etc., etc.

cept shipment only

ifb price satisﬁv]s -

n announced.

pey et The grain (rowers (rain (o.

Grain Growers all Sn—

over the West. Branches at Ltd’
REGINA .SASK. . . » Adency at
Siamane  Winnipeg-Manitoba  jiness
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Marking the International"Boundary

The Work of 100 Years

Written for The Western Home Monthly By Max McD.

T the number “925” should be
stamped on the last monument of
the international boundary in the

very month in which the two nations
north and south, celebrated one hun_dreti
yearsofpgaoe,isaneventofintem&txonal
:ifniﬁoanoe. And yet because no account

the operations has been published,
the public is not aware of the fact that 1015
has seen the completion of the stupendous

task of ing the boundary survey. .

The Treaty of Ghent was signed in the
Carthusian M at Ghent, Belgium
on December 24th, 1814. It was ratified

by the government of the United States on
The British repre-
sentatives were Admiral Lord Gambier,
Henry Goulburn, and William Adams.
tatives were John

B e 11 Pacur Heaty Ol
. A. , Henry Y
Jona Russel, and Albert Gallatin.

B s 2 o o
uni , & few days
néatheaigningo{the , Mr. John
&AincyAdamsmadeuseof )ese memor-
le words: '

“Ma; th.egatesbftheTem le”ofJanus,

- closed here, never be opened during the
century.” .
Four after the Treaty of Ghent, in

1818, when the question of boundary was

upon, an International Convention
determined: the line between Canada and

the United States. ‘Soon after a Joint
Commission was sent to mark out this
boundary, but their work was not finished
till 1826, and even then they had only
oomgliedtheirtaakasfarwestwardas
the e of the Woods. The portion of

the_boundary between the summit of the?

Rockies and the Pacific Ocean was accom-
plished during the 1858 to 1862.
The Treaty of Washington in 1871, set-
tled many matters in dispute between
Canada and the United States.  Canada
was represented on the Joint Com-

mission by The Right Honorable Sir John.

Macdonald, Premier of the newly formed

. dominion. The boundary line- on the

Pacific Coast was rectified, but nothing
was said ing the line from the Lake
of the W to the summit of the Rockies.

In the next year, 1872, the transfer of
the North-West Territories from the
Hudson’s Bay Company to the Dominion
of Canada, made necessary the appoint-
ment of an International Boundary Com-
mission to define the line of demarcation
between the north west angle of the Lake
of the Woods and the summit of the
Rockies. s

The British and Canadian Commission-
ers made their start from Pembina,
Dakota, in the autumn of 1872. In the
British-Canadian part of the Commission
there were 18 officers, 44 non-commissioned
officers of the Royal Engineers, and 26
employees. The American party started
from Fort Stevenson, Dakota, about the
same time, under command of Major
Reno and an escort of 300 troopers of the
Seventh Cavalry. The Canadian party
had no escort, because there was no Sitting
Bull or hostile Sioux north of the 49th
parallel to contend with. The work went
steadily on during 1873 and by July 1874,
the Commissioners had reached Milk
River in Southern Alberta. From there
they pushed on past Sweet Grass Hills and
came in sight of the Rockies. It was on
the 27th day of August in 1874 that the
Commissioners came to the last post of
the boundary at the summit of the Rock-
ies. Their work was completed, and the
united parties, numbering some 500 men,
over 1,000 horses and ponies, and several
hundred wagons, carts, etc., turned their
faces once more to the east. After a
journey of 860 miles covered in 43 days
the British-Canadian party arrived at
Dufferin, Manitoba. The American party
delayed for extra work on the way and
did not reach Fort Totten till November.

The year 1874, then, saw the actual

lacing of the pickets that marked the
international boundary from Atlantic to
Pacific—a thousand miles up the mighty
St. Lawrence, a thousand miles along the
Great Lakes, a thousand miles across the
ranges of the West, and a thousand miles
over a sea of mountains.

But the work was not done.  The posts
which the commission sct were of wood

held in a mound of stones and earth, and
were but temporary. The Washington
Treaty had decided that the line between
the summit of the Rockies and the Pacific -
Coast should be marked by permanent
monuments, the construction of which
was left to be decided later. This work
was done between the years 1903 and 1907.
Because nothing was arranged for the
final demarcation between the Lake of the
Woods and the mountains, another treaty
was made in 1908, which followed. the de-
cision of the Washington Treaty except
that it stipulated the material of manu-
facture. is portion of the boundary
had monuments set between 1909 and
1913. All the way from the Lake of the
Woods to the Pacific Coast the posts are
intervisible and set at distances varying
from a quarter of a mile to two miles
apart. Between Milk River on the Mon-
tana-Alberta line and the west coast, the
material used was aluminum bronze; from
Milk River to Lake of the Woods, cast
iron.

Monument marking the International

Boundary at the summit of the es.

The two faces shown show the in-
scriptions ‘‘Canada” and ‘‘Conven-
tion of 1818.”

The other faces have “United
States”” and “Treaty of 1908" inscribed
upon them.

The work of numbering the
between Lake of the Woods and the
Pacific Coast has just been completed.

The aluminum bronze posts were built
in three sections to facilitate transporta-
tion in the mountains. Each section
weighs 65 pounds and the three are held
together by a rod screwed into thread at .
the top, and a lightning rod at the bottom.
A skeleton frame was set in the ground or
rock and this filled with a mixture of
150 pounds of cement, 300 pounds of sand
450 pounds of rock, and 225 pounds of
water. In some cases all but the rock had
to be carried to the tops of the mountains.
Often the engineers with the monument
sections had to be lowered down over cliffs
with ropes. Sometimes holes had to be
blasted in solid rock to make the founda-
tion for the The monument at the
continental divide is 5600 feet above sea
level, and another is 8100 feet above sea.

_ Even setting all the monuments on the
international boundary did not complete
the survey. They had to be numbered;
not that the commission was afraid that
anyone would carry a post away without
their missing it, but as a matter of con-
venience to surveyors and travellers. It
will be easier to designate positions in the
mountains and on the plains by proximity
to a boundary monument of a certain
number. This work was completed in
February of this year (1915), and was in
charge of E, R, Martin, engineer for the




International Boundary Commission. The
instrument used was a power hand
drill which worked in perforated number
lates set in a form clamped to the post.
e idea came to Mr. Martin through

ing hymn numbers placed in racks in
churches. The plates take the place of the
. pumber cards, and are of brass. '

Monument Number 1 is on an island
in the Pacific Ocean; Number 272 marks
the continental divide and the boundary
between Alberta and British Columbia;
while Number 925 is on the Lake of the
Woods. The monument shown in the ac-
wmpanying photo is Number 276 and
stands on the shore of the Upper Waterton
Lake between Glacier National Park in
Montana, and Waterton Lakes Park i
Alberta. Launches on the lake make the
spot a place of call and tourists
walk around the post. On the side sho
in the illustration is inscribed in rai
letters and , “Convention of 1818.”
The north side has “Canada’ and the
south, “United States,”” while the west
face shows “Treaty. of 1908.”

Thus it has taken the engineers and
commissioners of United States and Can-
ada 100 years to complete the work made
necessary by the Treaty of Ghent.

e
Christie Grant Co. Ltd., Reorganized

The catalogue house of Christie Grant
Co., Limited, has just been reorganized.
A large amount of mew capital has
been invested, so ‘that this company is
now one of the strongest, financially, in
'Western Canada.

Then, again, there is the advantage of
greatly increased purchasing power, and
the very great advantage of having the
resources of a well-stocked wholesale to
draw upon, .

The advertising department of Christie
Grant Co., Limited, is now busily en-
gaged on its Fall and Winter Catalogue,
which will be mailed in August next.
This catalogue will be considerably
larger than previous ones, and will con-
tain quite a number of new lines.

April 23rd, 1915.
The Editor Western Home Monthly.

Dear Sir,—In looking over March
prices, as quoted.in to-day’s papers, I
notice that October. wheat is quoted
at $1.24, and October flax $1.871, a
spread of more than 63 per bush-
el, and this in face of the dact
that the consumption of flax seed
this year is not much more than half of
normal. ‘This would indicate that farm-
ers throughout Canada and the United
States are putting everything into wheat
and almost entirely eliminating flax.

Whether the war ends this year or

‘not, business men are preparing for a

great revival of trade in 1916. This will
create a large demand for all building
material, and especially for oils made
from western flax seed, and if there is
no flax seed grown here, where will the
supplies come from? Linseed oil to-day
is worth almost double the average price,
and the tendency is still upwards.

British sailors, interned in Holland,
The addational capital was mnecessary

take to knitting to pass the time
I think if the stdte of things were
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A New and “Quaintly Unusual " Mesh Bag
—A HANDLE OF WOVEN METAL THREADS
—A FRAME ROUNDED AND FINELY ENGRAVED
—A SCALLOPED FRINGE OF SINGLE MESH

—MADE SUBSTANTIALLY AND WELL
—SENT PREPAID TO ANY ADDRESS FOR 2

: . $8.80 T
—Order by Number C.T. 1234, 'Wiite for Free lllustrated Catalogue

D. R. DINGWALL, Limited :
" Portage Avenue and Main Street
WINNIPEG :

Jewellers and
Silveramith

i

No Money Down

Anj Grafonola will be
sent to you 30 days

on account of the enormous amount of
business that flowed into the company
from its very beginning.

. The volume of business was sometimes
8o great that though every effort was
made to keep up with the orders it was
Impossible to do so, and as a result the
customers did not always receive the ser-
vice they had every reason to expect.

However for the future things will be
different. With ample capital, with 50
per cent more warehouse space and with

- greater experience, there is every reason

to believe that a congestion such as was
experienced some months ago will never
occur again,

One great element of strength is the
close association of Stobarts Limited,
with Christie Grant Co.

The Stobart Co. is very widely and
favorably known in Western Canada.
More than forty years ago Stobarts had
trading posts in various sections of the
country,  Then they opened a large
Wh.olesale and Tetail establishment in
Winnipeg, and later on confined their
energies to the wholesale trade exclu-
sively,

For over forty years the Stobart Com-
Pany has been so closely identified with
the growth and development of the West
that it ig intricately woven into the
country's history.

Wil the benefit of the Stobart Com-
pany’s wealth, its wide reputation and’
Tipe experience, Christie Grant Co.,
Limitcd, is sure to show rapid growth.

plainly put before our farmers, many
of them would switch some land in-
tended for wheat into flax, which can be
safely sown up to June lst—as it is al-
ways wisdom for a man to sow flax
when everybody is putting in wheat
and to keep out of flax when everybody
else is putting it in.—Yours very truly,
G. F. Stephens.

A Frenchman, near the Canada line in
Vermont, sold a horse to his Yankee
neighbour, which he recommended as be-
ing a very sound, serviceable animal, in
spite of his unprepossessing appearance.
To every inquiry of the buyer respecting
the qualities of the horse the Frenchman
gave a favourable reply, but always com-
menced his commendation with® the de-
precatory remark, ‘“He’s not look ver
good.” 'The Yankee, caring little for the
looks of the horse, of which he could judge
for himself, without the seller’s assistance,
and being fully persuaded, after minute
examination, that the beast was worth the
moderate sum asked for him, made his
purchase, and took him. A few days after-
wards he returned to the seller, in high
dudgeon, and declared that he had been
cheated in the quality of the horse. ‘Vat
is de mattaire?”’ said the Frenchman.
“Matter!” said the Yankee, ‘“matter
enough—the horse can’t see! He is as
blind as a bat!”” “Ah,”’ said the French-
man, ‘“Vat I was tell you? I vas tell you
he vas not look ver good—be gar, I don’t
know if he look at all!” '

before you begin
to pay for it.

Never have we made it
easier for every home to
possess one of these su-
perb Columbia instruments.
With each Grafonola we
supply 12 double disc rec-
You
simply pay for the records,

ords (24 selections).

and the outfit is delivered

to you at once.

$95,10°COMET”

with 10

selections,
Pay $4.25 for your
records — then $1.00
weekly.

Other Outfits $72, $110, $145, $210, $260,

$50,10°E WEL”

with 12
selections.
Pay $5.10 for your
records — then $1.10
weekly.

: 388 90is the total

i cost for this

‘Patricia’

model with 24 selec-

tions. Pay $10.20 for

your records, then
$1.75 weekly.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND FURTHER DETAILS OF
OUR DIFFERENT MAIL ORDER PROPOSITIONS

WINNIPEG PIANO CO.

333 Portage ‘Avenue

Winnipeg, Man.
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CASH ror YouR CREAM

EVERY SHIPMENT

R

Write for Free Illustrated Booklet;
““DAIRYING FOR DOLLARS”

WINNIPEG

Brandon Carman

Crescent Creamery Go.

Yorkton

SHIP to the POINT NEAREST YOU
and get Money Order by Return Mail
|

&

|

Green, Brown
or
Red Colors

5 Gals. for

$5.00

Mail your cash
order to-day

Sold and
Guaranteed by

WINNIPEG'S RELIABLE DEPARTMENT STORE

ROBINSON & Co. Lilyited, 398-412 Main Street, WINNIPEG, Man.
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Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home
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Monthly. $1.00 for one year, $2.00 for three

years.

The Island of Relentmen-t.

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Rose Seelye-Miller

“Before you propese to her, ask her if
she knows) ‘hm? to cook,” Mr. James
advised drily. ~

“But I am not proposing for the pur-
pose of getting a cook,” Harold James
responded hotly.

“You seem to overlook one very im-
portant fact. What means of support can
you offer this girl whom you would wed?
You have never done a stroke of work in
your life.” :

“But we are rich,” young Harold de-
clared with egotism.

“ “‘We!” 7’ the sarcasm expressed in that
syllable was augmented a hundred fold
by Mr. James’ interrogative eyebrows.

“Oh, rot!” exploded Harold, following
his father into the hall, “I’'m going down
town and hire out.”

“Good!” approved Mr. James, drawing
on his gloves, “Don’t look for a white-
handed job, wade in anywhere, and al-
ways put in a little extra time.”

will be ¢oming back one of these days,”
Mr. James was politely cordial, and held
out his hand in parting.

But the father watched the son pride-
fully as his six feet two swung down the
street.

“By the sweat of his heart!” Mr. James
said, ““by the sweat of his heart!”

Some weeks later Mr James landed
upon an island, it was a beautiful piece of
Nature, and belonged to him from the very
centre of the earth to the very centre of
the sky above it. It was an isolated
island, and Mr. James was having a
bungalow built upon it. He expected to
find a hurry of workmen, a thunder of
hammers, and a rasping chorus of saws,
but instead he found an absolute silence.

He inspected the work accomplished
with enthusiasm, he overlooked the piles
of building material with delight. There
was something magnetic about the con-
struction of a building, his fingers always

JPTON
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This fine shield is to be competed for annually by the 10th Royal Grenadiers of Toronto and the

100th Grenadiers of Winmmg—both regiments are now on active service. The shield is the gift
of the Prince of Wales Leinster Regiment (Royal Canadians) and is given in recognition of the
mutual alliance existing between this fine English regiment and the Canadian Grenadiers.

Mr. James stepped into his waiting
motor, but Harold swung aggressively
down the street, ignoring his father’s
invitation to ride.

For many days Mr. James noticed that
his son’s face wore the same, gloomy,
defiant scowl; this was succeeded by a
look of great concern. The defiance had
died away leaving the young man very
humble and anxious, still dogged in his
pursuit of work. At the end of the
fourth week, however, Mr. James noted a
flying step, a hurried dinner and a dash
for the open.

“By the sweat of his hair, he’s got a
job,” the father chuckled,” He is his
mother’s son after all,”” a look of tender
solicitude came into the father’s eyes,
quickly supplanted by one of vigorous
firmness.

“By the sweat of his heart he’s got to
win out!”

Six weeks passed, and at their end,
Harold handed his father thirty dollars.
Mr. James looked at it inquiringly.

“To settle my board bill,” Harold ex-
plained laconically.

Mr. James wrote out a receipt, which
Harold examined carefully, then thrust
into his pocket.

“My work makes it necessary for me to
change my boarding place,” Harold
vouchsafed crushing his hat in his hands.

“T hope you have found our table satis-
factory?” Mr. James was solicitous.

“Quite so, I assure you.” .

“Run_up when you can, your mother

itched for the touch of a hammer or a saw,
and he had planned a long day on the
island, tc consult and advise with the
workmen, and also to gratify his own
desire to handle tools and use them in a
rather skilful way himself. At night he
expected to go to the city with the chief
architect in his launch. The workmen
had not come, some accident or something
had delayed them, for this was Monday
and all hands went to the mainland on
Saturday night. The tools were all put
away under lock and key, still Mr. James
enjoyed himself in his own way for some
hours.

He could have managed to keep happy
though alone, if it had not been for a cer-
tain habit of his. This was his habit of
eating, and habit in a man of his years i3
strong. The consciousness that no dinner
was possible, augmented by the passing
hours gave him an undue sense of hunger.
The worm of hunger gnawed but feebly at
first, but it grew rapidly until it bit into
his vitals. Neither lumber nor cement,
brown stone nor bronze offered any
solution of the problem, and then too, he
began to wonder how he should spend the
night. The more he thought about these
things the worse they seemed. He had
hoped to rough it a little, but he had also
hoped to have companionship, and to get
back home at night.

At last he arose and began a tour of in-
vestigation; hidden behind a clump of
trees he found a little shanty which looked
hopeful. He knocked upon the rough
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door, prepa.red to make his most ingrati-
ating speech when it should be opened to
him, but it did not open. He knocked a
gecond and a third time, but the only
- answer vouchsafed him was the ghostly
echo of his knock. His somewhat pom-
us, conventional manner slid from him,
and he became hust.a hungry man, in
gearch of food. He lifted the latch with
some hesitation and went in. He saw a
measure of potatoes upon a long table, and
after some rummaging he found a slab of
bacon, and some tea and coffee. He ar-
ranged his booty beside the potatoes, but
no gustatory consolation could ensue with-
out a fire.

Quite elated he gathered dry sticks and
litter and made an admirable heap ready
for ignition by means of a match. Mr.
James drewg forth his silver match case
with dignity, only to find it empty. He
belﬁan a search in his pockets, his dignity
still intact, but before the hunt ended, his
dignity was somewhat dishevelled. As
he turned his last pocket inside out, and
found not even the stub of a match but

lenty of loose coin, he flung the latter
rom him with something that in a less
dignified man might have been termed
petulance. ) .

Mr. James began a methodical search in
the shanty for matches, but found none.
He discovered some tin cans as empty, as
was he himself, these suggested that sim-
ilar cans full of substance might be forth-
coming. With his dignity somewhat re-
adjusted he began searching for the life-
saving tin can. Having looked every-
where save in a dark cupboard that
seemed filled with blackened, pots and

, he finally got down on his hands and
E:g:s to peer into the most remote
recesses of the cupboard. A row of cans
rewarded this effort. He took a can and
slit into it with his knife, but the blade
sank into a corrosive white dust that rose
and smote him in the eyes and nostrils
and wherever a particle lodged it bume(i
like fire. He felt the need of air, and
sought the open. After his eyes had
partially ceased smarting he again ven-
tured into the shanty. Very gingerly he
lifted the can of corrosive dust, and looked
at the label.

“Concentrated lye,” was the legend he

" read, and with due respect and much care

he put the can back in the cupboard.

Several round, short cans appealed to
him, they looked as though they might
hold devilled meat of some kind, but upon
opening one the odor that rushed out
seemed the acme of all mal-odors. He
looked at the label.

“Chloride of Lime,” he read, and with
no abatement of care he placed this can
back in its place. Mr. James left the
shanty with one last, longing look at the
potatoes and bacon.

For a time the gentleman chewed the
bitter quid of reflection, as he sat discon-
solately upon a rough brown stone. This

ielding no great satisfaction he rose and

egan a tour of investigation. He had
never seen very much of his island, but Mr.
James was no great lover of beauty and he
felt a certain' sense of aggrievement that
Harold was not with him. He remembered
the enthusiasm with which that young

man had advocated the purchase of this .

identical piece of property. He felt
rather bitter that a frivolous girl should
have brought about the present state of
semi-alienation from his son, his son who
had been as wholly his own as any other
plece of his property had been. His
dignity and pompousness dropped from
like a cloak, and he was nothing but a
lonely old man at the mercy of a cruel
Fate. He was walking rapidly to keep
up with the pace of his thoughts when his
foot caught in a trailing vine and the
Inevitable thing happened, his feet went
up and his head went down, and his whole
rotund body fell spraddling to the ground.
he sat up to investigate, he discovered
a trailing vine attached to the toe of one
of his patent leathers, and the vine was
thickly spread with small red berries.
The sight of those berries had a wonder-
ully modifying effect upon his irritation,
they took him back to his boyhood days,
when he had tramped the woods for just
such edibles as these.

“Some people are born with checker
berrics, some achieve checker berries, and
some have checker berries thrust upon
them!” ~ Mr. James wgs becoming faceti-
ous with the prospect of a checker berry
festivul before him.

With no undue haste he began picking
the d “lectable berries, and when he had
gatbered a reasonable quantity he sat
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down in a dignified and orderly manner

zn(i b.ega.nt. ealfimg the ﬁt of l;zg labors.
nticipation, however, Vv eater
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“Mumm/!”’ he bled, his placidit;
very much rump%ed, “Mumm! g rd a?sr
soon eat the pith of an elderberry stalk!”
with this he threw his hoard of berries
awag', but they had carried him back to
boyhood. "

“I wonder if there are not some ground
nuts to be found, they used to taste good,
when I was a boy,” and Mr. James began
searching for the small edible nut_ that
grows in_the ground like™a diminutive

tato. He had forgotten how the leaves

ooked so he began pulling up the green-

owing things and finally brought forth a

unch of roots from which he extracted a
small bulb. He peeled it and put it in his
mouth- It was not satisfactory as a
gustatory delight, and he spat upon the
ground but he could not rid himself of that,
abhorrent taste upon his tongue.

“It must have been a wild onion!” he
averred as though he had been analyzing
a botanical specimen.

Mr. James being a man not easily
deviated from his purpose continued his
search for the cdible nut, which should
satisfy his craving for food. After much
devastation of woods vegetation he at last
brought up what he had been seeking. He
knew at once that at last he had found the

The Western Home Monthly

real ground nut. Yes, by the very way
the skin peeled off he recognized the edible
of his boyhood. But again disappoint-
ment chilled his joy. -

“Gritty as a sand bed and tasteless as a
raw potato;”’ came the verdict, as Mr.
James wiped his mouth, with his hand-
kerchief. He stood in deep thought for a
few moments, racking his mind for some
forgotten thing, “Crinkle root!” he
ejaculated with delight, “That I know
has a taste, a very decided, but very
pungent taste.” A very pleasant ex-
pression dispersed itself over Mr. James’
round face, and he rubbed his head where
a few hairs were combed over a shining
bare surface. )

“Crinkle root,” he muttered medita-
tively, “crinkle root, big leaves straggling
along—"" he described, “Ah!” he pulled
up a handful of leaves, shiny and waxen
and certainly not large, their roots were as
yellow as gold, and very bitter. Mr.
James made no remark, but the corners
of his mouth were drawn down as though
the bitterness had touched a spring and
let loose a spirit of imism. Mr.
James continued_his , but, however,
high’his thoughts may have been, his eyes
were bent upon the ground, searching for
the big, straggling leaves of the desired
object. He did not pull heterogenous
vegetation.

“Ah!” exclaimed the millionaire with

23

satisfaction, “This is more like it,” and
he bent and pulled carefully upon a
clump of deeply notched leaves; and he
held within his grasp his heart’s desire,
“This is something like,” he approved.

Mr. James gathered a lapful of roots,
seated himself most comfortable and be-
gan feasting upon the pungent edible.
He had eaten a handful of the roots before
he realized how very pungent they were
He stopped chewing a moment. How
hot his mouth was!

“Damnation!” he whispered, for even
in this wildwood Mr. James would main-
tain a semblance of himself and his dignity.
He pushed: the remainder of the roots
away, and like one beaten in a race he
accepted his defeat, and sat quiescent.

A ball of fire began t6 burn in his in-
terior; the ball seemed to emit Hadeistic
flames that bored through his digestive
apparatii like hot gimlets. Mr. James
was in agony. He held his somewhat
adipose diaphragm with botharms, but he
found no relief. He rose and paced the
sward but still the griping, burning,
twisting ache within. r. James was
wholly unaccustomed to pain, he had had
no Spartan training, and many people
spent a good share of their time ordinarily
in seeking to make him comfortable, but
in his extremity when he needed a little
care he was alone and unaided. The
sweat of distress stood upon his forehead
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Bigger and Better an Stronger tha Before

any time.

by return post.

E have recently had a large amount of additional capital invested
with us and we are now in a stronger position financially than
ever before; in fact we are now one of the strongest in this

country We are therefore better prepared than formerly to handle all
business that comes to us by mail.

Our buyers are at present in the East purchasing large quantities of goods to take care
of the great volume of business we are receiving from our Spring and Summer Catalogue,
and also selecting the merchandise that will be described in our next Fall and Winter Cata-
logue. This Catalogue, which will be mailed early in August, will be considerably larger and
a good deal more complete than any we have heretofore issued.

Stobarts Limited, the largest and oldest wholesale Dry Goods house in Western Can-
ada is now very closely identified with us and as a result we can buy to better advantage,
and at the same time have all the resources of their immense establishment to draw upon at

This means that when any of our lines happen to be temporarily out of stock we can
always enjoy all the advantages of the enormous purchasing power of Stobarts Limited.

If you have already dealt with us, we want you to send us another order so that we
may show you how we do business under new and favorable conditions.

And if you have never dealt with us we would be very pleased indeed to have the
opportunity of demonstrating to you the kind of values and the sort of service we give.

Of course to buy from us it will be necessary to have a copy of our Spring and Summer
Catalogue, and if you haven’t already had a copy let us know so that we may send you one

And when you receive it order at once because while there are a good many advantages
in early choice there is nothing to be gained by delay.
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The 01d Fashioned Purging

and Griping Action of Pills
- Is Now Dene Away With.

——e

Milburn’s - Laxa-Liver Pills gently
unlock the secretions, clear away all
waste and effete matter from the system,
and give tone and vitality to the whole
intestinal tract.

: They do this by acting directly on tne
liver, and making the bile pass through
!:he bowels instead of allowing it to get
into the blood, and thus causing consti-
pation, jaundice, catarrh of the stomach
and similar troubles. .

Mrs. L. M. Ratchford, Peterboro, Ont.,
writes: ‘““Having been troubled for
years with constipation, and trying many
different remedies which did me no good
whatever, I was asked to try Milburn’s
Laxa-Liver Pills, I have found them
most bereficial, for they are indeed
splendid pills, and I can gladly recom-
mend them to all people who suffer from
constipation.”

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills are 25c
a vial, 5 vials for $1.00, at all druggists
or dealers, or mailed direct on receipt of

ice by The T. Milburn Co., Limited,

oronto, Ont.

Prove it Yourself!
. ‘ abeclutly FREZ o
“1900”

GRAVITY

WASHER
for 30 days

FREE TRIAL

You don’t pay a
cent—1 even pay
freight.

Everybody who has
used this Washer says
it is the " best ever.”

Write me to-day
personally for booklet
and particulars.

F P MORRIS MANAGER, 1900 ° WASHER CO.
3857 YONGE STREET
. TORONTO, CANADA
FACTORY: 79-81 PORTLAND STREET

A “PERFECTION”
\‘g’ WATERPROOF APRON

=~
ﬂm‘j_“ SAVES YOUR DRESSES
i

L/

e By keeping them dry and spot-
« less. Absolutely waterproof
and acidproof, and guarantecd
not to crack or peel. Pays for
itself at once as dressinsurance.
. Send for one to-day, $1.00 post
paid. Money returned if not

Ses = gatisfactory on receipt of apron.
0. L. BOYD, 312 Boyd Bldg., Winnipeg

LADY AGENTS wanted to handle
this and other attractive goods.

Write to-day.

AGENTS—Salary or commission. Greatest
seller yet. Every user pen and ink buys on
sight. 200 to 500 per cent profit. One agent’s
cales $620 in six days; another $32 in two
hours. Monroe Mfg. Co., X 534, La Crosse,
Wis. 5

One Dollar pays for
THE WESTERN
HOME MONTHLY

for Twelve Months.

The Best Magazine Value
available.  Send it to your
friend at a distance.

Violin Outfit
for selling 20 pictures or
20 pkgs. post cards at
10c.  Order your choice.
GATES MFG. CO.
Dept. 741 Chicago

he could bear no more. He sank down
upon the softly padded woodland way,
wadded up his coat for a pillow and
stretched himself out.  For a time nothing
but the sense of pain assailed his con-

sciousness, then he remembered that he

. had been hungry, but now, the lesser evil

was lost in a much greater. He thought
he must have poisoned himself, but little
by little a quietness crept over him, the
gentle woodland noises fell upon his ear
soothingly and at last he slept. Sud-
denly Mr. James jumped up like a gal-
vanized corpse. Something illegitimate
had scurried across his face, something
was crawling over his hand, and some-
thing else with a thousand legs was touring
his neck. Brashing and scrubbing his
anatomy Mr. James stood shuddering.
He could feel sundry soft and squashy
things mash under his vigorous onslaught.
He did not pick up either his coat or his
silk hat but he left the place. He felt
very much better for his nap and even
quite optimistic.

A friendly log invited him and he sat
down upon 1t for some time. There was a
large cavity in the log big enough for a man
to sleep in, in fact he thought rather
pleasurably of spending a night in that
selfsame log. Having decided this weighty
point he rose and walked again, for almost

Completing the bath operations

anything was better than sitting quiet in
that wilderness. With a benign look and
a big insect bite upon his brow he ambled
back to the piles of building material. He
had walked aimlessly and almost without
noticing, and he stumbled against a big
brown stone and would have fallen had
not a strong young arm sustained him.

“Well!” he cried amazed.

“It is well,” the young girl answered
“you would have fallen had I not caught

you, an ugly place to fall amongst these

uilding stones.”

“Thank you very much,” Mr. James
said, ‘ Are you the cook?”’

“The cook?”’ the girl’s fine eyebrows as
well as her words and voice were interroga-
tive.

“Why, I have virtually spent the day
hunting food, and nearly poisoned my-
self eating green stuff—and—well I ex-
pected to find workmen and a cook and
everything here and I have found nothing,
nothing but a wild and barren waste,” Mr.
James explained.

“My story is almost the same as yours,”
the girl declared, “a party of us started to
hunt a camping place, we thought we had
everything with us, but when abreast of
this island we discovered we had left our
provisions. I was not enjoying the boat-
ing, the water was a_little rough, so I
thought I would stay here while the men
went back after the needed supplies. I
haven’t had a good time, it’s been awfully
lonesome, and something must have hap-
pened, or the boat would have come back
long ago.” There was a note of anxiety
in the softly modulated voice, and a
troubled look in her fine eyes.

“This must be mid-summer’s day, but
it's bound to come right some way,” Mr.
James comforted chivalrously.

“Yes, but I'm hungry, and I never feel
real cheerful when I'm hungry,” the girl
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admitted frankly. “There are things to
eat in the cook shanty, and now youve
come we can make a fire and cook them(i
men always carry matches,” she rose an
walked towards the cook shanty with
great alacrity. .

“Truly, I have not a match,” Mr. James
exPloded, and he felt like a criminal.

‘We shall have to do something else
then. Is there any lime here? I saw
them slake lime last summer and it boiled
up, it seems as if things could be cooked
that way. There’s most always lime
where folks are building.”

“T found some lime in the shanty,” Mr.
James was rather dubious about its
utility, but he was bent on pleasing s0
charmmg a girl as this seemed to be.
“There!” and the gentleman bent to the
Cupboard and handed out the little can.

‘Chloride of Lime,” the girl read, “I'm
afraid that won’t do, that’s ;ust for clean-
ing and disinfecting things.”

Mr. James smiled. The girl's very
quickness and brightness were enough to
enliven even starvation, and someway he
had such confidence in her, he felt sure
she would find a way out of their dilemma.

The girl’s face flushed rosy red under his
steady look of admiration.

“Pardon me, an old man,” he begged
“] was only thinking what a wonderfpi
girl you are, and how you rise above cir-
cumstances. If my son—"’ he added
musingly.

The girl understood and caught the cue
instantly, “But sons never do, mnor
daughters either. Would you believe it?
Somebody’s son thinks me quite wonder-
ful too, but Somebody thinks I am too
frivolous to be considered.” This she
said with such naive simplicity that Mr.
James felt like championing her against
the unappreciative Somebody.

“Somebody’s son must ‘be a rare piece
if he is too good—"

“He is rather wonderful,” the girl in-
terrupted, “He is earning his own living
now, and he looks just splendid in his over-

”

“Work is the stuff that makes anything
worth while,” Mr. James agreed. ‘I sup-
pose yowll cook his meals, that’s realiy
the only way to begin,” Mr. James was
finding a chance to air his own views of
life, and it was grateful to his harassed
mind, to find one young person who
agreed with him.

“T could cook his meals, if his father—"

“His father must be a fool,” Mr. James
exploded.

“But he is not,” dissented the girl, “he
is one of the self-made sort, I have never
seen him only at a distance, and he has
never seen me at all, but—" the girl
stopped, lost in her dream.

“He’s an old fool just the same,” Mr.
James persisted, for he felt unusually
irascible, from all the rasping irritations of
the day, “I'm used to seeing well-dressed
women, but, confidentially, I have never
seen any woman even in the highest
ranks, look better than you do in that
little white frock, no frills or furbelows,
looks built just for use, and—oh, well,
pardon an old man, but you look fine
enough for a queen, but useful enough—"
Mr. James paused.

The girl laughed and finished his sen-
tence for him: “Useful enough for a
kitchen girl. I'm not living up to your
good opinion. I have just thought of
flint. We might find some arrow heads or
something, you know what flint is when
you see it?”

Mr. James longed to rise to the oceasion,
but the hampering truth prevented.

“T'm afraid I don’t know flint, but of
course fire can be made with flint.”

“Flint,” recited the girl, rising and
moving forward, “is grey or brown or al-
most black, opaquely clear, and breaks
with a conchoidal fracture.”

Mr. James’ jaw dropped in amazement,
at this glib definition of flint.

“Don’t let that frighten you, I learned
that fact by pure accident. I found it in
the dictionary, and thought it sounded
rather  impressive. I'm—I'm learning
things to impress his father,” the girl
made naive confession.

“T wish my son—"

The girl quickened her pace, and began
hunting for that peculiar kind of quartz
known as flint, which is grey or brown or
almost black, and which breaks with a
conchoidal fracture.

“How is this?” Mr. J:aunes bent labor-

iously and picked up a shining pebbhle,
“That is nothing hut a wuter-polished
stone. All the round mooth «tones we

find, are relics of bygone ages when they
belonged to a sea-beach or something and
were worn smooth by the continual wash-
ing of the waves.”

Mr. James looked at the girl in appre-
ciative admiration. He felt that he was
getting much valuable geological knowl-
edge and in a most fascinating way.

“This,” the girl said presently, “must

be flint, for it is a clearish grey color.
Let’s see if it will break with a conchoidal
fracture.” She lifted a larger stone and
struck the bit of quartz vigorously, “It
is flint, see it has broken with a sharp
edge and hollows out something like a
shell. Now for your pocket knife, we
must strike fire with flint and steel.”
With placid dignity Mr. James reached
for his pocket knife. It was not found in
the expected place. From one pocket
to another he searched carefully, then
frantically, finally with a flustered out
turring of each, but no knife appeared.

“T must have lost it,” he declared de-
jectedly.

“We've simply got to have something
to eat,” the girl averred, and she pulled
open a little handbag that hung on her
arm. “My manicure scissors!” and she
held up the scissors joyfully. Like a
magician with the flint and steel, she pro-
duced a shower of stars that fell to noth-
ingness.

Mr. James led the way back to the heap
of kindling he had prepared earlier in the
day. He tore to bits an important busi-
ness letter, and the girl hoarded the
scraps. The gentleman now proceeded to
invoke the god of fire by means of flint
and steel, and the girl held the bits of
paper where the fiery stars could fall upon
them, but no ignition resulted.

“I guess we’ll have to give it up,” Mr.
James concluded after all efforts had
proved futile.

“Not yet,” the
“there’s punk!”

“What’s punk?” Mr. James asked
dazedly. This young woman always
held out some new hope and never seemed
to get to the end of her resources.

“Why punk is punk!” she explained
lucidly. “I don’t know it very well my-
self, but it’s decayed wood, and they call
it ‘touchwood.” ”

“If it’s decayed wood, you want, I
know where there’s a big rotten log,” and
Mr. James started for the log he had
found earlier in the day. The girl walked
firmly beside him.

“There!” Mr. James exclaimed with a
dignified flourish towards the log, an
he felt prouder of that decomposed mon-
arch of the forest, than he ever had felt of
his solid bank account.

“It's a fortune!” the girl applauded,

girl contradicted,

picking bits of the wood off ready for the ,

flint fire. But after many trials they
found that the wood was not in the right
stage of decomposition or else it was not
dry enough.

The man and the girl faced each other in
consternation.

“We are not very hungry anyway,” as-
serted the girl cheerfully, and she smiled
up into the old man’s face.

Mr. James returned the look fully con-
scious that he had something very good to
look at. She was simply dressed, and
wholesomely good looking. Mr. James
could not understand why the father of a
working son should object to her for a
daughter-in-law. He wished that his
son had chosen a girl from the working-
classes instead of the class of ‘fashion he
Lad selected.

Suddenly the girl began pulling the hait
pins from her hair.
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“Celluloid!” she ejaculated tersely,
“It catches fire sometimes from just being
pear a fire. Sometimes even the sun-
shine will set celluloid te smouldering.”

She began b: g the hairpins into
tiny bits, until she had a little heap of
shining' kindlin, Mr. James tore up a
valuable contract to add to the store, and
he made ready a heap of dry sticks. The
flint and steel shed its shower of sparks
upon the celluloid, and soon a little
smouldering redness showed, a breeze
swept up and fanned the dullness into
flame, the paper blazed, the wood caught
fire. The breeze became a sudden gust
of wind *and scattered the little heap of
fire. The girl sheltered the blazing
remnants with her skirts. Mr. James
made a quick dash for some larger sticks
caught the burning fagots up and stored
them in the hollow log, thus sheltered. a
steady blaze ensued. .

The girl scraped the skins from some
potatoes with her scissors, and cut them
up with the same. In the shortest 12(1)18-
m%le space of time she had them cooking
over the fire. . .

Mr. James was industriously cutting
bits of bacon with the sharp edge of a

iece of flint. While the potatoes cooked
they toasted the bacon over the fire, and
finally made some tea in a tin can.

“If we have any thing to eat when we

to heaven,” Mr. James eulogized,
ﬁ:ltping himself for the third time to the
tasty potatoes, “I think it will taste like
this!”

“Life in a cottage wouldn’t be so bad,”
dreamed the girl. )

“Don’t you worry about that pig-
headed—"’ Mr. James began. )

“Well, well, well,” ‘eried a hearty voice
behind ﬁxem, ‘“‘you two picnicing here!”

“Oh, Harold how glad I am to see you,”
the girl exclaimed rising and standing be-
fore a blue-overalled young man. Then
suddenly remembering the partner of her
sorrows of the day, she turned to Mr.
James, “This is—the young man,” she
introduced with great lucidness, for to her
at that time there was but one young man
in the world. .

“We’ve met before,”” Harold said cheer-
fully. “Father this is Edith, her brothers
brought her down this morning. We are

ing to camp here, after—we’re married.
g(l)le’s going to cook my meals.”

The two men were wringing each other’s
hands as only two who have misunder-
stood, and missed each other can.

“I'm working under the architect on
your cottage, I couldn’t find work any-
where else, and I guess if I hadn’t been
the son of the chief boss, he would have
turned me down too, I hope you don’t
disapprove father?”” There was a note of
wistful affection in the young man’s voice.

“I was just about to remark to Edith as
You came up that her pig-headed father-

in-law-to-be would relent if he only knew
her, and I do not retract one whit, I find
I have been just the kind of a pig-head
most pig-heads are, and the worst pig-
heads are the blind ones who won’t see.
Let me tell you son, that this girl has
more sense than nature ever packed in my
skul. I'm going to settle a million—"

“Not much,” young Harold parried,
“we’re both learning the joy of work and
of common things and we’re going to win
our own way the same as you and mother
did. We're going to camp right here on
this island. I've always itched for ham-
mer and nails but they weren’t in my
curriculum.”

“And I've always wanted to putter with
cooking, but my mother wouldn’t let me
spoil my hands,” Edith explained, rosy
with joy and excitement.

“Fate has relented generally,” Mr.
James wiped his eyes, ‘“Fate is a fool most
of the time not to reient, but in this case
Fate looks a little like Solomon.”

A WEE BIT OF AN EDEN

]

Written for The Western Home Monthly
by M. E. Ryman

Joe looked at Della, and Della looked at
Joe; but the hail paid no attention to
either. It pounded and beat and threshed
and smashed every thing in its path.
Chick! a pane of glass cracked. The
windows rattled, and the little house
shivered in the grasp of the storm. Sud-
denly there was a lull. The hail ceased
but the rain still poured down, as if, having
been held in aggyance during the on-
slaught of the hail, it was now having
its opportunity.

Gradually it, too, ceased and the
drenched beaten world presented a dismal

ap}l)_ei]a.mnce.

e garden which a short half hour be-
fore had been the pride of Della’s heart
was in ruins. Not a stalk was left stand-
ing. The vines at the door and windows
were switched and torn to tatters.

“0, Joe!” moaned Della, “just look,
after all the pains I've taken!” But Joe
Evasdsgazing moodily at his ruined grain

elds.

It was a terrible disappointment. The
first season, the early frost had caught
their garden and feed oats; the second
year’s had been nearly ruined by the
drouth; and this, their third season on
the homestead was a total failure. Things
looked black indeed.

Let’s sell out and go back east, Joe,”
said Della. “I'm tired of this constant
failure. Wasting our lives this way is all
nonsense; besides we have Joey to think
of now.”

“Nobody’d buy. You couldn’t sell a
farm here for half what we’ve put into it.
But where the interest money is to come
from this fall is beyond me,” replied Joe.

“Joe, I've an idea,” persisted Della.
Let’s plant trees and vines and bushes
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around the yard and make it look as if it
amounted to something, and perhaps
some one will happen along and buy it for
its good looks if it won’t grow a crop.”

“Not much will people buy a farm out
here for its looks! Folks are getting wise
to this country, and they’re not to be taken
in as easily as the first settlers,” grumbled
Joe; but after a glance at Della who was
ga.zlg(f sadly at her ruined flower beds, he
added, “There’ll be no crop to harvest
this season so there’ll be p enty of time
and we'll try it.”

For a day or two the ground was too
wet to begin o erations, so they spent
their evenings p g. One thing was
certain, there was no money to spend on
the scheme. They must do what they
could with the means at hand. Fortunate-
ly they had chosen a good spot for their
buildings, and in their first enthusiasm
over their homestead, had laid out the

ounds carefully leaving ample room for

wn and en.

While Joe was preparing his ruined
grain fields for next year’s crop, Della
kept the weeds down in the flower beds
and garden, saying if she couldn’t raise
ﬂ(gg;s and vegetables she wouldn’t raise
w

During the autumn while Joe was away
helping others harvest and thresh beyond
the path of the hail storm Della and wee
Joey did the chores and transplanted the
wild flowers into the empty flower beds.

One long bed was filled with violets, the

ger blue ones in the centre and a wide
border of white ones on either side. A
bed of yellow violets occupied a small
triangle where the path from the door
forked. Other beds were filled with wild
larkspur, prairie lilies, duck’s bill and
wild roses. :

Occasionally Joe and Della would take
a day off and go to the river for bushes or
trees or vines, or take time when drawing
water to take up a plant or bush.

Soon thrEe\:%vs;s of Saskatoon bushes
formed the nucléus of a wind break, and
ground back of them was prepared for the
government trees Joe signed for the
wi%tsrbffore. ] g p
0 long rows of gooseberries, two

wild currants and one of wild raspberries
besides a long bed of wild strawberries
gradually took their places in that part of
the garden devoted to their use.

Vt%ﬁ clematis took kindly to its new
home by the porch and showed its appre-
ciation by climbing up the rude wall and

peeping in through the windows.

The lawn was sown to brome grass and

a hedge of thorn bushes was set out, with
many misgivings by Joe, completed the
first chapter of the scheme. :

All this took time and hard work but

they had a great incentive, weren’t they
striving to make their Elaoe saleable so
that they might “go bac

place and live like folks?” Every
moment was utilized in improving the
gardens the ‘buildings, the fields. Soon

east and buy a
spare
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everything showed the same untiring zeal
and perseverence.

At first, they felt that they could not
sgare the time to join in the social life
that was growing up around them, but,
lest they should appear awkward and be-
hind the times when they “got back east,”
‘they gradually entered ‘“‘the swim,” as Joe
expressed it.

Thus three years more passed,—three
years filled to the limit with that tireless
energy that underlies all great under-
takings and overcomes all obstacles; though
a close observer might have noticed that
the stock phrases, “back east” and “back
home” were not uttered as oftenly as
formerly. : .

One morning just before harvest, Joe
came into the kitchen where Della was
mixing bread, and said, “Well, Della, our
chance has come at last. Mr. Murdock
wants to buy this place. Wants it bad,
too. He'll give thirty dollars an acre
straight for the whole half section, and
we keep the crop, or forty just as it
stands.

“The stock will pay all outstanding
bills and more. What do you say?”

“We'll have thirteen thousand clear at
least,—a neat little sum for six years’
work. We can go back east and get a
good place and live like folks.”

DeBs had straightened up and stood
before her tall broad shouldered husband
with wide opened eyes. :

Through the open window caime the
merry prattle of Joey and little Dorris; be- *
yond in the pasture six fine looking cows
were contentedly cropping the rich grass;
a little farther on some colts were havin
a frolic. A tiny wren was scolding an
fussina:ver a nest of young ones in"the
vines that screened the porch. ]

For a minute man and woman faced
each other, then Della excla.imed; “Why,
Joe, we can’t you know. We can’t give it
up after all the pains we’ve taken to make
it—’

“Saleable,” put in Joe as Della hesi-
tated

“To make it the nicest cosiest place in
the world,” went on Della. What did you
say to him? You didn’t tell him he could
have it, did you, Joe?”’

“Not exactly,” replied Joe. I said I'd
talk it over with you. You see he'd
heard how badly we wanted to go back
east, and he thought—" -

““) bother the east!” broke in Della with
more emphasis than elegance, “you tell
him we've made this wee bit'of an Eden
for ourselves and we’re going to live in it.””

“Thank the Lord,” replied Joe in a sud-
den burst of fervor. “I’ll tell him,” and
he strode out thﬂfb the vine-covered

rch, a broad smile crinkling up his

ronzed face.
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Recruits to Kitchener’s New Army take up sparring as a part of the soldier’s training
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The Young Man and His Problem

CHOICE OF A PROFESSION OR BUSINESS

If a man is to get dlong in the world he must choose
the work for which he is intended. Natural aptitude
should probably be the main element in choice, but as
things are ay natural aptitude is not very much
€enco . Boys go where they find an open door;

irls take to the shop and the offices. Now and then a
arm boy rebels, and strikes for the city. If he is mis-
taken in judgment he at least is right in deciding to
follow the line of his inclination. As a matter of fact

" boys who foliow their real inclinations rarely fail.

Those who leave the farm because of laziness or because
they think manual labor is mean and lowly are sure to
fail. But whether one gets into the business he
naturally ﬁre.fers, or whether he is at one that he grows
to like, “the secret of success depends ultimately upon
five essential qualities—strength, ingenuity, good
address, strong nervous power and enterprise.” It
would not be a bad thing for young men to read over
and over again these words of E. T. Freedley. Of
course all these atiualities must be backed up by in-
telligence—general and special. For this reason every
you!t.i man should get as good a schooling as Xo@ble,
and should form the habit of private study and of con-
sulting others who have succeeded in business. More
than this every man should go into work decided to
make good‘in the line chosen and in no other. “A
rolling stone gathers no moss.” '
“There’s the marble, there’s the chisel,
Take it, work it at thy will;
Thou alone must shape thy future,

Heaven send thee strength and skill.”
* * *

PERSEVERANCE

A business is not built up in a year, often not in
several years. The primary work is the most laborious
at the same time it is the part which gives stability
to the whole. The story of Bruce and the Spider is for
all men in all ages.

Audubon tells this story of himself: ‘“An accident
happened to two hundred of my original drawings. I
left the village of Henderson in Kentucky, situated on
the banks of the Ohio, where I resided for several years,
to proceed to Philadelphia on business. I looked to
my drawings before my departure, placed them care-
fully in a wooden box, and gave them in charge of a
relative. My absence was of several months’ duration.
When I returned after several months I enquired after
my treasure. The box was brought and opened; but
—Treader, feel for me:—a pair of Norway rats had taken
possession of the whole, and reared a young family
among the gnawed bits of paper, which but a few
months previously had repr%ented nearly a thousand
inhabitants of the air. The burning heat which in-
stantly rushed through my brain was too great to be
endured without affecting my whole nervous system.
1 slept for several nights, and the days passed like days
of oblivion. Then I took up my gun, my note-book and
my pencil and went forth into the woods as gaily as if

nothing had happened. I felt pleased that I now might
make better drawings than before, and ere a period not
exceeding three years had elapsed my portfolio was
again filled.” Did you ever know any man to pursue
any kind of business for ten years honestly and faith-
fully who did not succeed? Perseverance will conquer

all things.

* * *

ECONOMY

Richard Cobden once said to a gathering of work-
men: “The world has always been divided into two
classes—those who have saved and those who have
spent—the thrifty and the extravagant. The building
of all the houses, the mills, the bridges and the ships,
and the accomplishment of all other great works which
have rendered man civilized and happy, has been done
by the savers, the thrifty; and those who have wasted
their resources have always been their slaves. It has
been the law of Nature and Providence that this should
be s0; and I were an impostor if I promised any class
that they would advance themselves, if the{ were im-
provident, thoughtless and idle.” Even the poorest
toiler has it in his power by self-denial and economy,

and yet without meanness, to raise himself from the

condition in which he is placed. Such a man may
walk when others ride, may take such recreations as
cost nothing, may take plain rather than costly food,
may in short, live the simple life. Economizing for the
sake of becoming independent is an indication of a
manly character. Burns has it in this wise:

“Not for to hide it in a hedge
Nor for a train attendant,

But for the glorious privilege
Of being independent.”

Did you ever stop to think that 514 cents saved each
day means $20 a year and that this with interest means
$260 in 10 years, or $3080 in forty years or $5800 in
fifty years? There is of course a false economy,
which ends in miserliness. It is a peculiar thing that
those who have been noted for their economy in small
things have been known for their generosity in large

matters.
* * *

INDUSTRY

- No man can be prosperous who is not industrious.
Nor can he be happy. Idleness is the bane of life.

“Dream not, but work! Be bold, be brave;
Let not a coward spirit crave
Escape from tasks allotted!
Thankful for toil and danger be,
Duty’s high call will make thee flee
The vicious, the besotted.”
One day when Benjamin Franklin was preparing for
Eress, a lounger stepped into his store and spent an
our looking over the books. Finally taking one in
his hand he asked the clerk the price. The boy said:
“QOne dollar.” “Can’t you take less?’’ said the lounger.
“No,” said the boy, “one dollar is the price.”

me time after the lounger asked for Mr. Franklin
wlﬁ)oleft his work at the press to wait on him. “What
is the lowest you will take for the book?” Asked the
visitor. “One dollar and a quarter,” said Franklin,
“Why, your young man told me it was a dollar.” “‘So,
it was, at that time, but I would rather have sold it
then for a dollar than to leave my work for a quarter
extra.” “Well, well,” said the lounger, “What 1s your
really lowest price now?” “One dollar and a half,”
said Franklin, and that right off!” And.he got it.
There was an old copy book headline that contains a
eat truth. “Industry is the mother of good luck.”
ﬂicawb‘er waiting for something to turn up is not a
good type of the successf ul man of affairs.
* * *

'‘BUSINESS MORALITY

Henry Ward Beecher once said: “In the long run,
a tried and proved character for honor and honesty is
the best capital and lfivm the largest interest. To be
sure those things will not alone push a man forward.
He must have good sense, enterprise, skill, persever-
ance and steadiness. But more men stumble from
want of moral qualities, than from want of business
capacity.,” Of course there are many men lacking in
business morality who seem to have wonderful success.
These, however, are not true men of business; they are
pirates. A man may make money at public expense,
may defraud his workmen, may do many illegitimate
things and not get caught. He may amass a fortune
and, indeed have honors heaped upon him when he
should be in prison—yet, we call this not success. It
isn’t the kind of success any of our readers wish. The
crook succeeds only for a time.

No one will say that A. T. Stewart, the first great
store-keeper of New York, made all his wealth in a
way that could be commended, but he stood for some
things that are praiseworthy. One day an old lady
approached one of the clerks and asked regarding some
calico: “Will it wash?”’ ‘“Oh, yes!” said the clerk.
“Then, I'll take some and try it,” said the old lady
“Why take the trouble?” said the clerk. “I have
already tried it.” And so the sale was made. Mr.
Stewart who overheard the conversation called the
young man aside and said: “Why did you tell such an
untruth about that calico?”’” ‘“Oh, it’s the way of
business,” said the young man. “But,” said Mr.
Stewart, “it seems a poor way of doing business. She
will try the goods. She will accuse us of misrepre-
sentation, and will demand her money back, and she
will be right.” “Oh!” said the young man, “I’ll tell
her she didn’t get the goods here.” ‘““No!” said the
great merchant, “I don’t want goods represented to be
what they are not. I want the confidence of my
customers. They will buy as soon knowing the truth,
as any other way.” The sequel to this is that the
young man told Mr. Stewart he was a fool as a business
man. But the young man was never heard of again.
It cannot be repeated too often that honesty is the
corner stone of success.

Canadian Cavalry cheering King George and Lord Iﬁtchencr as the Royal Train passes
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Every Rod Winnipeg

- Guaranteed Satisfactory
Buy the Genuine “Ajax” Fence, if you want the best. We save you 25 per cent or more and guarantee to please you. Sold

only in full bales of 20, 30, and 40 rods each and on 30 days’ trial. Money back if unsatisfied.

WAR TAX MEANS HIGHER PRICES ON WIRE

OUR SUPPLY IS EXHAUSTED

We offer you what thousands of Western farmers consider the highest e fencing procurable. At prices that will save you 25% and more.
Our ““‘Ajax’ Fence is heavily galvanized to prevent rust, does not sag, bulge out, or buckle, al ' enly, Btay!y st gﬂhed-
O e i w s al ment of 24,000 Ibs. and obtain the carload rate which in

Order your quantity by I

Y ROD OF OUR

amount to: 9¢ per 100 lbs. in Manitoba to 83 cents per 100 lbs. at Calgary,

NUMBER NUMBER TWELVE
4 FREIGHT CHARGES BOTH WAYS AND WILL DONATE $50.00 TO ANY C.
. We make this guarantee because a number of other wire manufacturers are using a lighteri gauge wire and quoting
saving money as you vlel have to replace in half the time to what you will our AJ Bki!ﬂ).
We make prompt’shipment; in the majority of cases shipment going forward same day as received; in ad
rolls. Take all the above into consideration when purchasing fencing and you will find AJAX will cost you 3 to 7 cents per r

“AJAX" Heavy Fence. No. 9 Top and Bottom wires. Intermediate line and stay wires No. 12.

freight in less car lots or club together with your neighbors and make up a carload shi

We wijll quote you

Prices at Winnipeg

vered ,prices in car lots and guarantee you a saving of $26

It is a hard Proposition to tell the difference between No. 9 and 9} wire but we stand

NINE WIRE AND ON OUR HEAVY AJAX FENCING BOTH

IATE AND STAY WIRES. WE WILL TAKE BACK ANY WIRE FOUND TO
HARITABLE INSTITUTION PURCHASER MAY NAME. .
similar prices to ours but when you buy a lighter grade fencing you are not

dition you' receive brand new fencing heavily galvanized in every style desired and full size
od less than that offered by others.

BARBED WIRE

Cat. IS i :
; Space between Weight per
T ORDER BY RETURN —— wame || o 95
726 | Hog Fence............ 7 wire 26-in. high, StayS 13-00 APATE. -0 vmverrnrsssooons 3,3,4,5,5,6 6 Ibs | 190 | FANN
0726 | Hog Fence............ 7 wire 26-in. high. stays 6-in apart..................... 3,3,4.5,5,6. 714 lbs. | 25¢ \y =
748 | Stock Fence........... 7 wire 48-in. high, stays 13-in. apart .. ................. 5,6,17,9, 10, 634 lbs, | 23c ¥ ;
830 |*Hog and Sheep......... 8 wire 30-in. high, stays 13-in. apart.................... 3,3,4,5,5, 6, 614 lbs. | 22¢ Per 80 rod
0830 | Hog and Sheep......... 8 wire 30-in. high, stays 6-in.apart.................... 3,3,4,5,5, 6, 814 lbs. | 28¢c
936 | Sp. Hog and Sheep. . ... 9 wire 36-in. high, stays 13-in. apart.................... 3,3,3,4,5,5,6,7 714 lbs. | 26¢ spOOl
0936 | Sp. Hog and Sheep. . ... 9 wire 36-in. high, stays 6-in. apart.................... 3,33,4,5,5,6,7 915 lbs. | 33c
942 | Stock Fence........... 9 wire 42-in. high, stays 13-in. apart.................... 3,3,34,517,8,9 714 lbs. | 2614¢ 2 Point
1050 | Stock Fence........... 10 wire 50-in. high, stays 13-in. apart.................... 3,33,457,889............ 10  lbs. 28¢ gl
“AJAX” EXTRA HEAVY FENCE. Made of all No. 9 wire throughout. Prices at Winnineg ..?Z’S,‘i‘c':,' bl g bstl bl o g
4334 | Field Fence............ 4 wire 33-in. high, stays 22-in. apart.................... 10,11, 12............ PO 514 lbs. 17¢ u at. _Every rod is made of high grade wire, the
5404 | Field Fence.... . .. .. 8 Wite A0, Bigh. atays 2010, AL e it 9,10,10, 11. .. Ll Tl 75 e | 200 Egglgm;::!:g;;- Db the dhosp GTMle o il
6404 | Field Fence............ 6 wire 40-in. high, stays 22-in. apart. ..... T 6,6,8 10,10, ....ccciieinny.nn. 8 lbs. 240 |and t,h% four point wefghs 861bs., 4 to 8 pounds heavier
7484 | Field Fence............ 7 wire 48-in. bigh, stays 22-in. apart.......... e ,6,88,10,10............. ... 914 lbs. | 28c |than that offered elsewhere.

10504 | Stock Fence........... 10 wire 50in. high, stays 22-in. apart.........c.cceeenn.... 3,334,57,889............ 13 lbs. | 39¢ WIRE is advanciug rapidly and when our stock is ex-
7264 | Sheep and Hog......... 7 wire 26-in. high, stays 11-in. apart.................... 8,18, L.8;.5, 8s s s ssmenmmnns e 150 11, [ba.| 3lo [Womed wesannct sty whes the adranco villte QROS
9424 | Stock Fence........... 9 wire 42-in. high, stays 22«in. apart.................... 3.3.3.4.57,89. .. ........... 12 lbs. | 35c 2 aosimstauy advance. Hreny spodl weehiphy

ﬁllLY guaranteed, you do not have to keepitif you think

“AJAX HEAVY SPECIAL HOG, STOCK AND POULTRY FENCE. No. 9 Top and Bottom, No. 12 intermediate and line wire. 80 in.  |yon'iivonos roceived fur bettar valno than you cax pro-

PRICES ON

high, 15 line wires, stays 8 in. apart, spacing 2,2,3,2,8,8,8,8,4,4,4,6,6,7, weight 131bs. Pricoperrod.........ccccoceveuieneens 4zc guxﬁe:.énherﬁ.”ggzm%snﬁgymﬂng
¢ B n
. “AJAX" GATES 4 FEET HIGH gt bout 8T, Evce per 8500 v $2.30
Width'o. s s momassr s s smmmmmegse 3 ft. 8 ft. 10 ft. 12 ft. 14 ft. 16 ft. 2 point Galvanized Barbed Wire in 80 rod Spools $2 25
WERhE oo v ¢ < 14 s o ’ 35 Ibs. l 50 Ibs. 62 Ibs. 70 Ibs. ' 78 Ibs. ' 82 Ibs. R Cornit i sl ot 100 s soia. Bargied
Price......ccoovoeeecannnsss $1.90 $3.45 $3.70 $4.00 $4.50 $4.75 O O ok tane, T M
GET OUR IN CAR
BINDER | W|NE, CEDAR POSTS and SAL"T SHIPMENTS

Guaranteed

Our Vehicle Department Offers you the Best at a Saving of 20% to B80Y%

TS 7 5 for this High Grade Road Wag- Our Bi
51- 5‘ & n. Has comfortable Stick Seat o
upholstered in high grade imitation leather.
Shafts are heel and corner braced. Wheels
are 40" front, 44" rear, Sarvin patent 1" full
hickory, have " round ‘edge steel tires.
Screwed rims. Body measures 24” wide
and 5§” long, nicely finished and strongly
lbulll‘. (111.1 every reslpecft Gea.x'hag nxch;%l }5—16
ong distance axles full clipped. size .
springs, double g \_\\\'(’ ‘ &
wheel. Equal to gears on vehicles selling &’,’ Y
at double our price. Order our 51 75 </ \ S
No. 77, complete with shafts at s e

LEADER

N T T
A‘/y‘\. I

.

reach, half-circle fifth

67 00O is a very low price for a vehicle
& of this construction. Has Triple
Hays Spring in front and Elliptic Spring in
rear. Double reach gear. 14 Double
Collar Steel Axle. Body is 33" wide and
86" long, substantially braced 12" wood
dash. 18 extra large, 114 riveted
rims, 40” front, 44’ rear. Seats are re-
movable, fasten to box with patent fast-
eners, Spring cushions, with falls uphol-
stered in good grade imitation leather,
Ordof No. "?'P lOur dSpeciul Leader,
complete  wit ole an
Eveners]. s s sawssesm s s 67-00

Complete 9-Piece DINING 49,50
ROOM SETat Big Savin '

This beautiful set is made of hardwood, finished surface oak
golden or early English finish.

Buffet is 46 inches wide and has three small drawers, one
large drawer and double cupboard, leaded %Iass doors, China
closet is 30 inches wide, 58 inches high. Table has 45-inch top,
and extends to 6 feet. Diner set consists of five small and
one arm chair, upholstered in imitation leather, strongly con-
structed, brace arms on small chairs. Don’t hesitate to order
this set on account of its low price, we have sold hundreds of
them and guarantee you a first-class value.

Order the set from this advertisement or send 50

or our catalog. M

No. 301—Price, Complete 9 pieces.............

When in Winnipeg visit our Big Showrooms, We
show every line of Furniture

Our Big KITCHEN CABINET

Offer to W.H.M. Readers. Base is 48 x 28, Extra Big.
has one large drawer, three small drawers, Large Cupboard
and Chopping board and large flour bin. Top is well propor-
tioned has three China Cupboards, Bevel Plate glass in one,
small cutlery drawer and two Sugar Bins also long shelf along

top for China.

We are offering 20 of
these Kibchen_f()ah(vlinitg
at 1f order:
only 19'75 Direct
from this advertisement.
Attach this clipping to
vour order together
with money or express
order and you will save
$3.10 over our regular
price, only 20 and after
these are sold our regu-
lar price $22.85 will
prevail.

Our Special Wes-
tern HomeMonthly
Price

| 9-75

Get this
Big Catalog
Free
by Return
Mail

It will show you
how to save 509,
on your purchases
of Furniture,Stoves
Binder Twine, Har-
ness, Vehicles
Woven and Barbed
Wire, Groceries,
Oils, Belting, Hard-
ware, Pumps, and practically everything for the
farm and home. Its yours free for the asking, a
postal card will bring it by return mail. We

guarantee satisfaction or money refunded, you take
no risk. Send To-Day.

The Farmers’ Supply Co., Ltd. Dept. w.H.

173-179 Bannatyne'Ave., Winnipeg, Canada
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. Indifference to Citizenship Duties
Honest electors are a preponderating majority in
Canada, but the vice of indifference is deplorably
Prevalent.—Ottawa Citizen.
. -

|

* *

5 _ Kultur Self-convicted.

Cerman kultur has the courage of its convictions
and every few days it convicts itself anew.—New
York Sun.

* * *
One of the Forms of Kultur

“The Valour of Ignorance” is a book which the
Germans might read with great advantage just now.
—Ottawa Free Press. .

-

L »
Out-Heroding Herod
Is the massacre of innocents the newest variation
of the German plan of submarine warfare on mer-
chant shipst—Halifax Herald.
* - -

The British Bulldog’s Hold

*  The British bulldog doesn’t return Germany’s

chant of hate. He has taken his bite and he won’t
let go in order to bark.—Buffalo Express,
* » *»

The Lesson from Germany :
The experience of Germany should be a lesson to
the world. Never give any man too much power.
0t invariably creates tyranny or insanity.—New

Denver (B.C.) Ledge. o
*

A Crisis in Human Progress .
Never at any previous time in the whole course
of human history have so many questions affecting
the future of the race come into sudden and simul-

taneous significance.—~Glasgow Herald.
: - * L

Germany’s Partner
Turkey seeks peace, and emphasizes its necessity
by cutting the throats of Christian women and chil-
dren. As well make peace with an untamed tiger.
—London Nation.
* * *
Slow to Accept the Light of Kultur
To cause the drowning of 120 nmoncombatants on
8 passenger ship and call it war is another form
of reasoning that the Germans will find foreigners
slow to follow.—Manchester Guardian.
»” ® -

As to Who Will Lay Down the Terms

The terms of peace Germany is prepared to offer
are not interesting. @We await rather the terms

" that the Allies will impose.—New York Herald.
*

The Sultan a Fit Associate for the Kaiser

, The Great Assassin must be pleased at the pro-

ess made by Germany in imitating on the ocean
is exploits in Armenia and elsewhere.—London
(Ont.) Advertiser.

* *
A New Light on Domestic Science

New Haven, Conn., claims to have discovered a
young lady who, when asked by her grandmother
what needles are for, answered that they are to
make the phonograph play.—St. John (N.B) Tele-

graph * * *
Carthage and Germany

“Send it reverberating like clanging bells from
tower to tower throughout the countryside: ‘Hate!
Hate the accursed English! Hate!””—From the Ger-
man War Gazette, .

The boyis.. Hannibal cherished - a like hatred for
Rome! but not, as events proved, with great benefit
to Carthage.—London Morning Post.

- * *
In the Time to Come

The “Hymn of Hate” is to be taught in the Pub-
lic Schools of Germany. That will make fine train-
ing for the young fellows who, a few years hence,
will be trying to do business with John Bull the
world over.—Toronto Mail and Empire.

L * *
Naval, Military and Financial

Broadly speaking, there are three definite spheres
of action—naval, military and financial—of our share
in the military sphere nothing here need be said.

It has been great and will be greater. But in the

other two fields of action the influence of Great
Britain has been the dominant factor of the war.—
London Statist.

* * *

The Murderer-Burglar Point of View
A German writer says Germany cannot give back
Belgium because it has cost so much blood to occupy
it.  This is as if a thief should refuse to give up his
booty because he had killed the man from whom he
stole it, and got a blow that made his nose bleed.—
Victoria (B.C.) Colonist,

- hand of an Englishman. We go

Wilhelm to Mehmed
The Kaiser has conferred the Irop Cross upon the
Sultan for “the part you have taken in the defense
of the Dardanelles.” The Kaiser should have shown
more consideration, and given the Sultan something
he could pawn.—New xork Tribune.

* * *

Wholesale Murder on the High Seas

One reads of merchant ships torpedoed without
warning and of crews and passengers sen{ to their
accounts with all their imperfections on their heads,
and then one recalls that a few months ago a great
to-do was made by the Germans about dum-dum
bullets! = Much ado about nothing it turned out
to be.—Louisville (Ky.) Oourier Journal

- * *

Krupp Patriotism Not Seriously Strained

The Krupp family and firm have subseribed
$7,500,000 to the new German War loan. That is
they have lent the money for big guns and are to
receive it back with profit and interest added. The
strain on patriotism is hardly perceptible under the
circumstances.—Springfield Republican.

LY » * -

Something the World is Sick Off
“Germany alone possseses the secret of culture and
the genius for organization,” says a German professor.
One is moved to exclaim with the late Mr. Bildad,
the Shuhite, “How long wilt thou speak these things
and how long shall the words of thy mouth be like a
strong wind ??”—New York Times,

L3 * *

German Hiscing and Frothing

It will yet come, as Treitschke said, that not a
German dog will take a piece of bread from the
further than
Treitschke, and declare that no self-respecting Ger-
man dog ‘would feel honored at being raised to man’s
dignity if it were an Englishman whom he had to
accept as a prototype.—Hamburger Nachrichten.

»* * *

The Nelson Spirit
General Maunoury, of the army of France, joked
after a bullet destroyed one of his eyes. In thus
making light of his plight he shows he has the spirit
that caused Nelson to jest at times concerning his
own shattered body.—Chicago Tribune.
* * *

A True Saying by a German Professor
A saying by Professor Delbruck, the successor of
Treitschke in the chair of Berlin University, as late
as 1914, is quoted: “Anyone who has any familiarity
at all with our officers and generals knows that it
will take another Sedan, inflicted on us instead of by
us, before they will acquiesce in the control of the

army by the German parliament.”—Toronto Globe.
* * *

: The Spirit of the West
“We've got the country,<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>