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What's Coming Next.

The Western Home Monthly.

Only a few more days of April showers
and then we enter the month of May.

clubs of both renewals and new subserip-
tions—it makes no difference—both are

Did you ever notice how almost every-
body begins to feel happy when the cal-
endar finally points its finger in this
direction each year—happy, that is, in
languorous sort of

a lazy, satisfied,

fashion.

Well, that is natural enough, after all,
For, certainly, of all the
months, May is the time of bright sun-

js it not?

shine and genial gladness.

Anyone can be excused a certain feel-
ing of glumness when the winter snows
lie piled upon the ground and the flowers
and trees seem covered with a perpetual
icy blanket. But when the birds begin
to sing in the freshly bowered woods,
and the friendly little flowers spring up

in their characteristic riot of colorful
beauty—then everybody must wear a
smile.

Next month the Western Home
Monthly will exhibit its most bewitch-
ing spring smile, so to speak. We are all
going to be happy together—happy about
the reawakening of Nature and very
much interested in every page of a splen-
did and timely May-Day Number.

Aside from the spring note of gladness
characterizing every -page, a brilliant
galaxy of fiction, articles and pictures
will be the distinguishnig characteristic
of the May number.

There will be special articles filled

tions will be entitled to two premiums
and so on.

received from our readers:——

The Editor,

taken upon the same terms. Clubs may
be made up now in less time and less
effort than ever before, therefore you
should “make hay while the sun shines,”
and get as many subscribers as you
possibly can, and so secure some of our
splendid premiums, which are finer this
year than ever. In conclusion, you will
therefore note that while single sub-
scriptions for the Western Home
Monthly cannot be accepted for less
than $1.00, $2.00 will pay for three
yearly subscriptions, while all club
raisers sending us $2.50 for four yearly
subscriptions will be entitled to select
any of the valuable premiums which
we are now offering. Club raisers send-
ing us $5.00 for eight yearly subscrip-

Letters of Appreciation.

A few letters of appreciation recently
Wolseley, Sask.

Western Home Monthly.
Dear Sir.—A short time ago I received

BOVRIL

BOVRIL, is scientifically prepared under

is unapproachable in quality

the close supervision of our expert
chemists, and it represents the latest
word of science in concentrated beef.

Bottled automatically—Never touched
by hand.

with chatty and interesting information
about the household, while if your as-
pirations tend toward artistic achieve-
ment, you will also find much interest-

ing material for your consumption.

Recognition of woman’s work in all
branches of activity is becoming more
pronounced everywhere nowadays, and
many contributions from Western women
will be found in the pages of our May
Just a word now about the fic-
“Smiling

issue.
tion you will find in this
Spring” number.

| tinuing the Western Home =Monthly.

May, of all months, seems to have
been made for fiction—that is, the right
kind of fiction. We feel sure that, in
this respect, the Western Home Monthly
is bounteously and richly supplied. In
all of the stories you can feel the pulse
of outdoor life and sense the personal

The Editor,

a mnotice to the effect that my subscrip-
tion expired with the January issue. I
am enclosing my renewal herewith, as
I certainly could not think of discon-

Last year I subscribed for a friend in
the East, who has written to me asking
to have it renewed. I would very much
like to have it advertised, as I think
it excellent literature, wholesome for
children, and most instructive for all.
I hope to send you further subscriptions
in the near future.

Yours truly,
Mrs. C. A. Biden.

Didsbury, Alta.
Western Home Monthly.

touch of human interest.

This hint should be sufficiently sugges-

tive to make you really very impatient.
At least, this is our opinion.

These are, of course, only a few little
glimpses into the contents of your May-

Day magazine.

We have not forgotten to pack it full

of springtime suggestion and sunny
cheer.

But for the rest we must ask you to
wait until the issue comes to demand
its own warm welcome.

One thing is certain, however—you can-
not help being happy after you have read
the May number.

Of course, you wish to have correct
views on the many important subjects
that are at present demanding Western
attention. You can rely on W.H.M.
Editorial to be impartial, well consid-
ered, and well informed. The magazine
is edited by expert men and women who
have made the study of all that is for
the well being of Western Canada their
life work.

o

To Our Club Raisers;

In nearly every community there are
dozens, in many there are scores, and
in others there are hundreds of people
who would gladly subscribe for the |
Western Home Monthly for the coming
year if they were shown one issue.
Everybody hould get up a club this
Year. It will be the greatest year for
clul) raisers in the history of the West-
¢rit [fome Monthly, and all who make |
an effort in this direction will be suc- |
ce=sful and secure one or more of ﬂm‘
splendid premiums we offer.

that by joining in a club, the enlarged,
proved and beautified Western Home

thly may be had for only

~/2
t<. which is even less than our old
~eription price,  Make up  your |
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The Editor,

being my renewal.
out the Western Home Monthly, and we
all look eagerly for it every month. It
is the only magazine we read and it
fills the bill O.K.

The Editor,

the Western Home Monthly for about
ten years, and from a literary point of
view would be helpless without it.

The Editor,

| $1.50 to be applied on my subscription.
lell all your friends and neighbors | We find the Western Home .Month]y the
! 7 best magazine we ever had in our home,
and T certainly do not think it can he
6214, | beaten in Canada for a good bargain.

R TR R S M G T R S D e

Dear Sir.—I am sorry I have been so
neglectful in not renewing my subscrip-
tion sooner, but I trust you will pardon
me for my neglectfulness. I find the
Western Home Monthly the most in-
structive and interesting magazine, and
consider it well worth the small sum
asked for it.

Wishing you much success, we are,

Yours truly,
Geo. Wrigglesworth.

Carey, Man.

Western Home Monthly.

Dear Sir.—Please find enclosed $1.00.
I could not do with-

We wish you continued success.

Yours truly,
Peter Musser

Arnprior, Ont.

Western Home Monthly.
Dear Sir.—I have been a subscriber to

Yours truly,
Mrs. R. W. Magee.

i
|
e ,
Adanac, Sask.

Western Home Monthly.
Dear Sir.—I am sending you herewith

Yours truly, 1
Ernest Corner.
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The Bon-Ton 1911 Catalogue

FREE .Y

We reproduce g few sample values from the Bon
Ton 1911 Catalogue, just out, and which is declared to be
one of the finest Style Books of exclusively Women’s

wear ever printed. .
The following short descriptions will convince you that in extending to
you the priviledge of buying direct from the ‘‘Bon Ton' Factory you have an
opportunityof securing high classguaranteed goods at bargain-counter prices.,

472—Tailor-made Suit, of excellent
quality imported English Repp,
One of the very latest Spring and
Summer models. Jacket 28inches
long, in the semi-fitting style.
Lapels daintily trimmed with
inlaid good black and white striped
silk., Cuffs with dainty piping;
small pearl buttons to match collar,
Skirtin the new seven-gore model,
with the straight lincs with wide,
tailor-stiched band at buttom,
trimmed with buttons. Inverted
plait at back. Colors: White, pink,
light blue, tan or mauve...... $7.98

483—Tailor-made Suit in all wool
English Panama Cloth, The
material will give splendid service
will hold its shape and refine
lings. Coatcloses with three large
fancy serge buttons ; is about 26
inches long and lined throughout
with good quality whitc silk serge.
Satin Collar edged with fancy braid
of artistic design, silk = braid
trimming around the Lottom and
at sleeves, Skirt ﬁtsgcrfcctl over
hips ; trimmed black silk braid,
habit back. Black or navy blue,
Bpectal. .o Nviveviniis sanesibe $14.78

4175—Chﬂdm'3 Coat of Imported

Vicuna 00! uality. se
unlhmf. ‘uamoq bound,  well
finished ; pockets at sides and

metal buttons., In black, nayy or

wine red. 2.4o0r6 years.....
gtooria yuu..................iz.u

4233—Raincoat of excellent quality
Roulnr?l’ Cloth, a rainproof
and dust proof material that has
world-wide reputation for its
lendid wearin q‘:lutlel. Cutin
:ge latest semi-fitting model, de
side pockets and unique turm
back cuffs, The adjustable collar
and lapels may be worn as {llust-
rated or _closed up snugly to the
throat. Length 54 inches at back.
Colors : black, navy blue, green or

[}, 2 PPTPPTTPRTTPPPR TR T | : §

4114—Cape of very good quality all
Wool Bpr.oadcloth mported from
Roubaix, 52 inches long. .This
1911 model is cut with the new
Popuhr Kimono sleeve ; and its
ong graceful collar is trimmed
with soutache and gold buttons in
harmony with sleeves, A Ia
fancy mectal button closes cape in
front. .In black,navy blue,lighter
blue, mauve, green or wine..$11.98

Note that every article we sell is guaranteed to please and we
undertake not only to refund the price but tc pay charges both
ways, should you chose to return us your selection.

Note also that we: deliver free to your address any order

however small or large.

Note moreover that two leading banks endorse our financial
standing and thousands of satisfied customers certify to the
excellence of our goods and the great values we offer.

Every risk is eliminated in buying your Spring and Summer
outfits from the Bon-Ton Factory and with the Bon-Ton Catalogue
in hand you make your selection in quiet and comfort and secure
the very latest styles at lowest prices, '

Write to-day for this Free Style Book to

THE BON-TON CO.,441 St. Joseph St., Quebec.
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CANADA CEMENT CO., LIMITED

eAnnual Report of the Board of Directors

TO THE SHAREHOLDERS:

Your Directors beg to present herewith the annual statement of the affairs and financial position of the Canada
Cement Company, Limited, as of the 31st December, 1910,

In presenting the Balance Sheet, we call attention to the Company’s strong financial position as disclosed by
the large amount of cash on hand, and other quick assets, and the comparatively small amount of current liabilities.
After providing for interest on our Bonds and Dividends on our Preferred Stock for the vear, we have been able to
set up reserves for depreciation, extraordinary repairs and renewals, bad debts, etc., and carry forward a substantial
balance to Surplus Account.

The consumption of cement during the past year was not as large as anticipated. Our business also suffered
on account of the Railways not being able to meet our full requirements for cars during the heavy shipping season;
conseéquently, we carry over from last year 781,116 barrels of cement.

Early in 1910 the price of our product was fixed at a lower price than cement had ever been sold for in Canada,
excepting for a short period in 1909, but your Directors are pleased to state that the anticipated savings in man-
ufacturing and distributing our products were such that they were able to still further reduce this price.

We trust, when you consider the above mentioned conditions, and also the fact that during 1910 our plants
were only operated to 57.6 per cent. of their capacity, the profits shown will be satisfactory to the Shareholders.

During the current year, we look for a larger natural demand, which demand will be stimulated by continuing
to manufacture a strictly high grade article, and by selling it at the lowest possible price. This anticipated increase
will enable us to operate our plants to better advantage than in the past, but we do not expect that the demand
will be sufficient to enable us to put into operation either of the two plants which have been idle since the organiza-
tion of this Company. However, it i§ confident y éxpoctcd that the increased demand, and increased output, will
result in further savings in the cost of manufacturc and distribution, and it is the policy of your Directors to give
your customers the benefit of thesc reductions.

The Sharcholders’ profits will depend on the increased volume of the Company’s business, the policy of the
Company being the maintenance of such a stable position as will insure regular and uniform payments of interest
on its bonds and dividends on its Preferred stock, and at the same time be in a position to withstand any unforeseen
emergency that may arise consequent on business depression or otherwise, which condition naturally necessitates
the accumulation of, and the maintenance of, a large cash reserve.

1t is also the policy of the Company to equalize the price of cement threughout Canada in so far as the physical
conditions make such possible, and in#urtherance of this policy, your Directors have arranged to purchase a site

near Winnipeg, on which they will erect, this year, a mill to grind clinker, which clinker will be shipped from one

of our Eastern mills. The buildings, machinery, etc , will be planned so that, should it at any time in the future

be advisable, a Burning Department can be added, and the clinker produced on the property.

And further, an agreement has been entered into whereby this Company expects to acquire, in the near future,
a property at Kxshaw, which, added to our Calgary plant, and the projected plant at Winnipeg, will put us in the

position of anticipating any extraordinary growth in the consumption of cement in the Great West.

With the view of educating the public, and popularizing the use of cement, in addition to the ordinary adver-
tising, the Company has published a small book illustrating some of the many uses to which coment may be put,
for which book there has been a great demand, 25,000 applications for same having been received during the past

six months.

For the purpose of stimulating interest in the Company on behalf of the Employes, both in efficiency and
cheapening production, as well as creating a feeling of mutual goodwill, your Directors deem it expedient to introduce
a system, already adopted by several large industrial corporations with beneficial results, viz., to enable employes
to become the possessors of Preferred and Common Stock at prices which will be attractive to them, the (-mpioyvs
paying a fixed amount per share per month out of their earnings, and the Company carrying the stock for them,
charging a rate of 5% interest. If the plan is put into effeet, all dividends will be eredited to the employes applying
for the stock. Said stock will be held in trust for the employe for a term of five years, exeepting in exeeptional eases,
such as death, when his heirs will reccive whai benefit a deceased employe has derived from subseribing (o the stock

Your Directors feel that the policy, as herein outlined, will, as nearly as possible, make the interests of  (he
consumers, the employes, and the sharcholders identical, and will inure to the most enduring and benefieial resnlts

for .all concerned.

All of which is respeetfully submitted.,
On behalf of the Roard of Directors,
WILLIAM C. EDWARDS,

President,

«|] Northern Crown Bank, Vancouver,

canaDiAN §
PACIFIC

COLONIST CLASS

From Winnipeg and staticns west on main
line, and southern brancheg; Pproportionate
fares f[rom points north of main line.

Daily, March 10th to April 10.

VANCOUVER WESTMINSTER
VICTORIA NELSON
KELOWNA

Corresponding fares to other pcints in
British Columbia.

Daily March 21st to April 10th.

SPOKANE
SEATTLE
TACOMA
PORTLAND

Corresponding fares to Principal points in

Oregon, Washington and Idaho. For tickets
and information. apply to Station Ticket
Office, or

CITY TICKET OFFICE

Corner Portage Ave., and Main St,
Phones—Main 370-371.

Buy Your Tea
Wholesale

TO Ranchers, Farmers, Hotel
Keepers, and all buyers '
of Tea

Vancouver is the nearest
port to the Orient.

I can supply choice, rich
liquoring tea by the chest (100
Ibs. to the chest) at 30c. per
Ib., freight paid to your sta-
tion.

Send me Thirty Dollars,and
I will send you chest of choice
tea by return freight.

J. W. Berry,

Tea Importer

Vancouver, B.C. P.0. Box 830

REFERENCE :

or any of the Branches.

Send 75¢ for Sample
Typewriter Ribbon

and particulars of postal coupons supplied at
discount for highest grade ribbons. State
machine and width of ribbon required.

PUBLIC STENOGRAPHERS CO.,

P. 0. Box 566. Brandon, Man

Y
15/ They mend all leaks instantly
In granite ware, hot water bags, tin, copper, brass,
utensils, ete. No heat, golder, cement or rivet. Any one C‘"‘“"
them. Fit any surface. Perfectly smooth, Wonderful invention.
Household ne ¢, Millious in use. Send for sample package,
Complete pky, asst sizes. 26¢ postnaid. Agts. wanted

COLLETTE MFG. C0., Dept, B., Collingwood, Ont.
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In connection with the reciprocity negotiations
there has been such an exuberance of loyal cen-
timent that it is well to bring some of the oratois
to book, and to inquire somewhat closely into their
utterances and actions, for to the unmbiassed on-
looker word and act do not seem to harmonize any

too well.

A man’s loyalty is to be measured by his
actions and not by his words When a public ser-
vant makes a parade of his virtues he is always to
be suspected. It is not surprising, then, to find
that some of those who are today clamori.ng most
Joudly for retaining our British connection, and
who are speaking as if they had a mortgage on
the Old Flag, are daily committing acts which are
making for natural disintegration.

TWO FORMS OF LOYALTY.

There are two ways in which one may be
untrue to his land. He may work from within or
from without. In the former case he may plant
seeds of dissension among the people so that .in

due time there will be 'a harvest of civil ills that
make it impossible for conditions of peace and har-

mony to prevail.

On the other hand he may assist in furthering
alliances that make it impossible for old and cher-
ished ideals to be maintained. The most dangerous
enemy for us always is the man who works from
within, for in Canada or in any other British pos-
session, there is but little danger of affiliation
with any other power. Even if we should be
bettered financially by separating from the Mother
Land and uniting with no other nation, our senti-
ment is stronger than our greed. We shall always
be glad to live on good terms with our neighbors
to the South. We shall trade with them and co-
operate with them. In a social way they shall be
treasured friends. They can even borrow our pre-
serving kettle, and we can borrow their step ladder,
but as for annexation!—why, that is an entirely
different matter. We are married, and don’t be-
lieve in divorce. Yet there are not a few just at
this time whose interest it is to appear ultra loyal.

THE FOREIGN BORN.

Take as a first illustration the part played by
some of the men prominent in political life. A
few years ago they were seized with the idea
that this West must be peopled. Instead of going
to the Mother-land and enlisting the sympathies
and co-operation of the Home Government, they
canvassed Central Europe and Drought out colonies
of people, and hived them in such a way that it
will be impossible in two, and cven four, generations
to Canadianize them. America has found it al-
most impossible to assimilate her foreign-born popu-
lation, and yet her highest average was 1%, per
cent. Western Canada has gone three times this,
owing to the unnecessary haste of these men who
Pose as loyalists. Some men should have grace
enough to keep quiet at times. It does seem strange
that among those who are loudest in their cry for
the preservation of British connection, there are to
be_found men who have done their utmost to wreck
British institutions by giving the right of voting to
these ignorant foreigners—men out of sympathy
with British and Canadian laws and institutions.
No non-English settler should receive the right to
vote until he is here for a long term of years, and
none but British born should have a vote for three
years at least. There would be some loyalty in

Canadian Loyalty.

legislation of this kind, but the modern politician
forgets loyalty in his desire to find a purchaseable
vote.

RACE LOYALTY.

There are thousands who are shouting “Loyalty
and United Canada” until nothing else can be heard,
but at the same time they are pushing their schemes
for the domination of the whole Dominion by one
race. They want to receive not only the plums
that are served out at Ottawa, but are looking

with greedy eyes on the small baskets that the
provinces have to offer. It is rank disloyalty for
any race or creed to claim special privilege in Canada.

b e e e e I

EASTER.

Ths the Spring of souls to-day,
Christ hath burst his prison,
And from three days'’ sleep in death,
As a sun hath risen.

—Neale

<

TO OUR COLONIST.

Let Great Britain's piece of the world irrcrease,
Let Colonies be her ken,

But never a race can fill the place
Of our brave Canadian."

In a land so classed in the years long past

As a lap of Luck and Gain; ]
With a mineral store from shore to shore

That girdles a fertile plain.

With the spoil of seas; with a wealth of trees;
The strength of Niagara’s shower

That an active brain can cut in twain
And give to the world as power.

Does it come amiss in a land like this
That men out of every clime

Should form a band that is bound to stand
The vicissitudes of time.

Then give us the man, whatever his clan
Or national tongue may be; )
We've a land that moulds, a land that holds,

Where a man’s a man and free.

Where a creature’s need has a country’s heed;
The coin of the realm is “Do™;

The man that gives is the man that lives
A patriot, staunch and true.

They are silent, p'raps, but they’re manly chaps
Where the nation’s need is men,
And never a race can fill the place

Of our brave Canadian,
—Madge Bond Sinclair, Sault Ste.Marie, Ont.

Doukhobor Boys Ploughing. Swan River Valiey.

4

It is a land of equal opportunity and equal privi-
lege, as is becoming wherever our good flag waves.
X

TRADE LOYALTY.
Outside of the political camp are found many

who are raising a loyalty ery. “Made in Canada” is -

a fine motto. It should be marked on all goods that
are worthy, but if the consumer is to pay from
one-quarter to onme-third more for an article so

labelled, it is anything but loyalty for him to pur-
chase the article. Any man who would impose a tax
upon his neighbors for his own gain—a tax which
causes resentment, which is in itself unjust— de-
stroys that good feeling which is essential to
national unity. The real traitor in a land is the
man who through gross selfishness works injustice
to his fellows. Civil discord is always more to be
feared than international strife.

So we all know just where we are to be placed. If
we are working for/purely selfish ends, if we are
the servants of any section or class, or body, if we in
our hearts are true to any other flag than the Union
Jack, then we are disloyal, and no honeyed words,
no blatant egotism and vociferous protestations will
hide the fact.

CLASS LOYALTY.

It may be that some Western farmer may read
this and agree with it. Let him, too, be sure that he
is loyal in-all his acts. If a change in fiscal policy
will enrich him, that is not a sufficient reason for
supporting it. The question behind this is: “Will
it be fair and just to the country as a whole?” We
believe that the Western farmers as a class are
not afraid to ask themselves that question. What
is in the interests of country as a whole t
is the very thing thatwill favor them in their
occupation. There are s6me who see in the farmers’
agitation the death of the old political E:rties, and
the rise of a class organization that will be a menace

-

to national life, for this new organization will be .

strong enough to demand class legislation, and all
class legislation is dangerous. /Very true, but will
any body tell us what we have had this last twenty-
five years but class legislation, the class to demand
it being the capitalists and corporation owners?
How much worse is it for the farming class to seek
special legislation than for others to get it? The
present division into parties is altogether artificial.
There is no principle involved in the division, If

e Nt o s

party government has nothing better to show than
the illustration furnished by Canada, the sooner it °

gives way to some other system the better. There
is absolutely no loyalty in slavish devotion to party.
The only loyalty worth a farthing is that which
seeks the highest welfare of the whole social organ-
ism. Excessive loyalism to the larger race, class or
party, is disloyal in the highest degree.

DISLOYALTY.

We believe Canadians are loyal when they get
half a chance. They are true to the Mother-land,
and they are bound to preserve their independence,
but they may fail in their desires if self-seeking
spirits among her people continue to work their
plans, - according to which classes are favored, and
the votes, of unsympathetic foreigners are allowed
to outweigh the votes of loyal Canadian -citizens.
There is indeed a sense in which “Canada for the
Canadians” is a good cry. It is bad enough for a
man in public office to use it to enrich himself and
his friends, but it is a thousand times worse for
him to hand over the control of Canadian affairs to
those who have no knowledge of our past and no
national ambition.

—
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The Paper with the Velvet Surface

Carbon Bromide

A grade which retains the well-tried qualities of
the “WELLINGTON’’ Emulsions, and in addition

possesses the rich surface of a good carbon.
detail is preserved throughout the scale of gradation,
and the delicate sheen imparts a touch of ‘‘life”’ to

the deepest shadows.

All

An ideal grade for the Bromoil Process and
Sulphide Toning.

! WRITE FOR FURTHER PARTICULARS TO

Wellington & Ward, 13 St. John Street, Montreal, P.Q.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER L7

IRISH LINEN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY .& VALUE

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest
nett prices. For manufactiring purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loom
linen factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work
and extensive making-up factories at Belfast. We have held Royal Warrants of
Appointment since the year 1878, and have furnished Mansions, Cottag—es: Villas, Hotels,
Clubs, Institutions, Yachts and Steamships with complete linen outfits in almost every
country in the world. '

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:
| "1 Household Linen. Handkerchiefs.

| o, ; \

| Ladies’ All Linen Hemstitched Handker

| Dinner_Napkins, § x¢ yd. $1.42 (407.. 'T‘-%ﬂ;4 chiefs, } & g in. hems, .84c doz. Ladics' Linen

| cloths, 2§ X 3yds.,$1.42 ea. Linen he.f.:"’ g Handkerchiefs, hemstitched with  drawn
'“.ir' Linen Pillow '(‘.nscu. ';'"cd' s030 (e‘x:c N thread border, $1.08 doz. (}cnl's Linen Hem.

II ::‘l'"’l': };‘l‘clks-ggikKlit‘::vlzgul::l'o:&:::‘s d:lz.SZ :‘:;’ stitched Handkerchiefs, ¢ in. hem, $1.66 doz.

sloths, . . J * o
|
]

Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ Nightdresses from .94¢c ea. Chemises
trimmed embroidery, .56¢ ea. Combinations,
$1.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. Lay-
ettes, $15.00. Irish lac: goods direct irom
workers at very moderate prices.

Collars & Shirts.

Gentlemen’s Collars, made from our owa
linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, ** Match-
less "’ quality, 81.42 cach. Zephyr, Oxford, and
Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cufts and sofr
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices.

Embroidered Linen.

Afternoon Teacloths, from .9%0c ea. Sideboard
{ + Clotis from .90c ex. Cushion Covers from .48¢
ea. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30
ea. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 cach.

Dress Linen.

White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish,
.48:: yard. Coloured Linen, 44in. wide, S0
shades, .48¢ yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in
eolours, 48in. wide, 42c vard.

N.B.—Illustrated Price Lists and samples sent post free to any part of
the world. Special care and personal attention devoted to orders from

Colonial and Foreign custon:ers.

' ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED
44 S. DONEGALL BELFAST,IRELAND

PLACE Telegrams. *‘Linen, Belfast,”

Also
LONDON & LIVERPOOL
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Unbroken F etters.

By P. H.

ON’T, Mamma, don’t.
I  simply cannot
marry him!” and
a well-grown girl of
twenty summers
turned a pair of
beseeching blue eyes
upon the rather sad-
faced matron who

sat calmly sewing beside the front win-

dow of a roomy dwelling in Toronto.

“Please do not speak quite so hastily,
Ethel dear,” enjoined the elder lady, in
gentle remonstrance. “You admit that
You like Mr. Finch, and you know that he
is very fond of you, and in a position to
make you very happy. Besides,” she
added, persuasively, “it is the dearest
wish of both your father and myself
that you consider favorably Mr. Finch's
very excellent proposal.”

“But, Mamma, how can I break with
Jack ?” exclaimed the girl in passionate
reply.

“I am under the impression, my dear,”
said Mrs. Carsby, a trifle severely, “that
there is nothing to break, except it be
the bubble of a school-girl notion that
You are in love with him. You are not
engaged to Mr. Chadwick, and, although
I allowed him to visit you, you know
that you seldom went out together. As
for this understanding that you say

exists. between you, it has no binding
force whatever. Mr. Chadwick may have
a dozen such understandings for all you
know to the contrary.”

“How can you say such a thing, Moth-
er?” exclaimed Ethel Carsby, with a
little stamp of indignation. “You know
Mr. Chadwick better than that!'”

“I know, my dear,” responded Mrs.
Carsby, “that a clergyman is still a man,
and is quite as susceptible to feminine
charms as other men.”

Ethel did not answer. She thought
that this might be true of clergymen,
generally; but it would not apply in
this particular case. Her mother did not
understand Jack. And yet, she remem-
bered, it was over a year since Jack had
left Toronto for the mission-ficlds of
Alberta, anrd how could she he sure that

| he had not met with somcone who would

| than

make him a more suitable companion
she, poor Ethel Carshy 7 The
thought was painful. She remembered
his parting words: “Ethel, vou will not
forget me, will you?” She remembered,
too, her answer, and how his strong,
athletic frame trembled as he endeavored
to suppress his feeling.  No, she could
not doubt Jack it was not his nature to

| be fickle.

Now, althongh Tack Chadwick was

a |
clergyman, no one v !

|
have suspecete
for his orthodosy iy

matters of ;
dress, It seemed almo~r perversion of |
principle that so fine a ~pecimen of plov g
sical manhood should follow o profes<ion |

that made so little demand for o o

I
strength. Those who met Ja L (1

wick for the first time were nearly al-
ways made to think in this fashion, anq
wonder what forcible attraction the
Church could have for such a man as he,
But they had not to know him long be-
fore their wonder was answered; for be-
neath that happy, boyish exterior, there
beat a heart as stout as his rugged hand
—a heart, moreover, surcharged with g
great human passion—the passion for
the saving of souls. The full, firm lips
were ever ready with an encouraging
smile, and- the blue, sympathetic eyes
seemed ever able to seek for and find
truth where all else seemed untrue. Thig
was the Jack Chadwick that Ethel knew
and loved, but to her mother he was
different. To Mrs. Carsby he was good
and honest enough a soul, but poor, and
with but a slight chance of preferment
in a poor profession.- Had he been a good,
shrewd business man, as was Mr. Finch,
Mrs. Carsby would have considered him
a very eligible young man indeed. But
as a clergyman in a cattle country, with
its scattered missions and attendant
hardships—how could she deem him an
eligible suitor for the hand of her only
daughter? Moreover, Mr. Carsby was
none too strong, and very shortly might
be compelled to retire from business. Al-
ready future financial troubles were

threatening the Carsbys. and the only

Park Scenes, Winnipeg.

possibility of averting them seemed to
lie in the much desired alliance of Kthel
with the kindly and prosperous Mr.
Finch.

These were the thoughts that were
vaguely written in the respective minds
of the ladies during the short silence that
followed Mrs. Carsby’s last utterance.
Ethel understood dimly the reason of
Mr. Fineh’s preferment, and would have
done almost anything but this to help
the parents she loved so dearly. Was
there no other way out of*the difficulty
but that she should be called upon to
make this sacrifice ? Why wasn’t Jack
rich? she wondered. Never before had
she wished Jack Chadwick rich—but now
it seemed necessary to their happiness.
“Why doesn’t he get rich?” she asked
herself, and remembered in answer that
he knew nothing of the conditions that
made riches desirable. Tell him, she
could not. Every fibre in her being
shrank from so shameful a confession.

“I'mosure T don’t know what to do,
Mamma!” was the expression with
which Ethel at length broke the silence.
“1t would he wrong for me to marry Mr.
Finch., when 1 do not love him, and I
don’t know what Jack would think, I'm

I mother

sure.”

“You conld learn to love, IXthel,” her

reminded. “The true love sel-
dom comes Lefore marrviage—-but let us

SV Mo miore st present,” suggested Mrs.

Arsbve ror shie thought <he could detect
weakening in Ethel’s tone. and

fred that her danghter would soon
’ feomatter inoamore prace
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: s oht. “Tt is nearly four o’clock,”
tilc:la(]l](tlge}:lt: glancing at her watch, “and
; romised to accompany Mrs. Locke to
thg Church bazaar, so 1 must get ready
at once.” And lsltne rose, leaving Ethel to
m thoughts.
he{)og;\ riﬂthel!b Forget what had passed
between her ‘mother and herself she
could not, and at varying intervals the
distracted cries: “What shall T do? Oh,
what can 1 do?” broke from her lips, as
her mind wavered between her loyalty
to, and love for, Jack, and the desire %o
he’lp and please her parents.. Ethel was
thinking hard. Each possible solution
that presented itself was eagerly and
minutely examined. only to !)e ﬁnal'ly
cast aside as either useless or impractic-
able. Thus an hour must have passed
since Mrs. Carsby went out when Ethel
was suddenly startled _fr(\)m her medita-
tion by the sharp kno¢k on the front
door that signalized the arrival of the
stman. She hurried to receive two
Jetters, one for her father and one, in
bold Handwriting. addressed to herself.
Tt was from Jack. and she carried it to
her room before she opened it.
It ran:
—— Canyon, Alberta.
“Dear Ethel.—-T have just returned
from a .three days’ ride among the foot-
hills to the west of here, the Governor
baving asked me to see whether or no
there were prospects of opening another
mission in that direction. I did not find
many people in there, as the country is
very broken but I tell you little girl,
1 had one of the most delightful rides
in my experience. The scenery, in places,
was simply magnificent in its solemnity,
and grandeur, and more than once, as T
brought my broncho to a halt, I found
that I had unconsciously removed my
hat, so awiul and solemn was the silence.

.

My house is finished now, and looks
very attractive indeed. It is mnicely sit-
uated; nestling, as it does, among the
trees that skirt the river, with its front
windows looking away to the west over
the broken foot -hills until the gaze is
arrested where the hazy blue of the dis-
tant. Rockies shades off into the blue of
the sky. I am gradually getting it fur-
nished, but I cannot help thinking how
barren indeed it must be in spite of all
that I do to make it homelike, until
You, dear Ethel, consent to come and
grace it with your presence.

I no longer hesitate to urge upon you
to hasten the day of our marriage; for
the country is being rapidly settled with
a good class of people, so that you need
not fear being lonely here. I need your
love and companionship to inspire me in
my work, and 1 am sure that, with your
parents’ counsent. we should be very
happy in this little home in the West.

“God grant that the way may be
speedily paved for our union is the heart.-
felt prayer of one who is privileged to
sign himself

Yours, in respect and love,
Jack.”

Ethel read the letter through twice,
and, as the bitter irony of her position
came home to her, she was shaken with
Passionate sobbing. Why had she prom-
1sed to go out to him? She had no right
to. She could not leave her parents,
come what may, she could not leave
thgm now. She must answer Jack on
th1§ point at once and not keep him lin
gering in suspense. And with this in
View, Ethel went to the table and com-
menced the letter that would inform him

would scarcely realize that all was over
between them until he grew not to care.
True there was the painful thought that
Jack was not the only one who must
suffer, but she did not care for herself.
Her father had, that day, had more than
usual ill success at business and did not
notice his daughter’s preoccupation. Mrs.
Carsby noticed it, but, thinking that she
knew the reason, judged it better to of-
fer no comment, and the meal was fin-
ished in silence.

After tea, Ethel soon betook lerself
to her room and finished the letter to
her own satisfaction. She was quite
pleased as she read it over. It was a
literary triumph, she thought. She had
always been a good letter writer, but
had never before been called upon to
execute such a masterpiece.  She was
gathering the pages together to place
them in an envelope when, as she lifted
the last page her eye fell on an adver-
tisement in proneunced type in the col-
umns of the Toronto paper which she
had placed beneath her writing paper to
act as a pad.

It read:

Short Stories and Poems Wanted.

Authors! send your M.SS. to the ———
Publishing Co., where they will receive
prompt and careful consideration.

The words fascinated Ethel. Why
should she not write stories? She felt
sure that she could. She knew not the
philosophy that “need creates,” and fell
to wondering why she had not thought
of doing something before. “If I could
earn enough to help papa,” she mut-
tered reflectively, “I should not have to
marry Finch.” The idea took shape and
; grew. She would purchase the necessary
material when she went out to post her
letter—the purport of which was, for the
time being, quite forgotten.

It was nearly four o’clock the next
morning before Ethel dragged her weary
limbs to the bedside and undressed. She
had finished her first story. It was a
brief portraiture of her own sad heart’s
experiences. She had found no difficulty
in writing, once she had determined upon
her theme. As the thoughts came she
expressed them, and the plot unfolded
event by event, as fast as the eager fin-
gers could guide the willing pen. Ethel
was too tired to read it over once she
had finished the story, so the review and
correction were left till morning. She
had crawled into bed ere she remembered
that she had forgotten her nightly
prayers, but as she sank into slumber
the words of Browning’s “Pippa” seemed
to wander with reassuring sweetness
through her tired brain:

“All service ranks the same with God:
each only as God wills

Can work
there is no first nor last.”

* * * * *

Jack Chadwick was cantering leisurely
across country to the post office. He
was expecting a letter from Ethel, and,
as he rode, he was wondering what
Ethel’s reply would be. He was a natu-
ral man with all the natural longings for
simple joys of true home life. He fell
to thinking how different everything
would be when Ethel came out; for,
although he loved his work, his home
life was very lonely to him out there,
and by the time he had reached the post
office he had completed an extravagant
dream-picture of the rides and rambles
they would have amongst the alluring
scenery of the adjacent foot-hills. Yes,
there was a letter for him and it was

of the utter impossibility of their mar-
nage for some time to come--if ever.
Yes, it was better to hint nere what she |
felt he must learn, sooner or later: |
that there was the possibility of the
transference of her aflections to another.
It would have to be delicately put. *I
must break it as delicately as possible.”
thought Ethel, and with this in view she
found hLeysclf using a great deal of in-

Was her custom. But now it was tea-

time- e would finish the letter after-
wards

Durine tea IZthel was entirely en
grossed with he thoughts. She was
thinkiv: out newer and better ways of
convering the information that she felt’|
she M-t convey to Jack with the least |
Possibic jaceration of his feelings. She
felt o - < of elation at her ingenuity.
It w, ! 5

seoput in such a way that Jack |

1a long one

i such a long letter as this,” he said to

from Ethel. It seemed to be rather
judging from its bulk.
“Ethel is not in the habit of writing

himself,” she must have a great deal to
say. 1 guess I'll canter out to the creek |
before 1 open ijt.”

A couple of miles brought him to the
sceluded spot he sought. Ie dismounted
and threw the rein over the pommel of
the saddle, allowing his pony to graze.
then, stretching himself on the grass, he
proceeded to read the letter.  Almost
the first livies he read caused his brows
to pucker. and, as he read on, the frown
continued to deepen until, as the full
significance dawned upon him. his, pent
feelings found expression in a hoarse,
angry cry. as of a wounded moose
brought to bayv by the hunter. He
crushed the letter in his hand and turned
a frozen gaze to the unpitying sky. as

Fairy Soap is
Honest Soap

That's the very reason we make it white —it
has no cheap materials to hide under the cloak of
coloring matter and perfumes. We want Fairy Soap
to speak for itself — and it does — as the best piece of
soap we can produce after over a quarter of a

century in soap making.
Fairy Soap—the handy, floating, oval cake —
ismadeﬁomedibleproducts; no better soap
can be bought at any price.

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY
MONTREAL

Blackwood’s

Black Cherry Wine, Ginger Wine, Peppermint
Wine, and Hot Todd,

Guaranteed Non-Intoxicants

Price 40 cents per quart bottle

Ask your dealer for them

~——The Blackwood’s Limited, Winnipeg—

=

BRIGGER’S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars

and in 5 |lb. sanitary

double-top gold lined tin

pails.
Brigger’s Pure Jams are made
from clean, sound Niagara -~
grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed
Absolutely Pure.

When purchasing from Western Home, Mcnthly advertisers, be sure and

mention the paper.
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A Writer Has Recently Said That
the American Woman is a Waster

Millions and Millions of Cans of

o " Made in 18 colors
: and natural (clear )—renews
Sold every year to the Housewives of America

everything from cellar to garret
is indisputable proof that this is not true

Jap-a-lac is a money saver—it is first aid to an injured
income—the Jack-of-all Trades among varnishes and stains
—a stain, a varnish and an enamel all in one.

Jap-a-lac doubles the life of wood work, restores varnished and
painted floors to their original beauty, and brings a second youth to

shabby furniture.

It enables a woman to rent an old fashioned house at a moderate
sum and_with a little industry and at a cost so insignificant that it does
not affect any purse, make it as spick and span and up-to-date as a
home which rents for several hundred dollars more per year.

You can change a tin or zinc bath tub into a white enamelled tub,
and take an old fashioned bath room and make it sanitary, spick and
span and new. You can either varnish your chairs and tables, make
a dingy, scarred refrigerator look as well as the day you bought it.
You can enamel your pantry shelves with Jap-a-lac and have them
sweet, clean, attractive and vermin-proof.

If you have a lot of old fashioned furniture, a can of Jap-a-lac will
modernize it. With Flemish or Black Jap-a-lac an unattractive library
can be altered into a charming cozy room. Your husband and you

can do the work in one night.
Let us send you a book to tell you all about

Jap~a~lac. It has no equal—it has no substitute—it
costs little and does much. For sale everywhere.

There is no substitute. Jap-a-lac is a trade mark. Be sure you ask
for Jap-a-lac. To be certain that you get Jap-a-lac, look for the name
“Glidden” as well. Every dealer everywhere sells it. Al sizes, 25¢

to $3.50.
THE GLIDDEN VARNISH COMPANY

Cleveland, Ohio 'Factories—Toronto, Ont.

though challenging an answer to his ery:
“My God! this is not true! My Ethel
never wrote that—she never wrote that,
T'll swear!”

He thrust the crumpled pages into his
pocket and tried to whistle for his horse.
But something in his throat made mock-
ery of his pursed lips, and, as no sound
came, he strode over to where the broncho
was feeding, threw himself into the
saddle and rode madly away.

When Jack Chadwick reached home he
proceeded to straighten out and reread
the crumpled pages. There could be no
doubt as to the meaning conveyed in
what was unmistakably Ethel’s writing.
She suggested that, perhaps, after all,
they were not suited to each other, and
that it was probably better that their
paths should in future diverge. He
would find another who would make him
more happy, and under the circumstances
she thought it would be better if he
would release her from her promise.
Jack Chadwick was tempted to take pen
and paper and answer the letter with
all the bitter promptings of his wounded
heart; but, as he regained his wonted
calmness, he resolved to postpone his
reply. “Yes, until I can be sure that
it is not all a horrid mistake or dream,”
he muttered. And, with this resolution
once made, he endeavored to lose sight
of his trouble in ministrations .among
his scattered flock. Hence it was some
time before he determined to write what
would, perhaps, be his last letter to
Ethel.

Meanwhile, Mrs. Carsby’s motherly
heart was sore troubled by the turn af-
fairs had taken beneath the Carsby roof.
In less than three months, as she well
knew, Mr. Carsby must have money or
lose the business, and the hope of re-
ceiving temporary relief from Mr. Finch
had been almost blasted by Ethel’s
strange conduct of late. Three times
during .the past two weeks Mr. Finch
had called, and on each occasion Ethel,
pleading headache, had retired to her
room; where indeed, she now spent most
of her time in spite of her mother’s re-
monstrance. Mrs. Carsby regretted hav-
ing spoken to Ethel with regard to Mr.
Finch, for, dearly as she had hoped for
the fruition of her plan, she could not
bear to see the effect it had on her
daughter. To lose the business would
be a sad blow, but unless Ethel could be
persuaded to desist from her habit of
brooding, Mrs. Carsby feared a much
sadder blow, the loss of her daughter’s
health.

And yet Ethel was far from being in
the desponding mood that her appearance
led her mother to believe. In fact, she
was happier than she had been for some
time, and, in spite of the apparent
anxiety on her fair young face, there
was a secret joy burning in her heart.
She had had little time to brood or
despond of late; she had been too fever-
ishly busy with the scheme that had
formed in her mind on the occasion that
we last saw her. Those frail fingers that
Mrs. Carsby imagined were nursing a
desponding head behind the closely-
guarded door, were, in reality, feverishly
active guiding a pen over page after
page of manuscript. Success beyond her
wildest dreamms had attended Ethel’s
venture, and she wished only to com-
plete the long serial story upon which
she was then engaged before taking a
well-carned rest.

The rest, however, came much sooner
than Ethel anticipated, for that evening
her father, to whom Mrs. Carsby had
confided her fears, insisted that Ethel
should accompany him for a stroll in
the park. Inwardly assuring herself that
she could make up for lost time before
retiring that night, Ethel donsented. The
September evening. was very refreshing
to the tired overworked girl as she walked

were westward. Alberta was there—and
Jack. It was strange that she had not
thought much about Jack lately. Sj.
wondered now that he had not anuswer.q
her letter—it was a month since she hag
written it. Perhaps she had ofendcd
him. She tried to recall what she had
written. No, he was probably away
from home, and the mail-service was
very slow and-erratic out there. She
would soon get his reply, and then——
“Let us sit down for a few moments,
Ethel,” suggested her father, and Ethel’y
thoughts were back in Toronto again.

Together they watched the glow of the
sunset, remarking how that the fleecy
cloudlings were touched, successively, in-
to amber and gold and gray, until at last
Ethel ventured: “Is your business any
better lately, papa?”

“Yes, dear, very much better indeed,
very much better indeed,” replied Mr.
Carsby. “If it were not for that ‘note’
our prospects would be brighter than
they bhave been for years. But, Ethel
dear,” he added affectionately, “you are
causing us much more anxiety just now
than business. Why do you brood, my
dear? You must not worry your pretty
head over what your mother said to you.
Your health, child,” stroking her thin
face, “is more dear to us than business—
without you there would be little incen-
tive to business,” and he kissed her
quivering lips.

Poor Ethel! There was something in
her throat that seemed to be choking
her, and her eyes were dim as she gazed
out over the tree tops. Endearments
from her father had been somewhat rare
of late years, and now they brought
memories of happier days—when business
had prospered and home life had been
smoother. But the business was being
struggled with for her sake—Oh, how
glad she was that she had determined
to try to help!

“How much do you owe, papa?”’ Ethel
felt forced to timidly enquire, after a
pause of some moments. She had a
vague notion that it was a huge amount
and was trembling in anticipation.
“Never mind, dear, never mind,” said
Mr. Carsby. “Worry will not help mat-
ters. No doubt everything will turn out
for the best.” But his tone did not con-
vince Ethel.

“Papa,” she persisted, “can you not tell
me—it would not hurt me to know,
would it?”

“Ne, no, child! but you must not
worry about it. We owe two thousand
dollars, but only the half is due in Nov-
ember. If I could raise that,” he added
reflectively, “I believe I could pull
through—I believe I could pull ‘through.”

“Why, papa!” exclaimed Ethel, her
€yes ablaze with excitement, “I can help
you if that is all!” and in excess of feel-
ing she had thrown her arms about her
father’s neck and bestowed a dozen
Kisses on his wondering lips. “Why, I
have over seven hundred in the bank al-
ready, and more to come—see!” and
springing to her feet she waved a Bank
or Toronto account book before his as-
tonished eyes. “How beautifully I de-
ceived Mamma!” she cried. “Mamma
thought I was sulking, and all the time
I've been writing—writing stories, papa
—don’t you understand ?”

“Writing stories,” muttered Mr. Cars-
by looked confusedly at the bank book
Ethel had thrust into his hand. Yes,
he understood now. He saw that there
was a credit balance of seven hundred
and twenty-five dollars in his daughter’s
name, and with her explanation there
came the consciousness that a double
load was lifting from lis mind. He had
a vague feeling that he ought to chide
Ethel for worrying her mother by her
Tl-‘('l't‘(')', but speech proved almost beyond
1im. ‘

“My dear, foolish, little child,” was all

through the park leaning on her father’s
arm. It was refreshing to feel the last
sweet breath of the dying day stealing
silently over her cheek to pounce sud-
denly upon the careless curls that clus-
tered on her forehead. Between the trees |
that leaned far away to the west she
could see the tip of the setting sun al-
ready sufficiently low to tinge the dark
cloud’s ragged edge with gold. I-Iig]m-
up in the broad blue of the sky idly
floated the scattered cloud islands upon |
which the “levered” ravs were still lin- !

Ethel’s thoughts

of burnished gold.

gering, until they appeared like flalios | ¢

he could whisper as he rose and kissed
Ethel tenderly. “Let us go home before
It gets too dark.” »
Thw‘ro was joy as of family refinion in
the Carsvy household that night. Not

much was said by the parents, but a
feeling of thankrul pride took posses-
storcof their hearts as Ethel told how she
had carned her money. She would not
have to work so hard now, and with
nore leisure he ‘elt <ure that she could
accomplisih Lot or work., When at last

thev rotired for the night. Mrs. Carsby
1 1 N N P
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ime b :
::Ee :m\:erv little each day until she

ne again. Ethel promised, and
thr:w;tlg) héer z,arms _about her mot!ler‘s
neck as the latter kissed her good night,
ispered:
Shﬁlv;::l}l) not have to marry Mr. Finch
now, shall I, Mamma ?”

«Why no, child, no! not unless you
want to! answered her mother in pained
tones. I had no intention of'forcmg
ou into the marriage, my child. _I
thought you would come to look upon it
as a good match for you. quever, 1
shall never again interfere with your
wishes in that respe'ct. ‘C nd.erstand-
ings,’” with a mischievous smile, “are
more binding than I thought for. By
the way,” she added, “before I forget
again, there is a letter for you—down-
stairs, on the book-case—it came with
the evening delivery.” And then teas-
ingly, “I noticed it had the Alberta' post-
mark,” as Ethel started downstairs in
search of the letter.

Ethel soon returned with the letter.

1t was from Jack, and as she opened it
For some
reason she dreaded to read it, and hav-
ing opened the letter she laid it aside.
“Suppose Jack has done what I asked

her fingers were trembling.

him to,” she murmured, “whatever shall
Ido? But he won’t!

the susp

letter ang\ began to read.

egging her daughter to do.

I know he won’t
—he it not!” and as she could bear
se no longer she took up the

It was not a long letter, but a frank,
courteous reply to the one she had writ-
ten. He could not understand. he said,
the change in her attitude towards him.
He could scarcely believe that she was
in earnest—that she was really herself
when she wrote him that letter, which
he was now answering. However. since
she wished it, he would release her from
the promise she had given him. *“T feel,
Miss Carsby,” he wrote, “that no fetters
can bind you to me except they are fet-
ters of love, and since these are broken
You are free to follow the dictates of
your own heart.”

Nothimg=hbut the sight of her own
natic keps thd letter froa falline frem
Ethel’s nerveléss fingers, and forced her
to read what was written in conclusion.

“But, Ethel,” it ran, “(if I may dare
again to call you by that name) although
I give you up, I cannot cease to love
you. You gave your loving heart to me
-—you sealed the compact with your lov-
ing lips, and, while the consciousness of
the past is mine, I cannot cease to love
you. Forgive me. Good-bye.”

“You poor, silly, old goose!” sobbed
Ethel, crying, she knew not whether for
sorrow or joy. “You need not—I don’t
.| want you to stop loving me—I'm going
to sit right down and tell you so.”

And she began the letter with “My
dear, dear Jack—”

The End.

o

The Clewi of the Silver Spoons.

A Chapter from the Memoirs of M. Valmont, Formerly High in the Confidence
of the French Government.

By Robert Barr.

HEN the card was
brought in to me I
looked upon it with
some misgiving, for
I scented a commer-
cial transaction, and
although such cases
are lucrative enough,
nevertheless I,
Eugene Valmont, formerly high in the
service of the French Government, do
not care to be’ connected with them.
They usually pertain to sordid business
affairs that present little that is of
interest to a man who, in his time, has
dealt with subtle questions of diplom-
acy upon which the welfare of nations
sometimes turned.

The name of Bentham Gibbes is fami-
liar to everyone, connected, as it is,
with the much advertised pickles, whose
glaring announcements in crude crimson
and green strike the eye everywhere in
England, and shock the artistic taste
wherever seen. Me! I have never tast-
ed them, and shall not so long as a
French restaurant remains open in Lon-
don, but I doubt not they are as pro-
Dounced to the palate as their advertise-
ment is distréssing to the eye. If, then,
this gross pickle manufacturer expected
me to track down those who were in-
fringing upon the recipes for making his
so-called sauces, chutneys, and the like,
he would find himself mistaken, for I
Was now in a position to pick and choose
my cases, and a case of pickles did not
allure me. “Beware of imitations,” said
the advertisement; “none genuine with-
out a fac-simile of the signature of
Bentham Gibbes.” Ah, well, not for me
Were either the pickles or the tracking of .
mitators. A forged check, yes, if you
like, but the forged signature of Mr.

me about which I have now come to
seek your advice, your name having
been suggested by a friend in whom I
confided.”

“Am I acquainted with
asked.

“I think not,” replied Mr. Gibbes; “he
is also a barrister with chambers in the
same building as my own. Lionel Dacre
is his name.

“I never heard of him.”

“Very likely not.  Nevertheless, he
recommended you as a man who could
keep his own counsel, and if you take
up this case I desire the utmost secrecy
preserved, whatever may be the* out-
come.”

I bowed, but made no protestation.
Secrecy is a matter of course with me.

The Englishman paused for a few
moments as if he expected fervent as-
surances; then went on with no trace
of disappointment on his countenance
at not receiving them.

“On the night of the twenty-third T
gave a dinner to six friends of mine in
my own rooms. I may say that so far
as [ am aware they are all gentlemen of
unimpeachable character. On the night
of the dinner I was detained later than
I expected at a reception, and, in driving
to the Temple, was still further delayed
by a block of traftic in Piccadilly, so that
when I arrived at my chambers there
was barely time for me to dress and
reccive my guests.” My man, Johnson,
had everything laid out ready for me in
my dressing-room, and as I passed
through to it I hurriedly flung off the
coat I was wearing and carelessly left
it over the back of a chair in the dining-
room, where neither Johnson nor myself
noticed it until my attention was called
to it after the dinner was over. This

him?” 1

ilbbesvun a pickle bottle was not for
me. Nevertheless, T said to Armand:
‘Show the gentleman in,” and he did
S0,
To my astonishment there entered a
young wan, quite correctly dressed in

coat had an inside ‘pocket. Usually any
frock coat I wear at an afternoon re-
ception has not an inside pocket, but
I had been rather on the rush all day.
My father is a manufacturer whose
name may be-familiar to you, and I am

dark fro.i- coat, faultless waistcoat and | on the *directoys’ board of his company.
trousers i3, proclaimed the Bond | On this occasion T had to take a cab
Street tailor, When he spoke, his voice [ from the city to the reception T spoke
an‘(.] languige were those of a gentleman. | of. and had not time to go and change

NM“”\"K' Valmont 72 he inquired. at my rooms. The reception was a

At your service” I replied. bowing | somewhat Bohemian afTair, extremely in-
and Watiio my hand as Armand placed | teresting. of course, but not too particu-
8 f_‘h““' him and withdrew. lar as to costume, so T went as [ was.

If”" harrister with chambers in | In this inside pocket rested a thin pack-
the Teyp, i, began Mr. Gibbes, “and for | age. composed of two pieces of paste-
80me d..- 1 matter has been troubling ' board, and between them five twenty-
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Murray-Kay, Limited

Murray-Kay’s New
Catalogue No. 4H

Our New Catalogue for 1911, No. 4H, is now in press.

Its issue was delayed in order that we might include authorita
tive illustrations of the latest Parisian and New York fashions for
Spring and Summer, 1911.

While largely concerned with fashions for Women and Children
in Millinery, Suits, Dresses, Corsets and Lingerie, many pages are
devoted to illustrations and descriptive price lists of Silks and Dress
Goods, Embroideries, Laces and Veilings, China, Leather Goods,
Trunks, etec.

Adequate space is also given to our Men’s Custom Tailoring
Department, to Ready-to-wear Clothing for Men and Boys, and to
Men’s Furnishings.

We wish to mail a copy ‘of this sumptuous book, No. 4H, to
every reader of The Western Home Monthly. Write for it now, it
will be forwarded, postage paid, as soon as issued.

Note—We prepay Freight Charges on all the goods illustrated
in this catalogue except Carpets, Linoleums and-Furniture.

MURRAY-KAY, LIMITED

77 to 37 King Street East, Toronto, Ont.
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In making your plans for the coming crop season are you
giving due consideration to the very important matter of

Hail Insurance

If you are it is safe to say that you have decided or will
decide to insure with us. Close inquiry into our business
methods, our rates of premium and our treatment of patrons
who have been claimants for indemnity for loss could lead
you to no other conclusion.

Eleven years of successful operation and increased patronage
from year to year proves the merits of the plan on which we
conduct Hail Insurance, and we invite the most searching
inquiry into our record.

Our home offices are here in the Provinces where we solicit
patronage, within easy reach should we fail to make good on
anything we undertake.

Full information and the names of satisfied patrons in any
district where we have done business will be furnished on
application to

ANY LOCAL AGENT, OR

Insurance Agencies, Limited

General Agents: Brandon, Winnipeg, Regina

The Central Canada Insurance Co.
The Saskatchewan Insurance Co.
The Alberta-Canadian Insurance Co.
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21 ROYAL
WARRANTS

We invite you to examine our samfles of “Old
Country” fabrics sent to your address, POST PAID
on r%l\xest. before deciding on your Sprin% Suit.

e

children; Tweed and Flannel Suitings, Trouserings,

men and boys; fashionable in designs and color-
ings, refined in appearance and of excellent quality.

have a world-wide reputation for Excel-
lence of Quality and refinement of Charac-
ter, and are worn by ladies and gentlemen
of high social distinction in many parts of
the world.

AN INVITATIO

atterns represent a variety of Cotton,
ilk and other fabrics for ladies and

Overcoatings, Breeches Cloths, ete., for

THE HALL-MARK OF

l {1(‘1("7;&\,1? Dwtnett) |

1l ok i Felie At
JIOYOL €|I3 Heriges!

+

INTRINSIC WORTH

E. B. LTD'S ROYAL SERGES are made of Pure Wool,

out shoddy or cotton, and have given unusual satisfaction

In wear and lasting good appearauce for upwards of 35 years.
Prices from 48c to $3.18 per yard.

HIGH-CLASS TAILORING

For Ladloc,lcontl.mon and Chlidren

garment cut separately to meet each pat-

ron’s special requirements and made expressly TO  uine
ORDER by an expert staff.

Samples, Price Lists, Measurement Blanks, Style
Plates, etc., mailed promptly and POST PAID from

EGERTON BURNETT, Ltd.

CANADIAN FACTORS

EGERTON BURNETT, Ltd.
Superior Clothing Fabrics

TO H.M.
QUEEN MARY

Suit made TO ORDER
(as illustration) in gen-

Wellington Suit-

ings for $15.25. Light
or dark shades; attrac-

tive designs.

WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND

. If It's JAEGER Underwear
It’s PURE WOOL Underwear

, Pure Wool Underwear is the ONLY underwear that gives the
greatest warmth with the least weight.

It is the ONLY underwear that gives the warmth and allows the
skin to breathe freely.

JAEGER PURE \WOOL UNDERWEAR is made from the finest
and fleeciest wool, so that it is all that underwear can be, without any
of the objectionable qualities of non-wool garments.

Dr JAEGER’S Wil SYSTEM [

Steele Block, Portage Ave.,

Winnipeg

231 Yonge Street, Toronto
316 St. Catherine St. West, Montreal

WATERPROOF

. )

Stop all laundry troubles.
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
The correct dull

dressy always.

“Chal-

finish and texture of the best linen.

If your dealer hasn’t *‘Challenge’’ Brand
write us enclosing money, 25c. for collars,

50c. per pair for cuffs

We will supply

Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA

Limited

84-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.

0142

| five pound Bank. of England notes,
folded lengthwise and held in place be-
tween ' the pasteboards by an elastic
rubber band. I had thrown the coat
over the chair in such a way that the
inside -pocket was exposed and the
ends of the notes plainly recognizable.
Over the coffee and cigars one of my
guests laughingly called attention to
what he termed my vulgar display of
wealth, and Johnson, in some confusion
at having neglected to put away the
coat, now picked it up and took it to
the reception room where the wraps of
my guests lay about promiscuously. He
should, of course, have placed it in my
wardrobe, but he said afterwards he
thought it belonged to the guest who
had spoken. You see he was in my
dressing room when I'threw my coat on
the chair in making my way thither,
and, of course, he had not noticed the
coat in the hurry of arriving guests,
otherwise he would have put it where
it belonged. After everybody had gone
Johnson came to me and said that the
coat was there but the package was
missing, nor has any trace of it been
found since that night.”

“The dinner was fetched in from out-
side, I suppose?”

“Yes.”

“How many waiters served you?”

“Two. They are men who have often
been in my employ before, but, apart
from that, they had left my chambers
before the incident of the coat hap-
pened.’

“Neither of them went into the re-
ception room, I take it?”

mended me to see you.
Johnson, of course.”

I could not help noticing that this
was the fourth or fifth time that Dacre’s
name had come up during dur conversa-
tion.

“Why to Dacre?” I asked.

“Oh, well, you see, he occupies cham-
bers in the same building, on the ground
floor. He is a very good fellow, and we
are by way of being firm friends. Then
it was he who had called attention to
the money, so I thought he should know
the sequel.”

“How did he take your news?”

“Now that you call attention to the
fact, he seemed slightly troubled. [
should like to say, however, that you
must not be misled by that. Lionel
Dacre could no more steal than he could
lie.”

“Did he seem surprised when you
mentioned the theft?”

Bentham Gibbes paused a moment be-
fore replying, knmitting his brows in
thought.

“No,” he said at last; “and, come to
think of it, it almost appears as if he
had been expecting my announcement”

“Doesn’t that strike you as rather
strange, Mr. Gibbes ?” )

“Really my mind is in such a whirl
I don’t know what to think. But it’s
perfectly absurd to suspect Dacre. If
you knew the man you would understand
what T mean. He comes of an excellent
family, and he is—oh! he is Lionel
Dacre, and when you have said that
you have made any suspicion absurd.”

Oh, yes, and to

“I supposed you had the rooms thor-

I was startled by the expression in his eyes, they were fixed on a distant corner of the room. &

“No. I am certain that not even sus-
picion can attach to either of the wait-
ers.”

“Your man Johnson ”

“Has been with me for years. He
could easily have stolen much more than
the hundred pounds if he had wished to
do so, but T have never known him to
take a penny that did not belong to
him.”

“Will you favor me with the names
of your guests, Mr. Gibbes?”

“Viscount Stern sat at my right hand.
and at my left Lord Templemere; Sir
John Sanclere next to him, and Angus
McKeller next to Sanclere. After Vis-
count Stern was Lionel Dacre, and at his
right was Vincent Innes.”

On a sheet of paper I had written the
names of the guests, and n‘*d their

places at the table.

“Which guest drew your att
the money ?”

“Is there a window looking out from
the reception room ?”

“Two of them.”

“Were they fastened on the night of
the dinner party " )

“I could not be sure: Johnson would
know, very likely. You are hinting at
the possibility of a thief coming in
through a reception room window. I
think such a solution highly improballe.
My rooms are on the third floor and a
thief would secarcely venture to make
an entrance when he could not but know

ntion to

there was a company being entertained. |
Besides, the coat was there but an hour | iy,
or so, and whoever stole those notes

Kknew where they were.”

“That sounds reasonable” T had 1o
admit. “Have you spoken to anvone o
your loss?”

“To no omne but Dacre, who rccon

oughly searched? The packet didn't
drop out and remain unnoticed in some
corner?”

“No, Johnson and myself examined
every inch of the premises.”

“Have you the numbers of the notes?”

“Yes, I got them from the bank next
morning. Payment was stopped, and so
far not one of the five has been present-
ed.  Of course, one or more may have
been cashed at some shop, but none has
been offered to any of the banks.”

“A twenty-pound note is not accepted
without scrutiny, so the chances are the
thict may have some difficulty in dis-
posing of them.”

“As I told you, I don't mind the loss
of the money at all. It is the uncer-
tainty, the uneasiness caused by the in-
cident that troubles me. You will com-

‘prehend that when I say that if you are

good enough to interest yourself in this
case I shall be disappointed if your fee
does not exceed the amount I have lost.”

Mr. Gibbes rose as he said this, and I
accompanied him to the door, assuring
him that I should do my best to solve
the mystery. Whether he sprang from
pickles or not, I realized he was a pol-
ished and generous gentleman, who es-
timated the services of a professional
expert like myself at their true value.

I shall not give the details of my re-

scarches during the following few days,
]u*.:nl:\«* the trend of them must be gone
[ over i the remarkable interview I had

somewhat later, and there is little use
Suflice it to say,
"o that an examination of the rooms
'l crossequestioning of Johnson
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'that the notes were stolen by onc of the

ests, Further investigation convinced
me that the thief was no otber~_thqn
Lionel Dacre, the only one of the six in
ressing need of money at t}lat time.
1 had Dacre shadowed, and during one of
his absences made the acquaintance of
his man Hopper, a surly, impolite brute,
who accepted my golden  sovereign
quickly enough but gave me little in
exchange for it. But while I conversed
with him there arrived in the passage,
where we were talking together, & huge
case of champagne, bearing one of the
best known names in the trade, and
branded as being of the vintage of °78.
Now, I knew that the product of Camelot
Freres is not bought as cheaply as Brit-
ish beer, and I also had learned that
two short weeks before Mr. Lionel Dacre
was at his wit’s end for money. Yet he
was still the same briefless barrister he
had ever been.

On the morning after my unsatisfac-
tory conversation with his man Hopper
1 was astonished to receive the following
note, written on a dainty correspondence

card:

3 and 4 Vellum Buildings,
Inner Temple, E.C.

Mr. Lionel Dacre presents his com-

pliments "to Monsieur Eugene Val-

mont, and .would be obliged if Mon-

sieur Valmont could make it con-

venient to call upon him in his

chambers tomorrow morning at
eleven,

Had the man become aware that he
was being shadowed, or did the surly
servant inform him of the inquiries
made? 1 was soon to know. I called
punctually at eleven next morning, and
was received with charming urbanity
by Mr. Dacre himself. The taciturn
Hopper had evidently been sent away
for the occasion.

“My dear Monsieur Valmont I am de-
lighted to meet you,” said the young
man with more of effusiveness than I
had ever noticed in an Englishman be-
fore, although his very next words sup-
plied an explanation that did not occur
to me till afterwards as somewhat far-
fetched. “I believe we are by way of
being countrymen, and, therefore, al-
though the hour is early, I hope you
will allow me to offer you some of that
bottled sunshine of the year ‘78 from lo
belle France, to whose prosperity and
honor we shall drink together. For such
a toast any hour is propitious;” and
to my amazement he brought forth
from the case I had seen arrive two days
before. a bottle of that superb Camelot
Freres’ ’78.

“Now,” I said to myself, it is going to
be difficult to keep a clear head if the
aroma of that nectar rises to the brain.
But, tempting as is the cup, I shall
drink sparingly, and hope he may not be
so judicious.”

Sensitive, T already experienced the
charm of his personality, and well un-
derstood the friendship Mr. Bentham
Gibbes felt for him. But I saw the trap
spread before me. He expected under
the influence of champagne and courtesy
to extract a promise from me which I
must find myself unable to give.

“Sir, you interest me by claiming kin-
ship with France. I had understood
that you belonged to one of the oldest
families of Eugland.”

“Al}, England'” he cried, with an ex-
pressive gesture of outspreading hands
truly Parisian in its significance. “The
trunk belongs to England, of course,
but the root—ah! the root, Monsieur
Valmont, penetrated the soil from which
this wine of the gods has been drawn.”

Then, filling my glass and his own,
he cried

“To France, which my family left in
the year 106G i

I could not help laughing at his fer-
Ver_lltooj;u-nlution.

“1066:  Ah, that is a long ti ()
Mr. Dacre” g hme ago,

“In years, perhaps; in feelings but a
day. My forefathers came over to
steal. and. Jove, how well they accom-
phished ¢! They stole the whole coun-
tTY‘~~'-!~s-tlni|1;_r like a theft. say I—un-
der that prince of robbers well named the
Con(!nww r. In our secret hearts we all
admire , oreat thief, and if not a great
One.ihiy an expert one, who covers his
'?m("k: *o perfectly that the hounds of
Justice ave haflled in attempting to fol-
oW then,  Now, even vou, Monsieur

AR

Valmont (I can see you are the most .
generous of men, with a lively sympathy
found to perfection only in France), even
you must suffer a pang of regret when
you lay a thief by the heels who has
done his task deftly.”

“I fear, Mr. Dacre, that you credit me
with a magnanimity to which I dare
not lay claim. The criminal is a danger
to society.”

“True, true: you are in the right}
Monsieur. Still, admit that there are
cases which would touch you tenderly.
For example, a man ordinarily honest;
a great need; a sudden opportunity. He
takes that of which another has abun-
dance, and he nothing. @ What then,
Monsieur? Is the man to be sent to
perdition for a momentary weakness?”

His words astonished me. Was I on
the verge of hearing a confession? It
almost amounted to that already.

"“Mr. Dacre,” I said, “I cannot enter
into the subtleties you pursue. My
duty is to find the criminal.”

“You are in the right, Monsieur Val-
mont, and I am enchanted to find so
sensible a head on French shoulders.
Although you are a more recent arrival
if 1 may say so, than myself, you never-
theless already give utterance to sen-
timents which do honor to England. It
is your duty to hunt down the criminal.
Very well, in that I think I can aid|
you, so I have taken the liberty of
requesting your attendance here this
morning. Let me fill your glass again,
Monsieur Valmont.”

“No more, I beg of you, Mr. Dacre.”

“What, do you think the receiver
is as bad as the thief?”

“I was so taken aback at his remark
that I suppose my face showed the
amazement within me. But the young
man merely laughed with apparently
free-hearted enjoyment, poured more
wine in his own glass and tossed it off.
Not knowing what to say, I changed the
trend of conversation.

“Mr. Gibbes said you had been kind
enough to recommend me to his atten-
tion. May I ask you how you came to
hear of me?”

“Ah, who has not heard of the re-
nowned Monsieur Valmont?” and as he
said this, for the first time there began
to grow a suspicion in my mind that he
was chaffing me, as it is called in Eng-
land, a procedure which I cannot endure.
Indeed, if this young man practised it
in my own country he would find him-
self with a duel on his hands before he
had gone far. However, the next instant
his voice resumed its original fascina-
tion, and I listened to it as to some de-
licious melody.

“I have only to mention my cousin,
Lady Gladys Dacre and you will at
once understand why I recommended
you to my friend. The case of Lady
Gladys, you will remember, required a
delicate touch which is not always to be
had in this land of England, except when
those who possess the gift do us the hon-
or to sojourn with us.”

I noticed that my glass was again
filled. and as I bowed my acknowledg-
ments of his compliment I indulged in
another sip of the delicious wine, and
then I sighed, for I began to realize it
was going to be difficult for me, in spite
of my disclaimer, to tell this man’s
friend he had stolen the money. Ail this
time he had been sitting on the edge of
the table, while I occupied a chair at
its end. He sat there in careless fashion,
swinging a foot too and fro. Now he
sprang to the floor and drew up a chair,
placing on the table a blank sheet of
paper. Then he took from the mantel-
shelf a packet of letters and I was as-
tonished to see that they were held to-
gether by two bits of cardboard and a
rubber band. With great nonchalance
he slipped off the rubber band, threw it
and the pieces of cardboard on the table
before me, leaving the documents loose
to his hand.
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Now, Monsieur Valmont,” he ecried
jauntily, “you have been occupied for
several days on this case, the case of my
dear friend, Bentham Gibbes, who i3 one |
of the best fellows in the world.” |

“He said the same of vou, Mr. Dacre’ '

| “T am gratified to hear it. Would
vou mind letting me know to what point
your researches have led you?”

" “They have led me to a direction
rather than {o a point.”
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\
“Aho! In the direction of a man, of
course ?” -

“Certainly.”

“Who is he?”

“Will you pardon me if I decline to
answer you at the present moment ?”

“That means that you are not sure?”

“It may mean, Mr Dacre, that I am
employed by Mr. Gibbes, and do not feel
at liberty to disclose to another the re-
sults of my quest without his permis-
sion.”

“But Mr. Bentham Gibbes and 1 are
entirely at one in this matter. Perhaps
you are aware that I am the only per-
son with whom he discussed the case
besides yourself.”

“That is undoubtedly true, Mr. Dacre;
still, you see the difficulty of my posi-
tion.”

“Yes, I do, and so shall not press you
further. But I also have been interest-
ing myself—in a purely amateurish way,
of course. You would, perhaps, have no
disinclination to learn whether my de-
ductions agree with yours.”

“Not in the least. I should be very
glad to know the conclusion at which
you have arrived. May I ask if you
suspect anyone in particular?”

“Yes. I do.”

“Will you name him ?”

“No I shall copy the admirable reti-
cence you yourself have shown. And
now let us attack this mystery in a sane
and business-like manner. You have al-
ready examined the room. Well, here
is a rough sketch of it. There is the
table; in this corner the chair on which
the coat was flung. Here sat Gibbes at
the head of the table. Those on the
left-hand side had their backs to the
chair. I, being in the centre to the
right, saw the chair, the coat, and the
notes, and called attention to them.
Now, our first duty is to find a motive.
If it were a murder, our motive might
be hatred, revenge, robbery, what you
like. As it is simply the stealing of
money, the man must have been either
a born thief or clse some hitherto inno-
cent person pressed to the crime by
great necessity. Do you agree with me,
Monsieur Valmont.?”

“Perfectly.  You follow exactly the
iine of my own reasoning.”

“Very well. 1t is unlikely that a
horn thief was one of Mr. Gibbes’ guests.
Therefore we are reduced to look for a
man under the spur of necessity: a man
who has no money of his own, but who
must raise a certain amount, let us say
by a certain date; if we can find such a
man in that company, do you not agree
with me that he is likely to be the
thief ?”

“Yes, T do.”

“Then let us start our process of
elimination. Out goes Viscount Stern,
a man with 20,000 acres”of land, and no
one knows what income. I mark off the
name of Lord Templemere, one of her
Majesty’s judges, entirely above sus-
picion. Next Sir John Sanclere: he, also,
is rich, but Vincent Tnnes is still richer,
so the pencil obliterates his name. Now
we have Angus McKeller, an author of
some note, as you are well aware, de-
riving a good income from his books and
a better one from his plays; a canny
Scot, so we may rub his name from our
paper and our memory. How do my
erasures correspond with yours, Mon-
sieur Valmont ?”

“They correspond exactly, Mr Dacre.”

“l am flattered to hear it. There re-
mains one name untouched: Mr. Iionel
Dacre, the descendant, as I have said, of
robbers.”

“I have not said so. Mg. Dacre.”

“Ah! my dear Valmont, the politeness
of your country asserts itself. Let us
not be deluded, but follow our inquiry
wherever it leads. T suspect Lionel

“Oh, don't Monsicur Val
mont,” crivd Do vl o Bonuel,
bad one sixjo.o- Vo nege

esooand
halfpenny.  Iow

W

1

penniless
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Winnipeg, April, 1911,

R

pagne from the London representative

less he paid the money down."

“Quite right; and then when you were
talking to Hopper you saw that case of
champagne delivered. Excellent, excellent,
Monsieur Valmont. But will a man

-steal, think you, to supply himself with
even 80 delicious a wine as this we have

my neglect. Allow me to fill your glass,
Monsieur Valmont.”

“Not another drop, if you will excuse
me, Mr. Dacre.”

“Ah, yes, champagne should not be
mixed with evidence. When we have
finished, perhaps. What further proof
have you?” :

paid, not on the twenty-fourth, but on
the twenty-sixth. -Mr. Dacre had gone

T™o the solicitor and had assured him he

would have the money on that date,
wherecupon he was given two days’
grace.”

“Ah, well, he was entitled to three,
you know, in law. Yes, there, Monsieur
Valmont, you touch the fatal point. The
threat of bankruptcy will drive a man in
Dacre’s position to almost any crime.
Bankruptey to a barrister spells ruin.
It means a career blighted; it means a
life buried with little chance of resur-
rection. I see you grasp the supreme
importance of that bit of evidence. The
case of champagne is as nothing com-

Under the influence of the black coffee I
reasoned it out.

pared with it, and this reminds me that
in the crisis I shall take another sip.
with your permission. Sure you won’t
jon me?”

“Not at this juncture, Mr. Dacre.”

“I envy your moderation. Here's to
the success of our search, Monsieur Val-
mont.”

1 felt sorry for the gay young fellow
as with smiling face he drank the cham-
pagne.

“Now, Monsieur,” he went on, “I am
amazed to learn how much you have
found out. Really, I think tradespeople,
solicitors and all such should keep bet-
ter guard on their tongues than they -
do.  Nevertheless, these documents I
have at my elbow, and which I expected
would surprise you, are merely the let-
ters and receipts. lere is the letter
from the solicitor threatening me with
bankruptey: here is his receipt dated
the twenty-sixth: here is the refusal of
the wine merchant, and here is his re--
ceipt for the money. Here are smaller
bills liquidated. \Vith my pencil we will
add them up. Seventy-eight pounds

bulks lavge. We add the smaller items,
and it totals ninety-three pounds, seven
shillings and fouwrpence.  Let us now

examine my purse.  lere is a five pound

vacre.  What do vou know of his cir-
cumstances before the dinmer ?”

As T made no reply he looked up at me
with s frank, boyish face illumined hy
a winning smile '

“You know nothine of bis circum
stances 2" he asked.

L £ arieves me ta <tate that | do.
Mr. Lionel Dacre was penniless on 1Yo
night of the dinner on 'he twentv. |
third.” '

' notes there is a minted sovereign.  Here
| 15 twelve and sixpence in silver; here is

twopence in coppers. Now the purse is
empty. Let us add this to the amount
o the paper. Do my eyes deceive me,
or i~ the  total exaetly a  hundred
Thus is the stolen money ac-
connted for @ ,

“Pardon thie, \[l I);(r‘ro_" T Sili(]. “but
Lo <t <overcign on the mantel-
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known him to indulge in during our
ghort acquaintance.
«By Jove!™ he cried, “you’ve got me
there. I'd forgotten entirely about that
und on the mantel-piece, which belongs
to“.,,‘if(”“me? Impossible!” )
«It does, and cannot'interfere in the
least with our hundred.pound calcula-
tion. That is the sovereign you gave to
my man Hopper, who, believing me hard
ressed, took it, that I might have the
enjoyment of it.  Hopper belongs to
our family, or the family belongs to
him, 1 am never sure which. You must
have missed in him the deferential bear-
ing of a manservant in Paris, yet he is
true gold like the sovereign you bestowed
upon him and he best wed upon me.
Now here, Monsieur, isf the evidence of
the theft, together with the rubber band
and two pieces of cardboard. Ask my
friend Gibbes to examine them minutely.
They are all at your disposition, Mon-
sieur, and you will learn how much
easier it is to deal with the master than
with the servant when you wish infor-
mation. All the gold you possess would
not have wrung these incriminating doc-
uments from old Hopper. I had to send
him away today to the West-end, fear-
ing that in his brutal British way he
might have assaulted you if he got an
inkling of your mission.”
“Mr Dacre,” said 1 slowly, “you have
thoroughly convinced me o
“I thought I should,” he interrupted
with a laugh.
¥———that
money.”
“Oho! this is a change of wind, surely.
Many a man has been hanged through a
chain of circumstantial evidence much
weaker than this that I have exhibited
to you Don’t you see the subtlety of my
action? Ninety-nine persons in _a hun-
dred would say, ‘No man would be such
a fool as to put Valmont on his track,
and then place in Valmont’s hands such
striking evidence.’ But, there comes in
my craftiness. Of course, the rock you
run up against will be Gibbes’ incredul-
ity. The first question he will ask you
may be this: ‘Why did not Dacre come
and borrow the money from me?” Now
there you have a certain weakness in
your- chain of evidence. I knew per-
fectly well that Gibbes would lend me

you did mnot take the

that if T were pressed to the wall I
should ask him.”

\“Mr. Dacre,” said I, “you have been
playing with me. T should resent that
with most men, but whether it is your
own genial manner or the effect of this
excellent champagne, or both together,
1 forgive you. But I am convinced of
another thing. You know who took the
money.™

“I don't know, but I suspect.”

“Will you tell me whom you suspect ?”

“That would not be fair, but I shall
now take the liberty of filling your glass
with champagne.”

“I am your guest, Mr. Dacre.”

“Admirably answered, Monsieur,” he
replied, pouring out the wine,“ and now
I shall give you the clew. Find out all
about the story of the silver spoons.”
“The story of the silver spoons? What
silver spoons 77 Sy

“Ah, that is the point. You step out
of the Temple into Fleet Street, seize by
the shoulder the first man you meet, and
ask Lim to tell you ahout the silver
Spoons.  There are but two men and
two spoons concerned. When you learn
Who those two men are you will know
that one of them did not take the
money and I give you my assurance
that the other did.” ‘

:,YOU speak in mystery, Mr. Dacre.”

‘But certainly, for I am speaking to
Mons.euy Fugene Valmont”

"l echo your words, sir. Admirably

answsxu(! You put me on my mettle,
and j t!;uytnr myself that I sec your
kindly drift. You wish me to solve the

mystery of this stolen money. Sir, vou
do mc honor, and I drink to your health.”
. ‘To  voura. Monsieur,” said Lionel

acre; “and here is a further piece of

Motmition which my friend Gibbes
would 1 ver Kave given vou. When he
t(_"d me e money -vas gone I cried in
},I'C Ancosh of impending bankruptey.
b Wish 46 coodness T had it!” whereupon
hl“e e badely compelled me to accept
a: ‘I"" er a hundred pounds, of which,
A (

pounds twelve and eightpence remains.”

On leaving Mr. Dacre 1 took a hansom
to a cafe on Regent Strect which is a
passable imitation of similar places of
refreshment in Paris. There, calling for
a cup of black coffee, I sat down to
think. The clew of the silver spoons!
He had laughingly suggested that I
should take by the shoulders the first
man I met and ask him what the story
of the silver spoons was. This course
naturally struck me as absurd, and he
doubtless intended it to seem absurd.
Nevertheless it ‘contained a hint. I must
ask somebody, and that the right person,
to tell the tale of the silver spoons.

Under the influence of the black coffee
I reasoned it out in this way: On the
night of the twenty-third some one of
the six guests there present stole a hun-
dred pounds, but Dacre had said that
one of the actors in the silver spoon in-
cident was the actual thief. That per-
son, then, must have been one of Mr.
Gibbes’ guests at the dinner of the
twenty-third. Probably two of the
guests were the participators in the sil-
ver spoon comedy, but, be that as it may,
it followed that one, at least, of the men
around Mr. Gibbes’ table knew the epi-
sode of the silver spoons. Perhaps Ben-
tham Gibbes himself was cognizant of
it. It followed, therefore, that the eas-
iest plan was to question each of the
men who partook of that dinner. Yet if
only one knew about the spoons that
one must also have some idea that these
spoons formed the clew which attached
him to the crime of the twenty-third, in
which case he was little likely to divulge
what he knew, and that to an entire
stranger. Of course, I might go to Dacre
himself and demand the story of the
silver spoons, but this would be a con-
fession of failure on my part, and I
rather "dreaded Lionel Dacre’s hearty
laughter when I admitted that the mys-
tery-was too much for me. Besides this,
1 was very well aware of the young
man’s kindly intentions toward me. Ile
wished me to unravel the coil myself,
and so I determined not to go to him
cxcept as a last resource.

I resolved to begin with Mr. Gibbes,
and, finishing my coffee, got again into
a hansom and drove back to the Temple.
I found Mr. Gibbes in his room, and,
after greeting me, his first inquiry was
about the case.

“How are you getting on?” he asked.

“I think I'm getting on fairly well,”
I replied, “and expect to finish in a day
or two if you will kindly tell me tile
story of the silver spoons.”

“The silver spoons?” he echoed, quite
evidently not understanding me.

“There happened an incident in which
two men were engaged, and this incident
related to a pair of silver spoons. I
want to get the particulars of that.”

“I haven’t the slightest idea what you
are talking about,” replied Gibbes, thor-
oughly bewildered. “You will have to
be more definite, I fear, if you are to
get any help from me.”

“I cannot be more definite, because 1
have already told you all I know.”

“What bearing has all this on our own
case ?”

“I was informed that if I got hold of
the clew of the silver spoons I should be
in a fair way of settling our case.”
“Who told you that?”

“Mr. Lionel Dacre.”

“Oh, does Dacre refer to his own con-
juring ?”

“I don’t know, I'm sure.
his conjuring?”

“A very clever trick he did one night
at dinner here about two months ago.”
“Had it anything to do with silver
spoons ?”

“Well, it was silver spoons or silver
forks, or something of that kind. 1 had
entirely forgotten the incident. So far
as I recollect at the moment there was
a sleight-of-hand man of great expert-
ness in one of the music halls, and the
talk turned upon him. Then Dacre said
the tricks he did were easy, and, holding
up a spoon or a fork, I don’t remember’
which, he asserted his ability to make
it disappear before our eyes, to be found
afterward in the clothing of someone
there present. Several offered to make
him a bet that he could do nothin ¢ of the
kind, but he said he would bet with no
one but Innes, who sat opposite him.

What was

shown you, alas, only six

Innes, with some reluctance, accepted
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the bet, and then Dacre, w.th a great
show of the conjuror’s usual gesticula-
tions, spread forth his empty hands, and
said that we should find the spoon in

opened the door himself, his man not
having yet returned.

Ah, Monsieur,” he cried, “back already ?
You don’t mean to tell me you have so
soon got to the bottom of the silver
poon entanglement ?”

sitting at dinner opposite Mr. Vincent
You saw. him conceal a silver
spoon in his pocket. You probably wait-

1
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ed for some time to understand what he | of the twenty-third he sat at my right
meant by this, and, as he did not return | hand,as you will see by consulting your
the spoon to its place, you proposed a | diagram of the table and the guests. I
conjuring trick, made the bet with him, | asked him a question twice, to which he
Innes’ pocket, and there, sure enough, it | and thus the spoon was returned to the | did not reply, and, looking at him, I

It was a clever trick, but we were | table.” 7
never able to get him to repeat it.”

“Thank you very much, Mr. Gibbes; I
think I see daylight now.”

“If you do you are cleverer than I by
a long chalk,” cried Bentham Gibbes as
I took my departure.

I went directly downstairs and knocked

; “Excelle};&é}xcellent, Monsieur; that is | eyes. They were fixed on a distant cor-
very nearly what occurred, except that | ner of the room, and following his gaze,
I acted at once.
with Mr. Vincent Innes before. Never | hypnotizing concentration. So absorbed
did he come to these rooms without my | was he in contemplation of the packet
missing some little trinket after he was | there so plainly exposed that he seemed
gone. I am not a man of many posses- | to be entirely oblivious of what was
at Mr. Dacre’s door once more. He | sions, while Mr. Innes is a very rich per- | going on around him. I roused him from
son, and so if anything is taken I have | his trance by jocularly calling Gibbes’
little difficulty in coming to -a know- | attention to the display of money. I
ledge of my loss. Of course, I never | expected in this way to save Innes from
mentioned these disappearances to him. | committing the act which he seemingly
They were all trivial, as I have said, and | did commift. Imagine, then, the dilemma
8o far as the silver spoon was concerned, | in which I was placed when Gibbes con-
“I think I have, Mr. Dacre. You were | it was of no great value either. But | fided to me the morning after what had
I thought the bet and the recovery of | occurred the night before. I was posi-
the spoon would teach him a lesson; it | tive Innes had taken the money, yet I
apparently has not done so. On the night | possessed no proof of it. I could not

was startled by the expression in his

I had had experiences | I saw what he was looking at with such
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tell Gibbes, and I dared not speak to
Innes. .Of course, Monsieur, you do not
need to be told that Innes is not a thicf
in the ordinary sense of the word. jfe
has no need to steal, and yet apparently
cannot help doing so. I am sure that ng
attempt has been made to pass those
notes. They are doubtless in his house
at Kensington at this present moment,
He is, in fact, a kleptomaniac, or a
maniac of some sort. '

“And now, Monsieur Valmont, was my
hint regarding the silver spoons of any
value to you?”

“Of the most infinite value, Mr. Dacre.”

“Then let me make another sugges-
tion. 1 leave it entirely to your brav.
ery; a bravery which I must confess I
do not myslf possess. Will you take a
hansom, drive to Mr. Innes’ house on the
Cromwell Road, confront him quietly,
and ask for the return of the’ packet?
I am anxious to know what will happen.
If he hands it to you, as I expect he will,
then you must tell Mr. Gibbes the whole
story.” ‘ ‘ ‘ '

“Mr. Dacre, your suggestion shall be
immediately acted upon, and I thank

1
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FOR LADIES
No. 1760—*Lady Fair” Black Cash-
mere hose. Medium weight, Made of
fine, soft cashmere yarns; 2-ply leg.
6-ply foot, heel, toe and high splice,
glving strength where needed. Box
of 8 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.
No. 1020—Same quality as 1760, but
heavier. Black only, Box of 3
pairs $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.
No. 1150—Very fine Cashmere hose.
Medium weight. 2-ply leg. 4-ply
foot, heel and toe. Black, light and
dark tan, leather, champagne,
myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood, helio,
cardinal. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.
No. 1720—Fine quality Cotton Hose.

SIZE.
ADDRESS AS BE

ORDER THIS WAY
Ask at the store first. If they cannot
supply you, state number, size of shoe
or stocking and color of hosiery desired
and enclose price, and we will fill your
order postpaid. Remember we will fill no
order for Icss than one box and only one
size In a box. BE SURE TO MENTION

Made of 2-ply Egyptian yarn, with
3-ply heels and toes. Black, light
and dark tan, champagne, myrtle,
pearl gray, oxblood, helio, sky,
pink, bisque. Box of 4 pairs, $1.00;
6 pairs, $1.50.

No. 1175—Mercerized. Same colors
as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6
pairs, $2.00.

FOR MEN

No. 2404 —Medium weight Cashmere.
2-ply Botany yarn with special
“Kverlast” heels and toes. Black,
light and dark tan, leather, cham-
pagne, navy, myrtle, pearl gray,
slate, oxblood, helio, cadet blue and
bisque. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00,

No. 500—“Black Knight”” winter
weight black Cashmere half-hose,
6-ply body, spun from pure Austra-
lian wool. 9-ply silk splice heels and
;geosd Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs,

No. 1090 — Cashmere half-hose.
Same quality as 500, but lighter
weight. Black only. Box of 3
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

No. 330—“Everlast’ Cotton socks.
Medium weight. Made from four-
ply long staple combed IKgyptian
cotton yarn, with six-ply heels and
toes. Black, light and dark tan.
Put up in boxes. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

LOW: TWO new pairs free of charge. 55

READ THIS REMARKABLE GUARANTEE
We guarantee the following lines of Pen-
Angle Hosiery to fit you perfectly, not to
shrink or stretch and the dyes to be absolute-
ly fast. We guarantee them to wear longer
than any other cashmere or cotton hosiery
sold at the same prices. If, after wearing Pen-
Angle Guaranteed Holsery any length of time,
you should ever find a pair that fails to ful-
fill this guarantee in any particular, return
the same to us and we will replace them wit

Penmans, Limited, Dept.43 Paris, Canada

you for your compliment to my courage.”

I found that Mr. Innes inhabited a
very- grand house. After a time he en-
tered a study on the ground floor, to
which I had been conducted.

He held my card in his hand, and was
looking at it with some surprise. )

“I think T have not the pleasure of
knowing you, Mr. Valmont,” he said,
courteously enough.

“No. I have called on a matter of
business. 1 was once investigator for
the French Government, and now am do-
ing private detective work here in Lon-
don.”

“Ah! And how is that supposed to in-
terest me? I have nothing that I wish.
investigated. I did not send for you,
did I?” s
“No, Mr. Innes, I merely took the
liberty of calling to ask you to let me
have the package you took out of Mr.
Bentham Gibbes’ frock coat pocket on
the night of the twenty-third.”

“He wishes it returned, does he ?”
i.’\?’es.?’

Mr. Innes calmly went to a desk,
which he unlocked and opened, display-
ing a veritable museum of trinkets of
one sort and another. Pulling out a
small drawer, he took from it the pack-
et containing the five twenty-pound
notes.

Apparently it had never been undone.
With a smile he handed it to me. ’
“You will make my apologies to Mr.
Gibbes for not returning it before. Tell
him I have been unusually busy of
late.”

“I shall not fail to do so.” T said with
a bow.

“Thanks so much. Good morning,
Monsieur Valmont.”

“Good morning, Mr. Innes.”

And so I returned the packet to Mr.
Bentham Gibbes, who pulled the notes
from between their pasteboard protection
and begged me to accept them.

| life s

Scotticisms.—‘\ great many Seotsmen
speak the “ English » they found in their
hooks at school, but, after all. pronounce

it in their own way: such words as
active, motive, native, they pronounce as
tacteeve,” “ moteeve,” nateeve,” and
wonder that peoplé * pick them out ™ for
" Seotel.™  But the funniest thing in
that line for a long time was in St
Catherine's, Ont, when an Armenian, a
native of Asia Minor, was telling us of
the meeds, spivitually, of his countrymen

inour North-West. " fle had a good and
fhuent mastery of English, but he must

have learned it from some Scotsman in
the North-West, for ip many of his
\\'le‘!|\' there was a strone and distinet
| Seoteh ™ sound.  An ol Scotsman in
Lopew near e would give me a wink
oceasionally to vemind me of it.
-

Relief for Suffering Everywhere.—He wlose
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Cleaner

For

Marble

ops,
Basins,
Columns,

Floors, Steps,
and. Statues.

Because nothing else
cleans marble without dis-
coloring it. Old Dutch
Cleanser not only pre-
serves the whiteness and
purity of marble, but also
restores its original beauty
when turned yellow from
soap-cleaning.

Wet the marble and sprinkle
on a little Cleanser, then rub
over carefully with a cloth or
brush, getting into every crev-
ice. 'Then wash in clea

warm water and wipe dry.

Many Other Uses and
¥ull Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10c

T WOULD be absurd
to say that thie Lady
Noggs looked her
best on horseback,
for she looked her
best in so many cos-
tumes and circum-
stances, but as she
. came trotting into
Stonorill village in her violet habit and
feathered picture-hat she looked, prob-
ably, her most eighteenth century. At
the first outlying cottage she suddenly
reined in her pony Villikins with a look
of dismay at the sight of the doctor com-
ing down the garden path; for there
dwelt the Cotterils, and ever since she
had rescued William from the claws of
the law she had taken the keen interest
of a protector in them.
. “What’s the matter, Doctor Hamer-
ton?” she cried. “Who's ill?” .
“Mrs. Cotteril’s baby. He's swallow-
ed a pin, and it’s stuck in his throat,”
said the doctor; and his cheery face was
overcast and gloomy.
“Is he very ill?”
“Pm afraid there's no hope for him.
T could get it out if I had the instru-
ments but I haven’t, and I know of

none nearer than London. There every
hospital has them.”

“Then he must go to London!” cried
the Lady Noggs.

“It can’t be done. I've just worked it
out. The pin must be extracted inside of
four hours to save him. If we could
have caught the Northern Star at
Micklefield we could have got him to a
hospital in plenty of time. But it’s due
at Micklefield in twenty minutes; and
it’s fifteen miles away. No: there’s no
hope for the poor little soul.” )
“Oh, what a pity! what a pity!” said
the Lady Noggs with a sob.

“It is a pity; and that confounded ex-
press runs through Chandler’s Bury—
only a mile and a half away!” And
with a hopeless gesture the doctor raised
his hat and went on into the village.
The Lady Noggs slipped off Villikins,
threw the reins over the gate-post, and
went softly in through the open door of
the cottage. Mrs. Cotteril sat beside the
fire, staring down with dazed eyes at the
suffering mite on her lap: William sat
just in front of her, all the ruddiness
taded out of his face.

Noggs, coming in to her and touchiny

| never moved from the little drawn face;

“I'm so sorry, Liza,” said the Lad)

her hand; and she looked at the child.
which was shaken by a choking little
cough and the most pitiful moanings.

Mrs. Cotteril’s lips moved, but no
sound came from them, and her eyes

but William said thickly: _

“It's crool “ard. vour Lady<hip. crool
ard.” ‘ '

Thev were silent for a minute or two:

The Evening Meal.

and the big tears ran down the cheeks
of the Lady Noggs. Then there came
again the choking cough and the moan.
The Lady Noggs turned her eyes away
from the baby; she could not bear the
sight. They wandered round the room
and rested on the red handkerchief knot-"
ted round William’s throat. All those
who have suffered know how in moments
of painful emotion the mind will seize
on some trivial object and busy itself
with it to get away from the pain.
So the mind of the Lady Noggs seized
on the red handkerchief, started a re-
lieving train of thought, and jumped by
a natural association, seeing that she
had been talking of the express, to the
red flag of the railway guard.

Then came an idea so dazzling that she
shut her eyes for twenty seconds to
grapple with it, opened them and cried,
“Lll stop the Northern Star!”

The Cotterils stared at her, bewilder-
ed; the sharpness of the cry roused even
Mrs. Cotteril from her stupor; and Wil-
liam said dully:

“You’ll stop the Northern Star, your
Ladyship

“Yes, I'll stop it in Chandler’s Bury.
How many of those red handkerchiefs

have you?” said the Lady Noggs with
quick firmness.

“Three,” said William, yet more be-
wildered.

“Get them quick! We'll make a red
flag, and wave it in front of the train,
and stop it. Then Liza can get into it
and take the baby to a London hospital.

A dull glimmer of understanding
shone in William’s eyes; and he rose.

“Be quick!” cried the Lady Noggs im-
periously. “And — and — take that
broomstick to tie them to! Put on your
hat, Liza! Be quick!” _

Her vehemence carried them away.
William stumbled to the chest of drawers
and took out two handkerchiefs. Mrs.
Cotteril, a faint flush of hope on her
cheeks, got on her hat somehow, and
wrapped the baby in a shawl. She was
half way out of the door when William
said, “But what about the money for
the tickets?”

“I never thought of that!” said the
Lady Noggs, and her face fell. “We |,
can’t tell any one or they’ll stop us.”

She stood still, her quick little brain
working swiftly; then she eried:

I know! I can get it! You go on to
the Bury, and T'll bring it!” .

She ran down the path, mounted Villi-
kins, and galloped off toward the castle.
The Cotterils stared after her; then Wil-
lam said:

“Come on, lass! Tt's the little ’un’s
ouly chance! Carry him soft!” And
they set off at a run down the road.

Villikins galloped for all he was worth

to the castle stables. The Lady Noggs
Jumped off him, cried to a groom to
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Loy osE Souvenirs

OF THE

Goronation
King George

THE FIFTH

THE :
ANOINTING
SPOON

to be used at the Coronation of
King George V. is said to have
been used at the Coronation of
British Monarchs since the 12th
Century. It is made of silver and
gilded over. As souvenirs of this
important event we are selling an
exact reproduction of this spoon.

Coffee Spoon

SIZE, 4 inehes long

I O 0 By Mail to any
.’

e address upon
receipt of price.

Henry Birks & Sons

LIMITED
Jewellers——— Winnipeg
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Reproduction of a Sanitas design

Befor.e you select a wall
covering—for any room

SANITAS

i Snntihm ex_n&ly dn:pro-
uces the finishes, desi
and effects of the el;lna;:
wall papers and fabrics,
ut in a far more service-
able material of moderate cost.

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

All the handsomest glazed tile effects
are also made in Sanitas, for bath-
rooms, kitchens and pantries.

Sanitas is sold by all reliable dry
. wall paper jobbers in
a. .

WIPE OFF
THE.DIRT

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

STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.
320 Broadway, New York City

USE MERITAS -- the guar-
"[m‘s anteéed table oil cloth.
\ the name of any dealer not
0 handling Meritas we will
L send you %4 dozen handsome
Every Yard Meritas doilies.

THE WASHABLE
WALL COVERING

TORONTO, CANADA

‘hte Crown Wire and Iron Fences and
se“s l“s Gates at factory prices, also barbed,

coiled, and plain wire, fence tools, etec. Ask for

200DSEEDS
B Bostmme World

All the best novelties
and Standard Varieties of
Garden and Farm Seeds.

$40 FOR 8 ONIONS

” Ask for particulars of cash
prizes to the value of $40 for 8 Onions and
for handsome illustrated Catalogue of
Seeds, Plants, Poultry Supplies, Nursery
Stock, ete.

Dupuy & Ferguson, Montreal

The Western Home Monthly.

hold him, and raced up to the nursery.
She took down from the mantelpiece the
missionary-box which a' misguided aunt
+had given her in the hope of benefitting
her and the heathen at one stroke, and
looked round the room for something
with which to break it open. The poker
was 100 light; the coal-scuttle was
empty. Her eyes fell on the soapstone
Buddha which occupied, inappropriately
enough, the place of honor on the
mantelpiece beside the missionary-box.
She dragged up a chair, mounted it, lift-
ed him down, set the missionary-box on
the hearthrug, and banged him down,
stern foremost, on the top of it. There
was a crunch and a jingle; she pulled
the Buddha off the ruin, dropped on her
knees, and with deft fingers sorted out
the“gold and silver subscribed by her
uncle’s guests from the copper offerings
of her humbler friends. She thrust the
money into her pocket, bolted down the
stairs, and in less than a minute was on
the back of Villikins and galloping for
Chandler’s Bury.

A quarter of a mile from it she over-
took the hurrying Cotterils, and ‘they

“It’s as like as not,” said William
hoarsely.

The Lady Noggs was silent with knit-
ted brow, striving to find a way to pre-
vent this misfortune. The Cotterils
looked at her, open-mouthed, with be-
seeching eyes, as to an oracle. At last
+she said:

“I was going to wave the flag and
stop the train myself, because they
wouldn’t send me to a prison, at least
not to an ordinary one. I'm a peeress,
you know. But if you stopped the train,
William, we might get in on the other
side while the guard and the engineer
were asking you what’s the matter. But
they’re nearly sure to send you to
prison.”

“I don’t care, I'm game, your Lady-
ship! I'd go to prison for ten years for
the little *un!” ‘said William; and his
heavy face was transfigured by devotion.

“You might run away when the guard
is a good way from his van; the train
will have to wait till he gets back to it.”

“Never you mind about me, if only
vou gets the missus an’ the little ’un
into the train,” said William feverishly.

Dressing for Dinner,’

pressed on together. " At the top of the
cutting the Lady Noggs dismounted,
gave Villikins a cut which sent him gal-
loping home, and they went down to the
railway line. The baby seemed no worse
for the hasty journey: the little choking
cough and moan came no oftener. They
sat.down a few feet from the line, pant-
ing: and William began to knot the
handkerchiefs together for the flag. Mrs.
Cotteril snatched them out of his tremb-
ling, clumsy fingers, and made it herself
very quickly. Then, shading their eyes,
they stared down the line for the train.
The wminutes dragged.

Presently the Lady Noggs said: “I
tnink I'd better go to London with Liza
and the baby, William. I know all
about cabs; and I can see they don’t lose
time.”

“Yes, your Ladyship,” said William;
and then his face working with a new
terror, he added, *‘But suppose they
won’t let none of you get into the train,
stopping it like this?”

“I never thought of that,” cried the

Lady Noggs, dismayed.

“T will,” said the Lady Noggs firmly.

She and Mrs. Cotteril crossed the line,
and settled themselves beside a clump
of furze which screened them not a little.
William doggedly pulled off his boots,
stood up, and looked down the line.
Presently he cried:

“There’s the smoke!” and began to
wave the red flag furiously, though the
express was a mile away. i

In a minute the Lady Noggs could see
the body of the train and hear its roar;
then she distinguished its two engines,
The rattling roar grew and grew as it
came tearing along; and it seemed as if
it must rush past them. But of a sudden
there arose a grating squeal from the
tortured metals as the brakes locked the
wheels, which rose louder and louder and
then died down as the train came to a
standstill in front of them. It was the
work of a few moments for the active
child to clamber on to the footboard and
open the door of a first-class compart-

ment. She helped Mrs. Cotteril up and |
The bang made |

in, and shut the door.
a tall man, who was head and shoulder
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A PURE PRODUCT OF
"A PERFECT PROCESS

Is absolutely
pure,
healthful
and makes
a most
delicious

drink
Get the

genuine with
our
trade-mark
ey on the
U, 5 ¥ Ottice package
63 Highest Awards in Europe and America

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.

Established 1780
Dorchester, Mass.

"KODAK”

Is our Registered and com-
mon-law ‘Trade-Mark and
cannot be rightfully applied
except to goods of our
manufacture.

If a dealer tries to sell
you a camera or films, or
other goods mnot of our
manufacture, under the
Kodak name, you can be
sure that he has an inferior
article that he {s trying
to market on the Kodak
reputation.

If it isn't an Eastman,
it isn’t a Kodak

CANADIAN KODAK 0., LIMITED
TORONTO, CAN,

Wrete for Kodak catalog—.r ast a Kodak dealer
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A great new hardy
strawberry, originat-
€ by crossing the
wild Manitoba straw-
berry with a large
cultivated varieiy
Write us for free JE-
scription cf this new
fruit. Also for fiee
catalogue  describlng
our new, hardy Rus-
sian cross-bred apples,
oniginated specially
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* out of the opposite window, pull himself

'm&s‘kes alive!” he said.

«Hush! - Hush!”  cried the“ Lady
Noggs, clasping her hands., “Please
don’t 2y anything! The baby s swallow-
od 8 pin; and 1 stoppgd tl:e train to take
it to-a London hospl_tal! ”

«Jee-rusalem!” said the stranger,

ing into a seat.
dr:ﬁl:niady Noggs slipped past him,
thrust her head out I(zf H}e \:'iin(tlimv,
cried, “Run, William! Run!” and drew
it in agam.

Wiliam gave a hoarse shout, wrenched
the handkerchiefs off the broemstick,
flung it fro” him and bolted up t_he steep
pank. The guard, who was within thirty
yards of him, bolted up after n -, but
the bootless William gained at every
step, and_was over the hedge and on the
‘lével ground with a good fifty yards
start. The Lady Noggs and the stranger
watehed the guard gallantly breast the
ascent “and_come to the top. There he
stopped suddenly and put up his hand
to'shade his eyes. His head turned this
way and -that, he shook his fist at the
Jandscape, turned, and came running
pack. Plainly, William had disappeared.
The‘guard reached the bottom- just be-
neath. their window; the stranger put
his head out of it and cried, “Hello, con-
duetor; what’s the matter?

“Some——yokel playing a joke!” said
the guard; very red with rage and exer-
cise.

“Curious notion of humor you British-
ers have,” drawled the stranger.

“The company’ll humor him when it
gets the detective down here,” snorted
the-guard; and he ran along to his van.

“] reckon we’ve shook him,” said the
stranger, smiling at the Lady Noggs.

“Thank you very much,” she said; and
her grateful eyes shone on him..

“Say, now,” said the stranger, feast-
ing his eyes on her, “you flagged a Brit-
ish express—a British express!”

“Flagged 1t?” said the Lady Noggs in
some doubt. “Oh, yes, I made William
stop it with a flag. I had to. The doc-
tor said it was the only chance of get-
ting the pin out of the baby’s throat,
to take him to a London hospital.”

“Sand,” said the stranger with evident
extreme enjoyment—“sand up to the
brim, and they told me this decayed old
country was played out. Who are you.

. young lady ?”
;“Um Lady Felicia Grandison.”
“Lady Felicia Grandison?” said the

- stranger, and his eyes opened ‘ wider.

“This ‘beats the Dutch!—a scion of cor-
‘rupt . and effete aristocracy.. Well,
travelin’ .teaches. I’'m John P. Cooper,
of New York City.”

The train started with a little jerk;
the temsion suddenly relaxed, and the
Lady-Noggs threw up her hands over
‘her face and burst into a fit of tearless
sobbing. John Cooper let her sob for
three minute then he said sharply,
“Take a pull, Lady Grandison, take a
pull!  Youve got to look after the
Youngster!” 5

The Lady Noggs choked down her
sobs, though her mouth went on twitch-
Ing, and turned to the baby. The
stranger moved down to the seat oppos-
ite:-him and took a careful look at him.

“He’s |,  erful sic.,” he said, “and I
have had a sick child of my own, a very
sick child. It’s my notion that brandy
18 what he wants. It’ll keep him going.”

With that he took from his gripsack a
ask of brandy and water, poured some
on to his little finger, and let a single
drop trickle from it into the baby’s
Mouth. He cid this at intervals of
about two minutes till the baby had had
ten drops. ’

“Spvent_vﬁve more minutes,” he said
]Wklng at his watch. *“He’ll do for an-
;Jther hour” And truly the baby’s face
ooked a little less drawn, though the
little choking cough and the moan came
at the same interval.

They <t watching him in a strained

Sllenc.e ounly broken bv an occasional
question from .John Coobor, and the oft-
Teiterated cry of the Lady Noggs, “Oh,

do wish the train would go quicker!”

a{,n.a?()lli an hour John Cooper gave the
wa} some more brandy and the train
S running through the suburbs as he
Nished, -
Now.” 1. <aid, “what about tickets?
ﬁegh‘i’“‘ff Wr ve mo time to waste. Mickle-
Was o last stop before you flagged

U SRR R SR e S T S

this excited bathing-machine; and we'll
have the money ready.”

He took a time-table from blis grip-
sack, looked up at the list of fares, and
said, “dixteen and eightpence.” Then he
pulled out a ' ~ndful of money from his
pocket and looked at it ruefully. =T
don’t seem to get ahead with this monev
of - ours,” he said. “How many of these
coins go to sixteen and eightpence ?”

“Oh, I must pay!” said the Ladv
Noggs. “William is my uncle’s tenant,
and I really must pay.”

John Cooper gave her a quaint look
and said: “I reckon that’s the feudal
spirit, and it’s got to be humored. Have
you got the money ?”

“Yes,” said the Lady Noggs, pulling it
out of her pocket. “I—I broke open my
missionary-box.” '

John Cooper held out his hand, cry-
ing, “You robbed the heathen to play
this game? Shake!”

The Lady Noggs shook hands and said,
“I had to.”

“You bet you had,” said John Cooper.

After some arithmetic the Lady Noggs
gave him a sovereign and two half-
crowns, the price of a ticket and a half.
The train ran into the terminus, and he
said cheerfully, “Now it’s up to John P.
Cooper.”

It was: he had them through the
crowd, past the ticket-barriers, and into
a hansom in eighty seconds, and they
were off to the Charing Cross Hospital
as fast as the horse could get through
the traffic. John Cooper had them out
of the hansom and into the hospital hall
before they realized that they had reach-
ed it and was saying to the receiving
nurse: “This is Lady Felicia Grandison.
She’s brought up a tenant’s baby with a
pin in its throat. If you're going to put
it through it’s got to be done straight!”

His briskness seemed catching, for a
smart young house-surgeon and another
nurse were on the spot in a moment; he
took a look at the baby, said sharply.
“Bring it along quick! Number three!”
and hurried on ahead.

The nurse took the baby, and they
followed her along a corridor to the door
of number three. She said, “Wait here,
please,” went in with the baby and shut
the door.

John Cooper made them sit down on a
bench beside the door, and there they
waited, the Lady Noggs holding Mrs.
Cotteril’s hand. Now and again the poor
woman said feverishly, “Oh, I hope they
won’t hurt him! I hope they won’t hurt
him!”

Always John Cooper said cheerily,
“You bet they won’t-—no, ma’am.” -

The minutes dragged: it was worse
than waiting for the Northern Star.
But at last the nurse came out with the
baby in her arms.

“It’s all right,” she said triumphantly.
“It’s out. Seven minutes: almost a
record. I'm taking him up to the chil-
dren’s ward to give him restoratives.
Come back in an hour; we shall know
then how he’s stood it.”

“God bless your little Ladyship!”
cried Mrs. Cotteril, and burst out erying
and sobbing.

When they had soothed her she would
by no means leave the hospital till she
had learned that the baby was out of
danger. They left her in the hall; and
John Cooper arranged with the receiving
nurse that she should have some tea.
Outside the hospital John Cooper said:
“You look as if you wanted restoratives,
too, Lady Grandison—a square meal.”
“Well, I missed my dinner, of course,”
said the Lady Noggs, who was looking a
little pale after the strain. “But 1T
mustn’t spend much of this missionary
money.”

“This is my shout,” said John Cooper
firmly.

They wired to William Cotteril, drove
to the Carlton, and over the meal im-
proved their acquaintance at a great

rate. By the time they had done, indeed,

the Lady Noggs reckoned John Cooper

one of her intimate and most amusing
friends. When they went back to the
hospital they learned that the baby was
doing well after the operation; and the
Lady Noggs was taken to see him sleep-
ing in his cot. When she came down she
learned that he was to be kept at least
three 'days in the hospital, and that Mrs.
Cotteril wanted to stay in London, and
a nurse had offered to find her a room

near the hospital. At once the Lady
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Pain arising

Rheumatism, Chronic

Lumbago, Bronchitis,
Sore Throat Sprain,
from Cold, Backache,
Cold at the Bruises,
Chest, Slight Cuts,
Neuralgia Cramp,
from Cold, Soreness cf
the Limbs after exercise,

is best treated by using
ELLIMAN'’S according to
the information given in the
Elliman R.E.P. booklet 96
pages, (illustrated) which is
placed inside cartons with
all bottles of Elliman’s
price 1/13, 2/9 & 4/-. The
R.E.P.bookletalsocontains
other information of such
practical value as to cause
it to be in demand for First
Aid and other purposes;
also for its recipes in res-
pect of Sick Room re-
quisites. Elliman’s added to
the Bath is beneficial.

Animals

Ailments may in many in.
stances be relieved or cured
by following the instructions
(illustrated) given in the
Elliman E. F. A. Booklet
64 pages, found enclosed in
the wrappers of all bottles
of ELLIMAN?’S price
1/-, 2/« & 3/6.

‘Elllman,Sons&Co.,8lough,England,
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ROYAL for ANIMALS
8ee the Elliman £.F.A.Bookiet

UNIVERSAL for HUMAN USE
8oe the Elliman R.E.P. Booklet
found enclosed with bottles of ELLIMAN'S
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The Western Home Monthly,

The Wife of BenTB;ow. |

By Hezekiah Butterworth.

Author of “The Ghost

LOSE by the bowery
old country roads of
West Roxbury is the
historic town of Ded-

in whose woods,
fields, and old houses
New England still
3 * lives. The Dedham
s still grow_green, and shade the
;]oeft Charlegsrw and the old Fair-
banks house, b in the year 1636, is
yet visited, and especially by artists on
account of the -beautiful trees in its
ya(l)'i;l the border of the Dedham woods
gome sixty years ago, there lived a
young farmer by the name of Benjamin
Bow. His wife was a hard working
woman of simple tastes and habits. She
had very strong sympathies and anti-
pathies, and these gave her individuality,
and she came to be known among the
farmers as “The Wife of Ben Bow.”
The farm of Ben Bow was on a lonely,
road between Wigwan Pond and the
Charles. It yielded a bare support. The
wife of Ben Bow helped her husband in
the field and meadow, and rarely left the
Place. )
.- One summer day two of the amiable
philosophers who were frequent visitors
to the Brook farm community rode into
the Dedham .woods and called at the
solitary farmhouse of Ben Bow. They
were young ladies, and were looking for
Indian pipe, a remedy then famous for
the cure of certain mervous diseases. The
lonely wife of Ben Bow received them
kindly, and went with them into the
near woods, and found plenty of the
looked-for waxy plant amid the Creeping
Jenny, boxberry leaves and liverwort of
certain hollows among the rocks, The
poor woman gathered it eagerly, like a
slave, She would not let the young
ladies touch it until she had prepared it
for them by cleaning the roots.

“T understand all these things,” she
said,” and it is not often that I have
the chance to do polite ladies like you
a favor. I wish I could see such folks
oftener. Ben is good to me, but it
seemed as though I should go distracted
sometimes before the little one came, I-
was so much alone. My heart hungers
for friends. But, then, I have the river,
and the ponds, the trees, and the birds,
and my dear babe. Nature is pleasant
here, and"I ought to be grateful with
that little heart. Where do you live?”

“At Brook Farm.” ‘

“I want to know. You are some of
those book people who are trying farm-
Ing there. I wish you would let
me come over there and help you some-
times. I would be willing to work for
nothing for the sake of the company.
I make beer out of roots; it is good for
the blood, they say. Come in and have
some. I wish I had something better
to offer you. They tell me that your
people do not eat meat.”

The two young ladies followed the
wife of Ben Bow into her humble home.
The root beer was excellent. As she was
Passing the rustic beverage the glass fell
from her hand and broke.

“Pm so unfortunate,” she said. “My
right hand isn’t steady. See there, I

ave lost my middle forefinger.”

She raised her hand and moved the
ﬂngerg,.s]m\ving the . misfortune.  The
two visitors looked at it with real pity,
for they fiad already found kinship in the
he‘t}rt of the woman. ‘

T lost that finger by an accident when

Wwas a little girl. I got it erushed in

'tt},le mill, and the doctor came and took
1t off. My hand has never been steady
Since—Lkind of paralyzed. But I can

strike with it

a hard blow.
work that it

trembles

It is in light
and fails. My

of Graylock,” “Brook Farm.” “How
His Best-Known Poems,” etc.

ham, Massachusetts,.

Longfellow Wrote

“You talk from your heart,” said the
woman. “I have often wished I could
find some persons of learning to speak
to. There are many things in this world
that I do not understand.”

“There are many things that none of
us understand,” was the humble confes-
sion of this pupil of the philosophers.
There are some things that even George
Ripley does not know.”

The woman looked very much  sur-
prised.

“I have thought some thoughts of my
oWigagnd Ben says they aregqueer. It
seems to me that there is an inward
world, and that everything is governed
by the law of the spirit of life, which is
the law of the inward world. All of the
oak for a hundred years is in the acorn—
in the inward principle. All of the
golden robin, its joy, its feathers and
song, is in the egg—the inward principle.
It seems to me that things come down
from Heaven through the inward law and
principle—through the mysterious agent
we call life. The Ought, which is the
law of the Eternal Spirit, is written in
every soul. It is living revelation. Now,
when life begins to grow, it come out of
the inward world, and when we die it
is to go into the unseen regions of life,
or to the inward world whence we came.

Ben Bow's Wife,

That world tends upward. I believe that
the whole universe of life will be our
home, and I believe—I’'m glad Ben is not
here—that animals have souls. I study
over these things when I am alone.”
The ladies heard this rustic philosophy
with sympathetic interest, whether or
not they believed it. They dreamed that
they had found a priestess, and they had.
“You are one of us,” said Miss Need-
ham. “You are seeking tsuth.”

“May you be blessed for saying that,”
said the woman. “That makes me happy
in my immortal and inward nature, that
will one day leave the form that adapts
itself to outward nature here.” .
The two ladies spoke of Kant’s view
of apperception, of the soul’s conscious-
ness of itself, its thoughts and creations.
The woman listened eagerly.

“I never saw the soul as I do now,”
said she. “ Apperception,’ do you call it?
That makes one see the spirit. Oh, T am
so glad you called! Ladies, listen. I be-
lieve that when I die I can come back
again. I believe that if I were dead and
you were in danger, I could give you
warning.”

There was a faint c¢ry in a eradle that
had been partly covered. and that the
visitors had not noticed.

“My baby is waking up. THe generally |
s]vop; two hours at this time of day. I
feel safe to go out and leave him, if

arm isn’t over steady, and sometimes I
I!"nk my brain isn’t over right. T some-
n']’l’r‘lf; T«‘z:?' vh:n,» I may become touched in
folks g Lve vou a doctor among the
we At Brook Farm 77
Willx;):{‘, :y”“] one of thq ladies. “If vou
into \.',,l,..'; ‘-i:”;»“:(}] { will have him look
ﬂOthif}g_" aze.and it shall cost vou

[ don't go too far, for the dog watches
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and gives the alarm when he awakes.”
She took out of the cradle a beautiful

boy.

“How 1 do love that child!” said she.
“It is the life of my life. If 1 were dead
and an-one should abuse it I would de-
fend it. Such things do happen in the
inward world.” =

The two young women rode away from
the place.

ere is nothing new in the woman’s

. thoughts,” said Miss Needham, “but it

does seem strange that she should have
reasoned thus.”

The

Western Horme Monthly.
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' “Miss Needham,” said the other, “there
is something very strange, very strange
indeed, about the wife of Ben Bow.”

In the Indian summer days our two
Brook Farm friends, whom we wil call
Mary Needham and Hester Fifieid, rode
again to the Dedham woods, among:the
falling leaves, wild grapes and gathering
flocks of birds, and called on the wife of
Ben Bow.

She received them gratefully, and said
that her babe had been ill, and that she
had bardly left the place since their
former call.

‘other places.

“I have thought much over the matters
of which you talked,” she said, “and I
have wished to come over and call on you
for my hand and arm have become
swollen. See.” She held up her hand
from which the middle forefinger was
gone. The visitors marked the appear-
ance of the hand very distinetly.

“I have had,” she added, “some strange
experiences of late. My soul at times
has seemed to soar away and be in
I sometimes think that I
am not constituted like other people.
You know that T believe that the body

Thinking of Him

Droaming of Her

Thelr First
Annlversary

Many
woman, because the aroma was distasteful to
He lacked discrimination in the choice
of his smoke, else he might have continued to
partake of the soothing influence of what he
enjoyed in his bachelorhood days.

Men who have stopped smoking or those who
are threatened by their sweethearts that they
must give up, are now given an opportunity to
square themselves by smoking a cigar with none
of the objectionable features of the ordinary
malodorous proposition.

My new ROXBORO CIGAR is a real Havana beauty.
The aroma is simply delightful,
by everybody, and no lady will object to the
pleasure that hubby or sweetheart enjoys in
consuming it.

Remember ROXBORO CIGARS are made differently,
and they sell at 10 cents straight, but to get
you to try them I offer a special in-
Clip the coupon,

her.

THE
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Dear Sir:

smoke.''

a man has given up

ducement.

today,

I am,

H. E. LEDOUX CO.,

CLIP THIS COUPON TO-DAY W.H.M.

TAKE IT TO YOUR TOBACCONIST WITH 25 CENTS AND GET
THREE ROXBORO CIGARS WORTH THIRTY CENTS

(THIS COUPON IS GOOD FOR ONE TRIAL ORDER)

Sign Name Here ....... .ot i e

H.E.LED | | llXBl]., LiMITED.

WHOLESALE TOBACCONISTS, IMPORTERS
«~ AND CIGAR MANUFACTURERS ~

WINNIPEG ano MONTREAL.

CORNER JAMES € LOUISE STS

WINNIPEG.

TO THE SMOKER OF CIGARS.

Inspiration tempted Kipling in one
of his poems to say ‘‘A woman is only
a woman, but a good cigar is a
Now I agree with his nobs
that a good cigar is a smoke, but
woman, God bless her,
has got all the cigars on the con-
tinent snowed under.

to your cigar store,
boss with a quarter and he will give
you three ROXBOROS.
and save the bands for beaut-
iful framed pictures.

Yours very truly,

LTD.

Apr. 1st.

CANADA. L

if she's good

the weed for a

it is enjoyed

take it
hand it to the

Try the ROXBORO.

is merely a mass of organs adapted to
the needs of the soul—the means of
communication between the outward
and inward world. It is the inward
world that is the source of all mysteries,
as the bloom of the rose is but the rose
principle in the outward world, bodied
forth. I shall go in some ‘day, and it
will not be long, and they will shut
the door. But I can come out again.”
She pressed her child closely to her
heart. “I can come out again, at least,
in appearance. What the soul sees, it
sees; I do not mean that these bones
or that this or that dress or shoes can
come out again. But the inward world
will be a reality then, and all its mys-
teries now will then be a part of life.”

The two ladies invited her again to
visit Brook Farm.

She came one still November day,
while the summer splendor lingered,
bringing her babe with her. One of the
men of the Community, Dr. Fifield, who.
had had a medical education, examined
her hand and arm and gave her advice
and a prescription. They never again
saw her alive, and here begins the in-
explicable mystery of “The Wife of
Ben Bow.”

The ladies did mnot belong to the
original Community of rustic philoso-
phers at Brook Farm. The charm, pos-
sibly the romance, of the little Com-
munity, drew many visitors there, and
Miss Fifield having a brother, and Miss
Needham a sister there, they liked to
be much with the people who were mak-
ing the novel social experiment. But
they found their thought more stimu-
lated by the poor wife of Ben Bow than
by the learned and glowing conversa-
tions of Margaret Fuller, or of Alcott,
whom they also knew. They had heard
this woman say that the Ought which
was written in the soul of every man
was the true law of life. This they
could understand, and they began to
build up a bit of philosophy upon it
which made them interesting, though
they had learned it in the bush, and
had hardly had an idea before, except
such as had been endorsed by wholesome
Mt. Holyoke or Catherine Beecher’s pru-
dent school. So they began to study
the Ought between them, which they
decided came out of the “inward world,”
and evolved into infinite consciousness,
and they became numbered among the
speckled birds of the stream-cleaved
meadows “of Brook Farm.

But a darker problem haunted their
minds. This, also, came from the poor
woman in the bush. Does the soul have
power after death which it can exercise
over the living? They talked of this by
themselves, for the amiable disciples of
Kant and Fourier did not regard any
such old-fashioned speculations as this
as a part of their trancendental inves-
tigations. The Communists, or Tran-
scendentalists, as they came 1o be called,
had gathered to study those things that
transcended human experience, but the
topic of a ghost was ruled out as a
matter of vulgar superstition, although
ghosts were still believed in by the peo-
ple at large at this time to make lively
many old New England houses and
cemeteries. So our ladies talked of the
Ought in the symposiums of the parlor,
and of avenging spirits by themselves,
and a year passed amid the lights of
agreeable speculations and the shadows
of apprehensions. and the leaves came
out of the inner world, expanded, breath-
ed the air, turned red and ecrisp. and
fell, in the bowery groves of peaceful
Brook Farm.

It was a dark, still night of one of
the short days of December. Snow had
fallen.  There had been made a fire on
the hearth in the keeping-room, whose
noble proportions may still be seen.
Without, the crystals in the thin snow
were glistening in the moonlight. There

was heard the gallop of a horse's feet
up the high bank before the door, which
are now seats on the terrace under the
trees. There followed a sharp rap on

the door. Miss Needham, who was at
the time in the room alone, hurried to
answer the call,

"I am Ben Bow.” said the man at the

door. “*Call Dr. Fifield. My wife is
dvine ™ )

Miss Needham ealled the doctor. who
left with Ben Bow for a keen-aired
ride throneh the Dedham woods.

Dro Fifield returned late. Tn answer

to Miss Needham's inquiries, for the
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woman will die. A strange thing
‘appened. Don’t let’s speak of it to-

. »
"ﬁ-‘i,te next evening Dr. Fifield, in a
sathering about the fire in the parlor,
related the strange thing that had hap-

' iﬁ% lady had awaited him, he said:
“The

B¢ woman,” said he—the wife of
Ben Bow—was at death’s door.  She
gsked for the women who had called
on her from the farm, Miss I\eedha.m
and Miss Fifield, I suppose. She said,

ing, ‘Tell them [ am one of them.
ﬁ‘.; hands lay out on the bed, gnd she
would raise the one from which !;he

r was missing and look at it piti-

y. My heart ached for that poor
woman. There was a nurse there whose
pame was Cone. As I was sitting by
the bed the child - cried. The dying
woman started, and said- with a look
that was fearful: ‘Margaret Cone, Mar-

“Sarah’s hand ! .. ..

garet Cone, if you or anyone else ever
Injure that child, this dead hand will
appear to you, or to whoever it be.’ She
lifted the hand from which the forefinger
Was missing. 1 have seen that scene
ever since. There seemed to be some-
th!ng of hidden meaning in it—some-
thing like o prophecy. Then she grew
calm, and lay uttering poetry, I heard
er say:

[{
““There is o calm for those who weep,
A rest for weary pilgrims found;
They softly lie and sweetly sleep,
Low in the ground.’

“There i< something strange, very
Strange. .11 the woman—her very
mokn.a‘mu Launts me—The Wife of Ben
ow,’

“If she

child v+ die<. who will care for the

The Western Home Monthly.

“Margaret Cone, the nurse. So Ben
Bow said when I told him that his wife
must die.”

“I hope she will be good to it,” said
Miss Needham.

“Well, I have now to repeat to you
the dying woman’s last words to me.
She-said: ‘Tell my two friends at Brook
Farm to come and see my child. I shall
know if it is treated well’ She added,
‘I shall know.’”

Miss Needham and Miss Fifield
planned to call on Ben Bow and see the
child and to attend the funeral. But
there came a fearful drifting snowstorm,
and & rounded year passed before they
heard again anything of the family of
Ben Bow, except a notice in a news-
paper that he had married Margaret
Cone. They then had a call from one
of the firmers in Dedham woods.

“I hate to trouble ye,” said he, “and
about a matter that don’t concern me

It met me at the door and struck me on the forehead.’

directly. But Ben Bow’s wife—his sec-
ond wife, she that was Margaret Cone—
they do say that she treats that
child—the first wife’s child—just awful,
and they say that you were friendly to
the first wife of Ben Bow, and how that
Mrs. Bow, afore she died, requested you
to look after the child. I came over to
inquire if what they say be true. If it
is so you are needed. By good rights the
child ought to be taken away. The
selectmen have considered the matter
and they advised me to come here, and
see if the two friends of the mother of
the child couldn’t do something.  Beg
your pardon, I mean no harm. This is
a hard case.” »

Miss Needham and Miss Fifield heard
the pitiful story with real sympathy and
promised to call on the child at once,
and the man went away with a hopeful
face. 'T do not know how it was, but
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this story seemed to affect the two young |
women strangely after the man had |
gone. They pitied the child, but that |
was not all. The woman’s strange words
on the sunny summer days came back.
Miss. Fifield would raise her right hand
ot times, and look at it nervously, as
if not sure that it was not her middle
finger. that had gone. The prophetic
words that the lone woman had uttered
were vividly recalled, and Miss Needham
almost unconsciously ' repeated them.
Neither of the ladies was superstitious,
but ‘each seemed ‘to live in an apprehen-
sive atmosphere. o

“I wish I had that child here,” said
Miss Fifield, “and that we were not
under any obligation to call there to-
morrow. I would gladly help the child
for lits own and its mother’s sake, and
would take it into our school, but I have |
no wish to meet the new wife.”

“But we must,” said Miss Needham,
and we must not shirk our duty. I dare
to be plain-spoken. under mnecessity, and
if there be any one that would make me
resolute to face with the truth it would

& stepmother who would abuse a
defenceless child. Whatever happens
I shall do as the mother requested.
Sometime I seem to feel her will upon
me. Did you ever think of that?

“Yes, but it must be only fancy”

“It may be. But I seem to live as
under an impression. There is a cloud
before me. I wish to be free from the
influence. I feel as though something

dark were going to happen.” :

“So do 1.”

“And what causes this shadow—this
eclipse of life? You cannot think that it
is the dead wife of Ben Bow ”

The two women left Brook Farm m |
the late morning and rode over to the
Dedham woods, and arrived at the house
of Ben Bow early in the afternoon. They
were coolly and inquiringly received by
.the new wife, Margaret Cone Bow.

“What may your names be?” said the
woman cautiously.

“Hester Fifield and Mary Needham,”
answered Miss Needham firmly.

' "“And where do you live ?”
i “At Brook Farm.”
- Oh, you do! Do you belong there ?”

“We spend much time there. We have
relatives there who are members of the
Community.”

“Dr. Fifield one of them ?”

“Yes,” said Miss Fifield, and that is
why I am here. I am his sister.”

“And what brings you here this cold
day?"

“We knew Mrs. Bow, and she asked us
to take an interest in the welfare of her
child.” g |

“Ye didn’t know that I was here, did ‘
ye?,’

“We read in the papers that Mr. Bow |
had married again.” ;

“Well, one mother is enough for one
child. When the dead Mrs. Bow wants
to see ye she’ll send for ye. I'm sure
I have no wish to ever meet ye again |
in this world or any other. Do you mean
to tell me by coming over here on a
cold day like this that I am not compe-
tent to take care of that child, though |
he is the worst youngster I ever knew?
I am breaking his will. It is my duty
to see that the child’s will is broken, and ’
there was never another such a stubborn
boy as that. But I have about succeeded
in breaking his will. 1 have made him
stop crying for his mother. She was an
airy-minded, no-account woman, anyway.
Benny, come here.”

A child somewhat more than two years
old came into the room from the kitchen.
He bad a thin face, high forehead, and a |
bashful, pitiable face.

“Here, boy, these women folks have
called to see ye. Speak up good and tell
them who your mother is.”

The boy hesitated. ‘ 1
“Speak up and tell ’em, or you know
what you’ll get when they are gone!” |
“Sarah!” The boy burst into tears. |

“Sarah Bow!”

“Did you ever see the like of that for
wilfulness? Don’t you see what a time
I have? Boy, that ain’t your mother's
name.  That was your dead mother’s
name-—she that lies out on the hills in
the cold, without a gravestone, and will
never have one if T can help it. That
woman was uever no cood to Ben Bow.
Stop that whimpering now, and tell

these young women who your mother is. '
Not Sarah, now, mind. Say, what was
that ?”

door.
“There have been strange noises about

the. woman. “Let me go and look out
of the window and see who is there.
That door hasn’t been opened since Ben
banked up the house.”

Margaret Bow went to the window

ing the house to shake.
: wind whirling the lone leaves swept
There came a heavy rap on the front | around the corner of the house.

 of Margaret Bow, as she pushed the
the house ever since Sarah died,” said | child from her.
the door.”

lock the door and slowly open it They
felt a sharp gust of wind sweep into the

Raps fell upon the door, almost caus-
Another gust of
“Here, take the brat,” were the words
“Let me go and open

The visitors heard Margaret Bow un-t

rooms They heard a door in the entry
fly open. There followed an awful shriek,
a heavy fall. They opened the door of
the room. Margaret Bow lay on the
floor, moaning. They tried to lift her,
but she was convulsed. They asked her
what had happened. She at last gasped:

and threw up the curtain, and stood sil-
ent. She presently said:

“There don’t seem to be anybody
there.”

She sat down in an old rocking-chair
and began to rock violently. She looked

disturbed, and she presently said:

“Now, I am going to tell ye how bad
that child is.”

There fell a succession of loud, echo-
ing raps on the door. Margaret Bow I
looked around wildly. A gust swept B
by the corner of the house. The two
ladies turned apprehensively toward
each other. The boy shared the fear,

and came hesitatingly to his stepmother, ’ ladies over and over, but they received

no answer. They asked the boy, but he
You | could only answer:

and buried his face in her lap.

“What do you come to me for?
told theke folks that Sarah was your |
mother. If Sarah is your mother let her
look out for ye and protect ye.”

on the forehead here.

and lay motionless.

could not tell.

“Sarah’s hand!”

“What—tell us?”

“It met me at the door and struck me
It was'her hand—
knew it—I can’t tell ye how. Send for
en.”

She curled up in a heap on the floor |

“Where is your husband?” asked the

“He’s chopping wood,” but where he

Needham. “She must not be left alone,
You go over to Brook Farm and call the
Doctor, and I will rem_aip ‘here with the
child.” :

At sunset Ben Bow came home, and
Dr. Fifield and his sister met him on the
road and told him all that had happened.
They entered the dreary house, ang
found Margaret Bow lying unconscious
where she had fallen. The Doctor ex-
amined the prostrate form.

“She is dead,” he said.

“What was it?” asked Mary Needham.,

“Paralysis,” said Dr. Fifield. :

“No it were not,” said Ben Bow.
“That warn’t no paralysis.”

“What then?” asked Miss Needham.

“It were a conscience stroke. T know
that woman’s soul. I know things that
I wouldn’t want ter tell. You may call
it what you will—it were a conscience
stroke. She’s been a-hearin’ noises.
People who have wrong in their souls
have haunted minds. Poor critter, may
the Lord forgive her; she was constitut.
ed so.”

“She said that Sarah’s hand came and
struck her on the forehead,” said Mary
Needham. “Her forehead does look
strange.”

They took up the form and laid it on

“The woman is dying,” said Mary |

a bed. Her hair fell over her high fore-
head and white face.
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““]l go and call the neighbors,” said [ This Concern is Going Strong.

Ben Bow, and “then you may go. You e

were good to Sarah, and you mean well, Word comes from Brandon that . F.

11 send for ye to come to the

:::éﬂlﬂl.l ){a)vbe you'll take the boy into

; hool.”

o‘?lgr.scpiﬁe]d, what does th?s mean ?”
asked Mary Needham that night, after

the phalanstermns ha(} llS.t(‘lle(l to the
tale before the log fire in the great

:l:io:'j.o not know. It is impossible for
me to answer, but the science of

sychology will one day explain such

roblems as these—perhaps in a hun-
dred years from now.”

A country funeral fifty years ago was
an awesome event. I can sce such a
one now—the preparations of the neigh-
pors for the feast after the soul-wither-
ing ceremony; the watching with the
corpse nights, often by Jlovers; the
house-cleaning; the spreading of ,.the
bed-furnishing on which the person died,
in the back yard; the making of black
crape veils; the bringing in of (‘haill's
from the neighbors’; the parson in his
study preparing his discourse; the putt-
ing of the body into the coffin “the day
pefore”; the geese waddling in a row
along the road (they did it at other
times;, as well, but were only noticed
then); the telling of the honey bees in
hives; the coming of the parson; the
opening of the coffin lid; one o’clock;
“A man that is born of a woman is of
few days and full of trouble!”; the long
discourse; “Relatives and friends are
now invited to take a last look at
the deceased”; the re-shutting of the
coffin lid; the long procession of car-
riages; the horses that “acted contrary”
in that procession; the fall of the clod of
earth on the coffin; the sexton at work
with his spade; nightfall; faded and
gone.

Margaret Bow’s funeral was one that
a generation has not forgotten in the
simple country towns. Her strange
death had not excited the kind of atten-
tion that such an event would now;
many people fifty years ago in the rural
districts Dbelieved in warnings, haunts,
death-fetches, evil eyes, and “wonders of
the invisible world.” But nearly all of
the people of the town and near towns
filled the house yard, and the parson
came near one o'clock, with his dis-
course on the Divine Mysteries, well pre-
pared.

Dr. Fifield, his sister and Miss Need-
ham rode over to the place in the morn-
ing, and the ladies prepared the body
with suitable dress for the last rites,
and waited the ceremonies which would
begin with the opening of the coffin lid.

The clock struck one. The sexton,
who had been given the “charge of the
funeral,” made his way through the
crowd, and opened the coffin lid. He
started back, staring. What had happen-
ed? An elderly woman arose and bent
over the coffin. A strange look came
into her face. She stood there until a
wild expression came into her eyes. She
then sank down into her chair, and whis-
pered:

“Something has happened—she don't
look natural!”

Others looked, and shut their eyes and
turned away. The good old deacon now
came forward, and looked down. He, too,
seemed to receive a shock. Ile turned
around and said: ,

“She don’t look natural at all.  She
ought not to be seen. I would shut
down the lid again. Send for Ben.”

Benjamin Bow came, leaaing the child
by the hand. He lifted the boy up in
18 arms, and bent over the dead face.
01353 glance and he uttered a cry:

Sexton!” said he, “she is changing.
Close the 1iq.”

Dr. Fifield leaped to his feet as the
sexton came forward. He looked into
thE_ coffin.  On the upper part of the
White face and forehead there was the
mpression of a hand as black as ink.

Williamson, manager of the Manitoba
Windmill and Pump Co., has just re-
turned from Calgary, where he com-
pleted arrangements for opening a
branch house for his company at that
point, whence all Alberta goods will be
shipped.  The company’s business for
their windmills and gasoline engines has
grown so fast that they are forced to
open this branch in order to be closer
to their Western customers, and a full
stock of “Manitoba” goods will he car-
ried there which will no doubt prove a
great convenience not only to their local
agents, but their many present and pros-
pective curtomers among the farming
and ranching community. )

C. W. Northeott, who has for several
Years been sales manager at:the com-
pany’s head office at Brandon, has been
promoted to the management of the
Calgary branch, and with his intimate
knowledge of the requirements of the
trade, together with his long experience
in this line, we venture the statement
that he will make good from the drop
of the hat. |

A. J. Britton, for many years in this
company’s service, and one of the best
known rustlers on the-read, will be the
company’s travelling representative for
Southern Alberta. Mr. Fowler, until
recently with the Ontario Wind Engine
and Pump Co., will represent them in
Central Alberta, with headquarters at
Wetaskiwin, while a third traveller will
look after Northern Alberta, with head-
quarters at Edmonton. Mr. William-
son has also arranged to carry a trans-
fer stock at Lethbridge, so that quick
shipments can be made in the south
country, and later on will arrange the
same convenience at Edmonton.

The Manitoba line consists of vertical

and horizontal gas engines, windmills,
feed mills, wood saws, wood and iron
pumps ,ete., and they will this year
handle one of the best known and long-
est manutactured well drills on the mar-
ket. Most of our readers know that
the Manitoba line has been manufac-
tured in the West now over nine years,
and is considered by the trade generally
to be among the top notches, having
been designed to suit a special market,
viz., Western Canada.
It is claimed by this company that
their engine business doubles each year,
and they now supply vertical gasoline
engines in 1%, 4, and 7 h.p., horizontals
in 5%, 7%, and 10 h.p. 1In addition,
they have a 25 h.p. portable threshing
engine, and are getting out a 25 h.p.
tractor. All engines are guaranteed for
two years. :
A large addition to the plant was
made in 1910; molding machines are
now being installed, and four travellers
have been added to the road staff.

P

All Because Her Clothes Didn’t Fit.

A young Eskimo loved a beautiful
maiden, whose father’s hut was necar
his own, but, as is so often the case,
her parents would not hear of the
match. One night a great storm ripped
up a crevasse in the ice, and between
the two huts there yawned an abyss
bridged only by a slender strip of ice.
Here was the chance which the young
lover sought. He crossed the frail
bridge in the dead of night and crept
to the home of his sweetheart to steal
her from her cruel father.

The Eskimos sleep in bags of scal-
skin; and with bated breath and loudly-
beating heart, he hoisted on his back
the one in which his lady love slumber-
ed. With his precious burden he re-
crossed the strip of ice, and safe on the
other side he broke it down with a

And the middle forefinger was gone.

THE DOUBT-PROOF BICYCLE TIRE.

B_\ou cannot afford to trifle with the
icycle Tire question. Dunlop Detach-
able Bicycle Tires are doubt-proof. They
Stand between  you and  experimenta-
tion. Yoy buy them not on faith, but
on a proven ‘record for efficiency un-

blow of his axe so that no one could
pursue him save by the aid of a boat.
Regaining his hut he opened the bag
to gaze upon the fair one, when he
staggered back, dumbfounded--he had
stolen her father!

<

To have the children sound and healthy is the
first care of a mother. They cannot be healthy
if troubled with worms. Use Mother Gravest

:qll:a”(“l i this country Make no mis-
ahe, €q'tpr your bieyele with Dunlop
'es.

T A T R T S O B T R B o5

Awarded the “GRAND PRIX" at the Franeo-British Exhibition, 1908

HORROCKSE'S

LONGCLOTHS,
NAINSOOKS, :
CAMBRICS,
INDIA -
LONGCLOTHS.

See Horroekses' name
on Selvedge.

SHEETINGS,
READY-MADE
SHEETS

(Plain and Hemstitched)

See Boerm' name
on each Sheet.

FLANNELETTES -of the Highest Quality

See Horrockses' name on Selvedge.

SOLD BY DRAPERS EVERYWHERE |
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SUCCESS
SUITS. £

THE
“BURLINGTON"

LONDON  STYLE. SUITS.
) ,

One man succeeds; another equally
ablefails. Why? One man has utilised
€ ery opportunity to get in front, the
other man has not,

The man who studies his appearance
almost always prospers, whereas the equally
able yet dress-careless man too often—far
too often—fails.

Doesn't it stand to reason it shou!d be so?

Shabby attire indicates to the onlooker
a symptom of slackness of mind as well a8
lack of personal respect. What results ?
The employer, the friend, everyone
seems more ready to help the man
who has sartorially helped him-
self. The path to success is thus
smoothened, and the self-respecting
man gets on.

Now, is it good sense to so easily
miss this help by reason of dress care-

. lessness ?

Surely not so. Let us make you bet‘et
clad for your fight for success by means _f
a suit you can wearewith credit.

We give that expert personal attention
you so highly esteem.

This Suit $ 10 Carriage
Paid and Duty Free.

A Postal Card will bring you the finest set
of patterns sent out by any Tailor: a Cata
logue of London's latest styles, and simple
self-measurement form which guarantces
you a perfect fit wherever you live.

We are the original English Mail Order
Tailors, and our warrant is your satisfaction
or money back.

Write for patterns to

CATESBYS L, Dept. 81
P.O. Box 978, Montreal

or direct to

CATESBYS vru,

The great E glish Mail Order Tailors,

64/67, TOTTENHAM COURT RD ,
—— LONDON, ENGLAND, ——

EVERY
SUIT
MADE

TO
MEASURE.

Worm Exterminator.
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A Story of the Canadian Northwest. ﬂ' Jaw Ridge.

URING the winter of
19—, at which time I
was a member of the
Royal North-West
Mounted Police, some
one had given inior-
mation at head-quar-
ters that the game
law protecting beav-

er was being violated, and I was sent

out to the suspected district to investi-
gate.

Now, it was well known to the police
in the Canadian North-West that ranch-
ers in outlying districts violated the

me laws frequently in the close season

y shooting wild fowl, antelopes and deer
for the pot, but for several considerations
among which were the facts that these
people lived so far from their source of
supply, also that what was killed in this
way would make no material difference
to the numbers of animals, and again, it
was really no violation of the spirit of
the law, which was framed more to pre-
vent the ruthless slaughter by sports-
men hunting for pleasure. No action was
taken by the police on such knowledge
unless someone made a specific charge,
in which case their hands were forced, as
it were. 'With respect to beaver, how-
ever, it was a different proposition; in
the one case the game was killed for food,
but in this case it was killed for the
profit to be made by the sale of the fur.

At the time I write of the beaver had
become 8o scarce as to be in danger of
extermination. Therefore, a law was
passed prohibiting their capture for a
number of years, during which time they
were entirely protected in order that
they might escape the fate of the buf-
falo;  incidentally I may mention that
the American Antelope (or Antelocapra)
is fast following the buffalo into the
* past.

B S 0 O M SN BN AR 50 i b it

Having made these explanations I may
now proceed with the relation of the
adventure which befel me while carry-
ing out my instructions.

I left town, which was on the Cana-
dian Pacific railway, on horseback, and
reached a ranch 50 miles north the first
evening, where I put up for the night,
and proceeding about 25 miles further
north next day, arrived at another
ranch house on one of the great rivers
of the Canadian North-West, along
which river lay the suspected district;
and as my horse was somewhat tired,
I rested him there till noon next day
before beginning operations, while in
the meantime I tried to elicit some in-
formation by means of a little judicious
pumping, but, as I expected, without
success.

However, I decided to try down the
river first, so after dinner I started out
on the trail, but immediately on getting
out of sight, I cut over to the river and
proceeded down stream on the ice,
watching both banks for signs of beav-
er. I may state here that the beaver
on the great rivers are what are called
“bank” beaver, the width of the river
making it impossible for them to build
dams. They burrow holes in the bank,
which have their only exit under water,
and, like the dam beavers, they store
their winter, feed by sticking it in the
bottom of the river close to the en-
trance of their houses so that to catch
them the trapper has to cut a hole
through the ice in front of their house,
which can be located by means of the
“slide” which they have made while
pulling their winter feed down the bank.
He then sticks a fresh, green cotton-
wood sapling in the bottom of the
river and places his tfap so that when

the beaver comes to gnaw off the bait,

™5
he steps on the pan of the trap and gets
caught.

I had gone probably about 12 miles
when 1 found a man’s tracks leading
across the river, and on following them
to the bank I saw two beaver houses
near each other, and directly in front
of each was a recently cut hole in the
ice. I therefore dismounted, and lying
flat on the ice at the edge of the hole
and shading the light around my face
with my hands, as I expected, I could
distinctly see the trap on the bottom
alongside the green bait stick, I then
repeated the performance at the other
hole, with a like result. Obviously the
next thing to do was to locate the
owner of the traps.

I therefore led my horse back up the
river until I came to a place in the
bank sloping enough for him to climb
up and there I tied him to a bunch of
the willows which here grew along both
banks in a pretty dense scrub. I then
returned to the beaver houses and pres-
enty located the tracks leading away
from them through the scrub down the
river, and after following them about
a quarter of a mile, I came to where
they turned and crossed the ice toward
a shack, which I could plainly see on
the other side. I then returned to my
horse, and recrossing the river, headed
straight back until T struck the wagon
trail which I had quit just after dinner,
intending to arrive at the trapper’s
shack just about dark on the off-chance
of catching him red-handed in the act
of skinning, and also to give the im-
pression that I had come straight from
town and suspected nothing.

Well, I arrived, according to plans,
just after dark, and riding up to the
stable, dismounted and walked quietly
over to the shack, and opened the door
without the ceremony of knocking, but
wag badly disappointed to find the oc-
cupant—a man slightly under the me-
dium height—sitting quietly reading by
lamp-light. He looked up on my abrupt
entrance, and with a pleasant smile
greeted me with, “Hullo, boy, you’re

Take your horse down to the water hole
and give him a drink,.and by that time
I'll have the lanthorn lit, and we'll' fix
him up for the night.”

Having watered and fed the horse we
returned to the shack, where he pre-
pared an appetizing little supper, all
the while enquiring for and discussing
the scraps of town mews which I was
able to give him. During supper and
afterwards, -while washing up, T was
surprised to find him a man of wide
reading who could talk agreeably and
instructively on most any subject un-
der the sun; in fact, he interested me
so much that I began to be sorry that
I had seen those traps, and made up
my mind to do mnothing till morning
anyway, rather than spoil a pleasant

. evening. Presently the talk drifted round

to firearms, as was natural in a hunters’
camp, and we fell to discussing the
qualities of the various makes of rifles,
ete.,, when, talking of revolvers, he
said:

“Now, that thing that you fellows
carry is a pretty effective weapon. but
it’s obsolete compared with this—Hands
up! ! Quick ! ! and don’t make a move
or there’ll be ten bullets in your upper
works in less than a second.”

While speaking he had produced from
somewhere about his person one of those
newly patented automatic pistols which
works at the will of the operator either
as a repeater or, when the trigger is
held back, empties itself of the whole
charge of ten bullets in about one sec-
ond; and I found myself withany hands
pointing heavenw.rds and gazing into
its wicked Jittle muzzle. Now, maybe
some who have never had a like expe-
rience will think that I was in a hurry
to throw up my hands while wearing g
revolver myself, but let me tell suc
people that the order came so sharply
that ninety-nine out of a hundred would
have acted exactly as I did; that is to
say, involuntarily.

My friend with the pistol continued:
“Now, just stay like that for a few
minutes while T open my head to you
a little. T've travelled this world now

kind o’ late on the trail, ain’t you?

of wonderful Carlsbad, of course.
during the months of June, Ju
curative powers,

undoubted]

beautiful spot on its shores. Read on.
As a Health Resort
No Equal

from Winnipeg and the West.

e View Beach overlooks Little Manitou Lake from the most adv.
admitted by those who have investigated Lake Vie

While it is near enough to the thriving and prosperous town of Watrous, Saskatchew
Pacific, it is just far enough away to be free from the noise, smoke, hustle and bustle )

We all know what Brighton Beach stands for in England, what Atlantic City .and fashionable Newport, R.I.,
discriminating classes have invested there and paid big prices for their holdings.
advant:fes as Carslbad. These advantages are just becoming known and appreciated.

As a result of scientific investigation, proving the water of
Little Manitou Lake to have the same medicinal properties
as that of Carlsbad, coupled with the visits of widely-known
Journalists, and the consequent publicity given to the wonder-

ON LITTLE MANITOU LAKE

The wary Indian Medicine Man first discovered the wonderful curative powers of the waters of Little Manitou Lake.

NOW THE CARLSBAD OF AMERICA

This natural beauty spot and health resort will eventually be the most fashionable watering-place in the Dominion.
It is situated on the Tepel, near its junction with the Eger R i
cratic watering-places in Eurol)e. Although the | t

y and August, thus making a summer population of sixty-five thousand.
continental railway, as is Little Lake Manitou. i

It has

A comparative analysis of the water of these two wonderful bodies

antageous point on its beautiful shorves, the land
w Beach that it is the natural and ideal location for a great and fashionable wateri
an, for visitors travelling on the gorge
of a great railroad centre.

sloping gradually

People from all over Canada belng attracted
People from all over Canada are being attracted to Little

Lake Manitou, and many of them are purchasing property

on which to build a summer home.
the Minister of Public Works, recently visited Little Manitou
and was 80 convinced of its curative waters that he purchased
ind he intends to build at once.
also visited the Lake and spoke as follows regarding its waters:
“l am not an authority on medical waters, but 1 can say
that the bathing is particularly pleasant in Lake Manitou.
There is something in the water that imparts a feeling of
rélief which gives to Lake Manitou great assets.

a lot and

Dr. Pugsley, brother of

Hon. Mr. Pugsley

Since then it has attracted thousands to its shores.

' I Already it is known as the Carlsbad of America.
! I iver, in Bohemlg, and has long enjoyed the reputation of being the foremost among the aristo-
permanent population is only about fifteen thousand, there is a transient population of nearly fifty thousand, who take up their residence

And yet Carlsbad is somewhat out-of-the-way and not situated near a great trans-
of water shows that Li

down to the very water's edge. It is
I ng-place.

ously equipped trains on the main line of the Grand Trunk
stand for in the United States, and Carlshbad in Europe.

Little Mapitou Lake is the only one place known in America enjoying the same and better natural
A better investment now would be very hard to find

As a Pleasure Resort it will
Know No Rival

The water of Little Manitou Lake is so buoyant that the
human body will float in it and consequently there is great
fun in bathing and not the slightest danger of drowning.
The land has many fine stretches of natural lawn suitable
for tennis, golf and other outdoor sports; while further back

THE EYES OF DISCRIMINATING SOCIETY ARE ON -----"

LAKE VIEW BEACH

ttle Manitou Lake is actually superior in

The most

than in Lake View Beach, the most

‘

T T s e

ful advantages of the place, Lake View Beach district is cer-
tain to be inundated with wealthy visitors next summer,

who will come from all over the continent,

Cut Out and Mail this Coupon To-day

“In other countries the supplies come from small springs,
but here in Manitou Lake the supply is large. I have been
to England and to Banff and was so much pleased that on
my way back I stopped over a few days at Watrous. I am
somewhat troubled with rheumatism and am quite certain
ﬁui‘t ]”hu.v«- received beneficial effects from bathing in Manitou

ake.

the country abounds in game to the heart’s content of the
enthusiastic hunter. The surrounding agricultural distriet
is rich and fertile and capable of supplying the products of
the farm and dairy for the tables of hotels and summer homes
to suit the most epicurcan tastes.

A Splendid Opportunity for Investment---The Best

but particularly

GENTLEMEN:—

Send the undersigned,
facts regarding Lake View
be of interest.

THE WALCH, LAND cCO.
Northern Crown Bank Buliding, Winnipeg, Man.

actug 'S o X nee

over night, and formed into a substantial and thriving little community in one season, jl\(lgi:(:{lli\:l;ll)zilrll); ]\ll)‘lx(:li:s:xﬂl( :I:\(L

has been known for some time it was not until just recently that the exhaustive researches of e;llin(‘rl.t (\'('il’n(i\'[‘\‘ in

. regard to its curative powers were completed, and its position as a real superior of Carlsbad settled beyvond al );()9-

ostage prepaid, full information and sibility of dispute.  Numerous Cunadians of prominence have visited the spot to ascertain for themselves the truth
each, and all information which may of the tales in regard to the wonderful medicinal powers of the lake and the beautv of the surrounding scenery
; One of them has already secured propcrty on the shore for a summer home. the Provinciyl Government of .\T.,'\qu(zl o

wan has reserved a mile of frontage on the water for sanatorium putposes. The party of American agricultural (.'(“"]r.,

who toured the West this summer also visited Little Manitou Lake, and the result 1s that enormous pul)]imt\l is t -i’ o

given to the wonderful advantages of the place. There is a great future before Litt]e Manitou l;ukc It k‘oﬁ ‘)\quy],?

The™most reliable statistics available show that Western town property increased in value a hu

dollars last year. i

A ! erm ndred million
This increase was chiefly in the new districts, where some towns i

to share in that future, invest in the best division on the shores—Lake View Beach—an( invest now
begins and values go up beyond your reach. !

The Walch Land Co.

Northern Crown Bank Building, Winnipeg, Man.

before the rush

T

O LU o5 b o et s 85 bt o

¢
8
:

M~ |



April, 1911,

he water hole
by that time
and we'll fix

the horse we
here he pre-
> supper, all
nd discussing
which T was
» supper and
ry up, [ was
man of wide
greeably and
- subject un-
nterested me
e sorry that
nd made up
till morning
| a pleasant
drifted round
in a hunters’
scussing the
kes of rifles,
evolvers, he

you fellows
weapon, but
this—Hands
nake a move
| your upper
d.”
oduced from
one of those
istols which
erator either
e trigger is
f the whole
out one sec-
hamy hands
gazing into
Now, maybe
, like expe-
in a hurry
e wearing g
e tell suc
so sharply
1dred would
. that is to

continued:
for a few
ead to you
world now

e EES e,

heard
risto-
dence
trans-
lor in

It is
‘runk

most
tural
most

/]

, the
great
ning.
able
back

the
trict
s of

M I e

. Winnipeg, April, 1911,

The Western Home Monthly.

/ ) 23

: forty years, always until now
fﬁt :bglt]:aight) t);ail, and, even now, I
gaven’t been allowed ‘to get very fa’r
along the crooked trail, for I haven’t
nough beaver experience to be able to
& tch any yet, and I want to tell you
::at I don’t propose to be marched off
to the pen by a mere boy, or by any-
body, under .such _circumstances; so
now stand up. Whaa, there, keep your
hands up, now turn your back and re-
member that I have you covered all
e-”

thgot"sr;ying he stepped up behind me
and took my revolver out of its scab-
bard.

“Now,” he said, “you may turn round
and put that on.” Here he threw me
my coat, and in like manner my cap
and overshoes, ete., until I was.dressed
for outdoors just as I had arrived, he
keeping me so closely covered all the
time that I had not the slightst chance
to close ‘with him, and could not seem
to see much except the business end
of that blessed automatic. But what I
did see was the change that had come
over my host, which was now so great
that I could not have believed it pos-
sible to a man of his seeming open-
hearted nature. His face seemed to be
immovable and had turned a dead white,
and although I fancied I could some-
times see a gleam of compassion in his
eyes, there was no wavering of the
hand that held the pistol, and I was
wondering what was coming next when
he kicked a chair over to me and said,
“Sit down with your back this way,
and don’t turn your head.” He then
apparently took a few steps backward
to the wall of the shack and took some-
thing off a mail, and before I realized
what was happening, he had dropped
a noose over my head and shoulders,
took a few quick turns, and I was
pinioned to the back of the chair before
I had time to move. He then walked
round beside me, and keeping me cover-
ed with one hand and saying, “don’t
move,” he tipped the chair down on its
back with his other hand and took a
few turns round my legs and the legs

of the chair, not till then laying aside
his wicked looking persuader. He then
set the chair upright and proceeded to

and when he had finished he stuck my
revolver back in its holster and said:
“Now, my boy, you're ready for your
Journey:” and while T was wondering
what kind of a journey I could make
when the only part of me which I could
move was my head, he continued:
“Boy, if it had been one of the older
hands, who know me, instead of you,
I might have been able to have patched
thd ing up; but you are new to this
di t, and I have you sized up as a
lad who'll do his duty as he sees it and
turn in a full report. So it seems the
only course for me is to make it impos-
sible for that report ever to reach head-
quarters. Of course, I have the alter-
native of cutting out of the country,
but I have already spent all T had try-
ing to make it stick here, and was get-

ting along all right until that rip-
snorter of a winter came along and
Just about cleaned me up. So I turned
in and tried the beaver trapping along
with the other kinds of fur to tide me
over till better times; but the only re-
sult seems to be that one of us has got
to quit and I can’t seem to figure it that
that one’ll be me. So, though I hate to
send you before the Supreme Judge be-
fore you've had time to be proven, as it
were, still youll have to go down the
water-hole, and it is a very simple job
to saddle your horse, take him down
to the water-hole, throw him at the
edge, hog-tie him, and dump him after
you. Then, when the ice goes out in
the spring and your bodies are found
away down the river, it will naturally
be inferred that you fell through an
air hole somewhere between here and
your last stopping place. I'm going
out to saddle your horse now, and if,
when I come back, you think we can
make some kind of terms, just say so,
and we’ll try and patch up some kind
of a compromise, but if you think you
can’t, why, youwll have to go down
stream.”

make my temporary lashings secure, |

' While he was gone I got to sizing up [
| the situation and came to the conclusion ]
¢ that he had no intention of carrying out
his scheme, but was only trying to scare
me into keeping silent about what I
had seen; so I resolved to show him that
I wouldn't be bluffed. Therefore, when
he came in T said nothing, and neither
did he, but busied himself about the
shack for a few minutes, then stopped
in front of me and looked at me in
such a curious compassionate sort of
way that I began to have my doubts as
to whether he really was bluffing. Then,
in spite of his small stature he picked
me up, chair and all, and carried me
down the river bank to the water hole,
at the edge of which he set me down
and said:

“Kid, this is your last chance. Do
you still think you can’t forget about
having seen those traps?”

And I, like a fool, thinking T had seen
signs of weakening in him, and taking
no account of what even a gentle nature
is capable of when driven into a corner,
said, “No good,” and the next moment
my head was under -the black, swift
water, he holding the chair inverted,
with my knees on the ice. During the
few moments of suffocation I thought
of many things, but chiefly that this
was no bluff after all, and my last re-
gret before drifting into wunconscious-
ness was that I had not agreed to com-
promise.

The next thing I knew, I opened my
eyes in the shack to find my would-be
murderer vigorously drying my head,
and on trying to move found that my
wrists were tied behind me and that my
ankles were also bound with something
soft and woollen, and that I was lying
on the bed. When he saw my eyes open
he stepped over to the stove, and came
back with a cup in his hand, and rais-
ing me to a sitting position and holding
the cup to my lips, said, “Here, sonny,
drink this,” which I did, and found
it to be sweetened warm water and gin-
ger, which soon warmed me up. He
then laid me down in the bed, and
throwing the covers over me, said:

“I' guess TI'll have to quit the country
after all, and we both have to thank °
your mother. you that you are still
here, and I, that 1 am not a murderer.
When you werc almost all in, I had a

vision  of = your  mother getting
news of her boy at last, after
many weary months of waiting,

and such news, and I'm almiglity ‘glad
now that after that I hadn’t the guts
to finish the dirty job. So I yanked
your head back out of the. hole and
brought you up here, and worked like
blazes over you until you showed ‘signs
of coming to. Then I fixed, yon up as
you are now, and proceeded to-dry. and
warm your head.”

“Now, I'll tell you what T’ll ‘do. I’ll
go by those beaver houses ' and i'send
someone to'you in the morning; it won’t
be long now, and if by chance you should
make up your mind to keep ‘mum,’ you
can find those beaver houses oyer again
in the morning and there will be no
traps there. By the way, I saw you
find them the first time and was waiting
for you.”

While he was talking he had put more
‘wood in the stove, donned his  outdoor
garments, and was gone before I could
gather my wits together.

After he had gone, I lay thinking it
all over, and finally decided that I would
re-discover the beaver 'houses -in the
morning and report accordingly. I had
been seriously thinking of quitting the
police service anyway as soon ‘as my
term was up (which was in a few
months), as I disliked the strict diseip-
line of barrack life, and after this last
experience, I decided that mneither the
pay mnor the glory was adequate com-
pensation for the risks one ran; having
reached which -conclusion, I dosed off
to sleep, only to be awakened late next
morning by the expected “someone” com-
ing into the shack, who, on seeing me
awake, inquired in a cheery voice:
“Well, how’s the feet this morning?”
to which I replied, although not seeing
the drift of the question, “My feet are
all right except for the fact that, like
my hands, they are tied together,” at

So it has been said.
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