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THOUSANDS OF NEW USERS

LEverywhere in Western Canada Blue Ribbon Tea is
being used by thousands of new buyers. Its fame as
rich, satisfying, fragrant tea is spreading very rapidly.
It is the great popular tea of Western Canada. Try
Blue Ribbon Tea yourself. You will like it best of
all teas you have ever tasted. It is guaranteed.
If it doesn’t please you your grocer will give yow

Cut this advertisement out; send it to us with 25c, and we
Biue Ribbon Cook Book—especially written for

back your money.
will mail you-a copy of our famous
Western housewives.

BLUE RIBBON

 LIMITED

WINNIPEG
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... The Mills Behind the Name -

Bleached--- L FIVE ROSE S FLOUR” Bleached--

Not :
o are the largest, best equipped and most ot

Blended.”’ sanitary flour mills in the British Empire Blended.”

Five Roses Flour

*Not Bleached—Not Blended.>*

The discriminating housewif

e--on whose table ise al
found the best bread, the most temptmg pastry---always uS;eaSV}’:E:XZ
Roses Flour,because she finds it ‘always good and good all ways.’

FIVE ROSES

A test is proof.
LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO.. LIMITED .
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" Reproduction of @ Sanitas design * -

‘Before you select a wall |
covering—for any room

SA

(WIPE OFF .
and fabrics, ™%
but in a far mo.e service-
able material of moderate cost.

-Sanites is fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proot, never cracks,
never tears, is i cleaned with

"a damp cloth.

19

- Al the handsomest glazed tile effects
are also made in Sanitas, for bath-

rooms, kitchens and pantries.
Sanitas is sold by all reliable dry
and wall paper jobbers in

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

#
When writing advertisers please

. mention The Western Home Monthly,
| WHM. to a front place among Can-

J'train to Winnipe
| pleasures provided: by that beautiful re-.

The Western Home Monthly.

- A Chat with our Readers.

Since the date of the last issue of the
Western Home Monthly the ‘large pub-
hs}nng house on MeDermot Avenue,
Winnipeg, where it is produced, closed
its “doors for ‘one brief day, and prin-

| cipals, employees and. their families to

the number of 400 travelled by special
Beach where all the

sort were heartily indulged-in. The pic-

| ture reproduced at the foot of this page

shows as many of the excursionists as’

| the camera could catch. “It is a cosmo-

politan group and represents no less than-

21 nationalities so that the brain and |

energy of many lands find a place in
the production of the magazine from
month to month. This short period of
play being over, all attention is now

adian magazines, ' This is a sample of
what they say: : '

DEEPLY INTERESTED.

Edberg, ‘Alta., July 20, 1912.
Dear Sirs,—] am here enclosing you
by P.O. order two dollars to pay for
subscription to Thé W.HM. for three
years more from March, 1912, I like
your- paper -very much, it's & fine maga-
zine, I lend it to others when I can, and
am going to try and get a few more
subscribers -soon. ~Excuse me for being
behind, it was not the want of money
‘but I was so imterefted in the inside
news I never thought of looking at the
outside label till a party called my
notice to it. Wishing you success, I am,

Malcolm Frame. ' :

| directed on this number, which in point

of excellence will we trust equal any of
its' predecessors.
healthy literature and in-every way is.
indicative of progress. Its numerous de-
partments devoted to _the social and
economic questions of the -day, to the
home, the farm, to fashion, to the prob--
lems of young men and young women,
to temperance and many other  vital
questions include all the interests that
should centre about a well ordered home
with a broad outlook upon life. Many
readers tell us that The Western Home,
Monthly is, in the magazine line, the,
best that their money can buy, and we
are striving hard to introduce the maga-

| zine to every Western _home_that it does

not mnow enter. If subscribers - have

| found it helpful, ‘it ‘will be a pleasure
for them to pass the good word ' along.:|

We have. but few canvassers and the{;
cannot possibly hope to get in - touch
with one-tenth of our readers, 80 that
after all- we-must- depend on our satis:
fied subscriber to show. the magazine to,
his or her neighbor. It was this splen-
did ‘and- voluntary: co-operation “between
publisher and reader. that - brought. the

It has a wealth of |

ENCOURAGING WORDS.

% n, Sask., July 27, 1012.
Dear. Sirs,—I am sending $2.50 to re-
new my own subscription for one year
also to send as a present to &
England. We *have: been- taking your
good: paper since 1908 when we came on

™

ATYQUR HOME, Weite

.|t t hwtglqnq,to\glp
-I Piano, Organ, Violin,etc. -

School of Music,
ago Ill.

friend in

our homestead and it. has grown the ||

same as our country. We were the
only subscribers at that time for miles
around, in fact we were nearly the only
settlers in this part of the country, now
most, every house takes it. Good Tuck to
you, and may you improve as much. in
the ‘future -as in the past.
debted, E. 0. Thomas.

WHY HE LIKES IT.
.- Canoe, B.C..

‘We have all manner of ‘magazines and

periodicals -around ‘here, .but believe me
the. Western. Home Monthly is the King
of them. all,
same opinion for almost everyone gets
it ~and -those who ‘don’t sneak. it from

to.| those who.do, It is good, wholesome and

‘cheerful and ~Canadian throughout.
Keep her-going in the same way. En-
_closed $2.00 for three years’ subscription.
R.Spel"l'{- ; ¢

Printers and Publishers.

Yours in- |

Everybody, seems ‘of the|

lm
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| Catalogue for
| Fall and Winter

| ‘contains 316 pages

“of quality merchan-
dise for the coming
season, carefully
| selected, correctly
| illustrated, fully de-
scribed and reason-
" ably priced.
Itdisplaysaninfinite
assortment of most
interesting values
for every member
of the family and
‘countless household
 needs. ‘

" 'This partial list
- —the merest peep

‘an inkling of the un-
' bounded choice that
‘is yours in this won-
- derful book. Special
attention has been
given to Christmas
Gift suggestions, as
we will not issue a

1 ChristmasCatalogue.

The Best Catalogue of Delivery- Paid Merchandise
.- Ever lssued in Canada -

A PEEP BETWEEN THE COVERS

34 Pages of Women’s and Children’s Coats, Suits, Dresses, etc.

13 Pages of Women's and Children’s Furs.
12 Pages of Blouses.
12 Pages of Millinery.

24 Pages of Whitewear, Underwear, Corsets, etc., for Women and
Children.

45 Pages of Men’s and Boys’ Clothing, Furs, Furnishings, Under-
wear, etc.

24 Pages of Men’s, Women'’s and Children’s Boots.
10 Pages of Gloves and Hosiery for Men, Women and Children.
28 Pages of Dress Goods, Staple Goods, etc.

14 Pages of Curtains, Carpets, and Draperies, and 100
of articles too varied to enumerate. Deies mors

Included in all this are hundreds of Christmas Gifts, page upon page of

Make sure that you get
your copy by sending
for it TO - DAY

STORE
is an Authority

for Fashions in Can-
ada both for men
and women. In
every instance
valuesare fully up to
the Simpson Stan-
dard of Merchan-
dising — the biggest
possible value at the
lowest possible price.

We PAY delivery
charges toyour near-
est station or post

office on all your
purchases from our
catalogue, no matter
how small or how
large, or in what
part of Canada you
reside.

Every choice you
make will be a safe
one, for the Simpson
guarantee absolute-

them, countless suggestions for everyone at prices to suit every purse. ly p rotec t S Y ou—

" COMPANY
LIMITED

e STMPSOLR

TORONTO

you get satisfaction
or your money back.

|

‘Ihe smallest of the little cousins of the KODAK - -
Takes a picture 214 x 2}4 inches, well made in
every detail and sent out with the Kopak
stamp of reliability - - - - - - - - - - - -

The largest of this interesting family - - - - -
Takes a picture 314 x 5} inches, the post card

size, equipped with an efficient lens and shutter

Steele, Mitchell, Limite

Make the acquaintance of the Brownie Family and add picture-
taking to your outdoor pleasure.

No. 1 Brownie

$1
No. 3A Folding Brownie

$12

Free 1llustrated Brownie Catalogue mailed upon request

213 RUPERT AVENUE,

WINNIPEG, MAN.
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The Western Home Monthly.

£y

: The problem of getting and retaining men and
" women on the farms grows no less. The last census
shows that conditions in Eastern Canada are very
,disappointing, and in our own West, the growth of
“the towns has more than kept pace with the settle-
‘ment of the rural districts. One of the most striking
‘fgets is that young women seem to be even more
_anxious than young men to leave the country for the
‘town. The problem is one worthy of serious con-
“gideration. Everybody is of the opinion that our
hope is in the soil, and one of our first efforts must
be “o have it occupied by prosperous and happy

People.

Now, there is a reason for every condition, and
‘the reasons for farm desertion are many. Unfortu-
cnately the chief reasons are often overlooked. -It
~would De more than interesting to get the views of
. our readers on this point. Our country goes to great
. expeqse and trouble to induce settlers to come here,
“and 1t is very disappointing to find that no soomer
. gte some of them nicely and comfortably settled than
‘they proceed to sell out ‘and move to the nearest
‘town. If the old people do not want to have the
_homestead the young people refuse to remain, and
“that settles the matter.

" In the last fifty years the factory has taken the
-place of the home. As a result workers have flocked
-to the centres. The percentage of people in towns
'and cities has increased from twelve to forty. All
‘this was natural and unavoidable. The disquieting
‘feature is that in the one great industry which re-
‘quires men and women of courage, industry and in-
telligence, there are comparatively few willing work-
ers: Farming is not very popular, especially with
‘young people, and all the eloquence of writers, po-
fitical leaders and professional men of all kinds does
not seem to make it so. Indeed, a gpeaker’s unwill-
ingness to adopt farming as a vocation often varies
inversely as the number and power of his arguments
in favor of farming as a business and of the farm as
4 home for young people.

Theoretically, the arguments in favor of farm
life are very conclusive. There is good air, splendid
exercise, quiet, beauty of environment, independence
and freedom from many of the temptations of the
towns. And yet people leave all this for the sake of
city associations, and there must be reasons. These
are of two kinds. In the first place, there are dis-
advantages and discomforts on the farm; and in the
second place the town has, or seems to offer, greater
opportunities and attractions.

Among the disadvantages of the farm are these
—the physical discomforts, the lack of modern con-
veniences, the difficulties of travel, the poor oppor-
tunities for education, the loneliness of the solitary
life. Added to this the laws of the land are decidedly
in favor of the moneyed man in the factory-town,
and the possibility of making an honest living is to
the farmer rendered as difficult as possible. The lack
of companionship is felt, especially by the women
and the young people, the continuous manual labor

tainly very trying. And these are only samples of the
drawbacks. On the other hand the call of the town
is strong and persistent. It spells opportunity,
.choice, social companionship, better dress, greater
conveniences, more luxuries, cash payment for ser-
vices, amusements, variety. Of course, to the young
man or woman who moves to the town all these ad-
vantages are not realized. Life is often much more
trying and miserable than on the farm. On the
whole it is not nearly so enjoyable, but experience
alone reveals this. ‘ Y

As people are constituted today they are attract-
ed by the thought of wealth, ease, position, compan-
ionship, and they make sacrifices to obtain these.
Tt is because the city seems to hold out opportuni-
ties that are lacking in the country, so many young
people desert the farm. The cure for the situation 18,
first of* all, to show that many of the seemingly
advantages of the city are not real, and the second is
to enrich country life where it is lacking, 8o tha:t
there will be no disadvantage whatever. It is evi-
dently impossible to surround the dwellers on the
farm with every city luxury, just as it 18 impossible
for to put the townsman in possession of all the
good things of the country, but there is plenty of
room for enrichment of the farm life, and this en-
richment is the very first necessity.

The young people may as well _understand to
begin with that for most people in this country the
farm offers as good opportunities for mnney-.makmg
as any other calling, and this notwithstanding the
fact that trade cqnditions are unfair to the farmer.
So. too, the labor is no more exacting, the hours no
longer, than those of the average worker in the
town. In these days, too, the position of farmers 1s
not only as honorable, but is generally co_nSIdered as
lonorable as any in the land. But awhen it comes to
companionship, physical comforts. an pportumtles
for culture and enjoyment, then is real fllfﬁculty to
Le faced. The way out of the difficulty is for farm-

B

The Rural Problem.

ers, individually and collectively, to aim at improved
conditions. Good roads and good schools—thege are
almost first in importance, and both are possible.
Then come improved dwellings, with some pretence
of refinement and some opportunity for privacy.
Libraries and suitable play things for old and young
—these will make the evenings pass pleasantly and
profitably. The home should be better than the
stable. The wife should have as many modern con- -
veniences in the kitchen and dairy as the husband has
in the field. If he can afford a hired man, she can
afford a maid if one is to be found. The children,
100, are to be treated if they were more valuable
than the stock. If the ranch boy gets sixty dollars
a month and board, the school teacher should get an
equal amount. The only place whore we can. get a
real home is in the country. There are few counter
attractions. Young people do mot leave the fireside
to be entertained. The first duty of farmers, a duty
surpassing that of adding to the acreage or the herd,
is to make the home a place in which mother and
children will delight to live. That is the real solu-
tion of the rural problem. For where there'is sweet
home life, there is the best companionship, and there
is none of that monotony which has, after all, more.
to do with distaste of the country than. anything
else. That which holds every time is, the home feel-
ing. When this is backed up by socidl ‘enjoyment,
the neighbors young and: old meeting ‘from' time to -
time for mutual improvement and entertainment, the -
farm will seem to be, and, indeed, will be, the most
satisfactory place in which one can spend his days.

EXPRESS RATES.

It is impossible fof express and freight rates in .
Western Canada to remain as they are for much
longer. In the United States the express companies '
say that they will not be able to stand a fifteen per
cent. reduction. Of course, they ignore the fact that
their stock is 8o thoroughly watered. If all the facts
were kriown, would it be surprising to learn that the
real dividends on express company stock, 8o far ‘as
Western Canada is concerned, is not gix per cent.,
but more nearly five times this rate? Orme thingis
certain, that the public regard the present rates as
unduly excessive, and if they cannot be rediiced to a
reasonable basis, there is only one solution, namely, .
that the government must establish a parcels post
gervice similar to that in the Mother Land. The
question of cheaper transportation of commeodities
is only part of a larger question, that of protecting
the people against the exactions of privileged mono-

poly. -

STRIKES.

_ Another big strike ended, and nothing settled;
but employers, employees, and general public all in
a worse position! Surely there is justification for the
third element to begin to assert its rights in this
matter. In every community the individual’s rights
and privileges must be limited, because the general
public has also its rights and privileges. When two
men engage in a street braw], the police, as represent-
ing the public, soon make it clear that every breach
of the peace is community affair.
difference in the case of many of our strikes, and the
settlement of difficulties should be referred to re-
gularly-appointed commissioners. These would  see
that some measure of justice is dealt out to both
parties concerned, while the chief sufferer, the general
public, is protected.

—

THE MARRIAGE QUESTION.

The decision of the Privy Council on the ques-
tions submitted touching marriage leaves matters
just about where they were. The vital point has not
yet been settled, but it must be just as soon as the
Hebert case is up for decision. ~ What the home-
makers in Canada are anxious to know is simply
this: (1) Is a marriage between two persons, one or
both of whom are Catholics, when solemnized by
other than a Roman Catholic priest, legally’ binding
either in Quebec or any other province of Canada?
The decision on this point is awaited with eagerness.
A Ne Temere decree is all well and good when pro-
mulgated among the faithful as a guide to action,
but when by a legislature it is practically incorpo-
rated into the laws of the land it is an entirely dif-
ferent thing.

GOVERNMENT BY COMMISSION.

After all, nothing is more sensible than govern-
ment by commission. We are coming to that more
and more. It is absurd, when one thinks of it, for
four or five men of ordinary knowledge and ability to
determine the policies of a provinee in such matters
as transportation, education, public morals, trade re-
lations. Governments do well in all matters where

There is no great

accurate and comprehensive information is necessary
to wise action, to call upon men ad women who have
had special opportunities for research and ‘whose de-
cisions are not likely to be biased by personal’ or
party considerations. In Manitoba, the Telephone
Commission, in Saskatchewan fhe Telephone Com-
missipn and. the Elevator Commission, give illustra-
tions of what can be accomplished when men who
know are called upon to collect information and offer
advice. Nearly all mistakes in government, not due
to party or personal influence, arigse from the habit
that political leaders have of deciding great issues in
their own small wisdom. The worst of it is they
think they know it all. .
Now the cheapest and safest commissioners that
a province could have for most purposes could be se-
lected from members of the civil service and the
state educational Mstitutions, provided care is taken
in the appointment of these. Why should not every
piece of agricultural legislature be approved or cen-
sored by the Deputy Minister of Agriculture and any
experts that there may be at the Agricultural Col-
lege? Why should not the instructor in civil en-.
gineering in the university be advisor to the Minister
of Public Works? Why should not the ers of
“sclence in the university be asked to direct their best
efforts to solving local problems affecting human, dni-
mal and vegetable life? Why should not the pro.
‘fessor of economics be asked for expert knowledge

" before laws are enacted touching upon trade rela-
" tions? Why should not th:}vgrofessor in geology be
y

an expert on good roads? should any move in
temperance legislation, education or moral reform of
any kind be attempted until the opinions of -the best:
informed are secured? The sooner legislation is en
trusted to those who have the necessary knowledge,
rather than to those who have accidental authority,
the better. .

P

CONSERVATION.

The following from an American farming papel
is well worth reading. If Americans have reason to
feel alarmed, how should we view things in Canada
today? il

In July, Chancellor Lloyd George got into opera-
tion his Workmen’s Insurance Act, the most radical’
sociological legislation in the laws of any nation; and
now he announces in a signed statement: “We intend
to put our hands to the great work of freeing the
land, which was meant for the use of the many, put
which has drifted into the hands of the few—to _the
work of freeing it for the people and their children
forever.” It would seem that England, with its 36,-
075,269 population on 58,675 square miles, would be
making use of every inch of its soil; but there are
thousands of acres unused and the land . conditions
are deplorable.
these conditions can be unravelled is a problem fc
that very extraordinary man, Lloyd George.

" We should watch the process with attention ¢

interest, and in the meanwhile we might look at 3

own land conditions. The following statemen or
variations of it are repeatedly e in Congress
without contradiction: “Out of  the 784,647,308.77
acres of public lands which have been disposed of by
the government, fully 350,000,000 have been granted
to- speculators and corporations. The railroads re-
ceived land grants of about - 200,000,000—a perfect
empire.” - Anotlier statement madé in Congtess and
not denied is that these railroad lands are now worth
at least $26 an acre. According to the last census we
had in the United States 850,000,000 acres of farm
lands, improved and unimproved—and the unim-
proved reached nearly 425,000,000 acres. ~

These are big figures, but even they hardly let
us grasp the fact that we are using less than a fourth
of our land area. More than three-fourths of the
Unitel States is uncultivated. In the course of time.
our population of a hundred millions is to increase

to hundreds of millions, and, looking ahead even‘huylf :

the length that England has gone in her history, we
see the potential value of all these idle acres. That
is why the fight to keep our land and to’ improve the
1land laws and to strengthen the whole cause of con-
servation is so important in-the United States.

THE BULL MOOSE.

A new party, or rather, a new. movement. The
significant thing about it is, not-the leader,'but the
principles advocated. He may pass away ‘and many

. of the Adullamites in his camp may return to their
old love, but the idea of govern ent for.the people
by the people will remain. ‘While the extreme nat-
uralism of the new movement is overlooked ' (and the
declaration of a national policy in such an extreme
form was no doubt a political necessity), there is

little on the platform that will not commend favor--

able criticism. Although the “Bull Moosé” may not
be in our minds our ideal character, not so captivat-
ing indeed as the nominee of the Democratic party,
we are forced to admire his strnegth and to endorse

most of his policy.
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¥ One Roofing Used Twice
After fighting smoke, burning cinders and storm
- for seven years,
= old Wells'Street Station of the C. & N.W.R.R.
‘Chicago, was rolled up and used to re-roof
= several suburban stations.

NEPONSET
1010 ROOFING

" "This hard wear has not taken a bit of the life
= ' out of the roofing, and it is now giving perfect
I=- " service in its new locations.
“ ance risk is the man who lives beyond the
average time—longer than he is expected to live.
A good roofing is one that lasts longer than is
necessary.

.. . An ideal

W .: : They are the kind of plans that appeal to every Canadian farmer.

> < Fs Wo BIRD & SON, 415 Heintzman Bldg., Hamilton, Ontario
4 G , Established 1795
: 8t. John, K. 8. Vancouver, B, 0.

the roofing shown above on the

A good life insur-

P AL R T T FETTITVL e

That’s what NEPoNSET Paroid does.
roofing for factories, storchouses and
dings. _

Blue Print Barn Plans—FREE

¢ | e

NEPONSET Roofings are made in Canaca

DI TUTIT T e

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.

'

Ganadian-Phoenix Insurance Gompany
Head Office : Brandon, Manitoba
AUTHORIZED CAPITAL, $500,000.00

Messrs. McMeans, Miller & Co.,

Bank of Nova Scotia Building, Winnipeg

AGENTS WANTED IN UNREPRESENTED DISTRICTS

A. E. McKenazie,

President

Full Government Deposit

GENERAL AGENTS

F. J. Clark,

Managing-Director

Majc= A, L. Young,

Vice-President

Esq.,

INTURN is not a poet- |
ically musical name,
neither is there any-
. thing mysterious
. about it which might
| suggest the occult.
So far as I know it
ijs not borne by any
one sufficiently great
to attract attention, yet by pronouf
cing this name within the hearing of
a passing strange traveler in the North
completely changed the course of two
men’s lives.

Bob Minturn came to the fur country
fifteen years ago. He is one of the few
sucoessful independent _fur traders.
There is mo bit of Northland lore
he does not know. He repeats the
language of every Indian with whom he
comes in contact, knows the secrets of
the wild, the habits of its animals, the
ways of the winds and snow, and more-
over he is a man of unusual physical
strength and endurance. He has run

as far as eighty miles in twenty-four
hours with his dog team at heel when
it was too cold for the dogs to rest long
at a time. They were trained to lie at
night, one under his head, one along
each side of his body, onme on his feet,

and the laader lengthwise on top of him.

As soon as they began to get cold and
uneasy he would get up and run twenty
miles, and lie down again until the dogs
grew restless, then on again.

His mother died when he was a child,
and his father married again. His
half brother, Mark, was a lad of ten
years when Bob left England fifteen
years ago. Mark did not come to
Canada for the express purpose of look-
ing up his half brother, but it is likely
that when he decided to leave England
the fact that Bob was in Canada in-
fluenced his choice when he was pick-
ing out a new spot in the British Em-
pire. Tt was because Bob was in the
fur country the last time he was heard
from that Mark made up his mind to
have a look at it before selecting his oc-
cupation in Canada. He ran across
traces of Bob here and there, and the
wonderful tales he heard of his prowess
as a runner made him eager to give it
a trial himself. After working as a sup-
ply runner in the employ of an expe-
rienced man for a year he started for
himself. The season was well on, and
he was prospering. His whole season’s
purchase was contained in his pack. He

ver fox, and other
Though he discussed the value of his
pack with no one he could not conceal
it. He had learned the trick of observ-
ing people closely without seeming  to
wateh them. and found it diffienlt to
suppress a feeling of anxiety as he no-
ticed three half-breeds at the post eve-
ing his pack furtively  when thev
thought he was not looking. '

Outside, out of Minturn’s sicht and

had bought nothing but black fox, sil- |
expensive furs. |

What's in a Name.

Written for the Western Home Monthly By Irving Thomas.

heaiing, one of them said to the other,
“Three blacks, two silvers.”

“How you know?”

«Rain-in-the-face say he sell him one
silver, know where he buy the others
and more fine furs, none but the finest.”

"As Mark was hitching his dogs one of
the half breeds said to ‘him: ‘““Lo the
fort?”

“Yes,” said Mark.

“We go, too, make company.”

Mark had hoped to get away unob-
served, for he was aware %})e half
breeds’ eyes rested coveteously upon his
pack. Failing of this, he accepted the
proffered comradeship, as though it
were a privilege. As they struck off to-
ward the fort the tales he had _heard
gince coming to the fur couniry of
white men purposely lost by half breeds
chased one another through his
memory. The first day passed unevent-
fully, but Mark noticed that the half
breed in the lead was setting an un-
usually smart pace, and kept .it up all
day. At night he dared not sleep so
soundly that he would not notice any
movement about camp. In thie morning
another of the half breeds took the
lead, setting the same smart pace of
the day before, while the one who led
on thebfirst day fell behind. Mark

Natural Bridge, N. Field, B.C.

concluded that they were after him,
and that the game was to play him out.
He fell behind, giving as a reason that
one of his feet was hurting him, and
that he did not wish to delay the
others, but they were of no mind to
disregard the courtesies of comrade-
ship, and slowed down to his pace. His
intention at first had been to start
ahead of them, and run fast enough to
prevent their overtaking him. = Ac-
cordingly he had “loaded light,” and
would run out of grub if he did not
make good time. The half breeds knew
this, and were sure that he would not
dare to delay them much. The second
night he was afraid to go soundly to
sleep as on the first. On the third day
it was difficult for him to keep the pace
which he knew was mnecessary if he were
to reach the fort before his grub ran
out. Anxiety began to pray upon his
mind, for he knew that he could not
lie awake and run during the day for
much longer.

The half breeds knew it too.

On the third night, as he crawled with
his sleeping bag he thought that he had
never been so tired in his life before,
but for the first half of the night he
maintained his usual vigilance, but
after midnight when everything about
the camp was still he fell into a sound
sleep. How long he slept he did ot
know, but suddenly he found himself

they went off at full speed behind the
ded of one of the half hreeds. He had

his lead dog behind one of their sleds,

very wide awake watching his dogs as,

slept so soundly that thev had stealthily
broken camp without waking him. tied
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‘put the gad to their dogs, and started |

with a jump. As he slept with the dogs

~ in harness hitched together as they ran
" %his trick was easily executed.

He crawled out of the sleeping bag,
and examined his sled. Everything was
just as he had left it in the evening be-
fore he went to sleep; nothing was
missing but the dogs. It was about
forty degrees below zero. The trail
was in good condition, everything favor-
able for travel, but what would he do
without dogs? Should he abandon his
winter’s purchase of furs, and start
without the sled with a few day’s grub
on his back? 1If he did, with rifle, cart-
ridges, and grub to carry he couldn’t
run fast enough to reach the fort before
the grub ran out, for he had figured on
only enough for the time it would take
him to run the distance with the dogs
hauling everything. “No matter what
T do,” he said to himself, “it’s a
chanee. There is-no sure way out.” He
" stood looking at the rawhide strap with
each end fastened to the sled which fit-
ted across his shoulders and under his
arms when he helped the dogs out of a
deep snow drift, or up an unusually
steep bank. Mechanically he picked it
up, and fitted it to his shoulders. He

had no definite plan. “Ill take a

chance,” he muttered, “if it’s me to the

wolves it may as well be with the pack

s \
“Aren’t you going to take your rifle?”
Mark asked.

“No,” said Bob, “it’s too heavy, and
those fellows aren’t the shooting sort.
I have a handy thirty-two for close
work if there is any, but there won’t
be. Don’t you worry about me,” and
he was off even faster than he had come
up from behind.

The half breeds were just making
noon camp when he overtook them.
Their dogs ‘were lying on: the snow with
tails curled over their feet, hitched to
the sleds just as they traveled. Mark’s
dogs were lying by themselves in har-
ness, but with no sled. “Where did you
get the extra team?” asked Bob.

“They ketch up behind, mus’ run away
from some feller.”

“I passed him back a ways pulling
his sled by hand. It will be all right
if I take them back to him, won’t it?”

“Sure, sure,” said.the half breeds all
at once. The were anxious to be rid
of the dogs, and very sorry that they
had them. They were not afraid of
Mark’s overtaking them, worn out for
lack of sleep as he was. They had not
figured on a fresh runmer, and were
travelling leisurely to keep an eye on
the back trail till Mark was played out.

Without discussing the matter with
the half breeds Bob hurried back with

The Countess of Rothes, a survivor of the great

“Titanic” disaster, who showed conspicuous
bravery at that time.

as without it.” He trudged along, drag-
ging the sled at a slow, disheartening
pace. When he had traveled in this
way for about an hour he stopped and
looked back from a half unconscious
impulse to measure the distance he had
come. As he turned, his heart gave
a thump which almost choked him. A
runner was coming-up on his trail é}t
the greatest pace he had seen sO far in
all the North country. As he came up
he proved to be a man standing about
five feet ten, lean, but strongly muscled.
Iis  dogs were medium in size, fleet,
wirey, and long winded. They followed
him as he sped along the trail, the
leader just behind his heels.
Ho held out his hand as he came up.
“Is your mame Minturn?” he asked.
“Yes,” said Mark, as they shook
hands. “May I ask yours?”
“Minturn,” said Bob. “We seem to be
a pair, but where are your dogs?”
“They ran off with some half breeds.”
“As T expected. T've got to get ‘em.
We'll visit when I get back. How far
are they ahead of you?”
“About two hours.”
Bob took a pound of pemican and a

Mark’s team. When they met
was still a little daylight left, and hitch-
ing each team to its
traveled till camping time. When the
camp fire
you’ve grown to be a man, and thought
you would try the fur trade?”

of adventure.

until this trip.
you came up I hadn’t enjoyed it, much
this time.”

l-ight.”

there
own sled they
was lighted Bob said: “So

“Yes, there’s good money in it, plenty
L've liked it immensely
T'll confess that till

“They were out for your pack, all

“But why did they take the dogs, and
leave the furs?” '

«[ was asleep; they could have taken
the furs as easily as the dogs.”

“And leave you with dogs and grub?
Not those boys. They know the game
too well. The law has a long arm even
in this unsettled frozen country. They
must keep on the safe side, yon know.
They had it tigured out properly, but
you see you didn’t follow the usual pro-
gramme. As the game is usually played |
you should have awakened suddenly to
see your dogs led away from you; then
you should have gotten excited,
scrambled out of the sleeping bag, and
after them without grub or making any
preparations.  You had been for two
nights without sleep, and slept so sound-
ly when you finally did go to sleep that
they got breakfast quietly without
waking you. They had slept and eaten
regularly, and were older runners, more
hardened to the trail. You could not
have overtaken them, but to do the
thing according to rule you should
have chased’ them till you were ex-
hausted, and then, played out, without
grub or sleeping bag, you should have
lain down in the snow, and frozen to
death. The wolves would have eaten
you, just your bones Wwould have been
found your pock would have been
found torn to shreds, and the furs miss-
ing; hungry wolves will chaw up furs,
you know. But for an accident which
turned me this direction no one would
have come this way till the snow had
fixed the trail, so that it would have
told no tales. It would have been
found that your dogs had left you in the
night, and the rest would have been
the natural result.”

«“What turned you this way?”

«T happened to hear your name men-
tioned at the post, and was anxious to
know who was carrying my name
around the fur country. I should have
taken a more direct route to the fort
than this. The half breeds purposely
took this round about way to make
cure that otircr runners could not follow

their trail.”

lricd apple wafer from his sled. and
<4il to Mark: “Put your sled behind
vine. cet in front with the dogs, and
make what time you can  till I get

e 99
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«T knew they had an eye on my pack
Lefore I left the post, but I couldn’t see
any way to avoid them. If I had wait-

\

It uses all the heat.

It cooks evenly.

It broils both sides at once.
It doesn’t smoke.

| ed for them to go on, they would have
| waited tco. I tried to start early be-

I ' i ,
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Our New Perfection Broiler
Is pleasing many women. It enables the housewife to broil
as well on the New Perfection Stove as over a coal fire.

in the home like the breath of a
day in June, compared to the
i[u y like dryness and intensity of
he furnace heat with which y
arc familiar, ‘' It's all in the
Circle Waterpan with its
equate provision for humidifyi
the heated air, and a furnace
construction absolutely -
gas aud dust tight, *

It isesuch a convenience all the

round. It will bake, broil, roast and toast

i

coal range.

Ask to see the New Perfection Stove at your
dealers. It is handsomely finished in pickel, with
cabinet top, drop shelves, towel racks, ete. lthas
long, enameled, turquoise-blue chi
with 1, 2 or 3 burners,
every stove. Cook-Book slso
sending 5 cents to cover mailing cost.

justas well asar




The Western Home M

R’

onthly.

Winnipeg, Sept. 1912,

yequire
nerves, as well as those in poor
health orof delicate digestive powers,
it is the ideal beverage.
Trade-mark on Every Package
Booklﬁtof Choi::e Recipes Sent Free

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.

: | Established 1780
;'- I\v'l.m.l n’ l I 'll

WANTED

Réliable parties to do Machine Knit-
ting for us at home. 87 to $10 per week

asily earned. Wool, etc., furnished free.
Distance no hindrance. For full par-
ticulars address :

“The Canadian Wholesale Distributing Co.
; Orillia, Ont.

fore tlley woke in the morning, but they
were watching me.” y

years,” said Bob. “During all that time
they never game me a minute’s peace,
but after that they gave me up.
haven’t troubled me for a long time.”

ter pair of legs and a better pair of

“They kept that up on me for three

They

“You were too clever for them?”
“Well, yes, I guess so, but I had a bet-

bellows in my wind box than any of
them. When I saw that they intended
to hit the trail with me I used to get
up a little extemporised athletic con-
tests, show them some stunts, and ask
them if they could do them; like this,
for instance,” and he extended ome leg
forward at a right angle from his body
and slowly sat down on the other heel.

then he slid to the ground so that he
was sitting squarely on the ground be-
hind his right heel with his left leg still
extended rigidly forward, but not touch-
ing the ground. -Then without allowing
the extended foot or leg to touch, and
without touching anything with his
hands he slowly rose to a standing posi-
tion by sheer strength of his right leg.
He did it several times in succession
without pause. “I could keep it up till
you would be tired of watching me. I
never ran across one that could do my

sunts, and if they took the trail with

me I had them buffalloed before Wwe
started. If they started with me 1 set
such a pace that I had their throats dry
and their legs aching before we went
into camp at night. Then I lay down
for two hours and started agan. I
seldom ran across one that could stay
with me and never two at once, gmd
chanced along it spoils the flavor of it a
alone.”

“And you like it ” ‘

“Yes, there is a fascination about 'it,
as there is to every dangerous enter-
prise, with a big reward for the success-
ful. I know of nothing at which I
could make more money. You see I
buy nothing but the finest, most expen-
sive furs, and I pay the Indians more
for them than they can get from any

Athalmer, B.C., showing Water Frontage on Columbia River.

one else.

thinking lately of settling down.

It might be wiser to quit in time.”
“It has been getting hold of me.
might have happened

bit for me.”

month or two *ago.
great openings there for a man who

would develop them properly. What do

«I was down at Athabaska Landing a
There are :ome

ou say if we go down there and go at

it; quit roving around and grow up

with the country. We’'ll Jook the place
over, pick out something good, therc’s
a lot of such things there; we’ll go into
partnership, and by the time the coun.
try is settled up and flourishing, we'll
be old timers in on the ground floor.”
“P'm with you. I don’t need another
warning like the one I've had to-day, be-
sides I see I am mnot so well built for
this sort of thing as you are. T'd bettor
quit while T have a chance.”

Not. everyone at Athabaska Landing
knows what brought the Minturn
brothers there as we do.

The Loving Father.

Written for The Western Home Month-
ly by Robt. E. Gullins, Winnipeg.

If you cannot, on the ocean
Sail among the swiftest fleet,
Rocking on the highest Dbillows,
Laughing at the storms you meet,
You can stand among the sailors,
Anchored yet within the bay,
You can lend a hand to help them,
As they launch their boats away.

Tf you have mnot gold and silver
Ever ready at command,
If you cannot toward the needy
Reach an ever-helping hand,
You can succor the.afflicted,
Q’er the erring you can weep,
You can be a true disciple,
Sitting at the Master’s feet.

The Indians have come to
know me. They save their choice furs
till I come for them; but I have Leen

am getting pretty well on toward forty,
and a man is not so fleet of foot beyond
forty as before he reaches it. Most -of
them keep on till the North gets them.

was enjoying it, but when I think what
if you hadn't
chanced a’ong it spoils the flavor of it a

If you cannot in the conflict

‘ Prove yourself a soldier true;

‘If, where fire, and smoke are thickest,
There’s no work for you to do,

When the battlefield is silent,
You can go with careful tread

You can bear away the wounded,
You can cover up the dead.

Do not, then, stand idly waiting
For some greater work to do;
Fortune is a lazy goddess,
She will never come to you.
Go and toil within life’s vineyard,
Do not fear to do or dare,
| If you want a field of labor,
You can find it anywhere.

high standard of Sunlight

Are you a user of Sunlight Soap? That is the vital
" question. If you are, we give you our thanks and also
our assurance that, at all times and at all costs, the

is maintained. Always Pure.

If you are not a user of Sulight,
may we modestly suggest that you

q y L;\
S

might be, and add, with advan-

5c. a bar. tage.

The name LEVER on Soap is a Guarantee of Punty and Excellence

No Rubbing or Scrubbing.
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was always this topic to come back to, | everytaing of ' a disastrous nature for
from a fire to a flood: But .

> TS “
: a p \ ]
e The Laggardl and the Lea ' each time with renewed zest. Mrs. | the Pattons, i
: ' p Perkins had always maintained that she had been named for Uncle Jim 2
do Y N “no good would ever come of givin’ a | Patton’s wife long deceased, and he ‘had
i ear ark. girl a name like that!” Indeed, at the | mobody to whom he could leave - his :
young lady’s christening everyone had | money except his brother’s children, of
shaken their heads and prophesied | whom Calamity became his favorite, at

up

1ce 25

e’s Written for the Western Home Monthly.

ito By Edith G. Bayne. i i

e’ll , Oy:té!»,h'asn’t proposed ‘ _-__. O : éf_themﬂen u&—. Glan dpa !’9 ‘w

1;;: It was Alec

; Patton from ’Var-

t(ir sity who thus ex- -

tor claimed.  He had "o o ‘

ing followed his moth | Shopping is only half done §{ you forget the Maple
Buds. Children must have sweets. Their little natures

urn o kitechen whcoe
sundry delicious odors heralded the ap-
proach of the big dinner.

“No, nor never will it seems,” an-

gwered Mrs. - Patton as she removed
two pies from the oven. “Calamity
don’t say much but she’s doin’ a heap
- o thinkin’.” .
g «Well, if there’s amything slower
than Jasper Titewadd T'd like to know
about it,” continued Alec. “Why,
when Walt and I were home Christmas
and Faster, too, we thought it would
neet, come off this June -without fail. He
doesn’t know about Uncle Jim leaving
Cally that money last fall?”

“No, and we’re not lettin’ on about
2 it either.”

“«That’s right. Keep it from the old
gtiff. Gee! Six years and he hasn’t’
come to the point yet!”

«§h—— Here’s Cally.”

A medium sized, rather plain-looking
girl now made an appearance. She had
red hair and a generous supply of
freckles, but her expression and manner
were so pleasant, that omne lost sight
of her physical drawbacks at once.

“How are the chickens, mother 2

“Done to a turn, Cally.”

“You go back to the parlor, Cally,

crave for dainty sweet things. Bad for them ?
Not Cowan’s Maple Buds. Pure milk, pure sugar,

pure chocolate. What could be more nourishing - * 4!
and wholesome ? What else could made them I aEe
such favorites with intelligent mothers? Make-the .
children happy. Give them sweets you know are good.
: Put Maple Buds on your shopping list.

THEY’RE NOT MAPLE BUDS
UNLESS THEY'RE

ckest, and help entertain,” interposed Alec, |7/
% “and T'M see mother through this.” /
And suiting the action to the word, |/

he seized on a bowl of gravy and & pited].
of hot plates and proceeded to demon-
strate his ability as a first-class waiter )
by holding both at amm’s length and
side-stepping into the dining ToOOm,
while his mother and sister held their
breaths.
Calamity Jane Patton returned to the
d, company of her other college brother,
Walter, his classmate, “Blondy” Bennet,
some neighbor friends and the remaind-
er of the family, all of whom were to
dine in honor of the homecoming of the

More Facts About McClary’s
({{=B 4 e s _
Sunishine” Furnace
—The Understudy of the Sun—
There’s no dust nuisance about the «Sunshine”—when you rock.

the dust is drawn up dust-flue then directly across to smoke-pipe ] g
o open both “Dust” and “Direct

s boys for the summer vacation.
“Jasper’s coming over to-morrow longs. Look at the illustration and remember t
night,” whispered Mrs. Patton to Alec Draft” dampers—these simple devices make the “Sunshine” the cleanest furnace
as“together they “placed” the chairs. for the home. . :
Oneogl’s;letll'b’ is }}e??”Been rushing any e e See the famous “cup i ints” here—the frame of thé
B e Ll SproEs , ach pit—the two sections of the fire-pot and _the
No, he’s here just as often an’ seems ; p s ted ther by our “cup joint.™
just as fond of Cally, only he says dome all jomte together by
nothing.” ' There's a layer of asbestos cement in" - ; il
“Well,” replied Alec, with the air of | Py BR-STELST each joint—this unites all sections in & ¢ ‘
. a tenth-season matchmaker, “it’s got to ; nent way, yet leaves room for the
;‘:}“e off Oa i]%’s tqo ngIOd at hitﬁh‘up dto bX expansion and wontraction of the metal. %
iss. ' her trunks ready
three years} snorlxiL ax?d shuel’s a goofl No ’v;vqnder that ‘hiﬂ “Unl:l_ers’t,;uiluymoafctehe ‘ ~
‘catel’ if I do say it.” S‘.ln " cal.led the Sumwl;l-‘;n June air
For the pa:ct six years Jasper Tite- - Since it diffuses pure r :
wadd, a bachelor of means, without a . throughout the house. x
relation to bless himself with, had been y %i You don’t have to wear overalls when ¥
&, ?alqlnlt}' Jane Patton’s acknowledged ! attending to the «Sunshine” furnaece—It
‘company.” His farm, in the hands of has a big roomy ash-pan.  All the ashes
hired help and overlooked by himself, are guided directly into the pan by ash- &;p 2
was in a flourishing condition. During chutes. A minute or two performs the JOINT Z
the summers of those six years he had job. Yes, the «Sunshine” is the clean Y
driven and ridden, picknicked and boat- y furnace. ‘ Z ¢
el with Calamity, and when the arrival - « o9 ith Z
of King Frost had changed the order > The “Sunshine” Furnace burns -extfer Z i
of their pleasures they had spent the v wood or coal. .Co}‘e’.tOQ’ if you preter Z i
evenings sleigh-riding, dancing, or sit- y PR * ] it. The “Sunshine” distributes a gregter g f/
Jht ting quietly by the  Patton fireside. g Dpercentage of heat units—the Baffle plates .(a new McClary device) 2
e They had been to all the fairs, dinners, / decidedly increase the heating efficiency of the furnace. cup /4
you atl;lm‘es, barn-raisings and church “eats” i} But—see the McClary agent of your locality. Ask him to show you all the JOINT
U'Li“”mr’ they had roasted Ch“.ﬂ““t‘q; features and exclusive devices which make the «Sunshine” Furnace worthy of
an- i sl mify and popped, corn in each the name—The Understudy of the Sun.
. gt e | But as yet e 1 If you do not know the McClary Agent, write us at our nearest address and
Ing. cresting  question had never peen we'll forward you a letter of introduction by return
popped. A careful diagnosis of the 8 f o y .
MONTREAL

case would have revealed mneither bash- LONDON ¥

- - *.z‘uHm'ss on Jasper’s part nor 1;101} of 4 TORONTO ‘ ‘ ! ’ WINNIPEG

“harm on the part of Calamity. . rur- ‘ . ;

¢lrmore, not gnly he Pattons them- ' VANCOUVER y a ry s 304 g:ll‘gl‘;'f&xi
= !

<elves were ‘“talking” about the long ST. JOHN, N.

“urtship, but the entire village had ,i ’1“‘““““k\\

Lon stirred for years over it, and when

.l other gossip had run itself out there
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The only Baking Powder
made in Canada that has
all its ingredients plainly
printed on the label.
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For economy we recom-
mend the one pound cans.
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DOMINION

EXPRESS
Money Orders

andForeignCheques

are payable
~ all over the World.

They may be sent in payment
of produce, tax, gas and
electric light bills, interest on
notesand mortgages,insurance
premiums, subscriptions to
newspapers and magazines,
and in fact in payment of all
kinds of accounts, whether in
or out of town.

We give you a receipt
and if the remittance goes
astray in the mails,

we refund your money
or issue a new order free of
charge.

TRAVELLERS®' CHEQUES ISSUED.
MONEY SENT BY
TELEGRAPH AND CABLE.

When purchasing Goods by mail,
ALWAYS remit by

DOMINION EXPRESS CoO.
~  MONEY ORDERS

RATES FOR MONEY ORDERS :

$ 8. AND UNDER 3 CENTS
e
°V“lﬂ 8. TO $10 6
'y .
10. 30 10
. . .
20 so0. 18

AGENCIES THROUGHOUT CANADA.

once and for all time.

Jasper Titewadd had - occasionally b 4
found other suitors in the fied. But | kDOW-" hat df
his huge bump of conceit saved him «All right!  Now, Alec, b“.t,w: e
from the qualms of jealously and the | some of the neighbors drop 1n 00
undaunted wooer woul® return to the | was «“Blondy’s” next problem. :
siege, calling twice weekly and enter- | <«Well, fellows, if they do, we'll just

taining the rest of the family if
Calamity happened to be engaged with
another gentleman in the parlor. Noth-
ing came of these experiments, how-
ever. The quondam suitors would de-
part and Jasper still maintained his
silence as of old. :
*Varsity, 'Varsity — and yet more
*Varsity — was the dinner table topie.
Alec had won a scholarship and Walter
was captain of the  football team.
“Blondy” Bennet had  distinguished
himself neither in science mor athletics,
but in the field of amateur theatricals.
“And, mother, if only you could have
seen him doing Desdemona in our clos-
ing!” Walter cried.

“Not dressed like a woman!”

“Qure! And talk of beauties! He’s |group. But’ for all Mrs. Patton’s
been called “Blondy” ever since. He lacidily, a twinkle of mirth lurked in
bhad all the blondes in T—— looking | her eye, and Mr. Patton in dread of

| like faded pea-straw. “Eh, Alec?” ~ |@ premature disclosure, kept up. a

“That’s right, folks. He had a gel-
low wig on, done a la Fritzi Schefl, a
girdled white dress, and pumps, Powder,
int, perfume—all the ‘fixings. »
«Perfect, mother,” assured Walter.

“And he had some long spiels, too.
You’d have thought ‘his voice was
Cally’s there; he had it pitched to just
the right key. I think he’d make his
mark in the drama.”

“That’s enough,” interposed the ama-
teur ‘actress.’ “You wil give me stage-
fright and Tl never face the footlights
again.” ,

The vision of the late Desdemona,
however, persisted in haunting Alec’s
fertile brain so that it was his idea,
coupled with “Blondy’s” ingenuity and
aided and abetted by Walter’s en-
thusiasm that evolved a scheme for the
amusement of the family the following
evening. He made known to “Blondy”
the outlines of the sitmation between
his sister and Jasper. :

“I wpreciate your confidence, Alec,”
said “Blondy,” “and I'll agree to the
role, providing no one’s feelings are
hurt. Thea you fellows mustn’t laugh
or give the thing away until the last.”

HAWK BICYCLES

An up-to-date High Grade
Bicycle fitted with RollerChain,
New Dcparture Coaster Brake
and Hubs, Detachable Tires,
high grade equipment, includ-

g ap. and Toois@$22.50
¥ °:22 FREE 1912 Catalogue,

for

100 pages of Bicycles, Sundries

and Repair Material, Youcan
our supplies from us at

b
7 \h‘;go esale Prices.
T. W. BOYD & SON,

R e e o S

“Leave that to us. I will be as grave
as a stone image,” replied Alec, “and if
Walt here snorts out or bungles the
scheme, I'll take it out .of him next
day at the barn.” .

“Well, if it’s all settled then,” said
Walter, “I’ll go into the city to-morrow
and bring home the costume, wig and
all.”

“Don’t forget the paint and stuff,”
said “Blondy,” “and maybe your sister
could loan me a lady’s handkerchief
and a fan?”

27 Notre Dame St. West, Montreal,

Ar e g i TS "

The Western Home. Monthly.

don’t tell her you're going to
old guy.

haze them, too.
to this part of the country,

leaving on Monday,
'm going to

Titewadd arrived on the Patton door-
‘| mat. This was not
calls, but an extra thrown
the ease of long habit
on its accustomed hook and singled. out }

his favorite chair. t
with the exception of Calamity and Mr.

Bennet, soon made e
Mrs. Patton conttinued her knitting, the

girls brought in the
the curtains, the boys and Mr. Patton
brought their chairs 1
table and peace reigned on the little

spirited conversation with Jasper Tite-
wadd, now on crops and then on the
county elections.

round,” explained the mother presently,

Scraping the mast on a sailing vessel.

‘land’ the
She really likes him, you

a stranger
and he’s
so he need not care.
get mother wise.”

At eight o'clock mnext’ evening Mr.

“Blondy’s”

one of his schedule |
in. With
he hung his hat
The entire family,
their ‘ appearance.
lights and drew

about the centre

$6.25 AL EE R DUTY Pl
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“Cally’s been a little late chorin’

after an interval of silence. “Ill call
her——"
«And Mrs. Wood, too,” remarked

Alec carelessly, as he rose to leave the
room.
“Mrs. Wood?” echoed Jasper.
«A  distant cousin of  ours, on
mother’s side,” said Alec gravely. “She
just arrived yesterday.”
“That so? Well, now—that’s good.
Strange, though; I don’t think I ever
heard any of you mention her.”
“She’s not closely related,” said Mr.
Patton, “out she is a jolly soul, lots of
fun, you know, Jasper.”
“A " widow,” added Walter, who was
shuffling a pack of cards.
“Well, well!” ejaculated Mr.
wadd. “Is she going to remain long
“Well—no—only a few days.  She
likes Pattonville, but she wants to buy
a farm and is looking about for a good
large ome, as she says she is tired of
town life. She has considerable means.”
“She’s a peach-cake, Jasper!” cried
Walter. “Bet you’ll be all stuck on
her in ten minutes.”
“T am all eagerness,” said the good-

Tite-

9%

When you want to
clear your house of flies,
see that you get

WILSON'S
LY PADS

Imitations are always
unsatisfactory.

“BANNER BUG6Y " LANTERNS
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humored Jasper, with genuine interest.

And at this juncture there was a
slight mustle at the door which made
him turn quickly, and the vision that
met his gaze was imprinted on his
memory for a long time afterward.
Ye gods! What picture stepped down
from its ‘frarne was this!

“Mrs. Wood — Mr. Titewadd,” an-

“Yes, we’ll let her in on this—only

nounced Alec who had taken it upon

; fit xiny surface, two million in

for sample 2&kg., 10c. COMPLETE
ASSORTED SIZES, 25¢., POSTPAID. Agents wanted.
Collette Mfg.Co., Dept. B Collingwood, Ont.
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gelf to do the honcrs of the oc-
n. Y
‘When Jasper rose he discovered that
widow was a good half
taller than himself, and he felt
“incumbent on him to straighten the
ttle habitual stoop of his shoulders.

' Calamity had entered umnobtrusively,
exchanging a ‘‘good evening”
with her pseudo-fiance. By the side
of this brilliant plumaged bird she look-

% like a little brown_sparrow. Mean-

while Mrs. Wood took possession of
Mr. Titewadd and proceeded to enter-
taim him in spirited style. The family
dréw away as if by mutual agreement.
The widow was evidently desirous of
making an impression on the well-to-do
bachelor. And as Walter said  “She
had the goods.” Divinely tall and fair
with a melodious contralto voice, a

“yoluptuous form and an imposing ad-

dress, -who could withstand her? She
‘was attired in white and wore a long
¢hain of corals and a corsage bouquet
Her hair:was of that
articularly golden hue so often sung
about, and so seldom seen. The dainty
feet which, as a matter course, ought

‘ to have accompanied the rest of the

vision, were concealed beneath the
folds of her dress, which was so long
as to boast of a considerable train.
But they were only a small part of the
altogether charming whole.

Jasper found himself making un-
favorable comparisons between Mrs..
Wood’s figure and that of Calamity.

At the Lake of the Woods.

All men like a “figger,” and the widow
was' the happy owner of large—not to
say ponderous — proportions. So the
tete-a-tete proceeded in delightful man-
ner. Scraps of conversation like the
following floated out to the others:
“0, yes, I just adore the country!
Heavenly!—Round here it’s too sweet
for anything. Oh, yes, of course I like
the city—but if I could only spend the
rest of my life on a farm! Do you?
Well T should think you would be so
accustomed to the country by this time,
you wouldn’t eare to leave. Sing? Oh,
I couldn’t. I have a terrible cold. Play?

music ?”

_Alec and Walter were conferring in a
distant corner, but both started when
Mrs. Wood rose and minced across to
the piano.  She seated herself very
cautiously and patted a stray curl in-
to place with a hand upon which many
ringy glittered.

“I'm sadly out of practice,” she sim-
pered.

“Oh, just put your best foot fore-

most,” Mr. Patton called out.
“Hit her up 'with a rag-time, old
cha;p!”  ecried Walter, for which un-

guarded remark he was punished by a
kick under the table from Alec.

Mrs. Wood played brilliantly. She
had “an almost masculine touch,” Mr.
Titewadd thought. When she had exe-

quite forgetting her dignity and sta-

There was a scramble. Mrs. Wood,
tion and bringing up at the head of
the boys, until pushed back by Alec
with a muttered threat. Notwithstand-
ing the number of rehearsals she had
had in managing her train, it insisted
on thrusting itself forward and tang-
ling up her feet. Worse luck, too.
Something appertaining to her person
had given way in that mad rush, and
what or where it was she dared not
ess.

“Oh dear!” she sighed.
tomboy.”

“Not at all, Mrs. Wood,” said Jas-
per, “only high-spirited.”

Whereupon, to cover the widow’s em-
barrassment, he launched out into his
favorite story. And then Mrs. Wood
begged him to tell another. By the
time he had retailed three of his
“yarns,” he was glowing with good-
humor and self-appreciation. Then the
widow herself recounted a few of her
merriest tales, all pungent with the
latest slang. Mr. Titewadd was be-
coming more enslaved with every pass-
ing moment. When refreshments came
in he was most attentive. So also
were the boys.

For assiduity in waiting upon the
ladies Alec merited honorable mention,
returning no less than five times with
the same cake and “pressing” sand-
wiches upon her at intervals of every
three minutes. Walter, after several
trips around with the coffee, found his

“I'm such a

self-possession deserting him, so he
contented himself with leaning in lover-
like proximity near Mrs. Wood’s chair.
From this vantage point he was guilty
of making audible remarks concerning
“style” and “slinging it over the rubes”
and “where did she buy that hair,” ete.,
ete., ete.

“Oh, Mr. Titewadd!” gushed the ob-
ject of that gentleman’s admiration
“You cannot imagine how I have en-
joyed the evening. You are such a
perfect listener. I don’t know when I
have met a man whose tastes and
opinions were so like my own. We
must be friends!”

“Very happy, I'm sure,” returned the
flattered Jasper.

“Shake,” she proceeded, holding out a
jewelled hand.

Jasper shook it limply, meanwhile
casting an uneasy glance in Calamity’s
direction. _

“]_er—I—it’s—been a very enjoyable
evening to me, t00,” he said. .

“I envy you, Mr. Titewadd.”

“Envy me?”

“Why, yes. Your life in the coun-
try, you know. Oh, to pass the re-
mainder of one’s days surrounded by
green fields and waving grain, to ‘be
near a running brook, whose tinkling
murmur—er—mingled with the songs of
birds—"

“Oh, say, cut it out kid!™

The latter clause was addressed in a

cutel ten or eleven “pieces” Calamity,
who had been absent for a few
moments, called in from the kitchen
(!(\nr:

T want a boy out here to help carry
in the tea.”

threatening whisper to Walter, who had
administered a heavy punch to the
speaker’s arm.
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a mental inventory of the widow’s
jewelry.

“Do you think I could?”

“Well, there’s the old Perkins’ place | ¢
for sale, and three miles east. of here

of water-and a fan.

«Well—maybe—oh yes, Jasper.”
«Somebody  fetch Mrs. Wood a glass
She’s fainting.”
ried Walter.

But Mrs. Wood, protesting vigorous-

is a large farm just been offered last ly, aimed a blow at that young man,

week.” and, snatching off her beautiful golden
«Bat I would be so lonely, Mr. Tite- | hair, threw it up and caught it dex-
wadd.” ; terously on the toe of her boot.
“Lonely ?” ' «Hjp—hip—hooray!” )
“Why, of course. I must have some And the® Patton boys joined in with
company. Oh, let me tell you my the ’Varsity yell )
secret!” o

“Her voice dropped to a whisper, and
she bent forward till the blond ecurls
tickled the bachelor’s nose. “I want to
marry—and at once. Read this,” and
she slipped a small folded paper into
his hand. “That is going into all the
city papers next week. Don’t think

«Each For All and All For Each”

VWritten for the Western Home Monthly.

By Rev. D. S. Hamilton.

me bold. This is leap year, you know, | It is right to give attention

Mr. Titewadd. I got my first husband
that way and he was all that one
could desire—so kind :nd loving and—
oh dear!” .

Here, after a vain search for the lace-
edged handkerchief, she was about to
seize on a crocheted wool lamp-mat to
apply to her eyes when Walter spied
the missing article and thrust it into
her hand. ’

The perspiration started out on Jas-
per’s brow and his heart skipped a beat
as he read:

“Wanted — By widow of means,
not yet 35 and attractive, a gentle-
man correspondent. Must be of
suitable age and steady habits —
farmer preferred. Object matri-
mony.”

Just here the Patton clock rasped out
eleven strokes and Mr. Titewadd,. has-
tily returning the slip of paper, rose.
He seemedsto have lost the power of
speech.

“What! Not going surely?”
“It is my usual time. I am a man
of regular habits, and never keep late
hours.”
“Qh, are you?” she broke in. “Then
perhaps—er—you would like to answer
this advertisement yourself?”
Jasper’s back was toward the bridge
players, but Mrs. Wood could see that
the play was suspended.
“I beg your pardon—what was that a4
asked Jasper. '
“Would you care to—to—reply to
my advertisement? I mean, couldn’t
you and I join interests—er—that is—
settle down together and—oh, you
know ?” . ’
«f1 oh! Why, Great Scott!” .
“Ladies’ prerogative, Mr. Titewadd.
Leap Year, you know. Excuse blunt-
ness. Get me right? Have I given a
knockout blow ?”
“Not at all, but—perhaps you are not
aware that Calamity—Miss Patton and
I—er—you see——"
“Not engaged!” shrieked Mrs. Wood.
“Well—I’'ve never got up the steam
to whistle yet, but o
“Calamity, is this true?
you sly puss.”

Calamity Jane drew near in alarmed
doubt.

“What’s all this I hear?”
“All what?” asked innocent Calamity.
“Are you and this gentleman engag-
ed? Why didn’t you tell me?”
Jasper looked helplessly from one to
the other.
The Patton family listened breath-
lessly. Calamity was silent.
“When is the wedding to take place?”
Mrs. Wood continued relentlessly.
“Next week!” at length burst from
Jasper.

Come here,

“Why, good gracious sakes alive!”
cried Mrs. Patton. “There’s the cake
and the invitations and the P

“Hush, mother,” said Mr. Patton in

a whisper. “Let them play the game
out.”
Mrs. Wood sank into a convenient

chair, but in so doing her long coral
chain caught on the arm and a shower
of beads flew over the room.
“Oh, my necklace!” she groaned.
This was a diversion which had not

To yourself and to your own;

Home and wife and children claim you
Lest the loved ones should be lone.

But a larger family circle,

Too, has needs that you should reach,
In fulfilment of the motto:

«Each for all and all for each.”

Tt is well to earn a living,

In an upright, honest way;

It is wise to save a portion,

'Gainst a cold and rainy day.

But, beware amid the market,
Where so much is bought and sold,
That you barter not your manhood,
For the sake of shining gold.

Tt is good if fortune favors,

And your treasure grows apace,
To remember those less prospered,
Struggling members of the race.
But a higher service calls you
Than to give with ready hand;
"Tis to strive for highest welfare
Of your,own and every land.

Truth and justice long have waited,
And, *twould seem, are waiting stiil,

For the men of soul and vision,

"Men of mind and heart and will;

Who shall turn from sordid standards,
And with clear prophetic call,

Teach their fellowmen the motto:

«All for each and each for all.”

*Tis so easy for the preacher

To expound the golden rule;

And for saints to sing in chorus

Of the Master’s perfect school.

But if selfishness still governs,

And injustice dulls the song, .
Yours to aid the cause of freedom,
Rectifying every wrong.

And methinks the day is dawning,
When the Lord, by clamant word,
Shall awake His saints to action,
Through some prophet yet unheard..
Who shall come with message mighty,
And with mighty purpose he,_
Turning thoughts of many ‘backward,
To the Man of Galilee. ’

Till again men see Him walking,

In the streets or by the shore;
Witness gracious acts of healing,

As are told in sacred lore.

For He fain would teach the teacher,
Lead the leader in the way,

Of a self-denying service

Bringing in the better day.

When with cruel wrongs all righted, .
With injustice overthrown,

Masses fed and clothed and sheltered,
Come with gladness to their own.
When the people live in earnest,

And men practice what they preach,
And the motto bears full meaning:
“Each for all and all for each.” o

—9>

Charlie.

'Tis Charlie gets the tumbles,
'Tis Charlie gets the bumps,
And worse than these, the measlcd,
The chicken-pox and mumps;
And if the scarlet fever
Or whooping cough’s about,
Oh. Charlie’s sure to have it

been arranged for, but which proved
most timely, for while the Patton
family went down on their knees and
crawled about the rug. Jasper found oc-
casion to draw Calamiry aside,
“Can you be ready by then, Cally?”
“Oh, Jasper!” '
“Well, in two weeks, then?  Say the

tenth”

NI TR T T Yt e
SRR R F o

Before the month is out.
But Charlie’s such a darling,
So full of pranks and fun,
Another thing he catches
Is smiles from everyone!
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Whose was the Sin.

Written for The Western Home Monthly. By William Spencer

ORNIN’;” snarled old

to the -cheerful
salutation of pret-

Jennie seemingly-
paid no attention

: ' to his gruff man-
per, as she smilingly added, “Glad to
gee you out; feeling pretty well?”

“Well ’nough,” John grudgingly
grunted; and Jennie hastened along on
her way to school. ’

Old John looked up as she passed,
and his eyes followed her retreating
form till the turn at the corner shut
off his view.

“Blamed fool I am,” he growled.
“Every time that girl goes by, 1 speak
to her when I've said a hundred times
I'd never speakK to any woman again.
Well, I’ve done it for the last time. If
I ain’t man enough to do a thing when
1 make up my mind to it, I wish some-
body would just tie me to a post and
cat-tail me till I get some sense.”

But as whipping posts were things of
the past and there was no probability
of getting any sense into John's head
by that means, he jerked himself off
the chair, gave it a vicious kick, stalk-

JohntSwift in his | cident, though she knew nothing of the
customary manner | strange effect of her usual greeting.

that morning also dwelt on-t'he same in-

“Dear me,” sighed Jennie, “I'm afraid
the people were right in what they said

ty Jennie Dean. | of Old John. Here I've been trying for |

three months to get a friendly word |
from ‘him, and this morning it seems as
if he was more curt than ever. I won-
der if I am making him worse by my
efforts to draw him out of himself. Per-
haps it were better that I take another
street, and not pass his house.”

. But when ready for school next morn-
ing, something seemed to draw her in
the same direction, and she followed its
leading.

Old John was a character, whose
friendship none had ever been able to
gain since he came to the village to re-
side, some four years previous. The
story. of his life had been gathered from
various sources, and I will give it ia its
most approved version.

It has been authentically established,
that in his younger days, he was very
wealthy, but titere the favor of fortume
ended; for he had a most repulsive face;
in fact, he was known all over the coun-
try as being the ugliest man on the
Continent, a statement which might
easily be believed from his present ap-

ed into the house, and went to a dark
closet under the stairs, when he emerg-
ed with two bank bills of large de-
nomination, which he leisurely, and with
apparently much satisfaction proceeded
to destroy in a most methodical man-

pearance, for time had not softened
those irregular lines, but rather ac-
centuated them. His hair, what was
left of it, was not as mjight be sup-
posed at the age of sixty, grey, but a
ner: first tearing off the corners, which deep red with an almost purple tinge,
:,1]? threw into the stove, then bisecting 2ﬁ§t;z%swnger;hi&we3&pﬁgq%’?d colan
e remainder, throwing one half i s PR - 0%
the fire, and 50 on untﬁ the bills .v:rgf'(e) peniac Ane of little Moses in the b-ul'
&ll consumed. rus]llxe§. “H-nslnose, lta}tl'ge ta..ud see;ldy, with
«p a hairy mole on the tip, could never
eave(i’.e reI, Peil %th eg?,lumgl:ii’ ﬁg :ﬂggﬁ deny relationship to that face; for one
‘himself like a great dog, and resumed glance, suggested just .euch a mose. Now,
his accustomed seat on the porch. Af- if Nature had DUk el hm} Wy Le-
ter Old John’s self-arraignment, and speci;,a'ble looking eyes, one might, by a
unique mode of “getting square,” he set- heroic effort, fix his gaze on those or-
e I o e o wn being | €51 41 pretand fo nath B it
as before; but try hard as he might, part of his unsightly physiognomy. But
and resolve aa often as he would, to 1g- no—it was not to be. No beautiful
nore Jennie’s sweeb recognition, every soul beamed forth from those mis- |
morning found him venturing the same matched optics, one of which had evi
ohopped off replies. Jennie’s thoughts dently been inherited from his mother,
: a somewhat doubtful blonde, and was a
~ | watery blue and absolutely experssion-
less the other, brought down from the
paternal side, was a Savage looking
black, and was set down in the corner
next his mnose, where its fierceness
might be curbed no doubt by that ex-
A wise doctor tries to give nature its | traordinary member.
best chance by saving the little strength As if these were mot  enough afflic-
of the already exhausted patient, and | tions for one po'(;r head, Nature had |
g“;‘tldlg‘g‘:e“fp lwaste_dhenergy with simple further asserted her determination of
“FI;ve ;e:rsn‘;‘g;?’ l:’i?tés a doctor, “I mak‘-'ﬁjg 8”Sb uns:lg}:ll;;, iy 1?i:m:1%ut$n§vi:ﬁ
comx.nenced to use, Postum in my (,)wn g?vflmits 0“; t?ee.t(.)h ilngfm,ﬂ;, which show-
family instead of coffee.” (It's, a well- | ed to decided advantage neath his short
known fact that tea is just as injurious | ypper lip. Could John have cultivated
as coffee, because it contains caffeine, | mustachios, some of these inaccuracies
the same drug as found in coffee.) “I| might have been concealed but bare as
was so well pleased with the results that | a baby John’s face ever remained, save
I had two grocers: place it in stock, | for the wisp of red hair, which flourish-
guaranteeing its sale. ed in the aforesaid mole.. ‘
“I then commenced to recommend it With all these personal defects, it
to my patients in place of coffee, as a | ug little wonder that John held him-
nutritious beverage. The consequence is, | gelf aloof from all companionship, es-
every store in town is now selling it, as beciallv as it was a common saying,
it has become a household necessity in | that after the fine materials had all

WELL PEOPLE TWO

Wise Doctor Gives Postum to
Convalescents.

20 SUI

to measure

FOR °8

GCurzon’s $8 Suit has been valued
by thousands of their Canadian
friends at $20. i

All Curzon clothing is sold with
a guarantee (satisfaction given or
money returned) and is produced
from genuine British Textiles. 4

That “ There's comfort in
the Curzon cut” is no mere
idle statement, and is a truth
which has been attested by
clients residing at all points
of the habitable Globe. - ;

Greatest attention is pald to the
cutting of every individual order, and
the style of production of these suits is .
équal to anything sold anywhere at twice
and thrice the money—at Jeast, this is what “
the Curzon clientele say about the Curzon .« -
$8 Suit. : =

Then there is the tailoring. As is well =«
known, London is the hab of the t&nlonng :
craft, and Messrs. Curzon Bros., as prac.tl.
tailoring experts themselves, are in a position
to secure the most qualified workmen in the

trade. For all these reasons Curzon tailoring
is sold with the following guarantee: ; ;

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURNED IN f
‘Awarded 2 Gold Medals for Tailoring lxoohll:nu-
Our methods appeal to the thoughtful man: that is perhaps why.we'

number among ougpcgientele such well:kfiown men: as’ the: following :—

Rev. R. J. Campbell; Hon. G. E. Foster, M.P., Horatio Bo

Lieut.-Coli A. E. Belcher, Lieut.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgc

Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson, Comte. Ubaldo A

Hugh Clarke, J. P. Downey, M.P.,;, W. H. Doyfe, M.P., Hon. F.
Aylmer, Mr. Eustace Miles, Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen, J. C
Kinchant, Mr. Matheson Lang, Mr. Montague Holbein. : 2

Fill in a post card and address same to us as belpw, asking for oug
latest assoiiment of materials. ‘Togetheg with patterns, we send y
fashion-plates and complete instructions for accurate self-mea.sure‘xb y
tape measure, all sent free and carriage paid. We dispatch your 6rd
within seven days, and if you do not approve, return the goods, and ’l

will refund the nioney. _ B0 St el 1
$20 SUIT TO MEASURE FOR 38
| The World's

Measure
R Cunnow Al Tallors,
(Dept. 10360/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.;

Address ' for Patterns:

vt b S

Curzon Bros., c/o0 Clougher Agency
(Dept. 103)

o AR Dol s AN

450 Confederation Life Building, Toronto

many homes. been used in the make-up of John’s
‘I'm sure I prescribe Postum as often | prothers and sisters, the edges had been
as any one remedy in the Materia Medica | trimmed off, tag ends picked up, and all
—in almost every case of indigestion and | refuse and ‘surplus material had been
nervousness I treat, and with the best | turned into the machine—and John had
results. been ground out.
_ "When T once introduce it into a fam- John’s parents were from an old |
ily, it is quite sure to remain. I shall | English family, who owned the whole
continue to use it and prescribe it in | of Chestershire, and since their death,
families where I practice. | the property had been in Chancery, and
“In  convalescence from puoumm‘.in.‘; was finally settled just a few months
fyphoid fever and other cases, I give it | hefore their decease. An epidemic, with

as a liquid, easily absorbed diet. You | fatal effects, had carried away his |
but John, being |

may use my letter as a reference any | brothers and sisters,
way yvou see fit.” Name given by Post- | such a travesty on humanity, not even
um Co., Battle Creek, Mich. disease would touch him, and he there-

Read “The Road to Wellville,” in pkgs. | fore was loft sole heir to all the estate.
Small wonder, then, that heretofore
as a thing un-
al was this

“There's a reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new John had Dbeen shunned
one appears from time to time. -Thev | clean. and indeed so genera
are genuine, true, and full of humzu ostracism, that for a time it looked as

Get Your Summer Suit
- FROM US BY MAIL s

and get more style, better cloth and better fit than {ou can get from
your local tailor at any price, This is not mere talk. We guarantee
absolutely to do what we claim or refund your money without

stion.
ane he 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, cofining &N

itself exclusively to Men's and Boys' Apparel. We can supply all @
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your

own town. 3 .
Wc do business on such an immense scale that we can afford te

mploy the most expert London and New York cutters, ‘
€ p’n)!v one order. If you're not satiefied, say so, and we'll refund

your money. : :
EE. Send for our illustrated catalogue. It containsover 100

pages of everything men and boys wear.

Cloth Samples and Measurement Blanks free on request

Ask your local AMember of Parliamefit about

interest. 4 tne family might starve to death for
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for particular
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an inviting touch of color. Few cribs are so altogether attractive.

Be sure and ask your deales to show
Oour trademark on the foot-rail identifies them.

Write our nearest Office for Free Booklet No. C12

IDEAL BEDDING GCtiuo

22 JEFFERSON AVENUE TORONTO.

2

DOMINION for

A grand piano hasa superb tone ye

as pure, sweet, strong. and resonant.

pretty tone only in the salesroom
\| ‘proposition before you buy.

We give no pianos to artists
or colleges for testimonials and
keep no lavish city warerooms.
We put at least $100 in your
pocket when you buy a ‘‘Dom-
Get our Catalogue and
gelect the piano you want.

NION ORGAN & PIANO CO. LIMITED
Makers of Planos, ({gans & Player Pianos

'.G. H. RIFE, Western Representative

No Grand Piano Can Excel the

Sweetness of Tone.

t the “Dominion‘s'’ notes are just
Just ll')ecml:se the urmghtt “Domé
inions"’ have an iron arch plate frame that holds the strings ever true an

!:MnHm away withl:vooden posts that hamper the tone and warp

i i d climate. You don’t want a piano that has a
KB TR e I tho asle andois built only to sell. Read our

We Save You $100 or
More and Give You
Easy Terms. Write
for Catalogue.

BOWMANVILLE, GANADA

362 Sixth Street, BRANDON

| everyone say that your bride was the

want of some one to bring provisions to
the house. .
But when the old folks died, and it
began to creep out that John was
a very wealthy man and it was
really surprising to see how gqod:look-
ing he became, and how many intimate -
friends he had. For a time John held
himself aloof from all the same as be-
fore; but a hermit sort of life does not
fulfill the natural desire of a human
being, though John had so long been
accustomed to wuniversal avoidance, he
did not so readily respond to the offers
of friendship, as it was confidently
hoped.

Among his most confiding friends, or
those who fain would become his con-
fidantes, -were, as might be supposed,
impecunious widows who would gladly
have taken from his shoulders the re-
sponsibilities incident to such large pos-
sessions. Mothers also of several mar-
riageable daughters, suddenly awoke to
the fact that John must be very lonely,
and that.society was wrong in leaving
him to bear his sorrows unaided. There
is a weak point in everyone, and John’s
was by reason of. contrast no doubt, in-
tense admiration of beauty, be it exem-
plified in scenes of Nature, or the
human family, and when Sarah Slocum,
the most beautiful girl in the town, be-
gan to look demurely - towand . John,
John hesitatingly but longingly looked
toward Sarah. :

Glances - soon resolved into smiles,
smiles into words, and it would not
take a prophet to tell the omly result
likely to ensue. John struggled man-
fully against the surging waters of love
that engulfed him whenever Sarah was
near, and He told himself a hundred
times a day that he was just as ugly
as, before,. and that no girl would ever
"have looked at him but for his money;
but with Sarah at His side, affectionate-
ly patting his hand, -while the tears
filled her eyes as she referred to his
sorrowful life all alone, with no living
relatives to care for him, John knew
that there was at least ome .sincere
woman in the world, and yet he hesitat-
ed to throw his last card, for if he lost
—then what? He dared not think.
“Now, John, dear,” said Sarah, for
John had laid his heart and fortune at
Sarah’s feet and she had quickly pick-
ed them up. ‘You know, you cannot
attend to all the details of the wedding
preparation; it .is too much to ask or
expect of you, and mamma has so kind-
ly offered to attend to everything, and
not bother you with a single thing till
the house is all ready to receive us
when we return from our wedding trip;
and she knows just the kind of a house
we want in a lovely location. But,
John, dear, of course—well—you know
the money must be paid before we can
do anything towards fixing it up, and
mamma says she will look after all
that business. It’s awfully good of her.
She will go and buy the house in her
name, because, of course, it would be
so embarrassing for dear mamma to ac-
knowledge that it was your money,
and it can be deeded to you after we
are married, you see, just as well
Mamma says — and, of course, she
knows—that we ought to have an ele-
gant trousseau for me, because it
would shoy S0 much more respect to
vou, dear; and she says she knows you
would not ha%e it any ether way. Of
course, you would be so proud to have

most Dbeautifully dressed that ever
stood Dbefore the altar. Since poor
papa’s death (with a few tears) we
have never felt like taking our proper
position in society, but Mamma says
that the marriage of her only daughter
is a signal for coming from retirement,
and she shall do her duty by me, cost
what it will. ’ )

“Now Johnnie, my love, vou know

You see that will give us time to have
everything made, and_ we will be supe
of a fit; that is so important. Why,
mamma says it would never do at all
to order without seeing what we are
getting. You dear boy”’—Sarah always
called him “Boy” when she wanted to
be real tender—‘Just think what a load
this will take from you, won’t it?
«Pll get a pen now that we under-
stand just hew it’s going to be, and
you can sign the checks so that mamma,
and I can begin at once, for thére won’t
be any time to spare.” And Sarah
puckered up her mouth, and bending
over him with a very wry face, touched
her lips to his forehead.

John was silent, but extending his
arm, he drew her to ktim, while his eyes
sought her face in a beseeching way
that would have been touching had
those eyes been mated.

“Sarah, my darling,” slowly came
from his white lips. “You can never
know the depths of my love for you—
never know half the gratitude my heart
encased in this ugly frame holds for
you. Long I resisted your noble at-
tempts at friendship—long refused to

hands; but having at length received
you as a friend, I determined that
there the relationship should cease.. I
have never mentioned this to.you, but
feel that the moment has now arrived
when you should know -the whole truth.
1 knew there could be no such thing- in
the world for me as love. I, with my
unsightly features, could never hope’to
win the affection of any woman, though
my gold might. But when - your. pre-
sence seemed a mnecessity to me, and
when you did not recoil in horror-from
my first intimation of affection, I
knew that I had found a  true ‘heart
and a being whose love would not.be
mercenary could I but win fit.. I -tried,
and did win it. I thank the God*who
made me this mishappen thing that he
sent across my path this bright angel
to teach me love and happiness., Now,
my dearest one, after my confession,
and also my declaration of .implicit
faith in you, I am going to make¥one
request which I am sure you will” will-
ingly grant when you see how much I
desire it, eventhough it does notaccord
with your plans. The world will gossip,
will slander, will kill with suspicion, the
purest women, and I would not have
one breath of malice directed .against
the only being the world holds for .me,
and so I would ask you-to give up ‘this
proposed -trip to Europe. Be satisfied,
as I shall more than be, with what cos-
tumes can be obtained at home, and
which your mother, pardon me for re-
ferring .to it, can easily afford to pro-
cure. Let me purchase our home, and
after we are married, it shall be put
in your name. We together will sail
for Paris, and my darling shall then
select whatever she pleases, and it will
be my greatest pleasure to buy  it’for
her. Though I request this, it is a mat-
ter on which I shall be obliged to ‘in-
sist, for I forsee the fatal result of a
different plan.”

A convulsive shudder shook the frame
of the thwarted woman; a fiery look of
intense hatred darted from her eyes;
her teeth ground in rage, and for an
instant she was speechless. But as
John turned to receive her answer, with
a heroic effort she controlled herself,
and smiled sweetly as she began a most
impassioned appeal to be allowed to fol-
low out the plan so adroitly formed by
herself and mother.

But though John Swift was supposed
to be a man of easy principles, still
where virtue was at stake and one word
might admit of misconstruction, and
bring sorrow to his idol, he was firm as
adamant and Sarah’s words of elo-
quence fell powerless.

Finding a will stronger than her own,
and one agaihst which it were worse
than useless to struggle, Sarah threw

manner that illy fitted those beautiful

we are to be married in three months
and mamma =ays that vou can just
write a check to-day for the house, and
she will secure it at once, for it is
such a bargain, only fifteen thousand
pounds, or some one will be sure to
snatch it up, and then vou can give me
a check for—oh, 1 guess 1 ean gg:t along
with only t\\‘\*llt_\‘-ﬁ\'u hudred pounds! ‘
Mamma and I will leave ar once for
Paris, and then we can s=ee just what
we're getting, and it will he 0 much
more satisfactory than ardering - - von
"are bound to get cheated  that  wav.

features, revealed her true self.

“Did you think, Jonathan Swift, that’
| vou were so handsome that any gitl’

| could fall in love with you for your

@ood looks? Did you think that I, the
most beautiful girl in the country, who
can have any man I choose, would pick
vou out from all the rest if it were not
to my advantage? You stingy old,
i baldheaded  heathen ourang-outang, do

even accept common civility at your

off .her ¢loak of hypoerisy, and in &
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~ Sour conceit is intolerable to even think
3t * Oh,

a few thousand out of you—and
-'2:: — Good-bye! You would have
_glenty of time to mourn the loss of a

Vinnipeg, Sept.' 1912.

suppose for one minute that I ever
ed to marry you? Never! And

no, but you were so gullible,

that 1 persuaded myself that I could

money and mother and I
would so much have enjoyed a trip to
Europe and had a nice house to move
_§nto when we returned—but you have
spoiled it all. You viper! How I de-
gpise you! Your polluted presence is
contamination to the foulest leper!
Your hideous countenance mocks man-
kind! Go, /hide that distorted thing
wou call your face in the deepest woods,
and bury your loathsome body  where
man’s footprint was never seen; and
when your dry bones have returned to
the foul dush from which created, hope
for forgiveneps for ever having lived!”

With a logk of disgust and covering
her face with her hands, as if to shut
oub a sickeming sight, Sarah fled from
the room. -

John Swift was a strong man, but for
a time his reason left him. Twice he
essayed to speak, but his lips refused
to make a sound. One groan escaped
him, drawing his very life with it, and

posing dwelling of whicu the town
could boast. '

among
whether he had a wife to take charge
of such a grand place, or whether per-
haps, some day one of them might not
be invited to act as mistress.

John's forbidding looks never courted
inquiry, and at last all conjectures
ceased.

only by adoption, having been employ-
ed for several years in teaching the
village
vious to that time
charity in seeking out and comforting
the friendless, her heart at once recog-
nized in Old John a subject for her
ministrations, and each morning as she
passed she greeted him kindly.
weeks he paid no attention whatever,
to her
was

he arose with a mortal wound.

At first there was much speculation
the Puritan maidens as to

But Old

Jennie Dean was a Puritan maiden

school, and as her work pre-
had been one of

For

salutation, but her smile
just as sweet and  her
words as cheery the mnext time, till
at last Old John began to feel just a
little ashamed of his part, and the next
morning he jerked his head in a sort
of half apologetic way when she spoke.
This was later followed by the ab-
breviated morning greeting of which T
told you at the beginning.

To no one else in the village was

The Western Home

He placed his hand on the door to
let himself out, and but for his grip
would have fallen. With trembling
hands he ‘opened the door and stepped
into the street. Strangers in the town
pitied the poor old man whose limbs
seemed too feeble to support him, and
even those to ‘whom he had for years
been a familiar figure, scarcely knew
him, so sudden was the transformation.

From that day forward, no one in his
native town ever saw his face again.
Through closed doors he disposed of his
household goods; placed the house itself
in an agent’s hands, and left forever
the place which had given him Dbirth,
and likewise caused his death.

For months he floated around dif-
ferent towns, avoiding people as much
as possiblé. His meals were served at
unheard of hours, and his walks were
taken at night; but as he always had
plenty of money, and never quibbled
about price, no one objected to his
idio~yncrasies.

Br and by this Nomadic life grew
tirccome, and John selected an old
Puritan town where the quaint customs
of its people never jarred on his sensi-
bilities, and there bought the most im-

Feeding the hungry,

John ever known to have spoken a
word. The few necessaries which he
required were ordered by post, and
weekly checks by post also paid the
bills. - No one knew how he lived and
few cared. Old John's solitary figure
on his front porch was the only sign
of life around the place.

One morning the chair was vacant. No
one paid any attention to it or even
noticed it except Jennie Dean, and the
whole day her thoughts constantly wan-
dered to the old recluse, and a heaviness
seemed to oppress her. Her dutics end-
ed, she started at once for home, this
time being careful to go by Old John’s
house, although she did not always re-
turn that way. But the chair was still
vacant, and Jennie felt that all was
not right. On the following morning
when the oldl man was still absent from
his accustomed haunt, Jennie could
wait no longer, and she hurried straight
to the pious parson and begged him to
¢o at once to the house; but his piety
was too saintly and of too high an or-
der to risk besmirching it, or possibly
being kicked out of a place that hither-
to he had never sought to enter. Jennie

with a feeling of contempt for
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How to determine the
actual value of a piano.

THAI{problem confronts thousands of piano-buyers every"
year. It will confront you some day—in fact, it may.
be necessary for you to solve it now. We propose to help you
arrive at a wise decision—to give you the basic principles’
of piano excellence in order that you may be able to form"
a definite idea of the actual value of any piano you may

buy. You see we make the o

Sherlock-Manning
~ 20th Century Plano
«Canada’s Biggest Plano Value” :

Style 75

\ . -;’tl’r‘-ﬁ.':'

¥

and we Know exactly what a high-grade, first-quality piano costs to begin |
with, and what it should sell for. Now, here’s the point—we will forward
to your address inside information on the piano question—informa-
tion that you should have before investing a dollar in any piano—facts that:
will save you a considerable sum of money when you are ready to
buy. ; s,
This information will place you under no-obligation to buy. a Sherlock-
Manning 20th Century Piano—you will not be pestered by salesmen—'
the only favor we ask is that you write us a candid letter telling mﬁﬁy:
and squarely what you think of our business methods. R s A A
The Sherlock-Manning 20th Century Plano is a superb instrument
throughout—it is built of the best' material by skilled and efficlent
workmen and bullt to endure. ' Investigate the piano question and you
will find out that the Sherlock-Manning has . "

1st—The famous Otto Higel Double Repeating Action. . 19
ond—Poehimann Wire—the best imported. %
3rd—A strong, full-iron plate.

sth—Weickert Felt Hammers—the hammers that endure, and, T
5th—The famous Billings Brass Action Flange—the only' flange that :

is impervious to weather conditions.

But investigate the Piano question for.yourself. Then
write to us and ask us.to show you how we can sell you
one of the world’s best pianos and yet save you $100

Sherlock-Manning- Piano & Organ Co.'
' London ~ Canada N

(No Street Address Necessary)

The Winnipeg Piano Compai;yf;
295 Portage Avenue "y

carry a complete assortment of Sherlock-Manning - -
Pianos and Organs. Catalogue and prices mailed free
on application. Easy terms of payment arranged.

—_———

When writing advertisers please mention 'The Western Homie Monthly. . -
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Scraping

Because the ﬁne particles
of the Cleanser immedi-
ately loosen and remove
the hardest “burnt in”
food-érusts, which soap-
powders and scouring-

bricks may only wear
off after long, hard
scrubbing.

Rinse pot or pan in water;
spxjinl(le on a little Cleanser
and rub briskly with scouring
,brush. Wash and wipe dry.
The cleanser removes all
grease and “burn” (2 _tire-
some scraping with a knile
necessary), and leaves utensils

“sweet” and clean.

| unworthy a disciple of The Master,
hastened  to the authorities

. |a tidy' housewife.

th thought of th lar | punishment.
i e . "thR_gegar its likeness to her for Wwhom I would

have died, is more than I can end_ure,
and I shall go away and take the little

| real and personal, belonging to Jana-
| home, the half of Chestershire and de-

s ———

with the
story of her suspicions. St
Officers were at once dispatched to

_ | the house, and as no one answered the | typed form of all public documents.

door, it was forced.
Within deathly silence prevailed as

room, all in perfect order as if kept by
Finding nothing
alarming,
and lighting their lanterns carefully de-
scended. : ol

Then the mystery was solved. .

. Two immaculate white cots, held two
inanimate forms — one Old John, the
other a beautiful infant; both looking
as peaceful as if asleep. On a small
stand near by were two unsealed en-
velopes. The larger being opened, was
found to contain a bequeath, duly sign-
ed and witnessed, of all the property,

than Swift, and including the present

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10¢ |

posits to the amount of a-million and
a half in the bank of Chestershire; to
the young woman known as ‘Jennie
Dean, ‘“because,” was added, “she fs;j;he
only being in human shape, man or Wo-
man, whom an angel might envy; .the
only person who has ever thought that
an immortal soul could possibly exist
beneath such & repulsive exterior  as
that of John Bwift.” ’
The other envelope contained two
letters, whose contents I will give ver-
batim.

Mr. Jonathan Swift, — At last I
realize the true nobility of the man I
once-spurned, and soon afterward 1
promised my hand to a man who had
long urged e, but our marriage was
deferred on one pretext and another,
till too late the sad truth—he never in-
tended to wed me, and had gone in
search of other victims. What becomes
of me I care not; but I do love my babe
and I know you will care for her, for
is she not just like me and you once

serve it uncomplainingly.
merciful to me a sinner!” is my prayer.
Farewell for ever,—Sarah Slocum.

to find a cause for these dead bodies,
th ] n
ibfibeln ot softly from Toom B3 deed; for I alone am responsible, and
I am now beyond the reach of earthly

sacred memory of mother, and—yes—

The other letter began in the stereo-
To Whom it May Coucern,—Seek not
either the hand that committed the

This babe’s beauty, and

angel with me. But before we depart
we will drink a potent glass to the

wife in the sight of Heaven. I ‘have
set my house in order,” and this last
act shall take place below the ground
as befits its character, and also to the
end that no memory of my “passing”
may cling to the rooms soon to be
lighted vy the divine countenance of
that christian girl—Jennie Dean. I
have now but one favor to ask—the
first in many years, as also my last:
Let this beautiful sunbeam which has
just crossed my life of gloom be placed
in my arms and laid to rest with me,
and allow the miniature of her mother
to remain undisturbed in my hand.
Thus .will be forever united, but hidden
from ourious gaze, three persons whose
lamps of life never should have been
lighted, as curses instead of blessings
have been their offspring.  Signed —
Jonathan Swift.

“Well,” said one of the officers, “looks
dike there wasn’t much for us fellows
to do. Seems. as if the old chap had
pretty good sense after all. But, boys,
let us go down and report and I guess
'l just hand in my resignation. Jennie
Dean’s going to be married to my oldest
son next month, and there’s no need of
the old man working any longer. Be-
ing father-in-hw to a million and a
half is like having honors thrust on a
fellow. Jenmie is the nicest girl that
ever lived, and we won’t cast her off on

loved me? I shall mever trouble you
again. My sentence is just, and I

P

account of her money—but how will
my poor boy stand the shock s

‘Mrs. Randoiph’s Nerve.

By John Reed Scott

E had gone out on the
piazza after dinner
—an especially good
dinner it was—and
“the particularly calm
and satisfied look on
my wife’s face em-
boldened me.

week, and always my heart failed me
at the critical moment. Now 1 got out
all my courage, threw out my chest,
looked as though I were charging a bat-
tery of rapid-fire guns, and waded in,

“My dear,” T said, “T have made up
my mind to get a machine.”

Then, having said it, I, figuratively
speaking, ducked and threw up one arm
to protect my head.

«A machine?” said she, puzzled. “Why,
Reginald, the one we have is in perfect
order.”

«I am not referring to a sewing-ma-
chine, my dear,” I explained grandilo-
quently. “That is in your department
exclusively. "I mean a car—an auto-
mobile.” )

There was no reply for the space of
fifteen minutes—at least, it seemed fif-
teen minutes to me, sitting there cring-
ing inwardly and, | suspected, outward-
ly as well. Presently, my wife spoke.

“So you're thinking of buying an auto-
mobile?” she said, very quietly. “\Why
not, my dear Reginald, throw in an
estate at Lenox and a winter home at
Aiken, while you're about it.”

I should have known she was inclined
to sarcasm when she called me “my dear
Reginald,” even if the rest of the sen-
tence had been obscure.

“«Because 1 should mneed two cars,
{hen,” I replied meekly. “The gauge for
Southern roads requires a sixty instead
of a fifty-six and a half.”

“Well, what of it?” she asked.

«This of it.” I said, a trifle braver: “f

can’t afford two cars.”

“What has that to do with the matter
under discussion?” she asked lightly.
“You can afford two quite as well as
one.”
“We will get two some time—that
is,” 1 added, “we will trade in the old
one for a next year’s model.”

“When ?”

“Next year, of course.”

“How nice!” she reflected.

“Yes; that’s the advantage of buying:
you can always get a good deal on a
trade in the next year.”

“How nice!” she repeated.

“] knew you would think s0,” said L.

“You buy one car,” she queried, “and
thereafter they supply you with a new
one every year without charge? How
sweet of them!”

“Not exactly,” T explained, though a
bit of doubt entered my mind as to
her meaning. “They will allow me a
certain amount for the old car, and I
will have to pay the balance in cash.”

“And how do you pay for the first
car?”’ she asked.

“With cash—or a note.”

“And where do you find the cash?”

“T will arrange that,” 1 said, with
easy indifference. “I haven’t gone into
this thing hastily, my dear.”

“Oh, T’ve no doubt you haven’t,” she
said, and whether she spoke ironically
T did not know. “How much are yo.u
thinking of paying for a car?”

“Somewhere around two thousand dol-
lars” I answered. (I was doing better
than my fondest hopes. She was as-
tonishingly reasonable.) “I'm going to

[ went on easily: “four eylinders and
forty horse-power. We'll get a touring
car—unless, my dear, you would r:lth(:‘
have a  short-couped one.” This. was
about the extent of my technical lan-
cuage, but I thought it would impress
her.

“Two thousand dollars!™ she reflected.

BECAME SO WEAK

Winnipeg, Sept. 1912,

FAOM DIARRHEA

Had To Quit Work

Diarrhcea, especially if left to run ant

length of time, causes great weaknest,
so the only thing to prevent this is to
check it on its first appearance. You
will find that a few doses of Dr. Fowler's
Extract of Wild Strawberry will do this
quickly and effectively. Mr. Jno. R,
Childerhouse, Orillia, Ont,, writes:—
«“When in Fort William, last summer, I
was taken sick with diarrhoea, and
became so weak and suffered such greag
pain, I had to quit work. Our manager
advised me to try Dr. Fowlet’s Extract
of Wild Strawberry, so on my way home
1 bought a bottle, and after taking four

doses I was cured. We always keep a
bottle in the house. We have'also used
it for our children, and find it an excellent
remedy for summer complaint.”

Price 35 cents. When you go to get a

bottle of “Dr. Fowler's,” insist on'being
given what you ask far, as we know of
many cases where unscrupulous dealers
have handed out some other preparation,

The genuine is manufactured only by
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
Oat.

be satisfied with a moderate-priced one,”-

2l TN
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Fo Eery n
on Every Farm

¢ Here's the paint that %akes
fvery barn look better and last
onger, Insureg buildings
&f& nst the decaying influences
of time, temperature and weath-
er. Paint Hour barn—thoroughly
protect all its expose surfaces
Bhd see how much better it will
look and how much longer
will last.

Barn, Roof and
Elevator Paint

is a money-saving, life-preserver
for barns, granaries, fenccs an
all farm buildings. Used inpref-
erence to allotherpaints by rati.l-
roads for freight cars and by
leading elevator companies
throughout Western Canada.
Over 30 years on market—sales
increasing_every year—facts
that prove its\superiority. Sold
by leading dealers. Write today
for free book of “Suggestions’—
for paint users.

» ing fi :

eSS Peinre,
G.F.STEPHENS & COm
PAINT AND VARNISH MAKERS

WINNIPEG, CANADA
BRANCH AT CALGARY

Send us your address

a a “r and wewill show yoi

how to make $3 a day

. absolutely sure. We

¥ furnish the work and teach you free, you work in

the locality where you live. Send us your address and we will
explain the business fully, remember weguarantee a clear profit

“And what will you be allowed for the

of $3 for every day’s work, absolutely sure.~ Write at once.
ROYAL MANUFACTURING CO,,  Bo3174¢ Windsor, Qul.
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The Western Home Monthly.'

o two or three years.”

awill you get seven hundred dollars
p it then 7” she asked.

»

ucn.

m e
~ 4T reckon it will cost you about seven | at the distant sunset
pundred & year,” she said, “whether you '

de it in for a new one or not.” .
“#yes; that’s about right,” I answered,
a little surprised. I did not know she

§ 80 q ick at figures. smile.

“] don’t suppose you have any notion

of not running the ‘car after you’ve got | have them, and I should like to have
one, too. But it isn’t just to the boy,

ity! she persisted.

,I‘,,admitted that she was correct. Reginald. We ought not t
#And how much will that cost?” capital except for %.ils elzl(:xeat{)ong? B

«About three cents a mile—not includ-
ing repairs and up-keep.’
G

»What will they amount to?”
«“No one knows.”

©

(f.
«Then, in plain terms, your'car will | asked.

cost you at the rate of seven hundred
dollars a year, and every mile you go

will be more railroad  fare besides. | both resignation and content—“I pro-
tested, but I can’t say I'm sorry.” -

Does that include toll?*
“No; toll is additional,” I admitted—
“another three cents a mile, about.”
“Really!” she laughed sarcastically.
She went over the figures again. “So
it you travel ten thousand miles a sea-
gon, it will cost you three cents a mile
for toll, three cents for running ex-
penses, and twenty cents a mile for the
car. In all, twenty-six cents & mile,
and that does not count rePairs and up-
keep. Pretty expensive!” she ended,
with another sarcastic laugh.
I could not deny it; but I put on a
bold fromt.
«Automobiling is a luxury,” I said.
«Just so; it is a luxury. And we
can’t afford luxuries which require an
initial expense of two thousand dollars.”
I hung my head. It was the truth.
My wife is nothing if not practical. My
income was about five thousand a year,
I had saved about another five thous-
and. We could not afford it. But it is
just what we cannot afford that we
Americans buy. I looked up smilingly.
“No, we can’t afford it, but three-
fourths of the automobiles in this coun-
try are owned by people who can’t afford

________________—————f_’:
THE WAY OUT

Change of Food Brought Success and
Happiness.

An ambitious but delicate girl, after
failing to go through school on account
of nervousness and hysteria, found in
Graps-Nuts the only thing that seemed
to build her up and furnish her the
peace of health.

“From infancy,” she says, «T have not
been strong. Being ambitious to learn
at any cost I finally got to the High
School, but soon had to abandon my
studies on account of -nervous prostra-
tion and hysteria.

“My food did not agree with me, I
grew thin and despondent. I could mnot
enjoy the simplest social affair for I suf
fered constantly from nervousness in
spite of all sorts of medicines.

“This wretched condition continued
until T was twenty-five, when I became
interested in the letters of those Who had
cases like mine and who were getting
well by eating Grape-Nuts. ,

“I had little faith, put rocuredsa-hox

peculiar satisfied feeling that I had
never gained from any ordinary food.
slept and rested better that night and
in a few days began to grow stronger.

“T had a mew feeling of peace and
restfulness. In a few weeks, to my
great joy, the headaches and nervousness
left me, and life became bright and hope-
ful. ‘I resumed my studies and later
taught ten months with ease—of course
using Grape-Nuts every day. It is now
four years since I began to use Grape-
Nuts, T am the mistress of a happy

home, and the old weakness has never
returned.” Name given by the Postum

Co.. Battle Creek, Mich.

“There’s a reason.” Read the little

“next year, when you trade it in?” | them. I'm going ot 3

e e Sandition of the | T sl cnough ik o ey fof
. but gbout one-third - the or§ginal car, and we will have soxIr)néy lor G
<1 fancy. Maybe the car will do | Confound it! life is more tha,l: e::’;lilr'le,
money.” g

: X feeling lik b
“No,” 1 said hesitatingly. “Hardly so stealigg la;p?es.qy who had been caught

you?”

: j she was weakening; “but you and I
Repairs, up-keep,” she repeated. | want some diversion, and, w¥1at’s more,
we’re going to have it.”

kissed her, nor cared who saw.

my price, through their descriptive lists,
and had picked on two, the Rameses and
the Speedaway, as my choice. One of
them I had decided to buy.

«Automobile Row,” and conferred with
the salesman. .

modating—so much so, that I scarcely
needed to open my mouth—he seemed to
know, by instinct, everything I would
ask, and ans—ered it before I could
frame the question. After a while, ‘I
just stood back and let him go. With
the car to illustr *- he gave me a dis-
course on high speed, low speed, and
intermediate, on horse-power, stroke,
cylinder, transmission, differential, car-
burettors, magneto, and other things 1
don’t remember. He was an adept, and
when he got to describing the .running
of the car he was an artist with words,
sure enough.

stration that afternoon, at five, and left,
‘but he picked up his hat and accompani-
ed me clear to the end of Automobile
Row. Why, I did not underctand until

later.

when the cards of automobile salesmen
began to come in. How they were
aware that I was a probable purchaser,
I could not imagine. There were eight
of them before eleven o'clock. I did
not see them: Then the Speedaway
man showed up. Him, I saw.

agent. He did not say a word in re-

and after the first dish I experience ﬂ:’.. car_went beautifully.

For all my bluff at assurance, I was

My wife was silent—gazing intently

‘I‘ waited; then spoke:
You would like a car, Helen, wouldn’t

She looked up with a weary little

[ . .
Of course,” she said. “Our friends

“I admit all that,” said I, seeing that

“You have made up your mind?” she

“I have,” said I grandly. j
«Well’—with a sigh that had in it

“You're a dear girl!” I cried, and

I had studied the various - cars, ot

I went first to the Rameses place, on |

I found him most polite and accom-

I made an appoin‘ment for a demon-

T had been at the office about an hour

He was the reverse of the Rameses

commendation of his car. He simply
asked me if he could take my wife
2nd me riding through the park at half-
after-seven that evening, in a Speeda-
way car.
T told him we would be glad to go,
and he bowed himself away instantly.
I was too green then to see that I had
forced the Rameses man to show his
car, by going to the garage, whereas the
Speedaway salesman, coming to my
office, and being admitted, was enabled
to arrange simply for a demonstration.

The Rameses man came at five, and
we took a spin through the Park. His

He drew. my attention to the way the
motor worked, how noiselessly it ram,
how responsive, how quickly it picked
up speed. _

I admitted everything he said.

He drew my attention to the steering-
wheel, the beauty of the wood and its
finish, the way the throttle and the
spark were placed. He changed from
one speed to anotter with delightful
ease. He illustrated action of the
brakes and the facility of control. He
throttled down to four miles an hour
on high-speed, and, between guard-sta-
tions, hit up a fiftv-mile clip.

I grew enthusiastic—and more en-

the car and said:

«You drive now.”

bork, “The Road to Wellville” in pkgs.

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

interest.

' T was—

‘ onfht to wear hode{ly that really WEARS,
ite for thepriceliston OLEPROO
—six pairs teed to wear without holes, rips of
darns for six months. e
A MILLION PEOPLE are wearing Holeproof Hose because
of the wonderful service and comfort they give. These hose
are so made that they wear longer than any other hose and yet
they are softand flexible. They are made in the lightest we
if you wantlight weights. No hose were ever more com
yet they wear SIX' MONTHS. That is guaranteed.
what it means!

That'’s what we do, If the&v‘o«t out (one pair or all paits)
we give younew hose free. 6, ; \
| tee last year. But we replace every pair that does wear out
without any question or quibble.. oo 0
. Here's how we get the uwear” and the softness that have
ma;lve “Holeproot't‘hfntmous— : of?bc o hll' -
. We usea yarn tha costs an average nronnd.w w
\  common yarnsells for 30ca pound, Itis guy’rtianﬂ
3-ply strands, the test- and

D8 for this
P Trademark

HOSIERY

i Pairs Wear 6 Mdntli_s b
Or NEW HOSE FREE!

000 pairs ouilasied the guaran-.

Sea Island cotton, nd
strongest yarn that's produced. : : wk
\ We spend $55,000 a year for inspection—just to

(-
see that each pair Yl perfection, capable of the
. guarantee, o Sy 2. el @
Then we have had 39 z:m of hose makir
\ experience. We know how to w
hose wear, and how to make them
B {00 the original i
ese are the gua! i
' hose—the whirlwind success—the
- most popular hose in existenee. Yoa-
ought to try them. SRR

Send for Trial Box!
Stop Darning!  End Discomfort |

M eed not any wear 80X
vm:nh:le- in them. ren may
: 8A ,L, THE
NG! Think of the darni
thenorder. Br:ndfoert"aﬂ:ln .ymon 4o

3 - 5 *

A

0se that wear
Box of “*Hole-
should wear— ¢ : Hose for
nd cou . :
ncrtp 8 l hl.-'o,-.ﬂw:-nu&nln:-() vm.....::m;
L F e et Aud:oohuh.ht.bﬂuuuowﬂ d one

Name..... seseveseens it esssensenssstreatiy

Such a
good Soup.

Such a little price.

@EE Such a thick, nourishing,
strengthening soup 18 Edwards’;
that everyone can well afford it.

Edwards’ Soup is prepared from specially selected beef
and the finest vegetables that Irish soil can produce. It
comes to you all ready for the saucepan. The cook will
find Edwards’ Soup a great help in the kitchen. It goes
with lots of things that aren’t as tasty by themselves ; it
strengthens her own soups and there’s double the vﬁ
in the menu when Edward

thusiastic. And just then he stopped

Instantly my enthusiasm evaporated.
I drew back. I did not know enough.

| He laughed reagsuringly.

“so small is the cost

s;’Soup is on the pantry :
Buy a packes to-day.

: is made in three
Brown, Tomato, W bite. The
. : ! : Brown wariety is. & thicky
DESICCATED s OUP from best :
w‘mlalu. other two
6c. per p.‘kﬂ. . are purely vegetable seups.

Edwards® desiccated Soup is made in Ireland by Irish -
labour. There, and in England it is a household word.

nourishing soup prepared
% and fresh

A R A .
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pare them. That just re-
s main to grow.
' A slip of the blade
: may mean infection.
Sometimes a dan-
2 s infection. .
" This form of

' home surgeryshould
" beAe:fxded forever,

ew years ago a

chemist invented the
B & B wax—the
heart of the Blue-jay
plaster.

forgotten.

~ With Steel

ens the corn.

Nbv; usim?lya iy this plas-
the top layer. It leaves the ter. Itisdone nujlg'y,. The
: instantly stops, and the corn is

This wonderful wax gently loos-
In two days the
wholecorn, root and branch, comes
out. No soreness, no discomfort.

Please don’t doubt it,

Fifty million corns have been
removed in this wdy.
ple know it.

Sample Mailed Free, Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters

gain

Millions of
Just try it your-
self, and never again will you let
corns cause you pain.

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. Itloosens the corn.
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.

C wraps around the toe. It is narrowed to be comfortable.
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists—15c and 25c per package

(149)

& Black, Chicage 1nd New York, Makers of B & B Hundy Package Absorbent Cottn, ae

- More About

e Loa

ling Platform

The present generation of western farmers will never
know the difficulties and vexations experienced by their pre-
decessors in the earlier years, when no one could get a_cgrload
of grain shipped in bulk except by loading it through an

elevator. The system forced the majority of farmers to sell
their grain to the elevator owners at arbitrary prices, and
oftimes to submit to heavy dockage and other annoyances,
causing continual dissatisfaction. Now, however, the distribu-
tion of cars ag fixed by the Grain Act, and the use of the
loading platform, provide facilities which enable the farmer to
secure satisfactory treatment in the disposal of his grain,
and the highest market prices at time of sale. Every farmer
therefore should more and more endeavour to use the loading

platform in shipping his grain to the ter

minal elevators. It

is the safeguard of the farmers’ freedom in disposing of his

grain to the best advantage for himself.

If farmers refrain

from using the loading platform freely, it might result in its
being done away with, because railway- companies and elevator
owners are strongly opposed to it. It is easy to understand
why elevator people desire the loading platform abolished
The railway people on their part say it delays the loading of

cars and helps to cause car shortage; this we know to be

nonsense, because frequently after cars are loaded, whether
with grain, coal, lumber or other merchandise, they are side-

tracked for days and even weeks instead

of being promptly

moved forward to their destination. It is engine shortage and
shotrage of competent train men which mostly cause grain

blockades on the railways, and not lack of cars.

Let every

farmer, therefore, do all he can to use the loading platform
and become an independent shipper. In subsequent advertise-
ments we will state in detail the savings and other advantages
of direct loading into cars as compared with loading through

elevators.

We handle the farmers’ grain strictly on commission;
make liberal advances on car bills of lading; supervise the
grading at time cars are inspected; secure the highest prices at
time of sale, and make prompt returns when sold. Write us
for shipping instructions and market information.

‘THOMPSON, SONS & Co.

Grain Commission Merchants

<01-703D. Grain Exchange

Winnipeg, Canada

DONALD MORRISON & GO.

A GOOD RELIABQE FIRM TO SHIP YOUR GRAIN TO—

Grain Commission
711 Grain Exchange

WINNIPEG, MAN.

“Nonsense!” he said. “It’s perfectly
easy. Get your hands on the wheel, and
your nervousness will vanish”; and he

shoved me down into the place. up
The wheel, brake, | —but

I was in a panic.
cluteh, levers, all looked alike—I1 did not | 1
kt&ow which was which.

“The lever is in neutral,” I heard him
say. “Now throw out the clutch and
put the lever into first.”

put on the foot-brake.

1 recognized it, too, and, as they say
in the army, I returned the car to “as
it was.”

He told me again what to do. This
time I aid it.

“Now speed up the engine a little, this
way”—shoving up the throttle—“and let
in the clutch, slowly.”

I released the clutch so quickly, the
car started with a jerk that threatened
to break my neck, just missed the curb-
stone, and made straight ror a tree on
the other side of the road.

«Whoa! Whoa!” I crie§q—and sat per-
fectly helpless, my hands on the steer-
ing-wheel, but never thinking to turn
it, or to put in the brake.

The agent reached over and straight-
ened out the car.

“Now push out the clutch and throw
into second-speed,” he said.

As though there was but an instant
in which to do it, T seized the lever and
.tried to make the change. A horrible
grinding resulted, as if the car was be-
ing torn asunder.

“Push out the clutc..! Push out the
cluteh!” he cried. “There! You see, it
goes in easily now. Keep the car
straight. Don’t forget to guide it. Now
push out the clutch again—that’s right
—and throw into high.”
This time I managed to effect the
change properly. '

“That’s good,” was the comment.
“Now you’ve got nothing to do but
guide it.”

1 breathed a sigh of trepidation. I
can never learn all these things,” I said.
“Nonsense! In two days youll be
running it without assistance. Give it
more juice—I mean gasoline—you’re
coming to a hill.”
T was tardy in obeying—we made half
the hill, then began to slow.
“Fase the clutch a little,” said he.
“Not so much—not so much! No, you’ll
have to throw into second.”
I grabbed the emergency brake and
ground it down. We stopped instantly.
“You stalled the engines,” he said.
I looked at him vacantly. I should
have understood him quite as well if he
had told me I was the undéfinable X
or the fourth dimension.
“Here, take the car!” I exclaimed, dis-
gusted.
He put his hand on my shoulder.
“No, no! This is excellent experience
for you.”
I subsided meekly.
“Now throw into neutral,” he said.
I did it.
He jerked the spark up and down the
quadrant, and the engine started. “Now
push out the clutch. Keep it out—that’s
it—and throw into first speed—that’s
right—keep out the clutch! Now listen,
but don’t act: take off the brake quick-
ly, and just as the car begins to move
backward let in the clutch. Do you un-
derstand ?”
I nodded.
“Then, do it!” he said.
And somehow, I did it.
“Bully!” he cried enthusiastically.
“Now we’re up the hill you can go into
second-speed, and then into high, taking
out the clutch each time.”
I made the intermediate without much
difficulty, but getting into high was
again accomplished by a clashing of
gears that instinctively made me let
go the lever. Tt slipped, of its own
accord, into neutral; we coasted a short
distance and stopped.
“I’'m domne!” I exclaimed, and got up.
“You can run it—I'll look on.”
“Very good,” he acquiesced. “You can
learn by looking. T'll explain as I do
it—and give you the reason why.”
For an hour longer we drove through
the Park, and he illustrated everything
in the management to a car, until 1
began to see why the clutch must come

/
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ing down,” and why let it run down

when “stepping up”’—and any quantity
of other whys.

Not that I could act
on them—that would require practice
I was not in quite so intricate a
abyrinth of mystery as at first.

“Now, Mr. Randolph, I want as a

small favor,” he said, as he drew up in *
front of my house, “that you will not
commit yourself for a machine until

I have as
d a car as there is made, for the

t another man to get all

«Pll do it,” I averred. “Ill sign no

contract until I’ve seen you again.”

“Thank you, sir,” he said.
My wife' was on the piazza. She

greeted me with a smile.

“You were trying a car?’ she asked,

as T came up the steps.

“Yes,” said I, as I kissed her. “That
It’s a pretty fair ma-
“The
Speedaway man will be out at half-after
I thought you
would like to try it, dear.”

Ordinarily, we finish dinner at about
a quarter to eight, but this evening we
had just come out on the piazza when
a Speedaway, burnished and glistening,
drove up. My wife and Harold got in
the rear seat; I took the seat in front.
We had a delightful ride. For two
hours we sped through the Park, and
out through the suburbs—fast, slow,
any gait we wished. It was enchanting!
And now the agent, having his car, made
it perform—put it through its paces.
Never the shock of clashing gears, never
the screeching of a bearing, never the
rattle of a fender. Man and machine

~were one complete whole.

«What is the difference,” asked I, af-
ter a while, “between the Speedaway
and the Rameses?”

The man beside me smiled com-
placently.

“Just the difference between the full
moon, there, and the half full,” he said.
“They are the same price,” I protested
weakly.

“Yes, that’s it!” he said. “We will
make twenty thousand cars this year;
the Rameses five thousand—you can
figure how much more you get for your
money with us. Our engineer gets
twenty thousand dollars—that’s one dol-
lar a car on cost. The Rameses would
be four dollars a car, if they pay him
as much as we do ours. If they don’t,
they have an inferior man—and their
car will show it. It’s the same with
material, dies, everything. The more
you manufacture, the cheaper they are—
and the better grade you can put in the
car. It’s a simple question of mathe-
matics. Take our engines, for example.”
And then I had the Speedaway, from
the radiator to the tail lamp, gone
over in detail. When he had finished, 1
was ready to admit it was the best car
on earth.

He wanted me to sign the contract
before he left that evening, but I had
sufficient nerve to decline. I promised,
however, to see him to-morrow, and
with that he had to be content.
“Well, which is it to be?” asked
Helen, when we were once more seated
on the piazza, and I had lighted a
cigar.

“T admit T don’t know,” said I.

“The Speedaway is a nice car,” she
observed.

“And so is the Rameses—both good
cars—and, so far as I can judge, every
one who has either is satisfied with his
choice. There doesn’t seem to be 2
toss-up between them.”

“Then, why not toss up for it?” she
inquired.

“By thunder, I'll do it!” T exclaimed.
“Here! Heads, Speedaway; tails, Ram-
eses;” and I flipped a half-dollar in the
air,

1t fell just between us.

“Trails it is,” I said.

“Rameses!” cried my wife. “I'm glad;
that is what the Spottswoods have.”

“How like a woman!” I thought.

The next morning, I bought the car.

“Let us keep it here for you a few
days, until you’ve learned to manage
it,” said the agent.

And T gladly consented. At the end
of a week, I thought T had mastered the

must speel-up the engine when *“step- |
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g ich I did, having the man go out

.allel-rods, steering-gear, connecting rods
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S——

th me, however.

my teeth, threw into first-speed, and

went at the stable. I recollect closing

the throttle, pushing out the clutch, and

Extting on the brake hard. And I was
|

“When you get a little more expert,”
gaid the man, “you can go in on high.
It won’t be mnecessary to change.”

Fatal remark! It cost me a pair
of broken lamps and a damaged radia-
tor, to say nothing of a sprained shoul-

s————

“Well, you know, it’s a second-hand

, : . car now,” he said; “and the best I

My house has a driveway at the side, | all 2 : e 'heai: s oai

with a stable at the end of the lot. The O Jou Ia-s Ehimmsnd. aloligee

carriage-shed was quite large enough | thousand dollars! W ’

 for the car, and the approach easy, | been run a hundred ml;l}; ,B't”he car hasn’t
~ though there was ]usg enough rise to ;

_ pecessitate going in under power. I was | it but fi Toq 8 «

g trifle nervous, but if I wanted to use| g Becond},}?&nlfiu]s:’r alllf ts}t}r;sw;ere;i. ;t’s

" the car it was the first thing I had RID, ST 3

' to learn, so, after I had turned into
~ 'the drive, I stopped the machine, gritted

\

“A thousand dollars!” I gasped. “A

“It would not matter if you had run

new one costs us only fifteen hundred.
Better give it to me to sell—if you in-
sist on selling. . can get you a better
price that way than to buy it myself.”

“Send right out and get it,” I snapped.
“Tll send out in the morning, Mr.

Randolph—this is a very busy day with
us—but you’d better reconsider, sir.”

“No; send out in the morning!” and

it out of my sight. I

anger,

I did not see Helen approaching—until
she spoke to me.

“Well, how is it now?” she said cheer-
fully.

«Jt isn’t at all,” I replied. “It’s worse
than ever.”

“Don’t be discouraged, dear—you ran
it out all right, didn’t you?”

“Qh, yes; 1 ran it out all right. But
how am I going to get it in the shed
again? How am I ever to take care
of it? Look! Did you ever see 80
many parts?”’

She took the book and glanced at it.

“But why do you have to learn all

T rang off.

I went back and looked at the car

sullenly. Thank Heaven, it would go in
the morning!

I should be glad to get

this immediat2ly?” she asked. “Why

can’t you learn a little at a time } 4
“That is only a quarter of it—look at

the rest of the book!” I exclaimed. “I

picked up the don’t understand it

book of instructions, and regarded it, in derstand it! The truth is, Pm afraid
of it.” e \

“What is it that you don’t under-

stand?” she asked soothingly. '

“Everything—the theory of it, the

working of 1i* ’

“Then, the first thing to-do is to have
some one explain it. It must be simple.
Look!”a.t the thousands of men who have
“Do you call that simple?” I eried,
ointing to the book. .
“No, not when you look at everything
at once. I know nothing of meclz
but I'm confident, if you start at the
proper beginning and work forward, in
regular order, it is simple enoug 2
“Pm going to sell the car,” T said
doggedly. “I've told the man to come

for it in the morning.”

der and a skinned face. But “that’s

another story.”

That evening it rained, and we did
not go out. I spent the time reading
my book of instructions. I am not a
mechanic. In half an hour, I discovered
that I knew nothing about°my machine.
In an hour, T was completely befuddled.
Half-time gear housing, oldham coupl-
ing, front universal shaft, dope cup
in front transmission bearing, spring
shackles, brake:rod counter-shaft, par-

—all were as meaningless to me as the
cuneiform inscriptions. Light oil for
the engine, heavy oil for the transmis-
gion and differential, non-fluid oil for the
dope cups!
-With a vague despair, T put down the
book, to find my wife watching me.
“What is it dear?” she asked, coming
over beside me.
“P'm a trifle thick-headed,” T answer-
ed. “I don’t seem to understand much
about the car.” '
«I thought you said you were getting
along famously,” she answered, surpris-
ed.
“I did,” T admitted, “but I think now

I lied. I don’t know enough about it
even to let it stand in the stable.” '
She laughed, a little soothing laugh,
and wound her arm around my neck.
“How like a man!” she said, putting
her face close to mine. “I will wager,
dear, that in a week you will feel as
much at home with the car as you do
with your—books.”
“It ‘won’t be your fault if I'm not,” I
replied, drawing her down beside me.
The next day was a holiday. After
breakfast and a glance at the morning
paper, I took my book of instructions
and made for the stable. I would run
the car just out of the shed into the
full light, and see how much of the
workings I could comprehend.
I got it out all right, which pleased
me. Then, having shut off the power,
1 opened the hood, and book in hand,
proceeded to examine.
In five minutes I was so confused I
could not have recognized a buggy from
a traction engine.
Pistons, crank shaft, cam shaft, in-
take and exhaust manifold, connecting
rod, cylinders, fly wheel, valve cap gas-
ket, and so on, and so on! There they
were—pictured in the book, with a des-
ignating mark to indicate every one of
the one hundred and ninety-nine sep-
arate parts of the motor! But I could
not find them.
I sank back on the grass in a helpless,
half-maudlin condition.
“Oh, Lord!” 1 said, thoroughly de-
jected. “I wonder if I can sell it.”
Happy thought! I got up and sneak-

ed into the house. No one was in the
library. I closed the door carefully, and
called up the Rameses garage. The
man 1 bought from answered.

“This is Mr. Randolph, who bought a

car from you recently,” I began.

“Yes, Mr. Randolph; what can we do

for you, sir?” same back.

“Tlow much will you give me for my

car?” 1 asked.
“IWhat’s that?’ said he.

“How much will you give me for my

car?? T repeated.
“Why, what’s wrong?”’

“There’s nothing wrong with the car,”
“The wrong is with me.

I answered.
In plain words, I'm afraid of it.”
te protested.

I would hear to nothing. I wanted (':o
be rid of it. T insisted that he take it

loan—no obligations, no
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The Time Honored Toast
is abundantly fulfilled for
- every Iman, woman and
child v_vho resolves to live

¢ in touch with Nature in the Good Old
: Summer Time.”
_+ The way to do it—
Take Nature’s own Medicine—
' Fresh Air

Use Nature’s own Food—

Royal Household Flour

“You -foolish :boy—’-you’re going to do
nothing of the“sort,” she Jaughed—“‘at
least, not.until: youcunderstand it.” My
husband is not' going: to be put to rout
by an automobile.” Ll

It was the one way she could have
appealed to me. - I looked up-gratefully.
“You are willing to risk your life in
that thing, with me driving?” I exclaim-
ed. et iT ¢ :
“I surely- am—just ‘as quickly as you
get _over: this silly > panic- and become
normal. *You ‘can .do it—I' know you
can! :Go ‘down‘-‘_‘tor.the‘Raméses place,’
and have some one who understands a
car, from the front to the back, explain
it in plain language, a little at a time—
a little at a time, mind you—until you
absorb it. Let him show you why you
do this, and why you do that, and what
happens when you do it. I reckon the
first  thing necessary to running a car
is fire. I don’t know how you get it,
but you must have some force that pro-
els, and fire is essential to that force.”
“The batteries and magneto produce a
spark,” I explained.

«Well, then, start with them, and
work out—getting . the why and. the
what-happens with each. When you've
got them all, yowll understand your
car. And, what’s’ more, you'll drive it
well, dear. You do most things well.”

«p1l- do -it!” said I—and Kissed her,
nor again cared-if our neighbors saw.
T ‘put the car away, without doing
more than being badly frightened by .
‘the rear of - the shed rushing out to
meet me, and went straight té town.
I-told the man what I wanted.
" %Good!” he said. “You’re the proper
sort.” Youwll understand your machine.”

And I did. In a week 1’took the car
out with a fair amount of confidence.
In a month I felt at home with it. I
am now in my second year, and, with
the exception of the time I went into
the shed on high, I have had no acci-
dents—except the ordinary ‘ones of the
road.

But I have always given Helen the
credit. At~ the ecrtical moment, she
showed the merve and I the white-

feather.
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By Florence

The Vicar’s ViSito .

Warden.

T was on a warm but

that two ladies sat
together in the din-
ing-room of a Kent-
ish vicarage, the one
busy with a basket
of stockings to be
darned, the other
with the weekly paper spread out before
her on the table. ° ~
The elder of the two ladies, a gentle-
looking spinster of about fifty years of
age, was the sister of the Rev. George
Kenley, the Vicar of Scarfield, and aunt,
therefore, to his only child, Mary, now
a charming and pretty girl of twenty.
The. Vicar had lost his wife many
years ago, and his sister had been house-
keeper to him and mother to his daugh-
ter ever since.
Mary was reading out the various
items of interest aloud to her aunt. “‘A
boy named Jones was playing with a
‘loaded gun on Friday last, when it went
off, and the bullet with which it was
loaded entered the head of his little
sister, who died instantaneously.”
“It only shows,” said Miss Kenley,
looking up with a grave frown, “how
right I am in saying that all guns, at
all times, should be looked upon as
loaded, even if you have just seen the
charge drawn with your own eyes.”
Mary nodded.
“This, sounds rather creepy, Aunt
Myra, doesn’t it? ‘Yesterday a lunatic
escaped from a private asylum and has
not yet been recaptured. There is con-
siderable alarm amongst the authorities
about the matter, as the unfortunate
man is known to have homicidal tend-
encies, and has tried on two occasions
to kill people by attacking them from
behind.””
Her aunt looked up with an exclama-
tion. Mary went on reading—
«<He is a man of little more than
the middle height, of gentlemanly ap-.
pearance and address, and talks well and’
with interest on such subjects as lit-
arature and art.’” ¥
“Good gracious!” cried Miss Kenley.
«I¢ must be that poor man the
Ropers were telling me about.”
Mary shivered.
“How horrid for him to be about! T
hope he won’t wander in this direction.”
Miss Kenley looked uneasy.
“His friends. the Ropers, live hear
here,” she said dubiously. “And this
place is so lonely! And T’ve got to go
to the church this evening and do the
flowers for to-morrow.”
“Let me go. Aunt Myra: I'm not a
bit afraid. really.”
“Certainly not.
that Millie were back, so that she
might go with me.”

langhter-loving  Kentish  lass.

dull June evening | young person
“nerves.” The suggestion was taken as

a jest by Miss Kenley.

This was the parlourmaid, a ladylike
from London, with

“Imagine how much assistance Perrin

would give in an emergency of that

sort? No. I shall be on my bicycle, and

—and, of course, th re’s no danger

really. I don’t suppose the Ropers are

the poor man’s only friends.”

Whether Miss Kenley was really nerv-

ous or not, Mary could not tell. Cer-

tainly she gave no sign of it as she went

off on her bicycle, with the big basket

of flowers strapped on behind.

Mary, who had cone as far as the

garden gate to see her aunt on her way,

watched her down the high-road until

she became a speck in the distance and

disappeared at the bend.

The vicarage, which was a quarter of

a mile from the church, stood by itself

at an angle of the road. It wasa plain,

square, flint-faced building, with a large

garden behind and a small one in front,

and it was built facing the road to the

church and the village.

Mary felt just a little uneasy and
timid as she turned to go indoors, and
realised that a madman, with homicidal
tendencies, might be more likely to turn
his attention to the occupants of a
lonely house than to people walking or
bicycling along the high-road. She was
not exactly nervous, but she wished
she had not heard of this escaped luna-
tic who was a friend of the Ropers.

She had reached the open French win-
dow of the dining-room, by Wwhich she
had come out, when her attention was
attracted by the sound of rapid foot-
steps on the road which ran at right
angles to that which led to the church.
Instinctively she paused to ascertain
whose the footsteps were, and the next
moment she saw a face peering at her
over the trimly glipped hedge which
bordered the gardén. - ;

2 A spasm of horror ran through her,
and, with a low cry, she tried to get
into the dining-rom and to shut the
window behind her.

For the first glance she cast at the
flushed face, glaring eyes, open mouth,

stranger, convinced her that she was
face to face with the madman himself.
Panting, staring at her stupidly, and
speaking in a hoarse, unnatural voice
which made her shiver, the man mut-
tered some incoherent words which
sounded like a request of some sort.
Ashamed of her first fright, and think-
ing it Detter to appear at least cool and
eollected, however deceptive such a de-
meanour might be, Mary turned 2

I was only wishing | smiling face towards the stranger. who

had by this time opened the garden
gate, and said, as she pushed the French

Millie was the cook, a robust and window—
whose

“The Viear is awav.”

spirit and muscle could be relied on,
“She won’t be back much before eight.
Take Perrin.”
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She had no idea what it was that he
had tried to ask, but she thought this
seemed the right sort of thing fo say.
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[hen ghe tried to enter without undue | \ill be able to tell you anytl{ing yO;i
Taste. want to know about the—the village.”

~ mothi Kooy L

 pet foot inside the glnlng-room, and | window and the door. Mary felt suve
turned to close the window, when, to her | that this position was chosen by him in | him, she noted that, but for the wild
. orror, she found the madman upon her. | order to prevent her escape from the
‘He had sprung across the little lawn in
front of the vicarage and forced his | his right hand was again concealed be-

heels.

“~
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But however leisurely her movements

ng of the kind. She had scarcely

to him braced her nerves and kept her though rather hoarse, was pleasant and
at keen tension, while she did her best | musical, and his manner, though ner-

He hesitated, and then availed himself to divert his attention by small talk, | vous, was courtcous, and, but for her

might be, those of the stranger were| of her invitation, and sat down on a which, in the circumstances, was not
chair which was half way between the | very €asy to think of. ’

terrors, would have been winning.
She almost jumped when he said

'And while she talked and watched | abruptly—
“You are very lonely here.  The

look in his dark eyes and his flushed | position of the house is quite isolated,

room in either direction. She saw that | and heated condition, he would have | isn’t it *”

been remarkably handsome, for he was “Yes,” said she, with her heart in her

way into the dining-room close to her | hind him, and the knowledge that he | a young man of good figure and easy | mouth.

«]—I beg your pardon.
apologise for. this intrusion” stammer-

was holding the weapon ready for the carriage with well-cut, refined features
I—I must | moment when she should turn her back | and curly brown hair.

“Aren’t you ever alarmed by tramps
His voice, | and burglars 1” "Wk

s ——

e e

ed the man, as he tried to smile reas-
guringly, but only succeeded in betray-
ing still more plainly than before the
state of nervous tension from which he
was suffering.

As he spoke, he closed the ‘window,
and then, turning to Mary, bowed, still
panting and incoherent, and stammered

out—

«T hope T haven’t frightened you. But
the fact is—pray don’t be alarmed—I’'m
more sorry than I can say for being
forced to such an unconventional act.
But there are some people following me,
er—er—who—---"

Mary, who was so much alarmed that
ghe was for the moment paralysed and
incapable of action, understood at once
by v.us that the asylum authorities were
in pursuit of the man, and she resolved
to go out to meet them and to lead
them t6 him. But ther~ were difficulties
in the way. The dining-room was a
large room; on ~ne side was the. fire-
place, and on the other the door. In
retreating from the window, she had
gone towards the fireplace, and there
was a broad space to traverse before she
could reach the door. In doing so she
would have to turn her back to the mad-
man, and this she was determined not
to do.

She had an idea that if she could only
keep him talking until she should hear
the sound of footsteps outside, he would
probably turn to the window to see who
was coming, and so give her an oppor-
tunity of making a dash for the door.

She therefore did her best to main-
tain an appearance of calmness, and,
controlling her voice very imperfectly,
said-—

“You are on your way to the village ?”

“Yes.”

As he spoke, she saw him turn anxi-
ously, as if listening for some expected
and dreaded souna outside.

All this time he was standing just
within the loosely hanging lace curtains,
without advancing far into the room.
She now noticed that his right hand
was held behind him, and she had an
uncomfortable curiosity to know why.

He turned again to her with great
abruptness—

“Is there a police-station there?”

Before she could answer, he had once
more wheeled round to look out of the
window, and to her intense horrow, she
gaw against thelight, that what heheld
behind his back in his right hand was
a long, open knife. ~Frozen with terror,
she forgot to reply. For a few moments
he stood listening, and she watched him
with fascinated eyes.  Then, recover-

ing herself she saw that this might be

a good opportunity for helhto» make her

escape, and she had taken| two or three
steps in the direction of

!ler, ran out round the table, and speak-
ing in a confused way, said—

“Pray don’t let me think I have driv-
T really don’t

know how to apologise for this very
But the fact
is, I have just escaped from a most un-
pleasant situation, and if T had been
caught up by the person who was per-
suing me at the time I was happy
enough to see you looking out of your
garden, T should have had to go through

en you out of the room.

unceremonious behavior.

all the horror of it again.”

Poor Mary listened with the blood
running cold in her veins. But putting

strong constraint upon herself, and un

derstanding how mnecessary it was that
she should keep all her wits about her.

she contrived to remain outwardly tran
quii, except for certain quiverings ©

her hands and lips, as she smiled, and
said she was very glad if she had been
the means of saving him from such

dizagreeable meeting.

“Won’t you sit down?” she =aid.

f

a

©

e door whén | W
the stranger, once more turning towards'|

"My aunt will be in before lonyg, and =h

Trio of Shéving Pleasures=—1ry Them

SHAVING STICK

In Royal Vinolia is summed up all that science and
experience in the art -of high-class soapmaking can
effect, to produce an ideal Shaving Soap; yields a
luxurious, creamy lather—refreshing, soothing, and
wonderfully stimulating to the. skin—and does not
dry on the face. . . '
A Shaving Soap so pure and perfect that it can
be used with either hot or cold water, with equally ' -
satisfactory results. : ey
_ Provides the smoothest, pleas-
.antest shave on any beard. : <l
In handsome nickel box, fit-" } . B L
ting company for the finest 5
‘pieces on your dressing table.
Price, 25 cents.

Vinolia
| SHAVING
TICK /]

~——

SHAVING POWDER

has the same purity and quality as Royal Vinolia
Shaving Stick, in' Powder form. Many gentlemen
prefer it to any other form of shaving soap because
of the convenience and ease with which it is used.
Wet the brush, sprinkle a little powder on it, then
rub well into the beard, and a creamy, soft,
luxurious lather quickly results.

T T 77

A

“ Shortens the time spent in preparing for the shave,

because while you work up the lather you, at the same i
time, perform the work of rubbing it into the beard. It begins 5 n
to soften the beard the instant it is applied, and, in fact, affords af
a delightful revelation of new shaving comfort and convenience.

Put up in elegant enamelled tin containers, with special form of

shaker top. 25 cents. )

SHAVING CREAM

A very unique member of the Vinolia family. Aims to permit
the user to dispense with both shaving brush and water dur-
ing the shave. .
And succeeds remarkably well, as everyone who has used
this soothing, delightfully refreshing preparation will testify.
All you need to do is rub the Cream with the finger tips well
over the beard, no water or brush needed—and no matter how
wiry the hair, your razor will do its work with even more than
its usual effectiveness. And more—after the shave you'll '
find your face cool, refreshed, benefited and free from
irritation. Comes in large, collapsible tubes. 25 cents.

VINOLIA COMPANY LIMITED, London, Paris, Toronto.

By appointment Soapmakers to H.M. THE KING. 130
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| WHEN YOUBUILD

wghen you build, first consider
ell your plans. We will send,
prepaid and duty free, to Canadian
" customers, two famous Hodgson
- cloth-bound books showing Bung-
alows, Cottage and House Plans,
" each containing over 225 pages and
‘ more than 3C0 designs, including.
TRSTRINGAT 2 s floor plans, upon receipt of $l. !
The rpguldr, price, of these books is $1 each. Every' design is by
a licensed ‘Architect;’ Mr. Fred. T. Hodgson being a resident of Canada
lﬁd*ﬁ&ﬁqﬁ‘fdf"tﬁé"—chnadiaﬁ Architects, F.A.[.C. Many of the Houses
are ' the last' word' in’ architectural beauty. Adapted td every purse and
?m taste, Elverydwgn ‘a typical modern home, with approximate cost
|1 o buiigiven. . Compete - - . : ¢

; f Blm i ‘n ts and Speciﬁcaﬂolls

by o -

HE o s e st o

3

‘for. these cheap and moderate-
| priced homes may also be obtained
| from us at about $5 per set, and
| from’ which any carpenter can
tbuild. - If made “to -your order,
—| an architect ‘would charge from
$50 to 875 for any one of them, and
it would.be no better. If yeu
purchase a set of our plans, we —

will rebate the $1 you paid for the books. To any prospective builder
this offer is easily worth tem times the cost. Address @

:F'RED"ER'ICK J. DRAKE & CO.

§ Ar-éhitectural Departinent

bR ”» with a | s
Not often,” answered e don’t know how long the door will hold ;

it seems to creak on its hinges already.”

Chicago, Il

15 5A Mlchlgan Ave.

i An Exceptional Offer

WHY ‘not subscribe for the ‘‘Western Home

Monthly”’ for three years and save your-

self the trouble of receiving bills from us

_ for subscription until 1915? . As a special

inducement we will not only accept the reduced

rate of $2.00 in payment for three years’ sub-

scription to the “Western Home Monthly,” but

will include, free of charge, three years’ sub-

scription ‘to “The Vegetable Grower,”’ and a
valuable Year Book as well.

- «“T'he Vegetable Grower” isa monthly magazine de-.
voted to the growing of vegetables, small %ruits and -
flowers, edited in a clear, understandable way by author-
(. ities in their €hosen fields. It comes to you twelve times’
! a year to assist in the hundred and one things that may
rplex you. Each issue will be worth what you pay for
it for an entire year. Itis the only paper of its kind in
the world. The editors and contributors are practical
wers, and we can say that the paper is practically
edited from the field. It isof help to many thousands
and can be of help to you.

“The Vegetabfe and Fruit Year Book’’ consists of over
- 300 pages and is a valuable compendium of information.
Here is our offer in a nutshell:

«“The Western Home Monthly,” for 3 years, $3.C0
““The Vegetable Grower,” for 3 years,...... 1.00
The Vear BoOK,. . vceseascenccrnnneeeenss. 1.50

$5.50

All for $2.00

.- Send in your subscription today to the “West-
ern Home Monthly”” Winnipeg, Canada.

rather ghastly smile. “There are two
men almost always on the premises, my
father and the gardener.”

“Have you a man about the place
now ?” #
As she hesitated for the moment what
to answer, a way out of her difficulties
occured to her. There was a basement
to the vicarage, reached by a flight of
stairs, and. provided with a strong door
at the top. This door could be bolted 1
from the outside, and there was no win-
dow to the cellars below large enough
for & man to get out by. There were
only three small openings, all provided
with strong iron bars ; so that if once
she could persuade her visitor to go
down there, he would be safely im-
risoned, and she would have time to
look about her.

But how was she to get him into the

trap ?

S‘;le knew that both the coachman-
gardener and his wife, who lived in a
cottage adjoining the stable at the end
of the long garden, would on this Sat-
urday evening be out doing their
marketing in the village.

“My father is not here,” she answered
cautiously, after a short pause. “But
the coachman lives at the end of the
garden.”

“] suppose you have some means of
communicating between the stables and
the house ?”

“Oh, yes,” said Mary quickly. “If
you will open that door, and go to your
jeft a little way, you will come to an-

other door on your right, leading to a
flight of stairs. Ring the bell in the
wall on the left, half way down, and if
he is at the sable. the coachman will
come.”

The visitor rose slowly. He seemed
puzzled by these directions, but appeared
uite willing to follow them.

“Would you, then, allow me to send
him into the village, if he should be
here ?” he asked.

“Oh, certainly.”

“Thank you very much.”

He opened the door and went out into
the hall, and Mary, running across the
room, listened with a fast-beating heart
while he pulled open the heavy door at
the head of the cellar stairs. She heard
him go cautiously down a couple of
steps,and then she flew into the hall, ran
on tip-toe to the cellar door, which he
had left open to enable him to see, and
shutting it quickly, pulled the heavy
bolt across it, and drew a long, shiver-
ing sigh of relief.

If only the old door would hold fast,
she was safe.

She did not heed his eries, his knocks
on the door as she ran to the kitchen
and beckoned to Perrin, who started up
from the chair on which she was sitting
by the table, at her young mistress with
eyes full of alarm.

“Oh, miss, what is it ?7

“There’s a madman in the basement.
Don’t seream.  He can’t get out. Will
vou run to the village and -get help to
secure him ?” )

“Oh, miss, T daresn’t 7

“Why, you will he mueh safer out of
the house than in it don't\vou zee ?

elf. Do—do go, there’s a good girl ! T

For the visitor was emphasising his

displeasure at the treatment meted out
to him by blows, which grew ever more
vigorous upon the basement door.

This sound redoubled Perrin’s ner-

vous fears ; and although she pretended
to agree, to go to the village for help,
Mary

heard the key turned in the
ock of her door, when the girl got to

her room at the top of the house, and
felt quite sure she should get no help
from that quarter.

In the meantime the knocking ha:l

ceased, and the silence which followed
alarmed her even more than the noise
had done.
man might be preparing some more
effectual, attack upon the door, so she
went quickly back into the dining-room
and hurried to the window, so that, if
he should break out, she might be able
to run out of the house and seek
protection.

She thought that the mad-

Indeed, she was in a divided mind as to

whether she should o this at once ; but
cowardly as Perrin had shown herself to

be, Mary did not like the idea of leaving
her alone in the house with the lunatic..
It occured to her as she passed by the
sideboard, and noted that the great
bread-knife was laying on the platter,
to wonder what the madman had done
with the long knife he had had in_his
hands when he came into the house. Had
he taken it with him ? And was he
now using it as a tool with which to

1t Communion, Catholic Church, Long Lake, Holdfast, Sask.

force open the door ?

This seemed highly probable, and
when the thought occured to her, Mary
slipped out into the front garden, afraid
to remain indoors.

As she did so, she at once became
aware that another visitor was standing
at the door. .

The joy she felt was so great that
she could not repress an exclamation, and
she clasped her hands in such evident
pleasure that the visitor, smiling, raised
his hat and waited for her to speak.
Then she preceived that her behaviour
must appear rather extraordinary to
him, as he was a stranger to her.
“You—you wish to:see the Vicar i
she asked timidly.

“Yes. I suppose I have the pleasure
of speaking to his daughter ?”

Mary blushed and smiled.

“Yes, I'm his daughter,” she said
“But papa is away ; he’s gone to take
the Sunday duty for a friend of his, and
won’t be back till the day after to-mor
row. Is there any message I can give
him for you.” ?

She wondered whether she would dare
to tell the visitor of the dilemma she
was in, and decided that she might make
the venture. For he was a sedate and
dignified man, with mild, blue eyes and
grave, gentle manners, who would cer-
tainly not fail to listen to her patiently,
and who would, she thought, at least
be willing to take a message to the vill-
age for her.

In the meantime he
questions.

“T have no particular message for him,
thank you. 1 looked in for a chat, that

answered her

1t is I who will have to look ont for my-

was all.”

’
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_'«you know.my father, then ?”.

«] have that pleasure, and I am very
leased at tliis -opportunity ‘of 'meeting
gis daughter” -

«Apd I'm.very glad to meet. you,” "
gaid Mary ingenuously, “for a dreadful
thing . has happened. . I'm quite sure
-you’ll think l’m; dreaming, or that I'm
crazy myself, but—there’s a lunatic in
the house ! ” - : ‘

The #tranger smiled, but looked, as
ghe had almost expected, rather in-
credulous. o 4

«A lunatic ! = You don’t mean it1”

«Indeed I do. - A"man rushed intp the
house by the window, not more than ten
minutes ago, with a_knife in his hands.
And___” .

«A knife ! Did he attack ‘you ?% %

“No ; I took car mnot to give Tim -the
chance. I got him into the cellir by
pretending there was a bell there thHat
he could ring to summon the gardener,
and then I—I bolted him in.” T

«Well done! And in the meantime,
of course, youwve sent for further: as-
sistance ?” ‘ ‘

“Not yet. [I’'ve only got. one maid in
the house, and che’s locked ‘herself ‘in
the top room, and is too much frightened
to come out.-  The other two are both
out, and so is my aunt, ‘so' I'm practi-
cally alone.”

“Dear me !
young lady.
cantdo ?”

«Oh, if you would! I should be so
deeply grateful if you would go to the'
constable’s house for me, and ask him
to come and to bring someone :with him:
to help.” . .l ‘

“Pll go with pleasure. But I doit’t
Jike the idea of leaving you alone in"the
house - with the fellow. Couldn’t we
put something before the door, so that
he can’t get out till I come with the
constable ?” v

As he spoke he stepped into -the room,
crossed to the door, and stooping, lpoked
at the lock. il

“Pity there’s no key !” said: Ke.. ‘He
would find it difficult to force a second
door, even if he should . manage -the
first.”” ) e

“On, 1 don’t suppose he’ll do that.

A serious position’ for a
Isn’t there ‘anything I

‘lier - fascinated eyes "to .move. with a

like~the last look exchanged between

The Western Home Montnl_y:j

his interest in art, and asked herself,
\\'l}ile the blood seemed to run cold in her
veins, whether she had made an awful,
ghastly mistake, and whether the man
whom she had admitted as a friend and
a welcome guest were really the escaped
lunatic after all.

§carcely had the idea entered her
§n.1nd when the visitor, apparently not-
icing her silence, turned so suddenly
that s e started back and uttered a
little ery. And th n, looked him full
in the face, she won éred how she could
ever have doubted the' truth that he
was mad ; for the blue eyes now seemed
to stare with an unnatural glare, and
slim white hand which he began to
caress his light brown " eard seemed to

strange, unca..ny, stealthy motion, as if
the long fingers were, feeling.for some-
thing—something deadly.

Their eyes ‘met i. a gaze which was

hound and hunted hare. ~ Mary felt
that nothing on earth could have made
her turn away, as if the wild, blue eyes
had a power in ‘them' which- made her
weak and helpless and at his:mercy.

And then, while® still stroking his
beard with those horrible white fingers,
that she: saw without looking at :them,
he smiled at her and suddenly said, in a
‘voice ‘which soundedito her like that of
a man who was hungry,. starving, so
eagar, so hoarse  was“it— '

“Look at.that!”

At the’same moment he, pointed with
“the forefinger of his right hand to the
door behind her. < She was about to
obey his command “instinctinely ; -but
suddenly remembering that it would be
fatal to turn her back to him, she said
in a whisper— 5 "

“What is it you want.me to look at 9

He frowned imphtiently.

“Took behind yous, look behind you ! ”
he said fiercely. * #: .

But she would not. = P _

- «Tell me what is is you see” said
she, in a hoarse voice.

He stamped on the floor. )

" “Why don’t you see for yourself ?”
said he, still pointing ; and as he in-
dicated the door behind ~her with his
left hand, he put his right hand stealth-

Onifr I couldn’t help feeling frightfully
nervous.” i

“Of course not.
courage simply wonderful.
for. the constable.” s -

He smiled at her, and crossing the
room again on his vay to the window,
when he stopped abruptly, and looked at
a little water-colour drawing that hung
on the wall on the ri ~ht-hand side of the
mantelpiece, exclaimed—

“By Jove ! ”

Then he looked quickly over the
pictures that hung near—a little: collect-
jon of paintings, some in oil and some
in watercolour—of which the Vicar was
very proud. The visitor admired them
enthusiastically.
~ “Ah, I see you are connoisseurs here! »
he cried as he examined a charming
landscape which was one of the Vicar’s
treasures.

Mary almost forgetting the madman
in the cellar in her delight and relief at
the unexpected finding of a friend, told
him the history of that particular
picture, and of the discovery it had been
—one of the great events, indeed, of the
Viear's simple life.  The visitor, still
intently examined the picture, laughed
and nodded entl nsiastically.

“Ah, I know the fine frenzy of a find
like that !'” s id he ~ “How one gloats
over the recollection afterwards, and
wonders whether another such piece of
Tuck will ever come one’s wWay again ! ”

Jut Mary standing a few steps behind
lim. and nearer to the sideboard, made
no comment or reply. She was, indeed,
in a state of sick dread and scarcely
able to breathe. For on the sideboard
on her right hand was the bread-platter,
< <he had noticel it a few minutes be-
f.re on enterin~ the room from the hall;
Lt the big bread-knife which had been
ivng upon it was no longer there..!

\< it could not be the excited young

L. low with tne disordered hair and the

“hed face who had taken it and hid-

41 it somewhere. wus it the mild-man-

¢d. blue-eyed man now in the room

h her ?

\nd. one terrible

ough  her brain quickly
wr she remembered

I consider your
And "now

thought

flazhed and
after the
what she had
crd about the mad Mr. Brewster and

ily into the inner pocket of his coat.
Mary felt paralized with horror. She
guessed that what he had concealed, there
was the knife he had taken from the plat-
ter, and she seeme’ to feel already the
ing in herliead ) o
Still she would not turn.  She knew
that to face him steadfastly was her
last and only chance. The minutes seem-
ed hours while they stood .thus facing
each other. Her brain seemed to be burst-
ingand she felt as if something was surg-
ing in her head higher and higher, till each
moment seemed to be the last in which
she could endure the awful tension. She
must scream, she must turn round ; the
strain was getting too greut to be borne.
Meanwhile the madman was still
pointing with his white fingers to the
door behind her, and she was feeling
that she would give way, that the fatal
fascination of his attitude would be too
strong for her, that she must turn and
—die.
And then, when her breath was
coming in such gasps that they seemed
to fill the room with sound, she heard
a door open and footsteps which she
recognized in the hall.
Summoning all »the strength she had
left in her, she screamed «Millie ! ” with
all her might.
But to her horror her voice had lost
its power, and it was only a hoarse,
gurgling whisper that came from her
lips. The madman smiled. The smile,
blood-curdling and with a sort of hope-
ful ferocity in it, seemed to give her
back a little strength. Urged by pure
terror, she cried again—
«Millie ! Millie ! help ! help! ”
Then the door opened behind her, and
she heard the voice of the cook, crying
in amazement—
“My gracious ! who's that ? 7
The next moment the worse had hap-
pened. Millie turned to shut the door
behind her, and in an instant the mad-
man had darted past Mary, who, turning
quickly. was just in time to see him
fling his left arm round the girl’s throat
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while the screaming Millie struggled to
free herself from the grasp of his left.
The tussle seemed to go on for ages.
Mary clung with all the force of two
muscular young hands to the madman’s
right arm; making it impossible for him
to get at the weapon he had concealed.
In the meantime she uttered short
directions to Millie, who shrieked and
shouted so lustily as to inspire the hope
in Mary’s mind that somebody would
hear her...:. . 5
And then, just when both the women
felt themselves to be at the last gasp,
when the madman, uttered short cries
under his breath and lashed himself into
fury, began to tighten his grasp of Millie,
while her cries .grew fainter, and when
: felt her hands growing too weak
to hold his stronger arm, there came

something heavy being flung down in
the hall outside.

It was the forcing open of the base-
ment door.

The next moment the door of the
dining-room was flung op<a, and the
man whom Mary hal lccked in - the
cellar burst into the r-om.

Not- much longer was the issue in
doubt.

The.arrival of this allz, fresh, strong,
and thoroughly aware of t.e character
of the man with whom he had to deal,
turned the tables. Whipping out his own
nandkerchief, the new-comer, with the
assistence of the two girls, who at once
acted according to his instructions,
seized the madman’s hands and bound
them together so tightly that he could
not get them free. Then again, with
the help of the two women, the un-
fortunate madman, who did not utter
one word, but glared at them keenly,
drawing deep breaths and fighting with
the strength of two men, Wwas forced
into & chair, to which he was bound with
t-e strong silken ropes which looped up

Le window-curtains.

The work of securing him was
searcely finished when the return of
iss Kenley upon her bicycle brought
cnother ally. The Vicar’s sister, who
took in the terrible gituation. with but
a few words, went back to the village
for help, and before many minutes were
over had brought half-a-dozen willing
helpers, ‘with® whose assistance the un-

happy lunatic was safely secured until

the authorities of the asylum from

which he had escaped
‘moned by telephone from the nearest

town.

In the meantime poor Mary only re-
covered from her distress at the struggle
in which she had taken part to fall into
another even more embarrassing at her
treatment of her own ally.

could be sum-

She whispered her agonies to her aunt,
who apologised for her niece’s stupidity
as well as she could.

The young man who was quite good-
humored and highly amused by the ad-
venture, frankly owned that the lady’s
mistake was brought about by his own
fault. '

«1 had been attacked by this man in
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OUSE IN CANADA.

the road,”. said he, “just as I'was:coming
out” of Sgarfield Court, the place my
father hag' taken a mile away from
here.” ] g
Miss Kenley uttered an ejaculation of
interest. UL O
“Qh, are you one of the Wares,” said
she—¢ the new people at the Court ?”
“Yes ;3 my name is Reginald Ware,”
said the young man, smiling. “As T say,
1 was attacked by this man, from whom
T managed to wrench away a large knife
he was carrying.”

“Then that was what I saw in your
hand ! It was that that frightened me
s0,” said poor Mary apologetically.

“T ought to have told you all about
it at once” said Reginald Ware, who
was quite as humble as she. “But 1
didn’t like to alarm you by speaking a-

| bout the madman, and I was only too

glad to have managed to escape him, as
I thought. I’'m very, very sorry, and I
only wish I'd had a little more sense,
and then I should tave saved you from
this fright.”

The young people, though they laugh-
ed at themselves and at each other, were
rather interested in one another, too.

When the unfortunate Mr. Brewster
was safely secured and taken back to
the asylum, and the Vicar returned
home and was introauced to young Mr.
Ware, and informed of the adventure,
Mary’s father was 1ash enough to think
it only right to express his sorrow for
what his young mneighbour had suffered
by giving him a general invitation to
call when he liked.

But not long afterwards Reginald
Ware fell into the habit of droppi~g in
so constantly that the Vicar began to
wish that he could get rid of him,

Since then Miss Kenley has had to
warn her broth.r that, when he does
get rid of his too persistent young
neighbour, he will have to make up his
mind to get rid of his own daughter,
too.

When going away from home, or at any change
of hubitat, he is a wise man who numbers among
his belongings a bottle of Dr. J. D. Kellogg's
Dysentery Cordial. Change of food and water in
some strange place where there ar no doctors may
Lring on an attack of dysentery. He then has a
<tandard remedy at hand with which to cope with
the disorder, and forearmed he can suceessfully
ficht the ailment and subdue it.
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~ host of village dwelling people all along
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acific Coast Native

Tribes.

By Bonnycastle Dale.

and thirty odd years
ago since Captain
Cooke, that celebrated
British navigator ar-
- rived on this northern
Pacific Coast. ,As the
Spaniards found myr-
jads of natives lower
down the continent of America, so like-
wise this intrepid sailor found a great

this coast. We know from our painfully
gathered history that there were at
Jeast four hundred natives tribes along
this, then undivided, coast. Where are
they or their descendants? Gone, per-
jshed as has the innumerable buffalo be-
fore the white emigrant. Our new civi-
lization, our fiery liquors, our vices, our

tent medicines decimated this host
swifter than sword or bullet. Come with
my assistant and I as we search for the
relics and interview the few pure Indians
and the halfbreeds that live in the
«rancheries” along the coast now known
as British Columbia.

One of the first white men I met on

Coast Indian killing & Martin?

this coast, a venerable Scotchman, a-man
verging on to eighty years of age, told
me that he could Temember - when the
tribe at the mouth of the little river
Sooke was quite numerous.’ Once, to
show their regard for this first white set-
tler and his wife, they brought them a
great present, it was heaped in the cen-
ter of the canoe—a pile of the gory
Today one
withered old klootehman—woman—is all
that remains of this tribe; their last
disaster was at the hands of the whites.
We man our sealing schooners with them.
One turned turtle in mid-Pacific and
with it perished from ofl the face of the

skulls of their enemies.

carth the braves of the Sooke.

While we have as yet small bands and

T is only a hundred | receives within the next two years, if

he would be a mighty man among his
people.

I attended the Potlach of the West
Coast tribes, they are all branches of the
Kwakiutl, the Nittinates, Barclay
Sound people and Nootkas. Now to in-
vite all the members of all the adjacent
tribes to potlach with you, means that
you must have a great house, great
enough to accommodate the hundreds
that will come. This halfbreed that.
gave the potlach had amassed by much
work several thousands of dollars. He
built a Potlach house great enough to
give sleeping and eating room for three
hundred people, in this work his sons
aided. Then he sent greeting to all the
tribes within three days journey to come
and. make Potlach on his daughter’s
birthday. They came in squadrons along
the stormy straits yet called after the
haughty Don Juan de Fuca. They gath-
ered in the little harbor on the sea and
advanced in formation of columns, all
singing the Wahoo—the old folk song.
The musicians beat in dull resounding
time on the rude drums and the .sonnd-
ing boards. They drew up in front' of
the big Potlach house, and an ancient
_chief addressed the giver of the Potlach,
then the miscellaneous: host s¢rambled
ashore. I saw the provisions they had
for the journey. Dried salmon, salmon
heads, long grisly:arms of the Devil
fish—the squid is a tribal dainty. Crabs,
clams. sea urchins. ~ Oh, :truly the low
tide beach and the sea is the poor man’s
farm. I do wish his farm: would splash
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villages representing the once numerous
trihs, and each one of these has its own
tribal language, its totems, clans, phra-
“_"»\ or brotherhoods, with all the mystic
Yites and sacrifices, its demonolgy and
beneficent faneiful wood dwelling, aye
¢ven its rite falsely described as canni-
Blism. this rite in which the votary,
driven almost to the verge of madness,
cvimmes or tears from their cedar boxes
tii hodies of his ancestors and savagely
bites them. The much misunderstood

. called the Potlach, a giving of gifts,

-reby the benefactor of other days re-

s an hundredfold for his present.
. accord ne to the strange custom of
tribe, distributes twice as much as he

A T
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over him a bit sometimes, he needs’ it,
goodness knows. For three days .and
part of the nights, this dusky throng
dameed and sang in that great cedar-
shake-covered hall, every hour the ex-
citement grew miore intense. The Pot-
lach giver distributed his all, money,
guns, canoes, furniture, cattle, every-
thing he possessed. A frenzy of giving

slopes and rocks that made the high
land of the island.
built of the shells and bones these na-
tives had thrown away. Imagine a field
fifty yards wide and hundreds of yards
long and fourteen feet deep formed of
bones and shells alone. Here is a per-
fect Tiver of clean white shells, unin-
jured by five hundred years burial. For

All of these were

seized the people. I saw little boys that | they must have been here that long at

had earned & hard wage in some white
man’s factory pour out their handful of
gold and silver for- all men to share. A
bedridden Klootchman waved a handftl
of good Canadian bills and gave ten dol-
lars to each as long as it lasted. Now
this howling, frenzied, dancing’ mass has
dissolved—and lo! the Potlach giver is a

reat man—hbut much .impoverished, if
the rémnant of his people do not die off,
he hopes to get it all returned a hua-
dredfold in time.

While these doomed survivors of a
once imighty race are making merry in
despoiling one another, take a hurried
visit to the bays and creeks, the fiords
and harbors of this rude, reef-edged, in-
let-intersected island of Vancouver. Al

along, wherever good canoe shelter is |

offered, will be found the relics of this
host . that evidently originated in China
or Japan—take a babe of our native

the tribal resemblance is most marked—
and gradually spread all along this
nort.ern Pacific Coast. Being fishermen
they kept near the sea, in fact the great
mountains that everywhere shut off this
strip of foreshore from the main con-
tinent prevented them going far inland.
Every likely harbor we visit is filled
with the relics of the passing race. Take
the big island, Denman’s Island, in the
great straits of Georgia; here we found

sat. foreshore fields that were man-

uilded, fields that extended all along
the level shore for thousands of yards
and Tan back right up to that hilly

least, as giant firs grow on top of these

shell beaches, fir trees fully five hun
years old.

the heap rested, then a layer of .salntl)ox:
fish bones, perfect yet in formation bu e e shall R, o ey yoais, W

dred | head this great deposit ran before us, a
clattering river of pure white bones. 1n-

o : ol i xtricabl intermingled were the bones
First we found the true soil on which t;f a8 na{ives, just as if they Yikd: Ehrowm

{heir dead, or, perhaps, had buried them,

crumbling at the touch. Next came lay- D ] s
ers of clf.m. shells, layers of sea urohir?;, know they laid them away In cedar
lavers of elk bones and deer, and bones | boxes or expos
of smaller animals like mink and marten
and fox, pile after pile, layer after lay-

i i tall man’ . .
er, twice the height vOf P, B found bone needles, flint and jade weap-

ed them on rude plat-
forms, or placed them in their canoes
facing some familiar fishing scene. In
amcngst this crumbling avalanche we

ons, but not an atom of iron; the iron
age had not come when this shell fish
devouring host passed out. We also
found caves and rude hollows under over-
hanging cliffs filled with shells, as if
wounded or hiding people had taken re-
fuge there. They have left no name, no
record of the four hundred tribes that
originaly settled this coast, fully two
hundred have perished and left no tribal
records. Within the memory of the
white man, these survivors have been
rapidly dropping off—and the white man
as rapidly dropping into their places—as
I heard a wee native lad, & lad with
those wondrous animal brown eyes, say:
“Why do you let the white man take
our land” Alas, they are helpless
against our agression, our wiles, our
Lribes, our unfair treaties.

Some of the tribes have left a poor
_seribbling record of their totems or tribal

——
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Native lad with young sea fowl.

animals or birds or fishes; some of
these men were carvers of no mean skill.
Now, while every fish and clan and
family had forfa totem or phatry some
bird or beast or fish, to which they gave
often the power of life and death, crea-
tion and good and evil, few of the dead
peoples made any carvings that have
lasted, we have a few death masks and
dancing faces, weird things, grotesquely
wrought from cedar, but only on a few
rocks on Vancouver Island and on the
mainland of British Columbia have we
any graven records. These are carved
on tho granite and chalk so that they
may be photographed better.

They are credited with being of late
f manufacture, within a few lifetimes, as
g figured by the natives. The salmon and
the crab seem to have been the subjects
of this unknown sculptor. The best bit
of carving T have seen lately has been
used by a gentleman for the gate posts
of his island estate. These look like
house posts as found in some of the older
native houses today, as the interior of
| these mud-floored houses are much sub-
| divided, so that the newly-marl‘ied
| daughter can bring the new chief—her
| husband-—to live there; building a house

within another.

Of the many legends we have noted,
this one appeals the most. Hamatsa was
a dreaded cannibal, he devoured five. his
orizzly bear eathered for him the bodies

| of the tribe. Nome of the spirits that
‘ had the power of oiving back life dare
| approach Tamatsa: so all the ancestors
| were devoured. Now there lived in the
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{ribe a young man, a mighty slayer of
rs. For months he had hidden in the
rest, daily washing himself and rub-
o his body with the branches of the
He spoke to the Thunder
bird that dwelt on the mountain: “I
et you, Oh Thunder bird; come with
me and kill great Hamatsa that I may
_back and marry my Maxala.” Then
e ran back to his tribe and was made a

‘fire. and Dbit man’s flesh. Then he hid
‘Maxala where the Thunder bird would
g\m‘d her and fought Hamatsa and threw

Plain English

By the extraordinary contortions of

her mneck, he concluded she was trying

to get a glimpse of the back of her new
blouse; by the tcnse line and scintilla-
ting flash about hor lips, he concluded
that her mouth was full of pins.

“Umph —goof—suff-wuff— she—sh—
fl'spog?” she asked.

“Quite so, my dear,” he agreed. “Tt
looks very nice.”
~ “Ouff —wuff—so— gs—ph—rf—ugh—
ight? was her next remark.

“Perhaps it would look better if you

nicely as it is.”

She gasped and emptied the pins into
her hands.

“Pve asked you twice to raise the
blinds, so that I can get more light
James!” she exclaimed. “Can’t you
understand plain English?”

Perfectly Welcome
Night was approaching, and' the rain
was coming down faster and faster.
The traveller dismounted from his horse
and rapped at the door of the one
farm-house he had struck in a five-mile

As he stood on the doorskep
from the eaves trickled
He rapped again.
He could feel the

the door.

the water
down his collar.
Still no answer.’

‘stream of water coursing down his

back. Another spell of pounding, and
finally the red head of a lad of twelve
was stuck out of the second story.
“Watcher want?” it asked.
I want to know if I can stay here
overnight,” the travellor answered.
The red-headed lad watched the man
for a minute or two before answering.
“Ye kin fer all of me” he finally

- . possessions?

il to the ground; then the Thunder
bird shot . fire down Hamatsa’s moutlr

did that,” he nodded, “but it fits very

stretch of travelling.

No one came to

answered, and then closed the window.

and sent the Raven to carry Maxala
down to her lover that she might see | §
| {he dead monster. Thus was the Raven
evermore the totem of the family of the
young chief, “The Slayer of Bears.”
Where has this mighty race gone?
Ask the rivers that roll their crumbling

Natives and dezd bear.

bones down to the sea. Ask the wind
that daily scatters the great shell heaps
that holds their dust. Where are their
I can hear the refrain
singing in time to our paddle strokes,
echoeing back from the mighty hills
about us: “Their lands are ours, their
forests are ours, their islands are ours.”
Alas! that all races must pass before the
white man.

An Akward Compliment,

Inspector-General Hornaday of the G.
AR. was relating incidents of famous
national encampments.

“I remember a little Japanese who
attended one of our banquets,” he sad
smiling, “and a queer complimeut that
he paid to a colonel’s wife.” ~

“I sat between the two and the lady
said across me:

“‘Mr. Takashira, you compress the

ladies’ feet in your country, don’t
you?”’

“‘Oh, no, madam; that is a Chinese
custom,” said the Japanese. ‘We

Japanese allow our ladies’ feet to grow
to their full size. Not that—" .

“And he bowed and hissed in the
polite Japanese way:

“*Not that they could ever hope to
rival yours, madam.”

>

Extermination of Rats and Mice.

_If it were generally *known that there
is no trouble to rid a-house, harn or any
building of rats and mice By the use
of Gillett’s Lye, it is doubtful if the ar-
ticle could be made as fast as it would
be used for this purpose alone. ~ The

process connected with using it is very
simple, the plan being to sprinkle a
little of the article in and around the
holes made by these pests in floors, par-
titions, ete.  In addition to this, it is
well to use a thin piece of beard about
a quarter of a foot square or even small-
er. and make a complete circle of the
Ive on the board about a quarter of an
inch deep. and inside of the circle place
some meat or cheese.. In endeavoring
to et at the bait the feet of the rats
and mice will be bhurned and the whole

colony. whether large or small, will
l.mn-.(-‘lia(oly disappear from the prom-
15~

The plan is worth trying, but the good
Lind -Gillett’s Tye—should be procure L.
“P,“""“ the many cheap imitations and
suibstitutes,
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Will You Let Us Help You
With Your Work?

and Winter Catalogue will

We believe that our Fall

be a real aid to you in your farm or
ment. Thousands count it their most reliable guide as

to “What's what” and “What it should cost.”

EATON'S
Fall and Winter Catalogue

350 Valuable Pages e ;

This year’s catalogue is enlarged, and .
accurate than ever—many are in color. . 1f you have not already received your copy

Will You Write for One To-day?

Winter Millinery, Suits, Coats and Furs for Women;‘iSuits and

Furnishings for Men; Sporting Goods, Toys, Christmas Goods, etc., etc. .

You can choose anything you want from this encyclopaedia of daily needs while sitting in your
own easy-chair, order by mail, and be absolutely sure of quick, satisfactory service, as our Mail Order
system is as close as possible to perfection, and the Eaton guarantee covers everything.,

Just as Examples of Catalogue Values, We Quote

This catalogue covers Fall and

Two Newest Fall

A Vicuna Cloth Suit made

of a fine quality imported

Vicuna Cloth. Coat is 34 inches

long, lined with mercere'cter.\i
The collar and left rever are of

moire silk, the right rever

being of self material neatly

embroidered with silk braid. "
Right side of back and sleeves

show embroidery to match

that used on rever. Skirt isa
six-gored model, with girdle
top; panel fromt and habit back.

Front panel shows trimming
to match that used on coat.

SIZES
Bust: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44

Waist: 23, 24, 25, 26, 28, 29, 30
Choice of 37, 38, 39, 40, 41 or.
42-inch skirt lengths.

000

PRICE

10 A1011—Black..
40 B1011—Navy...

WINNIPEG

/

%

<T. EATON Clue

household manage-

if possible the illustrations are more

Suits for Women

All-Wool Whipeord Suit,
in a very pleasing style. Coat is
lined with satin de chene, and
has black velvet collar edged
with white serge, Back of coat
is finished from waist to bottom
in panel effect, having wide
overlapped seams and button
trimming. Length 34-in.
The skirt is a five-gored model,
with high waist-line and panel
back, which ends in side pleats
from about knee-depth. Front
is finished with two wide tucks
in one-sided effect.

SIZES

Bust: 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44

Waist: 23, 24, 25, 26, 28, 29, 30

Choice of 37, 38, 39, 40, 41 or
42-inch skirt lengths.

250

40 A1041—Black..
40 B1041—Navy ..
40 C1041—Grey.. .

CANADA
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A Meteorological Misadventure .
eteorologi : .
: out witl
. ~ “One
MET the Professor at A expression of countenance. He hand- that sai
Long Pine,” said | ed me the telegram, which was from - gtack fa
Jimsey McMullen, | Chicago. It read: . the Pri
brushing the «Planks set ever for pictures. - Gar- should 1
loesy black cow- land warped .rea:dxl),f', but - Mary ten up to 1
lick from his eyes caf!dles ’gold binciag.” \ " . four mi
and rolling a too “Thats,good news, he” says. and on
tight cigarette be- | . I congratulate , Jou I says. Is his bar
tween his palm it a 1203’ 01'."'”3“" ! ¢ g to hurr;
and the green baise on the deserted | _ “It's & UP, he Sayﬂ:‘-.‘ ‘It comes in- the dicl
table. “ I took him for a palmist, or & directly from the Auditorium tower in fittle w
hypnotist, or something in that line at | the great metropolis of the West, where swe don
first, but I was away off. He was a | my fellow meteorologi;t, Professor Cox, “It d
meteorologist.  He told me so, an- I gets advance .notwgs of various waves, observe
didn’t see any reason why 1 should dis- | & f.nend of mine se..ds me these reports, erson
believe him, seeing he had staked me toa which I find of gréat assistance to me tlimate
meal and had promised to exert his influ- 1‘1“10(‘““1% the strata. wheat-
g |ouee with the clerk of the American How will the strata b. around most
. House to get me a night’s lodging. I was Hyattstown? I asked. . Y it had
up against a_touch of the real thing at b Ha{.des would be humid beside them, tourist
hat ti d I could appreciate a little e replies. .
to?nﬁt;;:? ek PP «When we got into the burg we found ﬁi,",:,‘ée'
«“pPm not going to pauperize you. that soxpething was 9v1dently doing. The wasn’t
says the Professor; “7 intend to ¥ ake | population was in its Sunday clothes, tvom
you earn this. I'm in need of an as- |and flags was fluttering from all the of the
sistant.” buildings. It seemed t at Congress had ‘about
«What’s the graft ?” I asked him. just passed a bill appropriating, half a b
“Strictly scientific.” he says . «Pm .| million for deepening the waters of Jim visiblé
meteorologist, as I told you.” Creek, and they were about 1o celebrate '1‘lhem
: I could tell better whether the job would | bake, combined with noted orators form Isinds
. J ‘nn‘d Gi“e“ N t“r suit me,” I says. “Is it connected with | all over the State, in the grove a mile \
IIS the e a as works 7 ” out of town. It was goingfto be simply :t‘::{ie
PR TS & “Well, yes in a way,” he says. “Ipro- the time of Hyattstown’s life. I thought
- Shaving with the Gl}.LE-Tl'E ismot a fine art, duce ce,r%ain gaseozé elemezrlts for pthe the situation was unfavorable to rain- :;;:td
nor does it require skilled labor. You may be amelioration of aimospheric conditions.” making, but the Trofessor only chuckled ;
o6 . ”» call}
no good with tools, &et you can shave yourse Py
S easily and well with the Gillette Safety Razor.’ has;}t
ot Hold it lightly, as illustrated, and it falls naturally for §
* into the right shaving jposition, - blade edge just mﬁ‘;ﬁ
touching the skin. Then draw it across the face, tthe'
not hoe fashion, but with the Angle Stroke shown, elast
¥ '.nnd the keen GILLETTE blade will cut smoothly ation
in any direcion—with the grain, across it, o onti'y
Bl " P
" If- you want a light shave, or if your skin is i
tender, screw the handle tight. _ )
If you want a close shave, loosen the handle of ah
about a quarter tumn. This allows the blade tospring %hi
away from the guard a little and take more hold. ﬂ;’; .
BuyaGILLET TE andforget yourshavingtroubles. off
Standard Sets, $5. Pocket.Editions, $5. to $6. unde
/ Combination Sets, $6.50 up. 366 and
At your Druggist’s, Jeweler’s or Hardware Dealer’s. ;:'m(
ou
GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED, who
Office and Factory: A notable Football Match, Winnipeg v Corinthians (English Team). «
New Gillette Bldg., St. : . and
R.‘,..‘g‘:, St., u,:u.:i «youw’ll have to come down a step or two when I told him so  He had made his ST
gl MinLe oyth ; lower,” I says. arrangemer s beforehand, it seemed, and the
; I have an apparatus for the condensa- | an hour after our arrival there was ‘& pen
tion and precipitation of moisture in the | scene of wild excitement in the sample- and
upper air strata,” he explains. room of the hotel. On the omne hand whe
«I shook my head. ‘If I only had a there were eight or ‘ten sunbrownqd hav
unabridged dictionary about my clothes | farmers who wanted rain and wanted it hon
I might follow you,” I says. right off, on a contraci with the Pro- it'm
«I'm a rainmaker,” he says. “I visit fessor for a precipitation of not less ian
parched and arid regions where the crops t}mn four inches, which dtl.ey had mt*;“d‘; if -
are lanquishing for liquid nourishment h\ree da}-rs before; and on the bo \e the
and I make the farmer’s heart rejoice \ere were the Mayor and a number 9 to
within him by bringing the reluctant prominent cit.zens, wh.o wanted the cat- stu
humidity from the cloudless sky. If you aclysm postponed until the day follow- atl
want to come with me there’s board and | M€ tic
lodging and a small rake-off in it for you. “1‘11ey hadn’t expected the Professor He
My partner has just quit me.” until the next day. He had given them tol
] “It’s a go,” I says. “T'm with you.” to understand that he would arrive 'chet.l(;1 if
: repeating shotguns ade in 12 and 16 (6 shots,) «And that’s h X . but he explained that his contract sal as
solid: frame and take-down, many grades and .tyl:o.“ with :poci-l models or trap and field s(‘ien:}lst.t at’s how I came to be. a|«on or before™ that date, and that cr
shooting, etc. The most extensive line of repeating guns in the world. “He exvlained to me that hi tht cumstances over which he had no control se
Every Zlaxdire tepeating shotgun has the cardin solid tog, side ejector and closed-in breech.. it can't - Xple > ¢ lis ou made ‘it mecessary for omi %o get"to he
freeze up with rain, snow or sleet; rain can’t run into the action and swell the shells in magazine; dirt, leaves, consisted O,f i “"‘gof‘l"“d of box Kites and work right aw: T1 +icat d-‘the m
twigs and ;sand are also excluded from the action. Simple, strong mechanism; one-third less parts than any | 211 explosive chemical composition that ork. FIgHL ALY ey mas.icate t of '
other repeater. The double extractors pull any shell. Handles tapidly, guaranteed in shooting ability—and | made nitroglycerine and lyddite seem textile fabric there for the best part © N
the automatic recoil safety lock makes it the safest breech loading gun built, Be sure you geta 72 « like they were afflicted with mnervous ary ho“{’, and the 11111)5(11‘0t ﬁW?.s that' dt he 1
DO IT NOW! Send three stamps postag and B o lebility. H rainmaking was called off in const er-
get our big catalog of all repenting Proarms @ | Sany? plenty cliimed that there was | u¢ion of $150 to the Professor in han k,
rifles and shotguns by return mail. 76 -Willow Street  New Haven Conn, |3 ways plenty of rain in i s in id ond v infall w
e w Sweet New Haven, Conih |, v ors Jike currant jelly in sponge cake, | P2 Fud & Do contract for % SR # .
Y ' which same he called strata for short— within three'e days from date. }
- == and that the thing was to fly your kite “Pm afraid,” says the Professor, a3 Wo \
up_to it and jar it loose by S‘etting off started out again—“T’'m afraid that cir- A
¢ TIN . his bombs. It looked about as easy as cumstances over which I have no contro!
S;'OR R (t fGol(l’t?s Hea‘}quarters for SportS' falling off a log, but the Professor {lse:{ will prevent me fr n filling the return :_‘
e pre Agentafora’ Tue men uppli kin up more six-syllable words in explaining engagement. In tha. case,” he says, “ |
; 'Leadmg Manufa?turcrs. S S pp es 01 all dS it than T ever guessed a litile Il‘mn 1lik; Sh;llb lose the $.00 which I should get 1‘,
3;"’_°h°5t§‘;,§‘:‘pi?’;‘“§“‘g;‘_’f GUNS, RIFLES, REVOLVERS, him could hold. for my four-inch contract. It’s too bad .'
U.M.C.; Marlin }gireArms Co.; AMMUNITION'CLOTHING:EYERY “The morning after 1 took the jobh we to lose that much mone 2 And he gave "
Marble :rms and Mfg. Co.; REQUISITE FOR EVERY SPORT. loaded a couple of packing-cases “of ap- his breast-pocket a slap end winked. ;
i‘;‘,’,’:sg%o.r;ms g?'g'siﬁ‘éf:,‘; If you have not received our Special Fall Illus- paratus on to a light wagon and sct out «Well, we made quite a number of 1
& Bros.; &c, &c, trated List, No. 4, we will mail same by return. tf;ll' ”il,\'il\“*““]“';. il ‘Mml'v ‘Ht' about four | towns and = rm-settlemen - through thz .
. muvs:nu popula |.nn. and the conntv-seat arid Dbelt. Sometimes we arrived jllS
The CANADIAN SPORTING GOODS Co., of Vernole. | Tefare we went. the Pro- | in time for a celebration like tne Hyat ;
272 MAILN._ STREET, WINNIPEG, MAN. s fessor hikes H'} to the 11"‘.(':__’!';1'!v]!74-|‘l]“|- and | town one, and sometimes, if the t,P](‘g]‘;ll’llS :
comes back wit w telegran und a pleas- | form Chicago and the barometer read:
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Kites and exploded some bombs in mid-

were propitious, we sent up a few | on the spools ?
quick !

Then send her up—

“The big kite with two-pound can of

fimes we didn’t, but we generally came | the Professor’s concentrated essence of

out with a little bunch of -noney.

guncotton sailed majestically up into the

" 4Ope fine meTring we got a telegram | empyrean until it became a mere black

that said:
gtack farewell combined liverwing,” and
the Professor chuckled and said we

ghould have some kite-flying. We hitched

up to make a date with a grange about

four miles from where we were staying,

and on the way the Professor consulted

his barometer frequently. we'lll have

t6 hurry,” he says. “There’s going to be

the dickens’ own gtorm break loose in a

little while, or I'ra no mteorologist, and

we don’t want it to get ahcad of us.”

«It didn’t look that way to me. As1
observed, the weather was fine—for a
erson suffering with rheumatism. The
climate around in that part of the
wheat-belt had taken to spitting cotton
most of the time, and for a month past
it had been drier tha . a breax-beam
tourist on a through trip in August. The
prospect of crop failure wasn’t the
worst the farmers had to face. There
wasn't hardly a farm that hadn’t shrunk
from five to forty acres, and the holders
of the mortgages were getting anxious
‘about their secyrity. If there was any
change imminent it wasn’t so that it was
visible to the naked, unscientific eye.
Thermometer up to ninety-three and.
working up the scale to so-la-si-do, the
landscape sh:'‘ng like a kinetoscope
view and not a cloud in the sky. I
studied on it as we plowed along through
the dust, and I couldn’t help thinking
that the Professor got what is techni-
cally known as a bum steer. v

«Professor,” I says, “if the operator
has;balled things up and got liverwing
for gizzard or merrythought, would it
make any diff. ?”

“Not any essential difference,” he says;
“the’ code - is susceptible to a certain
elasticity of formulation, but the corel-
ation or interdependency of its compon-
ontparts renders the accuracy of its in-
terprétation open to o admissible
dubiety.”

“Oh-! ” 1 says.

“They were waiting for us—a crowd
of about & hundred, I should say--all men.
The scene of action was what was kindly
Nature had intended for a pasture, but

«Leather inside sing straw- |spect against the blue. TheProfessor didn’t

waste much time in the usual monkey-
business. He just 'turned the handle
of the windlass once or t-.ice, looked at
the barometer, and touched: the button.
“Ker bang! ” she went--a good one--and
the crowd scattered a moment and then
began to cheer. The Professor set me
to hauling in the kite. “Hurry!” he
says, “it’s coming. Feel the breeze 1!
Barometer down to twenty-eight inches.
I've got to make a little talk to get
their attention occupied until we get off
another blast. Tlken, if I'm not mis-
taken we’ll have to run for shelter.”

“He raised his hand and began to spiel
while I examined the connections ‘and
tacked another can on to the kite.

“(ientlemen,” says the Professor, 1
take this opportunity of explaining to
you the phenomena you are about to
witness. = The aqueous vapor held in
suspension above us, a..d which we are

-about to precipitate, is to a great extent

impervious to both solar and terrest |
radiation. It must, therefore be plainly
evident to your comprehen ion that the
deprivation of the atmospl-re of this—"

“I looked up as he stooped just in time
to see about forty-rod.of rail fence ani
two Hereford cows, that I had noticed
coming along, go whirlingup into the wig-
gling tail of an-enormous black pollywog
that was sweeping along iowards us at
the rate of an express train. Befove 1

could yell the house und barn were heked

up in the spinning tangle of wreck, dust
and clowd, and driving sheets of rain
slapped our white faces.® ~We all
turned to runm, but with a Toar,
a shriek and a howl it struck
Perhaps youw'd like to know how it feels
to ride on the wings of the storm. T'd
tell you my sensations if I could. The
only reason that I can’t is that 1 didn’t
have any. I infer that I was gathered
in from the fact thai I was luxuriously
pillowed on a fine, large, pedigreed Perch-
eron and some other debris when I came
to, and the horse could hardly , have
crawled under me without my knowledge;
being defunct.  Furthermore, we were
lying within half a mile of the towm
the Professor and [ had left to stir up
this disturbance. The town seemed to
be entire. The cyclone must have

Oliver is the typewriter yo

the grass was dried on it till it rubbed
off like-singed hair and left bald spots
underfoot. . —here was a b use close by
and -a stackyard and a barn, with a
wind-mill for pvmping dishwater for the
house. I can shut my eyes and see .he
whole scene yet. .

“We got busy and soon had three kites
and the tackle spread out, the little
windlass fixed and the explosive out of
the wagon. I felt a sort of sense of im-
pending disaster and depressio of spirits
and disinclination for socic:y, somchow,
when I looked over the crowd. It may
have been symptoms of a lack of wild
honeysuckle and huckleberry bitters, or
it may have been a hunch from my guard-
ian angel. They certainly did look as
if they would hate to be disappointed,
though, and T feared me we should have
to disappoint them. There was one
sturdy tiller of the soil, with a b.ad eye
and a red billy-goat Jambrequin in par-
ticular, that I didn’t like the look of.
He had a sassy way of spitting his
tobacco-juice, and he looked me over as
if he had met me somewhere before. I
asked him if ~~ 'ad.

“You look like a fellow that tried to
sell me a gold brick in Oma last fall,”
he says, taking another careful look at
me, “«I reckon I'm mistaken, though;
you're too bow-legged and your mouth
is too big.”

“You'd probably find out that my
knuckles were harder, too, you ginger-
whiskered boteh job, if I had time for
vou ! ” | remarked, and then the Pro-

- cr 9
fessor stepped in ana says, “ut, tut !

and other opservations of a like na*ure.

“Here,” he continued, “help me with
the battery now, and gentlemen. 1 must

request you all to stand back and atford
Jimsey,”

me room for my operations.
e said in an undertone, look over in the
southwest and tell me what vou see.

“A ¢loud no big-er than a man’s hand

ol to the kid acrc s ]liS kll(‘t‘.” | Savs, |
taking a hasty sqrnt. L guess well |
make good yet.”
“Don’t rubber at it, or the jays will
vot wise” says the Professor. lapsing 385 Portage Ave.

into plain English.
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The Oliver in the Home

No investment for the home can possibly give
better returns than does one of our splendid writing

machines. There is the same need for the typewriter on
é the farm and in the home
- g:atb thelre is in the 1“’1?“ ?t
e business man, There is ol
ordering — billing —taking }Q;%:&" %&‘.?3‘",2.2‘33?&'
inv?ntotles—- Q'tioek and m:. h‘..?
grain correspondence—per- o
sonal letters. In a few days R’ .g'
your boy or girl can.learn
to operate the Oliver and | you.
. what more pleasant work
can you thinkofinthe even-
ings than for them to run off
your correspondence asyou
talk? Orwhat more pleas-
ant work than operating it
yourself? .

Don 'tf miss’ this oppor-
gunity to have the Superb
The Eatire F’lﬂ’ precine',th Oliver QOliver in'your home.

g_l_l_l_‘ Creat FREE

We will ship to you for an absolutely free trial a genuine Standard Oliver T
us no money—no, not a cent! We want you touse this superb machine in your own home and office absolutely i
ver again, just tell us |

after the free trial you decide that ks
you do want it, send us only $2.50 and you keep the e SE——
h paying the balance in small monthly pay-

Wonderful

writer business.

too—on our stupendous

Every home, es

should have a typewriter. It gives a business-like “touch to all business correspondence! - It is convenient. I -
time and morey. We are, therefore, taking this method of introducing an Oliver everywhere. We want to give you
a chance to find out if you would really like to have an Oliver Typewriter in :
for our Stupendous Offer on the King of Writing Machines. Don’t miss this liberal ofie: ~=gend the free coupon today.

The Road to Success
18
Any leader in business will AR
tell you that a typewriter will : -
start the young man upon a suce
cessful business career more
surely than any other invest-
ment. ok ttp the records of
successful business

a

use a.ty
services more vum
business, means

mands 8|

add tc the

)

our wonderful offer.

pon and send today.

Send no money—just fill out coue

Canadian Typewriter Syndicate
Dept. 7516 _ Winnipeg, Canada

Don't fail to fill out the cou-

pon and send it to us now. Re-
member that this is a limited
offer. Get in your application at
once. Send the coupon today for our
illustrated catalog, nrplication
blank and full particulars of this
Free Trial Offer. You will be une-

der no obli ations—so send the

coupon

Positively the most astounding
offer ever made in the history of the type-

Dealérs everywhere baffled by

our wonderful offer on the world’s greatest typewriter—a

chance of a lifetime to have a hi b‘n& de writing m

own home or officel Send your letters and bills out typewritten=in-

crease your business—improve your collections=Ilet your familyuseit, :
mﬁm

O
¥osonn faveo o
until you own an Oliver much it

will increase yo u?

TRIAL Offer

ments. But send for the full particulars of this great
free trial offer today. Let us tell you all about it.

§_§l_(_| the COIIIIOIITMIG & > 'gl::b.sa,‘:s::*r«:nm

Address --.

machine in your

Offer. Read every word.

t saves

)v * 8"

9) 88\

ur home or office. ‘This is the reason

men in our

o & ssartin J:‘...:&‘:‘.'.bu
S g
orl
Begin now on our _offer
Increase Your

The business world of today de=
and necu::.qy a

ize
lo |
ble {#

oliolopot 8ol fhy v Wilicvs Yok Do

W

No.3. Send JUNE W W

free. And then, if you are not convinced thatthe Oliver will pay for itself over and o
that you don’t want it and return the machine tous at our expense.

SO EASY TO USE

«] was writing letters in 10 minutes
~after I got my Superb Oliver No’. 3.
It’s so simple and easy to use.

This is what we hear every day from
those who have taken advantage of

" Gentlemen: This is no order for any<
thing, but you may send me free and
postpaid, your Typewriter Book, Free
Trial Application Blank and full particularé
of your Free Trial Offer on the Superb Oliver
No. 3 Typewriter.

uumnuu.,
Name . - -

L 4 Canadian Tm'
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e ‘ng of the Road
. Overalls”

1

7. oK, . of the Road Overalls stand the strain of the severe:st work.
eyaaie built on a plan to give service and they do it.
i » are guaranteed, and that means they have to be perfect.
5 iy el your dealer. il T
s SR s : { ¥
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avoided it, and T don’t blame it. I wished
I had, before long.

«Jt was morning,-as near as I Aco‘uld
gather—a bleak, chilly, cloudy morning.
T was drenched to the skin with aqueous
matter and I felt a pressing need of
something of & spirituou. nature. I
felt my bones cautiously. They were
sore, but they seemed to be whole, so 1
raised myself from my first premium
couch -and limped towsrd the burg.
struck the main = reet end was approach-
ing the hotel when
me. I looked back and sa - the tomato-
colored Turk who'd indulged in gayety
with me during the metéorological pre-
liminaries, as the Professor would have
called ’em. He had been engr ged in con-
versation with an »dmiring group of jays
on the other side of the stre.’ 1 guess
the cyclone didn’y think he was worth
picking up. As soon as he saw. me
he yelled: “That’s cne of ’em !—one of
the  fellows that started the cyclone !
Stop him ! ”

“I wouldn’t have»bbet on myself for
place in a foot-race a mim te before, but
I certainly missed everything but the
high places - when-that -..ob-came pound-
ing down the street-behin = me.~ I had
a picture of myself- held in suspension
from one of t’ tall telegr=oh poles: that

I heard a yell behind |

straight along until' I almost ran into
the train. Then I turne like a flash
and flipped. . . . o,

«Ag 1 clambered up, I saw my rod-
whiskered friend panting along within
ten yards of e, losing , ground, Lut
game, and with a thrill of -joy and grat-
Ttude I reached for a couple. of -chunks
of that ceal and tu_}'ti,éd.' _loogé. - "One
chunk took him on_ the Jjaw and knocked
him backwarus, “and’, the’ ‘othier landed
neatly in  the dbdominal -région and
doubled him forward.” - It was te love-
liest thing ever seen. :

«Within five minutes °~ Wwas raining
hard again, and 1 had no umbrella; the
coal was the lumpest,, hardest kind of
anthracite ever blasted out of a mine,
and T was sore ealough before I sat on
it; I was hungry and sore athirst; at
any moment an unsympathetic brakie
might come along and boot me into sudden
contact with the right-of-way; but the
thought of that Dbeautiful double shot
filled me with a glow of happiness that
was a dead ringer for ec:tasy. .

«It soaked out in t.me, though. ~ I
travelled on that coal-car clear into
Omaha, and it rained every holy minute
of the time. It was midnight when 1
aropped off at the yards and made mj
way to my friend Michael O’Carroll’s
place. Mike was standing behind the

were hizzing by“me so fast they had
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oin the contented and prosperous commune
ity at Armstrong, B.C.? Youcan purchase a
home cheaper than at ani!l point in the fam-
ous Okans Valley. Theclimateis splen-
did,noirrigation required,acrop Every Year.

£3 4 . o °
The:Armstirong District
IS NOT A FUTURE PROSPECT
BUT A PRESENT REALITY.
No serious wind or electric storms. Pure,
sparkling, cold mountain water. Fruit to
our, heart's content. Armstrong, shipped ]
8 cars of fruit and produce in 1911.
For more information write todayto -
e in your Jocality. Secretary, Board of Trade,
... ARMSTRONG, B.C. )
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the aspect of a picket-f.nce—and  that
helped me. A half a brick that came
hurtling by my ear helped me some more.

«] hadn’t any clear idea of where I
was, going until T heard i bell jingling
ahead of me and saw a long train of
coal-car running along-the railroad track
at the crossing at about twelve miies
an hour. My relentless pirsucrs whoop-
ed triumph. They thought they had

Detrott Motor Car Supply Co., 8 Dewrot, Mieh. e

me blocl-ed, but T knew better. I kept

|| -Will Save its Cost in One Season-

_New Taggart
PortableElevator

ntirely Strengthened and Remodelled -

2 .Ttis a back saver, time saver, money saver. It will save® &
- three men’s time and two teams atleast. - -7~ : =

= Forloading cars and filling granaries—operated by gasoline engine which sits on front
end of skids. .
‘We.can supply engine, i f wanted, or fit elevators to be run by your own engine by giving
--us :d and size of pulley.
Will elevate from 500 to 1,000 bushels of wheat per hour according to power.
We also have a Horse Power outfit complete, cal ed our Junior Star. Only a few of them

. left.
“Our 1912 Model hasimproved Gearing and Frame and is as near to perfection asan
elevator can be madefor convenience and capacity.
Write for descriptive circular. Agents Wanted.

- THE HARMER IMPLEMENT CO.

Winnipeg

This cut shows Elevator mounted on truck,
with leg up and Hopper swung back to let
team- drive up alongside of Elevator.

Construction

The ' ¢ Taggart’’ Portable
QCrain Elevator is built with
18 or 21 ft .leg.

~ GCrain is elevated by cups
and conveyed by worm
screw.

Mounted on skids or farm
truck.

Hopper swings back out of
the-way for wagon, and will
slide along conveyor s o that
it fits:between the wheels of
wagon and does away with
. the spilling of grain.

‘o my

‘Leg swings down when
moving and rests on front
end of frame.

Spout may be swung in
any direction either up and
down or side ways.

mahogany when I floated in on the

i 3! A :
Reflections in Assiiboine Park, Winnipeg.

Losom of the stream that ran from my
garments, my teeth chattering. :
“Mix me a hot one Miky, and Tl
take ore at normal temperature while
you're doing it, to save time,” I says,
reaching for the bottle with one hand
and for the cheese sandw ches with the
other. )
«}’r Hivin’s sake!” says Mike, his
eyes bulging.  ‘Where have yez been ?”
“Rainmaking,” T says, with my mouth
full, backing up against tlLe stove, which
by good lucl: he’d lit.

“Ye've struck yer gait, Jimsey,” says
Mike.. “Ye're a howlin’ success at it
«, “You don’t know how successful I
lave been,” I said. “This is only a
small sample.” Lo
«] got into a dry wardrobe that Mich-
ael furnished me, and ~vert down to my
regular abiding-place. ~ The next morn-
ing I met another old friend who had
a good mail-order proposition, and I
gave science the shake, for tne time
being. for conserv: tive commercial
rake-off of ninety-eight per cent. of ret
receipts. I worried about the Professor
for quite a while, until T read a news-
paper account of where he’d sued the
grange for the amount of our contract,
and recover d. Then I saw that I need
never worry about him.”

Hardly Truthful

Sages assembled in the general® store
were discussing the veracity of old Si
Perkins when Uncle Bill Abbott ambled
in. “What do you think about’ it,
Uncle Bill?” they asked him. “Would
vou call Si Perkins a liar?”

“Wall” answered Uncle Bill _slowlys
as he thoughtfully studied the ceiling,
“T don’t know as T’d go so-far as to
call him a liar exactly, but I do know
this much: when feedin’ time comes, if

order to get any response from his
hogs. he has to get somebody .else to
call ’em for him,
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Over Seas with

the Western

Teachers.

By One of the Party. Written specially for the Western Home Monthly.

Winnipeg is often looked upon as the
dividing line between Kastern and West-
ern Canada, certainly to one who has
been reared there, a panoramic change
takes place with his' journey eastward.

‘Such was unfolded to the party of

,teachers leaving on July 2nd. The lower

flat “portion of Manitoba having been
traversed, the first interest was centered
in Kenora, and: first and last will be
enshrined in our hearts one of the beauty
spots of that country, which we are
roud to call our homeland. Numerous
Jakes joined by picturesque channels with
inviting bays around each turn were
studded with wooded islands. Our wel-
come was one worthy of the true west-
erner—no more need be said.

A stretch of rough country—rocks and
little hills—followed then through the
Jovely Muskoka district, where Mother
Nature has again furnished so much
balm for bruised nerves. On to Toronto
we hurried. A glimpse was all we man-
aged, because our train had been delayed,
but we had seen the surrounding farms,
compared them with those in our West,
looked--with longing eyes on the apple
orchards, mentally ‘climbed the snake
fences .-and: assessed, the _brick houses.

Six o'clock on the 5th found us in Mon-

treal, a weary lot, glad to board the
Virgipian. without. too many curious
questions. - Many saw a large harbor for
the first time, and looked .with wonder
upen -the assortment of boats waiting
their. turn for duty. Slowly ours turned,
left port and majestically glided down
that majestic river, the St. Lawrence.
Those who were not too tired, admired
the scene on either side, quaint French
villages and river farms.

- Quebec called for her full share of ad-
miration. Never before had we experi-
enced such a feeling of protection. With
the British flag waving over such a fort-
ress who need quake with the fear of
war—those rocky arms were outspread
to defend us. Here, too, we were im-
pressed ‘with the romance of Canadian
history—never again would - we call it
“dry.”

Shore scenery again held attention.
Point Levis, the beautiful falls, and the
éver-widening gulf were watched with
interest. Soon attention was turned to
the boat; it was explored from hold to
Marconi station. The. powerful engines
steadily pounded on despite the gaze of
so many eyes. The kitchen was inspect-
ed and found “not.wanting.” The steer-
agé was viewed, the’ life boats. counted
and the Marconi system made a subject
of serious 'study. '

Soith: 6f Newfoundland we bent our
course—too many icebergs in the north
ern seas. “We sightéd several and felt
the ‘charm of the floating “ castle dan-
gerous.” ‘Foggy weather claimed us here,
and our good captain prudently held over
for several hours. A heavy swell now
began to be felt, and Neptune took the
usual toll—for. .several days the decks
and dining saloon had a lonely appear-
ance, and some made the usual
vows of what would happen if they ever
saw dry land again. The convalescents
indulged in shuffle-board, ring toss and
renewed their youth in a game of tag.

Every one was up to view the green of
the Emerald Isle; the rocky coast-line,
with its many lighthouses, neat white
cottages nestling in among the trees and
neat checker-board fields were all mew
sights.

Stern Scotia’s sentinel shores gravely,
let us pass and about 7 p.m. we slowly
sailed up the Mersey, and with much

wwuing and (apparently) pushing by

Muskwash” and the “Gopher” (how
v" that sounded!), we were at last

lerry England” certainly seemed ap-
ately named—a band had come on
1 to welcome us, laden pleasure
< sailed all around us and waved a
welcome, and every face beamed

s contentment.
iverpool to London was done on a
nocial, after dark, but we could hear
.+ toy whistle, see the small engine.

which caused us to wonder “can it pull
us,” and explore the corridor cars, which
seemed to us like so many stalls.

Euston Station swallowed us in its
immensity about 12 p.m. How glad we
were to be “looked after” in such a vast
station in a “vast city. There were
brakes, another innovation, waiting to
convey us to our private hotels. .We
climbed way up on top and viewed from
a superior height the contempt of the
London cabby, who discovered we were
all “gong dead.”

Early Sunday morning found us ex-
ploring the Bayswater distriet, .puzzling

rash |

over the difference between “gardens,
terraces, and squares,” as applied to
streets, and discovering that in some in-
stances the latter were even round.” OQur
next exploration took us down the tube,
and we were “shot” down to Westminster
Abbey. Awe inspiring,-sanctifying, al-
most, one might call the ancient pile.
Its age, its architecture alone have a pro-
found influence to one coming from a
country of mnew things, but combine
with that the associations of; the Abbey,
and even Addison’s description faileth to
quite describe it. '

The British Museum claimed our at-
tention next. If we had even. one of
their ancient curiosities in gur country
I think we should be always flocking to
gaze upon it, study it, and imagine the
past connected with it. Verily, “famili-
arity breedeth contempt”—for the aver-
age Englishman views his historical
treasures with pride, but at least, a
seeming indifference.

The Late ‘General Booth.

(teneral Booth, the founder and head
of the Salvation Army, who passed
away in England on Tuesday, ~ August
20th, at the ripe age of 84, will go down
in history as one of the greatest relig-
jous leaders of modern times.
left a deeper impression in . their- day,
and few, if any, have been spared to see
{heir work prosper as he did. While
officers, members and adherents always
gave Joyal suppost to the Army, the fact

remained that it was the dominant_ per-
of the venerable General thav |

sonality
guided its destiny, and that was a large
factor in its success. Bearing in mind
his many wonderful attributes, it 1is
| doubtful if his like will be seen again.

Few men-

and to-day the whole civilized world
joins in sympathy with the Salvation
Army in their irreparable loss. It was
only a few months ago that Western
Home Monthly readers received the fol-
‘lowing characteristic Christmas message
from General Booth:— :
“Have you heard the Good Tidings?
“Christ has come. He has brought
you the priceless blessings-of forgiveness,
happiness, usefulness and heaven.
“Have you found the Treasure?
4¢Tf - not,. seek it this very day. Don’t
let Christ live and die in vain. If you
have found it be sure and use Christmas
to carry the Glad Tidings to some
perishing ignorant soul.” Wm. Booth.
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(If you love music you will find no music
mo,ker 80 edsy to buy, so easy to play
‘ and so easy to listen to as the

The Phonograph With The
Right Home Tone

THE AMBEROLA

THE OPERA .

"*The Edison brings the best of everybody’s
kind of music, band .and orchestral pieces, the
opera, sacred songs, old-time melodies and vau-
deville screams—each whenever you want it and
perfectly rendered by the famous artists.

" And more than this, the Edison P.honovgraph

out in letters two inches long as part of
an insecription

; text and ended with a
rhyme,—an old nursery rhyme.

that as old Bill O’Grady used to say, is
another kettle of fish, and like starting

off your leaders
polers hitched up, and begins and ends

nowhere.

lock team which was used for drawing
the felled timber from the forest to the

Lo distinguished him from little Bill Davis,
the carpenter, and big Bill Allan the
overseer, and boss of the men.
But to return to Jean Le Roi.
Probably it was because his name did
not come easily to the men’s tongues,
rather than because he was a Frenchman,

The Little Foreigner.

W. R. Gilbert, Calgary, Alta, Canada.

ly, once they got used to his rapid

broken English, and he fell into his place

in the camp, doing odd jobs here and

there, helping everybody, and gradually

acquiring skill in the handling of timber.

“In fact he shortly became somewhat

of a favorite with the men, though big
Bill Allen had resented his coming, and

made the little man’s life a hard one

in many ways that were possible to him
as overseer of the saw-mill.

«What the hell does the boss want to
send me such stuff as this for 2 he had
burst out on reading the note Jean Le
Roi had handed him on his arrival “Look
here, you, what the devil’s your name ?
Frenchy. Can you fell timber ?

The little man not altogether under-
standing the language, smiled, shook his
head and said rapidly; “Non, non, m’sieur
not yet; but look you, I can learn I am
vare queeck to learn.”

“Learn,” growled the overseer “What
the blazes is the good of that tome? I

»

aint here to. teach );)ou.
The Frenchman bowed and waited.

“Can you use a broom and shovel ?”

The little man nodded and smiled,
showing all his teeth in pleasure at being
able to answer in the affirmative.

“Qui,—yes, yes, I can use ze broom and
ze shovel.”

_«Glad to hear there’s something you can
do” ? growled the other in a tone that
belied his word “Take that shovel and
broom and clear away the saw-dust.
You can use a barrow too I hope, to cart
it round to the furnace, and he shouted
as the little man was rapidly making off
to commence his duties “Keep clear of
that saw and belting. We don’t want
no foreign mincemeats round here.”
Jean Le Roi smiled and again showed
all his teeth. It was one of the secrets
of his popularity that he could always
laugh at another man’s jokes; and in
this subtle form of fl sery—for we all
like our jokes to be appreciated—he was
a past master.

‘And so he stdrted work in the mill,
sweeping up the sawdust and wheeling
it round to the furnace where it was
used to keep the fire going. But before
long one of the timber fellows was dis-
abled with a cut foot, and the overseer
sent Jean Le Roi to fill his place.

It was part of the overseer’s business
to choose and mark suitable trees for
felling, leaving it to the axeman’s dis-
cretion to cut the tree in such a way
that it would fall in the most suitable
position for putting the chains around
it that it might be hauled by the bul-
lock team to the mill. Once on the
oround, the tree, or at least that part
of it intended for the mill, had to be
stripped of its bark in order to lessen
| the weight, and be more easily dragged
over the ground.

Now all this was work needing some

IS real mame Wwas
Jean Le Roi, but it
became &  dead
letter from the
first day he arriv-
ed at the Mill,
until little Bill
Davis, the carpen-
ter, - chiseled it

began with a
few words of
But

which

Dbefore you get your
Bill O’Grady generally drove the bul-

mill, where it was sawn up, hence he
was known as «Bill-the-Bullocky” to

skillh, and

A

E - il
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v Edison Phonographs. .. .......«- $16.50 to $240.00
400 Standard Records. .. .....coovieeenns .40 ﬂ Q. Evona
i Amberol Recods (twice as long).........- .66 incosronsTaa
n g _ Amberol Concert Records. .« covvvvnnnnns 1.00 100 Lakeside Ave.,
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records your own musical efforts. Sing to it,
play to it, talk to it and you have a lasting re-

Lover’s Lane.

which accounted for the fact that he
became known as “The Little Foreigner.”

‘cord that can be reproduced as often as you like.

Go to your dealer’s to-day and hear the
Edison play the selections you like best. Make
a record yourself, Find out just what the Edi-
son Phonograph means to'you and your family.

YFor there were other foreigners in the
camp, notably Jack Turqueson, a huge
Swede, who could roll a heavier log than
even big Bill Allan, and always earried -
a long bright sheath knife in his belt,
though his easy good nature, gave the
lie to his ever using it, except as did
happen occasionally he was the worse
for liquor, but then, as every man
knows, “when the wine is in the wits
are out.”” Only in Jack Turqueson’s
case the wine was always whisky.
Anyway from the night when Jean Te
Roi first appearad in camp, bearing a
note from the boss of the saw-mill, say-
ing he was to be taken on as an extra

experience, and none knew
Detter than the overseer that the little
Frenchman possessed meither. But for
some mysterious reason of his own,
which he comfiled to mo one, he had
taken a dislike to the newcomer, and
seemed bent on giving him work at the
expense of losing some timber—the il
performance of which would give him
an excuse for grumbling at the little
foreigner, and perhaps for getting rid
of him altogether.

And in the first part at least of this
design he was mot disappointed for Jean
1o Roi's first day’s work with the axe
=»_m\-'nlwl plenty of material for grumb-
ing.

Contrary to his usual custom, the
overseer wemt out with the bullock
{eam, when it stanted for the logs the

hand, and put to any kind of work he
could best manage, he was by universal
consent, and after one or two in inef-
fectual attempts to pronounce his name
dubbed him “The Tittle Foreigner,” an(i
remained so thereafter. ) '

He was small, quick, and good natured,
anxious to be friendly with evervone
and made up for his <hortcomings in th(;
matter of strength and skill hy an eager-
ness. which would have heen somewhat
Iudicrous, if he had not heen <o entirely

in earnest. The men took to him quick-
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Frenchman had felled and stripped the
! previous day. On arriving at the place

where the first log lay, he smiled grim-
ly, hefore opening the vials of his wrath
on the unlucky little man, who, all un-
conscions of wherein he had offended,
stood by well pleased with the result
of his work.

“How the fluming hell do you think
we are to get that out, you blanky
messer?” roared the overseer, poiming
to the log, where it lay firmly wedg
in amongst timber. the surface of it all
chipped and with pieces of bark hang:
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ing to it. Le Roi had mot been very

ful in his first attempt at str'p-
,,ng There was clear ground at the
other side into which an experienced
axeman would have directed the tree’s
fall, but the little man knew nothing of
the science of tree felling, and his log
was wedged. in so tightly, that to get
i out seemed an impossibility, without
a greater expenditure of labor than the
timber Wa3 wonth.

But Bill the Bullocky, anxious to get
the little man out of 4rouble, got a
chain Tound it with much difficulty, and

then the team of bullocks incited by the
bullying, though this could not be done

in an open way, but only by rectifying
the mistakes he made before the over-
seer should discover them.

Bill's language, and the crack of his
long whip, strained forward in their en-
deavor. to shift the log. Le Roi aded
his.excited cries to those of the driver,

words they were soon captivated by
the tune, and
finished they were roaring it out in a
chorus that made the lights flicker to
any words that pleased them, and in a
good many cases ‘to no words at all.
Thereafter the little foreigner was a
%Eemiler favorite than ever, and often in
e hut at night would pipe ou ee
little French g o bie
hearers
which had a strange
névertheless. And in return for this en-
tertainment the men united to protect

before the song was

chansons, of which his
understood mot a word, but
charm for them

little man from the overseer’s

together, but

But Jean e Roi had another -listener,‘
perhaps more appreciative of his sing-
ing than all the rest.
overseer’s little daughter.
loved to escape from her mother’s care,
and go to where the little man was
working; and Jean was never t00 busy
to croon over his libtle songs to her as
he! worked, while the little one listened
with rupture and delight. She loved to
hear him speak in his mative tomgue,
and in time learned words and pharses
from “him, which she exhibited before
her parents with childish delight.

The father mever liked to see them
forebore to
probably because he was unused and al-
most afraid to cross the child in any-
thing. Amnd so a warm friendship grew

which. did not,
This was the

The child | little mam.

sent for to sing to her,
t0 grant the child’s wish.

interfere,

Jean came, and, sitting by
the hut with the little one in his arms,
samg his songs over and over again in
answer to her repeated requests. ~8he
had omne especial favorite, which she
never tired of hearing, a
man sang it so often; always to the
game queer little tune, that Bill Allen

up between the strangely assorted pair,
however, succeed in
modifying the overseer’s behavior to the

Once when the child was ailing for
geveral days, and unable’ to go outside,
nothing would satisfy her
as she always called him, should be

but that

and, 'much

against his will, Bill Allen told his wife

the fire in

nd the little

while: the voverseer ‘stood.by: and swore.
One, two, three times they strained, and
at gt}m),t!lird;-fs;t._t@mpt ‘a, -chain - snapped,
and- two; of, :the bullocks ‘were down.
Then, . indeed, the .overseer’s wrath
broke out anrd he showered. down on. the
offender -a string of oaths, that even if
yowere mot all understood, were suf-
ficient . to-. convey the impression  that
he was-not in favor .with the boss. The
gecond -log ‘was secured ‘with much dif-
fiouly - and- the ‘breaking of = another
chain; - but. next day Jean Le Roi was
< put; on, to other work, and the overseer
wrote to the boss for permission to fire
Wimn - - -
But»the;permission did not come, and
so .the- little foreigner remained on at
the:mill - the best of friends with every-
one except the overseer.
The ‘men all lived in one building | .
which was divided off into three rooms.
The first and largest was the living
room: A long table with forms on each
side ran down the centre of it. At this
the men had their meals; the other two
rooms were smaller, and had ‘bunks fix-
ed to the walls for sleeping purposes.
The overseer had a hut of his own
where he lived with his wife and child,
the latter a little girl of five years old.
Now, it happened that one Saturday
evening about a month after the little
foreigner’s advent, Bill Davis, the car-
penter, had been to the mearest dtown,
and brought back with him a couple of
bottles of whisky. “It’s my birthday,”
he annonnced when after tea he pro-
duced them, and some comment had
been made as to his extravagance.
“Good enough for ye, my boy!”
shouted Bill the Bullocky; “and it’s yer
health we’ll be drinking; and wishing
ye had a birthday every Saturday
night.”
So the whisky was passed round, and
the talk became louder and the laught-
er more frequent, until suddenly Jean
Le Roi was seen to be mounted on the
table somewhat unsteady on his legs,
but with a fierce glitter of determina-
tion in his eyes.
“Look you, my frens,” he cried in his
shrill tones, “I will sing you one song
in honor of the birthday of my fren—
what you call him—my goodmate Bill.”
A storm of applause greeted this an-
nouncement and Le Roi paused in his
speech.
“It is the song of libertee,” he con-
tinued as soon as he could make himself
heard, “and we sing it in my beloved
countree; la belle France. Ah, my
frens, T long for my beloved countree
here in this far away—what you call
him—dam hole of a place.”
A roar of good humored laughter
greeted this last announcement, for it
was .a phrase often on the lips of those
present.  Only Jack Turqueson, the
huge Swede, did mot laugh, but looked
at the little man mounted on the table,
with an eye of sympathy, for he knew
what it was to be alome in a far off
land, pining for his own country.
“But ze song, my frems,” Le ‘Roi went
on. “Tt is call La Marseillaise, and now
1 will sing it to you.”
And there by the light of a couple of
candles in the rude slab hut, far away
from his country, Jean Le Roi sang his
song of liberty, while the men sat and
-*El’f‘kted, wondering what it was all
ahout,

Allons enfans de la patrie
Le jour de gloire est arrive
Contre nous de la tyranmie

- e
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L’etendard sanglant est leve.

But if they did not understand the

Lo, N

quisite New l_dea§~ in Watch Cases

Tn connection with
ing on trust methods we have selected our finest
highest e watch for a special offer direct to
the people. s The best that money can buy.
Workmen: World renowned expertsin their line.

The Jewels: 19 finest grade selected genuine
imported rubies and sapphires, absolutely flaw-
less. (It is well understood in the railroad busi-
ness that 19 jewels is the proper number for
maximum efficiency.

Factory Fitted and factory tested. Fitted
right at the factory into the case made for that
watch—and re-timed after fitting. No looseness
or wearing of the parts. No rattle or jar.

Adjustment? Adjusted to temperature, isochro-
nism and positions. The most rigid tests.

Sincethe $1,000 Challenge

was made to the giant factories four years ago,
why have they mnot answered? Why hbave not
these factories produced a watch equal to the
Burlington? And this challenge did not ask our
competitors to_produce a watch better than the
Burlington. N(g. If they should produce a watch
to the Burlington we should be the losers. Our
$1,000 still lies in the bank for competitors to cover.

‘No Money Down

We shif) the watch on
approval, prepaid (your

choice of ladies’ or gentlemen’s open
face or hunting case). You risk abso-
lutely nothing---you pay nothing---not
one cent unless you want the great
offer after seeing and thoroughly in-
specting the watch.

Burlington Watch

%

co 289 Carlton St., Dept. 7516
e WINNIPEG, CANADA

Startli
Egatch ]

Take your choice of these supe
new style watches sent with

cent down—on approv

1 A Watch Offér Without
Write for our free book on watches;. a book that posts

‘t:.l

| P s

you on watches and watch values—explains reasons

our most remarkable rock-bottom-price offer
YOU on the highest grade Burlington.

DIRECT TO

If you want a highest grade watch (ladies’ or gentlemen’s), of
iFf' 1{ou ever expect to own such a watch, write NOW for the

EE Burlington book. See coupon below.’

§2.50 SRR R

$2.50 a month for the world’s most su-
perb timepiece? The easiesty: pay-
ments at the rock-bottom price—
the rock-bottom price, To assure

us that everybody will quickly
accept this introductory irect

offer, we allow cash or éasy
payments, as preferred.

Now Write

for the free book. It will

Parallelt |

4

tell you what you ought to y

know before you even examine & .‘:"m WATCH C0.

watch. It will tell you all the “Buc'm%

ing.ide facts about watch prices, an Please send me sbeolutely fres and

will explain the many superior id ome of yous -_::buh

points of the Burlington over and g the ;‘:;',,, ffacts sbout the
‘watc|

the double-priced products.
Just send your name and

address today. N letter §2-20 s moath. No
necessary. Coupon
will do. Name

ndustry. e full particulass
of how 1 may obtain a ful 'W
gold strata genuine Burlington

approval, at the rock-bottom price,

obligations on me.

|
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REPEATING
RIFLES

2 = Suitable for any size of game.
W.,‘ r Made in all desirable calibers and
Y used and endorsed by hunters the world over for
¥ 'hard usage, reliability and strong and accurate shoot-

‘ jng. No rifie will give better satisfaction than the
Winchester. Winchester rifles are sold by all dealers.

Send postal for complete, illustrated cataleg

WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., -
NEW HAVEN, CONN.

_H

e (Whi@e'p Free Museum)
Scientific Taxidermists and Buyers of Raw Furs

549 Main Street WINNIPEG
ey This business has changed hands and Mr.
H. 0. M. Morrison is now managing it and has
inst&lx otfhis summ = erbitl‘lii mwf scientific
me mountin T arge game
heads and fish. ¥ : el e
" "Call in when in town and let us show you the
difference between the old method of stuffing and
» the latest scientific process of mounting, mot

g.

We carry a complete line of taxidermists sup-
plies, There is nothing a taxidermist wants or
needs that we cannot supply him with.

We are direct importers of the very latest tricks,
novelties, etc., from Paris, London, Berlin and
New York. Such as Ca-choo stink bulbs, puzzles,
loud books, loud jewellery cases, trick matches,
dogs, pencils, snakes and cameras. Write for
price list C. Mail orders given special attention.
Wholesale and Retail.

3

The ‘MELOTTE’

‘Cream Separator

is THE Cream Separator for
the farmer of today. Com-
pare its simplicity in con-
struction, its suspended bowl
arrangement, its fine skim-
ming device, its great wearing
qualities and low power cost
with other Cream Separators,
and you will awaken to the
fact that to look for better is
waste of effort, Thus,

The ‘MELOTTE’

Stands in a Class
by Itself
for it combines all the good
features found in other Cream Separators and outclasses them
in every point, '
Get a * MELOT'TE '—then you will realize WHAT A
FINE LOT OF COWS YOU HAVE!
Write for Catalogue No, 10 and get wise.

R. A. LISTER & CO., LIMITED

197 Princess Street
WINNIPEG St. John, N.B.

Toronto

one day
pulled up in the middle

for the door to be opened,
eay, and then Jean, who was never too
tired to oblige her, would sing:—

the child. Big, burly fellows they were
most of them with
kindly hearts.
little to do with them, and with. the ex-
ception of little Bill Davis, the carpen-

self aloof.

‘| fear of accidents.

found himself ‘whistling it and
with an oa;'th.
“Sing the one about the man crying
’ she would

\

‘Au ¢lair de la lune
Mon ami Pierrot

Prete toi ta plume
Pour ecrie un mot

Ma chandle est morte
Jw’ai plus de feu;
Quvre moi la porte
Pour amour de Dieu.

Every man in the camp was fond of

rough ways but
But the child would have

ter, who made her rough toys, held her-

Thus her preference for Jean was all
the more marked; but it aroused mo
jealously against him among the men,
and certainly gained him no favor from
the overseer.

As time went on his English improved
though it was a somewhat strange mix-
ture, and in moments of excitement he
always lapsed back into his mother
tongue.

And a long and wet winter passed by,
and spring began to put in an appear-
ance welcomed gladly by all, but by
none more so thamn the little daughter
of the overseer, who had been sick on
and off and unable to leave the hut.
Now, however, in the warm bright days
she was able to wander about the mill
and watch Jean at work. She liked
best o sit and watch the great circular
saw, singing tound with a burr that
rose into a shriek, as it met the hig
legs amd, tore its way through them, but
this joy was not often allowed her for

This spring she was allowed another
pleasure which was to go out with the
bullock team when the distance was not
too great, and to ride home on the log
that was being brought back. She would
call to the bullocks by mame in her
shrill baby voice, and shriek with
laughter at the jolts and jars. And as
it was now pant of Jean’s work to ac-
company the team and fix the chains,
the child’s enjoyment was unalloyed;
and she was placer under the care. of
Jean. She would walk toithe place from
over the rough places in the little man’s
which the log was to be hauled, carried
arms, and then wander about close to
the men, seeking wild flowers, while
they adjusted the chains and prepared
to start homeward. Then, when all was
ready, Jean would place her on the log,
walking close beside in case of acei-
dents.
Many rides she had thus until she be-
gan to receive ‘into her kindly regards
Bill the Bullocky, not for any special
merit on his part, but for the extrane-
ous fact that he was the genious who
guided the bullocks thereby making
those delightful rides possible.
But there came a day when some-
thing happened that ~made those
pleasant outings for ever a thing of the
past. '

Tt was a beautiful morning and the
child had as usual accompanied ithe
team and then gone a little way off, but
well in sight to search for wild flowers,
while the men prepared the log for haul-
ing. Tt was a Dbig log, some 25 feet
long, and lying along ithe side of a steep
hill.  Before it on ‘the hillside were
bushes and undergrowth, but no timber
of any size, and great care had to be
taken lest am incautious movement
should start it on a headlong course
downhill. - It should have Dbeen shored
up in the lower side by the man who
felled it, but for eome reason this had
been omitted. Jusb at the critical
moment as Bill the Bullocky who was
on the upper side was passing a chain
over to Jean, who was on ‘the lower, he
slipped on the -moist ground and com-
ing in contact with the log, started it

slowly over on its course downhill.
Almost instinetively the bullock driv-
er uttered a c¢ry of warning, and with

one spring Jean was from underneath
and in safety.

“Sacre!”™ began the

Frenchman in

Winnipeg, Sept. 1912.

for there came another cry from Bill.
“My God, Frenchy, the kid!”

The man’s bronzed face had ‘turned a
sickly color and whirling round towards
the direction in which he was looking
Jean saw ithe child, the child in his
charge, right in the path of the slowly
descending log. All unconscious of her
damger, she was gathering ferns, and a
horrible deuth mot twenty yards away.
The great piece of ‘timber turned
slowly over and over, crushing under-
neath its ponderous. weight the light un-
dergrowth that lay in its way. No tree
of sufficient size to arrest its progress
was there, and Wwith every second it
gatehered speed and momentum, until
in a few seconds more it would be rush-
ing down the hillside with the speed of
an express train.

The bullock driver with his hand
raised and pointing towards the child
seemed unable to move, but Jean simul-
taneously with his first sight of her had
sprung downwards. He realized in a
moment the hopelessness of trying to
arrest that slowly moving mass. What
would his, or any man’s strength serve
once the log was on its downwards
course? His one hope was to reach the
child before the log descended thus far,
and to this he devoted al lhis energies.
With a bound Jean: sprang down past it.

Trials of a Bachelor.

He could travel faster tham it could
now, but in a few moments more it
would hopelessly outdistance him. Once
in front of it he damted straight to the
child, and, enatching her up before she
was even aware of her danger, started
to run across the face of the mow fast
descending log. But the little one had
been standing in the very middle of its
course, and ‘the mass was now close to
him, seeming to stretch out an inter-
minable distance on each side. In a
moment his mind was made up. With
something between a gasp and a sob,
the little man braced himself firmly on
his feet, lifting the child high up in his
arms. And then, just one brief instant
before the log struck him, hurled her
over it into safety.

~
* * * * *

Bill the Bullocky was bending over
the horribly crushed form, and the child
erying Dbitterly from = fright and the
sight of her imjured friend, stood by,
scratched and bruised by the fall, but
otherwise unharmed.

The little man’s eyes opened, and he
tried to speak. The bullock driver bent
down.

“Ze leetle one?—is she safe, my good
mate Bill?”

Bill lifted her forward.
speak.

“Ah. my little fren,” he gasped, “I
will sing to you no more. Poor Jean
is done for. But it was good to save
——vou—was good.”

The child eried, but she could mot un-
derstand.

He couldn’

great excitement, but he got no further, |

“Mamam,” he grasped again, while
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the bullock driver looked on uncompre-

hendingly.
And then very low and-in gasps came

' the words of the old song he had so
. often sung to the little one—

«Ma chandelle est morte
Je n’ai plus de feu
OQuvre moi la porte
Pour—-l’a.mour——de——Dieu.”

And then! Then the door opened

~ and Jean Le Roi passed through to
- what is beyond.

A New Grain Company for Winnipeg.

A desirable addition to the Grain
Commision offices of Winnipeg was
made recently when Hallett and Carey
Company Ltd. of Minncapolis were ad-
mitted to the membership of the local

Exchange. For many years they have
conducted an extensive business on the
Chicago, Duluth, St.Louis and Winnipeg
Exchanges, of which they are also
members. So that they bring to their
Western Canadian business a wide and
expert knowledge that will be profitable

An Anxious Time.

P

Mr. Broughton, the English artist,
while sketching in the Alps, was one
day in search of a suitable background
of dark pines for a picture he had
planned. He found at last the precise
situation he was seeking, and, best of
all, there happened to be a pretty detail
in the figure of an cld woman in the
foreground.

«] asked the old lady,” said Mr.
Broughton, to remain geated until I had
made a sketch of her.
but in a few minutes asked me how

She assented, |-

why do you ask so anxiously ¥

“¢Oh, it’s nothing,’ she sadly an-
swered, ‘only I'm sitting on an ant-
hill?” ’

Needed Quiet
In the garden Bessie one day called
out loudly, and was startled by the
echo. To her mamma, who Wwas stand-
ing by, she said:
“Be still and hear my shadow!”

s

Exactty so!

Teacher (reading aloud). “The weary
sentinel ieaned ms gun and stole a few_

to grain growers who ma make con- | long I should be. ‘Only a quarter of an
. Rev. Dr. C.‘ Ww. Gon:don: If you have signmentsg:o them. 4 hougr,’ I answered rea.,yssur(ilng]y.

puilt castles in the air, your work need | The Winnipeg office is in charge of | “Three minutes or so later, she again

_pot be lost; that 18 where they should | Mr. Wm. Hunter whose practical ex- asked me—this time with manifest
be. Now put the foundations under | perience in the grain trade goes back anxiety—if I should be much longer.
them. over a quarter of a century. «<Oh, not long’ I answered. © Bub

olderTop

The «Holder Top” is the newest

minutes’ sleep.”

«] bet I know where he stole that
from.” :

“Where, Dot ?”

“From his ‘nap’ sack.” -

B e e——————
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form of Williams’ Shaving Stick.

The soap is the same as that of Williams’ Shaving Stick

in the familiar hinged-cover, nickeled box, which you
know so well. The Holder Top enables you to grasp the
stick firmly until the last fraction is used. |

The fingers do not touch the soap.

That peculiar creaminess of lather, the softening,
s _ soothing effect upon the face, found only In ‘Williams’
Wik 7' ~ Shaving Soaps have made them always the first choice of

’ discriminating men. -
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a sob,
mly on
» in his
instant
led her

The Shaving Stick
in the familiar
Hinged-Cover Box

Three forms of the same good quélity:
William’s Shaving Stick oy 9
Williams® Holder Top Shaving Stick
Williams Shaving Powder kg oms

1]
ickeled Box
A trial sample of either sent for 4 cents in stamps.

ng over
he child
and the
ood by,
all, but

and he
ver bent

ny good

couldn’t

sped, “I
or Jean
to save

Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO,, Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn., U.S.A.

mot un-

n, while




T TR e TR S TN

g
S R PR

- great city — great not in prospect
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" THE PHILOSOPHER.

A WESTERN WELCOME.

In July the people of Winni had the Duke
of Connaught and Princess Patricia as their guests,
and gave convincing proof of the heartiness of their

leasure in doing ir Royal esses honor.
E‘he solid masses of people lining the streets for

miles on the night of the arrival of the Duke and
the Princess, the illuminations worthy of any city
in the world, including as they did a canopy of
electric lt.ights along Main Street and Port.:ge
Avenue, the profusion of flags and decorations, the
reat procession, in which the gorgeously uniformed
de:3 and the other regiments marched, to-
e with a t array of societies, the thous-
ands of automo made a spectacle unprece-
dented in Winnipeg’s history. It must have as-
tonished our Royal 'visitot;s; it ‘:ns ‘I'N ret;ehti;ntto
thepeophofWinni emselves. Nothi ut a
g , but llnf actual
achievement — could have furnished the background
which gave that demonstration of welcome so mu
of its dignity and impressiveness. This month the
Duke of Connaught, accompanied, as is hoped at
the time these words are written, by the Duchess .

"as well a8 by Princess Patricia, will come to the
‘West ~and visit all three of the prairie pro-

vinces and British Columbia, his tour exten as
far as Prince Rupert and well into October. t
Winnipeg’s welcome was but the prelude of West-
ern Canada’s welcome will assuredly be demonstrat-
ed. - A few years ago the le of Western Canada
had the honor of welco _the present King and
Queen, then the Duke and Duchess .of York, and
testified no less convincingly than the people of all
the other lands of the Empire round about the
world on tha occasion of that globe-circling tour of
the Empire to sheir loyal attachment to the Crown.
Tt is with like acclamation that Western Canada
honors- the uncic of the King, son of the ever-
venerated Queen Victoria and brother of King Ed-

" ‘ward, in the person of our present distinguished

‘Governor-General, and delights also in welcoming
‘Her Royal Highness, the Duchess of Connaught, and
their gracious and beautiful daughter, rincess
Patricia. We welcome the Duke as our Governor-
General and as a distinguished member of the
family whose head is the Empire’s sovereign, the
symbol and bond of Imperial unity and solidarity.

LORD STRATHCONA’S INSPIRING WORDS.

To few men in all history has it been given, as
to Lord Strathcona, to look back over so marvellous
a development as this country has had in the years
of his life. “The two Canadas: 1838—1912"—is the
title of the article contributed by the venerable
High Commissioner to the current issue of a lead-
ing English monthly, in which he contrasts the con-
ditions of three-quarters of a century ago, when he
landed in Canada, a mere lad, after forty-three
days’ puu%:a in a little sailing ship out of Aber-
deen, and the conditions of to-day. The closing
sentences of his article are notable for their high
spirit of confident optimism. “What the United
Kingdom is to-day in population, wealth and

wer,” writes Lord Strathcona, “Canada will be be-
ore the close of the present century. The vast
lone ‘prairies_with their myriads of buffalo, the In-
dian, the hunter and trapper, the Red River cart—
they have passed, and in their place we see thriv-
ing homesteads and the busy cities, and in them
we have promise of a far greater future. We who
are of Canada have higher aims than to be a mere
Dominion. Our Dominion will yet be the pivot of
the British Empire, and it is our hope and prayer
that it may be an Empire which will ensure peace
and liberty throughout the whole world.”  Truly
inspiring are these words from one whom, though a
Scotchman by birth, Canada may well claim as her
own. He is now in his ninety-third year. Few
men attain to such length of yeats; and rare among
that few are the ones who preserve their intellectual
and physical activity as he has preserved his. He
is, and he has always been, a man of untiring
energy. Best of all, his outlook on the. world is
one of unquenchable hopefulness for the cause of
human progress. His years are mounting close to
the century mark, but the spirit of youth still
shines in him.

A BOOK MAY HAVE MANY USES.

There died recently at Galt, Ont., a cultured
and genial gentleman of the old school—Mr. H. S.
Howell, of whom it is recalled that he used to tell
a story at his own expense in regard to a book he
wrote. He tasted the joys of authorship, read the
friendly press notices, and saw the volume repos-
ing on the shelves of the public library. After a
while, it occurred to him that it was reposing too
long. Day after day he visited the library to see
if anybody had taken it out. At last he was de-
lighted to observe a gap where the“book used to be.
He mentioned this to the librarian. She smilc! in
@ rather embarrassed way, and glanced over at the

west wall of the building. Mr. Howell_glanced, too.
The book was holding up a window. 1n one of his
refaces the late Bill Nye said that he had long
geen convinced that what the public wcnted was
not an instructive book, nor even an amusing one,
but a large, thick, substantial book, which could

‘be used to hold up one end of the sofa when the

leg was broken. “Hence,” he went on to say in
his preface, “this work.” How many books there
are in the world which only some such occasional
use saves from the reproach of having been written
in vain! :

ATTRACTING WOMEN IMMIGRANTS.

It is a wise policy to send women from this
country to talk to the women in the British Isles
and lain what life i this country has to offer
women in the old lands who have the requisite quali-
fications to justify their crossing the Atlzntic and
becoming Canadians. The work that is being done in

this way is good work. Moving pictures are being -

used. The campaign is attracting great attention,
and very good results are reported.

SETTLERS FROM ACROSS THE LINE.

There is a note of pathos discernible in whab
the New York Times has to say in regard to the
inflow of farmers from across the international
boundary into this country. The statistics showing
the tens of thousands of American settlers who
have become naturalized as Canadians are the
theme of the Times’ moralizings. “It is easier to
understand this American emigration than to re-
concile ourselves to it,” says the Times, “and the
hardest thing of all is to realize that, whatever the
reason, the feeling of American citizenship is weak-
ening.” It would hardly have been thought pos-
sible, continues the Times, that some 70,000
American citizens should have become naturalized
Canadian citizens. In reply to the New York paper,
it is only necessary to point out that the obvious
fact that since the settler from the United States
need not be naturalized unless he himself sees fit,
his own action in becoming a naturalized Canadian
is convincing evidence that he believes Canada a
good country to live in, and that there is no rea-
son why he should not enter into the fullness of
his rights of Canadian citizenship, in accordance
with the requirements of our law. He finds in this
country a plan of government which does not
violate any of his democratic principles; on the con-
trary, it is more direct than that of the United
States in its submission of the executive authority
to the will of the people. He also finds that the
law. of the land is effectively enforced, that justice
is secured to every man, that life and property are
protected, and that punishment follows surely upon
violation of the law.

PRAIRIE PAPERS.

The newspapers of the prairies have a quality
all their own. This is from the Lanigan Ledger:
“Through the kind permission of Editor Bray, the
Ledger was printed on the Guernsey Standard press.
We expect our own presses in a few days. Here-
after we expect to have the Ledger published every

Wednesday afternoon. We are late this week, but

when you stop and think that we have only been
in Lanigan about four days, we know you will par-
don us this time.” Is not this typical of the West-
ern spirit? If you were travelling somewhere on
another continent and you were shown the above-
quoted extract, with the names blotted out, and
asked to say from what land it had come, would
you not at once say Western Canada?

——

FAIRY TALES.

Occasionally a protest is made against the
teaching of fairy tales to children. The chief merit
of the fairy tale is that it keeps alive the sense of
wonder. It is true that nature and life furnish
greater wonders—that truth is stranger than fiction.
The story of Jack and the Beanstalk ig not so won-
dertul as the fact that a vine, with leaves, flowers
and ~-~ans, may be produced by simply burying a
bean in the 7~ und; that a rose, or a great pine or
oak may be pioduced in the same ways “It is sown
in corruption; it is raised in incorruption.” G. K.
Chesterton puts the thing in his usual quaint and
stimulating way when he says that a tree produces
fruit because it is a magic tree, that water flov s
down hill because it is bewitched, and that the sun
shines because it is bewitched. But the tendency
of human nature is to think that a thing is not
wonderful, because it is common. Hence the
imagination requires to be stimulate¢ bv myths and
fairy tales. Those of us who have lived through
the ages of candles, coal oil lamps and gas. still re-
gard the. electric light as a marvel Dut
the generation ~rowing up reaards  tho  clee
tric light as =2 wmatter of course. The vorug

Winnipeg, Sept. 1912.

e

father and mother are amazed and delighted
by the development of the child—its first, tottering
steps, the first words it utters. Later on they are
telling everybody about the child’s wonderful say- .
ings. The world smiles indulgently.” Thousands of
millions of children have said just such things. But
the parents-are right. It is wonderful.

Emm——

WASTING FREE NATURAL RESOURCES.

Sir Robert Ball, the distinguished Professor of
Astronomy at Cambridge, asks the question,
“Which is the better for our waking hours,
glorious sunshine, which costs nothing, or expensive
and incomparably less efficient artificial light?”
There is, ‘of course, but only one reply. Yet people
continue to waste daylight, and to turn hours of
the night into artificial day. Sir Robert Ball’s
query is suggestive, however, beyond its immediate
import. It reminds us of the invaluable natural re-
sources which are free to us all, unlike coal, timber
and other natural resources that have to be worked
for. Sunshine and air cost nothing. We do not
have to dig for them, or extract them by force
from the hidden stores of Nature. All that we have
to do is not to shut them out. They are the great
sources of health, the great enemies of disease.

- THE WAGES PAID TEACHERS.

More and more it will have to be realized that
education is the greatest of the problems which
have to be faced in this country, and the one which
it is of the most vital importance to Canada na-
tionally to have solved in the best manner possible.
One of the most fundamental factors in that pro-
blem is the material one—the factor of the teacher’s
pay. Most of the great problems are at the basis
economic problems. It is so. with the question of
education. In order to secure teachérs duly quali-
fied in every way, they will have to be paid a wage
more commensurate with the value to the state of
the work entrusted to them than is generally the
case at present.

HUDSON WOULD BE AMAZED.

“Amazement must possess the ghost of Henry
Hudson,” says an American journal, “if it is aware
of the pleasant predicament that now confronts the
Hudson’s Bay Company.” The predicament re-
ferred to arises from the fact.that the company's
shares have a par value of £30 and a market value
of about £130, and it is desired to devise some form
"of division of profits that will bring the par- value
of the stock somewhere within hailing distance of
the company’s assets, due, of course, to the en-
hanced value of its lands. Last year’s sales netted
a little over $19 an acre. Wise in their generation
were the directors of the company. two-score years
ago, who, when the Dominion bought out the com-
pany, bargained that the company should retain
two sections in every township. It is now some
three hundred years since Hudson discovered the
Mediterranean of this continent, on whose waters
he was set adrift by his mutinous crew to perish.
Sixty years later Charles I. granted the charter of
the Hudson’s Bay Company, whose first head was
Prince Rupert and whose present head is Lord
Strathcona.

“I TAKE GREAT PLEASURE."

“I take great pleasure in offering you the sum
of two hundred and fifty thousand dollars ($250,000)
on this, my fiftieth birthday.” Imagine the feelings
of the man who wrote notes like that to five: mem-
bers of his family, and slipped each into an envelope
with a perfectly good cheque for the amount named.
A wealthy Chicago merchant, Julian Rosenwald, did
it a couple of weeks ago. Who would not like to
be able to do likewise? It is a thing that appeals
to the imagination. But suppose that Mr. Rosen-
wald had written those five notes exactly as he did,
except that in place of $250,000 the amount had
been, say, £2.50. What would we have thought of
that? Quite differently, of course. We might even
have felt sarcastic over the thought of their being
“great pleasure” in the giving of any such sum.
And yet it is not impossible that the presentation
of $2,50 to a worthy cause might give. the donor
greater pleasure than the presentation of those five
$#250,000 cheques gave Julian Rosenwald. 'The $2.50
might be the gift of one wh~ could less egsity sparc
it than Mr. Rosenwald could srare $1,250,000. This
may sound fantastic; but the extent o. the sacrifice
surely has something to do with the measure of (i
value of a gifs. We are too ap! to disregard small
amounts.  The power a1 the possibilities of
popular subscription, or of taxation, are hard for
us to rcalize.  What creates, or determines, the
pleasure in a gift, anyway? Not the amount given,
surclv. Rather it is the satisfaction of helping in a
cise,or brightening the way or lessening the load
for somebody,
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Western Verse.

Good Things.

Written for the Western Home Monthly.
By Mary E. Gravel.

PR

The varied tapestry of wooded hills,

iThe silver river, ribbon-like, below,

With gray-green willows, bending down
to drink,

The drowsy hum of insects whirring low,

The sharp, keen freshness of the morning
breeze,

The fragrant breath of blossomed shrub

and tree,
And, when the day’s end comes, the sun-
et flash
Against the clouds. For these,
Thanks unto Thee.

The kindly thought for others stress and

need,
That shapes itself in willing sacrifice,
For every noble impulse in half harden-

ed hearts,

I know, I'd have an awful scare,
For fear he’d take a shine,

To nip my poor bare, chilly toes,
Perhaps, decide to dine!

That lean, cold, yellow gander bill
Gives out such hissing cries,

O my! how can a boy stand still,
And shut up both his eyes.

But this small boy, just half-past four,
Feels snug as snug can be.

Alas! it does not look so safes

It is a sight to see,

With outstretched neck and wicked iaws
The mean old gander flies,

To meet a dreadful obstacle!
A boy, with fast-closed eyes!!

And, O, this boy; this funny boy!
Reminds me every day, '
Of old and level headed folks

Long past the years of play,

The evil they don’t wish to see,
Oft close beside. them lies;
But, like my friend of half-past. four:
They stand and shut their eyes.

Rising like crocuses and snowdrops
through the ice;

For every willing shoulder to the wheel,

For every cheerful worker in the ranks,

For human life, and love, and work, and
faith,

Lord, we, today, give thanks. -

D
-

Stand Still and Shut Your Eyes.

Written for the Western Home Monthly.

By Frances.

I know a boy, a pretty boy;

1 think he’s half-past four.

He loves to play out in the yard,
Close by the open door.

Still, he’s a funny chap, I think,
He fills me with surprise!

For when the gander comes along,
He stands and shuts his eyes.

And then, O dear, he feels so safe,
Because he cannot seej :
But, don’t you think this pretty boy
Is silly as can be?

He will not scowl, or run and ery:
And do you think ’tis wise,

When the old gander canters by,

Wide Awake and Sleepy Head.

Written for the Western Home Monthly.
By Mary E. Gravel.

When evening comes, it seems to me
That I could never sleepy be,

And, when the lamps are burning bright,
T’d love to stay up all the night.
But when I only have begun
At some fine game or jolly fun;
Then mamma says: “Come, come; it’s
eight—

Tor little folks that’s much too late.”
And I am hustled off to bed .

As if I were a sleepy head.

When, if my way I could but take,
I would stay very wide awake.

But when the morning comes, Oh me!
Why must I always wakened be?
For when my eyes are shut so tight
They never will come open, quite;
There comes a sound up from the hall,
And then I know it’s daddy’s call.
“Come, come,” he says; “it’s almost
eight;
For such big lads that’s very late.”
And I must tumble out of bed,
Although I'm such a sleepy head;
When, if my way 1 could but take,

I never would be wide awake.

To stand and shut your eyes?

A
MATTER
OF
PRIDE

with every person is the
~carrying of a watch
which will always
answer accuratcly the

is it.”?

It is only such watches aa these that are sold in our

_stores or through our mail order service.

Every one is

fully covered by a “Dingwall” guarantee whether it be

a Waltham, Howard, Elgin,

Swiss, or “Dingwall’ "'

Special movement.”

Our catalogue fully illustrates the many different -
styles which we carry, and a copy of this interesting
book will be sent to you post paid and free-of-charge
upon receipt of your request.

A particularly good presentation set for a gentleman
is shown above:

movement in an
complete with gold-filled chain and locket, sells for

D. R. DINGWALL

JEWELLERS

It is a 16-jewel, 16-size, *Dingwall”
extra quality gold-filled case, and, -
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"THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLEM.

By James L. Gordon, D.D,, ‘Central Congregational Church, Winnipeg.

. TRAVEL.

These are days for travel. The automobile, the
ocean steamer; the railroad train and persistent air-
ship eo@gai' erpetual motion for the race. The

lobe trofter ' ‘has become & recognized character.
latial hotels mark the stopping points of thousands
who sail seas and: cross continents. Who would not
travel? But for those who cannot there is wisdom
and consolation in' the following illustration:  “Dr.
J. H. Jowett of England has pessed on to’ us from
the Winona Lake platform an ‘illuminating incident
from a book_little k ywn' on this side of the water.
1t is the story of the lifs of James ‘Smeetham, and in
the recital of this man’s ability to see the halo around
common things, this illustration océus: John Ruskin
once begged James Smeetham to.go with him to
Venice to “see the glories of Italy.” The reply came
quickly:  “I have not yet exhausted the glories of :
my own back yard.” ‘

GENUINE TACT.

T hope you were born sensitive, for then you can

sympath o with sensitive people. People who are
lacking in tact are usually folks who are lacking in
feeling. “Put Yourself In His Place” is a good motto -

for life as well as a splendid title for a popular

novel. No politician can achieve a large success who
eannot measure human sentiment in bulk and in in-
dividual portions. A friend of Parnell says: “ ‘What
was Parnell’s d' *inguishing characteristic?” I asked
another of his colleagues who loved him not. He
answered, ‘He was a beautiful fighter. He knew
“exactly how much the House would stand. One night
I was obstructing. S—— was mear me. He was
generally timid, afraid of shocking the House. He
said: “O——, you had better stop or you will be
suspended.” “Oh, mo,” quietly interjected Parnell,
who was sitting by us, “they will stand a good deal
more than this. You may go on for another half-
hour.” I did go on for another half-hour or - so.
Then there was an awful row, and I stopped. Par-
nell had gauged the exact limit. Another night I was
obstructing again. Parnell came in suddenly and
said: ¢ Stop now, or there will be an explosion in
five minutes, and 1 don’t want a row tonight.” 'In
all these things Parnell was perfect. ”

_ PRACTICAL RELIGION.

Men will not judge of your reli jon by the gilt
on your hymn-book, or the grammar of your creed,
or the architecture of your church, or the theological
views of your pastor, or the orthodox character of
your. religious ritual. Men look deeper than all these.
There is a story told of a chaplain in the army who,
as he was going over the field after a battle, saw a
wounnded soldier lying on the ground; he said to him,
“Would you like me to read you something from the

ble?” “T.-am ‘so thirsty,” said the man; “I would
riather have a drink of water.” The water was quick-
ly brought; after he drank it, he said, “Could you
lift my head a little higher?” The chaplain took off
iis overcoat, rolled it into a pillow and tenderly put
it. beneath the man’s head. “I’'m so cold,” moaned
the man; “if I only had something over me.” The
chaplain took: off his other coat and spread it over the
man. As he did so, the suffering man looked up and
said, “For God’s sake, if there is anything in that
Book which will make a man do for-another what
you have done for me, let me hear it.” TFirst serve,
then tell of the One Whom you serve.

B

MANY SIDED.

Men would live longer if they broadened their
lives. Give the preacher a golf stick, the doctor a
motor boat, the merchant an automobile and the boy
a new toy. Making new brain tracks relieves thg old
ones. Let divinity students read medical works!and
young physicians dip into theology. Your brain is
tired of being worked at one end. Your mental drum
is being worn out in spots. Follow Gladstone’s ex-
ample. Four desks stood in his library at Hawarden
Castle, the famous room literally covered with books,
known as the Temple of Peace. On one would be
found a copy and a translation from Homer. On an-
other rested a budget the effects of which”shaped the
financial policies of many nations. On the third
was heaped a correspondence which connected him
with all parts of the world. On the fourth one could
discover his masters in theology and the latest vol-
umes treating on the divine science. He moved from
o‘_ltle de?k to another spending on an average two hours
at each.

DO YOUR SHARE.

Don’t dodge responsibility. Do your share. Be
equal to your neighbor in your contribution toward
the general welfare of the community. Especially
be fair and upright in all matters which pertain to
the home. You should live for those who have lived

~f

‘home:
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for you. Sad to relate there are shirkers in the
An English writer remarks “John Lamb,
brother of the gentle essayist, left Charles to bear
the whole burden of the home and the afflicted sister,
and bought bric-a-brac to please his fancy, generous
with nothing save good advice. There 18 something
‘which. no' parliamentary words are strong enough to
characterize in the conduct of lusty fellows who hang
on elderly strugglers.”

INSPIRATION.

“Inspiration” is a word which has a peculiar
meaning for every person who is an artist with the
pen. T%:e time to write is when you feel like writ-
ing. Bright, original, thoughts which are fresh and
f\El of vigor must be caught “on the wing.” The

first suggestion of a mental emotion must be photo-

graphed instantly. At the moment of inspiration
begin to write and one thought will follow another
in & marvellous fashion. | Julia Ward Howe says
-concerning the writing of the “Battle Hymn of the
Republic”’: “I went to bed that night as usual,
and slept, according to my wont, quite soundly.
awoke in the gray of the morning twilight; and as
1 lay waiting for the dawn, the long lines of the
desired poem began to twine themselves in my
mind. Having thought out all the stanzas, I said
to myself, I must- get up and write these verses
down lest I fall asleep again and forget them.” So,
with a sudden effort, I sprang out of bed, and
found in the dimness an old stump of a pen which
I remembered to have used the day before. I
scrawled the verses almost without looking at the
paper.”

s

JOKING.

Joke, but don’t joke about matters which are
serious. There are some things too serious to be
laughed about. When a young man grows careless
concerning ideals which have been enthroned by the
race, the result must inevitably be moral degenera-
tion. An eloquent divine emphasizes the thought we
kave in mind in the following fashion: “I know
that Ingersoll was a man of great oratory, who
joked on the Bible and tried to get up a laugh on
God and sacred things. He reminds me of the
young man with his young friends on one of the
fast Western trains, who proposed to get up a joke
on the conductor by pulling the air brakes’ cord.
His friends warned him against it, but he said, ‘I
want a joke on the conductor.’ He pulled the cord,
the air brakes were applied, and the train came to
a standstill in a cut on a sharp curve, and the dude
began to laugh at his big joke on the conductor.
A moment later a lightning express train, two
hours behind time, crashed into the rear of the
standing train and sixty people were dashed into

eternity. Wasn’t that a joke on the conductor ?”
WAKE UP!
Wake up! Bestir yourself! Remember that if

you are not interested in yourself nobody else will
be. Successful men try, as a rule, to {nelp those
who are disposed to help themselves. If you are
poor, ignorant and limited in your mental and
physical equipment, there is all the more reason
why you should be active and energetic. It is said
of Paley, the great author of “Christian Evidences,”
that he was a very slothful student, wasting his
time in bed; when one morning a fellow-student
came into his rooms at Oxford, and said, “Paley;

<“you are a fool; you are wasting the best years of

‘¥ourlife in bed.”  That word struck home like a
kyife. Next morning he got up at six o’clock, and
every morning of his life after. And by-and-by
the slothful man became one of the grandeét
students of England, the author of “Christian Evi-
dences and Moral -Sentiments,” one of our greatest
philosophers. Try and get a vision of life, how rich
it is in its possibilities.

SLEEP.

Sleep is a habit to be cultivated. ~ There are
certain conditions which command sleep—the right
hour—the right place—the right position—the right
mood—the right physical condition. Great men as
a class have had a genius for sleep. But this has
not been true of all The late Stephen Girard,
when surrounded by immense wealth, and supposed
to be taking supreme delight in its accumulation,
wrote thus to a friend: “As to myself, T live like
a galley-slave, constantly occupied, and often pass-
ing the night without sleeping. I am wrapped in
a labyrinth of affairs, and worn out with care. T
do not value fortune. The love of labor is my
highest emotion. When T rise in the morning, my
only effort is to labor so hard during the day, that,
when' night comes, I may be enabled to sleep
soundly.”

YOUR RECORD.

Your record is the story of your life, written
moment by moment, with an indelible pen. Every
action is a word, and every day a page, and every
year a volume. What you do in London will be
known in Montreal, and what you say in New York:
will be repeated in San Francisco. So be careful.
One of thg: biographers of the late Chas. H. Spur-
geon remarRs: I venture to say that if all Mr.
Spurgeon’s conversations were given to the world,
they could but enhance the public estimate both of
his goodness and his greatness. Only a few months
before the illness which terminated in his death, his
reply to a letter containing something in the na-
ture of a threat was — ‘You may write my life
across the sky; I have nothing to congeal’”

—

IN THE FIGHT.

Get into the fight! A decent defeat is an in-
spiration for future warfare.  Experience is in-
valuable. Get it, even if, like Admiral Nelson,
you lose an eye. Find your place on the
firing line. Stay there when others are
slipping: away. Be a good fighter! ~ An eloquent
writer of récent fame, writes thus of English war-
fare on the high seas: “The roar of the furious
breakers and the shrill note of the gale filled the
very air with tumult. Conflans had pilots familiar
with the coast, yet it was bold seamanship on his
part to run down to a lee ghore on such a day of
tempest. Hawke had no pilots and no charts; but
he saw before him, half hidden in mist and spray,
the great hulls of the ships over which he had kept
watch so long in Brest harbor, and he anticipated
Nelson’s strategy forty years afterwards. ‘Where
there is room for the enemy to swing,’ said Nelson,
‘there is room for me to anchor.’ ‘Where there’s a
passage for the enemy,’ argued Hawke, ‘there is a
passage for me! Where a Frenchman can sail, an
Englishman: can follow! Their pilots shall be ours.
If they go to pieces in the shoals, they will serve
as beacons for us.”

B

RECOGNITION.

The world is sometimes slow to recognize
ability. Publishing houses are looking for men of
reputation. Fame, notoriety, reputation—these are
the things which can be coined into cash. To rce-

cognize real talent is a_difficult task even for those

who are kindly disposed. So the world seems cruel
to the child of genius who is climbing upward. A
keen observer affirms: “One of the strangest things
in history has been the blindness of men to the
real altitudes. A dirt heap immediately in front
will shut an Alp from our view. One writhes in
thinking of the way the great souls have been
treated. (Think of a sublime Mozart, with that
immortal music in him, visiting a Duchess -de
Chabot (who remembers her now?), who keeps him
waiting in a cold room till his fingers are frozen,
then bids him play, while she and her company are
loudly talking all the time!) An Archbishop of
Salzburg takes this Mozart in his retinue and lets
him dine with his cooks. When this genius dies he
is put with others in a common grave, which to this
hour no one knows exactly where.”

INFIDELITY.

The worst thing about infidelity is that it
won’t work—it is not practical. = When you have
convinced a man that there is no God and no
future. life you have removed the master motive and
the master fact. It is exceedingly difficult for &
man to labor without a motive. What a treadmill
sort of an existence when the mind has no objective.
Religion is scientific because it provides a motive.
When Voltaire’s friends were one day arguing
against the existence of God and a future life, he
ordered his servants out of the room. When asked
why, he replied, “Gentlemen, T do not want to have
my throat cut.” He had taken a true measure of
the situation.

WORRYOLOGY.

~ Cet through worrying! Do your work with a
scientific precision. Have a lock on every window,
a bolt on every door, an alarm on every safe, &
double lock on every vault, a policeman at the
door, and an are light in the centre, and having
taken every precaution—to the winds with worry.
Oliver Cromwell’s secretary, despatched on im-
pm-tzn.\t business to the continent, was detained
overnight at a seaport town, and tossed upon his
bed unable to rest. At last he awoke his servant
and said: T am so afraid something will go wrong
with the embassy.”  “Master,” said the valet, “did
God rule the world before we were born?” " Most
assuredlv.”  “Will He rule it after we are dead?”

L w.‘t;:ml,\'." “Then why not let Him rule the pre-
wnt, too?”
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Order Your stove Now
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_THE BODY is blue polished steel rivoted tight
like an engine boiler and is easily cleaned with soap
and water,

i THE OVEN, the heart of a cooking apparatus,
is made of cold rolled steel, measures 18 inches x
20inches x 11 inches. Is securely. riveted and
braced t o the range body, has a dividing flue strip
thatinsures even distribution of the heat all around,
and the bottom can never buckle, The door is
hutxgﬁ‘d at the bottom and has a patent double
cate

THE r_mnox is
the exact sizein porpor-
tion to thelarge flues
and the workit has to
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iron. Thegratesarcof
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can beeasily pulled out
at the front and wood
grates sub stituted.

THE TOP COOK- i A e
ING SURFACEIs i I i » ST g ,;"fwﬁ;wmf«;.,,w%m
made of the highest “ji}“ i gl I .,-\ bt ; i

{ St

l .

~ri,

braced so it cannot

sag. The top rim

is heavy pressed

steel riveted to the

range body guarding

against & leakage of |

cold airinto the range |
body., necessitating a HHIHIHHITHEEEEE=
waste of fuel. The v

FLOOR ON
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engine draft almost th full size of the
firebox,insuring an even fire from end to
nd and parfect combustion.
THE RESERVOIR is made of heavy
epolished copper tinned inside, The cover
is heavily japanned 8o thatit cannot rust
andis flush with the cooking surface.
THE WARMING CLOSETis larger
than usualon this gige of family range an
ich i8 more sanitary
roll top door, an
f orms a convenient shelf, Is made of blue
polished steel and has the same characteris-
tic plain smooth nickel trimming, 80 €28 to
keep clecan as found on all Hudson Bay '
ranges

The design is scientific and
practical; the proportions are
perfect . and correct in the;
smallest detail, while the
mechanical construction and
the mounting are the work of
experts. The finished Range
is the result of years of yvork <
and study in Range building. | Easy to KCCp Clean.,
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TWENTY-SEVEN YEARS' EXPERIENCE. CONSIGNMENTS
SOLICITED. PROMPT RETURNS AND CAREFUL HANDLING.

Members Winnipeg, Chicago, Duluth, and Minneapolis Exchanges.

WM. HUNTER,

MANAGER.

REFERENCES: DOMINION BANK.

fresh influencé has developed important
enough to affect the wheat markets
either one way or the otlier. ~At'the
same time the situation is not stagnant,
and there is a good deal of interest
manifested in the trade, more especially
in the prospects for it in the near future,

and at this writing it may be said that

there is a steadier feeling, verging on
| optimism, as regards increasing demand
for wheat and fiour with consequent

strengthening in values.

eE———

markets from 10c. to 1l4c. per bushel,

WE handle Wheat, Oats,

Flax and Barley on ' °
commission, obtaining best '
ipo-ible grades and prices. 0

Our work is prompt, accurate

‘and reliable. Let us handle ; 8{ C 0 -
YOUR shipments this season, @ S——
Daily or weekly market letter EStabusw ;

on application. l 90 4

Grain Commission

WINNIPEG

711w Grain Exchange,
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ip your Grain to Us!

Take advantage of our experience.
sacrifice grain

Sh

«“Good Returns to Farmers”

believe our experience could be made valuable to you ?

bt ARyl C?.,“T.F.,": boa
ushel—too small to pay

We have no agents ; you getm'-i‘ﬁE ULL
NET PRICE at which your grain is sold,
less our 1¢ per bushel commission.

If your carisloaded and you cannot wait
for shipping instructions, and if you are on
the C.P.R. or G.T.P.Ry., ship to ‘‘ McBean
Bros., Fort William.” Ifonthe C.N.R. ship
to ** McBean Bros., Port Arthur."”

1f at all possible we strongly advise loading
direct from your wagon into the car, thus
preserving the identity of your grain, and

assuring
bushel you putinto the car.

those are the points that count.
the BEST—it means M!

coming season.
* We are licensed and bonded.

Note.—A large yield of grain this fall does not mean low prices. Europe needs
every bushel of our grain, and will be willing to pay good prices for it. Stould prices
get below a fair legitimate value, don’t sacrifice. rite us for advice.

McBEAN BRO

Established since 188% and
still at it.

® WINNIPEG MAN.

References : Bank of Hamilfon,
Winnipeg, Man.

BONDED. LICENSED.

BLACKBURN & MILLS

NEW GRAIN COMMISSION FIRM

HE growing West needs more channels for handling the ever-

T increasing crop. In these seasons of delayed cars and

disappointing grades individual attention to each shipment is of
highest importance to you as a shipper.

We beg to announce to Western grain growers that a New Com-
mission and Trackbuying Business has been established at Winnipeg by
Alex. M. Blackburn and David K. Mills. Many of you know us already
in our former connection as Managers of the Grain Growers’ Grain
Company, Limited. Our long and varied experience is at your service.

We make reasonable advances on receipt of shipping bill, cheek
the grading of all cars consigned toour advice, and secure for you
highest current priccs. Returns will be promptly despatched.

Write us for shipping instructions, or wire or phone for net track
bids. We are here to be of greatest possible service to you, and solicit
the handling of your shipments.

531 GRAIN EXCHANGE, WINNIPEG, MAN.
Phone Main 46. Reference: The Roya! Bank of Canada

We never
that farmers ship us. We know
HOW and WHEN to sell on bulges, and we avoid selling
on declines. Our business has been built up on our motto:

| ed red winter wheat which the modern

We have been established for twenty-eight years—don’t you

that you get paid for every

Send us a six or eight ounce sample of your
grain, and we will advise you its real value.
Even the poorest qualities can be made to
draw a good price if properl handled. We
understand this business thoroughly, and

‘Write us for market Srospeots—you need
1 NEY to you. We
are not looking for very low prices this

GRAIN EXCHANGE

.| City and St Louis and considerable

Winnipeg, Sept. 1912,
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The Wheal Situation.

Since the 1st of the present month no

In the last two months there has been
a decline in the price of the future de-
liveries in the American speculative
markets of from 10c. to 14c. per bgushel,
but there has been no decline in the price
of wheat for immediate delivery, cash
wheat as it is called. In fact in some

high as they were two months ago, and
the demand for cash wheat is unusually
good, considering the time of year, for
the first of the 1912 wheat ¢rops in
America and Europe has begun to come
on the markets. From about the begin-
ning of July up to within a few days
the weather over the American con-
continent including western Canada has
been generally very favorable for the
‘seasonable growth of the grain crops.
In the United States the harvesting of
the winter wheat made good progress
with practically no interruption by un-
favorable weather, and although the
yield in the soft winter wheat states
east of the Mississippi river, which may
said to be tributary to the Chicago
‘market, has been very light owing to
the severe winter killing which the
crop got in these states, the hard win-
ter wheat crop in Kansas, Oklahoma
and Nebraska is turning out a much
larger yield than it was expected to
do earlier in the season.

Tt may be noted thatwhat iscalled
soft winter wheat which' is raised inIl-
linois, Ohio, etc., is the good old fashion-

miller with his Hungarian process-roller
mill does not appreciate as did his
grandfather with the old burr stone and
water wheel mill, but No. 2 Red
Winter is still the chief contract grade
in the Chicargo market. The hard win-
ter wheat of Kansas, etc., is the Turkey
Red, the same as our winter whedt in
Alberta (only Alberta raises it of much
better quality than our southern
friends), and its value for modern mil-
Zing is some cents per bus. higher than
he soft wheat, as it makes a stronger
flour, but it does not come up to the
quality and value of No. 1 Northern
Spring wheat. No. 2 hard Kansas, how-
ever, is very acceptable to the English
and Continental millers when they can
get plenty of it at prices to suit them.
With a good crop, therefore of hard
winter wheat, and good weather for
harvesting and threshing, the move-
ment of it has been v large to the
near by terminal markets of Kansas

quantities have gone for export to
Europe through Gulf of Mexico sea-
ports such as Galveston and New
Orleans. Then, along with the large
and free movement of the southwest
crop, there has advanced to harvest the
crop of the spring wheat states with
practically no damage to it up to this
date, and the yield of it is probably
the largest on record.

Thus the crop situation in the
United States has seemed so favorable
that the August report of the Agricul-
tural Department of Washington, which
was issued on the 9th inst, gave the
indicated probable yield as 390,000,000
bus. of winter wheat and 290,000.000
bus. of spring wheat, together 680,000,
000 bus. with an average quality higher
than usual, against 621.000.000 bus. the
final estimate after threshing of the

United States crop of 1911, Some
authorities consider the CGovernment
estimate of the U.N. crop too low, and

that the total yield will easily turn
over 700,000,000. '

Along with the large crop in the T.R.

e

With these possibilities of large yield

they ha apparently decide_d tl_xat wheat
prices for the future deliveries should
go to a markedly lower level, and con-
sequently there bas been a campaign of
short selling in the speculative markets,
which has borne down prices for the
September, December and May deliver-
jes to an extent probably not warranted
by the general situation or by the pros-
pect for the size of this year’s world’s
production of wheat compared with the
world’s requirements, but speculative
movements usually go to extremes, and
in the speculative markets the price

Classified Want Ads.

For the bhenefit of our subsoribers
who wish to sell, buy, or exchange,
we commence with this issue a Class-
ified column of Condensed Want ad-
vertisements which we trust will
ir.ou of interest and convenience.

tes on such advertising will be 3¢
.per word per iusertion, cash to
accompany all orders. Minimum

charge 50c¢.

- Sign

For Sale

SCOTCH COLLIE AND FOX TERRIERS bred
from our imported dogs all beautifully marked.
Prices, collies (Lady Acme) doap $5to $8, bitches
gshx .Fox terrier dol,sl S'{JIO mu $5 to 37i

on approval wi on receipt o
$2, . nce sent C.O.D. Rosedale Kennels,
Carievale, Sask.

Help Wanted

WE HAVE VACANCIES for representatives
in several Western towns and villages. Pleasant,
intercsunvork and good pay. rite for par-
ticulars, estern Home Monthly, Winnipeg.

MEN AND WOMEN, I will start you in the
mail order business, making from $25 to $40 weekly;
no canvassing. For particulars send stamp.
Wallace W. Smith, London, Ont.

NEWSDEALER 8:—~The Western Home
Monthly is in active demand everywhere and
we can _make You a very attractive offer on a
trial order. Full particulars regarding discounts
on request. Western Home Monthly, Winunipeg.

WANTED—Sign letter agents: painters; some-
thing new and better; Attracto Gold or Silver
letters; anyone can ap ly them; big money letter-
ing store windows; maim dplate glass signs; write
to—daéofor free sample and catalogue. Attracto
., 2645 North Clark St., Chicago.

Fruit and Farm Lands

A NICE SECTION OF LAND WANTED, and
a few choice quarters. Will trade imported or
American bred registered stallions, mares and jacks
for a nice section of land in_ Saskatchewan or
Alberta. Will also trade same kind of stock for a
few choice quarters of land in the same province
not too far north. I would like to trade stock for
%V ae?(tilon tpf lhe::ivy 'tlmbell;e i1-2d Bri%ivsh Columbia,

ould prefer land unincum N . L. DeClow.
Cedar lgapids. Ia.

SEND $1 Receive 4 cloth remnants cut ready
to make. Boys’ knee pants, ages 2, 3 and 4. Stand-
wrd Garment Co., London, Ont. .

100 ENVELOPES printed for 50c. Satisfaction
aranteed. Samples free on request. Address
he Anderson Press, Net of Lakes, X

. LADIES—Beautiful complexion for all by follow-
ing directions. Recipes for cold cream, how to
remove tan, sunburn, freckles, blackheads, wrinkles,
enlarged pores, pimples. Send $1 to Madame
Guthrie, Edmonton, Alta.

BROTHER—Accidentally discovered root will
cnré both tobaccohabitand indigestion. Gladly
send particulars, E.N.Stokes, Mokawk, Florida

WANTED to buy live Black, Silver and Cros®
Foxes._ Bear Cubs, Mink, Marten, Fisher, Beaver
Lynx, Mountain Lion and Goat,Wolverine, Timber
Wolves, Sandhill and White Cranes, Wild Geese,
etc. Portage Wild Animal Co., Box 223, Portage
la Prairie, Man, ’

.26 HANDSOME POST CARDS, gold and
silver embossed, Birthday, Thanksgiving and
Halloween, for 25¢c, Extra 100 given frce to first
500 people ordering. All postpaid. Mene

returned if not delighted. H »
Kiraed it ot elig OME EMPORIU

L Does Your Gramfe Dishor Hot Water Bag Leak?

“_MENDETS

Mend all leaks instantdy without the use of
Heat, Solder, Cement or Rivet, in Granite-ware,
Aluminum, Hot Water Bags, Tin, Copper, Sheet
Iron, all cooking Utensils and Rubber Goods.
Any one can use them; fit any surface. Assorted
sizes in each package. Full size box, 25 cents.
AGENTS WANTED. FREEBORN SPEC-
IALTY CO.* Dept. H., Winnipeg, Man.

ATTENTION!
AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS

' We develop fillms, 10c.
Mail us your films and have them
finished in first-class style. Prints
in BLACK or BROWN, Prompt
delivery guaranteed. MANITOBA

the American professional specalators
also see a large crop coming along in
our Canadian West, the wield of which
they have heen puttine ot 0 000 a0

bus,
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The Western Home Monthly.

ERE is one practical
way to save time in
the kitchen—get the necess-
ary utensils and equipment
that will enable you to
economize on wasteful
methods of work. For ex-
ample, have you enough
pots and pans to cook a
harvest dinner, or do you
have to cook in relays?
Have you enough pie plates
to bake for a threshing out-
fit, and have you an extra
supply of inexpensive
knives, forks and spoons
for emergency calls?

EATON PRICES:
93825 Tinned Tea Spoons, per doz.  15¢
»  Dessert Spoons ,, 30¢

, Table Spoons, 36¢c
93p826 Tinned Knives and Forks,

per dozen pairs;. . ......--- 1.
93P827 Iron Handle Knives and Forks,
dozen pairs,........--- 1.00
93P935 Tin Pie Plates, each,. . . . . 4
93p936 Jelly Cake Plates, each,. .. 5¢
93731 Lipped Sauce Pans, each, 15 to 42
9353 “Ideal” Food Chopper, each, $1.25

Tt is the essentials of kitchen equip-
ment that many a housewife lacks.
It's almost impossible to get good
kitchen hel ese days and most
women find it necessary to conserve
their strength and increase the working
capacity of their kitchen by time- and
labor-saving devices. Little thin that
cost only a few cents often make the
greatest difference in the day‘s work.
How many of these kitchen helps
there are, and how little they cost,
can best be seen by a glance at
Eaton’s Catalogue.

LET EATONS
HELP YOU!

1t costs very little to put your
\tchen on an economical basis. You
can begin now, by ordering a few
extra utensils in anticipation of the
threshing season, and each time you
send an order to Eaton’s you'll have
an opportunity to add to your store
of useiul kitchen helps.

Have you received

The New EATON Catalogue

for 1°all and Winter? Yours is ready.
Ple.se writeforit if not already received

never goes so low ‘but some one will
sell at the bottom, and never so high
but some one will buy at the top; and
while from the producer’s point of view
the speculative bearing down of prces
loo}&s like robbing the innocent, specu-
lative buying is the greatest factor in
causing a big advance in prices.

While we cannot expect old crop
prices to ontinue into the new crop
movement, it is not unlikely that when
the new crop does move in volume cash
prices for it will be higher than the
present speculative prices for the future
deliveries. The course of the market
will, however, be very much influenced
by the reports of the progress of har-
vesting in Europe and America.

During the last four weeks the
weather in western Europe has been
unseasonably wet and cold, which is the.
exact reverse to what it was a year
ago, Harvesting and threshing are
being seriously delayed and consider-
able damage has already been dome to
the quality of the grain by rain and
wind. This applies especially to Ger-
many, France and England. France be-
ing further south, the season is earlier,
and the mewly threshed grain is being
offered to millers tough and damp and
unsatisfactory. The crop over Europe,
with the exception of Russia, is going
to be smaller than last year’s and of
lower average quality. The Russian
crop, so far as can be judged up to the
present, is going to be .comsiderably
larger than last year’s small crop, but
nothing like as large as the crops of
1909-1910, which were both record crops.
In America the spring wheat crop in
the United States is out of danger of
weather damage with the exception of
the most part of North Dakota but in
our country large damage could be
done yet by unfavorable weather, the
same as happened last year during the
last half of August, September and Oc-
tober. The last two or three days the
weather has not been encouraging. In
North Dakota there has been a great
deal of rain in some districts and over
western Canada it has been showery,
dull and sunless, and some bright warm
weather is beginning to be badly need-
ed for ripening and harvesting.
We incline, however, to look for a

more or less favorable harvest season
this year. Although the weather re-
cently has not seemed quite so favor-
able, being more showery than needed
and lacking in sunshine, the tempera-
ture has not been unfavorable, there
has been no frost reported and grain
must be filling well. Some early
districts have seen cutting begin and,
if weather keeps dry, ,every passing
day will see other farmers making a
start so that in tén days cutting will
be general.
Popular opinion has as usual been
putting the prospective yield of the
three provinces very high, but expert
authorities who have been over a gooa
ideal of the country put the maximum
yield at not larger than last year’s,
say 180,000,000 bus. but with the pros-
pect of a fairly large average of good
milling wheat, much larger of course
than there was last year. Mr. Snow,
the crop expert, however, sizes up the
yield as probably not more than 168,
000,000 bus. We are still liable to
have that touch
sometimes comes about the latter part
of August and does damage in some
localities, but if we get through to
September without any frost we seem
pretty safe to secure a fairly large crop
of high average quality, & totally diff-
erent crop from last year’s unfortunate
roduction, the like of which we never
had before.
While crop prospects generally point
to the likelihood of a fair continuous
supply of wheat to meet continuing
requirements, it has to be noted that
the statistical situation points to the
consumption of breadstuffs running
close up to supplies as shown by visible
stocks. Last week the United States
visible supply was only 18,074,000 bus.
against 47,971,000 bus. at same date
last year, and the world’s visible supply
is down to 97,324,000 bus. against 131,
088,000 bus. same date last  year.
is also well understood that the amount
of old crop wheat in the hands of farm-
ers in Europe and America is unusually
small, and neither millers nor dealers
have anything but meagre stocks of
old wheat and flour on hand. Thus the

await the coming of the new crops.

JamesFarley’sRight-about-face.

Written for W.H.M.

by Mr. Ryman.

O sirree! there’s no

N

somewhere else.”

you want me to leave, father?”

was his only son and the two
married.

«If you've got to
you might as well.

her own business,
work. She didn’t waste anv time play

hair, nor minecing
boots. She workcd.”

and less work,

place for a wife, Its a slave that i

Dick Larley started for the barn.

the words would not come,
of a pale faced woman whose roses ha
faded too quickly
«A glave, indeed!
remembrance of leisure
came to him.

not—"> but n

from early morning till late at night.

jammine his hat down a little farth

_gaving to

Jover to Rand’s for them collars myself

place for Phillis Rand
here, and if you are
) going to marry that

doll-faced chit of a
boarding school miss,
you can take her

“Do you mean that

The elder man swallowed hard. Dick
girls were

marry that thing,
Your mother was a
plain every day woman ‘who tends to
and did her own

ing the piano, and “rumpermg up her
round on high leeled

«Yes, father, tut if there had been

little more time wasted, as you call it,
mother might have been
alive to-day.” “You are right; this is no

needed here,” and picking up his hat,

James Farley attempted to speak, but
for a vision

time, to rest,
Tt had been work. work

The thought was not cofort'ng, and )
o After dinner, they went into the dis-

lisen to the new piece,
then another old
» | favorite, and another, and before they

onto his hend. he strode down *“e walk
himself, “Guess I’d better go

o AR R e T TR

aware of his presence.

straightening up while the coast i
clear.”

furniture on the porch.
“That’s what Wwo

George.

this morning,

are,”

narness and are oiling another.

it easier for both.
8

up a lunch. I'm as hungry as a dog.

yesterday.

day.”

0 When they came back from
George insisted on his neighbour sta
ing to dinner saying
eet up much of a show. but I
to hear a mew piece Phil has.”

mantled room to

of light frost which |

It |

boards are swept pretty clean and

The merry sound of laughter drowned
his footsteps, and he reached the open
dcor cre George and Phillis Rand Wwere

Both were busily engaged in oiling & it is. The upper peus of body tips
set of narness in a couple of large pans. :’1:’: for gg&ni}é&[eg&nﬂmm VZ““
Both greeted him cordially, George mo:i:d%rk . L e
saying with a laugh, “We're a little *
busy these days. Father and mother | | 46P80 RADIANT HEATER, fitted with brass
have gone down to Uncle Silag’ for a
little visit, and taken the youngsters fount "1‘.""{'}" {rimmines, ﬂ. 75
along; so Phil and I are doing a little ' ‘d‘“ s Price. ... ,

“ Thought you were house-cleaning,”
observed Mr, Farley nodding toward the
carpet and rugs on the line and the

returned
«“We cleaned the front room
and while its drying out
and airing up, we washed one set of
We

change work. you see, and that makes

“That’s the last strap, sis, now Il
take care of this stuff and you rustle

“Those collars? O yes, we oiled them
Come out to the barn and
d | See the new team Dad bought the other
passed before him,
the barn,

“We’re too busy to
want you

AWARM ROOM
WHEN YOU WANT IT

THE very sight of this
| cheery little Heater
brings to mind the many
comforts that attend its use.
Who doesn’t want a warm
room—often? For bathing
baby, or dressing on chilly
mornings, for cool evenings
in the Fall, and for Sunday
afternoons before the coal
stove is put up? And surely,

need. lack this comfont.
THE RADIANT
OIL HEATER

The Radiant Oil Heater is perfectly
safe. It isso constructed that it can-
not smoke, nor will the hot wick turn
down into the oil.  This is due to the
automatic wick atop. When turned .
on full it
the hot-air register from any house
furmace. |

The body is made of smooth blue
steel, and the trinmings are niokel-
plated. This heater fitted with
patent top, that will dpen ard close,
allowing you to heat a dish ¢! water.
When closed it acts as & geflector,
throwing the hes - to the floo:.
The Alaska hand .o on this Heater will
not get hot. The fount is made of
brass, and is fitted with an automatic
indicator which will tet’ you how full

s | | 46P81 RADIANT HEATER, fitted with sinel

at the Eaton price, no home |

will throw as much heat a8 |

X e

ORDER YOUR

No matter what kind of
range or heater you require it will %y
e

kitchen

you to investigate Eaton prices.

ake the entire output of two stove
foundries and we sell direct to our
customers without middlemen’s profits
or expenses.

WRITE FOR OUR NEW

¥y :
If not already received.

‘*&T- EATdN C ?mrrs

then Dad’s favorite,

WINNIPEG.

SRS 52 98

FALLand WINTER CATALOGUE'

CANADA

HEATER NOW
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" It will pay you to entrust your car lot shipments
of grain to an old, established and thoroughly
reliable firm. Our fifty-five years’ experience in buy-
ing ‘and selling grain is used to the advantage of our
customers. We have experts who check up closely
the grading, selling, and adjusting of each car.

Let us send one of our 1912 edition “Data for
Grain Shippers.” You will find it full of valuable
information. : ' '
Wil be pleased to send you our daily bulletin on

the market when you are shipping.

Your enquiries will have our prompt attention.

JAMES RICHARDSON 8- SONS | v

COMMISSION DEPARTMENT

Gram Excranse CALGARY. - Trust &Loan Buoc. WINNIPEG

thought of it, the clock chimed three.
«well! Well! I've spoiled your day’s
work this time, I'm afraid, but I've en-
joyed that music mightily. Thank you!
Thank you!”

«Not at all, wecan work all the faster
for alittle rest, was Phillis’ answer, and
we have plenty of time to straighten
this room, haven’t we George i ,
«plenty! Glad you came in Mr.
Farley. Be sure and come over when
the folks get home. They will have all

was harnessing up the colt.

“Gioing down town; Dick?” asked l's
father.

“Yes, do you want anything®” re-
turned Dick. K

«You might step into Thornton’s and
tell him that he may order that piano
we talked about the other day, and,—
well I’ll see him about the rest. And I
‘guess yowd better get Phillis over and
cee what changes she wants in the old
house. ItIl be a good time to have it

the mew city wrinkles to talk about, | done before Hannah begins house clean-
and they are going to pick up some new | jng,” said ‘Mr. Farley, trying to look
music too. Good day, sir.” very matter-of-fact and unconcerned.
“Good-day!, Good-day! «All right, sir,” replied Dick wonder-
sure,” was the reply. ing what had caused “Dad’s right-about-
When Mr. Farley reached home, Dick | face”. ‘

Tl drop in

ennie’s Fall Bulbs

IF FIRST-CLASS BULBS. ARE USED the following
sorts are hardy in WESTERN CANADA, and may be
planted about October in the beds to bloom next Spring.

All the Tulips, Crocus, Daffodils (see Catalogue for best sorts
in the West), Scilla Siberica, Bleeding Hearts, and others.
We furnish instructions for the successful growing in the
house of Hyacinths, Tulips, Narcissus, Lilies, Freesias, etc.

If you have not received a copy of our BULB CATA.-
LOGUE send us your name and one will be mailed you at once.

WM. RENNIE CO. LTD.

393 Portage Ave. WINNIPEG, Man.

A delicious sauce,
FRUITY
in character.

Appetising with
fish, poultry, meats
§hot or cold), in
act, with anything
or everything,

More, it is a REAL
DIGESTIVE.

1000 GUINEAS

We guarantee every ingredient of the ‘O.K."” Sauce to be absolutely
pure and of the finest quality only, and the above sum will be paid to
anyone who can prove to the contrary whether by analysis or otherwise.

October 1911 secured highest Award Gold Medal Festival of Empire
. Exhibition, London, Eng.
AGENTS FOR CANADA:

The Turnbull, Co., 179 Bannatyne Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

SO ECONOMICAL !

‘Camp’ Coffee—one spoonful to one cup—usable,

1 enjoyable — t0 the very Jast drop. No dregs, no
grounds, no impurities, no waste with ‘Camp.’
A treat for your children —for you—for all.

| CAMP

COFFEE

Of all grocers. Sole Makers—R. Paterson & Sons, Ltd. Coffee Specialists, Glasgow.

ALSO A PRIZE OF $10 ::; ;‘EAIE'ST s?t‘i"";"’"' Somebody
sends for oculars of this Puzzie

Contest telling us WHAT TWO 2

above Two sxgtohoo. will rooelvecalTSlgg GAgmn%y&chf N;El.). by"th:

350 IN GOLD, MONEY! ki i

DOMINION WATCH CO., MonTREAL, CANADA

WINNIPEG

G
(N hs 17209 76)
—Established 1882—

Ts Canada’s Leading School of Telegraphy
Shorthand and the Business Branches. P

Awarded First Prize at St. Louis World’s
Exposition on Its Work and Methods

Day and Night School—Individual Instruction.
Over 1000 students in attendance annually.
Desirable positions secured for all
graduates and worthy students.

- Visitors welcome.
WE ALSO GIVE INSTRUCTION BY MAIL.

Write, Call or Phone Main a5 for Free Catalogue
and Full Particulars,

Winnipeg Business College

S i
ultivan, M.A. Pres. Cor. Portage Ave. and Fort St., Winnipegs Can.
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A Gentleman.

e Western Home Monthly.
By Frances.

t

Wwritten for th
1 know he is a gentleman!

Please let me tell you why—

1 note he never dwells upon

The virtues found in “I”;

He never boasts of valiant deeds,

Or struts with prideful thro!';

The true “inbred,” not stuffed and fed,
Thus differs from a snob.

1 know he is a gentleman!

His manners ring so true;

You do not fear youwll sce the bra s
Sometime a-shining through.

The nickel-plated kind are thieves!
Your confidence they rob;

Pretenders bold, with spurious wold,
In maskings; sware the snob!

T know he is a gentleman!

He treats mankind as such;

And thus imparts to all he meets

A self-respecting touch.

He will not kiss the feet of wealth,
And scorns & “crawler’s job.

1s Heaven-taught, with not a thought
That can be labellel “Snob.”

1 «now he is a gentleman! "
I"e has no little ways: :
He sees another “making good,”
And gives no stint of praise.
snd if a brother has a fall,

Fe will not join the mob

fo blame and jeer, the haughty sneer—-

He leaves that for the snob.

T know he is a gentleman!
And too proud to be seen

In doubtful paths, with doubtful men,:

Because his heart is clean.
Tle has a distaste for the haunts
Of every Dick and Bob;

The “strength f ten” lies in good men;

Your “weakling” is a sunob.

T know he is a gentleman!

And everywhere the same;

As he begins it, so you feel

lle means to end the game:

Is tasty in his mode of dress,

Though never styled “a nob;”

Tas pride all right, way out of sight;

Thus differing from the snob.

I know he is a gentleman!

He has no iron creed:

Religion to him means a lift

To every soul in need.

His ears are always quick to hear
Humanity’s low sob.

A Gentleman, on God’s own plan,
With not u trace of snob.

Uuripe Fruit.

Written for the Western Home Monthly.

By Jno. Duff, Mekiwin.

Like children oft—\\'e pluck the fr

when bud and bloom appears,

And then have nothin, left to pluck

when time for ripening mnears.

Tis thus that all through life we seek,

and seeking seek in vain,
Recause we do not wait (Glods time
ripened fruit to gain.
"Tis when we learn to work and wait
(tod’s own time to give

The things which Tle has promised us

that we may truly lives

"Iis when we wait the ripened fruit
vond the bud and bloom,

That God will blessings shower on us
which we have not room. ¢

Flower of the Prairie Land.

Written for the \{'-;Stel'll Home Monthly.

By Juno. Duff, Mekiwin.

Flower of the prairie land,

Whose was the fairy hand

Planted vou, tended you, brong
view?

Who held the fairy spade.

With which your bed was made?
Whose hand such skill displayed fashion-

ing youl’
Flower of the prairie land,
Was there a fairy bLand,

Al the long day and night waiting on

vou?
Found they your hiding place?

Washed they your pretty face,
I neing forth tints apace, with m

dew ?

ht _\':nl in =

FROM THE OLD COUNTRY |

For three generations 1. Samuel’s colossal business
has held its own in producing the finest Watch and
Jewellery Bargains in the world. By making use of
H. Samuel’s vast resources, you not only get better
value and guaranteed satisfaction, but

YOU SAVE ENORMOUSLY

by.avoiding the usual agent’s fees and the large pr
deliver safe and sound to anyone, any- i
where, articles of guaranteed quality, e

Direct from the Old Gountry

+t the next to factory prices impossible
to a smaller firm. Absolute satisfaction

is ensured by the

Full Month's Trial -

allowed with every purchase—money re-
turned in full if dissatisfied. Send a
tcard by next mail for the large

FREE CATALOGUE OF 3,000 BARGAINS

profusely illust rated with remarkable
offers that mean a_great saving for you.
Here are some typical examples:

“LUCKY”

World-renowned for beauty of finis

ct. Solid Gold. Latest Court Styles.

’2- 60, ss.oo. ‘8.50 \lpWal‘dS.
card in the Free Book.

Note the Prices I

® o S Mla— See Whai You
nagfi Save!l

18-CT. GIPSY RING

Mounted with 3 beautifully
and polished Diamonds. sg
Star settings.

RING.

ith b d 2 Dia-
:\2“(1];5;'8)&‘:. an “ 31 1

SINGLE-STONE

cut stone in 18-ct. Gold.

CENT GOLD

High-grade jewelled movement in beautiful self:

Exceptional value,

uit

H. Samuel's World-Famed

the

{

Fine 3 -plate Lever Movement,
Dust-proof Cap, with H.
Samuel’s exclusive patented
improvements. Keyless or Key-
wind. Over 2,000,000 now 1n

wear. ;
Handsome Silver ﬁ..

38.0 Ahert FREE !

READ! READ!
Mr.A.Vaughan, Peterborough,Ont.,
writing recently, *ays: ] can hon-
estly say, as the result of my experi-
ence and that of my brotheis, that
whatever price a person

ys for a watch, for real
active service they cannot
in any part of the world
beat a Samuel 528
lever.”

S

for

be-

for

ALY R ¢ =T
s v i e ST IS
»-ﬂg,""!o!o!‘!*““‘(d N k

PARTS OF THE WORLD ARE CONVINCING PROOF
UNIVERSAL ADMIRATION GAINED BY

SEND A POSTCARD FOR THE BIG FRE

H. SAMUEL

The Largest Firm of the Kind in the Empire

» MANC

o}

agice

e RREh IE SRSEN AR SRR

3

ofits of a smaller organization.

HANDSOME SNAKE

# 18.ct. Gold, exquisitely finished, M
'] FINE CLUSTER RING.

; DIAMOND RING.
Set with fine h?lllapt- "‘.uu

WEDDING RINGS!

h and lasting wear, -
Sold by weight.
Ring size

RACELET WATCH. lendid timekeeper. : ——
B A sp _en thmekeepet losing Bracelet. \ “d’”' s’z., "4. 50’ o."t 'S 8".' ’22- ”.

GOLD HALF-HUNTER., Beautifully finish-
ed Solid Gold Government Hall-marked Case, with
high-grade Jewelled Keyless Lever Movement.
years’ warranty.

“ACME” i | Y

OVER 250,000 TESTIMONIALS 2ot oveet e mia

FROM DELIGHTED PURCHASERS IN ALL pREE BOOK.
H. SAMUEL’S EXCEPTIONAL BARGAINS.

53 Market St.

H. Samuel can

18-CT.HALF-HOOP BE-

. TROTHAL -RING.

cut - " e g

-00 i_soe il Sf)\:;:.‘lou! Ru-
\bies or Saps

‘p}nres and 4

Diamands.

Claw tetting.

$6.60

coe * Exquistely

set wi&l Ruby:

or Sapphire

and Dia-
@) - monds

Worth dou-

) blec v, :

i

!

[

il i
LI
-
COMPLETE CASE
{ OF CUTLERY.
e~ Complete Ontfit of M

pieces Sheffield Cuthf\'é

Forks and Snoons. Bes!
finish, lasting in wear.
$4.20

In handsome  case,
Worth double.
A wonderful profusion of ex-
quisite Jewellory, Pendonts,
lets,Gold Guards

OF THE

E BOOK TODAY

HESTER, ENG.
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AT ing a party platform one feels that the
fogiiomas shoud b blowiag—Chiesgo Daily News.

[

VICTORIA’S PROUD BOAST.
‘One motor car for every fifty-five residents of Victoria ,
is not a bad record of wealth. We doubt if it can be
:‘w ‘in any “other city ‘in the world.—Victoria

+.)' STILL UNDECIDED.

. . 'The Mexzican -rebels have lost another decisive
battle. But for some reasonor other decisive battles
séldom decide. in ‘Mexico.—Pittsburg Chronicle-Tele-
geph - i T T :

" MOST ASTONISHING.

. Emperor William chooses  his- wife’s hats. "It is
dstonishing-the power still exercised by.some sovereigns.
—Boston" ipt. - L :

(e oA TOWER,TO JOHN CABOT. . :

© A toweris to be efected ' in Halifax as a memorial
to-John'Cabot. Al things come tofhim who, waits, and
John has been waiting for four hundred years.—Ed-
‘monton Journal. ~

. 3. PIERPONT BUYS A BOOK.

. J. Pierpont Morgan paid $10,000 last week. for
John Bunyan’s copy of “Foxe’s Book of Martyrs.” He
is?ligg{ o find this more cheerful reading than the
gli .S news during the next few. months.—Kansas

ity Star.

Yo, i N

' 'COUNT ANDY.

.+ Andrew Carnegie is to be made a count by the
K.ﬁf of Italy for endowing a hero fund in that country.
Well, Andy will be.one foreign count who can pay his
b‘iils.—Detroit‘Free Press. .

o ‘INCONSIDERATE.

/ Too many automobile drivers bear in mind only the
condition' of their tyres. They don’t think enough
about the fellow, who is. moving helplessly in the street
with two big feet-hung on to him.—Duluth Herald.

SURE MEANS OF ISOLATION.

A Dublin physician recommends garlic as a cure for
consumption. ":If - this tteatment is generally adopted
there:wHlbe: no oceasion:for compulsory isolation of the
patients.—Halifax: Herald.

FINE CHANCE FOR THE NEWLY RICH.

" 'The: Portuguese government has decided upon the
sale of the crown jewels, valued at $4,000,000, and Don
Miguel’s jewels, valued at $2,500,000. Here’s a chance
for some: of :the noveaux riches of Canada and the
Unitfdd States“to shine out to the world.—Vancouver
World. : .

../ A-VANCOUVER SARCASM.
An oil‘painting by one of the old masters has been
discovered 1 Winnip It was in an excellent state
- of -preservation, having been protected from the frost
" by'a map of a ¢ ‘

of a city sudbivision only thirty miles from the
city. hall:—Vancouver Province.

A SOMEWHAT PROLONGED COUGH.

" The tiger came towards me,bellowing and grunt-
ing, and when he got opposite the screen he gave one off
those fearful coughs which only a man who has been
close to such a beast can appreciate. It was eleven feet
long.—London Standard.

WHY NOT?

~ Thatis a good resolution of the Dominion Govern-
ment to abolish the four-dollar bills, which are a nuis-
ance, and print fives. And the more it prints within
reasonable limits, the better. The country’s credit is
good, and it might as well have the profit on the cir-
culation.—Toronto Star.

MIGHT BE -TAKEN FOR A STOP SIGNAL.

Red neéckties, fancy red vests and all other outer
wear. of scarlet hue have been barred from use by em-
ployees of a Western railroad by an official order, which
states that such clothing may be mistaken for a stop
signal. ' This color is still good to wear when deer hunt-
ing, however.—Toronto Telegram.

AS TO HALF-CENTS.

A demand is arising in the United States for the
coinage of half-cents. They used to have half-cents in
Nova Scotia before Confederation. A demand for a
lower unit of value, coupled with the increased price of
figmmodnties, furnishes food for thought.—Victoria

imes.

~ What the World is Saying.

A MERE TRIFLE.
The Panama Canal is almost done. It will cost
only $100,000,000 more to;finish it.—New York Sun.

—

EXPORT DUTY ON BRIDEGROOMS.
Four British Columbia young men were married in
Seattle one day this week. This feature of foreign ‘alli-
ances does not appeal to local clergymen, Who- are de-:.
prived of & revenue which %&ph‘iqp‘,l y. belongs: to-

grievance.—Vancouver World.

I;
them. An export dut%von ms might remedy the -

WENT IN A DOWNPOUR. :
~ Despite the heavy downpour, Saturday, - folks
flocked to the races in crowds, at $1.50 per. ~A slight -
sprinkle is sufficient to keep them away from c¢hurch,
at one-tenth the expense. Something religiously wrong
here, brethren.—Hamilton Spectator.

SPRAWLING SAMUEL.

A Mexican paper accuses Uncle Sam of having one
foot on Cuba and the other in Panama, while his manly
bosom reposes on Central America. This does not pre-
vent him from keeping one eye on Mexico, while the

- other sweeps the horizon from Baltimore to-Chicago.—

Lethbridge Herald.

‘ WHAT THE SCHOOLS CAN DO.

# If the children of all the foreign settlers are properly
instructed in the history of Canada, the enormous re-

- sources of the country, the extent of its territory and

something of the remarkable energy and progress. of its
people, they can be imbued with a pride in their new
citizenship which must work wonders in their attach-
ment to the country.—Victoria Times.

PRICES A MATTER CF GEOGRAPHY..

We saw a man buy a Panama hat in Oroville for $5.
The same kind of a hat sells for $7 in Seattle and $13 in
Vancouver. In Madagascar you can buy them for 20
cents, and when the Panama canal is in operation the
reduction in freight will be so great that the coast papers
will be giving them as premiums for new subscribers.—

Greenwood Ledge.

ELGIN AND THE WORLD.

Thomas and Irvin Randall, who ran away from
home on Monday of last week, returned on Thursday
last. The lads got as far as St. Thomas, and after tak-
ing in the sights came to the conclusion that if the out-
side world didn’t have anything better than that to offer,
lge in St,he country was good enough for them.—Elgin,

nt. Sun.

MOTORISTS SHOULD BE CAREFUL.

Tt was a despicable thing to place tacks along a road
near Toronto, and the Ontario Motor League is rightly
offering a reward of $50 for the discovery and apprehen-
gion of the person who did it. But it is also despicable
for motorists to go tearing along through the country
and through cities and towns at a rate exceeding the
speed limit, endangering human life.—Stratford Beacon.

PROFANE SWEARING AT THE CAPITAL.

In the time of William IIT profane swearing was
made punishable by fine. A laborer or servant for-
feited one shilling, others two shillings, for the first
offence, four for the second and six for the third. At
these -rates hundreds of young men in Ottawa would

forfeit their week’s wages in a single hour.—Ottawa .

Free Press.

THE MULES BEAT OUT THE MOTORS.

Score one for the homely and derided army mule!
In a recent test march between forts in Iowa both mules
and motorcars were used in transporting the regimental
equipment, and at the close of the day’s march the
mules were promptly on time, but none of the auto-
mobiles had shown up and two were reported to be dis-
abled. The old question, “What would the army do
without its mules?” seems to remain unanswered.—
Minneapolis Journal.

TOO MANY DISASTERS IN THE AIR.

Almost every day brings an account of an aviator’s
death somewhere. Consequently, a welcome is due to
the American Aviators’ Association just founded “to
save the lives of remaining American flyers” The
members pledge themselves not to fly in an aeroplane
they do ndt consider safe, regardless of jeers or accusa-
tions of cowardice. They agree to take action against
managers or employers who seek to force aviators into
unsafe flights, and they have arranged for a mutual ex-
change of experiences. The wonder is not that this
association should have been founded but that its found-
ation should be necessary in a civilized age.—Taronto
News.

«ANGLO-CELTIC.” _

‘ ong to a mongrel race.: ‘1t is'a fact. ‘which
is nozvt.?)tszld? lored. The virility of the race is due to
the very fact that it is & mongrel race. The weak, de-
generate races are those which have not intermingled
with others. It is the blending of 50 many racial ele-

. ments,: mainly the Teutonic and Celtic, in one great
- amalgam, which makes the Enghsh-epeait_mg ﬁeo e 50
- masterful as a race. The name of the race should be,
. not ‘Anglo-Saxon, but Anglo-Celtic.—Hamilton Herald.

' “DYNAMITE BY THE MILLION POUNDS.
 Judging by the amount of dynamite used,in the

" construction of the Panama. candl ‘it. must seem like a

- continuous Fourth of. July to:the ',-A;_ngrican at work in
‘the Zone. An announcemént’by ‘the isthmian canal
commission says tha.tvonly"_.3‘,‘9,86;5‘001pqpnd.s-of dyna-
« mite will be needed during the year bei;mmngVJuY;'1 1,

because -the canal is so nea.rzlfy:completed. In the six

years the canal has been building: the work: has required
~the energy of no less- than* 48,617,650 pounds of this

powerful explosive.—Vancouver: News- dvertiser.

UO-TO-DATE FAIRY TALES.

© A press despatch tells of an Illinois carpenter ‘who
has fallen heir to an estate of $6,000,000, left him!by an
_old aunt in England. The report may ‘have foundation,
"but at the best the estate.will likely shrink considerably
before the lucky carpenter secures the mongl\!;." These
fortune stories crop up every few weeks. hey have
taken the place of the old sea serpent yarns. Thereader
%101;1{(;11 chuckle and wink when he reads them.—Calgary
‘Her o

ONTARIO AND THE WEST.

The “Stay in ‘Ontario” movement is getting ex-

citing. An eastern orator recently implored. his aud- .

jence to “stop boosting the west.” It is unfortunate
for the east tﬁat the west doesn’t need boosting. The
gilent call of potential wealth is what is peopling the
west and the east for the present, at least, must-jus

“grin and bear it.”—Saskatoon Phoenix. :

A TRUE MAN WITH A BLACK SKIN.

An Australian “black fellow” was being led to
rison by a mounted trooper. He had a chain around
is neck. ' As they were crossing a river the trooper’s

horse threw him and kicked him in the face. The “black
fellow,” disdaining to escape, seized his captor in his
arms and carried him safely to the shore. The King has
gent him a life-saving medal.—Edinburgh Scotsman.

THE DISTRICT OF PATRICIA.

The territory added to Ontario is to be colored
green on the official map about to be issued. It will be
named “District of Patricia,” in honor of the Princess,
who was born on St. Patrick’s Day, and named after
Erin’s patron saint. Can it be that Premier Whitney
has an eye on the Irish vote?—Ottawa Journal. .

A DUPLEX DOING OF GOOD.

- The British Government is becoming alarmed at
the dimensions of the Scottish emigration to the Do-
~minion., Up to the present British politicians have ex-
hibited an academic interest in the movement, and now
‘it is_directing their attentions to small holdings as a
possible influence to stem the tide. ~ If Canada can im-
prove the status of the British farmer who stays at home
dnd give a homestead to those who come this way, it will
be killing two very fat bitds with one stone.—Toronto
Mail and Empire. L :

SHOULD GO TO CHURCH.

Those who are scolded now and again for playin
golf on Sunday will be interested in th:gtatemenlz rg,adg
by Mayor Gaynor after an inspection of the New York
arks last Sunday. “When,” said Mr. Gaynor, “John

{nox went to call on John Calvin on a Sunday afternoon
he found him playing at bowls.”” The chances are that
this reminder will make a more lasting impression than
the Mayor’s own statement that people should go to
church first, as Calvin undoubtedly did.--Ottawa Citizen

THE HORSE AND THE AUTO.

One fact stands out from this motor car problem
very plainly, and that is that, while the horse is naturally
a more dangerous citizen of the highway than the auto-
mobile, the automobile does more damage. Any motor-
ist will admit that he can stop his car more quickly than
a driver can stop his horse. Then, a car does not fling
;)ut‘ iron hoofs in front of it when it is stopped. Still, the

rorse does not kill people like the car. Yet there are
Ten horfos on the streets for every motor. What is the
answer? Surely it can only be that the motor is driven
nlmre recklessly.  When the chauffeur is as careful a8
the driver, the problem will be solved. And why
snouldn’t e be?—Montreal Gazette.
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.~ The Women’s Quiet Hour.

By E. Cora Hind.

|

" gince I talked to my readers in the
t . page I have, done many ‘miles

. have seen a good deal
Things Here and of Sunny Alberta,

. There which- by the way
e has lived up to its
pame much better than other portions
of the west this summer. How the
towns grow and what wonderful de-
velopments there are. It was good to
learn that this new scheme of pur.ping

ltl"ll , :hetlcag; of our northern capital. A
at w i ery
of travel both by train and motor and_Lef t%e wome?xs ;:;:;ﬁitl’?vgst%h‘eerér;: at:lx)t
hibit of woman’s work for Edmonton.
It has been alloted very commodius and
well lighted quarters in the dome of the
manufacturers building. The collection
was a most excelient one and a special
feature was the amount of exquisite
needlework on blouses and white dresses
?’ISO the large amount of decorated housé
inen.

Manager Stark had not

hope next month to adorn my page with
some snapshots. taken on various trips
through the west. No letters on the
equal sufferage question have reached
me yet. Has no reader anything to say
on this question?

as if T had so little grip on them that
I will give up the pages, and then some
kind soul like Mrs. Jones comes along
and tells me it helps and T start again.
God knows I would like to help the
women of the west. I know something
of their trials and hardships as pioneers
and the bravery with which they have
been faced, and if 1 could say a word
to help even one woman a year it would
more than pay for the effort, but it
would ease the work a whole lot, if 1
knew that the help had been received.

Recently I invested in a camera and I

Dr. ] W. Robertson: ‘We know b-sb
what we are least conscious of knowing.

— :

Arnold Bennett:. at is only in the
stress of fine ideas and emotions that a,
man may be truly said to live. ., .

only

natural

gas from Bow Island

Crow’s N

fit the
through which

from . the immense main p-pe

Leod, Stavely,

of the joy
when you are through.

method. of heating the

I hope by
farm home on
will be supplied

such as coal or wood.
der that mortlern

ful.

In connection with house conveniences
let me mention one noted in a new home
It is not new,
had forgotten about it, and some others
who are planning to build new homes may
When being shown
through the new home a little seat in
my attention
and the remark passed that it was bet-
ter than a chair as it woul
carried out of the room. The housewife
laughed and raid “jt is better than a
chair for another reason” and lifted the
showed a zinc
to the basement.|as wife'and mother is now such

dropped, as
shute to the

Jaundry equipment
This not only saved
the carrying of the linen down, but it
saved the space occupied by soiled linen

near Edmonton,

have forgotten too.

the bathroom attracted

seat up like a lid and
lined shute running

All the soiled linen was
gathered up, down this
basement where a

had been put in.

baskets and - got the soiled
out of the rooms at once.

ment was on a

stair to the basement.

put in where all the shoe

and left their muddy boots

came upstairs to the dining room in old
This was done even at
It did not take the men long and
oh, it made a difference in the amount
of floor cleaning which the

house shoes.
noon.

mother had to do.

This home was situated W

possible to have their own

waterworks a..d a toil t room had been
put in the basement which was a great
and bathroom
on’ the second floor. These little items
nmayv help somebody, for if they cannot
may suggest

saving on  stair carpets

Le adopted entirely they

conveniences along simular lin

feasible,

P

Tt was a pleasure to attend, for
Edmonton
Iimonton has the finest and most con-

venient show

Edmonton Fair after Toronto,
That is a feather

fir<t  time, the

ada.

est Pass railway to Calgary,
gome 200 miles distant is going to. bene-
farmers wives in the territory
it passes though
benefit may not come immediately.
is to be
distributed to a number of the smaller
cities and towns, Taber, Lethbridge, Mac-
Claresholm, and so on,
and the managing director told me in
Calgary that wherever one of these
cross lines of piping was put in, it
would be possible, at very small cost,
for .farmers in the route of the lin» to
have it piped into their houses.
of just turning a tap when
you want to cook, and turning - it out
Not only that
but the economy and cleanliness of this
house.
furnace to mind, no stoves to mind, no
ash to carry out and make a dust.
this time next year, every
the lines of this system
with natural
There is absolutely no comparison in the
cost of the gas and any ordinary fuel
It is not much won-
Albe.ta is
earnestly to find the san.e boon and I
trust that ere long they will be success-

d not be

It was a
small thing but mighty handy.

This house was built on the side of a
hill and so the outside door to the base-
level with the ground
at the rear of the house. It opened on
to‘a little landing just half way of the
On one
this landing a little cupboard had been
cleaning ap-
paratus was kept and where muddy boots
could be put to dry until ready to clean.
The men and boys of the house on®Wwet
days, of which, was there have been sO
many this season, came 1n by the door i, ke, Quebec one of the prominent and
successful women

here it was

on t.e|given the women a fine place to

gallery right above it. This was

this
Gas

and excellent view of the.grounds.

with flower beds.

g the grand stand attractions. They were
Think | good and they were clean, there was :
not a vulgar line from start to Never disappoints. Always gives the best result. Don’t risk failure

in the line of thrillers. No

No

gas.
dreds sang the old songs to the
of the bands.

seeking

tion asked if he
The Black
Creek Stopping thesame time.

but 1 House tion was asked

Danny?” T replied in
and added that the author was

friend.

about her. With
ness they listened

dition to the life of IWinnipeg.

their ages and when T said

garments

copies.” The man Wwas

that Mrs. McClung’s

trip.

side of | just like living?”

as we call her in
friend.

R

One of the

month was Mrs.

there and

ers of that

A.W.CT.U.
Workers

. ¢ devotes much
wife and and d
form work. She was a

her Province to the last
system of

the prairies. She is
equal political rights for

Western Home Monthly for a
the | present and had also sent it
friend in the east,
have the common
same magazine and they
“Woman’s - Quiet Hour.”

Fair. for

gr(mmls.
in Can-

/
i ~;4.-£s~,.t.-.xf{ﬁ>azdxié oS

their work and had it most tastefully
arranged but he placed the small art

gon and furnished with seats, so that it
was possible to look at the pictures,
have a rest and secure at the same time

other spot where women were made very
welcome to the rest was the broad veran-
dahs of the executive building a pretty
bungalow set in smooth lawns bright

Anotler point worthy of mention was

finish and moreover there was nothing

which derived its interest from the risk-
ing of either life or limb. The military
Tatoo with which the evening’s perfor-
mance closed was excellent and the pat-
riotic music found an abundant echo in
the hearts of the hearers apparently, for
not only was the applause good but hun-

On the G.T.P. train from Edmonton
Newry’s had brought me some books to
looked at when a man from another sec-

run through them at
A ques-

~ a book and one thing
led to another, when he said “Did you
ever read a book called Sowing Seeds in
the affirmative

Up he jumped and crossed to
his wife calling out Kitty here someone
knows Neilie L. McClung come and hear
the greatest eager-
while I told them
-something of the gracious. woman, who

wanted the names of her children and
her
book was coming out in September, out
came note book and pencil and *‘ean you
tell me the name of the publisher I am

going to write and have one of the first
an erzineer,

was his first visit west and T could see
book has been a

considerable factor in their making the

AN SRR FRFIE

show

octa-

An-

event

music

might

about

a dear

an ad-
They

new

The verdict of both man and wife was
“Her books are SO wholesome they are
] 1 felt proud for the
west and proud I could claim “Nellie L.”
the Press Club, as a

welcome callers of thq;J
Sara Jones of Sher-

it

work-
Province.
Mrs. Jones is a widow,
with a family grown up
of her leisure to
Y.W.C.A. Temperance and Prison Re-
delegate from
great conven-

tion of Prison \teform workers at Wash-

world over. At all good grocers.

his name.

Your Tea problem is solved by
the use of

TETLEY

with inferior blends but insist on the reliable Tetley. " A favorite tne
If yours does not sell it kindly gend us'

$1.00., 75¢., 60c., 50c., 40c. per Ib

Soap.

lather of Baby’s

known purity.

" Baby—Best for You.

‘For Nursery Use

you cannot take chances on
Four generations of
Canadians have enjoyed the
creamy, fragrant skin healing
Own Soap—

the Standard in Canada for
nursery use, on account of its

Baby’s Own is Best for

ALBERT SOAPS, LIMITED, Mfrs., -
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Mothers!: Get

Highest qual-
ty ‘G'Brand,
British made

forinfzmtsand
girls ugtu age
ten. Natural
ghape,lace or
button, black
or tan, calf or
kid, all one
price. _Send
cash with or-
der, give par-

ington. A daughter married and living
in Alberta has given her a western 1n-
terest and this is her third trip across
a firm believer in
women.
| cheered my heart not a little by telling
es that ar¢ ;0 that her daughter had sent her the
birthday
to another
so that they might
bond of reading the
all liked the
Sometimes

feel so far away from my readers and
/

¥

She

ticulars of size and style wanted, (}uarantoed.
Money back if not gatisfied, Delivered free.
Sizes 2to 6, $1.50 ;7to 10,$2.00;11 to 2.8?.5().
Sendf or catalogue. DEALERS WANTED.

Live Poultry.

Turkeys, Geese, Ducks
and Chicken =
EGGS AND DAIRY BUTTER

Sav