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‘bination makes a perfect preventive of the slightest deterioration.

ASK FOR THE NEW PACKET
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In future Blue Ribbon Tea will reach the consumer in the new air-tight double package.
This is far and away the most efficient method of packing tea. But only thenlg'rgest packers

~can use 1t—as the process involves extremely costly apparatus

In place of the old lead packet-—easily punctured and liable to rust—a double thickness of
absolutely dust-proof, air-tight, oiled parchment and stout cartridge paper is used. The com-

In a word'—,a,p'erfect wrapping for a perfect tea —
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Only Eight Subscriptions Secure Dlnner Set Illustrated Below

THERE WILL BE A BIG DEMAND.

GET YOURS NOW

never knew a woman who had too many dishes.

THE DINNER SET :CONTAINS 6 Soup Plates, 6 Dinner Plates, 6 Bread and Butter Plates, 6 Tea
_ Plates, 6 Fruit or/Cereal Plates, 6 Saucers, 6 Cups, 1 Meat Platter, 1 Covered Dish, 1 Gravy Bowl, 1 Jug.

YOU ARE SURE, TO BE GREATLY PLEASED.
offer ever made, an‘ﬁ;\we hope you will be the first in your neighborhood to take advantage of it. We
Our splendid plan certainly should appeal to you.

This is absolutely the most liberal Dinnei~Set
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You can obtain this
magnificent Combination
Dinner and Tea Set by
sending us in eight fiew
subscriptions to The
Western Home Monthly
at $1.00 apiece.

g

If you care to make enquiry at your store, you will find that the-very
lowest price you can buy a combination dinner and tea set is about $11.00,
and the quality would not be nearly as geod as what we are offering.

You are probably wondering how we can make you such a liberal offer
and send you this fine Dinner and Tea Set for so small a favor on your part.
This is the explanation. We bought several sets of dishes at the lowest price
anyone can get for buying in immense quantities and are glad to give you the
benefit of the big bargain. By all méans take advantage of this unusual

opportunity before the supply is all gone.
FOR FURTHER PARTICULARS ADDRESS

The Western Home Monthly - Winnipeg
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Remember

The Combination Dinner and
Tea Set consists of 47 pieces
and is made of the best
English semi-porcelain.  The
design is one of the most popu-
lar patterns we have ever seen.
The floral decoration is printed
under the glaze in a rich flow
color, soft and velvety in tone.
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Who’s Your
Dentist?

PERMANENT CROWNS
AND BRIDGES

— made from the best materials
— heavily reinforced on chewing
surfaces ‘

— give correct “bite” < $
— beautifully finished 7
— durability guaranteed
My Whalehone
Vulcanite $1()
|
Plates .

<

— restore youthful expression
— accurate and scientific

— they fit perfectly

— match original teeth

— efficient in- use

— beautiful workmanship

— durabyjty guaranteed

Dr. Robinson

Dental Shegialist .
BIRKS BLDG. WINNIPEG
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Original
and
~ Only

Genuine

S
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Beware of
Imitations
sold on the
Merits of

Minard’s
Liniment

'"to find a home that does not receive ‘the magazine. We appreciate the fall is a

* recent arrivals in your district, and they would appreciate your courtesy in draw-

=,

delighted with the magazine; in fact, I do not remember getting a single complaint

a3

A Nutritious Diét for All Ages.
Keep Horlick’s Always on Hand
Quick Lunch ; Home or Office.

The Western Home M onthly

. Published Monthly
Vol. XVIII. By the Home Publishing Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, Canada. No. 9

The Subscription Price of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year or three years
for $2.00 to any address in Canada, or British Isles. The subscription to g:)ereign countries is
$1.50 a year, and within the Cjty of Winnipeg limits and in the United States $1.25 a year.
Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums of one
dollar or more would be well to send by registered letter or Money Order.
Postage Stamps will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of a dollar,
and in any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure bills. :

Change of Address.—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state their
former as well as new address. All communications relative to change of address must
be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.

When You Renew be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the
label of your paper. If this is not done it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed
your addrles;e :lmd the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure to let us know the address
on your label.

Chat with Oﬁr Readers

September is here, and very soon now it will be time to consider your reading
pl#us for the winter. The month of October usually starts the subscription season
ball rolling. During the past year, The Western Home Monthly, realizing that
money was scarce in certain districts—not many—very willingly agreed to extend
subscribers a few months’ credit. The subscription price of The Western Home
Monthly is, as is well known, strictly payable in advance—just as any other
commodity is paid for at the time of purchase—and we have no intention of
changing our business methods in this respect. As stated above, however, we made
exceptions in the cases of certain subscribers who were anxious to keep on..
receiving their favorite magazine, but whose financial condition did not warrant
paying at that time. We now appeal to those readers to give us a ready response
to our appeal for subscriptions. By remitting at once you show your appreciation
in a very tangible manner, and incidentally save us a great deal of trouble iw
having to write you. ’

The months of November and December are always very busy for the circula-
tion department, because we have between ten and fifteen thousand subscriptions
expijring during the last two months of the year. Some subscribers are considerate
enough not to wait until their subscriptions have expired before sending in their :
renewals, but forward us their remittance three .or four weeks in advance. Thii\
is an excellent idea. It saves us the necessity and expense of sending out bills and
saves you the annoyance,of receiving them, while it is an iron-clad guarantee that
your paper will not be stopped. ~We ask our readers to show us every possible
consideration in this respect, and we believe that our appeal will not be in vain. '

We have at the present time under consideration several premiums, some of
which will be offered our readers in due course in return for a certain number of
subscriptions. The Western Home Monthly premiums always bear the hall-mark
of excellence, and this year’s offerings will {e no exception to the rule.

The publishers of this magazine have watched with keen interest the all-round
development that has taken place in all the Western provinces, and have
endeavored to keep the publication well advanced in the march of progress. That
we have succeeded to a somewhat commendable extent is proved by the favor and
appreciation of 40,000 subscribers. Yearly they spend their good money freely
with us, and the general opinion expressed is that they would not be happy
without their favorite magazine. It is now in the nineteenth year of its career,
started when the territory which it now covers so well, from the Great Lakes to
the Pacigz\ Coast, was but sparsely populated. Even in those days it quickly made
its way, and found a place in the affections of all people who read the English
language. We are told by our canvassing agents that in some districts it is rare
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Styles for
Every Room
in the House

Because the Sanitas

in your kitchen has

il a glazed finish don’t

think all Sanitas is
glazed.

There are dull fin-
ished decorative styles
resembling tapestry,
leather, grass-cloth,
fabrics and im '
wall coverings—130
styles to choose from.

Why not have all
your rooms decerated
with Sanitas? Itis sani-
tary; can't fade; can’t -
tear or crack.

Sanitas is made on cloth and
finished in durable oil colors.
Can be cleaned with a dam

cloth. Look for the trademar
on the back of goods.

Write for Booklet *
and Saqpleu

Give name of your decorator or
¥ dealer and

Addressthe Manufacturers of
Sanitas Modern
Wall Covering

820 Broadway New York
Dept: 18

busy season for many of our people, but even. while in the midst of work in con-
nection with the harvest, many opportunities are accorded our friends for saying
a good word for The Western Home Monthly. Some of your neighbors may be

ing their attention to a magazine which they would really enjoy reading, and
which is essentjally a western magazine, published in the west for western
people. - i

We append a few extracts from letters which have recently reached us.

“I was introduced to The Western Home Monthly last January, finding it at
the house of a friend, who had been taking it for about twelve years. A magazine
has to be pretty good to stay in a family for that length of time, so I took the
copy home with me and decided that I wanted it too. It was the Christmas
nymber, and everything about it, from the cheery girl.on the cover to the very last
%,"looked good to me.” "

X1 first became dcquainted with The Western Home Monthly by receiving a
sample copy. I got interested in the stories and went to our leading book store
and asked them to subscribe for me. I think it is the cleanest, best paper I
ever read.”

“When T tell you that T was a subscriber to The Western Home Monthly in
1902, and have taken it without a lapse ever since, it will give you some idea of
my opinion of it. Everyone who- subscribes through me tells me that the quality
of the magazine amazes them, and they wonder how” it can be issued at the low
price asked for it.”

“I first became acquainted with The Western Home Monthly about six years
ago, and ever since then, if I did not get the paper each month, I should think
some very important part of my reading matter was missing. I intend to take
The Western Home Monthly the rest of my days. All my subscribers are

about it. It is never any trouble to get renewals.”

_ONE YEAR FOR ONE DOLLAR

? THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY .
WINNI PV! G )

GENTLEMEN: )
PLEASE FIND ENCLOSED § ... FOR.....

SUBSCRIPTION TO THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, TO BE SENT TO—
S L I, . S B {
STREET................. ... S Soeonsomsrenn B

POST OFFICE B PROVINCE
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PLEASE WRITE PLAINLY
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All Grocers Recommend

This Sauce.
It’s the economy and conven-
ience of. this sauce and the
delicious snappy flavor it
imparts to kitchen and table
dishes that makes
customers want
more.

The
Original
Worcester-

shire Sauce.

Its popularity has bred imit-
ators. The Lea & Perring’
signature is your guarantee
of the ORIGINAL Worcester-

shire Sauce.

............ AN RAAAARNAARA o When ‘writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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farm in Western Canada.
he may buy from us or not,
deing you can greatly reduce

advantages of buying
Store are brought to your
may be located a thousand

ou the widest selection,.

ities, and a service and_guara

faction in all your purchases.

If your name is not already among
our regular customers, write to-day
for a copy of this new Catal: ue.

to use this Catalo
your cost of living.

Through the medium of this big Catalogue all of the
from a great Departmental

door, even though you
miles distant. It offers
fairest values, finest qual-
ntee -that ensure satis-,
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the farm is®anticipated.

~. THERE'S MONEY FOR
YOU IN EVERY PAGE OF
=ATON'’S

FALL&WINTER
ATALOGUE
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,_ A Book to Meet\“‘
The Needs of the Farm

The new EATON Fall and Winter Catalogue has been fashioned to meet the needs of th ag
No farm should be without a copy. We want every fnrmérew%f:gm:(;
gue as a price guide in all his purchases. By so

All lines of merchandise are covered ;‘vévery need of
: Whether it be wearing ap-
purel,. house%mld goods, or farm implements and
machinery—in this Big Book you will find both range
and value in meeting all your needs.
or you in-every page.
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There’s money

Sent free on request to any address :
in’ WINNIPEG

in Western Canada.
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Winning the War

N this business of beginning, carrying on and
continuing the war, there are a few things
that stand out with striking clearness.

1. When the war was declared we had to act
with promptitude and decision. The temper of the
Canadian people justified the action of the parliament
in calling for volunteers and in assuming the financial
obligations necessary at the time.

2. It is regrettable that the leadership in the call
for volunteers and the_ control of the finances were in
such poor hands. It is especially regrettable that so
many of the chief officers in the ‘army should have
been appointed as they were.

3. It is nothing short of scandalous that advantage
should have been taken of war conditions by producers
and manufacturers of certain materials. This is
something that could and should have been remedied
by a government with backbone. It is most scandalous
ofy all that a few of those who have stood most surely
in the way of gain have had the ear of the government,
in“all vital matters. .

4. Tt is a matter of common kno_wledge that the

. high cost of living could have been lessened by govern-

mental action three years ago. Belated attempts to
remﬁgy conditions are the surest confession and proof
of this.

5. It is recognized that in the matter of voluntary
enlistment three great forces have been more or less
apathetic. These are: Quebec, the aliens and a section
of the labor unions. The last named differ from the
others in this respect that they object to conscription
of men alone, wanting conscription of all resources
or nothing. - There are many sympathizers all over
Canada with this view. Now it is clear that Quebec
might have been educated, though not through the
agency of party government. If such education
were impossible this should have been known and
recognized from the beginning. It is a poor time to be
finding it out now. So also the aliens should have
been disfranchised the moment war was declared,
unless they came forward as other Canadians to do
their part in the struggle. As for the labor unions
and their sympathizers, they should have been ap-
peased or at least challenged by legislation providing
for full conscription. This dilly-dalflp"ng with full
conscription, this trembling fear the moneyed
interests has been the most pizable. weakness of
Canadian politicians during the 1 fty years.

6. When, because of mismanagement or otherwise,
voluntary enlistment, under party government, reached
its limits, recourse had to be made either to con-
scription or to non-party government or to both.
The party government decided to try consecription
first and then add the idea of coalition. A more
rational procedure would have been a conference as
to programme and then a coalition if things were
possible.  This failing there could have been the
formation of a government on non-party lines, with
all the great interests in the country represented;
the central planks being win-the-war and conscription
to the limit. That is where we are heading now,
and the new policy cannot come into effect too soon.
It goes without saying that this government should
not be selected by any one man, but nominated by
the parties and interests concerned. A general
election with the two historic parties lined up against
each other would mean either one of two things—
the dominance in the new parliament of anti-con-
scriptionists, or the immediate organization at the

eleventh hour of a conscriptionist party. without °

political leanings, which would in some districts, at
least, carry the polls.

7. It will be said that it would be undemocratic
to form a government of conscriptionists and place
them in power without an appeal to the people. Theor-
etically this is so. Practically it is the only open_
course if we are to remain in the war. And it is the
only just and wise course, for we must remain in the
war till the finish, no matter what occurs. We must
remain in it if for no other reason than self-defence.
Suppose for a moment, that we were not in the war,
but in the position of the United States four months
ago, we should find as they did that it would be im-
mediately necessary for us to raise and equip an army
to enter the field, for nothing is more certain than that
Germany has her eyes on this Dominion. Her denial
of this 1s the most certain evidence of the fact. As
a matter of fact we should have had full-orbed con-
scription—men and resources—from the beginning,
but as a people we were prejudiced against mar
conscription because of our rational dislike of militar-
Ism. There is no escape from going into the struggle
to the limit. Nothing else just now signifies.

8. It will be urged that such a dourse would be
arbitrary and unfair to the elements mentioned,
that in a matter of this kind our Canadian citizen has
equal rights with his neighbor. This brings us to_the
heart of the quesfion. The only ground to take in a
matter where the fate of the Empire is at stake is
that any ecitizen who is not as British as tl)n l;ing
himself is not a good enough Canadian at this time.
If any man claims any -superior allegiance, political

or otherwise, he should be ignored. Clearly we have
mide a mistake in failing to emphasize our British
couneection. . We have been too careless in this matter.
We hiave accepted into full citizenship those who at
heart were disloyal to British connection, who indeed-

<
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. were and are now out of sympathy with our ideals and
traditions. Our immigration policy has keen nothing
short of a huge blunder. Groups of men, notoriously
anti-British, are settled in scores of constituencies in
Western Canada, and they hold the balance of power.
These men have turned our elections, in other words _
they are dictating our policies. It must be under-"
stood from coast to coast that no one is worthy of
enfranchisement who is not British in sympathy. If
we do not find sufficient justification for continuing
the war to a successful issue, on the ground that
civilization requires it, we can find the justification
in the fact that we are out to preserve the good name
and honor of the Empire. Frankly, one must con-
fess that if there is a general election \rith conscription
as an issue,, there is danger becaus: of the mixed
character of our population, that the vesult in many
quarters will be most discouraging.
9. There are then two great duties for Canadians,
the first to organize for prosecuting the war to a
finish, the second to organize our life so that while we
welcome every man to citizenship it is on the under-
standing that he will get a fair “deal and in return
- grant us his unquestioned loyalty, which means not
only loyalty to all that is Canadian, but to all the
projects of the Empire.

The Liberal Convention

HERE has been held in Winnipeg what was
. termed a Liberal Convention. The title seems

to have been unfortunate, for the resolutions
passed did not seem to smack of Liberalism, and the
discussions lacked the freedom that is usually coupled
with the name. One can pass over the minor resolu-
tions which were good of the kind and quite in order.
The interest centres in the two main expressions
regarding the winning of the war and the leadership
of the party.

In the former there was a brave attempt to show
earnestness, but when the veneer was removed by
the proposed amendment, the barrenness of the thing
stood revealed. The knowledge that the succeeding
resolution was to endorse the present Liberal leader,
who has avowed himself in opposition to conscription,
made it impossible for the members to accept the
amendment. The result was the resolution as drawn
in committee, a resolution that may mean anything. *

The Western Home Monthly feels that just now
we do not want resolutions that are the offspring of
compromise or the children of political hopes. What
we need in Canada is a non-party government organ-
ized to win the war. The line up into parties after
the war is over must look after itself.

. It might be possible for the Liberals to swing into
line all the non-conscriptionists of the West (and
considering the number of alien voters, non-con-
scriptionists are quite numerous); it might-also be
possible for them to command a solid Quebec—but
what then? What if victory under such conditions
were won?

We have boys at the front. We have an Empire

to support. We have a world to save. That is
enough.

National Morality

NY one who goes up and down the land looking
. at people and reviewing their actions must be

convinced that the one great outstanding need
for present and future is good old-fashioned morality.
In some cases what is demanded is personal purity
in others commercial honesty, in others politica
uprightness, in others social righteousness. The
great need is always the same, a sense of right, a passion
for goodness.

Now it is clear that righteousness must begin. with
the individual. It must reach out from the individual
to the group.

Individual righteousness depends in part upon
heredity. Moral degenerates are born rather than
made. The state can easily prevent the increase
of the feeble-minded and morally depraved. In the
next place individual morality depends upon efiviron-
ment. Under certain conditions people easily fall
into sin and when conditions are favorable they find
it easy to follow the path of virtue. It'is easy for any

«community, through wise regulation of all that sur-
" rounds young life to make right-doing the course most,

easily followed. In the third place individual be-
havior depends upon education, ‘especially upon the
education of home, school and the social assemblage.
It is difficult to say which of these exerts the greatest
influence. The behavior of children at snﬁnol is
notoriously better than their behavior at home, and
the lessons of both home and school often give way to
the cruder and grosser ethics of the market place and
the political forum. :

So the remedy for the ills we have does not lie with
any one power or agency. In particular the way of
salvation is not by introducing into the schools formal
religious instruction, as if the recognition of God
would ‘appease Him and work a miracle among the
people.  The school has many ways of directing young
life and so has the home, and it would be foolishness
for either to depend upon a formal exercise, when a
living method may be employed. Among the living
methods are personal example, the use of good literatur

and history, formal instruction, and above at: insistence
upon good behavior. But even though .the two
fundamental institutions, aided by religious organiza-
tions do all that is possible, they cannot alone ensure
national morality. The period when life ideals are
most surely fixed is during adolescence. Then life is
at a white heat. Then it is open to all appeals whether
for good or evil. In one month in a wrong business
house a young man may learn more of evil than in a
whole life at school, in one week of a political campaign
he may forswear all that he ever learned regarding
civic righteousness. So strong is the power of custom
upon growing boys and girls.

It is necessary then that every man regard himself
as a teacher of morals, a teacher by example. The
only hope for a nation 1s that the mass may approach
the level of the highest. Temperance, rsonal
purity and godliness in high places are infectious.
Cupidity, dishonesty and bestiality are equally in-

- fectious. There is nothing so potent for righteousness

in & community as a man or woman who lives the
simple, pure and unselfish life. It was no accident
that the Master of ‘men-used as a recruiting speech
the simple phrase: “Follow Me.”

Signs of the Times

>
NE Qtt;lthe most cheering signs of the times is the
passing of the resolution by the Liberal Con-
‘ vention in Winnipeg on the question of nation-

wide prohibition. The resolution was brief but to the
point: .

“That the federal government prohibit the manu-
facture, importation, exportation, storage or sale of
intoxicating liquors within the Dominion of Canada
for the purpose of utilizing the food values to the
fullest extent.” :

The reason given was perhaps not all that an out-
and-out prohibitionist would like. Liquor is bad
because of its effect on the mental, moral and social

life of the community. Indeed there is nothing to be

said in its favor apart from the fact that it has a use
as a medicine or tonic. Yet it is a great thing to get a
pronouncement from such an influential body even on
the grounds set forth in the resolution. :

Be Not Discouraged ,

E need not get too discouraged because of the
Russian retreat. The more territory taken
by the enemy the ‘more there is to protect.
As one of their own number said: “There is little to be
gained by advancing three or four hundred miles into
Russia.” Napoleon, in the same way, once said:
“I have thought out four or five ways of invading
England, but I have never found a way of getting out
again.” The war is going well. Tt may be one year
or two years or ten years till the finish, but the finish
is coming in the form of a victory for democracy.
Only let us be worthy and in due time we shall have a
glorious peace. 3

An Opportunity

- IND Providence has blessed us with a bounteous
harvest. We may _leck upon it merely as a

bdl| personal gift or we may regard it as a solemn
trust to be used for our fellow men and for our Allies
in the war. This latter thought should surely be in
our minds: In these days no man can live unto
himself. No matter how much any of us may give in
time and money we cannot measure up to those young
men who gave their lives in the great heroic cause.
Therefore, as the fields begin to return their wealth,
let the thought of wasting nothing and of giving away
all we can afford be in our minds. And may this be

., more than a pious wish.

The Coming Day of Deliverance

EVER before has there been such a turning
point in human history. Never before has
i| there been. such a colossal struggle as is now
being waged. Millions of men have died, millions
of women and children have been driven from their
homes.  Human suffering and misery such as the
world has never knawn before have replaced peace,
happiness and orderly life in great areas of the old
world.  Wherever German armies have passed there
has been a harvest of ‘dishonor for women, of ecruel
death for children and old men, and of unprecedented
ravaging and destruction. All that violence, deceit,
ruthlessness and “terribleness” could accomplish has
been accomplished over mo inconsiderable portion of
the European continent. For forty years Germany
worked at her preparations to seize world dominion.’
But all her vaunted “efficiency,” her savage ruthless-
ness in action, have failed.  Those who will live

in the years to come will have a better measure than-
we can have now of the grandeur andsthe horror
of this present time. and of how much has been won
for mankind by the defeat of the German assault
upon civilization and freedom. For ‘the defeat is
already becoming manifest. The day of deliverance
from the (German menace to the principles upon
which all free countries are built is coming. To
hasten the day is the supreme duty of every Cana-

dian.
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] F you care for the looks of your skin, if
you really want a clear, fresh complexion,
don’t go to bed asingle night with powder
flakes and the dust and grim of the day still
lodged in the delicate pores.

Use this special Woodbury treatment
regularly each night and see what a wonder-
fu% difference it will make in your skin.

Dip a cloth in warm water and hold it to the face until

. the skin is damp. Now take a cake of Woodbury's Facial

Soap and go over your face with the
cake itself. “Then dip your hands in Z”r ml;’_ by

1 3 anaditrain-
warm water and with the tipsof your 7.5 f5m
fingers work up alatherfrom the soap (a5t to coast.

left on your face. Rub thiscleansing,

our skin reall: brea

X

antiseptic lather thoroughly into the pores of your skin,
always with an upward and outward motion. Rinse thor-
oughly with warm water, then with cold. If possible rub
your face for a few minutes with a piece of ice.

Get a rcake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap today and
begin tonight this famous skin treatment. A 25c¢ cake is
sufficient for a month or six weeks.

Send now for a
week’s-size cake

If you would like a sample’ of Woodbury’s Facial
- Soap, send 4c and we will send
you a cake large enough for aweek’s
use. Write today! Address the
Andrew Jergens Co., Ltd., 2409
Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ontario. -

Powder by day as often as you like, but if you really want the charm |
of “‘a skin you love to touch, >’ do, do let your skin breathNt night
i

|
|
|
i
|

|
i
|
|
!

fi
|
i

ex
str
ide
wh
joil
his
The
gla
tim
whi
for
hin
lau;
H
He
at
kni
win
side
neg
to k
had
Teu
had
out
dise
Gen
look
ing
L((
thern
bok.
T
pain
-eride
bage
pain
inflic
A)
pass
polic
mov:
he w
(n’\'
said
voice
((‘1
Tl
the
“D
his |
Moz;
Sﬁ:\
Wen
to t
and
Heion
Th
and
cons;
mere
ed, t
tane
rath
ial j
who
man
Woul
more
in I
woul
for -
was




O\

\ A Strenuous Hour
By W. R. Gilbert-

T was on the edge of dark, and
as Hugh Wendover toiled along
the lanes of loose sand, which
do duty for streets at Beira,
he was aware that someone

was following him. He wondered idly

who it could be, and as the darkness

came on apace, he was conscious of a
little prickling about his spine, Newly
arrived from Rhodesia, and meaning

ithin the next few hours to take the
mailboat homeward bound for England,
he knew no one at Beira, who was likely
to be interested in his movements, and
was the more mystified that anyone
ghould shadow his steps. He passed the
open front of a lighted cafe, and when
safe in the shadows on the further side,
he looked back over his shoulder. The
man who was following him was dressed
in uniform, and just behind him there
was another man in white ducks, and
wearing a sun helmet.

Hugh Wendover considered the pair as
they waddled through the soft sand, then
muttered to himself:

“This is getting interesting. I won-
der what their game is?”

:In order to find an answer to the
question, he turned back, passed the man
in uniform, and seated himself at one
of the cafe tables. Quite cooly he called
for.a drink, lighted a cigarette, and then
examined the two men in the sandy
street. The man in uniform he easily
identified as a Portuguese policeman,
whilst the other man who had now
joined him, seemed vaguely familiar to
his mind, though his identity eluded him.
The two stood in earnest confabulation,
glancing in his direction from time to
time, and Wendover watched the man in
white ducks, searching his own memory
for the clue which persistently evaded
him. Then suddenly he remembered-and
laughed,

“The fat German at Mozambique!”

His mind traveled backward two years.
He was standing outside a shop, looking
at the Birmingham-made curios, idols,
knives and what-not which littered the
window, when out of an alley by the
side of the shop, had broken a small
negro boy, yelping with terror. Curious
to know the cause of the boy’s fright, he
had looked up the alley to see a big, fat
Teuton in pursuit, sjambok in hand. It
had been the work of a second to thrust
out a gaitered leg, and the Teuton’s

discomfiture had been complete. As the
German had picked himself up, he had
looked around to meet Wendover’s smil-
ing eyes. .

“Gott!” he had cried, “Gott!” and
then made for 'Wendover with the sjam-
bok.
~ The scené that followed had been a

7 painful one—for the German, and it had
-erided with the latter lying in the gar-

bage of the street, writhing with the
pain that ‘a whip of rhino-hide can
inflict.

And now? Wendover saw something
pass from the German’s hand to the
policeman, and the latter modded, then
moved slowly towards the table where
he was seated.

“You come along with mg, ' Senor,”
said the policeman in an authoritative
Vvoice,

“What for?” asked Wendover sharply.

The policeman waved a hand towards
the fat German.

“De gentleman dere, he say you steal
his purse, dat you knock him down at
Mozambique an’ den run away.”

“And when did I do all this?” asked
Wendover, glancing from the policeman
to the German, who had drawn nearer,
and was now regarding him with a ma-
licious grin wrinkling his gross face.

The Portuguese consulted the German,
and Wendover took the opportunity to
consider his position. The thing was a
mere plant of course, but if, as it appear-
ed, the German was a person of impor-
tance on the coast, it might turn out
rather serious; since Portuguese colon-
ial justice is not always for the man
Who has the shortest purse. If the Ger-
Mman testified that he was a ‘thief, it
Would be difficult to disprove it, the
more particularly as he knew no one
Il Deira. At the very least. arrest
Woul! mean that he would miss the boat
for “which he was waiting; and if there
Was anything in the rumor of war

which was floating through this East
African town, it was important that he
should get to England with haste. When
the policeman turned to give(the answer
to his question he had already decided
that at all costs he would not Surrender
his freedom.

“Senor Hatzold, he say dwo years ago.
He never see you since.”

“No, I daresay not, and you can tell
him from me that he’s the most infernal
liar, like most of the breed he comes
from.” )i

The German fipped an oath, and took
a step forward, as if he meant business,
but as Wendover rose from the table,
he evidently changed his mind; and said
something in Portuguese to the police-
man who again spoke.

“You vill come-a vid me, senor.”

“No,” answered Wendover, and sprang

N
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suddenly forward. The policeman was
taken by surprise, and backing, pitched
over a chair into the soft sand of the
street. The fat Teuton imposed his bulk,
but' a straight left-hander knocked all
the wind out of him and turned him
half-way round. The policeman was
already struggling to his feet, and a
waiter was running to intercept the
Englishman. The chance of escape was
of the slightest. and there was but a
moment available, but Wendover took
it. He flung a chair in front of the hur-
rying waiter, brushed aside the hand
with which the policeman clutched at his
legs, and dashed into the street. A
moment later, as he ploughed through
the soft sands, a chorus of yells behind
him told him that the hunt was out.
He tore his hardest over the loose,
shifting sand of the street, and he had
not gone twenty vards before he real-
ized that straight racing would not do.
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It was like running between sand dunes, steps of one of his pursuers pass the
terribly hard work; and at any moment door, and three minutes after the sound
his flight was liable to interruption from of several men in excited conversation
the darkness in front of him. He looked told him that others were following the
anxiously around. An opening between narrow way. He wiped the sweat from
two houses presented itself. It was his face and chuckled to himself.
little more than an alley, and for any- “Lucky T found that doorway, they’d
thing he knew to the contrary, it might ~have had me, sure, if I had kept on.”
end in a cfl-de-sac, but that was a risk Two minutes later, however, he was
there was no avoiding, and there were not quite so sure of his luck. A door
risks just as grave in the open street. opened somewhere at the far end of the
He took the opening,-and followed the yard, and as he caught the gleam of a
alley between tall, windowless or shut- kerosene lamp swinging towards him, he
tered houses as quickly and as expedi- crouched lower between the. sheltering
tiously as he could. He heard the pur- packing cases, and waited breathlessly.
suit pause at the entrance of the pas- The light passed quite close to hiin; so
sage, and fot a brief moment he stood close that, as they passed his :hiding-
to listen. The soft swishing of the sand place, he caught sight of a man’s legs
and the sound of voices told him that encased in white ducks, and by stretch-
the pursuit had divided, that at least ing his arm could have touched them.
two men were following him along the He waited, wondering what was to hap-
alley. pen, and then to his ears came the grat-
He ran forward ence more, looking ing of a key in the lock, when the light
from right to left for any opening be- Passed him again, and somewhere a door
tween the blind walls on either side of crashed to. He guessed what had hap-
pened, and whistled softly.
“Phew! Locked in!”
A moment’s consideration told him
- that it was well to make sure, and
‘creeping out from his hiding place he
made his way to the door and cautious-
ly tried it. It was undoubtedly locked.
'He looked around, and then as quietly °
as he could, moved one of the packing:
cases, and mounting it, stretched a hand
to the top of the wall. He drew back
hastily as it encountered a chevaux-de-
freise of ‘sharp iron.

- Escape from the yard was barred that
way, and he began to prospect for some
.other way out. The edge of a low build-
ing outlined against the stars caught his
eye. With the.aid of a packing case he
could climb that, and perhaps, from the
height 6f :it he might find some means
of ‘egress. He climbed on to the flat roof,
and found: another building immediately
in front of 'it, with some steps leading
up to it. He mounted them, and at the
top. found himself on the roof of a high
building from which he could see the
lights of Beira and'of the shipping on
the front. He surveyed the scene from
this god-like' height, and hummed
thoughtfully to himselfs,

“Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How I wonder what you are,
Up above the world so high,
Like a————”

He broke off, as the awkwardness of
his position thrust itself upon him. The
view was admirable, but how to become
part of the view himself was the thing
that concerned hint. His position, ag-he
knew, was not merely awkward, it I'as
positively dangerous. A stranger walk-
ing on the open roofs is likely to be sus-
pected of a lover’s ardor, of which he
may be quite guiltless, and a knife-
thrust is quicker than a question, and
often more final. Wendover knew that,
and knew also that it was imperative
that he should reach terra firma at the
earliest possible moment. He wondered
if there was another staircase other than
the one by which he had ascended, and.
began to walk across the flat roof. Then
suddenly he trod on nothing, and shot
down into an inky blackness, which, as
his head came into contact with some-
thing hard, was momentarily illumined
by the light of a thousand stars.

‘When Wendover recovered conscious-
ness he found himself in almost com-
plete darkness. He sat up, trying to
) remember what had happened, and very
speedily realised that he must have

rst Lord of the Admiralty,

succeeding Sir
ful of great Britishers who -

] emerged out of
The new First Lord is a Scotchman,
degree to an American training. He is only

him. He found one at last, took the
turn as it offered itself, and followed a
nanrow, tortuous way that led he knew
not where. - A little way down his new
path he paused to listen a second time.
A babel of voices sounding from the
direction of the street told him that the
main pursuit was returning, and look-
ing down the blackness behind him, he
caught the red glow of a cigarette, and
realized that one of the pursuers was
almost atchis heels. Silently, he began
to run again, and as the passage turned,
became aware of a large doorway with
the door ajar. He hesitated, and peeped
inside. All was in darkness, and within
appeared some sort of yard, for outlined
against the whitewashed walls he caught
sight of some crates. He slipped through
the door, thoughtfully pushed it to be-
hind him and then concealed himself
behind a couple of packing cases.
Crouching there, he heard the cautious

/

fallen through some open trap-door in
the roof on which he had been walking.
His head felt sore, but as he stretched
himself he realized that he was practic-
ally unhurt, and that no bones were
broken. He rose slowly to his feet and
lifted his eyes to look for the trap-door,
and by that means to discover the steps
or ladder that led to the rooms. A sin-
gle star burning whitely, revealed what
he sought, and groping in the blackness
he found a flight of wooden stairs. His
foot was already on the lowest  step,
when a seund broke the stillness, and
made him pause.

“No, no, I will not; I do not want to
marry you!”

The voice was a girl’s, the tones of it
betrayed great agitation, even fear, and
it was unmistakably English. Wendover
listened, and following on the first voice
‘came a second, guttural and masculine,
but in tones so low that the words were

e
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not clear to him; then came the first
voice again, -

“No, 1 will not. Not for worlds; I
do not believe in your priest, and I—I
hate you.”

A man’s laugh, brutal and dominant,
followed on this outburst.

“Vot ?” came the guttural voice. “You
hate me; your lofer. But when we haf
vowed before der priest, an’ when my
frau ben for von week, no, for von day,
g)u vill change and you vill lof me like

eopatra lof der Mark Antony. I shall
show you how—how to lof.”

Again the laugh sounded, coarse and
brutal; and Wendover turned to the
stairs which led to the roof. The voices
sounded from the room below, and he
was sure some deviltry was in progress
there, some deviltry of which one of his
own countrywomen was the victim. He
groped about for the staircase which led
, out of the room downwards, carefully,

for he had no desire to stumble again.

His hand encountered a rail, and as it

did so a sound of scuffling feet reached

him, followed by a girl’s anglﬁ‘:shed ery.

.. “No, no! No; I will not! t me go,
you brute!”

“Let you go, my bretty dear? No fear,
you. shall be .my frau, my lovey one,
my—>

The interruption came from Wendover,

" who, slipping down the stairs had found

a stream of light issuing from a half- -

open door, and who stood looking with
flaming eyes on a scene which in the
light of the words which he had over-
heard, explained itself. Three men were
in the room, one of them the fat Ger-
man who had tried to square accounts

with him an hour’ago, the second was.

a lean individual, of the dissolute, de-
naturalised type that haunts the coast,
whilst the third, though dressed in the
conventional garb of a priest, had a vil-
lainous face, purple and bibulous, and
probably not what his garb proclaimed.
But it was the fourth person in the
drama that took Wendover’s eye. She
was young, pretty, and had a freshness
of complexion that proclaimed that she
had not long been on the coast, further-
more, she was unmistakably English.

‘The look of relief that leaped into her
eyes as she saw Wendover decided him,
and he advanced into the room. The fat

. German stared at him, as he advanced
into the room. The fat German stared
at him with his pig-like eyes, as if the
gight of them was not to be believed,
whilst the dissolute one in sheer aston-
ishment released ‘his hold on the girl,
who immediately put a couple of yards
between herself and her persecutors.
Then the big German found his tongue.
" “Der—— he ejaculated in an amazed
air. Then he spoke quickly to his com-
panions, and a second later Wendover
found himself looking into the black
muzzle of a machine-pistol, held in the
hands of the pseudo-priess.

“Oh,” cried the girl, sobbing with fear,
whilst the big German laughed aloud.

“Pud up your hands!” he shouted.

“Quickly, or by——you die!”

Wendover recognized that for the
moment the game had gone against him,
and regretted that he had not been more
discreet. He put up his hands, and the
German chuckled with delight.

“I am very glad to see you,” he said.
“T have been looking for you all through
der place. It is very goot of you to
come here to my vedding. Just step
forward to der table here, an} T tell you
someding—someding that interest you.”

Wendover followed directions, and
stepped to the table in the middle of the
room, and as he did so measured the dis-
tance to the lamp, then he looked at the
German again. He had little hope of
merey at the German’s hands, but he had
not surrendered the hope of delivering
hoth himslf and the white-faced English
girl, whose sobs filled the room.

“Gott,” said the German. “You obey
when der German speak, dat is vot all
vour dog of a nation do before vary long.
Yes,” he answered, as Wendover’s eyes
shot a question, “der day haf come. Tt

is der war—der stupendous war, an’ we
make <er beginning here in Beira. T kill
you, and T marry vour liddle country-
woman. who does not lof me—yet
Der news arrive vhile we vos running
after vou, “which thing is parable.
: I"aderland

As I run after you, so der
ran——-" g .

“You forget that vou did not cateh
me” interrnnted Wendover, “and that T

have come here of my own will.
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“No, I do not forget. I remember. Ydu pistol cracked, and a bullet whistled over

run like the dog, but how you come here,
dat I do not know, but I know you do
not leave here——no, not by yourself.
When I have ycu done vith, ve draw
you oud ad der back—carrion. Do you
understand dat, Englishman?” :

Wendover understood quite well.
With an affectation of helplessness he
looked around the room, caught the girl’s
eyes fixed on him full of mingled fear
and admiration. He caught her eyes,
looked quickly first at the lamp, then at
the door, and caught the girl’s eyes
again. An almost imperceptible nod told
him that she tomprehended his game,
and looking again at the German he
spoke:

“But will you not make terms? You
won’t shoot me here; surely at any rate
you won’t shoot me before the girl?”

“No. Me not shoot you before der
girl. But we let you vot you say? Wid-
ness the marriage. Den you die like a
dog. Vor I had not forgotten English
swine. I remember der day two years
ago at Mozambique. And now another

him. By -the flash of the pistol he
caught sight of the girl half way to the
door.

“Hurry,” he cried, and gripping a bent
wood chair, stood upright as he caught
the sound of a heavy rush across the room.
He felt, rather than he saw, the German
hurrying to intercept the girl at the door,
and regardless of the window behind
him, which would reveal his position to
the man at the other end of the room,

he swung his chair and struck with all

his might at the fat Teuton. The chair
splintered to kindling wood, but the
gross body of the German went down
and fell against the door, a second later
the girl had passed through.

The pistol cracked again, and his left
arm fell useless by his side as he caught
the sound of rushing feet. He stooped,
and still holding the piece of chairback
that remained to him, tried to roll the
German away from the.door. He moved
him but a little, and then as his second
assailant flung himself at him out of
the darkness, he jabbed at him with the
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day have come—der day of Germany
an’ der German.”

He laughed again, and turned to' the
priest. “Antonio give der gun to Pete,
~ and get out der Massbook. Der Inglish-

man will be der second vitnesg, an’ dat
vill ‘make id more legal-—oh, mooch
more.”

He laughed consumedly at some jest
in his own words, and Wendover flashed
a look at the girl. Tears still lingered
about her eyelids, but the eyes them-
selves were alert. and her bhearing told
him that she was ready. The man Pete
stretched a hand for the pistol. and in
the moment whilst the weapon was
changing hands. Wendover swung back
his arm, and his clenched fist crashed
into the lamp.

“Now!” he shouted, “Now."”

Himself, he stooped suddenly in the
darkness that had followed hiv destrue-
tion of the lamp. A second later the

splintered wood in his hand. He encoun-
tered something soft and yielding, some-
thing that as ‘he encountered it sent a
shudder of horror through him_, and a
vell of pain broke on the darkness as
his assailant staggered back. For- the
third time the pistol spoke. and by its
flash Wendover saw the pseudo-priest
with his hand pressed over his eve, and
knew that the horror he had experienced
was not unwarranted.

But something clse he saw also. The
door was bending back, it was opening
a very little. He stooped to tug at the

JGerman with his one available hand. and

as he did so the pressure of the door
against the gross body aided his efforts,
and a moment later he slipped out of
the room, and encountered the girl just
outside,

“Why did you wait?
way ?”

“This way,” said the girl in a voice

Quick! Which

that seemed to him to beE wonaerruuy
composed. “Be careful. The stairs are
here.”

Her hand was on his arm guiding him,
and two minutes later they were in the
street. As they stepped into it, a steam-
er’s siren sounded from the sea-front,
three long blasts. Wendover knew that
it was the steamer which he had to
catch, that but half-an-hour remaineq
to him. Yet he did not hesitate.

“Where have you to go?” he asked
sharply, moving away from the house
from which they had escaped. “Tell me
quick!™” ’

“I am going by the steamer to Eng.
land—my luggage——"

At the corner of the street stood two
or three of the little trolleys which at
Beira do duty for tramways, horse
vehicles and motor-cars, with a crowd of
Kaffirs standing by. In a twinkling
they were seated side by side in one of
these adult perambulators, and Wend-
over was giving orders.

“Ya, ya, we cut along like a light-
ning”; answered a grinning Kaffir, and
a moment later they were in motion, the

two trolley-Kaffirs paddling quickly in

the soft sands between the rails.

They were on the steamer before the
girl noticed his arm.

“QOlh, you are hurt,” she cried, her face
full of dismay, her eyes shining with
sweet concern. )

“I think the bone of the forearm is
broken,” he owned, “but if you will
to your cabin and rest, I will find the

- doctor. There is sure to be one aboard.”

“No,” said the girl with decision. “I
will find him myself. You sit there.
T will be back as quickly as ever I can,”
- * * * * % *

It was early next morning and the
ship was ploughing northward when
Wendover, his arm in splihts, met her
under the awning. His eyes lighted
with pleasure, and there was a welcome
in her’s to which he was not indifferent.

“How is the arm ?” she asked quickly.

“Doing nicely,” he answered, “the
doctor has just seen it.”

She looked at him, shyly, then she
laughed a little.

“Don’t you think we might get intro-
duced to each other?” )

“It would be as well, certainly,” he
laughed back. “But I haven’t any cards
with me. My name's Wendover—Hugh
to my friends, profession nil, though for
the last eighteen months I've been pros-
pecting in Northern Rhodesia. I’ve some
means, and for the rest, England is my
nation. and as it turns out to be true
what that fat German said, I dare say

(Continued on Page 9)
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The Hunger Moon

By H. Moriimer Batten

T was very early in the spring

while the region of Glacier Cut-

‘ting was still 8 quagmire, that
- a

-starved, ragged and

homeléss ‘Indian boy arrived at

Lombert’s shanty and offered to trade a
straddle-legged, wild-eyed moose calf,
clearly only a few days old, for food.
The calf was tired and. dejected as the
boy himself, and as Lombert regarded the
, the boy towing the calf behind him
y means of a willow wand twisted to
form a noose between her eyes and nps-
trils, a good-natured smile -curved the
heavy lips of the woodsman.

“Cheero, Sonny!
moose meat?”’ called Lombert jovially,
but as the large, black eyes of the little
woodlander met his own he saw that the
time was ill-chosen for jesting.

“Where did you get her from?”’ he
enquired more soberly. The Indian
seated himself on the extreme edge of
the verandah, and waved a shaking
hand northward.

“Land of Little Trees. You trade?”’

Lombert answered the question with
another. ‘“How far you come?”

Again the boy waved listlessly north-
wards, but he seemed not to have the
strength to answer. Lombert touched
his shoulder. “You hungry, little man?
Come along in,” said the woodsman.

Before the eyes of the starving boy
Lombert spread a meal which filled that
youth with wonder. 'It was just the same
meal as Lombert would have spread be-
fore a travelling missionary, for color and
station played no part in Lombert’s code
of hospitality, and having filled up the
boy he turned his attention to the young
moose. The tired animal had laid itself
down just where they had left it and with
the same air of dejection as one sees on
the face of a calf trussed up in a sack on
a railway station platform.

Lombert mixed a homely solution in
the hopsehold bucket, and having con-
vinced the young moose that the bucket
was not some new instrument of torture,
he induced the animal to drink out of it.
Thereafter, incidentally, the affection of
the calf was equally divided between
Lombert and the bucket. From that
moment onward, indeed, it shared its
attentions equally between the two,
either investigating the one or stumbling
at the heels of the other.

Fate had thrown two new and curious
friendships at the feet of Nat Lombert,
who for two years now had wearied out
his life in one man loneliness. Only the
ugly scar over his right eye reminded
the world how his last partnership had
ended, but the soul of the man was still
bitter. To-night, however, it wasstrangely
refreshing to have new blood—young
blood—sharing his shanty.

. A long series of funny incidents en-
livened the next few days. The boy and
the calf between them were a source of
endless amusement, though their disposi-
tions were utterly the reverse. The boy
hated to be laughed at, while the calf
seemed to delight in it, Lombert’s roars
of mirth having the effect of reducing
the young animal to a state of prancing
ubilance. The boy was out to learn all
e could by observation and thought,
Whereas the calf had doggedly turned its
back upon anything which savoured of
profiting by previous experience. She
refused to accept the very obvious fact
that soapsuds were entirely the reverse
from food to drink; that they were con-
tained in that maternal bucket was
enough for her, and whatever the contents
of that piece of household equipment,
she would contrivewte consume them.
She never learnt that it was unwise to
Investigate the kettle when it hissed and
spluttered in playful mood, and these
Investigations cost her a ‘skinless snout
ere the first week was up. Day after day
she would blunder innocently into the
same old mischief, day after day the

frying pan clouted her out of it. Lombert 3

divided his time between working his
trench and clouging the calf.
. As for theoy, his natural dread of
ridicule wasy/such that he never twice
made the /éame mistake. Watching
ombert closely he soon learnt that it
Was incorrect to eat the soap, to take
Pepper with one’s coffee, or sugar with
ones caribou steak, and at every meal
he vould wait timidly till Lombert had
shown the way in which the dish was
tackicd. Then, mechanically, and shadow-

What’s the price of b

like Kaswin' would follow exactly Lom-
bert’s movement, drinking when Lombert
drank, diving his hand into the salt or
Sugar tin instantly Lombert’s hand was
withdrawn, and so on. Thus he imbibed
the habits of civilization. He learnt to
eat canned peas with his hunting knife
and with wonderful dexterity, though
swilling down vast volumes of coffee with
one’s mouth full of dry bread was an
act which took some days to master.

It never seemed to occur to Lombert
that the natural result of their chance
meeting was that they must part after
the usual period of hospitality, and now
etween intervals of lighting fires an
grovelling the slush from the bottom of
his assessment trench, Lombegt amused

]
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himself by “rigging up the kid with
decent gear.” An old buckskin parki of
Indian origin, lavishly ornamented with
stained porcupine quills and glass beads,
was cut down for Kaswin. Kaswin, with
eyes of pride, watched its development, as
likewise he watched the skilful cuttin
down of an old pair of shoepacks, an
the reduction of a .pair of bags to fit
his lown diminutive members. The result
of this absorbing process was that one
gorgeous May morning Kaswin strutted
on to the verandah—apparently for the
sole purpose of allowing the calf to see
him, resplendent in such garments 8s he
had never dreamt he might live to wear.
The tan shirt exactly matched the rich
color of his skin, and the brightly tinted
ornaments seemed in natural harmony.
The moose calf regarded him curiously,
then suddenly wheeled, squealed, shook
her head, and bolted round the clearing.

7

But that day the heart of the boy was
heavv, in spite of the pride that was at
his soul. lf‘hw’e two men had not yet
come to know each other, as they came to
know each other in later years. They
could not read each other’s thoughts by
the passing of a glance, and neither knew
what was in the mind of the other during
that sunny May day. Out on the lake
the loons called, and though to the boy
the sad note was sadder than ever before
to the man it was the joyous voice of
spring. R

That night, when the fireflies flickered
and vanishéd along the 'margin, Nat
Lombert leant against the corner post
and watched the last ghostly beams of
the aurora fleet northward. ‘“Nat, old
boy,” he soliloquised, “I guess a good
thing’s happened for you. Afore these
youngsters came along there was nothing
for it but whisky. It was getting you

R
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down, safe as hoyges, after two years
alone, but now you've got; company,
you want to cut it out and to get along
striking that pay streak. It’s there—
you bet your boots it’s there!” And he
grinned contentedly.

There were no troubled thoughts in
the mind of the prospector when he drew
his blankets over him. He fell asleep with
bright visions of the pay streak, which
he might strike any day, but the boy
who shared his hut did not fall asleep.
This great white chief he worshipped had
restored him to strength and generously
equip him for the long trail. It is
not the custom of the Indian to outstay

' his welcome, and to-morrow Kaswin must
depart, whither he did not know. To the
teepees of his own tribe?—no, that was
impossible, for would not the horrors of
that winter linger in his memory like a
nightmare, for it was the Winter of the
Great Plague. To-morrow he must go
but whither the trail of fate would lead
him Ke did not know. '

When the sweet-scénted dawn wafted,
gossamer-like, into the shanty, Lombert
awoke to find the boy, fully equipped for
the trail, at-his bunkside. HowJong he
had been standing there at attention the
white man did not know, but as their
eyes met the boy spoke.

“My father,” he said, “the creeks are
now free of ice, the wild fowl are gone
north. My heart is heavy in leaving
thee, but see—I am wearing the things
you yourself have made in readiness for
the long trail! Little Moosewa I am
leaving as a token of my thanks. Fare-
well, my father!”

Lombert stared and blinked. Hitherto
Kaswin’s conversation had consisted of
nouns and verbs, and this carefully pre-
pared string of eloquence left the prospec-
tor speechless. Had he wakened to find
Moosewa sitting by his bunk smoking a
pipe, had Moosewa offered him a silver-
‘mounted pouch containing the same
luxurious brand, he could not have been
more -surprised. He merely flung his
scraggy legs from under the blanket, sat
bolt upright, and gasped—“Ah?”’

Then it dawned upon him that the boy
might be homesick, and naturally anxious
to return to his tribe. The red man can-
not live happily with the white, nor the
white with the red. Lombert took the
boy’s limp hand, and then, still staring
sleepily, he watched the small upright
figure depart through the door.

For some moments the white man sat
motionless, then, as the quietude fell,
the awful loneliness of the place enveloped
him. The vision of striking the pay

streak seemed to flit over the horizon and -

out of the frightening loneliness of the
future rose the old dim phantoms. He

had seen what® the north had done with

other men who dwelt alone. It was
merely a matter of time—of time and
whisky! The fruitless desolation of it
seemed to pin him where he sat, but at
length he shook himself fre,gjmd hurried
to the door. ‘

“Hi!” he called. “Hi!”

The boy turned and slowly strolled
back. Soon they stood face to face, and
the moose calf was for once ignored
while she wrestled with the offensive
frying pan.

“What you for?”

Lombert, gruffly.

Kaswin stared at him, then for the
first time in their acquaintance the boy
grinned. It was a strangely tearful grin,
if an Indian can be tearful, but it gave
the answer.

“Then you get along and cut the bacon,
as I've shown you,” ordered Nat. “If
you cut it wrong, I'll sure cuff you silly.”

goin’ demanded

Thus the partnership was sealed. Lom-
bert gave his surviving liquor to a visiting
trader, who all but died of hunger ere
he reached the other end. Bit by bit the
boy, by studious imitation, imbibed the
white man’s ways and customs. His one
object in life became to do things accord-
ing to the way of the whites, and his
devotion to Lombert widened consider-
ably in his sphere of usefulness. Each
night Lombert explained to him, pains-
takingly and at length, that they were
on the point of striking the pay streak.
Each night the boy fell asleep in the midst
of it. At first the Indian figured the pay
streak as being a new type of food to be
added to the long and wonderful array
he had recently sampled. By repeated
description he decided that it was not a
food, but a vague and mysterious some-
thing which wavered over the tree tops
of the white man's city—a something
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the white man strove for, drank for,
fought for, and which divided the grain
from the dross of the white fan’s world.
Several weeks elapsed ere the boy rea-
lized that the pay streak was the mother
lode of the yellow dust he and old Nat
wallowed daily in the trench to unearth.

But though the boy developed mentally
with marvelous strides, Moosewa devel-
oped only in- physique. By constant
disputes with the culinary equipment she
became bald of snout, but the baldness
was replaced by pure white down, and
far and wide she became known as
Lombert’s white nosed calf. All that
summer she floundered from one wrong
doing to another with clockwork regu-
larity, but when autumn came a new
restlessness possessed her. At times-she
would utter a foolish little squeal, and
having uttered it she would stand for
minutes oy end, listening intently.

One night, in response to the squeal,
there came a thrashing of mighty antlers
on the nearby bush, and when morning
arrived Moosewa was gone, but in the
soft; clay about the trench were the marks
of gigantic hoofs, accompanying those of
Moosewa.

Lombert looked at his partner. “Gone
off with her husband, I guess,” he said
dolefully. “‘Seems we've lost, our calf,
sonny. Now you get along an&, cut that
bacon, and if you cut it thick, I'll sure
cuff you silly!”

* * *

As a matter of fact there was no more
gold on Lombert’s claim than would
just pay for washing out, and at the back
of his mind Lombert knew it. Nothing,

“however, would have shaken him from

the steadfastness of his assertion that
they were just on the point of striking a
huge pay streak. For years now he had
wa%lowed in the icy slush of thawed out
trenches, from one claim to another, each
claim being situated “just on the edge”
of the illusive pay streak! His under-
lying principle as a gold hunter was to
keep plugging ahead, ignoring science
and modern application, and trusting
entirely to one’s luck. And like every
old time prospector, he imagined his
luck to be superlative, and this in the
face of all contrary fact; so he ignored
his commonsense promptings to chuck
the claim and start an eating house as a
more probable source of wealth.

Chuck the claim he eventually did,
but not from choice. It was when, early
that winter, one attack of sciatica after
another made a cripple of him, prevent-
ing him visiting the town for stores.
The attacks became more severe, and so
it came about that just as he had saved
the boy, so it was now up to the boy to
save him.

Had Lombert been alone he would
never have survived that period of
winter suffering. The boy chopped fire-
wood, caught fish for the pan, kept the
stove going, and nursed his master hand
and foot. Day after day, week after
week, no visitor chanced their way.
Steadily and merecilessly the cold became
worse, so that the life of the boy was one
ceaseless batter against the elements.
Fish became scarce, the ice through
which the fish trap was lowered almost
impenetrable. The flour sack was be-
coming light—there was no bacon left.
They dropped down to quarter rations.
The man turned delirious; the boy,
feeble and tottering, following his instruc-
tions with the blind faithfulness of devo-
tion. Gamely he stuck to his guns, but
as the long nightmare dragged by it was
forced in upon him that only some mys-
terious power, which he himself could
not understand, but which, doubtless,
was within the comprehension of the
white man, could save them. They had
started the winter with no store of fire-
wood, and now it seemed that the cold
was slowly but surely permeating the
shanty—striking upwards from the floor,
downwards through the roof, and re-
flected from the very log walls surreund-
ing him.

Thus, slowly, and remorselessly, the
crisis came. No food—the boy, starved,
chilled and exhausted, clutching the wood-.
work for support—too weak to chop
more firewood, calmly resigned to their
inevitable fate. They had shared the
food together, and now there was only
water to offer—the old familiar bucket,
caked with cat-ice, by Lombert’s bunk.
It was merely a nmiatter now of waiting
till the stove died out, and through the
window the “Hunger Moon" shone down
with dazzling brilliance.

The reign of hunger was on the farest,
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Sound which 2 any-other time wetld thes neumede gea., It s when, on
have struck instinctive terror to his that in the white :m(;:’sy ‘world gold dust
floated over the tree tops. To- is the elixir of lif il i A i
hgar:, e mecly Dobexsl. ith vg.sgue i ;’sh the le }((ill‘ o'ml e. Still it was not till
nigh - their used
terest, knowing it to be their death knell. Lomb?eftr,l ::il? v!;eeazasq;g bslil:k, be:!:;(el
Kaswin possessed no vivid imagination, anxious, that it occurred to the boy to
nor did it need any to form a mental Speak., .
icture’ of what the first men to visit _ “Plenty of dust in Land of Little
Eombert’gs cabin would find—the window Trees,” he announced simply, and when
crashed in, -the shanty a chaos, while questioned further he explained in effect
cetfain grim remnants would strew the that his own father, who apparently
ﬁog;-, q " . dledkof a u&lxtu}ll‘g l(()f consgon(mipg(l)ln, tobacco
earer and nearer came the ghost smoke, and whisky, periodi became
voices of the hunting pack, till sudgenly tired of bush life, ,whereupon e would
sound ‘Tenched % Wid crescondo, which (o 5 cerai Sk, o et St
80 ic , and p e -
shook the vethOZ};l)?dow? arouéx,d him. sel{f\ tOhthe C}f(})’ fg(l; inqt}izl(‘i jahgbg;elf
Kaswin rose ng forward, ever nyhow mbert risk ew
nerve of dhisl;slim‘ bot(lily tense“an’d a.lert)f dogamn a trip to Kaswin’s native land,
It seemed that, in the twinkling of an an ay he owes his existence as a
eye, ltllllli maskh’ oé' civﬂiz:;,tion dropped mine d(:&mer to a simple act of; charity
from him, and he became the true savage exten towards two starving children
—hunl;ing’ or hunted, widely awakea%o of the woods, one of the twogbeing to-
the n;nelzal b?,t;tlekfor life. had di da};ha. lii{ghly_ edll\ldcgzbed I%dian—ltla. I%a,z';tnér
aswin’s keen senses had dis- in the Kaswin Mines. But sti win
cerned was that the creature the wolves cuts the bacon, and still Lombert tells
were runmn%h \éva,st folloming the _];;,lke hlm;iilfmyou cut it thick, I'll sure cuff
margin, so that 1t would pass within Yyou silly
easy ra’nge of the cabin. Attempting to
rob a hungry pack at this season, and A Strenuous Hour
in this locality, was to say the least, a .
form of suicide, but there are men who (Continued from page 5)
prefer to die fighting than to freeze sit-+ when I get home T shall get a job in one
tmg. Bt _— ‘boy’ of ]?he services. Now tell me about your-
new was in the s eyes, new self.”
stmz;ith seemed to possess his Limbs. “Well, Mr. Wendover )
(Ilie ipped a,grosthohthef windowi’l took  “I said ‘Hugh’ to my friends,” he in-
own a sporting Merlin from its hooks, terrupted.
and tottering under his load, crept out  She looked at him; laughed and
into the moonlight, softly closing the blushed, and then began shyly:
dooAlilb:?vl::.;ldvtlelrl;fl still and silent, and the na‘gze;;, EH; %l—:;xnce ek el wy
J \% aythorne—-=—
cold ﬁeroolated'through his cl:)thing as  “Gaythorne,” he broke in. “Have you
thoug thhe weredlmmf ersed ll)n Wﬁ.tgr.f Then a brother?Y Was he at Wadham four
came the sound of snow. brushed from a years since?”
branch—perhaps fifty yards distant, yet “Yes. {He is in the I.CiS. now.”
seeming loud and terrlfﬁmg. Scarcely  “We were chums. He called me Hugh,
had it subsided when the whole night and he was Dicky to me. I’'m more glad
Ibecaumt e el(lildggus Wlthf rgrlghtenn;l%;ioun% than ever that I was about Beira, last
m come om over an night,
eve_rysndltla, envelo¥;lng }llnmt.ma tunlx(ult of  “Last night,” Eva Gaythorne shud-
eerie echoes. € hunting pack was dered. “Oh, that was teyrible.”
literally all around him! ., ‘How did it come about?” he asked.
But if for a moment Kaswin’s courage “I came out here four months ago as
wavell;ed, 1t was on}y for a moment, for 4 governess to the two children of an
thg t 2 echo?s subilded a dark, ungainly Englishman who had married a Portu-
/ urslzd rom the edge <l),f the clearing gyese, The woman did not like me, and
an Sfu“ﬁgg Into the moon lghftl—a MO0SE  wag at times unspeakably rude. I put
—ez.kl : g{ﬁwﬁr?gsw moose, floundering yp with it as best I could, but after the
wUp};v ';n 316 slpo;'tin Merlin. and the first month that stout German, his
trigger clicked. No ref)o rt! It was like "2Me I8 Hartzold—began to pester me,
the apell of 8 Bightmare—n and the mother of my pupils, seeing that
P:J a mg ma'tehingam?]tso nfiar, it worried me, encouraged him. I was
PUEVIVA. Onoe more ‘wi S1ght, and— pelpless, except that I snubbed the Ger-

theI{harmleﬁz;lécll;!s weapon was useless— Tan Whenever T could. = A" week ago he

knew that the intense cold had, in those asked me to-marry, and when. I refused,
few seconds, paralyzed its working parts h?r t.grea.,ﬁned m%’ ar;d bI : egan to be
after the warmth of the shanty, yet he % o y Ii)mp oye Mel E SWay on
too was paralyzed by the peril of the Pusiness at urenco Marques, I com-
moment, by the sight of that monster plained to the Portugm’ese WOII.tﬁIl, who
of the forest wallowing straight towards only laughed at me. I'm afraid I lost
him, as though to seek his protection. my temper, and she dismissed me on the
Tﬁen, as the moose drew near, Kaswin spot. But I didn’t care. I was glad to
) - T O
caught the gleam of the moonlight on & For a week I've been living at a
white, extended nostrils. This hunted clleaphqte],\\'altlngforthe steamer. Yes-
and exhausted creature was Moosewa, termorning I sent my luggage down to
who, hard pressed by the wolves, had the steamship offices, and after dinner last
Resded back towards the only pla’ce of night when the steamer came in, I took
safety she had ever known! For just a trolley, meaning to go on .board.
the redskin boy believed that the whi?g\ Hartzold must ‘have bgen watching, he
man he served possessed some heaven- must have known, for just opposite the
born power, so Moosewa, in the hour of house where you found me, the trolley
her direst need, pinned 'her life on the Was thrown off the line, and before I
same subtle belief, and sought the pro- could cry out, T was picked up, and
tection of man’s omnipotent hand. rushed into that house.  Where—
Straight towards the boy the cow moose Where——" .
came, ears extended, eyes wideé and “Yes, I can guess the rest,” he said.
pleading, as an animal will so often go “Hartzold is a ruffian. I tl}rashed him
to man when hard pressed by other foes. two years ago at Mozambique, and I
Only a few paces away she stopped, was actually running away from him
breathing heavily, forelegs wide apart, and from a policeman whom he bribed
and the two children of the forest stared to arrest me.”
Into each other’s eyes by the pitiless  “Never,” she cried. “Tell me.”
rays of the Hunger Moon. =« Wendover told her what the reader

Then: the unexpected happened. Here, knows, and ended, “By good luck, I, must
the dumb creature had felt—here, at her have been unconscious for quite a long
home—was safety and protection, but time, after I fell from the roof, and hav-
she had used up nature’s narrow reserve ing revived, I was actually going back
In getting there, for even as her eyes met When I heard you ery out.” .
those of her master, a dullness of the “It was Providence,” whispered the
long sleep . overshadowed them. Her girl,
trembling flanks, caked and jewelled by “Perhaps,” answered Hugh #Wendover
the frozen breath from her nostrils, gravely, but a week later, when she
seemed to contract, her straddled fore- agreed to become his wife, he was quite
legs lost their grip of the snow, and convinced.
struggling a moment she fell, still and * 5
llfeless,«at the feet of Kaswin—her friend First ]J«'l(l'_\"—"TOO bad Mrs. .Q al-
of old. sways has such abominable weather for

; . . . i . her afternoon teas.”

I have said that Lombert chucked his Second Lady-"Yes; she never pours
claim, but the why and the wherefore I but it rains.”—Tit-Bits.
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labor in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK'’S PORK AND BEANS save
you the time and the trouble. They are
prepared only from the finest beans com-
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For Boys (Resident and Non-Resident.)

RUPERT’S LAND LADIES’ SCHOOL 3

For Girls
Under the direction of

ST. JOHN'S COLLEGE, WINNIPEG

Chancellor: His Grace the Archbishop ef For Prospectus

Rupert’s Land
J and other inf
Affillated with the UNIVERSITY OF w. BUR:(TI:"‘;‘uI;z?Iy =
MANITOBA—NEW TERM commences 8t. John's Colleg'o. Winni]

September 12th, 1917. Telephone 8t. John 408,

1822-1917.

PENMANSHIP, ete. Special Course in Farm Bookkeeping. Best equipped School of TELE-

\
EDMONTON

'ALBERTA COLLEGE NORTH ="otron |

RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS, GIRLS, YOUNG MEN AND WOMEN
ACADEMIC—Public and High School Courses. Special Classes for backward students,
COMMERCIAL—Thorough courses in BOOKKEEPING, SHORTHAND, TYPEWRITING,

GRAPHY in Western Canada. " .

MUSIC—Largest Music School in Western Canada. Conservatory Courses in PIANO,
ORGAN, VOICE, VIOLIN, THEORY, etec.

EXPRESSION AND PHYSICAL CULTURE. -
Lowest rates to first 100 studenss registering for New Term. 26-30 teachers on stafl..
Registration last year 1125. Over 250 positions filled during past year by
Write for Free Lessons in Penmanship. competent students.
For calendar and full information apply to

F.S. McCALL, B.A., Prlnelpal,’10041-101st. Street, Edmonton, Alberta
9 The Great PREVENTIVE

FENNING! and CURE

FOR FEVER AND INFECTIOUS DISEASES
SORE THROAT CURED WITH ONE DOSE

Bowel complaints cured Scarlet Fever cured with
;’mlfmrd”'- d“ 'il’h&' :ﬂd four doses. Cholera cured
oW Ieve cure »

doses. ' Diphtheria cured ) with five doses. Infuensa

with three doses. cured with six doses.

Sold in bottles at 50 cents each, with full direc-
tions by the National Drug and Chemical Co.
of Canada, Montreal. Branches in all parts.




et emar—— T TISRTRIR RN IRNRR=

Every drug store that you pass has Blue-jay waiting for you,

Stop and get it, and it means the end of any corn.

Pass it by, andthe corn will stay. You know that from experience.

Blue-jay does more than end a corn. It proves that corns are
needless. \ e

Apply it, and the corn pain stops. Leave it on two days, and
the whole corn disappears. Only extra stubborn corns need an extra
application. s -

Prove that gnce, and corn troubles end forever. You will never

. again permit them. 5

To millions of people —users of Blue-jay—corns are a pest of

the past.
Do what they did—try it. See what a Blue-jay does. Learn why

8o many millions are now used each year. .

Lay aside the old-time methods, Use this modern way tonight.
You will wish that you had started years ago.

e —————————— e P P SR TP E

For Sale by all
Druggists

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Don't KeepThat Corn .

SAVE YOUR MONEY

. Stop all laundry troubles. *Chal-
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with

a rub from a wet cloth—smart and

- dressy .always. The correct dull

finish and texture of the best linen.
/H your dealer hasn't ** Challenge’® Brand write
‘us enclosing money—25¢ for collars, 50¢c per

r for cuffs. We will supply you. Send
or new style book. Made in Canada, .

The Arlington Co. of Canada Ltd.
54-64 Fraser Avenue TORONTO, Can.

F
"SUN KISSED
WHEAT FIELDS

X G From the pick- of the'golden har-
" vest’s yield comes the fat, ripened
wheat kernels that are milled into

7 All of the purity of sunshine, rain, fresh
air and dew—the essence of Nature her-
self—is in this flour, therefore will be in
the bread or pastries'made from it.

Coastal Eves

Kitsilano, Capilano, Siwash Squaw,
Kl# how, yu tillicum skookum wah,
Ki you no mucha much azep-ppp,

B.C. Varsity! Rip! Rip! Rip!”
of the many strange work

cries and wongs of British

Columbia trousered woman army, two
thousand strong, now working among
the berry vines and bushes on the
" fertile fruit farms on the mainland
and Vancouver Island. From every
profession, from every rank of life
has this woman army come. Daughters
of judges, lawyers, mayhap the offspring
of @ thief are gathering in the luscious
crop of strawberries and raspberries on
half a hundred farms. Here side by side
You will find an ex-waitress from some
Vancouver restaurant, a milliner, a col-
lege girl and & little Siwash maid or
quarter breed.

And all are patriotic™workers. It may
be said they are patriotic workers plus,

-

HROATED shrilly yet music-
ally by a score ¢f female
voices, the above is only one

to the Rescue

By Francis J. Dickie

about the way they finally put up their
proposition to the worried government.
“Instead of importing Chinese lahor, why
not give the women a chance. A woman
army -can be secured that will do thig
work!”

Thus was the matter settled. And @&
woman army has been supplied. To-day
they are garnering the strawberry crops
on thousands of acres, while more ang
more are coming for the maspberry sea-
son, which is at its height about the 10th
of August. .

The berry gathering is not hard work,
though the peculiar crouching position
necessary to gatheringwthe berries is at
first hard to get used tof A ten hour day
prevails on most ranches, from seven to
six, with an hour for lunch. Comfortable
bunk houses, equipped with mattresses,
and oil stoves for cooking purposes, afe
built on most of the ranches, and where
there has not been time the girls are g&-
commodated in tents. The rate of paylis
30c. a crate for strawberries and forty
for raspberries, with an additional ten
cents a crate as bonus to those workers

(1) Women workers on B.C. fruit farm doing
y male labor, mostly Chinese

for their salaries run all the way from
$1.50 to $3.50 @ day. And this whole
army is due to the initiative of the
women of the Province.

Farly in the scason the fruit growers
of the Province were faced with a serious
problem; while they could manage their
crops till harvest time, they saw no pos-
sibility of gathering more than a third
of the promised heavy crop owing to the
shortage of labor. Accordingly they pe-
titioned the Government to allow the
special importation of several thousand
Chinese coolies to handle this work. Now
of all things the Government was most
anxious that every available bit of food
might be gathered, for not only was this
@ supreme necessity at home, but the
British Government and its Allies were
erying for all that the Dominion could
spare. On the other hand there had to
be taken into consideration the problem
of imported labor. That made extra
people to feed, and besides the Chinese
coolies are mnoted for sending all the
money they earn out of the country.
While the government was still heavily
pondering, some of the leading women,
who for many months now have been
valiantly and successfully pushing equal
feminine rights to the fore, got busy and
looked into the question of¥supplying.,
Iabor for the berry orowers. . G

“We've got that idea beat a mile,” was

heavy work of hoeing, formerly done entirely
. (2) Gathering in the fruit.

staying the entire season. Many of the

girls have reached a proficiency of nine
erates a day, which places them. on an
cqual footing with many of man’s best
paying trades; certainly by the end of
the season there will be & goodly crowd
of women with & nice stake saved up, and
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Two little pickers—not chicken pickers,
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unlike the average male worker, it is
pfetty safe to say the saloons will not
get any of this cash. Also, instead of
being sent out of the country, as in the
case of the Chinese coolie, all the money
will remain in the province.

Bach picker is supplied with a tray,
holding eight boxes (or hallocks) to use
the term of the my.m:%e Into perhaps
two of these goes green hert'ies; into the
rest prime, firm ones; the over-ripe fruit
is thrown into a pail which the picker
also'has beside her. The green berries
later on in the sorting shed are rushed to
the nearest depot to catch a fast express
for the /prairie provinces. Here, unloaded
at the principal cities of Edmonton,
Calgary, Saskatoon, Regina and Winni-
peg, they wsatisfy the longing of thou-
gands of fruit hungry ; people, having
ripened on the way. The firm ripe
berries go to the nearer markets of Van-
couver, Victoria and other B.C. cities;
while the over-ripe ones are rushed to the
canneries, and months after some lonely
homesteader will feast upon some of
them. -

This idea of supplying female labor to
the fruit farmers has been so satisfactory
and grown so largely that instead of
beinig & temporary patriotically born ex-

periment, it now promises to become a
fixed stry. Canada has learned
- many lessons, economic and otherwise

through war conditions; and of the
many this is mmong the,most important.

Hygienic Use of Water on the Skin

By Dr. Leonard Hirschberg, A.B., M/;A,’
M.D. (Johns Hopkins University)

Of the many virtues claimed by a
multitude of home remedies, domestic
medicines, herbs, patent medicines, and
advertised drugs, perhaps ninety per cent
of the value is to be found in the water
present.

Camomile tea, sassafras tea, sage tea,
mullen tea, and a legion of popular
country and grandmother potions be-
lieved im as implicitly as a religion, owe
their supposed curative properties not
to any power in the harmless roots and
herbs, but to the water in them. Plain
water, hot or cold, would do as well.

“Water,” says a physiologist of true
scientific attainments, “is the only
agency to my knowledge, which may be
even partially considered a panacea for
ills of the human flesh.”

Your Grocer

will bring a
package of

Grape-Nuts

A delicious,
healthful food
and a pleas
ing lesson in
economy.

There’s a Reason”

, THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Traverse the desert, and then you can tell
What treasures exist in the cold deep
well;
Sink in despair on the red parched earth
And then you may reckon what water is
*  worth,

Water exerts a large measure of its
medication upon one of the most sensi-
tive of human -structures, notably the
skin. Water on the skin is to health,
what April showers are to the earth.

The versatility of the sweat glands,
the waxy glands, and the epidermis to
the touch and go of life and the outside
world depend upon the shifting sands
and the weathervane of the skin. The
well skin, forsooth, is Harlequin, Pro-

teus, IChamelon, and Cynthia—Of-The- -

Minute in its responses to vicissitudes
within and without.

Water is absorbed as well as shed by
the skin. Its influence upon the inte-
gument depends upon whether it blows
hot or blows cold. Water is held to be
very cold when it is below 55 degrees.
A bath is cold from 55 to 65 degrees. It
is. cool from 65 to 80 degrees; tepid up
to 92 degrees, and warm up to blood
heat, that is 98.6 degrees. Above 98.6
degrees and up to 104 degrees, it is hot,
and over 104 degrees “it is very hot.
These are the definite, technical measure-
ments, and their physiological powers
over man differ accordingly.

Baths, to be sure, depend also upon
their duration, the method of application,
their infinite variety, and the contents
of the water.

A rough wash-cloth used with the hand
in a ‘bath is called an ablution. This, of
course, differs from a foot bath, a sitz
bath, a tub bath, a salt sponge, a wet
sheet, a shower, a needle, a jet, a Turk-
ish, a Roman, a Russian, of an electric
light bath.

One of the abominations in the bath-
rooms of some homes is the sponge. It
matters not whether it is a natural
spohge, a rubber sponge, or one for each
individual of the household. Sponges
are veritable hot beds of nesting germs.
They are eternally soiled and ever a
menace to the skin for which they afford
hardly any friction.

The hand, a rough Turkish wash
cloth, or a towel will supply the rub
which should accompany the bath.
Properly used it will whip up the flogged
and fagged muscles. The absorption
and excretion of the skin are assisted,
and ‘the ~heart and lungs are thereby
given a tonic.

Warm baths and soaps are needed to
clean the skin. Cool baths scarcely
loosen or dissolve the fat8, invisibly
caked in the recesses of the dermal pave-
ment. Once a warm or hot bath has
picked and shoveled the dust and dirt
of the previous hours from the gkin, cold
water may be used for a minute or two
to restore the balance of tone to the
dermal‘cqgver. ,

One of ‘the most unhappy architectural
defects of American houses and apart-
ments, is the disregard of proper warmth
in bath rooms. Almost every other
chamber is better supplied with heat.

Yet a cold bath room is a hospitable
invitation to pneumonia, tonsilitis, bron-
chitis and the like.

Never take a*bath, however quickly,
in a cool bath room. In summer it is
inadvisable, at other seasons it is an
R.S.V.P. to the vicious microbes of the
diseases mentioned. -

Miss Smith’s Manners

Some time ago an Alabama lady
kindly undertook to advise one of her

colored maids as to certain rules of pro-.

priety: that always should be observed

by 'voung women to whom attentions

are paid by gentlemen friends.  One
evening. the lady, wondering whether her
seedls of advice had fallen upon rocky
ground. stationed herself in a rocker
near the kitchen door, where she was
ententained by the following dialogue:,

“Ah say, Mary, would yo’ jes’ ’s soon
change

“Look yere, Jim Jackson, don’ yo’ git
fresh wif® me! Mah name’s Miss
Smith—not Mary. Ah don’t ‘low onmly
mah best an’ most pa’tic’lar friends to
call me Mary.” o

“Ah beg yo' pahdon. Miss Smith. But
sax, Miss Smith, would you’ jes’ ’s soon
shift to de oder knee? This yere one’s
tired.”—Everybody’s Magazine.
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DrPrice’s

BAKING POWDER
Saves Eggs

In recipes for cake, muffins, corn bread, etc.,
\' fewer eggs may be used and excellent results

and healthful, appetizing food obtained by using

an additional quantity of Dr. Price’s Cream

Baking Powder, about a teaspoon, in place

of each egg omitted. ‘ \ -

EGGLESS MUFFINS

DIRECTIONS:—Mix and sift dry
ingredients. Add milk, stirring until
all lumps are out: add melted
shortening. Béat well and bake in
1 teaspoon salt - 3 greased muffin tins in hot oven from
2 tablespoons shortening 20 to 25 minutes.

The old method called for 2 eggs.
Makes 18 M

2 cups flour

1 cup milk

4 teaspoons Dr. Price’s Cream
Baking Pawder

2 tablespoons sugar

Booklet of recipes which economize in eggs
and other expensive ingredients - mailed free.
Address 8 St. Lawrence Boulevard, Montreal.

Dr. Price’s Cream Baking Powder is made
from Cream of Tartar derived from grapes,.
and makes wholesome food. :

Made in Canada — No Alum— No Bitter Tast
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The Canadian Farmer Faces Big Pfoblem

LONG with his American cousin the Canadian farmer faces

the big problem of supplying foodstuffs to the Allied ]‘noplos.

A goodly portjon of this task is being shouldered by the farmers

of Western Canada whoare looking more and more to the farm news-

papers ‘'to supply them, not only with news of the —financial

and market quotations, etc.—but with information and knowledge

pe to labor-saving, production increas Methods, Ma-

terials and Machines. Thousands of farmers in Western Canada
have found in

The Free Press Prairie Farmer a Trusted Adviser

We are anxious that you, too, should become one of our readers,
and in order to show you just what you may expect in the way of
Special News Service, Financial and Market News and Quotations, Articles
Dealing with Every Phase of Farm Life, Stories that Instruct and Entertain,
Colored Comics that Create Laughter, and Many Other Features that Really
Help to Make This Life Pleasanter.

—in order to show you—we are making this special offer:

TO NEW READERS

To new subscribers we are making a special subscription offer of five months for
twenty-five cents. Send us ycur order now and get tne full value of t.l;vo offer.

The Free Press
A SPECIAL . . A SPECIAL
OFFER Prairie Farmer OFFER

Mailed to Any Address in Canada
Until December 31st,' 1917, for Only

- 25c¢c

THE FREE PRESS PRAIRIE FARMER until December 31st, 1917, for the
small sum of 25¢ is big value. If you are already a subscriber be a good fellow and
. make this offer known to your Neighbor. Thank youl

SUBSCRIPTION ORDER FORM
To the Publishers,
Free Press Prairie Farmer, Winnipeg.
Enclosed find 25 cents, for which please send me the Free Press Prairie Farmer
until December 31, 1917. I am a new subscriber.

This offer is Name. ...... #4588 SETESEE S ¥ § § 6 BOSHTeRALE § § § WO 6 8 ¥ 8 s
ood only to
fﬂew Readers Address..omari i ThesRRR s I TS e s PP
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PEE‘IILESS POULTRY FENCE

Real Fence—Noft

Strongly made and clolnly lpuod“—mmw
barrier w o animals as well as MM.
intermediates No. 13- wire—made

Hummu- which time and other tests have'
for u.uun;h-ndu—-ﬂ
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You Want Your Dairy
: Bright and Sanitary

Keeping things clean makes them
work better and last longer. -

Then use Old Dutch h =

and save time and money. 4
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Household Suggestioﬁs

In the Kitchen

The arrangement of the kitchen equip-
ment so as to eliminate unnecessary steps
in the work of preparing meals is a very
important matter to consider. The cor-
rect grouping of sink, table, stove and
cupboards to save energy is worthy of
serious thought.

In the modern home the kitchen is
small, and is considered and treated
as a workshop. There are many old
hemes with the equipment placed at
the four sides of the walls, making miles
of extra walking' in the preparation of
meals which could be very easily re-

uped to make the work lighter. In

goulletin 607, published by the United
States Department of Agriculture, there
are several illustrations of old kitchens
rearranged.
. A convenient arrangement to have
over a table and within easy reach is a
shelf with the utensils that are the most
often used hanging underneath, and on
the shelves condiments, salt and such
other materials as are used in cooking.

Hang the spoons, measuring cups and
small things within easy reach and
always place them there.

When washing dishes, if the sink and
table are within reaching distance of the
cupboard the dishes may be placed on the
shelves when wiped, thus saving one
handling. .

°A large tray to carry dishes to and

a century.

ESTABLISHED 1854
"t CANADA SUGAF{
REFINING CO L**

MONTREAL

To

ou who choose the nation’s

food —who insist on purity, and on
cleanliness in making and handling it—
to you, the Women of Canada,

has been appealing successfully for over half

Its absolute purity, and the protection

~and convenience of the: Redpath Bags and

Cartons, filled at the Refinery by automatic

machinery, have made it the choice of the
women who are most particular about their
food supplies. 2

Made in one grade only—the highest !

from the dining table is a great step
saver but better yet is the wheel tray.
The first cost of this is rather large but
the housewife might afford to indulge in
one for its convenience can hardly be
over-estimated.

A zinc covered table in the kitchen is
another most desirable part of a well
equipped kitchen. A zinc cover can be
put on an ordinary pipe topped table at a
cost of less than two dollars, and the saving
of work in scrubbing is worth considering.

The sink, table and stove should be
such a height as to permit the person using
them to work with comfort without
stooping.

If you have a pine floor, do not wear
out your life scrubbing it. Cover it with
a good linoleum, which will cost about a
dollar and thirty-five cents a square yard.
If varnished once or twice a year it will
last five or ten years with good care. If
rugs are kept where standing, it will save
the feet as well as the linoleum.

If the floor is of hard wood, have it
finished so that it may be easily cleaned.

Do away, as fast as possible, with the
heavy iron kettles and buy ‘gluminum.
There is no short cut in house work equal
to the handy devices like a meat grinder,
a bread and cake mixer, a good egg beater
and cream whip; standard measuring cups
and spoons, all insuring against waste of
time and materials.

Corners are such hard places to keep
clean that curved brass corners may be
tacked in them. These tips may be
bought at any hardware store.

Small dishes on gas burners are .o apt
to tip. A piece of wire netting placed on
the burner is a great convenience.

Save time in washing spoons by keeping
old teaspoons in the soda and baking
powder cans.

When cooking eggs in the shell use an
old flour sifter. They will cook in it and
can be taken out quickly and all together.

Shears in the kitchen may be great
savers of time. Use them to trim lettuce,
cut raidins and figs, dress chicken, prepare
grape fruit and many other uses may be
discovered daily by the thinking house-
wife.

Don’t waste time scrubbing a sink
with scouring powder as kerosene will do
the cleaning in half the time and not hurt

the enamel.

Rolling Out

1 have watched many people rolling out
pastry, and scarcely any of them use the
same method. The particular housewife
I am telling you about proceeded in this

way.

ANCER

and Tumors successfally treated
(removed) without knife or pain.
All work guaranteed. Come, or
write forfree Sanatorium book
Dr.WILLIAMS SANATORIUM
~ " 3023 University Av., Mioneapolis, Minn.

Fall. Ki
KILL-EM-QUICK

Got Gophers?

il EmQui
| M RHICK
Don’t "Feed Gophers All
Kill ’Em Now. Use

She turned the dough on the pastry-
board, after flouring the latter slightly,
then she commenced to roll with a large
rolling-pin. Backwards and forwards she
went for all the world as though her
rolling-pin were a steam roller, and the
pastry a road!

I stifled my inclination to smile, and
explained that here was one cause for her
heavy pastry. . It is best to use a light,

small rolling-pin, and to roll in short
sharp jerks. ‘ '
. This is rather difficult to get into, but
it is the only method to use if you are to he
sure of light pastry.

If you are making short pastry, only
three rollings are necessary.

Roll'into a wide strip the first time, lift
t}le top and fold over to the centre, then
lift the edge nearest you and fold over the
top, so that the pastry is in three layers
sprinklingthe pinnow and then with flour,
Turn the pastry so that the open ends
face you, and roll it out Repeat this
and put the pastry aside in the cool for
about ten minutes, and then use.

I demonstrated the above to my willing

pupil, who always makes her short pastry

in the correct way now.

Choosing Foods

It is both interesting and consoling to
note how for the most part “‘straw” foots
have found their own level upon the
tables of unspoiled humanity as salads
trimmings -and floral decorations gen-
erally. Nobody but a transcendentalist
or a diet reformer would endeavor to live
upon them. Almost the only place where
these substances masquerade in the guise
of real foods in sensib(}e dietaries is as the
nitrogenous element of the various whole
meals, particularly brown, or Graham,
bread, and in mushrooms under the
absurd name of “poor men’s beefsteaks.”
1t is quite true that brown bread, for in-
stance, contains more nitrogen j#h white;
but the whole of this surplus is 1n the form
of indigestible husk and woody fiber, and
ninety-nine per cent of the nitrogen in
mushrooms 1is in the same form. The
grass-eating animals (herbivora),  with
their long and complicated food furnaces,
can attack and digest a considerable
amount of this cellulose and woody fiber,
but our alimentary canal has never
evolved to the perfection of theirs so as
to be capable of this feat. When it comes
to burning hay, our food tube is distinctly
inferior to a cow’s.

That the food should contain substances
of which) the body that it is intended to
nourish is built is almost equally obvious;
and this promptly places upon the menu
for our choice a group of substances:
proteins, or meat and the meat-like foods;
starch, or the bread, flour and meal group;
fat, including oil, butter and nuts; sugar,
found chiefly in the juices of fruits and
vegetables; and various salts which are
scattered through all forms of living
tissue. One or more of these great basic
food elements will be found* in varying
proportion in almost every article of diet
which comes upon our tables.

Why Proteins are Indispensable

So far all is clear sailing, but when we
come to the question of just what pro-
portions of these.different great groups—
the proteins, the starches, sugar, fats and
salts—shall be combined in the ideal die-
tary, we enter one of the most hotly
disputed realms of dietetics. Fuller dis-
cussion of this will be reserved until a
later number, but simply as a working
formula for temporary use it may be very
briefly stated that of these three great
groups only one, the proteins—which are
nitrogenous substances found of course
in both the animal and vegetable king-
doms—is absolutely indispensable to the
welfare of the body, for the obvious rea-
son that ‘something like eighty per cent
of the substance of the body is composed
of proteid materials.
gine has to repair itself, it necessarily
must have the steel out of which it 18
built supplied to it in sufficient quantities
for repair purposes. This fundamental
amount of protein is, however, probabl

not so large as we at one time supposed; .

and the vast bulk of our food is to be
regarded chiefly from the point of view of
its fuel power.

Of the three great groups it may be
briefly said that the capacity of the body
for burning clean and adequately dispos-
ing of one of them—the fats—is distinctly
limited, possibly from the fact that fat
always has been and is yet one of ‘the
rarest, most expefsive and difficult to ac-
quire of all the. elements of the dietary,
so that only a comparatively small pro-
portion, usually not to exceed one-tent
or one-eighth of our total fuel value, can
be derived from this concentrated source-

This leaves the proteins and the starc
sugars as the principal source of our
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energy through food; and while either
will yield the requisite amount of energy
in perfectly disgestible form, yet the pro-
teins have the great advantage of supply-
ing at the same time repair material as
well, and wbat 18 even more important,
elements which go to build up the resist-
ing power of the body against disease.
Both are first-class foods, and there is no
adequate basis whatever for the wide-
spread belief that either of them within
reasonable amounts, or even in moderate
excess, will produce any injurious effect
upon the body. Starches have the great
ractical advantage of being usually much
ess expensive per calory. The best re-
sults so’ far have been obtained from a
combination of the two with the fats.

Recipes

Chicken Fritters—Take some tender
glices of¢old chicken, put them into a
mixture of lemon juice, salt and pepper,
and leave them there for a short period.
Then mix a batter of milk, egg, flour and
salt, stir the slices of chicken into it, and
fry in boiling lard, putting one bit of

chicken in each spoonful of batter. Serve
very hot, after draining the fat off well.
As a garnish, parsley may be used.

Coffee Sponge—Soak two tablespoon-
fuls of granulated gelatin in one-fourth
cupful of cold water five minutes, and
add to two cupfuls of hot, strong boiled
coffee; then add three-fourths cupful of”
sugar and a few grains of salt. Strain
into a pan, set in larger pan of ice water,
cool slightly, then beat, using a wire
whisk, until quite stiff. Add the whites
of three eggs, beaten until stiff, and con-
tinue the beating until mixture will hold
its shape. Turn into a mold first dipped
in ¢old water. Chill thoroughly, remove
from mold and serve with sugar and thin
cream. ]

Brown-Bread Pudding—The ingredi-
ents required for this unusual dish are a
quarter of a pound of scraps of bread, two
ounces of sugar, half an ounce of candied
peel, one egg, one ounce of suet, two
ounces of currants, half a pint of milk, a
little cinnamon. Soak the bread in cold
water till soft; squeeze the water well out
of it. Chop the suet and peel finely, wash
aud dry the currants, and mix the peel>
with them. J

Ouatmeal Spice Wafers—Mix well to-
gether two anq_rdne-half‘cupfuls of rolled

oats, two cupfuls of flour sifted with two
teaspoonfuls of baking powder, one tea-
spoonful of powdered cinnamon, one-half
teaspoonful of powdered ginger, then add
two tablespoonfuls of cocoa or grated
chocolate, two tablespoonfuls of milk, a
pinch of salt, two well-beaten eggs,.one
and one-half* cupfuls of sugar, and three-
fourths cupful of lard or butter. Drop
from a spoon onto greased baking tins
and bake until firm. '

Lemon Pudding—Take the rind of a
lemon, grate it, and squeeze dut all the
Juice. Make an ounce of cornflour
smooth in a little cold water, pour it into a
cupful of boiling water. and stir till
thickened. Add the juice strained and
grated rind, two ounces of sugar, and one
egg well beaten.
paste, pour in the mixture, cover with more

crust, and bake"till ready, about three- °

quarters of an hour or longer. If thought
desuable_, add an ounce of butter to the
lemon mixture.

Meat Essence—Removye all the skin and
fat from a pound of ledn, juicy beef and
a pound of lean mutton. Shred the meat
up very finely, and put into an earthen-

Reflections.

ware jar with a little water. Place the
jar in a saucepan, and add sufficient water
to come half-way up the jar. Bring the
water to the boil, and allow to boil for
four hours, adding more water when
necessary. Strain and press the meat well,
drawing out all the goodness. Season
slightly with pepper and salt. Only a
small quantity of this should be given at
a time; it is very nourishing and stimulat~
ing. The meat can be flavoured and potted
if liked.

0Old Curtains

A dainty use for old curtains, If the
curtains are four yards long by thvo yar(ll?/

wide, cut off the lower portion, which,
to the depth of one and a quarter yards,
is generally the best part. Join neatly
together, which gives a lace bed-spread
with scalloped edges all round, measuring
two and a half yards long by two yards
wide.

Tack this to a foundation of satin, the

color of which tones best with the bed-/

room wallpaper. /

Make a duchesse set and two cushio(; )

covers of sateen to match, and on thesF
buttonhole a lace design of roses, etc)
according to design, which ean be cut
out of remainder of curtains.

Line a pie-dish -with -
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_.you no extra price.

It Saves You 75%

This Luscious Quaker Oats

By units of food value—as all foods should be figured—
these are some food costs as compared with Quaker Oats:

Bacon and Eggs cost 5 times a4s much.
Steak and Potatoes 5 times as much.
Round Steak 414 times as much.
Fried Perch 6 times as much.

Bread and Milk twice as much.

The average mixed diet—meats, cereals and vegetables—
costs about 4 times as much. So each dollar you spend for
Quaker Oats saves an average of $3. .

Oats have advanced but little, while other foods have
soared. And the oat is Nature’s supreme focd, in flavor and
nutrition.

1t excels all other grains. It excels beef by from 50 to 100 per cent.
It supplies ten times as much lime as beef, three times the phos-
phorus, and more iron. It supplies 180 calories—the units of

nutrition—for each one cent of cost, _ "
Every dish you serve means perfect food at one-fourth
the average cost.

uaker Oats

P

Flaked from
Queen Grains Only

Quaker Oats means a luxury
oat dish, made of rich, plum
oats. By discarding all smaﬁ
grains—the starved and insipid
we get but ten pounds from a
bushel. :

Yet all this extra flavor costs
Be wise

enough to get it.

Note the recipes on the pack-
age and in it. Quaker Oats will
improve many a food which you
now make of white flour.

Try This Recipe—-Oétmeal Cookies

Here is a nut-like confection, called Quaker Sweetbits,- which children
will eat by the dozen. !

1 cup sugar, 1 tablespoon butter, 2 eggs, 214 cups oatmeal, 2 teaspoons bak-
ing powder, 1 teaspoon vanilla. Cream butter and sugar. Add yolks of eggs. Add
oatmeal, to which baking powder has been added, and add vanilla. Beat whites of
cggs stiff and add last. Drop on buttered tins with teaspoon, but very few on each
tin, as they spread. Bake in slow oven. Makes about 65 cookies,

30c and 12¢-per package in Canada and United States, except in Far West
where high freights may prohibit.

~ The Quaker Qats Ompany

Peterborough, Canada (1689) Saskatoon, Canada




“The time to prepare for a rainy day
is when the weather is fine"

"USE FORESIGHT

That is a truism. ' Yet many a person who
would never for a moment dispute so obvious
a piece of common sense forgets that the
time to prepare for a financial *“ rainy day
is NOW, and that the way to do so is by
means of Life Insurance. To the great
majority Insurance offers the only way with-
in their reach of taking care of the future
—not only the future of dependent ones,
but their own as well.

The Great-West Life Policies provide such
Insurance on exceedingly attractive terms.
Premium rates are low, and profit returns
to Policyholders are high. Personal rates
and full explanations will be gladly given
on request. State age '

THE GREAT-WEST LIFE
ASSURANCE COMPANY

~ DEPT."Q"
HEAD OFFICE - - .
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UNION BANIK-

OF CANADA

-Loans for Livestock
UNION BANK OF CANADA is prepared

to make loans to good farmers on reason-
able terms, to purchase cattle for feeding
or breeding purposes. ‘

It is in the best interests of farmers to increase
their herds. Consult the Local Manager for
particulars. -

Paid Up Capital - - - $5,000,000.00
Total Assets Exceed - = -  $109,000,000.00

The Pion@n(nkof Western Canada

Head Office, Winnipeg
Total Assets over
$109,000,000
Deposits over $85,000,000

% %8 FARMERS! {8 &8

You will get good satisfaction and the best possible -*
cash results by-employing our services to look after -
and dispose of your carload shipments of Wheat,
Oats, Barley and Flax. Liberal advances against
Shipping Bills at 7 per cent interest. : : : :

7

THOMPSON, SONS & CO. ..

700 W Grain Exchange Winnipeg,

02

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western llome Monthly

’

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Y

The Summer Boarder

"By E. G.

setting sun nad dyed the
western sky a deep carmine,
which was gradu melting
to rose, as a -husky young
prairie farmer, clad in milking
togs and carrying a tin pail, made hisway
across a field 6f summer fallow to the
“crick pasture.” v

He was in search of a runaway cow—so
he told himself. So, too, he had told his
hired man who was at this moment
busy rounding up the rest of the herd,
and fastening them into their stanchions.

But the real reason for John Ward’s
self-imposed walk away from the scene of
his evening activities, the real, undeniable
reason, was just emerging from a corn-
field across the “‘crick,” and it wore a
pink suhbonnet. .

It—or rather she, for of course it was
a she—also carried Apail and was look-
ing for a stray bovine. He saw the stir-
ring in the tall young corn at the same
moment that she caught the first glimpse
of his big straw Hat. .

Both of them assumed great surprise.

John, discarding his pail, negotiated
the half-dry little creek in a single long
‘jump, and was on his neighbor’s land

efore one could count to ten. .

The girl flung off her sunbonnet, dis-
closing a head of hair like the finest of
corn silk, which hung ip'two thick braids
down her back. Ther very daintily she
sat herself down on the mossy bank
beside John.

“Dad’s getting a summer boarder,” she
remarked, after they had exchanged views
on various topics.

“That so?””

“A Mr. Fitzherbert. He’s coming to-
morrow.”’ .

John made no6 immediate reply. He

Weached forward and plucked a timathy

head, and began to chew the stalk end
of it.

“Make more work for you and your
ma,” he observed at length.

“Oh, we don’t mind. If—if he’s young
he’ll be good company.”

“Huh,” from John.

He removed his too-steady gaze from
her face to the fading light in the west.
Well did he know that he—John Ward—
wasn’t ‘“good company”’ in the sense of
being witty and conversational. Very
suddenly now he became acutely conscious
of his big brown hands. - He stirred un-
easily, shoved his hat to the back of his
head, and made as if to rise. But the
girl resumed:-

“He must be awfully clever. In his
letter he said he wanted a quiet retreat,
where he could do a lot of writing. I'm
sure he’ll be—nice. He’s a scientist or
something.”

She spoke dreamily, and with absent
eyes gathered a spray of Indian grass
and began to braid the strands together.

“Well, I must be hunting up old Red,”
said John, after a“short silence. “Seen
her up this way?”’

“I heard her old tin rattle. I think
she’s in your upper meadow over there,
John.” ®

They rose and John Ward cast a hasty
glance behind them, in the direction of
the Carr homestead, which l3y a quarter
of a mile away. '

“If your pa sees me hefe talking to
ou, Rosemary, he sure will throw a fit.

don’t mind for myself, only he might
light onto you like he did that. time
before.”

The girl shrugged her shoulders.

“Your wheat’s coming on fine, John,”
she said, desirous of changing an unpleas-
ant subject.

“Isn’t it now? I tell you I’'m proud of
that wheat!” The young man spoke
from his heart. Such a lot depended on
his crop this year, for if the grain meas-
ured up to his fondest hopes he intended
to take a great big grip of his bashfulness
and propose to Rosemary Carr. This
was the proper juncture for him to give
her at least an idea of his intentions. He
tried, gulped twice, and—decided to waif.
Poor John! He was a very plain fellow,
and honest to the heart's core. He had
no frills, no thetoric. He was just as you
saw him, every one said. But what he
lacked in words he made up in deeds.
Up in his bedroom. at home, carefully
concealed in the depths-of a trunk, were
two life-saving ‘'medals he had won.
Somewhere else, also out of sight, was a
gilded certificate which stated that one
Johm Ward, of V——, aged twenty-three,

Bayne

et cetera, was the winner of that season’s
inter-provincial plowing match.

John and Rosemary continued to gaze
across the creek®at the grea.t, fenceless
expanse of young wheat that represented
the base and the substance of all the young
man’s hopes. :
. “Well, I must be going,” observed the
girl at length, and she sighed very softly
and picked up her sunbonnet. Then she
sent a furtive glance up at the broad
shouldered brown young giant beside her.

“When Mr. Fitzherbert comes,” she
said, “you must come over, John. We’ll
have lots of good times.”

“Yoiﬁ' pa__n . A

“Ohy Dad’s bark is worse than his bite.
You hayen’t been ove®\to the house for
ages.”

“I’ve been busy—and Y guess maybe
'll be busier tham ever Yow. Well—
good-bye.”

John crossed the little stream in,
but not as before, in an eager leap. This
time he walked Ethoughtfully over on the
stepping stones.” He found his missing
cow and marshalled her home. Then,
after his chores were done for the night,
he flung himself into the old 'hammock
by the porch and lay pondering upon
the manner in which old Carr would
probably view the possibility of himself,
John Ward, becoming his son-in-law. His
consent would likely be drawn from him
like a sore tooth, if indeed it could be
obtained at all, under present conditions.

But if the wheat was a bumper crop, as
it now fairly promised to be, ah then—

And John gazed, enraptured at the
shining planets overhead, wondering which

was his own particularstar, that he might -

be able to forecast to some extent the
immediate future. If hail and drought
and fire, the three great enemies of the
prairie farmer, only kept off.

Rosemary was enthusiastic about the
new boarder, the following evening when
she and John met as usual on the edge of
the Carr cornfield. .

“I drove down to the village forh.igi
myself,” she said, “and he complimen
me on the way I managed the roadster.
He’s really handsome—MTr. Fitzherbert I
mean, of course—and I don’t believe he’s
a day over thirty. He’s got lovely eyes
and a Charley Chaplin mustache, and
he’s slim and elegantly dressed, and—"

“I saw you driving him back,” inter-
jected John, anxious to cut short the
description. “I was mending a culvert
down there in my lower field, near the

road, when you went past. You didn’t
see me.”
“I guess we were too bus . He

was telling me about places ie has visited.
Oh, he’s such an interesting talker! He

knows everything, I believe. He can tell -

you all about plants and minerals, and
he’s got a queer lot of instruments and
things—a magnifying lens, a telescope,
and tiny bottles full of acid or something.
And he’s awfully fussy about his things.
He asked mother and me not to dust his
room or move anything unless we told
him first, so he could cover them up—"

“He sure must be’a queer guy,” said
John, with ill-concealed impatience. “Ain’t
you going to sit down and chat a while,
Rosemary?”’

For she had continued to stand.

“I haven’t got time to-night. -I prom
ised\to play some accompaniments for
him. VHe has a lovely tenor voice, and he
said he would sing for us this evening.
Will—will you come over, John?”’

“Thanks, I—I have to look up that
red cow. She’s off again somewhere.”

John was staring at Rosemary’s hair.

“How do you like the way I’ve got my
crowning-glory up?”’ she demanded, preen-
ing herself before his gaze. .

“I like it best the other way,” replied
John promptly.

“I put it up this way so’s I wouldn’t
look like a rube from the tall grass,”
explained Rosemary, with a‘saucy air.
“It's up on my head now for good.”

“What! You put it up just on account
of that—that—that—"

“Don’t you call Mr. Fitzherbert names,
now, John Ward! He’s a perfect gentle-
man.”

John was silent. He was whittling a
poplar switch into the form of a flute.

“And, oh John,” went on the girl, re-
suming her eager recital after a. moment,
“he’s promised to teach me how to fox
trot. Just think!”

John thought, all right! And a dull red
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erept into the bronze of his cheek. The
hand that held the knife clenched sud-
denly. That city dude, that little sawed-
off, ered-down thingummybob was
going to put his arm around— :
«He has a box with him,” continued the
irl.  “It’s only a small deal box, but
'm sure there’s something valuable in it.
He wouldn’t leave it at the station for
the men to bring up with his trunk, so
he carried it home on his knees in the
buggy. 1t was very heavy. He made as
n;lugc%l fuss over it as though it contained
minted gold!”
. «Which-it probably did. How do you

know he isn’t an escaping bank-teller—

Ry Johnl’.’ ‘ .
_4Qr a crook of some kind. I was read-

ing in the paper about a fellow who rob-
bed a paymaster’s car—”’
«John! How horrid of you! You're—
a’re awfully glum this evening. You

‘don’t seem a bit interested in anything.

What are you thinking about to put that
scowl on your face?”’

John closed and pocketed his knife and
threw away the switch. Then he pulled
his hat down over his eyes. )

“I’m thinking of my wheat,” he said.

“Wheat!” :

Rosemary put a great deal of scorn in

the-word.
.“Yes—wheat,” repeated John. “It

means—oh you don’t know what it means

v

to

“Wheat! How practical and unroman-
tic and—and stupid! Wheat! Mr. Fitz-
herbert talks of poetry and grand opera
and—and love.”

Rosemary almost whispered the final
word. Then, receiving no comrhent from
her companion she gave a short laugh and
started home. John remained standing

" where she left him, his eyes: following the

small figure in pink gingham until the
whispering corn swallowed it up.

“Bye-bye, sulky old John!” called back
a clear voice. But John did not deign a
reply. Instead he turned on his heel and
made all speed in the opposite direction.
Once he stopped and looked back to
where a faint light could be seen, emanat-
ing from the Carr home. His strong
hands clenched and his mouth set in a
straight line. i

“Talked to her sbout love, eh?” he
muttered. “TII—Tll talk to him about
love, I will! I’ll smash the fellow’s head
if I ever get within arm’s reach of him!”

The next evening Rosemary did- not
appear at the trysting-place, nor the next.
Then John, stung by her indifference, and
filled with seething resentment at the
implied comparison in her last conversa-
tion, between himself and the newcomer,
also avoided the spot where they had had
so many stolen meetings.

The two homesteads, lying as they did,
side by side, were yet quite unlike in-
many respects. Carr’s quarter-section
had been worked for fifteen years and was
well“fertilized and improved. It invar-
iably gave the best returns’for the labor
expended.” Carr owned good barns and
his=home was the best oin the district.
But the adjacent farm had belonged to a
succession of thriftless and shiftless own-
ers. The story of a ghost-haifhted shack
on this land had deterred several would-

be purchasers, and ‘for some. years the ‘

farm had lain idle. ¢

Theny John Ward had taken it up.
And, from the moment”that his plow
turned the first sod of the first furrow,
good luck seemed only waiting round the
corner to meet and embrace him. The
supposedly-haunted cabin was turned into
a machinery shed, and the optimistic
iwioung fellow erected a modest frame
ouse and sent for his mother to come
from the east. That was four years ago.
The place had®immediately taken on &
degree of prosperity quite foreign to it.
But the Wards had been hailed out
twice, and in the autumn of the third
year the old lady had died. Thus had
young Ward and success eluded each
other.

But John clung to the forlorn hope that
a fresh start and a successful year would
make up for two “bad” years and an
accumulation of machinery debts. And
there was Rosemary!

So like the tenacious young Canuck he
was, he had squared his shoulders, and
set his hand once more to the plow, re-
£l1>;ing to recognize failure, or admit de-
eat.

On the following Sunday afternoon
Rosemary, having coaxed her testy but
indulgent father to allow her to drive the
bay team, she and the entertaining
boarder set out together for church,
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twelve miles away. It was a splendid
equipage, taking it big and large, and
more than one neighbor in shabby old
buggy, or dilapidated buckboard turned
to stare after the handsome rubber-tired
vehicle, the glossy bays with their nickel-
plated harness, and the no less striking
occupants of the rig.

But five miles from home, on a lonely
stretch of road, some freak of destiny
sent an old yellow sheet of newspaper

-careening across the path of the spirited

team, and they bolted.

A solitary pedestrian in ‘“‘store clothes”
was walking moodily along the grass-
strip half a mile further on.  His head
was bent, his great brown hands clasped
behind his back. Suddenly he heard
hoofbeats—swift, mad ‘‘thud-thudding” in
the rear—and' turning, beheld a runaway
team, with foam-spattered manes, with a
pale-faced, golden-haired girl standing up
in the buggy and sawing desperately on
the reins, and John Ward (for it was
none other) darted out into the roadway.

Up went one muscular arm and caught
the bit-rein of the foremost bay, which
dragged hitn on for half a dozen stagger-

ing paces, but with a mighty jerk the
young man succeeded in halting the beasts
and then with a gentle hand he stroked
the neck of the animal nearest himan
began to speak soft words into her fright-
ened ear.

After 2 moment he turned to the thor-

~. oughly terrified girl crouching on the seat.

His own face was no less white.

“Are you hurt?” he asked, and his
voice trembled.

“No Johm. Oh John—thank God you
came!  Oh—"

“Are you hurt?” he repeated. <

“No, no, John! But they nearly pulled
the wrists off me. I—"

“Are you all alone? Was your father
thrown out? Where—"

“No—I—that is, Mr. Fitzherbert was
with me.”

“Where is he?”

“He—jumped."

“Jumped?”’

“Y—yes, a little way back.”

John said no more. Quietly he climbed
in beside the girl and took the lines from
her trembling hands. He drove her home,
by another route. :

15

Two weeks passed, and then one morn-
ing as John Ward came out of the village
post office he met his friend, Billy Wig-

ett, sergeant of the Mounted Police.
Billy drew him back into the little build-
ing and sought a quiet corner. Then he
began to speak in low, excited tones.

John rode home with knitted brows.
Once or twice he jerked his horse to a
standstill in the road, and sat silently
}}:g)ndering upon what Billy had just told

im.

“If it’s true—that she’s engaged to
him,” he muttered, “I’ll be the last one
to place a stumbling-block in her way.
But, my God! If that other piece of news
is true, too, I ought to—but no, I can’t!
Someone else will have to do it.”

It was plain that he was puzzled ‘as to
his proper course. With a t eye he
gazed ouf across the yellow wheat that
lay shimmering like a golden sea in the
heat of the July sun. There was wheat,
wheat wherever the eye rested. The
grain was almost ready to cut. A week
or so more of this ripenin% weather, and
barring all accidents, the farmers of this
district would have good cause for re-
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Underwear

!

THE STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE

Slip into a suit of Penmans

and you will be satisfied—

‘because material, style and

workmanship make Penmans

the last word in Underwear.'

Penmans, Limited,
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NDON TORONTO
Lo ST. JOHN, N.B

' The Cleanest Range

The Kootenay has a nickeled steel,
rust-proof oven that is as easy to wash f
and keep clean as any cooking utensil.
The ash-chute directs all the ashes
into the pan, which is roomy and large
enough to hold a two days’ accumula-
tion. Write for booklet.

~ M<Clays |
. KOOTENAY RANGE

MONTREAL __ WINNIPEG __VANCOUVER
HAMILTON ~ CALGARY 14

SASKATOON = EDMO
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Corset

reflects every detail of
authentic style.

Fashion says it's the
thing

It’s a chic new model ad-
mirably suited to every,
figure. Made by expeit”
corsetieres with the finest
materials for women of
taste and refinement who
realize that good dressing
begins with the corset.
Goddess Corsets are sold by

all up-to-date stores through-
out Canada.
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HAIR GOODS

Our 1917 Catalogue contains
full particulars and prices of
Transformations, Wigs,
Toupees, Curls, Switches

etc., also a high-grade line of
Skin-Foods and Cosmetics.

WRITE TO-DAY FOR A COPY
SEAMAN & PETERSEN

NfEW YORK HAIR STORE
301 Kensingfon Bldg. WINNIPEG

—

Brandon, Man.

NEW TERM BEGINS SEPT. 3

Thirteen years of thorough, successfal work
has placed the “Wheat City” in the front rank.
We get more calls for oftice help than we can
fill.  Wheat City students are always in de-
mand.- Write for our free catalog.

B ' F. A. WOOD, Principal

 joicing. As for John’s own grain, he had

calculated that it would run thirty
bushels to the acre, at the most conser-
vative estimate. . )

But, somehow as he thought of his
wheat now, he didn’t seem to care how
it threshed out.

Another week of dry, sultry weather
mssed. The sun went down each night
ike a bzta_.ll of fire and t,hcle1 hot_ear:i(;ih fairly
begged for moisture. The wayside grass
had turned to a .dried yellow, and the

" farmers, from worrying about storms,

to pray for showers, and to dread
a drought. .

One night as John Ward was going
over his acres on a tour of inspection, he
came upon Carr’s boarder. The scientist
was trespassing, and ‘John, generally the
most hospitable of men, told him so. It
was on tﬁe creek bank, and it was their
first encounter. )

“I merely stepped across the creek,”
explained the scientist, in a polite but
cold voice, “to gather some fungi which
I had been told grew here.”

“I'll thank you to keep off my place
just the same,” was John’s rejoinder.
“There’s plenty of that stuff on Carr’s
land.”

Fitzherbert answered fully to Rose-
mary’s description of him. He was slim
and elegantly attired, but his face, while
handsome after a way, was not an open
one. It was a thin, ascetic face, and the
mouth carried a perpetual smile which
seemed to John Ward more like a sneer.

More words followed, and the quarrel

was begun. It had started from nothing, '

but it was fanned by hatred and jealousy,
and finally the young farmer, goaded to
a fury, seized his adversary and flung
him bodily into the creek. No sooner
had he achieved this dramatic coup than
he regretted it.

However, the water was scarcely three
feet deep in its deepest part, and Fitz-
herbert soon scrambled out and up the
opposite bank.” Here he turned, and
without a word, managed to convey In
one look, a whole volume of meaning.
Interpreted in one single clause, it seemed
to say to John Ward: “I'll get even!”

Rosemary was picking wild raspberries
the following afternoon, in the Carr’s
upper field—the one that ran down to
the edge of the creek where John’s finest
wheat grew—when apungent odor sud-
denly assailed her nostrils. She sat in
the lee of a hedge, before a thickly-
loaded berry bush, and not troubling to
rise, at first, went on gathering the fruit,
her tho:ghts busy.

But after a moment the odor again
became noticeable. Smoke! -And in this
weather! With an inarticulate cry she
sprang to her feet, upsetting her tin pail,
which was nearly full of luscious red
berries.

The prairie dweller well knows that fire
in such dry weather is a rampant fiend!
She clambered up a little rise and searched
the landscape in all direction, sniffing the
air like a young wolf.

There it was! Her eye caught a curling
blue plume that rose stealthily from the
farthermost edge of Ward’s wheat. It
was probably a quarter of a mile distant.
John’s wheat! .

Like a mad creature Rosemary sped
across the stepping stones, and along the
fringe of John’s potato patch, then stum-
bled across the garden and into John's
open door. John sat mending a piece ‘of
harness in his kitchen.

Pantingly she told him. Then, as if
moved by a single impulse, they both
ran to the cement well where some gunny
sacks lay drying. Rosemary seized one
and plunged it into the horse-trough.
John followed suit with another, and the
hired man, sensing the trouble rushed
from an out-house and snatched up a

- length of old carpet. On the wings of

the wind the three made for the burning

area.
* * * *

After three hours of unremitting labor
the creeping fiend was beaten and stamped
out, and John Ward, his brawny arms
bare to the elbows, his hair a mass of wet
black curls, stood panting on the-outer-
most edge of the burnt grain. The girl,
flushed and exhausted, had dropped downg
on the ground and was holding her throb-
bing temples.

“Thank God!” breathed John at last,
as he drew his sodden red neck-handker-
chief off.

“How much is lost?"”’ asked Rosemary.

“Just a dozen bushels or.so, I should
say, thanks to you it wasn’t more! How
did you happen to see it”’

But Rosemary did not reply. Her eye
had caught the glint of something bright
that lay at her feet. She reached for it
where it shone amongst the char
wheat. ‘

They stared at the object a long, long
minute. It was a nickel-mounted mag-
nifying glass!

Sld arr sat smoking on the cool
verandah .of his home when the pair
approached that vine-covered retreat.
John Ward addressed the doughty old
man with a degree of hardihood and as-
surance quite new to his usual halting
bashful tongue.  Carr’s rocking-chair
came to a full stop, and the old fellow
peered over his spectacles in amazenent.

“Where’s my boarder, you say? Why—
lemme see. I ain’t seen the feller round
fer quite a spell. Guess mebbe he’s off

ittin’ some more weeds er somethin’.
get down, John.”

“He laid a plan and tried to burn up
my wheat,” said Ward, ignoring the in-
vitation to be seated.

“Tried to burn—"

“Yes, but we caught the fire just in
time. That’s quite a well-known trick—
placing a lens in the crotch of a stick
where the sun’s rays will catch it. Here's
the lens. (The stick of course was burnt.)

Now where is this chap? T must find him.”~

Mrs. Carr was sent for. She remem-
bered that Mr. Fitzherbert had taken a
horse and buggy and gone to the village.
That was about three o’clock. It was
now five-thirty, but he had not yet re-
turned.

“Did he take his suit-case with him?”
demanded John.

No, all he had taken was the little
wooden box.

“Has he paid his board?” was John’s

next question.
- Carr stared.

“John, you got a sunstroke—er what?
He paid me this very morning—a full
month’s board.”

. r—the fact is he paid me

r. But he apologized fer 1t. Said

a lot on hand, and—"

me see that money.”

e was no denying this determined

youngyman. Carr swung open the screen

door and the four entered the big livin

room. The old man went to his desk an

unlocked a drawer. ;
“Thar,” he said, flinging a handful of

bright half-dollars down on the blotting-

p&d. °

John Ward picked one up. He tried his
teeth- upon it and when he drew it from
his mouth there were two faint indenta-
tions along the milled edge. Then he
flung it on the floor. It gave back a
suspiciously hollow sound. He tested
half a dozen of the other coins. All were
alike.

“Mr. Carr, you have been—buncoed,”
he said, at last.

“What!” shrilled the old man. “You
mean t’say that feller’s buncoed me? Are
them false coins?”

John nodded grimly.

“And I very strongly suspect that the
box your wife spoke of was full of more
of them. Moreover, that trunk of his,
you will find, is empty. He carried it
out here for a blind. Now I want you
to loan me the fastest horse you've got
Mr. Carr. (Mine are all too slow.) f
;\'ant to make the village in an hour or
ess.”’

“But—what you going to do, John?”’

“I'm going to get Billy Wiggett—who
warned me about this coiner some time
ago—and the two of us will gallop cross-
country to the Utah border and catch
him before he can get out of the country.
He has taken the 5.03 train south, but
we'll get him!” .

Rosemary flew to the barn, and in less
than five minutes had a saddle and bridle
on the chestnut mare. John followed her
and sprang into the saddle.

“John—oh John, be careful of your-
self!”” said Rosemary. “If he should fire
on you! Oh, I never suspected he was—
a criminal!” ) .

“He’s a pretty slick one! He’s been In
hiding in Canada ever since it got too
hot for him on the other side. Billy had
been notified weeks ago that ‘Silver Sam’
was out here somewhere, but of course
he wasn’t sure that it was your friend—"

“Friend?”

“They say—"

“They say what?”’ she demanded, as
he broke off.

“That you’re engaged to him.”

“Well, I'm not, so there! I never had

(Continued on page 40)
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NE spring a queer thing hap-
pened in Dayton. It happened
the day that Effie Potter went
into Miller & Richards’ general
store to buy a pair of rubbers,

In rubbers Effie took a small three.
‘Mr. Smith, who clerked in Miller &
Richards’, knew this instinctively; it fs
the size all women take. But in order
to find how much room she needed in a
smell three he had to get down on his
. knees and tug at the rubbers and grow
red in the face, and get up and go away
-and bring other small threes a little
larger, with the number smudged out,
and try them on; and keep on like that
until he found @ small three that would
do. Then, still kneeling, he leaned back
on his heels and looked triumphantly up
at' Effie. By the strangest coincidence
she was looking strmaight down at him,
and like @ flash he discovered—this is the
queer thing I spoke of—diiscovered that
she had blue eyes.

Mind you! blue eyes! He had known

@ll along that she had eyes, of some kind,- -

at teast he had suspected it; but blue
eyes! It was his favorite color. He de-
cided right there that it was his favorite
color. It flustered him so to think that
Effie had blue eyes, that he could hardly
make change. As soon as he was alone
he had to hurry to the back of the store
and gaze at himself in a mirror steadily
for five mfinutes before he could go back
to work.
fiffie went straight home and told her
mother that she didn’t see how a young
man of Mr. Sinith’s ability could be per-
"suaded to stay in a little town like

~Dayton. He was so earnest, and took
« guch an interest in politics. Mr. Smith

had remarked, while tugging at the rub-
bers, that #f the government really
wanted. to save the country from ruin,
the sooner they abolished these mail
order houses the better.

Mrs. Potter looked dubious. Her plans
for Effie did not include Mr. Smith; they
included young Dr. Robinson. The
Doctor drank a little, but you’d never
know it unless you were told. Mrs. Pot-
ter herself had seen to it that & good
many were ‘told, but that was when the
Doctor was going with that, Jones girl.

She referred to hlim then as ‘that
drunken sot. It’s queer, though, how you
van be so mistaken in people. Now that
the Doctor was beginning to frequent the
Potter home on Sunday evenings, at Mrs.
Potter’s request, it turned out that he
was only @ very moderate drinker after
all. Took it for his nerves. You know
how doctors are troubled with their
nerves.

Of course Mr. Smith was a nice young
man and all that, but—Mrs. Potter left
that “but” sticking there. It was really
more significant that way than if she had
finished the sentence. The truth is thet
Mrs. Potter for some time past had heen
privately rehearsing such 'speeches as
“My daughter, Mrs. Dr. Robinson, is
gpending the winter in California,” or,
“My daughter, the Doctor’s wife you
know, is motoring to the city next week
in her new car.” The thought of having
to forget these and learn a new set like
“My daughter, Mrs. Smith, is nursing
twins,” or, “My daughter, Mrs. Smith, is
prepared to do plein sewing at reasonable
rates” was too much for mother Potter.
She made it clear to Effie that Mr. Smith
was mot to be encouraged; so Effie did
all in her power to encourage the young

_ man.
Effie was a Methodist, and sang in the”

Methodist choir. Mr. Smith was a Pres-
byterian. The reason that Miller &
Richards hired a clerk who was a Presby-
terian, was because they were both
Methodists. Of wcourse you can see the
significance of that. You can’t! Well,
you hlockhead.

Mr. Smith began to attend the Metho-
dist church. This made talk of course,
and Miller & Richards began to speak
vaguely of cutting down expenses by
reducing the staff; but these things did
not deter Mr. Smith. He kept on going
to the Methodist church, and eat in
places where he could get a good view of
the choir loft, and yet appear to be
listening to the sermon. Effie too seemed
interested in the sermon. Only occa-
eionally, and as if by acdident, herseyes
would rest on Mr. Smith for a mm_nent
and then flutter away again so quickly

Case of Potter vs. Cupid
By G. L. Redmond

that Mr. Smith really couldn’t be sure
whether she had looked at him at all or
not. It was the most tantalizing thing.
But fleeting as these glances were, they
did mot escape the eagle eye of mother
Potter. She took Effie out of the choir.
People said it was a shame the way Mrs.
Potter was carrying on about Effie, but
they were glad to have something to talk
about just the same; it had beep a dull
winter in Dayton.
Imagine the joys of these gossips when,
after Effie had been taken from the choir,
it turned out that Mr. Smith was eligi-
ble for a place in it. He knew the leader
well, had lent him money in fact; that
made him eligible. But a Preshyterian
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in the Methodist choir! It was a pre-

~cedent in Dayton. People said, love will

find a way.

So the burning glances continued to
shuttlecock back and forth past the min-
ister’s bald head, without ever warming

him up or getting into his sermons im .

any noticeable way. Mrs. Potter looked
daggers, but where Effie was concerned
Mr. Smith scorned daggers—that kind
of daggers.

The young couple began to have stolen
interviews, when they told each other
that the course of true love never did run
smooth, when they clung passionately to
each other and said that nothing should
ever come between them. It looked rea-
sonable, too, if they always kept that
close together. They sat together in the
moonlight and said, wasn’t it queer how,
in such a big-world, people who were in-

17

tended for each other always met just at
the right time, and wasn’t it queer how
80 many married people seemed to quit
being happy after @ while; they never
intended to quit. It was. just like a
chapter out of a movel.

Meanwhile Mrs. Potter kept on dis
couraging the affair until she, had it just
about discouraged into an elopement;
and then Mrs. Potter’s sister in Brandon
took sick and Mrs. Potter had to go over
and take care of her. There was a train-
ed nurse in attendance, but land sakes!
what good is a trained nurse when there’s
anybody really sick around? A trained
nurse don’t know how to do amything,
only wcharge like the mischief. It’s a
caution, the money those trained nurses
ask for just puttering around with their
charts and thermometers and thet kind
of truck. Charts, huh!

Mr Edisorrs Wonderful
”Nfe\A; "l?honb‘g'rapelff s

O B

Yes, we will send you the New
Edison, the product of the world's greatest
inventor’s genius, the phonograph with the wonder-
ful diamond stylus reproducer and your choice ot
the latest Diamond Amberol Records o fiee trial
without a penny dotwn.  On this offer you can now
have the genuine Edison, the instrument which “
gives you real, life-like music, the finest and best
of all phonographs at a small fraction of the price asked for

imitations of Mr. Edison’s great instrument. Seise shis oppor-
tunity. Send the coupon now for free catalog.

Egisbn’s Favorite Invention

'or years, the world’s greatest inventor worked night and day to
make the music of the phonograph true to life. At last his efforts have
been erowned with success. Just as he was the first to invent the

hon ph, so is he the only one who has ograph music life-
ﬁn. oﬁ;w read our great offer,

Get the New Edison in Your Home on Free Trial.
Entertain your family and friends with the latest song hits, with

your favorite, old-time melodies — with everything from grand opera

comic vaudeville. Roar with laughter at the side-splitting

shows. Then, after the trial, send it back if you choose.

3

Rock-Bottom Offer Direct !

If, after the free trial, you decide to keep Mr. Edison’s superb new instrument,

send us only $1.00.: Pay the balance on the easiest kind of monthly payments. Think of it—a $1
payment, and a few dollars a month to get this wonderful new style outfit—Mr. Edison’s great phono-
graph with the Diamond Stylus reproducer, all musical results of the highest priced outfits— &

the same Diamond Amberol Records—yes, the greatest value for $1 down, balance on easiest monthly terms. Convince
yourself—free trial first! No money down, no C. O. D., not one cent to pay unless you chodse to keep instrument.

\ e \ .0. Gentlemen: Please send
: \ . D & me your New Edison Catalog
») ) 4 ) o & and full particulars of your
. R » & free trial offer on the new
) ) ..0 model Edison Phonograph.
&
&

Your name and address on a 1 or let- Y,
ter (or just the coupon) is enough. o0 obligations

in asking for the catalog. Find out about Mr. Edison's
great new phonograph. Get the details of this offer—
while this offer lasts. Write now,

F. K. BABSON, Edison Phonograph Distributors & address

355 Portage Avenue Dept. 106 WINNIPEG, MAN. ¢
UNITED STATES OFFICE: Edison Block, Chicago, lilinois. y
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(c7EMA Has Stayed Cured

for 15 YEARS

/.‘,, <

&

“HE Ketchesons are well known

as pioneer settlers of Hast-

' ‘'ings County, and none of

- them* probably has a wider ac-

quaintance than Mr. W. D. Ketche-

son, ‘'who was formerly Division

. Court Bailiff of the Trenton Court,

and is now living at 278 Front
street, Belleville, Ont,

Over fifteen years ago Mr.

‘Ketcheson was cured of an ex-

. tremely severe case of eczema .and

F 3n . 7. piles by Dr.”Chase’s Ointment, and

he writes now to say that the cure proved a permanent ore.
Mr.” Ketcheson wrote as follows :—*“I was

In 1897 troubled for thirty years with itching - piles
and eczema. I could not sleep at night, and when I got
.warm the itching was terrible. Eczema covered my legs
down to the knees, perfectly raw. : I have tried every pre-
paration I could hear of. Seeing Dr. Chase’'s Ointment
advertised, I procured a box, and this Ointment effected a

.complete cure.”

Mr. Ketcheson wrote as fol-
On sept‘. m’ 1912’ lows :—*“I had suffered for
many years from eczema an@ piles, and had tried doctors
and everything I could hear of in vain.. Reading about Dr.
Chase’s Ointment, I purchased it at once, and was soon
completely cured. That was fifteen years ago, so there can
be no doubt of the cure being a permanent one. I have
met a great many people who have .been cured by Dr.
Chase’s Ointment.” %
o -
In this year of 191; Mr. Ketcheson again confirms
his cure, and expresses his wishes that others may benefit

by his experience. Refuse to accept substitutes.

g s d

NO MORE WASHDAY DRUDGERY

You wouldn’t think of cutting your Grain with a Reaper, yet your
wife to-day is probably doing washing with a Washer just as
much a relic of the past as the old reaper is.

Make life pleasant for
the women folks by
buying a Canada
Power Washing Outfit,
consisting of Canada
Power asher with
Wringer, Belt and our
Handy Boy 1% h.p.
Engine, complete with
magneto, for only

N

s

The biggest labor-saving
device ever invented
The Canada Power Washer has a reversible ball bearing Wringer, 5-year guarantee
rolls. Will wash and wring at the same time. All gears are enclosed, no chains
to. tear_the clothes, size of water‘tub, inside measurements, 12 inches deep by 2234
inches- diameter.~ Will wash clothes in a few minutes for the largest families. Price
of Waéhi(:rf"di.ﬂy\”l'.“. ;

The . Gasoline Engine‘sppplied with this outfit is' our new one H.P. guaranteed

_ in eveny respect, and  is’built on most approved lines. It will run a Pump Jack

. just as well.- -We ‘can supply a reliable Double-geared Pump Jack for $7.00 extra.

" . We Let You, Test: This Outfit 30 days before you need keep it. Send us your order
to-day and be convinced that the Canada Power Washing Outfit is one of the best

values' and - labor savers ever made. .

€. S. JUDSON CO. LIMITED
, ' FROM.FACTORY DIRECT TO FARMER
_Logan- and‘Sherbrook Streets WINNIPEG, Canada
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Mr. Potter had been watching the game
from the side lines, but he too had his
reasons for disliking youpg Smith as a
prospective son-in-law.  Chief =among
them was the fact that he believed young
Smith to be that most loathsome of all
objects, a dyed-in-the-wool Grit. Believ-
ed him to be, I say, because if he had
asked Mr. Smith out and out what his
political inclinations were, Mr. Smith
would have told him that he was a free-
thinker.  All young men are free-
thinkers.

But Mr. Potter had not asked Mr.
Smith out and vut. He had “sounded”
him, when he first came to Dayton. As
leader of the Conservative faction in the

! town—ringleader the wother side called

him—he felt it his duty to sound all
newcomers.

The sounding consisted of a series of
artfully contrived questions, the answers
to which were supposed to give an indi-
cattion of the vietim’s political prejudices.
Mr. Smith, who saw no significance in
the conversation, answered almost at
Jrandom; and was repaid for this care-
lessness by being branded as mentioned
above. That settled .it. He might as
well have tried to marry into the family
of the Czar of Russia as into the Potter
family, after that—as far as patermal
consent was concerned.

The very afternoon that Mrs. Potter
went away, Mr. Potter dropped into
Miller & Richards’ and invited young
Smith up to supper. Effie, at her father’s
suggestion, had baked a pan of biscuits.
The wily old fox kmnew that biscuits

know whet Mr. Smith would do if she
were to die. Mr. Smith said he would
take poison—hewas intending to do this,
anyway—but that was not what KEffie
wanted. She wanted to die herself—not
permanently of course, only for a week
or ten days—but she wanted Mr. Smith
to keep on lLiving so she could hang
around and watch him. She wanted to
learn how much he really cared for her.
She said something seemed to tell her
that her days were numbered. “Mr. Smith,
who began to find the conversation de-
pressing, and wished to lighten it up
with a joke, said that that was all right
if the numbers only ran high enough.
Mind you! Joking at a time like that.
Of course if he had ceased to care for her,
Effie said, she had nothing more to live
for.

Ir. Smith took immediate steps to
prove that he had not ceased to care for
her, and they carried on like that until
Effie was crying dismally and Mr. Smith
was oursing himself for a cruel selfish
brute. ~Altogether they had a dreary
time of it.

Mr. Smith left early. He thought it
better to do this; he was getting seasick.
When he was gone Effie called her father
in from the back porch to ask if he didn’t
think Mr. Smith looked kind of peaked
at supper time, she thought he looked as
if he had something weighing on his
mind.

“Yes,” the old man chuckled, “I reckon
that’s about the size of it. I reckon he

was weighted down considemable.”
Effie went to bed to toss miserably

©

Extensive articles have appeared recently in the Paris papers on Madame Pellequer, a

voung woman of whom France is proud.

Before the war she was schoolmistress at Man-

court, Oise, and her husband was schoolmaster ‘at Baugie, the two are twin villages.
hen the Boches invaded France, M. Pellequer hasténed to the colors and in time

became a lieutenant.

His wife could not abandon her pupils.

She remained to face the

invaders, even hiding wounded French soldiers in the cellar of her home at the risk of

her life. t
remained at her post for thirty months.

were a chancy thing at best and that
with Effie they almost invariably went
wrong.

Effie was just debating with herself
Lae advisability of throwing the biscuits
away on the dog, or rather throwing the
dog away on the biscuits, when her fond
parent hove in sight with the voung man
in tow. She left the biscuits on the
Kitchen table and fled upstairs to change
her dress.

When she came down in a simple white
frock, with her lmi{ freshly combed and
a dab of powder here and there, she was
the sweetest, demurest young thing
imaginable, so Mr. Smith thought. Mr.
Potter asked after the biscuits.

Effie drooped. She had forgotten the
bigcuits. Now that the subject was to
the fore, Mr. Smith declared that hiscuits
were his favorite mutriment, and there
was nothing for Effie to do bhut bring
them on. h

Mr. Smith ate as many of the hiscuits
as he could, to show that he liked them.
and "afterward sat on the verandah in
the moonlight, with Effie, and wished
that he had eaten one or two less. Qi
Potter left them alone on the verandah;
he did it on purpose.

The hearts of the yvoung couple were
strangely stirred .asx they sat there to-
cother in the moonlicht+that was the
biseuits.  Effiec had only caten enough to
make her melancholy.  She wanted to

She gathered both her own and her husband’s pupils in her little school and

about, telling herself over and over again
that she was the happiest girl in the
world, and proving it by erying until her
pillow was sopping ‘wet and she caught
a cold in her head from the dampness.

Mr. Smith was tossing, too—tossing
and ruminating. Every few minutes he
would lean out over the edge of the bed
and ruminate violently. At times he
fancied that he must have been living on
nothing but biscuits for years. In the
morning he was pale and weak, but his
appetite was good, and his love for Effie
remained undimmed. He 'said, if a cook
was all a man wanted, he could hire one;
what he was looking for in the girl of
his choice was a companion. Even if
Lffiec couldn’t cook, she was an ideal com-
panion, always so sweet and gentle and
sympathetic.  'What were biscuits and
suah ¢ross” material things compared to
that? ¢ o

Things went wrong in “the Potter
household next morning.
particular thing that yvou could lay vour
hand on and grow alusive over and so
work the venom out of vour system; it
was just things in general. Effie's tem-
per crept slowly up to summer heat,
hung there @ moment., then went steadily
on up to hoiling point. Mr. Potter, who
was takingsdown stove-pipes and scatter-
ing soot and ashes freely over the furni-
ture, waited until his daughter’s steam
was just beginning to lift the safety
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. valve, and then went quietly off down to

Miller & Richards’ and hbrought Mr.
Smith up to see about the linoleum for
the front room.

The two men entered ‘the house at a
critical moment. Effie in curl papers
and a dirty kimono was standing in the
hall giving a piece of her mind to the
hired girl somewhere in the regions
above. It was a large piece—and took
some time to deliver, so that when Effie
turned and saw the intruders she couldn’t
do a thing but fly upstairs to her own
room and have a cry on the bed. The
bed was getting fairly moist by this
time, and inning to mildew,

Mr. Smith liked a woman to have a
mind of her own, but giving pieces of it
away like that was a different matter;
still it showed that there was nothing
stingy about Effie. Mr. Smith hated
stingy people. Come to think it over, he
was rather glad than otherwise that she
had a temper worth while. He would
have to be firm with her of course—gen-
tle but firm, was the way he put it—but
once she saw that he was really the
stronger chanacter, and that he never lost
his temper, he believed that she would be
even more tractable than if she had given
in to him from the first. Yes, if any-
thing, he liked Effic the better for it; so
he told himself. He was confirmed in
this superstition the mext time they met,
for Effie was so ashamed of herself—or
pretended to be—that Mr. Smith had to

ile his kissing average away up out of

-gight before she could consider herself

forgiven, and even then she said she

tried to be as much impressed with his
clever sayings the third time she heard
them as the first. She encouraged the
young man in these things at first be-
cause she loved him.. Later on she suffer-
ed in.silence from & sense of duty; but
the strain was bsgiﬂxming to tell on her
nerves. She got sd she wanted to scream
every time Mr. Smith opened his mouth,
whetlher to sing or recite. She discover-
ed that he had little mannerisms which
irritated her. He had a habit of trying
to boss her around, too, that she didn’t
like. She had counted on doing most of
the bossing herself.

For his part, Mr. Smith was beginning
to lose interest in blue eyes that “didn’t
have anything behind them,” in a dainti-
ly poised head that always had a cold in
it, in lily-white hands that could plunk
the piano to perfection, but couldn’t cook
for sour apples. .He could remember the
time when he was glad to write poetry
about these different charms, but the
memory gave him mo pleasure.

There was no grand climax at the end.
This part of it wasn’t like a novel. They
just drifted dpart, and were content to

have it happen-so. They didn’t quarrel;--

that would have precipitated another
reconciliation; that would have been
romantic; that would have checred and
refreshed them and set them on lleir feet
again; but they didn’t care enough to
quarrel. It was the uneventful, hum-
drum nature of the affair that killed it.

When Mrs. Potter came home and
found how things were she said, she
thought she had it pretty well discourag-

This is the most remarkable photograph of this kind received from France ‘since the

war began. . . .
The men are either fightiu, or in captivity. , The horses and oxen have been taken

away by the rétreating enemy. The brave women have to take the place of the horss.
Their courage and engrair. arc vsonderful.

would never, mever he abl- {c forgive her-
self. ‘Thiz was like cnsther chapter out
of the sarze movel, the one we mentioned
a while ago.

‘vhis reconciliation set Mr. Potter back
2 good deal.

“l got one more trick,” he told the
black team, ashe bedded them down M
night. <7 that don’l loosen their holt on
each other, nothing will.” )

His plan of procedure was simple. He
gave Mr. Smith a standing invitation-to
come up to the house whenever he f}*lt
like it, and backed it wp with special in-
vitations at the rate of one or more a
day. He kept that young man hanging
around the place until all the neighbors
were talking about it. They said, “Why
in the world don’t that young Smith
move his trunk up to Potter’s and be
done with it?” ‘ s

The young couple enjoyed this kind of
a program. It was true, there was no
precedent for it in any of the novels that
Iffie had read, but what of that? Heed-
less child!  She ought to have known
that love doesn’t prosper with .smnuth
seas and plain sailing, hut requires ob-
stacles and opposition to brace it up and
strengthen it, and give it some savor; she
ought to have known that dulness in l‘(':dl
life is no more tolerable than dulness in
a novel. She ought to have known these
things, but she didn’t; and so she went
on listening to Mr. Smith tell his funny
stories over and over again, and endured
the agony of hearing him sing “Darling 1
am Growing Old,” nicht after night. and

ed before she went away. Mr. Potter

didn’t talk about it. B
Effie is beginning to like Dr. Robinson.

She buys her rubbers now at the other

store.

A Tip for Young Husbands *

The younger man had been complain-
ing that he could not get his wife to
mend his clothes.
~ <] asked her to sew a button on this
vest last night and she hasn’t touched
it,” he said. At ithis the older man as-
sumed the air of a patriarch.

“Never ask a woman to mend any-
thing,” he said., “You haven’t been mar-
ried very long, and I think I can give you
some  serviceable suggestions. "When |
want a shirt mended 1 take it to my
wife and flourish it around a little and
sary: ‘Where’s that rag-bag?’

““What do you want
bag? asks the wife.

of the rag-

_are aroused at once.

«:T want to throw this shirt away.
It’s worn out, I say, with a few more
flourjshes.

“ et me see “that shirt] my wife
cavs: then, ‘Now, John, hand it to me
at once.

“Of course I pass it over and she ex-
amines it.

‘Why, it only needs s and then
she mends it.’—Pittsburgh Chronicle-
Tolegraph.
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; " The Price -of Our Freedom

The sacrifices which we, Canadians are called upon
by our own sense of patriotic duty to make, in order
to help to keep the line of battle unbrokem and to
help maintain undaunted the fighting spirit of all the
Allied nations who are within sound of the thunder
of the guns are as nothing in comparison with the
tears and the sufferings that would be the lot of the
goplo of Canada and the people of the United States,

Germany were to triumph in’' Europe. The founda-
tions. of our freedom are rooted im the free institu-
tions of . democratic Europe. If despotic military
Might be triumphant in the Old World, we people
of the Newn World would find the foundations of
freedem erumbling beneath our own feet, too. It is

not in the power of the Allied nations to withdraw
from the War and maintain- their freedom unim-

g&md. The War must go.on!to its decisive end.
or world democracy it is eithér liberty or death.

¢ e " The Returned:Soldier '

The problem of the returnéd;soldier is . big and
complex one. It is with us now, and. it_will continue
to bulk larger and larger until theiend of the War,

when it will be in Canada, as.in‘every.other country.

engaged in the War, the foremost; in_the multitude
of reconstr# fion_problems. All the *Allied .
ments are :taking up :the” problem’ of the returned
goldier and’ Hs ~welfare .in  a - manner ~ which
gives: progf of; a determination: that. the very best
“which is ‘at ‘their command shall -be- at his service,
as it is only just it ‘should be. In Canada this great
problem ju: being: grapp
gwh;je'very ground; for’ confident hope that. the re-

rned- soldier. will not be.dealt with any less gener-
* ously, less wisely and less justly in our country than
elsewhere. ‘It is' a problem to be dealt with by the
State, because nwhile it will always be the privilege
of individuals ‘to do all in their power, casual sym-
pathy and assistance must mean ‘inefficiency and
consequient -suffering--for- those who deserve atten-
tion the most. Only-highly organized State action
can be thoroughly “efficient in this work not of
Chiirity, but of Justice. - ’ .

» ' ') - ¢ -
. " The System, and Its Results

May-it:not be that ope: partial explanation of
Gernmman- madness- and - brutality- lits- in-the fact that
go many things-have beén forbidden to .the German
seeoﬂe{ during the past forty years? During those

u,u]'?' ‘of preparation, physical, mental and spirit-
ual; for suddenly rushing upon and crushing first
France and next Great Britain énd seizing of World
Dominion, the German people, have lived under a
regime; which-regulated every moment of their lives.
The ‘System- trained them.to the idea of War, and
to its practice; and at the same time it restricted
them in everything, as part of the method of shap-

ing all the growing powers of the national life in the

one- Diabolical mould. -The Germans, during all
those decades have béen obliged to repress them-
gelves and conform to @ multitude of’ restrictions.
The individual has *been mothing, and the State
everything. All their emotions have been bottled
up. War pulled "the;jcork, out of the bottle, and
these hdindpglweylbuslyj so docile, 8o submissive,
g0 orderly, 80 obedient to_authority, rushed insanely

into license in the  regions which they invaded, and-

did so all the more violently because such license
was part of the_'gléogrs,mme;of .Schrecklichkeit, or
“Terribleness,” deliberately planned for them.

' Why Are Boys and Girls Hungry?

The preblems of foed conservation which the War
has brought to every country in’the wiorld have led
to an unprecedented dissemination of -information of
food values and right dieting. We read that the
average farm laborer requires 3,760 calories per day
in his food. 'This statement does mot convey any-
thing very definite to the ordinary mind. But when
we read that an active, healthy child requires every
day half as many calories again as the average farm
laborer, and that the “basal requirements of boys
in metabolism of food are 256 per cent above those
of adults,” something is conveyed to our minds, even
though we may be-completely at sea about calories
and ‘metabolism. And the-thing that is conveyed to
our minds is something that all the world has always
known, namely, that healthy, growing children, girls
no less than boys, have healthy appetites. Every
mother knows that bread, butter and milk and
sugar supply the greater part of a child’s putritive
refuirements. She knows it, even though she has
never heard of calories and metabolism. Why is
Willie always hungry?
ing. Bécause, thank

heaven, he is healthy, and
because he is growing fast. Is not that the scien-

tist’s elaborate conclusion in a popular nutshell?

Germany’s New Food Dictator

)

A new. Food Dictator, Herr von Waldow, has been
chosen by the Master of the German Empire, Kaiser
Wilhelm, and set over the people of that Empire.
The fact that the All-Highest by Divine Right. as he
proclaims himself, has seen fit to supersede Herr von

vern-,

led 'with in a manner which’

Because he is always play-

The Philosopher

Batocki, who has been Food Dictator for two years,
during which there have been bad harvests and who,
by all accounts, has filled his office efficiently, would
appear to indicate the introduction of a food regime
of greater stringency than ever in Germany. The
retirement of von Batocki has nothing to do with the
retirement of von Bethmann-Hollweg, for the work
of the Food Dictator has from the beginning of the
War been kept distinct from he activities of those
other personal servants of the Kaiser (appointed by
him, and responsible solely to him, and dismissed
by him at his sole will and pleasure) who are styled
the Imperial Cabinet, the chief one of them being the
Imperial Chancellor. The appointment of the new
Food Dictator means that the German food regula-
tion system is to be recast and made more strict,
_ consequent upon the refusal of the United States to
allow any more feeding of Germany by “neutral”
bettleholders with food from the United States.
The probably meagre German crop of the present
season combines iwith the rigid shutting off of sup-
plies from this continent to bring the food situa-
-“tion in 'Germany to a more serious pitch than ever.
Hitherto the regulations appear to have been tem-
_ pered, with some slight regard for the people’s feel-
.ings, and especially for well-to-do people’s feelings.

. _The rich man’s family, for instance, could hitherto go

_and _live on a farm, where plenty flowed and was
largely consumed before it could be counted by the
Imperial food ‘authorities. A much more rigid
system of food control is now being instituted.

. - Russian Women in the War

. Has there been anything in the War more amazing
than .the accounts of that body of Russian svomen-
soldiers known as the Legion of Death! One of these
young ‘women, we read in the dispatches, lies in a
Petrograd hospital, suffering from shell shock, but
with a German helmet on the bed beside her, to bring
her the same joy and consolation which come to little

_ girls sick with the measles from toys cuddled up close.
Many of these girls were killed in battle; but the
Legion of Death displayed extraordinary fearlessness
in action and accounted for many Germans, besides
making many prisoners. Every member of the Legion,
we read, carried a ration of cyanide of potassium,
against their capture by the Germans—a terrible
commentary on their desperate heroism, and on the

- extra hazards which everywhere dog their sex. Sure-
1y Russia needs such mothers as these young women.

In Regard to Circuses

Hearing @ small boy expressing a fervent wish
that “a circus would come,” The Philosopher was
carried back in thought to his own boyhood. Of all
the joys of boyhood surely there are few, if any, that
exceed the joy of going to a circus—or perhaps it
should be said (for it befits a Philosopher to en-
deavor to think exactly and make a true use of
words) the joy of looking forward to going to a
circug. It is true of most of the joys and pleasures
to be experienced in this world that the expectation
fs greater than the reality; but it may be that The
Philosopher is unwarrantably imputing to boyhood a
feeling that belongs to maturer years, when he sug-
gests that a circus ever fails o more than fulfil a
smali boy’s expectations. Dwelling on his boyhood
recollections of circuses, The Philosopher suddenly
remembers a small girl, who gazing round-eyed on
the posters which announced the coming of a circus,
posters on which “Denizens of the Jungle” were de-
picted im all their fearsomeness, exclaimed: “Wouldn’t
it be dreadful if the lion swallowed the elephant!”
That little girl had an imagination. Which leads The
Philosopher to another train of thought. The true
ciréus is ever in our own imaginations—where Barrie
so wisely locates Cinderella’s ball. There the most
wonderful things happen, the lion and the elephant
dance a jig, and the performing dogs can talk perfect-
ly, and the lady riders fly upon invisible wings, never
touching the backs of their beautiful Arab steeds
with the points of their exquisite toés!

An English Girl in Germany

An illuminating book which The Philosopher has
just been reading is “Christine,” published by the
Macmillan house in London—the letters of an
English girl to her mother in England, written be-
fore the War, and at its outbreak, from Germany,
where she had gone to study music. The letters
are intimate, and convincingly true and unstudied.
That they should ever find themselves in print is
plainly an idea that. never entered the head of this
young girl when she was nwriting them; and this
makes them real and valuable “human documents.”
They picture German life and mranners before the
War; still more valuable are they for the light they
throw on the German mind. Thus, nvhen the Aus-
trian Crown Prince was assassinated at Sarajevo, a
reverend pastor in Leipzig exclaimed from his pul-
pit: “It is typical of the world outside the Father-
land. Lawlessness and its companion, Sacrilege,
stalk abroad. Our Rulers, svhom Cod has given us
so that they shall guide and control us in all things
and in return be reverently and submissively taken
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care of by us, are blasphemously bombed!” And a
very distinguished German lady, when asked by this
young English girl if she thought that Austria’s
ultimatum to Serbia was just, replied: “You cannot
suppose that our Kaiser’s ally would do what is not
just. It is our Kaiser’s business to think these
things out for us, and in his hand we can safely
leave them.” “As if they were God,” the English girl
remarked. “Precisely,” said the German lady of
high degree. This book contains strong proof of
what all the world must believe, that the Austrian
ultimatum to Serbia was dictated at Berlin. The
writer of these letters, Alice Cholmondeley, ‘was be-
trothed to a ‘German army officer. She was brutally
murdered by one of his fellow-officers in Belgium.

Part of the Cost of “Efficiency”

One of the most sigmificant facts in regard to
Yermany in the years preceding the War is that of the
increase of suicide ainong school children, who nvere
driven to self-destruction in large numbers by the
sheer cruelty with which they iwere overworked. The
evidence of this stands on record in well-known
official German statistics. ~As Dr. Liebnicht, whom
the Kaiser has recently liberated from prison, dying
from tuberculosis (his liberation being ordered “b
the Kaiser, so that it should not be recorded that he
died in prison) said a few years before the War:
“We Germans are mad. It is in this reign that we
have gone mad, mad /with the obsession to get at
whatever cost to the top of the world. Who cares
if these school children kill themselves? So many
fewer ‘ineficients’, that’s all. The State considers
that they are better dead.” This was part of the
ruthless system- of German preparation for World
Empire. Thus Kultur did its work on not a few
German children, before it began doing its work on
the children of Belgium and France and Serbia.

i “Treasury Romances” {
In the/ innumerable multitude of { books and

pamphlets to avhich the War has given rise, one of
the most interesting is a pamphlet entitled “Treas-
ury Romances,” compiled by James Douglas, and
published in London under government auspices. Mr.
Douglas begins his pamphlet by telling us that the
War has created a new kind of citizen—one who
does not lend his money to the State, but.gives it.
This new citizen is sometimes a man, sometimes a
woman, sometimes a child. ITé or she lives in all
parts of the Empire, and in all parts of the world.
He or she gives his or her money to the State be-
cause he or she cannot ficht. From Sandaken, in
British North Borneo, a firm sent £500 to the Chan-
cellor of the Exchequer in London, with a letter
stating that “in this territory we contribute nothing
towards the Imperial finances, «while at the same
time nve enjoy all the advantages of British protee-
tion.” From St. Louis, Mo., came £100. Another
contribution came from Fanning Island, in the
Pacific Ocean. Many are the instances of such

voluntary contributions, some large, some small,

some of the givers rich, some poor, that have
poured into- the British treasury from all parts of
the world, showing how profoundly felt is the appre-
ciation of the fact that the British Empire stands for
justice and freedom.

As to Self-Styled “Citizens of the World”

Among the self-styled “conscientious objectors” to
the War in the United States is a small group of
sclf-styled “Citizens of the World” and “Inter-
mationalists.” In the truest and best and highest
gense, the real internationalists and citizens of the
world are the patriotic men from this country and
in the United States and from every other country
that is fighting Germany, who are staking their all
in the struggle to save world democracy from the
menace of Prussianism. True internationalism can-
not remain indifferent to the outraging of Belgium,
to the crimes perpetrated by the invaders of France,
to the massacres in Armenia. All this, however, is
too mundane and practicdl for the “pure idealism”
of the self-styled “Citizens of the World.” They
profess to be the mneighbors of everybody in the
world, but they do not want to have the trouble
of being neighbors to anybody in particular. If is
as if they should forswear eating potatoes, beans,
turnips, or any other vegetable, and proclaim loftily
that they avould satisfy their appetities on veget-
ables in general. The plain truth is, of course, that
one who is a citizen of Everwwhere, and so of No-
avhere, is a bad citizen Anywhere. All sound citizen-
ship is the outgrowth of concrete loyalties some-
where grounded. For a person to profess to be so
loyal to mankind in general that he cannot be loyal
to anyv sectior: of it in particular is nothing but sen-
timental intellectualism gone mad. Any self-styled
“social morality” which is so full of “universal love”
as to be unable to make any distinction between
the brutal terrorism and savage outrages committed
by the Germans and the courage of<frcemen in re-
sisting the Germans, iz lacking in one of the essen-
tials of the moral sense—the power to discriminate
in cthical value. :
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THE WHOLE NATION. BENEFITS ||
BY YOUR SAVING ||
Voin the war—by using SRobla Hood™ Flour,
“Under present conditions, careless buying is werse than wasteful. ™ - :
S, the National Service Board emphasizes what we have steadily mamtamed— ' 7
that it pays to buy intelligently, and pay for quality.

It's a downn’gﬁf extravagance, to buy flour of unknown, doubtful quality—er even
flour tha}g is not sold on a positive guarantee. That’s why ’

is the most economical that any woman can bring into her kitchen. It has the strength
to make fine, big Loaves—it has the flavor to make delicious cake, and flaky Pies.

Every sack and barrel is sold on our Money-Back Guarantee that “Robin Hood” makes
better bread, and more of it,—in short will give you better satisfaction—than you have

The
Robin Hood Mills €Vver gotten from any other brand. If “Robin Hood” disappoints you in any way—
Limited. the grocer will refund, not only the full purchase price, but also 10% additional.

The $10,000 “Robin Hood” Cook Book—prepared by the widely known authority
Mrs. Rorer—can be secured free in exchange for Coupons found in every sack of - o

the flour. | |
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Guiding Principles

The life of every man needs to be steadied. We
need a variety of motivés to keep our careers con-
stant. It is not a poor plan to keep certain

plain, humble rules incessantly before the eye of our
minds. A motto on your desk, or in your bedroom,
may not seldom save you, either from dilly-dallying
away your time, or from positive failures or
recreancies. Brief snatches from the writings of
heroic men like Robert Louis Stevensoy have safe-
guarded many people. Suppose a man were really
to adopt and carry out the rule of making happy
those about him. This is a rule which, actually
applied, would go far to solve all the problems of
life. For ome thing, nearly the whole gospel of
altruism would be found to be involved in it.
Furthermore, the number of -individuals whom it
could include in its scope would grow- constantly
greater, until at length it would comprise all whom
one in anyway came in contact with. It is a touch-
stone that can be applied on the spot. It represents
one of the grand objects of our living. For,
make no mistake about it, one of- our chief tempta-
tions is that which consists in -spoiling the present
for the sake of the future. The present is our grand
concern. The past is gone, irretrievably. The future
will be what the present makes it. To-day, with its
humble details, is the staple of Life. Make to-day
right, and to-morrow will look after itself. Many
of us are mutilating the present in anticipation of a
future, which, on this basis, can never come. The
man who makes it a major principle of his life to
make those about him happy, cannot be -beaten, no
matter how life nominally goes with him, ‘

Superiority to the Casual

-Mrs, Parker, the able literary critic of a Winnipeg
Daily, sometime ago made some interesting quotations
from the Reminiscences of Tolstoi. She quoted him
as writing in his youth: “When shall T learn the
secret of being superior to casual circumstances?”

'Most of us are the merest creatures of accidental

happenings. We make plans, and usually fail to
carry them out because untoward accidents oecur.
This means that instead of being ‘masters, we are
mastered. Remember those stirring words of a mod-
ern poet: “I am the captain®of my soul, I am the
master of my fate.” The Romans had an adage:
“Quisque faber fortunae suae. Each one is the archi-
tect of his own fortunes.” There is a sublime fact
here. My body is not me. Even my mere mind, as
such, is not me. My real self is my Personality, an
offshoot of, an emanation from, the ‘great oversoul.
I am linked mysteriously, mystically with the Source
of Power By relaxation we can fall into the arms
of this great spiritual force. This means recupera-
tion, revitalization. The trouble ‘is, most of us are
working away with the little cupful of spiritual
energy that we got at the start, or at some time
now remote. The seeret of wise living is not isola-
tiond from, but contact with, the source of peren-
nial energy. A thousandgreat figures illustrate ghis
principle. Aurelius, Epictetus, Jesus possessed this
great secret. : : :
Wonder

Carlyle was always lamenting that wonder, cur-
fosity, and reverence had vanished from among men.
The criticism is always true. Most of us pass our
time ' regardless of the marvels by which we are
surrounded. It is only the occasional man that has
a keen sense of the marvelous phenomena of the
universe. Think of the gorgeous glory of the sunset,
when the west is piled with cloud-rack. A castle
like that of 'Windsor is imposing, as it looms over
the valley of the Thames; but the ramparts reared
by man are trivial beside the battlements of the
clouds. Tennyson has a great line in “In Memoriam”
that runs “a looming bastion fringed with fire.” I
remember that the first glimpse I had of the Alps
I got at Schaffhausen, where the Falls of -the Rhine
are situated. The sight thrilled me. But neither
Alps nor Himalayas nor Rockies are comparable with
the massed mountains of the summer clouds. What
could be more exquisitely beautiful than the moon,
sailing across the sky, either alone or convoyed by
patches of cloud? I saw it last night just emerging
from a bank of vapor in the eastern sky. Tts upper
arc was like a sickle of silver. The next time I
looked it had sailed into the open sky, and was
gazing blandly dowm upon the world. If men were
to contrive any exhibition that faintly approximated
to this in beauty, we would go. wild with wonder.

Curiogjty and Knowledge

Wonder is the mother of curiosity. Curiosity is
the mother of knowledge. -What a man wonders
over, he will be inquisitive about. The man who
does not ask questions about things in onc way or
another, is on the road to mental death.” Young men
should realize that ‘there is a rigidity of mind that
ghould be guarded against jealously. The really old

man i« the man who has ceased to ask questions.
A man may be elderly in this. worst sense at thirty-
five. Glad<tone, Burronghsy Charles Eliot of Harvard,

Edison are exdmples of men whose minds and spirits
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Young Man and His Problem

By Prof. W. F. Osborne, University of Manitoba

defied age. The elixir that they drank was that of
quenchless curiosity. Curiosity, I said, is the mother
of knowledge. Here is a man, forty-five years of
age, who knows no more about electricity than he
did when he was six. What a shame, and yet this
is the position most of us are in, with respect to
the most ordinary and yet important of matters.
A modern city house is alive with electric wires—
telephones, push-buttons, electric light wires them-
selves. Does this make the house more likely to
be struck by lightning-bolts? I declare I don’t know.
I’'m as ignorant as a baby about it. I ought to be
ashamed of myself, ‘

The thing is the more serious because, always, the
well-posted man is the man of power. He is ‘the
man whom all the world is looking for. Start in
somewhere to acquire definite kgowledge. Tt doesn’t
matter so very much where you begin. The mental
attitude is the main thing. The well-informed man
speaks with authority. I am going to commit the
indiscretion of mentioning a name. Take a man
like Adam Shortt, the chairman’ of the civil service
commission at Ottawa. He is a mine of information,
His conversation is full of substance. I never talk
with him without being impressed with the finality
with which he speaks. His resources are system-
atized. He has worshipped facts; and as you chat
with him, you feel -yourself confronted with real
substances. Very few men that I meet produce this
impression on me. Make a point of getting in touch
with the people you know. Don’t talk to a banker
about wheat, For that talk to a practical farmer
and then to some man who understands the organiza-
tion of the grain trade—say Dr. McGill, now of the
Winnipeg Grain Exchange. Most experts like tc be
questioned. And whether they do or not question
them anyway. Even their monosyllables about their
own business will enlighten you. Goldsmith the
Irishman, once wrote a comedy entitled: “She Stoops
to Conquer.” You always have to stoop, in a certain
sense, to conquer. -You need not “stoop” morally,
but mentally. Admit your ignorance with the
expert; then, by comparison with the unquestioning
rank and file, you yourself will be something of an
expert. Don’t go through life clothed in the coat
and mail of your own knowledge. Get out of your-
self and into the shoes of the other man. Emerson
quotes an old saying, “Out of my country and myself
I go.” Many people travel and learn nothing, because
they are eternally pluming themselves on their ov
little stock-in-trade of knowledge. There ar :mar‘%:
men who have traveled all over the workd, who
might almost. as well have ‘never stirred from
their own fifesides, Coming back to the matter of
questioning experts. A short time ago I was in
Wolfville, Nova Scotia. Wolfville is in the heart of
the old Acadian settlement. I found there a watch-
maker by the name of Herbin. He is the only
descendant of the old Acadians now resident'in the
pretty town. Well for my information about the
Acadians it was to Herbin that T went. Two con-
versations of a couple of hours with him. I am per-
suaded, taught me more about the life of his ances-
tors than I could have learned in any amount of °
miscellaneous talk with citizens generally. The
reason was that he was a ‘specialist in the subject.
Begin somewhere, I say. The starting point doesn’t
much matter. Cobbett, T think it was, said he made

* up his mind to learn all thé facts about his munici-

pality Ther he went on to the county. Then go
on to the country at large. Then- to the world.
Almost any subject will ultimately become for you
the centre of a world of knowledge.

Public Speaking

I use that heading rather than Oratory, because
most of us like to shy clear of the words orator,
oratory, oration. Anyway, we might as well shy
clear of them because they represent qualities that
very few can attain. Not many men can be orators,
but almost anyone can be a moderately effective
public speaker. Oratory is a matter of temperament,
and if you haven’t got the temperament you can’t
buy it. The orator is the speaker, plus something.
The “something” is genius, endowment. But I say
most men. if they set themselves to it, can make
themselves eflicient public speakers. And the man
is rare who does not wish to be able to speak credit-
ably. What is the natural thing to do if we want
to be able to speak well? The obvious answer is,
study the work of great speakers. The speeches of
the great orators are easily accessible. Demosthenes,
Cicero, Burke, and the rest are near at hand if we
please to read them. Why shouldn’t we store our
minds with the sentences of the great world orators.
Mere familiarity with these will inform our own
power of expression, Scarcely any English poet is
moere noted. for felicity of expression than Tennyson.
A little instance of this felicity occurs to me. It is
unimportant in itself, but it illustrates my point.
Tennyson is deseribing a little fact of refleetion, and
he usés the expression “the shadow of a lark hung
in the shadow of a heaven” 1Tt would be hard to
beat that for the acme of expressional power. The
lark is poised in the air. The air is transparently
clear. Everything is,reflected with startling vivid-

‘

ness in the water. In the water what is it the
poet sees? “The shadow of a lark hung in the
shadow of a heaven.” Tennyson had worked a long
time before he could pen that. A novice' simply
could not shave done it. It is at once the acme of
simplicity and the acme of art. Or take a stanza
from Coleridge. '
Day after day we stuck
Nor breath nor motion,
As idle as a painted ship
Upon a painted ocean.

I do no. know whether I have quoted this cor-
rectly or not. It may not be a full stanza, but what
I want to direct attention to, is what I have had
set up here as the last two lines, “As idle as a
painted ship upon a painted ocean.” The symbol. of
motionlessness that the poet uses is not a real ship
nor a real ocean, but a painted ship and a painted
ocean, The “painted ship” and the “painted ocean”
are perfect images of absolutely arrested: motion.
The remarks that I made about Tennyson’s words
apply equally to those of Coleridge. The two are
equally simple and equally perfect. They resemble
each other in their approximation to absolute per-
fection. ' They resemble each other also as results
of long labor in the art of expression. No man
stumbles on a thing like this. Well, no one arrives
at this excellence in the power of language unless
he loves language as such. Tennyson was always
in love with language. He tells us.that when a
mere child he used to run over the moor or in the
woods crying out things like this, “I hear a voice
that’s murmuring on the wind.” There was nothing
in' the words. They were a mere jingle of sounds.
But the artist was stirring in him.

Language

Talking of orators, speakers, and poets, Language
is their medium. The sculptor works in marble.
The architect works in stone. The painter works in
oils and colors. The orator, the speaker, the poet
works in and with words. Words are linked inte
phrases, c%uuses,, sentences, paragraphs essays,
poems, orations, speeches. No whole without ite
parts. No organism without its elements. Languagec
is the raw material then. No man can use it effect-
tively who does not understand its genius. Among
the languages, English is one of the noblest. How
few know the history of our splendidly composite
English speech. Why should not any farmer’s son
have by him a good plain history of our English
language. <At its base a dusky band of Celtic words.
Tt is. worth something to know that words like

- “basket” and “whiskey” are not Anglo-Saxon, not

Roman, not Norman French, but Celtic. I speak
from the merest memory, but I think I am not mis-
taken. Close to its heart a throng of homely Anglo-
Saxon words, ‘“Heart,” “home,” “father,” “mother,”
“chureh,y “God,” “good,” “evil,” “hearth,” are natively
Anglo-Saxon, Why should not any farmer’s son

have by him an etymological dictionary like Skeat’s? -

In a trice he could then look up the history of any
word. You use a word" powerfully only when you
know its history, when you can break it up into its
elements. I remember how pleased I was when
I learned the facts about “pea-jacket.” That word
says the same thing twice. ‘“Pea” there is the same
as the German word “pfeit,” which means “shirt.”
Take a word like “murmur.” That is just a doublet.
It is what they call an imitative or onomatopoetic
word like “where” or “wiggle.” “Mur-mur,” the same
syllable repeated. Take the word “win.” Only three
letters. We -say: win a prize, win the palm, win
a victory. It seems to suggest glory and triumph.

I remember again the thrill of surprise I felt when -

I found in the old Gothic the word “winnan”’ There
you have the ancestor of our little “win.” But what
did “winnan” mean on the lips of that early Germanic
tribe? It meant to “suffer.” And so, you never
“win” anything without suffering. “Suffering is th~
badge of all our tribe,” is true in a wide: sense than
Shylock means. Our whole language is electric with
significance. Just as the summer clouds are preg-
nant with lightning, so language is fraught with
history and significance. The man who would use
language powerfully must know its origin, its his-
tory, its vicissitudes.

Florence Nightingale and Votes For Women

Tt is interesting to recall that fifty years ago John
Stuart Mill wrote to Florence Nightingale a letter
urging her to join a woman’s suffrage society. Flor-
ence Nightingale was at first reluctant to join the
society—first, hecause she had become an invalid, and
had made it her rule never to lend her name when she
could not give her work, and also hecause, as she
vxprcss«& it, “I have never felt the want of a vote.”
But a coliple of ycars later she decided that the time
had come for herfto give the weight of her name to
the cause of -woman’s suffrage. “That women’s poli-
tical power should be direct and open, not indirect—
that womoen should have the suffrage—no one can be
more convineed than 1,” she wrote. In 1871 her name
headed a memorial to the House of Commons in sup-
port of John Bright’s bill to introduce votes for
women, but even her great influence did not avail to
save-that bill from being thrown out.
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To.The Women Folks

Don’t forget that more than half of this book is devoted
to YOUR needs. It contains the same bargains—the same
big savings for YOU that it does for the men who need farm |
machinery. You will find here everything you or your
family needs to wear, and the prices are such that you will .
be glad you sent for the book. More than 30,000 families
bought from my Spring book and were glad of it, and so will
you be if you give the Galloway Wxg a trial. Send for the-
book to-day and become a satisfied Galloway customer.

Let Me Save You $50 to ‘$200
on a Galloway Engine

They are masterpieces of POWER
and EFFICIENCY. A size for every
purpose, 14 h.p. to 16 h.p. The follow-
ing superior features are good reasons
why you should choose a Galloway
engine: Large bore, long stroke, valves
in the head. Hercules Cylinder head.
Masterpiece ignitor. Economy car-
buretor; mno overheating; perfected
oiling; improved fuel feed. ail the
coupon now and learn the truth about
gasoline engines. ¥

Get My Price on a Galloway
Spreader —Big Crop Maker

Many styles and sizes, each
one fully guaranteed. ~Read
these features that make for
strength and efficient service:
Endless apron. Force feed.
Double chain drive. All-steel
gear. Steel tongue; and many
other exclusive features. Very
light draft, and large capacity.
Read all about how it is made
in big catalogue. I have one for
you—send name and address.

I Can’t Begin to Tell You Here
What This Book Means to You

But take my word for it—it’s worth many times the
minute it takes to write for it. You have all been complaining
about high prices and the way everything is continually going
up. Now hereis a chance to save. Just fill out the coupon
and get this book of Patriotic Prices ABSOLUTELY FREE.

The Wm. Galloway Co. of Canada Limited

DEPT. 16 WINNIPEG, MANITOBA
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Cream Separator

s

' Don’t Pay tl;é .E:éce‘,'é_sivé Prices
® Now Charged for Everything

. Get My Big F ree Book and Learn
'~ How I Have' Protected You With
My Patriotic Prices

High prices are hitting the farmers. har

-
d, and they are going to hit you

harder. You are compelled to pay more and more for everything you buy.

But I am going to protect you as I always have protected my farmer friends.

Iam going to give you patriotic prices that mean a big saving to you—and
give you besides the highest quality goods. possible to, obtain or build.
Don’t take my word for it—just send for my NEW BIG FREE BOOK AND

JUDGE FOR YOURSELF. You Won’t Regret It!

I Don’t Care What Line You Are Inter-.

ested In I Will Save' You Money

I sell everything for the farm and home. General Merchandise, Wearing Amd of ’

every kind—Clothing, and Underwear, Boots and Shoes—to say nothing of the Great oway
Line of Masterpiece Gasoline Engines—the wonderful Galloway Sanitary Cream Separators,

and the Galloway Low Down Crop Producing Manur

Read Every Word on This Page—
There’s a Message Here For YOU

Here’s the Machine that
Every Farmer in Canada
Needs Today '

Galloway’s
New Sanitary

It beats the best in every test, That's the
real proof of my separator quality. The highest-
priced separator you know doesn’t run any easier,
skim any closer or last any longer. Test after .
test by thousands of farmers have proved it. A
high price doesn’t mean the best separator. Do
you wonder where that extra money goes? The
difference in cost between my low price and the
price you pay for other high grade machines.
I'll teil you in my book. Il tell you where
every dollar goes. My/ big book contains
separator secrets that you pught to know. SEND
FOR THE BOOK TO-DAY.. Learn all about.
separators. -

When you buy the oway you save one-
half because you deal direct with me, the manu-
facturer. I make this new Galloway Sanitary -
Separator complete in my immense factories.
You buy it straight from the maker. The half
saved stays in YOUR POCKETS and you get
the BEST SEPARATOR made besides. "

Sold to You on Trial—
Test it for 180 Milkings

Yes Sir! Testitfor every separator point, —
Testitalongside the highest priced separator
you know. That's what thousands of my
separator customers do, and they come right
back and say my new sani beats them
all. But take nobody’s word. TRY IT FOR
90 DAYS YOURSELF. _Thenifitisn’t just
what I claim—ship it right back. I'llr‘pe{ I

ec

PATRIOTIC, PRICE COUPON |
Mail to me'tqdé_'y-,—NOW BT

e Spreaders. ) ;

-

L
1

the freight both ways. Its clean, pe:
skimming will astonish you. You - will
marvel at the ease with which you can ;
operate and clean it. Every partis round-
ed—no sharp corners for dirt to gather.
It runs true in perfect alignment—always—
because one casting—the gear cas uj
ports all the gear shaft and both bowl-

WM. GALLOWAY CO., Winnipeg, Man.

I am interesteds” "Pleasé send me your nszbodk‘ of Pat-

riotic Prices as advertised in the Western.Home Mﬁnthly

we

spindle bearings. Name.... :

all about it—sit right

N
But let the Book tell you | Town
down now and send for it I

1 am specially interested-in
SRR i i

State
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He used a pebble to
keep his mouth moist—

' ly at_ Vancouver,

\\("&\‘

AL 77=ix
I

of a century ago.

__wrote some of his best work.

Victoria for nearly'a decade.

yet.

HE Casco has put once more to
sea. If these words and the
accompanying photograph
which shows her taken recent-
British
Columbia, Canada, do not, convey any
meaning to you, go to your own or the
public library or the nearest bookstore
and get a copy of Robert Louis Steven-
son’s South Sea Tales, and when you
have read them turn once more to this
photograph and article, for the Casco was
Robert Louis Stevenson’s boat a quarter
On her he sailed the
South Seas, and in her snug little eabin

Still. stout and weathertight is the
Casco, though over a quarter century old,
and capable yet of breasting the roughest
seas of the north. Pacific, for all that she
has been beached or lying idly tied to
half a dozen wharfs at Vancouver and
‘ And for
all the years of her wild career of sailing
and later disuse and neglect, the Casco
promises to ride the seas for many a day

Built at San Francisco some thirty
years ago by admirers of Robert Louis
Stevenson, the famous Scottish writer,

Robert Louis Stevenson’s Famous Boat “Casco”
 OnceMore Puts Out to Sea

By Francis J. Deckie

and given to him fully equipped and
crewed to carry the ailing author to the
South Seas, the Casco stands to-day a
striking remembrance of perhaps one of
the finest gifts ever tendered a writer of
books by ‘an admiring public.

From San Francisco the scene of her
launching, she carried Stevenson to the
South Seas. In her he cruised thousands
of miles; gaining inspiration and health
from the new environment. In a com-
fortable cabin, especially designed by the
builders with a foresight of an author’s
wants, Stevenson wrote .many of his
most famous things which have charmed
millions of readers.

When he died in 1895, the Casco be-
came a sealing ship, sailing on many
famous voyages upon the Pacific when
that trade was at its height, and return-
ed to various Pacific coast points with
many rich catches..- For awhile—though
upon this particular period her history is
clouded in obscurity—she was owned by
one of the most famous opium and
Chinese smugglers upon the coast. The
practice of her owner and that of other
captains similarly engaged reads like a
page from frenzied and unbelievable
fiction, but is necvertheless; there are

'WR ’m E ' s
- gives ﬁs a wholesome, anti-
~ septic, refreshing confection
to take the place of the cave
man’s pebble.
We help teeth, breath, appetite,
digestion and deliciously soothe

mouth and throat with this wel-
come sweetmeat. .

Chew it after every meal

The Flavour
win Lastsl -

BLANCHARD GAS POWER WASHER
AND ENGINE OUTFIT @ THE DAWN OF FREEDOM

Freed the awful sla oor drudgery of wash day, and despair fades a’ and happiness and
oontontm?:tm oo mun hunﬁ\tyor‘l:xgﬁ noble and useful st . Reduces the

washday toi)!ng’lo'. p:'oou mothoudm hysical or men orts.
The %Posm llﬁcﬂﬂ! BALL- Gmﬁl&mmmmwﬁoﬁm. A
done without ths lifting or moving & tub. /

¥ CONSIDER THESE ADVANTAGES
=o.v 1 m_u Léver on Wringer, prevents accidents and damage to clothes.
No. i—m.u‘_uéu;mmu. 1t runs forward or backward or remains neutral.
No. &—Lever on Tub.controls Washer. “Washer runs independent of wringer or at same time. X
No. i——'rh(ch::hcl to Three Separate Positions, has reversible Waterboard which allows you to rinse and wash as many times
No. I—A-lzﬁ“d Hoa

Cotrugated Cypress Tub and Stand, double thickness overlapping joint Lid. All nicely finished.
careft fitted and encased to prevent accidents.

No. 7 ¢ "
‘This is the most effective dolly in use.

g No. 8—Patent Dolly; deo sectional view of Bilent

BEST LITTLE ENGINE IN THE WORLD
7 "~ FOR THE MONEY

‘ "\ E:{ﬁ-ﬂ o ' e B9V e

There {a' no other power washed with quite as many convenient features, and we
offer it at a price you can easily afford to pay. .
The Blankhard Gas Power Washer, complete with Five-Year Guarantee Ball Bearing
r winging Wringer, Wcight 130 Ibs. crated. Price s oo witia s sgesnm o $25.95
0 Qutfit, as illustrated, 114

' ENGINE—~The Best Money Can Buy

This sturdy Engine is the most dependable and powerful of any ever de-
signed of same dimensions. It is mechanically pertect in material, construetion

No. 1—The Blanchard Gas Power Washer and E and design. The strong, substantial construction, the perfect fit and perfect

- ngine, o o with bel 9 7 Wei 4501bs, Price. .. x S o Py . A ¥
No. ll—'ﬁlpn'::'c';::r":l' 1821,;;&‘;;;:;;,- ""v'.‘,'il‘sdr'?;ﬁ' :l::i::o Outtxthf 14 l:.p. '_?':;1_"0388 75 alignment of its W(\rklng parts, gives ﬁlx‘\ maximum of power in ma_rke_d donitvast
) equipped with self-starting Magneto,  Price. .. ...oeeuee ooy ....$75.45 to the cheap, flimsily constructed engines in which labor and material is skimped
No.8—Blanchard Gas Power Washer mld Engine fg*l‘:‘- eom':hr?xl" “(\.‘, i ‘X":‘"'K to save cost and where friction and loose joints consume much of the power
R Shil » g read: . Sh 2
:“r‘::ﬁ. rl;:_{,:l:‘hlx hl'}[:‘:lvmt' l!.:.tfrry Lmuoni\n . c i Y o ; g 2.95 Th{,;:ﬂ_g;]l:‘bum for ooon"o 5 of °"‘i§‘§,‘f}'.‘, u&dn;::iduﬂnx‘ l‘:lrvico.r'rhora 15"no
. §A—Blanchard Gas-Power and Engine Outft, same as No. 2 except Engine other Engine which measures up to one @ of quality. 'or Details of
Ro:4 hias self-starting Magueto., Shipp‘mg weight, 375 Ibs. Price. $72.50 Specifications, SEE OUR CATALOG.

ASK FOR CATALOG

181 Market St. East, WINNIPEG

THE WINGOLD CO. LIMITED

3

The *‘Casco,’”’ Robert Louis Stevenscn’s Gift Ship

many old sailormen who will vouch for
the truth of operations, of which the
following is a brief outline:

Into the United States only Chinese
accredited as merchants or students are
allowed. But there is large possibilities
for making money in the domain of
Uncle Sam, to which fact the little yel-
low men are very much alive. For this
reason they were and are still willing to
pay well to obtain an entrance into the
States without being submitted to the
usual searching examination of the im-
migration authorities. The first step is
to come to Canada, for which they have
to pay the not smill sum of $500. Upon
their4irrival at Victoria or Vancouver is
where the before mentioned smugglers
come in, and the dedf§ of the Casco. It
was the custom of the smugglers to take
on a load of recent Chinese arrivals in
some quiet bay along the Canadian main-
land or on Vancouver Island, or to lie off
shore several miles and have the intend-
ing immigrants rowed out to them in
boats under cover of the dark. From the
point of embarkation the yellow men
were carried to some out of The way spot
on the American side, there to be dump-
ed off under cover of the dark and left
to shift for themselves upon this so
desired land. Once arrived on American
<oil the Chinese would make their way to
the nearest town or city, and once there
who was to know whether the quiet

~_littte man shuflling along had entered the

Statéds in the proper manner as merchant
or student.  This business was a very
profitable one for the smugglers, they re-
ceiving from fifteen to fifty per head
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from the entrants, according to the vary-
ing size. of the. man’s bankroll.

Pitted against the smugglers were the
revenue cutters and the secret service
men of both Canada 2nd the United
States. Many a time the revenue cut-
ters ran down suspicious ships and took

‘off their loads of smuggled men, and sent

the captain and crew to jail. But some-
times while the cutter was running down
the ship, strange things would happen
aboard the pursued one; and, lo and be-
hold, when the suspected boat finally
hove to and allowed the revenue men to
come aboard, there was nothing to find;
the ship was to all appearances an ordi-
nary coasting or fishing vessel; and al-
ways upons such occasions would her
captain be righteously indignant at the
“outrage” of being pursued and boarded.
So the story goes of the smuggling of
Chinese.

That a tap on the head will quiet a
man is well known, and that a chunk of
coal or iron tied to his feet will take him
a long way towards the bottom of the
ocean is also a matter of common know-
ledge. And such is the way many a hard

ressed smuggling ship is reported to
gave gotten rid of a dangerous cargo.
After all—so doubtless the smugglers
argued—what is the life of a fewChinese
compared to a long term in prison. So
oftentimes a suspected ship when at last
boarded was able to present an apparent-
ly clean bill of health.

But in the case of “the stuff, of
dreams,” when the carrier was too hard

Dr. Markland is the only female surgeon in
the British Army. Dr. Markland is a maost
unusual miss, and the distinction «which she
holds, has been won by her great skill as a
surgeon.

. She holds a reputation in her private prac-
tice which makes her one of the foremost
women surgeons in the world.

. Dr. Markland will see service very probably
in one of the hospitals behind the firing lines
in France. She has won the commendation
of many physicians in Great Britain, and
when she offered her services to_the Army,
she was accepted after some deliberation as
to whether a woman doctor could serve in the
Army ranks.

There is little question but that Dr. Mark-
land will prove that women doctors In the
field can be of considerable service, and soon
:&"}' more of her sex will be seen in the

ks.

pressed, though the opiuin often went
overboard, a marking buoy went with it.
For opium is costly and much more to be
regarded than the lives of a few “heathen
Chinese.” In this manner the smuggler
after submitting to search, could wait till
the revenue cutter had gone, and then
return and pick up his cache upon ~the
face of the ocean.

And the Casco, seventy tons register,
built of teak, and fine of line making her
a master sailer, after hgving been com-
pleted as a loving gift from a host of
honest and appreciati\'o literary poople
to one of the greatest writers of the cen-
tury, became in turme the carrier of illicit
human cargo, and was the scene at times
of crime, bloodshed and brutality. I'n
1902 her history shows her to have again
heen in the sealing business. And when
tradé ended in 1907 through the
Iractical exhaustion of the seals caused
L+ man’s unusual wasteful taking of life
ind neglect of ordinary conservation
laws, the Casco was beached at Viectoria

the

7 along with a dozen other cealers, there

to lie and rot from inattention and dis-
) * N

use.  Probably no collection of vessels
ever gathered together on the North
American continent was ever more satu-
rated with romance than this sealing
fleet beached at Victoria. Among them,
to mention one more beside the famous
Casco, was the late command of Skipper
)leLean, one of the most reckless, dare-
devil, genuinely brave and terribly cruel
men that ever sailed the Pacific. From
him the late Jack London built his fam-
ous character of Wolf Larsen in the Sea
Wolf.

_All the vessels passed into oblivion of
dismantled ships except the Casco. She,
\\:hat of her valuable teak hulk, her capa-
city for speed and peghaps her historic
connections was saved, and after nearly a
decade of idleness carried a cargo of junk
to Vancouver. For awhile she lay on the
waterfront, and, pending a buyer, served
the noble purpose of training ship for sea
scouts, a boyish organization given to
nautical training, but much similar to
the boy scout order on land.

Then recently a man of some means,
and with some appreciation of her his-
toric value, J. Frick by name, bought
her to use as a combined trading and
pleasure yacht along the coast.

So the Casco has put once more to sea.
The varied purposes of many men has
she served. Romance, crime, commerce,
each in turn has played upon her decks.
Upon her a great writer has spent some
of the happiest hours of his life, hours in
which he has given to the world some of
his best work. Her decks have dripped
with the blood of ten thousand seals, and
her hold reeked with the stench of the
gathered pelts. Even a carrier of junk,
an unseemly degradation for such a<boat,
has been the Casco, and lastly a training
ship for Sea Scouts. 4

It would seem that such a ship were
worthy of a finer ending than that now
in store for her. The most fitting resting
place would be some great public park or

“museum. Here she might rest as a last-

ing memorial not only of one of the finest
gifts ever tendered a writer by the read-
ing public, but as a monument to the
memory of the great Scottish author.
Here is a mission for modern admirers of
the late Robert Louis* Stevenson to take
up a subscription and’ buy her in, and
preserve her for posterity. Certainly
such a gift ship deserves more than an
ignoble end.

The Day of Desire
By J. H. Arnett

After the winds and the rains

And the snowy showers of spring,

With the drifting, shifting clouds,

And the early flowers they bring,

To the weary, waiting earth

There comes a fullness true

In the hush of the greening grass
Neath the warm skies, clear and blue.
So, if there are winds and rains -

And clouds in your heart to-day,

With the deadening chill of the snow;
Remember, that this is the way
That\leads your longing heart

To the\day of its desire,

The hush of the perfect bliss,

The light of celestial fire.

Opportunity

Said yesterday to to-morrow: ;
“When I was young, like you,
T too was fond of boasting
Of all T meant to do.
But while I fell a-dreaming
Along the pleasant way,
Befoke 1 searcely knew it
I found I was to-day!

“And as to-day, so quickly
My little course was run,
T had not time to finish
One-half the things begun.
Would I could try it over,
But I can ne'er go back;
A yesterday forever
T now must be, alack!

«“And so, my good to-morrow,
If you would make a name

That history shall cherish
Upon its roll of fame,

Be all prepared and ready
Your noblest parc to play

In those few fleeting hours
When you shall be ‘to-day

(‘l
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Clagsified Page for the People’s TWants

IF YOU WANT TO BUY OR SELL ANYTHING IN THE LINE OF POULTRY,

FARM PROPERTY, FARM MACHINERY,OR {F YOU WANT HELP OR Eg-

PLOYMENT, REMEMBER THAT THE CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENT COL-

l}._Jil‘élLl.\lPS YOC')-_UT;'CECSI[EI?’TE;-T YHgNEl!E oMB?NTHLY ARE ALWAYS READY T
LI U ECT. COST W .

50c. CASH WITH 'ORDER. 3¢ WORD M\lNIMUM

9000000000500000855000090000090000000000000000000000
Patents Stamps for Sale

FE :
sl 2ER%‘£?NO‘1{££SS‘ (& €O, Patent STAMPS—Package freé to coliectors for 2
Off Royal B tab1sne fm. ead cents postage; also offer hundred different
El _ce,s oyal Bank Building, Toronto, and 5 fgrej stamps, catalogue, hinges; five cents
gin St., Ottawa, and other principal Cl’i“elg' We E:lly stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.
B Tew ) T.F.
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i
8 .

200990099888
2000062200000

Fauit

STRAWBERRY PLANTS—100, 70 cents;
1000, $5; currants, 10 cents; goosebrerries, 15

Business. Chances

DON'T PAY COMMISSIONS—Write for
our plan of selling property, any kind, any-

cents; raspberries, 5 cents Carriage paid i i
- - where, without paying commissions. o-
I_Cofz)t:tlggu_efffsfe- Hares, goats, ducks, hens, operative Sales Agency, Minneapolis, Minn.
] ; fruits. Chas. Provan, Rural Indus- . ’ " 1917
tries Specialist, Langley Fort, h.C. 11-17 -

Nursing ™
dA poor widow, who worked hard all _PRIVATE NURSES carn Mo ‘01;;"”‘
day for a pittance, loved her Bible so Yeek- earn without leaving home. ooklet
dearly that she could not deny herself K:ﬁhuso ﬁrf&l;fg&a(;‘agz.lmce' i Spaglrl‘;
a half-hour’s candlelight each day in°
winter so that she might read it. This
was her one luxury. To make the most
of it, she was wont to read a few verses
and then blow out her light and think
over the passages wuntil she had got it

Loving the Word

Medical

DR. HENDERSON’S HERB TREAT-
MENT will cure rheumatism, constipatién,
eczema, catarrh, nervous affections, kidney,
liver, stomach and female troubles. Price §1

well imprinted on her mind. Then she ; i

: . ' th tee, bo: 3, id.
would light her candle and read again, Henderson fieerbm: C'::, ’li::ef:m:o. ”‘ﬁ'"‘m.
and thus continue until she had reached wanted. 1-17

the limit set.-

Few Bible students excelled her in
{'amiliarity with the word, and her soul
iterally fed it. She i i

iterally fed upon it. She received it all ¢y)NGE" yOUR PROPERTY, write me.

by simple faith, just as if she had heard jon B i
the words spoken by the voice of God Jokm J. Black, Deskc B, Chipgews. Faile 12‘1'7'

in her ear.
Hav rer pri ; IMPROVED FARMS FOR SALE TO
e we ever prized the Bible enough ¢yrr"s 7/ "NEEDS in one of the best wheat-

to take so much pains to read it? It is i istricts . in- .Sé
such earnest seekers that find the pearl i ?.mﬂeiddl,u t{"ec:n;u;? sia.il.utchewnn. En‘?‘tl-‘{;
of great price hidden there.

A visitor among the_poer paused one
evening before the half-open door of a
tenement room to listen to a boy’s voice
reading. A moment showed him that

Fruit and Farm Lands
IF YOU WANT TO SELL OR EX-

Educational

STOP FORGETTING—The Pelman Mind
and Memory Course will help you to remem-

the book was the Bible. Sure of a wel- ber what you want when you want it. Booklet
free. Canadian Correspondence College, Lim-

come, he went in. The home was too :F€¢-

poor to afford a candle. But the boy ited,” Dept. W.H.M., Toronto, Canada. 0-17/'
had gathered a heap of shavings through " g

the day, and a little sister sat beside the beﬁﬂ‘,m;o}‘;tﬁ,ﬁn’bf",{f,ﬁ;’;;;"‘:n"’.‘:{:ﬂ‘ :?,:,:
broken hearth, and now and then Thousméds of others d%i&:g it w‘i‘thcour auiﬁi
d h ful; 1 ance. 0 can you. e teac ommerc
dropped on a handful; then the 184 Eourse (Bookkceping, Arithmetic, Penman

: . ) ship, Business Correspondence, ommercial
two to his eagerly-listening mother, who Law), Shorthand and Typewritin Beginner's
lay on her sick-bed. .

Course, Journalism, Special English, “lemen-
That Bible-reading was blessed to

tary Art, Mechanical Drawing, Architectural
Drawing, Electrical Course, Engineering (Sta-

both. The visitor was deeply interested tionary, Traction, Gasoline, Marine, Loco-
in the lad, and helped him to a better motive, Automobile), Matriculation, Civil Ser- -
. vice, Teachers’ Examinations, Mind and

education. He became at last a minis-
ter of Jesus.

Love God’s word, and let it dwell
in you richly. It is a possession more
choice than great stores of gold and

Memory Training, Story Wri’tinl, or any
subject. Ask for what you need. Canadian
Correspondence College, Ltd., Dept. W.H.M.,
Toronto, Canada. (g 9-17

gems, for it will never perish with the Miscellaneous

using, and you may take it with you

beyond the floods. J. D. A. EVANS, Teacher of English Com-
pogiti?p, etc., Crystal City, Man. T.F.

LADIES—Write for our “Wash Material”
samples. Large booklet free on application.
Harry Tolton, Kitchener, Ont. 1-18

Getting Into and Out of a Corner

Tt is said of Mr. Beecher tha once
on a time, listening incog. in a country
church to a young minister, he heard
flippantly rehearsed one of his own best
sermons, nearly or quite verbatim.
Going out of church he remarked to the
young tyro, “That was a very good ser-
mon. How long did it take you to write
it?” “0,” said he with the utmost non-
chalance, “T tossed it off in an evening.”
“Indeed! Why it took me longer than
that to think out the bare frame-work
of that very sermon.” “Are you Henry
Ward Beecher?” - “The same.” “Why,
then, Mr. Beeccher,” replied the un-
abashed youth, “all T've got to say is,
I'm not ashamed to preach one of your
<ermons any day.”

SEWING MACHINES cleaned and re-
aired. Parts and needles for all makes.
eVrite Dominion Sewing Machine Co., Win-
nipeg, Man. (Repair Dept.) 9-17

BILLIARD TABLES—For farm homés,
portable and stationary. The game of kings,
$50.00 up, easy terms. J. D. Clark Billiard
Co., Winnipeg. . T.F.

HARNESS—The “Square Deal” Brand.
Sold direct to users. No agents. Send for my
Catalogue B, showing 30 styles. Thos. Mc-
Knight, Winnipeg, Canada. T.F.

RAZOR BLADES SHARPENED by ex-
perts. Gillette, 35c. per dozen; Ever-ready,
25¢c. per dozen. Mail to Albert Keen I‘.dqg
Co., 180 Bathurst Street, Toronto, Ont. T.F.

WIGS, TOUPEES (ladies and gents)—
Combings made into switches, pom: adours,
etc. Fine toilet preparations. Particulars and
free catalogue from Hanson Co., Box 12, Vi~
toria, B.C. 11-17

NOTICE — Exchange your troublesome
cream separator for a_500-1b. high grade new
machine with latest improvements. Spl;qdld
trade prcposition offered. Write Dominion-
Reid Separator Co., 300 Notre Dame Ave,
Winnipeg. T.F.

What the Hottentot Thought of It

A Dutch farmer at the Cape, seeing a
poor Hottentot reading the Bible, scorn-
fully remarked: “That book is not for
such as you.”

“Indeed, but it is,” was the reply.

“How do you know that?”
~ “Why, my name is in ity” said the
"Hottentot.

“Your name! Where?”

“Here,” said the man, reading, “Jesus
Christ came into the world to save sin-
ners—that’s my name, and the book i3
for me.”

DO YOU WANT WATER—T have an in-
strument” with which I have located over 400
wells in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta.
Registers only on springs, no soakage shown.
Terms moderate. This instrument not for
sale - E. A. Hobart, Water Expert, Branlt‘i’o;-i

Mau..




PAINTS & Mdﬁﬂ/&ﬁffé%

i

VAR s

Home Beauty
that means
Home Economy

Old Furniture—like
old friends—hasa charm
all its own. So—if you
have a table, dresser,
bureau, bookcase or old -
chairs handed down
from great grandmother’s day
—cherish them ; and protect
and restore them to their former
beauty, with

- SHERWIN-WILLIANS
VARNISH STAINS

They lend their own beautiful rich undertones to
the fine old Furniture, that needs but the proper finish
tqr look -its best. There is a full family of colors to
duflicate all hardwood effects.

SCAR-NOT is the varnish for
woodwork — even your best:
furniture. Dries absolutelywater-
proof with a finish that protects
against scratches and hard
knocks and is not affe@ed by
hot or cold water. Excellent for
dining room table and chairs.

o

Send for book—“The A.B.C.
of Home Painting” —written by
a pradical painter, and telling
how to paint, varnish, stain or
enamel every surface in and
around the house. Mailed free
upon request.

- THE SHERWIN-WILLIANS CO., OF CANADA LINITED,

897, Centre St., Montreal, Que. 110 Sutheriand Ave., Winnipeg, Man.
PAINT, VARNISH AND COLOR MAKERS.  LINSEED OIL CRUSHERS,
9
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¢ Better Farm Homes

By Professér L. J. Smith,

It was hoped that the Farm Home
Competition would give some good plans
of small houses, but very few plans
were entered of homes smaller than 28

- PLAN OF LAYOUT OF KITCHEN

’
/

L Range. 5 fuel.
2 Cabinet O Mot Water Tank.
3 Sink. 7 Refrigeralor

4 Oramz boads. 8 Cupboard

ft. by 30 ft. There is, however, a strong
dema from the newly settled dis-
tricts for a small modern home, and
Plan “C” has been gotten out in the
hope that it will meet this demand.

Manitoba Agricultural Collegé

of the centre of the living room, and
are much more convenient to the kitchen
than the ordinary front hall stairs. 1t
also makes a very convenient arrange-
ment for the cellar stairs. Four steps
lead from the kitchen down to a land-
ing which has an outside door at ground
level. By this arrangement anything
going into or coming out of the ceHar
does mnot have to pass through the
kitchen. The advantages are obvious.
The cellar stairs lead to about the centre
of the cellar, making-all parts equally
accessible, and allowing for an easy
jarrangement of the basement. A full
\basement should be planned for. In it
will be placed the furnace, wood and coal
storage, a vegetable room, fruit storage,
soft water tank, pneumatic tank and
pump, the lighting system, space for
drying clothes in winter, and laundry
and dairy arrangement, if desired. A
basement can be far better utilized than
attic space, and is much more accessible.

The kitchen is not large but is con-
veniently arranged. The sink is in the
proper position for washing and putting
away dishes, and is conveniently located
for use in cooking.

The outer kitchen door is planned to
have glass in the upper half. The posi-
tion of the doors and windows makes
possible plenty of ventilation to keep
the kitchen cool in summer, a most im-
portant considenaﬁon.

The small, two story house is the
architect’s most difficult problem, when
one is anxious to secure a good external
appearance, as well as economy. A study
of the perspective of Plan “C” will con-
vince the reader that the architect has
solved the problem.

In working out these plans, the main
effort - was to secure as economical a
house “as "possible without sacrificing
convenience.- The house is 24 feet deep,
and has a 27 feet frontage, which would
best face the south. The gambrel roof
gives_a’ pleasing appearance, and, at the
same time, a very economical and com-
pact style-of construction. .

The first floor has but three rooms.
The large room across the front gives
a convenient and comfortable living and
dining-room. A fireplace in one end
would add to the cheerfulness of the
room, and under mno
should be omitted. The dining table can
be run lengthwise of the room when it
is desired to accommodate a large num-
ber, as .at harvest, or a Christmas or
New Year's dinner, and, by removing
the table altogether, a large space is
available for parties and other social
gatherings.

_ The 9-ft. 8-in. by 10-ft. general pur-
pose roam off the living room will be
handy - for sewing, for use in case of
sickness, or when visitors come,and for
various social events. It also affords a
good quiet place to put the youngster
for-his daily nap, and thus avoid climb-
ing to the second floor. If desired, it

. can be used as a regular bedroom.

The front hall and stairs are generally
unnecessary in the smaller country home
where the front door is not used to the

circumstances -

Living Room
&5 9 al2a

MAHITOBA AGRICVLTVRAL COLLEGE
PLANS OF TARM HOVSE C
i 2r'x 24.
! ()
Be;z';:‘agrﬂp — Ba/llggpi}n_z
Hall pg{:. ’
Bedropm | | . Bedroom

H Ve

_ J /
PLAN OF ‘ Cooprignted. Augus? 917
SECOND FLOOR

The large kitchen porch will be

especially appreciated in summer. Here,
out in the cool fresh air, a great deal

extent that it would Dbe if it were a of the kitchen work can be done: here,

city home.

The stairs rise directly out the youngsters can-play; here, also, a
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table can be provided, and the family
can eat their meals outside in warm
weather. A summer’s experience of
this sort makes one very loth to eat
inside, even when fall comes.

No house is considered modern in
these days upless it has a sleeping

rch. This can be provided above the
kitchen porch by having a door off the
bath room. It is planned to have a gas
pipe frame work upon which canvas
may be stretched for protection from the
weather, while the sleeping porch is
being used. Some might prefer to have
the door to the porch open off the adja-

veent bedroom, rather than off the bath-
room.

‘The upper hall is three feet wide and
does not take up much space. The
window at the stair landing gives ample
light and ventilation. A linen closet is
provided for, off the hall.

A large bathroom is conveniently
located at the head of the stairs, and
being above the kitchen, is most econ-
omically located from the plumbing
standpoint. ,

There are two large and one small
bedrooms with ample closets which will
appeal to the housewife.

To many, the plans might seem lack-
ing in bedroom space. The room on the
first floor can be used by the family
when visitors come, for the modern
davenport is an equally good bed, thus
the old spare bedroom is dispensed with.
Then, again, often the farm hands live
in a separate bunk house, or the hired
inan may be married and live in the old
house and board the other men, thus
giving more privacy te the owners of
the farm, and lifting a big load from
the shoulders of the housewife.

With a large house on the farm, the
time often comes when the young people
have gone to homes of their own, and
then the big place with its extra rooms
and upkeep becomes a burden instead of
a pleasure.

Working drawings, showing front and
two side elevations, ®ectional elevation,

. basement plan, exterior and interior

details (6 sheets, 14-in. by 24-in.),
together with specifications and bill of
material, can be had by writing the
Department of Agricultural Engineering,
Manitoba Agricultural College, Winni-
peg. This material is sold at a nominal
price with no intention of securing a
profit, but to cover the cost of the repro-
duction of individual copies. The cost
to applicants residing in Manitoba is
$3.00, and for those residing elsewhere
$5.00. Applicants, when sending for this
material, should allow plenty of time
for the getting out of copies of the
specifications and bills of material.

The Shorthorn on the Range

Rustling capacity has in the past
been considered essential to a - success-
ful range steer, but conditions in every
sphere of beef production change, a
statement that is as applicable to the
pastoral area as the cornbelt. This
year's range cattle market has related
a mute but eloquent story. Thou-
sands of “peaked” little steers, mostly
of southern breeding, have sold any-
where from $6.75 to $7.75, while a few
loads of big cattle, bred in the North-
west have been eligible to $10.00at $10.40
and a top sale was madeYat $10.75.
There were practically all 4-year-old
steers, grown under the same conditions
and the difference between $7.75 and

$10.75, plus the extra weight that the.

higher price implies, means the difference
between a substantial profit and what
was doubtless as loss, as, if the owners
of these light grass cattle figured closely
they would face a balance on the wrong
side of the ledger in most cases.
Let us take the $10.75 drove of steers
as an illustration of what can be ac-
. complished with the Shorthorn in the
great pastoral area west of the Missourl
" River, where, as in other sections of the
country, the problem up to the grower
is making the biggest steer in the shortest
possible time. There were 35 head of these
cattle, and they averaged 1,452 pounds.
Other than some sheaf oats in calfhood
they never tasted grain and were grass
_ product. The Cross system of grazing
is under fdnces, but as cattle helonging
to other outfits run in the same pastures
it is practically an open range proposition.
Telling how he carries on his cattle
business  Mr. Cross, who has been
33 years at the game, is a veterinarian

and a graduate of the Ontario Agricul-
tural College, said: v
J‘Most of the blood in our herd is
Shorthorns. We use “Shorthorn - bulls
two years, then Herefords for a single
season. I am no breed crank, but
experience is part of our capital and it
forces us to use Shorthorn bulls two-
thirds of the time. We save our best
heifers to recuperate the cow herd and
Shorthorn blood predominates therein.
These cows produce magnificent calves,

imparting the scale ard ruggedness of °

the Shorthorn. By this means we pre-
vent our herd from running down in size,
bone and vigor. Without the Shorthorn
it would be impossible to produce as big
or valuable a steer in four years, which is
the age at which we consider it the most
economical to market.

“For both fenced pasture and open:

range conditions I consider this mix-
ture of blood the best. We cannot af-
ford to raise little cattle as the profit
is found in the added weight a prepon-
derance of Shorthorn blood insures.
We are not building for a few crops
of calves, but on a permanent basis and
must look ahead. The trouble encoun-
tered by most western breeders of com-
mercial cattle is that after a few years
their cows begin running down in size,
losing bone and vigor and acquiring
pointed ends. The Shorthorn has the
faculty of remedying this and no other
efficacious prescription can be written.

Whenever you spot a load of big, framy

bullocks wearing brands at the stock-
yards you may wager that Shorthorn
blood is responsible and in proportion
to the quantity will their merit be de-
termined. ;
“On the breeding and feeding system
adopted beef making on the range is
profitable. But the best bulls money
can buy are necessary and both cows
and calves must have care. We winter
our females and young stuff and in
Stormy periods give the older cattle a
mess of hay. Rustling after the old
style when ‘they counted the dead ones
after a mild winter, enumerating the live
ones in the spring otherwise will no
longer earn dividends. Putting cap-
ital in the scrub-bred stocker is ques-
tionable judgment and as the other
kind is difficult to buy the alternative
is to breed them. This we are doing
along the lines I have stated and when
it ceases to work out we will quit. We
find that such hShorthorn c?ittle at two
years of age have attaine maximum
size and can then be marketed more
profitably. That they are good cattle
our market topping performance at
Chicago demonstrates.. Each breeder
must operate to suit his conditions.
Some may find it more profitable to
send yearlings to market, others to cash
at the two-year-old stage and still others
to carry them along, as-we do, until
they are practically mature at the four-
year period, but no matter what method
is pursued preponderance of Shorthorn
blood will be an essential to securing the
maximum welight over the stockyards
scale. We have shaped our course as
the result of three decades of experience
in the same sphere, the foothills of the
Rocky Mountains, and it is doubtful if the

Shorthorn ever found a better plaeet;etéo .

demonstrate its excellence as a
producer.”

Be Clean
The poultryman who follows . the
daily cleaning method, is generally the
one who looks after the other ‘essentials,
considering them equally as important.
Cleanliness should be more rigidly en-

forced in winter than in summnier, for the
reason than on account of much bad
weather, and longer nights, fowls are
compelled to spend . more time in the

houses.

The cleaning of the dropping boarc}s
t

is only part of the ‘“be clean” 1dea.

is oftentimes painful to the up-to-date
poultryman to step into the ordinary
seratching pen. Some people seem to
- think that the scratching litter does not

need to be changed from fall to spring.

When the litter gets damp or) musty, dry
straw is added and for a few days the
fowls enjoy fairly sanitary quarters.
Their scratching and turning over of the
litter soon contaminates it and the last
condition is worse than the first. When
we think of the daily droppings of the
hens and the dampness from water spilled
in the pen, can we conscientiously eerct

ept

the best resultg from the flock
under such conditions?
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A “sameness” that is most
enjoyable——the daily, un-
varying goodness of a cup of
“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE.

Tt never fails to greet you with
that same exquisite fragrance, amber

© clearness and delightful flavour,
that win people with the first cup.
“In %, 1 and 2 pound tins. Whole—ground—pulverized—also

fine ground for Percolators. Never sold in bulk. - 184
CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL.

<
A

P ONDERFUL
Y FREE OFFER M

Coupons are
issued for every
purchase from *

will be given to

the person send-

ing in by Dec.10

1917, coupons

amounting to our yard

the most money. departmentonly,
is an illustration of the Beautiful Sewing Machines we are giving away

Free as Prizes. Each one represents & value of $26.00,

For Circular giving full information, write to Department 101G

CHRISTIE GRANT LIMITED

WINNIPEG. CANADA

e

Abolish Truss Forever

You know by your own experience the truss is a mere makeshift —a false prop against a

collapsing wall—and that it is undermining your health.mWhy. then, u:onﬁnuo to wear it?
APAO - PADS from truss, being

: “Tl'c'::mnm‘:dc ul!-dhulvom l.oomt slipping to

ls\‘ .._t_t'n.c%'ed.:. n::‘.‘”_ Ll'l.n.';.o.:.. m%w

M It is reasonable that they should do the same for you. s

FREE 2B BUR T B
the rupture esa*tcome down. charge for it, now or

B rer Bt tiows "Adaress, Plapao Co. Block 69681, Louls, Mo.

s PRI OO A PRI 57

The Best Magazine Value Available—
The*Western Home Monthly at $1.00 a Year
e
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Insure grace, comfort and
perfect style to every
figure. Write for cata-
logue to

Crompton Corset Co. Ltd.

GALL STONES

REMOVED IN

24 HOURS

WITHOUT ANY PAIN WHATEVER

INDIGESTION, Stomach and Liver Dis-
orders, Appendicitis, Peritonitis, and Kidney
Stones are often caused by Gall Stones, which
is' a dangerous complaint and misleads persons
to believe that they have stomach trouble,
Chronic Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, until
those bad attacks of Gall Stone Colic appear;
then they realize what is the trouble. - Ninety
out of every hundred persons who have Gall
Stones don’t know it. Write us to-day and
avoid an operation and a lot of pain and suffer-
ing,, Cn sale at all Druggists. Address us,

J. W. MARLATT & CO.

DEPT. A, 581 ONTARIO ST.
TORONTO, ONT.

\Li('m of the travelling
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Eskimos on Trial at Edmonton

The far reach of British Justice has
seldom been better illustrated than in
the case of the two Eskimos just found
guilty at Edmonton of the murder of
two Catholic* Priests in the far North.
The search and capture occupied over
two years.

Inspector La Nauze, (‘orporaT Bruce
and Constable Wight constituted the
R.N.W.M.P. party given the job of trac-

" ing the crime. They left Regina in May,

1915, and returned to Edmonton in
August, 1917. In making the arrest they

Inspector La Nauze,

/
Norman was looked upon as the base of
operations and from there the party
worked. ' )

When Uluksuk and Sinnisiak were
arrested it was about a year after “the
crime was committed and they did not
make the least attempt at resistance,
evidently thinking that the crime was
forgotten. Though arrested at points
over one hundred miles apart, and not
having been in communication with each
other for some months, they each told
practically the same story in confession

N.W.M.P., and his two Eskimo prisoners, Ulksuk and Sinnisiak, just

found guilty at Edmonton of killing two Catholic priests in the far north.

In the group of seven the prisoners are

itting down.

Uluksuk, who was charged with the

murder of Father Laroux, being to the left, and Sinnisiak, looked upon as the murderer of

Father Rouviere, to the right.
the other Constable Wight.

Herschel Island, who was
“Patsy” Klengenberg is in the centre.

with a Dane for father, and acted as interpreter at the trial.

taken along as interpreter by the _police early on
He is considered a white man, being a halfbreed

The figure to the left sitting down is Corporal Bruce and
Standing at the rear to the left is Ilivink, a native {rom

the trip.

The third standing figure is

Koeha, the principal crown witness.

travelled afoot over 3,000 miles, using
two dog sleds to carry food, etec. At
times loads of forty pounds were carried
on their backs, this being considered a
reasonable burden. It was a pretty
heavy load for two or three days, perhaps
a week, but after that it did not bother
them much.  The sledding was, of course.
done in winter, canoes being used~in
summer whenever there was water
stretches.  In summer on land they al-
ways travelled on foot. The greater por-
was done, as the
sun rose or was going down, as in mid-
day it s too hot for walking. Fort

and gave particulars as to where trace of
the deceased could be found. The bodies
were cut to pieces, the livers having been
eaten to prevent the priests coming to
life . again—a belief with the Iskimo.
Getting all the evidence considered neces-
sary, the journey outward was started.
To make the return trip considerably less
time was taken than in going for the
prisoners, as the party came by Peace
River, to which point the railway had
been built%ince the journey was under-
taken. _

The police report the Eskimo as a
quiet. contented people, living in peace

<

*~ Warranited
to give satisfaction.

GOMBAULT’S
CAUSTIC BALSAM

A safe, speedy and
positive cure for

Curb, Splint, Sweeny, Capped Hock,

Strained Tendons, Founder, Wind Puffs,

and all lameness from Spavin, Ringbone

and other bony tumors. Cures all gkin

diseases or Parasites, Thrush, Diphtheria.

g:gt:iwes all Bunches -from Horses or
e. \

As a HUMAN REMEDY for Rheu-
matism, Sprains, Sore Throat, ete., it
is invaluable.

E-2ry bottle of Caustic Balsam sold is
Warranted to give satisfaction. Price $1.50
per bottle. Sold by druggists, or sent by ex-
press, charges paid, with full directions for its
use. Send for descriptive circulars, testimo- -
nials, etc. Address
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