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A. Satisﬁed Judge!!

Both Foed and Drink

Delicious, Attractive

REG! sTERD used .

TRADE-MARK

Booklet of Choice Recipes Sent Free

Walter Baker & Co.Ltd.

Established 1780
Montreal, Canada Dorchester, Mass.

The Western Home Monthly

Published Monthly '

Vol. ZIXII. By the Home Publlizhing Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, Can.

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 for-

eign countries is $1.50 a year, and within the city of Winnipeg limits and in the United

States $1.25 a year.

REM[T’I‘ANCES of small sums may be made with safety In ordinary letter. 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 itis impossible for patrons to procure bills.

CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state their
former 8s well as new address. All communications relative to change of address

must be received by us not later than the 2Jth 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 lcads to confusion. If you have recently
changed your address, and the paper has been forwarded to you, be surg to let us know the
address on your label. )

Is pure and
wholecsome, |
made by a
perfect me-
chanical proc-
ess, no chemi-
cals being

EDDYS
SILENT FIVES

are the Finest

Matches in the World

They are specially treated to
make them safe. They won't
jgnite unless they’re “‘struck”.
When they’reblown out,they’re
compl=tcly out—insist on gett-
ing “‘Silent Fives’’, the matches
with no aftcr-glow—no danger
of fire, All Eddy’s matches are

nen-poisonous, Made — and

well made—from the choicest

and best seasoned pine blocks

— Eddy’s “Silent Fives’’ are
C33 absolutely match perfection,
Ask also for Eddy’s Toilet Paper

IF IT'S MADE OF

RUBBER
We Have It

Camera Supply Co.

P.O. Box 2704, Montreal

A Chat With Our Readers

We have ample evidence that the summer numbers of
the Western Home Monthly were highly appreciated
throughout, and in no summer in the past did we add so
many new friends. We would like to tell you what
we have in store for you for the remaining issues of 1920.
Clear through from cover to cover they will be packed with

the kind of short stories, special articles and departments

for which The Western Home Monthly is famous. No
department of the home will be overlooked and the interest
of its every member will be a first consideration.

In over 42,000 homes The Western Home Monthly
is @ monthly necessity and there can only be one reason
why this number of keen brained men and women in
Western Canada buy and read it from month to month.
That reason is & sincere regard and appreciation for its
contents. 7

It is just as hard to produce the magazine to-day as
it has been for the past year. The paper shortage is still
very real, but your name on our list means that you will get
the magazine every month. So sce that your subscription
does not fall behind.  You won't wish to miss an issue,
and especially our Christmas Number containing many
special features, and articles from world renowned writers.
We have spent very large sums in securing these special
writcrs, but are confident that the effort and expense will
bring delight to our readers and keep up the high standard
of our Christmas Issues of the past.

LETTERS OF APPRECIATION

Okatoks, Alta., September 10th, 1920
Dear Sir:—

Enclosed find $2.00 being subscription for three years
for one of my friends. I think the last three numbers of
your paper the best ever. I am particularly interested in
the articles devoted to women’s welfare and wish that every

" mother and daughter in the land could have the opportunity

of reading them. .
In conclusion I may say that I have been a subscriber

to your magazine for over twenty years.

Mrs. J. G. Mundell.

Send it twice a month instead of only once. Five

W. H. M. readers in this home.

J. H. Paintin, Kronau, Sask.

Cannot see how The Western Home Mlonthly could be
improved. Ten W. H. M. readers in this home.

William C. Milne, Kisbey, Sask.

The Western Heme Monthly has suited me in every

way for six years. Two W. H. M. readers in this home.

Percival B. Hooker, Mere, Alta.

We have taken The Western Home Monthly for 13

vears. Five W. H. M. readers in this home.
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0 YOUR decorating this
J Fall with Sanitas. Chame
bral and grass-cloth patterns;
rich tapestry and Spanich
leather effects; glazed tile ef-
fects,and dull tintsthat canbe
hung #s they are, or f
stencilled or blended. There
are styles for every room in
the house.

SANITAS

is made on cioth, machine-painted in
durable oil colore that do not crack,
peel or fade, Any time you wish t0

} the d tive ech Sanitas
can be repainted and worked over to
eccure anv desired efisct,  See the new
stylesa* your decorators and

Write us jor Booklet and Samples.

A-ldress the Manufactarers of

SANITAS MODERN
WALL COVERING
Depe.13 830 Brosdway, New Yark

MORTGAGE
IS CANCELLED
BY DEATH

Does foreclosure worry
you? Under our plan
mortgages are cancelled
in event of death—fore-
closure is impossible.
We have $1,000,000 to
loan. Write us.
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PEACH’S CURTAINS

Guide Free. Money saving items. Directfrom
the Looms. Unique oppertunity; save dift
ence in exchange -2-¢ on_dollar. Curtains,
Nets, Muslins, Casement Fabrics,
Household Linens, Horiery, Underwear, Blou=-
ses, 63 years’ reputaticn. Write to

Guide. 8. H & SONS,
Not:ingh-m,.England.

Mrs. Geo. Candy, I.xvleton, Man.

and Linen
Buyers’

Cretonnes,
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~—=——0OODS " YEAR 30X%X3% REAVY TQURIST

T MARE W SAmASA

One of the chief sources of the
additional value offered in Good-
year Tires 1s the savings effected
through Gocedyear’s system of
distribution.

It is a system made possible by
the enormous sale of Goodyear
Tires.

To several thousand selected
Canadian dealers Goodyear sells
tires direct, and the money that
would go as profit to jobber is
largely saved.

Shipments todistributing points
are so large that we make the sav-
ing of carload freight rates. Or-
ders from dealers arelarge enough
to reduce clerical expense to a
small factor.

Such efficiency in practice and
the resulting increased business
has reduced expense-per-tire to a
minimum.

The saving-per-tire between fac-

tory and dealer is approximately

$2.00. o

In total this saving represents
hundreds of thousands of dollars
turned back into the product to
heighten quality and keep prices
down.

So a 30 x 3% Goodyear All-
weather Tread Tire with Good-
year Heavy Tourist Tube costs
you to-day only $31.05. Six years
a%o 1tcost you $30.45. Anincrease
of only 1.9 per cent, while most
commodities and labor increased
over 100 per cent.

And Goodyear Service Station
Dealers help you get all the mile-
age that is built into the tires.

The resulting low cost-per-mile
of Goodyear Tires has built the
largest tire sales in the world.

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.
of Canada, Limited.
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GOVERNMENT BY COMMISSION

Y the time this goes to press, the matter to which it refers will
have been settled beyond recall, but it is well that every journal
in the West should be on record when such vital issues are at
stake. . ‘

After the decision of the Railway Board it will be agreed by
most people that difect government by Parliament is better than
indirect government by Commissions. This last ruling on rates
seems to the ordinary mind to be altogether indefensible, but, of
course, the ordinary mind cannot be expected to haye the same
clarity of vision and the same good judgment as the minds of Com-
missioners. One has to envy the transcendent abilities of men who
can in a few brief days decide upon a course of action that means
more to the Canadian people than the settlement of the tariff problem,
or the raising of all the ordinary revenues of the country. If it were
not known how thoroughly capable and unprefudiced these men are,
and how independent they are of all influences exerted by Parliament
or Corporations, one might think they had made up their minds in
advance, and had listened to the counsel from the West only as a
matter of form. That, however, is an absurd supposition. Anyway,
who would expect Western advocates to succeed in any case in
opposition to the trained intelligence of the counsel for the railroads?
These men are so accustomed to winning cases, when it comes to a
contest between vested privilege and public rights, that it would be
quite unorthodox, and even bad form, to refuse them all that they
ask. Yet the ordinary citizen of the West is incensed, and he is
fully persuaded that the Government of Manitoba and the Boards of
Trade of Winnipeg and Toronto, have good reason for making an
appeal to the Cabinet.

Among the things hard to understand are these: Why there
should be a Commission to grant relief to a rich corporation when it
says there is trouble ahead, and mone to grant relief to a poor citizen
when trouble actually faces him; and why there should be an
increase in rates for two roads when only one requires the
increase to meet its necessities. It is surely better for Canada by
direct taxation to raise the amount necessary to keep the National
Road going, than to raise three times the amount by indirect taxation
—two-thirds of which amount will without question go to a road that
does not require help. As we see it, taxation is always taxation,
whether it is direct or indirect. From the point of the Government,
of course, one understands how the ruling of the Commission is
better than direct taxation. A minister of railways does not like
to face a big deficit. Was it this thought which prompted the
minister to indulge in those foolish utterances a few days ago?

There is in the West, of course, another objection to the ruling.
The distribution of the levy is open to serious criticism. The West
now pays, it is understood, eighteen per cent higher rate than the
East. Why should the discrimination be continued? If the rates
have to be revised, why should the revision not be equitable? Is it
another instance of eastern lordship? Why did the Commission not
come to the West to get the western point of view? The dissatis-
faction which exists is not without cause, and it will do more to
create disunion than anything that has occurred for a long time.
More than that it will have the effect of doing away not only with
this Commission, but with others created to relieve Parliament from
the necessity of making decisions. o )

There was another decision, this time local, which'is qult;%s
unpopular as that of the Railway Board. It was the decision pf e
Municipal Commissioner for Manitoba, when he gave his Tyl
fo farcs on the street cars in Winnipeg. Once again 1t wasa victory
for the corporation, only in this case the ruling had Ahe effect of
annulline a contract entered into by the city and the’strect car com-
panv. That is the thing which causes chief offe ~The people are
a u-it in savine that if one man is to impoge taxation at will, they
prefer a czar of their own choice to a Cotfimissioner \_\'ho is nam?d
by the government. Apart altoccther Jrom the necessities of the rail-
way company it is clear that the wa¥ to settle the dlf.ﬁcnlty.\\'ns not
by arbitrarilv cancelling the original contract. That is not just, and
we hope the courts will prove this ruling to be bevond the powers of
the Commissioner illecal. The street car company made good money
—oreat money—during the pre The sharcholders are,
man for man, better ahle to bear loss than the general public. In
anv case, there should have been consultation between the two
partie< to the original contract. and a new unrl('rqunf‘.ing arrived at
in et wav, A utilities commissioner was surcly never intended to
<uch authoritv as that exercised in this case. Tt may be that
a en cent fare is reasonable; the point is that it should never have

] :

imposed in this way.

k-l

)SP(’rOUS }'cars.

ek I

" public schools. The popular

There is another side to it, of course. Increase in fares will reach
a limit. Itis possible the limit is now exceeded. If a rate is too high
people will travel to and from business in some other way. Can it
be that the street car system has had its day, and that we are ready
to move on? i

_PUBLIC SCHOOLS AND CHARACTER

In a recent discussion of public schools in the United States and
their relation to religion, a clergyman said, “We are bringing up all
over this broad land a lusty set of young pagans, who, sooner or
later, they or their children will make havoc of our institutions.”

It is a broad statement. If it is true the fact is of the greatest
importance, for the public schools surely justify themselves if they
do not build character as well as impart knowledge. The charge was
made as an argument in favor of the introduction of distinctly
religious instruction in the public schools.

But is it true? The “Outlook” of New York city has attempted
to answer the question, not arbitrarily, but by asking the opinion of
nineteen college presidents, the heads of institutions of learning in
the North and in the South, the East and the West. Their replies
are based upon a study of the students in their own colleges, part of
whom are graduates of public schools, part graduates of private or
sectarian schools where religion is taught.

Not one of the nineteen college presidents finds that the moral
influence of the public school is inferior to that of the best private
schools. All say, on the contrary, that the public school pupils enter
life with as high moral conceptions and as much religion as their
companions from the private schools: but several of the presidents
do notice a decided difference between the product of different public:
schools and different private schools—a difference which is always
traceable to the character and personal influence of the teacher.

The result of the interesting inquiry is a splendid tribute to the
faith in them is not without justification.
But two other conclusions should not he overlooked ; the tremen-
dous influence of good teachers, that is, teachers of strong and
beautiful personal character, and the influence in morals and religion,
of the home. If there aré no religious influences in the home, nothing
which the schools can teach will supply the lack; and if there is
religion there, the pupils in the public schools will do very well
without special religious instruction.

THE FRUITS OF LABOR

There is no way of production without labor. Whether it be
agriculture, fishing, mining, lumbering, or the manufacture of
finished articles from raw products, there is need for men to use their
hands and brains. They must invent and discover; they must com-
bine their ingenuity and their physical powers; and, above all, they
must persevere in face of opposition and difficulty. All things come
to those who work. And it is becoming to men to work here and
for they have all cternity to rest after the trouble and toil are

The first thing for any people to learn then is the necessity
anddignity of labor. It is the means whereby man saves his own
_soul, to say nothing of production itself. The great peoples of the
world have been working people, the great souls in any mnation arc
those who incessantly labor. Nothing is more becoming to us as a
people than that we should give ourselves up to the task of produc-
tion. When the output is sufficient for our needs and the needs of
the world there is no necessity for staying our hands. We carglearn
from the small boy. When he makes a toy he is not satisfied ill he
has adorned it with paint or with some device. So if by uniting
our forces we can produce all that is necessary we can educatdf our-
selves to give everything an artistic finish. “That is the great need
of our production to-day. We are a commonplace people because
we produc commonplace articles. When we give up our souls to
artistic production tve raise ourselves from the plane of :}rtlz:mshlp
to the plane of the artist. The time may come when six hours a
dav will be all that is needed to produce rough material. It will
! than that for men to produce the best of which
So it is becoming for us to settle down to work,
Hand labor, head labor, and,

now,
over.

always take longer
they are capable.

cach in his own appointed place.
hardest of all, heart labor. Yea, have we known what it meant: *He

sweat as it were great drops of blood?” Through the giving of all’
he has, a man gets for himself all that is possible—his full develop-
ment, his complete sclf-realization. The key to greatness for
individuals and nations is good whole-souled work.

4
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~ Doctor Burke’s Cure

By Dorothy Canfield

VERY time the older clergyman looked at the younger he
gave a groan of self-pity for which he felt little, if any,
shame. It came near being a case of simple self-preservation,
he thought, and did his best to harden his quivering Celtic
heart.

“I mustn’t get interested in him,” he said to himself despairingly.
“I mustn’t get sympathetic or Lulu will scold so.”

Lulu was the inimitably incongruous name of his wife, a firm-
lipped, even-handed New England woman, set by Providence, so
. she said, as a guard over the too facile sympathies of the husband

she idolized. She was undaunted by his rise to great fame and
ordered about the celebrated Dr. Burke with as unshaken a certainty
that she knew his wants and needs better than he, as though he were
still young Michael Burke, the handsome and romantic emigrant
who had captured her heart. 1

It had not been she alone, however, who had sent him upon this
enforced vacation which he was now trying so conscientiously to
guard intact. The whole worshipping parish, seeing fatigue in his
keen, gentle eyes, and traces of nervous strain about the mobile,
cloquent, well-beloved mouth, had risen as one man and insisted
on his going away to a remote New England nook in the mountains
where he would not be known.

The last condition was the idea of the great nerve-specialist, one
of his parishioners, who withdrew from the position of adoring
affection, common to all St. James people when their rector was m
question, long enough to regard Dr. Burke as a “case”.

“He must go where people will not know him,” was his verdict.
“He must wear a pepper-and-salt suit and a red neck-tie if necessary,
so nobody’ll think he’s a clergyman, and he must not sympathize
with a living soul! Don’t some of you know a place where every-
body’s fat and prosperous and complacent? He has simply borne
our burdens and lived our lives in his wonderful way so long that
he must have a rest. His insight into suffering humanity has grown
unnaturally keen, and he cannot see any of us fainting for some
subtle, spiritual lack that he does not, with his marvellous skill,
bring to us what we need. But it’s at the cost of his very heart’s
life, and he must be naturally and humanly selfish for a time, or
the exquisitely fine machinery which makes him what he is will
snap in a thousand places.”

The nerve-specialist was one of the vestry, and this homily was
delivered at the first vestry meceting after his examination of Dr.
Burke. Lach of the vestrymen loved his rector as much as the

DD orke had nover spoken better
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[llustrations by G. Patrick Nelson

nerve-doctor, and each of them repeated the exhortation in his

own words to the tired man.
wife, and each wife repeated it to Mrs. Burke. What Mrs. Burke

said to her husband is not recorded, but it was probably vigorous,
for he.set out upon his quest for quiet, genuinely alarmed about
his condition and fimly resolved to be as near an approach to a
cabbage as possible. And here he “was upon the second day feeling
his heart go out towards the young boy-rector of the little mountain
parish in one of those swift rushes of intuitive insight which made
him so worshipped by his parish, but which had also reduced him
to the state of pallor and nerves in which he found himself.

He struggled valiantly against this obsession. He took solitary
walks and rides over the enchanting country, trying to forget the
sad note in the boy’s voice and the perplexgd and mournfully
bewildered look in his eyes. He told himself impatiently that he
was like a machine which was worn too smooth-running for prac-
tical purposes. He had been used, half-humorously, to think of
himself as a contrivance which ran sympathy upon the pushing of
a button. But now it had escaped from his control. The reverse-
cogs no longer worked. It ran sympathy igd‘iscriminately, as
though the button had stuck fast and was pushing in all the time.

Thus he reasoned to himself when he was away from the little
boarding-house where he and the young Mr. Melville were the
only guests, and he went back to the appetizing meals sure of
his power to resist the insidious appeal of youth in distress. But
as he noted with the unerring eye of a great soul-specialist the
signs of spiritual unrest, and diagnosed the tase from stray indica-

Moreover, each of them told his,

tions in the conversation which would have meant nothing to .

.

anyone less gifted with the magical insight that was his, he felt
a miserable certainty that he would succumb before long to the
temptation to put out his wise, kind hand and give just the touch
to this unbalanced life that was needed.

Tt was after a moonlight walk with the young rector that he

finally felt himself conquered. Up to that time he had repeated

despairingly what his wife was always saying to him, “Suppose
T had not happened along? He would have pulled through some-
how.” But on that night as he lay tensely awake, watching the
steady patches of moonlight on the porch outside his window, he
realized that this was a selfish shrinking of responsibility—a callous
repetition of the world-old cry of “Am I my brother’s keeper?”
He remembered himself in his first parish, and the apparently soul-
rending doubts and unbeliefs which then assailed him, and how he
would have blessed Heaven if some wise, kind elder could have put
a steadying hand on his whirling, aching, self-doubting head. When
the boy spoke with such a shrinking horror in his voice of his
doubts as to his capacity to be a clergyman, with all that it meant,
Michael Burke felt a responsive quiver in his own ever-young Irish
heart, and he longed to show the dear lad sweetly and tenderly,
as only he could, how ludicrously he was overestimating his own
imporfance. \When the Reverend Mr. Melville’s blue eyes looked
past his companion, as church doctrine was spoken off, with a
haunted expression of hardly-repressed misgiving, the older man
yearned over him and he felt burning on the end of his facile,
eloquent tongue the very words which would show this fresh boy-
soul the eternal truth underlying all the noxious verbiage which
had been conscientiously forced down him at the theological
seminary.

The moonlight evening of the fatal walk was Sunday, aiter the
evening service in the bare little church, and after the keen eyes
of the great man had picrced to the very soul of the hesitating,
forlornly courageous soldier of the Gospel. The evening sermon
had been a lamentable affair.  The boy was trying toblearn to
speak extemporaneously, and the results were alarrﬁinrgr. The fluent,
practised orator drew great breaths of agonized sympathy as the
young rector halted and stammered and fumbled hopelessly. And
when .hc finally finished miserably without having made a point of
any !(111(1. and turned back to the altar to receive the plate for the
offering, 'thu; sl'mtting out for a moment the intolerably humorous,
keen eves of ll'lS amused but resigned congregation of people old
vn'onp;h to be his parents, Dr. Burke moppc(f his forehead, exhausted
with the nervous strain. He could not have been more’ spent and

]l(l;Q'fT":!l'(l it he had heen pouring all his golden eloquence into a
€ > » o o - - 4 ~

nn.\%} ‘Ll.fnlt to stir the hearts of the self-satisfied, prosperous
congregation who eame to hear him in the city. As the priest

turned :1lmut'\\‘1th thc. plate for the offering, the older man’s heart
cgntr:u‘twl with a pesttive physical pain to see the drawn lines in
his young cn'mr:nh‘- s dnee, The hoy was evidently suffering agonies
of mortification over Lis failure—those vouthful. tragic pant:rg h\\hich
seem to leave the whole future black, 'A\Iichncl’BurzTce coulb:l hardly
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ain himself from going straight to him, putting his strong

restr: : : e ¥ .
bout his drooping shoulders and comforting him as only he

arm 2

could. y .
They walked home together that night, and although the doctor

tried to call up before him the disapproving face of his much-loved

« and much-feared wife, he parted from the young man with the feel-

ing that they were destined to be more to each other. Mr. Melville
had been very silent and subdud, al}d once as they sat for a moment
by the roadside, he had dropped his head with a half-stifled groan.

Dr. Burke’s hand had flown out in instant sympathy, but he had
withdrawn it before it touched the young priest, and he had sat
in silence beside the tfoubled soul, holding in a final restraint the
impulses of his helpful heart, tugging at the leash of his prudence.

That night, as has been said, he lay long awake, feeling his whole
being warm and glow into the heat that always preceded one of
his great efforts, either a sermon or a soul-to-soul struggle with
the powers of evil and doubt. He had a sort of zest in letting
himself go, lifted high out of his worry about his health by the
tidal-wave of this sacrificial fervor.

Although he knew that, while it would sweep his beneficiary
out into the wide sea of healthful endeavor, its receding would
leave him nerveless and limp on the shore of physical and spiritual
lassitude, he had so exhilarated a joy in the prospect of the righteous
exercise of his great power, that he even doubted for a moment
whether he did not, after all, rather enjoy his adroitness in manipu-
lating souls, whether it was not becoming an exciting game of
skill with him more than a prayerful act of devotion.

But he was too wise a man, and had won his wisdom too hardly
by terrors of self-distrust, to allow such fantastic doubts of his
disinterestedness to trotible him much. He recognized them as
among the most insiduous wiles of the arch enemy, and put them
resolutely on one side, as he meant to teach the Reverend Mr.
Herman Melville to do before the end of his month’s stay in
Clarendon. ‘

He slept very little that night, and although insomnia had grown
to be a wretchedly steady habit with him, he could not but attribute
his tossing restlessness to the subtle struggle which lay before him.
The next morning he arose keyed up for the beginning of his task.
He tried to forget Lula, and succeeded at the first sight of the young
clergyman’s pale, drawn face. He made conversation, casual, kind,
impersonal talk, and before Mr. Melville knew it he had made an
appointment to show the tired-looking elderly man in the pepper-
and-salt suit the view of the cascades by moonlight—the one show
place of the little village.

That day was one of mingled joy and faintness to Michael Burke,
but when the two started out together he felt himself like a well-
tuned instrument, ready for the master’s hand. '

He began by telling the young man abruptly who he was; not
just any Mr. Burke resting from too much devotion to business,
but Michael Burke—of St. James, New York—"the one they call
‘Father Michael’, you know.”

The young clergyman stopped abruptly in the shade of a pine tree
as if stricken dumb by this announcement, and the other felt sympa-
thetically the heart-sick rush of chagrin of the self-conscious rector
as he thought of his last night’s sermon being heard by the world-
famous preacher. His heart overflowed suddenly, and putting his
hand on his comrade’s shoulder, he said in the sweet, deep voice
which alwavs went to his own heart as well as to his hearer’s,
“I tell you that, my dear fellow, because this last week has made
me wish to be ‘Father Michael’ to you, too.”

Mr. Melville stammered out an incoherent expression of gratitude
and the conversation was launched. They had started out to see
the cascades, but they did not stir from under the pine tree’s dense
shadow. For two hours Dr. Burke felt he had never spoken better.
He went over the trials of his youth—he had been a boy not unlike
his companion—and he drew from them the gently ironical and
healing essence of experience with which he had soothed so many
troubled souls. He touched—but this very lightly—upon the
anguish of first feeling the horrors of incompetence, the sermons
that missed fire, the precious opportunities lost. He reserved more
on this head until a later date, when they should be drawn more
together and the boy really should have opened his heart. He
spoke of the uplifting consciousness of one’s final insignificance
which was such a comfort to sane-middle-life gnd to which th.e
young man would certainly come through these very trials of his
stormy vouth. Of doctrines he spoke sparingly, but with a wide
allowance for youthful scorn of theology, and with a tolerant,
kindly smile for blasting moments of apparently world-rocking
scepticism. The mere fact of having taken orders, after all, could
not protect you against unbelief, he urced his young fricnd to know;

and the priest must forge his own armor of faith by his own
lustic«t efforts, or go naked and shivering all his life. He must have
his own interpretation of the holy truths of the church, and ‘there
was no better beginning than honest doubt. ) )

At this he was suddenly aware that he was very tired, his knees
shakine under him and his head heavy and throbbing.  He rose

and jroposed that they go back to the house. He recalled that
he wonld have a whole month with this boy-soldier, and that perhaps
he hal <aid enough for the first time.

o
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The Reverend Mr. Melville walked beside him in silence, his
head bowed. Dr. Burke respected his confusion and said nothing.
At the door the young man roused himseli, took the other’s hand
ardently in his and said ‘earnestly, “I can’t tell you, Dr. Burke, how
much you have helped me! You have given me a new, inspiration 1”
The older man waved his thanks aside deprecatingly, but he went
to his room with a glowing heart in a very tired body.

As he laid himself down wearily in his bed, his fatigue was for
a moment lightened by the inevitablé conscious joy of an artist
who has done well. “It was one of my great moments,” he said
to himself, with an honest pride. (He thought half-regretfully what
a sermon he could have preached with the fire and feeling he had
used up on this obscure boy, but upbraided himself at once for the
thought which he recognized as mercenary.)

There was no trying to sleep. His tense nerves twitched and
twanged all through him like over-strained violin-strings. He felt
that he could never relax again in his life; and reflected that this
might mean the turning point for him, that this time he might
really overdo so that he could never get back to a healthy state
of nervous equilibrium again. “No matter about me,” he said
stoutly to his fainting heart, “it is an immortal soul to be saved
for the service of good,” and he turned himself to watch the steady
light of the moon on the veranda floor.

A shadow passed before his window, and the Reverend Mr.
Melville walked past with his arm around the waist of a girl in
white. Dr. Burke remembered hearing that the young rector was
engaged to be married, and smiled sympathetically.

The next moment he started on hearing his own name spoken,
and in an instant was so transfixed by what he heard that he forgot
he was eavesdropping.

“Did you ever hear of the
dear?” asked the young man.

“No,” said the girl promptly.
here?” )

Father Michael bounded indignantly in his bed at the adjective.

“Yee,” said the other, “I didn’t know he was a minister till
to-night. He dragged me out for a moonlight walk and told me
e was ‘Father Michael’. He spoke so pompously about it that
[ was scared, for fear he’d realize I'd never heard of him. T just
stopped short, trying to remember the name. It seems to me
vaguely that I have heard him spoken off, too. Isn’t there an
smotional old preacher in some sensational church in New York
by that name?”

The girl made no response and the other went on, “Well, he’s
like all other old men, too fond of the sound of his own voice, and
so garrulous about his youth! I thowght he never would get
through telling me anecdotes of his young days. I meant to be
kind to him, but, when you consider that he was keeping me away

from you, you can imagine that I was not vitally interested in his
reminiscences.”

There was an interlude of appropriate silence after this, and then
the girl asked, “How’s your poor tooth ?”

“Better, to-day, thank Heaven. Yesterday I really thought I
could not go through the service. By the way, Helen, darling,
what did you think of the sermon in the evening? Didn’t it strike
you as pretty good? I thought that point about the health of
“ontent was not so bad. It really seems odd to me sometimes that

T

|
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I should have so little trouble about speaking without notes. It
just seems to come natural to me.”

“Tt was wonderful,” breathed the girl rapturously—“wonderful!
I felt the tears in my eyes all the time—and when 1 thought how
you were suffering every minute from toothache 1 ?

There was another silence.  Then the young minister spoke again.

“You know how worricd I have been about arranging the heating
plant of that old house we're going to use as parish-house? Well,
it was the funniest thing—all the while this old man was talking
I kept turning it over in my mind—it’s really been making me lose
my appetite; I thought I was no good, and not fit to be the leader
of a parish because 1 couldn’t solve that problem—and finally an
inspiration about a straight pipe up from the old kitchen came to
me from a figure he was drawing 1dly on the dust with his cane.”
He paused and laughed a little with a boyish mischief. “I hope
it wasn’t deceiving and un-Christian, but 1 just couldn’t keep the
joke to myself, and when I said good-night to my old sermonizer
I told him he never could know how he had helped me. He never
will, either!”

The girl laughed with him, a tinkling gush of amusement and
admiration that disappeared before the sudden severity of her sweet-
heart’s voice as he went on, ”But, if he is a clergyman as he claims,
he has the most cxtraordinary ideas on theology. Really, Helen,”
he spoke with a youthfully solemn condemnation—"I really
shouldn’t think him quite safe.” Ie lowered his voice to a greater
hush, “Honestly, he didn’t sound quite—quite orthodox to mel”

There is a limit to all things. At this the Reverend Dr. Michael
Burke sprang from his bed, and, rushing across the room with an
agility he had not suspected to be in him, he slammed the window
down, banging it so that an echo resounded through the house.

But he was Irish for other, things than quick sympathies, and
before he reached his bed again he was shaken by a laughter that
seemed to tear him away from all his old moorings. lle buried
his face in his pillows to stifle the sound of his noisy peals of mirth—
he felt overwhelmed, drowned, as wave after wave of hilarity swept
over him. His tired nerves reacted from their tense strain of a few
moments before into a wild jangle of hysterical realization of the
joke on him. It scemed to him that he could never stop laughing.
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Fverv time he recalled the scene under the pine tree he burst into
guffaws and beat his hands upon the pillow. He thought of his
last meditation before the dialogue outside began, “No matter about
me—it is an immortal soul to be saved,” and his piqued vanity was
fairly annihilated by his sense of the inimitable irony of the situa-
tion. The same quality in him that made him an mstrument ex-
quisitely responsive to emotion made him lie alone in the darkened
room and plunge from one depth of uncontrollable mirth to another.
As fast as a convulsion of laughter subsided into faint, breathless
chuckles, odd phrases of his exhortation floated across his brain—
“the joy of realizing one’s final insignificance in the world,” “how
cheerful it made middle-age to know that youth always ludicrously
exaggerated its own importance,” and he lay back on his pillows,
shouting and crowing hysterically until his breath gave out and he
shook in noiscless giggles.

Finally he realized that he was dog-tired, and at the same time
he felt dimly that he was relaxed and unstrained as he had not
been for many months,....but before he could stop to philosophize
on this he fell suddenly asleep like a little child.

When he awoke the sun was shining brightly, and the house
was noisy with active life. He reached for his watch and looked
at it credulously. It pointed to twenty minutes to twelve. He had
slept almost half the day. The fourteen-year-old son of his landlord
passed the open window and he called him in. “Don’t you want
to go fishing with me to-day?” he asked, yawning happily as he sat
up and rubbed his eyves. “I'm going fishing the rest of the time
I'm here. Come along.”

After the boy had gone he rose and went to the mirror. Oa the
way, a belated and passing spasm of laughter overtook him, and
when he looked at himself he hardly recognized the healthily flushed
and smiling face which greeted him. Ie surveyed this care-free
image complacently for some time, and finally, with a freakish
return to his boyhood, he stuck out his tongue and shook a jocular
fist at the looking-glass.  “Sure, an’ ’tis not you that can iver say
it does a man no cood to lave his own parish a bit!” he cried,
assuming his broadest brogue, and then, “Och, faith! an’ 1 wish
Lulu could sce me jist now!”

————— el

AURORA BOREALIS

By Ela Barker
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Palmolive
is not expensive, for
these reasons

F made in small quantities, as a luxury
facial soap, Palmolive would be very
expensive. Palm and Olive oils are im-
ported from over-seas. T heir price is
naturally high. N

But the demand for Palmolive has pro-
duced enormous volume. OQur factories
work day andmight. We purchase these
rare oils in enormous quantities. This
keeps the cost of manufacture low.

Thus Palmolive is in the reach of every
woman in the land — every woman who
values a pood complexion. All command
the finest of facial soaps ‘made at the
price of an ordinary cleanser.
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Simple—Yet So Sure

This way to a pretty skin

ERE is the safe, sure way to a healthy,
naturally rosy skin. And a way so
simple that it seems almost too good to be

true.

It calls for no medication, it requires no
special treatment. Itis based on knowledge
of the natural action of skin. It is literally

Nature’s way.

For you should know that the skin 1s com-
posed of countless minute glands and tiny
pores on which depends its health. They
must be kept free from accumulations of
dirt, oil and dried perspiration, or irritation
and uply blotches result.

This cleansing can only be done with soap
—pure, soothing soap which does its work
without harshness. Such soap is yours in
Palmolive, mildest yet most thorough of

cleansers.

THE. PALMOLIVE COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED, Toronto, Ont.
The Palmolive Company, Milwaukee, U. S-A.

==N)

A Coryrish A, 1771
bV The Palmolive Cotapuny ot Casaus, Limited

Blended from ancient oils
In classic days the royal road toa beautiful
skin was the use of Palm and Olive oils.
They served both as cleanser and also as a
lotion. Ancient records picture this use and
record the benefits.

Now, though years have passed, these same
oriental oils still hold supreme sway as
cleansing cosmetics. Their blend in Palm-
olive has made them more potent than ever
in their old time crude form.

It has produced a soap with a thick, penetrat-
ing lather,which cleanses like magic while it
soothes, leaving the skin smooth and fine as
velvet. The necessary rinsingsin hot and cold
water produce a natural, rost becoming glow.

If you value the health of your skin, wash
your face daily—wash it thoroughly—wash
it with Palmolive soap.

yriz-ht, Cana’s (1140)




Wholesome products of Nature
are combined in’

 Delicious and Refreshing

, in bpt'tleo

In the field, on the table, for home-
folks or guest, it adds zest to living,
quenches thirst, and is pure, clean,
satisfying. A case (two dozen
. bottles) from your grocer or drug-
gist is a source O never-failing
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Seventeen Canadian fac-
tories are producing
Coca-Cola, one division
of the international serv-
ice of refreshment which
millions enjoy.

Demand the genuine by
full name—nicknames
encourage substitution.

THE Coca-Cora Co.
WINNIPEG

“No! No,” he said, “that step! it is the thing born in you!"'
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The Toes of Toinette

By Frederick Palmer

= E private secretary’s
rl rule about callers at the
135th Street aerodrome
waiting their turn melt-
ed under her imploring request
to take her card in to Danbury
Rodd at once.

“Mademoiselle Antoinette Romn-
get!” Rodd read aloud. “And
what does she want?”’ His face
lighted as he finished the question,
which he answered by his own
exclamation: “Of course! It’s
Toinette! One. forgets that she
has also a surname!”

Her attraction for the aviator
was no secret among his friends.
Many times he had excused him-
self from company in order to be
at the theater in time to see her
dance. She was a kindred spirit
of flight, unchaining his imagin-
ation. She came nearest to being
aerial of any earthly creature he
had ever seen.

“What shall I say, sir?”’ the sec-
retary inquired. “She seems to be
in trouble,” he added, by wav of
using his influence.

Rodd paused as soberly as if
he were deciding a matter of state
Purposely, he had always chosen
a rear orchestra seat. To him,

#Toinette was an abstraction, an

impersonal expression of human
grace. He disliked to spoil an il-
lusion which he had deliberately
nursed. Probablv her charm be-
fore the footlights was the pro-
duct of calculated training in front
of a mirror, and in real life she
was a most matter-of-fact being,
talking professional slang.

“Is she anything at all like what
she is on the stage?” he asked.

“That’s the surprising part,”
said the secretary, who promptly
acted on his own responsihility.
e opened the door and beckoned,

il as he drew to one side with a

punctilious bow.
Rodd was hardly on his feet
when Toinette, in furs, came into
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his office with the same radiant

quickness of the Toinette in cos-

tume appearing from the wings.
It was herself, not an actress, that
her audience saw, night after
night. She might be mnineteen,
‘this fragile woman, yet she was
like a child in her spontaneity.

“I speak to all the peoples with
my fect, is it not?” she said. “So
you will excuse me if I miss the
steps when I speak the English.”

Whatever her request, she had -

no mind to be balked of a full
hearing. As if the movement
were a part of a courtesy, she took
the visitor’s seat, while Rodd, in
the presence of such grace, felt
his arms and legs disjointed fans

of a windmill as he sank into his .

own chair.

“Meestaire - Rodd, how very
queeck can you run your quecck-
est flying machine to Philadel-
pheea?” she inquired, tossing back
the furs from her throat and sett-
ing her muff at an angle on her
knee in keeping with that at
which she held her head.

“Why, I have done it with a
bank of wind at my back from
the Schuylkill to the Hudson in
twenty-eight minutes, but that
was pretty wild going. In aver-
age weather, I think we can dc-
pend on forty,” he told her.

“Ten forty-five, ten feefty-five
—vais, that will do,” and she
whirled the muff round and round
jubilantly, her feet rat-tatting the
floor. “You will—you will?”

“Who am I to‘take?” he inquir-
ed. .

“Moi, moi, moi!” she repeated
beating her jacket with her, muff.

“And when?”

“To-night—this very night!”

Rodd looked at his calendar pad
and saw that he had three engage-
ments for that evening.

“But I have been so excited I
did not tell you it right,” she went
on. “I am plaving in Philadel-

S T T 2 \ ——

3R RN PR

[{

tion. ¢
similar
person
by a
guesse
mind.
“NO
ed, she
muff
plume
the ad
ret th:
paper:
adver
with
paten
the he
them
I 1i1{1
stran:
ly. «
for th
you ¢
man
and ¢
you }
I she
could
here!
Sh
th(‘ ].(
ately
coax
("l
hle




What does your
mirror says

b
“Tlat is your audience, Meestaire Rodd,” she cried, with a gesture earthward

pheea and I must dance there at
ten-fifteen and I must be in New
York for the last act of the opera!
Yais! It is impossible unless I
fly, is it not?”

“I know no other way,” said
Rodd, between fear and tempta-
tion. So many actresses had made
similar requests. Could this small
person be playing a part set her
by a press agent? She subtly
guessed what was passing in his
mind.

“Non, non, non!” she exclaim-
ed, shaking both her head and the
muff in a tempest of fur and
plumes and rebellious eyes. “Not
the advertisement! Non! A sec-
ret that must not go in the news-
papers! And Toinette does not
advertise, if you please, except
with her toes!” She thrust two
patent-leather tips out from under
the hem of her skirt and regarded
them awesomely. “It is not that
I like to ask the favor of a
stranger,” she asseverated proud-
ly. “It is not for myself I ask, but
for the maestro. Meestaire Rodd,
vou can help me to make the best
man in the world happy forevaire
and evaire. But if I try to tell
you how much I love the maestro
T should talk all day! and then 1
could not say it—all what is
here!”

She pressed the muff against
the leit side of her jacket passion-
atelv; then it flew over to his knee
coaxingly, as she leaned forward.

“Tisten, Meestaire Rodd,” she

Philadelpheea has a place on the
roof for the aeroplanes to land.
The theater is across the street.
I respond to the last encore, I run
to the elevator of the Aragon, and
we fly! Please, just to make the
noblest, truest man in the world
happy—you will? - You will?”

With a feather touch of those
wonderful toes she was on her
feet and bending over him, her
eyes begging. The impulse to
please her. brought consent to his
lips. '

«Yes, and we'll have an auto
ready to take you to the stage
door of the opera instantly we
land,” he said.

“Oh, oh! You are the vrai
Meestaire Rodd. You are the
same off the stage as on 1” she ex-
claimed, twirling the muff again
and dancing a few soft little steps
an irresistible expression of her
delight.  “Thank you! Thank
you! And you will not tell any-
body evaire that you took me?”

“Never!” he answered, risiag,
supremely self-conscious that in
her fantastic presence he was as
clumsy as a hippopotamus.

“It is all a secret—a trick! By
and by I tell you,” she said. “I
must hurry to see the manager of
the opera to plan evervthing <o
very carefully, now you have pro-
miced. In the wings at ten-fif-
teen! Do not forget!”

It seemed to Rodd that she

never touched foot to floor or

pavement from the door to the

waiting taxicab. He blinked as if
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woman who uses nothing: but Ivory
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to make sure that all that had hap-
pened was not a dream, and
glanced at his arms and legs, and
was really gratified to find that
with her out of the room they did
not seem any longer or more awk-
ward than those of the average
man of ‘his height. \

Some one kept slipping a muff
back and forth across the plans of
the new wing to his factory over
‘which he was working, making a
spell of phantasmal stage mystery.
Who was the maestro? Why
should it make him happy for-
ever to have Toinette beat a rail-
~road train? There was more to
the story than ‘a_whim that she
should appear in Philadelphia and
New York the same evening.

The three -engagements which
had stared at him from the calen-
dar pad were brought under one
head at the dinner hour. The Fal-
con, which rose above the gleam-
ing city on that crisp ‘winter’s
night, was a different looking
aeroplane from the Falcon in her
summer rig. The boxlike struc-
ture over the seats gave the effect
of the body of a Brobdingnagian
interplanetary bird. As warm as
toast when he descended to the
roof of the Aragon in Philadel-
phia, Rodd looked down on
skurrying men in the streets with
their hands to their ears, and on
chauffeurs in rough furs resemb-
ling so many clumsy bears with
heads drawn shiveringly between
the shoulders.

When he entered the theater he
heard a sound like the distant
beating of surf, and he saw that
Toinette had just gone on the
stage. When she came off, with
thunders of applause following
her, she ran to Rodd and gave his
fingers an edrnest press, while the
audience continued to call.

“I love it! I love to dance!”
she cried. “But only one encore
to-night!”

The instant she returned, all
the theater was silent, as if, in-
deed, the people were listening to
the singing of her feet. A third
time she went back, but only to
kiss her toe in adieu. Then her
maid threw a heavy fur coat about
her and thrust the two precious
feet in satin slippers into big fur
boots.

“And the make-up box? Mon
Dieu! That is everything! I
must not forget that!” said Toin-
ette, which struck Rodd as odd,
copsidering that she was not
made-up at all.

“Here!” said the maid, taking
a box off a chair.

* Toinette slipped it under her
arm.

“All right, Meestaire Rodd—
queeck!” But as they passed out
she paused long enough to pull
the long knotted forelock in the
center of the camedian’s bald wig,
and that comedian’s round face
through 'its grease paint, flashed
-with  happiness like the moon
coming out from under a cloud.

They ran across the street into
the doorway of the hotel and were
shot up in the back elevator to
the roof, where the Falcon’s en-
gines were $oftly humming in
readiness. )

“It’s cozy ! she said. when she
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ing. “And why these wooly little
wires like ‘a cobweb over the
walls?”
. “They keep us warm,” answer-
ed Rodd. “Otherwise, we’d be
frozen by the terrific speed.”
“Then I could not dance at the
opera to-night,” she said, “not un-
til they stood me up beside the
radiator and thawed me out—and
then it would be too late, too
late!” '

The motors started ; the runners
creaked on the frosty track; they
were already ascending.

“Oh —oh —oh!” she trilled.
The lights of Philadelphia were
trailing in confusion like thou-
dands of comet tails. “That is
your audience, Meestaire Rodd,”
she cried, with a gesture earth-
ward, “and you wait not for the
encore!”

“Those toes—those very val-
uable toes, are they tucked in
snugly ?” he said, bending over to
see for himself that they were.

“Yes, those very valuable toes!
Nevaire do I go on the stage but
1 have a little stage fright for
them,” she said. “What if they
should not—not do as I bid them!
They are what you call my capi-
tal, my kingdom, my all, is it not?
Every morning when I wake up I
look across the sheet at them so
far away and say, ‘Toes, are you
there?” And they wiggle back,
‘All right!"”

“Yes, I know how you feel. All
the rods and planes and the in-
gines, they dance for me,” said
Rodd. :

“And do you have the stage
fright, too?” '

“Yes,” he confessed. “I never
throw in the gear without a feel-
ing" that perhaps the Falcon will
not respond. I never rise without
fresh wonder to find myself flying.
But if I break a toe I can get a

. new one, and you can’t!”

“Non—nevaire!” She shudder-
ed. “And I will grow old and
can’t dance any more. No! no!”
She shook her head obstinately,
defiantly, as if shaking off this
shadow. “Non! I will keep
young! Oh, that was the river—
and it is gone like a needle shot
through the cloth, n’est-ce-pas?”
Then she looked about her in-
quiringly and exclaimed: “Voila!
I can save the time!” and took a
mirror out of the box, hung itina
crotch of the asbestos-covered
wires, and began making-up.

“It is a part of the trick for the
maestro. Ah, but I have not told
you about the maestro!” she add-
ed, turning to Rodd in surprise at
the discovery, with one eyehrow
darkened. “I ask you to do every-
thing and explain nothing. Where
shall T begin this bonne histoire?
With what was the beginning, Qf
course! I was a little girl this
tall”—she indicated the height by
holding out the rouge brush and
measuring carefully from the foot-
rest—“a waif! I ran the errands
for Madame of the bake-shop.
“The bread you ordered!” ‘The
cake vou ordered, my lady? And
I dance—always I dance. The
music, it touched the little springs
in my toes! I danced for the love

of the® dance, just like I breathe
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maestro’s name is Signor rods sparkling and the planes
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: oni, but we call him maestro gleaming in their coats of frost
use he is Italian, and he like under the Falcon’s lamp.
best. Alors, one day he is  “There was another little gir!
L Blking by when he sees me She help me ecat the rolls,” Toin- :
¢ ‘when the piano came along, ette went on. “The other little
¥ yais, so happy I forget girl was Valerie, the maestro’s
e he rolls which some daughter. Oh, wait. 4l vou: see
~ do want in the very great Valerie! Sheis good and honest
¢ -~ He stop, he watch, he not just lucky, like me. \"nlcrie’s"
d > the wild gesture, and he mother was dead. Ste had a 2
0 unt on his toes and he say: beautiful name, Felicite, is it not?
o like -me—can you? - Oh, 1 She wasa dancer and her mother BB
i A1l nevaire forget his look! It a dancer, but not the great dancer. g B
y like 2 man waiting to scc if Hein! You have understcod? R
ad found a diamond or just a The great dancer, she walk on the , ﬁ
. piof coal. I do the step—il roscs and thousand-franc notes! L
e good fun and |S,° very easy!  Non!? Madame Felicite was the i &
5 *Le Bon Dieu! he crv, and he hundred-franc-a-week dancer, and |
o ick me up in his arms and de- the hope of those dear hearts of b
” ~ mand where I belong, and I point the maestro and Madame Felicite
N _ ‘ta the bakeshop. He carried me was that their Valerie should suc- :
. i, and he cried. “Whose child is ceed where the mother and grand- it g . s
this? _ " mother had failed. They would : X B S \
H . “'Nobodys! said Madame, very live to see all Europe applaud LR 2 Ity
n | angry to see me still with the rolls Valerie. But Madame Felicite ee ese ' es R 5
0 inmy hand. ‘ - she die so very poor, still hoping.” . . e Q¥ W
~ “?Nobody’s! Thank God!  Toinette turned somber. The : apty :
1 Then she is mineV caid the maes- willow of her figure drooped, and Learn What clean teeth mean
" tro; and he was sO Very gra,nd.. the  corners of her mouth sank A A :
. ~“ rou're welcome to hAer! said under the grease paints which All statements approved by authorities e O
y Madame. ‘She 1s a good for were gra%dually outlining a coun- o e of th AT i
nothing ! . tenance far older than her own: e results of the new way of tartar. It hok »
:E  “How the maestro laugh! He “And the maestro! His art and .‘,‘;‘:ﬁ,‘iﬁi"‘“{-‘:ﬁ, Ei‘;;”k‘:{:;,‘“;:“o’;‘;‘: m‘ll,f:' m“&n gmmﬂ&
? Jaugh like the child; he laugh like his real da}xghter and his daughter that they mean a lifetime of cleaner, - ‘to wariis O W ,
I he was a wrinkled, wise old man adopted—it was the fight in his safer teeth. : ‘ L
) of the n&c;untam. Have vou heﬁrt. }1Ie ;:vould s(.icold me and thheﬁglllibtmgpgex;l: :et:ploe'e :;w #“3' )
= understood call me the lazy, undeserving one, 8 n e e
? . .%“*Good for fothing! The good and then patmy ankles. An§ once :,l::::,:v :‘: t it means. See what it .
s " v e oA . you. in
God has put the 5p§rk of genius wh(fn \;alerle had tried so hard A el b : ,
in her feet just as He put it into and could not, he grew very angry ilm com tant : gt !
B Beethoven’s head. qud for and he shook me and say, wild- 5 Ob‘ - - New m‘M mw
id nothing ! She\.’ivill dance in Paris, like, ‘Why did you h_avc that 4 iﬁsnt‘i?tt); ttltn:‘tl V‘;::or:sngattm;ou ;
: London, Berlin, St Petersburg, spark and not my Valerie? And feel. Film clings to teeth, enters "All have been
New York! Men shall besiege then he change to tears, and beg crevices and stays. many cal tests. The
> the ticket office to see her! my forgiveness, and pat my toes, The ordinary tooth paste does not efficient that leading dentists
know! I will train her! This to and say the bon Dieu was right in end l‘l“‘;‘- Sodthe r) “m“::l*- where advise them. "~ = '
T ay you, Madame !’ giving the spark to me. Have :i’;l:ﬁag:.“;:;‘ﬂym:l{ l;’e:pf:‘s s 'l‘h:nmm.neow
e “In his grand way he stand me you understood? from it, more or less. ll::: l::mght c.a-ll::'}’ Ooprp:‘ﬂ-l
Il on the counter right among the ~ “He love us so much, he was It is the film-coat that discolors cleaning. This ds the tooth paste
1t pastries. Ah, it was like the so grand in his ideas, that he not the teeth. Film is the basisof  we urge you to try. Al
8 maestro—all life is art to him— would not let us appear at all till ‘ 5 '
. to empty his pockets, to take off we were the finished artistes. He Watch the new eﬁcm %
his sleevebuttons and his scartpin, come to America the better to \ 3! Rougen
r-. 9 and give them all to Madame, who make the money, and when we vezlh"n“““ of :;Peg::t"st at once re-  paste, Uﬂw- m&%
d was so astounded she could only were ready we should go to Eu- O:e l::::dient' * pe kU \lm“ "‘mt?ﬂ" m"tm
% breathe hard, with her hands on rope for the debut. Ah, he live pyitiplies the starch digest.nnt in itsbenefitsatonce. . S 5
Y, her, hips. And he take  me up on the sensation we would make the saliva, to digest starch deposits Send the coupon for a 10- S
is again, and he pat my toes, and one day. We were SO VEIy poor that cling. theone multiplietsm‘the Tube. Note how clean the teeth feel
2 shake my ankles Softly, and I would beg him to let me do the g‘;’;‘:ﬁiz’c’&i saliva, to neutralize :{,?‘;1:3““% ﬂlrx“kW?w:h‘mg‘ ¥
~> . chuckle all to himself and carty flance’ just for to boil the POt. = qwo factors directly attack the eiten as the filin-coat disappears:.
ot me all the way to his room. It ‘Non! he answered, so angry anc films. One of them keeps the teeth Every one in yous N .
” was all most surprising to _me. roud. And—you will not tell>— so highly polished that film cannot Pepsodent daily, andm.ﬂ ‘
n- Hein! 1 was so very surprised, all in secret I get the engagement easily cling. prove this to you. Cut out the
al being such a very little girl, I had “in the vaudeville and I dance just Pepsodent is the new-day tooth  coupon now. =
a not dropped the rolls.h That was \1¥lelll1 enou}%‘h, not dtOIO wteltll; so he SEs ‘..--.----.-.--'---.-...“1-“ i
12 what vou call a very happy coin- shall not hear, an get the poor . " An e
ed -cidenge, eh? Ior ythe maestro, girls to be his pupils and I pay for Pe s OEI en{ E lO-DgLTube meg
who love the art so he forget their teaching, and the maestro e cin E e e § THE PEPSODENT Sty
‘}‘g everything else, had givelrll away nev:(ili_rfe 0w, Oh, it was the The New-Day Dentifrice ¥ Dept. 926, 1104 S. Wabash mﬁ
> all his money and the rolls were goo un! ' ’ ; : : :
d- all we had for supper! «And the maestro he lost the A scientific film combatant com- :Ma“ AN ‘c‘“c‘“o:tti :
at “But the maestro, so thin and sight of one eve and the other it bined with two other modern re- . v of Papsoden g ¢
W dark-eyed and earnest, he did not go bad. and then one day he g0 quisites. Now advised by leading ! "} :
4 eat any of the rolls. He look at blind. He cannot teach any more, gen¢ists everywhere and supplied * &
re my ankles and my toes and feel and I find a friend to give us‘the by all d ists in large tubes d e b
e? them and he ask me to dance little money I earn as a loan. You y ruggl » ¢ Ouiy one tuby to » family - =8
Qf again, and he was SO Very happy have understood? And how did SE o
his that it make me very glad. I practice, remembering every-
by “3 At last,” he says, ‘I shall train thing he tell me and so sorry when
nd a great dancerd’ You see, all his he have been sO good to me that = 2/ FEET
ot- life he hall live for that ambition, I have been such a_mlsthef. He ‘ Ler :
ds for the applause of the pupil he could only tell by listening to the Al ] d
op. had trained.” steps, and sometimes when h_e ACHROMATIC TELESCOPE ibi R 8t o
he She paused thoughtiully, taking thought it was Valerie dancing it 200 od Tetesco wunevmommmuummw mmlll’lCT INCIPLES
nd in a2 breath of wonder. “Trenton would be m¢ and he would be of inelargess o fakturers of t-lescopes in Ameriea; "m"“u;““wdr‘h"‘;.ggﬂ,‘m a
Y o e g & . o i hink how Valerie nd - open over 2 :eo';::‘: se;étvlgrns..o a‘l‘:gv“u're hicely brass bound, with scier 1 ;
he , Wwasaglow-worm illtminating the very happy to thi ‘m"mmmmdn:‘r,u;mrmgmpg&n ‘Mum h
128 ghastly mantle of snow which had improvcd." ) ) ‘““'m?‘iﬁﬁ“&"mmfo‘&u'&i&‘&mmg“:w i oy
b passcd by the frame of the wafer-  The make-up was finished with of Watches etc. sent Wita go momy‘m'l"mi. dgwgw‘:&nmmnml_s‘.m%&
the thin gelatin window. The braces a last touch. She huﬂx:t‘: (())‘t‘ ﬁ;{l}d triecop iore-’ EASTERN NOVELTY CO., DEPT. WHM., mmn.mmw,m s
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with the smirking smile of the pro-
fessional dancer or circus perfor-
mer, forced under physical strain.

“Why is this?” Rodd inquired
indignantly. e

“For the audience at the opera.
It is a disguise, a part of the trick.
And the maestro, he not only go
blind—oh, the poor maestro, may
the good God cheer him!—but he
cough and cough, and when the
doctor examine him the doctor he
say, ‘Arizona quick to save the
life?

“'Non! What is the life? an-
swer the maestro. ‘I shall live
long enough for the European
debut and that is all I want!

But we find a friend—the man-
ager of the opera in New York.
That big, terrible, knowing, good
mian, he say, ‘All right. I arrange
for the European debut.” And he
get the maestro into a drawing-
room on the train for Arizona, oh,
so very clevaire and kind!”,

“Yes, and then?’ said Rodd,
guiding himself by the lights of
Newark.

“Voila! Valerie and I, we
make the debut at the opera in
Paris; two girls before all those
grand, bored, critical people. Oh,
the audience! It can make you so
happy when it is all smiles and
rustles and handclaps, and so
miserable when all the shirt fronts
of the men out there in the silent
darkness look like so many little
tombstones over your own buried
ambition. The singers have to
wait and wait on the encores for
me—the lucky one.

“Alas, for Valerie only just a
little applause. Poor Valerie,
standing so triste, with nobody
speaking to her in the wings! Is
it not a shame the bon Dieu has
not given her the spark in the feet
when she is so very worthy, when
she work so much harder than I?
And then I think of the maestro
out in Arizona—the poor maestro!
Everything I owe to him! But
for him I still work in the bake-
shop, is it not so?

“But Valerie, she kissed me.
She was not jealous—no! no! no!
And when I ran from all the men
who wanted to send me home in
their carriages—just as the maes-
tro had told me to do, for the sake
of the bon Dieu and my art—and
Valerie and I went back to our

I
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room in the omnibus, just as we
always had, that night she sobbed
and sobbed. .

“’0Oh,’ she say, ‘it is not for my-
self. I do not like the dance. ]
would better like to keep a shop
or anything! Non, it is not for
myself—it is father’s heartbreak
when he knows I have failed !’

“I could not sleep thinking of
the maestro. Since he become
blind his pride was more and more
in Valerie, in his Madame Feli¢-
ite’s child. When I read the pa-
pers and all the critics say of what
they call my singing feet, I had
the idea—yais, .the grand idea!—
Valerie should be me!

“Yais, the handclaps were all
for Valerie! For once I was glad
that the maestro no more have the
eyes to see. I make the plan very
carefully and a friend in Arizona
who is in‘the secret read aloud
all my notices and change my
name to Valeriee You have
understood? C’est joli, n’est-ce-
pas? And Valerie she have to
help, though she say it is one lie.
But is it a lie? Non! It is for
the maestro and it make him hap-
py till a traveler make some fool

talk before our friend in Arizona’

could stop the stupid.

“The maestro grow suspicious,
angry, and he come on in this wea-
ther—the poor maestro, with cnly
a little picce of lung left, just
enough so he can live in Arizona
—yais, he come on all alone to
find the truth! And the first we
know was when he appear in
Valerie’s room at the hotel in
New York. She is so good, so
honest, she is not quick for—what
you say?—for keeping up the
story. And to-night in the last
act, just for a minute, Valerie ap-
pears at the opera for the first
time and the maestro will be there
in the manager’s box. He cannot
see, but he will know by the ap-
plause if he has been fooled. Oh,
that terrible monster the audience,
it will say ‘Another danseuse?
So! So! Nothing unusuall!”

“Is Valerie forty ?”” Rodd asked.
He rescnted the spirit of youth
and lightness taking on a mask.

“No. no! But New York does

not know Valerie!” she answered °

quickly. “And New York it
knows me, my face, which I
change. But I cannot change my
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fearfully from her place at the en-
trance to the box, saw his face
glt‘)‘w with happiness.

_Tra‘l‘mng ' My training!” he
said. “Application is better than
genius! Now, will you believe
me, my mischief Toinette, who
would not practice?”

Toinette, keeping in psychic
touch with the mood of the many-
th headed, critical monster watching

ou take the long -steps when her, had given just enough to in-
dance, and so quick!” said sure a hearty encore. The aud-
ette. : : ience instinctively felt the mag-
e Falcon skidded over the netism of a resez-rve ftorcc ungf,
raveled boards of the long 52nd control. It was hungry, expec-
reet pier between the canal tant, leaning forward when she
parges, stopping 2 few feet this returned. At the command of ten
de of a waiting automobile, thousand eyes calling for her art,
tich they entered. Toinette was she forgot herself. She let the
gilent and desperately sober. spark in her toes have its aban-
~ Rodd saw her under lip treml_)le. doned way in the call of the
~_#“1f I should forget myself—if 1 music’s enchantment. When she
~ ghould fail?” she whispered. “If stopped,the monster drew a long,
' the maestro ‘should guess! Oh, deep breath and through the film
. he would be more miserable than of her make-up Rodd saw the

ever! 'Twould be the climax for fairies’ frolic playing for an in-
him " _ stant in her natural smile. Ther

' At the stage door the manager her face turned ghastly with the

himself, the most important ac- realization of her error as she ran

complice, his manner breathing a into the wings in panic; while an
_ generous yet astute cosmopolitan- old gentleman near the box sprang
jsm, received them. up and cried:
«f am not too late?” Toinette “Tt is, it must be, Toinette o
asked. The thunders now rising from
“No, but watch your steps— pit to arch drowned his voice.
watch the steps which Valerie But the discriminating ear of the
could not possibly do—the ones maestro had already heard the
no one in the world but you can truth. He fell limp, all the life out
do, little one,” he said ; and passed of his body and face. .
her into the mysteries behind the  “No! no!” he said incoherently.
the scenes with a bearish pat on «T¢ is not all art It is the thing
the head, while he bade Rodd fol- born in you! That step! I can
low him. At a door he stopped hear if I.cannot see! No other
for his guest to precede him, and foot had the bones, the muscles,

~Rodd looked out on the auditor- to do that step except the foot I

jum through the frame of the found in front of the bakeshop!”

‘manager’s box, where sat a lean, Valerie, to whom his words

withered man, and with him a were inaudible, taok her cue and

- girl, in ballet costume. The man- sprang forward, touching his

ager signalled to her with uplifted shoulder.

finger and she took her cue. “Are you pleased, father?” she"

“It is time for me to go omn, asked, half strangling in her effort
father,” she said. at triumph. The maestro pushed

1 “Your triumph, Valeriel I her away from him tragically.
shall hear them as they praise you. “No, it was not in nature. We
No, it is my triumph!” he answer- Were to be denied our hope,
ed, coughing with the words; Felicite and I to make a great
“mine and Felicite’s! Most of dancer of our child. But, Val-
allis it her’s! And then Igo back erie,” he gasped, «I did not think,
to Arizona content.” with your mother’s blood and

Valerie went to the door, but mine, that you—you would play
there she paused and sank softly such a trick to the shame of art

down on the step to wait while and truth!” ) )
her comrade played her part. «Father!” Valerie sank at his

Rodd seated himself between the feet. Her simple loyalty had not
maestro and the manager. the resourcefulness to invent any

The chorus fluttered away from explanation. .

the center of the stage; the tinsel  Rodd, with a realizing sense of
king of a basso rested on the arm the situation, found hlr_nselot play-
of his chair, pulling his false ing a new part which, in his phil-
beard, and the tenor prince stood osophy, was guaranteed by the
near, while the soprano peasant views of Toinette about the right-

girl stood among the people. eousness of some lies.
: Thus the court awaited the dan- «“Maestro,” he said gently, put-

cer. She appeared from the ting tha;t strong hand ‘c‘)f his on the
wings, but not with the smile of teacher’s .sh’oulder, you forget
Toinette, crving, “I love to dance how a child’s love for her bh|n”d
for you, for I have a spark in my f%ther may give her the spark!”

feet!” It was the make-up smile ~ The maestro shrugged. hx_s
of the professional without inspir- shoulders. They could say, if his
ation. People settled back, think- weak lungs could not, thatl_ he
ing, “Now we shall see what we understood how the accomp ices
have seen scores of times, all ac- in the plot would come to the res-

cording 417 But as her cue of his daughter. ,
ang to the bi “But proof ia the only “,a'\,”(

_that i3 the trouble. Have
understood ?”
r ” ¢

York’s skyscrapers were
. shadows, with the bright
on of upper Broadway soft-
ng into the darkness of the
jer. city.
wenty-eight minutes!” said
d, as the guiding plane dipped
he descent.

New

feet took life a rustle ran throug _ )

the house " continued Rodd. “Tomrpte was

he ma i i ; ty- in
The maestro had his hand to his on the stage at ten thirty

; Philadelphia. It 1s now eleven

ear listening for the thip-th_ip of
the toe-touches in the mighty
¢, His daughter, watching

RS o cgert

nd "

forty-five. How could she be in
Continucd on Page 64
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ed watchmakers combine to make every
Waltham Watch a perfected piece of mech-

anmnsm.

Carry a Waltham for time-accuracy and

justifiable pride of possession.

THE WORLD'S WATCH OVER TIME
: WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, LIMITED

MONTREAL

Makers and Distributors of Waltham Products
in Canada
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dictate. Priced from $37.00
wpwards,

He trotted faithfully beside vou

AS it your fault?

Certainly not. It was the
fault entirely of that inscrut-
able abstraction which they

v
5
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Patents

Trade Marks
and Designs

Write for booklet and circulars, terms, ete.

FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.

Frod. B. Featherstonhaugh, K. C, M G.
Gerald 8. Roxburgh, B.A. Sc. '

i€ Canada Life Bldg., Portage Aves, WINNIPEG |

(Corner of Main)

of infancy.

\ONE POUND NET\
LETTERS PATENT GRANTED 1823 WNOW B1P1Re0)

Sold by all druggists and grocers.

Write for our booklet *‘‘Advice To
Mothers’ containing information
about feeding and care of
children. No mother should be
without it. Free on request,

~ “MAGOR, SON & CO., LIMITED

Canadian Agents - Montreal Toronto

. THE PROPER FOOD
FOR BABY

Unwholesome and unsuitable
food causes most of the diseases

The bottle feed baby should
receive the best substitute for
human milk—cows’ milk, pro-
perly modified and diluted with
barley water made from . . . .

ROBINSON'S “PATENT ” BARLEY.

ROBINSON'’S
“PATENT"BARLEY

is the best for making barley water.
For older children use

ROBINSON'S “PATENT” GROATS

which is also excellent for invalids and
nursing mothers.

Vol-Peek Co.
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ENDS POTS U PANS

Mends Graniteware, Tin, Iron,
Aluminum, etc. in two minutes.
Without tools. 80 mends for 16e,
From your dealer or us, postpaui

P.0.Box 2024, Montreal

too.

called Providence.

Providence made you a small boy, to
begin with; and Providence additional-
ly saw to it that everything which
was most undesirable in the way of a
dog should follow you home; yet when
this combination resulted in its usual
disaster, Providence always discrectly
stood from under and left you to get
out of the mess as best you might, by
yourself.

Really, to be a small boy is to be but
a hanger-on by sufferance to the ragged
edge of the world, belonging to no
rightful zone of enjoyment, and pos-
sessed of weird disqualifications which
shut one out of each and every Kking-
dom—animal, vegetable, or mineral.

They were very illogical—you thought
—also very numerous. TFor to an abid-
ing mother and father were added vari-
able nurses and cooks, a fairly constant
aunt, her attendant uncle and whole
droves of intermittent grandparents.
And it secemed to be the chief business
of everybody either to rate you for not
being around when they wanted you to
be around, or to berate you for being
around when they wanted you not so
to be.  And the only safe rule to go
by was to hurry out of the way the
very minute you found yourself want-
ing to stay, and vice versa.

Very illogical.  According to their
dictum, no sooner did you succeed in
outgrowing the shameful condition of
wanting privileges for which you were
“too young,” than you found you had
entered that shameless state of covet-
ing diversions for which you were “too
old.” If there ever were a period of
exact suitability, you missed it; it leak-
ed by vou in the night. No morning
cver dawned upon it.

They were formidable only when
massed together into a forbidding so-
clety, strewing “don’t” in the path of
experiments, like tacks in advance of a
bicycle; collectively, they stood for all
things evil; individually, though, they
were none so bad.

Your father was pretty harmless, ex-
cept on Sundays.  He devoted that holy
day of rest to evening up, such scores as
he had been unable to attend to on
week days after he came home from
business. At least, so it seemed. Sun-
d:yv looms in memory as a day of much
blistering, moral and bodily.

e would know nothing about any-
thing. if your mother had not told him,
at supper time.  But everything came
up atter the pie—how you had been
hept inat school; or barred out. as
the case might be: what you had done
to Jimmy Baxter’s cat; what vou had
~aid to Jimmy himself: and what Jim-

my’s mother had said to you—oh, noth-
ine was Kept saered. Your mother's
exceuse for all this breach ot faith was
that ~he wanted to make a good hoy

out of vou. First the teacher took a
whack at you; then your mother; final-
Iy vour father. Al for the same thing,

able?
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In the Days

By Marion Hill |

No matter how far away from the
house you were when you were bad,
you always found that the news of it
got home first. Hearing it, your mother
used to say she was “surprised,” and
your father used to say that he <“ex.
pected as much.” It is rather queer
that you should have happened to be
their son, for they knew so little about
you. Your mother was always imagin-
ing you to be the possessor of a stack
of virtues, highly impossible to you;
and your father was generally ‘suspect-
ing you of a heap of iniquitous con-
ceptions, ‘equally impossible,

Aunt Leila was the only one who
seemed capable of arriving at a decent
average; you were just “boy” to her,
which simplified a lot of things. When
you and a scrape tumbled into the
house together, Aunt Leila was neither
surprised mnor expectant; she merely
grinned companionably or laughed out-
right.

Some . people. called your Aunt Leila
yvoung; a palpable misstatement, for she
was married — how account for Uncle
Edmund else? And—even at that ten-
der age—you knew that matrimony was
very much of a settler, so far as youth
was concerned. ,

Now, in the affair—or rather, continu-
ous performance—of Baxter’s cat they
were all mistaken. They thought you
did not like cats.

Nothing could be ¢urther from the
truth.  You liked cats. You did, in-
deed. But you mostly liked them in
motion. And you generally spared your-
self no exertion to furnish them with
adequate incentive.

You used scientifically and honestly
to feel that anything which had power
to move with the whole-souled abandon
of a cat ought to be kept moving;
otherwise were wasted one of nature’s
best gifts to the cat tribe.

Why should they have expected you
to prove your love by going through life
with a .cat on your heart? Did they
think that a cat was easily obtain-
‘They” should have known, as
vou did, that a cat belongs invariably
to high places, to fence tops, to shed
roofs, mot impossibly to flagpoles,. es-
pecially when wou were near.

But a dog belonged to the good, good
earth; he was always underfoot and
reachable. How you ached for a dog.
For a permanent one. The transitory
dog was a daily occurrence. He adopt-
ed you on your way from school and
came home with you; as far as the back
door, no farther. Then you were taken
to task for the dhappening and were
detailed forth with the dog to lose him.
Losing him generally oceupied the whole
of the afternoon—if it were a nice day.

Will you ever forget the admirable
dog that absolutely refused to stay
loxt? that turned up at nightfall, con-
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“of Dog?

Illustrations by Louis Fancher

~ fident of welcome?; that was in the
. yard bright and early the next morning,

ing his tail nineteen to the dozen
in rapturous greeting? the dog that
adopted you so hard and fast that
mother, father, cook, aunt, uncle, all—
were unable to disabuse his mind of
the legality of the affair? the dog that
was permitted, perforce, to remain and
become yours? Never. Pat is un-
forgetable—a very Sirius in the constel-
lations 'of memory.

Pat seemed to be his name from the
start. You mever had a doubt about
it. There was no need. Pat answered
to Pat as to the manner born. He
geemed, moreover, emblazoned with the

‘pame Pat from stem to stern. It

was preposterous to think that he had
ever been called anything else. He
arrived on the highway of your life
already named and ticketed as yours
—like that forward young woman in
the mythology book who sprang full

wn and completely armed from her
father’s head or helmet, or something.
You were glad she was armed, and you
often wondered whether or not she was
legged, too; but as she got around
in the upper world considerably and
performed a lot of deeds for you to
study, she probably was. What a re-
lief Pat was after myths! He was
so intensely real.

But he was nothing to look ‘at. No,
indeed. His homeliness was of a stern
and unimpeachable character. Perhaps
that is why they all hated him so,
for grown-ups are always partial to
such of their animals as are nice look-
ing—including their children. A plain
child has to walk an awfully straight
path.  Certainly Pat was mno beauty.
He was of a dirty white from tip to
tip and he had a diabolical black smudge
around one eye. Two black eyes might
have made for symmetry, therefore was
Pat denied them. Nature accorded to
Pat no meanest advantage. His one
black eye gave him a frightful pro-
scribed and sinister appearance. It was
as if some fiend had fashioned him in
a moment of sport and then had chased
him from Hades with an ink bottle.

But he was all yours—that was his
one and sufficient beauty. He stuck
to you as mno, shadow could stick, in-
dependent quite of where the sun hap-
pened to be in the heavens. A shadow
is a mere fair-weather friend, and
fickle in comparison with Pat.  The
only times he was ever in doubt of
your whereabouts (and no wonder) was
when you were polished off and haled
to church; and when he finally found
you, after a panting search and in the
middle of the sermon, his conversation
on the subject was poignant. The min-
ister and the congregation all looked at
you with remonstrance — as if you
had been the barker.

.In the way of hiding
crimes from the hard-
hearted others, you' per-
formed services for %;t
which you would have
hated to perform for the
angel Gabriel. Your own
clustered sins were few -
and fairly coverable com-
pared with the frightful
things Pat could do, and
did, do.

Will you ever forget
that morning when you
found him careening
around the garden with a
rose-bush in his jaws?
That beast of a plant was
a pampered thing, a kind
of family pet, and
was all but rocked to
sleep every night; it was certainly
watched every minute of the day and
its wretchad buds counted every half
hour. Well, Pat showed himself a

Pat was no
- beauty

connoisseur. That was the bush he '

wanted and no other. It branched
from his glad head like the horns of a
deer, and the more anguished you he-
came in an attempt to recover it, the
more of & game Pat took it to be. The
bush was a sorry thing when you final-
ly did recover it. You had to manicure
it for a full fifteen minutes before you
could tell it from pea brush. Then
you replanted it; and you had to rake
the whole bed to hide your traces. Your
particular Nemesis must have been to
a ball game, or something, that morn-
ing; for it mercifully came on to rain.
Seldom indeed did the elements conspire
any way but against you. Still, rain

it did; and you were saved, for the sub- .

sequent death of that rain:refreshed
bush was a slow and somewhat normal
affair, and was attributed to blight.

Then the fearful afternoon when you
caught him trotting to the lawn with
the ham 'bone which was to form' the
nucleus of that night’s supper — whab
a soul-searing time you had trying to
trim that mangled bone back to some
faint semblance of its former seemly
gelf; and the horror you endured at
the table during the few tense moments
that the maternal eye studied that bone
disapprovingly; and the cool thankful
perspiration which poured down your
*spine when the maternal edict was that
no servant could be trusted!

The slippers you had to retrieve! The
chewed pens and pencils you had to

burn. The holes you had to fill up! (@

The footmarks you had to erase! The
meat and milk that you were forced
to pilfer! The milk matter was easy,
though; for a trifle of water added to
the pitcher fixed that. But obtaining
meat was a harder job. You endured
all the pangs of a father of a family
with a strike “on” and the price of
béef “up.”
your portion of the roast to Pat at din-
ner time, under the table; but he ex-
posed the combine by snapping his paws
gratefully together and slobbering an
audible appreciation of your bounty.
Then, of course, the Assembled Don’ts
got in an interdict. And why? Wasn’t
it your meat, once it was on your plate?

But they begrudged Pat everything,
even his optimism. He could not so
much as wag his tail that somebody did
not make unpleasant mention of fleas—
the inference being that Pat shook fleas
from that amiable stump much as dew is
scattered from a waving branch. Fleas!
Whoever heard of such a thing? Why,
if you had been given five cents each for
every flea on Pat’s whole body you
wouldn’t have had enough money to
buy a bicycle—a high-grade one, that is.
And the queer way they had of trams-
ferring the odium to you of all that was
reprehensible in your pet. You were
made to feel that every solitary flea was
a plague spot due to your-%wn - stained
and mutilated soul; that had you been
fair and unsmirched from your infancy
up, Pat would have been flealess. The
absurdity of this never struck you until
it was years too late. At the time
you felt that it was all more or less
probable.  Sins and their punishments
were mysteries together. ~You mever
quite knew what everything was all
about. Such times as your conscience
was as pure as an Easter lily, someone
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Black Wolf Set
is a good illustration of
the wonderful values shown
in Hallam’s 1921 Book of

Fur Fashions—which will
be sent to you

FREE

It contains 48 pages il-
lustrated with reproduc- R
tions from actual photo- ;
graphs. Page after pageis
packed with beautiful bar-
gains in Fur Coats and Sets
all at “trapper to wearer™,
prices. )

Hallam Fur Car-
ment is sold with this
GUARANTEE—If a Hal-

lam Fur Garment does not
satisfy you when you re- '
anchurian ceive it simply send it back .
Wolf Scarf is of medium  and we will at once return iy
gt'ﬂit{;"d wearing. your money in full, .
‘Trimmed with pn:r&. » s
beads and talle asd  Eaflam’s is the only firm 2o

in length“nnd about 7 inches wide.

in Canada selling Furs

Mava'f&dfgpm“v‘&edm you exclusively by majl from

Wl o meh b e S A
e et o S e e i Canailly
s gy P where you live (in Canada)
SR, 1, detivered toyon B T2OB  ¢he prices are the same to
prle bove scact o qmut Wil be %00 everybody—everywhere.

ADDRESS IN FULL AS BELOW

You used to try sliding -

IRISH LINEN |
Tablecloths.

OBINSON & CLEAVER’S
Irish Linen Damask Table-
cloths and Napkins are
\ j famous the world over for

= their beauty in design,
snowy whiteness and long wearing
qualities.

We are unable to quote prices on
account of the present market
fluctuations, but always give our
customers the full market value
at the time of receiving the order.

Write for Linen Catalogue

It will be sent t free, toggther
with samples OPO:ablecl(’)tl?zgpr

linen, towels, handkerchiefs, lates.

ROBINSON &
CLEAVER, Ltd.

The Royal Irish Linen Warehouse,

Belfast, Ireland.

By Appointment

Special attention is
given to Foreign

an
Colonial Orders.

would box your head nearly off your
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160 Dishes Like That
At the cost of three chops

And it costs about

The large package of Quaker Oats serves 60 dishes.
the price of three chops, or nine eggs, or one fish. . - R

Each dish of Quaker Qats supplies supreme nutrition. It is almost the
ideal food in balance and completeness. As vim-food and food for growth
nothing grows to match it.

Why pay ten times as much, or more, to serve a lesser food for hreakfast,
when oats are so delicious ?

Compare calory values

Foods are measured by calories,
the energy unit. The large package
Quaker Oats contains 6,221 calories.

1 Package Quaker Oats
in calory value equals

Note the table at side.  See how | . About 89 Eggs
much it takes of other good foods g: o 173;::::::;;2:
t equal 6’221 Falones. Or ; 7 lbs. round steak

It takes 60 pounds of assorted 8r ” .9 lzl:s.l l:'cal cutlets

i y 3 LA - . s, potatoes
vegetables to equal in calory value o = &L s piaoms

a package of Quaker Oats.

Compare the Costs

Compare the cost per 1,000
calories. See table at side, based
on prices at this writing.

Cost Per 1,000 Calories '

14
2:‘;:;:&':.;' T 6;{52: Note that meat, egg and fish
Average fish . 50c. breakfasts cost 8 or 9 times a
Hen's edgs _ _ 60c. breakfast of Quaker Oats. And
o Vegetables 11c. to 75c. none of them are such balanced

foods, none so godd for children.

This argues strongly for Quaker Oats breakfasts. Serve the costlier foods
at other meals. Save on your breakfasts—perhaps 35¢.—by serving these
delicious and nutritious Quaker Oats.

Quaker Oats

The Food of Foods at its Best

This brand is flaked from queen grains only—just the rich, plump,
flavory oats. We get but ten pounds from a bushel.

The flavor makes the oat dish doubly Inviting, and it costs you no extra
price. )

0

es a dish of

Costs 12 tim
Quaker Oats

Packed in sealed round packages with removable cover

Costs 14 times a dish of
Quaker Oats
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shoulders and
loads of times
when you
staggered
and shuddered
undér  know=
ledge of crime
too awfnl for
words, some-
body  would
giveyou a

g a good boy.
You never got
a penny and
ease of mind
~eo enjoy it;
i never.

The only one who always understood
you was Pat. If you were in sorrow,
unswering sorrow would leap immediate-
ly to his loving eyes, ‘and be trotted
faithfully beside you without a gambol.
He was never ready for rabbits till you
were. If you were in fear, he heartened
you. If you were dfor running, his
legs were like lightning. If you were
happy, he was mad with delight. If
you were sleepy, he would drowse, too.

In bed at night, though, he was but a
mixed blessing.  Undeniably a com-
panion and  a comfort and a charm
against burglars, he nevertheless as a
bedfellow -indulged in certain thought-
lessnesses which you could gladly have
dispensed with. For instance, his in-
itial dream was always about cats and
he would chase them not only with
agonized whispered barks but with a
frantic running motion of his hind
legs, which members being invariably
plastered against your ftender young
stomach, all but vivisected you. Wak-
ing, very much ashamed of himself, he
would wetly dab an apologetic Kkiss
upon your cheek and drop to sleep
again.  Lulled, you slept, too; then
the mext thing you knew you were
on the floor, for Pat, getting hot, had
braced his feet against the wall and
shoved you into space.  That diffi-
culty adjusted, along toward the mid-
dle of the night Pat used to make a
point of remembering an ancient burr
between his toes, and, sitting heavily
upon some portion of your anatomy
he would snuffle and snafle and®
mumble those toes for full hours at a
time, keeping vou from due and de-
sired slumber. And always at four
o'clock in the morning he heard #ob-
bers and would so bark himself off
his feet as to tumble the entire length
of the stairs, from 'op tec bottom,
velping all the time, and too excited
to know that he had fallen, glad of
the miracle of being at the front door
under which he could sniff and whine
to his heart’s content. Next, he would
come bounding back in high glee to let
vou in on the %joke, too, standing ec-
statically over vou to tell you it was
only the usual milkman after all.

Not but what Pat’s idioeyv could be
a blessing at times.  You remember, of
course, the muscular spasm, fatally re-
sembling a grin, which elected to at-
tack your miserable face when ‘vou
were being scolded and were actually
frightened stiff?  This spasm was good
for a box on the ear nine dayvs in the
week in the ante-Pat period but after
he arrived he always had the celestial
kindness to see a cat, or sneeze oppor-
tunely, at the very moment you were
catching it the worst, thus giving vou
a pretext for an anguished smile and
preserving vou from being stigmatized
as a brazen criminal who took amuse-
ment in his own vileness.

And then., when you were out of the
danger belt and were off for the unin-
habited safety of a vacant lot, what

Thé pérformance of
Baaxter's Cat

actual relief glowed from his honest
face!  The snuggle of his cold nose

into vour palm was the signal of re-
lease for all vour black and bitter fan-
cies, and with a whoop and a jump
vou answered to his pressing invitation
to throw dull care away. How long
did vou have him You cannot p()é-
<ibly say. Those boyhood days stretch-
ed like n fairy tale from one long ad-
venture to another, and time was meas-
ured not by hours but by experiences—
which came four million to a minute.

penny for be- .
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You can remember Pat and snowbalfs«
Pat and spring picnics, Pat and school.
Pat and vacation; consequently you h&d’
him for the length of a good roung
lifetime, and you felt that he belonged
to existence as inevitably as night ;nd
day. You drew your breath without
effort, and without effort there was Pat
always bounding beside you; you analy«
zed no further, and took him everlast.
ingly for granted. :

Then one day—will you ever forget

it?t—you went schoolward as far gg
your gardén gate, and woke up the
fact that you were alone. Te was

no panting scuffle in your wake, ne
admonishing yelps from a decreasing
distance, no commotion in the near un.
derbrush, to- signify that the rest of
you was hurrying to catch up. Yoy
recalled with a cold sinking of your
heart that Pat had not ambushed under
the breakfast table that morning. 8o
you whistled and called and wandered,
back toward the house a little. Then

he slunk languidly out from under the .

shed, his head hanging. his legs drag-
ging, but his loyal stump of a tail es-
saying to wag, striving to say, “Never
mind me, old fellow; I'm not very fit
this morning.  Just go along without
me for once, won’t you, old chap?”
You patted him and shook hands with
him, heartening him so that he crawled
to the gate,  only to lie down there,

‘his nose in the grass, his eyebrows

moving anxiously, his brave bit of tail
bluffing it right royally.

That interminable day at school is a
horror which will go with you to the
grave. Missed lessons and accumulating
punishments, usually the dominant fact-
ors in your sum of daily suffering, faded
into trivialities, so anxiously did you
keep listening for the sound of a joy-
ous bark. Four o’clock, the hour of
reprieve for the pure in heart, meant
nothing for you. You always had fo
stay at least half an hour and write:
“I have wispered” two hundred times;
and then you had to stay another half
hour and put in the “h.”

But once released how you flew down
the road! Yet the very fear which
spurred you on secmed too to pull
you back. * Generally vour first mad
dash was one bee line from. the school
door to your pantry shelf where you
hungrily bolted downeverything which
might legitimately be called yours, and
gnawed illegitimately around the edges
of such things as were intended for re-
appearance on the family table. But
to-day you had mno thought of food.
You dreaded to reach home, for all the
haste you made to get there.  And
there was mno comrade in the garden.
You knew the worst right then, even
without searching further, and if -your
face betrayed the haggardness of your
heart, yvou must have been a pitiful
little sight.

Yes, Pat was where you thought he
would be, under the shed, and he was
dead.

Now you had seen dead things often
enough before, had come across them in

Hefinally found you after a panting s:arch
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field or wood and had investigated them
th interest, the more dead the thing

¢he more intricate your interest; bub

the things had never had any attributes
for you in life, consequently they had
ctically never existed.  Death, life,

1l. were mere abstractions, lacking the

jmportance of the growing whistle you

~ were whittling from 'a. willow.

__ This was something terribly different.
Pat was more than a thing—he was a
heart which +was boundlessly loving;
/%" he was an intelligent mind; he was a

' 'kindly and gracious spirit; lie was in-
| carnate good humor; he was“the soul of

ST P

& " 'fidelity. These, then, were all tran-

. ' gient? Oh, ‘the unfathomable cruelty
< . of it! Unbelievable as it may sound,
.. 'right here is where crépt in your first.
“° doubt about the God of your childhood.
' \WWhy should He have bothered to take

Pat? What good was your dog, your

: one dog, to Him who had such worlds

'y .of possessions? You dropped your
. hand upon ‘the well-loved body, then—

*. . then you sprang frantically to your

" feet; you meeded some warm human

=" sympathy to help you bear the dreadful

"+ facts whichy that chance touch had es-

“tablished.

" " Coming across Cook you forgot her
- usual asperities and told her, as well as
. “ you could for the dry eclutch at your
* ° ‘throat, of what had happened; and she
“'said it was a precious -good riddance.
Had she coarsely . slapped you upon
your two eyes  she could not have
shocked you more or deepened more

the blackness of your misery.

-, '+ You sought your mother and told her;
% ' and in turn were told that perhaps it
7Y “was better so. The heartless words “a
. precious good riddance” shone unmis-

takably in her relieved eyes.

i% : “"'You were alone then in yeur sorrow.
" "And before you — always alone —was
[ the grim and brutal task of burying.

- %" The tragedy of .all the years to come,

" . the years when you would suffer, alone,
and bury, alone, focused itself in vague
shadow of premonition as you dug out
a resting place for your past companion.
And talk of bravery—when it came to
lifting that poor companion—but why

1 talk about it at all?

Just a moment you paused before
hiding Pat for ever, and in that moment
you heard the jeering but sweet, high
laughter of your Aunt Leila.  The

- sound smote you like a whip and you

. cowered above the open grave as if
stricken by so many lashes. = “What
mischief are you up to now?” she was
calling challengingly. But you did not
answer. If you could spare poor un-

) loved Pat the insult of a laugh by re-

maining silent, you were going to so

remain, hoping that she would go away.

She came nearer, in slow amazement;

then hurrying—she knelt beside you.

“Why, Pat! why Pat! why, dear old

dog,” her shaking voice was murmur-

ing, and the tears which rained wupon
his dingy coat were not all yours. For
yours, which had not fallen before, came
like a storm at the sight of hers and
at the tribute of her white hand with
its pretty rings petting and stroking
the poor stark body. “Why, Pat! why,

Pat!” In a flash you learned a great

truth, that the merry heart which goes
through the world laughing where it
may, is also the heart which weeps
when it must, and gives instant gift

¥

Anvthing with the power to move ought to
be kept moving

of sympathy to all in need.
second or so you gave way utterly, for- life,” and you knew they had nothing
getting that you were a man and weep- at all to do with the case in hand;
Ing to a finish the greater part of your but, oh, if they only had!

agony in her comforting arms, which
had _gotten around you somehow, you magically to the very core. of your in-
didn’t quite know how or when. As quiry, to the shrine of your mystic
a rule you couldn’t stand arm hopes. :

It was a little touch—a very, little
touch, that ahout the handkerchief— think there's a dog-heaven. I do in-
but you have remembered it all these deed!”
years, and alvays with a rush of grati- |, You cheered as magically. On the
It was her nice one, lace-edged strength  of that slim “think,* you
and perfumy, but she put it over Pat’s reached out toward life again and were
dear face that the earth—ah, well, it ready to find it sweet.
was all years and years ago. i v

A woman who could do that sort of
thing must have a little sense, even
if she was your aunt, so you trusted
her with a big question:

“Is this—?" You paused for words -creasingly popular as an attraction for
great enough..to fit the thought; but housewives who visit our Western fairs.
none would come.
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For a able words “the resurrestion and-the
Aunt Leila, trump that she was, wenb

“People say ‘no’; but, sonny-boy, I

BAKING CONTESTS

Baking contests are becoming in-

So you used the Here the modern housekeeper comes nob
“Is this the end of him?” only to exhibit the products of her own

You pointed to the grave, a mound by 'skill and make a bid for whatever
now, the tears once more drowning you. prizes there are, but also t6 gain some
Your gruff speech was deeply meta- special culinary knowledge
physical — even theological.
hazy mind were jumbled the comfort- testants have used in their baking—

-by studying
In your the methods and ingredients other ‘con-

"be if we had the moral courage

knowledge that will help her when she
returns to her own kitchen. . Coner
At the Regina Fair held during the
last ‘week of July the Exhibition a
thorities offered ten prizes for the best
loaves of bread and ten more fi ie
best  buns.  These prizes agg ‘
$110 in cash. The management of.
Hood Flour Mills, however, decit
add further spice to this particular
test by guaranteeing ‘to duplicate the
reward received by any  prize-winner
who had used Robin Hood flour in the
baking .of her bread or bums. =
The result proved that EVERY
cessful entrant” had baked with
Hood ‘flour and $220 was thus  the
amount paid to the jvimners. . =
This incident speaks well for *the
enterprise of the Robin Hood Mills '
the fact that every prize was won by
those who ‘had bakéd with thei :
is. a tribute’ to the excellengy of
Hood flour they can feel justly

How much. happier most of -

more often, “No, I ean’t afford
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HE little London typist felt
| sadly out ‘of place, serving
| sweets..  behind a counter.
| Poor Elsi¢! Everything was

: ,w‘;wlgfletely different from
at she had anticipated. When Mrs.

‘Moore had returned to Canada, she had

.engaged Elsie King as a kind of nursery

‘governess, to look after her two child-

on th:ﬁgo'dmey._ But when they
ached Halifax, Elsie was no longer
’éladam h:(:'known this and had

n - | to have her ssage paid.

ill, 'when Mrs.- Moore -a?shed hsr a

heery ' “Good;bye,” she felt anything

t cheerful.

Her Right Place |

By Mrs. Nestor Noel

She was only eighteen, and a great
desolation came over her as she realized
she was alone in the world, in a str
country.  Mrs. Moore had said: “Don’t
be too fussy about what you do at first.
If you can’t get a position as typist, go
as a shop girl—anything as long as you
have work. Your thirty dollars won’t
last long here.”

' This. Elsie had found sadly true. It
was autumn, and everyone predicted an
early winter, so the girl had laid out
her money for warm underwear, and
there was only enough over to pay one
week’s rent and board.

Working in a shop was, perhaps, one

\ HOME MONTHLY

of the last' things she should -have un-
dertaken, for she hated her job. Even
the very avords were different here.
“Sweets” had, K to be called “Candies.”
Pounds, shillings and pence had to be
forgotten, and dollars and  cents take
their place.

Marion Brown, who worked beside
her, loved her job. '

"“It’s a snap of a place,” :she said,
enthusiastically, as her dainty hands
arranged the pretty boxes of chocolate,
and' her bright blue eyes smiled at the
English girl. But Elsie was too shy.

She did not like serving customers—her |

nimble fingers were fairly aching to

run over the familiar keys of the type-

writer.

An elderly woman drew mear.

“Can’t you make your side of the
counter look more attracti\}e, Miss

<
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is much better than yours.”

Tears of .irritation filled Elsie’s dark
eyes, as the woman passed on.

“Never mind,” said Marion. “She’s
always .cross, Tl help you” A touch
here and there and the work was done,

On the opposite side of the store was
a young man of about twenty-five. He
had charge of the drugs, and his counter
was as near perfection-as could Be.

“I suppose he has the artistic senge
‘which I lack,” thought Elsie, enviously.
_ But Douglas M¢Donald did not know
"he was regarded with envy by the
‘pretty girl whose eyes looked so sad.

“If she would only smile,” he thought,
“I wonder if I dare talk to her.”

He' tried it at lunch hour; but Miss

King drew herself up with a touch of

her island pride. They had not been
introduced! She did mot want any
strange young man talking to her, even
if his eyes of deepest blue reminded her
of the summer skies, and his thick hair
of red gold recalled a brother she had
loved and lost. No, it was no good.
She could not forget the habits of a
lifetime. She could not realize that in
this great, free country, people were
really friendly and willing to help her,
if she would only let them. So she
stayed on, looking on her tasks as hope-
less drudgery, from which there was no

escape, and dreading the approaching

winter above all things.

But MeDonald had made up his mind
that he would know the English girl.
Already she occupied too much of his
time! -
after work hours, her image pursued
him.

“It’s absurd,” he said to himself.

“Why can’t I get her to speak to me?

We work in the same store.”

He tried a cheery “Good morning” .

and “Good evening,” which Elsie an-
swered in cold politeness. To a young
man as much in love as Douglas this
was exasperating; for he really had to
own to himself that he was in love with
the shy English girl. He found out

which way she went after work, and -
followed her, at a most respectful dis--

tance. Then he boarded the same car—
keeping at the opposite end, of course.
He even changed his rooms; but Miss
King\was unconscious of all this!
Once, at the lunch hour, he saw her
come out of a typewriting office.” She
looked at him guiltily. Was she trying
to change her job? She had every right

to do this, only, he had heard, the girls "

had signed on for the Christmas rush.
His own job was good and permanent
and he liked it. Why did she always
look so bored and discontented? “Selling
candies isn’t hard,” he thought. “I won-
der why she doesn’t like it?”

The men customers tried to joke with
her unsuccessfully.  There was a
Frenchman who bought candies -every
day, and, as it seemed to Douglas, only
for the purpose of trying to flirt with
her. But the young man at the drug
counter was too economical to want to
throw away his hard-earned salary on
a chance. Perhaps he was saving up to
be married—but who was the girl?
There must be two for that contract,
he knew! ’

One day there came a change in _th.e
store. A typewriter stood in a pronil-
nent place on a desk in front of Douglas.
He manipulated the keys awkwardly,
he used his erasure frequently and he,
the member of a good Scotch kirk, was
uttering half inaudible words—unfit for
any lady’s ear.

Elsie King’s face had undergone a
complete change, though Douglas Me-
Donald was too busy to see it. She

was always looking in his direction

now—Ilooking and smiling a motherly,
knowing smile. If she could only take
those clumsy fingers and put them on
the right kevs! Ah! What was he
doing? He had just put in a carbon
paper—wrong side up. And she saw
the rows and rows of figures which he
must copy—two or three times over,
if he went on like that! He ran his
fingers through his thick, red hair, then
for a moment he.glanced across the
counter and—their eyes met. This time
she smiled at him. He was too sur-
prised for anything. kI’ILc&_tt&%rned back
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King?” ske said, icily." “Miss Brown’

She was a distraction. Even
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to his machine and was just going to
pegin to type the long, long column,
with the carbon paper in the wrong
.way, when—
. «Wait a minute,” called out a voice,
' as, forgetting her shyness, Elsie rushed
- across the 'store and stood at \his
. counter. “You've got the paper in
wrong,” she said. “Let me show you
. how to do it”
“* She was on his high stool in a min-
ate. What of the lady who had just
- asked the price of chocolates * Well,
" Marion could attend to her. Elsie ar-
ranged the paper. “T'll start you right,”
she said. “T’ll do the first few lines, to
show you how.”
. As he -handed her the papers which
she must use—although she had already

selected the right onme—their hands girls around. Are there any?” No. Miss King was not. there. She had Scythe, ; i
touched. Douglas felt an elation '!19 “T couldn’t say,” answered Elsie. “But evidently got the sack, as she said. He Or Sword and Spear made old . Earth
had not known for weeks. As for Elsie, the job’s perfectly lovely!” walked dully to his Bwn counter. Ah! blithe? e

ghe was attending thoroughly to the
matter in hand. Her little fingers fairly
flew over the keys, and before she knew
it, she had typed one page.

Then she looked up—flushed and hap-
py- Douglas thanked her gratefully.

“If you don’t understand anything,
just you ask me,” she said. Then, with-

. out waiting for a reply, she turned re-
luctantly towards her own counter. A
man interposed between her and - her
counter. He was tall and elderly. She
knew him well. He was the owner of
the store.

“Report at my office this evening,”
he said, as he passed on.

Her heart fell. What could he mean?
Nothing else, except that she had lost
her job! Well, she didn’t care! - There
were other chances now. But did she
really not care? How would that young
man get on without her? Wouldn’t he
put the carbons in wrong? - Wouldn’t
he forget to oil and clean his machine?
It was no business of hers; but the
machine was new. It would be a pity
if he neglected it!

The time passed 'quic‘ker than usual.
Occasionally, she caught a glimpse of
blue eyes that smiled at her; but she
dared mot help their owner any more.
Had she not already lost her job, by
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“Where is it?” he a.sked.. ’
“I can't tell you,” she replied. “At
least, not ‘until to-morrow.”

“You’re not fit to earn your own.

living,” he observed. = “You ought to
have someone to look after yow.” There
was a strange tenderness in his voice
as he said this. ‘

“That’s all right,” said Elsie, per-
haps purposely misunderstanding him.
“There’s a young man on the premises,
and the manager said he’d put me right
in any business detail I wanted to

.know.”

“Young man,” snarled Douglas. “What
sort of a young man?”

“Oh, a very nice one. He seems kind;
at least, his eyes look so.”

“You shouldn’t go there,” said Doug-
las. “It isn’t right. There ought to be

“Young man included,” growled Me-
Donald. '

Elsie laughed.
there,” she observed.
so much for the tea.
home now.”

He saw her to her lodgings. Yes! He
actually went as far as that.

9“Pll "be at Bryan’s Cafe at lunch
time,” smiled Elsie, as he left her. ”

He had spent the whole evening with
the girl at last; but, somehow, he did
not feel much happier for all that.

“T wonder where she’s going to work,”
he mused. “And who the young man is.
Lucky beggar!”

The next morning, Douglas MecDonald
was as punctual as usual, for he was
always strict to business. He pausal
as he approached the candy counter.

“I'm so glad he's
“And thank you
I must be going

19

They had taken the typewriting part:
away from him. Probably he'd bungied
it. There, near his drugs, and at the
desk which had once been his, was a
irl. :
“Why did the boss want to stick a
girl theréi” he asked himself, ecrossly.
The girl looked up at him and smiled, &

“Heavens!” he cried. “You here—
Elsie—Miss King.” i

“Mr. Waite thought I might be
use at this counter,” .she .observed des
murely, taking up a piece of paper and
inserting it in her machine. “Perha
you can explain the business a little!

After all, Douglas thought, she had
said “he” was a nice young man! .
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It was six o’clock.

“I want to speak to you on important
business,” said ‘Douglas McDonald bold-
ly, as he passed Elsie’s counter.’ ‘T
wait for you outside the store.”

“Something wrong with your ma-
chine ?” she asked. .

“A great deal wrong—everywhere,”
he answered. :

Oh, never mind,” she replied. “Ill
soon put you right.”
*  » L SN I
Marion looked a little surprised when
she saw Elsie go off with Mr. McDonald,
but she only smiled. She had her own

escort. )

Mr. McDonald turned' to Elsie anx-
iously.

“Did you lose your job?” he asked.

“Oh yes,” replied Elsie, gaily. “I
guessed I would.”

“And it was my fault,” put in
Douglas.

“I suppose so,” answered Elsie, still
gaily. . °

“You don’t seem to mind much,” said
Douglas.

The girl did not answer. Shé smiled
enigmatically.

“Will you come and have tea with me
in this restaurant?” asked the young
man. surprised at himself for daring.

Elsie nodded, and they were soon sit-
ting opposite each other in the warm
room. A rosy flush spread over Elsie’s
face—she did so enjoy the warmth.
They spoke little during the meal, and
not on very important business. Per-
haps Douglas had forgotten that, as he
also forgot his Scotch frugality and
delighted the girl by giving her a good
time.

“Have you already found congenial
work?” he asked, toying with his fruit.

“Tve got a splendid job,” replied Elsic,
and twice as much pay.”

“Are you going to work far from our
store " asked Douglas, his spirits sink-
g as hers rose.

"Nt very far,” she said.
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precise construction and dépend.
ability, the engineer must be exact
—exact down to the most minute
detail of science, skill and seconds.

The safety of men on land and
sea, in the ‘air and underground,

depends on the Engineer’s ability |

to bring things to pass on Zzme.

With construction work based on
the Elgin schedule, operations
synchronise and success 1s sure.

Let the FElgin, allied with you»
ability, crown your efforts with
Achievement.

There is a Jeweler in your vicinily who
arries a pleasing selection of Elgin
Waiches—yaithful ~ guardians of Time.

i} CANADIAN ELGIN WATCH €CO. LTD.
TORONTO .
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in dusky woodland places,
vigorous and warm of
“came the fragrant arbutus and
tle-eyed violet offering incense to
ing winds, as they sway:
" the buttercups, pages of the
g summer queen, caught and
- brightness and. laughter on
- of yellow, throughout

Through the open window of the

yunber of Horrors, as Peggy Ivadele
nd was 'wont to call her den, the
pme tang of sea-air drifted, taking
toll from the opening pink and ‘white
‘blossoms of the orchard lot, as it

‘Now, l?y Ivadele Leyland was an
ithor and in her ‘?hamber of H:i)rrors:
| scenes of romance an -
gssumtd. the flesh and blood of

.stories on all conceivable points of
‘suspense, emotion and contrast—
text-book staked—had found their

form, from her very fertile brain. .

“Tobias Leads the Way”

Weeltsins for' the Western Home Monithly by R. B. Forsjih

| city editors. Charming little stories were

these, reflecting the blithesome, vivacious
P herself. B

‘rom the columns of the local weekly
“The Citizen,” which had published her
earliest efforts, she had e her way by
slow degrees over the stepping-stones of
Sunday school and youn, peoFle’s publica-
tions, to the desired higher level of first-
class’ magazines, more difficult of ‘access
but more remunerative.

Like most of those who essay the thomn:
paths of literature, she had met ‘wit
success and failure, but on the whole she
had conquered. Wilkie Collins’ maxim:
“Make ’em laugh; make ’em cry; make
’em wait,” had not been lost upon her.

The clicking of her typewriter ceased.
She snatched a handful of manuscript
from the table, threw herself uj e
cpuch, and to read. ith the

ick intent mind of the trained writer,

coup d’ceil, she skimmed the pages

ing the general impression as she read.
: Witﬁ an ' exclamation of impatience,
amounting almost to disgust, she threw
the upon a chair beside her.

“It 18n’t any use, Tobias,” ad
the cat, “They’re no more in love than

THE: WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

they were at first.”” She stroked Tobias,

thoughtfully. “Even your mind, always
active on the subject of mice, would pro-
nounce these pages dry as d’ust—a.n ‘as
lifeless.” = Tobias purred his acquiescence.

Rising, she seated herself at the -
writer to resume work, but¢ins she
watched the flakes of apple l:lossom drift
groundward. In idle mood she fingered
the of her book of acceptance slips,
33 paﬁok of Tender Mercies,” as she
had named it. ;

How she treasured. this, the first one,
from the lady editor of a woman’s maga~-
zine, with its kindly appreciation of
buddi talent. They were all here,
these chums of ambitious youth, voicing
encouragement.

Then the dejection book, “The Book of
Unappropriated Blessings,”” somg of whom
had afterwards found suitors, these
spinster-like, solemn-eyed messages, from
over b or over punctilious editors,
with the brief “returned with thanks,” or
the still more curt ‘“with thanks,” and
one from the editor of “Out of Doors and
In,” who seribbled with saucy
boyishness on the back of the card, “Try
the World Out of Doors.” She had not
quite forgiven the pun and would perhaps
cross swords with him again.

“ OCTOBER, 1920

There was a letter and an announce-
ment of the alummi at Stainforth;
Kitty Blake's hushand was ‘Frofessor of
English literature there, an
wrote, had presided with Kitty herself
radiant in black lace and sequins, scintil.
lating and brilliant as ever. Kitty was

made to sparkle at functions of this kind,

She caught herself wondering how John
Mounville would have borne himself upon:
such an occasion. John had been the
classmate of Kitty and herself at the
Collegiage, a thorough-goin, plodder,

he, Kitty -

whose interests had been wholly divided -

between his mother and his studies, at
least at first. How she had loved John's
mother, a eharming, white-haired lady of

beautiful repose of manner, whose widow's '

weeds seemed only to accentuate her
charm. She had been a real mother to.
Peggy in her own orphaned. girlhood.
Mutual likings and similarities of tastes
‘had brought them much together, and
John had been the privileged friend.in
common.

._Then had come a real crisis in Pﬁ’s
life.” John Maunville had declared his
love for her. Frankly to herself she
admitted that she had never thought of
any such thing as marriage with John or

The entrance of Eliza A e T with anyone else. From anyone excepting
Y use

keeper, slightly stooped as to form, and
sliggzly strained as to temper, with the
mail from the rural delivery van, which
had just gone clattering down the lane,
interrupted her work for the moment.
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John, it would have provoked a gale of
laughter, but with him she had been
astonishingly practical, admonishing him
to beware of platitudes, as if he had been
catching cold or something equally
alarming. That he could ever have
thought of asking his mother to take
second place in his affections had seemed
quite ncomprehensible . to her then.
After this, her visits to John’s mother had
been made, when possible, in his absence.
Wher' they met in his mother’s presence
she was careful to show neither studied
constraint nor exceptional animation.

The appearance of Eliza Ann in the
doorway claimed her attention but it was
not as a critic of methods in romance,
real or imaginary, but rather as a dis-
penser of newly-gleaned gossip, that Eliza
Ann came, duster in hand. ’

“Mis’ Maunville and John hev taken
their house agen for the summer.”
Greenway folks always referred to Mrs:
Maunville’s son as “John”’—theological
professor that he was. ‘“Alicia Brown
says the blinds are up and there’s smoke
from the chimbly.” 4

“They say John Maunville is to be head
of the college soon,” Eliza Ann con-
tinued, making brief incursive dabs of the
dusting-cloth. ““Alicia says his picters a
been in The Outcry.” She flicked the
dust from the cloth. “I wouldn’t fancy
none bein’ a professor,” she droned on.

The idea of Eliza Ann’s assuming staid
Erofessiona.l robes, provoked a ripple of

ughter from Peggy. Mentally she had -

decided to snatch a moment with John's
mother, then with her sketching materials
she would find something worth copying.

“I'm going out for the afternoon,” she
remarked rather abruptly, rising from her
chair, and with portfolio in hand and
Tobias trotting at her heels, she passed
through the garden gate, plucking an
early rose as she went.

And such a day as it was. Overhead
the sky was of the clearest blue. The
mill-stream, of which she caught a glim

through the willows and alders which ™

caressed its surface, never beckoned so
joyously, and Peggy, leaving the visit to
John’s mother for another day, idled here
and there, sketching where she chose.
But all unknown, just before her lay “The
Great Adventure.”

For with the passing of the afternoon,
Peggy, with her sketches came by ‘the
wood path to Greenway Capes, whose
giant headlands with zigzagging banks
shouldered their way by rugged force into
the deep. The ocean with its mysteries
of mood, its restless brooding spell, not
visualized but interpreted by the artist’s
sixth sense, had not failed of its appeal to
Peggy. With the setting of sandstone
cliffs and merry white-capped breakers,
her brown hair brushed by the off-shore
wind, she might have stepped from the
pages of her own romances -

* * *

With an exclamation of surprise Peggy
sprang to her feet. Tobias has dis-
appeared. The danger of a passing dog
outweighing his transient interest in art
had caused him, as Peggy soon learned,
to take refuge in The Pulpit, a tower-like
rocky projection with steep sides, whose
base was detached from the general line
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- giving it the name, “The Pulpit.”
?,"‘C%me back, Toin

- helplessly, "as do

- Peggy.
- climbed The  Pulpit.
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of the shore. It stood out in clear relief
before the massive ery behind, thus

Tobias,” she called. “It
is time to be going home.” But Tobias
climbed still further

~ With alarm, Peggy noted the rising

 wind and the incoming sweep of the tide.
" Naughty as Tobias had been, he could not
\ peleft to the mercy of the storm. Already
- the water was too deep for wading. She

ran along ‘the bank In search of some

" Jobster-factory hand to importune his

gervices and a dory. The distant wailing
of Tobias lent speed to her limbs. '

- A few moments later a figure, breathless
from its wild race for help, plunged
ships upon rocks in
fog, into John Maunville who regardless
of the rising storm and busied with his
own thoughts, was strolling along the
bank

An exclamation of rise at the
unexpected meetf)r(l)% with John butst from
“I'm looking for help,” she
“Tobias, the wretch, has
_ In a little while
he'll—be—drowned,” she quavered.
.-But John, more interested in Peggy
than in catdom, regarded the bedraggled

stammered.

. figure before him.  His surprise at meeting

her was no less genuine than her own.
“My—cat—"" she dpa.nted, pointing to-
ward thé rock, and pushing him nearer
the dory on the sands. :

Together they dragged the weather-
beaten skiff into the water. It was not
water-tight but at least it would not
capsize. With swift strong strokes John
pulled out into the water.

And. John could row. Pe had
never admired his physical strength more
than now. She watched the muscles of
his arms move like strong steel bands at
their owner’s command. If only he
should come back safe. To herself she
confessed that she was proud of him—
proud of his strength,%snis scholarship and
not least his devotion to.his mother.

She watched the. craft battle its way
through waves and undertow' around the
headland toward The Pulpit, though the

oncoming of darkness and the clouds

hanging low over the water made it
difficult to follow the progress of the dory.

A breaker larger than any which had
preceded it broke savagely over the boat,
drenching the oarsman. She caught her
breath in suspense—but the boat moved
on.

She hurried along the bank anxious to
catch a glimpse of John. There stood
The Pulpit battered by countless wave
shocks—neither Tobias nor John nor the
dory was in sight—nothing but the mad
sweep of waves. What if John did not
return? What of John’s mother and P-

She grew faint with apprehension and
watching, and was on the point of spread-
ing the alarm, when an unmistakable
cat wail, from somewhere down the cliff,
rose above the thunder of the waves. It
grew nearer.

Up a narrow ravine trotted Tobias, -

drenched and shivering, proclaiming his
woe.

She caught the cat in her arms. Riv=-
ulets of sea-water escaped unchecked
down her shoulders.

“Is he — is he — safe?” she panted,
brushing back the strands of flying hair
from her face. ‘“Isn’t he coming?”’ she
sobbed, as she ran along the cliff, striving
to catch some sight of him. But the
mockery of waves was her only answer.

Returning to the ravine up which
Tobias had come, she paused, her sus-
pense increasing every moment.

She flung the treasured Tobias from
her in disgust. “Tobias I hate you,”
she cried.

* * *

But unknown to Peggy a figure was
slowly toiling its way to safety up the face
of the projecting cliff, from the yawning
grave of water beneath.

Out of the ravine came John, hatless,
breathless and dishevelled. His lately
immaculate black clothes hung limply
from his well-knit limbs, dripping salt
water. There were rents and gaping
seams, and here and there blotches of
brick-red clay; but it was John, sound
of limb, vigorous and smiling as ever.

“Oh John, John!” she shouted ecstatic
with happiness. “You had to come back.
I couldn’t, daren’t think you could not.”

Then like the flood-tide, seeking out new
chunmels, into those eyes of brown crept
wonderful depths of tenderness, as of
Peooy herself.

were so kind, so stron us—j :
like John himself o g
b Behind '}h]e.xfn, the sea played on—its
armony of life,—its hates, i i
eternal loves. S
_Above, a single star smiled its beng-
diction of happiness through the skurryiﬁg
cloud rack, as they followed the rath
which led to the big house.among  the
poplars where John’s mother lived.

For Peggy, the Great Romance had
egun 1n earnest.

Failed to Surprise Him °

Last year the fruit-raisers held a
convention in a Western city. It was
devoted largely to a discussion, pro and
con—mainly “con”—as. to the “Ben«
Davis” apple. Now, the Ben Davis, by
reason of its being large, red, fine-look-
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ing, a prolific grower and an excellent
keeper, is a favorite applé among West-
erners who raise fruit for the markets;
but the coarseness of its flesh and its
lack of flavor an sweetness make it
strongly disliked by ,those who judge
an apple by its quality.

Among the apple-growers in attend-
ance at the convention was an Eastern
horticulturist who had been especially
severe in his denunciation of the Ben
Davis. He presented figures showing
that the exportation of American apples
to Europe had fallen off lamentably of

late years on account of the fact that

the most of them were of this particu-
lar variety, and that the people over
there could not be brought to regard
them with favor; and he urged that the
convention set the seal of its condemna-

tion on the Ben Davis and discourage |
its further growth and exploitatiom.
A fruit-grower who had an orchard
of several thousand apple-trees, all of .
them of this particular kind, one morn-
ing handed him a magnificent-looking.
specimen, bright red and of the largest.
size. , S
“You think you know a good deal
about apples,” he said, with a sly wink
at the others who were standing abo
“Taste that and see if you cam m
what variety it is.” St
The Eastern man bit—or tried to bife
—into it. He found that its exterior
was a thin shell of papier-maché, while
its interior consisted entirely of cork.
“Yes,” he said, with a countenance
wholly unmoved. “I know what it is.
It’s a Ben Davis, but it’s'the best
I ever tasted’ RN
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The Gillette Safety Razor adds ‘thousands to the number of its
users each year about this time. A i

Perhaps it is because men whose work or sport take them out-
doors, begin to find a nip in the wind that makes scraped chins
smart— , :

Perhaps the summer vacations have taken men out of their’
accustomed paths and demonstrated that their friends every-
where use Gillettes— '

Perhaps it is the natural evolution, whereby more ‘men each
month adopt the best shaving method. :

MADE (N

It is only a matter of time when all shavers will demand Gillette
Standards of Shaving Practice. :

NO STROPPING—NO HONING
A perfect edge for every shave

A system whereby you can buy Gillette goods as efficiently in
the village store as anywhere else.

Standard prices of $5.00 and up. And handles to suit all hands!
Why not select YOUR set NOW ?

GILLETTE 1

SAFETY RAZOR

The Shaving Service for

Every Man— Everywhere : :

whose big enveloping arms [0ee=s
ore R e A R RN T



, ,;“He who Béitat&s is lost "—and none
the less in Life Insurance. *

.+ Procrastination often brings dire con-
+ ' sequences upon the household when
 the breadwinner has been negligent in
- ‘the provision of suitable protection.
. Attractive features are embodied in |,
: . " thepolicies issued by the Great-West
7"*:" ../ Life Assyrance Company. Ideal In-
. surance is at last available,

&

g |

-

4 Interwted’Then write, stating age,to

The Great-West Life
G LSS  Assurance Company ‘
Dept. Q"

HEAD OFFICE - - - WINNIPEG

ARE WE DOWNHEARTED?

It is becoming quite 'commonplace
nowadays to read, listen and talk
about those hard times Which some
economists and financiers have been
predicting for a " considerable period.
Perhaps the term ‘“hard times” is over-
done or improperly used in many in.
stances, and when we think of the 1920
harvest in Western Canada . in 'terms
of dollars and cents it is hard to
imagine that this country will expe-
rience anything even approaching a
financial panic. It would be better to
substitute the term ‘“better times”
when ave speak of the future. If it is
hard, but not good, for a spendthrift
to save money—then we are in for hard
times; but if it is good for a spend-
thrift to cease wasting money, then we
are in for better times. If it is hard,
but not good, for a business man to
eliminate wasteful methods of doing
business—then we are in for hard times;
but if it is good for a business man to
eliminate waste in . his .organization—
then we are in for better times. If it
is hard, but not good, for the Canadian
pedple to pay their way—then we are
in for hard times; but if it is good for
the nation to pay its obligations as they
. fall due, then we are in for better times.

After. a number of years of go-as-you-
| - ; :
| please we .are now getting down to busi
| ness, and although it is sometimes hard

and disagreeable to start business after
a long holiday the fact remains that it

" is good for us to get down to “brass

‘each the Children to Save
i\ i "' Habits are -acquired early in life.
Children, who are taught the value of money

and the habit of saving, grow up into good
business men and capable women,

The easiest way to teach children to save,
is to start a Savings Account for each child:
($1.00 each is sufficient). After a child has:
saved another dollar to make an additional
s deposit, he or she will have a better appre-

4 ciation of just what a dollar stands for, and
- how much work andself-denialit represents.

" THE MERCHANTS BANK

3 ,Ho‘d Ofﬁcgv: Mont‘mL - OF CANADA Established 1864,

391 Branches in Canada extending
from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

i
I

Loiver Yields and
I Soil Enrichment

The lower yield in crops on the older farms in
the West, proves the need of enriching the soil.
Western agricultural colleges advocate it. If
you want to improve your land and get bigger
crops, talk over your problems with our local

branch manager.
As the pioneer Bank of Western Canada we
are bankers for the United Grain Growers,

the United Farmers of Alberta, and the Sas-
katchewan Co-Operative  Elevator Company. 45!

UNION BANK OF CANADA

Head Office WINNIPEG
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tacks.” On the whole it seems that we
may expect better times because busi-
ness will be on a better basis as soon
as the present deflation process is com-
| pleted.
pends upon the crop, and although 1920
did not produce a record harvest it cer-
tainly produced a very valuable one.
The Nonthwest Grain Dealers’ Associa-
tion estimate the crop in Manitoba, Sas-
katchewan and Alberta to total as fol-
| lows:

Bushels
Wheat ........ 213,245,000
Oats .......... 359,931,000
Barley ........ 49,538,000
Rye ........... 4,400,000
Flax .._......... 8,385,000

This crop should realise pretty close
to one billion dollars ($1,000,000,000), as
compared with $€00,000,000 in 1919. One
billion dollars is a lot of money. It
will steady dthe financial situation in
Western Canada, but it will not provide
an excuge for further reckless spending.
Western Canada will have an opportu-
nity to place itself on a firm financial
basis, but to do this it must use the
proceeds of the 1920 crop judiciously.

When is One Dollar Worth Thirty
Cents?

. It is often said that statistics can be
' used to prove anything. From a super-
| ficial point of view this may be correct,
but statistics are abused just as much,
| perhaps more, than many of the other
good things we have. Despite the fact
i that statistics appear to be fallacious at
times, there is one very sure combina-
tion which is convincing to the average
man, ie., statistics plus experience. We
do not need statistics to prove that the
cost of living has increased tremen-
dously during the past twenty vears.
We know this to be the case because
our pockets have told us so. But sta-
tistics prove to us the extent of this in-
crease, whereas our pockets just give
us a general and somewhat vague idea
of the increase.
Information given in the August issue
of the Labor (Gazette—a publication is-

| sued by the Dominion Government—
Dahatwe~ ¢+had ¢
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a family budget of staple foods fuel,-‘

lighting and rent-in sixty Canadian ecit-
ies for the twenty years compares ags
follows: »

I000 .osc o svees $ 9.37

1905 .......... 10.50

0 1010 ..o oo ies 12.79

b1 !) 1 F N 13.00

1912 . .....0t.s 13.79

. 1913 -, o s wdons 14.02

July, 1914 .......... 14.16

July, 1915 .......... 13.71

July, 1916 .......... 14.41

July, 1917 .......... 18.37

July, 1918 .......... 20.68
July; 1919 ........... 2202 -
July, 1920 .......... 2692 |

These figurés prove that it takes on
dollar to-day to buy that which cost ap-
proximately 30 cents, in 1900. ' Fifty,
cents.purchased as much in 1911 as one
dollar will purchase to-day. If you
have one thousand dollars in the bank
to day its purchasing power is just the
same as that of five hundred dollars in

1911 If you are earning $200 per °

month  you are no better off than the

‘man who earned $100 per month in

1911,

We do not look at things in thia way
as often as we shofld. It is a serious
matter, particularly for the family man.
Every family man is interested in life
insurance because it is his duty to pro-
'vide for his family. $15000 of life in-
surance might have looked a whole lot
in 1911, and many men retain that 1911
impression. Insurance is much ¢he same
as any other financial problem. It is
not a question of how many dollars,
but rather a matter of knowing what
those dollars will provide. A $15,000
life insurance policy taken out'
in 1911 is not as valuable today as it

was when it was taken out. Why?
Because it ¢akes $30,000 %6 buy to-day -

what could have been bought in 1911
for $15,000. )
Rural Credits

The farmer and the banker sometimea
agree to disagree. ‘Some very animated

discussions have taken place over the

financial relationship which exists or
should exist between these two very
important classes in the community.
The net result of these discussions has
been the decision by many men that
farming is a business which should be
conducted by a farmer, and banking is
a business which should be conducted
by a banker. As a general rule, bank-
ers make poor farmers and farmers
make poor bankers.

One of the suggestions which are re-
peatedly made by those who severely
criticise the Canadian banking system
is that the United States gystem of
small local banks should be adopted in
this country. This suggestion met with
considerable support in pre-war days,
but it is noticeable that prominent men
wiho at oen time favored it are now veer-
ing round to the support of the exist
ing banking system. There are a num-
ber of reasons for this change of opin-
ion. In the first place the Canadian
banks are giving better service to the
farmer than ever before. The banks
have carrie® many farmers in djstricts
where crop failures have occurred for
three and four years in succession. In
many of these districts the experiences
in stricken areas in the United States
would have been repeated if small local
banks had been operating—they would
have gone to the wall. The Canadian
banking system which permits one bank
to have branches in every section of the
country enables that bank to use surplus
funds gathered up in one part of the
country for the benefit of other sec-
tions. The branch manager is given
R T Ty S (WO TS UL IPUIED PU—" S —
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he used ‘to have, and the banks
ve made every effort to' meet the
ial needs of the farmer. Another
g which has' tended to dispose of the
jcism of our banks is the fact that
y emerged from an anxious and-try-
g war pcriod intact and sound. They
e also succeeded thus far in.pilofing
through the very serious finan-
‘ala] troubles which have arisen all over
‘the world this year. Solid and safe—
théy have justified their existence, and
go long as they continue to put “ser-
. yice” at the top of their business plat-
;  form we shall be well served.
' £ . . A $50,000,000 Tax
' The value of property destroyed by
‘fire in Canada in 1919 exceeded $23,000,-
. ‘000, In 1918 the total was $32,000,000,
' and in 1916 and 1917 it reached $20,000,
. 000. The present year has not reached
the reduction in losses which was ex-
- pected, the losses for the first eight
" months of 1920 being in excess of $16,-
000,000, or mearly $700,000 more than
the loss for the corresponding period of
¢ 1919. Heavy as the monetary loss has
: been, a still more serious loss is the
annual toll taken of human life. In
1918, 241 lives were lost, in 1919 the
~ death list totalled 206, and in 1920 up to
" Augmst 31, 152 lives were lost as a re-
gult of fire. A
. 'A monetary loss of $23/000,000 through
fire is heavy enough, but in addition to
{his the Canadian people pay large sums
- ‘for insurance premiums—$36,000,000 in
t 1918 and $40,000,000 in 1919—and also
pay a tremendous bill for fire protec-
tion, fire departments, ete. The actual
S cost of the fire menace in 1919 totalled
approximately $50,000,000, made up as

follows:
Premiums on insurance ..... $40,031,474
Less losses paid by insurance
companies .......... veees 16,679,355
23,352,119
Losses mnot covered by in- .
SUTADNCE .....ccctvescscose 6,528,292
. Cost of fire departments, etc. 20,000,000
$49,880,411

A grand total of approximately $50,-
000,000—over $6 for every man, woman
and child in the country. October 9,
g 5 the anniversary of the great. Chicago fire,

has been chosen as Fire Prevention Day

throughout Canada. It will be devoted
to an educational campaign, the object
of which is to cut down our fire losess.
I8 it necessary? We think the afore-
mentioned figures will convince you that
it is.

i

THE MOTHER OF LITTLE CHILDREN

Before They Go to School

Of the things which a child should
learn before he goes to school perhaps
the most important is obedience. It's
a homely old-fashioned virtue and one
that has grown less and less in favor
for a good many years. But it’s about
time for the tide to turn, and maybe
we shall by and by have a generation
of properly obedient children again.
There are those who have long advo-
cated stricter enforcement of obedience
and others who have decried their own
lax methods, when it was too late.
Why, when I, myself, was a growing
girl, my father used frequently to say
that if he had me to -bring up over
again he would make me {mind” from
the very first, and I confess to having
had a very similar feeling in the case
1 of my own youngsters. Then, too, the
world is beginning to demand a more
obedient class of children. It is growing
tired of the headstrong ways of the un-
disciplined child who is always pushed
to the fore. People have gone mad over
this idea of doing for their children,
until it has become, not a question of
“The Rights of the Child,” but rather
of “The Rights of the Parent,” and of
the long-suffering public. For after all,
the hard-working adult does have some

rights also, and ,the child who has
never heen taught to obey will mever
Tespect those rights, but will ride rough-
shod. not only over all his elder’s rest

times, but all his plans for social inter-
course, and will endeavor, by every
childish wile and strategy, to draw the

centre of attention toward himself.
This is not as it should be. It is not
the normal plan of life. Children should
be taught that their time is coming.
There should be some things left to

-which they may look forward. They

have been crowded to the fore, have
been given such prominence, and in
many cases so much of social life, that
by the time they have attained young
man and womanhood their tastes have
been gratified to satiety. Is not this,
perhaps, a reason for a part at least of
the social unrest to-day, and for the
distaste of our young people for the
simple, old-fashioned pleasures that we
found so absorbing? So much for
obedience and the simple pleasures of
normal childhood.

There are so many things to be
crowded into these few brief years that
it seems almost unnecessary for the
mother to attempt imparting any “book
learning” to her child. Besides, the old-
fashioned learning of A.B.C’s has long
been tabooed by our public school sys-
tem, while almost any kindergarten or
primary teacher will state that she has
many times fervently wished that par-
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ents would not undertake to teach
children anything at all before they
enter school. For, as one bright school-
ma’am put it, “It’s so much harder to
unlearn than to learn, and the system
of teaching employed today in our pub-
lic schools is so radically different from
that used even a decade ago, that in-
struction given by the parent is often
merely a handicap to the child’s ad-
vancement.”

That question disposed of, what, then,
are essential things to teach our child-
ren before they enter school? . Habits
of truthfulness, frankness, industry,
and personal cleanliness and neatness?
Of course, we can’t begin to teach all
these in the few years but we can lay
the foundation for them, and because
these things are the essential qualities
that go toward the making of a good
man or woman, we must lay that foun-
dation well.

Truthfulness and frankness go hand
in hand. Reams and reams have been
written advising. the mother how to
separate the real from the unreal in
the small child’s mind, and how early

to inculcate habits of truthfulness in
his small soul. The wise mother wih
remember, however, that in this as in
other things, example speaks louder than. .
precept, and will watch her own words
very closely. It is 80 easy when we are
flurried and worried to promise a pun-
ishment that our saner thoughts do mot
approve, or in our plans in happier mo-
ments to raise the children’s hopes for
some pleasure that cannot be fulfilled.
It is wise to keep both punishments
and pleasures to ourselves until we are.
sure of their fulfilment. Both work
better as surprises. ¢, =
Then, let's be very careful not te

make frankness and truth-telling too
hard for our little people. I know one
mother, conscientious in the extreme;
who, nevertheless, by her rigorous sys
tem of accusing interrogation, built. up
a habit of evasiveness and néar-un~
truths in a child naturally quite frank
and open. True, the lad’s natural prod
clivities led him often into Mita%'
mischief, none of it, however, of i i

far-reaching consequence as the' habit
formed by the mother’s unwittingly
censurous. and condemnatory quori

Thoughtful people everywhere
turn to the POSTAL LIFE

The Company saves them
and helps safeguard their

money

Vigorous Postal Growth
A while ago a big business man in
Calgary arranged a PosTaL policy for
$50,000, paying a premium in advance—
all by correspondence. :

He found the PosTaL to be sound,

Strong Postal Points
First: - Old-line legal-veserve * insurance
—not fraternal or assessment.- :
‘Second: Sandard policy-reserves, now
$9,000,000. J[nsurance: in jforce,
$40,000,000.

Third: Sandard policy-provisions, ape
proved by the New.
York State Insurance

well-managed and a money-saver for him.
He saved a good

mission and an office-
expense saving, aggre-
gating 914 per cent of

part of the agent’s. R . )
commission on his frs¢ QEPATHREnt s S
year’s premium ; in ) F"'."ﬂ';v()pe‘}:;und“_ e [
subsequent years he . sirnd NNew s Msub-’ e o
received. the entire. S A : R :
' ’ . 29 . jecttotheUnited States 1
agents’ renewal - com %% e Postal authorities. G o

. Fifth: High medical.

the premium, guaran- , tion of risks. ' Q
teed in his policy. Guaranteed ' Sixths Policyholders '~ |- |
: in your Health Bureau pro- ;
This seemed good to . . S
the man in Cal gry and Policy and vides periodical Health
€ Bulletins, also one free

the Usual

Contingent

Dividends
Paid as'
Earned

it seems good to many
others holding smaller
policies throughout the
United States, the
Provinces of Canada,
and in distant lands.

medical = examination
each year if desired,
and wherever the pol
icyholder may live.

ducts an interstate and

Thus far this year interna ssby
the Company _has ::ﬁl{;l:rm oubmim
written more business theCompiany siisoiioss
than ever before dur- in N.;: y’,,{_ ‘The Com-
. . . _ oo
ing a like period. @ e P ject to licerises, fees,and

It has also received And this increase is due tothe  taxesfor occupyingterri-
many more requests fact that  thoughtful people every- ~ tory and for other State
for policies on approval where are turning to the POSTAL "‘;:"b"'- thus Mf:
s ) indi- substantial ;
than during any other L.IFE. More than 25,000 in all policyholders
like period in its history. viduals have taken our policies.  wherever they may live. A

It will ou to find out just what you can save, the
first yeg:yuynd every other by insuring in the POSTAL

T t full official information and rates for your age, simply write and say: * Mail
’ 8?ymxmm:c-partl'culara as mentioned in the WESTERN HOME MONTHLY.”

And be sure to give:
2. Your occupation. 3. The exact date of your birth. .

under no obligation and no agent will be sent to
loy agents ; the resultant commission-savings go

1. Your full name.

The request for information places you
visit you. The PoSTAL LIFE does not emp
to you because you deal azrect.

PostaL Lire Insurance Company

WM. R. MALONE, PRESIDENT

511 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK




s Always the same rncl: full-flavored tea.
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. Don’t waste your time and
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Young Woman and Her Problem

‘
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By Pearl Rickmond Hamilton

PRIZE OFFER

We are anxious for ]etters from girls
clubs describing their plans for the com-
ing year. Let us hear from branches

- of the Canadian Girls in Training, Camp

9

Fire girls, Girl Guides, church  clubs—.

in fact, all clubs of girls who are doing
somethmg
prize of two dollars will be sent, to the
club sending the best descnptlon of
their work. Let us: have a round table
discussion from all__glrlg’ clubs.

One Girls’ Club

There is a, ‘club’ of young wonien in
Winhipeg that has worked quietly and
constructively for - several 'years., Few
know of their active helpfulness- except
those. in~ immediate - touch with the
children’s institution-where their efforts
are concentrated.

This summer they undertook to furn-
ish the nursery and it is a credit to any
city to have the homeless children in an
environment so attractive. The room
is large and sunn'y and the decoration
is in blue, a" soft grey and white.
Little figures of boys and girls—quaint
-and interesting—form a border around
the room. The over-hangings are of
the same design. )

The girls 'displayed artistic sense in
their choice-of material and decoration.

Then there are the tiny white beds—
many of them with clean white cover-
ing—all supplied by this girls’ club. A
wardrobe the height of a table is in the
centre of the room. ‘

The atmosphere of the room is rest-
ful and beautiful. A lasting impression
of lovely association and kindly consid-
eration will bless the mind of every
little child in that haven of comfort,
even to the little tot abandoned by a
heartless woman two- weeks before.
That group of young women must have
worked hard to accomplish so much for
little children, and their president, Miss
Sayre, is planning more. Surely this is
a club of beautiful girls, for

“Beautiful hands are hands that do

Highest or lowliest service true.
Beautiful lips are lips that speak
Words to encourage the worn and
- weak.
Beautiful eyes are the eyes whose light
Lessens the gloom of somebody’s night.
Beautiful dress is the dress, indeed,
Worn by the one who responds to need.
Beautiful, truly, the life intent

Ever on good and for others spent.”

A YOUNG WOMAN—ALONE—IN
ANY CITY

A copy of a sermon preached by Dr.
J. L. Gordon in Washington, D.C.,, on
the subject: “A Young Woman—Alone
—And In Washington,” contains these
paragraphs:

“Every young woman has an influ-
ence. Every suggestion of beauty, every
every
added touch of originality in tempera-
ment, every curve and turn in de-
meanor, every trace of sparkle and
vitality in conversation—all these add
to a young woman’s influence and there-
fore to her responsibility. That influ-
ence and responsibility is yours until
you have sacrificed it, by an imprudent
word, or by an unwise act. Guard weli
your influence and never forget, for a
moment, that by the virtue of your soul
and in the purity of your mind, you
have an influence umnequalled in its
sphere.

When you have sacrificed your influ-
ence, it will probably never return to
vou—not certainly in the same original
quality and power—your sceptre has
departed, your crown has fallen, your
robes are moth-eaten and your chair of
enthronement uneven in its footing.

This is an hour of danger. The bars
are down. The restraints have been
removed. Even the folks who are
classed as “religious” are following the
line of least resistance. There has
never been a time on this continent
when the dangers which encompassed

r their community. . A-

our young women were so great. Young

women are entering the commercia]
realm and standing side by side with
their male competitors. Our civilization
is providing, unknowmgly, new tests
for character in all realms of social
intercourse. I therefore: address these
words to the young ‘women of the com-
munity.-

IfI were a girl T would refuse, early
and forever, to live in a world  of
dreams—dreams - which ‘will never be

‘realized, because they have mo possible .

relatlonshlp to the practical affairs of
life. The impossible dreams of " fiction
have blasted the fair ideals of many g
splendid girl. I have read sermons on
the danger of card-playing, and where-
ever there is gambling there is danger,
but I would rather see a,. daughter of
mine playing cards than réading certain
novels which are to be seen lying on the
centre tables of so-called good, society.-
For there is a class of fiction in which
all the characters and circumstances are
abnormal. They have about the same
-effect on the sensitive mind of maiden
and youth as a dose of morphiné has’
upon the dope fiend. They .introduce
the reader into an unreal and artificial
world where we are charmed by herocs
who never existed, and captivated by
bewitching beauties w ho never breathed;
and where all the circumstances are
dominated by a luck which was never
expericnced by ordinary mortals on sea
or land. Why permit yourself to - be
deceived even for an hour? Dare to
face the real facts of life even in your
literary relaxations.”

GUESTS o

Suggestive of nappy hours, tired
hours, joy and regrets, selfishness and
consideration—two types there are, and
they come and go, and the hostess re-
flects. DPerhaps a few remarks might
help some young women who do not
intend to be thoughtless but are. Im
the first place, contrive to leave the
hostess alone for breathing times. This
is meant for the guest who stays a
week or more. Of course the disposition
of hostesses differs. But I have talked
with several before writing this and I
find most of them tire of talking. They
cannot relax when someone is always
around. I have in mind a guest I would
enjoy an entire summer. She takes her
book or sewing and goes for a walk.

Perhaps she returns in two or three .

hours. This gives the hostess time for
relaxation. It is mot easy to work and
talk at the same time for days or per-
haps weeks. This guest enjoys every-
thing and is a pleasure to entertain.
There is the fussy guest who is on a
diet. She cannot eat this and she does
not like that. She. is extremely tire-
some to the hostess. Then there is the
suggestive guest who tells her hostess
how her work should be done. A visi-
tor of this type seldom gets avsecond
invitation.

A guest should realize that an inv ita-
tion to one’s home for a few days or
weeks is a distinet honor—for when an
outsider is 'in a home, that home for
the time is given over to her. Every
member in the home ig taxed to some
extent and every one sacrifices. Some-
times every member is under a tension.

So let us be considerate of our hostess
and consider her need of her relaxation
at times.

THE, SELF-CONSCIOUS GIRL
So many girls write me asking to
explain how they can overcome self-
consciousness.
Anne Bryan MecCall. in her decpart-
ment for girls has this to say to the
girl who is self-conscious:

Investigate Your Fears

“Emerson says, ‘Always do what you
are afraid to do.” I believe that is a
splendid rule for cultivating courage:
but I believe an ev en better rule would
be, ‘Always mvestxgate what you ar®
afraid of’ FExamine into the cause of
vour fear; look into it, and find out
what it is.

- Jike!
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5 _When we go forward and investigate

the things we are afraid of, we are very

Jikely to find in them something actu-

ally helpful. Is it the opinions of others
we fear? If we could make up our
minds to go toward them and try"to
-understand them, we should find that.
instead of things to fear, they are either
things that are not worth troubling
about or else they are things that would
be an actual help to us.

Going toward life instead of away
from it, learning to face, yes, and

vestigate,  whatever frightens us,

hether our fear be a physical fear, a
mental one, or a spiritpal one, this is

_ practising bravery, and this at last is
+to attain to self-forgetfulness and the
merging of our lives in others.

Brave thoughts (unselfish thoughts),
the sayings and doings of brave unself-
jsh men and women; the biography or
autobiography of brave lives; the com-
mitting to memory of verses that are
full of spiritual bravery; the daily con-
scious effort to investigate and under-
gtand lives and beliefs and interests
that are different from our own, all
“these will help us to cultivate that
bravery which is at heart thought of

others, and that conscious and loving—

thought of others which is not alone
bravery but a perpetual enrichment of
life.?

: ONE GRANDMOTHER

When I was a young girl T had birth-
days and I was proud of them. Those
were birthdays when I would tell my
age. Now the one person in all the
world who understood the heartbeat of
a twelve-year-old girl was my grand-

mother. She knew young girls longed
for a little attention on their birth-

" days and when I went to see her I

knew she had my favorite ginger
cookies for me and twenty-five cents
That is the
outstanding memory of the birthdays
of my childhood.

When I developed into that restless
teen-age period when a ‘young girl
knows more .than all the grown-up
people in the home, grandmother under-
stood and helped me. She always took
time to listen to my little affairs which
were really very big to my inexperi-
enced mind. At fifteen I thought surely
I would marry a young man who had
written me two letters. Then he sent
me an invitation to his wedding. My
childish grief was changed to joy when
grandmother explained the absurdity of
my day-dreams. I told grandmother all
my troubles and my pleasures. Now I
realize the value of that confidence.

Beautiful memories of grandmother!
Dear young women readers, write me
memories of your grandmother as you
once wrote such beautiful memories of
your mothers.

A librarian said recently that we
might be surprised if we could see the
old men and women take home love
Their hearts are young. Let
us recognize the youth that shines
through their faces.

DISTRICT CONVENTIONS

During the month of June eighteen
very successful district conventions
were held in various parts of Manitoba.
In spite of the heavy rains which in-
terfered with motoring to a consider-
able extent the attendance was very
gratifying. Community singing was a
feature of all sessions. Two good
speakers for each convention were se-
curel by the extension service. An
outstanding feature of the agricultural
chautauqua which were held last win-
ter were the motion pictures, using the
pathescopes and slow burning films,
which the department has secured. It
was hoped that the pleasure and profit
of the conventions would be increased
by the same means, but our long bright
Alanitoba evenings made this impractic-
able. as the buildings could not be dark-
ened sufficiently, without excluding too
much air.

The afternoon sessions were devoged
“to business and reports. District offiters

for tie coming year were elected.

interr<ting reports of the year’s work
were civen by all local institutes repre-
sentl. These were followed by many

e M o R Y
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interesting and helpful discussions. !

The evening sessions were open to the
public, the addresses-being on subjects
of general community interest.

In each community, all other wo-
men’s organizations were invited to

convene with the institutes. Their
cordial reception was most gratify-
ing. ’

In Gladstone, Mrs. D. Watt, our pro-
vincial president, and Dr. W. A. Me-
Intyre,  principal of the Winnipeg
Normal School, gave excellent addresses.

The evening session in Reston was
a combined meeting of the women’s in-
sti'utes and the trustecs’ association.
The speakers were tke Hon. Dr R. S.
Thornton, Minister of Education; Miss
Annie Playfair, Hartney; and Dr.
Clingan, M.L.A,, Virden.

In Minnedosa the speakers were Mrs.
D. Watt and Dr. W. A. McIntyre.

In the northern district, two con-
ventions were held, one in Dauphin and
the other in Benito. An interesting
talk on the work of the district nurse
was given by Miss Street at the Dau-
phin convention. = The speakers for
the evening were Prof. Sproule of the
Agricultural College, and Rev. 8. C.

Middleton director of community clubs.

At the Benito convention, Mr. Sims,
M.L.A., and Prof. Broderick of the Agri-
cultural College.

At Melita, Miss Playfair, Hartney,
and Mr. S. T. Newton, director of the
extension service, gave interesting
addresses.

Mr. H. E. Wood, in charge of boys’
and girls’ clubs; Mrs. Duncan, Home
Economics  Department, Agricultural
College, and Miss Gertrude Dutton, of
the extension service, were the speakers
in Belmont.

In Boissevain addresses were given
by Hon. Dr. Thornton and Mr. S. T.
Newton. )

Mrs. South of the Agricultural Col-
lege, and Miss Playfair, Hartney, gave
very interesting addresses in Treherne.

The Hamiota convention was espec-
ially successful. It was largely at-
tended. Addresses were given by Mr.
McConnell, M.L.A,, Mrs. Watt and Dr.
W. A MecIntyre.

In Pilot Mound, Miss Kelso, head of
the Home Economics Department, Agri-
cultural College, and Mr H. Evans,
deputy minister of agriculture, gave
addresses, which were much appreciated.

At Graysville, the speakers were Miss
Playfair, editor of the Hartney Star,
and Miss. Gertrude Duttan.

An outstanding feature of the
Emerson convention was the delightful
folk singing and dancing, contributed
by the junior and senior girl guides,
who are being trained by members of
the Emerson Institute. Miss Playfair
and Miss E. Cora Hind, agricultural
editor of the Free Press, gave very fine
addresses.

A most interesting feature of the Mec-
Auley convention was a demonstration
of milk and cream testing, by a team
of little girls from the Two Creek school.
Prof. Lee, M.L.A, and Mrs. D. Watt
were the speakers. .

The pavilion in the park at Souris
is an ideal spot in which to hold sum-
mer public gatherings. Dr. W. A. Me-
Intyre and Dr. M. Stewart Fraser, of
the Provincial Board of Health, gave
very interesting and inspiring ad-
dresses,

Another very pleasant spot in which
to gather in convention is the M\lani-
toba Agricultural College, Winnipeg.
The speakers were Miss Playfair and
President Reynolds.

In Portage la Prairie Miss Playfair |

and Prof. Sproule were the speakers.

At the Birtle convention addresses
were given by Miss Playfair and Prof.
Lee.

RESTING PLACES
“Lots of telegraph poles are going
up.” said Willje. “They are just so far
apart from each other, and every time

I go from our house to yours, grand- |

pa, I stop and rest at each pole.”

“There are lots of Sundays in my |

life,” said grandpa, “and they are the
same distance apart, and they are on
the way to my Father’s house. Every
time T come to one I stop and rest too.”

E new wide elastic-rib top, made with a
fit with perfect comfort. There is no strein to
cause raveling—that bene of good style in stockings. r

is that natural shape, snug fit, clean finish and lesting durahility ‘that Jou
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Hosiery for men and women, in silk a > o

MONARCH K
2. HOSIERY

THE MONARCH KNITTING CO., LIMITED
DU::‘_anm, ONTARIO, CANADA :
for men and boys and Monarch Hand Kaliting Yams—
o k o Y

That Child of Yours!
Will laugh at ‘“‘Jack Frost”

with his little feet and hands
“Northland” protected

OU have been promising that Boy or Girl
of yours a comfortable pair of moccasins
and a warm pair of mitts for a long time.

Jack Frost will make himself known any moment
now—so don’t delay another day. But be'sure
and insist on the ‘‘Northland "’ Brand—they give
such dependable wear and satisfying comfort.

Our Range of Styles and Sizgk

is complete in both Moccasins and Mitts
for the Infant, Child, Youth, Boys or
Misses. Moccasins made of genuine
Buckskin or Horse-hide with hard-
wearing soles. Every pair hand stitched
with wax-sewn seams. Your dealer
should have the ‘“Northland =" Brand—
if not, write us direct.

Northland Knitting Co. Limited

WINNIPEG - MANITOBA

Manufacturers of the famous ‘‘ Casey
Jones’’ and ““Knock-0Out’’ Gloves and
““ Northland’’ Sweaters
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rink or stretch.
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not' break in the print.
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Dealers everywhere sell Over=
alls, Jumpers and Uniforms -
made of Stifel’s Indigo Cloth

We are makers of the cloth only.
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Skirts

L \\]‘}‘@ Curtains
AL Coats
A Gloves
Waists
Ginghams
Sweaters
Draperies
Stockings
Coverings
Everything!

Buy “Diamond Dyes”—no other kind!
The:yperfect, results are guaranteed, no
matter whether your material be wool,
silk, linen, cotton or mixed goods.

You can not make a mistake. Simple
directions are in each package. Drug-
gist has color card-+16 rich colors.
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Rotten Row, London, England

Written for  The Western Home Monthly ™ by Sydney McDonald

AN Rotten Row the eye sums
up quickly the external sig-
nificance of this mile-and-a-
158 IS half of well-pounded loam

and its pageant of high-
strung life. In externals it is the same
to the duchess who owns half a county
as to the milliner’s apprentice; but
[ will retain a different impression,
so much depends upon the eye which
sees it.

For mearly all human beings own in
Some degree certain intangible posses-
sions—memories of times £d places; a
glance is sufficient to some, while others
saturate their minds with repetition to
ensure possession. In remote corners
of the Empire there are men and
women who, on hearing the word
“London” see mentally Rotten Row and
Hyde Park; these have carried off their
possessions, many to last a lifetime. In
this lies its whole appeal and influence.
In this avenue of trees in a London
Park is kept the standard measure of
social life in the external; to most
people a mere florescence of swelldom;

. to those who have looked beneath the

©

RN DA B R D B R T R H

surface it offers a problem and a doubt.

But this pageant, be it what it may,
never is or can be vapid or dull; here
the high, clear top mote of social effici-
ency is sounded, be it singing or sigh-
ing, and apparently without effort, as
& natural phenomenon. As in all else,
behind this is a world of struggle, in-
teresting alike to weeping philosopher
or nursery-maid—still more interesting
to the actors in the drama—so many
efforts, s0 many experiences have had
to be made by one’s self or one’s ances-
tors, to have arrived here as one of the
chosen. The scene of this restrained
pomp, this background to social life,
has qualities of its own, apart from
humanity. To some it is even more
fascinating and certainly more satisfy-
ing, for in the natural order of things
all persons camnot be ambitious, and
many refuse to be, they find their in-
terest in simpler things. Here, in the
early summer mornings when the
warmth of the sun is less apparent than
the mellow, misty, entangled light, some
of these are to be found. When the
long avenue of trees have that quality
that leads the eye to mystery, when
they seem vague, vaguer and vaguest,
as the recession of the stems and foliage
of the trees melts into the distance.
The senses, too, are touched, so sweet
the sunlight, so impregnated is the air
with the fulfilment of spring’s earliest
promise.

There are many beautiful places in
the world, dear to human hearts—to
many dear as old friends—and Hyde
Park on a summer morning is one of
those. Hours before the crowd of ex-
quisitely dressed and beautiful women
transforms the aspect, this undulating
mile or so of trees is one of London’s
real delights, and it leaves indelible im-
pressions for after-years for many of
us. When spring warms up the blood,
and the mind responds, one’s intangible
possession of the park in summer again
becomes real; the merest impressions
revive and seem to materialise familiar
objects, out of nothing, stirring the feel-
ings, recalling the shafts of sunlight,
the faint perfume of the grass, the
watering-carts  sprinkling the dust.
There are many other memories to be
gathered here. In autumn the “season”
has long been deceased, vistas and
avenues gather again their romance in
golden lanes of light and shade, soft,
mellow and mature, and passages of
pearl-grey across the wide stretches of
the grass, shroud figures coming and
going which seem very unlike prosaic
Londoners, so invested are they with
the halo of autumn.

There are those, too, who have other
memories: the grey of a winter after-
noon, the misty masses of tall buildings
veiled by the bare branches of the trees
and pierced by the points of glittering
lamplight, when London is manifesting
its gloom, and murmuring in the muf-
fled rumble of the traffic in the distance

outside the park. It is on this back-
ground, which in itself seems so de-
tached from human troubles, that the
fashionable pageant is moving—men,
women, horses—a combination always
‘significant and potent in active life.
Here'is the most profound study for the
speculative mind in that mystery of
mysteries, the human face. The faces

of our period are here as in a gallery of -

painting; that is to say, the faces that
count. -They pass each other with some
little sign of recognition—a glance or a
nod. . They are the faces trained by
years of effort to hide the thoughts that
have moulded them. But though the
transient may be hidden, character can-
not; and this quality, after all, is really
the aristocratic symbol, all it what we
may; through all the ages of the world
it has come to this. Here diplomacy
can be seen arranging in a glance or a
bow the state of a treaty or perhaps
resolving on a slow-walking horse, the
words that will best say nothing. Here
is a Cabinet minister, there is a general.
Glancing across a parasol is a famous
admiral; riding awkwardly on a poor
kind of horse is a bishop with a large
head and ascetic face. Wealth shows
very quietly dressed; income so many
hundreds an hour. There are the young
with occasionally old faces, for experi-
ence gathers early harvest in this rare-
fied social atmosphere,

\Qld men sit in the chair and gaze
across to the moving scene; they may
recall their day, and half imagine the
ghosts of the departed interweaving in
a spectral procession with the living,
for Rotten Row must be haunted, if
any place is, with the spirits of the
great ones—great statesmen, great sol-
diers, great ladies ‘and great rascals.
Some remember Palmerston, Disraeli;
these are their intangible possessions.
The Blessingtons, the d’Orsays and the
leaders of fashion for nearly two cen-
turies; there are vistas beyond.

Of beauty there is no stint—or, at
least, the beautiful in women. In the
May afternoons the whole scene be-
comes a fluttering flower-garden of
color. Whatever the age produces in
dress blooms forth here. Only, perhaps,
at Monte Carlo is a more concentrated
scene of external brilliance; but there
are great contrasts. We are a free
country; any may come here, anyone
does; and it is almost easy to distin-
guish; especially in the feminine face,
those who are of the “great” world, and
those who “would” be of it in any re-
mote degree.

It is almost a phenomenon in human
mature, that desire to set up a standard
of appearance at all costs and get as
near to it as possible. A great judge
once impressively said that many of the
crimes and nearly all of the unhappi-
ness were caused by this trait in human
nature—it is the obsession of some.
One of the greatest English novelists
could hardly hide the fact that to him
mankind was a species of flunkey, per-
haps to a lesser degree, but still flunkey.
And when one sees some of the gorge-
ous representatives of this class it is
possible to understand the fascination
exercised over him. It is singular that
this so-called fashionable life should be
associated with life of true worth, for
in reality they are in no way connected.
One seces here a perfect-tailored, crav-
ated and gloved biped. He may be a
gambling roué, he may sit in the next
chair to -some heroic young officer, a
decent soul of honor filled with all the
real experience of life that tight corners
in the great war could give him. The
philosophy of clothes mnever had a
greater advocate than Rotten Row on
a fine summer afternoon.

And so all walk or trot, canter or
gallop by, on the most magnificent
horses, and will gallop in the distant
vears and pass away as their prede-
cessors, not only in this Rotten Row
but in others. Nearly all the greab
capitals have one—indeed all aces have

had one. Tt is quite possible that when When writing advertisers, please mention
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BASY CLARE,

“Doctor said He
would not live.”

71, Cebham Road,
Seven Kings,

My baby at three months weighed
7% Ibs. The doctor said he would
not live.

He is now ten months and weighs_
198 1bs. I attribute this wonder-
ful progress to Virol. Inaddition
to this gain he has eight teeth and
has given no trouble with them,
for this also we praise Virol.

Yours truly,
(Signed) A, CLARK.

Virol is invaluable for the expec:
tant and nursing mother herself,
whilst for children it supplies
those vital principles that are
destroyed in the sterilising of
milk; it is also a bone and tissue-
building food of immense value.
Virol babies have firm flesh,
strong bones und good colour.

VIROL

Sole Importers; BOYRIL, Ltd.,
27, 8t. Peter’'s Street, Montreal.

For the same premium if
death results from any
accident, and a montl}ly
income while totally dis-
abled.

This is not an ordinarx
policy being ‘played up
in a new way, but an en-
tirely new plan of life
assurance, different and
superior to anything c_)f-
fered by any other life
company in Canada, and
is known as the

Double Indemnity Bond

Write, Giving Age, for
Full Particulars.
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Women’s Quiet Hour

- through its

i

~ An apology is due the readers of the

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

By E. Cora Hind g9
murrigd, whether there is a family,
ets. 'Of course one of the first ques-

Women’s Quiet Hour, in that the page
was missed from the last two issues of
o The Western Home Month-
ly. This was due to the
_ absence of the writer from
Winnipeg, making a crop inspection,
and motoring 110 miles a day is not
conducive to writing at night;-however,
in the course of the” trip some things
were noted which may be of interest to
my readers. :

This outpost of Empire is a little
white building 28 x 32, erceted on a
Pgetty slope 35 miles due north of the

town of Prince Albert,

An Apology

An Outpost of .in the district of Pad-
_the Empire ° dock Wood. The build-

ing is the first of the
outpost hospitals which are to be a part
of the work of the Red Cross in the
years to come. The town of Prince
Albert raised $1,500 in cash, and the
rural community of Paddock Wood
raised $1,000 more, part of which was
gubscribed in the form of work on the
puilding. This litfle hospital, which has
a concrete foundation, and has been
built with a view to enlargement as the
. district develops, has four beds, which
can be increased to six by putting beds
into what will be generally used for a
small surgery. In addition to the
wards on the ground floor there is a
kitchen, bathroom, and a small living
room. Upstairs there are quarters for
the nurses.
The Canadian Red Cross Association,
Saskatchewan branch, is
equipping this hospital and furnishing
" a staff of one or two nurses, as the
need demands, and maintaining the hos-
pital for two years, and this period will
be extended to five if it should be neces-
~sary.

The land on which the hospital was
built was donated by Mrs. McLean, of
Paddock Wood, who is American by
birth, but who has been resident of Pad-
dock Wood for a number of years.

.One of the strong claims for the
erection of this hospital was the fact
that surrounding it is a very consider-
able soldier settlement, and within the
past year, in connection with this set-
tlement, fifty babies have been born,
and, most gratifying to relate, no baby
has been lost, and no mother has been
lost; nevertheless, mothers and babes
have suffered great inconvenience for
the lack of this hospital accommoda-
tion, and the little white building will
prove a veritable godsend to this dis-
trict.

The Red Cross has sent one of its
nurses to the neighborhood to super-
vise the hospital while it is in course
of erection, and until the hospital is
ready she has been nursing cases in
their own homes.

Not very far from the hospital is a
new and very modern school building,
and less than a quarter of a mile from
the school ix a community hall. The
community hall is built of logs taken
from the nearby timber, but has an
all hardwood dance floor, and is pro-
viding a very delightful social centre
for the whele distriet.
o+ After, secing tihe little hospital T had
a long chat in Prince Albert with Miss
McKillop, who has charge for the Prince
Albert district of the visiting of soldiers’
wives, in order to see that they are get-
ting along “making good,” and to afford
them any assistance possible. Miss Mec-
Killop had just come in from a long trip
in the Tisdale district, north east of
Prince Albert, and although she had
not had time to take off her hat or un-
pack her bag, she was more than will-
ing to tell me about her work and how
it was progressing. By the way, she is

a graduate in Household Science of the
Manitoba Agricultural College, and a
classmate of Esther Thompson’s.  On
the wull of her little office is a map,

and in this map are stuck many scores
of pins. The color of the pin head in-
dicat~  whether the occupant of . the
quart:,

section is married or mnot. m\if

tions asked was how were the brides,
and particularly the brides from the
Old Country getting along.

At the mere mention of them, the
face of Miss MecKillop brightened, and
she hastened to tell me that she had
personally made 200 visits, each visit
representing a different family, and sghe
assured me that out of that number
there were only 10 women who were not
likely to make good under the condi-
tions in which they were placed. Of
these ten, two were Canadian born, the
other women were from the Old Coun-
try. She went on to speak with much
enthusiasm of the courage with which
the women from ithe Old Country were
meeting the new and strange conditions
and were adapting themselves to life in
the Canadian West. She spoke of one
bride, the one at the most remote point
of her territory, a graduate from New-
ham College, and also*a graduate in
music from London, who had no com-
plaints to make of the country, but who
was steadily facing her difficulties as
they came along, and adapting herself
with ‘really marvellous rapidity to
her changed surroundings.

The soldiers” wives from the Old
Land could have no better friend than
Miss McKillop; she was born in the
West, and is thoroughly familiar with
all pioneer conditions, and, in addition
to her practical experience, she has her
academic training;

goes to visit.

I had the pleasure of taking afternoon
tea with a soldier’s bride who had only
come out from England in April last.
Up to the time she had never seen a
Canadian cook stove, and had never
built a fire of wood. She had made
bread in the Old Country, but never
with Canadian flour, and she had no
knowledge of buttermaking, yet, it has
never been my privilege to eat more de-
licious homemade bread or betteg flavor-
ed butter than furnished for her tea
table that Sunday afternoon. She told
laughingly “of her difficulties in adapt-
ing herself to Canadian flour, which
seemed to her to take an incredible
amount of water. One of her chief
difficulties had been to remember to put
more wood on the fire while the bread
was in the oven, but she told of her
difficulties laughingly, and, when asked
how she liked the country, said, “Oh, it
is wonderful. I made up my mind to
like it before I left England, but now
I love it.” Her “little four-roomed
house was' exquisitely neat and clean,
and the beautifully polished silver and
dainty napery, were an indication of

the quality of the home from which she |

had come. No one, after seeing Her
home and chatting with her for an hour
would have the slightest doubt that she
was a very valuable addition to the
country.

I was especially interested in the sol-
diers’ wives in this Paddock Wood dis-
trict, because I had seen them going in
the August of 1919, when I was coming
back from the Henryburg and Alberville

districts.
when I saw them going in, and realized,

as thy could not possibly realize, the |

pivneering difficulties that were before
them, and it was most gratifying to
lJearn how many had made a success of
settling in the new country. One can-
not help rejoicing to think of the fifty
babes, real genuine Canadians.  This is
the form of immigration, which, above
all others, Canada needs.

Just now when the country is on the
verge of a prospective plebiscite, it is
timely to say somecthing of the condition

of country hotels.  Advocates

Country for the return of the liquor
Hotels ; traffic are in the habit of lay
< ing the blame for any defects |

/ Continued on Page 29

above all, she is |
bringing to her work a sympathetic en-

thusiasm that must go far to inspire a
similar spirit in the women whom she !
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“Ye Olde Firme,” Heintzman & Co., Limited;
established 1850—70 years’ continuous business
—three generations of Heintzmans.

. The Tone That
Charms and Captivates

The beauty and nobility
of tone of the

Heintzman & Co.
P ianos Grand and

Upright
Appeals to that music-loving public that is best able
to judge what tone means to a piano. -

For seventy years this piano has been acclaimed by
artists'of greatest renown and people of widest culture
the piano par excellence. Used by Caruso in his 1920
tournee.

Thqoughout our wide Dominion and in other lands it is this
piano that has won the highest praises — the piano that has set
the standard for piano-building.

Why should anyone be satisfied with
other than the best—a Heintzman & Co.?

HEINTZMAN & CO. LIMITED

Write nearest Factory Branch for Illustrated
Catalogue and all particulars of Grand and Up-
right Pianos, naming Western Home Morthly.

REGINA: CALGARY: EDMONTON:
1859 Scarth St. 322 Eighth Ave. 10153 Jasper St.
SASKATOON: MOOSE JAW:

214 Second Ave.
Distributors for Manitoba -

325 Main St.
J.J. H. McLEAN & CO.

The Name is Your Guarantee

FOR THIRTY SEVEN YEARS THE OLD RELIABLE
HOUSE OF McLEAN has been linked with the fame of
‘“ YE OLDE FIRME"”’

HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO

It’s perfection has given us a standard of quality, reflected in
every instrument or article of musical merchandise we sell.

PIANOS. and E . E @n Write for
l.‘.'veryth‘mg 7 = 7& 0. Livoe 5 Catalog
in Music LR e

“The West’s Greatest Music House”” Dept. W., 329 Portage Ave., Winnipeg
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‘Music and the Home

Business Men of Seattle Sing

Happiness and a spirit of good fel-
lowship reign supreme in the business
life of Seattle since the introduction
of moonday sings by the Chamber of
Commerce, according to Dana Sleeth in
the Seattle Star.

“We considered in this column re-
cently the benefits of communal sing-
ing,” saiys Mr. Sleeth. “And we said
that if every  neighborhood would get
together and sing for an hour every
week everybody in the mneighborhood
would feel better, find life more livable,
find fewer thorns thrusting their barbed
javelins out from under the roses of
human circumstance.

“And in all Seattle there is no better
proof of this than the Chamber of Com-
merce chorus gives.

“If everty tired, peevish business man
in town would take in a few of these

~ papermen and butchers and insurance

agents and brokers and bankers.

“And they get together and forget,
business and cost of living and neces-
sity of dying ‘and the wunobtainable
ideals of youth, and for an hour or twe
they jest and banter, and enjoy them.
selves.

“Probably mot a man there but re.
gards his noonday sing as the brightest
spot in his weekly routine, and not g
man there ever goes away with g
grouch.

“Action, enthusiasm, jest, self-for.
getfulness, the coming together in song
of thirty spirits—that sort of regenera-
tion is a real saving service of an abid-
ing grace for the average American
business man, who usually is self-cen-
tred, repressed, outwardly cold and in-
wardly lonely.

“And the chorus freely gives as it

Women have it, in larger

And they are proud of it!

household use.

will!”
machine.

tired out when it was over. .

child was born.

lay in bed, and what it all cost.

The Genius for Martyrdom

Written specially for the Western Home Monthly
By Nellie L. McClung_

many women who are ready and willing to be sacrificed for their
families, and there are some who really enjoy poor health, abuse
and overwork. They glory in affliction and are proud to tell of
how tired, worried, upset and nervous they are.

" Too tired out to stand up—and too strung up to sit down,”
is the way they speak of their state of mind. ’

These are the women who will not use labor-saving machinery.
You can see them at the County Fairs, and you can tell them by
what they say about the demonstrations of new machines for

“No, indeed, I wouldn’t use a washer—I have always man-
aged to get the clothes clean on the board, and I guess I always

This is their reply when their husbands suggest a washing
‘ Wash-day, to them, would lose its charm if they were not all

One of these told me of what happened to her when her last
Something went wrong about the house—the
roast was underdone or done too much, or was tough or something,
and her husband in his poor blundering man's way, found fault
with it. She immediately arose from her bed, although she knew
she should not, and cooked the next meal herself. Graphically she
tells how the room swam around her, how her head ached, how her
knees trembled, and how at last she fell in a faint on thz floor and
had to be carried back to bed; how the doctor was hastily summoned,
and what he said; how frightened her husband was; how long she

Never once does it strike her that it was not a heroic thing she
did, but a foolish, spiteful, stupid thing.
upon her head, and she wears it with much swagger.
deal with people who are proud of their foolishness. Sometimes
I think the law is rather too severe on wife-beaters.
thing as extenuating circumstances!

measure than men. There are

The martyr’s crown is
It is hard to

There is such a

singing lunclhieons, he would find it was
a lot better world than he had been led
to suspect.

“Here are thirty or forty business
and professional men—men with bald
heads, and men with whiskers, and all
sing.

“After lunch these tired business
men, who are not tired at all, group
themselves about the piano, the leader
shouts out the song number, they give
a humming chord, and then they are
off for forty-five minutes of singing.

“They sing the old songs, and the
new songs, and rather well, considering
that probably mot one in ten ever had
an idea he could sing until he was
stirred out of his melancholy isolation
by this luncheon.

“Not finished part singing; mnot the
exact, technical rendition of clussiu}l
gems; just plain, old-fashioned singing,
with every fellow doing his durndest
to keep vocal step. Here are plumbers
and  doctors and lawyers and news-

has freely received. Last night these
men left their after dinner slippers,
and their evening at home, and the
usual comforts of relaxation, to go out
and sing to the inmates of the county
farm and the hospital; to sing rousing
choruses; to sing, with fresh, red-
blooded vigor, laughing songs, to drown
in harmony some of the drab surfaccs
of institutional life. That’s a fine thing
to do—that spirit, multiplied by 50.C00
would make Seattle a heavenly place
to inhabit.

“If there is a more important thing
in Seattle than this gathering together
of its people in a musical movement, it
has escaped our notice.”

Music Teacher.—“Johnny is improv-

,ing daily in violin playing.”

Johnny’s mother (gratifjed)—*Ts that

s0?  We didn’t know whether he was
improving or we were just getting more
used to it.”
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Women’s Quiet Hour
Continued ,from Page 27

‘i," the country hotels to the absence of

OT.

“But an experience of country hotels in
the West extending considerably over 25
ears, enables me to say with confidence
that while there are very grave defects
in the hotel system in the West, food
and rooms are on the whole better than
iwhen liquor was being sold. The one
very great fault in country hotels at
the present, time is the bad sanitary
accommodation .and for this there is
no excuse, and the governments of the
three western provinces are seriously
{0 blame for not instituting a standard
of sanitary equipment for hotels, and
seeing that they live up to it. There is
little doubt that many cases of illness
are directly traceable to this source.

A condition which has affected the in-
come of hatels quite as much as the
doing away of liquor is that of automo-
bile travel. A very large number of
commercial travellers now travel. by
motor instead of by trains, and make
three or four of these small towns in
a day, and as they can only stay over-
night in’ one place only one hotel reaps
any benefit from that day’s trip. This
is a condition that affects hotel incomes
very seriously indeed. The absence of
permanent boarders which was so no-
ticeable during the war, is now steadily
being removed, and the unmarried men
in practically all of the small towns are
boarding at the local hotel, thereby fur-
nishing a certain income. A good deal is
said about the high rates in these hotels,
but to any practical housekeeper the
rates will not appear unduly high, with
the present high cost of food and ser-
vice, the extremely high cost of house-
hold linen is also a factor. Quite a
few country hotcls, or hotels in small
towns are to-day in the hands of
Jews, Grecks, or Chinamen, and, as 2
rule, these are the hotels against
which the chief complaint can be
made on the grounds of lack of clean
liness. The provincial governments are
certainly not inspecting hotels as they
should do, and I once more voice the
demand that the inspection of hotels
be placed in the hands of capable wo-

" men. No one who is at all familiar

with the cost of the upkeep in an hotel
will object to paying from $2.50 to $3.50
per day for a room and meals, but
baving paid that amount, a traveller
should be insured a clean bed, a decent
supply of towels, and moderately good
meals.  In not a few of the hdtels
visited in the past six weeks, it was
necessary to imsist that the bed linen
be changed. The attempt to force used
linen on the travelling public should not
be ‘tolerated, and should be a punishable
offence.  Apart from the offense to
one’s sense of decency in being asked
to sleep in bed linen which has been
occupied the night before by someone
else, there is a serious danger of the
spread of disease.

In all, some 35 hotels were visited,
and one which stands out prominently
as being a model for the very small

town or village hotel, is the
Hotel at King Edward, at Minto (this
Minto town has only 200 inhabi-

tants). The King Edward
was mnot only exquisitely clean and
neat, but it had a beautiful garden
attached to it, surrounded by a car-
ragana hedge, in the shade of wihich
benches were placed where visitors could
sit .and enjoy the cool of the evening
out of doors, The little dining room,
m which not a fly was to be secen, was

adorned  with beautiful house plants,
well cared for, and showing a profusion
of Lloom. Tt was no surprise to be
told  that commercial travellers were
motoring 40 miles to spend the Sunday
at Minto, and what is being done at
that point could be repeated all over
the country if the government saw that
the proper class of people were installed
m the hotels, but whatever the draw-
back~ of the present hotel system, no
Wonuin at least, who has occasion to
travel. will advocate the return to the

selling of liquor in hotels. Sanitary

o
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arrangements may be poor, but will at
least be spared the presence of the old-
time loafers around the country hotel, { %
and the rowdyism and noise which al- |
most invariably proceeded from the bar.
There is no doubt also that the quality
of the food is materially improved, for
proprietors of these places have found
that they must furnish the travelling
public with a reasonably good meal if
they hope to get any patronage. One
?f the great drawbacks to the hotels
is the presence in almost all towns of
the Chinese restaurants, which under-
bids them in the price of the meals,
and, of course, almost invariably re-
ceive the patronage of the farmers,
whose devotion to prohibition is mever
sufficient to make them pay 50c. for a
meal at the hotel when they can get it
for 35c. at the Chinaman’s.

THE GREY TOWN
By Anita Fitch

O shepherd, let me rest awhile

g Within thy drowsy vale!

And play upon thy pipe to me,
And tell some quiet tale

Of how the stars come out at night
And how thy sheep lie down;

And maybe I shall once forget
The grey and weary town.

And if a lodger thou would’st take
To share thy leafy thome,

For my light keep the flocks I’d guard
And gladly would I roam

The farthest hills to find them.green |
And water from cool streams; i

And thou might’st pipe |forever on
And live in idle dreams.

Away! Away! my bleating ones,
Nor stumble on the steep,
I am your joyous shepherdess,
And you my milk-white sheep;
The morning star shall lead us forth
To pasg through stillest ways, ;
And nights shall move like other nights |
And days like other days! !

Nay, shepherd, nay, take back thy
€rook,
The thing may never be, ¥
For past thy valley’s purple fold
The gery town beckons me.
O Shepherd, shepherd, speed the guest!
The long street calls my name,
And in slim line, my only stars,
The lamp breaks into flame.

A Book, though mainly as the Writer
makes it,
Is also largely as the Reader takes it.
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olumbia
Grafonola

Give Them Music and ﬁeep
Everybody Happy

The Columbia Grafonola's music is always good because
its straight tone arm insures that the sound waves will
develop fully and naturally.
Columbia tone leaves give you complete and accurate
And furthermore, a tired man
never has to get up to stop the motor, because the Ex-~
clusive Columbia Non Set Automatic Stop operates on any
Nothing to move or set or measure.
Just start the Grafonola and it plays and stops itself.

Ask your Columbia Dealer to play these new Columbia Records for you
After You Get What You Want You Don’t Want It

You Tell ’Em

Oh Judge (He Treats Me Mean)
He Done Me Wrong

I'd Love to Fall Asleep and Wake Up in My Mammy’s’

Rock-a-bye Lullaby [Mammy
Don’t Take Away Those Blues
Good-bye, Dixie, Good-bye
In Sweet September—Medley Fox Trot
Sweet Sugar Babe—Fox Trot
Manyana—Fox Trot
Happy—Medley One-Step

Pretty Little Cinderella—Medley Waltz. . ...
Pickaninny Blues—Waltz

Moreover, the exclusive

A-2966
$1.00
\A-296

$1.

A-2964
1.00

%

A-2989
$1.00

Prince's Dance Orchestra | A~2963 A

Prince’s Dance Orchestra / $1.00 ,
nce's Dance Orchestra’\A=6162

Prince’s Dance Orchestra | $1.68

COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, Torontd

COLUMBIA GRAFONOLAS

EASY PAYMENT TERMS

ON ANY GRAFONOLA STYLE YOU SELECT

Quarterly or Fall payment terms arranged to suit your
convenience. Write us to-day for Illustrated Catalogue

Columbia Record Catalogues on request. Carrying charges
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v The Young Man s

THE QUIETER DAYS

Now that the harvest is in, and the summer
resorts ‘deserted, there will be a little more time, no
doubt, to devote to matters more or less related to
the intellectual realm. In the busy West, for most
of us, the spring and summer months witness a
period of ‘what might be termed intense physical

__aetivity. As fall approaches, however, there is

more leisure for the development of plans which we
may wish to see in effect the following year. In a
country . which is developing so rapidly in industry
and agriculture, it is but natural that these plans
should havé to do with things of a material and
practical nature, but the young man who wishes to
avoid a onme-sided development, will pay attention
also to some of the things in life which are not to
be measured by the foot rule and adding machine.

Following this thonght during the months to come,
the columns .of this page will include as much read-
ing as possible of the quality that will aid in the
meéntal growth and cnrichment of those who will

soon be called upon to play their part in the great

problems of 1920 and 1921. In the task before us,
the suggestions of our readers will prove helpful
and interesting and we hope, therefore to hear from
you freely and often,

THE SCHOOL AND INDUSTRY

The impression is common' that school activitics
have to do mainly with theoreticai ideas which have
but little bearing on the so-called practical things
of life. School life, however, is not merely theory
—it is & case of experience. More than this, society
has often occasion to acknowledge indebtedness to
the scientific teachers in this and other countries for
practieal results accruing,from yclassroom experi-
ments.

In this connection, a recent achievement is that
of Mr. 8. J. Peachey, lecturer in chemistry at the
Manchester College of Technology. Mr. Peachey has
discovered a method of vulcanising rubber that is
much cheaper and less complicated than methods
used hitherto. Moreover, if the rubber be mixed
with a waste material, such as sawdust, or leather
scraps, or paper, and the mixture is vuleanised, the
resultant materials will serve a variety of useful
purposes. The new discovery is expected to prove
particularly wseful in the manufactue of linoleum,

' heavy wall papers and artificial leather upholstery.

WORD AND BOND

Dr. Ellis Powell, editor of the Financial News of
England, was one of the party of editors that visit-
ed Canada recently. In one of his articles he writes
of the obvious tendency in the business world to
demand ‘and enforce business government.

-He states, however, that yearsago it was boasted
that on the Stock Exchange such a thing as a dis-
puted bargain was all but unknown. As an in-
stance of this, a foreign obscrver has told us how he
was once clofeted with a distinguished banker, ab-
sorbed in a pleasant chat, when a head was thrust
round the door of the bank parlor and a smile of
re(:ignition passed between the banker and the in-
truder. Then ensued a colloquy of incredible
terseness,—

“Half & million,” said the owner of the intruding
head.

The banker nodded.

“Five 1”

Another nod.

“Seven $?

Another nod, another mutual smile, and the epi-
sode was over. The banker then explained to his
visitor that he had lent £500,000 at five per cent for
seven days to the gentleman who had just left. He
had done it “on the nod,” for the “nod” was a sacred
bond.

EYES THAT SEE NOT

In a subsequent age it may seem strange to those
who leok through the records of the past, that we
who live in a land of plenty should have presented
the spectacle of a country in constant fear of wanb
and shortage. Sometimes it seems almost as if our
fears were groundless and of a mental rather than
an actual origin.

I know of a little plot of land in a Manitoba city
that was cultivated during the active years of the
war, and each ycar it yielded generously of muany
varieties of vegetables.  Yet, several times a weck,
a man on his way to work would lean over the fence
and complain to the gardener that “this Manitoba
gumbo  won’t grow anyvthing.” Tt mattered not
that there was evidence in plenty to prove him

wWrong The ~oil wax rieh and black: the leaves
and Dlossoms were in profusion: the potato plants
erow Ahicldc fo vows of regimental arrangement;
and, oot ot ends were great tomato vines
Woightod Lo i with fruit “in due season.”

Sl ZVas no good.

L

and His Problem

. By H. J. RUSSELL, FC.I., =
St. John's Technical High School, Winnipeg

The cure for such an attitude is a matter of
conjecture.  Perhaps a real shortage would bring
a change of heart and vision, but of one thing we
may be ‘sure, there are many territories in the
world that are less desirable than the three prairie
provinces.
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SAILORS AND IDEALS

o The way in which the British sailors kept the
seas clear during the great war brings to mind the
remarks of Lord Sandon, at Liverpool, when he
was addressing a number of boys training for mer-
chant seamen.  “What can be nobler,” he said,
“than to be a first-rate English sailor? And in
what does the best type of the sailor consist? I
should say, he is, above all things, to be true, to
be brave, to be kind, to be considerate for the weak,
to be determined to do his duty to his God and his
country.

“The people who spend the happiest lives are
those who think not first of themselves but of
those around them, who do their duty and trust to
God for the rest. That is the best recipe in life;
that is the way in which the noblest characters are
formed.”

The conditions laid down by the King for the prize
given by his Majesty to the marine boys are these:
“Cheerful submission to superiors, self-respect and
independence of character, kindness and protection
to the weak, readiness to forgive offence, a desire
to conciliate the differences of others, and, above
all, fearless devotion to duty and unflinching truth-
fulness.”

Such principles, if evoked and ecarried into action,
would produce an almost perfect moral character in
every condition of life.

THE BETTER THINGS

It is not so much literary culture that is wanted,
says Samuel Smiles, as habits of reflection, thought-
fulness, and conduct.  Wealth cannot purchase
pleasures of the highest sort. Tt is the heart,
taste and judgment which determine the happiness
of man, and restore him to the highest form of
being. Burns says:

“Tt’s no in titles nor in rank;

It’s no in wealth like Lon’on bank,
To purchase peace and rest;

It’s no in making muckle mair;

It’s no in books; it’s no in lear,
To make us truly blest,

If Happiness had not her seat
And centre in the breast,

We may be wise, or rich, or great,
But never can be blest.”

A man of great observation said that there are as
many miseries beyond riches as there are on this
side of them. “The fewer things a man wants,”
said Socrates, “’the nearer he is to God.” The less
we seek the more strictly we live, and the more
happy we are; for an unselfish life kills vices, ex-
tinguishes desires, strengthens the soul, and elevates
the mind €o higher things.

L*]

GREAT DEEDS

“Great deeds are great legacies which work with
wondrous usury. By what men have done we learn
what men can do. A great carcer, though balked
of its end, is «till a landmark of human energy. He
who approaches the highest point of the supreme
quality of duty is entitled to rank with the moct
distinguished of his race.”

The primal duties shine aloft like stars,

And charities that soothe, and heal, and bless,

Are scattered at the feet of men like flowers.

SHARING THE WORK

“Don’t spend your valuable time doing work that
you might teach ¢he office hoy to do. Once T saw a
man sitting at a big mahogany desk ruling some
sheets of paper.  In the next room sat a restless boy
with nothing to do.  Tn the course of our convers:-
tion the mun made the uwsual complaint of being
“ro husy that ne didn’t have time to think.”

“Why don’t vou give that bey some of your twork ?”
T asked. :

“Oh,” said the man, “he couldn't do it the way I’
vant it done.” o

“Then why don’t yvon show him how?”?

“Oh, T haven't time—that would take longer than
to do it mvself.”

9

. , @
Too busy to think! Surely something was pre-
venting him from thinking. I could see that the
case was typical—he was that way about everye.
thing. And there are many like him.

You never know how great a help a bright boy
can be until you take the trouble to teach him
how to 'help youw—Warren.

CONSIDERATION

The late Sir Arthur Helps, in one of his wise es-
says, says: “You observe a man becoming day by
day richer, or advancing in station, or increasing
in professional reputation, and you set him down as
a successful man in life.  But if his home is an
ill-regulated one, where no links of affection extend
thronghout the family, whose former employees (and
he has had more of them.than he can well Temem-
ber) look back upon their sojourn with him as one
unblessed by kind words or deeds, I contend that
that man has not been successful. Whatever good
fortune he may have in the world, it is to be re.
membered that he has always left one important
fortress untaken behind him.

That man’s (or woman’s) life does not surely
read well whén benevolence has found mno central
home. It may have sent forth rays in various diree-
tions, but there should have been a warm foens of
love—that home nest which is formed round a good
man’s heart.”

COMMUNITY PROBLEMS

1. Mention some of the evils that have attended
the granting of franchises, explaining the reasons
for them. What remedies can you suggest

2. Is noise a necessary feature of city life?
What are some noises which could either be removed
or reduced?

3. What chance is there for a community to im-
prove its arrangement after it has grown large?

4. Compare the ideas of former times and to-day
with reference to disease.

5. Why do slums come into existence?

6. Show the dependence of the city upon others
for its food.

7. Do you think that everyone should belong to
a political party?

8. What is the reason for sending representatives
to foreign countries?

9. What is meant by the commission plan of
city government?

10. On what principles should the le ing of
taxes be based? prineip i

THE CAUSES OF WEALTH

While it is well to remember that we seldem
find one cause working alone, we may consider that
there are four factors in the production of great
fortunes.

1. Accidental causes, or those over which the for-
tunate individuals who gain the wealth have no
control.

2. Opportunity, often very similar to accidental
causes, but differing in that often the individual
must exercise considerable judgment in discerning
the existence of and in seizing the opportunity.

3. [Efficiency, avhere the wealth resultant is due
to the superior ¢apacity of him who has gained it.

4. Monopoly, where the wealth is due to the pos-
session of monopolistic privileges.—Laing.

RIDDLES

Riddles formed part of some of the oldest ballads. -
A knight seeking a wife would propound riddles to
three sisters, and marry the one who answered best.
And sometimes we have a dead man rising from
the grave and endeavoring to persuade his lady love
to accompany him to the other world. The lady
makes a condition; he must answer her riddles.

The best known riddle of antiquity is the riddle
of the sphinx, a she-monster of Boetia: “What
animal has four feet, two feet, three feet, and one
voice; when it has most feet it is weakest ?”

Oedipus answered: “Man; he crawls on all fours
when a child, walks on two feet when a man, and
in age uses a third foot—a stafl.”

We can judge from these ballad riddles that in
an early stage of civilization, the riddle was no mere
amusement as it is now. [The riddle carried a for-
feit—honor or life—and someone has suggested that
riddle contests may have been used as a means of
eliminating the mentally unfit.

PREPARATION

An old clergyman was asked by a young preacher
to tell him how to prepare a sermon.

“Fill up the cask, voung man,” said the veteran;
“fill up the cask. Then, whepever you tap it you'll
get a stream.”

For the briefest statement, one cannot know too
much.  Such knowledge is important, not only for
knowing what to say, but also for knowing what
not ta sav ’ T ety
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Let the Homes Oig Canada :
Reflect the Nation’s Prosperity

ANADIANS have every reason to

feel optimistic and courageous to-
,A day, to live happily and to enjoy
the refinements and comforts of a pro-
gressive and prosperous nation.

As a Toronto Globe” editorial. so
truly stated:—

“In the topsy-turvey world of to;day, few
nations have a better outlook than Canada,

the well-being of which is based firmly upon
the fertility of her boundless fields.”’

Improvement of Homes

One of the most impressive evidences of the

progressive and prosperous condition of the
Canadian nation is the great interest that is
developing in the beautifying and improving of
our homes. More care and more thought are
being given to the furnishings. Greater con-
sideration is shown for beauty and harmony.
An atmosphere of cheerfulness, brightness and
attractiveness is carried throughout the home.

The Influéhce of Furniture

It is really surprising how readily an ordinary,
uninteresting house can be transformed into a
real home, in which it is a pleasure to live, by
the magic of beautiful, yet not necessarily
expensive, furniture.

Nothing that you can buy will give you and

your family so many years of happiness,.ccmfort
and- solid satisfaction as beautiful furniture.

Beautiful furniture brings an atmosphere of
cheerfulness and brightness into every room. It
delights the eye. It gives comfort and rest to
the body. It brings contentment to the mind
and has a refining influence on character. It
gladdens the heart. It is the pride of the
owner,

The Designs of To-Day

During the last decade there has been a
wonderful improvement in the appearance of
furniture.

Modern furniture designers have received
their inspirations from the “Period Designs” of
the old masters, but have not copied their work,
because some of the old masterpieces were either
too frail or too cumbersome for utility.

While the average family might not care to
furnish their homes with the original work of
the old masters, the modern adaptations of
them, as produced by Canadian furniture
craftsmen, ideally meet the present-day demands
for furniture that combines beauty with comfort
and utility, \ °

Moderately Priced Suites

This beautiful, modern, well-made Canadian
furniture is obtainable in moderately priced sets
and individual pieces, as well as in the more
elaborate and expensive suites.

The individual earnings of Canadiang are
greater than those of almost any other race.
The new era commencing with the close.of
the war is proving to be the most progressive
and prosperous in the history of the Dominion,
and Canadians can well afford to brighten up
their homes with better furniture.

This announcement is inserted by

THE HOME FURNISHINGS BUREAU

Bank of Hamilton Building

Toronto, Canada

- SAVRRRL2 . I W

NOTZ—The Eo:e Furnishings Dureau does not sell furniture or good.a of , g N AR A,
any kind, Its object is to promote a greater interest in the i:uxnxsh- i
ing of Canadian homes. Your local dealer will be pleased to give you
any information you desire about suitable furniture for your home,
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. 1t must be beginning to dawn

_ natural ‘enough,

- 82

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

ﬁ s A M L
PN ~ A S

- It Has Seen Much of War
If you think there’s nothing in a name, consider
Warsaw.—Ottawa Citizen.

' The Unspeakable
the Turk that
he isn’t wanted in Europe.—Hamilton Spectator.

e The Polish Discord
‘Had Poland stuck to Paderewski, she would not

be so much out of tune.—Vancouver Province.

| France Has Suffered Twice .
_The  farth away from the Rhine the
5 » y‘

i farther yo
easier | it is. h’?ﬁt cize France’s attitude toward
-, " !i £ ,; v_iﬁ?ri'r Ooloni!t. i

|l Can It Be All-Wool?
M’&r rice of woolen clothing always fluc-
tuates fwith the price of ¢otton.—New York Globe.

Poatiﬁm Have Much to Say

: In p .“f;matters much may be said on both
sides. | And, to our sorrow, it ‘always is.—New
. York Evening Post. a i -
s { 24 52 sy
§ oL L An Qhio View.
The | ¢ is that we may monkey along talk-

ing abbiit making a separate e, until we
into a separate war—Columbus Ohio State Jour-

© 1 Aun Explanation
Los Angeles now blames the “earth trembles” on

- the fact that the city has grown so heavy that it

staggers.—Senttle Intelligencer.

| There Will Still Be Peroxide

"A French savant says the blonde type will be ex-
tinct in three hundred years. This dark prediction
ignores |the chemical industry.—QCalgary Herald.

"Allomnk from the Philippines
the awful example furnished by the rest

of the world, North China and South China have
- decided to sign a peace treaty.—Manila Bulletin.

e i A Misuse of Pies '
Charlie | Chaplin’s quarrel with his wife seems
1 How would any woman like to
have her best . custard pies handled like that?—
Moose Jaw Times.
" | The Disconsolate Wets

Though. they scoff ‘at the prediction that Seot-
land isigoing dry, the hearts of the wets are in their
boots. {_?h y_remember that Kentucky went dry.—
Duluth Herald.
A Women Have Votes

How frequently these days a candidate féels call-
ed upon in his speech to mention his wife. There’s
a reason.—Detroit News.

\What Canada Needs Most

The true National Policy of Canada consists in
giving the freest possible access to nature’s store-
house to all who come with the will to succeed by
productive work.—Toronto Globe.

Not an Earthquake, of Course

A brick loosened by the tremblor (which is a
scientific word) in Los Angeles hit a fire-alarm box,
and turned in an alarm. Now they call it & “fire.”
—Omaha World-Herald.

In Suspense
Yes, it was too bad, the way that ungalland
movie director is accused of leaving an actress for
two hours hung on a wire. But then, think of the
way some women keep a fellow dangling for years.
—Los Angeles Times.

Proof Conclusive

It is sai%that the level of the Great Lakes is
being lowered, - which proves conclusively that
people are drinking more water since prohibition
came in.—Winnipeg Tribunec.

Another Expert Heard From

A medical cxpert reports that the ouija board is
increasing the number of insane people. But this
is merély another instance of confusing the effect
with the cause.—Chicago Tribune.

For the Women Voters

No presidential election campaign would be com-
plete without publication of the fact that every
ciandidate’s mother was fond of him when he was
4 boy.~New York Sun.

'What the World
is Saying

AN v g
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Returned Soldisers’ Insurance

The Returned Soldiers’ Insurance Act, passed by
Parliament last session, and now in operation, puts
the returned man next to a good thing; and he
should not overlook taking advantage of ib—
Toronto Mail and Empire. : .

The New Vision

‘The Dominions ' can no longer be regarded as
“Colonies or subordinate nations clustering round one
nation,” and the old machinery of the Empire, which
expressed this conception .and ‘which “unfortunately
still remains,” must. 'be correspondingly altered.—
London Daily Chronicle, ‘

Canada’s Qutlook

The outlook before Canada is good. Our children
are being cared for and educated to be decent citi-
zens of the future. Our country’s resources are far
from being exhausted. We are only finding out how
rich our continent-wide Dominion is in its resources.
—Toronto World

0ld World Conditions and Qurs

What a tale of lamentation it is that comes across
the Atlantic from the Old World! Fortunately,
even though its words be strong, it has little of
truly. penetrating meaning for us, on account of
our sheer unfamiliarity with any of the conditions
under which humanity in the countries of the Old
World is suffering.—Belleville Intelligencer.

Mixed Irritai:ion and Dreams

Reality is too strenuous for certain kinds of
minds. They prefer to escape it—or, rather, to

imagine they are escaping it—by keeping drunk on

mixed irritation and dreams. Bolshevism, or some-
thing they choose to regard as Bolshevism, has
become a favorite tipple with such people.—Ottawa
Journal ‘Press.

Commonsense About Land

The British Trades Congress has adopted a reso-
lution declaring that, while national ownership of
land could not be secured at present, cultivation of
all agricultural lands should be made oomphlsory.
The Congress is evidently concerned with immediate
facts and not with communistic dreams.—Vancouver
Sun.

Canada’s Forest Products

The forest products of Canada brought a quarter
of a billion dollars into the country last year. But
there is need of taking care not to kill the goose
that lays these large golden eggs. Even the forests
of Canada are exhaustible, if they are not renewed.
—Canadian Finance. '

The Peril of Ignorance

Never was the lack of education more emphasized
as a danger than in the situation in Russia. The
illiteracy: and ignorance of the mass of the people
has made the Red rule easy, and now confronts the
world with one of the worst perils of all history.—
Halifax Herald.

Prohibition and the Penitemtiaries

The Dominion Government parole officer, Mr.
W. P. Archibald, says there has been a reduction
of the penitentiary population of Canada since 1915,
when the provinces began to stamp out the liquor
traffic, from 2,118 to 1,463 in 1918. Under prohibi-
tion he expects the penitentiary ecases to decrease
to ‘half the number under license.—Kingston Whig.

Election Campaign Stuff

Tt is announced from Republican headquarters
thitt the agriculturists in the corn belt are much
pleased with Harding. It is understood that he has
pledged himself that if he is elected president there
will be good weather during his four years in office,
and comparative immunity from insect pests.—
Chicago Evening Post. "

A High-Flying Profiteer

Louis Bleriot. who was the first aviator to fly

across the Fnglish channel from Calais to Dover,
has just been ordered by the French courts. under
the law of France against profiteering, to pay 5,000,

000 franes ($1,000,000) of excess war profits into
the French treasury. This is probably the crash
of his career.—Brantford Expositor,
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Cangda’s Problems 5
The test of every would-be reformer of. Canadian

social, political or industrial life is his willingness

to deal with Canadian problems -in the light of
Canadian experience and conditions, and not by
importing to Canada the doctrines and the disgs.
trous methods found in Europe.—Montreal Gazette,
‘ Russia

In no quarter is there disposition to punmish the
people of Russia. All would have them free anq
prosperous. But they must see to it that .they
get leaders and institutions worthy of confidence,
This is their business. As long as they negelet
it, as long as their armies are under the commang
of Lenines and Trotzkys, there is no choice to de-
mqeracy but to keep a weapon above the mantel-
piece, even as our forefathers did whem a sav
yell and a whizz of a tomahawk informed that the
older Reds were on . the warpath.—~New York
Tribune.

Britain and France

After all, France and Great Britain maintained
an alliance throughout all the vicissitudes and dis-
appointments of a terrible war. The idea of their
ceasing to be bound together by strong ties of
friendship and alliance is now simply unthinkable. °
—London Morning Post. '

.The Widow’s Mite

In Asia Minor a poor Greek lady died, leaving
a cow, which she willed to the University of
Athens. It is not strange, therefore, that a mnation
which supports its glory in this fashion becomes
strong and mighty. As for us in Egypt, the wealthy
spend their money on their pleasures. As to useful
services to our country, what we pay for them is
against our will.—Cairo Nizam.

The Teacher’s Highest Gift

The power of inspiration is the highest gift that -
may be bestowed upon a teacher; it has the power
to kindle in pupils an intellectual and moral enthu-
siasm which makes permanent impression upon char-
acter. This, we take it, is the highest measure of
a “teacher’s efforts. With it -we are likely to get

good examination results, but without it we shall
get such a spectacle as obtained in “kultured”

Germany of a few years ago.—Christian Guardian.

War Orphans

Napoleon said in reply to a humanitarian - ob-
jection to war, “You can’t have omelets without
breaking eggs!” But Napoleon, from beginning to
end of his famous career of devastation and blood-
shed, did not make as many as even 1,000,000 or-
phans.  There are 12,000,000 war orphans in the
world today.—London Daily Herald.

Commonsense of Neighborliness

Life is bearable on anything more crowded than
an uninhabited island only where there is a r?irit
of give and take. Without the spirit of subordina-
tion of our personal inclinations to the - common
good, life in a community would be impossible. It
is a plain matter of commonsense.—London Daily
Chronicle. .

The Smaller Annoyances

The things that hurt most in life are not the
swordthrusts, but the pinpricks. We are consti-
tuted by nature to endure great sorrows and great
calamities. That was shown in the war, when
humanity at large rose in triumph against the on-
slaught of the Fates. But we are much more sus-
ceptible to the lesser annoyances of existence.
Petty jealousies, ill-temper, selfishness in. small
matters, a lack of consideration for others—these
are the pinpricks which we inflict and endure, and
these are the chief causes for unhappiness.—Lon-
don Daily Mail.

When the Editor Went Harvesting

The Vegreville Observer thinks that farm labor-
ers should be more moderate in their demands.
Round that town, it seems, they are asking $7 &
day, with a proviso of no chores. The editor de-
clares that “working in the harvest field is by no
means a snap, but on the other hand isn’t a man-
Killing job.” Anticipating the inevitable question
as to what he knows about it, he tells how for
several seasons he “pursued the honorable calling
of a harvest hand on Manitoba farms, and had a
piece of everything connected with it except riding
the binder—our bosses invariably selected the easy
jobs for themselves.”  His stipend was $40 a
month, which is now out of the question.—Edmon-
ton Journal.
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The Time for Grace at the Table of Health

By Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg, A.B.,
M.A.,M.D. (Johns Hopkins University)

For the health which you have from His
hand,
For the strength to the living,
Let happiness ring through the land
A healthy, happy Thanksgiving!

=g HANKSGIVING Day reminds
i you to be glad that you have
B escaped the perils, the mala-
2=y dies, the accidents which have
= ‘'maimed, crippled, blinded and
deafened others worse off than you are.
Call back the past, and be grateful
for the fruit of the time of your toil;
for the gifts of health and happiness.
The richer you are in strength and
vitality, the poorer you often are in
thanks for anything: Though you should
be the one most giving of thanks.
You owe to the Providence of Almighty
God to act your appreciation in more
than words for his signal favors and
protection against cancer, paresis, rabies,
pneumonia and other fatal or crippling
ailments.
To the beneficent author of all the

health that was, that is, or that will : “ e - W ,
be, you should in deeds prove your E ; t p - ;
sincere and humble thanks for the oppor- = : n S ‘ Ve CL.

uj

Ul
=

"

tunities to apply to your own pro-
tection the means and the manifold
mercies, which He has through his scien-
tific disciples vouchsafed to the human
race.

Mere verbal thankfulness or religious
fervor without the actions and practice
will not be acceptable alone to God as
evidence of gratitude. To know how
to be healthy and happy, and not use
this knowledge is mnot enough before
God and Man. ‘

You go into the beautiful autumnal
woods and gather toadstool. You know
there are poisonous ones as well eas
non-poisonous mushrooms. If the former
are eaten, illness and often death ensue.

You know there is no simple test to
distinguish the harmful from the whole-
some toadstools. Yet you “take a
chance”; you “try anything once”, and
serious consequences, easily avoided, fol-
low. You do not exhibit a thanksgiving
spirit, but a pagan one of defiance of
facts, when you fail to employ in deeds,
the discoveries God gave mankind.

Similarly, your gratitude to God_at = _
your recovery from typhoid. fever is hot : =
as acceptable as would be your sincere ' :
t}mnks that you have at your ser;rice . 9 ! x J
that great discovery and almost absolute T A NFIELD s U h nk bl
{)reventive, anti-t;ghoid vaccine. Inocu(i : nsnitl i ' e
ations of this into all the people woul Emee U d ° l ]
prevent and exterminate this ever-present Ik erw ear 1s an a ute nece’.
scourge of civilization.

Show a true feeling of thankfulness Sity during the long Wintér. lt is

by fighting romance and sentiment in

the realms of health and vitality with 8, o= | healtb pmtecﬁon——knitted by those

praTcll;ice of the facts. .
e great steel strike had as one o
e Boace of tostaniiin, & phgsioal who know the underwear needs of

;:)xamination by all applicants for work - R o

Y e’ companies” doctors, ur Canadian climate —and mad
ngy, in the name of humanity or o te €
intelligence, sane men should object to S unshrinkab b S ol ’ cl °

the vgry thing which will save health, : le y tanfleld 8 exciusive
life and happiness is beyond reasonable

mirsianding M process. All good dealers sell

\Yage-earners should be thankful that 9
so helpful and expensive a matter as a S ﬁ d
complete physical examination is done tan el ™
by lt)he employer. By it, early an(‘il :
curable signs of disease are discovered,
1 Made in Combinations and Two-Piece Suits, in full length, knes
-

whifrh would not be found out otherwise
until the person began to suffer and to = and e{bow Ienglh, and sleeveless, for Men and Women.

spread the plague to others. :

Be thankful that more diseases can Stanfield’s Adjustcble Combinations and Sleepers for growing
be prevented and headed off than can Children. (Patented).
be cured. But do not stop with words. Sample Book, ahowlng diﬂ'erent wcighlsandlcxtura,

Put into your owm flesh and blood, \
the inoculations and the measures neces- mﬂ'.kdfrc W ite. )

sary to anticipate and to ward off such

incurable diseases as pneumonia, typhoid, 9

cancer, hydrophobia, malaria, gonorrhea, Stanﬁeld s ljm.iled’
yellow fever and smallpox.

Let this Thanksgiving Day inaugurate
a new method in your life. Instead of
meek and pious words of self-deluded
thanks, let your thankfulness be shown
in the ardent practice of actual use of
the instruments and discoveries, which
Providence has helped earnest research
W rs and other scientists with noth-
inc to sell, to unearth and put at
bumanity’s service.
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WINNIPEG POSSESSES MODEL
" MUSIC HOUSE

McLeaﬁ’s Music Store now one of the
finest and most up-to-date in the
trade

For several months past the old-es-
tablished music house of J. J. H. Me
Lean and Co., Ltd., has been transform-
ing its premises at 329 Portage Avenue
into a veritable place of delight and a
fitting habitation for the instruments
in ‘which they deal.

When the expansion of business in
every department necessitated an ex-
tension of the store premises and facili-
ties it 'was determined: to provide Winni-
peg and the West with a music house
that would worthily combine the high-
est ideals and best traditions of the
music trade with the most modern mer-
chandising service.

On entering the Portage Avenne door-
way into the lofty main floor salon is
the Sheet music and small goods depart-
ment. Here are found all the supplies
needed by teacher, student or music
lover, together with orchestral and band
instruments and accessories. The main
portion of the spacious floor is devoted
to the display of pianos and phono-
graphs. At the rear is the greatly en-

'larged and entirely reorganized phomno-

graph department, occupying both the
ground floor and a mezzanine gallery.
Many original innovations have been in-
troduced for the better service and
comfort of patrons. Chief among them
is an “island” connter for the housing of
the big record library. This mnovel
feature permits of instant service in the
selection and demonstration of records.
Grouped around it are the pincipal de-
monstrating rooms, all virtually sound
proof and equipped with machines and
individual record racks containing the
latest productions. Upstairs in the
mezzanine are the department offices,
additional demonstrating rooms and
recital hall.

From the main floor a passenger eleva-
tor leads to the second storey of the
building, which has been taken over in
its entirety. = The elevator vestibule
opens into a beautiful salon, in which
the finest productions of the piano
maker’s art are shown in modern grand
and upright pianos and player pianos.
At the front are the executive and gen-
eral offices. On the Hargrave Street
side is a series of piano demonstrating
rooms. Each room with its double-door
of paneled glass fhas been individually
beautified with a distinctive decorative
treatment. At the rear is a separate
organ room and a large, bright, airy
workroom for the piano tuners and other
experts employed by the house.

The mural tones and other decorative
features, both upstairs and down, are
all in exemplary taste and in keeping
with the traditional high standard of the

» house of McLean in all its undertakings.

Music an‘d Dancing

Unlike singing, dancing is inseparable
from music; dancing, however elemen-
tary, is unthinkable without music no
matter how primitive On the other
hand the best music is anyhow not
spoilt by dancing for the simple reason
that the sense of sight does not con-
flict with the sense of sound

Musical bigots may and no doubt do
see profanation in the attempt to
translate into bodily movements the
music of the great masters of the past,
but those masters themselves wth the
broadmindedness and aesthetic catholic-
ism which are among the hall marks of
artistic genius would have applauded
any successful attempt to vender their
works where feasible in terms of dance.
Schumann would love the ballet “Car-
neval” and Rossini would revel in that
brilliant joke the “Bontique Fantas-
tique.” Moreover, many of the promi-¢
nent musicians of to-day have written
or will write ballets. This means that
the value of ballet as a sister and com-
panion to music is being increasingly
recognized.

A SERR L SR R
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Odd Superstitions for the Month

Written for the Western Home Monthly by Addie Farrar

#IMONG  the Saxons, October
was known as “Wyn” or
wine month, and also as
1 “Winter Fyllith, or “fulleth,”

winter was mnear to hand. In the

‘Roman calendar the name refers to the

position of the month, the eighth in

the year.

The month has only feur uplucky
days, the 4th, 6th, 16th and 24th, and
is on the whole & lucky month, ex-
cepting, perhaps, for those born in it.
Three gems seem to rule this month.
One old superstition gives the beryl to
this month, and an old writer declares
that the diamond must be yorn by
those whose birthdays fall in August,
but the birthstone generally uccepted
is the ill-omened opal, and the couplet
Tuns:

“October’s child is born for woe,
And life’s vicissitudes must know;
But lay an opal on her -breast,
And hope will lull those woeg to
rest.”

St. Faith’s Day on October 6th is a
very propitious occasion for those who
want to work lave charms. One
method is to have three girls bake a
cake together, without saying a word,
and each must then turn this cake fhree
times. Baked, it is divided into three
parts, still in silence, and these portions
are passed through the wedding ring of
e woman who has been married seven
years. The three then go to bed to-
gether after eating the cake and dream
of their future husbands A sort .of
Halloween test before the date evident-
ly. The old rhyme these fun-loving
maidens are supposed to repeat before
they sleep rums:

“0 good St. Faith, be kind to-night,

And bring me my heart’s delight;
Let me my fubture hysband view,
And be my vision chaste and pure.”

The first Monday after October 10th
was formerly known as “Pack Mon-
day, and # used to be a kind of gen-
eral fair day all over England and
other parts of the Old World, but is
now observed in only a few localities.
It is said that the habit of holding our
county fairs in this month comes from
the old Pack Day. The 18th, St. Luke’s
Day, was also marked by a great many
fairs. The festival of St. Simon and
St. Jude, the 28th of ‘October, used to
be the day upon which winter clothing
should first be donned, and tradition
has it that rain invariably falls on this
day. Tt is also an occasion to work
another charm, such as is worked om
All Hallow Een. Peel an apple with-
out breaking the skin, throw over the
left shoulder, after turning about three
times and repeat this rhyme:

St. Simon and Jude, on you I intrude,
By this paring I hold to discover;
Without any delay tell me this day,
The first letters of my own true lover.
Of course, if anyone is silly enough
to have a very strong imagination the
peeling which has been thrown on the
floor may seem to thave the form of a

letter.

It goes without saying that the best
known festival of October is All Hallow
Fen on October 31. And any person
born on this date is supposed to be very
psychic, and can see and communicate
with the spirits of the dead, and in
some parts of the Old World the day
is celebrated by the laying of flowers
on the graves of all the dead in the
cemeteries.  Until quite. recent times
in Wales and Scotland where this
date is a great day, bonfires were lit
on THallow Een to keep off the evil
spirits, who are supposed to be ram-
paut on this night. In the Middle
Ages all the church bells were tolled
to frighten away the devils. Through-
out 211 of Scotland All Hallow Een was
ob<crved as a kind of harvest thanks-
¢iving, because, in that country, the
¢rops are not entirely gathered until
(ite late in the year.

to denote that the season of

-cecdings

In the Ysle of Lewis, a libation of
ale was poured into the sea at mid-
night on Hallow Een.as a sacrifice to
@ sea god named “Shony,” while the
fishers invoked this god to send plenty
of seaware the coming year. Then,
with a strange confusion of Ohristian
and heathen customs, they all went to
church, where a candle was placed upon
the altar. :

All the ol customs that to-day we
use in our Halloween frolics were used
in ancient times with special meanings
and superstitions—the bobing of apples,
burning of nuts, etc, and nearly all
of ‘the_poets of the past generation re-
fer to these peculiar superstitions. Per-
haps one of ‘he most weird of the old
superstitions that still survives in some
parts of Brittany is the belief that at
midnight on this All Hallow Een the
spirits of the dead are permitted to
revisit their friends on earth. There-
fore, these people leave all of their
doors wide open on this night for the
visitors, and place food and wine on
the table for them should phey return
to their home.

It 'is that month that the weather
prophets begin to prophesy for the com-
ing winter, and the old saw rums:

Many haws,
Many snaws
Many sloes,
Many cold toes.

Country people say that a heavy crop
of wild berries foretells a hard winter;
the heavy crop being needed by the
birds for food. _Amother saying is:

“A good October and a good blast,

To blow the hog across the mast.”

i
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Getting Even with Martin

Martin Hobbs was a man of uncer-
tain temper, but of such importance in
his native town that the lash of his
tongue was borne with patience by
those to whom he grudgingly ministered
in his capacities of iceman, plumber and
janitor of the town hall.

In the course of his duties as janitor
he reduced almost to the verge of tears
a young woman who asked for the key
of a room in the town hall where cer-
tain records were kept.

Martin knew that she was writing
the history of the town, but he did not
propose to strew her path with roses.

“Lockin’ and unlockin’,” he grumbled,
as he began fumbling in his pockets;
“potterin’> and putterin’, fussin’ and
fidgetin’, and what does it amount to
when all’s said an’ done? Anybody ast
ye to write a histry? Who’s a-going
to read it? Here’s your key, and mind
you fetch it back, and lay it on that
table if I’'m not here.”

The town assessor was at work
where he heard this ungracious address,
and when the young woman returned
the key he said, indignantly:

“Martin outdid himself in rudeness
this morning, I should say.”

“Oh well,” said the young historian,
“he felt a little cross, and had to grum-
ble, that’s all.’

“Never you mind,” said the assessor,
cheerfully. T'm going to make out his
tax-bill to-day, and I shall assess him
for seven more hens!”

e e

Asking Too Much

The country doctor had come to pre-
scribe for Lucy, the colored cook’s little
daughter, who was suffering from the
unfashionable ailment known as “chills.”

The doctor opened his saddle-bags and
prepared several doses of the time-hon-
ored remedy, quinine in capsules.

Lucy sat up in bed, watching the pro-
with great interest, as the
doctor filled each tiny capsule and
capped it. But when she heard the
instructions, “Give her one of these
everv two hours,” she wailed in terror:

“Is you gwine to mek me swaller dem
little glass bottles, stoppers an’ all?”

G e R

Music Through
Metal is Always
Metallic—

Only Wood Can
Produce Perfect
Quality of Tone

37

CLEAR AS A BELL

The F irst To Use An All-
Wooden Tone Chamber

- fier is perhagae the most expen-

One of the main features re-
sponsible for the supremacy of
Sonora’s tone is its all-wooden

Tone Chamber.

Not steel needles, but metal
Sound Amplifiers are respons-
ible for the thin metallic tone
of so many phonographs.

Other manufacturers may
use metal or a combination of
materials to reduce the cost,
but although the Sound Ampli-

sive part of the Sonora, with
the exception of the Cabinet
and the Motor, the Sonora
Sound ‘Amplifier is made. of
wood throughout. i

. The Sonora was awarded‘
Highest Honors for Tone -

Quality at the Panama Pacific

xposition —in competition
with the world’s leading
phonographs. :

Nearly all Sonora Models are Made Entirely in Canada

You Pay no Luxury Tax on a Sonora
Write for Catalogue, Dept. “W"

I. MONTAGNES & CO.

Distributors of the Sonora and the Magnavox
3rd Floor, Ryrie Bldg., Toronto

% Sonora

House of McLean

From
The

R a7 S

B e e s L e e S e SR R ——

R ——

Sizes, Styles and Prices furnished
on request

Write for
Catalog

329 Portage Ave.

Dept. W

Sole Agents
in Manitoba




- British Columbia

The Land of the Oriental

Writien for the Western Home Monthly by J. W. Burns

RELY you have heard or read
; Al of this great western land, of its
Sk, V| untold resources and wonderful
/A, %% opportunities, balmy air, grand
rocky ranges, semi-tropical cli-
mate, emerald grassy savannahs, glorious
scenery, almost a paradise.
. British Columbia welcomes you, extends
to you her hand, andsaﬁ— elp yourself,
- brother, there is plenty for us aﬁ'o It is
only a country with a loving unselfish
nature that would treat strangers thus.
According to well-written advertisements,
newspaper concoctions and other luri
‘schemes, the atmosphere of Briti
Columbia is charged with affection, and so
it is. Ym;: can’t resist tlulal temh tggxfx,
80 you up your grips, hoist the wife
mxochifd‘rcena ardtﬁtminandtmvel
three or four thousand miles across the
continent. Im your mind’s eye the train
-i8 horrid, moving like a snail, you are
almost temJ:ted to bribe the conductor,
; and engineer to hurry you on to
the Golden West, where life is one glorious
gdl}aam of ¢ ing hues and scenery.
ife, the real life of bliss, is here, perfect in
every detail, and as you sit back in your

comfortable chair and the train rolls
along.your heart is overjoyed as you look
upon the great wonders of nature, gigantic
Snow-cap Rockies, the t primeval
forests, the deep wonderful canyons and
mighty rivers all blending in graceful

i harmony. The'eﬁectismn%iec:lléalready
nt being. Your

you feel yourself a differe;
wife notices the change, her eyes sparkle
with joy, she too feels _different, and,
finally, the train arrives at the great
western seaport city, Vancouver.

Vancouver

Even in Vancouver you cannot live in
the street, so you start out to look for a
g ace to live in, and here you learn for the
rst titne something that the advertise-
ment you read did not mention. “Yes,
sir, we have several nice rooms to let. 1
suppose you are married?”’ and, of course,
you say that you are. “Have you any
children?’ Of course, what can she
expect—a married man without children!
You are proud to say yes, a boy and a girl,
as the case may be. Surely you have not
offended the smiling landlady, still for
some unknown reason her countenance has
hardened and her mouth begins to tighten,
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new lines as if b, magic'form round her

[ her voice even and
tl‘::t‘u' suddenly she says, “No, we don’t;
we can’t have any children in this house.’
You may travel all day and every day fora
week without any better results. By this
time you are a little discouraged; the
magnificent dream you had on the train
has entirely vanished, and you are back
again to your sober senses.

. Hunting a Job .

You rent a house and fix it up in-first
class style, and you thank your stars that
at last you are settled down, and now the
only thing you have to bother about is to
get a job and Eo to work. Accordingly
f'ou look up the advertisements in the
ocal newspapers; to your surprise you
find that to secure a position you must
first of all invest from $500 to $5000. By
doing so y(ﬁ) are sal:f";'uredb an exoellen:

ition and big , but you no
g::lpmed to do that, although tﬁ? ads.
mise big returns, anything from three
undred to one thousand per cent.—you
are not really lookinlgmt;or an investment
but for a job, any kind of job for the
present until you get Westernized, or,
In other words, until you can inhale the
ocean breezes without affecting your lungs.
A janitor’s job would do for the time
being. You apply at all the big buildings
in town and you are positively told and
assured that only Japanese and Chinamen
are emp‘}](;{ed. What about railroading?
You would be sure to get a job as section
hand. You call at the railroad offices, and

T
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after making your business known you are
very politely informed that only Chinamen
are needed, and with an official smile you
are bowed out of the office, and the door
closes gently behind you.. Now you are
desperate, but you are determined to get
work, if you can’t get a job on land
why not try the sea? = You-apply at one
of the Big navigation companies that ply
between Vancouver za.ndp the Orient.
After you have made your mission known
to the high mucky muck, he says, “Well,
sir, you see my company does not employ
any white help on their ships save the
captain and the engineers; all the deck
hands and stewards and the rest of the
crew are Orientals.” This gentleman also
-wishes. you good-day and bows you out
of the door. I need not mention what you
wish him in return. = As you walk down
the street you pass several employment
offices all wanting men, particularly
loggers. Here at last you breathe easily.
If you had only had the sense to come
here first by this time you could be earnin
big money; but what’s that you see
Surely you must be mistaken, you gul
and your heart sinks when you rea£
“Keep away from the logging camps.
Strike on. Don’t take the other man’s
job, you may be down and out yourself
some day.” .

Weary and sore you turn your face in the
direction of Water Street, the great whole-
sale " district, and you walk along the
water front until you come to the wharf
of a big steamship company. It may be

ible to get a job here, and, of course,
if you, don’t the pleasure is all yours.
You make enquiries and you are shown
into the office of the proper functionary.
He greets you with a smile, a forced smile
but, nevertheless, a smile; you are glad,
for this is the first smile you had since
you tipped the porter at the station when
you got off the train. ‘“You are looking
for work?”’ Yes, sir.”” Well, you can start
to work to-morrow morning.” You are
50 overcome after your many disappoint-
ments at this sudden change in your luck
that you feel your heart galloping at a
danferous rate, big beads of perspiration
as clear as Kimberley diamonds stand out
on your forehead. Oh, joy! oh, joy! the
vigor of youth returns, your step is light
and elastic; you have won, victory is yours,
at last you can go home with a smile on

" your face. My! how the wife will caress

and the kids will fondle you.  This time
you bow out of the office, you smile at the
superintendent and the whole staff. Hold
on. What the H—. No, no, you can't
believe it, but to make sure you walk a
little closer to the man who is carrying
the banner, and you read, ‘Strike on
here, help us make life worth living.”
After you are fully recovered from this jolt
you have made up your mind to leave
the country. Fully determined to do so
you call up the steamship company,
mstructing them to secure you a 83555’%:’
either to Hon Kong, Japan, Christ Church,
or anywhere they are sailing to. No,
you can’t leave the country just now,
you are told by the man at the other end,
but we may be able to do something for
you in three or four months time.

You think you are in the Orient

On your way home you unconsciously
walk up a street where you see thousands
of Chinese, everywhere there is an
Oriental atmosphere; dark, narrow any
dirty alleys, wooden and brick houses,
and every moment you expect to see a
ghost making his appearance. You are
also made sensitive to the smell of rotten
fish,onions and garlic. You have a genuine

“ feeling thatyou are not in British Columbia

or indeed in a British country. The
conductor must have made a mistake, he
must have let you off at a wrong terminus.
To make sure you ask a policeman what
city or country thisis. ‘This is Van-
couver, yes, sir, this is Vancouver,” but
you protest that it is more like Pekin.
No matter, sir, we call it Vancouver.
Of course, the name may be changed at
any time to Tokyo, Pekin or Athens.
Well, good afternoon, sir.

Eventually you arrive home, and the
wife hands you a letter from the landlord
to the effect that your rent is to be raised
on the first of the month ten dollars, and
in case this is not satisfactory you must
vacate then. Before you have time to
discuss the epntents of theletter with your
better half you hear an authoritive rap
on the door; it is the gracious landlor
himself. He just came to tell you he
has sold the property and that you must
vacate within three days.

(Continued on pea° { N
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By Helen E. Vialour

EEPERS of poultry through-
out the west will be gratified
to learn that a pen of Win-
nipeg birds, Silver Comb An-
conas, owned by Wm. Howe,
are .still in the lead in the egg laying
contest for thé whole of the Dominion.
Rhoad’s pen of Barred Rocks, Ottawa,
are in the second place. The first week
in August this pen of Anconas, number-
ing 10 birds laid 54 eggs. Having been
in the contest for ten months and one
week these birds have made a splendid
record, 1588 eggs to their credit.

The entry for the Dominion contest
for 1920-21 has been altered from

" Angust 15th to September 10th, allowing

poultry keepers to get their birds in
better shape. The contest commences
again on November 1st and these inter-
esting contests prove conclusively that
pullets must be well matured and in
first class condition from the start to
make good in these contests.

The birds are kept under ideal con-
ditions during .the contests which are
being conducted throughout the Dominion
but they are not coddled at all and
must _get accustomed to unhgated hen-
houses and plenty of fresh air. The
pens of birds are shipped to their
destination a couple of weeks before
the contest commences. All the breeds
entered seem to have done well though
the Barred Rocks may be slightly in
the lead. Only one pen of Orpingtons
continue among the best pens. The
Wyandottes have done splendid work
and, of course, Howe’s Anconas are out-
standing, showing what a good pen of
western bred hens can do. We have now
come to the season of culling out our
flocks and I am pleased to learn that
the agricultural college will send an ex-
pert out to cull and select the good

from the poor layers, amongst the farm

flocks. This is being done in the east
to some cxtent by the expert members
of poultry associations in many parts
of Ontario. Prof. Herner is making a
specialty of flock culling but prefers to
have a real demonstration where perhaps
a dozen or more people will gather ab
some farm arranged, while an expert
will show them how to pick out the
good layers in the same flock. After
one demonstration the poultry keepers
can do the work themselves. The.only
stipulation asked is that the farmer
keeps a record of just how many eggs
were laid the two weeks previous to
the demonstration and then keep record
of how many were laid by the culled
birds during the following two weeks,
and send these figures to Prof. Herner,
M. A. C, who has an excellent article
on culling in a Ttecent copy of The
Nor’-West Farmer. October seems the
best month for the work and only one
and two year old hens can be put to
the test satisfactorily. Of course, the
formation of the body and head, ete.
of the pullet can always be noted. The
“old Hogan” system of culling seems
to be in vogue again. I well remember
sending to the States for this secret
and paying $10.00 for it, mearly 20
vears ago. Trap nesting is all right for
a person who has the time and patience
to fuss with it, .but the busy man or
woman on the ordinary farm cannot
lose time with these small details, such
as releasing birds from their nests and
taking leg numbers several times per
day. There are many late hatched
flocks this season and the best of care
must be given them Before winter.
Mixed grains should be fed a couple
of times each day and a dry mash left
ready to sbe pecked at. Green food

suclt as mangels or sugar beet are ex-
cellent and easily fed. Butter milk or
sour milk to drink will hasten the
growth of the youngsters, which should

be Loused from cold winds and draughts
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at night. Then feed by themselves night
and morning before they are let out
to range with the rest of the flock.
The cockerels should be fattened and
sold as soon as they are fit, and crate
fattening is best for this wms it is
really a saving of high priced food
though some extra work. Feed has
dropped a little in price though it is
still much too high, and why should
chicken feed wheat cost more than the
best milling wheat? This is a serious
question which should be gone into like
the high rent probe. $6.00 per 100 Ibs.
for chicken feed wheat was the city
price in September. One and two year
old hens need the best of care also
through their moult which commences
in August and is fairly well over b
November 1st though an odd hen will
moult in early winter and is a sorry
looking spectacle. She usually is shiver-
ing about looking for a warm corner
in her coop. A late moulting hen is
generally a good layer, however.

Spices and condiments should not be
given moulting hens, let nature take
her course. Give plenty of range.
Penned up birds should be released
during this period. Bugs and beetles,
seeds and good sound food will cause
the hens to feather out in good shape
for winter. When the home garden is
cleared of all its treasures, turn the
hens in for a run. They do good work
in digging out bugs and worms and their
eggs.

The cabbage worm has been partic-
ularly destructive this past summer.
One lady who was pickling soaked her
cabbage and cauliflowers in a strong
brine to kill the insects. Then made
a mash for the pigs with shorts and
the brine. The pigs turned up their
dainty noses at the mess but the hens
rushed to the trough and fairly gorged
themselves, with the result that seven
or eight fine hens were poisoned within
a few hours and the rest of the flock
were more or less sick. Brine is often
thrown out at pickling time, so I tell
the tale as a warning.

Do not let cold weather come in with-
out a thorough house-cleaning in the
chicken coup. Lime is cheaper than
most disinfectants and one of the best
means of keeping rid of lice and mites.
Clean the house well, removing all fix-
tures, brushing out every corner, empty-
ing the dust box of last winter, then
whitewash, using plenty of salt in the
mixture so it will not Tub off on the
clothes of the attendant for weeks.
Spray or pour coal oil on the roosts,
use clean nesting and litter on the floor,
then the hens will be clean of vermin
and comfortable all winter. Our western
fall weather is ideal for doing odd jobs
like this, The children can help and
also secure road dust for the dust bath
and dry leaves for the' floor litter.
Rubber roofing, tarred, or building paper
should be used to mend roofs or cracks.
If much glass is broken in the windows
a clean flour sack will take the place
of part of the glass and give enough
light. Glass is such a high price at
present that mending windows costs
too much to have unnecessary glass.
If earth floors are in use take off
several stitches of this soiled earth with-
out fail, as much disease lurks in dirty
earthen floors. Try and replace this
dirt with gravelly sand, then put on
the six inches of clean litter, ready for
winter.

At the Manitoba Agricultural College
the experts prefer cement floors to any
other in all of their poultry buildings.
They are clean and durable and can be
kept free of disease. Sometimes the
cement floors crack if not properly con-
structed but the cracks can easily be

(continued on page 45)
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If you want to buy or sell anything in ths kine of Poultry, Farm Property, Farm Machinery,
or ’n?nym want Help or Employment, remember that ths Chaﬁzdmrﬂnrﬁ 3

s:ment Co umns |

of The Western Home Monthly are always ready to help you accomplish your object.
Cost S5c. word. Minimum 75c. Cash with order. ,
MISCELLANEOUS NURSING
SCOTCH TWEEDS FOR SUITS AND  WANTED — Several young women as
COSTUMES—Very stylish. Fine selection nurses; good trainin school; _three-
and new designs free. Parcels carriage paid. course; one year in large general -
Dept 16, Waverley Tweed Co., Hawick, good _ wages. For particulars a to
Scotland. 12-20 Pt:l-{enntendeut. Dixmont Hospital, ""x'ﬁ'd

TRAPPERS, HUNTERS — Make money
snaring coyotes and foxes this season. d
50c. for full instructions regarding snaring and

proper kind of wire to use. Results ran-
teed. Frank Gibson, New Sarepta, Al lré-a’o

WE REQUIRE parties to knit for us at
home, either with machine or by hand; send
stamp for information. The Canadian W{llol’e(;

sale Dis. Co., Dept S., Orillia, Ont.

VICTORY BONDS Bought and _Sold.
J. B. Martin (Member Winnipeg Stock Ex-
change), 232, Curry Building, Winnipeg. t.f.

PROTECT YOUR CHILDREN! Secure
your copy of “What a Young Boy (or Girl)
Ought to Know” from Eaton’s before it is
too late. Children’s Protective Society. 4-31

THE ROYAL PATH OF LIFE aims and
aids to success and happiness. Over 600
gages, size, 6%x9 inches; weight, 3 pounds.
2 beautiful full page engravings. Bound in

English silk cloth, only $2.75 postpaid. Ad-
dress Edw. C. C. Coles, Salmon 3;:0

240 SILK PIECES $1.00—Assorted color
for fancy works, 100 piece, 50c. Velvet for
cushion, 25 pieces, 80c, 60 for $1.00. Cotton-
prints, 1 1b. 60c, 4 1 $2.00, all postpaid.
Allen Novelty, St. Zacharie, Que.’ 0-20

FRUIT AND FARM LANDS

CALIFORNIA — Improved - -farms near
Sacramento for saley terms. Write for list.
E. R. Waite, Shawnee, Oklahoma. 11-20

IF YOU WANT to sell or exchm,e your
property write me. John J Black, 14th St.,
Chippewa’ Falls, 10-

STAMMERING
ST-STU-T-T- TERING and Stammeéring
cured at home. Instructive booklet :free.
Walter McDonn 109 Potomac Bank Build-
ing, Washington, D.C. - 321

AGENTS WANTED
AGENTS—$100, $200 monthly selling Easy-
wash, washes clothes while you rest; no rug-
bing or boiling required. Send 15c for 10
family _washings. .  Manufacturing Co.,
Sault Ste Marie, Ont. 10-20»

3 60 pounds. F. W. Krol‘ne. Guelph,

. waukee, Wis,,

PRIVATE NURSES EARN §15 to $30 A
WEEK—Learn without leaving home.
scriptive booklet sent free. Royal C of
Science, Dept 9, Toronto, Canada. T.F.

PATENTS
PATENTS — Trademark emyfl.ht. consult-
in| i Agen ies i foreign coun-
tn‘es. Enventoties Acdevisel: sent free on re-
ﬁaest. Marion & Marion, 184 University St.,
ontreal; 918 F Street, Was! .C.
Over thirty years of continual practice. t.f.

—_— .

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO.—The_ old-
established firm. Patents everywhere. Head

office, Royal® Bank Bldg., Toronto; m
office, 8§ Elgin St. Offices throughout C
Booklet free. - Y % A

EDUCATIONAL

J. D. A. EVANS—Teacher of English OUO‘: :
T

position, etc., Crystal City, Man. *

FOR SALE ,

RABBITS—Rufus Red Eo‘:nhn.\
Unrelated pairs, $3.50; Fm ts, un-
related from “heavy-weight parents,
$6; year-old does $10 each. Not just rabbits,
but stock from imported fine hares. tisfac-

tion) assured. Percy Walker,. and
shipper, MacGregor, Man. 10-20

CHOICE_SILVER BLACK B ING
FOX Instructions. Reid Bros, -
well, Ont., Canada. 12-20

HONEY FOR SALE—Clover, $18; Fruit-
bloom and clover, $15. 'Buckwhe Cllllﬁ
. -

TRAPPER'S POISON — Goes® Liqui
Poison Capsules.  Kill fur animals on cpog
Goes’ Luring Bait attracts them. Fiftegnth
season in use with excellent $ ﬁmﬁu
testimonials. © Write ‘"Ed fmd 2 .?ld

per. mund - Goes, - -
tation C, Route 6. ~ - "#:0

WONDERFUL . WATER. FLOWERS —
Mysterious little objects which  when' placed
in water develop into birds, animals and
bnchtlgvcolored flowers; . 10c, @,
25c. S. M. Nicl?el:lon, Dawson " t., A, Dart-
Scotia. 9

mention this

mouth, Nova

“The School That Schools”®

AFarmers’ Sons and Daughters

are specially invited to write for FREE pros-
pectus giving full details of how to acquire

Thousands have trained here—WHY NOT YOU?:
Your first month's salary after
entire course—Write at onoce.

THE DOMINION BUSINESS COLLEGE

uation will pay for your -

Enderton Building, WINNIPEG

Special Limited

Introductory Offer
Selections and 200 Needles, for. . ... ...

We carry a complete Phonograph

388 Portage Avenue

Intr;ductory |
Phonograph Offer

We have gFent many months
gl!:s o h. Plays all mak

on . Plays all makes of Records
(ipclug'n f
with full rich tone. Cabinet is solid -
Quarter Cut Oak, with beuvy erful
. ; motor. Backed by Stanwood’s Unquali-
fied guarantee. We promisec omplete satisfaction or refund your money.

This is a real $50.00 outfit. To introduce we
will ship the complete outfit,
including 10 Large Record

.................

STANWOOD’S LIMITED

ecting

able Model of our Sovereign

g the Edison Diamond Disc)

$29.22

Stock at from $15.00 to $1500.00

Winnipeg, Manitoba

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly
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‘The Renfrew Cream Separator stands unrivalled as a.per-
fect, cloge skimmer. It will skim the skimmed milk taken from
other separators, and from it produce more cream and butter
fat. It gets 99.99 per cent. of the butter fat under tests, and
under ordinary, every day conditions. Its ordinary performances
excel the records of other separators. The

- . i strongly built, and lives a long time. It needs very little atten-
_tion, hardly ever requires even the slightest adjustment, and is
“easiiy kept clean and sweet. Renfrew Separator users have told

us they consider the Renfrew a 33 1/3 per cent. better invest-
ment than any other separator made. rite us for particulars.

The Cockshutt Plow Company, Limited

Wi_nnipeg,'Regina, Saskatoon, Calgary and Edmonton

.

""‘4 Pr'emier' Leader”
STEEL P ANGES

These Davidson Ranges have a body
of heavy polished steel, protected by
asbestos and hand-riveted with cone-
headed rivets, cast iron tops, centres
and covers ribbed.

A contact reservoir can be
supplied to attach to either left or
right end. Steel Persian closet
at top is an extra convenience.

An exceptionally mederately-priced
range of thoroughly reliable quality.

%I%Jz@ﬂw@%ﬁga%m@/

Head Office: Montreal

Branches: Toronto 8& Winnipeg'

Steel Foundry Division:
La(;lline Canal, Turcot
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THE INVITATION
By Max D. Major

Southern:
[ have told thee how sweet the roses are
In my home beyond the sea,
Where the dark-eyed maid with her
sweet guitar
Sits under the olive tree.

Then fly, oh, fly from this island ot

storm
Where all that is fair must pine,
To a sky more blue and a sun more
warm;
Henceforth shall my home be thine.

The Lassie:

I have heard thee tell o’ a sky mair blue,
An’ a sun mair warm than this,

An’ I've sometimes thought if the tale

be true,

Tae dwell i’ thit clime ,wi’ bliss;

But oh! when I gaze on my cosy cot,
So dear sin’ the auld lang syne,

The land o’ the soothron becks me not,
Nay, ne’er can thy hame be mine.

Gang awa’, gang awa’, oh, gang ye awa’,
“ Gang back to your olive tree;
Gang back tae the lass wi’ the swecet
guitar,
'Twad surely be weal for thee.
The sun may be rare i’ oor northern
clime,
It’s quite gude enoo for me;
[ ha’e na a thirst for that land o’ thine,
It’s hot enoo here for me.

We maids o’ the north we luve oor land,
Tho’ chilly the clime tae thee:
Alongside a lass o’ a soothern strand,
My luve wad seem cauld maybe.
(Gie me the kilt an’ the braw tartan
plaid,
The sporran an’ baréd knee;
Your luve-sick spiel wad but mak’ me
sad,
The skirl o’ the pipes for me.

Oor braw bonnic braes an’ oor rushing
streams,
Mair striking nor southern sea,
Wi’ oor thunderstorms when the light-
ning gleams,
The pink o’ sublimity.
Then hie, oh, hie tae the sooth, oh then
hie,
An’ waste na your pooder on me,

For a mon like ye, tak’ the soothern.

sky—
Oor auld rugged north for me.

| Aye, the sacred calm o’ a highland

hame,
An’ the simplest piety,
Ha’e kilt at the birth
roam,
It e’er ’twas conceived in me.
Oor luves o’ the soul ’tis from heaven
fed,
It yearns to cternity.
We air na like ve, under passion’s tread,
Oor role is sincerity.

all desire to

(Exit Southern.)

Did he think me, the gowk. a natural,
Did he think to bribe poor me,

Na wi’ luve but wi’ things material,
His “maid an’ his olive tree”?

Before ane week passed had I ta’en the

bait,

An’ sampled the soothern morn,

She an’ I wad ha’e grippet i’ bitter hate,
She'd wisht she had ne'er been born.

The Safe Course

Mrs. Wilsons  husband was often
obliged to travel on business, and fre-
quently did not reach home till after
midnight. His wife had been in the
habit of sleeping peacefully at these
times, says a writer in the “Spokesman-
Review.” but a number of burglaries in
the mneighborhood during one of \r.
Wilson’s trips had disturbed her calm.

On one night of his return. Mr. Wil-
son was stealing cavefully up the front
stairs, so that hix wife would not be
awakened. when he heard her voice.
high and strained:

“T don’t’ know whether vou are my
husband or a burglar,” came the excited
tones. “but I am going to he on the safe
side and shoot. so if you are Henry

| you'd better get out of the way!”

| haired person lock many years younger.
|
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r-—Don’t Buy—l
Victor Records
That Have Been Used

in Demonstration

Get your Records ““Perfect”
and “Unused” from the

HOUSE OF MCLEAN

Record orders over $5.00
shipped free of charge.

Record Catalog Free on Request

Recommended
Specially
for Farm
Wear

Western King Manufacturing Co. Litd. j =

WINNIPEG .
SELDOM SEE
{ ¥ 2 big knee like this, but your ho;;

may have a bunch or bruise on
ankle, hock, stifle, knee or throat)

A BSORBINE

TRADE MARK REG.U.S.PAT. OFF

will clean it off without laying up

the horse. No blister, no illll

gone. Concentrated—oun1y a few
drops required at an application. $2.50 per
bottle delivered. Describe your case for s | instructionse
and Book 8 R free. ABSORBINE, JR., the antie
septic liniment for mankind, teduces Painful Swellings,
Enlarged Glands, Wens, Bruises, Varicose Veins; allays
Pain and inflammation. Price $1.25 a bottle at druggists of
delivered. Liberal triad e postpaid for 10¢c.

W. F. YOUNG. lnc., 13% Lymans Bldg.. Moantreal, Can.

COMBINGS
Special
to Ladies

/Any amount of combings
made up for $2.00. New
hair added, if desired,
from $2.00 worth up.

16¢. postage.
M All toilet articles carried.

¥ ELITE HAIR PARLORS
" 283 Smith St., Winnipeg, Man

A Home-Made
Gray Hair Remedy

You can prepare a simple mixture at home
that will gradually darken gray hair, and make it
soft and glossy. To a half-pint of water add 1
ounce of bay rum, a small box of Orlex Compound
and !{ ounce of glveerine.

Thesc ingredients. can be bought atany drug
store at little cost, or the druggist will put it w>
for vou. Apply to the hair twice a week until the
desired shade is obtained. This will make a gray-

It s

easy to use, dees not eolor the sealp, 1= not sticky
or greasy, and does not rub off.
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Earl Thomson, of Prince Albert, Sask., clearing one of the hurdles in the ﬁnal of the 110

metre hurdle event at the Olymplc games ln Antwerp. Thomson won the event and shattered

the world’s record for the distance. This is

‘a splendid action photograph of the Canadian.

 Poetry and Prose

" “What a beautiful sight it is, Mrs.
Bates, to see your two little boys al-
ways together!” the summer boarder
exclaimed, in an ecstasy, on the ap-
proach of Bobby and Tommy Bates,
hand in. hand. “Such brotherly love is
as rare as it is exquisite.”

Mrs. Bates nodded in pleased assent.

“I tell Ezry,” she said, “that they’re
as insep’r’ble as a pair o’ pants.”

* * * *

Unfamiliar Ground

The tourist wlo had secured a guide
within a few moments after his arrival
in Rome spoke crisply to the man. “I’'ve
only got an hour or so to spare for
Rome,” he said, “and I want to sce just
two things—one’s St. Peter’s and the
other is the Forum. Take me to them
both as quick as you can.”

The guide engaged a carriage, into
which the tourist jumped, and after a
few words from the guide to the driver.
the equipage started off at a brisk rate.
Suddenly it stopped, and the tourist
ceased his fire of questions abruptly.

“Hop out,” he said to his guide, urg-
mg him by a slight push. “Now which
is this,

the 1*01um or St. Peter’s?”

Violins..
Banjos..
Guitars ...
Flageolets ...

.25 up
Violin Bows

Mail Orders Shipped Promptly

This new department in our organization is stocked
with complete lines of best makes of instruments and
supplies, and at lowest possible prices.

All Carrying Charges Prepaid on Orders of $3.00 up.
Write to-: 1y for Fuller Particulars.

WARKIDEL PIAN

Obeyed Instructions

The city editor summoned the pho-
tographer of his staff. “Colonel Welli-
gan’s house is burning,” he said, “and I
want a picture of the fire. Get out
there as quick as you can with your
camera, and take a view of what’s left
of the building, from the inside of the
fence corner.”

“But,” said the photographer, “if —”

“That’s the point I want it taken
from—right in the corner.”

“But I think there’s —”

“I don’t care whether there’s a better
point or not. You know what I want.
Hurry up! You are losing time.”

The photographer took his camera
.and departed. A few hours later he
came in with the proof of a picture he
had taken from the desired point of
view.

“What is this?” asked the city editor.

“That is a photograph of the ruins ot
Colonel Welligan’s house, from the in-
side corner of the fence, near the street.

“T can’t see anything of the house.”

“T couldn’t, either,” responded the
photographer. I tried to tell you there
was a big tree standing between that
corner and the house, but you wouldn’t
let me.”

Auto-Harps ... . $5.25 up
Ukeleles.......... .. . 5.75 up
Metronomes ... . 6.00 up
Mouth Organs. .. .60 up
...... $1.50 up
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—and still another

Dingwall Catalogue

Here are two examples of high-class merchandise
{ reproduced from our new 1921 CATALOGUE. They are
{9 typical of the extraordinary values with which this cata-
logue is filled, Every department of this large modern
Jeéwellery Store has similar values to offer. Youll semd = | .
for YOUR Catalogue anyway—and perhaps one of the -
articles illustrated. ! 1
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C-N6116.—Seven inch Cut Glass Fern Dish with Silver-
Plated Lining ..... vysesss o818, SC_V

O C-N5707—Eight inch Pierced Pie Plate with finest heat- o

tested Ovenware Lining
Please order by number. ~Articles sent carriage

paid. Delivery guaranteed. b A
In addition to the known high quality of | ''.
‘our merchandise it is exemplary of good taste '
and refinement to shop at Dingwall's, S
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Make sure of securing what you et
require before the big' Christmas |
shopping season starts by mailing the el
coupon for Catalogue | .
“C"—To-night—it's Free.

_-..-—«-.-...»...."

COUPON '

D. R, DINGWALL, LIMITED s
Winnipeg, toba

Please send me your 1921 Catalogue.

NEMB. v 0o oo ks sy onrabs
AGAPOBE .ol i et venliennnnns
N.W.F,, Oet,. 5.
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GUARANTEED. 10 YEARS.

We guarantee thatat any tl wmrln the next 10:
years we wil! replace am t may m'.
defective on account of elther noor wor s
or poor material, No Bwekholm b #old wi w
this 10 year guarantee.

SEND NO -MONEY

No, not 4 penny .- -Just send the coupon,

free catalog. Bend our 10 year lu.’r:n Mm
learn about our wonderful 30 day trial

payment plan.

Mail the Coupon Now

n Broc., Dept. 107
Please nrnd me onr cntnl

oy g i s TMlme Iww[gu

et the S8tockholm Cream

lzn) ‘ment plarl. Also send me the Mum
ear Direct Guarantee that you mak

Stockholm .

e b A
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| Dutyl"m |

i The Government, re-
il alizing the great Im-
orz.nee of every

c ream separator,
admitting the Stock-
holm Ci

Name..... S T T T T T Ty tseseeetecesssneernessees

Address..

sssssssscssnatbongee
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Post Offi8.veesssssessssensseen i PROVINGS. .. vsesase
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| “Baking Powder

““lt. hD l" "
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.. * . recipe book

* Gold Standard Mfg.Co.
~WINNIPEG
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ryou-bave had in your mind so long
ﬁ have n&ubnboen able to put oix;
paper, wo ng you money,
you could write it.
" . We teach you how to write.
This will take about six months of
‘study on your part. Then we sell
your . ;
Qur little booklet, issued by a Cane
adian school with 17 years’ success=
ful work behind us, and sent free to
you on request, will tell you how
we have ; how our stu-
dents have e good; and, what
.is more to the point perhaps, how
you can make good.
One of our students sold 60 stories
and articles while studying our
oourse. Write to-day for Booklet
A and increase your earnings. -

1 Slglw Correspondence Schools
701 MoArthur Bldg., WINNIPEG, Man.

P.8.~10% reduction to returned soldier
p . . 8

IMUSIC 23onio: F REE’
By thoOlt{;st and Most Reliable Schosol of Music]

America—Established 189
Piano,Organ, Violin,Mandolin,Guitar,Banjo,etc.

Beginncrs or advanced players. One lesson weekly .
Illustrations make everything plain. Only expense
about ﬂgvper day to cover cost of postage and music|
used. rite for FREE Booklet, which explains

ng in full. American School of Music,
2 Lakéside Building, Chicago.

POLAND* JUGO-SLAVIA

GERMANY CZECHO-

AUSTRIA SLAVAKIA
~ROUMANIA GREECE
“BULGARIA SYRIA

We are pleased to announce that
We are now in a position to bring
yourrelatives and friends from these
countries to Canada.

The Jules Hone Travel Agencies
9 St. Lawrence Boulevard - MONTREAL

. l:REE Lavahiere or

Rose Bud Ring.

Ring setw:ith Rose Bud, Laval.

liere set

gold leaves,
¢ects.  Bath !

@ Rex Jawsliv Jc,, Dedt,
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Hunting in Nova Scotian Woods

“and Waters

A\

Wn'u_én Jor the Western Home Monthly by Bonnycastle Dale

e ADDIE and I had been mightily
Al interested observers of _the
swift ' downward swoop of a

& great baldheaded eagle. It
< struck the Canada. . e a
sharp blow, evidently piercing the head
with its claws as ‘the big goose grunt-
ed and fell into the tide channmel. \ It
nodded its torn head for a long. time,
and then it evidently recovered as. it
flew away. All this time the ice from
the western gide was  drifting . closer,
and on it sat a dark object.

“Get. the camera and creep down to
the shore and snap that ‘seal as it
passes.” Soon I saw Laddi¢ sneaking
along over rock and snow and ice, clad
all in white like a living snowman. He

¥

)k

reached the outer’point, and the bright -

eyes of the seal drifting there a hundred

. yards off .instantly spied the camera
‘and dived, but not before Laddie got
his picture. ‘ )

I would estimate the harbour seal
living on the ledges in Port Joli har-
bour at about two hundred. They make
the night hidedus at low tide by their
long strangling coughlike bark. They
are amusing creatures. Laddie and I
duck shooting off Boyd’s rocks have
laughed many an hour at them.

They are no judge of weight and size.
For instance, along comes a long thin
cake of ice. Instantly a seal spies it and
picks it ‘out for a nice long trip in the
bright sunshine. Up it flaps and
scrambles on”the cake, which instantly
turns over. Back goes the little spot-
ted youngster, for the old ones seem
to know enough to pick good big cakes.
Up he slides and off he splashes! Not
only once, but half a dozen times.
We have seen them finally manage _to
slide on and balance so accurately as to
geb the ride without any wupset, after
80 many tries.

They have a game of tag that is won-
derful. These six to eight month seals
are of about forty to fifty pounds in
weight.  There is lots of food, tom-
mycod and sculpin, dab and scunner
swimming all about, so this game is not
a jealous pursuit after food. Up, clear
into the air leaps a half-grewn seal
and tumbles in amid a shower of salt
water drops. Right after him comes
another, heading out, every flipper and
hair showing brightly in the clear light.
In he splashes and out pops the first
one. For a length of several hundred
yards this frolic continues, until the
air is full of glittering drops and re-
sounding whacks.

We hope this spring to be able to see
one through the glass cuddling her new-
ly born pup on the ellgrass of the tide-
flats.  As there is only a very few
hours before the returning waters cover
the mud the little chap must be a rec-
ord breaker at learning to paddle along.
They are a social beast. Laddie and
I have watched the tide uncover a rock
about twenty feet square. Up would
poke a whiskered head with great hu-
man looking eyes, and out he would

~ flop. Number two came right along, and

ten to twenty more would follow, until
every sittable atom of that rock was
crowded with big yelping animals. look-
ing very much like sacks of grain laid
side by side. Not one of these, although
no doubt someone was crowding on top
of someone else, bit or molested the one
beside it, and if you saw the great
incurving teeth you would wonder why
they did not. All they would do was to
roar out their displeasure. Just in about
the same notes the sea lions use. Re-
member I am writing of the common
harbour seal. "The sea lion is the chap
who gives the fine-furred skins my lady
calls “sealskin.” The fur of these har-
bour chaps is short and coarse. They are
so inquisitive that they jog along after
Laddie and I in the big cedar canoce as
if they were mightily interested in the
long green animal with the four arms,
as no doubt our canoe and paddles ap-
pear to them.

We crowded one-half grown chap up a
little creek one day. He did not like
it a bit either. As soon as he got to
the end of the tide run he evidently de-
cided to come back. Canoe or no:canoe,
he sat for a moment on the mud, and
shook his head and: ‘quavered out' a
strange ° whimpering cry. -~ Then * he

launched off down . stream straight for

us. - “We both stuck out paddles down
beside the camce. A curious ‘curl of
water told of -his. approach..' On- he
‘came, looking somewhat as a loon looks
under water. A greyish whiteish look-
ing thing under the canoe, and. through
the paddles it darted and did not come
up within our sight. One thing aston-
isll)xes us here. . 'During many days of
extremely cold weather not a° single
seal did we seéa above the waters of
this harbour., We know they can stay
down a long, long time, but they have
to come up, even though they have to
melt and push a hole up through the
ice. - But .mot a one-did we. see that
wintry weather. Evidently they went
out to sea.

All you prairie dwellers know the
marsh hawk. The big soft flying chap
with the white spot above the tail
Well, we have the same bird here. I
will show you a picture of one a neigh-

bour killed. They look much smaller -

to us here. = They evidently go south
in winter, as we never see one then. I
want to ask all ‘you good western farm-
ers to spare this bird. He does such
& great amount of good. Not only
does he abstain from feeding on any-
thing of yours that is valuable, but each
hawk will kill hundreds of mice and
moles and young rats each season thab
they are with you. ' >

You men who have large farms and
ranches may rejoice over one thing.
The song bird and all the perching
birds are fully protected by the new
federal bird treaty between us and the
United States. They had been having
huge troubles with the weevils in the
otton crop, and all the borers in the
trees and the stinging insects in the
blossoms. Do you wonder why. When
I tell you that hundreds of thousands
of robins and meadow larks, and all birds
about that size, including blackbirds
and orioles, had been selling in New
York markets as “reedbirds” at a dol-
lar twenty-five a bunch of one dozen.
The great migration of birds which you
see each fall passing over your farms
continues on south until they merge into
such huge flocks as are unbelievable to
our northern eyes. I have seen whole
fields of the middle western states turn-
ed black as if after a fire by the millions
of blackbirds which had just settled on
them. Now imagine what a hunter

“with a double-barreled gun and number

eight shot can do with a mass like that.
No wonder you men have bugs in your
crops.

Here is another Nova Scotia animal
that many of you have in your woods.
A great big cat, the “bay lynx,” or
“bob cat” or “wild cat,” as it is called.
I am sorry my camera seems too short
for it. I missed the head of this thirty-
five pounder. It makes havoe among
the flocks of sheep kept along  this
coast.  They let their sheep roam over
second growth fields and hills, often
fully a thousand acres in extent. Close
growing spruces and firs that hide the
flock from the house, and shepherds,
ves, they have regular English shepherds
here to take care of the flock once it
Tuns up in numbers of hundreds. One
flock near where I write this numbers
fully five hundred. Now these age-cll
forest and second growths are as thick
as any woods I have met on this con-
tinent. They are penetrated by narrow
animal trails or woodcutters’ Dpaths.
The hills are “barrens” covered with a
thick low growth of laurel and blue-
berry bushes. Where could a wild cat
find a better cover? The one in the
picture ambled right into an old set trap,
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More Live Stock
More
- Economically

AND THUS INCREASE YOUR
- PROSPERITY

Ig is the greatest opportun-
it{lof the farmers of Canada.
The depleted herds of
Europe insure a profitable market
for years to come. The lower the
cost of production, the greater your

rofits. Because of the low cost of

ighly productive land, there is a
splendid opportunity in the Prairie
Provinces to raise all kinds of live
stock most economically.

THE CANADIAN PACIFIC
RAILWAY

has thousands of acres of fertile
land, suitable for mixed farming
and live stock raising, for sale at
low prices and on easy terms. Land
that will grow grain and fodder
crops of various kinds, may be had
at prices averaging about $18 an
acre. Only one-tenth down and
twenty yearsdo pay the balance.

Write now for free booklets con-
taining full information to
ALLAN CAMERON
General Superintendent of Lands
C.P.R. o
2“ 1st Street East - - CALGARY

Own
A Farm |
Or Home |

Your deposits will finance
a

Home Purchase Bond

in whick the Northwestern
Life definitely binds itself
to provide you with a farm
or home.

Only a limited number of |
these contracts can be |
taken on.

Write for complete par-
ticulars now.

IF IT’S MADE OF

RUBBER
We Have It

Camera Supply Co.

P.O. Box 2704, Montreal

iWends Pots & Pans

Cooking utensils, Graniteware, A‘:
uminum, Enamelledware, Tin, Copo
per, Brass, Iron, etc. Easy to use, 0

tools required. ready for use i"u
minutes. Saves a pot for 3§ a cent. b

cents at your Dealer, or postpaid 7‘
Vol-Peek- H «Ce,.. Rox 2024, Montres

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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You should have seen the great hooked
_ caws, almost as big as those of the
anther or mountain lion of the west.
Its teeth—and it sadly needed a tooth-
prush—were an inch- long sbarp fangs.
No wonder it can kill several lambs be-
fore the alarmed flock scatters!
There is a little gully on the coast
where one-inch thick spruce grows right
__peside the trail. The sand was/deeply
“indented by the arrowlike hoofs of a
‘eighbour’s sheep s we went east. Along

the top of a sand ridge that went par-

allel with the trail we saw mink and
_weasel tracks and the deeper pads of a
wild cat. v

«Sheep had better look out, that fellow *
Return-
jng on our way westbound the telltale ’

is after them,” said Laddie.

sand had another story written on if.

All down the middle of the trail ran’

the ambling footmarks of the flock of
gheep. Where these passed the lone
spruce the sheep had suddenly’ leaped
out in alarm. One deep gouge showed
where the cat had struck the lamb and

thrown it over; and as we followed a °
trail up on to the sand ridge we found -
the torn remains still warm. The way -

that cat had torn the lamb showed
fury more then greed. It was almost
skinned.  Poor little frightened lamb,
its sufferings were soon over, let us hope.

“Whatever’s the boy got on the rope”
I said as Laddie appeared along the
path with a dark object in his hand,
or rather dragging along the snow. It
séems he had been out looking at some
traps, and had taken the 22-Winchester
with him. Up a thin tree he spied ‘a
dark looking lump, and just while -he
was wondering what it was a neigh-
bour came along and told him it was
“porky.” He borrowed the little re-
peater, and promptly killed the bunch
of hair and quills. I needed one gpeci-
mén, but we do mnot often kill things
thus unnecessarily. It was an adult
male weighing about 20 pounds. TIts
hind feet are huge pads, and its four
long incisors fully three-quarters of an
inch long. No wonder it creates havoe
when it gets into our camps or shanties.

The whole body is covered with a coat
of very long brown hair, and in it lies
the strange armour Nature has provided
it with. All the hair of the back and

sides and tail are literally filled with -

long white brown-tipped quills, nicely
barbed for any beast fool enough to
tackle Mr. Porky. The tail is the real
aveapon of the animal, and the grand
old poet Longfellow was sadly astray
in his natural history when he spoke of
them “shooting their quills.” The only
thing they can do is to flip the tail
against an enemy and leave a nice stud-
ding of quills sticking in. In handling
the beast one would think that the
lightly held quills would fall out. It
is the very heavy coat of hair that
keep the feebly grasped quills in the
flesh. There are no quills on the
stomach, under the tail or behind the
legs. :

These beasts have caused much havoe
by their destructive habits. As they
climb trees well it is hard to cache
things in the northern woods. One of
the expeditions along the Albany care-

fully stored all their surplus flour and -

pork and dried meat in several caches
along the trail. It was much harder
work coming back up stream, so they
came lightly loaded, relying on the
cached supplies to take them to the
frontier.  Bears could not have more
thoroughly eaten and destroyed the ton
of provisions in those four caches.
Luckily a bear was killed and fish
eaten until civilization was reached.

A Young Logician

Jennie’s mother was expecting com-
pany, but just before the train time,
says “What to Eat,” a telegram arrived
which read, “Missed train. Will start
same time to-morrow.”

Jinnie rushed home from school ex-
pecting to see the guest, but instead
was ~hown the message. After reading
it liboriously and carefully through,
she c¢xclaimed:

“Why, mama, if she starts at the
sane time to-morrow, she will miss the

m‘. y rl"ﬂ_ih!”
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Beller

The Royal Bank
of Canada

Protect your Victory Bonds by
Renting a Safety Deposit Box.

Deposit the coupons every
six months in a Savings
Account and earn interest
upon the bond interest at
3% per annum, compound-
ed half-yearly.

If this is done regularly with

(say) a 15 year bond, you will
accumulate more interest than

principal.

f

CAPITAL AND RESERVES $36,000,000

TOTAL RESOURCES - $635,000,000
625 BRANCHES

'There are many brands of
tea and coffee—you take
- your chances on quality —
and you pay the price.

But there is only one brandof

INSTANT POSTUM |

—invariably high in quality
and invariably moderate in
price. A Fair Trial Télls.

Canadian Postum Cereal Co,Ltd.Windsor, Ont.

50 SAVING ON TIRES
O Gudranteed 3500 miie

Economy are reconstructed with three plys of additional fabric, which the
assurance of 3500 miles and more. Our adjustment guarantee of Mmﬂnmm tive,
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Send $2.00 dépo-it on each tire and §1.00 on each tube—balance C.0.D. Subject to your examination
of goods. When ordering state whether straight-side or clincher. Non-skid or plain tires same
price. A 5% discount is allowed when full amount arcompanies order—you save collection

Reliner free with every tire
ECONOMY TIRE CO. Dept. F2A 11-13 Jarvis St., TORONTO..
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A QUIET CORNER IN ASSINIBOINE PARK

SEVEN OAKS MONUMENT.
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Hudson’s Bay and North West I'ur Companies.
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British Columbia
Continued from page 38

i _ Dear reader, don’t take this as a joke;

this condition has existed here for some
time, but let us continue our journey and

- gee the country for ourselves just as it is

The Fisheries and Orientals

: _After you are fixed up a second time yoxi

are more determined than ever to secure
a position. You ply at the offices of the
capneries. These canneries  during

the fishing - season employ hundreds of
men. You are shown into the office of the
t I Am, but the great-I Am has all

the men he needs and dismisses you as if
he were the lord of creation or the Kaiser.
‘At all the®other fishery offices you have
no better luck, all of them have all the
men they need, but they are wise enough
not to tell you what-sort-of men they
employ. You learn that there are several
canneries within 30 miles of Vancouver,
on Lulu Island. You board the Inter-
urban train bound for Steveson where
there are many big canneries. Soon the
city is left behind, and you are in the open
country; you cross the bridge that connects
nd with Lulu Island, and here
ou behold a most charming country.
¥‘ine houses, small but excellent 1u..as
extend to the rifht and left, the country
is low and level. Not many years ago
the-island was partly covered by the sea,
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island colony within an hour’s ride of
Vancouver is one of the most prosperous
places in British Columbia.

Finally you arrive at Steveston. I do
not know how this place got its name, but
I am sure it has been mis-named, it should
be called Little Tokyo, Kobe or Pekin.
For more than a mile along the water front
the :-houses are built on high tressles and
packed close together, greasy and battered
and wretched in appearance. Hundreds of
Orientals live in these houses; while the
houses look miserable the occupants are
well-to-do. Hundreds of boats, big and
small, ready for the fishing grounds, lay
along the sandy beach. All the principal
stores are owned by Orientals, you only
hear two languages spoken, the chatter of
the swarthy man and the cry of the sea
gulls.

You walk into the cannery and mieet
the hoss. He is not inclined to be very
communicative. .Undoubtedly he is carry-
ing out the instructions of his superiors,
but he tells you straight from the shoulder
that he cannot give you a job of any kind,
he has all the help he needs. ‘“What
sort of help do you employ?”’ you ask.
“Oh, Japs and Chinamen,” he replies, and
all the while he is edging away. “Do you
employ any white help?”’ “No, except a
very few.”  “Are there any other canneries
here?”’ “Certainly, but they employ the
same kind of help as we do.” By this
time you wish you were back in Bonnie

. independent.

Scotland, Old Ontario or Montana, or
wherever you hailed from.

Buying a Farm
Then somebody suggests that you
should take up fruit farming, where you
can be your own boss; nothing like being
You set out for the Fraser
Valley, the most beautiful .and richest

part of British Columbia; orchards bearing '

rich. fruits, berries in abundance, the
lands are fertile and productive, con-
venient to the towns and railroads; an
ideal place in which to live. Truly you
are glad to get away from the city, country
life 1s real life, fresh air, beautiful sun-
shine, here you have all you desire. Alas!
alas! you are as far from your goal as ever.
Sixty per cent. of this fertile land you
have seen is owned by Orientals, you
can’t get a look in here, John and Jim
know the value of good land and neither
coaxing nor money will entice them to
dispose of it.

In an article of this sort it is impossible
to cover the whole field, but at least it
will give you an idea of how things stand.

If you only watch the boats arriving
from the Far West and see the number
of Orientals that disembark you would be
astonished. On, on they come, just as
they invaded Southern California. I will
leave the rest to the fair imagination of
the reader, and let him ask himself the
question, “What will British Columbia
look like twenty years hence?”

.under Prof. Baker, Saskatoon, showed

45

Poultry Profit
Continued from page 3.?

mended and cement costs less to-day
than plank floors. The birds do well on
them, even little chicks come to neo
harm in the .large brooder house plant
at the college, therefore, the use of '
cement  floors in  poultry es is
strongly commended for wuse in our.
western climate. i
One of the most popular cars in the
Better Farming train sent out on a
five weeks tour through Saskatchewan
was the poultry section, where :

4

B
B

how poultry should be kept to make a
profit. Hens, turkeys, ducks an geese
were all there for demonstration pur-.
poses. Trap nests and many other -
mo&lell-)n delviccs were shown. Incubators
and "brooders in operation, a growing
patch of sprouted ot?tes for use in winter.

An interesting section of the car was:
where the candling eggs process was
explained and demonstrated and the new
law regarding egg selling made clear to

the retail merchants by a representative .
of the Government of Saskatchewan,
department of agriculture, =

wid

The clear-headed plauner has his mind
on his business; the worrying failure has *
his business on his mind. ey

very few trees are to be seen . This little

mmposed government tax.

IMPERIAL PIANO :

s A

A

$435

Colonial
Style

you will have to pay more.

ANTICIPATE your purchase of a piano if necessary.
make it easy for every home to possess a good piano. :
payments will be accepted, and the balance you can pay off in quar-
terly, half yearly or fall payments. | )
pinm;. If you ever intend to own a p1ano buy it to-day. Be assured
of the high quality and the lower prices now obtainable.

PLAYER PIANOS

The best known makes,
embodying all the
modern improvements
and sold on
Easy Payment Terms

$850 up

BUY YOUR PIANO NOW Essy Terms
AT THE OLD PRICES

WITH the general advance in prices o1 almost everything, pianos, up to the
present, time, show probably the smallest increase. Labor and materials have
greatly increased manufacturing costs, and to these items must be added the recently

TO-DAY we can
still offer many
styles of our differ-
ent makes of pianos
at the old prices,

: ’

To-Day’s
Our terms
Small cash

No house is home without a

Later on

PHONOGRAPHS

. All Styles—At Every Price

YOU’LL never regret the money invested in one of these great home
entertainers. The long winter evenings will be much more pleasant
with all the world’s best music at your command. Take advantage
of our wide assortment and our easy payment terms. Complete

outfits at $48.85, $71.00, $88.75, $100.50, $115.00, $136.00, $151.75,

$183.00 and up.

WRITE FOR OUR CATALOGUE

PTG PAMNY o

FIANOS—Steinway, Gerhard-Heintzman, Nordheimer, Haines, Bell, Sherlock-Manning, Doherty, Lesage,
Canada, Brambach, Autopiano and Imperial.

PHONCGRAPHS —Edison, Columbia, Gerhard-Heintzman,

McdcLagan, Starr, Euphonolian. /

Bell

Piano

Prices Cannot Last

EVERY piano we
sell carries with it
also our exchange
_privilege and un-
conditional guaran-

free from tax— Style C tee—f-i};)iu must be
pianos of national satis or your
reputation that are $545 money returned.
the best value your Other well- You choos: from
money can buy— known fihakes over ninety styles
and in a wide range at Rock in our complete
of prices. ' Bottom Prices catalogue. g

Used Organ Bargains
P iane Cased. o $125
B Piane cased . 115
P iano Cased. - 110
Karn, 5 Octaves, 60
High Top........

All in First-Class Condition
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Pathephone, Phonola, Curtiss Aeronola,

PORTALE. ¢
AVE.

Lowest"Pri“c,ef:s- .
Best Pianos

The Phonola

$172

Complete with 20 Columbia S
Record Selections



‘often wonders why more
ple do not provide them-
lves with a large supply of
ter vegetables in the fall,
hen they are so plentiful,
be stored with such ease. Per-

simplest way to determiné
he different vegetables should be

d in their natural state, is to
the maniter in which they grow.
_be kept under somewhat
litions.  For example, root
‘be buried in earth to pre-
out and loss of flavor. Ten-
uch as pumpkins, shonld be
re there is free circulation of
y which i they pl::a l;ative&nig ,
storf: ce for -
ta Aﬁ‘a cold cellar which

i \

and parsnips, if packed in boxes
rnate’ layers” with dry earth or
will be just as plump and fresh
ipring as théy are mow. Salsify
rsnips need a good hard frost to
tln;r finest flavor. ;

ifoes ‘are put in boxes or bins,
, i8 eool, dry and-dark. Occa-
during the winter and spring

y soft decayed 'potatoes would
on lpmﬁ & large quantity. Any
8 which have grown are removed
S

jabbages we pile roots upward in

.».gm"orvbnmlsp :

'~ Onions must be both ocool and dry.
. They will sprout if too warm, ant rot
‘too moist. They are best’ kept on
slatted racks or in slat baskets. If
there is no attic in which to kéep them,
the racks or baskets should be hung -
&om the rafters of the cellar, where
. there is good circulation of. air. In
. ‘fact, all bins, boxes, barrels and baskets
. containing vegetables require to be sur-

¢ trounded by air spaces.

- Celery, neither trimmed mnor washed,
is packed, heads up, in long, deep boxes
filled with dry earth-or sand.

.~ Pumpkins and squaskh must be thor-
oughly ripe in order to keep. They are
placed in a dry, airy place, on shelves,

. without touching each other. They re-
quire a warmer temperature than roof
vegetables. Trom time to time they
are wiped dry with a cloth. _

Tomatoes, if firm ‘and unspotted,

when ‘placed in baskets or on racks in

i the cellar, will ripen gradually until
8 January.

SALT AS A PRESERVATIVE

' During the canning season when the
busy housekeeper finds it almost impos-
gible to keep up with the supply ‘of
fresh garden products needing attention,
she may well revert to the use of salt,
which is so popular in Europe.

Barrels, kegs, stone crocks or smaller
jars, may be used as containers. The
surface is covered with white cheese-
cloth or cotton, cut larger than the top
of the vessel, and a weight of some kind
put on top. to keep the product down
in the brine. This may be a wooden
block, a plate, a saucer, a stone. Yellow
or pitch pine should not be used. neither
should =andstone. limestone nor marble.

Dairy salt is quite as satisfactory as
table .salt, and is much cheaper. Rock
contain impurities,

alt ig too MiNolv to

ts as. eim'ots,,tun'xips, beets,l :

By require to be picked over, as one

RS SR
o7

1f sealors ave used, the rubbers are
greased to prevent the salt oozing out.

DRY SALTING

String Beans. String, wash and
weigh fresh -tender beans. Blanch ‘in
boiling water from three to five min-
utes, then immerse in cold water one
minute, Pack' in jars with alternate
layers of salt, using one-fourth of a
pound of salt to one pound of beans.
A wooden potato-masher is wuseful in
packing down the beans. Have a layer
vof salt on top. Weigh the beans down
with a:large cork dipped in paraffin,
grease the rubbers, and seal if using
sealers. .

.When ready to use, freshen the beans
by soaking in cold water for three hours
before cooking. =~ ' -

Corn, beet-tops, spinach, chard and
green ‘peas may be preserved im the
same way.

BRINING -
Green Peppers. Remove stems ‘and
seeds from fresh green: peppers, wash
and pack in a jar with blossom-end
down. * Cover with a brine made of two
pounds of salt to one gallon of water.
Weight and seal. Peppers may be kept
in this way for eight or tem meonths,
then freshen 'in cold water, .and stuff
and bake, or use in relishes or salads.
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" " EDITED BY
GERTRUDE DUTTON.

kettle. Add chopped red pepper and
cover with vinegar. Add sugar mixed
with the spices. Mix thoroughly and
cook gently till thick, stirring occasion-
ally. Seal in sterilized jars.

Chopped Pickles

8 qts. green tomatoes 1 gt. small green cu-
1 qt. ripe tomatoes cumber

8 bunchces celery / 4 qts. water

3 large onions 3 pints vinegar

3 red peppers 2 1bs. brown sugar
3 green pers 1 teaspoon mustard
1 cup salt 1 teaspoon pepper

1 large cucumber

Wipe tomatoes, wash celery, peel
onions, put all- the vegetables through
the chopper, cover with the salt aund
water, let stand over night, and drain.
Add vinegar, sugar and spices, ‘mix
thoroughly and seal in sterilized jars.

Mustard Pickles

4 qts. small cucumbers 1‘gal. ‘boiled water

8 large cucumbers 2 cups salt
1 qt. green tomatoes 1 cup flour
1 cup sugar

4 green peppers .
1 bunch celery 6 tablespoons mustard
1 cauliflower 2 tablespoons celery
Vinegar seed,

Wipe the small cucumbers, slice the
large cucumbers, the tomatoes and the
peppers,. chop the celery and .separate
the caulifiower. Put all together in a
kettle with the boiling water, to which
has been added the salt. Cover and let
stand over night. In the morning bring
to the boiling point and let simmer till
the vegetables are tender. Drain, mix

Stuffed

Cauliflower, red peppers, celery, hard
pears and peaches may be kept in a
brine of the same density.

'PICKLES AND RELISHES

Too much vinegar and spice is not
good for our digestive organs; never-
theless, a small quantity served with
certain other foods gives the same
freshness we enjoy in the summer-time
from lettuce and simjlar sal&d foods.

Cabbage and Pepper Relish

6 green peppers 2 tablespoons mustard
1 red pepper seed
3 onions 214 tablespoons salt
1 large white cabbage 3 tablespoons brown
half bunch celery sugar
1 qt. vinegar

Wash pepper and remove stems and
sceds.  Peel onions, remove outside
leaves and hard centre of cabbage.
Wash celery and remove coarse green
leaves. Put all the vegetables through
the meat-chopper, using .the coarsest
plate. Add the other ingredients, mix
thoroughly and seal in sterilized jars.

5 Piccalilli

1 peck green tomatoes Vinegar

6 micdium onions 2 cups sugar

1'% cups salt 2 teaspoons cinnamon

1 ved pepper 1 teaspoon cloves
Wipe tomatoes and peel onions and

put through food-chopper.  Sprinkle
with =salt and let stand over night.
Drain v o bage, put chopped mixture in

x WA SE R

Onions

the flour, sugar and mustard. Add
enough cold vinegar to make a- paste.
Stir into two quarts of boiling vinegar,
add the celery-seed and boil five min-
utes. Add the drained vegetables, and
cook twenty minutes. Larger amounts
of sugar or mustard may be used if
desired.

Chili Sauce

3 cups vinegar

6 drops each of oil of
cloves

12 ripe tomatoes
2 ripe peppers

2 onions

2 tablespoons salt Cinnamon and allspice
3 tablespoons sugar !

Peel and chop tomatoes and onions
fine; chop peppers. Add sugar, salt and
vinegar, ands boil one hour. Add spices
and seal. If oils are not available, hoil
1 teaspoon ecach of the ground spices
with the other ingredients.

Beet and Horseradish Relish

Mix one cup of cold cooked chopped
beets with 3 tablespoons grated horse-
radish, and 2 tablespoons vinegar. Su-
gar may be added. Canned beets and
bottled horseradish may be used.

Pickled Onions

Peel small white onions, cover with a
brine made of onme and one-half cups
salt to two quarts of boiling water,
and let stand two days. Drain, and
cover with fresh brine, let stand two
days and drain again. Make fresh brine
and heat to boiling point.  Put in
onions and hoil three minutes. Pack in

SRR AT S

Tomatoes in’ Choice Condition

jars, interspersing the onions with bits
,of mace, peppercorns and bits of bay-
leaf. Fill jars with scalding vinegar,
containing one cup of sugar to a gallon
of vinegar. Seal.

TOMATOES

‘Broiled Ripe Tomatoes. Peel firm to-
matoes and cut in | halves. Sprinkle
each with salt, pepper and fine bread
or cracker-crumbs. Place on‘'a toaster
over the fire for five minutes.
a hot flat dish, dot with butter, and
place in hot oven for five minutes.
Serve at once. .

Sauted Ripe Tomatoes

.Peel and slice tomatoes, season with
salt and jpepper, dip in batter or in egg
and crumbs and sauté in a hot frying
pan, with butter.

Stuffed Ripe Tomatoes

Cut a thin slice from the top of to-
matoes, scoup out the inside with a
spoon, mix it with an equal quantity of
either cooked rice or macaroni or bread-
crumbs. Add salt, pepper, a little
melted butter, and a few drops of onion
juice. Refill the tomato-shells, replace
the tops, and bake one half-hour.

Stuffed Onions

Peel and boil ten minutes, the re-
quired number of large onions. Remove
from the water, cool. cut off a slice
from the top, and scoop out the inside
to form a cup. Chop the onion which
was removed.c Add equal amounts of
any cold chopped meat and soit bread-
crumbs. Season and moisten with melted
butter or cream, and mix thoroughly.
A teaspoon of chopped parsley may
also be added. Till the onion-cups with
the mixture. Sprinkle the tops with

buttered crumbs, and bake in the oven

till the onions are soft.

Asparagus with Buttered Crumbs

Boil a bunch of asparagus for fifteen
minutes, or until done, letting it stand
in the kettle with the tips out of the
water for the first ten minutes. Or
heat a can of asparagus. Pile on a hot
platter, sprinkle over it half a cup of
fresh bread-crumbs, which have been
fried a deep yellow in two tablespoons

Asparaxs with Buttered Crumbs
of butter in a frying-pan. Sprinkle
with salt, pepper and chopped parsley.
Garnith with slices of hard-cooked eges.

Slip on
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“'we did not, in some way,
' confidence. :

'

'OCTOBER, 1920

one of the fitst lessond we must teach
our children is confidence—confidence in
their parents and in themselves.
not & hard lesson to teach, though there

“gre people who never think of it. - And

how easy it is! From the first
moment ‘. of ‘its existence, the -infant
turns, instinctively, to its mother. So
it would continue, throughout life, if
shatter its

When childzen begin to talk among

. themselves, we hear such remarks as

“1%s mo. use bothering ~mother,” or
«Iet’s ask mother; she always finds a
way!” I meed not say which of these

* fwo expressions I would rather hear!

It rests with us mothers to so influence
* our. children that they will, mnaturally,
turn to us in all their difficulties.

“Why do you bother me about such

" ¢rifles ” we sometimes -hear.

There are no such things as trifles in

‘a child’s life. Everything is enormously

. ' ag it is to do her lessons!

big. ‘With a little girl, it is just as im-
portant to her to put her dolly to bed

So ‘we must
try to see things from the child’s point

 of view, ot we-shall never fully under-

stand it, and without understanding,
there is no such thing as confidence.

I want to emphasize here, that we dc
not mneed to do . everything for our
children, in order to gain their eonfi-
dence. It is simply necessary that we
be able: and ‘willing to show them how
to do things for themselves. We must
not let them be afraid to try seemingly
hard tasks. The very effort they make
is good:for them and teaches them self-
confidence, which we wish them to learn.
But back in their minds must always

be the idea that their parents are ever -

ready to come to the rescue, should it
be. necessary. .

Children who are often scolded be-
come: diffident of approaching their
parents. We hear constant whispers
amongst them, such as: “You ask.”
“No, you; I'm afraid!” No child should
ever be afraid to ask her parents any-
thing, even though we have to deny her
sometimes. Our denials should be so
explained that the child herself will see
reason in our refusal. If a child wants
us to be always buying it something,
we need mnot be harsh in our refusal,
because we are hard up. We might say,
gently: “I wish I could buy it for you,
dear; but I'm afraid I cannot do 8o,
because we had mno crop this year,” or
any other real reason. Children - have
a great deal more common Sense than
we give them' credit for, and they will

' be quick to see when their demands are

exorbitant, if we explain a little.

As soon as your children are old
enough to understand, let them know
how you stand financially. Do not have
family secrets from them. We can say
a great deal more in front of children
than we think we can. As for those con-
versations which should not take place
in the hearing of chidlren, my opinion
is that, in most cases, they should not
take place at all.

If you are in the habit of having
secrets from your children, you may be
sure that they will, eventually, have
them from you!

We must think of that time in their
lives, from sixteen to twenty. It will
be full of mysteries to them; but if
you have taught them to have confi-
dence in you, then, even in these years,
and later on, these children will have
no sorrows nor joys which you will not
share,

When children begin to grow away
from their parents, they leave a void
in ihé hearts of father and mother.
Our business is to follow them in their
growtl, and to see that they mnever
grow away from us. They are our
children still, and always will be, even
when they have children of their own!

Wlere girls and boys are left to
NUI=es,  @OVernesses and tutors, they
have not sof much confidence in their
par itz To- gain their confidence, We
mu . ive with them, talk to them more

R NI L N RN

It is .
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v Confidence

By Mrs Nestor Noel

* 1 wonder if many of -us realize that and play with them when they want to
I cannot imagine a girl confiding
her great sorrows to a girl chum and
leaving her mother completely out of
If this be done, it must
be the mother’s own fault, and she
would do well to guard against it from

play.

her confidence.

the start.

.If you are mothers, do not let your
girls be afraid to confide in yom! A
girl’s life may be ruined because of
want of confidence.
may be able to avert many great evils
from her child.
should one day fall below the standard
you had given her,’do not be the one
You, of all people, should
be the consoler. Surely, you would not
have her go elsewhere for the comsola-
tion which it is your privilege to give.
Let a child feel that, whatever its
faults, it can always turn, with confi-
dence, to its mother.
mother prove worthy of the name, we
shall have better girls and boys in the

to blame.

future.

They can have no confidence without® and death from their eternal powers.

-
S5

mutual affection. This almost goes
without saying! Only one does come
upon abnormal mothers, now and then!
If these know not Love, I .cannot make
them understand Confidence!

Continued from Page 26

we are able to talk with the people on
Mars we shall find they have had their
Rotten Row for centuries.

This tendency to “show off” is con-
fined to no period. The very birds have
a period when their plumage is nice;
and fine feathers make fine birds. Long,
ago, in ancient ‘Babylon, in Assyria,
Rome, Egypt, this human vanity ex-
isted. After all, does it matter? For-
tunately for  human happiness, the
Rotten Row theory occupies a small
space. It is a moot point whether the
duchess who sees Rotten Row in one
way is in any happier degree than. the
milliner who sees it in ‘another. The
great majority of people know this and
it needs no repeating. It perhaps pro-
vides -a show, it is often. beautiful,
though based on the toil of others, and
it never will and never can change the
destiny of a people, nor remove love

A sensible mother

Even if your child

Then, if that

The perfected Baker-ized system of extracting

given to ma

manner.

Coffee making ordinarily means mussy coffee
twenty per cent of the g

dam a per f
absolutely no muss, no coffee-pot cleaning, and t

pots and a lengthy wait on the boiling. In addition to that,

¥ Barnn

RZAOU get nothing but the fragrant
v of the perfect coffee from

SOLUBLE

Barrington-Hall

Coffee

ood in coffee is thrown away with the grounds.

Beside the stile we parted, ' iii
The Sun was casting his charms
Into -the distant ocean, ! -
Which he clasped with quivering arms

: - " ‘Whilst you alx)xd I were savere:ll,
Rotten Row, London, Eng. Back ‘want by & 80p
4 Then I sought my lone ‘abode.

Around me crept a feeling,
As night succeeding the
Only ;
Which, e’en like the flickeriz
That dances o’er the water.
When Apollo seeks his rest, -~
Upon my  heart was shining,

The love of man for a maiden,
Is like the long-swelling seas; =
For it heaves with passion laden,
Whilst the rhythmic roll agrees.
What if the wave but refuses -
To move in accordance sweet,
Or the flow that love infuses '
current

Then as the foam of ﬁe eeet.u
T _is but whirled: in_wr

the concentrated goodness of Barringto
fect soluble coffee, which enables her to royally entertain unexpected: guests ‘with
he happy satisfaction of serving the pure coffée in a perfect

If your grocer doesn’t carry Soluble (instant) Barrin‘ton'i

SUNSET’S ADIEU

watched you cross the meadow, .

R

your smile I' treas

ike & golden cup impressed. =
A SONG OF THE SURGE

meét?

s

Shall a counter

Oft ‘blown to yon

purity o 08

Hall Coffee, write us and we will forward a Medium Jar

(equivalent to one pound roasted cof?ee)' Parcel Post at

‘;Inl\*{d”

retail rates (65¢) until your grocer is supplied :

& .2 0

A %

HAMBLIN-BRERETON CO., Limited
Winnipeg Toronto Kitchener

©

Address your negrest point

BRERETON-WALEKER IMPTG. CO.
Vancouver e

noHall Coffee has

#

F
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" MAKES CHILDREN ROBUST

A Foundation of Health for

. thousands of Canadian
children who enjoy its

| Deucuo'u_s FLAVOR.

" 2 cups molasses

- 7€ !
1 COOKS!
1l | You will imrﬁénsely improve the
tastiness of dishes, and add tre-

mendously to their nourishing
value, if you use plenty of : :

|  BOVRIL

"Horlick’s
Malted Milk

Made under conditions .from . clean, ri
- moilk, with extract of our specially malted grain.
The Food-Drink is prepared by stirring the powder in water.-
Infants and Children thrive on it. Agrees with ¢(he
weakest stomach of the Invalid and Aged.

Invigorating as & Quick Lunch at office or table.
And Qet:

as19

Ask for Horlick’slrm'o-wuq .
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SOMETHING TO LEARN
Alas! my child where is the pen
That can do justice to the hen?
Like Royaltﬁ:l.le goes her d‘;gy,
Laying foundations every day,
Th?lilél not for public buildings, yet
For custard, cake and omelette.
Or if too old for such a use
They have their fling at some abuse,
As when to censure plays unfit
Upon the stage they make a hit,
Or at elections seal the fate
Of an obnoxious candidate
No wonder, child, \t‘lre ptrﬁ:% tthlf hen

is mightier e pen.

Whose cgg % Oliver Herford

m—————

When two do the same thing, it is not
the same thing at all.

Nature has given us two ears but only
one mouth. Doesn’t i seem as if we
were meant to say only half what we hear?

SOMETHING TO MAKE
A GOOD TAFFY FOR HALLOW’EEN

3 tablespoons butter
1 cup sugar 14 teaspoon soda
1 tablespoon of vinegar
Boil all together to the ‘“hard ball”
stage. ‘Turn out on a buttered plate.
This candy may be tfmlled just before it

hardens. Butter or flour the hands before
pulling.
HALLOWE’EN LANTERNS

Everyone wants to decorate for Hallow-
e’en, and here is a pretty idea that is easy
to carry out, and cheap as well, which will
please father and mother. Take a piece
of colored paper about five by eight
inches, (white paper on which a rough
design in water color paints or crayon has
been drawn will do as well). Cut a strip
from one end half an inch wide and five
inches long. Paint or crayon this black.
Now place the paper on the table with the
long side towards you, and fold it over till

the lower. edge meets the upper, and
crease hard. e crease is next to the
worker. With your scissors cut through

the paper at right angles to the crease,
about half an inch from the end, and
make your cut to within three-fourths of
an inch of the edge. Do this for the
whole length of the paper to within half
an inch of the other end, so that your
paper now looks like this.

A B

[ i | T
|
{ [ [
\ i ' | | l

Fold. -

With a little paste now fasten the point
A to the point.B also fasten the corres-
ponding corners. Color the uncut bands
at the top and bottom of the lantern with
crayon or water color, and fasten on your
black strip for a handle. A number of
these little lanterns may be strung on a
wire or hung from the lights or used in
many ways.

SOMETHING YOU WANT TO KNOW

That they  are selling lion’s meat in
Paris for food at seventeen cents a pound.

That there is a_baby seven weeks old
who only weighs one pound.

That it's a good idea to have the
morning paper stuck in a clothes pin
hanging on the verandah. This saves the
paper from being blown around the yard.

That there is a machine so finely ad-
justed that it will weigh an eye-lash or
the ink in a signature.

That there 1s a safe way to light a fire
with coal oil. Take an empty tin (a lard
or syrup pail) fill it nearly to the top with
wood ashes. Pour in enough coal oil to
thoroughly saturate the ashes without
making them sloppy. Let them stand a
few hours, covered. When ready to light
the fire lay a few large spoonfuls on the
kindlinis and touch with a lighted match.
It will burn with a steady flame with no”

Aaring.

Childreh’S Cosy Corner

Conducted by Bobby Burke

OCTOBER, 1920

That you can sharpen your pock
knife on the sharp edge of the sr(:isso::
opposite the cutting edge. This will not
always work well if the knife is very dull‘

but ordinarily it is a good quick way to
get a keen edge. 4

SOMETHING TO AMUSE YOU

“I am sorry to tell you, Mr. Johnson,”
said the school teacher, “that your little
boy appears to be utterly incorrigible.”

“’Pears to be utterly—which?”’ pe-

turned Gap Johnson: of Rumpus Ridge,
Arkansas. ; ;
“Incorrigible, beyond reform.
quarrels and fights all the time.
imagine what is the matter with him.”
“Aw, I reckon lt’s this-a-way, mom:
The little fellow was punying around for a
couple of weeks and had to stay out of
school, and prob’ly now he fin i i
’way behind with his fighting—that’s all.”

He

“No, sah, ah don’t neber ride on dem
things,” said an old colored lady looking:
in on the merry-go-round. ‘Why de other
day I seen dat Rastus Johnson git on an’
ride as much as a dollah’s worth an’ git
off at the very same place he got on at, an’ -
I sez to him, ‘“Rastus,” I sez, “yo’ spent
yo’ money, but whar yo’ been?’ ” :

SOMETHING INTERESTING

WHY DOES A CAT HAVE WHISKERS

Why does a cat have whiskers? This
question comes under the larger one—
what is the function of eye appendages?
Mr. P. F. Swindle has investigated this
subject very thoroughly, and he has
formed some startling conclusions, which
he reports in the American Journal of
Psychology. : :

Most animals have eye appendages that -
seem to obstruct their vision. And many *
of those that haven’t any use substitutes—:
the snake, for instance, continually
thrusts out its tongue. But, according to
Mr. Swindle’s investigations, these ob-
structing appendages really aid the'eye.
When an animal watches its prey or stares. .
at a branch that it intends to land on, it -
wiggles its whiskers constantly and there~
by rests its eyes. Thus, instead of becom-
ing blurred in time, the object it watches
is always sharply defined.

Mr. Swindle experimented with a
tomcat, watching him first with his '
whiskers on, and then watching him after
the whiskers had been shaved off. Tommy
soon changed from a fat, well fed cat to a
thin, hungry one. '

Your First Reader told you, in simple
words and large type, that pussy’s whisk-
ers, wide as his body, were there to warn
him of the size hole he could crawl through;
but that reason alone did not suit psycholo- -
gists, and they have recently proved that
whiskers aid the cat’s eye.

A cat sits perfectly still and stares at
the rat, he wiggles his whiskers con-,
stantly. Each wiggle rests his eyes and
brings his visual power back to its normal
sharpness. Stare fixedly at an object
and 1t soon blurs; half close your eyes an_(i
it stands out again. Thus a cat’s sight is
kept sharp by the aid of his whiskers and
he is consequently a fat, well fed cat
because when he leaps he is practically
sure to land his prey.

When inquisitive psychologists shaved
off a cat’s whiskers they found that for the
first time in his fat life he lea and
missed. In a few weeks the whiskerless
cat became melancholy and thin. Imita-
tion whiskers were glued to his cheeks and
his catching average improved perceptibly.

SOMETHING TO WRITE

There will be a prize of a button for the
Children’s Cosy Corner Club to the boy
and the girl who send in the funniest
verse. No verse to be longer than eight
lines. Write the name of the writer
underneath the verse and if possible the
name of the book where you found it~
‘We want something very funny so put on
your thinking caps and send these verses
in before October 25th.

A golden Dream was sent to Dreamers
Two;

One scorned the Dream, thé, other made
it True.

I cannot -
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About the Farm

Conducted by A!'an Campbell

sHE PERENNIAL QUESTION OF
HIRED HELP

are other means than
big wages that may be em-

loyed for the retaining of

ired help on the farm, and
- the system of “paying in kind”’,
as is used to express an exchange of goods,
applies considerably to farm help and the
supplementing of their wages. In short,
the hired man is human, and will be sorry
to leave a good home and may even refuse
better offers from a money standpoint, to
go elsewhere when his environments have
b&en made attractive. The general shake-
down bedroom and the irritating lack of
seclusion are factors against retaining

ent help. '

The end of the day’s work, and the
additional hours of Sunday are refittin
periods for a man both mentally an
physically, when he retires to uninviting
quarters, he concludes his job is worth
just so many dollars per month and that
is all there is in it, and in consequence
plans for a change of surroundings at an

. early opportunity. In some cases a

tempting offer may be made for contin-
uing work on the same farm at the close
of the summer season, but one summer’s
discomfort will suffice for the average man
and in the end a new man has to be found.

A good deal of meeting half way be-
tween employer and employee can easily

be accomplished, and this policy serves to,

elevate the man from the position of a
hired machine to that of friend and assist-
ant to his employer. If the employer
plays his part it will be reciprocated in the
case of every man with an average sense
of honor. The perpetually grouchy,
frowning “boss’’ may expect the minimum
amount of work, for unreasonably black
looks are not by any means accelerators
of labor, and generally act as a damper
on the willingness of the farm hands.

In the farm house the hired man feels
a certain amount of restraint, which is
natural on the part of a stranger and guest,
and it is good policy on the part of the
farmer and his family to in every way put
him at his ease in order to make him feel
at home. To the man of the right type
any courtesy on the part of the family to
himself will certainly not be forgotten and
will be reciprocated by many obliging acts.

It has been proven that it is not necess-

~arily the longest hours that produce the

best kind of labor and quantity of work
accomplished. If the home life is cheer-
ful and there are a few diversions to break
the monotony of continued effort, the
likelihood is that there will be a good deal
of loyalty.put into the accomplishment of
the daily tasks. It is a very short sighted
policy to expect men to keep up a pitch
of efficiency when following a practically
unbroken routine for a whole season of
barn-field-meal table-bed. A farm home
with a gramaphone and a few well-selected
books will provide a very good means of
mental refreshment to the physically
tired workers 2t the end of the day, which
is certainly preferable to a nightly re-
counting of the day’s trials and troubles
such as is the case where a binder has
struck tangled grain and the breaking

plow has been working among oak roots

and mosquitoes. At the end of such
dark days when the best of tempers are
tried and where the means are not avail-
able to counteract the after effects, the
men are likely to retire to bed in a state
of smouldering resentment against things
n general and still be tired in the morning.

The lifting of restrictions in regard to
smoking in any part of the house will win
the high esteem of the men who indulge
n that practice. If smoking were allowed
in the house and forbidden in the barns,
the boot would be on the right foot.

If the hired helpers were provided with
the means of taking a hot bath occasion-
ally, they would feel more justified in
sleeping in the beds provided and would
also acquire a sense of gratitude that would
v:ntlur{l. If the means of promoting
cleanliness are provided, in the majority
of cases cleanliness is observed.

It frequently happens that the hired
men will come to the house with muddy
hoots and incur the displeasure of the
lady of the house by making the floor
muddy when the only alternative seems
to Lo 1o leave their Boots outside in the

rain or walk through the house on their
hands.

An ancient Roman adage says “The
hand of iron is no softer through wearing
a glove of kid”, and along the same. line
of philosophy it may be said that the clean
man works with more zest. In hirin
heélp, the proper feeding and housing o
the men is of vital importance for if these
essentials are lacking in farm system, dis-
content will creep in in spite of high wages.
. A discussion of the plan of work that
is ahead between the farmer and his hired
men will be appreciated by the latter as
most men like to know what is expected
of them for some time in the future

whereas, secretiveness in this regar(i‘

means that the men are kept working in
the dark so to say, and such a procedure
18 somewhat injurious to the right pitch
of interest heing maintained. Working
with the farmer rather than for the farmer
is the right spirit and means better co-
operation of labor.

Where there is more than one man
employed on the fsrm, the most satis-
factory arrangement in regard to Sunda
is to allow each man to have a perfect{;
free day in turn, otherwise the day’s
relaxation is spoift for all hands. For
instance, a man may wish to visit friends
at a distance, and if there are chores to be
done before he goes away and other chores
awaiting his return he 1s getting rather a
poor holiday. On the other hand, if each
man in turn is prepared to do all the chores
and agcordingfy dons his overalls for all
day with a perfectly free day in view the
next week there will be better all round
satisfaction.

In regard to accommodation, it may
be said that whatever embellishments the
farm house may have, the real haven of
refuge and rest is the hired man’s room.
This room should be as comfortable as it
can be made, for the hours on the farm are
long and the work is hard, and a comfort-
able bed and an attractive room will
certainly tend to counteract the physical
and mental fatigue that follows on the
heels of an average day’s work.

THE IMPORTANCE OF GOOD
WATER

It will be readily conceded that water
plays a very important part in the business
of farming and when the well is located
it is as well to take every possible precau-
tion to see that the water supply is kept
free from contaminating influences. The
health of the family can be materially
affected by the impurity of the water
from a bmﬁy located well, while the stock
will thrive more readily when the water is
attractive. There is always a possibility
of illness being brought on through the
drinking of water from wells that were
once pure but owing to the lack of of the
necessary protective measures, have be-
come contaminated. Such a state of
impurity is very easily brought about
through soakage from stable refuse, gar-
bage, etc., and if a well is located where
there is a dip in the ground that will carry
a flow of rainwater toward it, it will only
be a matter of time before the quality of
water deteriorates should the well be
located near a barn past which the water
on the surface flows. In addition to the
impurities brought along by running sur-
face water there is also a steady downward
soakage from manure piles which is a
source of danger to any shallow wells in
their near vicinity.

Of course the deep drilled well is to be
recommended over the shallow kind as the
former will yield the safest water providing
always that the location has been care-
fully selected. Where a shallow well (any
depth to 30 feet) is used, great care should
be exercised to see that the state of the
ground is as near perfect as possible. A
well, in order to keep its purity should be
located where the rain or snow water runs
away from the pump platform rather than
toward it, and to ensure a greater degree
of safety, it should be located at least 200
feet from anyv building where impurities
are to be found. A good plan is to have
a fence each side of which is 40 feet from
the well to keep stock away. To facilitate
the watering of stock a trough may be
placed outside the fence{and a pipe from
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the well to the trough used to convey the where there are other tasks calling for

e
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water. one’s time a strong solution of “Zen- pe

o The first consideration in regard to the oleum” or other creolin preparation might g

establishing of a well should not be that be suggested as a substitute. : elin

of convenience of location only, but  The mites may be killed by the use of s

rather the purity of the water as a safe- or coal oil but its quick evaporation . edg

guard to health should be the main con- prevents its effects from being so lasting, ' A

sideration as in all other progressive There is an excellent “paint” which is big

work. $ recommended for application to the roosts A1 his

' The first step after the water becomes and nest boxes. This latter preparation : ing

available is to get it analysed for purity iS composed of one part crude carbolic to © Ha

and if it is not satisfactory, then, from three or four Pfrm.of coal oil. ] : - sad

the standpoint of purity, all the water . Hen house cleanings should be period- " wa

used for drinking purposes in the house ical as these pests in a small number may sto

should be boiled. SaryYe or soaRe %10 [k cleating, p The il

An important of the well is the Cracksin e and nest boxes should 5

platform which sllx):txl'ltd be water tight to be flooded at regular intervals throughout *,

prevent any backflow into the well from the summer either with the above men- mg

outside. If trash, etc., is allowed to enter tioned “paint” or with coal oil. Such a a1

the well it soon becomes foul and needs Procedure will keep the pests in check mo

to be cleaned frequently. One of the until the time arrives for the next thorough : cal

- . : best tj of well platform is built of house cleaning. L. at

: matched boards or heavy timbers with . The house cleaning is greatly facilitated risi

¥ ‘ ? . the cracks caulked with oakum or tar. if such fixtures as roosts and nest boxes Tav

Where a bucket is used to dip water 2r¢ movable. If they are not movable, i rig

. from the well, a shelf should be provided it certainly pays to make them so. wa

for the bucket to stand on when not in use S : (

instead of placing the bucket on the ground GETTING THE WHOLE STRAW Tio:

where it is likel t(;l pick ui)ogirt 01; pollu- STACK. 75 et

orei . P ;

fﬁ.’;’%m‘;’ ﬁro ﬁ:e wteuus IDSEodos. KN B Last;t mnt:;’s feecz1 m?uatxgn half brought 91‘:

It is necessary to abandon the custom - 0me to us the need of saving tuo utmast -

of judging by appearances when dealing u}au;?ﬁghage : egx’its af;?rthl:revestl.] The cli

with well water, as such water may be ?orcin o a:ﬁgmrice of commodiv’:i 0 arg 80

. clear and sparkling, also odorless,. yet be h‘g p p o . drc

badl luted antf 50w Ik Wodgilans the transportation of the same must be sns

easily m}:;, by Sood replied to by making the little we can the

Ifyone v?il.:xhw :oﬂsbe fren Troin e fadke raise on the farm go the longest distance E

‘o Gt Ot ot imprs ‘well fors con- along the road of us>fulness, The straw Ga

siderable Teriod the yules of oleanliness StaCE whioh was onos looked upon as just Ur

2 : : i must be strictly observed, and the alter- zox;m:ﬁ%neh:;? nowuggorv;g a(;utitetglc}; ho!

57 : c : native to the task of clearing the ‘well is : s =) . to
et hoed bt coinaialn a8 it suomire that considerable value and provision should be

all stock be kepg away from m well and mﬁd i l;eeg lthu:ﬂ%(’%d; shape so that its tt:‘

T [HE sort of things, madam, that where a pail is used for dipping, it Zen:easaspogbl:. OThere igs angg‘;dlgg 0; E(;

you admirein a wellmade should be kept clean and neither it nor the  g¢raw Jost annually on the edges of the ing

rope be handled by hands that have gi,0s and the most practical way to turn :
garment, are to be found  handled any substance that is likely t0 guch a Joss into profit is to trim off such

3 ; llute the water. : i o S DR . fig

in my Carhartt Overalls—staunch . P° edges as soon as possible after harvest is sh
2 . The farm well, the land and the stock (vor” qrawing the rough to the b

materlals, sound workma.nshlp, should all receive the best treatment for ;4 jeavin gracticall gcla,ge alls d bk

he best returns. gp ALy CIORT Wl BPou Ju

long wear.. The button holes are t the stack, thus eliminating a good deal his

made to fit the buttons and then - of Joee Ghiough Srsaping; '

reinforced. - Interlacing suspend- THE ENEMIES OF THE HEN =

ers cannot slip off the shoulders At the present time the henloomslargely A STORY FOR BOYS S

. o in the widespread campaign of greater - ; - "

nor separaté in the wash. . Rein- production and given the justice due to From the “Youth’s Companion . el:l)

forced bands t06 hold the her. she usually plays her part, but she "
’ i cannot be expected to produce eggs though = OME time ago in the fall two Ak

buttons with a bull dog grip. An well fed along the lin ibed f
ST L Along 08 1ies PrEsCribec 10T cip young stockmen of the upper
/ angular. rule pocket is placed roduction if she is constantly irritated White River country in Color- fa

. . y vermin. .. . ado, whose names are Gale av
conveniently on the right leg. There are many varieties of vermin p,...il and Ed Prewitt, rode awa
» i i that infest fowl but the Red Mite is con= _ ‘o oo 31! P O e th
Generous sizes—but examine Car- sidered to be the most troublesome, ©R¢ morning up on the mesa fronting the ly
hartt’sfor yourself, madam. You They are grey in color and only appear red’ ;i:er to drive down some beef. =~ They th
) : d with them a trained half-breed
won’t wonder then why they are after they have become filled with blood. : . s A th
. y they They increase very quickly in the cracks shepherd dog, very useful in driving the dr
80 popular with the men. My  of the hen, housa and usually attack the :atglle d‘;“"i'the steep inclines and brushy de
i i birds at night. As they cast their sking trails of ‘the mesa. ;
’ unql.ml.l fied, wrlt!;en guatanion geveral times their presence is often de- A three-inch snow had fallen in the x
goes with each pair. tected by such skins which may be seen wailey overnigkt, 1t was, howvever, e
like a white powder around the perches. so much deeper on the mesa and higher s
If the fowl become thinner than they hills forming the backbone .of the di- .
. é‘m should be, mites may be suspected, when vide that the stock, which had becen ﬁx
; cracks in the boards and other hiding feeding on the bunch grass above, were of
President places should be inspected and if the mites straggling down into the valley. Hence
HAMILTON CARHARTT . are found to be present in the house, & the boys met a scattered band of range
COTTON MILLS, Limited thorough house cleaning should be under- horses” below the quaking-asp groves ;
Toronto  _Montreal taken. This cleaning may be accom- 4 e 9 8 fat » Ti
Winnipeg  Vancouver lisled Ty #sins of an old broom snd that fringed the bunch-grass plateau. G
M:lxllufactur“e’rl fthfm" Ovdet g O'(S) de strgng isinfectant % Riding through these horses, the stock- o
d an . 3 4
Carhartt °Rum°r'€°’ A hand spray pump is an effective n;en ca’ﬁ. on t}lte half dev?ured CaToRes
means of applying a disinfectant but if a of a sucking COIL. 81
brush is used, one should see that every The tracks of the trampled snow i
erack is flooded. showed that the killing had been done -
Of course one of the best aids of com- PY & very large mountain lion. fo
bating any of the ills that are likely to “For here’s his tracks as big as sau- b
occur in the poultry plant is to see that cers,” said Gale. “They are right fresh, i
fresh air and sunlight are allowed a con- too. We must have scared him off as we -
siderable amount of influence. rode up. If we'follow him now, he’s our i
A very good disinfectant recommended meat. Let’s put Shep after him.” : o
¢ for use against mites is as follows: Dis-  For although the smountain lion will
IN ORDER TO INTRODUCE OUR FAMOUS solve one poun(lil and a half of concentrated prowl close to a corral at night to seize .
e lye in as small a quantity of water as a dog unawares, he will flee from one P
$ 1 O Palr ALL WOOL Blankets possible. It will be necessary to do this in dag;']ight, especially if the dog be ac- ll]h
. . two or three hours before it is required, companied by man ¢
Size 60 ins. x 80 ins. Weight 8 lbs. Whipped and Bordered. as the lye should be cold when used. Put  The fresh trail of the lion led directly d
. (Guaranteed new, direct from the mill) three quarts of raw linseed oil into a five= {oward a little spring-fed stream that N
Spring |
We will present FREE 0 Pair Fl Blanket gallon stone crock and pour in the lye (.;¢ fringed by a heavy growth of ser- h
ne Fair Pleecy Blankets very slowly, stirring meanwhile. Keep - vice bushes and oak brush, forming a

Mail $10 today and containing the above on stlr.rmg until a sn‘loovtl.x llqlll%l s:):lp 1S ihicket almost impenetrable to any S
secure phia most . WONDERFUL BALE o patve e Blamiets) | prochisl e Sl 10 (50 K0 horseman, bt these mounian iders i ;
@~ PACKED AND CARRIAGE PAID TO YOUR ADDRESS -w creosol, stirring constantly until the re- lcaghen} ‘clmp_s” and coats. L o

Money refunded if not satisfied sulting fluid is clear dark brown. Us¢ two Fending oft t.lle brush with bO.t i
or three tablespoonfuls of the mixture to 2rms, Gale rode in after the dog, while 0

THE DIRE\GT TRAD]NG COMPANY a gallon of water. Ed. Prewitt hurried through on a cow h

The above mixture is considered the trail to intercept the lion. They had ‘
4, AYTOUN STREET - - - MANCHESTER, ENGLAND. most effective remedy against mites; hut ridden well through the thicket, when
as there is a good deal of work involved a furious barking from Shep gave notiee
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he had treed his game, and the riders
emerged just in time to see the lion
climbing a. stunted .pine that stood in

~ an opening some little distance from the
_ edge of the thicket.

At their approach he crouched on a
big limb well up in the tree, displaying

" his uneasiness at their presence by lay-
 jng back his ears and jerking his tail.

Halting near the tree, they sat in their

. gaddles, looking up at him. Ed’s hand

was on his ‘six-shooter, when -Gale
stopped him with, “Hold up, Ed. 1t
will be more fun to rope him.”

To this Ed. ggreed, but the interven-

ing branches made it useless to throw

a rope at him as he lay. So Gale dis-
mounted, gathered clubs from the dead
cak brush, and flung them with whoops
at the lion to dislodge him, while Ed,
rising in his stirrups, with the coil of his
rawhide rope in his left hand and his
right swinging the loop over his head,
waited the lion’s leap to tbe ground.

Gorged from his meal on the colt, the
lion was not inclined to jump, and the
heavy oak clubs caused him merely to
shift his position uneasily.

«Wait a minute, Ed,” said Gale. “T'll
climb the tree, and he’ll either clear out
so you can get a throw at him, or I'll
drop a rope over his head and we can
m{e him down and snub him up to
the trunk. Find me a good long pole.”

While Ed was hunting for a pole,
Gale took off his spurs, coat and hat.
Uncoiling his rope, he slipped the
hondoo end through his belt, leaving iV
to dangle after him. He rode under
the tree, stood up in his saddle, grasped
the lowest limb and swung himself up.
Ed then passed up to him a dead quak-
ing-asp pole.

“Be ready to beef him if he shows

fight,” said Gale, looking to his six-

shooter. “And look out, Ed, if he gets
—make your loop small so he won't
jump through it.»  Then Gale began
his climb)

The lion, seen from below and so
near, looked bigger than ever to Gale;
but the dlick of Ed’s six-shooter as he
cocked it was reassuirng. Now the
lion’s uneasiness increased. He back-
ed out as far as possible on the limh;
his big yellow eyes grew green, his ears
were laid back, and, displaying his
fangs, he exhaled his breath with an
audible sound. '

Slowly Gale gaineg the limb on which
the lion crouched. He stood up firm-
ly on it and braced his back against
the trunk. He then hung the loop on
the small end of the pole that he had
dragged up after him and cautiously en-
deavored to drop the loop over the
lion’s head. #

But as the pole with its dangling
noose mneared the lion, his jerking tail
suddenly rose and stood out stiff as a
poker, with every hair in it on end,
until it appeared monstrous in the eyes
of Gale.

“Look out, Ed!! he shouted.

. Even as he spoke, the lion sprang up-
right on the limb, knocked the pole from
Gale’s hands with one stroke of his paw,
and leaped from the tree.

With a whoop Ed struck spurs to his
snorting horse and swung his rope, in a
dash after the lion, which was no
match in speed for a cow horse. Be-
fore he could gain the cover of the
brush, Ed threw. But in his haste he
had made his loop too large, and the
agile lion got one paw through it before
the roper could tighten it with a turn
of the loose end round his saddle horn.

The horse was badly frightened but
Ed had him in control, and as he braced
himself back the lion was flung heels over
head. Then Shep, excited beyond all pru-
dence, rushed in, to be knocked 20 feet
over the bunch grass as the lion regained
his feet.

The loop caught him in front of one
<houlder and behind the other, round the
hrisket; so while he could not slip out,
teither was he choked or prevented from
“handling himself.” With a snarl and a
twist of his body, he jumped ten feet
into the air; but the nimble cow pony
had now got over his first fright, and he
took up the slight slack, so that the lion
wis thrown squarely on his head as he
came down.

I
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Clawing at the tightened rope as he
was jerked over on his back, the lion
walloped over 'the tall bunch grass,
making the snow fly in his eccentric gy-
rations. So agile were his movements
that Ed, skilful as he was in handling
his horse, could*mot always succeed in
keeping his rope taut. He was glad
enough when Gale, hatless and coatless,
just as he had leaped from the tree, hur-
ried to his aid.

It was difficult to plant a loop from
his shying horse over the neck of the
gyrating lion, but Gale did it. The two
ropers then pulled against each other,
choked the creature down, “snaked” him
up and snubbel him to the tree; then
winding round him in narrowing circles,
they bound him fast with the lassos.

Gale remained to guard him, while Ed

‘ ¢ deep sound strikes like a
rising knell! Did ye hiear it?” i
The visitors -smiled, and- & moment -
venkes was vaily t7iag to Bok ok
er was '
came with increased violence. 4 i
“But hark (bawled the boy)—“that
heavy sound breaks in once more,
And nearer, elearer, deadlier than before!
Arm! arm! it is the cannon’s opening
roar!” Fefise
This ‘was too much, and Mw
that broke from the party swelled to a
roar when “Uncle Jos’’ chuckled: *E
up your weapons, children; I '
any more.” i

But a big, live mountain lion is an ex-
pensive possession. For two months, dur-
ing which he showed no signs of being
tamable, the boys had to keep him in
fresh meat, and so they_were very glad
when Bailey's travelling agent bought
him for the menagerie for one hundred
and twelve dollars.

+ —Frank Oakling.

The Cannon Roared
While campaigning in his home state, .
Speaker Cannon was once inveigled into
visiting the public schools of a town
where he was billed to speak.

In one of the lower grades, an am- in Milwaukes, ﬁ ;
bitious teacher called upon a youthful Irishman at work in the street, askec &

went to the ranch and returned with & o¢ amateur oratory. The selection at-

trusty team and a “go-devil”—a rough g 4
sled hewed from the fork of a tree and fgff:‘?ted was Byran's. e o Do

used for dragging poles down the mesa.
On this they chained the lion and took

him to the ranch.

Demosthenes to entertain the distin- what was the population of the town. g
guished visitor with an _exhibition ].‘)l‘Oh. .about forty tho » was :
repiy. : v ‘

“i‘;orty thousand! It must oces

and just as the boy reached the end have more than that,” said the vi

of the first paragraph er Cannon  “Well,” said the Iri “I¢

suddenly gave vent to a violent sneeze.  about 2‘75,000 if ye were to ¢
« Byt, hush! hark!” ” declaimed the Dutch,” ‘ 3
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The Pruv;e of Other Things |

Price of Shoes ol

q Canada produces footwear of every desirable type, and of

CANADIAN |
SHOES FOR

'CANADIAN
ANSh PEOPRLE z

NSS

YT has been said that “comparisons are odious.” 5
And so they are—as a rule, : Lo b

But it has been so repeatedly stated that shoe.prices
sexcessive” or “ridiculous,’”’ that we feel justified-in making iy i
a comparison between the present price of shoes and the ik B
price of some other things_that we buy. B

“The following prices are from Government statistics_and’ A
cover the period from January, 1914, to January, 1920. o 28

.Advance in price of Iron and Steel -« -+ 124 perceafy
Average 'bpl':llk advance in all commodities 146.5.»' "
Advance in price of Fruit and Vegetables - ::
Advance in price of Textiles = -« =

Advance in price of Western Grains . s ﬁg:g :

Advance in price of boots and shoes .

Shoe prices had to increase—naturally. The price of everys
thing that enters into a pair of shoes has gone up tremen- .
dously in late years. For instance, hides ln've adm?od_
1546 per cent. in six years. One of the pnnclpcl materials
used in making fine shoes has advanced 5004. in the same
period. In fact, there is no single commodity used in the
manufacture of shoes that has notsadvanced by leaps and

bounds during late years.
But in spite of this a close margin of profits, efficient manu-

facturing methods, and keen. domestic competition, has
resulted in lower prices than the above advances would seem.

to make inevitable.

These comparisons will show why shoe prices are higher—
they have simply followed in the wake of general advancing
prices. . e
But, in Canada, they are neither “excessive” nor “ridiculous,”
but proportionately lower than most other things.

The Shoe Industry in C is an efficient and competent one—'
making shoes for the Canadian people which, grade for grade, dre as,
Jow, or lower in price, as shoes obtainable in any Country.

standard quality in all grades. When you buy Made in Canada
Footwear you are assured, at fair prices always, of the utmost 4
that modern skill can produce in Comfort, Service and Style. ; " e
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after a “Danderine” mas-
“hair ht.;kee on P:::n;ife, lustre
ty, appe twice as
h}l‘nﬁh{ because each hair
fluff and thicken. Don’t let your
y lifeless, colorless, ¥lain or scrag-
You, too, want lots of long, strong,

e =t Sstoins Dt

‘ reshens your s , checks dan

~ fallis yl‘:lur ’l,‘his stimulating
il ﬁ":;lu to thin, dull, fading

_youthf

?: at :lightnen and abund-
¥ A’ Drugstores and Toilet
Counters sell Danderine

| A Helpful Hint
A fqr Housekeepers
Whether you do your washing in the
old fashioned tub, or in 8 new electric
- Keen’sOxford
Blue
is indispensable,
and produces a
pure snowy
whiteness. w
Insiston Keen’s.
naoluﬁlo‘r‘&co..

Montreal,Toronto

Canadian Agents.
37

Ht. Audrew’s
Unllege|

TORONTO
A Residential and Day
School

FOR BOYS

UPPER SCHOOL 'w-mﬁ-nd forUniv-
SCHOOL tie oyal Military
- &’I.lot: and Business.

CALENDAR SENT ON APPLICATION

'Ezv. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A.LL D
Headmaster

REAL HARRIS, LEWIS, AND
SHETLAND HOMESPUNS

DIRECT FROM THE MAKERS
Aristocrat of Tweed for Sporting Wear.
Patternsand Prices on application.
S.A. NEWALL & SONS (%5%) Stosnomay;
. C.3. ) SCOTLAND
London OfMce: 643 Belfast Chambers, Regent St.W
Stateshade desired andif for Gent'sor Ladies’ Wear

When writing advertisers, please mention
The West iome Monthly
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The distinctive characteristics of Fall Fashions are the
prevailing straight lines for day and evening wear. Shorter
skirts at from 10 to 12 inches from the floor. Sleeves long and
set in at regulation armscye. . Wraps and other outer garments
long and cut on straight lines or in dolman fashion. Suit coats
in either three quarter length and half fitted, or, in wrist length
and cut on box lines,

Colors in pile fabrics for suits, coats and dresses, are subdued
shades of henna, rust, brown, blue and black.

Soft satins, twills and duvetyn will be popular for street dresses.
/SKINT = Lace, especially chantilly is smart for trimming on afternaon
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38342 dresses.

Much embroidery is used.
Hats of felt, velvet, duvetyn and brocades are shown. Both large and small hats
Many of the autumn suit models will be simply finished and show very little orna-
mentation; variety will be achieved through the medium of color, odd jacket lengths, flares

and shapings.

Plaited skirts and plait effects in general will continue in favor, even plaited lingerie
is promised; one will note, however, that the plaits are wider than the accordeon plaitings

of our summer styles, more in kilt effects.

Beads and passementerie in beads will figure largely as trimming for evening and
dance frocks, for which the chiffons, tulles and mousselines are very attractive.

Cut steel and jet is again revived for gowns of black satin and lace.

Frocks of taffeta are trimmed with wooden beads.

Linings are shown in wonderful contrasting color combinations, but, of course, the
conservative woman will prefer the one-toned linings.

Velvet and velveteen are popular materials and will be used extensively during the

coming season.

The little dress is again with us with new features in finish and cut, belting and
sleeves, also color and combinations of color. One may have a one-piece dress in

kimono style or with set-in sleeves and
hem finish.

A Dainty Under Garment—Pattern 3126 was used
for thisstyle. It is cut in 4 sizes: small, 32-34; medium,
36-38; large, 40-42; extra large, 44-46 inehes bust measure.
Batiste, washable, satin, crepe, crepe de chine, nainsook,
cambric, and silk 1s used for garments of this kind. Lace,
embroidery or embroidered edging with ribbon, may serve
as trimming. A medium size will require 3}{ yards of
27-inch material. A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Simple “Easy to Make’’ Apron—3054—This is a
good model for drill, gingham, chambray, percale, lawn,
sateen or alpaca. The pattern is cut in one size, medium.
It will require 124 yard of 27-inch material, without tie
strings. A pattern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 15¢ in silver or 1c and 2¢ stamps.

A Youthful Popular Style—Pattern 3364 is here
illustrated. It is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. Size
18 will require 5 yards of 27-inch material. Serge, duvetyn,
tricotine, velveteen, satin, taffeta and wool mixtures, li
wise linen and other wash fabrics are good for this model.
The closing is effected at the side under the front panel.
This dress measures about 13{ yards at the foot. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to any address on receipt
of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Practical, Attractive Blouse Suit—Pattern 3370 is
here illustrated. It is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years.
A 12 year size will require 37§ yards of 38-inch material.
Gingham with facings of linen would be nice for this
design. Or, taffeta trimmed with satin or foulard. Serge
gabardine, poplin, and velveteen, are also attractive. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to any address on receipt
of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Popular Model—Pattern 3173, was used for this
model. It iscutin4sizes:4, 6, 8 and 10 years. A 10
year size will require 23{ yards of 44-inch material. Serge,
cheviot, velvet, cord-
uroy, linen, khaki and
tweed could be used
for this style. A
pattern of this illus-
tration mailed to any
address on receipt of
15 cents in silver or
stamps.

3169

with tucks or frills or borders or a plain

A Stylish Costume for Street or Calling—Blouse
Pattern 3359 and Skirt Pattern 3349 are combined in this
model. The Blouse is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44
and 46 inches bust measure. The skirt in 6 sizes: 24, 26,
28, 30, 32, and 34 inches waist measure. The width of the
skirt at its lower edge is about 17§ yard. Gray serge is

 here shown with trimming of mottled silk in contrasting
tones, and soutache braid. This is a good style for satin,
or velveteen, also for gabardines, vefoum and duvetyn.
To make the costume for a 38-inch size will require 73{
yards of 38-inch material. This illustration calls for TWO
separate patterns which will be mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents FOR EACH pattern in silver or stamps.

A Popular ‘“Cover-All” Apron—Pattern 3361 was
employed to make this design. It is cut in 4 sizes: small,
32-34; medium, 36-38; large, 40-42 and extra large, 44-46
inches bust measure. A medium size will require 63{ yards
of 27-inch material. Striped seersucker with faci of
white pique would be good for this, or one pould have
percale, gingham, drill or lawn. A pattern of this illustra-
tion mailed to any address on receipt of 15 cents in silver
orstamps.

., A Seasonable Top Garment—Pattern 3346 is here
illustrated. It 18 cut in 5 sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years.
A 6 year size will require 3 yards of 44-inch material.
Chinchilla, cheviot, mixtures, plush, velvet, corduroy and
other pile fabrics may be used for this design. The facing
may be omitted or it may be of contrasting material. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Neat and Becoming Dress for Work or Porch
_Wea.rfPutt.ern 3344 was employed to make this style. It
1s cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. A 38-inch size requires 6 yards of 36-inch
material. Checked gingham in blue and white with
trimming of white linen and fancy braid is here shown.
Linen, percale, lawn, poplin, seersucker and sateen are
good for this design. The skirt with plaits extended
measures about 13{ yard. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15 cents in silver or
stamps.

A Dainty Dress for the Little Miss—Pattern 3356 is
here depicted. It is cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years.
A G year size will require 234 yards of 36-inch material.
As here shown, white wash silk ‘was used with plaitings of
organdy and motifs embroidered in silk floss. Gingham,
calico, unbleached muslin, lawn, poplin, repp, batiste,
taffeta and woolen materials, all are attractive f