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Some People Want
Others Price

Sensible people get both when they drink Blue Ribbon Tea.

If you don’t find this tea supe;ior to what you have been

using, please return it and get your money refunded.

Don'’t take our word for it We may be prejudiced. Be
your own judge. Buy to-daya packet of Blue Ribbon Tea and

if you don’t find it satisfactory your money will be promptly .

returned to you.
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40c. and 50c. a pound. Sold by grocers all over the West
Ask your’own dealer for Blue Ribbon Tea.
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e TVOVGlé”l}f'R‘EALVLY. GRAND RESULTS IN
r Flowers for House Culture

EARLY SPRING GARDENS

IT IS NEEDFUL TO ORDER YOUR CHOICE OF
BULBS AND PLANTS \ .

#

' Do so by getting (free by post) the NEW AUTUMN 1910 CATALOGUE of

Canada’s Greatest Seed House

It contains the best nﬂoﬂéi@'or_ TULIPS, HYACINTHS, LILLIES, NARCISSUS,
| S (R . ANEMONES, CROCUS, SNOWDROPS, FREESIAS, CHINESE SACRED LILY, etc.
TN 3 These GARDEN BULBS must be ‘secured THIS AUTUMN—they CANNOT be

g ML,  obtained in the Spring. 4

| || STEELE BRIGGS SEED CO. LIMITED.

WINNIPEG, MAN.
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Gasoliné Threshing Engine Going to Be’
Will Save You Money, Time, Worry ) A Toeacher?

4

L

From entrance it will take you three years at Collegiate,
eight months at Normal, a year’s probation teaching,
altogether four and two-third years, then a second-class
certiticate, and you're qualified—in a city school—for
an initial yearly salary of $500 with a $25 increase.

A Stenographer?

From entrance, six months at a business school, a year's
good experience at a fair salary, altogether a year and
a half, and you're qualified—in the city—for a yearly
salary of $600 to $900 with no limit as to increase.

A business course is the shortest and cheapest way to a good life vocation.
Write for our catalogue giving particulars, and enclose this ad. Ad.ress the

Write us for Catalogue N, and particulars of the most liberal guarﬁntee B
ever given with a threshing engine. They are guaranteed to do the work;
are low in price and sold on easy terms of payment. Investigate before

buying.
We manufacture GASOLINE ENGINES for every purpose, POWER

and PUMPING WINDMILLS, WOOD and IRON P MPé, GRAIN
GRINDERS, SAW FRAMES, etc.

The Manitoba Windmill and Pump Co., Ltd.
Box 301, Brandon, Man. | " ( WM. HAWKINS, Principal WINNIPEG | l

|

“See our Money-saving Clubbing Offers in tiis Issuc.
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The Western Home Monthly.

Three Events of Importance.

Recent events in the life of Western Canada are
deserving of more than a passing notice. The harvest
has been gathered; in one of the previnces a general
election has‘been held; the Premier of the Dominion
has paid a visit to what he is forced now to recognize
as the Greater Canada.

THE HARVEST

" With regard to the harvest everyone will be ready
to admit that it was not up to the average. And yet
there were redeeming features. Until recently people
have been in the habit of looking upon the southern
half of the -provinces as the only reliable section.
Now they will be ready to admit that the northern

townships can hold their own...At least this year .

they have saved the situation, so that in spite of
drought and heat, Western Canada is able to give a
good account of itself to the rest of the world. " If in
some Bections there has been little return for labor, the
neighboring states to the south have perhaps even a
worse report to make. We are not the only sufferers
this hard year. '

COST OF LIVING

The shortage in grain the world over will mean an
increase in the cost of food productions. The farmer
will not feel this-so much as others for he has his own

supply of eatables. He will ind, however that, in -

common with others, he must pay more for the other
necessities of life. Within ten years the cost of living
has greatly increased, and the end is not yet. Eggs,
hutter, meat, clothing, lumber—name what we may—

we find the cost much greater than a few years ago. -

If the burden is great for the farmer it is doubly great
for the poor man in the e¢ity who finds that food, cloth-
ing and shelter cost more than in the past while the
wage scale is very ilittle higher. Those who could
barely exist in past years now find themselves going
into debt, or resorting to questionable means to eke
out a bareliving. ;

THE REASON FOR HARD TIMES

The reason for hard times it is not always easy to
explain, for there are causes at work which would.
naturally bring about cheaper living, yet in spite of this
the cost is increasing. Working on the side of cheap-
ness there are the additional capital and energy applied
to the cultivation of land and the rearing of live stock;
the greater use of scientific methods, which are as yet
applied only here and there, in mere patches on the
surface of the globe; and the possibilities of new in-
ventions cheapening production. On the side of dear-
ness we have first and foremost the increased output
of gold. Within twenty ycars the amount available
is twice what it was formerly. The purchasing power
therefore is not as great asit was once. Articles cost
more in consequence. History and Economics alike
teach thislesson.

THE WAY TO PROSPERITY

But in a country like ours there need be no hard
times if we are content to observe the two principles
that should govern our actions as a people. In the
first place we must learn to rise and fall together.
It must not be country against town, employer against
employee, grain growers against transporters, manu-
facturer against consumer, but it must be recognized
that a state is an organism in which every vital part
is necessary to every other part, and that no part can
be out of order without the whole organism suffering,
Recently there have been attempts to make class
stand against class where both are useful as if the law
of life should be “Each for himself and devil take the
hindmost.”” That is just as bad doctrine as is con-
tained in that old motto, whether adopted by capitalist
or worker on a smallscale, whether by politician or the
plain head of a family: ‘‘Bothfeetin the trough and a
tusk for intruders.’”” The second condition of pros-
perity in a nation is that it should live in the best
possible relations with its neighbors. To erect un-
necessary tariff walls, to tax ourselves for @he sake of a
few manufacturers whose efforts do but little to help
the country; this is one of the most senseless proceed-
ings that can be imagined. And just for the sake of
rivalry to enter into the needless preparation of arma-
ments is both nonsensical and criminal.

THE MANITOBA ELECTIONS

The second event of importance in Western life is
the fact that elections have been held in Manitoba.
1t is not for the Western Home Monthly to take part
in party politics, but there are a few things in con-
nection with the election that are of more than party
and provincialinterest.

When the British North America Act was brought in-
to force it was found that certain problems were vlaced
before the federal powers and certain other problems
entrusted for solution to the provinces. These prob-
lems were distinct, and except in a few cases there was
no possibility of overlapping. It might have been
expected, then, that in provincial contests little refer-
ence would be made to Dominion politics, and that the
contestants would limit themselves to provincialissues.
As a matter of fact, it turned out far otherwise. ‘Many
of the government candidates refused to consider
provincial issues, but harked back to Dominion ques-
tions; their opponents in some cases evidently felt.
that they must. act as a})ologists for the party at
Ottawa. This blending of provincial and fgderal is
most unfortunate. The words Conservative and

-Liberal have'no meaning whatever as applied to pro-

toward the complete domination of part; litics as
in the cities of the United States. Itis to under-
stand how the provincial and federal are so closely
united. ‘The newspapers, and many of the prominent
workers in provincial elections are beneficiaries from
the Ottawa Government. As political opinion seems

vincial politics. To use these terms is :}.$l;e a step

. to go in Manitoba today, the worst recommendation

a candidate could have is that he the backing
of a newspaper controlled from gttawa. ‘The Mani-

toba government did not get its vote because it was .

strong, but because its opposition was so weak and its
leaders so closely allied with Ottawa. And this is not
condemning the Ottawa government as such. People
oebdect to having provincial issues decided by the
federal powers.

THE BALLOT-BOX THEFT

A feature of the contest was the tampering with the
ballot box at Russell. It is to be x'egrettedg that this
occurred, for it will lower the estimate which outsiders
might have with regard to our people. It will un-
doubtedly lower our estimate of ourselves. We have
a8 & people made much parade of loyalty but it is surely
:o fopr form of loyalty which makes use of bunting but

er:

ates and encourages trickery and theft. ere
are no words strong enough for condemnation of those

enﬁaged in such work. Whether it is the work of
po

ticians or gamblers it is a dastardly ¢rime and any
decent man would be ashamed to condone or to take
advantage of it.

THE WAYS OF JUDGES

In connection with this fraud the judge made a
ruling which is characteristic of Canadian law courts.
He admitted that there was shameless theft, but said
that he could not recognize the crime. To the lay
mind it would seem that there is something wrong in
judgment bhased on the letter and on precedent, if plain
common sense cannot be allowed to have some place.
Better the old Cadi without the written law tKan a
modern judge, if he cannot do what his judgment tells
him should in justice be done.
credit of the judge that in spite of his predilections and
his knowledge of facts he did that which he felt legally
compelled to do. What we contend is that in matters
of this kind the written law should be the servant and
not the msater of the judge.

TALK WITHOUT ACTION

The ballot-box outrage is said to be only one of many
forms of crookedness in the election. . If either party
knows this it is a duty to prosecute, He who.is silent
with regard to crime is as guilty as the criminal. To
compromise or remain inactive i8 an admission of in-
ablilitg_to prove wrong-doing, or an admission of equal
culpabi
prosecution rests with .the parties rather then with
private individuals. Still we expect that as in the
past there will be “much cry and little wool.”

THE DECLINE OF PARTY

The bitterness and the crookedness of this election
indicates most forcibly the evil of the party system as
it holds in Canada today. Manitoba is no better and
no worse than any, other province. That the party
system must give way to something better is most
necessary. In every phase of national life the last
twenty years has witnessed a marvellous change.
Even that most conservative of all forces, religion, has
changed so that the orthodox man according to old
standards is scarcely to be found. Itisstrange that in
the matter of politics the same old views and same
old animosities should prevail. Just as recent years
have witnessed the centralization of manufacture,
of population and of wealth, just as they have witnessed
the entry of women into business, professional and
even political life, just as they have seen co-operative
organizations of all kind take the place of individual

However, 1t is to the °

lity. Under party government the onus of .

* to the,term

effort, so before long we must see a

of government that will make it more v
tive and useful. We have yet to see in operation
government by experts. In all otherlines we'nmdv'o
expertsin control, but in matters of legislation we trust
to the rule of those who are unskilled in their work.
And in this weshall reap as we have sown. ’ .

in the form
representa-

THE VISIT OF SIR WILFRED LAURIER
The third event of inte:

visit of Sir Wiltrid Lantior sud jshe s oo
expect much more than pretty and vague

promises, but it was something f
what is destined to be the greater
It is important, too, that he

{)l;erqare some imm  duti

and he cannot 1 ewoo‘ s thattﬁ o:ll;m
ot learn it too soon, e hope for
himself is in the development of the West. His first
marketis here. The home for many of his i:g.

A divided Canada is no Canada at all. m
true whether we speak as to territory, ér race, or re
ligious belief., It is gratifying to note that Sir Wilri

) |

~expresses himself so emphatically on MVW Do

THE HUDSON'S BAY RAILWAY
Then, the Hudsan’s Bay:Railway must be constru
without dq[ng;naqaf :%mtmctzd at publi
must not by handed over.to a 'private compat
will exact tolls from the perlgg and give'but
perfect service in return. - There are indica!

the Ctalg ¢ .i_gtilive o_the pei'
expectations with reg . . C

the line and of the termins Eoi‘ﬁ b wgll. Tg .
had better not be deceived by utterances with re

; . Unless we mistake, Port Cht

is more likely to be the terminus than Port N
The few on the inside will know. The publie
remain in the dark. This is always the way.
matters. & i TR

THE GRAIN QUESTION
Another duty of the Dominion Eovmmmt'
eir .

rotect the farmers in the sale of thei
ilfrid’s visit did nothing else it secured .

romise that there will be no further mix
in the terminal eleyators. This is excellent
goes. The final adjustment'of‘thé‘ﬁrim"
evidently faroff. In Manitoba the whole si
been . “‘queered,” and there are in
ments ahead, In Saskatchewan the Commiissic
found that the farmers do not know how to
question. Isit not time that a body of men
ing the whole West should be appointed to ec
matter not only from the point of view of the pro
but the consumer as well? It requires experts to
a complicated question of this kind. A farmer.may
an expert in raising grain; he is not an expert in
marketing of it. An o ; )

PAE]2

. tor may
something of ward politics and perhaps of bridge build-
ing, but he cannot act intoﬂiﬁdy in a matter of this
kind because he is not well-informed. Some day we

shall get a settlement thatis wiseand fair,

HON. MR, OLIVER'S VISIT ' '~ ' |
There are two other public events of no %
importance to Canada, e first was Mr. Oliver's
visit to the far North-West. Our possibilitied in:thst
district ‘are not yet realized.. It is only ﬁm
the trusted Mini‘steretof' }h‘e Ilg:rior:hg);lél" Tt
t region and get information at ‘hand. It
Enh‘;eu:t negerkge th&f its ralmb swill be .'mngte?-'av&
ose who know their value by a government ignorant
of the facts. That has been gmadum ﬁ;‘“ﬁum
to. Evidently Mr. Oliver intends that his government
shall be as well informed as any trsm&apeoulam, and
there will be no likelihood that coal ' timber areas
will be given away for a song. :

EARL GREY'S VISIT

And while Mr. Oliver has gone to the far North-
West, our popular Governor-General has gone on his
visit to Hudson’s Bay. That his report will have
much to do with the future development of Canada
goes without saying. It is a sign of the timeés in
Canada that what, until quite recently, have been
considered barren and unprofitable regions are now
being exploited and their true value to the nation .
being made known, The Canada mest-of us-have
known has been a little Canada; that which we are
now beginning to know is a much grea.ter Canada; byt
the Canada of the future is beyond the imagination of
the most optimistic to-day to conceive. And all this
provided we are true to those righteous principles
without the practice of which no nation can thrive.




5 S . OV AP 0 RS TR, YO0 0

e A ——————————

R —————————

Madam!

Do you value what charm and
grace can be added to your per-
sonal appearance by a little more
careful attention to the dressing of
your hair? e

Why not appear always at your ”
best? _Through our Mail Order
Department you have access to the
world’s best in hair goods—ex-
quisite designs—beautiful styles—
latest creations and handsome
ornaments, right up to the minute
in fashion -with Paris and New
York. Only the best quality yet
prices within the reach of everyone.

Our Illustrated Catalogue No. 1,
showing styles and fashions, is
waiting for you—it will be sent
post free on request.

Write for Catalogue No. 2 to

The Dorenwend Co. of Toronto, Ltd,

103-105 Yonge St., Toronto

| ‘Foreign Cheques

DOMINION
EXPRESS

. are issued in the money of the
country on which drawn and
are

Payable Throughout
the World

Absolutely the safest and most
convenient way to send money
..abroad. If lost or delayed
in the mails the amount will
be refunded or a new cheque

issued without further charge.

OUR TELEGRAPH AND CABLE
TRANSFER SERVICE IS
., UNEXCELLED

A e e A

The Western
In Time

HE sun was just
. sliding  below the
low' hills, ° westward.
Above the red menace
of his upper arc violet

SN
W

l‘\
{sﬂ#@} and crimson stains
L }(j 3/ patched the sky; be-

SR low, the tide-pools on
the marshes flared
with reflected color till the inlet seemed
to . glimmer and wundulate up to the
strip of built road which stood between
the flats and the higher ground formed
by the push of tides on the sea beach.
The girl walking briskly along this
road. laughed as the gust caught her
skirts, and took an involuntary dancing
step toward a young man in the uni-
form of the coast guard, who smiled at
her with a “Hullo, Martha!” "
“Hullo, David,”. she answered; “you
aren’t on, this evening?” o
He turned to walk with her, taking
the windward side of the road and
shielding her with half turned body, “I

was coming round to your -house,” he
said: “I wanted to see you a minute.
Are you too cold to walk down the
dike, a piece?”

“Cold!”—she drew a long breath of
the keen, delicious air—“I’m warm as
toast, and I would rather walk than
not. What a splendid night?”
“Great!” lifting his head to look over
her hood at a deep gloom of the sea;
“looks some like a weather breeder,
though.”

“I shouldn’t wonder. I hope it won’t
come in your watch. You look—has
something nice happened?”

“That’s what!” He took her arm in
a - boyish pinch. “Martha, I’ve got the
position! Honest. They are willing to
take me on as soon as father can fill
my place on the beach. I've got it,
Martha, got it at last!”

“David.”

“Yes; T knew you’d be glad. I can
hardly believe it, though. I had about
given up for this winter, you know.
Jove, I'm glad.”

The girl squeezed his arm in turn, ex-
claiming at him: “Oh, David, I'm so
glad, too; it has all come right, hasn’t
it? T knew it would; I'm so glad!”

“T am going right off,” David said
importantly, “in a week, T guess.”

Home Monthly.

ovf' Storm.

By Sarah Come Bryant.

soon,” the girl said, rather breathlessly.

They had paused midway across the
dike and were looking out over the har-
bor. Out beyond was the solemn
vagueness of space, and the edge of the
world just touched with luminous pro-
phecy of the climbing moon. The eter-
nal mystery of the sea whispered to
them both; were they not both his
children? . .

“It means leaving—this,” said David
more soberly.

“Yes.” :

“It’s going to be hard, Martha.”

“Yes; awfully hard.” )

“I wish I could take you with me!
It doesn’t seem fair that my chance
should come first; you deserve it more
than I do.”

“Thanks, David, -but you know I
couldn’t leave father now, even if it did
come.”

“I know; you’re good, but I hate to
leave you.”

“A week?—why,—that is pretty

“Ohj you’ll have lots of other people.”

The eternal myswery of the sea whispered to them both.

the girl said with' a touch of coquetry
in her .voice. -

“They won’t none of ’em be you,”
said David, practically.

Martha  blushed in the dusk.
“There’ll be Miss Lawrence, for one.”
she said, tentatively; “‘she lives right
in Cambridge.”

David laughed in an embarrassed
kind of way. 'She laughed back at him
with sudden daring. “I expect you’ll
be seeing her most every day,” she said,
twisting her cape fringe.

“Oh, T donm’t know,” said® David
hesitatingly.

“Yes, you will,” she teased; “you
will be so handy to her house.” )

“That’s a fact,” said David,

The girl stopped laughing, suddenly.
She looked at David in astonishment.
Then she said uncertainly, “Why, ves;
it will be pleasant for you won’t it?”’

David had his hands in his pockets;
he drove them deeper in, as he broke
out, in a boyish fashion, “Say. Martha,
Miss Lawrence is a mighty pfvttv girl!”
Th_o]re was a long pause; then Martha
said:—

“Yes, indeed she is: and a mice girl.
too.” She was looking at hiw \,\_'ilh
wide, startled eves, through the dusk.

“It’s funny,” he went on impuisively,

(& "
about her; the way she makes vou

d

e

Winnipeg, September, 1910,

feel acquainted; I suppose it’s only what
they call ‘society,’ but she makes jt,
mighty pleasant.” \He paused for a re.
ply, then went on with the €Xpansive-
ness of one sure of a Sympathetic
ajudaence. “Do - you know—she seems
like—all the rest of it, somehow—thgay,
I’ve never had; the city,—and travelin
—and doing things up fine—I. n’t eE-,
plain it; but the way she shake hands
and her clothes, and that funny wa,
sll:e says thir;{gs with her voice up, as I)fr
she was asking a questi

know what I lig:ean, qMartl?al,IFOh’ o

Martha’s lips moved stiffly; ‘she diq
not answer at once. “She—ghe makes
you feel—sort of as if you were at g
party; have you noticed it, Martha »

Ehe %xrl clenche(% her hands together
under her cape. “I kno
mean,” she saiI()i. W what s

“I—I like things like that i
don’t have ’em; gon’t you? ’Iel‘;;’;nlftg
han them some day, too.”

“I—think you will; I hope yo i
have all you care for.’ Herpsogceuc:gg
unevenly.,

“Caring is easy,” said David, “jt’
getting that is }f;ird.” & T the

“But the getting mo
caring?” g i dEpem'is on

“Not always your own.”

“Oh,” fiercely, “it is easy enough for
a man to make others care!—g great
st.rong man, with all the world beforé
him.”

D'Fl‘:id’ thrilled at her tone.

“That’s the talk,” he said, s i
his shoulders. “A fellow can’t do. less
g:an hr;]ake }z:. ﬁtht for it. I never

ought much about suc ings—ti
Tatalom h things—till

Again Martha was silent. Amy Law-
rence had been at the Rock since Sep-
tember, recuperating in the post-sum-
mer quiet from an illness of-the nerves,
David l:ughgg ’with unfamiliar embar-
rassment; “We’ll have ou
Marthie.” b PRRE
_The girl gasped. “You really want—
like—the party so much?” she said.

“I guess s0.” said David.

Martha stood very still for a moment,
Ioo.kmg .at the great saffron moon
swinging clear of the black sea. Then
she said; “I hope you will get to the
party, David; I hope you will get every-
thing you want, always.”

“You'are mighty good. I guess if it
depended on you your folks would get
all there was going, wouldn’t they ?”

“Perhaps. You feel like one of my
folks, don’t you, David?”

“Well, I rather guess! You are all I
ever had. All the sistering—or mother-
Ing, either—I ever had I've had or
guessed, from you; you are—my own,
Marthie!®

“Ah!” The sound forced itself from
her clenched teeth. Then suddenly;
“Oh, T am so cold; let’s go home.”

“Why, Martha! why didn’t you tell
me before? He tried to wrap the tight-
Iy-held cape still closer about her, she
suffered it passively. “Take hold, and
we will run a bit,” he said cheerfully.
But Martha’s weight sagged against
his hand. He looked at her uncertain-
ly. How wearily she moved!

“You poor little Marthie,” he said
drawing the limp hand within his arm,
“we have been letting you work too
hard, that’s what. I ought to have
had more sense than to keep you stand-
ing in this cold. Lean on me, dear”

Martha swallowed hard. “You
mustn’t mind me,” she said unsteadily.
“I did not know I was tired before.
I shall be all rested to-morrow.”

David shook his head proestingly.
Ah, the pitiless wind, how it pushed
and baffled her! How it stung her
face! Yet half an hour before it had
been sport to oppose it. At her door
David spoke anxiously; “You go right
to bed—there’s a good girl—and rest.”

She smiled at him faintly as she
drew her hand from his strong, warm
grasp. Her eyes were very large and

NEURALGIA Promptly Relieved

You will almost at once dispel any neuralgia
pain, whether in head, teeth or back, .by taking
a '‘ Mathieu's Nervine Powder.” This reme(_i?’
which is also the best for any headache will
quickly relieve any attack of neuralgia. Sold be
dealers in boxes of I8 for 25¢c. o

If vou have trouble securing them, send 25c.
for box direct to manufacturers, J. L. Mathieu

Coy., Prop., Sherbrooke, P.Q.
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dark as he looked into them. “Good

night,” she said. “You are very good
to me, David. Good-night.” He weuld
have lingered, but she smiled again and

shut the door gently.
‘When Martha shut the door on

'David she saw her father sitting ex-

pectantly before the fireplace with the
checker-board. And Martha took off
her things and played checkers. Her
father beat two Tubbers in succession.
He was in high. good humor, and made
no objection when at last she said she

uessed she would go to bed, she was a
little tired. She went up the narrow
stairs slowly, and shut the door of her
own pretty chamber behind her.

And then, standing among the small
tokens and conveniences her own
patient handiwork had wrought, the
sensible New England girl, who had
never done a dramatic thing in her life,
suddenly threw up her arms and

kitchen stove. Her father was already
out; he came in as she was lifting the
coffee pot to the back of the range, and

drank a steaming cup without sitting.

w “Awful wind,” he said as he drank;
roof’s gone off the barn; I’ve got to go
right back up. there, the creatures’ll

Ireeze to death if they ain’t tended to.

You won’t be frightened stayin’ alone,
will you Marthie?” '

“Oh no,” Martha said smiling faint-
ly, “I guess not, father.”

She drank a little coffee herself after
he had gone, but she could not eat.

The clash of the stones on the beach
was tremendous, here. The sea rushed
up with an appalling roar, broke with a
deafening boom, and sucked ' sullenly
out again with a mighty grinding of
stones. So overwhelmingly near it
sounded on this side that the girl ran
to the window and rubbed it as clear
as she might. The first glance brought

“Now then, Dave!’s

clutched wildly at the air, like a tragic
actor in a scene of despair.

That night she learned for the first
time what the unbroken darkness 1s
from end to end of a sleepless night.
Staring into the shadows with hot eyes
she asked herself, over and over again,
why? why? why? He was hers, hers,
not this stranger’s? Who could know
him as she did? She found herself sob-
bing helplessly, unrestrainedly, in the
dark. After a time 'she because aware
that the wind was rising. It was rain-
ing too. She realized that it was a wild
night.

“A real northeaster,” Martha said to
herself indifferently. “Well, our house
is solid.” The fleeting thought crossed
her mind that she would not care were
it not.

At seven o’clock the snow and sleet
had ceascd. but the wind rose steadily.
Martha dressed, and made a fire in the

an exclamation to her lips. The huge
dirty waves were rolling high over the
crest of the beach on a level with the
very top of the breakwater which
bounded her own little front lawn.

The girl watched them with puckered
brows, then she turned and looked at
the little clock on the mantle. Just
then a loud knock sounded at the back
door, and as she hastened to answer,
it was pushed open and the slender
figure of a girl half fell into the warm
kitchen.

“Oh,” panted Amy Lawrence, “isn’t
this awful? Our ‘house is shaking so
we couldn’t stay in it; the water’s
running right under it! Every one at
our end has gone to the life-saving
station. They say the houses are go-
ing! The Greems=Afent to the Clarks,
but I made them leave me here, your
house looks so much stronger. You
don’t mind my staying, do you? Id

You, Too, shouLd EREE | QAN !
CERTAINLY GET A B rate n
- Yes, an absolutely free loan—world’s greatest
phonograph, our new No. 9 model, 1911 outfit, offered on |
. a free loan. . This outfit includes the great Standard Edison machine,
: the new machine on which Mr. Edison has been working for several

years—the climax of this wonder worker’s skill. It eclipses all former
phonographs. It has wonderful improvements all its own! '

When We Say Free Loan We Mean Free Loan. We will ship
. ‘you a machine without a cent down, and without any C. O. D, payment to us,
' 80-you can take it right to your own home and play the music there. You can
- hear vaudeville sketches, minstrcl shows, comic operas, grand operas, waltzes,
the old-fashioned hymns, all kinds of comic and serious music and songs right
in your own home. All this on a free loan. Then when you are through with
. the free loan, simply return the phonograph outfit to us at our expense.

IS There a Catch in This? I will tell you my reason for this extra
~ liberal offer. I feel that when I ship you a phonograpn on a free loan, you'
help me advertise it by letting your friends and neighbors hear the concert at
your own home. Someone, somewhere, will then want to buy one of these phono-
graphs; perhaps several people will want to buy. Tell your friends, please, that
they can have an Edison on terms of §2.00 a month, and absolutely at the rock-"
bottom price. I simply want you to get an Edison phenograph on a free loan,
and help me advertise it in that way. Write today for the Free Catalog.

|
|
i

Don’t you want your wife, and your children, and all the family to have the :
benefit of these grand concerts? Remember, we charge you nothing. We

ut.you underno obligations at all by the free loan. If none of your friends !
ppen to buy one of the machines, there’s no harm done and no obligations. |

Mr. Edison Says:

“‘] want to see a Phonogra,ph
in every American home.’

The phonograph is his pet and hobby, and it is true |
that there should be no home in the country without
this grand and magnificent entertainer. At any rate,
ou ought to seize this opportunity to let your family
Y gear the new style. Edison phonograph free for awhile
m and hear all the music at least a few times before ship
i/ ping back the phonograph. i
7 And remember, please, you can’t imagine what a talke |
ing machine is like, what the latest improvements mean,
until you have heard our new outfit No. 9.

‘Now Write for Yz YW
FREE Catalog

I want to send you absolutely free our great new
Edison Catalog, containing the list of records anid a
full description of the new Standard Machine. I
ask you asa favor to me to read this catalog any-
way, even if you should decide that you would not
want a free loan. But anyway, let me send you this
catalog today, absolutely free, prepaid, without any
i charge. Fill out the coupon and send it today.

SigntheCoupon ¥ zzsz . e

Dept. 5016, 3565 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Can

essary: i " Without any obligation on me, please send yonr
¥y; or, if you want, you may send & l Great Edison Catalog free and prepaid and your

with your name and address—no letter nec-

postal card or letter instéad of the coupon—
either way. But lct me have your name and
address today. Will you write at once? l .

Name ............ccuuuuaeee Sl esensonbisoanmmoieiiisss

FREDERICK BABSON ||

Edison Phonograph Distributers

Dept. 5016, 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg
da

United States Office s [Cana
EDISON BLOCK, CHICAGO, ILL,

Free Loan Phonograph Trial Offer.

I AUAPOBE.......55ccocissmsrssseasunsoromoprsocassncssess encdipbinss

Just fill in this coupon; no letter is necessary.
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ROBINSON & CLEAVER L™

IRISH LINEN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

net

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed

our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest

ufacturing purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loom linen

~factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work, and
extensive making-up factories at Belfast. -

prices. For man

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:

" Household Linen.

Dinner Napkins, §X! vd. $1.42 doz. ' Table-

1.42 ea. Linen Sheets, $3.2¢
Cases, frilled, .33c each.
doz. Glass

-

cloth X3 yds.,
ir. &Lﬁen Pillow

inen Huckaback Towels, $1.}

Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz.

Embroidered Linen.

Aft>rnoon Teacloths, from .90c ea. Sideboard -
' Clot 1s from .90¢ ea. Cushion Covers from .48¢c
ea. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30
:es. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 each.

‘Dress Linen.

White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish, linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, ** Match-
48c yard. Coloured Linen, 44in. wide, 50

shades, .48¢c yard, Heavy Can
eolours,

48in. wide, .42c yard.

vas Linen, in

Handkerchiefs.

Ladies’ All Linen H-mstitched Handker
chiefs, $ & §in. hems, .84¢c doz, Ladies’ Linen

andkerchiefs, - hemstitched with drawn
thread borde ,$1.08 doz. Gent’s Linen Hem«
stitched Handkerchiefs, § in. hem, $1.66 doz.

Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ Nightdresses from .94¢ ea. Chemises
trimmed embroidery, .56c ea. Combinations,
81.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. Lay-
ettes, $1-.00. Irish Lace goods direct irom
workers at very moderate prices.

Collars & Shirts.

Gentlemen'’s Collars, made from our own

less '’ quality, $1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and
Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and sof/
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices. i

SYSTEM OF BUSINESS.—Samples and price list:tf:ost free anywhere—
cked securely by experts for shipment abroad.

or bank draft.—Carriage paid on orders of ~
$4.80 and upwards to port of shipment.—Foreign orders receive special care '

Goods
warded against bills of ladin

and attention.

R

‘44'S. DONEGAL

—Merchandise for-

OBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED
IMBELFAST IRELAND

Also
Telegrams: “‘Linen, Belfast,” LONDON & L1VERPOOL

PLACE

of the skin, There should be humidity, but it must be pure and refresh-
ing as that of the outdoor air, and it is through the introduction of fresh
outdoor air and its ample humidification by means of the large Circle
Waterpan that the

*GOOD CHEER”

Circle Waterpan Warm Air Furnace

makes the atmosphere of the house in winter like that of a briglit June
morning—warm, refreshing and life giving.

The demand for our booklet ‘‘Humidity and Humanity’’ is taxing
the capacity of our mailing staff, but we have a copy for you upon request,
stating where you saw this advertisement. 6

The JAS. STEWART MFG. CO., Limited,
WOODSTOCK, Ont.

You may question Sir
Frederick’s statement but
there can be mno doubt
whatever as to the evil-
effects of a close stuffy
atmosphere. In thewinter-
time, when storm doors
and double windows help
to make the house prac-
tically air-tight, we live
in a death dealing atmos-
phere, breathing air
vitiated with the vapor
elimination from thelungs
of the occupants and the
organic secretions and
moisture from the pores
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rather be with you than anywhere.”

Martha listened to her excited de-
tached sentences with a strange dazed
expression, mutely. She stooped and
drew the cloak from the other girl’s
shoulders, and pushed her into a chair
by the stove. “I guess there isn’t any
danger,” she said, “but I'm real glad to
have you.” )

Miss Lawrence drew her feet up with
a rueful laugh. -They were wet to the
boot-tops, and the bottom of her
skirts were sodden. Martha saw them,
and straightened sharply.

“How did you wet your feet,” she
cried, “just coming from your house?”

“The road’s all over water; didn’t
you know?”’

“From the other side?”

“Why yes, from the flats.”

A cold thrill ran down Martha’s spine
like the touch of an icy finger. She
remembered the outlook at the front of
the house, She hesitated a moment,
then she oBened the oven door and made
her guest put her drenched feet inside.
She also made ‘her eat something, and
drink some of, the coffee, finding that
she had no blfea.kfast. To accomplish
this she had to eat a mouthful herself,
though it was difficult. Suddenly there
came a rattling. slapping crash on the
front windows. Miss Lawrence scream-
ed. Martha threw open the parlor
door and went swiftly in. A green
and gray clud was breaking, scattering,
and falling outside the dripping panes.

Martha looked at the clock again,
calculating rapidly; half past nine—high
tide at—at not till eleven; high tide at
eleven, and water on the windows now!
The icy finger touched her again.
Water, on the windows, and more than

e

“Some house has gone,” Martha, said
with white lips. “Come!”

“But where? Where can we go? Oh
‘Martha, hear that!” ’

Above the crashing and thud of an-
other structure near at hand Martha
spoke clearly: “The chapel. We must

get to the chapel, that'will stang,
Come!”
“Alone! We can’t do it! You don’t

know what the wind is outside—it’s
death to go, Martha!”

“It’s death to stay,” Martha said,
pushing her toward the door with an
arm stronger than her resistance. And
in commentary on her words a snaky
stream of water purled in %inder the
parlor door, and the slapping of spray
on the windows changed to.a sullen
beating of heavy water.

“Oh, where is your father?
doesn’t he come?”

There was a snapping crackle' of
breaking glass and a shriek of triumph
from the wind as Martha answered
with set lips: ~“We can’t wait for fath-
er now!” And then they were outside,
together—outside, in a pandemonium -of
wrack and terror, though there was
neither rain nor snow.

The first aghast look showed fhem
ruin on every hand, before the wind
pushed them from the step into a path
running steadily with muddy water,
which broke on the lawn and poured
down to the lower level of the street.

Somehow, no more to be told than a
delirium after it has passed, the two
reached that street and faced into the
wind—as they must to gain the one
sure refuge, the little stone chapel
which stood solidly on the first rise be-
yond the dike, not a sixteenth of a mile

Why

“‘Slow but sure.

an hourf§for the tide to run; the har-
bor comiffg over the flats;—wind,—such
wind as no one ever heard on that

‘| coast before, wind like the suction and

sweep which might follow the falling in
and the engulfing of a. world. Their
house was the strongest on the beach;
would it stand? Could they stay in it?

Suddenly Amy tightened ler eclasp
convulsively, “Martha, look! The water
—on the floor!” she gasped.

Along the front edge of the room,

‘and across the floor a curling line of

damp spread, grew wet, ran in small
streams from an increasing supply; the
sea was running under the house.

The give and settle of the timbers
sounded more ominous than before; it
was sickening to feel the light lurch of
the floor as it swayed under them. )

“Why doesn’t father come?”’ Martha
murmured. Then she turned quickly
and drew Amy Lawrence into the
kitchen, closing the door. “Put on
your cloak,” she said, “I will be ready
in one minute.” ’

She ran up the stairs, which wavered
once as she mounted. The one minute
sufficed to thrust in her bosom the
little pile of bills which was her last
quarter’s salary, her watch and one
small, valueless, invaluable treasure in
the shape of a photograph. In two
minutes she was in her rubber boots
and cloak in the kitchen again. As she
tied her hood with swift fingers a great
wrenching and grinding sound some-
where to the right penetrated all the
howling and wailing of the storm. An
instant later there was a miohty. crash;
followed by a second duller, “Theavier
one. Then all the seething waves on
the beach secmed to hiss at once,

“What is it—oh, what is it?”

away. No, nor any distance to be
measured by standards of length—say,
rather, a timeless, measureless struggle,
meted out in numbers of dumb defeat,
passionate revolt, desperate recovery,
heroie will, striving, exhaustion, endur-
ance. As they clung and bent to the
awful wind, gasping against the breath
that was crowded into mouth and nos-
trils, the house they had left shivered
and throbbed horribly, then statelily
and slowly swung round like a ship at
anchor, faced the West in farewell, and
on the instant collapsed bodily like a
house of cards, and presently from the
heap of roof, walls and floors a sullen
bit of heavy smoke pushed, its way up
to be followed by = flicker of red flame.
The two girls did not even know it.
The sounds in their ears would have
drowned a deeper noise than that of a
falling home,

“Where is my father? Has my fath-
er forgotten me?’ Martha’s thought
ached on the question, though she said
neither that nor anything else. If one
spoke one could not breathe, and breath
was life. But the piteous sense of de-
sertion pierced through all the strife
and fear and dazing clamor.

Long before they reached the corner
of the dike Martha knew that they
were indeed fighting for their lives, and
the wildest spot was yet to come. The
chapel was just across the dike road,
with but a tiny up-sloping lawn be-
tween, but that corner was the meeting
place of all the demons of air and wat-
er, and the deep water of the flats lay
at the very edge of the road. Yet the
chapel was so near and the life-saving
station on the beach just opposite.
Surely were men somewhere,
strong ey, {o help. “Oh, God! where
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is David?” Martha’s
“Where is my father?”

Even as she thought it her father lay
dead in his barn, where a falling timber
had struck him as he stooped. And

heart cried.

David, roused from the sleep of exhaus- -

tion by a new emergency, was working
for strangers in the mistaken asstirance
that Martha was safe at the farm.

At the corner the swirl of water
round their feet eddied and sucked at
their knees; then the wind gathered it-
self up and hurled itself against them;
stones gave beneath their stumbling
feet; the water pushed horribly toward
the marsh-edge. Suddenly the weaker
girl last her footing. Martha dragged
her up with the strength of despair—to
fall was to drown. She held her with
both hands while the other gasped for
breath and clung to her in a panic of
fright. Her weight dragged on Martha
savagely.

All at once a fierce impulse throbbed
in Martha’s veins to throw her off, to
shake off her hands; like lightning of
the soul it flashed on her that this girl
stood between her and her chance of
safety. It was so near—just across the
road; if she were alone she could get
there, she knew it; but this girl clung
and hung on her so!

The soaked skirts of both slapped
and twisted about her limbs. What was
this weak girl to her that she should
risk her life for her? Was she a
man, that she should be expected to
rescue helpless women—was she not
also a woman, as much in need of help
as this baby thing wno had made David

terribly long they were; the hot thrill
of renewed courage was fading from her
velns again; was it minutes or hours?
She saw one of the men suddenly above
her on the porch; as her knees sank un-
der her in her last effort to lift her
stumbling compamon, & styong hand
grasped her arm, a shoulder braced be-
hind her, and a voice shouted, “Now
then, Dave!”

She tried with all her failing strength
to help her helper, as he lifted both
girls bodily toward the stooping, reach-
ing arms David held ready from the
side of the porch.

Without words the two men had
divided the rescue according to their
strength; if anyone could lift the wo-
men over that parapet and draw up
their dead weight it would have to be
David. He leaned noéw, white in the
face, as far dowm as he could reach, to
take one of the girls; the other man
stumbled with his burden, and half fal-
ling pushed Amy Lawrence in reach of
David’s hand. She clutched at it con-
vulsively:

“For God’s sake, man!” shouted
David, trying to grasp at Martha’s
clothing. with his left hand. But the
man coyld not on the instant recover
himself.” He was rolled over by a wave,
as the girls were almost torn from
David’s grip. Martha looked ~"straight
into David’s fierce eyes.

“Amy first,” her lips moved to say.

A strange look came into David’s
white face; his eyes burned into hers.

You first!” he cried, and tried to free

his other hand to lift her. She’slipped

Another view of C.N.R.

love her? Dawvid loved her. David—
loved—her, David loved her! With
the temptation of devils and the solace
of angels the silent iterant cry beat on
her brain. She groaned in mortal pain.
Then she lifted her head suddenly, and
wound her arm more strongly under the
other’s shoulder: “Almost there,” she
cried in Amy’s ear, “don’t slip!” And
as she spoke she urged the other girl
forward with all her strength.

Pushing, sobbing, eclinging, buffeted
by wind and dragged by water, they
got across the road and were almost in
touch of the porch. But its steps open-
ed to the northeast, and on the other
side it was parapeted with stone to the
heicht of a man’s breast. Wicked,
heavy waves  laden with wreckage
surged continually onto the steps and
round their corner, pushed before the
and the wind!—The strongest
man on the life-saving force tried in
vain to pass that corner earlier in the
day.

Arain and again the surge and the
pull of the wave threw the other wo-
man against Martha’s body; she felt
her last remnant of strength going, and
tried supremely to cry out for help, but
as in a nightmare no sound came fé’um
her utterly exhausted throat. nce
more, and then thyough the agony of
exhaustion she heard a great shout,
and saw as in a flckering haze one fig-
ure and then another outside the stat-
ion. Help was cemina! Thank God.

But how long, how

Wreck, Chamberlair

from His grasp like water, smiling up
at ] im.

“Her first,” she repeated, and pushed
the other girl into his arms, falling for-
ward on her knees. David dragged the
girl who clung to him over the parapet
with a desperate jerk which almost tore
her arms from the sockets; he did not
hear her whimper, or see her at all; he
could have cursed her for her need of
him. She was scarcely over the edge
before he had thrown himself to the
ground.

Martha, choked and blinded by the
water, Josing her hold on life and con-
sciousness together, felt a grasp that
was like the arm of God, gave herself
up to safety or death, she knew mnot
which, and knew nothing more.

When she woke from her swoon she
found herself the centre of a strange
little company. They were homeless,
_they had lost every rag of clothing ex-
cept what was on their bodies, they had
no fire; but they were cheerful as only
people can be who have suddenly learn-
ed the unimportance of the things
which make up our schedule of values.

Martha looked around, smiled at
Amy Lawrence, who was curled up-be-
side her, and who stroked her hair with
trembling fingers, then drowsiness crept
over her again, and she-also slept.

The smell of food awoke her the sec-
ond time, and coming back to conscious-
ness with a pleasant sense of somebody
watching over her, she wondered vague-
ly at the delicious warmth which sur-
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off into a violent fit of laughter. As she
mentioned no love affair, I concluded that
ghehad never hadany.

Well we enjoyed her visit so much that
1 invited her to come and visit us when-
ever she could, and to consider our organ
at her service whenever she wished to

ractice. .

She thanked me with tears in her eyes,
and said that she loved me already because
I reminded her of her own ‘‘poor dear
mamma.”’

After that ‘“‘the little operator,”’ spent
most of her time when off duty at our
house. !

Frank seemed thoroughly fascinated by
her beauty, her bright happy manner, and "
quick repartee, while the only fault I
could find with her was that on very rare
occasions, she would use slang but only
when excited, and then she would always
geem so sorry and ask m ardon 8o
prettily, that I always felt mclu;ed to
overlook what seemed to me a grievous

ult.
faI was expecting a little stranger in

March and was unable to go out, or to
lay the organ myself that winter and

R’liss Brewster’s visits and our pleasant

evenings together when she played all my

old favorites, while Frank accompanied
her with his violin, meant more to me

can tell.

! All went well until about the first of

March when, Mrs. Seymour, & widow

half sister of my mother, came to spend a

time with us and to superintend our house-

hold during my expected illness.

She was a very prim little person and
inclined to be a little severe with those
who offended her by their sins against the
rules of etiquette. I could see that she
did not like Miss Brewster or approve of
her ways and I purposely refrained from
making any remark about her. Not so
with Frank, however, as soon as he came
back after seeing Miss Brewster home
that first evening, he said, “Well Aunt
Sarah, what do you think of our little
friend?”’

Aunt Sarah drew her eyebrows together
and puckered up her mouth as if she h:
determined never to open it again. .

Then after a few minutes she _said,
“Well, since you have asked my opinion,

S

to tell you the truth, I do not entertain
the opinion of her that you and Annie
seemto. Ihaveonlybeenin hercompany
a few minutes, and Iya.m sure I have heard
her use more than one rude expression
already. ‘‘Oh, auntie,” I cried, “I am
sure Miss Brewster could never be rude.”
“Well,” said Aunt Sarah, ‘‘if using such
expressions as ‘“‘awfully nice’’ and ‘“per-
fectly jolly” is not being rude I should
like to know what is. To my mind she
is a very frivolous young person, and
appears to have had a very artificial
training.”
“Well, you see, Auntie,” I replied, ‘her
mother died when she was very young
and she was brou%ht up b{ an aunt—the
mother of a large family of boys. I think
{ou willlike her when you know herbetter,
am sure that what you consider her fault
is due to the society of her cousins and
thatshe wishes toimprove.”

I suppose you won't mind my giving 1t;

The Western Home Monthly.

“I hope you are right, I'm sure,” said
Aunt Sarah, “but I am very seldom mis-
taken in my estimateof any person’s

character or disposition, and as for know-
ing her better, that is an honour I do not
crave.”

Frank had given me a look of gratitude
as I defended out little friend.but as he
did not wish to quarrel with my aunt he
said nothir.;’;gi but took up a paper and
began to read.

After that things were never the same,
Miss Brewster seemed to know by instinct
that Aunt Sarah did not like her, and otx‘xﬁ'
came to us when especially invited.
While Frank, who never could get on
with Aunt Sarah, spent most of his
eveningsout.

Aunt Sarah had been with us about a
month when baby arrived and for the next

‘few days I knew very little of what went
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on outside my own room, except what
Frank told me. .

While I was ill, he spent his evenings
with me, when I became convalescent
however, he went out more, and to Aunt
Sarah’s inﬁni:gi disgust he sometimes
took his violin with him.

I was so absorbed in my lovely bo
(who was the image of his father) that
gave myself very little concern about
other matters, until one evening wishing

to 8 to my husband, I ed Aunt
S&rﬁem he was.

“Where is Frank?” she replied tartly,
¢“‘where he is most of the time I suppose,
down to Russel’s, or out riding with that

irl. I am puszzled to know how you

e so intimate with her Annie, I
should have thought that you were the
last ﬁ:son on earth to choose a l.r;of
that kind for a friend, As for ,it's
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plain to'be e}c%n what an easy prey he is
to her wiles.’ %

I was both shocked and grieved and
cried out in anguish, “don’t Aunt Sarah,
don’t. If you will think so badly of Miss
Brewster, please' don’t include Frank in
your judgment. He is the soul of ,hoqor,
and if he is kind to Miss Brewster it's
only because he pities her in her loneliness’’

“What about you?”’ said Aunt Sarah.
“I should think that Frank might find
a little pity for you shut up here alone
day after day.”

“Oh, but he knows that I have you
with, me; you and baby, what more
could any woman ask?” I replied with a
smile. . .
“You can say what you like, Annie,”
said Aunt Sarah but ‘“it’s very plain te
me that Frank thinks there’s only one
woman in the world and that one is not
his wife either,” with which she went out
shutting the door rather hard.

I did not know whether I had better
laugh at Aunt Sarah’s queer notions or
cry because she entertained them, but I
sincerely hoped that she would not speak

‘on me fiercely:

= e
left us, and would like to do down on the
first-boat, if I was willing to be left 80
soon, “I shall only be gone a few days,”
he said; “and if t}e'lou neﬁd me before I

turn you can egraph a message to
ll’;:leasa.nt. Place will reach me alright,
“Pleasant Place,” I replied, ‘g not
that near Miss Brewster’'s home?”
“Only a short distance from ‘it,” gaiq
Frank, about 4 or 5 miles I should say.”
I told him that I should be alright with
Aunt Sarah and not to be uneasy aboyt
me or to hurry home on my account, byt
when he came to kiss me and baby good-
bye, I clung to him, and cried like ap
infant, begging him not to stay away long,
Frank only been gone two days,
when one evening Miss Brewster ran in to
tell me that she had just received a mes-
sage saying that her aunt was ill, and that
she hersel% was going home as soon as
someone could be found to take her place.
She seemed to be in great trouble, and 1
felt very sorry for her, and said 8o to
Aunt Sarah, but to my surprise she turned
“Annie,”  said she,
‘“don’t try to make your self out a greater

of her suspicions to any other person.

Inspecting foundation of Coffer dam, Sturgeon
P g

When the doctor called the next day,
he scolded because 1 was not, as strong as
I ought to have been, and told my aunt
that I was not to be excited or worried on
any account.  “Perhaps,” she retorted
“if you were to have a talk with that

husband of hers she would have less caus
for worry in future.” ~

doctor,
indeed.”

anything to hut kLis feelings, T wi'll never
forgive you.
is nothing between them but friendship.”

then
so that’s it, is it? Oh. indeed; oh, of
course its only friendship, any one with
common
added glaring at Aunt Sarah,
madam, you may make yourself easy, 1 |
shall not hurt vour hushand; wh )
to say to hi'n, will do him good,
too, I reckon.
went out chuckling.

night, and next morning he

he had some Dusiness doopy w

“Just what I wog thinking seid the

“Oh, no! doctor,” 1 cried, if you say

I am quite sure that there

The doctor looked puzzled for », moment,
said with a smile, “Oh, I sce, oh! | 1

sense would  know

“Well

It was late when Irank enmne in that

, that

he wished to o

toend to b iure Nuny N ek

do you mean?
by ‘they.’”

“L shall {u1k to him, 1 shall | s
be

had
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[ in trying to
at T have | w
and you | pe
GCh, yes; indeed,” ard he | ny

told me that W

idiot than you are. They think they

River bridge, Transcontinental Railway.

have ‘managed very cleverly no doubt
but a child

ocuvres.”’

could see through thcir man-

“Aunt Sarah!” I cried, “what on earth
Whom do you mean

-Oh, "nothing,” replied Aunt Aarah.

“There’s none so blind. as those who
> o . .

won't'see, but tell me, Annie, does it not
©m strange

to you that that girl should
summoned home as soon as Frank had

gones or that he should have business

21.)(# that place that you knew nothing' of?
17

credit for more sense,”

you poor silly  child; I gave you
That aroused nmy spirit and I am afraid
suld some things to Aunt Sarah that I
not learned in Sunday school. I

too, that no power on earth
doubt my husband,
was only wasting her time
do it, that Miss Brewster

a8 a little lady who had too much self

veet to encourhge the attentions of a

wrtied man, even if he offered them, or
to speak ill

of any one to another person.
you will -think differcntly

“Perhaps

oyou have read this:” she replied
r:}«inxu; e note, T took it and read:
My own carling, how much longer is
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unishment to* continue? I have

my P
coz,xfessed my fault and asked your for-
giveness again and again, and now I

warn you that if you do not come willingly
1 wili come and carry you off by force.
T don’t care if the Bishop himself has to
turn operator. Don’t try me too far,
Ettie; Bife does not hold much for me if
I am to Mve without you. Once more,
my darling, will you come to your loving
and repentant boy? Frank.” ,

The note bore neither date nor address,
but it was clearly Frank’s hand-writing,
and I would know his writing anywhere,
it being different from any other I had
ever seen, and besides it bore his name.
When I had read it T sat like one turned
to stone; I.seemed. even to have lost the
power to think until my aunt asked me for
the ‘third time what I was going to do
about it.

“Do,” I replied faintly, ‘“oh, nothing,
only wait till Frank comes home and
explains matters.”

“Explains,” said Aunt Sarah, storn-
fully, “just as if that could® be ex-

ined away.”

«T saw Miss Brewster shake it out of
her music sheet ‘and was about to hand
it to her when my eye caught Frank’s
name, and I decided to give it to you
instead. I have known all along how
matters stood between them, before me
that girl always calls Frank, ‘Mr. Davis,’
but when they are alone, its s
and two or three times I have heard her
say “Frank, dear.” The shameless crea-
ture!”

“But.for goodness sake, Annie, don’t

look like that! 1 pity you from the bottom

On Location Lake Abitibi, Transcontinental Railway.

of my heart and as soon as you are strong
enough to go I shall take you home with
me. Ah! my poor child, it was a sad
day for you when you met that man. If
it were not for the scandal I would set
the police on his tracks.”

I did .not answer her; I could not.
What I suffered during the next few days,
only God knows. I was torn between
conflicting emotions, and soon became
too weak to sit up. Even baby had no
power to cheer me, and I lost all
appetite for food.

The doctor scolded, and coaxed and
gave me tonics all to no use, and he
threatened to send for Frank.

I was lying on the couch one evening,
with baby beside me and my Aunt gitting
near with her sewing, when Frank came
bounding up the steps, he rushed in
caught me in his arms, kissing me and
saying how glad he was to be at home
again; then he caught up baby and tossed
him up until Aunt Sarah interfered.

“But Annie,” he said looking at me
critically, you are not looking as well as
when I left; how is this, been fretting
after me?’’ he added playfully.

I felt nerved up for anything just then,
so I handed him the note, Aunt Sarah
had given me, asking him if he knew that
writing. I was prepared to see him turn
red or white or perhaps faint, but to my
intense surprise he looked at 1t and
smiled, saying, “yes, I know it well,an
the writer too; in fact, I have seen this
before, where did you get it?”

This was too much for Aunt Sarah, gmd
springing up with flashing eyes, she cried:
“\Vel%‘u(l)% all the barefaced men! Frank
Dayis, vou are a disgrace to your kind.
1ts bad ‘enough to have written such stuff
as That, but to own up to it in that bare-

faced way, you deserved to be hanged!”
With that she ran out of the room baxglging
thgr (liloor :lﬁ)‘ehind her. '
en Frank did turn pale.” “What on
earth does she ‘mean?” lll)e asked, ‘““is she
off her head? Where did you get this,
Annie?”
N “Aunt Sarah gave it to me,” I faltered,
and oh‘ Frank, she thinks that you
wroteit.’

“Thinks I wrote it? Then she is even
more mad than I thought.” Then he
laughed long and loudly.

“Frank,” I said gravely, “would you
m1‘1‘1d telling me who did write that note?”’

“Of course, not, ’he replied. “It was
written by Francis Henry Dare, Esq., an
old school fellow of my own, and Miss
Brewster’sl betx;osthedl,” :{‘hen looking at
me vely. “Sure nnie, you did
not tiri;.k I had wntt);n T y

::Oh, Frank!” I cried reproachfully.

I thought you knew me Dbetter.”
I felt rather guilty though when he took
me in hls.arms and kissed me again and
t;glf.am" calling me his own ‘“‘sensible little

e.

‘“How is Miss Brewster?”’ he asked
presently, has she been in to see you
often while I wasaway?”’

. Then I'could stan | o more, and busrt-

ing into tears, I cried;” ‘‘Oh, Frank; don’t

you know? "She is gone and, and oh,

dea.r‘,’ ,people think that she has gone yith
ou

“Gone with me!” cried Frank, ‘‘gone
where with me, Annie?”’

Then taking me in his arms he made mc
tell him all I had heard.

“Poor little girl,” he said when I had

finished, “what {you must have suffered.
I have heard of mischief makers, Annie,
but I must say I think your Aunt Sarah
beats them all, why its a wonder you are

alive.”
The doctor came in just then, “Well,”

be said to Frank, ‘“what success?”’

«The best in the world,” said Frank.
«T have been fortunate enough to rent a
house all furnished at Pleasant Place,
from & man who does a lettle business
there in the winter time, but whose busi-
ness takes him and his family to the French
shore from the first of May till the last of
November; I can use the shop too, and
intend to do a small branch trade there
this summer. Oh, yes, Annie will be like
another woman when we come back in the
fall; I am glad Miss Brewster told me of
that place for many reasons. Doctor,
do you think we might go two weeks from
now?”’ )

“Yes,” said the doctor, “the sooner,
the better, and I think if I were you I
would not ask Mrs. Seymour to accom-
pany you, she is a very skilful woman,
but what Mrs. Davis needs now is the
society of young people—music and danc-
ing, so to speak.” .

“No,” said Frank, “indeed I shall not
ask her, she is indeed a very skilful
woman, a little too skilful to suit this
family.”

After the doctor had gone, Frank told
me that the doctor being puzzled by my
slow recovery, had ordered him off to find
a suitable place ny the seaside to spend the
summer, where I could go boating, have
salt sea baths and live out of doors, that
Miss Brewster, who wns present, had
proposed that we should go to Pleasant

Place, saying that she knew all the people
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passed the experimental
stage many years ago

On request we will
send you a list of those
who have roofed their
buildings with Brantford
Roofing in your locality.
Then you can see and
learn for yourself how sat-
isfactory Brantford Roof-
ing has proved with youg
neighbors. !

F ULLY fifty per cent.
of . the concerns
manufacturing ready roof-
ing have come into exist-
ence during the last few
years. Their products are
therefore in the experi-
mental stage. Their
brands have not been in
use long enough to deter-
mine their actual value.

Now, Brantford Roof-
ing passed the experi-
mental stage many years
ago. It is made by a
company which was one
of the “pioneers” in the
roofing industry. It has

You have your choice
of three styles of Brant-
ford Roofing—ASPHALT
(silicia finish), RUBBER"
(smooth ﬁnish?, CRYS-
TAL (mineral surface).
All three styles have a 99
per cent. pure Asphalt

a record of many years of saturation. &
satisfactory service be- - :
hind it. It is worthy of Get our Free Roof-

ing Book and Samples.
Then choose the style
you  decide is best
adapted to your par-
ticular job.
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COMPANY & LIMITED

BRANTFORD, CANADA 51
Winnipeg Agents—GENERAL SUPPLY CO. OF CANADA, LTD., Woods Western Bldg., Market St. East
Vancouver Agents—FLECK BROTHERS, LTD., Imperial Bidg., Seymour St.
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The right protection
You ought to have roofs made of the real,

natural watexx;oofer—-’l‘rinidad Lake asphalt—
for every building on your farm.

‘Genasco
Ready Roofing

is ' made of Trinidad Lake asphalt. It doesn’t crack, rot,
rust, or blow off; and it lasts longer than any other

roofing.
The Knntpleak Kleet insures against leaky seams.
Does away with cement. Supplied with Genasco when

specified.
Write for samples and the Good Roof Guide Book. Ask your dealer for
nasco, and look for the hemisphere trade-mark. Mineral or smooth surface.

A written guarantee—if you think it necessary.

THE BARBER ASPHALT PAVING COMPANY

Largest producers of asphalt, and ‘largest
manufacturers of ready roofing in the world,

- ¢ .
New York San Francisco - Chicago
Ltd., Winnipeg, Man.
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a new table J‘ust because the old one is scratched and marred. Buy a can of

Don't
LACQUEIl;Eu!l' - _Try it on the discarded table. The result will delight you.
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Wouldn't it be better
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" CLARK’S MEATS

from the grocer than to boil over a hot stove?
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CLARK’S MEATS are so good and.so well
jiked that they could be used often instead of
cooking meat and everybody would be pleased.
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High Grade Food Specialties

“Let good digestion wait on appetite, and health on both!”
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They correct stomach disorders, assist digestion, and make life worth
living again for the victim of dyspepsia. 50c. a box. If your druggist has
not stocked them yet, send us 50c. and we will mail them. 35

National Drug and Chemical Comipany of Canada, Limited, - Montreal.
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there, and that she was sure I should en-
joy myself. o

i )‘-"I a);muld have told you before, Annie,”
he said, “but I feared that if I could not
get a suitable house you would be dis-
aﬁ)apointed, and you know I could not bear
that.” * :

“And now, Annie,” said Frank going to
his desk, “I have something to show you,
which perhaps you ought to have scen
long ago.”

lz%:ghanded me a letter which he had
received about a week after the Little
Operator arrived. It was in the same
handwriting as the note I had given him
and ran as follows:

. Gleneden, Deec. 8th, '06.

Dear Frank: Ettie and I have quar-
reled again, seriously this time, and I have
just heard that she has gone to
Sprucy Valley as operator. Now old
fellow, I want you to do me a kindness,
be a friend to er, make her acquainted
with Mrs. Davis, and look after her as
much as you can, like a good fellow, but
please don’t let her know that I have
written you; write me as often asyou can
and keep me posted concerning her.
This time it was not my fault we quarreled,
(she will speak to a fellow I don’t like) and
I am determined that I won’t be the
first to make up.

Yourssincerely, F. H. Dare.

P.8. “Oh, I forgot that you don’t
know Ettie but you will soon fix that.”
Frank.

“Now, Annie, you know why I was so
anxious to have you make Miss Brewster’s
acquaintance; and now tell me why she
went and where she has gone.”

“Oh. did I not tell you,” I exclaimed,
“she received a message to the effect that
her aunt was very ill, and has gone home,
poor little girl; I do hope she won’t die.”

Frank laughed heartily, “you hope her
aunt won’t die you mean Annie; well my
dear, you can rest easy on that score, she
is in the best of health. Dare said he
would do it, and so he did, eh?”’ And
then Frank laughed again. “Well, 'F
ilm:,s,t say Dare is game for anything, ha,

al

The next day I explained all to Aunt

Winnipeg, Sentember, 1910,

Sarah and showed her Mr. Dare’s letter,
Of course she sted that her mistake
was all Frank’s fault, that he ought to
have shown me that letter as soon as he
had received it, and to have told me what
he was going to Pleasant Place for,
She had the grace to say that she wag
sorry for her unkind wprdsi)however, and
to Frank to forgive her for them,
which he promised to do on condition tha
she would never again hang & man on
circumstantial evidence only. _

“But,” said Aunt Sarah, I can’t think
what made that man’s writing so much
like yours, Frank?” A

“Neither can I,” said Frank, with g
merry twinkle in his bright blue eyes,
“‘unless it’s because we both took a course
in Penmanship from the same school.”

“Dangerous,” said Aunt Sarah, ' “very.
dangerous,” why the fellow could" just
as well forge your name as not.”

“Well as to that,” said Frank, “there’s
not a great deal of difference in. our
name’s, his is Frank Dare, while mine
is Frank Dear, you know.” - But Aunt
Sarah was too wise for once to answer him_

We found Pleqsa.nt P_lace, all thap its
name signified; it was indeed, ' an ideal
retreat with a harbor like & pond, and a
lovely beach. We had not been there g
week when Miss Brewster and her af-
fianced husband paid us a visit,  and in-
vited us to their wedding which was to
take place on the 10th of June. -

Frank was best man at the - weddin
and his present to the bride was aigolg
locket containing the note Aunt Seymour
(as Frank persists in calling her, because
he declares that she can see more than
any one else can) had picked up. - :

I thought that Mr. and Mrs. Dare,
almost as well matched as Frank and 1
were. They spent their honeymoon at
Pleasant Place with us, and had many a
laugh with Frank over Aunt Sarah’s. mis- °
take, when she had constituted herself
both judge and jury, and as he declared
had tried, condemned and hanged him,
all” within two minutes. But somehow
I never could enjoy that joke, perhaps,
because I had suffered so much through
what had proved to be a stupid mistake.

Meditaticn,
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Thg Intrusion of the Persongl.

By Susan Keating Glaspell.

[ -was a .very cutting
editorial, and a very
strong one. The
Governor read it
through twice, and
then he spread ‘it
out on the desk be-
fore him, and sat

% g there looking at it.
“In one.respect Governor Henderson is

proving: a disappointment,” it ran. “He

is buying his personal comfort. at 1he
expense; of justice. He finds it more
pleasant  to:say yes than to say no; it
is easier for-him to grant the requests
of sorrowing wives, mothers, daughters
and- sisters than it is to refuse them,
and-so it has become a matter of person-
alities with him rather than of justice.

All of this is a great disappointment to

the Governor’s friends. They had bhe-

lieved that his sense of duty to the State
would take precedence over everything

and the strongest in the State. The
Governor looked upon its editor, Frank
Morton, as the most honorable as well
as the most brainy man of his acquaint-
ance. Morton was conservative, and yet
he was fearless; he was slow to con-
demn, and yet there was no considera-
tion in the world which could have
held back the saying of harsh things
when he was convinced the time had
come for him to say them.

The really hard part of it was that
the Governor was forced to concede that
upon this, as upon other subjects, the
Record’s editorial was well balanced, far-
seeing and fair. But he did not believe
Morton appreciated how hard he had
struggled, in many instances, against his
so-called buying of his personal com-
fort.

A card was handed to the Governor at
that moment, and he looked at it and
frewned. Mrs. Frank-Payne was a wo-

The Western Home Monthly. , Lo W

«Think ofi t! - a! lalone—when you were in pain and dying."’

that was personal, and that hysterical
women could not so easily induce him
io hold at naught the laws of the gr’(:at
State ‘he -has been elected to govern.
And-then it went on to review some
of t,‘he',cases upon which the Governor
had acted with leniency, to speak of the
harm which would surely come ‘of it,
and -to -deplore again that a man, 1n
many - ways so}strong, shoulgl allow his
emotions to sweep away his sense of
responsibilities. .
It was the source of the editorial,
everi_ more than the mature of it, which
moved him to seriousness. He 'Jl.u(l
been very proud of the unqualified in-
dorsement the Record had given him
during the campaign, and of the strong
manner in which it had championed him
since he had taken the oath of office.
The Record was an independent paper.

man he did not care, at this time of all
others, to see. He knew that it would
be one of the most moving cases it had
yet been his misfortune to hear, and he
knew, that it was a case ‘where justice
cried out against clemency.

As he sat there holding the card un-
certainly in his hand the telephone rang,
and he reached over on his desk and
took down the reciever. When he had
concluded the conversation and pushed
back the ’phone, he looked again at the
little card in his hand and a strange
lizht stole over his face. Then he
smiled, and turning to the secretary
said: “T will see Mrs. Payne at two
o’clock this afternoon.”

The telephone message had been from

might see the Governor that afternoon
relative to a certain commission of which
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M: Morton was chairman. The Gov-
ernor had told ‘the newspaper man that
he would be glad to talk with him at
two o’clock.
Frank Morton was an entirely unique
onality in that State. He was un-
questionably. the State’s most powerful
rivate citizen. Seven years' before he
d taken the editorship of the Record,
8t a time when it was without yrestige
or power. He had come from somewhere
in the West and was unknown and un-
backed. But, neveriheless, within three
months the reading population of the
State was rubbing its eyes and asking
where this man had come from and what
he intended to do. Where he had come
from’ they did not learn; what he in-
tended to do was soon made plain. He
intended toh make the Record the mews-
paper of thinking people, And he suc-
cee!:ied. i

It was entirely characteristic of the
man that when he entered the Govern-
or’s office that afternoon he had nothing
to say in explanation of the attack he
had just made upon him. The two shook
hands warmly, for they had come to be
close friends. Their difference in type
may have been a factor in drawing them
together. The Governor was a man of
the world; he was a sceholar—in th-
more conventional sense of the term.
His face had never quite lost its boyish-
ness; it was clean, c(lear-cut and attract-
ive. Frank Morton, on the other hand,
was undeniably homely. While the
Governor ‘was a man easy to get at,

Morton was a man one did not attempt
to fathom. He was not a man of the
world, and his scholarly attainments had
not given him that ease which so graces
& great mind. He carried his size awk-
wardly, and he did not dress well, and
he was unfortunately conscious of his
hands and feet. Nevertheless, his friends
thought of him only as the brainiest and
fairest man they knew. :

They had not been talking five min-
utes when the secretary entered and
handed the Governor a card bearing the
name of Mrs, Frank Payne.

The chief executive rubbed his hand

across his head and uttered a bored ex-
clamation. “Now, here’s a nice thing,”
he said impatiently. “It’s the second
time to-day this woman has been here
to see me—and, I suppose, I've got to
see her.” :

“Don’t let me interfere,”
newspaper man rising at once.
wait in the other room.”

The Governor let him get almost to
the door, and then he called: “Say,
Morton, I wish you’d come back and sit
down.” )

Frank Morton looked around at him
in some surprise. “It won’t do any

said the
“I can
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with a few exceptions,

new heart, anq

ey

how the cases are presented.”
The newspaper man stood there irre.
olutely for a minute, and then the re.

fair one, for he walked back to his seat
Thereupon the Governor instructeq his.
secretary to show the lady in,

When the door opened both men rose
to their feet. Tt wag plain that the
Wwoman was very sick, and that it was
with supreme effort she was walking to.
ward them. When she had almost

gered and would have fallen haq not the
chief executive taken her by the arm
and assisted her to a seat. :

“I—I beg your pardon,” she said, ag
Soon as she was able to speak. “1
thought I was strong enough to-day.
but—but I guess the excitement jt—j
wag a little too much.”

It was the newspaper man who pour-
ed out a glass of ice water from a pitcher
Near by and handed it in clumsy fash-
ion to the woman. When she had par-
taken of it he returned: the_glass to it
place on the table, and shoving his chajr
a little further back into the corner re-
sumed his seat.

“I am sorry to trouble You, Governor,”
began the woman, her ~voice shaking
with nervous excitement, “but you sgee,
Governor, its terribly vital with me.>

The Governor bowed with the kind
courteousness he unfailingly showed wo-
men, but said nothing. Frank Morton
shoved his chair still further back into
(tihe corner and looked longingly at the
“door.

“You—you got both the petition's,
Governor?” asked the wife of Frank

Payne, timidly.
* “Yes, Mrs. Payne,” replied the Gov-
ernor, “I have them both here in my
desk.”
“You noticed the signatures? The
county attorney and—and all the prom-
inent people of the place % ‘
“I saw the names of a number of
people I recognized as leading citizens
of your community, Mrs. Payne.”
“And doesn’t that have great weight,
Governor? Governor!—in the name of
pity, can’t you give a husband back to
a dying woman ?”
The Governor rested his hand on his
desk, and he began very slowly: Mrs.
Payne, I can say in all truthfulness that
the refusal of such requests as yours is
the hardest thing that falls to my lot.
But there are only two instanccs which
Justify an exebcise of the pardon power:
when it can be shown justice was not
done in the trial, or where there are
such extenuating circumstances to make
the crime less great in reality than,
shown to be under the technical con-
struction of the law.”> He paused, and
Some way he could feel that the face of -
the newspaper man had grown red. “I
flo not find,” he went on, -his voice try-
Ing to take the sting from the words,
that your husband’s case falls under
either of these.”
The woman pulled her chair close to
the Governor’s desk, and put out a
shaking hand. “Governor,” she said,
in voice not above ga whisper, “do you
Iean that you are going to refuse to
let my husband go ?”
“I do not see how I can do otherwise,”
he answered, after a pause.
Then she rose to her feet, her hands
clutched passionately before her. “And
they told me you were kind,” she cried
out. “So kind!—théy said you would
be to me. They said you would be as
Borry as my own brother would be, that
—oh, they lied!” and she sank upon her
knees, her head falling to the Gowernor’s
desk, while sobs which it seemed the
frail body could not have held quivered
thro the big room.
‘The Governor heard! a chair  move be-
1 °d him, he heard a slight cough, but
he-did not turn round. Instead he laid
!ns hand wpon the head which was rest-
Ing on his desk, and said in the voice
which had so cendeared him to the:people
of the State: “You may" not know it,
but T am Very, very sorry.”

i3 tonch seemed to gi‘ve the woman
she raised  he head.
“Governor® ghe began, the flush of the

consumptive deepening upon her cheeks,
and the fatg] glimmer growing more

harm,” said the Governor, “and as long
as you've shown some interest in; this
pardon business I think it would he
only fair to me to hear something of

quest evidently appealed to him as g

reached the Governor’s desk she stagp.

M&‘LNW‘ S

P

s



September, 1910,
M

1or, “and as long
- Interest in; thig
nk it would e
ar somethi
ented.” Bk
stood there irreg.
and then the re.
ed to him gag a
ba(:,k to his seat,
r instructeq his
ady in,
d both men rose
plain that the
and that it wag
was walking to.
she had al?nggt
desk she stag-
len had not the
her by the arm
at.
m,” She said’ as
to speak. «r
enough to-day,
xcitement jt—it

man who pour-
°r from a pitcher
m clumsy fagh.
en she had par-
the glass to ity
hoving his chair
o the corner re-

you, Govemor,”
voice - shaking
'y “but you Bee,
tal with me.”
with the kind
gly showed wo-
Frank Morton
rther back into
ngingly at the

the petitior‘fs,
wife of Frank

plied the Gov-
h here in my

atures? The
| all the prom-
9% '
a number of
eading citizens
Payne.”
- great weight,
the name of
sband back to

s hand on his
-~ slowly: Mrs,
ithfulness that
ts as yours is
lIs to my Iot.
1stanccs which
pardon power:
stice was not
ere there are
ances to make
reality thanm,
technical con-
e paused, and
at the face of
rown red. “I
his voice try-
m the words,
. falls under

hair close to

put out a
r,” she said,
iper, “do you
to refuse to

lo otherwise,”

et, her hands
e her. “And
id,” she cried
1 you would
would be as
ould be, that
ank upon her
e Gowvernor’s
seemed the
héld quivered

air- move be-
t cough, but
stead he laid
ch was rest-
in the voice
o the:people
ot know it,
- the woman
1 he* head.
flush of the
her cheeks,
owing more

Winnipeg, September, 1910,

The Western Home Month‘ly. : e 15

—
bright in her: eyes, “you didn’t quite
understand. < I see now that they hadn’t
told you: just how it was, and. that was
why you gaid those awful things. But
pow I am going to tell you all about it,

" I am’ going, to make it all plain to you,

and then”—a smile of appeal overspread
her wan featt,x’res, “then you are going
him go. ;
toAlst she g:used for breath the Gov-
ernor tried to raise her to her feet, but
her fingers clung tightly to his desk, and
in low, throbbing tones, broken every
now and then by a hollow cough, she
went on: “You see, Governor, I am go-
ing to die. I saw the doctor again this
morning, and he sgid it could not be
more -than six menths. And, Governor
for  those six months I want my hus-
pand. . When I die I want to die in his
arms—can’t you understand that, Gov-
ernor? If you had just six months to
live wouldn’t you want to live them with
the person you loved? If your very
days-were numbered, ‘wouldn’t you be-
grudge every hour, every minute even
that you spent away from that per-
son? And, oh, Governor! yhen jyou
woke up in the long nights with that
awful pain in your side, and with that
awful’ feeling in your heart that you
were .going to die, wouldn’t you want to
reach out your hand and feel that some-
one.who loved you was there to care for
ou?—to be with you to the very end?
Don’t you see it? Don’t you sce what
an awful, awful thing it would be to die
alone? To be alone—think of it!—all
alone—when you were in pain and dy-
ing. . Oh! I can’t tell it right; it’s hard
to talk—but—" and then in sheer weak-
ress, her..voice. broke, and again the
Governor attempted to raise her, but she
clung tightly to the desk, and after a
minute went on more quietly:—

“My father has given me some money.
He has raised it for me, and he says
if you will let Frank go we two shall go
to Colorado. Governor, just suppose that
the person dearest to you in all the
world was dying, and that you were
shut up somewhere and they wouldn’t
let .you out to take care of her—to
bzthe her head, Governor, when it ached
se hard, to hold her when she coughed,
to love her and—and make it easier for
her. Why, Goverror, don’t you think
youwd go erazy? Do you think there is
any crime in the world mierits such a
punishment as that? You say he stole
rmoney. I don’t know anything about
ttat. T’m not talking about that mow.

afraid!”—her voice rang out with a kind
of fierce terror—“to die alone. It’s easy
to be brave when you’re well. But how

Governor? When—oh, I can’t say any
more! I'm tired—I’'m—”

‘.‘Governor,” broke in a stern voice
voice behind him, “in God’s name, why
don’t you end this scene? Why don’t
You tell¥this woman you will pardon
her husband ?”

The woman rose to her feet with a
low, happy exclamation. “I knew it!”
she cried. “I knew from the very first
that you were my friend!” She sank
back in her chair and looked at him
thankfully—expectantly. “You tell
him,” she whispered, and closed her tired
eyes,

Governor Henderson looked into the
face of his friend. It had grown white
and it was twitching convulsively.

“The man was convicted of embezzle-
ment,” said the chief executive quietly,
“and was sentenced to five years. He
has served not quite two. I cannot see
how, in the name of justice, I can write
his pardon.”

_“Don’t write it in the name of jus-
tice!” said the newspaper man defiantly.
“Write it in the name of dccency.”

A soft little smile was playing about
the Governor’s mouth as he- pulled a
document from his desk and wrote his
name. The look of supreme joy upon
the thin, fever-eaten face spoke the
thanks which would not come in words.
And then, after she had started away,
she turned back to the larz: man who
was leaning heavily against the wall,
“May God ever be good to you und
yours,” ghe said brokenly and left them.

There was a long silence. At last the
newspaper man spoke. ~“For the first

said, “the Record is bought with a
price.”

The Governor made no reply, and
Frank Morton stood there twirling his
hat in his hand. “It’s a strange world,”
he said, taking a few steps toward the
door. “We think things out, we lay
down laws, we have it all fixed—theo-
retically. And then we meet the actual
—confront conditiors, ard the first think
we do with our theories is to break
them.”

He went away then—forgetful of the
commission, and the Governor resumed
his work; but for a long time that soft
little smile continued to play about the

I'm telling you that I'm afraid—oh, I'm

chief executive’s mouth.

Pleasantly engaged

can you be brave when you’re sick, |

time since it has been my paper,” he,
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We teach you right at home, by mail, how to mount all
kinds of birds, animals, fishes, game heads, tan skins for |
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Quality Beds

are beds after your own heart, in design, material and workmane -
ghip. They are the pest beds made in Canada—or anywhere elses
We prove it, this way. Go to your furniture dealer and have a
Quality Bed delivered to your home. Use it for thirty days, and ﬂ :
you do mot say it is the firmest, steadiest bed you've ever uud.
he takes it away—no charge. If it is not best ln‘ﬂnlsh and cnt”a
manship, there is no sale. We take all the risk and you take nong.
Besides, all . )

Quality Beds

Quality Guarantee Ticket—the best policy for metal bed
insurance. It binds us to replace any Quality bed that fails te
stand the test of five years. The Quality Guarantee is specific and
concluélve. It admits of no element of doubt. Qualllty Beds musé :
meet your idea of what a first-rate bed should be, or they do not 4
cost you one cent. Best of all, Quality Beds cost no more tha"n ine
ferior kinds. We want to send you our beautiful catalog, “Beds

time,” to post you thoroughly on brass and enamel beds. th;:
for it now, on & postal. We'll mail it free.

carry our

QualityTag

DYE THEM - - AT HOME

Those faded dresses—soiled blouses—feathers, boas, parw.sola. ribbons,
stockings, silk gloves and satin slippers which bave lost their freshness—
can quickly be made like new again with i

MAYPOLE SOAP

The Easy Dye

At one operation you can cleanse and dy~
to rich, glowiig colors, fadeless in sun or
riin. No streaks—no muss—1o stained
hands or kettles. 24 colors to select from.
Colors 10 cents—black 16 cents—at all
dealers or postpaid with iree booklet on
“IIow to Dye” from

Frank L. Benedict
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" Repeating Shotguns

USED IN THE U, S. ARMY,
The U. 8. Army authorities know a gun; that
is why, when they decided to equip some troops
with repeating shotguns, they selected the Win-
chester in preference to all other makes. The
experts of the U. 8. Ordnance Board also know
& gun; that’s why, after submitting a Winches-
ter Repeating Shotgun to all sorts of tests, they
pronounced it safe, sure, strong and simple. 1f
you- want a shotgun—buy the one. whose
strength and reliability led the U. 8. Army
ly authorities to select it and the U. S. Ordnance
Y Board to endorse it—that's the Winchester.
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['WHAT GUIDES YOU IN BUYING
' UNDERWEAR ?

There is only one kind of underwear that experience, science and
common sense say-is wholly right—pure wool. ;
Just as in each article of our daily need there is one make which
stands ahead of all others in public estimation so has Jaeger Underwear
| secured the unique position of being the most widely known and most
. generally approved underwear in the world.
is does not result from accident.—
It is because Jaeger material is made of the finest, purest and best
wool in the world.

: It is because every process—even to the making of buttonholes—is
T ... . done with knowledge and care.
It is because health, comfort, fit, and wear are the maker’s four
_ considerations, ;

Thése are the guides in underwear buying that will
bring you to Jaeger stores.

Dr JAEGER'’S Wi SYSTEM &
Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg

231 Yonge Street, Toronto.
316 St. Catherine St. 'W., Montreal
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Askfor BLACKWOOD'S

" Bevnts” HOP BEER y.5ommices,,

fioﬁ;ﬁi"
""'u"‘"',
' BLACKWOOD’S LTD., WINNIPEG
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[CHAL L ENGEJ-

Stop all laundry troubles. “Chal-
I WATERPROOF I

lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull
finish and texture of the best linen.

If your dealer hasn’t “Challenge’’ Brand |
write us enclosing money, 25¢. for collars,
S0c. per pair for cuffs.” We will supply
you. Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited

54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.
2149

The Nuptials of

—

Scotty Williams,

By Maitland Le Roy Osborne.

SEE that ranch down

inting with his pipe
lls):em tg a cluster of
g white buildings in a
jetting of dark green,
miles away down the
valley.

I nodded.

We were far up on the side of the
mountain, and in the clear Colorado sun-
shine every detail of the view stood out
with vivid distinctness.

“That’s Scotty Williams’ place. Never
told you how I helped Scotty to get
married, did I?”
1ne idea of ’Frisco in the role of
matchmaker was so irresistibly comic
that I grinned.
“Fact,” said he. “If it hadn’t been for
me Scotty’d still be roaming over the
earth, foot-loose and gladsome, instead
of being a respectable member of so-

N
ciety with a pretty wife and two kids.
“It was like this: I was punching
steers for the Three X outfit up at the
headwaters of Bear River when Scotty
drifted in from New Mexico. Our range
lay for ten miles along the valley, pretty
as a picture. The foreman’s name was
Kennedy. He was a little -man .with
lots of ginger and no sense of humor.
Knew his business all right, but was apt
to rear up on his hind legs and scatter
death and. desolation broadcast when
anybody rubbed his fur the wrong way.
Had a most uncertain temper and a
lightning-like way of pulling a gun.
“Kennedy’s daughter kept house for
him, he being a widower, and they had
a place all to themselves about half a
mile from the ranch house. Nita—that
was the girl’s name—was nearly eight-
een then, and just about as pretty and
modest as any female that ever walked
in shoes. Must have been pretty lone-
some for her, not another woman within
a hundred miles, and her daddy not being
what you'd call a genial and cheerful
companion, and only a lot of rough and
reckless cow-punchers to meet day after
day, but she never let on but what she
liked it, always having a smile and a
pleasant word for the boys, all of them,
of course, being ready to lay down and
let her walk on them if she cared to—
which she didn’t.

“I reckon we were all in love with
her—I know I was, good and plenty—
but we had to let our passion gnaw in
secret, for her daddy didn’t have no no-
tion of letting her marry a cow-puncher
—not one. Every new man that joined
the outfit Kennedy’d lead one side, ser-
ious and confidential, and impress on his
mind that there wasn’t any lovemaking
included in the contract. Very convin-
cing his arguments were, too, and none
of them ever had to have their memory
freshened up on that point. Not but
what any of them, including me, would
have taken chances in a gun-play with
the old man if there’d been Aany encour-
agement from the girl—which there
wasn’t,

“When Scotty blew along the old man
omitted his usual heart-to-heart talk,
not sizing Scotty up for a gay Lothario
—he being so calamitously homely that
it looked like a woman would go into

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly. .| stuck out so insistent that when you got

hiding at sight of him. Right there was
where the old man showed his ignorance
of female human nature.

“Scotty was all feet, hands and freck-
les to look at, but his moral qualities

there?” queried ’Frisco,

to know him his lack of beauty didn’t
seem so glaring. He was sure white al]
through, was Scotty, if he wasn’t no
chromo, and when I see he ‘was fixing
his young and-Aender affections on Nita
I felt plumb sorry for him. The rest
of us hau had the fever in various stages
and was convalescent, except Jacko, who
was cook for the outfit, and he didn’t
count. Jacko was a first rate cook, but
he had to get somebody-to do his think-
ing__he having the non compos mentis
bad.—

“As I said, the rest of us was able to
set up and take our liquor regular, but
it looked like Scotty was just going to
pine away untimely. He sure was go-
ing the limit. One night I comes into the
bunk house and finds him sitting on the
edge of his bunk and sighing pretty fre-
suent.

“‘Toothache?” I asked him, thinking
to arouse him from his melancholy with

gay and festive conversation, but he only
looks at me sort of reproachful and sighs
some more. Then I says, ‘Look a-here,
my love-lorn swain, this is getting to be
too much like a funeral round here. It’s
sure a whole lot wearing on the nerves
to witness your continual grief. If you'll
just say the word I’ll get the drop on the
old man and hold him up while you talk
with him quiet and peaceable. It ain’t
no ways likely he’ll say ‘bless you, my
children,” I says, ‘but if you get it over
and know the worst, maybe yowll begin
to feel better.” .
“‘No use, says Scotty, ¢ it ain’t the
(zld man I'm afraid of _it’s the girl.’
“Then. I begins to see daylight and
goes out and sets on a stump and does
a lot of thinking. The next day I hangs
around and watches the old man till he
rides off to the range, and then I lopes
over to see Nita. I was sure rattled,
not knowing what to say or how to say
it, but after I’d made a few leads she
began to see what the game was. Then
I had the surprise of my life. When she
grasps the fact that Scotty is just fading
away gradual for love of her she begins
to look sorry and thoughtful, and pretty
soon she begins to cry. I wants to kick
myself then, hard, but she puts her hand
on my arm and says: “Frisco, you’ve
been awful good to me, and I trusts you
a whole' lot. I know you wouldn’t be
saying this to me if Scotty wasn’t
straight, and if he’s got anything to say
to me Il listen’ Then she drops down
sudden on her knees by a chair with her
head on her arms and cries out “Mother—
Mother, I want you. Why did you leave
your little girl?” and I sneaks out the
door on tiptoe with a lump in my throat
that I has to poke down with my finger
to keep from choking, and my eyes
smarting like they was full of pepper.
“Then I hunts up Scotty and takes
that infant out back of the corral and
talks to him mighty serious and confi-
dential. “It’s your play,’ I says, ‘to go
tell Nita you love her, and ask her to
marry you. I don’t know whether she
will or not. If ghe won’t, it’s up to you
to take your grief-stricken countenance
back to New Mexico sudden and simul-
taneous. If she will, you want to thank
t}.ne_ Lord every night and morning for
g1ving vou one of the best. women He
ever made, and if you don’t treat her a
little better than any woman’s got a
right to expeet I'll shoot you so full of

holes that you'll look like a milk
strainer. ,

" “Then Scotty takes off his hat, look-
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Sunset on Lake Manitou.

ing mighty solemn, and grips my hand
and says, ‘So help me God, I always
will?

“«After that Scotty lopes over to see
his lady love and learn his fate. In
about an hour he comes back, walking
on air and effervescing joyfulness like
a geyser, and shakes my hand till it
aches. ‘She’s promised to marry me,’ he
says, swallowing hard and trying to keep
both feet on the ground. Then we begins
to study how to cut Nita out of the herd
without stampeding the whole outfit, for
we knows when the old man should find
out what was in the wind it was going
to be real tempestuous round there for
quite a spell.

“My idea was for the three of us to
pull out on horseback some morning as
soon as the old man had started for the
range, and get to town and have the
knot tied before he found out what’s up.
We'd have four or five hours’ start, and

- with hard riding, barring accident, I

reckoned we’d strike town by midnight.
But right there was where Scotty’s moral
scruples cropped out strong, and he buck-
ed good and hard. I don’t play no horse
thief game like that,’ he says, ‘T'm going

to marry Nita in her own home, decent |

and respectable, with her daddy for chief
mourner.’

«Keno, 1 says. ‘It’s your deal—but
it’s a good gamble that Nita’s a widow
before she’s a bride if the old man gets
his gun out first.

«{’m not worrying none,’ says Scotty.

“Well, we figures it out after.a while,
and I ties my face up in a handkerchief
and asks the old man for three days off
to get a tooth pulled. Then I lopes over
to town, cuts a minister out of the herd
and heads him for the Three X outfit on
the run. Coming back I sort of prepares
his mind for trouble, and I must say for
a parson he had sand. ‘So long as the
girl is free and willing,” he says, ‘Tll do
my duty.’

“We strikes the ranch along about
dark, and when I've located the minister
in the bunk house Scotty sends Jacko
over to tell the old man he’s wanted @t
the corral. Tnen Scotty and I goes to
meet him and break the news to him
gentle. .

“When the old man comes round the
corner of the corral I pokes the muzzle
of my six-shooter under his nose and
requests him quiet and polite to elevate
his hands—which he does, sudden. Then
Scotty relieves him of his gun to pre-
vent accidents, and begins to speak his
little piece. .

“When the old man comes to a realiz-
ing sense of what Scotty’s trying to tell
him, his language is something awful.

“At last, seeing we are likely to stay
there all night if the old man don’t lose
his breath, I winks to Scotty in the dark
and says, sorter casual and careless:
“You take the minister over to the house

and me and Mr. Kennedy’ll saunter along
presently and join in the festivities.’
“When I reckoned Scotty’d had time
enough to get pretty near there I puts
up my gun and proposes to the old man
that we start along too. First off, he
allows he isn’t going, but after I've
reasoned with him for quite a spell, gen-
tle and earnest, he begins to see the
error of his ways, and after a while he
goes along quiet and peaceful, spitting

ing.

Nita and Scotty waiting for us, and the
minister with his prayer book open
ready to conduct the obsequies.  The
boys are all there, too, trying to look
careless and happy, and I escorts the old
man to his corner and stands back of
him, where I can remind him to make

“the responses at the proper time. When

the minister gets to. ‘Who gives this wo-
man? the old man swallows hard, but I
nudges him in the spinal column with
the muzzle of my gun and he speaks up
and says, ‘I do,” real brisk and cheerful.

“When the parson gets the diamond

| hiteh made goo.. and solid, Seotty steps

up to his father-in-law and sticks out
his hands and says: ‘Mr. Kennedy, I'm
sorry we had to take you by surprise
this way, but T'H sure try mighty hard
to make Nita a good husband, and I'm
hoping you won’t hold any hard feelings
against us’ I nudges the old man in the
back again and he shakes hands with
Scot*y quite hearty and spontaneous.
Then Nita kisses him and asks him to
forgive her, and cries a little and kisses
me, and I puts up my gun and shakes
hands with Scotty and wishes them both
joy. Then I hands the minister a bag of
dust, and he and Nita and Scotty starts
for town on horseback, the boys howling
like Piutes and firing off their six-shoot-
ers joyful and promiscuous, all except
Jacko, who sits on the steps crying be-
cause Nita’s going away.

“Of course, I expects to part company
with the Three X outfit sudden and per-
manent, but when I saunters up to the
old man the next ‘morning and asks for
my money, he only looks at me mighty
glum for a minute or two, then tells me
not to try to be a bigger fool than I am
naturally, and sends me down to No. 2 to
brand some calves. He suré did look
funny, though, with all his front teeth
gone.” ’

*Frisco shook the ashes out of his pipe
and proceeded gravely to refill it.

“Did Kennedy ever become reconciled
to his sonin-law?” I asked.

“That just goes to show what a queer
thing human nature is,” he answered.
«Je swears that Scotty is the smartest,
pest-looking and honestest man in the
State, and plumb worships them two

kids.”

A fall view, Sturgeon Lake

district, Transcontinental Railway,

out broken teeth and talking—still talk-

“When we got to _tlie house there was |
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" That Baby N
of Yours .
“will have a tender, burning, irri
tated skin unless you exercise care
in’choosing the soap to be used for
daily bath. Soaps. containing strong alk
coloring matter and adulterants, will dry ¢
irritate the skin and destroy its M
Fairy Soap —the pure, white, floating
‘cake—is baby's friend. It is made from
ible products, and is just as pure and goc
as it looks. _ Pl

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,

MONTREAL.

.. Takea.. |
With You-

Then mail your Films
to us for Developing
and Printing.  We
use the best materials
with painstaking
care. We guarattee
the best possible re-
sults, if you doubt
this, mail us one film
as a trialorder. Price
list on . request,

Robt. Strain & Co.

WINNIPEG
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and Beautiful Colors.
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; Send for free Sample Card and Booklet
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iy ‘Montreal, Can.
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Pictures 3} x5} S;:)st card size), Rapid
Rectiline;&r ens, Kodak Ball Bearing
Sautter. " Equipped throughout for the
highest grade work, but so simple that
anyone can use it with success from the
start, Loadsin daylight with Kodak film
cartridgesfor two, four, six or ten exposures,

Ask your dealer to show the 3A Kodak,
or write us for complete catalogue.

f CANADIAN KODAK CO. Lo,
Il "TORONTO, CAN.

Folding
POCKET KODAK
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Photo Supplies

Cameras, Kodaks, Plates,
Films, Papers, Developers
and Mounts.

Write for our Price List
of Developing. Printing
and Mounting.

Steele Mitchell Limited

213 Rupert Avenue )
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hat his rosy face carries down yet; but

The Western H

Wh‘ere Grit and Courage Count.

In Canada’s Northwest, a New Nation is Growing.

ome Monthly.

G. B. Lancaster, in the ‘Evening Post,’ New York.
: 3

‘To the northwest of Canada the Col-
onial went in search of the picturesque.
He found it. and since then he has been
weeding out his old beliefs patiently
and planting new ones. " For ' the story
book picturesque is not at all that of
real life. It is cleaner, it smells better,
it culminates more vividly. But it does
not possess the pulse of red blood, the
jarring virility of spoken . words, the
elusive pathos and fire which are the
breath of real life.

The Colonial went to the northwest
seeking Indians galoping on wild cay-
uses with arrows slung round  their
bodies; brown bears swinging down
each narrow trail; wolves watching’ in
hungry Ppacks; Northwest police defy-
ing whiskey-smugglers at .the rifle-
point; Hudson Bay traders in their
furs, -peering through stone walls, while
naked Indians made war-dances outside
and yelled for scalps. All the writers
of the picturesque had told him to ex-
pect this. By a hundred reasons he had
the right to expect it. He was prepared
to say ‘How’ and to duck his head
when the customary weapon sang over-
head. He was going to the northwest,
where things happen.

But the things that happened were
not the things of the story-book. They
were things borne of patience, of endur-
ancéd, of loneliness, of that virile cour-
age and dogged grit which will build up

when the earthquake shakes down; and
build again and yet again, though hands
bleed and the back stoops and hair
turns gray.

The picturesque of real life has a
soul. Because of this it is better than
any story ever written. Because of
this it cannot be written now. Stray
truths, stray gleams of color, stray
songs gathered where they fell, are all
that the Colonial dare handle. But be-
hind them beats the mighty pulse of
life, ‘the ‘Comfortress of Unsuccess.’
the mother of the true Picturesque.

Stage Driver of Sixteen.

There is a boy of sixteen who drives
his three-seated democrat fifty miles a
day along a distant highway of the
northwest. ~ Under his jaunty cowboy

he handles his teams with the quiet skill
of a man. Through the winter he many
times makes that journey alone—that
journey which takes both ends of the
day and the middle of it for the naked
wind-swept flats, the rough, steep forest
trails, and the rocky mountain flanks.
In the summer his rig is piled with
mails that need distributing along the
trail; with freight that bumps loose
and has to be retied, readjusted, and
with passengers who demand much civ-
ility and tact. The wild leaping bliz-
zards smite him; the fierce heat scars

Group of mammals, Provincial Museum, Victoria, B.C,

put into those
picturesque,

tion, in a log shack, painted white and

§ Yz #
the dark, ¢lose night of the forest-trail
calls .for keen ear, keen eye, keen intu-
ition. - A shy boy this, frankly cheerful,
simply proud of his teams, of his Indian
bead-work gloves, of his job. Througa
the spring sweetness, the summer glow,
the deadly ice of the winter, he goes
his way, a scrap of the real picturesque.

In the lumber mills' by a northern
river & quiet man works on one of the
planing saws. Outside in the sun the
river .is swollen between the tall banks
of jackpine and willow-clothed earth.
The brown booms are rising and falling
nervously to the heart-throb of the
river.  They shudder as the homing
logs swerve off the glide-booms and
strike them full. The iron rings groan
in the 'piles, the stretched ropes on
shore grow taut with the passing of the
hours. ‘Within the shed the machinery
sharls and rattles, ripping the heart out
of the logs that climb the chainway one
by one from the river. The little man
feeds his planing-saw methodically until
the call comes—the sudden call, swift
and wild with alarm from the river.
The ery of screeching, jamming logs, of
snapping ropes on shore; of breaking
booms that drive in one on the other.

The little man hears the call. In a
corner he is putting on his spiked boots
with quick, firm hands. Then he takes
his canthook and goes out to answer,
where the. spume flies white and the

brown water hurries and the logs leap
and roll and hurl themselves on the
jam, the little man is wanted—very
much at once. He goes, by way of the
piling rolling logs and the crazy booms
and the breaking chains. .

A gift which is not to be had for the
asking, tells him where the key-log is,
and he seeks for it, swaying, jumping,
crouching, with steel-strong wrists and
steady eyes. Perhaps he does not find
it, and the booms go out with a win-
ter’s work and many hundred dollars
spot cash, and, possibly, the little man.
Perhaps he finds it and jerks it free,
and the booms rise smoothly, and the
munting water subsides and the danger
is past. The little man sloughs his
great boots and his canthook, and gets
him back to his work. He will not be
story-books of the
for he is just one little
man, and he never was scalped or eaten
by bears in his life. :

Beyond the outside edge of civiliza-

—_

flying the flag of office, live two North-
west mounted policemen. The story of
the common things is theirs. It néver
gets outside the official blue books; it
makes history only as the brown unob-
trusive soil makes g garden. They ride
their long, silent heats unheralded; they
do their daily choreg unpraised. Theirs
is the work, not of combatants in the

him, -the unsafe graues test his merve,

B

swift zest of battle, but of ‘details

desiens in embroidery.,
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A Theatre at'Home |
Genuine Disc Grapho-
phone

In beautiful oak cabinet with largest sound box
latest aluminum scientific tone arm and revoly-
or rubber tubing required. So simple, no at-
tachments. Plays all makes and sizes of disc
freight paid, includ-
$ 3 Only ing 16 large selections
PAY $6.50 DOWN
~> $4,00 Month
5 n
Records, Our prices are lower than other
houses. When buying from us you do not pay
second hand goods. Easy payments, from $2.50
monuthly. No C.0.D. Returnif not as repre-
anteed. A straight business offer, no mysterious
philauthropic mf.

ing horn, exactly as shown. No crane, stand
records. The disc style reigns supreme,
of your own choice,
We sell all makes of Talking Machines and
for extravagant adveitising, nordo we send you
sented and money refunded. Satisfaction guar-
Here are sonte of our specials :

{-Columbia 10 -inch Pouble Dises (2 different

selections), 85¢., new velvet finish, fit any
machine, last for ever, all languages. Hear
George Lashwood and Raymond Hitchcock,
funnier than Lauder. We send records on
approval. Write for details.
Gold Moulded ¢ylinder Records, Fdison
Bell aud Columbia, new, 28c¢., were 40c.
Columbia Indestractible Cylinder Records,
45c., beautiful tone, cannot break, fit any
machine,
Four Minute Cylinder Records, 50¢.
Columbia Indestructible ¥Four Minute
Records, most wonderful invention, 65c.
Edison Gem Phonograph and '12 selections,
819.50. Brand new,
Edison Fireside, with 6 genuine gold moulded
two minuteand 6 four minute recoras, §33.10.
v‘gtor Disc Gramophone, with 16 large sclec-
tions, $26.40 amf upwards. Second hand
machines at bargain prices. Old machines
taken in trade; 40 styles of talking machines ;
20,000 re.ords ; 40 styles of pianos.

Orr_Piano Specials $290.00 and $350.00

Three fall DpaRyments arranged.

I [Prase

295 PORTAGE AVENUE, WINNIPEG.

Biggest Piano and Phonosraph house in
Canada. Wholesale and retail.
Columbia, Berliner,Victor and Edison experts,

Write for Interesting Graphophone History and
Free Booklet, No, 41,

Send Us $2.50

Receive this child’s late style

ress, the material is all wool
serge, Navy, good weight and
fine for a warm fall and winter
dress. The priceislow because
wesecure the clothin remnants
from our Ladies' Suit Factory
otherwise the price would be
neardouble what we ask. The
dress ismade with a wide belt
below waist from which spring
& full pleated skirt. When
ordering give age and if over 10
glve bust, waist, and neck
meesure also sleeve measure of
under arm seam also length
down back from neck to desired
l(*ngtl}. $2.50 is the price up to
and including 8 years, over
8 and to 12 years the price is
$2.95, _.Order this dress to-day.
You will be well pleased with it.
Guaranteed to be just as rep-
resented. “Add 20e. for postage.
Address No 80, Standard Gar-
ment Co., 10 Goote Block,
London, Ont.

’I“his Beautiful 18-inch Tray
Cloth on Art Linen, choice
of Wallachian, Eyelet, Lazy
Daisy or Violet design, sent
for 15e. BARGAIN to in-
troduce our fancy work
magazine, showing newest

Address W. Stephens Co.,

box 36B, Norwood, Winnipeg, Man.
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The Western Home Monthly.

guarding the line” Theirs to note the
condition of the green young springing
crops, the state of the winter trails
and _bridges, the cattle-brands of an in-
coming, settler. Theirs to -endure the
ifiess, the dumb monotony, the
dy, persistent beat of the ‘little
hings” on body, . on tempgr, on brain,

To many of those keen-faced alert
men who make the thin red lint that
polices farthest Canada come the great
moments of the story-book picturesque;

the moments of a savage, stern chus&.

on the blood trail, of a hero’s provifig
by fire, by water, by the numbing
breath of the merciless blizzards. Into
the little guard-room of the white shack,
where the non-com. in dingy khaki
makes out the eternal reports of his
petty doings or listens to the com-
plaints of settlers whose cattle have
strayed, there bursts no arc light of
fame, no thunder of applause. But, to
the Colonial, some wandering breath of

- incense, some ueeting shaft of light,

made that little shack free of the true
picturesque. Y

Where the trail thrusts itself a many
hundred miles by hilltop and rolling
prairie and rapid river and woods flush-
ing with the first color of fall, the creak
of clumsy wheels and the snap of a
bullock whip. break the great silence.
The click-clack of slow-moving hoofs
beats on the rugged earth, mixed with
the-tread of men, the laughter of happy
children, the voices of women. For
months they have followed the trail,
treading out of the old world, out of
the old life, into the new. By a day’s
work here and there, as chance offers,
the men pay their way. In bad weath-

\

There is no gold lace and blue serge
on a river steamer. Captain, cook, fire-
man, and mate take the day’s labor in
rough jerseys, coarse trousers tucked
into heavy socks, moccasined feet, bare
heads. The captain never walks the
bridge with a telescope under his arm.
He helps load wood and shift freight
and feed the passengers. He takes his
trick at the wheel, and ploughs thigh-
deep in the mud when a flatboat breaks
her moorings. He knows his little ves-
sel to the last throb of her engines. He
coaxes her into backwaters in the clear
fall evenings that he may shoot wild
duck among the reeds. He runs the
rapids with her when the last droughts
of summer have left the snarling rocks
very near to the surface. He forces
her down-stream- through the first raw
ice of winter and brings her back
against the spate of the fierce spring
floods.

He talks Cree to his Indian crew, and
the English of a university man to his
passengers; and he calls the gray duck
and. the far-flying wild goose in clear
ringing notes that bring them swerving
in their flight to answer. To his hand
lies the wheel obedient; wunder his
foot the pulse of his little boat
throbs; all about him stretch the wind-
ing rivers and the distant woods of his
dominion.  The sun goes down, pure
green and mauve and scarlet; across the
lake the long shadows fall in gold; calm
water and sky and earth cuange and
glow and melt into the silence of night.
In the reeds wild ducks are splashing.
And through the twilight his call goes
out to them; now soft, now loud, quiv-
ering with wild music.

A family gathering,

er they camp in the woods until the
skies clear and the cabooses that make
the hinder waggons into dwelling places
let out again the swarm of eager chil-
dren to gather raspberries and make
their lips blue with saskatoons.

Where the wide waters of the Atha-
basca or the Peace River prevent them,
the men get out axes and cut down
trees. r'hen clumsy rafts, bearing all
that is dear, all that is necessary 1n
their lives blunder in, to strike the fur-
ther shore somewhere and the little
army takes up the trail again, the long
out-trail, while the summer days and
the calm glory of fall slide by them.

On the Settler’s Trail.

So they go into the’future, with slow
creaking wheels and the light feet of
children; to build up a new land, a
new enterprise, a new nation in the
waiting empty places of the fertile far
Northwest.

All the glad short summer through
a little steamboat plies up and down
the chain of lakes and rivers that make
one of the many waterways of the
Northwest.

gar, mail-bags and flour,

and a
thousand things besides. Its crew num-
ber perhaps five, including the captain,
and each one of that five must be pre-
pared to do ‘any old thing at f\l'l’ at
any time and under any conditions;
each one must be fitted to be—

The bo’sun tight, and the midship-

mite,
And the crew of the Nancy Bell.

And he is not prepared without reasorn. | out ¢

It carvies horses an(‘l su- |
machinery,

The Flag He Flies.

He is weather beaten and grimed
with rough work; his nails are broken,
and the men of his college would not
know him. He has never scuttled a
ship. never flown the pirate’s flag. But
there is one flag flying as he sails into
the night, with hair blowing and
strange young eyes that see far. One
flag; the flag of a romance that has
never been told.

The fiery feathered Red Indian of the
storv books has gone to a better world
with the fairies, the mermaids and
pirates. He belonged to our youth, and
we loved him. But he is gone as surely
as that youwth. The shop-made Indian
with his bullet-head, close-cropped, and
his thick-set body stooped atop of an
ambling pony is not the wild Mohawk
of other days. This man knows the
value of money; dollars, quarters and
cents. He loafs when he may and
works when he must. His lore of the
woods, his clean belief in his ancient
gods are gone. He is a shadow flung

across the path of the virile white-man |-

life around him. He is the last leaf on
the tree. He is the memory of what
was and mnever more will be. He is
tragedy in a billy-cock hat and Ameri-
can boots.

There is an Indian Mission station
back of Beyond, where a white woman
sees women. of her own -color perhaps
twice in six years and mothers the
black-eyed Indian children with an ache

| at her heart for her own boy and girl

Tast for schooling.  They went

sent w
her life two years before. They
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With Six 2-Minute and Six 4-Misule Genine Edison Records

s | w-so

Terms if you like $6.90 Cash $4 00 Month
Other Kdison's -  $16.50 to $300.00

Victor-Berliner Grmpl&Ohé

With twelve selections of your own choice—Six ten inch Double n‘m it

$28.50

Terms if you liké $8.50 Cash  $4.00 Monthly

q Send for Catalog and Plan '

Free to You

Have you an instrument? Send us a card and let us tell