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has a distinet individuality that places it above
the line of comparison with other brands. It is

rich, fragrant, fully satisfying. Buy a packet

B T TR P R WS I S

today and if you are not entirely pleased with

it your grocer will refund your money.

THE GREAT

FAIR
oF

THE GREAT

WEST

WINNIPEG

Entries Close June 21

Farm Boys’ Club

Over 300 Competitors have
sent in Essays to try for one of
the 100 Free Trips to Winnipeg.
Watch papers for results later.

Speed Races

An average of eighteen entries
for each race has been received,
guaranteeing keen competition in
each.

The Last Year on the Old Site!

Special attention has been given by the directors
this year to the

Home Economics Societies’
and Ladies’ Work Sections

and

$1,000.00

in cash prizes has been offered to competitors in
this section and already numerous inquiries are
being received daily for entry blanks and all
information.  WRITE FOR PRIZE LIST.

==

Fireworks

A magnificent pyrotechnic display of high
educational order every evening. Historical
events pictured in fire. The most remarkable
firework programme ever shown.

Frontier Days

A thrilling two hours’ entertainment each
day. To the older visitorsit will bring vividly
before their minds the struggles and perils of the
early days. To the younger a blood-stirring life
picture of the dangers and trials the pioneers
faced to make this vast Dominion of our

The Best and Biggest Fair to bid it Goodbye!!

Sir William Whyte, F.J. C. Cox,

President Vice-President

W. H. Evanson, A. W. Bell,

Treasurer Secretary
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limits and in the United States $1.25a year.
REMITTANCES of small sums ma;

well to send by registered letter or

. POSTAGE

is lm‘go-db!a for patrons to p
3 E ALWAYS STOP THE

oney Ordeér.

the money to pay forit another year.

No. 6.

be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums of one dollar or more it ;vould be

'AMPS will be received the same as cash or the fractional parts or a doll: d i
bills, We prefer those of the one.cent or two-ceng d:;'cr::mn BT when 1t

tion.

APER at the expiration of the time paid for unless a renmewal of subscription is
received, Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to continue to receive the paper unless thgy send

h

CHANGE OF ADDRESS, —Subscribers wishing their add
WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to

be sure tolet us know the address on your label.

d must state their former as well as new address.

:All communications relative to change of address must.be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.
. sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label of your paper. If thisis
not done it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed your address and the paper has been forwarded to you,

-

| A Chat with our Readers

The old adage “Time Flies” is brought
vividly to mind as we realize that The
Western Home Monthly has entered its
fifteenth year of publication. Many of
our friends often tell us that they have
been subscribers- from 1899 when the
first issue ‘of The Western Home
Monthly—a very modest publication in
those days—came off the press. We of-
ten wonder whether those pioneer sub-
scribers have kept their copies intact
and on file and, if such is the case, when
comparing the present June issue with
that of - thirteen years ago they will
surely feel pardonable pride in seeing
the .tremendous headway made by their
favorite magazine and in realizing that
they themselves, as the original sub-
scribers, made a Dbigger and better

" Western Home Monthly possible. If
i The. 'Western Home Monthly -has made
strides in the past, we hope that it will
forge ahead even more rapidly in the
future. Every month now our subscrib-
ers: are getting 96 pages of carefully
written and edited articles, stories and
illustrations—pretty good measure, we
think—but -our ambition is not yet
achiéved and we are going to continue

pushing forward. Remember that the
future of The Western Home Monthly
rests with the present subscribers, and
we feel sure that they will respond nob-
ly to our appeal for new subscribers.
This is essentially a publication you
can recommend to your friends, for it is
interesting in contents, independent in
politics and Canadian and British in
ideals. Surely worthy of your com-
mendation.

DOES PIN MONEY INTEREST YO0U?

Spring and the early summer are
times when most of us begin to count
up our loose change and see how much
we can afford to expend on a few lit-
tle luxuries for the home or perchance
our summer holiday may loom into
view. If you want to spend a little
money, without encroaching in any way
on your capital, we can help you. Yes,
we can put you in the way of gather-
ing a few—possibly many—shekels by
offering you an agency and appointing
you representative of The Western
Home Monthly in your vicinity. We al-
ready have a large list of agents and

Don’t Forget

gathered together in one arena.

®  NOT A WILD WEST SHOW BUT:
THE ANNUAL WORLD’S CONTESTS FOR CHAMPIONSHIPS _—

{

"The STAM
AT WINNIPEG
The Dates_: AUGUST 9 TO 16, 1

$20,000.00 in Cash Prizes!

Awarded to the winners of all Cowboy and Cowgirl Sports and Pastimes.
Positively the largest number of Real Cowboys, Cowgirls, Indians and Mexicans ever

Thé"_Weétern Home Monthly

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Published Monthly

By the Home Publishing Co., McDermot and Arthur Sts., Winnipeg, Canada,

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of The Western Home Monthly is $1 a year or three years for to a
' ‘Canada, or British Isles. The subscription price to foreign countries is $1.50 a year.ynnd wh.hlnsz the Clt;yof‘d #f:ﬁpicg

%

we are receiving applications daily and
during the past few weeks have estab-
lished agencies at the following places:
—Edmonton, Caigary, Morden, Delor-
aine, Boissevain, Killarney, Manitou,
Morris,- Carman, Stonewall, Treherne,
Holland, Melita, Carnduff, Yellow Grass,
Glenboro, Weyburn, Cypress River,
Lang, Herbert, Morse, Drinkwater, Ox-
bow, Rouleau, Mortlach, Macoun, Ma-
ple Creek, Swift Current, Waldeck, Gull
Lake, Taber, Gainsboro, Lethbridge,
Crystal City and Dauphin. Why not
communicate with us about an agency
in your town? It will only cost you a
stamp to hear what our proposition is,
anyway. Wherever you live in the
West you will find that the magazine
is already well and favorably known
and your work will be pleasant and
easy.

We offer no excuse for.printing ap-
pended letters:—-

Allanburg, - Ont.

“Dear Sir,—I am a secretary of a
Women’s Institute near Toronto. The
members of our branch are delighted to
attend our meetings so that they may
obtain 'a copy of your valuable paper,
The Western Home Monthly, to take it
home with them. They enjoy the good
reading so much that when any of them
are prevented from attending the meet-
ings, they will' call at my home for a
copy. One lady who never gets the op-
portunity of attending our meetings
sends her little boy each month to my
home with a special request for The
Western Home Monthly.—J. Johnson.”

Pasqua, Sask.

“Dear Sir—I notice my subscription
to The Western Home Monthly has ex-
pired, and as I wish you to 'continue
sending it, I enclose you herewith $1.00.
In renewing my subscription to The
Western Home Monthly for 1913, 1
would just like to tell you that we
think a good deal of your magazine in
our home. I think it is the very best
magazine pubashed in Canada. The

LOUIS W. HILL, Chairman of Board |

of Directors of ' the Great North
Ry., SAYS:— ;

1

short stories therein are always very
bright and readable and invariably op-
portune. The different sketches of life
in Canada from time to time always
prove very interesting. Another feature
about. The Western Home Monthly
stories, is that they are always finished
in the one issue. The continued sh;r{
feature is something I donm’t like. I
may have been all right at one time in
Canada when publications were few in
number, ﬂ‘but; now-a-dayhs there are so
many different rs the average réad-
er w);nts to ﬂnil;?lpi story once started,
as in many cases it is not started.
Yours truly,—T. E. Allcock.” !

Foam Lake, Sask.

“Dear Sir—I am enclosing herewith
$1.00 for ‘which please send me The -
Western Home Monthly for one year, I .
consider this a rare bargain. The
Western Home Monthly affords one ex-
cellent reading and since the price is so
attractive it does mot pay to miss get-
ting it. It is improving all the time
and anyone desiring good, healthy read-
ing should subscribe for it. I do mot
like to miss an issue and want to get
every ome. Yours truly,—Peter Dun-
lop. Pty . s

S  Edmonton, Alta.
“Dear Sir,~—Enclosed you will ﬁndfﬁ
for my own remewal and a new sub
scriber for one year. I mifht say that
The Western Home Monthly is an ex-.
cellent magazine and am always wateh-
ing for it. Yours truly,—Mrs, F. Dun-
can. : 0

Little Woody, Sask.

“Dear Sir,—Enclosed you will
$1.00 for which kindly send: The West
ern Home Monthly for one year. Y
only seen a few of your ma
think them excellent reading. I h
onl 1 be’:n b:nwi(i;m? a short timcy f
wouldn out your paper,
truly,—R. 8, Clark.”

The Acknowledged :
Leader of All 2 3

Frontier Celebrations |

“THE STAMPEDE AT WINNI-
PEG NEXT AUGUST WILL BE -
THE GREATEST THING ON
THE AMERICAN [CONTINENT
IN 1913, AND THE BEST AD-
VERTISING THAT THE CANA-
DIAN NORTH-WEST HAS EVER
RECEIVED.” ,

=
s

Special Railroad Rafes from all
Points o

e

Ask Your Agent

e v

=

GU

445 Main Street

“ M Literature and Full
v o BeREIN.
WEADICK, Manager,

Headquarters: The Forum Building

REFERENCES: THE DOMINION BANK

e

. “Write for Hiustrated

Particulars to:

WINNIPEG
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Se‘rve Two

With Cream and Sugar

Puffed Wheat and Rice—the exploded grains—are filled -

with a myriad cells.

Each cell is surrounded by t‘hirn toasted walls, which
melt away into almond-flavored granules.

. . . \
In the morning, served with cream and sugar, these are

royal dishes.

Two with Fruit
Note the Nut-Like Blend

Puffed Wheat and Rice taste much like toasted nuts.
That’s due to terrific heat. Mixed with berries, or with any
fruit, they add a delicious blend.

Two at Night

Floating in Bowls of Milk

Puffed Wheat and Rice are eight times normal size—

four times as porous as bread. p
They float like bubbles in a bowl cf milk.

These are whole grains made wholly digestible. Crisp,

airy, toasted wafers.

No other grain-made morsels are so delightful, or so
easy to digest.

The Other Four

Use the rest like nut-meats in cake frosting, or as gar-
nish to ice cream.

Or use in making Puffed Rice candy.
on the package.

Or let the children eat them dry, like peanuts, when at
play. ' ‘

Thus these ten dishes will reveal to you the endless
fascinations of Puffed Grains.

- Puffed Wheat, 10¢ zxcone
Puffed Rice, 15¢ "

Directions are

Let Us Buy
10 Dishes

" For Your Folks to Try

This Coupon, at your grocery store, pays for a 10-cent
package of Puffed Wheat—enough for ten big servings.

Please cut it out—present it.

grocer will collect from us.

Pay no money, for your

Then serve the grains in the ways we show. Yet your

folks enjoy them.

Then ask those folks if any ready-cooked cereal ever

tasted half so good.

To 22,000,000 Homes
in Canada and the United States

We make this offer, every spring, in 22,000,000 copies of
various magazines. And some 200,000 grocers stand ready

to accept the coupons.

All because these enticing foods tell you more than

words _can tell.

Thus we spread to countless new homes one of the
great food delights of the century. .

Prof. Anderson
Wishes You to Know

Prof. A. P. Anderson, who 1n-
vented these foods, wishes every
home to k >w them.

For these Puffed Grains are
scientific foods, despite all their
fascination.

Every food granule has been
blasted to pieces, so digestion can
instantly act.

Inside of each grain there occurs,
in the making, 125,000,000 explo-
sions.

The process is this:

The grains are sealed up in
mammoth bronze-steel guns. Then
the guns are rtevolved for 60
minutes in a heat of 550 degrees.

Each grain contains not less
than 125,000,000 granules. Inside
of each granule there’s a trifle of

moisture, and this heat turns that
moisture to steam. -

When the steam pressure reaches
175 pounds, the guns are unsealed
and the grains are exploded. Each
granule is blasted into countless
atoms. Tho grains are puffed to
eight times their normal size.

Yet the grains come out, shaped
as they grew, with their coats
unbroken,

Thus are created the best-cooked
foods in existence. No other pro-
cess' makes grain so digestible.
Serve an-- hour, from morning to
bed-time, for these foods don’t
tax the stomach.

From the expert’s standpoint,
these exploded grains form the
greatest of food inventions.

10-Cent Package Free

Take this coupon to your grocer
and he will give you, at our ex-
pense, a full-size package of
Puffed Wheat. .

If you prefer the Puffed Rice,
which costs 15 cents, this coupon
is good for 10 cents toward it.
Pay the grocer 5 cents in addition.
The Puffed Wheat, to a coupon

holder, is entirely free.

Accept this offer in fairness to
yourself. It means a 10-meal
treat. You will never forget the
delight of them.

Cut out this coupon now. Lay
it aside, and present it when you
_go to the store.

To The Grocer

for this coupon when mailed to
us, properly signed by the cus-
tomer, with your assurancethat’
the stated terms were complied
with.
The Quaker Oats Company
East of Manitoba—
Peterborough, Ont.

katoon, Sask.

SIGN AND PRESENT T0 YOUR GROCER

Good in Canada or United States Only Cc‘6

This Certifies that my grocer this day accepted this cou s y ti
full for a 10-cent package of Puffed Wheat. ¥ pon s payment in

We will remit you 10 cents Name ............. S I

West of Ontario— Dated

This coupon not good if presented after June 25, 1913.
Grocers must send all redeemed coupons to us by July 1

stock very quickly.

NOTE: No family is entitled to present more than one coupon.
grocer should be out of either Puffed Wheat or Puffed Rice, hold the coupon
until he gets new stock.  As every jobberis well supplied, he ean get more

If your

| T'\e Quaker Oat S @lﬂpﬁ“ — Sole Makers

- PETERBOROUGH, ONT., and SASKATOON, SASK.

437
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Winnipeg, June, 1913.

.5 AVE yéu ever thought of the problem of
the city? It is the problem of keeping
¢ pure and strong the life in the crowded
centres, so that life in the whole nation may
be worthy. Though it is true that in an agri-
cultural district financial and industrial pros-
perity is dependent upon the proper manage-
ment of the farms, it is equally true that in-
tellectual, moral and social' conditions de-
pend upon the ordering of life in the cities
and towns. '

"The Growth of the Cities

‘One of the most noticeable things in our
jyilization ‘is the disproportionate develop-
ﬁnt of the centres of population, While
the rural population has been barely holding
its own, the population of the towns, and
especially the larger cities, has been growing
by leaps and bounds. At the beginning of
the nineteenth century the United States had
anly six cities of 8000 or more, but in 1900
it had 545 cities of this class. In 1800 less
than 4 per cent. of the population was urban,
and in 1900, 33 per cent. was urban. In 1800,
Montreal had a population of 7,000, and one
hundred years later its population was al-
most 400,000. In 1834, Toronto had 9,000
inhabitants, and in 1907 it had 250,000. The
growth of the Western cities—Winnipeg,
Vancouver, Saskatoon, Edmonton, Calgary
—has been even more remarkable. Nor has
this growth been confined to the American
continent. In Europe the same thing has
happened. The growth of such cities as
London and Berlin is quite as phenomenal
ds anything on this side of the Atlantic. It
has been thought by some that this is only a
passing phase in our civilization, but short
consideration will show that the change is
permanent and that the cities will continue
toiincrease in numbers until the population
is much greater than at present.

The Causes of Growth

‘There are three outstanding reasons why
people are leaving the country for the towns.
The first is, that the manufacture of agri-
cultural machinery has improved so that it
is possible for a smaller number of people
to do the work that is necessary on a farm.
The farms now under cultivation are able
to supply the world with all of its necessary
food. Were the number of farms to be in-
creased, the prices for farm produce would
be lowered, and some agriculturists would
be unable to live. There is a necessary bal-
ance between production and consumption.
While it is possible to increase the comforts
of the rural community, it is impossible to
greatly increase the number of farms with-
out making the business unprofitable to all.

The second cause that has led to the
crowding of the cities is the improvement of
machinery. The factory has taken the place
of the home. People go where things are to
be made. They group around the factories.
If the wage to the factory worker is low, the

-small tenement house and the hovel soon
surround the workshop. It is not likely
that conditions will improve, for the reason
that the tendency is ever towards larger
manufacturing concerns, and therefore to-
wards greater congestion of the factory
population.

In the third place the railways have made
city growth possible, for it is easy for people
to travel from one point to another, and to
obtain easily whatever is grown or manu-
factured in distant parts. To live in the city
1s to live near the department store, the mar-
ket, the places of entertainment, the places
where companionship may be found. This
is one of the greatest attractions of the city.

The Nature of Growth

It is evident that the growth on the
material side, as measured by wealth and
population, js much greater than the moral
and intellectual growth. There is always
a danger where moral growth does nc: L'l

-

The Problem of the City

. its own, and observation of the conditions

in any of our modern cities will convince
any one how great the danger is at the
present time. As a city grows populous and

rich, the administration of its various inter- -

ests affords increasing opportunities for the
corrupt use of money, there is therefore an
increasing need of officials of moral character
and absolute incorruptibility. It will be
much harder to maintain a high moral stand-
ard in a nation of cities than in a nation
where a majority of.the people are close to
the soil. '

The City not an Ideal Place

The heart of a great city is not an ideal
place for children or grown people to spend
their days and nights. There are the tene-
ments with their dark rooms and their miser-
able filthy air-shafts. There are the dark hall-
ways and the ten-foot yards knee-deep with
filth. “Many cellars have the floor covered
with dirt and rubbish from a small layer up-
ward to two and a half feet.” Such dwel-
lings are the breeding places of disease.
Where sunlight does not enter, the doctor
must. Such tenements spread moral as well
as physical contagion. “They are centres of
disease, poverty, vice and crime. All the
conditions make for unrighteousness.”

The street in the down-town section is no
better than the home. Far removed: from
the green fields, the running streams, it is
an unnatural playground for growing chil-
dren. It is indeed a playhouse instead
of a playground, for it is full of
prohibitions. The policeman becomes an
enemy, and there is open hostility to law and
authority. 4T

The shop windows create desires, only a
small part of which can be gratified. They

generate discontent, which leads to theft or =

extravagance. Obscene literature and in-
decent pictures abound.
Then there is the saloon—which is not

only a drinking -place, but the centre of -

varied activities—It is reading room, club
room, clearing-house for athletic and sport-
ing news. Often it is the poor man’s bank.

Hardship and Loneliness

It is no wonder that with such environ-
ment childhood degenerates. This degener-
acy is assisted by other causes—defective nu-
trition, child labor, lack of play, corruption of
character through familiarity with vice and
crime. To rob the children of normal child-

‘hood is to rob society, to wrong civilization,

to impoverish the future. Nor is it surpris-
ing that young manhood and young woman-
hood decline. . Unskilled workers with short
seasons of work, and with small salaries,
often faint from hunger, or find it easy to
take the shorter way to comfort. Nothing
is more lonely than the loneliness of the
young man and woman in the great city.
Walter Besant writes “In the evening my
room was absolutely silent. Sometimes it
got on my nerves and became intolerable. I
would then go out and wander about the
streets for the sake of animation, or I would
go half-price to the pit of the theater. There
are thousands of young fellows today who
find as I found every evening the silence and
loneliness intolerable.”

The More Hopeful Side

The great cities are not wholly given over
to squalor, vice and misery. Just as life in
the slums is very much worse than anything
pictured in the last two paragraphs, so life
in the favored sections is much more pleas-
ing. The city is the centre of education, art,
and philanthropy: Its goodness and beauty

radiate in these days to the last home on the -

prairie. Without it lifz even in thz remote

- prisons.

———

regions would soon become intolerable.
Therefore, as the city is necessary to nation-
al life, as it has come to stay and to grow to
even greater proportions, as. its influence
must continue to increase while that of the -

" country must decrease, everything should

be done to make the forces for good
triumphant. Then will the city be a fitting

_ home for its own residents, and a centre of

good influence for the whole community. .
The Transforming Force

To transform the city from ugliness to
beauty, from sin to righteousness, from
filth to cleanliness, three great imstitutions
must conjoin their efforts. The home, the
school, the church acting directly by educa-
tion and indirectly through legislation, can
solve every problem. In a book that has
caused no little comment in educational cir-
cles—the Montessori Method—there is given
a beautiful description of the transformation
of a portion of a great European city, by the

~ erection of sanitary and cleanly-kept build-

ings, instead of the squalid quarters so com-
mon in Italian down-town districts. These
buildings are under ¢lose ‘supervision, and
retention of “quarters. is conditional uppn
good behaviour.. There is a home in eagh
building or  group of buildings whdte
children are kept for the day under a traingd

in any city. All that is necessary to brihg
about the reform is for a beginning to be
made. Supervised activity of children is t:hé
beginning of all permanent improvement.
The supervision and education can begin in
early childhood—must so begin if the c?
is to be saved from ignorance, sin and want.
There are two classes of unfortunate peo-
ple in every great city—the homeless® poor
and the homeless rich. Everything should
be done to give people possession of the
own little home. It is the home that breeds
filial affection and civic loyalty and devotiof.
The second force that makes for the sal-
vation of the city is -the public school.
It is doing a great work in unifying the
diverse elements of the population in spread-
ing sweetness and light. Yet because of
the crowded conditions in the class rooms
its influence is greatly curtailed. It is better
for a country to support schools than
Prevention is better than cure.
The cities of Western Canada are liberal in
their support of elementary education. They
will make no mistake in doubling their tax
for- this purpose. It is the cheapest and
wisest form of expenditure. A director of
education serves as honorable and useful an
office as a judge of the Supreme Court. ;
The third force working for good is the
Church. It is gratifying to note that this
institution is modifying its methods so as to
get efficiency. It must modify them still
more. No effort is too great, no innovation
too radical, if-only the multitudes will |
reached, and goodness made common. Un-.
less the Church will modify its methods and
its aims it is bound to lose its power. It'is
for Christianity to supply the leaven of
righteousness. Sometimes the leaven ap-
pears to have lost its fermenting power.
As the home, the school and the church
erect their transforming influence, legisla-
tion and public administration are improved,
and private beneficence becomes more com-
mon. These three seeds are not reached
directly. Good laws will not be made by
men who lack intelligence and moral prin-
ciple. Honest administration is possible only
when the administrator is honest. Philan-
thropy will be practiced only by him whose
heart and conscience have been quickened
by contact with that Eternal Heart which
felt the world’s sorrows and sins. :
So #he solution of the city problem is in
better homes, better schools, churches that
are more alive to their mission and to their
possibilities,

' nurse-teacher. This very thing is possi%’
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'Lend Variety to the

i} ~ And add to the enjoyment of
B Home cooking by using the

ROWN BRAND
JORN SYRUP

5 Tho l’urest and Most Delicious Table Syrup Obtainable
CrownBrahd—-—clearas strained honey—gives a delightful
; ‘»_ﬂa,vp‘r ‘t.o dumplmgs, puddings, pastry, etc., and is especially

desirable. for serving with Buckwheat and Griddle Cakes,
Itisa m‘q'st"ﬁn‘durishi‘ng “food—splendid for children, because it
is s0 easily digested.

‘Next Time Try GROWN BRAND
YOUR GROCER HAS IT

-The Canada Starch Co. Ltd.
i Manufacturers of EDWARDSBURG Brands

@ MONTREAL——CARDINAL——TORONTO
- BRANTFORD——VANCOUVER

-

_ o'T MATTERS NOT what heating

I system you use—Steam, Hot

Water or Warm Air, you cannot

get that much—desired, gentle, restful

and wholesome atmosphere without
proper humidity.

WATER SHOULD BE EVAPOR-
ATED FREELY, and the

"k FURNACE
with its big CIRCLE WATERPAN,

holding from four to six gallons, presents the

one heating medium which does afford a

really comfortable and healthful warmth.,
Catalogue mailed on request.

THE JAMES STEWART MFG. CO. Ltd

WOODSTOCK, Ont. -
Western Branch: WINNIPEG, Man.
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" The End of the Trail.

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by- H. Mortimer Batten

O the trapper, bad luck generally
T comes in “spells,” and this had
been an altogether unsuccessful
season for Ginger Bill.  Shortly after
the freeze-up blizzard after blizzard had
swept the country, with the result that
he was late in reaching his hunting
ground, where he found the conditions
altogether unfavorable. Since then he
had scarcely collected enough fur to pay
the season’s expenses, and on the return
journey to civilization the crewning mis-
fortune had befallen him. While yet
among the head-waters the ice of the
rapidly-running creek he was travelling
had given way under his sled, and be-
fore his very eyes dogs, furs—the com-
plete sum of his worldly possessions—
had vanished beneath a huge smother of
foam.

Was Ginger Bill discouraged? No! He
was one of the few who regard misfor-
“tune as part of the routine of life, and
do not waste time bewailing it. Be-
hold him; then, this bright and frosty
morning, whistling a jaunty air as he
trudged doggedly through the winter
solitude. .

All things considered, Ginger Bill had
not very much to whistle over; his rifle,

a half of pemmican were all he had
secured from the disaster. He had yet
two hundred miles to go, and there was
no particular reason why he should ex-
pect to make it, for he was suffering
from that nauseous ailment which only
regular doses of spruce tea can keep in
check. .

But Ginger Bill had not wasted time
thinking over the future. —The only
thing to be done was to plug doggedly
ahead. He knew that, if the worst were
in store, the end of the trail would not
be hard to gain. He would merely fall
in his tracks and sleep would come to
him—a sleep as sweet and peaceful as
the sleep of childhood. .

“She won’t turn against me now,”
thought Ginger Bill, as he looked round
at -the great silent wilderness he had
loved so long. “I’m cne of her old chums,
and she don’t turn against her old
chums, When their turn comes she just
whispers to them to fall asleep; then
she sprinkles their eyes with silver frost,
and whispers o them not to waken. No,
she don’t turn against her old chums.”

There is no discouraging the heart of
the poet, yet Ginger Bill was poignantly
aware of the fact that he was up
against it. His ailment was calling out
for spruce tea, but he had no culinary
equipment in which to prepare the
beverage, and it was hourly taking a
firmer hold of him.

Then all at once he ceased whistling
and stopped dead. At his feet were the
marks of snowshees—of a white man’s
snowshoes. He stared at the tracks in-
credulously — saw that the man who
made them had zig-zagged from left to
right as though drunken.

Someone else was up against it.
Someone else with no, dogs, no cash, and
just about all in. The little man started
off at a feeble run, and half a mile
further on he distinguished a dark
shape lying in the centre of the water-
way. He had no fear of death, yet the
sight of that stiff, motionless object
filled him with a vague apprehension.
He stole forward slowly, and peered
down into a white face-—white as mar-
ble. Then he took the motionless figure
in his arms, and listened for the puls-
ing of the heart.

“Wake up, sonny!” he cried jubilantly.
“You ain’t dead yet.”

It was a middle-aged man, with a
black-pointed beard, and wearing ‘the
usual winter furs of the bush. The poor
fellow was almost frozen through, and
it was only after an hour’s strenuous
work that Bill was able to assist nature
in restoring the life which had so nearly
ebbed away.

The stranger opened one eye, and
looked at him almost comically. “Let’s
all go down the Strand!” he muttered
thickly.

Ginger Bill glanced round with a
whimsical little grin. “Wish to good-
ness we could,” e mused. "It would be

three cartridges, and about a pound and |

quick ‘march to the nearest coffee stall.
Right- ‘wheel;. present arms; fire! And
if we didn’t. make the steam fly off that
coffee—pints ' and . pints’ of . it; -blinking
well boiling hot. ~; Say, where’s your
billy, can?”" . " £

The stranger hadn’t one. He had noth-
ing but the clothes in which'he lay, and
a huge wad -of ten-dollar bills which, un-
der the conditions, were not_much good.
By night, however, he  was sufficiently
recovered to-explain what had befallen
him. “Wolves got my Indian guide, got
my dogs, near got me,” was his brief
but adequate story.’

Ginger Bill was in a dilemma. “It
comes to this,” he muttered pensively—
‘My partner here weighs anything be-
tween sixteen.stone.and two tons.- He
ain’t no fairy anyway. He can’t walk
an inch, and I got to get him home—got
to get him home!” ' -

The unexpected turn of events had
opened up a new line of thought in the
little man’s mind. He had not dreaded
the fate which a short time ago had
seemed so certainly in store. From boy-
hood he had known that sooner or later
the woods would claim him and, in fact,
had not troubled him much of recent
years, for he had neither friends nor
relatives. But the stranger

“Well,” mused Ginger Bill, “perhaps
he’s got a wife and kiddies, sitting over
the stove and thinking of him right
now. That’s why I got to get him
home.”

Then he stooped over the bed of
spruce branches, and looked down into
the stranger’s face. “Partner,” he said,
“who are you? Where you been? What
you doing in this all-fired country?”

“Been to look at some claims on Auro
Lake,” the man answered. “Ran out of
cartridges. Game scarce.  Wolves
devilish hungry. Name Macdollan. And
yours?” :

Ginger Bill drew back in surprise.
“Macdollan!” he repeated incredulously.
Then he laughed softly, all his suspicion
gone. “I knew a man of that name
long ags,” he went on., “He was my
partner—a skunk! I’d have trusted him
with my life, and he knew it. I trusted
him too far. He robbed me. It was
that season we got four black fox skins.
They meant a fortune to us. We sat
up all one night talking how we should
invest the money, and when I got up
next morning he was gone — and the
skins were gone with him.” Ginger Bill
sighed. “It near broke my poor mother’s
heart,” he went on. “She was old, and
it meant a whole heap to her. Besides,
she’d liked the boy.”

Ginger Bill did not mnotice the painful
flush that had crept over his com-
panion’s face.. “As for Macdollan,” he
proceeded, “he evidently invested the
money well, for he became a millionaire.
But he was a different fellow from you
—slight, dark hair. If I thought you
was him I fancy I shouldn’t have
wakened you.” :

It was characteristic of Ginger Bill
that he should make no allowance for
time. He thought of Macdollan only as
the bright-eyed boy he had last seen—
the companion of his youth, whom he
had refused to betray to the police. It
never occurred to him that fifteen years
of money-making — fifteen years of
heavy toiling up the mountain of
“success” might have tinged that boy’s
hair with grey, and added: a line or two
to his handsome countenance. He dis-
missed the horrible suspicion from his
mind, and next morning he fashioned a
toboggan of cedar branches, and laid his
partner upon it. It was hard work
drawing the toboggan, and the rope cut
cruelly into his hands, but he stuck to
it till the distant s climbed to its
zenith, and sheer exhaustion forced him
to " take a spell” Then he drew out
the can  of pemmican, and looked
pathetically at his partner.

“There ain’t enough for both of us,”
he told himself, and tightened his belt
another mnofch. "“Maybe he’s got a
wife and kiddies, and T’ve no one.”

So he fed his partner, and closed the

tin with a sigh.
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“Ain’t you going to eat?” asked Mac-
dollan,

Ginger Bill shook his head. “Ain’t
hungry,” he lied gallantly, but as Mac-
dollan closed his eyes a faint smile
curved his thin lips. “He’s a little ‘ero!”
:le mused complacently. “That’s what
e is.”

When night came on Ginger Bill was
aware that a fresh calamity had be-
fallen him. He had not noticed the
numbness creeping through his right
hand as the constant strain of the rope
deadened the circulation. Now he was
brought to the consciousness of the fact
th?.t his mind was hopelessly frozen.

‘Seems an unlucky year for me,” he
muttered, reluctantly confessing the
obvious; .then he ‘discarded his rifle and
cartridge belt, which could now be of
no further use to him. He piled up a
huge fire, sleeping with his feet close to
1t{, so that when it burnt low it wakened
him, and with the first pale streak of
dawn was astir. He fed his partner,
and ate a little pemmican himself with
wolfish hunger. Macdollan did not fail
to notice the trembling of his com-

panion’s hands, the black swollenness
about his lips, the starved and
cadaverous look which was quickly

warping his features. “A little ’ero!”
muttered the sick man, and a tear
trickled slowly down his cheek and froze
on his beard.”

“Ginger,” he added aloud, “why are
you doing all this for me? You don’t
know me, anyway; and you’re just
about all in.” )

Ginger Bill screwed up his face.
“Well because
you're just a woodsman, like myself,
and out in the forest here we have to

childish. He knew that the end of the
trail was very, very near, and he was
thinking of his partner’s wife and
kiddies waiting—waiting for one whom
they would see no more.

Later in the day, as he struggled in
the harness, he began t6 suffer from an
obsession. It was only the shape’ of -his
moccasins, constantly bobbing under his
nose, that troubled him. He tried not
to watch them, but had to. They held
his gaze with a strange fascination.

Then the burning thirst from which
he had suffered for days got worse and
worse. He ate snow by the handful till
it chilled his whole body, but it did not
assuage his thirst. His lips, black and
blistered, burnt like fire. His swollen

gums seemed to throb up to his.temples, ’

and  always—always the bobbing moe-
casing troubled him. -
All this he regarded as a natural part

of the proceedings -now that the end|
Once he al-|:

of the trail was so near.
most walked into a rift in the ice, and.
after that he forced himself to stare
‘ahead. Then he began to wonder what
day it was. This, in turn, became an
obsession. As a rule, names did not
trouble Ginger Bill, but he would have
given' much, “had he- possessed it, to
know the name of that particular day.

Darkness came, blotting the trouble-
some moccasing from his way. He did
not make camp—why should he? The
way was clear. He had only to keep

going till—he reached the end of the
trail. i
The moon came out, and bathed th
forest world in its soft splendor.  The
aurora hissed coldly and sullenly over
the treetops, as Ginger Bill's mind ran
wild in a chaos of thought.

He was:

A Line-up.,

T should do the
only an

stand by -one another.
same for you if you was
Indian.”

Macdollan groaned, and passed his
hand over his eyes. Only a woodsman
like Ginger Bill! No. no! He could
never be like Ginger Bill, in spite of his
thousands. Macdollan, the millionaire,
lying helpless in the heart of those
great silent forests, was well aware of
his own insignificance: He who, away
in New York City, held thousands in
his power, felt himself unworthy even
to shake the hand of this simple-souled,
red-haired little woodsman. He longed
to tell the truth, but he could not do
so. He, too, was thinking of a brightly-
lighted room, where a woman sat by
the fireside—waiting, waiting, and little

children looked up at her with sad and

wondering wistfulness,

“0, you little ’ero! You little ’ero!”
he muttered soulfully, but Ginger Bill
was already toiling and straining in the
harness.

That day Macdollan became delirious,
and proceeded to remain so. He had
suffered agonies since the race with
death began, but he had suffered in
silence, inspired by the pluck and
bravery of his companion. Now he cried
out in a frenzy of pain, and Ginger Bill
gathered that the sick man’s conversa-
tion concerned a wife and kiddies away
in sunny New York. The little man
dashed a tear from his cheek with the
back of his frozen hand, and toiled—on.

But things quickly passed from bad to
worse. ‘On the morning of the fifth day
Bill gave the last remaining fragment of
pemmican to his partner. Then he sat
down and wept, for he was a sick man.

&m5|a“d the weakness had made him

back at home, amidst faces familiar to
him—men and women who were holding
out helping hands which he could not
reach.
strolling through the woods with the
only human being towards whom he had
ever extended the love of brotherhood—
the dark-haired, bright-eyed boy.

The visions vanished. He was staring
ahead of him at a vague, strange light
that seemed to move and flicker among
the trees. It was a fire— a camp fire!
He fancied he could see the dark fig. es
of men moving about it. Then he
laughed aloud; for this was but one of
those distant fires which tired woods-
men see when they near the end of the
trail—fires which vanish as they draw
near,, then flame out again far ahead,
beckoning them on, on. :

Then Ginger Bill, the trapper, sank
to his knees.. " He was aware of a
ghostly shape approaching him across
the snow, then another and another. He
reached for his rifle.” It was gone. Then
he ‘smiled resignedly. =~ After all, this
wa§ but-the- natural course of events.
The old moose, driven from his place of
eminence in the herd, is speedily over-
powered and dragged down by wolves.
The old Indian, 1o longer able to travel
with his tribe, is left behind, and sooner
or later the wolves get him. And
Ginger Bill knew now that his turn had
come—it was but the law of the forest.

A cold muzzle was thrust into his
face; a warm tongue caressed his cheek.
Ginger Bill did not feel them. He lay
very still in the snow, his face down-
wards, and slept.

* * * * *

Thus the search party, who had set

He was back in his boyhood,-

out to look for Macdollan, t!Ie mii :n~

“chanical Cleanser.
contains no_Caustic or
Acid to get. near the
food.. It penetrates into
every corner and cuts -
every particle of grease
from the shelves and .
walls. Soap-cleaning
cannot do this satis- ;
factorily. b
Sprinkle some Cleameron {
a wet cloth or brush and "
go over every, part of the .
refrigerator carefully, after -
removing and cleaning'the -
shelves. Do this once a
week (the ice compart-
ment once in two weeks)
and it will always be
clean, sweet-smelling and ’
sanitary.

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on

Large Sifter-Can, 10¢




A NS R 5 e, B . A A S R i

.The Wébte‘rn Home Monthly

Winnipeg, June, 1913,

Dlreettmmtheractoryto?on.

of equal’ quality at such reasonable prices CANNOT '
mlbly be obtained in any Canadian Store. To get the very

material arid workmanship combined you MUST send
 your order by post to our Northampton (England) Factory :
the of the world’s boot and shoe industry. _
'i return mail a pair of these
All

tollod yon by
ly on receipt of remittance,
yw%bdohhﬁnintheoouponandsendtomwm:

no matter in what part of

: - -5.6.1.&3:0.‘:?&“ 12 25¢.

No. 3 width (fanlendcr
,‘ ~)N% 46(znedlum) ; No. 5
wide 0. 6 (extra wide
: = HOW TO — Fill_in
: ato:che?Ordumeﬂng

, usually worn, then
: wldtiu;mdlngtothe
of yoyr foot, If narrow,

No.alwidth nfgo.edwm. No.
widls

m
P bt
e

TOTAL REMITTANCE 3.25
Send this Coupon with your Order &

| COUPON.

D

To Messrs. W, BARRATT & Co., LTD,, Northampton, Eng,
Please forward one pair of All-Leather “ Footshape”

Boots. pgn_n Width >

for which l enclose Postal Order VllE...usessessssrerereeen eosis

Name..

Address

‘-bmmnnth Barratt
o Wlﬂiow.

Box Calf, tszs-

‘W. BARRATT & CO,, LTD:

Boot Manufacturers, -
(o-pt. wn ), Footshape Works, NORTHAMPTON, ENGLAND.

LONGCLOTHS,
SHEETINGS and
FLANNELETTES,

are THE VERY BEST the
“Old Country’ produces.

See the Stamp

“Horrockses”
on the Selvedge.

REFUSE

)

11& SUBSTITUTES.
*’; Obtainablé
| from the

Leading Stores
in the Dominion.

anchester and London
Horrockses, Crewdson & Co. Ltd, M "ExariNp’

aire, found them. The dogs had given
the alarm, and the men were not slow
in coming to the rescue.

A week later Ginger Bill entered the
lowly wooden hut where Macdollan was
being nursed back to health. He re-
moved his hat shyly as he entered the
room, for there at the foot of the bed
stood a young woman—the millionaire’s
wife.

“You know now who I am?” asked
Macdollan, and in his face was humilia-
tion and regret, as he looked up at the
red-bearded little woodsman.

Ginger Bill strode sﬂently forward

and grasped the sick man’s hand. “I

know,” he
partner!” . v

Five minutes later Gmger Bill stood:

at the edge of the verandah. Somewhere ~
in the . distance a grouse bird’ was
singing, and sweet joyous the notes
sounded; like an hour from a man’s lost,
bojhood. -
. “I didn’t know him, that’s tme ” he
muttered - smllmg, “but I knew that
little gold ring my mother gave him as
soon as I clapped eyes on it. :To" think
he’s worn it all these years!”

Then, through the closed- door behind
Him Ginger Bill heard' the sound of a
man’s sobbing.  “O, he’s a ’ero! = A
little ’ero!” said the voice that sobbed.

said, “and i’m glad—

Ideals—Lost

moment—when for the first time

we must face—and admit to our-

selves—the fact, that the ideals
of our youth have failed to stand the
test of time and experience, It is
nevertheless, a moment that most of us
experience sooner or later, so there was
really no reason why Mrs. Thoriston
should have looked so particularly mourn-
ful, that afternoon, as she turned over
the pages of an. old half finished manu-
script. With a queer little smile, she
turned to the front page. Although it
was nearly twenty years ago, she re-
‘membered as well as if it were yester-
day, the day she had written those
lines:

“To those of my country-women who
have passed through the ninteenth
century desire for power, and notoriety,
and still remain what their Creator
designed them, this book is affectionate-
ly inscribed.”

Although she was then only eighteen,
she had written a book, which had been
published, and had met with some suc-
cess in a small way, and so when one
of the periodical attacks of the woman
suffrage microbe, had swept over the
country, the idea had occurred to her,
of making this—her second book—an
example of where woman’s influence
really lay—according to her youthful,
enthusiastic ideals, and in - fact, accord-
ing to the ideals of some of us, who
have outgrown our youthful enthusiasm.
That is the influence of a pure, sweet,
womanly woman, fulfilling her appoint-
ed place, in her home, and in the hearts
of her husband and children. This, as
before remarked, had been her idea in
starting the story, but before the book
was half finished, it had been inter-
rupted by her marriage, and instead of
having the pleasure of proving theories
on paper, she had speedily been given
the opportunity to prove them practi-
cally.

And now George Thoriston had gone
out of her life—had been dead these
five years, and—she still had a chance
of proving what a woman’s influence
could do for her son. Her son, who at
eighteen, certainly needed some good
influence.

Her reverie was abruptly broken by
the jangling of the electric door bell,
and the one girl, her modest household
could afford, announced a visitor, She
rose from the little desk, which occu-
pied a corner of her sitting room, then
as she turned quietly to greet whoever
her caller might be, she gave a little
cry of surprise and pleasure, at sight
of the tall, kindly, middle-aged man,
advancing to meet her. “Why Dick!
Dick Latimer!” she exclaimed, holding

K T is always a sad moment—that

out both her hands impulsively,
“Wherever did you come from? Why
it’s ages since I've seen you, but I

would have known you anywhere.”

“So would I have known you,” he re-
turned, smiling down at her. “You are
the same Marion—I must call you Mrs,
Thdriston, I suppose though I need
hardly tell you how glad I am to see
you again.” then more gravely, “I heard
of Thoriston’s—or your loss”—looking
at the black she still wore, “but I did
not know until this morning, that you
were living in Winnipeg.
told me, and I got yo

her.”

vrand Fouhc'l;..

Written For The W.H.M, by Cassandra.

“Dear Mrs. Morton; She has been so
good té me. But sit down, Dick, I'm
afraid I must call you, Dick still—and
we will have some tea, and you will
tell me all about yourself, as you used:
to do, when we were youngsters K

“Agreed! If you will make it an ex-.
change of confidences, as we used to do,”
he returned, smiling.

“Now,” she said, when the tea had
been brought “Where shall we begin?
Are you married? And how have you
got along? Do you remember when you
used to say that you would be ‘the
Premier some day?”

“Yes, I remember,” smiling. “But un-
fortunately, we don’t all realize our
ambitions. Still I can’t complain, I've
got along fairly well, and as to your
question, I regret to say that I have
the bad taste to be still a bachelor—
and the worst of it is, it’s probably
too late to remedy this sad state of
affairs—when you come to consid-
er all the silver threads among the
gold’—among the brown, I mean,”
laughingly ruffling the thick, brown
hair, which as he remarked, had ac-
quired a few silver threads, as indeed, .
had Marion’s own.

“Well, go on,”
more.”

“But there’s nothing interesting to
tell about me,” he protested. “An old
bachelor is the most commonplace and
uninteresting being in existence. Instead,
tell me something of yourself, won’t
you? I don’t wish to be inquisitive”
hastlly, “but—but—I do know a little
of your life already Mario1 and—if you
would care to tell me—you don’t know
how I should like to be of use to you
—or Cyril” he broke off abruptly as at
the mention of her son’s mname, Mrs.
Thoriston’s face grew sad “IL see you-
know,” she said gen And—I am
going to tell you al about it—about
everything. We were always chums as
you said, Dick, and I'm going—do you-
remember how I used to talk—and write
—about the woman’s rights advocates,
and how a woman’s only real influence
was that which she exercised on those
she loved, or those who loved her—
and a lot more rubbish? Well,” as he
nodded comprehension, “I know now
that a woman has absolutely no in-
fluence on the lives of her nearest and
dearest, I don’t know if the suffragists
are right—I only know I was absolute-
ly wrong. When I married George
Thoriston” she went on, in a quiet, ‘even,
voice “I loved him, and—I believed he
loved me. We had about six months
of happiness, then—his weakness began
to assert itself. I did not know before
T married George, that his Grandfather
had been addicted to the same weakness
—it would probably have made no
difference if I had—I was so sure of the
power of a woman’s influence,” bltterly.
“Then,” she continued, qmetly “The
first time I saw him thoroughly in-
toxicated, T thought that there was no’
further misery or humiliation left, but
—1I didn’t know. Later on as Cyrll
grew up, I found there were still deeper
depths. And still, for years, I ne\er
gave up hope. And honestly, Dick,
anyone ever tried to put their theones
in practice, T .did. It wasn’t always
easy—it took a lot of thought, and
patlence, and,” hesitatingly, “prayer.
But-J_can say truthfully, I never lost

she said, “tell me:

patlenss never reproached, never let him
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see—even when I had—that I had given
up hope of conquering in’ the end, but
even though he always claimed to care

| for me, I had never.still absolutely

no influence on his life, And”—with a
little break in her voice, “it is the same
with Cyril. It has been one long
struggle—and a losing one for me. That
1s one reason why we came here. We
had a very comfortable home in Okana-
gan, right by the Lake too, but Cyril
insisted that if I would come away from
all his old chums, and give him a chance
to make a fresh start, he would go to
college, and—keep straight. So we came
here, principally I think, because Mrs,
Morton was living here, and she was
almost the only one of my old friends
I had kept in touch with. But it was
no use after all, as far as Cyril is con-
cerned. Oh!” she exclaimed, passionate-
ly, “I can understand now why there
are so many suffragists and temperance
cranks . It is terrible that so many
lives should be ruined”—she broke off
abruptly, as she met his eyes fixed on
her, with a peculiar, perplexed expres-
sion, which she could not fathom.

“I appreciate your confidence,” he
said gravely, “but don’t forget, Marion,
that in our own lives, we can only see
one side of the slate; even if your
theories did’nt seem to. work out just
the waﬁ you expected, that does mnot
prove that your influence was wasted.
As for Cyril,” he went on, with a change
of tone, “if you will let me help you,
Marion, perhaps—” and not knowing
just what to say, he wisely left the
sentence unfinished.

T

resulted in a large majority in favor of
prohibition, but—as usual -also—the
hotel , men and liquor dealers had put
up a strong fight, and so far the result
seemed doubtful. That afternoon, how-
ever, the fate of the Bill was to be
decided. When the_ vote was .called,
after the final speeches had been made,
the House was found to be evenly
divided—half for, half against. A
second time.the vote was taken, with
the same result.

Then the Honorable Richard Latimer,
speaker of the House, arose.

“Before I exercise my prerogative of
casting the deciding vote,” he said, “I
would like to make a few remarks
which may explain what will probably
be a surprise to many of my friends.

As you all know, I have never made a.

secret of the fact that my sympathies
did not lie with this Bill. I -may say
that I have always been a temperance
man myself, but I have always neld
that to pass a law enforcing prohibition,
was a direct interference with individual
liberty of .action. = Becaiuse ‘I .do hot
choose to make use of a certain article,
is no reason why I should try to deprive
a man who does choose to ‘make use of
it, of his right 4o do so. That has al-
ways been my line of argument. But

I had a light on the subject afforded me |

yesterday, which has changed my views
entirely. Liberty of action may, work

out very well, 'if the results could be |

limited to the individual who decides
the course of action; but as “the great-
est good to the greatest number,”
should be the motto of all govern-

A G.T.P. View in the Rockies.

“Oh, thank you Dick,” she said grate-
fully, holding out her hand, for he had
risen to go. “It is just what Cyril
needs—a friend he can look up to—
someone for whose judgment he will
have some regard. You see, he thinks
because I am a woman, that I don’t
understand.”

And it was only when he had gane,
that Mrs. Thoriston remembered that
Dick had told her almost nothing about
himself after all.

As for Dick, he remained in a
singularly thoughtful frame of mind,
the rest of the day. Marion had not
used very lurid colors, in the sketch
she had given him, but he was a keen
observer, and that indefinable “some-
thing’ which always lies in the expres-
sion of those who have lived and
suffered, had not escaped him. He could
see—as plainly as if she had told it
all—the constant worry and humiliation
of her daily life, the never-ending
struggle, and the heart-sickening agony
of hope, perpetually deferred.”  And
when he thought of the merry, happy-
hearted girl he had known in the past,
his whole soul rose in revolt at the
circumstances, which caused her =so
much suffering, through no fault of her
own.

The next afternoon, the Provincial
Legislature, which was then in session,
were to take the final vote on the
Prohibition Bill. which had been dis-
cussed in all its bearings during the
recent sittings. The plebiscite, taken
just before the elections, had as usual,

ments—and as the motto can only
be carried -out by providing that the
innocent shall not suffer unnecessarily
—it. becomes the duty of the govern-
ment to protect, as far as possible, the
innocent members. of; society, from the
criminal or weak-minded class. of
course,” he went on, quietly, “in most
cases such protection is afforded. - For
instance, a man, normal .in other res-
pects, has a weak spot in his brain,
which prompts him to . appropriate
property belonging to others. He is
held to be morally deficient; neverthe-
less, society is protected against the
results of his weak-mindedness, as far
as possible. Another ‘man has a weak
spot in his brain which renders it im-
possible for him to resist the tempta-
tion of using intoxicating drinks. He
also is morally deficient; yet he may
make some woman miserable for life—
he may bring a family into the world,

each of whom may inherit his weak |

spot, and in course of time, each add
more links to the chain of misery—and

nothing is done to prevent it. Now |

it seems to me the least we can do, is
to try and find a remedy, and since this
Prohibition Bill of..rs a solution, in
some measure, at least, it is with much
pleasure that T hereby record my vote
in favor of the Bill.”

And so, for the first time in the
history of the Province a Prohibition
Bill was passed.

The next night, as Marion Thoriston
was reading the evening edition of the
Iree Press, her eye caught the name of
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 While you wait—five,

\ ten,or fifteen minutes—the

 natural digestive processes.

of Benger's Food are

working. ’ '
You can regulate this Food

in preparation, so as to give the
en ee=>led stomach, stv first almost
complete rest; and you can in-
crease, day by day, as health
becomes restored, the amount .of
work left for it todo.

is* thus ‘adjustable to individusl
cases, an advantage that belongs
to no other food lt rms with
milk a dainty and delicious cream.
Infants thrive on it, delicate lnﬂ

SAUEE

is the new sauce imported

from England. It is made !
by blending together the
most = delicious  Oriental |
fruits and spices with pure |
malt vinegar by a §
secret
process,

Because they act so gently(n}o
purging or griping) yet so
thoroughly

NA'DRU-G,‘Q
LAXATIVES

are best for the children as well as
the grown-ups, 25c. a box at
your druggist's.

National Drug and Chemical Co. of Canads, Limited '
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Richard Latimer, in a flaring headline
announcing the success of the Prohi-
bition Bill. i

“Richard Latimer,” she mused, “I
wonder—surely that can’t be Dick,”
then as she read his speech, her face
flushed.

- “Surely it must be,” she thought,
then her doubts were speedily set at
rest by the entrance of Dick, himself.

“Well?” he asked her gently, glanc-
ing at the paper she still held. “What
do you think of it now?”

“It’s splendid, Dick! I was just
wondering if it were really you,” she
said earnestly. “Why didn’t you tell
me you had grown to be such a dis-
tinguished personage, Dick? You must
let me congratulate you. I am so glad
that you at least, are in a fair way to
realize your old ambition.”

“One of them,” he corrected her gent-
ly. “In those old days Marion, I used
to have two ambitions. I wonder if
you ever guessed what the other one
was?”

“No.,” she replied, wonderingly, “I
don’t think so.” ’

" and thorough method, you can soon learn

jﬁogo Iﬁsfructlol;
Special Offer to Our Readers

In order to advertise and introduce
their home study music lessons in every
locality, the International Institute of
Music of New York will give free to our
readers a complete course of instruction

for either Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, |

Guitar, Banjo, Cello. Brass Instruments
or Sight singing. In return they simply
ask that you recommend their Institute

to your friends after you learn to play. |

You may not know one note from an-
other: yet by their wonderfully simple

to play. If you are an advanced player
you will receive special instruction.

The lessons are sent weekly. They
are so simple and easy that they are
recommended to any person or little
child who can read English. Photographs
and drawings make everything plain.
Under the Institute’s free tuition offer
you will be asked to pay only a very
small amount (avera;ng 14 cents a
week) to cover postage and the necessary
sheet music.

No one should overlook this wonderful
offer. Tell your friends about it—show
this article to them.

The International. Institute has suc-
cessfully taught others and can success-
fully teach you, even if you know ab-
solutely nothing whatever about music.
The lessons make everything clear.

Write today for the free vooklet, which
explains everything. It will convince
you and cost you nothing. Address your
Jetter or postal card to International
Institute of Music, 98 Fifth Ave., Dept.
849 M, New York, N.Y,

i,
j| WINNIPEG BUSINESS COLLEGE
(Established 1882, )

Corner PORTAGE AVE. and FORT ST-
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814x8%, 3% x4, 4c.; 4x5. 3a, 5¢.

Cash with order, including ‘eosmge, Al work
finished theday it I8 received. We are film specialists
and give you better results than you ever had.
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“All the time you like, dear, if yon'll
only promise that your thinking wiil
end the right way.” And as he looked
down into her eyes, and watched the |
color flush her sweet face, his arm
slipped around her, and somehow they
both knew ‘that for them, things were
ending “the right way.”—at last.

Vain Seeking

Written for The Western Home Monthly
~ by Hugh S. Eayes.

The other day, while walking with a
friend :

I saw again what oft I saw before,

Nor ever counted fit to be remarked,

Tho’ it were right we all might notice
take.

A train was speeding on the steely

track,

With many a groan, and hissing spurt of
steam

And sound reverberating, as anon it
passed

Beneath a bridge, and as I looked, a dog
Ran in its wake, and yelp ! and barked
the while

| ours, to do two things.

The London Column

London, England.—A most useful—in
fact quite indispensable—department of

the English Post Office is the “Insufficient

Address Department.”. Few. people know
of its existence; ‘still fewer know what
its work is. Yet it deals with thousands
of letters a week, and saves many a for-
getful letter-writer the annoyance of
having his communication returned to
him. For it is here that all letters bear-
ing an address insufficient or too in-
definite for them -to be delivered, are
scrutinized by a staff of experts for
clues as to the rightiul *recipient.
*

Indeed, many are the stories of the
strangle inscriptions which have from
time to time been consigned to the kind-
ly mercies of the English Post Office for
delivery. When the cult of shorthand
was in its infancy, aspirants of the new
science were addicted to indicting the
superscription of their letters in the Pit-
man form. TUnfortunately Postal Offi-
cials and Postmen are busy men, and
within a few weeks a new postal law
was framed making it irregular to write
addresses in shorthand cypher. How-
ever, in spite of the regulation, so. ten-
der-hearted is the Post Office, that even

cypher would ultimately arrive at its
destination.
* ® *

At the time Sir. A. Conan Doyle was
writing for the Strand Magazine his first
Sherlock Holmes stories, one of the most
popular of which was the famous “Ad-
venture of the Dancing Figures,” some-
body for a wager posteda letter written
(including the address) in the peculiar
“dancing figure” code; nevertheless this
letter was delivered, with the seal un-
broken, to the addressee, with only a
couple of days delay.

® * % »

We more than once have had letters
delivered to us which have borne only
the two words ‘Curzonia, England,’ and
on one occasion a forgetful gentleman in
Ontario sent an order and Twenty Dol-
lars addressed merely “The orld’s
Largest Measure Tailors, London.’ But
they seemed to know who “The World’s
Largest Measure Tailors” were, and the
letter was duly delivered to us at Cur-
zon Brothers, 60-62, City Road, London.

* * * *

That’s the benefit of having a world-
wide reputation. Arnd that brings us to
an interesting invitation. We want you,
in your own interest quite as much as
First, to send a
posteard to our Distributing Depot, 449,
Spadina Avenue, Toronto, for our new
season’s patterns, Catalogue of styles,
simple self measure form, and the ex-
planation how it is we can give you the
value in tailored goods we do, at less
than half local prices. These are not
mere words but just the Truth,

* * * * C

The second thing is to place an order

Off for a Ride.

“No, I don’t think you ever did,
Marion,” he went on quietly, “and yet
it was the stronger one of the two.
But—I waited too long to tell you, then
Thoriston came along, and—it was too
late. Now do you know?”

She made no reply, and after a mo-
ment’s pause, he continued, slowly,
“you never knew that I loved you, in
those old days, Marion, but I did. I
won’t say that it has spoiled my life,
because I hope I’'ve done my duty in
the world just the same; but it certain-
ly did spoil my happiness, Always your
face has come between me and any
other woman I even thought of, and
now that I see you again, 1 find that I
love you just as I used to. Tell me
dearest, is it too late yet?” and taking

her hand in both his own, he waited

for her answer.

“T don’t know, Dick,” she murmured
uncertainly. “This is all so new to me.
I never thought—never—I-—you must
give me time to think,” she finished,
quite after the fashion of hersines in
fiction.

As tho’ in anger that it could not bridge
The ever widening breach between.

*‘And then

Reflecting on this common sight T mused,

And saw its moral; for that silly dog

Was wasting time and strength to catch
that train,

If he had got the thing for which he
tried,

What good! He was no better off, be-
cause

He could not use it, nor for wor.. nor
play

And so his chase was futile.
seems

That all of us spend many golden hours

And waste our strength and opportuni-
ties

In striving to procure what. if ’twere
ours, '

Were nothing useful to us. Better far

To strive to gain the things that really
matter;

Hope, honor, love and acts of kindness
scatter,

Thus it

with us, on the understanding that we
‘. guarantee to return your money if you
are not satisfied with the result. All
goods are made to measure and you can
have a vast choice of materials and styles

| at less than half the price you pay lo-

cally, delivered carriage and duty paid
to your address. Head Office:—Curzon
Brothers, Woollen Merchants, Cloth Fac-
tors and Made-to-measure Canadian and
English Tailors, 60-62, City Road, Lon-
don, England. ’

A RUNNING WATER SUPPLY

THE LOW _COST
OF INS'{AI-I-!NG

, RIFERAM

is such that
. every man can

i have running
water night and day. It operates with
any fallfrom 2 to 50 feet, and will pump
to a height 3 to 25 times thef all.

If you have a flow o 3 or more gallons
per minute {rom a spring, artesian well,
brook or river write for our free Cata-
logue and i nformation.

RIFE ENGINE CO.
2186 Trinity Bldg., New York City
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Canuck and Renyard.

3

band at Cedar Creek,” said the
British commander at Detroit
“Twice this month the Americans have

t wind of our movements. Last week
Capt. Bairdy’s detachinent was nearly
captured by Johnson’s Kentucky riders.
Keep an eye on the old chief.”

Donald MecIntyre, the young army sur-
geon, stood in Col. Proctor’s office with
grip packed for a trip among the
friendly tribes to the southwest.

«Pll stake my life on Flatstone’s
loyalty,” he replied warmly.

“Well, keep your eyes open. If we
cannot hold the Indians, our position is
desperate.”

McIntyre, a last-year medical student,
had volunteered for service in the Can-
adian militia at the outbreak of the war
of 1812, and had been under fire at
Malden, Detroit, and a number of lesser
skirmishes, but the total lack of medical
men had compelled Brock to transfer
him to the post of surgeon at Detroit,
where he had passed the winter of
1812-13. During this time, he had cul-
tivated the good-will of the Indian allies
by careful attention to their needs. He
had saved the lives of several dan-
gerously wounded red men; but his most
valued services were such simple matters
as relieving toothache, frostbites and
burns, and a dozen minor surgical opera-
tions. He also made visits to outlying
villages throughout Michigan to encour-
age the loyal and confirm the vacillating
bands. Nowhere throughout the district
had he a stauncher friend than Flat-
stone, the Reynard Chief, whose son he
had attended after a serious gun acci-
dent during the winter.

By such means, he won the favor of
the red men, and gained for the British
forces great bands of vigilant sentinels
of the forest, who beset every wood,
veiling the British army behind an im-
passable screen, and revealing every
move of the Americans. Covered by
these red allies, Proctor could launch his
force with appalling suddenness, and de-
liver his' blow before the enemy could
rally his superior forces to oppose the
atfack. Thus favored, the handful of
Canadians at Detroit had held their

THERE’S treachery among the Fox
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“LIKE MAGIC”
New Food Makes Wonderful Changes

When a man has suffered from dys-
Pepsia 0o many years that he can’t re-
member when he had a natural appetite,
and then hits on a way out of trouble he
may be excused for saying “it acts like
magic.” -

When it is a simple, wholesome food
instead of any one of a large number of
so called remedies in the form of drugs,
he is more than ever likely to feel as
though a sort of miracle has been per-
formed. :

A Western man, in the delight of re-
stored digestion, puts it in this way:

“Like magie, fittingly describes the
manrner in which Grape-Nuts relieved me
of poor digestion, coated tongue and loss
of appetite, of many years standing.

“I tried about every medicine that was
recommended to me, without relief. Then
I tried Grape-Nuts on the suggestion of
a friend. By the time I had finished the
fourth package, my stomach was all
right, and for the past two months, I
have been eating with a relish, any-
thing set before me. That is something
I had been unable to do previously for
years,

_“I am stronger than ever and I con-
sider the 'effects of Grape-Nuts on a
Weak stomach as something really won-
derful. It builds up the entire body as
well as the brain and nerves.”” Name
given by the Canadian Postum Co.,
“'im]sm‘, Ont.

. "There’s a Reason.” and it is explained
In the little book, “The Road to Well-
ville” in pkgs.

Ever read the above letter? A mnew
one appears from time tqo time. They

are genuine, true, and full of human in-
terest,

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by G. W. Bartlett

ground for a year and crushingly re-
pulsed all demonstrations of the enemy.

It was with dismay that Proctor
learned during the spring that some
traitor in the southwest was betraying
his movements. Circumstantial evidence
seemed to point to the Fox band at
Cedar Creek. In the absence of the two
great chiefs—Tecumseh and Roundhead
—Proctor could think of no better man
to send than young McIntyre who, in
his capacity of physician, would have
good opportunity for unsuspected ob-
servation of the band.

Attended by Snap, his faithful dog,
Donald set off through the swamps and
thickets of spruce and tamarac, toward
the Reyndrd village. After a lonely
tramp, he arrived at sunset, at a small
rivulet ten miles from (Cedar Creek.
He decided to camp for the night. As
he threw down his grip, Snap bristled
up and uttered a low growl.

“Sssh!” breathed McIntyre. Creeping
into a thicket, the ‘doctor made the dog
curl up beside him under the boughs
of a fallen spruce. Two minutes after
a light tread was heard; the boughs of
a willow thicket were pushed aside as
an Indian came past with silent moc-
casined tread. Donald recognized the
Lynx, the Cedar Creek medicine-man, A
heavier tread crushed the shrubbery as
a white man pushed on behind the In-
dian. The watcher wrinkled his brow
in perplexity, endeavoring to recollect
the face of the white man. Suddenly
the identity flashed into his mind. He
was Ward, an officer of Hull’s staff, who
had surrendered with his general, and
after a month at Montreal, had been
exchanged. ;

“It looks like mischief,” thought the
doctor. ‘“T’ll warrant old Lynx is mixed
up in any rascality afloat.”

As he was about to rise and follow
the pair, Donald heard them returning
at the side of the creek not two rods
away. They built a small fire. The
watcher held his breath as Lynx came
to the fallen tree and hewed off two
dead boughs for fuel.

“Now for business,” said Ward
briskly. “How many soldiers at De-
troit ?”

“My people not there for two moons,
and no red coat came to us.”’

“When can you find out?” asked the
American ‘impatiently.

“When will my brother do. his part?”
asked the Lynx suspiciously.

“I have authority now from the Great
Chief at Washington to make you head
man and grant you lands if you do
what I say,” said Ward.

Lynx grunted his satisfaction.

“You must find where the outposts
are situath; how many men at each;
and how mdny at the fort. None will
suspect you. If you can put us in the
way of getting Tecumseh, the Governor
of Ohio will give you a medal that will
cover your coat from shoulder to
shoulder.”

The medicine-man’s
greedily.

“And what of Flatstone?” he asked.
“Why, you told me he was dead.”

The Reynard grinned fiendishly.

“The Lynx is a prophet; he sees the
shadow before the deed is done.”

“Explain yourself,” said Ward sourly.

“Flatstone gone many days to the
south. He make the Long Knife much
trouble. TIn six sleeps or seven, he come
again. If Long Knives get him, he
never come. Is it not so?”

“If we catch him, we will give him
a collar of hemp,” replied Ward grimly.

“And if the Lynx show the place?”

“A medal as big as my hand; and
Lynx shall be chief instead.”

“Ugh!” grunted the medicine-man,
rising to tear a piece of bark from a
birch tree. Then with a coal from the
fire he traced a plan on the bark. As
the two men bent over the sketch their
conversation became inaudible. Present-
ly the Lynx handed the bark to Ward,
saying: “Six sleeps he come down the
Miami. At the rapid he come across
portage track. Ten men with him.
Long Knives can watch portage and get

~eye glittered

" They never wear darned hose now.

Send for six pairs of Cotton or Cashmerel-lolepmof Hose.
Six pairs guaranteed to wear six months. If any wear, tear

or break a thread in six months, you get new hose Free!
Light, medium, and the heavier weights. All guaranteed

Six guarantee coupons with every six pairs.

Our $60,000 Inspection .
insures this quality in every stitch, We
pay that amount in salaries to inspec-
tors yearly. ‘They examine each pair
twice over, carefully, to see that it lacks
every possible flaw. We do this to
protect ourselves as well as to insure the
wear to our customers. There is no
better way that we know to make ho-
siery, and there are no better hose to be
had. Don’t you think that our million
customers prove it? LRk R

_The figures above refer to our jess
in both Canada and the United Sts

Send the Coupon
Think what such hose—at the price Send today for six pairs of these hose to try.
See what they save. Note the comfort they

of common hose—save in time, trouble give. Send the money in any convenient way.
and money. Forget the darning. For- Mark the grade, size and co :m d
the coupon below, or a post ¢ or " *g

More than a million people in the
United States and Canada now buy their
hose from us in this way. They save all
the darning they formerly had to do.

They save money, too, for twelve pairs
a year keep their hose whole forever.
Six pairs for men cost $1.50 to $3 a box.
Six pcirs for women cost from $2 to
$3 a box. Three pairs of children’s
Holeproof Stockings, guaranteed three
months, cost $1. :

Think What It Means!

get hurtful darned places that make the it right now, while you're thinking - it.
feet sore. Forget the whole question of Vv © guarantee satistaction as well as the wear.
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year! : 247 Bond Street, London Canada
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We have been selling fine hose in this

manner for the past thirteen years. In  § Heleoroof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd. 432
that short time we have come to be the 247 Bond Street, London, Canada* R
largest house of our kind in existence. Gentlemen: Ienclose§........for which'

Our success is due solely to making
the hose that the most people prefer.
The same people buy them again and
again because of their won- A B
derful quality. In all our § Welghtewe......
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. Edwards’ Souy as a basiy for.
by itself, Edwards’ Soup blen

o

‘Bdwards’ Desiccated Soups are
White. The Brown variety is a

ge. per packet.

made in three varieties—Brown, Tomato,
thick, nourishing soup prepared from .

beef and fresh vegetablcs, The other iwo are purely vegetable soups.

Lots of dainty new. dishes \1 our new Cook Book. Write for a copy post free,

ESCOTT & HARMER, WINNIPEG, MAN.

Representatives for Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

Think of any soup in the
recipe-book — think of

your favourite soup—arrange to have it for dinner to-
‘day and make it better than ever before, like this :—
Hea your soup in the ordin , and bef, it i i

- packet of * Edwards’ "—eithe: the ﬁ:;y'r:nnam, g:? “}l'g‘lltg gg:ite:; i e

in short he soup is served you'll find it better and thicker znd m I
.in s‘],'r“on'll like your favourite soup so much petter that v ore nourishing ;

cu’ll want to improve

p-recipe in the book by adding “ A little Edwards.'” You can use

ractically any soup You make. Although splendid
so naturally with other soups that it seems like a
Get a few packets of Edwards’ Soup to-day.

BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade

Put up in 16 oz. glass jars

and in 51b. sanitary

double-top gold lined tin

pails.
~ Brigger’s Pure Jams are made
‘from clean, sound Niagara
grown Fruit and Granulated
Sugar and are guaranteed
Absolutely Pure.
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 To decline such an invitation would

BLACKWOODS PICKLES

ARE, THE BEST

Ask your dealer for BLACKWOODS

Chdw Chow, Sour Pickles, Sweet Pickles,

White Onions, Worcester Table Sauce,
Mustard Sauce and Sauer Kraut.
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On Electricity, Engineering, Carpentry, Building, Painting, Business

Check the subjects you areinterested in and mail it with your name and address.
We will send you full particulars by return mail.
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Flatstone as hie passes. Now we go on
to camp. Heap feast; people miss the
Lynx. Tomorrow Lynx go to Detroit;
come back in two sleeps.”

The conversation he had overheard
drove all thought of sleep from the
young Canadian’s mind. He must warn
Flatstone of the tribesman’s treachery;
and he must inform .the colonel. After
sharing a hasty meal with the dog, he
arose to return: to Detroit. As he step-
ped into the pathway he found himself
face to face with a keen-featured In-
dian,

“The White Shauman!” cried the lat-
ter in pleased surprise. “Gray Wolf!”
The two clasped hands..

“My brother comes to our lodges to-
night? Our young men have Kkilled a
bear. Make much feast.”

be a grave affront to the band. Donald
reflected & moment. “I will go; but
when the moon rises Gray Wolf must
go to Detroit on a message.”

“Gray Wolf goes where his brother
sends,” was the ready reply.

Returning to the fire, the doctor
scribbled a hasty note in cypher to Col.
Proctor, warning him of the Lynx’s trea-
son and advising that on his arrival at
Detroit he be held until McIntyre’s re-
turn,

“This paper must be in the com-
mandant’s hand before tomorrow’s
sleep.”

Gray Wolf uttered an affirmative
‘Ugh,” and the pair set out for camp.
The Fox encampment had been moved
about eight miles nearer Detroit, and a
brisk half-hour’s walk brought them to
the edge of the meadow where the tee-
pees stood.

Their approach was heralded by a
savage rush of snmarling, wolfish dogs.
Snap, nothing daunted by the odds,
closed with the curs, tossing the first
over his head, and nipping the next so
severely that it limped howling away.
Then the fight resolved itself. into a
wild confusion of rolling, snarling, bit-
ing animals. Several Indians rushed
forward and, clubbing indiscriminately,
parted the combatants. The dogs
limped away, turning every few yards
to bristle and snarl defiance, while Snap,
lame, but undaunted, followed his mas-
ter without deigfling another look at his
foes.

The Reynards gathered about to wel-
come the White Shauman and conduct
him to a seat of honor in the feasting
booth. Here Lynx presided in the ab-
sence of Flatstone, and greeted Donald
with honeyed welcome. “My heart sings
when my white brother comes to our
feast. Does he bring good words from
the White Chief at Detroit?” %~

“The White Chief has nothing but good
words for all his loyal .red brothers,”
teplied McIntyre as he took a seat in
the inner circle.

The bear feast among the western
tribes takes the form of a religious fes-
tival to appease the angry spirit of the
slain animal. It is a point of etiquette
to devour the entire carcass at a sitting
—a custom which often gives rise to
incredible feats of gastronomy. This
time,  however, there were about sixty
persons present, including women - and
children, so that the average of each
was the comparatively easy task of
about five pounds of meat.

Donald had taken the precaution of
arranging with a young squaw for a
.greatly reduced portion. Even this
proved more than he cared for, and he
slyly passed a part of the meat to Red
Thunder, a cavernous-visaged old war-
rior who sat on his right. Meantime
he kept an eyle on Ward, who sat nearly
opposite, struggling with a huge cut of
bear sirloin. At last a happy inspira-
tion seemed to strike the American.
Tying a cord around his neck, he secured
the other end to the meat, and quickly
drew it up under his coat out of sight.
He then turned his birch bark platter
up-side down, as a sign that he had
finished. The Indians ate in solemn
silence, and when finished turned their
platters in the same manner:

Then the calumet was passed round,
each guest taking a whiff. Last of all
the Lynx took the pipe and. blowing
the smoke to the four points of the
compass, made a long propitiatory ad-
dress to the spirit of the dead bear,

e

had received from .a world .full of cold
and hunger. * He further deplored the
necessity the Indians were under of
sometimes Kkilling their best friends, not
from ill-will, but from the necessity of
securing food. : :
The Lynx then went out; and the
feast was over. As Ward stepped out
into the moonlight, the doctor followed.
A short distance from camp he whistled
to Snap, “Sic ’em!” - ~

The dog flew at Ward and seized him
by the coat, which he tore in ribbons
from the spy’s shoulders. ’

“With an oath, the American drew a
revolver, but a heavy-blow on-the chin
laid him senseless on the ground.

‘Watch him, Snap!” And Donald
hastened to the fire with the birch bark
sketch he had taken from the torn coat.
In five minutes he had made a fac-
simile of the chart, and keeping the
original, slipped the copy into the jack-
et. He returned to Ward to find Snap
mounting guard over the American,
while a pack of Indian dogs growled
savagely in a circle about them. -
“What is the matter?” called the
Canadian, clubbing the Indian dogs right °
and left.

“I do not seem to remember,” re-
plied the man sitting up, “I was attack-
ed by a dog and then I don’t know what
happened.”

“This is my dog guarding you from
the curs. Good old Snap!” . The: dog
wagged his tail. “I am much obliged
to you,” said the American struggling
to his feet.

“Don’t mention it,” replied Donald.
Several Indians came up and pointed
excitedly to the meat hung about
Ward’s neck. When he told his story
one of the head men , Black Eagle,
gravely replied: “The Long Knife did
grievous wrong to take bear meat for
own use. No doubt the dogs were
guided by the wood-spirit to prevent
such wickedness, He is our guest, and
he may go this once in safety.”

So saying the Reynard councillor cast
the bear meat into the fire.

“Where is my jacket?” said Ward
suddenly.

The tattered garment was soon found.
The American felt in his pocket for
the birch roll, and gave a sigh of relief
as he felt the sketch in its place.

‘This is a nice kettle of fish,” snap-
ped Col. Proctor, thirty-six hours later.

“Have you taken the Lynx,” asked
McIntyre breathlessly. »

“Yes, I took him, and along came .
Tecumseh and two Fox chiefs to demand
my reasons. I had nothing definite to
give. I could not offend them; so I
released the prisoner.”

The young man gave a whistle of
consternation.

The door opened and a tall lithe chief,
with strong aquiline but pleasant fea-
tures, came into the room.

“Tecumseh,” exclaimed Donald.

“The White Shauman,” and the great
Indian’s eagle eye sparkled with friend-
ly recognition.

“We must capture Lynx, immediate-
ly,” said Domnald.

“Sir, .you forget
Proctor.

“What has the Fox done?” asked Te-
cumseh, ignoring the commandant.

“He has betrayed his chief to the
Long Knives, so as to get his position;
he is spying on our forces here; and he
has promised to betray you in exchange
for a silver medal.” ’

The chief’s eyes hardened; his finely
chiselled features set like polished cop-
per.
“Have you proof?” he snapped.

Quickly the tale- was told, and the
bark scroll shown to- the astonished lis-
teners. :

“He has had half an hour’s start,”
said Tecumseh; and he whistled shrilly
in the doorway.

“Take Gray Wolf, he is worth a
dozen,” said MecIntyre as the shawnee
warriors rallied to the familiar signal.

“That Indian makes me wonder who
is commander,” murmured Proctor wear-
ily, as the pursuers plunged into the
bush five minutes later.

The doctor then laid his plan before
the colonel, for checkmating the Amer-
ican ambuscade party on the Miami.
After much hesitation the commandant
gave orders to his officers, and half an

your rank,” shouted

pointing out the happy deliverance he

hour after sunset the British force of
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five hundred marched quietly away to
the south. At daybreak they.' camped
jn the woods. As the soldiers were
pitting down to an early breakfast a
party of Indians came silently in.

“Tecumseh,” said Donald, rushing for-
ward, “any word of the Reynard trait-
or?”

“He has turned into a fish,” said the
laconic chief.

From Gray Wolf he soon learned that
Tecumseh pursuing in ‘advance of his
men had overtaken the Lynx, who see-
ing one man turned to fight. At the
sight of the great chjef,. however, the

Lynx with a cry of terror had plunged
from a crag into the river, and stunned
by the fall had drowned before anyone
could reach him.

The affair at Miami rapids is well
known to history. The . Americans
walked .into their own trap, and were
cut off to a man. Quickly following
this blow, the British forces cooped
Governor Harrison up in Fort Megs, and
turning on a large body of reinforce-
ments from the South, forced the entire
division to surrender. Harrison, who
attempted a sortie during the engage-

ment, was driven back into the fort with
heavy loss.
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Madame

vCarsetti.

By C. B. Redfern

S the clock struck six Amy Vinter
A closed the door of her pupil’s
house in Porchester Terrace and
turned her footsteps towards home. She
was a short, sturdy young woman, very
upright in her carriage, and moving in
a series of jerks like a mechanical toy.
Under her arm was a portfolio clasped
with difficulty over such contents as
Czerny’s exercises, Clementini’s sonatas,
Sullivan, Donatelli, and the fugues of
Bach. Her expression, after a par-
ticularly hard day, was neither fretful
nor discontented, merely continuously
energetic with the unimaginative energy
of some little working insect untiringly
pursuing its allotted task. A most ex-
cellent teacher of the pianoforte was
Miss Amy Vinter, an art requiring the
patience of Job in its earlier stages;
and one is sometimes tempted to won-
der whad would have been the result if
that gentleman, in addition to all his
other sufferings, had been called upon
to perfect the youth of the community
in five finger exercises,

The Vinters lived in Medbury Road,
Bayswater. “Dednbury” Road would
perhaps have been a more fitting
designation, for the houses are marrow
and straight like coffins, while the ob-
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long patches of green behind each re-
mind one rather too forcibly of the
space allotted to “tenants on long
leases” in a cemetery. The Vinters had
always lived in Medbury Road. There
had been, once upon a time, a Mrs.
Vinter, also two brothers and a sister
besides Amy, her father, and Uncle
Max, Out of this family there remained
only the last three. All the Vinters
had been musicians, and of them all
Amy, the youngest, was the only on
with no pretensions to gemius.  Old
Vinter himself, of German extraction,
had been a ’celloist of some distinction
in Leipsic before the migration to Eng-
land, but his compositions, many of
them quite excellent, had never received
appreciation in this country, and the
now filled an old trunk in the basement
of Medbury Road. Uncle Max, a little
wizened man, with piercing eyes like the
Pied Piper of Hamelin, lived with them
because he had no other home. There
was the tiniest income - between them
all; therefore it was Amy, the plodding,
untalented youngest, who kept the roof
above their heads.

In the dining-room of Medbury Road
the two old men awaited her arrival.
Huddled in a chintz-covered chair by
the fire sat Uncle Max. On his thin
wrists stretched towards the fire were
the grey bearded mittens knitted for
him by his niece. In the opposite cor-
ner sat his brother, a large, shaggy old
man, his great feet in slippers, his
back bowed with rheumatism.-- Against
the wall, and lumbersome like himself,
stood the ’cello, ‘the distinguishad com-
panion of his successful days. All round
the shabby room were evidences of the
family occupation—musical instruments
in all stages of dilapidation, - strings,
chin-rests, lumps of resin, tattered
scores, broken violin-stands.

“She is late,” remarked Uncle Max,
eyeing with disfavor the trady prepara-
tions for supper,

“She comes; I hear her,” replied in
sonorous tones the ancient ’celloist.

Amy’s key turned in the door. She
passed through the narrow linoleumed
passage, went up the stairs to her room,
where she removed her outdoor things,
folding up the tight black veil and im-
paling it with hatpins, rolling her wool-
len gloves into a hard knob, and making
other preparations for supper. Then
she came back to the dining-room, where
her aged relatives watched for her en-
trance. It was characteristic of Amy
that, cold as she was, she did not kneel
by the fire and spread her hard little
red hands to the blaze. Instead,-she
rang the bell and assisted her father,
who groaned with every movement, to
the table. Scarcely a word was spoken
as the trio sat down to the nightly meal.
there was soup, a cottage-pie, and a long
brown pudding, an uncompromising ob-
long, like a railway-station. They all
ate with appetite, Amy sitting hard and
straight in her chair, the old men lean-
ing over their plates.

“Had a good day, my child?” queried
old Vinter.

“Just as usual, father. Louise Schulen-
berger has measles and will not require
lessons till after Easter; Mary Turner
will sing at the Bechstein on Monday,

| that is all, I think.”

‘VARNISHES

and I shall accompany her; and there |
are two new pupils at the Institute— |
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“Ah, that is all, is it?” :

Uncle Max smiled at his brother... He
rose and began to fill the long German
pipe on the mantelpiece, Amy helped
the servait to clear the table, placed a
box of chessmen ready for her father,
and, drawing near the lamp, began -to
darn some socks.

The two old men Jooked meaningly at
one another. Uncle Max reached for
the paper and ran his finger down a
column.

“Here, my - childi—here, Amy, look
what I have found for you.”

He read aloud:

“Madame Carsetti seeks an accom-
panist for her forthcoming tour in the
States. Salary, five pounds per week
and all expenses paid. Apply first by
letter, Hotel C —, Strand.”

Amy took the paper from Uncle Max
and read it attentively. -
“It is more than you are earning, my
child. It is also a fine opening, and
may lead to fame—fame! Ha, Ha!
You remember the Carsetti, Adelbert?
Her father was Italian-Swiss and her
mother a Russian Jew. It was in
Leipsic, Amy, when your father and I
were playing in the Conservatorium.
Carsetti, who had the finest basso I have
ever heard, brought her, a little black-
eyed child, and she sat on my knee and
played with Adelbert's watch-chain
‘You will be famous, little one,’ I said
to her, ‘and then you will sing songs of
my brother’ Is it not so, Adelbert ?”

The old man sighed.

“The dreams cf youth, brother—the
dreams of youth.”

Amy spoke in her clipped, practical
voice:

“It would be no use, Uncle Max; I
should never get such a post. You
know you do not care for my accom-
paniments.” _ '

Uncle Max pulled at his pipe. His
enthusiastic nature would admit of no
failure.

“Not so, not so. You will obtain
this engagement, and when you are on
excellent terms with the Carsetti you
will show her your father’s songs, and.
she will sing them. She is sopran. - She
will take that C in alt. in ‘Ariosa,” Adel-
bert, pure and free like a lark in the
sky.”

Old Adelbert answered never a word,
only his hand trembled as he set the
men and the game began.

That evening Amy wrote for a long
time. She copied out in her neat hand-
writing - her various testimonials. She
composed a stilted little letter apply-
ing for the post, and the next day as
she went to work she slipped it in the
box. She had no hope whatever of a
favorable reply. It had been written to
please Uncle Max, and from that time
the matter went entirely out of her
mind.

Nearly a fortnight later she came
home to find the two old men poring
over an oblong of pinkish-yellow paper.
Her father, wsually so taciturn, hailed
her with enthusiasm.

“The chance of my life has come—the
chance of my life!”

“Yes, the chance of his life!” echoed
Uncle Max

Amy had never seen her father so
excited. She looked anxiously at the
flush on his hoary cheek, the trembling
of his gigantic knotted hands.

“What is it, father?”

The telegram was handed to her. It
was addressed to ‘“Vinter.”

Your passage taken on the Kaiser
Wilhelm. Please go on board Wednes-

day next 11 a.m. Pass follows. Accom-
pany me America.—CARSETTL

Tt was now Monday.

“Come, come, Go not waste time!”

cried Uncle Max. “We must get out
your music, Adelbert, and see what the
child shall take. The grand opera
‘Ariosa,” the oratorio ‘Christus, and the
lIyrics—above all, the lyries.”

Amy folded and replaced the telegram
in the envelope. She was strangely ex-
cited herself. and found that her hands
were trembling. She went over to Mr.
Vinter. and from habit the old man
leant heavily on her shoulder to raise
himself.

“Come to supper, father and Uncle
Max,” she said. “We will talk about it

“Ha, ha, the little one! How calm
she is, how practical; but she has not
the artistic temperament. As you say,
we must eat—we must eat.”
“Accompany me America.” The words
rang in her ‘ears long after the little
household had gone t. bed. The wonder-
ful, the unexpected, had happened after
all. She had been engaged, and without
even a personal interview, a practical
test. The testimonials, of course, were
excellent, and the examinations. She
knew herself to be a conscientious, care-
ful player. There was no fault to find
with her technique; incessant practice
from her childhood had produced quite a
wonderful precision of touch in those
naturally stiff, stocky fingers; but what
of the soul, the gemuth? ' More than
once she had been reluctantly forced to
admit to herself that she was somehow
lacking' in these respects. She was
afraid of the unknown, of possible
failure. She almost wished this wonder-
ful chance had not come to her, It was
out of the question, however, to refuse
the offer. She could not so disappoint
her father and Uncle Max. She must
set about finding a substitute at once.
The large musical Institute which em-
ployed her would possibly keep |the
post open for her for a time; in any
case she knew enough about such mat-
ters to be aware that having accom-
panied so great an artist as Carsetti,
there would be no further difficulty in
obtaining engagements. Consoled by
this thought she slept dreamlessly till
morning.
L * * ‘ »* *
Amongst the passengers who thronged
on board the great liner at Southampton
Dock none looked so self possessed.or
felt so much the reverse as Amy Vinter.
She had seen her trunk—a going concern
in more senses than one—hoisted and
deposited by the crane amidst numer-
ous others of more robust physique
handled by the grimy stevedores. There
had been no sign of her patron at Water-
loo, and she concluded, rightly perhaps,
that the great lady, disliking early: ris-
ing, had spent the night at Southampton.
Travelling, to Amy, was an almost
entirely new experience:: She had been
once or twice to the seaside, but some-
how it had-always been just a glorified
Medbury . Road, with bathing-machines
at one end and a railway-station at
the other. She had no idea what course
she ought to pursue, so, grasping her
bag and umbrella, she began to explore
the warren-like intricacies of the: lower
decks. Here she became immediately
lost. Round and round and in and out
she wandered, while busy stewards,
shrill-voiced American women, their veils
streaming behind them, nurses, children,
men and women, all the rattle and roar
of an ocean-going steamer passed and re-
passed before her. Her peregrinations
brought her into pink-and-blue velvet
rooms of incredible beauty, reading and
writing-rooms, where the leather chairs
were screwed into the floor and the
dullest of dull literature in the shape of
time-tables, guide-books, catalogues, and
numerous advertisements were strewn
on the tables. Once, passing to consider
the situation, she took refuge on the
edge of a bunk, only to be ignominious-
ly turned out by a stout Dutch woman,
who then and there lay down with the
palpable intention of stirring no more
till Sandy Hook should heave in sight.
No one had a minute to spare, and her
timid questions answered incoherently
or not at all. She was told finally by 2
gold-laced official to present herself at
the office, and in seach of this harbor of
refuge found the brass-bound treads of
the stairs moving under her feet. She
clutched at the hand-rail to steady her-.
self. The ship was in motion. This
was the crisis ‘of Amy’s life, though she
did not know it. At the moment when
the office appeared in sight, where in-
quiries for Madame Carsetti would have
put an end to her wanderings, she be-
came_conscious of a sensation which
entirely precluded any possibility of
reaching that desirable goal. A Kindiy
stewardness, passing at that moment,

placed a stout, supporting arm under
bers and conveyed her to some remote
sorner where she became for the mext
few hours oblivious of and indiﬁ'er(‘jlt\to

all the more vital problems of human
existence.  When she regained some

measure of interest in life the ship had

afterwards.”

left Cherbourg, and had turned its face
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“Here, seated at a desk, was a slim youth

'bedstead, pretty furniture, and a minia-
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towards the rolling Atlantic and the
distant American continent, She was
making up her mind to sally forth once
more, when she felt a touch on her arm.

«You are of the suite of Madame Car-
getti? Your mame is Vinter, hein?

“ It was one of the German stewards. *
. She assented. \

“But what have you been doing? We
have been searching for you all over the
ship. Come at once.”

Amy rose and followed him. All
along the more peaceful region of the
saloon deck, swathed like mummies in
their rugs, the first-class passengers lay
extended in her deckchairs. The steward
brought her to the door of one of the
state-rooms and ushered her inside.

writing busily. He looked up for a
moment, pointed with his pen towards
an inner compartment, and then con-
tinued his feverish activities. Amy
walked to the door indicated and
knocked.

“Entrez!” cried a shrill voice.

The room she now entered was quite
unlike the tightly-packed cabins she
had been exploring. There was a thick
piled carpet on the floor, a brass-bound

ture piano in one corner. The Carsetti
—for of course it ‘was she—lay on the
bed in a peignoir of damask silk, which
revealed the froth of a lace petticoat
and short, broad feet. Brilliant black
eyes met Amy’s. The singer was
evidently in a bad mood.

“So at last you condescend to appear!
How do you suppose I can manage with-

out you all this time? I began to think

Sprang from the bed and threw open the !'
do‘(‘)rr‘ leading to the other room.

Torriano Lesti!—come here instant-
ly—come?”

She beat her hands impatiently, and
the slim boy Amy had already seen and
a S}loqt dark man hastened towards her.

Lxc.lted words followed in a language
she did not understand. Torriano ges-
ticulated; Lesti smiled. Amy.stood by
in her shabby clothes, the blackest des-
pair falling like a cloud on her heart.
There had been some mistake evidently.
What could it mean?

_ Presently the slim young man spoke
in English. He appeared to be in no
awe at all of this terrible being.

“You would write those letters your-
self, madame, though I warned you. It
is all quite plain”—he yawned and
stretched himself—“you quarrel with
Torriano, who has accompanied you for
years; you advertise to annoy him, and
then mix up the addresses and wire to
the wrong person. I think all apologies
are .due to Miss Vinter, whom, I’'m
afraid, we have put to considerable in-
convenience.”

Clutching her hair and rolling her
eyeballs in an extremity of rage, rémind-
ing one of the fifth act of a transpontine
dn}ma, where someone has got to pay for
things and quickly, Madame let loose a
perfect torrent of words, and .then as
suddenly turned her back upon them and
banged the door of her room. Lesti

laughed; Torriano wrung his hands.
Young Lesti then explained the situa-
tion to Amy as kindly as possible. He
was really a good-hearted boy and sorry
for this uninteresting, extremely dowdy

you had missed the boat, and then what
would have become of me—answer me
that! Do not stand and stare at me
with your stupid English face. Make
me some order in this abominable little
pig-sty, fetch me some eau-de-Cologne,
brush my hair enfin——”

The voice rose almost to a shriek.:

Amy mechanically closed the door be-
hind her and moved a step or two for-
ward. She stared at the singer, who
had turned her head pettishly aside, and
opened her lips, but no sound came.
Then a certain measure of her imperturb-
able common-sense came to her aid.

“I am sorry you have been wanting
to see me. I could not find you at first,
and then—and then—but would it not
be well for me to fetch your maid; she
will know better what to do for you
than 1%”

“My maid!” The prima donna raised
herself on one elbow and almost shrieked
the words. “My maid! Are you not,
then, my 'maid? Diable! Has the
world gone mad? Have I not engaged
you as my maid? Were you not six
years with the Baroness Karatikoff?
Speak, imbecile!”

“"You engaged me to accompany you
on your American tour.” g

“Accompany me, and of course. Ac-
company me! And what would be the
good of a maid who did not accompany
me? Answer me that.”

“You engaged me to accompany your
songs on the pianoforte.”

The singer stared at her for a moment
Withou. veplying, and then, with extra-
ovdinary agility considering her bulk,

The Day’s Sport.

specimen of womanhood; bud his sense
of the ludicrous was sufficiently keen,
and he had to bite his lips every now
and then as he thought of the Carsetti,
left helpless in a confusion of chiffons,
and of the utterly inadequate substi-
tute for a maid which Fate and her own
folly hgd provided. . Amy hung on his
words with pathetic attention. She
would now, of course, have to continue
her journey. She would be put on the
very next steamer sailing, homeward
bound, from New York. Madame would
compensate her generously for her time
and the inconvenience to which she had
been put. Meanwhile he would charge
the steward to show her her cabin and
give her a seat at table. To one of more
volatile temperament than Amy the situ-
ation would not have been without its
alleviations, A free first-class passage
to New York and back again, the de-
lights of travel, the experience of see-
ing the world. But our heroine was not
built on lines such as these. Lo her it
was little less than a tragedy. She
thought of the two old men so eagerly
awaiting the news of her success, of the
position this rash act might have en-
dangered in the Institute which had em-
ployed her for so long, and the fear of
losing her living was like a cold hand
laid on her heart.

Up and down the wind-swept deck she
wandered until the cold drove her under
cover. Unlike the swathed and rigid
mummies on the first-class saloon, she
was totally unprovided with cloaks and

The Centre of Interest
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Eddy’s Latest Match--

&

--the new “Ses-qui”

The only matches of the kind

in Canada.
The “tips’’ are positively
harmless. You or your chil-

dren can bite or swallow them
without danger.

Sold in two sizes—regular and
pocket. Protect yourself by
using none but Eddy’s new
‘“‘Ses-qui.”’

" CANCER

R. D. EVANS, Discoverer of the famous Evans’ Cancer Cure, desires all who suffer

rugs, and therefore could not accept the
generous offer of the deck-steward to

with Cancer to write to him. Two days’ treatment cures external or internal cancer,
Write to R. D. EVANS, Brandon, Manitoba, Canada
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: "K;szamera Takes
Finished Pictures in
Two Minutes

llr Edmund F. Stratton, of New York City,
‘has invented a camera that' takes and.completes
picturesready to seein two minutes. It doesaway

" with the expense of buying films or plates

‘and the trouble, expense and delay of having them
“developed and pictures printed by a photographer.
- The camera has a fixed focus lens and there is-no
delicate focusing mechanism to get out of order or

This camera,which is called the Gordon Camera,

is being manufactured by the Gordon Camera
~Company, of New York. As they are desirous of
‘making it known in every locality, they are making
a special offér to our readers. For a limited time
they will sell models A, B and C at half price. The
‘regular price of Model A, which takes pictures
"2}4 % 8)4 inches, is $5.00, but it will cost our
readers only $2.50. Model B (regular price, $10.00)
which 'takes pictures 3){ x5}4 inches, will cost
only $5.00, while Model C (regular price, $15.00),
whl;eh takes both sizes, will cost only $7.50. Which-
ever one you order, enclose 90 cents additional to '
cover express charges, sensitized cards and devel-
 oping powderse

The sensitized cards are wrapped for daylight
loq‘&inz. and the powders make the developing
aolg'ition' to be put into the developing tank, which
is inside the camera. Model A is 5 x8%4 x 9 inches
in size and weighs 2 pounds 4 ounces. Model B—
6x9x10 inches, weight 2 pounds 14 ounces.
Model- C—6x9 x 10 inches, weight 3 pounds 2
ounces. : :

The cost of taking pictures with the Gordon
Camera is almost nothing in comparison to all
other cameras. Extra sensitized cards (2}4 x 3)4)
can be bought for 134 cents each (3% x 5% for 3
cents, and 10 cents worth of developer will develop
over 40 pictures. The Gordon Company sells flash-
light lamps for 80 cents, which will enable you to
take pictures at night in your own parlor, or out
of ‘doors.

The operation of this new camera is so simple
that any little boy or girl can easily take pictures
with it after reading the directions sent with each
one. There is no customs duty to be paid, as the
Gordon Company will ship to you from their Cana-
dian factory which is near Toronto. All orders and
letters, however, must be sent to their office, which
is at 1810 Stuyvesant Building, New York, N.Y.
‘When ordering a camera under this special offer, be
sure to mention that you are a reader of THE
WINNIPEG WESTERN HOME MONTHLY.

Dr. T. A. Goodchiid

E£YE SPECIALIST
Late Chief Clinical Assistant
Royal Ophthalmic Hospital, London, Eng.
Steele Block
Hours: 10-12; 2-5 Phone Main 3247

RESERVOIR PEN
Writes long letter with one filling, Always ready.
No coaxing, No blotting. Best for ruling, manifold-
ing and constant use, Fine or medium points, Sent
tpaid, 16 for 20¢, 3 doz, 40¢, 6 doz, 75¢. Postal
ote or Money Order, Money back if wanted.
Address Dept 8, A.D. Hastings, 393 Hargrave St.
Winnipeg.

| find her a chair. In the days that fol-

| the forward end to watch the rushing

«| cleft their way into the dim distance in

WANTED

Reliable parties to do Machine Knit-
ting for us at home. $7 to $10 per week
easily earned. Wool, etc., furnished free.
Distance no hindrance. For full par-
ticulars address :

The Ganadian Wholesale Distributing Co.
Orillia, Ont.

lowed, while the great steamer ploughed
its way unceasingly through the  grey
and livid expanse of water, Amy paced
the deck continually, pausing often at

lines of foam made by the bows as they

which the American continent lay en-
shrouded. In the second-class she found
a few friendly souls, and here she learnt
that a youn% woman, travelling out to
a situation, had been found to supply
the place of maid to Madame Carsetti.
Of the singer herself she caught but in-
frequent glimpses. Sometimes, like the
flight of some wonderful tropical bird,
the prima 'donna, surrounded, by her

suite, would swoop across the deck, fill-
ing the air with laughter and perfume

and leaving a flutter of whispered com-
ments and admiring interest behind her.
It was quite obvious also that the laly
had entirely forgotten her own' insignifi-
cant existence, and for this fact Amy
was profoundly thankful.

The last morning arrived. -Most of
the passengers had flocked on deck,
anxious to catch the first glimpse of the
statue which heralds the approach to
the great Western city. ‘

Amy had remained : below, and the
elderly woman who shared her cabin
having gone on deck with the rest, she
brought out her valise and set about her
modest packing. Almost the first object
that met her eyes was the rolled manu-
script of her father’s songs, and the sight
of this brought- back in full force .the
hopeless = failure of her undertaking.
Amy belonged to the order of women
who rarely find relief in tears, yet some-
how, as she held these ancient sheets in
her hand and thought of all that might
have been, a wave of uncontrollable
misery swept over her, and, leaning her
head against the rail of the berth, the
tears welled up in her eyes. Grey and
leaden was the turbid water without,
grey and leaden was her life. A sob
shook her frame, and then another, and
abandoning herself as she had never done
before, she wept unrestrainedly. A
sound behind her caused her to lift her
head, and she was horrified to see, stand-
ing in the doorway, the person of all
others she most wished to avoid.
Madame Carsetti was dressed in shore-
going costume. A Parisian gown trailed
its graceful folds around her; magnifi-
cent feathers swept the brim of her pic-
ture hat. She stood uncertainly a mo-
ment on the threshhold, then moved
further into the cabin.

“Miss Veenter?”

Her glance fell on the tear-stained
face, the crouching form, and the next
instant Amy was conscious of a gigan-
tic embrace composed chiefly of chiffons,
lace, and perfume.

“It is' Miss Veenter. Oh, la pauvre
cherie. You weep, and it is perhaps
because -of my unkindness. I have been
rude and cruel, is it not so? But I con-
fess to you I had forgotten, but how
completely forgotten! And this morn-
ing Lesti, he speak of you, and I say, ‘I
will go and see her myself. I will ask
her ‘to forgive me. Oh, la, la! I am bad;
I am wicked.”

Amy looked up inte two bril'iant eyes,
beseeching her with softest radiance.
The singer had put her arms round the
kneeling girl and was wiping her eyes
with a microscopic piece of cambrie. Her
yoice, which Amy last remembered shrill
with rage, was now incredibly soft and
sweet. But Amy could not stay her
tears; it seemed as if a tempest. had been
loosed in her soul.

Madame Carsetti drew her gently to a
seat beside her.

“What shall T do, then, to comfort
you, my poor child? What shall I say?”
Her eyes fell on the rolled manuscript
still clutched in Amy’s hand. “What
have you there? Music? You compose,
perhaps? What is that you say?—your
father’s songs? Come, then, I know
what 1 will do; I will sing one to you,
and then you will forgive me, hein?”

She drew the girl’s arm through hers
and together they went out of the cabin.
Amy felt dazed and limp, but behind it
now there was the dawning sensation of
joy. They came to the state-room she
remembered so well, now, thanks to the
maid, miraculously tidy. In the corner
stood the bijou piano. Torriano was

over the keys. Presently the pure and
noble tones of the great lyric .soprano
filled the little room and gathered in'an
incredibly short space of time a crowd
of passengers outside the window. Amy
felt as though she were in a dream. It
was a dream surely that the notes she
knew so well should be soaring heaven-
ward borne on one of the finest voices
she had ever heard.
“Torriano, it is magnificent!” cried the
singer. She seemed to have forgotten
Amy completely. “F will sing them all,
but not now. Put them in my repertoire,
Torriano; they suit my voice a merveille.
Oh, there she is, the little Veenter! Mon
enfant, your father is a genius; his songs
will live. I, Carsetti, will make him
famous,”
* * * ® , 0®
“I wonder how the child is doing,”
said Uncle Max that evening, as they
sat down to their game of chess after
supper. fDo you think the Carsetti has
sung one of your songs yet, Adelbert?”
The older man shook his head as he
set the men.
“Not  yet, he
answered.
But he was wrong.

Max — not  yet,”

<
=

Windmills in the Braln,

Many people seem to spend a consider-
able part of their life in fighting imagin-
ary foes—things which have no existence
—Ilike the vampires and gorgons, and
monsters of less thr atening form, which
live only in fable and legend and myth.
In all departments of life—religious, po-
litical and social—there are men and
women who strain their powers in violent
attacks upon phantoms and bogies of
many shapes and of varied degrees of
horrid complexion. And when we come
down to our individual selves, most of us
have to admit that we have occasionally
played the part of Don Quixote in tilting
with all our might at windmills, under
the delusion that they were g'ants, “two
leagues in length or m.re.” We suffer-
ed severely, getting the worst of the
battle, and perhaps some faiuaful Sancho
Panza rebuked us for our folly. “Did I
not tell your worship they were wind-
mills? And who could have thought
otherwise, except su 1 as hav: windmills
in their head?”

We often dwell too much oh what
people think of us and say about us.
We magnify a casual, careless remark,
until it becomes in our eyes a most cruel
reflection upon our character, or even our
sanity. Sometimes a person of jesting
ways cracks a joke at our expense, and
we misunderstand the meaning and the
intention, and regard the jest as a down-
right serious statement. The windmill
in our head begins to revolve; we have
uneasy days and sleepless nights, and
in the end we discover we have only
suffered the penalty of our folly.

It is usually the very “sensitive” folks
who are plagued with windmills in the
brain, and who fancy all sort: of things
which have no real existence. The best
plan for such pcople to ad ¢ is o tilt at
one of the thousand real giants, who
strut and brag and threaten, and, block
the path of human progress, prospc-ity
and happiness. Real warfare o1 that
kind is the best cure for the “sensitive,”
and for all who carry windmills in their
heads.

<

The Goal in Sight.

To look upon the most exalted forms
of beauty, such as a sunset at sea, the
coming of a storm on the prairie, or the

) a sense of sadness, an increasing lone-
liness. It is not enough to say that man
encroaches on ma- so tha. we are really
deprived of our "reedom, that civilization
is caused by bacillus, and that from a
natural condition we have gotten into
a hurly-burly where rivalry is rife—all
this may be true, but beyond and outside
all this there is no possible physical en-
vironment in wa= of pt nt- which earth
can supply that wi. give the tired soul
peace. They are happiest who have the
least; and the fable of the stricken
king and the shirtless beggar contains
the germ of truth. The wise hold all
earthly ties lightly—they are stripping

summoned and ran his nimble fingers

sublime majesty of the mountains, begets |

.Abso‘ll'nt'ely Pure and
of Fine Quality

Baker’s
Breakfast

Cocoa

is a delicious
and wholesome

drink

Made by a per-
fect mechanical
process, without
the use of chem-
icals, thus preserving the
delicate natural flavor, aroma
"and color characteristic of
high-grade cocoa beans.

Registered 3
Trade-Mark

WALTER BAKER & CO. Limited

Established 1780
Montreal, Canada Dorchester, Mass.

The Way to Buy
— JEWELRY —

OU will save money, get the
Y most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make your
selection from one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing.
Our yearly business runs into hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars, so we
are buying for much less than the
small stores—and you get the benefit,
especiallyin Diamonds. ®
Remember, if goods received are not
as desired, you return goods at our
expense ang we refund your money.
A post card brings our Catalogue and
particulars about our

$25.00 Diamond Ring
D. E. BLACK & Co., Jewelers

Calgary °‘The House of Quality”” Alberta

DUFFIN & CO., LTD.

Importers and Dealersip Photo Supplies
both Professional and Amateur

472 Main St., Winnipeg

Enclose 5c. for illustrated catalogue and prices

When writing advertisers please men-

for eternity.
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f The Bookdiearned Fariner.

Written for the W.HM. by E. Jerrold. Quam.

eenT is kindo’ queer, “said Si Grubb,

crossing his legs and taking a
¥ fresh chew of tobacco, “what book
learnin’ will do fur a feller.”

“Speakin’ of it now,” he continued,

“#it reminds me of old Abmner Burr’s
boy, Pete, an’ the way he beat old
Cyrus Napper growin’ peas, an’ how
he won Napper’s pretty daughter Sally,
besides.
- Old Abner Burr was the poorest farm-
er in the state. He owned forty acres
of run down land that wouldn’t raise
enough grain to feed a chicken. His
buildings were always out of repair, and
the manure heaps stood rottin’ in the
barnyard.

Abner had one boy, Pete. He was a
small feller, an’ looked a lot like his
mother’s folks, an’ he took after ’em in
most everything. He was tolerable
smart too, an’ kept a studin’ away at
his books all the time.

“When Pete was about twenty years
old, he got hold of some papérs an’
magazines that told how to ‘farm, an’
they had a lot of no account 1ideas
about fixin’ and plowin‘ the land.

Pete seemed mighty interested in’em.
He soon began tellin’ his paw to haul
out the manure an’ put it on the land,
an’ then plow a little deeper. But the
old man only laughed at him, an’ said
he guessed he could farm without the
help of no fool paper, an’ told the boy
not to put up stock in sech trash,
cause it warn’t of no account anyhow.

But Pete stuck right to ’em. Thet
summer I hired the boy for eight
months at twelve dollars a month, an’
he saved every cent of it. He told his
maw thet he was goin’ to the agricul-
tural school, up state thet winter.

Course, old Abmer laughed at thet.
Said he never did see anyone learn to
farm out of books, an’ he told the boy
“thet he had better stay to home.

HER “BEST FRIEND”
A Woman Thus Speaks of Postum.

We usually consider our best friends
those who treat us best.

Some persons think tea and coffee are
real friends, but watch them carefully
awhile and observe that they are two
of the meanest of all enemies for they
stab one while professing friendship.

Tea and coflee contain a poisonous
drug—caffeine—which injures the deli-
cate nervous system and frequently sets
up disease in one or more organs of the
body, if its use is persisted in.

“I had heart palpitation ard mervous-
ness for four years and the doctor told
me the trouble was caused by coffee,
He advised me to leave it off, but I
;Lhought I could not,” writes a Western
ady.

“On the advice of a friend I tried
Postum and it so satisfied me I did not
care for coffee after a few days trial of
Postum,

“As weeks went by and I continued
to use Postum my weight increased from
98 to 118 pounds, and the heart trou-
ble left me. I have used it a year now
and am stronger than I ever was. I can
hustle up stairs without any heart pal-
pitation, and I am free from nervousness.

“My children are very fond of Pos-
tum and it agrees with them. My sis-
ter liked it when she drank it at my
house; now she has Postum at home and
has become very fond of it. You may
use my name if you wish as I am not
ashamed of praising my best friend—
Postum.” Name given by Canadian
Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.

Postum now comes in new concentrated
form called Instant Postum. It is reg-
ular Postum, so processed at the factory
that only the soluble portions are' re-
tained,

A spoonful of Instant Postum with
hot water, and sugar and cream to taste,
produce instantly a delicious beverage.
~ Write for the little boox, “The Road
to Wellville.” ;

“There’s a 1 son” for Postum.

‘needed better ways of plowin’,

But Pete’s maw was more encourag-
in’. She told the boy thet if he wanted
to go, thet she wouﬁl patch his clothes
an’ have things ready for him when he
went.’

An so it was: the day thet Pete
finished at my place, I paid him off an’
he took his carpet bag an’ walked to
town, where he took the train to the
agricultural school, to learn farmin’
from a book.

Now, down the valley about a mile
and a half, lived Cyrus Napper. Cyrus
was just the opposite of Abner Burr,
an’ he allers raised the best crop of
peas an’ gardenstuff in the country.
Peas was his best crop though. He
used to boast thet there wasn’t nobody
in the hull country thet could Reat him
raisin’ peas.

When young Pete was workin’ to my
place, I could tell, he used to think a
lot of old. Napper’s girl, Sally, an’ al-
though they weren’t seen much together,
I knowed they were pretty thick.
Bein’ small, an’ not havin’ much grit
by nature, Pete was afraid of old
Napper. Napper caught him talkin’
once to Sally, an’ had told him to his
face thet he didn’t want nothin’ to do
with the Burrs, an’ said if he knowed
what was good for him, to hike, an’ hike
fast. Pete hiked. He didn’t have the
nerve to face old Napper.

The day Pete came back from school,
I could see he’d changed. . I happened
to be at the depot, an’ bein’ as his paw
warn’t there to meet him, he got right
in my buggy an’ took him home. .

He seemed to think thet he had
learned a lot at school, an’ on the way
home he kept talkin’ about what he
called the “possibilities of agriculture.”
Course, I didn’t know exactly what thet
meant, but he explained thet most all
the land here-abouts, was run down an:
an
fixen’ to make it grow better crops.

The way he used big words was a
corker. I couldn’t understand half of
what he said, although I let on I did.
Before he got out of my buggy, I had
hired him to help me all summer, at
seventeen dollars a month. :

The first Sunday come after he was
home, he preened up his grit, slicked his
hair down nice an’ stylish, an’ puttin’
on a nice green necktie, I never saw him
wear before;, he went down to call
on Sally Napper.

Well, old Cyrus Napper caught ’em
sittin’ on the front porch, an’ he up an’
tells Pete all what he thinks of him all
over again. Told him thet he wasn’t
nothin’ but a worthless’ farmer’s son,
an’ hadn’t sense enough to raise a
decent crop of peas: :

Seems so Pete had got more grit
down to the agricultural school, fur he
stands right up an’ tells old Napper,
thet he could raise a better crop of peas
-.than he, Napper, ever saw.

Thet made old Napper mad, bein' as
peas was his pet crop, an’ he thunders
out so loud thet I could hear him clear
down to my place: “You can’t do it.”

“Mr. Napper,” said Pete, walkin up
to the irate, old man, “if I can raise a
better crop of peas than you, can I—
er—can—I come an’ see Sally?”

“Thet took the old man’s breath a-
way. But bein’ as he thought there
warn’t anybody thet could beat him
growin’ peas, he thought thet would be
the best way to discourage Pete.”

“Yes,” he thundered again, “if you
can do thet, you can sure have Sally.
But,” he continued, “if T win, I want

you to keep away. Do you under-
stand ?”’ . :

“Yes,” said Pete, “I do,” an’ he walks
off

The first thing Pete did was to go
home an’ rent half an acre of land
from his paw, Then he came to me an’
asked me to lend him fifty dollars, As
he was goin’ to work for me an’ I knew
he was honest, T let him have it. Then,
too, T was kinda curious to know how
them new fangled ideas of farmin’ would

HAVE YOU

MADE TO <

S

* CURION'S ;
R Durano Tweed Suit, $1

MADE TO MEASURE (Delivered Free to your
: There's not a Liner crossing the Atlantic t
day which does not carry our Suits.  Our.sys
¢h is perfection itself, and thousands ©
. residing overseas are availing th ve
- opportunity afforded by us
.clothing from the old country. 'Our Catalogu
Booklet describing our business is worth gettin
and the perusal of same will at once convince
that we are a * live,”’ ‘‘up to-date ” firm:
brains 'and straight business principles.
method of Mail Order Tailoring is sim
you can rely on obtainin; ; it LOX ’
or NE YORK styles, correct and un-
equalled finish, at prices dollars lower than is
dg;ndanded in Canada for a much inferior class of
goods. v
The dprocess is simple. Merely fill in a post:
card, and address same to us, as below, ask
for our latest assortment of materials.
ou will receive our fmg '
tht‘mdon, and New York
- plates, instructions for accurate sel
1 ment, tmge all Free and C
Paid. To ! v
guarantee—an official form of ref:.m 1
closed with each Booklet—to refund youf mone
in full if the goods do not fit and are not to you
thorough satisfaction. We despatch your o
within 7 days and if you do:not approve,
the goods, and we will refund your money.

Curzon’$ ‘l'{_;nge of Prices for Suits to Measure
Delivered Free to your Doork 5
38,600,330, SLLSO 3, Base BTL:, |
s FRIENDS AT DOUBLE OUR PRICES. e :
One Silver and Four Gold Medal Awards.

‘Sond Postoard for FREE PATTERNS—NOW—and get your

ip Sult In
.. CURLON BROS
: LA el

Jor Patterns: o . ;
(Dept. 108 449, SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO.

70N BROS., The World's Measure Tailors, 60/62, ity Read, London, England,
i West End Depot : 113, New 0!10‘!‘ Street, I‘oﬂo‘g‘, '7’

food time.
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CLARK'S PORK & BEANS

The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.
- Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter. entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest

ingredients, in a factory equipped with tMe most modern
appliances.

THEY ARE COOKED READY—SIMPLY ‘WARM
UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

turn out.
He walked over every step of that
piece of land takin’ notes in a little

book. When he came back to my place

W. Clark Montreal
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P Acollar for every Y
'man for every occasion

For any function, for business, for out-
‘door life, whatever you are going to do,
you will find a Challenge Collar that is just
- right—snappy and stylish in appearance.

WALLENGp
WATERPROOF

COLLARS & CUFFS

| are never shiny—finish and texture are
| 50 perfect you cannot tell them from
lmen. They are made in the latest
- models and can be cleaned with a rub
from a wet cloth—cutting out laundry
. bills altogether,

e s o e T T, e 25

' size and style, and we will see that you get them at once.
Send for our latest booklet, ' Hints for &teful Dressers.”

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited

54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.
2139

4
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Dress Well at Small Cost

gy making the most of every piece of goods you buy.
ou can take the best of last season’s gowns, dye them a
fresh and pretty color with

MAYPOLE SOAP

THE QUICK, CLEAN, EASY HOME DYE

and make them over, in the latest styles, into dresses that
will be just as handsome as when new.

-Maypole Soap gives deep, rich colors, fadeless and free
from streaks. No trouble to use—no muss—no stained
hands or kettles. Cleans and dyes, at one operation,
cotton, wool, silk or mixtures.

24 Coloté-—will give any shade. Colors 10e—black 18¢c—at your
dealer’s or postpaid with booklet, ‘‘How to Dye,”’ from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

R T R S e S

Be Sure of Your
Separator Oil

'~ STANDARD
Hand Separator Oil

Standard Hand Separator Oil is the perfect
lubricant for cream separators. Reduces
friction and jarring to a minimum, so that
greatest cream yield is insured.

Lengthens

"Never gums, rusts or corrodes.
the life of the separator. ~

One gallon cans. All deaiers.
THE IMPERIAL OIL C0., Limited

%) ‘Main Office: WINNIPEG

Regina, Moose Jaw, Saskatoon, Calgary, Edmonton,
Lethbridge, Vancouver

Sick headaches—neuralgic headaches—splitting,
blinding headaches—all vanish when you take

Na-Dru-Co Headache Wafers
They do not contain phenacetin, acetanilid,
morphine, oplum or any other dangerous drug.
25c¢. a box at your Druggist’s. 123
NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED.

' he carried a big stack of books under
his arm, an’ he set ’em down on a
chair.” : 2
“Say,” ‘he said, “the possibilities of
thet little piece of land is great. There’s
the ditch on one side fur irrigation, an’
the land slopes down to the west, mak-
in’ a natural drainage fur the surface
an’ sub-surface water. The only thing
that ails it,” he said, “is the way it’s
run down an’ grown to weeds, but I
know how to fix thet,” an’ he talked
kinda loud, “so I guess I will have a
better crop than old Napper.”
_ “Pete began by haulin’ fifty loads of
rotted manure, an’ puttin’ it on thet
piece of land, Then he spread on half
a ton of lime to sweeten the ground, an’

| atop of thet, he spread about two hun-

dred pounds of what he called, “formula
B, an’ he said it was made of potash,
phosphate, an’ other stuff thet was to
doctor the land, an’ make them peas
grow.

Then he disked it, an cross disked it,
an’ plowed it five inches deep an’ disked
it, an’ hafrowed it again. When he had
got it as smooth an’ nice as a garden,
he sowed his peas in rows. After thet,
he fixed up a dam at the ditch, so he
could irrigate them peas whenever it
was needed.

Bein’ as the patch was right next to
my place, Pete would go over every
evenin’ an tend to them peas. On Sun-
days he’d read in his books.

T could see thet we were goin’ to have
frost, an’ I begin lookin’ for Pete [
wanted to see.how he’d fix it. I waited
around, but no Pete an’ I went to bed
thet night felin’ sorry fur the boy, an’
wishin’ thet the frost hadn’t come,
The only way I could see, was t{het
Pete would lose the crop, his time and.
monéy, not to say nothin’ abous Sally
Napper. :

Thet night old Napper, not takin’ ony
chances, sneaked down to the patch of
peas an’ turned on the water. He
figured thet the water would cool things
off an’ the frost ‘weuld do the vast,
Then he went an’ covered his own patch,
with sacks,

The next mornin’, Pete, havin’ re-
turned thet night, got up early an’
without half answerin’ my question
about the peas, struck across the field
to old Napper’s place.

When he reached the house Napper
was eatin’ breakfast.

“Hello, Mr. Napper,” he said, bright
an’ cheery, “fine mornin’.”

Napper grunted, but kept on eatin’

“I thought I’'d come over,” said Pete,
“an tell you, me an’ Sally is engaged.”

The old man laid down his knife,

“What?” he bellowed, “you rascal!*

“My peas were better than yours?*
said Pete, “you know it, an’ everybody
says so. Last night we had a killin’
frost. I was out with Sally the early
part of the night an’ might have lost

stock,” he would say to me. But I
never answered, an’ kept on thinkin’,
P’d wait and see how his little patch
would turn out, for I said anything.

Well, his peas grew fine. There
warn’t anybody in the country, had seen
better peas.

In the later part of April the weather
was a little dry, but Pete made little
ditches through the rows, an’ kept the
ram a-spreadin’ water on the plants.
By the fifteenth of May, people said
that old Cyrus Napper never raised sech
peas, an’ never could.

Up to the fifteenth of May we hadn’t
had no frost. Pete was on the look-
out for it, an’ on cold nights he used
to tie two thermometers to a stick, an’
put a wet rag about one of them. He
said thet would tell him when the frost
was comin’.

I asked what he would do if the frost
did come, but he just smiled an’ said
he’d show me sometime.

It made old Cyrus Napper pretty

the best of him.
was the way folks talked about it. He
couldn’t stand to have anybody beat
him raisin’ peas, especially Pete, an’
as he had, thet time when he was mad,
told Pete he could have Sally if he won,
there was altogether too much at stake.
He couldn’t afford to take chances.

So one night, it was the seventeenth

sign of frost, he figured he’d beat Pete
out by helpin’ the frost along.

of May, an’ cold an’ clear with every .

A Summer Resort on the G.T.P. Railway.

“Why don’t you tile drain your land,
practice crop rotation, an’ keep more

’em, but somebody was kind enough to
turn the water on my patch. It was the
only thing thet saved ’em. When I
came over here this mornin’, I looked at
yours. They are dead.”

<
>

The Difference

George Ade, at a dinner in New York,
urged a subtler use cf words. “Use
words with delicate care,” he said. “Ob-
serve all subtle distinctions. Never
write ‘vision,” for instance, when ‘sight’
is what you mea -.”

“There is no difference between ‘sight’
and ‘vision’” interrupted an editor.

“No,” said Mr. Ade. “And yet,
Billy when you and I passed each other
on Broadway yester' .y, the girl I was
with was a vision, while the one with
you was a sight.”—Life.

The Lid On

_Mis, Starr returned from her first
visit to the city. At the weekly club

.+ | meeting one ‘ her:
mad when he saw thet Pete was gettin g one of the women asked I

What hurt him worst |

“What do you think of the metro-
polis 7”

Mrs, Starr hesitated for a moment,
and then replied:

“I didn’t see it; it wasn’t open while
I was there.”

The Rule Anplied

Magnate (given to advice)—“My boy,
it 15 the little things that tell.”
Young business man (savagely)- [

. know it! She’s got a little brother.”
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The Finish

As the Bridegroom Told It.

By Rex E. Beach

{3 IRK” Martin’s Odyssey is neither
K epical nor of record, yet the
snatches I had gleaned at camp-
fire and round-up interested me de-
moralizingly . Now, after two years, I
came upon him again, crowding the edge
of the frontier, pioneer by habit, pirate
by instinct; lax of morals, lusty of
heart. :

I had walked the eight miles from
camp, hoping, yet doubting, that this
Diogenes Martin, Paragon, was my old
pal of the vagabond days. Reminiscence
is dear to my heart, however, and I
spoke of the past.

“Say, do you remember that salted
mine in Sonora, that time we took 2

He interrupted me hastily, flushing a
painful red, and shifting uneasy glances
at the Jap cook.

“Come on outside in the sun,” he said
awkwardly; “I can talk better in the
open,” and I followed him, marvelling,
to a seat where below us stretched the
gravelly creek-bed, ripped and furrowed
by the sluices. There floated to us
softly the rush of waters, the rattle of
the pick and shovel, and the bountiful
language of men in a tail-race

“Say, don’t mention them old days in
company,” he began. “You know I’'m
respectable now.” He paused, and I
knew that within him was the telling of
& strange tale—removed, perhaps, from

" the paths of propriety, but true, and as
I listened it grew upon me that morals
are mainly a matter of latitude and

- longitude, anyway.

.1 felt that he lacked the ancient rip-
pling depravity, seeming burdened by a

.-shamed and hesitating rectitude.

“I was run out by rats,” said he.
“Yes, sir, they run me from Kansas to

’Frisco, and then off the map — so I
came to Alaska.”
“You’re safe here,” I remarked;

“there aren’t any in this country.”
“There wasn’t any back there, either:

that was the trouble. You see, me and

& man misdignified by the appellation of

Percival Pillie evolved something unique

in the way of procuring the ‘panga.
“What ?

“‘Mazuma,” money. This here Pillie
don’t act like he sounds—not largely.
He’s been affiliated with colleges, horse-
racin’ and patent-medicine shows till
he’s infested and overrun with poetry,
politeness and peculiar modes of gettin’
the goods. He’s united to the idea that
the Pillie family lost all the money in
the world and folks are forcin’ it back
on him as legatee. His gray pulp ain’t
never curdled on him yet, and he
realized about this date that rats af-
forded a virgin field of profit, unsullied
by the touch of commerce; hence the
Pillie Patent Rat Eradicator.

“It comprised a piece of atmosphere
surrounded by wire in such proportions
that once havin’ blindfolded and backed
a rat into it he’d stay there; otherwise,
its ingenuities wasn’t much. We made
up a wagonload of ’em, also a zinc tank
that fitted the bed of my covered wagon,
and hit the trail out into the ruralities
——at least, I did. Pillie was a week
ahead sellin’ cologne, lightnin’ rods, and
Happy Hints to the Housewife, in calf,

The Captive

five volumes, includin’ one ladies’ solid
chased gold watch—that is, the watches
was solid, clean through, and Pillie was
chased quite frequent.

“Here was our Moody-operandus: Pil
travelled on schedule. At a foreordained
spot our routes intersected, so ’‘bout
dark I’d drive upl in my, prairie-schooner
to the farmhouse where he stabled his
sample-case, and you camp in the road
out front. After supper Percy and the
farmer would wander forth and into
conversations with me, during which
symposium Pillie would make sarcastic
allusions at my rat-traps.

“I would claim it was an invention
that seduced sick rats out of bed and

into captivity; no matter what strength |

of character they had my trap would
go out an’ get ’em. Such statements
connived to aggravate acute incredulities
in Pillie, complicated with controversy,
and infectious to the hay-digger.

“I’d offer demonstration, also the lay-
ing on of wagers; the farmer would
claim a foul, because he’d never seen a
rat on the ranch, and didn’t like me to
get the worst of a bet. I'd state that
absence made the trap work stronger,
and if there wasn’t any rats on hand
it would breed ’em. I assured ’em, how-
ever, that rats was omnipresent, like
mortgages. .

“We’d place some traps in the barn
and go to sleep, with the money in the
old man’s hands.

“It was a nickel-plated scheme, all
right — all T kicked on was havin’ my
rest broke by gettin’ up at midnight to
fill the traps with nice live rats out of
the zinc tank in the wagon.

“We had no trouble sellin’ all the
eradicators we cared about on a small
margin—say five hundred per cent.; but
that was too measly slow, so we put
the patent on the market.

“Pillie would conspire with the
farmer to take advantage of my ignor-
ance and “job” me out of the patent;
they’d go in on halves. Patents brought
from two hundred up, accordin’ to
Pillie’s idea of what the man had—we
let her go once for twenty dollars, as a
mark of affection for a friend. We
didn’t care much what we got as long
as we sold enough of ’em; there was
patents for everybody.

“Other drawbacks was the long drives
after a deal, and our inability to work
the same territory twice. We did good,
legitimate business, though, gettin’
ahead slowly, till we sold a man whose
brother, back at Fort Scott, had bought
the patent a month before.

“It transpired that Pillie’s Patent Rat
Eradicator had a patentee in seventeen
adjoining counties, and so, as I stated,
I came West. The rat odor stuck to me,
however. I was ratified so thorough I
found it advisable to keep moving.

“One day I recognized the sheriff of
Fort Scott on the street, and as there
was only one steamer leaving ’Frisco
that afternoon I happened into Alaska.
I’d have preferred Honolulu. There’s in-
spiring openings for high-class Christian
graft among the Kanakas.”

Kink’s eyes gleamed with the fire of
rhapsody.

The Western Home Monthly »

Every summer ten million fami-
lies find freedom from flies
through the use of Tanglefoot.

It is the most effective fly des-
troyer yet devised.

In thirty  years nothing has
proved so sure, 80 cleanly, so safe
to use.

Kills the Germ

When ‘a fly alights on Tangle-
foot it is coated over with a var-
nish that destroys the germ as
well as the fly.

Thus it puts an end to the

eatest menace of the fly, Your

ousehold is doubly protected by
Tanglefoot,

Poisons Are Dangerous

Every summer fatalities are re-

ported from their use, In several
states the sale of poison is for-
bidden except by registered phar-
macists.

The poison does not kill the
germ on the fly. Poisoned flies
drop into your food, into baby’s
milk, are ground to dust in the
carpet.

Fly-traps, too, are unsanitary
and disgusting to care for.

Each early fly breeds millions if
you wait, 5 ; ;

Put a sheet of Tanglefoot where |
you see the first fly and prevent !
myriads of unborn flies this sea-

son,

Kills Fleas, Too
Tanglefoot quickly rids you of
this pest. It is a n to thou-
sands in flea-infested sections, .

Don’t be without it this summer.

Millions know the original Tan-
glefoot. It contains one-third more
sticky compound, hence lasts long-
er than the no-name kinds sold
merely as fly-paper or sticky fly-
paper. Get a supply today for
this season’s: war on flies,

Made Only by THE 0. & W. THUM Co., Grand Rapids, Mich, |

A kittle gasoline will quickly vemove Tanglefoot from clol_kgc or furniture.

This Beautiful Sugar Shell
For Western Home Monthly Readers

The above illustration is an actual photograph
of & piece of silver plate ware which is bound

to become popular with

our readers. It is

made by the well-known firm of ROGERS and
guaranteed for twenty-five years. Each shell
is packed in a neat box and sent to you

postpaid.

This is Our Offer:

Send us $1.00 in payment for one new sube
scription and ten cents for postage and packing
and we will forward this sugar shell at once.
We only have a limited number in stock, so
urge immediate acceptance of our offer.

Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg, Man.
Enclosed find $1.10 for which send Western Home Monthly to

......................................

.................................................
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A Firm With a
‘Reputation
Ton we established mail-ord
e Bove bt
S sompetitors, but none have been able
to give Western mers a service as.
as ours and so itisthatallordersfor switc!
m urs, curls .an act, kinds o
r goodscome tousnow  just as they did
to? vg:‘.uggr yléen we had the field s
se atalogue will
advantages of buying from a firm with a

Seaman & Petersen

~ New York Halr Store
283 Smith 8t., Winnipeg

Gse Oute

rs.

iz, ready in a
wink with a.22 bullet
or .44 ball. Hang it in
holster on shoulder over or
under coat. It's true, steady,
reliable. Upper barrel .22 caliber
rifled ~lower barrel .44 caliber
smooth bored for shotor round
“Two gunsinone.”

MIRBIZS:
GAME GETTIR GUN!

getsgameas wéll as protects you. - Shoo
‘ducks, deer, moose, bear as well as

the small fry. It’s no plaything

but a serious proposition. Has three
lengths of barrel—xz2, 15, 18 inches.
You ought to have one to com-
plete your vacation or outing trip,

Ask your dealer. Sample
Nitro-Solvent Oil for his name.
Send for catalog of Marble’s 6o

uting’’ Specialties.
MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO.
ggq Delta Ave., Gladstone, Mich.

Texdermy, [Mount Blrds
: .17&?53'3:’3‘1’.‘5’..“32&':'“

Also to tan skins and make Decorate
your home with your buntm:opuu. or
d big i selling speci and

o mdumin;forob'.;mu. Eui‘liy. quickly learned
A i are time by men and women.. Success
:r:rnnh‘:‘l. Write today for our firee beok
A **How to Mount Birds Animals™
() sbsolutely fres. N. W. SCHOOL or
A TAXIDERMY501x Blwood Bldg.Omahafichs

.| ancial

‘| Don’t ring twice; that means iec water.

.| he was at that minute.

Main street.. Edson, A!@; three montﬁautermel reached there.

He bore on his person ‘the unmistak-
able marks of .prosperity. They showed
in the neatness of his open-necked
flannel shirt and the splendor of his
wide, wide Stetson.. He displayed mo
wealth of fringed “chaps” and ornate
spurs, as of old, for in the mud country
hip-boots are ubiquitous; but his thighs
were - brown in corduroy, unfailing
symptom of success.

“You look like a winner,” I remarked.

“Ain’t you heard about me? No.?
Well, say, 'm a Swede for luck. It
was this way: You know, stowaway:
ain’t generally overburdened with fin-
resource, and when I was
drug out of the hold of that ship they
g:.t me to work as cabin-boy, makin’

ds. Lord! me, thirty-five years young,
jugglin’ sheets, when all I know along
them lines is beddin’ down horses and
the ‘cowboy tuck.’ Ever try the ‘cow-
boy tuck’? You and your bunky lay
flat on your backs; when you count
three you. lift your legs up high and
lower ’em together, so the blanket folds
underneath your feet.

“Well, amongst my clienteel was ‘a
sad-eyed little woman that I took a
shine to.

“<Madam, says I one day, speakin’
through the environment of a nude
feather pillow 1 had between my teeth,
‘’'m only a working girl, but in spite of
the difference in our stations I want to
say that if you’ra in trouble and need a
friend just push that button once and
yowll have two hundred-weight' of
gristle and cow-puncher at your service.

“Say! she broke down and told me a
pitiful story, how she’d put all her
money in a minin’ scheme of one
Abramski. The thief claimed he had a
lot of rich ground at Nome and had or-
ganized The Promised Land Placer and
Prospecting Company, gettin’ her in on
the ground floor, or through the base-
ment window. At the last minute she
decided to come along on her own ac
count for fear she’d be buncoed, and
she’d just begun to see indications that
her aspirations was goin’ to be realized.
T’d have coppered her investment my-
self, because I was sure Abramski
hadn’t ever been as close to Alaska as

“I was sure of it, too, when we landed,
but I helped her pitch her tent and get
settled. Then I took a pasear out into
the hills prospecting. I was gone a
week, and when I got back I was handi-
capped with two dollars in currency and
the kind of an appetite you remember
as a boy: one that makes brass filings
taste like a breakfast food. I investi-
gated the odors emanatin’ from the
North Star restaurant till I decided to
get rid of all this money so as to start
fresh and unhampered. I took a private
box, and ordered a double sirloin, with
fittings complete, ready for installation.

means of support, under a pressure of
about three pounds to the square mouth-
ful, two Swedes come into the next box
and ordered supper. From their talk I

“Ag T was diminishin’ my last visible.

air. One of them"was too excited %o
pronunciate; just gummed his language
up and snowballed his partner with it.
“I gathered that they’d been out pros-
pecting and struck it rich, on located
ground. They’d looked up the records,
and found the claim belonged to a Riley
Murtagh, so now they were scourin’ the
camp to hand him a mess of potash for
his birthright, if you choose to look at
it scripturally. Neither one knew him
by sight.

“I recalled the poet’s words, “There is
a knot tied in the affairs of men which
taken 'in time saves nine,’ and I thinks:
‘Kink, youre a blamed idiot to go
bustin’ over the hills for gold when kind
Swedes bring it to you at meals’ Af-
ter T’d got my two dollars loaded F.0.B.
1 stepped out and accosts the cashier.
He was a little Irishman with pugnaci-
ties enrolled amongst his facial habili-
ments:

““Those Laplanders in the next box
have been castin’ aspersions at me,
not knowing I could hear, says I. ‘In
the interest of Ireland and the Mar-
quis of Queensberry rules would you
mind -introducin’ me when they come
out? My name is Riley Murtagh’

“‘Sure not,) says he. °’Tis a grand
name. You take your choice, leavin’
me the little one. > He began ap-
propriatin’ munitions of war in the
nature of cups and crockery. ‘Put
some in your pockets,’ says he; ‘they’ll
come handy. .

“When they appeared he remarks,
full of insultments:

“<Hey, Riley Murtagh, it’s the fine
job for an Irishman I have, takin’
money away from Swedes.’

“<Is your name Murtagh?’ says one
of ’em in the disembowled dialects of
Sweden.

“‘It is,” says the cashier;
Murtagh, me old friend’

“‘Then  come with us,’ and out we
went, leavin’ my sponsor burdened
with bile and balasted with dishes.

“After considermble elocution on
weather and prospects one of ’em says:

“‘Have you got any mining claims?’

“¢Sure! lots of ’em.

¢ “Where’bouts ?’

“I named over several creeks.

“‘Got anything on Glacier
you'd like to sell?’

“<Aha,’ thinks I; ‘it’s on Glacier, ¢h?

“‘Yes, T'll sell’

“‘How much do you want?

“‘Hundred,” says I.

“I thought he’d tear his pants gettin’
the money. After he’d counted out ten
banknotes I says:

“‘Where’s the balance: the other
ninety-nine thousand nine hundred?

“‘What 4’ you mean?  They got
excited, and their language began to
sour on ’em again like clabber.

“‘Why, a hundred thousand dollars,
of course,” I says.

“They went up in the air go that T
had to stand on a chair and hook ’em
down with the poker.

“‘See here, gents’ says I, ‘you can’t |
flim-flam Riley Murtagh. I was in the |
next box to vou in the restaurant to-

‘Riley

Creek

knew there was something big in the

night, and heard all you said. Now,
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Five ways of washing to
workcomplexionwonders

fst: For very tender skins, Wash
with Woodbury's Facial Soap in the
usual way, rinsing the lather off after a
very short time,

2nd, For oily skins, Rub Wood-
bury’s lather into your skin, leave it on
for several minutes and then wipe it off
with a dry towel. '

8rd. For very sluggish skine. Rub
a thick lather of Woodbury's into the
skin and leave it on all night.

4th, For hard, dry skins. Rub Wood-
bury’s lather into the skin and while it is still
damp, cover it with rubber tissue or other water-
proof material.

5th. Forusers 'of cold creams. Apply
a thick lather of Woodbury’s and massage it
into the skin, finally rubbing it off with a dry
towel. .

Woodbury’s Facial Soap costs 25¢ a cake. No
one hesitates at the price after their first
Get a cake and try this treatment tonight.

Woodbury’s
Facial Soap

For sale by Canadian @ealers
From coast to coast including Newfoundland

Write today te the Woodbury
Canadian factory for samples
For 4¢c we will send a
sample cake. For 10c
samples of Woodbury's
Facial Soap. Facial
Cream and Facial
Powder.Writetoday to
the Andrew]/ergens Co.
Lid., 101e Sherbrooke

St., Perth, Ontario.

S =]

TAUGHT

MUSIC zecee FREE

By the Oldest and Most Reilable School of
Music In America—Established 1895

Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, Etc.
Beginners or advanced players. One lesson
Weekly. Illustrations make everything plain.
Only expense about 2¢.per day to_cover cost o
postage 8nd music used. Write for FREE booklet
which explainseverythinginfull.

American School of Music, 2 Lakeside Bldg., Chicago.

When writing advertisers please
mention The Western Home Monthly.
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ive me the full particulars and maybe
T'll let you have a “lay” on the claim.

“They were pretty decent when they
saw it was all off, and took me into a
back room. I came out of there a half-
hour later; my knees weak as the fold
in a napkin, and my- optics protrudin’
like the Aunt-Annie’s of -a crab. It
was big—so big it scared me and made
me sick, sick at the spot I'd squandered
the two dollars on. .

«] wabbled down street and claimed
sanctuary. in Joe Deacon’s place, leanin’
agin’ the bar pale and disfiggered. -

«<Joe, says I, ‘do you know a Rlley
Murtagh ?’ Lo

««Qure! that’s him now, indicatin’
the -sweeper, who was wettin’ down the

wdust on the floor.

«¢Mr, Murtagh,’ asys I, T see a loca-
tion. notice of yours up on Glacier
Creek the other day. I'm a tenderfoot
lookin® for a place to prospect. What’ll
you take for your claim?*

‘Thousan’ dollars.’ .

(““You must pe injured in the head,’
says I. ‘Tl give you five hundred.’

“¢Take you! Cash deal, of course?

“ ‘Why, cert.,” says I, fingerin’ a
brass key, alt I had in the world. ‘Pay
you this evenin’. Just give me an
option till dark.’

“‘Op—nothin’, says he; ‘money don’t
talk with me—it shouts. This sellin’
claims. on conversation money don’t
tickle:'my funnybone. If nobody else
takes her first she’s yours.’

‘Realizin’ the situation offered oppor-
tunities for reflection, I took a walk.
First.thing I knew I'd landed at the
little lady’s tent. - She was full of
homesickness and joy at seein’ me.

“‘I’'mgoing to fail, she says, her lip
ttembling, and little rainstorms comin’
into her vision. ‘Mr. Abramski laughs
at me. He says he’s forgotten what he
did with his mine; thinks he must
have misplaced them—now he’s going to
buy a town lot and build a drygoods
store. I’ll never get my money back.
I know it She had cold feet right.

“ Don’t worry; I'll take you in
partners with me, says I. ‘You're in
on all Pve got, little pal’ If she’d ’a’
called me I’d been forced to give her
half my clothes. ‘I'm goin’ to close a
big deal tonight, says I, kind of sang
fraudulently, and before leavin’ I'd hot-
aired her spirits up considerable.

“I went back to Deacon’s. :

“‘Joe, have you got a town lot?

“‘Sure! the one next door.’

“‘Let me borrow it this afternoon,
will you? .There’s a Jew up street
with a roll that pains him like a bad
tooth. I won’t hurt the lot.’

“‘Go to it, says he with animations.
‘Bury him deep emough so I won’t be
bothered, that’s all.’

“Well, Abramski didn’t remember
me, and T had no difficulty sellin’ him
the lot, also three thousand feet of
Oregon pine, for six hundred cash. We
examined the records to see everything
was straight. It was—TLot thirteen,
block C, Front Street, Joseph O’Donnell
Deacon, locator’—my name.

“I paid Murtagh at three olclock,
with a hundred to the good.

“‘Look a-here,” said Deacon when I’d
explained the lot transaction. ‘The
Jew is legitimate prey, of course, and I
don’t object to lettin’ him down the
ground for a while to help you, but I
don’t want him sawin’ up them boards.’

“‘Enough said!’ says I, so after dark
I packs the lumber around back of
Joe’s saloon, and piles it up.

“Next morning, before day, I'm hitin’
the trail to Glacier Creek, incumbered
with a bill of sale of The Honest Injun
bench claim, likewise a pick, pan and
shovel. As I pass the lady’s tent I
yells:

“I'm off for our mine, partner.
You'll find two twenties and a ten un-
der the door—your share of the first
clean-up.

“Have you ever made a strike, kid?
It's a wonderful sensation, dreamy and
Edmond Danteslike: I'd been so wrap-
ped up in financiering the enterprise I
hadn’t rightly allowed my realizations
to soak in, but as I got close to the
claim my courage oozed out of me. T
had to button my suspenders to my
spirits to keep ’em up; I was the
Heavy-Hearted Kid.

_“'It’s a fake, I kept sayin’, prepared
for a disappointment. ‘Fortune ain’t

S

e

addicted to favorin’ the ﬂup'right‘ this |

-way: some scoundrelly Swede’ll get the

goods while the honest miner works his
hands to the bone, tradin’ real. estate,

ber.’
and give up hope.

red dirt, lookin’ like the ground blushed
for me.

had more self-respect than to be in-
criminated in such a layout. I.didn’t
need to pan it for a test.. :
“Says I, ‘By diggin’ two feet more
bury ’em both. If I ain’t a successful
digger,” and I commenced the visible in-
dications of a double Swede funeral.

“I was pickin’ away close to the bed-
dirt.

grabbed the dirt up. The colors 133' in
the clay like currants in a pudding
After I’'d jabbed the pick in my foot to
see I wasn’t somnambulatin’ I stood
shoulder deep in that hole and swore,
while the' sweat dreened off of me in
little freshets.

“My excitements had sort of coa-

Signs of

Albert ' tobacco either

cigarette.

no matter what it cost!

and grows moral callouses toting lum- |

“I found the Swedes’ shaft all right,'
It wasn’t five foot!
deep, and consisted of poverty-stricken

1 Anybody that had ' placer,
mined a minute could: tell  that . gold!

off of one end it’ll be big enough to,
miner I’'m a terrible "hit as‘ a grave-,
| jun bench*claim instead.

rock when something gleamed in the,
It’s a sensation you don’t get
but once in a lifetime, and I knew I:
was indeed a rich man before I had.

guhted when I got back to town, and
I was ready for business. when 1 see

weapon in his hand. He’d found out
about the lot, and run amuck. It was
a shiny - little popgun he’d borrowed,
and -bein’ a hammerless it ' didn’t. dis-
commode his’ epiglottis like a real gun
would - when. I rammed it down .his
throat.- y ; i

“T pinned him agin’ a door, mellering
up his Adam’s apple, and inserted’my

casual. At the same time I explained
I ‘was Miss Walling’s attorney in fact
and fiction, and had took & change of
venue with her investments, liquidatin’
her stock in The Promised Land Placer
and _Prospecting. Company, . investin™ it
for a half interest in The Honest In-
I said that
if he wanted to make trouble I'd get
her permission to mail his hide up on
the wall and let the. sun dry

and Wesson.

“That’s how the play come up,” said
Kink. “The Honést Injun, as you see,
is workin’ night and day, ‘a livin’ ex-
ample of merited success and ‘the’ap-
lication of modern methods.”

Abramski make a run at me with a|

‘ried, and I get took ‘with
‘horrible every time I think of it.*

knee' amongst ‘his “dyspepsia kind- of |

it..|
Strange .how domesticated he got;' due:
in part, perhaps, to a diet of Smith

He in-.

As he ceased zpeaking he conmsulted
a huge silver watch. '
“I'm goin’ to meet the little lady. in
town at three o’clock; then we’re goin’
to select a diamond the size of a mud-
turtle. . If you’re here Saturday I'd

_like you to stand up with me and give

me away. . First time I was ever mar-
gooseflesh

I squeezed his brown hand, and he
added with a strain of anxiety:

“You needn’t mind tellin’ her. the
biography of this« deal, nor. anything

,about’ the old days on the range.' She’s

from' Boston, you know — back where
my mother come from—and she: thinks
decent. Somehow I feel different about
rat-trapping the ' American - farmer and
such things' now. I ain't proud of
.myself, and if she ever found:-it out

«——" His big face burned redly un-

der. its 'tan. S
“She’s romantic, too;. she’s ‘chan
the name of The Honest Injun to The
White- Knight-in 'my -honor. * Do you
s’pose anybody could have told her
about my old habit of turning nifht
into daytime? She’s got a sign nailed
over the bunk-house yonder, too; with:
this. motto: Sans re and sans
reproche,. which I gather means with:

fair weather

‘Cheer-up and content-
ment built by a jimmy
pipe packed with P.A.

You get acquainted with Prince

jimmy pipe or rolled into a
In fragrance, sweet-
ness and non-biting qualiites,
P. A. backs right off the map
any tobacco you ever smoked,

PRINGE ALBERT 2

the national joy smoke

P.A.

In the tidy
full 2-o0z. tin

dicated the rows of laboring men: be-
neath us. ] :

¢

: both Iotphmb i :

out father or mother—you  see, we're

ok %
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in a

bite! |

Prince Albert smokers
life you can.

Leading Canadian

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. Winston-Salem, N.C., U.S. A.

Most Canadian dealers now sell Prince Al
the tidy full 2-oz. red tin.
not handle It, tell him to order from his jobber.
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can't b'ite‘ your tongue. And thal’s a fact] It is
made by a patented process which removes the

4

Smoke P. A. as long and as hard as you like. It
won’t even nip your tongue. Join the millions of

and get all the joy out of

It’s due youl!

n .|
If your dealer does

Jjobbers are now supplied.




SN o A e N e

S i IR, e AR

: & & ey
\ _ The roof is the mainstay of the building. °
Twes®  Trinidad Lake asphalt is the mainstay of Genasco.
And Genasco applied to your roofs with Kant-leak Kleets gives per-
- fect protection. Write us for the Good Roof Guide Book

The ““Dairy Queen Cream
Separator” ‘
GETS ALL THE CREAM

‘Runs easy, needs no repairs. Only two pieces to wash
in the bowl. :

Big 300-Ib. size only $30
60 daw’ free trial to test it alongside any separator made

Write today for full particulars and Catalogue.
‘Sold only direct to user, no agents or middlemen.

C.S. Judson Co. Ltd. -
' .. 181 Market St.; Winnipeg ... = - -
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‘A Mother’s Love

Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbert, Calgary.

HE time was two ~o'clock and
T a glorious autumn afternoon, and
the place was Simla. ° Fhe sun
shone with a ‘splendor - only seen in
tropical countries, and ‘a solemn hush
lay over. the face of the edrth, and the
unclouded blue of the sky.

In a lofty room opening directly on
to” the wide verandah of a bungalow
stood ' Colonel ‘Stuart of the Bengal
Horse Artillery -and a girl of twenty-
one: summers. |

He was: a powerfully-built- man with
dark hair streaked with silver. For the
rest, he was brave, honorable and dis-
tinguished, and inspired all ranks with
confidence in his power and -capacity.

£

“Must you really go to the Vicereggl
Lodge, John? ' Couldn’t you stay with
me for just ome afternoon? I cannot
understand my own feelings, but I have
a presentiment that evil is near — 5
strong presentiment,” said Nora Stuart .
in an earnest tone with a pleading ring
in her accents.

The slightest possible misgiving arose
in, his mind by the earnestness with
which she spoke, but he banished it at
once. A tender smile hovered round the
corners of the resolute mouth as he
placed & hand on each of her shoulders
and looked into the upturned eyes which
had darkened and; softened in & wonder-
fully touching way as they always did

e B Lot
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.. SOLD.ON MERKI' '~
Everynote 100%, - Rich, brilli full of v
o W%formghmiﬂﬁﬁomgowmus‘ )
FOWLER PIANO COMPANY, WINNIPEG
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Taking the Health Cure. G.T.P. Ry., Minaki, Ont.
He had been through the Crimean War, , when she was troubled.

e

uperfluous Hair

Moles, Warts and Small Birthmarké ai'e successfully and pef-
manently removed by Electrolysis. This is the only safe and

sure cure for these blemishes. Thick, heavy eyebrows may
also be beautifully shaped and arched by this method. There
are several poor methods of performing this work, but in the
hands of an expert it may be done with very little pain,
Jeaving no scar. I have made this work one of my special-
ties, and with fifteen years’ experience, the very best method
in use, and a determination to make my work a success, I
can guarantee satisfaction. Write for booklet and further
particulars.

MRS E. COATES COLEMAN
224 Smith Street, Wignipeg

-Phone Main 996

and had rendered important service in
India. On the outbreak of the mutiny,
he had commanded the troops des-
patched to Lucknow, and had relieved
the besieged residency after a, march in-
volving the wutmost difficulty and
danger.

Since then he had been back to Eng-
land on furlough, when he had wooed
and married a beautiful Irish girl, and
had taken her out to Simla, where his
regiment had been stationed for two
years. He loved her with a tenderness
Eeculiar to certain stern characters, and

er love for him was like heaven’s love
—it knew no variableness.

A perfect unity of feeling existed be-
tween the young wife and her husband
—that mysterious affinity of souls, pro-
perly attuned one to the other, without
which no married life can be complete.

His dark, grey eyes usually wore a
preoccupied look, but they were not pre-
occupied now. They were full of ad-
miration as they gazed down on the
slender figure by bhis side.

“You mustn’t give heed to such
foolish fancies, darling. Probably the
slight oppression in the air is the sole
cause of your fears. Much as I should
like to remain with you, sweetheart, I
cannot neglect a duty, but I shall not
be long away.” Then, taking out his
watch and looking at it, he observed,
“It is ten minutes past two, and I shall
be home again by five at the latest, in
less than three hours. Now, let me
smooth out these wrinkles,” shaking her
forehead with a caressing touch. “Pro-
mise me, little woman, not to worry
during my short absence.”

She made no answer at first, but her
face betrayed hesitation. He bent nearer
to her and spoke still more earnestly.
Then her lips curved with a smile.

“I promise,” she answered in a tone
of forced cheerfulness.

With a gentle movement he pressed
her head gently backward and his lips
met hers. A moment later she was
| standing outside the verandah intently
| watching him mount his horse and can-
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ter down the hill. He rode with a
' careless grace and ease that carried off
his height and the powerful look of
his limbs. . An -indescribable fear stirred
through ‘her ‘nerves -as_he vanished from
her sight—a fear which she summoned
all her strefigth”to dispel. .,

The bungalow was - sxtua.ted on ' the
top of a: hill. which commanded an ex-
quisite’ View 'of the ‘wooded hills of
Jakko and Elysmm, a bedutiful northern
gpur clothed ' with ~oak and old
rhododendron trees. - Beyond, towering
above all, the everlasting snows glisten-
ing in the sun formed a picture of un-
surpassing beauty. It was all so lovely
and peaceful and calm, and the autumn
* tints made the woods and hills a blaze
of gorgeous color, and the :scarlet fes-
toons-of the Himalayan vine stood out
in vivid contrast to the dark green of
the ‘deodar, amongst the branches of
which it -loves ‘to twine itself.

Suddenly a wailing cry disturbed her
reverie, and she went quickly back
through the verandah into the room she
had :left. There.at the far end was a
cradle in which her baby boy had just
been ,placed by his nurse.

“You need - not .stay, Rose; I shall
mind ¢ baby this afternoon,” said the
young mother, bending over the cradle.
But.the child was already asleep again
with a-small ‘pink thumb nestling be-
tween the' carmine lips.

As: the nurse withdrew, Nora Stuart
took~ up a volume of Tennyson from
the ‘table and, seating herself in a cane
rocking-chair - near the fire, swung
lightly. to and fro. - She turned over the
leayes . of .the book till. she came to the
“Cmdle Song” from “The Princess,” and
was,  struck~ afresh with the exquisite
beuuty of the lines. Now and again her
eyes . sought ‘the open window and lin-
gered: restfully on the masses of blos-
som.and‘leaves that shut out the glare
Jof ¢ the ‘sun. * A flood of thoughts stole
over her, and wondering, dreaming, she
fell asleep..

Mmutes ran on into hours, the after-
noon. was, wanmg, the delicious scents
of ‘the evemng were blending with the
1) e v

Ag” the = timepiece struck five, Nora
Stuart. slowly,opened her eyes, and they
fell on something which caused every
vestige.of color to die out of her cheeks.
A cobra ‘about three and a half feet
in length was: lying coiled up on the
quilt at_the foot of the cradle. Beyond
the brown shining curves she caught a
glimpse . of & flushed face, closed lids,
and® downy curls. For one terrible
moment;she felt as if sense and motion
alike had "deserted her; an overwhelm-
ing terror had: stirred her whole “being
and clutched round her heart with an
icy-cold ‘clasp. The next instant all her
faculties were concentrated in one in-
tense desite to save her baby boy.
Mysterious, sacred, bordering on the
divine,” was the tie that bound him to
her—bone of her bone, flesh of her flesh
—and her heart went up in one great,
silent cry to Heaven to protect her in-
fant son.

Seconds elapsed that seemed like an
eternity of time. Then a strange
calmness came over her — a calmness
which sometimes comes in the presence
of an imminent peril. Suddenly she had
remembered the music-loving nature of
the snake, and a curious expression
swept over her face, as if with the hap-
piness of inspiration.

Surely it might be possible to fas-
cinate the reptile with her voice, she
thought, and the song she had been
reading was uppermost in her mind. So,
forcing herself to rise, she noiselessly
approached the cradle. Then her lips
parted and the magnificent contralto
voice, with its ringing harmonious tones
~tlmllmg, passionate, grand, beyond all
power of expression — sounded through
the room as they never had before, and
hever would again—

Sweet and low, sweet and low,
Wind of the western sea,

Low, low, breathe and blow
Wind of the western sea.

At the sound of the deep, clear notes
the cobra began to move, and with a
se .nsatlon of horror she met the fixed
Uhttenng stare. Gradually uncoiling it-
self, it slipped to the ground.

Her eyes never wavered as she moved

wards the verandah. And the crawling
creature came slowly gliding towards

ments, following the waving motion: of
the slim, white hand, and swaying its
head from side to slde as if evmcmg
pleasure at the melody

with graceful undulatmg move-

-

Just then she heard the tramving
tread of a horse, the joyous barx of a
dog. The welcome sounds rang through
the surging and beating in her ears. Her
strength was nearly exhausted as she
reached _the  verandah, ‘but .the refrain
ran ‘on and ﬂoated out’ thrOugh the

open window—
Sweet and low, sweet and low,
Wind of the western sea.

As the last grand note died away the
beautiful voice failed. Her whole frame
shook with a' long’ slnver as_of mortal
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Blaid soiltis- Tonibiia i 3
.b'.fcb.n”&....ly g i '..a?u

g'to
wﬂm clnnmn[ Royal Vmolu%uﬁme
and sold in a large hinged-top tin, decor-
ated with beautiful design,

taining about double the quantity
f;:gl:t in :hc uuoudnm package. 2.

_ Price 25 cents

n tints.
BONNIE PRINCE CHARLIE =
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Heather. powder of the very
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’ ‘artan in correct colors decorates
the ». which is the same sizeas =

Royal Vinolia. In white or flesh tints.
Price 25 cents

LIRIL Violette de Parme
. Purity and freshness are Jntlm
talcum’s delicate scent ':r:n“
relief also for louncu. irritation nml :
abrasion of the skin or prickly heat. In
a daintily decorated tin.with
top and mvcl cover. - In white tint.

/ Pneomcum
OnSchdaIlDrugM

Vinolia Company Lmtéd-

{London Paris
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cautiously backwards, step by step, to-

U-BER- OI

TRADE MARK REGISTERED

l.essensﬂl‘lre Risks-CutsDown Insurance |

Fire Insurance Companies rate RU-BER-

OID Roofing as

First-Class”, and insure at

the “‘base” or lowest rate buildings covered with
it. RU-BER-OID will not catch fire from
flying cinders or burning brands, and the one-

piece, air-tight, fire-resisting RU-BER-OID
Roof helps to smother a fire starting within.

KA-LOR-OID (Colored RU-BER-OID)
has the same fire-resisting qualities, and in
its soft, permanent shades of Red and Green
it makes most attractive roofs. 109
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Biggest Thingin the
“Clock Business

ig Ben'is the biggest. thing. today.in
“He'is only two years and a half old,
but he’s already getting more work from
the Dominion than any clock alive. .
Intwo years and a half time, 6,000
Canadian dealers - have adopted him.
Nearly half of the- families in Canada
leave it to 'him to call them up in’ the
moming; nearly half the ilies in
(:‘uudaunehimallday::f to tell the
right time by. He is y two good
clocks in one—a crackerjack of a time-
keeper and a crackerjack of an alarm.

Big Ben stands seven inches tall. He
is triple nickel-plated and wears an inner
vest of steel that insures him for life.
Hi:.:.?’ bold and hands are easy
to read in the dim morning light. His
large, comfortable keys almost wind
themselves. He rings five minutes stead-
ily or tem intermittently. If he is -oiled
every other year, there is no telling how
long he will last.

Big Ben's price is $3.00 anywhere in Canada. If
you cannot find him at your dealer’s, a money order
sent to Westcloxe, La Salle, Illineis, will bring him to

you, carefully packed and duty charges paid.

BIG BEN

BI6 BEN ALARM GLOGKS

Are Illustrated in the Catalogue of

D. R. DINGWALL

'  LIMITED
JEWELLERS, WINNIPEG
- 'WRITE FOR A COPY OF THIS BOOK

The Elite
Hairdressing
- Parlours

207 Enderton Bldg.
Winnipeg

'Established 8 Years, Patronized by
LADIES!

Buy your hair goods from a well established
fiim. Remember we are the actual manu-
fadturers of al ) hair goods and can supply
you with anything and everything necess-
ary to beautify the appearance.

v COMBINGS
' made up with any design you wish
Toupees & Speciality
‘Prop. Dr, H. E. HILLINGS

VARICOSE VEINS, BAPLTSS.

are completelr cured with inexpensive home
treatment. t absolutely removes the pain,
swelling, tiredness and disease. Full
on receuét of stamps. W. F. Young,
Temple St., Springfield, Mass.

articulars
.D.F., 138
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cold and, swaying a little, she fell sense-
less to the ground, her face upturned,
the straight delicate features white and
rigid. ;

It was at that moment that a red
setter ran into the verandah followed
by-his master. A brief glance sufficed
to show him the danger. He set his
teeth hard and the blood rushed to his
head with a ringing sound. Then he
was his usual self—keen, alert, and self-
possessed.

In the meantime the dog had sprung
forward with hair bristling erect and
barking furiously. Instantly the eobra
drew itself together in a remarkably
graceful posture and flickered its mys-
terious little tongue as it gave a

| threatening hiss. Then, with hood erect

and eyes glaring, it prepared to strike.

But too late! There came a swift,
smart blow from a heavy stick which
felled the cobra to the earth.

“Thank God, I was in time!” mut-
tered Colonel Stuart as trampling on
the head he crushed it to pieces. 3

Two hours had passed by. On a
couch drawn to the log fire lay Nora
Stuart. She did not move or show any
signs of consciousness. Her eyes were
closed and the dark lashes curled softly
on-the ivory-tinted cheeks. The doctor
had come and gone; everything had
been done that could be done to restore
animation to the senseless: form, but

without success. Colonel Stuart was
standing by the couch looking down on
the whiteness and stillness of the
beautiful face which looked like sculp-
tured marble. Tears were in his eyes—
terrible tears that are only wrung from
a -strong man in moments of intense
mental anguish. Suddenl{ he fell on his
knees by her side and threw his arms
round her.

Nora, my beloved, speak to me!”

The cry of a heart in agony sounded
in the utterance of those words and
penetrated the sacred depths of her soul.

She stirred. The brows twitched; the
dark eyes slowly opened. As if awak-
ing from a dream, she looked up.

“John,” she murmured in a scarcely
audible voice, and gave a long sobbing
sigh as her head sank against his
breast.

He could not trust himself to speak,
but gathered her closer to him and
pressed a passionate kiss on the perfect

hpg,.;,..u,,

With that kiss her eyes closed again
and she fell into a deep, refreshing
sleep—a sleep that brought her back
from the misty borderland which lies
between life and death. When she
awoke her rippling masses of rich, dark
hair had become white as snow. But
what did that matter? She lived—the
baby was safe?

The S¢eeker

Written for the Western Home Monthly by J. K. Leys

the most singular persons I ever
knew) happened in this wise.

One mild winter’s day I was at a small
town called Heddington, and, having
transacted my business there, I wished
to proceed to Market Fairleigh, where
there is a railway station. The distance
between the two towns is a little over
ten miles, and I found that I had just
time to get to Market Fairleigh and
catch a train I particularly wanted to
travel by.

I knew that the landlord of the Sun
had a little mare that could cover the
distance in the time comfortably if she
.was fresh; so I hurried down to the inn
to make enquiries. Fortunately the mare
was in the stables, 8o I ordered her to be
put between the shafts of the light gig
while I attended to some cold beef and
pickles in the parlor. I also said that I
must have a man to drive me, a8 I had
hurt my hand, and could not hold the
reins,

My meal over, I came to the front door
of the establishment, where the gig and
mare were ready waiting,

“What! are you going to drive, Eli-
jah?” I asked with some surprise.

He was a big fellow, with a coarse,
sullen, smooth-shaven face, dressed in
shabby ill-fitting garments. He was sit-
ting on the box seat ready to start.

The man touched his hat and growled
something by way of reply. I did not
fancy having Elijah for a coachman, and
I turned back into t-e inn with the idea
of demanding another charioteer. - I re-
flected, however, that a change would
mean loss of time, and that the land-
lady would not have sent this man if
she could have spared a more presentable

erson. So I jumped into the vehicle
and told my Jehu to drive on.

The man at my side was a tall fellow.
but he always seemed rather short at
first sight, so great was his girth. He
was by far and away the thickest man
and the stoutest man round the chest
that I ever saw or expect to see. I im-
agined that at one time of his life he
must hayve been in training as an ath-
lete, and that his sobriquet “Heavy Elij-
ah” must have been an allusion to his be-
ing classed in athletic competitions as a
heavy-weight,

His face was slightly marked with the
small-pox, and his complexion was pale
—1I should rather say white, a dull, fusty
white, without a suspicion of color in it.
His cheeks and chin were as smooth as a
girl’s, .

The man’s expression was sullen, re-
served and forbidding. His eyes had a
dull glazed look that might either be-

MY acquaintance with Elijah (one of

token great suffering or merely great
stupidity. He always loved (I under-
stood) to be by himself, and sometimes
he had been overheard talking to him-
self, or addressing absent or imaginary
persons, when he believed himself to be
unobserved. Never had he been known
to drink with his mates of the stable
yard or play at games with them. He
lived alone. Doubtless his solitary po-
sition would have made him enemies had
not the other fellows been afraid to med-
dle with a man of such gigantic strength.
Elijah was a stupid but harmless fel-
low almost half-witted and -certainly
“cracked,” but incapable of doing any one
serious harm—a man to be used and fed
and disregarded. He had drifted to the
Sun Inn at Heddington no one exactly
knew how and there, no doubt, he woul-l
remain till some current of fortune
should float him off to some other rest-
ing-place, .

Such was the man who was now sit-
ting beside me driving me to Market
Fairleigh—driving with judgment, too, I
could see, for he eased the mare uphill
and sent her along the level bits of road
at a capital pace. I had no doubt she
would do what was required of her, with
some minutes to spare, and was congratu-
lating myself already on my good for-
tune as we neared tze town of Selway,
about three miles from our destination. .

We were about half a mile from the
town when the discordant notes of a
very inferior brass band broke suddenly
upon our ears. From that moment I no-
ticed a change come over Elijah. He
jerked up his head, his eyes were dis-
tended, his breathing came and went rap-
idly. Evidently he was laboring under
some strong emotion. As we drew near
the little town the music became louder,
and my coachman’s excitement increased.
His eyes flashed fire; he seemed to be
animated by a stronger and bolder spirit
than that which had before inhabited
his body. At length, turning a corner
we caught sight of the establishment
from which the music proceeded—a cir-
cus, with two or three travelling vans,
and a stage in front of the canvas amphi-
theatre, on which two cornets, a bassoon,
and a drum were making all the noise
they could. It was a commonplace sight
enough—even the inhabitants of Selway
seemed to think so, for only about a
score of them were gathered in front of
the show—but it seemed to possess an
overpowering attraction for Heavy Elij-
ah. No sooner had he caught sight of
the tent and the vans than he checked
the mare, threw me the reins, and was
gone, running as fast as he could towards
the circus, before. I could even remon-

strate with him on his conduct.
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I was in a pretty fix. My business en-
gagements had been made on the under-
standing that I would catch this particu-
lar train; we had hardly more than
enough time to cover the distance; and
here was my  driver rushing over the
fields ‘to a circus like a stage-struck
schoolboy, leaving me to fume and swear
as I.chose! .

In a few minutes Elijah was lost in
the little crowd of people that stood in
front of the stage. I was absolutely
helpless. My hand was too sore to al-
low me to drive at a fast pace. I looked
all around for a man to help me, but
there was no one to be seen. I shouted
at the top of my voice, but the strains
of the band, small as it was, prevented
the people from hearing me.

Minute after minute went by, and my
hope of being able to catch my train
faded, flickered, and went out. I allowed
the mare to walk on in the direction of
the town, looking around every now and
then to see whether my hare-brained
Jehu was following me. :

‘At length I saw him coming along the
road, not running, but walking at a tre-
mendous pace, while his great arms hung
loosely by his sides. As soon as he was
within earshot my wrath boiled ever.

“You infernal scoundrel!” I shouted.
“What do you mean by leaving me in
the lurch like this? You knew I couldn’t
drive, and thc e was neither man nor
boy to be seen. T have missed my train
and spoiled my day’s work through your
ridiculous folly. I have a great mind—"

I stopped. - The man did not seem to
hear me. - His eyes had a strange won-
dering expression, the muscles of his face
were drawn, his thoughts were far away,
and now and then a muttered word or
two escaped his lips. Evidently Elijah
was not quite himself. To scold him
would have -been foolish; in fact, he
seemed incapable of attending to what I
said.

He mounted to his place without a
word of apology or explanation, and
drove on faster than before. But al-
though the mare did her best, the task
was too much for her. The train glided
out of the station as we turned into the

stationéyard.' ;

8

As it happened, the adjoining hotel
was kept by an old acquaintance of
mine, a Mrs. Grainger; and I told Elijah
to put up the mare and get her some
meal and water, for she was a bit blown,

away the time, for a good hour had to
elapse before another train was due. Be-
fore long the landlady made her appear-
ance, and I told her of the trick Elijah
had played me, adding that I half doubt-
ed whether the man was in the posses-
sion of his right senses,

“Indeed, sir, it scarcely seems as if he
were,” said Mrs. Grainger. “Last week
he served a gentleman just the same
trick, and I’'m told that if a circus comes
within thirty miles of Heddington, Elijah
must visit it, though he should have to
walk night and day to do it.”

It was evident that the man must
have some strong motive for acting in
such a way. My curiosity was excited;
and as I had nothing to do for an hour
or more, I resolved to try whether I
could make Elijah tell me his story.

Going into the stable yard, I found my
man seated on an upturned pail, his el-
bows on his knees, and his head between
his hands. '

“Come into the bar and have a drink
after your drive,” I said to him,

He looked at me with lack-lustre: eyes,
as if trying to remember who I was, for
several seconds. Then, pulling himself
together, he rose, touched his hat, and
followed me into the bar-parlor. ;

“You seemed very much interested in
the circus we passed today,” I observed,
when glasses of Jrandy and water had
been put before us. “Was there any-
thing remarkable about it?”

For fully two minutes he made no re-
ply. Then, without any further ques-
tioning from me, he answered, as if I
had spoken but the instant before,

“Interestin’ it was to me. I once be-
longed to a circus.”

“Indeed? I always fancied you had
been a professional athlete at one time.
Is it long since you gave up a roving
life ¥? :

“I forget; twelve, thirteen—no, four-
teen years.” i

“And why did you leave it?”

Then I went into the bar parlor to while |

He turned and looked at me, and his
face was so strange—so full of horror, of
grief, mingled, as it seemed to me, with
something like ferocity, that I hastened
to apologise for my question and beg
the man not to answer me. But he paid
no attention.

“Why did I leave the circus?” he said
to himself, as if debating whether he
should answer my question or not. “Why
did I leave it? My God! Why didn’t I
die there and then?” -

It was by this time getting dark, and
I think the darkness e.. ouraged him to
go on. At any rate he soon began to
speak in a low hurried tone, as if he
were afraid to hear what he had to say.
It was evidently a relief to him to pour
out his story into a human ear. I give
it, as nearly as possible, as he told it
to me.

“From my youth up,” he said, “I’ve
been what’s known in the profession as
a strong man. I used to break chains
and let men stand on me and jump on

me and break iron bolts on anvils placed :

on my chest. Nothing ever hurt me, and
I could do things that would surprise
you, sir.

“I was still a young man whén I joined |

the World-famous Cirque and Star The-
atre of Varieties., We went about the
country, and did fairly well. One of us
was a clever conjuror, another did the
tumbling business, and so on. There
were several lady members of the troupe
—one danced, one was a “medium” and
one was an equestrienne, The lady rider’s
name was Clytie. She was the best and
most fearless horsewoman I ever saw.
Only a small figure, sir—but there, I
can’t go on with it.”> . ' .

Elijah suddenly stopped, and seemed
disinclined to continue his narrative.

“Never mind her various charms, Elij-
ah” said I. “We will suppose her to
have been the most lovely, most captivat-
ing creature—" - :

suddenly stopped, for the man had

slowly turned his head, and sat gazing
at me with an indescribable look on his
face. For the moment I was. literally
terrified by his expression. The words
-died away on my lips. ’

“Believe me, Eliia s I had‘ng intention

of hurting your feelings” I stammered
out.
My companion nodded twice or thrice,

.with a queer solemnity, and turned away

his face. Presently I heard the sound of
his voice again: ' :
“She was very young, they told me,
when she joined the troupe. Her father
had been a musician, and they.said. he
had been a gentleman. Anyway, the girl
looked as if she had gentle blood in her
veins. She was small, as T told you,
small and slim, with a tiny face and big
wistful eyes. She was like a child, but
she was nineteen years old. I loved he

iy I g T 0% e AN LB
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from the first, but it was a‘long-time
before I' could make- her. like -me. ' My
feats of strength, that I thought she
ought to admire, only.frightened her, and
I couldn’t so much-as-win a smile from
her. I had a rival, I knew very well—
no less a man than our manager—Sims
was his name, He:d.d his best to keep
me and the girl apart, for he loved her
himself. " He was a big stout man, nearly

e

as big as I am, half German by b

and {1 nature a slave-driver. mtk_
what he was—a slave-driver, and we
were the slaves, Clytie and me ‘and the
rest. X i P *
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“As soon as it became known that Cly-

tie and I were engaged, a devil seemed

to get possession of Sims. He couldn’t
hide his rage; and often, I feel sure, my
poor innocent girl felt the weight of his
anger without telling me a word of it.
I used to be afraid to meet-him alone
at night lest we ghould quarrel and he
do me a mischief or I him one,

“Clytie and T had been engaged about
two months when a new item was put
in the bills. I was to do some shooting
tricks, one of them being to split an ap-
ple lying on a lady’s outstretched hand
at fifty paces. There was nothing re-
markable in this, but the feat was al-
ways a popular one—the public’s always
cruel at heart—on account of the danger
they supposed the lady was in, The
girl’s name was Jane—she that held the

apple. 8he was in no danger to speak of.

“One night——" ;
Again my companion suddenly stopped
eg unable or unwilling to go on.’

and seem

e

iant Firs along the route to the Chateau Miette—the new
. i shortly to be erected in Jasper P

He mastered his emotion, however, and
continued, speaking in a hurried manner
and almost in a whisper:

“One night, when the shooting part of
the programme was nearly over, I took
my rifle and prepared to split the apple
on Jane’s outstretched ha.mf. It was not
till T had brought my rifle to my shoulder
that I noticed it was not Jane but Cly-
tie that was holding the apple!

“My hand trembled so that I could
scarcely support the gun. I walked up
to Clytie, and under pretence of making
her change her attitude a little, I said
under my breath.

“‘Why are you here? Throw down
that apple and go back to your room.
Do you think I would shoot «i you?”
says I. “Do you think I would shoot at
you?”

“‘Not at me, certainly,’ says she; ‘but
you must split the apple on my hand.
Jane has sprained her wrist—at least,
so she says—and can’t hold it; and Mr.

Sims said “There’s nobody else can do ntl
except Clytie. She might do as far as
looks go, but she’s too much of a cow-
ard.” So I want him to know tha.t’ what-
ever else I may be, I'm no coward.

T can’t, Clytie!” I cried. “I dursn’t!”

“ ‘Oh, nonsense)’ says she, with a smile
like a glint of sunshine, ‘when you do it
every night of your life. See how steady
I can hold it;’ and, indeed, her slender
arm was as firm as a rock.

“By this time the audience were get-
ting impatient, and yelling for the show
to go on.

“‘You must do it, says my little one,
with another smile, Still I hesitated,
and the howls of the crowd seemed as
if they would take the roof off the cir-
cus,

“‘Don’t put up your hand till I'm back
in my place, and hold it right away from
you, darling,’ I whispered.

‘l‘l'l'hen I turned and raced back to my

arkand Trunk Pacifio Hotel,

place. When the people saw me take my
rifle and sign to Clytie to hold up the
apple they became dead quiet. You
might have thought the earth had swal-
lowed them, and that the circus was
empty, it was so still.

“I got my rifle up—and would to God
my hand had been withered first!—and
covered the apple. My finger was on the
trigger. I was, I may say, in the act of
firing when a loud noise startled me and
Clytie as well—a sound as of a plank
falling in a little gallery that ran round
part of the circus a few feet above the
ground. The noise was directly above
the spot where Clytie stood. Without
intending it I glanced up, and there 1
saw Sims’ eruel, black-bearded face, grin-
ning like a devil, peering over ihe edge
of the gallery,

“The sight was so unexpected that my
hand shook, the hair-trigger leapt from
my finger, and Clytie was down, shot
through the neck.

“The place, I know, was full of the
shrieks of the people; but I did not hear
their cries. I was at my dear girl’s side,
lifting her in my arms, and trying to
staunch the blood that poured down her
neck. The blood ran all over me, and
soaked into my clothes.. I have them
still.

“ Don’t grieve, little one,’ says she—
she used to call me little un because I
was big and heavy—‘don’t grieve,’ says
she; ‘it wasn’t your fault’ But the
blood streamed out so,.she had to stop
speaking. Nothing would staunch the
bleeding, and before we could get a doc-
tor to her she was dead. ‘I’ve been g
happy girl since I was engaged to you,
little one,” she says with a smile, and
then she died. You see, sir, she thought
of what would give me most comfort at
the last.” !

“But was it really an accident?” I
asked involuntarily,

“When I laid down her dead body,” said
Elijah, “I went to look for Sims. He was

ne. No one knew where he was, and

| I couldn’t trace him. But I found Jane

Treacher, the girl who usually held the
apple, and I got it from her that she
never had sprained her wrist, but that
Sims had made her say she had done go
in order to get Clytie to hold-the apple
that night. More than that, I saw the
man who did our carpentering, and he
said that the manager had come to him
for a bit of loose board that afternoon,
and the board was found in the gallery
(where there was no manner of need for
it) exactly at the spot where he had
startled me. I haven’t the slightest
doubt he did it on purpose to bring it
about that Clytie should be wounded, and
maybe killed outright, by my hand. He
had his wish.”

There was silence for a time, and then
I asked:

“Was that your old circus you per-
sisted in' visiting just before we reached
the town?”

“That? No, sir. Our circus was a
much finer one than that.”

“What were you doing there, then?”

“I was looking for Sims,” said Elijah,
looking me steadily in the eye.

The whistle of the approaching train
warned me that it was time to go. I
could only speak a few hurried words of
warning to my companion, words to
which, as I saw perfectly well, he paid no
heed whatever.

* * * * *

Some years went by, perhaps four or
five, and I had not seen Heavy Elijah
again. Soon after my conversation with
him he had wandered away from Hed-
dington, no one knew whither.

My business took me occasionally to
Bristol; and one day when I visited that
city I found the walls placarded with
enormous bills, giving notice of a men-
agerie which was then stationed in the
town. In the evening there was to be a
performance in which various wild ani-
mals were to play a part, the chief at-
traction being the “daring and unequalled
feats of Signor Bottecini, the world-
renowned Italian lion-tamer.”

As T had nothing better to do in the
evening, I went to see the show. "It
turned out to be a more ambitious affair
than T had expected to see. In the cen-
tre of a great tent was a kind of pit,
several yards in diameter, and perhaps
two feet deep, guarded by high iron rail-
ings. All around the seats, crowded with
spectators, rose tier upon tier. It was,
in fact a reproduction on a small scale
of the old Roman amphitheatre.

The performance began with a sham
fight (as it might have been called) be-
tween two leopards, and one spectacle of
that kind succeeded another until the
time came for the grand event of the
evening, The two lions were to be
turned loose in the arena, and Signor
Bottecini was to enter unarmed; lay his
hand on their heads, and take other lib-
erties with them.

The lions were introduced, gne after
another, from doors in the railing which
communicated with their cages. De-
lighted with their comparative freedom,
the two lions roared, and ran like enor-
mous cats round and round the enclosure.
In a few minutes the lion-tamer—a tall
man, with g forbidding expression of
face, wearing a huge black beard—walked
into the pit, with nothing but a whip in
his hand,

Hardly had he shown himself when the

crowd gave a loud inarticulate ery of
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surprise and horror. A man from the
audience had vaulted over the railings,
and was running straight at the lion-
tamer,

I knew him. It was Heavy Elijah!

The othér man saw him, gave an in-
voluntary scream of dismay, turned, and
fled. But he was too late. In another
instant Elijah had him by the throat.

The crowd roared, but nobody ventured
to jump into the arena, on account of the
lions. The lion-tamer (who I knew must
be none other than Sims) struggled hard
to free himself from Elijah’s grip, but,
big as he was, he was no matci for the
athlete. The two men swayed this way
and that, while the two savage brutes
lay still, their manes on end, gazing with
fascinated eyes at the struggle.

Tt did not last long. The two men fell
together, Sims being undermost, and lay
there motionless. One of the lions crept
slowly nearer and nearer to the two pros-
trate forms, uttering now and then a
low savage growl.

The creature had nearly reached the
two men, when one of them, the upper
one, rose slowly from the ground, and
gazed around with him a look of such

diabolical delight, such triumphant fer- |

ocity, that the lion slunk away, and
such of the crowd as saw the man’s face
were awed into silence. :

By this time some of the keepers and
one or two policemen were ready to enter

A youthful subscriber and her two favorites

the arena. They did so, and the men-
agerie men mahaged to drive the lions
back into their cages. Then the con-
stables came forward and tried to raise

Sims, who was still lying where he had
fallen.

They tried to lift him, but he was
dead. The man he had so foully wronged
had literally crushed and throttled the
life out of him, as a Wild beast might
have done.

When the horrified policeman tried to
arrest Elijah he was seated on the
ground. The expression of ferocity
Which had so lately transformed his fea-
tures had vanished, and a look of abso-
lute vacuity had taken its place. When
he was told to rise, he mumbled some-
thing, and remained where he was. It
was said he was mad, and I could readily
believe it. His attack on Bottecini was
itself considered to be a proof that he
was a maniac, for no one but myself,
who knew the sad story of Elijah’s life,
suspected that the two men had ever
met before.

At any rate, the jury found Elijah
“Not Guilty” on the ground of insanity.
1 went to see him once at Broadmoor. He
did not know me. He was undoubtedly
mad then. Whether he was mad or not
at the-time when he took his terrible
revenge is more than I can say.

s
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SIMPSON'S PAY DELIVERY CHARGES

HE gratifying experience illustrated in the above

picture will be yours if you shop by mail at the
SIMPSON Store. Your purchase, whether for fifty cents or fifty dollars,
will amive all delivery charges paid. You will have “ nothing to pay.”

You will know before mailing your order, exactly what it will cost
after you receive it, for the price quoted in the SIMPSON
ogue is &1l you send to l:ave any article delivered free. ~

Not only is there “nothing to pay” when your 43
parcel arrives, but there’s “nothing to =

pay’ if you wish to return your purchases.
Send them back at our expense.

The fact that we are parties to a one-sided contract like this—bringin
the goods to your door and taking them away again if i:u are not pl

makes it imperative that in our catalogue all illustrations be exact and descriptions
truthful. Every article is carefully selected—each garment must be Fashion’s “last
word” in style—each item of merchandise must represent the one best value of its kind.

We guarantee satisfaction, or your money back

OUR SPRING AND SUMMER CATALOGUE is now being mailed, Send for a free copy.
Just write your name and address on a Post Card and ask for Catalogue Number 277
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~ Winter Wildfowling

‘Wtitten' for the Western Home Monthly. By Bonnycastle Dale

.T sunset the ducks passed down the
A‘ lake to the wild rice beds. Huge
s &  flocks ‘of \ screeching whistlewinge
Big, dark bodi¢s of softly flying red-
heads and canvasbacks. A few dusky
mallards swept by in the gloom. At
times a swift rushing sound told where
} rning ducks (as the Ojibways
call the Crested; Merganser) were pas-
sing. Now and ihen the hoarse grunt
of & “big ship” indicated a flock of
ers. All spoke well
; morning’s shoot; even if it was
December, winter had held off remarkab-

ly well. Many were the anxious en-
quiries by a8  to where the wind

was from. Many were the trips we made
- to the north point of the island to in-

_ vestigate, with tell-tale handkerchief,

the vagrant wind. | At last it calmed
down and we sought the duck feather

' mattresses on/ the  bunks with high

hopes of the morrow.
' 1 was just in the midst of a comfort-
‘able dream.  The harbor seal--against
whose spotted hide : the » guns were
racked--had awoke from his long sleep
that had lasted since we killed him in
Pacific. waters' and was now marching
out of the shanty door to investigate
this Ontario lake. It never got any
further than the doorstep for the alarm
clock took a hand in the game and seal
and guns melted back onto the wall, and
the dim light of the stars outlined the
shanty windows in its place.  Fritz
was the first up and in answer to my
juestion called , “the lake is calm.”
en came a ringing slipping sound and
again the voice sounded . out on the
frosty air: . “The whole bally lake’s
frozen,” and another flat stone went
xfn’errily tinkling across the smooth sur-
I had: been caught like this before.
Once, on' a neighboring island we awoke
to find ourselves frozen in and all the

decoys a “half mile .distant on our own |

island. Here my guide’s knowledge
came in handy. We cut squares of sod
about the size of a brick and had some
really good shooting over them. Flocks
of whistlers would come along whistl-
ing merrily. Suddenly they espied the
black dots on the ice--that is the first
thing a wild duck sees of the birds it
is seeking on other feeding grounds,
Evidently they thought they had luckily

Winnipeg, June, 1013,

found open water for over the decoys
they would stream and the smashing
impact when they struck the ice, the
ridiculous attempts of the poor wopnded
ones to get upon their feet, mercifully
ended by a charge of very coarse shot,
often twos, still lingers in my memory.

We had our decoys all right this
time, so speedily the big cedar board
canoe was loaded with a small flock,
and an icebreaker was handed me and
off I started to break my way along
the shore to tlie north point. Now these
canoes are tender craft so I had to strike

'a smashing, pulling blow every time

I rocked it, this drew me ahead and
made a swell at the same time, so I
cracked a path wider than the canoe.

Decoys and Dead Ducks on the Ice

Very, very slowly I crept along, dealing
rapid blows with the ponderous pole.
Once at the point I proceeded to break
the ice in a circle. After quite a lot
of work I got a place broken up about
fifty feet square. Fritz in the mean-
time had thrown the motor boat can-
vas on the snow, lugged two cushions
and the guns and shell box and was
now squatted like a little fat Indian
idol cross legged on his shrine. The
flight was on before we gettled down
to shoot. All the night long the ducks
had swam in circles and lines, in swift
squadrons, in little bunches, - paddling,
swiftly paddling with their big feet,
fanning swiftly, fanning . with their
great wings--to keep a bit .of water
open--Alas! for the wounded ones and
the crippled. = We have found them
frozen in the ice, with wings out-
stretched and neck protruding, and thée
tell-tale circles and frozen splashed up
water told of their last vain struggle.

«Swish-h-h” sounded a duck, “tack”
sang the hammerless on the clear
frosty air, and a little sawbill, of the
crested variety, struck the high bank
behind us with a resounding thud.
Now occurred a sorrowful thing. A
flock of ducks were passing, high u
and far out, in front of the decoys. g
was sure they were the big, coarse,
fish-eating “ships”--as we call them from
their sailing flight. “Redheads, shoot”
hoarsely whispered Fritz. I pulled the
left trigger and the number four sped
on their way catching .a duck on the
first joint of the wing and smashing the
bone. We watched it sail away from
the flock and fall upon the ice, with a
big smack, about five hundred yards
off. 1t could stagger along on the
glare ice as all ducks can and manage
to keep out of range of the slow ice-
breaking canoe. We tried even with a
22 special to kill the poor wounded
thing, but there it sat, or walked, or
flapped, all the day long, to our great
SOITOW.

Two small stones went “splash”
“Myamph! myamph!” called Fritz and
the golden eyes of the passing drakes

picked up the decoys and they whirled

- FULL DOMINION
. GOVT. DEPOSIT

Combined Assets over One Million Dollars.
LOWEST POSSIBLE RATES

LOSSES PAID IN FULL

o INSURE YOUR CROPS WITH
THE CANADA HAIL INSURANCE COMPANY

Guaranteed by The London Mutual Fire Insurance Company of Canada

Our Policy Contract guarantees positive protection to Policyholders
PROMPT SETTLEMENTS

Rates based on the Graduated or Classification System

HEAD OFFICE:
WINNIPEG, MAN.
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ﬁ! Application for Agencies Invited.

Matthews, Wrightson & Co. (Canada) Limited

722-8 Union Bank Building, Winnipeg, Man.

Apply General Agents:

|

OUR FARM POLICIES contain many features which are very advan-
tageous to the assured,the most important being the blanketing of all
contents of a house or barn under one item, the only property on a farm
which we ask for specific insurance on being live stock.

THE LONDON MUTUAL FIRE INSURANGE GOMPANY OF GANADA

CONTINUOUS OPERATION FOR 54 YEARS

A GENERAL FIRE INSURANCE BUSINESS TRANSACTED

AUTOMOBILE INSURANCE—This policy covers against loss or damage by
fire and (or) explosion and self-ignition to the body, machinery and equipment
of automobile while in the Dominion of Canada, Insurance covers cars while
en route or while kept in Private garage, barn or stable, Permission given to
keep automobile in any Public garage for a stated perioci free of charge.

Consult any of our 500 Agents in Western Canada, or apply to
General Agents: Matthews, Wrightson & Company (Canada) Limited, 722-8 Union Bank Building, Winnipeg, Man.
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. Loaded Shells and Cartridges
_{To end ammunition troubles use Winchester
_'make of loaded shells and cartridges. The

‘Winchester name and trademark on a‘ box of
loaded shells or cartridges mean that they are

accurate, reliable and uniform, in a word the
best that can be made. They are a guarantee

s

“that the long experience, great skill and un-
equalled facilities of the Winchester Repeating
Arms Company—the largest manufacturers of
guns and ammunition in the world — were all

efficiently employed in making them. Win-
chester loaded shells and cartridges develop the
greatest possibilities of any shotgun, rifle or
revolver in which they are used. They are
sold by all dealers, and are the best sellers
evay:where. - Accept only Winchester make

L - A A D g O

‘T0 GET THE LIMIT OF SATISFACTION

-« Life Insurance is an Alliance
‘of Prudent Men against Misfortune

Do not confess yourself imprudent by remaining outside
that protective alliance.

The Policies of the Great-West Life Assurance
Company offer protection upon terms so
attractive that for many years the Company
has stood FIRST for Canadian business. Over
40,000 Policyholders are protected to the
extent of over $88,000,000.

Their satisfaction is founded upon an unequalled
experience of

Low Premium Rates.
High Profit Returns.
Liberal Policy Conditions.

Permit the Company to give you information. Rtate age.

The Greai-West Life Assurance
Company
HEAD OFFICE: - -

WINNIPEG

swam as lustily as ever. Soon we
headed them back to the hole and
ended their suffering with a quick
shot. I thihk we should have nearly
ended our own as we were always
obliged to lie down on the ice and
drag -the floating bird to us with our
gunbarrels, as the open edges of these
airholes were formed of weaker ice.

Soon we had cleared out all the open
places, and as a snow storm was drift-
ing up, we deemed it wise to speedily
get back to the shore of our good old
solid island. You have no idea how
comfartably firm the rough rocks and
island ' banks feel under your feet after
such risky ice work (we have vowed
never again to take air hole shooting).
But we were not through with our
troubles yet. The mainland lay a mile
from the island and cross it we imust--
sometime.
looked favorable, so we rapidly made a
couple of sleds, packed the canoes v'ith
the ducks and guns and ammunition,
and drew them along the side of ihe
island to the south point--where the
mainland was only half a mile away.
All our work was in vain. The sun
had weakened the ice so that it would
not carry the canoe-laden sleds. Back
we struggled to the north point. I
ran up and opened the shanty and got
some hot chocolate ready, as it was
noonday now.  Telling Fritz to start
ahead and paddle north in a crack that
had just opened--then to turn south in
another and make for the mainland--
I hurriedly put things into their places
and started after the now distant canoe.
kritz had taken the cedar and three
paddles with the duffle bags and had
left me the basswood, three guns and
thirty ducks.

I saw him turn at the river and speed
south through the now wide crack. I
followed, all went well until I got
about a quarter way along the second

The very mnext morning |

* Homeward Returning *
the big strong feet, and off the bird

narrow waterway. A heavy scuthwest
had formed and every time that I tried
to force the light craft alongside the
lee edge of the crack the wind would
swiftly drift me onto the sharp edge
on the left hand and the thin ice cut
into the canoe as readily as a knife
into cheese. The cuts were just about
the length of a match, a bit thicker, and
the rear end was always connected by
a thin strand of basswood. I had a
pot of duck grease in anticipation of
any such danger. I rapidly daubed each
opening, closing the splinter in under
the spoonful of ' cold = grease--it was
hardly firm enough however, and water
trickled in through every grease ‘blob.
I was not alarmed yet. I simply
tilted the canoe a bit onto its side and
paddled on. But the jutting points were
closer now and the icy edges entered
more rapidly. - Soon I had the canoe
well sidetilted and was calling “Fritz!
Fr_ltz!” Of course, the wind swept m
voice far away from the swiftly paddled
leading canoe--it was fully half a mile
ahead now. Then between strokes I
saw my neighbor walk down to the top
of the bank of his island, evidently
watching Fritz and I. Once, when I
managed to hold the cance by a swift
stroke on the calm side of the crack.
1 waved my hand for help. My friend
saw me and returned my wave with a
very freindly toss of both arms, as if
to say, “Hurry up old man and have a
cup of something warm.” I was warm
enough by now, resting regretful eyes
on guns and ducks, wondering which to
toss over first. I had the canoe resting
almost on one gunwale now and the
ducks and guns and water were a
sorrowful looking mess. Just then I
passed a broken paddle. Fritz evident-
ly had had troubles of his own. This
made me glance down and I found that
he had taken all the paddles but the
one I firmly grasped. I decided to
bail out and managed to “paddle-splash”

A cold day and a small bag
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a fair amount of water out.  This
alarmed Fritz and he started ba.ck to-
whrds me, but a favoring lull in .the
wind allowed me to spurt and I soon
made  the shelter of the island. My
canoe was literally cut to pieces. All
‘one side -and: bottom let the free, glad

. light through as you may have seen

some very coarsely woven basket do. 1
passed the "time of day with Fritz
relative to his absorbing so many paddles.
Luckily my. neighbor’s wife ran down
4o the bank and I proceeded in more
strictly parliamentary language to des-
“cribe my predicament. They both in-
s;gted I should come up to lunch. Here
was the gravest danger I had faced.
Alack, my clothes were wet and grease-
ddubed, my :sweater black with many
a | cgmpfire, my . untrimmed beatd and
hair ‘the glory of a cartoonist. No
exouge-would-the good friends take, so
behiold me ushered in all my grime into
a bungalow dining-room in which a
table sparkled with white linen, cut
glass and dainty silver! A polished oak
diner was drawn out by the  white-
aproned maid. I stood a moment non-
lussed, then taking a very ancient red
bandanna from my pocket. I gravely
dusted that resplendent chair and amid
the ensuing roars of laughter my
troubles and my story end.

The Great-West

" 'The increasing business of the Great-
West Life Assurance Company in
Northern Alberta has necessitated the
arrangement of a permanent office at
Edmonton. Adequate - premises have
been secured at 205 C.P.R. Building,
Edmonton—housing both the life insur-
ance and loaning interests of the conl-
pany in that territory.

-

" Winnipeg Industrial Exhibition

Western ladiés are deservedly praised
for the high quality of uheir needlework.
The Winnipeg Exhibition has been no
mean factor in bringing about this
state of excellence. By making fair
rules and offering good prizes the
officials have systematically brought
about a splendid spirit of keen, friendly
rivalry among the ladies, so that each
year the judges in the ladies’ work and
home economics sections of the Can-
adian Industrial Exhibition have a more
difficult task in selecting the winuing
entries.

The sections devoted to ladies’ work
have received special attention from the
authorities this year; over a thousand
dollars has been allotted in cash prizes
and every inducement to exhibitors is
being made. There is one section open
for entries from all over the world;
another is being reserved especially for
Western ladies; and yet another only
for members of the various home
economics societies. This gives. every-
one a chance to compete in the class to
which their capabilities aptly place
them.

All applications must reach the
officials on or before June 2lst, and af-
ter that date no entry can be made.
Every lady who has any needlework or
art work of any description should
make an entry. Some of the best work
that has ever been accomplished has
never been shown outside the home

circle, and so the public has missed the |

educational value which should have re-
sulted, and the worker’s ersonality
has, to a large extent, misse(f its object
in life,

Choose the best of your fancy needle-
work and exhibit it. You will know
the relative value of your work and be
of great service to you.
others who have exhibits superior to
your own it will create a healthy de-
sire to do better. Should you win a
prize you have a greater knowledge of
your own capabilities and your self-
esteem will be strengthened and your
ambition stimulated. This has an up-
lifting  tendency, the benefits from
wl'n‘ch cannot be too highly rated.

Ihen, again, every article exhibited
makes the fair that much bigger and
better than it otherwise would have

been, and you owe a duty to the com-
:m;nty In which you live to help to
2 N|

I every public event, as much as

If there are |

% !your power, the best possible.
{

The greater the public spirit in the in-
dividuals of a district or town the more
prosperous and wealthy that district
will be. Support the exhibition in every
way possible and help by your own
personality to make the Canadian In-
dustrial . Exhibition this year the best
and biggest-it has ever been.

\

iy

Acetylene Construction Company

It is not so very many years ago
since the best light obtainable on a farm
was the old-fashioned tallow candle now
almost unknown. In those days farm-
ing in Canada was mostly scraping the
ground for enough to eat. Nowadays
farming is a science, a -business. It
calls for the finest modern facilities if
it is to be made profitable.. There is no
reason why a farm home should not be
as well lighted as a business man’s
home. Light means progress. Better
light means better progress. It is now
possible to have the farm home as well
lighted as the finest city home at yery
little cost. Progressive farmers in Can-
ada are intensely interested in having
their homes comfortable. We advise all
such to carefully reaa the advertisement
of the Acetylene Construction Company

in this issue and to send for particulars
of this modern lighting system which is
revoiutionizing life on the farm.

Art versus Matrimony
Oh, 'm devoted to my Art!
Devoted though it break my heart;
For life is Art, and Art is life—
And yet I must support my wife.

It’s truly trying to be born,

And all to shreds and tatters torn
With yearnings after high ideals—
The while you must proviae the meals!

I wish that I were duly dead,

And that a stone stood at my head,
Whereon these homely words were writ:
“He tried, but failed to make a ¢hit.”

Perhaps this line would catch the eye
Of some sweet stranger passing by,
And urge him on to nobler strife—
Unless he, too, had got a wife.

Edna M. Owings.

Now, You Stop!

Agnes—What foolish things a young
man will do when he’s in love!

Ethel—Oh, Agnes! I'll bet Jack’s pro-
posed!—Boston Transeript.
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The Stampede .

ERO of many a romance, actual
H actor in a thousand episodes more
romantic than novelist ever pen-
ned, for fact is stranger than fiction.
“The Cowboy” is a vanishing factor in
the life of the West.” With the disap-
pearance of the fromtier, the frontiers-
man is going too.

Yet how great a part has the pioneer
played in preparing the way for all that
is meant in the words “Modern Civiliza-
tion” and it is little. wonder that his
life should have a peculiar fascination
for the Anglo-Saxon race, for they have
been the pioneers of civilization wher-
ever new lands have had to be reclaimed
by man from brute and barbarian.

Necessity brought the cowboy into
being as it is now putting him out of
business As population in the east in-
creased, the more adventurous spirits
worked further west, soon the Missis-
sippi valley was occupied, but further
west were vast stretches of territory of
little value for agricultural purposes but
eminently suitable for grazing purposes.
In these districts—Arizona, New Mexico,
Wyoming, Montana and in the Canadian
Northwest—sprang up the great ranges.
Millions of cattle wandered half wild
over the rolling plains and among the
foothills,

To kecp guard over them, protect
them from thieving men or Ttobber
beasts, to drive tLem to new pastures or
to market, found work for plenty of
daring and hardy adventurers. An ardu-
ous life, exposed to every vicissitude of
weather, practically living in the saddle
and on the simplest of fare, holding his
life in his hand, it is little wonder that
in his hours of relaxation the cowboy
sometimes tried to crowd a . little too
much fun into the short time at his dis-
posal. But he was a gallant, picturesque
figure, true friend and lover, and gener-
ally living up to his ideals more than
the most of men.

As to his business outfit his hat was
his particular pride, nothing but the
highest priced Stetson for the Northern
Cowboy or an even more costly som-
brero if from the south, was good enough
for him. The heaviest of woollen shirts,
and as like as not the cheapest of over-
alls, clothed his body summer and win-
ter alike, but in winter a fringed buck-
skin coat afforded protection from the

-ferences between man and man.

icy blasts and his legs up to the hips
were protected when riding, by chaps,
really long leather leggings, sometimes,
in fact often, with the hair left on,
Next to his hat, the cowboy’s boots were
his chief pride. Long boots with high
heels made of the finest leather and sup-
plemented with formidable spurs. Nor
must the red handkerchief tied loosely
round the neck be forgotten, cotton for -
everyday but of the grandest silk if he
was going to “spark” the school marm,
or have a flutter.

A lariat, a winchester rifle and a big
colt “navy” had to be part of his outfit
and it was part of his trade to be able
to use them. Long, lean, tanned, all
sinew and muscle, keen of sight, quick
to act, the cowboy was every inch a
man.

Next to his chum and his best girl his
affections were bestowed upon his saddle
horse, the hardy range horse he had
broken in himself and among the cow-
boys were a few of the aristocracy -of
the ranges, regular “broncho busters,”
His saddle and bridle were of the Mex-
ican type and as much articles of pride
as hat, chaps and boots. s

Where no law existed or could be en-
forced the custom of the rangg.came into
existence., The land of forgo?n or un-:
known pasts, the duel settled most dif-
Two
crimes, however, were considered unpar-
donable and punished with hanging .on
the nearest tree—horse stealing and cat--
tle rustling and taking brands. The
range thief knew what was coming to:
him and when caught usually “took his
medicine” like a man.

It is no wonder that the cowboy fig-
ures in every moving picture theatre in
every story of western life, but things
seen are always better than their repre-
sentations. During the Stampede, which
will be here in August, Winnipeggers
will have an opportunity that may not
occur again to see the cowboy in all his
glory, his daring horsemanship, and his
incredible skill with lariat and gun.

The object of the Stampede is to bring
to the peoples’ very doors the realities:
of the frontier life. It is being organized
on a scale that insures its being the
most interesting exhibition of its kind
ever before the public.

Mexican Cowboys will be seen at the Stampede
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" A Pilot of the Pioneers

Written for The Western Home Monthlyby J. D. A. Evans, Crystal City

The eye of the pioneer in 1879 scan-
ned with eager expectation the horizon
for a certain landmark when plodding
upon his way to the prairie country
which. 'is known today as Central
Southern Manitoba. There was a de-
finite goal which lay before the pioneer:
the selection of a homestead, and cer-
tain direotions had been furnished by
means -of which his journey into the
trackless land: might be accomplished
in less time and with greater con-
venience.

He had learned in the home town of
Ontario concerning this landmark. To
.observe this his eye was alert; the
guide post was ahead of him; verily
the lighthouse marked upon his chart
delineatory of the course it behoved
him ‘to follow.

And this was Pilot Butte, & promin-
ence of land situated at a distance of
two miles northward from the town of
Pilot Mound.

In. these days the traveller upon the
Southwestern branch of the Canadian
Pacific Railway will observe the
“pioneer’s landmark” from the car win-
dows immediately his train has emerged
from the rocky cuts between La
Riviere and Wood Bay. It is feasible
to assume that the view he will then
obtain will create within him the idea
that Pilot Butte is a lonely elevation of
land standing amidst the nmow pastoral
scenes of the countryside by which it
is surrounded. As the train approaches

Send us $1
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| such be traced?

in closer proximity, he is likely to con-
clude that the butte is the beacon hill
of a rugged landscape. His surmise is
correct; it is the “last mountain” of a
broken country which stretches north-
ward to Swan Lake and the Valley of
the Pembina.

And Pilot Butte is unique in the
peculiar characteristics of -its appear-
ance and formation. Upon its summit
a cluster of trees are visible. In days
of autumn a veritable ocean of shocks
may be observed in the gigantic area
of wheat fields of the districts sur-
rounding. At the base of the butte and
immediately adjacent are farm homes;
whilst at a distance of two miles the
elevators of Pilot Mound stand forth,
and the quintette of similar grain bins
at Crystal City are plainly discernible.
In dimension, Pilot Butte is not of
great area; its gradually sloping nature
renders extremely difficult any re-
liable conclusion as to size from a cir-
cumferential point of view. It is not
of high altitude, and may be designated
as . the terminating feature of other
buttes which stretch from the wooded
country of gullies and banks to the
north. For the erroneous impression he
is somewhat certain to assume the
casual observer must be exonerated
should he claim the butte to be but an
eminence of land of which characteris-
tic he is unable to locate similar crea-
tions. To the contrary, it is the last
elevation of a series of peaks, an as-
sertion which will be given corrobora-
tive testimony from the presence of
fourteen similar creations within the
adjacent neighborhood. There is like-
wise an eminence which, in topo-
graphical record, is known as Star
Mound. This is, however, of greater
length, and is situated to the south-
ward of Pilot Butte at a distance of
ten miles.

Let us briefly glance at the presum-
able origin of Pilot Butte, to what can
In this, a question
most perplexing confronts us, as is of
frequent enquiry. And this has not
alone been confined to the man dwelling
within the districts from which a view
of the butte is obtainable; the ad-
herents of scientific research have mnot
assumed dormant attitude toward the
unravelling of possibly & mysterious
creation, and opinions, based wupon
various theories, have emanated from
men of repute in such matters. From

the view of one section of a certain |.

learned body, it has been conceded that
in the prehistoric -era, during which
they of a mound creative propensity
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maybe donated credit for laborious un-
dertakings, this workmanship contri-
buted to the upraising of this lonely
sentinel upon the prairie land. - Another
trend of opinion renders strenuous de-
nial to this theory. Yet one other as-
pect- has ‘been presented, it is possible
and, in all probability, a solution in
closer proximity te the actual facts, to
make the claim that Pilot Butte’s for-
mative basis is the resultant issue of
an upheaval of land contributed by vol-
canic agency at some remote period.

In the Infinite wisdom of a World’s
Creator, man has heen permitted to
theorize concerning many features, the
origin of which he will, for all time, re-
main in entire ignorance of. The
mound builder may perchance " have
caused the butte’s formation. We can
only surmises historical authority there
is none.

And whilst opinions in diametrical
opposition to one another have been,
and will continue to be, rehearsed, it is
recognized upon basis of authenticity
that in the Manitoba of the long years
ago many important events have taken
place upon Pilot Butte’s summit, where-
on great councils of the Indian tribes
have taken place; and more than one
great warrior is known to have been
consigned to his last long sleep in its
slopes. .

In making allusion to similar land
formations in the butte’s ‘vicinity, it
will be of interest to learn that upon
one of these a decisive battle was in
1862 engaged in between a body of
Manitoba Indians and a band of Sioux
from North Dakota territory. It 'is

Boosting the W.H.M.

also recorded by actual participants in
this bloodthirsty encounter that in ex-
cess of eighty of the fallen braves
were interred in a dug-out upon the
slopes of this hillock which is situated
in close adjacence to Barbour’s Lake,

And in the days of 1879 Pilot Butte
was recognized as the chief landmark
to the incoming settler to® Central
Southern Manitoba. The railway had
not forged its way into the prairie land
at that date; hence the emigrant was
under compulsion to disembark from
his train at Emerson. He had learned
of the prairie sentinel. It was his ob-
jective view; the goal of his ambitions
lay within its shadows. Today Pilot
Butte, ancient landmark, stands as in
times of yore, but its surroundings are
not as were witnessed in its locality a
few decades ago; then the smoke of
the Indian’s teepee curled over its
summit.

Verily, the butte has borne silent
witness of great scenic transformation
in its surroundings. Today it stands
amidst an area upon which the homes
of a thriving populace are situated,
and amongst these there yet remains a
sprinkling of those who, in the long
years ago, glanced in eager anticipa-
tion across the prairie land for the
landmark of which they had heard and
been directed to watch for. And some
of they who kept vigilant watch for
its appearance today sleep in the God’s
Acre near the deep gully one mile to
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s v ~ GREAT MEN
‘There are certain men who are classed by the world

“great.” They ,hnt;e m’wi to get into the lime-
Q;g:}); are there out choice or personal
place.

m gotozrlplm are to be seen in every

ace. Their names are used by advertising
a8 standard authorities in the last court of
. These are the great ones of the earth.
re great in name, great in reputation, great
ility ‘to command universal attention.

Pt

ut are they different from the most of us? Are
they great because of a universal contrast or by
- reason of a universal resemblance? The truth is that
we like them because they are so much like us.

They are prophecies of what we may become.
braham. m&& this class of individuals—

e great ones of the earth—and decided that he might
ome’' one of them. “I have talked with great

;2 he told his fellow eclerk and friend Green,
¥and I do not see how they differ from others. I
can be one of them.” ‘
X * -

* * * * - *

AN UGLY FACE

I know a man who took a good look at himself
in the ‘mirror when he was sixteen years of age
and who discovered himself to be so homely in his
looks and so plain in his features that he was down-
. right disecouraged about himself. But the lines of a
homely face are very often strong lines. And the
face, too, chan in a remarkable manner between
the 8 of sixteen and thirty. In that period
it %ves quality to the facial features and the
of the body fills out the physical outlines
of the fate and form. Study the photographs of a

reat man as they appear in his biography and see
how the physiognomy improves with the passing of
the years. You can be great and be loved for your
g'll'g!, ess even if you are “homely.” The writer of
“Tolstoy The Man” says: “He was a boy who never
had a childhood, anad over whose cradle hung the
shadow of a .sorrow which was never quite lifted.
His aunt says that ‘he gave promise of being a very
homely boy, and kept his promise so well that his
looks separated him from other children, creating in
him a sensitiveness which both refined and embit-
tered his life’” But he conquered magnificently
in the :nd. ’

L *» * * * *

PAY THE PRICE

You can have anything the world has to sell if
you are willing to pay the price. And there is noth-
ing which is worth having which is “marked down.”
There is no bargain counter in the realm of real
achievement. Everything has its price. Money,
fame, reputation, position and character can all be
bought, if ‘you are willing and can pay the price.
The price is to be paid in toil, loneliness, study, ap-

lication, perseverance and steadfastness of purpose.

he man who speaks to crowds is a lonely man. He
must be, in order to sustain himself before those who
wait upon his words., That is a part of the price
he pays. A great public life means a deep, private
life. ‘You can have whatever you desire if you can
p;I the price. Someone said to Phoebe Palmer,
“Mrs. Palmer, I'd give all the world to live as near
God as yon co.” To which the saintly woman
replied: “That’s just exactly what it will cost you.
All; the world.”

* * - * * » *
WRINKLES v

A wrinkle is a facial contraction. You may not
know it, but you can expand your face just as youm
- can expand your lungs. It is a good deal better to
open your eyes in wonder than it is to contract the
muscles of your face in dismay. Remember you are
responsible for your own looks. You make your own
mouth. You mould your own cheeks. You chisel
your own nose. You build your own brow. You
curve your own chin. Your biography is written
on your physiognomy. A.certain writer on “Char-
acter,” remarks: “Indeed, traits of character, good
or bad, we seldom choose deliberately. We choose
}mrticular actions, and then other actions more or
ess like them, and so habits grow, and habits ripen
into character, and so we make ourselves the men we
are. By our continual action we are fashioned.
Years ago, next door, hved a pretty child just out of
babyhood. She had a comical way of wrinkling up
her forehead. Twenty years later I saw her in an-
other State, a pleasant young mother, only her fore-
head was wrinkled like an old woman of seventy.
So we wrinkle up the face of our character, which
ought to be beautiful with all the lovely fruits of
the Spirit.” :
* * * * * * *

SORROW

Sorrow is apt to come early into life. Failure in
business, disappointment in love, a breakdown in
health, and the world is apt to take on a sombre hue
and our flowers begin to fade. Of course we will
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rise again. Our failure in business is not forever.
You may live long enough, also, to thank a favoring
fate that your love was rejected; and, as for your
breakdown in health, you may learn through it to
conserve your physical strength and thus live to a
ripe old age. But be sure of this, that trouble is a
test of character and sorrow refines the soul. Early
in life learn the lesson of sympathy. Always try
and find somebody else who is in deeper trouble
than’ yourself. It is said that a rich woman in
Chicago, who had lost her only child, was induced
by her maid-servant to take a bouquet of flowers and
lay it upon the little coffin in the home of her
washerwoman. Rich woman and poor mother stood
and wept over the little body, while they spoke to
each other words of consolation.
* * * * * * *

JOY IN SERVICE
The main question is: “How much joy can you

_ get out of life?”” How much satisfaction can you get
" out of your money? How much happiness can you

get out of your recreation? How much rest and peace
can you get out of your home? The ability to get
100 per cent. of real, genuine pleasure out of every

_ dollar which you have earned is the secret of a happy

life. There are rich people who are miserable because
in making their money they have forgotten how to
enjoy themselves. They are silly enough to imagine
that’ what they mneed'is more money. A certain
writer remarks: When I was young, an old gentle-
man asked me, “When is a person rich enough?” I
replied, “When he has a thousand pounds.” “No.”
“When he has ten thousand.” “No.” “When he has
a hundred thousand.” “No.” “What, then?” “When
he has got a little more than he has got, and that is

never.”
* * * * * * *

AN EXTRA OUNCE

In your transactions with men add a little. After
the scales are balanced, throw in an ounce. Don’t be
too exacting about the .change in your own money
matters, especially when you are dealing with the
})oor. And, in fact, in all your transactions—add a
ittle. Don’t stop your work exactly at six. Don’t
be too exacting in your dealings with people. Give
good measure in all your service and it will all come
back to you. A recent writer tells of a little candy
store which he used to patronize when he was a boy.
It was owned by a big-hearted Irishman, and the
boys called it “the bit more store,” because when the
dealer would drop in the candies until the scale was
well down on the side of their two-cent purchase, he
would drop in “a bit more” for good measure. A bit
more is much better than a bit less. It is the differ-
ence between the stingy, selfish, hard man and a gen-
erous, big-hearted man.

* * * * * * *

VISION HOURS

God grant to you many vision hours. Hours
when the possibilities of life loom large. Hours
when we enter the temple of history and stand with
the world’s great ones. Hours when we breathe the
atmosphere of genuine poetry and know that we are
divine in the fibre of our being. A gifted English-
man told us lately of his first night as a youth
within the walls of his university: “Do any of us
remember,” he writes, “when, leaving home and school
and the boy’s life behind us, we stood for the first
time within the college walls? The first night in the
antique place, how wonderfully we were struck by it!
As we looked out of our window on the still quad-
rangle, with the moonlight streaming down like some
silvery flood upon the grave buildings and the grass,
and heard the bells answering one another in the
vocal air, it seemed as if the place were alive with
all the dead. The thousand forms of famous men
who came thither with unborn thoughts within them,
which, when born, should move the world to passion
and to power, appeared to thrill the air with their
unseen presence. The silence was eloquent with those
secrets which are told to hearts that listen in the
hour of presentiment; secrets which, though they
seem our own thoughts, are, it may be, impressions
from that silent world of souls of which our intellect
knows nothing, but our heart so much.

* * * * * * *

LEARN TO RESPECT

There comes a time in the life of every true man
when he passes beyond the line of cheap criticism.
He has achieved a thing or two. He has entered the
temple of fame. He has written his name on the
scroll of history. He has gained a place in the affec-
tions of men. Henceforth he is lifted above the cheap
criticism of ordinary and unthinking mortals.
Friend, learn to respect the man of character who
has built his life out of the quarried blocks of genu-
ine granite and cemented the edifice of his career
with quality in all things. Newman Hall, in his
autobiography, says: On occasion of the Handel

_ THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLEM

Festival m the Crystal Palace, I was walking in the
" ‘tear of Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone as they went out -

during the interval, and saw two ladies fashionably
attired go up behind him, one of whom hissed in hig
ear. On returning to our seats I happened to be near
them, and heard one exul_tmgly say to her com-
panion, “Didn’t I hiss in his ear?” In my clearest,
loudest tones I said, “And you should be ashamed of
yourself, madam, whatever your politics, for daring
thus to insult a man of whom the whole nation
should be proud.”

* * * * * * *

DON'T FOOL YOURSELF

1f there is a mile between your creed and your
character you are fooling yourself, and it is the
easiest thing in the world to fool yourself. You are
fooling yourself when you preach l.lolmess and prac-
tice imperfection—when you talk high and live low—
when you profess great things and accomplish small
things—when you grow eloquent about the poor and
enjoy the unlimited luxuries of the rich. The Chicago
Advance notes that the Duchess of Marlborough was
one of the speakers at the first annual banquet of the
Playground Association of America in New Yerk last
week. She wore a blue satin princess gown, embroid-
ered with gold and further ornamented with silver
tinsel draped from the shoulders. A diamond crescent
flashed in her coiffure, and around her throat was a
diamond dog collar and her famous robe of pearls.
Rigged out in this most costly elegance, she made a
plea for the poor.

* * s * * * =

SECRET OF POPULARITY

The secret of popularity is to make a favorable
impression on the people whom you meet. And,
mark you, you meet people not in the mass or bulk
but one by one. And as people approach you, one
by one, your problem is simply and.only to deal
properly with the next man whom you may happen
to meet. So you have only one man to conquer—
the next one. Thus. one by one you will win the
world to your side. Why not be popular then?
It will bring you joy, power anad influence. General
Havelock, when questioned concerning the secret of
his unique influence over the brave soldiers of his
regiments, answered: “I keep close to them; I come

personally into contact with each man, and know the .

name of every individual.”
* * * * * * *

HEROISM

A man is never so much of a man as when he is
bearing suffering in silence. It may be for mother,
sister, younger brother or friend. The man who can
go on in silence and endure is a hero. How many
noble institutions have been saved and how many
frail individuals have been protected by the self-
sacrificing hero who cared not what the world said,
but who walked on in dignity, quietness and silence!
An American journal records a beautiful case:
Everyone remembers the swful Park Avenue collision
in New York City. One of the sufferers was a young
man named Peter Murphy. His feet and legs were
caught beneath the engine which had telescoped the
car. He had worked one leg free and was about to
pull the other loose when the roof of the car fell on
both legs. While he hung there in agony Battalion
Chief Farrel of the Fire Department came along, and
Murphy begged him to lift the timbers off his legs.
“If 1 do that,” said Farrel, “the roof will fall on the
other side. There are women there.” “I didn’t think
of that,” said Murphy. “Let it stay. I’ll stand the
pain.” .

* * * * ® * [ ]

SING A SONG

Sing a song. If you can’t sing, whistle. If you
can’t whistle, hum a little. Put a little music into
life. Manufacture a little sunshine for humanity.
Exhale a little good cheer for the race. The world
always stops long enough to hear the band play.
There is power in music to soothe. Therefore sing a
song. The following sounds like T. De Wit Talmage:
“Richard, in the war of the Crusades, was captured
and imprisoned, but none of his friends knew where,
so his loyal friend went around the land from strong-
hold to stronghold, and sang at each window a snatch
of song that Richard Coeur de Lion had taught him
in other deys. And one day coming before a jail
where he suspected his king might be incarcerated,
he sang two lines of song, and immediately King
Richard responded from his cell with the other two
lines, and so his whereabouts was discovered, and
a successful movement was at once made for his
liberation. So let us go up and down the world with
the music of kind words and sympathetic hearts,
serenading the unfortunate, and trying to get out of
trouble men who had noble natures, but by unfore-
seen circumstances have been incarcerated, thus liber-
ating kings. More hymn-book and less razor.”
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Home-Made

ARE YOU A SLAVE TO YOUR FARM?
Are your women folk martyrs to your crops or
your cows? Are all of you working like Trojans
and ‘putting up with inconveniences and dis-
comforts that sap your energy and courage and
take the “fun” out of it all.

WOULDN’'T YOU LIKE TO RELIEVE
THE SITUATION?
W ouldi¥’t you like to take the sting out of the
long winter evenings and enjoy all the com-
forts and advantages of city illumination in your
farm home? If so this will be a welcome message
to you and your family. . Read every word.

WE ARE RURAL LIGHTING
CONTRACTORS

We set up and equip individual home gas light-
ing plants in Farm Houses, Country Stores,
Halls, Churches, Schools;, Theatres, and rural
b uildings of every kind. ;

Over 500,000 of these automatic home light-
ing systems are now in use and giving im-
mense satisfaction all over the world. More
than 3,000 Canadian farmers are at present
enjoying the comfort, convenience and
economy of thismodern ‘“home-made gas.”

WE WANT TO DOUBLE THIS NUMBER
THIS YEAR

We want to put into your home on special terms -

and under a rigid guarantee one of cur modern
simplified gas light plants that will give you the
whitest, brightest, cleanest, most economical and
satisfactory illumination the world has ever
known.

No matter where you live we can install in your
cellar or outbuilding one of these simple home
equipments that with only ten minutes’ attention
each month will yield a flood of beautiful, white,
soft, radiant light for your sitting room, bedroom,
kitchen, attic, cellar, barn and dairy—any part
of your home or outbuilding where you need
light.

This modern system of home-made gas is
creating a revolution in farm life. It is
giving city comforts and conveniences to
prairie homes—adding years to the life and
happiness of women and youngsters on the
farm. Once installed in your homes you
would not be without it for one hun&ed
times its cost. .

And this wonderful acetylene light is the sim-
plest, safest and Jeast {roublesome of all lights

on
Gas & Farm
to maintain. Anyone can manage it. Your-
self, your wife, your child or hired man or woman
can operate and understand it and keep it going
kerosene

with less trouble than you can keep a

Jamp.

All the attention it needs is to drop a few lumps
of fuel in the generator once a month, The rest
takes care of itself. Turning a thumb screw and
striking a match gives you all the light you want
atany time. Cheerful, beautiful illumination in
your home will be yours to own and utilize and
u.uoyformany-yws.

Are you interested in this modern illumination
for your farm home? .

Would you consider a proposition to egm_gw
home with one of our acetylene plants under

a responsible guarantee and on_ecasy terms of
payment?

OUR PROPOSAL

If you will fill out the coupon below
and mail to us we will beglad to send
you complete information regarding
our plans of installing these systems.
We will answer ‘all questions as
to J:robable cost in the first place
and cost by the year to maintain.
We will explain in detail the safety,
simplicity and economy of acetylene
gas as sold under our guarantee plan,
We can probably refer you to some-
body whom you know that is already
using this fine light. We will send
you a complete explanation of how
this light is installed and operated
and numerous testimonials from
farmers who have used it for years.
If necessary we will send one of our
lighting experts to talk it over with
you. He will give you exact figures
as to cost. If you are ready for this
great convenience in your home do
not lose any time in filling out the
coupon and mailing it to us. In
return you will get information that
will be worth to you hundreds of
dollars a year.

ACETYLENE CONSTRUCTION CO. LIMITED
608 LIGHT, HEAT AND POWER BUILDING :: MONTREAL

Name

/@ FILL OUT THIS COUPON

P. 0. Address

Province...... -

Light now used

Building to light

No. of Rooms.. ... . __ .

b

! e
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“Are Always Hungry
of mosquitoes reminds many people
on has its little drawbacks. Mos-
to go on a hunger sirike.—Ottawa

i %

ed cver by the plow
dozen town lots turned
ort (Sask.) Moon.

Wi ®

There is plenty of wind out there and plenty
dy men to do the blowil‘lg.—Peterboro Exam-

& SnCe s R = =
joo: JRhtoONng 8 & Hucry
Prince of Wales made a lightning tour of
ifort the other day, exploring the cathedral in
five minutes, and there is some talk of making him
an ary American.—London Punch.

.4 ol . - * * L
‘Divorce In This Country Comes High .
- Jean Walton, of Montreal, says the minimum
. cost of divorce in Canada is one thousand dollars.
: s the laws are framed to make divorce a luxury
for the rich. The worst of it is that he’s absolutely
right-—Ottawa Free Press.
& = * £ B * *
Excessive Cautiousness 3
Things are in a bad way in Kansds. “When
two trains approach a crossing,” says a bill pending
in the legislature, “both shall stop, and neither shall
go ahead until the other has passed by.” Still, it
would eliminate the hazard of wreck.—Duluth Herald.

- * * »

are

songs were _popular when they were new. On the
ntheri;‘m some of the songs that have achieved
the greatest popularity in the past are very poor stuff
acco ; to modern taste.—Woodstock Sentinel-

S * * * * *
Dodgers of Duty

They have unearthed another clever dodge where-
by Uncle Sam has been, for nine years past, cheated
at the customs in important French gowns.  When
lovely woman stoops to smuggling she is usually
about ten times as clever at it as a mere man.—
Montreal Herald. !

* * * * * *
Seven Proposals in Seven Weeks

Miss Teetgen, the English lady who testified be-
fore the central emigration board in London that in
Western Canada she received seven proposals of mar-
riage in seven weeks, should be engaged by the
Dominion immigration department. She would maka
a first-class -agent.—Hamilton Herald.

* * * * * *

Dividends on Water

It used to be the fashion to water the milk.
But the dairy companies are finding it better to
water their stock. Milk has gone up to ten cents a
quart and dividends will be paid at eight per cent. on
the water. The farmer never had the right idea
about water.—Toronto World. :

* * * * * *

The Kaiser’s Good Record

Emperor William is about to celebrate the 25th
anniversary of his accession to the throne. And in
all that time he hasn’t once broken the peace of
Europe, which is a pretty good record for a man who
was generally regarded as an international fire-
brand.—New York Tribune.

* * * * * *

No Smallpox Hospitals in Germany

_The cost-of maintaining smallpox nospitals falls
not’ only ons the small minority who have smallpox,
but on the great majority who are protected by vac-
cination. Thoroughly vaccinated countries, like Ger-
many, have done away with smallpox hospitals. To
force the vaccinated to maintain them is unjust—
Halifax Herald.

*

* * * * *

Life-time Service -

Tn this youthful country of many and constant
changes it is hard to realize employees of one firm
with a record of sixty-four, sixty-three and fifty-five
vears of service, A man and two women with thes»
records were reeently presented to the King and
Oueen on their visit to the well known establishment
of Messrs, Minton. whose chinaware is in favor all
over the world.—Victoria Colonist,

WHAT THE WORLD IS SAYING

A Nohle Vision

“The day is eoming,” said Mr. Bryan, “when
civilized man will understand that no matter into
what breast he thrust his bayomet he has killed a
brother.” These words voice the highest sentiments
of the human race. Mr. Bryan beholds the United
States of the World.—Brooklyn Eagle. ;

* * * * * *
A Diplomat

The new American ambassador to Austria is a
Canadian by birth, and' when a boy was a “news
butcher” on the Grand Trunk. The lad who can sell
a last year's magazine to a passenger for the latest
issue, has all the earmarks of a diplomat.—New York
Globe.

* = * * * = !

Hammering Civilization into Natives
One of the men involved in the Putumayo rubber
trade brutalities stated in court that the company
had practically to hammer civilization into the
natives. The natives were fo be excused if they ex-
hibited little love for the kind of civilization their

oppressors professed.—Saskatoon Phoenix.
* * * * * *

A Glasgow Spinster’s Retort

A (lasgow M.P. has fallen into serious trouble
because he has stated that spinsters knew nothing
about men. One of them has retorted upon him
that it is because they know so much about men that
they remain spinsters. She witheringly exclaimed:
“Think of paying such men four hundred pounds per
year to talk such nonsense.”—Lethbridge Herald.

* * * * * *

_ The Scot Welcome

- Scotland is losing population. The drain is worse
there than in Ireland. On the way over now are
4200 emigrants bound to this country and to Canada.
Tt was a record departure from the Clyde. It would
be a fine thing if all of these voyagers were bound
for the United States. Here settlers from Scotland
have done great work, and here is room and a welcome
for. evety Scot who wants to change his flag.—Phila-
delphia Ledger.
* * * * *

Lagging Behind Europe

A Tondon newspaper records the fact that the
parcel post system has been in operation in Germany
since 1782, and that packages weighing up to 110
pounds are carried. As the United States only adopt-
ed the system this year, and as Canada is only con-
sidering it, it seems that old Europe, which is often
looked upon as slow by fast America, really leads this
continent in some important matters.—Montreal
Gazette.

* * * * *

Marry in Haste

The “marrying preacher” of Bridgeburg, Ont.,
who issued advertising cards announcing that he was
" prepared to make matrimonial alliances with celerity
and secreey, is receiving a proper castigation in the
local legislature. Ontario cannot afford to deal in
any “matrimony made easy” schemes. The after
repentance is usually in proportion to the haste —
Toronto Star.
* * * * * *

The Age of Luxury

The strain of living is no doubt partly due to the
cost of commodities having increased more rapidly
than most people’s incomes. a derangement which is.
we hope, always righting itself But it is also due to
the extraordinary difference between the mneeds of
today and :hose of a generation or two ago. It is a
false idea of life which foregoes the real things which
made our fathers happy for the sake of those things
which our fathers and mothers lived happily with-
out.—Montreal Witness.

* * * * * *

New Idea of Companionship

The old notion of a hard and fast line between
the young and the middle-aged. and between the
middle-aged and the old, is false, and the new idea
of companionship is sound. The basis of the home
and of family life is the meeting of both sexes and
of all ages upon common ground. The children should
have their play. There are differences in taste and
capacity, of course, but the more companionship the
better.—Toronwo Globe.

* * * * * *

Holland’s Centennial

Trom vehind the dyvkes where she has made suck
wonderful progress, Holland will celebrate the first
centennial of her life under a constitutional monarchy.
and will dedicate some time this summer the greal
peace palace at The Hague, to which the werld and his
wife and children are invited. Holiand is & wonderful
countrvy, not only because of its substantial progress,
but because it controls and governs 30000000 of col-
onists bevond the seas. and many of millions
are only partly civilized.—Edinburgh Scotzman.

these

A Safe Bet

A report from New York City states that thers
are S05,00) women who work for their 1i in that
¢ity. Of this number 100,000 are married, and
50,000 of them, it is stated, support their husbands,
And it’s a safe bet these are the men that talk the

Joudest of woman’s place being in the home, and °

ridicule the idea of her having a vofe.—Vancouver

World.

* * * * #* *

The Jingoistic Japs

The East as well as the West is getting its
proletariat which insists on meddling in foreign af-
fairs. In old Japan the jingo outburst of an irrespon.
sible city erowd would have counted for little with
the elder statesmen. Now the vox populi insists on
being heard, and unfortunately it is not always =
voice fer peace. The inflammatory neéwspaper angd
the inflammatory urban crowd make a dangerous
combination.—Springfield Republican.

* * * * * *

Pullman Cars and Babies

A Pullman car at Port Arthur was completely
destroyed by fire, started from a spirit lamp which a
woman passenger was using in warming milk for a
baby. The mother should not be reproached, Pull-
man cars are trifles compared with babies. Pullman
cars come and go, but the feeding of babies must go

on forever.—Edmonton Journal.
* * * * * *

Ice Cream as Medicine

Some years ago, when prosecutions of ice-eream
vendors for Sunday selling were frequent, some
magistrates ruled that ice-cream was a food. 1ts
real value as food las, however, been appreciated only
of late. Though lending itself readily to adulteration
with cornstarch? gelatine, or other ingredients, ice-
cream is nevertheless regarded as a prolonger of life,
a destroyer of the toxic poisons in the intestines that
Prof. Emile Metchnikoff says are responsible for old
age.—Toronto Mail and Empire.

* * * * * *

Mothers’ Pensions in New Jersey

New Jersey is the first state in the East to put
a widows’ pension law on the statute books, and there
is no little curiosity as to how it will work out. The
law provides from $3 to $5 a month for each child whe
is dependent on a widowed mother, until the child
becomes of age. It is expected that the law will
relieve many cities and towns of certain charitable
obligations they now have, and not the least impor-
tant point its friends make is that the stigma of
poverty is removed from many depenaent families.—
Detroit Frce Press.

* * * * * *

Where Settlers Are Needed

Foodstuffs to the value of fifteen million dollars
are imported yearly into British Columbia. It is said
that there are fewer farmers and a smaller amow:t
of foodstuffs, other than fruit, grown in British Col-
vmbia today than there were six years ago. It is
conditions like these that account for the high cost
of living. Well may it be said that one of the great-
est problems confronting the government and people
of British Columbia today is the task of settling the
vacant lands in the Province. A similar task face:
every Government in Canada.—Medicine Hat Call.

.

* * * * * *

Laws Hard to Understard

A speaker at the women's convention in Montreal
expressed the opinion that the laws of the Province
of Quebee are very complicated and very difficult to
understand.  The same might be said of the laws of
every other province in Canada, and, indeed, of every
other country. 1t can be believed, though, that if
they were amended cvery tinie an amateur became
seized of an idea they would be a thousand times
worse. ~Lven the legislators put them sadly out of
joint at times.—lHamilton Spectator.

3 *® * 3* *
Trusting the Women

Chicago has gone to the front in npprocintive
acknowledgment  of the superiority of women as
teachers of the voung and in administrative ability in
school management.  Mrs. Ella Flagg Young is the
Superintendent of Sehools in that city, and the Board
of Education has recently elected Miss Elizabeth W.
Murphy to the position of Assistant Superintendent,
with a vearly salary of $L000. Mass Murphy was
chosen on the recommendation of Mrs. Young. This
is as it shotld be. Women have intuitive ability 29
teachers.  From the time the voungsters are tauant
to walk to the time when they are done with primary
school insriction they should be kept fast, so fo
speak, to il apron strings of the mothers, ari
danghters of the fand. 1t is safe to prediet cocd
result as the outeome of the Chicago experimerit.—~
St John Glob )
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Most Tactful Man in Europe is
to Retire

Lord Knollys was the Friend and Counsellor of Three Rulers

Tt is not everyone who is fitted for
the role of courtier; there are indeed
few men who achieved greatness in this
direction, and still  fewer women. But
Lord Knollys, whose retirement after
forty years’ service as royal secretary
is announced, was the ideal man for the
post.

It was in 1870 that Lord Knollys,
then Mr. Francis Knollys, relinquished
his place in the Treasury to become
a private secretary to the Prince of
Wales. - Tact and discretion — those

possesses to a remarkable degree, and
these promptly gained for him an ex-
ceptional position in the entourage of
Marlborough House.

His career in the household of the
late King is too well knewn to need
recapitulation. Practically the whole of
the correspondence of King Edward,
both as Prince of Wales, and as King,
passed through his hands, with-the ex-
ceptiox’} of the very few letters which
were opened by his late Majesty him-
self. The private secretary naturally
became the recipient of an enormous
amount of information, much of it re-
quiring to be cautiously dealt with, and

* for this Lord Knollys was eminently
well fitted.

It was a strenuous life. and became
much more so after the accession of
King Edward, when the work of the
private secretary was almost trebled.
His long and faithful services were re-
warded by a peerage in 1902, and in
1911 his present Majesty raised him
fr'mn a Baron to a Viscount.

The tribute onece paid to Lord Knollys

ﬂ\'flt “no one cver knew so much or
said so little” was fully deserved. He
was peculiarly verscd in the art of

saying “no” without giving offence to
t!mw who approached him with occa-
sionally  impossible requests for his
good offices on their behalf.  Perhaps
no one, except those who have actually
been about the court, can have the re-
motest  conception  of  the amazing
claims put  forth by applicants for
court favors.  Letters of this desecrip-
tion are always answered, and the
greatest care 3 taken to avoid hurting
the feclings of the claimants.

Lord  Kunollys” appointment carried
with it no less than three charming
residences-—the picturesque little abode
next the Lord Chamberlain’s office and
fnrnnn;: part of 3t. James’s Palace: the
rooms in Winchester Tower at Windsor,
and (1';1ig Gowai, the pretty cottage
near Badmoral, whicl hie oceupied dur-
g

_ the autumn residence of the court
- the  Tiighlands, sinee  the King's
Private seceretary must alway$ be with-
n cach. The  two latter Te re-
i tshes. but the apartment in  St.
-”» rsln 1’311;104\ he  retains  for  life,
;'! other with some other privileges. in-

dine ) o) £ i
‘g the use of a royal carriagc.

peerage.

It was after King Edward’s accession
that he was raised to the dignity of a
It is stated in regard to this

The House of MclLean.

Winnipeg’s New Victor-Victrola Parlors

Winnieg can now boast the most |
beautiful Victor-Victrola parlors in
America, thanks to the enterprise and
progressiveness of the House of McLean.
The new  Victor-Victrola parlors of
McLean’s occupy the complete mezzaine

strating rooms and a large reception
room in which the variousstypes of
Victrolas are displayed.
are all of the latest ventilated type with
soud-proof walls. The customer can sit
in comfort and select records and hear
them played on the Victrola without be-

other parts of the store. A large amount
of time and money has been spent on
the designing and furnishing of these
parlors and the public will doubtless ap-
perciate the advantages of selecting re-
cords amid such pleasant surroundings.
These parlors are now fully completed
with the exception of the silk drapings
for windows and arches, but this little
detail is now being arranged for.

The House of McLean is certainly to
be complimented on the splendid
quarters they have provided for the con-
venience of the public.

P

Sores Flee Before It.—There are many
‘driven them away with Dr. Thomas’ Electric
0Qil, which acts like magic.
troubled should lose no time in applying this
splendid remedy, as there is nothing like it
to be had. It is cheap, but its power is in
no way expressed by its low price.

%

be the first to

Knollys

archs.

acquaint

Bathing in the Surf, Long Beach, Cal.

honor that Queen Alexandra desired to
the
King’s pleasure, and that the first in-
timation to reach him was a note in the
Queon’s}gand\\'riting addressed to “Lord
of Caversham.”

filled a post at Queen Victoria’s court,
and has thus served under three mon-

him of

Lord Knollys

One of the minor points of interest |
about Lord Knollys is the pronuncia-
tion of hiz name, which ought of course
to rhyme with “coals.”
worth rcealling that one of the most as-
tonishing dJdeathbec: utterances
time wan an assertion of this fact.

The Dowager Lady Morton, who for

It is perhaps,

of our

Not the Stock Yard

“Any letters for Mike Howe?” in-
quired the farmer of the postmaster.

“No, not for your cow or anybody
else’s cow,” responded the postmaster in
a rage.

P
| =

If one be troubled wifh corns and warts,

floor and consist of four record demon-“

These rooms !

ing disturbed by conflicting sounds from

he will find in Holloway’s Corn Cure an

Cameras

No. 3A FOLDING

Brownie
$10 and $1 2

AMATEUR FINISHING A
SPECIALTY

LMITED
274 Carlton St.
Steele Bloock Annex

who have been afflicted with sores and have |

All similarly 1

PHONE MAIN 3447 .

PL AY:’ =

contains a heautiful Souvenir of the

London. A com%ﬁb'reoord'om‘lm
don draia.  Published monthly, price

S.C. WHITE LEGHORN EGGS
ing from selected la*;ts by trap nest
from  Erperimental Farm Ottawa. $
3‘5, k$9.()0 per 100, W. E. Turner,
wASK.

The Appropriate Thing

we have just got in, madam.” e
“Oh, ain’t those lovely?”

A large, husky mnegro and a small
Frenchman were sawing a large piece of
timber for the Boston subway with a
heavy crosscut saw, each in turn Pull—
ing it back and forth. = A pugilistic
irishman stopped to watch the opera-
tion. After a few moments he strolled
up to the negro and dealt him a blow

“Give the saw

application that will entirely relieve suffering.

many yvears was in Queen Alexandra’s
household when she was Princess, had
1 governesslike instinet  for setting
people right which had alienated most
of her friends. Some years ago, in
King Edward’s reign, long after she had
retired from the court into Scotland,
she became seriously ill, and it .was evi-
dent that the end was near.

She had lLzen unconscious for some
davs when a letter written by Miss
Charlotte Wnollys for Queen Alexandra
came asking 7o niews.  The doctor, *
lieving that though she was unable to
speak her mind was clear, read her the
letter.
ible until he reached the signature
(which he pronounced “Knollis”). when
he was startled by the voice of his pa-
tient, which he had not heard for many
days, uttering these words: ‘More com-
monly pronounced “Knowles” She never
spoke again,

Neo sign of attention was vis- |

saying: ; :
to th' litle fellow .if
he wants it.” it

i

The Bath House, Long Beach, Cal.

_ “And these,” said the jewéler’u\.;,_g;s-‘, e
sistant, “are some new souvenir spoons

cried 'Mrs '

Neuriche, “I'l take a dozen, My new '

French chef makes perfectly deliciou

souvenir.” ;
Generosity
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CELEBRATE DOMINION DAY

. This is the closing month of the forty-sixth year
since our Dominion took its place in world history as
the first of the self-governing confederations within
the Empire.. On July 1 the Dominion will enter upon
 the forty-seventh year of its existence. That day
should be celebrated worthily, in a way to make it
every year the outstanding day of the year for all
Canadians, and most of ‘all for the children .who are
to be the men and women of this Canada of ours in
the years to come. Dominion Day should be made
. use of, to the fullest possible measure, as an occasion
for the fostering of the spirit of true Canadianism
. -and the inculcating of loyalty to Canada and the

' Empire. The world has heard much, and is going to
- hear more, of Canada and the Canadians. Our coun-
try has a great destiny as the premier overseas nation
of the Empire; and for the achieving of that destiny
we Canadians must be tru- to the high example of the
. men who, in the making of Canada, laid the founda-
" tions for the national structure which we are now
- building up. Canada is destined to take a great part
in the solving of the many problems which face the
Empire. Dominion Day should be devoted zealously
to the cultivation of the Canadian spirit and the
Imperial spirit. That good work should be done on

every other day of the year also; but Dominion Day-

should shine out above all the other days in our
calendar, as our national birthday. It should be made
. the great festival of national welding. Here we are
“~outstretched four thousand miles, in nine. provinces,
between two oceans. We are an aggregation of ele-
ments sufficiently diverse, and the work we have to
do is to become ever more and more united in a
strong, vigorous Canadianism. So we shall do our
duty to our country-and our Empire, handing down
to our children, not impaired but enriched, this
heritage which has been entrusted to us.

* * * * * * *

THE MELTING POT

That was serious news in the papers in the early
art of last month about the rioting in Fort William.
at the police were obliged to fire .on the mob is a
fact that must make every thouglitful Canadian con-
sider what such a thing means. The authorities had
arrested a Hungarian, Peter Landi, and were taking
him through an angry crowd of strikers and strike
sympathizers. In the disorderly element of the
erowd it is probable that there was not a . single
Canadian citizen. That element attempted to rescue
Landi, with the result that Mike Smorak was killed
and John Fulk was wounded. It is a dreadful thing
that the recourse to shooting should be necessary
in this country for the enforcement of the law; it is
pitiful that there should be any human beings in our
country unaware of the fact that the law of Canada
protects them in their rights. But it takes time to
“teach those ignorant of our language and our laws to
realize this fact. Truly this country of ours is a
melting pot into which many diverse and difficult
elements are cast, for the making of the Canada that
is to be. The thought is a sobering one and brings
home to all of us who are qualified to take thought
about these matters, the responsibilities which rest
upon us as Canadian citizens.
» * * * * * *

A LOCAL NEWS ITEM

The following news paragraph, from a weekly
newspaper published in a town in Alberta, on the
Canadian Northern line, serves to dispel any possibil-
ity of imagining that life can be dull and uninterest-
ing in that community: “Mrs. Herbert Taylor, who
is a pleasant and estimable woman, and who can
bake the finest cake ever made, having sent us some,
and therefore making us a judge, and who has a
family of nice, clean, polite children, and who plays
the piano beautifully and who gives lessons to a few
fortunate pupils in our little city, had a tooth pulled
on Friday.” It is also to be said that the above
quoted paragraph gives proof that the graces and
refinements of life are by no manner of means con-
fined to the populous centres. It furnishes, moreover,
evidence of a convincing character for the confound-
ing of those cynics who say that subtle flattery is
beconring a lost art in this age. Was there ever a
courtier with a more delicate appreciation of the
niceties in the practice of that art than “ye editor”
who penned this news item, chronicling the visit of
an estimable lady to a dentist?  Could a painful sub-
ject be enwreathed more agreeably with pleasant
language ?

* * * * * * *

v

EXTENDING THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE

The Philosopher recalls with pleasure an elo-
quent passage in a discourse by Rev. Dr. J. L. Gordon
in regird to the immense and ever-increasing power
of the English-speaking people of the world for the
promotion of all that makes for the betterment of
humanity. The English language is constantly ex-
tending itsel?, and those who believe that it is des-
tined to become the world language can advance many
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reasons in support of that belief. An amusing ex-
emplification of one of the influences working in that
direction is furnished by a travelling correspondent of
the Manchester Guardian, in a letter from Muscat,
at the entrance of the Persian Gulf. He relates that
there lived for many years at Muscat an Englishman,
now dead, who did a prosperous business. There
were few, if any, other British residents then along
the 1,500 miles of Arabian coast line from Aden to
Koweit. The English trader acknowledged that he
could not speak more than a few dozen words of
Arabic. “How, then, do you carry on your trade?”
he was asked. “Oh,” he replied, “the beggars have
got to learn English.”

* * * * * * *

MOTHERS’ PENSIONS

At the annual meeting of the National Council
of Women last month in Montreal, a proposal was
‘made to bring before the various Provincial Govern-
ments the advisability of establishing a system of
pensions for widowed mothers for the support of their
children. After discussion, the matter was referred
to a committee, which will report at next year’s
meeting. A system for providing such pensions in
Illinois became operative two years ago. Since then
mothers’ pensions have been established in New
Jersey, Ohio, Wisconsin and Colorado. So far as the
experiment has been tried, the results are reported
to be decidedly satisfactory. - The only official report
which the Philosopher has seen is the one issued by
the authorities of Cook County, in Illinois. The law
in Illinois provides for local option in regard to moth-

" ers’ pensions, each county in the State deciding for

itself whether to have them or not. Most of the
counties in Illinois, it may be mentioned, have de-
cided to have them. The report issued by the author-
ities of Cook County—in which Chicago is situated,
though, of course, it is municipally djstinct—states
that, under the supervision of the juvenile court, 327
widowed mothers, with a total of 1,193 children, were
paid pensions ‘n 1912 averaging $5.75 per month for
each child. Under the plan of providing for orphaned
children in institutions, the cost per child in the same
county averaged $10 per month. But cheapness is not
the only argument in f.vor of mothers’ pensions.
The motlier is the proper -guardian of the child. It
is no argument, against the principle to show that
gome mothers are inefficient, and that some children
brought up under a mother’s charge have turned out
to be worse citizens than some children brought up in
a public institution. Undeniably the mother is the
child’s proper guardian. A question of difficulty in
connection with mothers’ pensions kas been found to
arise ovt of wife desertion. Should a mother whose
husband has abandoned her and her children be pen-
sioned? There can be but one answer, of course, from
the point of view of the mother and the children, if
they are in actual need. But how to safeguard
against the State being thus victimized by fathers
casting off their responsibilities—this is a problem
to be solved. But in the case of widows, it is difficult
to see what valid objection there can be to State aid,
if they and their children actually need it. What
purpose is there for which State aid could more
rightly be provided?

* * * * * * *

THE CLOTHING OF MANKIND

Among one half of humanity, at any rate, there
are few topics of conversation more abiding, unfailing
and absorbing than dress. From its fig-leaf begin-
ning down to the latest fashionable “creation,” there
has been a marvellous and bewildering variety of
costume; and dress seems likely to continue to occupy
a great deal of time and attention. Its first purpose
was to furnish protection against the weather, and to
that end, just as to use in architecture, everything
should be subordinated—in theory. That is to say,
it should always be comfortable, permitting perfectly
free movement. After comfort and suitability, the
greatest possible degree of grace and beauty is natural
and desirable, Every woman has the right and the
duty to make herself attractive, and no one can object
to her adorning herself in such a way as to enhance
her good looks, and, without going so far as the resort
to shams, to minimize her shortcomings. As for the
dress of the male half of human kind, it has lost all
picturesqueness and practically all color effect; and
for fitness, comfort and use it has probably reached
fixed standards, from which there will be hereafter
little, if any, variation. In considering, as a whole,
the question of the clothing of humanity in this era,
there are two things which appear noteworthy—all
the more so because of the fact that there is a seem-
ing contradiction between them. One is that in the
prevailing styles of dress for women there is an
accentuation of the distinetly feminine to a degree
seldom, if ever, common in any previous era in

“modern times, and the other is that there are no less

distinetly evident tendencies in women’s dress to con-
form to man’s dress. Both tendencies are instinetive,
though the ends in view. beauty. on the one hand,
and comfort, on the other, may be in opposition.

—g
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THE DEATH OF LITTLE DORRIT

Among those who passed away last month ip
England was Mary Ann Cooper, the original of Little =
Dorrit, in Dickens’ famous story. If she had lived a
couple of months longer she would have been a -

‘hundred and one years old. Dickens and she were

playmates in théir childhood. When the book in
which she is immortalized was published—appearing
in monthly serial parts, from 1855 to 1857, as the
custom of publication then was—the reading public

jn Great Britain eagerly awaited the appearance of

each instalment, and the description of Willam Dor-
rit’s protracted imprisonment in ‘the Marshalses
Prison, through the indignation It evoked, was g
potent influence in bringing about prison reform,
The little girl with whom Dickens played as a child
is known ip the life which he has given her by his
genius wherever the tongue of Shakespeare is spoken,
wherever an English book is read. Mary Ann Cooper
might have remained forever among “the forgotten
millions.” What was she among so many in the
same street, the same village, the same parish, the
same country? Yet she holds a secure place in the
gallery of .he people in Dickens’ books, of whom it
may almost be said that they are more living than
many living people. Her fame will not fade as long
as David Copperfield and Little Nell, Pickwick and
Sairey Gamp - and Nicholas Nickleby live. A renown
not of her seeking will keep the memory forever green
of the little girl who was the childhood playmate of
Charles Dickens.

* * * * * * *

WOMAN SUFFRAGE IN CALIFORNIA

Among the States which have woman suffrage,
California is attracting special attention from both
the opponents and the advocates of votes for women,

_the former asserting, and the latter denying, that the

granting of the franchise to the women in that State
on an equality with the men is having bad effects.
Heading off foolish legislation is declared to be the
crying need of California at the present time, but that
this is due to woman suffrage is strongly denied by
many public men and newspapers, among the latter
the Oakland Tribune, which says pungently: “There
are no women in the present Legislature, and cer-
tainly a more whimsical and emctional body never
assembled in this State.” The paper mentioned, as
well as others in California, take the ground that
woman suffrage has not been sufficiently tested to
prove anything decisively as yet. Indireotly the
Oakland Times blames the women, but the men
more, by saying that members of the Legislature
have got into the habit of saying, “I am opposed to
this thing personally, but the women want it, and
we must give it to them.” It is a noteworthy fact
that in Cakland last month there was a campaign
to organize the women’s vote for women’s candidates,:
and that it failed. The women voted as independ-
ently as the men.

* * * * * * *

BALKAN BELLIGERENCY

Those who, after the decisive and most sanguin-
ary victories won by the leagued Balkan States
against the Turks, entertained the hope of the com-
ing of a new era, have been forced to realize, instead,
that there is reason to fear that new disputes, as
bitter and as lasting as the old, may continue to
make that great peninsula of Europe a scene of strife.

“The outlook was well indicated in a cartoon in Punch

a few weeks ago, representing Europe, as a stately
woman in classic garb, and the Turk in conversation.
“Well, so the war is over,” says Kurope. “My felici-
tations, Madam,” replies the Turk, with a grin,
“everything seems to point to the outbreak of a
sanguinary peace.” Both internal dissensions and
adverse influences from the outside have given, and
are continuing to give, only too much ground for the
expectation voiced by the Turk in the Punch cartoon.
If the terrible struggle in which the Balkan States
fought so desperately and successfully side by side
against the Turks is to result only in tneir fighting
no less desperately amongst themselves, surely there
would seem to be g «lupim'nb]v need of making the
meaning of civilization and Christianity better under-
stood in that part of Furope. The (ireat Powers are
not all blameless in this cognection, by any means.

They have not all shown the weaker and less ad-
vanced nations of the Balkan peninsula an example
of moderation and self-restraint in the interests of
justice.  But when the representatives of the nations
meet in council, there seems to be a spirit at work
which, fairly interpreted and duly heeded, can lead
them all into the way of righteousness—the spirit of
truth and justice. That this spirit may prevail 18
ardently to be desired.
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The Home Beautiful

Home-Keeping Hearts

Stay, stay at home, my heart, and rest;
Home-keeping hearts are happiest.
For those that wander they know not
where,
Are full of trouble and full of care;
To stay at home is best.

Weary and homesick and distressed,
" hey wander east, they wander west,
And are baffled and beaten and blown
about
By the winds of the wilderness of
doubt;
To stay at home is best.

Then stay at home, my heart, and rest;
The bird is safest in its nest;
O%r all that flutter their wings and
fly;
A hawk is fluttering in the sky;
To stay at home is best.
—Longfellow.

<

Uphill

Does the road wind uphill all the way?
Yes, to the very end.
Will the day’s journey take the whole
day long?
From mern to night, my friend.

But is there for the night a resting
place?

A roof for when the slow, dark hours |

begin ?

May not the darkness lude it from my {*

face?
You can not miss that inn.

Shall T meet other wayfarers at night?
Those who have gone before?
Then must I knock, or call when just in
sight?
They will not keep you waiting at the
door.

Shall T find comfort, travel sore and
weak ?
Of labor you shall find the sum.
Will there be beds for me and all who
seek ?
Yea, beds for all who come.
—Christina Rossetti.

<
<

The Philosophy of Tenderness

My spirit, pondering over a morning
of dream—for Beauty is not seen of the
eye when the soul is awake, and the
blue mists of transcendent light obscure
the outline of range upon range of
shadowed trees—my Spirit, poncering,
awoke to bliss.

Then a deep wonder stole over me,
and I sought to unfold this mystery. 1
remembered the common life of man—
the grinding wheels of duty, the smoking
chimneys of his thought’s endeavor, the
fretful play of emotion upon the sands
of illusion—the restless, restless world,
the tireless tireless quest of something
unknown, as unattained.

Yet here—O wonder!—upon the out-
skirts of discord and unrest, flooding
our human life as the morning sun
floods the hillside, lies another world,
a world at rest, whose common pursuit
is peace, whose very wheel of duty—
love! This love, this peace, this heaven-
world, with tender arms outstretched,
encircles our life as the soft atmosphere
encircles our whirling planet or a
mother’s arms her fretful child. 1t
Wraps us round, as it were, quieting our
cries of distress, crooning over us, hold-
Ing up our weakness, winning us with
smiles of sweet encouragement, sooth-
g us with tender looks of love.

I called to my soul as it sped where

I could follow, asking, “There—what is
1t? Is it Beauty?”_and the answer
returned, “Ay, Beauty; but the sense of
Beauty is lost!”
. “Is it not Love?” I asked again. “It
is all Love, and naught but Love; but it
1x no more Love as understood in the
world.”

There it is no hot flame of passion,

no light that dances upon the waters,
and the moonlit glances of comprehend-
ing souls are but its faintest reflection.
It is that Great and Pure Spirit that'is
all Tenderness, that gives Itself to
everything that is—Mother of all,
Mother of our earth, and the Sun of
every heart. So strong is It that not a
planet drops in space; so tender that the
frailty of the wood anemone is not
crushed by its power. The golden-
hearted sunflower raises a fearless eye
to its gaze, the blue egg is not shattered
in the nest, nor is the proud stem of the
lily broken by its breath!

This is the unknown, the unattained,
that which cries from the heart of man-
kind for fulfilment. Why do men, while
waging constant wars, for ever talk of
“Peace”? Why is ‘“tolerance” preached
at every corner in the midst of a critical
age? Whence springs “remorse”—that
knowledge in the heart of broKen law—
when harsh words have sent our friend
from us, when we obey the pride that
brings misery while believing in the for-
giveness that would restore peace? How
came it to be the ideal of manhood to be
“gentle”? TIs it not, indeed, because
Tenderness is one of the laws of Nature
written by the Father of all in the
hearts of men, the breaking of which
law is the gravest of errors? Do not
let us attribute harshness or cruelty to
Nature, for the retributive force sprang
from within ourselves when we erred
against her gentle laws. She never
struck us, but we it was, when we es-

By Frank Jewel Raymond

Have you. ever taken the looking-glass treatment?
There are few things that have greater curative properties

than a looking-glass.

Every morning go to the glass and look at your face.
if it is the kind of a face you would like to look at all day.
is not, get the thoughts into your mind, which will change it into a

face of smiles and sunshine.

Our faces are advertisements of our thoughts.

we write upon our faces in youth will become fixed and remain there
to make miserable or happy our old age.
are you writing?
looking-glass.

sayed in ignorance to violate her in-
violateness, who dealt ourselves the
blow. Our hate never’ pierced her
bosom, her heart was never sullied by
our ignominy; because in her Perfection
of Wisdom she forgave all, and poured
down continual harmony on our discord,
light upon our darkness, giving back
truth for error and love for hate.

And why? Because she holds our
hearts in the palm of her hand, because
we are natives of that country, heirs of
that heaven-world. In our purest mo-
ments a breath from its gardens will
reach us even here; in the hour of dark-
ness we touch the hem of its peace. For
surely in Nature, somewhere at the
heart of all, the Spirit of Man has a
home, a point of complete self-realiza-
tion, the perfect and eternal beautitude
of which is such as to outweigh a
million times our short lives of weary
seeking, of fierce contest and hopeless
tears. One day we shall unite this world
and that world in one complete existence,
the temporary being gradually moulded
into the perfect expression of the eternal.
That Peace, that Harmony, that Love, of
which we now catch but a momentary
glimpse, will then be ours for all time,
and human life will thus have achieved
its goal. Dorothy Mary Codd.

.
A Wonderful, Tonic

By Olive Hurd Bragdon

Years ago I discovered it was a spirit-
ual as well as a physical necessity to
have intervals of rest throughout the
day—rest even from the companionship
of those T loved the most dearly. My
body so often became overtired from

LOOK IN THE LOOKING GLASS!

Do they draw trade or drive trade? Look in the

pressure of work that falls/to the lot of
every mother; my nerves sympathized
as every good neighbor should, and my
spirits ran at low ebb. But that am-
bitious brain—not always as wise a
neighbor as my nerves—said: “Go on!
Go on! There are a dozen things to be
done yet!” and I obeyed my poor, foolish
brain until my whole body and nerves
became slaves to an imperious master.

| At last they revolted. They made my

brain understand that its servants were
not doing as good work, nor as much,
under the whiplash of -injustice, and it
wisely changed its method. “Rest every
little while,” it now said. “You will
work with new zeal. You will do more,
and you will love your work. Your
children will catch ‘your happy mood
just as before they caught your weary
fretfulness.”

Since then I make it a part of my re-
ligion to lie down on my back in a quiet
room when I begin to feel tired, and to
relax every muscle and close my eyes
(and my mind if possible) to all out-
ward things. It is a wonderful tonic!
It never fails to give me a new spiritual
uplift. My loved onés seem more lovely
to, me, my home more attractive, and I
am always glad of life and the blessed
privilege of work. Until I began this
practice I had never realized how closely
related our spiritual and our physical
bodies are, or that. tired-out muscles and
nerves are poor neighbors for the spirit.

et
Humbling a Chiid’s Pride

A child’s self-respect should never be
sacrificed. It is as essential to him as
it is to his parent. Self-respect is not

~

Ask yourself }
If it

Yet advertisements

What kind of advertisement.

-~ 3

pride, and should not be looked upon as
such. A child would far better have a
reasonable degree of pride, however, than
to possess no self-respect. :

Mothers sometimes have exceedingly
queer ideas on the subject of humbling
a child’s pride; they forget that while
they are attemptin% to do this they are,
in reality, taking from the boy or girl
the very element of God-given self-
respect.

To this day I feel sorry iur my
mother, when I think of an incident
which occurred when she was a little
child. She says that one cold day she
sat down on the stove hearth'to get her
back warm. Presently she smelled
woollen burning, and at the same time,
began to feel warmer than warm. She
jumped up, realizing that her clothing
was afire.

Grandmother noticed the conflagration
at once, and seizing a braided rug, wrap-
ped Ruby in it. The flames were soon
extinguished, but not before the new
flannel dress had a sad hole in the back
breadth.

To punish her for her carelessness, and
to “humble her pride,” Ruby was made
to wear that dress to school with an
ugly patch in the back until it was worn
out. “If we had been poor people and
there had been nothing with which to
buy another dress, I could have stood
it; but as it was, I was bitter and re-
bellious all the time, an.. took especial
pains to do daring, careless things, so
that T might tear and otherwise wear
out the dress more quickly. It did not
humble my pride; it only made me the
more proud,” confessed my mother to
me. “It took away my self-respect and
almost ruined my disposition for the
time being.”

’
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Bed in Summer

In winter I get up at night

And dress by yellow candle light.
In summer quite the other way *
I have to go to bed by day.

I have to go to bed and see :
The birds still hopping on the tree,
Or hear the grown up people’s feet
Still going past me on the street:

And does it not seem' hard to you,

When all the sky is clear and blue,
And I should like so much to play

To have to go to bed by day?

Three Cooking Dtshqq

Orange Sherbet.—Grate rinds of four
oranges and soak for ten minutes i
one pint and one gill of boiling water.
Strain one pint of this water upon one
pound of sugar; when this is dissolved,
add one pint of orange juice. When
cold freeze. When nearly frozen, add
whites of two eggs beaten to a stiff
froth. Close can carefully and  freeze
again. Take out dishes, scrape down
sherbet and repack. o

Lemon Water Ice~Peel the thin yel-
low rind from three lemons and one or-
ange; put it in a saucepan with one
quart of water and one and one-quarter
pounds of sugar; bring to a beil; boil
five minutes and set away to cool.
Squeeze the juice from the lemons and
orange, strain it into the syrup when
cold. Strain the whole into the freezer
and freeze. Turn until stiff, remove
dasher and scrape down the water ice.
Cover it securely, drain off the water,
repack with salt and ice in layers of
three inches of .ice.to one inch of salt.
Set away in a cool place for two hours,
The whites of two eggs beaten very
stiff may be added a-little before re-
packing; freeze again then repack.

Brown Bread or Biscuit Ice Cream—
Toast or dry three slices of Boston
brown bread in a cool oven until cris
through, then roll and sift it throug
a fine sieve. Put one pint of cream in
a double boiler on the fire; add half
a pound of sugar and stir until dis-
solved. Add another pint of cream and
set away to cool. When cold freeze,
When frozen, beat in the brown bread;
remove the dasher and repack. Set
away two hours. Biscuit ice cream is
made in the same way, substituting six
ounces of sponge cake for the brown
bread.

Makes Breathing Easy. .The constriction of
the air passages and the struggle for breath,
too familiar evidence of asthmatic trouble,
cannot daunt Dr. J. D. Keilogg’s Asthma
Remedy. This is the famous remedy which is
known far and wide for its complete effective-
ness even under very severe conditions. It
is not untried, experimental preparation, but
one with many years of strong service behind
. Buy it from your nearest dealer.
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Transfer Track from C.N.R. Live
Stock Delivered to the Grounds.

G@mmds, New Dléplay and
Live Stock Buildings, New Grand
d and Race Track. :

Classes for all Breeds of Horses,
Cattle, Sheep, Swine, Poultry,
Dairy Products, Horticulture,
Milk Test, Butter-Making Com-
petition, Grain, Fine Arts, Educa-

“technie Displays. tional and Ladies’ Work.

Special Excursions and . Reduced -
Rates on all  Railroads from
all parts of Canada.

Electmc Btreet Car and Canadian
Northern Railway to the Grounds

_ Entries Close JULY Ist

Write for Prize List

Get Ready Make an Exhibit It will pay you

r PAYNE, Pres. J S. GIBSON, ist Vice-Pres. W.I. SMALE, Sec. and Mer.

Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home Montnly
Special Rates in combination with other papers

‘ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS '
OPENING ST. LAWRENCE SEASON from MONTREAL

Sicilian to London ...June 1 Victorian to Liverpool ...July 3
Victorian to Liverpool ...June 5 Grampian to Glasgow ....July 5
Grampian to Glasgow ....June 7 Sicilian to Havre and Lon-

Tonian to London ....... June 8 don ................... July 6
Scandinavian to Glasgow June 14 Corsican to Liverpool ....July 11

Corsican to Liverpool ....June 14 Scandinavian to Glasgow July 12
Pomeranian to London ..June 15 Ionian to Havre and Lon-
Virginian to Liverpool ...June 19 QOB ssiminsimmimenmen July 13
Hesperian to Glasgow June 21 Virginian to Liverpool ...July 17
Scotian to Havre and Lon- Hesperian to Glasgow ... July 19
A R June 22. Pomeranian to Havre &
Tunisian to Liverpool ...June 27 London ........... .... July 20
Pretorian to Glasgow .... June 28 Tunisian to Liverpool ....July.22
Corinthian to Havre and Pretorian to Glasgow ....July 26
Fondon ;.. ... .. .... June 29 :

All Steamers to London and “Pretorian” and “Scandinavian” to Glasgow,
One Class Cabin

New Steamers Building: ‘‘ ALSATIAN ’’ ¢ CALGARIAN "’
Length 600 feet, " Tonnage 18,000
These steamers are now launched, and will make their maiden voyages
during the summer.

LARGEST AND FINEST ON THE ST. LAWRENCE ROUTE

Public rooms will comprise the Tounge, Library, 'Reading-room, Card
room, Smoking room, Cafe, Gymnasium, ete. Numerous Single Berth Ca-
bins. ’

For further particulars regarding rate and reservation of herths, cte.,
apply to any Agent or

W.R. ALLAN, General Northwestern Agent, Winnipeg, Man.

Pe—————

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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The Young Woman and Her

By Pearl Rich

Problem

mond Hamilton

§E are receiving many requests
W from young women in Western
Canada asking us to see that
they are met at the station when they
arrive in the city. These jrequests we
lmmvdlate]y hand to the Secretary  of
the Y.W.C.A. who sees that the Trav-
eler’s Aid Agent meets the girl—and
these agents never fail in their noble
work. It would help us if a girl who
intends to come into the city would
write us about two weeks before com-
ing—a description of herself, what she
will wear and the time her train.is due
are necessary as 80 many come_in on
every train that we must h.ne the
above information.
* * * * *

OBSERVATION LENS

A man who often visits in the coun-
try, recently told me of an experience
he had last summer. He offered a ten
dollar gold piece to any one in a.group
of young people who could tell him the
names of four kinds of weeds that were
abundant in that part of the country.
Not one in the group could win the gold
piece. They had seen these weeds all
their lives. Then this friend showed

me a book containing colored plates and

How they built their nests in Summer,

Where they hid themselves in Winter,

Talked with them whene’er he met
them.

Of all beasts he learned the language,

Learned their names and all theu se-
crets,
How the beavers built their lodges,

Where the squirrels hid their acorns,
How the réindeer ran so swiftly,
Why the rabbit was so timid,
Talked with them whene’er Il
them.”

If ours girls would read what Words-
worth, Lowell, Scott, Longfellow and
Burns have written about nature they
could not be discouraged. We are liv-
ing too much for nmtmml things, We
are lonely indeed if we must rely on
outside companionship and pleasure en-
tirely and continually chase after arti-
ficia] pleasures. We must develop re-
sources within ourselves, There are es-
sentials besides money to lay by for a
rainy day. Bring a trained mind to
deal with life’s perplexing problems,

It makes a vast difference whether
we look through tlile windows of God’s
natural palaces or man’s artificial show
rooms. Everything beautiful has a re-

‘met

descriptions of Canadian weeds.

-1t was

o
intensely interesting. We lose so much
in life because we have no observation
lens, One of the purposes Henry D.
Thoreau had in mind when he built his
little cabin beside Walden Pond, near
Concord, Massachusetts, was to find
out, if possible, whether nature is as
“mean and grudging” as many pcople

sons for those who turn to her with
open minds and hearts. After close ob-
servation for two years, he found na-
ture a wise, cultuuimparting inspir-
ing friend, one who gives and teaches
on broad principles, A fact that is well
worth noting is this: They who real-
Iy love to get into the open and revel
in mind and sunshine, to look at the
blue sky and study the bird life, flow-
er-life and insect life and vegetation,
are not petty and given to ﬂllld"u\ or
timid of life’s experience but are usu-
ally happy, broad-minded people.

A girl who wants to see life in the
large and have expansive ideas should
ln\'o the outdoors, for there she can
vain a knowledge of the length  and
hreadth and depth of God's ereation.

The Indian talks in terms of nature.
\When Pauline Johuson interviewed an

Indian chief after his visit to our king
and queen, she asked him to deseribe
the dress our queen ‘wore. HHe hesi-

tated and then
sounded like the
the wind amoug the
watha” we read the personification of
nature’s language as interpreted by the
lmllm
“The littie Hiawatha
Learned of every hird its language,
Learned their names and all their se-
crefs,

reverently replied: It

think, or whether she has profitable les-.

leaves when stirred by |
trees.”  In “llia- !

fining influence. Let us put beauty into
our lives, '

A picnic at Sterlingville, Alta., showing the young tolks who came tnere rrom B0nCrort, SoOuth
Dakota, within the past few Jyears

THE FRINGED PETTICOAT

A smartly dressed girl sat opposite
me in the street car last week. She
wore a blue tailored suit of perfect fit,
her hat was the latest shape trimmed
with an expensive plume, and she wore
neat boots and clean white kid gloves.
But peeping just below her skirt was a
ragged silk petticoat—Ilight in shade and
not clean, The nmge on the petticoat
attracted everyone in the car because
we were first so interested in her cor-
rest dress that the careless underskirt
surprised us. An exposed sufo’t_\' pin
and a divorced blouse and skirt in the
back have cost many a girl her posi-
tion. The history of the human race is
full of horrible tragedies caused by lack
of thoroughness, or failing to do t]nmrs
to a finish. A girl once \enod twenty
vears for a twenty months’ sentence in
a southern prison bomu\e tlw court
clerk carelessly wrote “years” instead
of “months” in the record of the pris-
llll(‘ls sentence, Every piece of work
half done leaves its trace of demoraliza-
tion. It has a tendency to weaken one
mentally, Stradivarius regarded his vio-
lins as “made for otelmty Not one
he ever made has broken. He put his
stamp of superiority upon his work.
Every “Stradivarius” now in existence
i~ worth from tiree to ten thousand
dollars. The reputation for thorough-
ness-isowell worth attaining.  One sue-
‘\'1~~|411 nan savs the ‘wnet of success
f1x to do the common thing uncommonly
well Thoroughness  characterizes  all
|Successful peopte  This is the quahty
;”ll‘ makes the German race so strong
and  powerful.  German employees are
fin gicit demand in banks and commer-
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Store Your Furs

Many people are unaware
of the tact that furs are
damaged more by moth than
by actual wear. ' ‘

Furs stored with us are
dared for by experts, and are
thoroughly cleaned before
storing.

We insure Furs against
Loss by
MOTHS )
FIRE -
BURGLARY

Send your furs to us.

Special rates for repairing
or remodelling furs during the
summer months.

Fairweather & Co. Ltd.,

297-299 Portage Ave ,
WINNIPEG,
Montreal.

Torohto,

s,

Send $1.00

Reccive by return mail two
pretty dresses,for girls 2t08,
of red, cream or navy. Cash-
merette as pictured, age 10 and
12,75¢ each, add 1 5cfor postage.

STANDARD GARMENT CO.
LONDON, ONT.

WATCH & BRACELET—FREE

GIRLS and BOYS, we will give you a beautiful
Gold Plated Watch or Gold Filled Extension
Bracelet f or selling 30 articles of Jewelery for us at
10 cents each—sellat sight. We trust you. Send
at once and when sold send us our_ $3.00 and we
will immediately forward your absolutely free
either the watch or the bracelet.

Western Home Specialty Co.

Dept. E.  P.0O. Box 440. VANCOUVER, B.C.

Like hungry wolves

‘Fls‘l Bite any time of th™ year

/ if you use Magic-Fish-Lure. est
fish bait ever diseovered. Keeps you busy
»ulling them out. Write to-day and get &

A5 {mx to help introduce it. Agents wanted.
J. F. Gregory, Dept. 78, 8t.Louis, Mo

M-

Ten and twelve exposures 20c¢.

| Prints 35¢c a doz. 2)4 x4Y4, 814 x 315,

34 x 4 40¢c a doz. 3% x 5'4 and

4x 5,50c adoz. PostCards,80¢ a doz.

Money or Post Office Order to accompany.
Promptest delivery guaranteed.

MANITOBA HALL STUDIO
Room 2, 291!4 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG

us your films ONCE
and you will ALWAYS

Brownie

SEND US $1.00

Receive by mail three ittle dresses
like cut, 2 to 8. One gingham, one
blue and white print and one white
lawn. Age 10—two $1; age12and 14
75c each. Add 14c postage.

STANDARD GARMENT CO.
LONDON, CANADA

WAI}TED—SALESMEN AND SALESWOMEN

re
00 a year. No former i
We will teach you to be:)l?’lxeh ;'r'::i " Trav

n where you can

Is from hundreds of men and women we have recenti

ds of good positions now open paying from $1,000.00 to
o to Sglet one of
ch e Traveli mai
':'nman by mail in eight weeks and misth ]ou mngsecu:: a R‘:\gi;
€ can earn good wages while you are learnin,
ical Salesmanship. Write today for full pum{:ulars aned tlesﬁg
place:

cial houses, because of the completeness
of their preparation for business. The
world is. full of half-finished work. Be
sure, if ‘an ideal piece of work is cov-
ered by carelessness the neglected part,
like the fringed petticoat, will expose
itself when least expected.
* * * b

ANOTHER SCHEME

A girl making her own way in the
world must be continually cautious; for
all' kinds of sharks are in the field
ready to deceive her. The being I have
in mind now is the real estate agent.
This man goes to her place of work, be
it departmental store, restaurant, mil-
linery establishment or wherever she
is. employed, and tries to sell her real
estate in Cal_ary, HEdmonton, or any-
other place that is too far for her to
go to see. If possible he tries to make
a date with her to call at her rooming
place to talk over his scheme. He gets
her address and sends her all kinds of
maps and circulars. Then after he sells :
her the lots, she pays a certain amount |
down and a' certain sum every month
until it is paia for. In some cases the
girl goes without good food and com-
fortable clothing in order to make the
payments. In many deals it would re-
quire all the detectives in Western
Canada to find the location of the lots
sold to the girls. I know of one girl
who worked and sacrificed for a long
time to pay for a lot and then found
there was mno such lot, This spring
these agents are conspicuously numer-
ous and haunt every establishment
where the wage-earning girl is at work.
|One day last week four different men
tried to persuade a eclerk to buy this
class of real estate, but she . was
shrewd = enough to. see through their
scheme.
inable schemes possible, to steal money
from our hard-working girls. ‘Many
young women are investing in real es-
tate to good advantage but they buy
of reliable real-estate firms and em-
ploy the services of a successful lawyer
to investigate carefully the papers as
well as the property. “This is the only
safe way. I might add that these real
estate agents are mnot all men. Last
year a young woman came into my
club of girls and tried in every possible
way to sell this class of real estate to
my - girls. She joined our club but 1t
was only a short time before we dis-
covered her plots and of course let her
know that she could not carry on her
work there. It is a great risk for a
girl to buy real estate that she does
not see. I do not like to write about
these things but I simply cannot con-

*

This is one of the most abom- |

Quality Weddin&Gi‘fts for Little Money

risks of safe delivery.

If you are in a quandary as to what you shall
give the June Bride, we will deliver you at once
from all uncertainty. Send for a free copy of
our finely illustrated folder, containing a very
large selection of most attractive Wedding Gifts
in the form of highest quality, inexpensive
Jewellery, articles of general household and
personal use, etc. These are for the most part
manufactured by ourselves in our own Canadian
factories. - We guarantee perfect satisfaction or
money will be refunded at once. 'We take all'

The following will give & small idea of this
Special Wedding Selection:

14k, Gold and Pearl Collar Pins,
Set of Six Pearl Handle Silver Plated fapiky
Butter Spreads in neat velvet-lined Case $8.00

' HENRY BIRKS & SONS, LIMITED:
Jewellers and Silversxr}i.ths, WINN"IPEG e

per pair u,so

E C
o g,f.§<ryz

ZZ N
A

e CEIL

sanitary

"MANUFACTUR

Use “METALLIC” ceilings and :
instead of lath, plaster and paper
laid over old plaster. They a ,
and will last as long as the

Write us for booklet.

Western Canada Factory, 797 Notre Dam

[

duct this page for young women with-
out warning them of the: thieves that
are out after their money. The West-
ern Home Monthly has a sympathetic
circulation, Our readers- place great
confidence in us and we must be true

to this trust.

* * * * *

THE UNPOPULAR EMPLOYEE

Tn Robert Louis Stevenson’s book en-
titled Dr. Jekyl and Mr. Hyde, one
character impersonates two distinet dis-
positions. As Dr. Jekyl he is kind, con-
siderate, human and manly. As Mr.
Hyde he is ugly, terrible—a vicious
beast. -So in all of us there are. really
two dispositions and in the proportion
that one or the other predominates ave
we popular or unpopular. If the Dr,
Jekyl disposition predominates we are
popular. On the other hand, if the Mr.
ITyde disposition predominates we are
not popular.
of, the right kind of popularity. Mana-
.| gers tell me that one of their most dif-
ficult problems to countrol is to impress
upon their help the importance of treat-
ing everyone with equal consideration.
A customer comes in and may not be
dressed in correct style—while -another
one who is very much up t
pears. The clerk immediately gives the
latter her best attention. The first may
he able to buy ten times the amount
the latter can. I know a woman who
went into a store to buy a rug that
would cost about one-hundred dollars.
She had been too busy that morning to
give much attention to her dress. The
clerk thinking her appearance suggested

This i. the whole secret'

date ap-

to her questions. Later another wo-
man who could not have bought a ten
dollar rug, but who was dressed in
striking style desired to look at rugs
merely throug curiosity, but with no
intention of buying anything. The la-
ter woman received the most consid-
erate attention from the clerk. It is
most unfortunate that many employees
get the impression that financial and
social prosperity is measured by the
fit of the dress and position of the
trimming on the hat. .

#* * * *

THE MOTHER-HEART

Every girl who has a normal idea of
her own existence likes to believe she
is born to a mission. Every girl dreams
her dreams, builds her castles and im-
agines her own special future. Since
more than four-fifths of our girls be-
come home-makers of some kind, it is
necessary that they cultivate the moth-
er-heart. Though all girls do not be-
come physical mothers. they may in the
true sense of the word mother others.
Indeed 1 do not know how humanity
could exist were it not for the unmar-
ried women who create ideals in the
minds of our boys and girls and lift the
unfortunate abhove the baser things.in
life. Many great men look bhack with
gratitude to such women who figured
largely in the molding of their lives. T
have in mind a man of large affairs
who recognized in a letter requesting
certain  statistics, the writer to be a

*

as

»d positions; also list of good positions open. Address

S nearest
o ' Dept. 148 National Salesmen’s Training Assn.
tlii-agoNew York KansasCity SanFranciscoNewOrleans Toronto

lack of knowledge’ of good rugs and a
thin pocket book gave her little atten-
tion—was even sarcastic in his answer

woman who, his  Sunday School
teacher during his boyvhood. had figured
| largely in molding his character and in
{ inspiring him with noble ambitions. It

was a pleasure to him to give her.
quest special attern’ on, for he never fors
got his debt of gratitude to her. There
are scores of men whose success in life
they owe to women with mother-h arts
who influenced them during the impres-
sionable periods of their ives, Sophia
Wright was known in New Orlcans: s
“a little mother of the poor.” ' Cripple
in hips and back in early childhood at
fourteen she determined to support her-
self, and in doing #7, to help the poor
of her beloved city. In her free might
school she had an attendance of over
180. Russians, Italians, Poles, Bohemi-
ans, Frenen and Americans, - Her motto
was this: “No work is valuable in this
life unless it helps aaother,” Mics Mary
Boyle O'Reilly is the official mother of
1500 children in Boston. Then we all
feel .the mother-héart in the life: of
Jane Addams ci: Chicago, whose visit to
Winnipeg next September we antiei-
pate with pleasure. Down among the
poor in our own city is a woman with
a mother-heart that is genuine. As one
leaves the Margaret Scott mission, one
feels that she has been in sacred at-
mosphere—for Margaret Scott is a genu-
ine “angel of mercy.” She has brought
sunshine into sunless souls for many
yvears, Out from her nission trained
nurses go into the homes of Winnipeg’s,
poor to nurse the sick ones back %o
health and hundreds of mothers owe
their lives and tlhe lives of their little
ones to these nurses. At the head of
the stairway several little satchels are
packed ready for the nurse to go at ‘a

moment’s notice. Then Margaret Secott
ji< lToved by scores of women whom she .
"Las brought out of the depths of sin

R AR N N A I X RSP0
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Please Try One Cake
. Regardiess of what soap you may now be using please try one
- cake of Infants’ Delight. You no doubt think your present.
_'soap is good, but when you once have tried this new kind—
when you have seen it lather into a rich, creamy foam—seen
how it wears as thin as a wafer and leaves the skin soft and
. pink like an infant's—then you will never be content with or-
. dinary soaps that cost as much but lack the real goodness of

Then the soap goes through our own
special milling process, after which it
flutters like snow into enormous bins,
Crushed under aweight of thirty tons and
passed through heavy granite rollers, it
comes out in miles of silky ribbons—then

it is pressed into cakes.

. So you see we put our best into this

soap—wegive you honest values at every

point, e sell thousands of gross

every year and the demand grows
every day. So we can give you the
best in quality because our big sales
allow us to buy in immense quanti-
ties and get the best of materials at
ordinary prices,

Ten cents a cake at all dealers

Try one cake today. 115A

John Taylor & Co.
Limited

Toronto

t to the sunlight of the good. Real re-
form must be brought about by pre-
vention—not punishment. Only they
who have experienced it can know the
pleasure that comes from administer-
ing hope and faith to those in life’s
dungeon of social outcasts. Our faith
is a very good measure of what we get
out of life. Margaret Scott has great
faith and her life is therefore full of
beauty and loveliness. She has given
her strength and talents to help hu-
manity and humanity is blessing her
with an abundant harvest of moral im-

provement. “According to your faith
be‘it unto you.”
* * * * *

UNDISCOVERED TALENT

There is a great deal of talent in our
city that does not seem to be given
its proper place. This week a girl who
works in an office invited me to her
room to see her paintings. I was great-
ly surprised to see so much splendid
work on the walls of her room and
packed away in her trunk. There was
superior work in oil and water colors.
This young woman came here intending
to go on with her work as instructor
in painting but as she knows no one
interested in art here she is working
in an -office. I explained to her that I
felt she had a future here in her line
of work as Winnipeg is doing a great
deal to promote interest in art. I trust
our Winnipeg girls and visitors from
Western Canada are taking advantage
of the splendid opportunity to see free
of charge the paintings in the art gal-
lery of the Industrial Bureau. There
are five or six rooms devoted to paint-
ings by talented artists both abroad
and at home and it is an education to
see them. I find among our wage-earn-
ing girls elocutionists, musicians, art-
ists and collepe graduates, who. failing
to find the field of their choice open,
work in oflices, but our country is new
and if they have courage they will in

time see an opportunity to make use of
their talent.

* * #* * *

“IF"

If T were to lecture in the Old Country
to young women, I would use as my title
these words: “Be Careful.” Indeed I
wish I might have an opportunity to
talk personally to them, but since I can-
not I shall write just a line to our old
country readers. If I were a girl in the
old country who contemplates coming to
Canada, I would write to a minister of
my denomination and tell him of my
plans, the time and place of arrival, and
the description of myself and clothes I
would wear. Any minister would see
that a girl directed to him would have
proper attention in every way. It is also

wise to send word to the Secretary of
the Y. W. C. A. These women, through
the traveler’s aid help thousands of wo-
men. Just now there are both men and
women who go to the Old Country to col-
lect parties of girls for Canada. Some
of these men and women who conduct
parties are reliable—others are not. 1t
seems a pity that any one who is not
reliable: in character and purpose should
be allowed to conduct parties of girls,
vet there are certain individuals who
are paid “so much a head,” who bring
these girls over and are not careful of
the girls after they arrive. These peo-
ple, too, picture false prospects and the
girls come lured by promises that are
never fulfilled. “If they had only told
us the truth,” these girls tell me by the
score. Then our social workers who
love these girls, have their hearts and
hands full to find them positions in safe
environments and keep them from the
plots of tempters. Sixty-thousand girls
a year on this continent is the number
of girls the white slave traffic demands.
Is it any wonder that my soul eries out
to the Old Country girl, as well as to
the Canadian, these words: “Be Care-
ful 2

* * * *

A QUESTION

This month I applieu for work from
another stamping firm. This was no
more satisfactory than the experience I
described last month. They advertise
an offer of eight to fifteen dollars a
week to women and girls who will take
up their work, which is stamping and
painting -sofa pillows and cushion tops.

One girl of my acquaintance is an ar-
tist who won a geold medal in her work
in an Eastern art school. Seeing this
advertisement she decided to take ad-
vantage of the ofer. She worked hard
to turn in good work and when she took
her work to the place it was not ac-
cepted—even though it was better than
any piece the firm had on display for
patterns. If the work of a talented ar-
tist is not accepted, what chance has
an inexperienced girl or woman to have
her work accepted?

* * * * *

DOMESTIC SERVICE

During the past month we have had
some very pleasant experiences inter-
viewing women who employ home-help,
and the girls who work in these homes
are delighted with their treatment,
which goes to prove that Winnipeg has
many good homes for the girl in domes-
tic service. Just mow, since the supply
of girls for office work seems to exceed
the demand, many educated girls are
engaging in domestic service. I believe
this will have a tendency to dignify the
profession. I believe as soon as the
mistress is convinced of the fact that
lier servants need kindness and consid-
eration and when the domestic servant,
or “home-helper” as I like to call her, is
determined on efiiciency—then the serv-
ant problem will be solvéd—and I be-
lieve the time is not far distant. I trust
that our home-helpers will do all they
can to dignify their work. A most con-
vincing article in the Methodist Quar-
terly Review by Mary Helen, contains

x\gc

some features of the problem worthy of

consideration.
«While we see the factory and depart-

ment store besieged by applicants,
housekeepers are trying in vain o se-
cure servants. Why? The number of
Lours of employment are not system-
atic. The isolated life of the ordinary
domestic is intolerable. On the other
hand she may be forced to live with
another servant who is not clean or who
is not agreeable. Things are blamed on
her by the other servant. Mistresses
often do not realize what tliey demand.

In some homes servants have scant food

and an uncomfortable room.- An arro-
gant manner of command—a_ constand
effort to make a servant “know her
place;” orders rudely given; slighting
remarks about the servant, nagging,
fault-finding; unjust accusations—any,
of these are hard for a home-helper to
endure There are many types of house
keepers, and their demands differ. On
the other hand there are as many types
of domestics—there are the stupid and
the intelligent, the ignorant and the
trained, the careful and the careless, the
lazy. and the industrious, the clean and
the dirty, the polite and the impertinent
the conscientious and the dishonest; and
these different qualities in their vari-
ous combinations go to make up as
many types as there are among their
employers. This, then, is a problem thad
must be solved by women alone in their
dealing with one another. This problem
decidedly has two sides and there can
be no one-sided solution.” Mary Helen
asks in closing: “What is the matter
with us and our homes, that so many
people do not want to come into them
to serve us? Is it that we and they
have forgotten the great principle incul-
cated by Christ?— wet him that would
be greatest among you be the servant of
all.” Jesus in his life and example dig-
nified manual labor.” It is a strange
coincidence, but while writing this little
bit on Domestic Service, I was inter-
rupted by the door bell and my caller
was a domestic who has just left her
place. She was nervous and discouraged.
She began her work in this home two -
days ago and of course it takes a little
time to learn the ways of a home, bub
her mistress expected her to begin im-
mediately and do the work with little
explanation. A little patience, consid-
eration and kindness were all that was
needed on the part of this mistress—
for the girl wanted to stay. While on
this subject I might add that it is a
common thing in this city for a woman
to hire a girl at a certain sum and then
when the girl begins her work, the mis-
tress tries to persuade her to work for
less. Immigraticn workers tell me they
find this common. Is this problem too
complicated for women’s clubs to solve?
It would seem to me that they could
not take up a more important work, for
it is a problem that concerns all sections
of the country and demands a solution.

-
-

Quill Lake, Sask,

“Dear Sir,—I have been a reader @
your paper for some time and think i8
an excellent magazine, in fact it cane
not be.excelled. My brother takes ib
also. and le is of the same opinion as
myself.  Yours truly,—W, Y. Chil-
cote.”

Red Deer, Alta.
“Dear Sir,—I have been a reader of
vour valuable magazine and mus{ say
I could not too highly recommend same
for any person wishing interesting and
instructive reading. Yours truly,—J. O.
Rich.”

<

‘Qad affair over at Jones’s.”

“What’s the matter?”’

“One of the twins has died.”

“That is an afliiction.”

“Yes, and the worst of it is the peo-
ple don’t know which of them is dead.”

<
-

Dread of Asthma makes countless thousands
miserable. Night after night the attacks tee
turn and even when brief respite is given the
mind is still in torment from continual anticie
pation. Dr. 1. D. Kellogg’s Asthma Remed?
changes all this. Relief comes, and at once,
while future attacks are warded off, leaving

the afflicted one in a state of peace and hap-
piness he once helieved he could never enjoy:
. Inexpeusive and sold almost everywhere.
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The Woinan’s Quiet Hour.

By E. Cora Hind

Winnipeg celebrated the presence of
the Annual Dominion gathering of the
Imperial Order of the Daughters of the
Empire by an Empire Pageant. The
s funds from this are to

The Pageant be used for the Tmmi-

0of Empire grants Welcome Work,

which is being carried
on under the auspices of the local chap-
-ters. Miss Edna Sutherland, whose
pame is familiar to many women in the
West, was the originator of the idea,
which proved an immense success, not
only financially, but educationally as
well. I question if many Canadians.
fiow resident in Winnipeg, had ever
fully grasped the extent and might of
the - British Empire, while to the thou-
gands of American settlers i~ the Can-
adian metropolis, it was a revelation.
1 am dwelling upon it because 1 think
on a smaller scale it might be gotten
up in many of the smaller towns and
would prove highly beneficial in stimu-
lating the interest of the native born
in the empire and of informing-the
newly arrived of the grandeur and ex-
tent of the empire to which he now be-
longs.

I will describe how Canada was illus-
trated and that will give some idea of
the plan on which the Pageant was
worked. The official trumpeter blew his
shrill call and there was a stentorian
announcement of the singleword “Can-
ada? The band struck up “The Maple
Leaf for Ever,” and u}) the aisle came
walking two and two, forty youn%mgirls
all witgh their hair down their backs,
and crowned with wreaths of autumn
maple leaves. Their dresses were a soft
wood brown, almost the color of the
bark of maple trees and in their hands
they carried long branches of antumn
tinted maple leaves. They marched on
to the platform and formed an arch and
under this'arch came the Indian and his
squaw, the voyageur and the trapper,
the cowboy, the miner, the shipbuﬁder,
the mounted policemen, the farmer, and
after these youn; girls representing the
different provinces, British Columbia
with its wealth of fruit and flowers, the
prairie provinces with their golden
wealth of wheat, fish from the Atlantic

seaboard, and so on through the long

list. Not the least pleasing feature of
the whole display in connection with
Canada was tge beauty of the young
girls who took part. Other countries
and colonies were represented much in
the same way, and finally the coal sta-
tions of the Empire were .represented
by a couple of natives in native costume
of the place indicated, and soldiers in
the uniform of the British regiment
guarding these stations. When Eng-

land, Ireland, Scotland, Canada, Aus-]

tralia, New Zealand and the islands of
the sea had passed in review and passed
out again behind another curtain, this
curtain was finally withdrawn, and sud-
- denly the whole empire was shown in
one grand tableau, with Britannia seat-
ed in the centre. While this tableau
was displayed, the band struck up and
the choir sang “Rule Britannia” and
finished with “God Save the King.” It
was a most inspiring spectable, and one
which seen would not soon be forgotten.
Much enthusiasm was - aroused when
New Zealand was on view and three
beautiful girls passed across the plat-
form bearing a wide .streamer, on
which in letters of red and gold were
the words “We vote” This was greet-
ed with tremendous applause.
*

* » * *

The petitions asking for the exten-
sion of the franchise to women are be-
ing actively circulated by the Political
Equality League, and are being received
With much favor. Nellie L. McClung

recently opened the cam-

Suffrage pairn at Balmoral and se-

Petitions cured 49 signatures at the

close of her address. Mrs.
Thomas (Lilian Laurie) who spoke at
~Neepawa, was equally successful, and
Tequests for the petitions are coming in
quite freely Mrs. McClung in speak-
Ing recently at a large gathering of
Epworth Leaguers in Winnipeg said,

| when the

~Some people think that women should
not vote because they are too tempera-
mental, too emotional, too sentimental.
Don’t you think,” she asked, “that it
would be a good thing to get a little
sentiment into politics, for honesty and
honor are, after all, only sentiment, and
the introduction of honesty and honor
into politics might make the world. a
more wholesome place to live in.” An-
other reason that she gave for women
voting was her belief that a woman who
had brought children into the world had
a large property interest in the world.
“No man,” she said, “has a right to leg-
islate open bars on my boys. The lig-
uor traffic bears hardest on the women
and the children, and he is indeed a
mean man who would deny woman the
weapons needed to protect her home.”
The movement was not to supersede
men, men and women Were not rivals,
but complements. A father’s influence
was needed in the home as well as the
mother’s in the training of the child-
ren.” In concluding her address, Mrs.
McClung said “The one most important
point of all to me, is that my boys
grow up, shall not say
‘What’s the matter with mother, if she
is not allowed a voice in public affairs.’
Power brings respect. A nation will
never rise higher than its women. A
man thinks in terms of prgperty and a
woman thinks in terms of human life.”
I think that th.ze arguments of Mrs.
McClung will not only appeal to every
woman who reads them, gut will per-
haps furnish some of my readers with
a weapon in case they be suddenly called
upon to defend the cause.
* * * * *

Very. shortly after this column-is in
print, to wit, on the 9th day of June,
the triennial gathering of the Canadian
Women’s Press Club will convene in the
city of Edmonton. Alreaay it is known

that there will be
The Press close on 100 dele-
Club at Edmonton gates in attend-
: ance, and even
that number will be only one in three
of the actual membership of the Domin-
ion. The nucleus of the club was
formed in 1904 and at that time there
were only six or seven members. Some
idea of the growing importance of this
band of mnewspaper women is the
fact that transportation to reach KEd-
monton was offered them by all three
railroads.: The C. P. R. invitation came
first and was accepted. Later the G. T.
Edmonton out to Jasper Park and pos-
P. offered to take the whole party from
sibly to the end of steel and this invi-
tation also has been accepted. Coming
back from Edmonton the party will
travel by way of Calgary, and will be
entertained there by the local branch
of the Press Club assisted by the City
Council. The newspapers of Calgary
will get out a special edition in henor
of the newspaper women. The contin-
gent from the east will arrive in Win-
nipeg on the morning of Saturday, June
7th, will be entertained by the local
club, and on Saturday night the dele-
gates from Winnipeg will join them and
the whole party will leave for Edmon-
ton, where they will arrive on Monday
morning. The last Dominion meeting
was held in Toronto in June of 1910,
and at that gathering there were only
about 50 delegates present. A very
large percentage of the members of the
Canadian Women’s Press Club devote
themselves to the writing of women’s
pages and articles and stories especially
for women and I am s..-e that readers
of this page will be interested in the
doings of this club. The president for
the past three years has been Miss Mar-
garet MacMurchie, of Toronto. It is
likely that the President for the next
three years will .be a western woman,
the honor probably going either to Al-
berta or British Columbia.

The Daughters of the Empire of Brit-
ish Columbia have decided to erect .a
memorial to Agnes Deanes Cameron,
and this memorial will take the form of
a hostel for young women to be erected
in her native city, Victoria. The build-
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Wouldn’t you like yon
like this oney from Sus{:ghem?

any sign of deafness.”
Or this one from Winnipeg?

now.”
Or this one from Nova Scotia?
have those dreadful head noises any more.

sixty years old?
Il"lllear just as I did w
olid.

your services to the whole universe.”

nes, cut out the Free Medical Advice
and mail .it at once to

ings will cost at least $20,000, and
while the Daughters of the Empire of
British Columbia
Agnes Deanes are undertaxing
Cameron Memorial the work and will
be responsible for
it, they have very kindly decided that
it shall be open to any woman in Can-
ada who would like to contribute a
small or large amount in memory of
this brilliant ¢ nadian. Almost the
last work which Miss Cameron did was
lecturing in Great Britain for the Do-
minion Government, with a view of in-
ducing a good class of women immi-
grants to come to Canada. The build-
ing will be erected as a wing to the
present Young Women’s Christian As-
sociation, and will be known as the
Agnes Deanes Cameron wing. Miss
Cameron was a woman. of wonderfully
strong and magnetic personality, and it
is freely stated by prominent men in
Britain that she was the most accepta-
ble lecturer on Canadathat ever made
a tour of Great Britain, and that the
class of immigrants which she induced
to come to Canada was-among the very
best that has ever been secured,

MONTH'S BRIGHT SAYINGS

H. G. Wells: When men are most sure
and arrogant they commonly are the
most mistaken.

William Jennings Bryan: Let the wives
and mothers of the proposed dead in the
next war have a voice in national dis-
cussions that relate to it.

Dr. Frank Crane: The second most
deadly instrument of destruction is the
dynamite gun—the first is the human
tongue.

Rev. Dr. Lyman Abbott: Pride is es-
sential to a noble character, and the love
of praise is one of the civilizing elements.

Theodore Roosevelt: The man who can-
not laugh is not only fit for treason,
stratagem and spoils, but his whole life
is already a treason and a stratagem.

Rev. Dr. Bland: In all ares man has

been stimulated to sowing by the cer-

STOP WORRYIN

yours and don’t neglect them.
makes
done, or you will

m&h:? -
Is there a snapping sound in the éars 3
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G ABOUT YOUR
HEAD NOISES
and GET HELP

about - those head noises of
Worry only
them worse, but something must be

Don’t

CUT OUT THIS COUPON

Aaswer These Questions
IE entitles you to medicqa?c:gviee FREE
i head noises.

curing
?

ow long have you had the noises? -} -
s the sound sometimes a hissing one? |

s the sound etimes. a ringing one?
ave tKm.l had discharges from the ear?
"old?e noises worse when you have a

¢ M b
o the nojses ever keep you awake at

you blow your nose?
AME . tetsientiatanns ETTTRTR SRR |
IDRESS ' iias i Aatiiesee TR

’ —send it to Ear Specialist Sproule, 117 Trade
case to be Build X _
description of your case and medical advice (

. R f th
“Quite free from any noises in the head or i;:ei:: ks o

“I can hear as good as I ever did, thank
God! and there are no head noises whatever of ear troubles.

“x never. Canada and the United

Or this one fro‘:‘n Montreal from a ' man
Ml{ hearing is fine now. from Deafness through his N

en I was twenty years

No more head noises, nothing but per-

fect health and the joy of living to praise those confusing, terrible.

If you want to know how to be cured of Thi f £ f * awful :
your head and ear noises, all you need to do :ﬂ:ﬂ‘ tﬁat“,‘,f,uj‘:’}fslotfl‘;,‘, ‘b..'t‘ig,‘.’ﬁft,h‘ ﬁ.;
is this: answer the questions, yes or no, write deaf and to be shut up'in a w{,ﬂ?m
i'.our ndme and address plainly on thecdotted prison silence. g s
i oupon i

Answer the questions on the coupon above

Building, Boston. He will' send you & full
r treatment. The Special--
graduate of Dublin University, Ireland,
in Medicine and Su;gelr‘vl. and : £
a Surgeon in the British Reyal Mail :
Service, and for 25 years has made a specialty
Hundreds and hundreds of people all over
tates haye had their:
hearing restored, and 'other hundreds ' of:
sufferers from Head Noises have been.saved *
ew Method.
ou_all about. it, and-just: 5

right in your own home,

He will tell
you may be ri e s
| wearing ' . Ssounds, -

Ened

which almost. threaten your reason at

Write right now. N
Ear Specialist Sproule, 117 Trade Building, -
; Boston. : St

tainty of reaping.. Tomorrow’s sheaves
and shoutings support - today’s ‘tearful
sowing. Certainty of victory wins bal
tles before they are fought. . . b
Sir William Osler: Health and elastic-
ity of mind are needful; and whatever
endangers or impedes these must be
avoided. i 1 e

Thomas A. Edison: The keenest test':
of a man comes when he has attained; .
the struggle to attain keeps him strong,
but the line of least resistance soon

shows itself in success,

James J. Hill: There would be few en-
terprises of great labor or hazard under-
taken if we had not t.~ power of mag-
nifying the advantages which we per-
suade ourselves to expect from them.

Elbert Hubbard: A world without a
Sabbath would be like a man without a
smile, like a summer without flowers and
like a homestead without a garden.

Judge Ben Lindsay: We never know
what God 'is preparing for use in his
schools; for what work on earth, for
what work in the hcreafter. Qur business
is to do our work well in the present:
place, whatever that may be, ’

Maurice Maeterlinck: Why must every-
thing smack of man, and mannllh?e'r{i
the world all grown up? Is childhood
dead? Or is there not in the bosoms of
the wisest and best some of the child’s
heart left to respond to its earliest en-
chantments? ;

Jane Addams: Do you know what
fairy palaces you may build of beautiful
thoughts, proof against all adversity?
Bright fancies, satisfied memories, noble
histories, faithful sayings, treasure hous-
es of precious and restful thought, which
care cannot disturb, nor pain make
gloomy; houses built without hands for
our souls to live in.

P

A Pleasant Purgative.—Parmelee’s Veget-
able Pills are so compounded as to operate '
on both the stomach and the bowels, so that
they act along the whole alimentary and
excretory passage. They are not drastic in
their work, hut mildly lpurgntlve, and the
pleasure of taking them is only:equalled by
the gratifying effect they produce. Com-
pounded only of vegetable substances the
curative qualities of which were fully tested,
they afford relief without chance of injury. '
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- POULTRY AND EGGS

‘books for all

Chmon'r GAMES FOR 10c. — Chess,

Winnipeg, June, 1913,

R N

immense stock of sheéet music and instruction
instruments. Satisfaction
ranteed.. Royal Music Co., Spadina Ave.,
oronto. 8

MISCELLANEOUS

eckers, Fox and Geese, Nine Men Morris,
Authors, Introduction Game, Spanish Prison,
Dominoes; a whole year’s amusement and
the whole thing for only 10c. Send 10c. to-
day and get all eight games. W. Lester
Castle, Bennington, Mich. 6

_QAK GROVE POULTRY YARDS

dottes. Golden Wyan-
dottes, White Crested’ Black
'olish, - . Silver- Spangled

. Spangled Hambur
moth ‘Bronze Turke and
3 o0 }mper::al tflekin D‘mk:dd rite
: or ogue, ess :
Geotge Roberts, Box 1773, Winnipeg, Man. 6
‘ FOR SALE—A pure bred registered Short-
homn: bull, g four years old ' (August
1913), is red in color, a v sure stock-
getter, 'is of a milk strain. He has run in
pasturehere and while not beeffatisin
mgehto ‘lead a herd as he is strong, active

e

5 ‘breeding conditic He is
‘qxiictt ;) bi:s"g:! tian.:;-»Pr’;ée Os?'o%_ f;.b.m:e:rsry'
P.Q‘..".urs:. - F. G Stevens. lsher“_ eré

‘EGGS IN SEASON, SINGLE COMB—
Fhats Saiaog, Rede, Mawmotiy Bronse Tur

rs. » PO, -
A Mam, : & i e

+ EGGS—Finest collections of selected bird;
scoring. 90-95 ts. ~Barred Rocks,  Bu

ingt Buff Cochins from prize-winners.
g. C. Taylor, Dominion Cityé

"BUFF ORPINGTON EGGS FOR SALE,
e e Al primeinning birds

p range. i , $6. :
Robt.: Woodcock, 'Minnedosa, Man. ' 6

.BARRED ROCKS—E for hatching,
fromls' "'xl;e b ofarm nisssggoobirds. ; 0$0200 mgr

, $3.00 per: eg X r 3 y
M. Vialoux Littleeot‘e? Sturg'col;ze Creek, M;:é

_EGGS FOR HATCHING—Barred Rocks,
Buff - ons, S.C.W.- & Brown Leghorns,
Black “Minorcas, Pekin- and Indian Runner
Ducks. - $1.50 per 15, $3.00 per 45 ducks,
%l.so,vper 11, $3.00 per 33. Extra fine stock.

Ikhiorn Poultry Yards, Elkhorn, Man. 6

ANCONAS AND -BUTTERCUP first
prize - winners, unexcelled ' layers. ay-old
Ancona chicks, $3 per dozen, $6 per 25.
Ffity chicks $10. One hundred $18. Butter-
cup chicks, beauties, $6 per ‘dozén.. Ancona
eggs, . $1.50 xer fifteen and .up. Buttercu
eggs, $3. per fifteen, §5 per thirty and up. All
eggs - and chicks from fine selected stock.

rite today for free price list and other in-
formation. I am the oldest shipper of, live
chicks in Ontario. Eggs 100 per cent fertile.
May and cjune chicks -start to lay early in
fall. 'E.” C. Apgs. Box 224, Brantford, Ont.
Vice-President International Ancona Club.6

EGGS FOR HATCHING—From White
Orpingtons, . Rhode Island Reds, Golden
Wyandottes, Indian Game and Game Bantams,

$1.50 fifteen, $6.00 hundred. For sale, pen
each of White Orpingtons, Rhode Tsland
Reds and Game Bantams, Westminster

Poultry  Yards, 502 Second St., New Westé

minster, B.C.
e ——

FOR SALE

E for hatching from 1
bred . Buff _and  White

: ling 25 novelties at 10c. each. Send for them

NEW WIRE NAILS TWO CENTS PER
LB.—200 kegs mixed sized wire nails, 2 in.
to 4 in. $2.00 per keg, 100 lbs., 1,000 rolls
new barb wire, $2.00 per 100 lb. roll: Send
order before sold out, also 1,000 bargains in
Belting, Pulleys, Vises, Roofing, Piping, Wire
Fencmf. Gates, Iron Posts, "etc. Catalogue
free. Imperial Metal Co., 125 Queen Street,
‘Montreal. - 6

FLOUR—English firm requires a_good ex-
port flour. Samples and prices c.i.f. London
and Liverpool to Messrs. Eustace Krog &
lCao(.:, Ltd., 19 Mark Lane, London, England6,

THE SMALLEST BIBLE ON EARTH 10c
Size of stage stamp. New Testament
illustrated; 200 pages; sample 10c; per doz.,
75c. Agents wanted. The biggest wonder of
the Twentieth Centug. Coin $5.00 a day
selling them. Evans & Co., Thon}son, Go. 6

NEW DENVER, Slocan Lake, B. C,
2,000 or near offer, for two acres of garden,
ruit bearing trees, and raspberry canes, with
well built house, Bathroom, h. and c. water,
electric light, chicken house and runs. Local
market for produce; lovely situation, over-
l°°km'f town and lake, Call or write owner,
Geo. Trickett. 6

FREE WATCHES, DOLLS, RIFLES,
CAMERAS, etc.—To i)oys and girls for sel-

today, we trust you wtih our goods. Davis
Supply Co., St. James P.O., Winnipeg. 6

GREATEST agency for lifetime; exclusive
territory and sale of the famous, absolutely
reliable German Berendsin remedies just mar-
keted. Immence profits. Box 190, Waterloo,
Ontario. 6

PREMATURE SENILITY, most maladies,
looking old, feeling shaky, due to poison pro-
ducing microbes is ¥’rof. Metschnikoff’s
(Pasteur-Institute, Paris) doctrine. Yoghurt
destroys this poison, rejuvenates, prolengs
life, restores vitality and beauty. Particulars
Yoghurt Co., Hazelmere, 13, B.C., Canada. 6

BIG MONEY WRITING SONGS—We
pay hundreds of dollars a year to successful
writers. Experience unnecessary. Song
poems wanted with or without music—will
pay one-half of profits if successful. Send us
your work today. Acceptance guaranteed if
available. Largest concern in the country.
Free particulars, Dugdale Co., Dept. 117
Washington, D.C.

INFORMATION of Fort George and the
Peace River County, British Columbia. No
Agent. Reliable and valuable information of
this new country. Send 25 cents. E. H.
Livingstone, South Fort George, B.C.

MAGIC POCKET TRICK and illustrated
catalogue 6¢c. stamps. Magic Dept., 12-249
West 38th St.,, New York. 8

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for
2 cents postage: also offer hundred different
foreign stamps, catalogue, hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp do., TOTO'}ltFO.

HOW TO MAKE AN ORCHARD in
British Columbia—Send 25 cents for book
written by J. T. Bealby, B.A., the prize-
winning_ B.C. fruit grower. Full information
for beginners or experienced growers. In-
ternational Securities Company, Limited, 844
Somerset Building, .-Winnipeg, Canada. F.

FOR SALE—25 lovers, birthday, colored
view cards 10c., hundred 35c. Also catalogue.
Audrey McCreery & Co., Wallaceburg, nté

FOR SALE—Registered Yorkshire swine.
Barred Rock eggs, $1.00 per 13. Blooming
Grove Farm. Sutter Bros., Redvers, Sask. 8

FOR QUICK SALE from owner to pur-
chaser 171% acres high and low land. Ad-
‘oininf Nicomen station on C, P. Railwaf'.

ich loam. About 40 acres cleared, mostly
in Timothy, the rest easily cleared. Barn
60 ft. x 30 ft. Good five roomed house.
Plenty well water. - Price, $10,000, half cash,
balance in 12 months. F. W. 'I‘umer, De
Roche P.O., B.C.

‘FOR SALE—A iyeax-_ old Registered Hol-
stein-Friesian bull from good stock. Weight

700 lbs. Buff Orpington eggs $2.00 r
setting. G. L. Laycock, Ponoka, Alta. pe7
WANTED
WANTED — Probationers for Children’s

Hospital, Winnipeg; course three years, in-
cluding contagious, maternity and _general
adult training. Apply to Miss amsay,
Superintendent, Children’s Hospital Winnipeg.
. 6

¢t WANTED—To hear from owner who has
good farm for sale. Send description and
q;ce. .Northwestern Business Agency,
Minneapolis, Minn. 6-8

IF YOU NEED ANYTHING—from a tin
whistle to a high-grade piano or organ, let us
know. We are out of the high rent district,

DUROC JERSEY HOGS—Booking orders
for the great money makers, also hatching
eggs from our bred to lay Buff Orpingtons
anﬁ R. I. Reds. Buffs $2.00 and Reds $2.50,
per setting of 15. J. and E. Walker, Sunset
Stock Farm, Ethelton, Sask. 6

CASH FOR YOUR FARM OR BUSI-
NESS—I bring buyer and sellers together.
No matter where located if you want to buy,
sell or exchange any kind of property or
business anywhere, write me. Established
1881. Frank P. Cleveland, 1481, Adams Ex-
press Building, Chicago, Illinois. ; 4-14

$2,000 PER YEAR OR MORE—We require
representatives in each locality to look after
the business we send you. It 1s in connection
with realty deals. It's permanent, Write us
today for full particulars. The Co-operative
Brokerage Co., Dept. H, Orillia, Ont. 8

ATHEENIC WOOL TUNDERWEAR is
made from the purest materials, guaranteed
unshrinkable, anc}) gives lasting wear. Write
for free patterns and buy direct from the
makers at first cost. Dept. H., Atheenic
Mills, Hawick, Scotland. 7

REAL ESTATE WANTED — Sell your
property quickly for cash, no matter where
located, particulars free. Real Estate Sales-
man Co., Dept. 26, Lincoln, Nebr. 7
e e ————n

WILD ANIMALS

DO NOT FAIL to communicate with me
before disposing of any black, silver, or cross
foxes, marten, fisher, etc. Highest prices_for
all fur-bearers for breeding purposes. Albinos

consequently can save you money. We carry

wanted. Blake Vannatter Fur Farm, Ballinaé

Poultry Column

By H. E. Vialoux, Sturgeon Creek

HE successful rearing of chickens is

T decidedly a large subject and has
very many ups and downs,

When the mother hen is called into
requisition either to raise her own bonnie
clutch or to mother the products or off-
spring of the woodenhen the task is sim-
plified at once and personally, I strongly
favor this method, though, when large
numbers are reared the brooder must be
utilized. However, hens can be used to
mother 200 chicks or more easily, and
no brooder on earth can raise chicks like
a good hen, no matter what the papers
say! So, first, we will help her to be
comfy, by giving her a good roomy coop,
whitewashed, inside and out, with a slat-
ted front and rainproof roof. I prefer
coops without any floor, except in early
spring, when boards can be used under
them for a time. There is nothing like
a grassy yard for the chicken coops and
once a week move them to fresh grass.
Now, a word as to the yard. Never have
the chicks out in the farm yard. Make
them a place of their own. A few yards
of inch mesh wire, poultry netting, will
do the trick, and if colony houses are
available it is so easy to gradually train
the half grown chicks to roost in them,

where they are safe from roving herses

or cows and return the faithful mothers
to the laying pens to replenish the egg
basket.

Mark your hen-hatched and naturally
reared chickens and reserve these for
your breeding pen next year, using in-
cubator stock for market or egg lay-
ing, for market. This is the only sure
method of keeping up the vigor of the
flock’ when incubators are used, because
incubator-hatched stock has not the vi-
tality of hen-hatched fowl.

Large breeders in the states as well
as in Canada keep their flocks up to the
mark by this method.

Feed little chicks four times a day
only, enough to keep them busy. If in
the grassy plot, scatter the chick feed,
now so generally used there, or have lit-
tle boards in front of the coops for the
food. Stale bread crumbs squeezed out
of milk, lettuce heads, or onion tops are
relished in turn. Rolled oats I feed
sparingly, as it sometimes gives them
bowel trouble. Broken egg shells and
fine gravel and charcoal should be handy,
and a little dry bran to pick at, can be
always in reach. I do not believe in
mashes or cake for young chicks, after
they are one month old they can take
some mash using whole wheat at night,
always to finish up the day’s diet.

Boiled eggs, saved from the infertiles
in the machine, make a change for the
little ones, but they are not really nec-
essary. Should the chick starter, which

W. D. BATES, BREEDER AND DEALER
in foxes, Box J, Ridgetown, Ont., Silver

fad, Ont.

and cross foxes wanted. Give sex, description
and price asked in first letter. 8

is such a useful food, be hard to obtain
I have had splendid results by feeding
young chicks well boiled wheat, two or
three times a day, and, of course, cracked
wheat is always useful and good. Until
the chicks are ten days old I do not ad-
vise feeding whole raw wheat, though
one little French woman of my acquaint-
ance used to raise all her chicks and
she put 3 grains of small wheat in each
little bill when taking them from the
nest, and just left them cosy with the
mother in a darkened coop for another
24 hours, then gave them nothing but
cracked and small wheat all the time.
Warm the water for little chicks when
the weather is chilly and give them some
form of milk., I prefer curds to raw
milk and when this fine food can be
made beef scrap need not be thought of.
When the chicks have come to the time
they can digest a mash mixed up with
curd it is an ideal food. Now, to consid-
er the brooder chicks a little, I may say
I never feed them for 48 hours, or longer
after hatching, and take great care not
to - give them avy “chill whatever. . On
the other hand the brooder which is at
first heated to 90 degrees for their re-
ception should be kept only moderately
warm after a da; or so, too much heat

Summer Abode in India

only makes the chicks delicate.

I feed brooder chicks the same ration
as the hen hatched ones, only I exercise
more care in seeing they do not get over
fed, as there is no mam to eat up the
surplus and: bowel trouble does come
so easily. Until ten days have passed
over the heads of the pretty fluffy bits
of chicken life, I am always anxious.
The pitiful little “peep peep” is a dan-
ger signal and means that some of them
are in pain, In a few hours the peep-
ing chicks will likely die. Directly this
white diarrhoea is noticed, the sick ones
should be put by themselves as it is
dreadfully infectious and the brooder
should be disinfected with creosol or some
other agent. Venetian Red paint put
in the food and water to color it pink,
is a remedy. Common black tea to
drink is another, but believe me if the
chicks are badly infected with this germ
disease there is no real remedy. Use
strict cleanliness and build up the par-
ent stock in vigorous health, as bowel
trouble comes more from impaired vi-
tality in the parent stock than from any
other cause. I touch upon this matter
as I know more loss and diseruragement
are caused by this trouble than all other
chicken ailments put together, and yet
a breeder may raise 300 and 400 chicks
without one { ac: of this disease, but,
if he does he is in great luck indeed.
fear my space is filled up, but I would
like to say, young turkeys are not hard
to raise if fed sparingly of hard boiled
egg and bread crumbs, a little pepper
on a wet day mixed in their food, chick

feed, crushed grains and plenty of green
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gtuff is essential for them and milk
curds if possible to procure. Keep their
feet dry, give p'enty of fresh air and
no handling or fussing, until the poults
can be given some freedom with the
turkey mother, who is famous for look-
ing after the family ‘and feeding them
food. Feed generously at night to coax
them home safe from wolves and other

pests.

<

Poultry Correspondence.

Mrs. W. H. B. writes:—“Our rooms
are 8 x 12 and I purpose setting an in-

cubator against the inside wall of spare |

room, will it be suitable?

2. “Do you use hot water in moist re
pan and do you heat the buttermilk?

3. “Do you :dvise me to keep a pan
of water in the room during incubation?

4. “Do you cool eggs on second day?

Ans. 1. The room wiil be suitable but
do not place machine right against wall,
allow 3 inches between for air space.

Ans. 2. Use hot water in moisture
pan, putting it in at 10 days. He:t the
buttermilk slightly with hot water.

Ans. 3. Keep a jar of water in the
room during the 21 days.

Ans. . I cool eggs after 48 hours and
3 to 5 minutes. Make a point of fre-
quent cooling especially after first week.
Stronger chicks will hatch and vigor and
health must be studied in incubator
chicks.

B
-

The Animals® Council

(Modern History)

Written.for the Western Home Monthly
by Jean Walker

The" animals to ‘council came and talked
somewhat like ‘men, : ;

They' crept - from-—lair -and -jungle dark,
from rock and leafy den. -

The'lion;, on some .grass apart, with
heavy paws outspread. ‘

Lay. listening the portentous words that

all the wise ones said. - - . .

The elephant, .a mighty beast, raised
high his trunk in air, :

And then his deep and gutteral voice
resounded everywhere. L

“Sehr gut, sehr gut.” He bellowed.
“None can my power resist.” |~

The distant echoes sounded like fog-
horn through a mist. -

A horse caparisoned so gay came gal-
loping at speed, .

The elephant ceased bellowing and to
that horse gave heed,

For at each vantage it displayed swift
action strong and free,

Its saddle cloth was richly decked with
well wrought fleur-de-lis.

It faced the mighty elephant that reared
its trunk and stood

Half-sullen, and half wondering, all
quelled its kingly mood.

The mighty beast had placed its paws
upon two clumps of grass

That for the horse had long been kept
and which it would not pass,

And there they stood, the mighty beast
and charger strong and free.

One claimed it for the “Vaterland” one
for the “Fleur-de-lis.”

The lion, watching, waited, her eyes on
each the while,

Then placed her head between her paws
with grim and knowing smile.

In northern den the bear awoke and
with a sullen growl

Of hunger, then to seek its prey went

‘ forth on savage prowl.

It southward on its ravage came to
Wwhere the council met,

All cruel, gaunt, and fierce, and lean, its
bloody jaws were set.

A peacock with -its gaudy plumes shorn
of their former grace
0 that wise council happened in, but
ere it found a place
he bear reached forth one clutching
paw, the bird with sudden scream
woke the lion as she lay in seeming
pleasant dream.

She turned her head and glared around,
then her keen eyes espied

A little eaglet pecking hard into that
~ lean bear’s side;

But as she gazed the eaglet flew back
to its mother’s nest,

plan for richer quest.

The peacock, humbled, strutted back

into his own domain,

Some plumes the bear’s fierce paws had
caught, some graced the lion’s mane,

Then on the winds all vibrant came so
ominous and dread

Syoungirs as though dragons fiercely
' fought with carnage dire out-
spread.

The lion stirred, the noise disturbed, the
horse neighed its delight.

The elephant, unheeding watched those
two, tall grass clumps bright.

And then the air brought nearer sounds
that told of war’s dread sway,
And clouds whose thundrous peals were
heard turned to grief’s night, hope’s

day.

Then southward o’er the sea arose the
crescent and the cross,

They seemed to wage a shameless strife
that bore but gloom and loss.

The animals in council watched, the
great ones and the strong,

Then lower ones of lesser breed came
with their cries of wrong.

As some claimed this and others that
confusion then arose
And puzzled e’en the wisest ones as who
were friends or foes.
And so they quai.elled and wrangled
;. still, then once more came the bear
{And ‘watched with ready paws to gras
~some victims for his share. . .

‘The elephant grew angry then and flap-

» .ped his weighty ears,

:‘The horse reared and the white spume
flew, the rest grew weak from fears.

The strong ones: then so daring talked

7 and each maintained the strife,

‘Till: soon within the council halls con-
fusion grew more rife,

‘Some ‘sneered at the old lion as she lay
© with>paws outspread

Saying . that wisdom now forsook that

: erstwhile strong, old head,

‘The tumult loud, and louder grew. The
lion slowly rose

Her fiery eyes soon sought and found
who were her friends or foes.

She gave one loud, terrific roar that
rent the forests wide ;
Her full grown whelps sprang to her
call and stood on every side.

The lion raised her proud, stern face:

“I may be old” he said,
“But strength and wisdom still abound
within this same old head.

“My eyes, undimmed, see still afar, I
watch and strongly wait

Lest daring ones my lair molest, I’ll
spring and not too late,

My whelps stand ronnd me bold and
free stalwart with vigor strong,
One with the mother they will brook no

cruel deed or wrong.

“Back to your jungles and your dens
while I abide in mine,

Quell all your greed, your clamor cease,
claim what is justly thine.

Now life your eyes from earth and see
with vision cleared by love

Bearing the olive branch of peace, a
peerless broodi/pg dove.

It long has flown o’er waters, deep
breasting the storms of hate -

But now the clouds are breaking, and
the floods of fear abate.

A resting place it seeks to find, my lair
is opened wide,

In purity it there may dwell and ever
safe abide.”

Then one by one the mighty beasts
calmed all their angry strife

The spirit of that lowly dove thrilled
them with glad new life,

The elephant grown gentle now said low
“Auf Weidersehen.”

The bear crept to his northern den nor
pray did seek again.

The gay horse then careening turned
and wlinnied in his glee

The bear crept to his northern home to
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sketch of floor plan and estimate
cost will be forwgrded. 0:

Dealers—everywhere gell the ‘“Hecla.”

CLARE & BROCKEST

A FURNACE \

with the name

“HECLA”

in your home is insurance for two
things "

Ample Heat and Savh';fglf ]

in Fuel

og. Send rough
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Just “Au revoir” and “Au revoir” from
beauty’s fleur-de-lis.

And so the council ended then and in
the lion’s lair

The peerless dove abideth now securely
sacred there.

i

A Prayer

Written for the Western Home Monthly
by Lionel Kingsley

If T have sinned and strayed from that
white way ~
Which leads to Thee, thou wondrous
God,
0! do not blame or punish overmuch
When I lie beneath the fresh-turned
sod.
But lightly judge me, for Thou wilt
surely know
That I have tried my best to live
A white man’s life through wearing,
drooping years—
And knowing all, Thou wilt forgive,

I have not flogged my fellow-men with
whips
That evil riches I might make;
If .T have done some things that carry
blame
I have not made a heart but mine to
break.
I will not say that I have worshipped
Thee full oft.

In churches ringed with hymning
choirs;

T have loved best to watch Thy morn-
ings rise

Burned new in celestial altar-fires.

Loved have I well to hear the wild lark
sing
From the silence of the arching skies,
And I have loved to tread the pine-
covered woods
Where Thine infinite wonder lies
The vast cathedrals of virgin spired
trees
Which swung by the swelling, storm-
ing wind
Seemed filled with the deep, sweet or-
gan-notes
Of music made by the Master-Mind.

T do not say T have no act to mourn;
No! I have fallen by the way;
My soul looks trembling from the dark-
browed night
Of earth to Thy Eternal Day.
But, Judge me lightly for aught I may
have done,
For, God! if Thou hadst been where
my lines ran,
Thou might have done e’en as T had to
do. '
Forgive! as Thou art God—
And I, I am but man.
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Protect the child from the ~ravages of
worms by using Mother Graves’ Worm Ex-
terminator. It is a standard remedy, and
years of use have enhanced its reputation.
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durad bl‘?f' hfxexpensive W-ﬁ
an oof covering, use
CORRUGATED IRON.
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" Western Canada Pactory:
797 Notre Dame Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

We are overstocked with
children’s print dresses in ages
1,2,3and 4. We will send to
any address five for $1.00 if
ordered at once. Add 18e. for

postage.

, STANDARD GARMENT CO,
} 10 Standard Bldg., London, Ont, "

AIR RIFLE—FREE

Boys, we will give you a uandsome King Air Rifle

sure death to gophers to small game, for lalllnhgs
articles of Jewelry for us at 10 cents each, selllike
hot cakes. Send for Jewelry today. We trust you
When sold send send us our $3.00 and will Y.?..
mediately forward you the Air Rifle absolutely free.

Western Home Specialty Co.
Dept. D. P.O. Box 440 Vancouver, B.C.

The
IDEAL
APERIENT.

Does not disturb the liver or
kidneys, and its effectiveness
does not wear off by regular use.
IN SMALL TABLETS OF PLEASANT FLAVOUR. |
Of Druggists, 30 c.
paid for 35 cf?hi? f::mm
LYMAN'S, LTD.,

474, ST. PAUL STREET,
MONTREAL. _
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wl:.} Ah: Scene near Jasper Park on the Gl.T.P. Ry-

The Lost Child
True Story of the Canadian Prairie. Written for the Western Home Monthly
H : by Charles Glover, Nut Mountain,

ACK GORSE and his comély wife were

st in their cozy log house on
i Nnt:nglounhin one e:ls night in
jovember. Jack was enjoying a final

ur ago. Outside snow had fallen to
depth of several inches and it was

* Suddenly a knock at the door startled
‘:ben ; it was a most unusual -occurrence
‘to have visitors at that time of the
ght. Jack at once arose and opened the
door to find George McCubpin standing
outside. “Hello, George,” said Jack.
#“What has brought you out this time o’
t? Put your horse into the stable,
en come into the house and tell us

" the trouble. You look worried.”
}+“I am worried,” replied George “and
have not time to stay. August Peter-
son’s little three-year-old Jimmy is lost
t‘the bush and 1 am beating up the

‘ bors to help find the little fellow.
Will you and Tom lend a hand?”
£, “Sure,” said Jack, “we will saddle up
#t once and ‘be with you in no time.”

[ 4“Where shall we meet?”

1i “Guess-at the stores will be the best
place,” said- George, “and will you call
on Abe and Jim Hamilton on your way
and ask them to come, whilst I go for
other help?” .
.. Jack at once called up son Tom, and,
after donning warm furlined coats, to
g’]ether they went to the stables and with
all speed saddled the two bronchos. Then
away they galloped to.the rendezvous,
first calling to the dog Teddy to accom-
pany them,

A call was made at the Hamiltons,
who had retired for the night, but on
learning of the loss of the child imme-
diately saddled up and off the party raced
for the stores, where they found several
others along with the storekeepers, Walt,
Ford and Charlie Cornish, ready for the
gsearch. There were also several dogs,
keen-scented animals, that were used to
working the bush for stray cattle.

. In a little while George McCubbins and
two more neighboring farmers turned up.
Then a move was made to the home of
the Petersons, situated on the edge of the
.bush two miles away.

Peterson and his wife were distracted
at their loss. It appears the little boy
Was seen playing around the house, when
he was suddenly missed. Search was
made in all likely and unlikely places,
the parents and the older children rush-
ing about shouting, “Jimmy! Jimmy!
where are you?” but no answer was re-
ceived, so they were forced to the con-
clusion that the child had wandered into
the bush, and, as there was several de-
grees of frost and a somewhat heavy fall
of snow had taken place, in addition to
the danger of the little fellow being at-
tacked by the numerous wolves that were
known to inhabit the bush, naturally, the
parents were almost heart-broken,

" of “Jimmy! Jimmy!" and the barking of

No time was lost, each volunteer dis-
mounted, and after the horses had been
stabled the search was commenced on
foot, as horses were of no use in the
thick bush. The men formed in a line
about ten yards apart, and it was ar-
ranged to scour the bush in a systematic
manner by going right through and then
returning over new ground.

The search was continued all night
long without.success awarding their ef-
forts. When daylight came a halt was
called for a cup of tea and a bite at the
Petersons’ home. Then off again they
went as before.

All the following day the search was
continued, the bush resounding with cries

{lhe dogs that were doing their best to
elp.

Night came again and still the search
was fruitless, whilst the searchers were
footsore and weary, and their clothes and
hands were torn with passing through
the brambles and scrub,

It was arranged that all should go
home for a rest and meet again at day-
break the following morning, two or
three of the farmers volunteering to go
south and obtain all the additional help
they could. The result was, on the morn-
ing of the second day the child had been
lost, horsemen were to be seen coming
from places many miles away, all eager
to assist in finding the lost child.

Grave fears now began to assail the
party that they might find the poor lit-
tle fellow frozen or perhaps devoured by
the wolves; but, nothing daunted, these
true types of the plainsman, with never
a thought of the duties they were leav-
ing at their homes, made for the bush
determined to know the fate of the boy.

All day long they searched the mass of
bush ang undergrowth with short inter-
vals for a little refreshment, but when
night came on again their labors were
unrewarded. The weary band of search-
ers returned to their homes after arrang-
ing to meet again at daybreak the
morning following, when one of them
would obtain the assistance of several In-
dians, experienced bushmen who could
follow traces that  the white man would
not notice,

The child had now been lost two nights
and two days, so that it was small
wonder the searchers dispaired of finding
him alive. On the third morning the
farmers, accompanied by a band of In-
dians who had willingly proffered their
services, continued the search, determin-
ed to persevere until the fate of poor lit-
tle Jimmy was decided. _

The whole of the third day passed
without any traces of the child being
found, and the party was greatly dis-
heartened; many miles of ‘bush had been
carefully searched, and no one thought
the boy would be found alive, but not one
thought of giving up or abandoning the
search, so it was arranged to continue

— e vl et s

| 'nish said “I am sure it is the ery of a

- .- » * -

Parson Cornish and his wife from
Yorkton had come on a visit to their
son Charlie a few days before and were
staying at Charlie’s house, which is aboug
two miles from the home of the Peter-
sons, but close to the bush. They were

was every one for miles. round. { On.the
third ‘night Charlie had returned “home
dead beat and discouraged. After having

About midnight, Mrs, Corfish was awak-
ened by hearing a cry from the bush.
She aroused her husband to listen. The
cry was repeated. Mr, Cornish thought
it was ‘the sharp howl of a prairie wolf,
but when it was heard again Mrs. Cor-

child.”

Charlie was called from his bed, and
away he went with a light to find out
if possible from where the cries came,
and there at the edge of the bush was
r lost Jimmy crying as if his heart
would break.

All was now astir in the Cornish
household, a warm bath was prepared
and some nourishment given to the child;
afterward he was wrapped up in hot
blankets and put to bed. Then Charlie
raced away to the Petersons to convey
the good news, Needless to say the re-
action prostrated the mother, for she had
almost given up all hope of ever seeing
her child alive again.

The following morning Jimmy's fa-

peared to be none the worse for  his
adventure. This appears strange con-
sidering that he had been three nights
and three days in the frozen bush with-
out food or drink. '

The boy said he went into the bush
after a bird, that he got lost, and
walked, and walked until he was tired.
Then he laid down and went to sleep,
he said, the ‘doggies” came round but
did not . bite him—these would be
wolves,

Not many children of such tender
years could go through the same ordeal
and come out alive, which speaks well
for the stamina of the prairie-bred
children of Canada. ;
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A Nobler Song

Written for the Western Home Monthly
by Frances

0, lover! sing with rapture
To your lady’s pensive eyes!
I sing a nooler sonnet—to
The soul that in them lies;
To the true heart! to the brave heart!
Filled with courage—so sublime,
That wills to take the road with you
Adown the slopes of Time.

O, lover! there is naught in
Sighs, or flutter of a fan,
Or in a smile her smile will flash
For any other man.
But I bow my head in reverence
To the heart that dares it all,—
The untried, unknown leap with you,

very anxious about the lost: child, :asl

supper he retired for a much-need rest. |

ther came for him and strange to say, |
in a day or two the little fellow ap-|'m

0, lover! there is glamor— .

In the witchery of night!

Your lady’s face is peerless, by

The moon’s enchanting light;

But, the face, that meets undaunted—

Stress of storm and burning sun,

Hides the soul—that fares unflinching -
Till life—on earth is done. ~

You float upon some placid stream
Just moving with the tide,
The winds are hushed, the
sleep— .

When love sits by your side;
I sing—a faith that hears beyond
"The angry rapids roar;

A love—that fails not, when for life
Your boat puts out from shore,

-
-

On a Blade of Grass in a Flowerpot-

ripples

by Sara A. Randleson

Oh hidden source of life, whence come

your magic ]uwers?

Perplexed we view your touch, through
all this earth of ours! :

You drop a tiny dust, in dark repulsive
clay;

Days pass, and lo, a plume of satin rib-
bon gay,

Which we call grass. The like o’er all
the land is spread |

Profuse, where cattle roam. So smiling
babes are fed;

And nations- grow. Strange wizardry
which blesses all—

Kind nature’s-constant miracle!

; may we call

This force- mysterious, which from its
bounteous store,

Sprinkles the vital seed,
evermore ?

Humbly we seek to find creation’s au-
thor, God; .

Then sleep, at length, ourselves, beneath
the verdant sod, :

P

What

in myriads

s Mayflowers ** :
Written for The W .tern Home Month-
. ly by Frances ;

0, let us take the wood-road!

A wonderroad; A winding road;

And, by -some little, odd path—

That reaches to the dells,

Seek out the pearly clusters—

Defying cold wind-blusters;

The ‘May-blooms lift:ng, mid old leaves
. drifting,

The old Spring-story tells.

Come, wander on the old trail!

An out-bound trail; an odorous trail, .
That beckons on, and forward,

Beneath the sun’s warm smile,

To where—al: brightly blushing;

‘| From white to pink a flushing;

The May-blooms wooing;
brewing;
Call us—to rest awhile.

their incense

Then, shall we stroll the green way?

The golden way; the gladsome way;

And once more, go a-fareing—

To woodland, hill and plain!

To gather “mem’ries” fragrant,

From their sweet-scented vagrant;

O, early blessing!—the .brown wastes
dressing;

The risk, to rise—or fall.

the quest on the following morning.

You never lure—in vain

Winnipeg River Crossing Minaki, G.T.P. Ry

Written for the Western Home Monthly
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ARE YOU USING

Owing to so many of the British Settlers who have moved to
Western Canada writing us asking where they can get Molnnne
Meal, as they have been accustomed to using 1t in the Old
Country, we have now arranged to bring this famous food to
your door.

Every reputable food dealer in the West will soon be selling this
food and able to supply all demands.

MOLASSINE MEAL

is a scientific combination of molasses and vegetable matter,
specially treated and cooked by a patented process that nulhﬁea
the potash salts.

The success of Molassine Meal has been so great that ma
other sugar preparations have been put on the market whlci
are purely and simply imitations and do not contain a.ny anli- R
septic, digestive and worm-destroying properties. R s

Molassine Meal is the only safe way to feed molasses to lwesbock 2 e

Molassine Meal may be fed in large quantities to any ammal;' e
all the year round to advantage and profit.

Molassine Meal is not only a good food in itself, but- owmg to.
its antiseptic properties, it keeps the stomach and blood of the = -
animals fed regularly with it in a healthy condition, thus enablmg Y

them to derive the whole of the nutrition from dther rations, ; -

Molassine Meal prevents and eradicates worms and prevent.s colié. ! / il

Molassine Meal, by keeping the stomach and blood in perfect
health, enables the animal to avoid dlseases, for the same reason
that a healthy human being is able to resist all attacks of germ
diseases.

Molmme Meal is guaranteed to contain. no drugs, aéids or medi-
caments of any kind.

- g, Molassine Meal is the best all-year-round food known to sclence
Write to the Department of

Iland Revenue, Ottawa, for HORSES CATTLE SHEEP PIGS Pom.m DOGS

. their Bulletin No. 241, on Regis-

%
s S
Ao

tered Stock Foods, and see the Moluune Meal is anteed by the makers to keep in good
analysi AS-
 SINEMBAL: Tt Ia botter than it - condition for any length of time.
X gg;'m:ﬁwgwﬁ‘“‘ o Ask your nearest dealer and if he cannot supply. you let us know,
ROYAL WARRANT [~ ' ‘ , -
- T [T THE MOLASSINE CO. LTD. | I The Molassine

St. John, N:B. . ‘ '
l;leaoe send me full culars regarding Molassine Co. Of Canada

-‘Meal, cularly for (mark X opposite livestock you are

nea z
particularly mte@sted m). My dealer is l ® lt ed

SLERE INRINIC....oeooeoeoeooeooeoeoeeeeeee oo eeeseeeseeessees e St.John—Montreal—Toronto
@ ﬁlggsns AQATOBS ... oo e ssaseaes
R:;:‘.%lt:bh:. ,:: "0;;“: NAME For sale in Western Canada by
years, His Majesty King | INAME. ... .. eee
Geo V has ed
Corks ¥ e granced The A. Macdonald Co., Ltd.

makers of ADDRESS........... ool sassasa e aasaas

Winnipeg, Man.
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If you have been
bu ing the 3 1lb.

dollar tin of any
brand of tea you have

- surely wished for a
ﬁner—ﬂavored richer, stronger tea.

‘The Green Label tin of Red Rose Tea
will meet your wishes exactly. Besides it will
prove a cheaper tea because it goes farther,

- making about 600 cups. And it only costs
. $1.20 for the 3 Ib. tin.

Red Rose Tea s Good Tea”

Inthellb package we would
suggest your trying the 50c.
quallty of Red Rose. It's a
- stronger as”well as a “finer-
ﬂavorecitea. |
Rellnose’l‘euisnevaaoldmbulk

N.B.—Coffes uiets will find Red Rose
CoﬁeeummlygooduRedRooeTea.
353 . -

THE LABEL on your paper will tell you when your

31.00 Pa' Year. $2.00 for 3 Yea.rs

subscription expires.

:‘”

The Western Home Monthnly.

‘entire winter.

Send in your renewal NOW.
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A Useful Premlum for the Home

THE “IDEAL’

Shoe Polishing Kit

This contalns a LAMBSWOOL POLISHER,
FELT DAUBER, and BOX OF SHOE PASTE
all packed up in a neat box.

This outfit will be sent you FREE with one
year’s subscription to The Western Home Monthly
Fill out this coupon. now.

Westem Home Monthly,
Winnipeg, Man.
Enclosed find $1.00 for which send The Western Home Monthly to

Winnipeg, June, J213;
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Household Suggestions

For the Table

Always have a Pretty Piece for the
Centre

After the tablecloth is spread place in
the centre a mat, which may hold a ban-
quet lamp, or candelabrum, or a small
vase filled with flowers, or a tall vase
holding a single rose, or, for every-day
use, a small pot of ferns. If the ferns are
well cared for they will last during tne
Next comes the service
plate; at the upper left-hand corner of
the service plate the  bread-and-butter
plate; at the upper right-hand the glass-
es. On the right, next to the plate,
edges turned inward, are the knives.
Next to the knives the sou -spoon, and,
if it is called for, outside of this the oy-
ster-fork. On the left all the forks,
placing the one last to be used nearest
the plate. Silver is used from the out-
side toward the plate, both left and
right. Do not put silver at the top of
the plate, and do not spread it out os-
tentatiously on the table. If four cours-
es are to served and four forks re-
quired, and your silver is limited, place
two only at first and replenish when nec-
essary. Tablespoons may be placed at
opposite corners of the table; also salts
and peppers. The two salt and two pep-
per boxes are quite enough for dinner
service. It is convenient, however, when
celery is to be served, to have an individ-
ual salt-cellar at each place. This goes
at the top of the service plate, a little
to the right. At the side of the centre-
piece, toward the ends of the table, are
placed a small dish of salted almonds
and one of olives. Olives are passed with
the soup; salted almonds usually follow
the dessert.

The meat-platter is placed in front of
the host, at the “head” of the table—
the side farthest away from the pantry
or kitchen door, The hostess serves the
vegetables from her end of the table,
the “foot.” It is wis2 to have the dishes
placed straight on the table, Two vege-
tables are quite enough for ordinary ser-
vice. If sauce is to be served in a sauce-
boat stand it at the upper right-hand
side of the meat-platter. After the meat
has been dished a ladle of sauce will be
placed at the side, not over it. If water
is to be served in a carafe have one
placed on the table, and another on the
side-table. If you are without a wait-
ress it is wise to use a large pitcher on
a Japanese or a silver tray. The moist
air will condense on the outside of the
cold pitcher and run down on to the
tablecloth,

Use soup-plates filled wth ice for oy-
sters on the half-shell. For oyster cock-
tails use small tumblers, surrounded
with ice, in bowls. Dinner-plates should
be large. Vegetables will be passed and
served on the same plate. Salad-plates
are the same size as luncheon-plates, a
little smaller than a dinner-plate and
larger than a breakfast- p]ate Cranberry
sauce should be placed in the middle of
the table at the side of the centrepiece
and serveéd in small glass or china dishes,
The serving spoon and dishes go at the
side of the large dish.

In Serving Do Not Overload the Plate.

The platter containing the hot roast
may be placed on the folded napkin, or
on a table mat, to prevent marking the
table.  Individual plates should be
heated, but not hot, or they, too, will
mar the table.

The carving knife and fork may be
placed on rests, the knife on the right
and the fork on the left of the carver,
or they may both be simply placed on
the rlrrl\t without a holder.

In serving portions do not overload
the plate. If the dinner be a substan-
tial one of meat with two vegetables
a second portion is perfectly permissi-
ble, although one never takes a second
portion of soup, unless soup forms the
entire meal.

After the meat and vegetable plates
are removed salad is served. The plates
may be placed in front of the hostess,
who will make and serve the salaa; or
they may be put in front of each per-
son, the salad dressed at the end of
the table by the hostess and then passed

by the waitress. If you have no wait-
ress it is far easier to have all the
plates at one end, both in serving and
in carving.

Cheese and crackers are placed on the
table while the salad is beéing dressed.
Everything will be removed from the
table except the salted almonds, A
tray may be used for the serving of the
cheese and crackers. Trays, however,
are not used in passing single dishes,

In serving after-dinner coffee, a cup
of coffee with the sugar may be placed
on the tray, and the dish of salted al-
monds may be passed at the same time,
At the home dinner coffee may be
brought in with the dessert. If there
is a maid it may be poured in the kit-
chen or pantry and passed with sugar
on a small tray.

Where one is entertaining without a
maid it is wise to serve the coffee in the
parlor, sitting-room or library. This
will give an opportunity to remove the
necessary things from the dining-room.
Let the table and dishes stand until the
guests are gone,

e
A Few Soups

Mock Oyster Soup—Wash a quarter
of a pound of salt codfish; simmer
gently for thirty minutes with a quart
of water, and six roots of salsify that
bhave been scraped and cut into slices.
Remove the codfish; add a pint of milk,
a level teaspoonful of salt, a saltspoon-
ful of pepper and two level tablespoon-
fuls of butter rubbed with three of
flour. Stir the mixture until it reaches
the boiling point, and serve with oy-
ster crackers.

Egg Soup—Put four tablespoonfuls of
washed rice in a quart of good stock and
simmer gently for twenty minutes. Press
through a sieve, return to the kettle; "
add a saltspoonful of pepper and half
a teaspoonful of salt. Beat the yolks
of two eggs; add a little of the hot
soup, and then turn the mixture into
the kettle. Stir for a moment, do not
boil, take from the fire, and serve with
large squares of toasted bread.

East Indian Curry Soup — Put a
rounding tablespoonful of butter in a
saucepan; add a good-sized onion sliced,
and cook slowly, without browning
the butter; add a large sour apple
pared, cored and sliced, a teaspoonful
of thyme, a teaspoonful of curry pow-
der, a sprig of parsely, a level tea-

'spoonful of salt and a tablespoonful

of lemon juice. Stir; add a quart of
good chicken stock and two tablespoon-
fuls of rice. Cover and simmer gently
for fifteen minutes, and then send to,
the table without straining.

Peanut Soup—Put a quart of milk in
a double boiler; add half a pint of pea-
nut butter, a small onion grated, half
a cupful of finely chopped celery and a
dash of white pepper; cover and cook
slowly for twenty minutes, Moisten &
level tablespoonful of cornstarch in a
little cold milk; add to the hot soup, stir
until smooth and thick. Strain into a
hot tureen, add a teaspoonful of pap-
rika, and serve.

German Brown Breth—Scrape and cud
into dice two carrots; pare and cut into
the same shape one potato; slice an
onion. Put four tablespoonfuls of olive
oil in a saucepan; add the vegetables
and shake wuntil they are a golden
brown. Take them out with a skim-
mer and put them in a kettle; add one
quart of boiling water, a bay leaf, a
teaspoonful of salt and a saltspoonful
of pepper, Simmer gently for twenty
minutes. Press through a puree-sieve;
return to the kettle, and add a tea-
spoonful of kitchen bouquet Pour into
a hot tureen, and serve at once with &
dozen cheese balls.

Lentil Soup—Lentil soup has meat val-
ue. Wash the lentils, cover them with
cold water and soak over night; in the
morning drain. Add a quart of stock, a
pint of water, a bay leaf, a sprig of
thyme, a saltspoonful of pepper, a Tevel
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spoonful of salt, and simmer for about
::v.ophours, until the lentils are tender.
Press through a colander, then throu%h
a sieve, and return the puree to the
kettle. Rub a tablespoonful of butter
and one of flour together, add them to

the soup. and stir until boiling, Add a
“gmall onion grated, bring to boiling

oint, and turn at once into the soup-
polnf.. Sprinkle over the soup a table-
spoonful of chopped parsely, and serve
with croutons.

‘To give variety moisten a tablespoon-
ful of flour gradually in half a.cupful
of milk, and add it to the soup instead
of the butter,

A FEW CANDIES

Mexican = Caramels—Put’ a cup of

nulated sugar into a clean iron skil-
let -and stir. constantly over -a ‘slow fire
until the sugar is melted, taking care it
does-not brown.‘ As soon as the sugar
becomes a syrup add a cup ‘of rich milk
or creain, and stirconstantly until the
sugar ‘is all digsolved.. Add next a cup
each. of granulated and of light brown
sugar and boil: steadily until the mix-
ture forms a soft -ball when tested in
cold water. :

Take from the fire, add:.a cup of
coarsely chopped nut meats and stir to
a creamy. consistency. Pour .into a shal-
low pan lined with paraffine paper,
spread. smoothly about half an inch in
thickness and mark into squares while
still warm. These caramels are per-
fectly delicious, being both waxy and
creamy. Any single kind or a mixture
of several kinds of nut meats may be
used. If there is-any fondant at hand,

| while boiling.

The Western Home Monthl,yt

pleasing variety is produced by filling
the molds with a thin layer of the cara-
mel and covering with a layer of melt-
ed fondant,

Butterscotch—Two cups of light
brown sugar, one cup of butter, one ta-
blespoon of vinegar and one of water.
Mix all together and boil twenty min-
utes. Add oneeighth of a tablespoon of
baking soda, and as soon as it will crisp
in cold water remove from the fire.
When done pour out on a flat buttered
tin and mark off into squares.

Grandma’s Favorite—One pound of
granulated sugar, one cup of water, one
teaspoon of essence of peppermint, and
a pinch of cream of tartar. Do not stir
en it will harden in
cold water stir until it looks -cloudy,
then form into drops.

Peanut. Candy—Shell and remove the
gkins from sufficient peanuts to make a
cupful and put in the oven to keep warm
without browning. Boil without stirring
two cups of sugar, two teaspoons of lem-
on juice and half a cup of water until
the syrup just begins to’ change color.
Add the nuts, stironly until blended and
turn into a warm, buttered pan. Spread
smeothly and mark into squares while

‘'warm,

Cocoaniit Candy—Butter the inside of
a saucepan, add half a cup of milk, one
cup of shreaded cocoanut and two cups
of sugar. ' Cook about five minutes or
until the mixture forms a soft ball'when
tested in cold water; then take from
the fire, stand in a pan of cold water,
add vanilla to flavor and stir briskly
until creamy. Pour into a pan lined
with paraffine paper and mark in
squares while still warm,

| Household Suggestions—-Western Home
| ~ Monthly

Recipes

Carefully selected recipes will be published each month. Our
readers are requested to cut these out and paste .in scrap book
for future reference. :

REAL BOSTON BAKED BEANS

First pick beans and cover with water; let stand all

night. In the morning add 1 teaspoonful soda and let them
come to a boil; drain out the beans and wash in two
waters ; put them in bean pot; have a piece of old-fashioned
salt pork (unsmoked and solid fat) in centre of pot and fill
around and over top with the beans; add 1 dessertspoonful
of black molasses (black strap) ; fill pot with boiling water.
Cook 4 or 5 hours in oven and keep pot filled up with water.
A stone jar should be used.

BEEF OLIVES

1 small onion

1 teacupful water

3 tablespoonfuls bread crumbs
A little thyme

A little chopped suet

Salt and pepper .

Have beef sliced thinly and cut in strips about 1% in.
wide and 3 in. long; mix the suet, bread crumbs, parsley
and seasoning with just enough milk to make it stick
together; place a little stuffing on each strip; roll up and
tie; brown rolls in hot dripping and place on plate; fry the
sliced onion and mix the flour and water together; pour
into pan and stir until it boils ; then season, put meat rolls in
again and let all simmer for 114 hours.

NUT COCOA CAKE

2-3 cupful butter 2% cupfuls flour
1 cupful sugar 2Y; teaspoonfuls baking
3 eggs powder
1 cupful milk 14 cupful cocoa
1 cupful nuts

Cream butter and sugar together; add yolks of eggs,
flour and milk alternately (sifting baking powder with
flour), then the cocoa and nuts which have been floured,
and lastly the whites of eggs beaten stiff. Bake in shallow
pan.

% 1b. stewing beef |

% tablespoonful flour

A little milk

1 teaspoonful chopped
Parsley

—
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re Tracker Bar”
h All Others

OU will find in the New Scale

Williams Player Piano a line of

24 air holes above the notes in

the centre of the tracker bar. You will

not find this centre tracker control in

any other player piang. It is patented
and exclusive with the,

. g

. - With the ** Maestro-Touch—most human of all.*
@

It is the only device that succeeds in
keeping the paper music roll running
perfectly true so that its perforations are
~always in absolute alignment with the
regular air holes in the tracker bar.
Even mutilated music will run true on
the New Scale Williams Player Piano.

Ask us to show you more of this and
other vital improvements in the only
player piano made throughout—not
assembled—byaCanadian manufacturer.

The Williams Piano Company Limited
FAICTORY—-OSHAWA

WESTERN HEADQUARTERS:
323 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg

Cross, Goulding & Skinner, Winnipeg

rl

: { : hammerless 12-gauge
repeating shotgun, Model 28, is a fine-appearing, beautifully-
balanced gun, without any objectionable humps or bumps; no holes on top for gas to blow out
through or water to get in; can’t freeze up with rain, snow, or sleet; it’s solid steel breech
(not a shell of wood) permits a thoroughly symmetrical gun without sacrificing strength or
safety; itis the safest breech-loading shotgun ever built.

t is. Hammerless with Solid Steel Breech (inside as well as out)—Solid Top—Side
Ejection—Matted Barrel (which costs $4.00 extra on other guns)—Press Button Cartridge
Release—(to remove loaded cartridges quickly from magazine without working through action)
Double Extractors—Take-Down Feature—Trigger and Hammer Safety. Handles rapidly;
guaranteed in shooting ability; price standard Grade “A" gun, $22.60.

Send 3 stamps postage for big catalog describing No. ﬂe M MIIIJ a’

28 A, B, C, D, T and Trap Special and all other
72 repeating rifles and shotguns. Do it now! 76Willow Street, New Haven, Conn.

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

Fashions and Patterns

Home 1 send i below ipt of 10¢c. .
Tor W o Ml ol g e e = s 10 . g
Address Pattern Department, The Western Monthly, Winnipeg. Man.

With Tunic Effect

The dress that gives a suggestion of
a tunic is both a smart and a practical
one, for there is always' the appear-
ance of a double skirt with 'only the
weight of one. This one is designed for
small women and for young girls and
is made of striped silk with trimming
of plain satin. It is.very pretty yet, at
the same time, it is so simple that it
is available for many needs. The three-
piece skirt is arranged over a trimming
band and is joined to a simple blouse,
the two being closed at the left of the
front. Most wearers will like the
shawl collar this season but, to those
who find the high neck more becoming,

DesiGN BY MAy MANTON.
7272 Semi-Princesse Dress for Misses
and Small Women, 14, 16 and 13 years.

the suggestion made in the small view
will be interesting. Such a dress ap-
propriately can be made from any one
of the simple silks, from cotton voile
or cotton crepe, from cotton brocade,
from eponge, or from linen.
ered linen with plain as trimming
would be very pretty. White voile with
trimming of rose color on pale green
would make a dainty frock, white linen
with rose colored or blue would make a
good effect or buff Inen with brown
would be handsome.

For the 16 year size, the dress will
require 5% yards of material 27, 31,
vards 36 or 44 inches wide, with 134
yards 27 for the trimming,

The May Manton pattern of the dress
7272 is cut in sizes for girls of 14, 16
and 18 years. It will be mailed to any
address by the Fashion Department of
this paper, on receipt of ten cents.

>

A Graceful Negligee

This draped negligee is one of the very
prettiest and most fashionable to be
found. Tt is wrapped about the figure

Embroid-

manner and is finished with a big collar
that is exceedingly becoming. It is em-
inently simple withal and it can be made
in the shortest possible period of time,
while there are numberless suitable ma-
terials for its making. Flowered crepe
and flowered cotton voile are very
charming this season and make very at-

tractive negligees of the kind. Tub silks

are always lovely used in this way. For
the woman who likes a little greater
warmth, challis and albatross are pretty
and all the familiar lawns, batistes and

DesicN BY May ManTON,

9827 Draped Negligee,
34 to 42 bust.

the like are suitable.” In the illustra-

with lace. Brocaded crepe would be pret-;
ty trimmed in the same way but, if a
very handsome garment is wanted, bro-
caded silk crepe could be substituted for
the cotton while plain crepe is always
pretty as well as serviceable. There are
only three pieces in the negligee itself
and the one-piece sleeves are sewed to
the armholes.

For the medium size, the negligee will
require 4% yards of material 27, 4 yards
36 or 31 yards 44 inches wide, with 8
yards of insertion, 6 yards of narrow
lace and 23, yards of wide lace.

The May Manton pattern of the neg-
ligee 7827 is cut in sizes from 34 to 42
inches bust measure. It will be mailed
to any address by the Fashion Depart-
ment of this paper, on receipt of ten
cents,

<>
<=

The Fashionable Voile

Q

There is no material more serviceable
or more satisfactory to wear during the
warm weather season than cotton voile.
This dress is made of that material in
stripes of black and white with trim-
ming of eyelet embroidery. It is very
smart, very attractive, very useful, for
it is simple enough to be worn at any
hour of the day and pretty enough to
be available for the informal luncheon
or similar occasion. Open necks and
short sleeves make smart features’ of
the summer season but, if any one pre-
fers the long sleeves, they can be cut
to the wrists and a chemisette can be
added, making it high at. the neck. Be-
sides the voile, there can be used a va-
viety of summer materials. Cotton
eponge can be made this way, linen suits

in an altogether attractive and graceful

the design admirably well, the new, cot-

tion, flowered cotton crepe is trimmed;

A B——
P
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to; brocades would be pretty made after
this manner ~nd such simple silks as
foulard and crepe’de chine would be
prot%y and desirable, and the collar and
trimming portions can be made of any
parmonizing material, Plain  white
" anonge® with trimming of buff colored
" procaded eponge makes a very handsome
own, Charmeuse satin or charmeuse
repe with trimming of one of the new
gilks in stained window effect or Bul-

DESIGN BY May MANTOR.
$703 Semi-Princesse Gown,
© 34 to 44 bust,

garian design would make a handsome

gown available for cooler days. The
skirt is in three p1.:es and the closing
of the gown is made at the left of the
front.

For the medium size, the gown will re-
quire 63, yards of material 27, 51 yards
36 or 43/ yards 44 inches wide, wit{ 114
yards 18 inches wide for the trimming
portions,

The May Manton pattern of the gown
7703 is cut in sizes from 34 to 44 inches
bust measure, It will be mailed to any
address by the Fashion Department of
this paper, on receipt of ten cents.

<
<=

Silk With Trimming of Brocade

We are wearing a great deal of silk
this summer and it is certainly a pleas-
ure. This gown shows striped silk with
sleevgs of brocaded and it is worn with
& dainty embroidered collar and frill.
Both in materials and treatment the de-
Sign 1s a good one, for it shows many
Dew features; the drapery at the left
side of the skirt, the sleeves of contrast-
ing materials and the muslin collar and
cuffs are all important. The same gen-
eral effect could be obtained by using
€ponge, plain and brocaded, or eponge
With plain material figured or white
With colored, or, if liked, the sleeves can
.made to match the blouse instead of
being in contrast. Figured foulard
throughout with draped girdle of the
Plain would make a pretty effect or a
very smart gown could be made of crepe

e chine or charmeuse satin with the
})elt of the new silk in stained glass ef-
tect. If the muslin collar is not liked,
1t can be made of the trimming material
With the frill or jabot only of the muslin
‘t)ll; Plain batiste. The skirt is made in

Tee pieces and the back is fitted with

little tucks at the waist line. The blouse
shows the drooping shoulder line that
makes such an important feature,

For the medium size, the blouse will
require 3, yards of material 27, 21
yards 36 or 1% yards 44 inches wide,
with % yard 36 for the collar, cuffs and
Jabot and % yard 27 for the sleeves;
the skirt will require 4 yards 27 or 36
or 3 yards 44 inches ‘wide.

The width at the lower edge is 2
yards.

The May Manton pattern of the blouse
7532 is cut in sizes from 34 to 40 inches

DesiGN BY MAYy MANTON.
7532 Blouse with Long Shoulders,
34 to 40 bust.
727 Three-Piece Draped Skirt,
22 to 32 waiste

bust measure; of the skirt:7727 from
22 to 32 inches waist measure. They will
be mailed to any address by the Fa-
shion Department of this paper, on re-
ceipt of ten cents each.

<
>

With the New cdntrastlng Sleeves

Sleeves and trimming portions of con-
trasting material are to be.noted upon
many of the newest and smartest gowns.

This gown is made of broche crepe de’

chine with sleeves and collar of a heav-
jer brocaded silk, and all the figured and
all the brocaded effects are in the height
of style, but it is easy to fancy this
gown of plain material with brocaded
for the sleeves and trimming or brocaded
with plain for the sleeves and collar, and
again it would be pretty from brocaded
crepe with lace in place of the heavier
silk. The blouse is cut with the droop-
ing shoulder line and the sleeves are
sewed to it. They can be cut off to
three-quarter lengtK if liked. The skirt

_consists of*four pieces and a novel fea-

ture is in the closing of the gown at the
right side. Gray with touches of bright
color is much seen this season. The
gown would be chartning made from gray
crepe with the sleeves of the same and
the collar of really bright Cubist or Bul-
garian silk, while quite another effect
could be obtained by making the gown
of buff colored eponge with the collar of
black satin. Yellow in all its shades is
to be a favorite and black on yellow

. The Western Home Monthiy -~
|
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Mason & Risch Pianos

It has always been our most serious endeavor to make the
Mason-& Risch Piano the best Piano in the World’s Workshop.
This is the basic principle upon which its towering supremacy
rests. Few Pianos make so intimate and so general an appeal as

~ the Mason & Risch.

If you have no Piano, you certainly want one. To be with-
out is almost a reproach. And surely if you buy one now you .
want"ffhéiBESTetﬁg MASON & :.RISpH, for half a century fore-
most in the minds o)f‘ all who appreciateé a perfect instrument.

Write us for catalogue No. éﬁ sihowing 1913 designs and 'nsk
for full details of our “Faetdry-zto-Home” gelling plan. Also send
for bargain list of used instruments.’ '

Mason & RiSch wmites
' Faclory Bramch:
: 274 Portage Ave., Winnipeg

is always handsome,

" Gef the Most
For Your Cream!

Ship to us and receive highest prices.
We furnish tags and cans free and pay all
charges, Some of the best known
shippers have been dealing with us
for years.

We pay Cash for every can of
cream received and remit the same
day. Cans promptly returned.
Write us and let us put you in a
position to get the most for your
cream.

The Bra;donlcrecamery \and
an%%? YtaniTosa

Brandon Creamery
& Supply ¢ 1
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 BANKER'S WATCH

high-grade
movement, capable of very
minute adjus?:l:nt. Essen-
tially a timekeeper, this movement
is the new “ Thin Model’”’ and is
fitted with an “Ellis” 14k gold case,
stamped with this well-known

T R e S

“Omega ” 17 jewelled movement,
with. “Ellis” 14k gold case $
complete in handsome box 50
as illustrated . * . . .

“Omega” Banker’s Watch is also
made with gold-filled
“Ellis” case complete in $
boxst . .. o s s

This movement is the same as above.

Omega watches are sold everywhere
by all jewellers.

The watch of matchless merit—
OMEGA

THIS

KEELEY INSTITUTE

WINNIPEG

Hugo St. and Jessie Ave

Famous for Curing
DRUG USING AND
NERVOUSNESS
ichness or distress

Over Thirty Years of Success
Home

Liquor,

withou

Treatment” for
or write
fidential.

special  cases Call
for information Absolutely con-

The Western Home Monthly.

Winnipeg, June, 1913,
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' Fyourreplydeﬁmdsnpon
I position in which hun
themselves early in June last
enjoyed just the vacations
your own town we
new subscriptions and renewals to

We will far part of
and salary, Renewats oous

eff
Last year hundreds eventually

will not obligate you in any way.

Where Are You Going For Your Vacation?

r pocketbook, you are in just the
of young men and women found

had hoped and planned for.
several repiesengat.ives to look after

The Western Home Monthly

ewals count the same for you as new subscriptions.

In the two months or three months remaining before vacation time

arrives, you can earn all you need, and more, to put your plans into
ect.

wished and did what they wante ! :
similar advertisement of ours. Your reply to this advertisement

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, WINNIPEG

en and women who later

leisure time, a liberal commission

t their vacations where they
to do—through answering a

Address Agency Division

For the medium size, the gown will re-
quire 5% yards of material 27, 43
yards 36 or 334 yards 44 inches wide,
with 1%, yards 27 in. wide for the sleeves
and collar,

The May Manton pattern of the gown

DESIGN BY May Muﬂo..
§751 Semi-Princesse Gown,
34 to 42 bust,

7751 is cut in sizes from 34 to 42 inches
bust measure. It will be mailed to any
address by the Fashion Department of
this paper, on receipt of ten cents.

A Fashionable Frock of French
Percale

The simple frock that buttons right
down the front is to be extensively worn
this summer and has the double ad-
vantage of being easy to adjust and
smart in effect. This one combines a
five gored skirt with a simple blouse
that is laid in a tuck over each shoulder.
In the illustration, dotted percale is
trimmed with plain color but, in one of
the small views, white linen is shown
with scalloped edges and that treatment
is somewhat daintier. In the small view
also, the collar is omitted and the neck
edge is finished high. All the simpler
summer fabrics are adapted to such a
dress, percale and madras, linen and soft

finished pique, the French gingham that

DEsiGN BY MAay MANTON,

g802 Girl's Dress, 8 to 14 yearSy

finished pique, the French gingham that
is always so lovely and, for harder us-
age, galatea and the like,

For the 12 year size, the dress will re-
quire 4%, yards of material 27, 33, yards
36 or 3 yards 44 inches wide, with 1Y,
yards 27 for the trimming.

<
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SPECIAL FASHION OFFER!

Subscribers when sending us in
their renewals are entitled to se-
lect any two patterns free, If
your subscription is already paid
up to next year, you can send a
subscription for one of your
friends and request that the pat-
tern be sent to your address, Pat-
terns will only be sent when same
are ordered at the same time as
sending in subscription.
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Ornamental Fencing
affords protection to your lawns,
flowers and children, in addition
| to adding a finishing touch®of
{ beauty that is most pleasing to the
eye and satisfying to the owner.

Peerless Ornamental Fencing is un-
equaled for beauty of design, artistic
finish and str of construction.

l - Wehavespent years in the manu-
!Mm&fﬁ!. e m:’ive real ::neglqu‘-'v.-

price you are willing to pay. Don’t be
\ mhloSh th infegor and cheap article
oﬂaedb; m&log houses, because such

N if there
e g
fio:' our printed matter,
Write matter,
It is mailed freé on request.

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire Fence Co.

Winnipeg, Man.
llunlltonh. .' ont.
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IF YOU USE THE

| XL VACUM WASHER

PRICE, $3.50 T

Washes Aaything and Everything from a Horse-Blanket
and Overalls to the Finest Laces without Injury

Coupon Below Saves You $2.00 |
Washes a Full Tub of Clothes in 3 Minutes Perfectly

Not Only Washes But Rinses and Blues
SENT UNDER A MONEY.BACK GUARANTEE

The Western Home Monthly  couron

Cut out ahd mail coupon and your name and address

:.izth 1.50 to Domhuo,m Utilitiesm anufa:turins&lo.. vae"
ain Street, Winni an., and you recei

One LXL VACUUM WASHER.” Al charges prepaid

anywhere in Canada on condition that your money d‘:!::‘e. J

ded if the Washer does not do all that is

How | Made $25,000 In Two
Years with $10 to Start.

With Ten Dollars and an Idea —

I made a profit of $25,000 in
two years in the mail order
business, Let me start you in
business for yourself. I tell
youwhattodoand how to do
it. Don’t be a wage slave.
Get out of therut. Get grit.
Get backbone. Wake up and
start now. I willsend you my
book; ‘“Money-Making Op-

portunities in the Mail Order
Business,” free. Ittells how
Yyou can start a business at
home during spare time, while
otherwise employed. It isa
quick, certain way toa big in-
come, Simply send me your
name and address and two ‘
cents in stamps. Address:

HUGH McKEAN, Suite 908, No. 260 West-
minster Bridge Road, London, 8. W. -
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Lace-Edged Lihens.;

‘Lace edged linems add very much to
the dainty appointments of the home,

,.lice edged Luncheon Cloth or
Centrepiece is necessary for use at for-
mal entertainments. To the woman of
moderate means the prices asked in the
shops for these lace edged linens are pro-

No. 568.

Made in sizes:—

0 inch round—25 cents.’
, 12 inch round—35 cents
20 inch round—65 cents.
24 inch round—$1.00,
30 inch round—$1.25,
18x54 oblong—¥$1.60,

1

hibitive but it is possible to embroider
these at home at a comparatively slight
-cost, or if one does not care for embroid-
ering, these Centrepieces and Doilies

_peed no other decoration than embroid-

ered initials, We show two varieties of
Cluny edged linens, one with the lace in-

3

gertion and the other with the lace edg-
ing, but the small sized doilies do not
come with insertion, 20-inch Centrepieces

being the smallest size to which the .in-
sertion may be applied.

One of the newest, ideas as illustrated
by the Luncheon Cloth design 6453 is, to
embroider squares of linen and join these
with lace insertions, and many are the
uses to which these squares may he put.

_ This handsome cloth shows nine 12-
inch squares joined with handsome Cluny
insertion, and edged with lace. They
alzo make handsome scarfs for buffets or
dressers (see illustration) and small
dojlies may also be had to match the
larger pieces. ‘

No. 569.
Made in sizes:—
9 inch round—35 cents,
{2 inch round—45 cents.
27 inch round—$1.25,
36 inch round—$2.00.
45 inch round—$2.75.
20x54 oblong—$2.00.
20x72 oblong—$2.50,

The same idea may be carried out for
Bedroom' Sets. These may be matched
from Bed Spreads down to the smaller

Luncheon Cloth — Design 6453 — Roman Cut Work

Size of Squares—6 inch, price 4 cts; 9 inch, price 8 cts; 12 inches, price-12cts.

’
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| The Piano Predominant

In more than eighty thousand h th hout the wide world, the’
Dominion Ay omes, throughou s
delightful nndrhn egni:ﬁ.:;:;wfm their happy owners with the most

The *‘Dominion’’ is essentially. the piano you want. Tt embodies
the highest grade and most painstaki eonl;uuoﬁon backed by more than
forty years’ piano building k‘::owledce?‘ .

Thereis absolute value for every dollar you invest'a a Dominion
bem‘ ol.fon_t is honestly sold. There are no cost!y selling methods to

includedin. tsselling price. Your Dominion Pisuois sold to you at

a ssvnng_of $100 and more because we refuse to keep up costly warerooms,

and to give pianos lavishly to artists and colleges in return for testimo-

nials. e .Prefer to put the value into the piano itself. Isn't that what
you want ‘ .

,A:‘lf ‘;sﬂ:: sexlué yga\:a our handsomely illustrate. catalogue and new

ammd v o you nothing. Just send your name and

Dominion Organ & Piano Co. Ltd.

Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player Pianos.
Bowmanville, Canada. a
. Geo. H. Rife, Western Representative, 362 Sixth St., Brandon.

=— USED WHEREVER THE [
JBRITISH FLAG FLOATS |
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Your Money Back (F=1
If My Gopher Poison
Doesn’tKill Gophers-for
Less Than 1c*Per Acre

e o
do not claim—I do not promise—I absolutely and unreservedly guarantée “that
I Mickelson'’s Kill-Em-Quick Gopher Poison is the surest, quickest and cheapest

method in the world for killing gophers. .
It is the only gopher poison in the world that does what it is suprosed todo. It
is the only gopher poison that is guaranteed to do what is claimed for it. Itis the
y : only gopher poison that you can buy with absolute assurance
that it will kill the gophers—kill them quick and sure.
You take no risk when you buy Kill-Em-Quick. The actual proofs
of what others have done and the guarantee that goes with cvoz
- box makes you sure that Kill-Em-Quick will either do the wo!
claimed for it or your money will be refunded.

"Mickelson’s

Kill.Em-Quick

‘It is the result of a ten years study of the habits, likes,
tastes and haunts of gophers. Out on the farms I have
watched them and the effect that various poisons had
on them. Ittook me a long time to finally discover
the combination that I am now oﬂeﬂng you,

Kill-Em-Quick is different from anything else ever
prepared to poison gophers with. It is attractive
to their sense of smell and it tastes so good that they eat it greedily.

Once they get it into their mouths, they are sure to swallow it,
and itis so powerful that the smallest particle causes instant death. &
It is easy to mix and easy to use. Simply soak the grain in water
over night, then drain water off and mix with Kill-Em-Quick. x it
with wheat, oats, oatmeal, corn, shorts or bran. For immediate use,
soak grain in hot water for ten minutes and mix as above,

All old fashioned poisons are hard to mix, are distasteful to gophers
and are applied in such a weakened state that they cannot possibly accom- -
plish their purpose. The gophers do not eat enough of it to hurt them.

Get Kill-Em-Quick from your druggist atonce.
Sold only in sealed boxecd.wlth guarantee on each r - - E . e e

box. Prices, 75¢, and 81.. Sent direct on receipt

of price, prep.l& if your ist has none. o F
e s o+ Free Coin Purse

8

The handiest coin purse you ever saw. Free with I This coupon and two .coupons from I
81&0?“932: lf:l;d' eln eac! ¥ e dot. Km‘-Em- Mickelson's Kill-Em-Quick entitles

o e 50upon priated th this ad, two from 8 you to one leather coin purse free.- 1
send the coln parse free. | Send no money—just this coupon
Anton Mickelson, President and two eoupons from Kill-Em-

Quick packages. Dept. O 8

sn-Shapiro Co. Dept. O Winnipeg, Mickelson-Shapiro Co., Winnipeg, ul:J
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squares necessary for the other articles
furnishing the room. These squares come

-"in“assorted d.signs for Punched, Vene-

tian Relief and Roman Cut Work, and
the sizes are 6, 9, and 12 inches,

Any of our readers desiring further
information regarding the embroidering
of these articles or the prices and quan-
ity of lace, etc., on receipt of a stamped
.envelope addressed to the Needlecraft

Buffet Scarf—Punchéd Embroidery Design 6451
Size of Squares—6 inch, price 4 cts; 9 inch, price 8 cts; 12 inch, price 12 cts.

Dept., Belding Paul Corticelli Limited, !

Montreal, full directions will be sent,

The Centres 568 and 569 come already
made up, and will be supplied stamped
or plain as our.readers prefer, Lustered
Cotton to embroider the articles illus-
trated on this pagé may be supplied-at
30 cents per dozen, and all articles are

sent post paid.

milking cannot do.

The cows are more contented. The teats
and udder become far better conditioned. The
milk product is absolutely uncontaminated—
pure and more valuable. Laborcutto one third.

Sharples Mechanical Milking means
the end of all drudgery of milking,

Practically every dairyman can visit
SHARPLES MILKERS within easy distance, where the
actual operation of this equipment can be observed under
conditions approximating his own. We shall be pleased to hear
from dairymen with a view to their making such inspections.,

OUR coxdnmive Mechanical
. Milker Catalogue is the most im-
portant document to the dairyman
now current. Forwarded on request.

The Sharples
Separator” Company
West Chester, Pa,
Branch Offces:
Chicago Ill. . San Francisco, Cal.
Portland Ore. Dallas, Tex.

Manufacturers of SHARPLES
TUBULAR CREAM SEPARA.-
TORS—the 100% efficient Separa-
tor with the 3-part easily washed
bowl. Write for the Sharples Sep-
arator Catalogue.

Agencies Everywhere

-SHARPLES ...

MECHANICAL, :
MILKER -

VHIS equipment is revolutionizing modern dairy opera-

: tion. ‘During the four years since its perfection it has
been installed with unqualified success in hundreds of =

the leading dairies throughout America and abroad. :I

The distinctive features of the SHARPLES MILKER, to &

. which its complete success is due, are the Teat Cups with L
the Upward Squeeze and the Patent Pulsator operating them. &
is device reproduces nature’s own method of milk ex- ®
traction, which the most skillful hand- =

SEEESSSONORNONBAB@ERNORDARG D 5= I

installations of

The Patent Pul-
sator operating
the Teat Cups
with the Upward
Squeese.

SO ERTIIUD R

Wlen writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

. room as & model to begin with.

The Girl’s Own Room

Thyrza V Hawley

There isn’t a girl in the land who
doesn’t want to have a dainty, attrac-
tive room of her own--if only she could
evolve it out of next to nothing. Well,
it is a pet theorg of mine that “next
to nothing” is a better inspiration, and
nearly always miore interesting, than
unlimited money. So let me be your
genie and help you plan how to fix up
your room prettily and inexpensively.

“If you will, I am sure you can do

all the work yourself and that will save
‘considerable expense.

My first suggestion is, that we use
your favorite flower as the basis of the
scheme of decoration. One of my
friends who is a California girl, has set
her heart- on using the golden poppy of
ther state, and suppose we considerl t;hgr

is
a square, rough-plastered room with
unpainted floor and woodwork, its two
windows opening on the south and west,
and guiltless of closets. As it is warm
and sunny, then, the walls would be most
attractive if calsomined in a soft, dull
green like that of the poppy leaves, with
the ceiling and the space above the
picture-molding a light cream. I advise
using & calsomine rather than a paper,
because it is easier to apply, less ex-
pensive, and does not fade so badly.
Just above the molding we could stencil
a narrow border of either the conven-
tionalized or natural poppies and leaves,
in their own colors. The woodwork
should be painted a pale cream. "The
floor may either be painted some neutral
color, a dark green perhaps, with a small
rug or two; or covered with matting,

‘| which is very reasonable in price.

Then for the windows. A dark green

-1 shade will be necessary first, and for

light curtains I should advise unbleache:
muslin, two widths, hung straight from
a small rod at the top to just below the
sill, with a two-inch hem at the. bottom
and a narrow heading above the casing
at the top. These can be pushed back
to let in light and air and drawn again
at night. If these are stenciled with
the poppy design across the bottom and
up the two center edges, they will be as
pretty as any girl could want, and *the
muslin costs. only six or eight cénts a
yard. . .

The bedstead in this room is a plain
one of cheap, yellow pine, but it may be
made charming by three coats of the
cream paint, and a simple coverlet of the
unbleached muslin, stenciled around the
border, or just an ordinary “spread.”
The bureau here is too ornate to be
redeemed, and has besides, a long,
cracked mirror. So it will be better to
get two packing boxes, nail one on top
of the other with two shelves fitted into
each, cover and line throughout with

'some old white cloth, and then drape

with the "unbleached muslin, stenciled
around the bottom and up the middle.
A very good way would be to tack it all
around the top in rather small folds or
plaits. A simple mirror in a plain dark
frame may be hung above. But let me
warn you not to hang any drapery
around the mirror, however pretty the
pictured design may seem, if you would
have it tell the truth about yourself. A
washstand may be made in the same
way as the dresser, and from one yard
of linen sheeting which will cost probab-
ly $1,25, you may make half a dozen
covers for them with hemstitched edges
and an embroidered initial.

Now in one corner of the room--the
north will be best as it is away from the
light--we must put up a broad shelf,
three cornered, so that it will fit the
angle of the walls. This will be the
wardrobe where there is no closet and
should have plenty of big hooks under-
neath, and several covered coat hangers.
Plain green denim which harmonizes
with the walls, will make a good curtain
for this, tacked on in plaits with brass-
headed tacks. If you have a shirtwaist
box, cover it with denim too, with the
top padded on with excelsior. An old
wicker chair painted creamy white
would be lovely now, or even a kitchen
chair may be rejuvenated and made to
answer.  There’s nothing so useful as
white paint to freshen old things up,
you know, but it must have a decided
tinge of cream where the unbleache]
muslin is used. You can make ecither

SUFFERED

. TERRIBLY WITH

~ HAY FEVER

Until *Fruit-a-tives’ Completely
Cured Her

il

MRAS. HENRY KEMP.

CorNwALL CENTRE, ONT.,
NOVEMBER 27th. 1911,

“J was a martyr to Hay Fever for
probably fifteen years and I suffered
terribly at times. I consulted many
physicians and took their treatment—
and I tried every remedy I heard of as
good for Hay Fever. But nothing did
me any good. Then I tried ‘“‘Fruit-a-
tives’’ and this remedy cured me
completely. I am now well, and I
wish to say to every sufferer from Ha
Fever—‘‘Try Fruit-a-tives”. This fruit
medicine cured me when every other
treatment failed and I believe it is a
perfect cure for this dreadful disease”.

MRS. HENRY KEMP.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50—trial size, 25¢.
At dealers or from Fruit-a-tives
Limited, Ottawa.

a denim or a stenciled cushion for your
chair if you wish. And don’t have too
many pictures. Let them be simple
prints mounted on cream or tan card-
“board, or else in neat dark frames.
Gilt frames would utterly spoil the
effect of the yellow poppies. )

Then you must have a place to write
and keep your own books. I once saw
a very pretty desk that you could make
yourself. A small old kitchen table
had an improvised bookcase, made to
rest against the wall at the back, built
of three boards--two upright pieces the
width of a book and one cross piece
shelf, midway between them.  Books
could stand on the shelf and on the
table underneath it--really making two
shelves, and another board might have
been placed across the top, leaving a
good sized writing space in front.
Then, as this was all very rough and
splintery, the whole thing, legs and all,
was neatly covered with denim stretched
tight and firmly tacked. A box with a
padded top was also covered with the
green denim, and behold the desk seat!

I wish every girl would have a win-
dow shelf in her room for a few plants.
Growing things close to us this way, are
a daily inspiration. The shelf may be
perfectly plain with two iron braces
beneath, painted to match the window
frame, and your three or four potted
plants chosen to harmonize with the
general color scheme: nasturtiums, white
geraniums, ferns, Wandering Jew, or
dwarf rose bushes for instance would
look well with all and would give the
cheapest bedroom an individual charm.
And try to keep a little vase of fresh
flowers always on your desk--a clear,
undecorated glass vase is the very nicest
and the easiest to get.

And last of all--don’t think it must
cost a oreat deal to be the swectest
little room in the world!
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Curious Nesting Piaces

Written for The Western Home Monthly
by E. L. Chicanot, Chigwell

Birds in their search for nesting
laces free from molestation from
their enemies—human and otherwise—
find' many locations which are unique.
(Cases of birds building in dwellings are
common, and all kinds of birds seem to
be guilty of this offence, though it is
particularly true of the smaller breeds.

A remarkable story of a blackbird’s
sagacity is told by a resident of
Stroud, Monmouth.  This gentleman
was the recipient of a pair of black-
birds, and he liberated the female in an
orchard adjoining the house.  She re-
fused to stay away, however, and at
last entered the house, building a nest
in the drawing-room. Each day the
bird took a short flight, but always re-
turned home for food and sleep. If
the door happened to be closed, she
would flutter against the window, un-
til it was opened and she was ad-
mitted. i

A swallow, too, built its nest in the
club-room of the Odd Fellows’ hall and
remained undisturbed in her nest dur-
ing several concerts and other social
events which took place there.

Swallows particularly seem to have
a propensity for building near dwell-
ings, and several of this species built
their nests inside the room of the in-
fants’ department of a Lincolnshire
school. Unfortunately this was deemed
by the medical officer to be insanitary,
and the feathered intruders were
banished.

The bird which seems fondest of
freak nesting places is the tiny, harm-
less tom-tit. In the box of a cart be-
longing to a resident of Preston a pair
of these little birds built their nest,
and successfully hatched six eggs. The
cart was daily used for carrying bricks,
and each morning when the carter
opened the lid of the box the mother
flew away, only to return when the
cart came back to the shed. So in-
geniously was the mnest constructed
that when the cart was tilted the nest
and occupants were not disturbed. ’

Another pair of these same birds
took advantage of a small hole in the
entrance gate of a residence near Wig-
ton, Cumberland. @ The young were
safely hatched, and several times a day
—every time the gate was opened—the
birds . received an involuntary swing
which, judging by their loud chirpings,
the diminutive nestlings seemed to en-

joy. )

Still another of these birds which
evidently desired human companionship
built its nest in the mouth of a large
wooden crocodile -which stood outside
the house of its manufacturer close to
the highway. Here the bird had dis-
covered a retreat in one of the most
unlikely places where a nest would be
looked for. )

A curiously constructed nest, built
by a tom-tit, was once to be seen in a
Devonshire churchyard. Tt was thickly
lined with confetti which had done
«uty at local weddings and was strewn
over the church portals. One cannot
but admire the mother-love
prompted the zeal with which these in-
finitesimal pieces were collected.

In the hall of an Essex girls’ school
a pair of thrushes built their nest and,
notwithstanding the constant examina-
tion they underwent from the girls,
successfully raised a large family.

Owing to the making of a new road
at Stoats’ Nest it was found necessary
to remove a ten-foot yew tree in which
was a thrushes’ mnest containing a
brood of young birds only a few days
old. Ry careful handling, tree, nest,
and fledglings were safely conveyed
Without harm a distance of thirty-five
feet, where the yew tree was replanted,
the old bird actually sitting on the nest
Wwhilst the men carried the tree.
The homely sparrow with seemingly

great confidence in humanity is the
bird most often seen near our dwell-
Ings, and there are many instances of
their jreak building. A pair of these
bn"d:f_ evidently in search of a warm
nesting place, built their home at the
ack of one of the’ coke ovens in the
Glanicancolliery at Llwynpia, where
th(“\ by ]

came the special care of all the

which’
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oven makers. A brood was hatched,
and despite the fact that the young
birds were only about a foot away
from the fierce fire, they seemed to
suffer no inconvenience from the ex-
treme warmth of this strange resting-
place. - : .

One of the most curiously constructed
nests ever seen was at one time on ex-
hibition in Denver, Colorado. It was
picked up by a resident of the city, on
the sidewalk in front of the city court-
house where the wind ~had 'evidently
blown it. The nest was a sparrow’s,
and the maker was evidently preparing
against the attacks of his . inherent
enemy—man. The nest was. made of
old sweepings, with hairpins and nails
woven in at the side, their points pro-
jecting outwards, reminding one of the
rifles projecting from the port-holes of
a fortification. Y
Another instance of a bird guarding
against its many enemies comes to us
from the Argentine. In that country,
where the- summers are long and hot,
it is customary to have the windows
open day and night during the hottest
months of the year. A bird about the
size of a robin, taking advantage of
this, proceeded to build its nest in the
room of a dwelling-house, fixing it
firmly to one of the Venetian blinds
over the window. The eggs were duly
hatched and the young ones fledged
when the whole family departed. On
taking down the nest it was found to
be practically armor-clad, the outer
part being composed almost entirely of
old iron and rusty nails woven in

amongst the hay. On counting the
nails it was found that no fewer than
sixty-six had been used, besides some
wire and pins taken from the dressing-
table.

A much-travelled nest some time ago
came to light at a London fruiterer’s.
The fruitérer had recently received a
consignment of Canary bananas, and
‘whilst cutting off a branch from the
stalk, came across a tiny nest firmly
built between - the ' fruit, about half-
way down the stalk. . The nest, which
contained two small white eggs, was
built of dry grass, whilst. the inside
was; lined with a> soft, yellowish
material. -

The smaller species of birds will of-
ten find nesting places inaccessible to
the' human hand, and evidently with
this intention a family of tom-tits
made their home in the hollow of a
street lamp-post, about a foot or so
from the - bottom of the lamp itself.

-passage of two fingers, and even then
the nest could not be reached. A brood
was raised in. this curious home, - but
one precocious youngster had evidently
scrambled from his nest to the top of
the post, for he was found dead on the
sidewalk below, and it was in this way
that the carefully hidden nest was dis-
covered.

With this same view of protection a
pair of blue-tits or willow-warblers
built their nest in a pump at Billing-
borough, Lincolnshire, gaining access
through a small opening in the top
where the beading was broken off at

_Cash in on_
Your Misfortunes!
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policyholders.

Winnipeg
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The hole’ was.so small as_to refuse the.

the corner. The iron rod connecting
the pump-handle to the sucker passed
through the nest and the birds were
apparently not disturbed when it
moved up and down.

A singular nesting place -was dis-
éovered near “a hedge bordering the -ath-
letic grounds at Acton. A cricket
match was in progress and the ball was
driven by a batsman to the boundary.
The ball rolled against a rusty tin can,
which the.fieldsman found to contain a
robin sitting on'two eggs. v

Another. robin found a-nesting.place
in a fold of the canvas covering of a
railway van. Here she. built her nest
and laid three eggs. Five previous ‘at-
tempts by the bird to make her home
in this inconvenient site were frus-
trated by the carman who at length,
moved to admiration by the pluck and
persistence of his little visitor, allowed
her  to remain. - Nest and eggs, of
course, went the rounds with the van
for about ten hours each day, and the
bird was always waiting to go back
to her nest when the van returned to
the yard at night. b :

A street car, too, formed the nesting
place of an wunusually = adventurous
robin at Ipswich. The car was stopped
for slight repairs and, whilst in the
yard, a robin built its nest there and
laid its first egg.

On the car coming into service again
the nest was removed and placed in an
angle of the wall, where the robin- af-
terwards made her residence and raised

\z
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Best Service at lowest\2
s possible cost. '&’

a-large family.

THE CENTRAL CANADA
N INSURANCE COMPANY ,

P,

A\

A\ &

X 7 2 Ly, B F you protect yourself against loss by
*‘.‘ / / [ o 4 ; e I the burning of your buildings, the death
% / . S of valuable live stock from accidents or

// 7 | - disease and against the destruction of your

(/ 7,7 growing crop by hail, you are ‘insured

against practically every form of adversity
encountered in farming.

When any such misfortune overtakes you,
insurance policy enables .you to
promptly ‘“cash in” and repair the loss.

- Fire Insurance
= - 7\~ Live Stock Insurance
e\ Hail Insurance

under policies free from hampering condi-
tions, giving the best service at lowest poss-
ible cost, always.
with us year by year, in appreciation of our
fair rates and just methods. Our extensive
organization operates to the benefit of
clients in many ways.
time to time, features of great benefit to

The same men insure

We introduce, from

For information write any of the Com-
panies shown above, see one of our 1,500 °
Local Agents or consult

INSURANCE AGENCIES LTD.

Calgary
Edmonton

Regina
Saskatoon
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the true principle of life, solely

Bakes, broils,

“perfection.”
Ask your dealer to showyou a N ew‘Perfection,
with cabinet top, drop shelves, broiler, toaster
and other accessories.

how much oil is in font.

For bestresults use Royalite 0Qil.
Stock carried at all chief points.

The Imperial Oil Company Ltd.

»

N

SEQUARINE PRE-EMINENT.

* Sequarine” is the pre-eminent tonic

of the nervous system,

capable of restoring by its

potency the destroyed harmonybetween the physiological functions.

An incom

agent of regenerative force—it stands alone—the
essence of Life. Assimilated like food, it nourishes the nerves and

wholewgminn.tndtbaeisnonwﬁmryhﬂ&vihlityfdllowin{it;'l!s‘a

Take a few drops of Sequarine daily

ve-invigorating influence. It gives

Obtainable of all Chemists and Storess - .
Public form (for swallowing) $1.75 per bottle; Medical Form (for injection)
ﬁpcbaxol(ianp\llhe- By PostpT(.)Gentsm
THE LYMAN BROS. & CO. LTD. TORONTO

~——rd

SEQUARINE

THE DAILY TONIC FOOD

"4mme~A

The

Best

Oil
Cook-stove
Made

New Pcr&tion

Qil Cook-stove

WINNIPEG
MONTREAL

TORONTO

Burns oil—the chegpest, cleanest fuel.
No Ashes. No Smell. No Delay. No Waste.
roasts and toasts really to

Indicator shows just

ST. JOHN
HALIFAX

—
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The Little Rabbit who wanted Wings.

(By Katherine Rembrandt.)
NCE upon a time there was a little
0 White Rabbit with two® beautiful
long pink ears and two bright red
eyes and four soft little feet—such a
pretty little Rabbit, but he wasn’t hap-

pyJust think, this little White Rabbit
wanted .to be somebody else instead of
the nice little rabbit that he was.

When Mr. Bushy Tail, the gray squir-
rel went,_ by, the little White Rabbit
would say to his Mammy:

“Oh, Mammy, I wish I had a long
gray tail like Mr. Bushy Tail’s.”

And when Mr. Porcupine went by,

his Mammy: .

“Oh, Mammy, I wish I had a back
full of bristles like Mr. Porcupine’s.”

And when Miss Paddle-Duck went by
in her two little red rubbers, the little
White Rabbit would say:

¢Oh, Mammy, I wish I had a pair of
red rubbers like Miss Paddle Duck’s.”
" So he went on and on wishing until
his Mammy was clean tired out with
his wishing and Old Mr. Ground Hog
heard him one day.

Now old Mr. Ground Hog is very wise
indeed so he said to the little White
Rabbit: &

For Shine or Shower

“Why don’t you go down to Wishing
Pond and if you look in the water at
yourself and turn around three times
in a circle, you will get your wish.”

So the little White Rabbit trotted off,
all alone by himself through the woods
until he came to a little pool of green
water lying in a low tree stump, and
that was the Wishing Pond. There
was a little, little bird, all red, sitting
on the edge of the Wishing Pond dip-
ping in his bill to get a drink and as
soon. as the little White Rabbit saw
him he began to wish again.

“Oh, T wish I had a pair of little red
wings! he said. Just then he looked in
the Wishing Pond and he saw his little
white face. Then he turned around
three times and something happened.
He began to have a queer feeling in his
shoulders, such as he felt when he was
cutting his teeth. It was his wings
coming through. So he sat all day in
the woods by the Wishing Pond waiting
for them to grow, and, by and by. when
it was almost sundown, he started home
to see his Mammy and show her. he-
cause he had a beautiful pair of long,

the little White Rabbit would say to,

People

But by the time he reached home it
was getting dark and when he went in
the hole at the foot of a big tree where
he lived, his Mammy didn’t know him.
No, she really and truly did not know
him because you see she had never seen
a rabbit with red wings in all her life,
And so the little White Rabbit had to
go out again because his Mammy
wouldn’t let him get irito his own bed.
He had to go out and look for some
place to sleep all night. .

He went and went until he came to
Mr. Bushy Tail’s house and he rapped -
on the door and said:

“Please, kind Mr. Bushy Tail, may I
sleep in your house all night?”

But Mr. Bushy Tail opened his door
a crack and then he slammed it tight
shut again. You see he had never seen
a rabbit with red wings in all his life.

So the little White bit went and
went until he came to Miss Paddle
Duck’s nest down by the marsh and he
said:

“Please, kind Miss Paddle Duck, may
I sleep in your nest all night?”

But Miss Paddle Duck poked her head
up out of her nest just a little way and
then she shut her eyes and stretched
her wings out so far that she covered,
her whole nest.

You see she had nevep seen a rabbit
with red wings in all hef life.

So the little White Rabbit went and
went until he came to Old Mr. Ground
Hog’s hole and Old Mr. Ground Hog let
him sleep with him all night, but the

. hole had beech nuts spread all over it.
. Old Mr. Ground Hog liked to sleep on

them, but they hurt the little White
Rabbit’s feet and made him very uncom-
fortable before morning.

When it came morning, the little
White Rabbit allowed he’d try his wings
and fly a little, so he climbed up on
a hill and spread his wings and sailed
off, but he landed in a low bush all full
of prickles and his four feet got mixed
up with the twigs so he couldn’t geh
down.

“Mammy, Mammy, Mammy, come and

_help me!” he called.

His Mammy didn’t hear him, but Old
Mr. Ground Hog did and he came and
helped the little White Rabbit out of
the_prickly bush.

“Don’t you want your red wings?”
Mr. Ground Hog asked.

b.;‘l\'o, no!” said the little White Rab-
it.

- “Well,” said the Old Ground Hog,
“why don’t you go down to the Wish-
ing Pond and wish them off again?”

So the little White Rabbit wenbd
down to the Wishing Pond and saw
his face in it. Then he turned around
three times and, sure enough, his red
wings were gone. Then he went home
to his Mammy who knew him right
away, and was so glad to see him that
he never, never wished to be something
different from what he really was
again.

<
==

A Little Lad’s Answer

Our little lad came in one day

With dusty shoes and tired feet;
His playtime had been hard and long,

Out in the summer’s noontide heat.
“'m glad I'm home!” he cried, and

hung

His torn straw hat up in the hall,
While in the corner by the door

He put away his bat and ball.

“i wonder why,” his auntie said,
“This little lad comes always here,
When there are many other homes
As nice as this and quite as near?”
He stood a moment deep in thought,
Then, with a love-light in his eye,
He pointed where his mother sat,
And said: “She lives here; that 18
why.”

With heaming face the mother heard;

Her mother heart was very glad.
A true. sweet answer heshad given.

That thoughtful, loving little lad.
And well T know that host of lads

Are just as loving. true and dear;

That they would answer as he did:

trailing red wings,

““Tis Lome, for mother’s living here.”
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THE PERFECT SHOE
for SUMMER SPORTS

FOR
EVERYBODY

Made In Smart

Styles, Suitable

For Every Outdoor
Occasion

YOUR DEALER HAS THEM

You Might As Well Get
THE BEST
CANADIAN CONSOLIDATED

RUBBER CO., LIMITED,
MONTREAL.

$OE DOMINION $OQ 50

35 BICYGLES For 25-=
BIGGEST AND BEST VALUE
IN BICYLES EVER OFFERED

THEY have mud guards,

tires, roller chain, New De-
parture coaster brake, large
rubber pedals, pump &.toals
Retail Price - - - $35.00
Mail Order Price - $26.50

SUNDRIES AND TIRES
\'§ at Prices entirely unheard

of in the West before. Send
for large illustrated Cata-
log. It is free.

DOMINION GYGLE COMPANY

224-6 LOGAN AVE.. WINNIPEG

Rheumatism
A Home Gure Given by Ope Who Had It

In the spring of 1893 I was attacked b{
Muscular and Inflammatory Rheumatism.
suffered, as only those who have it know, for
over three years. [ tried remedy after remedy
and doctor after doctor, but such relief as i
received was only temporary. Finally, I found
a remedy that cured me completely, and it has
never returned. I have given it to a number
who were terribly afflicted and even bedridden
with Rheumatism, and it effected a cure in
every case.

I want every sufferer from any form of rheu-
matic trouble to try this marvelous healing
power. Don’t send & cent; simply mail your
name and address and I will send it free to try.
-, after you have used it and it has proven
tself to be that long-looked-for means of curing
your Rheumatism, you may send the price of it.
one dollar, but, understand, I do not want
your money unless you are perfectly satisfied
to send it. Isn’t that fair? Why suffer any
| onger, when positive relief is thus offered you
free? Don’t delay. Write to-day.

Mark H. Jackson, No. 306 Alhambra Bldg.

Syracuse, N. Y.

Mr. Jackson is responsible.

ment true.—Pub.
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Money Lost

Money islost if you don’t carry on your
work on business principles. We teach
them through our six courses—

Business  Higher Accountancy
Farmers’ Civil Service
Shorthand English

Write for our Catalogue

wood rims, Dunlop style |

The Western Home Monthly

A Game of Tag.

“Well,” mamma said, “I’ll tell you
about the funniest game of tag you
ever saw in all your lives—ever!”

“I don’t see how it could be funnier
than catching Sweetheart!” murmured
Perry.

Mamma, laughed. “But Sweetheart
has only two feet to run with, if they
are quick; and my little runners had,
every one of them, four!”
“Four feet!”

“Mamma,!”

“Who ever!” .

“Yes, four little twinkling feet, every
single one of them,” went on mamma,
elijoying the astonishment on four faces.
“I saw them myself, so of course I know.
It was the funniest sight! Thefe were
three of them. I didn’t want to stop |

them to ask their names, but I felt sure
they were Nimble and Frisk and Curl-
over Tail. Anyhow, they might have
been. They had on little fur coats, all
alike, with stripes up and down the
backs—”? “Oh, squirrels!”
“Yes, little striped squirrels. They
were really playing tag; and such fun!
“I kept as still as a mouse, and
watched them. There were three or
four trees in a row, whose branches
shook hands with each other and made
a long leafy road to run on; and didn’t
they run! Back and forth, back and
forth over the green road, how the little
spry fellows scurried! How they darted
aside to hide among the leaves. How
they leaped and scampered and laughed.
Yes, they really must have laughed,
they were 8o bubbling over with frolic
and fun. Three children just out of
school couldn’t have enjoyed themselves
better than my little fur-jacketed folk.
“One would be ahead, running with
all his might to keep ahead, and the
others -after him, helter-skelter. When
they cayght him, as they were sure to
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do by agd by, it was hi turn to catch;

The Joyful Summer Time

and so the funny game went along.

“] imagined their mother must be at
the window, with the baby in her arms,
maybe, watching the fun. I was so In-
terested that I suppose I moved incau-
tiously—who knows but I clapped my
hands, too, when they caught Curlover

Tail? Anyhow, there was"an alarm,
and—presto! my little friends were
gene; they had all scampered home.

They are never far from home, and the
front door is always open.”

Mamma took up her work, the story
all told.

“Oh,” breathed Sweetheart, - softly,
“how I wish I could ’ve seen that game
o’ tag!”

“So do I!” echoed Debby Doolittle.
“Don’t I!” cried Perry. And little
Lawrence would have wished so too, if
he hadn’t been fast asleep, you see.—
Youth’s Companion.

Kite Time.

Spring breezes call out the kites. The
boy who can do so should purchase
some one of the various forms of pat-
ented “box” kites that are now man-
ufactured and sold in toy stores, since
these are so odd in shape and so
“gtrong” in flying qualities as to offer
great sport to the one at the lower end
of the string. But if these are not
available, there is still very good sport
in the old-fashioned shapes. The light-
est and strongest strips of wood should
be selected for the frames. The dotted
lines show where stout strings are
strung. When the frame is complete,
select a large sheet of thin but tough
paper, and lay the frame upon it, cut-
ting the paper the exact shape of the
outline, but about three-quarters of an
inch larger all around. Fold this edge
over the strings or wood, and paste it
firmly. The line should be attached
from near the ends of the cross-piece.
For the curved head shave down a piece
of barrel hoop until it is not more than

|

BOVRIL

Is a Simple Natural
Food :

A daily cup of Bovrll
is very valuable during
spring. ..It supplies energy
and power to digest and
assimilate food.

" Bovril makes rich red
blood.

“Sovereign”
Sheathing Felt

Trade Mark Registered
Makes Houses Draft-Proof

SOVEREIGN Sheating Felt is as
effective as several layers of ordinar