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(hristmas
Breetinns

When you hear the Christmas
bells ringing remember that the
COCA-COLA Company wish
you a Joyous Christmas; and
may the turn of the New Year
bring you Happiness, Health
and Prosperity

S, The Cora-Cola Company
7 Pinnipeg
Canada A w

food Board

License No.
15~ 365
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and she Knew

Cocoa and Chocolate are
particularly valuable at the
present time as they are the
only popular beverages con-
taining fat; more than one-
quarter of

BAKER’S COC0A

@7 and more than

) one-half of
2= Baker’s
Chocolate

| is a pure, nutritious,
and easily digested

Registered fat‘

Trade-Mark

Delicious and Wholesome

‘Walter Baker & Co.Limited
Established 1780

Montreal, Can. Dorchester, Mass.
Canada Food Board License No. 11-690

i

Kggs ‘A;D'anted

Will pay best prices delivered, Winni-
peg, remitting CASH ,immediately on
receipt of shipment.

We need old hens, old roosters, turkeys,
ducks, spring chickens, ducklings, geese.

Butter, Eggs. Write for prices or send
along. We'll treat you all right

D. W. FRASER

357 William Ave. - Winnipeg

COMIC RECITATIONS AND READINGS
200 Pages Cloth, 75¢. postpaid
A new volume of comic readings
and recitations, many of which
have never before been pub-
lished in book form. Its con-
tents comprise some of the
pest efforts of such world-
renowned humorists as Mark
Twain, Josh Billings, Artemus
ward, Ezra Kendall, _Bret
Harte, Bill Nye, Ben King.
Geo. Thatcher, Lew Dockstader,
Wm. 8. Gilbert, James Whit-
comb Riley and others. This
is an unequalled collection of
the most amusing, eccentric,
droll and humorous ieces suit-
able for recitations in schools,
drawing-room entertainments
and amateurgheatricals. Write
for catalogue. Other desirable
sIrish Wit ands Humor,”’ *‘‘Thé

books at 75c. d
Book of Card Tricks and Sieight of Hand,

“Tricks with Coins,”” *‘The Gypsy Witch Dream
Book,’® *‘Modern Quadrille Cal Book and Com-
plete Dancing Master,”’ **North s'_B‘c‘)ok of Love
Letters and l?iow to Write Them, Toasts and
After Dinner Speeches.” “‘Conundrums and
Riddles,'’ ‘‘Complete Debaters’ N‘I‘nnunl, Little
Folks' Speaker and Entertainer.

WINDSOR SUPPLY CO. = WINDSOR, ONT.

‘When writing advertisers, please mention
The \Western Home Monthly

Poultry, Butter|
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By Rev. D. S. Hamilton, B.A.

Tord @God our Beavenlp Father, Ehou art
the Bigh and Holp One, inhabiting eternity
and algo dtwelling in gincere and contrite hearts.
We cannot fullp understand the greatness and
mpsterp of Thy being but we come in veberence and
humility to wait upon Thee. We bow in awe at the
thought of Thp power and twisdom and boliness, ®
®ob, and e realize how frail and foolish and ginful twe
are in Thy presence, but we remember with thankful-
ness that Thou art a compassionate Father twho hast
probided strength for our tweakness, wisbom for our
foolighness and cleansing for our ging, @vant unto
us, e beseech Thee, pure thoughts, holy agpivations,
heabenly desires and teach us how to prap. Wle need
Thp sabing health, © Lord, and we thank Thee for the
areat Phpsician Who came to minister to afflicted
pumanitp. Map the suffeving, the gorrowing and the
pecplexed eberptobere bring theiv burdens to PHim and
find IBig promised rest. ,

Our gracious Father, we thank Thee for the
gladness of the Christmastide, for the vadiant hopes
kindled by the seagon’s return, for the remembrance of
the @ood Tidings of Great Jop tohich should be to
A People. Map men eberpwhere be imbued with the
Christmas spicit, the spirit of Peace and Good Wil
and map Thy Kingdom come and ThHy will be done
on earth.

Almighty Gov, we Humbly acknowledge Thy
ober-ruling power and gratefully recognise the deliber-
ance Thou hast wrought by thwarting the designs of
the oppressors and causing war to cease. Do thou
pasten the dap when men ghall [earn war no more. To
this end, ® Gob, bo Thou bless the world and turn it
to Thyself. Cause the nations that have rvebelled
against Thy laws and set at defiance the principles
of Thy XKingdom to vepent of their iniquity and
humble themselves before Thee. Lord, we habe seen
falge national ideals crumbling and haughtp rulers
falling from their thrones and e thank Thee that Thou
hast brought to naught the pain ambitions of wicked
men. e prap that there map pet arvige out of these
rebellious nations regenerated and putified peoples who
ghall acknotwledge and secbe the King of Kings.

® ZLord of Hosts, forbid that the bictorious nations
ghould be unmindful of Thee and of Thy goodness in
time of triumph or boast that their otwn hands have
gottent them the bictorp. Amidgt their rejoicing may
thep above all rejoice in Thy galbation and in the name
of the JLord may thepy set up their banners. Pea, map
men and nations seek first the Kingdom of God and
IHig righteousness. -

e would especially implore Thee to let Thy
blegsing rest upon the great Peace Conference and may
the representatives who stribe for a just golution of
world problems scek direction from the Everlasting
Father and the Prince of Peace. IBe bery gracious
to those who have guffered through the calamity of war
and guide and help those who plan for their velief.
ille vevoutly thank Thee for the courage and endurance
of all who espoused the cause of freedom and we praise
Thee for the fruit of their saccifices—Iliberty to the
captibes and new hope for the world. And notw we
entreat Thee to abundantly progper the peaceful armp
which secks to further allepiate the sufferings of the
unfortunate and Distressed and ingure to them a vicher
and fuller life. ‘

©ur lobing Father, be pleased to tebeal to the
chiloren of men Thy purpose for each life, for each
nation, for all humanity and grant unto all the gpirit
of unselfish serbice. Ibear our praper, © Boy, forgive
our sing, lift up the light of Thy countenance upon us,
and grant to all Thy peate, and to Thy Name be FHonor
and Praige and Glory in the Bighest. Amen.
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OPEN
AGAIN

|

THE SUCCESS COLLEGE
at Regina opened Monday
Nov. 18. The Regina
Medical Health Officer
assures us that it is quite
safe to bring in pupils from
out-of-town points.
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The

Success Business
College Limited

A. R. MacKenzle, Prin.
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Constitutionall
women are much
more delicately con-
<tructed than men,
andtheir bodies being
of & wnuch finer tex-
ture are more suscep-=
tible to weather
changes. Jaeger
Pure Wool Under-
wear affords com-
plete  protection in
a'l weather and at all
5Casons.

A fully illustrated
catalogue free on ap-
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plication.
For sale at Jaeger
stores an d agencies

throughout, Canada.

DR. JAEGER 3437 ¥eelle= 0, LIMITED
Toronto Montreal Winnipeg

British *“ founded 1883 ".
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WE‘ buy all kinds

of Farm Produce

Pay highest cash
prices. Prompt re-
turns.

John Enright

230 8t. Mary’s Ave.,. Phone M. 727-8
9-11 City Market Phone G. 898
‘ WINNIPEG

L

b A N

JHRTARUNRERUARARN AN ERRAY

LT

> E pos: 2
e e -

s e e

e

Bt v e - "
e e e o e ot

e

e

=

e e gl e A g W W e

T e




e e A 2 8

e . o . 5 2B . S T e ¢

i, B A S g B

e g a5

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Write, Wire or Phone

' For This Greatest Phonograph

Offer Ever Made to the People

Of Western Canada ---

Only a limited number will be sold at this reduced price. This introductory

offer good only for thirty days.

o ot A brand new latest style $f]cglonial phonograph,
itted with all ern | - th | of 150
itted with all modern improvements - the equal ot any $99.5O

instrument ever made---specially priced for the first 200 purchasers

ORDER YOURS TO-DAY -~ TO-MORROW MAY BE TOO LATE

Terms to Suit

$9.60 sends this beautiful new

Colonial phonograph to your
home to-day —express prepaid.
The balance you may pay off
at the rate of $9 monthly, or
quarterly payments may be
arranged, Wwhichever suits
you best.

|

Introductory ‘Offer

This is a special introductory
offer. We know this phono-
graph to be one of the best
values we have ever been able
to sell. 'We know that these
phonographs will give satis-
faction. We guarantee them
to do so.

When these 200 Machines

are Sold the Regular Price
will be restored.

within twelve months due to
either mechanical construction

refunded.

® o P e———

e rer e e- - m—.—- =g =Y
- = oormeemme s gy =<

" i e e S B i G A ST @ OGS At - o

—
P ——
e s e e e S S o = e

&

W

[N

e i e e = S - @ TR @ S -~
S e . n e D R Gn G YW T AR Y S o o e

- -
s
(———

e
T
=

-
ey

N

el
N
W

2 amreczemmrommzazoes

N
|

-

Value — Exactly as
Illustrated—Special
Introductory Price

99,50

$150.00
One Year | SPECIAL DISCOUNT FOR CASH [Exhange Prioilege

Guarant ee If you ever hope to own a good phonograph this is | We will permit you to exchange

Should any trouble arise | Your opportunity. Our name is your guarantee for

satisfaction.

or faulty workmanship — you

may return your machine to - .
us and the same will be made PORTAGE NE.. Cecilian phonograph, a piano
good by us or your money DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN, NORDHEIMER, CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,

DOHERTY, CANADA ANL LESAGE PIANOS.
EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS

SHERLOCK - MANNING,

10 Selections Free

You pay nothing extra for the
10 Columbia Record selections
that we will ship with each
machine. You may even pick
them for yourself from our
catalogue which we will for-
ward on request.

You have your choice of either
mahogany or quarter cut oak.
The piano finish of these in-
struments is equal to that of
the highest priced phono-
graphs you can buy.

A Christmas Gift

This may be your opportunity
to solve the big Christmas
gift problem for your family.
If so youmay pay your deposit
now and have your machine
delivered later if you wish.

Don’t Take Chances === Get
Your Order in To-day Wire

or Phone at Qur Expense.

In addition to our guarantee

one of these instruments at
any time within one year for
a brand new Columbia, New
Edison, Gerhard-Heintzman,
Sherlock-Manning, Phonola or

or player piano, crediting you
with the full price you have
paid.
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THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

v ditions of peace will not have been formally  conditions. The b. :

s . alance of trade having been com-
agreed upi(])ln’hz:\t;elzeggée t%mltlshprl?;):rze it..hat a:lt;ual pletely overthrown by the war, new enterprises will
mnw‘.“ff: hed t and abidi 1 e il o ﬂl]nen there  assert themselves and these will call for many workers,
is 31 egrv?r:r :lllla.t !;V ; lllgg J“?’ih ood g)ncee;galis;l gg so that tl;;a problem of finding situations for all workers
! Bethlehem’s  hills the angelic host may take up the may not be as serious as was at one time expected.

glad refrain of “Peace on Earth, good-will to men!”

wﬂl;meaoe an}(} golc;dwilli (:felgs only to b;;hoi?e lWho arg g —
illing in thought and to ascribe all glory an
honor to God in the Highest. This Christmas should m’ W
above all things be a holy season. It would be sacrilege
for us t}) pass our tu]xlxe in frivo]:lty lv;vhen S0 many are
absent from our gat erings, and when so very many
will never return. In view of the sacrifice lt;ia.t has The Great’ War
been made for us, it is meet that the Christmas of .
1918 should be a time of consecration and re-dedication. It was a conflict between brute FORCE, alert
May it be so In every Canadian home! and aggressive, and stern JUSTICE, gracious
but unbending.
4
' Europe After the War With FORCE were allied cunning and deceit,
is not essy to estimate the effect of the worldly pride and mordmate ambition. With
war upon the nations of the world. As for JUSTICE were associated honmor and truth,
| Furgpe sheuwill profit himmeasuf&bly_,t’h su;ﬁe kindliness and goodwill to men.
reedom will come to her people wi e
' | overthrow dofh monarchil::l inﬁtit\llltions. Elt brenu%t xtlgg Confident in her careful preparation of
g be expecte owever, that the change W effec . §
without sorrow and hardship. Possibly the next twenty years, FORCE seized an opportune
five or ten years may be for the Central Powers the moment, to assault without warning the cita-
darkest ever known to humanity. Just as coal when dels of freedom. With impious boasting and
placed in the furnace gives back all the heat which it inhuman cruelties she entered upon her work
| \ absorbed during the centuries of its formation, so of spo liati d desolati
' these nations in r(ﬁestabliséling thﬁir citl‘zienshq:i may PO ution. and desoindof.
have to undergo all the suffering they en ured during
’ the long yearsgof their oppression. It is so in Russia Then JUSTICE drew her even sword and
y to-day. May the other nat}ions,_notwithstanding stayed the murderer’s hand. With pious zeal
\ the.unspeakable crimes of their ruling classes, have she summoned to her banners all the sons of
) a kinder fate. freedom. From North and South, from East
- ; and West, from all the corners of the earth
4 B After the W they hurried to her aid—prepared to sacrifice,
- ritain r the War s
prepared to die.
] Britai hope is that she may be doubl .
. A S t;%'ﬁnéétaﬁl; Ollgll:e ({)il;gslsthrough whi)(’:h she haz; Four years the awful tide of battle rolled—
' fbadl| passed. She has many problems to, solve, four years of rapine slaughter and unceasing
* i sh sertlpus ar;d welghty“i;hSheunv;élllfisiolYi:vgltlf(ﬁ]) hate; four years of noble toil, unerring love
if she continues to exercise the v
that has characterized her durling the lougl yea,r}sl of and strong resolve. Then came the end.
the war. In the days of the P antagenet rulers there .
v was a wide gulf betw}t:,en the baronage and the common The night has passed, the day has dawned
) people, but this was bridged by the great war of the and Justice sits upon her throne. THE WORLD
Crusades. Fighting side by side, men forgot their IS FREE.
¢ class distinctions. Bravery and sacrifice were the
t‘;.s"shfg worth. ﬂls% m’t"ﬁ’ Ws hope that thgtlfirgt tl;gs()lllillti Now as we stand with faces toward the rising
of this war w e the doing away wi r .
class distinctions. All hail to the nobility - those atm; e dedicate 0“1'3‘31."‘39 to the great work
whe have proved their lordship by their deedsiof for which we are appointed. In the name of
4 { heroisrln;' 3{1 Ise_l'Vicet! T(lilere lsf Suc'hl'atsm)b(ilgy n our dead heroes we shall carry on. Their un-
ever nd. It is not made up of socialists and dema- . o .
> gogu):as and agitators, but of royal souls-those who finished labor it is ours to restore. Their
. are great because of their deeds, their aspirations and people shall be our people and their God shall
4 their culture of mind and spirit. And many of these be our God. So shall we as well as they, be
> :’;lon%hgg the ofld zlobih'ty. Nothing is more cheering perfected through sacrifice, and so shall the
an very fact.
There is m); Irish problem. It, too, will be solved world be made safe f.o" f‘“ t‘_‘e people. In war,
\ almost automatically. It has been found out by actual in peace, the law of life isthis, that “Each shall
test what people in the Emerald Isle can be trusted love his neighbor as himself.”
with self-government, and what lileople cannot be
trusted with any power. Those who have read Ian
Hay’s “The Oppressed English,” will know that

there are a good many things concerning Irish freedom -

and Irish privilege that have yet to said. It is % M . )

one thing to talk about oppression and tyranny.

It is another 1:hin%l to I\s/{uﬁ't}zlr (ippaessmn. oo ”
There is for the Motherland a practical problem

- that is very difficult of solution. It is that of rew ., Canada After the War

turning to their proper occu ations the men who have

been on service, and of releasing the young women S for Canada the post-war problems are not so
who have taken their gla'ces. In thg matter the serious as in the Motherland, but yet two or

State must intervene, otherwise the returned soldier three of them are beset with difficulty. The
and the head of a family will suffer. For young cost of articles grown on the farm has gone up
women having once tasted the joy of independent by leaps and bounds, and with this the cost of every-
living will wish to continue at their work and will thin else. Naturally there has been an increase
outbid the family man, and even the returned soldier. in the earnings of working men, sometimes double,
Business men, if left to themselves, will accept the  sometimes more than this. After the war there is
lowest, bidder, provided the service is equal. Eventu-  bound to be a reduction in wages, and with this a
ally this will mean the discouragement of marriage. protest greater than any we have had. In this matter
A family man cannot enter into competition with those in charge of national affairs must take strong

unmarried women. How is the problemesto be ad- ground. It is for no employer nor group of employers,
justed? Evidently wage bargaining cannot be left  for no workman nor for unions of workmen to settle
to individuals and employers nor ta employer unions Eroblems by their own action. In war the nation
and trade unions. There is a national side to every ecame all and the individual nothing. So must it
contract. A man must be paid not only for the work  be in post-war matters. But it is unfortunate that in
. he does but for the service he renders the State. This some few cases the action of the national leaders has

cuts right across the doctrine of “Equal pav for equal  not_inspired the people with confidence. So true
3 l work.” The war has prepared us for national control  is this that there is in some uarters dissatisfaction,

{

of industries and institutions. The one institution not so much with members of the government, as with
i these times which must be fostered is the family.  the continuation In office of a government that is
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\ s o “}é ot dav. It the 08 a long time. During this period manufacturing to the old time %My system? If not, what shall
L = on-  concerns will have time to adjust themselves to new  take its place? This is indeed a serious question.

Then there is the problem of East an West, but
this is only of passing importance. Eventuall
the West will control the wealth of Canada and
dictate its policies.

The West is not settled by men who are narrow
in their outlook and parochial in their sympathies.
They will work on national rather than provincial
lines. This much can be said to relieve the anxieties
of those in the East who have been using the West
as a dumping ground for so many years and who
are now beginninﬁ to fear reprisals.

There is bound to arise for solution the problem
of the non-English settlers. We have learned our
lesson, however, and there is only one course open to
us. en any man enters the country or continues
to live in it, it should be on the condition that he is
perfectly loyal to our institutions and that no national
or religious bond interfers in the slightest d with
his loyalty. No man is a worthy citizen o !
who owes allegiance to a power outside the great empire
of which Canada is a . We are no Balkan state,
and never shall be. But to all who come to us in
Eood faith and in loyal attitude we can extend a %lad

and, offering them as soon as they have Eroved_t eir
sincerity the proud rank of citizenaKip Their children
will be our children. Theﬁnwill attend the national
schools, speak the national language, learn the national
customs and catch the national spirit, All this and
more if these newcomers are true. But if there is
any duplicm/, any wavering, any insincerity, any
class or racial agitation, there is ready a door of exit,
not only for them but for such of our own people
as would use them for ignoble purposes.

Modern Education

HE unifying of all our people in thought,
| feeling and purpose is the great task o
education. In both Canada and the Mother-
land the greatest necessity is the remodelling
of schools and universities so as to make them minister
in the highest degree to national welfare. There i
so much that is traditional in school-room procedure
so much that savors of mediaevalism in the atmdprti
courses in our universities, that such a forceful writer
as Mr. Wells has found it necessary to a reform.
His latest work “Peter and Joan” deals’ with this very
problem, and it is good reading for Canadians as
well as Old Countrymen. . .

In the same spirit Mr. Finney, an American writer,

says:

“Especially at such a time as this, all signs indicate
that we are on the eve of epochal gocial reconstruction.
Some of the most significant and fundamental changes
in recorded history are likely to occur within a genera-
tion after the close of the great war. This will be a
most critical period for democracy. If social justice
issues promptly our new born liberty will hten
the world. But should there occur the convulsion
of class struggle and confli interests, hope de-
ferred may sicken the heart of the darkened world
for a thousand years to come. The outcome of the
crisis depends upon the sociological insight of our
leaders. And the educators are very far from dis-
cerning as yet their own important share in this
immeasurable responsibility. There is but one limit
to what education may accomplish for the future of
civilization in this critical period; that limit is the
vision and faith of our educational leaders. Education
must adopt .an ultimate aim commensurate with the
ideals of democracy and Christianity. . . . . . . We
are to look for the meaning of life not in the conditions
of the remote past but in the ideal world that stands
at the summit of social evolution, a world so fair and
good that no art can adequatefy present it to the
imagination.”

A Fresh Start
nﬂE bells are ringing and the whistles blowing

just now, because the message has come that
the war has ended. Let us ho the
report is well founded and let us be devoutly
thankful. Let us pray that this may be the last war
of nations. But there is a moge horrible war thanthat
among nations. It is war within a nation. Against
the possibility of such a war we must provide. The
only safeguard is that we the spirit of the
Prince of Peace, that we follow His golden rule. A
ood time to make a resolution is right now-as the
hris gseason is upon us. Let us rise above class
andAfreed and race. Let us endeavor each man to
e his neighhor as himself. Then shall we hear
the bells of peace nn{mg not only on the Christmas
morn but every day of the year. may it be.



1 Tender shins

If your skin is very tender there is a
special Woodbury treatment for the
care of it.  You will find it in the
' booklet wrapped around your cake of
! Woodbury’s Facial Soap

D

OW many girls despair of ever
rousing a sallow, sluggish skin!
How hard it seems not to have the

clear skin and radiant color that is every

young girl’s right.

Have you ever thought that your skin
can be changed? Every day your skin
changes of itself. Old skin dies, and new
forms to take its place. It depends on
you to keep this new skin clear and
colorful.

Just so long as you neglect your skin,
it will continue to be dull and colorless. If
it is sallow, sluggish, inactive, it needs
stimulating every day. Free it every night
of the tiny dead particles that develop
daily. Cleanse the pores thoroughly, bring
the blood to the surface, stimulate the tiny
muscular fibers. You can do this every
night by using the following treatment.

How to rouse a sluggish skin

Just before retiring, wash your face and
neck with plenty of Woodbury’s Facial Soap
and hot water. If your skin has been badly
neglected, rub a generous lather thoroughly
into the pores, using an upward and outward
motion, until the skin feels somewhat sensi-
tive. After this, rinse well in warm, then in
cold water. Then rub your skin for thirty
seconds with a lump of ice, and dry carefully.

The very first time you use this treat-
ment, your skin will feel fresher and
invigorated. ~ Woodbury’s  Facial = Soap
was made especially to meet the needs of
the skin. It was formulated by John H.
Woodbury after years of experience in

Py
\at comes and goes’

What keeps you from having its charm

treating the skin. Its pure, cleansing,
antiseptic lather is just what the skin needs
to kéep it clear and healthy.

Within a week or ten days, you will
notice an improvement in your skin. But
do not keep up the treatment for a time
and then neglect it. Only the steady use
of Woodbury’s will give you the clear,
radiant skin you long for.

Perhaps your skin needs a stronger
treatment than the one given here. Then
write us for the new steam treatment for
pale, sallow skins. You will ‘find the
other famous treatments in the booklet
wrapped around every cake of W oodbury’s
Facial Soap.

You will find that the 25c cake of
Woodbury’s lasts for a month or six
weeks of any Woodbury treatment as well
as for general cleansing use for that time.
It is for sale at drug stores and toilet
goods counters throughout the United
States and Canada. Get your cake today,
and begin at once the treatment your skin
needs.

Send for sample cake

with booklet of famous treatments
and sample of Woodbury’s
Facial Powder

Send 6c¢ for a trial size cake (enough for a week or ten
days of any Woodbury Facial treatment) together WKH
the boSklet of treatments, ‘A Skin You Love to Touch.
Or for 12¢ we will send you the treatment booklet and
samples of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and Facial Powder.
Address The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, 6212 Sher-
brooke Street, Perth, @ntario.
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Early Day Yuletides Along the Red River

i

¥

: ULETIDE has been celebrated
in Manitoba from the days
when Selkirk’s settlers trekked
into the “colony’”’ from Scottish
shores. A few days ago the

writer was standing on the Red River
bank near the Rapids of St. Andrews.
Walking through a piece of poplar coppice
adjacent to the roadway was a man, who,
as he slowly ambled along, plainly demon-
strated the fact that the hallmark of
advanced old age was stamped upon him.
An old-time resident of the locality, his
years permit him to glance back into the
period when the settler trekked along the
crooked trail through Middlechurch and
Kildonan to the store of the Great Com-
pany in Fort Garry. )

“Beautiful morning for the time of
year,” remarked the veneraBle man as he
stepped toward the writer. “And Cprlst-
mas will soon be here, too, won't it?’

“Yes,” responded the writer, “and I
wish you a merry Christmas and lots of
them ~yet. You old timers along the
river have spent the day in various queer
fashions years ago.”

. “No, We ﬁenerall spent it in one
way. We've aiways o rved Christmas,
was the response. ‘‘But we never looked

forward to it as with New Yea,r's. That

was the great time in the colony. T

It may be well to remark that in earl
days Manitoba was known as the “Col-
ony.” Indeed, frequently when an old-
time resident is in conversation he is
prone to refer to the colony and Fort
Garry.

“People in the colony were few am,i’ far
between when I was a young man, he
continued, a smile passing over his much
wrinkled face. “Perhaps we might start
out on Christmas afternoon to visit
relatives or friends, may be at Headingly
or Selkirk. Most of the folks in St.
Andrew’s parish went to church in the
morning to hear the Christmas hymns
and —"’ .

“Bishop Anderson,” remarked _the
listener, momentarily  interrupting.
“There’s not an old-timer on the river who
did not recognize him as a friend.”

“Yes,” answered the octogenarian.
“That’s quite right what you say about
Anderson. I've heard him preach in the

old stone church on several Christmas
mordings.”
. Anderson. He the intrepid path-finder
whose name is ever green at St. Andrew’s
on the Red river. He was likewise the
hero who penetrated the fastnesses of
distant Yukon, carrying to 1ts Indian
people the Gospels. .
In response to a query concerning
Christmas and New Year's at Fort Garry
and bhastioned Lower Fort, the old resident
vemarked that it was customary .wnt.h
manv Indians to come from Lake Winni-
peg and the vicinity. The Indian would
bring with him a bundle of furs to<barter
for 1 few extra supplies. It was a usual
happening for the Indians to usher in the
New Year with a feast and dance, the
latter celebration frequently lasting an
entire week. )
The statement has been made that in
the early days of Manitoba the time-
honored adjunct to the Christmas dinner
table, the proverbial plum pudding was
an unknown factor with the settlers. In
speaking of this subject, the St. Andrew’s
octogenarian remarks: “That’s the silliest
idea U've heard of in a long while. The
folks Lord Selkirk brought here—my
father was one of them—knew more than
some people yet give them credit for. At
most of the company’s stores flour and
raisins were always in stock.” )
“The lively strains of the Red River
Jiz have apparently vanished,” remarked
the writer, who last heard its merry music
at 1 Christmas spent at Mapleton years
azo “Perhaps old-timers along the Red
River have forgotten the tune,” he added.
“<ometimes vou'll hear it vet.” was the
re<ponse.  There are several men around
the Rapids who can play the old tune yet,
sid 1f vou were here on Christmas night
Voo might hear it.”
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The writer Hoes, however, recollect that
at Christmas parties along the Red River
much enthusiasm was evoked when the
time honored jig was commenced by the
violinist.

“That’s a car going to Winnipeg,” re-
marked the octogenarian, as the shrill
whistle sounded through the bush ’twixt
the electric railway and the river bank.
“Things have altered the last few years.
Last Christmas Eve I went with one of my
sons to the city, and he took me to the
corner of Main street and Portage avenue.
No I can’t say what my thoughts were as
I looked at the crowds of people, the
splendid store windows, and the auto-
mobiles. The change is too wonderful
for me to talk about. Did we ever fancy
Fort Garry would be more than it was in
the early days, you ask? No, we never
did; we made a wrong guess didn’'t we?”’

A few minutes later the writer wished
the aged resident farewell and expressed
the hope that several Christmas days
would yet be enjoyed by him.

“Can’t expect many more,” he replied.
“I’ve spent nearly ninety of them in Mani-

|

£ That longs for an absent one—
£ There’s many a widowed mother
Who mourns for an only son.

They left the plow in the furrow,
And the axe 1n the half-felled tree
Offering their lives for the honor
£ Of the Motherland o’er the sea.

1

They sprang into line at the bugle,
£ And waved us a gay good-bye,

= But their hearts as steel were welded,
For Canadians do—or die!

(TR g

‘And some of them fell at Ypres
In the thick of the first advance;
And some of them sleep unlisted
Hetoes, Somewhere in France!

‘Dear God!

DU

CANADIAN’S DO OR DIE
By Isabel Crawford

£ There’s many a heart in the Northland Aye back to back they are fighting,
£ Rich man, and farmer’s son,

The artist has left his canvas
And wields the sword and gun.

The playwright has left his drama
Unfinished as years go by—

They have placed
Canadians do—or die!

With a thought for home and loved ones, 5
And a prayer for the passing soul, E
They have held their lines undaunted,

They have kept the Hun from his goal.

They have carved them a niche in story,
With the torch of
They have blazed the path to conquest—
But never the way of shame

We are glad we gave them,
Though they sleep 'neath an alien sky,
We are proud of our race of heroes—
Canadians do—or die!

stition that the holly is to remind us of
Christ’s suffering is of later origin than
most of the Christmas customs. A little
Christmas carol, in the €hristmas number
of “Harper’s Magazine,” 1898, prettily
embodies this idea:

“The holly berry’s red -as blood,

And the holly bears a thorn;

And the manger-bed is a Holy Rood,

When Jesus Christ was born.”

In the Black Mountains at the present
day the custom of bearing home the
Yule log is still carefully observed in all its
ancient detail. The house-father fells the
chosen tree, then he utters a prayer, and
carefully lifts up his log and bears it home
on his shoulder. His sons follow his ex-
ample, each bearing a log for himself.
The father then leans his log up against
the house, being careful that the freshly
cut end is uppermost, the lesser log or
ends surround it. As the father places
each log he says, “A merry log day.”

The fire thus kindled is not allowed to
go out until the following year, or great
evil will befall the household. Portions
of the preceding Yule log lighted the new
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toba, and perhaps before another Christ-
mas Day I may be laid in the cemetery at,
Kildonan, where my father, mother and
several of our family are buried.”

A hearty shake hands, and the old man
started off for the Locks. And once again
the writer heard the strains of the Red
River Jig.

——

Many English girls believe that they
will not be wedded inside of twelve months
unless they have at least one kiss under
the mistletoe. In many countries a
berry is plucked from the mistletoe with
each kiss, and when there are no berries
no kisses are allowed. Mistletoe used to
be considered a charm or amulet to ward
off the baneful influence of witches. It
was also considered that its influence was
irresistible, that no one could possibly
pass beneath it without yielding to its
power, and hence both matron and maid
must submit to the salutation which has
since become customary.

The holly, with its traditions and cus-
toms, comes down to us from the old
Romans and Teutons, and “bringing in
the holly” used to be a matter of some
ceremony. The good folk of Rutland,
England, never bring hollv into the house
before Christmas Eve, believing that to do
so would entail upon them a vear of ill
luck: and in Derbyshire it is believed that
the roughness or smoothness of the holly
that comes into a house at Christmas
foreshadows whether husband or wife will
rule during the coming year. The super-
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logs, and the remains of each year’s fire
were carefully stored away among the
household treasures for this purpose.

In the Highlands of Scotland it is, to
this day, considered a great misfortune if
the fire goes out, and it is said, “Tae nae
luck, ye've let oot the fire.” The Yule log
of England is chosen for its knots and
rugged roots, a cross-grained block of elm
being usualiy chosen, as it will burn
longer. This used to be decorated with
garlands of greens and ribbons and drawn
to its place with much merriment.

Formerly the members of a family and
the guests sat down in turn upon the Yule
log as the throne of the Master of Revels
or the Lord of Misrule, sang Yule songs,
drank to the Merry Christmas and Happy
New Year, and as part of the frolic ate
Yule dough or Yule cakes, drank furmenty,
spiced ale, and from the wassail bowl. -

Then they played Yule games, and
finally kindled the Yule log from brands
kept - from the previous year. Herrick
writes:

“Kindle the Christmas brand, and then
Till sunneset let it burne;

Which quencht, then lay it up agen,
Till Christmas next returne.

“Part must be kept, wherewith to teend
The Christmas log next veare;

And where 'tis safely kept, the fiend
Can do no mischief there.”

A similar custom was retained on the
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Continent called Souche de Noel. In Nore
folk and other counties, as long as any
part of the Yule log remained burning,
all the servants were regaled at their
meals with the best of cider and ale.
The early English and Irish ple
called Christmas the “Feast of Lights”
and used to burn the “Christmas candle.”
which was so large as to burn several
nights before being consumed. It is one
of the most interesting of the Christmas
«customs, for very early it was made sym-
bolical of the “Light of the World,” and
its burning became a religious observance.
Whether it was, as is claimed, a ‘
rite, offered to the sun for its returning
warmth at Yuletide, is not really known.
Used as a Christian symbol, however
the Christmas candle grew larger and
larger until it assumed such huge dimen-
sions as to last the whole twelve nights of
the holidays. The candle was often or-
namented with a lamb, typical of the
Lamb of God. These candles are still
sold in various places at Christmas time,
In the buttery at St. John’s Callege, Ox~
ford, may still be seen an ancient stone
candlestick bearing & figure of the Lamb.
This candlestiok used to be placed upon
wné ‘“high table” each of the twelve
nights of the Christmas festival, and in
it burned the famous candle of St. John’s.
One .of the Christmas games d to B
“jumping the candles,” . ‘Twelve ¢andles,
representing the months of the year, were
placed at intervals on the floor, and each
person in turn was required to jump over
them. If all were successfully
over and still burned brightly, good for-
tune would be the jumper’s during the
coming year; but if any candle flame was
put out it betokened ill-luck coming in
the month it represented. If all were
put out, the bachelor or maid who com-
mitted the direful deed would not only
not marry during the coming year but
might expect a disappointment in love.
This custom is now used on Halloween-
night. |
A hundred years ago the English chan-
dlers used to paly; tribute to their patrons
in the form of huge mould candles, and
the coopers presented their patrons with
great logs, called Yule dogs or blocks,
and direct descendants of the Yule log.
The poor little Puritan children were
not allowed to keep Christmas, because to
do so savored of popery in their elders’
eves. Governor Bradford, on the second
Christmas in the New World, 1621, wished
people to work, but if they would not
work they must not play; if they kept
Christmas at all it must be as a ‘“‘matter
of devotion.” One thing, however, the
children did have in the early days of
New England was the ‘“Christmas can-
dle.” This candle was home-made, of
tallow, large, with the wick divided at
the lower end to form three legs, while at
its heart was concealed a quill well filled
with gunpowder. On Christmas Eve it
was lighted, and the quaint little Puritan
folk sat around it, telling stories, until
suddenly the candle went off with a bang,
filling the children with glee, and giving
them their only taste of lmli(iuy fun.
It is said that Christmas trees were u
to place gifts upon as early as 1632; they
certainly were by 1744, as Goethe in “The
Sorrows of Werther” alludes to the cus-
tom. Irance adopted the Christmas tree
about 1840, and Prince Albert introduced
it into England the first Christmas after
his marriage. The Queen keeps up
this custom, having a tree for her own
gifts, one for her children and grandchil-
dren, and one for the household. Since
then the custom has become world-wide.
The “Tree of Candles,”” is of more ancient
date. There is an old French romance of
the thirteenth century in which the hero
sees a tree whose branches from top to
bottom are covered with burning candles,
while on the top is a figure of a child
ghining with a’ still greater radiance.
This tree symbolized humanity—the up-
o per lights being the souls of the good, those
‘xrluw, of the wicked, while the child repre-
sented Christ. From the Norse mythology
comes the suggestion of the Christmas treg
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astypical of the new-born sun in thatit was
bedecked with lights, and was an emblem
of spring on account of its rich green.
Probably the Norse mythology was the
origin of the “tree of candles” more than
of the present Christmas tree. On the
introduction of Christianity the Christmas
tree, although not known then by that
name, became the type of Christ.

The following quotation from L. P.
Lewis gives these emblems of the Christ-
mas tree:

“The tree itself, stately and tall, was
symbolical of His Majesty and grandeur;
the green, of His godliness and immort-
ality; the lights, of His glory and of the
Star in the East, and the angel on -top
(which was then never omitted), of the
angels who gave to the shepherds the
words still spoken each Christmas Day,
‘Peace on earth, good-will to men.” ”

WHAT HAVE YOU DONE?
By Wynne May

What have YOU done for your country?

What have YOU done for your flag?

Ha.v«lal o‘}x answered the clarion call for
elp

Does your patriotism lag?

Think of the lads in the trenches,

And the boys in blue on the sea;

Giving their ALL in Democracy’s cause,

Fighting for YOU and for ME.

What have you done to help them out?
Have you done aught but sing and shout?
Singing and shouting are all very well,
But its MEN and MONEY and GUNS
that will tell

On the battlefield. When we meet the

un
It’s man for man, and gun for gun.

Have you given the wealth of your coffers?
Have ?you worked for the cause that is
just

Does Kour heart turn cold at the TRUTHS
that are told

Of the Prussians, greed and lust?

Think of the rape of Belgium,

Of the womanhood that was defiled!

Picture YOUR girl in the clutch of the
beast,

Bearing a Boche’s child.

Get into the fight, the thick of it,

The time has gone by for doing your bit,
TharR(L%od for the chance of giving your
To conquer the Hun, to help in his fall.
For fall he must, this monster of sin;

So gl‘\"'{el I¥our ALL, for WE'VE GOT TO

SHIPS THAT PASS
By Mary A. Parke

Or one short hour, across the mystic sea,

The troubled ocean we call life—you came
to me.

Our ships sailed close until they touched in
that dream-golden hour,

1 listened to your wondrous voice, sur-
rendered to your power.

For just one hour, and yet I know my life
has changed for aye.

1 wonder if you guesse(f' my love before you
went your way.

Our ships sailed close, so close, my dear, I
cannot help but feel

Y our knowledge that my heart is yours, in
woe or weal.

Like some gay pirate ship of old you stole
my heart from me,

Then calm, set sail and left me there on
life’s uncharted sea.

My woman’s pride was wounded when you
did not. seem to care, ®

But the little breezes whisper that you
think of me somewhere.

And I, my heart cries out for you, my
days are dark with pain,

1 pray whatever gods there be, to send you
back again.

1t puzzled me to understand why T should
yearn for you,

No thought of wooing me you had nor
tonch of lips we knew.

But something in my inmost soul stirred
when I met your glanee,

And there 2 hope still lingers that the fate
we nickname Chanee,

Will bring our ships together onee again
upon the sea

Thzt o'cr the troubled waters youw are

sailing back tome
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| A Pair of Alibis

By Edith G. Bayne

1SS Manners opened the outer
door of her fourth-floor suite
with her night key and saw
Gilroy’s letter where it lay
at her feet. She caught the
gleam of the oblong white even before
she had switched on the studio lights,
and she knew the lefter was Gilroy’s by
the beating of her heart. Besides he had

not written for ten days and, though she |

wasn’t the least bit in love with the
writer still when letters that have been
coming twice a week suddenly and un-
accountably stop coming

A young Airedale dog came bounding
through the studio door and leaped upon
her with rapturous wet caresses and the
bundle of sketches she had been carrying
fell to the floor while she gave him his
usual nightly welcome.

Then, beneath the rose-shaded drop-
light at her desk she pulled her gloves
off hurriedly and took up the letter
again. With breath that came rapidly
she turned it over and over realizing in a
dazed way that it was “different.” Pre-
sently she became aware of two astound-
ing facts. The letter was light and thin,
and it was postmarked “Quebec.” Gil-

would have expected—his recovering 8o
quickly and coming home. The letter
just before this omne had given her no
hint of such a contingency—in fact he
had then been cosily recuperating from
a wound or two in an English hospital
and but for the desire to meet her as he
said, he was quite content with his
surroundings.

“But of course my sin had to find me
out, Mr. Riley,” she murmured as the
dog gave a sharp little bark of sym-
pathy and then snuggled his nose In her
lap. “And I'm in for it now! Oh this
lonely soldier claptrap! It's my belief
they’re not half so lonely as they claim
to be.”

Oh why had she ever written him!
Why had she sent Grace Deering’s photo?
For of course it was her pretty face he
had fallen in love with though he said it
was her letters. She knew men! But it
had all begun so innocently and all the
girls were doing it. How she detested
Grace Deering!

Who or what Grace Deering was she
hadn’t the faintest idea. There were
not many pretty girls in the newspaper.
office where Miss Manners had her desk

Beside the many thousands of prisoners that are captured or give themselves up to the Allies,

there_are many such
likewise.

roy’s other letters were always so fat
and bulky that had they been civilian-
mailed he would have had to pay excess
postage each time, and hitherto they
had borne a foreign postmark. Quebec
was disconcertingly close.

Her quick mind saw it all even before
she had torn open the envelope. He was
in Canada and he expected to call upon
her.

She must prevent that. He mustn’t
ever discover how she had cheated him.
When she had read the few lines she
steadied hersclf against the table, her
mind in a whirl. Then slowly she re-
read the message, as though trying to
find a loophole there. But it was amaz-
ingly direct as she knew the writer must
be, and the vein of high hope in which it
had been penned, the not-to-be-put-off-
any-longer tone made her heart beat
rapidly with fear or something akin to
it. Miss Manners rather prided herself
on the ease with which she could control
difficult situations and difficult people.
Here was a task rieht at hand which
would tax all her ingenuity.

Mr. Riley whined impatiently at her
side. e was not reeeiving enough at-
tention and this was hix hour—the time

in which he revelled i being fussed over.

She patted his head absently.

“Oh doggie, dear, I'm-in such a dooce
of a hole, as our fricnd Rugeles would
T

She sank into the bie armehair beside
the easlog grate and worted lier hrows
anviously. 1t was the last thinge <he

dumb animals as the one seen in_ this British official photo that do
This German messcnger dog wandered into the British lines, where he was cap-
tured. A British officer is removing the message from the dog’s collar.

and when the Captain had asked for a
photo of his charming correspondent she
had scrambled through the fyles and the
cuts and had come upon this lovely pic-
ture. Without the slightest hesitation
she had possessed herself of it. The face
was so winsome, so young and fair and
altogether pleasing that she hadn’t had
the least doubt but that any man would
fall in love at once with the young
Psyche. And it had succeeded only too
well, her little ruse.

“But oh how am I to convince him that
this pretty little creature isn't hiding in
the background playing tricks to tease
him ?” mused Miss Manners desperately.
“He'll want to hit me!”

She tried to persuade herself that she
was making a mountain out of a
molehill. Yet in her heart she knew that
Gilroy’s expectations would be keyed to
the highest piteh and that the disap-
pointment woull be a devastating one
for him. Tt was such a pity! Her heart
beat thickly when she thought of his
letters, the things he had said to her—
and too. the thines he had left unsaid.

She now beean to realize that he was
not the only one due for a heartbreak.
Vaguely at times in the past two months
she had felt the beginnines of a dread
but alwavs she had lauched the idea

awayv. AMiss Manners had - admirable
solf-control  and  was  wedded to an
artistic creer.

She now sprang up and }»I‘v]nn‘wl to

set the Tidde tible by the firc-place for
two. Tt wa- ber Tittle maid’s afternoon

and evening off and Miss Manners’ friend

. and co-worker Phyllis Ware usuall

dropped in at the tea hour on Saturday,
There was a casserole dish prepared by
Sonia and all ready to heat, and a salad
and as the pantry tonight revealed also
a fresh chocolate cake and a cold roast
chicken Miss Manners congratulated her-
self that they would feast royally. She
lighted the gaslog and then placed the
Japanese screen between the utility por-
tion of the studio and this cosy home-
like corner. She brought out the best
silver and carried the bowl of crimson
carnations from the desk to the centre
of the table.

“Now if Phyllis will hurry! It's nearly
seven and she’s seldom so late. .
Shall I tell her the fix ’'m in or not?
Her advice would be valuable and com-
forting I’ve no doubt if only I could riq
myself of the fear that she’d laugh at
me.”

Ruminating thus she fell once- more
into the perplexing train of thought that
had Captain Gilroy for its beginning and
jts end, while Mr. Riley gnawed a ham
bone with gusto on the rug.

The small clock on her desk tinkled
seven.

The wordg of Captain Gilroy’s short
letter rushed’ tumultuously through her
mind again for he had said he would be
with her shortly after seven to-morrow
night . . . Wait! To-morrow? Ye
gods! That meant to-night! Miss Man-
ners breathed quickly and a flush came
and went on her cheek. She had been
thinking she would have all day to-mor-
row to produce an alibi or think up a
subterfuge! She rushed over te the
table and seized upon his letter.

«“Of what need to write at any length
when I shall see you so soon?” he said.
“Soon, did I say? It seems an eternity
tall to-morrow night. Had T the wings
of the wind. . But perhaps you'll
let me tell you then how ‘to-morrow
night, to-morrow night’ has been beat-
ing itself iptp my brain with every re-
volution of the train’s wheels! Three
months’ leave—a gift from the gods—
fell into my lap so suddenly it took away
my breath and I had no time to cable a
word. T snatched the first boat and here
I am on the soil of Canada once again.
Oh, my dear . . >

Miss Manners did not finish the few
lines remaining. It was, all very absurd
—and—and—well,! she supposed she
would have to see the ghastly farce
through. How was her hair? She
guessed it would do. .,Being rather
lovely hair it never looked anything
else but attractive her friends would
have said. Had she time to change into
a nice frock? It was very silly of course
but—but—when a man has professed
admiration for one in bi-weekly letters
for a period stretching over several
months. . . . But it was Grace Deer-
ing whom he thought he was addressing!
Miss Manners wavered. Her trim blue
office dress was a trifle severe. . . -
She did look more the Deering type In
that soft- old-blue clinging gown Wwith
the cream lace at the neck. . . . Per

havs he would take the blow easier if—
if the one who was to deal the blow
didn’t look altogether a fright.

Ten minutes later she was ready-
Phyllis had not put in an appearance
So Miss Manners telephoned and learned
that she had had to remain at the office
and so would not be up to tea tonight.
Next Miss Manners called the depot an
found that the train from Quebec ha
just arrived.  She could expect the
Captain, then, any time now.

She had not eaten since one a’clock,
vet <he wasn't conscious of hunger.
With a wry smile she glanced at t.,he
pretty tca-table, in all its attractive
glisten and sheen. Grace Deering coul
have invited her visitor from overseas o
partake of the meal with her. Miss
Manners, when she had finished the un-
comfortable business ahead—well, S]}e
would cat her supper alone as she did
six nights out of seven.

Restlessly she paced about the room,
looking from time to time at the clock
and listening for the elevator-bell. Per-
haps he was waiting to dine first.
Terhaps—perhaps he had missed hi®
{rain' Yet she knew he would do none
of these things. If he were in the city
nothine short of an accident would keep
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him away from her, that is to say from
the girl he thought she was.

Comedy? Or tragedy? Which was
it? She wanted to laugh, to weep, to
give way to some emotion of an hysteri-
cal nature. But she did neither. She
filled in the interval of waiting by pull-
ing those three fat bundles of fat Tetters
from their hiding-place in the desk and
running through several at random. She
already knew parts of them all by
heart. ’

“How your friendship gladdens my
heart! I could not live I think were it
not for Saturday night—night of ineff-
able bliss—night that brings your letter.”

And again: “So well do I feel that I

" know you that my spirit can at will

bridge the leagues of land and water
that lie between us and commune with
your spirit. In the early dawn when it
must still be the dead of night with you
in Canada I lie and think of you and
wonder—wonder if your dreams some-
times contain a little bit of me.”

Absurd? Why that almost bordered
on effrontery! And yet—she had
dreamed of him more than once. Miss
Manners flushed and tossed the letter
aside, picking up another.

“Tt is good to know that you too have
a portion of that divine discontent in
vour nature which is the motive power
of all great enterprises. Men and women
are not so fundamentally different after
all. Women crave a permanent interest
in the big things of life too. They too
‘yearn beyond the skyline where the
strange roads go down’! I have & sister
and I know.”

How he understood! There was no
denying it—his letters had been soul-
satisfying.

Miss Manners sighed and returned the
letters to their drawer, and hardly had
she done so when the sharp tinkle of the
elevator bell sent her heart into her
throat. The next moment someone was
knocking at her outer door. Drawing a
long breath she summoned all her wonted
poise and went forward and opened the
door.

As she had expected, @ man in khaki
stood there.

“Miss Manners?” he queried, gravely.

Miss Manners nodded. Her quick
artist’s eye registered a mnumber of
pleasing impressions. He was an officer.
He was tall, rather lean in build, with
a thin brown face and deep-set dark eyes
—eyes with a curious penetrating
quality. And he was regarding her
without the vestige of an ingratiating
smile. She threw the door wide and he
entered, cap in hand and then followed
her without a word into the studio where
she indicated an armchair.

What tack should she take? Or should
she let him begin? Of course she would
laugh the whole affair off as of mo
moment!

“Was—was your train very late?” she
asked, politely.

“No—yes—that is I believe it was a
trifle behind,” he said, watching her take
the chair opposite. “You—received Cap-
tain Gilroy’s note ?”

“Only a little while ago.”

“Than of course you have been expect-
ine——” and he broke off in a peculiar
way and looked as embarrassed as &
schoolboy caught in an act of disobedi-
ence.

“There—there are some matters to be
cleared up,” said Miss Manners, deciding
to take the plunge at once when she
noted his difficulty in going on. “I—
that is you—of course you under-
stand 2

She too broke off. It was his discon-
certine steady gaze! He had hardly
taken his eyes off her and but for the
very palpable trembling of his big
hands as they twirled his cap about she
wonld not have guessed at his very real
diffidence.

“Of course you understand,” she began
again, “just how it all is, Captain Gilroy.
It was done in a spirit of fun rather
than—>

“1 am not Captain Gilroy,” he said,

finding his voice at last.
“Not Captain Gilroy! Then—then
where is he?”
Tier last shred of armor fell away.
Ti.ii suspicion of a twinkle in his eye
She

more than a suspicion now.

" "wd,

The stranger cleared his throat.

“I am sorry to have to tell you that
the Captain has been obliged to remain
in Quebec on account of his eyes.
He—" )

“His eyes!”

“Yes, yvou see they have never quite
given him satisfaction since he was al-
most blinded, at the battle of —"

“But—but he never said a word to me
about his eyes!”

The stranger smiled.

“Naturally he—wouldn’t want to
worry you. As I say, he hasn’t really
recovered the full use of them yet and
though he managed to get leave to cross
to Canada it was upon landing that the
doctors decided to try to do something
more for him before he saw his home
people.”

“Oh, I—I see. How terrible though!
I had no idea—"

Miss Manners was now experiencing an
odd sort of relief. Gratitude to this
officer for sparing her the ordeal she had
so dreaded overcame all else. She would
ask him to have supper with her!

“It was good of you to call and tell me
all this,” she said with the first smile
she had yet vouchsafed him. “You—
are?”

“A thousand pardons! My name is
Brett—Lieutenant is my rank.”

“Then I thank you kindly Lieutenant
Brett, and, while I am so shocked about
the Captain—"

“It is shocking, but they have hopes
of saving the sight of one and perhaps
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happy to think I was helping even if it
were so slightly.”

The stranger seemed restless and ill at
ease but before he could speak she took
up her tale again, her eyes on the rug.

“The letters the other girls got were
full of—of blarney too and we thought
it was all right to—to put a little
warmth into ours—in other words to
give as good as we got. So many poor
chaps have neither mother nor sister to
—pet them. But unfortunately Captain
Gilroy after a time began to fancy him-
self in love with me. He—"

“To fancy? He—he'd die for you
interjected the visitor hotly.

She looked up, startled at his tone.

“Wait,” she said, shaking her head.
“He does not even know what I look like.
I sent him another girl's picture.  Oh,
I know he said it was my personality
shining through my letters, that it was
my humor, my little tricks of expression
and so on, but I knew that it was the
face of the girl he thought I was. Men
don’t fall in love with abstract qualities.
They demand something tangible, cor-

real.”

“This photo—he kept referring to it?
Kept talking of the features and so on?”

Miss Manners pondered.

“Well, no. Now that you mention it
he only spoke of it once and that was to
acknowledge its receipt.”

The lieutenant bowed.

“Youll wonder why I'm boring you
with all these details. But it’s because
I want you to carry my confession to

[
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On the defensive.

bofh eyes. Rest is what he requires. No
reading, no writing—"
«I feel very guilty, yet how was I to

know? He—you knew that he has
written me twice a week for ever so
long? -He only missed while he was
crossing this time. He should not have
been allowed—"

«Let us not worry about it,” suggested
the stranger with a smile and Miss Man-
ners also smiled, but tremulously.

“Did you ever go to the dentist in
dread over a tooth you knew would have

to come out and have him tell you he -

couldn’t take you to-day and would you
please come back next week ? Well, that’s
exactly how I feel at the present
moment.”

He looked puzzled, and was about to
speak when she went on: .

«To change the metaphor, you've lifted
a millstone from my neck. I dreaded so
having to face Captain Gilroy and tell
him about my—oh, it's too sillyt I
don’t know how I’'m going to make you
understand—"

«I believe I understand better than
vou think/ .
Y «You see, it was such fun at first to
wot those letters of his,” she rushed on.
f-‘]t had been ages since—well, since I had
had time for love letters. T'm a busy
woman. But some months ago T yielded
to the entreaties of the girls and took

on some alleced lonely  soldier corres-
pondents, Four of mine died, poor fel-
los-<. but the ( aptain remained. T can’t
knit so I wrote him twice a month for

a while and then once a week. I felt

him, to be my proxy, if you will be so
good. Really, I can’t go through with
the absurd thing a second time. Will
you spare me the embarrassment and
break the—the news as gently as you
can?”

«I don’t know about that,” said the
Lieutenant, grimly.

“Please.”

He appeared to consider.

“T realize I have been foolish, but was
he any less so?” she pleaded. “If you
could have read—"

“Oh, I know he’s an idiot—always
was,” the Lieutenant remarked hastily.

“No, no! I won’t have you to say a
word against him,” she said quickly.
“It was mostly all my own fault.”

He watched her with smoldering ad-
miration in his gloomy eyes and seemed
half envious of Gilroy.

“T may as well admit,” she continued,
with an access of color, “that I've been
drawn into some sort of thrall, too. You
mustn’t tell him this though. The sense
of utter impersonality that his letter
had for me did not quite take away the
thrill with which I recceived each one.
T had to keep reminding myself that they
had been written to Grace Deering, that
it was her face, her personality that in-
spired them. I read them as one reads a
beautiful story where someone else is
always the heroine.”

“But you place too much emphasis on
that picture. I—have seen the picture,
It was pretty but—not breath-taking.
Did he send you his in return?”

“No. He was always going to, when

v

they' should strike a big town he said.
But I see now it was on account of his
eyes poor chap. You will tell him how
sorry I am?”

“Yes. But first let me explain—"

“Please! - We have discussed the sub-
ject sufficiently don’t you think?”

“But—"

“Iave you dined?”

“Why no, I don’t believe I have! rd
forgotten,” he answered with a start.
“And I'm keeping you—"

“Then do remain and have a little
supper with me? T've been expecting a
friend who has disappointed me, so the
table is laid for two. If you have any-
thing further to say about—this matter
you can say it afterwards. This is a
bit conventional I suppose, but you won’t
mind ?” :

“I should say not! Il be delighted.”

“You'll have to carve the fowl. I al-
ways make Phyllis do it.”

“Fowl? Um-m-m. Lead me to it.”

They both laughed and with the laugh
all diffidence vanished.

Over the tea-table Lieutenant Brett
lost the remainder of his gloom and be-
came delightfully companionable and
entertaining. He related & score of
sprightly anecdotes pertaining to trench
and billet life, told tales of his comrades’
bravery, but seldom did he speak of him-
gelf and not once of Gilroy. Miss Man-
ners over the steaming little urn and the
dainty shell-like teacups was equally -
at ease. A dozen times in the course of
the meal she thanked her stars that it
was this pleasant young officer and not
the other, love-stricken, one whom the
gods had sent to be her guest for the
evening.

«T would know you were an artist just
by observing you,” the Lieutenant re-
marked, involuntarily, when' they had
risen.

«I suppose I do radiate a hcrrid pro-
fessiona‘{ atmosphere.”

“You don’t! But it’s the way you do
little things. There is an air of dis-
inction in the way you push back a chair
or lift & cushion or arrange a pile of
books. Different from other peo le’s
ways. Then this gem of a room. You
love it. Your eyes soften when they
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" encounter bits' of glowing color—like

these carnations for instance. Yes, one
would know you were the artist born.”

She was pleased, and brought out some
watercolors for his inspection.

“No less than five of Lake Ontario in
a storm!” he exclaimed.

“I'm a March-born child and stormy by
temperament,” she explained. “Besides,
I was born on the shore of the lake.”

«] love storms. They’re inspiring,
vivifying. I too was born on the shore
of Lake Ontario—in the village of Day-
spring?

“Dayspring? Why, so was I! Who
in the world are you? Wait. . . .
Are you a son of David Brett 7

“No, he was my uncle. My father
was James Brett who moved west about
thirty years ago. He died and my
mother married again.”

Of course, after this, she felt no
qualms whatever about accepting his
invitation to the theater and the follow-
ing day, which was Sunday, they went
to Long Branch. A week passed, a week
full of pleasant meetings and little trips,
dinners and motor-rides and not once in
all this time did either of them mention
Gilroy’s name.

Then one afternoon, When Brett had
called to take her out for dinner he re-
marked that he had had a telegram from
the Captain.

“He will be in the city to-morrow,” he
said, in a casual tone.

Miss Manners started. She had al-
most forgotten the Captain’s existence.

“His eyes?” .

“Very much better. Shall—I bring
him around to call?”

“No, no! It won’t be necessary will
it? Couldn’t you explain about—”"

“He's really a very nice chap, Miss -

Mavners.”

“I know that.”

“And every word in those letters he
meant. I have been wondering why you
express so little interest in him. Not
once have you asked what he looked
like. Do you not care—any longer?”

Miss Manners cast her eyes down. It
was a searching question, one she had
been afraid to ask herself.

«T hardly know,” she replied. “I have
not given it much thought.”

“Why do you smile?”

«I was thinking how badly you play
the role of Miles Standish’s emissary.”

Brett looked disconcerted. Miss Man-
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ners busied herself with her gloves, and
watched him from the ‘mirror where she
adjusted her hat.

“You didn’t mind that?” she asked,
penitently.

“I did, rather. Something I have
never done and mever will do is the
Aliles Standish® stunt. Let every man

do his own courting I say.” v
“Then why are you SO concerned over

the Captain’s heart affairs? Why are
vou sounding me ?” .

* Brett moved restlessly from the win-
dow and back again.

“If T were to tell you why—" he be-
gan and broke off.

“Go on It is only a little past five
and we have plenty of time,” she en-
couraged.

She saw again that troubled, diffident
look that he had worn the first evening
when she had confessed about the cor-
respondence. She felt that he was in the
Captain’s confidence to a greater extent
than he would admit.

“First answer me a straight question,”
he commenced, wheeling about and fac-
ing her in grim earnestness. “Then I
will tell you—everything. 1s your re-
gard for him serious ?”
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She breathed rapidly, her eyes on his
face. In this humor she was almost
afraid of him. How warmly he had
stuck up for his friend that first night!

“I care nothing for Captain Gilroy,”
she said at length. “How should I when
I have never seen him?”

“I am glad of that,” he said frankly
after a pause. ’

“You are—glad? Why?”

“Because,” said Brett with tense look
and in a voice that vibrated. “Because
Gilroy is a married man.”

Miss Manners had superb self-control.
She did not start or otherwise betray
any emotion she may have felt. Her
companion came forward a couple of
steps and bent that keen glance of his
on her face and still she did not flinch.

She stood there, a dainty figure in ol
rose silk, the color accentuating her clear
pallor, the dull glow of the shaded light
on her rich brown hair, a mocking glance
in her cool grey eyes. She had removed
her hat the better to adjust the veil and
now she smiled as her fingers busied
themselves in the meshes of the filmy
fabrie.

“Is it possible that you—that this
piece of news has no effect upon you at
all?” he demamled.

She looked up quickly and in that in-
stant he read something in her eyes be-
fore they fell again that made his heart
beat with smothering violence. A mo-
ment he stood silent and then with a
boyish rush of ardor he seized her hand
—both hands.

“You know—you have guessed that I
love you?” he cried.

She id not reply for a moment. Then:
“[ have guessed—a number of things,”
she said in a low voice, and drew back,
forcing him to release her hands.
“Then—you know ?” he asked after a
short tense silence. “How did you dis-
cover the truth?” :

He wanted to ask if it made any differ-
ence in their comradeship but fear of her
answer withheld him. She wasn’t smil-
ing now.

“IWWhy didn't you tell me that first
night ?” she demanded.

“And have spoiled our nicely budded
friendship ?”

“You should have told me. Tt--was
hardly fair. 1 told you everything.”

“When I had found you I had just one
desire and that was to be near you. You
will recollect that I was on the point of
— confessing my identity but you insist-
ed on closing the discussion. I really
was going to be foolhardy enough to let
it all out.”

She sent him a sudden bewildering
smile. )

“Were you? Then I might possibly
find in it my heart to forgive you,” she
murmured. “But your defence is slim.”

“And I am small-souled> I like to pay
folks back in their own coin. I have a
kindly heart I hope, but I have also a
very jealous disposition. All week the
thought of poor old Gilroy has driven
me half mad.”

“But what a poor dissembler you are!
All week T have known!”

“Impossible!”

“Well, ever since Monday. You re-
member that delightful old Inn on the
lakeshore where they make you write
your order on a pad?”

“By Jove!”

“And you really do make your capital
s like no one else in the world!”

He smiled ruefully.

“After all, the question is am I for-
given?”’

“I suppose =0.”

“You say that grudgingly. So 1 sup-
pose it is up to me to do some further
elucidating.  Well, T wrote every letter
vou received but only the first three were
done for Gilroy. That was because of
his eyes.  Did you notice a discrepancy

between the third and the fourth letters?
. . . . That was due to two things:
the fact that I had resolved to keep you
my=elf—"

“What!"”

“_for a correspondent. And the f'ﬂCt
that just then Gilroy had fallen head
over vars in love with an English girl.
(They were married two wecks ago an
came over on the same <hip with me.)
So e Tad Kindly told me I could ‘take
vou on” as well as seven other young

lady correspondents he had been in touch
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with. Gilroy, I fear, is something of a
lady’s man.” :

«And he called himself ‘a lonely sol-
dier’! What of the other seven?’ and
Miss Manners made her tone casual.

“Oh, they were well enough but they of
weren’t like you. .

them around to some genuine ‘lonely hecome used to your dropping in

soldiers.” ”

“And the picture of Grace Deering? Is rascal thinks he’s your major-domo I
that—was that the starting point of— believe and would ask me if my inten-
tions were serious I suppose, if he had a
I . tongue to speak. . . . List e

Miss Manners stiffened perceptibly and old boy. “'epfhree are goin} to ell)]e 1]1;::..
reached for her hat where it had fallen ried on Saturday. Get that”

“Se ay!” exclai Miss Mz s
i ot n His way you think” hp \\'oai\:\lt\}frdqy exclaimed Miss Manners,
“Saturday,” repeated Brett, firmly.

e o And looking at his determined jaw
o re—are you joking?” ghe knew better than to contravene.

. ‘Not a_t‘all. This sounds melodrama- This was the first decisive action of her
tic but it's true. I told you that my life that she had allowed someone else
mother had married again. Deering is to control and it seemed quite natural
her name now. Grace had that photo gand altogether agrecable! As for
done when she was In some kind of Riley, deep down in his canine heart he
amateur theatricals and the papers ran had always hankered for a master and
. “a man about the house.” So he barked
«T ought to have looked the name up In happily and snuggled his rough nose
into the Lieutenant’s lap.

your interest 2
“In a way.”

on the arm of the chair beside her.
continued. “You see, Grace Deering

happens to be my sister.”
“«Your sister! Are

it. I recognized it at once of course.”

the city directory!”
«So you should. But even so, let us

<

hope you would have used it anyway—

the photo, I mean.”
«There was only her name on the card

in the fyle. But I will apologize to her her blue-and-white kitchen, amid an array
of glass jars, covers, paraffin, rubber

«She’s a V.A.D. in France. I don’t bands, and so forth.

now of course.”

think I even know her present address,

she moves about so. There is no occa- mysterious pro
was in the jars and the covers ready, then

she exclaimed ecstatically, “Oh, marmee,
please let me put the garters on!”

sion for an apology. Had I known just
where she was then you may be sure I
chould have asked her if she had a friend

“I thought he liked me,” said Brett,
wonderingly.

Miss Manners laughed.

“Keep your distance from me and he
will. He and I are the most inseparable

I just distributed course of the next six months he may

.
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old sweethearts. Perhaps in the

Six months!  Dropping in!  Why the

Mr.

Little Bits of Fun

Mrs. Starr was preserving peaches in

aged four, watched the

Margaret, C : X
cess quietly, until the fruit

A richly-burdencd pyramid.

called Miss Manners who was fond of
playing practical jokes! Not of course
that it would have done me any good.
But I was determined to_ pierce the
piquant little mystery if it took me
seven years.”
“I suppose you thought I was asham-
ed of my own face. I'm not. It's a
good <ubstantial sort of face, and—"
“It’s a beautiful face”
«__gnd I wouldn’t change it for that of
a Venus. It is a wonder the Captaln
didn’t object to your using his name.”
“He did. Strenuously. But I pointed
out to him that if I began to use my own
vou would set me down as a fresh guy
and have mnothing to do with me. It's
one thing for a lady to offer to \T'nte a
lonely soldier but quite another thing for
him to thrust himself forward. I just
couldn't take any chances! So I secured
his grudging permission on the under-
standing that T would enlighten you as
soon as we had become friends. But
needless to say I never read any more
lotters to him. You were mine. And
Saturday nights were heavenly nights!
When, ten minutes later, Mr. Riley
came walking sedately into the room
from his own particular corner where he
had been luxuriating in an aftérnoon
ciesta he found them sitting on the
wicker chaise lounge in what the poets
call “sweet proximity" and he wasn't
~oing to have it. So with a ;_'Ijo\\'l of
canine displeasure he thrust hiz own
wirvhaired form between them and re-
fused to be pl;\mtod in any way by _ﬂw
caresses and blandishments of the Lieu-
tenant

Probable Mistake

A man entered a restaurant and ordered
chicken. The chicken was evidently
tough, for when the waiter came in he

beheld the diner in a great state of wrath.

«“Waiter,” he said, “‘this chicken is very
tough.” ) )

“Very sorry, SIT. That chicken was
always a peculiar bird. Why, when we
came to Kkill it we couldn’t catch 1t, so
at last we had to shoot it. It flew on the
housetops, and 7

«Ah! That accounts for it; you must
have shot the weather-cock by mistake.”

He Wanted Some

A boy was taken by his father into a
restaurant for dinner. As they were
eating their dessert the father handed the
waiter a five-pound note, which that
worthy carried to the cashier's desk,
returning presently with a little pile of
change on a plate. The little boy's eyes
grew bright. “Oh, papa,” he said, “T'd
like a plate of that, too!”

A Smile
By Grace G. Bostwick
A little thing and yet it turns the key
Of many a door to let God’s sunshine’in;
It lifts the sufferer from his sense of pain
And turns the tempted heart away from
sin.

It saves the day, when, broken with the

strain,
The weary one looks up and sees its birth;
“Tis such a little thing—the smile of man—
And vet it sweetens all the trials of earth.

MONTHLY

American Housewives

now use what are known as combination or double-
acting baking powders. This style of baking powder
has two actions. It acts first when cold water or milk
is added in the mixing bowl. Itssecond action requires
~ the heat of the oven. This strong, double leavening

power is what is needed for the heavy war flours and
wheat flour substitutes.

is a pure, strong, double-acting baking powder that
Canadian housewives are finding just right for war-time
baking. It bakes light, easily-digest-

ed, deliciously flavored bread, cakes.

and tea biscuits.

If you are having trouble with
your baking, try Egg-O instead of the
ordinary baking powders. You'll be
delighted with the results. _

Egg-0 Baking Powder Co.
Limited
Hamilton, Canada

=
(ROBINSON & CLEAVER’ w

IRISH LINEN

World Renowned for Quality & Value

#STABLISHED in 1870 at BELFAST—the eentre of
the Irnsh Linen Industry—they have a fully equipped
- factory for Damask and Linen Weaving at Banbridge,
Co. Down ; extensive making-up factories at Belfast ; and for
the finest work, hand-looms 1 many cottage homes. The
following are examples :—

IRISH TABLE AND BED LINEN.
Damask Table Cloths, size 2 2 2 yards,
from $192 each, 2 x 2 yards, from

$214 cach: 2§ x 3 yauds. from 8678
each Damask Table Napkins. to malch, men's Linen Hemstitched, from $214 per

from $2§8 per dozen. Linen Sheets, dozen. Khaki Handkerchiefs $068 to
s'i,ze 2 x 3 yards, from @1148 per pair. 168 per duzen.
illow ases, size 19 x 30 inches. H C
Bl Qi diatut e IO COLLAT AR T
{14 SI\I’CA s, from i eacn. mbroia-
ered Linen Pillow Sham-, trom §1°18 each. {!'Iehr:e :ﬁ:,‘:'}gr.g:m 0?"‘.2.)’ ‘:::"d‘:::;
Hemstitched Linen Huck Towels, from 1'88 each. Oxford or. Ze hyr Shu:l{ from
$4 68 per dozen. 118 cach. Mercerised Twill, from $094

each. Cellular, 108 Medium Weight
THE IDEAL COLORED DRESS

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS
—Ladies’ Linen Hemstitche:!, from $132
r dozen. Ladies’ Embroidered Hand-
erchiefs, from §1 80 per dozen. Gentle-

Flannel, §1'42 and $1 68 Ceylon Summer
Weight Flannei, 118 HumWinl«
]

LINEN. non-crushable hnish in white and
fashionable shades, 36 luches wide, 8048 Weight, all wool, §238 each. o to
per yard. 16 inches in stock,

By Aprointssent

Illustrated Prioe Lists & Samples sent post free to
any part of the world. Special care and personal
attention devoted to Colonial & Poreign Orders.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

33U Donegall Place, ™
BELFAST, IRELAND.

Tothe 1 Majesties the
King and (Juesh,

km of parties using our DAme; We employ neither agents ner tunlloy
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Use the left over meat. W Chl‘istm as N i neteen Eig’ hteen -

Greetings From Bonnycastle Dale.

Even the smallest portions
can be madeinto appetizing
dishes when combined with
a small quantity of

BOVRIL '

o
LR R M R I

for a

Peace Christmas

It is but fitting that our gifts this year should
be of a permanent nature. Years hence there
will be a sentiment and historic interest at-
tached to them. These are historic days—the
greatest that have ever been. In years to come
these are the gifts that will be remembered by
succeeding generations.’ '

This will be the greatest gift-giving Christmas
in the lives of any of us. There’s a long res-
trained depth of feeling that can find expres-
sion in gifts as in no other way. Let these be
lasting gifts.

For instance:

T T A

A Diamond Ring, from ........ $25.00 UP
A Platinum and Diamond

Brooch or Bar Pin, from..... $40.00 UP
A Platinum and Diamond Neck-

lace or Lavalliere, from...... $75.00 UP
A Tea Set, Sterling or Fine

Silver-Plate, from .......... $15.00 UP
A Service of Flatware, from... $14.00 UP
A few choice Pieces of Silver-

ware, from ................ . $5.00 UP
A Toilet Set, Ebony, French

Ivory or Silver, from........ $9.50 UP

These are but a few of the many suggestions
from our elaborately illustrated Catalogue—
just off the press.

Send us Your Name and Address for a
FREE COPY

=== T(Q INSURE ENGRAVING

u Owing to a universal shortage of com-

petent engravers, articles to be engraved
must be ordered as soon as possible.
Delays will mean ultimate disappoint-
ment. To enable us to give the usual
Dingwall satisfactory service place your
orders early—now, if possible.
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D.R.Dingwall, Limited

WINNIPEG

HIRTRIRI
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Trade Marks RUN IT YOURSELF
P ATENT and Designs e st b3 B

Young Engineer’s Guide
Save theexpense of hiring an en-
gineer. Book recently revised
to 254 pages, illusirated. En-
dorsed by engine manufacturers
and leading euginors cvery-
where. Price bownd ia cloth,
postpaid $2.00.

Windsor Supply Co. Windsor, Ont.

Writef or booklet and circularr, terms, ete

FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.

Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh, K.C., M.G.
Gerald S. Roxburgh, B.A. Se.

16 Canada Life Building, Portage Avenue |
(Corner of Main) WINNIPEG !

¢
@
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To my Readers:—
NOTHER weonderful series of
: A year since I last wrote to you
‘at the glad Christmas time.
I do most sincerely hope that
I on that fearful battle front in France
will have happy thoughts of home this
day. I ask you to rejoice with me that
but cheerful and convalescing. (Our
good editor in his kind message in the
August number referred to him as Laddie

blessed days have formed a
the dearones who have fought for you and
Laddie Senior has returned, alas wounded,
Jr.) His long stay in hospital, with

two operations for that shrapnel torn,

right lung, was bravely borne. Laddie
Junior, our young assistant photographer
and nature student is well and happy, and
bids me send his Christmas wishes to the
many readers that hear of his exploits
and saw his face often pictured on the
pages of this real home monthly. If all
the magazines kept their pages as pure
and wholesome as the one you are reading
this world would be a better and a happier
place, as the editor on his printed page
18 the countrywide teacher of the young
as well as the old.

While I am happy in the consolation of
the Gunner at-home-once-more, and of

the steep angle of the roof, mercifully
bringing up against a chimney, thence

is fear driven way led down a fragile
water pipe, it luckily did not break
until he was half way down and he
crashed, scared but safe, through a dense
lilac into a tulip bed. (“I do hope I
mashed those tulips deep,” he told me
afterwards).” Then off he fled, with his
little white shirt blowing out like g
distress signal, down the dim streets and
shadowy lanes in the outskirts of the big
city, right into the courthouse square he
sped, and sought safety from his imaginary
host of pursuers beside the staff that daily
flew the big Union Jack. Only a second
later, so it seemed to him, he was rudely
awakened by a big policeman. “Get
up you young tramp and get home out
of this.” “Please sir, I ain’t got no
home,” he stuttered, “No home?” “No,
sir, but I live at the ‘Lilacs.” Alas,
too true, he had no home, and he was
well trounced when the Lilacs was
awakened at two of a summer morning.
He actually ate with Dash, the big red
Irish setter, as he naively told me. “Well,
you see, Dash don’t make fun of a feller
while he’s eatin’.” Now, as punishment
ior running away what did they do to him?
Only made him drink mustard and water!

The well-known treachery of the Germans is minimized by the Canadians,

refuse to take chances.
thorough search by the Canadian officers.

-4
1

E»

who simply

Every prisoner brought back is subjected to a close scrutiny and
In this photo a Canadian officer is shown searching

German prisoners captured during the battle of Cambrai.

the glorious youth of the younger one;
what a wonderful wellspring of bounding
joys and hopes and castles-in-the-air a
boy is, there is yet the sad undercurrent
that bothyouand I have dear oneswho
willnotrcturnfrom battle My heartgoes
out to you all this sacred day in decpest
sympathy.Idowantto tell youmy earnest
conviction that after peace is establ'shed
over with the Germans beaten and penitent
there must be no more war. I think if
we can thoroughly overcome the jealousy
we bear towards our neighbor we can
destroy the jealousy one nation bears
another, for nations are composed of
neighbors, too. I heard the head of our
great university say, “We must either
stop making war or stop raising families.”
Now to my story.

Full Heart and Empty Arms

Some years ago while on one of my
natural history trips, I had the great
privilege of helping a wee bit waif. His
story overflowed with sorrow. But a
babe in years he had been a very football
for a crowd of overfed fellow boarders,
obeying their every heck and eall, wearing
their ridiculously” too large boots and
ly cut-down clothes. His mights were
nights of dread, as he was forced to sleep
in the great unfinished attic of the big
rambling structure. and the winged demons
and fairies of his tossing slumbers struck

him in angry whizzing flicht-hats all of
them., but how could poor httle *Nimmv’
teli this. »

One night, unable to bear the terror
onger, he erept =t of bed and slid down

(Lt

a @

%
@

“And if you don’t keep it down I'll give
you more,” was the threat that accom-
panied it. All this done to a boy of ten
years of age.

One day among my mail I got a letter
from a friend asking if I would do a share
In snatching a youngster from this kind
of deviltry. I always think the person
who did the cruel things was demented,
of course, I did what you would have done,
took the share offered and gladly, too.

I went with a lady friend to see
“Nimmy.” She just snatched him up
and kissed him, and the poor little empty
arms clung to her, and in a great passion
of weeping he cried, “Oh, do kiss me
again, I never had one before.” Stranger
as she was she was sobbing bitterly and
my old eyes were moist, ton. That wee
scarecrow, he had shoes big enough' to
make him knickers and knickers small
enough to make him cuffs, and his shirt
was nondescript, and his coat did not
seem to belong to him. Off she rushed
us to a clothing store and they stripped
the youngster behind the curtain to spare
your blushes—and clothed him anew
from head to foot, never mind if the
proprietor—I'll leave you charitably to
guess  his  nationality—did cheat us
unmercifully. You eught to have seen
Nimmy clutching and feeling those
clothes, and dipping his hands down in
numerous and sundry pockets, and when
he found a fancy  handkerchief away
down in one, to hear his joyous “Oh!”
was a treat. but the sad refrain must come,
he said, “‘Gosh, these pants are good and
thick. I guess they can whack me now
without my yelling.”
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#What! T ain’t never to go back again.”  of ztravy and

Pt

Now. what do you think he did. stood

then

of sm t!

all change and knives and mouth

orga
way
The s

\

he “nmn]l»—h:nu_" of 1. 1. was going.
v s Byl wader' mnto a s 1iell hole when in

first On“}uS,haggsh?snﬂqt(‘lﬁop "_“l l‘ll>‘1ll(i“l: some smoke, and my silly mask came off into a field of grain, like sh
fell over s back amid a shower so Tlet it hang as I had to catch Mazeppa ) ;
It took the last bit of | came a company
heen nibbling when the gallop, a wonderful sight
¢ and flying, and the
clods like so many

ns and tops that in some miraculous ehoe.

hame-faced way in which he picked them
all these little treasures up and said, them away.
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own up in those pocketz. € an : - : -
had gr p se pockets. .0, handed me the lines. Yes, I read everything clanking
times and ‘carcfully put horses throwing

No' I'm not going to tell machines. Once past t

The Col. was still further on,

suddenly our men melted off that road Then they saw us an

clouds passing over, and down the road

11

naturally as it would lie down in its stall.
d such a rattle.
Ours got busy, too, and one lucky chap
found a weak place and got his into a
ours at the full tank and a streak of fire and a wobble
I tell you, and a crash was all there was to it, and
there on the dusty road, sprawled out
like & drunken man lay the pilot, and I,
being nearest made my first prisoner.
Yos, we saved the old bus, too, she

adows of the

he hidden infantry

«Must I give em all back,” then such a vou what T did with them. Well, T got  they too took to the grain, clearing the
kicked up so much dust as she struck

whoop of joy W

real home W

and empty arms.”’

All this happened many years ago. the wind, when I ran into infantry of ours
Now I am several thousand miles from with their faces pointing the same wavy 1 the road.
* where the sweet old lady sleeps her last

and on my desk lies a group of

sleep, ] )
letters, from Nimmy. _He tells me of his

hen she shook her head. on that hucking beast and we did a mile
Now into a car she rushed us and off to a- of craters at a gallop.  Say! it could dart
here a sweet old silver haired down 1 T Fiy
lady just naturally opened her arms and swim across and climb the bank just as 1t
\ too{ the waif in. e seemed to take to did on practice stunts, and to See ithgn
kissing and cuddling so 'nutl_llr:llly that  over low wire was the joy of my life. along that
she promptly christened him “Full heart I was now ahead of our last h:irmm‘: k )
ahead of the Huns' ditto and going like only prey now

swallows that

crumbling crater, plunge in,

life in a great American city, how he
romptly enlisted . as early as he could
after the declaration of war, of his life
in the great soldiers’ camp, one sentence
rings in my ears, “The proudest moment
of my life has come. I'm sclected to go to
France on the staff of the C.0. Well
be his bodyguard, too, and won’'t we

ard him.” By now he has made that
wonderful trip of the modern  Armada

fences like herds of deer, and just then
I saw and heard the cause, and I, too,
went after that grain like an anxious
farmer. A beautiful squadron ef enemy

planes were swooping down and sweeping

hawks in pursuit, much more so as the I ound him just this

curved and swung above
My horse fell into 1ts place as  Heart and Empty Arms.

SO e

“THE

BEAVTY

MYSTIC =
of MUSIC
WAS NEVER MORE, NEEDED

The snow girl.

with its outstanding and leading and
traling guard ships, its darting destroyers,
its swiftly launched sub. chasers, 1ts
mighty winged host above, a thing even
Jules Verne never dared to predict in
his then improbable writings. He reached
the greatest modern port France has ever
seen, passed through a wonder of a rail-
road vard. Had three months bombing,
rifle, machine gun, mortar and fire and
gas drill, it must sound fearsome to the
Germuns—The Fire and Gas Division
of the U.S. Army. You see Germany
lightlv gave birth to these monstrosities.
Then back on the staff he went a fully
developed pte.—No, he is a private till,
and very proud of it too. Yes, he has
met the sweet black eved French girls and
can parle-vous a bit, too. 1 notice he
alwits—~ays bon instead of good.  How
is thi< ‘or an cvent in the life of a wee

bit=v:ii.

“The €O, put me on communications
in a hir of a dash we made.  We had
gonn Jead of our n)lbjm'ii\'\'\ :x'{'! the
Stat s even then in the German =t
H. “Iake this to Col. Thurston.,” |
sail o e, just as if he had asked me t
taka over to the post office back Lo
Thee Col. was ahead and still going
List norts and all wires down, the
H, ore using all the eannon we hiad
no? nured, and we ve gotod }'::'} wf
th I vun tell veon =0l took o loose

he: nd off T sped through the whit

G
i

- This wonderful instrument brings t

"‘\yyrl—ﬁ:\] cloud-banks blot the sky dull grey or wh
Y " and exhilarating are bright lights and sparkling fires !

avs, how welcome is the cheery brightness —

And in these soul-trving d
satisfying message—ol the music you love. !

So this Christmas you need music more than
everyone, young and old. Such is the music of

T NEW EDISON

«The Phonograph with a Soul”

art of the world's greatest artists. The New Edison
with such utter fidelity that the human ear <
’

The true spirit of Chgistmas li
and love in your home this year.

May we send you a complimentary copy of

IN THE HOME,

: ”“é ¥ &

ever — good music, that brings the spirit of Chri

he beautiful world of music into
annot distinguish betw

es in the soul of The New Edison. Let i

that it only took a few spadefuls more to
put out the fire. She's a bit knocked
out but still in the ring. 1 gave the poor
chap a swig of my tin, he was only stunned
I think, and off 1 set after that Col.
i side of Russia
of and hiked me back for a little snack.”
So the dear boy seems to be yet “Full

so many great

the thousands

THAN

-~

Tis =

istling winds make outdoors disagreeable, how cheery
the soothing caress — the souls

stmas to

your home—RE-CREATIONS of the
dues not merely imitate—it actually RE-CREATES
cen the living artist and The New Edison.

t sing its message of hope and faith

-
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THOMAS A. EDISON, INC.

- ORANGE, N.J.

-

e e ———————

For Catalogues and Easy Payment Terms Write:

The Home of The NEW EDISON

\TOONEET DABMR T e

DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN,
GHERLOCK - MANNING,
EDISON, COLUMBIA,

NORDHEIMER, CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,
DOHERTY, CANADA AND LESAGE PIANOS.
EUPﬂONOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS
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§|R. JOHN MCcRAE, one of the
noblest of Canada’s sons, who
himself sleeps in Flanders
fields, has sung in immortal

words, the pathos, the tra-
gedy, the glory and the challenge of the
war.

Thousands of Canadian homes are for-
ever linked by ties of sorrowful affection
to the little crosses that mark the last
resting places of their hero sons. For
them there can be no forgetting, for love

 never dies. What true Canadian can ever

think unmoved of those long rows of silent
sentries over our noble dead? And how
can life for any of us ever be the same
a%ain? Can we ever fail to hear them say:
“If ye break faith with us.” Surely the
willing sacrifice of our bravest and best
cannot be in vain.

The homes from which they came have
been glorified by what they did. The
simple lessons of duty, and honor, of
courage and faith have borne rich fruitage
in the hour of deadly struzle with earths
most brutal foe. Can any Canadian home
in all the future years forget these lessons
and fail to give the coming generations the
things for which they died?

Our schools and colleges have had the
seal of high approval placed upon their

gains you may secure.

““Imperial’’

Style Colonial

Teio Now $335

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

“If Ye Break Faith With Us”

By Rev. John MacKay, D.D., Principal Westminster Hall, Vancouver.

full nsibility in our treatment of for those who could see and unde
gl‘:;m? lée:gowe eve¥ respect ourselves if was shadowed bﬁ' a Cross. And ay not
we fail to make their lot as happy as lies this Christmas have its richer song

within our power? its fuller promise of peace which war|.

And what of the widows and orphans of shall never shatter?

work, humble though it often was, by our noble dead? Shall we repeat the  The answer remains with the Chureh
those who learned in them the meanings shameful story of Britain’s treatment of of Christ. Those thousands of little white

of history and the purposes of life.

Can her dependents from other wars? Or crosses owe their very shape to that

they ever again be content with anything shall we write a new chapter in the history instrument of torture on which the Prince
below the best for the boys and girls of our Empire by giving them the best of Glory died. And those rows on rowg
whose privileges have been bought for life holds, even at the cost of bitter hard- meet in that cross which stands higher

-them at such a price? Our political ship to ourselves? It is easy to forget, it than ever before in the eyes of all the

institutions though they have pitifully is easy to be self satisfied, but can we be world as the revealer of the heart of
failed in soanany ways, though they have so base as to break faith with the helpless God, as the interpreter of life’s tragedieg
suffered so much from human selfishness dependents of those who die for us? and the Cemforter of the hearts of men,
and false ambition, have yet risen to Over and through all the horror and The message of these pathetic rows of
splendid heights and have supported our bloodshed, the world is beginning to crosses is the message of that other
boys at the front in ways of which we may recggnize the hand of God in this dread Cross “If ye break faith with Me.”

well be proud. Can we ever again be con- disaster. Had those who named His Surely the Church will not fail Him and

‘tent with corruption and unworthiness in name in the past, been sensitive as they them in this great hour of the world’s

the high places of the land? Can we who should have been to His presence and agony and the Church’s opportunity.
gave our sons that the world might be His purposes in life, would this dire cal- In Flanders fields ¢h .

safe for democracy ever again tolerate amity have come upon the earth? Who Anb l@nthers elds the poppies grow
those practices which endanger the very knows? But this we know and for this Thove tle{crosse?, TOW on row,
foundations of democracy?-Can we break we thank God and take courage for the at mark our p acei and in the sky

faith with those who die, in the institu- future—The lessons taught by the church The larks still brave

y singing fly,

tions which fashion and guard the very in the past have been lived in the lives of Scarce heard above the guns below.

life of our citizens and secure to them those who stood face to face with death W he dead

the blessings bought with our best blood. in a thousand awful forms, have kept We ?redt e dead, short days ago
Soon, we hope, the blessed peace for them patient in hardship and steadfast L € g’e ) dsaw daan: felt sunsets glow,

which they fought will be realized and in the Article of Death. O‘i?l aé’ werle oved, and now we lie

our maimed and broken sons who have To the Church above all else comes the [ Flanders field.

stood between us and worse than death, challenge of those silent crosses, for does K .

will return to their homes. For them she not live by the Cross, and in it find Take up our quarrel with the foe,

there can never again be the full orbed her glory? The first Christmas, with its 10 you from failing hands we throw

life of perfect health. Have we risen to songof “Peace on earth, good will to men,” The torch, be yours to hold it high.

ONLY A FEW MEMBERSHIPS LEFT IN OUR

Christmas Piano Club

This is your last chance to avail yourself of all the extra advantages allowed to those who
purchase through this popular co-operative method.
prices—such easy terms—and a dozen unusual advantages offered to club members. Anyone may
Join—there are no dues or assessments—Simply advise us that you are opcn to buy a piano. You
are then enrolled and have until December 31st to select your instrument provided the total num-
ber of memberships are not taken up before that time. We show here only three of the big bar-

Canada Player Piano

88-Note Player Piano

: Broke again the strain immortal .
Rgf';;lﬁa’r Now $650 Re$g;1;l5a,r Now $425 “Peace on earth, to men good will.

In no other way can you secure such reduced

If ye break faith with us who die

We shall not sleep, though poppies blo
In Flanders field. &% popp v

The Strain Immortai

Written for The Western Home
Monthly by D. S. Hamilton, B.A.
Winnipeg

We review the years of conflict

And our hearts are strangely stirred

By the sights our eyes have wit-
nessed

And the tales our ears have heard.

Some have moved amidst the
dangers

Of the reeking shot and shell;

Some have risked the dark pursuer

Where the billows heave and swell;

-

Bell Piano

Some have faced the winged des-
troyer

Boldly in the upper air;

For destruction walked in darkness

And at noonday “OVER THERE.”

We have lived within the shadow
Of the risks they bravely manned,
And our hearts have ached full c:ten
As the lengthy lists we scanned.

Of the men whose dauntless courage

Led them on against the foe,

Till some hate-directed missile

Croslsed their path and laid them
ow.

Then the world seemed lost to

Style 28 o gladness,

And to joyous note, until

Avye the Christmastide is dawning

prepaid to your ncarest station.
ected by our president.

SHERLOCK = MANNING, DOHERTY,

Some Features of This Big Club Offer

Your choice of any of the above-mentioned makes. Terms:
One-fifth Cash and two or three years to pay off the balance,
monthly, quarterly, half-yearly, or annually, as you prefer; a
special discount for cash or on extra instalments paid at the
time of purchase; 30 days’ free trial, or if unsatisfactory,
money refunded on return of the piano. 10 yca:s’ gua-
rantee. Piano bench with music receptacle free. Freight

Every piano personally scl-

WINNEG DURNR G <2

DIRECT FACTORY REPRESENTATIVES
STEINWAY, GERHARD HEINTZMAN, NORDHEIMER, CHICKERING, HAINES, BELL,
CANADA ANL LESAGE PIANOS.
EDISON, COLUMBIA, EUPHCNOLIAN AND PHONOLA PHONOGRAPHS

To rekindle hope obscured,
Té inspire faith unfailing,
In the souls that long endured.

Any Instrument in Our Store
may be Purchased on this Plan

This Club is run in co-operation with the best Strain of sorrow, pain and anguish,
and oldest piano firms in the world, such as; Trusting where they could not see
Chickering, Gerhard-Heintzman,Nordheimer, That a day of liberation
Cecilian, Bell, Haines, Sherlock-Manning, o S ot
Doherty, Cana’a Piano Co. and Winnipeg Would arrive to set them free.
Piano Co. Regular Pianos are featured at special
prices and on special terms, and vou have 90

Hail we now with joy unmeasured
Vision of the “happy morn” .
Heralding the world’s redemption,
When the Saviour King was born.

styles of pianos and player-pianos to choose from.

We will accept your old piano as part

Payment in exchange for a new
upright or player-piano.

Who should stand amidst the
. nations,
Other SpeCIal Pointing a benignant swa)a—. "
King of Kingsin power and wisdom,
Club ValueS Author of the better day.
GERHARD HEINTZMAN Tl msbadeen oF
b [for .0! as token of His power
Club 0} fe R, I $455 We behold the tyrants fall,
NORDHEIMER And new favor for the peoples
Club offer. ... .. ... $455 Be they great or be they small.
DOHERTY Te s &
" et the anthem ring with gladness
Club offer. .. ... $375 All the world with joy to fill,
and many others After night of dark destruction,
) “Peace on earth, tomen good will.
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V‘/ endless stream of commerce. But north convicts and others, have made their
here LlCS Our Latest Lettel’ glf the Stanovoi Range, wtlfre A:_he l&lllld gomes. fSo frohm the ﬁnubraft;)hBﬂlﬁn.g
. 0 adually down to the Arctic, lie traits, from the icy shores of the retic
Written for The Western Home Monthly by N. Tourneur enmsgrmarshgs, 1%rozeat: arid hst}l;etcixgls, to (%\Iounthll]dana in the Stanotvoi Rz}n e,
. . . huge forests and hills amidst w ich nestle: and one of the sovereigh moun ains of the
Alizi(?ﬁet}t\}ée sigl;n%vealagg: :lnto gnt(l) the Arctic Ocean, the south side inngSmerable lakes. By-and-by they cease world, from the farthest town in the
enetratedgrButn fthOW 1351ape(_1 by the curve of the lofty Stanovoi altogether, and bogs, swamps, stony old world, Niji-Kolimsk, on the Frozen
gre at all 5 on(ly)lo (?tl?l Mountains, running many hundreds of wastes and morasses stretch away for Sea, where is a da%' of fifty-two of our
thal svhere ligsT}?ear?li el“t” ¢ miles, and shutting off Southern Siberia many hundreds of miles toward the days and a night that lagsts,\thxrt,y—exght,
Paxt of it i ¢ '{ll)l eslatest and Manchuria; and the north side is Arctic Ocean. goods are brought to Yakutsk for the
front. hafr Othl 1S ?‘hem e region, formed by the Arctic Ocean and the  These are the dread “tundras,” either great annual fair there. They consist
ufit enoui or the Pums Hlllfil!t of those remarkable islands of ice and earth, that mossy or stony and barren, according to mostly of furs and fish, seal skins and
who look lupon war ﬁnd all its miseries in age are the oldest known parts of the their part of the territory, with low teeth and mammotu ivory. All these
and horribleness as a trade bringing profit earth. Since the Glacial Period, tens of swelling hills rising out of them here and are sold to the traders who give in return
\ and renown. Shorin & hundreds of thousands of years ago, they there covered with bushwood and masses corn and flour, tea, sugar and 5"0“5
Southern Siberia 1s a pleasant place. have undergone no change according to of brilliant flowers in summer time. It is tobacco, Chinese silks and cottons an
It has a spring, summer and autumn as geological research of Russian scientists. then and during the autumn their solitude wadding for winter garments, iron copper
comfortable as these of the north mid ~ Here, too, is the coldest place on the and loneliness is unparalleled, for none, utensils, glass, guns, powder and shot
states of the United States, though globe, Verkoyansk, on the Yana river. not even the hardy natives, dare traverse and all variety of articles, including dried
winter 18 almost as severe as Manitoba's. Even from May to September at Ver- them on account of the dense, deep fruit and vegetables for the far-off settlers
It is a land of corn, vast herds and im-  koyansk, no matter whence the wind may clouds of gnats hovering over the stagnant and the folk of Niji-Kolimsk.
mense mineral wealth. ~ Probably the blow it is always close on freezing. In  wastes. It is only possible to cross And this most strange land does not
notion that all Siberia is a frozen and winter the thermometer often falls to / these wildernesses in winter when they are lie so very far away. It is qoparated
deadly country has arisen in part from ninety degrees below zero Fahrenheit, ”frozen hard and covered with snow. from the ilorth American continent by
accounts of Russians formerly exiled to It is almost impossible to realize tHe Reindeer sledges are used in their southern not one hundred miles of sea across
Northeast Siberia, wheré now are the awful cold here in midwinter. parts; further north only dogs can be Behring Straits.  So, if and when the
| most fanatic of the Bolsheviks outside The town itself is a collection of log found to draw the sledges. g Through American and Canadian troops may find
Kronstadt. . houses standing on the high banks of a Northeast Siberia the only living things themselves there, they are not so far {H
It is likely then that the Allies troops lifeless icy stream, and backed by a dark that can boldly face the awful cold are the from their home country after all.
upholding the resolution of the Entente pine forest stretching on all sides save Siberian dog and the bear, the raven and ——— "
govermrt}eats to l;bera(tie S_xberlla. from ﬁthc(i to_\Ifard tShe Arctic for many hundreds of the snow-owl, and man. " Reasonable
grasp of Germany and misrule may ind  miles. 50 intense sometimes 1is the So great is the intensity of frost t at i
L themselves at one period or another in the winter cold that the inhabitants breath througlrl tens of thousands }(,)f square miles ;;Achgos‘t‘%lo:élﬁf of_”',‘; ::3 3:: gg:tsi;%:,
strangest part of the inhabited globe. with difficulty in the open air. The rein- the ground is perpetually frozen, and Ashmgont and Milton.”
Populated before the revolution but deer seek the depths of the forest, and are toward the Arctic Ocean solid ice a;{pcars “Does this car go to Dorchester?”
seantily by Russian settlers, and the often found frozen dead in herds. The under the soil, and rises higher and higher “Yes laily‘ get right on.”
Slescendanps of Cossacks and exiles ban- trunks of the trees split open with sharp as the seais approached. In Y akutsk, the « Are’you sure it does?”’
ished for life, and by native tribes, it is a report like gun fire owing to the in- capital of the territory, where the Bolshe- «Yes, lady; get right on.”
land where the absence of everything tensity of the frost. Your host in these viks have committed horrible excesses, “But it say"s ‘Ashmont and Milton’ on
making life decent is supreme. Here regions of Northeast Siberia has to lift where, too, the troops of freedom may 6 gide.” ,
» lies a region nghtﬁf described as “Nature’s you out of your sledge, and help you to have to force their way, no wells can “We ain’t going sideways, lady. Get

Grave,” where all is silence and solitude, detach your frozen beard fromv your dug, for the soil beneath the city never iop¢ on

perpetually frozen soil, and incessant furs and mufflers when you arrive at his thaws. Towards the Arctic the snow
too, filled with bones of animals that have land” is remote, unlikely, curious—and and many of the rivers are covered with S ore b

e T
rbe I S T Y

strife to maintain life. A vast graveyard, house. But everything in the “‘strangest does not melt till the middle of Jure,

| perished in comparatively recent times terrible. jce again by the beginning of September.

through cold. ] ] Behind the Stanovoi Mountains Ye% throughout this desolate region the oues te M::h
All Europe could be dumped into it, stretches Southern Siberia. It is watered Yakoutas, the Tchoutkchas and the E esm No
and yet there would be_ thousands of by rivers that do the work of railroads, Chukchees roam with their dogs and their y Eye — z
miles to spare. In shape it is something has richly wooded mountains and valleys, reindeer, their tents and ' ats, and in tke orby m’mu m

like a rough triangle, the point of which with}vast green plains, cultivated fields, southern parts with he” 8 of horses. In
is found at Behring Straits. The base is soft meadows, cheerful towns, with all the forest parts, alory, the banks of the % in Tubes 25c. ;:u‘ﬁm '
formed by the Lena river, flowing north the usual vegetables in abundance, and an silent flowing rivers many Russian settlers,

Belguim Needs Your Help
i

) (],
| MORE THAN EVER! ‘ “T
As Homes are Freed from Grasp of 1
Germans New Horrors Revealed. 1
Belguim ! Belguim! Belguim !— the papers are fgll of |
- heart-rendering news-items from Belguim. Delirious with joy at \

]

being rescued from the hellish tyranny of the Germans, yet the
poor Belgians are in large measure in the last stages of want.

Every cent you can send to them NOW will help to feed a
famished patroit or clothe one whose meagre rags will never keep

* out this winter's cold.
Raise Your Fund and Send It In!

Perhaps you cannot spare as much as you would wish, but
go around among your friends, plead Belguim's cause, collect all
you can in every possible way, and turn it in QUICKLY to your
iocal Committee or to Headquarters.

Picture these hungry and stricken people, of whom the Master
said. “Inasmuch as ye have done it unto the least of these. ...".

This is an imperative call for HELP!
Make cheques payable and send contributions to

Belsian Relief fund &

(Registered under the War Charities Act)

A. GAUZEE and R. T. RILEY

Joint Treasurers, 29) Ga=Ty St., Winnipeg




BLUE. RIBBON

Rich! Strong! Delicious!
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&

It stimulates a man for his
work in the morning and
helps him to forget his troub-
les at night. Ask for it.

14

30

Grand Prize at
all International Expositions

is with our Army and Na ‘ - “&“
and with our Industrial Army

—THE THRIFT GIFT—

Annually pays dividends to the recip-
jent of muny times the cost to you
Saves food, saves fuel, saves ice, saves doing the same thing twice
Keeps contents hot from the morning meal throughout the day and night.
Keeps liquids or solid foods cooked at breakfast time to serve hot or cold at
lunch or dinner. Indispensable for the home, farm, nursery, or sick room. Ideal
for the automobilist and hunter —the fqocl container of a hundred uses.
Thermos lunch kits give the worker in office or factory, food or drink hot
as it should be or cold as it can be.

«

Caution : The name “Thermos'" is stamped on all genuine Thermos Products

THERMOS BOTTLE COMPANY, LIMITED

14 Sheppard Street, Toronto, Canada
In United States—Norwich, Conn., and New York, N. Y.

Wash Day MademEi{‘syfiég $2.00

———

Don’t miss this chanes to get our wonderful Compress and Vaenum Clothes |

strongest and most complete Vacuum Woasher, Will wash o tab o white or
three minutes  willwash anything from the finest laces to the heaviest blankets with-
out chance of injury. e for rinsing, blucing or dry cleaaing with sasoline.

\holishes
saves tired backs.
orit. Get the best.
or money refunded.

(e e

—saves rubbing and wearing out of the clothes,
Waomen diseard 820,00 machines

Iabor of wash days
A child can use it.

Don't buy a cheap washer.  Satisfaction guaranteed

t V

st prote

To prove to every woman that this is the b uum Wa
“handle

Don't

Send it complete with lon
Order one to-day

200

Agents wanted to sell these washers and othier high class articles.

N C0., Dept. H10, 387 Clinton St.. Toronto, Ont.

Jim’s Choice
By G. P. De Saul'les

RE you busy, Husband?”
“Not so busy.”
“Can’t you put down that
paper an’ listen to me for a
while?” ~

“T be listenin’.”

“Yes, I expect you to be—with one ear.
1 want both ears. Ain’t he exasperatin’,
Sister?”’

“I don’t know.
way.”

“QOh, you’re on his side! You always
are. If I can't talk to my husband at
night, I'd like to know when I'm to talk
to him. He ain't in the house in the day,
‘cept to git his meals. Nights are the
only time I've got to talk, an’ then it’s
read, read, read the whole endurin’ time.
Look at him now! He ain’t heerd one
word I've said!”

“Yes, I have. You said you ain’t got
no time to talk to me.”

“Did you ever! Ain’t got no time to
talk to him! Ain’t got no husband to

Most men are that

collars, there's somethin’ brewin'. Ap
last week I was kind o’ lookin’ through his
pockets, jes’ to see if there was any holes
you know, an’ T found a white rose!
Now, there ain’t a bush o’ that color in
town, 'cept to Masons’. It grows in their
side yard at the end o’ the piazza. I sort
o’ talked ’'bout roses that night, an’ at
last I said, “Jim,’ says I, ‘¥ wish you'd
stop to Masons’ sometimes when you're
down, an’ ask ’em to give me a Tut
their white rose.” He got so red I fels
sorrv for him.  He didn’t say ‘yes or no’
so I've made up my mind it’s one o’ the
Qlason girls.”

“A rose don’t mean anything. I've
given roses myself, an’ I'm single yet.”

“It all depends, Sister. If you give
roses. afore you're twenty, they mean a
lot. But afterwards—well, I have heerd
o elderly mep takin’ home roses an’
plantin’ ’em for a cuttin’. It ain’t only
the white roses that makes me think Jim’s
goin’ to get married, though. There’s

The armistice b
of the British forc
ducted the negotiations for Great Britain.
at Kut-el-Amara.
released captive became the peacc negotiator.

ice between Turkey and the Entente powers had behind it all General Townshend
who was a prisoner in a Turkish prison camp.
Some N
army of ten thousand men, was surrounded, and through want
A few days ago he was released i

It was he who con-
neral Townshend, with an
supplies forced to surrender
from the Turkish prison camp and the
1e general will always rank as one of the

time ago

heroes of the war.

I might as well be a
widowed orphan. Sister’s a say-nothin’,
an’ grandma naps the whole time. When
lim’s married I expeet T'll go to a deef
0 dumb institute, an’ larn to talk on
my fingers.  Then T won’t make no noise
in the house.”

“wal, [ wouldn't be sareastie, Phemie.”

“Wouldn't vou. Sister?  No, I don’i
suppose  yvou would. To be  sar
vou'd have to talk, an’ talkin® ain’t in your
line. My, il it ain't like livin® with a lot
of montments! There vou all =et, Tookin’
lite-like enouch, but eranite to the toes.
If there was any reason for ity b vou was
heed cot rusted a mite—
think jest
“only =on goin’ to git

<ol 1o talk 1t

talk to, you mean.

made ol =t Y
but, Il'\'
e
marricd
ver
3

SOetes 1=

\\

somethin’ clse. One day I was cleanin
out his bureau drawers, an’ I found a
serap o' pink ealico, an’ the next time
went down the street I saw a dresso
that deseription hangin’ out in Masons’
back vard. That's « sure sign. They
alwavs cherish a ribbon or such. Hus-
band used to cherish a ribbon o' mine,
didn’t you, Hushand?”

“What?"

“Didn't vou cherish a ribbon o’ mine?
You rec'lect?  One o' them big blue bows
off my bonmt.”

“NMebbe. 1 dunno.” .

“Did vou ever! 1 seen him have i
muvseli. 1t was a white chip bunnit wit
blue <atin bows.  Why, Rister, you made
them bows vourself! ~ A light blue satin
with open-work  streaks in the centre.
A’ oone of em . an’ years after,
after T was m vou, 1 found
theat bhow in ong cots< when 1 was

o <iraicht'nin’ things up.  An’ now
toreclet!”

< o ribhon

an’ a sample o pink [,
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calico are different things. I expect Jim
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“Don’t a man like a quiet place to read

have hair! She’s as bald as an egg, an’

15

P'raps he’s askin’ her right now, an’ I

e | & 3 ” & s
%ﬁd]::':jlpp?g]?ezwﬂe?' . e g his paper? You oughter know.” in winter she wears wigs made out o’ can’t do a thing. Lawsy me! Lawsy
folded it in tssue-paper! would. e have. L peee gl R ek lamb’s wool. My, oh, my! Spose the mel’
“k calico frock. An’ I’ilstell“ ears That’s polite, I must say! Ineverget children should take after her! Husband,  “I wouldn’t get so excited over it,
rewin'.  Ap’ s pth er thing Qicter. TLaat B ‘(31 you a \\'9rd out o' you. Sometimes you do how would you like that? Husband!” Phemie.”
through his| ano G fretflil I * uldn’t unday he say ‘yes’ or ‘no, but it’s only when you're “Do for goodness sakes, let me be, Ma.” “It’s easy for you to talk, Sister. You
was . couldn’t get dinner hungry. Wait till you have a stylish “Well, answer me this one uestion. won’t have to live with her if it happens.

1s any holes
white rose!

hat color in {
'ows 1n their

early enoulg]ili for him, an’ he was the
test _while dressin’, prinklin’ like a
irl, until it was four o’clock when he went

young daughter-in-law, then 'you'll have
to set up. I expect she’ll cost Jim a sight
in clothes. I don’t think she is one to

How would you
daughter-in-law
children?”

like to have a bald-headed
2 An’ bald-headed gran-

You won’t have to see the little d-
headed tots runnin’ about an’ callin’ you
an’ma. We've always been a good

i 1 out of the gate. I clim up the attic with make over much, or provident, or far-  “I wouldn’t care.” ookin’ family, an’ had our hair. Why
ght, :m:SO;t P“Sbaﬁds Sglfigla-;lses'l,‘han I Seel‘lnhml go seein’. She had ’hatsl from Boston onct “No, I don’t s’pose you would. You gran’ma there used to set on hers, an
wish you'd mfz?M asons t(J)Ol‘.ﬁn fere!lnovz'. e or twict, as,lf town millinery wasn’t good wouldn't care what happened, so gim’s got an’ awful thick crop. Well

asons’ got a fine family o° girls. enough, an’ proba’ ly Mr. Mason would could read your paper in pe T’ve heerd folks say, ‘Love laughs at locks.

vhen you're
ne a rut o

> red T fels . ; . f

v Sasor 1?(1;' Thats} right. dY%, th’ey are nice glrls; :‘Am t there another girl?” won’t have to talk to me. ' \what town, that's what we'll be. Gran’ma, |

5 one o' the There’s ‘}m’“l‘l a. She’s the oldest. An ’Yes, _Sister, there’s little Dora. I kind of a pa be you, not to care what bo- wake up! Wake up! It’s dreadful dis- |
so steady! She taught five winters to the don’t think she'd take Jim’s fancy. She comes o’ your son? Poor boy, if it wasn’t tressin’ to hear you snore that way.”

thing. I'vek
1gle yet.”
f you give
16y mean a,
have heerd
> roses an’

“Qh, arét you awake, Gran'ma? Goin’
to set up an’ be sociable, ain’t you?

academy an’ saved every cent. She don’t
dress so much as the others, but I do like
to see a girl sensible, don’t you? I'm
scared she’s a little old for Jim, though.
Twenty an’—Husband, what year was it
the academy burned down? Husband, do

sooner see her married than any one o’
the others.”

had the scarlet fever an’ lost all her hair.
She wears caps most o’ the time made
out o’ pink calico. Lawsy me! Could it
ha’ been a sample from them caps? She’s
a good-hearted child, an’ pleasant man-
nered. I oughtn’t to say a word ag'in her,

needn’t tell me th
You jes’ read things over twi

for me who takes an 1
there’s no knowin’ what would happen.
His gran’'mother goes hi
reads the paper, an’ all the time the poor
here makin’ hisself mis-
For I know no man could

child’s off somew
erable for life.

to sleep, an’

ere’s all that news in it.
ct, so

nterest in him,

his pa

I never knowed what it meant afore.
We'll be the laughin’ stock of the whole

“What? Yes. I'm purty old, an’
changes come hard to old folks.”

«T wa'n’t talkin’ 'bout changes. I was
talkin’ 'bout snorin’. Not but what there
is a change comin’ that you take hard..
Ain’t that Jim’s step? I thought so.

D s SR WA 7 R Al g+, L s B
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yOHY!lel;&’T, me?”’ but I should like my daughter-in-law ‘to live contented with & woman in pink caps. Nobody slams. the door like Jim.

“What year was it the academy burned

t ain’t only
think Jim’s |

h. There’s down?”
“How should I know?” = = _
“Well, of all things! An’ him one o’ . |‘ WJ.".'Q._ _%)

the trustees! I know she’s the same age
as Annie Stringer. An’—lemmesee—she’s
thirty-five. That’s too bad. 1 don’t
think a man’s wife ought to be ten years
older, do you?”

«Pve knowed some pleasant marriages
that way. There was a lady in our town
onct that was twenty years older than her
husband, ’an he never knowed it to his
dyin’ day. They were happy togetr.”

“P’raps so, Gran’ma, but it ain’t
natural. Not what I'd be real pleased
if Jim would take to Amanda. Well,
there’s Katherine. She comes next. 1f
Amanda’s thirty-five, Katherine’s twenty-
nine, because they fost two children n
between. Katherine makes every bit o’
bread that’s eat in that house. An’ I must
say all her cookin’ is fine. Still—well,
don’t you think, Sister, she’s got a kind o’
overbearin’ way with her? I allers wanted
ter have Jim’s wife to live with me.
don’t b’lieve I could, if it was Katherine. -
She’d run this house. She’d run us all,
even Husband. I seen her old gran’-
father dodge onct when he passed her. It
didn’t look nice.”

“You wouldn’t see me dodgin’ for her.”

“P’raps not, Gran'ma, but then you've
got such a sperit. 1 can stand out onct
or twict, but day in an’ day out—lawsy
me, I know I'd knuckle down. It would
be turr’ble.” .

I wouldn’t borror trouble ’bout it till
1 was real sure, Phemie.”

«I shan’t, Sister. Mebbe it’s one o’ the
others. Bessie comes next. If Amanda’s
a good scholar, an’ Katherine a good cook,
Bessie’s the most romantic girl I ever
seed. She’s allers readin’ ’bout knights
an’ torments—you know, that game where
they run round with a stick an’ poke at
one another. An’ she don’t do a thing
from knittin’ a shawl to patchin’ her petti-
coat that ain’t got some romantic idee in
it. That's all I've got agin’ Bessie.
Anything that comes out o a book she
can do, but real ordinary duties, such as
gettin’ supper or makin’ apple-sauce,
she'll forget. If Jim was took with small-
pox I expect she’d nurse him through 1t,
but I shouldn’t be real satisfied "bout the
state of his socks. She’d be a splendid

‘wife for war-times, a real ministerin’
angel 'mongst the wounded, but 1 do_n't
b'lieve she'd keep the cellar clean. You
wouldn’t like that, Gran'ma, would you?
You're so partic’lar 'bout the cellar. Oh,
she’s gone to sleep agin!”’

S IHMOSIERY
]
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.

Common Sense Economy Will Win You to
a “Sunshine’’ Brand for All The Family

OU have probably worn ‘ Three Eighties ”’ hosiery—it outsells any other
one brand of Women’s Hose made in Canada. You know how good a hose

it is—how shapely, how comfortable, how long-wearing.

You can be sure that the concern that makes ““Three Eighties’’ hosiery for
women—the largest concern of its kind in Canada—would also make better hose

for all the family.

It does. The same qualities that have won for *“ Three Eighties” the nation-wide

ral Townshend . . .
preference of careful women are built also into all ¢ Sunshine”’ brands.

s he who con-
hend, with an
d to surrender

Here are names of dependable hosiery for every member of your family. Almost
all good dealers sell them. They will tell you of the value, the style, comfort and

quality offered in

camp and the
as one of the \

was cleanin

' 1 found a { ) L

» next time " ‘l‘llf it’s anybody, ?hemne, I tllx]mk }ttl s
w a dresso’ 3ella. She’'s more Jim’s age than the . .

t in Masons’ ! Ot-}‘lti)l‘s.” - Bells 5 ?‘u;:)ecll.:nfl{?w'? « Little Darling "’ « Marathon *’
sign. The ‘P'raps you're right, Sister. Bella 18 o - . .,
ik, Husy- the best lonkin’. She’s fine lookin’ an’ « Hercules '’ Littje Daisy Pedestrian

bon o' mine, she makes every one o’ them pretty frocks —— . oS GIrLS roR MEN

che wears. She’s so sought after, too.
here’'s always a crowd o' young meil
hangin’ round the door. This one wants

nd the co 50 The CHIPMAN-HOLTON KNIT TING CO. Limited - Hamilton, Ont.
her to go ridin’ 1n his automobile. That e i . :

one invites her to a sociable. An’a third's Mills also at Welland Largest Hosiery Manufacturers in Canada
got @ box o’ candy under his arm. She'll -

<et up a whole night to make a new dress
for a dance, an’ the next night will go

bon o’ mine?
big blue bows

him have it
p bunnit wit!

er, vou made footin’ it along in a Portland Fancy till
ht Dlue satin’ most folks are tuckered out. But then,
, the centre. don’t you think Jim would kind o’ tire o
' vears after all that, after the weddin’? A man likes
vou, 1 foun 1o have his fling onct, but after he's set-
= when I was ‘led down, so much gaiety 1s wearin .
up. An’ now i1e'd rather have a pleasant home. an . 1
Wouldn't ;

1 quiet place to read his paper. { \
he, Husband? Wouldn't he?” Recistereo

umple o' pink
e & B “What?”
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Plan )Ahead-,--Have Your
House Warmer Next Winter

As you sit around the stove this winter, getting hot on
the near side and cold on the side away from the fire,
let your thoughts linger on the comfort you could have
if every part of the room were kept at 70 degrees. You
could sit by the window or the table or by the evening
lamplight and read your favorite paper or magazine in
perfect comfort \without feeling a draft or chill, if you
had your house heated with the

AINvG 2% BOILERS

_ Health and comfort both demand that the temperature

be CONSTANT, and only hot water heating will give
constant temperature. The King Hot Water Boiler and
Imperial Radiators are easy to instal in any house of
any size in any locality, city or country. If you want
to know what size Boiler and what quantity of Radi-
ation your house needs, write us and give the dimensions
of each room to be heated, together with a pencil sketch
of the plan of your house, and the name of your local
steamfitter, and our engineer will supply you with full
particulars, free of any obligation.

Our New Booklet—“COMFORTABLE
HOMES”—sent FREE on request.

TheJ. H. Ashdown Hardware Co. Ltd.

Winnipeg Saskatoon Calga‘ry

OF CANADA

Loans for Livestock

To good farmers living in the vicinity of its rural
branches, the UNION BANK is prepared to
make loans on reasonable terms for the purpose
of purchasing Cattle for feeding or breeding
purposes. Consult the Local Manager for par-
ticulars.

Paid-Up Capital - - -
Total Assets Exceed - -

$5,000,000
$140,000,000

Head Office, Winnipeg
Total Assets over
$140,000,000
Deposits over $110.000,000

THE PIONEER BANK OF WESTERN CANADA

For ma;?mum of service consign your grain to
The Old Reliable Grain Commission Merchants

JAMES RICHARDSON & SONS LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1867
Careful checking of grades, liberal advances, prompt adjustments

WESTERN OFFICES :(—

Grain f‘.xchange, Winnipeg, Man. Grain Exchange, Calgary, Alta.
Canada Building, Saskatoon, Sask.

One of the busy scenes just preceding the victorious attack by the Canadians upon Cambrai

is depicted in this Canadian official photo. In the centre can be seen captured German

soldiers carrying in one of their wounded comrades. The quintette were a part of the out-
posts before the German lines which crumbled in the face of the Canadian attack.

“Hello, folks! I guess I'm a little to get you a sample, if she don’t. An’is
late.” she partial to white roses? Oh, go ’long!
“Well, I expect we're all ready for bed. Lawsy me. to think it’s all come out right
Gran’'ma’s snorin’ an’ your pa’s read his after alll Now I'll have somebody ta
paper clean through twict. Any news?’ talk to.” -
“John Holes broke his leg.”

“Dear me, I hope it will be setwright.
WasDyou down to {)}t:e store?” 45 Cents for a 2 Cent Stamp

“Yes. I was down to the store, but not . .
for long,. I’ve been visitin’ to Mason’s.” Mrs. Lydia W. Ladd, of Windsor, Ont.,
“An’ what'’s the news there?”’ offers to send a package of the Orange
“Their old Plymouth Rock hen came Lily Treatment absolutely free to
off to-day with fourteen chicks. She had every sick and ailing woman who will
a settin’ o fourteen eggs, an’ hatched write for it, per her ‘ad, in this issue on
them all!”’ another page. As this package is worth
“Do tell! Didn’t you have nothin’ better 45 cents, it indicates a confidence in the
to talk about than hens?” merits of the remedy, that is certain to

“They killed a lamb yesterday, an’ prove attractive.

Mason says you can have a fore-quarter .
if ‘V(I),l(l) wlwcva;:t. It’s prim(i) meat.” v to

‘Look here, sonny. Don’t you try <
fool your ma. Doy ou expect me to Good Either Way
b'lieve that you've been settin’ up t0  «f ¢an’t stand dining with music in
eleven o’clock—yes, five minutes to eleven, 41 <o hotels,” said Jones. “Doesn’t it
to. talk ’bout Mason’s hens an’ his lambs? get you?” ?

When I ask what news, I mean, have I “No,” answered Smith. “I like it as a
got & daughter-in-law?” matter of precaution—sometimes the
_“Well, ma, I guess yowye got her all | usic helps me to forget the food and at
right. There seemed to be a young per- othor times the food helps me to forget
son answerin’ to that description when I 4} ©qie

come away.”

“A young person? Then it ain’t Am-
anda?”’

“No, ma, it ain’t Amanda.”

“Is it Katherine?”

“It ain’t Katherine. I'm not rugged
enough for that life, Aunt.” AL PR
“Then it’s Bessie. I'm real glad.” | et

“Sorry to disappoint you, Gran'ma, but
it ain’t Bessie.”

“T might have knowed no man could
get by Bella’s good looks.”

“QOne did; but you’re getting warm,
ma.”

“You poor boy! You poor, deluded
boy!”

‘No, ma. It ain’t Dora. If that’s
what you mean by that groan. Don’t be
so low sperited. Try again, Ma. You're
warmer than ever.”

“But there ain’t no more.”

“What about their little cousin from
Portland? The girl that they brought in
to see you yesterday. Pa knowed how
the land lay. He knowed that I meant
to ask her to-night, if I could get a
chance, didn’t you, Pa?”’

“Do you mean to say that your pa has
set there durin’ this entire evenin’ an’
read his paper, while I've been wearin’
myself to a frazzle ’bout nothin’? Do
you mean to say that he had set there
knowin’ all ’bout it an’ I nothin’ to grieve
‘bout? It’s the meanest thing, jes’ the
meanest I ever heerd tell of! But I'll get
even. Somebody will want buttons sewed
on. Somebody will be comin’ very
meek to have his hair parted. I shan’t
part it. He can go crooked all his life
for all of me. I don’t care whether he
has got a clean shirt for Sunday. He can
pass around the plate in his fishing shirt.
A man that treats his wife so ain’t got no
call to be a deacon. It's a livin’ shame
any ways you lgok at it.”

“Why, Ma, T wa'n't listenin’ to what
you said!”

“No, you wa'n't listenin . T'll say that
for you, lusband; you never do listen.
Well, Jim, I wish you joy. Tl be real
pleased when T get over at bein” mad at

Saves Time,
Worry and

Waste

and a lot of dis-
comforts when
the morning cup
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rather than
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vour pa. lunny T never guessed their

little cousin, when I saw her only yester- POSTUM
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Written for The Western Home Monthly by Mrs. Nestor Noel

ERHAPS I ought to have
known better than to intrude
myself on Mrs. Everett on
thrashing day. But I was
new to the country, and I have
seen thrashers, so I may, perhaps, be ex-
cused. I have learnt wisdom now, as the

have gone by, and never, never
should I dream of paying a stray visit
to a farm at thrashing time.

Mrs. Everett was a very busy woman
at all times. I have known her now
for seven years, and I have visited her
frequently, yet never once have I found
her idle.

In the mornings, when I called, “she
was either doing the laundry, milking
the cows, straining the milk, making
butter, feeding the. pigs or the chickens,
or preparing the noonday meal.

In the afternoons, she was generally
ironing or making bread. In the even-
ings she sat beside a huge basket doing
the family mending.

When I first knew Mrs. Everett she
had only one child—a lovely, loving girl
of about six years of age. The little
girl—her name was Elsie—was always
trim and tidy, never intruding or in the
way. ,

I wondered how it was that I never
saw the mother busy, fussing round her
darling. I know I should have been,
had I been lucky enough to possess such
a child! But no! Mrs. Everett seemed
to think that as long as she kept her
little girl in clean pinafoyes and gave
her plenty to eat, there her duty ended.
She was, of all the people whom I have
ever known, the most undemonstrative.

In those days I was a teacher, and
boarded not very far from her farm.
My pupil, Elsie, was really the brightest
girl for her age whom I have ever met.
Yet, old-fashioned as she was and ex-
ceptionally clever, she was not above
playing many baby games. In these I
encouraged her; for it seems a pity to
me when the little ones grow up too
quickly. But her mother thought it
waste of money to spend it on toys,
and so the only thing which Elsie pos-
sessed of her own was a rag doll. And
how she did worship that doll! How she
ended it, made clothes for it, dressed
and undressed it. Why, that doll, Rose,
went through every childish complaint
of which its little mother, Elsie, knew
the name. It suffered from teething,
from colds and from coughs. It had the
chicken-pox, the measles and the mumps;
and through them all, Elsie, with untir-
ing zeal, nursed it as only a mother can.
Ah! there was more of motherhood in
that little six-year-old than there is in
many a woman who has borne children!
T used to watch Elsie as she sat by her
old rag doll and “pretended” to feel its
pulse and to take its temperature! And
when she spoke to me in a subdued,
gentle voice, I knew that rag dollie
was passing through one of her bad
spells. I never laughed at Elsie’s child-
ish games of ‘“pretence.” Poor little
mite! What else could she do? She had
no brothers nor sisters, no companions of
her own age; and her mother was always
too busy to pay any attention to her.
Did Mrs. Everett really love her child,
I often asked myself? ~If so, she had a
strange way of showing it.

«Miss Rhodes,” said Elsie one day to
me, when I had been unusually busy.
“Can’t you come and see us soon 7 You
haven’t’ been for a month. . . and Rose
has a new dress. I made it all myself.
Do come.”, .

1 kissed the eager little face. “All
right, dearie,” 1 answered. “T’ll call one
day next week.”

i was from the city, and totally ig
norant of country ways. of course, I
knew, from reading, that grain is sown
in the spring, and reaped in the autumn;
but I did not know anything much more
about it than that. I could scarcely
tell a mower from a plow, and
as for that funny looking, shin-
ing thing they called a disc, 1 had
never seen one before in my lif(-!. Many
of my little pupils could have given me
excelient lessons in farming! And so
it was that, all unconscious of the “.l-
mult of work reigning in Mrs. Everett’s
house, I tidied myself up a bit and set
out to pay my promised visit to my

1o-

pupil, Elsie. I chose a Saturday for
my visit; as I had not to teach that day.
It was a fine morning. The sun was
shining brightly in the sky, and a gentle
breeze was blowing over the fields, and
I enjoyed my walk.

As I approached the farm, there
seemed to be something unusual taking
place there. What it was I could not
imagine.  There. were wagons going
backwards and forwards, from some
part of the field to the souse. As I
came nearer, [ saw a great object belch-
ing smoke from a chimney, and some-
thing near it seemed to be pouring out
a stream of dust on to what looked, to
my inexperienced eye, like a haystack.
To me it was passing strange, and the
noise it made was horrible! It reminded
me of factories I had seen from train
windows. Once, I paused and thought of
retreating from this chaos of machinery
and men; but Elsie had espied me and
there was no escape.

“We've got the thrashers,” she told
me; but the words conveyed nothing to
my mind.
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I entered the kitchen, and there I

used in in wonder. Long benches
lined the walls, in place of the wooden
chairs I had expected; the tables were
laid ‘out as if for a wedding; there
were steaming, hot biscuits, dainty pies
and chocolate cakes; there were berries
of various kinds and rich, dairy butter
in tiny plates stood about the table in
abundance.

“0 excuse me talking to yous Miss
Rhodes,” said Mrs Everett. “I'm busy
to-day.”

No need to tell me that. There was
coffee boiling on the stove, there were
nearly half a dozen other kettles, and
Mrs. Everett, lifting first one lid and
then another, stirred and stirred, and
stirred.

“Can I do anything?” I asked in that
helpless way which so soon answers jts
own question.

She was busy at the oven now; but
she paused for a moment to look me up
and down. Was it a look of scorn she

cast on my immaculate waist and my"

tailor-made suit, especially donned to
pay her this visit?

“I don’t think you can do anything
to help me,” she answered in her iciest
tones. “Elsie, take Miss Rhodes to the
sitting-room.”
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“0 no, thanks, Mrs. Everett,” I ex-
claimed. “I’d rather stay here. As I
see you're busy, I'll make my visit a
short ome.”

I should have liked to have left at
once; but I thought it more polite to
remain at least half an hour, as I had
come. But Mrs. Everett was not
thinking of politeness. She, would have
preferred that 1 leavesat once, I did
not know that. I could not guess how
very much I was in the way.

Elsie tame to my side silently and
placed the rag doll in my arms. She
had dressed it herself in some old pieces
of blue serge, and I admired her handi-
work, just as much as she ex ted I
should. And so the minutes flew by,
and we two talked on in whispers.
After all, was it not the child I had
come to see more than the mother? But
the sight of us two sitting there, doing
absolutely nothing, seemed to work on
Mrs. Everett’s nerves. She could not
imagine how anyone could sit, with fold-
“ed hands at any time, least of all now.

There was anger in her voice as she
turned to Elsie: “You'd better help me
now,” she ordered.

I took the hint and rose to go, won-
dering what use such a child could be.
Mrs. Everett was again stirring over the
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PERFECT PROTECTION guaranteed by the 3-ply solid covering of a |
natural non-conductor.

DURABILITY assured by the decay resisting oils with which nature has
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BRITISH COLUMBIA

~RED CEDAR SHINGLES

The famous Shingles from the Pacific Coast are today-moré popular than
ever. Over Two Billion Red Cedar Shingles were demanded during 1917-
an advance of 15 per cent. over the previous year.

THE 100 PER CENT. ROOF

IN SERVICE

IN SATISFACTION

ECONOMY—Costs only 25 cents per 100
square feet on a life of 25 years (a low esti-
mate for a B. C. Red Cedar Shingle roof).

all

“Roofing Helps”—a booklet which tells you

they are superior—how to lay them—gen-
eral facts about roofing—a handbook every
man owning buildings or planning to build
should have.

about B. C. Red Cedar Shingles—why
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effectively.

GeT YOUR HORSES

Remove blemishes and stop the
lameness so that you can get the
top price at the sale, or have
sound, strong horses for next sea-
son’s work. The time to do this
is NOW and the best liniment we
know of for the purpose is

AB

Absorbine is used by
of high-grade stock, the first requisite for a liniment is
solutely safe, and no matter how carelessly used cannot injure the animal.
Absorbine is purely herbal, and can do no harm.
remove the hair, and horse can
liniment must allay pain and take o
reduce the swelling and thickened tiss
ing and strengthening.

applied to all irritated s
tions, it kills any germs
clean and causes a healthy healing.

Use Absorbine

Hocks, Swollen Glands, Infiltrated Parts, Thickened Tissues,
Painful Swellings and Affections, Strains or

Deposits, Enlarged Veins,
d, Ruptured Tendons, Ligaments or Muscles;

Lameness; to repair Straine
to strengthen any part that meeds it.

You can buy ABSORBI
or send postpaid with full instructions.
on which you would like advice.

W.F. YOUNG, P.D.F.,138 Lymans Bldg.

SOUND

SORBINE

TRADE MARK REG.U.S5.PAT.OFF.

MONTREAL, CAN.

successful breeders year after year. To the owner
that it shall be ab-

It does not blister or
be used. Then they must have results, the
ut inflammation and soreness quickly,
ue. It must be healing, cooling, sooth-
Absorbine does all these things quickly and

In addition, Absorbine is a positive antiseptic and germicide, and when
urfaces, boot-chafes, sores, galls, cuts and lacera-
that may be present; makes the part aseptically

to reduce Bursal Enlargements, Bog Spav-
ins, Thoroughpins, Puffs, Shoe Boils, Capped
Rheumatic

NE at regular decalers, price $2.50 per bottle,
Write us about any special case
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IMPERIALLIMITED
to Montreal

| ||$74.75

Eastern"[:anada

|

]
| i Corresponding Fares to
W Other Eastern Points

Spend Christmas Back Home

TRANS-CANADA
. to Toronto

Double
Daily
WITLETE ~ Train $59'50
PACIFIC Bervion
RAILWAY Safe, Comfortable Travel on

the World's Greatest Highway

R Compartment Observation Cars, Standard and Tourist Sleepers.
Excellent Dining Car Service.

| Tickets sold during December are good for 60 days. Extensions will be granted by a
payment of $5.00 for each exira fifteen days.

f Depot Ticket Office
| Phone Main 5500

‘I FOR FURTHER INFORMATION AND RESERVATIONS :
City Ticket Office
Phones Main 370-371

663 Main Street
Phone Main 3260

=

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home

lw® @ GRAIN % i@

We continue to act as agents for Grain Growers in The looking after
| and selling of car-lots of Wheat, Oats, Barley, Rye and Flax, on com-
| mission only. The members of our firm give personal expert service in
| checking the grading of cars, and have been frequently successful in

getting grades raised.
- on grain consigned to us for sale.
! and shipping instructions.

| THOMPSON, SONS & CO.

b Grain Commission Merchants

700-703 Grain Exchange

Liberal advances made at seven per cent interest
Write to us for market information

Winnipeg
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hot stove. Her sleeves were rolled up
to the elbows and her arms looked
nearly as red as her face.

A loud, shrill whistle rang out on the

ir.

“It‘s the men coming to dinner,” she
said, and then, spying the rdg doll
which Elsie was just preparing to put
so carefully away, Mrs. Everett’s rage
seemed to reach its height; for she
seized the unoffending object and
pitched it out of the kitchen.

For an instant Elsie gave her
mother one long, searching glance; then,
hastily pushing me aside, she rushed out
in search of her treasure. One of the
wagons was returning quickly from the
field, and, before I could realize what
had happened, there was a cry of alarm
and fear, and Elsie’s little, brown curls
were mingled with the dust. Tenderly,
I picked her up and laid her on the
sofa in the sitting-room, then Mrs.
Everett turned on me like a savage
tigress and said:—“You'd better go out
and telephone for a doctor. You've done
enough mischief for one day!”

I had done the mischief! Well, of all

in my hand, and, on opening it, I found
a prettily dressed French doll. “Here’s
the new medicine,” he said. “That little
mite is pining for her lost dolL.  You
give her this, and let me know the re-
sult. I’ll call again in a few hours.”

Mrs. Everett looked jealously at me as
1 approached the bed; but jealous as
she was of my ministering to her child,
she had to make the best of it, or she
would soon find herself childless.

But the doctor’s gift did not have the
desired effect. Elsie touched and hand-
led the new doll a moment, and looked
at me in questioning) wonder—a hurt ex-
pression on the pale, little face. Then
she pushed the doll from her, and two,
big ‘tears coursed slowly down ‘her
cheeks. I did all I could to console her;
but to no purpose. “You’ve only made
matters worse, with your meddling,”
said Mrs. Everett, snappishly.

One would have thought she was pay-
ing me for my time, whereas I had
offered my services gratuitously, merely
for love of the little sufferer,
whom I was trying to snatch from the
jaws of death. But I excused her in my

'

Santa Claus instructing his Teddy Bear.

things! But I beat a hasty retreat and
ran as I had never run in my life.

The next day, to her great disgust,
Mrs. Everett was forced to ask me to
take the place of nurse, and so I went
over to her farm, for a few days and
put off my teaching, knowing I could
take back the time lost at the end of
the term.

Elsie would scarcely allow her mother
near her—the sight of her scemed to re-
call something with horror, and the doc-
tor said to me one day:—

“I don’t know how it is, Miss Rhodes;
but if that child's life is to be saved,
vou and I will have to save it.  She
recoils from her mother, and often
cereams at her approach. The kick Elsie
received from the horse could scarcely
make her as ill as she is. Do you know
any reason for this wnnatural attitude
of the girl to her mother*”

T told the doctor the story of that
thrashing day. and a light seemed to
dawn on him. .

“I'll bring a new medicine to-mor-
row,” he said.

The next day he put an oblong box

o

heart; for, after all, she was the mother,
and doubtless, by this time, was full of
remorse for her former harshness.
think that, then, she’d willingly have
held Elsie in her arms and hugged her
to her breast, and have covered her with
Kisses; only the child would nob
permit her.

When I saw the doctor coming, I ran
to meet him, and T told him of his fail-
ure.

“Llsie’s temperature has gone up
high,” T said to him.

He sighed, then walked quickly to the
house. As for me, somehow, I could
not go back just then. I knew Elsie
was always quieted by the doctor’s
visits, and, as long as he stayed, I was
not so much needed. I would wait till
he had seen her and then learn what
Hope was left—if any!

As I wandered around the now mne-
¢lected yard, T could not but compare it
with what it had been. Mr. Everett, of
course. did his usual work: but his
wife's was hardly touched.  The very
dog that approached me seemed to sense
the change. 1le rubbed against my skirt
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and looked up miserably into my eyes.
“Poor old Rollo,” I murmured. “I'm
afraid I’ve done all I can to save your
little mistress; but 1 seem to be of no
use.”

He whined strangely, and something
urged me to follow him as he walked
round the yard, looking back at me,
from time to time.

“He seems to want something,” I
thought. 1 wondered what it could be.
He was at his kennel now, and burying
his nose in the snow, he uncarthed what
looked to me to be part of an old skirt.
I went nearér and then my heart almost
stopped beating. for Rollo dragged out
the rag doll! I took it carefully from
him and examined it. Yes, it was all
right. Not even“an arm nor a leg were
missing. But it was pretty cold, and
so I carried it to the kitchen stove and
warmed it.

Then, opening the other door softly, I
entered the sitting-room. One glance at
the flushed, fevered face of the patient
told me that things were pretty bad
by this time. The doctor did not even
turn his head as I entered.  He held
Klsie’s hand in his, as if he were feel-
ing the pulse. At a far corner of the
room Mrs. Everett now sat in speech-
less agony. Crossing over to her quick-
ly, I laid the old rag doll in her lap.
She looked up at me suspiciously; then
a light seemed to dawn on her, and,
swiftly crossing the room, she stood by
her little one’s bed and tenderly, oh so
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tenderly, she placed the old rag doll in
Elsie’s arms. 1 had not thought her
capable of such tenderness! Breathless-
ly, 1 watched, as the curly head turned
on the pillow and the little wasted
hands felt the doll. At first, a vacant,
half-frightened look spread over the
childish countenance: then, gradually,
the old expression came back—the \\‘1'ali1t
mother-look T had seen so often on that
baby face, and then the little voice
spoke gently, and T had to bend low
to catch the words:—"Rag dolly! My
own rag dolly!” ’ )
o The doctor remained another half-hour
and then, as he was leaving he turned
to me and said:—

“The erisis ix over. You came just at
the right moment. You have saved
Elsie’s life.”

*I had nothing to do with it,” T as-
sured him. It is all thanks to Rollo.”

He did not scem to understand. me.
Indeed, T think he was not listening; for
he had already taken his bag and was
on his way to his next patient.

T re-entered the sick room softly, and
was not slow to perceive that my ser-
vices were no longer required; for there,
in Mrs. Everctt’s arms, lay her little
daughter, her head pillowed on her
mother’s breast, and her breath coming
evenly as she slept. One childish hand
held her mother’s tightly, whilst the
other hugged-her long lost treasure—her
old rag doll!

Iliullll!lhlll!.‘l!ll‘lHl.llihh;]lllllilliiii1Il‘.li(l\liiiillililllh!.!lill.].!»..l'.!li-!!lel!!i‘.llllll}ll!
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Written for The Western Home Monthly by Harry W. Laughy

HERE’S no use talking, May,

we just can’t make this f%lm.

) roposition pay. - Here

\35 hl;vepog‘evoted two solid

years of slavery and hardship

to this cursed homestead and what have

we got to show for it? We could have

made it go had it not been for last night’s

frost, but now just look at that field—

hundred acres of first class wheat abso-

lutely ruined, not worth a dollar, not even

fit for feed,” and the speaker, a young

man of about twenty-five, turned away
in disgust. )

The girl who stood beside him laid her
hand upon his arm with a gesture that
suggested a world of sympathy and drew
herself closer to his side as she replied:

«] know we are hard hit, Billy, but it
will take more than an early frost to put
my Billy Boy out of the running. There’s
luck in odd numbers, you know, so we'll
try once more and surely we can’t have
three crop failures in succession.”

The man’s arms went about her slender
form and he held her close for a moment
before he said, in a voice that broke in
spite of him. )

«You know that I don’t mind the’ dis-
appointments and the set backs, dear.
You know that I could stick it out though
I wore my fingers to the bone; but herc 1
have enticed you away from a good home
to come to this God accursed land of
frosts and gophers where I've kept you In
poverty for the last two years, always
promising that the silver lining lay at the
heart of each succeeding cloud, and now
look at the consequence. There,” point-
ing to the field of blasted wheat that lay
outstretched beneath them, “I bet the
last resource we had on earth and the
labor of two long years. Now look at it.”

«Never mind, Laddie,” the girl replied,
nestling close against him, “If this old
homestead and everything ‘on it was
blown to kingdom come and nothing left
to us but your empty hands and hard old
head we would get along, someway.
You just stop worrying about that old
field of wheat and we'll go to the shack
and have a good, big eat. Then we'll
catch up the bronks and drive to town
for the mail and forget all about it,” and
with the ready guile of a tender woman
<he drew him away with her, though her
heart was the heavier of the two, for she
knew that their prospects were ruined.

Over a well cooked dinner, and the
roping and harnessing of the bronks she
badgered him into a semblance of his
usual cheerful good nature and when at
last they took the bridge across the Rib-
<tone on the high slope he reined in the
half wild team with a whoop and a ringing
laugh.

A twelve mile drive over the rolling

prairie treil brought them to the village
they called “town”—a cluster of tumble
down shacks encircling a tank and an
elevator—and here they proceeded to
celebrate. They bought a half dozen
magazines a sack of bananas and one of
chocolates at a Chinaman’s restaurant.
A pair of silk stockings, a bottle of
gherkins, a can of honey and the biggest
bottle of olives they could find in the
grocery store and while the general trading
was going forward this new-made farm
woman sandwiched in a couple of boxes
of shot gun shells to be used on chicken
and wild duck and a pickerel trowl with a
generous supply of line. The last of their
business was to get their mail, for the
perusal of their letters was always left to
the privacy of the long drive home.

To-day they had a misccllaneous col-
lection, a batch of, papers a couple of
weeks old, a circular from a farm machine
company, one from an insurance agent
andr,a big fat one from Bill's brother
back east.

The letter from home was left to the
last, that it might hold its place in memory,
but was read at length with mingled
comments of wonder. War had been
declared some time before but had created
very little excitement on the big ranges
of the west. Now, however, England
had thrown down the gage in support of
martyred Belgium and the eastern prov-
inces were ringing with enthusiasm. The
boys at home were rallying to the colors,
<o the letter ran, everyone was going and
of course it was taken for granted that
Billy would be going too.

After the reading of the letter their
tongues ran like wild fire and the situation
was canvassed from every possible angle.
Though May could see that Billy was on
tenter hooks to go, vet he made no sign,
contenting himself with recalling the days

when he and the others rode with the,

Hussars at home, speculating as to whether
the regiment would be called and which
of the boys would be chosen. May
watched him furtively, drawing her own
conclusions and that night as they sat
heside the fire reading the war news from
their batch of old-date papers she started
with a little twinge of pain cach time he
swore beneath his breath, reading of the
sweeping drive through Belgium and of
the murderous desecration wrought by
the German soldiers. :

Next day he moped about his work
while Mayv steeled herself for what she
knew must come. but the chores were done
and the lamp lit in the living room before
he spoke again of the war.  Then he laid
his hand upon hers as he sat beside her
and a<ked abruptly, “Mav, do vou think
I'd ought to go?” ‘ ‘

For a long moment <he sat eazing into

What Could Be More Practical for
An Old Time Christmas Gift Than

Fairweather sFurs

Second only to the initial Christmas Season this »
vear stands out alone. 1t will be a Peace Christmas.
The giving of gifts will be lavishly indulged in. All
the sclf-denial of the past four years will be recalled,
and gifts worth while, permanent and lasting, will
mark for vears to come this historic Christmas. If it’s
a gift of Furs it will be not only the more welcome, but

the more lasting if it,is purchased at FAIRWEATHER'S

LADIES’ FUR COATS

DARK CANADIAN MUSKRAT COATS-— 50 inches long. Sizes: 36 to 46. Made from
extra heavy, full-furred skins; full, loose back and large storm collar. Lined 85 m
with best quality Skinner'ssatin. .. ... oo . iaeiiiiienane e s essenaens o

MINK MARMOT COATS— Made from choice, evenly matched, pliablo skins. 50 inches
long, and all sizes, with large storm collar, line with very strong Venctian. 31 10 m
L)

TPEEO0 . : « e v vmononeiisdBEEiss bienn o s s meS NG ey y x v b e o = § AN
TAUPE MARMOT COATS— 45 inches long, with loose box back; has large storm collar

and cuffs of selocted Hudson Seal; degp slash pockets, and lined with best quality s«l 50 w

brown Skinner's satin. Price. .. ... ... : ¢
NATURAL SILVER RACCOON DRIVING COAT— 48 inches long, with full, roomy,

ripple skirt; large shawl roll collar and deep cuffs. Lined with heavy brown 250 m
Made

Skinner’s satin.
P

Price . s
LAIN HUDSON SEAL COAT— With loose ripple back, and large skirt sweep.
from selected, well-furred, strong peltry: has lal;:lroll storm collar and fancy

inted cuffs. Lined with fancy silk brocade. Price..... .......... ;... R
_LINED COATS8— Made from %:)nuine 1mgormd Enﬁlish tweed mixtures of double-
t

faced blanket cloth; lined to waist with selected Canadian Muskrat, and large
faced blanket cloth oico Alaska Sable. All 50 inchos long. Price............. $165.00

FUR SETS

RED FOX SETS— Made from prime, selected, full-furred skins. Stole is animal shape

and finished with head, tail, an has paw fastenings. Round animal muff,

trimmed and lined to match. Per8et......... ....... w3633 iGaitin 58 ceienacen see o

BLACK WOLF SET8— Made from strong, well-furred and rich looking skins, in the animal

shape, with head, tail and paws. Fastens close up to the neck. Plain melon-

sha muff tomatch., POrset. ... .. .. ....cooieieiareiie.ee s 0.0 058 % i 4§n‘
u the

Itis

NATURAL WOLF SETS— From beautiful grey shaded, full-furred skins. Made ?
new shoulder cape, which can be warn close up around the face with a graceful roll.
finished with head, and has fastenings on paws. New Canteen muff to match.

Per 8t. .. ..o ooi s e ettt T ——— Wy ¥ !
TASMANIA OPOSSUM SETS-— A beautiful shade of brown, and one of the most durable
inexpensive furs. Made in large shoulder ca collar, and fastens with tie strings.

Large, plain melon shaped muff to match. PerSet............ ¢ me o  m g Bl B e
Lk I VER OPOSSUM.- Rich, delicate looking fur, ot vory durabio and dressy.

A very attractive and becoming fur for dyo:u_\f ladies. e in smart style, animal effect,
s tanl

beautifully lined and trimmed with heas and paws. Large, plain, barrel- w

shaped muff to match. POrBOt. ... ... ..o e ‘o nnd A

NA' RACCOON SETS8— Made from selected, full-furred Canadian blue skins. Very

choice, and wearing qualities unexcelled. Large curved neck scarf, made in animal shape,

showing natural head, tail and four paws. Lined with good quality soft silk.

Large, striped, plain, barrel-shaped muff to match, Per8et. ... .... T .w
One

CROSS FOX E:'rs— Made from choice, extra heavy, lonﬁurred Japanese Fox skins,
of the selected, durable, strong furs shown this season. ade in very large animal scarf;
has best quality, very soft silk lining. Large animal round muff, trimmed and %

li t Lol POEBOE . o . .« el s L.
x'«'f-;'-u'i'ﬂi cmumsoul BADGER SETS8— Made in shaped animal stole, lined with soft

grey silk, and_trimmed with head, tail and paws. Large Canteon, plain muff to
D atch, POT BOb....ccocnnrnrressssnnnsssis sasstssmi s as e s37.m

MEN’S COATS

HEAVY BLACK BEAVERCLOTH-— Chamois lined throughout. Overcoats with good
quality Otter shawl collar, and strong Venetian lining. All sizes. 5 w

B O o s ST T 2 e o BN e
Price 1 ACK BEAVERCLOTH OVERCOATS- Lined with heavy ealotto; minde very
strong and warm, with large Porsian Lamb collar and lapels, All sizes. m

Prico . 4 ACK BEAVERCLOTH OVERGOAT - Linod throughout with Misk Marmot,

has choice Canadian_ Otter shawl collar; lining is reinforced with leather
::’l:lll 8';‘;‘1(1!‘\, and fastens with mohair barrel buttons and loops.  All sizes. Price. .§85 ll'
our spe-

0. s 175.‘»

CANADI KRAT LINED— Black Beavercloth Overcoats. This is one o

cially dressy coats, and haslarge natural Canadian Otter shawl collar.  All sizes.

ALASEA BEAVER COAT— A very serviceable and durable fur coat, made from heavily

furred, soft, phable skins. M ade 'w:i’ easy in the body for comfort, yet extremely warm.

Has large roll storm collar, and lined with heavy quilted Farmcr’s satin.  All 5 w
L

sizes. o S rs i T 85884 84 o o mewsmroman EREIFTRIRNER T 5.8 5 8 5 5 3 3 8.0 Finol5is
;;(NBB WOMBAT COATS— Made from sclected, natural skins, well furred and very strongly
finished, with leather stays at all loops, and vent at opening in back. Strongly

lined with quilted Farmer's satin. All sizes. Price... ...... i

BLACE DOG COATS— Have good nl)[wnram'e. for town or country wear, and a sp ndid
driving coat. The skins are large, well tanned, and very soft and pliable. ave

extra large shawl collar, and well lined with quilted Farmer's satin,  All sizes . . . . w.m
RELIABLE NATURAL RACCOON COATS-— Made from sclected, well matched, full-
furred Canadian Coon. Deep storm collar, in shawl style, and lined with

heavy satin. _ All sizes. Price ......... e i TN .m
COON COATS of superior quality, from heavily furred, well-matched Canadian skins, — Extra
soft and pliable.  Full, roomy skirt, and very comfortable for walking or driving, Has large
storm shawl eollar, and lined with heavy superior quality satin, Al sizes. w

Price Ty ;
NATURAL HAIR BEAVER COATS— Beautiful, dark, perfectly matched skins, These
coats are made very large in the skirt, and generous fitting throughout. Large storm collar
and lapels, and lined with best quality brown Skinner's satin, d

Price..cooavvpme oo J e O RRRLREEEE s350,w

FAIRWEATHER FURS are sold with a money-

back guarantee of satisfaction. We pay express charges.

Write for our beautifully illustrated free catalogue.

Fairweather & Co., Limited

297-299 Portage Avenue -  Winnipeg
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space without speaking then a tear drop
fell upon the hand that covered hers.
That was all, he understood, and quietly
his arms were slipped about her.

CHAPTER 11
The days that followed were busy ones

upon_the little homestead. May threw
herself into the effort to get affairs in
shape to let her boy away to join the
troops at home—now mustering rapidly
in every New Brunswick village—and a
few days saw their stock all rounded up,
the implements got together and every-

thing in order far the public sale they had
(ul‘ly the time all this had
been accomplished Billy found that he
must go at once, in order to secure a place
in the home battalion, so it was decided
that May should remam behind, close up
the business of the sale and then go east
to her R}d home pending Billy’s return,
which they thought would not be long
delayed, as military critics’ the world over
were, at that time prophesying a three
month’s war.
May drove her big soldier to the depot
in the old buckboard, clung to him a

This set May to thinking and she finally

decided to take the girl’s advice and the
near future showed the wisdom of her
choice, for, when a short time later she
offered a bunch of cattle for sale she
found to her surprise that, though the
cattle were in the pink of condition no
one seemed to be in the market to buy.
The same with the horses which she offered
later. Just when the demand should have
been the best nobody seemed to need any.
So with the pigs and with alb the stocK,
and all this in the face of the fact that they
had bought nothing but the best when they
came to the prairie a couple of years before.

At first she could scarcely believe her

senses but as the younger girl persisted in
drawing her attention to petty details
that she might otherwise have overlooked
she was forced to the conclusion that the
“Cotton Tops” as Kate usually called the
other settlers were trying to freeze her out.

Now in May’s delicate body there

flowed the blood of one of New Bruns-
wick’s old lumber kings, a man who always
claimed that he couldn’t control a crew if
there was a man in the bunch whom he
couldn’t “lick.” and when she w

as forced

In the good old summer time

moment at parting then kissed him good-

_bye with a smile upon her lips and

watched the train pull out with eyes
grown dim with tears. When the train
had disappeared she turned her snorting
team toward the prairie and started on
her way back home but about half way
there she turned aside from the main trail
-and drove to an outlying homestead
where, as previously arranged she picked
up and took home with her a big, laughing,
rosy cheeked girl of about twenty.
_When she drove into the barnyard that
night it seemed to her as though her poor
aching heart must burst of loneliness—for
she was only a girl at the best, and a
delicate, fragile girl at that—but, winking
back the tears that persisted in welling
to her eyes she helped the girl unhitch
the team and turn them loose, then led
the way over to the cabin.

Here, over an improvised supper they
talked the proposition over as it appealed
to them and the younger girl, who had a
wise old head upon her shapely shoulders
advised that May go slow with her sale,
for, as she said, “if these ‘nesters’ around
here see you stampeding to sell. why,
they'll jest natchelly lay for you, that's

all, and vou won't get half ‘what vour
stuff is worth.” '

to the conclusion that the gang was
camped upon her trail her small jaw shot
out pugnaciously and she used a word
that her fighting forefather had often
used to enliven the jam breakers along
the Moosehérn Right-off, while her blood
was up she called the other girl, and said,
“Kate, this outfit is not for sale. I am
going to stick right here and work it

“Good for you,” came the angwer.
“That's the kind of talk I like to hear.
If I had an outfit as good as yours these
Cotton Tops couldn’t freeze me out in a
thousand years.”

May looked at the young amazon with
admiration and then a thought struck
her, for, in deciding to stick to the home-
stead she had jumped to a conclusion,
woman like, without stopping to reason
it out. Now, it suddenly occurred to her
that, with Iate's assistance she might be
able to actually operate the farm and hold
her stock together, so she said to her:

“What do you say if you and 1 take a
turn at farming? 1f yotir Dad would let
vou stay with me right along 1 believe we
could make it go.”

“Make it go, well I should say we could.
You just go over in the morning and take
a whirl out of Dad and if you can work
him over we'll show these old moss backs
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who put the wrinkles in the bull’'s horn,”
and foxl'v[ the ﬁrs‘tll time since Billy went
awa ay indulged in a good heart

!augi. v

CHAPTER III

When they drove over and “took a
whirl out of Dad,” the following morning
the old man laughingly washed his hands
of the whole matter, telling them they
might do as they pleased. Thus left to
themselves they quickly gathered up
Kate’s belongings and on the way back
home, in high good humor with them-
selves, they planned the outset of their
campaign.

Kate was a product of the range, whole-
some and free as air, with a thorough
knowledge of stock raising and all that
goes with it, and as soon as they arrived
at home she threw a saddle ontoone of
the bronks, rode out and run in the cattle.
They cut out the steers that were fit for
beef, run them back into the fenced field
and turned the old cows and young cattle
out on tothe open range to rustle until
snow came. Next they turned their
attention to the horses, sorting them as
they had done the cattle, corralling those
that were fit for work and running out
the mares and colts. When they came
to the pig pasture Kate stood a long time
gazing over the woven fence at the herd
of porkers—nibbling the tender grain with
which the field was sowed—and when
May finally asked her what she was
mooning about she answered absently:

“It’s mighty funny that nobody ever
made a bunch of fool pigs pay, for I
believe it can be done.”

“All right,” May laughed. “There are
the fool pigs. Go to it and make them
pay,” and they went on down the field,
joking, until they came to the much
talked of field of wheat.

“Don’t it seem too bad to have to turn
all that grain under?” May asked sadly.

Kate made her way out into the waist
high grain before she answered, pulling
off head after head, examining them
carefully. Then she burst out.

“Turn your grandmother’s duck house
under. That stuff will make the very
best of feed.”

THE WESTERN

“No?” May cried, excitedly, “are you
sure?”’ o :

“Am I sure? I froze my fingers many
a day hauling poorer feed than that to a
band of doggies.”

“Then if that is so we may be able to
make something out of it yet.” :

“How much hay did Billy get put up
down on the bottoms?’ Kate asked.

“About a hundred and fifty tons.”

“Well, just multiply that by five dollars
a ton in the stack and you'll know what
that field is worth to us, for we’ll cut the
wheat for our own feed and sell the hay
to the feed barn man in town.”

“But will he buy it, and pay us for it?”’
May wanted to know, remembering her
experience with the stock.

“Well, if he won’t buy it from us this
fall he will next spring, and he’ll pay us
ten dollars for it then instead of five,”
and time told that the girl was right.
That very afternoon they hitched the
horses to the binder and started in to put
the grain in shock.

Kate rigged up the team and made the
first couple of rounds, instructing May in
the operation of the big machine and soon
she turned it over to her altogethetr and
started in herself to do the shocking.
Which of the girls worked the hardest
neither ever knew. May’s arms ached
within an hour, from the weight of the
heavy lines. Kate’s back soon stiffened
from handling the bulky bundles, and
long before quitting time both were
aching with fatigue. But they stuck to it,
day after day, and, just when they were
commencing to become hardened to their
work, relief came. Kate’s Dad secured a
wandering half-wit to help them with the
shocking.

After that things went swimmingly.
May ran the binder—the lightest of the
work. Billy, the half-wit followed the
machine while Kate hitched up the
bronks and started hauling in the bundles,
piling them in a tangled heap around the
corrall, making no pretense at stacking,
for, as she said, “it never rains in Alberta
in the fall, anyway.”

So the days passed and the work went
on apace. The crop was harvested and
the big field plowed. The hay was sold to

HOME MONTHLY

the barn man, the steers to the fat beef
buyer and when finally the hogs were
culled out and sold May found herself in
possession of ample funds to carry her
through another year, and one of her first
provisions was to see that Kate had an
opportunity to make those “fool pigs”’
pay, for, after the system was explain
to her she came to the conclusion that
they could raise a herd of hogs with very
little outlay of either time or money.
They spent the last few days before
freeze-up getting the posts set for a larger
pasture for the spring and bought a dozen
brood sows to add to the fine ones they
had kept. Then, when the cold nights
came and the glory of an Alberta autumn
was upon them they roamed the prairie
on their saddle horses, shooting ducks
and prairie chickens, making excursions
to points of interest on the prairie and
fishing in the innumerable lakes and
creeks.

CHAPTER IV

During the long, cold days of winter, to
quote Kate, they just stuck around and
got fat. In the morning they would
tumble out of bed at daylight, scramble
into their outdoor clothes and make a
dash for the corralls. A half hour of
forking bundles to the cattle and grain to
the hogs would start the young blood to
racing through their veins and by the
time they would get back to the shack
their appetites would be in shape for a
real man’s size breakfast—bacon and
eggs and flapjacks. Then their day was
divided something like this. Two hours
housework to get everything in shape,
then magazines until noon. A few big
yawns, then back into the mackinaws
and another turn at feeding and a run to
the creek to open the water holes. Then
dinner and magazines again, or, if the
afternoon were fine, a run on skis, or in
the saddle, or a couple of hours with the
long toboggan on the steep side hill above
the shack. :

So the days wore on to spring, and the
snow disap from the prairies.
Then all was bustle about the homestead.
The girls were up with the early dawn and
their songs rang out with the lark’s.

Their seed was fanned, their harness over-
hauled, the machinery greased and every-
thing gone over for the twentieth time,
and now they but waited the day to start
the big drills for seeding. It seemed to
May afterwards that those busy spring
days were the happiest in all her life, for
she felt that now, for the first time in all
her years she was really living, and doing
something and, as she stood upon the foot-
board of her drill, sweeping up and down
the field behind her prancing four-up, she

loried in the possibilities that lay before

er. Illness, or fatigue she never felt
now. Her slender muscles were as hard as
whipcord. The days were never loxzf
enough for the things she had to do, and,
when at night, dog-tired and self com-
Placent over work well done she would
‘turni in,” her head would scarcely touch
the pillow till she would be asleep.

As soon as the days became warm they
sowed the seed upon their pig’s pasture—
oats and wheat and rye—and soon a
swarming brood of little pigs surrounded
each grunting mother as she rustled
ang the tender grain. This was
ind a time of joy to the two girl
farmers; little calves were jumping and
blatting everywhere, each wise old mare
guarded an inquisitive colt and it seéemed
as though the spirit of life was rampant
in everything about. The year turned
out good for crops, gentle rains falling all
summer long and as the fall drew near
and the hay was put in stack the girls felt
assured that, barring an early frost, their
cro’F would be a bumper.

owards the last Kate swore every
night when the wind went down and May
would whisper a pm{;er of thankfulness
each morning when she arose and found
that dew had fallen instead of frost.
Every day they would visit the field of
wheat and at last there could be no
further doubt, the grain was ripe and
ready to be cut—a field of waving gold.
To provide against the harvest May had
secured a sturdy farm hand whose dut,
it would be to follow the binder, shoc
up the grain and relieve the girls of all.the
heavier work, for, now that a crop was
assured, the expense of harvesting had
become a mere detail.
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In due time the crop was cut'and
stacked, threshed and hauled to the cle- [
vator and at the advanced price of wheat |
resulting from the war, May was sur-
prised to find that onecrop alone had §
more than repaid them for all their lcsses.
This year their crop of steers was largér
and sold at a better price, and, wender of
wonders, Kate had made the pen of “fool

igs” pay. From a field of roots sowed
alongside the pasture fence she had kept |
them supplied with food after their grain
began to toughen, and when it came to
fattening time, a couple of weeks at the
gelf feeders filled with barley turned out |
the pigs in condition that caused the early
buyers to pay even beyond the fancy price
that was being paid for finished pork and
the amount of the check she reccived
when the lot had been delivered almost
took May’s breath away.

Now after the girls had finished their
fall work and were taking their vacation,
shooting and fishing as they had done the
fall before they made a practice of lookirg
up the horses and cattle and drifting them
toward the home ranch, and on onc of
these trips, after a careful scrutiny of the

calves P]ﬂ)’“&%-l around their mothers, Some of the Hippodrome cats who came to the party in their “make up”’ and helped to en-

tertain the 2,000 kiddics who,
Street, New York, receivec

Kate said to May, thoughtfully:
“You have often heard of a black hen
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laying a white egg, but did you ever hear
of a white hen laying a black one?”

“No. Did you?” May .asked in-
nocently.

“No, nor I never heard of a Shorthorn
cow dropping a Holstein calf either.
Look,” and she pointed to where a black-
and white calf was sucking a big red
mother.

“Well, that is queer,” May exclaimed,
and was further mystified when a little
further search located two other ducklings
among their exclusive brood of chicks.
Kate was noncommittal, but the next
morning, without ever hesitating, she led
the way to a bunch of cattle that was
feeding ten or twelve miles away where
they discovered the same irregularity in
the herd that had occurred in their own
bunch, only in this case three big Short-
horn calves, beautics, were mothered by
low-bred, knot head cows. As soon as
they were certain of their facts Kate said:

“Now we'll ride over and have a talk
with ‘Dead Iive,” and you just leave the
talking all, to me.”

“But Ixate,” May protested, “It isn’t
safe. If he stole our calves he's bad
enough to do anything.”

“Sure he's bad enough, but he hasn't
got the nerve. Nobody but a coward
would steal a sucking calf.  You just take
it from me. I've been on the range since
1 was so small that I had to jump to pick
a roscbud and I've never seen a rustler
who had half the sand of a coyote. Why
a man’s jest natchelly got to be a sneak
before he can be a thief. Now you just
leave this bad man to me. 1 know how
Dad handles them,” and grim and silent
she rode up to “Dead Iiye’s’ shack.

Without any preliminaries IKate went
straight to business as soon as the old
thief showed himself.

“Say, Dead Eye, we've got three of
your calves over in our bunch.”

“Thet's queer,” Dead Eye answered,
“T ain’t none short.”

“No, youre right your none
short,” she shot back at him. “You've
got a thoroughbred Shorthorn calf in your
bunch for every knot-headed Holstein
we've got in ours. Now what have you
got to say about it?”

“What hev I got to say about it? Why
jest this. Thet if you was a man I'd drive
thet lic down yer throat with a bullet.”

“Yes you would, you poor old one-eyed
chicken thief,” she taunted with withering
contempt.  “Why you never got farther
than to steal a pail bunter in all your life
and if ever you try to make Wild Bill talk
to me about your gunplay I'll take you
down and sit on your neck while I pick
the fox tail out of your whiskers. Say,
I've got a notion to tromp the liver out
of you right now,” and, clapping the spurs
into her horse she jumped him fair on
top of the old sinner, sent him spinning,
whirled her bronk around on one hind
foot and stood prepared to repeat the
performance il he offered to show fight.

“Say, what's the matter with
yuh, anyway, a-springin’owar medicine
on me thetaway?  You know them ealves
is branded, and  a-suckin’  their  own
lll())“l(‘l'.\‘, so what yuh goin’ to do about
it?”’

“Oh, I know we can't get the calves
back, for you've made a good job of the
swop and we can’t pin o single thing onto
you, but we'll pass the word along to
Paddy, the Mounty, and have him put
you on the black list, and if you ever so
much as bat an eye again them Mounty
boys'll go after you just like the stag
hounds go after a coyote. And in the
meantime—" hang, the shot gun that she
held halanceed across her saddle horn went
off and a load of duck shot tore a bucket
of dirt out of the old sod shack behind his
head. “Hang that gun, anyway,” she
exclaimed, “1 never will get used to
handling an automatic. But don’t you
see how lucky you were that you didn’t
get the whole side of your head shot off?
And you know as well as T do that no jury
on the prairic would ever conviet a girl
for the accidental discharge of her shot
gun —cspecially when the accidentee hap-
pened to he o hoss thief.  Get me?"” and
the girl looked him straight in the cye,
with a vicious gleam in her own.

Dead Fye evidently “got her,” for he
turned a sickly vellow and after the girls
had rode away "he muttered to himself:
“Thet maverick would §illflirt a
man in a holy minute,” and the girls ha
no further trouble about their calves.

CHAPTER V

While nourishing rains and soothing
winds combined with judicious manage-
ment to bring the output of the pramne

price
never
value
three
was p
The
to ye
prosp
hards
been :
a set
to on«
scale
awak
searir
decor
awz,ﬁ
he ha
of th
socks
throu
alwa)
She v
one Y
going
their

frienc
able
not 1
didn’

Po
own
shak;
villag
old 1
and
liness
meet
glad
Billy
hosp
detal
the t
after
wrot
agail
line,
camy
of cl

mov:
hom
garb
open
the
he v
worl
that
th(lay
on

daii;
and
to fi
effor
All
imp?

hust
a de
the

wre
Whe
New
ther
the

to
him

littl
look
or |
the
nev
god
sup
teal
oW1

leﬁ;
her
¢

Yo

to
[

for
str
yo!
for

[

me
slij
ly,
ing

int
otl

sta
asl



ar

I'm
) 5

K

ed

d,
le
gs
(S,
xt
ed
as
re

I
rt-
hy
as
d:
Ik
he
V'
ad

't
rd
ke
ce
ck
ler
hy
ak
186
OW
‘nt,

nt
old

of
ed,

ne
've
ur
ein
ol

hy
ive
’

ved
ing
her
life
alk
you
ick
ay,
out,
urs

on
ng,
ind
the
s
ith
‘e
lves
wn
out

lves
the
nto
- 1o
put
I SO
nty
stag
the
she
rent
ket
| his
she
~ to
you
dn’t
off?
jury
girl
shot
hap-
and
eye,

- he
airls
self :
t a
had

hing
age-
arie

"homestead almost up to the limit, the

ever increasing demand for war foods—
for wheat and beef and bacon—drove the
price of these commodities to a point
never before dreamed of. The selling
value was multiplied by two, and then by
three and the fields gave off a yield that
was phenomonal.

The three month’s war prolonged itself
to years and still May’s soldier saw no
prospect of seeing home. Through all the
hardships of three years of war he had
been spared as by a miracle. With scarce
a set back he had worked his way, first
to one stripe, then to two and so on up the
scale whose price is paid in blood until,
awakening from a period of seething,
searing hell he found himself a hero,
decorated, and with.one leg almost shot

awxﬁ.

through the years of their separation
he had heard from May with every arrival
of the mail and always favors, sweaters,
socks, tobacco and candy came filtering
through from the wee home overseas but
always of herself she had been reticent.
She was getting on fine, she wrote, every-
one was kind, she just couldn’t think of
going home, for she must stay and oversee
their farm; part of the time she spent in
town and part of the time with a girl
friend on the Ribstone, and, yes, she was
able to get returns from the homestead,
not much of course, but something, and
didn’t he think that was just fine.

Poor Billy, sick and suffering drew his
own conclusions. A shack, or perhaps a
shaky cottage in the little, dust ravaged
village, with flying visits in the wobbl
old buckboard between the home shack
and the farm. A life of ennui and lone-
liness with petty strivings to make ends
meet and always the need of keeping up a
glad sweet spirit to hearten him, her
Billy boy. Lying ecrippled there in
hospital he thought it out in every pitiful
detail and his heart shrank within him at
the thought of going home to her a cripple
after all she had endured. And so he
wrote to her as soon as he was strong
again, bitter suffering throbbing in every
line, and a month later when her answer
came his eyes filled with tears at the tone
of cheerful courage it conveyed.

As soon as he was in condition to be
moved he was taken to an old English
home away back amid billows of green
garbed hills where, while awaiting the
opening of the submarine blocade and
the opportunity for the trip back home,
he was taken into the bosom of the old
world family and made to feel the welcome
that was in their hearts. Being a soldier
they put him under discipline at once the
only rule of which was that several times
dairy he have his wounded leg massaged
and exercised and soon he was surprised
to find that, in response to their continued
efforts it was growing well and strong.
All this he kept from May, meaning his
improved condition to come as a surprise.

Finally, at a moment’s notice he was
hustled to the coast and given passage on
a departing liner on which he commenced
the weary journey home with shattered
wrecks and parts of men for company.
When he arrived among his own people In
New Brunswick he paused a week to rest,
then started on the last lap of his journey
the trip across the continent. He wirec
to May from Winnipeg and then gave
himself up to sweet anticipation.

When he alighted from the train at the
little, squatty depot on the prairie he
looked in vain for the old-time buckboard,
or the thin, pale cheeks of May among
the little crowd of loafers on the platform,
never recognizing her in the fair young
goddess who swept toward him until a
supple arm slipped around his neck and a

tear wet cheek was pressed against his -

own. ,
After a moment he held her off at arm’s

length that he might get a good look at
her, and his first words were:

«Heavens, May, how well you look.
You are positively lovely.” “The same
to you, and many of them,” sh(-_l:mglw.d._
“But you should feel ashamed of yourself
for coming home to me looking so big, and
strong, and manly in your uniform when
you must have known that I was looking
forward to coddling you.”

“Well, in the name of goodness coddle
me then I am just in shape forit,” and he
slipped his arm about her again, laughing-
ly, but she drew away from him, blush-
ing and said:

“Here, come back to earth. Let me
introduce you to Kate,” and she drew the
other girl forward.

After a moment of jolly banter they
started up the platform and at last he

asked:
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“Where in Sam Hill is that old buck-
board, anyway?”

“That old buckboard has been re-
painted,” May replied. “I just knew
you wouldn’t know it. Here 1t is,” and
she pulled open the door of a big, low
touring car.

“Here,” he protested, “whose car are
you stealing? Do you want to get us all
arrested?”’

w ‘i\\ e won’t be arrested,” May laughed.

We have a right to use this car whenever
we care to,” and she slipped gracefully in
under the wheel and started up the
engine. The crowd around the depot
started to mill around as though they
contemplated a reception or something
of that kind, but May eased in the clutch
and the big car rolled out of town along
the trail for home.

May, nursing the purring engine down
the winding prairie trail would answer no
questions until they crossed the Ribstone
and came in sight of home, but such a
different home to the one that Bill
remembered. For, perched upon the hiﬁ
above the creek was a cosy looking
bungalow and overtopping it a big red
barn. The fenced field beside the trail
was alive with their growing herd—big fat
horses and.cattle—and when a moment

later they came upon the drove of pigs
his hands went up in wonder. As the
car stopped at the door he turned to May
and said: “But what does it all mean,
dear, how has it come about?”

“We did it, Billy Boy,” she laughed,
nestling close against him, and for the
second time within the hour his arm was
slipped about her.

“But do you mean to say, dear, that
you've been actuall‘y running this farm
since I've been away?”’

“Every hour of the time, Billy Boy,”
she answered. For a moment he was
silent, gazing around at the wonderful
improvements and evidence of thrift that
was apparent on every side—the house,
the barn, the fields of waving grain, the
herds and , herds of stock—then he
fumbled a moment in the pocket of his
tunic and, turning pinned upon her
breast the emblem that had well nigh
cost his life.

“You are more deserving, far, than I,”
he said. “This is the awar(i of merit.””

The cheapness of Mother Graves’ Worm
Exterminator puts it within reach of all, and

it ¢an be got at any druggist’s.
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The Pundit’s Pun
A very distinguished British man of

o Ty 1 tho Toible, says Prof. Brander

Matthews in the Century Magazine, of
inventing thrilling episodes, and pre-
tending that they were of his own ex-
perience.

On one occasion, after he had spun a
marvelous yarn, with himself in the center
of the coil, a skeptical friend looked him
in the eye, and asked, sternly. “Clifford,
do you mean to say that this really oc-
curred to you?”’ Whereg(s)on the imagina-
tive man of science replied, with a twinkle:

“Yes—it just occurred to mel”

An “ad” of unusual interest to our
readers, especially ladies, is found on
page47 Mrs. Lydia W. Ladd, of Windsor,
Ont., offers a trial of her preparation,
Blush of Roses, which gives an instant and
better effect than any face powder, and
removes all facial blemishes. Anyone
who wishes may obtain free advice on
any complexion or skin troubles n‘l;{
writing Mrs. Ladd. In Winnipeg, Bl
of Roses is sold by The T. Eaton Co.,
Ltd., and in Vancouver bi The Wood-
ward Department Stores, Ltd

Any one of these would make success
certain for the Gillette, but that this famous
razorcan claim allthreeadvantages explains
why ten million of them have been sold.

The shaving edge is absolutely rigid
and free from vibration—hence the velvet
smoothness of the Gillette shave.

The thin blade of finest steel permits
perfect hardening and sharpening—there
is no finer cutting edge made.

The No Honing—No Stropping feature
is achieved by simply changing a blade that

Ten million men have adopted the Gillette' Safety Razor in

preference to any other razor in the world.

Men buy the Gillette
with it, because it gives
because it ensures a quicker shave.

Sold by jewelers, druggists and hardware dealers

everywhere, at five dollars.

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED, MONTREAL.

because they can get a cleaner shave
them a more comfortable shave, and

has become slightly dulled for a new one.

With a Gillette, shaving becomes a
joy instead of a job; a man prefers to shave
every day and he looks the better for it.

Every man prefers a gift that is really
useful to some pretty but purposeless
novelty. Particularly in these days, you
should confine yourself to Useful Gifts.

There can be no question, then, that
the gift for a man is a Gillette Safety Razor,
if he doesn’t already own one, and a Carton
of Gillette Blades, if he has the razor.
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Written for The Western Home Monthly by Robert Wilson (Author of “Canada’s
Western Wonderland,” “A Northern Paradise,” ctc., etc.)

LITTLE travel,like a little know-
ledge, is a dangerous thing.
This is the ecxperience—the
acknowledged experience—of
the most travelled traveller,
the most exploring explorer.  The world
is full of odd surprises; surprises which
would stagger the raw hand and flabber-
gast the untutored. The old and trite
saying: “Fools admire, when men of

sense approve,”’ is especially applicable

when the subject of travel 1s being dis-

cussed. The uninitiated, the inexperi-

enced in the world’s magnificence, the

mind untutored in the entrancing art of

travel is invariably the one to go into

raptures at the first indi «ation of ter-

restrial allurement, the first to cry with

unreasonable enthusiasm and extrava-

gance at Nature’s first revelation.

Experience teaches, however, and it is
in the exacting school of experience, so
ably and rigorously presided over by this
hard-headed old autocrat, that we begin
to learn a whole lot of invaluable lessons;
lessons which not only remove the dangers
ever present with a “little knowledge,”
but which also ennoble us by broadening
our outlook, by enlarging our view and by
giving us just that insight into a host of
things, leaving us in wonder and awe, to
grope our own way into the labyrinths and
mazes of a perpetually increasing, and
eternal land of wonder.

The experienced traveller; the traveller
who, when he speaks of what he has scen
and the lands in which he has travelled,
has right to be heard and who speaks with
the authority born and begotten of
experience, eschews the unbalanced lan-
guage of the novitiate. He approves,
when the inexperienced goes into raptures
and loses himself in a frenzy of extravagant
iteration. '

It is with the unequivocal modesty and
reverence of the man who has travelled in
many lands and sailed many seas, that the
writer approaches the impressive and
fascinating subject of Canada’s mighty
wardens of the West; the incomparable,
the majestic, the inspiring Rocky Moun-
tains. The magnitude of these colossal
warriors of ages, their magnificence, their
infectious grandeur and peerless beauty,
their glory by day and their mystery by
night, are beyond the power of pen to
portray, beyond the life of man to com-
prehend.

The Canadian Rockics, is an expression
as familiar to the average denizen of this
Dominion as the war now raging in

Europe; but, how few even begin to com-
prehend its true meaning, its marvellous
significance. The Canadian Rockies! The
phrase in itself is an inspiration, sug-
gestive as it is of a land of silent sentincls
engaged oto-day, as they have been for
tens of thousands, may be millions of
years, in a vigil of strange solitude. The
everlasting hills arce surcly here, as they
tower sky-ward for thousands of feet,
snow-capped and gorgeous in the light of
the sun, sombre and sad in the shadows
of night.

But, when the Canadian Rockies are
lightly and even flippantly referred to, it
should be remembered that they represent
but a small portion of the heritage of
beauty with which a prodigal Néture has
endowed this magnificent Western Won-
derland. 'The fact that so little reference
is made to the glories of the gigantic,
nameless lakes with which this gorgeous
territory isstudded, to the mighty foaming
rivers, to the infinite and silent valleys, to
the towering trees and trickling brooks
and to the sober shadow-land which
yawns away into a seeming eternity,
when the reddened sun and his golden
glory fade over the last radiant mountain-
top, speaks eloquently of the fact that the
vast majority of Western travellers have
passed through this enchanting countr
on the beaten track of steel, satistied with
the most casual glance at this land of
unsullied delight, content, mayhap, to
tell the story in the distant, street-soiled
city, of a tnp through Canada’s Western
Wonderland, when they were but the
merest, the most common-place lookers-
on, from the precincts of & well-ordered
dining-car, or, like onc or two “experi-
enced travellers,” coiled up in the depths
of a capacious “Lower Berth,” while
radiant Nature was at her best.

“Whereon the foot of man has never
trod,” “on which the eye of man has
never gazed,” are terms which have a new
meaning and bear a different interpreta-
tion when this land is reached. As the,
northern city of Idmonton is left in the
distance and the odd but attractive town
of Edson falls behind, the world-famed
Canadian prairic lands are almost for-
gotten. We are in a new world, so far as

environment goes, vet a land of inconeeiv-
able antiquity, so far as the evidence
selence goes

Who can ever forget the relief to the
eye and the sense of delight when the
first mountains begin to loom into view?
The monotony of the level stretch of un-

of
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e The Wardens of the West -

completely and irre-
as the well-ordered
Canadian

ending prairic is
vocably left behind

and  luxuriously-equipped
Northern train approaches the entranc-
ingly beautiful town of Jasper, occupying

2 natural position of intrinsic beauty and
snugly leaning against such an array of
magnificent, multi-hued mountains as
may be found nowhere clse in the entire
world. Pyramid mountain, a mountain
of strange reflections, a revelation 1n
changing glories of light and shade, with
the chilled waters of the same name sp;xrk—
ling in the sun or scintillating in the fitful
light of the dazzling starshine, calls forth
the unstinted admiration of the least-
impressionable traveller. Goat Mountain
to the west and, still further west the
leaning form of Mount Cavell and tne
glacier-torn and lacerated form of Mount
Hardisty may be clearly discerned.  1it
between, in a valley-land of unparalleled
beauty, wherein the lashing and spray-
tossed waters of the mighty Athabasca add
a vigor and a charm, lies the town of
Jasper, the starting-point for many
trip from which travellers return impressec
with carth’s beauty as they never werc
impressed before, and endowed with an
experience that would justify them 1in
applauding, instead of merely approving.
“I'ools applaud, where men of sensc
approve,” may be true of other hallowed
terrestrial sanctuaries, but here, all express
admiration at first, but as the enchant-
ment of this paradise grows on one, and
reality assmmnes the place of phantasy,
reverence and delight follosy in the natural
order of things.

At the present time there is limited
accommodation at Jasper for tourists and
others who having heard the call of the
alluring West, have come here to revel in
the delights of Nature unadorned and at
her very best.  But, the fame of this in-
comparable land is spreading every day
and with every summer come Visitors
from the remotest corners of the earth,
all of whom return impressed with the
heritage which is the rightful possession
of every Canadian. So rapidly are these
visitors inereasing that the C.N.R. have
determined upon an elaborate and most
desirable method of catering to the re-
quirements of such.  Chalets of the most
artistic appearance and possessed of all
the comforts of the most modern and
up-to=tlate hotel, will he erected in certain
judiciously-selected parts of this Western
Wonderland.  One of these will be estab-
lished in the town of Jasper, and all the
convenicnces will be at hand by which
tourists as well as the visitors who love
to “take it casy” and lounge the days
away in untrannnelled bliss, may have the
very hest that money and experience can
provide.
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| ORTUNATE are the homes the Columbia
Grafonola enters. For its gift of beautiful music
brings a new and different pleasure to every

member of the family.

For the kiddies—their own songs and games, and fairy tales;
stories of elves and gnomes and four-footed animal friends. For
mother—the old, sweet songs that mother loves: her favorite opera
airs sung by great artists. For dad—lively, laughing music that
makes him forget the day’s work and worries. For big brother
and sister—whirlwind waltzes, military one-steps, novelty jazzes,
the latest hits. ‘

As a family entertainer, this big, handsome Grafonola is
the favorite of all home folks, big and little. In your home, too,
his cheery, melodious voice is surely needed—with its promise
of many happy musicédl years to come.

Columbia Grafonolas, Standard Models form $30 to $325.
COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, TORONTO 9%

New Columbia Rce;rda on
@% §‘ sale the 20th of every month.
@ OD ®

< This Columbia Grafonola looks

mighty good to me. Let’s g — ‘ \\ \ﬁ = <

go down town and hear it. ’
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" WHERE SHALL
3 | SHIP MY FURS?

"> The Important Problem
gt Every Fur Shipper Must Solve
to be Successful

“’l

éﬂl are roedwvhc' ‘pﬂe‘m hli‘;: a:d other litmturew f'rr;m my diﬂ’oarle,ﬂ?t lﬁn;nme._.
&Ilnlnﬂ e est prices, etc., € is es it difficult for to

choose your go’uu and a wron’i guess may mean dollars out of {onr pocket.yo%on

om you are going
g to entrust your catch of Fur-bearers. You can solve this important problem by making
Ho “m” a trill.shipment. .

it For more than thirty-five years*Shubert®’ has been paying Furshippers “‘more money”
. For ving an honest and liberal t—paying the highest market

assortmen, .
in other words, rendering *‘better service” —"‘quicker,”
t—relhblo—mpondblr—olfe Fur ﬁauu

N e of an hones'
i Y v risk. “The Shubert Guarantee’ protects you absolutely.
i shipment off —TODAY.
1S Write for complete Fur Market Report
E i and Price List Issued at every in the Fur Market,
th it’s FREE—Write for it—NOW.

SHIP YOUR FURS DIRECT T0

;  A.BSHUBERT xc

g ) The lnrqlenst House In the World
Deal i

Exclusivel n
AMERICAN RAW FURS

~25-27 W Austin Ave.DEPT.136Chicago,US

must exercise great care and caution in choosing the Fur House to w
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But, beautiful and gorgeous as the sn
little town of Jasper may be, and delighf
as it is to the eye of the most critical, # is
but the gate-way to an illimitable para-
dise. es, brooks and rivers are in
abundance, all teeming with fish, and the
anglar who is familiar with the delights
inseperable from ‘‘casting the fly,” will
find here sport such as he never dreamed
of. The hunter will also find a surfeit of

ame, for it must be remembered that this
is a new land, and possibly the last new
land the world will ever disgorge.

But what of the ordinary visitor; the
visitor who comes out of the merest
curiosity and with a desire to associate
with the beauties of Nature and revel in
the solitudes of this amazing territory?
What is there to induce such to travel
here; what is there that will divert the
mind from the countless problems of the
big city, the cares and anxieties of a
business-life overflowing with anxiety and
worry? The answer is simple as well as
convincing: Concealed within this won-
derland are ‘the very antidotes and cures
for all the mental and many of the physical
ailments which afflict mankind. Nothing
is more calculated to restore the jaded and
enfeebled human system than the health-
giving air fresh from the remote, snow-
capped sentinels. These old warriors of
a million years have unlimited stores of

{ature’s health-giving elixir on hand, an
they never fail to distribute the same with
a lavish hand. The toil-worn wreck
from afar, speedily assumes a new lease of
life, and just as speedily forgets all about

W’E want all kinds of furs and are prepared to pay

highest market prices for them. Ship to us at

once. Price lists and tags free—write for yours now.

H. YEWDALL, Mg, 273 Alexander Ave., Winnipeg

Albert Her:tovlt.s & Son, 44-50 W. 28th St., New York -

Reerecer: Am 85 London Paris Moscow
BEEF HIDES,SHEEP
PELTS&SFENACA ROOT. ,

OUR ADVICE

|0 stip o us at once and Reap Benefits of High
' Prices now prevailing

PRICE LIST AND SHIPPING TAGS FREE

“ierce Tur Co.Lic

Richard M.Pierce. Manager
'King and Alexander, NINNIPEG,
We Alsa Buy HIDES and SENECA ROOT

the torpor which travelled here with him.
From the very first, a keenness of eye and
a sharpness of appetite tell their own tale,
and before many days are over, the com-
plaints of physical debility and mental
deficiency are conspicuously absent.
The reason for this is self-evident to the
thinking man. Nature cures her own
children of their childish complaints.
She takes them by the hand and leads
them into paths wherein are to be found
inspiration after inspiration; she shows
them the unsullied and entrancing de-
lights which she has painted with a gen-
erous hand. Over that vast valley-land
she points to a hoary-headed giant bathed
in the magnificence of the western sun,
and beyond that an infinity of nameless
mountain-tops which guard, like leviathan
gentinels, the passes, valleys and gorges
of this incomparable land. Entranced

I

Written for The Western Home

OCIAL phenomenon of far-reach
ing consequences to Canada
was the immigration of so
many Scotsmen during the last
quarter of the eighteenth and
the first quarter of the nineteenth century,
the cumulative effects of which are stili
leavening every phase of our national
activity. The foundations of Canadian
institutions were laid in the humble
homes of those hardy pioneers in the
backwoods of eastern Canada; and under
gocial and economic conditions as dif-
ferent from ours as theirs were from the
life they left behind them in Scotland.
This article, by the very limitations of
editorial space, merely glances, in a
general way, at some of the causes and
consequences of that immigration.

It is interesting to trace the origin of
that stream of immigration that saved
Canada for Britain. It arose in the
Highlands of Scotland in 1773, gaining
volume as the pioneers were later joined

by their friends until finally that tiny

b
rivulet became a mighty river, that
deepened and widened with time, over-
flowing its banks to the prairies and the
Pacific. From every strath and moor and
island fastness in the Highlands men
flocked by the thousands to the new world
to wrest a living from its untamed forests

or die of fever in its swamps; from Low-

land glens and cities, from village and

farm and every known trade emigrants

FURS, HIDES, WOOL and SENECA ROOT

Wanted immediately in large or small quantities. Very highest prices paid. Ship

£ without delay to:—
R. S. ROBINSON

157 RUPERT AVENUE and 150-2 PACIFIC AVENUE E.. WINNIPEG, MAN.

ewarmed to the wilderness of towering
pines. They severed the sacred ties of
home and kindred. braved the horrors of a
cea voyage under unsanitary conditions
that were indescribably loathsome, into a
land where the foolish and feeble soon
perished. and only the strong and the

industrious survived. The story of the

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

<truggles of those brave. fearless pioneers,
whenever written, will form a glorious
¢pic in the annals of Canada. In that

with the beauties, and amazed at its
extent, the sho
throbbing city forgets his own troubles
and ailments, and, in that period of for-
getfulness, Nature effects her most effec-
tive, her most marvellous and most

permanent cures.

iled denizen of the

The question the writer asked himself

as he first gazed on this wonderful country
was, “why is it that so few Canadians
trouble to stop off and revel in the glories
which are so unstintedly placed at their

, instead of passing through on

‘their way to some other territory far less
worthy, far less beautiful; far more
sullied and far more distant.”

It is the old cry: “Distance lends en-

chantment.” Lands and resorts which
are crowded to suffocation with a con-
glomerated mass of seething and bur-
dened humanity are the havens to which
tens of thousands travel, under a vague
impression that,
should be there. In other words, they
prefer to let others do their thinking for
them; they prefer to travel with the

crowd.

because others go, they

It is all a mighty mistake, and they

learn this when 1t is frequentiy too late.
They select some crowded holiday “‘resort”
for their vacation, and invariably spend
an unscionable amount of money and
time in getting there, only to find that
they have been but adding further proof
to the well-worn aphorism regarding the
substance and the shadow. They return
to the city little the better for the change,
and frequenty a whole lot the worse.

This goes on unceasingly, year in, year
out, until one almost despairs of per-
suading the Canadian peoples to take
Nature’'s medicine as dispensed at their
own door in quantities out of all propor-
tion to the available number of patients.
Fortunately, by a system of wise legisla-
tion, vast areas of this Western Wonder-
land are preserved in perpetuity for the
people, so that vast play-grounds will
always be at the disposal of the people.
But the writer urges, and takes all the
responsibility for so doing, that the
monotony of the prairies and of Eastern
Canada is relieved and removed by a
brief stay in one or other of the delightful

terrestrial havens of refuge snugly en

sconced in this Western Wonder nd,
round which the silent.sentinels of ages

past stand in eternal vigil.

R

The Scot as a Pioneer 1n Eastern Canada

Monthly by Prof. Norman Macdonald, University of
Manitoba, Winnipeg

story, the Scot will occupy a leading
position as the pioneer in what seemed a
forlorn hope, in which to the total ignor-
ance of local conditions, it must be re-
membered that the first settlers had to
do everything for themselves. They did
not inherit a civilisation, or the improve-
ments of centuries, they had to create
them.

In the New World they had to adapt
themselves to new and strange conditions.
The utter lack of transportation facilities
compelled the pioneers to locate along the
bays and rivers. This was particularly
true of conditions in Cape Breton, Nova
Scotia, Prince Edward Island and Quebec,
and even of Upper Canada until the land
companies, or private individuals, such
as Talbot, Selkirk and Dickson, began
operations on a large scale. The rivers,
lochs and bays not only made com-
munication possible in an isolation hard
to endure, they also provided food for the
hungry. Only gradually, as improve-
ments were made, or other factors entered,
could the immigrant be persuaded to
locate away from the water ront. A few
instances are on record where surveyors
stumbled across settled and cultivated
tracts of land in what was a terra incognita
to civil authorities, and wondered ‘“who
.induced all these men and women to leave
remote glens of Scotland and settle in these
remote corners of Canada.” In time, the
home government considered emigration
as a relief to domestic grievances, of a
social and ecanomic character. Ships
were placed at the disposal of intending
emigrants, virgin forest cleared, log-
houses built. tools supplied, seed-corn an
provisions provided for one year. In
other cases. the government form
definite settlements of Scotsmen, on a
huge scale, as in Lanark, Ramsay, Perth,
Dalhousie, N. Sherbrooke, etc., where
tools, rations and a specific sum of money
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appealed to the Highlander.
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were furnished to each family. Glen-
garry, Bay of Quinte, Lac St. Francais
and the surrounding districts were settled
by Highlanders, who first located in the
Mohawk Valley, N.Y. in 1773, and their
friends who joined them between 1786
and 1803. Yor decades the language,
habits, customs, music and sports of the
Highlands were maintained in their native
gpnty in those settlements; it was also
hinted that there was a strain of Rob Roy
in many of them, as when, in 1838,
Colborne sent the Glengarryians to
Quebec to quell local disturbances, they
went away infantry and returned cavalry;
they were nearly all Macdonalds.

. The St. Lawrence, during the rush of
immigration presented an animated
spectacle. Her scenic grandeur, the mar-
vellous beauty of her inland iakes, the
panoramic splendor of her mountains, the
wild gorges and waterfalls of her rivers
All traffic
was at first on her waters. As the ice
cleared out, waiting rafts were floated;
canoes crossing and re-crossing with ashes
or produce; batteaux and Durham boats,
laden with settlers and their effects, pro-
ceeded in an endless procession towards
Upper Canada. On the shore, in many
places, teams busy pulling logs to the
rafts, or the smoke of the potash fires
curling cloudwards. One o the most
exciting operations was the noise made by

“twenty horses pulling a mast, eighty four

feet long, down to the water’s edge. The
ring of the axe and the crash of falling
timbers contributed to the exciting ex-
periences of pioneer days.

One cannot do justice to this subject
without a glance at some of the causes
which induced these immigrants to leave
their homes for unknown lands to endure
the privations of the pioneer. There
were many reasons which made emigration
desirable. In the Highlands after 1745,
the breakdown of the hereditary juris-
diction of the chief, and the dissolution
of the mutual obligations that bound
tenant and landlord intensified an im-
possible agrarian situation. The new
political conditions took the romance and
chivalry out of the life of the Highlanders.
This leaven, which worked from 1745 till
1770, resulted in new agrarian regulations,
which changed even the face of the
country. New ideas in agriculture, which
demanded large tracts of land for their
success, were introduced after the Seven
Years’ War. Engrossing of farms be-
came common. Land, long in cultiva-
tion, lapsed into a state of nature; evictions
converted whole districts into scenes of
desolation. The Highlander became a
stranger in the land of his fathers. Some
settled on a few acres along the sea shore.
Many crowded into the manufacturing
centres, complicating existing economic
conditions, and thousands sought refuge
in distant Canada, hating a system that
exiled them. During the French Revo-
lution, social and economic conditions
were considerably relieved, but after
peace, vast numbers of disl »anded soldiers
and sailors flooded the country, resultin
in a disorganized agrarian an industria
system. To intensify the evils, we find a
generallow level of trade and commercial
which seriously affected the manufactur-
ing centres, accompanied by a fall in the
price of cattle, general throughout Scot-
land, with the result, that farmers, unable
to pay their rents, were evicted. The
Highlands suffered, particularly in the
ruin of the Kelp industry, which rendered
fifty thousand destitute, ) )

Another cause, ecqually effective 1n
encouraging emigration, may be traced
to the stream of pamphlets that depicted
in glowing colors, the wonderful pos-
cibilities of Canada. It was said to be a
land of beautiful climate, where fertile
acres were given away or so cheap that
even the poorest could afford to buy. A
land of lakes, rivers and bays abounding
in fish: a land of liberty, without taxes,
where none need remain a servant except
by choice and poverty was unknown.

The writers contrasted the comparative
poverty and political servitude in Scotland
with the affluence and the ihdependenc®
of the Canadian, after a few years on the

land. Small wonder that Scotsmen flocked
_ to such an “El Dorado,”

but as one
writer put it, “all the truth that had been
written respecting Canada, could not
cover half the lies that had been told.
They advertised all the good to be derived
from emigration to the !)u(-kwoogls, and
carefully concealed the toil and misery en
route to independence. _

The privations of the pioncers were
severe to, a degrec to which those who

landed between 1820 and 1840 had
scarcely any conception. 1
more than ordinary resclition, courage
and fortitude to hew a home out of the
forest alone without any comforts, often
enduring the miseries of hunger—in some
cases existing on peas and shellfish—
lacking every convenience to which they
had been accustomed and totally ignorant
of the work tc be done. .
many privations, which demanded all their
energy to overcome; year by year through
tropic heat and arctic cold they struggled,
till finally the dark curtains of the forest
rolled aside, and life and activity broke
the silence and stagnation of ages. It
was a continuous fight with Nature. The
pioneer
mazes, some were killed by falling trees,
others suffering tortures from
without medical attendance.
entire settlement of Baldoon was wiped
out shortly after location.

1t called for

The future he

got lost in the surrounding

fevers,
Almost the

Many are the accounts of the miseries
endured during the first few years of
pioneering. So poorly provided were

some scttlements that they lived as one

big family: a community of suffering
persevering in fortitude till the harvest of
prosperity. It was a common thing for
the settlers in Pictou to walk across the
country through the woods to the Bay of
Fundy, forty to fifty miles away and
carry back a bushel of potatoes to keep
their families from starvation. Many left
the settlement during the first year; one
man remained till the mosquitoes came,
and, thinking it was a judgment, he also
left. These experiences were far from
solitary. Instances of equal suffering
attended the first settlers in all the
settlements. In some instances the

could scarcely have that relief from toil,
which sleep affords, from the dread of
being burned alive by the Indians. The
pioneers of Glengarry had severe priva-
tions to overcome. The same was true
of all the pioneer settlements in upper
Canada. In Prince Edward Island and
Cape Breton, the pioneers, during the
first two years were subject to famine
conditions. They used to divide into
lots the very shores where shellfish
abounded, and were it not for the abund-
ance of fish and game, their conditions
would have been indeed pitiable. In
Lanark, the pioneers were for eight weeks
exposed to all sorts of weather, without
any shelter except what a few blankets
spread over the branches of trees could
afford. In time the government erected
barracks where the settler obtained
shelter till his log house was ready. Thus,
drenched with rain, sleeping on the
ground, wadinf streams, fighting the
forest, isolated from neighbors, in hunger
and poverty these brave men toiled;
without roads or grist mills or any of the
ameliorative agencies that make life
endurable. Time and Kerscvemnco and
unceasing toil brought t eir own rewards.

The privations of pioneer days gave place
to comparative comforts; roads permitted
the settler to emerge, other than in winter,
from his enforced isolation; villages were
formed, mills erected, markets opened,
schools and churches built, ind the misery
of the lean years were forgotten in the
prospects of assured success: the hand-
maid to fortitude and thrifty habits.

It was said that Canada to the Irishman
meant license to do as he pleased; to the
Englishman it was a land of crude manners
and vulgar republicanism; to the Scotsman
an opportunity. NO race was better
equipped for encountering the initial
difficulties of the pioneer, none more
adaptable, or coul(Y endure hardships
more philosophically than the Scotsman.
His success is explained as the outcome of
hardships and conflict, toil and suffering
of many centuries. Toil has been in
Scotland the inexorable condition of
existence. The direct result has been the
development of laborious habits, which
with the national perseverance converted
the primeval forests of Canada into
fruitful fields. Many arethe referencesin
the Dominion Archives to the peculiarly
rich and abundant harvest, which the
endurance, the industry and the courage
of the Scot produced. These humble

" pioneers possessed the energy which over-

came all difficulties; the frugality which
spared and accumulated; the rugged
earnestness and unswerving
together with the thoughtful and educated
intelligence that supplied avigorous and

sterling element to the population.  Of
the two, the Lowlander came first in
The Highlander
zeldom showed the same orderly arrange-
In fact in an exclus-

neatness and comfort.

ment in his work.
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ively Highland community, the rate of
development was slower thanina Lowland
settlement. But, mix them, and no one
showed more adaptability in facing and
overcoming new conditions and hardships
than the Highlander. On the other hand,
travellers through Canada strongly ad-
vised people of the same habits, ¢ustoms,
language and locality to club together, as
it engendered greater peace and content-
ment than in a mixed society. The advice
was, “Go not to Glengarry, if thou be not
a Highland man.” L
During the early days of immigration,
the Scots spread over so wide an area as to
exercise profound influence in the national
development. From these Scottish pion-
eers have sprung men of commanding
influence and character. In the recorded
events of Canadian history, the Scot, and
especially the Highlander, has layed a
leading role in every walk of anadian
life and thought, aitogether dispropor-
tionate to their number. What is equally
striking is the influence Canada exercised
upon Celtic character. The Highlander
was not entirely free in Scotland; he was
dominated by a landlord with the power

of eviction in his hands. In the wilds of
Canada, he became a free man, a member
of a democratic' community, exercising
the rights of citizenship in a system of
responsible government. From bondage
to conditions he could not influence to the
freedom of the new life, aroused latent

wers which made the humble crofters of

ighland solitudes men of action, of
enterprise and vision. The basis of the
present Canadian development may be
traced, at least in part, to these latent
Highland qualities, that responded and
unfolded so rapidly in the warm breezes
of Canadian liberty and assured prosperity.

Their defects were those of their
qualities and the results of local con-
ditions. Lumber camps, and the utter
lack of social amenities, Inseparable from
bush life, do not encourage refinements in
morals or habits. The years brought
their transformations; the expedients and
crudities of the infancy of things were
reduced to a system; prosperity gave time
for mental and spiritual development, and
the humble settlers of pioneering
became in time, the leaders and legislators
of Canada.
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Christmas

By Irving Allen

B have reached the season of

the year when, with a little
: variation as to the precise
day, growing out of the

differences between the old
and new style, Christians of almost every
name commemorate the birthday of their
common Master.

“On Christmas Day, beginning at
Jerusalem, in the Church of the Sepulchre
of our Lord the Christmas Anthem has
travelled with the star that stood above
His cradle, from region to region, from
communion to communion, and from
tongue to tongue, till it has compassed the
land and the sea, and returned to melt
away upon the sides of Méunt Zion.”

In these eloquent words the Christmas-
tide of 1860—fifty nine years ago—was
welcomed by Edward Everett, most
marvelous orator of his land and time.

So recently as fifty years ago, almost the
sole exception to that general observance
of Christmas of which Mr. Everett wrote,
was found in his own New England, a
remnant of the old Puritan prejudice
which still hung darkly over the land of
Winthrop, John Endicott and the Math-
ers—the witch and pope-hating Cotton
and Increase. Able writers maintain that
the abhorrence of the festivals of Christ-
mas and Easter was but the natural result
of certain tendencies in the English Church
in the days of the Puritans to honor with
undue and unscriptural observance the
well-nigh innumerable saints’ days in_the
Church’s calendar. There was little
enough in the poetic hopes and memories
that cluster around these sacred seasons
that appealed to the iron and granite of
the Puritan character. A noteworthy
exception to the rule appears in the im-
mortal author of the grand “Hymn on
the Nativity’”’—the Puritan poet, John
Milton. It is only within very recent
years that the anniversary of the Saviour’s
birth has attained to anything approaching
general reverence and honor in the
ancient home of the founders of New
England. Within my own memory the
day was scarcely regarded in the New
England capital as worthy of especial
notice.

The Roman Catholic and Episcopal
Churches were, of course, open for the
celebration of the appointed services for
the day, and here and there some devout
Catholic or churchman closed his office or
place of business, but it was by no means
then, as now, a legal ot general holiday;
nor was it even, as a rule, the happy
occasion for the interchange of tokens of
love and friendship, the season for that in
my youthful days being the first of
January—New Year’s. In the neighbor-
hood of Boston then the public schools
were closed on the latter holiday and on
the now obsolete festival, May Day, but
never on Christmas, unless the day
happened to fall on Sunday or within the
period of a semi-annual or quarterly
vacation.

Significant and happy indeed is the
change! Not that it is at all the case that

the New England of our fathers is in
process of qonversion——nr, as they would
have called it, perversion—to the doctrines
or practices of ritualistic communion ; it

is rather the natural and wholesome re-
bound from hereditary and cultivated
prejudice into a region of healthier and
more tolerant thought and action.

One of the most singular among the
numerous puritanic antipathies—happily
dissipated long before our day—was
always an especial marvel to me—viz., the
abhorrence of our saintly forbears for the
succulent, though indigestible mince pie
and the now obsolete English dainty
known as plum porridge. The Puritans,
says Hudibras: :
“Quarrel with mince pie and disparge
Their best and dearest friend, plum

porridge.”

Referring to this couplet, Dr. Johnson
—a sincere hater of puritanism and all its
works and ways—remarks: “We have
never been witness of the animosities
excited by their use, nor seen with what
abhorrence those who could eat them at
all other times of the year would shrink
from them in December. An old Puritan
who was alive in my childhood, being at
one of the feasts of the Church invited by
a neighbor to partake of his cheer, told him
that if he would treat him at an ale-house
with beer brewed for all times and seasons
he would accept his kindness, but would
have none of his superstitious meats and
drinks.” ;

In a number of The World—an ancient
and once popular English periodical—
occurs this reference to the same venerable
and pious prejudice:

“How greatly ought we to regret the
neglect of mince-pies, which, besides the
ideas of merry-making inseparable from
them, were almost considered as the text
of schismatics! How zealously were they
swallowed by the orthodox to the utter
confusion of all fanatical recusants! If
any country gentleman should be so un-
fortunate in this age (1755) as to lie under
the suspicion of heresy, where will he find
so easy a method of acquitting himself as
by the ordeal of plum-porridge?”’

Among the few Christmas viands of
“Merry England,” which seem never to
have fallen under the special ban of
puritanic proscription, were the ‘‘baron of
beef,” consisting of two sirloins (a_baron
being, as an old writer tells us, “twice the
dignity of a knight”), and that lordly dish,
precious in the eyes and fragrant in the
nostrils of our fathers—the boar’s head.

That worthy old chronicler, Dugdale,
describing ancient Christmas customs,
says:

“Service in the church ended, the
gentlemen presently repair into the hall to
breakfast with brawn, mustard and Malm-
sey. At dinner, at the first course. is
served a fair and large boar’s head upon 2
silver platter, with minstrelsy.” A later
writer tells us that “Among the earliest
books published in England was # col-
lection of carols prepared to be sung as an
accompaniment to the grand entree of the
boar’s head.”

It is a melancholy truth that, in parting
with ancient superstitions, we ‘have also
lost much that was beautiful and poetic.
It was assuredly a superstition—albeit
there was in it a quaint element of poetry--
that ascribed a sentiment of reverence to
the very cattle at Christmastide. Even
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near the beginning of the present century
the belief was prevalent in certain sections
of Devonshire -that at precisely midnight
on Christmas Eve, the oxen in their stalls
assumed the attitude of devotion; a droll
outcome of this tradition was the belief
that since the adoption of the modern
style of reckoning, the devout animals
continued to (I)rostrate themselves only on
the eve of Old Christmas Day!

Brand, the author of “Popular Antiqu-
ities,” tells us that “an honest countryman
living on the edge of St. Stephen’s, down
near Launceston, in Cornwall, informed
me that he once, with some others, made
a trial of the truth of this. Once watching
geveral oxen in their stalls at twelve
o’clock at night, they observed the oldest
oxen only fall upon their knees, and, as he
expressed it, make a cryel moan like
Christian creatures.”

The writings of Sir Walter Scott abound
in charming descriptions of old-time
Christmas keeping in England and Scot-
land. The honored friend of Scott—
Washington Irving—is one of the
most delightful of Christmas writers.
In all our literature there is scarcely a
more thoroughly enjoyable book than
“Bracebridge Hall.”” Edward Everett—
the common friend of Scott and Irving—
in a paper wherein he refers at length,
and with exceeding interest, to the
Christmas sketches of those great authors,
thus writes: “Although the ancient super-
stitions connected with Christmas, and
the fantastic revels with which it was
celebrated, are now almost forgotten, it is
still observed in the Old Country, and as
we learn from Scott and Geoffrey
Crayon, with no little cordiality and fer-
vor. The church is decorated with ever-
greens, and the hall adorned with mistle-
toe. It is a holiday for the children and a
s&lagson of good-fellowship for young and
old.

“The scattered members of the family
are reassembled; the descendants of the
house are gathered with patriarchal
hospitality under the roof of its head, and
while genial festivity prevails within
doors bountiful supplies of clothing and
food are sent to the neighboring poor.

. May this ‘hallowed and gra-
cious time’ diffuse its innocent cheer
through every family circle, and scatter
its bounty largely among the children of
want.”

The Poetry of Christmas

Much of the traditional delight and
glory of the Christmas time is due to the
poets of our “Old Home” and to the
divine singers of our own land. “Christ-
mas,” a poem by George Wither, the
author of the still familiar lines:

“Shall I wasting in despair

Die because a woman’s fair?”’
contains this favorite stanza:

“Then wherefore in these merry days

Should we, I pray, be dull;r?

No, let us sing some roundelays

To make our mirth the fuller.

And, while we thus inspired sing,

Let all the street with echoes ring,

Woods and hills and everything

Bear witness we are merry.”

The date of Wither’s poem is 1640.
Robert Herrick—of blessed and jovial
memory, and who wrote somewhat later—
was a charming and melodious lyrist, and
his sprightly verse still keeps its ancient
sweetness. What laver does not remem-
ber with gratitude and appreciation the
jolly poet-priest for his ever fresh and
nost human ditties anent the delights
and pangs of the tender passion? All our
readers are familiar with Herrick’s jingling
Christmas verse of which this is a stanza:

«Come bring with a noise,
My merry, merry boys,
The Christmas log to the firing;

While my good dame, she
Bids ye all be free .

And drink to your hearts’ desiring.

No reference to the poetry of the sacred
season would be complete without a word
concerning the Christmas carols. Within
the last thirty years our own country, as
well as England, has witnessed a revival
of interest in the old custom of carol
singing at Easter and Christmas. Who
does not recall that homely favorite of
ancient times, beginning thus:

“God rest you, merry gentlemen,

Let nothing you dismay,

For Jesus Christ in Bethlehem

Was born upon this day.”

Dickens in the immortal “Carol”" puts
this old rhyme into the mouth of Scrooge s
unlucky caller on Christmas Eve, who, the
reader  will remember, had a narrow

”

and far into the night before the great
holiday. ¢ tunes
. . . To-night beneath my cottage eaves;
There is not much holiday poetry in the While smitten by a lofty moon,
writings of Wordsworth, but a poem of
his entitled ‘“Pictures of Christmas Eve” Gave back a rich and dazzling sheen
is so beautiful that I cannot refrain from That overspread their natural green.

-
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escape from the mahogany ruler in the quoting a few stanzas. It is auaressed to “‘And who but listened till was paid- .
hands of the irate old miser. It is still his brother, ’
sung in England by choruses of men and eminent

boys on their annual rounds in the evening « : . :
“The minstrels played their Christmas Duly pronounced with lus.ts{. ec;n, b
ished tq

Respect to every inmate’s claim;
The %:eeting given, the music played
In honor of each household name,

-Dr. Wordsworth, - later an
English bishop:

And ‘Merry Christmas’ w
* * * * .
Th’ encircling laurels, thick with leaves, “How touching when at midnight sweep
Snow, muffled winds, and all is dark,
To hear and sink again tosleep!

Save Sugar! ;
Don’t use Sugar where Corn Syrup will serve your purpose as well or better. Tbe :
ships that carry sugar are needed for- soldiers and their supplies. Crown Brand

and Lily White Corn Syrup are delicious, wholesome and economical alternatives.
for sugar in pies, puddings and preserves; as a sweet sauce and on cereals.

vss CROWN BRAND

CORN SYRUP

The most nutritious part of the corn converted into its “sugar” of
syrup form, with the added flavor of a little cane syrup.

LILY WHITE Sroe

For use where the Food Board Bulletin calls for Corn Syrup (White)
Delicious for table use and cooking.

In 2, 5, 10 and 20 1b. tins, at all dealers
CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED " MONTREAL

if You Can Tell 1
qa Diﬁﬂ’lOHd'Iendif.back

i the glorious, radlant, Gophir Gems, set in solid 14-kt. gold, and get it
g:‘c: g:::’ ‘f,r’ooet:i:l. Wear it to the ball—to the opera—on the street—to work—

ere for 5 full days, then decide whether you wish to buy or not. It you are not
3;12'3«..:«'—1: you consider its splendor one trifie less than that of & mined diamond—send it
. You don't pay us a penny for the trial. If you decide to keep it, pay the rock-bottom price (1.50th as much
@s a diamond costs) as you can afford. Terms as low as 81.20. a day ($1.00 & month). without interest. Nored tape. Youroredit

is good with the Gophir Diamond Co. Send coupon for new jewelry

MARVELLOUS NEW, DISCOVERY

been . Science has at last produced gem of dassling brilllance. They are called Gophie
32’3.'.":1'3:".' b e ined di ”l"edco alo:tlnv that many Deopleno th are preferring them. Gophir Gems stand fire and
acid testsand cut glass. Get one on trial to-day. Wear it before you decide $o buy.

SET IN SOLID 14-kt. GOLD—Gophir Gems Are Not Imitations.

these precious gems are the ster products of the rea'ization of the dreams of centuries. They are never sel in any. ’
thing but solid 14-kt. gold. Write for the new catalogue and see the exquisite new settings for yourself. I 'Hii'f)’ﬁﬁ'{j da:""'

SEND THE COUPON For New Jewelry Book. [ TBeGOFHIR DIAON e Bt. anuda
Put your name and address in the coupon on a letter or & post card and send to us at once for the big new book : Gentlemen—!

{ Send
of exquisite Gophir Gems. Read the fascinating story of how at last Science has conq Nature and has | and full particulars of your Free , CASY
produced a glorious, radiant gem, whose dazsling brilliance is actually a marvel to behold. They cost bus 1-80th gylmsnt plan.
as much as diamonds, and wear forever. Do not delay an instant. Pul your name and address in the eoupon : ame
now--.get the free book immediately while this great offer lasts. . i Address

97 Piece
Dinner Set
and lovely

Silverware
GivenToYou

OU can secure without a
penny of cost this magni-
ficent complete 97-piece
English Dinner Service and a
Jovely set of half-dozen Wm. A, :
Rogers teaspoons. _Each dinner gervice is guaranteed full size for family use, its 97 pleces comprising 12 cups and 12 saucers, 12 tea plates, 12 dinner
plates, 12 bread and butter plates, 12 soup plates, 12 sauce dishes, 2 platters, 2 oval covered vegetable dishes, a cream jug, sugar.bowl, &
gravy boat, pickle dish, and a salad bowl. It is handsomely decorated fn rich floral design and will surely delight the most fastidious housekeeper.
\The b?Wnl,Wt of Teaspoons are in the famous Wm. A. Rogers Fredch Carnation design with' French grey. and brightly’ polished - bowls.
< of ° . oy ’
Read our Wonderful Offer Will you sell just 22 bottles among your friends at

We have just produced a delightful new perfume known as ‘‘Coronation

Bouquet.” It is so deliciously fragrant that every woman who tries it once °nl’ 15c. each?

will use it always, and, best of all, ““Coronation Bouquet’® {s such & great You can easily do_this because everyone you know will be glad . to try this
&

Lovely vials of generous size put up in| new perfume. To make it -easler still, every bottle is accompanied -by
“Famous Picture Coupom,’ entitling every purchaser of a sample ‘bottle’ from

you to receive her cholce of four maguificent full color reproductions of
famous war pictures.

SEND NO MONEY—Just send your name and address to-day and we will
CARNATION gend the 22 bottles postage paid. You will be able to sell them quickly and
TEASPOONS easily in your spare time. ‘Then return our money, only $3.30, and we will

promptly sénd you, all delivery charies paid, the beautiful set of spoons, and

Genuine Wm. A. Rogers the handsome dinner set you can also receive without selling any more-goods
make — the most beautiful by simply showing your fine reward among your, friends and getting only seven of

them to sell our goods and earn’our flue premium as you did. We pay ald

bargain that no one can resist it.
handsvmely labelled containers sell for only 15c. each.

BEAUTIFUL .FRENCH

pattern ever seen. These delivery charges right to your door. -
magnificent spoons will de- REMEMBER YOU TAKE NO RISK. You do not spend a cent of your own
money. We trust you with our goods until sold and if for any reason’ you cane

light any housckeeper and || FORCH, o e will take them back and give you beautiful premiums ot pay
they arc guaranteed to give you a big cash commission on the quantity you do sell. Write to*day if you

every satisfaction in wear.

e pay all delivery charges on these Grand Premiums. lifestime. Address:

THE REGAL MANUFACTURING CO., Dept. R. 21 Toronts, O0*

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

Wwish to take advantage of this liberal offer. It gives you the oupportunity of &
38
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A POSITIVE SENSATION—THE THRILL-PRODUCING

A FLYING, DIVING, LOOPING MONOPLANE

Send us your order direct.
if you don’t say it’s the
biggest dollar’s worth you
ever saw, return it and get
gour money.

Or, at an earlier call, to mark,
B¥ bia.zing fire, the still suspense
Of self-complacent innocence.

“The mutual nod, the grave disguise
‘Of hearts with gladness brimming o’cr;
And some unbidden tears that risc
For names once heard and heard no
more;
Tears brightened by the sercnade
For infant in the cradle laid.”

John Milton’s great poem, of which I
have spoken above, was written at the age
of twenty-one. ‘“When,” says an eminent
critic, “it is recollected that this picce was
produced at that eatly age, decp
thinkers of fancy and sensibility must porc
over it with delighted wonder.”

I shduld be glad. to quote the entire
poem; but every reader is familiar with its
sublime and stately numbers. It is surely
one of the best illustrations of the genius
of the great minstrel addressed by Tenny-

The host and I sat round the wassail-bowl,
Then t:lilf.way ebbed; and there we held a

How all the old honor had from Christmas

gone,
Or gone, or dwindled down to some odd
games
In some odd nooks like this.

* * * *

In sleep I seemed

To sail with' Arthur under looming shores,

Point after point; {ill on to dawn when
dreams

Begin to feel the truth and stir of day,

To me, methought, who waited with a
crowd,

There came a bark that, Llowirg ferward,
bore

King Arthur like a modern gentlen:an

Of stateliest port; and all the people cried: -

‘Arthur is come again! he cannot die?

e Sae
‘ :

PAYNE SERVICE & SALES CO. L

08 LINDSAY BLDG.
s WINNIPEG, MAN.

Hallam’s Trappers’ Guide — 96
pages ; illustrated ; English or French ;
tclls how and where to trap; what bait

and traps to use; is full of useful informa-

i

ion. .
Hallam’s Trappers’ Supply Cata-

log—36 pages; jllustrated ; rifles, traps,
animal bait, headlights, fish nets, and all

BECAUSE I LOVE YOU
The Book of Love, Courtship and Marriage
Cloth, 75c. postpaid
It fully explwins how
maidens become happy
wives and bachelors be-
come happy husbands In &
brict space of time and by
easy methods. Also com-
l)lew directions for declar-
ng intentions, accepting
vows and reiaining affec-
tions, both before and after
marriage, describing the in-
vitations, the dresses, the
cercmony and the proper
behavior of both bride and
bridegroom, whether in
public or behind the nuptial
curtain, It also tells plainly
how to begin courting, the
way to get over bashful-
LOVE COURTSHIP ness, thctw:\\y(;x "‘\'t.t up.“'
i R the way to fin spo
AND MAR A—(’E in the eetheart’s breast.
This is just the treatise to be in the hands of every
young bachelor or malden, every married man or
woman, every widow or widower, young or old—in |
fact it 1s a complete marriage guide. W rite for cata- |

'v%'i‘x':bson SUPPLY CO. =

WINDSOR, ONT. |

necessary trappers’
supplies at low prices.
Hallam's Raw Fur News—

ard sportsmen’s

Gives latest prices and advance
information on the raw
fur market.
‘Write to-day.
Address giving
pumber as
below.

118 HALLAM BUILDING,

.IORONTO.

B. E. Hogan Hide & Fur Co.
362 Paclfil;:m;\l\;lef:)wmnipeg

TWhen weriting mlrcrﬁém's, please mention The Western Home Monthly

£

Sir Rosslyn Wemyss, First Lord of the British Admiralty, was as;ociated with Marshal Foch

in the armistice negotiations with Germany.

It is reported that at the negotiations the

German admiralty representative protested strongly against handing over the German ships

to the Allies, as theirs, he states, was still an undefeated navy.

Sir Rosslyn adjusted his

monocle leisurely and replicd, “Well, you only had to come out.”

son as England’s “mighty-mouthed in-
ventor of harmonies, Milton—a name to
resound for ages.” Tennyson himself—
Lus;tly termed by one of our own mibst

rilliant singers ‘“the noblest poet that
ever lived’—has celcbrated the Nativity
in sweet and lofty measures. There is in
English song little that is finer and more
sweetly pathetic than this; little that more
tenderly touches and unseals the fountains
of sacred grief:

“Again at Christmas did we weave
The holly round the Christmas hearth;
The silent snow possessed the earth,
And calmly fell our Christmas Eve.

“The yule-clog sparkled keen with frost,
No wing of wind the region §s{§pt, W
But over all things brooding slept ~ ~

The quiet sense of something lost.”

Here is a specimen of the Laurecate’s
verse of a different, perhaps even more
characteristic, tenor; it is from “The
Epic”’—the introduction in later editions
of the poet’s works to Morte d’Arthur:

“At Francis Allen’s,
Eve—
The game of forfeits done—the girls all
kissed
Beneath the sacred bush and past away:
The I]Iml!ison Holmes, the poet Fverard
all,

on the Christmas

Then those that stood upon the hills
behind

Rep(}.mtefi, ‘Come again, and thrice as
air’;

And further inland, voices echoed, ‘Con:e

With all good things, and war shall be no
more!’ )

'A‘t this a hundred bells began to peal,

That with the souu«l\l woke and heard,

indeed,
ﬁin the Christ-

The clear church bells
mas morn.”
His Christmas Rose
By Etta Squier Seley

Sammy was so small that it was hard to
realize he was ten vears old.  He had been
tossed about all his lonely little life—living
down among the wharves or in alleys.  Of
father or mother he had no memory. His
only idea of home care was formed from
the attentions bestowed upon him from
time to time by some motherly souls
living in the shanties on the tide flats or
sheltered by the miserable houseboats
built on scows and anchored along the
shores of the river. He earned a pittance

as a hootblack, and took care of himeelf;
and sueh eare!
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When I first met him he was leaning hospital ! again Samm
Pien I 4 as leaning hospital. he cant never get out, and  Turnin in, he presented the rose wonder held us all. Who that
against the door of the church listening to dont you tel him i had it tel him its frum before the altar, as he would the regular given best? We of our plenty, °’day my

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

h m ir . M 3 r»
%:nstmy:ssﬁg usic;rhe Z"ﬁp‘g'ywﬁ;lii ‘:)Ii thfi{chrlst child. " alms-offering. As' one person the con- who had given the sweetest thing whi
being not far distant. I had coened t}? He paused. “Who may reckon the gregation rose, and then sank to its knees ever had come into his life, nor sought
: pe e price of this gift?"” he said. as the rector left the sanctuary. A great praise for himself in the giving?

door hastily, and he crouched in the
shadow as if he expected a blow. He was
wet and shivering with cold, and I coaxed
him inside to get warm. Our choir-boys
were a sensible lot, and so made the poor
lad feel somewhat at home—although he
was greatly overawed at first by the

(4

strange surroundings.
“From that night the choir-boys took
) charge of Sammy.

He became an attendant at the Sunday-
school, was quite independent since he had
been set up 1n a good booth and his busi-
ness prospered, and tried hard to use de-
} cent language and keep out of fights.
That was hardest—to keep out of fights
and not lose his standing with the other
boys on the street; but he managed it
somehow.

Then one Sunday he was not in his
class, and we all knew something had hap-

ned—something was wrong. We found
him at the hospital; he had fallen under a
car, and both his poor little legs were
broken, but he had not lost his cheerful-
ness.

/ “Hard luck, Sammy,” I said to him.

“Yep,” he replied, “hard luck, but I'd
ruther have it me legs than me arms.”
It was always so; he ever saw the bright
gide of the dark clouds.

Very slowly for Sammy the days dragged
by, but the choir-boys came often to see
him, and sometimes to read to him; and
he was to be out soon, the nurse said.

It was the day before Christmas when
she told me he might go the next day, but
must use crutches a long time. That
very afternoon Sammy’s teacher sent him
a beautiful, long-stemmed red rose. The
little card with 1t read:

“With much love and best wishes for
Sammy, and in remembrance of the

Blessed Christ Child.”

I was with him when it came, and for
the first time since I had known the boy 1
saw him cry. He held the rose first
against one cheek and then the other, and
great sobs shook his whole body. At last
he drew a sleeve across his eyes, and said
brokenly, “I reckon—you think I'm a—a
great cry-baby—an’ I reckon I am—but I
never had a—a rose before in my life—'n’
I guess I ain’t very strong—or I wouldn’t
bawl about it.”

“Tt’s a beauty,” I remarked.

“Ain’t it a peach, though?”’ he said,
smiling through his tears. “What d’ye
s'pose ever made her send it to me,

What could be better to restore the vigor than a delightful beverage made
from the finest of roasted malt, to which is added the piquant flavor of choicest
hops? To complete the excellence of this splendid food drink, the finest
“Why, because she cared about your " filtered artesian water and a small quantity of yeast are used.

\ \beiqg sick and hopes you will soon be well

again, as we all do. And besides, you
know “what else the card says, and to-
morrow i5. Christmas.”
He sat looking out of the window a long
time then, holding the rose caressingly
against his cheek. T

\ When I left I said, “We g . Government Regulations.
your rose leave together inthe morning, It will hasten your recovery. Order a case to-day and start drinking one or
Isuppose?” ' two glasses daily.

He laughed as he said, “Well, . . . .
e laughed as he s Put up in quarts, pints, half-pints or in casks. Order from your dealer, and if

jes’ bet yer head the rose goes, if Ido.’ e C :
The service Christmas morning W he cannot supply you, write for prices and particulars.

unusually well attended, and we felt from

our pastor' oo U o onios Lwas E. L. DREWRY, LIMITED

openly curious, for it was rare indeed for
that voice to tremble or hesitate in any WINNIPEG, MAN.
part of the service. After the benediction anada Food Board License No. 15-325

he turned to the altar and lifted something
carefully. When he faced us again I saw

he held a long-stemmed, red rose and a
pigce of brown wrapping-paper.

“My le,” he said, “you see what I BURNS A\ | w :
hold heres? “Then he related in a fov [N 3 N AN L O l L ng h Beats Electric
words the story of Sammy and of the or G asoline
gift, of the rose, of which I had told him the : ,
night before. “I found this at the foot
of the altar cross here this morning,” he E . - We don't ask
continued, “and with it this note—sadly 7 2 modern white
misspelled, it is true, but overflowing with i
Christian charity and the true spirit of
Christmastide. I will read it:
“ ‘Deer rector.

¢« ¢ Jeev this rose hear. i was goin to
tak it hom but when i got to the church
suthun kep a-sayin pig pig pig. 80 1
rekun the lord dont want me to keep 1t
when sum uther kid needs it morn i do.
pleze send it bak to jimy ross at the e
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Should be in every
kitchen. Its use
assures complete
satisfaction in bak-
ing cakes, biscuits
and pastry.

YOUR GROCER
SELLS IT.

E.W. Gillett Co. Ltd.

TORONTO, CANADA.

/// ‘&S '

Canada

here [Jealth and
appiness greel you

SPECIAL EXCURSION RATES
FROM NORTH-WEST POINTS TO

[ /arncoulder

BRITISH COLUMB/A.

Make it possible for you and your family to

cnjoy o delightful Winter Vacation Trip at
reasonable expense.

See your Local Station Agent for details

Get relief from winter's cold —visit the great fourih eity of
—<ee wonderful views of mountain land and sea—outdoor
life possible in the heart of winter with comfort.

Send for iMosteated folder deseribing the trip and telling
the inducements it offers Free on request.,

: City  Publicity Commissioner—
J’o Ro D&Vlson Board of Trade Bl(:l;;l. HEsoner

T VAanCcouver el
=— 7/e spol fo spend your
o winfer.
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By E. Cora Hind

Every woman naturally looks at it from
the standpoint of her own needs and her
own desires for the return of her men, but

so much drawn to new translations and this is not merely a national or even an
revision of the Bible a very wordy con- international crisis, 1t 1S & world crisis.

troversy was waged as to The request of the women of Alberta to

Christmas the superiority of the above have a woman representative at the peace

1918 rendering of the familiar conference, naming that representative,

rth Peace shows that in one province of western

text “And on ea ) \

and good will towards men.” To-day Canada, at least, there is an amazing lack
with actual fighting brought to a cessa~ of vision. As has been so forcibly written
tion over the greater par$ of Europe, but by Allison Craig, at a conference of this
with the gigantic task of the Peace con- kind, countries can only be represented
ference facing the representatives of the by their governments and there is no
allied nations, it is not difficult to see a Wwoman member of the government in
significance in this form—*‘Peace to men Canada. Even the advisroy committees
of good will.” which will assist the actual peace con-
It is difficult to believe that there can ference can only be composed of those who
be any “men of good will” in Germany. are _natlonally. representative. If any
A recent letter from a friend, who in pre- possible exception could be made to this
war days was familiar with conditions on rule, it certainly 9ould not be made for
the continent, contains this significant Canadian or American women. The only
paragraph. “Not since the boom of the women who would have the slightest claim
guns was first heard in Paris have I felt so for such representation woukl Dho the
apprehensive as I do at the present time. women of Belgium, France, Great Britain
I never doubted that we should win the and Italy. The mails and cables so far
war until now, and now my doubts are contam_ed no record of these women
grave indeed. Every German is equally clamoring for representation at the peace
with the Kaiser “a beast of Berlin,” and conference, and let the women of western
nothing but the crashing of their own cities Canada_govern themselves accordingly,
uld have brought full and while thankful in their hearts for the

about their ears wo ]
realization of the war to the German cessation of slaughter and the hope that
the cessation may mean permanent peace,

le. They have escaped all the horrors ; )
hich. ! 5 let them “carry on,” in quietness and do

hich they have heaped upon others.
}girllil::nbu?g, is still in th%ecoun}zry; there is nothing to weaken the hands of those who

no stable government and I tremble for must deal with the tremendous issue of
the peace conference. I feel that all the peace conference.
celebrations should be absolutely withheld
until the peace terms are fully known and During the very trying period since the
signed. hengl influenza made its appearance in western
This letter echoes the apprehension (y,q4q T am sure that scores of women,
that has been in my own heart ever since  qtisylarly in Saskatchewan and Alberta,
the coming of the armistice, and while I have thought longingly of the
have no wish to cloud the happiness of e help which would have come
those who are rejoicing that the awful fnAuenza to many of the scattered
slaughter has for a time, at least, ceased, homes and communities, had
1 cannot help issuing thg WBIOME, tg t]he those homes been served by the Royal
women of western Canada not to (in t\)loge Northwest Mounted Police as they were
in the feeling of falsehgecurlty,lzllnha ‘;e in the old days before the war. Then
all, not to harass public menfw 0 IV ';) when any general calamity overtook the
deal with the peace con erellllce, with 5 ovinces, these capable “riders of the
petitions and suggestions at (ti g .I;{ese{]t plains” were always requisitioned to round
time. Also let them try lim St’ﬁ the " the isolated farms and communities
natural craving to have the men home, 4, see what was needed and in bringing
and not distress the government of Canada 4 elp and assistance.
with pleas forb(’ghe §l edy rc}tlurn _Of the "7, "the grim winter of 1907 when the
men. A number wi fcomceh R so;n.e roads were blocked with snow and the
will be here in t‘mﬁ or . n?tr‘?as ]:'."S whole country short of fuel, these two
present year, but the work. of “making  op.¢ provinces were patrolled by the
the world safe for democracy, a phrase 1 nted police and every homesteader
which hasf beenbvg.orn threaldlgg(xi‘e, ‘;} Very, gecounted for. I have listened more than
very far from being completed. =10 MYy onee thrilled with stories told by men and
mind the lack of anything like enthusiastic G50 on lonely homesteads of the
celtlcbratlops }ll)_yht]he xyorg}ien 0{ I":i‘,ilce anfl opportune arrival of a trooper, and how it
Be gi“m 15 g d y si_gm cant. - They are p,q meant life to all the family. Now at
on the spot and realize, as we can NEVEr  ¢hig time there have been undoubtedly
do, what it has been to fight the “beast of - {1000ies on many remote communities
Berlin,” and while giving thanks for the 4" some substitution for the work of
cessatlo;l of hosttllhtfl(*? :qumontly feel far  $}ese wonderful men should be found by
from safe as to the future. ... the provincial governments, and before
It is rather interesting to note that it 1s (40 closes in, these hom(:stewder% phet |
the Americans, the last people to enter the o0 o4 co‘m‘mluylit'ies’ ShOllld. be checked
war and the 1,)("01)](\ who have Suﬁ(‘"\d up and accounted for.  No force at present
least from it, who are the most confident st that could do this work with the
th‘,‘lfl”‘f‘ '“!""fml‘;ll“‘”‘ er. { Seripture  SUNC efficieney and dispateh as could the
it ‘t‘(‘?.“‘"‘” .‘““;. I(T”p:\si%a‘%(‘-o ' 'crlp.,mlc men of the familiar searlet tunie, but it
Tl TISCS COTIUL LY y before my mund. .1 he done and should be done, and this
It is, “Be not deceived, God is not mocked, \ould he a very laudable work for the
whatsoever 2 man soweth, that shall (o000 try DS .upo‘n the provincial
he also reap,” and Germany has assuredly  ,ovep & th
not yet reaped what she has sown. EURCEIHE TR
Patience, endurance and courage on the
part of the women now may help the The epidemic has heen a testing time
situation materially.  The women  of and much true heroism has been shown,
Canada have been brave and have done  not only by the medieal profession and the
= wonders, but the next two months, in my trained nurses, but hy the volunteers, men
humble opinion, will test them as even the and women, who, realizing
war has not done. The men who have something of the danger,
the business of the peace conference on Wanted have risked all to bring
their hands, and that means, in part at Co-operative help and  comfort to

“And on earth Peace to men of good will.”

Some years ago when public attention was

least, the government of Canada should Service their  neighbors. The
not bhe hampered and  harassed  with roll of honor, those who
appeals for this and that. I am laying have given life to this

emphasis on_this, beeause of the fact that work is a long one, but it will never
Ottawa to-day is practically inundated contain all the names that it should, but
with petitions for the immediate return of — one thing has come home with great foree
almost every Canadian soldier overseas.  to the women of Canada in this erisis, and
The men themselves, are many of them  that is, the need of some organization

painfiilly anxious to get home, and it is where in time of disaster, it will not be

just and right that the men who went necessary to rely on the volunteer help.

carly and have been there through the Whittever the organization may be, we
and

torrible strugele should be released at the should  have  something national

carliest l)}x.\‘sil>lo moment, but if, as is under government control, possibly semu-
very possible, at the end of the armistice  military in_its character, whereby the
the struggle has to be renewed, would forces for fighting disease should be co-
they not hate to be out of it, and the ordinated, and where it would be ])osSible
women of Canada would they not be for hotlimgen :ond women to be of service.
ashamed to have had the men withdrawn Tt shoull he <hmething that would take in
hoth men and wornenh from say, 18 to 50

from service overseas.
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years of age, who would have certain
training and would be at the call of their
nation when the need‘came. This sounds
vague, but it could and should be worked
out. Probably 60%, of the people who have
died of this epidemic need not have died
had there been at the beginning an
adequate supply of help and food available
for immediate distribution. Just at pres-
ent there is a serial running in one of the
American magazines projecting a scheme
whereby all the youth of the United
States who have reached a certain age, to
givea year of service to the country. It is
a rather fanciful work and possibly might
have many a flaw picked in it, but the
conception is a fine one. The idea there
is for the controlling of the production of
the country and the regulating of the
growing of crops and the industrial manu-
factures, but it contains the germ of what
organization might do with regard to the
care of health.

There is in Canada a very wonderful
Health of Animals Act which works mar-
velously, so marvelously that four years
ago when the United States was over-run
with one of the most contagious diseases
known among animals, and when millions
of dollars worth of livestock was sacrificed
in order to get rid of the disease, not a
single case occurred in Canada, though
there was considerable coming and going
between the two countries. Had Canada
to-day a federal system for the care of the
health of the people, in any sense as
adequate as they have for the care of
animals, the present epidemic could not
have reached the gigantic proportions it
has done.

That it could not have been prevented
entirely is evident from the fact that cases
have occurred on scattered farms and
remote islands of the sea, where there
have been no communication from the
outside world, but that an enormous
amount of contagion could have been pre-
vented by adequate health laws acting
along the border there is no manner of
doubt. We have been talking ever since
the war started of having learned more
about the value of human life, yet in the
last six weeks'many hundreds of lives have
been sacrificed, because we have no proper
co-ordination of national welfare service
whereby they could have been taken care
of.

Last month I made reference to the book
by J. W. Stead of Calgary, “The Cow
Puncher,” and since then it has come to
my desk and I have read it. It is a clean

wholesome tale, and sets
The Cow forth what is really the land
Puncher boom of Calgary and Alberta

in an interesting light. To
me, however, the whole thing is too local
in character to make a great contribution
to the literature of western Canada. Mr.
Stead is not happy in his women char-
acters, he does much better with men, hut
on the whole it is a tale that is interesting
to read and is not a misrepresentation of a
phase of life in western Canada which has
heen so often the objection to books on the
West in the past. Mr. Stead has not
achieved “the epic” of the West, that is
still to be written, but he has contributed
a book which will undoubtedly have a
wide circulation and which is informative
on certain phases of the development of
the West, and more especially of Alberta.
The book is issued by the Munson pepple
of Toronto, and can, I fancy, be obtained
from any book store.

Earning Christmas

The teachers in our Province and every
other province have earned the right to
Christmas blessings. When their schools
were closed they risked their lives to care
for those suffering from the recent epi-
demic. Some have gone to the Great
Beyond in the service. )

Out in the foreign communities they
have nobly carried on the service in the
midst of great difficulties. In some
places doctors could not be had and
these teachers bravely did what they
could. I know some of them personally
and feel that their service is worthy of
highest admiration.

We have learned so much of noble
~ucrifice during the past four years that
the triumph of justice we are now ex-
veriencing fills our hearts too deep for
. xpression in words. Somehow we feel
- intensely that we must express our-
clves in service. As Margaret Deland

iys: “The cup of sacrifice and suffering

is being held out to us. ‘Drink ye all
of it; civilization says to us. And we
put out eager hands toward that sacra-
mental draft; we take the cup—and give
thanks.”

Christmas Proof

At Christmas time we feel we are
related to everfrbody. Let us carry this
kinship through the year. As we grow
closer to the Heavenly One we think
lovelier things about others because we
realize God is the Father of all. Beautiful
flowers cannot blossom in a weedy mind
and a muddy soul. If we want to ac-
complish good we must develop beautiful
ideas. Why I have known a girl to give a
Christmas present to another and then
say something mean about the recipient!
The loveliest and most helpful Christmas
remembrances we can give 1s kindness and
consideration. A Christmas remembrance
should be Christly. We have been given
a mind and a tongue to use helpfully.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

every material thing for an ideal? Why
are fastidious women scrubbing filthy
bodies in hospitals and sending those they
love to die, while they and their children
endure every hardship? Why has that
bulwark of human flesh along our frontiers
held at bay year after year forces of
superior physical strength? Why does
the civilized world (which does not include
Germany, who fights for profit) sacrifice
every material thmi, that unborn gener-
ations may possess happiness and peace?
Why does humanity give up wealth with
prodigality and personal ambitions some-
times dearer than life itself? Why does
this gigantic struggle continue when

Eeace might be had at the price of dis-
0

nor?

“Because, madame, there is a force!
stronger than any law of the material
world—the force of the spirit! It con-
trols man to-day; it controls destiny; it
will decide that this sphere is not a mote
spinning through space inhabited by a
highly developed animal called man, but

Lieutenant H. T. C. Walker, of the British Navy, is one of the heroes of the famous attack

on Zeebrugge. He was an officer on board

H.M.S. Vindictive, which was the centre of the

enemy’s attack when they discovered the attempt which was being made to destroy the Mole.
Lieutenant Walker had his arm carried away by a shell on the upper deck of the warship,

and lay in the darkness and confusion while
body. He was recognized and dragged aside
he waved a greeting.
he was rescued and

those which will never die as long as the history of the Great War is read.

raced over his prostrate

the storming parties C ) .
With his remaining arm

by his commander.

“Good luck to you,” he called as his friend had, to leave him. Happily
is still able to do his country good service, while his name is one of

His photograph

shows him to be a typical British naval officer, and doubtless he will soon become known to

a very great circle of friends on this side of the water.

This photo was taken upon his

arrival in New York City.

The experiences of the war have con-
vinced men of the presence of God. Out
of the bitter conflict have men realized the
truth of Christmas. ]

Mrs. Duryea tells in Harper's Magazine
the story of a famous surgeon who has
found in the war a true religious experience
He said to her:

“Madame, before this war I was a con-
firmed questioner and doubter. With all
my intglect 1 searched men’s bodies for
some proof of the existence of a soul, and
found none. I fell back on two codes:
that might is right and that the strongest
law of the material world is that of self-
preservation. Like Germany, I founded
my creed upon such fallacies, omitting and
denying any spiritual element. But I
learned better, for there is another law
abroad in the world to-day that cannot be
denied—a law as old as the creation of
man. Tell me, madame, why are you
here? Why am I here? Why are these
wards filled with broken men who do not
complain, although they have sacrificed

a theatre of events pertaining to the
spirit—a mighty force, sublime, part of
God himself. The first time I saw a
battlefield cleaned up under the stars I
seemed to see, above the pieces of rent
human flesh, radiant angels trying to
make me understand that the death of the
body was an unimportant and insignificant
thing—that it was not how a man died,
but what he died for, that mattered.”

The Provincial Conference of Women
which was to have been held in December
has been postpond until the latter part
of May on account of conditions caused
by the influenza epidemic. This step is
deemed desirable in order that when the
conference is held representatives from
every part of the province may be able to
attend. ,

# Rebecca Dayton,
Chairman of Conference.
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SEED
Catalogue

1919

Ready January 1st

Send in your name for a Copy

PLACE YOUR ORDER
EARLY

For these Splendid Stocks

Dr. Saunders’ Early Red Fife Wheat
Kitchener Wheat
Imported]Banner Oats—Germination
97% in 4 days. Weight 46 lbs. per
bushel.
“Lion’’ Brome Grass.
“Lion’’ Western Rye Grass.
“Lion" Alfalfa.
“Lion’’ Sweet Clover.
“Lion’’ Timothy.

We are buyers of Brome, Western Rye
and Timothy. Send samples.

Steele, Briggs Seed Co.,
Limited
221 MARKET ST..MWINNIPEG. Man.

Steele, Briggs’

-

Enemies
WHITE SCOURS
BLACKLEGC

Your Veterinarian can stam
them out with Cutter’s Anti-Calf
Scour Serum and. Cutter’s Germ

Free Blackleg Filtrate and Aggressin,
or Cutter’s Blackleg Pills.

Ask him about them. If he
hasn’t our literature, write to us for
information on these products.

The Cutter Laboratory
Berkeley, Cal., or Chicago, Ill.

ﬂ

L ‘“The Laboratory That Knows How’ 'J

K A DAINTY
CHRISTMAS GIFT

Cut Glass Bowl

UT GLASS is always welcome

in the home. This beautiful
bowl, 8-inch diameter for Three new
subscriptions to The Western Home
Monthly.

WRITE US FOR PREMIUM LIST

Western Home Monthly
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it Young Woman and He
. By Pearl Richmond Hamilto

TR SR T

for the world
the vision of
humanity. I

The Guiding Star

«“T'he star which they saw in the east
went' before them, till it came and stood
over where the young child was.

“When they saw the star, they rejoiced

%2

ad, Licutenant

That brave Canadian 1
of

> b 4
Walter R. Gayner, like BT

thousands

hing that injured another?

little respec
have failed
experienced
maker who

Have | said anyt
Have 1 thus hindered my own Progress in
following the guiding star?  What mean
specks have 1 Alowed to eloud my vision
of the star?  Are we full of fear of this
and that?  Does this possession of fear
hinder us? Fear! How large a place in
our life does it usurp? 1t is not a gift of
G, Listen!

“leor Ciod hath not g

world. It 1

We respecet
to those wl

ven us the spirit oo due our

§ R SR o\
st \

soldiers

saw a great light.
-grolder women
have room in our minds any
the things that

I believe every so
to his position o

and urge our girls out 1

young women to go out
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my living. What could 1 do? 1 had never
had the chance to learn any part 1cular
kind of work that would fit me for earning
a living. I went to the city—and of coursc

pages of our
e of a great
than a trial
he hands of

lives a little work? On the
history has not the influenc

personality counted for more
? Int

r Problem

n balance sheet? Narrow! ]

a little babe may lie the destiny of nations. you know the rest. But the brother mar-
to learn. They have made A mean, petty, selfish, vain mother will ried; they built a new home, and hi-
the Christmas star clear for impress those {raits on her child. Ah— wife does not need to work.  She ha-

luxuries and comforts, while here 1 am

mothers to train great
f with the glare of the
newness of things we shall measure up
to the strength and personality of the
mothers of yesterday.

it requires great

n the darkness of war they
men. I wonder i

We girls—young women
all womankind shall not
more for

No, the

struggling for a narrow living—broken
down in health from heavy farm work.”
This is the story of not only onc girl,
but of many girls I know—girls who
have come to me. Why must the girl be

mar life’s vision.

8 o Wi xeeeding great joy.” ;
#h wilits ange _ & & . .}_ path has been cleansed with the blood of Biography is intensely interesting to )
f..” Every girl has a guiding star. Some brave men and noble women. This path me. I have clipped references from the sent out penniless to make her own way
> i sec it clearly—others allow clouds to of glory must be kept clean by our women. stories of great men, and the emphasis and the brother given the property and
. By obscure the vision. Those whose vision It 1s now broad—very broad—and the they place on the influence of a mother, protection?
-{3-:. is (l;llevg {Ollox?vlthatljsftar u\nvtlxl th?y a.cizoxﬂn)p- shining star leads to God. or wife, or sister surely place§ ahboml% I trust fathers and mothers who have
3 }‘S t ?('i‘f g"‘l’.f mn tl c. he | 1eln & gir sﬁes 5 . . under the"theory of the narrow sphere of 4} iq inclination will think seriously before ‘
h ner guiding file Shf“" HaS ‘tsi appy h"/: One Viewpoint home making. . Vs il they send the daughter out into the world
B work, because S v v 1 ‘t”blon W We read so much these days of women’s Captain Fagan, In referrlpi;. to his awful - pactically penniless. It is not a square
1w crta}ms :tl,hcarem;gr ac(l;}lc]‘r,i(éltl:r(iZQ'\vllen the Work. Women have taken new positions exp‘%{[lenge;(sl 1, (Jalhplqilt,l sme: 1 one cha deal. The daughter in the home descryes
3 ! \v}lolts\vor(iac\\‘?as soatlloroughiy convinced —they are doing the worll(] well—and alwayg golt uiusltgar%edl oneyonaensong' g ’{)hetiame consideration that is given her
\it ; b " some exponents even say they are not 20 ’ rother.
i of the t”,lth of the s‘tar of Divioe L’;UI(:l willing to give up their work. We read « Dear old mother, in the days of old,
i ance? Has there ever before heen such - : . ) . The Star of H. i
b brofound evidence of the triumph of article after article of this woman's work Sweethearts then, sweethearts now, sweet- e r of Happiness
 atina? and that woman’s work, and the impos- hearts evermore, Service alone leads to happiness. My
R ] Events of the past four years have sibility of her going back into the narrow Ever true, dear, as the days roll by; 1 experience with women convinces me. 1
M convinced us that along with the clash hfoi ofkthc h(ﬁ-mil . 1. “What kind My sweetheart pflnen n 't’}}e days of old, }ove in mind a young woman who had
2 and struggle of mighty material forces, ask myself this question: gl My sweetheart till I die. only a few days to live. Her body was
!.f' there have been powerful spiritual con- of e;nd}cnce of appreciation are we showing Captain Fagan said: “We'd sing that so badly decayed from the dregs of wrong
& flicts and victories. This Christmas wit- to tllef rave ".lf(fn.WhO left t}l])_ese ‘p0s1t101(1]s, song—and cry like children, cry openly living that 1n her extreme pain, she
i nesses a world that is being convinced %”( z;tcr facrﬁw"‘}% eger}t’t l}?gt‘”?nriﬁ Y and not care a hang who saw us. It's exclaimed: “I thought nothing but
i that “God is a Spirit; and they that wor- 0 reluity 16, e ust what will they v, mother, God knows that you think money would bring happiness. 1 had it
) ol B R 21" think when they come back to their work Y ? _ g A "o
i ship Him must worship Him 1n spirit | 1 Cay t h .~ of at such times. plenty of it here I am. There's noth- \
£ and in truth.”” During the past six weeks ¢ wIclsay. e DL AR ave your posi- Abbe Patrice Flynn, that noble priest, ing in such a life—nothing.” She died
§r' our young women teachers and nurses :m?(' Aaye lItyar‘uhwhgts I{lorelar;x going 1o has worked so hard on the battle- before her thirtieth birthday. The end of
1Y and business girls have sacrificed their l‘(-) ~k02p tl‘t ve C]Cl e ”z)ntn ?0 kgofltn% field, in emphasizing the soldier's longing a selfish life. The crowning beauty of &
‘i lives to save others. Surely with lessons I)l‘l.(l'l © 1e {m_rmkw 10{“0 1€ I? O(i an:d for his mother, said: woman’s life is unselfishness. 1t always
£h) like this everywhere about us, we must, (t’()“ (wré;r &g;o;ﬁ?g anI( i(;:lv earr‘:iengearzlore «When 1 am administering the last leads to service.
3y E e P . ] 5y g K
i l"”;ve th?l['(?lm :qht"“,O'ft."rim"?'itm‘ll“lq:}} money than I did before the war. I can lcortnflogt‘l((l)f Ithe SﬁUIl.tO 1a 'm:lm }?r;n t}t’g Elizabeth Fry never awakened from her
by other selfish intoxicating poIsols wear  better clothes and afford more attlefield, I usually lie down by A/ sleep without asking this question: “How
! grow into the larger lifc so wonderfully 0ot s make it easier for his poor, tortured | o To T serve to-day?”’ She said: “In
,!' }llxqr(zsse(l on the world by our i Just what value is a girl’s patriotism L)}rleath} to Tpe}?’k tcz in‘ }1}(}?1(}19(){:?1?5 l)}e;l(lﬁ the best sense we are all one, and though -
it ‘mfl\l[:‘“rsﬁi' ve cleared away the clouds who blows a horn and shouts at a peace hi:lif)n)(;?ll(s folrr?l’iq‘nlgtlhor 1 L szlli 110 O paths here may be different, we have
gt tlntll()vlﬂt;uv‘tmi o li;_,;ht( Y e Divine celebration, but keeps the position a sol- i ‘%\45'})0 s 1o s Enlee SO ol e souls equally valuable, and have all the
4 ;ll‘i(iill y \%t'Lr’ z;n(l \\'iJII not, llll(l(‘l‘;‘t:lll(l us dicr left to fight for in order to make that ]a(i.()" And })1(’, h‘rlg lool‘;ed up at me with same work to do; which, if properly con-
b kf o~ 'l,;fl(;\\”( the old musty 5 secks to darken position safe? What respect can he have guch love and setitude b l?is‘ sves, ard sidered, should lead us to great svmpathy i
EN . PR Il\* true  life. iy SPOLE L 28 for the young woman who refuses to let po "¢ h'( Era 1 ?k b and love for others.” At the age of thirty-
the true vision Of 1t € him have his position back when he re- 2 lplul' 15 TS ?}rouyl?( m{ }nO(’ as tl three she began her remarkable work in
would his own mother’s, and has gone 10 pyison reform. When her name became

Idier is entitled

v P
7 he ause of that!

a work of the heart as acknowledged the

known everywhere she
ng from the

sleep happier be
success of her work as comi

r one better whe R iear
Home making 1s

y : :
3 others, emphasises the gruth that ordinary 20 P rely a good position is_due :
b men and women can exerb themselves 7070 Y o Tife. W well as the head, and that is just what : 3 :
A S av have set him, as well as a happy home life. ere | . . . desire for service.
i bayond any limit they may have set. 4 kers if i]s makes it a broad, beautiful life for women. ; -
{ : J his COUTAZEOUS shall we find good home makers 11 our girls h e ;i Success in the true serd® of the word
| After relating some of his courageous . 1 : . Then shall we all go out into the busi- S s ] ) » send : '
1 ; )
il . e G ly interest all go into the business world? Is 1t pos- i means happiness. We are all searching
{ experiences, he says: I'he only mterest=— g Tors re for little child ness world and leave empty homes and ¢ appiness. > are ¢ archimg
i . . s " -~ sible for mothers to care 1or ittle children ° : . : for happiness. Some one has written:
! ing thing about all this, it seems to me, 15 - 1l day? Surely w hungry hearts? Love 1s the oldest thing appiness. ¥ : ten:
\ . : | §il if the mothers are out all day? Surely we R % “Jle has achieved success who has lived
i the way it shows how the will to do a thing . ki € in the world and the newest. Christmas > has achie success who has hvec
g, - . | = cannot say the art of home-making 1S . @ well. laughed often, and lo »d much; wl
Ay hecomes a sort of habit of the mind. i ¥ 3 br is the birthday of love, and we shall con- 1], laug 2 (W ved much; who
"y : o 5 N L arrow when we know of the brave men - . 1 atnad 1l encet, of intellige .
Feut And if this is truce in the army, [ don’t tinue to keep our hearts open for the has gained the K¢ speet, of intelligent men
e : : e w osell Tife and women our mothers have sent out < d and the love of little children; ‘ho has
i &M see why it would not be true in civil hte. . ' bl . blessing of love. he return of the ¢ e love e children; who has
A Lo NS e e Savkind into the world. Character building 1S not e 1 : ® filled his niche and acc lished his task:
" And if it 1s true n civil life, it 1s certainly . T e i inded Christmas season is a reminder of woman’s 11 che and accomplished his task;
14t h Vo o et i, menial work, it requires a broad mindec . : . who has left the world better th: he
worth any onc s while to 11_)Hll'| it habit. woman to develop strong men and pure mission to h\l!ll:llll{y—t]lﬂt of Il]()”l(’l’lng Wi 1_-1; he world, petter 1an N
: In my own ease the determination Lo carry g ¢ deveiop SuE e the race. found it, whether by an improved poppy.
: 1 beeame a fixed idea. It is the same women.  Few men will allow anyone £o a perfect poem, or a rescued soul; who
! 0 eame o hixe i 18 yosame : : : , Or ¢ ; § :
v 4 say the others ere arrow. ) h/ : , - ariatl S+ h'e
L with thousands of other fellows who have 5 “h‘ ir mothers were narrow. .‘( "}t e Is It Fair? has never lacked appreciation of carth’s
kept doggedly at the business of fighting. other hand we hear them praise NHEEF . " beauty or failed to express it; who has
i No nnthlvr ow often they were put out mothers for their keen insight and power When the Christmas scason draws near glways looked for the best in others and
e ‘ d : of endurance. Would our soldiers have 1 always think of the gir s ate : Cwhose li g
2 of the game, they came hack. And if they O soh splendid men and R l‘l‘ 3 Teths > q }\( ;: ]]l. "‘l rm ls?h‘t“l given the best he had; whose life was an
Ui could do this in the hard business of wap, Dern such Splendu men and our women - place. erhaps she is big-hearted and  [nspiration; whose memory 2 benedic- ‘
|e they—and (',t}w,‘ mm; (“m.dn.i.t - ““’\ war-workers so mnobly efficient if their longs to remember every onc In her {jon ” ? ) -
! B l‘lll .'?“(\ s of living and “working under mothers had spent six days out of seven family, but has not one cent of her own. I
! : n,u:nn? e rplitiong. ‘ in business? At no time of the year Is it so hard for a
pe i e . When our men come back, shall they girl to be without a little money as at :
b livery ascending life is o series of "‘I"\" fnd our vision too narrow  for their  Christmas.  1f the father or “mother Old Friends !
» i urrections. Do we possess the T”“"I'?”'llf broadened minds?  Will they be disap- would see that their daughter has 2 There are no friends like old friends
i | we did o _\.';-,:n‘ ago- —1aults 1 m‘ll Hne ('!1 pointed at our selfishness? ) little to spend at this time, the daughter’s And none o g(m(i and true; N
Gl { our growth? 1ave 1 eriticized noble ,‘“""} [t is unfortunate that our young girls whole life would be influenced. I knew 2 We grect Ehiem “.h(\nL we meet, them
1 that may differ from my narrow Aded should he influenced by women who have girl who never had a cent to spend at As ros‘cs‘gty'eet the dew: '
It is women who Christmas. Instead of making her No other friends are deﬂr’(’r
> T,

ot for men.
in home life or who have not
the pleasure of the true home
belittle the art of home making

into the business
s true it is necessary for many
into business.
—but I refer
positions that
and to those
and

Though born of kindred mold;
And while we prize the new ones,
We treasure more the old.

economical, it made her extravagant.
When she started to earn her own living,
she spent every cent. She said she was
so disgusted with the spirit of hoarding
that she never wanted to be guilty of 1t
If the girl had been allowed a little money
during her girlhood she would have learned
to spend it wisely. She said: “1 dread
Christmas. 1 did not want a present,
because 1 could not give one, and every

There are no friends like old friends,
To help us with the load

That all must bear who journey
O'er life’s uneven road;

And when unconquered SOIrrows

and admire then
10 are occupying
s returned soldiers

| of fear; but nf'!m\\'&'l‘, and of Tove, and ol o regard home-making as narrow 1d
; asound mind. menial. Christmas during my girlhood was a I'he weary hours Invest—
! Then His guiding star promises us these We do not find suceessful home makers  dark period.” To-day the girl cares T'he kindly words of old friends
1 three great gifts.  Like the wise men of — discontented. They are among the hap- nothing for her home, and 1t is due Are always found the best.
i old, whose hands were full of gifts--may  piest women I know. My little girl largely to the neglect of her parents’
i . we follow life's guiding star and with the elasped her arms around my neck to-day carclossness of the little love thoughts There are no friends like old friends,
P vifts of power, of love, and of sound mind and said: “1love you, mother.” Is there  that Christmas means.  And that makes Where'er we dwell or roam—
! present to humantty o life rich in saerifice. any salary or position 1 would accept in - me think of other girle T know who have In lands beyond the ocean, |
i Capiaim Fagan, another hrave British - exchange for the pleasure of holding not had their riehiful share of home Or near the bounds of home; 5
i hero, who is probably the only survivor - that little one in my arms? And when  harvest. 1f T could have the opportunity And when they smile to gladden, !
of o nmit of two thousand¥ five hundred my oldest girl rushes i from school and 1 would like to speak to the fathers of Or sometimes frown to guide, /
! men that were crerificed  at Gallipoli, asks a question that cends me into the  daughters and urge them to give the We fondly wish those old friends
§ ave: No man who went ihroueh it can library for an hour's research-—can girl an equal chanee with the bov. Were alwavs by our side.
t ever be the sume aga. And no one who o sav the life is narow and uninteresting? Giirls have come to me p(-nmlc;.v <O
wnderstands what was done there will ever Do 1 find dish-washing drudgery whenof them v il for life——and this has There are no friends like old friends,
i have room in i ndned or heart for con- - above my able 1T may read quotations been their storv: L spent i airthiood To calin our frequent fears,
t fempt of human nature Worse 1h‘:m any - fron ihe noblest minds of the _:w‘s? working Lerd on the famn. T worked ine When shadows fall and deepen
{ other element i wore those davs of Then when the s ud and  father  the field o< well as in the honse, and went Through life’s declining years;
hurnine, consumine v \ndd ais fine as - comes n and our l,:.?wl Family eirele 13 without the plesstres that  every  airl And when our faltering footsteps
:l.n_\i\llll‘.i m that record y\‘w““n‘ llll\\1| w:myl‘ fo, 18 there any Hl\i‘l!'lu\l\'l_\' furn-  should have bt owas willing heenise Approach the Gireat Divide,
“\h.”..\\ ol 1(lm\.‘- u‘;u vho :»v-mwl r\\.l.i\ i<hed business girl’s oo that can com- we were ~'Yl‘~':'.":‘1 ng to pay {fon farn W 1 lorer o meet the old friends )
pheir comrades the Lstdrop ab v LB Patre with the atmospla chareed with - Then father died din his he tets Who wait the other side. i
In lessons of blood i saerioe out the Tove inoa happy b ny hrother 1 rie and b vy
' 6 bt Nonvaw? s The wan dollars. 1 ool aet David 1t Sickels, in “Banner of Gold.”
s
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But now the food controller has
released you from compulsory use of substitutes you can
bake bread, buns and biscuits from Ogilvie’s Government
Standard alone and marvel at the results.

.goodness of “Royal
Government regulations.

WHEN PACKED. %

.CANADA .

-

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Through the many conservation measures on

Get a sack to-day

Winnipeg, Canada

Canada Food Board License Nos. 4-1 to 5-372-418 & 2-023

bt
&

flour

adopted by the Government for the winning of the war

Ogilvie’s Government Standard Flour

Its quality has withstood the

The

The Ogilvie Flour Mills Company Limited




THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

=

P A el
S * <
X - = = 7aN
e — e —
| - —
> Eﬁiéi— o
e
| A ——
. CERF :
B :
i -

)

Success for Mr. Edison! Life-like music at last! For irears, the world’s

greatest inventor worked
At last he has been crowned with success! 80 years ago Mr.

his patents expired, others copi
place of the living singer or player.
bring the joy of true music into y

night and day to make the music of the phonogragh true to life.

Edison invented the first phonograph. When
ed his ideas. . But he himself was not satisfied. 'This was not real music. It could not take the
His ambition was to invent a phonograph that gives you genuine music. Something that would

our life even though you couldn’t play or sing a note.
Here it is. The New Edison Amberola.. The phono-

graph that Re-Creates the living tone. Send the coupon on the opposite
page and find out about this wonderful new phonograph.

Is Your Home Happy?

family can gather together and be happy? Has it something that will bring
joy into the life of father, mother, grandparents or children? %{as it something
that will make your friends enjoy visiting you? That is happiness. That kind
of a home is a happy home. Such a life ‘is the only life worth while. And
anything that will bring you such a life is a necessity. It means as much to you
as food and clothing. Money cannot measure its value,

Put music into your home and you will have the greatest influence
for happiness that the world has ever known. As long as history has been
written, music has been man’s inspiration. It is the mother’s lullaby, the
warrior's cry, the lover’s song—who, indeed, does not find the expression of all
his moods and emotions in music?

‘ s And now Mr. Edison’s genius has put real music within your reach.
See what the New Edison Amberola oan do for your home! You can make it part of y§ur life. E e

Read Our Offer! &

for you to get the New Edison Amberola into your home.

Just read on the opposite page how easy it is

Consider how important—how invaluable—good music is to your life.
Then read our offer. How ridiculously small is the expense of making
music part of your home! Find out, at once, about Mr. Edison’s wonderful

F. K. Babson, Edison Phonograph Distributors, 355 Portage Ave., " Winnipeg, Mait.

new phonograph. Send the coupon on the opposite page for our free
catalog. Get full details of our offer. See why I;v‘(’)?xs need not be satisfied
with anything less than Mr. Edison’s great, new instrument.

.....

Wonderful

e

F.]

of th
satis
in ne
last

My

City
Shi

J/umeEaEN I SADENEED



THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

J/umeEaEN I SADENEED

new Blue
Send no money—-just fill
outfit immediately.

Laugh at the side-splitting minstrel

Judge for yourself just how much this
After the trial in your own

home, make up your mind.

below and send it to us at once.
No C.0.D. Entertain your family and friends with the

shows.
great phonograph would

Sent on Free Tri
Read the Coupon Below!

Mr. Edison’s great new phonograph
Amberol Indestructible 4

out the coupon

with [
Minute Records sent to you

latest song

Hear anything from Grand Opera
mean to your home. Decide if you

¥ you decide not tq keep the outfit, send it

An astonishing
New Edison Diamond Amberola,
the Diamond Stylus reproducer,

on absolutely free trial.
We will send you the complete

offer—the

and 12 brand

hits of the big cities.

to Comic Vaudeville.
can get along without it.
back to us af our expense.

F. K. BABSON, Dept.909 355 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg,

Only $12 After Send No Money
Tri al If you wish to keep Mr. Edison’s Ju st th e onupan !

superb new instrument after the free
trial, send us only $1.00. Pay the balance of
Convince yourself first. Get the New Edison Diamond Amber-
onderful instrument it is—

$71.80 for the complete outfitin easy payments
he 12th month, total $72.80. Remember the 12

of only $6.00 for 11 months and $5.80 for t
brand new Blue Amberol Indestructible 4-minute records are included with this outfit. ola in your home on free trial. See what a w
" . mt bﬁ?h‘: the :mtthe }:{Id‘l {:tl"ll’el'l m o the sweet old time
Think of it—a $1.00 payment, and a few dollars a month to get this ou t of T ihey were there & funniest va 'ml in your own as
and 8 few ol & tylus reproducer, the life-  Diamond Amberoia n person, Seo for yourslf how inuch NE ACS vour home. Just

£l out the coupon and send it in. Of course, we donot want to
son who <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>