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- Why Do YOU Drink Tea?

Because, when it is good tea, it is a refreshing,
invigorating, healthful beverage.

T/ QW

You do well, when buying tea, to get tea which
is known as a rich, perfectly pure tea.

Otherwise, you will not obtain the helpful and
delightful effect that good tea gives.

ge BTiEe

For many years Blue Ribbon Tea has been
known as a most excellent tea-~~makes many cups
to the pound---always delicious in flavor-—a
pure, rich, satisfying tea. ’

on 38

You ought to try Blue Ribbon Tea. Its pop-
ularity has been growing in a wonderful way;
people who have started using it telling their
friends how pleased with it they are.

Buy a packet of Blue Ribbon. Find out for
yourself how good it is. Perhaps you have never
yet really known how truly delightful to the taste

good tea is. You will know if you drink a cup of
Blue Ribbon.

But if you are not fully satisfied, return the
balance to your grocer and he will at once
refund your money.

BLUE RIBBON, LIMITED
WINNIPEG, MAN.
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Repvoduction of @ Sanilas design

‘Before you select a wall
_covering—for any room

SANITAS

_ Sanitas exactly repro- Wi

" and effects of the finest ‘WireorF

“wall and fabrics, =~ THEORT
butin a far mo.e service-
able material of moderate cost.
~ Sanitas , is _ fade-proof, stain-proof, .

 dust - and - dirt- proof, never cracks,
never tears, is instantly cleaned -with
a damp cloth.

. All the handsomest glazed tile effects .
are also made in Sanitas, for bath-
rooms, kitchens and pantries.

" Sanitds is sold all reliable
- and wall :’wer jobb:nd‘iwn
iy ,

Write us your needs fully, and
we will send you samples and
> sketches ‘and tell you how to be
- quickly, satisfactorily supplied.

‘STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.
320 Broadway, New York City

R )SE ‘MERITAS -- the guar.|

i RIS anteed table oil cloth. For
4 w‘a the name of any dealer not
RS handling Meritas we will

send you ¥4 dozen handsome
Every Yard Meritas doilies. ‘i

OXO Cubes are not only
foods in themselves — they
add enormously to the value
of other foods.

OXO Cubes tone up the
digestive processes and
enable the system to obtain
the greatest possible value
out of food partaken.

OXO Cubes are the greatest
advance in food invention
since men began to eat and
women learnt to cook.

10 for 25c.
4 for 10e.
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A Confidential

Chat with our

Readers

each-one a part of a great body of loyal
friends, residing in almost every city,
town and village of this great country.
We count you all as friends, because you
are loyally supporting us in a good
cause—an endeavor to place before the
great mass of the good-literature-loving
public, the best in reading that can pos-
sibly be given for a very moderate sum
of money. To this end our efforts have
been devoted for more than thirteen
years, and the names of thousands of
you have been before us for all that
time; some, for only half as long, and
many of you have just recently been

weleomed to the fold, but are our

friends, nevertheless. Your loyal sup-
port, stretching back over ' this long
period of years, has enabled us to build
up a great organization here in the
heart of the Western metropolis of this
great country of ours, and the sincere
effort of every member of this host of
faithful workers around us, is extended
in one direction only—to give to you, in
“The Western Home Monthly,” the best
that your money can buy. Every one
of our loyal workers is imbued with this
spirit, and their hearts are in the work
from morn fintil night—yes, and from
night until morn, with many of them,

We have a’ great ambition for which
we are all striving. We hope some uay
to see “The Western Home Monthly”
by the fireside of every single home-
loving family circle in this land. It is
a constant visitor to thousands now—
nearly . forty: thousand. Many experi-
enced publishers. tell us that in the
Monthly we- are giving the ‘public more
good reading in proportion to_ the sub-
scription.price than any magazine in the
world. .Many of you are continually
writing us afd telling us the same thing.
To be frank, we believe it, too. Such
being thee case, the Monthly ought to
have easily a hundred :thousand sub-
seribers instead of forty thousand.

We hope to continue to build up
through the kindly efforts of our friends
—our subscribers and our club-raisers.

Now, our friends—and this means
every single one of you—will you do
this for us within the next few weeks?
Will you, each and every one of you,
send at least one subscription? The next
time one of your friends call, will you
not show her your copy of the Monthly,
and tell her of our ambition, and ask
her if she would not like tohave it for at
least a year? Then, will you ask your
neighbor next door, or down the street
a ways? Or haven’t you someone dear
to you, perhaps, to whom you would
like to send the Monthly as a gift for a
year? Surely there is one person, or
maybe two or three, or even more, whom
you could get to subscribe with scarcely
any effort on your part. Will you do
this for us? In return we promise you
that, as we near the realization of our
ambition, the Monthly will grow bigger
and better; we will give you more and
more for your money. Even though it
is nmow the best investment for the
money in periodical literature, it will
become ten-fold more so.

Kindly Appreciations Come Daily.

' Markineh, Sask.
Dear Editor,—I have been a subseriber
to The Western Home Monthly for the
past five years. The columns are in-
teresting and also educating, and as for
the magazine, it should be found at

every fireside. C. E. Sandercock.

Guelph, Ont.
Dear Sir,—I have been a reader of

the papers I have read there is not one
I would rather have than the Western
Home Monthly.

Miss R. McWilliams.

Viscount, Sask.
and a very interested reader, and as for
think there is a better paper printed

Problem, very much, and think it would
!)te beneficial for any young man to read
it. A

E. O. Ramstead.

* Whitebeach, Sask.
. Dear Editor,—~1 think you might head
my- letter “A Case of Necessity.,” Why?
Well, I’'ve been a subscriber to the West-
ern Home Monthly just one month. In
my wanderings in this Land of the
Maple I have had the pleasure of read-
ing it in different homes, but now, Mr.
Editor, T am a homesteader and need

it. Yes ,need it.
Harold Pickering.
From Our Contemporaries.

The St. John (N.B.) Globe. — “The
Western Home Monthly is an ample
magazine, designed as its name indi-
cates, for home reading. It has a wealth
of wholesome literature and is in every
way indicative of Western progress and
enterprise. There are numerous de-
partments devoted to stories, the home,
the farm, to music, to fashion, and, in
fact, to all the interests that would
centre about a well ordeted home with
‘a broad outlook upon life. The maga-
zine is welledited, and would seem to
be -what -it7 claims, a healthy Western
magazine, edited and planned for the
healthy Western home. Published by
the Home Publishing Company, Winni-

peg.”

The Regina Leader.—“In looking over
the Western Home Monthly one is
struck by the number. of prairie pro-
vince writers who are doing good work
in a literary way. Many new names
appear among the authors of creditable
stories and articles this month. Of
clear, wholesome, entertaining fiction
there is a goed supply.

“The needs of all the members of the
household are considered in this essen-
tially Western and Home Monthly.”

The Melfort Moon.—“In the Western
Home Monthly many interesting fea-
tures will be found in several illustrat-
ed pages indicative of the marvellous
growth of Western cities and towns,
and altogether this magazine will be
found entertaining.”

The Editor, Western Home Monthly,.
Winnipeg.

Sir,—Your magazine is a splendid one,
brimful of valuable information, and we
assure you that we appreciate it great-
ly. Yours sincerely,

\ (Miss) Ralphia Still,

Editor, Woman’s Department, Dipper
| Office, Ottawa.

your paper for about a year, and of all |

Dear Editor—I am still a subscriber’
our Western Home Monthly, I don’t |

anywhere. - I like the Young Man’s

its wonderful action.
The thick scum which
often gathers on the
sides and bottom of the
sink and defies soap-
cleaning,disappears like
magic when Old Dutch
Cleanser is used.

Sprinkle Cleanser into sink;
rub briskly with scouring
brush around sides and bot-
tom. Then wash off with
clean water. No hard scrub-
bing or scraping required.

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10c
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RAISE THE CROP THAT NEVER FAILS

OU know what a bad crop year means—a year when crops fail. You know how yeur
bank balance contracts and how many successive years of good crops it takes to compensate
for the one bad one. Why do you stand for-it? Raise the crop that NEVER fails—go into
poultrying! Perhaps you have never realized the ‘‘bigness’’ of poultry farming; perhaps you

have never realized the steady, persistent volumes of profits that come from poultry farming.
Perhaps you have never looked on it as a business at all but merely as a seryn-proﬁtablg:_ or
unprofitable sideline—something to keep the women and children busy and to give you a few
_eggs now and again or an occasional fowl for the table. If you have formed this Jngment open
your mind to new convictions; poultry raising is to-day, under the scientific guidance of The
Peerless Way, a real business, and you owe it to yourself to get into it and make the same success

that 20,846 other followers of The Peerless Way are to-day making.

“When Poultry Pays” Tells About

The Crop That Knows No Bad Years

book we have written under

‘M an illustrated volume printed?n
The Peerlesss Way has done for
others and can do for you. Do not
confuse “When Poultry Pays” with
The Peerless Way; the one is merely a
descriptive book, while the other is a
system of poultry raising for profit, em-
bodying plans, blue prints, and speci-
fications for the construction of scientific
poultry houses, nests, etc.,etc. “When
Poultry Pays,” however, is a book
which you can read with fascinating
interest and which will tell you of
the success and profits which thousands
of others are making in poultry raising.
If you will send us the coupon we will
be glad to forward the book to you
free for you to read for yourself.

e o 1
7 % &.‘
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Gentlemen :—Youmay send me
your book ““When Poultry Pays,”
and the proef of how The Peerless
Way has co~operated with
others.

Name \
Y T——————————

Town

“Ovinu

the titl€ of “When Pouliry Pays” is
fine paper and describing just what

Prices Are Rising Every Year

HEN you remember that in

seven years the price of eggs

(taken in March of each year)
has just doubled you will begin to
realize ‘where the profits in pou%trying
liee. The market is undersupplied—
for every egg produced in Canada to-day
there is a possible market for three.
Why shouldn’t you get into this under-
supplied market and take advantage of
these rising prices, especially when the
crop upon which you deIl))end to get
there is a certain one? Poultry is a

- crop that does not fail.

The Best Paying Business

. For You

E had a letter recently from a
man who bought one Peerless
Incubator and cleared $126 on
the first season, and in the first two
seasons a profit of $367. But he was
onlif in goultry raising on a very small
scale. Supposing he had had ten in-
cubators—is there any reason why his
profits should not have been at least
$1,200 the first year and at least $3,600
in the first two years? Is there an
" real reason why you should not make
such profits as these, particularly when
you know that poultrying is profitable
always, no matter what other crop fails ?

Very Little Money Will Start
You Right

O not imagine that you need a

reat deal of cash to start after

the profit there is in poultry; you

can start on any scale you want to and

LE

THE PEERLESS INCUBATOR WILL
HELP MAKE YOUR FARM PAY
YOU GREATER NET PROFITS,

J

build up your business out of its own
profits if you wisk. That may take a
little longer, but does not call for much
direct cash outlay. All you need is
your own common sense added to a fair-
amount of diligence and effort to equip
you thoroughly to make poultry raising
profitable and to do it quick.

Let Us Guide You To Greater
Profits

REMEMBER The Peerless Way

is more than merely a system for

raising poultry; it is a system for
raising poultry at @ profit. It not only
teaches poultry raising, but it also
teaches you how to market your eggs
and poultry at highest cash prices. It
teaches you absolutely everything you
want to know about practical poultry-
ing and assures your success. Remem-
ber there is not a farm in Canada on
which poultry cannot be raised for
profit and there is not a farm on which
poultry will not pay better than any

other crop. You simply cannot find a

better inv.estment for either part or all.
of your time than handling this sure

money product—the crop that never
fails,

"yl PEMBROKE 2t
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The little bird sits at his door in the sun,
Atilt like a blossom among the leaves,
And lets his illumined being o’er runm,
With the deluge of summer it receives;
His mate feels the eggs beneath her wings
And the heart in her dumb brgast flutters and
sings;
He sings to the wide world and she to her nest,
In the nice ear of Nature which song is the best?

THE MAN’S VIEW.

As a class men do not take very kindly to
verse, but every man who reads these words of
Lowell will think that they are beautiful and ap-
propriate. I can imagine my good friend, the alder-
man, who lives across the way, reading these lines
with great appreciation, and commenting upon them
in his own accustomed manner. “The whole truth
in a nutshell Mr. Lowell! Very well put indeed!
A fine definition of the duties of husband and wife!
For her the peace and quiet of the fireside, for him
the joy of the forum, the applause of the populace!
For her the duties of home, but for him the larger
interest of the community, the nation, humanity!”

Down the street is the preacher. How he relish-
es these words! Well he knows how to answer the
poet’s question—Which song is the best? Kvery-
body must know that there is no song like the sing-
song of the sanctuary. Yet it is strange that every-
body says his wife is the better man of the two and
that she sings the sweetest though not the loudest
song in the parish.

THE OTHER VIEW,

So I feel like reasoning with my two good
friends. They have been too hasty in their con-
clusions. Because the mother sings so sweetly in
the home, it does not follow that this is her only
place of song

Yes, my good alderman, I know you have been
very busy. Hardly a day has passed that you have
not had your name in the papers. You have been
entertaining the visiting delegations to your city,
and smoking the cigars so freely purchased at public
expense. And you have made three after-dinner
speeches this last week, and good speeches too. If
you keep on in this fashion you may some day be-
come mayor of the city or perhaps find a place on a
public commission. Truly, you are a valuable public
servant, and your song is loud and increasing. But
what of your good wife, whom you confess to be
such & model of domestic virtues? Was it not owing
to ler that the “Home for the Aged” was built and
equipped? Has she mnot provided for three new
wards in the “Children’s Home?” Has she not found
time to serve on the Committee for decorating the
school buildings? And is she not an active member
of the Hospital Aid Society? It does seem to me,
indeed, that though you have been saying things, and
making great plans, and incidentally spending public
money in a graceful but lavish fashion, your little
wife has been the real public servant. It is her
work that counts for the health and betterment
of society.

And the same is true of you, my. friend the
preacher. You have reached the crowds without
doubt. You have told them how to act in all mat-
ters public and private, but it was your quiet little
helpmate that led in giving practical effect to your
teachings. Indeed, if you will but confess it, you did
the talking and she did the acting.

WHAT WOMEN HAVE DONE.

As a matter of fact, have not women led the way
in nearly all worthy public endeavor? They have led
in cducation, in religion, in charity, in philanthropy,
and in public morals. And when social wrongs had
to be righted it was women who found a remedy.
Further than this, when their economic and political
sagacity have been tested they have held their own.
They have “sung in their nests,” but they have
mighty little talent*if in addition to this they can-
not sing better songs to the wide world than many
of their husbands and brothers.

SHALL WOMEN VOTE?

Clive them votes? Most certainly. Why not?
Would they do any worse than is being done just

now, even in our own country, by the lords of crea-
tion? Who will say that if women had votes there
would not be an improvement in legislation affecting
prisons, temperance, edu-ation, and poverty? Would
any one-say that if women had a voice in govern-
ment, trade conditions would be worse than they are?

SIR EDWARD GREY’S VIEW.

Some one said the other day that the only
people who should vote are the people who can take
up a musket and defend their country. Have you
noticed how Sir Edward Grey disposed of this argu-
ment ?

“Defence of the country and the Army and
Navy were man’s province, practically exclusively,
and fighting must be done by man. But the fact
that there were certain things necessary to the ex-
istence of the State which could only be done by one
sex was no evidence that the particular performance
by the sex was more essential in the welfare of the
country than what was done by the other. Without
good homes we would not have the race to carry on
trade, into which women were largely entering, or
the fighting either.”

And while we are at it, it might be just as well
{o quote another sentence or two from the address of
this same national leader. :

“It might De said that home depended in the
majority of cases on the husband, the breadwinner,
but the application of what was earned to the com-
fort and welfare of the home was done by women,
and in moral considerations, connected with temper-
ance, education, higher ideals in the home, and wider
interests, women’s part there was as great as that of
man. Was it really contended that the prosperity of
the homes of this country was being furthered by
limiting the time, thoughts, and interests of women
to household work? Surely the whole tendency of
modern progress had been just the other way. It
was said tWat public life was rough and vulgar, but
women were invited by both sides to take part in
contested elections, to organize and to canvass. He
could understand the argument better if it were said
that there were many things in public life from
which they should stand aside. Let them talk to
Australians, as he had done, about women, and they
would be told that it was inconceivable that women
should live in the State without it, and that the in-
direct effect of it on the position of women was
such that women would never for a moment think
of foregoing the vote, and the men would never think
of taking it from them. The general effect of it he
had been told, was to widen the horizon of every
home. The introduction of women’s votes into poli-
ties would haver a humanizing and civilizing in-
fluence, and he believed that to be most true and
most important. And it was one of the reasons why
he must deplore violence in advocating the cause.
If they had violent methods and scenes of disorder,
especially when they took petty forms, they par-
alysed that argument.”

Down in the south of England there is a very
successful girls’ school, founded and administered by
women, and yet in 1906 when a national verdict had
to be taken on education, the man who supplied
firewood to the school was asked to vote, but the
ladies in charge were held to be incompetent to give
any judgment at all on the issue.

THE VOICE OF LLOYD GEORGE.

Perhaps nothing could be more significant than
the words of the most prominent politician in Great
Britain to-day. This is what Mr. Lloyd George had
to say in a recent address:

“He had received many deputations during the
last’ few months, from municipal corporations, em-
ployers, no end of doctors, but one of the most inter-
esting and effective was the deputation of mistresses
and domestic servants. It was businesslike; the
speeches were very much to the point; and when the
servants interposed, their observations were very
relevant and very emphatic, and their judgment in-
variably sound, and never given until they had
heard both sides. That was a tip for men. And
his friends the Attorney-General and Mr. Master-
man, who attended, said afterwards: ‘And yet they

Women in Public Life.

11

say women are not fit for a vote’ If Queen Eliza-
beth had been alive to-day she would not have had
a vote. If, instead of being a Queen, she had been
running a great business, she would have had ne
right to express an opinion about the howrs of-clos-
ing her shop, while the person who swept out the
shop would be asked his view. That state of things
was quitd indefensible. It could not last, and it
would not last. To be quite frank, had the govern-
ment by men been such an unqualified success that
they could claim a monopoly for themselves? That
meeting was near the seat of Government. They
had got the Throne, the Houses of Legislature, and
great stately public buildings from which decrees
went forth, which affected the lives of people in
the remotest ends of the earth. Within a mile of the
Throne and the Houses of Parliament there were
poverty, wretchedness, and squalor, which filled the
heart with disgust and with horror. That was after
ages of the Government of man. Why, men had not
vet devised a better method of settling international
quarrels than blowing each other’s brains out. All
great problems of life men and women had settled
together, the deepest and greatest problems, the
problems that really mattered. The difficulties of
life, its sorrows and its trials, they had shared, It
was the oldest partnership, the most enduring, and

the most successful, and he said it would be a day
of blessing for this Empire when that partnership

was carried into the sphere of government.

CASES NEARER HOME.

One does not have to go to England to get illus-
trations and arguments, Who is the greatest char-
acter in the city of Chicago to-day, the wisest and
sanest, the coolest and brainiest mind there? None
other than Jane Addams. Who the most competent
director of education that city has ever known?
None other than Ella Flagg Young. And so cases
might be multiplied.

In this city in one section a horde of foreign-
born and only half-nationalized beings have controll-
ed the political situation for some years. They
know next to nothing of our constitution, our laws
and our customs, and are wholly out of sympathy
with our aims and aspirations. Yet in that very
section are many women of culture, refinement and
intelligence, who are capable of exercising judgment
in a marked degree—but who are debarred because
they chance to be women. ; )

Not half a mile away is a lady of wealtlignd -
culture and with sagacity that will be attested to
by scores of witnesses. She is worth over half a
million; she is Canadian born and bred; she is loyal
and true. Yet when it comes to voting day she re-
mains at home and the man who attends to her
furnace casts his vote and comes home drunk.

IF WOMEN LED THE WAY.

The alderman told me a few days ago that if
women had a vote they' would be dragged down to
the level of men; their dignity would be lowered and
their womanhood lost. This, of course, is purely
gratuitous. Women do not have to smoke cigars, to
drink beer, to associate themselves with the machine.
Their history is that they have elevated whatever
society they have entered. They would elevate
political life too, for they would insist upon moral
standards. As it is now, nearly all legislation finds
its explanation in finance. There is a ‘continuous
battle between monied interests, and the result is
restrictive or protective legislation. Were women
given a voice the battle would be between right and
wrong, and their influence would be mainly on the
side of right. Tt is high time that the emphasis
should be placed where womankind has always wish-
ed to place it. It is high time that the watchword
of our civilization should be “each for all” rather
than “each for himself and devil take the hindmost.”
The substance of the whole matter is this: That
women are wanted in public life because of their re-
fining purifying influence. In some departments
they would assume almost full control, in others they
would not be found at all, but the ideal is a system

~ in which the male and female elements are both

represented. The starting point in representation is
the extension of the franchise to womankind.
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Reliable Seeds

—vegetable—flower—field root—field
grain — grass—clover and ensilage
: eorn.—Also fruit trees—small fruits
—roses and other shrubs—bedding
plants — fertilizers — insectides —
garden tools — spraying appliances

~and poultry supplies. Mailed free
for the asking. ~Address.
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"ROBINSON & CLEAVER L™

IRISH LINEN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

-

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest

", .mett prices. For manufacturing purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loom

linen factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work
and extensive making-up factories at Belfast. We have held Royal Warrants of
Appointment since the year 1878, and have furnished Mansions, Cottages, Villas, Hotels,
Clubs, Institutions, Yachts and Steamships with complete linen outfits in almost every
country in the world.

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:
Household Linen. Handkerchiefs.

. . Ladies’ All Linen Hemstitched Handker
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The Prospector in Alaska.

y dian Chief recovered from the Copper Fever and the writer. nearly
H(;:)‘stm}lxislnli;:.n W;'itten for the Western Home Monthly by D. G. Cuthbert,
Vancouver.

HAD finished my
“mush” for breakfast,
but the more I rumi-
nated on the stuff the
more convinced I be-
came that it was too
sour for even a pros-
pector’s taste. I there-
fore rose and “hiked”
the two remaining bags to the door, ra-
solved to give the shipmunks and
whiskey-jacks a pic-nic; but the mo-
ment I was about to hurl the sacks
down to the slope to the river, I beheld
the huge brown figure of Big Bear the
Shookum: chief, followed by his young
grandson. a boy of 14, stalking along
the bank ,each with a rifle on his shoul-
der.

Reflecting that Big Bear’s palate was
less discriminating than mine, I hailed
him and asked him if he would take
rolled oats for nothing.

He ascended from the river trail with
an alacrity rather unworthy the dignity
of a chief, but very creditable to a vet-
eran hunter of ninety.

He and his grandson soon shouldered
the bags and proceeded on their bear
hunt, doubtless with happy visions of
a feed of bear meat and mush in the
evening.

|

“Yes, I know all about minerals,*C i
replied, “except where to find them in
paying quantities.” ¢

“But,” he added, suspiciously, “you
white men no good. You kill too many
men.” ;

As I did not attempt to'defend our
race he proceeded:

“But you look good. You savvy this
stone?” And he produced from hig
smock pocket a piece of rich copper ore,

I told him what it was.

“Copper?” he repeated, rather exci-
tedly. “Well, me know where plenty of
dis'is, and me take you to place if you
good. But most white men no good.
But you must write on paper and drive
in stakes for me.”

I promised him that if the mine looked
any good I would make out the titles in
his name, and after weighing me with
his keen old eyes, he seemed ready to
take the risk of being “done” by me.

“Well,” he said, “me take you to it.
It is three days back in the mountain;
and we go out at sunrise tomorrow.”

It was consequently agreed that I was
to call for Big Bear and his grandson
next morning, with grub for a four day’s
journey; and, as an inducement for the
Indians to stick to business and not de-
part on bear trails too frequently, I

A Picturesque River Scene,

Big Bear was well named.

For the bear hunting he was dressed
in a dark khaki smock, and his massive,
dark-brown face, half covered with
shaggy grey hair and grey whiskers,
might lead a cinnamon bear to mistake
him for an over-grown and over-aged
brother—a bad mistake for the bear to
make.

The same evening as I was sitting in
the long twilight of the Alaskan June,
staring at the far-off glacier of Mt. Mec-
Kinley through a cloud of smoke, and
wondering if I should strike a decent
vein of ore before all my supplies gave
out, I became aware of Big Bear’s grand-
son standing before me.

The boy’s Skookum blood was tainted
by a white strain, but that gave him a
command of English. “The old man
want to see you,” he said.

“All right,” 1 replied; “I'll go along
with you now.” And together we beat
the trail for their shack further down
the river, with a curiosity on my part as
to what the Indian wanted to see me
for.

The shack announced itself by the
slight smell of bear’s meat. and Big Bear
was sitting on a log by the door in the
foreground of a row of stretching bear
skins, a pipe in his old face.

He rose on my approach, and greeted
me with a grunt.

“You savvy stones?” he inquired, eye-
ing me Kkeenly.

£

packed up a good supply of biscuits
cheese, pork and beans and tea.

In the early June morning I was in
Big Bear’s shack while he was yet snor-
ing—lying on the ground with a bear’s
skin over his huge old body and, per-
haps, one under him.

When I touched his shoulder he sprang
to his feet and bathed his old grisly face
in his big hands, and uttered terrible
“Uaghs,” as if gripped by the ghost of a
slain foe, and imploring the Great Spirit
to assist him. Perhaps he had eaten too
much bear and “mush” last night.

But he was himself soon, and clear-
eved, and at sight of the provisions_he _
smiled down to the very bone. Th&"
“kid” was with much difficulty awak-
ened, but once en his feet he stuck to
part of the baggage, which, besides the
provisions, included my rubber boots and
prospector’s Kkit.

Big Bear led the way down to the
river where a cedar “dugout” was moored.
The boy got into the bow, on his knees.
I followed his example in the middle, and
lastly the old man entered. and took up
a paddle. To help him I turned round to
do likewise,

But, “No. 10.” he cried; “you no move
or canoe upset!”

And in this uncomfortable position, on
the hard bottom, T had to remain for
fully two hours, though there was no
need to worry about Big Bear over-
straining hiwself, for he sent the light
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ap the river with short easy
o : pAnd in the smooth lake, which

we soon entered, the canoe shot along

After a couple of hours on the lake,
the Indian turned the boat in to the

I got into my rubber boots, and we
ur packs on each other’s shoul-
ders. .

‘This was my first experience of the
Indian’s pack-knot, and when, half-
choked by it, I squirmed out of it, they
greatly enjoyed the joke.

For six hours we pushed our way
through the bush, dodging the devil-

the discomfort of travel in the woods of
Alaska; and then I suggested that we
ghould have some grub.

The Indians, scorning to succumb to
hunger before the white man, neverthe-
less halted on the instant, and I set
about getting a fire started. 1 collected
a big heap of dry wood, and was about
to apply a match to it, when Big Bear
held my arm.

“Dat mo the way to make fire,” he
said contemptuously; and he kicked the
heap aside, hollowed out a little cavity
with the heel, and in this lit a little fire,
on which we cooked tea, pork 'and beans.

Starting off afresh, we soon entered a
more open country, as we ascended to-
wards Mt. McKinley. And when I saw a
glade up above us, Big Bear, who was
always going ahead with his rifle ready,
stopped short, swung round and pointed

up.

pAt that moment my eyes fell on a
brown bear with a cub by her side.

“You lie down here,” whispered the
Indian, quite excitedly, in spite of his
years; and as I was more interested in
ore-hunting than bear-hunting, I took a
rest.

The kid followed in the old man’s
tracks, armed with a 303 Winchester.
His grandfather had a 42 Savage. With

Bear crawled over the ground, himself,
very literally resembling his namesake;
and when he came again in sight up in
the glade, about 100 yards from his
prey, it was hard to tell which was man
and boy and which was bear and cub.

The boy very soon made clear the
difference, when he laid his rifle over the
old man’s shoulder.

Both reports rang as one; the bear
dropped; and another single shot told
that the cub was sent after the dam.

The Indians skinned the bears, hid the
pelts in a tree, and took some of the
meat with them, and we proceeded. '
We travelled on till the northern twi-
light faded into gloom, the birds stopped
singing and a few stars began to appear
in the north-east. ’
Then we had supper, during which Big
Bear showed an interest in mining that
rather surprised me, and inclined me to
the hope that his copper mine might
prove a bonanza.

But drowsiness in the heat of the fire
made sleep the most interesting thing in
alaska to me at that moment; and piling
on more wood, I lay down at the edge
of the blaze and drew my blanket over
me.

Just then I heard both Indians laugh
heartily, and, raising my head, inquired
the cause of the mirth.

“Oh, it’s at you going to sleep out
there,” said the kid. And he followed the
old man under a root.

I had not been long asleep when I
awoke to hear a sputtering sound in the
fire. It was raining heavily, and I now
understood the cause of the Indians’
laughter. But being very tired I went
again to sleep, to wake again in the dark
Soﬂ(ed to the skin, and shivering with
cold.

But, building up the fire, I managed
to obtain some warmth till the sun came
up over the hills bright and strong, when
it dried me.

The Indians slept till six o’clock; then
crept out, and looked around for bear
;v]nle I cooked breakfast of beans and

ea.

We continued going in this manner for
ﬂn'.vv days, when our packs became
ominously light; and for supper that
night we were obliged to eat the smoked
salmon which the Indians had taken with
them. Tt was then that I became con-

once; and to my anxious inquiries the
Indian said: .

. “Tomorrow at ten o'clock I show you
it. I know this mine four yéars ago, but
you white men mostly no good. Keel too
many men.” .

Indeed, it was pathetic to hear his
reprobation of the white race. Our con-
versation-was mostly about mining, and
to my inquiries if such a place were good
to work, he would reply, “No good—too
many white men there.” But he raised
my interest in the copper by instructing
me in the best places to try. ‘

_In the morning we started early on a
light breakfast. The ground we tra-
versed now gave strong-indications of the
presence of copper, for ironstone continu-
ally outcropped.

Big Bear was better than his word.
At nine o’clog:k he stopped at a bluff on
the edge of the glacier, and panted out,
“Now see that.”

As I appeared to be too slow for his
enthusiasm he dragged me up to a vein
of the same color as the stone in his
pocket, and struck it with his hand.
“Look!” he exclaimed. But I had already
made up my mind about the vein. It
was too far out in the wilds to work
profitably. “No good,” I shook my head.

“Yes, yes!” he persisted. “Good, good!
Deep, deep! You can bore a hole and
shoot him out.”

But it was no good, and I told the
Indian we had better get back before the
grub entirely gave out.

“No, no,” he persisted; “I savvy an-
other like this—two days back from here.
Me take you to it.”

“And we die of starvation!
mine,” I told him.

“No, no; we get back to town in six
days; and six days without grub—no-
thing! Plenty time to eat when we get
back to town.”

But I was so sensible of the necessity
of getting back to camp that I thought of
the advisability of a short cut. The
Indians would live on bears’ meat and the
rest of the smoked salmon. Besides they
wanted to continue the bear-hunt.

So I took my bearings home by a route
which, I judged, would cut two days off
the journey. The peak above the lacier
was north-east from my camp. g long
flat that, from the glacier appeared
meadow mostly, lay between me and the
wooded range that sloped down to the
river on which I was encamped, and at
the head of the lake and outflowing
stream. By crossing this flat I would be
following the bowstring instead of the
bow, as it were, for such a bend the
river took; and at the same time would
be avoiding the stream.

As T stepped off with my face to the
south-west, therefore, the Indian boy
called me, and turning round I saw the
old man shaking his head decidedly.

“He is telling you not to go that
way,” explained the kid. But, as I was
sure of my course, and, rather tired of
the old fellow’s advice, I went ahead.

For a few hours, as I descended
through the brush to the flat, the walk-
ing was good; but on the level the
ground began to get swampy, and I put
on my rubber boots and tightemed my
belt for a tuzzle, for I had only a few
biscuits left and had eaten sparingly of
the smoked salmon at breakfast.

Very soon I understood the reason of
the Indian’s warning against my taking
this cut. I was on the edge of a black
“glew,” too long to go round and too
narrow to jump.

It had to be swum; and securing my
rubber boots in my pack, I plunged into
its icy waters. I landed in the long,
course grass on the other side, only to
gink into a swamp to the knees. The
green flat that looked so pleasant from
the glacier was an abominable marsh,
and now with my head down in its rank
growth, it looked terribly broad.

Then another “slew” thrust its long,
snaky length in my way, and had to be
swam, and the other side gained only to
put my sodden feet into quicksands that

sucked them down. You may be sure I
bitterly repented not having paid heed to
Big Bear’s advice, as I plunged into
“slew,” crawled out, and dragged my-
self through mud and slime, while the
mosquitoes in myriads played a war-
dance on my skin and the dragon-flies
sailed over my head in the warm sun as
if enjoying my plight.

Not for
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This kind of progress was most dis-
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finished the last biscuit, and it was as
likely to last as long as my strength.

the other side, and still I dragged my-
self along like an amphibion that has
long forgotten its native element.

And -soon, numbed by the water, my
progress became as unconscious as'an
amphibians. The 'continuous squelch
and splash paralysed my brain as the
water my .limbs.

But when the twilight was darkening,
the woods I was slowly approaching, the
sound of a running stream broke in on
my, senses, and cheered me like a living
| voice.

When I neared its banks, the ground
acquired bottom, trees grew thickly, and
I could hope for a fire to lie by. I
struck the river where a large tree
rooter on this side had been blown down
into it, and although its top branches
were submerged in the current, I
thought I would be able to leap from it
to the opposite bank. But when I
walked it out till the current reached
my knees, I found I must wade, and the
water flowing swift and dark, I thought
it wise before committing myself to it,
to free my arms altogether from the
pack. .

‘The current treated me badly. Tt
carried me down to a sand bar, and
when T got on my feet again, I was
minus my pack.  But I could look for-

heartening, for there was no hope of a : ¢ ;
meal as l;gng as it lasted, now that I had | could do was to light a fire and camp; .
and as the ground was now decently dry-

and wooded, I managed, thanks to the.
The sun got overhead and sloped down

Winnipeg, March, 1912,

Night having now fallen, all that I

moss on the trees and the dry matches

which I lay down and dried as I slept.
Next day at midnight I reached my
shack.

must finish with him.
from his grandson.

sick,” he said.
I went with him. Entering the In-
dian’s shack I found the aged chief lying

He staggered to his feet to greet me, and

violent fits of coughing, he said: “Me no
savvy medicine; you savvy medicine for
me; me very sick.” '
I went to the nearest store, and got a
mixture the man recommended. Big
Bear took it copiously and gratefully.
But I left him feeling he had attained
the number of his days. And so it was.
A more deadly fever than that of cop-
per had seized him. Why should his
wild heart that had grown old in Na-
ture’s way, ere ever his world was in-
vaded by the white man’s plague—why -
should that aged heart throb with desire
for any gilded baubles like a copper
king’s? Or was he Natuyre’s chief to
the last and wished to repay me? That
T cannot tell, for two days later his

ward to a light journey.

grandson came to tell me he had passed.

e
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IMNisSSIONErs.

The Story of a Reckless Imposture and Its Punishment. By Arthur I. Warner.

N._the south side of
the street, where
Louisiana ~ Avenue
comes to the end of
its short career in
the greensward of
Judiciary Square,
stands an unimpos-
ing structure of red

brick—Washington’s greatest scourge is
red brick—known as the District Build-
ing. Here are located the different
offices pertaining to the local govern-
ment of the national capital, and here
may be found the three commissioners
who control its affairs.

Tt is only during warm weather that

the group of newspaper men at the Dis-

trict Buirding can be distinguished from
the army of clerks by any infallible
sign. No matter how fierce the heat,
the office regulations require the em-

ployees to wear some semblance of a

coat, while the newspaper men, who are

their own lawmakers, saunter about

months not only coatless but cuffless,
collarless, and tieless as well.

He shuffled out his copy on the desk
before him, bent his head down, and be- '
gan to write. He heard the swish of a
dress draw near. Several seconds pass-
ed. Cooper did not so much as glance
out of the corner of his eye. Custom de-
crees that no matter how heavily time
may be hanging on his hand, a - publie
official should invariably write half a
page, and press a button somewhere be-
fore he looks up. That is to show what
a really important man he is. ‘

_Cooper knew this. Apparently his
visitor did not. Just as he was begin-
ning to think that he had kept her wait-
ing for about the proper time, he heard
a voice at his side, which began audibly,
but gradually fell away, as if frightened
by its own sound. )

“Is this—please is this Commissioner
Charlton ?”

“Yes, madam,” said Cooper blandly.
“What can I do for you?”  This last
with the patronizing’ way assumed by
government officers when addressing the

the premises through the summer | mere common people who pay their

salaries,
Then he looked up, and his official

in my tin box, to get up a blaze, by.

As this story pertains to Big Bear itf
Two weeks later I had another visit-

“My old man wants to see you; he’s

on the floor, half covered by a bear-skin,’

with chattering teeth, and, between-

from the elevator to the fifth floor cor-
ridor at five minutes to three one Satur-
day afternoon in the latter part of May
did not happen to be aware of this
simple earmark. This certain young
lady—very uncertain just where she
ought to go—marched down the hall
straight for the open door of the press
room.

There was a tap when she arrived.
“Come in!” bawled out the two mould-
erg of public opinion within.

There was another tap. Snyder got

stopping to get a drink at the water-
cooler on the way.

“Is this—this Commissioner Charl
ton’s office? asked a feminine voice
without. ¥

,Now Commissioner Charlton had gone
home, as Snyder knew, and the
thought came to him to have a little fun
with Cooper.

“Right at that desk,” he said, point-
ing inside.

tered Cooper to himself for he had

[ heard Snyder’s words from the door.

up, and ambled easily toward the door, |

“I won’t be bluffed that way!” mut- |

A certain young lady who stepped | presence forsook him completely when

he saw 4 young woman, scarcely more
than a girl, who glanced frankly at him
out of a pair of frightened but courage-
ous eyes.

Now feminine visitors at the District
Building are the exception rather than
the rule, and when they do come they
are usually specimens of the aggress-
ive, I-have-as-good—a-right-to-vote-as-you
type. They stride down the corridors
bearing destruction in their glance, like

| Medusa of old; and they have no more

than got inside the door than every-
body on the same floor knows that
there’s been a dead cat, yes, sir, a dead
cat—lying in our alley for three whole
days, and it’s a disgrace to a civilized
f'o'mmunit_v and a burning shame, so it
is!

That was the sort of thing Cooper had
been expecting when he heard a woman’s
voice at the door. He bhlamed himself
generously  for putting his foot in it
with such a fair and unsuspecting visit-
or,

T came to ask you something—some-
thing .about our school. You see, we .
have just started a little club, and we

“PIl fool him by showing that T'm | thought—well. T don’t know how you

game!”
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Quite so. I see, I see,”

b, yes.

gaid  Cooper, who was Tregaining his

official attitude, when the speaker
' for breath.

“fFhen she made a new start, and told
quite plainly how she had charge of &
smiall private school in Mount Pleasant,
ad how, in

ﬁnhi?i ’government, and help them to
thoughtful citizens, she had
ized & Watch and Work League,
the members of which were to keep
from strewing litter on the streets, and
try to prevent it on the part of others,
and to refrain from shpotmg t}n‘o’ugh
the street lamps with their “beanies, ’ or
otherwise injuring public or private
roperty. Each member was to wear a

, and she thought if some sort of

. official approval or notice—she didn’t

know just what—could be given the
glub it would help the plan.

While she was telling him this, Cooper
had been paying more attention to her
face than to her words, which is not
qecessarily discourteous in the case of a
woman. He realized, however, that the
time had come to withdraw himself, and
he was public official enough to know

do it.
ho“& ?;e, I see,” he began. “Your. idea
geems a most commendable one—most
commendable indeed.” He was falling
into the official lingo beautifully. “Un-
fortunately, it scarcely comes within my
urisdiction. It would be better to
ring it to the attention of Commission-
er Anderson in the form of a written
communication. That is the usual pro-
cedure of the office, and any digres-

order to interest the chil- |.

should watch the progress of the elub |
with the keenest interest, and a sincere
desire for its success.

She thanked him, and, smiling agaim,

withdrew
* * * T % *

On Tuesday afternoon Cooper was
again at his desk in the District Build-
ing, making up the daily budget of
news.. Washington journalism is pecu-
liar. In some directions it is highly
metropolitan in its methods; in others
it lies on the plane of the country week-
ly 1In addition to the really important
news, it was Cooper’s pleasant task to
compile daily an assortment of short
paragraphs, for which he had just made
the beginning by pounding out on his
typewriter the following gems for the
edification of Washington next morn-
ing:

_The District Commissioners have de-
nied the application of Michael Healey,
506 F Street, South-west, to erect a
bootblack stand at the south-east cor-
ner of Ninth and G Streets.

In response to his communieation of
April 3, a reply has been sent to C. W.
Rogers, 3504 P Street Georgetown, stat-
ing that the dead tree of which he com-
plained, at the intersection of P and
Congress Streets, will be removed.

While Cooper was looking this over
with some -amusement, a tall, finely-
built man en{cred the room and walked
over to his desk. The man, who was
evidently a Southerner by dress as well
as by speech, appeared for some reason
to be much agitated.

“My name,” began the stranger,

“is

The result of a few hours sport in Manitoba.

“But I went to see Commissioner
Anderson, and he sent—"

“Commissioner Benton, I should have
said,” interrupted Cooper quickly.
“When you return home make a written
application—"

“But I saw Commissioner Benton, too,
and both of them advised me to see
you,” replied the young lady firmly.

“Oh you did? Well—well, possibly so.
You see it’s a rather extrarodinary re-
quest—quite extraordinary. As I said
before, you had better make a written
statement of the case, and send it by
mail addressed to the Commissioners of
the District of Columbia. It will then
be duly referred through the proper
channels, and doubtless—"

“But dear me,” broke out the young
woman, “school will be over in a couple
of weeks! And we’ve already got the
badges. And we promised the boys
they would be distributed on Wednes-
day. And I’ve heard”—evidently she
had some tolerably accurate ideas about
public affairs, after all—“I’ve heard,”
she said, smiling slightly, “that it
Sometimes takes weeks for matters to
be decided that way!” )

There was a pleading in her eyes that

ooper could never have resisted as a
commissioner, much less as an irrespon-
sible usurper in that place. No author-
ity was required for the existence of the
club, of course. Why not give it the

¢ tommissioner’s approval

N So he leaned back in his chair, and
old his auditor that no official notice
would be required, but she might tell
]}]‘;1 members, as coming direct from
tll M, that he sympathized with them in

1S most worthy effort, and that he

Barnwell. Last Saturday my daughter
called on Commissioner Charlton, and
obtained his official - approval for the
organization of a club in her school. On
returning home it occurred to her that
it might not be too much, since the
commissioner had expressed such in-
terest in the idea, to ask him to come
out on Wednesday morning and dis-
tribute the badges in person. So she
wrote him to that effect, and what sort
of an answer do you suppose she got
this morning? Why she got a letter
saying that the commissioner did not
recall the occurrence to which she
alluded, and regretted his inability to
be present. Yes, sir, those are his ex-
act words—did not recall the occur-
rence to which she alluded. Tell me, sir,
what do you think of that?”

“Have you—have you seen the com-
missioner  yet?” interrupted Cooper
rather nervously.

“Not yet. That’s what I came down
for this afternoon but it seems he is
out. Tl be in again to-morrow;” and
he set his mouth in a way that looked
ominous.

When his visitor had gone Cooper
reached into the desk and drew out a
sheet of official paper with an envelope
to match bearing the customary warning
in the left hand corner:“Official Busi-
ness—Penalty for Private Use, Three
Hundred Dollars.” In Washington the
newspaper men commonly rely upon the
government departments for their sup-
hly of stationery.

“Yes, Tl do it,” said Cooper to him-
self. “Tt’s a bit risky, but it’s the only
wav out of the scrape just mnow.
Hanged if I wouldn’t do it just for the
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sake of seeing her again, any!low_r!”

Walking out into the corridor, he
dropped the letter down the .mgll-chute
unstamped, like any other missive sent
on public business.

Thus it fell out that when Mr. Barn-
well returned home that night he was
met by his daughter, all smiles once
more. s

“It’s all coming out right, after all.”
said Mary. “See this letter! I'm so
glad you didn’t see him to-day, because
vou might have said something horrid,
and here he is just as kind as can be!”

Mr. Barnwell opened the letter and
read, half aloud and half to himself, as
follows:—

Executive Office,

Commissioners of the District of

Columbia,
Washington, May 27.
Miss Mary T Barnwell,

Howard Avenue, Mount Pleasant.
Dear Madam:

Replying to yiur favor of the 24th

| inst., the commissioner direcis me to

say that a mistake on the part of the
clerical force has just been brought to
his attention, whereby your communica-
tion was confused with another, and a
misleading answer sent.

Although it is seldom possible, owing
to the great pressure of public affairs,
for the commissioner to comply with a
request such as the one made, he diyects
me to say that he will make every
effort to be present Wednesddy morn-
ing and present the badgés as requested.

Respectfully,
3156a2 J. C. Charlton.

“Now isn’t that fine of him?” said
Mary. “You should see him, father.
He’s so agreeable in his ways. And
voung, too, fo1 a commissioner!”

The next morning Cooper set out for
Mount Pleasant.” The whole plan seem-
ed absurd and foolhardy to him now
and he would have given anything in
the world but a sight of Marv—yves,
even that—to get out of it. He sum-
moned enouch of his habitual audacity
to see it through. however. With a
face that looked like a man going to his
own funeral, he began hy telling the
children how glad he was to be there
this morning. How or when he got to
the end he never knew. He hurriedly
bid Miss Barnwell adien. She thanked
him and added as he went out:

“You will come and see me—that is,
come and visit the school again some
time, won’t you?”

“Yes yes,” said Cooper. “Good day!”
And as he hurried out he said to him-
self: “What a .fool I was! TIl never
dare to go there again as commissioner,
and I’ve blocked the chance of going
there myself!”

* * * * J*
In New York, a city editor fences
himself off from the clamoring world
outside by a barricade of gates and
doors, guarded with the vigilance of a
Cerberus by a small army of office-boys.
To pass them, more formality is re-
quired than you would look for in the
palace of the Shah of Persia. In the
office where Cooper worked this would
have been deemed bombastic, undenio-
cratic, and expensive—particularly, ex-
pensive. There anyone was {ree to
come, and many an odd piece from the
city’s debris found his way in during
the long nights to recount some tale of
woe, or demonstrate that, in spite of
appearances to the contrary, he was
really perfectly sober. The great diffi-
culty was that if you did go in, you
could seldom get anybody to pay any
attention to you.
This was the trouble that an elderly
gentleman seemed to be having about
eleven o’clock on the night of the day
made notable by the dismal appearance
of John C. Cooper as Commissioner
Charlton in" Mount Pleasant. He had
already asked twice from the door if
this was the city editor’s room, bu! no-
body heeded him. Most of the staff had
just got in after covering thcir evening
assignments, and were leaning over
their desks in their shirt-sleeves, cach
pounding away at a typewriter. From
these machines such a clicking. clacking
was going up that nothing else could be
heard.
So the man entered the room. and,
approaching the nearest desk, inquired:
“Is this the city department?”

€« [Tm !”

“Is the city editor in ”

“Um!” replied the individual ag-
dressed, without stopping in his work.

“Which is his desk?”

“Vrare,” snapped out the man at the
typewriter, in the effort to get through
saying “over there” as seon as possible,

The visitor strolled ofl to the opposite
corner. !

“Is this the city editor?” h<z asked
with undiminished politeness,

“’Cross yonder,” said the young man
encountered, making his remarks maore
mtelligible by a wave of his thumb tq-
ward the ceiling.

cupying one of several places at a largse
table, where he had hewn ou% just
enough room for his elbows from a pile
of census bulletins, ancient newspapers,
undelivered mail, and reports from the
Interstate Commerce Commission, which
had been accumulating under overy ity
editor since the office was built.

He acknowledged that he was the
party sought after with a bob of his
chin, and went on counting the ieticrs
in a three-bank head which he had just
written while the man told his story.
He did not ask him to take a seat. This
was partly because he feared tac calier
might stay too long, and partly for the
reason that when the reporters were all
in at once there weren’t enough chairs
to go around.

“Commissioner Charl*ton you say,
mumbled the city editor, without so
much as shifting his cigar. *“*At Mount
Pleasant. Cooper—take this story,
please!”

As the stranger approached, Cooper
recognized his caller of the dayv before,
and wondered if he had appeared to tor-
ment him again. He was quickly re-
assured. Mr. Barnwell explained that
since Commissioner Charlton had been
so kind to come, after all, he thought it
right that some notice of it should be
Jaken in the papcr.

“And what did the commissioner say?”
inquired Cooper.

“Well, to tell the truth, I gather that
he didn’t say much of anything worth
the saying,” responded Mr. Barnwell
easily.

“Oh, indeed!” remarked Cooper polite-
ly.

“At least, my daughter said he seemed
to feel about as much at home as a fly
in a barrel of molasses, or words to that
effect. Of course that’s ~just between
you and me, though. I don’t mean that
uc should hear of it, or anything like
that should avpear in the paper, you
know. I thought probably you could
make up a little speeck for the occasion
uiee as good as his.”

“Very likely I might.” said Cooper
dryly. “Let’s see—you say this was at
eleven o’clock?”

“Ye-es—no. Let me see. Was it
eleven or ten? Just wait a minute, and
I’ll ask my daughter. She’s waiting just
outside in the hall—or, better still, I'll
get her to step in.”

“Oh no, no! I wouldn’t think of it,”
called out Cooper, catching his friend by
the arm. “It’s of no consequence, I as-
sure you. Don’t trouble yourself in the
least.”

“Oh, it’s no trouble.
come right in.”

“For Heaven’s sake, don’t!” remon-
strated Cooper in consternation. “I
haven’t time for it, anyhow.”

Then, seeing that Mr. Barnwell was
already half way across the room he con-
cluded it would be wiser to go out to his
destruction than have to overtake him
there before the whole staff, he jumped
up and hurried out through the door,
dexterously kicking aside the cut of
Admiral Dewey that held it open as he
went, so that it swung shut with a
bang behind him.

T’ll ask her to

* * * * *

When the afternoon of the next day
came, Coopér did not start for the Dis-
trict Building at his usual hour. Instead
he turned his face toward Mount Plea-
sant to meet Mr. Barnwell, who had had
this to say in parting from him the
night hefore:

“You understand, man, that

young
you will be at my door at two o’cloek
to-morrow afternoon. We will go at
onece to my daugnter’s school. whee
you will explain the whole maiter and
apologize to Miss Barnwell tor {his out-

We will do

rageous piece of conduet.

The stranger approached a figure oo
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“Very well,” was all that Cooper had

ply- . é ——_
He had no intention of partnclpg.tmg
avy such program, and he believed

posed to it as he. What he had
was that by a further talk on the
arrow he might induce Mr. Barnwell
%o be less insistent about having the

person.

Mr. Barnwell himself opened the door.

“I—I was at the school this after-
noon,” stammered Cooper, “and inad-
vertently carried off the key,”

“Oh, the door-key! I don’t believe
she has missed it.”

Cooper was turning away.

“Oh er, I suppose you'’re rather sur-
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' «Unfortunately,” said fM}ss Btlt]rnwell,
‘choosing her words care ully, “that-lies
‘entirely beyond my jurisdiction. }"'J!-:u
had better see my father about it.”

© #What I have to say concerns you
alone. It was a foolish impulse to im-
.personate the commissioner, and al-

“What do you mean,” inquired Mary
wonderingly.

_“Why, you remember eonce, & long
time ago, when we firat knew each
other, you asked me to come and see
you again, and I gave you my promise
to do so. A commissioner, you know,
ought always to keep his word. May

is an indisputable proof of their usefulness and syitability
for Ladies', Gentlemen's and Children's Clothing; they
have stood the test of time for more than 38 years and are
reliable, durable, and refined in appearance.

Prices from about 6Sc. to $4.20°

Seste riith, DUTY and CARRILGE PAID.

HIGH-CLASS TAILORING

d, Cooper though everything I have done since was 4

ay befoI:-o und‘:ssrtaken ﬁ thg honest hope of saving | I keep mine?” Tlustrated Price Lists of made-tc-measure

red to tor- you annoyance, I seem to have been the * . * * * Clothing for Ladies, Gentlemen and Children t:ﬂ;ed (Sostume

uickly re- vietim of fate.” A year later, in the same old ever- m;:led' p:’ft .ﬁf' i “3“?:;’ S5t o' niket eaitt Re

ined that Cooper was very humble now. youthful month of May, a group of men, P, by ,’;e;.‘i‘ﬁeqﬁ?;:m: Plr ol 4 {n?ie?lple:.dcid Serge, -8

had been ygienic conditions. » : ‘l:n n’crenyt%l‘am

thought it Samples, Price Lists, Measurement Blanks, for$=3.70. Also in che-vx

shousd b Style Plates, etc., mailed promptly and POST ,‘Fh‘-‘e"'m&m‘ - “,"
PAID from: ‘ “gagwm L Ndice

ner say?”’

wther that
ing worth CANADIAN FACTORS, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND
Barnwell sl gt . 2
per polite-
he seemed
e as a fly
Is to that
. between
nean that
thing like
aper, you ks .
ou could
! occasion A swing bridge over a Menitoba River : ‘ o
d Cooper “Then your best way would be to | coatless, cuffless, collarless, and tieless, - e g
is was a !?af:r a written statement, and submit | sat in the press room of the District -9 o _ ;
. it through the mails,” returned Miss | Building, while the young wind of early Edd K t h w ;
Was it Barnwell. That is the’usual course, and | summer blew in through the big win- s l c en- are
nute, and ‘any digression—" down in front, setting the hands to - > : : 3
iting just “If it is the usual course, that is the | idling, and the fancy to wandering. made of Indurated Fibre is Idéal in every way fot
still, T'll more reason why I shouldnw’t take it,” | “So he was married this morning at the vari ¢
- said Cooper, smiling mirthlessly as he | St. Andrew’s, was he 9 aqked one of.the various needs of the busy housewife.
'}.{. of dl‘t;)’ recognjlzed the parody. “I don’t owe you | figures, sitting back by the window. e e
riend by .2 usual apology. I owe you a very un- “He was,” answered Snyder, “and has . .
ace, T as- usual one.” ' now begun in earnest the long struggle These utensils are light and durable, have no hoops to fall
elf in the ‘Well, your presence here is surely | to live happily ever after.” . off or rust; will not taint water, milk or other liquids, and
unusual enough! “It goes all to show how topsyturvily : g ; » g
e het o " Miss Barnwell was doing her best to | fate acts in this world,” said the first are impervious. They will stand any climate. any fair usage. -
e immovable, but found it rather up- | speaker reflectively. “Here he cuts up : ; i .
> remon- kil vork. ihe: began, to guihex her | on adventurs Shich  onght o have Made in Pails, Tubs, Keelers, Washbasins, Milk Pans, etc.
tion, © effects together preparatory to going | brought his discharge, and instead of
home. Cooper stood by silently. thatghe gets a better position in New SPTRY THEM; YOU'LL LIKE 'l'\lll.".r"
“'el: was ‘;io there is nothing I can sayt; York within a month, and a tremendous
o he eolls nothing I can do? I don’t object to all | fine girl into the bargain.”
out to his the other consequences, because I de- “Wgéll,” said the corgrespondent of the THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY.
take him serve them a hundred times over, but I | Baltimore Sun, rising and putting on his Hull, Canada.
e jumped had hoped to have yourforgiveness.” hat, “in modern journalism one has to ’
e td(""} “(i {‘fdn’t say you didw’t have that,” | pe either a freak or a failure. What do
cut 0 said Mary in an altered tone. ou fellows say to stepping down to the
;“'“ :"&1 he S"”P‘?T picked up the key on her d‘fl‘l‘, gign of the Tv{elve Agostm and drink- G + SO
wish & and, following her out, locked e | ine a stein all around to his prosper- S ?
door behind them while she continued | jiv'y? Protect Your Complexion During
- speaking: ity ¥ the Winter by Using
next day 1 “I sincerely wish that I hadIne_\(rf’!; Surt BEETHAMS -
the Dis- een so silly as to ask what di Israel Zangwill: Tt is the atmosphere . s
- Instead i{:::t]i“}e iemb]i‘mce,- s £ Slﬁhthescg‘ Plzl of our publi?‘tv)]odies even more than the [ e
ant Plea- ro Ps. I only wish, for both of us, spoken word which decides a question
) had had at you had been the commissioner. and settles a policy.
him the The sigh was not lost on Cooper. P It entirely removes and prevents all ROUGHNESS
+I don’t,” he said positively. s REDNESS, CHAPS, 1RRITATION, &c. Prevents
nan that Th().v were Stfa«nding in the Street ﬂll f&ling of discomfoft from FROST, KEEN
o oclock noy. A M4 Pill for Delicate Women.--The wost WINDS, HARDWATER and keeps the SKIN
ill go at “Why not?” she inquired , with a |deliosie momid 30, TS of unpleasant. _conse- DELICATELY SOFT AND VELVETY during
| \"‘_ho‘_.e shade of surprise at his emphasis. quences. Their action, while wholly effective the coldest weather, Men will find it delightfully
‘ter and “Because he is married,” was what |is mi}dllmdtzgli?\:;le;s I;Il?orsgrg: ot lv:v]:r:;np:lif; soothing if applied after shaving.
this out- Cooper wanted to say. What 1},9 did i;g:e ?jsg:them can testify. They are therefore, M. Beetham & Son, Cheltenham, mlmd'
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Opticians agree that the from a good
eyeuhananyotl:gh:mﬁml t
The Rayo Lamp is the best oil lamp made.
yet soft, white light; and it never flickers. It pre-
e on

ou can » , or ut cannot get
better light than the low-priced Rayo g s

Made of solid

It gives a strong,
the eyesight
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yo gives.

[brass, nickel-plated. Easily lighted,
ing shade or chimney. Easy to dean and rewick.
. &bm;«mhmm&umwmd

 The Imperial Oil Company, Limited

oil lamp is

w.itbout remov-

CETYLENE

Gives You More Light For Your‘ Money

" It's a fact that Acetylene, the softest, whitest, most agfeeable light known,
A good-sized lamp,

: metually costs less than light from coal oil lamps!

E’ving 24 candle mr, burns a gallon (20c. worth) of coal oil in 20 hours,

’s & cent an .
* A 24 candle power Acetylene light burns }{ cubic foot of Acetylene per hour,

&nh.

 ACETYLENE CONSTRUCTION CO.,

604 POWER BLDG., MONTREAL.
Full Stocks of Calcium Carbide carried at

_: 8W.

_costing just half a cent. X

So you see Acetylene is only about half
as expensive as coal oil lamps for an equal
illumination, ¢

Yet it is a bigger improvement over
lamr than they are over the old-time
candle. The light is whiter—better to
gead by—easier on the eyes,

Then there are no lamps to clean, no
chimneys to break, no oil to pour, no
dirty wicks to trim, none of the nuisances
you have had to put up with, and many
advantages you have never enjoyed.

We’ll be glad to tell you just what it
costs to put in and run an Acetylene light-
ing system, and how to go about it,
Write us,

1c. per hour.

LIMITED

' Cor, McTavish and 6th Sts., Brandon, Man, — 422 Richards St., Vancouver,
e

question,

own town.

Get Your Spring Suit

FROM US BY MAIL

and get more style, better cloth and better fit than zou can get from
your local tailor at any price. Thisis not mere talk.
absolutely toc do what we claim or refund your money without

The 2 Maes is the largest establishment in Canada, confining §
itself exclusively to Men's and Boys' Apparel.
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your

‘W e do business on such an immense scale that we can afford to
employ t he most expert London and New York cutters,
: Tryone order. If you're not satisfied, say so, and we'll refund

money,
vourr-u ySend for our illustrated catalogue, It contains over 100

pages of everything men and boys wear.
>Clotll Samples and Measurement Blanks free on request
Ask your local Nember of Parliament about B

OTTAWA

We guarantee

‘We can supply all

Trappers,Dealers, in

any kind of Raw Furs,

cannot afford to dis-

se of their collect-

ons without first

: obtaining our prices

Remittance forwarded day goods received,
Express and mail charges on all shipments

d by us.-- Ganada’s Largest Fur Operator.
our correspondence solicited.

John Hallam

sent upon request.

® Toronto
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RESERVOIR PEN

Writes long letter with one filling, Always ready.

No coaxing, No blotting. Best for ruling, gnamfold-

ing and constant use, Fine or medium points, Sent
ostpaid, 16 for 20¢, 3 doz., 40c, 6 doz, 75¢c. Postal

glot,e or Money Order, Money back if wanted.

Jo mm“’ Dept. W.H. F.o- Box 175" Winnlpu

The Luck of Red Light Ross.

Written for the Western Home Monthly by E. Bruce Mallett, Lamont, Alta,

ARIE, the . pretty
daughter of an Al-
berta cattle rancher,
seemed ‘to be capti-
vated by a- foreign

" looking gentleman,
who had lately ar-

rived in the district.

This gentleman al-

' though he spoke
with ‘a slight foreign accent had a good
command of English. He rode expensive
horses and hunted. He also had some
very fine wolfhounds.

Red Light Ross, a young Canadian
cowboy employed by Marie’s father,
and considered by everyone as the ablest
cowpuncher in the outfit, had lately been
made foreman. Red Light was very
much in love with Marie.

Red Light Ross did not drink bad
whiskey and frequent red light saloons
80 could not have come by his cog-
nomen in that manner, on the contrary
he was always found attending strictly
to business.

The reason he was called Red Light
Ross was because of the mop of fiery
red hair which surmounted his sun-
tanned brick dust countenance. He was
of good statute and muscular.

Marie had, ‘- the great astonishment,
pain and chagrin of Ross, shown him
aversion since the arrival of the foreign-
er,o and the foreigner received every
mark of her esteem. Aloie Red Light
Ross ground his teeth and swore he
would surmount his difficulty.

This afternoon Ross, who is mounted
on Clear Grit, nis wiry Indian pony, is
riding slowly along, glaring moodily
into the off-side of the trail unmindful
of the glorious -beauty of the slanting
rays or the afternoon sun on the broad
prairie. Suddenly his pony gave a snort
and took a iremendous sidewise leap and
a coyote crossed the trail closely pur-
sued by two large wolfhounds. Ross
pulled his 45 and fired three shots in
quick succession; succeeded in tumbling
over the bunch, coyote and dogs. “It’s
just as well I cleaned up the bunch,” he
gritted. “I’d like to get that fellow
started in order to settle that affair
about Marie.” »

Mechanically wiping each side of the
long barrel of tlLe smoking revolver on
his hairy chaps, he calmly shoved it in
the holster and proceeded as if nothing
in particular had ha-pened.

Proceeding a short dist~nce his quick
eye detects a horseman slowly ap-
proaching up the rise. Across the
horseman’s shoulder is slung a Win-
chester rifle. A revolver depends from
either side and protruding from either
boot top is the handle of a bowie knife.
Ross recogniz  .hat the horseman ap-
proaching is the foreigner. As he passes
Ross is gentlemanly enough to say
“howd’ye do,” but the foreigner merely
stared at him in an insolent, superecili-
ous manner and passed on.

* As the frre mner proceeded he saw

three animal forms lying in a line on the

prairie and dismounted to investigate.

He walked up to the first form and at a

glance saw that it was his dog. Gi- »

it a quick turn with the tra of his boot
he discovered blood and the mark of the
penetration of a 45 ¢+ bre bullet. He
quickly stepped over to the next in-
animate form and in it he discovered
another of his lounds killed in the same
manner. In a terr'ble rag he leaped
on his horse a d rode at a furious pace
in pursuit of Ross. as he came into
plain view of the e- puncher riding
slowly along in an unconcerned fashion
he dexterously uaslung the Winchester
and taking careful aim at the figure of
the cowboy pulled the trigger. Red

Light hoss fell in a heap from the

saddle. The foreigner rode up -close,

looked at the unconscious f~=- of the
man, and dashed up the tiail.

A constable of the Royal Northk West

Mounted Police is this aftegnoon Teisure-

ly and at the same time vigilantly

riding westward on his patrol. At
considerable distance he discerns what
he believes to be the form of a man

horse into a smart trot proceeds to in.
vestigate. He found Ros: lying acrosg
the trail and quickly dismounting made
a brief examination of the unconscioug
cowboy. Finding him grievously wound-
ed and taking him up, placed him across
the saddle, mounted and supporting the
wounded cowpuncher made his way to
the rancher’s home.

Marie from the doorway recognizing
that it was her old time lover who was
being borne along in this manner became
frantic, and with a cry of dismay rush-
ed to meet the constable, and, support-
ing her lover’s head between her hands,
helped the sturdy constable to bear him
indoors.

“Send for a doctor immediately, and
then have two of your men follow me
westward and take the trail south.”
With these brief instructions the con-
stable swung into his saddle, dug the
rowels of his spurs into the horse, and
dashed westward. Surmising that- the
fugitive would turn south and attempt
to gain the international boundry the
constable turned south at a furious pace.
Seeing a man at a cabin he halted and
briefly describing the foreigner inquired
if such a man had passed, and being
answered in the affirmative he dashed
on with renewed vigor. By this time the
two cowboys from the ranch dashed up
and the three tore along together. Quite
soon they came in sight of the fleein,
fugative from justice and .gradually
they closed on him. “I want you,to
lasso that man,” said the constable to
one of the cowboys and he immediately
prepared his lariat. He cast and the
large loop sang through the air and set-
tled over rifle and man. The cowboy
slackened the pace of his pony and the
fugitive was dragged bodily from the
saddle.

The foreigner now made desperate at-
tempts to free his hands from the tight-
ly-drawn loop and succeeded in partially

From

Our Ovens
To

Your Table

Untouched by human
hands—

Post
Toasties |

—the aristocrat of Ready~
to-Serve~foods.

A table dainty, made of white
Indian corn, “presenting delicious
flavor and wholesome nourishment
in new and appetizing form.

The steadily increasing sale of
this food speaks Yg&umes in behalf

of its excellence.

An order for a pacl(age of Post
Toasties from your grocer will pro-
vide a treat for the whole family.

| “The Memory Lingers”’

'\ Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.,
i Windsor, Ontario, Canadas
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freeing one arm and was in the act of
endeavouring to reach one of his revolv-
ers when the sharp ‘eye of the constable
detected the movement. - The_ constable
Jeaped from his horse and quickly step-
ping up to him placed one hand on his
ghoulder and with the other held the

d muzzle of his revolver against his
Qmple and quickly told him if he moved
a limb he was a dead man.

The two cowboys disarmed him and
ghe constable placed him under arrest.
The constable produced two shining
pandeuffs fyom his pocket and snapped
them on the wri-ts of his captive. The
cowboys securéd the horse and the cap-

tive was assisted into the saadle, The
constable leading the captive’s horse to

<
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the side of his own, mounted, and re-
turned along the trail. The foreigner
was taken to the Royal North West
Moun.ted Police Barracks and there con-
fined in a cell to await trial for attempt-
ed murder.

Meanwhile the life of Red Light Ross
hung in the balance. One lovely after-
noon he ‘took a turn for ihe better and
with the now ever attentive Marie at
his side trod the path which leads to
convalescence.

At the foreigner’s trial other things
developed. He had fled a far European
country for a serious crime and bigamy.
He was sentenced to twenty years im-
prisonment.

Intetfering vwith Cupid.

Written for the Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbe;'t, Calgary.

REDDY opened the
door in his . best
evening dress man-
ner and wheeled a
chair before the fire
with a gesture so
perfect that his wife
would have stopped

S to admire it had she
not been used to that sort of thing. It
had awed her first—that evening dress
manner of his—and for a while she felt
her complete.insignificance, but one day
she dared to snuggle timidly against his
immaculate shirtfront, and found his
heart going a hundred to the minute.
Then sﬁz knew that the real Freddy was
inside all that dignified exterior, and
from that moment she trod upon him at
will.

She didn’t take the chair—he knew she
wouldn’t.

Instead she quite irreverently placed
her golden head upon the lapel of his
coat.

“Kiss me,” she commanded.

He obeyed in a manner which ap-
proached haste.

“Well there,” she said presently. Then,
after a moiment; “I want to talk over
something with you, Freddy. I really
can’t keep it any longer.”

“I’ve been waiting for you to mention
it,” he remarked carefully selecting a
cigar.

“Mention what?” she inquired.

“What you’ve come to talk over,” ans-
wered Freddy, critically surveying the
end- of the cigar.

She dropped, Turkish-fashion, on the
rug in front of the fire.

“Don’t joxe, Freddy,” she said re-
provingly. “It’s awfully serious.”

“It certainly is.,” .

She gave him an astorshed stare as
he stretched himself comfortably in the
chair she had declined.

“Now the question is,” he continued
“do I or do I not approve of matchmak-
ing?”

“Freddy! How did you guess? I
haven’t mentioned it to a living soul.”

“Your eyes—” he began.

“Why—I’ve hardly thought it,” she
protested, “even to myself.”

“Your dear eyes!” he finished.

She was in his arms in an instant.

“You do mnot approve, Freddy?” she
said.

“Well, T haven’t gone that far yet,”
he replied, smoothing the dress coat
where she had rumpled it.

She shook him gently.

“You don’t suppose that they——"

“m sure they have;’t the slightest
suspicion,” he ass:—~ " Lef.

“You see,” she explained, “I don’t
like posing as a matchmaker.”

“Of course not,” he _reed.

“And it would spoil everything if they
knew.”

He consulted his cigar.

, “They are three awfully nice girls,”
she went on.

He nodded emphatically.

“And three awfully nice boys.”

“Not so nice as the girls,” he ventured.

“Oh, men never are,” she returned
loftily.

“Well, which is for who?” he inquired,
presently, allowing her time to enjoy
her triumph. “There’s John, and Elean-

or and Jane, and-—get a pencil. We'll

put their names in a hat and draw
them out in pairs.” v

She transfixed him with a glare.

“There’s the pencil,” she said, “but we
will not do anything so awful as that.
It’s—it’s almost like—like shaking dice
with Fate.”

He bowed in humble acceptance of the
reproof, and she rewarded him.

“Do you realize, Freddy,” she asked
softly, “what a terrible responsibility
it is to hold the life-long happiness of
six persons in the hollow of your hand?
Now, we must decide which one is best
suited to another.”

She took the pencil, and began jotting
down the names, one underneath the
other. Then she drew perpendicular
lines down the paper, ant at the top
of each column she wrote “Age, Com-
plexion, Faults, Virtues, Habits, Likes,
Dislikes.” “I think that covers it,” she
remarked.

“Looks,” he suggested.

“They are all pretty,” she replied,
“and the men—well, the men are all
nice. Now, we’ll begin. Eleanor!”

After some thought she wrote
“twenty-two” under “Age,” “dark” for
“Complexion,” and then after a long
thoughtful stare into the fire and several
appealing glances at Freddy, who re-
mained discreetly silent, she chewed the
pencil helplessly.

“Do you realise?”’ she asked at last,
“how perfectly awful to put such things
into words and write them? She’s a
dear, sweet, lovely girl.”

“Fold that part under,” Freddy sug-
gested, “and we’ll talk it over.”

She did so, and felt immensely re-
lieved.

“Pick out the man,” he directed.

“John,” she hazarded. “Good-looking,
athletic, rich—"

“She’s rich, too,” Freddy expostulated.
“Save him for Jane. Excellent family—
Jane—but not rich.”

“John and Jane,” she mused. “Why,
Freddy, that sounds horrid. Besides he’s
wild over tennis, and she isn’t. She
plays the piano like an angel—so—give
Jane to Sidney. He adores music,”

“No, not music—rag-time,” he cor-
rected her, “and he talks football eter-
nally, which is something else she dosen’t
like. Give Sidney to Marion. I saw
her rap him over the head at the Yale-
Harvard game last year.”

“And have them fighting all the time?
Why Freddy! Besides I think Leigh is
the one for her, because they are both
fond of horses. They really are awfully
good friends.”

“Pd give Leigh to one of the other
girls. He’s tall and she’s short. Why,
people would call them the long and
short of it. Then another girl would
take his word for it that a horse was
two years old instead .of arguing about
it and feeling of his left hind fore
leg—"

“That’s not the way to tell how old a
horse is,” she burst out. Then she
caught Freddy’s eyes and looked helpless-
ly at the paper again. “Oh, we’re all
mixed up,” she continued forlornly, “and
I really don’t remember how I had it

lanned.” .

“I’q give Leigh to Eleanor,” he said,
“because—"

“They are both dark, Freddy, so that
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*Camp’ has found a rousing welcome in many a thousand
homes; why not give it just one try in yours = to~day ?

It’s the most quickly prepared — the most whole-
some and the best-tasting of all coffees —the
most economical too,

All Grocers sell ‘Camp.’  Sole Proprietors—

R. Paterson & Soms, Ltd., Coffee Specialists,
Glasgow.

settles it,” she replied positively.

'Cal-\gres \;/ithout Milk

Write for Free Booklet ‘‘How to Raise Calves Cheaply and Successfully
Without Milk.” Contains full information and complete feeding
directions for using

Blatchford's Calf Meal—The Perfect Milk Substitute

Three or four calves can be raised on it at the cost of one where milk is
fed. No mill feed. The only calf meal manufactured in an exclusive
Calf Meal Factory.

Established at Leicester, England, in 1800.

Steele-Briggs Seed Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, Man.
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inferior lanterns.

Ontario Lantern & Lamp Co.

Limited

Hamilton, Ont.

the firm good.”
“Leigh is determined to<fight his own

her father. Wait a minute.”

She nibbled the pencil thoughtfully,
held up two pink finger8, then four,
wrote something on the paper scratched
it out and wrote it all over again. Final-
ly she held the paper out to Freddy.

“There,” she said, “that’s it.”

“All settled?” he inquired.

“Just as soon as I can get them under
one roof so they can really get acquaint-
ed. I’m not going to have any love-mak-
ing either, Freddy, I'm going to frown on
it—so must you. I'm going to keep
everybody busy—busy—and they will
have to sneak on me. And they will
sneak—well rather. They will know
their minds, too, when they come back
to town.”

“Back to town ?” he echoed.

“We'’re going down to Waverley for a
real old-fashioned Christmas house
party.”

“Are we?” he asked.

“Arn’t we?” she asked in return.
He consulted the cigar again.
_“It isn’t built for winter,” he said.
“"Ne’ll freeze.”
“All the better—” She stopped sud-
denly and reviewed the situation.
“Freddy, don’t you see the possibilities?”
“Yes—of freezing.”
“It will be awfully jolly. Log-fires
going everywhere, and a real Christmas
tree—we’ll cut it ourselves. They must
be kept busy you see, and allow ho time
for love-making. The almanac says there
will be a moon, so if a kind Providence
will send us snow—Freddy, are you with
me?” v
Fréddy arose, bowed low over her hand
with a courtly gesture, and pressed it to

his lips. .
“To.the last ditch,” he said.
* * * » *

Mrs. Freddy and her house party had
arrived. She put her foot out of the
carriage into an icy drizzle, and drew
it back with an exclamation. Then she
put it out again. :
“Now, this is something like,” said John
as he came forward to help her. He
slipped, slid a yard or two, stood peril-
ously for one breathless instant on his
left toe and righted himself with a jerk.
“Real Christmas weather,” he finished
cheerfully.
“Glad you think so,” said Marion, with
a touch of sarcasm. She smiled upon
the firm hand held out to her. “No thank
you. I’ll do it alone. It would be too
ridiculous for us to go down together.”
He extended the hand to Eleanor, and
she allowed him to deposit her on the
ground.

“I simply adore this weather,” she
exclaimed. “Do you know I actually
have a pair of rubber boots!”

Mrs. Freddy threw a glance at her
husband, with her head in the air as
much as her uncertain footing permitted.
She hoped with all her might John
would take the hint. He did.

“Great!” said John.” “We’ll go tramp-
ing.”

“Sliding, you mean,” put in Sidney,
who was making an undignified way to
the door.

Mrs. Freddy glared at him suddenly,
and as quickly recovered herself. Sid-
ney didn’t know. Of course mot. And
she had designs upon Sidney, too. Then

"PATENT NOTICE

Anyone desiring to obtain the invention
covered by Canadian Patent, No. 124166

ranted on March 1st, 1910, for Cow Tail

olders, to Herman le Malstrone, of
Hallock Minnesota, U.S.A., may do so
upon application to the undersigned,
who are prepared to supply all reason
able demand on the part of the public
for;the invention and from whom full in-
formation may be obtained. “Feather-
stonhaugh and Co., Bank of Nova
Scotia, Portage, Avenue, Winnipeg. Man-
itoba, Gerald S. Roxburgh, resident.

Music Lessons Free.

ATYOUR HOME. Write today for our Bookle
t tells how to learn to play any instrumen
Piano, Organ, Violin, etc. Address American
School of Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chio-
ago Ill.

she decided that the slippery walk of a
country place in the middle of December
was not the place for match-making.
An hour later she came down the
stairs with a book under one arm and
a roll of music under the other.
“Not really going?” she exclaimed to
John and Eleanor, who really were.
“You haven’t any objection?” said
Eleanor, surveying the boots with ef-
fusive pride.

Mrs. Freddy took fright, and tacked
beautifully.

“Take good care of yourselves,” she
said. She dismissed them with a look
that was a benediction.

Freddy stood gallantly aside to let her
sweep majestically past into the sitting-

room. where after a hasty look around. she
sneaked the book in among several
others on a table.  Then she tried to
look as if it had been there all the time.
“Traps all set?” he asked.
“Oh. baiting them,” she returned with

“Her father would take Leigh into the
firm and that would do .both Leigh and

way up, and he’d never get along with | ing

a book—the book—and four eyes were
eagerly scanning its pages.

She was about to smile her approval
when she remembered that she was to
frown upon love-making—at the proper

pulled the book out and placed it” con-
spiciously on top. “I never knew,” she
remarked, “that you were sufficiently in-
terested in horses to buy that,” indicat-
the book. “Marion thinks it a
splendid authority, full of pedigrees and
things,” she added for Freddy’s enlight-
enment.
Leigh doesn’t like it,” replied Freddy.
“I know. I’ve heard them arguing it.”
Mrs. Freddy reached quickly for the
book, picked it up, then changed -her
mind, and put 1. back again.
“Excellent!” she exclaii.ed.
“And have them fighting—for two
weeks,” he remonstrated.
“They will merely discuss several
equine questions of moment,” she replied
sweetly. When she reached the thres-
hold she paused. “What's the matter
with Sir Walter?” she asked. “He
seems a trifle lame. Hadn’t we better
ask Leigh? He knows so much about
such things.”
“He did seem lame—since you men-
tioned it,” replied Freddy.
“You might ask Marion, too, if she
noticed it,” wurs Freddy suggested. Then
she giggled suddeniy into the roll of
music and passed on.
Five minutes later, as Freddy march-
ed bravely .into action he heard the soft
ripple of the latest song, and bumped
into Sidney coming pell-mell around a
turn in the hallway.
“What is that thing?” demanded Sid-
ney in passing. Then he turned to call
“Pardon!” over his shoulder and disap-
peared into the music-room.
Freddy extracted a slip of paper from
his pocket and consulted it. Then he
glanced into the music-room. Jane was
playing, and Mrs. Freddy and Sidney
were enthusiastically humr.ing a lively
chorus. That song completed, Mrs.
Freddy unrolled another.
“You really don’t mind playing this
sort of thing, do you?” she asked.
“Between me and you, I like this sort
of thing,” Jane replied, candidly, “but I
never seem to have time for it. I have
started out to do something with music
you know.”
She turned on the stool and looked
rather wistfully at them.
“Concert work?” Sidney asked, with
quick interest.
Jane nodded.
“Then I’ll guarantee to fill the house
at your first one,” he assured her.
“Ill remember that,” she promised.
laughingly.
When Mrs. Freddy had them fairly
interested in each other, a servant very
properly appeared with an urgent sum-
mons from Freddy, and the campaign
was on.
‘I’ll be back in five minutes,” she said.
“Do wait for me.”
So Sianey tucked the untried music
under his arm, and Jane fell to playing
dreamy little airs that were quite dif-
ferent to anything Sidney had ever
heard her play before. They discussed
things in general, and some things in
particular. They f-und that they liked
the same books, admired the same flow-
ers, condemned the same plays, and she
found herself telling him of hopes that
she had never told anyone else—not even
Mrs. Freddy. And he understood and
sympathized and instead of the casual
acquaintances that had existed between
them all their lives they semed to have
become close friends.
Mrs. Freddy was gone for an hour, but
they didn’t notice it. She finally burst
in upon their tete-a-tete and insisted on
taking Jane off to see a gown that had
just been sent down from town.
“You’ll find Freddy and John playing

What
is a
Gun?

Just something with lock stock and
barrel that will explode a shell and
discharge the contents somewhere into
the atmosphere?

That is all some guns are. But a real
gun is a different proposition. It must
be light, strong, accurate, To be accurate
it must be well-proportioned, so balanced
that it responds to the lightest swing of
the muscles. It must be bored right, to
the thousandth of an inch. {t's lock
must be sensitive, on the instant, to
the pull of the trigger finger, A gun like
this has character. Every

has Tobin character in
its every line. ]
know what this means
so well that we guar-
amtee satisfaction or
your money back. We
know what materials
are used, how they are
fashioned, by machine
accuracy, how every
gun is inspected many
times before . it leaves
the factory. Knowing
all this, we know that
we can guarantee 100%,
gun value to every
Tobin buyer.

Tobin Simplex Guns
are priced from $20 to
$210 At yo6ur dealers,
or send for our new
catalogue. Every
sportsman should have

thIie Tobin Arms Mfg.
Co. Limited

Woodstock Ont,

FOR INFANTS,
INVALIDS

assists nature.

It is used mixed
with fresh new
milk and forms a
delicate and nutrie
tive cream which
is enjoyed and
assimilated when
other foods dis-
agree. It 1s en-
ticely free from
rough and indi-

billiards,” she told Sidney.

He held up the untried music as a
visible token of his disappointment.
“Oh, just leave it there,” said Mrs.
Freddy; “we’ll try it some other time.” |
Then she linked her arm through
Jane’s and they went out, leaving Sidney |
feeling unwarrantably deserted.

Mrs. Freddy came upon two dark
heads very close together in a nook that
was secluded and romantic. Freddy had J
it rigged up the first summer thev were
married. The two heads were bent over

“Really!” said Mrs. Freddy to herself. |

smile. Then, gaining courage, she

wowent—and swooped down upon.

gestible particles
which produce
writation in deli-
cate stomachs.

1
*“The Lancet* describes it as “Mr..
’ § N
Benger’s admirable preparation.
Mothers and interested persons are ree
quested to write for Booklet ‘‘ Benger's
Food and How to Use it.” This contains
a “Concise Guide to the Rearing of
Infants,” and practical information on the
care of Invalids, Convalescents, and the
Aged. Post free on application to Benger’s
Foud Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, Eng.
Benger's Food is sold in tins by
p  Druggists, ete., everywhere, 821

&
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“#p've been looking everywhere for
son,” she declared. . L
y“f was trying to convince her,” said
'mh, gitting suddenly upright. “We
paven’t found it yet,” Marion remarked,

yning the pages hastily. .

Mrs. Freddy eyed them suspiciously.

* “Arguing, you two?” she asked. .

SWhy it’s the most unreasonable—

began.
”ﬁgﬁﬁ cor;‘:a with me,” said Mrs. Freddy,
{aking possession of the book. “How dare
ou stay here by yourselves? It’s posi-
{ively outrageous.”
: * * * #* *

Mrs. Freddy had been marking off
gome .important facts on Fréddy’s coat
gleeve with her forefinger, and had plac-
ed one dainty foot on the lower step
preparator'y to mounting the stairs when
there “was borne upon them from the
library beyond a startling sopnd.

«What was that?” she whispered, ex-

4 “Itycertainly was,” said Freddy calm-

]y;[‘hey looked at each other for one
preathless moment. ) .
«You don’t suppose he’s kissing her al-
ready?” she whispered finally.
«Whot” asked Freddy. He
liked to be exact. -
‘She 'shook her head. Freddy never did
anything so undignified as to crane his
neck, but something in his eyes sug-
gested thab he was fighting a fearful
temptation. ,
«Didn’t I tell you they’d sneak ?” she
finally burst forth, her eyes shining.
Freddy turned to examine the drizzle
that was sounding upon a window. Then
something awful happened. Jane came
out of the room! She came upon them
so suddenly and unexpectedly that for
the fraction of a moment Mrs. Freddy’s
gelf-possession deserted her. Not so,
Freddy. He had been going somewhere
when Mrs. Freddy stopped him; he
started there again, then topped, stood
aside in his best evening dress manner

always

(o

A TROUBLE MAKER.

Tea and Coffee Poison Breeds Variety of
Ills.

A California woman who didn’t know
for twenty years what kept her ill,
writes to tell how she won back her
health by quitting coffee. (Tea contains
caffeine, the same drug found in coffee.)

“I am 54 years old,” she says, “have
used coffee all my life, and for 20 years
suffered from indigestion and insomnia.
Life was a burden and a drag to me all
the time, and about once a year my ail-
ments got such hold upon me that I was
regularly ‘sick in bed’ for several weeks
each time.

“I was reluctant to conclude that

I am thankful that I found out the
truth.

“Then I determined to use Postum
exclusively—for a week at first—for I
doubted my ability to do without
coffee for any length of time. I made
the Postum carefully, as directed, and
before e week had expired had my re-
ward in a perceptible increase in strength
and spirits.

“Seeing the good that my short experi-

continue the use of Postum, cutting out
the coffee entirely. This I did for nine
months, finding, daily, increased cause
for gratification at my steadily improv-
ing health. My indigestion gradually
left me, my sleep returned, I gained 26
pounds in Weight, my color changed from
sallow to a fresh, rosy hue and life be-
came a blessing.

“Then I thought I would try coffee
again, and did so for a few weeks. The
punishment for deserting my old friend,
Postum, was the return of my old
troubles.

“That taught me wisdom, and T am
now and shall be all my life hereafter
using Postum exclusively and enjoying
the benefits it brings me.” Name given
by Canadian Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.
. “There’s a reason,” and it is explained
n the little book, “The Road to Well-
ville,” in pkes.

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

and allowed Jane to pass. It was ad-
mirably done—Mrs. Freddy almost
wanted to applaud, but Jane’s smiling
eyes restrained her. Isn’t it lovely
weather?” asked that young lady, and
calmly proceeded on her way, leaving
Mrs. Freddy rooted to the spot.

After a moment Mrs. Freddy went up
the stairs, and then came down again.

“I know it-is " perfectly awful,” she
said, “‘but I’'m going to see who's in that
room.”

She disappeared through the doorway.
Freddy consulted his conscience—and fol-
lowed her. The room was deserted; they
made sure of it. .

_“I know now,” saia Freddy with dig-
nity, “that women are so curious.”
She opened her lips to make a scath-
ing reply, when her eye caught some-
thing white on the floor near the window.
Freddy saw it too, and together they
pounced upon it.

d“A man’s handkerchief!” she exclaim-
ed.

“A man’s white handkerchief!” he
ejaculated. .

They examined it on their knees, but
not a mark could they find. He sniffed
at it.

“Violets?” he queried.

“Tobacco, I think.”

“Ah! Then we have a clue.”
“Wonderful,” she laughed.

Then suddenly he remembered some-
thing.

“They all smoke,” he said.

“So they do,” she agreed.

He got upon his feet and looked rue-
fully at the square of white linen.

“My try now,” she said, and reached
for it. “I’m going to see who claims it.”

She found them all in the billiard
room. Freddy sauntercd in from the op-
posite direction as she held out the
handkerchief to Sidney.

“This yours, Sidney ?” she asked.

Sidney took it and looked it over.

«I believe it is,” he said. He felt in
his pockets and ;roduced two handker-
chiefs—each different.

«Search me,” he added, “but I think it
is mine.”

Then John laid hol of .%

“Has it a little burnt hole .n one cor-
ner?” he asked.

There was no burnt hole.

«I think it belongs to me just the
same.” John searched himself for stray
handkerchiefs to match it and prove
ownership. ;

“It’s mine,” Leigh announced, “if it has

an ink spot on it? But it had no ink
spot.
Mrs. Freddy was on the verge of
hysterics, and each of the assembled
multitude came forward and took an
inch of the handkerchief between a
thumb and finger.

“Where did you find it?” asked Leigh.

“Reception room,” replied Mrs. Freddy
promptly. .

There was a long pause.

“It must belong to Freddy,” said
Eleanor, “as he is the only man who
hasn’t claimed it.”

She gently removed each detaining
thumb and fore-finger, folded it neatly
and with a flourish presented it to him.

«“When in doubt,” said Sydney, “give
things to Freddy.”

* * * * *

Four tired, fagged out women cheer-
fully sat down on scattered boxes and
sighed in pleasurable anticipation. It
was Christmas Eve, and they had work-
ed at the tree since morning. The men,
tired too, and dishevelled stood at a
critical distance—except Sidney, who was
perched on the ladder—and Freddy
switched on the lights.

Tt was a marvellous sight—that tree.
It glimmered and glistened. Yards and
yvards of tinsel and sprays of holly, in-
terlaced pine needles and rosy glass balls
nodded and twisted from graceful
branches. Sidney banged the ladder with
a hammer, then bedlam broke loose.
Everyone talked at once. Suddenly Mrs.
Freddy clutched her front hair.

“The pop-corn,” she exclaimed.

She had rehearsed that exclamation all
day for she had purchased the pop-corn
from an old woman four miles out at
Liberty Road, who was to pop it and
string it, and, conveniently, had forgot-
ten to send it. It was most important
now because it required a couple to
drive eight miles through the snow-—-a

are genuine, true, and full of human
interest.

kind Providence had sent snow--with a

stands everywhere
farm and garden tools.

Better tools mean bigger crops

The successful farmer and gardener works with the dest equip-
ment. The day of old-fashioned tools is past. On the best-tilled
farms and gardens the world over, Planet Jr tools are doing the work.

Planet Jr

for the latest-improved, most useful and economical
Products of 35 years’ experience by a practical
farmer and manufacturer who has made a science of tool-building.

55 tools; guaranteed.
m Planet Jr Combined Hill and Drill Seeder,
Wheel Hoe, Cultivator, and Plow does the work
of almost all garden tools combined. It sows acctxll';‘thlmll
(-} C-

garden seeds, cultivates, hoes, furrows, and plows.

tible szeel frame.

N sl Planet alr Horse Hoe and Cultivator does

2 0. more kinds of work better, quicker, and easier than
| any other cultivator. Indispensable bn the up-to-date farm.

FREE! A G4-page illustrated

farm and garden book!

It’s yours for the askingl And it’s brimful
of the most valuable farm and garden infor-
mation. The latest tools for al/ cultivati
shown. Send postal forit today!
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$60.00
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Prof. Jesse Beery, king of horse tamers and trainets
has retired from his marvelous career in the arena
is now teaching his wonderful system by mail to thou-
sands of interested horse owners,

Prof.B is acknowledged to be the world’s master
horseman.

double his value in a short time by these easy, simple
methods.
kicking, balking, biting, fear of automobiles and
other bad traits forever.

Prof.
practical.

$1,200 to $3,000 a IY'oar

Competent Horse Trainers are in demand every-
where. People gladly pay $1S to
horses tamed, trained, cured of bad habits, to have
colts broken to harness. A good trainer can always on rlw

taught them.

What Prof. Beery's Students Are Doing

Breaking horses of eve
ter how long standing it is.
solutely trustworthy and useful in 8 hours.
with perfect ease and control.
all the saddle gaits and do fancy
horses to do the most difficult and interesting tricks.

elling any at
horse right the first time. There s no limit to what &
horse can be taught when you know how.
We receive hundreds of letters like the following:

pnctleél colt trainer, haveall |

mone,
S.M.BSO.Me burg, Pa., writes, *’
btﬁ(n. s-ygar::lfh km?n?lsgap?ﬂ e, L "'"'"3.';’:’:3

e them, perfectly brol at a large
AL Dicke Jendship: N. Y.

A. E. MCKENZIE CO., LTD., Siefetie:

Western Canada’s Great Sced House are Agents for = .

is wonderful exhibition of taming fierce, " §

man-killing horses and conquering horses of all disposi- s s i
tions have thrilled vast audiences all over the wo i i
‘fr?nﬁﬂe:“cﬁ od the b'.m:ht simple, yc%t marvelous, The Only instruction™
ples which have brought him such remarkable Kind In the World
success, so that you can take the most viclous horse of its A ’lh :
and subdue him in a few miputes. He can teach you to Never before in t m.oﬁ the
traina gree%colt. break any horse of bad habits, teach ~ world there: : &
a horse to drive without reins, tell the disposition of wonder! as -
any horse at a single ﬂance. train him to do difficult chance to learn & !
fascinating profession at i

complete mastery over any

tricks and, in fact, ga
borse, young or old. under the {nstruction of the acknowl-;
You can take a useless and dangerous animaland edged master-horsemanofthe 0

1f you love to travel, togive exhibi-''
tions, to train your own and neigh-’
bors’ hofses, write at once for hand~
some, free prospectus. 5
Thousands of Satisfied
Graduates . .

e
of their forest ti‘;ﬁ:ﬂu of. Beerys

wonderful course,

y
Breeders, ggdhm imﬁlm
They are ab owcrlckup enty of
side p o!

And these horses will be cured of shy:

Beery’s_lessons are simple, thorough and

At Home or Traveling

$25 a head to have

icing wha!

his stable full of horses. tangk Ay g0
T.{l me all about your horse.

conceivable habit, no mat-
Training colts to be ab-
Riding
Training horses to g0
steps. Training

e's position ndging &

0. Brown, Cameron, Mo,, writes, ‘‘Last made

training colte, besides my regular farm ".'3‘;'{?!’ 3

W. Bower, Tipton, Ind., writes, **You have made me &
1l the work I can do and make

than ever before,”
andling them a few
rofit.”’
pair of horses that cleaned

out several different men.
X got th

P
nson, Friendship, N. Y., writes, *‘Iam workings

em and gave them

a few lessonsan

gﬂerod $400 £
bgnghlt! tll:e;lo for $110."’

. B. Hill, Robi IIl.,
Route No. Biwrl!ie:l Q?l‘hm
W ok plosd teiors

ar-o cker.
lzold her for ﬁ.’”
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THOROUGHLY RELIABLE
&7 BAKER'S
\ PREMIUM NO. 1

CHOCOLATE

(Blue Carton, Yellow Label)

In making Cakes, Ples, Puddings, Frosting, Ice
... Cream, Sauces, Fudges, Hot and Cold Drinks ;

il : THE STANDARD FOR 181 YEARS
"*ﬁ . 83 Highest Awards in Europe and America
.TER BAKER @ CO. Limited

Established 1780 -
CAN

“THE COST OF A

.

ared with the
lifelong satisfaction it affords.

- One can’t use a “‘Swan’’ and afte _

. wards dispense with it, '

" Prloo. from $2.80
S04 BY STATIONERS CATALOCUES POST FREE

R

MABIE TODD & CO.
124 York Street Toronto
. ' LONDON, NEW YORK, CHICAGO, ETC.
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Acoordihg to the Determination of Professer Harcourt of Guelph
Agricultural College

is fifty per cent more valuable as a food than bread

Why not use the Cereal that gives
the {eot value by every known test.

Orange Meat and Milk is a Perfect Food
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WALL PLASTER

Plaster Board takes the place of
lath and is fireproof.
The “Empire” brands of Wood-

fibre and Hardwall Plaster for
good construction.

Shall we send you plaster literature

Manitoba Gypsun'1 Co. Limited

WINNIPEG, MAN.

Home Monthly.

de grace. She planned it for a week.

Mrs. Freddy choked over the answer
and looked appealingly at her husband.

“Why did you let me forget it?" she
asked.

Freddy turned to strike a match and
get a firm grip on his expression before
he replied.

“Is it so important?” he asked finally.

“A Christmas tree without p-p-corn!”

She intended the look to be tragie.
Freddy was so entranced that the match
nipped his fingers.

“We’ll go and get it,” Jane announced
after one glance at th. moon.

“You'’re a darling,” Mrs. Freddy mur-
mured, making a mental note of the
“we.” “Sidney knows the place, so he
can go with you.”

Jane bit her lip, but her expression
was admirable, and Sidney reluctantly
climbed down the ladder. Mrs, Freddy
gave him a keen look from under her
lashes. He was really clever. He did
not once glance at Jane, who stood, still
looking out at the moon. 2°rs. Freddy
had her suspicions of Sidney. She was
sure the handkerchief belonged to him.

She discovered a -hortage in the rib-
bon supply as ingeniously as she had
managed the other little affair, but she
had been predicting that for an hour,
leading up to the denouement with easy
grace. The village was a convenient three
miles, and one of its two stores boasted
ribbon. The question as to whether the
ribbon was really needed hung fire for
a moment. “I wont have my tree spoiled

for a little extra trouble,” Mrs Freddy
pouted.
Freddy gallantly came to the rescue
with a decisive word. She was afraid
in his enthusiasm he wouid offer to go
for it and spoil everything; so she
hastily clipped -off a piece of the ribbon
and dangled it in easy reach of the other
two girls, talking meanwhile to keep
Freddy’s mouth ‘shut. Marion held out

course, Leigh must go to drive Sir Wal-
was more positive than ever that no one

Leigh. She said so.

ceremoniously into the hands of Cupid?

scheme requiring Cupid’s assistance at
home. John should make a punch with

what they did.

An hour or so later the front door
hl@)anlged and some one came down the
all.

“They’re back,” exclaimed Mrs, Freddy
in an excited whisper.

She started for the door and met
Marion followed by—Sidney!
delivered the ribbon and began to extri-
cate herself from her wraps.

in surprise.
“They have gone for the pop-corn.”

“But I thought Leigh went with you
for the ribbon?”

“Sidney went with me.”

i —_—

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly. :

them.

“Does it really matter?” asked Sidney.
Mrs. Freddy came to and heamed upon

“Why of course not,” she answered

that pop-corn was Mrs. Freddy’s coup /

“You haven’t forgotten to send for it 1"
.| demanded Marion. /

5 Winnipeg, March, 1912,

sweétly, “but I told Leigh to drive Sjp
Walter.”

“He did,” Marion answered. She look-
ed at Sidney. “I don’t know how it
happened except that Freddy handeq
Jane in behind Sir Walter, and natura].
ly Leigh drove him because you said so

Mrs. Freddy understood, and she gave
Freddy a crushing look. Way-laying
Cupid in any such manner was nothin
less than high- treason. Freddy return-
ed the look with a bland smile.

“We don’t object to the slow horse,”
said Sidney cheerfully. “He covered dis-
tance in great shape.”

Mrs. Freddy let one hand fall lightly
on his coat sleeve.

“‘I'm glad you don’t mind being im-
posed upon,” she said.

“We don’t—by you,” he replied.

He looked over Mrs. Freddy’s shoulder
at Eleanor, who was standing in the
doorway, and—and winked,

* * * * *

Mrs. Freddy vacillated “etween the
dining-room and doorway until she
heard the tinkle of sleigh bells.

“I was afraid something had happen.
ed,” she remarked to Freddy with a look
of relief.

“I hope it has,” he replied promptly. .

“Not they,” she returned with a smile’
that had just the faintest tinge of sar-
casm in it. “Something might have,
if you hadn’t mixed them up, I'm tempt-
ed to punish you.”

Freddy bowed in that evening dress
manner of his and accepted his punish-
ment unflinchingly.

A Prairie Home,

in the hall, but
her hand for the sample. Then, of | vigorous assent.

tould be trusted with Sir Walter but | then she o

Eleanor to help him. And that is just | everybod
them.

Marion | Jane said finally, «

“Not another word,” he declared in a

tone of finality. “Take your punish-
ment.” She swept past him into the
dining-room with her nose in the air.

Jane’s rosy face appeared a moment

later.

“It was just lovely,” she said, punctu-

ating her words with little gasps of de-
light. “The country is beautiful.”

Leigh had stopged to deposit his things
e came in time to nod

“Where is the pop-corn?” asked Mrs.

ter. After thinking it over, Mrs. Freddy | Freddy.

Jane looked at her uncomprehendingly ;
pened her red lips .to answer

but no sound came. Leigh went white,
So two sleighs were ordered, and four | then red, and looked first at Jane, then

unsuspecting persons were thrust un- [ at Mrs, Freddy.

“We—we didn’t get it,” he managed to

Mrs. Freddy had, too, a well-developed | say at last.

“We forgot it,” confessed Jane.
Mrs. Freddy folded her arms, and
y knew what was comin: to

“Are you?” she demanded.

“We are,” said Jane, desperately.
Leigh sat down suddenly.

“Upon my soul,” exclaimed Mrs.

Freddy, and she sat down, too.

“We can’t be married for a long time,”
because you see

Leigh’s only starting.” She reached out

| : er w one hand to him, and Leigh took it
“Where’s Leigh ?” inquired Mrs, Freddy | gently. . Mrs. Fredd

y felt as if she were

intruding. .

“I just had to tell fher,” said Leigh. “I

saw it coming when Yyou asked us down
here.”

“Why, T never dreamed—> Mrs. Freddy

Mrs. Freddy looked at them in charm- began.
ing exasperation.

“Neither did 1, until—” Jane paused.
“Well 7

“Until he kissed me.”
It was ont, Mps, I'reddy took a mo-

ment to readjust herself. = She being so
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t handkerchief belonged to Sid-
'm‘; thsﬂ'he even allowed her glance to

[ as well own up when you look
;;In:l ?i)lr(e that,” he said. “So are we.”
Mrs. Freddy started and looked alarm-

- “gj 1” she exclaimed. Evidently
c:piszid qlfzd been attending to his own

.‘ﬂ“‘vi;:.’ve been engaged a month,” said

or.
mﬁ;n never dreamed,” repeated Mrs.

Freddy, as if those were the only words
in the language. .
“Well, you see, it’s my first season,
Eleanor went on, “and it handicaps a
irl to be engaged. Sidney thinks it
dicaps a man, too, so there. _We are

ing to be married in June. I wish you

Mrs. Freddy put a finger to her lips.
“Qh-h-h-h, not a wor ,” she promised.

ft.
d?‘May 1?” he said.

Mrs. Freddy looked at him in astonish-
ent.
m“Ms.y you?” she asked.
. «There was an eloquent pause, Marion
e the silence.
«After all, why should I care?” she

said.

Mrs. Freddy gasped. She had no words
left, so waved her hand silently towards
John. Marion nodded. Mrs. Freddy was
on her feet in an instant. She kissed
each girl in turn, and in her enthusiasm
almost kissed John, too.

“I don’t mind,” said Marion, “if
Freddy doesn’t.”

“How did Freddy know ?”

“He came into the music room most
unexpectedly last night,” John confessed.
“He said he could keep a secret.”

“How long has it been a secret?”
queried’ Mrs. Freddy.

“Since last night.”

“Not really?” She fairly trembled
with delight.

Freddy raised his glass with a gesture
so perfect that all were lost in admira-
tion.

“Here’s to Cupid,” he said. * “May he
live long and prosper.”

* * * * * * *

Freddy extracted the list from his
pocket and held it out to his wife. He
stroked his firm chin thoughtfully, with
a question in his eyes.

“I still think that Leigh and Elea-
nor—” he began.

“Oh, what’s the use of trying to in-
terfere with Cupid Freddy? I'm sat-
isfied.”

-

Strange Scenes

in a Naturalist’s

Wide Workshop.

By Bonnycastle Dale.

Our walls are the forest; our ceiling
is the heaven; our floor is the shifting
water of the lakes and the “drowned
lands.”

Many are the white man’s wiles—
aye and he uses the wiles of the red man
too—to lure into his pictures the sly
but clever inhabitants of the far North.
We travel afoot over the drifted snow;
we_peer - through deep holes cut out in
the thick ice; we build “hides” in the

thiek wild rice beds; we drive holes.

here and erect platforms on which to

steady. our cameras; we float our.

machines down swift currents into the
midst ‘of feeding flocks; we conceal
them . in heaps of aquatic vegetation,
building these heaps carefully an inch a
day to allow the setting wild bird whose
picture we covet to become accustomed
to the changing pile; and often with a
taut line over her nest we force her to
take her own picture since she refuses
to let us do it; we climb far up into the
swaying trees, and with only a treacher-
ous foothold point our lens at an egg-
filled nest, while the great birds we
have disturbed circle and scream over
our heads. All this we do (and gladly)
in order that the omniverous maw of
the illustrated press may be filled.

Our opening day this year found us
shovelling with great eagerness into a
drift of snow that had buried the lower
and middle branches of the cedar that
lined the banks of the ice-bound stona-
bee, the “Crooked River” of the Missis-
saugas. Hawk, our guide, pointed to
the tree roots with eloquent gestures.
“Beewun penay” he grunted. “‘Partridge
snowdrift!” we translated it, and our
shovels flew to the release of the game
grouse. Only a tiny airhole, formed by
the bird’s frantic attempt to tunnel up-
ward, and aided by the March sun, told
Wwhere the partridge was buried. But
soon we came upon a perfect subway of
tunnels, a tiny line where the stoat had
run, a larger, more deeply trodden path,
where the weasel had passed, and other
roads, yet larger, pressed by the soff
feet of the rabbits as they sped along
to their cozy burrow under the old
tamarack root. Here a cross path had
been run through by the mink, and a
reddish stain on the snow and a few
hairs told the tragie end of some poor

unny,

We found many a tunnel bi-secting
the main ones, and these we guessed,

ad been made by the field mice and
moles. as they had left their sacks on
the bark of the swamp maples.

Again  we found a path where the

slowly implanted footmarks and the
groove of a dragging tail gave evidence
that the heavy muskrat had passed from
some “breathing-hole ” on his way to a
“diving-hole” in the drowned lands.
Sometimes we paused in our work, and
standing erect gazed at the . drifted
solitary unbroken waste of snow, and
then turned back  with wondering
admiration to the thoroughfares made
beneath by these busy animals:”

At last we came upon a short wide
path, trodden by the spreading foot-

Some of the tools of the naturalist, hunter, trapper
and photographers work

marks of a large game bird. All along
its course the beaver grass had been
torn out and eaten. I had my fat boy
Fritz with me, and with Fritz holding
my feet from above I hung like an acro-
bat, and peered into the tunnel. At the
far end I saw the gleam of a pair of
bright eyes. Hastily setting the
machine, we concealed ourselves be-
neath a spreading fir. Slowly and
stiffly, cautiously at first as if expecting
danger, the handsome bird—a male
rufled grouse—emerged. He stood
blinking in the sunshine, and slowly
eating mouthfuls of snow that he picked
up on either side. “Clang!” rang the
camera and the grouse sped back along
his laboriously won path.

We plunged away through the deep
snow, red man, fat bov, and camera
laden white. The leaning red flame of
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to our midday meal. Later, as the
Indian and I sat drowsily smoking the
more thoughtful Fritz gathered up the
fragments of our dinner and struggled
off We snow to feed the hungry
grouse. n we saw him again, plod-
m back  heavily through ~ the

he carried a dark object in his
hands. It was the grouse—dead. Fritz
.has a tender heart, and his trembling
lip was 80 near the danger line that we
read the bird’s story in silence. Its
torn breast spoke eloquently of the
swift attack of the leaping mink, its
own vain struggle, and, let us hope, its
spéedy, painless death.

- We stood next morning around a hole
-ciit through the deep ice far up Rice
Lake. A red willow arch curved above
the -dce shavings that surrounded the

opening. Robes were laid down. A bi
mr of live minnows was lower

until it hung suspended just beneath
the lower surface of the ice, three feet
below the upper. Throwing myself on
the. furs, and lpulhing my head under
the wil'low, was soon completely
covered by Hawk. Robe after robe was
thrown over me, until every ray of light
was excluded. At first 1 could see
nﬁﬁ. Then a glass of green water
showed beneath me; vext the dark, ice-
plled sides of the hole were visible.
‘& weed, drifted by the current,

; giﬁéd into the scene, and at last I saw
the inhabitants of the deep. As the

came  out of the warmer, shelter

Qegth into the cool gleaming shaft of

l;ﬁ thelgl seemed of more yellowish
es. t as they rose nearer the

Setting Loon on Nest

jar of minnows I saw they were big
mouth bass. One large fish, his black
luster eyes set on the tempting bait,
charged the jar, and as it swung slowly
away he followed. He and his mates
crowded together, nosing and bunting it,
Still the al?uring minnows swam about.
.Time after time the bass charged, only
to meet the cold glass. Finally they set
it swinging in concentric circles, and
they followed it, curving and darting,
rising and falling, in a merry mad
measure so irresistibly comical that I
laughed aloud. The covering above me
was disturbed. A ray of light flashed
in, and the scene disappeared.

Again the robes were adjusted, and
again I waited. Soon, far down in the
murky depths, I saw a long green
shadow swim slowly across the hole. In
a few minutes it came back, but higher
up; then again, still higher, until sud-
denly the long sharp nose and big, hol-
low-looking eyes of a twenty pound
maskinonge were within three feet of
my face. So sudden and alarming was
its appearance that I dodged involun-
tarily; but deceived by the reflection I
dodged the wrong way, and almost
plumped my face into the icy water.
Whether the great fish was as startled
as I had been by the apparition below
water of so strange an animal I don’t
know, but it swept out of the view circle
instantly. All through the cold bright
hours of the day the fish gathered about
that mock feast. . The bass came in
couples, in schools even, and gazed
and poked at those unapproachable min-
nows. It might truly be said that their
mouths watered as they hungrily circled
around the jar, fading away like
shadows before the long green shark-
like nose of the maskinonge appeared.
These big fishes swam in many a curving
line, solemnly encircling the imprisoned

aials ofthepine wd Th tragrant
sﬂ.‘::t rolled and beckoned a w:ferome

they did not touch one another. The
Indian saw and wondered. The fat boy
saw and shivered through all his pon-
derous body until the furs shook with
h:n;;ed It was time tltl) home. With
nipped fingers we pu up our bait, our
teeth chattering in o\l:r heads. A
minute afterwar we were speeding
home on ringing skates.

The wild ducks were the next to claim
the attention of our mote-book and
camera, On the ' Southern Canadian
lakes the great migration north pauses,
for here are the great wild celery beds,
wild rice seed, the spatter-dock of the
marshes, the myriads of snails. Here
the ducks linger and feed. Hitherto, as
the isotherm of 35 degrees has moved
north, they have closely followed, but
now they wait, sure of food, until the
breeding grounds far over the Height of
Land—far up—almost to the Arctic
Circle—are ready to receive them. One
gut bay held & flock numbering many

ousands. In the evening, when the
movement northward is the most pro-
nounced, we calculated that there were
abor:fin ten thouunél e(ff 11;)hem, I;‘ut in th:
mo , augmen y the grea
flocks gf hunugrn; birds from the South,
there were at least twenty-five thou-
. sand. We counted twenty-two varie-
ties of wild duck, the eider-duck and the
harlequin only ﬁeing missing.  There
were asmall flocks of Canada geese and
brant, solitary specimens of pelicans and
cormorants, pairs of loons and many
varieties of griebe. As the birds dotted
the calm surface of the lake we built
our “hides.” The rice beds lay sunken
beneath the water, the grain growing
from a black liquid mud. Into this mud
we drove our poles.  Then we placed
cross poles in the crotches, and hun
across them a great quantity of wil
rice straw. The straw concealed our
canoe and the platform we had erected
to hold our cameras. We anchored a
flock of decoys near bg, and Flaced the
camera, 8o that its bright lens could
peer out at them from its straw cover-
ing. From our hiding place we could
watch the wonderful ways of our web-
footed friends. The golden-eyed drakes
swam past proudly with their necks
arched and their glossy green feathers
and brilliant yellow eyes glistening in
the sunlight. They were following,
several drakes to each duck, the more
soberly clad females. They dived as she
dived; they rose from beneath the
water and with flying wing speeded
after her as she leaped into the air.
They followed her every movemept, s'et-
tling' where she settled, swimming
around her as she rested,- uttering the
spring love note, which sounds like
nothing in the world but a rusty hinge.
“Creek, creek!” they called to her. This
cry is to be heard only in the spring
time, and is utter]{ unlike the “ducks”
and “myamohs” of the regular note. At
last the female hearkened to one of the
drakes, and she and her mate drove off
the rejected lovers.

Hawk built us “bough-houses” on the
points of the islands, where we could
watch the ducks unobserved by them.
These “bough-houses” are circular fort-
like structure of stone, from which the
camera is peered out like canon watch-
ing for an enemy. But sometimes we
watched for our subjects trom behind

eat, ice-shoved boulders, and pictured

hem with rapid focal plane shutters as
they leaped in many & strange play. Una
game—for game it surely is—most close-
ly resembled the “tag” of our boyhood.
A plain brown blue bhill would come
diving along the shore with her train of
drakes. Suddenly for no apparent rea-
son—except that it was evidently part
of the game—she would leap from the
water gracefully curving and spattering
over the surface. All the male birds fol-
low in hot pursuit. Down the female
dives; she emerges in a cloud of spray.
The males have dived too, and now they
emerge, as the duck does, popping out
of the water like so many flying fish.
After the birds have played their game
for a hundred yards or so they settle
down again to the more serious game
business of feeding, gravelling, and love-
making.
We were exceedingly interested in the
mergansers. The drake, with his dark
green head and chestnut breast, is a
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bait; but no matter how great the num-

glorious creature. His bright red eyes

SAVE MONEY BY BUYING YOUR HARNESS DIRECT FROM TIIE MAHUFAGTUIIEH

We are the actual manufacturers of all

PO .
kinds of harness and can save voualotof

P !
. 2wk} money by giving youthe opportunity of
f ot buyin your harness from us instesd of
1 I from the middleman. In order to getac-

R(,) Quainted with readers of this agine we
= are offering you a set of Team arness
:g ; t;rery'; ]ow p(liice. This harnessi s strong
urable and excellent f i
general é%in work. OF fming
SPECIFICATIONS.
Bridles—3 inch square harness leather
inker, or open if desired, short checks
over hame,
Lines—1inch 18 feet, with sna 5
Hames—Strong, varnished bofts
#inch hame straps, chain spreaders.
.oT8ces—2 inch double leather, and
stitched with 3 rows of stitching fuM length.
eel chain with dee and five link chains.
Pads—14inch top double and stitched

with harne i »
feltlin(-dl.uss leather housing, 21 by 18in.,

hame,

N.B.—Collars are Leather Faced.

Belly Bands—Folded with 14inch buckles
groak.at Saraﬁ?—l $inch with snaps and slides, Martingales 1} {neh
ack an P 8traps—} inch back strap to hame, folded cry; i i
straps with trace Carriers, ppers and }inch hip

Harness Complete - $28.00 Without
Without Back and Hip Straps, Dedul::t Col_lars”'oo .

WINNIPEG SADDLERY CO., 284 William Ave., Winnipeg

REFERENCE, IMPERIAL BANK.

Prov U G I e SR & AP S I PRy, i g~ g A | e

[
Y
I
T
t
]
g
I
8
8
b
t
d
n
t
W
t
n
8
h
h
A

t]




po ]
and b pnke a a8
da D 0 >
; ed by h more

1 (8 D€l
a9 0 6 Op O
a n ave
g O o "
o ous sSubs
hev ere Se
0 NNOWS C

d Dllis |
PAAS D 0 S
fish. © mera
i ha other film b
i 2 ne S
drowned lanas U
va ot enough w
| neld g y L} !
1, B i ) S
9 1 0 & Se€
“ oug ate
Mos ee 4 (1€
S by O 1
i 810 e alle !
bene d O pe
1 0 ed
d 4 80 a3 :
aippe 1l eVe

[ 110€ U e gre
D ( 10 SNna D
i 0 1€ ong
nd pNOTOgTa cd
Ano o o
9 0 o ale
D D " NIS ad
d sha as
Naras o ave
[lng a easg O
oug e 8
0 8i) €
h o
ne 10
5 qQ
s dislo
v e O
O B S
ge of spa
S O
L3 eg sho .
D 0 e
q oV

all
O
[l
D
[}
d O
01}
gall
C [
(10}
Send
'
e w
(l O
yondaec
ana p
DOO
l
O

™
f
"
..

bt A

3

o

)

-
v




.

B e ——

T e

t

* water was deep, a draw up that held

—~trapped. and dead crow fell at my feet.

_he grunted. I did; “thank you!” I re-
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with t concern the anxious mothers
carrying tenderly in their teeth, holding
them upside down, the pink-legged, grey-
coated. silky little chaps, and lying them
on hastily formed “draw-ups.” Here
the babies lay on the dry straw and
beaver grass, their little blind eyes
twitching in the unaccustomed glare,
and here we took their pictures. The
hours of exposure were so late, how-
ever, that out of one hundred and
twenty photographs taken at this time
only ten were good. As our long white
tubing lay like a tempting worm along
the bog the great blue herons descended
and tried to eat it. We were enjoying
a laugh at their expense when the joke
was suddenly turned on us, and a great
plunging Maskinonge sent float, machines
and all into the water.

A visit to the trapping camp of the
Mississaugas was fruitful of many things.
We pictured them removing the bolts,
stretching the furs, cutting the red wil-
low boughs on which the furs are
stretched, setting the . well-concealed
traps, driving willow branches in along
the streams, piling on these the flags
and straw to form a draw up, where the

\

a cunningly concealed trap. While we
lingered a brave came paddling in and
whooping as only a red trapper can.
“Ah-tuvah!” he called. “Come and take
them!” “Got all the bad things in the
marsh.” “Take it!” he said, as he threw
out a trapped blue heron. The camera
clicked. “Take it!” #nd out came a
handsome blue bill drake trapped and
drowned. “Take it!” it laughed as a

“Take them all!” And crows, mice,
marsh wrens, all the unwished for prey
that gets nipped in the steel traps, piled
on the shore before me. I pictured the
spoils and started off. “Take them!”

lied. “Take them!” he repeated. Then
saw but oh, so late, that he spoke not .
in a photographic sense. I gathered up
the miscellaneous pile, and as I paddled
away I heard the red man comment:

“Wahbe-enene Bahkudwin!” “White man
hungry!” .

There was a flock of feeding spintails
that defied our most carefully hidden
cameras so we arrangé&l a raft-like
structure, and lashed the camera firmly
on. We attached guiding strings to the
two back corners, and another to the
action. Then we allowed the raft to
be borne by the current into the flock.
But although we got the pintails into
corréct focus, and made the exposure
at just the right moment, the swirl of
the current tipped the lens too high, and
we only secured a picture of the clouds.

Many a time we sat and watched the
big mouth bass forming her nest in the
wild rice straw at the bottom of the
water. She would turn around as a dog
does before it lays down, pushing and
nosing the sunken straw until a fairly
circular nest was formed. Then after
the spawn was laid we have seen her
guard it day after day, fighting off all
her enemies. Once while she was absent
a moment in search of food three eels
wriggled along the channel, slid into the
spawn filled hollow, and started to eat
up the whole bass family. The way she
broke up that function was a merry
sight. Like a cannon ball she entered,
scattering her enemies right and left.
Once she and the tail of  an eel came
clear out of the water in a cloud of
spray. When she had driven them off
it was pathetic to watch her gentle
motherly instinets, how she smoothed
down the disturbed nest nosed the pre-
cious spawn into place—a deft touch
here, a seeming pat there—and finally
hovered over her repaired nest, a mother
on guard again.

The Great Northern Diver gave us
many a handsome set of pictures, the
gathering of which held many moments
of intense interest. The nest wu. form-
ed on the top of an old muskrat house,
and day afer day we added to the pile
of aquatic weeds that would ultimately
conceal our camera. At last it was hid-
den, and the connections laid to a small
island a hundred yards off, behind which

I lay concealed. The female bird came
swimming back very slowly, and she
formed a beautiful picture. Her collar
was black striped; her back was mag-
nificently checquered black and white;
her head was glossy green, and her big
eyes a brilliant red. With many a dive
she swam and circled near the nest on
the bed edge. For fully two hours she
searched for the enemy she knew lay
hidden somewhere. At length I was
obliged to paddle out, and get my assist-
ant to sneak in behind the island in
another canoce. Then I doubled and
joined him, and Fritz paddled past the
nest in full sight. The manoceuvre suc-
ceeded, yet it took an hour, during
which the mosquitoes kept me close
company to satisfy her. Finally she
scrambled with clambering wings, and
kicking feet right up on to the nest.
springing up like a guilty thing when the
camera sang out. Four weeks later she
led two black-billed, black-footed, black-
eyed, and black-clothed little fluffy pets
into the water. Here the male, glorious
in his spring apparel, and similarly
marked as the female, took charge.
Once I saw him swimming off with the
two youngsters on his back close down
near the tail. With considerable
trouble I caught the little ones in a
net and took a picture of them on the
nest. When I returned the parents
were uttering: loud eyrie calls.  The
father was the first to hear the babies’
tiny “peep.” Instantly he came tearing
over the water like a great white stal-
lion reared on his feet and tail. His
shining green head was swelled out with
rage. His wonderful red eyes protruded
from his head. A foaming wake of
water followed him. Busily I pictured
him as he circled my canoe, great masses
of foam showing in each picture. Then
I slid the dusky youngsters into the
lake, and his wild “A-loo-loo” changed
to the mildest entreating “Loo-loo” as
he swam ahead and gently urged his
precious ones away from the monster

with bobbing head, long arms, and long
green shell. ' -

We have seen the “Shushuge”—the
blue heron—fall from the Heavens, a
tangled revolving mass of long legs,
great wings, and twisting neck. We
have seen this great bird fall five hun-
dred yards turning rapidly, and finally
the migration over, sail into the Heron-
ry as if a quarter of a mile tumble were
an-every day event. We have watched
the bittern fill its windpouch with four
gasping breaths each drawn in and en-
tering the pouch with a metallic reed-

Canoein Hide

like twang. The pouch swelled out like
a tennis ball. Then the head was laid
on the back, a convulsive, acrobatic
gesture ensued; the head shot out until
the neck was fully stretched, and the
* A-ker-plunk” of this odd bird sounded
over the lonely marshes once for each
intaking of breath. Later in the fall,
when both camera and shot gun are in
use, I have shot the blue hills over the
decoys, and "unassisted have photo-
graphed them as they fell, shot, click,
and splash sounding almost simulta-
neously over the great workshop.

&
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A Starving Tradesman.—The maker
who kneads bread.

ﬁursery Stock Bargains

D. W. Buchanan, of the Buchanan Nursery Company, St. Charles, Manitoba, has decided to retire from the Nursery
business. Under the management of Mr. Buchanan these Nurseries have acquired a country-wide reputation for the quality and hardiness
of their stock. All stock sold has been propogated by themselves from their own mother stock in their own ground. This has made the

reputation of the firm.

The Buchanan Nursery Company has always known what it was selling.

in Western Canada,_

It has always sold the best. There is to-day no better stock

The A. Mitchell Nursery Company, Limited, of Coaldale, and Lacombe, Alberta, has by a stroke of rare good fortune,

been able to secure this splendid stock, but it must be taken off the grounds in a ver
this compelling offer at prices never before seen in this Western country.

COLLECTION No. 1.—SMALL FRUITS. PRICE $10.

"Enough for the average garden.

Gooseberries. . ................. 4
Bush Cherries.................. 4
r

COLLECTION No. 2.—SHADE TREES. PRICE $5.

Raspberries. .. ............. ... 100
Strawberries. . ............. .. .. 100
Red Currants. . .......... .. ... 6
Black Currants................. 6
Man. Maple, 5-6 ft..... ... ... .. 20
Ash, 3-4ft................. ... 10
Poplar, 3-4ft...... ............ 10

Willow, 4-6 ft. . ... ............. 10
50

COLLECTION No. 3.—FARM SHELTER BELT. PRICE $10.

You cannot make a home out of a wheat field and a shack. You must
have trees to finish the home and shelter the garden and crops.
There is enough in this collection to plant a belt 100 yards long and 8 rows wide

with the trees 3 ft. apart. Three feet is the

most economical distance, as the ground

is more quickly shaded by the branches and the work of cultivation is over the

sooner.
Man. Maple (Box Elder), Seedlings. . .
Willow, Cuttings.............. ... ...

Ash, Seedlings. . ............... ... .

Poplar (Russian Poplar or Cottonwood

These should be planted, beginning wi

................ Loginanises ., SO0
300

) 100

800
th the outside row, Willow, Maple,

Poplar, Maple, Ash, Maple, Willow.

- The A. Mitchell Nursery Company, Ltd.

HEAD OFFICE: COALDALE, ALTA.

Lacombe and Coaldale.

y linited time. This is the reason for

.COLLECTION No. 4.—PERENNIALS FOR THE
FLOWER GARDEN. $5.

Paeonics...... ... ... ... ......... 2
Iris. .. ... ... ... ... . ... .. e 4
Larkspur. /ﬁ\ ........... > 10
Clove Pink.....\............... 20

Sweet William. .. ... .......... 10
Sweet Rocket. .............. ... 20
66

COLLECTION No. 5.—FOR THE KITCHEN
GARDEN. PRICE $5.

.............................. 24
.............................. 1CO

124

CASH WITH ORDER. WE PAY EXPRESS.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOGUE.

WE HAVE PLENTY OF OTHER THINGS.
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The Return of Esther.

A Complete Story.ﬁ

men, ranging {rom

LONG rows of pallid
beardless youths to

/:‘e‘(\“ ( R .

grey-haired and

{// whiskered patri-
;s iﬁ/ archs, kept the ma-
4 chines humming their

depressing monotone
] from early morn un-
til long after dusk cast its gloomy
mantle about the surrounding tene-
ments. Stooped and worn, their faces
seared by years of incessant toil, their
eyes hollow and red, their complexions
of a peculiar, greyish slate colour, they
worked almost in the same mechanical
fashion as the machines.

Every day except Saturday (it was a
Jewish shop) they were at their grinding
task. It was always the same—no
variation in the sad monotony of their
lives. At seven in the morning they
lifted the hoods from the tops of the
machines, threaded the automatic
needles, and began sewing the seams of
the strips of cloth that the foreman
dropped by the side of each workman.
As soon as a garment was finished a new
cut of cloth was inserted beneath the
drop of the ncedle, it passed above the
groove into which the needle fell, and
then was added to the ever-increasing
pile of finished work on the floor.

Not even in the pattern was there a
suggestion of variety, except in the
sizes. The figures were built on the
same lines, and cut by mechanical pro-
cess in the cutting room. Small boys and
women, of the same greyish slate com-
plexions. came in and out of the door,
huge bundles of cloth on their shoulders.

The odour of cigarette-smoke filled
the long, oblong loft, divided by rickety
partitions into the cutting, sponging,
and sewing rooms. ‘Through the open
windows gusts of air laden with cinders
scraped the faces of the toilers and de-
posited their loads of soot on flesh, on
garments, and on the walls that had lost
their original whiteness long ago.

The same tune, always the same,
came from the throats through which
the needles, like sharp steel tongues,
pierced the moving cloth. Sometimes
the tempo was a little slower, sometimes
a little faster, 'as the operator’s foot
treaded the pedal. It was a song of
work. unremitting, unvarying in its
cadences: to the melody of which the
lives of the human bees in the gloomy

THE DOCTOR HABIT.
And How She Overcame It.

When well selected food has helped
the honest physician place his patient in
sturdy health and free from the “doctor
habit” it is a source of satisfaction to all
parties. A Chicago woman says:

“We have not had a doctor in the
house during all the five years that we
have been using Grape-Nut food. Be-
fore we began, however, we had “the
doctor habit,” and scarcely a week went
by without a call on our physician.

“When our youngest boy arrived, 5
Years ago. I was very much run down
and nervous, suffering from indigestion
and almost continuous headaches. I was
not able to attcnd to my ordinary domes-
tic duties and was so mervous that I
could scarcely control myself. Under
advice T took to Grape-Nuts.

“I am now, and have been ever since
we began to use Grape-Nuts food, able
to‘do all my own work. The dyspepsia,
headaches, nervousness and rheumatism
which used to drive me fairly wild, have
entirely  disappeared.

“My husband finds that in the night
work in which he is engaged, Grape-
Nuts food supplies him the most whole-
some. strengthening and satisfying lunch
he ever took with him.” Name given by
Canadian Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.

Read the little book, “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There’s a reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genuine, true, and full of human

interest,

By Max Marcin.

hive of industry were being steadily
consumed.

Through the long hours of the day,
through the days of the week, through
the weeks of the year, and through the

Years—to the end they guided the strips -

of cloth across the breadth of the ma-
chines—twelve howrs a day, every day
except Saturday. Ocassionally a man
dropped out, and a new face took his
place—a fresh, youthful face, with lus-
trous eyes and rosy cheeks, reflecting
the health of the farm in the country.
And gradually the checks lost their
bloom, the shoulders became stooped,
the head bent, and the eyes faded into
dulness, as if the fire of the soul was
being smothered in the blanket of work
that enfolded it.

When the noon whistle blew in the
adjacent factory the song of the ma-
chines ended abruptly; but the pause
was short, for the men were paid by
piecework. Two slices of bread. with a
layer of garlic, and a small mug of
coffee comprised their lunch. Sometimes
.the sandwich contained thin cuts of

e D

“Hear Ye, O Isracl P '

meat—the leavings of
night’s  supper—but
bread, and garlic, and coftec
monotony in food as in toil.

Only on exceptionally clear days were
they able to work without gaslight; for
the narrow slit between two rows of
dilapidated houses, which was misnamed
a street, cut off the rays of the sun
like a black canopy. And under the
¢lare of the yellow flames by which they
worked their eyes grew dimmer and dim-
mer, until only the most youthful ones
were able to follow the sitches without
glasses.

Near the window, in the front line of
machines, Isaac Moscowitz was follow-
ing the seams of a half-finished garment,
with his thumb, carefully watching each
stiteh. His eyes were uncertain in the
blurring light, the whites of the orbs
covered with a network of red veins.
He used his thumb as much as his eyes;
for a mis-stitch might mean the spoiling
of the garment and the consequent dock-
ing. of his pay. When the last slit of
cloth from the pile on his left had pass-
ed beneath the needle he didn’t call for
more work. Instead, he placed the cover
over the top of the mechanism, and
made his way past the line of workers
to the foreman. “It’s Esther’s Jahrzeit.”
he whispered, his voice husky from the
dust that lined his throat; therefore T
am going home a little earlier to-day.
When one has lost a daughter he should
not neglect to burn the little lamp on

the previous
usually it was
the same

what its quality may be.

So much variety in quality makes it impossible for those less

experienced to judge the full

for such grain, therefore the farmer never stood more in need of the
services of the experienced and reliable grain commission man to act
for him, in the looking after and selling of his grain, than he. does

this season.

Farmers, you will therefore do well for yourselves not to
accept street or track prices, but to ship your grain by carload
direct to Fort William”“or Port Arthur, to be handled by us in a
way that will get for you all there is in it. We make liberal ad-
vances when desired on receipt of shipping bills for cars shipped.
We never buy your grain on our own account, but act as your
agents in selling it to the best advantage for your account, and we
do so on a fixed commission of 1 cent per bushel. ;

We have made a specialty of this work for many years, and
are well known over all Western Canada for our experience in the
grain trade, reliability, careful attention to our customers’ interests,
and promptness in making settlements.

We invite farmers who have not yet employed us, to write to us
for shipping instructions and market information, and in regard to
our standing in the Winnipeg grain trade and our financial position,
we beg to refer you to the Union Bank of Canada and any of its
branches; :1so to the commercial agencies of Bradstreet’s and R. G.

Dun & Co.

THOMPSON,

Grain Commission Merchants

703a Grain Exchange, Winnipeg, Man.

Wheat, Oats, Barley, Flax

Owing to so much unfavorable weather, many farmers over
Western Canada have gathered at least part of their crop touched
by frost or otherwise weather damaged. However, through the large
shortage in corn, oats, barley, fodder, potatoes and vegetables by the
unusual heat and drought of last summer in the United States, East-
ern Canada and Western Europe, there is going to be a steady demand*
at good prices for all the grain Western Canada has raised, no matter

value that should be obtained

Sons & Co.

- .

JAEGER LADIES SWEATERS

No other garment gii'& greater comfort or is better

adapted to the requirements and enjoyments of our

cold weather than a good Sweater.

Taeger Pure Wool Sweaters, in white, grey, fancy or

mixed colors are comfortable, durable and attractive.

For outdoor sports or exercise they are unequalled.

SANARY WOOLEN
QR LAGTED

Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg.
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HAWK BICYCLES

An up-to-date High Grade
Bicycle g-ttedwithko levChain,
New Departure Coaster Brake
gr_:dh Hufls, l)e_lac:llabtlei Txl':;e‘.lt,
ig! ade equipment, includ-
ing l\ﬁnd uarJ
gum , and Tools $22-50
en
tor FREE 1912 Catalogue,
100 l}ngee of Bicycles, Sundries
and Repair Material; Youcan
bu Your supplies from us at
olesale Prices,

T. W. BOYD & SON,
27 Notre Dame St. West, Montreal,

T0 HUNTERS and TRAPPERS

Haying large orders to fill and consider-
ing the advance in market prices, we are
now paying 20% to 25% above the quotations
givenin our November Price List for Rac-
con, Skunk and Rats.

Shi r Furs to us and get the
i’\’xlmneﬁt of the advance.

A. & E. PIERCE & CO.

500 St. Paul Streot, MONTREAL, P.Q.
The Largest Raw Fur Dealers in Canada.
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Royal
Victoria
College

MeGill University

For Resident and Day Students.
Students prepared for degrees in
Arts. Pure Science and Music. Schol-
arships are awarded annually.

For all information apply to the

Music
Taught Fre

nome lns_lrucuon

SPECIAL OFFER TO READERS OF
THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

In order to advertise and introduce
their home study music lessons in
every locality the International Insti-
tute of Music of New York will give
free to our readers a complete course
of instruction for either Piano, Organ,
Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Cornet, Banjo,
Cello or Sight Singing. In return they
simply ask that you recommend their

Institute to your friends after you
learn to play.

You may not know one note from
another; yet, by their wonderfully

simple and thorough method, you can
soon learn to play. If you are an ad-
vanced player you will receive special
instruction.

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

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

The International Institute has sue-
cessfully taught -others and can suec-
cessfully teach you, even if you know
absolutely nothing whatever about
music.  The lessons make everything
clear.

Write to-day for the free booklet,
which explains everything. It will
convince you and cost you nothing. Ad-
dress your letter or postal card to In-
ternational Institute of Music, 98 Fifth
Avye., Dept. 349, New York, N.Y.

Use KEROSENE Engine Free!

ever given on reliable farm engine, if
not, pay nothing  No waste, no evapo-
ration, no explosion from coal oil .

Gasoline Going Up!
Gasolineis 9cto 15chigher than
ooal oil  Still going up Two
pints of coal o1l do work of three
pints gasoline
Amazing “DETROIT"”
—only engine running on coal
oll successfully, uses alcohol, gas-
olineand benzine, too Starts with- jorgli
out cranking Only three moving 5
parts—no ?uml—n:h sprockets—no notcarbonize
gears—no valves—the utmost in simplicity, power and strength
Mounted on skids _All sizes, 210 20 h p'foin stock ready to
ship Engine tested before crating Comes all ready to run
Pumps, saws, threshes, churns, separates milk grinds feed,
shells corn, runs home 2}sciric hghting plant  Prices (stripped),
$290.50 up Sent any place on 15> daye Free Trial. Don §
.h_ny an engine till you investigate money-saving, power-saving
DETROIT '’ Thousandsinuse Costsonly postalto find out.
If you are first 10 your neighborhood to write, you get 8pecial
Extra-Low Introductory price Vri (138)
Detroit orks, 347

the anniversary of her death, even if it
is the busy season.” ‘

The foreman understood. It was two
years since the memorable day when
Isaac stood in the middle of the room,
his hands uplifted in solemn invocation,

pouring forth the agony of his heart

in the call that began with “Hear ye,

O Israel!” and commanded all to take
notice that his daughter Esther had
assed out of his life for ever.

The sallow faces that peered above the
machines as Isaac left the room knew
this was the Jahrzeit—the anniversary
on which, until his own children should
burn the little mourning lamp for him,
he would offer prayer for the repose of
Esther’s soul. And they knew, too,
that Esther was not dead—only that she
had passed out of his life, had been
as completely obliterated from it as if
she was lying beneath a mound of earth
in the little cemetery of the lodge to
which he belonged.

In his home Isaac found that his wife,
also mindful of the import of the day,
already had prepared the lamp. She
had poured the oil on the water that
half filled the tumbler, and inserted the
wick, the top of which was kept above
the rim of oil by a layer of cork. Hus-
band and wife held hands in solemn
silence as they gazed on the lamp, the
wick of which had not yet been lighted.

“Where’s Jakey?’ suddenly asked
Isaac, as if awakened from a deep re-
verie. 5

“It’s strange,” the wife replied; “he
has not been home since three o’clock,
when he left his school books on the
table.” A look of ineffable sadness was
on her face, which was seamed with
lines of toil and suffering. “Let us say
the prayer without him,” she continuel,
beseechingly; “he doesn’t understand,
anyway. Let us grieve alone; it is our
sorrow, not his.”

“No,” the husband responded, “we
will wait. It is his sorrow and his
shame, too. He will understand in
time, and will respect the traditions of
his faith better.”

Isaac and his wife spoke in Yiddish,
for they were too old to acquire even
a fair working knowledge of English.
And, even had they been inclined to go
to night school, the long hours of toil
would have prevented them from assum-
ing any additional burden of knowledge.

It was two hours later that the door
flew open and Jakey, flushed with the
excitement of a momentous happening,
burst into the room. He had on a
brand-new suit, a new hat, fine shoes
and stockings, and a white silk hand-
kerchief peeped from his upper -coat
pocket. The parents beheld the ele-
gance of his attire in speechless wonder.

Where have you been? Where did you
get the new clothes?” Isaac demanded,
when he recovered from his surprise.

The boy, his frame quivering under
the strain of his good fortune, did not
reply. Instead, he walked to the table
and deposited on it some bank-notes.
Caressingly he pressed the creases out
of the notes, restoring them to their
original crispness. The eyes of his
parents opened wide in astomishment.

“See, father!” Jakey shouted, glee-
fully. “See what T have brought!”

Tsnac counted the notes. “One hun-
dred pounds,” he said, slowly—“one
hundred pounds! Jakey.” he turned to-
wards the boy with sudden suspicion,
“tell me, where did you get this money?
Tell me the truth—mno lies! Where did
you get it!”

Jakey stepped back in amazement at
the menacing tone of his father. “T got
them from a fine lady—a lady what
took me in her motor.” he replied.

His tone was weak and unconvineing,
and the father advanced threateningly to-
wards him. “Jakey,” he eried, "it is not
true! You are not speaking the truth!
Tell me where you got this money-—
where did you take it?” )

The boy’s lips trembled; in his bewil-
derment he did not reply.

Mistaking his hesitancy for fear, the
father seized him by the shoulders. “My
son, are you a gonef—a thief?” he de-
manded. ‘

“Tsaac!” the mother protested, Thalf
sobbingly. “Isaac, let the bhoy speak,
let ham tell where he got it!”

Father and mother looked solemmly
at their son, a vague fear possessing

them. A gust of wind scattered the notes

on the floor, and Jakey stooped down
to pick them up.

“Don’t touch them” the father com-
manded. “Leave them alone until you
have told us the truth—the truth do
you hear? I want the truth—mo liest”

“Father, I swear it!” Jakey wailed.
“I got them from the fine lady! Listen,
father!” Jakey’s tone was tremulous.
He observed the doubting look on his
father’s face. “I was sitting on the
doorstep,” the boy continued, “when the
lady with a gentleman called me. They
were in a motor that stopped in front
of the door. They took me into the
car anl patted me on the head. The
lady had on such good clothes, and she
cried when she saw me. She took out
a handkerchief—it had such a sweet
smell—like Cologne water.”

The scent evidently lingered in the
boy’s nmostrils; for unconsciously he
took out his own silk handkeichief and
gazed at it reflectively.

“Go on!” the father exclaimed. “Go
on! Tell me how you got the money!”

“Father, they took me to a house,”
Jakey responded. “It was like a man-
sion, with a big iron gate and a
garden around it. A man in a funny
uniform, with short pants and white
stockings, opened the door. You ought
to see the parlour! It’s got rugs so soft
as velvet; and ‘a piano on three legs.
There’s pictures just like those in the
museum. The lady pushes a button, and
a servant comes in. She brings me tea
in a little cup, and cakes as thin as
tissue paper. While I eat, the lady asks
about you and mamma; she says you
work too hard, that pretty soon you
will go blind. She says mamma shouldn’t
work so hard, too; she ought to go
away to the country and get healthier.”

Isaac and his wife looked at each
other knowingly, as if they began to un-
derstand. The boy, unmindful of their
significant glances, continued: “The gen-
tleman, he is the husband of the fine
lady. He says that you and mamma
will come to the house some day, very
soon. Then he takes me to a big shop,
where he buys the clothing, the shoes,
and the hat. He buys lots of things for
me, and he says to send them home,
here. They will come to-morrow, may-
be, and then you will see I am speaking
the truth.”

Jakey observed the notes on the floor
and checked himself. He picked them
up and placed them on the table. “I
didn’t steal them!” he exclaimed, in a
sudden outburst of resentment. “I don’t
steal, father! 1 ain’t no thief! The
lady she gave them to me.”

A deep sigh came from Isaac as the
stern lines of his face relaxed. The wife
was looking wistfully at the husband;
but he paid no heed to her. He lit the
end of the wick in the little improvised
lamp, muttering a prayer as he did so.
The dull flame cast a circle of light on
the red table-cloth, above which moved
the bent head of the father. The rays,
falling on his beard, which was turning
grey, brought out the severe lines of
the mouth, eyes, and forelead that peer-
ed from behind the long. scragey
strands. As is the custom among the
orthodox, his hat remained on his head
while praying.

“Come,” he commanded. nodding to
his wife and son, “we will now join in
the prayer for Esther—for her who is
dead.”

Jakey made no movement to obey.
He hung back, watehing his father with
a puzzled expression. “Father” he ex-
claimed,  impetuously—"father, why
should we pray for Esther?  She ain't
dead. T saw her myself. She is a fine
lady now. Nhe gave me the money.”

The boy recoiled in terror before his
parent’s frown. The words had come
from him involuntarilv——he had been
unable to keep the secret locked within
him any longer.

“She didn’t want me to tell you™ he
explained, realizing his betrayal of con-
fidence; “she said you would be angry
if yvou knew. She wants vou to come

to her. but not in anger”™

The sombre light of the lamp eave
Isaae’s face a sickly, ghost-like appear-
ance.  “Jakev. T'm going to tell ' yvou
something.” he said. his <oft tone <onnd-
ing in strange contradiction to his aus

tere appearance.  “You shall know why
vour sister is dead. You shall under-
stand. She was wmy child, just like you,

""" Florida Water

OB ELANy

«“The Universal Perfume’
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MURRAY & LAN MAN’S
FLORIDA WATER
There is noth- 2 ing that wil
so add to the pleasure of the
many varied, — cle gant uses
the daily care of the person.

Accept No Substitute
Sold by all Leading Druggists

LANMAN & KEMP
135 Water Street, New York

M.>.Sauce H.P

H.P.Sauce H. 5S4

The Sauce HE Likes

The best housewives
know when a man has
once tasted H.P. he desires
no other.

It is so de-
licious so ap-
petising.
Made in . .

England but
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YOU CAN EARN||
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wmeREAL ESTATE
BUSINESS

Are you ambitious? Write us to-day

- Free 40 Page Book
e will teach you, by mail, the Real E

;i ; state, General
Brokerage and Insurance business and appoint you our
) Co-Operative Representative
in your own town

We are the oldest an i
ctntt e d largest co-operative real

CANADA

Representatives are ing $2
without capital © making $2,000 to $10,000 a year

One student, upon
4 , up completing his course, and without
capital, made a profit of $2,714.1n his first month's work.
Be Your Own Master

Good judgment ar d:na
Judgment and ord:nary education and ambition

with our course of in I
urs struction, will at
an ndependent |ife, s b 2

lr Free legal advice to each represer.tative

T

DOMINION CO OPERATIVE REALTY G

CENTRAL OFFICE,
TRADERS BANK BLDG.

TORONTO,ONT,

WESTERN OFFICE,
M¢DOUGALL BLOCK,

CALGARY, ALTA.
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————
once; but she is my child no longer. I
worked for her night and day, so she
might have a good education—that her
life -~ should not be as hard as her
mother’s. She went to college, there to

ow big in mind. She wanted to be a
teacher, and 1 let her study. What did

~ ghe do?” The old man’s voice was now
as a pitiful wail. “What did she do?”
She disgraced her father and her mother
__she married a-Christian? A Christian,
do you hear? Your sister is married to
a Christian!”

Isaac’s voice was choked with the
sobs that shook his frame. The wife’s
eyes were dimmed with tears.

“Honour thy father and they mother’
the commandment says, and she has dis-
honoured us!” he moaned. “She, who
was brought up in the faith of her fore-
fathers, found a husband in another
faith. To you and to your mother, and
to me, she is as one who is dead. '

Jakey understood but vaguely the
meaning of his father’s words; he was
too young to grasp the force of the
centuries of tradition that lay behind
them. But he knew his sister was not
dead. He had seen her that very day,
had smacked of the luxuries with which
she was surrounded. And when the
prayer was finished, when the last word
of the mournful chant for the dead had
been said, his face, lighted with the
anticipation of another trip in the
motor, looked into that of his father.
“Father, you don’t mind, do you, if I
go to see Esther to-morrow ” he asked
innocently. '
A scowl that suggested the threaten-
ing fury of a wild animal contorted the
father’s visage.  “She is not satisfied
with what she has done,” he said to his

r

*‘She wanted to be a teacher, and Ilet her study.’

wife; “now she wants to take our son
from us! She would teach him, too, not
to honour his parents; but she shall
not! She insults us by sending us the
money of her husband, and tries to
bribe our son away from us. But she
shall'lourn, from my own lips, and from
the lips of her mother, that she cannot
beg‘uile us into forgiveness.”

Crumpling the notes that lay on the
‘t‘a‘ble, he placed them in his pocket.

Come,” he said to his wife, “Jakey shall
show us the way.”

The resentful passion that prompted
Isaac to start with his wife and son to
the home of her who once was his
daughter had not spent itself when the
three reached the house. Before the big
brown-stone mansion, with its gate of
bronze, they looked shabby and out of
harmony with the surroundings. Never-
theless, they marched boldly up the
st?!)s and pressed the electric button.

The door was opened by the butler,
who looked curiously at them. When
they were finally ushered upstairs the
wife pressed the arm of her husband,
‘l{mplormg him not to be too harsh.
Remember, she is of our flesh and
blood!” she pleaded.

In his East End Settlement work
Charles Phelon had acquired a good
knowledge of the dwellers in the con-
gested district, and during the two years
that he had been married to Esther
Moscowitz his interest in his work of
philanthropy had heightened materially.
He had also obtained a keen insight into
the nature of the people among whom he
\}'m'kwl: <o that when he entered the
lilvary and faced Tis wife’s father.
mother. and brother. he was as out-
wardly placid as if he had pl;nnw(l their
coming and was ready to welcome their
arvival. “I'm glad to see vou! Tt is
tha fir<t time vou have visited us/

* he
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;;;llll(lld,to Isaac, oqrdjally exter{ding his
J'lu.a old man did not l'(‘spoljd to the
;.:n,-fetmg. ) 'J'!w elemental fury" that was
:‘ilﬁi;‘gog\';t]:lelnm!::inw\l\'ns] ‘ iinton.j:iﬁod at
daughter. ()nl\; the ]f) l':lt'tul\oll e
\'isiﬁle on the.fau(-/o‘fml‘\]il: .\wift']mt- ‘Yil?
him to repress the eru tion :f m'“h‘e('
that were struggling f l- : g
AL ggling for an outlet.
Silently Isaac took the money from
his pocket and laid it on the little
mahogany table in the centre of the
room. “Here is the bribe,” he said.
with as much calm as he was able to
command. “Now bring Esther here! I
would let her know that she cannot take
our son away from us! I would make
her realize how basely she has betrayed
her parents!” )
“She has not betrayed her parents,”
Phelon replied. His voice was soothing
and persuasive. “She has been true to
herself, true to the promptness of her
soul. She has followed her love where
it led—into my arms. It is you who
have been false to yourself; it is your
narrowness that has hemmed in your
generosity and the human qualities you
possess. I planned to pring you here
to-day. T sent the money, not as 2
bribe, but as a lure. You submerged
your paternal love to the emotions of
hatred; you severed the ties between
you and your daughtﬁ‘r—not she. I
knew that mno appeal to your instinct
ag a father could bring you here: so I
made Tesentment my bait. And it
brought you, and you shall listen!”
Phelon placed his hand affectionately
on the old man’s shoulder; but Isaac
shook him off. He listened sullenly, as
if anxious to have the scene over as
soon as possible.
“Your daughter has been very ill,”
Phelon continued, very ill. This is the
first day she has been able to be out,

and her first thought was of you and

her mother. Is that a daughter to be
disowned, to be cast off like a fallen
creature  She wants you to stop work-
ing, to leave the sweating den that is
exhausting your energies and taking
away the sight of your eyes. She wants
her mother to move out of her squalor,
and enjoy the rest of her days in com-
fort. Is that the token of an undutiful
daughter She wants her brother—your
Jakey—to have a better opportunity
than his father; she doesn’t want him
to toil and toil, to live on the edge of
hunger and want all his life. Is that
an unworthy feeling?  And because I
want to do as she says, because I want
to make your life happy and comfort-
able, am I to be condemned for that?
Am I less human because I was not
born in your faith? Were you cast in
a special mould, made of different clay
than I? Are we mot brothers in this
great universe, created by the same
Creator, following the same natural
laws for all of us? My arms are wide
open to you and yours, as I want yours
open to us.”

Isaac and his wife became aware of
the presence of their daughter, who had
entered through the folds of the curtain
that separated the library from the
little lounging room in the rear. They
saw at once what Jakey, in his excite-
ment, had failed to observe. Her cheeks
were ashen pale, dark ringlets encircled
her eyes; there was a suggestion of
maturity about the girlish outline of
her form, as.if she was in process of
transition from girlhood to woman-
hood. And on her face there glowed
the holy light of maternity.

“)Mother!” she exclaimed, as she fell
on the shoulder of her parent.

Father and husband, with little Jakey
in the background, watched the two
women as their two forms shook in each
other’s embrace. They made a strange
group, almost grotesque. in the luxur-
ious library with its black oak finish
illumined by the soft rays of the shaded
lichts.

Tsther impulsively seized the hand of
her father; the wife’s fingers entwined
fhemselves about  his.  Isaae stood
dazed by the conflicting emotions that
raged within him. In the double con-
sciousness  of his mind he felt two
powerful forces drawing him in opposite
Like one inert. he remained

directions.
against  the onslaught  of

immovable

emotion.
In the dim distance the shadows of
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any male over 18 years old, may homestead a
quarter section of available Dominion land in Man-
itoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta, The applicant
must appear in person at the Dominion Lands
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3 may be ‘made at any agency, on certain
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i Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.
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the traditions he revered beckoned; in
his presence pleaded the.living and the
loved. The conflict was soul-racking,
overwhelming in the moving impulses it
stirred. A baby’s voice, soft and croon-
ing, caused Isaac to look in the direc-
tion of the curtained passage-way lead-
ing to the hall. The folds were thrown
aside, and a nurse handed the small
human bundle to its father.
“Grandfather!” Phelon muttered, soft-

ly, extending the white pillowed baby
towards his father-in-law.

The magic word dispelled the clouds
that obscured Isaac’s face. He leaped
forward and implanted a kiss on the
face of the new born.

“It’s a boy!” Phelon whispered.

Isaac’s hand descended caressingly on
the head of the daughter. As he
brought his lips close to her forchead,
he muttered Esther.” ’

What of tine Future.

By William Lutton

NE sees a never ending
procession of men,
women and child-
ren on the steady
march to the North-
west. Ethnically the
diversity is extreme;
the Caucasian pre-
dominates, but the
far East is substantially hinted.

The streets of Winnipeg are vivid with
racial variegation. The pale Galician
rubs elbows with the swarthy Italian;
the dark-eyed Syrian touches clothes
with the solid Russian; the Hungarian
jostles the mys‘ic Hindu; the phleg-
matic Swede hobnobs with the mercurial
Pole. There is an impatient locomotive;
there is a receding horizon; there is a
picturesque procession through the
streets of the new towns and cities then
there is a vacuum. Not even with the
most powerful glass could you discern
a single figure silhouetted against the
sky line. During the past year some-
thing like 400,000 souls have been added
to the population of the Dominion. It is
said there is something wrong with the
census; it is said that when we get the
people they do not stay, but the govern-
ment land offices wounld correct that
notion. The marvelous growth of our
western towns and cities would rule that
pessimism out of court,

There are forty-one tongues and dia-
lects in the west today. There is a
diversified life there which is at once the
wonder and the despair of those interest-
ed in the -development of the great
western country—so fresh and hopeful,
so veritably the last great west of the
world.

One can see the urban communities
grow like magie. In the effete East the
town or city is built before it has the
elementary services which are the sine
qui non of decent living. When the
West thinks of building a town it lays
down the services first—the water, the
gas, the sewers, the sidewalks, the per-
manent pavements, the grass and garden
plots—then it sets down the houses and
life begins, easy and comfortable.

One sees the trolley while the plaster
is still wet in the walls; the church and
school unite while the street is being
homologated; the cement sidewalk is
laid down before the people move in; the
corporation is set on foot before the wa-
ter tax is due. There is haste but there
is thoroughness.

One notes how the institutions de-
velop.  There are halls for social gather-
ings and there is the lodge room for
mystery and goodfellowship; there is the
church for spirituality, which, in young
communities is apt to fail under the
presence of the material; there is the
civic authority, to give permanence and
prestige to the new organism.

People make money. There is a fever
in the blood. The chief lure is gain.
To the disinherited of the earth who
flock from afar it is life and living; it
is the free air of heaven; it is the thrill
of ownership as the foot presses the
free soil; it is the sense of new found
volition of which they were deprived by
oppression in other lands—being turned
off the soil for the sake of game and
deer preserves; but one seces the hectic
flush of the speculator, notes the frenzy
of competition, the delirinmn of haste in
the new and hopeful world still to be
stamped with enduring character.

The spiritual problem (using the word
in its non-theological sense) is the deep-
est. We know what materialism means.
There is nothing esoteric about the dol-
lar. The primary duty is to wrestle with

Modern Ml%‘Co.. 2341 Thomas Av.,
North, Minneapolis, Minn.

this preplexing racial diversity to ex-
press? Go into the church courts, the
synod, the general assemblies, and you
will hear this question propounded and
debated with misgiving—what is the
character which will be stamped upon the
Northwest ?

We know that climate affects chur-
acter. We know that geography affects
the immortal soul. What is damnable
sin in one latitude is moral and desirable
in another. The Ten Commandments do
not.run east of Aden,and when you have
the redundant date palm morality is
not austere. Character is not theology;
it is the man, it is t e soul. Dr. Fitchitt,
the editor of the Australian Review of
Reviews, who sp- t some time in the
Northwest, says that our climate is cal-
culated to produce pessimism. He wrote
that possibly on a dark day when the
glorious  sunshine, which floods the
prairies three hundred and sixty days
out of the three hundred and sixty-five,
was  withdrawn.

To the poor land-hungry people from
old civilizations the independence they
newly experience is a religion and the
North has ever made for morality and
piety.

But how find amid racial diversity a
common aspiration?  The East has
thought of that. Tt has sent out mis-
sionaries, it las founded colleges, it has
distributed literature. The mother coun-
try, not content with lending us $500.-
000,000 per annum with which to develop
the country on its material side, also
sends us her bright young men to mould
the new type in the vast Commonwealth.

The ingredients are ready for the
crucible. . What shall be educed from the
amalgum?  One finds in {he smallest
communities the beginning of a social
life.  There is a hectie gaiety whielhlures
the dull newcomers, sad at heart, like
Ruth, when “Sick for home she stood in
tears amid the alien corn.”

Crude pleasures are rapidly imported.
Methods of living, which in their coarse-
ness are repugnant to Anglo-Saxons, are
indulged in in young communities which
have not yet set up permanent canons
of taste. Life is expressed on the ma-
terial side. Wherever there is gregari-
ous life there is the passion for ma-
terial possession. In older civilizations
the elementary struggle is over: the
things have been done; the acquisitions
have Dbeen  accomplished and there is
leisure to cultivate the soul.

The neweomer to the West has to
unlearn the accent, the usages, the tradi-
tions which formed the weft and woof
of life in an older c¢ivilization. Segregite
him and he will be all the longer in
forgetting the past. TLeave him untouch-
ed by the currents of modern life and
you will have a congeries of racial types
and expression which might well he the
despair of all earnest seekers after {he
strong, robust English-Canadian type
which it is the business of all concerned
to educe.

On the other hand let the shining steel
rails pass through his settlement. Lot
the mnational school open its doors on
the untilled prairie. TLet the social in-
timations hint themselves optimistically
after British-Canadian fashion. Let the
Anglo-Saxon ideals of life and living
find expression; and there will be con-
formity and assimilation.  TlLere will be

will be a common specch in times The
multiplicity of tongues will linger in the
domestic circle, but one langnage will
express the general life. The school. the
church the missionary—all vital to pro-
gress, but there must be no ecclesiastical

the naked eu.rth. What, however, is

¢

narrowness. A broad and tolerant chris-

a co-mingling of all the elements. There |

THE WORLD'S WORK DEPENDS
ON THE WORLD'S DIGESTION

From the captain of industry to the
hod carrier—from milady in the auto to
the woman with the scrubbing brush—
thie accomplishments of every one of us
depend absolutely on the accomplish-
ments of our stomachs. Backed by a
good digestion, a man can give the best
that is in him. When his stomach fails,
he becomes a weakling.

To this loss of power no one need
submit. DRight. habits of eating,
drinking, sleeping and exercise, aided
by Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets, will
restore and maintain the full efficiency
of the human mind and body. ]

Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets contain
the active principles needed for the
digestion of every kind of food. They
go to the assistance of the weakened
stomach, and enable the sufferer, right
from the start, to assimilate aud get th.e
benefit of the food eaten. With this
assistance, the digestive organs regain
their tone: and soo%: the useof the tablets
is no longer necessary.

If your stomach is not working pro-
perly, try Na-Dru-Co Dyspepsia Tablets.
soc. at your druggist’s, National Drug
and Chemical Co, of Canada, Limited,
Montreal, 145
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tianity must be taught these differenti-

' iraditional forms, Inow little, if any-

" any event pour in upon us/in the un-

in its growth, the co-mingled elements of

" and Asiatic people turn to us in longing.
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Ema—

ated peoples, who though they may have

thing about vital religion. The sects
ghould pause abashed. Denominational-
jsm should be lost in the large air of the
Prairie. To accentuate religious divis-
“Jon in the Northwest with a polyglot
population would be an. unforgiveable
crime. There are large hearted and large
visioned men trying to prevent this cat-
astrophy.  The government too must
be careful in the operation of its immi-
gration policy, not to flood the country
with the less desirable races to the
neglect f the Anglo-Saxon type w! ch is
the best for colonizing purposes in the
world. The foreigner is encouraged in
more direct ways thon is the British
immigrant, who, ~f course, wonld not in

ceasing flood which Russia and Southern
Europe can offer; but it is the English,
Irish and Scotch farmers and farm labor-
ers we should seek for, because they are
our own, and because of their robust
models of conduct and life which less
persevering and ambitious races are fain
to copy under conditions which demand
every ounce of naive pluck and fortitude.
One learns of the wonderful plans of the
C. P. R. for development. The r .ay-
made farm we have seen—that happy
inspiration on the part of Sir Thomas
Shaughnessy, who liked the dramatic
coup; the added branch lines to meet
the farmer before he unpacks his trunk;
the extension of the work of irrigation;
the ambitions of the Grand Trunk Pacific
and the Canadian Northern—all to aid in
making the West a populous and pros-
perous centre of the Dominion—showing,

the industrial and the pastoral, which
form an ideal condition in any country.
Great masses of disinherited European

We must discriminate as to Europe, and
against Asia we have barred the door—
though we are not sure that we can keep
it barred. We are engaged in a stupend-
ous task of re-modelling a world which
we mould in the rough. The chief con-
sideration for all who have the vision
of the patriot and the statesman is not
80 much- the physical material, as what
that material is to stand for as respects
type and character. If we were content
to pay a commission on the other side
for so much human freight, dumped on
the prairies, the outlook would, indeed,
be hopeless. With the church, the com-
mon school, the social institution, even
with (and especially because of) the
drain, the cement sidewalk, the arc light
(which is a moral evangel) and the com-
forts and conveniences of modern civilisa-
tion. The supreme duty is to educe the
Canadian citizen, thrilling to large des-
tiny, forgetful of the past, enamoured
of the new and hopeful conditions, and
enthusiastically throwing in his lot with
the country of his adoption. That is
the vision which must be fulfilled. It is
not five dollars a head, it is character.
It is not the counting of noses in the
official returns. It is the citizenship
It is not the ready-made farm. It is
mental, moral and spiritual development,
and virgin scenes unbesmirched and
awaiting every sort of wholesome im-
press.
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What License Cannot Do.

By David R. Locke.

License does not do the only thing
which should be done with the traffie—
it does not kill. I have no patience with
the religious sentimentalism that whines
about “Licensing a sin,” and all that. If
a license law would shut an appreciable
number of groggeries, and make it more
difficult for men and boys who are not
caught by the drink habit, I should say
license in default of anything better. A
family saved from utter ruin is so much
good done—a boy saved from ruin is so

public treasury, it takes it out with the
other in increased charges and more
shameless raids upon the attenuated
purse of the individual victim. It does
not stop the traffic. It does not stop the
Infernal raid upon humanity which is
filling jails and lunatic asylums and feed-
ing the gallows. It leaves the con-
scienceless wretches who are hunting
men and boys to pursue their infernal
trade, with the additional protection
that law gives them. It keeps the
saloon open on the most prominent
corners, with its private rooms for the
initiation of the young into the vices of
which it is the centre and inspiration. It
makes liquor free, it licenses with the
sale all the horrible devices for strength-
ening its reign and consolidating its
power. It leaves the enormous class of

weak men and inexperienced boys, which
society is bound in its own interests, if
not in theirs, to protect—it leaves them
open to approach the same as before.

It throws no shield over the helpless
wife, or the naked, hungry child. ‘It
leaves the state with the regular burden
of lunatics and paupers. The mill grinds
on just the same, and the never ending
grist of fresh humanity, with capabili-
ties for good, goes into the hopper, and
comes out the horrible product of luna-
tics, paupers and criminals, just the
same.

The wail of the worse than widow,
the cry of the starved and suffering
child goes up to Heaven, but human
fatuity has interposed the shield of
“Regulation,” and no answer comes.
Regulation, forsooth! Can the vitiated

23

appetite of the boy be “regulated?” Is
there .any way to regulate the man or
boy who has implanted within himself
an appetite which has taken from him
every particle of will-power? Can you
save a man with a fever in any other
way than to remove the fever? “Regu-
lation?” Do you want to take a census .
to enumerate your children and say, “I
will so regulate this evil that this child
shall be mine and that one the saloon
keeper’s?” In brief," do you want to
perpetuate an evil, or do you want to
kill it? If the rum power really owns
the state and community, in God’s name
let it have its way in peace. If it does
not, if humanity has. any rights, if the
state and the family have any claim to
be considered, let the law assert itself,
and stamp it out.
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The Fijian

Fire Wall:

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

There are several variants of the le-
gend describing the origin of the Fijian
fire walk, but the chief points in the
story are the same in each. The power
of walking unhurt through the fiery
furnace is confined among the Fijians to
the little tribe that inhabit the Island
of Mbenga, which lies ofl the coast of
the main island, not far from Sava.

It was Na Galita, a remote ancestor
of the present tribe to whom the power
was originally given.  One day this
chief was fishing for cels amongst the
rocks off the sea shore.  his method
was that of the Maories of New Zea-
land. He had a hook at the end of a
stick, and inserted it into the nooks
and crannies of the rocks just bhelow
low water mark. Several times he pulled
out a fish; but on one occasion he was
astonished to find that there was on the
hook, not~an cel, but the god of the is-
land. The captured deity begged for
merey. “I shall make you so strong,”
he said to Na Galita, “that in war no
one will'be able to, v ithstand you.” *I
am already the strongest man in the
island, and I fear no one,” was the re-
ply. “Then,” said the god, “I shall
make your canoe the fastest that sails
in the sea.” This bribe too was inef-
fectual, for, said the chief, “there is
none now that can pass my canoe.”
“Then 1 shall give ycu as wife the most
beautiful woman on the island.” “She
is mine already,” said Na Galita. *“I
am very fond of her and desire mo
other.” Further offers were made and
rejected, and the chief was about to
slay the god, who, finally in despair,
said, “Oh, Na Galita, if you will only
let me go, I will give you and your de-
scendants the power to walk through
the “masawe oven unharmed.” To this
Na Galita agreed, and since that time

this wonderful power has remained in
the tribe.

The “masawe” is one of the cabbage
trees.  Throughout the South Sea Is-
lands its succulent sugary rhizomes, or
roots are cooked, and ecaten by the na-
tives. To the Maories it is known as
Ti, and I have seen it growing in some
deserted plantations in Auckland, New
Zealand. The oven in which it is cook-
od is known to the Fijians as “love,”
and it is similar to the Maori “umu.”
The fire ceremony is  known as
“vilavilairevo.” The oven is usually
circular in shape and from 25 feet to 30
feet across, and 6 feet to 8 feet deep.
Preparations  for the ceremony are

commenced three days beforehand, for.

the stones with which the bottom of
the oven is paved must be made white
hot. An immense fire is kindled upon
them, and kept burning for a day or
two Dbefore.

It is some years since I first witness-
ed the ceremony, of which I will at-
tempt to give a description.

Having Deen taken in charge by one
of the head men, and led towards the
oven, suddenly and as if pandemonium
had Dbeen let loose, the air was filled
with savage vells, a throng of natives
surrounded the oven, and in a most in-
genious and effective way proceeded to
drag out the smoldering and unburnt
logs, and cast them some distance away.

Large loops of incombustible lianas
attached to long poles were thrown
over the burning chunks, much after
the manner of the head hunters of New
Guinea, when securing their prey. A
twist or two around the loop securely
entangled the logs, which were then
dragged out by the united eflorts of
scores of matives, who all the while
were shouting out some wild rythmical

oy
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L
This accomplished, the stones at
'gngi;ottom of the oven were discovered
tvieth here and there flames flickering
nd forking up through the interstices.
;{wing in my travels been so often the
dupe of the aborigines of various lands,
I“gad provided myself with a good
r—unbeliever tgat Id(‘ivlas—E
whi gsuspended in the middle o
which 1 had dp about six feet above
t it had to b?: witllxgrawgl al-
immediately, as the solder began
a“xflei? and they instrument to be. de-
stroyed. It, however, registered 282 de-
eces Fahr., and it is certain had not
this accident happened, the range of
400 degrees, would have been exceeded
and the thermometer burst.  During
this time, I had seen nothing of tl:e
main actors—the descendants of Na
Galita. Doubtless to give more im-
pressive effect, they had bee_n hiding in
the forest depths until the signal should
be given and their supreme moment ar-
rive. And now they came on, seven or

them; bu

eight in number, amidst the vociferous
yells of those around. The cleared space
reached, they steadily 'descended the
oven slope in single file, walking quite
leisurely across and around the stones,
leaving the oven at the point of en-
trance. The leader who was longest in
the oven, was a second or two under one
minute therein.

After the performance was &ver,
hibiscus leaves were placed upon the
stones, provisions on these, and a
sumptuous repast was cooked in the
still glowing oven. I examined two of
the men who had passed through the
fire as they came out. They were un-
singed, and the skin of the legs and
{get apparently free from any applica-
ion.

The explanation of this extraordinary
phenomenon has puzzled all investiga-
tors, so that I am not ashamed to own
that I have not the slightest idea why
these natives should be fireproof.

s

Something about Anarchism.

Its Origin, “Groups” and Clubs.

Anarchism is one of those curious
products of modern society which will
‘well repay consideration. It is a
symptom of disease, a malignant fun-
goid growth, so to speak, on the body
politic, with deeply rooted causes which
it is the business of the social patho-
logist to probe and investigate. It can-

“not be hastily dismissed as the product

of the diseased fancy of a half-crazed
brain, or simply as a phase of fiendish
crime. Such a cursory treatment would
be unphilosophic, and a wilful blind-
ness to facts which are patent to all
who do not refuse to see them. Anar-
chism is not a mere ebullition of pas-
gion is not the whim of a lunatic. It is
much more than that. It is a creed or
doctrine which has some sort of scienti-
fic basis, and which has been deliberate-
ly thought out and formulated in terms
that are fairly well defined. Some of
its best-known propounders have been
men of exceptional ability, and even
Valliant, Ravachol and Henry display
an amount of cunning, determination,
and of ill-digested knowledge which is
almost incredible.

Anarchism may be said to be a creed
of Franco-Russian origin. It is strange
how extremes meet and just as re-
publican France and despotic Russia
have embraced one another in political
alliance, so Anarchism has been hatched
in Siberian prisons and on the boule-
vards of Paris. It is the child both of
despotism and democracy. The pro-
pagandists of Anarchism go a long way
back for a basis for their creed, and
they have found no difficulty in finding
in the writings of authors of established
fame various statements, which, apart
from their context, seem to lend sup-
port to the dogmas of Anarchism. From
such writers all sorts of phrases have
been borrowed, and loudly proclaimed
with a flourish of trumpets. Such are
the ‘Fais ce que veux” of Rebelais, and
the “A chacun selon ses besoins et
selon la possibilté” of the Ana aptist
Munzer, a contemporary of Rabelais.
So, too, La Boetie, the friend of Mon-
taigne, is brought under contribution,
and his treatise, ‘“De la Servitude
Volontaire,” is quoted with approval.
Right, he says, has not created man for
service; where there is not liberty, men
live under a régime of tyranny. Even
La Fontaine does not escape, and he,
too, is placed amongst the fathers of
Anarchism. His aphorism, “Notre
ennemi, c’est mnotre maitre” often
figures at the head of revolutionary pla-
cards, Stranger still, Bossuet is claim-
ed as an implicit supporter of Anarchist
doctrine.  He certainly denounced the
rich for their insolent oppression of the
poor, and in his righteous indignation
he committed himself to the statement
that God had given all things as a
common ¢ift to men, as He had the air
and the licht, and that there was noth-
Ing over which anyone had any In-
dividval right. Tt is with much’ less
surprise that we find Diderot and
Rousscau placed in the forefront among

the prophets. There was much in their
philosophy which would naturally seem
to countenance Anarchial doctrines, and
no one can wonder at finding their
works heavily laid under contribution.
Great philosophical writers almost al-
ways have disciples who torture and
pervert their teachings quite beyond re-
cognition, and borrow their authority in
support of dogmas to which they in no
way assented. “Nature,” said Diderot,
“has neither made servants nor mas-
ters: I do not wish either to give or
receive laws.” That is a dictum which
has been received with a chorus of ap-
plause. Again, when Rousseau proclaim-
ed that inequality is a social product
and the result of education, he was sow-
ing the seeds of more pretentious
growths than he ever dreamed of in his
wildest flights of fancy. And so, too,
with his philosophy of the origin of
society: “The first person who, having
a plot of land, thought of asserting
‘This is mine,” and found people simple
enough to believe him, was the true
founder of civil society.”

There is little wonder that writings
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which contain' passages of this kind | exemplarly character. His lectures and
should form the gospel of the Anar- | his writings were distinguished alike
chist creed. That creed was largely put | for their quality and their piety. But

in practice during the French

Revolu- | in the year 1840 he startled the world

tion in fact, though not in name. It |by the production of that extraordinary
was not then defined or formulated; the | book, “Qu’est-ce que la Propriété?” He
floating ideas had not yet been crys- | answered the question by saying: La

tallized down into a system.
years had yet to elapse before
done. Proudhon was the first

Some | propriété, ¢’ est le vol.” He took part
this was | in the revolution of 1848, and was sub-
to make | sequently imprisoned in 1858, and died

any approach to give form and sub- [ seven years later in ' comparative

stance to the doctrine. This

extraor- | obscurity. Proudhon reduced Anar-

dinary man was born in 1809, at Besan- | chism to a system, so far as it can be

con. He was early known, no

t merely | called a system at all. According to his

for his great ability, but also for his | theory, the State is no longer to exist;
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word,

‘will fraternize.

.and Herzen,

there is only to be a sort of administra-
with the duty of securing

ar tice for - There are
no longer to be any masters, nor any
ind lower classes; sovereignity

e in each citizen; everything
decentralized for the benefit of

t number; from government

any national frontiers;

7ill be no such thing as “La Patrie,”
because all the peoples of the world
together in brotherly
: Such, in brief, is the doctrine of
Proudhon, and .it is practically almost
identical with the Anarchism of the

present day.

With Proudhon Anarchism was little
more than a philosophical abstraction;
it was let to two kussians to give it
that impulse forward into the domain
of practical revolutionary politics which
was destined to result in such  disas-
trous ences. The two men were
Michel Bakunin and Prince Krapotkin.
Bakunin was born in 1814, of an aris-
toeratic family, and entered the Russian
army. He left it at the age of twenty-
one, and took up his residence at Mos-

- cow, where he devoured the writings of

Hegel and Schopenhauer, and formed

- one of a circle of young men, among

whom were Katoff, who became famous
as the editor of the “Moscow Gazette,”
who was afterward a
prominent Nihilist. Bakunin was a
restless individual, who was never at
peace himself, nor would he let others en-

joy it. He was ‘a stormy petrel of
politics, who delighted in nothing so
much as in plots and revolutions. In
1846 he visited Paris, where he imbibed
something of the teachings of Proudhon
and George Sand. He was first' dis-
tinguished as an active Panslavist, and
of course took part in the revolutions
of 1848. For the share he took in that
at Dresden he was given up to the Rus-
sian authorities, who sent him to
Siberia, whence he succeeded in mak-
ing his escape. It was not until 1865
~that he turned his attention to social
questions. In that year was founded
the International Association of Work-
ing Men, of which Karl Marx was the
dominating spirit. It was in connection
with this association that the two men
came into conflict. They agreed that
society needed fo be entirely recon-
stituted; but . while the Socialism of
Marx involved more restrictions on
liberty than ever, the Anarchism of
Bakunin meant liberty running into
license. Bakunin thereupon founded the
International Alliance of Democratic
Socialism, which became subsequently
known as the Federation of the Jura.
Hig rivalry with Marx was excessively
bitter, and the triumph of his ideas at
the Congress of the International in
1873 proved the destruction of that in-
stitution. He died in 1876, leaving be-
hind him several works, the best known
of which is “Dieu et E’ tat.”

Prince Krapotkin was born in 1842,
entered the army, and subsequently
travelled in Siberia; and examined the

glacial deposits of Finland and Sweden;
and he received distinctions for his
meritorious sérvices. It was not until
1872 that he visited Belgium and
Switzerland, where he joined the ad-
vanced or Anarchist section of the In-
ternational. He then returned to Rus-
sia, and for his complicity in a re-
volutionary plot was imprisoned. He
made his escape, and, going to Switzer-
land, joined the Jura Federation. An
active propagandist of his peculiar doc-
trines, he took part in the-direction of
the first Anarchist journal. I’ Avant-
Garde, and in 1879 brought out “Le
Révolté” at Geneva. He removed  the
paper to Paris, and subsequently chang-
ed its name to “La Révolte,” under
which title ib was run until its recent
suppression. He was tried and con-
demned at Lyons in 1883 for his re-
volutionary doctrines, but was liberated
in 1886. It only remains to be said that
he has published several articles in
some of the leading English journals
and reviews, and that his Anarchist
papers have been collected and pub-
lished by his friend, Elisée Reclus, un-
der the title of “Paroles d’ un Révolte.”
Reclus himself is a distinguished
geographer, some of his works having
attained a world-wide reputation. He
took part in the Paris Commune of
1871, was sentenced to death, trans-
ported, and was amnestied in 1879. He
has subsequently taken a leading part
in the direction of “La Révolte.”

Both Krapotkin and Reclus are men
of no mean ability and achievements,
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and it is obvious that doctrines which
they have deliberately adopted cannot
be dismissed with a sneer. What, then,
are these doctrines, what is their
theoretical foundation, and what are
their practical aims? The general
character of Anarchism as a creed has
already been outlined in what has been
said of Proudhon, but the subject will
repay a somewhat deeper consideration
at a#time when so many desperadoes
have carried out the creed to its logical
extremes. To do the Anarchists just-
tice, they leave us in no doubt as to
their meaning. They, at least, give us
full warning. What they mean .and
what they intend is plainly set out in
their published works, such as Krapot-
kin’s “Paroles d’ um Révolté” and his
“La Conquéte du Pain,” and Jean
Grave’s “Société Mourante” and his
“Société au Lendemain de la Révolu-
tion,” not te speak-of their journals,
which are numerous enough and are in
many languages. There is no conceal-
ment of their ultimate ends, nor are
these ends, it must in justice be said,
in themselves of that abhorrent de-
scription which people are accustomed
to associate with the term “Anarchism.”
It is the adoption of the means in the
name of which such crimes have been
perpetrated which will for ever blast
Anarchism with infamy and disgrace, -

The Town Barber at Grouard, Alta.,and his
Favorite Magazine,

And those who have preached the doc-
trines in words cannot shake off their
share of responsibility for the terrible
acts of those whose minds they have
perverted.

Anarchism, then, may be said to have
two sides—a positive and a negative.
It begins from the negative point of
view by advocating the total abolition
of our present social institutions. There
Is to be no more property, -capital,
privileges, fatherland, frontiers, wars,
State, or authority of any kind,
whether monarchical or republican, ab-
solute or parliamentary. Grave, in his
“Société Mourante,” puts it in this
way: “Anarchy desires to assert the
negation of authority. Now, authority
pretends to justify its existence by the
necessity of defending social institu-
tions, such as the Family, Religion,
Property, ete, and it has created a
great machinery to assure its exercise
and its sanction, such as the Law, the
Army, the Legislative Power, the
Executive, ete. Anarchists, then, must
attack all institutions of which Power
has been created the defender, and the
utility of which it seeks to demon-
strate, in order to justify its own
existence,” Its positive side is im-
plicitly  contained in the two leading
formulae, “Fais ce que veux” and “Tout
est 4 tous.” A sort of communism is
to be established, in which harmony and
goodness will, as a matter of course,
prevail.  The positive side is a neces-
sary corollary of the negative, and al-
most necessarily follows from it, though
whether  the anticipated results are
likely to follow is certainly what most
people would strenuously deny. How-
even that may  be, and whatever one
may think of it, it is the simple fact
that there are some people who serious-
IV Dbelieve that with unrestricted in-
dividual = liberty, and the abolition of
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thority whatever, the millenium

g ~ ;‘llnch men have so ardently yearned

ily arrive. That is the

. 121t)eeddeal and it is in essence
pothing but individualism or “laissez-
faire” carned out to its logical extreme.
Such is the history and origin of the
Anarchist creed, and it is one which
ne nay be permitted to hold if he
eases, and also to preach so long as
ﬂ confines himself to peaceful methods.
Unfortunately, its practical realization
jovolves the destruction of society as
we now_have it. It predicates a com-
lete :vvhéﬁ‘l;é away, the making of a
Bubula rasa” of our social institutions,
and for their peaceful evolution im-
tient Anarchism is apparently not in-
tlined to wait. The transformation of
society is demanded here and now, and
this consummation can only be achiev-
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ed by physical force, or by an active
propagandism of the doctrine, in the
hope of making as many disciples as
possible. Anarchism is before every-
thing a living and a proselytising creed.
Like the followers of Mohammed, the
Anarchist may be almost said to offer
the alternative. of the sword or the
Koran. It will be, then, of some in-
terest to inquire into the methods he
has adopted for the dissemination of his
tenets.

The basis of the Anarchist organiza-
tion is what is called the “group,” and
it is only consistent with the ideals of
Anarchy to make this “group” of as
simple a nature as possible. To do

otherwise would be to leave the door

ope- to the intrusion of that “béte
noire” authority. The ‘“group” has no
solid ground to rest upon or any ele-

' ment of duration.

It is a sort of spon-
taneous meeting of persons who hold
Anarchist ideas, and may be dissolved
with the same ease with which it is
created. The members cf a “group” de-
spise the name of “citizen,” and have
adopted that of “comrade” instead. The
“groups” are generally found in the
great towns, and usually comsist of
those who live in the same street or
quarter, the “comrades” meeting once
or twice a week in each other’s houses
or in a wine-shop. They discuss
Anarchism and its prospects, but that
is all. No decision is arrived at which
is in anyway bmdufg on the members
of the “group.” Anyone who pleases
may ‘attend, and no question is asked.
He may become a convert if he chooses,
and he may adopt any method of pro-

pagandism that ‘he likes, without being
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under any necessxty to divulge it to his
“comrades.” ‘The whole idea of this
peculiar system, which is no system, is
to dispense as far as possible with any
tangible authority. In some countries it
appears that a federation .of the
“groups” has been attempted, but in
France even this slender approach to
centralization has been discarded, and
it is this absence of embodiment in the
concrete which enables them so success-
fully to elude the investigations of the
police. The whole system is an “un-
substantial fabric,” which fades away
like the “fata morgana” when approach-
ed. A French Anarchist estimates thlt
Paris contains about a hundred “groups’

and the rest of France about four or five
hundred, each “group” consisting of
about fifteen “comrades;” so that this
would bring up the number of militant

QWhether you order .
Fifty Cents’ or Fifty

Dollars’ worth of
goods we Pay all
Delivery Charges to |
nearest Stationor

Post Office.

COMPANY
LIMITED.




Anarchists in France to something like
ten thousand. :In addition to that, it s

claimed that .they have many adherents

who, : from motives of fear or prudence,
have not dared to openly pronounce
themselves, but who send pecuniary aid;
while. ‘there . .are many more who at
least sympathize with Anarchist ideas.
The number of: these more or less latent
Anarchists—who form, as it were, an
ill:defined fringe round the 'Anarchist
proper—has been gut as high as fifty
thousand,” and they are said to be
drawn from all ranks of society, but
chiefly from the workers who lead a
sedéntary life, such as tailors and shoe-
makers, and who do their work in their

- own hon It is supposed that their
occupations are not of a kind to offer
distractions to the mind, which there-
fore turns in upon itself, and is like the
sword of Hudibras. which

=Ate ‘into itself for lack
Of somebody to hew and hack.”

It should be added that several at-
tempts have been made to hold both na-
tional and international congresses . of
Anarchists, and one of these was held
in Chicago with some success. It is

said that as many as seven languages.

were spoken at its meetings, which, if
true, is striking evidence of the extent
of Anarchist ramifications; and it is not
surprising to read that the meetings
were conducted in true Anarchical fa-
shion, without any president or ryles,
while any proposals to organize the
party were rejected as tending to in-
troduce something resembling a form of
government. And that is a thing which
no Anarchist could stand.

Each “group,” which assumes some
fantastic name, makes itself a pro-
pagandist centre; and this it does in
various ways. If possible, which gener-

‘into the barracks.

meetings in the -evenings, -and
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the exploitation of which they are the

victims, and the “burgeois” arm them-
selves in self-defense.

you ‘their hired assassins; ‘but at what
hire? Conscripts, before going to the
barracks .reflect upon what the Anar-
chists ‘tell you; refleet!” -

It is with allurements of this .kind
and ‘with antipatriotic songs that the

conscripts are accompanied right up to

the town halls where the lots are drawn,
while those already enlisted are cor-
rupted by documents which are tossed

- The “groups” have various other
methods of  attempting to popularize
their doctrines. There are, for instance,
social meetings at cafes, which are
known as “punch conferences”; family
“soup
conferences,” where the very poor are
entertained.

Then' there are societies known as
Anarchist clubs, which meet every
week to discuss socialistic theories. The
public meetings of these clubs are held
solely for the purpose of" spreading a

knowledge of Anarchism, and are usual-
ly harmless ‘and sometimes amusing;
with the police always ready to pounce

ally means if it has sufficient funds, it |.

starts a journal of its own. If it can-
not do this, it does what is next best,
and prints and scatters broadcast pla-
cards and manifestoes.’ These are fre-
quently of a most incendiary descrip-
tion. They are described as being print-
ed by some agency with a fantastic
name, and are, therefore, difficult to
trace to their sources. They are pro-
_duced in great abundance at times of
"general elections, with the object of in-
ducing electors to abstain from voting,
and of bespattering candidates of all

They call you,
soldiers, to their aid, wishing to make

have therefore been for the most part
extremely short-lived. But they re-
appear again under different names with
the rapidity of the decapitated heads of
the hydra. If the names of all which
have existed were to be given they
would extend to quite a long list. As
it is, taking the world over, those
actually living are tolerably numer-
ous. It has been -calculated that
there are eight in the French language,
three being published in France, -three
in Belgium, one at Geneva, and one in
the United tes; that there are six
in English, ' four- being published in
London and two in the United States;
that there are ten in German, six being
published in the United States, two in
Austria, and one each in Berlin and
London; that there are eleven in
Italian, three of these being published
out of Italy in New York, Buenos Ayres
and Brazil; that there are nine in

Spanish, three of them being published.

in Chili, New York and Buenos Ayres;
while there are two in Portugese, two
in Czech, two in both Spanish and
Italian, and one in Dutch. If this cal-
culation approximates to correctness,
there can be no doubt that the press
is at the present moment a very. im-
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independence. Bismarck is said to have
remarked that freedom is a luxury
which few 'could allow themselves, but
Anarchists consider it a necessity of
life. And in so far as it is a protest
against the excessive interference of
the State, it has a firm ‘basis on’ the
ultimate facts of human nature. There
is ‘some sense in the remark of Tom
Paine, that government is a necessary
evil, is due to our wickedness, and, like
dress, is a badge of lost innocence,
When Reclus said that there could only
be mortality where there was liberty,
he was only echoing what Aristotle laid
down long ago in his “Ethics.”  There
can be very little doubt that Anarchism
is the direct product of that overgrown
bureaucracy which, together with ex-
cessive taxation and compulsory service
in the army, has reduced the liberty of
the subject on the Continent to the
merest shadow. Anarchism is but a
phase of the opposition which strong-
handed governments always produce,
and that is a fact of very dire import;
for so long as men are found to preach

.with voice rand pen the necessity for

the subversion of society, so long will
wicked miscreants be ready to adopt
what is euphemistically called “la pro-

parties with abuse.  Their violent
character may be inferred from such
headings as the following, which have
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arpeared upon some of these Parisian
placards: “A bas la Chambre!” “Les
Terroristes Russes & leurs Freres de
France!” “La vengeance est un devoir”;
“Mort aux juges, mort aux jurés!” “On
ne tuera jamais assez,” and the like.
Here is a specimen of two manifestoes
that appeared in France at the time of
a general election, and it will serve to
illustrate the sort of things they are:
“Comrades, times of elections can be to
us only a favorable occasion to show the
people how they are exploited, the
social injustice of which they are the
victims, and to propagate the revolt.
Every human being has a right to life
and to well-being; and we only regard
as robbers the rich, and those who ex-
ploit and take from the poor.”  Or,
again: “Down with the Chamber, peo-
ple! Retake your liberty, your initia-
tive, and guard them. The Government
is the valet of capital; down with the
Government! Down with King Carnot!
Into the gutter with the Senate! Into
the river with the Chamber! Into the
dunghill with the whole of this old
social rottenness! Down with the
Chamber! Down with the Senatq, the
Presidency, Capital! Long live the
social revolution! Long live Anarchy!”

Some of these manifestoes are special-
ly framed to try and win over the army.
The “group” known as the “League of
Antipatriots” is particularly active in
this direotion, especially at times when
conscripts are leaving their homes for
the barracks. The “Chant les Anti-
patriotes” is one of their productions.
Here is a portion of one of their mani-
festoes: “Conscripts, we are enemies of
laws; all laws are barbarous, unjust,
~ Adiotic, made by capitalists and their
" valets to the entire profit of themselves,
and to the injury of the producers, the
poor, the unhappy. A struggle has been

entered upon with the poor, who resist !

Million for Manitoba League 1st Annual Banquet.

down upon them in case of too great
freedom of speech they could not well
be otherwise. The meetings are often
held on Sunday evenings, and take the
form of entertainments, with dancing
and singing in addition to the speaking.
In the London clubs children generally
comprise a greater portion of the
audience of the Sunday concerts. On
other nights secret meetings of not so
harmless a character are held. In-
flammatory speeches are made and the
audience is stirred up to a high pitch
of excitement. Sometimes the clubs are
raided. Whenever it is thought that
any member or members of a club are
plotting mischief the rooms will be
quickly and quietly seized, the inmates
taken into custody and the building
thoroughly searched for incriminating
papers. The- memhers. thus -captured
usually submit quietly, knowing the
uselessness of resistance, but one or
two will often struggle desperately
against capture and have to be hand-
cuffed before they can be subdued.

The Anarchist press has been in-
cidentally referred, to, but its im-
portance challenges our further atten-
tion. It has, in fact, been extraordin-
arily active, and nowhere more so than
in France. Most of these journals have
been from time to time suppressed, and

portant propagandist organ. These
journals are supported by writers who
give their services gratuitously; and as
they rely on their sales to cover their
expenses, it may be imagined that they
are only kept going with considerable
difficulty.

Anarchism is an element in society
which will have to be met in a very
serious spirit. Its professed adherents
are numerous, widespread and determin-
ed, and are drawn from all ranks of
society. An Anarchist has recently
been arrested in Paris who had inherit-
ed a fortune, and among whose papers
was found a will leaving a sum of 300,-
000 francs to Jean Grave for the benefit
of the “comrades.” A creed which wins
votaries both among the intelligent and
the wealthy, who sacrifice much to the
cause, must have in it same rational
elements at least. Anarchism, indeed,
is, when closely looked at, nothing but
a logical deduction from the doctrine of
“laissez-faire.” It is the quintessence
of individualism and the antithesis of
bureaucracy. A colony of St. Simon-
ians are said to have worn a coat so
made that it could not be taken off
without the help of some one else, as a
perpetual reminder of mutual depend-
ence.  Anarchism is the exact opposite
of that. It is the gospel of individual

Royal Alexandra Hotel, Winnipeg.

pagande par le fait.” There are al-
ways a certain number of men who are
“so incensed” by “the vile blows and
buffets of the world” that they are
reckless what they do “to spite the
world.”  Bring these men beneath the
influence of Anarchical literature, and
you have the bomb thrower ready made.
The intellectual propagandists of the
theory are said to repudiate any com-
plicitly with crime, but their re-
sponsibility is a heavy one, and cannot
be shaken off.

——$————

A prominent Southern physician, upon
reaching his office one morning, found
an old negro who had been a servant in
his family standing in the waiting-room.
The old negro, after mentioning several
painful symptoms, related his usual
hard-luck story, and begged the doctor
to prescribe.

The physician filled a small bottle and
<;1‘1<1:“T:lke a teaspoonful of this, Mose,
after each meal, and come back in a day
or two if you do not feel better.”

_Mars’ John, T can’t take dat med™
cme,” answered Mose.

“You will have to take it if you want
to get well.? :

“How i I ewine take it
gwine get de meals??

Whar'm I

Your Agricultural Efforts will never be successful until you use McKenzie’s Seeds
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16 busk. 36 Bock. Wins Seed Firm's Prize. CLOTRE, 50 10300 ibs. 50 1. Jo0bs.
TR GRAIN  Pae o miky . eI o L3 b o Montana Alfalfa............. $12.50 $34.00 $13.00 §35.
Gold Stendard Red Fito 8186 ooy  aibi Piite Dauphin, Man,, Feb. 6—F. Crowe, of | gt Gt™ 0 pry - e v ey,
Marquis Wheat, sold out ’ § $1. Dauphin, has received A. E. McKenzie, Commonhdé.lolv'ei'.m 16.50 n'w “'u “'m
Preston Wheat. ........ 1.65 1.60 1.90 1.85 Co’s Seedsmen, Brandon, extra special | ger 0 o s vlover .. 16.50 $2.00 17.80 34,00
m{unsldlﬁ&ﬂ'éhﬁ' i;g i;g i;: _ }.70 prize of $25 for winning the greatest Alsike Clover 1880 26.80 14.80 2800
¢-Rowed Mensury : p -7 number of prizes for' vegetables grown s 12.50 24.00 12.00 $3.00
Barley............. 1.20 110 1.20 1.10 from McKenzie’s seeds. This was open Western Rye Grass. .. ... 7.50 16.50 8.80 16.80
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Nm:: Oat...a.r.... .85 .80 1.00 .96 district. Mr. Crowe has won 66 prizes, German Millet.......... 3.00 5050 3.85 6.75
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24,000 ﬁounds of Alfalfa toone Customer

Largest Single Purchase of Alfalifa

ON RECORD IN WESTERN CANADA BY A CONSUMER. |

THE CANADIAN PACIFIC COLONIZATION IRRIGATION COMPANY
PIN THEIR FAITH TO ALFALFA

RECOGNIZING ITS

INCALCULABLE VALUE, THEY

BUY A CARLOAD OF MCcKENZIE’S ALFALFA

which were considerably lower than ours,
but when the purchasers saw the high quality of McKENZIE’S ALFALFA as indicated by “ purity and ** germination

This order for one carload of Alfalfa was booked against keen compelitive prices,

tests >’ they considered quality before price.

WHEN THOUSANDS of DOLLARS are at STAKE; when PURE SEED must
DISCRIMINATE with the MARKETS of the WORLD to SELECT FROM ; when SEED is

be ABSOLUTELY DEPENDABLE; when PLANTERS

VALUED not by PRICE but QUALITY ;

when the BEST is POSITIVELY the CHEAPEST; when PERFECT PROTECTION is REQUIRED in a COUNTRY of VARIED SOIL an
CLIMATE ; when RESULTS, not the cost is the CONSIDERATION; when the LARGEST, the MOST SUCCESSFUL, the BRAINIEST, the
KEENEST BUYERS, MEN of JUDGMENT, PIN THEIR FAITH to “McKenzie’s Selected Seeds,” it is SELF EVIDENT THEY
KNOW WHAT TO EXPECT and RECOGNIZE the RELIABILITY of McKenzie’s Seeds.

FLAX

FOR YEARS the MARKET PRICE of FLAX has

STEADILY ADVANCED. so that to-day we FIND FLAX
‘()}"ﬁo%‘éhe MOST PROFITABLE CROPS that can be

We have EXCEPTIONALLY CHOICE SEED, FREE
FR(‘).\I ‘NOXIOUS WEEDS, CLEAN, FULL OF LIFE,
HIGH GERMINATION AND FINE APPEARANCE.

+ F.O.B. Brandon, per Bushel, $2.80; 10 bushels or
more; per bushel, $2.75; Primost Flax, per bushel, $3.65,
over 10 bushels, per bushel $3.50.

Ex. Warehouse Calgary, per bushel $2.75; 10 Bushels
or t%*;li‘:n P:rl:)lushel $2.70.

08 s
per bushel 33.80?' per bushel, $3.85; Over 10 bushels,

SPRING RYE

Its yield is enormous.

It is the surest hay crop ever planted, as'its failure is
practically unknown.
As a healthy pasture food it is unexcelled.

almost unrivalled for cheapness.
is exceptionally rich and nourishing to stock.

It stands

It

We offer an exceptionally fine grade of heavy plump seed.
Owing to large demand we advise ordering early.
bushels per acre.

Price F.0.B. Brandon per bushel, $1.25; 5 bushels
or more, $1.20 per bushel.

Ex. warehouse Calgary, per bushel $1.50; § bushels
or more per bushel $1.46.

POULTRY SUPPLIES, CYPHERS

Sow 1% to 2

INCUBATORS AND BROODERS.

BARLEY

Six-rowed mensury, so far has been fqundto be the best
all-round barley for this country from points of adaptability
to all classes of soil, quality of grain and productiveness,

It is early, grows very vigorous and strong, bearing lo
well-filled heads of plump grain, kernels plump, straw stiff,
The seed stock from which this special seed is produced is from
hand selected, plump, fully ripened seed of the highest type.

¥.0.B. Brandon, per bushel, $1.20; 10 Bushels or
more, per bushel $1.10.

Ex. warehouse Calgary, per bushel, $1.20; 10 bushels
or more, per bushel, $1.10.

SRS RS

PLANET JR. TOOLS, POULTRY REMEDIES,

A.E. McKenzie Co., Limited

SPRAYERS, ETC.

WESTERN-CANADA’S GREATEST-SEED HOUSE.

and bring the New

The Flattering Successes that Follow the use of McKenzies Seeds Hold our old Customers
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The Farm Worker.

By Richard Lloyd Jones.

The prevalent opinion among the
town 'Popnhce that the farmer is a
“Rube” and a subject for ridicule and
caricature is not a just one, for no class
of tradesmen is required to exercise
such general intelligence as the farm
worker. It requires more skill to
handle a mowing machine than one that
turns out bricks. | And with the advance
of invention the need of intellect in-
creases. Furthermore, the day of the

fane and rough farm helper is gone.

0 - work successfully with carefully
bred domestic.animals one must show
not only intelligence, but patience and
gentleness. A good horse may be ruin-
ed by one day of bad driving, and a
dairy cow may lose her value from one
ill-tempered assault. The modern farm-
er may allow his hired man to knock
down his son for just provocation, but
he must not jerk his horses, club his
cows, or abuse his dog. The skill of the
farm worker must be diversified. He
must know how to run a gang plow,
raise calves, break colts, use the axe
saw, and auger, fix fences, mend a
pump, manage a harvester, operate a
corn_sheller, feed a threshing machine,
shear sheep, and repair a windmill
These tasks are as varied as they are
difficult, and through this training of
the hands the individual develops both
in knowledge and experience.

Ever .since the earliest times the
vocation of the field has offered the
largest opportunity for individual ad-
vancement to the #mmigrant seeking
our shores. His first chance has usually
been te hire by the month, on an eight-
month contract, doing chores on the
farm during the winter for his “keep,”
and often attending the district school.
The next step, to the efficient, was the
oiportunity' to work the farm on shares
Thus schooled, he ventured renting a
“patch” on_his own hook, and out of
this came the desire to purchase, or
mortgage and time payment, and to be-
come himself a hirer of men. This is
the industrial ladder on which. thous-
ands have climbed.

Unlike the craftsmen of other trades,
the hired man has been from the start
the social equal of his employer. He
has been an immediate member of the
family. He has eaten at the family
table—changed off with the mafh of the
house in staying at home on Sundays
and helping the woman of the house
to ‘tend the babies, do churning, and

eel potatoes. He knows no eight-hour

w, and is unacquainted with ‘walking
delegates. He rises at 4 am. and
works till 8 p.m. in harvest time, and
he early learns to say “We*“ and “Ours.”
The fact that he has no regular hours
has contributed to his manhood. He is
an individual with responsibilities and
not a cog in a machine. He feels a
personal resnnnsibility for the crops
which he has nursed to maturity, and
in view of a threatening sky it is not
uncommon to see a farmer debating
awvith his hired man as to whether or
not they dare leave the ungathered har-
vest out overnight, and it is no less
uncommon for this hired man to argue
the farmer into the overwork.

The shopworker at his lathe or
spindle only sees his fraction of the
constructive whole in which his em-

loyer is interested, and hence over-

ime work to him is an imposition and
an intrusion upon his liberty.  The
hired’' man on the farm sees his em-
ployer’s unity of purpose. The whole
concrete thing is before him. He can
see the storm gathering or the locusts
coming, and he defies time, heat, cold,
night, day, everything, to save the pro-
perty that is within his power to make.

And, too, unlike the great industrial
wheels of other enterprises, he has his
compensation in time. Express com-
‘panies, railways, foundries, and fac-
tories have their season of overtime de-
mands, but they have no seasons of un-
dertime, whereas the hired man has
winter hours”in which by the kitchen
fire he plays checkers with his boss,
reads the Western Home Monthly,
makes suggestions on the spring plant-
ing, and ‘drives to the schoolhouse for

-marries the daughter of his employer,

the children. He learns to discuss
politics and religion—to love his coun-
try, and when necessary to fight and
die for his flag. He is not environed by
grog shop, dance hall, music hall, ete.
His leisure hdurs afford opportunity for
building substantial citizenship. He
is not a hired thand; that is a shop,
factory, and rgilroad phrase. He is a
hired man.

In the making of a nation no story
has been repeated more often than that
of the trusted farm worker, who, to
the entire satisfaction of everybody,

and with team, cow, canvass-covered
wagon, and bride sets out to claim new
land and to build into citizenship with
the next commonwealth west. The
fact that he was a hired man never
counted against him.

In tracing the evolution of the
hired man the hired girl should not be
overlooked. Her road was much the
same as his, leading to an equally in-
spiring result. But there is this signi-
ficant difference: The higher in life
the man rises the greater becomes his
pride in his beginning. He boasts of
the time when he “worked by the month
for John Jones,” but his wife is silent
concerning—if not ashamed of—the fact

‘ - .
which, as Gladstone has said, is the
foundation of the State.

A century ago the country gentleman
was the aristocrat. To be a farmer
was the ambition of every yonth. It
was the day of horse and wind power.
About 1830 came steam. Its great
achievement was to concentrate popula-
tion around power, and the country boy
came to.be the city clerk.” Hard pave-
ment was more attractive than soft
loam. With its perfected devices farm-
ers will carry their own produce to mar-
ket. They will avoid the traffic man
and the rate agent. The telephone has
already lessened the isolation of the
farms. Through this great power we
are coming into a mew and quieter age.
The wholesome life of the country and
the old-fashioned living are going to be
restored. Indeed, the tide has already
turned. Population is seeking a redis-
tribution. -

The tide has “turned countryward.
Those who are alarmed at the depopula-
tion of the country have reckoned with-
out figures. They discuss a condition
that has already passed. The rural
free mail delivery, the rural trolley,
and the rural telephone are effecting
the most remarkable social trend of our
time. They are changing the whole face
of the country.

The farm is no longer a place for dul-
lards. Our authors, following the spirit
of the steam era, have been too eager
to glorify the commercial enterprises of
the city, and too ready to exalt the

that at the same time ghe worked by

possessor of wealth, showing by com-

permanent relief to the vexing is the
subdivision on share basis. The farmer
who is trying in vain to “keep up” with
his four hundred and eighy acre farm
could cut it up into four farms of one
hundred and twenty acres each, and
either rent them on shares or sell on
time to the men he has trained, and
with whom he can exchange work and
combine on machinery. He would pro-
fit in the end. This is practical socialism
for the farmer. Nor is it untried or
new. A federation of farmers for the
purchase of expensive machinery and
the exchange of labor is by no means
uncommon. And no less uncommon is
it for the large farmer to find that he
has trained a man so far as to be too
valuable to lose. Wnen this hired man
marries, rather than let him go the
farmer builds a cottage for him and
provides him with garden ground. If
then the farmer would share responsi-
bility with his man, the desired ends
would be more nearly reached.

The average farmer has been a hired
man, and he understands the employed.
If he has not been, he has worked too
closely with them not to know their
needs, feelings, desires, and equities. He
understands, too, perhaps better than
any other employer, the economy of
their humane treatment. As the slave-
holders were considerate of their more
valuable human chattels, so the farmer
realizes that it is his loss if his hired
man is “bushed” during the harvest
gathering. Such a misfortune might
jeopardize the whole year’s crops. The

1st Prise Grains and Trophies at Agricultural College Competition.

the week for Mrs. George Smith, the
next neighbor, and while there became
acquainted with her future hLusband.
Our colleges and Legislatures are full of
men who boast of the fact that their
fathers “worked out” on the farm. But
they say nothing about the equally
honorable fact that their mothers did
the same thing.

For over seventy years the country
population has been feeding our great
and growing cities. The immigrant boy
who began as a hired man and became
an independent farmer found his son
through discontent yielding to the city’s
lure. Because of this vacancy his place
was filled by the. new farm worker
from foreign shores. Economic condi-
tions have for years made the farm a
struggle of such kind that those who
could fell into less arduous pursuits.
Yet with all this no home-making
chance has been half so good to the in-
telligent and hard-working man of
honest ambition as the farm on shares.
Many a good Ole, realizing this, has
taken his Katrina on to the eighty-
acre half clearing above the creek, and
despite iniquitous freight rates and the
usurious mortgage interest, the reap-
er took the place of the cradle, and the
binder succeeded the reaper; the spring
wagon which was one time a luxury
gave way to the long-reach buggy; the
box-like cottage grew important with
bow windows, and that fabulous ex-
travagance, the melodeon, was forgot-
ten when the upright piano came to
gladden the grown-up daughter. In
spite of stubborn adversity the hired

parison the narrowness of agriculture.

With the influence of electricity has
come the increase of scientific agricul-
tural research, which has made farms
more productive, and the invention and
introduction of farm machinery, which
have reduced the labor of harvest.
Every modern science is made contri-
butory to farm life: Ornithology, be-
cause the birds are the farmers’ allies;
entomology, because the insects are his
rivals; geology and chemistry, because
the soil and its enrichment are his
primary interest.

The country is coming back to first
principles. The farm workér has not
labored in vain. The twentieth century
is to be the century of the open field
and the country home.
tural colleges are feeling the new im-
pulse, and in turn they are lending new
inspiration.  Thirty years ago eighty
per cent. of the graduates of our agricul-
tural colleges sought employment in
our cities. To-day nearly ninety per
cent. of these graduates are returning
to the farm with pride.

The farmer who forty years ago
plowed eighty acres has in these years
cleared off the eighty acres side hill,
and therefore has to-day one hundred
and sixty acres under his plow. Besides
this increase in farming, the application
of improved methods has greatly aug-
mented the yield per acre. These ex-
panding tendencies have increased the
demand for farm helpers. And this
want is aggravated by the fact that
many hired men learn too fast to long
remain content, and properly enough

man has in this way built his home,

seek farms of their own. The

The agricul-:

manufacturer need have no such con-
sideration for the individual in his fac-
tory, for our urban life is over-crowded
that one advertisement in a daily will
bring out a rank of idle workmen all too
adequate to fill the vacancies in the fac-
tory files.

On the other hand, the farmer is a
property man. He is : student of the
market. He is at once a manager, an ar-
tisan, and a shrewd business man. He
deals in every kind of property—real,
personal, and chattel. He handles con-
crete things, and this has developed in
him a sense of justice, honor, and fair
play. He is the only merchant, pro-
ducer, and employer who at the same
time has a full sympathy with and un-
derstanding of the employed. He is the
only logical arbitrator in whose verdict
both sides are likely to concur.

When the farmers have again gained
political supremacy in our legislative
halls there will be a wholesome read-
justment of the present system of rail-
road freight diserimination. The farm-
er has too ofti)zn seen his crops rot l;e-
cause of the prohibitory shipping rate.
The hired mea‘ﬁ has beell;y witnggs tgc; this,
and a dogged honesty and hatred of in-
justice have been born in him which no
broadcloth briber can ever shake.

In 1776 it was the plowman who
made the ready minuteman; and the
farm  worker, whether as country
gentleman of the horse and windpower
era, or as hired man in the days of
steam domination has been the stal-
wart, persistent, and up-coming patriot.
The harvest field has ever been the

only ; wholesome sweatshop of the great wide
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SAVE YOUR PROFITS

DON’T LET THE GOPHERS EAT YOUR GOLDEN GRAIN

Face this question squarely! One_75c_box of Kil-Em-Quick will actu-

What are you going to do about the ally kill all the gophers on 80 acres—will
gophers? Will you let them steal hundreds actually kill over 2,000 gophers. That means—
of dollars out of your grain profits or are less than' lc per acre, invested for my poison :
you going to take the right step now towards will save you $200.00 on 80 acres. A $1.25 box of Kill-
killing them quick? E!lxll-?(\)no%k om;lt.mns' txwioe a8 mh a't: ltehe 75¢ ;xoxl and will

g . ill 4, gophers. Isn't it while trying tee

L o e oblem, Mr. Farmer.  you satistaction sbeolutely. If Kill-Em-Quick falls o work, .
loss to you of at least 10c. There are want to know it. I'll refund every cent of money personally. !

about 1,000 gophers in an ordinary 40-acre Kill-Em-Quick is
field. That means $100.00 loss every forty
acres, if you let the gophers live. Here is a
guaranteed gopher poison. It’s the most
effective, most, economical and most practical
way known, to rid your fields of every
gopher, pocket gopher, squirrel, prairie dog,
field mouse, coyote, rabbit, wolf and rat.
It has been tried for years in every locality,
and proved perfect.

Kill Every Gopher
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Druggists
who sell
Mickelson’s

' Kill-Em-Quick

- If your druggist’s name
{s not here, or if he is too
far away to travel there

is week, or if he does
not sell Kill-Em-Quick,
ommon is any of the following drug-
'd that he | j will be pleased to
to be too | Cend the 75c size for 90c,
hired man or the $1.25 size for $1.50
m go the prepaid. The extra charge
_him and is for ge only. The
round. If value of Kill-Em-Quick
' _Tresponsi- cannot be measured in
sired ends single dollars—it saves
thousands! Get a box al

en a hired ' once! OBk

vﬁf’i'éﬁ’ yted' Alexander—W. S. Walker

90 ‘Arden—J. A. Fulkerson
now  their Belmont—W. F. Stephenson
Juities. He  Brandon—J.F. Scott
tter than Brandon—G. E. McCullough

Easy to er

It is put up in powder form. Simply soak the grain over night
—drain water off and mix with Kill- m-Quick, ‘which , sticks to’ the
ain. Thus the poison forms a coaling over he grain so it comes
into immediate contact with the stomach iissues, causing death o,
“gopher instantly. ) s -
If you come in from the field some -noontime after ing gophers
at work, you can mix Kill-Em-Quick at once by plsci::g e .grain
in hot water for a moment, draining it off and mixing wi the powder
and adding a little cornmeal. Place the preparation wherever there’s
Now a gign of a gopher.
¢! Gophers never 1 their There are many other ways to use Kta-Em-chk The directions are
They r:;re alwiysr r:sgnously on_every package. If you want any special advice, do not - hesitate to :
hungry. They start eating the minute’ write me personally. I will tell you just how to use Kill-Em-Quick for
you start_seeding. They eat every day geqt :;s‘ltlm 'l“ \::,l!lxt you to b: b:o aab‘hfﬁ:d_tmth what Kill-Em-Quick
and all day. They store up enou h ain to last them all winter. They oes, av _you your. 1 apors DO 1t » <
not only oat: Lhie ysr,'ain but the le%l,de‘rgrshoots as well, and will follow a row fAt the side and'?:'&mx“?ﬁ 'l-gmi“ advertisement, I give a st of some
rom one end of the field to the other, eating just enough to kill the - © the druggists who -Em-Quick. :
plant. In dry weather they take pleasure ETE—

Anton Mlckeléon,
President
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' Newdale—R. D.

h—A. Lanigan
Carberry—Spearin & Co., Ltd.

—E. M. Saunders
‘Elkhorn—J. Moone%I
Foxwarren—G. N. Maynes
Franklyn—W. E. R. Coad
Glenboro—N.B. Henry
Hamiota—B. R. McNaught
Hartney—E. W. Bailey
Manitou—Charles C. Parker
Melita—J. W. Hewitt
Minnedosa—R. T. Butchart
Minnedosa—Minnedosa Phar-

Miniota—R. K. Chalmers

Neepawa—W. M

Osak River—S. J. Kirk
Rapid Oit&_—-R. T. Hoskins
Russell—William Ledingham
Strathclair—H. A. Patterson
Shoal Lake—W . E. Arens
Souris—Morton Drug Co.
Swan Lake—R. L. Davidson
Virden—S. J. Hall
Virden—Higginbotham & Son
Wawanesa—C. C. Gorie

SASKATCHEWAN
Alameda—The Alameda Phar-

macy
Abernethy —S. C. Kennedy
Aberdeen—J. M. Holmes
Brownlee—Brownlee Drug

Store
Bridgeford—H. J. Greene
Broderick—James Brough
Bounty—Geo. A. Heron
Broadview—A. W. Allingham
Broadview—Craig & Archer
Bladworth—R. J Eley
Creelman—The Creelman Druz

Co., Ltd.
Carnduff —W. T. Lockhart
Craik—A. C. Robertson
Davidson—The People’s Drug

& Book Store
Drinkwater—Geo. Boyd ,
Duck Lake—R. T. Shepherd
Dubuc—T. A. B. Ferris
Delisle—F. J. Fear
Dundurn—F. E. Livingstone
Eyebrow—Eyeb row Drug Store
Estevan—D. L. Irvine
Elbow—Elbow Drug & Book

Co., Ltd.
Elfros—G. N. Crawford
Earl Grey—F. C. Fowler
Esterhazy—E. L. Smith
Fillmore—R. G. Cook
Forward—S. I. Cumming
Francis—H. M. Woodhull
Fleming—W. J. Hamm
Foam Lake—W. E. Somers
Gainsboro—J. A. Stewart
Gull Lake—(Q. H. Morrison
Glen Ewen—Glen Ewen Phar-

macy
Grifin—A. G. Robertson
Grenfell—D. F. Patterson
Govan—A. H. Roberts
Heward—H. A. McDonald
Hawarden—Thos. Nuttall
Hague —J. H. Hildebrant
Humboldt—W . N. Duff
Hanley—Red Cross Drug Hall
Hanley—The Cantelon Phar-

macy
Herbert—W. P, Peters
Indian Head—A. G. Orchard
Indian Head—F. P. McCarthy
Kindersley—The Kindersley
Drug & Stationery Store
Kindersley —Dr. J. W. Lord
Lang, Geo. A. McCuaig
Lumsden—N. W. Anderson
Lumsden—Lumsden Drug &
Book Co., Ltd.
Lanigan—C. A. Calvert
Lemberg—H. S. Mann
Lashburn—H. A. Ellis
Lloydminster—Red
Pharmacy
Lloydminster—T he Medical
Hall Drug Co., Ltd.
Macklin—Macklin Drug Co.
Moose Jaw—F. W. Marlatt
Moose Jaw—H. A. Davidson
Moose Jaw—E. L. Colling
Moose Jaw—Moose Jaw Drug
& Stationery Co., Ltd.
Macoun—Alexander Mitchell

Cross

in eating the juicy joints.

I've made a mighty careful study of
gophers. I know their habits and I've
watched them hour after hour and day after
day. It was necessary for me to know how
they acted, so I could get the information
that would enable us to mix a poison that
would kill gophers and kill them quick.

Save $100,00 Every
40 Acres

When you figure it all up, gophers steal
about 5 bushels of grain every acre. That
40 acres—at 50c
200.00. Can you
afford to lose that much every 40 acres?
Wouldn’t you like to put that $100.00 or
$200.00 or $300.00 or more 1
it in the bank instead of letting the

means,

200 bushels every
a bushel that makes §

gophers have it?

Remember, too, that every pair of gophers raises
every year, and gophers are con_st,antl_y throwing up non-productive soil
which soon ruins farms. Something will have to
Why wait? Here is the poison that thousands of farmers have used in
cess. It has saved hundreds of thousands of

their fields with greatest suc
It will save

to your cred-

Mickelson’s

Kill-Em-Quick

The Guaranteed

GOPHER POISON

dollars for farmers throughout gopher-infested sections.
hundreds of dollars for YOU.

Kill-Em-Quick Costs 1c Per Acre

laced on the

My gopher poison is different from anything else ever

market. It has a very peculiar
to the gophers. Kill-Em-Quick attracts them like a magnet, and like
the taste of it. And Kill-Em-Quick is so
kills a gopher. One grain of wheat, coate
sure death. The gopher dies on the spot. He doesn’t get time to find
out what he ate. He doesn’t have time to suffer. He dies quick and

that's all there is to it.

20 to 36 young ones

be done sooner or later.

odor that is decidedly pleasing

powerful that the merest atom
d with Kill-Em-Quick means

prairie  dogs,

it with.

wolves, ground hogs, rabbits,
gophers are troubl
the facts and I
want to mail you my Free Book ti
Kill-Em-Quick. Ask me guestions. I'm glad
of service to you.

Now. Is the Time to Kill
the Gophers and Kill-Em-
- Quick is the poison to do

l:"ifl you most.

Ask Your Druggist

—even if hll: fnnm?l l.sn':u hereé I didn;t have
space eno or them 3 ut nearly every
good o t sells it. Ii ‘yours dotmx't.y
name with your order and I

€ with my guaran
satisfacti _ money back. Don't take any-
thing except Mickelson’s Kill-Em-Quick. N
else will kill gophers so quickly, so ch
with’ 8o little bother. ~ Memorise P
shown below. Kill-Em-Quick is put up two
sizes, at 75¢c and $1.25. The ;;25
contains twice as much as the 75¢ ptckﬁe.
but the 75¢ package holds enough to kill all
the go] in an 80-acre field. :

Write Me a Postal or
Letter

Tell me whether gophers, sq s
rats, field - mice, ra tes
badgers

Let me know al
write you a genona.l letter. I

at tells all u:bob\:t

Mail me a postal or lepter—in the mean-

tjzpe ask your druggist for Kill-Em-Quick.

ANTON MICKELSON, President

MICKELSON KILL-EM-QUICK COMPANY

Dept. O, Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada

Milestone—M. A. Elliot
Moosomin—C. B. Nicholl
Moosomin—Walter Pennington
Margo—F. J- Williams
Maymont—W. J. Mahinney
Maidstone—R. W. Barclay
Maple Creek—E. G. Hewitt
Maple Creek—¥F. C. B. Wilson
McTaggart—McTaggart Phar-

macy

Netherhill—R. A. Scott

Nokomis—R. H. Norris

North Battleford—N.T. Brown

North Battleford—Harry Ww.
Wright

Ogema—Ogema Drug Co.

Oxbow—J. P. Tripp

Osage—R. J. Barrett

Outlook—E. A. Hewat

Outlook—G. F. Daintry

Paynton—Paynton Drug Co.,

Ltd.
Perdue—A. L. Kean
Qu’Appelle—W. H. Hunter
Regina—Regina Pharmacy,
Ltd. .
Regina—Regina Trading Co.,
Ltd.
Regina—E. W. Roberts
Rouleau—W. A. Harkness
Rosetown—C. B. Mark
Rosthern—A. A. Beirnes
Rosthern—R. S. Fleury
Radisson—The Radisson Phar-

macy
Saskatoon—R. T. Chown
Saskatoon—The City Drug Co.

Ltd.
Saskatoon—Central Drug Co.,
Ltd.
saskatoon—P. H. Coad
Saskatoon—Saskatoon  Drug
& Stationery Co., Ltd.
Saskatoon—S. T. Atkinson
Sedley—Sedley Drug Co., Ltd.
Stoughton—E. Hull
Sintaluta—V. J. Carson
St. Aldwyne—James Brough

Sheho—Sheho Drug Store
Strassburg—E. S. Agnew
Swift Current—J. P. Rooney
Tyvan—A. N. Hardy
Tugaske—Tugaske Drug Store
Tuxford—J. H. Storry
Unity—A. J. Tovlta'
Weyburn—O. 8. Mitchell
Weyburn—H. 8. Elwin & Co.
Wolseley—A. D. Ferguson
Wolseley—E. S. Cody
Whitewood—J. R. Bird & Co.
Wapella—Thompson’s  Phar-

macy

Wilkie—F. A. Sitter

Young—H. W. Paddell

Yellow Grass—W. C. Sweet

Zealandia—Zealandia Drug
Store

ALBERTA

Bow Island—G. B. Mills
Barons—W. E. Walliven

Bassano—J. H. Stiles

Brooks—P. W. McNab
Chauvin—T. H. Saul
Camrose—A. M. Sanders
Cardston—The Cardston Phar-

macy
Cardston—Cardston Drug &
Book Co., Ltd.
Champion—Cbhampion Drug
Co., Ltd.
Carmangay—Thos. Little
Calgary—James Findlay Drug

0., Ltd.
Calgary—The McDermid Drug
Co., Ltd.
Calgary—MacFarlane & White
Calgary—Wendell MacLean
Claresholm—W. G. N. John-

ston
Claresholm—O. L. Reineske
Carlstadt—Carlstadt Drug
Store
Gleichen—Gleichen Pharmacy
Gleichen—A. R. Yates
Granum—Granum Drug Co.

Hardisty—Alberta Drug &
Stationery Co., Ltd.
High River—Austin Francis
Innisfree—Innisfree Drug Store
Irma—H. B. Armstrong
Innisfail—Miss Sim
Innisfail—William Geary
Kitscoty—D. W. Whillans
Lacombe—Lacombe Drug Co.,
Ltd.
Lethbridge—Red Cress Drug
& Book Co., Ltd.
Lethbridge—Jackson & Cope
Lethbridge—J. D. Higenbot~
ham & Co., Ltd.
Medicine Hat—C. S. Pingle
Medicine Hat—E. M. Cawker
Magrath—Magrath Pharmacy
Milk River—Milk River Mer-
cantile Co., Ltd.
Macleod—Barnes & McNay
Macleod—A. Y oung & Co., Ltd
N:}:ﬂsm——Nanton Drug Co.,
td.
Okotoks—F. R. Brown
Pincher Creek—D. L. McCrea
Pincher Creek—Mitchell Drug

Co., Ltd.
Red Deer—Parker’s Pharmacy
Raymond—McDuffee Bros.

Sterling—Sterling Drug Co.,,

Ltd.
Strathmore—E. Lambert
Strathmore—A. W. Miller
Stavely—Stavely Drug Store
T al?er—Albena Drug & Sta-

tionery Co., Ltd.
Vermilion—E. J. Kibblewhite
Vegreville—Red Cross Phar-

macy

Vegreville—The V. & V. Drug
& Book Co.

Viking— Viking Drug Co.

Wainwright—Red Cross Phar-
macy

Wainwright—W ainwright

Pharmacy
Warner—S. Cope

THE BEST.GHEAPEST AND
SUREST POISON
FOR GOPHERS AND SQUIRRELS

PRICE $128
Wabel Adopted Fob. 1, %00)

GOLE MANUFACTURERS
MICKELSON KILL-EM-QUICK CO.

MINNEAPOLIS, MINNJ
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ul and Entortaining Books Given
WiA my FREE TO OUR READERS.

cantt] N publish below a list of books, any
A X5 one of which will be included free

- with one year’s subscription to the
Western Home Monthly. = We have

seen these books and have no hesitation in
forecasting that they will be very poﬁglnr with
Westerners of all ages and all tastes. 1f you are
already a subscriber to the Western Home
Monthly send us in & subscription for one of
your friends and request that the book be sent
f:ﬂ{our address. This special premium offer
ill be withdrawn at an early date so we ad-
vise that it be taken advantage of immediately.

A B C Guide to Music

This book will serve to introduce all into
the theory and practice of the musical art. It
contains simple and illustrated chapters on

and cultivation of the voice: full and
A,!m’mt helps to the piano and organ, short
sketches of eminent composers, a complete
dictio of musical terms, etc. The reputa-~
tion of the author is such a8 to require no
introduction to the public. 164 .pages fully
illustrated.

North’s Book of Love Letters and How to Write Them

.. With diréctions how to write and when to use them. By Infoldsby North. This is a branch
COTTY nce which fully demands a volume alone to provide for the various phases incident to
love, hip and mcrri;}e. Few persons, however otherwise fluent with the pen, are able to express
in words the promptings of the first dawn of love, and even the ice broken, how to follow up a corres-
nden witnhe dearest one in the whole world and how to smooth the way with those who need

)¢ donsulted in the matter. It also contains the art of secret writing. The language of love por-

M and rules in grammar. 160 pages.
o Practical Etiquette and Society Guide

strictly modern book on politeness. Just what one needs to keep in touch with what is “cor-

at the present time. Hints on politeness aud g g, sensible talks about etiquette for
visiting: sensible talks about parties, evening entertainments, social intercourse, dress, etc,

No a.ﬂ in daily conduet has been omitted. The immense popularity of this little book is attested
rya. enormous sales, It is an invaluable adjunct to any home and will be found exceedingly helpful
n

bands of parents and teachers as well as young people of both sexes. 160 pages.

Photography Self-Taught

This volume has been written in the interests of the ambitious amateur, and in it the writer has
.ndllvol:hd to impart such instruction as will enable the novice to avoid the pitfalls which beset the
path je beginner, and to e an encouraging start on the road to success. Any man, woman
or child of ordinary intelligence, without previous experience, by simply following printed instructions,

can #eoquire the knowledge necessary properly to operate the camera, develop the plate or film,
~snd t and finish the picture. .
; Complete Debater’s Manual

Thil.boo'k will fill a place occupied by no other. It is not only a manual of parliamentary usages
‘but a complete guide to all matters pertaining to organization. Debating clubs will find this book

[ 4
5 imeguded. It tells all about how to start the machinery. How to outline and prepare a debate.
e ¥
o an

ves full debates, so that the inexperienced speaker may know about what he is expected to say,
Ehow much is required to fill his allotted time. 160 pages.

Telegraphy and How to Learn it

With brief chapters on elementary electricity. The importance of uniting these two allied sub-
jects is apparent to any one about to take up the study of telegraphy, either for a livelihood or pas-
time, and who has not a rudimentary knowgdge of the theory of electricity. This book, therefore,
treats of the electro magnetic-telegraph in its simplest form, and with an instrument and a little

ractice you will be surprised at the rapid advancement you will make by the aid of this treatise.
&udlomely illustrated.

- Hodgson’s Modern House Building with Plans and Specifications

A new, up-to-date book, \oontnining fifty houses ranging in cost from $450.00 to $6,200.00. This

book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built. Full description,
giving sizes and information of very great value to everyone contemplating building, as the plans
lndnxedm embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, giving real
results as to cost, and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, therefore, a value
that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples of how some
people’s homes are pl: and what they cost.

Keller's Variety Entertainments

i This is a collection of original, quﬁhable skits on conjuring, crhysiognomy, juggling, performing
feats. Wax works, panoramas, phrenology, phonography, second sight, lightning culators, ven-
triloquism, spiritualism, etc., to which are added humorous sketches, whimsical recitals, parlor, club
and lodge-room comedies. Fully illdstrated.

McBride’s Latest Dialogues

This collection of dialogues, parlor dramas, colloquies and amateur plays is without a doubt
the best published. They are bright and original and are designed especially for the use of young
people in school exhibitions, social meetings, lodges, Sunday school entertainments and literary
societies. Every selection available, nothing vulgar or objectionable. Handsomely bound.

Comic Recitations and Readings

A new volume of comic readings and recitations, many of which have never before been published
in book form. 1ts contents comprise some of the best efiorts of suchworld-renowned humorists as Mark
Twain, Artemus Ward, lizra epd_all. Bret Harte, Bill Nye, Ben King, Geo. Thatcher, Lew Dock-
stader, Wm. 8. Gilbert, James Whitcomb Riley and others. This is an unequalled collection of the
most amusing, eccentric, droll and humorous pieces, suitable for recitations in schools, drawing room
entertainments, and amateur theatricals.

Irish Wit and Humor

Irish wit and humor is a factor in human experiences which the world can ill afford to lose. In
some of its qualities it i second to the wit and humor of no nation on earth. Judging it by its average
specimens—and it would be manifestly misleading to take a lower standard—it manages to convey
an idea fully: but in its haste to express itself, the metaphors get mixed, and the thoughts transposed
or reversed. For ﬂpluyfulnesa. for sarcastic keenness, for gracefulness, and for red-hot scornfulness
nothing is more effective than some of the examples of the wit and humor of the Irishman, as tol
in this timely volume. For amateur theatricals or entertainments of any character, this book will
be found a most acceptable source for gathering material. 160 pages.

Conundrums and Riddles

This is the latest, largest and best collection of conundrums ever published, containing upwards

of four thousand choice, new intellectual conundrums and riddles which will sharpen your wit and
ead you to think quickly, They are always a source of great amusement and pleasure, whiling away

edious hours and putn;:f everyone in a general good humor. Any person, with the assistance of this

book, may take the lead in entertaining a company and keep them in roars of laughter for hours.

-“We heartily réecommend it to amateurs and professionals, for entertainments of all kinds. 160 pages.

How to Make $500 Yearly Profit With 12 Hens

A most wonderful scientific discovery for hatching all kinds of eggs and raising fowls without
using the heat generated from hot water, lamp, gas, coal or electricity, and for which the author has
been awarded 45 medals and diplomas. Prof. Corbett has made a life study of poultry and poultry
raising, and he has discovered a natural way of artificial incubation, without the use of lamp, hot
water or electricity. He thus not only hatches the chicks without the aid of the hen or artificial heat
but he constructs brooders on the same principle and holds that chickens, snd all domestic fowls can
Jbe raised at a cost not to be compared with the cost of raising them in the ordinary way. The method
18 strongly endorsed by the leading journals, sicentific men, and exhibitions.

ADDRESS ALL ORDERS
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open wherein the worker finds inde-
ple)ndence and thrift. He who forty
years ago swung the scythe for hire to-
day drives his own thirty-two horse
harvester. But, with his hired man, he
still has the same healthful relish for
the noonday meal, the same hunt for
the towel after the tin-basin wash at
the well, and the same good-natured
gambling over the number of bushels on
“the lower forty-acre piece.” It is part
of the farmer’s and the hired man’s
make-up. They are of the free and
equal kind.

/# And so, when at the close of harvest
the last bundle of wheat has been fed
to the thresher’'s mouth, the last mea-

sure of oats tossed in the grain bin, and
the last shock of corn laid in the silo.
cistern, Otto is but doing as ' others
have done when he seeks the quiet of
his dormer-window and takes out his
patched accordion. Though he plays
the old familiar fatherland songs, he is
dreaming of the time when he will own
a heifer and dapper calico pony in trim
betasseled harness, and of the further
time when he will rent the lower mea-
dow piece and send for Lena, Then as
now, he will be a continent builder,
helping to gather in the harvest that
wilf feed the countless children of an
every-hungry world.

e

By Madge

The School on the Duff Addi-

tion.

S. Smith.

It was Lord Beaconsfield who said some
forty years ago, “The youth of the na-
tion are the trustees of posterity.
These words of Britain’s great
Imperialistic statesman came cuno_usly
to mind, the other day, when a htt}e
ceremony was performed in a certain
growing town of Canada’s youngest pro-
vince. “The youth of the nation are the
trustees of posterity.”

The trustees of Canadian posterity, as
represented by the youth of the Duff
addition of Lethbridge, were gathered in
the auditorium of the new school house,
the big building of brick and stone, that
towers over the embryo suburb as did
big Gulliver over the little folk of Lilli-
put. For the new school which we
opened formally with prayer and speech
and song, stands ready not only for the
boys-and girls of to-day, but for those
of to-morrow. We muster, it is true,
little over 100 scholars in our spacious
classrooms and wide corridors  Three
rows in the big speech-room suffice to
seat the children of to-day. They are,
to use an Old Country simile, “like a
ha’porth of treacle in a washing mug.”

But we have built our school for the
children of 30 and 40 years hence.
Therefore the school stands, a giant
among its neighboring scattered houses,
and shacks and vacant lots, and rough-
ly marked out streets. It is waiting,
open-armed, for the children that are
to come.

We stroll through the airy playing
rooms, and climb the wide stairs and
look out through the wide-silled win-
dows to where the sun is setting in a
golden glory behind the ever-watchful
hills. And we rest assured that when the
children come, as come they will, when
the light pattering feet of lads and lasses
have dimmed the polished boards, when
the new blackboards are worn down by
the hands of generations of young Can-
adians, when the names that these
scholars are sure to carve on the brand-
new desks have become the names of
men and women grown old in the coun-
try’s growth for good or ill, when the
vacant lots are built over and the census
shows a return of ten where now is one,
we rest assured. that there is school ac-
commodation provided, even in that day,
for the trustees of posterity.

But it is not the building alone that
makes the school. What are they mak-
ing to cay of the children—the precious
voung lives, the invaluab.e men and wo-
men of Alberta’s tomorrow? What man-
ner of citizens will they be; the white-
frocked, bright-eyed girls, the wide-col-
lared, bullet-headed boys, that we see
before us? What are the children learn-
ing to become?

The first thing that we notice is a
total absence of fear. There is disci-
pline without visible restraint. There is
no rule of silence, apparently, but the
children sit in their places, and talk
quietly among themselves, without mak-
ing a loud noise{ or annoying their elders.
A bright little maid of ten jumps res-
pectfully to her feet when the master
speaks to her. The boys use a military
salute. Physical training is an import-

ant part of the curriculum, and the drill

of both boys and girls is correct and
spirited, and is carried through, unmar-.
shalled, with beautiful precision and re-
gularity.

They sing simple choruses without ac-
companiment, with a lusty good will
that covers a multitude of musical sins,
And the songs these children of Canada
sing so heartily from memory, are
simple songs of Imperial feeling. They
sing them as if they meant it, too, sing
them with chins up and chests expanded,
as if they intended their happy, lusty
voices to be heard by King George upon
the throne, as if each boy or girl means
the world to know that he or she is
“ready to do or die” for the dear old
Union Jack that they sing so feelingly.

In one of the junior classrooms we
find chalked up as a specimen of some
promising pupil’s hand writing, the le-
gend, “England is our Motherland.”

They have drawn maps, very ecredit-
able maps they are of the Dominion,
and they show you just where you must
look to find the town of Lethbridge,
which is these children’s home. And
then a slip of a black-eyed boy takes
you to another map, and finds you a
little island, way, *way east, which tea-
cher says is Great Britain.

A local gentleman now presents to the
children a reminder of that Mother-
land and that Empire, of which they
are the hope and pride, the Union Jack,
the meteor flag of England, which is to
fly from the roof of the new school as
long as it is a school. The youngsters
cheer as if they have been taught,
young as they are, something of what
that bit of bunting stands for.

And we are glad to see the flag of
the Empire in their loving care, a sacred
charge through the ages for the trustees
of posterity.

<

My Pa,

My pa ain’t any millyunaire,

But gee! He's offul smart;

He ain’t no carpenter, but he
Can fix a feller’s cart.

He ain’t no doctor, but you bet
My pa, he allus knows

Just what to do to fix a boy
Who’s got a bloody nose.

My pa ain’t rich, but that’s becos
He never tried to be;

He’s no ’lectrician, but he fixed
A telephone for me.

My pa ain’t never wrote a book,
But I know that he could

Becoz the stories that he tells
To me are allus good.

My pa knows everything, I guess,
And you bet I don’t care

Coz he ain’t president or rich
As any millyunaire;

Wenever things go wrong my pa
Can make ’em right, you see;

An’ though he ain’t a president
Pa’s good enough for me.

—The Golden Age.
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Marginalia.

The Subtlety of Isaac

SAAC was small, but

R he was constant and
715 # _he was implacable.
l‘l xa@ James B." Van Uxem
'ﬂ . would have liked him
;‘ better . had he been

T i essential . to the
& é neighborhood. But he
iy was not. - He was
decidedly unessential. In fact he was
gvery . hit as vialueless and fully ex-
asperiiting as the smell from the woollen
mijll when the wind blew in the wrong
direction. James B. had stubborn ideas
dbout loving one’s neighbor, and Miss
Grand also had stubborn ideas both
abstract and conerete, on tl'le same sub-
ject, and she invited James B. to remain
after school. When he heard the boys
clatter along the halls and down the
stairs he felt very guilty and alone in
the big, empty room with nothing but
the teacher and the blackboard and a
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fly buzzing on the window pane.

She laid her hand gently on his
shoulder. Her hands weére so clean that
the veins showed through.

“James,” she began, “remember that
Isaac is a little boy like yourself.”

“He’s older,” and his face reddened as
he caught sight of the shoe-lace he for-
got to tie.

“But he’s a small, little boy,” expostu-
lated Miss Grand.

“He’s big’s me,” argued James, blink-
ing stubbornly.

Then Miss Grand talked very gently in
her company voice, and assured him
that Isaac had a heart just like his,
and a soul, and to tease Isaac and to
express so many candid desires to punch
him were each and all unchristianlike.
Then she told him over and over again,
in that nice voice she used when visitors
came, that he must love his neighbor as
himself.

“But Tsaac ain’t my neighbor,” inter-
rupted James. “He’s a Jew, and he lives
down by the river.” .

“James, listen. Everybody is your
neighbor,” and Miss Grand was sweetly
emphatic.

“Everybody,” he exclaimed in surprise
—“dagos and hurdy-gurdy men and
sheenies, all my neighbors?”

“Italians and street-musicians and
Hebrews are each and all your neighbors,
James,” said Miss Grand with a trifling
hint in her statement.

“And 1 got to love ’em all?” asked

The Western Home Monthly:
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By Clara Norton l

James turning up a pair of impressive
eyes.

“Yes, everybody.”

“Well, Miss Grand, I don’t like every-
body,” and he was very honest and very
positive.

“Whom do you like? Now, James, tell
me frankly.” \

«Wwell, 1 like Shorty McGaw and Spike
Kennedy and—and most all that bunch.”

“You mean ‘crowd,” don’t you, James?”
asked the teacher, though hardly with -«
desire for information. )

“Yes, ma’am. And then there’s Lafe

wagon. I like him a lot. e gives me
rides. Then Gabler, that runs the res-
trunt—the whole gang likes him, o
course.” ‘

“You mean ‘crowd’?” and Miss Grand
again lifted her brows inquiringly, still
not, however, with a desire for informa-
tion.

“Yes, ma’am. I like lots of my
ne.ighbors. But, thanks. no Isaac in

Miss Grand drew her mouth into a
demure little pucker of perplexity that
was becoming to her at any time of the
day.

“Now, James, T want you to promise
me that you will try ta like Isaac. I

don’t ask you to love him. I only ask

you to like him.”

Now James had no objection to do
things, even real, trying things. Since
his mother had hinted mysteriously
about turning the bathroom into na-
tatorium he spattered only the littlest
bit of water, and he picked up Miss
Grand’s pocket handkerchief and handed
it to her before the whole school, and
any number of little things requiring
tact and courage he had performed with
careful amiability. But his mother and
teacher were forever exacting the most
unfair evidence of his private affections,
and “down in that dumb region of the
heart where we dwell alone with our
willingnesses and unwillingnesses, our
faiths, and fears,” James made many
heroic sacrifices. It was very hard to
resist Miss Grand when she spoke to you
with her company voice.

«But T don’t think T can like him, Miss
Grand.”

“But I only ask you to try.”

He gulped two or three times, and
when the lump in his throat disappeared

with a hunch. He drives a hundr\l
|
' .
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Murray-Kay, Limited
ESTABLISHED 1843 AND 1858. ‘

Four  Charming : Dresses
Murra-y---Kaz;s New §
and Summer Catalogue, No. 7-G

In this catalogne—No. T-G—the new Spring and'Sum-
mer fashions for Women, in Suits, Dresses, Coats, Waists,
Lingerie, Corsets,  etc., etc., are illustrated by
number of fine half-tone engravings, and are fully d
scribed. ‘There are illustrations also of Newest Modes in
Hosiery, Gloves, Neckwear, Laces, Embroideries, Linens; " "
Dress Goods, Silver, China, Cut Glass, Men’s and Boys’
Clothing, Furnishings, etc., and lowest prices are quoted. - :

With the exception of Furniture and House Furnish-
ings, the goods illustrated in this book, No. 7-G, will be
delivered, freight or express charges prepaid, to any
station in the Dominion. . ; :

Every subscriber to the Western Home Monthly
who resides at a distance from Toronto should have this
catalogue. ‘The first copies issued will be mailed to those
asking for them. Write for yours today. '

MURRAY-KAY, LIMITED
17 to 31 King StreetEast, Toronto, ‘Ont. |

—

are made from materials imported by us direct from the leading English Mills
For Fit, Fine Appearance and Durability they are unequalled. We make
them in four different qualities and will mail sample book of materials and
measurement blanks on request. We also carry a full line of FOOTBALL

UNIFORMS at a great range of prices.

The Hingston Smith Arms Co. Ltd.

Athletic Outfitters, (Depf. M) WINNIPEG
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rymen making the most money
That is why Mr. P. Blanchard,
‘heifer shown above, uses and recommends the

‘ By prod: the 1d the most cream, Tubulars
muﬂgmm"vﬁw'whehr&m
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I to use only high producing cows and the highest producin
. tgﬁcultural speaker of Truro, N. S., who owns the prize-winning Ayr-

. Tubular Cream Separator
: . Blanc! is but one of many who are gunlly businesslike and use Tubulars exclusively.
i \ 'orce of other separators. Skim faster and twice
%@ﬁ: g.ehpw “’ﬁn&"tﬁfemwﬁnn-nmm:hm. .

B A% ‘n.Cosels:  THE SHARPLES SEPARATOR CO.
Toronto, Ont. Winnipeg, Man.

realize that it pays

successful dairyman ang

make a profit no other sepa-
_make tcrpother keen, bmine-ﬁge
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galvanized and guaranteed to

save your &)o-ta and the cost of sotting the same.
For every dollar ¢
and be more than paid by results,

LET US PROVE

Send for our illustrated Catalogue and the name of your nearest dealer.

Great West Wire Fence Co., Ltd., Winnipeg

1lds & Jackson, P.O. Box 2063.
Edmonton Office: Care , Hunt & Giddy, cor. 6th and Columbia Ave.

Calgary Office: Care Re

e West” Wire Fenci
rea es ire Fencing

is manufactured from the heaviest and best hard drawn Bessemer Spring Steel Wire, heavily

i be full gauge. Our aim is tosupply something of extraordinary

strength, and we are making our fences of good strong wire throughout. This enables you to

-gpent on *‘Great West’’' Wire Fencing you will get a dollar's value,
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Hstablished 62 Years
SPECIAL OFEER-

8weet Peas—1 packet each of 8 superb
sorts, separate oolors, for 26¢.

Bruce's Peerless Collection Dwarf Nas-
turtium—1 packet each of 7 finest sorts,
separate colors, for 26c.

Implements, etc., for 1912.—8end forit.

PRICES POSTPAID.

Bruce’s Royal Nosegay Collection Brtuco's Peerless Collection Tall Nas-

urtium—1 pkt each of 7 grand sorts,
separate colors, for 28c.
Bruce's Empire Collection Asters'—
1 pkt each of 5 magnificent varieties,
separate, for 26c.

FRE E Our handsomely illustrated 112 page catalogue of Vegetable,
Farm and Flower Seeds, Plants, Bulbs, Poultry Supplies, Garden

HAMILTON,
*s ONTARIO.

John A. Bruce & Co.,Lt

he said, heroically mon-committal: “Tll
try to try.”

Miss Grand patted his shoulder and
was so winsome and so pleased that he
resolved that he would not only try to
like Isaac, he would try to love him.
This resolution lasted until he caught
sight of Isaac around the cornmer.

Mrs. Van Uxem’s cholc?

James B. Van Uxem had two classes
of playmates. One was James B.s
choice, the other was Mrs. Van Uxem’s
choice. James B’s choice had no caste,
and It climbed over the back fence and
dared him to come on when It wanted

| to play with him. Mrs. Van Uxem’s

choice, on the other hand, had an over-
supply of caste and walked in the front
door and sat with It’s mamma in the
parlor. It shook hands with James and
said: “Pleased to meet you,” and both
It’s mother and James B.s mother ex-
changed approving smiles. Then James
sat in a high-backed chair and looked at
L1t. And It sat in a high-backed chair
and looked at James. Then, with the
familiarity of speaking acquaintances,
they stuck out their tongues and ex-
changed faces, and, indeed, with prodigal
generosity, showered upon each other
every indication of cannibalistic desires
and wriggled uncomfortably in their
chairs when the elders glanced in their
direction. James had every proof that
It hated him quite as heartily as he
hated It. But, with sympathy born of
understanding, he felt sorry for little
boys that had to go. calling with their
mammas, for they, of course, left be-
hind a lot of vociferous spirits like the
ones that at that moment were whistling
shrilly and frantically for him.

Shockingly inconsistent with his up-
bringing, James B.’s social ambitions lay
humbly and hopefully with the boys who
never went calling with their mammas
because their mammas never went
calling. They were a band of sturdy
Christians, known among themselves as
the Rowdy Ten, but, to cross old ladies
and nervous old gentlemen, by adjectives
more luridly comprehensive. Any cause
they espoused and endorsed he espoused
and endorsed. They hated Isaac the He-
brew boy, so he hated Isaac the He-
brew boy. They didn’t say, “Come along,
kid,” as they did to other boys; they
said: “Where’s your hot-foot, Sheeney %”
So James B. said: “Where’s your hot-
foot, Sheeney ?”

And Tsaac hung on the outskirts of the
Christian Assembly with a docile, simp-
ering grin. Sometimes he winked, some-
times he said: *“Ach, yah,” sometimes he
shook his head. He smiled often and
laughed never. He was noiseless and
subtle and uncommunicative, The
Rowdy Ten said he was sneaky, and
James B. agreed with them.

When they repaired to the drug store
in solemn file, with thirsty throats and
jingling coin, Isaac'brough.t up the rear.
They promptly consigned him to the side-
walk when they discovered him in line
before the soda fountain. With due re-
gard for his feelings, however, they held
up their glasses of soda and sucked
temptingly through their straws. They

zed with every evidence of satisfaction,
both tranquil and serene, upon his wide
smile, his doleful, ingratiating look of
longing. He jumped up and down and
clapped his hands as he peered in at them.
Then with a hungry, determined hope
ran outa long, red tongue and began to
lick the window-pane with such vigor
that the proprietor got nervous and ran
out and brought him in and hurried a
plate of ice-cream into his small, ra-
pacious fists.

“Aw, say, mister, that ain’t fair,” pro-
tested the boys as they-filed out with
many murmurs of intense disgust. Isaac
looked after their retreating figures with
his broad, wide smile, then he winked.
Isaac’s wink was really “more than a
wink. it was an operation. He closed
one eye craftily and screwed his face up
ready to crow. His cunning, malicious
delight was both substantial and unique.
Not that he was vulgarly malicious. He
was too artful for anything so honest as
vulgarity. But his wink and the start-
ling expression on his face denoted so
much rest and future confidence that
they decided to take all undue conceit
out of him by an expedient method
described vaguely as handing him a
bunch of something on the jaw.

It was not until after school on
‘Friday that Isaac appeared again. And
he was so small and shrunken and docile
and dirty and humble, not even the
least suspicion of guile or brag or boast
about him, that their more strenuous
plans of action fell through. However,
they then and there made their minds
up and brought their fists down with as
much energy as if they were landing on
Isaac. They decided they must get even
at all hazards. He was sneaky, they
must be sneaky. As all affairs of mo-
ment gain unction and dignity from being
eaten over, the Rowdy Ten and James B.
Van Uxem who, each and all, did nothing
but eat when they had money, and
thought of nothing but what they would
like to eat when they handn’t, hastened
off to Gabler’s restaurant.

The boys remained outside while
James B. bought the edibles. As each
boy took a seat on the sidewalk James B.
counted him and handed him a sandwich
—a nice, well-buttered tongue sandwich.
But Isaac, always an interested onlooker,
remained uncounted and unsandwiched.
He hovered about there, however, cast-
ing up his appealing, hungry, obsequious
eyes, his thoughts all the while burning
with the friction of activity. All at once
he became consumed with anxiety for
the moral welfare of the Rowdy Ten,
who, with the exception of James B. Van
Uxem, were all good Catholics. And it
pained Isaac’s sense of the orthodox to
see Catholics devouring meat on the for-
bidden day. As their teeth sank into
the sandwiches for the first tasty relish,
he threw up his cap excitedly and
screeched: “It’s Fritay, Fritay, Fritay!”

In shame and guilt and confusion they
threw the bread and meat to the ground
and walked away with downcast, sheep-
ish faces. James B. threw his down, too,
though he hardly knew why. He, how-
ever, refused to walk away with the rest.
He doubled up his fists and squared off
with serious intentions. :

_“Ah, come on, Jim,” they called to
him. “It’s one on us, all right, even if

it is a Sheeny trick. Come on.”
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This was a new order of ethics he
couldn’t understand. For some reason
he thought Isaac ought to be thrashed,
and he fairly itched to be the one to
paste him. He turned “upon him sonce
or twice irresolutely, but finally followed
his companions. Then when ~one flung
a rock at a cat and said he wouldn’t go
snooks with a Sheeny for a dock full
of dough, James B .said he wouldn’t go
snooks with a Sheeny for a dock full of
dough, and frowned and wondered what

it meant, and hurried home to tell Chris,
the stableman, before he might forget.

Meantime, Isaac, with becoming in-
dustry, gathered the mass of bread and
meat into his ommnivorous arms and
beckoned his little sister to help him.
And he shook his head and winked and
smiled and said: “Ach, yah!”

-

Charles Dickens.

Written on the Centenary of Humanity’s
Champion. By John Prescott Guild,
Calgary, Alberta.

1812—February 7th—1912.

A century ago to-day
Was dear Charles Dickens born,
Who, as the denser carters say,
Was but a boy forlorn;

As hath been held by high and low,
That those born low and poor,
To place and riches have no show,
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