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THOUSANDS OF NEW USERS

Everywhere in Western Canada Blue Ribbon Tea is
being used by thousands of new buyers. Its fame as
rich, satisfying, fragrant teais spreading very rapidly.
It is the great popular tea of Western Canada. Try
Blue Ribbon Tea yourself. You will like it best of
all teas~you have ever tasted. It is guaranteed.
If it doesn’t please you your grocer will give you .
back your money. " Cut .this advertisement out; send it to us with 25c, and we
will mail you a copy of our famous Blue Ribbon Cook Book—especially written for

Western housewives.

BLUE RIBBON

LIMITED

WINNIPEG

#Z
Z. ®
7

=

|

Ficfii H 1
l||”ll|| ll|||l||”|ll|ll|||

llllllllllllll

||'
I|||| ""uiiiilll
1|||

Mnisit |“|II|||I|||"I|In .mllllhh ........... soblnneae

nl” (Dl

|||m|umu||| lIHIIII!
"l RIRRIORTR I

ul|IHIIIIHIIHHII]I||||1(|||||

' "I\

--------

EAROSES (Fli

The Mills Behind the Name

“FIVE ROSES FLOUR”

are the largest, best equipped and most
sanitary flour mills in the British Empire

Five Roses Flour

*“Not Bleached—Not Blended.**
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¢ Not
Bleached---
Not

Blended.”’

The discriminating housewife—on whose table is always
found the best bread, the most temptmg pastry---always uses Flve
Roses Flour, because she findsit ‘always good and good all ways.’

FIVE ROSES

A test is proof.
LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO.. LIMITED
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The Western Home Monthly.

- Regvoduction of a Sanilas design

Before you select a wall
covering—for any room
see

SANITAS

Sanitas exactly repro-
duces the finishes, designs
and effects of the finest
wall papers and fabrics,
but in 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.

Sanitas is sold by all reliable dry

and wall paper jobbers in
a.

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

WIPE OFF
THE DIRT

Stamped 0 y;cp MERITAS — the guar.
M[Rﬂ“ anteed table oil cloth. For
' the name of any dealer not
'|' handling Meritas we will
[y | send you 3% dozen handso
Every Yard Meritas doilies. -

| THE WASHABLE
WALL_COVERING

‘Weather conditions are ideal for all

| more importance the number of people

authorities declare that they are from

| bringing with them much material,

| to the Oanadian national life. Others

If You Have a Motor
Car Jaeger Motor
Coats and Ulsters
Will ]nterest You!

They are very comfortable!
Very stylish!

Well made!

Durable!

A Jaeger double fleece coat gives
greater warmth and does not induce
perspiration like a leather or fur coat.

See them at the Jaeger Stores in
their attractive variety.

D SANITARY £

rJAEGER w2 €
1) SYSTE:M L
364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man.

316 St. Catherine St. West, Montreal.
231 Yonge St. West, Toronto, Ont.

And from JAEGER Agents throughout
the Dominion.

Vol. XIIL

United States $1.26a year.

well to send b tered lette
i g’ regis etter or Money Order.

the money to pay forit another year.
CHANGE OF ADDRESS, —Subscri

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY |

THE SUBSCRIPTION P RICE of the AVestern Home Monthl; dress Canada
Isles. The subscription price to foreign countries is .l.wya‘;:nlr.p:;; '\]u:ll‘t.lh"l‘nt:h:n . < ey ol

REMITTANCES of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums of one dollar or more it would be

TAMPS will be received the same as cash or the fractional ! amol
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A Chat with

our Readers.

Everyone is optimistic as to the
prospects in Western Canada this year.

growing things. The increase of acre-
age under cultivation is l:%yond all an-
ticipation, and what is perhaps of much

from other lands who are daily throw-
ing in their lot with us is already far
ahead of any former record. Not only
in numbers do they excel, but the

the very best classes in the lands from
which they come. Men and women of
energy and ambition who seek on our
Western plains many advantages de-
nied them by thé narrow environment
of their former homes. - From across
the southern border many thousands of
our American cousins are marching in,

comfort and high ideals. From Eng-
land; Ireland and. Scotland every ocean
liner brings hundreds, so that a con-
stant stream of the best Anglo Saxon
and Celtic blood is flowing regularly in-

coming to us from the countries of
Europe are the very pick of their peo-
ple, Germans, French, Swedes, Poles,
Galicians, etc., all to join us in our na-
tion-building task.  The aim of this
magazine has at all times been ‘to be
helpful to its readers, and to bring, to
them from month to month ideas and
suggestions that are healthy in thought,

progressive in action, and that tend to
make the conditions of life easier. It
is not, therefore, too much to expect of
those of our readers who find pleasure
and profit in The Western Home
Monthly to introduce it to the new-
comer as a healthy product of . this
" Western land. The flattering com-
ments reaching us by every mail from
many subscribers are in themselves suf-
ficient to inspire our best effort, and
the endeavor of the future will be not
only to sustain what has been attained,
but with a keener and broader view of
the requirements of our readers anc
the conditions which are peculiar to
our land, to bring marked ~improve:
ments to every department. The
Editorial page will be a cheery saluta-
tion with an intelligent and impartial
comment on the problems of the day.
It won’t be a sermon, but it will keep
its readers correctly informed. All
the other pages, every story, every
poem, will carry its own special mes-
sage and they will all sum up and
express what the magazine stands for
—helpfulness. The publishers take a
rightful pride in the men and women
who from month to month contribute
to the magazine. They include lead-
ers in journalism, education, business,
the church, and in the field of fiction.
The various women’s departments are
in the care of ladies of ripe experience
and culture, who add to their
qualifications an intimate knowledge of
Western home life. It is this intimate
knowledge of Western life and things
Western on the part of its editors and
contributors that pre-eminently suits
this magazine to the requirements of
the settler, and should give it the pre-
ference over periodicals published in
New York and London, separated from
us by leagues of land and sea, ‘and still
more in manners and conditions of life.
An ambition of the publishers is to ex-
tend the sphere and influence of The

now. No reason that this .should not
be if, a8 hundreds tell us, it is the best
magazine they see. We have heard
many pleasant things about the July is-
sue, and readers everywhere were great-
ly pleased with it. In Winnipeg, as
well as other big cities of the West,
there was a great demand for it from
newsdealers. The portrait of His Royal
Highness the Duke of Connaught ap-
pearing on the front cover in six colors
was particularly admired ' and Th
Western Home Monthly was 'congratuﬁ
ated by many, including His Royal
Highness himself, on the excellency of
the - work. ; ;

tractive for some reason or other. I
guess because it is a good, clean, decent
paper that no one need be ashamed of.”
George Magrum, Tugaske.

“The Western Home Monthly comes
to the farm every month and we all
enjoy it very much. It is a race”to
see who gets it first when it comes to
the  door.”

James Carson, Spring Point.

“Would like to add my testimony to
those “of . othiers. That is, your paper
is not only the best in the West and
for the West, but is best of all that
are published to-day. Especially I

thousand more homes than it reaches '

EXTRACTS FROBH; TO-DAY’S - MAIL |

“Your valuable magazine sure is at- ¢

commend the help for young women
and :young men.”
: . E. V. Lewis, Strongfield.

“I would like to say that the editor
is to be congratulated on the way in
which he gets up The Western Home
Monthly. It is certainly a very -in-
teresting magazine and is such an ad-
mirable mixture of light and solid read-
ing that the reader’s attention is held
from cover to cover.”

W. C. Sample, Irvine.

“We have been receiving your maga-
zine in our home for a number of years
and now I am a subscriber myself for
about two years. I always look for-
ward with pleasure to its coming each
month, but what bothers me most in
summer is that I have so little time
to spare and oftimes only glance over
its pages, but in the winter months
I always give The Western Home
Monthly good attention. I always find
itt full of good reading and useful
hints.”

J. 8. Stanger, >t. Raymond.

KIND WORDS FROM A WINNIPEG
DAILY.

Among the Midsummer and Exhibi-
tion numbers of Wwestern magazines
now making their appearance, The
Western Home Monthly issue for July
takes a leading place, with many ex-
cellent and seasonable features, the
chief of which is a magnificent port-
rait in six colors of the Governor-
General, who visits Winnipeg for the
opening of the Industrial Exhibition in

contains no . Caustic or
Acid to get near the
food. It penetrates into
| every corner and cuts
every particle of grease
from the shelves and
walls. Soap-cleaning
cannot do this satis-
factorily.

Sprinkle some Cleanser on
a wet cloth or brush and
go over every part of the
refrigerator carefully, after
removing and cleaning the
shelves. Do this once a
week (the ice compart-
ment once in two weeks)
and it will always be
clean, sweet-smelling and

a few days. The design was submitted
to His Royal Highness for approval
and he has graciously granted per-

Monthly so that by the end of 1912
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it will carry its cheer to at least ten

mission for its publication.

! Free Press, June 30.

sanitary.
Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10¢
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PERFECTION IN FARM POWER PLANT

' THE HEER GAS TRACTOR

Built For Economy and Durability

LIGHT IN WEIGHT  HIGH IN POWER

- SIMPLE IN
OPERATION

| HAS FOUR-WHEEL
* DRIVE

The Heer ‘‘Four-
Wheel Drive’’ Gas
Tractor does
‘“‘more work with
half the weight"’
and with less
than one-tenth
the repairs de-
manded by the
ordinary tractor.
It develops fully
10% capacity for
overload on the
belt and 80%
efficiency on the
draw-bar.

25 H.P. Model, fitted complete with Friction Clutch Pulley for Belt

Also made in 30 and 40 H.P. Models. ‘The Heer two-cylinder opposed heavy Duty-type of engine and the

four wheel drive &re the two essential points which make this tractor a success. The engine is evenly

balanced and set exactly in the centre of the frame; this distributes the power equally between both front and

rear wheels. The Heer Tractor can travel on roads, climb steep grades, operate on softer ground, get out of

ditches and bad places where rear wheel driven tractors have proven useless. Engine has three speeds, two,
. four and six miles per hour, and reverse. All four wheels controlled by one steering gear.

OuE_ Guarantee

We Guarantee all Heer Engines for one year
- against defects in material and workmanship,
and will replace any such defective parts free of
charge at our factory, providing the part to be
replaced is returned to us charges prepaid. Our
Guaranty, however, does not cover repairs or re-
placements necessitated by abuse, misuse or
neglect. -

In the Motor Competition of the
Winnipeg Exhibition last month the
Heer Gas Tractor won High Honors.

AGENTS WANTED AT ONCE

WRITE FOR OUR PROPOSITION

Class in the short course for gas engineers at Manitoba Agricultural College working on a 25 H.P. Model Heer Foure
Wheel Drive Tractor.

Further information will be gladly given to any Reader of this Magazine who may he interested.

Canadian Heer Engine Co., Ltd.

808 McArthur Building WINNIPEG, MAN.

R. McLENNAN, Manager
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In all our business affairs we go rushing ahead
as if all depended upon our own exertions and as if
Providence did  not count at all. When weather
is favorable and the crops are good we take it as a
matter of course. When there is drouth or continual
rain sometimes we pause long enough to inquire
what God means by attending to this business so
padly. In the oldest piece of world-literature there
is a story of a man named Job, and the gist of the
story is this, that he and his friends fought out the
problem of affliction as if they were the only parties
concerned. At the end of the story, however, God
appears and reveals to them the fact that He is a

y to be considered in all earthly matters and
that He was especially concerned with Job’s affliction. .
Now this is just the very lesson we need to-day. If
there is a God at all, we may readily assume that
He has a very living interest in our country and that
He wishes for it the highest lasting good. He knows
that it is as true to-day as in the days gone by, that
no people ever attained true greatness unless they
were above all things good. Material wealth—
bumper crops—immense trade—growing bank ac-

.counts—these will not ensure greatness, and the

gooner people learn to give them their proper place
the better. A great calamity may be a blessing
in disgwise. It certainly will be a b essing if through
it the forgotten feelings of dependence and reverence
are restored to our people.

~ A magazine such as this is not expected to do very
much preaching but it can, without laying itself
open to the charge of being unpleasantly pious, ex-

press its very strong conviction that what we require

above all things to-day is mot primarily better-trade

~yelations, better facilities for “transportation, and

better economical conditions, but rather a better
hold on those qualities that are essential to true man-

‘The Unseen Power.

stones. The choice with Americans is after all with
the people. With us it lies with the machine. Theirs
is essentially a democracy; ours is essentially a “ma-
chin-ocracy.” Now and again as in the choice of
‘a republican leader the machine assumes control;
and now and again with us as in some rural com-
munities the common people determine their own
candidate. Speaking generally however, we are
ruled by the few men at the capital, and often these
are controlled by the capitalists whom they have
created. And no doubt we are as fond of our form
of government as the Americans are of theirs.

. One of the most hopeful signs in American politics
is the disintegration of party. Roosevelt may be
all wrong in his ambitions and his methods, but the
idea behind the third party, the idea of a square
deal for the people is eminently sound. Strangely
enough the same movement is on foot in Canada,
and only the swiftest action on the part of politicai
leaders to align themselves with the pro ives
will prevent the formation of a new party that will
not only hold the balance of power, but control na-
tional destinies forever. The slogan of “Equal op-
portunities for all; favors to none in religion, politics
or trade; referendum on all great public questions
and possibility of recall”’—this extended and made
more definite will arouse public pathy, and when
once the idea of the new gospel is put into effect
there will be no possibility of reversion to an older
order of things.

BE CANADIAN.

The following paragraph from the Montreal Wit-
ness is to be commended for its good sense:
“We have in Canada too much of ‘’'m a Scotch-

10od and womanhood—godliness, purity, honesty,
integrity and true reverence. Not what we have,
but what we are determines our place now and in
the future. That which ensures permanent national
tness cannot be hoarded in banks, it is always
ound in the hearts and lives of the people. It is
for this reason that a government which concerns
itself with national education, with measures looking
towards moral and social betterment, is infinitely
wiser than one which devotes its energies merely
to devising schemes for making money breed more
quickly. Viewed from this standpoint, that of the
highest patriotism, there are some governments in
Canada that could not expect a very high rating,
for under their administration the moral life of the
community has suffered in countless ways. It will
l(::tt,' be difficult for our readers to make the appli-
ion.

THE PRESIDENTIAL NOMINATIONS.

The people of Western Canada are always inter-
ested in the political affairs of the United States,
because many of them are citizens of the republic.
Many others feel they are but first cousins, others
are always interested in a contest, and perhaps all
feel that their own fortune is closely linked with
that of the people south of the line. It is a great
satisfaction that the convention at Baltimore chose
a man who is intellectually so worthy, and who on
all economic and social problems is so progressive
and yet so sane. Should the fighting colonel recog-
nize in him the national leader of the movement
for reform, a force working’ against plutocracy, per-
haps he might well retire from the contest and allow
the democratic party to handle the reins of govern-
ment for a season. On the whole, the Canadian
people would welcome such a change, not because
the present occupant of the presidential chair has
not been friendly to us and favorable to international

eace, but because they think the time has come
or a change, and because they wish to see some one
in power who in a strong way will fight the moneyed
interests and restore to the common people at least
a little of the freedom they should possess. _

The two conventions have not been very credit-
able to the American I')Et)ple. The uproarious method
of conducting campaiglis is lacking in dignity and.
calm judgment. It w bad enough for the two
leaders of a great party to stump the country hurling
out defiance at each other. We can well believe
that the great majority of enlightened Americans
disapproved of the exhibition. They felt ashamed
and somewhat disgraced. Nor could they feel par-
ticularly proud of the methods of conducting their
great conventions. Surely by this time a satisfactory
plari of selecting delegates should have been devised.
Though the fighting colonel did not cut a very gal-
lant figure, he was probably well justified in his belief
that the representation was not by any means fair
to him, and that the credentials committee stole
several of the States. Perhaps the most unseemly
display of all was that of the shouting, hooting mob
of spectators and delegates in convention hall. In
a civilized community, civilized methods of electing
representatives and of nominating officers should
be followed. . )

Yet on the whole Canadians have no right to cast

What Do You Think 1 Am Worth !

By J. H. Kenyon.

What do you think T am worth?

My money is reckoned in dimes;
But T've two good legs on the earth,
Not running about after crimes.

And T’ve built up a body so strong
That money could not buy it out;

I still own a heart that hates wrong,
Although I love a good bout.

What do you think T am worth?
Now listen a moment to know.
I am worth as much as the earth
Multiplied by all that I sow.
And my riches are not in the sod;
My castles are not in the air;
I'm richer because I've found God
(’ Than the greatest millionaire.

drains the home of money to which it is rightly en-
titled; it robs the wife and children of a companion
and protector and frequently gives them instead
4 monster whose home visits are dreaded. It trans-
forms men who are clean in language, honorable
in their dealings, capable and industrious in their
labor, into useless, garrulous, non-dependable crea-
tures without friends and without hope—IJeaders in
all forms of crime. Just think it over and name
a few who have gone down hill. Probably you have
some in your own family. And nobody knows what
will happen to your own children. _So it is our first
duty to get the thing away,. and .the only sound
method just now is to banish the bar. It will
if we all say so. It will go in every one of the four
provinces; and it should go, because it has done more
?han its share of evil, and it has no argument in its
avor. '

Yet the liquor interests are ‘buying up the press
and filling the columns with advertisements intended
to prevent such a wise and necessary proceeding.
That is the policy now in the United States where
the anti-saloon sentiment has conquered half the
territory. This is how the thing is done according
to a reliable journal:

A4 critical moments space is bought for its argu-
ments and insinuations in the. papers, but as a
this is unnecessary. The advertising ‘business of the
trade is sufficient to make a partnership between
it and a large portion of the newspaper press, am
to defend the traffic is in the interest of hoth. The
insertion of whiskey advertisements is sufficien
compromising to make every defence of the drin
business that comes to hand welcome, without cn:itlc‘al
investigation. A paragraph that ap in a
ity daily was meant to show that no-license was
injurious to a city, by telling how a certain city In
Iowa had a drink bill of $2.67 per capita. How our
neighbor, or his remote informant, %): this figure
we cannot see, 88 no register is or can kept in a:l
city we know of—of the amount of liquor \

1t would be especially difficult to keep on it
in a city where the sale was inst the law. A
laborious compilation from the I of the whole

-wholesale trade would seem to be the onlg' souroe
available. - At all events, supposing the figure to
have some foundation, ins of being a condem-
nation of no-license, it is a remarkable testimony
in its favor, as the general drink bill of the country
amounts to somewhere between seventeen and eighteen
dollars a head. In another number of the same
aper, which 'number, by the way, contains some
gve columns of liquor advertisements, we find a state-
ment that since the shortening of the drink i
hours there have sprung up a number of restaurants
wherein the girls, whom the enquirer finds behind
screens, serve after closing hours a quarter of a bottle
of pop for twenty-five to fifty cents. So far, this
is a tribute to the efficiency of the closing law. But
was that all the retx‘)ortier sim s\tll;mlsed Our co‘!X
temporary suggestively e discovery—
New Development,’ but the police will tell it that

man, ‘I'm an Irishman,’ even with the sons of men
who emigrated in the early part of the nineteenth
century. And here are those who are Canadians
of the Canadians being urged to determine that there
should be no Canadian nation. Go to the United
States, and whoever you 8 eak to, no matter what
his origin, is boastful of being an ‘American.’ It
_js carrying the nationality gentiment too far when
it makes it its object to prevent nationhood.”

BANISH THE BAR.

There are three or four things regarding which
we must fall into line if we are to make home life
in the West sweet and beautiful. First of all we
must banish the bar. The only thing that keeps
it in operation to-day is the energy and wealth of
those concerned in the manufacture and sale of spirit-
uous liquors. It is such a good paying business that
brewers and vendors have become immensely wealthy.
More than this they have combined their forces and
on occasion act as a unit. In legislation they can
hold the balance of power. With one exception
they are the strongest political force in Western Can-
ada. Therefore the bar will be retained unless those
who have growing girls and boys are determined
to guard them from the most insidious and ruinous
form of evil that faces them. .

Why should there be treating anyway? It is
nothing but a semi-barbarous custom, this of hauling
a friend up to a counter and spending a quarter to
warm his stomach. Why not take him into a hard-
ware store and buy him a chisel, or into a men’s
furnishing establishment and buy him a collar? The
generous impulse will surely find equal satisfaction.
Or if the thing must appeal to the stomach then why
not buy him a ham sandwich or a half-dozen bananas?
The custom is as ridiculous as it is harmful. And
gurely it is harmful enough. It develops in young
men appetites that they are unable to control; it

B P T S T ER S
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these midnight mantraps flourish ed 3uita as much
before the early closin%l law as they do now. They
did as good business then as now—probably better,
as the more drink the more of these. It was in one
of these places that the proprietor was shot the other:
night.”

TARIFF REFORM.

There is a second duty that lies close at hand.
Somehow or other we must join forces to aid our-
gelves. We are paying too much for our manufac-
tured products. In the name of ‘a national -policy
we have bolstered up the industries of the t a
little too long. We have created a few very wealthy
manufacturers of implements, sugar, tobacco and
the like, but we have nearly all remained in poverty.
If it were not for the very natural increase in land
values we should be poor indeed. There is no justi=
fication for the enormous tariff. Had the govern-
ment less it would be more careful in its expenditures.
Direct taxation is in every way preferable to the
present system. If any man had to pay his tax di-
rectly rather than indirectly as a duty on all he wears
and uses in his home, he would examine a little more
closely into the expenditures of the government.
He would know just exactly where his money is go-
ing. Why should a man pay fifty cents for three
collars when the American pays fifty cents for four
of the same make? Why pay One hundred and
sixty dollars for a machine that on the other side
can be purchased for one hundred and ten? The
only reason- why we endure this is that manufac-
turers have power with legislators, and legislators
are only too pleased to have vast sums to spend.
Nothing could be more unpopular with a_government
than a reduction in tariff. It would limit patronage
at once. But why should we suffer in the mean-
time? We can fix this thing if we will. Are we to
be men cnough to take a stand or shall we be con-
tent to let things remain as they are? I take it that
the men of the west know what they want and will

get it.
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The New Perfection Broiler

The New Perfection Toaster

The New Perfection Griddle
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' THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

THE spring you find too hard or too
soft “just suits” someone else. So
we make spiral springs of varying
degrees of buoyancy to provide an
“IDEAL?” spring for everybody.

To make sure that you get the right one for you we authorize every
dealer to let you “try any IDEAL Spiral Spring for thirty nights”, to
be exchanged, if desired, until you get the one that exactly meets your
idea of perfect comfort.

2 Once enjoy the grateful buoyancy and complete relaxation of sleep-
ing oh an “IDEAL " spiral spring and you'll never want to sleep on
the stiff, part-yielding, sagging woven-wire spring again. Each of the
many coils yields independently, according to the weight placed onit,
giving the extreme of restful comtort. No sagging toward the centre.

The IDEAL No. 1, ilustrated The IDEAL No. 2 is a single coil
above, is_the original and famous sprng, ‘wonderfully comfortable. Not

idoublc-coli’lk:g imltosp ::egry culltrv:m:)i quite sobuoyantasthe IDEAL No. 1,
prme Be and for that very reason proves * just

the body, and affords the acme of
quuriousyeaae. Made plain or uphol.. nght” for many who do not like
* springs that ase 100 soft™.

1\,\€ lDEAL BEDDING : Cgfmno

22 Jefferson Ave.,, TORONTO “

Ask your dealer
10 show you these
and other IDEAL
Springs.  Write for
Free BookletS 12

This trade mark TRADE MARK
identifies and guar- E AN .0 . :
antees springs and TH (GUARANTEE D)
beds of “IDEAL "
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in Need.

T was a great shock
ta Sandy McIntosh
when his cousin,
the capable Mrs.
Ruffle, with her
six fatherless chil-
dren and her aged
mother, were set
down at the door

of his bachelor shack by a livery rig
from town. At a sharp word from Mrs.
Ruffle the driver with amiable alacrity
unloaded a formidable array of boxes
and trunks and then drove quickly
away, casting behind him a compassion-
ate glance for Sandy who stood before
the unexpected invasion in dazed con-
sternation.
“I've come to keep house for you for
a time, Sandy McIntosh,” said Mrs.
Jane Ruffle briskly. “We ain’t never
been settled since Jim died and we
might as well stop here as anywhere.
Mother and children is sick of knockin’
round. I guess by the looks of things
you need some women folks around the
place. Just up-end them trunks into
the house. My sakes, what a lookin’
floor! Put them boxes in the corner.
My conscience alive ! What hev yeu
been doin’ to your stove? I never see
such a sight. Is this your cupboard?
For the land sakes!—”
And that was how the new adminis-
tration began.
“How’m I goin’ to bear it, Sam!”
cried Sandy mournfully.
It was Sunday a week later and
Sandy was sitting in the shack of his
friend and neighbor, Mr. Samuel Brag-
don. Their friendship dated back over
many years of “batching” in the west
and Sandy’s deep respect for Sam’s in-
tellectual grasp of knotty problems had
prompted him to unburden his troubles
to this sympathetic friend.

“It used to be I could lay round the
shack and read and go out and do a
few chores when I felt like it. But all
that’s changed now,” he said bitterly.
“I dagsent go into the house exceptin’
for nfeals or if it’s rainin’, an’ then I
gotta stamp and clean my feet fer ever
so long. She’s rigged up the best part
of the house fer herself, aunt and the
kids. I could stand them takin’ posses:
sion of everything if I could only have
a little peace. I can’t even play the
mouth organ no more unless I go to
the stable. Out in the fields if I leans
up agin’ anything to rest she sends out
one of the kids to ‘holler’ at me. Life
is unbearable!”  Sandy’s voice broke
‘with the stress of emotion.

“Why don’t you go up and tell her
to go, Sandy?” said Sam, gazing
curiously at his friend. “Stand night
up and tell her what you wanta say.”

“What ud I say?’ wailed Sandy
drearily.

“Say!” cried Sam. “Why, jest - tell
her to chase herself. She’d hev to do
it

“I couldn’t never hring myself to do
it, Sam,” said Sandy hopelessly. “T've
tried and tried an’ the words j:as’ stuck
in my throat.”

“I guess it wouldn’t be no use fer
you to try,” said Mr. Bragdon thought-
fully, after a short silence. “You Céer-
tainly ain’t got no more sand than a
Jenney Wrend and if yvou tried to say
anything yer voice would shake and ver
knees would wobble, and youwd likely
end up by being worse off than ever.
I know yer nature and pity ver?
said Sam. “Folks can’t help bein’ fim{d
when they’re built that wav.,” he con-
tinued more gently. “But I'm your
friend and I ain’t the sort to foroet a
weaker brother. How’d it ].p_"e;\-ﬂid
Sam with a fine show of streneth, “if
I interviewed her and tried to ~IT()\\' her
the preposterousness of her

what is it? Maybe it’s a woman’s.
There we have it, Sandy. We'lll get a
woman to oust her. You must get
married, Sandy! That’s the idea!”
“How could I, Sam?” said Sandy re-
proachfully. “I dassent try. None of
the girls round here’d have me.”

Sam smoked in silence for a few
minutes, a vision of the eligible ladies
of the neighborhood passing through his
mind in rapid review. “I'm afraid
you're right, Sandy,” he said at length.
“You say you ‘dassent try.’ That shows
you ain’t got ‘the ways that win, the
arts that please” In short, you ain’t
got enough ‘git’ to you to please the
fair sex.”

‘Mr. Samuel Bragdon rose and sur-
veyed his own appearance in a cracked
mirror that hung on the wall and ar-
ranged a few stray locks. Evidently
sat'sfied with the result, he reseated
bimself comfortably on the old nail keg
which served as a chair.

“We’ll have to think some _more, I

.guess,” he said, renewing his pipe.

“There must be a way outa this some-
where if we can just hit on it.”

Sam smoked silently for some time.
“I think I got it, Sam,” he said at
last. “What’s the matter with gittin’
a wife through the medium of the
press ?”

After a little feeble resistance on the
part of Sandy, which was tactfully
overcome by his friend, a definite plan
was arranged, the details of which were
to be carried out by Mr. Bragdon.

“We’ll have to send your picture,
Sandy,” said Sam briskly as he rose
and procured a pen and some paper,;
“not that your face is your fortune—
not by no means. But people expects
it in a case o’ this kind, and we al-
ways gotta consider public opinion if
we court success. An’ then, it pays to
be straightforward in these matters too.
The lady won’t be so likely to sour on
you when she sees you if she’s been a
little prepared by yer photograff. I
guess I'll have to touch you up a bit
in the enumeration of your wealth, vir-
tues and strength of character to make
up for any bad feelin’ occasioned by the
picture.”

After a few moments of reflection
and scribbling, Sam laid down his pen.
“How’s this?” he said and read aloud—

“Refined gentleman of means, neither
drinks, chews, smokes nor swears, enar-
getic and business-like, wishes to share
ample fortune with a lady of taste and
refinement. Object atrimony.”

“Ill insert that in the local paper
and look after the business end of it.
Does these arrangements suit yer?”

“Yes, yes, Sam,” replied Sandy
wearily. “They seems to be all right.
You gotta great head on you, Sam. I
wish T was half so bright.”

Sam beamed pleasantly on his com-
panion. “Well, you got some penetra-
tion, anyway, Sandy, I’ll allow,” he said
with kindly condescension. “I guess
that’s all we can do just now.”

Some weeks after this, his pockets
stuffed full of letters written in grace-
ful feminine hands, Mr. Samuel Brag-
don rode his cayuse up to Sandy’s cabin
door. He noted the change in the sur-
roundings—the tidy yard and the fresh
white blinds at the windows. He dis-
mounted and knocked at the door boll-
ly and fearlessly.

The door opened and disclosed the
severe features of the Widow Rufile.

“Is Sandy round the diggin’s any-
where, mam?” inquired Sam very re-
spectfully.

Mrs. Ruffle looked him over very
sharply. “Who might you be?” she
said shortly.

“My name’s Sam Bragdon. I’'m a
neighbor of Sandy’s,” explained Sam
cently.

"“Youw'll find Mr. McIntosh in tlie back
pasture sinkin’ post holes,” said Mrs.

Ruffle sourly. “He knows he’s expect-
ed to git a certain amount done afore
noon. [ don't encourage no loafin’

round here.”

behavior.”

“It wouldnt be no use, Sam.” said
Sandy.  “Arvgnment would be lost on
her.  You don’t know her. She's sot
like a rock.”

“Perhaps it ain’t o wan'~ ol after
all.” mused Sam. whow COUurave  was
perhaps not of <o high an orler as he
believed.  “Bu* if it aw't o« muan's job,

] Jist want to see him on business,”
repiied Sam mildly, as he turned to his
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horse. “I won’t keep him a minute.”

“Gieey this don’t look like the same
lace,” he said to himself as he rode
to the back pasture. “Sandy never had
his seedin’ done so early any year be-
fore. And by Jinks! potatoes in, too.
That cattle corral is something new.
He’s goin’ some for sure.”

He soon reached the spot where
Sandy was toiling vigorously. One of
Mrs. Ruffle’s young sons was helping.
- «How-de-do, Sandy,” said Sam. “Hard
at it, I see.” He glanced dubiously at
the young Ruffle, who was gazing
curiously at the newcomer.

“Fine weather we're having for this
time of year. How’d y6u like a ride on
the cayuse, son,” he said agreeably.
“You might take him fer a little cau-
ter down to the

bRt

waterin’.

The young Ruffle thus disposed of,

Sam began to delve in his pockets.
“Yer clever, Sam,” said Sandy.

never of thought of gettin’ rid of him
like that. .Did you call at the house?”

“Yes,” said Mr. Bragdon briefly. “I
She’s a tiger. But I got the
means of escape for you right here in

seen her.

my pocket.”

Together they glanced over the let-

ters.

“Here’s the gem of the whole collec-
tion,” said Mr. Bragdon. “Cultured and
companionable lady of spiritual style of
desires to
make yer acquaintance with a view to|y..euon g

beauty, tall and willowy,

matrimony. And look at the name

will you Pansy de Trevelyan. There’s

some class to a name like that!

yowll be guided by me, Sandy, there’s

19

the lady of your choice
“Pansies is
mine,” said Sandy slowly.
“Pansies fer thoughts,” said Sam

“She gives me the idea of being a gen-.
tle, restful sort of person whod jist

suit your particular temperament.”
“Whatever you says goes,” said San
dy. “I rely on your superior judg
ment.”
The result of

the lady at a nearby town.

wedding would immediately follow.

“I run this off pretty well so far,
haven’t 177 said Mr. Bragdon excitedly | g
morning of the pre-arranged

on the
meeting. He had ridden up to Sandy’

stables and was keyed up for the crisis.
elaborately than
usual, was getting out his horses and

Sandy, dressed more

grooming them with particular care.
“I see yer hitchin’ up to the wagon,
~ continued Sam.

“Yes, she”—said Sandy and he glanc-

ed towards the house—'is possessed t

go to town, too, and I can’t stop her.
“Well, it don’t mat-

Sam whistled.
ter so much, I s’pose, as long as yo

can shake her when you get to town.

T'll get on ahead.

and Mr. Bragdon disappeared in a
cloud of dust.
A few hours later Mr. Sandy

MecIntosh, with his housekeeper and her
family, drove up to the wooden hotel -
of the town. Mr. Bragdon, as if by ac- 2

cident, was lounging on the veranda
of that establishment. THe sprang u

with an air of well-simulated surprise

as his friend with his load drove up e }
T ; o ! party the other day, for which twelve
Well, by Jinks! Sandy, is that you? o, vers were laid, and that number of

How-de-do, Mrs. Ruffle.”

t Sam pulled out his watell, {(t?dlat(tked a real little girls’ dinner, and the hostess

menty minates to the Appe e feam, | hersell presided, stting st the head of
. 3 ,

Sandy? You ought to go right in an’ the table.

your long

get a square meal after

drive, Mrs. Ruffle.”

“I got some business to attend to
first,” returned Mrs. Ruffle shortly as
she descended from the wagon with her

numerous following.
Sam rapidly climbed in with h
friend and drove off.

“It only lacks a few minutes of the
time. I was at the train, but 1 didn’t

see no one get off that looked like tl

lidy oughta look. " T'H put up yer team
and vou get, along as fast as you can

to the place of meeting—you remembe
Wallice’s Dry Goods Emporium. !
foroet to have the red bandanna hangi

oita ver pocket an’ she’ll be wearin’ ver

fovorite flowers. Them are the signa

decided  om.

/

slough. He mneeds

«rq Panled by a lady.

a favorite flower of “Why dido’t yer »

this conference was
that a meeting was soon arranged to
take place between Mr. McIntosh and
If the

contracting parties were satisfied, the

Don’t forget the , il 5
meeting place. So long. See you later.” he’s better off with a boss. She’ll make

oo _ .9
Don’t | grace to day.

Look alive, man. You

i RN SRR

don’t need no one with you this time, I
guess, do yout’

“L guess not,” returned Mr. McIntosh
tremulously, descending with difficulty
from the wagon. )
Sa(lln fput up ltllle team and lounged
roun or a while, finall i

the hotel. ¥ g
“Gee, but it takes him an awful time
to get things fixed up. I could have
done it 'in half the time,” he remarked
to himself as he seated himself on the
ve randah. An hour passed.
“Gee-roosalem!” cried Sam as he
pulled out his watch. “What’s keepin’ '
him anyway! Slower than time he al-
ways was, but this is the limit! It
ain’t fair to keep a feller in such sus-
pense! It’s ongrateful!”

Sam procured a stick and eased his
feelings by whettling vigorously. It
was at this juncture that Sandy ap-
peared, and not alone. He was accom-

“Allow me to interdooce you to my
wife,” said Mr. Melntosh in cold, even
tones as he presented the former
Widow Ruffle.

Sam bowed gracefully and had suf-
ficient presence of mind to offer the
customary congratulations.

“What’s the meanin’ of this
catastrophe?” said Sam in a voice full:
of horror, a few minutes later in draw-
ing his friend aside. “However did it
happen? Where is Pansy?”

Sandy turned a cold hopeless face on
“She was Pansy all the
> | time.

plied.
“Why didn’t a brave
stand, Sandy?” expostulated his friend.

you make

“What’s the use of goin’ up agin the
force of Niagary, Sam?” said Sandy in
a quiet, hopeless voice.
nothin’. I 'was jes’ swep’ offer my feet.
I soon found myself at the parsonage
and now it’s all over.”
At this mmoment the team drove up.
The young Ruffles had been round to
get it.
“Any friends of Sandy’s will be made
welcome same as usual,” said Mrs.
McIntosh, as she placed her ample pro-
portions in the front seat. “Particular-
ly you, Mr. Bragdon. We’ll expect you
over to Thanksgivin’ dinner next week.
you find nothin’ to say, Sandy ?”
“Yes,” said Sandy weakly, and with
a conciliating look towards his wife,
“We'll be glad to see you any time,
Sam — especially seein’ you was the
means of bringin’ us together,” he con-
» | cluded, which fortunately was lost on
his wife.
“Well, if that ain’t a note!” said Sam
ol 28 the wagon rumbled away. “It ain’t
%1 no use trying to save a feller like
that.” He was smarting somewhat at
the mild reproach of Sandy’s last 'words.
“He’s always been that slack and care-
less—no ‘git up’ to him—that maybe

S

u

him work. Well, if it ain’t a note
though. What is to be will be and
there ain’t no gettin’ round that. It’s
what I've always said anyhow!”

h An Explanation
Pl

A tiny girl of seven gave a dinner
small maidens sat down to dine. It was

She had been very anxious,
in looking forward to it, to do every-
thing as it should be done.
“Mamma,” she asged, “shall we say
grace?”’
“No,” said mamma; “it will be a very

not do that.”
That meant one ceremony the less to
through, and was a relief. But the
little lady was anxious to have all her
guests understand it. So, «s they gath-
ered about the table, she explained:
“Mamma says that this is such an in-
fernal dinner that we mneed not have

is

1e

n’ o

No man or woman should hobble painfully

She writ them letters an’ she |
1f | met me at the appointed place,” he re-

“I couldn’t do )

informal dinner, and T think you need

13 about because of corns when so certain a relief 18 at
hand as Holloway's Corn Cure.

e AR

A Substitute for
SUNLIGHT

Y
33

s

i sias
VRS

A Substitute for Sunlight is not as -

good and never can be, for Sunlight
has distinctions which can never

be imitated with success.

costs no more than

Sunlight
inferior imita-

tions so be sure you buy

SUNLIGHT SO.

$5,000 guarantee of Purity on every

5¢c. bar. The name

Lever on Soap

is a Guarantee of Purity and
Excellence. o

Black Cherry Wine,

Blackwood’s-

Ginger Wine,
Wine, and Hot Todd,

Guaranteed Non-Intoxicants

Peppermint

Price 40 cents per quart bottle

Ask your dealer for them

L_—The Blackwood’s Limited, Winnipeg—
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systems, to use
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T

years ago.

for your farm buildings?

Winnipeg

. Adds Fire Protection

These are the three BIG reasons that have led thousands
of farmers and manufacturers, as well as the big railway

" NEPGNBET
"PAROID

It has stood the test of the hardest service in every
climate for years. The Chicago and Northwestern Railroad
Jaid NEPoNSET Paroid on one of their train sheds seven
: Last summer when the shed was torn down the
- NEPONBET Paroid Roofing was found to be in so good con-
dition that it was cut in strips and used to re-roof several
suburban stations. Isn’t that the kind of a roof you want

Send for Our Free Booklet on Roofing

1t is filled with interesting facts about roofing that
you should know. A postal will bring it.
F. W. BIRD & SON, 414 Heintzman Bldg., Hamilton, Ont.

Established 1795, NEPONSET Roofings Are Made in Canada
8t. John, N. B,

Wk

T L L T

ROOFING

NEPONSET

Vancouver, B, C.

T HTHE

GOVERNMENT EXPERT
Chooses SHARPLES Tubular
Cream Separators for His Three Farms

before his country home.

pay. Mr. Groh says:

the many others who have succeeded.

Get quick attention
by asking for Cat--
alog 248

Like other shrewd farmers, Mr. Anson Groh, widely known agricultural lecturer,
‘employed by the Government, knows the money to be made in dairying. He
has succeeded because he knows profit is of far greater importance than first
cost. Mr. Groh is seen sitting in this picture, with his family and assistants,
Like others making most money from dairying, Mr.
Groh selected the Tubular in preference to all others because the Dairy Tubular
contains no disks or other contraptions, has twice the skimming force of other
separators, skims faster and twice as clean, and pays a profit no other can

“preston, Ontario, May 28, 1912.—Some y(ars ago we selected the Sharples Tubular. After
a few years® use we found it necessary to get enother separator for enother farm and selected a
No.6. After several years® service of these two machines, we would not think of introducing any-
thing else on our third farm, recently purchased. ANSON GROH.”

Now you understand why owners of other separators are discarding their
machines by carloads for Tubulars. Follow the example of Mr. Groh and

ble skimming force, easy cleaning, and all the profits.

Buy a Tubular for the sake of dou-

The Sharples Separator Co.

Toronto, Ont. | Winnipeg, Man_

* Mr. John Jude’s Diary.

A Complete Story by Henry A. Hering.

ARCH 21st. Mary is
M worrying about my
ancestry again. fince
, we removed to Cran-

P more Gardens and
started a carriage
she has become

very ambitious. She
is positive I come of
aristocratic stock. My gppearauc_e cer-
tainly givse the impression, and it has
had much to do with my success 1n life.
I am five feet ten, and look six feet; my
hair curls naturally, and my nose has a
great resemblance to that of the first
Duke of Wellington. My eyes are blue,
and Mary hopes that my blood is the
same color. My name is not arlstpcratxc.
They gave it to me at the hospital be-
cause I was found on St. Jude’s Day by
a man called John; but I don’t think it is
such a bad name after all. Anyway,
I’ve made “Jude’s Emporium”_house-
hold words in London, and now I'm get-
ting at the provinces. 1 wish Mary
would be content with things as they
are I advertised for my father years
ago, but with no success.

March 23rd. Mary insists that I shall
advertise again. I suppose I shall have
to do so. When Mary insists 1 generally
do as she wishes. :

March 25th. I have advertised again,
and for the next few weeks the follow-
ing appears in eight newspapers:

«On October 28th, 1874, at 6 am,,

a boy with a fractured skull was found

in Berkeley Square. Information as

to his parentage will be liberally paid

for.” .

Then follows the advertisement num-
ber of the newspaper.

[ think it all a great mistake. At
one time yearned for relatives. I
should have made a loving son or an
excellent brother, and I doubt if aunt or
uncle could have had a more affectionate
nephew than I was prepared to be. Yet
all these degrees of kinship were denied
me. When I regained consciousness in
the hospital my memory had gone. I
could not remember my own name, nor
where I lived; and, what is still more
singular, no one else seemed to remem-
ber me, for not a single inquiry was
made. If my relations have been able
to do without me all these years, they
can do without me to the end. I have
managed exceedingly well without them
so far, and can easily continue to do
s0. When I was younger I thought dif-
ferently. Everyone seemed to have rela-
tives but me. All my friends spoke con-
tinually of their relatives and the
newspapers were full of family strife.
I alone seemed to be left out in the coid,
and I resented it. Before I married I
would have given a hundred pounds for
the memory of a five shilling tip at
school, and much more for an invitation
to stay with an aunt in the country,
but 1 have other ways of spending
money since I married Mary.

March 29th. T have had twelve replies
to the advertisement, none of them ap-
parently referring to me. Tt is astonish-
ing what a number of boys were left in
Berkeley Square on the morning of
Octoper 28th, 1874. I noticed that when
when I advertised before.

April 2nd. I have had eight more re-
plies to my advertisement. Twenty boys
appear to have been deserted in Be}kelév
Square on that day. If I had any con-
fidence in the writers I should forward
the figures to the Royal Statistical
Society, for the nation ought to know
them; but I have grave suspicions about
their accuracy. I have seen two of my
correspondents, and found both unsatis-
factory. Onme said he used to be butler
to the Earl of Dexter, and that at the
request of that peer he kicked the heir
to the title out of the house on the
evening of October 27th, 1874. He says
that although he aimed for the street
he must have kicked him into the area
where ‘I was found., but he cannot m-:
uoqnt for the absence of subsequent in-
quiry into the matter. 1 should like to
be the heir to the Earldom of Dexter
but the butler incidentally =aid that the
nobleman lived at number  fourteen
while T was found at twentv-two. at

that time tenanted by Tl.ord Hartlepool.

The man became abusive when I refused
to pay for-his information.

The other individual—an ex-postman
—said he saw a gipsy woman tie a
bundle on the door-knocker of a house
in Berkeley Square. He is certain that
it was on the night of October 27th,
1874, but could not give any reason for
his belief. He suggested that the frac-
tured skull was caused by the knot
giving way, and the consequent fall of
the baby on the pavement. I agreed
that an injury to the skull was quite
likely in those circumstances, but
stated that the incident had no bearing
on the case I was interested in, the
boy in question being about twelve
years old, and, therefore, too big to
tie on a door-knocker. I paid him half
a crown for his expenses, and had some
difficulty in getting rid of him. I wish
Mary had let the matter rest.

April 4th. At last I really seem to be
on the track of my ancestry. James
Bolland, who writes from Tooting, gives
the right number of the house, mentions
that I was left in the area, and says
that he’ll tell me the whole truth. He
asks ten pounds down as a preliminary
fee. I have sent him five, and told him
to come on Saturday afternoon. He may
be the retired butler of No. 22, and
Mary may be right after all. Perhaps I
am a scion of .nobility. I may be the
present Lord Hartlepool.

April 6th, 4 pm. I am now waiting
for Mr. Bolldnd. I really feel excitec
about the matter, and I think the)
noticed something unusual in my man-
ner at the Emporium this morning. I
was so preoccupied that I gave Mr. Mal-
linson a rise in his salary, although it
was the first time he had asked for it.
A bad precedent.

6 p.m. Bolland has been, and T must
write down what I have learnt from
him while the details are fresh in my
memory. Mary was quite right. I
ought to have left no stone unturned to
trace my ancestry. I may be a man of
great consequence to the nation. My
abilities have certainly not been wasted.
Jude’s Emporium is a standing witness
to the fact; but directing the destinies
of the Empire would have been equally
congenial employment for me It may
not be too late for me to take my pro-
per position in the world. But the most
absurd part of it all is that I don’t know
who I really am, Bolland, from a sense
of honor which I fully appreciate, be-
lieving himself bound not to reveal the
secret without the premission of my
father, and my parent’s address is at
present very uncertain. But I must
put down the interview just as it took

lace. £
Mr. Bolland was a little late. It was
4.30 when the maid announced him.
He is a farmer-like individual, with clean
shaven face and rosy cheeks. Not at all
like a butler. More like a job master,
or, at any rate, a man who has to do
with horses.
and then took the chair I indicated.

“Now about this matter of Berkeley
Square, Mr. Bolland ?” 1 began.

“I know all about it, sir,” he said.
“No one knows better. I left the little
gentleman there myself.”

“What! You left a boy with a-frac-
tured skull!” T exclaimed.

“No, sir,” replied Mr. Bolland, with
dignity. “I’ve got a ’uman ’eart, an’
couldn’t do a thing of that sort. When
T took him there on his father’s instruc-
tions, his skull was as right as my own.

It must have got broke after I left

him.”

“Whose boy was he?”

“I'm sorry I can’t tell you to-day,
sir,” he answered. “All T can say is
you’d be astonished if you knew, an’
youw'd be still more astonished if you
knew why the young gentleman was left
in the area.’

“Come, come, Mr. . Bolland, T said.
“You've got five pounds from me on
the understanding you would tell me
the whole truth. Now T must know it.”

Mr. Bolland unbuttoned his coat with
great deliberation, produced a pocket-
book, and, with obvious reluctance, took
from it a bank note.

He looked hard at me,

bt AN T et el el D
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a sigh. “Maybe I-‘promised- you a bit'|
Anyway 1 could- | i

more than 1 oughter.

«But if you know who the boy’s father
is, what’s to prevent your telling me?”

«His father made me’ promise not to
tell a soul without his permission, and
I've got to get that first.

«Well, why don’t you get it?’

«'yve tried to, sir, but he has dis-
appeared. He’s evidently been took bad
with remorse, an’ he’s gope out t:o
America to look for his son there. His
Jast address was Denver, Colorado. He’s
not written home for six months, an’

Lady Besty—" said.

he was young, and it might give him a
nasty turn to think -the ’tecs were coming
along again. Now, I've a boy of my own
in New Jersey, earning his fifty dollars
a week in a dyehouse.
didn’t lose by it, he'd undertake the job,

Here he stopped short suddenly, being
afflicted with an absurdly artificial cough
Then he went on. «“Ag I was a-sayin’,
gir, his wife’s in a desp’rate way about
him.”

«The boy’s mother?”

Mr. Bolland nodded. Lady Betty was

my mother! I was probably a man of
title myself! A thrill of exultation ran
through me. Mary was right. Trust a

oman’s perspicacity in such matters.
w“Now F:okphere,yMr. Bolland,” I re-
cumed, “the boy in question has grown
up to be a man of some importance In
the world and he is naturally anxious to
find out his parents. He has asked me,
a8 a business man and a particular
friend, to help him, and we are going to
Jeave no stone unturned in the matter.
In the circumstances the very least you
can do is to give me, at any rate the
name of his mother, so that I can com-
municate with her and restore him to
his family. It is absurd his father
should be looking for him at the other
end of the world, while he’s probably
living within a mile or two of the family

London mansion.”
“Ay, it do seem
admitted. .
“Then who are the boy’s parents?
1 asked. “I appreciate your scruples,
but 'm sure the father would release
you from them if he knew the circum-
stances.”
1 took out a five pound note from my
own pocket, placed it persuasively on
the other one, and held them both out
to him. .
“Put ’em away,’ he said, holding up
his hands before his face. “Put ‘em
away. Don’t tempt me. I'm tryin’ to
run straight. You oughtn’t to do it,
Mr. Jude. 1 beg pardon, sir.”
Mr. Bolland was so genuinely dis-
tressed that I felt ashamed of myself.
1 folded up the two notes and put them
in my pocket. But it was'mpst exas-
perating that I should be within an ace
of knowing my parentage, and that the
secret should be withheld after all. The
matter could not rest there.
“Can’t you go to the mother to-mor-
row—today even—and tell ner that her
son is found?” T urged.
He shook his head. ~
“I couldn’t even do that, sir, not
without his lordship’s permission.” Then
he stopped short in confusion. “I've
done it now. Well, I don’t see as it
matters much. You’ll happen understand
it a bit better. The father of that
young gentleman”—he moved uncom-
fortably on his chair—“is one of the
proudest - aristocrats in the ’Ouse of
Lords, and if his son was to turn up,
casual-like, there’d be a scandal. It’s
his lordship that’ll have to own him
first. You’ll have to wait till he comes
back, even if it’s a matter o’ years,
sir.”
“Nothing of the sort,” I replied;
“this isn’t going to wait for years, nor
many months either. dis lordship must
be found. We must set American detec-
tives on his track. They'll find him
right enough.” o
“But you don’t know his name, S8Ir,
suid Bolland deferentially. )
“Then it’s you who will have to give
the instructions, and, if necessary, g0

over yourself.”

Mr. Bolland shook his head. .
| ain’t no good at travellin’, sir.

foolish,” Holland

Tesides, it would cost a lot of money. |

You'd better wait till his lordship comes
back. It may be only a few vears.”

“Nonsense, I would’nt think of wait-
ins a single year—that is, my friend
wouldn’t, and 1 know he will be ready
to defray any reasonable expense.
{hink T can trust vou to incur no un-

seem to think there’s no hurry in the
matter, but 1 assure you it won’t bear
further delay.

Prinkerton’s Detective Agency
York, putting the matter in their hands.
I'll leave his lordship’s name blank.
You can fill it in, and post the letter.”

face brightened.

to have detectives on his track, sir,” he

Mr. Bolland reflected.

PIl think it over, sir, and come again
n a _week or two, if you don’t mind,”
1e said. .

“But-T' do mind,” T replied. “You

I shall write a letter to
in New

Mr. Bolland reflected again. Then his
“I don’t think his lordship- would hke

“You see, he was a bit wild when

If you’d see he

I’'m sure. He knew his lordship. Yes,”
he said cheerfully, “that’ll be the best
way, and it’ll keep the thing secret,too.”
) It seems a good idea,” I replied,
and it will be a nice httle jaunt for
your son. Of course I’ll see he doesn’t
lose by it if his employers won’t take:
him back. Fifty dollars a week, you
say. That’s ten pounds, I think?”

“It is, Mr. Jude. Tom’s allus worth a
good wage to any employer, but ten
pound don’t go far in New Jersey.”

“Perhaps mnot,” I said. “Now if I
give you a cheque for twenty pounds,
that’ll be one week’s wage and ten
pounds for expenses. Your son may find
his lordship the first week.” i
Mr. Bolland shook his head.
_“No , sir. Tom. would’t leave
his billet for less than a month’s wage
and expenses. It isn’t likely. Think
it over, sir,” he said, rising. “There’s
no occasion to do anything in a hurry.”
I walked over to my bureau, took out
my cheque book and wrote a cheque for
fifty pounds. '
“Send this to your son on account,”
I said. “You may look to me for any
wage he may lose, and all reasonable
out-of-pocket expenses.” _ ;
Mr. Bolland put the cheque carefully
in his pocket book.
“T’ll send it off tomorrow,” he said,
“and you may rely Tom will start for
Colorado the mornin’ after he gets it.
If anyone can find his lordship, Tom will.
I’ll let you know directly I hear from
him. It’ll be a fin esurprise for his lord-
ship. There’ll be grand doin’s = when
your friend gets his own again, sir; but
he’ll have to run cautious. There’s Lord
William to reckon with, who’s been
countin’ on the title an’ estates for
twenty years. He’s a dark horse, an’
will stick at nothin’. Your friend will
have to run slow, sir.”
Then Mr. Bolland left me.
Mary was waiting in the
room.
“Well?” she said as I entered, “I’'m
sure youw’ve had good news, John. A-e
you a Hartlepool ?”
“I may be,” I answered. “Anyway,
if I’'m not I shall be a man of title some
day, and you’ll be ‘your ladyship.””
I don’t think I ever saw Mary as
pleased as she was that minute. It
seemed as if the dream of our life was
to be realized at last, and the stigma
of my birth replaced by a coronet. 1
am to buy Debrett’s Peerage on Mon-
day, and we shall go carefully through
it with the clues we possess.
April 22nd. Bolland writes that he
has heard from his son, Tom, who left
New Jersey for Denver immediately on
receipt of Instructions.
May 10th. Young Bolland has traced
my father in Denver, and discovererd
that he left for San Francisco six months
ago. Bolland is, of course, following the
trail.
June Tth. No news from San Fran-
cisco. Old Bolland is very uneasy about
his son.
July 2lst.

drawing

At last Bolland has had
news. 1Is son has been laid up in
hospital with a broken leg. Incident-
ally, all his money was stolen when
he was knocked down by a car in the
streets of San Francisco. 1 have cabled
a further one hundred pounds. The
search is more expensive than T ex-
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pected. It is most unfortunate that my
father got it into his head that . was in
the States. Nothing ever was further |
from my intentions. I suppose it was |

necessary charges.” There was 2 trans-
parent honesty about the man that 1m-
pressed me from the first.
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August 20th.” Was there ever such
mischance? Young Bolland missed my
father by a week at San Francisco. His
lordship has gone on to Australia in his
quest for his long-lost son, and I am to
cable instructions. After all, Australia
is a thinly populated place, and Bolland
will be able to trace my parent there if
anywhere. Of course I replied that he
was to follow at once, and sent another
£100. I wonder if these Bollands are
rfectly square. I have made inquiries
about the old man. No one seems to
know anything about him, but he only
appeared at his present address five
months ago.

August 31st. Mary and I have been
twice through the Peerage. There is an
extraordinary lot of Williams in it, but
only five Lady Bettys. But, of course,
that is the short for Elizabeth, of which
there are plenty. The combination of
Elizabeth, as wife of the present heir,
with heir William only occurs in the
Baildon peerage, but Lord Baildon ad-

i triumphs

dressed a meeting of agriculturists at
Skipton the other day, so heis evidently

found... Sails ,
able fare New

“Lordshi
Friday, Barbarossa.
Jersey.” N

“There, sir,” said Bolland. “The heir
is coming to his own again.”

I think I shook him warmly by the
hand. At last' the months of waiting
and anxiety were over. In a few weeks
I should meet my father face to face.

«I knew Tom’d ferret his lordship
out,” said Bolland gleefully. “You'll
not forget him now he’s done it, sir.”

«I skall not,” I answered. On occas-
jons like these one doesn’t consider
money. “Let me see,” I reflected. “ £50
should see him back to New Jersey.
Another £30 will cover the wage he is
losing, and I'll add another £100 for
what he has done. That will satisfy
vour son, I hope. If he doesn’t get his
situation back, I'll find him a place at
the Emporium. His lordship should

reach England in six weeks or so, and
the day he acknowledges me as his son
I'll give you £250 for yourself.”

In the excitement of the moment 1
forgot to keep up the idea that I was

Haymaking

not looking for his son in Australia. Of
course, Betty may only be a conven-
tional name. Bolland won't say a word
on the point. “My lips are sealed till
I have his lordship’s permission to open
them,” he said. and 1 must respect his
scruples.

October 21st. Bolland has had a cable
from Melbourne. from his son: “Lord-
ship up country. Cable remittance.”
My father w evidently on a wild-goose
chase after me. Whatever could ikmpul
him to believe T had gone into the Aus-
tralian bush? It must be cousin Wil-
liam’s doings. No doubt he sent his
lordship there in the hope he might come
to an untimely end. It is a horrible
thought that this might really happen.
In that case I may have considerable
difficulty in substantiating mv claim to
the peerage. Old Bolland's evidence will
be of the greatest value. Tt would be
awfulif he were to die. He had a nastv
Collg]l tOd:l_\'. I shall tell him to Um\nlit
a medical man at mv o\ I shall
have to watch his Liealth tullv ‘q\:‘
course T ecabled another remitrance
2250 this time. A

Nov. 21st.  This has heen the
aay of my life. 011 I e
at the Emporiumw and o

acting for a friend. I spoke of myself
as the heir, but Bolland betrayed no sur-
prise. No doubt he had thought as
much from the first. * Possibly he had
noted in my appearance a marked re-
semblance to his lordship.

“Thank ye, sir,” he replied. “I knew
all along as ‘ow you'd do the an’some

thing. His lordship’s son couldn’t do
different. 1 wish—I-could be there when

Lord William gets the news.”

A vindictive expression crossed his face
as he said this. I am afraid he cherishes
a grudge against Lord William. Well,
I cannot blame him. I do so myself.

Mary was delighted at the mnews.
More than once she has suggested that I
placed too much confidence in the Bol-
lands, so T didu't tell her how much I
advanced them. But I told her today,
and she considers the money well spent.
l‘ looked up the Australian  sailings.
The Barbavossa sails on Friday, as
voung Bolland cabled. Tt is due at
Southampton on January 7th. That day
will mark the epoeh’in my life.

Dee. 4th.  Bolland has been to see

P e, He was very apologetic, but he is

All T paid
Could T give
£250 promised? He

in need of a little money.
liim had gone to his son.
Im part of the
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the expense, and had taken cheaper
rooms off the Edgeware Road. I noticed
that ‘his -cough. was ‘worse. 1 gave *him
“£50 on account, and told him to go to
Broadstairs till the Barbarossa arrived,
‘and above all to take great care of him-
* "gelf. He was very rateful, and prom-
ised to do as I told him.

Dec. 14th. The Barbarossa left Colom-
bo yesterday. I read the shipping news
every day, and have had some awful
ghocks at the heading “Disaster at Sea”
or “Terrible Shipwreck.” Only another
three weeks, and then, as Bolland says,
«The heir will come to his own again.”’
.My father must be an old man. I wish.
‘he.were safely through the extreme heat
of ‘the Red Sea. - | _

- Dee: 19th.. T scarcely know how to

"write it. 1 have been accustomed to put
. down my daily thoughts and experiences
.in this diary, but today they seem posi-
-tively too awful to chronicle. Yet I
will do it. The founder of Jude’s Em-
_porium shall not falter even for this.

.- It was after midnight when T heard a
noise in the room below. Mary was
away at- her mother’s. 1 jumped out of
-bed; got into some. clothes, put my re-
.volver in-my pocket, and went gently
downstairs. The hall was in darkness.
I listened intently. There was a sound of
movement in the dining room, and a
faint glint of light from under the door.
For a moment I thought of obtaining
assistance before I tackled the situation;
-but,].am a man of some courage, and I
had my revolver, so I dismissed the
idea, for which I cannot now be too
grateful.

'T gently opened -the door, and saw
what nearly made me call out, so great
was the shock I received.:

A man was engaged in collecting the
silver from the sideboard, and putting
it into a bag, and that man was—old
Bolland!

I must have made a noise, for he sud-
denly turned. I expected him to show
dismay when he saw me, but he was
coolness itself. :

“Ullo, Mr. Jude,” he said in a casual
tone, very different from his previous
respectful manner. Then he went on
with his employment.

'For a moment I was too paralysed to
speak. Bolland, the personification of
respectability, the man I had trusted,
the man on whom I relied to establish
my claim to a peerage and a father—
this man a burglar! The words I want-
ed to say stuck in my throat—and there
he was with barefaced audacity, carry-
ing on his calling before my eyes.

“Bolland,” I said at last. “What is
the meaning of this?”

“Meanin’, Mr. Jude?”’ he replied.
“Well, the fact is I ’ad a cable from
Tom today sayin’ as his lordship fell
overboard in Sydney ’arbor, an’ was
swallered straight off by a sea-serpent,
so as I shan’t get my balance of the
money you promised me, I’ve come for a
few oddments on account, so to speak.”

“Fallen overboard! Swallowed by a
sea-serpent!” I repeated. Had old Bol-
land been drinking?

“I ain’t quite certain about that
cable,” he sniggered. “I read it ‘sea-ser-
pent’ fust time, but it looked like
‘laughin’ hyena’ next. I reckon it'd
make any hyena laugh to swaller the
proudest aristocrat in - the ’Ouse of
‘Lords.”

“What do you mean?” I gasped. “Was
he mad?

“What do I mean?’ he repeated
mockingly. “I mean, Mr. John Jude,
that there ain’t no Lady Betty, there
ain’t no Lord Billy, there ain’t no long-
lost father, and there ain’t no peerage;
but there’s the biggest flat in London,
and that’s you. Nov go to bed, an’
leave me to my business.”

My brain_absolutely reeled at his
hideous words. All the hopes and aspi-
rations of my life were cruelly dashed
to the ground in ome fell swoop. But
the man was absolutely paralysing n
his audacity. After telling me that he
had deceived and robbed me, he was
actually continuing his thieving under
my eyves,

I pulled myself together and produced
1y revolver.

“Bolland,” T said, “will you kindly
}‘v':wl}< to“that chair and sit down, whilst
I ring for help? You obscrve that 1
am armed 1 shall fire if you offer any
resistance.”

“handling.

_Bolland put down the spoil he was
“Blowed if it ain’t like a bally
theatre,” he said. “The old ’ouse at
’ome. Enter the lost heir at midnight,
with loaded revolver. Limelight effec’s.”
He walked to the chair, and sat
down. ‘ -
.“Don’t ring, John,” he said. “Don’t
ring, or youw'll regret it as long as you
live.”
My hand was on the bell, but there
was something in his tone that made me
hesitate. Again I am grateful for the
course I took.
“That’s right, John,” he said, as I
took my finger off the button. “You
listen to me before you!call for help.
I’vé been foolin’ you, an’ it’s cost you
five ’undred an’ fifty quid, but wasn’t it
worth it to think you were the son of a
lord, an’ the heir to a peerage?! Didn’t
you fancy yourself in your robes ad-
dressing the ’Ouse of Lords, an’ your
missis admirin’ you from the gallery?
Wasn’t it worth the money, John
Jude?” ;
“If that’s all you have to say, “I'll
ring,” 1 said, lifting my hand.
“It isn’t all. It isn’t ’arf,” he said
earnestly. “I told you I left you in
Berkeley Square, an’ I did. I told you I
could introduce you to your father, an’
I can. He’s here, John, sittin’ before
you, an’ there you are standin’ over
him with a loaded revolver, like the un-
nat’ral son you are.”

This was too much. I sank limp into a
chair. The thought was appalling. That
horrible old man, that thief, my father!
I refused to believe it.

“You’re a blackmailing old scoundrel,”
I said.

“Gently, John, go it gently. I can
make allowances for.your feelin’s, but
don’t overdo ’em. Ring the bell if you
like, an’ I’ll repeat what I’ve said before
witnesses, an’ give ’em convincin’ testi-
mony.”

There was an assurance in his tone
which made the blood tingle in my
veins.

“Shall I tell you ’ow I came to leave
you in Berkeley Square?” he asked with
a malicious smile.

I did not reply.

«It was the evenin’ of October 27th,
1874,” he commenced with obvious relish,
“an me, an’ you, an’ Josh Jenkins was
a-goin’ to break into number twenty-
two.”

“It’s a lie,” I said.

“Is it? Well, you wait an’ see. We
was a-goin’ to break into twenty-two,
but we’d scarcely got started at the area
winder when Josh heard a whistle. Says
he, “The cops is comin’, an’ off he bolts.
I nipped up my gear, an’ follered him,
an’ thought you was follerin’ too. But
it seems you fell an’ hurt yourself, an’
it wasn’t till when I got home nex’ day
that I knew somethin’ had happened to
you. I dussent apply at the ’orspital,
though I read about you in the papers.
Soon after that I went to Portland on a
five-year dose, an’ I'd lost all interest in
you when I came out. An’ that’s the
true history of your desertion, Mr. John
Jude, alias Teddy Morgan, I'm your
bloomin’ father.”

He had spoken quietly and deliberate-
ly, and there was a horrible air of truth
about what he had said. The facts fitted
in with what I knew and on other facts
would seem to fit so well. Peers don’t
leave their children behind in areas;
burglars undoubtedly do. What he bhad
said appeared to be the miserable truth.
Now his callousness at my discovery of
him in the act of burglary was ex-
plained. He knew I should not hand
my own father over to the police. [
could not repress a groan.

fully at the thought.

son.”
“No difficulty at all Teddy,” he re

put his hand in his pocket and produce

a pl;otugraph, wLich he handed me.

“You—you my father!” I gasped.-

But father or no father, my gorge
rose at the hoary-headed reprobate, and
then I remembered how easily I had
fallen into his snare. I had accepted
his statements about my parentage just
because they seemed so plausible. Could
it be that in this, his last move, he was
deceiving me? My heart beat hope-

“Do you expect me to believe a cock-
and-bull tale like that?” T said. “You'd

have considerable difficulty in subtsan-
tiating your statement that 'm your

plied calmly. “Nary a difficulty.” He

.'.l
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The Loading Platform

The Loading Platform came as the sequel to the declara-
tion by the Manitoba Grain Act that railway companies
must provide cars for farmers into which they can load
their grain direct, when they desire to ship it in carlots.
Previous to that the railways enforced a rule of their own
making that all grain for shipment in bulk must be loaded
through an elevator if such existed at the country shipping
point. Now however, the railways must furnish cars under
certain equitable regulations to all who request them, and
are bound also by law to build loading platforms at all
shipping points. These facilities for farmers shipping their
grain are naturally more plentiful, as yet, in Manitoba than
in Saskatchewan and Alberta, and the extensive use of them
by Manitoba farmers accounts largely for the failure of
Government elevators in Manitoba. As railway develop-
ment progresses, competition between the railways to secure
freight increases, and the facilities for capturing the freight
arising adjacent to the railways are increas and in l&)iﬂ
way the time cannot be far distant when the Western
‘provinces will have as plentiful a supply of shipping facilities
as Manitoba.

We have always advocated the loading platform, and
Dominion Government terminal elevators. Tﬁe working of
these two together would eliminate many, if not most, of
the reasonable complaints in connection with the freedom
of the farmer in shipping and disposing of his grain. We
would therefore impress upon the farmer the desu‘at_)ilitly of
getting the habit of using the loading platform to the fullest
extent possible in direct loading ang independent shipping.

We continue to act as the farmers’ agents in looki
after and disposing of carlot shipments strictly on commiss-
jon. We are not open to buy any farmers’ grain on our own
account. We make liberal advances on car bills of lading.
Write us for information. We s‘%ive as references to our
reliability efficiency and financial standing any city or
country Bank manager in Western Canada. h '

THOMPSON, SoNs & Co.

Grain Commission Merchants :
701-703D. Grain Exchange Winnipeg, Canada
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BANKING BY MAIL

withdrawn by mail. Every attention is paid to out-of-town accounts.
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IN GANADA EXCEPT IN THE YUKON TERRITORY

Accounts may be opened at any branch of the Bank and deposits made or

A SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT IS OPEN AT EVERY BRANCH OF THE BANK
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ANY brands of Baking Powder contain alum,
which is an injurious acid. The ingredients of
alum baking powder are never printed on thelabel.

. Magic Baking Powder
contains no alum and is the
only baking powder made

t in Canada that has all the

" ingredients plainly printed

‘on the label.

. EW.GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED

: TORONTO, ONT.
. Y WINNIPEG MONTREAL

MINION
ANO @

A PURE, SWEET TONE That
Defies Both Time and Climate

is built solidly into Dominion Pianos by means of its patented
metal arch piate frame. This exclusive betterment does awa
with the use of wooden posts that warp and shrink with-tim
and heat and cold, and so cause the strings to lose their tone
and sweetness. Everything about the *‘Dominion’’ is built to
endure a whole long lifetime. Not only that but it comes to
ou on easy terms and at factory cost, as we do not include
in our price the usual allowances for gift instruments to
colleges and great artistes for testimonials nor do we main-
tain expensive city ware-rooms. We give you all the savings.

Send Today for Catalogue and Particulars of
‘ Our Direct-from-Factory Selling Plan

Pick out the instrument you want.
terms and save you at least $100 besides.

DOMINION ORGAN AND PIANO CO. LIMITED,
Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player-Pianos,
BOWNMANVILLE, CANADA

GEORGE H. RIFE, Western Representative,
362 Sixth Street, BRANDON

WALL PLASTER

The best will not cost you any more than
the inferior article or so-called substitutes.

We allow you easy
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Ask your dealer for the “Empire” Brands
of Wood Fiber, Cement Wall and Finish
Plasters—the highest grade wall plasters
manufactured.

Shall we tell you something about “Em-
pire” Plaster Board—the fire retardent.

Manitoba Gypsum Co. Limited

WINNIPEG, MAN.

| —me an’ my long-lost boy. Why, you're

| brought “this with me,” he explained,

“in case you required convincin’. It’s
a picture of your _twin-brother Tom,
taken in New York a while back. Ain’t

| he as like you as two pins? Notice the

fine Dook of Wellington’s nose your
mother brought into the family. We're
proud of it an’ it’s a fine identification
mark. It’'s got Tom into a sight of
trouble though.”

As I gazed on the portrait my hopes
vanished. There was a coarseness about
the features which I hoped was missing
from my own, but the face on which I
looked was the one that confronted me
every morning in my shaving glass.
“Tom an’ Teddy, twin-sons of William
an’ Jane Morgan, born at -5 Chapel
Street, ’Oun’sditch. August 21st, 1863,”
said the old man recitatively. “Youll
find ’em entered up in order at Somerset
’Quse if you’d like to go with me in the
mornin’’

“Very thin evidence indeed,” T said
as I handed him back the photograph.
] refuse to discuss the point any fur-
ther. You will leave this house at once.
Naturally I do not want the world to
know how you have fooled me, and
for that reason I shall not hand
you over to the police. ~You may be

| thankful you get off so easily. Now

put those things back on the sideboard,
and be off.”

- He laughed.

“Teddy, my boy,” he said.  “You
don’ think we’re goin’ to part that way

the rich man of the family, an’ Mr. John
Jude of the Hemporium is goin’ to sup-

port us, which is me an’ your brother
Tom, who’s jest broke his leg for you
an’ risked his life in the Australian
Bush.” Here he stopped to snigger.
Then he went on “Tom writes from Mel-
bourne he’s much obliged for the pleas-
ant trip you've given him. His leg ’as
mended nicely, an’ he thinks of startin’
life afresh as a squatter or a bush-
ranger, n’ he sends his love an’ dooty,
an’ says that livin’s expensive in Aus-
tralia.” Then the old man leaned
forward and said menacingly, “It’s two
quid a week for life you’re goin’ to give
us apiece, Teddy. If not, ring the bell,
an’ have me arrested. I shan’t move for
less. You can choose for yourself.”

Was there ever such a situation in the
world? A man to be blackmailed by his
depraved father on behalf of himself and
aa equally depraved brother, for that
they were really my father and my
brother I could scarcely doubt. The ob-
vious security in which the old ruffian
felt himself was evidence enough. Once
T remember the idea of my father being
a member of the criminal class had
crossed my mind, but I had promptly
suppressed it. And now I learnt that
my father was a burglar, and that at the
age of twelve I, myself, was assisting at
a burglary, as T had probably assisted at
others. Happily all memory of this had
disappeared with the concussion of my
brain, but now [ had been told of it in
a particularly hideous fashion.

“Which is it to he. teddy?” said Bol-
land. “Two quid a week :q'wiw-w for both
of us for life. or public exposture?”

Tle had ealeulated his word< well. The
thought that I Jolm hadel proprictor ¢

past-and & still meore- brilliant future-in
prospect, should be publicly. charged with
being the son of a motorious criminal
was unbearable. Better far be Dblack-
mailed for £4 a week. £200 a year
was a mere fleabite if it enabled me to
hold up my head as before. Anyway, I
must end this infamous interview.

“I agree,” I said.

«] knew you would, Teddy,” Bolland
replied.

“But only on the condition that you
and your son lead respectable lives in
future, and never breathe a word of
what you allege to a single soul,” I con-
tinued. “If you figure in the criminal
news, or a hint reaches me that you have
spoken of your supposed relationship to
me, your pensions cease.”

“Right you are, Teddy,” he replied.
“We’ve sufficient family pride to back
you up. I allus buys my high-class
grocery an’ my billy-cocks at Jude’s
Hemporium, an’ I shall continny my

atronage. Cash down over the counter,
gn’ never a word about Berkeley Square,
You’ll let us have twelve months’ pay
in advance?”

“I will pay you quarterly,” I replied.
“Pll send you £50 in bank-notes to-
morrow, and you can rely on the same
each quarter.”

“Don’t you forget it, Teddy,” said
Bolland. “If that fifty quid don’t come

on Thursday there’ll be a national sen-

sation in tne papers. Night night, son-
ny. Too proud to shake ’ands, are ye?

Blowed if you don’t think you’re a dook
after all”

Collie Puppies

He empties the bag on the table, re-
placed the things on the side-board, and
then got out of the window. I watched
him as in a dream. Then I went up-
stairs to bed, but not to sleep.

Mary comes back to-morrow. Perhaps
it is as well that she takes all the credit
for that advertisement.
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In Favor of Silence.

“Farmer Giles,” said the Suffragette,
sweetly, “won’t you sign our petition?”

The old man eyed the document sus-
piciously, and asked, after a while,
“What is it for?”

The lady, noticing his look of semi-
hostility, dared not say that it was in
favor of female suffrage, so she replied,
after some hesitation, “Oh, it’s an ad-
dress in favor of the women’s move-
ment!”

“Then I'm agin it!” answered Farmer
Giles, with a firmness that suggested
some domestic infelicity. “A woman
who’s allus a-movin’ is allus a-gettin’
into trouble! 1f youw’'ve got anything to
keep her still, though,” he added, “I'li
sign it an’ welcome!”

4
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Impurities of the Blood Counteracted.—Impuri-
ties in the blood come from defects in the action
of the liver. They are revealed by pimples and
unsightly blotches on the skin. They must be
treated inwardly, and for this purpose there is no

more effective compound to be used than Parme-
lee’s Vegetable Pills. They act directly on the
liver and by sctting up healthy processes have a

beneficial effect upon the blood, so that fmpuris

‘-ludt"s Emporium, one of the captains of
iiudustr}' of the country. with a bLrilliaut
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The Romance of Two Cameras.

T wasin the old Span-
ish town of Toledo
that Eleanor’s mat-
ter-of-fact detective
camera first played
her false and led her
into the byways of
romance.

All  through their
tour the camera had been a seurce of
delight to her and of annoyance to her
father. He was proud of his daughter’s
gkill, and glad to have the incidents of
the trip recorded, but the mysterious
little box was continually getting them
into trouble with the custom-house of -
ficials and with people who objected to
being photographed.

Eleanor had provided herself for the
tour with two rolls of sensitized paper
instead of the ordinary glass plates.
Each roll was capable of containing one
hundred negatives. The makers boasted
the advantage of light weight and com-
pactness for transportation, and Elea-
nor recognized the further convenience
of not being obliged to develop her own
negatives the contrivance allowing her
to take view after view, and when the
roll was filled to lay it aside for de-
velopment and printing at some future
day by a professional photographer.

It was through no fault of the makers,
or of Eleanor’s, that her anticipations
of an abundant harvest of photographs
were not realized. A suspicious officer
on the frontier had insisted on examin-
ing the roll-holders, asserting that he
suspected that they contained nitro-
glycerine, and that the camera was a
neat little infernal machine. As ex-
posing the rolls to the light would have
utterly ruined them, Mr. Thurston labor-
ed long in his daughter’s behalf with
the obstinate official, and finally, with
the assistance of a generous fee, suc-
ceeded in allaying his suspicions.

Later, a Moorish pedlar of curosities
in southern Spain, on comprehending
that he had been photographed, insisted
that the portrait should be destroyed.
He was a most picturesque figure, in his
white turban and flowing robe, and
Eleanor was loath to part with her
trophy. Her father made use of the
same arguments which had proved so
convincing in the case of the guardian of
customs, but this time money was
powerless. The fanatic believed that the
portrait might craftily present itself
before Allah and demand the soul laid
up for him, and that when he died he
would find himself defrauded of his im-
mortality. His trouble was genuine, and
Eleanor attempted to explain to him that
as yet the portrait did not exist, and
that it would never be developed. But
his apprehensions and suspicions increas-
ed with every word, and he angrily
snatched the plate-holder from her
hands and deliberately unrolled the con-
tents, destroying, in his search for his
portrait, all of the photographs hither-
to taken, the treasures of the .experi-
ences impossible to be replaced. Even
then the Moor was only half satisfied;
he seemed to think that the portrait,
which he had not found, must be con-
cealed in the camera, and Eleanor
trembled for the instrument as he insist-
ed on examining it thoroughly. She felt
that it had escaped a great peril, and as
the second roll remained, having been
packed in her trunk, she was inclined
to congratulate herself on coming out
of the adventure so easily.

I fear T shall have to confine myself
to architecture,” she remarked a few
days later to her father. They were
seated with their courier Antonio on the
balcony of the inn at Toledo, and it
lappened by a strange coincidence that
Thomas Winter, a young American
journalist and magazinist, who was also
an amateur photographer, was stopping

.been taken by any one else?”

pici_;uresque building in Toledo, or near it,
which I could photograph?”

The question interested Winter, and he
looked up from his article. Antonio
promptly recommended the old cloister
of San Juan de los Reyes as having been
photographed by a Madrid professional.
“Yes, I bought a photograph of it in
Madrid,” Eleanor replied. “We will go
there, certainly; but is there not some
other less-known edifice which has not

Antonio thought a moment. “Would
the Senorita like a view of the Tower of
the Magians, a relic of the School of
Magic for which Toledo was mnoted in
the tenth century?”

: “Stuff and nonsence!” said Mr. Thurs-
on.

“The Senor is incredulous,” said the
courier coolly; “nevertheless it is quite
true. When the Moors owned this part
of Spain, long before Queen Isabella of
blessed memory drove them into Africa,
there was in this city a university for
the study of the black art, and I have
no doubt that Satan was one of the
doctors. They played famous tricks in
those days. Has the Senor never heard
of them?”

“Young man,” replied Mr. Thurston
impressively, “reserve such flights of
your imagination for English tourists;
we are Americans.”

“Antonio is right, Father,” Eleanor
remarked gently. “There was a school
of alchemy here, though it was probably
only chemistry; the prefix al, you know,
means ‘the’ I have been struck with
the number of terms we have in chem-
istry which are derived from the Arabic.
There are alcohol, alembic, aludel, 'alkali,
and others; and almanac came to us,
I presume, from the astronomer-magic-
jans of the Giralda. I'have a very deep
respect for the learning of those old
Saracens. I wish I knew just what
experiments they tried in the old Tower
of the Magians.”

«PIl warrant it was only a good deal
of hocus-pocus to mystify the unlearn-
ed,” replied her father; “QGreek fire for
and the goldtransmuting philosopherx
the Saracen army, love philters, elixirs
of life, and the s1d-transmuting phil-
osopher’s stone, and that sort of hum-
bug.” -

“It was not all imposture,” Eleanor
asserted confidently. “Greek fire was
gunpowder, and they could dissolve gold
with mercury and pierce red-hot iron
with sulphur. I do not wonder that they
believed in their own magical powers.”

Thomas Winter, who had involuntar-
ily overheard the conversation thus far,
began to query what the personal ap-

earance of the speaker might be. He
was certain that she was far too learned
to be young, and, as he thought her
rather entertaining, he argued that
Providence must have compeunsated for
this good gift by denying her other at-
tractions. Still, as the voice was a
pleasant one, he admitted that she might
be amiable. He felt grateful to her for
having suggested to him a subject which
he felt sure he could turn to account in
a magazine article, “A University for
the Study of Magic; or, the Alchemists
of Teledo” What a taking title that
would be! He would study up the re-
cords, and his imagination could supply
the rest.

Her next remark interested him still
more, for she touched upon his own
hobby with an enthusiasm which he
shared, but could not so well have ex-
pressed. .

What could the old magians have
thought of photographic chemistry ?” she
asked, evidently talking half to herself.
“There is something positively uncanny
and suggestive of the black art in the
way that the image comes out upon a

ing which the alchemists did could have

at .the same hotel. As he intended re-
maining some time in Toledo, he had
rented a story in a neighboring tower to
serve as his workshop, but as Eleanor
spoke he was finishing off a newspaper
letter in a room whose blinds opened on
the balcony where the-party were
gathered.

“Can you tell me, Antonio, of any

been more like the work of genii. By
the way, what an excellent ‘dark room’
the tower we passed to-day would make.
There is not a single window in its mas-
sive walls.

“Do you know T believe it was a
developing room! The enchanter Geber

I
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to the cook

The handy packet of
'EEdwards’ desiccated
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e

It solves the problem of good soup on busy days
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~ Buy a packet f Edwards’ Soup to-day.

v ® Edwards' desiccated Soup

; is made in three warieties—

% Brown, Tomato, W hite. The

v Brown wariety is a thick

7 4 & nourishing soup, prepared
DESICCATED

5o. per packet.

e
¥ from best beef and fresh
wegetables. The other twe

are purely Yegetable soupss

Bdwards’ desiccated Soup is made in Ireland
from specially selected beef and from the
finest vegetables that Irish soil can produce.

A B o, W A 7

Greek, but he was more noted as a chem-
ist, and wrote the oldest existing work
on chemistry, entitled, ‘The Summit of
Perfection.” ”

“Was there anything in it on photo-
graphy ?” asked Mr. Thurston.

“I am not sure,” Eleanor replied;
“but even if it has not come down to
us, there is no proof that such a chapter
did not exist. It may have been de-
stroyed by the Inquisition.”

“Thank you,” thought Winter, as he

| made several. rapid notes in his memo-

randum book. . “There are some Arabian
books of that period in the library of
the Escurial which escaped the fires of
the Inquisition on account of the beauty
of their illumination. I’ll look up ‘The
Summit of Perfection.’”

“Perhaps they called Geber’s science
the ‘black art’ from this very dark
room,” Eleanor suggested, unconscious of
her auditors. “I can fancy it hung with
black velvet, a faint spark glimmering
in a ruby glass suspended in one of those
beautiful Oriental lamps.”

Thomas Winter choked a laugh. “If
she could see the interior of that tower
now,” he thought, “the velvet hangings
replaced by dirt and grime, and the red
lantern I rigged from a penny candle and
a broken Bohemian glass cologne-bottle.”

Eleanor, ignorant of the mirth which
she was exciting, continued, “Then, of
course, there must have been apparatus
of strange shape, and phials filled with
potent elixirs, graduating-glasses of
purest crystal, a trickling fountain, and
tanks filled with the wonder-working
fluids.”

“The Senorita has then visited the
Tower of the Magians?” It was the
courier Antonio who asked the question.

“No, Antonio. Why do you ask?”

“Because the Senorita has described so
precisely the interior. A stranger lives
there now who holds no intercourse with
the people of Toledo. No, I have not
seen the room; but the little Candida,
daughter of the multeer who keeps his
beasts below, climbed into the tower one
day when the stranger was absent, and
tells me it is fitted up as the Senorita
has said, even to the ruby lamp and the

Make your home attractive by giving it the
handsome and lasting protection of Sherwin-
Williams Paint, SWP is made of pure
materials, carefully mixed and ground by
powerful machinery, and is sold only in full
Imperial Measure Cans. A merchant in
your town sells -

SHERWIN-WILLIAMS
PAINTS & VARNISHES

Twe 8nuerwin-WitLiaus Co. of Canada, Limited, Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver
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strange bottles, which were not of the
apothecary. 1If the Senorita would like
to see the room, Candida will show it to
her some time when the stranger is
absent.”

“The little Candida is very obliging,”
thought Winter. *“I wonder whether the
Senorita will accept the offer.”

Eleanor, however, disclaimed all curi-
osity. “The man is very probably an
innocent photographer,” she said; “and
at all events, I have no desire to pry into

his affairs.”

have been in a photographer’s shop in
Madrid. It was a great, sunny room,
with a glass roof; not a dark tower
like this. A room without windows!
Surely those must be evil deeds which
hide themselves from the
heaven.”

“What is the man’s nationality ?”” ask-
. ed Mr. Thurston.

“Some say that he is a Moor from
Africa, who has come back after hidden
treasures. When they fled away they
took with them maps of their estates
and the keys to their dwellings, intend-
ing to come again. So I say that this
man is a descendant of one of the
| old magicians who has returned in search
| of some charm left walled up in the
tower.”

“Perhaps,” suggested Mr. Thurston
ironically, “this is the old magician Ge-
ber himself, who has been walled up all
these years, and has at last hopped out
as fresh as ever, like a toad from a
block of sandstone.”

“Perhaps,” Antonio assented. “He is
dark enough for a Moor, and the little
Candida says he is no Christian; while
he may have the power of tha evil eye
for his glance is fierce and wicked.” " ’

“Indeed it is!” Winter almost uttered
the ejaculation alond. aad it struck him
that the possible cause for this adverse

b
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“Ah, no!” Antonio replied quickly. “I

matics which he translated from the - set-out-for-the cloister of San Juan. do

los Reyes, and Winter repaired to his
Magian’s tower. “I wish I could have
had a glimpse at the lady,” he said to
himself. “She is a remarkably sug-

gestive young person. It wasn’t exactly

that what she said was so brilliant, Lut
she has started me on a train of thought
that I am sure I can make something of,
Now, if ever T marry, that is just what -
I should like in a wife, a woman who
would be an inspiration. I think I can
make something, too, of that idea of an
exhumed Geber come to life again in his
laboratory and finding all his enchant-
ments surpassed by modern science. [
wonder what the girl looks like. I be-
lieve I will take my camera and casually
stroll down to the convent of San Juan,
Something may come of it.”

-And something did, but not what
Winter had expected. Entering the
chapel of this little jewel-box, built in
the exuberant style of the later Gothic
by the great Cardinal Ximenes, Winter
heard voices in the adjoining cloisters,
Shielded by the ivy which screened the
window, he could see Eleanor flitting
about the cloister garden, absorbed in
admiration of the series of fine effects
rendered by the luxuriant semi-tropical
foliage in its setting of arches carven
in all the exquisite caprice and richness
of the Spanish flamboyant achitecture.

Tt was a rare spot, and Eleanor was
presently busy with her camera, rapt in
a fine ecstasy of enthusiasm, and uncon-
scious of the beautiful poses into which
she threw herself as she moved from
shady corridor to sunny garden, now
pausing to scent a rose, to catch a few
drops from the fountain, to place a
camellia on the breast of the image of
the Virgin under one of the canopied
niches, or to bestow a little caress on her
father as he rested on one of the stone
benches once used by the Franciscan
friars., Winter thought that he had
never seen so graceful or so beautifu!
a girl, and mentally compared her rapid
and agile movements with those of a
humming-bird.

The photograp.aer’s instinet was too
strong for him to resist, and instead of
presenting himself openly in the cloister,
he had his camera in order in a moment,
and from his point of vantage behind the
ivy had soon filled all his plate-holders
with different views of the same lovely
subject.

With all his triumph he had an un-
easy feeling that the proceeding was not
quite an honorable one; but he quieted
his conscience with the mental vow that
he would lock these plates from mortal

A Winning Start
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Everything goes wrong if the break-
fast lies in your stomach like a mud
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Name given by Canadian Postum Coss
Windsor, Ont,

“There's a reason.” TRead the little

opinion lay in the fact that he had de-
clined Antonio’s offer to show him the
cathedral for a pia~ier. and had nealeet- |
ed to chuck the little Candida under {he
chin, an omission which was< all the more
marked as he was the only tvanveler that

. one appears from time to time.
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eye until he could make this young

objected to nim possassing them, would

lace them at her disposal. Fate has-
tened this transfer in a way which was
not at all to his liking. The fair en-
thusiast, having taken as many views as
ghe desired, gathered a few flowers and
strolled towards the chape” d-or. Though
he had detern’--d that some day he
ivould surely know her, Winter was_shy
of meeting Eleanor face to face under
the present circumstances, and he incon-
tinently mounted a little flight of stairs
leading to the belfry, leaving his camera,
which happened to be at a little distance
from him.

Eleanor glanced at the pictures with
which the chapel was hung, and, finding
them all deplorable, passed out of the
building. She paused at the door, ex-
claiming, “I have .eft my detective!”
and Antonio returned in search of it.

It chanced that Winter’s camera, so
far as regarded its exterior, greatly re-
sembled Eleanor’s, and the courier,
chancing upon it first, bore it away in
triumph. Winter finding Eleanor’s, in
his confusion not remembering exactly
where he had left his own, presto! there
was an unwitting exchange of instru-
ments.

The mistake was mnot discovered by
Fleanor for several days. The Thurstors
left Toledo for Seville that afternoon ou
their first visit to the alcazar. Eleanor,
in preparing to photograph some of the
Moorish arches, first discovered that the
internal construction of the camera in
her possession was quite different from
her own. There was mo roll of sensitized
paper, and instead the available space
was packed with plate-holders filled with
glass negatives. It was apparent that
in some mysterious way an exchange had
been effected. It seemed probable 1o the
Thurstons that it had occurred some-
where en route from Toledo to Seville.
Antonio was certain that he had carried
Eleanor’s camera directly from the con-
vent of San Juan to the diligence which
had conveyed them to the railroad sta-
tion, and there had been no other trav-
elers in the diligence and no other bag-
gage. The train, however, had been
crowded with tourists from Madrid,
- among others an English party with
numerous ‘portmanteaus, gun-cases, hat-
boxes, and other baggage These persons
had gone on to Granada, and Eleanor
had hopes that the mystery would be
explained the

Winter discovered the exchange sooner
than Eleanor, and was much chagrined.
“She will never believe,” he thought,
“that T intended to submit them to her.
Her very reticence and her delicacy of
feeling will suggest a thousand un-
worthy uses which I might have made
of them. It was a piece of impertinence
—what mischief-making demon tempted
me to it?” ‘

He presented himself at the hotel soon
after the departure of the Thurstons.
The landlord understood from his de-
scription who was meant, but it chanec-
ed that his pronunciation was faulty,
and Mr. Thurston’s chirography not of
the plainest, so that Winter understood
the name to be Thompsen, and as he
could gain mno information as to their
destination, the comedy of errors seemed
no nearer its end.

Fleanor was deeply disappointed at
the loss of her second roll of photo-
graphs, She had nothing to show for
all her pains but a set of plate-holders
containing she knew not what.

Feeling that these negatives might af-
ford a clue to their owner, she decided
after her return to New York to have
them developed, and ordered one photo-
graph to be printed from each. She was
transfixed with astonishment, on the re-
turn of the set from the pl\otograph('r’ﬂ,
fo recognizé® in every view her own
ficure,

As a closer serutiny revealed the or-
nate architecture of the cloister of San
Juan in the background, the truth be-
came evident: some unknown person, in
a1l probability tne mysterious occupant
of the Magian’s Tower, must have photo-
craphed her that afternoon. The dis-
covery, though disturbing, was not alto-
cether unpleasant.  She told herself
ilat the stranger’s interest was only
“lnt of an expert in his profession; and
vet. as she studied the negatives, she
conld not but recognize that the subject
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fortunate artist.
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WS very pretty. and that here was @
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series of bewitching pictures. “The are|

the b'e‘st phutograp&hg 1 ever had ta{&en,” -
she said to herself. “How fortunate that
they fell into my hands. . I wonder if
he cared very much”; and a momentary

tives for him,” she decided; “but I think
justified in reserving these prints for

:And here the romance of two camera
n_nght have ended but for the interven-
tion of the hero’s sister, Miss Josie

nor’s room-mate at boarding-school, and
who had long cherished the romantic
project of a match between her brother

home, on long tours connected with his
profession, she had not been able to
bring about a meeting. !
“It is really odd that you did not run
across Tom in Europe,” Josie remarked,
after greeting her friend. “He must
have been in Spain while you were there.
Are you quite sure you did not meet

“Spain is a large country,” Eleanor

ter. I would have remémbered the name
“Indeed, if you ever met Tom Yyou

Josie replied, with a little sisterly

seen his last story, ‘The Magian’s Tow-
er; or, Geber the Enchanter’ ?”

We saw Geber’s Tower when we were in

«]" will send you the magazine. It’s
a delightful story. The critics all say
it’s the most original thing. You'll be

with your photography? I want you to
show some of your work to Tom. Tve
told him what an artist you are.’
«Unfortunately,” Eleanor replied, “I
lost all my Spanish photographs. Tt is
no small disappointment, for I had taken

«“What a shame! And I counted so

Tom is raving about the wonderful work
of some lady amateur that he met
abroad. They must have become un-
commonly well acquainted, for she gave

which she had made. Ordinary things

works of genius. I told him to wait
until he had seen yours; and now you

«What lovely portraits!” she exclaim-

were so vain. You must let me have
one to show Tom. They are too sweet

“They are not mine; that is, T have
no right to give them away,” Eleanor
replied, in some, confusion. “Indeed, I
did not take them. How could you
think me so foolish?”

«Oh! I see,” Josie replied coldly and
with a slightly ironical intonation, “poor
Tom hasn’t the shadow of a chance.
Well, you will come to us all the same

against her brother’s supposed rival rag-
jng im her intense little heart. “She’s
Jovelier than ever, Tom,” she said to her
brother; “lovelier than ever but some-
body else has found it out. You are
just too late. You always were like the

are coming another steps in before you.
He’s a photographer, too, Tom, and
Tleanor has posed for him in the most
bewitching attitudes. T mever thought
she was self-conscious enough to do that
for any one. He has presented her with

one, or even Jend them to me, and acted
so embarrassed about them that T knew
in a moment that all my planning for
vou was in vain.”

.
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“I.don’t._know how_far yon may have
compromised me with your friend, but
you know it’s ten to one that I wouldn’t
have liked her. I have very high ideals
in reference to marriage. A man ought
to choose a wife who will be a helpmate
to him; not only a woman of congenial
tastes, but one who appreciates his aims
and is an inspiration to him.” With this
remark Thomas Winter shut himself in
his own room and for the hundredth
time turned over the photographs which
he had printed from Eleanor’s roll.
“How such a record as this lets you
see into the life of the girl,” he said to
himself. “It is not alone a journal of her
tour, telling you what cities she has
visited, but her favorite haunts in each.
I can guess what her taste is as much
by what she did not choose to take as
by the scenes which she thought worthy
of reproduction. Now there isn’t a
single photograph of a bull-fight, whereas
I have a dozen. What opinion would
any one form of me, I wonder, froin the
photographs which I have brought back?
First, that it has been my ambition to
secure feats in instantaneous work.
There is the winner of the Derby on the
home stretch, and Lord Strathmore’s
pack of hounds in full cry. I caught
the banderilla in the act of fixing the
barbs in the meck of the infuriated bull,
and I have been duck-shooting and hit
my bird on the wing with my detective
when a crack sportsman at my side fail-
ed with his gun. I have been rather
proud of my success in getting a sharp,
clear negative under difficulties. The
overcoming of difficulties I flatter myself
has always been a rather distinguishing
trait of mine. But this girl does more.
In the first place she is an artist by na-
ture. She has fine taste and feeling as
well as critical judgment. She has the
perceptive faculty to choose the auspici-
ous moment when the shadows lie ef-

fectively, when the reflections in still

water, the curve of surf, or the lines of
mountain, road, or roof, tree masses and
cloud masses, all compose harmoniously.
There is not one of these views which
is not a picture. She also knows how
best to introduce a human interest. That
group of gipsy children has all the
charm of a genre painting. Here, too, is
a moonlight effect, and a misty morning
in the Pyrenees, which shows that she
feels the fascination of mystery and has
caught the poetic charm which a photo-
grapher who works only for clearly de-
fined, positive black and white results
never fiinds. It is the witchery which
Whistler describes—“When the evening

as with a veil, and. the poor buildings
lose themselves in the dim sky, and the
tall chimneys become campaniles, and
the warehouses are palaces in the
night, or the whole city hangs in the
heavens and fairy-land is before us.”

It will be understood that Winter’s
appreciation of the poetic in E!eanor’s
nature argued the same vein in his own;
but, as often happens, this self-revela-
tion had come late. “He had fancied him-
self a materialist, and the knowledge
that he possessed the poetic instinct was
like a new birth. Nor did he greatly
over estimate Elanor’s gifts. She was
almost an artist, possessing in full the
artist’s keen love for nature but Jacking
in creative power, her head going far be-
yond her liand and always dissatisfied
With her attempts in painting. She had
therefore thrown away her palette and
had seized the camera with delight, find-
ing here -a magical artist who did her
biding with perfect skill and ease.

It will be at once forseen by the ju-
dicious reader that fate intended these
two young persons, already united by a
common interest and similar tastes, as
lovers. Opportunity alone was lacking
for them to become acquainted with
their own and each other’s hearts, and
opportunity came during the late centen-
nial celebration, when New York sent
forth the command to—

Let statute, picture, park, and hall,
Ballad, flag, and festival
The past restore, the day adorn.

Amid the splendor of bunting and the
pandemonium of military music, in the
most modern and realistic manner, all
their surroundings a complete contrast
to the atmosphere of mystery and ro-
mance which lent a glamour to their
first meeting in the old Arab Spanish
town, their paths in life crossed again.

Eleanor had received an invitation to
view the naval display, on the first of
the three gala days, from the steamer
Philadelphia, chartered by the New York
Society of Amateur Photographers. This
society had obtained permission from
the admiral to cruise at will up and
down the bay, in order to give the fleet
broadsides from its two hundred cameras
from all possible points of vantage.
Eleanor had gladly availed herself of this
opportunity to pursue her favorite oec-
cupation in the company of so many
like-minded spirits, and from her place

on the after-deck she watched the em- |

barkation with amused interest. Each
enthusiastic amateur was laden with

mist clothes the river-side with poetry I his working gear—great cameras and

smaall, cameras on tripods and disguised
“in-traceling -cases, Kodaks and Seovills, -
Lilliputs, Blairs, and Clarks, cameras
with revolving backs and reversible
backs, cameras that extended like an
accordion and that shut up like a gib-
bous hat, vest cameras and pocket
cameras, clamped with silver and inlaid
with precious woods, hard hacked by
hard expericnce of roughing it, or crazy
with long usage.

There was a still greater variety to
be observed in the owners. Some were
nervous little men who realized the defin-
ition of the word “amateur” as given by
a bright child; “ ‘Amateur,’ what does
that mean, I wonde*?” and receiving no
reply, “Well, I guess it’s some one who
isn’t very mature.” These worthies were
perpetually rushing about and snapping
their shutters before the desired ship
was on the field, making two exposures
on one plate, or fidgeting or talking to
about them into a state of similar
frenzy. There were experts too, who
manned their cameras with the coolness
of a veteran artilleryman, firing telling
but harmless broadsides at the men-of-
war Chicago, Brooklyn, Essex, Yantic,
and others, and preserving their non-
chalance even when the Despatch ap-
proached with clLe Presidential partv,
and the war-ships and steamers filled
the air with the clamor of booming guns
and shrieking whistles.

Thomas Winter was one of these. He
was just focusing his instrument on the
manning of the yards as the Despatch
approached, when he noticed with .ome
annoyance that a lady had stepped be-
tween him and his subject. Her face
was turned towards the Despatch and
he could not see her features; but there
was something strangely familiar in her
alert poise and the willowy grace of her
figure as she bent to her work or leaned
eagerly forward, intent on catching the
most propitious momen*. “Another
humming-bird girl,” was his first
thought, instantly ¢orrected by the con-
viction, “No, it’s the same—the little
photographer of the cloister in Toledo.”

As the thought passed through his
mind Eleanor turned and met his stare,
for it could hardly be called anything
«else.

His hat was off in an instant. “I
beg your pardon,” he exclaimed im-
pulsively; ‘but I feel certain that you
are the young lady with whom I ex-
changed cameras in Spain. Is not this
your instrument?”
| _Eleanor acinowledgea that it was. “I
| have used it ever since,” he adn ted,
“but I don’t think I have injured it”;
and he proceeded to explain several lit-

f
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tle attachments and improvements which
he had added. “You a-e quite welcome
to them. I never would have taken the
liberty to tinker with your camera,” he
continued frankly, “if T had had the most
remote idea of ever meeting you £.a'n;
but I hadn’t the least clue, and while
I was in Spain I could not supply my-
self with another camera. [ argued,
too, that as you had my detective, and
as my lens was really a better one than
vours, it dian’t so much matter. After
I reached home I found that I was much
attached to the little machine, and so
it happens that T have it with me to-
day.”

“If you are so fond of it, pray keep
it,” Eleanor replied lightly. Winter,
however, insisted on « ~toring her pro-
perty, and Eleanor accepted it gracefully,
asking him to name an address to which
his own camera micht be sent, as she
had kept it boxed and ready for ex-
pressage since the day on which she had
digeovered the mistake.

“You see,” she said pleasantly. “that
[ did not share your feeling that we
should never meet again.”

Winter’s heart bounded. “Pray, do not
trouble yourself to return my detective,
but allow me to call for it. 1 have your
photographs to return. I must confess
that 1 could not resist the temptation to
print your roll. [ belinve that I have
now made a clean breast of all my
transgressions.  The photographs came
out remarkably well. May [ be for-
| viven?” ’
“Certainly,”

replied  Eleanor, with

I slight embarrassment. “since 1T must ery

peceavi as well, for 1 had your negatives
printed.”

i

! the Winter  <udden!y  remembered what

: those negatives were,  “Then you have

! Name discovered another crime, and one, I fear,
bbbl L)

« which you will not so easily pardou
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But Eleanor did not look in the least
,-only quizzical and tantalizing,
said, “Really, there is nothing
pardon. There is no harm done, since
I have the photographs, and you can’t
t me to give them up under the
circumstances.”

«gurely, if you knew how highly I
value them you could not refuse—” But
at that instant Mr. Thurston approaci-
ed, and Eleanor interrupted the plea with
the exclamation, “Papa, this is . the

ntleman with whom I exchanged
cameras, in moledo. He has just given
me mine and kindly offers to call for
his OWD-”

«Delighted, my dear gir” said Mr.
Thurston, cordially. “We are at the
Fifth Avenue totel, and shull be glad
{o see you any evening.”

The steamer struck the wkarf with a

Personal vanity and esprit-de corps were
alikq forgotten, for beﬁind t.heog:arshal,
rushing like a knight of old to the suc-
cor of the helpless and the distressed,
came the ambulancé of one of our large
hospitals. There was no one in that
vast crowd but felt a thrill of sympathy
and pressed a little back to make way
as the hatless driver clanged his gong
and [ashed the ‘orse that was already
exerting his utmost speed. The surgeon
on the step was coolly examining a little
case of instruments and bottles, and
exactly . opposite the Winter’s house
strangers were carrying to the front a
young girl who had fainted in the press.
The scene was an inspiring one as well
as characteristic of the day, and Thomas
Winter seized upon it with avidity. He
focused on the ambulance just as the
litter was lifted to its place, and the

white face of the unconscious girl was
clearly silhouetted against the black
‘mass of the crowd. He did not recognize
the face, however, until the next morn-
ing when developing his negatives. Even
then it was €0 tiny that he was in doubt.
To be quite certain, he made a magic
lantern slide from the negative and
threw it, enlarged to life-size, upon the
wall of his room. There was no possi-
bility of mitsaking the profile; it was
that of the lady of the camera.

All scruples as to the propriety of in-
quiring for her vanished at once. He
hurried to the Fifth Avenue Hotel and
asked for Miss Thompson.

“Which one?” was the inevitable ques-
tion.

“The one who fainted yesterday while
witnessing the parade.”

“You are a little mixed, I fear,” was

—

du puss i ‘1esemop,, ‘Lidex Lot oy
your card.”

Winter’s card was returned by three
Misses Thompson with the reiterated
statement that they had not the pleasure
of the gentleman’s acquaintance.

One clue remained. He knew the hos-
pital served by the ambulance which he
had photographed, and he presented
himself at its door without delay. A
surgeon here was more communicative.
“Yesterday was a busy day for us,” he
replied to Winter’s Inquiries, “but let
me see. A young lady living at the
Fifth Avenue Hotel was brought here
by us at about noon. You have the
wrong nmame. It must have been Miss
Arkwright, who died of heart disease.
You start—yes, we could do nothing for
her. Life was extinct before she reach-

ed the hospital.”

ntle shock and with a smile and a
nod Eleanor toox her father’s arm and
was gone. It was not unul the elation
occasioned by this meeting had sub-
sided that Winter realized that the lady,
with al her .apparent cordiaity, had
not given him her name. He fancied
that he had discovered it in Toledo and
that.it was Thompson, but the suspicion
that her neglect might be intentional
threw a wet blanket on his triumph.
«There may be half a dozen Thompsons
at the Fifth Avenue,” he argued, “and
T may not find her again until I am a
gray-haired man.” .

Fate was better to him than he feared.
When he reached home, wearied and out
of sorts, he was met by his sister Josie,
who led him gaily to his supper and
talked of her plans for the next day.
«You surely haven’t forgotten, Tom, that
Eleanor Thurston is to spend the day
with us. She is going to bring her
camera; for, though they are at the
Fifth Avenue, ti~y have inside rooms,
and their windows give no view of the
procession.”

Winter was about to reply that if Miss
Thurston was coming he should make it
a point to spend the day at the office,
but the mention of the hotel caused him
to alter his in: tion. Perhaps through
his sister’s friend he might gain a clue
to her fellow-lodger, the maiden he had
just found and lost.

Morning came, and crowds surged to
Fifth Avenue to obtain places from
which to view the military parade.
Every doorstep swarmed with the lucky
early-comers, ana the side-walks were
soon solid banks of human beings. En-
terprising men and boys brought barrels:
and boxes, wifich the - stationed close to
the walls, renting them to people in the
rear of the crowd that they might be
able to see over the heads of those in
front. Others, intent on making a penny,
peddled cughions to those in the first
rank, enabling them to sit upon the
curbstones. As the crowd hecame more
and more solid, and the mounted police-
men found it impossible tc keep the
‘multitude to the sidewalks even by back-

ing their horses against the front ranks,

Josie grew more and more impatient.

“Eleanor will never be able to get
across the street,” she exclaimed. “She
ought to have started earlier., Th®
side streets are blocked with carts, and
there are fifteen rows of people between
the procession and those houses across
the way. See how those behind push
forward and the policemen beat them
back. The people in the middle are
simply wedged fast. Oh, where is Elea-
nor?”

“She has probably discovered the im-
possibility of reaching us, and has re-
turned to the hotel, said Winter, as he
arranged a tripod camera in the bay-
window. He missed the little detective
which he had carried so long, and this
instrument, an old one, needed what he
dominated “considerable tinkering to
bring it up to the modern requirements.”

“Why, don’t you use your other
camera 77 Josie asked; but she did not
notice that her brother failed to reply.
for at that instant a marshal galloped
up the avenue, and the gallant 7th

Regiment made way with alacrity, not

caring that its punctiliou. exactitude of

line was broken or that a parade was
thrown into disorder which had hitherto
1ruceeded  like clockwork, and whose
larvelous precision was watched by the
wlmiring eyes of “housands of fair wo-
amen bending  over the cornices and

O A A CAGT AT AT AT

Housekeepers vote on the

Range Question and the

«“SASK-ALTA” RANGE
carries the day by a

fied, when we say that a
prefer the “SASK-ALTA”

a range of another make,.

range.

The “SASK-ALTA” is a

ample proof of

cook. It is big and roomy

We are stating a fact, which can be easily veri-

cause they have proven, by actual experience, that
the “SASK-ALTA” is the best cooking and
baking apparatus on the market

You may want a range now—you will want a
range some day; and you may be disposed to buy

good ranges. But—don’t you think that it would
be only fair to yourself and family to investigate
the “SASK-ALTA” before buying—to consider
the reasons why so many prefer it to any other

steel range made by McClary’s—the range spe-
cialists of Canada. The name cf the makers is
“SASK-ALTA”
Whenever you see that name on a stove or a
range you may be sure that it is the best made.

The “SASK-ALTA” Oven is a delight to the

big majority

majority of women
Range. Simply be-

since there are other

strong and beautiful

superiority.

and made of nickelled

LONDON
TORONTO
VANCOUVER
ST. JOHN, N. B.

IF—
Mc<Clarys.
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steel. It's easily kept clean. You can wash it
out like a kitchen dish—always have a clean, fresh
oven when you have the “SASK-ALTA” in the
kitchen. The Oven of this handsome range is -
evenly heated because built in exact proportion
to the Fire-box, and thoroughly ventilated, leava

ing all the rare and generous juices in a 'roast.
while cooking it just the way you want it.

“SASK-ALTA” users are loud in their praise of
the Broiler Door and Automatic Lift Top as
shown in the cut. This makes broiling and roast-
ing easy. “SASK-ALTA” is the only range with
this new and convenient device.

The reasons for “SASK-ALTA” Superior-looking-
cooking-economical and lasting qualities would fill
a book. Hence we can only print a few of them
in one advertisement—merely hint at the reasons
why you should own a “3ASK-ALTA” range. But
—you can do us a favor and at the same time
gather range knowledge that will be useful to
you now or later on. Just tell your dealer that
you want to see a “SASK-ALTA”—tell him you
want to know the reasons why so many House-
keepers declare it to be the best range. This will
place you under no obligation to buy but it will
save you money when you do purchase a range.
Because when one knows the “SASK-ALTA” one
knows the best there is to know about a range.

MONTREAD
WINNIPEG
HAMILTON
CALGARY
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‘and the troubles of the housewife have
‘Been greatly lessened by Bovril which

_ is the most convenient form in which a |

complete food can be prepared. In a
minute you can have lql;z:nlm'-‘l:in'g and
, oo ' on . or ... 4m~
lh'ﬂ&n&wl;l;:h thin b;eud l:t.id
butter with Boyril s L - lightly
_between, or hot buttered toast with a
little ‘Bovril are positive delicacies.
Bovril is excellent for gravies and aong
and a little used in reheating meat ad
a choice piquancy and improves
digestibility. . 1718

Because they act so gently (no
purging or griping) yet so
thoroughly

‘NA-DRU-CO
LAXATIVES

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

National Drug and Chemical c.:.fculﬁ.lblh_ldb"

Music Lessons Freg

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

HAWK BICYCLES

An up-to-date High Grade
Bicycle fitted with R hain,
. New Departure Coaster Brake
g;cdhﬂugs, Detachabdle Tzl're&t,

g e equipment, includ-
ing Mudgua

Pump, and Tools P22.50

“ and Tools
M o FREE 1912 Catalogue,

\ lm'}nges Of Bicycles, Sundries
. and Repair Material. Youcan

buy your supplies from us at
Wzo esale Prges.

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

When writing advertisers please
mention The Western~Alome Monthly.

 variety in food is m‘? ﬁé

This, then, was the end. Stunned and
inexpressibly shocked, Winter returned
to his home. There were merry voices
in the parlor, but he went directly to his
own room, and, sitting down with his
head between his hands, tried to think.
It was absurd to suppose that he loved
this girl, whom he had seen but three

times, and had spoken to but once. And

yet he knew that here was a woman who
had influenced him more strongly than
any he had ever known; one whom, un-
der other circumstances, he might have
loved. As he thought gravely and saaly
of the irony of fate which had suffered
him to know her so well in so short a
time and then to lose her, Josie flut-

“tered into the room.

“Why are you moping here all the
morning, Tom?” she exclaimed. “The
civic parade is nearly over. The last
floats are tottering past. Do come and
photograph them. Eleanor is here. She
had the greatest adventure yesterday.
Started too late, and couldn’t get to us
on account of the crowd. Couldn’t get
home either, and fainted from exhaus-
tion, the poor dear. She has read your
story about the Magian’s Tower and is
dying to see you. Says that by the most
mysterious coincidence you have had the
same ideas on the subject that occurred
to her when she was in Spain. But
you don’t seem to hear a word I say.

Beautiful spot. Lake of the quda.

You act as if you had lost your last
friend.”

“I have, Josie,” Winter replied im-
pressively. “Darken the room, and 1 will
show you a lantern slide that I have
made. You will understand then why it
is that I cannot go down to meet Miss
Thurston to-day. That is th face of
the only woman that I could have loved,
and I have just received the news that
she is dead, Josie. She died yesterday
in front of this house before my very
eyes and I did not know it.”

Josie, awed and sympathetic, threw her
arm around her borther and watched the
image come out upon the screen. Sud-
denly she gave a little ery. “Why, Tom
dear, that is Eleanor, and she isn’t the
least bit dead. - She only fainted, aid
recovered as soon as she felt the motion
of the ambulance. They did even take
her to the hospital.”

“Are you certain of this?” Winter ask-
ed, a great light shining in his face.

“Certain. Of course I am. There is
no possibility of mistake. Come down-
stairs and judge for yourself. But, Tom
dear,” she cried, checking his impetuous
start, “don’t be too hopeful. I'm afraid
you haven’t the ghost of a chance. I
taxed her with it, and 'm just about
certain that she loves that other fellow
—the one who photgraphed her in To-
ledo.”

Seeking Investment.

The Water in the Stock, and the Water in the Wages. By George Carling.

Y the law said
Odell. “If you can’t
break a man any
) other way, you can
do it by law—if
you’re ready to pay
the price.”

Odell was not a
voluble man, but his
remarks seldom needed explanation or
vepetition. They generally came as
sharp as a bullet from a rifle, and as
directly to the mark; but this time 1
did not catch his meaning, and told him
80.

“Straitson makes a specialty of his
patent hay-rakes, does he not?”

“He makes practically nothing else,” I
answered.

“There’s alot of old patent rights
among our papers, Mr. Dubble. Hunt
up something that antedates his—that
covers a hay-rake of some kind—any-
thing will do. Then sue him for in-
fringement, and carry it up till you
swamp him.” .

I gazed at him silently for a few
moments; then he went on:

“It’ll beran easy job. Straitson’s at
the critical point most young business
men reach, where a fast-growing busi-
ness, no matter how profitable, gets
ahead of the capital. The majority of

19

them never weather that point—unless

they ¢ 'l in outside help quickly—and
that Stvaitson won’t do. A heavy law-
suit will down him. “He can spare no

money for costs, and I take it that
youre ready to throw in ten or twenty
thousand.”

I leaned back in my chair in bewil-
derment at the bluntness and—er—
even brutality, as it seemed for the
moment to me, of his suggestion, and
before I could make any reply Odell
was called away, so I settled down to
argue it out with myself.

In my efforts to develop the Lorsford
Implement Works, of which I now pos-
sessed almost the entire amount of
stock; I had become deeply impressed
with the importance of making some
combination with Straitson. He was
owner of a factory at Hoppel Falls,
eighty miles north of Toonsville. Both
of us were making hay-rakes—of differ-
ent patterns, of course—and it was very
evident that if one of these machines
was thrown out, and our manufacturine
facilities and energies confined to onz
style only, the machines could be built
much more economically, and a consider-
able saving be also effected in the dis-
tribution. But Straitson had refused to
entertain any proposition for combin-
ing, and had also declined a fair offer to
sell out.

It was this condition of affairs which
called forth Odell’s suggestion. He was
secretary  of the Lorsford Tmplement
Works, and  naturally enthusiastic
about their development. .

I argued to myself this wav:“Feonomie
progress has ever been pitiless in its

making the "ace less susceptible
to sun and wind.

MILKWEED CREAM

Apply Milkweed Cream
mbbll::g—-twice a day. It R
wer to resist flabbiness, and the lines of |
ime. It protects against ro
ness, freckles and sunburn.

and $1.00.

Preserves Good Complexions—
Improves Bad Complexions
A PERSONAL TEST:
t rove to you the value of Ingram's
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r
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to you. -Address
Frederick F. Ingram Company
3 Ouellette Ave. Windsor, Oat. |
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all those whcse occupations

' clear heads and steady

| merves, as well as_ those in poor

health or of delicate digestive powers,
beverage.

| Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.

Established 1780 :
Dorchester, Mass.

Hair
is the result'df keeping the scalp in
- a healthy condition, for from a
" healthy scalp only thick healthy
hair can grow.

ADONIS
Hed-Rub

* removes dandruff in three applica-
tions, cleans the scalp and promotes
the growth of beautiful hair. Guar-
anteed by all druggists, 50c and
$1.00. ' Adonis Shampoo, 25¢ jar.

SEND $1.00

Receive Fb8 return mail
post-paid UR beautiful
shirt waists, sizes 32 to 44,
two are fine whitelawn with
lace trimming and two are
good print with light blue
dot. Add 20c for postage.

Standard Garment Co.
Standard Building
London, Ont.

M k M 1 Mount Birds,
av e oney. Animals,

Game Heads,
etc. Big returns. We teach you. Ad-
dress Dept. T, CANADIAN SCHOOL
OF TAXIDERMY, 2203 Angus St.,
Regina.

“Get More for your Money”

Would you like to learn How?
Vou can do so without obliga-
uica by writing to - -

WESTERN BUYERS’ UNION,
Brandon, Man.

sacrifices. The wishes of the few must
givea way before the weliare of the
many. Here are the farmers, hard-
working, indusirious and frugal, who
ought to have these supplies at as low
a figure as the enterprise and skill of
the manufacturer ' can- reduce them.
And here is Straitson, stubbornly block-
ing the way to a substantial saving of
cost.”

8o I began to look for a patent to
Serve my purpose.

The old proprietor of our works,
Lprsford, had been rather careless in
his purchase of such things. Some had

| proved to be of value, but many were

worthless, It was among the latter,
however, that we found one upon which
we concluded we could carry out our
lan. Tt antedated Straitson’s patent

y some months, and described some
kind of a rake—not in any way similar
to his. Still, as Odell said, our opinion
was not_evidence. The courts were es-
tablished to decide upon difference and
similarity.

So I instructed our lawyers to com-
mence suit against Straitson for in-
fringement of this patent, calling for
an accounting of the profits. While the
lawyers were preparing the preliminary
papers, I got Tilson to go over to Hop-
pel Falls for a few days. He had a
slight acquaintance with a man who
worked in straitson’s shipping- room

“and, by adroit management, he obtain-

ed from this fellow a list of the dealers
who handled their goods—also, of all

| the customers to whom they had ship-

ped direct during - the previous year.
This cost me a couple of hundred dol-

when Odell came into my office hastily
pne afternoon, exclaiming:.

“The fight is over, Mr. Dubble!” And
he laid the Hoppel Falls Daily Item be-
fora me. A prominent article stated
that Straitson had disappeared—that
he had raised all the cash he possibly
could, and decamped, leaving his eredit-
ors to settle matters between them-
selves. :

It was an unfortunate ending to his
career. He was & bright, energetic
young man, and if he had accepted my
offers, and not stood in the way of the
great wheels of progress, he might now
have been a prosperous and useful citi-
Zenm,

My patience and perseverance brought
their reward. The creditors took their
affairs into court, and in due time the

plant was sold under its ‘order. There"

was but litle competition in the bid
ding, and when I had secured the whole
ing, and figured out the totals, I
found that my law-costs had: proved . &
very satisfactyory investment. ‘
So at last matters were in the shape
I wanted them, and when Rainsford
asked me cheerfully what I was going
to do with it all, my elation was 80

great that I perhaps jovermp,ed my {}

usual caution, and o all my
pl&nﬂ.'j True, he was my'ih’. father,

and held a small block of stock in the |

Lorsford Implement Works 8o, of
course, he was directly interested in the

matter. J

~ “Rainsford,” said I, «Pll make these |
the biggest implement works in the
the Straitson |

country! TN start

up
plant at onee, and with the two small
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must be kept before the publi

i MUNICIPAL ADVERTISING.

Acd wn must not only be i the but also
city or town must n ﬁﬂ:‘y introduced to th public,

3 truth is illustrated by the following

bamyard philosophy, forwhxebanmhowniunnl‘lhcw

responsible :— : ' ~

When Mrs. Goose has laid an egg
She does not cackle.
She keeps the matter m
A lot of advertisers I know,
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Communities advertise their-

-
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um—she's like

lars—at least Tilson said it did, but it’s
surprising how little dependence can be
placed on men in such matters. How-
ever, it was worth that, and much more,
for I caused circular letters to be ad-
dressed to all these customers, telling
them of the commencement of the suit
and notifying them that, as the Strait-
son rake was an infringement upon ours,
we should look to them for royalties.
This was only business.

Certainly this was a severe blow to
Straitson, for, of course, the dealgrs
would not handle his goods excepting
under a satisfactory guarantee against
all liability—and this was a Prgtty
heavy proposition for a man of limited
resources. Furthermore, it headed _hlm
off from obtaining any outside capital,
if he attempted at last to do so.

But he put up a stubborn fight, en-
gaging excellent talent to defend his
case. We secured two of the keenest
shrewdest practitioners whom we coul
find, and, although we had no hope - of
gaining our suit, our men knew how to
conduct it satisfactorily. At the trial
they introduced every technical point
which could be brought in and wx.‘a.ngled
over, and took numerous ex§eptlons to
the judges’ rulings, thus piling up 2
mass of material for an appeal to a
higher court. 1t was all very expensive,
as, of course, such matters always are,
but I consoled msyelf with the thought
that Straitson had to meet as big &
load as myself—that his checks had. to
be just as large, while his bank account
was but a fraction of what I could com-

mand.
So the months passed, and we were

Em—

e

I

drifting along toward the second trial,

shops here”—I had bought  these
months before — “and our Lomf?td

plant, . there is capacity for handling |

thirty-five hundred men.”

«How about the capjtal, Dick? What
are ‘I%im going to do about that?”

: put in every drop of water that
the thing will possibly hold!” '

“You can put in one hundred to one,”
he retorted with a laugh.  “Nobody will
kick till you try to sell stock.”

«T don’t mean anything unreasonable,
Rainsford. Now listen! These four
plants have. cost me $900,000. Then
there has been some expense. I've also
been buying up a lot of patent rights.
I don’t know that they are good for
anything in the way of manufacturing,
but they didn’t cost much, and they are
good things to talk about and call
assets and write stock upon. You can’t
deny that!”

e nodded knowi and I con-
tinued: g

“It all foots up, in round figures, to
nearly a million. Now, ] propose
bring the four plants under ome com-
pany, and capitalize at ten million.”

«It won’t do, Dick! You can do that
in car lines, or gas companies—wherever

you have a hig franchise—but you’ll

Never float manufacturing stock as wet
as that.”

«T intend to show a dividend on that
ten millions before offering one share
to the public.”

He stared -at me in evident surprise,
then shook his head doubtfully: “This
thing isn’t possible!”

«It is possible!” T said vehemently
even slapping the table in my earnest-
pess. “It is possible! There are but

L

If it isw't an Eastman, it isn’t a Kodak.

ak Advantaj

you — el
ing theveost. s Slan SRl
~ Kodak #lms give better re- |
gults  for’ the amateur -~ than
glass plates because they have
the orthochromatic. and mon- }
halation qualities that help over- '}
come the harsh <Tﬂ%§$‘ﬂt condi- |
tions that he encounters.. - |
Plate camera manufacturers ad-

 yertise the fact that professiomal
photographers use  glass ates |

and that therefore you should. -
It’s true that onal photo- ©
graphers use plates in their
studios for their regular work be-
cause their dark room is only a
few feet from the spot where
their camera stands. For their
vacation. trips they use Kodaks
mostly, just the s~me a# other
folks.

Kodak photography means less
trouble, better pictures. '

Ask your dealer or write us for
the illustrated Kodak catalogue.
Kodaks $5.00 and up. Brownie
cameras, they work ike Kodaks,
$1.00 to $12.00.

CANADIAN KODAK CO,
LIMITED.

TORONTO, CAN.
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NEARLY 40 YEARS REPUTATION FOR QUALITY.
PATRONIZED BY THE ROYALTY OF EUROPE.

“0Old Country” Clothing Fabrics

: Jas. P, Esq., wrote: ““The spit ordered p
saygives entire satisfaction both asto fit and workmanship.” Pictou, Nova Scotia, 23-7-12,

Samples, Price Lists, Measurement Blanks, Style Plates, etc., mailed post paid on request

Address: EGERTON BURNETT, LTD.

EGERTON BURNEIT Lid.’s

: HAYE A WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION FOR

25 Royal
Warrants

avery

Samples gsonaﬂ A
POST P. to your
Please mention -

Excellence of Quality and Sterling Value
: : Ladies and Gentlemen in Canada

where who have put our i

‘to the test of wear have acknow!

_ superiority in Quality, Style and Finish.
They are worn by the Nobility ard Aristoc-
racy of the world and
frequently received from the Courtsof Europe
We invite you to examine our New Fall
We will mail them

addmplhnon.
whether ies’ or Men’s

Fabrics are required.

and else-
‘Pabrics
their
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two or three lines of manufacture that
are run to-day anywhere near their
limit of earning capacity. In all others
there are loose ends somewhere. Either
the plants are badly planned, or the
equipment is not the most efficient, (’)r
else the labor is poorly handled. Tl
put a few hundred thousand more into
this, and I'll make it a model plant, and
show a profit on ten millions.”

“There’s such a thing as going too
for that way Dick.”

“Those are my plans, Rainsford. 1
own, now, three-fourths of the Lorsford
stock and the other three plants out
right. I am determined to go on with
all this, but I don’t wish to force you.
You've got $100,000 in Lorsford, and if
you don’t agree with these plans heart-
ily, I'll willingly buy you out—but I
don’t want you to go out, Rainsford!
The Good Book says: ‘Cast in thy lot
among us; let us all have one purse.”

“I don’t intend to go out, Dick, my
boy; I've plenty of gonfidence in you.
Go ahead, and I'll stay with you!”

“Pm heartily glad of that,” said I
fervently. “I must have a few of the
best men with me, and you are one of
them. Odell is a good man—a very use-
ful man, indeed; and I've secured a
treasure, I believe, in McGregor.”

“ Who's he?”

“He was superintendent of the Strait-
son factory, and, from what I've seen
and heard of him, I consider him a
more valuable aecquistion than even the
factory itself.” :

“Is he the big, black-bearded man who
was in here talking with you yester-
day? I caught a remark of his, Dick,
which struck me rather forcibly.”

“What was that?”

“] don’t know what brought it up,
but he said: ‘There’s no man living and
working in any capacity but can do a
little more than he is doing ?”

“Yes, that’s McGregor!” T said with a
laugh. “And I guess he means it and
lives up to it, too!”

A few days after this I went over to
Hoppel Falls with McGregor, to see
about the reopening of the . works
there.

“I don’t know much about financing,”
said MeGregor; “it’s never been in my
line. Give me a good gang, and a proper
plant, with up-to-date equipment, ard
I'll give you all the profit there is in
the goods—every cent!”

“I'm disposed to be liberal about the
equipment,” I said. “I thoroughly ap-
preciate the importance of that, and my
intention is to consolidate all these fac-
tories into one big plant at Toonsville.
Of course, in the meantime, it is under-
stood that you take general supervision
of them.”

“That’s putting your eggs all in one
basket, Mr. Dubble,” he quietly re-
marked. “If a big fire should occur at
Toonsville, you would be crippled en-
tirely, until you could rebuild. That’s
worth thinking about. but far more im-
portant is the fact that if you bunch
vour men together you can’'t handle
them so well. They fraternize too
much. Put your three Toonsville
plants into one yard, and leave this
alone—making additions here as busi-
ness demands. Then you can play one
off against the other.”

“But there’s a saving of expense in
running them all together, Mae.”

“That sm‘in;_)'s small compared with
the saving vou can make in wages.
Now, for instance, vour Toonsville
foundrymen are getting at least ten
per cent. more than we've been payving
here. You'd like to reduce that,
wouldn’t you?”

“Certainly, but that means a fight.
They’re strongly organized.”

“That’s it!” he retorted savagely.
“And that’s what we must alwavs lnok
out for. Now. our foundry here in Hop-

way. You can work this thing, \ir,
Dubble, so that, inside of a year, the
"Loonsville plant, as well as this, wili be
an open shop. By butting one against
the other, you can adjust the pay in
good shape.”

1 soon made up my mind that
McGregor was right. In faet, his plan
showed very bright possibilities of e-
velopment. I therefore closed my
mouth, absolutely, as to my plans for
increasing the Toonsville works. I de-
cided to bring the men into proper sub-
jection first, and nothing would do that
so effectively as to keep them guessing.
During the next few weeks I reor
ganized the four plants into one cor
poration, under the title of The Etna
Implement Company—capital, ten mil-
lions: one million in six per cent. pre-
ferred stock, and nine millions common,
A bonus of nine shares of common went
with every share of preferred, and as
I had furnished almost the entire
capital, I, of course, took almost the
entire stock issue in payment for my
interests. Rainsford and Lorsford each
held a small block, and I invited the
former to take the presidency. Our
organization’ was completed by the ap-
pointment of myself as vice-president,
and Odell as secretary and treasurer.

Then I began to act on McGregor’s
suggestion regarding the men. A
notice of a twelve per cent. reduction to
the foundrymen was posted at the
Toonsville Works, followed by a howl of
defiance from them—and they went out.
I was ready for this, and the same day
shipped a carload of patterns to Hoppel
Falls. McGregor jumped his men on to
them at once, and was soon shipping
back castings. I stood in well with our
local papers—I always took care to do
that—and they commented piteously on
my announced intention to move all the
work to the Falls. There was great
consternation at this. The loss of the
three factories, employing together
nearty two thousand hands, would be a
grievous blow to our little town.

When the foundrymen had cooled
down and dispersed somewhat, I tackled
the hands in the small tools shop, cut-
ting them 10 per cent. Although some
quit, the larger part stayed on. They
were mostly old hands with families,
and many had homes partly paid for.
To them leaving the shop meant leaving
the town, for I controlled the only em-
ployment open to them here. At  the
first talk of a strike I had ordered
several freight cars to be put up on the
siding, and announced that I would ship
the machines at once to.the Falls—and
the men gave in without a struggle.

The beauties of McGregor’s scheme
developed as the months passed along.
I closed up the two smaller plants at
Toonsville, sending some of the men to
the Falls, and taking the others into
the big shop. Then we reopened the
foundry and wired any man who came
along—union or non-union—and soon
had an efficient force at the reduced
rates. When T had got this plant
figured down pretty fine, McGregor
tackled the wood-workers at his end
with a rousing cut. He bluffed them
with the threat that if they made any
difficulty we should move everything
over to Toonsville, and consolidate all
the work at that point.

“When a man’s ways please the Lord,
he maketh even his enemies to be at
peace with him.” We kept the men
guessing and uncertain; and when the
first year closed. both plants were run-
ning peacefully, both were open shops,
and the scale of wages at Toonsville
was brought down to as low a level as
that at Hoppel Falls.

Altogether. T was well satisfied. And
as we plunged into the new vear, Mac
showed no cessation of ability and re-
source.
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«[t’s enough!” he retorted savagely. | an’ I couldn’t make the wages meet no-
«Every cent they get over a bare sub- | how. There’s been a doctor to pay
sistence goes for drink. We may as | med’cine to get, an’ five children to look
out for—an’ all out of eight dollars a

well have that as the rum-sellers.  It’s
petter for the men, too.”

This was the first time, I had ever
heard him say anything about the men’s
welfare. “L suppose you are right as to
that, Mac. Do you think you can carry

it out?”
“wgure of it! I'll tackle the Falls plant
ﬂl‘st-" .

There were about three hundred of
these laborers at that end—unskilled
workers, of course, many of them
foreigners. They had no union, but
when we posted our notice reducing the

v from sixteen to twelve cents they
went out in a body. Mac telegraphed
an order to a Chicago agency for three
hundred strike-breakers, : 1 two da s
after they arrived on a special train.
There was some trouble at first—fights
and stone<throwing, and little matters
like that—but we provided our new
‘men with quarters in the grounds for a
couple of weeks, and after that things
went on quietly as before. Later, our
Toonsville laborers gave in without a
struggle.

I was looking over the balance-sheet
with Odell at the end of the second
year when Rainsford ume in. T could
not help showing my elation. “You re-
member by prediction as to paying a
dividend on the common stock, two
years ago?” I inquired.

“] certainly do,” he answered.

“And it’s certainly done!” 1 retorted.
“The regular profits are more than
enough to pay the dividend on the pre-
ferred stock, and we’ve effected a saving
on the pay-roll sufficient to pay five
per cent. on the common.”

“Impossible!”

“Nevertheless it’s done, Rainsford.
We've carried three thousand hands the
past year—the average cut has bcen
three dollars per week for each man, or
a total of ngarly four hundred and fifey
thousand dollars.”

“And never had a strike!”

“Nothing serious. Of course, there
las been a running fight right along, and
there will probably continue to be—
but that’s what Mac lives for.”

“That’s about what he said to me
vesterday.” -

“What did he say?”

“I made some remarks about the ex-
cellent condition of our factories, and
he said:*Mr. Rainsford, it may Dbe so,
but I never see the things which —are
right—my training for fifteen years has
been to see only the things which are
}\'rm’lg. That's all I'm ever looking
or.

It was not long before he saw some-
thing wrong. )
“Mr. Dubble,” he said to me one
morning, “ther¢’s something going  on
among the union men. T suspeet they're
gettin® the others into line.”

“ls there no way, Mac,” I inquired,
looking keenly at him, “of getting next
to them—of finding out what goes on
at their meetings?”

“There is! One of the men has been
detected in stealing brasses and somc
small tools—he’s recording secretary of
the Tronworkers’ Union, and if you wait
here a little while youwll see that he
accepts an engagement to become mYy
seeretary also.” ’

McGregor telephoned out to the mill,
crdering the man, Coombs, to come to
the office. In a few moments he ap-
peared. 1’d moticed him before around
the vards, an insignificant and rather
under-sized man. Although he did not

look to me as though he expected to be
accused of theft, he was ill at ease—
as, indeed, was any man Wwhom

McGregor called to the office.

“Coombs,” said the superintendent, in | now that they’ll act t
a harsh, resonant voice, “you've been plants.”
stealing from the company! We've got ] '
brasses back from Cohn’s junk-shop. «That’s their move, sure!
and an officer’s on the way to your

house now with a search warrant.”

m

The suddenness and savageness of the
charge extinguished the trifling show of | duction one hour.
courage and self-respect the man pos- union  shon.

sexssed,  He turned gray—livid.

Mr. MeGregor,” he gasped, throwing
ot his arms appealingly, “you wor’'t | it all added to t
push  me for this! It wasn’t but a | T compromised W
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week!”
He was looking now with terrified in-
tensity into McGregor’s eyes—looking
for one little gleam of relenting pity.
And tllu&} looking he saw nothing which
could afford him the slightest hope—
nothing to relieve the horror and tense-
ness of his situation. He dropped on
his knees, and upon them worked to-
}valrd the superintendent’s chair, grasp-
ing the arm convulsively.
“Mr. McGregor, 1 tell you my
woman’s bin sick-—she’s sick now—an’
itll kill her if you send me up! 1
didn’t think of doin’ wrong—it seemed
so little—and 1 needed the few dimes—
Oh, God! how I needed them!”
“The evil bow before the good, and
the wicked at the gate of the
righteous.” It was a pitiful scene, and
I think that if 1 had been handling the
man [ might have been weak enough
to have given him a dollar and sent him
back to his job. But McGigor was un-
moved.
“You’re secretary of the union ?” he
demanded.
“I am. And what will they think of
me?”
“You can go back to work,” con-
tinued MecGregor, “if you obey my
orders.”
“Go back to work? Obey your
orders?” repeated the man in astonish-
ment. He leaped to his feet, stammer-
ing out protestations of gratitude and
docility, the tears starting from his
eyes.
“You know where I live,” the superin-
tendent continued. “I shall expect to
see you there to-night with the records
of the union.”
For a full half minute the man stood
there speechless. ‘Lhe hunted, terrified
look returned. “For the love of
leaven, Mr. McGregor, ask me some-
thing else! 1 dasn’t do that! I dasn’t!
They’d kill me if they found it out! I
can’t play traitor to them—I'd as lief
go to jail!”
“It’s your choice,” retorted McGregor
grimly. “Go back to work mnow and
think it over. 1f I don’t see those re-
cords to-night you go to jail in the
morning.”
(oombs tottered toward the door,
when McGregor stopped him.
“«And hark you, Coombs, don’t think
you've got time to skip out, because 1
mean to have you, Coombs! Tl spend
a thousand dollars, and the company
will spend another, to bring you back.
Now go!
“Now,” continued MecGregor, as 1
watched the man unsteadily crossing
the yard, “if you want to know what
the union is planning, yowd better come
around to my rooms this evening.”
« don’t think Ill come around,” 1
said slowly. “You can get all the in-
formation he’s got.”
Next morning MeGregor greeted me
hastily: “It’s gone a little further than
I thouglit. They’re signing a good many
of the non-union men, and they’re figur-
ing on all acting together—the metal-
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workers and the wood-workers :11'1(‘1 all
of them. They are forming a Trades
C'ouncil.”
“Did  you get the mames of the
leaders?” .
“Yos, but we can’t do much with
them, T guess, without bringing on
trouble.” " )
“Wouldn’t it be hest,” T mqun'ml after
a pause,” to precipitate that trouble at
once?” o ) e
“They're in communication with  the
men at Hoppel Falls, and without doubt
they understand  each other so well
v ogether at both

«gympathetic strikes, eh?”

“Can’t we buy their leaders. Mac?”

«probably. T want to smash these
fellows, and T don’t want to stop pro-
RBut T’ll never run a
Tf T can’t be boss. abso-
Jatelv. I’ turn out and serane gravel!”

1 knew well that he meant this. and
he gathering trouble. Tf
ith the men T should
superintendent ’d ever

'ttle T took, an’ Il make it good| lose the best
s’help me God, I will—I was hard up— known.
awful hard up. The woman’s Lin sick | I was t
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| 0dell next morning when he remarked:

«] expect Thorne is stirring them up
a good deal.” :
. “Thorne?” I puzzled over the name.
It sounded familiar, but I could not
place the man. Who is Thorne?”

“He’s - the Congressional candidate on
the new Labor ticket.” .

“He’s an outrageous and libellious de-
magogue!” sputtered Rainsford, who
He was

newspaper against the desk as  he
spoke. “Here’s the full report of his
speech at Lincoln Hall last night.
Listen to this:

“The Etna Implement Company re-
quires an annual profit of $500,000 to
pay the dividend on its entire stock
issue. Should they pay six per cent.
only on the actual cash paid in, they
would require but $60,000, so that they
are, in some way, earning $440,000 more
than the capital fairly and'honestly
calls for.

“Now this company, like thousands of
others, is not a Trust. It has no
monopoly on its products; it has to sell
in open competition, and this large
profit is not made by means of corre-
spondingly high prices for its output,
but is made by extorting from the
wage-earners a large amount of work at
smaller rates of pay. Some saving is no
doubt made in their expense account by
reason of the consolidation, but the
larger part of that $440,000 is wrung
from the men, who are compelled to
work for lower wages than before any
stock was issued.

“‘How is it earned? By what process
is it stolen from you men? It’s as plain
as the sun in the heavens. When
McGregor took hold, the total pay-roll
was about thirty-seven thousand dollars
per week. Within a year it has reduced
to less than twenty-nine thousand dol-
lars! That reduction paid a five per
cent, dividend on the -entire issue of
common stock—stock which had been
given away for absolutely nothing! In
these works there are over five hundred
laborers receiving but seven dollars and
twenty cents a week—twelve cents an
hour—men with families to support, cut
down to this rate, in order that the
shareholders should have ten times as
much as i8 their due!’”

I glanced over at McGregor.

“Good ad’ for me, Mr. Dubble!” he
said with a laugh.”

But Rainsford was furious. “You
seem to take it rather flippantly, Mr.
McGregor,” he said sternly. “Listen:

“Look at this!” (Here Mr. Thorne
flouirshed a common stock certificate
issued by the Etna Implement Com-
pany.) ‘This is what those men call
one hundred dollars and offer as Capital
—a, partner with your labor, entitled to
a share of the profits—of no more value
or cost than a common advertising
handbill! It cost nothing, it is worth
nothing. But there are ninety thou-
sond of them issued which never con-
tributed one cent. toward the plant.
Ninety thousand which they are paying
dividends on—thirty for every man on
the pay-roll! And mark this, men!
Every one of you is paying out of vour
wages five dollars on each one of them
—one hundred and fifty dollars a year
for every man in the works.

“Beside this worthless bond a coun-
terfeit bill is almost spotless. That has
but 4 short life—is soon detected, and
is instantly put out of existence. Tts
reign of harm is quickly ended. This
legalized monstroisity, issued under a
charter from the Sovereign State of
New Jersey, is never-ending in its dis-
astrous effects. As long as you're a
workingman you’re taxed by this: and
when you die, and the man who owns
this dies, your son will continue paying
the tax, and his son will continue

| spending it!

“There, McGregor.” said Rainsford
hotly, “you may call that a good ad.
T denounce it as a libel! Our dutv—to
our stockholders and ourselves—im-
peratively demands that we stop this
fellow at once!” 5

I’d mever seen Rainsford so hot.
Presently T said:

“Rainsford!  You've seen lots of such
stuff as that before. hut this in]]ll'(‘H\('\‘
yvou particularly hecause onr company
is used as an illustration Tt amounts
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heard that could not understand the
points—and the remainder din’t believe
them. It’s just empty campaign’ talk.”

“Far from being empty, Richard, it is
full of promise for this feliow Thorne.
I'm told that heé is carrying the work-
ing men with him in a solid body!”

McGregor gave a very palpable snort,
and Rainsford wheeled on him sharply:

“I tell you, McGregor, you underrate
this matter entirely! Can you, for a
moment, suppose that men will hear
such incendiary talk as this and not do
some thinking? Listen!—

#“sAt the Chicago Conference on Trusts
it was stated, on reliable authority,
that the amount of stocks and bonds
issued by all the Trusts amounted to
eight thousand million dollars, dlthough
the intrinsic value of all their property
was less than two thousand million,
the difference—the stupendous sum of
six thousand million—being  simply
printed paper, claimed by these men to
be capital, upon which they are hung-
rily reaching for dividends—which must
be earned, in great part, by their hun-
dred of thousands of sorely driven em-
ployees.

“No company can possibly treat its
men fairly and honestly that starts out
with such dividend obligations as most
of them do. Think of that six thousand
millions of water, with a working capi-
tal of just one-fourth!”

“Mr. Ransford,” said MeGregor
steadily, “I’ve been with workingmen
all my life, and I know them. Those
figures and statements come glibly
enough from Thorne, but the men do
not fit the facts together in their own
minds. I’ll bet there are not ten per
cent. of his hearers who could to-day,
clearly and intelligibly, repeat his argu-
ments. By to-morrow they’ll be still
more hazy, looking upon the whole.
thing as a bid for votes.”

“And he’ll get them, too!” asserted
Rainsford. “I’'ve watched him close,
and believe he’ll get the workingman’s
solid vote in this district!”

McGregor stepped forward, his eyes
flashing: ‘"I'here has never been any
such thing as a solid Labor vote! = It
would be a keen and terribly effective
tool if these fellows ever had sufficient
sense to pick it up and use it—but they
haven’t! The men stand together in
the unions and butt against each other
at the polls. They’ll starve themselves
and their families in sympathetic
strikes, and then slash each other’s can-
didates in the primaries. They’re
shoulder to shoulder against their em-
ployers, and jiu jitsu over hteir fran-
chises! Solid vote! Go into the shops
or street and ask the first dozen you
meet how they’ll vote. You won’t find
one who’s thinking of his own aflairs,
but they’re all slopping over for the
good of the country. They’ve got all
the big party slogans rippling off their
tongues, because they sound impor-
tant. ‘Free raw material’ is of more
importance to them than freedom from
pinching economy, ‘Home Trade’ a big-
ger thing to talk about than home com-
fort and sufficiency. The iniquity of
the ‘other party’ is more appalling to
them than Thorne’s guff about the in-
iquity of the mortgages on their wages.
The Panama Canal is more worthy to
engage the Titanic intellects of these
brawny sons of toil than the alimentary
canals of their families!”

Tt was McGregor who was now work-
ed up, and we looked at him in some
little wonderment, as, with flashing
eves and a great scorn in his tones, he
went on:

“Those who ain’t pounding on a bar
over these ideas are going to vote the
good old ticket their fathers and grand-

fathers voted—or, if they can’t boast
any fathers, they’re making their own
record: “Threw my first vote for Lin-
coln, b’gosh, an’ ain’t never changed it
sence, an’ ain't a-goin® ter!” If they took
up politics as they do their union mat-
terse we might feel as though we ought
to get busy, but there’s no fear of that
—their leadersll head all that off!”

“Why ??

The question came from Odell. quick;,
sharp. and imperative.

“Odel.”  responded  Mc(iregor. “the
uhion leaders will know that the mo-

to nothing. Two-thirds of the men who

;-

ment they allow political discussion to

| 2t into the meetings they're up against

T —
e N S R T SRR




1912,

s

the
elieve
talk.”
, it is
horne.
work-
i,y!”
snort,
arply:
erratle
or g
1 hear
not do

Trusts

hority,
bonds
ed to
though
opert

nﬂlion{
m of
simply
nen to
hung-
1 must
r hun-
en em-

eat its
rts out
s most
ousand
g capi-

Gregor
ingmen
Those
glibly
en do
r own
n  per
to-day,
s argu-
be still
. whole-

sserted
L close,
gman’s

is eyes
n  any
e! It
ffective
ifficient
ut they
her in
h other
mselves
pathetic
T’s can-
They’re
eir em-
ir fran-
e shops
zen you
n’t find
aflairs,
for the
got all
ff their
impor-
* more
m from
’ a big-
me com-
juity of
ing to
the in-
r wages.
rthy to
of these
mentary

w work-
in some
flashing
ones, he

n a bar
vote the
d grand-
't boast
eir own
for Lin-
anged it
h(’.v took
ion mat-
ve ought
- of that
off !

1. quick,

or. “the
the mo-
1ssion to
) against

. kYou've g0

~ influential

 Mac, after stari

' ugeldon would do 1f
active

Trades’ Council, and has been_
- Hoppel Falls drumming up union mat-
that end. Yes!

-.'»‘Winnﬂil)eg, Aug., 1912.

The

WeStern Home Monthly. pa

yroposition Which

 “Supose
troduce

"sup srt Thorne in a body?”

¢ ' g slashing

moments. “A

few ;
you can get the rig

«Well, of course,
im
l;lo\; a).'ll know Seldon
' We nodded, and

He's been very

ters ab !
fluence—lots of it!”

«He won’t overdo
£

‘ford anxiously—“won’t pull

together 80 well as
to Washington?”

«That wouldn’t be his job at all,

Rainsford. His con

these union fellows mixed up, and

b
%hting for their
Odell?”

“Certainly.
oughly
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.\Ve are indebted to the Ideal Fence
’ Lp., Winnipeg, for an excellent colored
picture of the government buffalo pre-
serve at Wainwright, Alta, showing a

huge

The Last of the Buffalo. .

There is something almost pathetic in
the thought that these “lords of
prairie” who at
puted sway

one time had undis-
in the West, have
mercilessly hunted by man until now
only a handful
survive,

of these
As a matter of fact,
» buffalo would have been extinct years

ago but for the government taking steps
to preserve from .harm the few speci-
mens then extant.

~ Any of our subscribers desirous  of
obtaining one of these beautiful
tures, which incidenatlly are well worth
framing, should write to the Ideal Fence
Co.; Winnipeg.
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“Waiter!”

sir,” he said kindly.
fectly all
what’s dirty.”

A Difference.

“Waiter!” roared the diner.
The waiter looked intently out of the
window, pretending he
The diner had already complained of
his chops and his chips and his napkin,
and Alphonse had had about enough of
him.

Reluctantly Alphonse moved over.
«“Just look at the color of this water,
waiter!” growled the diner.
fit to drink!”
Critically the waiter raised the
to the light, and examined it.

triumphantly, he set it down again.
“No, sir; you're deceiving yourself,

right, sir.
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loud and perfect tone.
We want you to compare. y
Pay $100. OF TALKING MACHINE.
TERMS: From $5 Down and $3 Monthly f
These prices include a liberal supply of genuine Columbia records of-»:,
30,000 Records in stock, including all your favarite

hadn’t heard.

your own choice.
Songs, etc.

Nordica, Constantino, Boncl, Garden, Alice Nellsen, Cavalierl; BIop~
ham, Zenatello, Emmy Destinn, etc,, sing for the Columbia only
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'BOOKLETS FREE
A Complete Course
Photographi
- Instruction .

A set of five Wellington Booklets—
i-all about plates, and . films,
“and how to handle them, sent free
.df you mention this paper.

Save money, time and disappoint-
ment by getting these booklets
. MOW. '

” WELLINGTON & WARD

MONTREAL

R —

Mothers! Get
REE | Your Children
Best Shoes.

Highest qual-
ity ‘G’ Brand,
British made
fqrinhntum{
girls uﬁto age
ten atural
shape, lace or
button, black

oney ed, Deli a

2t0 6, $1.50; 7to 10,$2.00; 11 to 2,$2.50.

Send for catalogue. DEALERS WANTED,
SCOTTISH WHOLESALE SPEGIALTY CO.

134 Princess Block, WINNIPEG

When‘ writing advertisers please
mention The Western Home Monthly.

Regina | Cyclone.

“Out of the south cometh the whirl
wind,”” says the Book of Job, “and cold
out of the l\iﬁrth:” '}'he visitation ]:vhich
came upon the city of Regina on the eve
of Dominion Day, bringing a cloud over
the country’s birthday celebration—but
a cloud through which shone gloriously
the high spirit of determination and the

3lendidly optimistic en of the people
Saskatchewan’s capi ds with-
out precedent or p el in the history of
Canada. The serious wrought in

the few minutes during which the fury
of the cyclone raged served but to bring
out proof of the stuff that the community
of Regina is made of, and to bring out
also proof of the sympathy that unites
all the communities in -this country of
ours in a bond of brotherly feeling—
sympathy demonstrated generously.

No sooner was the brief, but destruc-
tive frenzy of the storm spent than the
people of Regina, with characteristic
energy, with the optimism that comes
from the knowledge of opportunity and
with the energetic unitedness which is the
strength enabling a community to triumph
over any calamity, were at work to make
their city more beautiful, progressive and
p rous than ever. Death had come
on the wings of the storm to twenty-six
people, not a few were injured, many
homes were wrecked, churches and other

In the path of the cyclone,

ublic buildings were destroyed or ser-
g)usly da.mage(%s

Regina fronted the present and the
future with unconquerable determination.
It was written by the ancient Greek sage
that. not stone and brick and mortar and
wood-made a city, but the brave, uncon-
querable hearts of the people. This is a
truth of' which Regina gives proof.

It had been very sultry for several days
prior to Sunday, June 30, but in the
afternoon, about 4 o'clock, there were
evidences of a storm brewing. A heavy
black ‘cloud arose .in the southeast sky.
and another one in the northeast.” These
storms gravitated together, and finally met
immediately south of the parliament
buildings.

The result was that a funnel shaped
cloud swooped down upon the city, taking
an almost direct course from south to
north. Everybody ran for shelter from
the rain storm into the houses. A violent
wind storm followed, which suddenly
grew to great intensity, and before any-
one had any idea of what was to happen,
the area affected was thrown into a state
of chaos.

It 'suddenly became dark, the electric
lights flashed on and off, there was a
hissing sound, and then the deluge.

There was a sudden crashing of windows
and a regular artillery of flying missiles,

The top of the house, sitting in the foreground was carried for t
locks and none of the inmates were killed. am or twe

ing an engine gang turns as muc
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walking Hlow in a day
tractor w

and walling plow
A 1 H C tractor saves money.

tractor.
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and other pumping, an

tractors save.

. . e s % o )
One Tractor:Day Equals
One Team-Month

R I H C tractor saves time, and time _
1s money As an illustration, a 45-
horse power Titan or Mogul draw- 7

ground

in one hour as could be turned with a

If necessary, a

1 work twenty-four hours a day,

doing almost a month’s work for a team

If your

seed bed must be prepared at a certafo date to insure a
profitable harvest, the tractor way is the cheapest wa
to plow, harrow, and pack it. To hire extra teams an
help to accomplish the same amount of work in the same
time would cost far more than doin
Furthermore, this saving holds as true of the
barvest time as of planting, and on a small farm as well
as on a great bonanza ranch. There are few farm ma-

will grade the roads over which the grainishauled. You
can use 1t for well drilhndg. concrete mixing, irrigating

for many otlier purposes.
Time, money, labor — these are the things that 1 H C

1 H C tractors are made 1n various stvles, and 1n 12,
15, 20; 25, and 45-horse power sizes, for use on large and

Ne
»

the work with-a.

house.

5 chines that save as much time and money as a reliable

t _ o . Western Canadian Branches' _ g
s I H € Kerosene-Gasoline Tractor !sternational Harvester Company of America

1 3 s § . ) .

k Noristhis all. An 1 H C tractor furnishes power for At h-l:'! Ban; Calgary, Aka.; Edmostos, Alta.; Lethbridge.

8 |l your threshing. It will baul the grain to market. It ke "'m:s"':}’:' : ""v":,kf_""‘s:z" Sedk

Qetter farming.

them to |
Chicago. US A

=
small farms.™ 1 H C general purpose engines are made @
in-all styles and sizes from 1 to 50-horse power. They °
furnish power for pumping, sawing, grinding, running

the cream separator, feed grinder, or any other farm
machine to’ which power can be profitably applied.
They do satisfactory work in mill, shop and factory.
The I H C local agent will give you cata?o
information. ‘See him, or, write the nearest branch

IH C Service Burean

The purpose of this Bureau is 1o furnmish free ot
charge to all, the best informauon obtainable on
If you have any worthy questions
concerning soils, crops, land drainage irrigation,
fortilizer, etc . make your inquiries specificand send
H C Service Bureau. Harvester Build.ny

gues and ful} %

rts -of --houses, - verandahs, . barns -and
ences were hurled against other buildings,
The rain, which carried minute particleg
of dirt, swept into the houses carryin
everything before it.- Houses were tOSSeg
about like corks on the water. Families
panic-stricken, rushed to places of shelter.
the more knowing ones to the cellar, the
others into the central part of the house

In less time than it takes to tell it, the
crashing ceased, the wind died out, and
everybody, stupified and dumfounded
looked upon a mass of wreckage where
but five minutes before was the most
beautiful part of the residential section of
Regina. '~ Canoes from Wascana, lake were
carried . three-quarters of a mile and de-
iposited in the public parks in a shattered
condition; automobiles standing on the
streets were turned upside down and
carried bodily into lawns and deposited
against foundations of ruined houses. In
less than three minutes had left a path of
devastation over three blocks wide and
two miles long from north to south.

The centre of the storm was the beay-
tiful Central Park. This beauty spot, the
pride of the city, surrounded y the
city’s best . churches and finest public
buildings, was converted into a scene of
wreck and confusion. The two hundred
thousand dollar Metropolitan Methodist
church was but a mass of twisted timbers
stone and smashed brick. The Sunda);
School had been dismissed about half an
hour earlier or the loss of life in that one
building alone would have reached into
“he hundreds. No one could have got
out alive. Some of the stones weighing
well on to a ton, were hurled from fifty to
a hundred feet. On the opposite corner
the Baptist church was unroofed and part
of the wall hurled in, but part of the
building is left standing. The Presby-
terian Church facing the park was also
badly wrecked. The roof was gone and
two sides were smashed in, while the
tower was in ruins.

.As soon as the residents realized the
disaster which had fallen upon them, they
started the rescue work. Doctors and
nurses hurried to the scene. They worked
like horses. Every automobile in the city
rushed to the scene of the disaster and
picked their way through the wreckage
which piled upon the streets. As fast
as the injured were carried out of build-
ings they were rushed to the hospitals.

Buildings but a block from the scene
of devastation were left practically un-
touched, having but a few windows
broken. The first warning of the actual
extent of the damage brought to those
outside its scope was when three of the
girls from the telephone exchange with
one of the men working there, appeared
in the doorway of one of the local morn-
Ing papers, telling the occupants that the
building was demolished. They were
not believed at first, but repeated their
tale of how the three girls had come right
through from the second storey to the
basement, carried down by the weight
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