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Good Baking is Easy when you use

Blue Ribbon Baking Powder. ‘ Q
Because it contains only the highest : @

grade of pure materials, refined till the

last trace of impurity disappears. ! ‘

And every stage of the process of X
manufacture is under -the scrutiny of

experts harder to satisfy than you your- j cold

Once

self would be. o

. . . Innc

The result is a steady, even action in long

' the “rising” process, which makes the 1 e

biscuit or cake light and flaky, and of a * long

nice even texture throughout. | t”tsl‘

. .y hal

Perfect digestion is the natural result, t fh:

‘ as the even texture makes it easy for the E;’“?

. . .« . o | az

digestive juices to mix all through, and act vhe

on every particle. \ i;cu

8 1€

The food is therefore Wholesome, as i)c‘:rtl

well as Light. i com

g an

Ask your Grocer for Blue Ribbon e

y . 2118

Baking Powder. Don'’t let him put you off dea

| with any substitute. f;un]
144 er

§ib Blue Ribbon costs you no more than the “just- ‘hcl
» : at

l E as-good ” kinds. ol

‘:’ ; 25c. a pound. Ask for it. S;W

‘ § LhT

111 1
i - thc

i ee Selected A handsome booklet containing some of the best recipes from i;)

- the Blue Ribbon Cook Book will soon be ready for distribution. OIS han

| Recipes”

Fih d r ) 3 . @ & o him

I Send your name and your grocer’s at once, and we will mail 4 7 all

: Fl'ee you a copy, Free, as soon as they are ready. & (L

; ° b
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- Who is Santa Claus

By ROY ROLFE GILSON.

| the frost reddens his
tender skin. Thus an-
nually he renounces
pleasure and becomes a
Christian — until next
year. Thus also men,
his childrea, are of their
| father pagans from birth
as long as life is warm; but at the

first shiver of their approaching win-

ter they call on heaven to send down

its everlasting cheer. 63

Love’s underfathers partake of hi

conversion. His autumnal saintliness
descends upon all thoughtful and re-
l pentant paternal souls, never ' more

vl surely than in those firelit hours when
\
|
\

HERE is ‘a sweet
T time when youth
returns to us,—
spring, when even old |

boughs awake ‘and old |
"~ hearts '+ blossom. anew, |

There is another season
not roseate, but white,
when we are children,—when * in the
coldness there is a sudden warmth

once more, when the air is musical
though the birds have vanished, and
Innocence, whom we have mourned so
long, comes back again in the light-
ing of the fir tree,

In this blessed season, Love is no
longer the little May-day archer with
his quiver full of sighs. Wily huntsman
of human hearts, he knows where he
shall find us now, in the kindness of |
the year, — not under grecnwood%
boughs but under roof trees, by our |
blazing fires,—and there he stalks us,
whole families at -a time, descends
stealthily to the sacred hearthstone in
the dead of night, when the house is
barred and oily the chimney is open
to the sky, and all are sleeping. He
comes: but lo! no naughty little boy:
a man, full grown!—a repentant and

A Merry Christmas and o
reputable Cupid, this (he has altered

. o a R s S | haunting their winter @ hearths, but
Qis very name), a leading citizen, a ﬁa Nph! ﬁpar tn alL | : oo

deacon in the church; in short, a | ppg ' a love different, an older, kind-
family Love, a benevolent grandfath-
er Love, bearded and mantled against

they gather their children about their
hearths; and never more deeply do
they feel this spell than on that holy
| eve with its memories of Bethlehem.
“But you never saw Santa Claus!”
| ¢ries Unbelief. 4
No, nor ever saw God, yet we be-
| lieve in Him; nor ever saw angels,
| though on Sinai and in Gethsemane,
‘ on the heights of life as well as in its
1‘ deep¥f a glory blinds us and we hear
| a rushing as of wings.
‘ What men observe they must ac-
| count for. Long ago, finding Love

| lier, more paternal spirit than

| that fierce young huntsman of the

the cold, and with a mighty quiver / \ ;I\;‘[ay,ht.hey stranghtv\éa);ftracedhl.umkup

at his back stuffed full of toys. Such }‘t"’ ¢ 1mneyr,—trace : lrlx(lj toh 18 shy;

are the darts he carries now, and . Gl ‘fyacseodur(C}c(;dJufsrt()rss I(;isosecnt eeayrth 7:0
g i

thus men say, Love,. the true parent A Cl’ll’lstmas cec And now, in this

His unseen heaven,

(‘if usl ﬁ’ Visn; li?l hlsl k1tn<lly .wmtcr By Edmund Vance Cooke lesser quest, they found him dz:it }a;t
the children of his ardent spring. whom they were seeking,—ruddy like
[t is indisputable that from Love | their household fires, rotund and
those presents come which children find 7 ' ; o | jolly as their Christmas cheer,—and
in their Christmas stockings, and Bind the boughs of jolly holly Raise a festal Christmas-tree they called him Santa Claus, which
hanging on their lighted trees. To In a girdle "vound the Earth ; With the stars for candles ; {o this very day means Hearth Love,

; . Winter Love, Christmas Love, Fath-
him  his  Christiz cee  Beware] Love is wisdom, hate is folly ; Love the Santa Claus shall be er and Mother Love: Love that loves
call 4““ S _/”1-““1‘“‘ 3 v 3 children,—that loves to delight them,
call him Saint Nicholas, if you choose, oy i e B0 e it
1 . 2 ] o, s i 3 i < c : .

1 remember that he 121 l()mt} Nick Deck the world from pole to pole Mother Earth is beaming now, o | coftly in the night to watch— thehs
£i11 Vaset et ne y he > pa < . e -

. Next ar e g il De -]1( I] ‘ And garland it and wrealh it ; Not a joy has missed her, sleeping, even as of Qld sh}:pherds,
an god again, half-drunken with the : Her 85 bohght Hire Wi whe
and at his old, old Mistletoe above the whole, Mistletoe 1s on her brow | cradled in a manger, Shasr & alhr.
Thus Santa Claus comes,. year after

call him Santa Claus is but to give

Christmas brings another birth. And bless each gift he handles. '

cent of flowers,

woc under the lilac tree. I [", " ; So kiss the world baneath it, And Sanla Claus has kisced her, 1 D S e oy

d and perennial apostate, this fel- 11 ; ; | year, to his ittle chi ref" k

w Love, and not by any manner of |\ i ?“"” come always, till the last stock-
4 3 A | \L = —,-’f'/ | ing has been hung.

g |
I

16Cinsrn e _ 4 ;1 T | 4211
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wes Kltchen Work Easy and Pays F or Itself Too)

'Look At It In Tke Picture

*Gottmg dinner—or ' any meal—takes only half

"'as ‘long when you have this Cabinet in your
kitchen. = Everything is so handy that cookery
* is a pleasure instead of drudgery. There’s far
‘less mess to clean up afterwards—it’s so easy
" to keep the kitchen tidy—and the cook saves so
 many steps. Compact, sensible, and work-saving.

Let Me
Send YouOne
| On Trial
You can pay for the
1 Chatham Kitchen Cabi-
net a little a time,—
stretch the pzﬁments over
many months—so it buys
itself while you use it.
After it has been a week
in your kitchen you will
wonder how you ever got
on without it. )
This Cabinet actually is,
and I GUARANTEE it
to be, better, more com-
pact and more labor-
saving in design than any
~ other made. It costs
less. It is more com-
plete, more convenient,
built better—a great deal
' better.
The wood-work is the
finest selected Canadian
chestnut, beautifully fin-
ished in rich, lustrous
golden-brown,
The bakeboards,
drawers, flour-bin, are
snow-white basswood—
the shelves, hafd, clean
maple—knobs, handles,
catches, heavy red cop-
per—every part the best
material money can buy.

Practical and
Common-Sense

It couldn’t be made more complete. Large en-
closed closets for heavy utensils ; plenty of
shelves ; shelf rack; two big drawers —17%
inches wide, 5 inches deep; three small drawers;
three cupboards; two big bins— self-moving ;
the whole thing 6 feet high, and mounted
on double-acting rotary castors—easy to move
around. Top is made of extra-heavy, polished
zinc that will wear for years and be easy to keep
clean all the while. Six aluminized canisters sup-
plied free with Cabinet.

Take it on trial.
Pay for it a
little at a time.
Nothing like

it elsewhere.

The Chatham
Kitchen Cabinet

Saves 500 Steps a Day in Any Kitchen
Saves endless bother and clutter

MANSON CAM PBELL President

Saves Room And Time

Take and try it in your kitchen,—see the work
it does away - with, the time it saves, the
bother it puts an end to,—see how sensibly
planned, how excellently built, how well worth
its small cost it actually is. Indeed you will be

well satisfied if you buy a Chatham Kitchen
Cabinet.

It is a most practical convenience.

Get My
Long-Credit
Offer

The drop-leaves (they’ll
hold a heavy man’s
weight) just double the
table-top’s area. Nothing
is in the way,—nothing
opens on the table’s level.
Thewhole top is polish-
2d metal,—sanitary,
clean, waterproof. Allthe
fronts of drawers, doors
and bins overlap,—that
makes them dust-proof,
fly-proof, CLEAN. All
the inside parts are fin-
ished satin-smooth,—not
a crevice nor a seam to
harbor dirt or insects.

The flour-bin (that com-
partment lowest down)
holds 75 pounds, has a
curved solid-metal bot-
tom, and glides in and
out at a touch, on double
roller ball-bearings.
Every drawer shuts
TIGHT, but never can
stick. Every bin slides
in and out EASILY.
The whole Cabinet is
mouse-proof.

Fully Guaranteed
In Every Detail

There are no out-of-the-way cubby-holes around
a Chatham Kitchen Cabinet; but there IS a
handy, easy-to-get-at place for everything that
is used in getting a meal ready,—flour, sugar,
salt, coffee, tea, spices, package food supplies,
knives, spoons, kettles, bread-pans, etc., etc.
Let me send you a book that illustrates and des-
cribes the Cabinet; or send me your order for it
on trial, with my special credit terms and a
guarantee that you will be wholly satisfied with it.
Address me personally, or my nearest place.

THE MANSON CAMPBELL COMPANY, Limited, CHATHAM, ONT.

Address my nearest Warehouse.

The Manson Campbell Co., Limited, Calgary, Alta.

The Manson Campbell Co., Limited, Brnndon Man.

o

Cote & Co., 6 St. Peter S¢., Montreal, Que. st

” 1@ Manson Campbell Co., Limited, uoo‘. Jaw
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ey - SPECIAL WINTER PREMIUM O
§ 3 |
: 1 : 4 Cards and Post Card Alb
s o ’
- Noti : Twelve Post Cards and Post Card Album
3 | FREE TO EVERY READER OF
5 Q| -
: D | The Western Home Monthly who will send us
| ] * & \
» o )
:' The Subsoription price to the Western Home Monthly is 50 cents per annum te ONE NEW SUBSCRIBER FOR ONE YEAR at 50C.
X 8ny address in Canada, or British Isles. The subscription price to foreign countries & T
X 1isOne Dollar a year, while subscribers who reside within the City of Winnipeg limits & Every present subscriber to or reader of The Western Home Monthly cay
5 and in the United States, are requested to send 25 cents extra to defray delivery charges. -: | if he (or she) will secure one new subscriber to the paper for one year
u Remittances of small sums ma{ be made with comparative safety i1 ordina & | This may seem a broad statement, but we think it hardly possible that there
[} letters. Sums of one dollar or more it would be well to send by registered letter p.{)y & is anyone who has not at least one friend, neighbor or acquaintance who
g e same as cas or the f ) s a very easy and simp & 2T S€c & yea subscriber f c f
% dollar, and in any amount when it is impossible for patrons to pfozur?%iiﬁgfl I&Zﬂ;rzge: 8, The Western Home Monthly, and in order to persuade as many as p‘lwsi)gg
:. those of the one cent or two cent denomination. :-. | of our readers to do it during this winter of 1208—09 we are about to make
/ We always stop the Pa at the expiration of the ti i () an exceedingly liberal and attractive offer. t is as follows:
X v 1w 1 me paid for unless a renewal & |
x of sggscntgtnone}sre&dved. Tﬁolsew‘hosesubscripuonshaveexpired must not expect to Y To every present subscriber or reader who will send up one new sup-
{3 continue to receive the paper un ess they send the money to pay for it another year. 5 | scriber- to The Western Home Monthly for one year at Fifty cents, at any
& . .?flddrnl.—Subocrlberswishing'theiraddresscschangcdmuststatc their | time before March 31, 1909, we will send Free by mall, post pPaid, Twelve
& bc;tmera:e:cblasnewtnﬁdreu. Allhcommunksuons relative to change of address must  $ Beautiful Post Gards and a neat Post.Card Album, bound in boards, suitably
i arcct ei d“’ not later t‘hlnuf; e 20th of ‘the preceding month. That is tosay if you Ot printed cover, and, having spaces to hold 24 cards.
2 Kt:r g:rj:nere-s changed for the July issue, we must. hear from you to that effect not ::: The twelve post cardg are of fine quality, beautifully printed, no two
? « ike. & 3 jews < arks, public buildings 2te ete i
Wh renew be sure your e t alike, and include views of schools, pa I c ngs, ete,, ete., i
:: label of";o{?';. r. If this hton%{t‘!:;one 1:“]:%. to gntgl:sﬂ::eﬁs ig:%giirs on tttlle °:° | Western Canada, & real nice post card to send: to your friends in the 013
= g::,; 5 yog:l.d mmd‘hep‘wmbm‘mwyoﬁ,bcs}:uctolet st MO ;‘ggun‘t,;“érwqo.r Eastern Canada, and embrace the following groups of Winnij-
x vy v 2 | 8= \
() Address all letters to— o GROURF. - GROUP II. GROUP III. GROUP IV.
. 5 £ Lao_king N’o/;trh from Leoking South frem Assiniboine Park Roslyn Road
' THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, | stMary's Churen, - Clty Hall PrincessStreet.  Government e
2 . £ t se
. ’ ‘:' Central Congregatien- Wesley Church Armstreng Point Court House
5 2 WINNIPEG, M‘N. y al Church Medical College ‘Wellington Crescent Royal Alexamdra
[} 5 Manitoba College Fort Garry Gateway Hetel
. 2 | s 4 A Wesley College A
3 S| gmverég.yofﬁ\damleba First Baptist Church Government Build- ggrtAGa.rrybCourt
. - 2 | race urc : _ings y e Assiniboine River
x [To be. cut out on the dotted hnes.] & | Victoria School st. Stephen’s Church  Manitoba Club Mr. john Galt’s Resi-
n : & | Normal School General Hospital Old Post Office de{lce, 4
X o * 4 ; ':° Deaf and Dumb Insti- Carnegie Library Canadian Bamk ef Assiniboine Park b
o & tute St. Andrew’s Churel Cemmeres Redweod Brewer and
: 'y y
3 £ L 5 Sacred Heart Church St. John's Celiege Faton Stere Banuatyne Ave. East duct
) & Mulvey School Norquay Schoo Mr, W, Whyte's Resi- Rcsidence of Mr. F. M. )
W, S / & Land Titles Building Machray Schoel dence. Morse, num
,:. :-: Each set of cards is entirely new, never before offered by us, all printed ‘ will
2 ]907, ,:, nicely and the subjects are the muost attractive’ we have ever seen. R ther
% X It is gquite. impossible for- us to split up these groups and accordingly L Ccro
.:. Gbc WQstern Home MOnthly' : subscrifbers are debarred from selecting some cards from 'one group ;fn'd y 12
Y X some from another. ]
. WINNIPE . ;
o) H : ﬁnd 50 G, MAN. f | MThéil is a wonderfully liberal Jifer and no reader of The Western Hoc.mns T
u one d . [ onthly should fail to take advantage of it. To secure Twelve ,ine Picture
% eremn (IOO) cents toﬁ)’ or (.h,.,:d) years subscnp':.on | Post Cards and a Post Card Alban for the slight labor and trouble required for .
2: to Westem Home Month]y, ( mﬂ!b-:’\l‘a ) nd magazine to obtain one new yearly subscriber at 50 cents is indeed great pay for very lit- ; 1S 10
.:. tll f bdd term subscribed for g | .tle worke Suchan offeris possible only from the fact that we make the cards g fully
i oun orbidden to ourselves in very. large quantities. B Curs
u To secure the twelve post cards and album, all you have to do is to take g to (i
u L e S e R RN T A \ a copy of a recent issue of The Westérn Home Monthly, show it to friends. G
0 . neighbors or acquaintances, call attention to its merits, attractions, and very t forn
8] PO PrOVINCE oo low price, and ask for the subscription. As soon as you have secured it, stro
.:. = | send us the name and address with the 50 cents, and state that you want ; and
0 Street or Box No. e the twelve post cards and album as premium. ings
o % They will.be sent you promptly, and when you receive them we are sure 1 g
. P1 i e you will feel well repaid for your time and trouble. 1In your letter do not : ow:
& : e kit ease.sta':e if this is a renewal. fnitl fto'lszgy that the subscription is fog 1'1‘110 Weiteﬁn Koxlnet M?ntt}hly,':lmd f}io : keej
i rem nce of $1 for 3 years’ subscription does not includ not fail to give your own name and address as well as that of the subscrib- i tion
{ o ude any premium. | er. Do not be discours_ed if you do not get the subscriber at the first );.
7, B8 OB HOR RN | house you visit; keep on until the subscription is secured — the reward is reio
well worth the effort. If you want more than one. set of ‘the cards and _ 1S ¢
- S ———————— album, and can get more than one subscriber, do so; we will send you a port
set of twelve and an album for every Nneéw subscriber you send us. outs
You NEED I Hls BOOK We have mentioned a new subseriber, but if it should be one who has ! Chr
¢ Z . , tal_{en The Western Home Monthly at Some time, and has f:liloq to renew f‘qr
After you use ltawh}le, you 11 wonder hpw this vear, it will make no difference. anyone not now a subscriber to this ; mus
you ever got along without it. Fverything magazine is eligible. Please bear in mind that this is a special limited atm
18 so simple and clear and practical it’s just ;’fflg‘!‘. gﬂ}od only until-March 31st. 1909, hence must be taken advantage of “ qual
like having some wise old cook at your el- )OA(;FG t mltl dl‘lte' You may select any one of the four groups. ; thei
bow. And with so many dishes to choose Adress a etters Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg, Canada. : —
from, both old and new, there's no need of — B - e — e —— mat
cooking the same old things time after time. but
Your Choice of Two Leading Premiums FREE y
. mat

Even if you have a fairly good one already,

you need the Blue Ribbon Cook Book. | With THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY : are

: . mas
It is specially prepared for everyday use 5 the
d in Western homes, and is practical and up- ‘ FO R o N E Y E A R Fo R 50 C E N Ts' big;
! to-date. For instance, all ingredients are ‘ premium No 1 STOVEL!S ATLAS OF CANADA, a ready reference or
11 ven by measure instead of weight, so you ‘ ) ¢ Atlas of Canada, containing nineteen colored maps. . or
144 o not need scales. together with a geographical, historical and statistical presentation of the ing
i Not a cheap advertising booklet, but a Dominion f)gfg)k‘a\n)adfa, its pr(jw:n(“es va'nd principal Citigg, bound, the concentrated ass
' i : complete, reliable cook book, strongly bound . essence o n](nlyxet)\hdu;l}l)\'e wolrl)z)s presented in concise form. . y stil
| in clean, white, washable oilcloth. And here’s your chance to get it. | A bound book, 150 pages. of comic recitations and read- maj
{ { - ' ‘ premlum No' 2 ings, a complete assortment of comic, humorous and mit
i Send 50 cents for Western Home Monthly for one year and dialect recitations, suitable for delivery at all times and on all occasions, including 00
;; we will send you a copy of Blue Ribbon Cook Book, FREE. efforts of the world’s greatest humorists and entertainers. Iiz,il_
: il Either of these books free with one year’s subscription to The Western ﬁ L
% Home Monthly at 50 cents. ) nes
! =— - - — puc
1 1 T — e i S : o1l
1 - P * - w ‘i ous
fea
I The Western Home Monthly Y This Offer for a Short Time Onl !
8 | @ ® :
i and | is Offer for a Short Time Only e
| a
i
. : tal,
| . Y
, Toronto Weekly Globe & Canada Farmer § The Weekly Globe (Toronto) .. .. $1.00 m:
¢ o ) _ ' | The Western Home Monthly .. .. .50 -
I : i e S @ The Poultry Review .. .. .. .. .50 # sec
Fit I are
§ g | 2000 I
i Both for C Both for | $ the
i B! 0 | E i I
i : ' y : ch
I One Year One Year e Al 3 for $1- 00 ® fes
i it
R b | 'I:hi‘ offer gives vou The Weekly Globe, a weekly newspaper with illustrated sec-
. Wes tion, with*'t'h tern Home Monthly, the leading home magazine in Canada |
Usual prlce W “Stern Home Monthly '50 & Cﬁ“‘: issue together with the Poultry Review, a
WeeklyGlobe and Canada Farmer 1.00 publicatior Lreeder and keeper of poultry. be
imcasnaa [ DU
$1.50 Sollar To-Day -
N.B. This offer is open for a limited time only
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HERE is no denying that
the Christmas season is a
time of disbursement.
That is part oi the joy of
it, but except in the cases
of persons whose philoso-
phy has been rarely per-
fected, it is a joy that is
inconveniently dependent
on  possession of = the

means to disburse. This year of 1908 has

been, generally speaking, a good year. Gen-
erally speaking, business has been good.

Crops have been good and brought good

prices. Wages were never so high. The

great mass of Christmas keepers are more fit
than usual to taste of the joys of Christmas
disbursement. ‘

And yet for many families it has been a
year of pecuniary loss, and for many a year
of foreboding and anxiety. But abundant

. Christmas cheer there will be for Canadians

in general this year, and the mails and the
express companies will be overwhelmed just
as usual, or more so, and the foreign mails
will ‘carry more drafts and postal orders than
ever over seas, and the toy shops will boil
over with children and their ‘belonging elders,
and turkeys and the other appropriate pro-
ducts of the holiday season will be very
numerous and higher than ever before, as
will cranberries, too, likely enough, though
there were reports of a wonderful cranberry
crop this year down on the Cape.

Christmas Dinners for Seven Millions.

Turkey! Cranberries! Christmas dinners
for about seven million of us this year! That
is many stomachs to be filled, but a wonder-
fully large proportion of them will be filled.
Current writing about eating tends largely
to directions how not to do it. The diet re-
formers and folks who explain how 'to be
strong and happy on next to no food are bold
and frequent nowadays with their expound-
ings. But they win more readers than fol-
lowers, and of the followers they do win they
keep but very few, and those of weak diges-
tions. Everybody, except perhaps the diet
reformers, knows and recognizes that eating
is an important—almost indispensably im-
portant—part of the Christmas keeping, and,
outside of the great churches hung with
Christmas greens and vocal with Christmas
music, is there anywhere where the Christmas
atmosphere abounds in more penetrating
quality than in the great city markets, with
their enormous stores of holiday food? Tt
cannot be claimed that butchers’ meat and
market poultry is in itself pretty to look at,
but for some of us common carnivorous hu-
man creatures such as keep Christmas and
are used to food, there is more of a Christ-
mas atmosphere in the places out of which
the Christmas board is‘spread than in the
biggest and closest-packed department stores,
or the shops of the jewelers, the book sellers,
or even the toy men. If that heeds account-
ing for, perhaps it is because the Christmas
association with food begins while we are
still very young and open to deep and per-
manent impressions made by plum puddings,
mince pies and cakes. Most of us lose only
too soon our first fine rapture of gormand~
izing, and learn that mere satisfaction of an
honest appetite makes more for our happi-
ness than repletion does. Our joy In plum
pudding soon becomes to be a little fearful—
our ambition ceases to aspire to more than
one -sector of mince pie. Jut a feast 1s 2
feast even to a prudent consumer, for a feast’s
success is measured not so much by the cubic
contents of the feasted as by the emotions
that have been stirred in them. If, as our
tale of Christmas dinners eaten extends, it
makes more and more difference to us who
sits ‘around the table, and less and less differ-
ence what is on it, that is a very proper con-
sequence of increasing discrimination. Folks
are more than food to most of us—and surely
they ought to be—but it is apt to happen that
the less food suffices our needs, the more
choice we have about that little, so that the
less store we set by eating, the more trouble
it is to feed us to our delectation.

A Different Problem Forty Years Ago.

The artificers of the Christmas dinners will
try to do it, and no doubt they will succeed,
but sometimes I think their task 1s a harder
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one than the same task was, say forty years
ago. Then there were about four millions of
us to sit down to Christmas dinners. Now
there are considerably more than seven mil-
lions. There will be meat and potatoes
and bread enough for all of them, but of som=
things, that were comparatively common
forty years ago, the supply long ago ceased
to keep pace with the demand. There seem
to bz still a few partridges left in our world;
a few quail; some few prairie chickens, pos-
sibly; a few hundred dozen térrapin; a plenti-
ful supply of wild ducks. Forty, fifty, sixty
years ago modest-living folks bought these
details of diet without compunction in the
holiday markets, and ate them in cheerfulness
of spirit, but now they have come to be deli-
cacies of so great a price that modest-living
people are usually content to read about
them in books.

One day last summer, when the talk turned
on Sunday keeping, a judicious person said
that her mother’s ruling_ principle in that
matter had been that Sunday must be differ-
ent from the other days. She was not exact-
ing in the details of how her children em-
ployed themselves if only the week-day
routine was advantageously broken. That is
the important thing in keeping any holiday—
to make it different from other days, and as
much better as possible. Feast days, of
which Christmas is the chief, are felt, as has
been pointed out, to be profitably differenti-
ated from common days by feasting, and
Christmas has been still further marked off
and embellished by the institution of the
Christmas present. Just as there are per-
sons of a dyspeptical tendency to whom the
feasting is not an unqualified joy, so there
are folks whose receptive faculties are some-
what tried by the gifts that they receive, and
all their faculties harassed by the laborious
details of bestowal, and who think that
Christmas would be better adjusted to their
personal comfort if Christmas presents were
abolished.

Persons afflicted with this way of thinking
are often entitled to indulgent consideration.
They are almost always men, and usually
men running in a rut of daily labor, sparing
too little of their time and strength for the
contemplative side of life, and probably
somewhat sordid minded from overmuch
thought about ends that must be made to
meget. If they think apprehensively of the
Christmas season as a time when many more
things than usual have to be bought, and wish
for some abatement of its traditional incidents,
that untoward state of mind may not be so
much a fault of their spirit or affections as of
the conditions under which they live. Men
as a rule seem to care less for gifts than wo-
men do. Perhaps that is because they are
"better able to get for themselves what they
want; but anvhow, if the maintenance of the
tradition of Christmas presents depended on
men alone, it would fail as rapidly as would
the tradition of Christmas feasting, if that
depended altogether on women. Not that
there are not admirable, painstaking,-lavish
and systematical givers of Christmas gzifts
among men, for there are; but most of the
more notable of them are men who, lacking
for some reason the feminine supervision
which -is naturally their due, make such shift
as they may to do for "themselves what is
done for luckier men by their ‘wives and
daughters. For women really put their
hearts into the Christmas giving, planning it
out many morths beforehand, saving for it,

and making many gifts with their own fing-
ers. They make a great labor of it, but it is
a labor of the sort that physics pain. And
having spent their substance and invested
their energies and affections in the presents
they make, they can well afford to be inter-
ested in those that they receive, and to be
delighted to receive them. Few of the things
that are the best worth having do we get
without working for them. This pleasure
that women, especially, have in the Christmas
gifts that they give and get is a hard-earned
pleasure that they have worked for and won,
and if men seldom feel a pleasure of quite the
same sort it is partly because they have not
earned it.

Living by Proxy.

It is a pity about men that so large a pro-
portion of them come to do so large a part
of their living by proxy, putting all there is
in them into the jobs they live by, and then
neglecting life. Living and making a living
are not incompatible, but it is a wiser Cana-
dian than ordinary who does not to a great
extent sacrifice one of them to the other.
One great office of Christmas is to bring
these two great incidents of existence into
harmonious correlation; to withdraw men’s
minds for a moment from bread winning and
fortune building and make them dwell upon
the motives and the purposes which alone can
make bread really worth the winning or for-
tune worth achievement. The spirit of good
will to men, that is the vital element of
Christmas, is the soundest and truest spirit
of all philosophy. Behind it are the im-
perishable teachings of the fatherhodd of
God, the brotherhood of man, and the golden
rule, It is the spirit of indomitable optimism,
that believes that the world, through what-
ever tribulations, must grow better because it
has faith that the leaven is in the lump—that
the path to betterment has been disclosed,
and opened for all time. There never was
nor will be a law that men should share
equally what the earth affords, but there is
this great law that Christmas stands for, that
puts on every man his share of the responsi-
bility for the common good, and restrains his
use of opportunity or power to such gains as
he may contrive without injustice to his
brethren. Neither statutes nor decisions of
courts can ever more than imperfectly indi-
cate what is right or wrong in the transac-
tions of business, but the Christmas spirit in
a man’s heart will tell him; and if sometimes
it does not tell him in time, it will make
him feel himself right where he finds he has
gone wrong.

The cases of men who have seemed not to
have been guided by the Christmas spirit in
their dealings come often to notice, and
sometimes to very conspicuous notice. Cases
of the opposite sort get much less advertise-
ment. There are no statistics about them,
yet it seems safe to guess that they are by
much the more numerous. Certainly there 18
no scarcity of persons who would much
rather be overreached than overreach, and
whose minds rest comparatively tranquil over
injustice endured, but would be instanly dis-
turbed by the suspicion that they had done
an injustice. - Really there are many true
Christmas-keeping folks in the world.

Children the Model Christmas Keepers.

But not the women who keep up the Christ-
mas-present tradition, not the Christmas-
keeping men who are supporters of the
Christmas feast on the holiday’s mainstay,
but, of course, the children are the model Christ-
mas keepers, the best givers and the best re-
ceivers, the most joyous feasters, of whose
enthusiasm we are always sure beforehand,
and on whose ardor their elders lean, and
love to look at Christmas through their eyes.
For them the tinsel glitters and the tavers
shine on Christmas trees; for them the bule-
ing stockings hang, the ark of Noah dis-
gorges its perennial menagerie, and dolls and
woolly lambs, and things that wind up, in-
vade and somewhat encumber the dwellings
of men. To meet Christmas like a child is
the highest achievement possible in Christ-
mas keeping. We elders only attain to it
with modifications, but we do the next best
thing when we plan and provide, according to
our abilities, that Christmag shall be duly
kept by those best qualified to keep it.
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first art prize at the
Worcester Female

T
Are youtired of mend-
ing your roof?

(Genasco
Ready Roofing

s made of Trinidad Lake
Asphalt and gives you
long years of service.
Doesn’t dry-out, crack,

mean that she was
destined for a suc-
cessful artistic career
in New.York. But
Rosalie didn’t know this, neither did
her admiring family, nor yet the village
of Cummingsville, which prided itselt
upon its young genius. What Rosalie

in_paints, and that she had read fascin-

that rescued them from starvation and
won them undying fame. An alluring
and money. existence this! ~ When Rosalie packed
i 3 her paint brushes and bade good-bye to
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never been told her, one-half had never
been dreamed. She knew now why her
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“At the 1little French restaurant
where she dined.”

THE GREATEST EVER
- f*Minnehaha”

| with her family photographs, was carved
with the names of men and women who
had reached the top of the ladder she
| had just begun to climb. Over the grate
where, as the fall advanced, she built a
fire of coals, was perched a half-finished
| statutette of Inspiration, left there by a
departed sculptor. At the little French

\ &

restaurant, where she dined off a mar- |
velous table d’hote, she could scarcely |

eat her spaghetti and salad for the ex-
citement of seeing well-kncwn artists

[0 - J \
\ converse jovially in the flesh. She spent

) MINNEHAHA | | \

long afternoons in the Metropelitan

k\ Museum, wandering from picture to

e | picture, from room to room, dreaming
ﬂ_ | joyously of the time when her name,

(=

intervals when she was not engrossed in
her chosen art she caught glimpses of
 ravishing shops which dazzled her quiet,

13
So Easy ! | country eyes and made her long for the
wealth of the Indies. It was then, too,

Don’t You Want One 7"’ :
that the threb of gay, reckless New

The Minnehaha will wash with greatest ease  York set her young blood to dancing

the same amount of clothesin less time than any | and her sober head to whirling with the |

other machine on the market. The tubs are very joy of life.
made from selected Virginia white cedar, cor-
rugated and secretly filled, rendering them

: discordant note jarred upon her exalta
moist proof, All parts coming in contact with

tion. The teachers at the art league,
where she spent her mornings drawing
blocks and painting iridescent vases,

J H ASthWﬂ Hardware CO Ltd criticised her work with a severity de-

servedonly by the most hopeless art

Agents pupil at the Worcester Female Semin

WINNIPEG, MAN | ary. In view of the faet that she had

the clothes are heavily galvanized, preventing
rust. Write for booklet and information.

Seminary didnot

did know was that she loved to dabble |

ating stories of girls in New York who |
lived in picturesque attic rooms on tea |

pulverize, -rot, -nor rust. | [and rolls, and painted masterpieces |

Once she arrived in New York and |
found that one-quarter of its glories had |

uncle’s sermons on the New Jerusalem |

were famous throughout the country- |
side. He had studied for the ministry |

i - A . in this marvelous city. Everything she |
\Ball Bearing, Triple Action saw turned to a romance beneath her |
' eyes. The rcost in the old Washington
Washer. Square rookery  where she had |
tacked up her masterpieces, together |

y._,__ too, should be among the elect. In the |

In all this triumphant symphony one |

——S

Rosalie’s First Christmas in New York

By Elizabeth Howard Westwood.

ECAUSE Rosalie!

“The streets were lined with booths where strident hucksters cried
their Christmas wares.”

demurred about .spending any further
time in study, this was, of course, amus- |
ing rather than otherwise. It was her |

father who had insisted on a course at

the league, declaring that if there was |

anything left for his girl to learn sha

should have it if he had to mortgage the |

farm.

It was at the league, however, that she |
heard about the famous students’ com- |

petition whose generous prizes of $1,000,

$500 and $250 were to be supplemented |

by a halt-dozen scholarships.

This short cut to wealth and fame |
was just what Rosalie had been looking |
for, and now every afternoon saw her |
furiously at work upon “The Broken |

Heart,” whose pathetic story was told
by a young mother dressed in sombre

black weeping over a child’s toy in her |

hand. Had her enthusiasm needed any
re-enforcement it wculd have been more
than supplied by the soprano next door,
whose lack of engagements gave her
plenty of time to serve as model, and
whose admiration of Rosalie’s talent was
beyond bounds.

Rosalie’s bucyant self-confidence was
assailed by doubts.

“Now don’t you worry, Rosy,” said |
Miss Hancock one afternoon late in the |

fall, as Rosalie turned the nearly finish-

ed picture to the wall, and the two pre- |

pared to seek supper at a Broadway
restaurant.  “Even if you shouldn’t get
the first prize, there are plenty of others.
But T wish T was as sure cf my ever

getting a good engagement as I am of |

seeing you spend that $1,000. I brought
my friends in to sce it yesterday, and
they think it’s wonderful. The janitress
says it makes her cry every time she®
looks at it. ‘She just realizes what she’s
lost by not being a mother.”

With a prize-winning masterpiece well

under way, it was scarcely strange that |

the indifference of Rosalie’s callow fel-
low-students passed unnoticed,

“They aren’t the kind of girls I care
to know,” she wrote to her best friend
at home. “They use so much slang and
are not wrapped up in their careers as
I am. I often blush at the light way
they discuss sacred subjects. Instead of
conversing on ennobling topics, they
actually gossip about such trifles as get-
ting promoted to the life class and the
money to be made in illustrating. As if
there was nothing more inspiring to art.
Isn’t it too bad?” )

The advances made by these good-
natured but light-headed associates were
not cordially received, and even Miss
Hilliard, the monitor, did not measure
up to Rosalie’s ideal of a serious-minded
art student.  Miss Hilliard had taken
an interest in the industrious little
country girl who trusted life so inno-
cently. Frecm time to time she had
drawn Rosalie into conversation, and
one day had offered to get her some
children as pupils.

“Thank you,” said Rosalie, stiffly, “but
I am going to be an artist, not a teach-

| er, you know. I find so little time for
For theréd were times when even

my own painting as it is, that I shall
h;we”to give up the league after Christ-
mas.

Rosalie was too polite to mention it,
but she considered the- still-life class at
the league far inferior to the course she
had already pursued at the Worcester
Female Seminary. “It would only be a
waste of time,” she wrote home, “to
stay there any longer. I haven’t learned
a thing all the time I've been there.”

For, with the prestige she would ac-
quire from her prize, Rosalie expected
to sail in with her brush and win an
enviable place in art circles.

It was not till her picture was off to
the judges and Christmas was looming
up in the foreground that Rosalie dis-
covered how alarmingly low her funds
were.  Simple and humble though her
mode of existence had been, her expen-
ses were yet beyond the most extrava-
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nt dreams of Cummingsville. Much!

against _her own will, she had left home |
with what, to the Cummingsville mind, |
habituated  to economy, Wwas sufficient

for a year’s expenses. ‘
“Now it won’t do harm, Rosalie,”

QU may make selection from the illustrations below with every assurance that the articles
are of the highest quality. Our Mail Order Department is organized to serve its customers

Aunt Rebecca had said when she added
twenty-five dollars to the fund, “for you
to start out with a big capital, even if

you never touch a cent of it.” by mail, with every satisfaction and promptitude, and it solicits an opportunity to demonstrate
“Never touch a cent!” She had barely . SR
enough to last until the thousand-dollar its possibilities.

prize was awarded to “The Broken
Heart”” Not that this shortage alarmed
her. It was merely annoying, since she
was so eager to carry back to Cummings-
ville a magnificent display of Christmas
presents. = For the ‘awards were not to
be made until the morning of the
twenty-fourth, and she left early in the
afternoon.

As it was, Rosalie roamed through
the streets, spellbound by the sumptuous
preparations for the coming festival, en- |
thralled by the exultation of the Christ- |
mas-making crowds. These days every
window was a bower of greens and
holly, every passer-by was loaded down
with gifts, the streets were lined with
booths, where strident hucksters cried |
their Christmas wares and forced the |
busy shopper into buying toys. Forests
of Christmas-trees, which had come to |
the city in great train-loads, sprouted
from the dingy gutters. Santa Claus
rode, revealed, through the streets, fol-
lowed by crowds of delirious children.
The shop windows held glimpses of a,
fairyland where Kris Kringle ruled su-
preme. Nor were the poor forgotten. |
Dinners and presents without number

42200. Fine Sterling Silver Toilet Set, Portland bead pattern (see

r : I ! | 41925, FineRbony Toilet Set, in leather satindined case, $15.00. Comprises page 58), in handsome leather satin-lined presentation case, $33.
were in wait for them. The city was Mirror,, hair brush, cloth brush, trinket box. All mounted with silver Contents : Mirror, Hair Brush, Cloth Brush and Comb,
thronged with holiday guests. = Amuse- letter ; also, silver mounted comb and nail file.

ments ‘blossomed on every hand, and the
air was charged with a Christmas cheer
,uch as Rosalie had never known. For
at Cummingsville this season held no
such royal pageant. It was, instead, a
solemn occasion. The joviality of its
tree and presents was discounted by the
presence of sober-faced relatives, while
the Christmas service gave it the aspéct
of Sunday. Indeed, but for the celebra-
tion awaiting her home-coming, Rosalie
would have regretted missing Christmas
Day in New York. As it was, the vil-
lage was waiting to do her honor, and |
guests from all the surrounding country

were bidden to the Christmas-eve recep- | 41930. Pair Fine Kbony Military Brushes,

tion. Her alma mater, the Worcester u%zovgggtﬁrﬁgnlle:lg‘;m;gl‘o‘}}gt oaet. ér:“lli:g:gr large size, mounted with silver letters, 42208. l::reste;llngsllive; Prhr:mdw
Female Seminary, was tendering her a Pair Military Hair Brushes, Cloth Brush and ' Complete in leather case, $6.50. ;t:&{‘ﬁm e-‘;n’;o-. 4
banquet. The general opinion was that also, silver-mounted comb. e

it had been a good thing for New York »

to be waked up by a girl of Rosalie’s |

talent. The elite of Cummingsville were
?venhplanrlx(ing ftrips to the metropolis | WE PREPAY
or the sake of seeing the much-talked
of “Broken Heart” at the “student’s ex- | ‘ EXPRESS ON
hibition.” ‘ | THESE GOODS
When Rosalie arose the morning be- AND GUAR-
fore Christmas it was to find a heavy |
: snow covering the ground. Washing- | ANTEE THEM
ton Square was a frczen forest beneath | | TO BE OF THE
her window. Her big valise, stocked | HIGHEST
, with Christmas presents, stood packed |
and ready for the afternoon train. Miss | QUALITY.
£ Hancock, the next-door model, had gone ‘
out in pursuit of an engagement, so = ‘
Rosalie set out alone to her corcnation. | ‘
| Order early for |

The sharp air nipped her cheeks and set |
her blood to tingling. ‘

Once the masterpiece was completed,
whatever qualms she had suffered dur-
ing its creation had vanished, and for
days she had been waiting her laurel

| Christmas and
avoid any

| disappointment

\ in the rush of |

[

?
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victor. Night after night the vision of Saut Brush, L s, - ] ntain 10100 T Bk, melior acd sah,

her ovation had come to her in dreams,
She strode up Fifth Avenue, unmindful |

for once of the gay scene about her, be- |
holding only her coming triumph. The
- admiration of her fellow-students was a |
luscious morsel, the surprise of her un-
seeing teachers sweet to contemplate, .
and the eager recognition from the great
among artists rang in her ears like a
pxan. So absorbed was she in her com-
ing victory that she cast no glance at

the excited kncts gathered at the en- 80704. Fine Silverplated 80705. Fine Silverplat- 80708. Crystal Marmalade, 80707. Fine Silverplated 80798. Fine Silverplated
trance of the gallery. Straight to the Hard-metal, Pierced edand Crystal Marm- with spoon, wishbone Hard-metal Butter Dish, Hard-metal Butter Dish,
office she marched Butter Dish, aladel‘ar, with spoon, handle on cover. fine with cover and glass lining, with knife and glass
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“I am Miss Cummings,” she smiled
at the di i Sacti ¢
%“lﬁs? %ﬁrcl:?n;;a?n helafd the, flesk ‘ Always order by number. Should the above seiection not meet with your approval,
“Miss| Rosalie Cummings, the artist write for oomplete catalogue.
who painted ‘The Broken Heart.”

pelone P iesupe. 1 reads't0 | HENRY BIRKS AND SONS, LIMITED

nd back. As a competitor you are en-

. titled to a ticket to the exhibition, and GOLD AND SILVERSMITHS

here is a list of the pictures”  He

shoved some papers toward her. 350-352 MAIN STREET, WINNIPEG. /

That was all! No, not quite; for the |
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- % " aganta 'CHIaus' strode, reve aled, thrbuéh the streets.””

X"

A. D. T. imp waiting for a meéssage re- |
marked to an attendant, “Gee, she must
have thouglit she’d pull the thousand-
dollar prize!” At the door a knot of

! girls from the league were congratulat-
| ing each other on pictures hung and

speaking reverently ‘of the winners of
the prizes.

“You don’t suppose that little country';_
girl had the nerve to compete, with all |

her swelled head, do you?” said one
girls as Rosalie staggered past.

“Why, she doesn’t know a shadow
when she sees one, and she never heard
of perspective.”

In her purse was just enough to take
her back to Cummingsville, disgraced
for life, the butt of two counties, - the
reproach of her trusting family.

Vain Rosalie was, and unschoocled,
but she lacked no grit.” The storm mer-
cifully gave color to the telegram she
sent, “Can’t ‘get - home, all -trains de-
layed.’ ‘

It ‘was late the next afternoon when
Miss Hancock knocked on Rosalie’s
door. Rosalie, red-eyed with weeping,

lay face downward on the couch, where |
she had thrown herself the day before |

in the abandonment of disappointment
and humiliation. Blissful she had been
in her ignorance, and her new-found
wisdom was a poisoned draught. For
through the long, long hours she
had seen herself, not with the glowing
vision, of an ignorant country girl, hut
with’ the cynical eye of an unfeelmg
world: ~“Her' pride lay wounded and

; bleedmg

“I just heéard you dxdnt go home on
account of the storm the visitor an-
nounced after “a merry Christmas,”

“and I ran in to tell you about my en-

| gagement. I got the leading soprano at
. St. Luke’s after all. Isn't it grand? |

Come on, and we’ll go up and see our
picture and then have a dinner on me.”

A tragic, haggard face looked out at!
her from the twilight.

“Picture!” said a voxce sharp with the |
bitterness of youth. "“It wasn’t even
hung. My life is ruined. T can never
live down the ignominy of this failure.”

“Nonsense, child. If that’s the way |
you take it you need a few more hard |

. knocks. Here, put on your hat and coat.

Air and food will set you up. The idea

, of eating out your young heart on,

Christmas Day because you didn’t make
a bull's-eye your first shot.”

“It' was all very well for the leading
soprano at St. Luke’s to be cheerful, bit
Rosalie crawléd out of the house as one
who had buried- hope and happiness. It
was the ghost of her dead self which
stcle through “the streets festive with the
joys of -Christmas Day. "Not until they
stopped before a wailing- urchin did she
rouse from her lethargy.

“Sure, and 2 big boy stole me ticket,
and they won’t let me into de newsboys’
Christmas dinner widout lt See?” he
explained.

“They won’t?” Rosalie rushed to
arms in the cause of outraged youth.
“We’ll see about it.”

Whereupon, tc the delight of the ur-
chin and the .consternation of Miss
Hancock, Rosalie led the way mto the
big boy’s club-house on the corner.’

“Dinner for Mikey? Of course,” said
a fresh-faced young woman whom they
met in the hall. ~“And if you have any
pity for two distracted beings, do stay
and help Mr. Conant and me run coff
this howling mob of a dinner. I’'m Miss
Tindall. Our. right-hand men have, all

failed us at the last moment, and de-
struction at the hands of ﬁve hundred
yelling urchins is upon us.’

Two concentrated hours of distribut-
ing presents, directing waiters, and
quelling riots over the possible fourth
piece of pie, left the four generals
breathless and giddy. In the brief in-

tervals of calm, Rosalie had discovered

that Mr. Ccnant was exactly the type
that Cummingsville maidens dreamed
of, but never saw.

“Miss Hancock’s been telling me,”
said Mr. Conant, when the last newsboy
had gone, and the managers of the feast

L ¢
were resting from their labors;, “that
you are a cracker-jack drawer and know
a lot about dress-making.” You sound
i just like the person we’ve been looking
| all over the city for.” He presented her
with a well-filled plate and took the seat
~by her side with the easy comradeship
born of common dangers and adven-
tures. “Our dry-goods house has just
opened a suit department, and we want
some one to draw the models. Of course,

it isn’t high art, but then we’d pay well,_

and 1t wouldr’t take nearly all your
time.”

med through

the streets spellbound.” |
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Rosalie’s breath came quickly.

“Very well,” she said at length when
Mr. Conant had discussed details. “Ten
dollars at the start would be satisfac-
tory. I’ll come in early tomorrow morn-
ing and see Mr. Bently. I'd be willing
to give up all my afternoons to it, but
in the mornings I shall be working hard
at the art league.”

The Rosalie Cummings who sonfe
half-hour later strolled up Broadway
with an attentive young man was en-
joying an experience whose newness in
no way prevented it proving the most
delightful of her short life.

During supper it had been discovered
that Miss. TindaHl was a friend of Miss
Hancock’s cousin, and when the two be-

oy

ice cream the party were on such jovial
terms that they refused to break up at
'so early an hour.

casually that Mr. Conant was not en- ' I

gaged to Miss Tindall, Rosalie pulled a'

stray curl out of its smooth bandage,

re-tied her neck ribbon, and surrender-

lated helpers had arrived in time for !

When it came out' |

| ed herself to the exhilaration of the oc- '

casion.

, much to say to each other that when
they all got seats for a Christmas lay
1t was not strange to be put nextto 'gim.
At the close of a delicious little theatre
supper at the Waldorf, Rosalie was not
even surprised to find that same young
lgentleman escorting her down Fifth
Avenue, :
“A fellow gets awfully lonesome in
New York,” he was saying, as they
\passed under Washington Arch and
| crossed the square. “But we’ve had a
| corking good time tonigl#, and you must
' let me take you to the new play at the
‘Emp_lre next week. Why, this is the
happiest Christmas I've had since I left
{ home.” L
!. “I'm glad of that,” said Rosalie, giv-
{ ing him her hand as they stopped before

 her door, “for it’s the most exciting one

. ever spent; but, then,” with a coquet-
tish toss of her head and w smile, whose
significanice was lost.on him, “it’s my
| first Christmas in New York.”

s =

The Western Home‘ Monthl:)'
Birthday Calendar.

Tuesday, December 1.
“Speak gently! ’tis a_little thing
Dropped in the heart’s deep well;
The good, the joy that it may bring,
Eternity shall tell.”
Wednesday, December 2.
“Can honor’s voice provoke the silent
dust, :
Or flattery soothe the dull, cold ear of
- death?”
-+ Thursday, December 3.
“How often have hearts beat in terror
Over evils that never occurred.”
Friday, December 4.
“To smile in victory is easy,
In defeat, heroic.”
Saturday, December 5.

“Blessed is the man that walketh not

in the counsel of the ungodly.”
Sunday, December, 6.

“The secret of our emotions never
lies in the bare object, but in its subtle
relation to our past.”

Monday, December 7.
“Perfect love casteth out fear.

Tuesday, December 8.
“He who neglects the present mo-
‘ ment throws away all he has.”
i Wednesday; December 9.
Lives of great men all rémind us
We can make our lives sublime,
And departing leave behind us
Footprints on the sands of time.”
Thursday, December 10.

“Though the mills of God grind slowly
They grind exceedingly small.”

- Friday, December 11.
“Who would not give a trifle to prevent
What he would give a thousand worlds
_to cure?”
Saturday, December 12.
“The growth of the higher fecling
within us is like the growth of faculty,

: bringing with it a sense of added
E strength.”

Sunday, December 13.

’ “He does me a double wrong

That ‘wounds me with the flatteries of
his tongue.”

Monday, December 14.

“If the world be worth the winning,
Think, oh, think, it’s worth enjoying.”
Tuesday, December 15.

“If time be heavy on your hands
Are there no beggars at your gate?”
Wednesday, December 16.

“So nigh is grandeur to our dust;
So near is God to man,

When Duty whispers low, ‘Thou must,’
The youth replies, ‘I can.””

Thursday, December 17.
“Glory is like a circle in the water
Which never ceaseth to enlarge itself
Till, by broad spreading, it disperse to

nought.”

Friday, December 18.
“Pleasures are like poppies sped,
You pluck the flower, its bloom is fled.
Or like the snow falls in the river,
A moment seen, then gone forever.”

Saturday, December 19.
“There was never yet a philosopher

tiently.”

Sunday, December 20.
“Happy he whom neither wealth nor
fashion,
Nor the march of the encroaching city
Drives an exile

from the hearth of his ancestral home-
stead.” y
Monday, December 21.

| “One who is contented with what he
as done will never become famous for
what he will do.”

| Tuesday, December 29,
| “Count that day lost . whose low de-
! scending sun ’
| Views from your hand no worthy action
| done.”

Wednesday, December -23.
“God gives thee ycuth but once;
Keep, then, the childlike heart that will
His kingdom be.”

Thursday, December 24.

“Speak clearly, if you speak at

|

all.”
Friday, December 25

can. in every place you can”.
| Saturday, December 26

. “For ’tis- the mind that
Body rich;

And as the sun breaks through  the
Darkest clouds, so honor peereth in
The meanest habit.”

Sunday, December 27.

| “Who gives himself with his
| feeds three; himself,
| neighbor, and me.”

! ' Monday, December 28.

“He that cannot forgive others
breaks the bridge over which he must

makes the

alms

pass himself; for -every man has need |

‘to be forgiven.” -
Tuesday, December 29.

“Speak geéntly! let no harsh word mar
The good we might do here.”

Wednesday, Deccmber 30.

| &
“Be Noble! a
In other men,
dead,

the nobleness that lies
leeping, but mnever

She and Mr. Conant had so |

all, |
‘Farve every word before you let it

Who could endure the toothache pa- |

“Do all the good you can, to all the |
people you can, as long as ever you

—t

his hungering |

Will rise in majesty to meet thine

own.”
Thursday, December 31

“What you make of life it will be to
vou. Take it up bravely, bear it on
i cheerfully, lay it down triumphantly.”

r
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Vs ' 4{ The love of a gun is born in a boy.
= 0(}20 / (;? %® Nothing will delight him more than a good
INQTIY ;‘ l;jl\\\\ gun of his own. 4

Why not let him have his long-wanted
gun and learn how to shoot? It will please
him immensely. f ;

Moreover, that’s by far the best way to in- -
sure his safety. For most boys will handle a
gun every chance they get, whether you know
about it or not. .

Give him a Stevens Rifle for Christmas and
see how happy it makes him. Then see how
he'll take to outdoors—how he’ll tramp the
i woods and fields—how. manly and sturdy and

< healthy he’ll grow out in the open air. See how

, \\t:// keen of sight he becomes, how quick to" think
and to a It’'s a good way to develop character in a boy,

Stevens Rifles are the safest of all gunsand they’re steady and
true to the aim—straight-shooting, hard-hitting. And a Stevens
Demi-Bloc Double-Barrel Gun, ‘or any Stevens. Shotgun, will
please a man just as much as a Stevens Rifle will please a boy.

Send for the Stevens Catalog and learn how thoroughly well-made, how moderate. |

inprice these guns are. Tells how to choose and care for a gun. sc for postage brings it.
Then, Dan Beard’s book, **Guns snd Gunning."”” A book boys revel in. Full of

the lore of the woods and the camp—about birds and small game—hunting and

all that a boy wants to know aboutguns. Sent
If your dealer cannot supply genuine Stevens Arms, kindly let us know. Iusist on

Stevens when ordering. i

J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY
¥ 417 Grove Street
CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS., U.8.A.
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for Christmas

tpaid forgoc, paper cover, or 3oc, cloth cover. ;

FRANK O. FOWLER

) ANGUS McDONALD
President. . i

0S. CORNELIL,
Vice-President. ! .

Head Cffice: BRANDON, MANITOBA.

Licensed under ‘ The Manitoba Insurance Act,'
Full Government Deposit.
Registered in Saskatchewan and Alberta,

The CENTRAL CANADA INSURANCE CO.

The SASKATCHEWAN INSURANCE (0.

Head Office; J. F. BOLE, President.
REGINA, SASKATCHEWAN, G. T. MARSH, Vice-President,

Full Government Deposit., *
Registered in the Province of Alberta.

ALBERTA-CANADIAN INSURANCE (0.

Head Office : EDMONTON, ALBERTA.

Full Government i)eposit.
Registered in the Province of Saskatchewan,

" J. H. GARIEPY J. A. GREENHILI,
Vice-President, Assistant-sSecretary.

J. R. BOYLE
President.

FIRE INSURANCE
PURE-BRED REGISTERED LIVE STOCK INSURANCE
' HAIL INSURANCE (In Manitoba).

Our premium rates are as low as is consistent with fair and liberal treatment of
our patrons.” Qur loss claims are adjusted and paid promptly. 3

. these lines of Insurance will receive prompt attention. :

those whoe can and will get busi

ess for home Companies need apply.

Enquiries addressed to Brandon, Regina or Edmonton for information regarding °

We want energetic agents in)diatricts where we are not represented, but only -
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permanently rid yourself of disfiguring hair

‘ou cannot burning off the
hair root, so that it cannot

L e N

YKILL THE HAI

e ‘physicians and dermatologists.

is employed by all ¥
z electrical lp%ntus embodying the standard recognized method of electrolysis —si

faint

is kills the haf b teady, ¢ Yy, S0
home use s the hair root by a steady, e it of

not cause the slightest shock or scar, but sufficiently stron
can never grow again. You can. use it with absolutely no
reauired to operate. Send today our
APPLIANCE and contains evidences of the results achi

of electricit
MAHLE

‘women
have used it. This book free on request. We prepay postage in full, WRITE TO-DAY,
D. J. MAHLER, ¢52 N MAHLER PARK, - EAST PROVIDENCE, R. §
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'GUARANTEED NOISELESS
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Here's a Spring Bed that holds it shape

Wi a Banner Spring Bed you enjoy the luxury of restful sleep.
%@ powerful steel coils give an evenness and balance that you
find in no other spring. No slats required. - Guaranteed for a

Note well our registered trade mark. It is
our money-back-if-not-satisfactory guarantee
that protects you when buying Springs, Mat-
tresses and Pillows. You don’t have to know
' bedding to buy wisely. Find thislabel and you
find the best bedding at the price in Canada.

o Sold everywhere in Canada.
«* ALASKA BEDDING Ciwro

- Whether you consider e
Dependable Quality, Ease and Comfort,
Dressy Appearance, or Reasonable
Price, Elmira Felt Shoes and Slippers
.qad each and every requirement. :

Insist on the dealer showing you the “Elmira’’
Trademark when purchasing felt footwear.

8ol/d by Dealers Throughout the West.

Brakemen and Firemen

Study a few hours a day for eight to ten weeks,
and we guarantee to assist you in getting a position on
any railway in Canada. We teach and qualify you by mail,
Write us for booklet apd full particulars.

THE DOMINION RAILWAY SCHOOL,
~ Dept. B.

Winnipeg, Man.
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The Conversion of Van.

By Elliott Flower.

T CERTAINLY was
an . extraordinary
thing that a young
girl should be left
to the guardianship
of Van. Not that
Van would not be
faithful to the trust,
as he ‘understcod
it, but any one

should have known that he would not

understand the girl. For Van was a

confirmed bachelor. I almost said an

old bachelor, but he would resent that.

Still, he was on the far side of forty,

and a man who has lived that long with-

out feminine companionship is nat likely
to understand feminine needs, or to

| give very much time to trying to under-
i stand them; he has evolved his own
| method of life, which he does not like

' to have disturbed.

| Imagine yourself, for the moment, a

man of about forty-five, who has- lived
for twenty years at clubs and hotels,
having only' your own comfort

tendants to help you think of
Your habits have become

and
idiosyncrasies to think of and many at-
those!
fixed, and

' be saddled on a confirmed bachelor liv-
ing at a club. It was an entirely new-
order of things; it meant that he, who
never had had to think of any one but
himself, would now have to give first
thought to another, and that other of a
sex that he never had understood.

Van did not minimize the revolution-
ary and distressing effect 6f this new
condition of affairs, but neither did he
hesitate. In the morning he received a
_telegram announcing the death of his
| former friend and informing him that.
the girl had been left to his care, and
' by afternoon he was on his way to take
charge of his ward. He found her a
uiet, unsophisticated child of twelve,
%he had lived- aloné with her father
since her mother’s death some years be-
fore, and her father had been a ‘mining
expert whose business necessitated fre-
quent changes+«of residence. So she had
formed none of those friendships that
are so much to a girl of that age; she
was alone, absolutely alone. = Perhaps
her plight had something to do with
it, arousing his “sympathy, but Van had
become really fond of her by the time
they reached home.
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famous EVANS® CANCER CURE,
internal Cancer. Write, R. D. EVANS, BRANDON, MANITOBA.

GOOD PENMANSHIP

Are you interested in good penmanship, or in any of our subjects? Write us for
our free penmanship book and our handsome new calendar. The former will help
you become a skilled penman and the latter will tell you all about- Western

Canada’s Leading Business School. Address -

WINNIPEG.
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your hobbies are many; you get in a
rut, and anything that jars you out of
that rut interferes with your enjoyment
of life. Imagine yourself, being in this
rut, suddenly confronted with the duty
of acting as guardian for a young girl!
Then you will have some conception of
Van's predicament.

The girl's father had been Van’s
friend in the earlier days, but they had
| seen little or nothing of each other for
many years.  Possibly the father did
not understand the situation; possibly
Van was the only person to whom he
could entrust the girl, she being left ab-
solutely ‘alone in the world when he
| died. At any rate, he left her what -lit-
I tle property he had and named Van as
'sole executos, trustee, guardian—every-
thing.
asking him.tc accept the trust for the
' sake of old times.

It never occurred to Van to attempt
to shirk the responsibility. Whatever of
crror there may have been in the exe-
cution of the trust was of judgment and
never of heart. He did not even touch
the girl’s little ifiheritance, but defraved
lall her expenses out of his own pocket,

lintending that she sheuld have all that
her father had left 1wr‘_w!wn she mar-
ried. But  the guardianship was a

arange and  exacting  responyibility to

And he- also left a pathetic note |
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“She’s a mighty nice little girl,” he short, .1

said, “but what in thunder am I going some tr

to do with her?” . than loc

There are many things which we like still hac

of which we do not care to have per- tions as

sonal charge. . ness tha

Van’s first move was to change his of these

| residence from the club to a hotel, Orleans

where he could provide suitable accom- “TI s

modations for her. But a hotel was no decided,

place for a young girl; neither did a mas wa:

boarding-house appeal to him as just and on
the thing, and a house was quite out of could h
the question. In this emergency, it be- at that

ing summier, he decided to take a vaca- two pec
| tion, just to give him time to think the strange
| matter over, and he and the girl went only a

'to the seashore.  Neither enjoyed the but I k
i trip. Van was burdened by his respon- Van fo

sibility, and the girl found him unusu- we ey
|ally strict. He “was generous, but he “Van,”
| seemed to think that a girl could not do merely

' anything without being guilty of an 1m- long a

| propriety, and she found herself more thought

| dreary and lonely than ever before. He most f

meant well, but he was like a man, un- thing,
accustomed to responsibility, who sud- Van”
denly finds himself in charge of a vast “Van”
treasure; the precautions. he took to I had

ouard her made her little more than a would 1
prisoner. For himself, he said frankly particul

that she was “more trouble than a prizé cumstat

_setter pup,” and he meant. no disrespect Whe

ever, T
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We will ship the MecLean
Piano on Approval

at the start. This wil
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1oc. SHEET MUSIC

SPECIAL

Gramophone needles, highest quality 300 for 25¢.
Sewing machine needles of every make and d
i Write for our catalo; s
sheet. You can select any piece you like and it will be mailed to you on receipt of 10c. Catalogue free.
We have quite a number of second hand organs and pianos,

ECOND HAND ORGANS AND PIANOS.
oo e ol d will be sold at a fraction of what they are wo

These have been received in exchange for McLean and Heintzman & Cd. pianos an

J. J. H. McLEAN & CO., Limited,

Special Introductory Offer For vThirty ‘{Days

On The McLean Piano

‘The first large éhifmlent of the new McLean Pianos has arrived. We are offering these at factory cost in order to install them ifi as many homes as
i Caviad Manufactuxpiirg;et: most eﬁ;&cnve advertlgtlement sﬁ tlﬁe McLean Piano his a high grade instrument, equal in every way to the best pianos manufactured
in Canada. ! v em ourselves we are able to sell them at $400 in the regular way thereby making it possible £ .every famil verage
means to own a piano of the highest quality. " ¥ G TG Sioek : Y w8 :
_ Description : New improved scale, full iron plate, double veneered in handsome figured walnut or mahogany, lined with bird’s eye maple.
' swinging music desk. Three peddls and practice stop, or mandolin attachment|ifjpreferred. Sustaining pedal, ro
over-strung scale, elastic repeating action. Ivory keys, polished sharps, 714 octaves, patent noiséless pedal acti
height 4ft. 8in., width 5ft. 3in., depth 2ft. 3in.
As we did not have these pianos ready to offer to the readers of the Western Home Mon
them the benefit during December when the McLean Piano will be sold at

$350 on Easy Terms

|

~ THE HOUSE OF McLEAN

The leading musie house of the West extendsto its many friends the best wishes
Never before has this well known house been in a better condi-
tion to serve the best interests of the public.
of Ye Olde Firm of Heintzman & Co., we have the new McLean Piano, already
Then we have several other well-known pianos, so
that we can suit the taste and purse of every prospective customer. Every

of the season.

assured of a bright future,

piano we sell carries our guarantee,

VIOLINS MAKE ACCEPTABLE GIFTS

We have a splendid line of violins from the best makers, also a good range of
Guitars, Banjos, etc, at lowest prices.
Following are a few articles takeh at random fromjour Mail Order Department.
Best Violin Strings in the market at from s5c. to’$2.25 each.
Messner’s famous line of Harmonicas 25¢. to 50¢c.

Haners Harmonicas 10c. to $3.50.
1500 for $i.00.

Piano ¢Saloon,
Dept. W,

Also the famo
escription 35¢. per doz. or 3 for ioc.
gue of sheet music—vocal and instrumental—over 1600 selections. These sell regularly at 25¢. to 76c. per

Besides the world famous piano

Every instrument is dependable. .

528 Main St., WINDIPEG. ruwgerlirisie sensen

olling fall, continuous hinges throughout, trichord
on. Acoustic sounding board support, dimensions,

thly in the November issue at the special rate we have decided togive

us Petmecky needles—each oneplays ten records, 100 for ase.
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Full length
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to her, either, as any one who ever has
had chatP€ of a prize animak of any
sort will readily understand. :
“A year of this will kill me,” he de-
clared to a friend one evening. y
“Why don’t you send her to boarding-
school ?” asked the friend. .
“Why didn’t I ever think of that!
exclaimed Van. “The, schools will be
opening in a week or so, and I can lea}ve
her in one and skip back to the club.
So Julia went to boardn}g-school,
which was really the best possible solu-
tion of the trouble. . ,
All this I recalled as I sat in my room
in a New Orleans hotel one Christmas
morning. I had seen Van’s and Julia’s
names on the hotel register as I came
up from breakfast, and I knew she al-
ways joined him for the holidays. I
also knew that, when her vacation was
short, .he usually took her away for
some trip, seeming to find that easier
than looking after her at home, for he
still had those peculiar, old-bachelor no-
tions as to the extraordinary watchful-
ness that a girl required. Evidently one,
of these trips had brought them to New
Orleans.

“T'll send up my card a little later,” 1

decided, for I was lonely myself. Christ-

mas was a great occasion in our family, |
and only the most pressing business
could have taken me away from home

at that time.  Here, presumably, were
two people in the -same plight—in a_
strange city on Christmas Day. I had

N

only a slight acquaintance . with Julia, |
but I knew her story, and I had known |

Van for a good many years, although
we niever had been intimate {fnends.
“Van,” perhaps I should explain, was

merely the first syllable of a name so |

long and tortuous that no one

ever |

thought of using all of it, \except on the |

most formal occasjons. A
thing, he was either. “Van’
Van.”

“Van” stage of acquaintanceship. and

or “Mr.

I had long before reached the |

a general |

I had not the. slightest doubt that I

would be particularly welcome on this

particular day in these particular cir-
<

cumstances.
Wher T reached their parlor, how-

ever, IY'was surprised to find Julia about .

as near tears as a girl can very well be
without shedding them. She was_sit-
ting by a window, looking wisffully
out. ;Van was busy with a cigar and
a novel. . The greeting of neither was
cordial. .

“Merry Christmas!” I cried, cheer-
fully.

“Merry nothing!” growled Van.

“Merry Christmas!” said- Julia, but
there was no heartiness in her tone,
and she looked at Van rather doubt-
fully. : -
“Xnything wrong?” 1 asked, puzzled

and disconcerted.

“Alt wrong,” returned Van. “The
whole Christmas idea is wrong—that
is, the way it is celebrated. If T had
my way, there would be a law to pre-

vent people from making fools of them-

.

ous!”

Naturally, I was startled. So far as
my experience went, Van was ordin-
arily a good-natured, cheerful and gen-
erous man, and here he was growling
at the most glorious day -of the year.
It so happened that I never had been
with him at this season -before, but I
certainly could see no reason why it
should change his whole nature. In my
embarrassment I turned to  Julia, who
had resumed her seat by the' window
and was again intent on the’ scene

“You at least should see the joyous
significance of the day,” I  remarked,
with an uneasy laugh. “Old bachelors

may have a license to growl, but young
girls should be happy. How did Santa
Claus remember you?”

Ms.”

| Just to show how big a

————-——————_.———____=====*-‘ ,
| selves on Christmas Day. It’s scandal-

She shook: her head, without making
verbal reply, and I thought I saw tears = °
in her eyes. .

“Santa Claus,” declared Van, with

| some heat, “is an invention of the devil
working through the shop-k

. That
is the miserable part of Christmas. It
has become a mania for giving—tiot
cheerfully, but grudgingly; not within
reason, but beyond all reason. The ay-
erage man—and the women are worse
—goes broke to ‘remember’ half a doz-
en people for whom he does not care a
3ap. He has got to do it in order to
avoid criticism.  People will he
stingy 'if he doesn’t; and, besides, he
Inows that these people will ‘remember’
him. ' As a matter of pride, he gives
when he doesn’t want to give, just be-
cause he doesn’t want to seem so small
as to take without giving, He gives up
a lot of money that he needs in order
to ﬁet a lot of things he doesn’t want..
And the women have got it down to
such a fine point that most of them -
grumble if the presents they receive do-
not at least equal in value the presents
they give.”

“Nonsense!” T interrupted.
J“It isn’t nonsense,” asserted Vi :
 rising and striding back and forth, *
tell you, people beat their creditors to
make a Christmas show. The grocer
and the butcher have to wait because
the jeweler has all the monei. Go .to
a man with a legitimate bi]l for neces-
saries just after Christmas and listen to
the wail he’ll make! He has spent all
he had and gone in debt. For what?
fool he can
make of himself; just because he is
afraid or ashamed to say, ‘I can’t af-
ford this lavish expenditure’ He has

got to give what he can’t afford to
give. Custom takes him by’ the throat
| and-shakes the money out of his pock-
|e The whole idea of the Christmas
| celebration is wrong, and is getting
-worse ‘every year. - Why, Christmas
tips alone are encugh to put a man in
the poorhouse. I don’t give Christmas
presents, and T don’t want to receive
Lany. The last one that came to me was
| sent back with my compliments. - I'm
| against the whole system of, Christmas-
"giving. It does real harm.”

~
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“Van,” T’ said, when he gave me a
chance to speak, “if people gave in the
spirit you picture, it “would. do real,
harm; but, for the most part,  they do
mnot. The trouble with you is that you

‘| have no family ties. There is no great-

er joy in life than that which comes.
from giving pleasure fo children. Our
family Christmas-tree is the eatest
‘You have " lived
alone so long that you have got out of
touch with the world. Some good wo-
man ought to come along and ‘marry
, you and wake you up and show you a
little real life, and 'then you would un-
derstand. Christmas is nothing without
the Christmas spirit.”

“Oh, thunder!” ejaculated Van, and
the next minute he had stormed out of
the room and slammed the door, an-
nouncing that he was going to the of-
fice to get a cigar: :

Then Julia looked up at me and tried
to smile,

“Papa always remembered Christmas,”
she said. “It was a: day of joy and
But Uncle Van gets as far
away. from everybody as he can and
keeps me with him. You have no idea
how dreadfully lonely it is to spend
 Christmas Day like this; and when I
get back to school all the girls are tell-
‘ing what they did, and what they got,
and they ask me and—what can I say?
It is such a grand day for all the rest,
here and everywhere, and such a mis-
erable day’ for me.”

There-could be no doubt about the
tears now, and there was something so
pathetic about the pi¢ture —of —the
Christmas loneliness of this young girl
that I let my indignation get the better
of my judgment. i

“He’s a brute!” I declared.

“No, he’s not,” she said. ‘“He is good
and generous and kind, but he has
some cranky . notions about Christmas.
T have all the money and all the clothes
that ‘I need at school, and he has bought
me lots of things just because I ad-
mired them. But there is no Christ-
mas. I can neither give’ nor receive.
He gave me a watch on my last birth-
day, but there is not even a smile to-
day. I see the joyousness of others, I
know what my chums are doing, I re-
member Christmas with my father, and
I am wretched—never so wretched or
so lonely as on Christmas Day. If I
had told him yesterday that I wanted
something very much, he would have
bought it for me. But"it would not be
Christmas.. Do you understand? Can

. Send for our Circular in reference to
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you understand the dreadful loneliness
| of being shut out from the spirit of
| Christmas—not the gifts, but the spirit?
| The gifts are nothing, but oh! I do so
| want to’ be with the others when .they
| are all so happy and merry!”

| “I quite® understand,” I returned. “I
wish I could make Van understand.”

“You can’t,” she said. “He is good,
but there is no Christmas where he is.
I may not even buy for others.”

“He’s a mcnomaniac,” I asserted.

As I went out I saw him scowling at
a “Merry Christmas” béside a boot-
blacking stand. ;

“Son,” he was saying to the astonish-
ed boy, “when you get that fool sign
taken down I'll drop in and pay you a
dollar or-so for a shine. /I don’t mind
being reasonably generous, but I have

-am no Christmas fool.”

*I.time to’ attempt to argue with him.
X k% *

It was several years before I met Van
again in the Christmas season, although
T saw him occasionally at other times.
Julia had married a friend of mine, and
{ I remember remarking at the time of
the marriage, “Well, she’ll have a real
Christmas again now,” for that . little
scene in the New Orleans hotel had
haunted me. I met Tommy one day—
he was one of those fellows who never
'seem to attain the dignity of Thomas—
and he asked me what I was going to
do Christmas. :

“Really, I don’t know,” I replied, for
the ‘sudden illness of my wife’s father

pectedly:
“Come up and dine with us” he
urged. “There will be no one there

“butVan, “He'll be a bit grumpy on ac-

count of the day, but.wé've got so that
we don’t mind that.- He -growls, but I
notice that, he comes.”

} “I would imagine,” T remarked, “that

the courage of my convictions, and I

T decided that it would be a waste of |

had taken her away from home unex- |

e

he woulid shut himself up in his room
ac the club.” 2 : Y
“Oh, we're getting him- educated,

laughed - Tommy. . “We haven’t got him
to the point of giving any presents yet,
but he is progressing. Give Fim a
little time. Aside from his hobby, he’s
a mighty clever fellow. It’s something
to get him to a Christmas dinner, any-
how.

I went. ‘I knew Julia better now,
for my wife and I had called after her
marriage, and since that first call there
had been several others, although we
lived too far apart to permit of neigh-
borly relations, I not only went, but I
discovered the reason for' Van's Christ-
mas-dinner concessions, He was dis-
tinctly unsociable previous to the din-
ner and during the dinner, and he suc-
ceeded in unburdening himself of his
Christmas' ideas, although it seemed to
me that he was not quite so uncompro-
mising as before. However, that may
have %een due to the fact that no one
paid the slightest attention to him
when he began to.ride his hobby. At
any rate, he abandoned it soon, and
after that maintained a glcomy silence
—until Tommy Van was brought -in.
Tommy Van was the baby, and he had
to be called Tommy Van to distinguish
him from his father, who was merely
Tommy.” Van woke up when the baby

Winnipeg, December, 1908,
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appeared. - He seemed to be afraid to
touch it, but he was intensely interested
in everything that it did, and I thought
I heard him make one attempt at baby-
talk. But I wouldn’t want to swear to.
that:

“Uncle Van’s full name is pret
heavy for a.baby,” laughed Julia, “but
he’s got ‘Tommy’ for his baby days,
and he’ll be strong enough for the other
later.”

Van, of course, was no relation to
Julia, but she had called him “uncle”
ever since he became her guardian,
And Van was mighty proud of that
baby and mighty glad that the name
“Tommy Van” was always ,used. I
don’t know just why the baby appealed
to him so strongly, a3 there was no
blocd relationship, but there certainl
was a new interest in life for the ol
bachelor. He seemed to feel that he had
a sort ‘of prop#etary interest in this
bab y—possibly because of what he had
done for its mother. Van unquestion-.
ably had a deep a?ection‘ for Julia, but
she never had been'able to take him out
of himself as the baby did. = Tommy
told me confidentially that once, when
the baby was sick, Van sent three
specialists to the house iy one day and
he further surprised theém by sending
occasional checks, “to be u§\ed for Toms
my Van.” )
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~ The
Riving Song of the Magt

By CATHERINE MARKHAM .. -

, With a quick little chime like a ripple of rhyme,
Ashake from our camels’ small bells ; <

i With a song on our lips as the soft night slips

“ We come as the Star compels.

From $lumber and feast, from far out of thé East,
We ride, for we can not but choose

To seek through the earth the place of the birth,
Of this mystical King of the Jews,

We have gifts in our hands for this child of far lands,
Three gifts for the child that’s thrice great ;

Bright gold have we brought for the King we have sought,
Red gold for the King's high state,

And myrrh do we bring for his buryin
For his delicate body's behoof, &

When as man in the ground with the fair linen bound,
They house him with earth for a roof.

And frankincense we bear as the God-head’s share,
A tribute for God-head divine: %

Its savor that stays while the years go their ways
Is of life everlasting the sign.

So ride we along with offering and song
To kneel at the door where he dwells.

Through deserts and marts-with a prayer in our hearts,
We comie as the Star compels.

1
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" thought he even blushed aittle,

¢ I refrained.

.. “I can answer for her, Van,” I re-

‘ 'was Van on that Christmas morning.

Winnipeg, December, 1908.

L 1

GHhe Western Home Monﬁhly ‘

1
‘=: S
1 Van always had something to say}
| about the baby on the’ occasions when |
I met him after that—just a word or |
two about “that little rascal.” Never-
theless, his final and complete conver-
‘sion came suddenly, and surprised me.
(This was two years later. I had some
ybusiness with - Van ‘and' had. called on
\him at his club three or four days be-
$ore Christmas. When the business was
'transacted he asked® me casually if I
'saw very much of Julia and Tommy.
I “They live too far from us for any
great intimacy,” I replied, “but we usu- |
ally manage to exchange calls once or
twice a year. My wife and I are plan-
ning to go over there tonight.”

“Are you?” asked Van with sudden
interest.. “Will yéit do me a favor?”

“Certainly,” I answered. :

Van trotted away to his room and
presently returned with some slips of
paper. He seemed to be strangely em-
barrassed as he handed them to me. I

“That’s a list of 'some things the little
rascal might like for Christmas,” he ex-
plained. “Happened to run acress
them, you know, while roaming about
town. Julia will find the price and the
place where it may be purchased cp-
posite each item. Comes to $24.15 all
told.” He took some money from his
pocket and handed me a fifty-dollar
bill. “Ask Julia to please buy those
things for him. I was never good at
shopping myself.” '

Never was good at shopping, and the
oldfraud had hunted qut and got the

rice of every blessed thing on the list.
? felt like telling him he was an old
humbug, but he was so ill-at-ease that

“And the change?” I suggested.
- “Why,” he replied, with a sort of
sickly smile, “after she has bought some
little Christmas remembrance for her-
self, there won’t be any change. And,
And, if she doesn’t mind, I'll-come ‘iip
early 'in the morning -and see ‘how the
little rascal likes his Christmas.”

turned, “You come. You've got the
Christmas spirit at last.”

Tommy tells me there was no hap-
pier or jollier man in all the city than

Christ~child and King.

Twas on fair Judea’s plains,
‘Where faithful shepherds watched
their sheep,
‘When  sudden sweet, exultant strains
Woke all the dreaming world from
sleep. .
“Rejoice!” they sang; “in Bethlehem
To-night is born a King to thee!”
First Star in Heaven’s bright diadem,
Men crowned Thee King on Calvary!
Oh, bells, ring loud, w©h, bells,
ring sweet,

Beneath the adoring angels’ feet,

The song they sing on Christmas
still— )

Of peace on earth, to men good
will, -

There shone above the hills a star,
And as the. Christmas angels sang,

The shepherds followed from afar,

While Heaven’'s wide arch with rap- |

ture rang.
And, filled with deep, adoring awe,

They came to where the star stood':

still,
And angels sang, when Christ they
saw, .
“Be peace on earth—to men good-
will!”
Oh, song adown the centuries
rolled!

Oh, song which never shall grow |

'old!
To-day with angels let us sing

In praise of .Jesus Christ, our |

King!

Oh, story wold, and always sweet,
Of ChristZchild in a manger born,
‘With shepherds kneeling at His feet,

While angels sang on Christmas |

morn! .
Low at . his feet we kneel to-day,

While Heaven and earth for gladness |

sing, .
The Babe that in a manger lay
Is crowned at last a King! a King!

i
i
I

Oh, jubilant bells of . Christmas |

morn,

“You rang for joy when Christ was -

born— )
Ring round the world, for glad-
ness ring, *
Peace dwells on earth, and Christ
is King!
—Eben E. Rexford.
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To Prevent Chapped Hands

Use Baby’s Own Soap

T E Cold Weather shows up the Qualy and Purity of the Soép

" you use.

Soaps made from animal fats, and containing free alkali prove }heulpoor
quality by making your skin harsh, sore, and rough in the cold weather o
Baby’s Own Soap is prepared from refined Vegetable Oils, minute globulel
of which permeate its creamrlike lather. FEL R
These Oils are eagerly absorbed by the skin, keeping it soft and smooth,
preventing soreness and chapping, and giving it a feeling of freshness and -
comfort.

It is worth the difference in price to have soft, smooth hands. Don’t you

think so? . Therefore insist on having Baby’s Own Soap—do not accept
any substitute.

The delicate fragrance of Baby’s Own clings to the skin.

ALBERT SOAPS, LIMITED, MANUFACTURERS, MONTREAL.
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‘This is the time when Taxi-
dermistsarein great demand
More work than they can do.
Big money earned by all.
Sucoess guaranteed or no tuition.

Man
but women have for 20 years { i of our greduates have given up big salaried positions
tmonthiv . [ and opened up a taxidermy business of their own
y regulator procur or use taxidermy as a highly profitable side line.
Desorate home and den — preserve the trophies of the
chasel Besure to get our Great Book ‘‘How to Learn to Mount
Birds and Animals’’ anyway. Itis sent free. Also our beau-
tiful FREE Taxidermy Magazine. Don’t delay. Write atonce
and learn a profession that will make you independent for
Remember our great books—absolutely FREE. Address
N.W. SCHOOL OF TAXIDERMY, gx|(03) Omaha,Neb. &
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A DRUGLESS CURE FOR ANY DISEASE

No need to drug yourself. Let Oxygen cure
you.

Oxygen is Nature’s great purifier. Itliterally
burns up disease. Blood impurities, disease
germs, unhealthy conditions of any kind simply
cannot exist in a system charged with it.

OXYDONOR—applied at home while you
sleep—creates in the whole body a powerful
affinity for Oxy.lgen, so that it is absorbed freely,
from the air. This surplus of Oxygen, in b]oog
and tissues, immediately attacks whatever dis-
ease may exist, and if no vital organ is destroyed
it quickly restores perfect health.

Mr. S. Taylor, of Wawanesa, Manitoba, pro-
ved the merits of OXYDONOR. He writes:—

> “ T had been troubled with acute Rheumatism for three weeks and experienced agonies,
but after using your Ox{donor two dnis I considered myself cured. A year ago my child was
Fivcn up by the doctor. but I applied the Oxydonor with the result that the fever was checked
n cne night, snd by continuous use for three deys she was cured completely of all unfavor-
able lym\})tomu. I might also state that Oxydonor cured me of La Grippe.”
OXYDONOR never loses its force. One ii strument will serve a whole

family, and will pay for itself over and over again in saved doctor’s bills.
Write to-day for our free booklet telling about OXYDONOR and its
remarkable cures.
DR. H. SANCHE & CO., 356 St. Catherine Street West, Montreal,

e /-\ ‘ A,

Copyright 1907 by Dr. Hercules Sanche
4ll rights reserved.

The ‘““Empire’’ Brands of Plaster

are superior to all other Plaster

material on the market.
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on Plaster?
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Manitoba.

BB BRI

The Strathcona Tannery:
& E-— 5
f*d W. H. BEDARD, Proprietor b
i < e i
B Send for Frice List ' b
: STRATHCONA - - ALBERTA
i b

4 R SRR i P b33 G4 2 R

ST T R B Sy

!

|

and all Trophles |

You can now learn this |
h?:ln:tlnlgc art in your |

e dur! your spare |
time. By an entirely new |

The Girl and the Poet.

The Story of a Christmas Eve Dinner.

T ILLIARD sat down
F""w/- Nx, to his evening meal.

; He was later than
usual. The dining-
room of the board-
ing house was de-
e T serted, save for the

X X presence of the|
maid-servant, who

NIlez2
7N
was sweeping the

crumbs from the tablecloth. His en-

N AN

3507
Wlliz2

! trance was acknowledged by a sour

| “We are too busy with

| night, and he had forgotten!

smile. Williard was a sort of pariah to
the narrow minds of that household,
who could not associate greatness of
soul with failure and poverty. l

“You won't get much,” said the maid. \
tomorrow’s |
Christmas dinner.”

Tomorrocw’s Christmas dinner! Wil- |
liard drew the bread-dish toward him
rather thechanically. Tomorrow’s Christ-
mas dinner! It was Christmas Eve to-
All that
day he had wondered why every face
looked so eager and bright in the office,
why the jostling crowds in the streets
were so merry and good-humored.

The maid grumblingly fetched what
remained of the supper. The hanging-
lamp sputtered for the lack of oil to
feed upon; and all the food tasted
vaguely of kerosene. But Williard made
no complaint; he was hungry. Tomor-
row’s Christmas dinner!

He was tired. Great names had
danced before his eyes that day; names
resounding the world’s fickle applause
and the jingle of her_mconmderate
largess. Not that he envied them, no;
' rather that they taught him to despair.
| In the daytime he read proof in the at-
tic of a large publishing-house; this was
existence, it was bread and butter. But
at night, in his little hall bedroom,
where the clamors of the city streets
sounded murmurous and indistinct, he
still clung to the fragments of early
dreams. His verses and stories, lofty
and proud, lacked something, for they
| found no entrance to the garden of
fame, which is at best full of false
flowers and spurious scents.
| For ten years he had striven to at-
tain: and he had failed. He had come
to New York, as thousands of others
had come, with hope and her thousand

and sentineled her as the drab granite
and men-at-arms had surrounded the
unhappy princesses of feudal times.

From time to time he had read of
her; this duke or that prince was fol-
lowing her about from resort to resort,
She had written once, but he had not
had the courage to answer that letter,
Paris, London, Berlin! Her beauty and
her wealth had conquered each city i
its turn. Heigho! He held the letter
as a lover holds a woman’s hand;
dreamily, dim-eyed, motionless. Finally
he broke the seal.

* * * |
“Dear John:

“Home again! Near to Mother Earth
again, to the old habits, old longings,
old friends. I am never going away
again. Now, John, I am giving a little
Christmas-Eve dinner tcnight, informal~
ly, to five literary celebrities (four who
are known and one who will be), and
I want you more than any one else,
Why? Well, you are a staff of oak to
lean upon—sound and sturdy and im-
pervious to the storms. I want visions
cf the old days, and somehow they will
not come back vividly unless you help
me to conjure them. Do you remems-
ber—souviens-toif. , « . But never

stars, to see them fade away one by one
from the firmament of his dreams. The

world has no patience with failure, no |
| treasures for the obscure defeat. Ah, |
to see one’s own people, dressed in |

clear, beautiful type, move across the
white pages, from margin to margin,
thinking, acting, speaking! To unravel
the schemes of life, with its loves, am-
| bitions and revenges—was there any
rapture, any pleasure, half so fine?

* * * *

The harsh voice of the maid brought
him out of his idle dream: for to be a
poet is to dream and to suffer.

“There’s a letter under your door,”
said the girl. “Didn’t know you were
coming home to supper, so I didn’t put

it under your plate.”
“Thanks.”

“T guess youv’e struck an heiress;
sachet-powder,” she |

that smells of
added, sailing through the swinging
door to the kitchen. -
Williard folded his napkin and rose.
Christmas Eve!
days in the little white village, the
straw-rides, the candy-pulls, the great
logs in the fireplace? Where had youth
gcne so suddenly? He climbed the two
| flichts of stairs to his room, struck a
match, and knelt before the door. Yes,
there was a letter. He held it to his

nose and inhaled the delicate odor of
violets. A thrill passed through him, a
thrill that was a mixture of joy, sorrow
love, bitterness and reoret, :

He unlecked the door, entered the
room and lichted the cas. How well he
knew the stroke of each letter! How
many times in the old days had that

feathery tracing brought cheer and com-
fort to him! And now she was gone:
out of his meagre circle she had passed
forever.' Riches! What a fortresst
What a parapet to scale! What a Har-

rier! The mighte doliar now stioned

Wheére were the old |

“‘I might have forgotten all about
its being Chrismas Eve'”

mind. T’ll ask the question of you when
we meet. No excuses, John, no previs
ous engagements. If you have an ex-
cuse, destroy it; an engagement, break
it. This is a command. If you do not
come I shall never forgive you. What
do you care if the celebrities have never
heard of you? I am sure that not one
of them is your peer at heart and min
I am tired, John, tired of false praises
and flattery, tired of worldly things;
and somehow .your voice is going to
rest me. Come at half after eight.
NELL."

‘Home again! She was home! A
dizziness fell upon him for a space, an
all things grew blurred and indistinct.
When the vapor passed he returned the
letter to its envelope, opened a drawer
in his bureau, and brought forth an ol
handkerchief-case. In it there were
withered flowers, scraps of ribbon, 2
broken fan, and packets of old letters.
He took out one of the packets, raised
the ribbon (torn.from some gown O
hers), and slid under this latest letter,
which would probably be the last.

Yes, he would go. And if the celebri=

ties loosed their covert and fatuous
smiles when his back was turned, so be
| it. His poverty was clean and honors
able. He dressed slowly, and once he
gazed into the mirror. The face he saw
there was not inspiring, lined and hol-
lowed as it was; but its pallor lent a
refinement to it, that tender, proud res
finement which . describes a lofty soul,
full of gentleness and nobility. From
time to time he approached the window.
How the snow whirled, eddied, sank,
and whirled again! The arc-lamps be-
came lumincus clouds. He looked at

oy

T g 4

et PO un Bl o ed P B o gt Pt o PN Sepd bemd N



‘Winnipeg, November, 1908.
| ==

GhHe Western Home Monthly

his shoes. Could he afford a cab? And
yet, could he afford to appear before
her, his shoes wet, his clothes damp with
snow? He decided in favor of the cab.
It was Christmas Eve; a little luxury
would not be wrong.

* * % *

By-and-by he stepped out of the board-
- ing-house into the storm. Clouds of
moist feathery particles surged over him,
and crept inside his rusty velvet collar.
Suddenly he discovered a handsome
coupé standing in front. The footman
was walking up and down while the
driver beat his handssacross his breast.
Williard did not understand what this
elegant equipage was doing in such a
street. Even as he cogitated the fcot-
man descried him and approached.

“Beg pardon, sir; Mr. Williard?” he
inquired.
~ “Yes, I 'am Mr.
wondering answer,

“Then we are just if time, sir!” The
footman ran to the coupé and opened
the door respectfully.

“You have made a mistake, my man,”
said Williard. “I did not order—"

“We are from Miss Wycklift’s,” said
the footman. Her carriage! And she
had sent it to his boarding-house for
fear he might slip past!

“Are you certain?” he asked, still in
doubt.

“If you are Mr. Williard there isn’t a
particle of doubt, sir.” The tone was
perfectly respectful, and did more to de-
termine Williard than anything else.

“Very well,” he said.

He entered the luxurious carriage and |
the door slammed behind him. Pres-'
en:ly he was on the way to see the one |
woman in all the wcrld. Her carriage!
What a delicate bit of charity it was,
savoring of a thoughtful mind in ‘a
warm heart! She knew, then, of his
continued poverty and wished to save
him the embarrassment of going to a
dinner in a surfacecar. There was not
the least hint of patronage in the. act;
it was simply one of those fine and
thoughtful impulses of which cnly a
noble woman is capable, He recalled
the first night he had taken her to the
.opera. There had been no other woman
half so lovely—he had thought only of
her. Fool that he was to surrender to
this idle dream; but oh, it had been 50~
sweet. )

There was a jar, and the carriage and
Williard’s reverie came to a sudden
pause. The dcor opened and the foot-
man’s head appeared.

“Here we are, sirl”

Williard,” was the |

smiling.
send your carriage.

engagement,

| this change?
| defeats?

Williard, still dazed, alighted. He
mounted- the steps to the door, and wi "
no little timidity he pushed the electric
button. Riches! How the hateful word
buzzed in his ears!

IL

A prim little maid opened the door.
She took his hat and coat, and directed
him to the warm and cozy library. As
he saw no one about he believed he had
committed the unpardonable cffense of
coming too early. It was so long since
he had beern “out.” He wandered along
the bookcases and soon forgot where he
was, for he possessed the poet’s enthusi-
asm for rare books. The atmocsphere
seemed spirituous of Balzac, Thackeray,
Dumas, Dickens, Scott, Hugo and all
the tender poets he loved so well. And
here, right under his hand, was a rare
copy of ‘“Tristram Shandy.” Dear,
guileless old Uncle Toby! And then
he became conscious of a Presence.

He turned, and beheld her standing
in the doorway. Beautiful,
The ivory pallor of her complexion, the
shadowy wine of her hair, her brilliant
eyves, the glistening whiteness of her
neck and arms! He stood like stone,
incapable of animation. Then he toulk
in a deep breath: he wished to possess
absolute centrol over himself before he
touched her hand.  Oh, he needed no
fire to warm his veins,
which gushed into his brain
floods of spring torrents!

“John!"” she cried. o
~ She flpated toward him, her hands
outstretched, a smile cf welcome on her
lips.  He touched her hands with some
uncertainty. It was all so like a dream.

“So'you are home again?” he Il\‘k.(’d.
finding only this commonplace questirn
among all the beautiful phrases he had
invented . for her henefit.

“And T am glad to be home, Jonh;
glad. I knew you would come.”

like the

beautiful! |

the blocd of !

“"How in the world could I help it?”
"It was very kind of you to |
‘ A carriage is a
luxury in which I do not often indulge.
[ cculdn’t invent any excuse; I had no
. Besides, I would have
come-anyway.” )

She laughed, and drew two chairs to
the Blazing grate' and motioned him to |

be seated.

* ok % x

“Do you know,” be began, but for '
your note I might have forgotten all
about its being Christmas Eve? To
what terrible depths a man falls to be
able to cénfess such a sacrilege! But
a lonely nan forgets the customs of his
youth. I'here is no Christmas spirit
where there are no children, no family
ties. I'm a hermit.”

“Tell me all about yourself, John,”

i she urged, cleverly seating herself so

that she might see him easily, while he,

to see her, would have to turn his
head. |
‘There isn’t much to say. T've just

gone right on making a failure.”

There is no such thing as failure,
John. Failure means effort, and effort
‘S‘IJI?I"IIer failure.” © 1

‘That is a pretty way of putting it.
Well, then, let me say);that II) am gstill
unsuccessful. Fame has knocked c¢n
my door with soft gloves, and I have
not heard her; and¢Fortune never had
me on her visiting-list.” He stared into
the fire.

He was quite unconscious of her
minute examination. How changed he
was, poor boy!. He was not growing
old; he was aging. What had wrought
Werk? A long series of
; Unrewarded toil? She leaned |
back in her chair, and the light in her

cyes would have bliaded Williard had
he turned just then.
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“What have you been doing this last

year ?” he asked presently.
‘Wanderlust. T
pl;‘l‘ce.to place, always dissatisfied.
: Dissatisfied—you ?” :
‘Yes, John. To be truly unha is
to be rich and unhappy. o

unhappiness of the poor.
cnly inanimate things.”
“*“I have heard of you sometimes.”
“What have you heard?”
“There was a
get which.”
“He wanted to marry me,” lightly.
“And you?”
“It ‘was amusing,

the comedy would begin.
was spiteful; but I knew that it was
only my money.” .

“Have you ever looked in your mir-
ror?” Williard asked naively. .

“I spend a part of the day before it,”
she confessed.

“But money is not everything. It is
quite possible that these men loved you
for your own sake.”

" “Loved for one’s own sake,” mused
the girl. “Yes, that is how I would have
it. But how in the world is a rich girl
going to tell?> I am superstiticus. For
three or four years I have been car-.
rying this little amulet,” she said, hold-
ing out for his inspection a silver,
thimble-like trinket. “It represents St.
Joseph, the patron saint of

said that if T offered prayers to St

I Joseph I should some day find the man

I leved and who loved me. I do not
want to be a spinster.”
“That is a graceful sentiment.”
“Not wanting to be a spinster?”
“Oh, that is not only graceful

gravely: “Have your prayers been an-
swered ?”

I.XYCS‘),

Silence.

“Well ?” he said, with the slightest
tremcr.

“Only he” hasn’t said anything yet.’

He moved restlessly. It was all so
cad.  Yet it was best so. Once he
knew her to be beyond his reach he
could bring to an end his-foolish dream.

“T wonder how 1 shall begin to tell
vou -my romance,” she resumed. “So-
ciety has done so many evil things in
the name nf,‘fj*lrm:dit_\'. Tt has laid down
impnssible amd inhuman duties, destrov-
ing freedom of thought and action. To
these rules we must conform or be os-

~

have flitted from '

i r It is the hope |
of some time being rich that dulls the!

Money buys |

prince or duke, I for- |

Some busybody .
would always manage to introduce me
as the rich Miss Wycklift; and then |
Perhaps I |

spinsters. |
An old French nurse gave it to me, and |

but |

commendable,” smiling. Then he added |
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A CHOICE

By Louisa M. Alcott.

No. c162. Moods,
<185, Flower Fables,

By Thomas Bailey Aldrich.
No, c158. The Story of.a Bad Boy.
Dy Horatio Algex, Jr.
No. c168. Abner Holden’s Eound Boy
By Josiah Allen’s Wife.
No. c191. Samantha at Saratoga.

2 By Clara Augustn.
No. ¢179. The Rugg Documents.

DBy Miss M. E. Braddon.
No. c6. Lady- Audley’s Secret.

By Charlotte M. Braeme.

No. c16. Dora Thorne.

** ¢21. Madolin’s Lover.
¢39. Lord Elesmere’s Wife.
c47. A Rose in Thorns.
¢66. The World Between Them.
b9, Evely:i;s Folly.
¢65. Set in Diamonds.
¢70. Lady Damer’s Seeret.
¢76. The Romance of a Black

Veil,

¢86. The 8in of a Lifetime.

99. Her Mother’s Sin.

¢107. From Gloom to Sunlight.

* 119, A Bitter Atonement.

%  ¢144. A Thorn in-Her Heart.

% ¢161. Irene’s Vow. #

* ¢185. A Golden Heart.

%  ¢175. Thorns and Orange Blos-
BOMS,

% ¢184. Diana’s Discipline.

By Charlotte Bronte.
No. ¢2. Jane Eyre,

By Wilkie Collins.
No. c4. The Woman in White.

By Lucy Randall Comfort.
No. c121. Cecile’s Marriage; or, The
Heiress of Karnscliff.

*. ¢149.The Widowed Bride.

By ‘“The Duchess.”

No. ¢26. Phyllis.

** ¢40. Mo l{‘Bswn.

** 48, Airy Fairy Lilian,

*  ¢57. Doris.

*  ¢67. Rossmoyne.

* ¢72. Portia, )

- ¢77. Mrs. Geoffrey.

* 82, Beauty’s Daughters.

*  ¢87. Faith and Unfaith.

* ¢92. A Mental Struggle. I

116, Dick’s Sweetheart.
c183. Lady Branksmere.

-
( RN By Augusta J. Eva
N‘s). e8. Inez.

c42. Beulah.
* ¢79. Macaria.

By Mrs. May Agnes Fleming.
No. ¢25. Magdalen’s Vow. .
s ¢30. The Heiress of Castle Cliffe.
* ¢82. The Rival Brothers.
* ¢34, The Gipsy Queen’s Vow.
s ¢85. The Dark Secret.
/% ¢36. The Midnight Queen.
* 44, The Heérmit of the Cliffs.
¢ c49. (;ips}r Gower.
% 73, The Baronet’s Bride.
. Wedded, Yet No Wife.
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No. c114. Grantford Gmng@; or, The

No. c141. The Midnight Marriage.

No. ¢31. Her Ransem.

No. i]u. Adventures of the Peterkin

No. ¢12. Alone.
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comp

obtai

By Mary Kyle Dallas. '
Gipsy Mother.

% ¢150. Abner Gault; br. The Hand|--

of Fate.
% ¢174. The Grinder Papers.

By Amands M. Douglas.

By Charles Garvice.

‘¢33, Claire.

‘- c43. Elaine,

‘¢ e51. Lorrie ; or, Hollow Gold.

** ¢58. Her Heart’s Desire.

‘* ¢62. Leslie’s Loyalty.

M Passion Flower.

weet Cymbeline.

igna’s Sweetheart.

[wixt Smile and Tear.

A Willful Maid.

‘oeol, Dum&&esq's Temptation.

o ;lmi Lady Norah; or, The Earl’s

eir.

* ¢105. Leola Dale’s Fortune.

* . cl18. Wild_Margaret.

* ¢127. The Lady of Darracourt.

** ¢129. Marjorie’s Fate.

‘148, Jeanne ; or, Barriers Be-
iween.
c148. Who Was the Heir ?

By Lucretia PP, Hale.

:
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By Marion Harland.

** ¢20. Moss-Side.

** ¢29. The Hidden Path.

** ¢109. The Matchmaker.

* c124. Phemie Rowland.

** ¢166. Nemesis.

‘ ¢176. Miriam. .

‘¢ ¢188. Colonel Floyd’s Wards.

By Mirinm Coles Harris.
No. c101. Rutledge.

DBy Bracebridge Hemyng.
No. c178. Jack Harkaway’s School-
days,

By G. A. Henty.
No. ¢173. The Young Colonists,

By Mrs. Mary J. Holmes.

No. ¢7. Tempest and Sunshine.
** ¢9. Lena Rivers.

* ¢11. Meadow Brook.

‘* ¢13. The Enﬁish Orphans.

¢ ¢52. Cousin Maude.

** ¢56. Millbank ; or, Roger Irving’s

ard,

* ¢60. The Leighton Homestead.

‘¢ c66. Edith Lyle’s Secret.

‘71, Ethelyn’s Mistake.

‘¢ ¢7. Mildred; or, The Child of
Adoption.

¢ ¢96. Darkness and Daylight.

** ¢14. Marian Grei; or, The Heir-
ess of Redstone Hall.

‘112, Aikenside.
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trated paper covers. Included in the list
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to read and own :

By Oliver Optic.

No. ¢186. Rich and Humble; or, The
Mission of Bertha Grant.

By Mrs. Mark Peabody.
No. ¢193. Miss Slimmens’ Window.

~conventionality of things,”

]
tracized. Might a woman tell a man |
she loves him, John?” 1

“That depends wholly . upon her
knowledge that he loves her.”

“So if a woman knows that a_man
loves her she may, in the pursuit, of
happiness, tell that man?”

“] see no reason why not. To love
is mnatural. Love is stronger than
logic, stronger' than formality. -~ But
this ‘should always be borne in mind:
for a woman to propose to a man, the.
man must be her equal in all things—
wealth of mind and wealth of purse.”

“Oh, now you are going back to the,
she pro-
tested. “How I “hate -conventional
mediocrity! I have hated it ever since
I came to this horrid city. Don’t you
sometimes long for the old days, John:
the sermons in stones, the, good in
everything?”’ l

“Yes, sometimes.” :

“Well, I am going back to the old
village in the spring. John,” softly,
“why didn’t you answer my letter?”

“The little orbit around which I take
my flight could scarce interest you,” |
lamely. “There were princes and dukes
in your train, and great fétes, and be-
wildering cities besides.”

“It hurt,” she said simply.

“Hurt? Have I hurt you?” the re-
pressed tenderness in his voice shaking
him.  “Oh, if I had known that you
really wanted to hear from me!”

“And why should I not? Were we
not boy and girl together? And you
always wrote such charming letters,
cheerful and hopeful and sunshiny.

There never was any worldliness, nor
cynicism. I have kept all your letters;
and-even now I find myself returring

He clasped and unclasped his hands

By Etta W. Pierce.
No. c18. Hidden Away.

** ¢24. The Birth-Mark.
** c41. Daughters of Cain.
¢ ¢50. The American Countess.
** ¢6l. The Story of a Birth,
‘' ¢69. Heron’s Wife.
‘¢ 84, High Tides.
** ¢89. A Dark Deed.
** ¢108. Jack o’ the Light.
‘“ ¢€132. A Terrible Case.
¢170. Prince Lucifer.
*¢ c187.** Not Guilty.”

By Captain Mayne Reid.

No. c183. Afloat in the Forest.

By Effie Adelaide Rowlands.
No. ¢156. Margery Daw.

** ¢€171.-My Pretty Jane.

*¢ c180. Unseen Kires.

‘¢ ¢190. Woman Against Woman.

By Mrs. Emma D. E. N. South-

weorth.

No. ¢10. Retribution. -

¢ ¢23. The Hidden Hand.

¢ ¢28. The Doom of Deville. .

¢ ¢37. Self-Made; or, Out of tne
Depths. Volume I.

‘¢ ¢88. Self-Made; or, Out of the

. Volume II.

c45. Britomarte, the Man-Hater,

Volume I.

** ¢48. Britomarte, the Man-HateY,
Volume II.

* ¢53. Winning Her Way. Vol.I.

* ¢b4. Winning Her Way. Vol. Il

*  ¢63. The llow Eve Mystery.
Volume I.

‘¢ ¢64. The Hallow Eve Mystery.
Volume II.

‘¢ ¢78. Left Alone.

“ ¢94, The Malediction; or, The

Widows of Widowville. Vol. I.

c95. The Malediction; or, The

‘Widows of Widowville. Vol. II.

* ¢103. The Bridal Eve.

‘¢ ¢111. The Discarded Daughter.

¢ ¢117. The Curse of Clifton.

** ¢125. The Gipsy’s Prophecy.

‘¢ ¢c18l. FKudora; or,. The False
Princess.

" 1('140. The Mystery of Dark Hol-

ow.

¢+ ¢146. Shannondale.

** ¢152. Married in Haste.

c160. Unknown; or, The Mystery
of Raven Rocks. Volume I.
c161. Unknown; or, The Mystery
of Raven Rocks. Volume I1.
c181. The Deserted Wife.

By Mrs. Ann S. Stephens.
No. ¢22. Bought with a Price.
¢27. Married by Mistake.
By Frank R. Stockton.
No. ¢159. Rudder Grange.

** 123, Rose Mather.

** 185, Bad Hugh; or, The Dia-
mond in the Rough.

¢ ¢139. Family Pride.

By Mrs. Harriet Lewis.

No. ¢93. The Heiress of Egremont.
‘102, The Rival Cousins.
‘1104 lgady Roslyn’s Pensioner.
‘¢ ¢116. K¥ginald’s Fortune.
¢ c122. The False Heir.

‘¢ ¢126. The Double Life.
* ¢130. The Buried Legacy.
‘¢ ¢134. The Sundered Hearts.

* ¢138. The Lady of Kildare.
*t ¢142. Tressilian Court.

ter.
* ¢1563. The House of Secrets.

h08.

" ¢106. A Wonderful Woman.

*“  ¢113. The Heiress of Glen Gower.

*  ¢120. Who Wins ? or, The Secret,
of Monkswood Waste. |

s c128, Estella’s  Husbandj = or,]
Thrice Lost, Thrice Won. i

% 136, Lady Evelyn; or, The Lord|
of Royal Rest.

% ¢145. The Unseen Bridegroom. |

*  cl54. Edith’s Abduction. \

. By Leon Lewis,
No. ¢192. The Boy Whaler.
By Sophie May.

No. c167. Little Prudy.
¢ ¢182. Quinnebasset Girls.

By Miss Mulock.,
No. ¢8. ' John Halifax, Gentleman.

*  ¢147. Lady Thornhurst’s Daugh-

‘ By Harriet Beecher Stowe.
No: c17. Uncle Tom’s Cabin.
‘¢ 172, Little Pussy Willow.
By Virginia F. Townsend.
No. ¢189. While it was Morning.
By J. T. Trowbridge.
No. c163. Jack Hazard and his For-
tunes. ¢
By Mark Twain.
No. c155. The Loves of Alonzo Fitz

(t‘larenca and Rosanunal Ethel-
Ol

By Mrs. M. V. Victor.
No. ¢100. The Dead Letter.
‘¢ ¢137. The Figure Eight.

By Frances M. Whitcher.
No. c169. The Widow Bedott Papers.
By Mrs, A. D. T. Whitney.
No. c157. Faith Gartney’s Girlhood.
* ¢177. A Summer’ in Leslie Gold-

thwaite’s Life. * -
By Mrs. Henry Wood.
No. cl. East Lynne.

nervously. |
* * % *

“Cheerful and hopeful and sunshiny,”
she went on. “THie®man I love is like
"that. He is good and cheerful and

brave. Nobody ever hears him com-
plain. But he is poor, John, dreadfully
| poor; and what makes it is so hard,
he is dreadfully proud. So I must put
my own pride under foot and tell him

{ that he 1s wrong to spoil two lives,

simply because I .am rich and he is
poor.  And if he rejects me I shall
throw away this little amulet, and lose
faith in everything. )

Williard had nething to s&y. Rather
he saw himself once more in his little
hall bedroom, his face buried in pack-
ets of old letters.

“Dinner is served!”
peared.

Williard rose.

Somehow her hand slid comfortably
iinto his, and she guided him through
the hall. The touch. of her hand was
‘ ecstasy.

! “There was a time when you used to
to kiss my hand,” she said.

The butler ap-

l Ah, John,
| might invent an excuse that I took this

to them, as one returns to old friends.” |

‘With the forgotten gallantry of olden
times suddenly returned, he bent hig
head and kissed the hand in his, to hide
his dimming eyes!

They then entered the dinin m,
Covers had been laid for six. - There
was a candle at each plate, but upon
four of the plates rested books! The
voet looked at the girl; ah, the brave
an! merry eyes that met his!~®

“Permit me, Mr. Williard,” she said,
making a courtesy, “to introduce you
to the celebrities. Yonder .is Mr,
Thackeray, and next to him is Mr,
Dickens; on the opposite side are MM.
de Balzac and Dumas. Behold Mr.
Esmond and Mr. Copperfield, thekindly
Cousin Pons and the brave D’Artagnan|
I was so afraid that you

subterfuge. Do you forgive me?”

“] would have come anyway.”

“Why ?” /\ .

“Because.”

“That is a woman’s answer.”

“Well, because I wanted to see you.”
 “That is better.” . L

What a fine dinner it was! With that
tact of which only a woman of the
world is capable she drew him out by
degrees. He became animated, merry,
witty; all the channels of his brcadly-
educated mind loosed their currents,
He was the poet :nd t}:xe min of letters,

*

“But what would you do in my place,
John?” she asked finally.

“As to what?”.

“As to the man whose poverty keeps
him outside my gates; this man I love,
whose pride is striving to cheat me out
of that which is mine own?”
| All the light went out of Williard’s
eyes. He had forgotten!

“You are sure he loves you?”’

“Oh, yes [ . L

“Well, with a forced smile, “this is
the last week of leap-year; why not ask
him? Custom allows such action once
in four years.”

“You are not laughing?”

“No, I am not laughing,” truthfully
enough.

“John—will you marry me?”  Her
voice was low, like music in a church,
How still everything suddenly grew!

“Will you marry me, John; or will
you break my heart with your foolish
pride?”’

He stared at her dumbly. She bal-
anced the image of St. JosePh in her
hand. ’
| “Shall T toss it into the fire?” she
| asked presently, a weariness stealing

into her tcnes.

He tried to speak, but could not. She
made as though to fling the image into
- the fire, when he leaned across the table
and caught her hand.

“I’'m a miserable coward,” he said,
choking.

“So am I, John. I was afraid I might
llose you.”
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date of expiration. Address |

Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg, Man. |

When sending your own renewal send Fifty Cents ex‘ra for
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~fully locked away
to guard against
peeping  childish
eyes, stood the tall
evergreen tree,
decked with glit-
tering, many - col-

ored balls and

) + festoons of white
popcorn and red ' cranberries. The
great, dark, paneled hall was vivid
with shining wreaths and crimson

berries, and from the wide, generous
fireplace, where glowing logs burned
with cheery warmth, a row of socks

N the library, care-

THE CRYSTAL ‘LOCKET.

BY A. M. DAVIES OGDEN,

o

sisted merrily that every one join the
children in this good old custom. And
zll the house party, caught into this
Christmas spirit, had eagerly complied.

But now the last feminine footfall

had retreated up the polshed stair.
The men had wandered toward the
smoking-room and decanters. . Bob

and stockings depended. Nell had in-' hearf-shaped locket

i

|

Matthews, drawing a chair to the fire, |

relaxed with a sigh of relief into its
comfortable depths. The day had been
strenuous. They had skated on the
lake until the moon, newly risen, had

and crisp snow. They had coasted,
shouted, laughed and chattered. ~No
wonder that tired bodies ached pleas-
antly.
But more than mere tiredness
troubled Bob. After dinner some-
thing had happened. Searching for
matches, Lord Cheylemore, in pulling
the box from his pocket, had let fall
to the ground a twist of paper. Bob,
nearest, had stooped. Then he start-
ed violently. At his feet, burst out of
the loosened paper, lay _the crystal

. shone gloriously over thick, black' ice |

Ve

which all winter had
dangled invitingly
from the bracelet at
Nell Jewel's wrist.
There was no mistak-
ing it, Bob knew the
thing well.

Without comment he handed the
trinket to Cheylemore. The English-
man, plainly embarrassed, flushed and
reached eagerly, for the paper.

“Oh, I say,” he began, stammering.
Rut just then the jingle of sleigh-bells
and a rush of cold air and voices an-
nounced the arrival of more guests,
and the remark was never finished.

The rest of the evening, the dance,
the singing of carols, the bringing in
of the Yule-log—for Nell was deter-
mined to have a true, old-fashioned
Christmas—all the jollity of the Christ-
mas eve had left Bob indifferent, pre-
occupied. He remembered how Nell
and Cheylemore -had been much to-
gether lately. That very afternoon, skat-

ing suddenly dround a sharp bend, he

bad come upon them, talking so earn-

_heeded specially, for

SR

estly that not until fairly bumped in»
to did they see him. Their start and
quick change of topic was obvious.
At the time, however, he had not
Christmas-tide
was full of secrets. But now—and sit=
ting watching the flickering blue fire
creep over the well-seasoned woog~
many apparently insignificant threads
came back, weaving themselves into &
stout cable of conjecture.

That the two were great friends was
plain. But- — did Nell knéw what
Matthews had actually "learned, the
fact of Cheylemore’s engagement to
Suzette Fielding? And if she did not
know, .ought he, Bob, to tell her?

That was the question which distrac{-
el the mind of Bob, torn between loy=
alty to Nell and faithfulness to his

EVERY UNIT OF EXCELLENCE

is assembled in the construction of the

Martin-Orme Piano

You cannot ANALYSE its attraction.éYet the TONE OF
THE MARTIN-ORME will stand out as INFINITELY
more appealing than that of any other.

. Why Is This?

Dear Sirs,

first sight.
reveal its worthlessness. '

time.

Music have been in constant

when they were new.
I need say no more,

OO I RO A0 O OO OH B0 B0HBOHONRORORCRONS BOHCRORBORC

Canadian Conservatory of Music, Ottawa, Ont.

The supreme test of the value of a piano is DURABILITY.
A new, shoddy piece of cloth to the uninitiated may

appear as good or even better than the genuine prticle, at
' But a few months of actual use will always

T'o a large extent the same may be said of a piano, It
is for this reason I deem it my duty to inform you and all
whom 1t may concern how extremely well the Martin-Orme
pianos you have supplied us with have stood the test of ~

Your instruments at the Canadian Conservatory of
use from six to eight hours

daily for nearfy five years and still retain the remarkable
qualities of touch and tone which impressed us so favorably

no greater test could be given a

aZ

& piano. '

= LYours truly, :
$2 e HarRrY PUDDICOMBE, Director.
2

“'_’t

2

2

iy

3

S

O

Q

(Y]

air, is constructed on the VIO
wonderful DEPTH, FULLNESS
TONE of the MARTIN-ORME Piano.

HEAR THE MARTIN-ORME TONE.

There are other special features\bf\ piano construction in the
which you ought to know about. “Wr
simply and clearly. :

BeCausSe the SOUND-BOARD, which is the HEART of the Piano,

which, on its broad surface, conveys the VIBRATION of the strings to the
LO-FORM System. This accounts for the
, and RICH MELLOW QUALITY of the

SPECIAL PRICES DURING THE I:IOLlDAY SEASON.

A. E. SOULIS & CO. soecagerts, 328 Smith St.; WINNIPEG.

ite us and we shall tell you about them
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- The Modern Farm Horse

portable gasoline engines for several

The en

used by others.

28 MAIN

years, and were familiar with this side of the
question. Moreover, they were educated engineers, Thus they took up the design of
auigm gasoline traction engine with a broader equipment and trai:iyn

e used on the Hart-Parr Tractions is designed especially for traction
ice. All other designs use an ordinary stationary gasoline engine mounted
on a traction truck, and this combination is called a gasoline traction engine, When
one builds an automobile he uses an engine designed especially for this service. When
oune builds a launch he uses a marine type engine, and so on. So also in tuilding a

gasoline traction engine, the engine must be designed with thi di
view. This is the reason Hart-Parr :ngines%ii - ol 5 taie

Hart-Parr Engines have these distinotive features;
oylinders, they are dust proof, they are oil cooled, they use kerosene as
well as gasoline. Ask for particulars.

HART-PARR COMPANY

PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE,

Winnipeg, December, 1903.

S

N RECENT YEARS great progress has been made in ecting farm
machinery of all kinds amf many new machines have ﬁ:‘n developed

to enable the farmer to do his work easier, quicker and also jetter.
«The Modern Farm Horse'®is one of the latest and by all means the

greatest development along this line.

What will “The Modern Farm Horse” gj"‘v};“t’h:?‘lrﬁ.
Do For The Farmers of Canada ?

or other power is
required. ** The
Modern Parm Horse’ will do the Plowing,
utinz.l uling,

Harro W BreaXx-
ing, Threshing, @rinding, m. etc. 1t will do
all these things well —easier, $n:lckor and better than they can be done by any
other means. “The Modern

arm Horse’ requires but little care when not
working, lese care than a team when working ; absolutely no e when
not working, and when working, less than a team capable of doing equal work.

What is “The Modern Farm Horse” This is the name

iven the
EKEROSENE-GASOLINE TRACTOR the highest development of traction
engineering—the only engine made that successfully meets the requirements of the
farm.

The gnestion may be asked, why the Hart-Parr engine has been such a conspicu-
ous success, while other attempts have been failures, and the answer to this question
will be found in the following facts : In the first place the designers of the Hart-Parr
engines had several years' experience in the operation of steam traction engines, and
thus knew from practical experience the exacting service required of traction engines,
and how they should be built to meet it, Besides this they had built stationary and

g than any previous

ffer in many essential pointsfrom those

They have two
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s

word. Just a few days ago Suzette’s

brother, dropping in at Bob’s office,

had incidentally mentioned Cheyle-
more, then definitely asked Bob’s opin-
ion.

In response to Bob’s not unnatural
surmise Feilding had hesitated, then ad-
mitted that the guess was right, only
that no acknowledged engagement
was to be allowed until something
more definite was known about a ru-
mor of debts.

“You see, with a girl as rich as
Suzette, one’s got to be awfully care-
ful,” said young Fielding, gravely.
“Personally, I think him a mighty
good sort, though. I am glad you
agree. But you won’t tell any one
just yet, will you?”

And Bob had promised.

But how about Nell? And in what
way had the crystal-heart locket come
into Cheylemore’s possession? Was Nell
also growing to care for this man?
That to the tall, blithe-spirited English-
man the gods had given the blessed gift
of making friends Bob frankly owned.
Even little Margie, Bob’s
pet, at tea-time had slipped to Cheyle-
more’s side and perched upon his knee,
whispered long and earnestly into the
ear below the thick blond hair, while
Cheylemore had smiled and nodded.
But at the summons for bed she had
not forgotten to fling herself upon Bob
with loving, half-strangling arms. And
with smiling eyes he had watched the
little figure, its short, white skirts stiff-
ly extended below the wide, pink sash,
bestow a similar hug upon Nell before
nurse whisked the small fry off. Nell,
dear, sweet Nell!

There was a clicking of small heels
on the broad, straight stairs, a soft
swishing of skirts. He looked up and
saw her standing in front of him, her
arms full of tiny holly-decked parcels,
her clear eyes agleam with fun.

“IPm Santa Claus,” announced the
girl, gayly. “Want to help?”

Bob felt a sudden strength welling uo
within him. There was nothing selfish
in his love. Had he judged the other
man worthy, without a murmur could

he have accepted the girl’s choice, And | crossing her Jips,

particular |

of the aching, smarfing pain that fol-
lowed no one should ever have known.
But to lose her thus, to feel that she
was being tricked, befooled! A steadyl
light came into the honest eyes; his
mouth tightened. If Cheylemore really

he must tell her. She would be hurtj
angry. His interference would seem
the uttermost impertinence. But he
must endure that. Instinctively he
straightened himself.

“Nell,” he began, “Nell,”” The girl,
her quick perception caught by some-
thing odd in his voice, paused, her hand
on the first stocking. “I want you to
listen to me a moment,” he went on,
doggedly; “there is something you
ought to know 5

“Yes, Bob,” said the girl, softly. Her
eyes were very bright, her cheeks a
deep red; wunconsciously she clasped
tighter her armful of gwts. “Yes, Bob.”

Bob was not looking at her. His eyes
were on the ground.

“I—I can’t hope that you will ever
| forgive  me,” he muttered. “And, of
course, it’s none of my business—"

“Forgive you,” breathed the girl
There was a half-puzzled, half-wounded
look in the sweet face.

“It’s about Cheylemore,” said Bob,
abruptly. “He—he's engaged,” gather-
ing a certain defiant courage. There it
was out. She would never forgive him.
And he had broken his word.

The girl, her breath rather quickened,
her little head very high, looked at
him. :

“Certainly,” she said quietly. “It is
to be announced in a few days. He was
telling me that this afternoon. Of
course I have known about the affair
all along irom Suzette. I've helped
iboth all I could. Suzette’s coming out
tomorrow for luncheon. But how did
{you hear?”
| “Oh, I—I got it from Fielding the
'other day,” stammered Bob, confused-
{ly. She had known, then. He might
have guessed as much. What an ass,
what an egregious ass he had been!

“Oh, so you were the man,” murmur-
ed Miss Jewell, an indefinable smile
“Lord Cheylemore

were such a cad Nell must know, and |

told me that Mr. Fielding admitted his
judgment had been modified by a chat
with some one whose opinion he valued.
They will be grateful.” Her enigmatic
smile deepened. “If that's all I will
say good-night,” she added lightly.

why, sprang forward.

“No; it’s not all,” he burst out, im-
petuously. “I know I'm a fool. But I
love you Nell; I love you! Can’t you
—won’t you care for me—just a bit?”
—entreatingly. “If you knew how 1
had suffered when I saw your crystal
heart in Cheylemore’s ‘pocket!”

“My crystal heart?” repeated the girl |

in amazement. “Why, what can you
mean? ‘I was looking for that locket
before dinner, but couldn’t find it; it
fell off the bracelet. Do you mean to
say: i

The sound of an opening door inter-
rupted them. Lord Cheylemore was
coming from the smoking-room. At
sight of the two by the fireplace he

I halted.

“Good heavens, Matthews! are you

never going to bed?” he demanded with |

a whimsical despair. “Here I've been
watching your sock for hours and can-
not find an opportunity.”

“An  opportunity?” repeated Bob,
stupidly.

“Lflw_\'le.morc's eyes twinkled.

I am intrusted by a young lady with
a package to put in your stocking,” he

complained. “Its a fearful responsibil-
ity, I thought you had caught me once.
;\.nd you won’t go away and let me get
rid of the thing. 3ut it’s Christmas

morning now, anvhow”—with a glance
towards the stately old clock just hoom-

ing out the hour. “So my accountabil-

was busy and just said yes, without
bothering to look. Why, Bob”—as the
paper finally opened, revealing what
was hidden within—“why, Bob, dear!”
—her voice breaking on something be-

{tween a sob and a laugh—“Oh, you
But Bob, emboldened, he knew not |

ity should be ended”—slipping the pack
age into the sock as he spoke. “Good-
mght, you two—MNlerry Christmas!”
.“.\I(‘rr_v Christmas!” responded the
girl, absently. Bob, lintent on the sock.
was plllling out a folded bit of I”‘I"""

with something hard inside.
“Why, it’'s from Margie”
girl with a sudden tingline intuition
“She was playing in my room this :1?"—.
ternoon and asked if she mioht have
somcthing to put in your stockine. I

cried the |

thought—you believed—"

“I thought you had given your heart
to Cheylemore,” said Bob, slowly. “I
thought e

“But I hadn’t,” cried the girl with a
tender eagerness. “Oh, you silly Bob!
Don’t you see, both were yours, all the
time—though you didn’t know.”

“Both,” echoed Bob. “Both?” Then
as slowly her meaning penetrated to
his dazed intelligence, “Nell,” he gasp-
ed. “Oh, Nell! Are you saying—is it
true—that your real, wonderful, glori-
ous heart is mine?”

For there in his palm, “with Margie’s
dear love,” lay the crystal locket.

“He looked up and saw her standing in
front of him, her arms full of tiny
holly-decked parcels, her clear
eyes agleam with fun.”

Winn
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Holiday joys and activities of the little ones, who devoutly believe in good old Santa Claus.
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A Little Mother’'s Cares
Day.

Putting her chief treasure in Mother's
stocking.

A newspaper doll, the poor child’s only
Christmas gift.

A helper of Santa Claug distributing
Chirstmas bundles.
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MONITOR GASOLINE ENGINES

COMBINE

‘Emony. Simplicity, Reliability, Durability.

After a careful study of the climatie conditions

' in Western Canada, together with the needs and re-
fnuinments of our farmers and others who are look-
'"‘59951‘ :gtrednachenmnd efomt):;icnl power, :nei have
i e engine that 1
i‘m.gmo g now gives versa

As an Boonomiser of gasoline it stands pre-
eminently in the front rank ot gasoline engines, o

In simplicity of t
, e the s chagleal z'gr hti?n: ructien it is the wonder of
The Reliability of the M
engines i’ Western mvad.. e Moniter is attested to by hundreds of satisfied users of these
in :Dmm” they have no equal in the werld to-day.

 Monitor Engines are madein Brandon, Man., in large nnmbers. Made by Ca
dlnnmhlnnclnadl sh d thy ' ori id ion 2 e
oo ol lets pareh 1 n‘g:ex:o?;;;oihz. of serious coansideration from a{l thouse

There is a big advantage in buying an engine made near your own home for the
reason that if at any time you should require expert advice in the management ef it or
repairs Qf any nature you can secure such advice or repairs at once.

We have no claims en yeur generosity. We ask no spscial f: We k that
MonitoriEngines are the best by every teotz-we guarantee rhem. slaie i il

Made in all sizes. Write for prices and illustrated booklet W, giving full infermation

Manitoa Windmill and Pump Co,, Limited

BRANDON, Man.

e

With the approach of the holiday sea-
son the daily receipt of letters to this
department shows a substantial increase
It is obvious that during the winter
monhs our readers in the country, hav-
ing more time at their disposal, find
letter writing a pleasant pastime. We
are pleased to be of service to our read-
ers and to exchange all letters ad-
dressed to us with a request that such
letter or letters be forwarded ©n to a
third party designated by you. If you
desire to form the acquaintance of any
lady writer writing in the correspond-
ence columns of this magazine, address
the Western Home Monthly, enclosing
in a sealed envelope with stamp attach-
ed, letter intended for such writer as
you may designate and we will forward
it through the mail to the party you so
intend it for. When writing us, please
give full name and address, not neces-
sarily for Dublication, but as an evi-
dence of good faith.

Sabbath on the Homestead in the Great
North-West.

A Sabbath that’s spent
In a shack or a tent
On the homestead with badger and

gopher,
Isn’t kept like the kind
That ennobles the mind

And calls out the best it can offer.

TAXIDERMY

Sanitary —True to
Nature
My methods are the latest and
most scientific, mounted on Papicr

Mache forms, which are light and
durable.

Each head is a work of art.

B

When having your work done
the best is none too good, and our
charges are no more than you pay for poor
work. Therefore get the best.

Wholesale and
retail dealers in
Indian Curios, .
Game Heads, .
Elk Tusks, and -
Live Wild Ani-
mals. 28
A fi line of
Taxidermists’
supplies.

Writé for prices.

We buy all kinds of rare birds and mammals.
and large game heads.

E. W. DARBEY
237 Main St., WINNIPEG

Official Taxidermist to Manitoba Government

EASTERN
CANADA

AND BACK

Daily During December

:
L] @

Be Sure Your Ticket Reads via the

;'

! T RUN

4 rEM

?

?‘Th'o only Double Track line between Chicago, London,
HLmllton, Niagara Falls, Toronto and Montreal.

:LAgoncy for all Ocean Steamship Lines and Cook’s Tours.

' For further particulars and booklet containing full information,

ng!ply to .
% A. E. DUFF

o e General Agent, Passenger Department
- YTelephone 7098.

260 Portage Ave., Winnipeg.

r
¥ .

“A Sabbath well spent
Brings a week of content,
And strength for the toils of the mor-
row;
But a Sabbath profaned,
Whatsoever be gained,
Is a certain forerunner of sorrow.”
“One of the Boys.

The Rancher’s Lament.

If ye give me now a hearing, it's g
story I will tell

Of a Tipperary Irishman, who in the
West did dwell.

He says, “I'd like to marry. Do ye
think it wud be wise?” :
“Qh, yes!” says I, “Take chances now

and go and advertise.

“Here's the latest periodical; select ang
write today,

Or perhaps the one that suited you
might go some other way.”

“Well, that one in Nova Scotia—fair
hair and eyes of blue,

I think them eyes wud suit me, for they
say they're alwu’'s true.”

So he wrote her and he told her, just
in words so plain said he,

“There’s no beatin’ round the subject,
will ye come and live wud me?

The descripshin ye have given makes me
heart just leap for joy;

If ve cud but hear me say it, ye’'re the
apple of me eye.”

Lo! a telegram came straightly: “I'nl
be there on Monday’'s train;

Have the parson and all ready and we
no mere shall be twain.”

But behold his consternation, when he
went to go to bed,

She had false hair, false teeth, and a
wooden leg.

It is not thought worth while
To put on your best smile,

To wash up, or dress up, or brush up,
But in rags and in dirt,
With a pant and a shirt.

All your best aspirations you hush up.

Too lazy you seem
To mobe or to dream,

But you say silly things to each other:
To think or to reard ;
You can never proceed,

For that would be far too much bother.
Sometimes when not lazy
! You're said to be crazy
‘ To shoot, bake or cobble on Sunday
| To buy at the store, :
“ Or to sell, or to chore,

or to post all your letters for Monday.

A few without fail
: Put their team on the trail
On a trip to the woods or the station
To make use on the way 2
Of the good Sabbath Day,
And they think of their scheme with
elation. ‘

No time can they give
To the right way to 1live,

To the service of God or of neighhor:
So the rest that remains ]
Is no part of their gains

labor

A few spend the day
In the S«
IDoing good on to ot
‘Which may sa oMienn

| Or end some .
Wishing all mon { »broth

“Waiting for a Catch.”

Boys, dear—girls, dear—stop your ad-
vertising,

For marriage is a thing, my boys, that
needs a little sizing.

She had false hair, false teeth and a
wooden leg;

There’s no disputing of it, for she hung
it on the peg.

even on a bet,

So he started off a running, and I guess
he’s running yet.

In my ears his voice it lingers, bring-
ing teardrops to my eyes,

“Tell the boys to go and see the girls
and never advertise.”

Don't let any oﬁe impress on you blue

~ eyes are always true,

For one of them was glass she had,
she didn't have the two.

As she put it in the jewelry case, Oh,
Liord, behold the stare,

Af when she turned to look for him,
I guess he wasn’'t there.

a0 P o s

A Letter from a Christian Young Man.

Alberta, Oct. 17, 1908.
Editor.__It is with great interest that
I have looked for each monthly issue of
your paper. I think it is one of the

|
|
|
|
|
l When they get the reward for their
i
|

best home papers in Canada for all the
inmates of a home. The stories are of
a pleasing nature and the pages that
the World, Philosopher and Temperance
| take up are well worth the subscription
price, to say nothing about the pages of
interesting correspondence from young
people all over the fair Dominion of

He says he'll never live wu’d her, not.
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ours, and also the old land
cousins over the line.

There is one thing that pleased me in
the August number of the W. H. M. and
that was the mnumber of Christian
young ladies who have come forward in
response to a letter like that of “Bank
Clerk’'s.” I had noticed that they had
satisfied themselves before by savine
that correspondents must be abstainers.
I think it would be a good thing for
the bachelors of the West to have let-
ters coming to them from Christian
young ladies. They might spend their
spare money in postage stamps instead
of tobacco and liquor.

1 think that “Sister Clara” struck the
right key when she said that a sister
could make a brother just about what
she chose. I would go farther and say
that if the young ladies wrote to the
W. H. M. and all young ladies would
stand up for what is upright, clean and
noble, the young man would have to
come up to the standard because we
cannot get along without the presence
and influence of lady friends.

Regarding “Flymo’s” letter, I think
i{f He wanted to become notorious he
struck the right key in his letter and I
think if he ever gets a young lady on
merits of that kind, he will have.a very
uncomfortable home in a few years. As
to his warning I think, along with
“peggy McCarthy,” that no girl” would
ever regret living alone rather than
live with a socalled man, who makes
his home a pig Pen to satisfy an evil |
appetite. |

As to “Canary Cyclone's” defence of
alcohol in case of sickness, I hope he
will note the remarks on page b4 of
the August W. H. M.; perhaps he might
change his notions. I am glad that
medical men are coming to the front on
this matter.

Well, this is a long letter but I hope
it is not too long to be seen in print.
I would like to see more letters from
girls like “Old Favorite,” “Housekeep- |
er,’ and ‘Prairie Lily,” along with
those I have mentioned.

As to myself, I am a Christian young
man, 23 years old, b feet 6% inches in
height, and weigh about 125 pounds,
and .am willing to use all the talents
that God has given me in His service.

I would be glad to correspond with |
any young ladies or gentlemen along |
these lines for mutual improvement. I
will answer all letters promptly. - My
address will be with the editor. !

“The Preacher.”

and our

Mo One to Love.

Manitou, Oct. 27, 1908.

Editor.I am not a subscriber to your
paper but a - constant reader, as it |
comes to the house. I wish you to
print this letter in your paper if you |
can find room.

I wish to correspond with some nice
looking gentleman of about 35 to .45,
as I am 33 myself and a widow with |
three boys, from 12 years to 4 months. |
‘1 am not so bad looking, seeing I |
have rather a winning looking face and |
eyes. I weigh 175 pounds and am about |
5 feet 10 inches tall, and would make ‘
a loving wife for a kind hearted gentle-
man, but will not put up with anyone
who drinks. I don’t mind a man to
take a drink at a time without making
a fool of himself altogether with it.

“Irish Lass.”

A Bluenose Who Cannot Cook.

Nova Scotia, Oct. 20, 1908.

Editor.—May I join your eorrespond-
ence column?' I take great pleasure in
reading the letters that are printed
and I think that one can get a good
deal of information of other parts in this
way. Some of the letters are so funny.
I wonder if the ‘“bachelors of eighteen’
were ever boys? I certainly enjoyed
“Kallikrate’s” letter. There was a good
deal of sense in it. T think it is a wife's
duty to help her husband with his work
when he is in a hurry. I am sure I
would rather milk a cow than wash
dishes.

So many of you girls are good cooks.
I wish I was. I have been trying to
learn for the last three months and I
make awful mistakes. I guess it will
be for my husband’'s benefit to know
how to cook.

It seems to be the custom to describe
one’s self, and as I like to be in fash-
ion, I will follow suit. I am eighteen
vears of age, 5 feet 7 inches in height,
weigh 128 pounds and have dark hair
and eyes. My favorite pet is a cat and
I am so sorry, for that is a sure sign |
I will be an old maid, isn’t it?

Well, I must close and make room for
someone else. Would like correspond-
ents of either sex and will try and
answer all letters promptly. Wishing
the W. H. M. every success, I remain, |

“Blue Nose.”

Yellow Grass, Sask., Oct. 23, 1908.
Yellow Grass, Sask., Oct. 23, .¢08.

Editor.__ I have been taking great
pleasure reading the W. H. M. 1 find
the letters very interesting. I think I

will try and write one, too, and see if
nine will interest any other reader.
his is my first so T do not know what
success T will have.

T live on a farmon the prairie but can

see what they call the Hills. 1 love
horses and can drive quiet ones. I can
do nearly any kind of cooking, but I
think I would rather sew than any-

Give Him a Gillette
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E will use it, never fear !
And thank you from
his heart every time
he shaves.

Over two million men are
the Gillette—any one
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thing else.
always lived on a farm.

I like farm life and have | Hurry up and write some

I see it is the custom of every one |
writing to describe themselves so T will |

follow the rule.
feet 10 inches tall,
grey eyes; weigh about
think. Like most folks, have a temper
of my own but I like to do all the good
I can for every one.

“Lonely Harry,” do not be in such a
hurry. No benefit made by that kind
of speed. I do not know how well

auburn hair and

I am 19 years old; 5 |
130 pounds I |

young folks get acquainted through the !

W. H. M. because I have had no experi-
ence yet, but I would like to try, at any
rate, as I think it is a real nice way.

I would be pleased to hear from any
one by letters or post card views.
Hoping to see my letter in print at an
early date as it is my first.

“June Rose”

Eastern Men Not Marrying Kind.

Montreal, Oct. 21, 1908.

Editor.—I think your magazine is just
simply splendid. I have shown it to
quite a number of girls in this section
and they all thought it was fine, es-
pecially the correspondence columns.
My sister-in-law sends it to me every
month.

I wonder if you would be kind enough
to print this letter for me in your cor-
respondence columns. I would like to
get married and have a home of my
own, but the boys around here are not
the marrying kind and they do not seem
to be as good and handsome as the
western lads. I never knew there were
so many perfect fellows in the world.

I am tall and dark, and can cook and
do housework as well as the next one;
and last,” but not least, have a Very
cheerful disposition. Now, boys, how
does that suit you? I am 20 years old.

of you, if ‘
“just for fun.”
Is “Lad,” of the June number, a boy |

or a girl? Where did he, she or it learn
all that good advice? Surely not from |
experience. I wish poor ‘Lonesome |

Ned” would write to “Joyful Jane.”

Would Correspond with W. H. M. Girls.

St. Remi, Que., Oct. 20, 1908.

Editor.—I am a new subscriber to
your very interesting magazine and am
especially taken up with your corre-
spondence columns. I would like very
much to correspond with some of your
girls, especially “Two Sisters,” in your
June issue.

I must describe myself as I see it is
the general rule. I am 20 years of age,
5 feet 8 inches tall, weight 145 pounds, |
have dark brown hair and brown eyes,
and not too bad looking, don’t use to- i
bacco or liquors, am at present going
to college. If any of the other girls
would write I will answer their letters
with pleasure; you can get my address
with the editor.
every success. l

|
|

Wishing your paper
‘“Favorite.”

Family Purnished Without Extra Cost.

Edinburgh, Scotland, Oct, 24. 1908.

Editor.—Through the kindness of an
old friend I get your interesting paper
sent to me and pass it around-to a
few here. We are all highly amused at
the correspondence club. It must entail
a great deal of extra work on Yyour
staff. I don’t suppose there is a paper
in Scotland that would undertake the
same, at any price. 5

To business now. I see some of younr
male correspondents are grumbling this
month at the youthfulness of the ladies
who mostly reply. Well, is it not to the
very young that it appeals most. Life
is all before them, the sunny side of it

\
yet uppermost. Romantic ideals, bdys,
love and courtship (even by mall) take
a prominent place. Can Yyou blame
them for being natural? To mowt of
them it means nothin more than a
good joke. But we older women, mar-
ried or single, who have looked on the

more serious side of life, hting _its
daily battle, grappling with the reality
of making a living and keeping the

bairns in comfort. It's just that wo-
men of 30 and “widows with kids,” as
“Lonely” styles it, have no time or
thought of replying to what mostly
reads frivolity. There may be a few in
Canada. Certainly, I have never had
the slightest inclination to reply even
had I been nearer at hand, though I

| have always had a wish to go to Can-

ada. However, if ‘“Lonely” or .any of

| his kind wish to open a correspondenee
| T shall be interested in hearing of the

country and work done by them and
shall reply.

I am a widow of four years’ standing,
30 years of age, two ‘“kids” 9 and 14.
Tall, dark brown hair, grey eyes,
Taken altogether, I'm not exactly ugly.
Capable manager and worker. Cant
play the plano nor have I had much
practice in dancing, but guarantee to
make and keep a happy, comfortable

! home and put my hand to most things.

Not a farmer's daughter, but belong to
a country district. Can adapt myself
to any surroundings, cheery and always
look on the bright side of things. ™
“Scotch Thistle.”

A Chance for Big BillL

Ontario, 'Oct. 28, 1908.
Fditor.—I have been reading your in-
teresting paper for some time and think
the letters rather amusing so ¥ would
like to 3join your dircle.
T live in a small town on the lake
shore. I am 23 years of age, am rather
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Falling Sickness
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Are one lﬂ%.mediaeue. the only differ-
ance being in the severity of the attacks. In
each case there is more or less disturbance of the
heart action, caused by sympathy from disorders
of or more of the Digestive or Eliminative Or-
gans. Consequently, no two cases are exactly
alike, nor can they take the same medicine with
the same resulfs. I have cured many who were
supposed to be incurable from the fact that they
were given medicine appropriate for the indivi-
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me, giving me a complete description of the case’

and I will be glad to instruct them, free of

charge, how $p obtain relief. Write to-day to Dr
Fred E. G Dept. 131 B., Kansas City, Mo.
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‘}-1s fair, Mr. Editor.
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small, only weighing 106 pounds, am
dark and have brown hair.
BlIll";m(‘al.lldliua.ke :lol com: pontllu o) 15
m sweét o T
he will kindly write first. g e !

“Marguerite.”

@et Busy, “Lonesome But Hopeful.”

' Ontario, Oct. 20, 1908.
Editor.—I am very much interested in
your dence column and think

in town for i”“?ﬁgu 4 , ‘but
moved out dn‘g‘&mﬁ'_". m no‘:w
town. to co my educa-

I think “Lonesome but Hopeful” must
be m’"@m:?!%:abm-d&plume.

I ami 18 years of age, 5 feet 8 inches
tall, %thcr "slender, w ' 116 pounds,
have brown hair and blue eyes. I would
like to correspond with ‘Lonesome but
Hopeful” if he would . write first.
Thanking you in advance, as I am liv-
ing in hope8 ©of seelng my letter in the
papgrlome time soon. . “Blue Bell.”

Westward Mol Takes W. X. 3L to Task.

- .  Saskatchewan, Oct. 18, 1908,

Editor.—I suppose it is hardly reason-
able to expect you to put all the letters
you receive in 'tpl‘lnt, but I must confess
to a feeling of disappointment at not
seeing any of the three I already wrote
you published in the W. H. M. >
More especially 1s this the case when
I see letters published from thovse who
are not subscribers, but merely readers
of this magazine. I do not think this
)] Is it, now? Might
I make a suggestion that only the most
interesting - letters be published in full
and the others given in condensed form
or extracts taken from them. By this
means your readers will get the cream
‘of the letters sent and more of the
writers get an  acknowledgement, how-
ever small, that their letters have been
recelived.

Most of your correspondents write
with the avowed intention of seeking a
life partner. I am another who is tired
of running in single harness and take
this means of trying to find someone to
take pity on my loneliness. I am not
perfection, nor am I looking for a para-
gon, but one who is an ordinary mortal
like myself.

So many of your correspondents re-
joice in such pen names as Wild Char-
lie,, Wild Bill and the like, but I con-
sider myself a tamer specimen of the
genus bachelor, being of a quiet dis-
position and fond of home. I have a
good home and farm, owning a % sec-
tion about 3 miles from a growing
town, so I would like to hear from
girls brought up on a farm. Ones that
are fond of music and affectionate; ones
that can share my joys and yet are not
afraid to face the sorrows when they
come—for come to all they must some
time in this life. Probably this may
make you think that I am an old sobef-
sides, but such is not the case, for I can
look on the bright side of things and
enjoy life as well as the next. ‘“Brick-
yard Blonde,” who writes in the May
number, seems to think that most
bachelors are looking for hired girls,
not companions. No good girl will
shirk feeding hens, etc., when the oc-
casion arises, but no man, worthy the
name, will expect her to do it all the
time. And as far as I have seen, the
men who have helped to build up the
great West are not of the type who ex-
pect their wives to slave.

I am 28 years of age and a Protestant.
I will gladly furnish farther informa-
tion to those whyp think it worth while
to write to “Westward Ho!”

A

S

Bank Clerk Will Now Be Happy.

South Zorra, Ont.,, Oct. 20, 1908.
Editor.—While visiting at the home
of my aunt I picked up the May copy of
the W. H. M. and was very much
pleased with it. You certainly have
every opportunity of making a great
many people either happy or miserable
through your correspondence column,
and I sincerely hope the former will be
the case. I was very much interested
in “Bank Clerk's” letter, being a city
girl myself, and answered it. Will you
kindly forward it to “Bank Clerk,”
British Columbia, and oblige.
“Rusty.”

A Letter from Wales.

Cefn-Y-Griolen, Llanelidan,
North Wales, Eng., Oct. 26, 1908.
Editor.—I see the W. H. M. from a

Ruthin,

friend and I may say that I enjoy
reading it immensely. I have been par-
ticularly attracted by “Piker’s” letter

of April and I should be greatiy obliged
if you would be good enough to forward

| 160

him the enclosed letter.

Well, I'm sure you will be surprised
to hear from a Welsh girl. It has al-
ways been my desire to have some far

| off friend to correspond with and now

I have pulled myself together to write, |
hoping to hear from lots of boys and
girls. I think it would be interesting
for Welsh and Canadians to write to
one another. I should have such lots
of things to tell about Welsh customs
and ways of living.

I am a farmer’s .daughter, just 18
vears of age, tall, dark and of a very

| cess.
I

cheerful disposition.
my full address. Wishing you all suc-
“Bonnie Welsh Lass.”

I am sending you |

\
Mac on the Warpath. I

Saskatchewan, Oct. 30, 1908.

Editor.—I am a bachelor, 30 years of
age, 5 feet 8 inches in height, weigh |
pounds, strong and ‘athletic, |
(gold medalist for athletics), Protest- |
ant, well educated, Canadian, .and own
a half section of land near main line of
G. T. R. and town. I am worth at least
$7,000.

I would be pleased to hear from any
true girl between 16 and 30 years of
age. My ideal is a brunette, strong and
vigorous, about 5 feet 7 inches tall,
with black or brown eyes, cultured,
musical and of good character. She
may be rich or poor so far as finances
are concerned, but she must be trust-
ful and kind. I am in a position this
year to give the right girl a good home

and would try to make her future life
successful, pleasant and honorable.
This is the first year
have been in a position to get married,
so come along, girls, as the right girl

will be very welcome indeed. ‘Would

“Vangy,” Vancouver, March issue,

please write. ‘“Mac.
The Merry

Widows.
Strathcona, Oct. 20, 1908.
Editor—My friend and I have been

in my life that I|

reading with great pleasure the corre-|

H. M. so

apondence column of the W.
luck by

thought we would try our
writing a letter together.

I suppose as all the girls who write
describe themselves we had better do
the same. My friend is short and
slight, with dark hair and large brown
eyes, she plays the volin well and sings
a littlee I myself am short, too, and
have fair hair and dark blue eyes, and
play the piano. We liked “T. B. Long-
fellow’s” and ‘“Dimple’s” letters very
much. ‘We would like to correspond
with them. Wishing your paper every
success, we remain. :

“The Merry Widows.”

Danedlion Is a Crank.

< Edmonton, Alta., Oct. 9, 1908.

Editor.—Have been an amused and in-
terested reader of the W. H. M. for
some months, especially the correspon-
dence columns. I enjoy the descriptions
the correspondents give of themselves.
I have been in this Western country
a little over a year and like it very
much. I am a milliner by trade, but
have milked cows, set hens, etc. I am
24 years old, dark complexioned, weigh
100 pounds (mighty, just the same). I
am €0 homely the dogs bark at me and
the clock thinks of refusing to tick
when I enter the house. I can boil po-
tatoes, make doughnuts and scrub the
floor. I haven't a very exalted opinion
of maiden ladies and hope it won’'t be
iny sad fate to be one, although I al-
ready pity my future hubby as I am an
inveterate crank. He must be fair, a
little taller than myself, good natured
and industrious. I certainly would
balk at the very thought of feeding
pigs. I fed some once and they threw
the meal all over me.I liked “Dimple’'s”
letter. It sounded sensible to me. She
doesn’t pretend to have wings sprouted.
There is a bachelor writing here at the
same time. I feel certain his letter will
be published, but I guess mine will fall
a victim of the waste paper basket, so
au revoir. ‘“Dandelion.”

Polly Won’t Marry Till She’s 40.

Armstrong, B. C,, Oct. 12, 1908.

Editor._Ever since I have taken your
paper I have been interested in the cor-
respondence column so have concluded
to write. I live in the Okanagan Val-
ley. I dare say a great many of the
readers have heard of it because it is
so far famed. I notice all the writers
describe themselves. It 1is rather
amusing to read the descriptions some
give; they certainly have a good opin-
ion of themselves. I am 5 feet 4 inches
tall, dark and, of course, handsome.
Who wouldn’t say that of themselves
even if they were ugly as hedge fences?
I am not a city girl though, but a far-
mer, and am not ashamed of it either.
Seldom milk, but I -Rave picked fruit
and tried to chop wood, not mentioning
how far I succeeded in that. I am not
on the matrimonial 1list for I consider
myself too young for I am only 18;
when I am 30 or 40 I shall then applv:
but I shall gladly answer any letters
through the editor, for my address is
with him. Wishing the club every suc-
cess, “Handsome Polly.”

From a Winnipeg Girl.
: Winnipeg, Oct. 22 1908.
Editor.—I am a subscriber of vour
valuable paper and take great interest
in reading it, especially the correspon-
(flence column. ISf‘eing S0 many letters
rom young girls I though ; y
S t T would try

description of themselves I suppose I

had better do the same. So here goes
I have dark brown hair and blue n\'@E.
fair complexion, am 5 feet 6 inches ‘m‘li
and weigh 135 pounds. As for looks
well, T will pass in a crowd. I }m\i(:
seen seventeen summers and about the
same number of winters. T would like
to correspond with “A Healthy T.emon,”
and T will write to him if he will writ’n
first as I'm kind of shy. I would also
like very much to hear from “h‘;il
Fence.” If anybody else cares to wr.ito
to me my address is with the editor.

Thanking, you for the space, I remain

“Barb.”

As everybody gives a |

|
|
3

|

i

: Ontario, 'Oct. 31, 1908
Editor._I have perused the corre-
l spondence columns of the Western

your
would piuck up courage to write tgo

———

Shorty Isn’t Good X.ooking.

Winnipeg, Oct. 23, 1908,
Editor.—Being an interested reader of
valuable magazine I thought |

your carrespondence column. As nearly

all the girls describe themselves, I
guess I'll do the same. I am short
have dark hair, blue eyes, weigh 117

pounds and am somewhere between 17
and 20 years of age. I can't say I'm
good looking, but would pass in g
crowd with a good push. I would
like to correspond with “Rail Fence”
of your September issue, if he will
write first. If any others care to write
they will find my address with the
editor. Wishing your paper every suc-
cess. “Shorty.”

Wants to Write Just for Fun.

Ontaria, Oct. 23, 1908.

Editor.—I spend many pleasant hours
reading your very interesting paper
particularly the correspondence column,
and am writing a few lines which I
hope will not find their way to the
waste paper basket. A particular friend
of mine is a subscriber (I intend to be
one some day) and we have great fun
over some of the letters. Some of your
writers apparently do not object to air-
itrimg their views on the marriage ques-

on.

I am a stenographer in an Ontario
city and often wonder if the Western
boys are as nice as those of the East.
I skate and dance a little; most of you
Western boys do that too, don’t you? I
would like very much to receive a let-
ter from any nice boy who would care
to write, but no old bachelor for mine,
remember, beécause I am not yet very
ancient. Just for fun, boys. I liked
“Happy Lad’s” letter, also “Silver
Tip’s” and “A Healthy Lemon’s”; in
fact, I like most of them, except the
dry ones. Wishing your paper the
continued success which it deserves.

“Ruby R.”

Married Lady Wants Correspondents.

Moose Jaw, Sask., Oct. 22, 1908.
Editor—I read with interest your
correspondence column. I feel sorry
for “Happy Lad,” and although I am a
“young married lady,” perhaps if he
wishes to take the trouble to write to
me I can tell him something about the
West as I have lived here for several
years. He states that anyone who
wishes to write will receive an answer
so I trust my labor will not be in vain.

Kindly forward enclosed letter.
“Laurice.”

A Sensible Letter.

Kamloops, B. C., Oct. 6, 1908.

Editor.—I look forward to getting
your valuable paper every month and
have been an interested reader of the
letters from correspondents, and
thought that a letter from this part
might dodge the waste paper basket.
It seems to me that the Western
bachelor has an awful lot of Eastern
sympathy given him on condition that
he abstain from tobacco and liquor.
(By the way, I do not use either). But
I have lots of friends that smoke and
even make use of an occasional cuss
word that seem to get along splendidly
in the marriage state. I do not think
th.at a man has any business asking his
wife to feed pigs or calves or carry
water, etc. The woman has enough to
do in the house, where she should be
supreme, not having to do as the hus-
band says, but be the inside boss as it
were; the man boss outside. It's pretty
hard to find any angelic men in this
part of the world. If there are any, the
wings have not sprouted on them yet.
I would like to correspond with some
young ladies for pastime, brunettes pre-
ferred, about 20 to 25 years of age. I
am 28 years of age, and fair complex-
ioned. Trusting that the request part
will skip the waste paper basket at
least, I remain, yours truly,

“Alaska.”

Please Do Not Write Any More to
“Rosemury.”

My Dear Western Friends.—During
the last two months it has been my
pleasure to become acquainted with a
great number of Western boys—their
habits and life—through correspond-
ence. I have received in the neighbor-
hood of fifty letters—noble, manly let-
ters from brave, true men which I can-
not commend too highly, and having
some conscientious scruples, refrained
from answering all as I could not pos-
sibly do justice to all of you, but pre-
ferred to answer through the W. H. M.
if the editor will allow me space.

Man was not made to live alone, and
my advice—I speak only to the boys
who wrote to “Rosemary’—well, my
advice is this, in the winter when you
are not so busy come east, get ac-
quainted with some good substantial
girl possessing the true qualities of &
woman and take her home with you
Before I close I must say, boys, Yot
have hearts of oak, the best is none to¢
good for you, and so long as I live I
shall covet for you happiness, peace
and prosperity. “Rosemary.”

Diamond is not Matrimonially Inclined.

- 0 M d I8
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Home Monthly for several months. I
am not a subscriber, but my sister is
and I take advantage of reading the
magazine and wish it every success.

I imagine the West is a great place,

‘but think it would be a sort of tumble-

down place where there are so many
bachelors.

well, I guess I will describe myself
like the rest, so you will have some
idea what kind of jay I am. I am the
baby girl in our home, am &5 feet 9
inches tall, and have jet black hair and
brown eyes. As for my look., nobody
ever told me I wasn't good-looking and
if I was not they would tell me. I live
on a farm and can drive a horse as
well as a cOw.

well, I must tell you I am not writ-
ing matrimonially (as I am too_ young
yet), but Just write for fun. I don't
think I could humor a boy if I did try,
for I have no brothers so do not know
their whims. Well, will close, hoping
to see this in a future issue.

“Diamond.”

Sow Pinds the West Lonely.

Alberta, Sept. 24, 1908.

Editor.—Having read with interest
the letters from the young people on
ithis page, I beg permission to be al-
lowed to become one of the number,
not with regard to matrimony, but to
pass away the time, as I would like to
get a few correspondents.
{ I _came from Ontario filve years ago
and as life on the Western prairies is
rather lonely at times I don’t blame
the bachelors for writing. In fact, I
think it quite fascinating to write to
some one you have never seen. But I
think they should become acquainted
before thinking of marriage. I have
met a great many of the bachelors and
I think they are all right. I know
they must have many lonely hours to
put in, besides having to come into a
cold house and get their meals ready.
Most of those I know are good cooks,
and I enjoy reading their experiences.
In regard to myself, I am § feet 4
inches in height, light brown hair and
blue eyes, weight 136. I am fond of
letter writing and if any of the lonely
bachelors, or girls, either, care to write
to me, my address will be wifn the
editor. Would like to hear from “Com-
mon Batch” and .‘“No Angel,” who wrote
in the July issue. Hoping I have not
taken up too much space, I will sign
myself “Sow.”

A Letter Prom a Swedish-American.

Saskatchewan, Sept. 20, 1908.

Editor.—As I am a subscriber to your
valuable paper I just made up my mind
to write a few lines, which I hope to
see in the correspondence column. I
wrote one last spring but it must have
~eached the waste paper basket, as I
never saw it in print.

I am vone of those lonely bachelors
and would like to get acquainted with
some of the lady writers. I am strictly
temperate and do not use any profane
language. Do not take any interest in
dancing, but otherwise I enjoy a good
time as well as anybody.

As this is leap year I don’t think it
would be out of the way for the ladies
to write first. Now for the description.
Am Swedish American, 31 years, 6 feet
tall, 180 pounds and fairly good look-
ing. WIill answer_ all letters and ex-
change photos. No flirts need write.
Will sign myself “Buffalp Bill.”

Horsamite Wants to Get Married.

Editor—I am a new but interested
reader of your magazine and enjoy
reading the correspondence column and
would like to join in. I have a married
sister and two brothers in the North
West and I would like to get settled
near them. For the Dbenefit of any
young bachelor who may feel inclined
to correspond with me, I will try to
give a dcscription of myself. I am 26
years of age, not very tall, glight, with
auburn hair and dark eyes, good
natured and considered fairly good
looking. Am & good cook and would
like to live on a farm. I would like
to correspond with a farmer about my
own age, fairly tall, dark and slight,
and a Christian, as I would not marry
a man who did not respect the Sab-
bath. Would prefer a teetotaler but
would not mind him having his pipe.
If any young man would like to write
to me, my address is with the editor.

Will answer all sensible letters.
“Horsamite.”

Eastern Lassle Has Her Say.

Ontario, Oct. 20, 1908.
Editor.—Although not a subscriber to

tm
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To turn your soft wood floors into hardwood, ali
that is necessary is a willing hand, a flat bristle W
brush and Wa-Ko-ver Floor Stain. As far as the eye
can tell, you will have a handsome oak, mahogany
walnut floor, whichever finish you choose. S od

Wa-Ko-ver is a color varnish and stain
combined. Remarkable both for beauty and
durability.
= . As its name implies it is a finish that with-

\ stands the constant walking over and pounding of

Vg feet without injury to its appearance. Indeed, so

remarkably tough is Wa-Ko-ver that if the floor

is hit with a hammer the finish may dent in sym-

pathy with the wood but is elastic enough to give @'

without cracking. :

\ | Wa-Ko-ver floors are easiest to clean
| 4 : and stay clean longest—are far more :sani- .
tary. Just try Wa-Ko-ver ifi one

. room and you'll soon use it in the
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$9.50 Wingol

-Bal| Bearing.Washing Machine

you want the very best and the highest grade reciprocating wasking machine

the world, a machine which combingevery feature o‘lu:ll other "2
chines with many special features not to be feund on any other wash! e

if Kou want & washing machine that will do a bi{. washing quicker than a
otherswing washing machine, no matter what its name, make or price, and &

it Tung 80 canily as to require almost no effort at all, by all means order our

Ball Bearing Machine,

THIS IS ABSOLUTELY THE BEST MACHINE

of the reciprocating or swing washing machine type that we have ever offered,

those who have bought our machines heretofore are perfectly satisfied with them

claim that we have sold them the best machines they have ever seen for the . '-l
']

T A S B B S R o R T 1 R ORI A i AT

have made many improvements by testing and new features, 8
have been able tgbﬁn‘ our wuhlnz mcmgel for t! l.l‘m up to asti
higher gradeof efficiency than before, Our Wingold Ball our
running wonder, represents the perfection of washing machine
turing. Nothing would plesse us more than to hlv: com| our
Wingold Ball Bearing, easy running woander with the ﬁ‘ mRe
chines made by others at any price, and we kn.w that 14 will
be in‘ 0\:}: favor. Don't pa_v"ﬂ!i wd;o S‘g.%f:;:lrnlh ng ine, You
simply throw money away 1if you do. you need pay for
the washing maichine mude” tef i "

make or
Our Patented Features wln‘omgh ellwvuhed ﬁ.l-l,ll‘yh g
claim which cannot be made for an recl ing washing
offered by others even at §15 to Belq .
carpets, mechanics’ blouses and overalls, men nwofkln’du
pass through this machine with ease, and yet the Ball Bearing

the W. H. M., but an interested reader,
especially of the correspondence col-
umns, I thought I would like to join
the jolly circle of correspondents.

I am not like some of the writers
that care to enter on the matrimonial
subject as I think it is rathcr a pecu-
liar method to look up a partner for
life, and think I have lots of time yet.

I will not ask for space to give a full
description of myself, as cooking mat-
ters and such like, but will just say I
am 18 years old, 5 feet 6% inches in
height and weigh 133 pounds. I guess
that is sufficient.

Would like to hear from ‘Marjorie”
end if “A Healthy Lemon” would like
to hear from the East, my address will

80 scientific in construction that the most delicate fabrics, even rare
and delicate curtains are thoroughly cleansed without the slightest

to the materials. A h Washer. A t

and labour saver. Even a child can run Guaranteed for

against defects. You have Six Months’ Free Trial totest the

and if it does not do exactly as we claim, you may return it and 1 re-
. e 5 . 4 5 ﬁni:d bo‘tllau;ix:lce and any trmgon charges you paid. Oanu
order to-day. Buy a uhcrlnfetnwa rom the back breaking and s breaking was . 'ore you buy a washer of ady
write for ozx' wonderful wag:iug offer. Do it Now. Dgpt W.H.M. " % 2 : ’

THE WINGOLD STOVE CO. LTD., 245, NOTRE DAME AVENUE, WINNIPEG.

]

“HE BEST MEDIUM FOR ADVERTISERS ! !
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312 ROSS AVENUE,
WINNIPEG CANADA

Contains Stoves of & e
west Prices, Our ue

with every k1 ..n
ap-to-date featu: -
ipment, at 1~

& P

Blue Steel
High Closet
Reser voir

$37 78

or all kinds of fuel, 7. .cie_ of newiron, in attractive pat-

- readyforimmed-
- Hires, saving you
. t'others ask,

rstorr. &
made. B ¢ =
and do perrec. . ¢
work.
anteed n
>'

High Cleset
18 gal, Reserveir

NOW READY
&ind Sold Direct to the User at
ne of heating and cooking stoves,

imptovement

Coal or Weod

20in, Oven Base
High Closet
Enameled Rest.

$33.85

$24.95

direct and save the dealer’s profit,

‘THE WINGOLD CATALOG

$4.75

lined
$1.78

Buy
no stove
until youhave
seen our wonderful
stove offiers, Oursplen-
did patterns of economical

stoves, ccsting little to buy and
so constructed as to use the least
possible fuel; all told about in our

NEW STOVE CATALOG

We guarantee prompt and safe delivery and agree
te take the stove back, pay freight both ways
and return your money if ycuare not more than pleased
with your purchase. Save $5 to $40 on every purchase. Buy

Every stove guaranteed and 30

days’ Free Trial given. Write for New Catalogue, g

-

¥ | sheet steell

A s
WOMEN.
Written by Mrs.
Richard at the earn-
est request of thou-
sands of women.
-Contains over 100
pages of interestin
reading matter ;
profusely illustrated
and full of valuable

advice and reci
‘Write now loruch:

A SPEGIAL
OFFER.

As Mrs. Richard
wants every woman
to possess a copy of
this valuable work,
she will send a copy
to every woman wgo
will send her name
and address and 10c.
(silver or stamps), to
cover cost of mailing.

Mrs, J. C. RICHARD, *
P.0.Box 996A Man‘rea!

Please forward en-

¥
be with the edito Girl”

closed card to ‘‘Yankee Doodle
! in August number. o
“An Eastern Lassie.

| Happy Hayseed on the Warpath.
" Ontario, Oct. 21, 1908

Editor.__Like another of your friends,
an unknown party sends me regulariy
your valuable paper. Especially do I
enjoy the correspondence columns. I
wonder if the girls really mean busi-
ness this year. If so, here is the chance
of g lifetime. I won't tell my age, but
| those who guess “Skiddoo” won't be far
| out. I'm neither blonde nor brunette,
but, honestly, I haven't red hair. I
wouldn’t marry a girl for her money
but I don’t see why it would not be as
easy to love one with money as with-
out. Now, girls, do you? I {don't care
whether girls are big or little, pretty or
otherwise, so long as they are ladies
and know how to laugh.

I never used liquor or tobacco in ainy
form. Now doesn’'t that sound gcoed?
And it's true, honor bright. I am fond
of good company, music and games 1
would like some one to play duets wi'h
me, for I have a fine piano and play
fairly well myself. I am better edu-
cated than the average farmer, having
taught school for a few years, but now

most prcsperous parts of Ontario. My
wife would never be asked to feed pics
but she would be expected to feed the
hens and gather eggs during harvest
time. Now waste no time, but write *t-
‘“Happy Hayseed.’

More Partners Wanted Here.

Bawlf, Alta.,, Oct. 19, 1908.

Editor.—We are both subscribers to
the W. H. M. and are reading it with
great interest, especially the correspon-
dence columns. Seeing so many are
writing, some just for pastime, while
others are writing for “partners,” we
would like to join the circle too, if the
editor will kindly publish this letter.

As we do not like to intrude too much
on your valuable space, we will be as
brief as possible. It seems to be a
general rule to give one’s description
but we would rather defer that wuntil
we get letters from some of you young
ladies, and then we shall be pleased to
describe ourselves to those who wish it.
However, we can say this much that
wWe are no “city dudes,” neither have
we dollars by the thousands, but we
are farmers and have homes ©of our
| own, and big, generous hearts.

Now, ladies, this is leap year, and we
hope to hear from some of you and we
shall be pleased to answer. Letters ad-
dressed to either of us will reach us
through the editor. Hoping to see this
in print we will close, wishing your
paper every success.

“American Boy” and “Canadian Boy.”

A Scottie Has His Say.
i Vancouver, B. C., Oct. 25, .908.

your very interesting paper for the
space of many months, “A still small
voice” whispered to me, “Go, sit down

as regards the correspondence column,
I can’t find anything original to say. I
am sure all along we have been treated
to some very " nice letters from both
sides. Now, so as not to take up too
{ much of your valuable space, Mr.
Editor, and as it seems tp be the cus-
tom to give one’s description, I hasten
to do so.

Scotchman, having visited many
lands, lately arrived in this part of the
world, at present sojourning in beau-

|
i

‘ subscriber to your magazine

I own an up-to-date farm in one of the |

“Rustler” Thinks He's 0. K.
‘Ohaton, Alta., Oct. 9, 1908.

Editor.—Although I have not been g
I have
been a reader for some time. The cor-
respondence column has interested me
very much; I consider it both usefy]
and interesting, as I am in need of g
wife and am able to give her a gooa
home, being in business here and suc-
cessful. I would like to get into cor-
respondence with a refined young lady
from 25 to 32 years of age, must have
dark eyes and hair, and slightly in-
clined to plumpness, with a happy dis-
position and not more than b6 feet 5§
inches tall; no others need write.

I am an old bachelor, 36 years old, 5
feet 11 inches tall, and weigh 175
pounds, of a happy disposition, fond of
study and deep literature, also music.
I am not a drinker, neither do I use
tobacco. If any of the ladies
wish to write, they will ind my ad-
dress with the editor.

“Rustler.”

A Stenographer Airs Her Views.
Ontario, Sept. 7, 1908.

Editor—Am a stenographer in the
office of a large manufacturing firm in
my native town. During spare moments
today I have been reading your maga-
zine, the W. H. M,, and am specially in-
terested in the Correspondence depart-
ment. Some of the letters are very
bright and original and I should like to
corrspond with some of the writers,

; not with a view to matrimony, but be-
| cause of g desire to know more of the

West from those who live there,

“Single Daisy of the West” writeg a
very interesting letter and if permis-
sible I should like to correspond with
her for a time to learn somewhat of
her life in the West which I think must
be very interesting. I feel sure I my-
self should love the West and I truly
intend to go there some day. I have
an uncle living in Alberta but the in-
formation received from him is not a
bit satisfactory.

The letter which I like best of all in
this (Sept.) issue is the one written by
“Challenge,” which is a very sensible
and bright letter. As it is a most diffi-
cult matter for me to refuse a chal-
lenge, I enclose a ghort letter to him
which I trust you will kindly forward
to him.

I am in my twentieth year and have
no intention of marrying for a number
of years, so there will be no danger for
him in my writing, which, as he sug-
gests, is “just for fun,” a saying
which oftentimes iss an excuse for fool-
ish actions.

I shall not give any description of
myself as a better idea may be formed
through imagination. I do not believe
in people describing themselves, as the

| description should be true, and if so

cannot be at all complimentary.
So often when reading the most in-

| teresting books I have pictured for my-

Editor.—As I have been a reader of |

and pen a letter and see what replies it |
may bring forth!” Personally speaking, |

tiful British Columbia, but may in the |

near future seek a warmer climate,
desires to correspond with nice looking
young lady or young, genuine widow;
not looking for great accomplishments
or high attainments, not even looking
for money, simply a girl who would
fain be writ, “As one who is nice look-
ing and loves her fellowman” Age 34,
5 feet 6 inches tall, dark hair, well
built, strong muscles, good horseman,
fine musician, play flute and piccolo,
also oboe, fond of all kinds of read-
ing. Protestant, very lonely. Will
some other of the “shipg that pass in
the night respond with sympathetic
hail?” “Scotchman.”

Wants to Exchange Post Cards.
Kamloops, B. C., Oct. 17, 1908,

Editor.—Some time ago T sent a letter
to the W. H. M. Enclosed in it was a
letter to “Cigarette.” Not having an
answer from her and not geeing my let-
ter in print, I have come to the con-

clusion that they have gone astray.
Like most of the others, I will give a

description of myself. I am 25 years
old, but look no more than 20, 140
pounds in weight, brown eves, light
brown curly hair. T have done pretty
well everything in the oceupation line. |
At present farming on my own hook.
Am a total abstainer, smoke a little bnt
it has no hold on me, as I often leave
it alone for weeks at a streteh

If any young ladv fro swert giva
teen up to 26 would care to corresnond
I will nswer all letters fraithfullv r
would also like to exchance post eards
with any of the readers. oning T hay
not taken too muceh s T will ien
with the name T wa ted w T
was c¢owpunching, i romy £
dance, -

self the hero or heroine and later been
very much disappointed by the illustra-
tions given, which always prove con-
trary to my ideas.

With best wishes for the success of
your magazine and hopes” that you will
not print even the name of the town I
hail from, I remain, yours very truly,

“Star of the East.”
Doesn’'t Want to Marry.

Yellow Grass, Sask., Sept. 14, 1908.
Editor.—As I am a subscriber and in-
terested in your correspondence col-

umns, I decided to write a few lines.
I am very fond of receiving letters
and would enjoy hearing from some
lonely young bachelor, about his ad-
ventures in the wooly North West. I
am very fond of all out door sports, es-

pecially horseback riding. I am con-
sidered not too bad looking, and can
play the piano and dance. My father

tells me I am a very good cook and
neat housekeeper. I am not on the
marrying list at present. I don’'t con-

I sider the color of my hair and eyes of

any consequence to
spondent.

I would be pleased to receive a letter
from “Jolly Quaker,” Cloverville, Alta.,
or “Gloomy Gus,” High Hill, Alta., of
August number. If either of these
young men happen to be a Yankee,
don't be afraid to own your colors.
With best wishes for the success of
the magazine, I am. “Blue Bell.”

a, possible corre-

Prefers Post Cards to Husbands.

Brantford, Ont.,, Oct. 24, 1908.

Editor.—Having read the W.H.M. for
some time and taking great interest in
the correspondence column, I thought
I might send a few lines letting you
know my appreciation for your paper
and to let the correspondents know
there is another lassie somewhere.

As for myself I am a farmer’s
daughter, 5 feet 5 inches in height and
weigh 132 pounds, have brown hair,
pretty blue eyes, fair complexion and
inclined to be good looking, at least I
think so. Am good natured, like milk-

ing cows, but not feeding pigs_  too
aften, vet T do it occasionally. T am
gathering souvenir post cards and will

return any sent to me but am not writ-
in> with matrimonial intentions.
send enclosed card to ‘Mar-
ie,” of September number. Wishing
th'a paper everv success, I will sign
] “Sweeter than all the rest.”

Please

mveelf

———
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T WAS Christmas
week. ! was coming
from Broadway
) through Canal Street
on my way to my
headquarters, where,
since my removal
from downtown, I go
weekly to meet my
old neighbors. In my pocket were.
twenty-five bright, new pennies, verit-
able gold pieces, and in the near dis-
tance I could already discern several
yelling opportunities for spending my
beautiful coins. Just then I passed a
stationery store which had recently been
visited by fire. Piled up in the. window
were a heap of Christmas cards, more
or less damaged by fire and water, but
still radiant with that particular art
which is supposed to please the trade
of this locality. An impulse prompted
me to make a purchase. I knew some
kids to whom one of these cards would
be the entire tangible evidence of a
visit of Santa Claus.

The damaged works of art had been
“Marked down, regardless of cost,” and
formerly five and ten cents, they were
now sold for a cent apiece.

Having provided myself with twenty-
five damaged but “just as good as new”
cards, I continued on my way. Sharp
eyes spied me, and the concerted rush
of that mob of diminutive humanity
almost knocked me off my feet. There
were twenty in this crowd of homely,
dirty-faced kids, enough for my ex-
speriment. In one hand twenty new
pennies, in the other twenty miniature
works of art, I gave them their choice.

Of course, they all. made eyes at
both offerings, pennies and cards, but
eventually of my pictured pink snow-
storms and pea-green winter landscapgs
only two were left, while eighteen
shining pennies were left jingling 1n
my hand—and consider the fact that
to a child of that class a penny means
unlimited wealth in the shape of lozenge
apples, all-day suckers and other such
delicacies.

I proceeded and had almost reached the
next block when I heard myself called:

“Mister Kil!”

A beneficiary of my bounty was hur-
rying after me. About seven years old,
dirt charitably hid most of her features,
but not enough to hide the whole par-
ental legacy.

“Want t'wish Marry Christmas,” she
stammered, almost swallowing ‘the card
in her embarrassment. And just for
a moment there was something in those
eves and the. drooping mouth that made
one forget all the tragedy and ugliness
and see just the child, the little unlov-
ed lass. I lifted her up and kissed her
right smartly—and I don’t. kmow who
blushed the most! :

The following is another Christmas
incident of the other extreme, old age.

%ok K

I know two dear ladies: one the
widow of a recently-deceased well-
known poet and literary man; the

other the widow of a laborer, who, dur-

ing his life, never earned more than
two dollars a day. They are both in-
valids. While they have never met 1m

person I have made them acquainted,
for one, the one of downtown, is my
sweetheart, and when one is in love
everything babbles, the brook and the
mouth. and—but vou know, don’t you?

With her son and daughter-in-law,
my sweetheart lives on the top floor of
a six-story tenement-house. The son is
| the support of the family, earning from
ten to twelve dollars a week. That is
{not much for three, and one an invalid;
not having left her chair in many years:

I first learned of the case through |
| the son, whom I knew slightly. One |
day he asked my advice in the matter.
| The mother’s spinal trouble was incur-

? able. I suggested her removal to an
| institution. The son did not like my
| suggestion. : |

“We don’t want to send her away,”
he said, in a way which made me un-
derstand. ; !

I understood still better when I called. |
| The old lady was the blessing of the
 household. From her chair at the
! window she could see just about twenty
feet of God’s sky, a factory building
shutting off the rest of the view. Still,
| with only that small bit of evidence of

Nature’s presence, she was as sunny as
the day is long. She always smiled, |
and the blue eyes, which twinkled from
beneath the snow-white hair, made you |
'wish for her fortitude.
| We have known one another for sev-
| eral years, but I have yet to hear her
{murmur against fate. - The very em-
| bodiment of saintly love; she is an in
| spiration to others. The “blues” come!
| to most of us, but when they visit me
| I hie myself to my snow-haired sweet-' |
heart and bask in the sunshine of her' |
presence.

The wisdom of many years dropped
from her lips and I frequently found
! myself quoting her in talks with others.
| In - this way the other lady heard of
|my sweetheart and besought me for a
year to let me help, too. I do not care
for outside interference in what I have
chosen as my work, but the appeal was
so sincere that, at last, it was arranged
for one lady to be host—by proxy—to
the other on Christmas Day.

You never had a Christmas like ours |
on that top floor. Among the presents
were pillows for the chair; a canary
bird for company and flowers for the
hanging garden on the window-sill. Do |
you know what it means to have flow- |

res in pots, growing flowers, in a tene-
ment in December? We all feasted. |
The fragrant odors coming ‘from the |
daughter-in-law’s cooking, made all the |
neighbors sniff the air with envy.

After the feast we gatherad round
her chair and just listened. Every lit-

tle while a neighbor would tiptoe into .

the room and join the circle to hear of
the Christmas Day in the old country
before the snow of years had fallen on
the chestnut tresses. They were not
romantic tales, their delivery was not
in rhetorical style, but the purity and
simplicity which rang in them were as
sweet as the stars in :their radiance,
twinkling through the casement at my
sweetheart and seemingly whispering:
“A merry Christmas to you, you dear
old soul!”
* k%

Tt is fine to have it evidenced on
Christmas Day that we have so many
whole-souled men, who can still remem-
ber their own boyhood and prove it by
playing host to many of the -little,
hustling fellows, who, with their papers,
are often the most important supporters
of their families. There are many lav-
ish entertainments at which hundreds
of the boys are fed, but I like particu-

?
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Christmas With Us in the Tenements.

IN every grade of piano there is a recog-
nized leading make—a make which,
by its time-tried excellence, has won a
commanding position in the musical world.
Such an instrument is the Morris. The
Winnipeg Branch has orders to clear out
150 pianos before the end of December, and
in consequence is making reductions which |
give actual Piano Bargains never before = '
known in the history of Winnipeg.

Pianos shipped everywhere.

for particulars.

The pianos are offered ata,
reduction to effectimmediate’

ance. Call early.

e e e

S. L. BARROWCLOUGH
Western Manager.

The Morris Piano Co.

Write us

228 Portage Avé.
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life-long custom.

Insiston having Shamrock
Plug Smoking Tobacco.
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)
Unless we

Plug 3

Smoking Tobacco /\

must be apparent to every
@9 discriminating smoker we would not g

It costs so little, (1oc per plug)
it lasts so long—that it could not ¥}
pay us to advertise, if you should €¢
buy only one plug.

We rely upon retaining your S(¥

larly one which is conducted in a small-
er, more unassuming way.

Once one of my pals, selling papers
with me along Park Row, this host is
now a famous sculptor, known as well
in Europe as in this country. I have a
standing commission from him to in-
vite twenty kids, the tougher the better,
to his dinner. He is genial, as all true
and great men are, but his house and
its appointments impress the boys with
his standing and solidity. Still that
does not make them too bashful to do
justice to the feast. They simply de-
clare that “he’s all to the good.”

The dinner is served quite early and
is followed with music by the hostess.
Before the leavetaking comes the mo-
ment which always leaves its memory
with the boys. In the studio there is a
aniche, covered by a curtain which is
never drawn aside for ordinary visitors.
When the boys are grouped before it
the sculptor speaks a few words which

go right home, because he is no orator
and only has the tangible evidence of
his achievements to tell hnis story.
Sometimes, unconsciously, he talls into
the jargon of old, and the eyes around
him flash with-“He’s one of us all
right.”

Then the curtain is drawn aside and,
on a pedestal, tinted by cleverly ar-
ranged lights, the statue of a bare-
footed newsboy, with paper in his hand,
confronts the gaping boys. At the base
of the statute is inscribed: “My ances-
tor.”

And I tell you those things stick to
a boy’s mind, and I am sure that more

than one leaves with the firm resolve |

to get there, too, some day.
* * *

The spirit of Christmas is so potent
that even the most hardened cannot
escape it. I hope the following incident

will not offend you by its directness. It | seemed a blessing in disguise. :
| happened long ago, in the bitter years, | girl had always been ailing, yellowish

) ;
' and I must confess that I was one of

| the actors in it
{ have related it elsewhere.

At wreater length I |

Six of us, toughs and loafers, were|
sitting in Lynch’s. Not a word had
been uttered for a long time. We were
thinking: some of the homes they had
lost, some of how different their lives |
would have been if a home had|
ever been theirs. We knew naught of |
sociology and did not blame civilization |
for our condition, the same civilization |
which permitted me to live in an en-
lightened city until my twenty-eighth
year without knowing my ABC'’s.

Six great, big fellows, stronger than
the average, but with not one day of
honest twil to their joint credit. And
such con%?:ions are tolerated by civil+
ization! \ |

Hickey OtDonnell woke us from our|
reveries by jumping to his feet. I

“l can’t stand it fellows! I been |
thinking o’ the old lady and the feed}
she used to put up on Christmas, and !
I'll be hanged if I do without my turkey |
this trip. I'm going to get a piece 0’|
money somewhere.” l

The door slammed behind him and |
we went back to our brooding to be !

|interrupted by Nick, the Italian boot-
{ black, who came to look after the stove |

| before going home.

Idly watching him |

I noticed that he was dressed wup. |

| “Dressed-up” does not mean nere great |

sartorial effort, but merely that his|
hands were remarkabry clean and his
hair was neatly parted.

”Going to celebrate tonight?” I in-|
quired, but received only a dark look
in return.

“Merry Christmas, Nick” called
Lynch, when the Italian was about to
leave. “And don’t forget, I got a nice

| turkey on the ice for you for tomor- |
| row.”

| niggardly with refreshments at

| solutely motionless.

The Italian stopped at the door and
looked back at us with a sneer.

“Boss, me no want da turk,” he cried. |

“Me got plenty of ev'rytiing.” Then hd
turned to ‘our group. “Say, you want
Merry Christmas, eh  Fina time, eh?”

We knew that the Italians were hot
their
celebrations and did not have to be
coaxed to follow Nick to his two-room
apartment.

|
|

We were keenly disappoint- |

ed after the climb of four flights of |

stairs. The rooms, dismally

lighted |

with one candle, were bitterly cold. Be- |
fore the fireless range sat the wife, ab- |

About
this practical joke we were addressed
by Nick.

“Dees Merry Christmas, =h?
wait; dees fina Christmas!”

You

to resent |

|
|
|
|

and sickly, and Nick had never earned
enough for the proper care of her. But

| it was his kid, not mine, and to him,

no doubt, it was a little angel come to
earth.

“That’s fina Christmas, eh. Plenty
da fun? What you care? Dees only
one dago babe, good for notting, but’—
and he clasped his arms around that
boy, drawing it close to his breast—
“deese mina baby, mia bombina, povre,
povre bombina,” and his tears flowed
freely into the makeshift casket.

With a sob his wife toppled from
the chair. We bestirred ourselves and
helped her up, while one was dispatch-
ed for restoratives. The messenger had
scarcely left the room before we heard
Hickey on the stairs.

“What’s the matter with you fellows?
I ain’t going to climb to no dago joint
on Christmas Eve. Come on; I got the
stuff.”

Our messenger met him and told
him about the situation. He came into
the room.

“When you going to burry it?” he
asked Nick, after surveying the scene.

“What?” cried Nick in sheer mad-
ness. “No burry dago baby. Good for

notting! Throw out into da street,
you no care—"’
“Don’t talk like a phonograph,”

growled Hickey, and pulling a handful
of money from his pocket. He separ-
ated the bills from the coins and turned
again to the Italian. ~There’s thirty-
six dollars. That ought to put the kid
under ground decently.”

The Italian, staring at the
seemed to lose his reason.

“You craze, Hick? xou giva da mon
for da bombina? You——" he wanted
to kiss Hickey’s hand.

“Cut that out,” said Hickey, pulling
his hand away. “Come on, fellows.”

There were no explanations till we
were back in Lynch’s.

“Well,” began Hickey, when we were
seated around the stove, “there’s no
turkey after all, this rrip. Beef stew
will have to be good enough for us.
But, by Heaven, I'll have my turkey
next Christmas or I’ll know the reason
why.”

He was a true prophet. Just then
McCullough and Hartwell, ward detec-
tives, jumped in with drawn revolvers,
That did not stun us. We were six
and prepared for such emergencies. But

Hickey wouldn’t have it. -

“We want you, Hickey,” said Mec-

bills,

I Cullough.

He rushed to the range and uncov- |

eered a soap-box standing upon it. In
a flash we understood; besides ' we
hadn’t seen the kid playing about.

“Look! Look! Fina Christmas,” he
gesticulated, as if he had suddenly gone
mad.

| with the detectives.

“Don’t you do anything fcolish,”
Hickey whispered to us before leavin
“T told you T
have turkey next Christmas.”

Prisoners always have turkey on that

| toliday.

How it happened we didn’t know, |

but our hats came off with one accord
and we filed past that box. To me it
The

As closing incident let me relate to
you, as it was told me, the story of a
Christmas dinner, which was not ac-
companied by suffering, but by keen
disappointment that could have been
turned into great pleasure,

I found Ed. Doorman at the corner
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We import our MARBLE in car-load lots
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A long distance indeed, but nine-tenths
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us in car lots from the Scottish quarries.
When you buy from us you pay no jobber's
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of his block, staring despondently be-

fore him.

“What's the matter, Ed?” I asked.
“You're looking as if you didn’t have a
friend on earth—and on Christmas
Day!”

He told me his little story.

“You know the strike made us lose
a good many months this yearand it
was November, after being idle two
months, and owing everybody, before I
got a job again and before we thought
we'd be all right for a long time to
come.

“The minute I got the job the old
lady and the two kids got making
plans for Christmas. It had been our hard
luck for me to be out o’ work for the
last two Christmases. and there had
been no celebrating. This time was to
be all different. The old lady was to
have a new skirt; Jack was to get a
pair o skates, and the little one, my
Nora, was promised an outside coat.
And then we were to have turkey with
all the trimmings.”

Doorman paused and looked vacantly
over my shoulder at the dark river.

“Three weeks ago, just as we had
our debts paid,” he resumed, “I was
laid off again and—there was them
Christmas expectations. Say, Kil, hon-
est, I wasn’t thinking so much o’ myself
but—the kids and the old lady—well, it
fairly broke my heart.”

I did not doubt that, for I know that
even these have hearts.

“Even last night, when the little one,
my Nora, was saying her prayers be-
fore going to bed, she was asking Him
for her ‘Auffy’ coat, and—and I—oh,
you don’t uvnderstand !”

1 waited patiently.

“To make a long story short I man-
aged to raise a quarter and the old
lady was going to do the best she could.
Jack never said a word about his skates,
and the little one, my Nora, she was
quiet, too, but her eyes bothered me.

“The old lady can cook, and it smell-
ed so fine that I didn’t know till it was

all over that we'd been feasting on
ten cents’ worth o’ scrap meat and five
cents’ worth ¢’ potatoes and onions. We
were at the table and none of us look-
ing at the other, when a lady with a
basket ctame in. She looked at the |
table, sniffed the smell o’ the wife’s
cooking and says: ‘I'm so glad to see
you so well provided for and goes
out again. She was only a minute,,
but we seen the turkey and plum pud-
ding and oranges. I don’t care but
was worried about the kids. But Jack
says: ‘I never liked turkey; do you,
Nora?’ and the little one, my Nora, she
gulps and says: ‘But plum pudding is
nice ain’t it?” And I says: ‘We’ll have
some next Christmas, no matter how I
get it

“But why didn’t you speak to the

| lady?” I asked.

“Then she would have thought we
were charity “workers’ If she’d said
‘Merry Christmas,’ then we could have

| said something, but she was satisfied to
| see us eating. Anyway, charity is hard.

But, honest, I'd given,a year o’ my life
for a bit o’that plum pudding for my
Nora.”

“What
good things

“There’s a couple o’ ‘workers’ living
right upstairs: they got it. They got
about four more baskets, and what
{)hey couldn’t eat they sold to the neigh-
ors.”

I do not know if the above illustra-
tion will help you to see more clearly
from my viewpoint. My plea is for
more individual work and for the re-
cognition of the fact that my people
need more than feeding on Christmas
Day. The last incident quoted brought
it home to me that the spiritual should
not be separated from the matcrial,
Had the good lady with the basket first
been a friend and then a charitable
missionary, little Nora would have had
her plum pudding and the father’s heart

became of that basket of

2

would have been lighter. Poverty makes
us sensitive.

dollar.

tions.

the Christmas number

The Cotrect Christmas Gift

this year is a subscription to a standard maga-
zine. If you wish to remember some friends or
relatives in the best way, you will send them a
subscription to the Western Home Monthly, and
thus obtain a valuable gift for yourself. Our
plan is thiss send us the names and addresses of
two of your friends to whom you wish to give
the Western Home Monthly, send also one
We will then present to you, free of
charge, a year’s subscription for youtself, and send
to your two friends, in time to reach them on
Christmas morning, attractive presentation cards,
showing that you are the giver of their subscrip-

We will begin your ffiends’ subscriptions with

before Christmas. If you are not now a sub-
scriber, we will enter your name for the first time 3
if your subscription does not expire for some time,
we will see that you get a full year in advance.
That is our gift to you.

which will reach them

names and

YOUR SUBSCRIPTION FREE.

Decide this matter now and get it out of the
way before the holiday rush. Write to-day,
stating plainly your own name and
- whether you are now a subscriber or not, and the
addresses of your two friends, to
Christmas Gift Department,
Monthly, Winnipeg, Canada.

address,

Western Home

your gifts. You get first
We

our

The time for gift givi

ive below a few su
Folder. Sen

.t

W.H.M. 507—Men's Raccoon
Coat made of good quality heavily
furred: dark skins, matched‘.in
the most perfect manner. High
storm collar and finished with
leather shields under the arms;
lined with best quality quilted
lining, and cut 50 inches long.

We specially recommend _this
Racoon Coat knowing it will give
satisfaction in_every way.

we offer at the low
priceof,...

$37.50

Cashmere Flannel, for ladies
or dark colorings ; also made
patterns with choice of cream
navy, brown, red and black desi
of the all wool French flannel.

Handsome collection of Paisley or llhuvl
n str
ground with pale blue
8. The belttrmlhtwl;
Neatly packed in a
fancy box, tied with silk ribbon and sent with 79¢
Xmas Greeting Card Price......c.ecviernvcecnnnes .

to-day for our Xmas
others and we know who’ll get your order.

W.E.M 8000
—Ladies’ two
dome real
rrench kid
Gloves, made
from guaran-
French
Kid skins;
overseams,
all the newest
shades of ‘tan,
brown, navy,
green, grey
also black an

eed

WEM.310 -
—Watch . Fob . . .
Purse, Morce- '
co leather
with enameled
maple lesf,

y. It is somethin
our regular $38.00 Coat,. which and neat,
ascut,
Price.....

W.H.M. B68—Blouse Length of 4 yards of imitati
g"blouaen and shirt wahot:
tterns, light

W.KM, 89

Price ..os ivaiinn

Combination gift. Nothin
more acceptable for a Christmas Gift than
pair of skating boots and skates. The boots
are hockeytr tern,made from the best grain

lekather wi lo‘l!d ‘:olcil nn;dt lheellt. Tl;e
skates are T ar hockey style, strong!
made from thee“t:elt tempered bri ht ﬂnhhei
steel. Skates screwed on to the goou free of
charge,
Men's sizes, 6 to 9, Price. $9.80
Boys' sizes,1to 8, * .. ..2.29
Youths® sizes, 11to18 ** ..2.19
Ladies® sizes fleecelined 2% to 7, 8.70

Girls' sizes, fleece lined, 11to 2,

gnew

49‘ \;3‘";" b

Hurrah ! Merry Xmas !

and making others happy.

oice and save much disappointment by
tions only of the nunw‘ useful articles we have
older, compare our prices with

in

W.X.3E, 8733—Blue Hare
668 inches \o‘ng. with h&h
lined throughout wi

Price ..

®etteunntssnaraed fans e

Rplre ek

Lined
uality satin, Pr ‘."

g on
ment of gold: f 1
For ey o ok

and spot

W.ER.M.

104
wool Skating Caps, in navy,

borders.

WEM 18-
Photograph album
plush back with
artistic celluloid

8% by
{::.l.d 18 ﬂho- 25¢

Now is the time to select

satin, trimmed with ‘!mm \ &t

* i 3 4 ik ’
red and grey, wit plnh:" or hnq-l :

m.... sesesssscs anee uuu-nm 4

early.
in

and B
nickel fastener.

W.EK
three mmm."
-lﬁur. 4
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ORDER AT ONCE

XM AS GIFTS FROM OUR LARGE NEW

CATALOG.

Below we illustrate a few exceptional values, from our Catalog.—All goods sefit out in
cases—accompanied by special Xmas card for you to put your name upon—delivery charges pre_
paid—and we engrave initials without extra charge. <

l Order Early and Avoid Disappointment.
SEND FOR CATALOG

5 B S S 8 il

ILLUSTRATIONS ACTUAL SIZE.

¥481—Fine gold-filled cuff links, pearl set, per Dair. ...... .... coov cervenn. $1.50
¥452—Fine gold-filled cuff links, plain for engraving, per Pair ... ............ 1.0~
7453—Solid gold ring, set with pearls and garnets. .. ...... .... «vo.veon. 1.50
7454—S0lid gold baby ring, set with pearls ............. «o...... T T 1.00
F488—14 K. gold sunburst set With DearlS. ... .......oeeer oovovonns svveviiinns 5.00
¥486—Solid gold baby signet ring, chased SideS...... ...cooceor oonn onrooins 1.00

7467—Fine gold-filled hunting case watch, fitted with fine Waltham move-
ment .......... PR LR sl e

T4868—14 K. gold stick pin, Pearl Set . .......eeeeeeeeseonr menmoenmennon. . 2.00
¥489—F'ine gold-filled 1ocket fOr tWO DhOtOS.e. s eeueer aeeeeeeonnnn sovneann.. 2.00
T460—14 K. gold crescent, pearl set .......... Sisicns Ui el s D 3.50
7461 —14 K. gold crescent, pear]l set ............ P PR S TN . 5.00
7462—Solid  gold signet TINE .......cceviiiinininiinn s s cereres o 3.00
7463—Solid gold ring, sét with turquoise (December birth stone): garnet
RO B BAIG DIPICE . .o iliviciisesnnse vosonnisnsnen oo ... 2.50
7464—S8olid gold baby ring, set with pearls and turquoise.... 1.00
7466—Fine gold:filled ladies’ watch guard, 48 inches long 3.00
7468—Solid. qu cuff links, with initials engraved, pair 2.50
T467—14 K. safety pin, set with pearls .......... A b R L S s 3.50
T467a—14 Kabsafety pin, set with pearls ...,.......coovern vonnnn . 3.00
7468—Gold-filléd: collar pin, set with pearls, each. ...... ... .o.. soe wioil .50
7469-—+Solid 'gqld locket to hold 2 photos, complete with monogram .. .... 5.00
T470—Gold-filled  safety fob AttachmMent ....................... .. . eeveonn. 75
74 —Ladfes’ gun ‘metal watch with fine 15 jewel nickle movement .. .... 5.50
P4T8-14 K. gold . stick pin, PeAT] Set .....oeorvern e o L 2.50
.’M'n‘_‘—_ﬂg&nc‘y collar pin, gold-filled ...... feai Tt Sl e O S .35
7474—Gold-filled scroll design bar pin .................. S e e e e
7475-—Gold-filled 'plain collar pin, dull finish.......0......... «eoerr oo il .25
7476—Solid gold locket for 2 photos, complete with monogram .. .. ....... 7.00

ORDER YOUR XMAS GOODS EARLY

AMBROSE KENT & SONS LIMITED

TORONTO.

BOOKMEN A® AGENTS---INVESTIGATE

lingto which everybody responds. Over

?&)e fe:lrggdv sold. Greatfor villages and farme | {ntroduce our guaranteed Royal Purple Stock and
as well as cities. A peepinto its magic pages ‘

sells the book. Get your easy money and get it

qQuick. Write sit rman :

Happle Publishing Co., New York ‘“’ | W. A, JENKINS MANF'G CO., London, Qntario.

WANTED AT ONCE on sal-
ary and expenses. One good man
in each locality with rig or capable

of handling horses to advertise and

HEART THROBS plays upon chords of

Poultry Specifics. No experience necessary;
we lay out your work for you. a week and
expenses. Position permanent. Write

! much,” rejoined she.

| mas, John.”

| laughed so sweetly that he could not
| help laughing himself.

| added John Jr., a bright-faced boy of

Winnipeg, December, 1908,

Christmas with the Larkins.

By Etta Marshall Stauffer.

A keen biting wind was blowing out-
side of the house. It banged the shut-
ters, whirled the snow hither and
thither and whistled through every
crevice. There was a moon but it only
threw a haze of light across the wall of
SNIOW. : .

“It’'s a bitter cold night out, Huldy,
John Larkin said, his voice thick be-
cause he had not removed his pipe from |
his mouth. He stirred the embers on |
the he