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A $110 INVESTMENT

|| Have you $uo that is not in use? Or can you save $io every three months?

| i 7 P i
If you can answer “yes” to either of these questions, can you give a good reason why
that money should not be put away where it will earn 10 per cent instead of 3 per cent—-and still

be safe. -

METROPOLIS SECURITIES LIMITED

earned last year 18 per cent and paid a 10 per cent dividend. Next year it will pay more.

Besides receiving big dividends, your shares will gradually increase in value. This is not a specu-

lation but a sound investment in which you may safely place your savings. Every dollar invested
has nearly two dollars, worth of security behind it.

If Interested, send me a postcard for particulars.

J. B. MARTIN

Western Canada Investments 612 Mcintyre Block, Winnipeg

' NOT MERELY THE BEST VALUE

Or The Best At A Price, But Positively THE BEST
At Any Price
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Buy a Pound packet and if you don’t find it superior to the tea
you have been using you can return it and your grocer will
refund purchase money.
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The Western Home Monthly’

Why soak them and
pare them? It brings
- only brief relief.

Blue-jay will stop the pain
~—instantly. It will end the corn
completely, and in 48 hours. It
is doing that to a million corns
a month.

doyou coddle Comns?

‘The chemist who invented Blue=
jay solved the whole corn problem.

Apply it, and the corn is for-
tten. It will never pain again.
ntly the Blue=jay then loosens the

corn, and in two days the corn comes
out.

No pain, no soreness, no annoy-
ance. And that corn will never need
treatment again. "

Old-time methods will net do
this. Let no~one claim they will.
But Blue=jay does it, and has done
it for sixty million corns.

Prove this to-night:

Blue-jay
For Corns

15 and 25 cents=at Druggists

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York
Makers of Physicians® Supplﬁo

=

2A BROWNIE
Price $3.00

UST the thing gou need on the
farm to take pictures of stock,
crops, etc.—you can use it to ad-

vantage in your business. It is very
simple to operate afid works like its
big brother the Kodak, The film
cartridge of six or twelve exposures
can be put in or taken ont by daylight,
and you can do the developing and
printing yourself without a dark-room,
or send it to your dealer. Takes
pictures 2} by 41 and you can make as
many prints as you want,

Ask your dealer for catalogue ot
write us and we will mailitfree,

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
610 KING STREET W., TORONTO
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By the Home Publishing Co.,, McDermot and Arthur Sts., Winnipeg, Canada.

THE SUBSCRIPTION PRIGE of The Western Home Monthly is $1 a year or three
. years for $2 to any address in
Canada, or British lsles, The subscription price to foreign countries is $1,50 & year, and within the City of Winnipeg

limits and in the United States $1.25a year.

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

. well to send by registered letter or Money Order.

POSTAGE STAMPS will be received the same as cash or the fractional parts or a dollar, and in any amount when it
is impossible for patrons to procure bills. We prefer those of the one.cent or two-cent denomination. g

WE ALWAYS STOP THE PAPER at the expiration of

the time paid for unless a renewal of subscription is

Fecetved, Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to continue to receive the paper unless they send

the money to pay forit another year.
CHANGE OF ADDRESS,—Subscribers wishing their ad

must state their former as well as new address,

dresses changed
All communications relative to change of address must be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding m'ﬂnlt.h.

WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to

your name exactly the same as it appears on the 1abel of your paper. If
orwarded

not; done it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed your address and the paper has been f to you,

be sure tolet us know the address on your label.
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A Chat with

our Readers

each one a part of a great body of loyal
friends, residing in almost every city,
town and village of this great country.
We count you all as friends because you
are loyally supporting us in a good
cause—an endeavor to place before the
great mass of the good-literature-loving
public, the best in reading that can pos-
sibly be given for a very moderate sum
of money. To. this end our efforts have

been devoted for more than thirteen |-

years, and the names of thousands of
you have been before us for all that
time; some for only half as long, and
many of you have just recently been
welcomed to the fold, but are our
friends nevertheless. Your loyal sup-
port, stretching back over this long
period of years, has enabled us to build
up a great organization here in the
heart of the Western metropolis of this
great country of ours, and the sincere
efforts of every member of this host of
faithful workers around us, is extended
in one direction only—to give to you, in
The Western Home Monthly, the best
that your money can buy. Every one
of our loyal workers is imbued with this
spirit, and their hearts are in the work
from morn until night—yes, and from
night until morn, with many of them.

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

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

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

Kindly Appreciations Come Daily
Markinch, Sask.

Dear Editor,—I have been a subsecriber
to The Western Home Monthly for the
past five years. The columns are in-
teresting and also educating, and, as for
the magazine, it should be found at
every fireside. C. E. Sandercock.

Guelph, Ont.
Dear Sir—I have been a reader of
your paper for about a year, and of all
the papers I have read there is not one
I would rather have than The Western

Home Monthly.
Miss' R. McWilliams,

e

Viscount, Sask.

Dear Editor,—I am still a subscriber
and a very interested reader, and as for
our Western Home Monthly, I don’t
think there is a better paper printed
anywhere, I like the Young Man’s
Problem very much, and think it would
be beneficial for any young man to

read it.
E. O, Ramstead.

E—

Whitebeach, Sask.

Dear Editor,—I think you might head
my letter “A Case of Necessity.” Why?
Well, I’ve been a subscriber to The
Western Home Monthly just one month.
In my wanderings in this Land of the
Maple I have had the pleasure of read-
ing it in different homes, but now, Mr.
Editor, I am a homesteader and need
it. Yes, need it. _

Harold Pickering.

From Our Contemporaries

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

The Melfort Moon.—“In The Western
Home Monthly many interesting fea-
tures will be found in several illustrated
pages indicative of the marvellous

rowth of Western cities and towns, and
altogether this magazine will be found
entertaining.”

The Editor, The Western Home Monthly,
Winnipeg.

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

(Miss) Ralphia Still,

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

e

Dilke, Sask., Feb. 5, 1914.
The Western Home Monthly, Winnipeg.
Kind Sirs,—Your lovely premium (set
of dishes) received last night, and I
hasten to heartily thank you, for I was
more than surprised to find they were
so nice. Again thanking you,
I am, very respectfully,
Mrs. L. M. Dart.
Any one mailing us seven subscrip-
tions can have the , beautiful set of
dishes that so pleased Mrs. Dart, Forty-
seven pieces iu all,

_ If Foods were
placed in order of
merit, you would
place Benger’s .
Food first,

because it 1s
retained when all
other foods are

rejected.

Although
Benger's Food,
when prepared,
contains all the
nutritive elements
necessary to suse
tain life in full
vigour, itissoeasily
digested that the
weakliest infant or invalid may be fed
upon it when other foods fail.

Benger's Food forms, with milk.
a delicious food cream, most highl
nourishing and quite free’ from roug
particles which irritate delicate stomachs
Infants thrive on it.

pm——

For INFANTS,
INVALIDS and the AGED

is obtainable from all: Stores, Grocers, etc., in
gealed tins price 6o c. and g1.
A sample with instructive Booklet post

BENGER'S FOOD, Ltd., Manchester, Eng.
or from their Wholesale Agents in Canada :— The Na
Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada, Ltd., Montreal, or any
tneir Branches ati—

Halifax, N. S. Toronto, Ont. Calgary A

free fromes

st. John, N.S. Hamilton, Ont, Nelson, B.C.
don, Ont. Vancouver, B,C, Ottawa, Ont- %
ipeg, Man, Victoria, B.C, Sask,

DUFFIN & CO., LTD.

Importers and Dealers ip Photo Supplies
both Professionaland Amateur

472 Main St., Winnipeg

Enclose 5¢c. Jor tlinstrated catalogue and prices

BRANDON, MAN.

A Live Progressive School devoted
to practical education.

SEND FOR OUR CATALOG
F. A. WOOD, Principal, -

0 A ,“ Gg ﬂk 0:\ b 3
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DALESme.

Larger Salaries Than Any Other Class of Mon |
W'llluuchyonwbo-hlsh‘ndc I.:Mt
frooks by mail and sseute you definite ne from s
m ? of reliable off jties to earn
e S L i
ﬁmﬁlm and testimonials from hundreds of our s a-
nts now earning $100 to $500 a month. Address nearest office
Dept.55 NATIONAL EN'S TRAINING ASS'N.
Chicago Kansas City New York San Francisco
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STERN HOME MONTHLY FREE LIBRARY

: R : w - g : 2) different offers.  You may select any
The following useful and interesting books will be given away FREE to our subscribers. We divide them into twoﬁ( Oy Sy Shilh theyr Takt
_ one of the two offers, but you are not permitted to pick books from the different offers to make up any one set or offer. Uree
NOTE.—You ::; amd”your ‘own subscription Bl:-l get some friend to subscribe. The paper can be sent to any address you desire and the books to Y°“t

: . PLEASE ORDER YOUR BOOKS BY NUMBER ONLY.

: Offer No. 1
Your choice of ANY SIX BOOKS from this list will be sent

post paid to your address FREE if you send in one yearly sub-
scription to THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY.

-FAMOUS NOVELS .
by

POPULAR AUTHORS
LEISURE HOUR LIBRARY

The following is an entirely new list, just published, of standard and popular
works of fiction by well-known authors. Each book is complete in itself, and is
well printed from readable type on good paper. The size is convenient for read-
and preservation. '

In cluded in the list are the most popular works of some of the most cele-

brated authors of America and Europe, and each book is published complete, un-

changed and unabridged. Look the list over, and we are sure you will find
therein a considerable number that you would like to read and own:

By Josiah Allen’s Wife By Mrs. May Agnes Fleming

g9 Miss Jones’ Quilting g3 Hilton Hall
gl9 Our Jonesville Folks gl0 The Child of the Wreck

The Rose of Ernstein
By Mrs. Jane G. Austin gﬁ The Mystery at Blackwood

gl4 The Cedar Swamp Mystery Grange
- g46 The Twelve Great Diamonds - ina.
g58 The Wreck of the Kraken By Amna Katherine G.reen
: 256 Two Men and a Question
By Emerson Bennett g60 Three Women and a Mystery
i i The Old Stone House :
@11 The Kidnapped Heiress 885 : .
idni i 70 The Doctor, His Wife and the
gﬂ The Midnight Marriage . g Clock
By Charlotte M. Braeme By Marion Harland
g8 lady Gwendoline’s Dream g13 Lois Grant’s Reward
gl Beauty’s Marriage :
g4 Coralie , M g50 Stepping Stones
g238 On Her Wedding Morn By Mrs. Mary J. Holmes
g34¢ My Mother’s Ring gl The Gabled Roofed House at
g4l The Mystery of Birchall Snowdon
gg g;ﬁ%ntoArle' hig Perll,ﬂ_t::e ' gl7 The Old Red House Among the
e Ty of 1wo Iictures Mountains

‘The ‘Tragedy of the Chain Pier 239

gi4 oyt
g69 The Coquette’s Victim o ice Corner

The Brown House in the Hollow
g66 Tom and I
g7l Kitty Craig’s Life in New York

By Etta W. Pierce
g22 The Blacksmith’s Daughter

By Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett

g30 The Tragedy of a Quiet Life
g36 Pretty Polly Pemberton

By Mary Kyle Dallas g3l A Mad Passion
gl5 Cora Hastings g52 The Heir of Brandt
g33 ‘The Mystery of Mordaunt Man-

slon By Effie Adelaide Rowlands
g73 The Devil’s Anvil g62 The Power of Paul Latrobe

g72 A Love Match
By A. Conan Doyle By Mrs. B D. E. K. Southworth
@12 The Secret of Goresthorpe y 218 Smma 3. % A S0uthwo

g2 The Crime and the Curse

Gang gb The Wife’s Victory
By “The Duchess” g8 The Little Rough-Cast House
y gl18 The Refuge )
ggg igﬁ?:li x:i‘sllll Iécio:}om g29 The Phantom Wedding
i True Lo g42 John Strong’s Secret
gt e e s LI g68 The Fatal Secret

g5h A Little Rebel

By Alexander Dumas By Mrs. Ann S. Stephens

g26 The Bride of an Hour

g44 Otto the Archer g37 The Love That Saved Him
€55 The Corsican Brothers g5l The Charity Scholar
COUPON

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY,
WINNIPEG.

Gentlemen:
Enclosed find $1.00 for which send me The Western Home Monthly for one
year and the following books, postpaid (order by number). .........oiveenrnenn...

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

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

b

— . a——
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-Offer No. 2

Your choice of ANY FOUR BOOKS from this List will be
sent post paid to your address FREE if you send in one yearly
subscription to The Western Home Monthly.

Each Book consists of a Handsome Octavo Volume of 64 Large Double-Column
Pages, Neatly Bound in Attractive Paper Covers.

No. h52. fteen Complete Novelettes, by such well known authors as Mrs.
Southworth, Chrairlotte M. Bfaeme, A. Conan Doyle, Mrs. May Agnes Fleming, H.
Rider Haggard, and others. .

No. h30. Modern Etiquette for all Occasions. An excellent work upon this
subject, the rules of deportment for all occasions, both for ladies and gentlemen,

as observed by the best society.

No. h4l. Famous Dialect Recitations. A large collection of humorous and
other recitations in the Irish, Dutch, Negro and Yankee dlalgct, .both in prose
and verse. A compilation of some of the most popular recitations, both old
and new, ever written. r

No. h23. The Widder Doodle’s Love Affair, and Other Stories, by Joshiah
Allen’s Wife. This book contains fifteen complete stories, descriptive of the
laughable doings of the Jonesville folks, by that incomparable humorist Josiah
Allen’s Wife.

No. h26. Popular Plays and Farces for Amateur Theatricals. Contains
those sterling comedies: “Turn Him Out,” “Box and Cox,” “Popping the Ques-
tion,” “That Rascal Pat,” “A Kiss in the Dark,” “A Regular Fix,” “My Turn
Next,” and “The Loan of a Lover”—in all, eight, complete plays.

No. h35.  The Ladies’ Guide to Beauty. This book contains minute and
practical instructions. accompanied by many valuable recipes for securing a
handsome form, a clear and smooth skin, a beautiful complexion, beautiful hair,
ete., ete. 2

No. h7. Mrs. Partington’s Grab Bag, the contents of which are very, very
funny. The last and best book written by B. P. Shillaber, the original Mrs.
Partington.

No. h40. Spoopendyke Papers. By Stanley Huntley. -An entirely new
edition of the famous Spoopendyke Papers, containing a full account of the laugh-
able sayings and doings of Mr. and Mrs. Spoopendyke. One of the best and most
popular humorous books ever published: ‘ _

No. h58. Modern Entertainments. . By Mrs. Effie W. Merriman. Describes
numerous forms of entertainment for evening companies. @~ Will enable the
hostess to entertain her friends and acquaintances in a manner thoroughly en-
joyable,

No. h57. How Women May Earn Money. By Mrs. Effie W. Merriman. A
valuable treatise, pointing out numerous ways whereby women may earn money
in homes, without interfering with their regular duties.

No. h66. Chiromancy; or, The Science of Palmistry. A concise exposition
of the principles and practice of the art of reading the hand, by.which the past,
the present and the future may be foretold. ‘ R :

No. h13. The Young Author’s Assistant and Guide. ' This book is a com-
plete manual of instruction for young authors, pointing out the way by which
you may become successful writers for the press. It tells all about the prepara-
tion of manuscript and the methods of disposing of it to publishers, and tells
you how to judge of what you are best fitted to write.

No. h15. How to Secure a Business Education at Home. By the aid of this .
book a complete knowledge of the rudiments of every branch of business may
be secured. It was written by the principal of one of our leading business
colleges, and contains full and complete instructions in Penmanship, Bookkeep-
ing, General Business and Business Law, with Commercial Forms, etec. .

No. h10. Famous Comic Recitations. This book contains one hundred and
ten of the very best humorous recitations, embracing recitations in the Negro,
Yankee, Irish and Dutch dialects both in prose and verse, as well as humorous
compositions of every kind and character.

No. h14. The Reliable Book of Outdoor Games. This book contains the
latest official rules governing the game of Baseball, also full and complete in-
strucf,lons, together with official rules for playing Cricket, Handball, Football,
Tennis, Croquet, Lacrosse, Archery, etc.

No. h29. The Practical Guide to Floriculture, a complete practical guide to

the culture of flowers and plants, by Eben E. Rexford, one of the leading
authorities upon all matters pertaining to floriculture. ’

. No. h25. Home Amusements, a splendid collection of Games, Puzzles, Tricks,
plverswns, Pastimes, Experiments, Tableaux Vivants, Shadow Pantomimes, Act-
ing Charades and Proverbs, for social gatherings, public and private entertain-
ments and evenings at home.

No. h9. The Family Doctor Book, containing plain and simple directions
for the .trea.t.ment of every known disease or ailment of the human frame, and
suggesting simple home remedies which usually effect a cure without the neces-
sity of employing a physician.

No. h2. The National Handy Dictionary, a complete pocket dictionary of
the English language, containing 30.000 words, with their orthography, definition
and pronunciation, and 237/ illustrations.

. No. h45. Everybody’s Law Book. The object of this volume is.to impart,
in a simple, concise manner, the fullest information regarding legal matters.
In all ordinary emergencies it will save employing a lawyer.

) Iz’o. 1?43 Lessons in Shorthand, on Gurney’s System. A complete instruec-
tion book in the art of phonography or shorthand writing, showing how any one
may acquire and become proficient in this valuable art.

No. h6. The Modern Hoyle, containing the latest official rules for playing

whist, euchre. chess. cribbage, dominoes, poker. d i
Napoleon, solo whist, ecarte, etc. * e Brmgiis, Berige, Baskguuonon,

SEND IN YOUR SUBSCRIPTION AND AVAIL YOURSELF OE THIS REMARKABLE OFFER TO-DAY
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The Western Home Monthly

| The Yquth of the City

It is quite evident that in our cities, the
z:mng men and young women just begin-
g work in the factories, the shops and the
offices do not have a fair chance in life.
This is particularly true of those who are
without parents or friends. Three natural
-longings these young people have—for the
joys o life, for companionship and for a
limpse into the ideal world. Under exist-
ing conditions there is small likelihood that
these longings will be satisfied in a normal
manner. This being true one can well un-
derstand 'how neglected nature rebels
against enforced starvation, and how it seeks
compensation in unnatural extravagances
and dissipations.

The Longing for Variety

A young man enters a factory. He is put
at a lathe. All day long and every day for
a year or more he is kept shoving pieces of
wood into a great machine. The grinding,
buzzing sound is ever round him. It dom-
inates his 'thoughts, his feelings and his
action. It becomes part of himself, or more
properly he becomes part of it. He loses
his identity, his personality; he is but part
of the machine. How his whole soul revolts
against the monotony! It is not that he
dislikes work. The chances are he would
glory in work suited to his nature and ca-
pacity ; but he objects to servitude. He is
but a youth, and as such demands some-
thing of the joy of freedom. This is why
he rebels. This is why he “quits the job”
and seeks another. A census in New York
showed that one-third of those who entered
work at fourteen years of age changed their
occupations six times during the first year.
Such.is the attitude of youth to monotony.
Hear the testimony of one who speaks from
full experience. ‘

“I recall a boy who had worked steadily
for two years as a helper in a smelting
establishment and had conscientiously
brought home all his wages, one night sud-
denly announcing to his family that he ‘was
too tired and too hot to go on.” As no
amount of persuasion could make him alter
his decision, the family finally threatened to
bring him into the Juvenile Court on a
charge of incorrigibility, whereupon the boy
disappeared and such efforts as the family
have been able to make in the two years
since have failed to find him. They are con-
vinced that he is trying a ‘spell of tramping’

" and wish ‘that they had let him have a va-

cation the first summer when he wanted it
so bad.’ The boy may find in the rough out-
door life the healing that 3 wise physician
would recommend for nervous exhaustion,
although the tramp experiment is a perilous
one.” -

How is it possible to better conditions?
In any modern factory each man must do
his own fractional part of the whole. The
old system of manufacture can be tolerated
no longer. A workman must be content to
co-operate. Surely so, but yet there are
conditions under which co-operation is in-
tolerable and conditions under which it is
joyful. The employer in a modern factory,
or store or shop does not always consider
this. Hear again what this woman who
knows has to say:. . .

“If a child goes into a sewing factory with
a knowledge of the work she is doing in
relation to the finished product; if she is in-
formed concerning the material she is
manipulating and the processes to which it
is subjected; if she understands the design
she is elaborating in its historic relation to
art and decoration, her daily life is lifted
from drudgery to one of self-conscious
activity, and her pleasure and intelligence
is registered in her product.
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“I remember a little colored girl ‘in this
New York school who was drawing for the
pattern she was about to embroider, a care-

fully “elaborated acanthus.leaf. Upon my -
inquiry as to the design she replied; ‘It is

what the Egyptians used to put on every-
thing, because they saw it so much growing
in the Nile; and then the Greeks copied it,
and sometimes you can find it now on the
buildings down town.” She added shyly,
‘Of course I like it awfully well becafxse it
was first used by people living in Africa
where the colored folks come from.’

It is because no care has been taken in
most modern factories to do the very thing
suggested here that young men and women
grow dissatisfied. They are not allowed to
feel the joy of production, which after all
is the true joy of living. With the irivention
of modern machinery and the consequent
division of labor there was found in industry
a place for growing boys and girls. We
must be careful lest we sacrifice the human
to the material. If we quench the fire of
youth  we not only destroy- life, but imperil
the future of industry itself.

The Longing for Companionship |

Longing for variety of occupation is not
the only longing of the young man or the
young woman of the shop or the factory.
There is the longing for companionship—
first, for those of similar sex and then for
those of the opposite sex. Cities have pro-
vided schools, but as‘yet they have provided
few recreation centres for young people.
All this is left to private enterprise. The

oung girl cannot meet a young man in her
home—for often she has io home. If she
joins the Y.W.C.A. she meets no young men
at all, if she goes to a church she finds that
she is not like the other girls who have
homes of their own, and the young men are
not usually of her class. So she goes to the
rinks, to the picture shows, to the dance
halls. She picks up companions. She has
her fun anyway.

What is the remedy for these conditions?
The community and the employers of labor
must learn that their responsibility to young
people does not end with getting them a
position and paying them even a liberal
wage. Opportunities must be pprovided for
social intercourse under wise supervision.

“Already some American cities are mak-
ing a beginning toward more adequate
public recreation. Boston has its municipal

_ gymnasiums, cricket fields and golf grounds.

Chicago has seventeen parks with playing
fields, gymnasiums, and baths, which at
present enroll thousands of young people.
These same parks are provided with
beautiful halls which are used for many
purposes, rent free, and are given over to
any group of young people who wish to
conduct dancing parties, subject to city
supervision and chaperonage. Many social
clubs have deserted neighboring saloon
halls for these municipal drawing rooms
beautifully decorated with growing plants
supplied by the park greenhouses, and
flooded with electric light, supplied by the
park power house.” :

The Longing for Ideals

The third longing of the city youth is for
glimpses into the ideal world—the world of
the imagination. It is because the theatre,
the moving picture show and the sensational
novel help the imagination in its quest of
ideals that these are so well patronized by
both sexes. Some young working girls
endure the hardships of the day only be-
cause they are looking forward to the pic-
ture shows at night. They prefer the

society of one young man to another because °

G e O S

he is more generous with-cheap theatre
tickets. They frequent the bookstores and
libraries and revel in fiction because it min-
isters to their appetite. If the picture show
is more popular to-day than the theatre or
the library it.is not only because it furnishes

cheap enfertainment, but because the plots . |

are worked out in short time, and because
they make a strong appeal to the imagina-
tion. The pity of it all is that the owners
of the picture shows are not always ‘con-
cerned with the moral effect of their produc-
tions. They are first of all concerned with
money making. To them, audiences are not
primarily to be educated or helped to better
things. It is for this reason-that the com-
munity should operate its own theatres.
There is a glorious possibility in the moving
picture. A few good theatres under com-
munity control and operated to provide
amusement and instruction would be of the .
highest possible value. In this matter, as
in the matter of recreation centres the com-

munity, and the factory owner could:: well

co-operate. - We look for the day when
cities will feel the responsibility of properly

educating their young people during the

impressionable years. In the words of Miss

Jahe Addams who has been quoted so fre-

quently: sy o i
“To fail to provide for the recreation of
youth is not only to deprive all of them of
their natural form of expression, but is cer-
tain to subject some of them to the over-
whelming temptation of illicit and soul-
destroying pleasures. To insist that young
people shall forecast their rose-colored
future only in a house of dreams,.is to de-
prive the real world of that wammth and
re-assurance which it so sorely needs and
to which it is justly entitled; furthermore
we are left outside with a sense of dreari-
ness, in company with that shadow which;
already lurks only around the corner for
most of us—a skepticism of life’s value.” *

The Modern Church

“The Church, if it is to retain its held up-
on the masses of the people, must “again
resume the lead in everyday life which,
under changing standards of thought and
life, it has to some extent lost. There is
tremendous need for the wise direction of
its ministers in the practical problems of the’
community and the State. The men who
now go out from our theological colleges go
out far Ibetter equipped for this task than
did their predecessoms. Is this side of bene-
ficence denounced as materialistic? It was
not outside of the Saviour’s mission to be
known to the common folks as the good
physician, and to reach them in that way.
Materialism is the enemy to be fought. '

The Modern School

There is an old theory that it is difficult
to uproot—*the theory that the "barest
rudiments of an educiation are all that is
necessary for the farmer.” ‘This must be
discarded in favor of the theory that farmers
should become one. of the. distinctively!
educated classes of the country— men and:
women of clear thought and possessed of;
scientific knowledge and insight. For this;
reason the rural school' must “be-trans-,
formed. It must become an educational and
social centre, and the means of developing
an appreciation for modern agriculture.
Transformation will be effected when' the
majority of the people in any community,

. wish for it. A few strong intelligent souls

can soon gather around them a majority.
One man of high purpose and sound in-
telligence and possessed of a little tact can
mould the sentiment of a whole countryside.
Will you be one of such men?
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Most piano makers will tell
you that their instruments
are the -best made. Some
of them think so. Others
merely say so. But, as s
cold, business proposition there
are only a few really great
pianos manufactured — their
hidden parts are identical
‘Landthe

PIANO

is recognized as one of

them. Here is another re-
' markable fact: A competitor
originated our slogan. = After
studying our instruments he
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You . cannot buy -a- better
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Manning pay what_price you
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.to-day for our handsome Art

‘Catalogue. And the proofs !
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.asa,mwrten,hepomesses
teristics which seem to define him- ag

| It is said he will jump to the ground

| will gurn at bay almost immediately,
~and
it come along singly and open an at-
tack.

mistake, but when this happens the old
and experienced hound has more sense
than to open an attack before his sup-
porters arrive.
obstacle, dt the base of which the fisher
is crouching, the dogs wait till they see
an opening in t.e defence, but very
often the dogs are entirely bested, and
put to rout before the hunter can ar-
rive,
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The Fisher

Written for The Western Homg Monthly By W. R. Gilbert

F EVER an animal was misnamed,
that animal.is the fisher or pennant
marten of the Canadian forests.

The fisher cannot fish, though there are
few other things he canmot do.—As a

“|'fierce and- terrible. fighter he has no
‘| not even . the squirrel and the marten

all the woods; as a climber,

can compare with him: he can out-run
the jack rabbit in the open—in fact, he

is the fiercest and most wonderfully

equipped demon of slaughter, mature

| has seen fit bo inflict upon her solitudes.

Brownish ‘black in color, bearlike about

| the” head “and shoulders, -his general

weasel-like' build gives no impression as
to'his abilities, while in size he is about
equal - to the ordirary i domestic cat

| though slightly heavier of - build.

The fisher inhabits the .great pine
forests of Northern Canada and the
eastern States. He is by no means a
common animal, but is. usually to-be
found in well watered districts where
the pioneers axe has not yet penetrated.
On the prairie lands he is unknown.

Though the fisher has been classified
many charac-

In disposition the fishr i utterly
fearless, and in spite of his diminutive
size, there.are very few animals in the

Canadian forests that he will not read-

ily attack—bhe -béar, the wolverine, and
the timber woli are, indeed the only
thiée which appear safe from the Tav-
ages of this dreadful little killer. Trap-
pers ‘have many times reported cases
of a fisher running down and killing
the fierce and ‘powerful lynx, a beast
double its weight and so large and form-
idable that it has actually been known
to attack Indian women and children.
When seem side by side, one would
not imagine for a moment that a fisher
would stand a ghostly chance in com-
bat with the ly—x, and 'the idea of the
smaller animal making an unprovoked
attack upon this huge grey cat seems
utterly absurd. Yet the fisher is an
exception to all rules. Most wild ani-
mals are at all times to avoid a
scrap with a formidable foe, but the
fisher has been hnown to go eut of his
way in search of trouble. -
Everyone knows that the common
fox is a clever and formidable fighter,

against - whom even a big foxhound

G.T.P. Steel

more nearly related to the wolverine—
the dreaded glutton of the mnorthern
woods., Like the wolverine he will rob
the trappers dead falls as fast as the
latter can set them, reaching the bait
from the top log, so that, when the
catch is sprung, the falling of it cannot
injure him. Thus he springs trap after
trap, following in the trappers foot-
steps, and it is omnly by skill and
strategy that the woodsman stands a
chance of outwitting him.

Among the trees the fisher is entirely
at -home. The common marten can
catch the squirrel with ease by jumping
from tree to tree in pursuit, while in
the same manner the fisher has no diffi-
culty whatever in catching the marten,

from a height of forty feet, while he
will actually clear a horizontad distance
of eighteen feet, never failing to clasp
the branch he has aimed for.

I once witnessed a marten chasing a
squirrel, and never saw a more wonder-
ful acrobatic performance. The squirrel
was up and away in surprising short
time, but almost immediately the mar-
ten was on his heels, when they both
passed from view. For any animal to
have overtaken that marten seemed the
very height of impossibility. :
When' hunted with dogs, the fisher

e betide the first hound should

Coon humters often flush a fisher by

Gathering round the

Girder Bridge.

would stand e poor chance fighting
singly. The fisher has been known to
follow ihe trail of a single fox .for
days, ultimately runming its quarry to
a standstill and despatching it with-
out effort.

I knew a trapper, who one day stum-
bled upon one of his traps unexpectedly.
The trap had been dragged from its
place, and in it, held by one paw, was a
fisher. The trapper almost trod upon
the imprisoned brute, whereupon it
turned upon him with such fury that
he was campelled to retreat a few paces.
The ferocity of the brute, he said, was
almost incredible, and it was not until
its eyes were glazed in death, that its
jaws released their grip upon the trap.

The raccoon is a powerful fighter,
which few dogs can outmatch in single
combat, yet where “coons” are plenti-
ful they form the staple diet of the
fisher. Deer he has been known to kill
by dropping o2 them . »m the branches,
and biting at them so savagely that
eventually they dropped from loss of
blood.

When fighting, the fisher has no idea
as to when Le is beat n. He may be
blinded, or have one of his eyes actually
torn out, but still he will continue to
fight to a finish. Fishers have been
caught so dreadfully battered about by
ltheir encounters that the fur was value-
ess,

It has been stated that no animal will
attack tie porcupir on account of i.s
formidable armament of quills., Each
quill is equipped with a thousan tiny
barbs, and these barbs becoming fast in
the flesh of an animal cause the quill to
work inwards, and this speedily causes
death.

But the fisher will attack the porcu-
pine without compunction, while, cur-
lously enough-the quills that enter his
flesh do him no harm. Tn time thev
work out again without causing the least
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Wipe Sanitas with a damp cloth. Every
particle of dust and dirt—every stain—
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foundation finished in oils. It cannot
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inconvenience, and old. fishers have been
caught with their. bodies choked fu of
quills.

The average weight of the fisher is
8V, Ibs., whilethat of the lynx usually
exceeds 22 '1bs.

"' Though re:i-ll'y"a tree dweller, the fisher
is ppssess'ed ‘of considerable speed, and

¥

when occasion arises will course the rab-
bit, pursuing it over lakes, till at length
the rabbit loses its head and falls an’
easy victim.

«The fur of the fisher, like that of the
wolverine, is used by the Indians for
coat trimmings, as these are the only
furs on which the bre~h will not con-
dense and cake into ice.

Indian Place Names in Western

Canada

By Max. MeD.

wHE red man’s contribution to place
T names in Canada, and particularly
‘Western Canada, makes a con-
siderable hody in the aggregate. It is
a sound policy and but a measure of
_justice to the original inhabitants, that
seeks among the names of Indian tribes,
some now almost extinct, for the titles
of provinces and cities. Moreover on
the score of beauty alone the debt is on
our side. A
The capital of On ario was formerly
known as -York, By the adoption of
the cognomen of an Indian tribe, Tor-
onto has gained a name of sonorous
beauty, scarcely to be matched among
all the cities of the world. By a similar
process, Ottawa has gained vastly by the
change from its original name of By-
town.
Strong and virile, if not always eu-
phonious names, are Assiniboine, On-
tario, Winnipeg, Manitoba, Saskatche-
wan, Wisawasa, Niagara, Muskoka, Mus-
quash, Mississauga, Metabetchouan, Kam-
ouraska, Athabaska, Manitoulin, Okana-
gan, Temiscoutat, Washimeska, Asiwa-
. nan, Restigouche, Nipissing, Algonquin,
: Awoju, and Shequindah. -
i Pleasing names to be found in the Can-
adian Gazetteer are Hiawatha, Minne-
haha, and Nokomis, but these, perhaps
owe allegiance to Longfellow rather than
~ to the red man, from whose language
, they were taken.

Speaking
Of Lunch

“the wife said, “Bring home
a package of

Post
Toasties

—-Sure!”

Toasties are wonderfully
good at any meal, and
somehow seem to match the
appetite of both home folks

and guests..
Bits of selected Indian

Com, delicately seasoned,
cooked, rolled thin and
toasted to a rich golden
brown—that’s Post Toasties.

Fresh, tender and cnsp,
ready-to-eat direct from the
package.. With cream and
a sprinkle of sugar—

‘The Memory Lingers’
Toasties sold by grocers

—everywhere.

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.
Windsor, Ont.

o R R B

But in the names which Indians have
themselves given to places in Western
Canada is the curiosity of the Easterner
aroused. = When such localities = as
Whiskey Cap, Leavings, Pincher Creek,
Porcupine Hills, Robber’s Roost, Stand
Off, Slide Out, Slide In, Freeze Out, Bull
Morn, Jumbo Valley, etc., are spoken,
the stranger in the West begins to ask
how the selection was made.

The most interesting stories connected
with ‘place names in Western Canadua
centre around “Whoop Up,” ai. old
trader’s fort midway between Macleod
and Lethbridge, in Southern Albertz. It
was in the early seventies that the
monopoly of the Hudson’s Bay Company
ceased, and the Dominion Government
took over judicial rights in all that vast
territory which lies between the Imter-
national boundary and the North Pole.
The ending of the monopoly was a sig-
nal for an inrush of adventurers. Gam-
blers, smugglers, criminals, of every.

stripe, struck across from Montana and | 7

other northern states into the Canadian
territory at the foot of the Rockies.

Without a white population, these rif- "

raff adventurers could not ply their usual
wide-open trafic. The only” way to
wealth was by the fur trade; and ‘the
easiest way to obtain the furs was, by
smuggling whiskey ‘
in small quantities, Jiluting this and
trading it to the natives for pelts.
Chances of interference were nil. *The
Canadian Government officials - were.

thousands of miles .distant withotit|

either telegraph or railway connection.

But the game was not without its
dangers. The country at the foothills
was -inhabited by a confederacy of the
Blackfeet Indian —Bloods, Peigans and
Blackfeet—“tigers of the prairie” when
sober, and worse than tigers when drunk.
The Montana whiskey smugglers found
they must either organize for defence,
or pay for their fun by being exter-
minated. “How many whites were killed
in these drinking frays will never be
known; but all about the Belly and Old
Man Rivers and Fort Macleod, are grue-
some landmarks known as the places
where such and such parties were exter-
minated in the seventies.

The upshot was that the Montana
smugglers emulated the old fur traders,
and built themselves permanent forts;
Robber’s Roost, Stand Off, Freeze Out,
and most famous of all, Whoop-Her-Up,
whose name for respectability’s 1ike has
recently been changed to “Whoop-Up,
with an innocent suggestiveness of some
poetic Indian title. ~Whoop-Up was
palisaded and loop-holed for musketry,
with bastions and cannon, and an alarm
bell. The fortifications of this place
alone, it is said, cost $12,000, and it at
once became the metropolis of the
whiskey smugglers.  Hcaceforth only
a few ¥nd-ians were allowed inside the
fort at a time, the rest being served
through the loop-holes.

But the Blackfeet, who loved a man
better than a buffalo hunt, were not
to be balked. The trail by which the
whiskey smugglers came from Fort Ben-
ton zigzagged over the rolling prairie,
mainly following the bottoms of the
precipitous coulees and ravines for a
distance of two hundred miles to Whoop-
Up. Heavy wagons with canvas tops
and yokes of fifteen and twenty oxen,
drew the freight of liquor through the
devious passes ,that connected ravine
with ravine. The Blackfeet were prob-
ably the best horsemen ' in the world.
There were places where the defiles were
exceptionally narrow, where the wagons
got mired, and where oxen and freight

into the country.
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v% PRODUCTION OF CLOTHES.

" There are probably more people employedin England in the manufacture
of woollens and clothing than in ten other industries combined.. The

ailoring Craft reaches its highest perfection there because it is to England
that the best cutters and tailors come to pursue their vocation. The centre |
R of the clothing industry is London, and right in the centre of London, with
every available resource at its command which the march of time has/
evolved, stands the House of CurzoN. No other firm in the world can excel
as to quality and price of production. Thus it is that CurzoN BROTHERS |
have linked themselves up with the lands across the seas, and place a:ﬁour
disposal the benefits which the resident in England, and above all, in'
enjoys. To-day you can have a veritable London Tailor’s§
Shop delivered right into your home just for the mere asking-nothing to pay. |

SAVE DOLLARS ON YOUR TAILORING.

Our Free Samples. of Cloth provide you in miniature with a selection of
choicest woollens which no local house ‘could be expected.to ‘equal. Our
-mail order tailoring has earned for:us T

FOUR GOLD MEDAL AWARDS, : .
.and the surety of our self-measurement, system, vouched for by our publie
guarantee to refund oash in full to any client dissgifsﬁ'egwiﬁ
either fit or style of goods ordered from self-measures, is unassailable, -

Curzon’s Range of Prices for Suits or Overcoats to Measure
(Delivered -free to your Deor). . 4

$8.60, $10, $11.50, $13, $14.50, $17.10. -
VALUED BY OUR CANAI_)IAN FRIENDS AT

EVERY QUALITY HAS BEEN 5
DOUBLE OUR PRICES.

Address
for Patterns:

CURZO

We make Clothes in Latest London
Orders are dis

CURZON BROS.,

or New York Styles, whichever you prefer, -
seven days after receint of same. “
308 ENDERTON BUILDING,

PORTAGE AVENUE, WINNIPEQ. ',

N BROS., The World’s Measure Tailors,
60/62, CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND. = ¥ g

West End Depot: 113, New 'Oxford Street, W.C.
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Warm Winter Wear
" “The wise wear wool”—for comfort and for health '
protection. The list of Jaeger Pure Wool articles

specially suited to our climate and our needs is
a most attractive one .

Jaeger Pure Wool Goods |

include Blankets, Cardigans, Sweaters, Dressing
Gowns, Slippers, Shirts, Pyjamas, Rugs, Sleeping -

ags and scores of other necessaryarticles. Call
at a Jaeger Store or Agency and see the great
variety of li&s all suggesting comfort
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£ Bowrl ﬁuenh the goodness of beef in a handy, readily-prepared
_‘.\ ... and easly-digested form." ‘It is a.won y warming winter
“t=. . 'beverage. It builds up the weak constitution and strengthens the

g ﬁongone. It guards ngmmtthe atta;h of colds, chills, and influenza.

(Pure Refined Parafine)

~ Washes, clothes cleaner
‘and whiter. Cannot possi-
| ,Q.;bly_*h'urt the daintiest fabric.
. Parowax has the cleansing
. power of naphtha and benzine,
. It isnature’s concentrated
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Justadd a little shaved Parowax
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It does away with all the hard,
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E IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited |
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Just try Parowax. Pound

and half-pound cartons.

Grocers and department
stores everywhere.
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had to be rafted across rain swollen
streams and sloughs. With a yelling of
incarnate fiends that would have stam-
peded more sober brutes than oxen draw-
ing kegs of whiskey, down swooped the
Blackfeet at just these hard spots. Some-
times the raids took place at night, when
tethers would be cut and the oxen stam-
peded with the bellowing of & frightened
buffalo herd. If the smugglers made 2
stand there was a fight. If they drew
off, the savages captured the booty, and
there was also a fight; but in this case
the victims were the Indians killed in
their own drunken brawls.

Protests from the fur company de-
frauded of lawful trade, and. petitions
from the missionaries, called the atten-
tion of the Dominion Government to the
outrageous state of affairs at the foot-
hills of the Rockies. An act was passed
for the formation of a mounted constabu-
lary. The spice of danger, devilry and
adventure in the duties of the new force
appealed to the popular mind. Men of
all ranks tumbled over each other in their
eagerness to enlist. Three hundred men
were enrolled and drilled, and in July,
1874, the Mounted Police began their
famous march of two thousand/ miles
across the prairie to the foothills, two
divisions striking off northward, one only
coming to Old Man’s River, the smug-

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

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

factory equippéd with the most modern

* ingredients, in a
appliances.

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

al

i W. Clark  Montreal

BLACKWOODS PICKLES
ARE, THE BEST

Ask your- dealer for BLACKWOODS

Chow Chow, Sour Pickles, Sweet Pickles,

White Onions, Worcester Table Sauce,
Mustard Sauce and Sauer Kraut.

THE BLACKWOODS LTD.

WINNIPEG.

glers stronghold, where Colonel Macleod
at once marked off the square for a fort,
and hoisted a British flag in opposition to
the smuggler’s regime. The goodwill of
the Blackfeet was soon gained, and a
friendship established between the
Mounted Police and the Blackfeet that
has lasted to the present dav.

The smugglers were too wary to call
down attack from the entire Mounted
Police force by attempting armed re-
sistance. They played the well-known
games of smugglers the world over.
Whoop-Up lay in the bottom of a deep
ravine, On one side was a defile in the
hills known as “Slide Out.” On the other
side was a narrow pass called “Slide In.”
When the red coats rode clanking through
“Slide In,” the smugglers quietly slipped
away through “Slide Out.”  Patrols
scoured the boumdary line to the south,
passing along the Fort Benton trail, and
found their smugglers with the loals of
whiskey in a gap in the Milk River Ridge
which has since been known as “Whiskey
Cap.”

At another point up the Belly River
the smugglers had whiskey in a “cache”
and were attacked by the confederacy of
Blackfeet. After a stubborn fight the
Indians were beaten off and they called
the place “Stand Off.” At “Freeze Out” a
similar incident occurred, but'the seige
of the attacking party was of so long
duration that tlLe smugglers were com-
pelled to surrender, hence the mname
“Freeze Out.” “Robber’s Roost” has
whiskey connected with its na:ing also.
The booty was stolen, and for this reason
and probably some other not known, the
appellation “Robber’s Roost” was applied
to the place and district.

The ~ complete gamut of smuggler’s
wiles had soon been exhausted by police
vigilance. In a few years the srﬁug\qlers
had either withdrawn from the country
or taken up more lawful n ~thods of bar-
ter. Some of the old names given to
places in the days of unlawful wh'skey
selling and Indian encounter, have been
changed to those befi 'n the position
the places have taken in the agricultural
and industrial world. But “Whiskey
Gap” is still “Whisl-ey Gap,” and “Stand
Off” is “Stand Off.”  Similarly “Slide
Out,” “Whoop Up,” “Bull Horn” and
“Jumbo Valley” have not changed the

‘Going Barefoot = -

There once was a theory, cherished by
fond and fussy mothers, that going
barefoot caused children’s = feet to
“gpread.”. ‘Theése worthy mammas had
a 'vision of a foot flattened out like a
buckwheat cake, which would in later
years require a monstrosity of‘a shoe to
cover its hideousness. Sometimes they
permitted their little boys to cast off
their shoes and stockings, for masculine
pedal beauty is not an altogether neces- |
sary thing. But their little girls were
compelled to confine their pretty toes as
sacredly as the tortured maidens of
China. The prospect of corns and
bunions and deformities were as nothing
in comparison with the horror of
“spreading” feet.

It is fortunate for Young America
that this foot spreading fetish has been
‘cast down. = Nowadays it is really a
sign of merit for a mother to have bare-
footed children. It indicates' that she
has regard not only for the pleasure and
happiness of her youngsters, but also for
their health and hardiness. Even in
the city she permits her children to wear
sandals, with or without stockings,
which is the next best thing to going
barefoot.

<
< F]

A merry party being gathered in a city
flat made such a racket that the occupant
of a weighboring ~apartment sent his
servant down” with a golite message
asking if it would be possible for the party
. to make less noise, since, as the servant

Mounted Police Wagon and Escort

announced, “Mr. Smith, says that he
cannot read.”
‘“Iam very sorry for Mr. Smith,” replied

the host. ‘“Please present my compli-
ments to your master, say that I am
sorry he cannot read, and tell him I could
when I was four years old!”

AFRAID TO EAT
Girl Starving on Poorly Selected Food.

“Several years ago I was actually
starving,” writes a girl, “yet dared not
eat for fear of the consequences.

“IL had suffered indigestion from over-
work, irregular meals and improper
food, until at last my stomach became
so weak I could eat scarcely any food
without great distress.

“Many kinds of food were tried, all
with the same discouraging effects. I
steadily lost health and strength until
I was but a wreck of my former self.

“Having heard of Grape-Nuts and its
great merits, I purchased a package, bub
with little hope that it would help me—
I was so discouraged.

“I found it not only appetizing but
that I could eat it as I liked and that.
it satisfied ‘the craving for food without
causing distress, and if I may use the
expression, ‘it filled the bill.

“For months Grape-Nuts was my
principal article of diet. I felt from the
very first that I had found the right
way to health and happiness, and my
anticipations were fully realized.

“With its continued use I regained my
usual health and strength. To-day I
am well and can eat anything I like,
vet Grape-Nuts food forms a part of my
bill of fare.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. = Read “The Road to
Wellville,” in pkgs. “There’s a Reason.”

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears form time to time. They

names by which they were first known.

are genuine, true, and full of human
interest,
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| Wﬁg Love

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Roy North.

HE mother moose slid quietly down
T the bank and stood knee deep in
the cool water. The calves, only
a week old, lingered timidly on the
brink, afraid to-take the plunge. The
mother’s great nose stretched up to
them, breathing encouragement, and
presently the{ stepped forward, plant-
ing their unsteady feei gingerly in the
soft black mud of the slope. At last
the descent was accomplished and they
stood by her side.

It was their first acquaintance with
cold water, and they shivercd as it flowed
around their tender bodies, for the ice
had only just gone from the lakes.

Suddenly the mother was galvanized
into alertness by an unuusal sound. With
ears erect and nose sniffing she gazed
at the bend in the river. Once before
she had heard that steady tapping—the
sound of paddles on the side of a canoe.
It was long ago, but she had cause to
remember, for a rifle bullet had "torn
through the fleshy part of her neck and
bharsh cries had pursued her as she
sought the shelter of the woods. Now
her first thought was for her young.
With desperate haste she urged them

ashore and plunged past them up the
bank. Hardly was she hidden in the
thick willows when the bow of a canoe
rounded the bend.

The keen eyes of Reddy Patterson, the
bowsman, were quick to notice the tell-
tale signs of freshly churned mud: and
the stray moose hairs floating on the
water. It was the work of only a few
seconds to tie the craft to the willows
and Winchester in hand start in pursuit.
The branches “érashed in front of him
as the huge animal broke through them
in its flight, and there, right in his path,
stood the two calves, their retreat barred
by a huge fallen log. Reddy dropped
his rifle, flung himself upon them and
shouted lustily for his companion.

The calves, exhausted by their recent
efforts and terrified by the suddenness
of their capture, offered but feeble re-
sistance as they were carried to the
canoe, and, with legs firmly tied, de-
posited on the top of some sacks of
flour. “I reckon the boys ’ll be glad to
have these youngsters as pets,” said
Reddy as he loosed the canoe and bent
to the paddle.

Reddy’s surmise proved correct; the
men of Gold Rock mining camp extended
a hearty welcome to the two young
captives, Cans of condensed milk were
opened with unwonted frequency by the
cook, and their contents, suitably diluted,
were lavished upon the calves. For
their part, they took to their new diet
in a manner which surprised everybody.
A week later even the most pessimistic
man in camp was fain to admit that
they might live. Not only was this
prophesy fulfilled, but the moose grew
and even thrived in their new surround-
ings. All remembrance of their mother
faded, and ere three months had passed
they had quite adapted themselves to the
life of a mining camp. \

Every day they followed the men to
work, rambled in and out of the stables,
received tit-bits from the hands of the

cook and generally frollicked with every-
~one. In the evenings of the hot sum-
mer they roamed the lake shore together,
and sported in reeuy bays, returning to
the camp at dark. A stall was provided
for them, and at night they were brought
inside, tied up with the team of horses
and fed with oats from the manger.
One man alone did not take kindly
to them. This was “Lightning Jim,”
the teamster, a surly fellow who had
earned his nick-name because he had
never been known on any occasion to be-
stir himseif with alacrity. Many a
curse did Jim bestow on the camp pets,
thereby bringing upon himself the dis-
favor of the men and the defiant re-
sentment of the bull moose. Instinct
told the animal that Jim disliked him,
and one day when the teamster had
falsely tempted him with an empty
bucket, and then dealt hing & blow with
the same, in wrathful disappointment the
young bull sent the can high in the air
and with lowered head charged the
offender. For once in his life ‘Lightning’
fled witl¥a speed which fully justified his
name, and the watching miners, roaring
with laughter, chaffed him accordingly.

Canyo:i Lake, Alta.

In future, both the moose were treated

by “Lightning Jim” with a deferential
respect highly amusing to those who had
witnessed his discomfiture. He was a

prudent man, not given to courting dan- |

ger unnecessarily.

A year later, when owing to financial
difficulties, mining operations at Gold
Rock were suspended and the camp
closed down, there was not a man among
the miners who did not feel sorry to
abandon the two tame moose.. Reddy
Patterson in particular cursed the luck,
and swore he would not part with both
of them. Finally it was decided that
the cow should accompany the party out
to the railway, but the bull should be
left to fend for himself.

At this decision even Lightning Jim
opened his heart, and filled up the man-
ger with a liberal feed of oats for the
poor beast that must remain. When
preparations for departure were complete,
the door of the empty stable was thrown
wide, and the young bull was left there
feeding contentedly, all unconscious of
the desertion. After a time he became
restless at the unaccustomed silence, and
walked out to ascertain the cause of it.
The cabins were empty and silent, and
not a soul was to be seen.

Smoke still issued from the stove pipe
of the cook-shack, and the acrid odor
of burning wood assailed his nostrils.
On the full trot he made his way over
to the cabin, clattering over the piles
of empty cans which lay in his path.
He was confronted by a door locked and
barred against him. Turning, he swung
up by the steep trail among the hills to
the shaft mouth, but failed to find any
trace of his human frienus. All was
silent at the pit mouth, and he returned
disconsolately to the camp. Standing in
the clearing there among the deserted
shacks, which already seemed to have
taken on an indescribably forlorn ap-
pearance, the bull moose threw up his
head and called loudly for his mate

There was no answer,

o e B R RN

The Western Homg ‘Monthly ‘ | \ 7

EWING'S

'RELIABLE

PREAD out before you two
packets of, say, lettuce seed,

They are “‘as like astwo peas”. - Yet
_the seeds from one packet are live, fresh,
sure to grow into crisp, delicious heads—
while the other seeds may be old, most of
"them dead, and the others capable of
* ‘producing only inferior lettuce.

You can't tell the difference—you .

must risk- your garden crops on the good
faith and skill of the Seedsman.

That's why it pays to buy Ewing’s
Reliable Seeds, whose unbeaten record
for sure growth, and for bumper crops of
superior quality, extends back over

40 years,

Write for our handsome Illus-
trated Catalogue,and if your Dealer
hasn’t Ewing’s Seeds, order from
us direct. 2N

THE WILLIAM EWING CO., LIMITED
Seed Merchants, 32
McGill Street, Montreal.

USED BY SUCCESSFUL PLANTERS ron,é_o_viﬂ‘ns.:

WRITE FOR c’nm.oou:l gy 8
S A. SIMMERS, umites
ORONT( 'ONTS

- W

HIS complete book, bound in lithographed covers, is' |

394 PORTAGE AVE.
WINNIPEG
- v

. S
Renme [ New T YOURS for the asking. It is an elegant book—the |
best seed catalogue we have yet issued—and offers some
Seed Annual most desirable ‘Novelties in Vegetables and Flowers,
f l 914 which can be obtained only direct from us. Many a1
. winter's evening can be spent profitably in’ planning*
or = : ® your garden, by a careful study of this book. Shall we'*
send you a copy ? g2 ¢
WM. RENNIE CO9-» Limited
to Stuff Birds timals. same beads, quickly stops coughs, cures colds, and heals
by, .53'?-5,-.-."’"..... the throat and hmcl.. )
g Sy e = b
T SCHOOL OF ¥ When writing. advertisers please mention
. The Western Home Monthly.
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00:s of equal quality

1}

‘Boots are made in
sizes:s, 6, 7.
extra). Each

EST ENGL

b obtained in any Canadian Store, To get the 1
material and workmanship

the very centre of the world’s boot and

‘ootshape
ot
10, 11 12

s&e?nfonr s

the Factory to You. “""3..

at' such reasonable prices CANNOT

combined you MUST a;:’
Northamplon (England) Factory.

No. 3 width (for slender

feet) ; No, 4
):
{wide

the attached Order Form, stating
ASardng to thesiave
% ape

order

size
oot,

No. G(ggamﬁa J

, Boot Manufacturers, ‘
pt, WN ), Footshape Works, NORTHAMPTON, ENGLAND..

in

COUPON.

T e

To Messrs. W, BARRATT & Co., L1D,, Northampton, Eng,
Please forward one of All-Leather “ Footshape™

Boots. No, ngnze gndlh

for which I entlose Postal Order value

Name

Address

Box Calf, § 3.25.

RATT & CO,, LTD.

Meets all the requirements of the

most exacting writers,

pen that writes steadily and
and that will not skip,
« your fingers.
‘Swan” absolutely

smoothly
blot or soil
The
guarantees to meet all
these requirements
and so completely
that thorough
satisfaction

is assured,

124 York
CHICAGO

SAFETY

You want ai

pen point supplies a regulated flow of
ink—just the ri:ht amount to write steadily
without skipping. The *““Screw-down Cap™

Atiﬂmﬁon;xsandiewelen.inmyuyleér
size at $2.50 and up. With *Little Windows” that
w how much ink is in your pen, at $3.50 and up.

Write for illustrated folder.

Mabie, Todd & Co.

St. TORONTO. 17 Maiden Lane, NEW YORK.
LONDON PARIS BRUSSELS

The Acme of Comfort

is assured to every wearer of

“«CHALLENGE”
COLLARS AND CUFFS
ve the same dull ﬁnish.i;enuge;ndﬁtc:

linen

“*Challenge™ Collars
from a wet cloth. ‘Alwnzs smart,
If your dealer doesn’t sell \
us 25¢ for collar or 50c for pair

! dehg ok
New Style Book Sent Free on Requ
The Arlington Co. of Canada, Ltd.

" 54-56 Fraser Avenue, TORONTO F-16

al dressy.
" Arand send
cuffs. You'll

‘a flash came

TSR

For several days he lingered in the
vicinity, hoping she might return to
him but as time’passea and she did not
come he sought for her in the deep woods,
and wandered further and fur_t!ner afield.

Winter set in cold and pitiless, and
the snow lay deep on the ground. . nI:l 0(;%
alone wgs .eof importance now,
fax:?l higlssorely tgoﬁnd sufficient. Noth-
ing was obtainable but the tcps of the
young birches, and to get these he was
driven- into the burnt country where
second growth was plentiful. At nights
he wandered down into the m’u§kegs to
gain shelter from the bitter winds t.at
swept roaring across the upland heights
when the Arctic blizzard blew. There,
in the thicket, lonely and oold,.he slept,
among the sombre spruces. His former
life became to him but a dim memory,
an almost for_ o en past.

Then came summer, and he revelled
in the cool lakes and drew up the lily
pads from the soft mud. He was almost
‘full-grown now, a great, long-legged
creature, active and powerful, carrying
on his massive head a pair of rapidly
developing horns. .

One moonlit October night, while wan-
dering restlessly through the woods, he
came out on what had once been a large
clearing. Half hidden in the rank
growth of grass and young trees stood
a little row of empty log cabins. Some-
thing strangely familiar in the scene
awoke a sleeping chord in his memory.
Pausing, he rubbel his horns against the
corner of one of the shacks, %2;1.'“?'%
vaguely to recall the past. ow him
lay th{ still lake, gleaming white and
peaceful in the moonlight. On the far-
ther shore the forest rose gloomy and
impenetrable, its giant spruces standing
out sharply against the sky-line like
teeth of a gigantic saw. Suddenly float-
ing clear and distinct on the stillness
came a long plaintive call.

The bull stood spellbound, trembling
in every fibre of his being. His big,
sensitive ears slanted forward, listening
eagerly for a repetition of the sound.

Again it came, a low, mellow grunt,
intensely appealing in its tone. It was
like no other sound on earth. It was
the love call. It appealed to the primal
instinet of his nature, and his whole body
thrilled in response to it.

Everything was clear to him now. In
back the old days at the
camp—happy days—days when he had a
playmat::p What if it should be she call-
ing now? With a rush he was in the
lake, and the water flew flashing in the
moonlight before his swinging stride.
Soon he was out of his depth, and swim-
‘ming towards the spot from which the
call came. His great body cutting
through the calm water left two long
lines of silver ripples widening in his
wake.

Would she call again? Yes; once more
came the inviting note, urging him to
greater speed. Presently he reached the
dim shadow cast by the bush, and found
footing. Here he paused, standing belly
deep in the water, with the light playing
softly on his huge wet body An in-
definable fear assailed him. He stood
irresolute, sniffing the air.

Suddenly from the darkness in front
came a blinding flash, and a heavy
missile struck him with the stunning
force of a sledge-hammer. He was dimly
conscious of a loud report, and the ex-
cited cry of human voices. Then he
stumbled, bruising his knees on the
rock bottom. Rising, he plunged blindly
forward a few paces and fell face for-
ward among the rushes. Sport had
triumphed and wild love lay dead for
ever.,

=

The Keeping of a Queen’s Wardrobe

From the days of fairy stories up to
the time of old age there is a peculiar
fascination for women in the way
queens dress, from whom they purchase
their gowns, and how they look in them,
but perhaps, even more interesting, be-
cause so little known, is the manner in
which the wardrobe of a queen is taken
care of, :

While Queen Mary of England is said
to be rather a dowdily dressed person-

age, and not at all modizh in appear-
ance, being rather wedded to old fash-
ioned notions in regard to personal
adornment. vet <he bas oy macd axtensive
wardicbe of all sorts of stute

"is in charge of the chief dressing

]
aud ordi- |

nary gowns and wraps and their acces-
sories, all of which are kept in Bucking-
ham Palace, London.

The robe room, as the apartment con-
taining the queen’s wardrobe is called,
is one of a suite of rooms situated im-
mediately over the dressing rooms occu-
pied by the queen’s dressing maids, and
maid.

It.is a very large apartment, the walls
of which are lined with big mahogany
wardrobes and drawers, that hold a
full length skirt. Altogether, there are
ten large wardarobes, and in the three
largest are kept the queen’s state robes
and gowns, and in the others her ordi-
nary evening, afternoon, street and house
dresses.

Several maids keep these dresses in
repair and in perfect condition, and, over-
night, the chief dresser is informed by
the queen’s secretary, mistress of the
robes, or some other personal atten-
dant, which dresses the queen will
require the following day, and the time
which she will need them.  The first
gown to be worn is taken to.the queen’s
dressing room by one of the maids, ‘who
goes with the chief dresser to assist in

the toilet. @ The next dress. is then
taken to the dressing room at. the
hour the chief dresser has been

instructed to have it ready, and so on,
during each part of the day.

There is a perfect system, too, for
keeping the gowns, hats and wraps, for

‘each gown and its accessories are placed

together, and each bears a number, and
this number and particulars of the gown
as to trimmings, time of purchase, .ker,
and so on, are entered in a book, which
is kept in charge by the thief dresser,
who can, at an instant’s notice, turn to
this book to find out just when the dress
was purchased, and from whom.

Queen is rather economical in
regard to her clothes, and it is said
five or six thousand dollars a year will
cover her expenditure, not only for her
ordinary gowns, but for her state gowns
as well, and many of her walking dresses
have not cost more than 30 dollars,
while many an evening gown has not

exceeded one hundred dollars. Her state

gowns and robes necessarily cost much
more, but even at that the queen does

SCHOOL TEACHERS
Also Have Things to Learn.

“For many years I had used coffee .
and refused to be convinced of its bad .-

effect upon the human system,” writes
a veteran school teacher. (Tea is just
as harmful because it contains caffeine,
the same drug found in coffee.)

“Ten years ago I was obliged to give
up my much-loved work in the public

schools after years of continuous labor,
I had developed a well defined case of -

chronic coffee poisoning.

“The troubles were constipation, flut-
terings of the heart, a thumping in the
top of my head and various parts of my
body, twitching of my limbs, shaking
of my head and, at times after exertion,
a general “gone” feeling, with a toper’s
desire for very strong coffee. I was a
nervous wreck for years.

“A short time ago friends came té
visit us and they brought a package of
Postum with them, and urged me to
try it. I was prejudiced because some
years back I had drunk a cup of weak,
tasteless stuff called Postum which I did
not like at all.

“This time, however, my friend made
the Postum according to directions on
the package, and it won me. Soon I
found myself improving in a most de-
cided fashion. i

“The odor of boiling coffee no longer
tempts me. T am so greatly benefited
by Postum that if T continue to improve
as I am now, I'll begin to think I have
found the Fountain of Perpetual Youth.
This is no fancy letter but stubborn
facts which T am glad to make known.”

Name given by Canadian Postum Co.,
Windsor, Ont. Write for a copy of “The
Road to Wellville.” ’

Postum now comes in two forms:

Regular Postum—must be well boiled.

Instant Postum—is a soluble powder.
A teaspoonful dissolves .quickly in a
cup of hot water and, with cream and
sugar, makes a delicious beverage in-
stantly. Crocers sell both kinds.

“Therc’s a Reason” for Postum.

§
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pot pay out half on her clothes that
many millionaires wives spend on theirs.
Then, too, she wears her gowns a long
time, and some of her serge and walking
dresses remain in her wardrobe for a
vear or more, and are often worn. Her

" evening gowns she will wear a dozen ot

~more times before they are put out of
the royal wardrobe, and she will wear
afternoon or semi-evening gowns from a
dozen to twenty times before she will al-
low them to_be taken out of the robe
room.

The queen hardly ever orders an exact
reproduction of a model gown, prefer-
ring to have hers made on rather simple
and old-fashioned ideas, and her dresses
are tried on at Buckingham Palace, and
the modiste is expected never to require
more than one fitting as a semi fitting
would be a breech of queenly etiquette.
For instance, the modiste who is to be
honored with the queen’s custom is no-
tified that the royal person will call at
her shop at a certain hour on a certain
day, when, of course, every arrangement
must be made to receive the queen. The
model gowns are then shown on mani-
quins or living models of about the
queen’s figure, and when a style is
chosen directions are given as to the
color and how they must be made up,
and as soon as ready comes the one
fitting at Buckingham Palace. Three
or four gowns are usually ordered at one
time.

While the dowager queen, Alexandra, is
in the habit of discarding two pair of
gloves or sometimes more each day,
Queen Mary ha~ even been known to
have hers cleaned and wears them several
times. Then, too, she buys all of her
gowns and accessories, possible, in Eng-
land, while the former queen preferred
to send to Paris for hers.

Princess Mary, daughter of the queen,
has now a dress allowance of $250 a
year, and is one of the most economically
attired princesses in the world, her dress
bills being less than many a young girl
of the middle class. Up to a few years
ago the princess wore dresses made from
the queen’s cast off gowns, Miss Con-
stance Selby, the queen’s chief dresser,
doing the remodelling. Even her evening
frocks are now for the most part made
over from her mother’s gowns, although
for some very formal occasions she has
been allowed, in the past two years, to
have a really new one. This royal
maiden, too, is not allowed kid gloves
except for dress occasions, and quite
commonly wears white thread gloves,
costing b0 cents a pair.

So very plainly and: economically is
the young ~princess commonly dressed
that even the ladies of the royal house-
hold, who follow the queen’s lead in
many things, will not dress their daugh-
ters in the manner in which the princess
is attired. The queen' will not allow,
save for evening wear, collarless dresses
on her daughter, and not long since, be-
cause the daughters of the London smart
set attending Mrs. Marshall’s fashionable
dancing school wore low cut dresses,
withdrew her daughter from the class.
She alse refuses to allow her daughter
to wear any jewelry, and also insists
upon full skirts.

However, in spite of the queen’s old-
fushioned ideas and economies, the posi-
tion of mistress of the royal robes is one
eagerly sought for, as nowadays it en-

An Alberta Threshing Scene

i

tails no duties, the real duties being per-
formed by the chief dreseer, and the only
work—if such it be—to such a position
1s to stand beside the queen on state
occasions, and control the maids of
honor.. The present mistress of the
robes is the Duchess of Portland, that
stately .and wonderful duchesse of an

.old and proud line, for the mistress .of

the robes must necessarily always be a
duchess in rank, no other being allowed
to stand beside the queen.

e

Unfortunate Expression

That fruithful source of mirth, the
mixed metaphor, is ever with us. It
illustrates on almost every appearance
the truth of the say'ng that the sublime
and the ridiculous are but a step
apart.

In a book on the laboring man, con-
taining some excellent ideas, there .ap-
peared the following sentence:

“What manner of woman is she who
would turn her eyes toward other things,
which would become ashes on her very
lips 1 ’

The flippant answer is, of course, “A
cross-eyed woman.”

o
-

An American doctor built an elegant
home, says the “San Francisco Chron-
icle.”

His bathroom was exceptionally

beautiful, being of white marble, with
silver hardware; & music-box was con-
cealed in the room. After completion of
the home an Englishman came to visit
the doctor. Now the English always
show great t for their sovereign
and their country, and this one was no
exception. ,

After showing his home to the English-
man the doctor remembered the fond-
ness English people have for the bath,
and escorted his guest to the bathroom,
and while there turned on the music-
box, wishing to give his guest a pleasant
surprise as he bathed. Then he left his
friend in the bathroom.

About an hour later the Englishman
joined his host in the drawing room. The
doctor immediately asked what his. guest
thought of the bathroom.”

The Englishman replied, “It is beau-
tiful, beautiful.”

“Well,” said the doctor, “how did you
like my music-box ?”

Said his guest with great disgust in
his tones:

“Bah! That music-box!" The old
thing played God Save the King and
T had to stand up the whole time I was
trying to bathe.”

Only A Lion-Tamer

He was a giant of a man, and brought
his meek-looking little wife before the
magistrate on the charge of cruelty.
He described her to the court as being
uncontrollable and incorrigible.  He
seemed sincere. A writer in the New
York Times tells the story.

The magistrate looked the big fellow
over carefully, and glancing at his slip
of a wife, asked the husband:

«\What line of business do you fol-
low ?”

“T am a lion-ta er,” he proudly re-
plied.

StrengthenS-
~ Stews

EDWARDS’ desiccated SOUPS
strengthen weak stews, they
impart the fine fresh flavour of

Irish garden-grown vegetables to tasteless soups; they

make the gra

much more savoury; they improve.

nearly all the recipes in the cookery hook j—these handy

«Jacks of all Dishes,” these Edwards’ desiccated Soups.
The food bills will be smaller, the appetites larger, the cooking better,
and the work easier, with Edwards’ Soups to help you in/ the kitchen,

'mgortant « Remember to let them boil for at least half-an-hour.

DWARDS
“~~SOUPS

But you MUST boil them for half-an-hour — worth it

ener of other soups 3 good as a thickener of gravies ; good for hashes,
good for stews—too good to be spoiled by insufficient boiling,

Edwards’ Soup is good as a soup by itself, it is good e strength- 2 5

Three varieties—Brown, Tomato and White.

C
g

alio tns at
and packets &t

Of all wholesale and yetail Grocers, etey

To be had from Wholesale and Retail Grocers Everywhere
. W. H. ESCOTT & CO., LIMITED, WIN NIPEG

Representatives Eor Manitoba, Saskatchewan and w

Eznvous pEBILITY:

THE PITEOUS WEAKNESS

of the fever-convalescent urges quick relief.

Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

2 la Quina du Pérou -

will do more to renew sapped vitality and to steady and
re-inforce fever weakened nerves than all thedrugs and

SPALE WOMEN

_—
§Aruu:f£
SBUILDER

any weakening
strength and appetite.”

=

BRNN-WORR:

L B1G6 BOTTLE

s‘cure-alls” offered.,
- Because—the wine used is rich in

pe-sugar or ptres

digested carbohydrates, the emergy maker

of the body.

Because—it has a la
which rep:

“proportion of albumenoids,
tissue waste and create new

tissue,

Because—it actually renews the red corpuscles of the
blood, increases the “red cell’’ count,

Because—the pure extract of Cinchona Bark pmmoi:ea 7

digestion and assimilation, and exercises a
directly tonic and restorative effect upon the
vital organs, : F

Dr. J. F. Palling, the Celebrated Physician, says:

s« have great pleasure in stating thatI have been using
Wilson's Invalids’ Port for some time, and find it very

' beneficial as a tenic for Invalids when recovering from

It rapidly increases the
223C

diseases.

=URIC ACID.

.. RHEUMATISM,
i&\ GouT

gﬁér_u\mm

-

AsK YOUR DOCTOR

ALL DRUGGISTS

Ask your neighbor to take The Western Hore Monthly
Wiite for special clubbing offers
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L Established 18656 -
= HEAD OFFICE - WINNIPEG
aid Up Capital .........0....... $ 5,000,000
1.eserve Fund and Undivided Profits 3,400,000
Total Assets, OVer ................ 80,000,000
{[HON. PRESIDENT—WM. PRICE, ESQ.
PRESIDENT—JOHN GALT, ESQ.
: VICE-PRESIDENTS
R. T. RILEY, Esq. G. H. THOMSON, Esq.
DIRECTORS
W. R. ALLAN, Es%
S. BARKER, Esq., P.C., M.P.
3 HON. M. BULL, Esq. '
sl 55 3 LIEUT.-COL. J. CARSON
( : ! E. L. DREWRY, Esq.
A i3 ; E. E. A, DU VERNET, Esq., K.C.
. HAAS, Esq.
. W. HEUBACH, Esq.
. E. KENASTON, Esq.
. SHAW, Esq.
NYN, Esq.

. BALFOUR, General Manager.
H. B. SHAW, Assistant General Manager.
F. W. S. CkISPO, Superintendent of
s Branches.
London, Eng., Branches:
51 Threadneedle Street, E.C,, and West End
. Branch, Haymarket, S.W,

Branches and Agencies West of the Great Lakes.

Manitoba-—Baldur, Birtle, Boissevain, Brandon, Carberry, Carman, Carroll,
Clearwater, Crystal City, Cypress River, bauphin, lf)eloraine, Clenboro, Hamiota,
Hartney, Holland, Killarney, Manitou, McCreary, Melita, Minnedosa, Minto,
Morden, Neepawa, Newdale, Ninga, Rapid City, Roblin, Roland, Russell,
Shoal Lake, Somerset, Souris, Strathclair, The Pas, Virden, Waskada, Wa-
wanesa, Wellwood, innipeg.

Saskatchewan—Abbey, Adanac, Alsask, Arcola, Asquith, Assiniboia, Bounty,
Buchanan, Cabri, Canora, Carlyle, Craik, éupar, Cut Knife, Dinsmore, Dummer,
East End, Esterhazy, Estevan, Eyebrow, Fillmore, Gravelbourg, Guernse{(, Gull
Lake, Herbert, Hughton, Ifumboldt, Indian Head, Jansen, Kelfield, Kelvin-
hurst, Kerrobert, Kindersley, Landis, Lang, Lanigan, Lemberg, Loverna,
Lumsden,’ Luseland, Macklin, Maple Creek, Maryfield, McRorie, Melfort, Mey-
ronne, Milestone, Moose Jaw, Moosomin, Morse, Netherhill, Neudorf, Ogema,
Outlook, Oxbow, Pense, Perdue, Piapot, Plenty, Prince Albert, Qu’Appelle,
Regina, Rocanville, Rosetown, §askatoon, Scott, Sceptre, Shaunavon, Simpson,
Sintaluta, Southey, Strassburg, Swift Current, Tessier, Theodore, Togo,
Tompkins, Vanguard, Veregin, Viceroy, Wapella, Wawota, Watrous, Webb,
Weyburn, Wilkie, Windthorst, Wolseley, Yorkton, Zealandia. . .

Alberta—Airdrie, Alix, Barons, Bashaw, Bassano, Bellevue, Blackie, Blair-

Head Office, Winnipeg-

more, Bowden, Bow Island, Brooks, Calgary, Carbon, Cardston, Carlstacit, Car-
stairs, Cereal, Chinook, Claresholm, Cochrane, Consort, Cowley, Didsbury Ed-
monton, Empress, Fort Saskatchewan, Grande Prairie, Grassy Lawe, Hanna, High
River, Hillcrest, Innisfail, Irvine, Lacombe, Langdon, Lethbridge, = Macleod,
Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg, Pincher Creek, Seven Persons, Standard,
Strathmore, Swalwell, Three Hills, Wainwright, Winnifred. )

British Columbia—Enderby, Glacier, Hazelton, Lillooet, Nanaimo, New
Hazelton, Newport, New Westminster, Prince Rupert, Smithers, Telkwa, Van-
couver, Vernon, Victoria.

This Bank having over 310 Branches in Canada, extendinkg from Halifax
to Prince Rupert, offers excellent facilities for the transaction of every descrip-
tion of banking business. It has correspondents in all the cities of importance
tchrl(;ughout Canada, the United States, the Continent of Europe, and the British
olonies. :
. Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and returns promptly re-
mitted at lowest rates of exchange. . )
Two Central Offices in Winnipeg—Main St. and William Ave., D. M. Neeve, Mgr.
Portage Ave., cor. Garry St. (adjoining Post Office), F. J. Boulton, Mgr.
Other Branches in Winnipeg as follows:—Corydon Ave., Logan Ave., North
End, Sargent Ave., Portage Ave. and Arlington St., Sargent Ave. and Arlington
St., 490 Portage Ave. .

TO INDEPENDENT GRAIN SHIPPERS

The railways have now plenty of empty cars for farmers to load with
grain to be shipped to Fort William and Port Arthur. Ship forward any-
time now and meet the advancing market that seems certain to be coming.
If possible use the loading platform and load direct into car and so save
elevator charges and dockage.

We are not track buyers. We do not buy the farmer’s grain on our
own acccunt. We look after and dispose of carlots of grain on the usual
commission basis of 1c. per bushel, strictly as agents for those who employ
us, always endeavoring to do the best possible for the farmer’s advantage.
We make liberal advances at 7 per cent interest on all grain consigned to
us for sale, and carry it in anticipation of higher prices as long as our
clients consider it advisable.

Write to us for shipping instructions and market information and
advice.

Thompson, Sons & Co.

Grain Commission Merchants
700-703 D, Grain Exchange, WINNIPEG, Canada
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o " HAVE A SPECIAL CRIMP THAT 5

§ ‘MAKES WASHING VERY EASY g
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The open hand of fxiéi@il_ﬁp. as I photographed it

\“ -
T had long been the desire of my
H heart to possess a hand-camera, and
the seductive announcement that its
owner had only to “press the button”
and an obliging company would “do the
rest,” seemed to promise albums filled
with delightful studies without any

great amount of trouble.

Alas! the truth proved very different,
as the sequel will show. I discovered
that it was one thing to stroll around
with a camera, and quite another thing
to take photographs.

My camera was a fairly good one of
the usual type, five-by-four size, and
carrying the plates in double backs, of

An early attempt to_pnotograph King He V1r
Chapel at Westminster, Englxmdnry :

which I secured a sufficient supply to
bulge out my side pockets in a some-
what conspicuous fashion.

Elated, I set forth with a dozen plates
in the double backs and proceeded to
take my first series of photographs. The
first snap-shot was an irresistible figure
study. In a shady nook, under a dense
clump of shrubs, sat a charming little
girl dressed in red and nursing a black
terrier in the most affectionate manner.,

I set the instantaneous shutter of the
camera, carefully adjusted the focus,
drew the slide, and cautiously approach-
ing my unsuspecting vietim I duly
pressed the button and’ retired in
triumph. It will be convenient to state
the result at once. Late in the evenine.
when the light had faded sufliciently {o
enable me to make use of my bedroom
as an extemporised d;n‘k-roo'm, L pro-
ceeded eagerly to the task of developing
my first plate. °

After getting my fingers in par

e mess,

and rocking the dish bhackwards and for-
wards for a considerable time, the resuls
scemed to be rather less than noth-
. i O . : " |
ing  Finally some vague, mysterions

patches appeared, and the

' faintest
possible - ghost of g4 face ;

——

By a Camera Fiend

that a combination of black, red ang
.dense shade result in a general photo-
graphic blank!

My next attempt was at portraiture.
Placing the sitter in front of the win-
dow, I retired to the opposite side of the
room and fixed the camera on a table in
order to give a time exposure. The lady
afterwards vowed that she would never
forgive me, for her face came out ab-
solutely black, with a glare of hazy light
surreunding it.

could
be made out. That was all  and
the rest was simply a blank, Then i
learned that in\m,nf:momn snap-shots
should only be tal.n in bright light. ;fmel !

o -

e

i -

Do not place your sitter before the window when

you take her portrait!

When I first attempted to photograph
a church a new difficulty presented it-
self. Try what' I could, the top of the
steeple would not come into the little
picture shown on the finder. The width
of the street would not allow one to get
any farther away, and of course a pic-
ture of a church minus the upper third
of the steeple would be a thing to laugh
at.

Happy thought! Tilt the camera a
little and the steeple will come into the
field of view admirably. No sooner said
than done, and the next moment the
photograph was taken. But when the
negative was developed and a print
made, the edifying spectacle was pre-
sented of a church in an advanced stage
of intoxication! The entire front of the
building — steeple and all — was ap-
parently reeling ‘and threatening to fall
backwards. Evidently, tilting the camera

The Cumera exaggerates the size of the objects
nearest toit

-
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would not do, and‘ a8 my camera had no
rising front or swing back, the only way

of negotiating a tall building was to |

take the photograph from some elevated
position, such as an upper win(10\¥ qr a
oof: N

! I had not done much with the camera
before meeting with a mishap with which
most amateur  photographers become
familiar. I had set the shutter, paticiitly
stalked the object—it was a rather rest-

“1ess cow grazing in a field—got it well in

the centre of the finder and made the
exposure. Then I went to close the slide,
only to discover that I had forgotten to
draw it and so, in spite or all my
all!

The effect of drying a nezative before the fire

My first attempt at the production of
a moonlight photograph resulted in a
very curious picture. Knowing that a
long exposure would be necessary in or-
der to secure any effect at all, T placed
the camera in position, opened the shut-
ter and left it for about an hour.

But on development a long white rib-
bon appeared in the sky instead of the
expected imag- of the moon! The fact
was — I had forgotten that the moon
travels across the sky!

Very often, in making a hasty snap-
shot, I missed the object entirely or only
got part of it on the plate. On the other
hand I sometimes got too much,
especially in trying my ’prentice hand at
portraits, when the size of the sitter’s
hands and feet was apt to cause very
unflattering criticisms to be passed both
on my apparatus and myself.

" Phe most terrible pictures of all were
produced on one occasion when I was
pressed for time and tried to hasten the
drying process by putting the negatives
near the fire. As a consequence the
films partly melted and ran over the

glass, and the photographs when printed

showed buildings and people zig-zagging
about in every stage of inebriation!

<
-

Not a Canadian Band

To the leader of a band in Omaha,
jocularly spcken of in that locality as
“the worst in seven different states,”
there once came a man with a request
that the band play at a cousin’s funeral.

“Is it a military funeral?” asked the
leader.

“Not at all,” was the reply. “My
cousin was mno military man—in fact,
le was never even interested in matters
military. ©Nevertheless, it was his ex-
press wish that your band should play at
his funeral.”

The leader was surprised and flattered.

“Is that so?” he asked.

“Yes,” responded the other.  “Ile said
he wanted evervbody in Omaha to Dbe
sorry that he died.”—Harper’s Weekly.

<
-

What we want

A Sunday School class was listening
to a lesson on patience. This was what
came of it, at least in the minds of the
more literal-minaed children:

The topic had been carefully explain-
ed, and as an aid to understanding. the
teacher had given each pupil a card, bear-
ing the picture of a boy fishing.

“Even pleasure,” said she, “requires

the exercise of patience. See the Dboy
fishing! He must sit and wait and
wait.  He must be patient.”

ITaving treated the subject very fully,
~he began with the simplest, most prac-

toal question:
“And now can any little boy tell me
whiat we need most when we go fishing?

The answer was shouted with one voice,

Bait?

The Western Home Mohthly‘
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“Steamboating”

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Charles Dorian

HE applicant looked capable. He

T had a broad, prominent chin, His

eyes did have a tired look and he:

was’ thin, but the foreman sized him up
to his advantage.

“Good -constitution ?” he asked.

“Not bad—sometimes I get an attack
of indigestion, but I'm generally all
right. Think a land job is best for me.
Before I was chief engineer on the tug,
‘Emily’ ran a little'farm of my own.”

“Married ?”? :

“Yes, three girls.”

“Something to work for.. Yeu ought
to make good. Start at seven to-night.”

“Thank: you, sir.” ,

A bucket heist or “whirley” is a simple
piece of machinery. . Alertness is the main
qualification for the runner, or engineer,
to possess. To lose control of the levers
while a bucket is being raised; swung or
lowered would be disastrous for the
human machines below decks. -With the
right hand he operates the lever that
throws in the clutch for hoisting; at al-
most the same. time. he_handles the
steam throttle, and ‘with" the left hand
operates the swinging jlever, while his
right foot rests oh the brake pedal to
keep the bucket suspended. Some be-

come so expert at handling\ a machine of
this kind that taking up a full bucket of
coal~from the hold of a vessel, swinging

and lifting to a car thirty feet"up and

forty feet out from the vessel is all one
operation.

All this, McParland learned in a mnight.
In a year he was an expert few could
equal. In three years he was chief en-
gineer on that coal dock.

In the fifth year changes were made.
A new dock foreman was appointed. He
called the chief engineer, “McParland,”
and watched him sternly as he went
about his work. As chief, his work had
become more arduous. He was compelled
to run a hoist all day and make repairs
in overtime. Urgent repairs during the
day were supervised by him.

He began to walk with a stoop; the
angles of his frame showed prominently;
his jaws became cadaverous — he grew
gaunt. He laid off two days with in-
digestion. The work piled up.

‘When, at last, the season drew to a
close and arrangements were being made
for the next he went to the foreman and
confided: “This work is beginning to tell
on me. Standing at them levers and
bendin’ my back for three, four and five

this job should support a man on repairs
all the time. What about it ?”

“It would keep you goin’,” confessed
the foreman. “But I ain’t authorized to
grant no sech concession. Better stay’s
you are and see what turns up on the
new plant.”

“H’m,” grunted the foréman at McPar-
land’s disappearing back. “Keep ’'m
goin*? —He’d make three -hours™ work
last ten.
other histers and do it blindfelded; but
on repairs he’s a loafer. Guess he’s got
the ‘steamboatin’’ fever agin.” )

At the beginning of the eighth season,
McParland- broached the subject again:
“I’v been with this company eight years
now and I think I’'m entitled to some-
thing easier. What about that repair
job this year?”

“Same as last, McParland, but if it’s an
easier job you want, why don’t you get
a transfér to one of the coal chutes on
the line as foreman ?”

And McParland took a chute foreman-
ship that winter.

The travelling inspector found him
one day, morose,

“What’s the matter, Jack?” he asked.

“Oh! this isn’t the place for me. It's
a worry all the time. There’s nothing to
learn at this work and the livin’ is high.
Say, when is the new plant goin’ up?”

“Ready in the spring, Jack, ready in
the spring! Get you transferred.if you
like. You’re second man on the Depart-

~ Every
- of P. A. 1s

a wallop!

Get that punched into

your system!

Never was such jimmy

tobacco, because no other

tobacco but P. A. ever
made by the patented
cess that:cuts out the
and the parch!
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You, and every other man,

can smoke a pipe all
want if you'll only get
and stick to

PRINGE A

the inter-national jo}

It's true blue sport to open the
A. M. with a jimmy pipe packed
full of P. A. So fresh and pleas-
ing and so fragrant that the
songs of little birds and puffs of
joy smoke just put the music of

the early sunshine right

your system! Get the idea?

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

puff
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pro-
bite

you,
wise

Prince Albert

into

everywhere,

factured only by the R. J.
Reynolds Tobacco Com-
any at its factories
in Winston-Salem, N.C.
U.S. A, and is importeci
from the United States by
Canadian dealers.
Prince Albert is the larg-
est selling brand of
Bipe tobacco in the
nited States.
Buy Prince Albert in the
tidy red full 2-0z. tins—

1914 by
R.J Reynolds
'obacco Co.
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He kin run all around them -
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~ from one job to another — “steamboat-

‘thing ‘better’ than this.”
.. Mr. McParland. We're put here to handle

12

niént’s roll and I guess you stand a
show at runnin’ one of the new claims.”
“Year round job?” :
“Well, a—can’t promise, you know.”
“I’d like to take it, but I'd ‘be worse
off if it wasn’t a year round job.”
“We'll see, we’ll see.” !
W|h“ out ‘' of sight the inspector
m! ed: something about square pegs in
round: holes: and the habit of changing

ing”—that was the word!

z n ; the ninth year John McParland
ound : himself third man on the new
plant. That is, he was to be senior clam
runner when he learned the work. He
was put on a monthly salary. :

. 'He talked it over with the Dock Super-
intendent.

“My health is none too good and I may
not get along any too well here as the
‘hours are long. I've been with the com-
pany nine years now and I think they
might - give me something easier—some-

-+ /This*is-a. very unsentimental concern, .

we’'d have to step down. The longer

[ we're .in the service  the 'more ‘work
we're expected to do—not less.” '

While they were talking a bright-eyed

| lad of twenty-two came up and nodded

to Swykes, the foreman, that he wanted
an inferview. g !
“Got: a ' chance for a.young fellow to

fire & clam boiler?”

“I haye,” acknowledge Swykes, “Where
are you from?”

“Tm just out of the School of Science
and my name is Andy Sheffield. - I want
to iot a practical education. and I'd like
nothing better than to learn how to run
one of those clams.”

“Oan  you:start right away?”

“Sure, I'v got my overalls in, this

reel.” .

“All right—go up- into -number two
tower and look on—UI’ll be up there in
half-an-hour to introduce you to the
work.” ’

‘'McParland was learning . to run num-
ber two:clam. - Sheffield = watched him.

The Western. Home Monthiy
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coal; if somehody else could do it better | McParland found that the levers were

not the sameé as on.the “whirleys.” The
foot brake on the “whirley” was the
steam . throttle of the clam engine. This
was dangerously confusing. He took
half-hour lessons three or four times a
day to avoid holding the work back: too
much. ‘'Sometimes he would miss a half-
hour. - Sheffield ‘-was getting on. good
terms with the runner, and during these
half -hours he took.a trial at it.  In
three days he was a better runner than
McParland,

' McParland told his experiences at
home. “Rosie, his eighteen-year-old
daughter, was an eager listener. The
"tired look:in . his eyes called forth her
pity., He was a young man grown stiff.
Someone cruelly said that he was get-
ting ossified..: Eight babbling. youngsters
crowded' the room and interrupted the
stories he told of the day’s work. Their
chattering sounded harsh to him. They
were getting on his nerves—everything
was getting-on his nerves.
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" The Daintiest and

" HOSIERY"

Lo

“Little Darling "’ and ‘‘Little Daisy” Stockings
hosiery ever made for infants and children.

And not only are they the prettiest, they are absolutely the most
durable—they withstand the severe test of rough-and-tumble play.

Both daintiness and durability are due to the use of Australian
Lamb’s Wool—the material that resists hatd wear, and yet is so soft
that it will not irritate baby’s tender skin, as does ordinary wool.

“Little Darling” and “Little Daisy” Stockings are dyed with fast sanitary dyes

in the colors best suited for children,—Pink, Sky  Blue, Cardinal, Black, Tan and

Cream.

Every pair is stamped with the Sunshine trade mark—insist on seeing it.

. ‘‘Little Darling” Stockings have a silken heel and toe and are made in all sizes
for children up to seven years old. , '
«Little Daisy” Hosiery has the heel and toe reinforced with an extra thread, in i
all sizes to fit children under twelve. Your dealer carries them,

THE CHIPMAN HOLTON KNITTING CO. LIMITED

Alse makers of

L= AT

Hamilton - Ontano

Buster Brown Stockings for Boys

Buster Brown's Sister’s

Stockings for Girls

S\ -

Most Durable -

are th@.d;ii‘_‘t_i“t :

jans

Mills at Hamilton H
and Welland, Ont.

Piuesentansanas:

e ¢
2t |

| father,

Next day he handled the machine more'
clumsily. It was a day of disaster, -
Little accidents happened all over the
plant and he crowned the disastroyg
spell by a miscalculation in releasing 3
cable,. It slackened quickly, formed g
loop, and caught the blow-off cock on
the boiler. A sudden-jerk of the cable
yanked off the cock and“shot a charge of
steam into the face.of Andy Sheflield,
who, putting coal into the bunkers hag
just then straightened up, receiving the
full force of the sudden exhaust,
Blinded with pain, he groped for his fir-
ing-hoe and banged at the boiler frong
until he had the fire-box door opened,
raked madly at the flaming coals,
screamed while he worked, yelled for
water to kill the fire — and fell un-
conscious across the lurid coals.

McParland, who was counting on an
explosion, leaped back from his look-out
window in time to catch Sheffield before
the coals had burned through his clothes.
A stream of water shot up through the
ladder-way, flooding the floor and at the
same time bringing the scalded youth-to
sensibility. He broke away from McPar-
land and groped toward the ladder-way,
slipped through and dropped in a heap
on the trestle below. McParland fol-
lowed quickly, and with help carried the
suffering lad to the hospital.

“What a clumsy man you are!”
scolded his wife, when he told the news
at home. - She scolded him often now.
The bills were getting ahead of them. He
felt keenly her fretful harangues.

“Oh! dry up, Martha, and give me a
little peace,” he pleaded. “I get enough
trouble without coming home for it.”

“Trouble, huh! I wish I had your job
and you had mine for a change. TI'd
like to know if there’s any trouble
handlin’ eight children. I don’t know
what’d ever become of us if you lost
your job!” -

“Oh, mother,” interposed Rosie, “Don’t
think of such a thing. Poor dad needs
cheering, don’t you, dad? You must
feel badly enough without having -it
‘rubbed in.”’ It wasn’t all your fault that
the fireman was hurt, was it ?”

“Yes, Rosie, ’'m afraid it was. I don’t
think I’ll ever get out of the habit of
runnin’ the small hoists, and I often
make the mistake of puttin’ my foot on
the steam throttle thinkin’ it is the
brake. It was an accident that the blow-
off. cock was caught, but it doesn’t ex-
cuse me; I was supposed fo have control
of that cable.” '

“Dad!” exclaimed Rosie, “did it occur
to you that Mr. Sheffield might have
been anywhere else but just there at
that time? His fate seems to be linked
in some way with yours. Bother that
old throttle! it’s a wonder they
wouldn’t put it where you could reach it
with your hand instead of your foot. I
always thought an engineer worked the
throttle with his hand. Poor fellow,”
she mused, irrelevantly, “how he must
suffer! We must do all we can for him.
Our own fate is not in so bad a way.”

“He’s a brave lad,” complimented her
father. | “He probably saved both our
lives by \pulling the fire. The injector
was on. Cold water pouring into a burn-
ing boiler /has sent more than one man to
eternity. / If Sheffield had not been there
I’d have—~I’d have—let—her—blow—up!”

“Oh, dad! What a crime that would
be! Think of the awful retribution you
would have to pay.”

“Think what would become of his
family!” broke in Martha, splashing her
ironing venomously with a sponge.
That’s him—just thinks of himself!”

“PTll warrant he thinks of us all,” re-
sponded Rosie. “I’d be in favor of dad
laying off for a week and resting up
right. Besides that, spend a week’s pay
enjoying the holiday. If I were a crook
I’d cheat the doctors first.” ;

Well she knew that her father’s pessi-
mism was his degradation. What pes- -
simist but thinks of himself as a factor
in dissolution?

“Let’s take Mr. Sheffield over some
fruit to-night,” suggested Rosie. “Mother,
you come, too.”

“And leave those clothes to iron them-
selves, huh!”

There was not much of Sheffield’s face
visible through the bandages which

covered it like a ghostly mask. But he
brightened up a#sight of Rosie and her
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This was coming to me,” he avowed.
“I’ll be-all right in a few days. I've just
done something at some time past to de-
serve this ~affliction and maybe I'm
square with kismet! T'm awfully glad
to see you—both.” His eyes lingered in
a long glance into Rosie’s, ‘and foolish
little Rosie went away without wishing
him welll >

ful patient make deaf and dumb signs
and herself consoling him with sym-
pathetic fluency — and all that she did
was blush and drag her father away in
confusion.

The coal plant began to wear of the
stiffness of newness, but the great sum-
mer heat brought lassitude to the
laborers, and so the work still lagged be-
hind.

Sheffield improved steadily, and it was
announced one very hot day that he was
leaving the hospital. On that day,
McParland had received two dunning let-
ters. His wife nagged at him heartily
and bore down upon him the necessity of
earning more money if he expected to
keep his family out of debt. Why did
he have them if he could not keep them
decently? He retorted about wifely ex-
travagance at which he received a mili-
tant oration in true suffragette style.

He took his lunch pail with a feeling
of having robbed his family, and left the
house remorsefully aware that 'debt
drives love from the door and lets
in discord; that a true wife gets
petulant when the family increases out
of ratio to the father’s earnings. In
brief, he went to work heartless and de-
pressed.

The night foreman had been taken ill
and the job was running on the impetus
by the day force. Everyone tried to do a
share t0 try and keep the work moving.

But McParland soon began fo have
‘trouble with the injector. He took it off
carefully, and in putting it on again
stripped the coupling thread. It failed
to work. He lost three hours working at
it. He spent the midnight meal hour at
it. . When the fireman returned at one
o'clock he sent him up to call out the
chief engineer. It would be an hour be-
fore he would get back. Meantime, he
unscrewed the nuts of the injector and
screwed them on again. Yet it would
not feed the boiler. He thought of the
time he was losing, the poor night’s
work would throw discredit.upon him.
His fingers fumbled on the nuts again
and he laughed hysterically. The water
in the glass had disappeared, but he had
not noticed it till now. “Ha! ha!” he
laughed while his face went white. “If
the injector works now, God take the
the soul of this poor failure!” The fire
beneath the scorching boiler roared and
McParlad’s fingers worked feverishly at
the injector to flood it with cold water—
and the noise he heard was like the
crash of thunder.

* * *

Sheffield had left the hospital at eight
o’clock and had gone right to McPar-
land’s house to see Rosie. Rosie was re-
splendent in the radiance of something
that good health and bright clothes
alone do not impart.

“Rosie, Sweetheart,” was Sheffield’s
introduction, and Rosie did not retire as
she had done at the hospital. She ran
into his generous embrace and snuggled
as close as any girl might who heard a
handsome young man like Sheffield say
“sweetheart” as he said it. “Rosie, I
often thought I would marry a girl just
like you and I hoped that I would never
have to make any more appeal than love
itself expresses. Don’t let me say more!”

And Rosie didn’t—for several moments,
a roseate eternity, so close together
there in the little patch of garden in the
summer twilight.

In the house of many children conven-
ticnality has generous bounds. To say
that Sheffield did not leave until mid-
night would brand him unworthy for en-
trance to most homes, but when bliss is
broken into by the rousing romp of
many children the flight of time goes by
unnoticed. =~ When Sheffield arose to go
he honestly expected his watch to
announce the hour of ten.

“Why, little girl,” he said, shocked,
“I've started shamefully here; I’ve gone
the limit—mdnight!”

PR

“Why should we notice the hands on &
clock,” demanded. Rosie, prettily, “when
we know we’ve had each other only a
moment 2’ o ‘

And he went away, laughing gaily.

“I’'ve mind to run down to the plant
on . my way home,”< he mediated.

| “Levesque, the foreman, is off to-night
. -1'and maybe I can help things a little.” .
She had gome, expecting to see a dole-

He reached the plant before the one
o’clock whistle blew and made a tour of
the important points. At ten minutes
past one he mounted the ladder of
McParland’s tower.

He stopped at the top rung of the lad-
der and held his breath. MecParland had
just then laughed. He could see the
ghostly pallor of his face in the lurid
light around him. Bright coals dropped
from the grate and a yellow-red light
peeped from cracks around the fire-box
door. The diabolical laugh and the grim
smile on McParland’s pallid face discon-
certed Sheffield, but only for a moment
He leaped up through the ladder-hole
and sprang' at McParland with the
quickness of death and dealt him a
stinging slap across the ear. McParland

fell. Sheffield opened the fire-box door |

and raked out the sizzling coals. “He ex-
amined the injector ~to. 'make sure it
would . not work and .then turned to
McParland. . . o8 .

“Come,” he said, as he saw résuscita-
tion in the sleepy eyes, “you’re going to
take my cot in the hospital for awhile
and I'm going to run:this'mac¢hine.”" -

Just then the chief engineer appeared
at the ladder-way. McParland jumped
up. “Pll go with.you,” he breathed, and
to the chief, “Tell the boss I'm all in—
if T come out all right I'll go back to the
little farm. I'we had enough steam-
boatin’)* - v

“You saved her just in time, Mack!”
comniended the chief. “The boiler’s blis-
tered, no doubt, but any man would've
done -just what you did.”

This enigma McParland was pleased to
interpret his own way and he looked
gratefully at Sheffield.

“T want to sleep for a whole week and
then .wake up behind a team of horses.”

And thus it is that some men drift
naturally back to the land and some are
forced back by circumstances.

-
Three Times and Out

Professor John Stuart Blackie, of Edin-
burgh, béing suddenly called-away by an
important summons one day, posted this
' notice on his classroom door for his stu-
dents: ‘ _

“Professor Mackie will be unable to
‘meet+his: classes to-day.” Some, waggish
stndépi came along and rubbed out’the
"“c” from the.word. classes. The. Profes-
sor,* reaching. home that evening, saw
the ‘erasure, ' chickled, ‘and’ promptly
eragseq the letter “L”  His students ever
afterward had great respect for their
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He Bought Books

A man who had never had the time
or opportunity to get much book-learn-
ing suddenly became wealthy. ' He
gave up work, built himself a fine house
and settled down t enjoy life. Recol-
lecting his early and unanswered longing

‘for books, he went to a shop to, ler

some. The “Voter” tells the. story:'
“I want a lot” of books,” he sdid:te
the clerk. e L |
“What kind of books?” was the re-
ly. '
P “Why, ‘books,” said the prospective
chaser, “Good books, you know; read-
ing books.”- % ks iy
The books came, and were installe
in the library. Soon after an old friend
slightly more learned ‘. than  the  rich -
man, came to call. p ! . iy
“Here, Hugh,” said the “host, “is my
library. Here is where I intend.to sib
down with my books and read.” " ;
Hugh took down a book; looked :at it
and ‘put it back;- took down' another,
looked .at it and put it back; -and re-
peated the process-several times.; ' 7
Then he asked, “John, where did:you
get these books?” i :

. “Oh, I boug.t them; just t them.

What’s the matter? Aren’t they good

books? - I haven’t;read them yet”, °
- “They’re - good ‘books,” was reply,

“but  they’re all the same. John; “as
near as I can figure roughly, you have
bought six hundred copies of the Fifth
Reader. It’s a book, but.there’s
too many of it here—far too many.”

s
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A Valuable Inveéfmént

‘Insure it by using

PROOF. .

when lubricated with Polarine—not frozen or
snﬂ'. Practically free from carbon.,

uniform and powerful.
Silver

A Refined Oil for use on Traction Engines
Used by every kerosene-burning engine
Winnipeg Motor Contest, 1912. Ignites easily.
Free from carbon and sulphur.
Polarine, Premier Gasoline and Silver Star are carried
at over 300 stations throughout Western Canada. Fill
your.own tank wagon or steel barrels with Premier

Gasoline or K Silver Star and avoid leakage and
trouble of handling wooden barrels.

DIL COMPANY, Limited
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‘ You have a big inthmenf myour tractor., -

|

|
Polarine is a very light-colored oil. It is espe~ !
cially recommended for use on tractors because
of its low cold test—flows freely down to zero. '
Your engine starts up right in the morning ‘ :

asoline
A high-grade motor gasoline. Absolutely the
best and most reliable you can find. Clean,
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‘Camp’ steaming hot gives the

)

maximum of pleasure, vigour
and satisfaction at the mini-
mum of cost, time and trouble

Try <CAMP’ fo-day! '

Simply ‘Camp’—boiling water-—sugar and
milk to taste —you can't go wrong !
Of all Stores.

R. PATERSON & SONS,
COFFEE SPECIALISTS, GLASGOW

BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade

~ Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
and in 51b. sanitary
double-top gold lined tin

‘Brigger’s Pure Jams are made
from clean, sound - Niagara
grown Fruit and Grsnulated
Sugar and aré guaranteed

Absolutely Pure.

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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A Picturesque Gravel-Pif‘

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Mary C. Bailey

settlers wended their toilsome way
‘¢westward from the then small
town of Red Deer, through mud and
muskegs, over hills, across gullies, fording
the Medicine River and numerous
smaller streams, until they came to their
chosen stopping place about forty miles
west of the Canadian Pacific Railway.

Here they proceeded to “settle,” and
also to explore the surrounding country,
which abounded in small poplar and
balm of gilead trees, and an innumer-
able variety of plants bearing blossoms
of almost every conceivable color, while
most of the open spaces were covered
with a thick growth of small brush, both
willow and black birch, whose glossy
leaves swayed with the wind, till one
could almost have cheated himself into
believing that he was gazing at the un-
dulations of a huge field of waving grain.

But by far the most noticeable of
their picturesque surroundings, except-
ing, perhaps, the magnificent view of the
distant Rockies, was a long and winding
ridge, the southeastern end of which had
flattened down to a gentle slope, and
crossed, diagonally, the land they had
chosen for their farms.

At this place, the soil of the ridge was
light and rather sandy; but when well
cultivated, with its warm southern
slope it made excellent garden ground. A
little farther to the northwest, however,
where the ridge rose to a height of, per-
haps, forty feet or more, the settlers
found it to be decidedly gravelly.

In many places, where it was the
highest, it was barely wide enough at
the top for a wagon track, while at the
base, it would probably measure from
200 to-300 feet in width.

It was a picturesque development of
Nature, indeed, as it stretched its
sinuous length carelessly across the
otherwise level country like an indolent,
sated serpent, apparently allowing its
curves always to follow the lines of
least resistance, and causing thereby
many a twist and curve and Ateep little
pitch in the wagon road along its
summit,

In summer its sides, in many places,
were literally covered with flowers with
a_few of the prevailing poplars here and
there; while on either side lay small
lakes with grassy edges, where wild
ducks and many other water birds
abounded. ‘

Here, in time, the straying cattle of
the settlers found contentment on its
grassy, flowering sides, or in the lush
green grass along its lake-dotted base.
From its summit the surrounding coun-
try unfolded itself to the view — a
pleasant landscape. One forgot much of
the unpleasantness of actual existence in
viewing its broad, calm greenness.

As the settlers became more numerous,
the “Ridge,” which is perhaps 21, miles
long, and terminates in a high round hill
popularly known as “the Butte,” became
a generally used roadway, and was, by
some, alluded to as the “Hog’s back,”
although’ by the majority it is still
known as “the Ridge.”

No thinking person could traverse the
winding summit road without some
speculation as to its origin. What
strange convulsion of Nature caused it to
be? Whatever the force that raised its
flower-crowned top above the level of the
surrounding country, it certainly must
have occurred ages ago. Many, many
centuries must have passed since this
“wrinkle in ;the face of Nature” first
appeared.

Is there not something in such
thought—in a contemplation of ;\'atur!
undefiled by the hand of man, which
seems to bring us closer to the Creator
and make us almost feel His actual
presence ? ’

But alas! for the scenic beauty of the
Ridge!  When the powers behind the
Canadian Northern Railway undertook
to build a road across this new country,
no consideration for its “scenic beauty”
deterred them from ditting' ¥@Ehlessly”
through this ancient landmark. With
their huge graders they made g great
chasm through this leviathan of the
ages; they built their grade and 1aid

SOM ten or twelve years ago, a few

their steel through the chasm, and drove
their .trains relentlessly through with no
thought of the desecration of which they
were guilty! Thus must the Old alwayg
make place for the New.

Strange to say, however, the thing
which impressed this. worthy corporation
the most forcibly was — not the scenie
grandeur of the Ridge — but the rich
gravel beds it held, which had been ex-
posed by their excavations. The entire
ridge was found to be almost wholly
gravel of a superior quality—a rich find
indeed!

Needless to say, the company lost no
time in gaining control of a goodly por-
tion of their find, as it will be of great
value to them in view of the vast
amount of construction they have under
way. Theyimmediately installed a steam
shovel, and put several gravel trains and
a large force of men at work, hauling
the gravel to this place and that wher-
ever it is needed, some being shipped far
east of the Canadian Pacific line.

The point in the Ridge where it is
‘crossed by the railroad, commonly
known as “the Cub,” is about a mile
from the village of Leslieville, which is
still in the first stages of existence.

Now, in place of the vast silence of a
dozen years ago, unbroken by naught
save the tinkle of a solitary cow bell
or the bark of a settler’s dog, there is
the continual rumbling of machinery,
the whistle of locomotives, the passing
of gravel trains, and all the bustle con-
sequent to the advent of civilized human ;
industry. i

We may rejoice at these signs of pro- |
gress; but we cannot withhold a sigh for ;
the simple days when Nature spoke to |
us in Her own language, and the ravages ;
of Man’s advent were not. i

<
o

The Juryman

For many long, weary hours the jury-
men had been locked in the room, trying
to agree upon their verdict. . The judge
had sent messages to them, but in vain.
There was only one man who refused to
agrée with the remaining eleven. They
argued with him, pleaded, threatened,
and implored, but in vain. For the twen-
tieth time the usher came to the door
and asked if they had agreed yet.

“No!” bawled the foreman. “And we’re
not likely to for sometime with this—-”

“Perhaps I had better bring supper to
you, sir,” suggested the usher. “Shall
I bring twelve suppers?”

Once more came an angry negative
from the man inside the room.

“No!” the foreman bawled. “Bring
eleven suppers and one feed of hay—or
thistles!”

A Scholarly Child

Boston, Massachusetts, has long en-
joved the reputation of having exceed-
ingly learned children who are ab', so
it is said, to dispute on subjects far
above the heads of their elders of other
regions. But Boston is not unique. In
a book entitled “The Scot of the Eight-
eenth Century” Ian Maclaren describes
a_similar ch racteristic of the Caledo-
nian.

It is the inevitable tendency of the
Scot’s mind to follow out every line to
it.s terminus, even if it be over a preci-
pice, and to divide every hair till its in-
finity is touched.

. It is not only in church courts, but
In market-places and in railway stations,
in humble cottages as well as in univer-
sity societies that the Scot is disputing,
In every spare moment of his time, from
morning till night.

The story goes that a minister over-
heard a mother questioning her child,
as it supped its por..ige, after the day’s
work was done.

“What,” said this austere mother, “is
the true relation between kirk and state,

Tecording Yo the principles of the Free

Church 9” .
And the favored child promptly re-

plied, “Co-ordinate jurisdiction with
mutual subordination.”
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Homeéteading with Small

‘Means

Written by Irene Wilson for The Western Home Monthly

not much like the summer of 1913.
that
‘ginning

THE summer of 1903 in Alberta was

Rain, rain, rain. It seeme
the rainy season had neither a
nor an end.

We—my husband and I, and Mr. and
Mrs. Jewel—arrived in Red Deer the first
of June, Mrs. Jewel and I remaining
in town while the men went out in
the country to locate the homesteads,
which would be our future homes.

When they returned it did not take
us long to get together the few things
that we could afford to start out with.
This consisted of a Barn wagon, team
and harness, a tent, comfortable bed
and two chairs, stove, necessary cooking
utensils, and a few dishes, wash tub and
lumber to make a table. We had brought"
our bedding with us from the East. This
outfit, with groceries and the two
trunks, which we had brought with us,
made up our load. Our neighbors pur-
chases were similar to our own.

Bright and early in the morning we
started on our fifty mile drive. The
day was fine, though the roads were

slippery and wet from the reecnt rains
and we made slow progress.

At noon the men purchased a sack
of oats from a farmer, we made a camp
fire and had dinner

We were so interested in the country
through which we were passing, and in
all we saw on the trip that we enjoyed
it immensely.
of a Barn wagon was forgotten.

‘The mud in places on the trail was
80 deep that we had to put the four
horsés on one, load, in order to pull
through. We rested the horses fre-
quently, for we knew that the day would
be long to them. .

It was near night when we reached
the Red Deer river at Content—then
called Sail Creek. We were still ten
miles from our destination, so we de-
cided to make camp for the night. We
were too tired to think of pitching our
tent that night, so after eating a hasty.

supper we made our beds in the wagons

as best we could. I was oh, so tired,
but for some time sleep would not
come to me. The murmuring of the

—

then

sleeplessness—or make

yourself.

Every Day
Someone

finds out that tea or coffee drinking -is the unsuspected
cause of various aches and ills—that

Steady nerves and a clear brain are often impossible to
the regular tea and coffee drinker.

Our work is to tell the facts about tea and coffee—-

It's Up to You

to decide from your own condition and feelings whether
to stick to tea and coffee, with such handicaps as bilious=
ness, headache, nervousness, indigestion, heart trouble and

A Fair Test

Quit both tea and coffee absolutely for 10 days, and
use the pure food-drink—Postum. Then take count of

If you find, as thousands of others have, that the old
troubles are disappearing, you’ll know

“There’s a Reason”

for

POSTUM

—SOLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE

Canadian Postum Cereal Co. Ltd., Windsor, Ont.

Even the inconvenience .
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river near by and the moaning of the tall |

spruces -seemed to sing a song of loneli-
ness. - Ever and anon the wail of a dis-
tant coyot added to the desolation of
the occasion. Even the friendly stars
above me seemed to mock my efforts
to sleep. ' The future to me that night
.Jooked dim and uncertain.

When I awakened in the morning the
camp fire -was burning merrily, and
preparations were being made for break-
fast. -

The men on their previous trip had
learned about the ford; but as the water
was high from the numerous rains, the
river looked anything but inviting, espe-
cially from the top of a loaded wagon.
But we crossed without any mishap, and
before noon we reached our homestead.

Oh, how glad we all were to know
that we had reached our destination,
that we had found the spot which we
could call home. We realized that this
home - that we were to make ‘would be
doubly ours, because of the inany hard-
ships and privations which we..would
experience, and we realized that only
years of toil would bring us any degree
of comfort.

Nevertheless we had decided to  look
on the bright side, make the best of
everything, and to find pleasure wherever
possible. . Although we knew little about
farming we realized the value of good
management, and we were firmly de-
termined to succeed. .

There was a small spring on our home-
stead, so that Mr. and Mrs. Jewel de-

cided to camp with us for a time. So |’

we proceeded to make things as com-
fortable as possible. Mr. Jewel’s tent
was used as & cook tent, while ours
was curtained off for a sleeping tent.
we had both brought some lumber,
jgfter making the one table we had suffi-
cient left to make a flooring for the
cook tent:
The necessary thirgs done we got an
early supper, and proceeded to investi-
gate the homesteads. =~ Though some of

the land was a little rougn, the soil was |-

excellent, and we were well pleased.
Our nearest neighbor was four miles
away; but Mr. Jewel’s homestead joined
ours.

Early the next morning the men drove
to- the river bank to look for a good
place to cut logs, also to get some fire-
wood. After the wood was cut up, we
all drove to our neighbors to purchase
some potatoes, and as he was to butcher
in a few days we arranged for the pur-
chase of a quarter, which we put down
in brine. :

Teking their dinners with them, the
men started cutting their logs the next
morning, and continued cutting for two
weeks, although it raineu most of the
time. The logs were then drawn to the
homestead. The roads were wet -and
slippery, but the logs were only two
miles away, and with the two teams
we soon had quite a presentable pile
of logs. ;

It was quite a problem to decide
where and what to build first. But as it
was more advisable to allow the logs to
shrink for a time, two more weeks were
spent in cutting logs, which were drawn
to Mr. Jewel’s homestead. After the logs
were hewn and got into shape we de-
cided to build on our homestead first just
a room 14 x 16, that would afterwards
answer for a kitchen. :

The men_decided to go to town for the
necessary materials, windows, doors and
flooring,’ and - as ‘haying time was near
they would also bring back a mower
and rake.

We had got no mail since coming to
the homestead, and as there was-so little
to do for the next three days the time
hung heavily on our hands,” and left
too much time for thought. But with
the return of the men our loneliness
was forgotten.

They had brought the mail, papers,
letters and little remembrances from
home. They brought many things that
we needed badly; and last, but not least,
tied to the back of the wagon was a
nice slick cow. Oh how good it seemed
to us to have lots of milk again, and
butter as welk.  Half our troubles
seemed to fade with the appearance of
that partnership cow.

Our shack was quickly built, our
neighbors giving their advice free. The
roof, though of sod, did not leak. We
had a nice tight flogr, and a good earthen
cellar. No one c@uld have taken more

Cuticura Soap and Cuti-
cura Ointment keep the
skin clear, soft and beau-
tiful under all conditions
of outdoor exposure in-
cidental to winter sports.

Cuticura Soap and Ofntment sold throughout the
** Dept. 133, Boston.
shampoo

“Cuticura, .
s7~Men who shave and with Cutiogsh
Soap will nd it best for skin and scalp.

—the last drop is as
deliciousas the first,

Made in'
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For Your Voyage,
‘Assures COMFORT,
" ESTABLISHED 1840 md ENJOYMENT’

wisely when travelling, or sending for relatives or
;. = _friends, to Insist on A passage via

THE CUNARD
CANADIAN SERVICE

. The equipment is magnificent. The Splendid Steamers of latest
model, and highest efficiency, carrying one class (II.) Cabin and
Third Class only, are most admirably appolnted. The surroundings
are most delightfully superb in their design, with a thorough ser-
vite so distinctively Cunard,

The Cunard Co. also maintains services betweent
New York, Queenstown, Fishguard, Liverpool,
Boston, Queenstown, Fishguard, Liverpool.
New Votk, ‘Mediterranean, Adriatio.
Including the fastest steamera in the world, “Lusitania,” “Mauretanla”

Now building for Canadian Service, 8.S. “AURANIA"—14,000 tons
All information as to sallings, etc, and beautifully illustrated

literature may be obtained from any Rallway or Steamship Agent

or by writing to ¥

THE CUNARD STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LTD

304 MAIN STREET WINNIPEG, MAN,

.

You will act

4 * , . e
Peerless Ornamental Fencing
is made of strong, stiff, galvanized wire that will not |
| 88g. ' In addition to galvanizing, every strand is given
‘& coating of zinc enamel paint, thus forming the best
e Insurance against rust. Peerless ornamental
fence is made in several styles. It's easy to erect
 and holds its shape for years. :
.pﬂnforfmeuhlog.n!nmud. ask about our

HORROCKSES
FLANNELETTES

(made by the manufacturers of the celebrated
Longcloths, Twills'and Sheetings)

are made from
carefully selected COTTON

The nap. is short and close
No injurious chemicals are used
Quality, designs and colourings are unequalled
If purchasers of this useful material for Underwear all the year round would

buy THE BEST ENGLISH MAKE they would appreciate the comfort
and durability which inferior qualities of Flannelette do not possess.

See the name ‘“HORROCKSES’ '’ I ANNUAL Sale upwards of
on the selvedge every two yards TEN MILLION yards

Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene

Horrockses, Crewdson & Co. Limited

pride in a mansion than we did in that
shack. Only those who have had the

experience that we had of ‘stepping out
of bed in the morning into a few inches
of mud and water, of putting on clothes
that were damp, or perhaps wet, can
know how we fully appreciated that
shack. It did-not require much time to
move the contents of the sleeping tent,
also our stove, into the shack. Mr.
Jewel’s stove was left in the cook tent,
and we used it when a dry day came,
which was not often.

As haying time was so near, a barn
large enough for four horses and one cow
was soon built, and things began to
look like home. Haying was then started
in earnest on fine days, the mén working
until dark. As prairie hay does not re-
quire a long time to cure, it was stacked
as quickly as possible after cutting,
in order to escape the rain. As there was
little to keep two women busy in the
house, we were glad to give some help
in the hay field when necessary.

Before the ground had frozen up, we
had completed on eacH homestead a
shack, a barn, and a pig pen with shed,
also sufficient hay for the winter. A
well was dug on Mr. Jewel’s homestead,
and after haying they moved to their
own shack. We kept the partnership
cow, purchasing two more to keep her
company, also a brood sow and a pig
for killing later. Mr. Jewel also pur-
chased three cows and two hogs.

Shortly after purchasing our cows
we had: a mnew bossy to add to our
stock, The milk and the buttermilk
about kept the .pigs, while the butter
(for which we found a ready sale among
the bachelors) took care of our house-
hold expenses.

With the first fall of snow the men
went to the river for a supply of coal
for the winter. As there was to be a
sawmill abt the river that winter we
wished to have enough logs sawn into
lumber to complete our house, also for
the various things about a farm. The
extra logs were drawn home on sleighs.
We sold enough lumber to pay for our
bill. During the winter the men also
cut pickets %or‘fencing.

We enjoyed the long winter evenings
80 much. Sometimes we spent the
evenings with Mr. Jewel, at other times
they spent the evenings with us. A
few books were sent us during the
winter, and these we took turns in read-
ing alou& We had looked forward to
the winter with a few misgivings, but
it passed so quickly that spring came
before we realized it.

When spring arrived the lumber, logs
and pickets were on the homesteads. The
logs were prepared for building, and the
pickets sharpened.

Mr. Jewel’s house was finished first,
and then small pastures were made for
the horses when not in use. The hen
pens came mext. They were built of
logs in the side of a bank. Our house
progressed slowly, the men working at
it in their spare time. As we had hired
a farmer to plow garden plots the pre-
vious summer, this land was fenced and
well worked, so that we might have as
good a garden as possible. We women
folks planted the seeds and looked after
the gardens during the summer. We
did not have as good results as we
would have liked, owing to the newness
of the soil; but we had plenty df-vege-
tables during the summer and following
winter, In the spring our hog was
killed and dry salted, the bacon and
hams smoked under a barrel. During
the winter our brood sow presented us
with eleven little pigs, while two more
calves were added to our stock.

We were quite ignorant about farm-
ing, but we read everything that we
could get pertaining to the different
branches of farm work.

That summer proved to be beautiful
and fine, a contrast to our previous
summer. By fall we had ten acres
broken on each homestead, the home-
steads fenced and the Nouses and out-
houses completed. We found that noth-
ing brings in the ready cash like milk
cows, so we purchased three more, put-

. ting an addition on our barn to accom-

modate them. By freezing up time we
had seven more pigs to butcher, and
although they did not bring the price

MANCHESTER and LONDON, ENGLAND

that they do at the present time the
money looked pretty cood to us. About
this time twelve little pigs arrived.

Up to the present time everything
seemed to be an outlay of money, with
so little returns. With the butter from
six cows, the pork which we had for sale,
we were able*to see some returns for-the
money we had paid out for machinery,
stock and fencing wire.

Mrs. Jewel and I. went to Red Deer
with my husband that winter. ~Except
for a heater we had added mnothing to
our household furnishings since coming
to the -homesteads. We now purchased
linoleum for the kitchen, a good quality
tapestry for the living room, cheese cloth
for curtains, blinds, cretonne for a cosy
corner, a few other things for the
house, and materials for to make into
wearing apparel. Mrs. Jewel purchased
a sewing machine at the second hand
store. We enjoyed our first trip to town
so much.

That winter the men were not as busy
as they had been. They got out'a few
more logs for corals, etc., and pickets
for fencing. @'We had lumber left over
from the house, and my husband proved
his ingenuity by making many new
pieces of furniture. Our living rooms,
with very little expense, looked cosy and
inviting. 5

During the previous summer there had
been a boom at Sail Creek, its name
being changed to Content. A general store,
hardware, etc., soon appeared, but in
later years when the railway passed it
by, it fell back to its former insig-
nificance

Now, I am not going to weary you
with a detailed account of every year
on the farm since 1903, Most of the
summers following those described we
had beautiful weather and splendid
crops. Every year we broke as much
new land as possible. 'We planned on
keeping enough stock to consume the
greater part of our crop.

We worked hard during those first
years on the farm, and did without many
comforts, but we felt that everything
which we did was for ourselves, that we
were working for a purpose.  Some
way,-when we look back on those years
we remember the interesting parts of our
life, and we forget the little hardships
and difficulties. i

If perchance you should pass “our
homestead to-day, you will see two of
the finest farms in the country. There
is now a station near by, so that we
have a ready market for our produce.

Our success: in this country has been
due to several reasons. First, owing
to the natural productiveness of the soil,
a progressive person is bound to succeed;
secondly, because of our determination to
succeed and to make the best of every-
thing; thirdly, because of the goodwill
existing between Mr. and Mrs. Jewel and
ourselves, We worked together in every-
thing, thus often saving for each the
necessity of paying out money for help.
In this way, when money was scarce,
we were able to do with less horses and
machinery,

Although we feel thankful to God for
his help and guidance during these years,
we cannot help but feel proud of the
work that we have done.

<
= =

Lost Articles Department

Bridget, who had administered the cu-
linary affairs of the Morse household for
many years, was sometimes torn between
her devotion to her mistress and loyalty
to the small son of the house.

“Bridget,” said Mrs. Morse, in a tone
of wonder, arter an inspection of the
storeroom, “where have those splendid
red apples gone that the man brought
yesterday—those four big ones?” _

“Well, now, ma’am,” said poor Bridget,
“T couldn’t rightly say; but I’'m thinking
if you was to find where my loaf o’ hot
gingerbread is, likely thim four red ap-
ples would be lyin’ right on top of it,
an’ I’'m only hopin’ his little stummick
can stand the sthrain.”

<

Cement Mills being Closed

It is announced by the Canada Ce-
ment Company that, owing to the
dullness of business, they have decided
to close down four of their plants for
the balance of the year 1914, or until
further notice. The plants affected are
those at Maribank, Ont., Lakefield, Ont.,
Shallow Lake, Ont., and Calgary, Alta.

o
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The .th}ksna]ke and the '
 Turtle >

By Bomnycastle Dale. Photographs by the Author

E two well-known and well-dis-
. -posed animals are the sign manual
[ of the Mohawks. There is a hill
on Rice Lake, Canada, in the Province of
Ontario, mounted by a strange snake-
like trench and four round mounds, one
at either corner. Here, some two centuries
ago, the fathers of the eaceful Indians
that live in the little villages about this
lake fought, defeated and slaughtered
gome hundreds of the invading Mohawks.
They buried the slain warriors, these
victors, the Ojibways, or the Mississ-
augas, as this branch of the great tribe
is called, they buried them in a long,
sinuous grave on the crest of the hill and
in four round graves at either corner—to
mark to posterity, by literally signing
it on the earth with the totem or sign
manual of the vanquished — the great
victory the Mississaugas had obtained
over their enemies the Mohawks.
In travelling over this broad contin-
ent I have met with many terrible ser-

pents—in stories as told by the observer |. |

—for instance.

We emerged from a swamp in which
we had been studying the great bittern
in time to meet two country lads, armed
with guns. I asked them why they car-
ried shotguns in the close season and one
briefly -answered ‘“Snakes.” “Milk
snakes, sir!” said his companion, “as
long as my gun and as big around as
my arm, sir! It milks our cows every
day ‘and we’re just géing to shoot it. Yes,
siree! ye bet we've seen it. It’s a kind
of a gray-black or maybe a bit brownish
and it hisses like a duck and sends its
gtinger out six inches.”

5 A o~ > K, o
' Sluggish Blacksnake . -
‘Later . that afternoon these two lads

appeared at our tent. “We've killed it,

sir!” they exclaimed in chorus, and I
present to you the illustration ‘of the
commoen black snake, very far from dead,
half coiled on the stick’s end—a perfect-
Iy harmless, always beneficial snake, one
that eats thousands of harmful insects’
eggs and grubs every week. -Open its
mouth and look carefully—there is the
dreaded “stinger” — the tongue, the
similar tongue that all animals have (not
quite so vitrolic as our own). Of course,
when a great animal like a man, six feet
in height, appears with a small tree all

~ ready to kill the inoffensive snake out

comes the tongue, but that is only a
bluff to try and frighten the big animal
away. . .

It is remarkable the ignorance dis-
played about this harmless tongue. We
were reading a novel by one of the best-
known modern writers in England, and
he tells where the “snake protruded its
tongue and stung the girl.” Needless to

" say that book lies unread. Again—that
" dreadful “Hoopsnake.”

I once came across three young men in

¢ the hills of Missouri and they calmly
- told me that last night, as one of them

was trotting up the hill to the camp he
¢ saw a .loose bicycle wheel coming down

the hill, but when it jumped the rut and

.- started to run down his side he took an-
. other look, “A Hoopsnake as sure as you
. stand there. I turned old Bess and off
. down-hi]l we went. I pulled: her sharp
. up on to a cut-off and saw that snake,
* with his tail in his mouth go rolling by
. Jjust like a hoop, sir!”

Mark Twain
finished this sort of yarn in one of his
works by having the snake strike a
wagon wheel as it passed, and tells how
the rim swelled up and bust the tire, but
these three youths were just plain, un-
varnished liars.

And, oh! those dreadful Puff Adders!
Don’t let us forget them. I have met
men who soberly described the awful.
loathsome smell of the air they emitted

1

from their mouths, and how the head
swelled up as big as a ball—well, as he
did not say what kind, let’s give him

not a pity how blindly I have gone'
tbrough life? I have been in pursuit of
Natural History notes and photographs
all over the U. S. and Canada and never

saw one of these evidently very common
Milksnakes or Hoopsnakes or Puffadders.
No, and furthermore, although I have
come upon cases of people that have been
bitten by the Rattlesnake I have never
yet met a medical man that had at-
tended a case of a fatal bite.

In this glad, old Ontario, of course, we
have Hoopsnakes and Milksnakes and
Puffadders. Ask any country boy, and
he has seen at least one of these dread-
ful things; but all I can find in Ontario
are the harmless Blacksnake, the equally
innocent Gartersnake, the little red-
bellied viper, and I can assure you that
never a specimen of any of these three
has a fang. Let me explain. Before a
snake could poison you it must have a
hollow fang tooth at both ends of the
top jaw, teeth that lie along the gums,
| teeth that are never in action unless the
snake is angry; then tiny muscles draw
the teeth to a perpendicular position, the
snake bites, the flesh presses the vein or
channel behind this fang, and the sac
above at the root exudes a very power-
ful acid that acts seriously upon the
heart of the bitten animal.

Look at the big, sluggish Blacksnake
in the picture. It lay day after day on
the edge of the bog. We, passing in our
canoe on duck shooting intent, often
stopped and studied the sluggish thing.
We have dissected these big Blacksnakes
and from a female have taken as many

Snoppery Turtle

as 43 young sac inclosed snakes. From
the Garter we have taken 14, but as
these were with her in the nest I do not
know that she gives birth to the snake
alive, as some of the snakes actually
lay eggs — and none of them swallow
their young to put them in a place of
safety! When they swallow them it is
to put them in their stomachs, for
snakes, especially in captivity, are
noted cannibals.

I once saw a Blacksnake and a Great
Blue Heron dead in a most remarkable
position. A schoolmaster near here,
walking one day along the marsh, came

upon a Blue Heron lying upon its side

full measure and call it a football. - Is it | |
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N International Harvester tractor,
4°X\ Mogul or Titan, reduces the expense

of heavy farm work— plowing, disking, har-
rowing, grubbing, harvesting, and hauling.

To know the remarkable capacity and year-round
efficiency of International tractors seng for our
tractor catalogues. They explain all the featuresto

ou—the compressed air starting system, the .
i e
simple on, theeaseo s €LCe :
tell you how the modern tractor has revolntionh‘g
field and barnyard belt and drawbar work —saving
tum;_i labor, and money.,

1 HC tractorsare simpleandstrong. Th
in several styles and all sizes, from6-12 to
S tnts 2, il styles of ‘penaral plaiposs enginee

includes es of gen
from 1 to 60-H. P. . .

Write us today for instructive illustrated oata!og::
of I H C tractorsand engines. Wewilltell youw
you may most conveniently see the

rit proof en;
(+)

are built
H. P,
gasoline, The 1 H C line

International Harvester Company of Canada, Lid

Lumbe
SALE prices,

Millwork from our Calgary
to our Head Office, Calgary.

Riverside Lumber Company Ltd.

ey Loy e
™ Winsipes, Man.; Yorkion, Sask.
We can supply you with lumber

P.0. Box 461

f.o.b. your station.

l‘ from .our British Columbia Saw

Mills in carload lots at WHOLE-
Sash, Doors and
Mill. Mail us your enquiries

CALGARY, ALBERTA

Ii

When you decide to buy a Piano or a Player-Piano,
get the best there is. The matter of PRICE is of little
moment in buying an instrument to last a life-time.

When you buy a Mason & Risch, you make an in-
vestment- that will pay steady and life-long dividends
in the satisfaction of knowin
MASON & RISCH PIANO IS TQ POSSESS THE BEST

PIANO BUILT.”

Mason & Risch Pianns |

“FROM FACTORY TO HOME"
17 WESTERN BRANCH STORES

Write for Booklet to-day.

MASON & RISCH LIMITED

that “TO OWN A

WINNIPEG .
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Intensive Farming [
s 2 g A o
e

But to get bigger crops, you
must sow better seeds,—inten-
sive seeds,

i
G

Seedd.
““‘Seeds With a Lineage’’
By “Tested” we mean first, that
Carter’'s Seeds are free from
dirt and weeds, second that they

are tested for germination and
production as well as for purity.

Carter's test, therefore, is a
triple, threefold test, and Car-
ter's Tested Seeds are practic-
ally a sure thing, as sure as any-
thing on earth can be. They
never waste your money, labor
.or time. They net you a greater
profit.

At the famous trial and testing”
grounds of James Carter & Co., at Raynes Park,
London, England, Carter's Tested Seeds are. put
to the real test of actual growing alongside seeds
produced by rival growers.

Please write us your address so we can send you

a free catalogue of Carter's Tested Vegetable and Flower
Seeds—special edition, with- all prices in American
currency.

- Carters Tested Seeds, Inc. :

Toronto

RN 5
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NOTICE

Can any of our rivals
show better results than the
following? And just think
of the price, $7.00 for a.
complete hatcher. Brooder
and- hatcher combined, $8.50
f.o.b. Toronto.

We carry in stock incu-
bators from 50-egg capacity
to 1,200. Model Improved
Sanitary Hovers. Model Col-
only Brooders, Bone Mills,
poultry fencing.

The Firs,
Murrayville P.O., B.C,,
October 20th, 1913.
C. J. Daniels, Esq.,
Mgr. Model Incubator Co.,
Dear Sir:—I am sending
{ou a few lines to let you
now that I had very good
hatches with the Cycle Hat-
" chers I got from you. I
‘: hatched out over 600 chicks,
| had an average of 44 chicks
s from every 48 eggs set—that is what T put in—48 eggs in each machine. T will
want a few more machines—will send for them soon if you are still in the business.
; Yours truly,
WM. JEFFERSON.

Holds S0 eggs.
cept insulation.

Constructed - entirely of metal ex-
) Is self-Regulating. Requires no Sup-
plied Moisture and will last a life-time.

ONE MONTH LATER
C. J. Daniels, Esq.,
Dear Sir:—Please ship me as soon as you can 4 Cycle Hatchers by’ freight
{ to Milner, B.C., same as the last you sent me. Money order enclosed.
i Yours truly,

WM. JEFFERSON.

Double Quick Grain Sprouter

i THE PERPETUAL POULTRY SILO

i . . A Veritable Hot-House, Growth-Forcing Machine. Makes two to four bushels
of feed from one bushel of grain. Pays a profit every month in the twelve. Made
in six sizes, from a few hens to 1,000.

) full line of poultry supply always on hand. Have you seen the latest thing
in Leg Bands, the strongest celluloid leg band (Spiral) made in 12 brilliant colors,
Over a million sold last year. No better way of kecping tab on your young and
old birds, producers and non-producers. Bands, 25c. doz., 50, 80c., 100, $1.50. Send
for catalogue.

i The Model Incubator Co., Ltd., 196 River Street, Toronto, Ont.

| interlined with tiny white stripes.

and coiled about its legs a big Blacksnake.
From the position it would appear as
if the Heron had been fishing ;md the
snake, evidently mistaking the long legs
for sticks, had essayed to swim between
them. Down like a flash came the
Heron’s long bill, catching the snake
just behind the head. Swiftly the rep-
tile threw coil after coil around the long
legs and thighs, and the Heron, losing
balance, fell over and perished in a few
days from exhaustion and starvation.
The snake was not quite dead when
found, but was comatose.

We have in our marshes and streams
many specimens of two of the commoner
turties — one usually called the mud-
turtle is with us in thousands; but the
old chap I picture, the so-called Snap-
ping Turtle (I see the U.S. authorities
call all fresh-water Chelonians Terrapins,
all the land ones Tortoises and sea-going
ones Turtles). Anyway, we have taken
this huge Snapping Terrapin~of many

parasitical moss upon its back long
enough to make it a nice green overcoat.
Then there are the soft-shelled turtles
of our rivers, the oiies with the leathery-
edged shells and long, thin necks. = The
picture of the old chap on the log is of
a big “Snapper.” The eggs, however, in
the picture, just falling out of Fritz’s
net, are from the Muss-turtle, or Mud-
turtle. This chap that burrows in the
mud and sleeps through our Northern
winters emerges in spring-time and lays
a number of yellow-white parchment-
like eggs on the sunny slopes of the
island and river banks, but he leaves a
trail to and from the nest that in-
variably shows its location.

The ever changing Chameleon
Now, look at our pet—the Chameleon.
We bought it from a loud-voiced street
fakir, and a most interesting little pet
it is. Its natural color, if it can be said
to have one, is a light pea green; change
it to your khaki coat from its resting
place on the grass, and it slowly becomes
greyish-yellow, and as mnear the
new-fangled color khaki as its readily
excited pigments will allow it. Place it
from there upon a reddish tinged cloth,
and, lo! the strange little lizard slowly
becomes of a reddish shade. All the day
long he kindly- imitated the different
colors he would rest upon.

“I think I can puzzle him,” said my
assistant, Fritz, as he produced a black
and white checked coat. “He will burst
himself trying to get that shade.” But
Mr. Chameleon had a trick or $v » of his
own. Slowly he faded from thg green of
his last imitation into a bronze, then in-
to a dirty yellowish black — this took
fully ten minutes. We had given him
a combination that the Chameleon
family were evidently unacquainted
with, but he was doing his best. Now
the delicate, little body was almost all
black; the tip of the tail and the head
were quite black.

“See the white lines coming!” burst
out the excited lad. And, sure enough,
the poor, little lizard could not work out
the puzzling checks, but he *did the
nearest he could, and so, as we gazed,
we saw his slim, little body all black

How truly wonderful are the wavs of
Nature!

S

end!”?
;

_“Really, Mr. Johnstone,” said a Scot-
tish lady to a noted humorist, “there is

pounds weight, over thirty, and with

«Alone, Yet Not Alone”

Very often, as Virginia Mallory reaq
in her Bible, she wondered just what mosss
ing lay behind thé words, “Ye shall
leave me alone, and yet I am not alone,
because the Father is with me.”

She was not alone, for she had her mother: -
but these two had sat hand in hand an
had seen fathe{, br(;tgler a.nddtzlo sisters
slipping away from them, : ey were
alone,ngyet not alone, for ﬁ:']e had each
other. How would it be if either of them
should die and leave the other?

The time came at last. The mother
died. Virginia was glad to have lived to
minister to her mother, glad she had
not left her mother a.lone;tmt now she was
face to face with what all the years she
had looked forward to and ed. She
was alone, and all alone.

For sixteen she and her mother
had made their scanty but independent
living in a city remote from their former
home. Modest, almost timid keelging
their own counsel after the old New Eng-
land way, cutting their coat accor&:ll‘g
to the cloth, (tihey llllad llmwh .
respecting and well res ives.
People wondered how they m: to
live, for both were frail,-with the inheri-
tance of feebleness which had carried all
the other members of the family into early
graves. But they continued in compara-
tive h(;.a.'ltl:lh, altlhough with no:large
serve of physical vigor. - ‘

“Tell me,” said the minister, after the
mother had closed her eyes, “just how you
are to meet this expense. There will be
the journey back to the old home, and
there are bills to be met at once, I know.
lYour”friends will be glad to make you a

oan.

“I think I can manage it,” she replied.
“I thank you, but I do not think I shall
need to accept assistance. We have g
little, and that will meet the expense of
‘the journey. While I am back at the old
home I shall try again to sell a piece of real
estate that represents the little mK father
left us. It is unproductive, and the taxes
have been a burden, and T could not sell
it for anything like what we gave. I hope
todi of it now.”

“Have you friends back in the old
home?”

“I am afraid all who knew us have gone.
We lived quietly there. We had a great
deal of sickness; and could not make many

uaintances.’

“T will write to the minister, and he will
meet you when the train arrives, and con-
duct the service at the grave,” said the

tor.

When the train entered the depot, bear-
ing Virginia and the cherished dust of her
mother, the minister, who had never known
her, was there. And with him were three
others, who had recognized the name when
he announced it in prayer-meeting the
night before. And when they stood at
the grave an hour later, eleven others
whom she had kncwn stood with her.
When she spoke of going to a hotel.
she found arrangements already made for
her in the home of an old friend, and there
she snent some days and rested.

A lawyer, who as a student, had rented
a room at their home, called to offer his
services, gratis, in probating her mother’s
will, and through his help, her expericnce
in court lasted not more than ten minutes.
His examination of the papers showed the
situation of the real estate, and he called
into counsel another friend of hers, a real
estate man, who found the. property in a
more hopeful condition than had been
supposed, and adjusted matters with pros-
pect of immediate return of a considerable
part, if not all, of the money invested in it.

From every side these old friends rose

up to help her, and she said, “I could not

have imagined that so many people would
have remembered me after all these
yea‘rs.’,

After a week spent in her former city,
Virginia returned and took up her wo
again. The world looked strangely bright,
as she saw it through her tears. She hz}(i
something to do, and was able to do it.
She had money enough in sight to pay her
honest debts, and had no need to accept
charity. She had held her mother’s hand
to the end, and had heard her constantly
repeated word, “You’'ve always been a
good girl, Virginia.”” And besides all this,
she had found friends at home and back
in the old home, friends whom she had not

no end to your wit!'”’
“Well,” he replied, “I would be sair |
putten aboot to think I was at my wit's
~ |

{

known tobesuch. She had beenleft alone,
vet she was not alone; for the Father was

{ with her, and the Father’s children were

kind.

re- -
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Exploration and Surveys

Written for The Western Home By Henry H Wickstead, Chief Engineer
Eastern Lunes, (N R. ’

, THE surveys for this long stretch of
line, from Montreal to Port Ar-
thur (1023 miles), extended over

a period of eight years, although

most of the work (and that the most

difficult of access) was completed in the
last - four years, previous to the com-
mencement of construction, which has
just been finished. From Montreal to

Sudbury the country s fairly well | Juring the late summer by the water

parties could be kept in touch with one
anotlier aud completely under the con-
trol of the division engineer. The plan
worked on the whole remarkably well,
largely on account of the personal abil-
ity and experience of. the two divisional
chiefs, H. T. Morrison and J. F. Rose.
The parties worked winter and sum-
mer, enough supplies  being brought in

Along the C.N.R. route between Port Arthur and Montreal

mapped and had been worked over by
the lumbermen. Supplies could usually
be taken in by wagons within a few
miles of the camps. From Capreol Junc-
.tion to Lake Nipigon, on the contrary
was almost a terra incognita. A half-
dozen of the main canoe routes had
been traversed by the Geological Survey.
.and laid down on the maps. Other in-
formation was misleading and generally
worse than useless. One whole summer
and parts of other summers were spent
in mere exploratory work, and rough
track and micrometer surveying. These
established supply routes, elevations
of lakes and rivers, direction of drain-
age, and the character of the surface
geology.

From the information gained, a gen-

eral route was laid down through gov- |
erning points, only one or two of which
“have been abandoned as the result of | fore.
fuller information. This being done, the |

regular survey was started and carried
continuously forward from either end.
The methods were rather cifferent from,
and it is believed an improver:ent on,

* the usual- practice. The district was

divided into two parts under as many
experienced division engineers, probably
the very best men for the task to be
found in the country. To each of these
was assigned two full parties averaging
from 13 to 17 men each. One of these

routes to convenient points, at which
“caches” were made, and from these
they were distributed as required by
dog teams to the various camps. These
caches were placed as:far .as possible
ahead of the work, rather than behind.
The moral effect upon the spirits of the
men owing to the feeling of seeurity
thus engendered was of marked value.
As a matter of fact, there was no real
privation at any time through the
shortage of . food, practically no sickness
and very little accident. Some men
mutinied at one point, tried to find their
way out alone and got frostbitten and
half starved; two others were drowned,
but in neither case- was anyone but

themselves to blame. One died from the |

efTects of alcoholic poisoning on his‘way
in. One engineer came out of theiswoods
to die of a disease contracted years be-
These represent all the casualties.

On the other hand, the standard of
comfort was maintained to practically
the same level as on similar work nearer
home. The tents were roomy and well
heated and the food was the best which
could be obtained. A special mail car-
rier was attached to each division and
made regular trips (by canoe in sum-
mer and on snowshoes in winter) over
the seventy-five to 150 miles gap, which
separated the parties from the Canadian
Pacific Railway. Fresh meat was often
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A Birch bark canoe carrying

parties ran traverses and rough explor-
atory lines ahead of the other and kept
fmm 15 to 25 miles in advance of it.
The other followed with trial lines and
location.

_ The object of this was threefold. (1)
That the locating party should always
have a knowledge of the country ahead,
sufficient to prevent their running into
a cul-de-sac and having to back out
again with much loss of time. (2) Both
parties were kept on the same supply
route and attended to by the same gang
of packers and canoec-men. (3) Both

i DA e b

ik

C.N.R. surveyor on his way.

obtainable and fish almost always, ex-
cept in midwinter. .
One remarkable exception to the gen-
eral standard of comfort was on an
expedition organized by the western di-
visional engineer, through an exceptional
inaccessible belt of country, which it
was urgently desired to finish beiore the
spring breakup. Mr. Rose discarded all
his white staff, except those absolutely

necessary for the instrumental w ork and |
retained seventeen Indians of the coun-
trv. Tents were abandoned in favor of
enough canvas to cover a wigwam. |

Caron Pocket Combination Table

ade in Canada

Play billiards at home on a genuine BRUNSWICK--the Prince of
Entertainers.

The physical and mental recreation —concentratiou, self control, ex-
citement, fun—combine to make billiards the one best tonic for tired
bodies and brmn_s. .

A home billiard room, with a superb BRUNSWICK Billiard or
Pocket -Bilhard Table will solve the problem of keepmg the boys at
kome. It provides finest éntertainment for all the family and its in-
timate circle of friends.

BRUNSWICK
Billiard Tables

Brunswick Billiard Tables are made in Canada and used exclusively by the
world’s cue experts. . )
Every “Brunswick,” from'the inexpensive styles in special home sizes to

“the superb Regulation Tables, is the absolute best in its class..

Celebrated Monarch Quick-Acting Cushions, Slate Beds with perfect playing
surfaces. Scientifically constructed, accurate angles, finest playing qualities.

Each a masterpiece in design. . L.
We operate an immense factory in Toronto and distribute through numerous

. Canadian branches. These great facilities enable us td sell- bilhard tables of .

highest quality at very fnoderate prices.

gor three generations, our Regulation Tables have been the standard of the
world.

The Brunswick “Baby Grand” is made of Mahogany, attractively inlaid.
Concealed Cue Rack and Accessory Drawer holds éntire playing outfit. Slate
Bed. Monarch Cushions, accurate angles, perfect playing qualities. Furnished as
a Carom, Pocket-Billiard or Combination Carom and %ockct‘ Rilhard Table.

Sizes, 3x6; 312x7; 4x8.
Our “Convertible” Billiard or Pocket-Billiard Tables (used also as library
tableg, dining tables or davenports) can be used in any room.

Equal in playing qualities to the “Baby Grand” styles.

Factory Prices
Over a Year to Pay

Every home can now afford the luxury of a high-class billiard table.
Purchaser has the option of paying all cash or small monthly payments
spread over an entire year.

Playing Outfit Free

Complete high-grade Playing Outfit goes with table, including Cues, Balls,
Bridge, Rack, Markers, Chalk, Cover, Billiard Brush, Book “How to Play,” etc.,
etc. , :

Write for Richly Illustrated Descriptive Book

“‘Billiards=--The Home Magnet”

This beautiful book shows the tables in actual colors, with accurate des-
scriptions, details of easy terms, etc. See Brunswick Billiard Tables on display
at any of the branch offices named below.

The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. of Canada, Ltd.
The *“Made in Canada’ Billiard Table Co.
Dept. W.D., 80 York Street, Toronto, Ontario
BRANCHES: Edmonton, Alberta, 647 Fourth Street; Vancouver, B.C,, 552

Beatty Street; Montreal, P.Q., 11 Notre Dame Street, West; Winnipeg, Mani-
toba, 143 Portage Ave. E.

&

“Baby Grand”
Pocket-Billiard Table
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Send for my Big List of

-

Lands
For Sale

No 63. Quarter section with 54 acres un-
: der cultivation, 50 acres of best of
wheat land, balance hay Jland
with groves .f poplar, situated n
the Arelee district northwest of
Asquith. Log house 14 x 20, Jog
stable 14 x 20, good well, Price
* . $2,500.00. - Terms -$1,000.00 cash
down, balance arranged in 5 equal

. annual payments. - This farm. s
close to the Saskatoon-Battleford

survey, and will double in value

for an investor, ;
Fine whole section of land, sitd
ated 3 miles from the towy of
Maymont, CNR mnorthwest of
Asquith, no alkali, no stone, 140
acres under cultivation, no build
ings, If you want a good farm
for your sons come up and sec
this, a great money maker for the
purchaser, at $20.00 per acre.
$1,500.00 handles the first pay
ment, balance arranged. A farmer
with a good outfit and only $1,500
dollars can get a good proposition
at the right price, with lots of
virgin soil to work with. This
section was especially selected for
a professor of the Manitoba
Agricultural college, but his
duties prevent him from farming
this fine section. Write at once
to secure this.
-Fine, half section with 255 acres
. - ‘under cultivation, 35 acres fenced,
situated in the famous FEagle
Creek district, 8 miles from Hurd-
man Lodge, 2 storey frame house
of 6 rooms, cement foundation
and plastered complete, stabling
for 18 head, 2 steel field granaries
“also frame granary, New Hog
House 24 x 8, divided into 2 pens
and hog house. Splendid supply
of water. Price $25.00 per acre,
—. $3,000 00 cash down, bhalance in 6
vearly payments,

W. C. L. Pratt

Notary Public
ASQUITH, SASKATCHEWAN
Canada
(25 miles West of Saskatoon)

No. 7L

Build a Business

Reliable, earn-
est men wanted
e o to join the Mer-
rill Co-operative System. Share in the profits
of other pecple s work No matter where you
live or what your business or profession, 1
will gwve you instruction 1a the

Real Estate and Building Business
free by maui, aod if you quaufy, appoint you Special
Representatiye; help you to build up a hfetime
business ot your own that should yield you an income
of $5.000 a year, great oppi)rt.gnity
show you eve t

Instruction Fr?e jn easy l’éssons, and be p
you Lo gel others working for you Wnte for first

n and fuil detaris alt free A postal will do

o J BUTLER, Mgr.

Al
Special Agency Division, 1427 Monon Bidg., Galm

Do Not Suffer from Rheumatism

Sctatica, Muscular Rheumatism, Rheumatism
ot the joints, Lumbago, Gout, Swellings,
Pains, La Grippe, Eczema, Blood and Skin
Diseases, Asthraa, Lung and }ionchial
tioubles. Write to-day for our booklet. It
tells you how the Nomadic indians cured
themselves with Little Manitou water, and
how you can do the same in YOUR OWN
home without patent medicines or drugs.
Do not delay—1T’S FREE. The L. L.
Maniteur Co, 365 1st Ave, Watrous, Sask,
Canada. Good Agents Wanted,

Heating and cooking were done on an
open fire in the centre,

_All the camping impedimenta and pro-
visions were carried on the backs of the
men at one trip, It is sufficient to say
that in spite of temperatures lower

than 50 degrees below zero the party

emerged from the- woods three months
later in the best of health and spirits
and with the work satisfactorily ~fin-
ished . "
In one respect the survey parties In
this north land had a great advantage
over the Antarctic explorers, about
which so much has been heard lately.
Fuel and shelter from the wind were
always within reach. On the other
land 18 incomparably more difficult to
hand the light fleecy snov' of the north
travel on than the windswept wastes of

the south pole, and one is led to won-
der whether the british sailor is after
all the right man to carry through suc-
cessfully such expeditions as those of
Captain Scott and whether the north
country Indian or Esquimaux, under
competent leadership, is not the proper
person. :

The half-breed runner has been known
to make 100 miles in 24 hours on snow-
shoes. The writer has made 70 miles
and 40 to 50 miles was an ordinary
lay’s work a generation ago. But these
men were brought up to it from child-
hood. No man however strong could
hope to keep pace with them, unless
after years of practice. They trav-
elled with the simplest and lightest out-
it and it was such men as these who
accompanied Doctor Rae to the Arctic
and men of a kindred race who went
through with Peary to the pole. Nan-
sen made one of the most remarkable
journeys in history in comparative com-
fort, because he had studied their meth-
ods and modes of life during the years
of residence with them.

There are still waste places on the
earth to be explored and mapped, and
. the explorers will do well to attempt
merely to improve the methods which
have enabled the natives to live and
thrive under the local conditions, not to
revolutionize them.

Equipment and Camp Outfit.

The outfit of these survey parties
was an interesting study in itself. The
principal consideration, of course, was
transportation. The mnorthern wilder-

lness is for the most part a hopeless

jungle of growing and falling timber,
with precipitous rocks, swamps or
muskegs and lakes and rivers intersect-
ing it in every direction. Continuous
travel on foot is difficult and exhaust-
mg, and the use of pack animals im-
practicable.  But the numerous lakes,
ponds and streams afford good (thongh
broken) navigation and the universal

-means of travel in summer is the canae.

At first this was the birch bark canoe
of the native Indian, a wonderful con-
struction built entirely of the products
of the local forest but extremely deli-
cate and wunfit for use by any buat
practized white men. Next came the
basswood or cedar canoe, built roughly
on the Tndian models. Tt was much
stronger and more .speedy. but also
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heavier, and weight is a very sol‘ious‘

matter on the portages. A still later
arrival and one coming into general use
s the canvas canoe. I believe .th{s
came originally from Maine, and it is
now brought to considerable perfection.
The construction, except for the canvas
skin is very like that of the. Indian;
but the white man’s tools and metal
fastenings give him a great advantage
over the native, and wonderful as 'tl'm
Indian’s work is, considerng s facili-
ties, the civilized product is better. Tl_xe
canoes for the Canadian Northern Rail-
way surveys were built in F redericton,
N.B., but its models were rejected in
favor of that of the aboriginal craft, and
both models and construction were a de-
cided advance on anything previously

used. )
Tents were also experimented With,

An Tndian and his squaw making birch canoe.

and a number of different styles were

tried. Here again lightness was essen-
tial. The final evolution was a roof
of best 8-z duck, with back, front and
walls of Tight drill. - Shelter being al-
most always available and windage un-
important, the walls were made un-
usually high (5 to 6 feet) adding much
to available room inside.

Bedding for summer consisted of .the
inevitable woolen blanket but in winter
the extremely low temperatures render
these insufficient for the ordinary man

——————
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the place of the canoe. Experiments
have been tried with broadrunner sleighs
similar to the Kometic of the Esqui-
maux, and under certain circumstances
they are admirable. "But they neced a
broad open road and a fairly hard one
and this they only get on the larger
lakes. The portages are too marrow
and generally too soft, and the flat nar-
row flexible toboggan is the only thing
which is universal in.its adaptation.
It is generally made of the native birch
and is another Indian creation which
has been little improved on by the
white man although steel screws, tire
bolts and even steel wire rope have of
late entered into its construction to re-
place the lashings of rawhide.

The hard wood gives a minimum of
friction in cold weather but towards
the breakup of winter the wet snow
not only makes them difficult to haul,
but roughens and .rags up the wood,
Low wooden rudders shod with steel
are then sometimes used as an adjunct,
but they are awkward things to carry
about during the long winter and the
period of wet snow is so short that they
are often omittel. Dogs are used for
the long distance work and rapid trav-
eling. .

The most important part of the win-
ter outfit is probably the snow shoe and
it has been one of the hardest to get
of serviceable make. The snowshoe the
Indian makes for himself is good, but
those he makes to sell are the reverse
and those sold by the dealers in civili-
zation are almost useless. The Fred-
ericton firm have taken-up this branch
of manufacture of late and is supplying
a very good article.

Cooking outfits have also been the
subject of much study and experiment.
For light flying expeditions the open fire
s all sufficient but for the large party
requiring a variety of food it is difficult
in these days to find a cook who is
willing to operate on one.

In stormy weather his job is not an
enviable one, the baking of bread being
especially difficult. Further the open
fire necessitates a very large quantity
of dry wood which is only obtainable
anywhere by virtue of much chopping
and hauling and sometimes not at all
[n any case it takes a helper’s whole
time to keep the cook supplied. Sheet-
steel cook stoves have been brought to
a fair state of efliciency but they are
still cumbersome and heavy.

Indian

cven when made into a sleeping bag.
The rabbit skin blanket is the most pe?—
fect substitute which the red man or
any one else had evolved up to a few
years ago, but latterly the eiderdown
quilb has superseded everything else.

T'his made into a sleeping bag with a |

protective covering of duck has leen a
very satisfactory solution of the bhed-
ding question. A well fed man cud
sleep comfortably in a <now bhank in one
of these bags, with the thermometer at
30 degrees below zero, '
Transport in wintey is accomphished
over spractically the same rontes as
summer, the ice on the lakes
forming the road.

in
t and rivers
Tle tobovoan takes

mending the cange

The Suburban

Two residents of the suburbs, says the
New York Sun, were discussing =~ the
Olympic races which were then taking
place in London.

“The Olympic runners have done some
record work,” declared one.

“TI’'m!” rejoined his companion, scorn-
fully. “T notice they didn’t run with a
cup of coffee in one hand and a break-
fast roll and the aper in the other.”

<

Sermons are to he measured by their
strengih. not length - Professor Leacock.
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‘not easy to give.

“have never sleat longer than four hours
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The Value of Sleep

By Charles A. Clouting, M.D.

Sleep is a necessity- for human beings,

¥ much ‘a. natural appetite as hunger
or thirst. - I fact, the craving of the
body for sleep is even stronger than its
ery for food. . A man can go for forty
days withoub food; it has been done.

o can exist for seven days, occasion-
ally longer, without food or water, but
without sleep-he can scarcely drag along
for seven days.

All living things must sleep to live,
end the animal that does not sleep can-
not live. Marie de Manaceine, of St.
Petersburg, who has written the best
work on sleep, has provs&aby her ex-

eriments on puppies t animals
suffer more from want of' sleep than
from want of food or drink, and if kept
from sleep even for forty-eight hours
will die; and Professor Patrick and Dr.
J. A. Gilbert, of the University of Towa,
experimenting on men, showed that want
of sleep had a very serious effect on
the health. But no one needs to be told
that being deprived of sleep makes a
person feel out of sorts; everyone knows
this from experience. A healthy man
who cuts off his amount of sleep even
for a short time does not possess his
usual energy and vitality;~-he is slack
and languid.  But if he continues to do
without a proper amount of sleep for
gome time he will break down.

How much sleep does a person re-
quire. The answer to this question is
No one can lay
down a hard and fast law. It depends
upon age, occupation, and habit; also
upon the make-up of body and mind.
Some people can get along Wwith much
less sleep than others and be in ex-
cellent health. Napoleon the Great is
said to have slept but little; Humboldt,
the well-known naturalist, is reputed to

out of the twenty-four, and lived to be
more than eighty; and many other re-
nowned men are stated to have lived in
good health to old age with an extra-
ordinarily small amount of sleep. How-
ever, the ordinary, everyday man oOr
woman cannot be guided by the example
of such men, and while the amount of
sleep required varies in different persons,
yet tables have been drawn up by au-
thorities on the subject which show in a
fairly reliable manner how much sleep
the average child, man or woman needs
according to age. For grown-up people,
up to the age of fifty, it is generally
considered that about eight hours is
enough. A philosopher once said that
the twenty-four hours should be divided
into three parts; eight hours for work,
eight hours for amusement, and eight
hours for sleep, and this seems a good
division.  An old . English distich says,
six for a man, seven for a woman, and
eight for a fool; and another old say-
ing goes as follows:

“Nature requires five,
Custom gives seven; .
Laziness takes nine,
And wickedness eleven.”

Dr. Clement- Dukes, an authority on
the matter, gives the following tables:
Under ten years of age, eleven hours’
sleep;” under thirteen, ten and a half
hours; under fifteen, ten hours; under
seventeen, nine and a half -hours. A The
vounger - the child, the more sleep Te-
quired, but the time required decreases
from infancy to grown-up life. In old
age, sometimes mote sleep is needed; and
sometimes less, it depends upon the state
of health of old people. ~If vigorous
and active, they requif@less sleep, and if
decrepit and, weak, théy meed a great
deal “of slumber, like> young children.
If you see a healthy, smooth-faced old
man, you may be certain he has slept
well throughout his life. Tt may be said,
then, that if a man or woman is healthy
the wear and tear of the work and

amusement of the day ‘s repaired riﬁ,

cight hours of slumber. - When a perso

crowds sixteen hours of work, whether it~

be hand or brain, into eight, or eight
liours of dissipation into four, and flat-
ters himself that because he is working
or playing harder, he will consequently
sleep better, he is deceiving himself.
There are few men, and still fewer
women, who are able to lead such a life

The average man or woman who does not
give body and mind sufficient time to re-
cuperate by sleep, is draining himself
or herself of the natural forces and is
drawing an overdraft on the bank of life,
and it will be only a question of time
when disaster will come. Sleeplessaess
is the first danger signal of a break-
down, and if long continued, will result’
in the wrecking of the mental and phys-
ical powers. -

But, the question of chronic sleep-
lessness is too. big to be discussed in
a short article, and it is only brought
in to show the harm that the lack of
sleep may produce in a healthy man or
woman, and to emphasize the value -of
or rather the mnecessity of enough sleep.
There mnever has been a time in the
history of the world when long and deep
sleep was so greatly needed as now, and

there never has been a time when civi--

lized man was so little able to sleep
well. So many people at the present
time live in big cities where it is rush
and hustle all the day and almost the
same throughout the night; although
the city dweller becomes, to a great
extent, accustomed to such alife, and

from it, the“strain tells on him and in-
ability to sleep properly is often the re-
sult. The way we live has made of us
a nervous, restless race who seem to
have forgotten how to take things calm-
ly and reposefully. This tendency has
much to do with the habit of drug tak-
ing, which is said to be very prevalent
in thiggeountry.

The vilue of sleep can in no way be
so clearly gauged as in the case of an
invalid, or of one who is suffering
from a serious, acute illness. When a
physician is attending a fever stricken

even misses the city noises when away

 patient’ whose brain is wandering, or

who is raging in delirium, he, knows
that the only hope lies m a natural
sleep. '

<

Very Careless

“ A bright little five-year-old ‘while drive
ing one day with her father in the Park,
came upon the Zoo. Her curiosity and
interest were at once aroused, and one
question tumbled out after another re-
garding the creatures that they saw.

«Father” she asked, “what is that
black animal over in the corner?”

“That, Miss Inquisitiveness, is what is
known as the Buffalo.”

“Oh.” she exclaimed, regretfully. “Why
dide’t they call it @ New York; it’s so

) bl g.”
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Mr. Edison’s
Wonderful
New Instrument

among all his

worked for
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Enless Fun

.. Happiness is life—and real happiness is
onlyina
' gnt{ser together for mutual enjo;

Mr. Edison’s 455y

derful inventions is
his phonograph. He

striving to produce
the most perfect pho-
nograph. At last he
has produced this

ears of
epoch-making inven-

his pet
and hobby perfected!
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yment and recreat
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Just Out—The perfected musical wonder of the age.
And shipped on a stupendous special offer direct from us.

RITE #oday for our new Edison Catalog—the catalog that tells you all about the wonderful
wew model Edison with Mr. Edison’s zew diamond point reproducer. It will also tell you
about our new Edison offer! Now read: a

Free Loan Offer:

the brand new records on an absolutely free loan. Hear all the waltzes, two-
steps, vaudevilles, minstrels, grand operas, old sacred hymns, every kind .of
comic and popular music, also your choice of the highest grade concerts and
operas, as rendered by the world’s greatest artists. Entertain
Then, when you are through with the outfit you may

and

won-
years

and your friends.

ink of
send it back at our expense.

these

from us—direct to you

found
fami

to-date son;

83 the coupon TODAY.

for a considerable time and only a few.
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ta of the big cities, Laugh until
tears stream down your face and your sides ache from
laughing at the funniest of funny minstrel shows.
Hear the grand old church hymns, the majestic choirs
Hear the pealing orzans, the crashing brass bands, the
the two steps, the solos, duets and quartettes.
All will be yours with the Edison in your bome.

e ]
ch a vari f entertainment! Here the latest
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being offered now at the most

$2.00 a month.

Our New Edison
Catalog Sent Free!

Your name and address on a
postal or in a letter, (or just
the coupon) is enough. No
obligations in asking for the
catalog, Get this offer —
while this offer lasts.
Fill out the coupon today.

F. K. Babson, Edison Phonograph Distributors
Dept. 7513 355.Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba
U. S. Office, Edison Block, Chicago

Remember, not a penny down—no deposit—no guarantee—no C. 0.D.
to us—no obligation to buy—a full free trial in your own home—direct
1 Returnable at our expense or
want to keep it) at the actual rock-bottom price

' I 'he Reason » Why should we make such an ultra-liberal
o offer? Well, we’ll tell you:—we are tremendously -

amily gz:iud of this magnificent new instrument. When you get it in your town we know every-
on. vy will say that nothing Jike it has ever been heard—so wonderful, so grand, so beauti-

ful, such a king of entertainers—so we are pretty sure that at least some one, if not you,
then somebody else, will want to buy one of these new style-Edisons especially as they ave |
astounding rock-bot!
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Instrument

Mr. Edison’s Latesét lnvention)

We will send m:
the new model Ediso
and your choice of all

our family -

[

vable (if you ,
irect from us. e

tom price and on easy terms as low as

. To
F. K. BABSON ,
Edison Phonograph Distributors,
Dept. 7513 , 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba

Gentlemen:—Please send me your new Edison
Catalog and full particulars of your free trial offer
on the new model Edison Phonograph.

Name

Address...........
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Yes Sir! American farmers and
business men, and their wives and
children have said, ‘‘He’s worth
eight million dollars,”® for thcy’ve
paid that much to 20,000 jewelers
to ‘get him to come to work in more

* than three and a quarter million homes
(3,250,000).

Big Ben is only four years old, but
he’s made a bigger success for him-
self than any other clock alive.

You'll find him on all the big
farms—helping to get the farm hands
out on time—helping to get the big-
ger, better yields. - You’ll see him
‘round the house telling the women-
folks the time all day so they can
have the meals on time.

You’ll see’him in the parlor on the
mantelpiece—7 inches ' tall, sturdy,

They Say He’s
Worth 8 Million Dollars

handsome, triple nickel-plated, tick-
ing quietly and tending to his knit-
ling,

In the bed rooms in the morning
you’ll hear him calling different peo-
ple different ways—in “‘that’® room,
with one straight “‘hurry-up®® five
minute ring, and in ““that othcrroom,*”
with ten short ‘‘reminder™ calls last-
ing ten minutes. ‘Tell him how you
like your call—he’ll accommodate
you.

Call on Big Ben at your dealer’s.
His price is $3.00. Let him show you
what he does. If your dealer hasn’t
Big Ben, a money order for $3.00 ad-
dressed to his makers—Westclox, La
Salle, Illinois—will bring him to you
anywhere in Canada duty charges pre-
paid,

Household

Suggestions

Good Bread

P

Getting at this subject from an
anmalytical point = of -~ view and de-
termining the exact why and where-
fore of each result obtained, Mr.
George A. Olson, chemist of the Wash-
ington Experiment Station, after several
years of experimentation and observa-
tion has arrived at the conclusion that
ood bread can be made from virtually
any kind of flour. He says that success
or failure in bread-making depends al-
most wholly upon the methods practiced
by the individual. In the course of his
study Mr. Olson made an extensive ob-
servation of the experiences of persons

found that those who succeeded in mak-
ing good bread all the time did not de-
pend upon fixed recipes.

“The first requisite for successful
bread-making,” he says, “is good, active
yeast, and it makes little difference
whether the source i\s compressed or

s
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JEWELLERS,

Write for a Copy of this Book

'BIG BEN ALARM CLOCKS

Are Illustrated in the Catalogue of

WALL
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ted

- dye” from

can be easily and economically restored to your own
wardrobe, the chi'dren’s clothes and the curtains and
cushions of ysur home with

Maypole Soap

The Quick, Clean, Home Dye

Without any mess or hother Maypole Soap washes and
dyes at one operation, giving to woollens, cottons, silks or
} mixtures rich, even colors that are clean, brilliant and
; U fadeless in sun or rain.

* Colors 10c.—Black 15¢.—at your dealers or postpaid with Booklet

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

24 Colors—will give anrYHshade.
cw to

— e

THE LABELyon your paper will tell you when your

subseription expires,

SEND IN YOUR RENEWAL NOW

who made bread. With no exception he.

cess water. Upon mixing, if the dough
is too stiff it is possible to overcome this
by adding more water and .working it
gently and thoroughly. ,
“Mix one pound of flour with all o
the yeast and water, either with a spoon
or a bread-mixer. Let it stand for a
few minutes, and then gradually work in
the remaining two and three-quarter
pounds of flour. Never force the flour to
take up the water. If the hands are
used the dough should be partly lifted
and half turned toward or away from
you. The mixing operation should be
continued until all the ingredients have
been thoroughly mixed. The same pre-
caution should be exercised in kneading
the rising dough. Knead gently and
thoroughly until all .the large gas
pockets have been worked out. A
thorough mixing followed by two gentle
kneadings is best with some flours,
whereas with others the mere handling
in the last kneading to shape into loaves
gives the best results. If the miixing,

~ e

Government trail

dried yeast cake, or a ‘starter” The
main thing is that it should be active
and not soured by chills or draughts. By
using good, active yeast and proper
methods, good bread can be made from
any flour. The best temperature for the
development of yeast is from about
eighty-two to ninety degrees Falren-
heit.”

The method given by Mr. Olson for
the preparation of yeast is as follows:
Grate a fourth of a pound of potatoes,
add a quart of boiling water and stir
thoroughly. Next, add three ounces of
sugar, an ounce of salt and, when the
temperature has fallen to blood heat,
add one cake of crumbled dry yeast cake
and stir. Cover snugly, set aside in a
warm place away from air currents, and
leave it there to ferment. The following
morning this mixture should contain
much yeast foam on the surface. Strain
and add enough water to meet the re-
quired absorption of the flour.

If a “starter” is used, instead of the
above proportions use four ounces of
sugar and one and a fourth ounces of.
salt, and follow the above directions.
The next morning save out half a pint
and place it in a fruit jar, which may
be set away in a cool place ready to use
as the starter. The remaining pint and
a half of yeast preparation is strained
and diluted with the required amount of
water.

The Danger of Rough Handling

“The use of too little water is the
most prevalent cause for failure to make
good bread,” adds Mr. Olson. The douch
should be almost slack enough to ('li;:]g
to the hand. A stiff dough is slow to
rise, and in case fermentation is pro-
longed it will sour and never spring in
the oven. Dough of proper consistency
will rise rapidly and develop into “weli-
piled” Tloaves of good

. texture when
baked. Tt is better to use too much water
than too little, for in the former case the

time of fermentation can be shortened

near Jasper, Alta.

kneading and other operations are done
with force there is danger of lessening
the activity of the yeast, in which cases
the dough fails to rise. On the other
hand, over-fermented doughs, when
placed in the oven to bake, will fall. In
such cases it is advisable to re-knead and
let the dough rise again, although the
quality of such bread will be more or
less impaired.”

Since a measure full of one flour will
weigh more than a measuté full of an-
other, it should be weighed, not
measured. Also, it is more satisfactory
to weigh the water. The ‘proper amount
of water must be determined for each
lot of flour, and it is therefore preferable
to purchase flour, not a sack at a time
but in barrel lots. Mr. Olson adds that
flour generally improves with age. In-
asmuch as scientific methods to deter-
mine the amoynt of water a flour
requires are impracticable for household
purposes, he suggests the following
simpler "plan:

Using a fairly accurate scale and a
small apothecary’s graduate, weigh out
three or four lots of flour of four ounces
each. In one lot add two ounces of pre-
pared yeast preparation; in another,
two and four-tenths ounces; and in a
third, two and eight-tenths. If the one
with two and eight-tenths ounces is too
soft, while the one with two and four-
tenths ounces is a little too stiff, mix
the fourth lot with two and five-tenths
ounces of the yeast preparation. Mix,
set aside in a warm place and let rise
until light; then bake and observe which
combination gives the best results. The
one which, according to your judgment,
gives the best results indicates also the
required amount of yeast solution to
use. . The quantity of yeast preparation
used for four ounces of flour multiplied
by fifteen will give the quantity re-
quired for five one-pound loaves of
bread; or, multiplied by three, will give
the - quantity required for each three-
fourths of a pound of flour to make a

and baking prolonged to dry off the ex-

one-pound loaf of bread.
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A Fine Candy

' One of -our college girls treated several
of us to a kind of home-made candy,
which looked and tasted unusually well;
she called it marshmallow fudge and
said that it was simply our old friend,
chocolate fudge, poured over ‘marshmal-
Jows. It did not seem quite so rich and
sweet as the fudge alone, and several of
us thought this a great.improvement; it
also looked very attractive, since the
white of the marshmallows contrasted
well, with the brown of the chocolate.
She allows a quarter of a pound of
marshmallows to each cup of sugar, and
it does no harm if the marshmallows are:
a little stale and dry, since the hot candy
is sure to soften them. My friend cutsy
the marshmallows into four or five

ieces and spreads them thickly in a
small buttered tin; one about six inches
square is very good, since this candy is
much better when thick, as it keeps
moist longer. To make the fudge she
adds five tablespoons of thick cream and
one square of unsweetened chocolate to
each cup of sugar. She boils this amount
five minutes, or until a white line ap-

rooms with ornamental knickknacks; the
German’s apartments are bare, with
much Ies._s work for servants. So where
the English-speaking family would keep
two or three maids, the German family
would have only one—on small wages at

that. :

Then the German wife looks closely
after domestic details, with the result
that food is not wasted in a well-man-
aged = German kitchen, and the family
does._ not suffer from the abominable
cooking which depresses life in some
other countries. But it does not demand,
either above or below ‘stairs, the “three
square meals” a day.

Coffee and rolls suffice for breakfast.
The chief meal is the midday dinner,
which is generally plain and perhaps a
little monotonous. Coffee, with rusks,
about four o’clock, takes the place of the
English afternoon tea, and the supper is
a comparatively simple meal. - *

The German family of this class plans
that when all calls have been met there
shall remain about- eighty dollars for
holiday expenses. Perhaps-one mistake
English and Americans make is to allow
for the holiday first.’ '

pears on the side of the dish when

Cacoma Beach, St. Lawerence River.

stirred, and, after it has cooled a little
she adds a tiny pinch of salt and a tea-
spoon of vanilla. She stirs the fudge
until partly cool and then pours it over
the cut marshmallows, carefully coating
each ‘piece, then she sets the tin away
for four or five hours, since it must not
be cut until the marshmallows have had
time to harden a little, because if cut too
soon the miarshmallows would be very
sticky and ‘the squares would not keep
their shape. My little friend always uses
cream for her fudge and says that the
fudge is much better and no more expen-
sive than to use milk and then add a
little piece of butter.

<=

German Housekeeoing

Living is cheaper in German cities
than it is in the cities of England or
America. The way in which a German
family saves money is interestingly told
by Mrs. Alfred Sidwick in the Cornhill
Magazine. She takes as an example the
class of people having an income of
twenty-five hundred dollars. A German
will save one-tenth of his twenty-five
hundred, either for investment or insur-
ance. How, then, does he use the rest of
his income ? ’

Rents are high in the larger German
towns, and a flat is chosen for cheapness,
but even that will cost not less than four
hundred and fifty dollars. The German
income tax is high, and with municipal
and other “rates” such expenditure will
probably amount to three hundred
dollars.

,So far as indirect taxation goes, the
German probably has no advantage. He
lives, however, near his work—often in
sqme neighboring street, and sometimes

over his shop or office. His daily saving

in ¢ar fares is considerable, and he avoids
the wear and tear of regular travel.
The great difference between Germa

and England or Ameiica is due to the

different scales of living. The English-
man or American

@rinsed it, brush each piece separately
n

surnishes his house
rather luxuriously, and decorates his

English-speaking people would speedily

L
become less cramped for ready money if
they would be content to live a little
more simply. Too many make the mis-
take of imitating the style of those
whose incomes are twenty-five per cent.
higher than theirs.

Useful to know

When a young fruit or shade tree stops
growing and looks as if it were about to
give up the struggle for existence, the
trouble may often be traced to its being
bark bound. In this case a long perpen-
dicular slit in the bark will enable it to
resume its natural growth.

Patent leather shoes and boots, when
fresh and new, should be wiped over af-
ter every wearing and put away in some
place secure from dust, where the air is
neither too hot nor too cold. Extremes
of temperature injure the leather. When
the shoes begin to show signs of wear,
they should be wiped over with a sponge
and warm water, and, after being care-
fully dried, should be brushed over lightly
with patent leather varnish sold for the
purpose. Never put patent leather near
the fire,

To clean velvet there is nothing bet-
ter than naptha, and even that should
not be used except on silk velvet of fast
colors. First sponge the velvet with the
naptha until it seems quite clean. Then
let someone hold it down over a basin of
very hot water in such a way that the
steam must find its way out through the
velvet, while it is brushed gently in the
same direction that the nap lies. Con-
tinue the brushing until the nap stands
evenly over the whole surface.

Cut glass should be carefully treated
when cleaned. It should be washed in
warm water to which have been added a
few drops ‘of ammonia. Having thoroughly

with a soft brush dipped in whiting.

When the white powder is washed off
polish the glass, which should drain for
a minute or two, with tissue paper,

me Monthly

food is Quaker.

send to us to get them.

We get this flavor by dis-
carding all oats save the
richest, plumpest grains.
We discard so much that a
bushel of choice oats gives
“only ten pounds of Quaker.
These picked-out grains—
just the cream of the oats—
are put through a process
which keeps the flavor in-
. tact.
The result is these big,
white, luscious flakes, with
. their matchless taste and
aroma.

We have done this for 25
years, and now millions and
millions know it. And those
millions of oat lovers now
consume a billion dishes
yearly.

No other brand has ever
done so much to win chil-
dren to oatmeal.

And that means to those
children the utmost in food

which gives it a splendid gloss.

O —————————

That Sun

Rises Somewhere Every Moment of the Day
to Gpeet Breakfasts of Quaker Oats.

Mark how these oats, with their wondrous flavor,

have won the children of nearly every race. = Wherever
boys and girls are brought up on oatmeal, the favorite oat

In the British Isles—the very home of Scotch oats
—Quaker is the leading brand " In far-distant countries,
where Quaker is costly, those who want the finest oats

All because of this luscious flavor.
And that flavor is yours, at no extra price, in any
grocery store. Just say Quaker Oats and you'll get it.

Quaker Oa

The Oats with the Matchless Flavor . |
—for brains and nerves and
It means an energy
food—a vim-producer—with
which no other grain com-

bodies.

pares.

And it means, in addition,
delicious breakfasts and sup-
pers at a cost of one-half

cent per dish.

-Don’t miss this in your
You'll never know
another cereal dish which

home.

does so much
tastes so good.
Regular Size
package, 10c.
Family Size
package, for

smaller cities
and country
trade, 25c.

Except in extreme
West

Sole Makers

The QuakerQats @inpmy

=

or which

Look for this
Quaker trademark
on every package
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. The Best out of Three
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" A Comedy of the Links, by M. Gertrude Cundill

those warm, damp days in midsum-
b mer when one recalls memories of
snow-drifts and a north wind with ab-
solute pleasure,
~ Miss Grace Barclay was just complet-
ing a round of golf and was quite tired
and rather cross, which attitude of mind
and  ghe ascribed to the weather,
but playing alone, however improving, is
never inspiriting.
! So she felt more ijeved than really
@ occasion “uxgr when, on driving,
her ball shaped its course in some to her
inexplicable manner, and disappeared in
a m of young maples and thick un-
de -« '

Irn.m ham a ﬂﬂnﬁ.day One of

- Leaning her newtr;nsie'ugaiﬁst a rock

ghe followed its line of ﬂiEht rapidly,
using her iron to clear a path among the
bushes. It was hot in the undergrowth
and the leaves treated her to impromptu
showers.

- «If I stay here till midnight,” she
murmured, “that ball is going to be
found. A brand new- one shan’t esca

pe in this way”> So further in she
Emged, and in about five minutes
emerged, somewhat disheveled, ‘but

triumphant. -

' “Now, where did I put my brassie?” |

.. She stood for a moment. “Oh, yes,
leaning against that great gray—"
In dismay, she stopped short.

There, in the act of picking up her
brassie, was a tall young man, not only
picking it up, but stowing it away in his

'lgfleh Miss Ba;rclay hesitated no longer.
Running, was one of her many accom-

" plishments, and she put it into practice.

The man, although aware of her ap-
ach, was deliberately sauntering on.
“Stop!” she cried, authoritatively.
He aobeyed, looking & trifle amused,
but in no way abashed.
It is difficult to look dignified when
one pulls up after a fifteen yards dash.

2

“Excuse me, sir,” said Miss Barclay,

freezingly, “but I am afraid you are

making a mistake.”

“Ah, really,” said the culprit, lifting
his cap. “ g I ask in what way?”

“You probably think that brassie—ah
—is lost—(I’d better put it mildly, she
said mentally) but it is not.”

“I assure you I thoufht nothing of
the kind. ‘I was merely replacing it
among——" he replied.

“Replacing! Well, may I ask you not

to ‘replace’ it. The fact is I only laid it |

down there while I looked for my ball,
and as the brassie is a new one, { should
like—" She stretched forth her hand
meaningly. fet

The man looked completely non-
plussed, but replied: “It is you who are
mistaken, I fancy. Why, I only this
mon}:ent dropped it while I tied my

- Miss Barclay endeavored to make her
laugh sarcastic; the situation was be-
coming too absurd, and she added some-
what excitedly: “When 1 tell you I
leant it against that identical stone, noyti
ten minutes ago—how can you—~
Desperately, “I am sorry to appear rude,
but there is no &

“No, I know there is no name.
needn’t tell me that—"

She would mot permit him to finish
his sentence.

«T know there is no name, for Thomp-
son only finished it yesterday, and the
leather as you see is new; everything
about it is new; the shaft not seratched.
And, oh dear, what is the good of argu-
ing? I am sure ypu only meant to
keep it till you found the owner, and as
you have found her—"

There were no signs of withdrawing
it from the bag.

«I insist upon having it at once.”

Till now he had been smiling, but he
began to look annoyed.

“Upon my word,” he said, “it is the
first time I have been held up for petty
theft, but if you insist. Well, I can’t
very well fight a lady——" There was

Tum-Tum Range, B.C.
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The GRAFONOLA will bring you all the music
of all the world—from ragtime or Tango dances
to Grand Opera or Ysaye’s violin playing. Grafon-
olas cost $20 for the Eclipse to $650 for the Grand.
Columbia Double Disc Records range from 85c.
for standard selections to $7.50 for some of the

Grand Operas.
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a slight emphasis. “So you had better
take it. Only I should have liked to be
allowed to explain.” . -
“Explain!” - said Miss Barclay, who
had completely lost' ‘her femper. “I
hardly see what there is to explain.”

Solemnly he’took out the -brassie,
soleninly he presented it; then, with a
grave ~bow, he- took up his bag and-

walked off.

“Well,> said Miss Barclay, as she
slowly followed in his wake, *I suppose
if one is caught red-handed it is better
to add dignity to impudemce. But he
really looked rather nice.”

Without another look at the cause of
her trouble, she stowed her clubs in her
bag, and her sister callini for her just
then, she drove home up the road, with-
out catching sight of the would-be-ilub-
snatcher.

He, however, was surveying her from
a dressing-room window.

«0f all cool hands!” said he. “Really,
a woman will ‘accuse one of anything,
But when she finds out — that will be
sufficient recompense for me.” '

The very - next afternoon, as Miss
Grace Barclay was on the gallery, her
cousin, George Carruthers, joined her.
She had not seen him for some time, and
they had much to talk about.

But, as he was leaving her to get his
clubs, he recollected something. i

“Oh, Grace! There is such a nice cha
I want to introduce to you. His name
is Sleyden, and he does not know many
people. May I get him?” :

“Of coursé, George. Is he a gooé
player?”
“Ripping! I shan’t be a minute.”

In a moment he came out of the men’s
club-room followed by — the club-
snatcher.

“I might have known,” groaned Miss
Grace, and she scanned the distant scene.

But from the torner of her eye she
saw Carruthers and his friend stop short,
then abruptly the club<snatcher turned
on his heel and returned to the house.

Carruthers, looking slightly perturbed,
rejoined her. He was a man rather given
to be sympathetic.

“Ah!” said he, with much originality.

“Ah, Grace.”

Miss Grace gave no assistance.

“Care for a round with me?”

She looked at him. ’

“So he was not ‘pleased to meet’ me.
Was that it, George?”

“Of course not! He had forgotten an
engagement, or rather some - fellow
calle ?

“Oh, George, dear! Ananias is not the
role for you. I think I understand why
he wouldn’t.”

“He said you would, you know—that
it would be mutually unpleasant;” Mr.
Carruthers said- quickly.

Grace Barclay, in spite of her displeas-
ure, laughed.

“Did he say that? Well, I agree wiva:

him. But you need not ask any ques-
tions, for I don’t want to prejudice you,”
and she walked into the house.

“To think it should be the Mr. Sley.
den all the girls have been talking about.
But I am glad he had the grace to feel
ashamed.”

It so happened that for nearly a week
various pleasures and duties prevented
Miss Barclay from even looking at her
golf clubs. '

And when at last the free day came,
she walked up to the dressing-room with
an eager step and threw open her locker.

“I won’t take the bag,” she said to
Miss Hanbury, who was waiting. “Just
two clubs will do. Isn’t this new brassie
a good one?”

She handed it out for inspection.

. “Yes, very nice. But I think the leather
is put on rather raggedly.”

“Oh, do you? Now, I always think
Thompson so particular about that—
which reminds me—I want to write my
initials on the end”

She took out a penecil.

: “They are on, Grace,” said Miss Han-
bury.

“No, dear. T only wish they had been,”
Grace replied.

Miss Hanbury, on the point of con-
tradicting, turned to the light.

“What does ‘J. B. S stand for?” she
asked.

Grace Barclay gave a shriek. If she
had a fault, it was that she was a little
NNOIRY,

o I. B- S.’

I

I don't believo it. Let me
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" had heard the story and had ceased to

. help yourself to his property.”
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i — ———
.8he saw. And the color flooded her

face. :

~wMr, Sleyden! So I have stolen his
dub. What shall I do! Oh, Gertrude,
what shall I do? What must he have

thought of me?” _
Ignorant of the facts, Miss Hanbury
found it difficult to reply. But when she

Jaugh—“Well,” said she, “the man must
pe remarkably stupid to let you calmly

“My dear girl, he tried to explain. I
wouldn’t let him. You know my unfor-
tunately decided and dictatorial marner.
Now I shall have to.apologize.”

“Oh, simply write a little explanation
on a card and leave it with Conlan to

ive him, with the club.”

«I won’t write a note.

“No, of course not.”

And after some coyultation the fol-
lowing was written: ““Miss Barclay re-
grets that owing to a mistake, Mr.
Sleyden’s club has been in her posses-
gion for the past week. She hopes that
her detention of it has caused no incon-
venience.” ’

«I think,” said the writer, “that is
very neatly put. It does not make me
apologize at all. Much better never to
own yourself in the wrong. You see, I
don’t say I made the mistake.”

pose?
cdge her mistake, she miglit as well have
given me my own again.
she is stunning looking.”

President of the Ladies’ Golf Club had
presented two prizes, to be played for

off until the final pair won.

ted

| on equal terms.”

As long as she had to acknowl-
Gad! though,

Now it was just at this time that the

in mixed foursomes, the winners playing
- un And the
prize in each case consisted 'of a set of
four clubs of the best make. All who
wished to enter had been giving in their
scores of the past week.

Quite a number of people appeared
fl‘t the links on the appointed morning.
They flocked . on the gallery, they
strolled on the green, and they chat-
(?lltsi(l(! the window, where the
committee. was settling matters which
should have been settled before.

Miss Barclay and Gertrude Hanbury
sat in a hammock, teasing George Car-
ruthers, who could stand it well enough
when the latter young lady was his
cousin’s assistant in persecution.

Grace was criticising his costume,
from his tie to the way he laced his
boots, yet he only smiled.

“Fire away,” said he. “That is the
worst of fencing with a woman.  She
can always be rude with impunity, be-
cause a man isn’t privileged to fight her |

“But he knows you did.”

“Oh, that does not matter! Now, the
question is, where is my own club?”

So the disputed brassie was left with
Conlan, the steward, and the girls went
out to look for the lawful property of a
too-confident lady.

But neither high nor low could it be
found.

It was after six before their round
was over, and as they walked from the
last hole, Miss Barclay’s quick eye de-
1t:ected Mr. Sleyden driving, at the first

ee, :
“How self-satisfied he is feeling now ”
said she, and looked the other way.

As she rested in a huge rocking-chaur,
out came Conlan, the steward, suave and
smiling. He carried a club.

“It is to be returned to you, Miss
Barclay. The gentleman gave it to me;
and he said as how, Miss, he was sorry,
but the club did not belong to him. So
he returns it, if you please.”

“But I don’'t please, Conlan. - Of
course it is his.”

“Well, Miss, those were his identical
words. But if I may make so bold, I
heard Mr. Sleyden remarking to a gen-
tleman as those were not his initials—
J. B, vou see. And Mr. Sleyden’s
name is Charles, begging his pardon.”

“Very well, Conlan. Leave it in the
gentlemen’s rooms somewhere. I have

. nothing further to do with it.”

Conlan withdrew, much interested and
nll_\'stiﬁwl. So in truth was Miss Bar-
clay.,

“T don’t believe his name is Charles,”
said this interesting young person. “He
only refuses to take it, to make me
feel uncomfortable.”

And out on the green Sleyden was
cliasing the sheep from about his hole,
saving, as he did so, to Sherburne,
“What object has that gir% in sending
me somebody’s else’s club, do you sup-

On the way to Pyramid Lake, Alta.

“My dear boy, it is for your good,
and Gertrude would say more, only she
has not made a study of your bad points
as I have. My dear! I hope we will
play together.”

“My dearest! I hope we won’t.

“«Don’t be stupid, George; I didn’t
mean you. But it would be jolly if we
three started together with some other
nice, or rather nicer, man!”

Carruthers jumped up.- “T'll go and
see what they are at, those hovering
committee people.”

In a moment he came back radiant.

“You and I, Miss Hanbury, are to play
together. Hope you don’t mind.”

Mliss Hanbury’s looks belied her if she
did. «

“Where am I put, George?” asked
Miss Barelay.

Carruthers laughed, restrainedly.

“Oh, you are in our foursome, too. I
am afraid you won’t be pleased, Gracie,
but—well, confound it, they have stuck
vou down with Sleyden, ‘and nothing I
could do would change them.”

“Did you try hard?”

“Of course. You know my persuasive
arts. But I say, Grace, kecp cool.  He
is a very decent chap. And there is
this! If you. don’t get him, you'll play
with Monty Reynolds.”

Now Monty Reynolds was her pet
aversipn. :

Miss Barclay’s expression was tragic.

“\WWhat can my sins have been, to de-
serve such punishment? However,
silent contempt is easily expressed; and
I shall adopt that crushing mode.”

~Oh, but don’t necessitate your own
punishment. It will be harder for you
than for us.” ’

“Xo it "'won't. For when T don’t talk
my play is superb. He can converse with
| vou and Gertrude as much as he likes.

The Western Home Monthly

{ I shall not open my lips.”

s

s G N TP

EXCELLENCE

Makesa large, light loaf, with a
crisp crust, wholesome body,and
fine flavor |

&re OGILVIE FLOUR MILLS CO.LID.

MEDICINE HAT, WINNIPEG, FT.WILLIAM, MONTREAL. _
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The Best Piano Values |

IN CANADA

. The Hous:Tof McLean

Any one intending to purchase a
iano ‘'should write The House of

cLean for full information regarding
pianos and piano prices.

The House of McLean has for many
years enjoyed the reputation of giving
theii' customers better values than are
obtainable elsewhere, and this reputa-
tion will fully endorsed by a
comparison of prices.

Pianos from $235 to $1500

It is a fact that we sell pianos as
low as $235, and we also willingly back
their worth with thé guarantee of the
House of McLean.

Write to-day for full information.

‘d. J. B. McLean & Co., Ltd.

The Home of the Victrola
| Winnipeg’s Greatest Music House.
+J. W. Kelly, g(; Redmond, W. J. Ross,
e Owners.
Department “W”

Cor. wg@ave st.

Don’t You Forget Us
THE :COLD WEATHER IS HERE
AND WE ARE READY WITH OUR

$200

- S—
v o Delivered Free
M‘.; ) = mx‘dn;l we are selling at old prices, we ask
mhmttwom.lmatntlmc. EHEes. ’

THE ‘SCOTTISH WHOLESALE SPECIALTY CO.

268 TALBOT AVENUE, WINNIPEG
Or{rom our RetailStore, 306 Notre Dame Ave.
; (2 minutesfrom Eaton’s)

- -

The Elite

207 Enderton Block, Winnipeg
AVE extended
their Hair 4 <5
‘Gcods Depart-
ment and have en-
“gaged as manager
M+ J. KITCHEN
late of the T.
Eaton Co. and
Manitoba Hair
Goods Co.
Mail Orders a
Speciality
Mr. Kitchen has
mfade a specialty

o
s

Toupees and Wigs
and customers en-
trusting us with
any kind of hair work can be sure of
pbtaining every satisfaction. Ladics
aind Gentlemen wanting Wigs, Trans-
formations, Toupees, etc., please write
for best prices. All goods guaranteed.
Self-measurement instructions and all
sarticulars furnished free. Write at
ance for Price List.

Dr. J. KLEIN, Properitor
Combings made up in any style.

LINIMENT*

FORIT/

Painful, Knotted,Swollen Veins, Milk

2y, Mammitis, Old Sores, Ulcers. It

s healing, soothing, strengthening and ine

vigorating —allays pain and inflammationr
promptly. Germicide and antiseptic.

Mrs. R. M. Remler, R. D. No: |, Federal,

Ean., had enlarged veins that finally broke

) causing considcrable loss of blood.

3 : Used ABSORBINE, JR. and reported

Nov. 6, 1910, veins entirely healech

Rea? swelling and discoloration §one an

jas_had no trouble with them since July 1909,

BSORBINE, JR. is invaluable as a general house-

d liniment, for the cuts and bruises that the chil-

ren group, deep-seated colds, suﬂ-neck‘ sore-

roat. » Removes fatty bunches, goitre, enlarged
ens, cysts, weéping sinews, ~tc. $1.00 and

w}bottleat.dmgzistsordclivered. Book 3 G froe
g. YOUNG, P.D.F., 138 Lymans Bldg.,
Montreal, Canada.

voice at her elbow.

| boot—for, as it was Securely knotted,

Then added: “Perhaps you will lend me

. shaft.”

“ of much service.

| made sharp specclies,

_Theﬁ Western

“Good morning, Carruthers,” said a

“I believe I'm in
your foursome. Jolly, isn’t it?”

Carruthers agreed, and forthwith in-
troduced him. Miss Barclay bowed—
after a manner, at all events.

Sleyden seémed quite unaware that he
was-received only on sufferance.

“We are to play second, I think,” he
said. “Let us go over to the tee. The
first foursome is just setting out. By
George! that girl drives well.”

“She’s not supposed to be so very——"
began Miss Barclay. Then she coughed
most opportunely.
explosively and bent down to untie his

that must have been his purpose.

This particular foursome was well
watched. Miss Hanbury was slightly
weaker than Miss Barclay, and Sleyden
almost imperceptibly behind Carruthers.
Though he drove farther, his approach
was often poor and here he fell behind.
But his putting was irreproachable. Tt
was clean and sure; like all his move-
ments, full of decision.

When three out of four do a fair
amount of talking, the fourth voice is
not indispensable.  Miss Barclay was
quite discomfited to find her silence was
unheeded.

A very small amount of advice was
proffered by Sleyden to his partner.
Evidently he preferred to take the
chances of independent play. But he
came behind her once as she was select-
ing a club.

“If I may suggest,” he said, “you
would do well to use a brassie.”

Miss Barclay’s glance should have
made him quail.

“I have not got one,” she vouchsafed.

2

“Unfortunately, Miss
has been mislaid.”

There was some stress upon the word.

“Indeed! T can’t easily understand
that, for I always think one’s clubs seem
to possess an individuality. One can
always tell one’s own.”

“You surprise me. I should not have
thought that was your experience.”

“No?”

“No. It is not mine. So I always try
to have my name clearly written on the

Barclay, mine

“Though even that is apparently not
Your initials appar-
ently vary.” N

Sleyden raised histeyebrows.

“That sounds mysterious. What makes
you say so?”

“Why should I explain what you al-
ready know, that that club is yours and
no one else’s?”’ .

“Miss Barclay, my name is Charles—
T didn’t name myself, so I won’t apolo-
gize.”

“Then, Mr. Sleyden, why do you put
“]. B. S on your clubs? Is it a nom de

Her cousin choked |

guerre? A golfing sobriquet ¥’

“May T ask why do you insist on my ,
receiving stolen—er—other people’s pro- |
perty 2 Willingly would I take back my |
own, but until then——"

“Until then, please don’t speak to me |
again.”

“Not even to advise? It seems a pity
to lose the match when it means a
prize.” '

This stopped the altercation, but they
did lose the hole for the playing of
neither was up to the mark. Before the
round was finished, Miss Barclay be-
came reckless—she drove regardless of
the direttion. In short, her temper
secemed as erratic as her game. Finally
she had a three-inch putt and missed
her hole.

Sleyden threw himself on the grass
complacently.

“I love to see anyone so singularly
devoid of love of gain.” he said. “Now,
some people are so keen about pot-hunt-
ing that it annoys me. Why bother to
win even clubs, when you can buy them
or procure them in other ways?”

“On the contrary, I was most anxious
to win,” she retorted. “Nothing I like

"what I left.

better than prizes. It is provoking T am
ofl my play.”

“Can you account for it all? Per-
haps if you had drawn another partner,
to more freely——> '

Miss Barelay was at a loss how to
treat this man. In some astonishing
way she seemed to have lost her identity.
As arule. it was <he wha dictated or
But, to all in-,

tents, she had met her match. AIll he
said was uttered in a grave, dignified
manner, so that it left no suspicion of
impertinence or trespassing upon such
recent acquaintance. .

Grace Barclay was dispirited and sub-
dued! But, though she knew it not, ;t
was of no small benefit to her to be thus
“hoist with- her own petard.” She re-
fuséd to stay to lunch, and seemed re-
lieved when her small brother called for
her in the pony-cart. ’

Though in no way encouraged to do
so, Mr. Sleyden stood bareheaded in the
blazing sunshine, tucking in the linen
duster.

“After all, T confess T am a little dis-

appointed at being knocked out of it al- |

together,” he said. .

Miss Barclay unsuccessfully tried to
look supercilious. ,

“What! Still keen about clubs?” she
said.

playing with you is at an end,” he re-
joined.

“That I should think would be to your
advantage, considering how little we
‘worked together for good’ this morn-
ing.”

“Do you—are vou ever in need of a—
somebody to play with?”

“Never!” brightly. “Miss Hanbury is
always ready.”

The pony sprang forward, Sleyden
stepped back.

“Unless I am much mistaken,”
soliloquized Sleyden, “after this morning
Carruthers will expect that agreeable
young lady to be ready for him. And
now, if that brassie really was the same
she relieved me of, where on earth did
I get it?”

He went in to have some refreshment
after his exercise. *

A stout, ruddy young man was also
enjoying something long and cool.

“Hullo, Jim! Your arm all right
again?  You should have played this
morning.”

It was Carruthers who hailed him.

“Let me introduce Sinclair, Sleyden.”

The young man extended his left hand.

“Sprained my wrist badly. Haven't
played for two wecks. No: it isn’t
quite well yet.”

Sleyden wore a preoccupied expres-
sion,

“I say,” said he, “is it possible your
initials are J. B. S.?”

Sinclair laughed. “They are. Have
vou got some of my washing instead of
vour own?”

“No. But have you missed a club?”

“A brassie? Yes, I have, have you?
For when I pulled out my’things just
now a wretched old brassie fell out, and
mine was a jolly new one.”

Sleyden smiled.’

“Then I have stolen yours. But lhow
the exchange took place I don’t know.”

He told the storv—even to his being
“held up” by Carruthers’ cousin.

“I ean explain it,” said Sineclair, “I
was in a mischief of a hurry the last
day I played; grabbed up some clubs
from the table, and chucked them away
in my locker. You came after and took
Not playing for all this
time I never discovered my mistake.”

“But what about my cousin?  She
would not have insisted on appropriating
yours, unless she had lost one herself,”
said Carruthers.

“Of course, she mistook the place
where she had left it. Probably by this
time it has turned up.”

“No; for she told me this morning
that it had disappearcd.”

“From first to last it has been a most
tangled-up affair,” said Sleyden. “And,
by the way, ask Conlan for vour elul
Sinelair, or it will be losing itsclf afrain.‘;
He stood leaning against the dom'bfol‘ a
while, wrapt in thought. Then-suddenly
he went over to a writing-table and
pulled out some paper.

“Now,” said he. but to himself, “171
apologize.
know, for Carruthers, of course, was not

such an ass as to tell her | would not be
Lint But girls always like apoi- |
sogies: and, for that matter, <he had as
' much claim to the club as T had '

{ A beginning to feel quite an affect; 4
one, for instance, vou could have talke(l! 8 g furte an affection for

introduced.

that brassie.”

Accordingly  he  dashed off what
considered satisfactory:
Dear Miss Barclav:

Perhaps T am Lty in as<umine i hat
You will be interesied Lo learn ‘::2 my

’

.
“No! But now any further chance of

Exactly what for I don't

“0ld:Dafeh
‘doubla;i;cleam
ing power of
every rub. -
Routs every tin

.

Write to The Cudahy Packing Co., Toronte,
Canada, for our Booklet “Hints to House-
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owl pm'ticul;lr brassic has turncd up.l‘

_ What is more, I have discovered as well |

the rightful owner of the one vou so
kindly returned to me, and which | finda
I had been unlawfully using, as you en’- |
deavored to prove. Therefore. when vou
claimed it, your right to it was as great

I understanc you “ve not yet found
)oiu‘ club. If I could be of ‘any assist-
ance in tracing the deserter 1 should be
only too happy. . ]

May [ call to-morrow afternoon and
talk over the situation from an amateur
detective’s point of view? Believe me,

Yours sincerely,
Charle: M. Slevden.

Not even Miss Hanbury was made
cognizant of any of the details concern-
ing that note, its reception, or the reply
it evoked. Yet everyone, including that
young lady. were appraised of its results
without exercising their powers of ob-
servance to any large extent.

If golf was neglected by any members
of that well-organized club, Mr. Sleyden
and Miss Barclay were not among the
number.  And the discovery that they
played golf well, together, led to the
further discovery that they rode and
drove better in each other’s company. In
truth anything, even an afternoon tea,
participated in by both, immediately
turned out successful.  Though, as they
often took pains to point out to each
other, sentiment and romance were un-

known to their practical minds.

\

“Indeed, Miss, I'll make him give it
up. Hold your tongue, you little thief
you, or I'll give you somcthing more,”
said the stern Thompson. tightening his
hold. . ) '

“‘.HI, go easy, Thompson! Here.
Batiste, or whatever you call yourself,
take a dollar and cut. Will that satisiy
your” said Sleyden, waving a; clean buil
temptingly.

The small black eyes gleamed. There
was a momentary hesitation. Then one
grimy fist closed over the coveted
money, the club fell from the other, and
two bare legs made short work of the
distance between his captor and the
road home, ;

The instructor, too. disgusted at such
leniency for further parley, strolled
away.

There was silence.

Then Grace, in her usual impetuous
fashion, scized the brassie and swung it
about her head. “Hurrah!™ said she.
“the mystery is cleared!”

Simultaneously Sleyden uttered an
expletive too spontancous to be studied.

Then, apologetically. “By jove, that
was my eye you tried to drive—out!”

The other eye was pouring with sym-
pathetic tears, and the one struck
drooped mournfully from the force of
the blow caught just by the eyebrow.

Apologies were not behindhand.  To-
gether they descended to the stream,
now low in its bed, to bathe the injured
member.

/£

But through it all, and in spite of
{heir endeavors, the whereabouts of Miss
Iarclay's long-missing club had remained
a mystery.

One afternoon they were seated some-
what precariously on the huge roller
that rested from its labors up by the
stream, when Thompson. the instructor,
broke in upon a conversation that
threatened to become personal. By the
collar he gripped a much dishevelled
youth, whose face bore traces of recent
tears—tears wiped with a dusty hand.

“Excuse me, Miss Barelay,” said he,
“but vou know that brassie I made for
you six weeks ago.  Well. T found this
here little wagrum practising with it
just now behind my shed. He was play-
ing uncommon well, and T stepped out
to watch. Says I, ‘Where did you get
that club? Says he, ‘Mr. Sleyden give it
me” Says 1, ‘No, you don’t!” for I saw
it was my own make, and, begging your
pardon, sir, vou've never seen fit to or-
der one. Then [ examined it closer, and
I siw it was the one I made for Miss
Barclay. The shaft having a peculiar
mark on one side, 1 remembered it. The
voung chap says. swearing like the—
excuse me, Miss—he found it up in the
ficld near the second hole ™

“And so lhe did. [ expeet.” said Miss |

Parclayv: “that is where T left it.”

Slevden  looked at her.  “Did you
really 92

“You know T did!
do let go s collar
gy

“Oui, Mam’<elle=T don’t lie. It was
:II” had with the wet grass, dirty, rusty.
I make it good. and® he looked de-
Gant-—%it’s mine.”

“How much will you sell it for?”

But. Thomp=on,
Did you really find

: 2 s ““,. L’" 2, _h ; e
Loading the golden g

——]

rain in Alberta.

A small cambric handkerchief steeped
in unquestionably unfiltered water, and
applied frequently, evidently possessed
intinitely soothing propertics. Where the
blow had fallen there was already an
angry lump. but the eye was unscathed.

“Oh, dear! I am so relieved,” said
Grace. “You can open it, can’t you?”

It was closed instantly.

“No. At least not very well. It hurts!”

“I'm so sorry.”

«I'm not.” No explanation was in-
vited.

Sleyden sat down on the stone beside
her.

“Did you ever hear an ancient law re-
garding the putting out of a man's
cve?”?

“No,” with decision.
there isn't one.”

“Then 1 will tell you about it.

“I am sure

sy

“Oh, please don’t. 1 think I re-
member.”
“Well'  What have you to =ay?”

“Sav?  Nothing!”
“Are vou willing. then, to let the law
take its course without trying to de-
fend vourscif? Tor I assure you I shall

take an action”
=Oh, why are you such a goose! As
if it needed a law to make me—
“Well, what?”
[ If you don’t know, then neither do

Slevden took her hands prisoner.

~(irace.” he said, "if voull marry me,
I'Il endeavor to forget that you-iried to
make Love—what he is popularly sup-
]mw'x] to be—bhnd!™”

And  though much of this story be-
came public property, there are people
who still wonder why Sleyden keeps a
brassie always lying on his :Lu«lv\'-table.A
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Roof Guide Book and samples are free on request. Ask your dealer for Genasco—smooth of | .
mineral surface; several weights. Look for the trademark. THE KANT-LEAK KLEET |
waterproofs seams without cement and prevents nail-leaks,

‘The question is:\{

not “How little can I pay for
roofing?”” |
but “How little will it cost
m e?” .

You may pay little and get
roofing that soon cracks, crum-
bles, and leaks; but it costs less in
the end to use roofing of natural
asphalt, which stays waterproof,

. g - 7N __

" 'THE TRINIDAD-LAKE-ASPHALT

has the natural oils of Trinidad Ls
asphalt sealed in it. They gi
Genasco life and vi to resist sun,
rain, wind, heat, cold, alkalis, and acids,

It stays weather-proof and saves
gepair-expense. i

Get Genasco and you get the satisfactory swer to your roofing question. ‘!‘boﬂood

i

The Barber Asphalt
Paving Company Philadelphia - -

Largest producers in the world New York Chicage °
of asphalt and ready roofing. San Francisco

D. H. Howden & Co., Ltd. Lewis Bros., Ltd.

London, Ont. Moantreal, Ottawa, Toronto
Canadian Asphalt Co., Ltd. Evans, Coleman & Evans, Ltd.
Winnipeg, Man. Victoria, B. C.

is simply a matter of making them la —and making, them lay is
mostly a matter of keeping them in g health and keeping up their
appetites. International Poultry Food Tonic 1s a mixture of herbs,
Toots and spices that, fed to them in very small quantities, supplies
the very needs of their system, and wards off disease, and by its
special action on the egg- roducing organs makes them lay. It
is absolutely guarant to increase the production of eggs.
Try feeding your hens International Poultry Food and you
wlin be sur, . ised at what they will do for you.

FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS -
We have just got outa very complete *° Poultry Guide"—
it tells pretty nearly everything there1s to_know about
chickens. We would like to send it to you if you will

write for it—absolutely free.
INTERNATIONAL STOCK FooD CO.,

LIMITED Dept. ©
Canada

Toronto -

arator for only $15.95. Skimsone quart of milk a minu 2
thick or thin cream. ~Different from this picture, which illustrates our low pric
iarge capacity machines. The bowl Is 2 sani
latest improvements.

Our wonderfully low prices and high quality on all sizes and generous terms of
trial will astonish you. Whether vour dairy is large or small, do not fail to get our great offer. Our
richly illustrated catalog, senr /re 7 charge on request, is the most complete, elaborate and expensive §&
book on Cream Separators issued |1y any concern in the world.

Shipments made promptly from Winnipeg, Man., St. John, N. B., and Toronto, Ont.

Write today for our catalog and see for yoursel/" what a big money saving proposition we will make 2

you

AMERICAN SEPARATOR CC., Box 1196 Bainbrid

935 AND UPWARD :

SENT ON TRIAL

~ AMERICAN

SEPARATOR®

giving splendid sat-
Thousands In Use 5. astitics
your investigating our wonderful ofter to
furnish a brand new, well made, casy run-
ning, easily cleared, perfect skimminﬁl sep~

a minute, warm or cold. Makes

tary marvel and cmbodies all our

Our Twenty-Year Guarantee Protects You

ge, N. Y,

Address, *
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'OLIVER plows ‘are made to meet
‘Western Canadian plowing condi-
tions. ' Oliver sulky and gang plows have
landed beams which enable you to work four
_horses abreast with ng horse walking on the plowed
: d, and without side strain on the S,
m ‘and moldboards ‘are correctly curved; the
extra high wheels have adjustable bearings and extra.
wide tires. These features mean light running, long
wear, better work —the ri “tﬂglow buy.
~Qliver = -gangsaret ilt up of 4, angtg-baso
sections, ena ou to use a g with any
desired number o? gottoms. This egggu-nctign also
makes the Oliver tractor- anﬁnthe most flexible of
all. It follows the lay of the land and plows evenly.

We call your attention here to only a few of the
many important features of the Oliver plows. You
will find just the plow you need in the Oliver line.
See and study the plows for yourself at the IHC
local agent’s place of business. Get a catalogue
from him, or, write the nearest branch house.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd -
_ At Branden, Man.: » Alta,; Edmonton, Alta.; Estevan, Sask.; Lethbridge,
gt

S < o TR T

| IMPORTED SHETLAND PONIES

DIRECT FROM SHETLAND ISLANDS.
FILLIES MARES ~ STALLIONS

Will be for sale at the Brandon and Regina Winter Fairs. Parties wanting
‘a choice Shetland pony for their children to drive to school should see this
shipment. Prices are right. Look up these ponies at the Brandon and Regina
Winter fairs. Address all communications to W. J. McCallum, Cecil Hotel,
Brandon, Man.

Ponies will be at Club Stables, Brandon; address, Cecil Hotel: Hunter’s
Feed stable, Regina; address, Von’s Hotel.
%W. J. McCALLUM, Brampton, Ont. cuimeres k.
L3 ‘ .

| Cabinet Incubators FREE
S ‘ FOR 30, 60 OR 90 DAYS
‘j‘ *'then, if you are satisfied, pay from $10 up (depending on style)

Cabinet Incubators are built to hatch strong, healthy chicks; and
" will bring a chick from every fertile egg. No other machl‘_ne on thle
. market will give you the same satisfaction, for no other machine is lim t
* just the same way. The Cabinet Incubator is built for Canadian Poultry-

. men, and it suits them.

" !
L3

Our new Catalogue gives you facts, figures
and detailed information that is worth money
to you. It is-sent you Free for the asking.

‘Drop your name and address on a posta

today.

THE BRETT MFG. CO. LTD.

593 ERIN STREET
" WINNIPEG

“the Intelligence

v The Ambush

. " A War Story, by F. N. Friend.

voy which ‘was proceeding from
K—— to H—, in the Orange

Free State, during the last Boer War.
You will not find ‘the tale in any his-
tory of that same war. i
Hardacre’s Scouts—the pame is as
good ‘as any other—of which I was a
corporal, were doing the scouting duty
for this.convoy, and we were, on this
momentous morning, stretched out in
half-sections at some two hundred yards
interval, over an expanse of wintry
veldt, about half-way on our journey.
Immediately in our front, and flanking

Tmﬂ following is a story of a_con-

each side of the road along which the |

convoy was moving, lay two low, un-
dulating kopjes, between which could be
seen, about fifteen hundred yards fur-
ther on, another kopje, rather rocky,
and covered with short scrub-or brush.

It was a “trappy” looking place, but
partment. had re-
ported the country ‘clear of  Boers for

twenty miles, which was satisfying—
that is, to all but those who had: learned
by bitter experience.

hour ago, and they- are sure to be here
stil. I saw a man or two just show
on the sky-line for @ second. That is
what I went over to tell Hardacre, beg-
ging him to let me go back and warn
the convoy. All I' could get from him
was a ‘sarcastic remark about old wo-
‘men’s tales, that I was to, obey orders
and not frighten the men, that he had
it on the best authority (mark you!)
that there were no Boers within twenty
miles, and that I was to go back to my
place and not talk moonshine.”

Holford began to look a trifle im-
pressed.

“Holford,” I said, “I have a little plan
of my own, of which I am going to take
the sole responmsibility. Even if they
hang me afterwards, I mean to try it
now. Just you ride to the half-sections,
right and left of us, and tell Tyndale,
and one man of the other half-section,
to come to me.”

He went off at a canter: we had
nearly got through between the: kopjes

] by now.

ERF VOMESIN | . ARE  AESIEN. onkls 1l A WPV il

A Western farmer in a happy environment.

“Well,” I said to my other half-sec-
tion commander, Holford, as we began
to pass the two low hills, “to continue
our discussion. You are only just out
from England, presumably, by your air
of stubborn ‘Britishness’ and don’t
know much of Johnny Boer’s funny
little tricks as yet; consequently vou
have bagsful to learn.” He smiled, feeb-
ly. “Now,” I went on, “I'll give you a
few hints. When you see a high, im-
pregnable-looking hill—apparently just
the place for a good stand—you may
be ‘fairly sure that there is nothing
there, however much you may expect it.
The real danger lies in these innocent-
looking, low kopjes like those which we
are passing. I shouldn’t wonder if there
were Boers on them now, and I am
quite sure no one has troubled to go up
and see.”

“But they would fire on wus here,”
said Holford. “Besides, the Intelligence
Department have reported ‘all clear’; so
there is no need to look.” This with an
air of finality.

“Oh, wise young judge!” I answered.
“Did you never hear, in your misspent
youth, of scouts being allowed to pass
through, so as teo surprise the convoy?
And as for your Intelligence Depart-
ment, what do you expect of an insti-
tution at whose head is a young sub-
altern, out here just five minutes, with
a brand-new commission, and with old
Reilly, @ drunken old Kimberley digger.
who knows as much about this‘busil;&ss
as he does of drinking water, as brains-
carrier? Amnother thing, when the Intel-
ligence Department reports ‘all clear?
look out for squalls? ’

Holford was silent, but still ob<tinate
and unconvincible.

“Now,” I continued, “don’t look round
too much when [ tell you this. There

were Dutehmen oun these hills Lalf an

\

Presently the men T had sent for
came up to me.

“Boys,” I said, “these blamed Dutch-
mén have let us through so that they
may surprise the convoy. It’s no good
going back; we should be stopped and
captured. A shot or two might not
warn the convoy; they mightn’t notice
it. Hardacre won’t believe me, but will
you come with me and carry out a plan
to’ circumvent them?”

“My oath,” said Tyndale, a tall Aus-
tralian.

“It’s against orders.” I continued, “but
I alone am responsible. Well, then, you
see that hill in front? It comma.ds
thef road. Tl bet my life there is a
gun and five or six men planted there—
I hope no more, but we must risk that.
The Boers will probably be nearly all
on those other two hills, ready to swoop
on to the convoy. You, Tyvndale,. must
take your half-section round the right
of the kopje; Holford, I, and this other
half-section will come round on the left.
We are going to take that gun, and
turn it on their own little trap.

“When you get round the hill, keep
your eyes skinned for a sign of horses,
probably hidden behind rocks or scrub.
We must-seize the man in charge before
he can give the alarm, so must go cau-
tiously. If successful, we can tell from
the number<6f horses how many men
are on the hill, and act accordingly, but
if they have an escort, or any number
u!)ove §ix or seven, we shall have to
give it up and try to get back to warn
the convoy. See?”

They nodded assent.

“Be very careful,” T concluded, “till
vou locate the man with the horses,
and then rush liim, but no noise:”

“I understand.” caid Tyndale, as he
:(Im]fl 7H~ half-section off to the right of

e Inll : '
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McKENZIE'S
|SEEDS

Write
for
Catalog

Every
Testimonial
a Prize
Winner

! e
_ SWEEPI

“

L See Page 3 For Big Prize Offer In Our 1914 Catalog,

Open To Users Of McKenzie’s Seeds

McKENZIE'S
SEEDS

See -~

Qur

-. Catalog
for

Sweeping |

‘Victories ;

at Fairs -

We are proud, justly so, of the great part “McKENZIE'S SEEDS” play in the success of This Great Canadian We speri &
! st, the prosperity of the many thousands

who annually ﬂse lMcl.(ENZIE’S_ SEEDS, the Agricultural Fairs and tlln)e ly{btticultu'nl Exhibitions. adeed Sk 4 S :

The remarkable high breeding of MCKENZIE'S SEEDS, particularly noticeable in the Sweepstakes, Collection, Special and First Prizes won at Agnicul-

tural Fairs in the West, is evidenced in every variety, individualizes every seed, di

patient careful hybridizing to increase the quality, the yield and produce seeds specially adapted

ferentiate their Prize Winning Characteristics, all the results of years of
to the varied soil and climate conditions of the Canadian West. .

Try The Wonderful New Oat, 0.A.C. No. 72

Special Onion Seed Offer
YELLOW GLOBE DANVERS SEED and LARGE RED Prize Winning Garden Seeds
95¢ Per Pound SEED Per P‘ggggfggg'ﬂﬂ g Brome Grass Q@
As per our offer on page 20 of our 1914 seed catalog, Prices Post Paid pkt. oz. 1b. 251b.- S501b. 1001b
which we will mail upon request, a post card will bring BEAN, Black Wax .....ccecceeens $0.05 $0.25 BRANDON PRICE $3.75 37'25 $14.00.
it. BEET, Flat Egyptian _...:ceccc.nnn 05 $.20 150 | prrrapyv DRICR T i Sy SRS
PRICES POSTPAID oz. Yilb. I31b. 11b. CABBAGE, Premium Flat Dutch.... .05 .30 CALGARY PRICE ............ 400 = 775 15.00
YELLOW GLOBE DANVERS CARROT, Nantes ...cceccocnseces 05 .20 2.00 WSHE
e TR EREFIELy O P PS8 CAULIPLOWER, Dwul Jofurc- 13 378 g ’
: olden Blanching ... .15 3.75 v e
ONION . ceevvvvecnnnanns 10 30 .55 .95 | CORN. (é%%fn JBantam_ ... '.;f;;"' 05 38 giﬁgfgypﬁé? ---------- *;:: 3:-‘5’3 ':;-zi
cKenzie’'s Prolific.. .10 .20 1.50 | CALGARY PRICEk .......... N R e L o
Field Root Seeds LETTUCl‘h Hanson ....ceceeeece- 05 .20 ,
oz. %41b. 11b. 41bs. giﬁgg. ucléenzn:e's h{zor;hlv’d g .10 .20 1.90 Western Rye
ENZIE’ e cKenzie’s e ethers- )
N N S P P B A 20 175 | BRANDON PRICE ........... $4.00  $7.50 $14.00
SWEDE & &0 sosssosmsis ‘ 20 30 1.10 PEA, American Wonder ;........... c5 35 CALGARY PRICE ............ 4.25 8.00 15.00
MAMMOTH PURPLE TOP PEA, McKenzie’s . Prosperity........ .05 .40
BWEDE . s simvs sxsals v s _ 20 .30 110 | RADISH, French Breakfast ........ 05 .15 .90 Northern Grown Alfalfa
McK’S_IMP. HALF LONG . TOMATO, Atlantic Prize........... .05 .30 B & B
W'HITE CARROT ........ s .15 3 .75 31.45 B ANDON pRICE ........... Ss.so 310.50 ‘zo-oo .
SOOPER’S INTERMEDIATE CALGARY PRICE ....... .... 6.00  11.00 21.00 §
ucfgrl}gl%"s RN YR .15 .85 1.60 - ; B
LOW -MANGEL ......... 30 .50 $1.90 A E M KENZIE co Ltd Turkestan Alfalfa
McKENZIE'S PEERLESS - o Lo c ® ° BRANDON PRICE ...........$5.50 ' $10.00  $20:00'
u:‘{{?ﬁ%}:"s} GTANT "YEL. .35 .60 225 4 , CALGARY PRICE ............ 6.00 11.00  21.00
LOW GLOBE -.......... 2s 45 10| BRANDON CALGARY : ~ < %)
MAN, " ALTA. ——
Seedsmen to Western Canada Western Canada’s Greatest Seed House
me———

E

¥ o ¥ ;l

We crept gradually closer. We passed-
the flank of the hill and halted in a
bunch of scrub; then worked quietly
inwards towards the back of the hill,
looking carefully about.

There was no sign from the top. They
ignored us.

Suddenly I saw some bushes wave
violently, and then Tyndale rose up and
came quietly towards me, on foot.

“Bagged him all right,” he said softly;
“bound and gagged him.”

“Good for you, old chap,” I replied ;
“vou were quicker than we.”

“Saw a horse’s head through the serub
and drew my own conclusions,” he an-
swered.

“How many horses?”

“Only six besides the gun horses; that
makes five men on top.”

“But how did they get the gun up
with five men?” I asked.

“Took it up with horses. There is a
fairish road round on the other side.”

“Ah,” I said, “and they were so short
of men they had to send the horses
down again to save wasting another
man to look after them. Besides, they
might have shown on the sky-line.
Anyhow, I suppose they didn’t think
there would be much hurry in getting
away. Now,” I went on quickly, “we
won’t sample the roadway; we'll climb
up just here. Be quiet and take cover
as you climb, in case any one is on the
look-out. Tyndale, take these two men
with you and keep to the left; Hol-
ford and T will take the right; Shelton
must remain here,to look after our pris-
oner and horses, DPut your knife into
him if he’s troublesome, Shelton. Now,
Tyndale, when you reach the top, move
gradually round as close as you can
get to the men, taking shelter behind
the scrub. We'll each take the men
nearest to our own sides, get as mear
as possible, and then rush them. No
firing, mind. T'll wave my handkerchief
when to dash in.”

We began to climb.

Slip, climb, creep, slip, all the way
up. We reached the top at last.

T peeped over.

Good. A twelve-inch gun, geemingly
one of our ola caplured oucs, and four

men . lying about on the ground smok-
ing, with their rifles leaning against' the
rocks some distance off. The gun-was,
presumably, loaded, and they - waiting
for the convoy to appear; .the fifth man
was‘on the lookout towards the road,
leaning over a large stonc. :

The Tates had delivered them into our
hands.

“Holford,” I said, “take him in the
blue shirt; I’ll take one with the beard.
Jump on your man, kick him, anything,
but bring-him down as quickly as pos-
sible.”

I then waved my handkerchief, and
rushed.

The Boers were taken completely by
surprise.

I jumped with both feet on my man’s
chest—he was lying down; Holford fell
on the top of Mr. Blueshirt; and Tyn-
dale and his men soon had their lot in
subjection.

I couldw’t quite see how, owing to my
own pressing affairs.

My man was knocked out, so I left
him, and collected their rifles. Then we
tied the lot up with the gun’s drag-
ropes and stacked the cursing bundles
in a corner near the gun. We didn’t
trouble to gag them; they couldn’t be
heard anywhere that would matter.
The gun was ready loaded, and sighted
at seventeen hundred yards.,

“When the firing begins, Tyndale,” I
said, “or when the convoy appears, lay
the gun on the top of the left-hand
kopje, and wait till T give the word to
fire.” ;

Tyndale had had some artillery train-
ing in Australia, in. fact, he was the
only one present who knew anything
about guns, to speak of.

Then we stood and waited. The
country lay still and peaceful.  Who
would ‘dream of the scene so shortly to
be enacted in this pastoral surrounding?

Suddenly, klick-klock, klick klock from
the Mauser on the hill in frout.

Almost at the same time the head of
the convoy swung into view.

The firing increased rapidly, and we
could see the convoy’s escort doubling

road towards the kopjes, firing hur-
riedly. Men and oxen were falling, and
the convoy stopped suddenly in a con-
fused panic. We could see officers and
conductors riding rapidly up and down
among the waggons, '

“Ready!” I shouted.

Tyndale, the gun-layer, slipped back
and seized the lanyard, drawing it taut.

“FI'RE!”

Crash! bang!! The gun leaped back,
and in a second or two a little cloud of
yellow dust appeared just on the very
top of the kopje.

“Good shot! Run up and reload,” I
velled. , o

Ah! The fire had slackened on that
Lill, and’ almost stopped for a moment.
T'éould see men jumping up and down
and waving something white towards us.

“They don’t understand yet,” said I,
grimly; “think their own men have
made a mistake. Ready..... FIRE.”

Crash! bang! again.

Another little dust cloud.

“Good; same place. Now trail round
and give the other-hill a show.”

But there was no need. On the
kopjes the Dutchmen were running:to
and fro like little ants. Our men, who
had been- falling :back on ‘the waggons,
again began to come forward. Then,
suddenly, the Boers streamed down the
reverse side of the hills, mounted and
fled off, left and right. i

“Give ‘em one more, for a stirrup
cup,” I shouted, wild with delight.
Bang! again. Into the flying mob
crashed the shell. Not much damage,
but a wholesome moral effect.

The escort of the convoy had by now
crowned the hills and were waking up
the flying Boers. The convoy began to
resume its cumbrous crawl. .

“By gum!” whispered Tyndale, as our
Commanding Officer panted up.

“Well, of all the cheek!” was all he
could say; “what the—"

“I told you they were up there, sir,” 1
said.

“H’m, yes. What a fool 1 must be
not! to have listened! But, by Jove:
you've saved the convoy.”

“Yes,” I replied; “and given the

A —;%u!eaﬂm B s Rt

out in ragged line right and left of the

Ty

Boers what they call a good ‘schirk’

Besides which we've got a gun, six- ptise
oners and fifteen horses.” Vet
“You were lucky to get so far ahead.” .

said Hardacre, thoughtfully. “I turngd
our mep back on hearing firing’ and
would have tried to capture the hi?l."_:gﬁ .
when I arrived it was all over. “The
I saw Shelton below and he told me.”,: .
Then he -became suddenly regimental,
a la Orderly Room. & = ami
“I suppose you know,” he said, “that
you disobeyed my distinct orders. . But
I must overlooks it this time, now that
you have saved the convoy—and.my
reputation. Instead of putting you . un-
der arrest, I think I shall ‘recommend
the lot of yvou for the DistiGguished
Service Medal.” ' {
And that is lhow we got ’em. . !

P i

The Gopher . .

Original by S. J. Wigley, Edgerton,
‘ Alta. :

N - )

A shrill call from the wheat field:green,
And a heap of soil that’s dried,~: -
And a flicking-tail and bobbing head
Tells you the gopher’s spied. = - .
For the gopher is a robber of light- artis-
tic taste; ; '
Fat and furry, too, you’ll always find ,
him. |
He sleeps away the winter, and all sum-
mer is in haste, /

“And a spoilt crop is the trail he leaves
} “behind him. e
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Clearing of Furs

Where quality is constant and never changes, price
reductions like these must command your in-
terest. Such discounts on Fairweather
furs means a good investment
that you cannot well afford
to overlook.

33: to 50°/, Discounts
Off Marked Prices |
"Fur Pieces

Fur Coats
CANADIAN BEAVER HUDSON SEAL PILLOW
SACQUES MUFFS
Fifty “inches long. Large and medium size.
Regular. .............. $300.00 Regular ................$25.00
< Special ............... $20000 Special .............. 1$15.00

° GREY SIBERIAN SQUIRREL HUDSON SEAL SHAWL

COAT STOI.ESd .
Fifty inches 1 Straight or shaped, trimme
Ré Llny S $2250'0 with silk tassels and fringe.
: ) SR S .o .

: sl,gci.l o 811250 Regular ............ e .. $30.00
P Special ................ $15.00
S s o oisnaH SHAPED CRAVATS

' CUL COATS Smart style for wearing

- --Made in:newest styles.  with spring suits.

Fairweather & Co. Limited
297-299 Portage Avenue
WINNIPEG

»Toronto Montreal

Robinson & Company

Limited

~ Winnipeg’s Great Department Store

We would like to take care of your crockery require-
ments as we have unequalled advantages to serve you in this
respect. It matters not where you live, we can satisfy your
every want and fancyN\at a cost that will suit and please you.
Our illustrated catalogue giving exact reproduction, full des-
cription and cost, can be had for the asking. If you are not
satisfied in every way with our goods your cash will be

promptly returned. Write us as to your wants.

Robinson & Company, Limited
| Winnipeg

- Serving the Canadian West for upwards of 30 years

By Mollie
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The Awakéning of Priscilla

15. Jamieson

Chapter 1

NTIL Betsy, the maid of all work,
U entered the old ladies’ employ-
ment, Priscilla, incredible as it
may appear, had never so much as
guessed that a birthday might, upon oc-
casion, necessitate presents and present-
giving. The old ladies were Priscilla’s
great-aunts, and had brought her up n
accordance with their own early train-
| ing. Law, not love, was the key-note of
the old ladies’ regime, and Priscilla was

the chiefest sufferer thereby.

Into this maiden establishment, served
long and faithfully by elderly Hannah,
but lately espoused by a widower green-
grocer, entered, like some unexpected
gust of wild spring weather, Betsy,
youthful, romantic, and red-headed. The
old ladies would mnever have tolerated
Betsy for a moment, had she not been
Hannah’s niece, and therefore recom-
mended by Hannah. In time, with rigid
rule and painstaking training, her mis-
tresses hoped to transform Betsy into

just such an exemplary handmaiden as
Hannah had been before her. J

But the training, the excellent moral
principles, the more than excellent ad-
vice which had done so much for
Hannah, had little "or no effect on
Hannal’s youthful relative. Precept, ad-
vice, even the more severe forms of con-
demnation, slid like so much water off
a duck’s back, when applied to Betsy.
Their incorrigible maid-servant was the
despair of the old ladies’ lives, and yet,
for trusted Hannah’s sake, they dare not
summarily dismiss her. —

But while the old ladies fretted, one
member, at least, of the¢ household re-
joiced in Betsy’s coming. To Priscilla it
seemed as though the old house had
suddenly wakened up from that deadly
sleep to which the rigid rule of Hannal’s
mistresses, the exemplary serving of
Hannah herself, had so long reduced it.
Betsy, and even Betsy’s erratic mode of
work, gave just a tinge of color to a pie-
ture which had long been grey. Betsy,
with her pink wrapper, her tousled red
head, and merry, blue eyes, was to Pris-
cilla an infinitely more attractive person-
ality than the excellent chocolate-clad
Hannahhadeverbeen. Even the factof the
Joint being over-done, and the potatoes
under, was in some ways a change from
the dull, respectable, everyday routine.
When Betsy smashed one of the best
dinner plates, it was something of an
epoch in Priscilla’s existence, Hannah,
throughout all her long service, had
never so much as chipped a saucer.

To Priscilla. descending to the kitchen
to iron some of her aunts’ finer handker-
S:]ll(‘fs and laces, Betsy would chat awav
in the most artless manner possible, Tt
was .lhl‘()ugh Betsy's conversation that
I’?‘IS(‘I“& ()M;}Hlml most of her glimpses
of that outside worll of which. thanks
to her elders’ stern upbringing, she
so little, s
CtLat s MMiss ’C‘i”a"—.‘ﬂvtsy would per-
e okl Tndiest samoyumec. T muuel to
it bein’ ‘\'mnv' I;irtln'l-;\'mli Lo think of

] R o-morrow, an’
I You never so 1m.u*l! as lookin® forward to |
¢ present”  Priscilla—no doubt the old |

Kknew

ladies would have blamed Prigeilla: for
over-garrulity—had conﬁded as much to
her sympathetic handmaid. “Jim Merri-
man, him that I've been walkin’ out“all
winter, has promised me the tip-toppest
pair of gloves when mine comes along,
week after next. He asked my size last
Thursday night when we were out.”

For by this time, Priscilla, thanks to
Betsy’s loquacious tongue, knew all °
about Jim Merriman, the grocer’s dapper
young assistant, and of Jim Merriman’s
“penchant” for Betsy. Sometimes, care-
fully brought up though she had been,
she had almost envied Betsy setting out
so gaily, cheeks all aglow, on Thursday
evenings, to meet the chosen of her
heart. Not that Priscilla coveted the at-
tentions of Jim Merriman — her well-
brought - up young - ladyhood hardly
stooped to that; but to be necessary to
someone — it was that for whieh her
starved heart secmed constantly to be
crying  out. Her grey eyes were
strangely wistful as she looked up from
the ironing table.

“It sounds nice, Betsy; but, of course,

3 A Western town springing up at the foot of tke Rockies

with me it’s different. My aunts would
possibly not — approve. Yet I wonder
Hannah never spoke about how other, peo-
ple kept their birthdays. She must have
known too.”

“Aunt Hannah? She wouldn’t botlier ...

heérself about those sort of things,” Aumb- 755

Hannah’s niece averred with youthful
scorn. ‘“Never likely had a present from
a sweetheart in her life, let alone anyone
else. A born old maid, if ever there was
one, and a born old maid she'll stay,
though she was married fifty times over.
It’s the mistresses I’'m wonderin’ at, not
doin’ their best to make things cheery
for you, and you the only young thing
in the house,” added affectionate Betsy,
setting down the potato pot with a thud.

Subsequent conversation revealed the
fact that Betsy had received a good
many Dbirthday presents in her day.
Betsy’s admirers had been many, and her
swains’ gifts varied, ranging from ties
and gloves to chocolates and boxes of
“bong-bongs.” Priscilla, hearkening half
enviously, suddenly realised that her own
life was dull, monotonous, grey. Was it
altogether the old aunts whom she had
to thank for the marrow outlook upon
life which she at present enjoyed? Had
Priscilla herself, by her over-meekness
and docility, no hand in the matter?

A ring at the door-bell upstairs broke
in upon the handmaid's recital of past
conquests. © Priscilla, still ironing, was
revolving many things in her mind when
Petsy came clattering down again, her
cap awry, having successfuly admitted
the visitor.

“A lady to sce the mistresses, and Miss
Maria says, will you please go in when
the tea does, Miss *Cilla? Tt’s that old
Miss  Arrol  from Bournville,” added
Betsy, seizing the kettle, and filling ib
at the kitehen pipe with altogether un-

[ necessary din.

Prizcilla and the tea-tray arrived in
the parlor. a quarter of an hour later,
together,  She entered softly—the aunts
had taught ler that young ‘pooplv ought
to be scen and not heard, and, having
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ghaken hands with the visitor, proceeded
with her usual duties of pouring out tea.
Miss Arrol, a merry old lady, as unlike
the aunts as it was possible to be,
lanced up at her with ’; smiling nod as
she handed her her cup®

«Grown out of all knowledge, you

em to be every time I see you, child.
Nineteen to-morrow, your aunts tell me

ou-are. Ah! I can remember. when I
Little I valued my youth
then, and now all the riches of the world
can’t give me one iwur of that golden
time back again.” =3

Miss Jane frowned slightly. Miss Jane
was the older aunt, and possessed the
strongest objection to Priscilla being
brought into prominence. '

“Age has its advantages, my dear
Agnes”—Miss Arrol’'s name was Agnes.
«Youth, in its inexperience, may well
envy those of riper years. You may go
and sit down, Priscilla. You are only
standing in Miss Arrol’s light.” i

“Now, now, as though I didn’t like to
have her,” the good-natured spinster
said. “Often I've envied the two of you
having a little girl like this of your own.
You sit down by me, ’Cilla—once upon a
time, long enough ago, I had a little
sister of my own called ’Cilla—and tell
me about all the birthday presents
you're expecting to-morrow. Why, when

to sleep for thinking of what I was get-

ting, and from whom. See what it is to
be old. Though my birthday’s to-morrow,
too, same day as your own, no one would
ever dream of sending me a present.”
“No one has ever sent me a present
either,” Priscilla averred half shyly.
“There are so few people that I know,”
she added sorrowfully and humbly. At
that moment it almost seemed to her as
though she had been cheated out of
something in her life. Age might lay
claim to experience, as Great-aunt Janc
had declared; but how was experience to
be gained if one had hardly even lived?
“We have always been most careful
regarding Prescilla’s associates,” Great-
aunt Maria said with dignity. “Young
people are often heedless and rash as to
their choice of friends; but, guarded as
Priscilla has been, we have no need to
reproach ourselves with any degree of
laxity on that score. As regards the
frivolous habit of present-giving upon
birthdays or otherwise, that at least is
one.which we have always felt ought to
be discouraged.”
“Poor Priscilla,” Miss Arrol mur-
mured: but she said it so softly that

and thank her this i ;
gt very .morning, Aunt

The product of & Kildonan garden near Winnipeg

“Isn’t it good of her? Can’t T go along’

] And oh! I wish that I had some-
thing that I could take her in return for
a birthday present.” ’

“Don’t be ridiculous, Priscilla,” Aunt
Jane said in condemnatory tones. “Thank
Agnes Arrol if you wish for her pretty
gift; but pray do 1iot endeavor to return
it in any way. At her age, one en-
deavors to ignore a birthday rather than
to remember it. Even when I was a girl,
we had no time for such folly,” added
Aunt Jane, who certainly, at that period
of her life, looked as unlikely a birthday-
present giver or recipient as it was pos-
sible for anyone to imagine.

Priscilla, thankful to receive even so
much permission, held her peace. ~But
after breakfast was over, she hastened
upstairs, and, donning her hat and coat,
made a hasty exit from the house. There
was always a certain fear lest Aunt Jane
might repent of the permission already
given, and recall her to some totally un-
necessary household task. Priscilla,
hastening down the faintly sunny street,
reflected on the possibility of her being
able to present Miss Agnes Arrol with
any acceptable gift. At the florist’s she

paused, hesitated, and finally went in
and bought a tiny pot of violets. Then
she l}ailed the bus for Bournville.
Priscilla, though she had rarely visited
Miss Arrol at Bournville before, found

the house easily enough. One of a couple
of villas, standing back a little from the
road, and surrounded by a cheerful green
paling. The maid who answered “her
rather timid ring, smiled, and invited her
to enter, even before she had asked if
Miss Arrol was at home.

«Missus has been expectin’ you all
mornin’, though she’s not just so well to-
day, miss,” she volunteered as informa-
tion.

Priscilla laid her. pot of violets upon
the' table, and -sat;down to wait in .the
comfortable little room, half parlor, half
-study, into which ghe had been:ushered.
She had not-so long to wait after all.
The door opened, and a rather gloomy-
faced young man entered. The gloom did
not ‘even lift from :his countenance at
sight of Priscilla sitting there, her little
pot of purple.violet‘s.beside her.

“(ood morning,” he said briefly. “My
aunt is indisposed this morning,-and has
commissioned me to:see you in her place.
She expected you rather earlier; but I
suppose the delay was unavoidable.”

«T came as soon as I could,” Priscilla
said in a very.small voice. She was too
meek to resent the old lady’s evident -de-

only Priscilla, and not the aunts, heard
it. “Never mind, if no one else will, Tl
send you a birthday souvenir. It won’t
be much fun for you, I'm afraid, but it
will at least be better than nothing.
Nineteen only comes once in a lifetime,
vou know.”

And the old lady nodded reassuringly,
and gave Priscilla’s hand an affectionate
little squeeze.

Chapter IT
Priscilla’s “present” from Miss Arrol

arrived duly upon her birthday morning.

Half a dozen embroidered pocket-hand-
kerchiefs, accompanying a card pretty
enough
adoring of lovers.

tangible token

She looked up with shining eyes.

to have emanated from the most
Priscilla had no lover
—Lad never had a lover; but this very
of her kind old friend’s
affection for her was certainly next best.

sire for immediate thanks; though she
could not help wishing that it had been
Miss Arrol rather than her nephew who
had been there in person to receive them.

«Oh! that’s all right,” he said easily.
“It’s only that my aunt’s a bit nervous
—thought there might have been a bus
smash-up or something of that sort when
you didn’t make your appearance. You
haven’t been from home before, I sup-
pose ?” he added, not unkindly. That the
little girl with the shy grey eyes was
half frightened of him, Basil Norwood
had realized on the moment, and this
voung man, albeit gloomy of counten-
ance, did not care to be held in unneces-
sary awe.

«Never without one of my aunts,”
Priscilla informed him. “As far as

Bournville, T mean. But T found the
| house quite easily. It wasn’t that that
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me. I suppose we must just have
breakfast later this morning,” added
- Priseilla, seeking still further to appease
$his austere questioner.

& “It was bardly that I meant” He
gulhd all over his handsome face.
i from home, rather. I gather,”
flushing again, “from your appearance,

o gﬁtynu are very young. -It must only

‘be quite recently that you have done
.with school.”

. It was now Priscilla’s turn to flush.

What a strange young man this was, to
be sure. But perhaps, like Priscilla her-
self, he was shy, and the abruptly novel
‘nature of his conversation might merely
be the result of nervous-“gaucherie.” 5:
such were the case, Priscilla felt that
8he could sympathize with him if any-
one could. ]

. “T pever was at school. My aunts pre-

" ferred that I should be taught at home.

And I am not so
one says so. -

oung as I look. Every-
ineteen is not so very

~ young, is it?”

~ “Jt is hardly a patriarchal age,” he
told her, smiling in spite of himself; for
there was something in Priscilla’s child-
ish naivete which was unexplainably re-
freshing. ° “Forgive ~me for- the im-
rbinence of my inquiry. That is one
]gf ﬂ: t;hi I am »to]d,h :hich 'i;llle
twentieth-century young usually
prefers to keep toyherself.” Y ’

' | “Why, T wonder?” TFor Priscilla, liv-

L far apart from the world and its
nﬁa as she had hitherto done. was
g?ﬂa ularly ignorant on such matters.
'My aunts are always telling me how
oung I am; but then, one of them is
ver eighty, and that is really old,”

¥

~half wistful as she spoke.—“I’ve nothing

know that it’s the passing away of your

added. Priseilla, aa thongh nothing shoft|

of the age of the renowned Methuselah
could have in any way appealed to her.
- And then she remembered the- real
purport of her coming, and lifted the
livtle pot of violets from the table.
“’Twas-the only thing I could think
of. © Your aunt likes flowérs, doesn’t
she? And violets—I always think there
are no' flowers like violets.” .
. “Violets.” He smiled back at her, the
gloom altogether gone from his hand-
some face. “Aren’t they sweet, too?” He
drew the little pot towards-him, as
though the better to inhale the frag-
rance, “They take me back to the time
when I was a little chap.. We used to
grow just such violets as those in the
dear old rectory garden at home. Such
a time ago it seems, almost 'a lifetime,
and I thought I'd forgotten. But there
are some things we can’t forget, hard as
we try.” \
“But that—you’d always want to re-
member that.” Priscilla’s grey eyes were

like that in my life—only always the
same, the old house, the old aunts.
Sometimes I think that it will never be
any different. The world beyond, and
me here—always here. Orily perhaps
when I grow old, like the old aunts, I
shan’t mind so much.” o
The man, still bending over the violets,
glanced up. His dark eyes met hers
with a sudden, answering, understanding

flash.
“Not mind? Why, child, don’t you

own beautiful youth, above all, which
will leave you broken-hearted? Whenl

'that is gome — so little else matters.
We're so wearied, with no heart for the
brave fight we might once have under-
taken, had fetters not bound our hands.
We are not content, not even res1gned,
only helpless, Surely there are bigger

things to -be got out of life than mere:

‘not minding’?”

“Oh, then you know—you know, too?”
Priscilla stretched out her little hand,
and, across the violets, their grasp met.
“I had fancied that no one understood—
knew. For life is beautiful, isn’t it, and
to be shut out from it all—that’s what
secems the very hardest. Not that it’s
the aunts’ fault; don’t imagine that for
a moment. It's only that they can’t—
will never understand.”

And then, with a sudden revulsion of
feeling, Priscilla stood up, blushing
furiously. To confide thus in an utter
stranger those thoughts which as yet she
had hardly realized she possessed—
whatever could she have been thinking
of? Only, he hardly seemed a stranger
now. Those later confidences had
brought them very near together.

“I must be going,” Priscilla said, a
little stifly. “Will you tell your aunt
how sorry I am that she is—indisposed.”

“But you must come up and see my
aunt,” he said, almost eagerly. “It was
only those — preliminaries that I was
commissioned to arrange. She would
naturally prefer an interview with you
herself.” g

“I thought you were never coming,
Basil. It is quite half an hour, I am
sure, since I heard the door bell ring.
Give the young woman that chair where
I can see her face.”
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Rut Priscilla did not at once accept
the chair the nephew, thus commandeq,
proffered her. There was a startled look
in her grey eyes as she met the search-
ing glance of the irate old lady. For the
moment ‘the girl felt nst unlike Little
Red Riding Hood of the children’s fairy
tale, who, coming to visit kindly Grand-
mamma, finds Grandmamma mysteriofis-.
1y vanished, and the snarling wolf in her
place.

“What are you staring at, may I ask,
child ?” the wolf inquired sharply. “One
would think you had never seen a sick
woman before. You may leave us now,
Basil. I shall arrange matters with this
young—ahem, person myself.”

“Oh, no, don’t go away.”  Priscilla
turned desperately to her one friend,
now about to desert her. “It’s all a mis-
take, and I don’t know what’s the mat-
ter. It was Miss Arrol I came to see—
Miss Arrol, who sent me my birthday
present. Oh, I am afraid that there is
some very terrible mistake,” poor Pris-
cilla said.

Then the wolf did a very extraordin-
ary thing for a wolf to do. The wolf
began to laugh. The nephew was very
far from laughing. He was too much
concerned over Priscilla’s grief for mirth,

“Why, the poor, dear, silly child has
somehow got - herself into the wrong
house,” said the wolf, who, upon closer
acquaintanceship, did not seem to be °
such a bad old wolf after all. = “Miss
Arrol stays mnext door, and I suppose,
the two houses being so much alike, you
somehow wandered .in. here . instead.
FFooled that brilliant nephew of mine too,
most successfully. He undertook to in-
terview an intending ‘companion help,’
who promised to call this morning, and
this is the result. He must have con-
ducted his interrogations very cleverly
to keep you in the dark so long.”

“Oh, I see,” Priscilla said slowly. She
raised her eyes to the nephew’s face, the
dawning of a smile chasing away their
distress. The nephew, who had been
looking singularly discomfited, thereupon
smiled too. Perhaps he recalled the
pleasing fact, that, though in that in-
teresting category of questions which he
had put to Priscilla, he had asked her
several things, after all, Priscilla. had
told him even more than he had asked.
“You’ve got to forgive me,” he told her
now. “I thought my aunt was in luck’s
way for once; but it’s evidently not to
be.” . The nephew hardly acknowledged,
as he spoke, that the regret was as much
on his own account as on his aunt’s,
“I’'m an old woman, and though you’re
not to be my companion, I'd like you to
come and see me now and again, my
dear. Agnes Arrol will bring you, and
vouch for my respectability too, if you
care. I like your face, and it isn’t often
that T take a fancy to a face. What
are you standing glowering at, Basil?
You can come back in Palf an hour,
when we’'ve had our chat out, and show
tnis young lady the way next door.”
But, after all, Miss Arrol never got
her carefully chosen birthday present.
Priscilla left her violets on the table of
the sick old lady to whom she had been
s0 strangely introduced — left’ perhaps
also a memory, even sweeter than the
violets, to brighten her own and her
nephew’s joint lives. Agnes Arrol nodded
and smiled inscrutably as she watched
the young man from next door a little
later, showing Priscilla “the way” to her
own abode. “The way” necessitated a
good deal of showing. Tt even neces-
sitated, on his part, an entrance into
Miss Arrol’s own particular parlor.

“It’s an age since I've seen you, Miss
Arrol, even though I do stay next door,”
the nephew informed her unblushingly.
Miss Arrol only smiled again in-
scrutably,

“And now T suppose T shouldn’t have
seen you either, if vou hadn’t stayed
next door, and 'Cilla here hadn’t thought
that T did,” she told him with equal
audacity,

Which  neither the nephew nor yet
Priscilla could altogether deny. The
gu'plw\\' was smiling; Priscilla was smil-
ing: Miss Arrol was smiling too.  Per-
haps the old lady, with her far-seeing
glance, saw what as vet those two dense
voung people did not—that, where the
servant Detsy had unlateched the gate,
the nephew hadypushed it ajar, and that
the portals of the world were about to

A, F. Bragdon,
Seattle, Wagh.

| side of time,

open cven more widely for Priscilla,
never, it might be, to close again on this
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tkts , g o TED £ : : Dear Sirs—Received my cabinet some time ago and am very much pleased with it,
do The Hoosier Manu‘fhal;turing %{)., Prud Quesnell, B.C., July 4, 1913 , zﬂ\d IJconsidér f::ft tge most up-to-date kitchen cabinet I have ever seen.  -Yours sincerely,
ge : ; nnipeg, Man." rs. John' Clu DES f e, s .
tucli Gentlemen—Enclosed is Post Office order covering the invoice for the 1428 Hoosier . i . : .
Cabinet supplied me.. I wish' to. thank you for your kindness in promptly shipping the Tke Hoosier Cahinet Co., ,Caryduff,, Sask., July 2lst, 1913
o A cabinet, and éxpress myself as beirig well pleased with my purchase, and my dealings with ) Winnipeg, Man, 5 ot ; PRl : 3
ure you, I am, Yours sincerely, Mrs. J. Frank Hill Dear Sirs—My cabinet No. 1326 came }:o“h:md some time ago, and I like it fine
1 to ' ‘ and’those who have seen it think it is truly a very compact cabinet. Youirs truly, Mrs,
my The Hoosier Manufacturing Co., Brock, Sask., Nov. 24th, 1913 David Babbings.
7 Winnipeg, Man. . . oo ;
:23 F Centlemen—Having? geen a number of diﬁereﬁt cgbinelts I tdffi'digf on 1se‘c:.ng Mrs. Hoosier Ma%xifﬁ::‘iitg:glg]\go‘;, McNutt, Sask,, June 9 1.913
\ Frank Hahilton’s, of this town, that it was a oosier wanted, ter looking over : ) s in, . 2
'ten your Model Kitchen Book I selected one. I sure enjoyed reading in the catalogue about Gentlemen—Your gabinet "e.‘ie“’.'fd l:t_millmsll)ecteg a\:'li(zhfo:ll:‘ig t:al:};:taﬂs‘f{?:gyt:sl cvevv
hat iliese cabinets, and am ordering the best, a duplicate of Mrs. Hamilton’s. 1 remain, ifspgct, I am, or at least my wife is, highly please (Cabinex. y .
i ruden. . © . s, 3 o
sil? rs. W. A. Howie. . . ~
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s REMARKABLY . EASY  WAY
aps You can search the world over and not find any- b THIS IS .A, ] Y WA
the thing that saves so much labor in your kitchen as Answer'These TWO Quest_lons to own a Hoosier and we  advise you to write us
(lile(ll' this beautiful new Hoosier. ' 1. Am I doing justice to m{:elf .&nd _1;1}' now for the book, described below. ‘With it we'll

e X ! . i ti t: wi miles L N s . . .
hed You can sit down at work with this Hoosier f)?mtigle?s' :Izzsmii 1;; si{irt‘::llllgen — which a send prices and details without obligation to you.
ttle aBl}d sz(a:ve lI)niles of Stellj& It ;::R‘r’mess'r::“*? Hoosier would save, or : Every Hoosier Cabinet is built of ‘carefully
1he; Biﬁs a‘;ll:l o}goxfl’paitm:;tgse and -}(;’ozenp; ) 2. Shall I write now ‘for detailed-informa- - selected and seasoned. oak. This extra quality
ces- Labor-Saving Features, 'around a roomy tion about the new Hoosier features in order . guarantees lasting service.
nto metal table that slides out 16 inches. _ to compare—detail by detail—the savings ‘ ’ e s

... ¥ this cabinet will make Eor me when I put it New Domestic Science B OOk

liss YOUR NEED FOR IT you will notAqxiestlon in my kitchen? ) .Ne . [

9 when you know its total conveniences. And NOW, ‘ ‘
g{" with so many new features and its much larger size, Here Are The Terms . FREE

in- at the present low cash price, it is a wonderful ' «y0U AND YOUR KITCHEN,” by Mrs. Christine

« bargain which you can easily afford. 1. $§5 puts the cat?inet you choos? in your home. Frederick, National Secretary of the Associated Clubs
ave YOU MAY CHOOSE between two dominating 2. §5 monthly quickly pays for it. of Domestic Science, describes the other Hoosier
;ﬁ‘z models—“White Beauty,” which has al \z'latel‘l)rfl’olfy 3. The Lov'ir Catsl} t’iﬁce fixed by the factory pre- features fully and treats YOUR kitchen problems
ivory-white en 1 upboard, and the models vails strictly. v ;

ual \\'itlgl mereiayearill 1338a£5?1:31£eﬁll)[;’ at slightly less price. 4. No interest. No extra fees.  We pay the x4 SIMPI:Ev .BROAD_’. SCIENT?FIC MANNER.

g n—— ’ w freight e It is filled with illustrations and will prove a valu-
¢ d EE-protects you : . . _ ;
i" he on '\2;7] llzixgg'EX)fﬁg{ qﬁg?ﬁﬁf’{ an}?rﬁn?al cause 5. Your money back if you are’ not delighted “:’If’ h:’]P t‘;’rszl‘;“i) :‘;:;1 tfi:r it now.-* You do not
nil- you might have for hesitating to send in your order. with your Hoosier.. obligate yo y pung. :
dor- ' F »
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- farm machinery, or if you want help or
‘ employment, remember that the Classified

CLASSIFIED COLUMN

If you want to buy or sell anything
in the line of poultry, farm property,

advertisement columns of The Western
Home Monthly are always ready to help
you accomplish your object. Cost 3c.
word, minimum 50c. Cash with order.

BUSINESS CHANCES

NEW BRUNSWICK FARMS—We have a .

splendid climate, free from all extremes, Our |,

eographical position unsurpassed, only six
Szys from England and the world’s markets
are ours. Great fruit cmmn-{.e Best potato
province. Average yield 1913 beat all Canada.
Best watered province. Best game country
in North America, finest homeland on earth.
Our land values are almost beyond compre-
hension. ‘Small‘ capital here does big things.
Write for. 1914 Free Illustrated Farm Cata-
logue. Alfred Bafley & Co., 'St. John, N.B,,
Farm Specialists. 3
e ———————————————————

MISCELLANEOUS

“EIGHT GAMES FOR 10c.”—A whole
ear’s amusement..  Send today and get them.
» Gaudin, Heathcote, Ont. 3

e =————={ DR, JANET E. FERGUSON, 290 Portage
REPORT LOCAL INFORMATION,| Ave, Winnipeg, Free consultation regarding
names, etc., to us. Exceptipnal opportunity. our ailment. Correspondence invited.

No canvassing. re_time.  Enclose stamp.
Continental Sales Co., Ltd., Box 1954, Wmm:;

peg.

FREE FOR SIX MONTHS-My special
offer to introduce my magazine “Investing for
Profit.” It is worth $10 a oo;;z to_anyone
who has been getting poorer while the rich,
richer. It demonstrates the ~real earning
power of money, and shows how anyone, no
matter how poor, can acquire riches, Invest-
ing for Profit is the onlg pi'ofesslve financial
journal published. It shows how $100 grows
to $2,200. Write now and I'll send it six
months free. -H. L. Barber, R471, 28 W
Jackson Blvd.,, Chicago.

FOR SALE

PIGS—Mixed colors, $2 pair.

GUINEA
gsolid colors, White, Cream, Red, $3. Blacks,

pair. W. E. McKay, Englinton, Ont. ' 4

EASTER BoToibennnnia, Moctoss o
600 i

SR £
4 BeTold From
A CIGAR

: ‘l'-l';e Continental Agency, Dept. C., Montreal. 3

Nervous diseases, Goitre, Rheumatism, Infant-
ile Paralysis successfully treated.

§ SPORTING POST CARDS — Including
“September Morn,” 10c. Miss Blanche Girard,
Box 29, Holyoke, Mass. 5

of Flowers, aliforite, 3 L]
33 68. CLINTOM STREET, ﬁ.

STAGE INSTRUCTION—Free Illustrated
Booklet on “How to Start in Show Business.”
Experience unnecessary. Send 2c./ postage.
Stage Studio, Sta. 12,7249 West 38th St,
New York. T.F.

Eolds full of tobaoco and lasts for years. Sample and
mﬂmr«m&n» mllenly'l'lNCiN'ﬂ'.

FOR SALE—Shop-worn National Cream
Separators, ranteed new.  $25.00 each.
Raymond .. Co. Ltd., Winnipeg, Man. 4

BILLIARD TABLES—For farm homes,
rtable and stationary. The game of kings.
igo.oo up, easy terms. J. D. Clark Billiard
0., Winnipeg. T.F.
SHEET MUSIC GALORE—For one_ dime
(coin or stamps) and your name and address
we will forward two copies of latest son?‘,
Box 72, Thobyrn, Victoria, B.C. T.F.
100 POST CARDS FREE—If you send
25c. for 25 beautifully colored high-grade,
gold embossed, gelatine Easter cards. All
postpaid. Home Emporium, Beebe, Que. 3

NOVELTIES AND PUZZLES—Tricks,

jokes and Fpuzzles. Catalogues and free
samples. ive cents. Gilbert Novelty Co.,
11129 Crescent St., Morgan Park Stations,

Chicago.

FRUIT AND FARM LANDS

REAL ESTATE WANTED —Sell your
property quickly for cash, no matter where
locat particulars free. Real Estate Sales-
man , Dept. 82, Lincoln, Nebr. 4

I HAVE good general store in small but
good town, old established business. Would
like to exchange for improved farm in Western
Canada. Andrew Peterson, Fostoria, Kansass.

18

LEARN TO PLAY PIANO WITHOUT
NOTES or teacher. Only few hours practice
required. Surprise your friends. Play any-
thing. Simple, effective sastem. Write today
for free particulars. P.O. Box 394, Winmi-
peg, Manitoba.

EASTER POST gAIDY

BESTGARD CO., 326 Madises, Chissge

The Western Home Monthly
M

1 $2.80 each,
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INDIAN RUNNER DUCKS—Drakes and
ducks, $1.50 ‘each. Mrs. Macc_mkay, Lestockj

Sask.

REGISTERED YORKSHIRE SWINE—A
few .choice boars and - sows. April litters,»
White Wyandottes_Buff Orpington, Cockerels,
From best strain in Cauadas.

R. E. Bingham, Marquis, Sask.

" FOR SALE—Some B. R. Cockerels (pure
g B ﬁnestr°nz°s2To%m'3o$ifos' $3 %,
eggs In season; eggs $2. .$3.00.
LittlecotzQPoult Yards— rs. M. %xaloux.
Sturgeon Creek, Manitoba. 3

SINGLE COMB RHODE ISLAND REDS
—Eggs from my Toronto Exhibition, Hamil-
ton and (Ontario) Guelph. Winners $2.00
and $5.00 per 15. High class, exce tional
layers. rite for mating list.  J. illis,
Mount Hamilton, Ontario.

WHITE ORPINGTONS—OQuality counts.
Champions exhibited at Toronto win first hien,
and again win first pullet and fifth hen. A?ln
at Buffalo International first cock and first
and third hen and four specials. Stock and
eggs for sale.” 3 pullets and cockerels, $15.00;
eggs, $3.00 per 15; ?.00 per 15 and $10.00
per 15. C. Schelter, Fonthill,” Ont. 5

SINGLE COMB WHITE LEGHORNS —
50 Cockerels for sale. All brothers to-cocker-
els winning first, second, third and fourth
prize in the great Winnipeg show, February,
19143 also eggs for hatching. Breeders for
sale after June 10, the prices very reasonable,
for close description and guarantee write for

J. J. Frank,

my new mating and price list.
“%nkfer, Man. )

STAMPS FOR SALE

STAMPS—Package free to collectors for
2 cents postage: also offer hundred different
foreign stamps, catalogue, hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES

THE DE BRISAY METHOD is the Royal
road to Latin, French, German, Spanish.
Thorough mail courses. Students everywhere.
Highest References. Academie De ana;
Ottawa. :

. Mekiwin, Man.

FANCY WORK BARGAINS—Large pack-
age silk and ribbon, 25c.; lucky silk pa e,
25c.; large (pucka black velvet, 25¢c.; lucky
bundle velvet .and silk, 25c.; one yard high
grade black silk (2 l|(>u:¢:’es),_ 35c.; one yard
expensive colored silk (2 pieces), 35c; one
full pound beautiful silk clippings, assorted
sizes and colors, for making crazy work or

ttern quilts, S50c. postpaid. ~All -
bundles for $2, and beautiful package chiffon
3dt‘.ld‘=d. rescent Supply Co., i:netvﬂ le4,

n

BROADENAXE HAIR FOOD

Grows hair like magic. Will not dye but
nourishes the color glands to natural action.
Directions for use on jar. Mail order price

1.00, poshtfaid. Broadenaxe Co., 29 Stobart

lock. (Mrs. M. Ferguson.) Established 9
years. .

POULTRY FOR SALE

HIGH CLASS Rose Comb Rhode Island
Reds. Splendid cockerels $2.50. Johp Duff:;

“QUARTER OR HALF SECTION
WANTED in exchange for revenue producing
roperty in Calgary. Will assume small
incumbrance. Apply room 16, Cadogan
Block, Calgary.” 3

FOR SALE—In beautiful New Brunswick.
All kinds of improved farms. No wind storms
or blizzards. No hard times. Send me par-
ticulars of what you require, stating your
apital. S. L. T. Harrison, Moncton, N.B. §

FARMS WANTED—We have direct buyers.
Don’t pay commissions. Write “describing
property, naming lowest price. = We help
buyers = locate desirable _property _Free.
American Investment Association, 26 Palace
Bldg., Minneapolis, Minn. 5

CASH FOR YOUR FARM OR BUSI-
NESS—I bring buyer and sellers together.
No matter where located if you want to buy,
sell or exchange any kind of property or
business anywhere, wyrite me. Established
1881. Frank P. Cleveland, 1481, Adams Ex-
press Building, Chicago, Illinois. 4

HOW TO MAKE AN ORCHARD in
British Columbia—Send 25 cents for book
written by J. T. Bealby, B.A., the prize-
winning B.C. fruit grower. Full information
for beginners or experienced growers. In-
ternational Securities Company, Limited, 844
Somerset Building, Winnipeg, Canada. 12

PROFIT SHARING LAND SELLING
SYSTEM—Our land selling system connects
your lands with over 10,000 live wires en-
circling the globe. Place the selling of your
lands at the pivot. We send and deliver the
message for-you. Your address brings full
information, Globe Colonizing Agency, Bran-
don, Manitoba. 6

312 ACRES—Improved, five miles from
Moose Jaw, 320 acres near Munster; 1,280
acres near Gainsborough; 160 acres improved,
near Carievale; 640 acres, 3} miles from
Lanigan; 320 acres near Wroxton; 1,280 acres
near Borden. Write for full particulars
regarding any parcel in which you may be
interested. Canada Lands,‘Limited, 400 North
Crown Bank Bldg., Winnipeg, Canada, 4

Peter Bueckert, Lowe Farm, Man.

BARRED ROCKS FOR SALE—Bred from
rovincial 1st prize birds. Richard Lea,
ridge Creek, Man. 3

BLACK LEGHpR)‘S A SPECIALTY—
Eggs for hatching’fog sale. J. E. Beltz, Box
56 Ealing P.O., Dondon, Ont. 1]

PURE-BRED—R.C.W. Leghorn Cockerels
for sale at $1.50. Satisfaction guaranteed.
3

90 VAR'S POULTRY, EGGS, PIGEONS,

FOR SALE—Duston Strain White Wyan-
dotte, yearling cocks, cockerels and pullets,
$3.00 to $5.00 each. G. H. Eissinger, Can-
diac, Saskatchewan. 3

43 VARIETIES—Poultry, pigeons, ducks,
geese, water fowl. Incubators. Feed and
supplies. Catalogue free. Missouri Squab Co.
Dept. D2, Kirkwood, Mo. 3

' dogs, ferrets, squirrels, etc.; colored de-
scription; 60-page book, 10c.; list free. J. A.
Bergey, Box 90, Telford, Pa. 4

RHODE ISLAND RED EGGS—From
choice pens. Either comb, $1.50 per 15;
utility, $1.00 per 15; 50, $3.00; 100, $5.00.
Circular. Wm. Runchey, Byng, Ont. S

FOR SALE—Ten pure-bred White Wyan-
dotte cockerels, $2.50 each, famous winter
laying strain. 3 Mammoth Pekin drakes, fine
birds, $2.50 Joseph Webster, Elkhorn, Man.

‘ A 3

KELLERSTRASS AND COOKS strain of
Crystal White Orpington cockerels, $3 to $5.
White Holland turkeys; hens §~4 toms $5.
Can supply unrelate pairs. .frs.f A. D.
Naismith, Wawanesa, Marn. 3

iF YOU

ﬂlle?d.'.i. hy subject a small, ber to th
ers
s R SR
~ c -
underlw mﬁm— ust their own
natural t retail tributed by
'u&m. That’s the on We con-
and hevers. . nh'm:cemclgl way. [avestigate iave yoursei?
oss. catal 0. from $4 to §10. to

Ricks. ﬂ% SUPHLY NOUSE, Poatias Bid., X T
4

HAD A MILLION

Would “mnill little chicks im & room
'w m‘ ngnnmvn-ndol?bun-

G ‘l.s

ELLIOTT BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toron-
to, gives superior training for choice business

positions; graduates eminently successful;
open all year; commence now. Write zﬁl);

new prospectus.

USE YOUR SPARE TIME—To fit you |

for a better position. We teach you at home:
Commercial Course (Bookkeeping, Arithmetic,
Penmanship, Business Correspondence, Com-
mercial Law), Shorthand and Typewriting,
Beginner’s Course, Journalism, Special Eng-
lish, Elementary Art, Mechanical Drawing,
Architectural rawing, Electrical Course,
Engineering (Stationary, Traction, Gasoline,
Marine, Locomotive, Automobile), Matricula-
tion, Civil Service, 'i‘eachers’ Examinations or
any subject. Ask for what you need. Can-
adian Correspondence College, Limited, Dept.

H.M., Toronto, Canada. 3

HELP WANTED

i WEEKLY—Easily earned at home
making Incandescent Mantles, whole or spare

time workers wanted in every town. Write
for particulars. Plant Mantle Co., 109
en Ave., Toronto. 6

EARN $15 WEEKLY AT HOME evenings,
mailing catalogues for large Canadian Mail
Order House. Representatives wanted in all
cities, towns and country. National Supply
Company, Windsor, Ont 3

WANTED—Reliable parties to do Machine
Knitting for us at home. $7 to $10 per week
easily earned. Wool, etc., furnished free.
Distance no hindrance. For full particulars
address: The Canadian Wholesale Distributin
Co., Orillia, Ont. T.I§

WANTED—Men and women, I will start
you in the mail order business, making $500

a month at home in your spare time. No can-
vassing, previous experience, education or
capital _required. Particulars free. N.
Smith, Box 292, Sarnia, Ont, 3

AGENTS—We want_a live one in your
locality to sell our toilet soaps and family
medicines, in combination packages. Greatest
value ever offered, and some sold in every
home. One hundred per cent profit for you.
We have hundreds of other lines also. Write
to-day for particulars, and price list. The
F. E. Karn Company, Limited, Cor. Queen
and Victoria Sts., Toronto, Ont. =

f—
B

GRAIN, ETC.

CLEAN, REGISTERED RED FIFE_
2 cents per pound, sacked. Isaac Bros.
Aberdeen, Sas}:. Send for samples, T.F.

MARQUIS WHEAT—2,000 bushels good
tlean Marquis wheat for sale at $1.00 per
S

. bushel. Sample sent on
Thomas, Hartney, Man. reduest. C. 3
ALFALFA SEED-—Milk River Valley
grown—Montana native: 500 pounds $80;
100 1bs. $20; less 22¢c. per pound. (‘:enuine‘l
Grimm’s: 100 lbs. $60; less 75c. per pound
Montana Yellow Blossom: oz, $25: singlul-
seed S5c.; samples: Montana _‘,07: Grimm’s |

20z, Yellow 35 seeds,
James Runnel,
Montana, U.S.A.

: all for 23¢.  Address |
Grower, Route 1, Harlem. |

3. some sham eggs.

Poultry Chat

By H. E. Vialoux, Sturgeon Creek

N this Northern climate of the
Greater West, where the ther-
mometer takes such icy dips., at

times and a snowy mantle covers the
earth for months together, spring, in all
its beauty, is hailed avith more real de-
light than anywhere in the world. So
keen is our appreciation of its pleasures,
one of the spring -ventures, affording
much interest and pleasure to a real
lover of chickens, is getting the hens set,
an incubator started, fitting up therlittle
whitewashed coops and brooders in
readiness for the tiny yellow and black
fluffy darlings of chicken life soon to ap-
ear from dozens of white and brown
shells. In Manitoba and the Western
provinces I consider the latter part of
March quite séon enough to set any
hens on an incubator. Early April is a
good time to start the hatching process.
The nights continue cold for most of our
spring season, and unless hens are set in
a very comfortable place eggs get
chilled and hatches are poor. Then again,
under ordinary conditions, the same
very early chicks, are difficult to look
after, either with their mother hens, or
in & brooder. If the “guid man” will al-
low such a thing a warm corner of the
cow or horse barn, makes a cosy home
for half a dozen hens during hatchery,
and if these hens are properly seen to
and .not allowed to wander about and
worry animals, they give no trouble.

Exhibition pair, bred and owned by Mrs.
Cooper.

If space will permit, a row of three to
six nest boxes could be put together by
the handy member of the family, covered
with a lid, and an extension made in
front of each, covered with mesh wire for
Biddy to stretch her legs and feed and
water herself.  All setting hens should
have a regular time of feeding.  After
three or four mornings I do not find it
necessary to take them off. Just place

the food in light grit and water and un-.

cover the nest at a regular hour. Eleyen
in the morning is an excellent time for
chickens to feed, and twenty minutes is
as long as a hen should be off; some-
times they return to the nest in ten
minutes. ‘

After a little training the hens will
see to their wants. A dust bath is often
relished, and the caretaker need only
look in to see all is right in half an
hour’s time. Then cover them up for
another twenty-four hours.

Of course, no sensible man will allow
a he}l in his stable with .vermin on her,
providing she is “boxed up.” But, then,
no one has any right to set a lousy hen,

and there is no excuse for hens having ®

vermin upon them at any time. A
chicken, in_ particular, should be
thoroughly dusted with insect powder
before she is set, and once a week after-
wards during incubation. On no account
set any hens in the laying pens, as the
eggs will get broken « other hens lay
in that mnest without fail when “Mrs.
Chicken” is feeding. thus muddling up
the hatch.

From the winter laying pen plenty of
broody hens can be selected by April
first, or some days before. These
chickens  should be made comfy in

¢ clean nest boxes half filled with chopped

as'tl'zl\\', c‘.‘mﬂ' or.soft hay with a sprink-
ling of insect powder all through the
filling. Hollow out a nest and give her
I prefer a couple of
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real ones, though, as®“the shams™ are
guch chilly things to ask a hewto cuddle.
Select eggs for hatching purposes from
the hens that have not been forced into
early winter laymg, mated up. as I
directed in February’s Chat. Pick out
well shaped eggs, hard and smooth in
shell. Rough-shelled eggs seldom hatch,

Discard ~very small or very
largd-eggs, and- give each ‘hen eleven
eggs, quite enough to incubate in early
In May a large hen can cover
and hatch thirteen to fiftecen eggs, as
danger from chilling has passed by that
date. May is really quite an ideal month
for hatching chickens anywhere, though
it is splendid to secure some April
hatches if conditions are right on the
farm. But in May it seems so easy to
set the chickens in any outhouse or
handy corner. When the chicks come
out, the coops can be placed on the ten-

. der green sward, where they get their

own taste of green-stufl so necessary for
the health of young chicks.

When sitting hens have been attend-
ing to business for sixteen or seventeen
days, they will often become restless
and require a little attention during the
last week. Sometimes a Biddy will hop
off her nest and cackle herself hoarse,
and infect her setting sisterhood and
the caretaker will find “a great ado”
about nothing. Then comes the value of
closed (doors, because, if a hen gets out
of doors when this fever of unrest is on
her, a pretty chase she will lead you.

Eggs can be candled when set under
hens in just the same manner as in-
cubator lots of eggs. Many handy
testers are on the market for a little
price. ‘A bright soda biscuit tin with an
egg-shaped hole cut in the side with a
can opener, and a small lamp set in the
box makes a good tester, the bright tin
reflecting the light well. Even a novice
can soon learn to test eggs. A littl
practice enables the operator to see the
embryo spot indicating the ‘“chicken’s
eye.” Seemingly there are tiny stream-
ers attached to it, the tiny blood veins
branching out from this centre. An egg
with the eye spot fixed to one side is no
good, as the mass should' be floating
through the whole egg, as it were. Then
an egg with a blood-colored circle around
it never hatches out. The clear, infer-
tile eggs are very easy detected with
just the yolk to be seen in the centre.
Some thick shelled brown eggs are diffi-
cult to test at first, but at twelve to
fourteen days the growth can be readily
detected. The first candling is done from
the seventh to eighth day. These tested
out eggs make good feed when boiled
hard and mixed with bread crumbs for
the wee chickens later on.

When several hens are s t at one time
and the eggs tested at one week, usually
one hen can be set on a fresh batch of
eggs, when all infertiles are removed,
thus saving a little time.

Lxhibition hen, bred and owned by Mrs. A.
Cooper, Treesbank.

In gathering eggs for hatching sec
that they are not chilled; in fact, it is
best to colleet them three times a day
and place them in trays in a room about
fifty degrees in temperature. Turn them
every day or so, and set as soon as 1S
possible,  But when filling a machine a
week or ten days must elapse to collect
~nough to start the incubator. When
the faint cheep, cheep is heard in the

nest—the first sound of  life &ich we
eagerly look for—cover the hen care-
fully.  When she has had her morning
meal leave her quiet for twenty-four
hours or longer until all the chicks are
hatched. She is quite capable of throw-
ing out discarded egg shells herself.
Poking in the nest does more harm than
good. Leave the hen and lier clutch of
chicks until they are what is called
“nest ripe” before removing-them to the

Exhibition pullet, bred and owned by Mrs.
Cooper.

waiting coop. Then the hungry mother
hen wants good feeding and a drink be-
fore she is put in to cuddle the young
fry for another twenty-four hours,
when they are ready for their first feed
of crumbs. I cover the coop over with
a sack for the first day to keep them
quiet. .

A few remarks in regard to Turkey
breeding may be useful to The Western
Home Monthly readers. Turkeys should
be mated in early spring, not later than
March 1st to 15th. In selecting “a Tom,”
a bird of medium weight from twenty to
twenty-five pounds is to be preferred to
a huge creature of thirty to forty pounds.
as a large gobbler sometimes will kill a
turkey hen. One Tom to eight or ten
turkey hens is the limit for a breeding
pen. Except in the coldest weather, tur-
keys need all the liberty they can be
given with safety, as they are wild crea-
tures in habit. Early in April they will
begin to lay, and I find if good roomy
nests, such as an old barrel staked and
placed on its side, half filled with straw,
ete., are placed in the turkeys’ winter
quarters, the hens will probably make
use of them. Of course, if there is a
straw stack or hay rick in the stable
vard the hens will likely nest there, as
they dearly love to steal their nests away
from the watchful eve of man. How-
ever, in the damp spring-time most- of
the turkey eggs can be found. I often
cave 9 or 10 turkey eggs and give them
to a large broody common™hen to hatch
and bring up with good success.

If a turkey hen begins to lay very
carly in the season, she can be broken up
casily. When becoming broody and af-
ter a couple of weeks will lay another
quota of thirteen eggs. Turkey eggs are
generally most fertile, hatching well.
Care must be used in mating. The Tom
and hens must not be akin at all for best
results in breeding. 5
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Social Centre of thé Rural School

If young people are to develop nat-
urally, if they are to make full use of
their social as well as their intellee-
tual powers, if they are to be satisfied
with their surroundings, they must be
provided with suitable opportunities for
social mingling and recreation in groups.
This is nature’s way; there is no other
way. The school might and should
afford this opportunity. There is not
the least reason why the school build-
ing, when it is adapted to this purpose,
should not Dbe the common mneighbor-
hood meeting place for all sorts of
voung people’s parties, picnics, enter-
tainments, athletic contests, and every

| other form of amusement approved in
I the community.

Quch a use of the school property
would vield large returns to the com
munity for the small additional expense
required. Tt would to weld the
~chool and community mure closely to-

[erve

ﬂ gether. It would vastly change the atti-
tude of ‘the young toward " the schook
It would save much of the dissatisfac-
tion of young people with the life of
the farm. It would prove a great safe-
guard to youthful morals. "It would
: lead the community itse.f to a mnew
sense of its duty toward the social life
of the young, and to a new concept of
the school as a part of the community
organization. Finally, this broadened
service of the school to its community
would have a reflex influence on the
school itself, vitalizing every department
of its activities, ana giving it a new
vision of its opportunities.

The first obstacle that will appear in
the way of such a plan is the inade-
quacy of the present type of country
schoolhouse. And this is a serious mat-
ter; for the barren, squalid little
building of the present dav would never
fit into such a project. But this type
of schoollouse must go—is going. "It
is a hundred years behind our civiliza-

needs. Passing for later discussion the
method by which these buildings are to
be supplanted by the better ones, let us
consider further the details of the plan
for making the school the neighborhood
center. ’

First of all, each school must supply
a larger area and a greater number of
people than at present. It is financially
impossible to erect good buildings to the
number of our present schools. Nor are
there pupils enough in the small district
as now organized to make a school, nor
people enough successfully to use the
school as a neighborhood center.

Let each township, or perhaps, some-
what smaller area, select a central,
well-adapted site and thereon erect a
modern, well-equipped school building.
But this building must not be just the
_traditional school-house with its class
rooms and rows of desks. For it is to
be more than a place where the chil-
dren awill study and recite lessons from
books; it is to be the place where all
the people of the neighborhood, old and
voung, will assemble for cntertainment,
amusement and instruction. Here will
be held community picnics, social enter-

.tainments, young people’s parties, lec-
tures, concerts, debating contests, agri-

programs, spreads and banquets, and
whatever else may belong to the com-
mon social and intellectual life of the
community.

The modern rural school building will,
therefore, be home-like as well as
school-like. In addition to its class
rooms, it will contain an assembly room
capable of seating several hundred
people. The seating of this room may
be removable so tliat the floor can be
cleared for social purposes or the room
used for a dining room. One or two
smaller rooms will be needed for social
functions, club and committee meetings.
These rooms should be made attractive
with good furniture, rugs, couches and
pictures. The building will contain
well-equipped laboratories for manual
training and domestic science, the latter
of which will be found serviceable
in connection with serving pienics,
“spreads” and the like. The entire
building should be architecturally at-
tractive, well-heated and ventilated,
commodious, well furnished, and decor-
ated with good pictures. In it should
be housed a library containing several
thousand weu selected books, besides
magazines and newspapers. The lab-
oratories and equipment should be fully
equal to those found in the town schools,
but should be adapted to the work of
the rural school.

The grounds surrounding the rtural
sehool buildings can easily be ample in
area, and beautiful in outlook and dec-
oration, Here will be the neighborhood
athletic grounds for both boys and girls,
shade trees for picnics, flowers and
shrubs, and ground enough for a school
garden connected with the instruction
in agriculture. Nor is it too much to
believe that the district will in the
future erect on the school grounds a
cottage for the principal of the school
and his family, and thus offer an addi-
tional inducement for strong. able men
to devote their energies to education in
the rural communities.

Now, contrast this schoolhouse and
equipment with the. typical rural build-
ing of the present. Adjoining a pros-
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tion, and wholly in-lequate to present

cultural courses for the farmers, school,

.remedy that cured him, but

perous farm, with its large house, its
accompanying —barns, —silos, machine
houses and all the equipment necessary
to modern farming is the little school-
house. It is a dilapidated shell of a
rectangular box, barren of every ves-
tige of beauty or attractiveness both
insidé and out. At the rear are two
outbuildings which are. an . offense to
decency and a menace to morals. Within
the schoolhouse the painted walls are
dingy with smoke and grime. The win-
dows are broken and dirty, no pictures
adorn the walls. The floor is washed
but once or twice a year. The room is
heated by an ugly box of a stove, and
ventilated only by means of windows
which frequently are nailed shut. The
grounds present a wilderness of weeds,
rubbish, and piles of ashes. It is all
an outrage against the rights of the
country child, and an indictment of the
intelligence and ideals of a large pro-
portion of .our people.

If it is said that the plan proposed to
remedy .this situation is revolutionary,
it will be admitted. What our rural
schools of to-day need is not improve-
ment but re-organization. For only in
this radical way can they be made a
factor in the vitalizing and conserving
of the rural community which, unless
some new leaven is introduced, is surely
destined to disorganization and decay.

P

Grandfather Time

John Drew_ the actor, told the follow-
ing story at the Players’ Club:

A young married couple were moving
from her mother’s to a cozy apartment
three blocks away. The bride said to
her husband, “John, ‘dear, I simply can-
not trust the vanmen to carry grand-
father’s clock. You will carry it for
me, won’t you?” John demurred, but
consented finally. ~ The day was hot.
When John reached the first corner he
found he was being followed by a man.
It irritated him, but he kept on, the
perspiration trickling down his cheeks,
the six-foot clock held tightly between
his arms. The same man was watch-
ing John at the next corner.

“Why are you following me?” y lled
John. ~ “Why,” said the stranger, “I’m
trying to figure out why you don’t
carry a watch instead.”

Happiness is in relish, not in things;
it is by having what we like that we are
happy, not in having what others like.—
Dr. Henry Van Dyke.

It is more from carelessness about
truth than from intentional lying, that
there is so much falsehod in the world.—
Elbert Hubbard. :

Gure Tour Rneumatism FREE

Mr. Delano took his own medicine. It
cured his rheumatism after he had suffered
tortures for thirty-six years. He spent
thousands of dollars before he discovered the
I will give you
the benefit of his experience for nothing.

If you suffer from rheumatism let me send
you a package of this remedy absolutely free.
Don’t send any monmey. 1 want to give it

to you. I want’you to see for yourself what
it will do. The x-ray picture shows how
rheumatism twists and distorts the bones.

Maybe you are suffering the same way. Don’t.
You (lm\'t'need to. I have the remedy that
[ believe will cure you and it’s yours for the
asking. Write me to-day. F. H. Delano,
328-M Delano Bldg., Syracuse, New York,
and T will send you a free package the very
day I get your letter.




e .
INNIPEG BONSPIEL

THE ANCIENT "GAME
OF CURLING
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T is not without some justification
I that the Winnipeg Bonspiel is called
the greatest sporting event in the
world. Te understand this, it is but
necessary to visit the Granite Rink on
the opening day of the great competi-
tion. Outside the rink will be seen a

dozen sleighs and a small army of men,

J

MrJ. M. the veteran secretary of the I

Manitoba Curling Association, and father of
the Winnipeg Bonspiel

who are loading and unloading the
“rocks.” Crowding into the building are
scores of jolly-looking men—bright and
enthusidstic—many of whom have come
to participate in the fun; others to ob-
serve the play from points of vantage
in the spacious galleries. At the ring
of the bell there appear on the ice
seventy-two stalwarts, each armed with

. T. E. Poole (2)
Thos Johnson (1)

T
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the customary broom._ Then, after
scraping the rocks and - marking them
with tags and ribbons, the word is
given to begin. Pandemonium reigns!
None but a devotee of the game can
make anything out of the- strange ex-
pressions. “In turn! — Tee weight! —
Take a little more ice!'—Keep your eye
on the broom!—Now, just a light hack!
—Don’t throw yourself off!—Take this
wick and be over!—A long guard now,
just over the hog!—We’ll sweep you!—
Hold your hand, man!—Be cann

Take him through the house!—Sweep,
men, sweep!—Well tried!—Carry him
through!—Just enough to change places!
—Canny, noo!—Hold your hand!—Take

the port and draw to the button!—Oh, |-

ou’ve caught a broom!—Good shot!

our salary’s increased!—You're a braw
curler!” So it continues for two hours
and a half—without cessation. Men
seem to be Tunning everywhere, shout-
ing, sweeping, now looking anxious, now
exultant. Sometimes a stone comes down
the ice slowly creeping, with men polish-
ing the ice as if it were the costliest
hardware floor, now running so fast that_
it looks like a bullet from a ship’s can-
non. And when the game ends there is
a shaking of hands all round—a pious
hope of another meeting—a kind wish
that the winners may go through to the
finals, then a drink of bovril and a sand-
wich, and a long ride on the cars to
reach the mnext battlefield. For the
Granite is but one of many rinks. Not
seventy-two, but three hundred and
twenty players are at work in the city
during the first draw. Thege give way
to another contingent, and these to still
a third. Altogether there are about nine
hundred curlers in this great bonspiel,
and it is the hope of everyone that he
may reach the finals in one or more of |
the competitions.

Who are these curlers and whence do
they come? From Winnipeg, Brandon
and Portage la Prairie, from every town
in Manitoba, from the cities and towns
of Saskatchewan and Alberta; from far-
distant Yukon; from Fort William and

W. N. Budge (1)
A. McConaghy (skip.)

Winnipeg, March, 1914,

(2)
Richardson

Richardson
Geo.

)

Eaton Trophy—Won by McConaghy of Neepawa, Man.

Port Arthur, from the towns and cities
of Ontario, from Duluth, St. Paul and
other American curling centres — yes,
and sometimes from the parent land
where the first curlers were bred, and
where they still play the game in the
spirit of true sportsmen. It is the canny
Scotchman who is ever the real en-
thusiast in this best of games.

And why the best of games? Because |
it is clean and sociable; because it de-

velops many qualities; because it is a
game for old and young, rich and poor.
It is the most democratic and the most
aristocratic of all the games of men. It
is clean, in that it will tolerate no gamb-
ling, no cheating.  And when players
are at work, drinking is almost wholly
unknown. It is sociable because it
draws together in a friendly way all
classes, creeds and nationalities. It de-
velops manly qualitics because eve
man has always a good word for every
good shot and an encouraging or sym-
pathetic remark for every bad one. The
occasional “‘grouser” who appears is re-
garded with amusement. He provides
diversion—that is all. .
And when one remembers that every
year the whole of Canada meets here in
friendly rivalry, that these friendly re-
lations are extended in equal measure
to the visitors from “across the line™;
when one sees a rink of “veterans” play-
ing against a rink of “kids,” or fathers
playing against their sons; when they
see city lined up against country, or
district against district — there is born

‘out of it all a fecling of friendship that

one of the great cowy

.. Turner (3)
A. Johnson (skip.)

McLaren Cup—Won by Johnson of Baldur, Man

[ this t1om the spectators,
| nl

time cannot obliterate. For it is a re-
markable thing in this curling that most
of these players can recall all the
critical shots of all their games, They
can talk them over when they go home,
and explain them all to their childven.
Aye, it is wonderful how manv
would have been different, (m]}". if ——

There are four great competitions and
several minor ones, At the end of g
week the great majority of the rinks
have fallen by the way<ide and the nore
enduring are left to battle along, hus-
banding their strength, pl'v\'(*z‘\'il:g their
form until the finish,

And who could deseribe {he finish of

titions? A gaz-
crowd of syvmpathizers, a hush as
stone  comes down  the jee, g
oy . « Oy v 1e) re -
Iiticisin, OF appreval of sach pley --al)
And as to the
IV in carnest,
E 1l

myer

avers t

- they e
eeding every® admoni
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now planning plays, now cautioning and
encouraging each other. XNor is there
any cessation of interest and no con-
cession of vietory until the last stone is
thrown and the shouts go up for the
winner.

If it should be urged that there is
great loss of time when 900 men spend’
ten days in useless sport it has only to
be pointed out that for many of these
900 men this is their only holiday. Most
of them are hard at work in offices or in
businesses of various kinds throughout
the whole year, and here they get their
necessary opportunity for relaxation and
for mingling with their fellow-men in a
non-commercial pursuit. And what a
relief it is from office strain and businédss
worry to spend a couple of hours on the
ice! There are 192 stones thrown every
game. The interest is shifted 192 times.
The whole attention is given to the stone
during its course down the ice. The play-
ers literally forget home and friends;
they forget business and politics. They
are in the game for all it is worth. They
are children once more. No one can
measure the mental rest that is found
in playing a series of games under such
conditions as prevail at Winnipeg, and
the work is so strenuous that the
physical benefits are admitted by every
curler.,

When the curlers come to town they
bring with fhem a host of friends.
Probably four or five thousand visitors
are in the city. Tt is a time of conven-
tions and mectings of all kinds. Though
Winnipeg is now a fairly large city con-
taining over a quarter of a million peo-
ple it would hardly be expected that the
presence of a few thousand people would
be felt. ‘But so great is fhe interest in
this national winter game, and so much

I attention is devoted to it in the news-

games |

J
i

papers. that there is a. positive loneli-
ness about the city after the last game
has been played, and the curlers have
returned to their homes.

The plans for the Bonspiel and the
carrying out of the details, involve a
great deal of labor. TFor months before-
hand the various distriets in Western
Canada have been playing down the
primary games,  Strong committees have
]‘H"‘I.l at work ‘making all arrangements
forice, transportation of rocks, the hous-
mg of the playvers, and the order of the
competitions<, and all this has been done
under the direction of the veteran player
and Honorary Seceretary, J. P. Robert-
son, who has been identified with the
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Bonsplel since the early days and who
is nlways accorded the honor of le ading
off in the veteran’s game.

So clean is the sport, and so honored
by the players and the people generally,
that it is considered by \\c.llth\ men ot
the community and by high. oflicidls to
be an honor to present cups and prizes.
Yet, the curlers seem to set little value
on these prizes except as mementos
Whether it be a gold watch or a lady’s
fan it is all the same to one of the con-
testants. He is happy if he can only
take home some symbol of 'v ictory. There
is scarcely a town in Western Canada
that does mot possess one or more
trophies. When ydung curlers look at
these and then think of the fellowship
and the joy of competition that go with

the winning, it is no wonder that they
place it among the first of their ambi-
tions to go some day to the big city to
take part in the annual bonspiel.

-
e

Every Man is Necessary

lemember, we are all pretty much
alike.  That is to say, although we
differ in appearance, we are the same in
substance throughout. Go a moment,
in imagination, to an orchestra during
the interval while all the instruments
lie on the seats deserted by the.players.

Look around upon those mut crea- |
tures of brass and boxwood, of ivory]
and silver. Some are plain and cheap.
others are gilded and costly. Some

are worn with years and some are new
from the maker. Even now you have
a kind of suspicion that the less showy
ones may be the more valuable. How
curious their shapes, how skilful their
construction! Yet with-all the measure-

-less - variety, and all the marvellous

range of intricate combination they
have each the same limit of reach.

All the music is produced from the
mere eight notes to the octave. You
think there are too many of one kind or
too few of another. But when the per-
formers return, and the grand chords
begin swelling again, you are con-
vinced they were grouped by a wisdom
higher than yours. They are all neces-
sary to each other. They cannot afford
to be jealous. And so, no matter

whether the harmony is struu;}_ for the
plaintive dirge or the brilliant song—
all are obedient to the rod of the master
musician who guides them. It takes
everybody to make a world. We are all
more alike than unlike, and are all ne-
cessary to the making up of lustory and
human work.

O mountain-crested Scotland! T marvel
not thou art

Dear as a gracious mother unto thy chil-
dren’s heart!

I marvel -not they love thee, thou Land
of rock and glen,

Of lake, and strath, and mountain; and

more, of glfted men'

—Mary Howitt
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Greater Convenience—Greater Satisfaction

Your fingers do not touch the soap. You grasp it by the
metal cap in which the stick is firmly fastened, rub it gently
‘over the face, which has previously been moistened, and
then return the Shaving Stick to its nickeled container.

The Holder-Top permits you to use the stick down to
the last available bits with perfect ease and cohvemence.

THREE ‘OTHER FORMS OF
THE SAME GOOD QUALITY

Williams’ Shaving Stick Hirged Cover

Williams’ Shaving Powder

Hinged Cover
Nickeled Box

Williams’ Shaving Cream (in tubes)

A sample of any one of these four shaving preparations will be sent postpaid for 4c. in stamps

THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn.

WILLIAMS' JERSEY CREAM SOAP and our, extensive line of Toilet soaps have the same softening, creamy,
emollient qualities that have made lehams Shavmg Soaps so famous. Ask your dealer for them
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the hopef , failing man.

. strong and I can earn a living anywhere;
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? = The Hoardmg of the Waters -

By Frederick Hall

7z
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- JOEL HART' folded -the letter- and | the next town to see a patient, and Joel

})loeed it in his inside pocket.
t read simply: .
“] leave for Denver, Friday, and will
‘stop at Morris, to talk things gver with
ou.”
y But to him those words meant much:
for one thing, they represented almost
the only secret that he had ever kept
from his mother.

. He stopped a moment at the barn door
to look across the corn and wheat fields,
withering beneath the fierce heat of the
July sun, then he saddled Pinto and
started on the ten-mile race to Morris.

Two t .events in Joel’s life had
come the year that he was seventeen:

- one the-death of his father and the other

a o,!n.n%x"ithin his own heart. He some-
times thought the one had come at the
time it did that he might have stren%'lt;t
to. bear the other, for Joel loved hi

father, and" the loss that had left the

home so empty had laid upon the boy’s
young shoulders & heavy load of
responsibility. ; : :

It was chiefly for Ephraim Hart’s

health that the family had moved into’|

the West, and the clear, dry air of the
plains, which had done so little for their

ps, had given added months of life to
It was that
which had kept up their hearts during
those first two years of drought, when
hundreds of settlers had given up and
gone back East. :

“It doesn’t matter,” Mrs. Hart would

say, “so long as father keeps well and.

h‘ .’, 4

gﬁ never failed to nod assent and
neighbors said:

“Well, maybe the Harts can stick it
outy They’ve got money back East.”

But only Joel and his mother knew
how meager were those eastern re-

sources, or how heavily they had been |

drawn upon.

Then came their.year of plenty, with
its ‘generous rains, when the father, in
his' wheel -chair upon the porch, could
look across fields ripening to an abund-
ant harvest and, in a voice which grew
each day weaker, would talk of the good
times which were coming, when he
should once more be well and strong; the
years of drought had plainly been ex-
ceptional, the soil was as fertile as any
in the world, prosperity had come to
stay; and Joel and his mother, who saw
only too clearly the end that was com-
ing so quickly now, encouraged him in
all his hopeful prophecies.

The autumn’s rich harvest had been
gathered in, winter had passed'and then
had come exactly such a spring as they
had known those first two years. Dry
winds swept for days across the prairies;
there was scant rain in May and al-
most none in June. When July came,
they could see that nothing but speedy
and abundant rain could save even a
fraction of their crops.

“We’ll be ruined if it doesn’t rain,”
Joel said to old Dr. Cameron, to whom he
had gone for advice and comfort. “We
couldn’t sell for the cost of our build-
ings, It isn’t myself; I'm young and

but mother hasn’t the health she used to
have, and Ruth and Sadie, they’re little.
They can’t work, and it can’t be that they
are to lose all that their father saved for
them when he was well and strong. And
then, at the worst, we are better off
than others; there are dozens, yes, hun-
dreds who will suffer more than we
shall.”

“Have you ever read of the men who
are cultivating parts of the Sahara?”
said Dr. Cameron, suddenly looking up at
the boy. “Now these western plains
they may have been meant to be
irrigated, or they may be best adapted
to crops that you have not tried.”

“It’s all 88 new,” answered Joel. “No,
I never looked at it that way before.
T'll—I’ll have to think it out. It——”
he hesitated—“it shows me up some.
It’s like the parable in the Bible about
the houses, somewhere the floods have
comg and the winds plow. Of course my
—house has got to stand. all right, only
—” his voice died out and for some
moments he sat silent.

walked with him to the station, shook
hands with him and stood watching as
the train pulled slowly out. On the rear
platform two men, apparently tourists,
were standing, and as they were whirled
past, & scrap of their conversation
reached his earss =

“—Simply depends on whether dry
farming—” and the rest was lost in the
rumble of the train.

But. the half dozen words stuck in his
memory and all the way home, whenever
he was not pondering what Dr. Cameron
had said, he was wondering what “dry
farming” might mean, '

“Mother,” asked Joel, as he sat down
next morning at-the breakfast table,
“what’s dry farming?”

“I don’t know,” she answered. “What
makes you ask? I don’t think I ever

not best for them to buy he received
with a quite surprising good grace and
fortliwith rose to go. :

Tt seems to have been a pretty bag
year for crops, all through this section,
he remarked, as he descended the steps.

“It’s a lack of rain,” said Joel

“How much have you had?’

“None to speak of since May.”

"The stranger took out a little note
book and consulted it. .

“You've had fourteen inches in the last
year,” he said.

Joel made no reply.

“Twelve inches are enough to grow
forty bushels of wheat to the acre,” he
went on, “and in that field it doesn’t
look as if youd get ten. You haven’t
used the rain; you've wasted it.”

The stranger ended with a smile, of
Joel might have retorted angrily. After
his months of unremitting labor, it was
not pleasant to find himself accused of
being the author of hiszown misfortunes.

“How have I wasted it?” he asked.

The stranger replied by putting an-
other question in a quick, nervous tone:

heard of it before.”

C. R Hudson (2)
A. N. Fidler (3)

%-“I heard two people talking about it
vesterday, and I thought maybe it was
something that would help us.”

“L think it’s chickens,” announced

Dr. Cameron had had a hurry call to

Sadie.

Joel and his mother laughed, for it was
a family joke that the poultry always
paid, no matter what the season, but the
answer did not satisfy Joel.

“I wonder if Uncle Frank would
know ?” he asked.

“I'll ask him, the next time I write,”
his mother promised.

But when the answer came it proved
that Uncle Frank knew nothing what-
ever about dry farming. He could only
guess that it must mean farming with-
out water, which was, of course, quite
absurd; and meanwhile Joel's inquiries
among the neighbors had met with no
better success.

About two weeks after his talk with
Dr. Cameron a stranger called at Jocl's
house. His costume was a dark gray
knickerbocker suit and leggings. A pair
of glasses extremely concave made his
eves scem to protrude like those of some
great inseet, and the resemblance was
heightened by his large head and slight.
wiry figure. He was canvassing for a
book, and, because strangers were rare.
he was made welcome and sat for twenty
minufes disconrsing upon the merits of
his volume. The decision that it was

Winners at the Winnipeg Bonspiel.

“Did you ever write to the Agricul-

H. J. Kellberg (1)
G. M. Hudson (skip.)

Governor-General Cup (grand aggregate)—Won by G. M. Hudson of Kenora. Ontario.

tural Department about your troubles,
may I ask?”

“No,” answered Joel. “Len Stewart
said it wouldn’t do any good.”

“Lver visit the Agricultural College at
Wapahoe ?”

‘.NO.”

“Ever visit one of their model farms ?”

“NO.:’

“You've a hired man?”

“Yes.?

“Do you use a sub-soil packer?®
- ‘.N().” '

“Dry farming—"

And then of a sudden Joel fell upon
that book agent and scized him, as if he
feared that Le might take to his heels
and escape down the road.

“See here,” lic exclaimed., “What is
dry farming ? I've been trying for months
to find ouf.”

They sat down on the steps and talked,

After a while they rose and walked
about from one part of the farm to an-
other, inspeeting and discussing it. not
heeding the time, while the sun sank
Tower and Tower in the western skv.,

“Where  did you find out all this??
asked Joel, as the twilight hegan to
close about them. “Who are \'(.; any-
how ?” R

“I'm a sort of mis.\'inn:lr‘\'— in disguise®
answered the stranger, ©1 teach :lt'\‘\'n]u:-
hoe. This is vacation time and so L'm

tramping the country and selling books
to pay -expenses.”

“Come in, and have some supper,”
Joel. _

Eldredge Brewster accepted the invita.
tion and stayed the’ night. Every
moment that-was not spent in sleep was

said

he left next morning, Joel walked with
him down the dusty road & mile or more,

“I’ll send you the books and the tool
catalogues,” said his new found friend,
at parting. “You'll want to read it up.
It would help too if you would come to
the college and see one of our model
farms. If ever you get ‘stuck’ write to
me and I'll come or send some one, but
in the main, all you need is to remem-
ber a few simple things. There's rain
enough, this section has always had rain
enough, if only it is kept from running
off the surface and evaporating. To save
it you must keep your sub-soil packed
and your surface, your soil muleh, pul-
verized. Begin in the spring, as soon as
the ground is dry enough to let you on
it, follow your plow with the sub-soil
packer and the disk harrow. Harrow af-
ter every rain. Save the water, don’t let
it get away from you, that’s the secret
of the whole thing. Keep the work up
all summer and if, as you say, you have
the money to skip a crop that year, and
give your time and. energy to getting

isn’t & reason in the world why, after
that, you shouldn’t have good crops every
year. You won’t need to depend on the
weather. The work will be hard and
steady, dry farming was never invented
for a lazy wian, but you and your hired
man will be able to do it, with perhaps
another horse. It is the results you are

will find that you use less seed and get
bigger crops than you did the old way,
even in the best years. Of course the
irrigation ditch would help even. a dry
farmer, but, as you say, you won’t get
that for some years yet.”

They shook hands and Eldredge
Brewster set off down the road. Then,

turned and came back.

“Just one thing more,” he said, “don’t
be talked out of this. If it wasn’t so
pathetie, it would be funny, the way the
old line farmers stick to the notion that
methods which were good in Illinois, and
Ohio, and New England, must be good
here, and never stop to consider that
there they had twice the rain fall. Tve
talked to such men, and men who know
ten times what I do about dry farming
have *talked, and lectured to them, and
shown them results, and still they keep
on in the same old way, year after year,
and fail. The hope of the country is in
the young men. Don’t give this up, or

"be talked out of it. I'll pay the expenses

if you fail; only if you do as I say, you
won’t fail. Good-bye.”

And this time he was really gone.

Joel set to work as soon as the books
came, reading them evenings and at odd
moments. His mother joined him in the
study and later, after their fields had
been harvested, and, as anticipated, had
proved almost a total failure, she in-
sisted that he follow Mr. Brewster’s sug-
gestion and visit the Agricultural Col-
lege and model farms, at Wapahoe.

That week’s trip was to Joel a revela-
tion. Going over the grounds of the col-
lege, with his friend, he saw corn, wheat,
sorghum, potatocs, and sugar beets, all
of which had grown luxuriantly under
weather conditions exactly similar to
those upon his own farm, seventy-five
miles away. He saw, too, class rooms and
laboratories in which were studied
sciences which he had never known to
have any bearing upon farming and, be-
fore he returned home, his last doubts
had been vanquished and he had placed
his order for his new tools.

RAVW FURS
We FPay Highest Values
Wtite for Price Lis' @
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" The Young Woman and Her-
Problem

. By Pearl Richmond-Hamilton

A TELEPHONE TRAGEDY

He was a successful business man—
married, respected and loved by his
family. She was an office girl—modestly
neat and considered a . clean, moral
young woman. They met during the
noon hour in one of Winnipeg’s popular
lunch rooms. He happened to sit across
the table from her. Twice their eyes
met, and then the acquaintance began.
They met by appointment the next day
at the same place. The third day they
met again and made a date for an hour
or-two during the afternoon. Every day
the two spent some time together. It
was harmless pastime, and they enjoyed
the flirtation, besides the wife could not
possibly discover their friendship, since
she was obliged to stay home to take
care of the children. She believed that
woman'’s place was in the home—so did
he for reasons obvious. He was playing
the double game. The wife trusted him

and their home-life was supremely ,

so the broken-hearted wife resolved to
try to bring her family up in a House
of Lies—for their neighbors believed the
home was happy. The children, how-
ever, could not thrive spiritually in an
atmosphere of deception; they were
handicapped for life,

And what became of the young
woman? She married a noble young
man, who, when he learned that his wife
was a second-hand creature, left her
alone in poverty and misery to suffer
the penalty of punishment required of
the home-wrecker. It is mever right to
do wrong. Providence has created with-
in the “still small voice” to warn us
when danger is near, and if we allow
the devil to deafen our hearing, we must
pay the devil’s bill.

* * *
DECISIVE MOMENTS IN A GIRL’S
LIFE L

The engagement is a period full of
decisive moments. Every girl should

A quaint French village on the St. Lawrence

take time to decide. S. S. McClure was
in love with the daughter of Professor
Hurst. In speaking of her dismissal of

happy. In the meantime the young
woman dreamed of his flattering com-
pliments and felt a thrill of pride that
she had the power to attract men. Be-
sides, one must¢have a little fun in life.
There were times that the “still small
voice” beat against her breast in
anxious, warning and her heart burned
hot, but the music of the orchestra
smothered the troublesome conscience,
and the burning heart sent a fascinating
flush to each cheek.

One morning his little girl called him
up over the ’phone. It was her first,
telephone message. She was very proud
of her accomplishment. She did love her
“Daddy.” But “Daddy” was too busy
to talk to her, and the hot tears burned
her eyes as she turned from the ’phone.
That same noon his wife called him up,
but Central made a mistake, and the
wife listened to a conversation between
“him” and “her.” For a moment the
wife trembled in a fearful chill as the
truth dawned. Her hand clutched the
receiver with a deathly grip. He, in ten-

der tones, was solicitous of “her” welfare

“She” felt that she was taking a risk
and relied on his judgment. He told her
that she had no need to worry. They
ended by promising to meet at four
o'clock. ‘The conversation was long. He
was not “too busy.” When the conver-
sation ended the wife stood stunned,
petrified to the heart; gvery muscle in
her body was paralyzed, every nerve
lifcless. Finally;, dropping the receiver,
she paced back and forth moaning: “Has
it come to me? Has it come to me?”
She had always believed their lives were
to one another an open book. The little

ones tried to comfort her by “What's |

the matter, mother, dear?” and they
kissed her over again and again. They
a1 never before seen her in tears. Their
home happiness was blasted. She could
not leave him because she loved her
children, and Manitoban laws protect the

father by giving him the children. And
0

him he says: “Although my last inter-
view with Miss Hurst was a definite
dismissal, I did not entirely give up
hope. People never do when they desire
anything greatly. Since it was against
her father’s wishes she considered -the
proposal seriously and did not rush into
the step with a head-strong spirit of
revenge.”

McClure-speaks of her decision thus:
“After she ofice made up her mind it
was the right thing to do, I knew that
nothing could alter her decision.”

What strength of eharacters to in-
spire so much confidence in the young
man who trusted her!

Rule your man friend in the name of
virtue and piety. Men need counsellors
whom they can trust.

The experience of love in an engage-
ment should be a desire to elevate not
to degrade. There is no woman in
French history of whom France is
prouder than Heloise. There never was
a time when Frenchmen have not bowed
down to cultivated women. To her
came Abelard and they are known as
the immortal lovers, because their love
survived all changes.

After Queen Victoria had chosen her
husband she said: “When I had made
up my mind, I sent for Albert. There
was no hesitation on his part, but the
offer was received with kindness and
affection. I told him I was quite un-
worthy of him. He said he would b
very happy to spend his life with me.
How I will strive to make him feel as
little as possible the great sacrifice he
has made! I told him it was a great
sacrifice on his part.”

Then there is the decisive moment of
Rebekah at the well. The two lifted up
their eves and saw one another. They

had been guided fromqa distance by the
finger of God to be united. May not a

—
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The First lTaste
There is coming a time—if it hasn’t come—when
the folks at your table get their first taste of Puffed
Grains. i
Watch them. Note:the wonder—the delight
with which they greet these foods. ; :
They will see whole grains puffed by steam ex- .
plosion to eight times normal size. They will find
them ecrisp yet fragile, bubble-like and thin. And
they’ll taste like toasted nuts. :
Note the surprise. Nobody has ever seen or
tasted other cereal foods like these. : :

Let Them Do This

You will sexve them first with cream and sugar.
But let your people then enjoy them in other de-
lightful ways. : | ;
~ Try mixing Puffed Grains with fruit. The nut-
like taste gives a very inviting blend. .

Try serving in bowls of milk. The grains will
| float. They are crisper than crackers and four times -
as porous as bread. : | b S

Then use like nut meats in frosting cake or as
garnish to ice cream. Let the girls use the grains '
in candy. Let the boys eat Puffed Grains dry, like
peanuts, when at play. L

Use both as foods and confections. ;

Duffed Wheat-10¢
‘ Puffed Rice-15¢

Then remember this: Inside of each grain there
- occur in the making a hundred million :steam ex-
plosions. So every food granule is blasted to pieces. -
Digestion can instantly act.

In no other way has this result ever been accom-
plished. Cooking and toasting break up part of
the granules. But miilions remain unbroken.

Prof. A. P. Anderson, by this steam- explosion,
has made whole grains wholly digestible.

.

*
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The Quaker s Gmpany

500 Sole Makers
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| NEW INVENTION.

_ Enables Anyone to Play
Piano or Organ With-
-out Lessons :

A Detroit musician has invented a
wonderful new system which enables
any person or little child to learn to play
the piano or organ in one evening.
Even though you know absolutely noth-
ing about music or have never touched
a piano or organ, you can now learn to
play in an hour or two. People who do
not know one note from another are able
to play their favorite music with this
method without any assistance what-
ever from anyone.
~This new system which is called the
Numeral method, is sold in Canada by
the Numeral Method Music Co. of
Canada, and ag they are desirous of at
once making it known in every locality,
they are making the following special
free trial and half-price offer to our
readers.
_:You are not asked to send any money
until you have tried and are satisfied

with the new method. The Numeral’]

Company is willing to send it to you on
one week’s free trial, and you will nct
have to pay them one cent unless you
" desire to keep it. There are no express
charges to be paid, as everything will be
sent by mail. Simply write a letter or
post card to the Numeral Method Music
Co. of Canada, 185A Curry Hall, Wind-
sor, Ontario, saying “Please send me the
Numeral Method on seven day’s free
trial.” If you are satisfied after trying
it, the Method and fifty different pieces
of sheet music will cost you only $5,
although the regular price of these is
$10. You should not delay writing, as
the Numeral Company will not continue
this special half-price offer indefinitely.
Later on, the Method and fifty pieces of
music will be sold at the regular price.

A Good
Investment

A cent isn’t a large
amount of money to
invest in a good
thingg. We want
every reader of The
Western Home
Monthly to send us a
postcard and ‘ask for
a copy of our new
beautifully illustrated
booklet which we send
absolutely free. It
contains a wealth of
information about
the hair and is a
fitting adornment to
any home. You will
also receive full in-
structions for order-
ing transformations,

L switches, wigs, etc.
b4 by mail. Send for

‘ N a copy to-day.
SEAMAN & PETERSEN

New York Hair Store
283 Smith St., Winnipeg

$000 Reward

We are a responsible company and will pay
this reward if our home butter merger fails to
merge one pint of milkinto one pound of but-
ter in two minutes. Looks the same gets hard
and is sweeter than Creamery butter. Dem-
onstrators and general agents wanted on sal-
ary or Commission. If you want this job
write immediately for illustrated circulars and
$worn testimonial also home address of 1,000
of this wonderfui invention.

?sfiﬁlysumr MergerCo,, Washington, D. C.

a

young woman pray that the soul which
is her own counterpart may be led by
God to her side? The story of Rebekah
teaches us that young men and women
are not to leave this great:event of their
lives to chance but are to recognize the
idance of providence. -
ante says to Beatrice:, “Oh; woman,
in whom 'lives all my hope, who hast
deigned to leave for my salvation thy
‘footsteps on the throne of the Eternal
| =thou has redeemed me from slavery
to liberty; now earth has no more
dangers for me. I cherish the image of
thy purity in my bosom.”
The sublimest declaration of love in
human literature Shakespeare wrote:

(9
“Love is not love that alters
‘When it alteration finds.”

. The greatest compliment that man has
ever paid to the woman he adores is in
these lines of Shakespeare:

“And those eyes, the break of.day
Lights that do mislead the morn.”

The greatest play outside of the Bible
is Romeo and Juliet—a symphony in
which all music blends. The heart
bursts into blossom. She, who reads
feels a divine perfume. God stations
policemen to guard the castle of a girl’s
soul. Her soul is eternal. Young
woman, shall yours stain a man’s
character, or shall it make him soar to
heavenly heights? You are that young
man’s keeper.

* * *
IN THE WHIRL OF SOCIAL
CONFUSION.

In a new book entitled “The Girl and
Her Religion,” by Margaret Slattery,
is a chapter on Twin Idols. They are
Fashion and Pleasure. ‘She mentions a
girl who bought ball room finery and
went without warm boots and a rain
coat. To be well dressed means to be
appropriately dressed. Many women
and girls are caught in fashion’s cyclonic
whirlwind and do not realize the cost
till they are wrecks physically, mentally
and morally. I hear continually: “I
am so busy going to teas, balls and
bridge that I have no time to help at
home!” When in the future a woman
listens to the phonograph of her past
life she will regret the hours spent in
useless social intoxication.

The famous queens of society in
France during the  seventeenth and
eighteenth centuries were exclusive.
They reserved their talents for social
reunions, where among distinguished
men and women they poured out. the
treasures of soul and mind—where they
could inspire and draw out the senti-
ments of those who were gifted. We
hear of cards or dancing—but there were
frequent parties to the: country, walks
in the woods and opportunities for
mental improvement.

French society at that time was
brilliant. Women raised the intellectual
tone and this inspired ,veneration for
woman. Women really determined the
affairs of France. - ’ "

Madame Recamier was the social queen
and when her husband lost his fortune,
she sold her jewels and her fine hotel
and cheerfully took up her abode in a
small apartment. This won universal
respect so that her friends were in-
creased rather than diminished. She
did not lose her social prestige and
influence. Money was not the highest
test of social position.

* * *

THE MISUNDERSTOOD GIRL

The girl who has my sincere sympathy
is the daughter in _ the home who is
passing through tHe trying teens—es-
pecially in the beginning. I have known
many girls in country homes, where
there was no opportunity for recreation
and where no attempt was made to
make her home life attractive, who have
been treated by their parents most
cruelly becsuse they were misunder-
stood. "Many times unfeeling fathers
and mothers have tried to whip them
into their way of thinking. This is
pitiable. Tf at this age an attempt were
made to give the girl some privileges
such as a musical instrument, books and
pretty things for her room, she would
develop into strong, womanly character.

But many times these girls are scolded.

pounded and horribly treated until they
run away. or settle down in abject
niisery. I have seen this occur many
times and my heart aches for these mis-
understood girls. At this age they are
passing_from girlhopd~into womanhood,
and they long for ‘something different.
“The physical body is changing—hence
the mental — and .if .careful atten-
tion .be 'not given the moral tone
change. In nine cases out of
ten changes in home recreations
will go far toward making her con-
tented and happy.” If there is something
to keep her mind actively engaged she
will be tided 'over this trying period.
She cannot be whipped into line. I know
a bright country girl who at this time
was refused by her parents to leave the
home for months at a time to keep her
from company. She had a bare room,
and seldom was a kind word spoken to
her by her father or mother. Often a
strap from the harness was used by her
father to whip her. At these times he
was furious and her body trembled from
fear and nervous exhaustion. She de-
veloped a hatred for him that she could
never overcome. Later in life, when he
had made his fortune and longed for
the daughter and her children to visit
him, they never came. Not all the
money and attention he could bestow
on her could win back her respect for
him. Y ]

The young girl hungers for parental
attention and kindness at this age and
not all the dollars a farm can yield can
equal the value, of a daughter’'s respect
and gratitude. Sometimes parents do
cverything but think. A few hours
thought might save years of suffering
from a fallen daughter’s deeds. Make
the daughter love her home. It is not
so difficult a task as it may seem.
Farming is going to be a popular profes-
sion for women. Buy for the home
library reliable works on farming.
Scientific methods are the only way to
farm with profit. Women are capable
managers of farms. They grow to love
the work—it brings them nearer to
nature, and their work is a constant
reminder of the goodness of their Maker.
One woman farmer says: “I have done
everything that can be done on a farm,
from hoeing potatoes to stacking hay,
and thére was no task, however heavy,
but was lightened by the thought of His
touch having been there before.”

Interest the girl in some feature of
farm work. Allow her to keep the pro-
ceeds of her work. It may be canning
vegetables for town consumption, or
she may care for a special calf or colt,
she may raise chickens, make butter, or

to earn money at home, our city em-
ployment places would not be crowded
with girls from the country looking for
work. s

Girls are the same ‘@s“they have alk
ways been. The sudden opening of the
parents’ eyes to their power will give
them courage and ambition to become
womanly women. Their dispositions
are such that they grow to love their
work and their home if kindly directed.
I love these beautiful girls and when
they bring their troubles o me I find so
many, hearts broken by cruel parental
hammers. .

* * *

REAL GIRLS

There are two types of girls—the
kind a man will allow his sister to
recognize and the kind he will not allow
with his sister.

My little six-year-old girl went with
me to hear a group of girl musicians,
On  her way home she exclaimed:
“Mother, I thought they would be ‘real’
girls!”

The girls were artificial products of
paints and wigs and the little six-vear-

old recognized the imitation—Imitation
Girls.

When the sweet babe is healthy witl-
. a soft bloom appears on the cheek
without.

Ruskin saw buildings fall heeause of
Iying timbers on the root-——he  saw
members of a home burning up with a

fatal fever because of lvino i
s ause of lying plumbing.

. Truth is the first law in temple huild-
ing and also in happiness an

Daracfer
et charactel
Muldmg..

have an acre of land to cultivate. .If,

parents would make it possible for her“’ri‘dges-

| strength—from

If You Like
Good Syrup—

Here it is. A syrup that is
simply good in every sense of
the word.

SYRUP (

Made from the sweet Kansas sorghum—
all the goodness and the richness possible
to extract from its pure, healthful juices
boiled down into a blended perfection
never before attained in syrups.

The Codville Company, Distrivators
Winnipeg, Man.
Brandon, Man.  Moose Jaw, Sask. Saskatoen,. Sask.

BROVNIE

7,

THE DOLLAR BROWNIE

Makes 21 x 21 pictures,
using daylight Kodak cart-
Has a good little lens
and a rotary shutterfor snap-
shots or time exposures.

BIGGER BROWNIES
From $2.00 to $12.00.

We have all the new goods
Jrom the Kodak Factory.

Free illustrated Kodak cata-
logue mailed upon request.

Amateurs Finishing a Specialty.

STEELE MITGHELL

LIMITED.
WINNIPEG, MAN.

FRECKLES

Now is the Time to Get Rid of These Ugly
Spots.

. There’s no longer the slightest need of feel-
ing ashamed of your freckles, as the prescrip-
tion othine—double strength—is guaranteed
to remove these homely spots.

Simply get an ounce of othine—double
; - your druggist, and apply a
little of it night and morning and you should
soon see that even the worst freckles have
begun to disappear, while the lighter ones
have vanished entirely. It is seldom that
more than an ounce is needed to completely
clear the skin and gain a beautiful clear com-
plexion.

Be sure to ask for the double strength

othine as this is sold under guarantee o

» money back if it fails to remove freckles.
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~The Women’s Quiet Hour -

By E. Cora Hind.

Growers™ of
definitely
established body and no doubt much
valuable work will be done by them in
the coming year. When
Women Grain the convention was held
Growers in Saskatoon in 1913 a
: commitftee was appoint-
ed with a view to permanent organiza-
tion, but it was not possible to really
undertake this work until the constitu-
tion of the Grain Growers’ Association
had been amended to permit of an
auxiliary organization of the women,
which, while not separating them en-
tirely from the men’s organization,
would still leave them free for work of
their own. .

A good deal of quiet work has becn
done during the year, particularly by
the women who were on the committee.
When the time for the Grain Growers’
meeting came round this year F. W.
Green, Secretary of the Grain Growers’
Association for Saskatchewan, - was
anxious to have “Lillian Laurie” and
¢Nellie L. McClung” go to Moose Jaw
and take charge of the women’s conven-
tion. Both of these women, however,
realized that in doing 8o they would be
doing an injustice to the women of Sas-

The women Grain

their reason for asking for money from

the central funds, rather than asking for-

the control of their own fees, was that
they wished to remain an integral part
of the general association. ~They had
questions of their own which could best
be discussed’ in meetings of their own,
but they wanted to feel that the men
were behind them in their undertakings,
also they wished to feel that they could
be of some assistance to the men’s or-
ganizations also. Miss Beynon followed
along the same line, and Mrs. Thompson,
of. Netherhill, endorsed what they had
said. Tbey had asked for ten minutes in
which to present their case; all the
speeches, however, did not occupy quite
five minutes. As soon as they had
finished speaking the resolution was put
and carried with only one dissenting
vote.

Personally, I was extremely proud of
the delegation. They spoke clearly and
distinetly, and could be heard in every
part of the large church in which the
meeting was held, and which seats over
two thousand. They stated their cases
clearly and without a waste word, and
Presidént Maharg, of the central or-
ganization, said the men might take a
lesson from them.

Home sweet Home. A shack on the Prairie

At the meeting in Saskatoon last

katchewan; it was not giving the com-
mittee appointed by the women a fair
chance and they declined. Miss
Frances Beynon undertook to help the
women, and the convention in that of the
Grain Growers’ Association was duly
called. There was a good attendance
and it was very representative. On the
second day the men’s body finally got
round to the amendments of the consti-
tution and added a sub-section, which
states “wherever ten women members
are enrolled in any local association they
may form a women’s auxiliary for the
purpose of studying and discussing ways
and means for dealing with women’s
questions and work. They may call such
meetings as they desire, appoint officers
precisely in the same manner as the local
association, they may provide for their
own financing, and administer the same,
independent of the local association fund,
providing they are all members of good
standing in the local. As soon as this
amendment passed the women orgamzed
their own central association, electing
Mrs. McNaughton, of Piche, Sask., as
president.

They felt. and rightty so, that they
could not get very far without a paid
secretary, and they appointo(l a delega-
tion to wait on the men’s association,
and asked for grant from the gencral
funds for this work., These delegates
asked for ten minutes in which to state
their case; they were introduced by C.
A. Dunning, the retiring vice-president.
fn moving that they be heard, he moved
also that they be granted $500 from the
general funds to carry on their organiza-
tion work. This  resolution  being
promptly seconded. The omen ad-
dressed the meeting. Mrs. McNaughton
spoke first, stating very simply that

paates

year there were a large number of
women present who were members of
the Home-makers’ Clubs, and at that

time they were very anxious
Value of to have the women Grain
Freedom Growers unite with them, but

a few, at least, of the women
were wise enough to see that this would
not be for the best interest of their
organization. The Home-makers’ Clubs
have their place, and a very important
place it is, in the life of the women of
Saskatchewan, but they are, to a con-
ciderable extent, under the control of
the University and the Department of
Agriculture, and therefore, political
questions may not be taken up in their
gatherings, that means that such im-
portant reforms as “Votes for Women,”
“the Dower Law,” and better protection
of women and children cannot be taken
up or advanced. The women Gramn
Growers will be absolutely free in this
respect, and as the men Grain Growers
have repeatedly declared themselves in
favor of votes for women, there is mno
doubt that this will form an important
part of the projected work of the
women’s auxiliary and they will have
ample support from the men in carrying
out anything that will further this re-
form. They will also be able to engage
with greater activity in the propaganda
for co-operative trading and many
things that will go to improve condi-
tions for themselves and for their chil-
dren.

I was not able to personally attend
the women’s meetings, being obliged to
be present at those of the men, but T
<aw and talked with a number of dele-
, and at the last session 1 was able
to be present for a few maments, and
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Edison Blue Amberol
) Records travel well
together 3
Our Motto: Every Edison Record in stock all the time, try-us, you will be surprised

how quick we fill your order.
12 new Folk Dance Records, 65 cents each. You should- have a few of these.

*

Order by number. -

2240—Ace of Diamonds—Danish Folk Dance.
2241—Bleking—Swedish Folk Dance. ¢

2242—The Carrousel (Merry-Go-Round) Swedish Folk Dance.
2243—Danish Dance of Greeting—Danish Folk Dance.
2244—Highland Fling—Scotch Folk Dance.
2245—Highland Schot:ische—Scotch Folk Dance. .
2246—The Irish Jig (St. Patrick’s Day) Irish Folk Dance.
2247—I See You—Swedish Folk Dance. -
2248—Lassie’s Dance—Swedish Folk Dance.
2249—Shoemakers’ Dance—Danish Folk Dance.

2250—Clap Dance—Swedisti Folk Dance.
2251—Trallen—Swedish Folk Dance.

Send for our musical monthly, it tells all about musical instruments, and will be sent lr
to you each month Free. When writing please state if you have an Edison Phono-
graph, our complete Reu:mf Eﬂnlogue jill then be sent

The Assiniboia Music Store
Eversthine 8 Main St., Moose Jaw, Sask.

in Music

To The UnprOte,éted!

“‘Our claims shov{it in 29 cases only one premium
had been paid. en were due to accidents, and of the - :
balance the causes were impossible of forecasting by any

medical examination. The last two who died aftera |
single payment left families of five and seven children - 1
respectively, practically without protection, save for the

Life Insurance.’”
—from the Great-West Life Report for 1913

LET THE LESSON SINK IN!

The security of Life Insurance may
be obtained AT LOWEST NET
COST in

The Great-West Life Assurance Co.
HEAD OFFICE - WINNIPEG

ASK FOR RATES AT YOUR OWN AGE
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DOMINION PIANO

THREE FEATURES

which make for sweetness and purity of tone in each Dominion Piano

are:— )
7. Master Designing.
Eve

the Dominion Piano.

device that makes for perfect sound production is incorporatéd_in
The firm stringing, solid framing and easy action

are all carefully adjusted and brought into working harmony, with a

gkill that is born of experience.

2. Our Patent Cupola Iron Arch Plate Frame.
This device takes up the tension of the springs, holds the Piano, firmly
together, does away wtih wooden posts and frame, eliminates shrinkage,

and ensures a permanence of pitch.

3. The Case.

The case of a Dominion Piano is not only beautiful to look at, but it is
made of a perfectly seasoned wood, which naturally adds to the resonance

of the tone of the instrument.

DON'T BUY ANY PIANO UNTIL YOU HAVE SEEN
OUR CATALOGUE. WRITE FOR A COPY NOW.

Dominion Organ and Piano Co., Ltd.

(Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player-Pianos.)
BOWMANVILLE, CANADA.
Geo. H. Rife, Western Representative, No. 1 Alexandra Block,

Brandon,

Man,

|

The Fair will be held in

ROBERT SINTON

President, Regina.

SASKATGHEWAN PROVINGIAL WINTER FAIR

and Roadster Teams; Beef Cattle, Sheep and Swine.

FEATURES—Live Stock Judging, Riding by Royal
f Mounted Police, Sheep Dog Trials, Auction Sales of
Pure- bred Horses and Cattle; Orchestra Music and

SINGLE FARE RATES ON ALL RAILWAYS

: the magnjficent new _$130,000 building.
Write the Manager for a Programme or other information.

it REGINA, MARCH 10-13, 1914
i $7,000 IN PRIZES
v EXHIBITS—Heavy and Light Horses; Heavy Draught, Delivery s

North-West

Chorus Singing by Regina Male Chorus Club.
LECTURES—Practical Discussions on Live Stock Subjects Led by y

Practical Experts. Domestic  Science lLectures and /

Demomst rations of Interest to All Ladies. 4

D. T. ELDERKIN,
Manager, Regina.

SELF-FILLING FOUNTAIN PEN
FREE FREE

We will mail g'ou absolutely free of all
charge, one self-filling Founfain Pen, solid
black rubber barrel, 14-k. gold plated nib.
This pen is equal to any $1.50 to $2.00 values
:ad is guaranteed in every way. To procu‘
t:is pen, write us to-day for 12 packages o
our beautiful ‘“Oriental Sachet Perfume.”
Sell them at 10c. each, return us the money
znd the pen is yours by return mail. We
are giving this remarkable value for a limited
tim= only to introduce this new perfume.
Address:

Western Laboratories

195 Hargrave Street, Winnipeg, Man.

For Barns,
Fences and
Elevators use

J@é, %

Barn Paint
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at that time told' the delegates that T
would be ‘pleased to have them write to
this page, and would be glad to give
them any help in my power. Let me
now repeat that invitation.  The page
is open to the women Grain Growers as
it has always been open to any other
women in the Canadian West who felt
that they could be helped in any way
by writing to it.

In addition to Mrs. McNaughton, as
president, Miss Irma Stocking was
elected ~secretary-treasuré?. Owing to
the fact that the representation was not

it was impossible for the convention to
appoint directors for all the districts,
but the election of directors, so far as
it has gone, stands as follows:
District 1—Mrs, S. V. Haight, Keeler.
District 3—Mrs. Grant, Redvers.
District 4—Mrs. Hilton, Colfax.
District 6—Mrs. Hawkes, Percival.
District 7—Mrs. Flatt, Tantallon.
District 8—Mrs. Ames, Hanley.
Distriet 9—Mrs. Anderson, Sutherland.

District 13—Mrs, Irene Thompson,
Netherhill,
District 15—Mrs. McNeil, Expanse.
* * *

The Department of Agriculture of
Manitoba has had printed for the Home
Economics Society a very fine course of
lessons on Nursing, Personal Hygiene,

Cookery, Foods, Laundry and

Home  Sewing. There are six or

Economics eight lessons in each subject,

They are put up in such a
form that it is possible to follow them
with the greatest ease. They may be
used either-as regular lessons in connec-
tion with the meeting of a home
economics ‘society, or they may be taken
up personally and studied at home. They
can be obtained by writing to the De-
partment of Agriculture, or to the Home
Economics Section of the Manitoba
Agricultural College.

The one on nursing will be especially
timely, following as it does the short
course on nursing which has proven ex-
tremely popular. The cost and adultera-
tion of foods and the theory of foods
will be found of very general interest,
while, I am sure, when a woman finds
herself confronted with the task of do-
ing herown washing for the first time she

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

f Bernard Shaw.

will derive much help and benefit from
the lessons of the laundry. The personal
hygiene, which takes up the human body
as a machine, should serve to impress on
every woman who studies it the common
sense of keeping her body in a whole-
some and healthy condition. The whole
course should help to make the Home
LEconomics Society very interesting and
at the same time serve to draw many
women into this society who otherwise
may not be attracted to it.

* * *

There is a great significance in the
prominence which is given at the present
time by governments, educational insti-
tutions and the press to all questions

affecting women. I am
The Woman sure it is no exaggeration

Question  to say that to-day there
are twenty columns in the
newspapers devoted to women’s work

and problems compared to one five years
ago, and while women who strive for de-
iinite reforms are often discouraged at
the little progress they seem to make,
the world is moving slowly but surely
into the light, and women are coming to

very well distributed over the province,

The Lament of the Old Buccaneer

w( First Prize Poem)

PRS- »

Said the shade of Henry Morgan to the
shade of Captain Kidd:
“Oh, we lived about three hundred years
too soon; . . .
Though we pirated with pleasure,
Just to get a little treasure,
Now they beat us to a very different
tune.

“There are modern buccaneers who make
their money out of ships,
Though not just the same as we did on
the main; A
T'or their method isn’t gory,
Yet it’s quite as full of glory,
And it doesn’t bring the fear of ball and
chain!
“Once we lived upon the water in a
restless, reckless way,
Daring knives, and guns, and winds, and
wavesy and rocks;
Now landlubbers get the treasure,
In a more extensive measure,
While they calmly live on water—in the
stocks.

“When we raked the Spanish galleons
in the Caribbean Sea,
Little thought we, as we stowed our
wealth galore,
Men would work a little take-off
3y another sort of rake-off,
And make larger coffers cough up all
the more!
“As for war, and fire, and pillage, when
we sacked the Spanish towns, . :
We admit it was a rather wanton way;
But the town-boss, without sacking,
Has a more substantial backing;.
For he owns the town, and makes the

people pay.

“True, we never cared for method when
the money was in sight, '
And wé* never let the trusty cutlass
rust; . !
And we never, never wrangled
When a foe was to be strangled;
Now they do it more genteelly, with
trust! ’
“Now they talk a lot of margins—well,
we had some narrow calls,
And the dangers paid for all the treas-
ures borne;
But the margin’s not so risky i
When the “lambs” so gay and frisky
Answer to the call, and come up to: be
shorn. ‘
“Talk of captains of industry! We
can put them all to rout,
For in history-making we have had our
share;
But for lucky speculation,
And for great accumulation,
We weren't in it with the modern mil-
lionaire!”

W. E. Gilroy.

-

The Pursuit of Pleasure

Much is said, and justly said, against
the pursuit of Pleasure. It is because
pleasure is followed: too often and al-
most universally as an end in itself and
not as a means of contributing to the

‘cir own.  The appointment of Mrs.
rumieson as a judge of the Juvenile !
Court in Calgary is an immense step in
advance. Five years ago this would have
been an utter impossibility. During the
month  Lethbridge has appointed a
voman as City Clerk, another innova-
tion, as she is the only woman in Canada
to cccupy that position.

The assistant City Treasurer of Win-
nipeg has for many years been a woman,
and nothing but prejudice prevented her
being made City Treasurer when a
vacancy occurred a few vears ago.
Probably by the time \\’iml.ipog wants |
another City Treasurer, women .will
have come into their own in this re-
spect.  Everywhere the dawn of a het-
ter day is breaking.

&~

Nothing ought to lessen The satisfae-

tion we have in ourselves so much as

~cvire that we diszlp“:)\'o at one time

Vit we approved at another,—(iooroe !
S

,nclimation or self-nterest.—R. H.

higher good. Moreover, what is named
Pleasure is called so falsely, and Pleas-
ure must bear the reproach which fast-
ens to any pleasurable excess which
becomes confirmed as a vice. Real pleas-
ure, lasting pleasure, pure pleasure, has
its springs not in the senses, but in the
emotions. Anything which feeds upon

physical senses must eventually decay

and nauseate. That which feeds upon
the emotions waxes fat and strong and
young by exercise and by being fed.
Neither music, oratory, pictures, nor
any form of art falls upon -the taste,
but rather delights the more it is seen
and heard and appreciated and admred.
And yet these are only aesthetic emo-
tions which art awakens, but if we pass
to the higher level of morals and reli-
gion it is still more apparent that real
pleasure springs from the emotions and
not the senses. What pleasure is more
sweet than that which springs from the
memory of an act of love, especially
when it has been accomplished against
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| Temperance Talk

Our Sins and Ignorance

Harold Begbié, the well-kmown ‘ ;"e-
ligious novelist, has written. in story
form a remarkable exposition of the

_place liquor occupies and the evil it does

‘to the lives of certain classes in London:

Three: men stood one summer night in
@ doorway in Piccadilly Circus, looking
at the crowd. It was the hour when
theatres and music halls disgorge their
multitudes, and when restaurants and
taverns open their doors as wide as pos-
sible to lure the last shillings of the day.
The air was filled with luminous mist;
damp pavements reflected blurred light;
roadways flashed with the gliding lamps
of incessant vehicles. On every side of
the clamorous streets thousands of peo-
ple were passing by, their bright eyes,
pale faces, and the finery of their rai-
ment lit up in a startling intensity by
the glitter of all this artificial illumina-
tion.

One of the three men in the doorway
was an inspector of police. He wore
plain clothes. Policemen catching sight
of him as they passed, visibly braced
themselves, but did not salute. Of the
other two men, one was a famous
physician, and the other a novelist.

The police inspector was revealing to
these two men certain mysteries in the

Chicklets

tide of iniquity which flows through the
central streets of midnight London. Vice
and crime mix in that tide, vice of the
most atrocious as well as of the most
weak and human character, crime of the
most perverted as well as of the most
simple and ordinary nature. There are
many well-dressed men in that crowd
who deserved penal servitude, many
young girls and boys who were guilty of
the grossest iniquity.

Suddenly through the close-packed
multitude there lurched a broad-shoul-
dered man, dressed in a grey flannel suit,
with a straw hat pressed over his eyes.
The crowd opened before him, and he
staggered here and there, his legs cross-
ing over each other, his feet pausing 1n
the air, his body overbalancing to this
side and to that, as he staggered to-
wards the pavement. Some of the women
caught hold of him, certain evil-looking
men jostled him, the driver of a motor-
cab jumped down and eagerly opened the
door to receive him.

“That’s the cause of all the mischief,”
said the inspector.

“You mean drink ?” said the doctor.

“It’s at the bottom of everything,” re-
plied the inspector.

A policeman made his way to the
drunken man, thrust aside the peo_ple
who were thronging him, asked a lew
questions, and then helped him into the
cab. The man sprawled helplessly upon
the floor.

Through the mnoise of the street came
the sound of laughter, women'’s ]nu.rl and
hilarious laughter, and on évery side of
the cab the faces of the watching crowd
suddenly shone with the merriment ol
smiles.

“God in heaven!” exclaimed the doc-
tor; “that people should laugh, that men
and women should laugh at such a
spectacle!”

-most. As ‘a rule, these gentlemen, up

The inspector said quietly as the cab
moved away,.and the crowd went for-
ward: again. “He’s more lucky than

from the provinces for a day or two’s
business and pleasure, fall into criminal
hands, and wake up in the morning to
find themselves cleared clean out of
watch, chain, pocket-book, purse, even
studs and links. It’s the best weapon a
criminal can use, this alcohol.”

The novelist said to the doctor, “that
laugh was horrible; wasn't it?”

“My dear fellow,” answered the doc- |
tor, “that laugh was the worst thing
that has made me sick and angry to-
night. It’s worse to me than vice and
crime. What does it mean? It means
ignorance.” He turned to the inspector.
“The worst enemy you have got to con-
tend against,” he said, “is ignorance—
the mad ignorance of rational human
beings.”

“The worst enemy,” said the inspector,
“is drink.”

They walked away, and when the
streets were emptying went to the police
station and sat for a few minutes in
one of the waiting rooms.  The door of
this room s ood open, and as they sat
there they saw men and women brought
by constables into the station and

charged with drunkenness, violence and
stealing.

“It’s like this all over London,™:re-|

marked the inspector, grimly; “%
every night of the week. As Itid.outs
side, the cause of it all is drink.

“But behind the drink,” said the doc-
tor, “is something else. The real men-
ace to civilization is mnot drink; it’s
ignorance.”

“If the public knew what it costs them
in pounds, shillings and pence,” said the
inspector, “they’d do something more
to master this trafic. Why, if it wasn’t
for drink the prisons would all be empty,
and most of the workhouses could close
their doors.”

“And the lunatic asylums,” added the
doctor. . .

“Yes, T suppose so.” consented the in-
spector.

The doctor got up and began to walk
about the room. *‘There are two as-
pects of this matter,” he said quietly,
thoughtfully, as though speaking to him-
self. “There’s the religious aspect, to
begin with, the aspect in which drunken-
ness appears as something wicked. No
drunkard, says the scripture, can enter
the kingdom of Heaven. I suppose that
is true. Certainly, if religion is a fact,
drunkenness is a sin. For a creature
blessed with a God-given reason it is
surely a sin to degrade, corrupt, and
finally destroy that great gift. But for
how many centuries have religious men
preached against drunkenness, organized
their forces against drunkenness, and en-
rolled speeial armies to make war upon
drunkenness!  With what effect ?”

SWell, it's less prevalent.” said the
novelist.

“That’s true,” said the inspector.

«1 don’t believe it!” cried the doctor,
with sudden animation. “No: I don’t
believe it. Certain classes have become

T R R PR SN

Grow -

.

e
S—
-

S

ennie’s See

the Finest Vegetables
and the Best Flowers
in the Land

SUCCCSS in planting,

whether it be in planting an en-
tire garden, a bed of either simple
or intricate design, or an exten- -
sive farm tract, depends upon
many things, the principal one

being the Quality % . r'

of the Seeds.

e are absolutely
dependable — have been since

1870—44 years ago. ‘Their re- |
putation for uniform purity and }
fertility—a reputation that has
always been strictly maintained
—is YOUR assurance of success
in planting. \

Rennie’s Catalogs are unusually comprehen-
sive and mighty interesting .and instructive.
They contain innumerable hints and sug-
gestions of great  value on cultivation. And
the descriptions are not exaggerated, but

in every case be relied upon. - ?n

Send us your name to-day and tve will send you these
instructive Catalogs as issued

WM- RENNIE C° Limited

Also at Toronto, Montreal and Vancouver

394 Portage Avenue

WINNIPEG

International Harvester Oll

-

HAVE you a washing machine and
a churn at your house? Do you

pump water, saw wood, grind feed, run a

cream separator?

Do you do this work by hand? If so, you will be

able to save yourself much time for other work by
. letting an International oil or gas engine do this
drudgery for you.

An International engine will last man{ gem worke
ing for you economically and without trouble be-
cause of such features as these: Accurately dground
piston and lapped rings, offset cylinder head, large -
valves, detachable valve guides, fuel pump, etc.
The engines are of all styles — vertical, horizontal,
stationary and portable; air and water-cooled —

Separators sizes from 1 to 60-H. P. The operate on the i
cheapest or most convenient fue{ 4
Learn all about them at the local dealer’s, .. If

he does not sell International engines, write us for
interesting catalogues and full information. Drop

Binder Twine us a postal card to-day.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd

BRANCH HOUSES

" At Drn&n. Calgary, Edmonton, Estevan, Hamilton, Lethbridge, London, Montreal,
N. Battleford, Ottawa, Quebec, Regina, Saskatoon, St. John, Winnipeg, Yorkton



R S BRSPS R 237 0O 59 20 A A 105 51 ) s .

. na
hair and itching scalp.
makes the

46

b

From Great Lakes
4 T«)_’_t_l_le Rockies

Women Sing the Praises of
- Dodd’s Kigney Pills -
Saskatchewan~Lady Adds Her Testi-

mony to What Has Already Been Said
of the Great Work Dodd’s Kidney
Pills are Doing.

in the kidneys. For this reason Dodd’s
Kidney Pills are making an enviable
reputation from the Great Lakes to. the
foothills of the Rockies.

el ere you will find women sing-
the ses of the great Canadian

__kidney remedy that has banished their

ins and weariness, and brought them

k to health. Among the many is
Mrs. Edgar Cowen, an estimable lady of
this place. . . .
“I have found Dodd’s Kidney Pills
very beneficial,” Mrs. Cowen states. “If
anything I can say will help any sufferer
I am glad to add my testimonial to
what has already been said.”

The kidneys strain all the refuse ma-
terial out of the blood. If they are
out of order this refuse remains in
the blood, and becomes poison. That’s
why sound kidneys mean pure blood and
good health. Dodd’s Kidney Pills make
sound kidneys.

$1.00 PACKAGE FREE

Quickly restores gray or faded hair to

color., removes dandruff, stops fallmg
Grows new hair an

hair of man, woman or child heavy

and beautifully glossy.

Fill in your
name and ‘address
on the blank lines
§ below, cut out the

3y coupon and mail
7 to The Foso Com-

ny,
Foso Bidg.,
Enclose ten cents, in

)
Ohio.
stamps or silver, as an evidence of good faith
and ‘to help cover packing, postage, etc., and
a full 31.00 package will be sent you at once
by mail, prepaid, free of charge and duty free. |

Mail Free Coupon Today

Cincinnati,

. FREE $1.00 PACKAGE COUPON
4946

MEN WANTED

Don’t do hard work for low wages
when you can have easy work at
a high wage. We cannot supply
the demand for auto repair men and
Gas tractor operators. We teach
you in a few weeks. shops are
steam heated with all the latest
appliances and expert practical
teachers. Apply for free catalogue.

OMAR SGHOOL of TRADES and ARTS
447 Main Street, Winnipeg

Stop Using A Truss

; STUART'S PLAPAO-PADS

are different from the truss, being
medicine applicators, made selfe
adhesive purposely 'to hold the
parts securely in place. No saps
or buckles attached—no obnoxious
springs. Cannot slip, so cannot
chafe or press against the bone.
Thousands have successfully
treated themselves at home with-
out hindrance from work — most
> obstinate cases cured. Soft as
velvet — easy to apply — Inexe
pensive. Awarded Gold Medal.
. “Process of recovery is natural,
80 afterwards no further use
for trusses. We
sending you Trial of Plapao
absolutely free. Write today.

" RLADMD 68, Block 1965, 8. Loy, Mo.
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less gross in their habits; gentlemen
don’t get drunk at the table; drunken-
ness is now unknown in clubs, messes
and ward-rooms; but the drink habit

| has spread from the upper to’ the middle

and the lower classes—and is spreading
among women. Go into Manchester,
Liverpool, Glasgow, Newecastle, Bristol—
any large city you like; you will find
that great masses of women, once the
strength of the country, have taken to
the insane habit of drinking, have con-
tracted this most deadly disease of
alcoholism.”

“It’s quite true about the women,”
said the inspector.

The doctor studied his face for a
moment, nodded, and then went on: “Re-

| ligion has Tought bravely, but it has

not yet conquered. If it still can be
proved that drink 1is responsible for
three-fourths of the crime, disease and
lunacy of the country, how can we find
consolation in a table of statistics which
proves that the consumption of beer is
something less? No; the battle is still
against us. And, believe me, if we are
not to be wiped clean out by this enemy,
we must fight with other weapons.”

He approached the inspector. “You
say that drink is the enemy; I say that
behind that is the greater enemy of ig-
norance. People don’t know—they don’t
know—that alcohol is a poison. It’s the
scientific aspect in which we must show
this evil of drink to our ignorant multi-
tudes. Parson and doctor must unite.
Let the parson show that a man loses
his soul by aleoholism; but let the doc-
tor also show that a man poisons his
blood, destroys his tissues, and corrypts
the whole fabric of his organism by ‘the
same means. Let the doctor show that
a drunkard, even a regular drinker who
never gets drunk, commits a crime
against the race—that his children suf-
fer, that disease is spread by him
-through all generations.”

At that moment a couple of policemen
entered the station with a young man
between them who was well dressed and
of a handsome appearance, but dis-
ordered and excited.by drink.

“For God’s sake,” he exclaimed to the
sergeant in charge, “don’t ask my name;
don’t take the charge; let me pay some-
thing.” &

The doctor turned to the novelist. “Do
you see?” he asked quietly.

“It’s the social exposure he fears.
There’s not a thought in his brain- of
the crime he has committed against his
own blood and.the blood of his unborn
children. Ignorance” in all classes,
calamitous ignorance!”

The sergeant will keep him for an
hour or two in the cell,” said the in-
spector, “and then let him go, if he’s
quiet. We don’t take half the charges
that come in every night.”

The doctor said, “I applaud such
mercy; but a man who gets drunk is as
criminal as the wretch who snatches a
watch.”

“There’s only one real hope,” said the
novelist.

The other two men looked at him.

“Well ?” asked the doctor.

“Faith in immortality and the sense
of God.” :

“That’s religion,” said the doctor.

“And science,” answered the novelist.

As they walked home together through
the almost deserted streets, they saw a
woman dressed like a hospital nurse
speaking to a young girl in a doorway
and offering her a white flower.

“That’s a rescue worker,” said the
novelist. “She saves hundreds of lost
girls every year. Do you know how
she does it? By love. And her love is
inspired by Christ. But for Christ she
would not be here every night of the
week walking these hateful pavements,
and pleading with these women who
simply disgust the ordinary virtuous
woman. Religion is something that

" science can neither explain nor surpass.

[ agree with what you said just now,
but the devil will get it his own way, in
spite of all the science in the world, un-
til every man and woman realizes the
immortality of the soul; acknowledges
moral responsibility, and apprehends——"

The doctor turned and looked at him.
“Well?” he asked.

I believe that there is no hope for the
human race until it apprehends all that

is meant by that phrase, ‘The Judgment
Day., »

«[f T believe in anything at all,” said |

the doctor, “I believe in God’s reckoning.
We are-morally responsible; we know
the difference between right nndk\\'rong’;
Certainly we shall have to give account.
“Make mten realize that.” :iaid the
novelist, “and the battle is won.”
“The doctor said, ?{& a shght pause,
“Perhaps the day may come when men

of science will be recognized as servants
stewards of His

of God, even as
mysteries.” . ‘
“Yes,” said the novelist. “When they

are seen, like that good woman. seeking
and saving the lost.”—Scottish Temper-
ance League New Year Tract.

~5>

Nursery Rhvmes Revised

Mistress Mary, wise and wary,
How does your money go?

With Temperance sound, many a pound
We’ve got in the bank to show.

Poor Mrs. Horner sat in a corner,
Saying with many a sigh, .
He's into that den, drinking again,

What a sad wife am I

Hi diddle diddle, the fool’s in the middle,
A crowd gets round very soon:

The little boys laugh to see such fun,
And the drunkard apes the baboon.

Ride a cock horse to Banbury Cross,
To see a fat brewer get on avfine horse,
Rings on his fingers that every one knows
Had to be paid for by somebody’s woes.

Daddy got drunk and climbed on a wall,
Daddy got drunk and had a great fall,

All the King’s horses and all the king’s men
Couldn’t get Daddy to touch liquor again.

Dicky Dunn, the Piper’sson,
He got drunk and tried to run,
Tripped his toes and broke his nose,
Silly Dicky Dunn!

Sing a song of temperance,
A pocket full of gold,
Four and twenty bank notes,
In a cupboard rolled,
When the door is opened,
Out the notes we bring;
Tell me where’s the drinking man
Can show you such a thing.

The Brewer’s in the counting house
Counting out his money,

His wife is in the parlour
Eating bread and honey,

The drunkard’s in the tap room,
Dressed in ragged clothes,

Soon may he be made to see

The cause of all his woes.

—British Temperance Advocale.

-

The Cap Fitted the Hatter

A temperance lecturer once visited the
shop of a hatter and asked him to give
something to “the cause.” The shopman
coldly replied that he had no interest in it.

“I am sorry to hear that,” said the lec-
turer; “for it shows me that you are not ac-
quainted with your own business.”

“If you are more familiar with my busi-
ness than I am,”” said the man with spirit,
“I shall be happy te take lessons of you.”

“Well,” said the lecturer, “you deal in
hats, and intend to make a little money on
every hat you sell?”’-

“YGS.”

“Whatever sends customers to your
shop and increases their ability to buy
promotes your interests, doesn’t, it?”

“Certainly.”

“Whatever makes men content to wear
old, worn-out hats, does you an injury?”’

“Yes.”

“Well, sir, if you and I were to walk a-
long the wharves and through the streets
and lanes of this city, we should sce scores
of men wearing on their heads miserable
slouch hats which ought years ago to have
been thrown into the fire. Now, why
Won't those men come and buy hats of

11
you?

“That is not a difficult question to
answer; they are too poor to buy hats.”

“What has more inflience than liquor

L in emptying their pockets, and not onlv
“Perhaps I shall shock you; but truly- y

that, but injuring their self-respect, so
that they are willing to wear old elothes?”?
__“Nothing,” suid the man hastily.
“Tere is a donation for your cause, I

am beaten.”— Alliunce News.
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* Scotch Column

Farewell to Bonnie Te&otdale

Qur native land—our native vale—
A long; a last adieu!

Farewell to bonnie Teviotdale,
And" Cheviot’s mountains blue!

Farewell, ye hills of glorious deeds,
Ye streams renowned in song;
Farewell, ye braes and blossomed meads
Our hearts have loved so long!

Farewell, ye blithesome, broomy knowes,
Where thyme and harebells grow;

. Farewell, the hoary, haunted howes,

O’erhung with birk and sloe!

Home of our love—our fathers’ home—
Land of the brave and free—

The sail is flapping on the foam
That bears us far from thee!

We seek a wild and distant shore,
Beyond the western main;

We leave thee to return no more,
Nor view thy cliffs again!

Our native land—our native vale—
A long, a last adieu!
Farewell to bonnie Teviotdale,
And Scotland’s mountains blue!
—Thomas Pringle

* * *

Professor Blackie, of Edinburgh, had
always an eye for the grotesque and the
puzzling. - When I sent him eighteen
words which a Highland acquaintance
had picked up among the Ojibway In-
dians, and which he said were the same
as in the Gaelic, Blackie replied: “I have
carefully looked over your list of words,
but am not prepared to swear by it.
Etymologies are very slippery things,
especially in the hands of a half-trained
Highlandman.” The words were un-
doubtedly all names of things the In-
dians had got in trade from the Gaelic
agents of the Hudson’s Bay Company.

* * Ta
Yestreen, when to the trembling string,
The hdance gaed through the lighted
a’, ¥
To thee my fancy took its wing,

I sat, but neither heard nor saw;—
Though this was fair, and that was

braw,

And yon the toast o’ a’ the town,

1 sighed, and said amang them &,

“Ye arena Mary Morrison!”

—Burns
* * *

In Schools. The Aberdeen School Board
are introducing (on samitary grounds)
“bubbling fountains” in the schools.
Some of the natives describe the ar-
rangement thus: “The drinker sooks it
up withoot meedin’ a cup!”

* * *
To Wag the Tongue in Scots

Easy keepin’ the castle that’s no be-
sieged.

Get yer rock and spindle ready;
heaven will send the tow.
" Muckle water rins by the miller disna
en.

Some ane has tauld her “she was
bonny.”

The bird maun flicker that has but ae
wing!

The De’il's a busy bishop in his ain
diocee.

When my heid’s doun, my hoose is
theekit!

There’s nane sae weel shod but may

Never a bad but might be waur.
Aye sorrow at somebody’s door!
Naething is ill said that’s no ill ta’en.
Nae woo’ Sae coorse but will tak’ some

color.

There ne’er was a hill but had a hoose
at its fit!

* * *

A Lost Ring. The six-year-old dangh-
ter of a grocer found a gold diamond
ring at the head of Loch Fyne. The
father learned from neighbors that a
ring had been lost and searched for
vears ago, and communicated with a
lady at Johannesburg in South Africa.
The ring was found to be hers, lost six-

teen years ago. The ring was restored
and a reward sent.

Alexander Macpherson, of Killen, was
one hundred years old on the last day
of the old year. A hardy, old High-
lander!  He had many congratulatory
letters and telegrams, one from the
King and Queen.

. * * *

Shale Qil. Oil-burning vessels of war
are apparently all the vogue now in
Britain. In Linlithgowshire the manu-
facture of oil from the beds of shale—a
kind of bastard coal formation — is
likely to have a great “boom.” Tt is
being very extensively manufactured.

* * *

Why weep ye by the tide, ladye?

~ Why weep ye by the tide?

-I'll wed ye to my youngest son,

And ye shall be his bride!

And ye shall be his bride, ladye,

Sae comely to be seen;

But aye she loot the tears down-fa’

AFor Jock o’ Hazeldean!

, —Scott

/ * * *

Edinburgh University. In the past
vear the students were 3,261, of whom
549 were women. ‘“Master of Art” de-
grees conferred, 276; “Doctors of Science,”
8, one a woman. TLle University had
many legacies and gifts of money dur-
ing the year 1913. The population of
Edinburgh is now 321,200,

* * *

Professor Blackie used to tell of a
great occasion, when a speech was de-
manded of him respecting Burns. The
programme was long, and he was near
the bottom of it, and he saw that the
company were weary, S0 he just pro-
posed “a .oast” and sat down. But
next day the papers had a long speech
interspersed with “hear, hear!” and “ap-
plause”—a speech he never delivered.

* * *

The difference in latitude between
London and Edinburgh is indicated by
the fact that the possible sunshine—sun-
rise to sunset—was, for London, during
the first week of this year, 54 hours, 36
minutes; for Edinburgh, 48 hours, 30
minutes.

Highland Mary. T have satisfied my-
self that Burns and Highland Mary
(Mary Campbell) parted near Ayr on
14th May, 1786; and that she died at
Greenock, between the 21st and 25th
October, in the same year. And that
her age was between 22 and 23. She
had some brothers, but only one sister,
“Annie,” then 12 years old. — W. Wye
Smith.

* * *

When the Cheviots cry to us out of the

mist,
In plaid of the purple, or robes of the
SNOWw,
The whispering call of them who shall
resist ?
What heart shall not heed them, and
?
.Qunshi%g and rain, and the sea-mists
raw, ‘

And the Bowmont’s silent lute—
The sun going down upon Hownam Law,
And the stars over Cocklawfoot!
Will. H. Ogilvie
* * * *
01d Lady Perth and a French gentle-
man were discussing the merits of
cookery in their respective countries.
The Frenchman made some disrespectful
remarks about some of the Scottish
dishes. “Weel, weel,” said the Countess,
“some folk like parritch, and some like
puddoeks” (frogs).
* * *
Shooting Game. TIn Dunbar, Berwick-
shire, a turkey escaped from a butcher-

shop and flew to the roof of a high tene- |

ment. As there was no other way of
securing it, a sportsman was got to

‘shoot the “game.”

¥* -« A

Afforestation in the Highlands is
urged in many directions. In that moist
climate there is no doubt the mountains
“taKén as a whole — were originally
covered with wood, and could be so
again. Tn half a century it would begin
to bring wealth to the country. and from
the first give winter-employment to

manv men in taking care of the grow-

ing forest.
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The Young People’s Club:
Its Possibilities

Marion Dallas.

Yoﬂng people, whether in the city,
town, village or rural community de-
mand some form of social life.  The
lack of organized social activity among
young men and women invariably leads
to moral and physical and spiritual
disaster. The questionable forms of
amusement all owe their existence to
the fact that those who should lead
young people into right avenues of
activity for mind and body do not
recognize—or refuse to recognize—that
man is a social animal and  life and
activity must express themselves in
some way.

Social enjoyments foster refinement and
the advantages accruing from young
people’s clubs are even greater than
those which accompany the clubs for
older women. The pleasure from com-
panionship should be even greater and
the club itself has the possibilities for a
larger achievement. Those interested in
the matter of organization should see
last month’s paper for full particulars.

What to Study.

This is always the leading question
for a new club to decide. It is wise to
begin with a subject about which every
member knows something. A club
should avoid scholasticism. Subjects of
human interest will weld the members
more than any one other thing. Every
member should answer the roll call and
every member each evening be given a
definite opportunity to take part in the
discussion. These are axioms for the
successful club for young people.

«

Reading Clubs.

Ruskin tells us to read a good book
every day. It may be a little poem or
a choice bit of prose, but it opens up
avenues for thinking and re-acts on the
life and character. There is much to
be gained by the solitary study of a
book which cannot be gained in any
other way. Young people differ in

temperament. Some young people can

-purpose to a conclusion regardless of

plan a course of study and carry their

other attractions; others find that they
accomplish greater results under the
stimulus of companionship. We all need
the social influence to draw out the best
in us and keep us from being narrow
and unappreciative of the human atmos-
phere and environment. Reading clubs
for young people supply these needs,
especially in small communities where
the, stimulus of a large circle of intimate
friends is lacking.

Simple Reading Club.

In a small town the teacher discovered
that the boys of her class were loafing
about the streets and gaining access to
papers and books of a most harmful
nature. She suggested that the boys
spend one evening each week at her
home and read some good book with her.
Most of the boys responded to the in-
vitation. They chose a play and she
assigned a part or character to each
member of the class. The history of the
period covered by the play was read
also.  Gradually the group of young
fellows began to gain an intelligent
grasp of the true meaning of educative
reading.  The student instinct was
awakened and new talents developed.
Much latent ability was discovered and
an eager spirit of enjoyment in an en-
tirely new realm of life made possible.
The boys were permitted to bring a
friend—boy or girl—and the study
period was always followed by a few!
minutes of social enjoyment, This
particular club was carried on for a
number of years and as the members
moved to other communities other clubs
were organized and proved just as
beneficial.

The program followed in this instance
was as follows: The first year they read
“The Merchant of Venice, Lee's “Life
of Shakespeare” and William Winter’s
Shakespeare’s  England;” selections
from Irving’s Sketch Book, Stratford-
on-Avon. The teacher procured picture
post cards of all the points of interest.
Sets may be secured from the larger
book dealers made especially for this
purpose; if desired may be used with
the reflectoscope. A synopsis of the
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plot and an analysis of the chief
characters were emphasized in the study.
A set discussion was held one evening
as to “The Hero of the Drama.” At the
close of the first season one of the boys
was overheard expressing himself as fol-
lows: “If the fellows could only be
made to feel how /interesting Shake-
speare’s plays are, they wouldn’t waste
time reading the books they have to hide
when their mother is around.”

Canadian Literature Club.\'«»

This club was organized to meet g
two-fold purpose: to acquire a wider
knowledge of Canadian literature and
to develop the social life of the com-
munity. It proved a pronounced suc-
cess in both departments.

One evening was given to the study of
Canadian Songs and National Anthems.
This field afforded an abundant fund
of material for a musical evening.

A subject which was also most in-
teresting and full of possibilities was
“Wolfe in Canadian Literature.” One
talk was given on “Wolfe in Fiction.”
Reference was made to Thackeray's
“Virginians” and Henty’s “With Wolfe
in Canada.” Special attention was
given to Sir Gilbert Parker's “The Seats
of the Mighty.” “Wolfe in Poetry” was
supported by selections from Dr. Jacke-
way’s poems. A closing tribute was
found 1n the magnificent words of
Charles Sangster to Wolfe and- Mont-
calm. )

“The St. Lawrence and the Saguenay”
was another subject, the historic and
the romantic being strangely blended.
“Canadian Dog Stories” brought to light
selections from Marshall Saunder's
“Beautiful Joe,” and Edgerton Young’s
“Hector” and the history—simple: and
pathetic—of “Rab” by .Dr. Brown. .-,

This club met fortnightly in the homes
of the members, and refreshments were
served each evening and a social hour
spent. -

Canadian Indians.

The study of the early nations  and
tribes of Canada is well worth a winter’s
study. The origin and. tradjtions -of
these peoples are fully treated in Mhe-
Lean’s “Native Tribes of the Dominion.”
Butler’s “Wild Northland” contains ‘&

forests in the days of the fur trade.
“The New North” by Cameron, describes
a journey to the North by water to the
mouth of the MacKenzie River.- " The
paradise of the mountain climber is
pictured in Wilcox’s “Canadian Rockies.”
Prowse’s “History of Newfoundland” is
a thoroughly accurate history of the
early inhabitants of that island Domin-
ion.  Dr. Grenfell treats the Coast
peoples in his own unique manner.

Books Which Lend Interest to
Canadian History.

Some people acquire their knowledge
of history merely by studying facts,
while others long for the blending of
narrative or fiction rather than a bald
statement of events and dates. For
those who are fond of studying the
history of Canada through the avenue
of fiction, the following list of books will
supply material for more than a winter’s
reading for any club.

Parkman tells the story of early Can
adian life. “Old France in the New
World” by Douglas, is-a survey of the
history of Canada in the 17th century.
The romantic story of Quebee 1is
graphically told in Doughty’s “Cradle
of New France.” “Canadian Types in
the Old Regime” by Colby, groups
various aspects of French colonization
around such characters as Champlain,
Laval and Frontenac. The story of the
I'rench scttlements on the shores of the
Bay of Fundy is told by Hannay in his
“History of Acadia.” Wood’s “Fight for
Canada” is an accurate account of the

long  conflict between England and
France in the New World. Bourinot’s

“Canada Under British Rule” emphasizes
the political history of Canada from the
carly days to the present. Laut's
“Canada. the Empire of the North,” is
«I?\'otvd to the romance of Canadian
histery. Probably the best survey from
the time of the conquest to the war of
1812 is contained in “The History of
Canada” by Lucas. A work by the same
author, “Canadian War of 18127 is the

most relinble historv of ythe war from
the British side,  Bradley’s “Canada in

picturesque narrative of travels im the °

ry
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fhe 20th Century,” and MOrgan’s “Can-
adian Life in Town and Country,” des-
cribes Canada to-day.

Canadian Folk Lore.

The character, legends and folk lore
of the people of Quebec are sympathetic-
ally. treated in Nicholson’s “The French
Canadian” and Frechette’s “Christmas
in French - Canada? and Greenough’s
«Cgnadian Folk Life and Folk Lore.”
“The story of Murray Bay and the
Seigneours associated with that vicinity
is told by Professor G. M. Wrong inhis
a(gnadian Manor.” Lisgar in his “In
the Days of ‘he Canada Company”
deseribes the settlement of Upper Can-
ada. Dawson’s “The Saint anrencen
is an exploration of Eastern Canada;
Burpee’s “Search for the ‘Western Sea”
explores the West.

Western Fur Trade.

The dramatic story of the western
fur trade is told by Laut in “The
Conquest of the Great North-West,” and
Bryce’s “Romantic Settlement of Lord
Seikirk’s Colonists,” gives us a reliable
account of the origin and history of the
Red River Settlements. “MacBeth’s
“Making "of the Canadian West” em-
bodies the reminiscences of a western
pioneer and covers the period of the
Riel Rebellions. Begg’s “History of
British Columbia” contains a summary
of British Columbia to the year 1894.
Morics’ “Northern Interior ‘of British
Columbia” throws new light on the
history of the Indian fur trade and gold
mining.

Do it Now

When you’ve got a job to do,
Do it now!
If it’s one you wish was through,
Do it now!
If you’re sure the job’s your own,
Just tackle it alone;
Don’t hem and haw and groan—
Do it now! 2

It doesn’t pay to shirk—
Do it now!
If you want to fill a place
And be useful to the race,
Just get up and take a brace—
Do it now!

Don’t linger by the way—
Do it now!

You'll lose if you delay— °
Do it now!

If the other fellows wait

Or postpone until it’s late,

You hit up a faster gait—
Do it now!

-9

The Little Master

The great hall of the castle was a won-
derful place to play in. It was so long
that when you were at one end the
other end looked dim and shadowy even
by daylight, though to be sure this was
partly because the windows were small
and high up, and there were not many
of them. There was not much furniture.
The great oaken table stood at one end,
with the straight-backed chairs around
it, and at the head the Baron’s great
chair with the wolves’ heads carved on
the arms. Then there was a high screen,
¢tovered with leather that had once been
gilded, and a high-backed settle or two,
and the huge sideboard or dresser where
Duncan kept the platters and tankards
of silver and pewter and the few bits of
china, the Lady’s posset-cup, and the
flowered bowl from which little Elspat
ate her bread and milk. And there was
the enormous fireplace, with the black
iron “dogs” and some wolfskins and deer-
skins in front of it; and that was all,
except—a very important exception, the
Little Master would have said—the ban-
ners and weapons and old armor that
hung on the wall.

We will talk about those another time,
1t now I must say again that the hall
was a wonderful place to play in. You
could run races, and it did not take many
iurns to put Elspat quite out of breath.
Or you could be robbers or dragons and
live in the Darksome Dens at the farther
end, away from the table and the fire,
and rush out on the people who passed
through. When you were dfagons you
threatened to devour them, but when
vou were robbers you just carried them

it

to your secret hold and they had to tell
a story by way of ransom: = Most often
it was Cripple Giles, the lame kitchen
boy, who helped- Duncan; but he was
not a very interesting captive, for he
only knew one story, and that was very
short. This was it:

“Said the man to Sandy, ‘Will ye lend
. me a mill?

“Said the man to Sandy, ‘Will ye lend
. nie a mill?

“Said the man to Sandy, ‘Will ye lend
me a mill ¥ '

‘Of course I will!” said Sandy.

“And Sandy lent the man a mill,

And the‘llman had the loan of Sandy’s
mill.

‘Will ye lend me a mill?’ said Sandy;
‘Of course I will!” said the man.”

Duncan was usually too busy to

or tell stories—that Si's, he ne\ir w&lﬁg
be a captive in the Darksome Dens; but
sometimes, if he felt very well (Duncan
had rheumatism a good deal), he would
be a besieged -garrison behind the “tall
screen, and he made a fine one,

One day the children saw him sitting
on his high stool beside the dresser,
polishing the great silver grace-cup with
a bit of soft leather, and humming to
himself—it was always a good sign when
Duncan hummed. The children looked at
each other.

“Shall we?” whispered Elspat.

“Yes!” nodded the Little Master.
Down they went on hands and knees,
and crept behind the great screen. It was
wide as well as high, and they could
creep along behind it till they were near
the besieged garrison. The garrison sat
all unconscious, polishing-and humming,
something’ with a refrain of

“With a hey lillelu and howlo lan!”
Suddenly a cry rang in his ears:
“Sound out, trumpets! up scaling-lad-
ders!” )

was on his knee, waving a flag, and Els-
pat had her arms around his neck, and
both were crying:

‘ “Yield! yield, or we put ye to the
sword!”, .
“I yield me! I yield me!” cried the
steward. “Have a care of the grace-cup,
my Lord. Ye well-nigh knocked it out
of my hand.”

He set the cup carefully on the dresser
and looked at it proudly.

<

The Little Pink Pigs

e

The little pink' pigs have been rooting
around,
Rooting around all night,
Though I warned them well they must
slumber sound s
Till the blink of the morning light
I warned them well, as the owner T
gowned
And snuggled them warm and tight.
But though I told them they mustn’t
cep out,
The little pink pigs have been rooting
about;
I warned them one and I warned them
ten,
So now they must go in the sock-and-
shoe pen,
The pen of the sock and shoe.

First the sock and then the shoe; it’s
nearly eight o’clock! .
Lock the little pigs in the sock,
Shoo the little pigs in the shoe,
Pen the little pigs in the pen,
The pen of the shoe and sock.

The little pink pigs, with a wriggle and
dive
All under the gown they run;

drive,
And giggles a gale at the fun,
And squeals as 1 swoop on a drove of
five
And capture the five in one.
0, the little pink pigs have been rooting
about,
Though I warned them well they mustn’t
peep out;
So I capture five and I capture ten
And drive them into the sock-and-shoe

pen,
The pen of the sock and shoe.

Tirst the sock and then the shoe, and
then the shoe and sock.
Lock the little pigs in the sock,
Shoo ‘the little pigs in the shoe,
Pen the little pigs in the pen—

“ other ~workshoe because they

In another minute the Little Master | lu

. you buy any other workshoe.
BE

While the owner watches me coax and |

TR

the Fruit or Vegetabl

to you, that my_ “Steels’’ are an
ABSOLUTE CESSITY in
YOUR work? May Isend a pairf
of “Steels”—your size—for your
FREE, TEN-DAY TRY-ON? Will
ou just SEE and TRY my “Steels”
‘before you buy any other workshoe?

LIGHT, COMFORTABLE,

There are a great many things about my “Steels”
that maxe them better footwear for you than any
other workshoe or any rubber boot you ever wore—
better for your WORK—your ,TH—your
PURSE.

“Steels” are LIGHTER than all-leather
workshoe, because one piece of thin, light, tough,
spri steel weighs less;than the many thicknesses
of leather you have been wearing.

“Steels” are more COMFORTABLE than any
other workshoe because they fit the foot—never
warp, twist, harden, or _get out of shape—don’t
“gweat” your feet—relieve and prevent corns,
bunions, callouses, chilblains, 'flat-foot, broken-
down arch, etc. . _

“Steels” are more ECONOMICAL than any
other workshoe because their first cost is less and
one pair of “Steels” will outwear three to six pairs
of ordi workshoes. e

“Steels” ‘are more SATISFACTORY to any
.outdoor man than any other workshoe because they
give a sure footing and a light, springy, tireless step
that ‘clumsy, twisted, thick-sdled leathér shoes can-
TR : . ol
. “Steels” are better PROTECTION than any

h dre absolutely

ATERPROOF. - They protect fro >
_coughs, bronchitis, grippe, pneumonia, rheuma

ambago, -sciatica. and. other - wet-foot troubles.
«Stecls” often save their cost in doctor and drug
-bills alone. ~ R :
SEE and TRY s pair of “Steels” at home before
Write to me—get
my “Steels”—S them—TRY them—at home—
at my rick. Then, use your own judgment about
keeping them.  Send me a postal or the coupon.
ship “Steels” direct from my Racine  Factory,
prol(!lxpl:ly. No trn:&};ng;:bligation—;go ‘ni”‘
no delays—no e teels. o

FRET, hin HEALTH or

MY “STEELS"
TEN DAYS

OVER A MILLION WORKERS KNOW MY “STEELS”

‘to be the best footwear in the world for évery outdoor
man—the Farmer; the Dairy, Stock or Creamery man;
e grower—every man or boy
—for mud, slush, rain or slop; sand, gravel or
> rocks; snow or ice—for barnyard, stable,
furrow, stubble, road, forest or-cement floors
—for any climate and under all conditions.
May I prove, without cost, risk or obligationsZ

|

Save $20
on Shoe Bills

field,

| ECONOMICAL, WATERPROOF
“THE WORLD'S GREATEST WORKSHOE”
COST LESS--WEAR LONGER THANANYALL LEATHERS

Sizes for Men, § to 12
SteelsGin. high.. ... 00 ceviiaiiiiinnnn $3.50

Steels 9 in. high, extra grade of leather, .
black ortan............ 3 s v e e desid - 5.00
Steels 12 in. high, extra grade of leather, i
. blackortan..............0.nn ceeees 6,00
Steels 16 in. high, extra grade of leather, .
black ortan........ AT @ verress 0,000
q’{nutorrnon, 1t0d : 5
Steels 6in. high..........cciiuueit cveeess $2.80-
Steels 9 in. high, extra grade of leather, *
black ortan........ccccveveeands vess 3,80

Each style of “Steels” is worth at least twice as .
height.

change will be made to larger or smaller sise,
extra cost t0 you. i y

THIS BOOK FREE

" It tells How to Keep Your Feet in
il Good Condition and all’ about: my-
i “Steels”—the comfortable, econo-

steel.

It tells how to save your feet,
| health, your money. o‘ﬁgn’t ¥
of buying A workshoe until you*

worker who considers his, / A read this book and 'know all' abaut
his PURSE refuse this generous, No-risk Offer. “The Sole of Steel.” ey e
ORDER COUPON »
I guarantee N. M. RUTHSTEIN, The Steel 8hoe Man, s Bl
A B R
y : ] me, one s
o not con- “Steels" Si;: ............. .....il:::hel bigh. l'lnclo.e?‘l"r ﬁn?l 3
gider the tran- post office money order for §........ Itisunderstood if these | -
saction closed shoes are not satisfactory and all you claim for: them, I can §
until you are return same and you will return the above amount, * s

more than f LA T
“M“ by & Name...... P T R T R R ) eassseven
R it : Provinee...:.......io.oocoiioiii:: R.F.D.. Giscd

N. M. RUTHSTEIN

Stecl Shoe Man, Dept. 56, TORONTO, CANABA."

Also Manufacturer of the World-Famous * Scientific Shoes’ for Dress and Genen!‘_Ww.

RENNIE'S
LX.L.
TOMATO

EXTREMELY EARLY,
WONDERFULLY
PROLIFIC

A week earlier than the Earliana.
More productive than the Chalk’s
Jewel. As large as the Plentiful. As
solid as the New Globe. Infact, the
world’s leading extremely early

Tomate.

In our field tests, I.X.L. Tomato
proved to be a weck to ten days
earlier than the Spark’s Earliana
with an abundance of fruit larger and

" Tomato.
arop will net you big returns.
1. A beautiful, brilliant red color.

8. Fruit is extremely early,

We want every

-

more prolific than Chalk's Jewel; in fact, any number of specimens could be found as largeas the .
" Plentiful Tomato. The I.X.L. Tomato is without a single tion th_eleadmg extremely early
Do hot experiment with it, but plant your entire early crop in 1.X.L. Tomlto Your :

2. Vines are a perfect mass of large, smooth fruit, a single plant yielding 3 bushel.
enormously abundant, ripens all atonce. v ¥
4. Vines compact and can be placed two feet apart in three-foot rows.
5. The largest growers tell us that we cannot say tee muchin faver of the 1.X.L. Tomate.
Price: 1 1b. $2.25, 0z. T5¢c, § 0z 40c, phte. ....ooovnenrniinnnnniiiies 15¢ -

OUR SPECIAL OFFER
n who uses seeds to seeour 1914 Seed Book and try this Splendid Early
Tomato, and we will send a packet for 10c. with Seed Book.
4 of vegetables, Fruits and Flowers. Send your address to-day.

W™ RENNIE C°- Limited

Alse at Toroute, Montreal and Vancouver

This book is fuil of new photographs

394 Portage Aveaue, -
WINNIPEG -

Tts almost eight o’clock!

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

FREE

much as the best all leather workshoe of the sarae -

‘My“Seeoll”mninnmosilbnodi:u’lx. 7 . :
leather workshoes. In case of error in c‘.n:‘;lﬁ
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- RIGHT HERE

“problems” ‘without going to New -York.
find “foreigners” without going to Quebec.. You can
find “opportunities” without going to Winnipeg.
You can

s Al LB S 5 M A3 A e R

all ‘the places indicated, but that man ought first te
clean up the ground in his own immediate vicinity.
So take a good look at your own premises. Fix up
your own wood pile; Work the grass cutter on your

decent. A notable saying by Joseph Cook was this:
“That soul is nearest to God who is striking the hard-
est at the nearest duty.”
s ' . = %
... CREATIVE THOUGHT

~ - Thought power is the only thing which you really
possess.  Everything else can be taken away from
you." This only remains. You can think, therefore
youare. - You can think your way in, think your way
through, think your way under, think your way over,
think your way out and think your way on. The
only creative force is thought. The more intense
your' thought is, the greater is your power. You
have well ‘nigh only one thing to do and that is—
learn how to think. Thought is everything. “J .B.,”
in the British Weekly remarks: “Thought-is; after
all,’ the only thing we really have; the gnly thing we
really know. Mr. Pierpont Morgan was known :the
- other day as the owner of the mansion in New York,
~: the, mansion at Prince’s-gate; the owner of yachts;
of ‘vast properties, of museums, of pricéless 'col-
lections. What of him owned them? Plainly, just
his: thonght.  As soon ‘as his thinking in this world
ceased-he -had ceased to own anything here.”

hnd & . - * * 4
AS RIGHT IS RIGHT

Steer by the stars. Pick out a few things which
are’ fundamental. Tie up to the things which are
vital. Whatever you doubt be sure of God, Right and
Conscience. Let this be the trinity enthroned in thy

* soul. Righteousness is enwrought into the fabric of
the universe as the warp is married to the woof.
lighteousness works well in-every part of.God’s
universe. Righteousness has the promise of the years

O 0 R . S A A e N R o ARSI

the editors of a volume just issued entitled “Essays
on Liberty,” by Lord Acton, “it is related of Frederick
Robertson, of Brighton, that during one of his periods
of intellectual perplexity he found that the only rope
to hold fast by was the conviction: ‘It must be right
to do right.’”

* * *

- THE FAMILY FLASK

The family flask is a piece of furniture which is
sometimes handed down from generation to genera-
tion. But, of a truth, it can be said. that it seldom
passes beyond the third or fourth generation, for the
very- good reason that the generation passes down
and out and the flask is left as a lonely thing on the
ash heap of human failure. The man who wishes a
long life, or a family name, carried onward for suc-
cessive generations had better fling the flask to the
rear. A New England writer remarks: “When for
three generations a family uses liquor in excess,
nature registers the deterioration. His biographer
tells us that the first Webster represented colossal
strength and sobriety. This giant had a son, Daniel,
who, represented colossal strength and moderate
dl‘inkil{l\ , - while his son represented one who made the
amuseménts of ‘his ancestors to be his occupation.”

5 * * *

‘™ DON'T FORCE YOUR BRAIN

Get the little things out of the way, so that you
can have room for the things which are worth while.
Decide ' little questions off . hand.  Get them out of
the way. . What if you do blunder occasionally, the
universe will not go to pieces. Save room, time and
leisure for the things which are important. . Never
decide a great question in a hurry. Take time to
think, cogitate, contrast and compare. Your mind

v will crystallize if you only give it time. Charles
Kingsley says of Turner, the great painter, that he
spent hours and hours in the mere contemplation of
nature without using brush or pencil. An authentic
story is told of how Turner was once known to have
spent a whole day sitting upon a rock throwing
pebbles into a lake. When evening came his brother
Jpainters showed him their sketches and Tallied him
upon having dore nothing. He said! “I have done
thig, at least: I‘have learned how a lake looks when
pebbles are thrown into it.”

Dom*tgo far to look for your work. The ‘whole 3
world centres at your. front.door. You -can find
-You can -

d “a neglected spot” without going a mile”
from your home. There are men who should go to.

own lawn. - See to it that your back yard is half way,

and fits into eternity. Be right. “It is related,” say |

THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLEM

By James L. Gordon, D.D., Central Congregational Church, Winnipeg

‘"HOW MUCH IS THERE IN IT?

Keep on ‘good terms with yourself. , Keep your
_conscience friendly to your memory. Remeémber that
the highest type of respect is self respect. There is
nothing  which' will bring' you 80 much satisfaction
as a pure life. The cleanest ‘thing is a clAean'rec?rd.
So, be straight. Do not compromise. : Do not equivo-
cate. Do not ask -for'a seat on the fence.

s

vital matters. ‘Not so. much for the sake of the
world, as for yourself -and your ‘own peace .and joy-.
Hold in mind the fact that| you must live with your-

self and die by yourself. - When a man thinks, he is

always alone. Be true to yourself. A popular
-writer remarks: “A London friend in the commercial
world ‘told me how a certain business matter had
arisen between himself and an acquaintance, a man
_ of the world. The latter slyly asked, ‘How much is
there to be for me out of this piece of business?—
meaning secret commission. ‘That is not quite the
way I do business,’ was my friend’s answer. ‘But
nobody need know—no one could find out.’ ‘Oh, yes,
some one would know. ‘Who—how?'  ‘Oh, there’s
one who would know.” The man thought he scented
a religious reference, and became sarcastic:
that where you are—is that the sort of man you are?
‘There’s one man would know,’ quietly persisted: my
friend, ‘and there’s no person whose good opinion I
value as I value his, and that’s myself; I'd always
know.”” .' ‘ N
* *

" MR. SMOKER

We are not hard on the man who smokes, because '

we are convinced that if smoking were the only evil
_in the world the human family would be very happy.
But for the chain-smoker we have small respect, and
for the man who smokes during business hours we
have no great admiration.. About the worst intro-
duction for a young man- who is seeking to achieve
" success in the business world—is the odor of bad
tobacco or the stench of an old pipe. Cut it out; to
all such we.commend the story of the eccentric but
hard-working painter Whistler. Coming into his
painting class one morning he found an English
student smoking his pipe. “You should be very
careful,” Whistler said to him, “You know you might
get interested in your work and let -your pipe go

out.”
* * *

THE REASON FOR FAILURE

It is an easy thing when a man fails to blame him;
-to charge his defeat to a lack of commonsense or,
what is worse, to laziness or foolishness. But there
are, nevertheless, scores of young men who are to
blame “for their own misfortunes.  They invite
defeat. - They have all the circumstances arranged
for a “slump.” They carry about with them the
signs and .symbols of carelessness and .indifference.
In matter of dress, toilet, and sanitation they are
decidedly objectionable. A shabbily dressed young
man applied to the manager of a big department

- - store“for 'employment. “What can you do?” asked

the manager. “Most anything,” answered the appli-
cant. “Can you dust?” “Yes, indeed.” “Then why
don’t you begin om your hat?” The fellow hadn’t
thought of that. “Can you clean leather goods?”
“Oh, yes.” “Then it’s carelessness on your part that
your shoes are not clean.” The fellow hadn’t thought
of that -either. “Well, can you scrub?” “Yes,
indeed,” was the reply. “Then I can give you some-
- thing to do. Go out .and try your strength on that
collar you have on. But don’t come back.”

* * *

A FIGHTING CHANCE

Always give yourself a fighting chance. Have
on board your ship as many strong.anchors as you
have room for. Tie up to the church, the Sunday
school, the Y.M.C.A,, and the business science class.
Cut out the things which have been too much for
other people such as tobacco, drink, gay companions
and low born amusements. Give yourself a fighting
chance. . We clip the following from an interesting
-periodical: “Charles R. Ross tells of a young West-
ern farmer who had been converted. It had been
his custom when going to the village to tie his team
by the hotel and visit the bar-room. After his con-
version he still continued to tie his team to the hotel
main hitching post. The trained and watchful eye
of a good old deacon noticed this, and after congratu-
lating the youth upon his. new start in life, said,
“George, I am a good.deal older than you, and I
will be pardoned, I know, if I make a suggestion out
of my wide Christian experience. - No matter how
strong you think you are, take my advice and at
once change your hitching post.”” It was sensible
advice. If he had still gone to the old place, and
got in with the old friends at the bar, who can tell
but he would have ‘been tempted to turn back, and
perhaps in an evil hour had fallen. “Evil com-
munications corrupt good manners,”

) Be flat-
footed, outspoken, and easy of comprehension on all

‘Oh, is -

" A NEW TYPE OF ORATOR .

It is always easy to “hold a meeting.” And almosg

- always as easy to get a speaker. Of course when a

man speaks we make an allowance and leave a
margin for his temperament, the size of the audience,
the particular occasion and also for the. fact that
we have asked him to speak. In fact, we ask men to
speak, very often, in hope that under the pressure of
platform enthusiasm they will be tempted to say
more, or at least to speak with a greater emphasis
than they would in ordinary conversation. Which
leads us to remark that there is a demand for a new
‘type. of orator, namely the private ofator—the man,
who, whereever he is, in the street or behind the
counter, will speak his mipnd with conviction and
courage. - Some one said concerning Hugh Price
Hughes: “he was always expressing what others
thought, and what they had not the courage to say.”

* » *

CROMWELL’S PICTURE

Don’t ask for too much praise or accept it even
if it is offered to you. If they compliment you on
the size of your congregation, tell them that your
church is “central” If the con%ratulate you on
your large majority in the last election, modestly
remark that you have lived three times longer in the

. meighbourhood than had your unfortunate political

opponent. If you are congratulated on a stray
speech - which happened fo be happily, “sane, com-:
prehensive and practical” let it be known that it was
a condensation of thirty years’ experience in your
special line of professional business. If men point

" to you with pride as an illustration of long_life,

business sagacity, commercial honor and public spirit;
inform them that you are simply a favourite child
of circimstance and “a chip of the old block.” Not
many men are so outspoken as Cromwell was when
he sat to Cooper for his miniature: “Paint me as I
am,” said he, “warts and all.”

» * *

BE SWIFT BUT DON'T HURRY

Bustle is not hustle. The man who is “flying to
to pieces” is not getting there. The merchant who
is in a swirl because he does not know “which way
to turn” is not doing things. Mental excitement is,
not business execution. The man who is bringing
things to pass is usually quiet, serene and self-com-
posed. Nerve energy is too valuable to waste it in
sighs, moans and useless exclamations. Study the
successful man: how steady he is:—An eminent
French surgeon used to say to his students when they
were engaged in difficult and delicate operations, in
which coolness and firmness were needed, “Gentlemen,
don’t be in & hurry, for there’s no time tolose.”

* * »

BE STRAIGHT

Tn the long run nothing will help you so much
with people as their belief concerning you that you
are straight. Even those who are angry with you
because you will not fall in line with their rascality,
will have the greater confidence in you when their
wrath has sobered down -into a sober second thought.
In the hour of emergency men turn to the man who
has proved himself straight in spite of every trying
circumstance. A capitalist wrote from the continent ,
of Europe to a young merchant in England proposing
a very questionable transaction and received the
following reply: “I do not attend to business in that
way.” Some two years elapsed when the English-
man received from his former correspondent the
request that he take his son in his office as a- clerk,
adding significantly, “I desire my son to learn how
to do business in your way.”

* * *
TWO STANDARDS

There are two ways of looking at life—through
red glasses or through blue. You can measure the
distance between the base of the mountain and its
brow and exclaim: “I have climbed it!” or you can
measure the immeasurable distance between the
highest peak and the nearest star and affirm that no
airship will ever span such a stretch of atmospherical
blue. ~ King George of England, at the close of the
Revol_utionary War, in which he had lost thirteen
colonies, proclaimed a day of thanksgiving because of
the return of peace. His chaplain said to him: “For
what would your majesty have us give thanks? for
the fact that you have lost thirteen of the brightest
Jewels of your crown?” “No, not for that,” said the
king.  “Because we have added millions to our
national debt?” No, not for that,” said the king.
“Because tens of thousands of people of the same
race have been destroyed?”” *“No, not for that,” said
the king. “Why, then?” insisted the chaplain, “and
for what shall we give thanks?” “Thank God,” said
the king, with great vehemence, “thank God because
matters are nog\vorse.”
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A Complete Story by Annie M. Stewart
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It was a tiny room and very sparsely
furnished. The floor, save ‘for the
hearthrug,. was . carpetless, and the
boards, -once stained brown, showed
white and rough in places. At one cor-
ner of the fireplace stood an old desk,
in the other a.capacious and shabby arm-
chair. . :

There were books everywhere, books
of all kinds, sizes, and conditions. A
gmall bookcase was crammed full of
them; they littered the floor, the top of
the desk, the table by the window.

The mantelpiece bore an uatidy array
of miscellaneous articles, from alman-
acks, torn _envelopes, empty match
boxes, and old pipes, to a child’s broken
toy and a dog’s collar.

The whole room wore & desolate,
lifeless look; the bare boards,

seemed” to-be waiting — waiting hope-
lessly—for the touch of some quickening
resence, some gracious personality that
should make of the dreary whole a fit-
ting for its tenant.

Over the mantelpiece hung three pic-
fures; the only beautiful things in the
room—one, a copy of Watts’s “Love and
Death,” the second a print of Reynolds’s
“Age of Innocence,” and between these
an enlarged photograph of @ woman,
little more ‘than a girl, not exactly
beautiful perhaps, but sweeter in her

race and youth than the cluster of

owers in her hand, she stood beside a
tall rose-bush bending a little—with half-

parted lips—as if to kiss her sister roses. |-

Behind, through the leafy foliage of
June, against which her fair head and
white dress shone with an almost radiant
clearness, came a glimpse of a stately,
ivy-covered, turreted house —her home,
the home she had never re-entered after
her wedding-day.

She had been Gilbert Evans’s wife,
and she had been dead mnearly one year.

‘At his desk, beneath a glaring un-
shaded gas-jet, sat Gilbert writing, or,
rather, alternately writing and tearing
up what he had written. One or two
books, which he had pushed roughly
aside with his elbow from the top of the
desk, lay upon the floor, their pages
widespread, as if mutely appealing
against such ignominy. One, a cheap
edition of “David Copperfield” had
opened at a picture of Dora, the “child-
wife.” It caught Gilbert’s eye at length,
and he picked it up and thrust it hur-
riedly into a drawer of the desk, while
the memory of another girl, another al-
most child-wife, came vividly back to
him. Involuntarily, he glanced at the
picture above the mantelpiece, and as
quickly turned his eyes away. For her
name, also, had been Dora, and she, like
her namesake, had faded early in the
blossom-time of life.

A clock somewhere in the house struck
the hour, and he looked up with a start.

He seemed nervous, irritable. Pre-
sently he arose, and, with a gesture of
disgust, threw down the pen and, push-
ing the desk aside, flung himself wearily
into the armchair. He sat still, very
still, his elbows on his knees, hig head
buried in his hands, gazing moodily into
the heart of the dying fire. So silent
was he, that the hurried, thin ticking of
a small clock on the mantelpiece seemed
to fill the air with its insistency.

Yet, in the silence, in that dreary,
commonplace, unlovely room, a duel waz
being fought, a duel which is eternal, th
duellists the powers of Right and Wrong,
the meeting-place the heart of man, and
the prize—a human Soul.

And the strife was keen and bitter, as

it ever is where the prize is worth the |,

winning.

_ For Gilbert Evans had come to a part-
ing of the ways, and as he decided now,
as he chose the higher or the lower path,
so would his future be. On the one hand,
his old life, commonplace enough, per-
haps, with its monotonous daily round
of work and sleep; on the other, a new
career, an improved position, where his
talents, cramped so long, might find
fuller scope, where life would mean
something more than a constant strug:
gle to make ends meet.

But gaining so much, what was there
to forfeit? Only his self-respect, only
honor!  And, to a man of his stamp,
these were no empty words. Gilbert
Evans had been, from boyhod, employed
by a certain firm of manufacturers, the
head of which had shown him innumer-
able kindnesses, and had indeed, treated
him more as a son than an employee. But

ing one. - Gilbert, however, had, almost
by accident, stumbled across a new idea,

would, he felt sure, revolutionize their
‘mode of manufacturing, and bring back
the prosperity so fast leaving them.
But, in some mysterious way, a rival
and powerful firm had caught an inkling
of the secret, and had begun experiment-
ing on theit own account. It seemed
only a question of time before the efforts
of the larger firm, with their greater
facilities and more lavish outlay, would
be successful. But one thing, the turn-
ing-point of the whole idea, was lacking;
the shell the rival firm had managed to

only, the man in whose brain the idea

had first taken birth—Gilbert Evans.
The rival firm stooped to bribery.
Gilbert - had heard several hints of

came—an offer including a large salary
and a responsible position, as the price
of coming over to thé enemy — he was
scarcely surprised. He despatched his re-

episode -closed. .

~ Then his wife died, and, in the anxiety
of her illness and the awful anguish of
her death, all worldly concerns were, for
a time, as dust and ashes to him.

After, when life began slowly to as-
sume normal proportions once more,
when he found himself weighted with the
heavy expenses which illness always
brings, and with the care of a little son
of seven years, to whom he was to be,
henceforth father and mother both, some
sane, sweet influence seemed to haye gone
from him, and in a desperate“effort to
make money more speedily he began to
speculate, with what, so far, had proved
disastrous results,

It was then, when things at the fac-
tory were not going on so well, when his
employer; to whose aid, financial and
otherwise, he owed so much, was losing
hope, and his experiments were eating up
more money than they seemed likely to
produce in the immediate future that a
second offer came to him, baited with
more glittering lures, a larger salary,
easy hours, a splendid laboratory at his
disposal wherein to bring his ideas to full
fruition! So much for his work!

And for himself relief from the daily
drudgery of work-a-day life, from the
deadly, dreary round of labor and sleep
which was slowly but surely dulling all
his finer faculties, his nobler aspirations;
leisure to find himself, to feel himself
once more a man, and mnot merely a
machine, to live his life as he had meant
to live it by the light of his lost ideals,
to rescue his talents from disuse, to .d°
something with his self. .

And for his little son, what of his pros-
pects? If he chose expediency instead of
honor, ingratitude instead of gratitude,
how would it be with the child? He was
a delicate, sensitive little mortal, and
Gilbert often feared that the life of the
Council school, the only school he could
atford, was becoming too hard and rough
for him. From his mother, who had had
gentle blood in her veins, he had in-
herited many - dainty little ways of
speech and manner, and these Gilbert
dreaded he must inevitably lose beneath
the ridicule of his playmates, to many of
whom anything that savored of gentle
blood was dubbed affectation, and to be
well-mannered was to be considered be-
neath contempt. A better school, less sor-
did surroundings, and more care and at-
tention than he was likely to receive
from the rough-handed, if kind-hearted
“general,” of which the Evans household
consisted, -for the child,
worth seeking.

Or if—Gilbert had of late often con-
' sidered this last possibility, probably

becaues in the vehemence of his grief
0 life had lost what it had for him—

it was a small business, lately a decay- |.

which, if capable of practical fulfilment,:

produce, but the kernel, the very heart |
of the invention, was known to one man |-

what was impending; and when-the offer |-

fusal promptly and considered - the |,
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_he himself were soon to follow his wife
into the Great ‘Silence?

What of the boy then?

He had a few relations, fewer friends,
none to whom his child could look for
help. His wife had married him in the
face of her parents’ anger, and even her
death did.not'bring forgiveness:  ;

So he—he alone—stood between his
son and:destitution. But for how much
longer? . oo .

Already. the trouble he-had undergone,
and the daily disappointments and
anxieties of his business, were beginning
to tell on him. The doctor talked warn-
ingly of a nervous breakdown and or-
dered rest, change, a holiday, advice
which, in the present-state of affairs, had
small chance of being taken! Unless, as
he had of late expected, the firm totally
collapsed, and he
holiday for good and all.

But, on the other hand, if he accepted
this offer; if he chose money and posi-
« tion before honor, and, forgetting all the
many kindnesses his old master had ever
shown him, elected to repay him with in-
gratitude, and deserted the sinking ship
instead of doing his utmost to refloat her,
what then?

The remembrance of all his own youth
had missed, of all that he had hoped his
son’s life ‘would hold, of the University
he had .never entered, but where the boy
might find all that he had had to forego,
might even enter the profesgion he had
beéen, through want of means, forced to
relimquish, rose before his eyes. No! The
boy ghould never be -hampered as he had
been if ‘it lay in his power to make it
otherwise!: All this and more! But at
what price? - .
‘He knew that it would be dearly
bought, knew also that had Dora lived
her: pure . white soul would have pre-
ferred. poverty to dishonor—even to that
dishonor -of .- which . the world knows
nought, which is only visible to man’s
soul and the Great Potter on whose wheel
it was fashioned.
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