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PREPARATIONS for JUNE

REPARATIONS for the June wedding—or for
the wedding at any time, for that matter—can-
not begin at a better time than now. The winter

evenings before the fire offer the ideal time for sew-
ing the dainty white fabrics of the young woman’s
trousseau. "

And than soft white cotton, there is no more beauti-
ful fabric for the intimate garments of femininity.
Its snowy whiteness, its delicacy, combined with its
durability, are the qualities which have included it
in the fine apparel of the beautiful women of history.

DOMINION TEXTILE COMPANY
“~LIMITED
MONTREAL = TORONTO  WINNIPEG

Be sure to ask for Prue Cot-
tons in the shops.  There is
a very wide range of fabrics
to choose from, including
material for underwear,
nightwear, sheetings, pil-
low-casings, prints, gala-
teas, duck, drill and
blankets. 4
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BOVRIL

, The great “ key
‘ food” that makes
. other foods more’

nourishing. .
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Independent scientific experiments have

con lusively pr ved that the Bouy-building

Power of Bovril is from 10 to 20 times
' the amoun_ of Bovril taken.
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I KEENs |
OXFORD BLUE

HE woman who wants
WHITE clothes uses KeZﬁT.
Oxford Blue — as her® mother,
grandmother and great grand-
mother did before her. -

Keen’s Oxford
Blue is now,
as then, the
standard of

excellence.

MAGOR, SON&CO,,
Limited
Montreal
Toronto

7 w_Canadr’anAgans.
o )

T .RE = Lavaliiere or =%
i Rose Bud Ring. (S(a¥
1 set with Rose Bud. Laval-
ce set with rex stone, green

m

(& ¢oidleaves. Your choice for 12 =
“i's. - Both for 22 cents. Warranted for three years
Rex Je

weiry Co., Dept. 3 , Battle Creek. Mich
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By the Home Publishing Co.. Ltd., Winnipeg, Can. Ne: 2

Vol. XX1I1.

The Subscription Price of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year, or three years for
$2.00, to any address in Canada or British Isles. The subscription to foreign countries is
$1.50 a year, and within the city of Winnipeg limits and in the United States $1.25 a year.

Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. Sums of one
dollar or more would be well to send by registered letter or Money Order. "

Postage Stamps will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of a dollar, and in
any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure bills.

Change of Address—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state their former as
well as new address.  All communications relative to change of address must be received by
us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.

When You Renew be sure to your name exactly the same as it appears.on the label
of your paper. If this is not done it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed your
lm{)derem;.l and the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure to let us know the address on your
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A Chat With Our Readers

The desire of the publishers of The Western
Home Monthly is to render a greater service than
ever to its readers during 1920. Many words of com-

mendation réached us during 1919, but it is the hope

that The Western Home Monthly of this year wrll,
with its every issue, prove a greater and a betler
magazine than our best effort of the past produced.

- The new world order demands a step higher up in
the outlook. Thoroughly in accord -with this view
we will let nothing interfere with the presentation of
ideals that we believe to be in the highest interest of
our readers. This magazine feels its high responsi-

_bility as the only household publication of sts class

published in Western Canada. It has no part affilka-
tion or dbligations. It is not edited in the interests
of any one class. It owes its all to the 40,000 homes
that recetve 1t monthly. ’

May we not now hope to get in closer touch with
our large constituency. There is no incentive like the
merited praise of those who like your work and be-
lieve in it. If you find this magazine good and take
the trouble to tell us so, you may be sure we will
endeavor to keep it up to the standard that you have
praised. . You may possibly recetve a questionaire
from us during the year. We want to know you
better—where you live, what kind of a house you live
in, how many there are in your family and anything
else you may be good enough to tell us. This ts in
no inquisitive spirit, but we want to be able to
visualize your home as we make up our magazine.
Thus we shall be able to visualize your needs.

Buyers’ Service Bureau

Realizing that many of our readers are far removed from the large
centres of manufacture and distribution, we have established this service
to give them full information regarding any article in which they may be
interested whether advertised in this journal or not. Naturally every one
wishes to make the most of the dollar and to be fully informed regard-
ing the merits of an article is of great value. Experience has proved that
buying advertised goods is generally safe, but to make doubly sure we will
supply any reader with the most reliable information available. Fill in
the coupon below and it will give us pleasure to be of service to you.

BUYERS’ SERVICE BUREAU
THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
Winnipeg, Man.

Please let me know where | may procure. ....... ...

IMPORTANT—It pays you to mention “The Western
Home Monthly” when replying to an advertisement.

is welcome .
Do not make the mistake
of thinking that cocoa is
only an occasional drink.
It is so valuable a food
beverage, so rich in the
elements of nutrition, so
delicious in flavor, and so
wholesome that it should
be usedregularlyand often.
. Booklet of Chowce Recipes sent free
Wale B & Co. Ll

DORCHESTER, MASS. MONTREAL, CAN.
Canada Food Board License No. 11 - 690
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|  EDDY’s
Paper Specialties
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] or
Paper Towels
Paper Bags
Toilet Paper
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;—‘7 Look for the name
Sy ‘l EDDY.

4 TheE. B. EDDY CO., Limited
Y HULL

C39
CANADA
Mabkers of Canada’s Famous Matches

sils, Granitewa e, Aluminum,
Enamelledware, inware,etc..
unckl{ repaired. Easy to use
@ —just like putty. Hardens ir JI8
«wo minutes. k ach mend only JiN
suC. 15 cts. package. At your Jj
dea'er or pos paid by |4

Vol-Peek Mig. Co., P. 0. Box 2024, & ™
= Mgeats wankd,  Monfreal, Can.
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- Ford
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‘Announcement!

Prices ‘effective January 12, 1020

Runabout - - - - - $ 710
Touring - - - - - - 740
COllpe‘-fully equipped = = 1050
Sedan—fully equipped - 1250
Chassis - - - - - - 675
One-TonTruck Chassis 750

Prices are f.o. b. Ford, Ont., and do not include War Tax

Electric Startingtand Lighting Equipment is sup-
plied on Sedan and Coupe at prices quoted. On
Runabout and Touring this equipment is optional
at an additional cost of $100, exclusive of War Tax.

& A

F ord Motor Company of Canada, Limited

FORD, ONTARIO
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ROSES IN RELIEF

i for The Western Home Monthly
Lasis by Mrs. John J. Funk

s
HE glow of sunrise flushed to light
The waking world;

| A casement opened to the dawn,
. Its draperies furled;
Within, a snowy cot revealed

A babe in dimpling bliss,
The ecstasy of motherho?d

Bends low with holy Kkiss.
An angel fair,

With pencils rare, )
Sketched beauteous roses there;

Pink rosebuds, dewy, fresh and sweet,

To babyhood a halo mete.
@

The sun has kissed the world to warmth
And pulsing life;

Flora and Fauna sweetly tune

. The woodland fife; .

A maiden stands in loveliness
Symbolic of all grace,

The Prince approaches, blushes dye
The maiden’s winsome face.

An angel fair,
With pencils rare,

Sketched beauteous roses there;
Red roses, fragrant, zephyr blown,

Cupid’s bouquet in Eden grown.

The high-noon sun of splendid day—
Arched altar there; .

A satin sheen, the ora.ngé\ﬂ)looms
With maidenhair;

A raptured heart, a rich content,
Love’s promised radiant trail,
Spell wifehood as the perfect quest

In search of Holy Grail.
An angel fair,
With pencils rare,
Sketched beauteous roses there;
Rich, creamy roses, essenced lure,
The golden touch, Love’s_sinecure.

The evening sunset glows serene,
A quiet bier;

A dark, a hush, a velvet gloom,
A sob, a tear;

The wife and mother gone to rest,
The service song requisite,

An etching lonely in repose,
A memory gem requisite.

An angel fair, "
With pencils rare,

Sketched beauteous roses there;

. White roses—Paradisal ken,
The great finale! Tb% grand Amen!

GET BUSY

. N DAYS when national problems are occupying
| I the attention of everybody it is difficult to
get men to think soberly on questions _of
personal duty. Yet the future of our nation
depends upon what we do as individuals.

It is easy to rail at the council and the government.
The real question is, what are we doing ourselves?

The two words that should be in our minds are
“Produce” and “Save.” Nothing is needed to-day so
much as production—on the farm, in the factory, and
everywhere. If the world is short of food, cloth}ng
and materials for building, there is only one thing.
to do, and that is to hurry up with production.

This is no time for wrangling and fighting over
hours of labor. The only sensible thing to do is to
get busy and supply the world’s need.  Until it is
supplied we cannot have anything but unrest.

The man who loafs or who wastes to-day is an
enemy to-his country and to mankind.

Get busy! iy

THOUGHT FOR OTHERS

EVER was there a time in the history of the
world when men and women gave so much
/thought to the welfare of others as they do
. to-day. They do this because reason and
Christian feeling prompt them.
son tells them that no man can live unto him-
self, that society is only es strong as the weakest.
member, that the welfare of each is wrapped up in
the welfare of all. For this reason education in all
Its forms is made accessible to all. The tendency is
to make the utmost possible out of each unit of
gmy. Even the blind, the deaf, the maimed are
- being trained for something, in order that society
may receive the benefit of their labor.
hristian feeling also prompts men to sacrifice and
:gend for others. The central Christian doctrine is
8t people save their lives by losing them in the
tommunity life. Hence arise all forms of ‘philan-

~Edjitorial

\

thropic endeavor—hospitals, asylums, schools for
orphans and for the destitute. If all churches were
closed, all denominationalism ended, the great efforts
of men 'to aid one another and to deal justly with one
another, would be ample proof of the power of the
gospel, which through the centuries has preached the
doctrine that man should love his neighbor as him-
self. Those who divide Christianity, pointing to the
churches as illustrations of failure, should look around
them and see that the great institutions of civiliza-
tion are built on Christian principles,"and that the
customs we value most highly are Christian in their
origin. It is the Christian graces—kindness, courtesy, _
respect for womarnkind, care for the weak and the
unfortunate—that dignify our national life. "¢

Sometimes we hear Socialism heralded as the
newest and most advanced religion. There is nothing
in the finest form of Socialism that is not derived
from Christianity, and any Socialism which disavows
the Christian principle is rotten at the core. ' The
early Christian church made no mistake when its
members “lived together and had all things in
common.” Our society to-day is Christian just in as
far as it approaches this idea{

For this reason we must continue to support our
churches and other religious organizations. They are
the life of the state. The Forward Movement to-day
has both national and religious significance. He
who ceases to be religious must of necessity lose his
own soul or in other words must fail to develop into
full manhood; he who fails to support religion strikes
a blow at the stability and proeperity of the state.

VALENTINES

=R EBRUARY the fourteenth is St. Valentine’s
“ day. Will it not be good and do good to
2| revive an old custom—that of sending loving
messages to all our friends? We are all more

or less guilty of concealing our appreciation of others.

A cheering word, a sympathetic acknowledgement

. of worth may do a world of good, and if there ever

was atime when loving greetings should be extended
it is just now.

Here is a father—dejected and almost hopeless,
because his income will not meet his growing expendi-
ture, and becausee the future does not promise much
hope of relief. His wife and children may not be
able to help him to bear his financial burdens, but
they can at least bring sunshine into his life by
telling gim how much they appreciate his efforts, and
how mfich they think of him as husband and father.
And here is & mother, worn out with her family
duties and discouraged by repeated failures to make
life joyous and worth living. What more helpful and
soul-refreshing than to get a word of real apprecia-
tion from her husband and her children? It is not
a bad custom that the school children have on St.
Valentine’s day of bringing home hearts and cupids
and little rhymes that they have put together as an
exercise in hand work. The world has never been
rendered worse because .one person has ventured to
tell another how much he is appreciated.

Expressions of appreciation should not be limited
to the household. Why not send a letter to the
mayor of the city, the preacher, the teacher, and any
one else that seems to be trying to do good under
discouraging conditions? And if there is any one who
seems to be bitter or hateful send him a particularly
kind and loving message. That may be the very
thing he needs. If we cannot scold or bully eople
into kindliness we may, perhaps, through kindliness,
win them over to péace and harmony. .

So let us all honor St. Valentine’s day.

. A-VALENTINE FOR EVERYBODY

OMETIMES we hear it said that men are all

wicked, and that  the world is growing worse.

s Here is amessage from one of our most

valued subscribers, and it has in it such a

tone of optimism that we send it out as a Valentine

to the general public. When people believe in one

another the world will go right. When they doubt
one another things are sure to go wrong

“The dishonest woman or man is a rare exception!

“I make this emphatic statement after many years
of business experience in that most trying of all
occupations, the real estate profession. Handling a
large clientage in my own office in a thriving western
city for a period covering many years, I feel abso-
lutely competent to speak with authority on this
subject. For, during that time, with an annual
income running into. thousands, my losses could be
stated in three figures.

“The reason why I can make this statement with
such assurance, is because I started into business

with but one watch-word—that of absolute square
dealing persomally and-of implicit confidence in the
integrity of my fellows.

“With the assurance of one of my competitors that
‘a dollar in the hand’ was the only basis on which
real estate could be handled with success, and that
every man was out to ‘get you,’ I set about to
dispréve his assertions, and to sustain my life-long
belief that every man rises intuitively’ to meet the
trust that is placed in his honor and integrity.

“I dealt with all sorts of humanity from the lowest
to the highest, including so-called crooks and men
notoriously lacking in honor. I asked no' written
contracts, the law thereto being inadequate, and only
once did I resort to the courts. That was to clear
myself of a false accusation—which I did.

“I was warned repeatedly against one with whom
I had continual business transactions. ‘That fellow
can’t lay straight nights,’ I was told, ‘Have nothing
to do with him!’
. “The man in question had been square with me
in every respect, though he had opportunity to be
otherwise. I mentioned the matter to him casually,
with a comment as to our mutually satisfactory busi-
ness relations.

“He grinned as he remarked that it paid te be
honest with some people.

“Interpret that remark as you will, remember that
I do not claim that he was an honest man. In fact,
h_e ‘was forced to leave town later, because of ques-
tionable methods. But what I aim to bring out is
the fact that the matter of honesty in one’s dealings
with his fellows, does not rest alone with the latter,
but largely with himself.

. “I have found that I get what I am looking for
in this world. And so I say, if you are suspicious,
looking for dishonesty at every turn—rest assured
that you will find it. During ali{ my business experi-
ence, my infrequent losses invariably followed. sus-
picion on my part. -

“TIt is not enough, I have found, to be honest per-
sonally. To look for honesty in others is equally essen-
tial—and simple justice. F}vxpect that same integrity
in your neighbor, regardless of reputation or hearsay,

which you yourself possess, never allowing distrust

. to creep into your mind—and you will not be dis-

appointed in humanity, I can assure you.

. “Endeavoring through years of striving to hold the
right mental attitude toward all men, I declare
emphatically that the dishonest man or woman is a
rare exception! And I hug this knowledge to my
heart as a priceless nugget dug out of my mines of
experience.”—Grace G. Bostwick.

TO THE AGED ‘
LD people, with wrinkled’ hands and snowy

locks, we love you because of all that you

have sacrificed. You have experienced all

the temptations and sorrows of life and yet
you remain {oung in heart and pure in spirit. You
have struggled and toiled as became pioneers and
your victories are an incentive and challenge to us
ﬂo_ur successors. Above all we love you because your
earts are full of love and forgiveness and your faces
are looking heavenward. Old people, gocd neople,
you we love and revere. -

TO YOUNG MEN

IOUNG men, we love you because ¢f your
\ courage, your manliness, your strength,
because your lives are clean and whoiesome,
because you have high social and pulitical
ideals, because you are good to look at and pliasant
to liveé with, and above all because you are opti unistie
and cheerful.

TO YOUNG LADIES

I OUNG ladies we love you because you are pure
e \ and sweet, lovely in every grace of speech and

manner, kind and unselfish in every thought.

We love you because of your beauty, your
goodness, your refinement and because of your devo-
tion to all that is noble and ingpiring. We love you
for {our own sake and because you make the world
so pleasant a place to live in.

TO THE CHILDREN

i ITTLE children we Jove you because you are

I innocent and trusting and so very unaffected

=8| and natural You are like flowers in the bud—

& fresh, unspoiled, fragrant. You are like good

music, for you bring gladness to those who are de-

spondent and hope to those who are despairing. You

are like sunshine, for you d:)al the gloom of hatred
and wrong desire. You are altogether lovely and our

hearts are yours. =
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 What Soap’
for your
winter skin?

O keep your “wwinter skin”
smooth and glowing you

need an easy-rinsing soap.

Tests made with a number
of well’known toilet soaps
proved Fairy Soap to be the
easiest-rinsing soap.
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We would like to have you
try Fairy's pure, perfect cleansing
and its easyrinsing for your
“winter skin.”

But be sure to make the trial
a thorough one—both for the

complexion and the bath.

LIMITED
MONTREAL

R FAIRBANK TR
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IRISH

s by Appeln

9 & CLEAVER’S

(] n_mir Maesties the

King and

Queen,

World Renowned for Quality & Value

STABLISHED in

1870 at BELFAST — the
centre of the Irish Linen Industry—we have a
fully equipped factory for Damask and Linen
‘Weaving at Banbridge, co. Down; extensive

making-up factories at Belfast; and, for the finest work,
hand-loom™ weaving, embroidery and lace making in many
cottage homes throughout Ireland.

We are unable to quote prices on account of the present
market fluctuations, but always give our customers the
full market value at the time of receiving the order.

IRISH DAMASK AND BED LINEN

IRISH CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS

4

IRISH- COLLARS AND SHIRTS
IRISH HOSIERY. AND WOOLLENS
Illustrated Price Lists and Samples sent post free to

amy . part of the world. Special care and personal
attention devoted to Colontal amd Foreign Ovrders.

BINSON & CLEAVER LTD.

‘Donegall Place, BELFAST
IRELAND

Bevware of parties weing our n-@g: we eniploy "peither agemts. mer travellere. .
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. his “self-possession,

HE roar of the falls, the
lighter and shriller raging of
the rapids, had at last died
out behind the thick masses
of the forest as Barnes

worked his way down the valley. The
heat in the windless underbrush, alive
with insects was stifling. He decided to
make once more for the bank of the
stream, in the hope that its character
might by this time have changed so as

1o afford him an easier and more open

path.  Pressing aside to his left, he
presently saw the green gloom lighten
before him. Blue sky and golden light
came low through the thinning trees;
and then a gleam of unruffied water. He
was nearing the edge now; and because
the underbrush was so thick about him
he began to go cautiously.

All at once he felt his feet sinking;
and the screen of thick bushes before him
leaned away is if bowed by a heavy
gust. Desperately he clutched with both
hands at the undergrowth and saplings
on either side; but they all gave way
with him. In a smother of leafage and
blinding lashing branches he sank down-

© ward—at first, as it seemed, slowly, for

he had time to think many things while
his heart was jumping in his throat.
Then, shooting through the ligchter bushy
companions of his fall, and still clutch-
ing convulsively at those upon which he
had been able to lay his grasp, he
plunged feet first into a dark water.

The water was deep, and cold. Barnes
went down straight, and clear und v
with a strangled gasp. His feet struck.
with some force, upon a tangled, yielding
mass, from which he rose again with a
spring. His head shot above the surface.
above the swirl of foam, leafage, and
débris; and sputteringly he gulped his
lungs full of air. But before he could
clear his eyes or his nostrils, or recover
he was stealthily
dragged down again. 'With a pang of
horror he realized that he was caught by
the foot.

A powerful swimmer, Barnes struck
out mightily with his arms and came to
the surface again at once, rising beyond
the shoulders. Dut by so much the more
was he violently .snatched back again,
strangling and deseprate, before he had
time to empty "his lungs and ecatch
breath. 'This time the shock sobered
him, flashing the full peril of the situa-

tion before his startled consciousness,
With a tremendous effort of will he
stopped his strugeling, and contented

himself with a gentle paddling to keep
upright. This time he came more softly
to the surface, clear beyond the chin.
The foam, and débris, and turbulence

_—vof little wiaves, seethed about, his lips.

and the sunlight danced confusingly in
his streaming eyes; but he gulped a fresh
lungful before he again went down.
Paddling warily mnow, he emerged
again at once, and, with arms outspread,
brought himself to a precarious equili-
brium, his mouth just clearing the sur-
face so long as he held his head well
back. Keeping very still, he let his be-

wildered wits compose themselves and
the agitated surface settle to quiet.
He was in a deep, tranquil cove.

hardly stirred by an eddy. Some ten
paces farther out from the shore the
main current swirled past sullenlv, as if
weary from the turbulence of falls and
rapids. Across the current a little space
of sand-beach, jutting out from the leafy
shore, shone oolden in the sun Up and

&

“With a pang of horror he realized that he was caught by the foot.”

The Grip in Deep Hole f

By Charles G. D. Roberts

down the stream, as far as his extre
restricted vision would suffer him to
nothing but thick, overhanging branche,
and the sullen current. Very cautio
he turned his head — though to do g
brought the water over his lips—and say
behind him, just what he expected. The
high, almost perpendicular bank was
scarred by a gash of bright, raw, reddish
earth, where the brink had slipped away
beneath his weight.

Just within reach of his hand lay, hali”
submerged, the thick, leafy top of a
fallen poplar sapling, its roots apparently
still clinging to the bank Gently he laid
hold of it, testing it, in the hope that it
might prove solid enough to enable him
to haul himself out. But it came away
instantly in his grasp. And once more.
in this slight disturbance of his equili-
brium, his head went under.

Barnes was disappointed, but he was
now absolutely master of himself. Ina
moment he had regained the only posi-
tion in which he could breathe comfori-
ably. Then, because the*sun was beating
down too fiercely on the top of his head,
he carefully drew the bushy top of the
poplar sapling into such a position that
it gave him shade. As its roots were
still acround. it showed no tendency to
float off and forsake him in his plight.

A very little consideration, accom-
panied by a cautious investigation with
his free foot, speedily convinced him, be-
ing a practical woodsman. that the trap
in which he found himself caught could
be mothing else than a couple of inter-
laced, twisted branches, or roots, of son.le'
tree which had fallen into the pool in
some former caving-in of the bank. In

‘that dark deep wherein his foot was held

fast, his mind’s eye could see it,all wel
enough — the water-soaked, brown-green,
slimy. inexorable coil. which had yieldel
to admit the unlucky member, thes
closed upon the ankle like the jaws of
an otter trap. He could feel that grip—
not severe. but uncompromisingly. firm
clutching the joint. As he considered, he
began to draw comfort, however, from
the fact that his invisible captor ‘had
displaved a certain amount of give-ant
take. This elasticity meant either that
it was a counle of branches slight enough
to be flexible that held him, or that the
submerced tree itself was a small one,
not too steadfastly anchored down. “He
would free himself easily Onough,_he
thoueht, as soon as he shonld set him-
self about it cooly and systnmn-twally-
Takine a lone breath he sank his e
under the surface. and peered downwar I
throneh the amber-brown but tran®
parent eloom. Little gleams of bl"l‘.'ht?’
liecht came twistine and quivering 1:‘
from the swirls of the outer curr®
Barnes could not discern.the bottom 0_ '
the pool. which was evidentlv very dae];,
but he could see quite clearly the ]:,:r
tion of the sunken tree in whose "
woven branches he was held. A slmllt
mering colden ray fell just on the ’%2.
where his foot vanished to the aﬂk]_ek
tween two stout curves of whf_lt 00 £
like slimy brown cables or sections 0
Y¥nse snake body. Jook:
Tt was, beyond question. a naﬂt}"k the
ing trap: and Barnes conld not blin .
fact that he was in a ticht place. died
lifted his face above the surface. sted
himself earefully, and breathe
and” quietly for a coupl
aathering strength for, a  SW Jung®
vigorous effort. Then. filling his N
Continued on Page 5
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The Grip in very moderately, the
; strain, he stooped

Deep Hole
B = suddenly downward,
Continued from ;\,deep into the amber
Page 4 gloom, and began
sne with all his forceha.t thps:
es, striving to drag them apart.
%‘écgu:vve a little, but not enough to re-
imprisoned foot. Another

2 the . . iy
ment and he had to lift his head again

th. 4
f"zf:,::ﬂsome minutes of rest, he repeated

ing struggle,' but, as before, in
‘?;gn,chol];:;ngcould gmofa_\ the jaws of the

trap just enough to encourage him a
Jittle, but'not enough to gain his release.
in and again he tried it—again and

in to fail just as he imagined himself
on the verge of success; till at last he
was forced, for the moment, to acknow
ledge defeat, finding himself so etha.usted
that he could hardly keep his mouth
above water. Drawing dpwn a st:xtﬁsh
upright branch of the sapling, he gl.‘lpped
it between his teeth and so held lnmse!f
upright while he rested his arms. This
was & relief to nerves as well as mx.ls‘cles,
because it made his balance, on which he
depended for the chance to breathe,‘ 80
much the less precarious.

As he hung there pondering, held but
a bare half inch above drowning, the des-
perateness of the situation presented it-
self to him in appalling clearness. How
sunny, and warm, and safe, to his woods-
familiar eyes, looked the green forest
world about him! No sound broke the
mild tranquility of the solitude, except,

now and then, an elfish gurgle of the ,

slow current, or the sweetly cheerful
tsic-a-dee-dee of an unseen chickadee, or,
from the intense blue overhead, the
abrupt, thin whistle of a soaring fish-
hawk. To Barnes it all seemed such a
safe, friendly world, his well-understood
intimate since small boyhood. Yet here
it was, apparently, turned smooth
traitor at last, and about to destroy him
as pitilessly as might the most scorch-
ing desert or blizzard-scourged ice-field.
A silent rage burned suddenly through
all his veins, which was well, since the
cold o fthat spring-fed river had already
to finger stealthily about his

heart. A delicate little pale-blue butter-
fiy, like a periwinkle-petal come to life,
fluttered over Barnes’ grim upturned

better to endure a -
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face, and went dancing gayly out across
the shining water, joyous in the sun. In
its dancing it chanced to dip a hair’s-
breadth too low. The treacherous bright
surface caught it, held it; and away it
swept, struggling in helpless consterna-
tion against this unexpected doom. Be-
fore it passed out of Barnes’ vision a
trout rose, and gulped it down.
swift fate, to Barnes’ haggard eyes

seemed an analogue in little to his own

But it was not in the woodsman’s fiber
to acknowledge himself actually beaten,
either by man or fate, so long as there -
remained a spark in his brain to keep his
will alive. He presently began searchiny
with his eyes among the branches of the
poplar sapling for one stout enough to
serve him for a lever. With the ri
kind of a stick in his hand, he told him-
self, he might manage to pry apart the
jaws of the trap and get. his foot free.
At last his choice settled upon a branch
that he thought would serve his turn. He
was just about to reach up and break it
off, when a slight crackling in the under-
bush across the stream caught his ear.

His woodsman’s instinct kept him
motionless as he turned his eyes to the
spot. In the thick leafage there was a
swaying, which moved quickly down
along the bank, but he could not see
what was causing it. Softly he drew
down a leafy branch of the sapling till
it made him a perfect screen; then he
peered up the channel to find out what
the unseen wayfarer was following.

A huge salmon, battered and gashed
from a vain struggle to leap the fall
was floating, belly upward, down the cur-
rent, close to Barnes’ side of the stream.
A gentle eddy caught it, and drew it i3
the pool. Softly it came drifting down
toward Barnes’ hidden face. Among the
twigs of the poplar sapling it came to
a halt, its great scarlet gills barely mov-
ing as the last of life flickered out of it.

Barnes now understood quite well that -
commotion which had followed, along
shore, the course of the dying salmon.
It was no surprise to him whatever when
he saw a huge black bear emerge upon
the yellow sandspit and stand staring
across the current., Apparently, it was
staring straight at Barnes’ face, up-
turned upon the surface of the water.
But Barnes knew it was staring at th.

Continued on Page 656
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It is Film that Ruins Them

This is why brushed teeth dis-
color and decay. And why old
methods of cleaning shave proved
so inadequate.

Your teeth are. covered with a
slimy film. It clings to them,
enters crevices and stays. That
film is the cause of most tooth
troubles. w

The tooth brush does not end
it. The ordinary dentifrice does
not dissolve it. So, month after
month, that film remains and may
do a ceaseless damage.

That film is what discolors —
not the teeth. It is the basis of
tartar. “ It holds food substance
which ferments and forms acid.
It holds the acid in contact with
the teeth to cause decay.

Millions of germs breed in it.
They, with tartar, are the chief
cause of pyorrhea. Also of many
other troubles.

Dental science, after years of
searching, has found a way to
combat that film. Able authori-

" ties have proved the method by

many careful tests. And now,
after 'years of proving, leading
dentists all over America are
urging its daily use.

Now Sent for Home Tests

'For home use this method is

embodied in a dentifrice called
Pepsodent. And a 10-Day Tube
is sent without charge to anyone
who asks.

Pepsodent is based on pepsin,
the digestant of albumin. The
film is albuminous matter. The
object of Pepsodent is to dissolve
it, then to day by day combat it.
The way seems simple, but for
long pepsin seemed impossible.
It must be activated, and the
usual agent is an acid harmful to
the teeth. But science has dis-
covered a harmless activating
method. And millions of teeth
are now cleaned daily in this
efficient way. '

Let a ten-day test show what this
new way means. The results are .
important, both to you and
yours. Compare them with results
of old-time methods and you will
then know what is best.

Cut out the coupon now, so you
won't forget.

CANADA

Pepsadéend

REG. IN

The New-Day Dentifyice

See What It Does

Get this Ten-Day Tube. Note
how clean the teeth feel after
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and a cupful of hot water.
THE LITTLE STRENGTH-BUILDERS.
0OXO0 Cubes are concentrated beef—easily assimilated.
They build up strength, and are a splendid safe-

guard against many little ailments which give
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After the battle of Sanctuary
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\

; he West Home Monthly by Magjor General Sir A. C." Mq
Writien é(.’z'.g.,eC.MstimD.S .0., Commanding 1st Canadian Division in France

DAY ip the trenches in front
of Ypres was quiet enough as
a rule, save when a strafe was

eral, our own Brigadier. Don’t gj
before him,” etc., ete. give way

Then we reached Hill Street, our first
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on, as little movement was

possible on both sides. Once
the mantle of darkness had fallen, how-
ever, everything was stir and hustle, and
the area behind the trenches resembled a
beehive—with ration parties, ammuni-
tion parties, engineer workjng parties,
brigade wiring parties, burial parties,
scouting parties, and the odd raiding

parties slipping up to its jump-off.

I was commanding a brigade and our
new divisional commander expressed a
wish to have me take him around the
line, which had only recently been re-
captured from the Boche. This, I was
rather loathe to do, as I did not think it
yet in shape for the G.0.C. to visit. On
our right we were holding a series of
shell-holes as a front line and digging

hard each night joining them up. Be-

hind our shell-hole position we had a
short piece of continuous trench intact,
as a support, connected at each end with
an almost; continmuous trench, and behind,

by two blown-in communication trenches,
which we were endeavoring to clear.

The brigade had lost pretty heavily in
the battle, so we had a large number of
new hands, both officers and men, and I
was straining every nerve to get our
area fortified and tidied up.

I knew the General of yore. No more

thorough and gallant officer ever wore
the uniform, and I redlized he would
insist upon trying to visit the advanced
posts, and felt the responsibility, and,
as we viewed it, the culpability we
should incur if he got hit whilst in our
charge.

However, the General was determined,
and we started from my headquarters in
the ramparts, through the sally port
across the bridge by the famous Swan’s
Nest, over to the Bunde, and up past the
Tuilleries and Dormy House towards
Maple Copse, passing to the north of it.
I pointed out the various working par-
ties at Zillebeke Dump, etc., etc. Two
officers accompanied us, splendid speci-
mens of Canadian Highland gentlemen,
Col. B. McL—, and Capt. G. C. McD...

There are nights when things start
wrong, and keep going wrong, in spite of
you. The night grew inky black save
for the German flares and occasional
shelling. Suddenly a figure loomed up
in the darkness, caught the General by
the coat and said: “If you please, are
you a burial party ?” “No, I’m not,” was
the indignant reply; “What on earth is
there about me that makes you think
I’'m a burial party?” I hastened to ex-

plain (recognizing the voice). “I beg

your pardon, sir, thig is the gallant hard
working parson of our Highland Bat-
talion. He is burying the dead in
Lover’s Lane, which I have given orders
to fill in. It was in Hun hands for eight
or ten days, and it was the only thing
to do.” “T don’t care who he is, or what
he is,” said the incensed, general, “I won’t
have him call me a burial patrty.” “Much
luck will come to me,” he muttered, and
I remembered he was Irish. I hastened

to finish: “I promised him a strong.

burial party, which should be here now,
hence his error.”

Then we proceeded; the General ob-
viously upset. We met stretcher parties
carrying the wounded out, and these we
stopped and spoke to, in most cases just
pressing them by the hand, and wish-
ing them speedy recovery.

I remember a little later on we met
a man bringing out his comrade, badly
shell shocked. With every shell or even
a flare the poor creature would sink to
the ground, giving a shuddering -drawn
out’ groan as he did so, and I have
never witnessed or. heard anything to
cqual the tenderness of the man in
charge. “Bill. old pal. T'm here: TI've
got your hand. Tt’s Jack. Bill.” Then,
“Tt’s all right, pull vourself together,
boy. hang on to me. Heres our Qen-

real trench. Here the G.0.C. found 4
d deal of fault, and we Pressed o,
he difficulty was really to find the shell
hole line, without slipping through it,
and the G.O.C. began enquiring quite
loudly as to whether our guide wag Sure,
Suddenly, from a shell hole nearby, 3
voice, low but concentrated and menae-
ing, said: “Hold your tongue! Dg
realize theré is a Hun machine gun
within sixty yards?”’

“No, I don’t,” was the un
reply. “And I have been called a burig)
party, and I won’t be told to hold my
tongue, too.” (Tableau!) )

Then to me: “Mac, I’m going off to gee
my old brigade.” I remonstrated. Fip.
ally, R— G— (our pet name for Capt.
G. C. McD—) and he, went. B. M. and
I sat down to await their return. Tt
would have been criminal to send more
than the two under the circumstances,
At last they returned, and then we
worked our way towards the blown-in
northern communication tremch. I
jumped into it at a piece that was in-
tact, and leaning on the fire-step, which
seemed very high, proceeded to instruet .
the corporal as to what I" wanted him
to do. T laid particular stress
burying the dead, amongst other thi
“Alright, sir,” he said, “I'll go at it
hard, and I’ll start in by burying th
two Huns you’re leaning on.” I j
backwards, then I lifted the empty sand
bags I had been leaning on and under-
neath were two dead Huns, piled one on
top of the other, and the corporal ex-
plained that he had picked them up from
the floor of the trenmch.

Next we werked down to a famous
block in the trench that had been fought
hard, and changed hands several times,
finally remairing in ours. I told the
general that a western officer had ex-
plained to me how he captured it and
then lost heavily from machine gun fire,
and later was counter-attacked by a
strong party of Huns, who drove him
back. As his party fell back they were
reinforced by a strong platoon. I cut in
here and said: “Well, what did you do,,
then?” “Do, sir? Why, we went wight
back with a whoop and a holler, re
captured the block and held it for good
and all.”

The dead were lying thick on both
sides of the block, but more Hun e
than ours. I gave orders regarding
their burial, and we moved on. I hada
bad arm from recent wounds, and I kept
falling in the dark and hitting it until
at last the pain was almost more than I
could bear., R— G— was a ‘wonderful
guide, and he led us from isolated post
to isolated post. The General was 80
keen that we spent more time with each
than we had calculated on, and dawn

caught us still at it. I dissuaded the

G.0.C. from attempting to go further,
fearing he would be caught in the line
for.the day, unable to get out, and as it
was, we made our way out across coun
try in the grey of the morning, just in
time, as when we reached the well known
Yeomanry Post, M.G.’s and whiz bangs
had begun their morning’s work in the
R. line. '

Even the G.0.C. was tired out when
we reached the ramparts, and glad_
eriough to rest and refresh the inner
man.

He had found a good deal of fault,
wnich we rightly or wrongly trac to
the dear old Padre’s: “Are you a burl
party?” He, however, never alluded {0
it again, and my beautiful staunch 0t
brigade had no better friend than tha
same splendidly gallant G.O.C.

Nearly all children are subject to w(;ll-lme;
and many are born with them. Sp%“wom
suffering by using Mother Graves kind
Exterminator, the best remedy of the ‘
that can be had. '
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Vancouver

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Charlotte Gordon i

jans have grown more and more
ijve of the richness and variety
ces of our Dominion, each
with its own mar!cgd individuality,

ly due to its traditions, partly to its
location, and partly to its population.

Canad

In British Columbia Nature seems to

ressed into a limited space the
murcg:l (l:f half a continent. Richly en-
dowed by Nature with a wealth of forest,
mine and stream, 2 land of lofty moun-
tains and impetuous er.el‘S,,lt passes In
the procession of Canadian provinces as

the great golden west of promise.

Nature gave to its queen city, Van-
suggestive of a “manifest

o

couver, a site

J_,@beautiful homes with gardens of roses
and gaily bordered paths. - In these

colorful delights, the charm of it all i
easily understood. :

Now one of the great seaports of the
world, one of the most beautiful harbors,
of sufficient extent to shelter\ all the
navies of the world, and at her quays the
seven seas meet. The harbor scenes are
full of interest, and they are as sugges-
tive as they are interesting where one
may touch the alluring world beyond
the Pacific.

Cosmopolitan are the throngs that
crowd the streets. In the kaleidoscopic
procession go the Chinese, Japanese,

The “Lions”—the guard

destiny,” poised on the verge of a
glorious waterway, the gateway to the
silver reaches of the Pacific. There is a
poetic fitness about it, the real Van-
couver rests in its lovely setting on a
green peninsula, the great, purple moun-
tains across the Inlet, their snow-crests
gleaming, the magnificent depths of
Stanley Park, that - wonderland of a
thousand acres, always cool and fresh,
and just beyond the beautiful waterways
that lead to Vancouver Island the
wide glory of the Gulf of Georgia. In
the lovely serenity of the “Sleeping
Beauty,” in the grace and stateliness of
the “Lions,” on guard over the harbor,
where you sce the earliest hint of sun-

e 4_____;..._.____, SEER e ML

ians of Vancouver, B.C.

Hindu, the Indian, and men from all
climes, but the white man predominates
as does his civilization.

Nature has exhibited her wonders on
a colossal scale, and Vancouver, essen-
tially of the 20th century and im-
pregnated with its optimism, is marked
by its bigness of plan.

«] wanter ’ave a tooth drawn,” said
the youngster with the pugnacious face,
“and 1 want gas.”

“Tut! tut!” murmured the dentist.
“You’re not old enough for gas. And I
gee youre not afraid of a little pain.
Be a man!”

A corner of Stanley Park, Vancouver

Tise or the last color of sunset. In the
fhf—’mty and grandeur of the dark, brood-
Ing mountains beyond,, that ‘invite one
to revel in their scenic beauty, there is
unfolded a matchless panof‘ama. As
the westerning sun rests a brief moment
on the peaks, painting the landscape
:i“lth a wealth of golden color; as day
1ssolvgs gorgeously into sunset and
softly mto moonrise and the everlasting
ltltligl(; of ﬂn- stars, the rare Nature pic-
‘; In 1ts exquisite setting is complete.
i “};2 can complain of a lack of romance
fore\»ti W v‘fwm world? Where stood the
rise. Zk]\',l.iflvi"\.;ll a few years ago, now
Splt'nd‘i(l‘ “x,'l!wr\f hanflsor}'xe churche-
cdnecational institutions and

«“mTisn’t that,” runs a British weekly’s
version of the story, “but I expect just
at the end I’ll give a little bit of a
squeal.” ?

“Oh, that won’t matter,” the dentist
replied. “I shan’t mind.”

“No,” retorted the boy, “but I shall.
Just you look out of the window.”

The dentist turned to look out, and
saw a group of grinning lads standing
close by his window.

«Well7” he asked his youthful patient.
“What does that mean?”

“Those are all the kids I've fought
and licked,” explained the boy, “and
they’ve all followed me here just to hear
me holler. Gimme gas!”
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Ivory Soap is naturally
pleasing. It contains
nothing but the purest

of materials, thoroughly
refined. There 1s no

free alkali to irritate the

skin- or injure delicate
fabrics;/no free oil to
make rinsing difficult.

It is fragrant with the
clean, natural odor of its

high quality ingredients.
You will like Ivory Soap.
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'Written for The Western Home Monthly by Edith G. Bayne
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OIR’S
. Chocolates’

The guest will know that you ap-
preciate her call when'she sees the
box of Moir’s Chocolates. The name
“Moir’s” is known to stand for the
highest achievement in chocolate coat-
ings and distinctive fillings. 100

Moir’s Limited, Halifax
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Corner of Mainm

“My dear woman!”’ he exclaiined, in hushed tones.

‘(Do yo‘u

mean she—"’

R. JOHN - SERVICE, rising
young specialist in respiratory
and nervous ailments, escort-
ed his most prominent ‘patient
to the hall door. He always

did th>isA in the case of a lady, wealthy

or otherwise, but to-day there was a
very inefficient Swedish damsel doing
duty in the ante-room and in addition
to a lack of method in keeping her cap
on straight, she had shown three
patients out by way of the crowded
waiting room—a heinous offence. Dr.
Service was most meticulous about
seeming trifles. -

As he re-seated himself at his big,
littered desk he turned over the cheque
he had just received and swiftly endorsed
it. The amount was two hundred dollars.

.The door leading to the waiting-room
opened.

“Negst — Yas?” — came sing-songil
from the aperture. :

The doctor looked up in some surprise.

“Im through for to-day,” he said,
briefly, and turned frowningly to his
papers again.

“But—dere is yet anodder,” insisted
the voice.

“No patients - admitted after five-
thirty, Thora. It is now almost seven.”

“Yust one more—a lady,” said the
girl, entering. TN

“Had-she an appointment ?”

The girl shook her head and.the cap
found a jaunty but insecure resting-
place over her left ear.

“I had to let her in. She awful bad I
tink.”

“What! 11177

“Worried. Afraid like. From de
country, she said.”

“Well — send her in. But stop a
moment. Here’s two dollars for your
day here. I only took you on trial you
know, and I'm very sorry but you won’t
do at all. Now you go dowm to the
Imperial Steam Laundry like a good girl
and tell them I sent you. I’ll ’phone
them. They’ll give you a nice job at the
mangle or something. No doubt you'll
make a much, better hit with them than
you have with me. Don’t slam the door
going out, please.”

The girl took her money and went out
and the next moment she had ushered
in the lady from rural parts.

Dr. Service had pulled a little red-
vellum covered book from one of the
inner pigeon-holes of his desk and had
turned the leaves till he came to the one
bearing the date of the day just about
concluded. Here in his small, firm cali-
graphy he entered the following item:

Received from Mrs. Clay Washburn on
account two hundred dollars. One hun-
dred credited to Fidus Achates.”

Other items preceding this new entry
were similar, not alone in form but in
the fifty-fifty manner in which the
creditor known as Fidus Achates always
shared the great doctor’s profits. Even
when the fee was but five dollars, the

regulation and minimum amount, the
creditor received his two-fifty. :

Dr. Service blotted the entry car
and returned the little book £o ite ﬂ’\
Then he wheeled his chair around. .

“Good afternoon,” he said, as cheer.
fully as though he were but beginningy
his usual day of listening to trouble ang
prescribing remedies- instead of finishj
the fag-end and being mefe than ordin.
arily tired, mentally and physically.

The lady who stood just within the
threshold of the room was elderly. More,
she appeared to be quite unduly agitated.
He rose and pulled forward a comfort-
able arm-chair, Many women were ner-
vous when admitted to the inner office
of a specialist, but Dr. Service had the
fine faculty, jpartly natural and
acquired, of putting the most affrighted
at their ease. Not by a brisk rubbing
of his hands and breezy comments on
the weather. Merely by his air of friepd-
liness and imperturbable calm and a
certain quiet sympathy that was a kind
of reflection of the man’s inherent nature
and which was felt rather than seem
by trembling creatures dreading an
operation.

The woman sank into the chair. She
was a slender, fragile little personm, in
decent, country-mgde clothes, and ghe
played nervously with the handle:
worn handbag, as she regarded him ¥tim--
idly” from . behind her spectacles. She
appeared to be between fifty and sixty.

“I—I came to you, doctor, because I
felt 'that you were the only man for the
—the case,” she began in a“tremulous
voice. .

He powed. His mind busied itself
with professional memories. He had
seen her before, he was almost sure.

“I was here once, about three years
ago,” she went on, as though reading his
thoughts. “My name is Mrs. Lister. My
husband —” =

“Oh, yes!” said Dr. Service, sitti“
up straight. X

“It was when you first started up
here,” she resumed. “I came about
Bobby’s throat. He —” i

“Yes, yes. Of course. Mrs. Lister of
Vale ?” \

The woman seemed pleased.

“To think you’d remember! A great
doctor —”

“And what .can I do for you, Mrs.
Lister?” he interrupted, with a sunny
smile. “Why didn’t you send in your
name? Had I known —” .

“I wasn’t waiting long. I came-n on
the four-thirty train® explained Mrs.
Lister losing a good déal of her tense-
ness. “I—it isn’t myself. It’s about my
daughter, doctor.”

“Oh.”

“And I'm afraid it isn’t in your regu-
lar line. When I was here, that time, we
got chatting, you mind, while the nurse
got Bobby ready. You were trying to
keep me from being scared, I guess

Continued on Page 9 " id
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Page 8 diseases of themind.”
Dr. Service nodded. His eye brighten-

ed with curiosity.

«You pointed out a row of books you

ing on the subject.”
werqe;esffn;gid I didn’t ever get to the

" end of those books, Mrs. Lister. Patients

aterial ailments came crowd-
time and set my good inten-
ught. I still retain a great
interest in psychology

of more M
ing on my
tions at na
deal of my

s .
thg";%‘:n you can’t,” began the woman,

in keen disappoin.tmen‘t.
«] pever went into it deeply, no. So
of course I cannot handle diseases of

ind.”
th:[:.l Lister blinked troubled eyes.

«You're such a wonderful doctor, the
best reputation in the land and all, I—I
felt sure you could a}ivise me at any
rate.” she said beseechingly. )

«Your daughter, you said, I think?
Just tell me the trouble,” said the
specialist encouragingly. “You left her
out in the office?” .

“Qh, no, I—she doesn’t even know I'm
here,”—hurriedly.

«Oh! A case for extreme tact, I see.
What are her symptoms?”

Mrs. Lister sent him a scared glance.
She swallowed hard. Again she fum-
bled with the handle of her bag.

«She—she—takes things,” came falt-
eringly in a low tone.

Dr. Service looked puzzled.

“It may be eighf{een months or it may
be a bit more,” she said, plaintively.
“We—we’re not too well off, doctor, her
pa don’t make much you see, but we’re
respectable ' folks.” Neither on his side
of the family nor on mine was there
ever il

“I understand. This sort of thing isn't
necessarily hereditary. Tell me, how is
she employed at home?”

“She does practically all the work.
The four boys all go to school and I'm

not overly strong. Our nearest meigh-.

bors ar&\all foreigners. It—it’s pretty
lonely for her, I suppose.”

“I see,” said Dr. Service, as his brow
creagsed in thought and his eyes narrow-
ed and fixed on vacancy, he waited for
her to go’on.

“Ruth’s wild to get into town. But
now that I know her—her failing, I try
to keep her at home.

“What brings her in?”

“The dentistry she needs to have done
several times a year, and little bits of
shopping. We’re twenty-six miles from
town and it can all be got in usually
between aftermoon trains.”

“Is’ it only from the stores that she—
er—’

“As far as I know, But what I’'m
afraid of is that she’ll get more and
more daring, and—get into trouble!”

“How has she managed to keep ‘out of
it?” -

“‘Pm sure I don’t know. She’s that
quick, though! And then she has such
an innocent face. Looking at her—the
brown curly hair and all, nobedy would
ever—" '

2nd prize Western Home Monthly Photo Competition.

W. J. Sibbald,

““Takes things?”vhz repeated,* vagué]r

“Off counters, you know.”

The specialist leaned forward.

“My dear woman!” he exclaimed, in
hushed tones. “Do you mean she—”

“No, don’t use that word. Call—call
it kleptomania,” said Mrs. Lister, in a
tired voice, sob-shaken.

Her lip quivered. There was indescrib-
able pathos in her faded eyes as she
looked into his keen, sympathetic brown
Jons.

“Qf course, of course.” he said, quickly.

His impassive professional expression
had changed to one of eager interest.
In his replete and engrossing daily ex-
perience cases like this were indeed rare.

T ‘thought if we could treat her indi-
rectly—’

::H’m. What age is the child?”

_“Oh, she’s no child, doctor, more’s the
Pity! She’s my eldest. She’s twenty
past, last April>

Mrs. Lister made a gigantic effort at
self-control. '

“And—and we’ve brought her up that
well! *Taint like as though she hadn’t
ha‘(‘l proper teaching, doctor. Her pa—”
thiso'fhfx?:xsil _lnot. I take it she—does

| g while you and sh -
P"“‘ghto e 3 d she come shop

he doesn’t do much while I'm along.
I think she already knows I suspect.” -

€@,
thet?}?l”’ You haven’t charged her with it

“Not yet.”

“H
ow long since v ¢
ong since yvou began to suspect
her of this Lakbit+» ° P

The woman i ;
5 an heaved a . .
sidered. sigh. She con

Rural beauty spot and farm life.—
tonelaw, Alta.

" “Have you actually seen her remove

goods from store counters?”

“Yes,” said the woman, with a shake
of the head. ‘ :

“How does she—”

“Up her sleeve. Sometimes just picks
them up cool-like and puts them in her
handbag. Other times—I don’t know.
Maybe her muff sérves. The first time
I noticed was when she took a fountain
pen. She gave it to her pa. He’d been
needing one.”

“And didn’t you charge her with, the
theft ?” ‘

“Well, you see I wasn’t sure. But it
kept on. Kid gloves and silk stockings
and a lace collar. Then sheigave me a
present of a nice silk blouse (crushed 1t
was. I had to press it). I asked her if
she was running up a bill but she de-
clared not. She was indignant. She—
she’s awful high-spirited. Kind of high-
strung. Often she can’t sleep of nights.”

The physician smiled with faint fac-
etiousness.

“How about admirers?
he asked, next.

“She doesn’t know any young men.
So it’s not that. Oh, it’s terrible, doc-
tor! Our first-born—" )

Men friends?”

“Has it ccurred to you that a
young gir e rights—the right to
a little f ions of her own age,

leisure,
money of -
“But ho\,

we give them to her?
We’re pret. i& run, and the boys
have to be ed. We have to be real
careful. Th, .attle farm doesn’t pay

Continued on Page 10
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—~Surprises

You Can Serve

aa

Add Puffed Rice to your fruit
dish—any fruit. Fruit tastes best

with some flimsy crust.

why we have pies, tarts and short-

cakes.

. These fragile, nut-like bubbles
After a test you
will never omit them.

add that crust.

After school surprise the chil- -

dren with these tidbits.

Douse Puffed Rice with melted
Let them eat like pop-

butter.
Children .can eat

corn.

so easily digest.

All steam exploded—puffed

grain dainties to their
hearts’ content — they

With Bubble Grains

Some morning serve Puffed
Rice in this way:

After crisping, douse with
melted butter. Then add your
cream and sugar.

It will taste like a dish of con-
fections. And men enjoy it just
as much as children.

That’s

For supper, float Puffed Wheat
in milk. These are whole-wheat
bubbles toasted. They are four
times as porous as bread.

Children need whole wheat.
They need the minerals in the
outer coats. Served in this way
they will revel in it. -

these

Scatter Puffed Rice like nut-
meats on ice cream. - A famous

restaurant in Chicago first sug- .

gested this.

Puffed Rice is also used like
nut-meats in home candy making
—to make the candy porous, light
and nutty. :

Puffed Wheat
Puffed Rice

Both Bubble Grains Puffed
to 8 Times Normal Size

to eight times normal size. Every foed

cell blasted by Prof. Anderson’s process, so digestion is easy and

complete.

These are the greatest grain foods in existence and you should know

them both.

\ The Quakes@mpw

Sole Makers

Peterborough, Canada

Saskatoon, Canada _
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Just look over this wonderful February list and you'll feel prouder than ever
that you own an Edison Amberola phonograph! Edison Amb=rol Records are
unequalled for timeliness, variety and qunlity. Latest popular sorg and dance
hits, most beautiful ballads—the world’s best music by the world’s best artists.
Come on, let’s go right down the line:

) No. TITLE TALENT
229044 Simon the Cellarer—Bass Song Arthur Middleton
29045 Heaven Is My Home—Baritone Solo Thomas Chalmers
3902 Cleo—Fox Trot All Star Trio
3903 Fancy Little Nancy—Saxophone S-1» Wheeler Wadsworth
3904 Train Time at Pun'kin Center—Comic
.Rube Sketch Cal Stewart and Co.
2905 Same As His Faither Did Before Him Glen Ellison
3906 .TmSi an Old-l;uho“.'dned Song He Was g
i a wis James
3907 Windy Willie—March New York Military Band
3908 Love Blossom—Mixed Voices Met.r?politny
3909 Yelping Hound Blues—Jazz Fox Trot isiana Five
3910 Floatin’ Down to Cotton Town Premier Quartet
3911 Nobody Ever—Fox Trot Tuxedo Dance Orchestra
3912 Back Home on the Farm—Negro Sketch Golden and Hughes
3913 I’'m a Dancing Fool mic Song Al Bc_rnard
3914 I Love You Just the Same Sweet Adeline Premier Quartet
39158 Carolina Sunshine—Popular Song Vernon Delhart and Cho.
3916 Love's Adieu—Ballad . l.oon de and Vernon
rchi
3917 Serenade d’Amour Imperial Marimba Band
3918 Abandonado—Mexican Waltz Peerless Orcl ra
3919 Good-Bye, Beloved, Good-Bye—Old Vlrﬁuu Rea and Lyric
Mo{ociy ale Quartet
3920 Henry Jones, Your Honeymoonls Over Al Bernard and Ernest
—Comic Negro Sketch Hare
3921 A Picture of Long Ago—Sketch Ada Jones, Len Spencer
3922 Broken Blossoms—Ballad Helen Clark and George
W. Ballard
NORWEGIAN RECORDS ,
9240 Paal paa Hougije Carston Woll
9241 Vor Gud han et saa fast en borg Carston Woll
Records marked * are $1.50

- Ambes ol xecords are -C i @ td-ue
Now tor the Nearest Edison Amberola Dealer !

Hitch old Dobbin to the sleigh—jump into the limousine—pick up the tele-
phone—and g=t in touch with your nearest Edison dealer right away ! He’ll
gl:dly play all these Amberol Records for you. If you don’t know where to

d him send a postcard today to Thomas A. Edison, Inc., Orange, N. J.,and
:e‘;ll send his name and address I:; rettfxm m:lil. Edison deal;n :ﬂlao fill ;::; 1

ers prom; 0 ust send numbers of records you want and e lose M
, order. Doiz::.txlx)w.J THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc., Orange, N.J.

Watch for ¢he New Amberol Records Each Month!

HETEEEALIIITIIaIiaaraaauiiiiifaaaaarerifagirasiiafariiiiiaisii /oy
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&

PROMPT AMBEROL RECORD SERVICE

Let us send you latest catalogues. Shipments made the same day your order is received.

The Home of THE NEW EDISON
333

WINPT AN i e

GREATEST PIANO SELECIION UNDER ONE ROOF

Steinway, Gerhard Heintzman, Nordheimer, Haines, Cecilian, Bell, Sherlock-Manning
L ge, C Br bach. Autopiano and Imperial

29

¢

BABSON BROS. CANADA i

F.K.BABSON, VICE PRES.

EDISON-PHONOGRAPH-DISTRIBUTORS

138 PORTAGE AVE.EAST, WINNIPEG
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' IF IT'S MADE OF

RUBBER| <=4
We Have It (\Z55
Camera Supply Co.

P.O. Box 2704, Montreal

for sample :ankg..
‘A,ssonﬂm BIZES, . POSTPAIN  Agents wan!

ollette MEfg.C0., Dept W

They mend all leaks in all utensils—tin,
brass, copper, graniteware,hot water bags,etc.
No solder. cement or rivet. Anyone can use
them,; fit myuurfscogc:two million inuse. Send

1 COMPLETE PACKAGE

ted.
Collingwood, Ont.

Light- itself even. : Axlxld
. then we're not really
Fmgered farmers. Mfy husband
; was a professor in a
%;Ztetgm Jooe colleze in India
for seven Yyears—

Ruth was born in India—and then his
health broke down and he had to come
home. He—”

The specialist sat up suddenly.

“India!” he exclaimed. “Was he—is
he a St. Cross College man?”

Mrs. Lister nodded.

“With one arm?”

“Yes. Did you know him?*

“I have heard of him.”

The doctor’s eye had wandered from
his undusted tables to the plants in the

‘window drooping for lack of water.

«Mrs. Lister P’m going to study your
daughter. - Can you spare her for a few
weeks ?”

“Oh! But—I thought if by indirect
means we could —”

“Can’t be donme. I want her here
under my eye. She interests me. Get
some foreign woman in to do the work.”

“Ruth mustn’t know I’ve told you!”

“No, no.~ Of course not.”

“Then you really will undertake the
case?” and hope glowed in the faded
eyes.

“Pll try. As I say, 'm merely a stu-
dent at-this kind of thing. But I want
to watch and study the girl. I need a
young lady to admit my patients and
to keep the three rooms tidy. It isn’t
arduous work and the hours are ten to
one and then two to six. I've had a
good deal of difficulty in securing even
a passably good girl since my old onme
left to Bbe married. It may not be much
to offer the daughter of a professor —”

“Oh, she’ll take it quick enough! You
—you won’t be afraid she might —”

“Let her try!” said Dr. Service with
a brief smile. “In fact I’ll confess that
that "is exaetly what I hope I can trap
her into. Better a mighty good scare
from me than—"

He broke off significantly. The woman
took a long breath. .

“Do—do you think you can cure -her?”

—eagerly.

“I have hopes.”

They rose. Mrs. Lister opened her
handbag. Dr. Service held up a pro-

testing hand.

“No cure, no pay,”’ he said, throwing
open the door.

Two women more unlike than Mrs.
Lister and her daughter, Ruth, it would
have been hard to find. Thus reflected
Dr. Service three days later as in the
lunch hour interval he found time to
observe the young woman more’closely.
She had arrived in the morning about
nine, eager-eyed, fresh-cheeked and more
than a little doubtful of obtaining the
job. She was city-wise enough to know
that positions so desirable as this didn’t
‘go a-begging very long. And great had
been her joy at being taken on “on trial.”

She was-tidying the instrument stand.
Dr. Service pretended to read his mail.
His ruminations, one eye over the top
of his paper, went something like this:

“A regular little speed demon! Neat
as nails, too. A great deal of spirit.
Must get it from her father. Good eyes,
frank and straightforward mostly, but
vet with amn odd, basilisk-like way of
veiling them occasionally.  Nothing
otherwise furtive or scared about her.

Mayb% after all her mother was

Must have some admirers a girl li
Dainty ankles. Wonder ifgshem;ieng‘::
those silk stockings she has on! Apg
if she isn’t humming a song! Syre]
girl with an umeasy conscience—W(,wt
how she swatted that fly! Brains, Spun];
and speed!” ; _ g

He had credited her with the first.
named as early as ten o’clock.’ She had
known enough, in sorting  the bottles
to group the acids by themselves, the
oils, ditto, and his letter fyles had under.
gone a metamorphosis at her hands log,
before noon. ' §

“May I put; these geraniums where the
sun can get at them?”

Dr. Service glanced up. No ca
here! P b o

“Certainly.”

“You had them in the wrong window
you know.” ;

“But why toil in your lunch hour, Mig &
Lister?  There’s a long afternoon
ahead.”

* The girl returned, after placing the
plants in the south windows.

“Do you call this toil?” she asked
whimsically and with a little twist of’
scorn to her lip. “Why, I’ve just played
all morning! I—I'm so happy I could
cry!”

Her voice caught in a half sob.

“I'm very glad you like the position.”
he said gravely. -

“It’s not altogether that. It’s—the
freedom and the life and the—change”

She began impulsively, and ended with
swift reserve.

“Country life has palled?” :

“It’s fierce,” said Miss Lister frankly.

Dr. Service folded up his paper. He
sent her several observant glances. She
stood leaning against the tall oak in-
strument case thrumming with restless
fingers on its top. In her shadowy eyes
there was a kind of seething discon-
tent and passionate defiance combined.

“Perhaps you’ll not care so much for
the city when the novelty wears off,”
he suggested.

“Well—I'm not borrowing trouble on
that,” she said with a short, unmirt
laugh. “Before that time comes I'll have
made some friends, I hope.”

“Friends? Why, surely you already—"

“Girl friends. Those of my own age.
I've never had a girl chum in all my
life. I—TI feel like an escaped prisoner!”

“My dear girl!”

“Yes, I mean it! Mothers’ Mission- -
ary Teas,s#nd dull good-natured married
women and crying babies and prayer
meetings and always the same old shabby
clothes to wear, and no money to g
anywhere, and—and looking round you,
and picturing your own probable future
stuck there in that dead backwater all
your life, no chance to make something
of yourself, no fun like other girls—oh!”

She turned quickly to hide a rush of
hot tears. Her small hands were clenched
tightly at her sides. But when she
wheeled again she was smiling.

“But now!” she cried, a glad little
Ting to her tome. “Oh, it’s going to be
heavenly! I—I feel as though you were
—were my deliverer. I can’t tell you—
I just can’t—how grateful I am! Aunt
Jane has come to stay with mother and
I hope she stays forever! Tl never g

Continued on Page 11
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Never, never, never,
I—I'll take a long
sentence 4 n jail

. Light-
Fingered
Continued from
< Aot cloth from, th
icked up her dust-cloth fro e
tgbsﬂ,eaglshe spoke. Dr. Service eyed her
steadily. ) o ‘
«What put the idea of jail in your
head?” he asked, lightly.

She bent lower over the case of books"-

was dusting. Then gshe rose and

]s::ked at him. Her face was flushed.

«Gometimes,” she said slowly, “I’ve

ved for jail.” -
pr'.‘l'{ree da)"’s later he heard her singing
softly as she tidied the waiting-room.
It was the end of a very busy and tiring
afternoon. His head ached with the
strain of it. So it was with some won-
derment and a little speculation he
watched her getting into. her coa.t—she
lived at a quiet boarding-place in the
next street—and smiling happily to

If.

he‘r‘;:ade any friends yet?” he asked

vely. w
gr:Tw{) Such nice girls.” )

«Do—er—you go downtown in the
evening ?”

“We haven’t yet.” )

«You don’t seem at all tired, to-
night.”

“I’m not, either. What is there

tire one who has been useéd to heavy % Ve,

household labor and two cows to milk,
a garden to tend and even barn chores
to do?”

] thought you had four brothers.”

“They’re all busy with their studies.
The two oldest are to go to college in
the fall. Mother’s not strong and dad’s
rheumatism gets awfully bad at times
so that he can’t work at all. Oh! I must
tell you! But—perhaps you’re not in-
terested!”

stared modily into space.
moment he stirred and rapped with his
clenched hand on the desk. So! . .
And of course that valuable little

incidents showing up her spells of

.absent-mindedness. It was getting fear-

ful. People were beginning to remark
it. It frightened her. She dreaded a
mental break-up—or break-down. , Yes,
yes, more medicine and stronger this
time! 5
She paced restlessly up and dowm the
office, just as she had done in the wait-
ing-room. She made even the specialist
nervous. She dropped her gloves twice

and overturned a vial on the desk with.

her elbow. To get rid of her there was
but one thing to do—make up a fresh
prescription. Dr. Service did so.

About an hour later as he was ponder-
ing upon the strange disappearance of a
particularly fine and valuable instrument
which he had searched for in vain the
telephone rang.

“This is the nurse speaking,” said a
voice, hurriedly. “Mrs. Washburn left a

gold-mesh purse there, doctor.”

“That sot” Whereabouts?”
“In the waiting-room she thinks. It

had some rings in it, and bills and silver
to the amount of one hundred “dollars
or thereabouts.
she is.

You know how absent
She —”

“T’ll see about it at once. Hold the

wire.”

Five minutes later:
“Is she absolutely sure she dropped it

here? Because we cannot locate it.”

_“Oh, dear me! Yes, we’re both pos-

I know she had it with her in

the limousine.”

“Did you search the car?”

/Yes, yes. And the house. We went

directly to and from your office.”

“I’ll have another search made and

call you later.”

Dr. Service hung his receiver up and
After a

"“Tell me,” he said, with a slight 4jgmond-tipped instrument had gone the

*way of the purse.

Well, it served

“Dad—dear old dad—has come into & jm right for being so quixotic as to

legacy!”

“A—legacy 7”

“I knew you’d be surprised!
had a letter from mother. One of the
banks notified him of it on Thursday.
It’s for seven thousand dollars and the
donor wishes to remain anonymous. It’s
like a romance isn’t it?
old dad!
noon I could almost fly away!
once before did anyone ever leave dad

bring her here!
. so young, so unspoiled! . .
I just Now for a scene—and he hated scenes!

. . And yet she was
Damnable.

But first he’d give her one more chance.
“Did you knock for me?” asked Miss

Lister entering.

“Yes. Bell’'s out of order I think.

y Poor, shabby, Have another look for that purse, please.
I've been so happy all after- Mg Washburn is cortain she left it
Only pere.”

“Why, I've already looked everywhere!

any money. The other was for five 1 took your pocket flashlight and hunted
thousand and it was left him by a rich j; a]l the corners and under the sofa,

old lady who liked his lectures.
left it in her will for him and it was
just after we came back from India
and needed it so. But what do you
suppose he did with it?”

Dr. Service shook his head. He shaded

She gng all over.
in the street.”

She must have dropped it

“She says not.” e.
“But think how wrought-up she was!

She was hardly accountable.”

“I’'ve promised to try and produce it,

his eyes with his hand. When his head pfigs ‘Lister.”

ached his eyes ached too, after so many
examinations.

“Why he went and gave it back to
God!”

“Back to —”

“That’s what he called it. Imagine!
He himself thrown on the scrap heap at
40 and yet he gave that money away in
a lump to an orphanage or whatever it
was!  Mother scolded him so.”

G‘:il?on’t let him give this—back to

O -”

“Oh, he won’t! I guess dad has learn-
ed his lesson.”

Mrs. Clay Wasitfirn was one of those
fashionably nervous women who are the
backbone “and mainstay of just such
Nsing specialists as Dr. John Service.
She was in and out of the office at least
once a week, and specialized in bromides.
About three weeks after she had paid
her last large bill—she was a very satis-
factory patient in the matter of settle-
ment—she arrived in her limousine and
:SS_lsted by her special attendant, a
tramed [Durse, waited upon the doctor
0 ask .if she should change her treat-
Eeﬂt, nay to insist that it be changed.

€ brescribed a sea voyage and massage

in ho
; Steﬂd: They argued, the nurse unable
0 get 1IN a worg

burn wag wilful.

The waiting-room was filled with
patients but the search went on. The
halls and vestibule were examined. Rugs
were lifted. Curtains were shaken.
Cushions slapped. The purse was not
found. Throughout the afternoon, and
all through the changing interviews with
patients Dr. Service felt his heart heavy.

When the last patient had gome, he
sighed. He felt that he would rather
reimburse the lady quietly from his own
merely sufficient funds than—

But the only way to do with an
offending eye was to pluck it out! He
called Miss Lister. He was hardly pre-
pared for her first words, however. -~

“Oh, doctor—that little instrument in
the leather case you know, Dr. Ambrose
sent over in a great hurry to borrow it.
I forgot to tell you. That was during
your lunch time. He wanted it to use at
the” clinic, he said. I hope you didn't
miss it!”

“Oh!”

“He’ll return it first thing in the morn-

The physician’s heart felt a degree or
two less heavy.

“I wish,” he said eyeing her closely,

1 edgeways. Mrs. Wash- “that we could account for the missing
Her nerves were in purse as easily.”

shreds.  She coyldnt sleep and had a “I wish we could, too,” she rejoined,

{)o;)r memory for even the simplest little promptly.

sheng‘s\’ she  doeclared. Bésides, unless She returned his intent look, eye for
Yere 1

times a qa+ out
a8 though she

She related several pathetically amusing

/

swallowing something three eye for a moment.

Then he observed,

t of bottles she didn’t feel that odd veiling of her grey-blue orbs.
were getting anywhere. They didn’t fall.

It was merely as
Continued on Page 47
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READY TO MAIL

SELLERS - GOUGH

' FUR STYLE BOOK
sngrs FREE

avenue to amazing money-saving opportun-
ities in buying furs. This catalogue will be
welcomed as an adyance fur-buying guide—
giving a wonderful panorama of advance fur
fashions and authoritative styles. Positively
you can’t afford to buy furs this winter without first examining this

fur ‘style book, without reading the astounding values Fur Fashion ~
Headquarters has to offer. . ;}

A Post Card Brings This Catalogue Free

And this catalogue de luxe is absolutely free. Simply send a
request for it and it will be sent you by return mail. Completely and
beautifully illustrated. You may inspect every sumptuous peltry in
our store, through this book, without
leaving your home. More—you Send for Your Copy
can choose the piece you want and buy t Once
it by mail. Your purchase is covered a c
by an air-tight guarantee of complete Don’t procrastinate. Many are
satisfaction or money unquestioningly disappointed every year through

not writing early enough. Write
then at once, to-day. Have this

refunded.
’ wonderful fur book before you.
Remember We Guarantee to It offers furs of premier quality,

Satisfy on All M &il OI' den authentic style, at maker-to-

buyer prices.

SELLERS-GOUGH FUR CO., Limited

The Largest Exclusive Fur House in the British Empire
244-250 Yonge St. - - Toronto, Ontario

R

A inagniﬁcent volume
fresh from the press—

Ropal Nabval College of Canada

The Royal Naval College is established for the purpvse of imparting a
complete education in Naval Science.

Graduates are qualified to enter the Imperial or C.nadian Services as
midshipmen. A Naval career is not compulsory however. For those who do
not wish to enter the Navy the course provides a thorough groundingin Applied
Science and is accepted as qualifying for entry as second year students in
Canadian Universities.

The scheme of education aims at developing discipline with ability to
obey and take charge, a high sense of honour, both physical and mental, a
good grounding in Science, Engineering, Mathematics, Navigation, y
and hf;dern Languages, as a basis for general development of further -pechll

sation.

of the Naval Service Ottawa.
_ Pending erection of buildi
N _ Halifax disaster the Royal Naval
¥ Uictoria, B.C.

Particulars of entry may be obtained on application to the Department

to rgﬂm those destroyed at the time of the -
ollege is located at Esquimalt near

G.J. DESBARATS,
Deputy Minister of the Naval Service.

Unauthorized publication of this advertisement will not be paid for.

Get Our List of
Newest Selections:

Keep your l’lz{yer Piano up to date with the newest rolls as they

are published. We will be glad to place your name on our mailing

~list, to receive the new lists of rolls from time to time. Write to-
day for latest lists. Orders of $3.00 and upwards shipped carrying
charges paid.

WINPEG PANND S8 e




‘12

The regular catalogue price of this
beautiful instrument, complete with

10

$135.25. This means an actual saving
on this special offer of 20 per cent.
This particular model is finished in
_either standard mahogany piano polish
finish or select quarter cut oak, fumed
finish, and is equipped with first-class
motor and latest universal tonme arm
to play

Terms
as low as $10 cash and $8 monthly, or
if you prefer, half-yearly or fall pay-
ments can be arranged with larger de-

Exactly as lllustrated

At These Special

Prices

Columbia Record selections, is

all makes of records.

Our usual system of easy
payment terms applies—

posits.

$108

Record
Selections

Our mail order system aims to provide
phonograph with the
our store. We carry

same satisfaction as if you made yo I
the largest stock of phonographs in Western Canada—ninety
different styles. Write for our illustrated catalogues.

you with the opportunity of selecting a
ur choice personally in

n
O Including 10
Columbia

Terms

\WORMBEL PN

GREATEST SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOF

The actual catalogue price of this
model, complete with 10 Columbia
record selections, is $151.50. Our
special offer thus shows a saving
to every purchaser of $29.50. This
model is also beautfully ﬁnished in
selected genuine
fumed quarter cut oak.
machines are equipped with double
multiple spring motor and Sym-
phonola universal tone arm and
reproducer to play all makes of re-
cords without any change of parts.

As little as $12 cash
and $9 monthly, or if
you prefer, half-yearly or fall pay-
ments will be arranged with larger
deposits. '

Write To-day

for further details regarding these

mahogany or

These

two special offers.

0
TD

. 333 _
PORTALE
ANE.

PIANOS—Steinway, Gerhard Heintzman, Nordheimer, Haines, Cecilian, Bell, Sher-

PHONOGRAP

lock-Manning,

Curtiss Aeronola, McLagan, Starr, Euphonolian.

Lesage, Canada, Brambach, Autopiano and Imperial.
S—Edison Columbia, Gerhard Heintzman, Pathephone,

Phonola,

When wiii:

Successful Since 1856

It is easy to make claims for seeds—it is another
thing to be able to substantiate them. We are
emphatically able to make our claims good be-
cause our record for “seeds that grow” has
gone unbroken for 64 years. For seeds, bulbs,

plants of all kinds, trust Simmers’ goods.
THEY GROW!

Whrite for our handsome new 1920 Catalogue today.

;. vlease mention The Western Home Monthly

icht- though a _curtain
leht were suddenly drawn
Fingered across them. t,’Sh:

; tayped an impatien
Col"dt::euﬁ from foot, for it was close

on six o’clock.
«“Miss Lister,” he+began .then, in a
business-like way. “To-day is your pay-
day, I believe. I've been giving you
fourteen dollars a week.and you have
proved very satisfactory.”
“Have I, really?” she asked, eagerly.

«“And may I continue, then, to hold the '

position ?”

“On one condition.”

“Oh!”

“That you take out part of your
salary each weék,” he said, slowly, “until
the full amount of Mrs. Washburn’s loss
is made up.”

She started, aghast.

“Wh-what!”

He nodded heavily, his mouth grim,
his eyes—/but she read them quickly
enough.

«] didn’t take her old purse!” she
flashed.

“She lost it in the office here—and you
are in charge. I must hold you respon-
gible, Miss Lister.”

The girl had grown deathly white.
She gulped.

He had opened a drawer and taken out
some bills.

“How much of this shall I—set aside?”
he asked, gently, for he had noticed how
she was affected.

She didn’t hear. Her agonized gaze
was fixed beyond him—as of ome who
watches a dear dream vanishing into
the mists. One hand was pressed hard
against her breast. A little sob strug-
gled for outlet in her slim white throat.

“And I was so happy!” she murmured.
“So happy. And now—this!”

The telephone rang out sharply. The
doctor started. But the girl didn’t move.
He took up the receiver.

“Yes? . Yes? Oh! .
I'm very glad. No trouble—at
least hardly any. . Yes, indeed. .
And the rings too? . That’s good.
She’ll be much relieved. Thank
you.”

Dr. Service, his face transformed,
turned.

“Miss Lister, I owe you an abject
apology,” he said. “And I ask your par-
don a hundred times over.”

The girl looked at him in a daze,
questioningly, scarcely daring to hope.

“Mrs Washburn has found her purse—
behind the seat of her limousine. Every-
thing was quite intact.”

Behind the girl there was a deep arm-
chair. She felt rather than saw it.
The next instant she had dropped into
it, and with her head on her arms, on

" one of its broad arms was crying softly

in an excess of overwrought “nerves.”

He spoke to her soothingly in a deeply
apologetic tone and presently she sat up.

“Don’t mind me. It’s all over now,”
she said with a light little laugh. ‘You
see I just had to give way. All after-
noon I’ve been thinking to myself:

. orchard.

“Suppose I had stolen her purse!” apg..
and then to lhave you almost accuse —»

“Ple?ﬂe, I Tn '

“Well I felt as if you were ac using
me., Then the idea ofyha.ving to g?ve u
some of my money when—when ]f
already was giving up nearly half of jt
every week to expiate—something elge
something I'm awfully sorry for ever;:
waking hour —”

He leaned over quickly and took her
hand. '

“Is that right, Ruth?” he askeq
quietly. o 7

She nodded, her eyes downcast.

“You don’t know. But I think mother
knows or at least suspects. It’s going to
take me a long time to make up—for
what I did. Don’t ask me what it is
I must have been mad! So much loneli:
ness perhaps. People owed us money,
and—I told myself that I could be g
law unto myself. Once in the movies
I saw a girl who—did it. I decided,
if it was so easy I could do it too.”

“I know what it is, Ruth. Go on. I
have—guessed.” .

She flashed an eye upward, read his
sincerity and went on: ‘

“At first I did it for sheer fun. There
was a dangerous kind of thrill in it. I
didn’t take very expensive things. Then
—then I got defiant. I said to myself
it was all coming to us. Dad needed a
pen and mitts and a new razor. Mother
needed warm hose and other things. I
longed for pretty things. If I did have
to bury my youth out there in that
lonely place at least I'd sweeten life a
little for myself. Oh, it was all wrong
of course! There must have been a
kink in my conscience. My moral sense
had somehow got itself warped. Several

times I nearly was caught. There’s one-.

store I daren’t enter now. In India
when I was a kid I had a native nurse
who was a little light-fingered. She
took things o mother and when she had

. me out she used to teach me to steal

the fruit from a gentleman’s estate by

. pushing me under the hedge into the

I'd fill my little dress and
crawl back to her. Maybe this thing
I’'ve been doing is a kick-back, as they
say.”

Dr. Service was now holding both of
her hands. She sighed, sat up straight
and looked at him.

“Youre the best friend I ever had,”
she said in a matter-of-fact-way.

His grasp tightened. He looked away
quickly. From one of the pigeon-holes
of his desk his eye caught the gold gleam
of the edge of a little book—a red-

vellum book. Suddenly he dropped her .

hands. _
“Since you took me on here I've tried
to right-about-face and I have succeeded
too,” the girl continued. “It’s like a
new life! I—I was so happy. I am so
happy! Everything’s all right now, isn't
it? Is there anything more to say?!”
“Wait. Don’t get up yet. There’s
just onelittle thing more,” said the

Continued on Page 56
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Made Quickly
- In The Cup

INSTANT

—the healthful table beverage
now used so much by former
tea and coffee drinkers.
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,Starlight o

Written for The Western Home Monthly by H. Mortimer Batten

The Story ofoa Wolf that Lived

PRING comes' quickly in the ward, eight or nine atoms of wolfish
valley of the Silvertrail—or cubhood would come into existence, and
rather winter lingers till the Starlight and the dam, fondly imagining
warmth of the northward that the coming of their babies brought
journeying sun compels its a truce with man, would pass fearlessly
quick release. One day a blizzard to and from the canyon in quest of the
sweeps the landscape; and the wooded wherewithal to supply their hungry
valleys are SO lone a.nd.cold that even brood.
the chicadees have nothing to say, but  Well’s hunting now took on a different
the next blue birds sing in the thickets form.. All winter he had carried a rifle
and a vast assortment of buzzil_lg and and generally he had betrayed hi self
piping insect life creeps into existence. from afar by the things he carried over
1t is a kindly mantle, this long linger- his shoulder. The wolves had watched
ing SNOW, for beneath it the spring his coming and going, the coyotes had
flowers bud and mature, secure from yapped derision at him from the nearby
wind and frost, so that when in an hour buttes so long as there were any of
it is gone, the slopes are starred with them left to yap, but with the coming
flowers. of the warm still days of spring Wells

But to the woodland folk the snow is became, from all appcarances, a shiftless
no friend. It tells too clearly the tale idler of the hills. Sometimes he would
of their coming and going, betraying lie for hours in the sun, smoking un-
their most closely guarded secrets to limited Blackjack, then he would
the deadliest of their foes, and though a wander slowly off to his eayuse, mount
few of them have learnt a limited num- and jog away, and any coyote or wolf
ber of tricks whereby to break or deaden watching him would say to its mate:
the scent trail, none have as yet aspired “There goes that drunken, loafing cow-
to the knowledge that these same tracks boy! Let’s yap at him again!”  But
are worthless when the snow is on the Wells was watching—watching, and

ound. . many things he came to know.

Thus the snows of that winter had  Firstly he learnt that Starlight’s mate
proved fatal to most of the wolves and hopped on three legs every few paces,
coyotes of the Silvertrail, for Wolver which meant that she had once been in
Wells was a hard and remorseless g trap, so that he knew it would be of

drew not only the government bounty wolf was bob-tailed, and since rumor
of ten dollars per wolf and five dollars ggserted that it was a bob-tailed wolf
per coyote, but the ranchers had supple- that had been Starlight’s second in com-
mented these rewards and kept the mand since the raids began, he knew
wolver provided in all the necessary her to be a wolf as clever as her lord,
gear for his occupation. Now, with the for with him she had survived when the
coming of spring, the wolver’s harvest rest had perished. As for the big black
was ended, and he would have packed  wolf —Wells saw him but once. The
out to his home in Colorado had it not trapper was ambling towards his cayuse
been for one .consnderable inducement to gfter a long and fruitless watch, when
stay. T_hat_mducemer.nt took form and hjs quick eyes caught two large black
personality in the existence of a huge points and a rounded scalp peering over
black wolf ’whlch all winter had foiled 3 peighboring ridge. Then he knew that
the trapper’s efforts, and scattered dust Starlight had been watching him, and at
and ashes on his choicest sets. once the man became absorbed in a
The black wolf of the Silvertrail was pursuit of his half-forgotten boyhood.
well known to the punchers of the He began to pick flowers, picking and
range, who had named him Starlight on zig-zagging here and there and whistling
account of his alleged likeness to a black a careless air as he went. It mattered
malamute famous the previous winter not that there were no flowers to pick,
as the winner of the great Alaska sled nothing but pebbles and the thorny
race, for i!; was this wolf that had led cacti, for the general trend of the
and organized "the many sheep. raids wolver’s going was towards the wolf, and
which resulted in the establishment of his right hand lay on the stock of the,
Wolver Wells. And now the - ranch heavy automatic at his belt, with which
owners, hearing that the black wolf was he was a dead sure shot at a most as-
stflll free, ordered Wells to remain at tounding range.
his own terms till he had rid the country Soon, too soon, the big wolf turned
Othli"s pest. o into the mouth of the canyon, and there
ere was w'lsdom in Fh.xs, for w-hen & rumbled from the rocky depths such a
wolf ot: exceptional abilities remains in thynder of hatred that even Wells
possession of its range, it will draw to paused and wondered.
that range other wolves to hunt in con- It was not an ordinary wolf challenge
Rk, IO o il e the offspring of that, uttered half in xzmace half in
an exceptional wolf, if it be left to breed, ' % 5 "t a full-throated bristli
e R
rent guide. us, though Wells had L hi = 4
done his work well in exte%minating the Moout on fhelrfest of fthﬁ hills b“}:‘ this 18
whole of Starlight’s followers, he had MY range: you ,,,O o e IGES U
failed in the one essential feature of his do so at your peril!
To the trapper it explained why the

quest, for the leader of the pirates, the
brain and organizer of those bloody she-wolf had left no tracks on the creek

nightly raids, was still at large, and if bank for some days past. To him it
left in indisputed possession of the meant that somewhere in that rocky,
Silvertrail next autumn and winter inaccessible ravine the she-wolf® had

would prove but a repetition of the last. given birth toma litger olfx l:)lind a“g
Wells had fondly imagi _ sprawling wolflets, for w ich she an
light was the sXIe Zﬁgﬁgoﬁhagf&:;e her mate, singly or together, were pre-
desperado band, but that last fall of pared to face death, or the things they
snow before the sudden dawning of the dreaded more.
spring told him differently. It told him Nor were the wolver’s conjectures
that Starlight had a mate, a wolf of WIong Deep in a fissure of the moun-
normal size though the tracks appeared tain face Jess, the black wolf’s mate,
insignificant against those of the grim had that day realized an event of long
old leader. He saw where the two anticipation in the production’ of nine
wolves had run flank to flank from a squirming puppies. She did not leave
waaded ho]low along the banks of a the den that day nor the next, for Star-
eveak which terminated finally at the light supplied her needs. Gaily he
mouth of a great canyon into which would trot to the mouth of the cranny,
Wells could not follow. - wagging his big tail this way and asking
The canyon, known for some obscure his wife, as clearly as wolf could ask:
reason as the Valanese Cutting, had “May I come in and look?” But should
long heen a wolf stronghold, and Wells he set his feet to enter Jess would lay
now knew that somewhere in its rugged back her ears and snarl a terrible for-
fastaess Starlight and his mate would bidding, at which Starlight, somewhat

have ¢

the gevse had honked their way north- Conlinued_an Page 1/
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hunter, and he knew his business. AS po use making an din: :
>, y ordinary set for her. 3 :
professional wolver of the range he Secondly he learnt that this same she- i Pubhah%% prices a:vsmcg concu::(e’:t!y 1:; pe: l:;:::lo fo: f:’actitl)’ne:h:reof.e :

their den. There, when the last of crestfallen, would drop the prairie dog .

]

An Investment
Not An Expense

Good seeds are a good investment, poor seeds are an expense.
Seeds to be considered good must be suited to the soil and
.climatic conditions experienced where they are to be sown.

McKenzie Seeds
~ Best for the West

Proved by over 20 years' use in the West o

Sample selected. Exceptional
Seed Oats values. Clean, plump, strong
vitality.

SUPPLEMENT STOCKS

Brandon Calgary

N?:t::cbker / Price per Bushel
K32—OATS, Abundance.. ... ... ...$1.19 . $1.19
K42—OATS, American Banner... ... 1.23 1.23
K52—OATS, Victory... ... ... ... .- 1.22 1.22
K62—OATS, Garton’s22 . ... ... ... 1.24 1.24
K82—WHEAT, Marquis . ... ... ... 3.00 3.15

Above prices for quantities of not less than 30 bushels. Add 25c. for
jute bags. Oats, 3 bushels; Wheat, 2 bushels.

CHANGE OF OAT PRICES®

’ When Fort William spot or May price for commercial grade No. 2 C.W.
is 88c., or less, per bushel, our price will be as per published prices for
respective varieties, and on every advance of markep over 88c. these |

day your order is received. Full value of your remittance will be shipped
on this basis. ‘

PEDIGREED AND SELECTED SEED GRAINS

Stock Brandon Calg:
Price per Bushel

Number
*3279—O0OATS, McKenzie’s 96.. ... ... $2.20
' 3212—OATS, Banner, Special Strain.. 1.75 1.90
3213—OATS, Banner, Registered .. .. 2.20 2.35
3217—O0ATS, Abundance. Li. ... 150 1.55
3292—OATS, Seger or Victory ... ... 1.50 1.60
%3281—OATS, Gold Rain.. ... ... ... 1.50 1.65
3293—O0ATS, Garton’s No. 22 ... ... 1.50 1.60
¢ 3214—O0OATS, Newmarket ... ... ... 1.50 1.55
3215—OATS, Sixty Day or July .. ... 1.55 1.65
Above prices for quantities of 12 bushels or more, 3 bushels or more,
add 5c. per bushel; less than 3 bushels add 15c. per bushel. Registered
Oats not sold in less than 3 bushel quantities. BAGS—Add for bags
containing 3 bushel - 35c. each extra, except those marked with an

asterisk (*), which are 60c. each extra.

+3179—WHEAT, Red Bobs— o¢ more

”&mh' 1 Bush
... ...$8.90 $9.25
... 9.25 9.35 9.50

Brandon Calgary
Price per Burhel

Brandon . $9.00

Calgary

Stock
Number

*3190—WHEAT, Kitchener, Gold Standard.$4.40 $4.75
3185—WHEAT, Marquis, Gold Standard.. 3.45 3.75
80P —WHEAT, Marquis, Reg. Ref. 89P. .. 3.85 4.15
91X —WHEAT, Marquis, Reg. Ref. 91X.. 3.55 3.85
3201—WHEAT, Prelude, Gold Standard.. 3.80 4.05
3202—WHEAT, Red Fife, Gold Standard 3.60 3.85
3180—WHEAT, Red Fife, Dr. Saunders

(Extra Early).. ... ... ... ... 3.80 4.05
3180—WHEAT, Durum or Macaroni. . ... 4.50 4.75
Above prices are for quantities of 10 bushels or more. Two bushels.
or more add 5c. per bushel; less than 2 bushel, add 15c. per bushel.

‘k Registered Wheat not sold in less than 2 bushel quantities.

Bags containing 2 bushels, 35c. each, except those marked with an
asterisk (*), which contain 24 bushels. .
We have’ also choice stocks of:

BARLEY

FLAX

RYE—Spring and Winter
FIELD PEAS
VETCHES
BUCKWHEAT
SUNFLOWER

CORN

BROME
WESTERN RYE
TIMOTHY
KENTUCKY BLUE
MILLETS

SUDAN GRASS
>2LOVERS
ALFALFA

McKenzie’'s 1920 Catalog

Write for a copy to-day—it fully describes the Best Seeds for
the West. :

A. E. McKENZIE CO. L'IiD.

Western Canada’s Greatest Seed House

Calgary, Alta.

Brandon, Man.
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Special Offerings

IN ALL -DEPARTMENTS FOR

Bonspiel Week

HEN in Winnipeg for the Bonspiel
y visit the favorite shopping centre — |
ROBINSON & CO. Limitep. Our ;
departments are now complete with a larger |
variety of new seasonable goods than we i
have been able to offer during the past four
years. Large shipments arriving daily from
Canadian, British, French, American and |
Japanese mills, enable us to give our patrons ;
a wide range of values, in many cases far
below to-day’s prices. ~_«

We extend to our customers the use of our well-
appointed rest rooms. Meet your friends here—dnswer
correspondence, etc. Mail can also be received by you
here. Make this your headquarters.

ROBINSON & CO. Limited
. : Main Street - WINNIPEG : :
(THE FAVORITE SHOPPING PLACE)

TEN
DAYS

TRIAL FREE

Make your home b%_ht and cheerful, saving one-haif on oil.
Government and leading University tests prove this wonderful
new Aladdin nearly five times as efficient as best round wick
open-flame lamps. Burns 70 hours on one gallon common
kerosene (coal 0il.) No odor, smoke or noise, no %umpimz up,
easy to operate, won't explode. WON GOLD MEDAL.
GUARANTEED. Prove for yourself, without risk, by

Ten Nights Free Trial

that Aladdin has no equal as a white light. If not satisfied, re-
turn at our expense. $1000 given anyone showing us an oil
lamp equal in every way to this NEW MODEL ALADDIN.

GET YOURS FREE Yo v
each locality to whom
customers can be referred. In that way you may get your own
without cost. Be the fortunate one to write first for 10 DAY
FREE TRIAL OFFER and learn how to get one FREE.

MANTLE LAMP CO., 255 Aladdin Bidg., MONTREAL or
LARGEST COAL OIL MANTLE LAMP HOUSE IN THE worLD  WINNIPEG

Make big money spare or full time. Our easy selling_plan makes experi-
ence unnecess: start you without money. Sample sent for 10

Coal Oil Light

BEATS GAS OR ELECTRICITY

-

Aeliy ¥ Calh led

TWICE-THE:LIGHT
ON HALF .THE OIL

e S
]

Agents Wante

ary. We
days trial and GIVEN FREE when yon-become a distributor.

and SUPPLIES
Mail Orders Shipped Promptly

This new department in our organization is
stocked with complete lines of best makes of
instruments and supplies and at lowest possible

prices. 5

4 Violins ..... $10.00 up Auto Harps . . $5.75-$ 6.50 up
Mandolins . . . $6.00:5 800 up . | Ukeleles. ... $5.75-$ 650 up
Banjos. .... $12.00-$14.00 up Accordeons . $10.50-$13.50 up
Guitars . ...$17.00-$18.00 up | Metronomes. $7.00-$10.00 up
Flageolets . .. ... 25¢-35c up | Mouth Organs. . .60c-70c up

Violin Bows $1.25 to $1.50
All Carrying Charges Prepaid on Orders of $3.00
up. ‘Wntc to-day for Fuller Particulars.
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or chipmunk he was
carrying at the
mouth of the den
and depart.

The second day

Starlight

Continued from
Page 13

Jess went down to

the creek to drink, and now we see that
had any accident befallen her master
she would noy have ‘starved during this
period of enforced inaction. For having
drunk she scratched from under a rock
a ptarmigan, truly in a distinctly
“gamely” stage, but nevertheless geod
wolf fare, and having regarded it with
cold yellow eyes and decided that she did
not want it, she buried it with detail
care, trampled it well in, and dug from
a second spot a very smelly woodchuck,
which similarly she re-interred after a
brief period of admiration.

In the meantime Starlight was trot-
ting unnoticed towards the den, nor did
she see him till he had gained the very
entrance. Then, straight as .an arrow,
snarling and bristling, she rushed to
intercept him, and Starlight, seeing her
coming, rolled on his back, his legs
agpiring limply skywards in an attitude
of utter surrender. Jess pounched upon
him, snarling viciously, but as he meekly
licked her muzzle her snaps turned to
caresses, and they fondled each other in
the pale morning light.

Presently Jess went into the den, to
reappear with a whimpering, squirming
cub, which she placed in the sand at the
mouth of the den, then standing over it
snarled at Starlight. Yes, she ena:rled,
but all the time her stump was wagging
frenziedly, and oh the triumph in her
eyes. As for Starlight, he began to
belly up, his chin upon the sand, scraping
his head this way and that, sniffing and
snorting, ears tremendously acock and
tail wagging frantically. He looked at
Jess and sniffed and whined, then the
temptation proved too strong for him;
he came grovelling up and sniffed the
extreme tip of the wolflet’s tail. And
Jess let him—let him sniff the squirming
mite from one end of its little pudding
body to the other, and thereafter much
of her jealousy was gone. ’

The creek from the canyon mouth
widened out across the prairie to the
point at which it joined the lovely Silver-
trail, and the wolves, in their coming
and going, habitually followed the mar-
gin of this creek on their way to the
Prairie End Ranch or the prairie dog
cities that lay in the gremt grey dimness
beyond. Everywhere ere  their
tracks—the tracks of one huge wolf
whose mile-eating strides lined the drifts
in never ending procession, the tracks of
one little she-wolf who every few
paces nursed her right forefoot. Wells
knew many things concerning these
tracks. He knew that those of the dog
wolf led alyays in passing to a eertain
sandy bank, for Starlight too had his
gsecret caches. His, however, were less
of a utility order than were hig wife’s—
in fact they were more by wa¥$ of being
museums. In this one under .the bank
he had stored away an old dog collar,
a bit of a larrigan, and several similar
oddments including one of the wolver’s
bait traps between the jaws of which
still lingered the mortal remains of-a
Jack—or rather, those remains of the
Jack which had proved themselves im-
mortal. Also there was a very smelly
lobster tin with a gorgeous red label.

Almost nightly Starlight visited this
cache, and always he was adding to it
or taking from it. The articles men-
tioned he evidently regarded as star
turns, for they were permanently there,
but in passing Starlight would pick up
one of the minor treasures and trot
away with it between his jaws, presently
to exchange it for some other item
found, which in due course was ex-
changed again, the last articles carried
being restored to the cache for future
reference. Often this curious habit of
the wolf had puzzled Wells, more
especially as he was unable to account
for it or to profit by it, but one dawn,
watching Starlight return and deposit
something in his cache, an idea occurred
to his active mind.

Poisoned baits Wells had worked out.
The wolves knew them. and would mere-
ly scatter dirt upon them. Traps they
knew too, and could scent them from
afar, but hitherto all the wolver’s

.trapping had been done in the dead of

winter, when the only thing which will

hide the seent of a trap from a wolf’s
nostrils simply did not exist. That
thing was running water, which to-day
seamed every hillside with silver ribbons,

Wolver Wells went to the creek
margin, following by the bank opposite
the one by which Starlight came ang
went, and fifty yards above the black
wolf’s cache he set, in the very centre
of the creek, a 'No. 56 Whitehouse trap.
And having set it he built over the
murderous jaws a small island of moss,
then on the bank of the creek by which
he had come he carelessly dropped a
scintillating tobacco tin.

The sunset over the Silvertrail Buttes

is a thing of glory at any time of the
year, for it is then that the buttes stand
out in tier upon tier of jagged purple
teeth, till the far off ridges melt in g
haze of blended color indescribably
wonderful. It is then that the valley
uplands melt into golden haze, seeming
so vast and beautiful, so vague and in-
finite, that one wonders why Nature
has been so lavish here and so sparing
in her gifts to other lands. Then there
is the silence—the silence of this golden
hour, which is perhaps most wonderful
of all, for in it Jlies the spirit of the
buttes, in it there solitary grandeur finds
mysterious utterance. And if utterance
be voice, then the silence is the voice of
the buttes, the voice which calls men
back to them across a world of wander-
ing.
That hour of sundown found Jess and
Starlight lying upon the lofty shelf by
the mouth of their den, overlooking the
infinite Silvertrail and the life that
moved thereby. Two of the cubs lay
between their mother’s n{iorepaws, for
that day she had brouglit each of them
out in turn to sprawl in the sun while
she licked and fondled them, and while
Starlight sniffed respectfully. But with
the first breath of the coming night she
carried them quickly in, and a few
minutes later she and Starlight were
padding silently down the canyon,
crossing and re-crossing the creek to
break the scent line.

In the golden haze of the prairie edge
they separated, Starlight taking his old
familiar route, Jess ranging to the right,
both ready to close in should anything of
interest move between. Starlicht saw
the shining tin on the opposite bank as
it caught and threw back the last golden
glimmer—stood with ears acock and
stared long and thoughtfully. As he
moved the light wanished and then ap-
peared again, which was mysterious, and
in his striving for knowledge a wolf can-
not pass by anything that appeals to
his sense of mystery—especially when
the scent of man is in the air. Starlight
was a shade reluctant,to cross the creek,
for he hated wetting\his feet unneces-
sarily, but here was & mossy island,
conveniently placed, and he leapt for it.

Ping! That was all. A malicious,
slashing “ping” as four hundred pounds
of pent up force closed upon Starlight’s
left forepaw, closed and held ere his
other paws could touch the springplate.
He fell heavily and rose dripping, but
though a stunning agony was upon him
he uttered no sound.  For
seconds he stood motionless, then he
raised the trap clear of the water and
dragged it with its heayy anchor to the
bank of the stream. This he mounted,
but the three-pronged anchor bit into
solid ground, and he was held.

_Starlight did not struggle and spend
his strength, as an ordinary wolf would
have done, but for the space of five
minutes he stood absolutely still, ap-
parently thinking. Then Jess came
padding up, a ghost in the purple gloom,
knowing in that mysterious way animals
have of knowing things, that something
was amiss with her lord. Three times
she circled round him, or rather round
the trap, then she fell in a fury upon
it, upon the chain, upon ‘the three-
pronged anchor, teaching each in’~ turn
what it was up against.
was still a prisoner, so she too fell to’
thinking. Clearly the trap was the
chief offender, so she began to scoop sand
over it, to cover it from end to end with
minute care, till Starlight himself was
buried to the knees. But when she bid
him “come” the trap rose and followed.
at which Jess again fell upon it in a

whimpering agony of distress, striving -

in vain to tear the jaws asunder.
Continued on Page 15
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¢ 3 This paroxysm pass-
Starlight od, and she fell to

. gnawing — not the
Continued from trap or the chain, but

Page 14 Starli. ht’s lez; She

gnawed it below
which it was held, gnawed it
close up under the jaws, till “merely a
stump Was left imprisoned. . )

If Starlight felt anything during this
glow and grinding amputation he showed
no signs, save that he closed his eyes gmd
panted, but it is probable that the limb
was cold and dead below the imprisoned
joint. His left forepaw was gone, but
still he remained a prisoner, held by the
dripping stump, SO that it occurred to
him at last to Wbestir\himself and en-
deavor to escape. He seized the great
trap in his fangs and pulled, when click
_the blunt jaws snapped together as the
stump slipped from between them,
snapped and held on—nothing!

Starlight was free! ~ He limped away
towards the canyon mouth, but Jess re-
mained to scatter dirt upon the trap,
then to mark it with the sign of her
contempt and loathing.

* * -

the point at

* *
When Wolver Wells came next morn-
ing he read the signs all round, and
found on the ground a huge, black paw.
«Blame little vixen gnawed him loose!”
he growled, and now it was his turn to
do some thinking. He knew that the
big wolf was sadly maimed and would
be weak andisick for many days to come,
denning up in the canyon, 1o doubt,
along with the dam and her cubs. He
knew too that Starlight, sick and dis-
abled though he might be, would stand
and fight for his cubs ghould their den,
though inaccessible to man, be  raided
by some foe that couldfollow them by
scent. In other words, the maiming of
Starlight rendered it practicable to
hunt him out with hounds—a process
which hitherto would have been costly
besides being futile—but there was need
to do it now, while the sickness of his
wound was still upon the wolf.

The wolver had at Trail End Ranch
two extraordinary monstrosities of the
canine race he kept for running wolves.
Each had in its composition a visible
trace of mottled Dane, Mastiff, Russian
wolf hound, and quite a smattering of
bull dog. There was also a little fox
hound to improve their wind; but per-
haps the union was made complete by a
pinch of genuine Alaska wolf, hailing,
no doubt, through Malamute or husky
veins—this to harden their paws. In
fact they were the most perfectly
monstrous mongrels the ingenuity of
man and the blood of the canine world
could bring into being, but - as wolf
+hounds they possessed no blemish. Each
had killed in its time, singly and in open
combat. its normal timber wolf.  But
Starlight was not normal, and for this
reason Wells, who loved his dogs, had
refrained from showing them the black
wolf’s trail.

That afternoon Starlight lay belly
deep in the cool waters of the creek just
below the den, nursing his bruised and
mqng]gd stump. He was red-eyed and
shivering with pain, but suddenly a
sound far below brought him to his feet
with ears acock. It was a full-throated,
bellowing bay that filled the whole
canyon«with ghostly echoes, then it
was uttered again and again, coming
towards him. He glanced up at Jess
who stood at the den mouth bristling
and anxious eyed, and by that glance
they seemed to come to an understand-
ing.
Whether the thing that Starlight did
next was purposely planned or
whether he did it merely to relieve his
coat of its weight of water, I cannot
say, but for it he had later to thank his
lucky star. Mounting the bank he
deliberately rolled in the fine dry sand,
rolled and grovelled in it till his hair was
grains, then he set off down the canyon
to meet and intercept the‘coming danger,
while Jess stood in readiness to guard
the <helf should he be overwhelmed.

The valley now was filled with

bellowing echoes, and as he went to face
that awful sound Starlight let forth an
awful roar, which the man below heard
and understood.

Nearer and nearer came the hounds,
mlw-\»m.;: and re-crossing the creek, losing
the seent many times but unerringly

Continued on Page 16
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Who raises the roof with melodious fnirth on Colum- Pis
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Who knows how to mix song with laughter and’ 7

tricks on Columbia Records only ?—%an €9 Schenck! /]
Who jazzes the house by just opening his mouth on
Columbia Records only?—Harry Fox!

Who starts on the quiet and ends in a
riot on Columbia Records only? — Bert
Williams! -
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All-W eather Tires are
All-Wheel Tires

Science

Cannot
Improve
This Tread

Research, tests, experiments, consuming
years of toil and enormous outlay, have
failed to_develop a better tire tread than

“ the Goodyear All-Weather Tread. Under
this tread, science has made wonderful
tire improvements. Each year Goodyear
Tires have been giving greater mileage
and lower costs.

To-day you can buy the crowning Goodyear
achievement—the Goodyear Cord Tire.

But you buy it with the Goodyear All-Weather
Because All-Weather Tires

are All-
This is the finest tread man can

build. It rides smoothly and steers easily.

Rugged blocks of tough rubber each offer four
sharp edges to the slippery road. These blocks
are scientifically arranged. Your car climbs out
of ruts and crosses icy car 'tracks as on a

With Goodyear All-Weather Tread Tires on all
five rims, the appearance of your car is always
balanced, no matter what tire change you make.
Front wheel skids (the more dangerous) are

Right now your car especially needs protection
against winter roads.
Station Dealer.

See a Goodyear Service

following the general

i trerd of it up to-
Starhght wards the dené

; ) Between two grea
Co;’dm%fmm boulders that barred
¢ the way, - with a

shelf in front of him which the hound
would be forced to mount ere they could
force the passage, stood Starlight. He
was silent now, but he watched with
fixed jntentness. Terrible and forbidding
he stood, head half lowered, fangs exposed,
yet there was something lacking in the
pose of this awful fighting machine.
Normally he would have stood with fore-
legs wide apart, his broad front braced
to meet the shock of impact and repel
it, but now he stood with one paw
raised, unstable, insecure, lacking that
vital weapon of the fighting wolf, the
ability to meet an attack broadside and
rebound with lightning chop and slash.
But yet his courage never wavered.

Up came the hounds, bounding from

rock to rock, from shelf to shelf, their

%~great jaws wide apart, their savage eyes
aflame with the desire to kill. ~ They
saw the wolf and came on side by side,
heads lowered now and in awful silence.
They paused at the foot of the shelf,
" glaring up, then one of them leapt,
cleared the nine feet span at a bound
and landed alongside Starlight.

There was a snap, a roar, and Star-
light revolved as though on a pivot. He
met the charge broadside but was
thrown, though as he fell he struck the
hound a mighty sweep across the eyes
with his busy. tail. This was merely to
cause a diversion while he gained his
feet, and cause a diversion it surely did,
for Starlight’s tail was thickly charged
with cutting dust. The hound drew
back, surprised, momentarily blinded,
and Starlight was upon it. Chop, slash,
chop went those awful jaws, and two
hundred pounds of bone and muscle
crashed backward over the shelf the way
it had come. &

But now the second hound had leapt
and landed, but it too was met by .a
whirling sandblast and a sidelong slash.
Sheer weight alone saved it till the first
hound was up again, standing beside its
mate, pushing irresistibly forward while
the wolf pinwheeled and snapped in the
narrow space ahead. Starlight seemed
scarcely to touch the hounds, yet as
they stood awaiting an opening, crimson
gashes began to appear across their
faces, their necks, their. broad and
mottled fronts. Now and then one
would dart forward, to be hurled back
against its mate, grovelling, snarling,
shaking the sand from its stinging eyes.
For five seconds they remained thus,
facing, as it were, a revolving  disc of
knife blades, then they closed.

Starlight drew back, out into the open.
He could no longer hold the narrow way,
and a closed fight against such weight
was the last thing he desired. The
braver of the hounds leapt upon him,
passed over him, and fell, for Starlight
had bellied down with an upward slash.
And as the hound fell it uttered a roar
of pain, and rose nursing one crimson
forepaw, which seemed to be twisted
back to front. The other hound leapt
ere Starlight could recover and fell upon
him, but somehow the wolf’s jaws were
where his back should have been, and the
hound’s throat fell between them.
Something ghastly happened in t%e

All tired out!

1)

twinkling of an eye~—~chop, slash, chop,
but the wolf was flung a dozen paces gy
the last hound closed, half his shoulder
between its mighty jaws. ‘

This time the bulldog blood showed y
for the hound held on, worrying, shakingz
waiting for, its mate to come and lenq g
hand. The other hound came, slow]
coughing as it walked, caught the wo
by the mangled forestump and hung
back to tear him asunder.

It was not a pretty sight, this desper.
ate stand of a brave and daring beast,
barring the way to his home and little
ones, but it served to show tha strive
as he may man cannot produce from hig
domestic stock a fighting dog to equal
the wild dog of the plains, Starlight
was bested now, but he was disabled erg .
the fight began and he had five times
his weight against him. And so the two
great hounds, skilled in fighting to.
gether, bore him down, and & minute or
so later Starlight lay limp and lifeless
in the sand.

*® % * #

One of the hounds grovelled to the
water’s edge and began to k, but the
other lay very still in a pool of red,
breathing heavily. But presently the
breathing ceased, and only the lap-
of the drinking hound broke the a
quietude. At length he turned, prepared
to tear the wolf asunder, but there be-
hind him he saw, standing erect and
braced, confident, terrible, the wolf that
they had fought and bested!

The great hound seemed veritably to
shrink. Back, back he crouched, head- .
ing for an opening of escape, but Star-
light cut him off and forced him into a
corner. Then the black wolf raised his
muzzle to the sky and let forth the
short, sharp rally call, and the hound, -&
looking up, saw the she-wolf floati
down towards them. He uttered the
snarl of a dog which knows it is lost,
then closed with Starlight in a last
desperate endeavor to break away.

*® & * @

Under the shelf of rock Starlight and
Jess tore the great hound to ribbons,
then scattered dirt upon his luckless re-
mains, and Wolver Wells, listening
anxiously far below, knew that he would
see his dogs no more. Yet he waited
till the sundown lights changed from
gold to crimson, till night fell with the
silence of the canyon still unbroken,
then he went his way heavy hearted, for
he had loved his dogs.

That night Starlight and Jess carried
their cubs by narrow shelves, along
which no hound could force a passage,
skirted black and yawning pits, b
which no human foot can ever tread,.till
at dawn on a sunny shelf, a thousand
feet above the murmuring creek, they
made their nursery den.

Yet ere a month was passed the sands
of the Silvertrail told Wolver Wells that
the great black wolf and his mate had
ceased to hunt this range. Perhaps they
had journeyed westward to that wild
belt which man has yet to conquer, for
a wolf that is maimed cannot hope to
hold its own in a land of many foes.
So Wolver Wells too packed his bags
and traps, and minus his dogs beat out
for far off Colorado. '
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“Oh! Hear us.When. we cry toThee,
For those in peril on the sea”

Written for The Western Home Monihly by Bonnycastle Dale

sag|OU, my good readers, on the

broad prairies have the safe,

old, solid earth for your every

day foundation. These hardy

people of Nova Scotia reap the

deep furrows and the swelling surges of
the ever restless Atlantic. '

How would you like to have your big

boy go out to gather in the harvest and

have something like this occur to him.

He is telling this to his mother. “We

had a good run out to the western banks,

cod were biting pretty" well and so were

those blamed things the dog fish, but we

got our gear all in and our schooner

pretty well loaded when along came a

Ready for emergency

souw'wester. We made all snug, and set
for harbour. She was plunging quite a
bit, and the seas soon got the dories
loose (they pile these inside one another,
making a ‘nest’), and the‘{ skated all
about. Bait boxes smashed like kindling,
and soon the dories were into bits. We
had all battened down but she poked
her bow down so far that we thought
she would go all the way. Now the jib
blew loose and I clawed my way forward
to try and lash it. It was getting dark,
and blowing, so I had to put my head
down to get a breath. First thing I knew
a clean green sea came right over the
bow—looked mast-head high and off I
went with it—it makes you wring your
hands a bit, eh! Well, I was tumbling
over and over. No signs of the boat
when ‘bump’ I struck something and
clung on for dear life, and as sure as
your sitting there, mother, I was aboard
my own boat again.”

The captain of the “Natalie Hammond”
of Glouchester, tells it a bit shorter:—
“One of the crew, David White, was
washed over by a heavy sea, and brought
back to the vessel by another.” Twenty-
one words. But sea captains are usually
short-winded.

From one of our mneighbouring har-
bours, La Have, there sailed on October
6th a trim little schooner, “The Marion
G. Douglass”—they all have a habit of
naming their boats after some member
of the family (still the “Hortio Mac-
donald Spoopendyke” does look odd to
me). The “Douglass” was sound and dry
lumber laden, or “deals” as they say
here, seven all told in thg crew, Glasgow,
Scotland, the por»t\. o

One day some fishermen off the Scilly
Islands noticed a boat drifting south-
west off Cornwall. Finally they put
some men aboard. Everything seemed
in perfect order, some boats were aboard,
also a trim motor launch, but mnot a
single living soul; so the press rang with
the story of another ‘“Marie. Ceeeste,”
the ship found years ago with even the
remains of a lately served meal, but
not a human being aboard. Name of the
derelict, “Marion G. Douglass.”

A week later the “S. 8. Suffolk” bound
for Australia, made the port of Halifax
with the seven men very much alive.
Before they abandoned the Douglass they
had even dumped the deck load to the
bulwarks; pumped night and day to
keep the leak in control; then the gaso-
line pump failed; seven feet of water
in the hold; with the hand pump they
cleared her. That storm passed only
to give place to a worse one; the decks
were awash; the steering gear gone;
and she drifted helplessly before the
storm. Each sail they rigged was blown
away. When the cry of “a sail” was
lieard the crew took to the boats and
;thu good old “Suffolk” brought them

Y
safely to harbour. Now I hear the cap-
tain will again cross the Atlantic to the
Scilly to try and regain the salvaged
“Douglass.” -

We have just passed safely through
a souw’easter. If you have not seen the
old Atlantic on the rampage you would
hardly credit the damage it accomplishes.
All along these narrow  harbours that
intersect this coast the men have been
busy for weeks cutting and piling up on
racks the “redtop,” as the marsh hay
is called (the cultivated hay is called
“English hay”). First the high tides
laid it low. By careful cutting the men
overcame this and cut it in long rows.
Then they carried it on crude barrows
and piled it on the racks, hundreds of
feet from the edge of the tide channel,
but not much higher above the tideline.
Then came' the cloud rack, the gusts and
then-the full easter with rain. It held
back the already high tide and went
racing in over the hayflats, surging about
the cocks on the racks. Alas! for man’s
puny power; one hour’s wind chop scat-
tered the work of months.

On other parts of the shore men were
regretting the small amount of ellgrass
that had been thrown upon the rocks
at high tide line. The old storm king,
during last night’s hours of darkness,
hurled hundreds of tons of ellgrass onto
the shores, and took a big bite out of
the long wharf to tell he had been here.
While we were regretting the lesser dam-
ages wrought by the big blow we began
to feel thankful we had not been tending
a light last night. We do not know yet
how they came through it in their
cement pillars, assailed by the roaring
tempest. On the seagulls at the light-
house they had it hard. Three days ago
they were agitated by the question of
a new pen for the pig; a warmer shanty
for the fowl. The dad ventured “It looks
mighty thick to east’ard,” and all the
loose litter of the tiny island lighthouse
yard was carried in or made fast. The
good light beamed out clearly all the
night long, while the tempest gathered.
At dawn the ocean was like a great sea
of milk, white crested to the horizon. A
yarn schooner, with her sails bellied hard
as rocks plunged past, racing up the
crests, balancing like a tightrope dancer
on the foaming tops, and darting wildly
down the dark slopes “time for a reef,
mister skipper.” A rusty old tramp,
sugar laden, for Halifax, looked as 1f
she were a racer which had taken the
bit in its mouth the way she charged
the great breaking seas. She sent clean
green seas full amidships. Several small
fishing boats that had dé#red to try to
venture out had turned tail and were
racing for harbour like a flock of gulls,
and all this time the solid walls of the
light trembled with the impact of the
breakers: on its rocks. Again the sun

=

A glimpse of the rock-bound coast

made its accustomed course, leaving this
great continent to darkness and the
elements. Again the long beams of
light spread out like a warning finger
over the gloomy scene. Out on the tiny
sod that held the wee farmyard every-
thing was fed, and fastened securely.
The storm raged with renewed strength

'and fury and not a soul on that ocean

scourged rock dared to close an eye.
The sea was at their very doors, now
hurling great roaring masses half way
up towards the light itself. The tall
pile rocked and groaned 5and seemed

Continued on page 18
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reductions. This means an

not equal elsewhere.

Brand New
Pianos
At ‘Rock-Bottom Prices

More space must be made for other
pianos ordered early last year and
daily arriving in our warehouse.
Pianos now in stock must be
moved to make way for them.

Get our illustrated catalogue re-
garding present prices and terms.

Lesage
Winnipeg Piano Co. . . .
Sherlock-Manning . . . .
CBell. .. issewia
Haines
Ceciian.......... ...
Nordheimer
Gerhard-Heintzman. . . .

995
625

Other Styles at Different Prices

CANADA PLAYER
(Boudoir Style

$675

12 music rolls and combination player and

piano bench free.

After Inventory
Piano Bargains

Clearing away at generously reduced figures a number
of lines of well-known pianos. Last year we puichased
heavily in advance of steadily increasing prices. Stock-
taking shows that we have too"many pianos of certain
styles and makes that we can therefore offer at genuine

Customers may exchange
rolls at any time on paying 10 cents each.x3

unequalled opportunity for

you to purchase a brand new piano at prices you can-

$375

Bargains
In Slightly Used
Pianos

Each of these pianos has been thor-
oughly overhauled, repolished, and is !
guaranteed to be in good condition.

They are big reductions on some

well-known makes. ok
Regular

Mendelssohn. . . . $450 - $285
Lesage 450 335
Sherlock-Manning 500 365
Mason & Risch. . 525. 315
Wellington . .. ... 425 2% |
25

--------

Hoffman. .... ... 400
Player Pianos
- New Scale

Williams . ... $950 $625
Sherlock-Manning 875 595

Terms to Suit

Part cash payment accepted
now and the balance in fall
payments, or quarterly or
half-yearly terms.

We Pay Freight
Not~only that, but we guar-
antee safe delivery of your

piano to your, [nearest sta-
tion.

Bonspiel Visitors

PHONOGRAPHS:

will be accorded the usual wel-
come to call- and personally

inspect our wonderful 8howing of pianos and phonographs.

WINKPEL PIANR 2

GREATEST SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOF

PIANOS: Steinway, Gerhard-Heintzman, Nordheimer, Haines, Cecilian, Bell,
Sherlock-Manning, Lesage, Canada, Brambach, Autopiano and Imperial.

Edison, Columbia, Gerhard Heintzman, Pathephone, Phonola,
Curtiss Aeronola, McLagan, Starr, Euphonolian. )

.
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Widest Range of Records
in Western Canada- -

Our Phonograph Record Mail Order Department makes it possible for
you to léeep in touch with all the world’s latest music. From catalogues
of any of these standard makes of records you may choose latest selec-
tions, and rely on our shipping them promptly and carefully packed on
receipt of your order. No longer any reason why your record collection
should be limited to the few numbers stocked by your local dealer.
Any record in any of these catalogues can reach you in a few days.

Some of This Month’s

Let the Rest of the
World Go By
My Baby’s Arms

Best Records ., dax
. ) The Vam
- Let us supply you T¢|| Me afhy
! with latest record Bye ] ow
catalogues if you are peooy
not already receiving Nohody Knews
the same. Oh, What a Pal was

Mary!
I Know What it
Means to be Lone-
some

Golden Gate
Carolina Sunshine
Dreamy Alabama

Order:l-fmm $3.00
upwards carrying
charges free.

\ X NOTE—When ordering
i\ s specify what make of
| machine you have.

AN

!.adies! Better Than Powder

—-—ry
oothee |

The most pertect
Whitens the face soon as_apphed, still its
use cannot be detected. Blush of Roses is as clear as water;, no sediment to
clog the pores; it takes the shine from the face. removes all impurities of the

- Costs less than one cent a day for a_beautiful complexion.
face preparation and skin beautifier.

s 8 skin and leaves no sign like powder or paint. The only clear. pure, harmless
? face preparation made. Blush of Roses will positively remove tan. freckles,
pimples, blackheads, liver-spots,- moth-patches, erysipelas and salt-rheum  Cures
eczema and all skin diseases. Remember this. no matter how dark. rough or
, sallow your complexion may be you will see it improving day by day unul a

‘ clear. smooth complexion 1s obtained. Gentlemen who admire. a lady’s fine

} clear complexion are not adverse to having the same themselves It 1s fineo to
use after shaving. When used in placé of powder a bottle lasts six months.

Iuteresting circular free

FOR TRIAL a full-sized $1.00 bottle sent for 75¢c
Address—LYDIA W. LADD. WINDSOR. ONT

WHEN FRIENDS DROP IN TO SEE YOU, rou will be
proud to show them the Mahogany-Finished Serving Tray
which is being egiven for onlv three new subseriptions
to The Western Home Monthly.
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 «Qh! Hear us when we cry to Thee,

e . 9
For those in peril on the sea
Continued from page 17

momentarily ready for its fall. At last
the faint light in the east showed the
scene dimly, the island had vanished
beneath the huge seas, fowls, pig, tiny
garden, sheds, all swept clean, and the
trembling light threatened each moment
to follow. It is wonderful that these
keepers can steel themselves to another
term once such a storm is past. Some
do not. One pair I am thinking of, after
they had spent a night in a structure
that fairly danced with the storm demon,
jumped on the first boat that came with
relief, and clam digging is as near the
s&;ﬁs they wish to go now.

The clouds have broken. The storm is
past. In our neighboring harbour where,
before the storm broke, a dozen trim
fishing boats tugged at anchor, where
well set wharf and square built “fish
store” told of piles of gear, and l_)arrels
of lobster bait and cases and piles of
salt fish, all is clean swept, .the t.re-
mendous waves completely obliterating
every vestage of man’s handiwork. All
the harbours from Halifax to Cape Sable
Island were torn and rent by this, the
greatest blow in the memory of man;
so high rose the tides before the terrific

wind that not only the wharf and fish-

ing gear were swept away, but house
and garden, barn and stock went sea-
ward. Some of the mnewly launched
cod-fishing schooners, trim tern rigged
‘boats lie pounding their frames to frag-
ments on the cruel exposed shores, and
the very Yools with which these hardy
men wrest a living from the old ocean
are swept far out with the tides, or lay
smashed and torn beneath piles of mud
and ellgrass; all the mackerel nets set

Breakwater and boulders

far out from the land are gone clean
away; and we mourn for those whose
lives were lost in, the turmoil
of wind and sea. But almost every
man from every wreck was saved—
wonderful!

The nor’wester has set in and is sweep-
ing over the great waves set running
by the easter. Now it is a cruel cross
sea and the windchop is hurled hundreds
of feet by the cold hard wind. Living
as we do on the nor’east shore of the
harbour we escaped its worst fury, but
we could see the spume of the storm
swept over the treetops at the harbour’s
mouth. =

“It is an ill wind that blows nobody
good,” so says the old proverb. On the
spanking nor’easter blowing arrived
many flocks of wild geese, taking advan-
tage of the fair wind for this their
winter harbour, but to show the seem-
ingly contrary ways of nature, a flock of
some sixteen tame geese, drowsily hud-
dled on a point of our shore, when switch
went the wind, and off to sea and dréwn-
ing went the entire flock.

Again I say I envy you good prairie
dwellers on your firmly planted earth
footstool.

One would be led to think that these
terrors of the sea would make these
brave Nova Scotians dull and cloomy.
Not at all: they are free and frank and
jovial. In many cases the sea has put
that far away look in their eves. rough-
ened their hands and faces a bit, mavy-
haps. but that is all. )

These fishermen are inveterate jokers.
Remember there are two men to a dory
in deep see trawling. thus comes the
word “dory chum.” TPeter and his chum
had set off at dayvbreak with their cear
and had set the whole baited mass. over
went the little beflagged barrel to mark

o

the trawl, and off they set for the
schooner. On the way in they lifted g
trawl they had set yesterday and pulleq:
up a few good halibut; on they went
with both pairs of oars keeping good
time.

“Wait, said Peter, “let’s save a drown.
ing sailor.” Back he scrambled over the
fish and set up a big halibut in the sterp
of the dory,. He squatted it so that itg
brown, overhanging head and white
belly looked for all the world like a man
who had settled down for a rest. Not
satisfied with his good work he magde
a pair of spectacles out of two discs of
round cardboard. Off they set again for
the schooner.

“Cookee, get something hot on, Peter’s
picked up a man,” called one of the
crew. The captain came up on a run
and crowded to the side. Every soul
aboard was staring as the dory drew
nearer. Truly there were three in it
and the man in the stern was g
cuddled up; on they came, oars working
bravely, with a final spurt they drew
alongside

“Oh, you bally fools!” roared the cap-
tain as he went below, and all the crew
fairly hugged one another in their glee.

We took a picture of the big sea
breakwater. It is filled with huge boul-
ders from the beach, stones weighing a
quarter to half a ton. The tremendous
fury of the gale threw these great stones
up and out of the breakwater as if they
had been but the size of marbles. Do you
wonder that scores of craft, man’s stout-
est handiwork, swept crashing ashore as
if they had been but chips.

<

NATURE STUDY

The teacher was serious-minded and
very conscientious. From Punch we
learn that the lesson was “The Frog,”
and that the e were before the,class.
Tommy Bangs, whg up to now had never
learned anything if he could possibly
help it, sat staring at the glass jar with
his soul in his eyes. Teacher looked at
Thomas attentively, and resolved to
concentrate upon him.

“You see this mass of gelatinous sub-
stance full of little black dots?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“These black dots are eggs.”

Thomas looked incredulous.

“Now, what are they, Thomas?”

“Eggs,” replied Thomas, obedient,
although skeptical. ,

“Correct. Well, in process of time
these eggs—now what do you think hap-
pens to these eggs in process of time?”

Uneasy silence on the part of Thomas.

“Come,” said teacher, “they are —”

“Boiled,” with sudden inspiration.

“No! no!” said teacher, hastily. “They
are hatched.”

“Hatched,” murmured Thomas, apolo-
getically.

“Yes, and out come some queer-look-
ing creatures with big heads and flat
tails. They are called tadpoles. Nows
—very impressively—“the tadpole grows,
little legs begin to show, gradually the
tail vanishes, and what do you think at
last comes out of the water?”

“A—a duck.” Thomas was evidently
unable to get away from the poultry
farm.

“Oh, no, Thomas! I will tell you. A
frog. Now, isn’t that wonderful?”

Subdued expressions of astonishment
from the class and a deep sigh from
Thomas, looking as if he could ask for
more information if he dared. Teacher -
turned to him kindly.

“You are interested, Thomas?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“That’s right. T shall cultivate your
taste for nature knowledge. Is there
anything else you would like me to tell
),Ou?!’

“Yes, please, ma’am.”

“Then just ask.” . [£

‘Please, ma’am,” said Thomas,
want to know how to do a lion.”

A LOGICAL SUGGESTION

A certain floorwalker in a big depart-
ment store is likely to lose his place if
he does not improve in his manners.
“Gracious!” exclaimed a fat woman
rushing up to him just after losing sig
of ler husband. “I am looking for 2
small man with one eye.”

“Well, madam,” suggested the floor-
walker, “Tf he’s a very small man, per
haps you'd better use both eyes.”
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Next Thursday,
Lincoln’s birthday.

towns an .
will talk of him, recount his deeds, re-

eat his sayings, and take inspiration
from his teachings and struggles.

The writer recently saw, framed, hang-
ing on a parlor wall, the following words
in bold, blackfaced type:

«Lincoln, the greatest human in all
history, the gentlest memory of our
world. Measured in dollars and cents, a
failure; but weighed in common sense,
honesty, manliness and worth, a world’s
standard.”

Educated in the school of poverty,
faced with hardship, this ungainly
cireuit rider appeared grotesque and in-
consequential. But golden opportunity
demanded a man; and, singling out this

lodder, crowned him with the laurels
of a nation’s gratitude.

Impregnated as he was with fire divine,
we reverently say, not well but nobly
done, thou great and honest Abe. More
books have appeared about Lincoln than
about any other man mentioned in his-
tory. Lincoln, in speech, in story, in
verse has been a favorite theme
with orators and authors for the
past fifty years—and the end is mot

February 12th, is
In thousands . of

&4
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Lincoln “‘

By W. D. Lamb

with all outward circumstances against
him, speaks volumes for his talents, his

d in private homes, millions -character, his industry, as well as for

the political institutions which were al-
ways his proudest boast.

Statues of him have recently been
erected in London and in Manchester,
England. His latest\biographer is Lord
Charnwood; an Englishman,-and yet, in
England, during his term as president,
the aristocracy never seemed tired of
lampooning and ridiculing him in both
verse and cartoon.

“Among the mourners at his head and
feet, say, scurrile' jester, is there room
for you?” Such was the remorse of one
of his critics after his sudden taking off.

His first inaugural address, delivered
when surrounded by spies and traitors,
is really a remarkable state paper. It
closed with an appeal to the hearts of
the Southern unionists in these fatherly
words:

“I am loth to close. We are not
enemies but friends. We must not be
enemies. Though passion may. have
strained it must not break the bonds of
affection. The mystic chords of
memory stretching from every battle-
field and patriot grave to every
living heart and hearthstone, all over

ABRAHAM LINCOLN

yet. We now have Lincoln on the stage,
the play by John Drinkwater, so that
millions both in America and Europe are
by this means being introducéd to this
great character.

Many a person now nearing sixty can
look back to his childhood days and re-
call the Lincoln pictures hanging.on the
walls of the old home. Lincoln’s assas-
sination, the crowded theatre, the smoke
of the pistol, the assassin standing on the
stage brandishing aloft his long dirk
knife before the wondering audience and
uttering the words, “The South is
avenged,” then disappearing as suddenly
as the people were thunderstruck. Or
Lincoln breathing his last, surrounded by
statesmen, his wife near the head of the
bed, sobbing, her handkerchief  to her
face, and Secretary of State Stanton
uttering the memorable words, “Now he
belongs to the ages.” '

Or the funeral procession, a thousand
miles long—Washington to Springfield—
scenes along the route—who, of two gen-
erations ago, is not familiar with such
pictures?
“mother cried all,day when she heard
Lincoln had been shot.”

He was the sixteenth president of the
United States, and though born in
poverty in the backwoods of Kentucky.
that he attained to such a proud position

Some will even remember how -

this broad land, will yet swell the
chorus of the Union when touched again,
as surely they will be, by the better
angels of our nature.” ~

At that time the Toronto Gldbe, of
which Hon. George Brown, a Liberal
leader, and one of the Fathers of Con-
federation, described this address as of
a “tawdry, corrupt school boy style.”
Such was the contempt in which Lincoln
was held by the aristocrats of the world.
Because he was born under humble cir-
cumstances, had no schooling, but inured
to hardship, pinching times and a
struggle to make ends meet, he was con-
sidered altogether out of place at the
head cof the government of one of the
rising nations of the world.

But. recently, one of the Toronto
dailies, in trying to spread the spirit
that should ‘prevail after our great
European War, begins to carry at the
head .of its editorial columns, the fol-
lowing words of Lincoln’s second inau-
gural: .

“With malice toward none, with
charity for all, with firmness in the
right as God gives us to see the right,
let us strive on to finish the work we
are in; to bind up the nations’ wounds;
to care for him who shall have borne the

Continued on page 20
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“Nine in Ten Are

Underfed”

Late statisﬁcs show that average food cost, since 1914, has risen

85 per cent. .
A Chicago Board of Health authority is quoted as stating that, on

this account, nine folks in ten are being underfed.

£
' : That is Unnecessary ‘
Study the facts below. Foods are commonly measured by energy
units, by calories. A man must have 3,000 calories daily, else he is

underfed.
In meat, eggs, fish, etc., those 3,000 calories cost about $1.50. Most

folks can’t afford that. In Quaker Oats 3,000 calories cost 161, cents.
Note these facts about some necessary foods, based on prices at

this writing: .
Compare These Costs

s ~
o L -

MEATS FISH_
1 cent per bite, or 80
cents per 1,000 calories.

QUAKER OATS
costs 1 cent per big
dish, or_ 5§ cents per
1,000 calories. -

1 cent per bite, or 45
cents per 1,000 calories.

MUFFINS

1 cent each

BACON

1 cent per slice

70c per 1,000 calories.

PEAS
54c per 1,000 calories

CUSTARD
4 cents per serving

POTATOES
1 cent each.

v
Note that meat, eggs, fish, etc., average nine times Quaker Oats

cost for the same calory value.
. Yet the oat is the supreme food. It is almost a complete food. It
costs but one cent for a big dish. And folks who eat it are not

underfed.
We don’t urge living on Quaker Oats alone, but make it your basic

breakfast.

Quaker Oats

World Famous for Its Flavor

Quaker Oats has won a world-wide fame through its exquisite flavor.
It is flaked from queen grains only—just the rich, plump, flavory oats.
We get but ten pounds from a bushel. Yet it costs no extra price.

Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover
3204
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Learn Music At Home—
New Way Makes It Easy

Either Playing or Sing-
ing—Every Step Made
Simple as A B C by
Print-and-Picture Les-
sons That You Can’t
Go Wrong On.
. TRY IT ON APPROVAL
\ / * Entire Cost Only a Few
~~Cents a Lesson —and
Nothing Whatever to
) Pay Unless You Are
¢ Satisfied.

_How often have you wished that you knew
how to play the violin or piano—or whatever

your favorite instrument may be—or that you
could take part in singing? :
How many an evening’s pleasure has been
utterly spoiled and rdined by the admission
“T can’t sing,” “No, I'am sorry, but I can’t

piy.” i )

lt all social gatherings, some one is sooner
or later sure to sugsest music. When the
others gather around for the fun, the one who
can take no part feels hopelessly out of it—
a wall flower—a mere listener and looker on!

Or those long and lonesome evenings at
home when minutes seem like hq%gs — how
quickly the time would pass if you could spend
it at the piano or organ—or in making a
violin “talk,” or in enjoying some other in-
strument. € i

And now—at last—this pleasure and satis-
faction that you have so often wished for can
easily be added to your daily life.

No need to join a class or pin yourself down
to certain hours for lessons or practice. No
need to pay a dollar or more per lesson to a
private teacher. Neither the question of time
nor expense is any longer a bar—every one
of the obstacles that have been confining your
enjoyment to mere listening have now been
removed. .

You don’t need to know the first thing
about music to begin—don’t need to know one
note from another. My method takes out all
the hard part—overcomes all the difficulties—
makes your progress easy, rapid and sure.

Whether for an advanced )
ginner, my method is a revolutlonari improve-
ment over the old methods used by private
teachers.  The lessons I send you explain
every, point and show every step In simple
Print-and-Picture form that you can’t go
Xr%ngc on — every step is made as clear as

pupil or a be-

My method is as thorough as it is easy. I
teach you the onmly right way_—teach you to
Play or sing by note. No “trick” music, no
‘numbers,” no makeshifts of any kind. . X

I call my method “new"—simplf because it
is so radically different from the old and hard-
to-understand ways of teaching music.. But
my method is thoroughly time tried and
proven. Over 225,000 successful pupils—in all
parts of the world, and including all ages
from boys and girls of 7 to 8 to men and
women of 70—are the proof. Largely through
the recommendations of satisfied pupils, I have
built up the largest school of music in the
world.

But I don’t ask you to judge my methods
by what others say or by what I myself say.
You can take any course on trial—singing or
any instrument you prefer—and judge entirely
by your own progress. If for any reason you
are not satisfied with the course or with what
you learn from it, then it won’t cost you a
single penny. I guarantee satisfaction. On
.the other hand, if you are pleased with the
course, the total cost amounts to only a few
cents a lesson, with your music and every-
thing also included. | . .

;}Just now I am making a special short-time
offer that cuts the cost per lesson in two—
send your name now, before this special offer
is withdrawn. Instruments supplied when
needed, cash or credit.
~ MR. DAVID F. KEMP, President .
| U. S. School of Music, 123 Brunswick

Bldg., New York City .

|  Please send me your free book, ‘Music

Lessons in Your Own Home,” and par-

| ticulars of your Special Offer.
I
I
]

Name

than a

Prink

in letter below.
McLain Sanitarium.

Plaster Paris casts were used.

- feet are perfeclly straight.
any of the other boys.

ClubFeet

““He gets about as well as any of the boys,"” says father

John Bauguss was 11 years old when brought to the
Although deformity was extreme,
result shown by photos was accomplished in 8 months. No

My son John was born with club feet.
doctors but without success.
him to the L. C. McLain Orthopedic Sanitarium,
which I did. Ajter being treated a few months his
He gets about as well as

.. G. M. Bauguss, Mooringsport, La.
For further details write Mr. Bauguss or the Sanitarium.

FOR CRIPPLED CHILDREN
The McLain Sanitarium is a thoroughly equipped private institution de-

Father writes:
I tried other 0
Being advised to take

- &

voted exclusively to the treatment of Club Feet, Infantile Paralysis, Spinal
Disease and Deformities, Wry Neck, Hip Disease, Diseases of the Joints,
especially as found in children and young adults. Our book, ‘“ Deformities -
and Paralysis,” also ‘“ Book of References,” sent free.

THE L. C. McLAIN ORTHOPEDIC SANITARIUM, 870 Aubert Ave., St. Louis, Mo.
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Abraham Lincoln
Continued from page 19

battle and for his widow and orphans—
to do all which may achieve and cherish
a just and lasting peace among ourselves
and with all nations.”

Thus verifying the old adage, that the
greatest ememy to truth is prejudice,
and time its greatest friend.

In speeches, addresses and sermons,
Lincoln is quoted more tham any other
man—=Shakespeare not . excepted. Who
has not heard the following:

“Be sure you are right, then go
ahead.”

He advised others in espousing any
great cause, to plant their feet firmly

on the Declaration of Independence and
then “even the gates of hell should not
be able to prevail against them.”

Speaking in Independence Hall, Phila- -
delphia, on his way to Washington to
begin his official duties, he said:

“All the political sentiments I enter-
tain have been drawn so far as I have
been able to draw them from the senti-
ments which originated in and were given
to the world, from this hall; that senti-
ment in the Declaration which gave
liberty not alone to the people of this
country, but hope to all the world, for

DEATHBED OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN

From left to right—Mr. Chase, C.J.; Secretary McCollough; Vice-President Johnson; Chas.

Sumner,

Attorney-General; Secretary Stanton; Secretary Wells; Robt.

Lincoln, Surgeon-

General; President Lincoln; Mrs. Lincoln and Tad; Miss Harris.

April 15, 1865.

“You can fool all of the people some
of the time, some of the people all the
time, but you can’t fool all the people
all the time.” .

“Politicians, as a class, to say the
most of them, are at least one long step
removed from honest men.”

“Government of the people, by the
people, and for the people.”

We are hearing much these days about
“democracy,” about “making the world
safe for democracy.” And it is highly
probable that most of those who use
these expressions little realize what
democracy really is. Lincoln was a
democratic democrat. He imbibed the
spirit of it in the tender years of his
childhood. @ His father, mother, the
family- preacher, his stepmother never
tired of talking and arguing in the home
about the rights of man. They were red-:
hot abolitionists in a slavery state—
Kentucky. They never. tired of repeat-
ing the preamble to the Declaration of
Independence of 1776, which runs like
this: ‘

“We hold these truths to be self-evi-
dent; that all men are created equal;
that they are endowed by their Creator
with certain inalienable rights, and<®
among these rights is the right to life,
liberty and the pursuit of happiness.
That to secure these rights, governments
are instituted among men, deriving their
powers from the consent of the governed;
that whenever any form of government
becomes destructive of these ends it is
the right of the people to alter or to
abolish it.”

Those who can subscribe to this are
democrats, and vice versa. Lincoln had
all this off at his finger ends almost as
soon as he could talk, from hearing his
parents repeating it and discussing it.
It was this spirit that inspired him in
all his public acts and public speeches.
In. reply to an invitation in 1858 to at-
tend a Jefferson Day banquet in the
East, he said:

“All honor to Jefferson., to the man
who, in a concrete struggle for indepen-
dence by a single people, had the cool-
ness, the courage, the forethought to in-
sert into a merely revolutionary docu-
ment an abstract truth, and so to em-
balm it there that to-day, and in all
coming days, it should be a rehuke and

a stumbling block to the harbingers of

reappearing tyranny and despotism.”

all future time; this sentiment, that in
due time the weights should be lifted
from the shoulders of all men, and that
all should have an equal chance.”

His immortal Gettysburg speech be-
ging with an allusion to this sentiment,
genuine democracy, thus:

“Fourscore and seven years ago our
fathers brought forth upon this contin-
ent a nmew nation, conceived in liberty
and dedicated to the proposition that all
men are created equal.”

During the late war, our sons while
overseas said more about Lincoln and his
sayings than about any other American.

In the United States ther. is a strong
sentiment that a text book on “Lincoln”
should” be introduced into the public
schools] so the rising generation may
take inspiration from his life and teach-
ings, and thus help to bring about those
conditions which are both the promise
and the prophecy of the Declaration of
Independence, as well as Lincoln’s often
expressed personal wish “that all people,
everywhere, might be. free.”

All people everywhere in whom stirs
the desire for freedom and liberty will
find inspiration in all Lincoln ‘ever said,
or wrote on public matters.

“His angel—its name was Freedom.
Choose him to be your king;

He will cut pathways east and west.
And fend you with his wing.”

<

REVERSING THE REVERSES

A Vermont man recently visited his
brother, the owner of a ranch in one of
the arid regions of the West. As the
guest was shown over the place, says
L_1ppmcott’s Magazine, . the owner told
him of the difficulties and obstacles that
he had-.overcome in making the desert
bloom, and he also touched upon his
p1;1n§ for the future.

“You amaze me, Bill;” said the visitor.
“Is.it possiblé to make a living on such
land as this. and in such a climateé?”

“It surely is. I have had a great deal
more out of it than a mere living.”

“I am glad to hear that, for you must
have laid by something for a rainy day.”

The owner smiled. “I've done better
than that” he explained. “With the
help of an occasional rainy day, I have
contrived to lay by something for the:
dry days.”
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Too Old -fo Dress Well

By Mrs. John J. Funk

" «\amma, I do wish you would fluff

ur hair like Mrs. Susie Barker,” said
twelve-year-old Flossie Stone. .

«Mum hasn’t any hair to fluff, besides
she’s too old for such nonsense,” an-
nounced Percy Stone; “I've hear% her
tell dad so loads of times.” '

The Stones sat at breakfast. The
summer sun shone brightly. Father
Stone, a mild-eyed, rosy-cheeked man,
shook his head at his son Percy speaking
with the ten-year-old bluntness of boy-
hood, then looked quizzically across at
Mother Stone.
© Mrs. Stone vongsafed no reply to the
remarks of her' childrfen, but a flush
crept upward from the severe, highly-cut
collar of a faded gown, over a thin, sal-
low face and disappeared among the
wisps of ‘straw-colored hair. She rose
tiastily from the table and spoke
sharply, “It’s school time, children.”
While the youngsters seized hats and
Juncheon, Mrs. Stone cleared the table
with nervous haste and as they scam-
pered away faced her husband with a
pair of flashing black eyes.

“You needn’t stare so, Father Stone.
Nice way to allow children to sauce
their mother. Maybe, I can’t fluff my
hair! Maybe, I am too old for such
nonsense,” bitter scorn in every tone;
“but, pray, why is it so? Nothing else
than slavery! Work, work from morn-
ing till night, but, what is far worse, is
the everlasting mention of Susie Barker.
Her perfections are flaunted on all oc-
casions!”

“Why mother, mother, no need to get
worked up so. You don’t need to work
so hard, I’ve often pleadéd with you to
take a bit more leisure, and > Mr.
Barker heard a door slam and finding
himself alone shook his head muttering,
“No use to.follow her in the present
mood,” and taking his hat from its
nail proceeded to his out-doors labors.

Mother Barker, seeing from the sitting
room window the form of her husband
walking slowly toward the barm, re-
turned to the kitchen and commenced
washing the dishes in a, perfect frenzy
of motion.

“Susie Barker, Susie Barker, bah!” she
soliloquized contemptuously; “Pa is al-
ways quoting Susie Barker to me as an
example as how I should dress or live or
work. That’s bad enough, but when
Flossie and Percy begin to harp on Susie
Barker and my old looks—God, it’s too
hard to bear!” Her lips trembled for a
moment, then compressing them into a
firm line, Mrs. Stone never ceased her
toil until her whole large house was in
apple pie order, even to the scrubbing
of the cellar stairs.

As the clock struck twelve at mid-
night, Mother Stone crept wearily in bed
beside her sleeping husband. “Maybe
they’ll forget the thin hair and old looks
when I'm dead and a sloven comes to
keep the house. Like as not Pa will
marry Susie Barker. She’s a widow now
and only cares to fluff her hair, wear
peek-a-boo waists and display a goodly
lengt‘h of silk stocking. I——" but Mrs.
Stone was sleeping.

As she slept she dreamed. Susie
Barker and Father Stone stood together
in vt'he parlor of the Stone farm house.
Susie Barker played with the lapel of
Father Stone’s best broadcloth coat and
smiling’ up into his face observed
sweetly, “Your first wife was dreadfully
thin and homely. Remember the wispy,
straw-colored hair and sallow face?”
Susie Barker laughed gleefully. Father
szong with sudden ardor clasped the
yielding charms of Susie Barker to his
heart 4nd Mother Stone in Spiritland
heafd him murmur fondly, “But, now
youre my wife, Susie.” The fluffy head
was resting on the broadcloth coat. A
peek-a-boo waist opened boldly at
Susie’s white throat. “Oh, my God,” said
Mot}}’er Stone in Spiritland; “Oh, my
God.” The agony of protest broke the
chains of slumber. Mother Stone awoke
to earthly scenes and senses.

The early rising sun shone in a glory
O “rimson and gold. . Father Stone
_‘ffj‘”"wi lazily, and sleepily inquired,

‘1"l:~-‘?<) get up, Mother?”

. banically, Mrs. Stone performed
Am morning  duties. Her mind was
2azed with that dreamland picture. As

soon as the chattering children were off
to school and Father Stone had gone
for a day’s journey to the hay fields,
Mrs. Stone betook herself to her sleeping
chamber. There she sat before the long
mirror of her dresser. “You do look a
perfect fright,” she told her image in
the glass. “How lovely Susie Barker
looked last night.” Mrs. Stone tore open
the tightly closed collar of her gown.
“My neck is just as white as Susie’s
but I am too thin. The curves which
should be soft and full are angular and
flabby. Oh, dear, no wonder they all

.quote Susie Baxter for an example. Pa

must surely be in love with her, else why

is he always talking of her? Why the *

dream of last night?” She raised her
eyes above the mirror—a calendar came
to view; listlessly she looked for the
date, then sprang erect: “August 12th,
why it’s my birthday, and I’'m thirty-
four years old. Susie Barker is forty
next month. I should look younger than
she. What was that I heard at the
health lecture I attended last week so
scornfully at Pa’s request. Let’s see,”
Mrs. Stone dropped again into the chair
which faced her image in the glass.
“ Ladies,” the trained nurse said, ‘keep
your good looks—they mean more than
spic-span houses. Tonic the falling hair,
soften the wriiikling skin with a good
cold cream, use rice powder sparingly,
dress prettily, be young, be happy, ful-
fil your beautiful duties as wives and
mothers, but,’ how sweetly the nurse
spoke then, ‘keep the place where gods
do dwell, beautiful, entire and clean.’”
Mother Stone stood erect once more,
and running to a wardrobe drey forth a
hat and coat. “Oh, my God forgive my
long neglect of self. Help me to gain
the love and admiration of husband and
children. ‘What a pretty, soft, young
thing you are, mamma,’ how well 1
remember those words spoken by Pa
when Flossie was a baby and to think
I could just as well be soft and pretty
now. I will be too; why you’re only
thirty-four to-day,” shaking her head
at the mirror’s reflection, for, at the
looking glass she was now standing,
hastily adjusting hat and coat.

“Susie Barker is forty and she’s a
vision of loveliness.”

Mrs. Stone ran lightly down gtairs and
out into the dewy freshness of the morn-
ing. “Gobble, gobble,” said a flock of
turkeys whom she flustered in her sud-
den flight. Mother ~Stone laughed de-
lightedly. “What a lovely world it is.
Look at the beauties around you, Mother
Stone; sniff the sweetness of those roses
among the shrubbery! Aren’t you the
lucky woman, though—only thirty-four
and Susie Barker forty. Oh, I'm young,
young and I’ll yet be white and soft
and curvy. Once more I want my hus-
band’s love and caresses. ‘God’s in His
Heaven; all’s right with the world.’”

Down the white ribbon road hurried
Mrs. Stone to the town, seen only a
quarter-mile distant from the farmstead.

. Mr. Stone, returning from the hay
fields, stopped in the town also. Then
hurrying home, sneaked upstairs and
washing, dressed carefully in his second
best suit. “Mother’ll scold me for being
so silly, but, nevertheless, here goes. I
do hope the children’ll remember what
I told them.”

The children did remember. Soon the
trio found themselves awaiting Mother
Stone in the dining room where supper
was wont to be spread.

Approaching footsteps.
‘opened, “Happy birthday,” shouted
Flossie and Percy in unison; “Many
happy returns,” called Father Stone.
Then there was a silence. Was that
Mother Stone, that smiling sweet faced
woman courtesying before . them—a
sparkle in her eye, a fluff to her hair, a
flush in her cheeks and—wonder of won-
ders—a soft, white, frilly gown which
fell gracefully away from a slender,
white neck!

The children ran to their mother and
clasping her hands gazed adoringly into
her smiling eyes. -“How pretty you. are,
mother,” said Flossie, almost fearfully.
“You bet. she’s pretty,” avowed irre-
pressibie Percy; “puts Susie Barker in

The door

Continued on page 22
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Lux-hathed from
head to foot—

Her hair has just gloried in a Lux
shampoo—it is silky and shines
with the radiant glow of health.

Her dainty, lace and, crepe-de chine
{rock looks like new, yet itis four years
old—thanks to the unique cleansing
power of the creamy Lux suds.

FHer undergarments—her gossamer
silk stockings—even her white kid
slippers have again and
again been washed with
Lux—each time they look
like new.

1
If pure water won’t hurt
it—Lux won’’t.

Toronto, Ont.
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Don’t Let Him Drive YOU!
HE dry weather last year will produce a mighty big crop of
gophers this coming season. Therefore, Mr. Farimer, go

for the gophers, or they’ll go for you!

KiltEa-Quick

It’s like dynamite —great
strength in a small package.
Make no mistake. Take no
substitute. Kill-Em-Quick
by all odds produces the
most dead gophers—for
the least money!l

takes care of 100 acres.

- is made to kill gophers as if
they were flies,and it doesit.
It’stime tested. Once used,
you will use nothing else.
Each seasonwedoublecales
because Kill-Em-Quick al-
ways works wonders.
There's nothing as good.

Kill-Em-Quick saves from 1 to 10 bushels an acre. Say
it saves only two bushels. 200 bushels saved on 100 acres,
with wheat at $1.90 per bushel, saves $380. You make a
net profit of $378.80 on a $1.20 inocqtmcnt.’ So, bgy
Kill-Em Quick nmow. If your dealer is out of it we’ll
supply you post paid!

Kill-Em-Quick Company (Canada) Ltd.
Regina, Sask.
See March issue for announcement of cash prizes to boys ang girls—also to Dealers.

100-acre size, - .

40-acre size,
60¢
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Making Railroads Safe with DAYLO

ANY thousands of lecomotives in Canada carry safely
and swiftly, millions of passengers and millions of
pounds of freight daily with the aid of Daylo.

TR As soon as an engine reaches the roundhouse after
a run, it is minutely inspected and groomed for its next run.
Valve gears and bearings must work.smoothly, the dark fire
box must be examined for broken grates, and the boiler searched
for even tiny cracks or leaks that might mean wreck if over-
looked.

* And here Daylo points its unerring finger of light to the
danger spots. In the murky roundhouse, it shoots its beam
where no other light can go.

Wherever lives and money depend on’ perfect machine
action—on locomotives, in power plants, on stationary engines
and electrical machinery—and on lathes, drill-presses and planers
—wherever wheels turn—Daylo makes sight clear.

In stock, tool and storerooms, too.. No bin is so deep, no
corner so dark, but that Daylo will instaw find the needed
label;~tool or miaterial.

All \léadi)n'g electrical, hardware, drug, sporting goods, and
auto accessory jobbers and dealers stock Daylo. Or write us.

CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON CO.
Limited
v’l‘oronto - Ontario
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The great Racing Automoto is built exactly 1ike
@& 6 cylinder 80 horse power motor car. It has
real electric headlights, rubber tires, artillery
wheels, long sweeping hocd, inside self-starter
and cushion seat, steering wheel, radiator, electric horn,lamps, etc.

HERE IS THE GRANDEST PROPOSITION EVER MADE
BO.V.‘I‘S‘i you can earn this big, handsome racing Automoto try “Daintees™

be the pride of the town.

Automotoing is the greatest ever Invented; you | yourself and then ask all your friends to ¢ry them.
simply jump in the car, apply the self-starter, put your They'll like them so much that everybody will want t0
feeton the pedalsand go spinning along to beat the band. buy a package or two,and you'll sell them all very quick-
In fact, the Automoto willdo everything a real auto will | 1y. It is easy. Return our $3.50 when your sales are
do bus burn up gasoline. Beats bicyeling allhollow,and | completed and we'll promptly send you the magnificent
$ust think of it boys, you can get a racing Automoto ab- flashlight all charges paid, and the big Automoto you can
solutely free and a jim dandy electric flashlight as well, | 8lso receive without selling any more g by simply
thatanybody would be proud toown. It hasareal bulls- showing your fine prize to your friends and getting only
eye searchlight and is fully 7 inches long. six of them to sell our goods and earn our fine premiumg

1f youare a live go-ahead boyeﬁnd thege two grand | 8s youdid. ;
prizesinterest you just send us your name and address. Hur%nm Be the first Automoto driver in your

Wo vwant you to help us advertise and increase ghe de- | town. "Other boys are earning these fine gearchlighte
mand for "Dain‘*ees,” the delightful new cream ¢candy and great cars and you can too. You take no risk. If
coated Breath Dorfumo that everybody just loves. you cannot sell all the ‘‘Daintees," you can return them

Write to-day and wo'll gend vou FREE. abi¢ 10 cent | 8ndget prizes or cash for what youdosell. Writetoday to:

KagoofIintces” tn trr v 1v<eit and withit juet 35 [ GOLD DOLLAR MANUFACTURING CO.

andsome packages toinirodtura gmong vorr friendsat on
only 10 cents @ package. Upcn your sawmple 68 Toronto, Out. D

Dept. W,

Too Old to Dress Well*
Continued from ptfge 21

the deepest shade.” Mother Stone
laughed, while the children, quite like
children, gave the new mother a squeeze,
then ran off to inspect the supper menu
in the kitchen. .

*T'was Father Stone’s turn now. His
eyes were moist and his voice husky, as,
clearing the intervening space, he -clasped
his wife in close embrace and whispered,
“Tis my own sweet wifie once more.”

“Do I really look nice, husband mine?
Not so pretty or alluring I know as
Susie Barker, but E mean t otry and
—» Mrs. Stone was interrupted.
“Darling, is it possible you have been
jealous of Susie Barker? Manlike, 1
have blunderingly tried to make you

_understand whence you were drifting by

quoting the fair widow. Susie Barker
never meant anything to me. There
never was nor never will be but one
woman in the world for me.” Bending,
Mr. Stone kissed the tremulous lips of
his happy wife. “Keep those horrid
collars from your pretty white neck, get
back the roses and the dimples, sweet-
heart——"

“Here, dad, quit the love stunts,
there’s chicken for supper,” called Percy
entering at that moment from the
kitchen. \

Flossie, accompanying . her brother,
suddenly ran to the sideboard and, pro-
ducing a small parcel, exclaimed, “This
is a lace handbag for your birthday,
mother dear; we have forgotten all
about our presents.” I got you a bag
of chocolates,” announced 'Pergy, pro:
ducing from his pocket a crumpled paper
sack; “they’re good, I ate one to test.”

Around the slender white throat
Father Stone clasped a shining neck-
lace. “I expected to be scolded within
an inch of my life,” he teasingly re-
marked. “Don’t worry any more,”
laughed Mother Stone, “I'm just going
to revel in pretty things! Flossie place
that bowl of pink roses in the centre of
the table.” Then, mischievously, she
whispered, “Hubby, dear, did you notice
my silk stockings and my skirt just a
bit, a very little bit over my boot
tops?”

“Last call for supper,” cried Percy in
stentorian tones.

<

A Soldier's Wife
By Mary Caroline Davies

I looked out through the window to the

street

The lights made silver and the rain
made black,

To see at last if you were coming back.

But there were only other people there,

Not you, not you! My eyes searched
everywhere,

But no one’s shoulders had that reckless
swing

And no one’s hat was tilted quite so
much

Too far. The dusk had laid its wistful
touch

Upon each tree within the little park.

It is hard to be alone when it grows dark

On the first, strange, wild days of any
spring. :

Spring is a pitiless season—gay and
sweet

But very pitiless. I saw a pair

Of lovers walking, speaking, unaware

That some one at a window up above

Was hating them because they wepe~ir

love.

And there were soldiers passing, proud
to be

Soldiers, and not unwilling we should
see.

A girl went rushing by, with something
warm

In her smiling, and with books beneath
her arm: J

A group of small boys loitered past, and
then

In eager, confidential chat, two men;

Then some one disappointed and alone,

Whose business hadn’t gone the way it
should. ’

The secrets shoulders tell! when if we
could

We would silence them as firmly as we do

Our mouths and eves. How wary mine
have grown! '

Then came two shoppers, in ir hig
tense jargon . thelr high,

Each boasting to the other of a bareain:

\

Then others, women, men, a child or two,

A poet with his hat off, striding out

Against the world, his every step a
shout; \

And people in the distance, who, I knew

Were people, but who seemed like blurg

of blue.
I looked out, out, to where the lights
and rain .
Were putting silver on the street, and
black,

To see af last if you were coming back

Who never can come back to me again,

But as I stood alone and watched for you

With bitterness and pain—before I knew,

The. bitterness and  grieving all were
gone.

The spring wind touched me. I looked
down upon

The little tragedies of shoulder, and

Slow feet, tired head, and languid, list-
less hand; ' |

The little comedies of birdlike, fleeting

Quick glances, and of glad eyes boldly
meeting. ;

You gave your life that these young
things might sate

Their thirst for spring, might laugh, and
weep and mate.

That life might still go on like this, you
died. _ 4

To save their youth, your youth was
crucified..

You live in them, and shall forever after

Be one with love and youth and joy and

laughter.
Something of you lives still in all that/
_meet \ 1Y
And smile and touch and speak within
this street. \
Love in my eyes, I looked again, and
knew
In each that passed there was a part of
you.
And now each night I lean out, out, and

see -
Once more, my lover coming home to me.

<

WHAT RUDOLPH LEARNED

On the Sunday when Rudolph made
his debut as a Sunday-school scholar
everybody about the house was inter-
ested in the event, says a writer in the
New York Times, and for several days
preceding Sunday various members of
the family had taken pains to coach him
for the ordeal. They had taught him the
“golden text” and the story of the lesson
and finally Rudolph, arrayed in his best
suit of clothes and with a brand-new
penny in his pocket to‘be dropped into
the contribution-box, was directed into
the path which all little boys are sup-
posed to tread.

When he came home his family was .

anxious to hear a report of his experi-
ences.

“Well, Rudie,” said his mother, “did
yot:‘;have a nice time?”

“Yés, ma’am,” said Rudolph.

“Did you say the text?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“And did you remember the lesson?”

“Yes, ma’am; I said it all off by
heart.”

“And did you put your penny into the
basket ?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

Rudolph’s mother grabbed him up and
hugged him ecstatically. - .

“Oh, you little precious!” she said.
“Your teacher must have been proud of
you. I know she just loved you. She
said something to you, didn’t she?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

“I knew she would,” said the fond °

parent. “Come, Rudie, darling,
mother what the teacher said to mother’s
little man.”

“She said,” was the startling reply,
:;for me to bring two pennies next Sun-
av.))

BLACK-CAT LUCK

A certain resident in a country suburb,
_says the Guardian, makes a point ©
keeping open the doors and windows of
his house. As he sat in one of his
breezy rooms the other evening, waiting
for dinner, his wife came in from the
kitchen. : .

“We’ve just had a visit from a black
cat,” she said.

“Ah,” he replied, “that’s good. Black
cats are lucky, you know.” .
“Yes,” answered his wife, who dislikes

cats. “this ome was certainly lucky.
has run off with the cod steak I Wa8
just going to cook for you.” L
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TEARS OR LAUGHTER

Monsieur Chauchard, the well-known
and buyer of
aintings, who died a few years ago,
was during ‘his lifetime the source of
much amusement to the artists and
critics of Paris. He bought for com-

‘mercial reasons only, and knew nothing

of art. He' owned, during his career,
geveral examples of the best work of
the great English artists, Gainsborough
and Romney. Both were represented by

rtraits of women. Monsieur Chauchard

_did not greatly admire those by Romney,

whose subjects were attired in swathing
or floating draperies.

«pretty women—pretty women—but
what clothes! Without distinction, with-
out style! ‘This Romney has painted
ladies of quality—of the great world—
in toilets no more elegant than if they
had been so many penitents wrapped in
gheets. It is inhuman!” ¢

A successor to Monsieur Chauchard
has recently been found among picture
buyers, a French writer declares, in the
person of a newly-rich country gentle-

-
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man who purchased a rising ybung art- -

ist’s picture entitled, “The broken Pit-
cher.” It illustrated the familiar fable
of the careless milkmaid who stumbled
and let fall her pitcher while she was
daydreaming about the gewgaws she
meant to buy at the fair with the money
for the milk; and it depicted her weeping
over the fragments. The day after the
painting had been sent to the new
owner’s gorgeous chateau, he sent for
the artist, and offered him a handsome
§t11m if he would make a slight change in
it.

_ “What do you wish done, monsieur?”
inquired the artist. “I fear it is not in
my power to. improve the picture. It
represents my best efforts as it is.”

“QOh, it is only a little thing that I
wish you to do,” was the rejoinder. “I
am certain you will consent. I wish the
girl who is weeping to be laughing
instead—that is all.”

“Laughing! But why? Surely, mon-
sieur, she would not laugh when she
had just broken her pitcher and spilled
her milk?”

“If she were in my employ, monsieur,
she would,” replied the nouveau riche
pompously. “No pretty girl in my ser-
vice need cry if she should smash twenty
such pitchers and spill twenty quarts of
milk. My faith, I can afford milk and
pitchers, I should hope, and I am not
penurious. That is why I wish the
change; it does not look well to have
her weep in my establishment; it is not
creditable. Do you think I should scold
an unlucky maid, who dropped a pitcher,
until the poor thing burst into tears?
Not I, indeed! I should say, Never

mind, little one; pitchers are.plenty, and

so are cows; don’t waste a thought on
it,’ and, moreover, I should give her a
handsome tip by way of consolation.”
Nevertheless, the artist proved obdur-
ate, and the change was not made.
SPECIAL DISPENSATIONS
“I haven’t much patience with Eliza
Mason, if she is deaf!” declared Miss
Mason’s aunt to a neighbor who was
offering consolstions on the young
woman’s loss of hearing.

€ C%
e
\

“She’s so beset with herself,” continu-

ed the aunt, in an explanatory tone, “she

thinks she’s the object and cause —of
everything that happens. Just this
morning she came rushing in here, and
says she, ‘It’s only to me such dreadful
things happen.’

“‘Land, Eliza,’ says I, ‘what is it?

«Well, says Eliza, looking at me as._
if she was considerable surprised'at my
asking, ‘Don’t you.see that it’s rain-

ing?’ »

HIS WEAK POINT

A quaint story is told by Eve body’s
Magazine to exemplify the pride that
every man should take in the work by
which he makes his living. 3

Two street-sweepers seated on a curb-
stone were discussing a comrade who
had died the day before.

«Bill certainly was a-good sweeper,

said one.
e «Y.e-s,” conceded the other, thought-

fully. “But—don’t you think he was a
little weak around the lamp-posts?”
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Speedwagons !
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are just as necessary for the business
farmer as the city man.

The convertible l;ody adapts it to any kind of business.

The low cost of upkeep, and its ability to travel fast and with comfort,
its reliable operation and sturdy construction, are features envied by other

makers of trucks.

AN

The farmer living four or more miles from an efevator can haul as much
wheat in a day as with three teams of horses.

Y

We invite all Bonspiel Visitors to inspect
this Speedwagon at our Showrooms, also
- at a Special Exhibit in the

WESTERN CANADA DAIRY SHOW
‘in the Board of Trade Building.

JOSEPH MAW & CO. LIMITED

Factory Representatives

112-118 King Street

WINNIPEG, MAN.




24

Someth

Genine Gulver Chummy \§
. Racer,TheMarvellous Boy:s\\
ond (Girls Real Gasoline Aufo.

ﬂm@ Solve this Puzzle!
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Car—Not a Toy!

and gears, steel
springs, powerful
brake. Easy to
drive. Runs 30 miles
an hour. Uses little
gasoline.

. L\
R Johnny's birthday
his mether presented
him with a dandy
rifle,and Johnny took the
four targets that came with the rifle
and went out to the back yard to try
his skill. Shortly after, his mother
came out too to satisfy herself thag
Johnny knew how to use his gun. Upon
examining the targets showing all the
holes made by the bullets, and being a
quick-thinking woman, she exclaimed:
“Why, Johnny, what a good shot you are
—and do you know that you have made
every target spell a word? Can you tell
me what each target spells?"’

Can YOU Puz:zle It Out?

Johnny couldn’t, 80 his mother told him
HOW TO DO IT. Each target spells a '

word. Each circle of each target shows a number of bullet holes,
as yoli can see by the targets, and each circle represents a letter.
The number of holes indicates the position of that letter in the
alphabet. For instance: “A’ would be represented by one hole,
“B" by two holes, “C" by three holes, and so on.

After you have worked out all the letters that are represented in
each word, you will find that they are not in their proper order.
Put them into their proper order to spell out correctly the names
of the four things wantéd.

In order to help you, we will tell you that the letter represented
by the middle piccle of first target is A" because ““A” is the first
letter of the afl?c' . _This is not an easy puzzle, but with perse-
verance you cdn workTteut—and the prizes are worth trying for.

Copy your answer upon a plain white sheet of paper as neatly
as you can, because neatne: beai{ng‘handwriting and punctua-
tion count if more than one answeki% correct. Put your name and
address in the top right-hand corner of the paper. If you have to
write a letter, or show anything else, put it upon a separate sheet

of paper. We will write as soon as your answer is received and tell you if your solution is correct, and also
send you a complete illustrated list of the grand prizes that you can win.

Has real pneumatic
tires, steering whee 1

THE PRIZES:

First Prize - Genuine Culver
Chummy Racer, value.......... ...
Second Prize - Magnificent Gold
Watch and Chain, or Girl’s
Wrist Watch, value ................
Third Prize-Genuine Autographic
Kodak Folding Camera, value 20.00
Fourth Prize - Solid Gold Ring
for Boy or Girl, value................ 15.00
Fifth Prize - - Moving Picture
Machine, with Film, value .... 10.00
Sixth to Tenth Prize - Self-Filler
Fountain Pens, value, each... 2.50
@And 2,000 Extra Special Prizes
Valued at $3,000. 00.

What Others Have Done, YOU Can Do!

Here are the names of only a few of the boys and girls
to whom we have already awarded big prizes :

Shetland Pony and Cart—Helen Smigh, Edmonton.
Shetland Pony—Beatrice Hughes. Hazenmore, Sask.
$100.00 Cash —Lyle Benscn, Hamilton, Ont.
$50.00 Cash—Helen Benesch, Junkins, Alta.
$25.00 Cash— Florence Nesbitt, Arnprior, Ont-
$150.00 Cash—Bryden Foster, Leamington, Ont.
$25.00 Eastman Kodak—Frankie Kirby, Three Hills, Alta.
$15 00 Bracelet Watch—Mary Procter, Vancouver, B/AC.
$10.00 Doll and Carriage—Eva Gasson, North Bay, Ont

We will send you the names of many others too.. Only
boys and girls under 17 years of age may send answers,
and each boy and girl will be required to perform a small
service for us. -

The contest will close on June 30, 1920, at 5.30 p.m.

Send your answers this very evening.

Adress :d THE PR14emAN, Dept. 33
263-269 Spadina Ave. Toronto, Ont.

N "WINNIPEG

%

Steele, Briggs’

Seed Catalogue

1920

Pure, Strong and Reliable Stocks
' of Field, Flower and Vegetable Seeds

‘Send in your name for a copy

Steele,Briggs’ Seed Co.

Limited

MANITOBA

When writine adve

tisers, please mention The Western HHome Monthly

“By Way of Restitution”

By Laura A. Doran

HE dull “December day was
J hastening to a close, making
even drearier the aspect of the
very dreary streets. The bed-

raggled townspeople jostled
along in the slushy snow, shoulders
hunched against the drizzling rain. All

sorts and classes, intent upon the un-.

friendly weather, their own business
and nothing more, they formed the
ceaseless throng that surged beneath the
arc lights in the busy streets. Trucks
and delivery wagons rumbled up and
down in the Saturday evening rush.
Half-hearted newsboys called out their
edition of the evening paper. Every
where throbbed the life that carried on
the business of the great town.

In one of the larger houses at the
corner of one of the principal residence
streets, a man sat near the window
looking out upon the street. The even-
ing paper lay across his knees. It had
long since been too dark to read it but
he had not preferred to turn on the

“light. He was in a restful mood. Almost

mechanically he noted the passersby. A
begrimed laboring-man with a dinnerpail
in his hand returning from work, a shab-
bily dressed dry goods clerk hastening
down town to resume the evening’s work,
a woman with a shawl over her hep.d,
carrying a baby and dragging a crying
child by the hand,-a couple of well-
dressed women, wrapped in furs, Sat-

for some one, but he looked to neither
the right nor the left. Once or' twige
“he hunched his shoulders as tho
against the trying weather, and shuffleq
from one foot to the other, still looking
straight ahead of him from under the
bent rim of his hat. A ragged boy with g
pinched face, turned the corner carryi
a bag of newspapers slung over hijs
shoulder. He approached the man ang
thrust one out with his ever-ready peti.
tion. The tall man jerked his heaq
toward him with a savage retort anq
the -lad retreated fhurriedly, glancing
back over his shoulder as he went. A
moment later the man turned his coat
collar up higher, thrust his hands deeper
into his pockets and strode away down
a side street.

The man in the window across the
street watched him curiously. He knew
the type. Could he have seen his face
distinctly, it would be swarthy, heavy
jawed, shifty eyed. Out of work, none
to get or more likely none wanted. But
a living somehow. One of the great
many that fain would be benefited by
the Social Uplift. Again the reminis-
cent pucker appeared between the man’s
eyes. He could visualize a figure like
that so easily. But in ten years what
things may be accomplished. He was now
the successful manager of Mortan and
Carney Steel Plant. Money;«influence,
friends. It was a comfortable thought.

BRITISH PREMIER ON HOLIDAY VACATION
Premier Lloyd George and his family spending the holidays at their home at Criccieth, Wales.

urday evening bargain hunters, two or
three jostling school boys, the little
candy store clerk from across the street
and so the ‘endless procession came and
went.  The majority of these people
were poor .as was evident from their
attire, their carriage, their very walk.
Ordinary everyday folk toiling and
striving honestly for their daily bread.
So many poor among so few rich.
Why should it be? Wherein lay the
cause? Whose was the blame? Had
they not all the same chance?

The evening paper had discussed at
length just such questions. Articles on
Capital and Labor, Prevention versus
Punishment of Crime, columns on the
General Social Uplift of the Human
Race, ete.,, ete. Could the problem be
solved in the practical impersonal way
in which aspiring writers would have
the world go about it? Was the personal
touch, the touch that makes all the
world kin, impossible in the spanning
of the gulf between the great classes,
the Rich and the Poor, the Right and
the Wrong? The man looked out upon
the people with the eyes of one who
knows. He thought of the munificently
furnished room-in which he sat and:a
pucker of reminiscence  wrinkled his
brow.

A tall man in a slo@ich hat and a worn
body coat passed down the strect, At
the corner he stopped. hesitated. and then
stood with his back against the elee-
trie light post. With hands thrust deep
in his ]nn‘krt.\“:lnll his coat collar turned
up about his ears. he stared neross the
street. e might have

beens waiting

He sighed complacently. It had been
a busy day at the firm and he felt

slightly tired. Leaning back in hise
Morris chair, he slept.
Hours later he awoke. The town

clock was striking twelve. He had over-
slept himself—the strain of the day’s
work. Yawning, he reached his hand
for the electric light switch over his
head. A sound in the next room made
him pause. He listened. It came again.
The creak of a drawer being closed.
Therech"'as no one in the house. None
of the family was to return until the
morrow. Then, a step, easy, stealthy
crossed the floor. of the outer room.
The man slipped off his shoes and noise-
lessly pulled out the drawer of his book-
case. His fingers clutched a revolver
and cocked it. The stealthy steps ap:
proached the door. The handle turned
easily and it swung inward without &
sound. The ray from an electric torch
fell along the floor. “Hands up; I've got
you covered,” said the man, “Don’t_
move.”

The electric torch went out but the
man’s left hand was at the electric
light switch almost at the same instant
and a flood of light from the ceiling
globe illumined the room. .

“Hands up.” he rapped out agam.
“Lively there or I'll —” The figure at
the*door taised his hands above his head.
Tt was a tall figure, very tall without
the assistance of the upstretched arms.

They eyed each other for a moment.
The man’s face was frowning, the bur-
glar’s sullen and resentful.

Continued_on page 25
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«By Way of Restitution ”’
Continued from page 24

“Come over to the table,” commanded
the man and the burglar obeyed, his
arms still pointing to heaven.

«put your gun on the table, I have

ou covered, remember,” he said sternly.

«] know it,” muttered the other, laying
his automatic on the table.

«Now, sit in that chair,” indicating a
chair on the side of the table opposite

him.

The burglar complied and the man
took a chair, facing him, his gun hand
dropping to his side.

From the moment the light had shown
him the man in the door of his study

“he had recognized him as the figure
under the street lamp in the early part
of the evening. The light showed him
his face now, clean shaven, square jawed;
ginister mouth and eyes. Not too far
sunk, he thought. '

The burglar was eyeing him, resenting
the scrutiny and evidently puzzled by his
manner.

“Well?” he prompted.

“Well,” returned the other. “This is
a pleasant visit to give a_man at this
hour of the night. But perhaps you
didn’t expect to find me at home to

om’)

“Humph; D’y’ suppose I walked into
the trap with my eyes open,” he sneered.
“Yer got me, all right. What are yer
goin’ to do about it?”

“Just keep still and answer a few

uestions.”

“Ill be blowed if Il sit here and
answer your fool questions,” exploded
the other. “Whatever yer goin’ to do,
shoot it, quick.”

“Well, if you are in a particular hurry,
all T have got to do is ring up the police
station,” indicating the telephone at his
elbow.

The burglar glared at the telephone
and then back ‘again at the man. Once
his eyes sought the gun on the table.

But “the man’s mind was working.
Clearly before his vision stood out
another scene. A young man kneeling
before a safe picking at the lock with
nervous fingers, a board creaking behind
him and his horrified glance around,
visions of police and handcuffs dancing
before his brain. He could see yet,
the gray haired man standing there,
without a gun or a weapon of any kind,
regarding him with grave eyes. Some-
how his own eyes had dropped and his
face had flushed as he met that look
and he made no movement to touch the
revolver at his feet. Then a hand had
fallen firmly on his shoulder and a voice
had said, “You are no thief. Here is
the money you want. Take jt with
an honest hand. What you want is a
start. You’ll make good. You have the
makings of a man in you.”

That money had doubled, trebled, in-
creased a thousand fold and always he
had had the desire to pay it back but
had never done it.
repay it had been removed for ever.

Now, with his eyes on, the hostile
face of this burglar, he asked quietly,
“How long have you been out of work?”
The other eyed him suspiciously. “T’ree
month,” he said laconically.

“Is there nothing you could get to
do‘ but this dirty trade, nothing honest ?”

‘Aw; Its easy for yer to talk honest
“"ork with your soft business and your
t’ree squares a day, but if yer tramped
the streets all day with an empty
stomach, turned down everywhere, no
help wanted, same answer all the time,
mebbe yer’d understand why a fella’s
got ter livezsomehow,” said the burglar,
sullenly.

“How long is it since you’ve had
money ?” .

The other laughed harshly.

“I guess yer got me there.”

“Well, it’s money you came after here
to-night.- Here is money,” said the man,
‘pushing a roll of bills across the table
toward him.

“Take it and make a clean start. I
believe it’s in you.”

, T}lle burglar stared at him incredu-

Ousiy,

“Aw, what are yer givin’ me?” he
scoffed.

“Just what I said.”

“D'yer mean yer givin’ me this
mouney ?” he began in a bewildered way.

“Yes, it’s yours.”

:‘And ‘ain’t yer goin’ to call the cops?”

‘No. I'm all the cop you need. Quit
the dirty work to-night and keep
straight. Do you get me?” asked the
man, eyeing him steadily.

The look of astonishment on the
other’s face was giving way to under-
standing. He fingered the bills gingerly.

“I get yer sir,” he said, and paused.
A strange spasm crossed his face.

“Yes and I swear t’God I'll do it too.
Straight. . Clean, yer said. - That’ll be
me or I’ll be hanged,” and his eyes met
the other man’s as steady as steel.

“That’s talk,” said the man quietly,
and obeying an involuntary impulse, he
held out his hand. :

The other looked at it for a moment
and then gripped it.

“Well;” he muttered, “But you’re a
white sort.”

<
>

THE WORK CURE

“Little Miss” was waiting for John to
come and spade her flower bed early one
beautiful spring morning. After waiting
until her patience was gone, she began
her own spading, in & most determined
and provoked manner.

THE WESTERN 'HOME MONTHLY

It was not long until old John ap®
peared, with an amused smile on his o d
black face, and his tattered hat in hand,
bowing and apologizing most humbly.

- In reply to Little Miss’s inquiries as to

what had made him so late, he said:

“\Well, Little Miss, it’s jes’ this way:
Ez I wuz comin’ by Miss Harney’s, she
said, ‘John, can’t you come in and fix this
flower bed for me? And I jes’ went in
and resisted her a minute, and come
right on. And, Little Miss, as I gita in
sight, and sees you a-spadin’ and
a-rakin’, I says to mysef, ‘John, ef mo’
high-bawned ladies struck a hones’
sweat, they wouldn’t be so much of this
heah nervous perspiration. They sholy
wouldn’t.” ”

. AS RUTH SAW IT

Of course little Ruth should have been
able to answer more precisely when the
teacher asked her to describe a frog,
says the Public Ledger. But she gave a
description that at least is picturesque
when she replied:

“A frog, teacher, is a big green bug
with warts all over it. And it keeps its
mouth open all the time, and—and—it’s
always sitting down behind and stand-
ing up in front.” )
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OUT OF HIS PROPER PLACE

While traveling on a steamboat, says
the San Francisco Star, a notorious card
sharper who wished to get into the good
graces of a clergyman who was on board,
said to the reverend gentleman:

“T should very much like to hear ome
of your sermons, sir.”

“Well,” replied the clergyman, “you
could have heard me last Sunday if you
had been where you should have been.”

“Where was that, then?”

“In the county jail,” was the answer.

BUT SHE LIKED IT

Very strong peppermints are grand-
father’s favorite confection. One day,
says the Christian Herald, he gave one
to four-year-old Marjorie, and waited
slyly to” see what she would do when
ghe should discover the pungent flavor
of the candy. A few minutes later he
saw her take the partly eaten Pepper-
mint from her mouth and jplace it on a
table beside an open window.
< “What’s the matter?” he asked.
“Don’t you like the candy?”

“Oh, i;l'ee;,” replied Marjorie, “I like it,
but I thought I'd let it cool for a little
while.”

Then the chance to
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NEW SHIPMENTS RECEIVED

The early winter caused such a heavy ‘demand for cutters of all kinds that stocks

ed inadequate,fand new shipments were delayed b
ots : W% are :)leased to sayp that we can NOW MAKE PROMPT DELIVERIE

actories.

of the Jumpers, as we now have two carloads,

while this stock lasts.

shortage of materials at the

and will fill orders in rotation as received

EATON’s Imperial Jumper Cutter

IF SHAFTS ARE REQUIRED ORDER OUR 937X908, AT $7.50
FROM WINNIPEG

suitable for the Farm.

room for two persons, com

shafts, and therefore special shafts and
DARK GREEN WITH RED GEARS.
.weight 190 lbs.

Thousands of these Jumper Cutters are being used all o
They areh a;toutlﬁ built on heavy, low-down
ood storm-doors, and nicely upholstere in stro !
e fo};'tatﬁy clad, and the seat and back cushions can be taken
Jumper is fitted for use with bufﬁy £ole or
ole need not be purchased. PAINT
ithout top or shafts. Shipping

out’ when the cutter is not in use. The

Takes First Class freight rate.

COLD WEATHER DRIVING COMFORTS

ver the West, and are most
ears, fitted with

ng Khaki Drill. There is plenty of

Price from Winnipeg s

o

] ‘\\“‘//

D IN

MPERIAL <
UTTER_

With T
1 from Winnipeg

/

" 31.00

Without Tep—
Order
from Winnipeg

TOP JUMPER
CUTTER

Now that the Jumper Cutter can be
fitted with a top it makes the last word
in comfort and convenience on the
farm. That combination of high wood
doors, and the roomy mnd%reoof top,
enables winter dnvmg to under-
taken with pleasure. GET A HEATER:
AS SHOWN BELOW AND FIND
OUT WHAT DRIVING COMFORT
REALLY IS. The Jumgler is exactly
the same as the one shown above.
With top but without shafts. Takes

Buggy Shafts or Pole. 47.00

Price from Winnipeg

First Class Freight Rate.
Shipping weight, 230 Ibs.

*

concentrated heat.

SATISFACTION.
twelve bricks.
less than a full box.

HEATER COAL
BRICKS

A specially prepared fuel for |
use with Drive-in-comfort heat-
ers. It burns without smoke or
smell, giving out a strong and
USED ALL
OVER THE WEST WITH
Put up in boxes containing
Please note that we cannot sell
Order from

DRIVE-IN-
COMFORT

Nickel Trimmings,

purcha

.85

HEATERS ||

Built of Steel with &

and nicely finished with Brussels Carpet.
one to regulate the heat just like a stove. All through, this heater is
constructed with care and will last for years.
IMMEDIATE SHIPMENT FROM STOCK.
sed one of these heaters you will wonder how you ever

got along , without one.

The Check draft enables

WE CAN MAKE
When you have

Order from ~Winnipeg

3.50

i and harness
1 Pages 424 to 442 of the EATON

General Catalogue.

WINNIPEG

CANADA

WiMIDER v oveneeenenneeees ,Per box Price Each ....ccvvecnnrnrneerannnanrnerennnees
For a complete line of harness e“T E ATON CO For a_complets line of harness
. PAal and harness accessories see

accessories _see . LIMITED Pages 424 to 442 of the EATON

General Catalogue.

/
{




THE WESTERN HOM MONTHLY .

health.

An experience of 14 years has left us with "
a practical knowledge of all fish obtain-
able from Canadian waters, and we can
supply your wants to your entire satis-
faction. Every variety and in quantities
All winter caught.
from the following list and mail to-day.
Prices greatly reduced.
values of the season.

to suit you.

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

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

...........
...................
------------------
..................
..................
.............
....................

Shipments made same day as order and remittance

ISH is digested with more ease
than meat, and is completely ab-
sorbed, so that you can substitute-

4 fish for a large share of the meat
now eaten, with profit and increased

The “best fish

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

Order

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

are received

TT——_each each
Haddies in 30Ib. boxes......§4.50 | Labrador Herring, half barrels
Smoked Fillets in 15-Ib. boxes 3.25 100 IBB: :iinsomcinisaiins 8.75

Bloaters, 50 fish to box

. . Reference:
Royal Bank of Canada

3.25
Kipper Herring, 40 fish to box 3.00

Labrador Herring, 20-1b. pails 2.80
Salt Mackerel, 20-1b. pails... 4.25
Salt Whitefish, 20-1b. pails... 3.00

I~ E. G. BLAND, 257 Riverton Ave., Elmwood

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA

~

Mathieus

SyrUP oF TAR
Cop LiveERr Qil

Stops CoucH

Sold in generous size bottles by all dealers.
THE J. L. MATHIEU CO., Props., SHERBROOKE, P.Q.

Makers also of Mathien’s Nervine Powders the best
remedy for Headaches, Neuralgia, and feverish colds,

arg

—WE TR
sell, and we’ll send
keep $1.00 yourself, then send us $2.00.

THE GOLD MEDAL CO., 311 Jarvis St., Toronts, Ont. Dept. W.H. 66T.

Hower and vegetable secds at 10c a packet.
intensely interesting designs of
written verse under each picture.
B printed in colors and artistically embossed. You can sel’l
v them in every home, as they are better than an
can offer for double the price.
AS EASY TO SELL THREE KINDS OF GOODS.
One-third of all the money taken in is your profity
$1.00 for every $3.00 worth you sel. SEND NO MONEY
UST YOU. Just write us sayin
ou $3.00 worth.

Calendars with specially
Post cards beautifull

IT'S THREE

BOYS! GIRLS! You
Can Earn Big Money

‘3 Easy, pleasant work for Xour spare time sell-

mx GOLD MEDAL MAGNIFICENT ART
CALENDARS, PRINTED IN COLORS, at
only 10c each; EASTER AND OTHER
POST CARDS at 6 for 10c; and sure-growing

9 different
$100.00 -
In Cash Prizes

Given for quickest sales.
1st prize $20, 2nd prize $15.
3rd prize $10. 4th prize $5
and 50 prizes of $1 each.
Full particulars given when
filling your order.

store
IMES

you want to
ell the goods,

(22nd year in business)

When writing navertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly
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The .Woman’s Quiet Hour

By E. Cora Hind

The New Year resolutions of the
writer took the form of a general clear-
ing up of drawers containing old papers,
note books, scrap books and the like, and
in the process there was unearthed an
old note book in which the writer and
her mother before her had been wont to
in the days of their youth, verses
that caught their fancy. The contribu-
tions copied by “the mother” are mainly
Tennyson, whose works had not then ap-
peared in book form; in fact, the“ver’y
first entry in the book is Tennyson's
“The Grandmother.” The writers first
entry was made when she was ?welve,
and they were continued from time to
time up to twenty-three. It is rather a
queer sensation to go back and see what
things arrested your attention in those
formative years, and it ltl:uck me that
possibly. other women might be in-
terested in some of the selections, and
also that possibly other readers of the
column might have similar collections
which they might be willing to send in
for publication. To this end I am devot-
ing the February column to scraps from
this old book.

The very first entry in a very um-
formed schoolgirl scrawl is the poem

“ Sometime,” rather an
“Sometime” podd selection to have
caught the fancy of
twelve years old:

“ Sometime when all life’s lessons have
been learned

And sun-and stars for evermore have set,

The things which our weak judgments
here have spurned,

The things o’er which we grieved with
lashes wet,

Shall flash before us out of life’s dark

night

As stars shine best in deeper tints of
blue;

And we shall see how all God’s plans
were right, %

And what we deemed reproof was love
most true.

“But not to-day then rest content tired
heart,

God’s plans like lilies pure and white
unfold. .

We must not tear the close shut leaves
apart,

Time will reveal the calyxes of gold,

And if through patient toil we reach
that land,

Where tired feet with sandals loose may
rest, #

When we shall clearly know and under-
stand,

I think that-we shall say, ‘God knew the
bwt.’ » >

Here is one copied at sixteen which

seems more in accord
A Romance with the age of the
Ended copyist:

“And this is the end of it all! 4t rounds
the year’s completeness.

Only a walk to the stile through the
meadows afoam with sweetness,

Only the sunset light, purple and red 6n
the river,

And a lingering low ‘goodnight,’ which
means good-bye forever.

“So be it! and God be with you! It had
been perhaps more kind,

Had you sooner, pardon the word, been
sure of knowing your mind.

We can bear so much in youth, who cares
for a swift, sharp pain?

And the two-edged sword of truth cuts
deep but it leaves no stain.

“I shall just go back to my work, to my
little household cares,,

That never make any show. By times,
perhaps, in my prayers

I may think of you. For the rest, on the
path we have trodden together,

My foot shall fall as light as if my
heart were a feather.

“And not a woman‘s heart strong to have
and to keep, ”' ;

Patient when children cry, soft to lull
them to sleep,

Hiding its secret deep, glad when
another’s hand

Finds for itself a gem, where her’s found
only sand.

“Good-bye! The year has been bright; a5

. oft as the blossoms come .

Peach with its waxen pink, the waving
snow of the plum,

I shall think how I used to watch, go
happy to see you pass,

I could almost have kissed the print of
your foot in the dewy grass.

“f am not ashamed of my love; yet I
would not have yours now.

Though you laid it down at my feet.
I could not stoop so low.

A love is but half a love that contents
itself with less

Than love’s utmost truth and faith and
unwavering tenderness.

“Only this walk to the stile, this parting
word by the river,

That flows so coldly onj going and flow-
ing forever.

Good-bye, let me list for the last, last

sound of his feet,
Ah, me! I think in this life of ours the
bitter outweighs the sweet.”

In the years that follow I find a tri-
bute to Longfellow evidently written
about the time of his death. This is one
verse of it:

“In stately home and humble habitation

Alike are tears of honest sorrow shed,
All hearts regard with love and venera-

tion

The poet who is dead.”

“Tired Mother” and Charles Dickens’
rare poem, “The Children,” are copied in
full. Among shorter selections are:

“Think truly and thy thought
Shall the world’s famine feed.

Speak truly and thy word
Shall be a fruitful seed.

Live truly and thy life shall be
A great and noble creed.”

“In the long run all love is paid by love,
Though undervalued by the hearts of
earth,
The great Eternal Government above

Keeps strick account and shall redeem
its worth.
Give thy love freely, do not count the
cost,
So beautiful a thing was never given
‘ to be lost.”

“Does he come? I only know
That the moon for evermore
Draws ‘the tides, and swift or slow,
Bond or barred or flowing free,
Every river finds its sea.”

“The night has a thousand eyes,
The day but one;

Yet the light of the whole world dies
With the setting sun.

The mind has a thousand eyes,
The heart but one;

Yet the light of a whole life dies

When love is done.”

“Each man goeth forth with spade and
hod
His work to ply, r-
And one shall build an altar unto God,
And one a sty.”

“The darkening streets about me lie,
The shame, the fret, the squalid jars;

But swallows’ wings go flitting by,
And in the puddles there are stars.”

“First find thyself.

'Tis halfway house to God.

Then lose thyself, and all the road i
trod.”

The last entry in the book is the
famous “Ballad of Judas Iscariot” by
Robert Buchanan. Those who are
familiar with it will recall the conclud-
ing line:

“And the soul of Judas Iscario’t;
Crept in to the Master’s feet.

“T think these selections show a fairly
wide“range of interest. Now, who will
be the next to let us see something of
Wwhat the years between twelve and
twenty-three held for her.
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THE 4WESTERN
the Home

MUSIC STUDY. NECESSARY IN
PRACTICAL EDUCATION

Music is )absolntely essential in
“practical educatio:.j It supplies ele-
ments that must b had, without which
there is no complete culture. The
emotional, the spiritual and the esthetic
stimulus it provides are imperative for
the* complete. development of the indi-
vidual. Moreover, with its time divisions
and its marvellously constructed har-
monics it brings into use mathematical
and intellectual faculties on the most
minute discriminations. In performance
it calls for muscular activity of a most
precise and accurately regulated nature.
It requires a co-ordination of eye, mind
and muscle that must result in splendid
nerve training and bring about a fine
general acuteness of perception in the
individual. It demands a place in the
general curriculum, and most modern
educators admit its right.to a place, and
an important place. But it is not
regularly admitted. The world gets its
musical training unconnected, to a large
degree, and for the most part unrecog-
nized by those in charge of general edu-
cation, '

<
>

WHAT KEEPS MUSIC OUT OF
SCHOOL CURRICULUM

The thing which most stands in the
way of the acceptance of musical instruc-
tion as ordinarily practiced by the
modern educator for inclusion in his
work, is the lack of real system and
seeming abhorrence of standards. There
are no fixed points anywhere. ‘The
practical educator literally does mot
know where to find it, and therefore he
is at a loss to know where to place it
in his scheme of practical - education.
Hence the ordinary music teachers find
themselves left out and naturally com-
plain. For example, most of the en-
lightened teachers of the country are in
favor of credits in schools for music
work, and many doubtless are mystified
at the seeming reluctance of the average
practical school board to take up with
this obviously valuable and progressive
idea. But if any lengthy investigation
is made the teacher quite soon finds him-
self facing a question of this character,
“what do you call music instruction?”

'and becomes quickly enmeshed in a dis-

cussion which reveals his ideas of in-
struction exasperatingly vague in com-
parison with the precise definitions, ac-
curate steps and well understood
measurements and processes of testing
which make up the ideal of the practical
educator. s

In fact, the typical “music teaching”
is so imbued with the personal element,
both on the student and the teacher side,
and the factor of “individualism,” person-
ality or character has been allowed to so
overwhelm all other considerations, that
it is as a rule, from the scientific educa-
tor’s point of view at least, almost with-
out form, and perhaps void. So he says
he can’t use it, because it is not avail-
able in the proper form. -

<
S =

BECOME A LEADER

Many projects languish because of the
lack of a competent leader to set the
pace. Has community singing been tried
iIn your town? No?

B Then become a leader by planning a
get-together” meeting, and start some-
thing.

Is choir and chorus singing a failure?
Then seize the opportunity to bring order
out of haphazard effort.

Is a competent organist needed? Then
devote yourself to a season of study and
grasp the chance.

Is your community without a band?

It is easy to interest the boys and
young men in such a proposition. Get to
work.

_Is there an orchestra in the town?
No? Then speed the day when you' have
gotten an interested group of players
together making a name for yourself,
and conferring a blessing upon the people
n general.

Do people occasionally talk of intro-

ducing public school music? Then talk
the matter still more, get the school
bqard interested, see what can be accom-
plished by taking the initiative.

Whatever the opportunity, remember
that some persons are always waiting
to bg led. Success is assured to the
musician who is capﬁ.ble and willing to
set the pace. \

A MORAL IN THIS STORY

Yvette Guilbert, the celebrated French
chanteuse, was once singing in her early
days, at Lyons. She was little known,
and the audience not understignding her
art, hissed her off the stage.” Her man-
ager flew into a rage, and vented his
anger and disappointment on the singer.
Far from being discouraged by an ex-
perience that has been the end of many
a promising career. Yvette retorted,
“Patience, mon ami! Some fine day you
will be offering me ten times the money
you are giving me now, and you will be
very lucky if you can get me to sing at
that price.” She was then receiving

. twenty dollars a night. A short time

later she had increased this to the sum
of two hundred a performance. To-day
Guilbert is a wealthy woman, and her
original art is known the world over.

She had confidence in herself and in
her ability to succeed. How.much this
one characteristic has had to do with
her great success it is hard to say, but
the chances are, that, had the singer
given way to the despair natural to her
Lyons fiasco she would never again have
had the opportunity to sing in public.

<
-

MUSICAL CONTRASTS

Once in a while and thanks to our
modern teaching methods, more so these
days than formerly—we see good edi-
tions of semsible music on an upright
piano, but mostly they attract the songs
with brilliantly colored title pages.

Then there is the dear old square
piano found in homes where the old
folks still linger. And don’t they match
the feeble souls and the sweet tinkle of
the keys? What music do we hear
now? The soft strains of the good old
hymn tunes and those pieces that were
in fashion when grandma was young.

But best of all, now comes our superb
grands, baby and concert. What wonders
we can now perform! For we have
sweetness, richness and brilliance at our
disposal, waiting only for the right touch
and temperament to give us just the
effect we desire.

< -

R -
VAUDEVILLE PIANISTS

It may seem a bold assertion, but one
often finds vaudeville pianists with left
hand technic and accuracy which would
put to shame that of the average teacher.
Possibly the reason is that it is a kind
of act in itself to startle the audience,
by left hand solos. )

Schumann’s famous remark, “by the
basses one recognizes a musician,” does
not apply to composers . only. The
pianist who has a left hand that limpa
pathetically is hardly likely to attain
any very high position in the musical
world. We know of one teacher who
had her pupils play the scales, keeping
the left hand going continuously and
inserting the right hand only with every
alternate octave. She claimed that this
produced surprising independence with

the left hand and it really seemed to do.

80.

<
-

THE DEMOCRATIC ART

Music is the most democratic of all the
arts used by man because it does not
depend upon anything exterior to itself.
It is felt and understood by everybody,
of every race and every condition, and
so becomes a great unifying principle
working among the discordant and anm-
tagonistic elements that make up humaa
tife.

HEN you buy a phonograph, you
want to be sure that you are getting
the best instrument to be had for
the money—one that will give lasting satis-
faction. But how can you be sure unless
you know wba/t to look for? This book out-
lines the vital points that should be con-
sidered. The author, Henry Purfort Eames,
LL.B., is a renowned Concert Pianist, Lec-
turer and Director of the Piandfort}b Dept.,
Cosmopolitan School of Music.

The Brunswick “All Phonographs in One”
answers every one of the rigid tests which
Mr. Eames says should govern phonograph
purchases.’ -

Mail The Coupon To-night

--------‘-‘—---1

' The Musical Merchandise Sales Com 1

Dept. W.H., 143 Pom&e Avenue Et.
' Winnipeg, Man:
| Please send me free of charge and postpaid,
' the booklet: “What to look for in buying a
' , phonograph.” ' -
[} Name ..........................
]
l Street of RR. ..ciccviccieciercnseccasnproccne
!

)
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So Cozy!

For girls of any age

= NORTHLAND .

fsorsTene/

Ladies’ Pure Wool
“Slip-On”

What girl is there that hasn’t wanted
a “Slip-On?” Get a Northland Brand.
There are many styles and sizes to
choose from. The one shown is our
Number 280, pure wool, well balanced
sailor collar, neat stripe on collar,
cuffs and bottom, in Turquoise and
White, Maize and Black, Nile and
Brown, Paddy and White. Youll
most likely find a full range at the
store where you deal, but if not write
direct—we’ll take care of you.

i

. a5 il ’
NORTHLAND KNITTING CO. Ltd. Winnipeg, Man.

Manufacturers of the famous N orthland Brand Sweat- .
ers, Mitts, * Casey Jones” and “ Knock Out "’ Gloves.
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( From The Pittsburoh Dispatch)
Miracle Songs

Create Furore
Concert in Carnegie Music

Hall Astonished Big Pitts-
. burg Audience

This proof was convincing. If it were
not, another f was offered. After
Mme, Rap had commenced to sing
one niimber the lights were turnéd out—
ostensibly so.that the audience could not
watch the singer's lips.

It did not seem difficult to determine
in the dark when the singer sang and
when she did not. The writer himself
was pretty sure about it until the lights
were turned on again and it was discovered
that Mme. Rappold was not-on the
at all and that the New Edison alone
had been heard.

V5®( From The Pittobirgh Tl

RECORDS VIE
WITH SINGERS
IN OWN SONGS

CARNEGIE HALL, Pittsburgh, was jammed to its exits on the night of Ma dm’?ppold ond
September 30, 1919. The audience was made up of 2,600 music lover§ ‘ Laurent; in “M;
and music critics. They came to hear Marie Rappf)ld and Mario Laurenti ] Concert.”
make a remarkable comparison with the New Edison’s .RE-CREATION o —_—
of their voices. Read what the Pittsburgh newspape;iﬁsaxd—ses vtvhat hzts.};])-
ened. All Pittsburgh was amazed. There was no difierence between the went on. Slowly
I\3oice of the living artist and its RE-CREATION by the New Edison. | :sl:d 't::?'h::? that ¢
= (v]
Three thousand such audiences have heard similar tone-tests given by forty before " A s:m :;ec.l.e::y

different artists of international fame. Always the result has been a
triumph for the New Edison. : \ ’
The story of Edison’s RE-CREATION of Music
is told in an interesting new book, ‘‘Edison and
Music.”” Write for it. Musteation S A

tual photograph

THOMAS A. EDISON, Inc. ORANGE, N.J. roglctual photograph |

| Pittsburgh,Sept.30,1919.
L pr— — .
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THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

The Great-West Life
Assurance Company’s

%
o

Record has well borne out the
founders’ original claim that a
Western Company, with its funds
invested in profitable Western
securities, could do remarkably
well for Policyholders. ~
A

High interest earnings on invest-
ments—with economical admin-
istration of the Company's affairs
—have resulted in most gratify-
ing returns to the Policyholders.

ek

Information on request.

FEBLRBRRBE

The Great-West Life Agsurance Co.
e

Dept. Head Officc -  WINNIPEG

Ask for a 1920 Desk Calendar—free on request.
' [

Western Canada

- MMEASURABLY broadening

our banking service to agri-

cultural interests, we have estab-

lished 270 of our 390 branches

in Western Canada. We aim to

extend the fullest possible bank-

ing service to the Prairie Pro-
vinces.

Our managers will be glad to dis-
cuss farm financing problems with their farmer customers.

ASSETS EXCEED $174,000,000 409a

UNION BANK OF CANADA

HEAD OFFICE - WINNIPEG

ROBINSON

R. S.
Established 1883 Buyer and Exporter of Capltal $250,000.00

RAW FURS,HIDES,SENECA ROOT

Wool and Peltries

WANTED IMMEDIATELY unlimited quantities MUSKRATS, WOLVES and
MINK at following high prices for large or small lots

WINTER RATS ....... $6.50 to $3.00 | WOLF, Fine Cased, No. 1...$35 to $12.50

FALL RATS ........... $4.00 to $2.00 | WOLF, Fine Cased, No. 2...$24 to § 9.00
Shot and Cut=s,...... $1.25t0 .50 | WOLF, No. 3...$ 8 to § 1.50
Kits ....... R 25to .15 WOLF, . No. 4... .

MINK, Prime Dark, $25.00 to $15.00 MINK, Prime Pale, $18.00 to $10.00
Also all other FURS at highest current rates
PRESENT HIDE QUOTATIONS:

SALTED BEEF CALFSKINS - 45c to 35c Oxen, Stag and Bull
HIDES ........ 25c to 23¢ KIPS ”........30c to 25¢c Hides, also Side
FROZEN BEEF HORS Branded Beef Hides,
IDES ...coo0n 24c to 22¢c HID ceee..$10 to $6 p-oportionately lower.

ALL HIDES will be figured highest market price on day of receipt

Ship promptly to R.S.R. Bldg., 43-51 Louise (cor. Pacific Ave. and Rupert)  WINNIPEG

N

Whea writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

Dollars and Cents

Financial News and Views. Intricate Financial Matters discussed in

langu
BANKING A

that anyohe can understand. )
«INSURANCE

FINANCE

MANITOBA’S RURAL CREDITS

T is readily admitted that

agriculture is the basic in-

dustry upon~ which  the

prosperity of Canada—par-)

ticularly Western Canada—
is founded. This being so the financial
requirements of the farmer have always
been a matter of great interest to
governments and financial institutions.
The farmer of Western Canada needs
credit and must have credit if he is to
use his abilities to the best possible
advantage. DPoliticians urge him to
“produce more” and the city folks join
in the chorus most heartily, because
they know quite well that if the farmer
quits producing the country’s business
would soon be at a standstill.

From the financial man’s point of
view the farmer is in a class by himself.
He needs credit upon conditions quite
different form those upon which the
manufacturer or the tradesman need it.
The farmer often needs financial asist-
ance in two different ways—long term
credits and short term credits. The fong
term credit is bettet understood if we
refer to it as raising momey on real
estate mortgage, such money to be re-
paid at the end of a number of years?
Instalments of the principal may be
agreed to be repaid during each year
that the loan remains unpaid. Idoney
secured from a real estate mortgage is
ordinarily used for the purpose of mak-
ing permanent improvements to the
farm, such as constructing new build-
ings, etc. Short term credits are better
understood if we refer to them as loans
made by the banks to the farmer during
the cropping season. They usually run

‘from six to nine months and the money

borrowed in this way is used as a rule
for purchasing seed grain and for paying
expenses incurred in planting and har-
vesting the crop. When the crop is
harvested the farmer is expected to pay
back the loan.

The Farmer’s Grievance

From these descriptions it is fairly
easy to understand the difference be-
tween short term credits and long term
credits. In the matter of short term
credits the farmers had a very distinct

feeling of dissatisfaction for many years

and they felt that they were receiving
practically no encouragement from the
financial institutions of the country. As
a result the /Canadian banking system
was severely attacked and is still being
attacked. Supporters of the banking
system have persistently maintained
that the system was all right but that
the farmers were somewhat to blame for
the fact that loans were sometimes
refused to them by the bank manager.
Banking is a business which must be
operated along very strict business lines.
There are two sides to every lgan that
a banker makes, no matter whether the
borrower is a farmer or a city man.

.In making the loan the banker is using

some other persons money—he loans to
the borrower - money which some de-
positor has placed in the bank. The
bank is responsible to that depositor
for that money and as a general rule the
depositor may go to the bank any day
and withdraw the amount deposited.
Just realize what that means.« Tt
means that in the first place the loan
must be a safe one and in the second
place it must be repayable within a
short time so that if the depositors
want their money the bank will be able
to pay it.

The last bank report shows that total
deposits in Canadian banks amounted to
$1.866.515.866—and” practically all of
that money could be asked for by the
depositors at a moment’s notice.” Of
course, we understand that the likeli-
hood of such a thing happening is equal
to ope chance in a million, but times of
depression come without much warn-
ing and the banks have to be prepared.

On cxamining the bank report referred
to we find that the banks have loaned <
to thejr customers $1,682,795,528, from
which*it will be seen that the loans
made by the bank are almost equal to
the deposits received.

Banker Must Be Careful

The banker cannot loan money to g
farmer for a very long.period, the bank-
ing system was never intended for that
purpose. The mortgage companies are
the proper institutions from which to

secure long term mortgages. The banker

cannot loan money to a farmer unless
he is very sure that the farmer will be
able to pay his note when it is due. The
banker must make safe loans for he is
using other people’s money. The banker
cannot loan money for more than a few
months at a time because he must be
ready to pay back his depositors’ at al-
most any time. As a result of these
facts, many good farmers were unable
to get financial assistance, through no
fault of their own and through no
fault of the Canadian banking system,
but solely because there was no con-.
necting link which would bridge the
difficulties which existed.

It remained for a Manitoba legislator,
G. W. Prout, M.P.P,, to provide that very
necessary connecting link. Mr. Prout is
often referred to as the “father” of the
rural credit schemes in Manitoba and

very properly so because the conscient- -

ious, consistent and energetic efforts
which he has displayed both in getting
the Rural Credits Act passed by the
Manitoba legislature and in assisting in
the promotion of the movement once
the act was passed, have undoubtedly
materially contributed towards the
great success which has been achieved.

Manitoba’s Rural Credit Scheme

/ The Manitoba Rural Credit Act pro-
vides for the-creation of rural credit
sociefies wherever they are needed,
provided the farmers are prepared to
organize themselves. Fifteen or more
farmers may form an association and
as soon as fifty members have been
secured for the association the govern-
ment will permit it to commence busi-
ness. Each member must subscribe for
a $100 share in the society and pay up
at least $10 on his subscription. The
provincial government then subscribes
for an amount equal to one half
of the amount subscribed by the
farmers and the municipality in
which the society is being formed also-
subscribes for a similar amount. This
makes up a total capital of $10,000 to
fommence business with made up as fol-
ows:

Subscribed by 50 Farmers ..... $5,000

Subseribed by Provincial Govern-
MONE oi o e fiee il mons 06 B 2,500
Subseribed by Municipality ..... 2,500
$10,000

The association is managed by a board
of nine directors, three chosen by the
fagmers, three by the municipality and
three by the government. The scheme
is absolutely co-operative so that the
directors are able to go to the bank
manager “when they decide how much
they wish to borrow for the season,
backed by a capital of $10,000 in ad-
dition to the actual pledges of the in-
dividual borrowers. The act fixes the
rate chargeable by the bank at
6 per cent and the society is mot
allowed to charge more than 7 per cent.
Members of the association apply to }t
for such loans as they require and their
applications are passed upon by the
dircctors. The total amount of money
likely to be required is ascertained and
the directors arrange with the society’s
banker to furnish this money as it

Continued on page 31
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“The Bank follows a liberal

The Royal Bank
of Canada

policy in extending Credits
- to Farmers.

If you are going to need a
loan to buy seed or live-
stock, see the Manager of
the nearest branch of the
Royal Bank early about
your requirements.

This is an invitation to eall at
the Royal Bank the next time
you are in town.

CAPITAL AND RESERVES $35,000,000
TOTAL RESOURCES - $535,000,000
626 BRANCHES

$1,000,000
TO LOAN

If you must
borrow make your
mortgage an asset
rather than“a
liability.

This can be done
by taking ad vantage
of our offer.

WRITE US.

mTTHLE

“New for the 0Old”’

OUR TRACTOR!
. YOUR CAR!

Will soon be id use again.
Probably ever{hthmg is in

shape but the Radiator. A leaky,
inefficient Radiator means a poor
engine. We have expert mech-
anics and every facility to give
proper repairs. Why not let us
advise you?

We can supply you with a new
Radiator if necessary at a more
reasonable price than the fac-
tory. Write for any information.
Ship your Radiator express.

Crescent Repair Works
405 Langside Street Winnipeg

Don’t Hunt for Trade

without using high-class ad-
vertising mediums. The West-
ern Home Monthly will suit
your requirements.

Dollars and Cents
Continued from page 30

needed. As the loans are onmly con-
sidered to be of a temporary nature all
borrowers are expected to pay up in full
on or before. December 31 in each year.

The Practical Success of the Scheme

During 1919 there were 38 societies in
operation and the loans handled totalled
$1,051,876. This money was used by
the borrowers for the following expendi-
tures: Live stock, 172,632; farm ma-
chinery, $94,155; crop loans, $278,748;
new breaking, $247,691; farm improve- .
ments, $18,865; miscellaneous, $239,885.
There are now over 60 societies operat-
ing and a number more in process of
organization.

At the recent convention of delegates
of Manitoba rural credit societies, the

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

A POWER IN FRENCH POLITICS

property was valued at $50,000,000. The
inheritance taxes charged on his estate
by the United States government
amounted to a fairly large sum, but not
so large as to seriously reduce the
amount which his heirs received.

After the various accounts owing by
his estate had been paid it was found
that the payment of the taxes charged
by the government was practically im-
possible for the time being because there
was insufficient ready money available.
It therefore, became necessary to ask
the courts for authority to allow the
administrator of the estate to sell some
real estate owned by the estate so as
to realize some money with which to pay
these taxes.

Would you like to think that your
dependents may have to sell your home
in order to get money to pay the ac-

A hoto of Paul Deschanel, the new President of France, and considered one of the
% iofn L T¥ most powerful men in French official life. ‘

Hon. Edward Brown, provincial treasur-
er of Manitoba, stated that one of- the
many splendid results of the rural credit
movement was that it had enabled the
farmer to understand that the Canadian
banks were anxious to meet his needs
so long as those needs could be met
without endangering the safety of the
funds which belonged to their depositors.
As a result of this, the discontent which
formerly existed in th farmers’ minds
in connection with the operations of the
banks is rapidly disappearing.

READY MONEY AT THE RIGHT
TIME

Frank W. Woolworth, who died re-
cently, was a very rich man. He had
a large interest in the chain of 5-10-156
cents stores which are found in nearly
every Amgrican city. When he died his

counts, debts, taxes, mortgages, etc.,
which may have to be paid when you
die? You wouldn’t like it—no decent
person would. There is no reason why
this should happen to your family—you
will be responsible fo it if it does
happen.

An able-bodied man can get life in-
surance so easily and so cheaply now-
adays that there is no excuse for not
getting it. Think what it will mean
when you are taken away—and you will
die some day, just the same as every-
body else will—for your dependents to
have a large sum of ready money pay-
able to them just when they need it
most. Think it over! You owe this
little assistance to your family and now
is the time to provide for it. It pays to
insure.
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AND WHY NOT
A little girl who was just beginn inﬁ
to read her primer was asked to spe
cow.
“C-0-w,” she replied promptly.
- “How do you spell cows?”
“C-0-w, ¢-0-W, ¢-0-W.”

GIRLS! A MASS
OF WAVY, GLEAMY
BEAUTIFUL HAIR
e
Let “Danderine’’ Save and
Glorify Your Hair

'

é.

;

M

4 Egé’

:E -]

gif
HHE

OUR ADVICE

Ship to us at once and Reap
Benefits of High Prices

now prevailing.
Price List and Shipping Tegs FREE:

ierce Fur (o.Ltd,

SORBINE WA ud
EABSORETNE I
from a Bone Spavin, Ring Bone,
Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similat
}roublec mﬁ gle”t: ho_rs:l ‘::inﬁg sound.
t acts y but quickly good re=
sults are lasti ‘boeonothlmer
or remove the hair and horse can
be worked. Page 17 in pamphlet with
each bottle tells how. $2.50 a bottle
delivered. Hcrse free.
ABSORBINE, JR., the antiseptic liniment
for mankind, reduces Painful Swellings, Ene
d Glands, Wens, Bruises, Varicose Veinsg,
heals Sores. Allays Pain. Will tell you
more if you write. _ $1.25 a bottle at
or delivered, Liberal trial bottle for 10c stampe. .
W. F. YOUNG Inc., 138 Lymans Bidg., Montreal, Conc

Absordine and-Absordlees Jr.. are- made 1o Cavedls

s




Classified Page for People’s Wants
If you want to buy or sell ing in the line of Poultry, Farm Property, Farm
Machinery, or if you want Help or Employment, remember that the Classified
Advertisement of The Western Home Monthly are always ready to
help you accomplish your object. Cost 4c word. Minimum soc. Cash with order.

% &

PATENTS—Trademark cop

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

POULTRY J L 2 Y 3
ing neers. ncies in oreign coun-
‘2 '“ms OFITABLE trics; Inventories’ Adviser sent free on request.
uI.Geua.Dneh: Marion Marion, 164 University
'lm Fowls, Eggsand Incuba- Montreal; 918 F Street, Washington,
%un Pioneer P Farm. Over thirty years of continual practice.
book and catalog FREE.
F.A. »Bex 610, Mankato,Minn. STAMMERING
ST-STU-T-T-TERING
HUNTINGTON FARM—S. C. WHITE ,
LEGH Show d cured at home. Instructive booklet

and contest winners.

ORNS.
Box m,‘glemkiwin. Alta.- 4-20 ;ng Washington, D.C.

Walter McDonnell, 109 'Potomc Bank Bl;l.l;lé say the buil ding« up of &

WHITE, BROWN LEGHORN Hens, Pul-
lets, Toulouse, White China M
ekin Ducks,

N ESTABLISHED MANUFACTURING
COMPANY wants a capable man in every town

‘Poultry Chat

Wrritten for The Western Home Monthly by Helen E. Vialouz, Charleswood

The -laying 'record made by the
hena-a.tegt‘ine atglitoba Agricultural Col-
lege, this season, in spite of the early
setting in of winter, and numerous
cold spells at regular intervals, is most
enco! ing to all poultry enthusiasts,

.
t, consult- and ghould boost our western poultry

production in a wonderful way. The

Street, college hens have played the game and
DG laid more eggs than ever before during -
”* November and December and January.

This is attributed to good care, the’best

and Stammering of feed and the use of electric light in

the houses when necessary. Needless to
fine laying
strain is a great factor. Both the
White Leghorns and Barred Rocks have

P White Pearl Guineas, Carneax, ., branch off d Salesmen, made ecords. A Barred Rock
Ho Fantail AP_"”'“' John Hass, B“;‘;& Olm tor;!ll.soo?oocfxe::ﬁm.ﬁandle own pullet ﬁ:(:ld; 1!;1 persistent laying.. It is
B> e — money; should make 35,000 yearly. ' Prospec interesting to learn that egg production
TARRANT'S EGG PRODUCER— 3 *0i0 0 SO ol cuality. . Sales Lls?f‘ha been below par in the east owing to
z“'d":i ﬂﬁu 5;?'“.'#’5, is .',,,‘.1,,“‘.3,'.,1; S Walker, 225 West Notre Dame Stréet, gevere weather conditions in December.
Esg l‘toducer.‘:i‘lhkﬁl'oll::kuet hens Bustle.” wnireal _ 330 At Stors, Conn, U.si.nA., where a 1l:lilg
- E"‘"“ y pos B PATENTS egg-laying contest is progress, the
$: . Tarrant, Manufg. Chemist, Norwool;  pprHERSTONHAUGH & CO.—The old:” hens felt the cold weather keenly; 10

established firm. Patents here.

URPLE STOCK FARM—Large Rose and
inaie Comb R L Reds, Cockerels, “Guild's”

oﬁee‘ 5
the skin. Single Comb Black Booklet free. -

everyw! Head
office, Royal Bank Bldg., Toronto; Ottawa
Enm' St. Offices throughout CanTadt.F

; red to
ing .50 .00. ts, $3.00. Whit:
umt::'e ki‘:d. Barred &och. .602

Good M. B. Turkey Hens, $6.00. A. M. Cran- o1 socl
b stpaid. _ Satisfaction
dell; CoNERIeR, Man. e Ei;w C. Coles, 'S‘:h::on

DISABLED WAR VETERAN knits men’s
high-grade wool socks at only $1.50 per pair
aran . Address
rm, B.C. 7-31

| MISCELLANEOUS

PROTECT YOUR CHILDREN! Secure
copy of “What a Young Boze(or Girl)
gught to Know,” from Eaton’s, before it is:
too late. Children’s Protective ety. 4-21

city; center of a rich

Shawnee, Oklahoma.

SHAWNEE, OKLAHOMA — A growing
i farming country.
For information write Board of Commerced

ALL MAKES SEWING MACHINES RE-
2 o e e omion Scwing  SeTvice—Victory
nion ing .

Machine Co., 300 Notre Dame, Winnipeg.TF Brooch, everlastin

tions you are entitled to.

80c. .
Box 369, Station “B,” Mon

RETURNED SOLDIERS — Wear decora-
1914-15 General
Ribbon 25c. Mons’ Ribbon
&:3. t:'i;

@«
QUILT PIECES—Three dozen assorted,

: id 25c. Send to-day. Metro Apron
B Chicago, TIL 19

Also we are buyers of
What have you?
Bothwell, Ont., Canada.

CHOICE SILVER BLACK BREEDING
FOX Raw Furs.
What price? Reid B;o;..

EDUCATIONAL

J. D. A. EVANS—Teacher of English Com- 1
. position, etc., Crystal City, Man. T.F.

NURSING

FRUIT AND FARM LANDS

Give description, location and _cash
James P. ite, New Franklin, Mo.

HAVE CASH BUYERS FOR SALE-
ABLE FARMS—Will deal with owners only.
P320

PRIVATE NURSES EARN $15 to $30 A
EK—Learn without leaving home. De-

"WE.
scriptive booklet sent free. Royal College' :(; fruit and ornamental tree

Science, Dept. 9, Toronto, Canada. otatoes, etc. Good pay. Exclusive territory.
We grow varieties recommended by Govern-
“NEW HEAT WITHOUT COAL OR ment Experimental Farmers for our Western

OD” — Price $15.00. A trade.

w ncies open.
225 West Notre Dame Street,

ontreal.
2-20 Toronto, Ont.

WANTED RELIABLE AGENTS—To sell
small fruits, seed

ursery of six hundred acres. Re-
liable stock. . Write Pelham Nursery 1(‘:%,

wy all freight and duty charges to any R. R. station in Canada.
e have branch warehouses in Winnipeg, Man. and Toronto, Ont.
brders ship| from nearest warehouse to your R. R. sqtlon.
‘fllot water, ot‘.labl:s wnll;.bgelad-n.ir lgpace m double xl:u
oors, copper tanks an ilers, X
e R eCn. e e g, Humery s

m use wi W
4o B s e s thoving the Hoh s

you .
your . Don’t buy until you do this—you’ll save mon

. Remember
b\: o’gmd mhfumlmhm

ks Make The
Get T{)em With
Sl Flame Oil-Heated
Hover

The poultry raising

equipment that can

not be beaten for

taking care of young
icks.

Has proven a er
success than anything
o& the kind I have ievel-
offered poultry rsisers
during my 38 years in
business. Heated with
coal oil by a method
which eliminates trou-
ble with wicks, smoke,
odor or fumes. Burns
with steady, clear, blue
flame. Absolutely safe.
Abundance of heat for
all chicks at all times;
economical use oil
flow is automatically
regulated; has visible
feed. Strongly built of
galvanized steel in four
sizes. Ask your dealer.
If he doés not handle
our s, write me and

er. Quality guaranted. A'h (8% (2000 Co]ony Hover B etm

Sizes for 100 to 2000 eggs. on Poultry Raising free.
J.W. Myers, Pres., RELIABLE INCUBATOR & BROODER CO., Box B-19, Quincy, Il

Canadian Distributors: A.E.McKenze Co., Ltd., Brando.1 and Calzary. Canada v.

is time-tried, qual-
ity built; gives you
strongest assurance

of get hatchesat
low Ige'i‘ el:::t and with
minimum trouble or risk

STANDARD RELIABLE
Cold Weather Hatcher

. |

Double Heating Sys-
tem and accurate auto-
maticregulation utilizes
all the heat of the 1amp S
afomunne spatnot ol ISR L b ¢
nst chill- : y :
ing; saves fuel —makes ‘L
the Reliable a dependa- RE“AB E Blue Flame

ble cold weather geatch-

130-Egg Incubator and Brooder =*$19.50

If ordered together we send both machines for only $19.80andwe _ FREIGHT
R

mm.wumllnmnd-vgﬁu.
Wkemiedr. WISCONSIN INCUBATOR CO. Box200 Racine, Wis., U. S. A.

below zero was regis on several
days. The management changed the
regular routine of feeding, giving a fowl
a small portion of scratch feed nearly
every hour of the day, when the at-

tendant went his rounds to trap nest

the birds. Slightly warmed water was
given several times per day also. This
is a lot of extra work and not very
practical for busy people. Our western
methods are better, viz., feeding scratch
feed night and morning, closing the feed
hopper of dry mash until 11 a.m., keep-
ing buttermilk and clean water, or snow
in the house and using electric light in
winter, will make the hens work to keep
warm and lay eggs too. I hope that
Prof. Herner will conduct real egg-laying
contests, here at our college, 'as time
goes on, to show the world hens will lay
when 20 to 30 below zero weather is
“fashionable.” No ‘artificial heat is al-
lowed in the college laying pens.

When W. A. Brown, head of the
poultry department, at Ottawa, ad-
dressed the members of the Winnipeg
Poultry Association recently, he stated
that poultry production had increased
more in 1919 in Canada than in any
previous year. The number of exporters
had increased from 13 in 1902 to over

100 in 1919. Sales of poultry, $120,000,-

'000. Mr. Brown said that poultry pro-
duction in Canada could be vastly in-
creased by having a chain of commercial
hatcheries stretched from the Atlantic
to the Pacific where chickens could be
hatched by the million before the 24th
of May. Have a heart, ye raisers of
chickens and grow all the stock you
nossibly can. making 1920 a banner year.
Do you know the premium on Canadian
eggs in the British market runs from five
cents to twenty-four cents per dozen
over eggs from the United States? Due
thanks should be given the Dominion
government for their national policy
instituted when the war set in, for this
fine record and better prices for Canadian
eggs in England. The day is coming
when large hatcheries will take the place
of an incubator or run in the family
basement or kitchen. The idea of pay-
ing a fee and getting chicks hatched on
order has worked out well in the States
anl in Eastern Canada. Mammoth in-
cubators are installed on large poultry
plants, ready to hatch many thousands
of chicks for 1920. One firm in Hamil-
ton, Ont., plan to hatch 100,000 chicks
for sale this season and are advertising
for pure-bred eggs of all the well-known
‘breeds to be shipped to them for hatch-
ing. As our friends across the line are
always on the alert for something new
I am not surprised to learn the latest
in chicks is the four week old chick.
Poultry plants hatch them and take care
of them for a month, then ship them out
to their customers by the thousand.
This seems a splendid idea as when a
chick has “weathered the storm” for four
weeks she is a fairly safe proposition to
invest in. The running of an incubator
at home is not at all a difficult matter
and ‘_hatc(?gng chicks is a most interesting
occupation. The mnovice wusually has
great luck at first in succe‘ssfull)_'
hatching chicks, because he or sghe
watches all the little details which are

.which

necessary in operating a machine. Then
a person - grows a little careless over =
some of the fussy rules sent out with the
incubator—and alas! the hatches fall
below par at once. Personally I prefer a
medium sized machine (125 egg) for the
ordinary farmer or poultry keeper, who
plans to raise two hundred or more
.chicks. If necessary run two machines
of this capacity rather than one large
one. If weather conditions are good in
early spring three hatches can be de-
pended upon by Jume lst. This is as
late a8 I would advise for incubator
chicks, but the hen can be allowed to
hatch two weeks later than this; June
15th is late enough for her.

« The cellar is about the best place to
run a machine in, bnt never having a
good cellar I always used a quiet corner
in some room away from a stove. Hav-
ing excellent success in a large farm
kitchen some distance from the range.
See your machine is perfectly level, set
far enough from the wall to have a free
circulation of air around it, yet never
have a direct draught blowing on the
incubator.

Use only tested thermometers and I
prefer the kind that rest on the eggs
should register 102, usually,
when the eggs are in and machine is
running. Do not hurry in loading the
machine with eggs, run it without for a
couple of days at first, to see if the heat

is uniform; then fill with the best eggs .

obtainable. Use only the best oil in the
lamp and carefully fill and clean it once
in 24 hours. Use a new wick in the
lamp for each hatch and if the weather
is cool attend to the lamp at night when
it is more difficult to keep the tempera-
ture up as a full lamip gives more heat.
Keep the machine closed for 48 hours
when you start, and turn the eggs twice
a day, night and morning. During the
first three days the turning of the eggs
on the tray, placed on a table in the
room will cool them enough. After that
leave them out five minutes at first and
gradually increase until hatching time is
near, then cool twice a day, say 30
minutes. When the seventeenth day is
passed no further turning is necessary,
and, as soon as there is likely to be any
pipping, the eighteenth day sometimes,
close the machine until the hatch is off.
In turning the eggs they need only to
be moved by running the hand over
them, though at times I change ?eir
position as I go along, moving them from
the outer edge of the tray into the
middle. The question of moisture is an
important one and each make of incuba-
tor has its own rules to guide the be-
ginner. Usually the machine ventilator
is shut for the first week of the hatch
and then kept open for the remainder of
the time. This keeps the eggs from
evaporating too much, and, on the eighth
day some moisture is_given in the ma-
chine. A little warm water in the pan,
in the nursery, or a wet sponge or flannel
gives sufficient moisture. A hygrometer
is used a good deal nowadays to test the
humidity inside of the incubator. From
50 to 60 degrees gives good results, but
anybody can learn to test the eggs for
moisture. Starting on the seventh
day, when the test is made for live
germs, which will develop into really
truly chicks later on. The air space
should then be one-eighth the size of
the eggs, and on the sixteenth day about
one quarter.,  Therefore, when testing
for germs watch the air space also.
The first test on the seventh or eighth
day of incubation should show a small
dark spot circled by a cloudy portion
when held to a bright light in the egg
tester supplied with the machine. Clear,
infertile eggs are without any spot,
though the yolk can often be seen
through a thin white shell. Use care 1n
this testing not to chill the egg unduly
and return them to the machine as soon
as run over. On the fifteenth or sixteenth
day test again for dead heads. The live
chick will now look large and /a dead
germ just one spot with perhaps a scale
of blood around, called a blood ring.
Such an egg should be discarded. All
infertile eggs should be saved to feed to
the wee chicks later on.
(To Be Continued in the March Issue)
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Muggins
The Western Home Monthly
by P. W. Luce

UGGINS, a beautiful little
white Spitz dog which col-
lected $21,000 for war chari-
ties, has . just died of
pneumonia in Victoria, British

Columbia. It is well authenticated that
no other dumb animal in the world
collected as much money during the five
years of the great,war, the second on the
list, a Newfoundland which “worked”
Charing Cross railway station, London,
being several thousand  dollars behind
Muggins

Day after day and month after month,
Muggins took up his position .on an
elaborate stand at a strategic point
where all travellers for the Far KEast,
American ports, and eastern Canada
had to pass. Few overlooked Muggins
and his little collection box, and on oc-
casions the brave little dog found his
load of silver so heavy that he could
hardly carry it to the Red Cross head-
quarters, under whose auspices _he
worked, and which received over $14,000
of the $21,000 he collected.

Recognition of the splendid service
Muggins rendered the cause of humanity
came from,many quarters and from
many lands. On his little harness he
proudly wore the medal of the French
Red Cross, a bar from the United, States,
a medal from the Great War Veterans
of Canada, a badge from HM.S. Lan-
caster, a medal from HM.S. Kent, a
gold medal from the Y.M.C.A, of Can-
-ada, a medal from the Vancouver Island
hospital, and a medal from the War
Auxiliary Workers of England. :

H. R. H. the Prince of Wales slipped
a five dollar gold piece into Muggins’
box last fall, and shook hands with the
little fellow. His Excellency, the Duke
of Devonshire, Governor-General - of
Canada, Sir'Arthur Currie, Commander-
in-Chief of the Canadian overseas forces,
and scores of other notables, have
lingered at the stand to pat and praise
Muggins.

Shortly after he became famous,
Muggins was stolen, but was returned
in a mysterious manner. Later, an
officious poundkeeper caught Muggins—
harness, collection box, and all—in his
net and locked him up in the ‘'wagon
cage. The crowd which gathered to
demand immediate release of Victoria’s
pet was so dense that for a time street
car traffie was interrupted.

Written for

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

>

The story of Muggins’ career has been
written by his mistress, Mrs. Woodward,
and is to be published in book form.

. Muggins’ body has been mounted, and
is being-placed in the British Columbia
Parliament Buildings.

<>

TRIALS OF A CLERGYMAN

Do net be a parson unless you are
blessed with a strong sense of humor
and a thick hide, advises an English
clergyman in Pearson’s Weekly. A par-
son’s duty is to visit his flock. If he
does not, great is the grumbling. If he
does, he is snubbed. The snubs mix
nicely with the welcomes, to prevent
you from being puffed up. The follow-
ing is one of the neatest of them:

I was asked by a friend who had been
offered a living near me to go and see the
vicarage and church, and report. I did
so, and the clerk showed me round. As
we neared the end, he turned to me, and
said:

“Be you our new parson, sir, if I may
make so bold?” I assured him that I was
not. “I be main glad to hear that, sir,”
he said, with relief. “We’ve always had
good uns so far!” =\

In a scattered parish, I called upon
an old couple about tea time. “Would
you like a cup of tea?” the housewife
asked. I confessed that I should like it
very much. The dear old soul prepared
one, and kept apologizing because she
had no jam or cake. I assured her that
it did not matter in the least. “Well,
sir,” she said, brightening, “after all,
*tisn’t as if you was onme of them that
feed high. Anyone can see that!”

One more. A friend of mine had got
a job for a man who had been for a long
time out of work. I guessed he was
getting pretty shabby, so I looked up- a

suit—we were much of & pize—and
took it round. The man’s wife took it,
and I waited in the room, ready to be
overwhelmed with thanks. She came
back, and said.
. “My ’usband thanks you kindly, sir,
but he don’t hold with parson’s clothes;

but if youwve got anything as ’d suit a

man, he’ll have a look at it! ”

A Student of Human Nature
“Did you see the boss?”

“No, but I saw a feller that’s tendin’

office for him.”

“How did you know he wasn’t the
-

Dboss?”

“No real boss would take a chance
as that guy was.”
—Washington Star.

on bein’ as fresh

' A MOTHER'S INFLUENCE

The famous English orator, John
Bright, was asked how he came to be
such a master of the art of public speak-
ing. He answered that the only help
he ever had in that direction he got by
listening to his mother read the. Bible.

She was accustomed to read the Bible
aloud to the children, and he was so
fascinated, he said, by her way of read-
ing that he had tried ever since to
imitate it.

John Bright became a great states-
man, who carried out the teachings of
the Bible in a mnoble and helpful life.
Such was the power of his eloquence that
he brought about great and beneficent
changes in the laws of England. ‘

His mother’s Bible reading during the
years of his impressible childhood in-
“Auenced his whole life; the careful, un-
hurried, reverent and expressive way in
which she read was the chief influence
in producing one of England’s greatest
and noblest orators.

There are many ways in which a
mother may influence legislation, even
in communities where she may not yet
cast a vote.

THE LESSER EVIL

The man from Glasgow had suffered
grievously in crossing the Channel, and
Wwhen he next had occasion to repeat the
journey he did mot intend that there
should be so much acute physical dis-
comfort attached to it. So he visited a
chemist’s shop.

“Have ye onything to stay the pangs
of seasickness?” he asked in his winning
Glasgow accent.

“Certainly, sir; we (have the very

thing,” said the obliging druggist. .

“Hoo much is it?”
“Half a crown, sir.”
The Glasgow man,
Ledger, staggered back a pace,

says the Public
visibly

‘shaken. “Losh,” he gasped when he re-
covered himself, “I would sooner be
seasick.” \

Wanted: A Horse-Maig

A man who wanted a horse for general
use went to a dealer and explained that
he wished to buy a nice, quiet, good-
looking animal that could be driven by
his wife in a dbg-cart, and that would
not object to be hitched up to 2 lawn
mower.

The dealer listened attentively, and‘

then asked:
“Would you like him to wait at the

table, sir?”
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© Tooth
Troubles

Modern Dentistry as practised
by me will do away with all
your, tooth troubles. Be fair
to yourself and have your
mouth ' fixed right; you will
save doctor bills and have bet-
ter health.

We are devoting Bonspiel Week

entirely to our out-of-town

patients so as to assure quick
and satisfactory service.

All work guaranteed
Our prices are the most
_moderate in the city

We are Specialists in Bridge.

Work and Plate Work

DR. PARSONS, 258 Portage Avenue
McGreevy Block,, over G.T.P. Ticket Office
WINNIPEG, MAN.

FREE CATALOGUE Yrits 5157 435 cav.

alogue, showing a splendid assortment of
Novelties, Masquerade Supplies, Jew;lﬁ.
Books, Specialties, Stereoscopes, Pa! c

Lines, Decorative Goods, Goods for Red Cross
Workers, etc. Send your name and address
and we will send same post paid.
UNITED SALES CO.  Station B

Color Sells Butter

Add a rich ‘‘June shade’’ to the
splendid taste of your butter and
get top priees. Try 1t/! It paysi

andeglion

Butter&olor

fves that even, golden shade ev body
sants. Purely vegetable. Ha.rmles:.rileetu
a1l laws. Small bottle costs few cents

at any store. Enough to color 500 1be.

MAN.

ﬁ.' s

(OCOA KEEPS THE LUMBERMAN FIT!

OWAN’

Perfection



IS CANADA A NATION?

Nobody any longer asks the question: “Is Canada
a nation?” All the world knows now that Canada is
a nation. At the same time we Canadians must
realize that when we say Canada is a nation we are
using a term which most of us have never made clear

to ourselves, and which we are under the duty and -

0 tion of making unmistakably plain both to
ourselves and to the rest of the world. .Our primary
duty is to get a clear understanding of it ourselves,
and then we shall be in a position to let the rest
of the world understand exactly what we mean when
we say that Canada is a pation. This is not alone a
matter of Canadian importance; it is truly a matter
of world importance, for many 'questions which
really concern the .whole world are bound up
with it. The present year may well turn out ‘to
be the most important in Canada’s history, in that
it will see Canada’s national status take shape, and
Canada’s national position in the world decided, as
one of the self-governing nations of the British

 Empire. ' The nation is the living organism, body and
life together. The body functions rightly and well
when a healthy, vigorous life pulsates through it, and
a strong and clear mind directs its action. In Canada
we have the organism, and. we must see to it that
we have also a healthy, vigorous national life, and
a strong and clear national mind.

THE STATE OF THE WORLD

Surely it seems a .right and justifiable thing to
believe' that the population of the world at the pres-
ent time, after the harrowing experiences which the
nations have come through during the war, is made
up largely of men and women of sane mind. The
armistice meant. the coming not of immediate peace in
all lJands. In many lands it has meant revolution,
and in all it has meant evolution; so that in conse-
quence of the colossal conflict, to say nothing of the
causes which preduced that conflict, the world is now
facing groblems of vital import to individual and to
« national life. In parts of continental Europe war is

still being waged. - In other parts the struggle

towards stability of government and the recon-
struction—or rather, to be more strictly accurate in

ression, the construction—of a social and economic
order to conform with changed opinion has assumed
the character of armed civil strife, at least insofar
as the consequences affect the people of those parts.

Men who are in a position to speak with knowledge

obtained by their own actual contact with the con-
+ ditions have not hesitated to say that starvation

and industrial chaos face the people in parts of

Europe. In such parts the old order is doomed, but

how a new order is to be established on a durable

basis is not clear. In the countries where the social,
legislative and economic fabrics are of a more solidly
stable character, conditions are incomparably better,
but still there is unrest. The English-speaking coun-
tries are the most stable of all. At the same time
it is to be noted that in France, in Italy and in
Belgium the people have voted into power progressive
congervative administrations. On a general view it
seems justifiable, on the whole, to say that the exist-
ing bitants of this planet are largely sensible,
and want peace, stability and justice more than they
want anything else. This must be true at any time.

Not to believe it is to believe that this world is a

sinking ship in which the leaks are gaining on the

pumps. We must all refuse to believe anything of the
sort. We can all justifiably be optimists; and we all
should be optimists. It is our first duty.

THE EXCHANGE SITUATION AND HISTORY

. The conditions affecting the.international exchange
situation, resulting in both the British pound and
the Canadian dollar being at such a discount in the

\

United States have given occasion for much learned-

explaining by financial writers. . Occasion has also
been furnished to the historians to search the records
to find if there was ever a time when either the

und sterling or our dollar stood at a lower level
in the United States than during recent months
There has never been such a time. But before the
United States came into existence there were two

occasions when British 3 per cent Consols dropped to—

a lower level than at any time during the world war
which begaq on August 3, 1914. During the Ameri-
can _Revolutlon when the British General, Lord Corn-
wallis completely defeated the American army under
General Gates at Camden in 1780, British Consols

fell sharply, for the reason, it is explained, that it

was believed in Great Britain that the American
defeat meant the prolongation of the war, a belief
which was justified by what followed. When at last,
in 1781, Lord Cornwallis surrendered at Yorktown
to General Washington, which ended the war, the
British 3 per cent Consols fell to 54. The surrender
at Yorktown meant the ceasing of the American
Colonies to form part of the British Empire, after
a war, which, it was calculated in London, lm{l\fost
Great Britain forty-five times as much as [the
greatest total value of any one year’s exports from

Great Britain to those former Colonies before the
war.

The Philosopher

CHILD IMMIGRATION TO CANADA

The report of the Chiéf Inspector of Emigrant
Children, an official of the British Government, has
come from London to The Western Home Monthly,
and lies on The Philosopher’s_table. It is a document
which gives rise to thoughts of varying hue—some of
them cheerful, and some not so cheerful; the latter
being caused by the sidelights which the report

throws on the sad conditions on the other Atlantic .

from which the children sent to this country are
picked out—for it must be remembered that it is
only a small proportion of “the waifs and strays”
(this is the official language) of British child life who
are “reclaimed.” Those of them coming from such
institutions as Dr. Barnardo’s Homes and Quarrier’s
Homes to this country “have had a very careful and
thorough preliminary training,” the report says, “and
grade high in health and intelligence.” Only the “fit”
children are sent, the report states further, the
mentally or physically defective being kept in Great
Britain. Some day civilization will have advanced
so far, and the conditions of human life will be so
much nearer what they should be, that the number
of mentally or physically deformed children in any
land will be very few indeed. After 1914 there was
a rapid falling off in the number of children sent to
this country through the agency of the principal
organizations in Great Britain engaged in promoting
child emigration; and since 1917 no such children have
come to Canada. But in 1918 the number of applica-
tions received from Canada for such children, this
report states, was 17,916, and last year it was 11,718.
The children come from Great Britain under the
auspices of a number of philanthropic organizations
engaged in “child rescue” work. Thus far some
73,000 children have been sent from Great Britain
to Canada; of which number, this report states, “at
least 6,000 are still under the supervision of the
Department of Child Emigration.” The movement
across the  Atlantic was stopped by the war; but,
as the report informs us, “there was no cessati_on in
the carrying on of the work of reclaiming children
in Great Britain during the years of the war.” By
the sad mischances of life there will always be some
children orphaned; but surely everything should be
done towards reducing to & minimum the number of
childrcn among whom there is need of the work of
reclaiming.

IN REGARD TO THE COUNTRY SCHOOL

There is no more fundamental truth in regard to
education than that the way to learn to do a thing
is to go at it by yourself. Tell a person how to do
a thing, and he will not know how to do it; show
him how by déing it before his eyes, and still he will
not know how to do it. The only way for him really
to learn is to do it himself. The country school cer-
tainly is at no disadvantage in comparison with the
city school in regard to opportunities- for such
methods of education. What is referred to here is
not learning to read by reading, to write by writing,
to “do” arithmetic by “doing” arithmetic, and so on
in the performing of educational tasks by performing
them. All that does not get down to the heart of
things by making educational processes part of the
school children’s actual life. The life of a rural
neighborhood and its physical surroundings consti-
tute the most wondeérful educational material in the
world. By means of the things actually surrounding
them and with which they are familiar in their every:
day lives, the children in a rural school can be easily
and naturally led into studying geography, plant
life, chemistry and other scientific subjects, market-
ing, railway freight and traffic, and other economic
matters, stock feeding and other matters of physi-
ology, and so on with mechanics and other branches
of education. In most of these matters a city school
lacks the advantage of actual everyday contact; the
school children can know of them only in a way which
is mostly imaginary and artificial, and does not come
truly home to them. The country school more than
the city school can make life its course of study. I
can draw the whole neighborhood naturally into its
activities. There is no life so full of things that,
if studied, are so truly educative, including the sense
in which the word is used by those who insist on
education being practical.

’

CONCERNING SPIRITUALISM

The question of Spiritualism was discussed at the
recent Church Congress in England, and the dis-
cussion ended by the Archbishop of Canterbury stat-
ing that there would be an enquiry made by a com-
mittee of Bishops of the Church of England into
“Spiritualism and its pretensions.” The “London
Times” regards it as derogatory to Christian theology
that there should have been such a discussion at the
Church Congress, and deplores the manner in which
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" of theé same sort a year or two ago,

“which have come to The Philosopher’s table.

spiritua]iétic mediums will turn it to account.'
Further, the “Times” says that no investigation of
spiritualism is necessary; and adds that, if"it were,
“Bishops would not form a suitable court of enquiry.”
The “Times” does not think there is any occasion for
an end\xiry until a spiritualistig mediugn succeeds
with fair regularity in furnishing it information
beforehand in regard to important and apparently
improbable events. “In the meantime;” says the
“Times,” “on the matter of evidence as to alleged
phenomena, we should have little confidence in the
judgment of Bishops, and should prefer that of con-

jurers with regard to fraud, of pathologists with *

regard to the ‘sub-conscious self,’ and that of average
men with regard to telepathy.” And so the “Times”
dismisses the matter. In regard to all that has been
written and said recently on this whole subject; one
thing can be declared, namely, that there has been
much assertion, but no evidence of the sort that is
unanswerably and irrefutably convincing. For him-
gelf, The Philosopher has to say that his reading has
made him aware of the fact that we cannot go far
enough back in history to find a period in which
these claims® of mediums ,that they could receive
communications from the dead were not made, be-
lieved in by many foolish and a few who passed as
wise, and supported by a cloud of witnesses. The
farther back we go, the more general is such a belief
found to have been. Many thousands of poor, help-
less old women were burned, drowned, or otherwise
put to death as witches, some of them not so many
generations ago. But nobody believes in witcheraft
now.

THE FUEL OF THE FUTURE

[}

At the recent meeting of the Royal Society of Arts
in London the prediction was made by Sir Oliver
Lodge that there will come a time when “atomic
energy” will supersede coal, or other fuel, as the
source of power, which, of course, would also mean
that fuel would not be used for heating purposes, as
it is used now. “It may take a century,” said Sir
Oliver, “but I do not suppose our descendants will
be using chemical energy. Instead of burning a
thousand tons of coal, they will take energy out of
an ‘ounce or two of matter.” This prediction was based
on recent experiments which have been made with
that wonder-working metal, radium. There is noth-
ing really new in it. Sir Oliver Lodge said something
The total
quantity of radium in the world is very small. It
costs thousands of dollars to extract an ounce of it
from the many tons of pitchblende, or other rock, in
which it is found. A discovery. of radium was re-
'ported recently to have been made somewhere in
northern Ontario; further information, if any, in
substantiation of that rumor is awaited. As for Sir
Oliver Lodge’s prediction, it is interesting, but the
time when it will begin to be realized is likely to be
so remote that it cannot be said to be of ac&ual,
practical concern to anybody now living in the world.
At any rate, it seems entirely justifiable to say so
at the present time. But we must not forget that
no less sceptical things were said only a few decades
ago about such commonplaces of to-day as the tele-
phone, electric lighting and wireless telegraphy.

—

HOW PEOPLE ARE KILLED

Statisticians are apt to regard their statistics as
possebsing something of the sureness, regularity and
majestic inevitableness of natural laws. They find
something vastly impressive in the thought that the
ideally accurate statistics which they always dream
of attaining will furnish absolutely certain ground
upon which to base conclusions. But how often are
ideal statistics produced in this world? These re-
flections are prompted by some statistics of mortality
issued recently by the United States Census Bu'li‘el?u.

ey
deal with the deaths classed as “accidental” which
were recorded in the United States in 1917. The
total number of such deaths in that year was 53,544,
as compared with 60,072 in the year preceding. The
are divided as follows: By falls, 11,114; on rail-
ways, 8,649; by burns, 6,830; by automobiles, 6,724;
by drowning, 5,550, by asphyxiation, 3,375, in mines,
2,623; by vehicles, 2,326; by street cars, 2,277, by
machinery, 2,112; and miscellaneous, 1,964. In con-
nection with the number of deaths resulting from
automobile accidents, or carelessness, or recklessness,
it is notable that while the proportion of such deaths
per 1,000 of the population increases considerably
from year to year in the United States, it does not
keep pace with the increase in the number of auto-
mobiles in use. No doubt the drivers of cars are
becoming more careful, and pedestrians are becoming
more wary, 80 that their paths may not, like “the
paths of Glory” in Gray’s Elegy, “lead but to the
grave.” The number of deaths caused by machinery
accidents in the United States was greater in 1917
than in any preceding year. It is interesting to con-
sider how closely similar statistics for Canada would
correspond with these presented by the United States
Census Bureau. No doubt, on the whole, there would
be a correspondence between them.

f
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Chinook Valley Blizzard

Across the'\ great lonely stretch of once more. The cold was penetrati
Chinook Valley, Bert Reid and his splen- through and through him. %e vagu‘;i?

~ did saddle horse Bob, were slowly mak- wondered if the misery would ever end.

ing their way. A piercing northeast Was that Larry’s bark? No, that too,
wind was blowing across the dull, shiver- must have been the wind. He would
ing prairie, and the heavy grey sky defeat that treacherous wind yet! If
geemed to be closing down over it like a2 only he could get through that icy snow
. wall which seemed to hold him so
Bert looked at the sullen threatening closely on all sides. Well, anyway, he
. and thought of his snug little sod was getting warm now and sleepy. |
cabin. still several miles distant, and of  Then through his wandering Af
his best friend, after Bob, in this lone thoughts came the realization that he
waste, a beautiful long-haired collie was freezing to death. He was himself
known as Larry, who at present Was again. He must fight! fight! fight!
anxiously awaiting them at the claim.  But oh! how he longed to lie down
Bert’s two _fnends, even dearer than and end it all. Here was a nice, cosy
these two tried and true companions, place. He was so warm and sleepy—he
were a sweet, delicate mother and a would rest awhile and renew the fight
little sister. Theseu,.two were depepdlng some other time. He fell forward bon
on his support, but lived far away in the his knees. The quick movement again
comfox:ta.ble east. brought him to his senses. He struggled
Again, Bert qurveyed the appearance to his feet and staggered a few steps
of the atmosphere. The expression on farther.
the clear cut, tanped face was grave as Suddenly, through the ice wall and

" he leaned lforWafd and patted Bob’s piercing the bewildered maze of Bert’s

shaggy neck, saying: “There’s a blizzard thoughts, came a sharp, eager bark, and
coming, and soon. We must make it t0 the next instant the form gsf Larry -ap-
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..\ The entire food values
£ of wheat and malted
barley are found in

Grape:Nuts

A food in every _sense:
nourishing, délicious,
economical. 5
Easy to di%:ast because  §
of twenty hours baking. g
Ready-to-serve.

the shack, Bob. Think you can? eared in the haz i i 3
Bob pricked up his ears wearily, for L’ight of his emastg.waggmg his Tadl &b
he was nearing the limit of his strength.  Tarry turned and led the way. Bert
They had been riding three hard days followed for what seemed an immeasur-
after strayed stock, and then with the apbly long time, but was in reality only
threatening of a storm, Bert had turned 5 few minutes, as Bob had fallen very
homeward, as there was young stock t0 near the claim. Then through the mass
care for. He knew the necessity of of driving snow the dim outline of the
reaching the claim before the storm ghack loomed up before them? Never
broke, for, that cold northeast wind had Bert seen anything so pleasant!
would cause a blizzard against which They entered, Larry cutting delighted
human strength and power would be capers to have Bert safely home and the
insufficient to battle. . wind howling and mourning about the

He thought of the pretty little eastern ¢abin over its defeat.
home town. Mother would soon’ be pre- .
paring the evening meal. How cosy it -
would be in the pleasant little living
room. He thought of v:rlhat would be- &r Watchdog
come of his mother and little sister, .

Bess, if he should not reach the cabin. X %(",lﬁght af watchfdn;)g folr my wie h
Again he leaned forward and patted ose fear of burglars makes Rer
Bob. “V}Vle must make it old fellow,” he , h\l;:ll;; 0%:11 pup full of life

said with a tense voice. ¥ .

At the same time a few particles of And guaranteed to give good service.
snow began to fall. The wind began to . '
grow stgronger and colder. Theg cold, But though he’s heavy, big and sound,
heavy grey mist was drawing closer and And looks as fierce as 'lélsmarck 8
closer. Soon the prairie was lost in a . vhoto.
blinding, freezing, whirling maze of He’s seldom h.ome,—but roams around
gnow and wind. The air seemed to be Exploring like old man De Soto.
filled with howling, shrieking fiends who ’ . .
hurled the: fine frozen smow particles Once burglars came, and his delight
with terrific force in every direction; On seeing them was nigh a 8pasm;
cutting, biting, burning into the faces But when I come home late at night
and eyes of the horse and horseman, till He chews me with enthusiasm.

they were both half blind, confused,

breathless. : ~ Though from such ways he may desist
Bob plunged bravely on, but in his ex- When all his puppyisms scatter,

hausted condition he could not face that T know he bit one Bolshevist,

fearful blast long. Bert knew that, So maybe that is what’s the matter.

without the horse to guide, he would be —Walter G. Doty.

utterly lost.
The horse floundered on for what
seemed hours to Bert. He could see no- The Born Loafer
thing but the drooping head and neck of . .
Bob, and that through the blur of sleet. Miss Gray, the teacher, was giving &
ils and was endeavor-

The brave h as st ling with all lecture to her pupi
@ hiurse was CLIGE VR N Siauts ing to impress upon them the inevitable

his fading strength to carry his master A

saféely home. ) outcome of laziness and idleness. -She
Suddenly Bob fell forward on his drew a very vivid picture of the habitual

knees, but with a supreme effort re- loafer, the man who hates work, and

gained his footing and staggered a . ;

steps farther. Again he stumbled. This “Now, Frederick,” she said, to one of

time he fell to the ground, too com- the children who had persisted in look-
pletely exhausted to rise. Bert tried in ing out of the window and whose mind
of baseball and

vain to get him up. There was only one Wwas filled with the joys
thing to do—he must keep on moving. other kindred sports, “tell me who is the
He would trust to God to guide him to wretched, miserable sndividual who gets
the cabin, and if not, he would perish in clothes, food and lodging and gives noth-
the storm, for in this exhausted and ing in return.”’
chilled state he could not long endure Frederick beamed upon the teacher.
the intense cold and misery. «Please, ma’am,” he cried, “the baby!”
After a few minutes’ relaxation, Bob
was able to rise and stagger to -a
_sheltering coolie near. He was found,

The Queen’s Character

after th i ’ ‘. 5
r the storm, with a bunch of ratge Margaret was required to write a brief

hor i
sar::SéB:i}t:? had probably found the sketch of Queen Elizabeth. Her paper
~ Bert left his horse with a heavy heart, contained the sentence: “Elizabeth was
having little hopes of his surviving the 80 dishonest that she stole her soldiers
storm. He found that he, too, was food.” .
colder and stiffer than he knew. He The teacher was much puzzled. ‘Where
was completely at a loss as to which “Where did you- get that idea?” she
direction to go. But he must keep asked. . e
moving. That one thought was burning “Why,” replied the girl, “that’s what
into his bewildered senses.  the history says.”
He stopped suddenly. Surely that  The
was Bob’s whinnie off to the left when passage was pointe

it should be behind! No; it was only a It read: L
mischievous spirit of the wind trying to «Elizabeth was so parsimonious that

lead him astray. He plunged forward she even pinched her soldiers’ rations.”

d out by Margaret.

few his ultimate fate. =
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It Goes Fast, But Not Far

A dollar does not go far, still it seems to get
beyond calling distance.—Kingston Whig.
‘ As The Eagle Hears It

Too many persons in this country are enjoying the
right of free screech.—Brooklyn Eagle.

A Fact They Recognize
The arrested Reds are unanimous that Russia is
a good Government not to be deported to.—New

York World. )
A Huge Problem

The truth seems to be that Russia is too big to
handle, now as in the time of Napoleon. It is truly
a bear among the nations.—Hamilton Spectator.

™

For Economy

The Ontario Cabinet Ministers’ wives who have
resolved to set an example of economy in dress are
-weal heroines.—St. John Telegraph.

The Overseas Button

Is there to be no penalty for the men who sell the
overseas honor button that bogus veterans buy?
Should not the seller as well as the buyer beware —
Toronto Globe.

For a Two-Cent Piece

- There is a demand in the United States for the

coining of a_two-cent piece. Probably the youngsters

would favor the idea. The one-cent bit buys them
_ little or mothing now.—Quebec Chronicle.

To Link Great Britain and France

Premier Lloyd George has officially approved the
$150,000,000 Channel tunnel project, and the long
discussed scheme now enters the realm of actuality.—
New York Tribune.

: . A Lively Job

A new civil governor has been appointed for Mad-
rid. And with the way things are in m%ut now,
it is doubtful if he will be able to remdin ¢ivil very
long.—Duluth Herald.

Such Has Been His Record
Enver Pasha has been crowned King of the Kurds,
who have always been thieves and murderers in a
retail way, but apparently hope to enlarge their
I!;Irlsinea’s under expert management.—Ottawa Journal
ess.
©  Britannia Still Rules the Waves

The Germans built the Imperator to wrest the
Atlantic ribbon from Britain, and it now flies the
British flag.—Washington Star.

A Change of Mind

-When her armies were overrunning Serbian and
Grecian territory Bulgaria thought the war was a
justifiable one. Now she proposes to punish the
men who led her into a “disastrous conflict.”—London
Express.

How About the Airplane’s Droning?

It is proposed to impart several swarms of bees
into Canada early next spring by airplane from the
Southern States. If anything happens the bees should
be able to make a safe descent.—Edmonton Journal.

No Slight

Canada puts no slight on Britain in discounting
British money. Canadians should bear this in mind
if they are tempted to be irritated by the discount
on Canadian money across the line.—Financial Times.

‘

Luxuries and Necessities

The cost of living problem wouldn’t be so fierce for
many folks if they hadn’t gone and got their luxuries
and necessities all mixed up so that now they can’t
tell which is which, and so have to hang on to both.
—Toronto Star. .
i A Contrast

The movie news items include the assurance that
a film comédian is under contract to show off three
years for $3,600,000. The real funny circus clown
used to prosper on $17 a week and found—Worcester

Telegram.
Because Britain Refused

We have long known that the reason for the
particularly bitter hatred against England which
obsessed all Germany at the outbreak of the war was
the belief, persisting up to the very last moment,
that England would stand aside—New York Times.

Depends on What They are Taught

All the illiterates in Petrograd between the ages of
17 and 50 have been ordered to go to school by the
Bolshevists. This is a good step, provided that they
are not taught only Bolshevist propaganda.—Chicago
Evening Post.

The Only Means

Education is the only means possible of teaching

wholesale and sane views on economic and social
questions and thus overcoming the mouthy teachings
of agitators such as 1WAV, agents and Bolshevists.

—Montreal Herald.

provided a fund for the assistance of families
sessed of nine children or more, 12,000 applications
have been received. Suppose there were such a phil-
anthropic fund in this province and all the families
qualified presented their claims.
would be required to finance the undertaking?—
Quebec Chronicle.
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What the World
is Sayigg

The Workings of C?nscience

A Halifax business man has been handed $11,000
in conscience money from a man who said it had been
stolen in a poker game. That fellow’s conscience
must have been given an awful jolt.—Brockyllle
Recorder-Times.

Socialism Does Not Appeal to Them

Lenin complains that communistic principles are
being disregarded by the Russian peasants. It is a
significant confession. Bolshevism gives the peasants
no stimulus or motive to produce beyond their own
needs.—London Daily Mail.

Plenty of Room in Jail Now

Before prohibition came in Boston was preparing
to build an addition to the Charles Street Jail. The
work will not now be done. There is plenty of room
for all offenders. Everywhere experience is the same.
Drink and crime are parent and child.—Providence
Journal. .

Two Predictions

Prof. Salter of Winnipeg declares thag the world

is coming to an end in 1925, and somé®“other salter

tells us that oil is”about to be struck in "Alberta.
Investors should examine carefully before plunging

too deeply into either, of these speculations.—Turner’s

Weekly (Saskatoon).
Political Financing
A Russian Bolsheviki who was entrusted with
funds to “buy” European statesmen pocketed the

money, and when discovered answered for his political
financing with his life. In more civilized countries
the end of such a story_is generally more optimistic
for the discovered one.—Victoria Colonist.

4 Poison Beverages
In New York wood alcohol is being sold from

bottles bearing the labels of well-known brands of
wines and liquors. That popular invitation to drink,
“What’s your “poison?” has a very real meaning
now. To be safe in these prohibition days it is well
to be a total abstainer.—Guelph Herald.

Too Much Eventfulness
Chicago, with 36 holdups, 28 automobile thefts,

three gun fights, and numerous safe-blowings in the
spate of a single day, is quite lively. The Windy
City is tog big and polyglot ever to be wholly with-
out serious crime, but things do seem to be coming a
little too fast at present.—Lethbridge Herald.

Quebec Has Very Many Such Families

Theodore Cognacq, a French millionaire, having
08-

How much money

Straightforward -
The British were thoroughly tried out in the war,

and they were game throughout. The people of the
great outstanding, English-speaking, self-governing
dominions are nearest to us, as the war showed, in
attitude of mind and habits of thought, of any people
on earth. She and they are good enough for us. It
becomes us to search our own hearts a bit to discover
whether enough nonsense has yet been knocked out of
ll:l?f to make us good enough for them.—New York
ife.

A Variegated Assemblage .
The Prince of Wales, Peers and Peeresses, members

of Parliament, high officials of state, and many
society women in full evening dress, which means
considerable undress, were deeply interested specta-
tors at the Carpentier-Beckett prize-fight in London.
The old game of pugilism evidently has been restored
to full favor at its very hearthstone.—Montreal
Gazette.

The Test
In Peterboro’ we have citizens in various walks of

life who are qualified to hold positions in our city
boards of management, because they have the intelli-
gence and ability to properly look after the city’s
business.
siappen to be members of, these are the men who
. should be induced to become candidates, and who
should receive the support of the electors.
candidate who offers himself at the coming election
must be viewed from the standpoint of fitness for
the position for which he is an aspirant. 3
there is nothing unfair about such a test.—Peterboro’
Examiner.

No matter what organization they may
Every

Surely

Socks from Sawdust

Unlimited possibilities are suggested by the an-
nouncement of the chemists of the college of forestry.
of Syracuse university that they have perfected a
process of making silk from sawdust. Phonograph
discs, sausage casings-.and binder twine have been
produced from the same source. - It is true that saw-
dust silk is still in the laboratory, which is a long
way from factory output, but it is a promising dis-_
covery just the same, and no more incredible than
imitation cotton from nettles, or a good many other
of the comparatively recent. discoveries by scientists.
—Portland Oregonian.

There Should be an End of It

Pistols and other dangerous weapons fourd upon
the persons of foreigners in Ontario henceforth are to.
be seized by the police. If similar treatment is
applied to the cowardly weapon-carrying native sons,
of whom there seems to be a fair number, the country
will be so much the safer. Gun-carrying is un-Can- -
adian, but threatens to increase. It should be
severely checked and immediately.—Halifax Herald.

F&—s}'

Back to Russia

Although Emma Goldman, the anarchist, has been
in the country for more than a quarter of a century,
the U. S. Commissioner-General of Immigration an-
nounces that she is to be deported, probably to
Russia. Miss Goldman has long been an agitator for
what she professes to consider reform in the United
States. If she is sent back to her native land she
will have a wide field to teach her doctrines in, if
there is a great competition among the multitude of
extremely radical reformers. Russia is as unsettled
to-day under the new order as it was when she left,
with its politics as uncertain now as then.—Journal
of Commerce.

British Sailors

These British sailor men compel your admiration.
They are as like as their uniform, but as different
as the seas they sail.~ Nelson, Jellicoe, Beatty,
Beresford, Fisher—each is an admittedly brave man.
Each is ready and willing to fight his brave comrade
for the good of the navy. For that, everything must
be sacrificed or must be won. For these sailors, who
do not know a lot about making speeches, know that
nations,that freedom, that trade, that everything for
this Empire can only be retained:so long as our
Grand Fleet has-eommand of the seas. And so, says
Admiral Jellicoe, “my only hope is that hereafter the
British League of Navies will retain its sea suprem-
acy for all time.”—Winnipeg Tribune.

The Folly of Fear

Premier Lloyd George struck a right note when he
said that Bolshevism was.not a thing to be feared
in any well-governed land. Well-ordered communi-
ties are not going to jettison in a day or a night
the entire heritage of civilization. Unwise, vicious-
minded men existed before the word Bolshevism was
coined to designate their anti-social propaganda, and
unwise, vicious-minded men we will likely have with.
us till the millenium, and each society must deal
with them and their propaganda as the general wel-
fare of the society demands. It is the height of

- unwisdom, however, to give way to fear; no well-

governed, progressive community will ever go to the
forces of unreason.—Saskatoon Phoenix.

A Clear-headed Judge

The other day in a United States court the lawyer
for a foreign-born client who was suing for damages,
asked the judge for an interpreter because his client,
who, it developed, had been ten years in the country,
could not speak English. “What this man wants
is a school, not an interpreter,” said the judge. “T
adjourn the case for six months to give him an oppor-
tunity to learn the language of the country. If he
cannot make himself understood by that time I will
put the case over for an&%:ar"six months. I am tired
of having men claim all the privileges of citizenship
who don’t think enough of the country to learn the
language.”—Calgary Herald.

It Can’t Be Done

Apart’ from the question of whether or not reform
in women’s dress is desirable, it is certain that it
would require a long period of preaching to bring
women to change their ways in the matter, if they
could ever be persuaded. Certainly Canadian women
are not going to adopt a policy in dress that disre-
gards the consideration of appearance so long as their
sisters in other countries continue to do homage to
fashion. And, after all, would not the cure be worse
than the disease? If High School girls should adopt
a standard dress, why not their mothers and sisters,
too? All women, then, would be dressed practically
alike, and presumably in garments of plain and severe
style. What a drab world it would be! What a lot
of the interest in life would depart! The cost of
living is hard to bear, but it still leaves us much to
rejoice over. Men who are arguing that relief from
the cost of living must come through plainer clothes

for women are wasting their efforts.—Vancouver
Province,
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" from her tiny income.

The Will

0, THERE was positively
nothing but two spools of
coarse thread and some sew-
ing needles. Now, what could
anyone make for the Red
gale of work out of such
that? Poor old Mrs.

Cross
materials as . :
Hubbard, as she sat in the little rocker,

hands folded, looked forlornly around
the rather bare, clean, little room..

The work she had taken from the
society was finished and delivered. And
now there was the sale of contributed
work, and she had no material nor money
The insurance and taxes
were due on her little home, winter was

“Scoming with fuel to buy to keep her

warm, and not one cent could be spared
To see her so
dainty in -her black gilk, and frill of
white lace on Sunday, no one would sus-

ghe was so poor; but it was so,

‘ and the dress was so very old that I

pelieve if you looked real hard at it it
would- drop to pieces.  And then her
home looked prosperous enough to be
deceiving, but the spotlessness of every-
thing, and the luxuriant house-plants
that loved to blossom for her, covered
many & bare spot. Ah, but Mrs. Hub--
pard was a brave old lady and
camouflage was an old, old art with her.

As she rocked, her idle hands ached
for some of that yarn in the store win-
dows to make some socks. Heretofore
she had given only her dimming sight,
but she would like to give the yarn, too,
so they would be her socks, for some
boy over there, for she would beg who-
ever bought them at the sale to send
them across, and then the money would
buy more yarn to knmit more socks—
dreams, just dreams!

Aimlessly she got up and rummaged
around. In the clothes closet, off the
bed-room, she paused over a box of
things, belongings of her children,
scattered and old themselves mow, and
of her old man many years gone. The
garments were mostly all thin and past
use — invaluable and yet, in another
sense, valuable to her. There was a
clean but worn grey wool sweater of
her husband’s, some small, red and blue
ones the worse for wear, a gréen cash-
mere dress of one of the girls’ and a
host of pairs of black cashmere stock-
ings, of all sizes, long past mending, but
still left for the sake of the feet that
had trodden them.

An inspiration seized the old lady as
she “lifted and laid” these things. She
would make a lovely braided rag mat
and give it for the sale.

How carefully she would blend the
colors and make a beauty! Starting at
the center, it would be a riot of all the
colors, and braided perfectly round,
then shaded to the green and grey, and
finally, the black stockings would make
a fine border to “set-off” the bright in-
terior. As she knelt on the floor and
planned it, a sudden cold wave came
over her at thought of the silk cami-
soles with crocheted yokes, the fancy
bags, the embroidered center-pieces and
cushion tops that were being prepared
in other places in the town. But she
bravely put the thought from her—
there would be someone there who would
like old-fashioned things.

So she started in at the rug, cutting
the pieces just so, according to’ the
thickness of the cloth, so that the braid
would be even and lie perfectly flat.
Then came the sewing and the braiding.
Consideringly, like an artist at a pic-
ture, she tried, for a start, a red, a green
and blue; then when more pieces were to
be carefully spliced on, daring rounds of
two blues and a red; two reds and a
green; red, green and grey; grey, green
and blue, and so on day after day in all
her spare time she did a bit at it. It
was pretty hard on her eyes, the bright
colors and threading so many needles,
and the coarse thread used in sewing, and
8o much cutting with the scissors-were
hard on her worn hands. But ‘it blos-
somed under her hand, and looked rich
and lovely with its black border.

For finally there came the day when
E]w last length was sewn on, and there
it lav, prettier than she ever dreamt it
would be.

%,?,,dd The Way

rd Armstrong

Early in the afternoon of the sale day
she rolled up the mat and started with
it under her arm to the place so the
managers could ticket it with her name
and put it up with the other articles.

It was October.  The trees were a
riot of color — “Just like my mat,”
thought Mrs. Hubbard, as she went
slowly along, limping a little as she had
done ever since that fall she had
sustained.

Well-dressed people were out, too, and
again her heart failed her as she wist-
fully regarded their smartness. Many a
smile and word she got, for she was well
liked.

Arrived, the ladies at the rooms were
very busy, but praised the mat. Look-
ing around at the displays of silk em-
broidery and fine linen, the old lady
timidly subsided into the chair offered
her. Presently looking up, she saw her
own mat hung flat against the wall. A
gshaft of autumn sunlight fell across it
and brought out its warm, soft colorings
like a ripened rainbow, if there could be
such a thing. :

The local auctioneer who was giving
his services gratis for the occasion took
his stand. He was a stout, rather up#
educated man, but with a keen brain
and a certain rude eloquence. He noisily
auctioned off a few things that brought
fair prices. “And, now,” said he, “point-
ing to Mrs. Hubbard’s contribution, “I
see something that takes my eye—that
fine rug. Just hand it down to me, please.
Ah! this brings back the old days and
the mats my good, old mother used to
make. Maybe they didn’t use to feel
good to my bare feet when I jumped
out of bed on a frosty morning! Let’s
see — ‘Contributed by Mrs. Hubbard’
Yes, friends, here’s the rug, and there’s
the good, old lady that made it—right
over there. She kmows it’s frail old
souls like her, as well as husky ones like
us, that our fine boys are fighting for
over there, and she goes and makes ' a
fine mat to sell to get yarn for socks for
their feet. Yes, sir, and by heck, when
voice. The bidder was a consumptive
clerk, and everyone applauded a bit.

Before - the auctioneer could ‘a.sk for
another offer, a strange voice said
erisply, “One hundred dollars.”

Of course, that settled it.

" The gentleman was handed the mat
and made his settlements. “T shall take
pleasure,” the purchaser announced, “in
giving this article to the Soldiers’ Con-
valescent Home in my city. So,” turn-
ing to Mrs. Hubbard, “you will have the
satisfaction of knowing that your work
and its proceeds both are for the sol-
diers’ benefit.” ’

The old lady tried to answer, but no
.one could hear exactly; still it was
something about “God’s blessing to all.”

All Doubt Removed

An English publication tells a story
that illustrates the necessity of using
the utmost care in giving. instructions
to the African natives who are in British
employ. An enterprising company in
the Sudan had decided to lay a railway
into the wilds, and of course it employed
many, blacks in the construction work:
One day the telegraph clerk at the
nearest civilized spot received a telegram
from the }Iﬁimﬁk foreman of the railway
construct,gfs :

«“White boss dead. Shall I bury him?”

“Yes,” wired back the clerk. “But
first make sure that he is quite dead.
Will send another white boss to-
morrow.” v

A few hours later another telegram
arrived from the foreman:

“Buried boss. Made sure he was quite
dead. Hit him on the head with a large
shovel.”

MR. STONE’S LUCK

When the agent paid Mrs. Stone the
amount of insurance her husband had
carried, according to Everybody’s Maga-
zine, he asked her to take out a policy
on her own life.

«T believe I will,” she said, “as my
husband had such good luck.”
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Visitors to Winnipeg

Buy Your Furs NOW!

(]

REDUCTIONS DURING FEBRUARY

| zooo“ to 5000
+ + BELOW REGULAR PRICES ¢ ¢

prices. A revival of European business has begun and this
with light receipts of furs of every description, the general
smallness of available supplies and the continued active
demand for fur garments, all point to still higher prices on the
market. )
It is our fixed policy to clear our stocks of Fur Garments  of
every description season by seagon. 3
Take advantage of our February discounts—It means a big
saving over present prices and an even bigger saving over the prices
which must prevail next season. :

N EW YORK Auction Sales of Raw Furs, show continued high

BUY NOW FOR YOUR LATERINEEDS -

=

» ALSO SPECIAL REDUCTIONS IN LADIES' WEARING APPAREL

«EXCLUSIVE, BUT_NOT EXPENSIVE"”

Holt, Renfrew & Co.

. LIMITED
Corner Portage and Carlton = ¢ ‘

ey

l;

=

CALIFORNIA’S BEST FRUITS

Enjoy the finest of the crop throughout the Winter
months. “Green Plume” Fruits are clean, whole-
some and economical—try thém to-day.
Peaches, Pears, Prunes, Apricots, Muscatel
Raisins, Seedless Raisins and Figs—in 5-lb.
cartons from your Grocer.

“FROM CALIFORNIA TO YOU WITHOUP
TOUCH OF HUMAN HANDS.”
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ing in the Dairy
and for all
general house-
work in the

BECOME A NURSE
Earn $18 to $30 Weekly

Train yourself at home
during spare moments. Any
intelligent woman between
18 and 60 can easily learn
this noble profession and be-

_ come a successful nurse. 500
pages, bound in cloth, telling
how to make surgical dress-
ings, bandages, take tem-
perature, care for patients,

give baths, change bed-clothes without annoy-
ing patient, etc. New method, by Lee H.
Smith, M.D. Complete course, only 50 cents.
Send for it to-day. Fully illustrated. Money
back if not satisfied. World’s Medical Press,

No. 610-D, Washington Street, Buffalo, N.Y.

Memorial
Cards

Cards showing portrait of deceased.
Particularly suitable for soldiers
who have fallen in the great war.
Our cards are of highest quality. -
Their cost is reasonable. We would
be pleased to furnish particulars on
request.

STOVEL COMPANY Ltd.

Printers, Engravers, Lithographers

“"BANNATYNE AVENUE WINNIPEG
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The Kitchen

g
THE HOT MAIN DISH FOR SUPPER

By Miss Gertrude, Dutton (Agricultural
Extension Department)

_During the short, cold days of Febru-

_dry, the human body requires an extra

supply of fuel food. Everybody is un-
usually hungry. The house-mother fre-
quently finds it difficult to think of some-
thing a little different to give her family.
Tt is to suggest a few nourishing, inex-
pensive, not too elaborate dishes, that the
following recipes-are given.

In most households, during the winter
months, there is a good fire in the range
all day, giving the opportunity of pre-
paring dishes which require long, slow
cooking to produce the best results.

All measurements are level.

Abbreviations—Ib. (pound), tb. (table-
spoon), t. (teaspoon), c. (cup).

Braised Liver

2 lbs. or less liver A few slices of bacon

% c. each of diced %% t. peppercorns
carrots, turnips, 2 cloves, if desired
celery, onions, or 2 c. water or soup
any available vege- stock
tables

Pour boiling water over sliced liver,
let stand five minutes, then saute in pork
or bacon drippings in the frying pan.
Put meat in ketble or casserole, add
vegetables, seasoning, water or stock, lay
slices of bacon or salt pork on top, cover

closely and simmer or bake slowly, two -

hours. Remove meat, strain liquid and
thicken for gravy, season if necessary,

.arrange meat on a platter with vege-

tables surrounding it.
Hungarian Goulash V-

Inexpénsive cut of Flour

beef or leftover 1 c. tomatoes
roast or steak 1 slice onion
Dripping 14 t. peppercorns

Cut meat in two-inch pieces, roll in
flour, saute in drippings, put in kettle
with Dboiling water, simmer about two
hours, or until tender. Cook tomato,
chopped onions and seasonings together,
fifteen or twenty minutes. ~Add stock
from beef—thicken with 2 tb. flour. Put
meat in casserole. Pour sauce over it.
Reheat if necessary.

Cuban Pie

Put in a baking dish, a layer of cooked
rice, then a layer of coarsely cut cooked
chicken, or chicken and veal mixed. Add
chicken gravy to moisten well, then a
layer of canned corn. Finish with a
meat pie crust. Bake in hot oven. Serve

~extra chicken gravy with it if possible.

Creamed Dried Beef

% 1b. dried beef 4 tb. flour
2 c. milk Salt and pepper
4 tb. butter )

Melt butter, add flour, stirring till
smooth, remove from fire and add hot
milk. Return to double boiler. Tear
beef in small pieces, cover with hot
water, let stand five minutes, add to
white sauce, serve on toast or with baked
potatoes.

Corned Beef Hash
Boiled or
potatoes

Mix thoroughly chopped corned beef
and chopped or mashed potatoes, moisten
with stock in which meat was cooked and
season to taste with salt and pepper.
The proportions of meat and potato may
vary according -to the amouht on hand.
Put a little dripping in frying pan, melt,
put in hash, packing well. Cook in oven
till bottom and sides are brown and
crisp (one-half to threequarters of an
hour). Turn out on round platter with
brown crust uppermost. Chili sauce or
tomato catsup may be served with it.

Boiled corned beef mashed

Scotch Hot Pot
About 1 1b. of shoul- A ‘little chopped

der of mneck of parsley

mutton 14 t- pepper
!4 c. carrots 2 tb. barley (pearl)
14 ¢. turnips 2 c. hot water

14 c. onions A little celery

Cut mutton in inch pieces, brown in
hot greased frying pan, put in covered
soup kettle. Put two cups boiling water
in frying pan, add washed barley, boil
five minutes. Add to mutton with vege-
tables and seasonings, cook slowly two
and a half or three hours. Add more
water and salt if necessary. The barley
should thicken it to the consistency of
hrown gravy. ’

Swedish Salt Fish
1 qt. sliced potatoes A _little butter or
14 1b. salt codfish dripping
1 pt. hot milk Pepper N
1 egg ) ‘f

Soak codfish several hours or over-

night. Drain, put in pan with cold
water, bring to boiling point, simmer till
it can be shredded. Parboil potatoes five
minutes. Put potatoes, a few dots of
butter, pepper and shredded fish in lay-
ers in a baking dish, having the potatoes
on bottom and top. Beat egg, add hot
milk and pour over potatoes. Bake
slowly one hour.

A Scrapple

#
1 1b. Fresh pork or 14 c. cornmeal

other meat Salt and pepper
2 c. water :

Boil half-pound or'less of fresh pork

“or any cheap cut of meat in water till

so tender it falls to pieces. Strain into
double boiler or kettle of fireless cooker
—chop meat very fine, removing bone or
gristle; return to liquid, bring to boiling
point, stir in corn meal; cook about
three hours in double boiler. Seagon to
taste with salt and pepper. Pack in
greased molds. When set, cut in half-
inch slices and cook on greased griddle
or frying pan till brown and crisp on
hoth sides. 3
Macaroni and Bacon

1 c. macaroni 1 t. salt ~
5 or 6 c. boiling Bacon
water

Cook macaroni, which has been broken
in inch pieces, in at least five cups of
boiling salted water for ten minutes.
Cook a sufficient number of slices of
bacon. Leave a very little bacon fat in
frying pan. Put in drained macaroni,
stir constantly but gently with a fork,
till browned. Pile on a platter, garnisb

with the bacon.
Cheese Souffle

2 tb. butter % t. paprif:a

3 tb. flour . 4 c. grated cheese
1 c. scalded milk Yolks and whites 3
14 t. salt eggs

Melt butter, stir in flour, add, hot milk
slowly, keeping it smooth, add salt,
paprika, cheese and well beaten yolks of
eggs; cool; fold in stiffly beaten egg
whites. Put in buttered baking dish or
custard cups. Bake in slow oven twenty
minutes. Serve at once.

Eggs in Potato Nests

Mash potatoes, add sufficient hot milk,
and beat till fluffy. Pile in a baking
dish. Make depressions in it for the
required number of eggs. Drop an egg
in each hollow, sprinkle with salt and
pepper. Place in moderate oven till egg
whites are set, or make individual nests
of potatoes on a flat dish of ovenware
material or on an inverted greased flat
pan, from which they may be removed to
the serving dish.

Bean Stew

1 c. canned beans 2 tb. butter

1 pt. tomatoes 1 c. potato

14 c. celery Salt and pepper to
14 c. onion taste

1 pt. water

Cut the celery in inch pieces or use a
teaspoon celery salt; chop onions fine,
cut potatoes in half-inch cubes. Put all
ingredients together in kettle and sim-
mer forty-five minutes or till the vege-
tables are done. If dried beans are used,
they must be soaked overnight and
cooked till soft, two hours or more,
before adding vegetables.

Creole Rice

1 c. rice Y4 c. fat

2/(:. tomato 2 tb. flour

4 c. onion - 14 cup grated cheese
lsllb. Hamburg steak if desired

alt

Wash rice well, parboil in three cups
boiling salted water ten minutes; drain.
Bring tomato to boiling point, cook *
chopped onion in fat till yellow, add
flour and hot tomato, stirring till smooth
and boiling. Stir Hamburg steak in fry-
ing pan till slightly browned. Add to
cauce, with rice. and cheese if desired.
Serve hot. Spaghetti or macaroni may
be used in place of rice. :

Corn Pudding

1 can corn 2 c. stale crumbs
1t salt 115 tb. butter, melted
2 c. hot milk % t. pepper
2 eggs well beaten

Bread must be crumbled, not ground
or rolled. Mix all ingredients thor-
oughly. pour .in buttered baking dish.
Bake _in slow oven till a sliver knife
comes out clean.

Continued on page 39
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“EASTLAKE"

GrainPickler

Quick in action—gives
TOTAL IMMERSION
—simple to operate—
cannot get out of order
—no waste of fluid.

Fill from bag or scoop,

empty by tiltﬂg hopper,
repeat as fast as you like.
An efficient, quick-acting
pickler for busy Western
Farmers.
ASK FOR OUR FREE

PICKLER CIRCULAR

AND PRICES.
195W

‘MetallicRoofingCo

797 Notre Dame Ave. Winnipeg

Stock Worm Powders

1 positively guarantee Stock Worm Pow-
ders to be a safe and certain remedy for
all forms of worms in horses, cattle and
hogs. Put up in half-pound packages.
Price postpaid 75c.

S. M. TARRANT, Manf. Chemist
Agents \‘\'Nanted‘ Norwood, Man.

you. Lessons a marvel of simplicity and

NURSES *
NEEDED

THERE i3 an ever-
increasing demand
for bright women to
serve the nursing pro-

ssion.

Our method enables
you to qualify “n a short
time. eaches you at
home. A few minutes
a day will do it. Inter-
esting and instructive
study. All information
in detail will be sent
free. Write for it to-day

, Dept. 9, T .Camill

$Music

UNDER MASTER TEACHERS

At Home

A Complete Conservatory Course
B Maﬂ Wonderful home study music lessons under

y great American and European teachers.
Endorsed by Paderewski. Master. {i;::;:“

The only recognized Conservatory of Music giving lessons
by the UNIVERSITY EXTENSION METHOD.

The ideal of & genuine Conservatory of Music for ll!ll‘l.',: .

study based upon lcssons containing the cream of the
teaching experience of Master Musicians, reinforced
individual instruction of specialists, is now attained.
The instruction of @ master—the {ndimdlal
touch of an accomplisled teacher—is yours
command from the very moment you enroll.
The University Extension Conservatory, by adopting the
Personal Instruction Method, has placed home music¢ 8!
beyond question as to results. Anyone can learn at yQ:‘:-”
rite telling us course Yo
Any Instrument Nresedin-biano, Harmony:
Voice, Public School Music, Violin, Cornet, Mandolin, Guitar.
Baujo, or Reed Organ—and we will send our Free
with details of course you want. nd now. Y
UNIVERSITY EXTENSION CONSERVATORY
6230 Stegel-Myers Building * Chicagos
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Cheapest because
theyre the Best

‘“T'HE ‘‘Bastlake’’ Round Bnd

Stock Tank is very popular.
Made of highest quality, heavy
galvanized iron; the heavy tub-
ing is firmly locked on and the
strong angle iron braces are
formed around the tubing. Side
seams have dodble row of rivets.
Bottom is turned up inside—the
strongest construction known.

‘wRastlake” Tanks are right in_every

rivet. All .tylelinclnding.ﬂow'l'mka. )
Cisterns, Granaries, Hog Troughs,

Gasoline and Coal Oil Tanks, Wagon

Tanks, Snow Melters, Feed Cookers,

eto., Well Curbing, gated Cul-

verts, Garages.

Ask for folder on the Tank you wa:st.
£ ’ ¢ 189W

MetallicRoofingC

Manufacturers" ‘im‘m‘d
797 Notre DameAveWinnipeg
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IF YOU NEED

MONEY

why not make your
Mortgage an asset
rather than a
liability. We have
$1,000,000 to “loan.
Foreclosure in event
of death is im-
possible. ’

YOUR MORTAGE WILL BE
AN ASSET RATHER THAN
A LIABILITY.

2NORTHWESTERN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

MEAD OFFICE URSMCCABE Illabn
WINNIPEG.MAN #.0.MABER Sec”™

Taught in English during
spare time. Di| ranted.
Coawnuﬁnmm Satistac-
tion gua Have beenteach-
ing by correspondence twenty
years. uates assi inmany

(A\

jculars o e
London Veterinary Correc.

School
Dept.31 London, Ontario. €~

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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The Kitchen

Continued from page 38

Lima Beans with Dumplings .
Soak one cup lima beans overnight.
Drain; cook slowly till soft'in one quart

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

BUBBLES
By Mary Royce Merriman

Those bubbles that I tossed into the

air, .
Sailed far away toward the clouded
sky,

of water. At the end of an hour add one A4 from theA sun, took colors bright

teaspoon salt.
should be soft, not broken.
water if necessary.
enough liquid to cook the dumplings.
Season with pepper two tablespoons

The beans, when cooked,
Add more

. butter, an Oxo cube if desired, and more

salt if needed. Soup stock may be used
in place of water. TWenty minutes be-
fore serving, add dumplings. '

Dumplings

Y, t. salt
Milk to moisten

2 c. flour
2 tb. shortening
4 t. baking powder
Rub shortening into well sifted flour,
salt and baking powder. Add sufficient
milk or one slightly beaten egg and milk,
to make dough just a little softer than
for baking powder biscuits. Drop by
spoonfuls into kettle of boiling beans
and cover tightly. Cook exactly twenty
minutes without lifting lid. Place dump-
lings around edge of platter with beans
and liquid piled in centre.

o>

FAIRY-TALE*TOWN
By Winifred Paterson

Away, way down in Fairy-Tale town,
The Fairy-Tale people dwell,
And their history true, I can tell to
you, ™
Because I know them well. )

0Old Mother Hubbard went to the cup-
board 0
To get her poor dog some bread,
And little Bo-Peep lost her best sheep,
As she drove them to the shed.

He fell on a rose, and pricked his nose,
And bled to death, they say,
'Twas a dir‘e\disaster, and ought to
last her
For many and many a day.

Poor Jack Sprat, who couldn’t eat fat,
Went out one summer’s day,

Into fields of rice, to look for mice,
That in the grain fields play.

But the sun was hot, and scorched a
lot,
And his face it burned and browned,
And after that, he.learned that fat
Was nice to have around.

Little Jack Horner stood ‘in a cormer,
For a very bad boy was he,

He lately stole a cinnamon roll
That grew on a rhubarb tree.

Little Miss Muffet sat on a tuffet,
Sewing a silken gown,
While old Mother Goose, whose wings
were loose,
Flew very carelessly down.

She landed with ease, on the garden
peas,
That grew beside Miss Muffet,
Her wings were smashed, her hat was
bashed,
As was the little tuffet:

I think that’s all, and I’ve a call,
That I must pay today,

And some other time, I’ll tell a rhyme,
In a more interesting way.

" THE LESSON
/ By Grace G. Bostwick
Now war is past, let us be strong,

Be strong to do and dare;
No longer shrinking from our lot

. Because the cross is there.

VETERINARY COURSE AT HOﬂE ;

And let us turn the new-made heart
To great and wondrous deeds,

Remembering our own brave lads
Who sprang to meet earth’s needs.

And let us rise and bear our cross,
Or whether grief or pain,

With cheerful heart; forget the loss,
Be grateful for the gain.

For quite unconsciously, our boys,
In other lands—and this—

Have taught us common folk at home
How splendid duty is!

There should be =

and fair.
0, if no storms beat on them from on
high.

And if they reach the  far off misty
lands;
I wonder if the children, from their
pla
Will run to greet them, stretching out
their hands, ¢

And, calling to each other, wi’l‘l they ﬂ
- B

say:

“Come, look! some of Earth’s children
sent us these. '
“These fairy balls of blue and gold

and green; ‘
“These boats that floated over cloudy
seas,
“To bring us rainbows.from a land
unseen.” .

SLIGHTLY EXAGGERATED

The line between purely rhetorical ex-
aggeration and a reprehemsible per-
version of truth is not always easy to
draw. In the high tide of eloquence,
even preachers occasionally forget that
it exists. A committee of remonstrance
once called upon an old-time Newbury-
port preacher to protest against the
unbridled exaggerations that he per-
nitted himeslf in the pulpit. The
preacher admitted his fault very humbly.

“Indeed,” he said to them sorrowfully,
“I have shed over it barrels upon barre
of tears!”

The “meenister” of a country kirk in
Scotland, a century ago, was less
amenable to reproof, even if he invited it
—as Mr. J.;R. McRae has recently re-
lated in a collection of theological
anecdotes. His eclerk had ventured™to
suggest the ill effect of exaggeration
upon the congregation; the minister,
rather offended, declared himself un-
aware of transgression, but requested
that if he erred again the next Sabbath
he might be reminded, by a discreet
cough, to curtail his eloquence.

The next Sabbath he described how
Samson tied the foxes’ tails together.
He said, impressively:

“The foxes in those days were much
larger than ours, and they had tails
twenty fut long—”

“Ahem!” coughed the clerk.

“That is,” continued the preacher, “ac-
cording to their measurement; but by
ours nae more than fufteen—”

"~ “Ah-hem!” came the cough, more
loudly.

“But sin ye may think that ex-
zrav;’xga.nt, we’ll juist ca’ them ten-

u__,

“Ahem! Ahem!”

“Mon,” shouted the parson, leaning
over the pulpit and shaking a forefinger
at the clerk, “ye may cough all nicht if
it suits ye, but I'll na tak aff anither
fut! ’Wad ye hae the foxes wi’ mo tails
at a’?”

Blucher in the Hospital

At the time of the Seven Years’ War
there was very little knowledge of
surgery, and the surgeons were often no
more than barbers, .ipexperienced and
uneducated. They = were commonly
known as the “Company of Pain,” a
name that fitted them admirably.

Lieutenant Blucher, afterwards the
famous field marshal, says the “Tagliche
Rundschau,” was wounded in the foot by
a musket ball. At the hospital to which
he was carried several surgeons began
to probe the wound and cut promiscuous-
ly in its vicinity. Finally Blucher in-
quired, in spite of the pain, “What sort
of tailoring are you trying to do? The
wound is large enough already, I should
think!”

“We’re looking for the bullet,”
swered one of the offended surgeons.

“Oh! Oh!” cried Blucher angrily.
“Why didn’t you tell me that before? I
have it in my pocket.” And with that
he drew from his pocket the bullet,
which he had extracted from the wound
himself.

an-
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HAD RHEUMATISH
FOR FIVE YEARS

No Return of the Trouble Since Taking
“FRUIT-A-TIVES”

MR. JOHN E. GUILDERSON
P. 0. Box 128, Parrsporo, N.S.
«] suffered with Rheumatism for Jive
years, having it so badly at times I was
unable to get up without assistance.
I tried different medicines I saw
advertised and was treated by doctors
in Amherst, also in my home town,
but the Rheumatism came back.
In 1916, I saw in an advertisement
' that ‘Fruit-a-tives’ would stop Rheu-
matism, ‘and took one box and got
relief; then I took them right along
for about six months and the Rheu-
matism was all gone and I have never
Selt it since. |
Anyone who would care to write
me as regards ‘Fruit-a-tives’ I would
be glad to tell them what ‘Fruit-a-
- tives® did for me.”
. JOHN E. GUILDERSON,
Contractor and Mason.
50c. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size 25¢.
At all dealers .or sent postpaid by
Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa, Ont.

e

How to Breed
Live Stock

In'(.‘sut:ml of Bi m

or free, ?kmrdg;:'ﬁ;” Ret O
M. "%ﬁ’ﬂt’uﬁ?&o BNkl BREEDING 7

NAT!

McMillan Fur & |
Wool Company |

“The Old Reliable.”” Est. 1877

YOU CAN PLACE ABSOLUTE
CONFIDENCE IN US

RAW FURS

AND HIDES

WANTED—ALL KINDS

consigned to us will receifre hi_hest
market price obtainablel”” Expert
staff guards your intereste at all
times. 5

Write for Market
Report. Price List and ‘
Shipping Tags to

277-9 Rupert St.
WINNIPEG
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THIS COMPLETE

- SCHOOL COMPANION

OF 23 PIECES FREE TO
‘BOYS AND GIRLS

AT RR R
:§ / ) 4_-:1..‘.:\*‘

T1PPL0 PENCILS =
3 eLoTiens

2 MLTAL

PENCIL
LjconrPass

To any boy or girl who will sell 30
packages of our lovely Birthday,” St.
Patrick and Easter Post Cards, Seals
and Folders at 10 cents a package we
will send, free of all charges, a complete
school companion consisting of a splen-
did school case, a lovely pencil box with
'lock, a box of paints, paint brush, a box
of crayons, compass, eraser, a special
drawing pencil, six lead pencils, pen and
pen-points, three blotters, and two pack-
ages of Union Jack flag stickers, so you
can put the flag on your school books,
letters, etc. Send us your name and
address and we will send you the cards
ta sell. When sold, send us our money
and we will send you the whole outfit
with all charges prepaid.

HOMER-WARREN CO.

DEPT. 209 TORONTO

FREE TO GIRLS

We will give this splendid prize free of all
charge to any girl or young lady who will sel
forty Packages of our lovely embossed Birth-
day, St. Patrick and Easter Postcards at 10
cents a package.

The Extension Bragelet is of rolled gold
plate and fits any arm.

Send us your name and we will send you
the Cards. When sold send us the money
and we will send you the Bracelet. Address:

HOMER-WARREN CO.

DEPT. 211 TORONTO, ONT.

% (I Free
BOYS and GIRLS

We will give this lovely Ring free to
any boy or girl who will sell thirty pack-
ages of lovely embossed Birthday, St.
Patrick and Easter post cards at ten
cents a package.

The Signet Ring is rolled gold, with
initials engraved free.

Send us your name to-day and we will
send you the cards to sell. When sold
send us the money and we will send you
the ring you choose. ‘

HOMER-WARREN CO.

DEPT. 212 TORONTO, ONT.

DIME brings five SELECT COLORED
PICTORIAL POST CARDS British Colum-

bia’s Wonderful Scenery including Famous
Canadian “Rockies.” Real “Beauties.” Walter
Bailey, 856 Eleventh Ave. East Vancouver,
Can.

All Fancy

Colors—

large
Pieces — Just what

you need for making

*".‘ Craszy Quilts, Cush-
z‘:‘7° ions, etc. Large
W “H,',, hundle 50c., or for
,3‘(;0. é’* 21.00 we will send
L@ v Ov 3 more than double

the gquantity. contatn-ng nundreds of pieces. One
parket of Sewing Embroidery Silk Free with

euch $1.00 arder  We pay postage. Order now

and recetve aur eoto oy free

United Sales Co., Station I3, Winnipeg, Man.
i
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Young

People

A LITTLE TALK WITH THE BOYS
AND GIRLS

By Bobbie Burke

A few weeks ago the editors of this
big paper that you and your fathers and
mothers read and enjoy so much every
month, were talking things over; and
they decided that during the last few
years, when the world has been full of
such terrible and wonderful things, per-
haps boys and girls and their interests
and fun had been ratlier pushed on one
side, and so they decided that they wduld
like to put in a ‘eorpner just for you—a
place where you may meet the editor,
the other boys and girls who read The
Western Home Monthly, and where you
may settle down for a cosy read, or per-
haps find something to fill in your idle
minutes. With this idea in mind the
editors have asked me to look around
and see what I could find to furnish this
corner, and make it a comfy place that
you ‘will look forward to coming into
every month. A corner that will be
interesting enough to make you all want
to scramble for the paper when it comes
—a corner that will keep you warm and
busy in winter, and cool and happy in
summer. And so I have racked my
brains and thought hard, and these are
some of the ideas for furnishing the
corner that I have, and when I have
finished telling you mine I want you to
take pencil or pen and paper and sit
right down and tell me yours, and, per-
haps, by adding all our ideas together
we may get such a cosy corner of our
own that the other readers will want to
come into our corner, too.

What is usually the thing that worries
you most on a stormy day in winter or a
rainy day in summer, or a long Satur-
day afternoon, or a day When you have
to stay in the house to nurse a cold? I
know—it is: “I have nothing to do.*
*Oh, I wish I had something to read, I
wish I had something to make,” and so 1
propose to fill up our corner like this:—

First, with Something to Learn.—
Now, under this heading, will come
poetry, nonsense verses, songs and short
storjes (funny and sad). You know
there are many people who have written
wonderful things that you may miss un-
less you live somewhere near a library,
and so that you may learn to know and
love such people as Eugene Field, Long-
fellow, Riley, Stevenson, Lewis Carroll,
Rosetti, Miss Gaynor and many others,
we want you to have something every
month that they havé written. Then,
when you grow up you will feel that you
have many friends in the book world.

(2) Something To Do.—Under this
heading we will try to give the girls a
new pattern, a receipt for something
good to eat; the boys an idea that will
give them an excuse for using a hammer
and nails, and everyone something to do
with busy fingers.

(3) Something to Read.—This will be
either-a story, or an article about some
interesting person, place or thing; or a
list of books which you will all want to
read.

(4) Something to Write.—This will
give vou all an opportunity to test your
own cleverness. It may be a competition
in_ some given subject, or an original
poem, or a biography.

(5) Something to Amuse You.—This
department will include puzzles, riddles.
new games and tricks.

(6) Something New.—Now. here we
will need all your help, for there is an
old proverb which says: “There is no-
thing new under the sun”: but although
this may Dbe true, there are lots of
things that are new to us, and when any
of vou hears of something which is new
to you, let us hear about it too.

(7) Soemthing to be Answered.—Now.
here is where the editor’s hard work
comes in, for you-may write and ask
questions which puzzle you, and I shall
try my best to get an answer for you, if
vou will promise not to make the ques-
tions too hard.

(8) Something to Exchange.—Is there
a boy anywhere who has mever [“swop-
ped” things? If there is he doesn’t be-
long in this part of the corner, for this

is the “'swop™ corner. If you have a
rabbit yvou want to swop for a pair of
white mice, or an agate yvou'd like to

)

\

swop for an air gun this is the place to
come. Just write out a little notice
saying what you have, and what you
want for it, and we will print the notice
and sénd the answers on to you.

(9) Something to Invent.—Have you
ever invented anything? If you have,
this .is the place to tell about it. Have
vou found a way to make something do
that was broken, or to make something
go that had stopped; here is the place
in the corner for you, then.

And Now the Rules Will be These

Every contribution to every depart-
ment of the corner must be”your own
unaided work.

ivery written contribution must be
written neatly, clearly and cleanly on
one side of the paper only.

Every contribution must be labelled on
the outside of the envelope for the de-
partment it is meant for as, for instance,
“Something to Do” or “Something to
Exchange.”

And Now the Rewards

For the monthly competitions there
will be special ‘prizes which will be ex-
plained when the subject of the compe-
tition is given.

For the first contribution from any
boy or girl which is considered worthy
of being printed in the corner, there will
be awarded a W.H.M. button, which will
make the owner a member of the W.H.AL
Corner Club. At the end of the year the
member of the Club Who has had the
greatest number of things- in print,
whether they are stories, poems or sug-
gestions, will receive a gold button.

. For the best suggestion offered to im-
prove the Corner during the year there

will be a special prize of a book which.

may be chosen by the boy or girl who is
the fortunate winner. ’

And now don’t you think we have
mapped out some work and some play
for you for the coming months? If you
like the plan, begin right away to help
us work it out, if you can think of
something to improve it, let us hear
from you about that too.

All contributions to be addressed to

The Children’s Cosy Corner,

Care of the Western Home Monthly.
and ' plainly labelled for special depart-
ments.

BEING A “GOOD FELLOW”

Some years ago one of the popular
illustrators drew for a magazine. a pic-
ture entitled, “For He’s a Jolly Good
Fellow.” Tt showed a clubroom; good-
looking young men, whose faces were
flushed with wine, stood, with lifted
glasses. and sang their toast to one who
stood at the head of the table. He was
evidently greatly gratified. He looked
as if he thought it supremely worth
while to have his masculine friends, Inte
in the evening, so demonstrative aver his
social qualities.

But there side to the
picture. It home of the
“aood fellow.” where his voung wife sat
waiting for him. Tlis house jacket was
laid over a chair.  His slippers stond
ready before the fire. e had planned to
spend the evening at home, and had not
been strong enough to do it. Mean-
while the young wife had waited, watch-
ing the big clock count the hours. Now
it was past midnight: Ttewas not the
first time that it had happened, or the
second; it would not be ghe last by
any means. ‘

was another
showed the

i1

-+

It was not simply the disappointment,
the loneliness tWat made the  ‘Youne
wife lay her head on the table, S(;bbing.
She wept because she knew that she had
married a weakling. She saw that it
meant so much to him to be regarded as
a “jolly good fellow” that he cave up
other things infinitely greater. She had
learned that his good-f(\IIO\\'sl)i"p had in
it selfishness and weakness,

It is pleasant to be called a “cood
fellow.” but it ix a shameful thine if we
gain it through another’s needless suffer-
ing, or at the cost of our own s«-lf-rvspect,
—and manhood!

This “Royal Harp” Mouth

N\ .
* Mouth Organ

FREE TO BOYS

Organ has 14 double holes,
extra quality reeds, nickel
plated covers, heavy brass
reed plates. Excellent
quality of tone, rich, pow-
erful and sweet. Easy
blowing and very durable.

Send us your name and
address and we will send
you thirty packages of
lovely embossed Birthday,
St. Patrick and Easter
post cards to sell at ten
cents a package. \When
sold, send us the money
and ‘we will send you the
Mouth Organ, all charges
prepaid.

Homer - Warren Co.
Dept. 210 Toronto

TYPEWRITERS FREE

The little Giant Simplex Typewriter has al)
letters, figures, period and comma. Rubber
type, strong and durable, iron body. Can be
used for writing letters, addressing envelopes,
billheads, tags, etc.

Send us your name and address and we
will send you 30 packages of our lovely em-
bossed Birthday, St. Patrick and Easter Post-
cards, to sell at 10 cents a package. When
sold send us the money and we will send you
the typewriter, all charges prepaid.

HOMER-WARREN CO.

DEPT. 213 TORONTO

Lovely Jewelled Bar Pin, Sparkling
Ring and Handsome Bracelet Watch

Just think, without gpending & cent of Your money
Yyou can secure this exquisite Imported Jewelled Bar Pin
and Ring and a handsome gold filled Bracelet Watch
that is quite the equal of any you could buy in a jewel-
€y store for $8.00 or $10.00.

This handsome bar pinisover 21/2 incheg long, has the
lovely~ new Platinum finish and is sct with seven beauti-
ful brilliants that sparkle like the finest diamonds. The
Ring, which we gend in your exact size, is solid gold-
filled and set with exquisite manufactured rubies,

pphires and diamonds in the handsomest design you
cguld imagine. The costly bracelet watch isin the new
Octagon shaps, small and dainty as can be, and a reli-
able-timekeeper. Ithas the new style expanding brace-
let that fits snugly to any wrist.

All these magnificent presents are being given FRER
%o quickly advertise and introduce & wonderful new
perfume that we have just brought out. Send your
name gnd address to-day and we will send you just 20
packages of this lovely new perfume called “Dew-Kist
Bouguet” which we ask you to introduce among your
friends at only 15¢ per package. It is easy. Everybody
wants two or three packages at once because one 156
package will perfume more articles than a dollar bottle -
ot perfume. 1t's no trouble atall to sell them in your
spare time. Then return our money, only $3.00 and we
will promptlysend you, postage paid, the beautiful Bar
Pin and Ring, and the lovely Bracelet Watch youcan
elso secure without selling any more goods by simply
showing your grand rewards among your friends and
getting only four of them to sell our goods and earn ous
fine prizes ag you did. Don’'tdelay. Write to-day to

- REGAL MANUFACTURING COMPANY
Dept. W. 389 Toronto, Ont. 8D

Cured His RUPTURE

I was badly ruptured while lifting a trunk
several years ago. Doctors said my only hope of
cure was an operation. Trusses did me no good.
Finally I got hold of something that quickly and
completely cured me. Years have passed and the
rupture has never returned, although I am doing
hard work as a carpenter. There was no opera-
tion, no lost time, no trouble. I have nothing to
sell, but will give full information about how you
may find a complete cure without operation,
you write to me, Fugene M. Pullen, Carpenter,
703F Marcellus Avenue, Manasquan, N.J. Better
cut out this notice and show it to any others who'
are ruptured—you may save a life or at least stop
the mirery of rupture and the worry and danger
of an operation.

TO BOYS OR GIRLS
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A Man’s Mother
By Howard Sellers.

A drawback that one encounters in
dealing ‘with this subject is tl;at it
verges on sentimentality. Sentiment-
ality is anathema to most  healthy-
minded men, though such men will have
a peculiar respect for sentiment. .

Between the meaning of the two ex-
ressions, there is a wide difference.
Sentiment is the quiet voice of the soul;
gentimentality a hysterical shriek.

On the music halls it is the common-
place thing to see a soulful gentleman,
looking like the Silver King, drag oft his
hat and gaze heavenwards whenever he
comes to the word of “mother” in his
song, and his sickly sentimentality is
a sure magnet to applause.

The idea that a man’s mother is sanc-
tified in his heart, and to be spoken of
with bared head, would be food for indul-
gent amusement, if it were not a nau-
geous, hypocritical lie.

The best thing about the best mother
on earth is that she is always on the
same level as her son. This is as true
of the mother’s point of view as it is of
the son’s. The basic relation is equality.

Love Undying

Even though a mother, a good living
mother, has a son who is backward and
criminal, there is never in her heart a
feeling of superiority. Anger or pity for
his follies she may feel, but he is a part
of her from conception to death. Indeed,
the worse he is, the more enduring often-
times, becomes her love for him.

The equality is of that indefinable
character which has nothing to do with
manners or morals; it belongs to the
lasting unities like soil and plant, sun-
rise and day.

To a man, his mother is entirely
different from any woman in the world.
I do not, by any-means, suggest that she
is necessarily: a better woman than any,
but his feelings and attitude are quite
different and distinct.

One peculiarity is that he takes her
for granted, while, instinctively, other
women, even his sisters, he studies, and
scrutinises, and compares.

Sisters have veins in their nature of
which a brother knows nothing, except
that they are there; they prove con-
stantly surprising. Probably the
explanation is that the relationship
between a man and his mother is far
closer than between brother and sister.
Another explanation, and a less subtle
one, is that a man’s mother is the only
woman he can take for granted without
letting himself in for a considérable
amount of unpleasantness.

The Difterence

If he takes his girl or his wife for
granted, he is admitting that her attrac-
tions have ceased to charm, and his af-
fection is on the wane. In a minor
degree the same is true of his sister, only
that with her he is more concerned that
others ‘shall appreciate her.

But though a woman' resents such
treatment from her husband, a mother
does not mind it from her son. It as-
sumes an intimacy of understanding
which needs no actions or assertions to
prove it.

Again, a man is less peculiar with the
obvious courtesies towards his mother
than to other women. Of course, he will
lift_his hat to her in the street, and go
to open a door for her, but for her he
exercises less control of his irritation:
he will cut short a conversation, make
curt replies to her questions, mot hesi-
tate to tell her to be quiet altogether.
In a word, he is less careful to disguise
his faults to her.

But such lack of small courtesies is
no indication that his love and respect
for her are less than for others of her

sex. It is that the multitudinous obli- *

gations between the sexes are unneces-
sary between them. To dig right down
to the secret at the core, a man is never
conscious of the sex of his mother.
~ Nevertheless, I am far from champion-
ing such a thing as that a man may
treat his mother as he likes. If his
failure in the details of inanities spread
to open- disrespect, he is in danger of
making himself contemptible.

There is an old-fashioned belief that if
¢ man is good to his mother, he will be
puod to his wife; that if he practises

b

ki_ndnesq, consideration and affection
with regard. to her, it is a reliable indi-
cation that he is a decent fellow all

A Sound Test

And-in the belief of much virtue.
Certain“it is that if he is brutally incon-
siderate to his mother, and makes of her
a slave to his selfishness, 3s many a man
does, he is qualifying himself badly for
proper treatment of other women. So
long as he holds honor, for her, he must
honor himself. Women, there are, who
make bad ‘mothers, but I believe them to
be rare, and at least, a man should be
slow to hold his mother in judgment.

-round.

Some ,women of the ‘“upper classes”

notoriously reveal little but indifference
towards their children; they are shal-
low seekers of pleasure self-centred. But
such, I am convinced, form only a small
proportion even of their own class.

Men of wealth, fame, responsibility,
just as with men in humbler grades of
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society, receive from their mothers that
quiet, subtle influence and sympathy,
which is of a kind that is not to be got
elsewhere.

The personality of youth is like white
paper, and it is upon that that mothers
write of themselves, and their hopes and
beliefs in their sons. It is when young
that a mother possesses her son. Later,
she has to relinquish him to another
woman, and the faithful record of what
she loses in herself, and gains from his
happiness, has yet to be written. As for
the man, he suffers little or nothing for
the pangs of loss in such circumstances.

A Friend That Lasts_

The care, the sacri'ﬁc'e, the restraint,

the fortitude shown by a man’s mother
cause him to marvel, if ever he thinks
of them.

But seldom it is that he remembers.
She has been so associated with his life
that all she does seems natural. He dis-

N

plays no gratitude, and she expects none
displayed. Only, when a man has the

right sort of mother, there is instilled in-

him the strong and steady consciousness
that, come what will, he has one friend—
and one who will forgive. Barren the
man who  has not even his mother to
turn to when misery shrouds his life.

When there is illness she is in her
realm of maternity. What needs more
attention, more unwearying than a
man’s mother?

Her touch is, gentle, her voice calm
and soothing. She anticipates your need
almost before you know what it is your-
self, and even in extremity her cheer and
hopefulness do not fail. Their love is
greater than their fear.

Gabriel was peeved. “I have,” he said,
“blown my trumpet three times and no-
body pays any attention to it except to
leap to the curbstone and then look to
see which way the automobile went.”
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Use Sweet Milk—Sour Milk
Buttermilk or water
U with

Regular Price $4.00.  This advertisement worth $2.C0 if you order at ence.

This wonderful vacuum washer will pay for itself the first wash
you use it—we guarantee satisfaction or refund your roney. It
wash a tubful of clothes in three minutes. It will wash anything
from the heaviest blankets or overalls to the finest laces.
It prevents the wear on clothes—prevents back ache and
does away altogether with the old drudgery of washdays.
No more away your
This washer can be used for washing, rinsing, blusing or
dry cleaning with gasoline. i
Send this advertisement and only $2.00 to.day, and: we
will send the $4.00 Vacuum Clothes Washer, complete
with long handle and exhaust protectors, postx:hidttal aniy
‘ address. We want to prove to every woman that this is
the best Vacuum Washer, Don‘t Wait—Order one
to-day. Agents Wanted.

GRANT & McMILLAN CO., Dept. M:W. 1, 387 Clinton St Toronte

- Complete Outfit
~ Transfer Pattﬂernsﬁ

‘We offer with
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Monthly a col-
lection of dainty
transfer designs
which ill be of
very great in-
terest indeed

to our lady
readers.
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The Western Home Monthly
Wlnnlpeg, Man.

Enclosed find $1, for which send me The Western
- Home Monthly for one year, also Transfer Patterns.
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_ A Cure for

“You don’t need mercury, potash
or any other strong mineral to

. 9 ;
Don’t Wear a Truss
/ . BROOKS' APPLIANCE
: the modern scientifi
invention, the wonder
‘ul new discovery thrt
relieves rupture, will b

ent on trial. No ol e
_ oxious springs or pade cure pimples caused by poor blood.
}!;;:h?o':l:_o e .An'., Take Extract of Roots—druggist

calls it “Mother Seigel’s Curative
Syrup”—and your skin will clear
up as fresh as a baby’s. It will
sweeten your stomach and regulate
your bowels. Get the genuine.
50c. and $1.00 Bottles. At drug
- stores.

Jdrnws the broken parte
together as you would
broken limb. No salver
No hes. Durable cheay:
Sent on trial te preve ¥
Protected by U.S. pat
ents. Catalogue anc
measure blanks mailer
free. Send name anc
address to-day.

C. E. BROOKS, 161G State St., Marshall, Mich.
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Sunday Reading

The Choir of Virtues *

“Add to your faith virtue, and to
virtue knowledge, and to knowl&ige
temperance, and to temperance
patiénce, and to patience qu-hness,
and to godliness brotherly kindness,
and to brotherly kindness charity.”—
2 Peter i. 5—T.

What a combination! Eaeh-of these

virtues has been considered as a gem;'

and taken up and examined, each by
itself, they are thought to be a fine
collection of jewels. Ah, these are not
single and individual gems, but each is
jart of a complete and perfect piece of
jewellery, wrought out by the hands of
the Great Artificer himself, and unless
we contemplate them as such in this
their combination to each other, and in
the beautiful setting which God has
given to them—the framework, so to
speak, of faith, which is the golden bond
that holds them all together, and at the
same time not merely illustrates and
sets forth the beauty of each, but keeps
them and clasps them together—if we do
not so contemplate them, we do not
get the full Christian idea of the
virtues at all.

Or take an illustration from another
single word—the word choir. The leader
of the chorus if faith, which is, in fact,
the foundation of the virtues, and the
train' is wound up .with love, which is
the highest aim and culminating point
of all Christian virtue.

You observe that faith is the founda-
tion of all Christian character. Taking
that broad and fundamental foundation
for granted, we are charged to build up-
on it a structure of moral character un-
der the guidance of God’s Word, under

" the impulse of God’s spirit; and this is

ithe process of Christian sanctification,
and it is to this process that these words
apply.

What, then, are the elements of this
Christian character, and these virtues as
set ‘forth? I have said that they are
all beautifully combined together, and
all harmonize in ‘the formation of a
perfect character. A very little analysis
will, perhaps, suffice to show this still
more clearly. Shall T say that we find
ret forth, first, the duties we owe to
ourselves—courage, knowledge, temper-
ance, patience; then the duties we owe
to God, summed up in the one single
word, godliness or piety; and then the
duties we owe to our fellows, summed
up in the two other words, brotherly
kipdness and charity?

Or they might be classed, perhaps, in
two divisions: the personal virtues of
the Christian and the social virtues of
the Christian, as springing out of his
faith and leading into it—the personal
virtues, courage, knowledge, temperance,
patience, godliness; the =social virtues,
relating to his dealings with his,fellows,
brotherly kindness and charity.

Tﬁe Name of Jesus
By Rev. C. R. W. Scott

God the Father saw that there was a
significance in names, that an appropri-
ate one should be given to His Son,
wherefore He+highly exalted Him, and

- gave Him a name which is above every

name.

The Father, in naming His Son, was
careful in the selecticn. The name
Jesus has a pleasant sound in every
language. It is simple and beautiful.
The lines of the familiar hymn express
the thought:

“How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear.”

It will never cost the Son His throne.
There is a beauty in the name of Jesus
which well befits a Prince of Heaven.

-There will be no necessity to change it

in order to have Him exert a greater in-
fluence. He hath by inkeritance obtained
a more excellent name than the angels.

Names originally were given on ac-
count™of some characteristic of the
bearer or incident.” Thus Adam means
red, indicating that the body was taken
from the red ground; Moses, drawn from
the avater. So the name Jesus was
given on account of a main character-

tions.

a

istic. It means Sinner Saviour. He
came into the world for the express
pu of saving sinners. He came to
set the people free. There are namegs
which still powerfully influence the
world, though some of the owners have
been dead for centuries. - We feel the
power of great names. They have a
mnemonic power. They call up great
deeds and memorable words. The name
of Jesus works wonderfully in the world.
It calls up to our minds great deeds,
words, looks. It has pleasant associa-
It has a mnemonic power. It
brings before us, Bethlehem, Nazareth,
Bethany, Gethsemane, Calvary. It stands
in the centre, and from it radiate Christ,
Immanuel, Saviour, Messiah, Redeemer,
Mediator, and all those other precious -
names. He has glorious titles, but Jesus
is the miost precious. We do not forget
that the best of names are used as a
cloak for the ugliest and basest of sins.
“Oh! Liberty,” said Madame Roland, as
she bowed her neck to the guillotine,
“what crimes are committed in thy
name.” It is not strange, then, that
many make an injurious use of the name
Jesus, when by it they cover fanatical
acts and slanderous -words. To what
unholy uses has it been put!

It is a name of power, and we should
use it so as to become power. If in that
name the Gentiles trust, if there is none *
other name given among men whereby
we can be saved, if the disciples preached
boldly in the name of Jesus and worked
miracles, surely we too with it can work
wonders. In ancient days the name of a
hero was a standard to which men
flocked. Mohammed’s brought thou-
sands. Napoleon’s inspired multitudes.
Men were drawn by their potent spell.
Jesus is our leader. Will not his mame
iuspire us with courage? Do we want
a rallying cry? Here it is—Jesus. Do
we want a watchword? Here it is—
Jesus. Do we want a name to inscribe
upon our banners? Here it is—Jesus.
Do we want a name that will give
strength in the midst of battle?. Here
it is—Jesus. Do we want a name that
will terrify our foes? Here it is—Jesus.
It is truly a name of power, for at the
name of Jesus all the hosts of Heaven
and the myriads of the human race who
still live, or have lived, or shall live, are
to bend the knee; and every tongue is
to confess, either voluntarily or by force
—even the wrath of men shall praise
Thee—that Jesus Christ is Lord to the
glory of God the Father

“All hail the power of Jesus’ name!”

LY

“Upsettin’ Sins”

Dr. McCosh (now President of Prince-
ton College) tells the story of a negro
who prayed earnestly that he and his
colored brethren might be preserved
from what he called their “upsettin’
sins.”

“Brudder,” said one.of his friends at
the close of the meeting, “you ain’t got
de hang of dat ar word. 'It’s ‘besettin’,
not upsettin’.”

“Brudder,” replied the other, “if dat
80, it’s so. But I was prayin’ de Lord to
save us from de sin of intoxication, and
if dat ain’t a upseetin’ sin, I dunno
what am.”

_ Heaven’s Joy Over the Saved
By Dr. Ide

“A child lost in the forest!” Such
was the cry which startled the in-
habitants of a remote and thinly-
populated distriet in the wilderness.
On a bright summer morning, a little
boy belonging to a family residing in the
outskirts of the settlement, left his
home to gather flowers along the banks
of a neighboring strecam. Absorbed in
his sport, and enticed on, now by ‘a bed
of cowslips, and mow by a hillock blush-
ing with violets, he strayed farther and
farther: heedless of the distance, until
he 'had passed beyond the clearing into
the deep, pathless woods that environed:
it. Here he soon hecame completely‘.'
bewildered, and, in his fruitless: en-
deavors to retrace his steps, wandered
away among the wild solitudes that'

Continued on Page 431
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Sunday Reading
Continued from Page 42

stretched unbroken to the mountains.
At noon his parents missed him; yet
as .he was often thus absent, the cir-
cumstances  occasioned no  special
But when the shadows of
evening began to settle upon the va.lleyfs,
they grew anxious and went. forth to
seek- him. Unable to discover him any-
where in the open ground, they were
forced to admit the agonizing fact that
he was lost in the tangled depths of
the forest. The alarm was given, and
every neighbor came at the summons.
After a searth of three days, the child
was found, faint and famished, and well-
nigh dead with weariness and terror.
With songs and shouis they bore him
- back in their arms, swift runners going
before, and crying “Found, found!” The
entire hamlet was stirred by the tidings,
and ‘broke forth into thanksgivings. All
participated in - the happiness of the
parents; and though there were a
hundred children in the settlement, more
joy was felt that night over the one
little wanderer rescued from death, than
over the ninety and nine that had been
exposed to no danger.

This touching incident well illustrates
the joy of angels over the repentant
sinner—that thrill of raptufe every con-
version sends thrdugh all the ranks of
the blessed. And why do they rejoice?
Conversion brings a new gervant to their
Lord. It is the accession of a new
individual to that holy kingdom of
which God and His Christ are the head.
Satan loses a vassal, and God reclaims
a subject. In every individual converted
and saved, they also behold a living
manifestation of divine mercy, a new
trophy in the temple of Christ’s praise,
a new jewel added to His crown, a new
star lighted up in the firmament of His
glory. And then, as they reflect on- the
misery he escapes, the gloom, and the
flame, and the groans of the prison-
house from which he has been delivered,
and think of the overflowing glories and
transports of a blessed immortality
awaiting him in their happy society, is
it any wonder that they should burst
forth in triumphant hosannas, and make
-all heaven ring with this outgushing joy.

We may illustrate this by an incident
which occurred in connection with the
wreck of the ill-fatgd steamer Central
America. A few days after that
startling event, which sent hundreds to
a watery grave, and plunged the nation
in grief, a pilot-boat was seen, on a fair,
breezy morning, standing up the bay of
New York. The very appearance of .the
vessel gave token that she was freighted
with tidings of no common interest.
With every sail set, and streamers flying.
she leaped along the waters as if
buoyant with some great joy; while the
glad winds that swelled her canvas, and

the sparkling waves that kissed her -

sides, and urged her on her way, seemed
to laugh with conscious delight. As she
drew nearer an unusual excitement was

visible on her deck; and her captain,

running out to the extreme point of the
bowsprit, and swinging his cap. appeared
to be shouting something with intense
earnestness and animation. At first, the
distance prevented his being distinctly
understood. But soon, as the vessel
came farther into the harbor, the words,
“Three more saved! Three more saved!”
reached the nearest listeners. They
were caught up by the crews of the
multitudinous ships that lay anchored
around, and sailors sprang wildly into
the rigging and shouted. “Three more
saved!” .They were heard on the
wharves; and the porter threw. down
his load, and the drayman stopped his
JDoisy cart, and shouted, “Three more
saved!” The tidines ran along the
streets; and the newshoys left off cry-
ing the last murder, and shouted, “Three
more saved!” Busy salesmen dropped
their goods,. book-keepers their pens,
bankers their discounts. tellers ‘their
gold. and merchants, hurrying on the
stroke of the last hour of grace to pay
their notes, paused ifi their headlong
haste, and shouted, “Three more saved!”
Louder and louder grew the cry—fast
and faster it spread—along the crowded
Piers of the Hudson and East River—
up by the graves of Trinity, the hotels
ﬂf Broadway, the marble palaces of the
Fifth  Avenue—over the heights of

A

Brooklyn—across to Hoboken and Jerse
City—away, away, beyond tower ang
pinnacle, beyond mansion and temple,
beyond suburb and hamlet—till a million
hearts pulsated with its thrill, and above
all the sounds of the vast metropolis,
mightier than all, hushing all, rose the
great, exultant shout, “Three more
saved! Three more saved!”

If cold and selfish men will thus stop
short in the eager quest of gain or of
pleasure; to let the voice of humanity
speak out, and to express their joy that
three fellow-beings have been rescued

‘from the ocean depths. shall we deem it

an incredible thing ttat the holy and
loving denizens of heaven should rejoice
when a sinner repents. and is delivered
from the abyss of hell? Events
analogous to that which I have described,
though unseen by mortal eye, and un-
heard by mortal ear, are continually
taking place in our world. Angel mes-
sengers—blest pilots from the haven of
eternal peace—are ever visiting the
earth on missions of mercy. They come,
not to note thé changes in secular affairs,
the ebb and flow of temporal weal, the
vicissitudes of politics and the revolu-
tions of states; but to watch the conflict
of God’s_Spirit. with impenitence and
sin. Wherever that conflict is going on,
thither they bend their flight, there they
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fix their stéadfast .gaze. = No matter
whether the individual in whose bosom it
is waged be high or low, rich or poor.
He may be a prince or a peasant, a
Dives or a Lazarus, a lord in his hall, a
beggar in his garret, a slave in his
chains. Whoever he be. he has a soul,
an' immortal soul, a soul for which the
Powers of Heaven and Hell are battling
—and’ that is enough. With absorbing
interest they observe the struggle. While
they look kingdoms may rise and fall,
statesmen win and lose, fortunes spring
up and crumble, financial disaster stride
through the nations, and gaunt famine
scare the world. But they heed it not.
A soul, a soul is in the crisis of its
destin{; .and that is infinitely more im-
po! t in their view than any crisis of
commerce or of. empire. On that soul
they fasten all their regards. They see
it resisting.- They see it wavering. They
see it shaken and convulsed. They see
it conquered. They see it fall pros-
trate before the cross. They see the
tear of contrition drop from the eye.
They hear the prayer, “God be merciful
to me a sinner,” burst from the heaving
breast. And then their golden wings
rustle. Up, up toward heaven they
mount with the joyful message, “One
more ‘saved!” Other celestial bands,
returning from similar  errands, join
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them on the way, and help to swell the
shout, “One more saved!” Up, up goes
the shining squadroun—by stars and
planets—beyond suns and systems—up,
up to the great capital of the universe—
ever chanting, as it goes, “One more
saved!” The watchers on the .crystal
battlements catch the news, and proclaim
it to the listening throngs withit They
publish it in turn. Angel tells it to
angel, prophet to prophet, apostle to
apostle, martyr to mart{yl;r, saimt ‘%o
saint. Choirs of harpers sing it to each
other from the hill-tops of glory. On, on
the tidings fly—over the flowery ﬂu'ins,
along the banks of the River of Life—
along the sapphire pavements—by the
emerald palaces—through the glittering

ranks of cherubim and seraph to
the very throne of Divinity itself—till
all heaven echoes and throbs with the

mighty anthem, “One more saved!”
And thus “There is joy in the presence
of the angels of God over one sinner that
repenteth.” . :

. Muscular Rheumatism Subdued.—When one
is a sufferer from muscular rheumatism he
cannot do_better than to have the region
rubbed with Dr. Thomas’ )i
There is no oil that so speedily shows its
effect in subduing pain. Let the rubbing be®
brisk and contirnue until ease is secured.
There is mare virtue in a bettle of it than
can be fully estimated. ;
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advancing.

In this sale

delay your purchase.

Fill out and mail the coupon.

*‘NOW IS THE TIME TO
BUY YOUR PIANO

Piano costs, like everything else, keep
There is a temptation for
many dealers to substitute inferior in-
struments to maintain.the old prices.

e are clearing pianos of
the well-known House of McLean Stand-
ard, at less than regular prices.
Write at once for -
particulars of pianos, prices and terms.

Resumed at the HOUSE OF McLEAN
/

= = Work on the big addition to our store has been

‘ suspended since the first week in December. - The big
rush of an unusually heavy Christmas trade in every
department made this necessary. This was followed

by our annual stocktaking.
completed, alterations have been resumed. -

Heavy Stocks of High Grade

Specially Priced
from - - - - - -

quickly. All
marked well down.

Don’t

L ] L] L]
Bonspiel Visitors
Visitors to the City during the annual
Bonspiel are cordially invited to visit our
show rooms—the musical headquarters for
teachers, students, and lovers of music.

tionable selling methods.

Dept. W
329 Portage Ave.

The Weg‘t!s' Greatest Music House

The Home of the Heintzman & Co.,
Piano and the Victrola

WINNIPEG

Gentlemen :—

Values.

Our piano stocks must now be cleared in earnest and cleared
instruments in our exchange department are
All lines of riew piamos in which we are
heavily stocked, are generously reduced. i

A Legitimate Clearance
No dgpdrture is being made in this sale from the House of

McLean policy of avoiding all spurious sale schemes and ques-
Our regular prices are. too low to

permit of constant price changes. s
to the extension and remodelling of our premises have forced us
to reduce prices wherevér possible in order to clear. Our special
values are all the more attractive for this reason, and we would
advise every prospective piano purchased to

FILL IN THE COUPON AND MAIL TO-DAY

J. J. H. McLEAN & CO,, LTD,, 329 Portage Avemi’é,/Winnipeg.

Please send me full particuldrs of your “Alteration Sale” Pian

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

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

Now that it has been

$395.2y; .

PGt

But the actual conditions due




About the Farm

Conducted by Allan Campbell

out of two-inch planks, The frame
should be made so that the glass sashes
have a southern slope, the southern side
being six inches lower than the northern.
This plan ensures the better reception of
the sun’s rays and ‘also sheds the rain
from the glass ‘quickly, thus removing
what would otherwise be an obstruction
to the sunshine subsequent to the shower.

In regard to the size of the sashes,
three by six feet is coysidered a good
type of frame. It is ve portant to
see that there is no depression that will
conduct water in such a manner that it
will lie around the hotbed.” Below-
ground hotbeds are generally preferred
where the land is well drained. To make
such a hotbed, the soil should be re-
moved, leaving a hole about eighteen
inches deep, so that it will accommodate
the frame and .leave three feet of space
for the purpose of banking, as the suc-

- THE HOTBED

_ The time will soon be upon us when
. . hotbeds will be the topic engaging our
‘attention. The increasing popularity of

: 2 , which is an excellent sign
‘the times, indicating as it doeswthe
ct that our farms in the West are be-
o8 ming homes where the raising of
: regets is an attractive occupation,

®  will necessitate the more extensive use
of hotbeds for the early starting of the
various lines of the farm garden. .
first step in the making of a hot-
. that of choosing a good location,
' sho on the south side of a
‘of a building, or some other effec-
obstacle to the north winds, and
should ensure the obtaining of the
amount of sunshine. When such a
has been satisfactorily decided
frame will be the, next con-
, and a good one can be made

FRE

g

i

it

i2
4

I

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

ul conservation of the heat depo:g:

l:‘?:jlzg on the construction of

The manure recommended as the best
kind for the making of a hotbed is
manure. It should be {resh,‘and piled in
some place near the site chosen for the
hotbed, and should be turned when it be-
gins to heat to obtain uniformity of
character. After about a week of this
treatment it should be hot emough for
use.

Now comes the part filling in of the
excavation, which should be done by
carefully building a layer of well-mixed
manure and giving it a thorough tramp-
ing, while each succeeding layer should

be similarly treated until about a foot of .

well-tramped manure is in. -After this,
the frame should be placed in position
and the inside and outside of the frame
well banked with manure. On the out-
side of the frame the manure gshould be
a little over a foot in width am} come
to -the top of the frame. All is now
ready for the fitting of the lights which
should be well fitting. In a few days
the sashes should be removed so that

OU CAN get two or three
times the crop with the
help of a Spramotor, and not
only that, but every one will be
a better specimen. _
. This applies to all fruits and
vegetables as well as pota-
toes, and your Spramotor will
hll_ mustard and other weeds,
besides spraying on paint and
whitewash six times as quick as
by brush.

FREE Write for Crop

Disease Booklet and
Government report on

spraying.

SPRAMOTOR CO.

27 King Street, London, Canada
o ) .

P

= = P\
v \ Wt >
- Zar e R
e
Hass

Schools and Forestry
now pull them 80 easily, quickly and cheaply ?

L 5 R L R A Y B b S

3
=

Amazing Offer!

a IR-A
- ,?iv!r.“y

pe B kTP
n :

4
Rt )
e 3
o I NS
g, = s

L dnd

Just a few ~

Al ‘ — = e .
d N \\qﬁ-’—:‘s _‘\ZL" A t;ounds oevtl::e handle means
estum t
o & tuthrow mnh“ iﬁe aiﬁltol;ligh speedlph au? c::tu ;;:t:?l;
iggest stump, roots an . Positively no oth i
al, patented features. Recommended byy e L aChine s
ureaus. Why have stumps when you can

leading Agricultural
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TRIAL—

Kirstin on THIRTY DAYS’
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not one’ penny in advance. If pleased pay low

price in small monthly

payments.

not pleased, return at our

On 30 Days Free Trial

PULL STUMPS AT 5c!

Labor scarcity no longer prevents ANY man pulling

STUMPS! One man alone handles, operates this famous Kirstin

one-man CLUTCH Stump Puller!

No help needed! No horses!

Leverage principle gives man giant’'s power—enables you to pull stumps

big, little,
EASILY!C
Clear one acre from one anchor—think of it! No

reen, rotten, low-cut, tap-rooted—or brush! Pulls them guickly!

APLY!! A record breaking 30 Days FREE TRIAL toprove astounding superiority !
{onger is labor scarcity a good excuse for stumps.

WRITE FOR THIS BIG FREE BOOK L.
Now, send for this big FREE book which illustrates, and describes the famous Kirsgin puller.

Tells how famers made from $300 to $500, from a few acres of new
A. J. KIRSTIN CANADIAN
1115 Dennis Street

R

ly cleaned land. Write for it to-day.

COMPA
Sault ‘Ste. Marie, Ont.
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another tram&ing may be given the
manure, and the soil put on to a depth
of about six inches over the manure. 'Fh,
soil should be u& to the lower level of
the frame, but this will not mean that
the space for the plants will'be cramped,
‘for there will be a subsequent settling of
the manure which will provide the neces-
sary space. In a little under a week the
hotbed will be ready for the seed, but-it
is advisable to wait until the tempera-
ture has fallen to about 85 degrees F.
It is as well, during tlﬁel:iottest period
of the starting of the ho , to raise the
sashes a little every day in order to al-
low some of the superfluous heat to
escape. It is a mistake to start sowing
the seed if the temperature is too high,
Before sowing, give the soil a spading
and raking over to obtain as true a level
as possible.

The critical period is when the young

- plants appear for they must not be al-

lowed to damp off, and at favorable
opportunities the back of the sash shoull
be raised to give them an airing, but not
to the extent of chilling them.

The Choice of Varieties

The choosing of varieties for the
vegetable garden, orchard and flower
garden involves a similar investigation
to that required in the purchasing of a
pure-bred cow, viz., record proved by
test. There are many kinds of garden
varieties in the West, some good and
some otherwise; while experimenters
are working from year to, year obtaining
results and arriving at decisions in re-
gard to the merits of the varieties tested.
Therefore, it is, as well for the intend-
ing garden makers of the future to pro-
by the experience of experimenters who
are carefully investigating a given num-
of varieties from year to year which is
a more commendable policy than acting
upon results obtained from certain varie-
ties during one season of. extraordinary
conditions in favor of growth.

It is the weathering of adverse condi-
tions as well as behaviour under favor-
able conditions, in fact, the law of
averages, that counts. The following list
of varieties includes those which have
been subject to the test of a nmumber of
years covering varied weather conditions,
and are found to be commendable:

Onions

‘Large Red Wethersfield, Danvers Yel-
low Globe, Extra Early Red, Yellow
Globe, Red Globe, White Globe.

Potafoes

Main Crop—Wee McGregor, Empire
State.
Early — Early Bovee, Early Ohio,

Hamilton Early.

Cabbage

Early Paris Market, Copenhagen Mar-
ket, Early Jersey Wakefield, Kildonan.

Peas
Early Pilot, Gregory Surprise, Thomas
Laxton, Sutton Excelsior, Rivenhall
Wonder, American Wonder, Premium
Gem, Stratagem, Telephone.
Tomatoes
Earliana, Chalk Early Jewel.
Corn

Golden Bantam, Early Malcolm, Ford-
hook Early, Pocahontas, Squaw (for
earliness), Malakoff (medium early).

Carrots
Half Long Chantenay, Improved
Nantes.

Small Fruits

Currants

Red—Red Cross, Red Dutch, Raby
Castle, Cumberland Red. p

White — Large White, White Cherry,
White Grape.

Black—Magnus, Climax, Eagle,
LEelipse.

Kerl‘y,

Gooseberries
Houghton, Downing.
Raspberries

Caroline (yellow), Sunbeam, Ironclad,
Herbert, Miller, Turner.

. Strawberries

Senator Dunlap, Bederwood, Pocomoke,
Americus (everbearing).

Continued on Page 40
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" attention, : :
endeavor to have a flower garden, as it

is one of
finement on the farm.
chosen groups is preferable to having the

g:{y go to defeat the object of the gar-
den as a beaut; :
chief aim should be to get a rotatien of

bloom, one
the greater part of thé season.
are hardy, need no winter protection
and make a

bloom. y
number and fresh plantations may be

made from such surplus roots. A border
of irises
prov
irises cas
the peonies W

ter b
the end of June.

to the flower garden, and among the

most attractive are [
following varieties are of outstanding

merit: ’

pink edge).

~ behind it, thus making a double row.
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Continued from Page 44
The Flower Garden

However much other matters call for
it should be every farmer’s

the big influences toward re-
A few well-

den a mass of clashing colors which

"he

spot on the farm.

that will start early and last
Irises

most attractive display of
The roots rapidly increase in

interspaced by peonies will
e a good combination, for as the
t their blooms the blooms of
i1l be in evidence. The lat-
lJooms will be at their -best about

A few annuals are & good addition to
The

certain amount of

parts by
oil is cheaper than repairs,

strongly advocated.

once just for
cedent, for it just tak
machinery left out in the yard to start
a habit, and though a few minutes may
be saved in leaving it to stand just
where the team was unhitchad, it will
likely have a few companions in a day
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raised and not lowered again until the
next patch is reached, thus eliminating
the danger of drag&ing and scattering a

e weeds between the
various patches visited as would be the
cage if a drag harrow was used.

"/‘in\gggard to al] farm implements, a
judicious use of the oil can and axle
grease is an important factor in prolong-
ing their length of service. Where there
is an accumulation of dirt and grease,
it should be removed, as there will most
likely be grit in the mixture,
grit grinds away the bearings.
occasional cleaning up of the various
the use of some rag and coal
and is to be

Another important factor in the con-
servation of all kinds of farm machinery
is that of shelter from the weather. It
is a wise plan to run every implement
that comes to the yard under cover at
the sake of setting a pre-
es one piece of

and suchwmaterial. The old axiom, “Money saved

An

or so, and in addition to the fact that
they form an eyesore, they will suffer
depreciation by “weathering” anneces-
sarily for the length of time they are
idle and unprovided with shelter.

The average period of usefulness of
farm machinery is said to be five years.
while, by the use of shelter this period
may be lengthened to teniyears. Some
implements have their own paint and the
clouds as their” year-round protecticn,
hence the tremendous wastage oi

is money earned,” holds good where shel-
ter for machinery is provided.

A good many farmers may not feel
disposed to make a big outlay in the
building of an implement shed, ag they
probably feel that farming involves per-
petual building operations, but a shelter
of some sort for the protection of their
machinery will return a' saving in their

incomes which will justify the establish-
ment of the building in question. A
rough shelter of spare lumber culled
from odd corners-of the farm will act
as a buffer between the weather and the

farm machinery, and while it may not
boast of great structural magnificence,

Continued on Page /6
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Sweet Peas.

Mrs. C. W. Beardmore (creamy white,

Elfrida Pearson (salmon pink).
Charles Foster (pink, mauve and rose).
Nora Unwin (pure white).

Rose du Barri (rich rose).

Lady Grisel Hamilton (pale lavender).
Queen Victoria (primrose). :
Decorator (rose, salmon shade).
Captivation Spencer (red, tinged pur-

ple). .
Florence Nightingale (deep lavender).

Sweet Peas furnish a very pleasing
vase bouquet and the home may be. con-
giderably brightened by their presence.
They have a very abundant supply of
bacon, and it benefits -the vines to pick
them frequently. One can make a very
pretty colored hedge by driving 'stakes '
at about four foot intervals, each stake
having another one set about six inches

The . stakes should be three feet high
and have three strands of twine like a
wire fence. The Sweet Peas will climb
and cling to these strands, eventually

making a hedge.
Roses

Roses have been a most attractive
floral decoration since the earliest days
of history. They have ever been a
favorite subject for poets and artists,
and are the floral emblem of England.
There are several varieties which  are
winning favor in the West, and among
them may be mentioned Paul Neyron,
Mrs. Cornwallis West, New Century,
Magna Charta, Fran Carl Druski, Per-
sian Yellow, Mrs. Anthony Waterer,
(teneral Jacqueminot. .

Implements

The 'question of implements is a hard
one to answer at times; there are so
many of them that claim particular
merit that the array that eventually
presents itself before us for inclusion in
our spring purchases becomes formidable.

The plow, harrow, seeder, mower and
binder are necessary, of course, but there
is another that deserves a place on all
farms, and one that has rendered
meritorious service to the country, viz.,
the duck-foot cultivator. This imple-
ment cuts out the weeds in a most
efficient manner and leaves a clean job.
The profitable work it performs soon
compensates for the outlay involved in
its purchase. Where thistles are pre-
valent and become a menace to the whole
farm, the dyek-foot cultivator can be
made to ensure a black summerfallow
by progressive strips of about four feet
each trip across the field.

When fighting odd patches of noxious
weeds in a field, this implement com-

mends itself, as the teeth may be raised
up between the wheels to enable free
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GUARANTEE &2t
garment
bearing the G.W.G.
Label is guaranteed to
give full satisfaction
to the wearer in fit,
workmanship and
'‘quality, and to obtain
this satisfaction should
the garment prove
defective.simply satisfy
the merchant from
whom purchased; he
is authorized by us to
replace It

be Great Western Garment Co.Ltd.
EDMONTON, ALTA.
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REGISTERED TRADE MARK

Insist on getting

GWG.

Accept no substitute

““They wear longer |
because they're .
made stronger”’
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thing’ that
makes people
praise your
baking.

A big 110-page Cook
Book sent free upon
request. <

The Gold Standard Mfg. Co
WINNIPEG

A Preventive

Most of the serious ills from which
we suffer are the result of trifling
ailments or injuries long neglected.

Absorbine, Jr. gives Nature the pro-
tection which she-so constantly needs.

A slight burn, neglected, may soon
become an ugly sore. A trifling cut
or scratch may esily become infect-
ed andMead to serious consequences.

AbsorbineJt

THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT

TRADE Mann ALG V'S Ra 058

applied cuts and bruises helps
ature to_heal herself, taking the
soreness out, of bruises,
preventing infection
where the protecting
skin is cut or Lmkcn.
Absorbine, Jr. is absolutelv
harmless — a safe and sure

remedy that should be in
every medicine chest.
$1.25 a bottle, at druggists
or postpaid.

sample on
10c stamp.

W. F. YOUNG, Inc.
509 Lymans Bldg., Montreal, Can.

Liberal receipt -of
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A Cure for
Bad Breath

“Bad breath is a sign of decayed
teeth, foul stomach .or unclean
bowel.” If your teeth are good,
look to your digestiye organs at
once. Get Seigel’s Curative Syrup
at druggists. 15 to 30 drops after
meals, clean up your food passage
and y _the bad breath odor.
SO 1.00 Bottles. Do rot
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About the Farm
Continued from Page 45

if it is situated on a well-drained piece
of land it gwill be a worth-while proposi-
tion. On the other hand, the price of
many a shed is lost through the deprecia-
tion of idle machinery.

Long intervals between oiling are
naturally detrimental, and a good plan
to establish is to have an oiler attached
to each and every implement. The writer
has experienced the advantage of round-
ing up a number of tin cans and makine
them into little buckets by means of
copper wire handles. These buckets can
be hung on the implements and oil cans
carried in them safely.

Starting in Poultry Keeping

With the advent of spring, many minds
will turn toward the question of poultry
keeping. The idea that this climite is
unsuitable for the keeping of poultry has
not been fulfilled, as it proves to be not
only suitable, but exceptionally favor-
able for this line of work. The extremes
of “climate at times experienced in the
prairie provinces is not a great drawback
to the successful keeping of poultry, for
it is the old story of acclimatization over
again, and we are raising breeds of fow:
that are well able to tide over the ex-
tremes of cold and heat, and give a good
account of themselves.

In regard to accommodation, the cot-

ton-fronted poultry house is to be
strongly recommended, and intending

poultry keepers would do well to start
with such a building, as it has been re
peatedly demonstrated that hens kept in
this type of house will lay in very col
weather, which is a surprise to many
people. A cotton-fronted house facing
south has the advantage of having th:
full share of sunshine, together with 2
continuous share of fresh air. Hens kept
in an old log shack during the winter may
be fairly warm, but this advantage 1
outweighed by the fact that they ar
in bad air just as long as they stay
inside.

Poultry keeping has not been taken
very seriously in the past by a great
number of people. There are tons of
scraps thrown away as garbage that
would go far to feed hens and give the
householders a fair supply of eggs. Of
course, a certain amount of time must be
pledged when poultry keeping is under-
taken, otherwise failure will soon attend
the enterprise, as feeding anyhow and
at any time is fatal to success. Many a
poultry keeper with a small flock, backed
up with the right kind of enthusiasm,
has found his investment a worth-while
side line.

Ready-Made

There was a gate in the hedge—a
beautiful wrought-iron gate. The girl
shut it with a bang as she passed
through. She went straight across the
road to the small town bungalow that
she had named Comfort Corner. Her
cheeks were hot and her eyes full of
smouldering anger.

“I’ll never try to explain anything to
Aunt Helena again!” she exclaimed.

The gray-haired woman who was the
heart of Comfort Corner waited silently.
There are many kinds of silence; this
one held understanding and sympathy
and a deep wisdom; great affection, too,
and a bit of humor that was wholly
tender. The girl pulled off her hat and
leaned against a pillar of the piazza;
gradually the whole tenseness about her
mouth softened and her whole figure
relaxed.

“How do you do it?” she asked with
a whimsical smile. “I feel cooled off
and smoothed down already, and you
haven’t said a word.”

“It doesn’t need words,” her -friend
answered.

“Yes, it does—on my side. The
smoothing-down process isn’t perman-
ent; it hasn’t penetrated any distance;
the moment I pass through your hedge
I shall be all prickles again.”

“Suppose you tell me,” Miss Percival
suggested. :

The girl paid no attention to the
suggestion for several minutes; then
suddenly she burst out:

“It’s ath yery well to buy ready-made
clothes and furnish your house accord-
ing to ready-made designs, and buy
ready-made opinions on music and lit-
erature and art in the most exclusive
clubs, but no one—no one—has any right
to ready-made opinions about other per-
sons.  It’s—it’s treatiing you like a crim-
inal, Miss Percival. I knew, of course,
Aunt Helena never could fully under-
stand about that meeting I went to with
Stanley Clark, but she wouldn’t let me
gxplain one thing about it. ‘I have my
opinion about young wonten who go to
socialist meetings.” she said the moment
she saw me. And when I tried to explain
that it wasn’t a socialist meeting, but
was an open forum on the wage question,
she simply repeated, ‘I don’t care to
hear anything about it. I know all I
care to know.” And she didn’t know
one single fact. She had just made up
her mind beforechand, and when I tried
to point out that her reidy-made mind
didn’t fit me, she simply—closed her
eves. I have my opinion, of people—
who do that way about things!”

“Ready-made?” Miss Percival inter-
rupted with a smile that robbed it of
any sting.

The girl turned a startled face to her.

“I wonder!” she said.

The Ancient Optimist

The way was long, the wind was cold,
The minstrel was infirm and old,
But still he chortled loud with glee,
“"Twas twice as cold in ’43!”

When a mother detects from the writhings
and fretting of a child that worms are troub-
ling it, she can procure no better remedy
than Miller’'s Worm Powders, which are
guaranteed to totally expel worms f{rom the
syvstem. They may cause vomiting, but this
need cause no anxiety, because it is but a
manifestation of their thorough work. No
worms can long exist where these Powders
are used.

1st prize Western Home Monthly Photo
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THIN PEOPLE
NEED BITRO-
PHOSPHATE

Increases Weight, Strength and Nerve Force 1
in Two Weeks Time in
Many Instances

Judging from the countless preparations
and treatments which areycontinually being
advertised for the purpose of making thin
people fleshy, déveloping arms, neck and
bust, and replacing ugly hollows and angles
by the soft curved lines of health and
beauty, there are evidently thousands of
men and women who keenly feel their ex-
cessive thinness.,

Thinness and weakness are often due .to
starved nerves.  Our bodies need more
phosphate than is contained in modern

=

there is

Physicians claim
that will supply this deficiency so well as
the organic phosphate known among drug- .
gists as bitro-phosphate, which is inexpen-
sive and is sold by most all druggists un-

foods. nothing |

der a guarantee of satisfaction or money
back. By feeding the nerves directly and

by supplying the body cells with the neces-
sary phosphoric food elements, bilro- ™~
phosphate should produce a welcome trans-
formation in the appearance; the increase in
weight fre(juently being astonishing.

Increase in weight also carries with it
a general improvement in the health,
Nervousness, sleeplessness and lack of
energy, which nearly always accompany
excessive thinness, should soon disappear,
dull eyes ought to brighten, and pale
cheeks glow with the bloom of perfect
health. Miss Georgia Hamilton, who was
once thin and frail, reporting her own ex-
perience, writes: ®“Bitro-Phosphate has
brought about a magic transformation with
me. 1 gained 15 pounds and never before
felt so well.”

CAUTION—While Bitro-Phosphate is un-
surpassed for the relief of nervousness,
general debility, etc., those taking it who
do not desire to put on flesh should use
extra care in avoiding fat-producing foods.
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Learn at Home

Make vour choice and study this
winter Shorthand, Business
English, Commercial Law, Book-
keeping, Penmanship, Salesman-
ship, Advertising, and other
business subjects.
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Our unit method of instruction
is efficient and inexpensive.

Send for full particulars and
important information concern-
ing instruction by mail.

Manitoba Business Institute
251 Machray Avenue WINNIPEG
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The Bread of Life

The Hand of God in the War

«“Was it possible for Napoleon to win
the battle? We answer in the negative.
Why? On account of Wellington, on
account of Blucher? Noj; on account of
God. Bonaparte, victor of Waterloo, did
not harmonize with the law of the 19th
century. Napoleon had been denounced
in infinitude, and his fall was decided.
Waterloo was not a battle, but a trans-
formation of the universe.” So wrote
Vietor Hugo in-one of his splendid chap-
ters on Waterloo in his Les Miserables.
He traced the Hand of God in the career
and downfall of Napoleon, and now that
it is over we camntrace the same Hand
in our great war. This intervention
was often obscured as the Allies were
muddling through it, '‘but now that we
have reached the summit of victory we
can look back over it and see Divine
Providence in luminous lines.

The Stubborn Belgians and English

When Germany’ let loose her gray
floods following her sudden declaration
of war, she sent them at first, not
against France, but against neutral and
innocent Belgium to which she had her-
self pledged integrity, expecting to meet
with little or no resistance, and pour
through her gates into France. But to
her surprise and almost fatal delay she
struck against the steel gates and brave
soldiers of Belgium and was thus held
up for days during which France and
England were hurriedly mobilizing their
troops. These Belgian forts and soldiers
were the first surprise and shock to the
Germans, a rock in their path that
prepared the way for their final fall.
Even more unexpected and obstructive
of the swift march to Paris was the
appearance of the Englisf in the fields of
Flanders. Germany had not counted
on this at all, but believed that the
English were only a little handful of
“contémptibles” that wou'd be quickly
swept from her path. When Bismarck
was asked at the outbreak of the FFranco-
Prussian War of 1870 what he would do
if the FEnglish came over to join the
French, he replied, “We woul dsend out
the police and arrest them.” This was
the scornful spirit in which the Ger-
mans viewed the English at the outbreak
of this war, but again they showed their
stupid ignorance of international psycho-
logy and fell into the second pit that
prepared the way for their ruin. Those
few English not only mowed down the
advancing hordes of (Germans and again
delayed them, but they were the fore-
runners of a mighty host that at last
overwhelmed their boastful enemies.
These_two obstructions and delays went
far towards preventing the quick capture
of Paris by which the Germans hoped to
win the war almost at a stroke. Was not
the Hand of God in them?

The Mystery of the Marne .

Who knows yet just what happened
at the first battle of the Marne that
<o suddenly and unexpectedly turned
the (Gtermans from the very gates of
Paris and sent them reeling back towards
Berlin? - They had broken through Bel-
cium and almost destroyed the pitiful
handful of English who had bravely laid
down their lives to obstruct their
onward rush, and now they were surg-
‘ing right up against the walls of Paris.
A few more hours and they would have
<hut it up as they did in 1871 and its
fate would have been sealed, and pos-
<ibly the fate of the Allies would have
been settled before autumn winds twrned
¢hill.  But suddenly something happened,

-
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‘it is not yet clear just what it was.

Von Kluck turned his army soutliward
so as to leave a gap undefended and his
flank was exposed, and Joffre was quick
to seg the opening and drove into it a
wedge that split the enemy and sent 1t
backward never again to get a glimpse
of Paris. That was the real turning
point .of the war, like the “high-tide at
Gettysburg,” and the fate of Germany
was settled that day. Yet why the plans
of the Germans went amiss in the very
hour of victory is yet unexplained and
is probably the greatest single mystery
of the war. But God stood in thcfcentevr
of that mystery, and probably  more
light will.yet make this plain.

Other Critical Points

There were other critical points in the
war at which we can now see Divine
interposition. When the great drive of
tlie Germans, that was so _loudly adver-
tised as the final drive for Paris and
victory was let loose in March of
1918, there was a time when the point
at which the English and French troops
joined was left practically undefended
and the Germans might have poured
through; but they were again strangely
ignorant of the situation or feared
treachery and failed to take advantage
of the fatal gap and lost another oppor-
tunity to achieve a decisive stroke. Then
came the second battle of the Marne
when the Germans again seemed on the
poin‘t of breaking through to Paris, and
this"time it was the Americans, another
body of soldiers that the Germans affect-
ed to despise, that rushed to the assist-
ance of the retreating French and turned
the tide, which was never to turn back
until the beaten Germans stood dejected
before General Foch and begged for any
terms of peace.

We now know that two or three times
during the war the fate of the Allies
was trembling in the balance. In March
of 1918 the English sent word over to
Mr. Hoover that they had food for only
three weeks and would then be down
and out of the war. When Secretary
Baker came back from his first visit
to France in 1918 he brought back word
that turned the face of President Wil-
son white, and started troops over the
Atlantic at the rate of 300.000 a month.
More than once we were near the edge
of a fatal precipice. and only the Hand
of God kept us from going over.

The words of Victor Hugo have again
come true. Was it possible for the
Kaiser to win this war? We answer in
the negative. Whyv? On account of
Haig and Petain and Pershing and Foch?
No; on accouht of God. A German
triumph in this war did not harmonize
with the law of the 20th century. The
Kaiser had been denounced in infinitude.
God had sent his decree and the stars
were marching against him. The Marne
was not a battle, but a transformation
of the universe.

“Who won the war?
Our tanks, our cannon, our swords,
Say not it was our iron and steel,
These could not hold the hordes,
*Twas God.”
—James H. Snowden.

Asthma Victims.
ject to asthma is indeed a victim. What can
be more terrifying than to suddenly be seized
with paroxysms of choking which seem to
fairly threaten the existence of life itself.
From such a condition Dr. J. D. Kellogg's
Asthma Remedy has brought many to com-
pletely restored health and happiness. It is
known and prized in every section of this
broad land.

Selecting for the -market

The man or woman sub- -
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Gombault’s
Caustic Balsam

The Worlds Groatest and Surest

Veterinary Remedy
HAS IMITATORS BUT NO GOMPETITORS I

arantee that ohe tablespoonful of Caustio
Bavlvs:nﬂvm produce mo:":.ctunl results than a whole
bottle of any liniment or spavin mixture ever made
Every bottle sold is warranted to give satisfaction
Wite for testimonials showing what thf 'mow romi
nent horsemen say of it. FPrice, 31.78 yer bottle.
Sold by druggists, or sent by express, charges paid,

with full directions for its use.
The Acc Standard

opled
VETERINANY REMEDY
les
Always Reliab s% o I

SAFE, SPEEDY AND POSITIVE.

Supersedes All Caatery or Fir-
ing. lavaluableasa CURE for

SWEENY,
BONY TUMORS,
LAMENESS FROM

CAPPED HOCK, i
STRAINED TENDONS. i g'-'%,m“, o il
SAFE FOR ANYONE TO USE. SoteProprieiors KDistriare o A% CLEVELAND.O.

USED 10 YREARS SUCCRSSFULLY.
f have used GOMBAULT'S CAUSTIC BALSAM for tem
than 20 years. It is the best blister I have ever tried.I have gears; have been very successful in curing curh‘,‘:lngt:.ono,

i i Its. ¥ - [l capped hock and knee, bad ankles, rheumat!
B T s mas TE e "r:‘t‘,:w :::f‘}::. most every cause of lameness in ho;n- Hav

g d cer=
trotting horses in forty head, mostly track and speedway Im‘unu,-n

the world, and use your blister often.—W. H. RAY MOND. tainly can recommend it —C. C. CRAMER,

Prop. Belmont Park Stock Farm, Beimont Park, Mont, [l Stabies, 990 Jenniags Street, New York City.

Sole Agents for th United States and Oanadas

The Lawrence~-Williams Co.
CLEVELAND, OHIO.

NOTHING BUT GOOD RESULTS.
Have used GOMBAULT'S CAUSTIC BALSAM for more

The most satisfactory way to buy Fencing
is from & responsible Fence Factory where you
get first service at Factory prices. That's us--we
make Fencing for and sell to Canadian Farmers. We
will save you a lot of good money if you deal with our
Farmers Fence Factory. Prompt shipments made. Fencing
fresh from the loom—always highest quality. Lowest prices
on all 8arnia Farmers FKriend Fencing, Sarnia Gates, Barb
Wire and Fence Supplies. Costs no more to erect a Sarnia Fence
vrith full gauge wire, heavily galvanized, rust resisting. Full meas-
urement. Full size rolls and full weight. An honest service and a
square deal. Our methods and our Fencing vouched for by thousands of
satisfled users—Canadian Farmers throughout the Dominion. There is a
good reason—it sells because it excells. Speaks for itself and stands for
years as an advertisement of Sarnia Fence Satlsmtiuon and the prosperity

and good business judgment of Sarnia Fence users
For Every

JFober  SARNIA

ot sag in summer nor break in winter, conforms to uneven ground, up
wl:‘illanI': il(:twn. as well as level ground. The strong line wires have a wave or
erimp which gives elasticity and spring to the Fence, providing 19r con-
traction or expansifon. The strain is evenly distributed on each wire. The
Sarnla knot grips and stays tight—will not slip In any direction. We
\ have saved the farmers of Canada many thousands of dollars by our
plan of direct dealing from Factory to Farm—cutting out all dealer
Q or middleman’s profits and giving it to the Farmer.

W
.b\‘\ N\ \

For Canadia:
Farmersg

Yanadi ¥ ers must help supply the hungry nations of Europe by using every

for (l“onf‘:‘rIg:nl(;nf':;l yroductive plur;um-n. Have no waste !ﬂu-e_rnrm‘-ru but plow to the
line. Do not buy i"l-m'inu until you have our &rlol-- Prepaid freight prices qpqled
in Old Ontario. Four cents a rod extra in New Onturio, Quebec and Maritime
provinces. Western Canada supplied fromour vam.m-u warehouse. Order now
and be ready. Price list, order blanks, descriptive literature yours for asking.

The SARNIA FENCE CO,, Ltd.
Winnipeg, Man. Sarnia, Ont.
A
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'Work for Busy Fingers

ASTHMA COLDS
WHOGEIC COUGE - SpAuopic caour
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'NO'MORE DREAD

- OF THE DENTIST CHAIR

'T HURT A BIT"
dissatisfied with the fit of
your artificial teeth? If so, try our
hm&.l‘):.um &ncuon. Whalebone,
Per set. y slo.m

Gold Crowns, 22 kar. gota..  1-00+

Gold Bridge Work, per tooth 7.
" Porcelain Crowns........... 7-w

7.00

ennnl% of teeth. Gold
Porcelain Fillings, Silver- and
‘of dental work carries the
stamp. When you get tired

DR. ROBINSON

Dentist and Assoclates
Birks Building Smith and Portage
WINNIPEG - CANADA

HE modern man
who consults the
dentist~at regular in-
tefvals shows much
wisdom. He knows
that upon the condi-
tion of his teeth de-
pends his health, and
that upon his -ealth
depend his business
prospects.and the hap-
piness of his family.

Drs. WEAGANT
DENTISTS
5.2.6_ Somerset Block

Winniped .

J.H. M. Carson.

Manufacturer of

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS

338 Colony Street
Established 1900

The Latest in Siip Socket. Satisfac-

ticn Gueranteed.

Winnipeg

The Baby Irish Collar illustrated is
just the thing for a light weight suit, the
tone of the linen thread lending itself
especially well to the purpose. Each
front is made separately and when
finished they are joined with the V-
shaped back piece.

Chain 71, turn 1 s ¢ in second ch from
rieedle, ch 7 and catch in fifth ch from
needle for a picot, ch 8 and picot, ch 2,
s ¢ in fifth stitch along foundation; re-
peat 4 times from *, ch 5, d ¢ in fourth
stitch, ch 3, d ¢ skip 3, d ¢ in next 4
stitches, ch 3, d ¢ in fourth stitch, ch
5, s ¢ in fourth stitch, 4 loops to end.

Second Row—Make a loop with 3

picots, to turn, then 3 loops as tusual -

along the row; ch 5, 4 d c each in next
2 spaces, 1 d c each in next 3 spaces;
ch 5, s ¢ in center of next loqp, 4 loops
to end, then ch 3, 1 d ¢ in end loop.
Third Row—Four loops, ch 5, 4 d ¢
over 5-ch, ch 5, 1 s ¢ in fourth d ¢, 2
loops, catching down in center d ¢ and
in fourth d ¢ from end, ch 5, 4 d ¢ over
5-ch, ch 5, 3 loops to end. )
Fourth Row — Make a loop with 3
picots to turn; (always do this at this
edge) 2 loops as usual, ch 5, 4 d ¢ over
5 ch, ch 5, s ¢ over §-ch, 3 loops, 5 ch,
4 d ¢ over 5-ch after d. ¢, ch 5, 3 loops
to ending, finishing with 3 ch and 1 d ¢
as second row was finished (always do

. this at this edge).

Fifth Row—Four loops, ch 5, d ¢ in
each d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 4 loops,
ch 5, 4 d ¢ over 5-ch after d ¢, ch 5, 2

‘loops to end.

Sixth Row — Loop to turn, 2 loops

along row; ch, 5 d ¢ in each d ¢, ch 5,
s ¢ over 5-ch, 4 loops, ch 5, d ¢ in each
d ¢, ch 5, 3 loops to end.

Seventh Row—Three loops, ch 5, 4 d ¢
over 5-ch, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 1 loop, 5 ch
and 1 d e, in center of each loop 3 times,
5 ch, d"c in each d ¢, ch 5, 2 loops to end.

Eighth Row—Loop to turn and 1 loop

‘#along row; ch 5, 4 d ¢ over 5-ch and
) 1 decin each d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch;

1 loop, ch 3, 4 d c each in next 2 spaces,
ch 5, 8 ¢ in next loop, 1 loop, ch 5,4 d ¢
over 5 c-h, after 4 d ¢, ch 5, 2 loops to
end. -

Ninth Row—Three loops, 3 ch, d ¢ in
each d ¢, 3 ch, s ¢ over 5-ch, 1 loop, 5 ch,
4 dcover 5chand 1 d ¢ in each d ¢,
ch 5, s ¢ in center of next loop, 1 loop,
ch 5,1 d c each in last 4 d ¢, ch 5, s ¢
in next loop, 1 loop to end.

Tenth Row—Loop to turn and 1 loop
along row; ch 3, d ¢ in §ach d ¢, ch 3,
s ¢ over 5-ch, 2 loops, ch 5, skip 4 d c,
1 dc each in next 8 d ¢, 4 d ¢ over 5-cl,
ch 5, s ¢ in next loop, ch 5, d ¢ in each
d ¢, ch 5, 2 loops to end.

Eleventh Row—Three loops, ch 5, 4
d c_over 5-ch, ch 5, 1 d ¢ each in first
8 d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 2 loops, 5 ch,
4dcin4dec chb 1loop at end.

Twelfth Row—Loop to turn; ch 5,
4 d ¢ over 5-ch, 5 ch, s ¢ over 5-:ch, 3
loops, ¢ch 5, 8 ¢ in fourth d ¢, ch 5,
4 d c over 5 ch between d ¢, ch 5,1 s ¢
in last d ¢, ch 5, 2 loops to end.

Thirteenth Row—Two loops, ch 5, 4
d ¢ each in next 2 5-ch, ch 5,4 d ¢ each
in next 2 5-ch, ch 5, 2 loops, ch 5, s ¢

Ry -

over 5-ch, d ¢ in each d ¢, ch 5, 8 ¢ over
5-ch, 1 loop at end.

Fourteenth Row—One loop to turn, ch
5, d c in each d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch,
2 loops, ch 5, 4 d ¢ over 5-ch and 8 de
along row, ch 5, d ¢ in each d ¢ and 4
d ¢ over next 5-ch, ch 5, 1 loop.

Fifteenth Row—One loop, ch 5, 4 d ¢
over 5-ch and 1 d ¢ each in next 8 d ¢,
ch 5, 8 ¢ in final d ¢ of group, ch 5, 8 ¢
in first d ¢ of mnext group, ch 5, skip
3dc,dcineachdctoendnnd4dc
over 5-ch,'ch 5, 1 loop, ch 5, 4 d ¢ over
5-ch, 5 ch, 1 loop at end.

Sixteenth Row—Loop to turn, 1 loop
along row, ch 5, 4 d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 5,
s ¢ in next loop, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, ch 5,
1d c each in first 8 d ¢, ch 5,8 ¢ in final
d ¢ of gtoup, 1 loop caught down in third
space between d c, ch 4, skip first-4 d ¢
of next group, 1 d ¢ in each of others,
ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 1 loop at end.

Seveniteenth Row—Seven loops along
row, catching the second in space before
fitst d ¢ group, the third in space after
same group, and catching each end of
gixth loop in similar manner to the next
d ¢ group, and the seventh in the 5 ch;
ch 5, 4 d ¢ over next 5-ch, ch 5, s ¢ in
next 5-ch, 2 loops to end.

Eighteenth Row—Loop to turn, 2 loops
along row; ch 5, 4 d ¢ over 5-ch after
d ¢, ch 3, d c in center of next loop,
ch 3, d c in same loop, ch 5, 5 loops to
end.

Nineteenth Row—Four loops, ch 5,
d c in center of next loop, ch 3, d ¢ in
same loop, ci 3, d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 3,

4 d ¢ each in next 2 spaces, ch 5, s ¢
over 5-ch after d ¢, 3 loops.

Twentieth Row—Loop to turn and 4
loops along row, catching last in fifth
d ¢ of group; ch 5, 4 d ¢ each in next
4 spaces, ch 5, s ¢ in next loop, ch 35,
s ¢ in next loop, 2 loops.’

Twenty-first Row — Two loops, ch 5,
4 d c each in next 2 spaces, ch 5, s ¢ in
fourth d ¢, 7 loops, catching first in
eighth d ¢, second in 5-ch.

Twenty-second Row—Loop to turn and
7 loops along row; ch 5, d ¢ in fifth d ¢,
ch 3, 4 d ¢ in space after d ¢, ch 5,
1 loop.

Twenty-third Row — One loop, ch 5,
4 d c over 5-ch, ch 5, s ¢ in space after
d ¢, € loops, ch 5, d ¢ in same loop with
last s ¢ but after final picot, ch 3, d ¢
in next loop, ch 5, s ¢ in next loop, 1
loop, ch 5, 2 d ¢ in next loop separated
by 3 ch, ¢h 5, 1 loop.

Twenty-fourth Row — Loop to turn
made with 4 picots; ch 5, 4 d ¢ eachy
in next 2 spaces, ch 3, s ¢ in next space
1 loop, ch 5, 4 d ¢ in next 2 spaces’
ch 5, 2 loops, ch 5, d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 3,
d ¢ in each d ¢, 1 loop. ¢

Twenty-fifth Row — One loop, ch 5
d e in each d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ in second space:
2 loops, ch 5, 4 d ¢ in next space, 1 d ¢
in each d ¢, ch 3, 2 d ¢ separated by
3 ch in next loop, ch 5, d ¢ in each d ¢
4 d ¢ in néxt space, ch 5, s ¢ in last loopf

Twenty-sixth Row—Loop to turn made
with 4 picots and caught down in first
d e; ch 5, skip 3 d ¢, d ¢ in each of
' Continued on Page 49

butter, 1 cup sugar, 14 cuoe
by bakil v 4

hn('

easpoons cocoa with 4
'xger. 1 teaspoon vanilla.
Mix yolks, butter and sugar,

. flour and salt; beatea
eggs last. Use a cocoa or colored
filling and coves cake with same.
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“THE Cowan COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO

Dye Ol‘d, Faded:
Dress Material

“Diamond Dyes” Make Shabby Apparel
Stylish and New—So Easy Too.

Don’t worry about perfect results. Use
Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to give &
new, rich, fadeless color to any fabric,
whether wool, silk, linen, cotton or mixed
goods,—dresses, blouses, stockings, skirts,
children’s coats, draperies,—everything!

A Direction Book is in package.

To match any material, have dealer
show “you “Diamond Dye” Color Card.

Catalogue Notice IL

SEN D 10c. in silver or st&mps for

our Up-to-Date FALL AND
WINTER 1919-1920° CATALOGUE, con-
taining 550 designs of Ladies’,
Misses’ and Children's Patterns, a
CONCISE AND COMPREHENSIVE AR-
TICLE ON DRESSMAKING, ALSO
SOME POINTS FOR THE NEEDLE
(illustrating 30 of the various,simple
stitches), alj‘valuable hints to the
home dressmiker.
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others, 4 d ¢ in next space; ch 3 4dec
in second space, 1 d ¢ in each d c leav-
ing 4dc at end; ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch,
2 loops, ch 5, d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 2, d ¢
in each d ¢, 1 loop.

Twenty-seventh Row—One loop, ch 5,
d ¢ in each d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 3
loops, ch 5, skip first 4 d e, d ¢ in each
of others, ch 3, 8 d ¢ along row, ch 5,
s ¢ over 5-ch, 1 loop. .

Twenty-eighth Row — Loop with 4
picots to turn; 1 loop, ch 5, d ¢ in fifth
dec, ch3 4dc in next space, ch 3, d ¢
in fourth d ¢, ch 5, 8 ¢ over 5-ch, 3 loops,
ch 5, 4 d c over 5-ch, ch 5, s ¢ in space
after d ¢, 1 loop.

Twenty-ninth Row—Two loops, ch 2,
d ¢ in each d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 3
loops, ch 5, 4 d ¢ each in next 2 spaces,
ch 3, 4 d c in next space, ch 5,8 ¢ in
next space, 2 loops. )

Thirtieth Row — Loop with 4 picots,
and 1 loop along row; ch 5, 4 d ¢ in next
space, ch 3, d ¢ in fourth d ¢, ch 3,d ¢
in each d ¢, 4 d ¢ in next space, ch 6.
2 loops, c¢h 5, d ¢ in each d ¢, ¢cb 5
1 loop.

Thirty-first Row — Two loops, ch 3.
dcin each de¢, 4 dcin next space; ch
5,1 loop, ch 5,4 d c in next space, 1 d ¢
each in next & d ¢, ch 3, dcin last d ¢
of group, ch 3, d ¢ in next d ¢, ch 3,
d ¢ each in next 4 d ¢, ch 5, 2 loops.

Thirty-second Row — Loop with 4
picots, 1 loop, ch 5, 4 d c over 4 d c.
ch 5, s ¢ in second space, 1 loop caught
down in first d ¢, ch 5, skip 3de, dec
in each of others, ch 5, 8 ¢ in center of
next loop, 1 loop, ch 5, 1 d ¢ each in
next 4 d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 2 loops.

Thirty-third Row—Two loops, c¢h 5,
d ¢ in each d ¢, ch'5, s c over 5-ch,
5 loops catching third down in center of
d ¢ group, ch 5, 4 d c in space before d ¢,
ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 2 loops.

Thirty-fourth Row — Loop with 4
picots, 2 loops along row; ch54dcin
space after d ¢, ch 5, 4 loops, ch 5, d ¢
in each d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ over 5-ch, 2 loops.

Thirty-fifth Row—Three loops, ch 5,
4 d c in space after d ¢, ch 5, 3 loops,
¢h 5, d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 2, d ¢ in each d ¢,
¢h 5, s ¢ in next loop, 2 loops. '

Thirty-sixth Row—Loop with 4 picots.
2 loops along row; ch 5,d ¢ in each d ¢,

ch 5, s ¢ in second space, 3 loops, ch 5,

4 d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 5, 3 loops.
Thirty-seventh Row—Four loops, ch 5,

4 d c in space after d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ in next -

loop, ch 5, 2 d ¢ in next loop separated
by 3 ch, ch 3, d ¢ in next loop, ch 3,
4°d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 5, 8 ¢ in next 5-ch,
3 loops.

Thirty-eighth Row — Loop with 4
picots and 3 loops along row; ch 5, 4
d ¢ each in 6 spaces after d ¢; ch 5, 8 ¢
over 5-ch, 4 loops.

Thirty-ninth Row—Five loops, ch 5,
dcin fifthdec ch 3, skip3de, 1dec
each in next 4dc, *ch 3,1dcin fourth
d ¢ along row, repeat once from *, ch 5,
s ¢ in end d ¢, 4 loops.

Fortieth Row—Ch 5 and make 2 d ¢
in center of each loop, with 3 ch after
each d ¢, and across center of row put in
d ¢ as follows: d ¢ over 5-ch, 1 d ¢ each
in next 3d e, 1 dc in end of group, d ¢
in next d ¢, d ¢ over 5-ch. Work 4 dc
in each hole. . ~

The second front of the collar is
exactly like this. Back should be made

_as follows: Ch 6, d c¢ in first ch; turn.

ch 5,d cindec, ch 5 dc in second ch
from d ¢, ch 2, d ¢ in same ch; turn,
ch 5, s c in first space, ch 5, s ¢ in next
space, ch 5, d ¢ in end.

Fourth' Row—Ch 8, s ¢ in first space.
1 picot loop, ch 5, d ¢ in end.

Fifth Row—Ch 8, s ¢ in first space.
2 loops, ch 5, d ¢ in end. Continue in
this way, until row has 6 loops across
center.

The Star—First Row—Ch 8, d ¢ in
first space, 1 loop, * ch 3, 2 d ¢ separ-
ated by 3 ch in next loop, repeat 3 times
from * ch 3, s ¢ in next loop, 1 loop.
¢ 5, d ¢ in end.

Second Row—Ch 8, s ¢ in first space
1 loop. ch 5, 4 d ¢ each in next 2 spaces

¢h 5. s ¢ in second space, 1 loop caught

“down in second space, ch 5, skip I*space
4 d ¢ each in next 2 spaces ch 5, 1 loop
n 5, dein end.

Third Row—Ch 8, s ¢ in first space
9. 5. s ¢ in loop, ch 5, d ¢ over 5-°h, ch
". 8 d c along row, 4 d ¢ in next spa~c

By

oo O o

-

ch5 1dec,ch3 1decinend

Fourth Row—Ch 8, s ¢ over 5-ch, 1
loop caught down in space before d c;
ch 5, skip 4 dy¢, d cineach dc,4d ¢ ¢ 5,d ¢ in~end.
in next space, ch 3, 4 d ¢ in space before :
dc, 8dc along row, ch 5, 1 loop, ch
5,d ¢ in end. )

Fifth Row—Ch 8, s c in first space, 2
loops, ch 5;
de, ch3,1d c each in next 8 d ¢, ch 5,
2 loops, ch 5, d ¢ in end.

Sixth Row—Ch 8, s ¢ in first space,
3 loops, ch 5, d ¢ in fourth, d ¢, ch 3,
4 d c¢ in next space, ch 3, d ¢ in fourth
d ¢, ch 5, s c in next space, 3 loops, ch 5,

Seventh Row—Ch 8, s ¢ in first spadé;
3 loops,.ch 5, 4 d c each in next 2 spaces,

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

with 2 ch betwgen in loop, ¢h 3,4 d ¢ each in next 2 spaces, ch 5,

over 5-ch, 1 d ¢ In each d ¢; 3 loops, ch.5, d ¢ at end. »

over 5-ch, ch 5, s ¢ in loop,  Eighth Row—Ch 5, d c in first space,
ch 5, 2 loops, ch 5, 4 d ¢ in space before 4

’ dc,ldcineachdc,ch3,dcineach
d ¢,4 d c in next space, ch 5, 2 loops,

Ninth Row—Ch 8, s ¢ in first space, 2
loops, ch 5,4 d ¢ in next space, 8 d ¢
along row; ch 3, d ¢ in final d ¢ of can Cookery: R
. = >~ group, ch 3, d ¢ in next d ¢, ch 3, skip
ip 4 4 5;:d ¢ i okeh of B 3dc:1d(’:ineachofothers,4dcin
next space, ch 5, 2 loops, ch 5, d ¢ at end.

Tenth Row—Ch 5, d ¢ in first space,
ch 5, 1 loop, ch 5, d ¢ over 5-ch, ch 3,
1 d c each in next 8 d ¢, ch 5, s ¢ in first
space. I loop caught down in space be-
fore d ¢, ch 5, skip 4 d ¢, 8 d ¢ along
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finish front ends with loops.
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He Told the Truth

"

f‘az

What Does Health
" Mean to You?

H AVE you ever waited to think out the
answer to that question?

Or are you like the great majority,
who only appreciate good health after it is
lost?

Slowly, but certainly, we are getting
round to the idea of preserving health so as
to avoid serious disease. .

The old way of waiting until you are
seriously ill before sending for the doctor is
all wrong.

We all know the old saying, ‘“an_ounce
of prevention is worth a pound of cure,” but
we neglect to carry it out in actual practice.

If you are familiar with Dr. Chase’s Re-
ceipt Book you know that “Dr. Chase’s Plan
of Health” is built. up on this idea of pre-
venting disease, and the same applies to his
well-known medicines.

~ Take Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food for ex-
ample. This food cure has established a
wonderful record as a cure for nervous
prostration, nervous exhaywion, nervous
headaches and indigestion, and all forms of
nervous disorders. And yet above all it is
recommended as a means of xeeping the
blood rich, the nervous system in good con-

dition and thereby preventing serious
nervous disorders.

To most of us our health is our work-
ing capital.

We cannot afford time or money for
rest cure in a sanitarium or expensive trips
down South. For this reason we must seek
other means of keeping the health up to high
water mark. i

So long as the blood is kept rich and
pure the nervous system is well nourished,
and it is by this means that Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food effects such splendid results in
the building up of the system when there
are signs ot exhaustion. ,

When you cannot sleep and begin to
feel tired and irritable it is time to call in the
aid of -Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. You may
also find your appetite failing and your dI-
gestion ‘slow, for as the nerves become ex-
hausted every organ of the human body is
bound to lag in its work.

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Focd, 50 cents a box.
6 for $2.75, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates
& Co., Limited, Toronto. Every box of the
genuine bears the portrait and signature of
A. W. Chase, M.D., the famous Receipt
Book author. « :

Make 4 rows all loops increasing at ends
as usual. Overhand pieces together and

A soldier in the English army wrote
home a letter that is quoted in Ameri-

“They put me in barracks; they took
away my clothes and put me in khaki;
they took away my name aad made me.
No. 575; they took me to church where
I'd never been before and they made
me listen to a sermon for forty minutes.
Then the parson said, No. 576; Art
thou weary, art thou languid?” And I
row, ch 2, d ¢ in next space, ch 5, 1 loop, got seven days in the guardhouse because
c¢h 5, s ¢ in end space, ch 5, d ¢ in end. I answered that I certainly was.”
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It'’s flower - fragrant,
healing lather has
pleased four genera-
. tions of Canadians. 220
Albert Soaps Limited, Mfrs., Moutreal.

We carry a full line of

WIGS
TRANSFORMATIONS
*TOUPEES, SWITCHES
POMPADOURS
CURLS, Etc.
and fill all orders by
return mail. :
Send Us Your Combings

and we will make them
up for you into hand«
some switches at a
very trifling cost in-
deed.
Agents for the best quality
tics and skin foods
Write us for prices. ~

New York Hair Store

301 Kensington Bldg.
WINNIPEG

_A Trip to the Old Gountry

Book now. Get the'best at
lowest rates. All classes—
All lines. Passperts secured.
Send us two photographs.
We do the rest.j Return Pas-
sages Guarantesd

The Jules” Hone|Travel Agencies
9 St Lawrence Boulevard - MONTREAL

COMBINGS
Special
to Ladies

Any amount of combings
made up for $2.00. New\
bair added, if desired,
from $2.00 worth up.

16¢. postage.
& All toilet articles carried.

ol ¢ ELITE HAIR PARLORS
N 283 Smith St., Winnipeg, Man.
TAUGHT

MUSIC TAUCET FREE

By the Oldest and Most Reliable School of M
in America—Established 1895 ° uste

Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, etc.

_ﬂ 4 i n — I
7 906 cam neon Tuaaic Tike Thia quickds,

Beginners or advanced players. One lesson weekly
Illustrati muke everything plain. Only expensi’
about 2¢ iay to cover cost of postage and music
used. * fur FREE Booklet, which explains
everything American School of Music,

T ) R4
2 Lakeside Blda. . € hicapn
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Seésonable Knitted Costumes

T is predicted that this- will
be an early spring, and with
the month of February it is
easy to picture the exit of
winter and the ushering in of
spring with all its joys. These last
days of winter offer the energetic women
an opportunity to plan ahead to be
ready for the gay days of spring, and
summer too. Knitted garments are
popular at all seasons, and the season of
1920 indicates that they will be more
popular than ever before.

The useful and attractive knitted
costumes illustrated will be in favor for
the early spring and summer wear. By
following . directions closely you can
complete the.models exactly as shown in
the illustrations and by starting now
you are assured comfortable stylish
knitted wearables in time for the season
in sight.

Ladies’ Knitted Slipover

Materials required—8 balls turquoise
Monarch floss, 1 ball white. Monarch
dove fingering, 1 pair No. 7 and No. 9
needles.

Back—Cast on 120 sts. Knit 10, purl
10, ribbed knitting for 10 inches. Knit
1 row, knitting them on to finer needles.
Knit back as follows: *Knit 1, knit 2 sts.

|

knit 2
together,

together,
2 sts.

geter, knit 1.
row (72 sts. on needle).
ribbed knitting for belt for 215 inches.
Now take on to large needies again. Knit

sts.- together, knit
knit 2 sts. to-
Repeat from * across
Knit 2, purl 2,

1 row, purl 1 row for 14 inches. Knit
2 ridges garterstitch. Knit 24 sts., cast
off 24 sts., knit 24 sts. On one side now
work front.. Knit 2 ridges garterstitch,
then knit 1 row, purl 1 row, alternately
40 rows, increasing 1 st. at neck end
every other row. From now on knit the
last 5 sts. at neck end, garterstitch all
way down front to form border. Knit
till front is same length as back, as far
as the waistline. Break wool. Repeat
same for other front. Put all stitches
on one needle and knit 1 more inch,
then with fine needles knit 2, purl 2 for
waistline, then knit 1 row with large
needles. Knit 1 row increasing the
stitches to form 120 sts. on needle. Knit
till same length as back. Cast off.
Sleeves—With right side of work to-
wards you, pick up stitches arcund arm-
hole, 7 inches in front of shoulder all
round shoulder and down 6 inches on
back, increasing 1st. on every 4th st. all
round. Knit 2 ridges, then knit 1 row,
purl 1 row for 2 inches, then decrease 1
st. each end of needle every 6th row 3
times. Knit till sleeve is 12 inches long.
Knit 2 ridges plain. Cast off.
Cuffs—With fine needles pick up the
sts. 4inches on either side of the under-

arm seam of the sleeve, adding 1 st. at
every 3rd st. until you have 48 sts. on
needle. Krit 3, purl 3, for 8 Ii{nches‘l;. Knit
3 ridges plain. Cast off. Repeat same
fof\oﬂxgrpsleeve and cuff. '

Sew up all seams. Crochet 6 loops up
one side of front, sew buttons on other
side to correspond, sew buttons on_
sleeve. With white wool, chain 11 and
make 2 meshes. Repeat until long
enough to go around cuff, finish edge
with 2 single crochet in each M. Sew
unto edge of cuff. Repeat same and sew
unto edge of opening of sleeve. .

Collar—With white wool, chain 38. 1st
row—I11 M. 2nd row—4 M. 1S. 1 M. 1 8.
4 M 3rdrow—3 M. 2S.1M. 28 .3M
4th row—2 M. 2 S 3 M. 2 S. 2 M. 5th
row—2M. 18 2M 1S . 2M18.2M
6th row—2 M. 2 S. 3 M. 2 S. 2 M. 7th
row<-3 M.2S.1M.2S.3 M. 8th row—4 M.
1S.1M.18.4M. Repeat from 1st row
till long enough to fit neck. Finish with
2 single crochet in each M. all around.
Sew onto neck of sweater.

Filet crochet is wqrked in open and-
solid meshes. Open space is called mesh
or M.

"Closed space is called solid or S.

For foundation chain—Make 3 times
as many chains as number of meshes in
1st row. If the 1st mesh is open make
5 additional ch. for turned. If it is solid
mesh make 3 ch. When the lst row be-
gins with an open mesh skip 7 ch. on
foundation. When the lst row be-
gins with a solid mesh skip 3 ch. on
foundation. The 3 ch. at beginning of a
row counts as first d.c. of a closed mesh
and the last d.c. in previous row must be
skipped to avoid increase.

Open mesh—1 d.c, ch. 2, skip 2 sts,, 1
d.c. in next st. :

Solid mesh—1 d.c. in d.c. of previous
row, 1 d.c. in each of next 2 sts. (ch. or
dec.). 1 dec. in next d.c. 4 sts. stand for
1 solid mesh. But only allow 3 sts. for
every additional mesh after the 1st solid
mesh thus: 1 solid 4 sts., 2 solid 7 sts. 3
solid 10 sts. and so on. To shape filet
sweaters increase at beginning of row by
ch. 5, 1 d.c. in st d.c. of previous row—

| ~ increase at end of a row by 2 ch, 1 de.

into same st. as last d.c. of row was
made.

To decrease at beginning of row—Ch.
3 and do 1 d.c. in d.c. of 2nd mesh—At
end of row by learving off last mesh.

Child’s Knitted Slipover

Materials required-—Size 6 years—
Monarch down, 3 balls blue, 1 ball pink,

1 ball white, 1 pair No. 7
needles.

With blue wool, cast on 56 sts
3 ridges plain, 1 ridge pink, 1 riﬂ/gé?“w’\'hite,

and No. 9

Knit

1 ridge pink, 4 ridgeés blue. 2lst row—
Purl 1, knit 5, *purl 2, knit 5 .repeat
from * across row ending with purl 1,

. 22nd row—knit 1, purl 5, * knit 2, purl 5,

repeat from * across row ending with
knit 1. Continue in pattern until sweater
measures 10% inches, then knit 2 sts to-
gether at each end of needle, every other ,
row, 7 times. Knit 18 more rows, no
shaping. Knit 13 sts,, cast off 16 sts, knit
13 sts. On one side now work front. Knit
in pattern 6 rows, cast on 11 sts. at neck
end, continue in pattern. Knitting these
11 sts. plain in each row until there are
10 ridges, then still keep knitting in
pattern increasing 1st at armhole end
every other row, 7 times. Keep knitting
till 21 ridges have been knitted at front.
Break off wool. Repeat same for other
front. Now put all sts. on 1 needle. Knit
till same length as back, adding lst. in
centre to make ribs even. Cast off.

Sleeves—Pick up 40" sts. around arm-
hole. Knit till sleeve measures 9 inches,
then take on finer needles. Knit 2, purl
2 for 4 inches. Break off blue. Knit 6
ridges white, 1 pink, 1 white, 1 pink, 4
white. Cast off.

Collar—With white wool and wrong

-side of work towards you pick up sts.

around entire neck. Knit 18 ridges, 1
pink, 1 white, 1 pink, 4 white. Cast off.

Crochet a chain of white wool, lace
through sts. in front. Finish with pom-
‘pons. Sew up all seams.

Boys’ Knitted Jersey

Materials required—Size 6 years—
Monarch down, 4 balls Copenhagen. 1
pair No. 7 and No. 10 needles.

Use wool double and
From
now on use single wool, knit 1, purl 1,
2for 17 inches, then knit 7 ridges garter-
stitch. Knit 20 sts., cast off 20 sts., and

Cast on 60 sts.
knit 12 ridges with double wool.

knit 20 sts. On one side, now work
front. Knit 7 ridges, increasing 1 st. at
neck end every ridge, then knit 1, purl 1
for 6 rows, increasing 1 st. at neck and
every other row, then knit 1, purl 1, for
51, more indhes. Break wool. Repeat
same for other front. Now put all sts.
on one needle and knit till same length
as back. Cast off.

Sleeves—Cast on 48 sts. Knit 1, purl
1, for 15 inches, then change to finer
needles, knit 1, purl 1 for 2 inches. Cast
off. Turn back cuff.

Pocket— Cast on 24 sts. Knit 1, purl
1 for 3% inches. Knit 5 ridges plain.
Cast off. ’

Band for collar and front—With
fine needles cast on 32 sts. Knit
band long enough to fit entire neck.
Make 3 buttonholes at one end 1Y, inches
apart. Make these buttonholes on the
double, as band is folded double and
sewn around neck of sweater.

Sew up all seams. Fit band carefully
around neck. Sew on pockets.
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We .Supply Yarn Free and Pay
You for Your Work.

The whole world needs socks. In every country, in every city, in every town and in evel;ﬁ village
« —in every corner of the world, in fact—there is an acute shortage of hosiery.

This' great demand is your personal opportunity. It is your chance to add substantially to your
income. It is the weapon with which you can meet the constantly increasing high cost of living.
You can hake money p! ehsantly andeasily in the privacy, freedom and comfort of your own home.
This is an unusual advertisement, due to an unusual world-condition. We are a firmly established
Canadian business firm engaged in the manufacture of high-grade seamless socks. Our business
connections are world-wide. We have been in business many years.

We have always g;eferred home manufacture to faé¢tory production. We believe in the indepen-
dent employee. e know that the best work is that which is done by well-paid contented people
in happy homes.

These socks can be made by men and women. Knitting experience is unnecessary. The Auto
Knitter, a marvellous machine, does the work. Anyone can quickly learn to operate this machine.

Workers Wanted Everywhere \ >
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\\\ For the reasons above stated—the unprecedented world-  You are, of course, at liberty to of the output of the
\\ demand for hosiery—we need more workers—thousands of  Auto Knitter as you fit, or to your Own yarn; you
3 of them. We need you. can also usetheAutoKniturtomakeata.x:;nhNylow

We need all thelocksyouandymrf;milyunmke‘onthe cost all the hosiery your family needs— .
Auto Knitter, We need this labor badly. We will make  But please remember this : There are absolutely no strings
a contract to pay you a Fixed Wage on a piece-work basis. tied to our Wage Wbiti--mht.mmd—yut
~In this contract you eno risk. You can work for us as Employment Offer of a Fixed wueon a piece-work basis—
If-ﬁ‘;fh'" you want or as little as you :fnnt—cpu'e tun; or  agood pay for your services alone. .

we will pay yA:,d : ?itb:::lrnggel F A A The Auto-Knittex is the most modern development of the
With every Auto Knitter W‘; cend a supply of wool yarn provell::im;; as wurked o\}: by us li;c.nr own facho:yve WS
FREE. We also supply, FREE, the yarn needed toreplace  are manufacturers of the Auto-Knitter, our machines are

.

.

.

\\ that which is used in making the socks you send us. fully guaranteed. In doing business with us you are dealing

\\\\\ The yarn we supply is made specially for the Auto Knitter. with a responsible manufacturing firm, so we could not

\ It is the softest and warmest, and uniformity in quality, afford to make, and do not make, any claim for the Auto- pe- e sersolns sy

\ welghit and shaca Is alwe obtainabls. Knitter that is not amply borne out by facts. about how # use the Auto Knitter are sent to every worker.

\\ P Oto l N t 6 C @ Sch me” ;l'h;Amo Knitter is to hand knitting what the sewing machine

a8 ng. ‘
\§\ L& ositive ymmi (4 ....: danvassmgl X e A e o ST SRR Testimonial
ut itter gi th to money during your spare time, It ives you a ¢

\ your ent?rp time to‘g;? b’:s‘g.neag_,ofnq.this—%.be indepen?.egt of boo?a. !Hlea.hmecloe.k.n. worm hours, etc. Our Wage c'“"mw';;o‘ng% orfeit

Contract is in no sense a disguised “‘canvassing scheme,” “‘agency,” or “open-a-store ‘propoulhon. Here is the proof— The Aluto Knitteris ene of the best invest ts could

read the evidence from some of our workers. . , make.
I am sending by Express four dozen  Have sent you to-day by Express four I am sending you 61 pairs of socks to- mklmaﬁmmpﬂnumm

.

i
2
i
:
:
¥
i

§\ pairs of socks. Will you kindly make dozen pairs of socks, I thank you for day\by Express. Please send replace- cleanest work I have ever and I would not be
. the replacement yarn up to twelve your promptness in returning rep! ment yarn and money order for wages. without it. ‘Wheatley, Ont.
\ (12) lbs. and send the rest of wages ment yarn and wages, which always Brantford, Ont. BY BLIND WOMEN ]
\ due me in cash. come by return mail. I am sending you 12 dozen pairs of I have ing three of your machines, and they give
% Miongreal; Gum: Wondatock, Ont, :c‘l‘:“ i m'i:t‘fol:'yhst e : good results. th a little patience at m start, I have
i I am to-day forwarding to you by Wage reced nen succeeded in good work, which always 'been
\ ?‘%)y‘%xpar:::gl%ﬁ Express (charges collect) ten dozen Return mpheunentyngx as mom. accepted by you. You may be surprised to h"‘: m’?.
\ pairs of socks pairs of socks which I have knitted on i aldemar, of my work has been done bv blind women, and it imﬂ"m“
\ Please send the Auto Knitter. I am shipping to you to-day 18 dozen to recognise their work from mine. I mm‘t
\\ Donas oo Regina, Sask. (216 pairs) of socks. Express charges business dealings I have had with you and inthom
\ cash and return I am collect. Pleasesend replacement yarn dealings will be just as cordial as they have N“'l.l- ‘past.
\ replacement - M eighteen (18 and also yarn for wages due me as treal, Que,
\ yarn. . I think ) R\ dozen pairs of usual. . NOT A SINGLE PAIR REJECTED
\ the machine is =8 % "N - socks by Express, Vaneouver, B.C. It is not only profitable, but helps to pass mn‘.lmtll'nnm
\ wonderful and W charges collect. I received the Money Order and am away. lica.n knit two pairs of -hose in an hour,

.

I like the work, 2 ) to-day sending another shipment of I think

I also think the W "
- o 52 pairs of men’s socks, Pleasereturn ﬁfhwk right, and being ®0

k
2
g
;

pay is very WS

8
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\ Feraie, B.C Write today for our Liberal Wage Offer

7

No matter where you live, we want you to knwn the Send they
Auto Knitter and the immensity of our world-wide institution. Coupon
We want to tell you of the pleasaat and profitable place ready Toddy
for you in our organization and the future you can make for
yourself with the Auto Knitter.

E  We want you to compare our work and the money that is in it
with what people are paid for long, hard, grinding toil in
office, store, mill or factory. We want you to know the

D

rr- 7

oo

Nl : V\' Se=>, substantial amounts that even a sm'lgllll partof,.——— — — — — — ————— Ny ]
D i miw A = = your spare time will earn for you. en we / The Auto Knitter Hosiery (Canads N\ i
| ‘\‘ . m,\ r“\‘ T\\\\\’, - - want you to read the glowing statements / Go . Limited, Departmen:333-K\\ |
) ) it ¥ @ [ R l w of our perfectly satisfied workers / 607 College Strebt, Torouto, Cat...-s f§
il ] 10 O ' and learn how, if you desire, you can -
e \' o l I have your own hgme factory and ./ Send me full particulars about Making Moaey R
‘2’" . ' gell your output, both wholesale / at Home with The Auto Kanitter. 1 enclose three
) p / cents postage to cover cost of mailing, etc. It is

and retail. Write to-day—send the

o and three cenls in postage . understood that this does not obligate me in sny way.
coupon :

to cover cost of mailing, elec. //
TR : = 2 i | The Auto Knitter Ho_sie.ry' (Canada) ,/
\ L = .l ﬂ Company; Limited e
® =~ [l sz o7 Coese St Tornt, Comie /- P
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S You Require a Garden | f

to Reduce the High Cost of Living

BRUCE'S SEEDS

will do the rest. -
They not only grow, but also '
produce the largest and best crops.

Free ti:c ]:h;z ba:kingi Osur I%B-pa%e a;cndtal e <l>f Seedt:
. Plan u Pou upplies, en Implemen
etc., is ready. Writ!e‘z;-da .

JOHN A.'Bngcn’& Cco.

mmm ami :MT - n
SEEDS H nl:;lghdcd 703:073.0 -

A Great
Saving in Dresses

Don't pay the high prices asked for
" ==) Ready-to-Wear Gowns. Make your

own clothes on the Queen Adjust-
able Dress Form. :

Thousands of women are doing this,
and there is no reason why you cannot
succeed. Write us Now for catalogue
and particulars.

Don’t Delay

- Adjustable Dress F orm Co. of

Canada, Limited
Dept. No. 69
Ne. 155

coLLAPSo Queen 14 Millstone Lane : . TORONTO

ONLY TABLETS MARKED
C“BAYER" ARE ASPIRIN

lets positively identifies the only gen-|Headache,  Toothache, Earache, Neu-
uine Aspirin,—the Aspirin prescribed] ralgia, Lumbago, Rheumatism, Neuri-
by physicians for over nineteen years| tis, Joint Pains, and Pain generally.
and now made in Canada. |  Handy tin boxes containing 12 tab-
Always buy an unbroken package Jets cost but a few cents. Druggists
of “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” which ' also sell larger “Bayer” packages.
o; There is only one Aspirin—“Baycr”’—You must say “Bayer”
Aspirin is the trade mark (registered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono-
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. While it is well known that Aspirin means Bayer
manufacture, to assist the public agalnst imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Cross.”

The name “Bayer” stamped on tz:/h-\{ contains proper directions for Colds,

-
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Fashions and Patterns

Girl’s Dress With or Without Jumper
and With Sleeve in Either of Two
Lengths—2921—This model will make' &
very pretty dress for “best” or party
wear. One could use batiste, lawn, mull,
organdy, cashmere, taffeta, or a com-
bination-of silk and velvet. The over-
blouse or jumper could be of contrast-
ing material. The pattern is cut in 5
sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. Size 10
will require 2% yards of 44-inch material
for the dress and 13 yard for the jum-
per. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15¢
in silver or lc and 2¢ stamps.

A Smart Coa?ﬂ'ess—Pattern 3120 is

, here portrayed. /It is cut in 7 sizes:

34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust
measure. Size 38 will require 4/, yards
of 44-inch material. Gabardine in a new
shade of brown was selected in this in-
stance. The vest, belt and collar is of
sand colored satin with worsted em-
broidery for- decorations. Taffeta, vel-
vet, serge, duvetyn-or broad cloth are
also suitable for this model. Width of
dress at lower edge is about 1% yard.

A pattern of this illustration mailed to

any address on receipt of 15¢ in silver
or stamps.

A Neat Morning Dress—2912—For this
one could choose gingham in a pretty
check pattern, or striped seersucker, the
trimming could be of plain material in
white or a contrasting color. Linen,
gabardine, khaki and drill are nice also
for the design. The pattern is cut in
7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46
inches bust measure. Size 38 requires 5§
yards of 44-inch material. Width of
skirt at lower edge is about 1% yard.
A pattern of this illustration mailed to

any address on receipt of 15c¢ in silver®

or lc and 2c stamps.

- A Good Costume for Mature Figures—
Composed of Waist Pattern 3111 and
Skirt Pattern 3106. As here portrayed,

gray serge was used with a finish of sim-
ple machine stitching. This is an attrac-
tive model for taffeta, satin, broad
cloth, also for developing as a separate
waist and skirt. = The waist would be
nice in washable satin or crepe, and the
skirt in serge or suiting. The waist is
cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
46 inches bust measure. ~ The skirt in
7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34
inches waist measure. The width of the
skirt at its lower edge is 13 yard. It
will require 5% yards of 36-inch materials
for this costume for a medium size.
This illustration calls for two separate
patterns which will be mailed to any
address on receipt of 15c¢ for each pat-
tern in silver or stamps.

A Good Style for a School Dress—
Pattern 3124 is illustrated in this at-
tractive model. It is cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. Size 40 requires 34
yards of 40-inch material. Gingham com-
bined with chambrey, plaid or checked
suiting and serge, taffeta and velvet, all
these are good materials for the-develop-
ment of a dress of this kind. Braid,
worsted or chenille embroidery or braid-
ing could serve as a decoration. A pat-
tern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 15¢ in silver or
stamps. '

A Popular Style — Pattern 3118 is
shown in this model. It is cut in 7 sizes:
36, 38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust
measure. A medium size will require
48, yards of 36-inch material. Muslin,
cambric, nainsook, batiste, crepe, silk,
flannel and flannelette may be used for
this design. A patitern of this illustra-

tion mailed to any address on receipt of °

15¢ in silver or stamps.

A Practical Set of Infant’s Clothes—
3100—This pattern is cut in one size. It
comprises a dress, a petticoat, a Barrie-
coat or pinning blanket and a slipper.

Continued on Page 53
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Fashions and Patterns
Continued from-Page 62

Muslin, lawn, cambrie, batiste, nainsook
4nd silk are suitable for the dress. The
petticoat may be of cambric’ or lawn.
The Barrie of flannel or flannelette with
band of cambric or muslin. The slipper
of kid. satin. sucde, felt or eiderdown.
It will require 2% yards of 36-inch
material for the dress, 2V -yards of 27-
inch material for the petticoat with 2
vards of embroidery for the ruffle. The
slippers will require % yard of 18-inch
material and the Barrie-coat 3 yard
of 27-inch material for band, and 1 yard
40 inches wide for the skirt. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any addrejs
on receipt of 15c in silver or stamps.

A Comfortable Play Garment—Pattern
3098 is here depicted. It is cut in 4
siges: 1, 2,'3 and 4 years, and will re-
quire 3% yards of 27-inch material for
a 3-year size. (iingham, percale, poplin,
flannelette, serve and linen are popular
materials for rompers. This style is
practical and is" finished with deep
pockets at the sides of the bloomer por-
tions. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15¢
in silver or stamps. *

A Serviceable and Becoming Apron—
9674—This model is easy to develop and
easy to adjust. It is provided with
ample pockets. Gingham, alpaca, sateen,
drill, cambric, lawn and percale may be
used for this style. The pattern is cut
in 4 sizes: small, 32-34; medium, 36-38;
large, 40-42. and extra large, 44-46 inches
bust measure. Size mediuin will require
314 yards of 36-inch material. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any ad-
dress on receipt of 15 cents in silver or
stamps.

A Unique Model in “Tie on Style"—
Pattern 3109 here illustrated is cut in
3 sizes: 16.-18 and 20 years. For tife 18-
vear size 5% yards of 44-inch madterial
will be required. Duvetyn, serge, taffeta,
satin, poplin, crepe. and crepe de chine
would be attractive for this model. Blue

duvetyn with pipings of beige, and col--

lar 'land cuffs embroidered in colored
worsted is smart for this.. The width
of the skirt at lower edge with plaits ex-
tended is 1% yard. A pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on re-
ceipt of 15¢ in silver or stamps. :

A Dainty Frock for Mother's Girl—
Paitern 3123, cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and
10 years, was used for the model here
shown. White batiste with lace and in-
sertion, or linen withswembroidery would
be effective. Silk, crepe, taffeta,” satin,
voile and poplin are also attractive for
this style. It will require 4 yards of 27-
inch materjal for a 10-year size. The
sleeve may be finished in wrist or elbow
length.
mailed to any address on receipt of 15¢
in-silver or stamps.

A New Frock for the Growing Girl—
Pattern 3099, cut in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and
14 years is here portrayed. This is a
splendid model for serge, for plaid suit-
ing, poplin, repp, silk, velveteen, linen,
and other wash fabrics. As here shown,
blue serge was used with soutache braid
for trimming. For a 10-year size 2%
yards of 44-inch material will be re-
quired. + A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 1
in silver or stamps. :

A Comfortable Work Apron—2841—
Here is a model easy to develop and
one that shows an apron which will do
service as a housedress. It is especially
nice for warm days, has no cumbersome
sleeves, and is easily and quickly ad-
justed. Seersucker, drill, khaki, ging-
ham, percale, lawn, alpaca and sateen
are good for this style. The pattern is
cut in 4 sizes: small, 32-24; medium, 36-
38; large, 40-42; extra large, 44-46 inches
bust measure. Size medium requires 4%
yards of 36-inch material, with 13}
yard of banding, 2% inch wide, for neck
and front. A pattern of this 'illustra-
tion mailed to any address on receipt of
15 cents in silver or stamps.

Why suffer from corns when they can be
painlessly rooted out by using Holloway’s
Corn Cure.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

A pattern of this illustration-
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Constipated Children Gladly Take

“California Syrup of Figs”

For the Liver and Bowels

Tell your druggist you want genuine
“‘California Syrup of Figs.”” Full directions
and dose for babies and children of all* ages

Watch Your Child’s Tonguel

who are constipated, bilious, fevérish, tongue-

coated, or full of cold, are plainly printed on
the bottle. 'Look for the name ‘‘California’

and accept no other ‘‘Fig Syrup,’’—Beware |’

FOR ONE YEAR

The Weekly Free Press
Prairvie Farmer

FOR ONE YEAR, AND

Designs

ALL
fox $1.25
[This is the Big Offer of the Year

The extraordinary success of the Parisienne Embroidery

Another 'Great Offer

. The Etstcm HBome MHonthly

The 3 mperial Collection of Transfer

QOutfit

last season has led us to again make an offer*which will appeal .
to our lady readers. Remember, the Imperial Collection has
never before been offered, and we expect an extraordina;y

demand.

e USE THIS COUPON- — = — — — —— — -

| =

| DATE. ..ottt et eesesaesnesnsneens ® |

| THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY., WINNIPEG |

l 7 Tenclose $1 25. for which please send me The Free Press Prairie Farmer for |
one year. The Western Home Monthly for one year, and Imperial Collection of !

| Transfer Designs._ - |

| : |
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|
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When writing adpertisers, please mention The Westorn Home Monthly
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Correspondence

“

, About Dress-

Dear Editor and Readers — For some
years I have read the letters in your
oolumns with great interest. It seems
to me that there is a great amount of
literary ability being wasted. Some of
the correspondents express themselves so
well and so eloquently. I am sure if
they sent some of their ideas to publish-
ing “companes “they would have no
trouble in having them published. I re-
fer to an Ex-Sergeant, Looking Forward
and Emma in the last issue (December).
I read-some time ago in one of the let-

ters something about some girls not
speaking to a boy unless he is “dressed
up.” I do not think that clothés make
the man, but I do think that good clothes
have got many a man a good job. I say,
if you want a job and have twenty-five
dollars, it is better to spend it on clothes
than go and apply for the job with the
money in the pocket of a dingy suit. No
young man or woman who wishes to re-
tain that most potent factor of the suc-
cessful life, self-respect, can afford to be
negligent in the matter of dress. Many
Young men and young women make the

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

mistake of thinking that “well dressed::
necessarily means “expensively dressed,

and with this idea in mind they fall into
as great a pitfall as those who think
clothes are of no importance. The know-
ledge that we are becomingly dl:essgd
acts like a mental tonic. If you lie
around half-dressed without making your
toilet and with your room all in disorder,
taking it easy because you do not expect
or wish to see anyone, you will find your-
self very quickly taking on the mood of
vour attire. Your mind will slip down.
On the other hand, if you have an attack
of the “blues” or you feel half-sick and
not able to work, instead of lying around
in the house in an old wrapper or dress-
ing gown, you take a good bath, put on
your best clothes and make your toilet

MARY-PICKFORDS

LEADING MAN

349003 RRILES

FOR THE BEST ANSWERS.

WILL BE

DoYouKnow TheseFive Actors’Names?

/

i

produce'one of the greatest moving picture plays of her
carger. It is a story abounding in love and humo?n', pathos

am;‘ illaagfnness.

! Pickford’s big problem now is to select a capable actor who
will be suitable as her leading man in this great production. She can pick
from all the greatest moving picture actors of the world, but her’selection

now down to the five favorite movie actors whose pictures are shown
these five will be chosen by her to play the Leading

bove. One of
's role in this great new movie production.

Do _‘you know the Names of these five Favorite Players?
. he object of this contest is to recognize and name these five most
prominent movie actors. After you have recognized them, and in order
to help youfname them correctly, we have put their right names under-

Given for Best Correct or Nearest Correct Replies

s Ma

These Magnificent Prizes

1st Prize, 11222 S, $990.00

3rd Prize, $150.00 14th Prize, $5.00
4th Prize, 100.00 15th Prize, 5.00
Sth Prize, 50.00 16th Prize, 5.00
6th Prize, 25.00 17th Prize, 5.00
7th Prize, 20.00 18th Prize, 5.00
8th Prize, 15.00 19th Prize, 3.00
Sth Prize, 10.00 20th Prize, 3.00
10th Prize, 10.00 21st Prize, 3.00
11th Prize, 10.00 22nd Prize, 3.00
12th Prize, 10.00 23rd Prize, 3.00
13th Prize, $5.00 24th Prize, 3.00

§ And 25 Extra Prizes of $1.00 each.
$500.00 Additional Cash Prizes will
also be

awarded.

9 This Great Contest is Absolutely Free of Expense
Send Your Answers Today !

This great contest is ahsolutely free of expense and is being con-
ducted by the Continental Publishing Co., Limited, one of the Igat?est

2. Learn a Lass
ANADA'’S own and beloved Mary. Pickford is about to

CHEVROLET f ,
TOURINGCAR/ )

3. Jet Black Rig

are not familiar with

4. Sell Raw Hip

neath their pictures in jumbled letters. Unscramble these letters, put
them into their right order and you will have their names.

5. Infor a Bad Glass Uk

In case you

the names of the most popular moving picture
actors today, the names below will help you.

rigan, J

William Farnum,

Names of Some of the Favorite Players

Fred Huntley, Allan Sears, Owen Moore, Milton Sills, Jack
Pickford, Charlie Chaplin, Charles Ray, i
Reid, Fr;\:cis Ford, Dustin Farnum, Henry Walthall, Warren Ker-
k Gilbert, Harold

eighan, Antonio Moreno, Stuart Holmes, Francis X. Bushm;
illi Robert Harron,
Williams, Ralph Lewis, Tom Moore.

Elliot Dexter, Wailace
Goodwin, William S. Hart, Thomas
an,

Douglas Fairl »

gnificent
18 j~/

e
¢ FirstPrize

utes of your spare time.

VALUE

$990.00

Or its equiva-
lent ‘in Cash.
ing your copy to just four friendsor neighbours, who will appreci

really worth-while Canadian magazine and want it to cgme :ﬁ&:
every month. You will easily fulfill this simple condition in a few min-

and best-known publishing houses in_Canada. That is your guarantee
that the prizes will be awarded in absolute fairness and squareness
to you and every other contestant. Frankly, it is intended to further
fntroduce EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, Canada's Greatest Magazine.
You may enter and win any of the prizes, whether you are a subscrib-
er to EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD or not, and, moreover, you will
neither be asked nor expected to take the magazine or spend a single
penny of your money to compete. Here is the idea.

EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD is so popular everywhere that it now
has the vast circulation of 100,000 copies a month, but our motto is
**Everywoman's World in EveryWoman's Home." We want more Canadian
readers to become acquainted with this famous publication. Therefore,
when' w e acknowledge your entry to this contest, and you know your
standing i1or the prizes, we shall send you a copy of the very latest issue
and a review of many ot the fine features soon to appear, without any
cost to you. We shall also_send, free of charge to all qualified contest-
ants, a charming photo of Miss Mary Pickford with reproduction of her
autograph in her own hardwriting. Then, in order to qualify your entry
to be sent on for the judging and awarding of the big prizes, you wiil
‘be asked to assist us in carrying on this big introduction plan by show-

" Hofw to Send in Your Solution

Jse one side of the_ paper only, and put your name

(stating whether Miss, Mrs., Mr. or Master) in the upm:';?gl?gg;m
corner. If you wish to write anything but your answers, use a separate
sheet of paper.
. ,Miss Mary Pickford, as Honorary Judge and three independent
judges, having no connection whatever with this firm, will award the

. Pprizes, and the answer gaining 250 poirits will take first prize,

.. You will get 20 points for every name solved correctly, and 40 points
will be given for general neatness, punctuation and spelling; 10 points
for hand writing, and 100 points for fulfilling the conditions of the con-
test. Contestants must agree to abide by the decision of the judges
The contest will close at 5 p.m., May 31st, 1920, immediately after
which the answers will be judged and prizes awarded.

DON'T DELAY! Send your answers to-day. This announcement
may not appear again in this paper. Address your entry to:—

Movie Editor, Mary Pickford Contest,
Dept. 33 EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD, TORONTO, ONT

as carefully as if you were going to g
fashionable reception, you will feel like
a new person. Nine times out of ten,
before you have finished dressing, your
«“blues” and your half-sick feeling wil)
have vanished like a bad dream, ay:

your whole outlook on life will haye
changed. Pardon me for using so much
space and_with best wishes for the com.

ing year, sincerely, ( _
&7 A Well’ Wisher,

Wants Correspondence

Dear Editor,—Will you Tet another
farmerctte join your charming circle. I
have been a reader of your magazine (iqr
quite a while, and I had to write tol let
you know how much I appreciate it,
especially the correspondence page,
There are some nice letters in it. I have

" not always been a farmerette. vwe lived
in Winnipeg for nine years, and it was a
change to come out here, where everyone
talks French. Many can’t speak a word
of English. I am very fond of musiec,
and am learning to play the violin
through a correspondence school. I like
it fine. Now, I must bring my letter to
a close and leave room for some more
interesting ones. Won’t some of the
readers of the correspondence page
write to be, about my own age, 18. My
address is with the Editor.—Topsy.

From Overseas

Dead Editor:—I am a comparatively
new reader of “The Western Home
Monthly,” and as a British girl With
many friends in the Canadian part of
the world, am greatly interested in the
correspondence pages. They seem to
give one an insight to the minds of our
Western cousins whom-we have not met.
I like the letter of “Jolly Bachelor” in
the September number. I, too, am fpnd
of sport. Hockey, tennis, swimming,
cycling, walking and dancing, all find a
place in my affections. Dancing comes
first, and since I was seven years old
(I am now twenty-three) I have en-
joyed expression in the rhythmical
motion. I am Scotch, but at present
am teaching in a residential school not
far from London. Of course I prefer
the rugged beauty of the North and
have not found a rival to my home' city,

Edinburgh. I should like to hear from
some of your writers. Best wishes for
the WH.M.

An Edinburgher.

A Soldier Farmer

Dear Editor—Have often been in-
terested in reading the various letters in
the Correspondence Club, and as most of
my time is spent on an Alberta farm,
will seek to take advantage of the op-
portunity offered to become acquainted
with some interesting correspondents.
I was overseas for over three years in
the “Princess Pats” battalion. ~ After
being wounded and spending quite a time
in the hospitals in England, was returned
to Canada and went back to my home-
stead and applied for a soldier’s loan.
When it came through I acquired the
neceessary horses and machinery, and
went back farming after an absence of
four years. After the army life, farming
appeared rather tame, but I have again
got used to it, that is, all except the
“batching” part of it, and I don’t sup-
pose I will ever grow used to thaf. My
first crop this year has been a failure,
but better luck next year. I had nearly
100 acres of wheat and 50 of oats in crop,
and expect to have about the same again
this year. Will be very pleased to re-
ceive letters from any correspondents if
they will write. Hoping to see my first
letter in print, I remain, sincerely,

P.P.CLIL

Ambitious to be a Stenographer

Dear Editor—Here I am again. I hope
all the readers had a good Christmas
time and that Santa remembered them
all. I had a very good time, but only
wished I had been a millionaire so that
I could have had a great big tree for
all the poor children in the district. It
has been rather hard for Santa to visit
all the places this year. I enjoyed the
letters from “Tolerable” and “Ex-
Sergeant” in‘ the last issue. I liked the
way they spoke about the English girfs.

Continued on' Page 56
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Correspondence
Continued from Page 54
There are so many that come out to this
country with their soldier husbands to
gettle down on a homestead, about
twenty and twenty-five miles from town.
Some of these girls are from 'London.
Imagine coming from the city to a home-
stead. especially those who hardly know
what the word “cow” means. I think the
English girls have lots of grit. I should
like to meet “Ever a Jolly Kid.” I know
I am not as jolly as she is, but I would
like to spend & few hours with her. ‘One
of my ambitions is to be a stenographer.
I am very fond of musi¢, reading and
art. I love drawing and often do some
in the evenings. The girls in this
vicinity are giving a leap year dance
and we are all looking forward to hav-
ing a good time. I should like to be able
to skate as there is plenty of ice around
these parts, and cold weather, too. When
it is clear I take snaps as I have a
camera. I would like to see the picture
of our editor and some of the
members published on this page. With
best wishes, I am,
Light of the Morning.

The Canadian Girl

Dear Editor—Being a reader of The
Western Home Monthly for years and
always enjoying it, I thought I might try
and put in a word for the Canadian girls.
Now, “Ex-Sergeant,” have a heart. I'l
admit that a good many Canadian girls
are “frozen” as you say, but the majority
of the good country girls, I think, are
just as friendly as they know how to be,
and Ihave noticed that in a good many
cases the “frozen” girls are quite often
the kind the fellows like. I've known a
good, warm-hearted girl to be left to
herself. while the ong who has neither a

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

warm heart nor brains has presents
fairly rained on her. How do you account
for that, “Ex-Sergeant?” Also, “Con-
tented Bach,” just you wait. Some day
a pretty young girl will come along and
it will be good-bye to your bachelor
days. You seem to have a very poor
opinion of girls, but some day, perhaps,
you will change your mind. This is leap

year. Why not have it that if the girls- -

do the proposing that they also do the
treating and take a nice box of cigars
when they go to pay a visit? But; per-
haps, there would not be so many
theatres and joy rides then. Cheer up,
“Contented Bach” and “Ex-Sergeant,” all
girls are not “frozen” and trying to en-
joy themselves at the expense of the
fellows. Someone was saying that we
did not receive the English girls well
enough. Well I can say that some Eng-
lish girls came into our community and
were welcomed as heartily as country
people can welcome anyone. Well I
have taken up enough space now, so I
will close with wishing all success,
especially “Contented Bach” and “Ex-
Sergeant.” \
~ A Canadian Girl.
P.S.—My address is with the editor.

-

“Well, little miss,” said the druggist
in an anecdote told by the Boston Tran-
script, “what can I do for you?”

“Please, sir, mother wants a bottle
of good-natured alcohol,” replied the
little miss.

Pills That Have Benefited Thousands.—
Known far and near as a sure remedy in the
treatment of indigestion and all derangements
of the stomach, liver and kidneys, Parmelee’s
Vegetable Pills have brought relief to thou-
sands when other specifics have failed. In-
numerable testimonials can be produced to
establish the truth of this assertion. Once
tried they will be found superior to all other
pills in the treatment' of the ailments for
which they are prescribed.

Suspension Bridge, Capilano Canyon, Vancouver, B.C.
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Use a Wash

\ for
[ Skin Diseases

» { Skin sufferers should use - j}
. | great care in the choice of a-
remedy. They should know the
facts to guard against those
preparations that are without
merit — some, indeed, posi-
tively injurious.
one logical remedy for skin
‘disease —only one way to reach
the poisonous disease germs in
the skin. That is by means of a

There is only

Penetrating

Liquid Wash

Skin disease is due tq various deeply buried, malignant germs
in the tender tissues of the skin. They cause that terrible biting pain
and itching. Unless these germs are destroyed and eliminated, there can be no
relief nor cure. This cannot be done with salves. Salves do not penetrate to the
germs beneath the skin. They merely clog the pores and form a hot bed for the

rapid increase of these germs.

Blood remedies also cannot cure the skin, because the germs are not in the blood.
A liquid wash only has any permanent effect in skin disease. :

D.D.D. Prescription

Gives Instant Relief ]

(

D. D. D. Prescription sinks through the pores the moment it is applied. The first
cool touch of this soothing skin wash soothes all biting pain as if by magic. Just
a touch of this marvellous remedy will give you relief.

D. D. D. is a scientific compaund of oil of
wintergreen and thymol, etc.,, and a power-
ful and costly element, chlorbutol. This
clement is known to skin specialists to be
uniquely successful in the treatment of skin
disease. However, it has heretofore re-
quired such expert ‘mixing and handling
that only physicians could use it. Now
all skin sufferers find it, compounded in the
proper proportion in the famous new- skin
discovery, D. D. D. Prescription.

LEczema, bad leg, Psoriasis, ringworm, pim-
ples, scales or rashes, all skin diseases, mild

or violent, yield to the soothing, healing
effect of D. D. D. It sinks through the
pores, kills all the deadly disease germs;
throws them off. Then the inflamed tis-
sues, rid of their torturing paradites, the
pores left open to receive Nature's healing
aid, are soothed by the cooling oils com-
pounded in the D. D. D. Prescription. All
druggists handle D. D. D. Ask your drug-
ist about it to-day. Ask also about D. D. D.
oap. Its steady use keeps the skin always
pure and healthy.

Brookvale, N.B., Canada.
I used one sample bottle of D. D. D. and

salt rheum. I spent a good many dollars

with doctors and other medicines. I“was

bothered every winter and last winter I

had no trouble. My skin was perfectly

free from ‘any spot thanks to D. D. D.
. MRS. JAMES H. RYDER.

1412 Rae St., Regina, Sask.
Last winter I sent for one of your free
samples of D. D. D. Prescription. I tried
it on sores that broke out on a teethin
baby’s head, on cold sores and on a milg
type of eczema and found it worked well,
curing each trouble quickly and easily.
This summer we have used it on bad
mosquito bites and it heals them in two
or three applications.

MRS. R. E. PURDY.
May 8th, 1917.—D.D.D. cured several
skin troubles in my family so thoroughly

I have not needed any for some time.

‘Read What Grateful People Say

one dollar bottle and it cured my face of.

QUICK CURE OF WOMAN—A MASS OF SORES

In the fall of 1907 ‘I had a sore on my
neck. In a short time it disappeared, but
it returned in a worse form, and 'kept
coming and going until February. I went
to see a doctor who said it was eczema.
At that time my face was just one mass of
sores, very much swollen, and weeping
water all the time. My sleep was broken
and my days were miserable.

I doctored with the doctor until the first
of May. Then I got a_trial bottle of
D. D. D. From the first I used of it my
face became better. When I had used the
trial bottle I sent for the full size bottle
and used only half. Have been_ entirel
well ever since. I will recommend D.D.D.
whenever I can.

Danville, Que. MRS. ORANGE HARVEY.

I still give a good word for D. D.-D.
whenever I have a chance. MRS. ORANGE

HARVEY.
Danville, Que. May 18th, 1917.

Trial Bottle Free!

If you want to try D. D. D. fill in and send the coupon below
now. The D. D. D. Laboratories will send you a large trial bottle
Don’t suffer another day.
drops from this trial bottle will give you instant relief.y Send
coupon now-while you ‘think of it. Enclose ten cents for postage.

27 Lyall Street, TORONTO

absolutely free.

D D.D. Laboratories, Dept. W.M. 54

Send This Free Coupon

D.D.D. Laberatories, Dept. W.M. 54

Gentlemen :—Please send me absolutely free a trial bottle of D. D. D.
Prescription. It is understood that I assume no obligation. Enclosed find

ten cents for postage.

Just the first few

27 Lyall Street, TORONTO
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The Grip in Deep Hole
Continued from Page &

dead salmon. His heart jumped" sicken-
ingly with sudden hope as an ex+
travagant notion flashed into his brain.
Here was his rescuer—a perilous one, to
be sure — vouchsafed to him by some
whim of the inscrutable forest fates. He
drew down another branchy twig bef

his face, fearful lest his concealment
should not be adequate. But in his ex-
citement he disturbed his balance, and
with the effort of his recovery the water

~ swirled noticeably all about him. His

heart sank. Assuredly, the bear would
take alarm at this and be afraid to come

for the fish. .

But to his surpri >
which ' had seemed to hesitate, plunged
impetuously into thie stream. Nothing,
according to a bear’s knowledge of life,
de that sudden disturb-

could have ma 1
ance in the pool but some fish-loving
_otter or mink, intent_upon seizing the

. Indignant at the prospect of be-
ing forestalled by any such furtive
, the bear burled himself for-
ward with such force that the spray flew

high intq, the branches, and the noise of
his splashing was & clear notification
and meddlers had bet-

that trespassers 1
ter keep l:ﬂ. That salmon was his, by

_right of discovery; and he was going to
have it. e .
The bear, for all the seeming lumsi-
ness of his bulk, was a redoubtable
swimmer: and almost before Barnes had
decided clearly on his proper course of
action those heavy, grunting snorts and
vart expulsions of breath were at his ear.
d they sounded, shot thus
f the water.

clore along the surface O .
his mind on

Perforce, Barnes made up

the instant.
The bunch of twigs which had arrested

the approach of the floating salmon lay
just about an arm’s length from Bs:rnes’
face. Swimming high, his mighty
shoulders - thrusting up a wave before
him which buried Barnes’ head safely
from view, the bear reached the salmon.
Grabbing it ti.:zm‘nphantly in its jaws, he
turned to make for shore again.

This was Barnes’ moment. Both arms
shot out before him. Through the suf-
focating confusion his clutching fingers

_encountered the bear’s haunches. Sink-
ing into the long fur, they closed upon
it with a grip of steel. Then, instinc-

tively, Barnes shut his eyes and clenched

his tecth, and waited for the shock,
while his lungs felt as if in another
minute they would burst.

But it was no long time he had to
wait, perhaps two seconds, while amaze-
ment in the bear's brain translated it-
gelf throuch panic into action. Utterly
horrified by this inexplicable attack from
the rear and from the depths, the animal
threw itself shoulder high from the
water, and hurled himself forward with
all his strength. Barnes felt those tre-
mendous haunches heaving irrestibly be-
neath- his clutching fingers. He felt him-
gelf drawn out straight, and dragged
ahoad till he thought his ankle would
gnap. Almost he came to letting go. to
save the ankle. But he held on, as much
with his will as with his grip. Then the
slimy thing in the depths gave way. He
felt himself being jerked out through
the water — free.  His fingers relaxed

" their clutch on the bear’s fur, and he

came to the surface, gaspig_g( blinking

* and coughing.

For a moment or two he paddled
softly, recovering his breath and shaking
the water from nostrils and eyes. He
had an instant of apprehensiveness, lest
the bear should turn upon him and at-
tack him at a disadvantage; and by way

of precaution he gave forth the most .

savage and piercing yell that his laboring
lungs were capable of. But he saw at
once than on this score he had nothing
to fear. Tt was a well-frichtened bear,
there swimming frartically for the
sandspit; while the dead salmon, quite

forgotten, was drifting slowly away on

the sullen current.

Barnes’ foot was hurting fiercely, but
his heart was light. Swimming at
leisure. =0 as to just keep head against

{he stream. he watched the bear scuttle

out unon the sand. Once safe on dry
L e oreat heast turned and glanced
bae! v on thmid oadr to see what man-
nev of Heine i - that had so astound-
ingly assailed uim Man he had seen

se the great beast,
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mming like an find him where he did and in the manner

before, but ne'ver man swi
he did.”

otter; and the sight was nothing to re-
assure him. One longing look he cast “But as long as he did find him!”

upon the salmon, now floating some dis- cried the girl as she rose. “All’s well

tance away; but that to his startled that ends well.”

mind, was just a lure of this terrifying Dr. Service had risen also. He gathered

and perﬁdlous.creature whose bright gray up her money, placed it in the small

eyes were staring at him so steadily from envelope used for that purpose and in

the surface of the' water. He turned silence handed it to her. She took it

quickly and made"eff into the woods, fol- “and for a moment regarded him reflect-

lowed by a loud, daunting laugh which jvely but quite impersonally.

spurred his pace to a panicky gallop. “Jides-Achates is Dad of course,” she
When he was gone, Barnes swam 10 said, presently.

the sandpit. There he stripped, wrung . The doctor nodded.

out his dripping clothes, and lay down  «T recognized him,” she went on. “He

in the hot sand to let the sun soak deep wag always helping lame dogs over stiles

into his chilled veins. —and never mentioning it. He abounds
in charities and secret good works.
That’s what kept him poor! Do you

~ suppose—could it be possible—that the
legacy came from that young man he
saved from the pen—whoever he was?”

doctor, i 4 voice that was a little strain- The. doctor smiled inscrutably.

ed. “You, Ruth, are not the only one «T ghouldn’t be a bit surprised,” he

who has some expiating to do.” said. - &
He paused, fixed his gaze on i point -

over her left shoulder, carefully avoid- e

ing her eyes and went on: A Prescription
“Thirteen years ago a young man By G. G. Bostwick.

in the employ of a business firm ina Co

distant city—a college city—decided that =75 YO FIER ? Are you grumpyi—Say,

he was much too smart a fellow to grub Tﬁ“ t forget that life is not 4ll work.

for a living. He, too, decided to be a ere’s a thing you can’tf afford to

Jaw unto himself. He knew he was shirk—

clever—as the world regards cleverness. ou must take your hours off for play.

He said to himself that the world owed Are you feelln kind of seedy—blue?

him a living. People had owed his Agd disgust%d with the wyhole blamed

Light-Fingered
“ Continued from Page 12

father money. So he did a little series .. show?
of juggling tricks with the firm’s books.  That’s th i
Being quick at figures and -desiring to ,ﬁost :o vgeory b i WS U

become a—to enter a certain profession And learn some very foolish thing to do.

he almost managed his scheme. But not
quite. There was one man there a little Is your work a burden on your heart?
bit cleverer. He was caught.” Do you find your meals an awful bore?

“Oh!” came involuntarily from the What you need is just to lay around

listening girl. and soar—,

“The other man was a good deal older. Say, be a boy again—and play the part.
He had seen a bit of the world and was
charitably inclined- In poor health, he The First € :
was doing accountant wgrk for various 8 Findt. Suow f Nighs
firms, but hadn’t any stea employ- By R. T. M. Scott
ment. He seemed fond of the boy. But prom : 5

. : : out a moonlit vault of sil

hle told him he had better go, resign and A fleecy cloud appears and, gros\:'i;egr b‘iﬁlf
clear out' before he was tempted again. gummons its mates from where the sky
gl;e bO{hwelig like a gu-ll(. (]lile was abased and land . y

efore the older man’s kindness and gen- (j ¢ 3
tleness. For the older man put bac Gizele ctol:smlvg;ld st mome: jgreat: god's
the money out of his own slender store. \
It amounted to several thousands of The august moon hath scarcely ch
dollars. Eventually of course the lad its place cely changed
would have been caught and dealt with Before the flying fleece doth film its face
as he richly deserved to be but I think And now a darkness grows until the
he had some blind delusion that before night
that happened he could make his geta- Hath lost all essence of the day in fright.
way. Well, he left. He knocked about :
and managed at last to enter college,

The lonely cloud hath called a thousand

the same college where the older man more, .
had been educated, and always from the And eaach cofrth{‘ese, in turn, hath brought
score.

hour he had left the firm he had wronged
the youth put by little sums of money
as he could manage them, for the pur-
pose of some day repaying his faithful Th ili ;
friend. R{:pay him fully of course he ¢ sP:(fﬁng;at g Seedliar wighs: amd
never could. But he endeavoured to N ;
. s e, sy ably Even % he ow s%(i:llsdf naught or else devoid of
couldn’y do more. He “coached,” he Imagination riots with a sense

became a waiter in summer hotels, he That here is all orcelse that all is hence.

went without sufficient food and cloth- ¢
ing. At last he won a coveted scholar- Amid the blackness of this naught or all

ship and graduated in due course. The The- earthly mind lies stunned by Na-

years passed. The young man had ture’s pall,
moved to another city and beguw to Nor knows the power that is bringing

Nor star nor moonshaft blurs infinity,
Nor stirs the mind in its extremity.

prosper.  Occasionally he came across * forth
people of the same name as his friend-. 'hat was conceived by angels in the
in-need, but they were never -related, north. )

lslcrj)ogctlzg}ll;y’m Si'gse]clle _aceﬁsg-st&tasgla?ﬁ ;:tdlast the softness of a something falls
about t_hree years ago. Strangely enough ane bz;r};l:;; fhe henrs 4 thousnd oy
llle f:m’clod his friend to be & single man. As%f s band of unseén fairies &
) don’t 'know Just why. About all he The sweetness of their merry ey S to
really knew of him was that he had Y eyes fo youl
once lived in the tropics. The sum in Utfelt at first, but growing li o
3 ! ) g g like

the bank credited to Fidus Achates grew. Of-rarest wine by rgsv coral ii Psthe pe
The debtor added ten per cent. as in- ) ) o
?erist, on his own account. It was but birth
justice—and a justice long delayed. At «In order that it beautify the
length the entire sum and more was ¥ Jhe ey,
made up. But—he had lost all track
of Fidus Achates.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Miss Lister.
didn’t he ever find him?”

“T{e found him but by the merest
accident. Life is full of such ironies. And from

. . o . 4l 5 . 4 each froz ace \ » 3

All his painstaking inquiries through The universe; th:nngexi(llg( t()lfén:lzrlg grf(;

As crystal follows crystal, flake by flak

A phantom light’of happiness doth \vﬂllzg’

Each twinkling miracle, upon its coursc'

Searches for light wherever light hath
source;

“But

one channel after another from the col- more
lege and collvge friends all over the con- Where darkness reigned a mystic li
tinent—following up every forlorn hope, prevails ° Ve L
N , . . . . . ?
every little clue—availed nothing. And And shows a maiden world in viregin
veils. °

no wonder! For he never thought to

There falls that which in heaven had its —

~

~

Now every view an artless fancy seems, <
i

That trembles in the heart as when sweet
dreams

Give youth to age and to the youth give
love;

So doth the blessed snow fall from above

Bonnie Scotland .
By Alex. MacKintosh

Take me back to Bonnie Scotland,
With its purple heather hills, -

There to roam among its mountains,
And drink from its winding rills. &
To hear the dear old birdies singing,
In its lovely woods and dells; '
And to smell the old bog myrtle,

The primrose and the sweet bluebells.

The cuckoo and the little land rail, .

We will hear them once again. ’
Mavis, blackbird, lark and chaffinch,
Each singing with their might and main. -
We will breath again the fragrance :
Of .the lilac and the limes. '
And hear the busy bees humming¥{
Among its blossoms and its leayes.

We will hear the church bells ringing, .
Calling us in on Sabbath morn, :
And hear the old precentor singing
Some favorite psalms to tunes well

known.
We will join them in the worship
As we did in days of yore;
But will miss the dear faces
Of our loved ones gone before.

o

When You Come Home

When you come home, O lover-man,
My happy woman’s heart shall beat
A merry melody of love . s
In rhythm to my dancing feet. ~
My eyes and lips shall cast a spell, k.
Lest once again you go a-roam;

My arms shall circle you about

O lover-man, whéh you come home!

Winter

By Matthew L. Campbell
The wind is raging from the north,
The snow is falling thick and fast;
All life hies to its covert forth,
And seeks a refuge from the blast.

The geese are honking towards the sun,
The duck around the rapids wade;
They, too, are going one by one,
A warmer climate to invade.

The gopher to his hole has gone

The squirrel primps among the trees;
The rabbit scareé is seen upon

The snow-white carpet in the breeze.

We miss the hopper’s humming click,
Among the long grass of the field;

All Nature, as if fallen sick
Beneath the blanket lies concealed.

The ground is carpeted with white,
The trees stand naked in the blast;

The prairie chicken wings her flight
Among the pgplars for repast.

The river that in summer flowed,
The gurgling rivulets and streams
Have sunk beneath the heavy load
And ceased to heed the gay sunbeams:

In all the sky is not a cloud,
The biting air is crisp and keen;

All Nature lies within her shroud
Asleep, till Spring shall ope her een.

And we who now rejoice to live,
And all who've crossed life’s great
highway,
Shall rise—a nobler life to have
Renewed with immortality.

The Real Danger

A highly skilled workman in a new

aireraft factory, named Sandy ‘McTavish,
was asked if he would like to accompany
the works aviator on one of his trial
ﬂlghts in & new machine. After some
hesitation Sandy agreed to go..
During the flight the aviator asked
Sa‘ndy how he was enjoying himself.
. ‘To tell the truth,” answered the Scot,
I“wad rather be on the ground.” ¢
o Tut! tut!” replied the flying man.
I'm just thinking of looping. the loop.”
For heaven’s sake. don’t dae that!”
yelled the now very nervous MecTavish.
T've some siller in my vest pocket, an’
Ah micht lose it.”
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To every man
who is building or
remodelling his barn

VHIS BT Barn Book shows you how to build
T your barn from start to finish; tells how to
make the foundations; how to lay the cement
floors and how to .build the walls; how the cattle-
stands can be made so they will not be cold; shows the
best and most economical methods of laying out the floor
space and putting in the stabling; shows: right and wrong

ways to remodel ‘an old /barn; shows. how to ventilate barn and
build cupolas for the roof.” It tells how to frame the barn by a
method that saves half the cost of the old way; shows how two men
and a team can hoist the bents to position. ' You can build or remodel.
your barn yourself with this book to help, because every point is clearly .

ilustrated by full-page photographs and blue print working plans.

® IR ' y . ; \ LS LRES i ’

This new 352-page book

This is the most elaborate and complete book on barn building ever published in Canada. It
contains over 125 views. of modern barns. \ Photographs of up-to-date barns were obtained in all parts,
of this country, and, have - been:reproduced with full-page and double-page cuts, which show clearly
every detail "of construction. . There-are useful tahles, ‘showing the best measurement for mangers,
gutters, cattle-stands” and passages, costs of cement work, best sizes for doors and windows, amount
of ventilation for different kinds- of stock, capacities of :silos, - capacities of mows. There. are also
working plans for 14 different barns and extérior views of the completed barns. Best construction for .

BT Galvanized Steel Stalls, Steel Horse Stable Fittings, Steel Cow Pens, Calf Pens, Steer Pens, Bull Pens, Manure and Feed
Carriers, and Water Bowls.are ‘shown'in actual use in many barns. Compl;te speciﬁcathns for stable gqqument which are useful in

getting proper guotations from manufacturers. . - : ! vt g 1y
This book is printed in colours and is bound with hard covers. It is nof a mere catalogue. It.is a work of reference which you L AL 3
will prize and keep-for years. It is considered authorative on the subject of stable and barn construction. - A copy of it should be in the , B ST ~
il

bands of every mah who is thinking of building or remodelling a stable or who is going to put in the Sanitary Steel Stable. Eqn,'pmant. o &% l'\'
BT R G RN o s o R
[ J 2 & ;o % / ) UEAE ‘\, %
- Mail Coupon | s RO .
Beatty Bros., Limited, Dept.[N 351, Edmonton, Alta.

Gentlemen: Send me your new 352 page Barn Book;, with-
out charge or obligation. I have filléd in the blanks below.

4

. Thousands of dollars were speit in obtaining information, plans, and photographs for
this book, and in printing it. ‘ “ L ; : :

Yet we offer it without charge to any man who will write and state if he is building or
remodelling this 'year, when he expects to start the work and the number of head of stock
he keeps. If you are building or_remodelling next year, or later, you will receive the Barn
Construction - Section of the Bo’p)k; this is the part which will interest you most until you
are ready to go ahead. It is a neatly bound booklet of 80 pages. '

_Simply fill in the blanks of the coupon, and you will receive the Barn Book by first
‘mail. You do not obligate yourself in any way. ' |

The high cost of printing the book has forced us to limit the quantity. Make sure of
your copy by sending for it to-day. o S '

Are you thinking of building a baen? ... ... i, )
If not, are you goingeto remodel ? i

When will YOU SAEL D | o iiiiiieieiriieieennaseensssgrasesangessmasesasinstestassans

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

Put an X after the kind of Sanitary Stable Equipment you are interested in.
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