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Blue Ribbon
Limited
Winnipeg, Man.

Dear Sirs—Please send
me a copy of your Blue
Ribbon Cook Book. En-
closed is 25 cents and this
coupon is wort 10 cents,

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

—

WOMEN WANT THIS

COOK BOOK

Many thousands of Western women - have sent to us for
our famous Blue Ribbon Cook Book and use it every day.
It was compiled specially for use in Western Canada and
great numbers of users have told us it is the best Cook Book
they know. Bound in waterproof cover, it is an economical,
practical, helpful book, easily worth a dollar.

BLUE RIBBON

TEA COFFEE
BAKING POWDER
. JELLY POWDER SPICES

The coupon in the corner is worth 10 cents if you send it
with 25 cents for a copy of the Blue Ribbon Cook Book.
When you read this it won’t be too early to be thinking of
Christmas cooking. So send now. Next time you give
your grocer an order, ask for Blue Ribbon goods and see
how pleased you will be with them.

BLUE RIBBON, LIMITED, WINNIPEG
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FOR INFANTS,
INVALIDS

assists nature.

It is used mixed
with fresh new
milk and forms a
delicate and nutri-
tive cream which
is enjoyed

an
assimilated when
other foods dis-
agree. It 1s en-
tirely free from
rough and indi-
gestible particles
which produce
irritation in deli-

cate stomachs.

“The Lancet ™ describes it as “Mr'.'
Benger'; admirable preparation.”
Mothers and interested persons are ree
uested to write for Booklet ‘Benger's
%uod and How to Use it.” This contains
a “Concise Guide to the Rearing of
Infants,” and practical information on the
care of Invalids, Convalescents, and the
Aged. Post free onapplication to Benger's
Food Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, Eng.
Benger's Food is sold in [tins by

Liruggists, etc., everywhere, B2t

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

Tach cube is measured ex-
actly —the right size for a
cupful —uniform in nutri-
tious properties, in quality,
taste and flavor.

To make a meal, simply drop
an OXO Cube in a cup, pour
on hot water and stir.

10 for 25¢.
4 for 10c.

From Loom s Direct. Money Saving. Wonder-
ful Offer ngs. GIVEN AWAY. Lace Lover
with Catalogue & Bayer’s Guide of Curtains,
Window Draperies and Furniture com, act for
shipping.  Household Livens, Ladies” and
Gents’ Tailoring, Underwear, Siuoes, &c.
54 Years known Reputation. Send a trial order
to actun! makers in the old country.

$6.60 Curtain Parcel {2 %5

Our Patent Contrenet Make durability guar-
anteed, 2 pairs good quality Rich Old Lace
design Curlain;, 3} yds. long, 60in. wide,
worth $2 ver or.; 1 pair exquisite Curtains, g
Basket & Ribhon, 3iyds. long, 60 in. wide ;
1 pair curtains, Floral Festoon design, 3yds. §
by 43in.; 1 Duchesse Toilet Set of -ix Lace
Covers, Postage & Duty Paid $6.60 White or
Ecru Great Saving. Buy direct from the makers.

SAML. P"ACH & “ON -, The Tooms,

Box @58 NOTI1INGHAM, kngland. :
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A Chat with our Readers.

Winter, the best.time for getting sub- |
scriptions, is here, and The Western

Home Monthly is bigger, better and
more beautiful than ever.
combination to aid them, our loyal club
raisers showld do wonders in canvassing
for their favorite magazine. Now is
their“harvest. time. =~ Winter evenings
have come when good literature is in
demand for lamp light reading. Winter
days are here when the warm bright
kitchen invites the housekeeper to try
new dishes for the delight of the family.
School days are here when the mother
has all kinds of problems to solve.
The Western Home Monthly can-fill all
three demands, hence, is bound to be
more popular than ever. A large num-
ber of people throughout Canada read it
and prize it. We want the rest of
them to become acquainted with it, and
we depend on our friends the club raisers
to make the introduction, not only be-
cause they like The Western Home
Monthly for itself and are glad to win
new friends for it, but because they will
secure for .themselves a handsome
premium and a cash commision also.
Securing subseriptions for this magazine
is easy, pleasant and dignified -work, be-
cause the sample copies do the selling: Let
a person look through its pages and
hardly a word need be said. He or she
will recognize that here is a chance to
secure a valuable assistant at a price
which is certainly a bargain. The West-
ern Home Monthly contains features of
interest to every member of the house-
hold. Our “Woman’s Quiet Hour” has
brought and will bring help in a hundred
ways to busy women who manage their
own housekeping. Our editorial com-
ment has a cheerful note that comforts
while it instructs. In every way
this magazine caters to the do-
mestic, home loving man and “woman,
and such people want it as soon as they
realize its mission. When they under-
stand that every mew subscriber whose
name is enrolled on our list before
November 20th receives November and
December numbers free, thus getting 14
numbers of the magazine for $1.00, they
well know that it is the magazine bar-
gain of the year that is being offered to
them.

The present price of The Western
Home Monthly is $1.00 a year for single
subscriptions, $2.00 for three yearly sub-
scriptions and $2.50 for four yearly sub-
scriptions. In each case the club raiser
gets a premium, and as it is usual to col-
lect the full subscription price ($1) from
each of these joining, the club raiser
is entitled to retain a very
stantial cash commission also. You
must realize that The Western Home
Monthly at $1.00 a year is the best value
of any magazine published. Lend your
latest number to your neighbor and they
will gladly join your club without your
asking. If you cannot spare your own
number because every member of your
family wants it, send to us for free
sample copies, leaving them at the

houses where this magazine is|
not a regular visitor, then a

few days later ga‘her up your ' sub-f

scriptions. There will be one for every
copy. Don’t be afraid to send for
sample copies because your request binds

vou to secure subscriptions for our
magazine. We  know  you must
be a friend to The Western Home

Monthly, otherwise you would not be
reading this number, therefore, it will
afford us great pleasure to forward you

. or not.
With such a’

sub--

a bundle of samples whether you
succeed in getting subscriptions for us
If there is anything that you
do not understand about club raising be
sure and let us know. Taking sub-
scriptions for The Western Home
Monthly is easy and pleasant work,
which will be sure to bring in substan-
tial reward. Anyone, even a' child, can
Le successful at it, with a high grade
magazine like ours. Begin the work
early before someone else has canvassed
vour meighborhood, and earn in spare
moments a valuable premium and a nice

little cash commission. %

Congratulatory letters continue to
come by every mail. ~Here are a
few extracts that have come to hand
within the course of the last few days.

Dear Sir,—We look forward to re-
ceiving your valuable paper each
month with great interest, and we think
it the best a'l round magazine in.Can-
ada. The articles with reference to “The
Young Men and Women” are especially
good, although as a matter of fact, it is
full of good reading for all. )

Wishing your paper every success, I
am, yours truly,

. Gertrude Knappett,
Victoria, B.C.

Dear Sir,—Enclosed ~ find - $1.00, for
which kindly send me the Western Home
Monthly for one year. I find "  your
magagine excellent reading, and I think

no one has anything to fear in sending |
-in "a “year’s “subscription, or even two

years’ subscription, to the Western Home
Monthly. I wish you all progress and
success, yours truly,
‘ ! Peter ‘Dunlop,
Foam Lake, Sask.

Dear Sir,—We find the Western Home
Monthly . the best paper of its kind, It
is the best paper we have ever had in
our home. I don’t think it can be beat
in Canada for a good bargain. Yours
truly,
- Ernest Corner,

Adanac, Sask.

Dear Sir,—We are taking a number of
papers, but I could not- think of drop-
ping your Western Home Monthly. We
very much like to advertise this maga-
zine, as we think it containg very worthy
Hterature, which is wholesome and in-
structive for both grown ups and child-
ren...I.am sending in subscription for
myself and friend. Yours truly,

. « Mrs. C. A. Biden,
Wolseley, Sask.

Dear Sir—The enclosed amount is a
renewal of my subscription to the West-
ern Home Monthly for one year. We all
enjoy reading this magazine. It is a
splendid paper, ard well worth the sub-
scription price. Yours truly,

Miss Bone,

;JM

Florida Water

¢¢The Universal p.mmo'i -
“Has a marked “individuality, |
quite its. own .nd .hou]'d pot

be classed with cheapf)etfumes |
which usurp the namie but | |
can nowise approach it} |
in quality or p érmanence. |
These facts (i stand after a | 1
century’ s test. For the | |
bath, after lluvulgwand ;
for geneal ‘toilet pur-
poses itis the one thing to
use, if you are seckirg | .
the genuine and ﬂ'xebest.

HEEY

' Accept No Substitute o
Sold by all Leading Druggists = |

LANMAN & KEMP |
135 Water Street, New York .

Winnipeg, Man.

Dear Sir,—I am enclosing the sum of
$1.00, for which kindly send me your
magazine for one year. I may say that
I. am proud of the Western Home
Monthly, having read- it sirce the first
issue, and there are few publications in
Canada or the United States that will
bear comparison with it in many res-
pects. Yours truly,

D. S. McLeod,
Goodlands, Man.

" Reproduction of a Sawitas deit

Before you select a w
covering—for any ro

n
3e2

SANITAS

Sanitas exactly repro-
duces the ﬁnishel. i
and effects of the finest
wa'l papers and fabrics,
but in a far mo.e service= e
able material of moderate cost. ;

Sanitas is fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proof, never  cracks,
never tears, is instantly cleaned wﬁ,s
a dsmp cloth. e

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

Sanitas is sold by all relisble dry -
ds. and jobbers.in.

\

‘wi it
eomT

gl

et

wall paper
a.

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

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

S e e e
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" USE MERITAS -- the guar-|

[i anteed table ol cloth. For

: handling Meritas we will]
send you % dozen handsome | ¢

the name of any dealer

: HE WASHABLE
WALL.C.O!EBINQV



The Western Home Monthly.

Wianipeg, Nov., 1011,

Music
Taught Free

llome Instruction

: srscuu. OFFER TO READERS OF
THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

‘“In- order to advertise and introduce
their-home study music lessons in every
Joeality, the TERNATIONAL IN-
S'l‘le:I‘E OF MUSIC of New York will
give free to our readers a complete
course of instruction for either Piano,
Orga.n Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Cornet,

Banjo, Cello or Sight Singing. In re-
turn they simply ask that you recom-
mend their institute to your friends
after you learn to play.

You may not know one note from an-
other; yet, by their wonderfully simple
and thorough method, you can soon learn
to play. If you are an advanced player
you will receive special instruction.

_The lessons are sent weekly. They
are so simple and easy that they are
recommended to any person or little
child who can read %nghsh Photo-

hs and drawings make everything
plain.” Under the Institute’s free tuition
offer you will be asked to pay onmly a
very small amount (averaging 14 cents
a-week) to cover postage and the neces-
sary sheet music.

“ No one should overlook this wonder-
ful offer. Tell your friends about it—
show this-article to them.

The INTERNATIONAL INSTITUTE
hu successfully taught others and can
successfully teach you, even if you know
absolutely nothing whatever about mu-
sic. The lessons make everything clear.

Write today for the FREE booklet,
which explains everything. It will con-
_vince {011 and cost you nothing. Address

our letter or postal card to INTER-

ATIONAL INSTITUTE OF MUSIC,
98 Fifth Ave., Dept. 162D, New York
N.Y. ,

Farmer Boy Plays

VIOLIN

~ In Court to Prove
* Music Lessons Free in Your Own Home"
Offer Was Good

This boy testified under oath he did not know one
note from another when he received the first lesson
from the U. S. School of Music and had received no
other instruction whatever. His playing from the
music placed before him won the applause of a
crowded court room. This boy’s only expense under
our free tuition plan was for postage and music.
That cost-him_less than Two Cents a day, and he
was under no further obligation whatever.

If you wish to learn to play the Piano, Organ,
Violin, Guitar, Mandolin, Banjo, Cornet, Cello, or
1 earn to Sing, our teachers will come to you by mail
once a week with a lesson until you can read music
and play your instrument to your own satisfaction.

Thousands of weekly lessons are now being sent to
homes all over the world to pupilsin all walks of
life, from seven years of age to seventy.

Our free tuition plan will enable you to get weekly
lessons costing You less than two cents a day. It
will be your only expense and places you under no
further obligation whatever.

This school has been established since 1898.

Don't say you cannot learn music, but send for
our booklet and comments of leading New York
newspapers. They will be sent by return mail free.
Address U. 8. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 63, 225.
Fifth Avenue, New York City.

Instruments supplied when needed, cas h or credit.

BRIGEI.ET AND RING FREE
£ Wi L1

utiful Adjustable Bracelet has lar,
20 dml frvnt, sot with 6 sparkling !mlmlon
BFy Al diamonds. Heavily plated. GUARANTEED
45 YEARS, Wo give Bracelet and vretty
) Band Ring for selling l2()
kges. Art Post Cards at 100 B2 T
N per p! \np Order cards today. When r“f 'fj
gold. eend .2 00 and Bracelet lhd Ring will be sent promptl, isfaction
GATES MF@G. 00., Depte 20y LI.II(JA(:()

“Vhen Purchasing from Western Home
Monthly Advertisers, be sur
and mention the paper.

Words by Heine

Thou Art So Like a Flower

Music by William Gardiner Hammond
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Do you remember the good old days of home-
manufacture? A young farmer rose from his
home-made bunk, washed himself with the aid
of water and home-made soap, donned a suit
of home-spun woollen and went down to a
breakfast of home-cured bacon and home-
grown vegetablcs. He tcok up an axe with
a home-made handle, and proceeded to fell
some home-grown timber, which he used in
making some implement or conveyance for use
in hiswork. Meantime his wife was busy mak-
ing chcese, butter, candles, starch and bread
or it mizht be blankets, quilts, and clothing,
while the children were carving out toys from
pop-gun wood and used-up spools. Those good
old days were full of work and the hours of
lcisure were few and precious. Yet awid all
the rush and worry the good grandmother had
always time to beautify the thing she created.
Was'it an apple pie? Then it was not com-
plete until her fingers had circled the plate—
leaving behind a row of scallops as even as the:
fluting on a Corinthian pillar. Was it a
woollen sock? - Then she had time to vary the
yarn so that while the general effect was gray,
the toe and hzel were white, and there was a
white band at the top. So too the grand-
father had time to add a few beautitul but
useless curves to his axe-handle, and even a
few meaningless carvings to the parts of a
conmon flail. And as for the children—did
ever a girl make a doll of the humblest type
without attempting to beautify it with ribbons
and lace and did ever a boy come into posses=
sion of a book without writing on it his name
supplemented by various flourishes and dia-
grams that in his mind were the acme of
beauty?

BEAUTY IN NATIONAL LIFE.

This worship of beauty has not been limited
toindividuals. Thesavage hasalways allowed
decoration to precede dress. Tattooing, paint-
ing with pigments, dccorating with rings and
jewels, have been signs of pre-eminence. As-
syria, Egypt, Greece, Italy, Spain and each in
its turn has prided itself on its devotion to
beauty. That which remains behind as their
greatest legacy is their production in art. The
Appollo Belvidere, the Sistine Madonna are
types of that which will never die.  The
buildings that one wishes to visit in Europe
are not those which have cost most money,
but those which contain most beauty of finish
and dcsign. St. Peter’s, St. Paul’s, the Cathe-
drals of England and the Continent—These are
what attract the thousands. And if further
proof were needed of the permanence and at-
tractiveness of beauty, he has but to stand at
the entrance to the great Art Galleries of the
world, and to take note of the numbers who
come to see and to learn.

BEAUTY IN THE HOME.

There should be beauty and refinement in
the home. They should be manifest in speech,
dress, manner and personal appearance, in dec-
oration and equipment. Indeed, they should
extend to every form of life-activity, if home
is to be attractive and helpful. Why should
a man use the coarsest expressions that come
to his lips? Why should his wife indulge in
harsh, biting criticism? Why should the at-
mosphere of scandal continually surround the
little ones? That which will commend the
home to childhood is the spirit of kindness,
moderation and gentleness. A boy is not to
be blamed if he wishes to leave a home in
which he is forced to listen to a constant battle
of words. )

The wise parent is just as careful in matters
of dress as in matters of speech. A little rib-
bon for the hair, a brass button or two, a little
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bit of insertion, to a yoﬁng child, mark the dif-.

ference between meanness and grandeur. They
change dislike to admiration. ~

The mother who takes time. to smooth her
hair in the morning,who always has a kiss for
her children on sending them to school and a
smile for them on their return, exercises a
vastly different influence to the woman who
18 carcless about her personal appearance,
whose dress is coming to pieces and whose
table manners are coarse and vulgar. . So, too,
when it comes to the equipment and decora-
tion of a home. There is all the difference
possible between dishes of a coarse type thrown
recklessly upon a table, and dishes of chaste
design tastefully arranged. Thereisasmarked
a difference betweencheap over-colored pictures
suspended on the walls close to the ceiling and
modest ccpies of classical master-pieces tact-
fully arranged so as to fill the vacant spaces
with visions of beauty. Nor is it all a matter
of cost in many of these things. Many a lowly
cottage in its simple fittings is more completely
endowed than the mansions of the wealthy.

Yet, I hear a good woman say she has no
time for the niceties of life, that with seven-
teen cows to milk and chores innumerable to
perform, she does well if she gets through a
day’s work in any fashion. There islittle time
on the farm to give to admiration of the beau-
tiful; few moments to spend on the 6rnamen-
tal when so much attention must be given to
the useful. The answer to this is self-evident.

_ Sixteen cows and a happy, well-trained fam- .’
ily are of more account than seventeen cows

and a group of unhappy children, who are
unfit company for one another and incapable
of service in socicty. And when children grow
up and can look back upoa their childhood,
when they are old-enough to value what their
parcnts have done for them, their first thanks-
giving will not be for that seventeenth cow,
but for the example sct in all that makes for
lovcliness and beauty in thought, word and
deed.

But it is not the mother who is usually the
chief Mammon-worshipper. Thcre are not a
few men like the old Kansas farmer, who
bought land to raise corn, to feed hogs, to get
money, to buy more land, to raise more corn,
and so on, forever. Within his small circle
there was nothing of the human or of the di-
vine. It is bad enough for a man to throw
away his own life, but it is a crime when he
reduces to his own level, both his wife and his
children. It is passing strange, that a young
man who searched the neighborhood and went
beyond it tofind a wife with the charm of beauty
and with accomplishments to match it, should
with advancing years, allow himself to degen-
erate into a cregture without refinement of feel-
ing and holy motive. And it is almost incred-
ible that he should attempt to reduce her he
professed to love, to a condition of practical
servitude. If a man is true to his better self,
he will determine that whether he amasses
wealth or remains in comparative poverty he
will never, either for himself, or for those de-
pendent upon him, forsake the pursuit of truth,
beauty and goodness.

TWO FAMILIAR ILLUSTRATIONS.

There come to my mind, two homes that I
visited recently. In the first one everything
was disjointed. Try to picture this:—a lit-
tered floor, greased furniture, stained rugs,
dirty boots, clothes hanging on the chair backs,
torn clothes, stale tobacco, smell of cabbage,
bad temper, grimy walls, stained pictures,
broken chairs, dishes thrown on tables, and
everything else in harmony or rather, out of
harmony. Theboy’sroom wasa veritable den,
with not a ray of cheer. It was enough to
drive an ordinary being into the wilds. And

eauty

yet, the parents were well-to-do, in a financial
way. But they had ceased to follow “the
gleam.” The other home was a sweet little
cottage painted in white and green. There
was & neat garden in front and the lawn was
inviting. Two or three benches were placed

under the shade of the trees. Inside, every-

thing was neat and clean. The books were
nicely arranged on the shelves, the pictures
were chaste and instructive, the table clean
and attractive, The speech of the parents and
children was mild and gentle and in harmony
with their personal appearance. The bed-
rooms were restingiplaces not only for the tired
bodies, but for eyes and brains. The boy on
entering his little room, regarded it as his own -
peculiar kingdom. It was a home no boy
would wish to leave. It was a home which
in one sentence answered tke question ‘“How
are we to keep the boys on the farm?”’ ;

BEAUTY IN THE SCHOOL.
"Beauty in the home—yes! There must also

be beauty in the school. ~ As one drives upand °

down the country he has a feeling of despair .

as he gazes upon the buildings and grounds set - :

apart for purposes of education. With fewex-
ccptions, the grounds are unfenced, and with-
out trees and gardens.. The architectureofthe
building is unworthy of a name, and the inside'

fittings are disgraceful. When it isremembered
that children spend almost half their waking

hours in school, it is not toe much to urge that |
the building should be made attractiveand
cheerful. A few pictures, a suitable hbnry; 4
a table with a proper covering, a few comfort- -
able chairs, blinds and curtains, and suchequip- =

ment as any school should have—all these can
be had at a cost that will not mean more than
a few cents to each ratepayer. The value to
the school will be untold. And if a caretaker
is provided who will believe cleanliness is a
virtue, the school will stand for something in |
the community. Sometimesit seems a8 if par-
ents were playing at this matter of educating
their children. If it is worth doing at all, it
is worth doing well. In'the coming days when
men and women read of us and our times they
will wonder how we existed when we made no s
provision for the teaching of music and art, and |
generally for aesthetic culture. In those days
the schools will be true homes: Pareats will be
more anxious to give their children the treas-
ure which cannot be taken away than that
which perisheth with the using.

A TYPICAL CASE.

I was in a school recently, and this is what
I saw—a neat little builcirg freshly painted,
in a ground properly fenced and treed. Flower
gardens there were and the pansies planted by
the children were in full bloom. The floor of
the building had been recently painted and was
as clean as a polished table. The walls were
covered with oil-cloth and had evidently been
washed. There were on the-walls half-a-dozen
simple but pretty pictures, well-mounted and
placed. In one corner was an organ ard -in
another, a-book-case with a suitable library that
wasin constant use. The desks were clean and
well-kept. The teacher’s desk was covered
with a cloth of attractive pattern and on it
was a vase of flowers. Both, teachers and
pupils were neat in person, and in their speech
and actions showed that they experienced the
d-light of living. Their work seemed to them
as joyous as play. It was as if Heaven had
come to earth for a single day. This school,
like one of the homes described seemed to an-
swer in a single sentence the ever-recurring
question “How are we to keep the children in

the country?”’
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The Vaﬂey of Rest.

By Ded Harrington. Specially Written for The Western Home Mozt\hly.

HEY swun« around
the bend of the road
—he, with long lope
stride of ome accus-
f tomed to  prairie
trails ; she, suiting
her steps to his with
an ease born of long
practlce in the art of
walking to suit a man’s impatient
steps.

A mile or so back on the edge of the
lake stood their camp, a tiny, rough cot-
tage, nestled within the sheltering
depths of a small coulee; on either side
were the valley hills, those curiously
rounded hills  where lights and shades
alternated; before them stretched the
long thread like trail.

“Qn’ Appelle—who calls?” she quoted
softly; and then, with a quick change
of tone, “0, Ross' look.”

But he had already seen it—the great
wooden ecross, rising from one of the

hills at their right, pointing, as it had

done for years, to the blue sky, in
loving. memory of the one great Sacri-
fice.

Unconsciously, he bared his head.
“The Indian mission,” he said, in
answer to her unspoken question. “It
must be somewhere near here.”

“Why,-of course,” she agreed, hastily.
“How stupid of me to forget about it.
It surprised me to come upon this so
suddenly, and yet, what a peaceful feel-
ing it gives one, somehow.”

The sun shifting around from. behind
the bluffs, & position it had hitherto
accommodatingly retained burst out in-
to a glow of radiance about them. It
lay like a path of glory across the
shimmering water, up the dusky hill
trail, §ill it finally reached and hngered
at the foot of the cross.

“Do you know,” she went on, after a
pause, during which they had turned
and were heading for the cottage; “I
believe we have wandered into a new
world. It is all so peacefully unusual
about here. Even the sunshine seems
to be mellowed and subdued. The air
is different—what is it that I smell
continually? It is an old-fashioned
healthful sort of perfume.”

He laughed gaily. Her freshness and
enthusiasm. had always pleased him.
“Balm of Gillead,” he answered, briefly.
“That last shower brought out lts per-
fume.”

“Oh! I do hope it grows about the
cottage”—this with apperciative sniffs
at the sweet odor. “It’s a regular air
tonie.”

Across the lake came the cry of a
bird, a mournfully weird sound; from
the farm house far up the sloping hill
side a dog howled.

She shivered with a delightful sense
of fear. “Don’t laugh, Ross,” she said.
half laughing herself; #“but I do feel
queer to-night. Is it the effect of hav-
ing lived on the bare broad prairie. T
wonder? These bluffs seem full of hid-
den dangers. I find myself expecting to
see an Indian, a regular old time war-
rior in paint and feathers lurking in each
shadow.”

“The woods are full of ’em, eh?” he
quoted  mischievously. His  hearty
laugh was good to hear. “You foolish
child!"—this half reprovingly; “such
thoughts for yvou to indulge in—you, a
horn and bred Easterner. \Why, Nora,
vou were brought up in the shade of
tne forests.”

He drew her arm through his. “Come
on.” he said, briskly; “I have a suspicion
that we shall find a visitor at the
tage. What do you say? lle
Speak of an angel—it brings “em every
time.”

A quick turn in the road had hrought
them almost within speaking distance of
their visitor—a tall man in
dress.

'~ hastened his
steps at sight of the two

“Here vou are” he
out a welecoming hand. My« Tallot,
vou are looking well. Western  life
agrees with vou evidently., old
boy. I'm glad to see you. A few wecks

col-
.ln\(‘!

clerieal

somewhat leisurelvy

approaching.
said. <tretehine

Ross,

of primitive life in the Qu‘Appelle
valley will make a new man of you.
Yes, I called at the cottage on my way
down. Lily: was exercising her lungs
after a somewhat strenuous fashion—
don’t* hurry, Mrs. Talbot; the nurse
maid was on duty.” :

Mrs. Talbot’s face grew pink. ~“IL
know, Mr. Keith,” she said apologeti-
cally; “Betty is always faithful, but
baby is cross to-day—poor ‘sweet heart.
The heat, I think, don’t you, Ross?”

Her hmband’s face had changed 'some-
what. Keith wondered a little.. Some-
how, he felt as if he had touched an
awkward subject.

“No doubt it’s the heat,” he hastened
to say, though without an ounce of
authority for his statement. “It has
been a trying day all through.”

He was rewarded for his tact by Mrs.
Talbot’s smile. The shade had passed
from her face, and she ran gaily up
the well-worn path to the cottage, hum-
ming softly to herself.

“Come in, parson,” said Talbot, as
the trim figure disappeared within doors,
“We will have our smoke while Nora
gets the baby to sleep. Jove! but it
seems years since I've seen you.” He
spoke mnaturally, but there was g rest- °
lessness about his actions that did not
escape the keen eyes of his old. friend.

As college men, they had been in-
separable; as men of linked professions,
their tastes were still similar enough to
make their friendship of real value to
each other.

But Keith noticed with ‘eyes that
seemed not to see, the tired lines around
the sharp eyes of his old friend, the set,
almost stern expression on his face,
and the unusually eager way in which
he talked of the valle), the surrounding
country, the prospects of a crop failure
—everything, except what savored of a
personal nature.

The parson puffed away at his pipe in
silence. Somewhere, from within the
cottage, came.-the sound of a \\omans
voice.

“There’s a home for little children

Above the bright blue sky.”

She sang softlv as if unwxllmtr to let
others share in the lullaby she crooned
to her baby.

FROM TEXAS.

Some Coffee Facts From The Lone Star
State.

From a beautiful farm down in Texas,
where gushing springs unite to form
babbling brooks that wind their spark-
ling way through flowery meads, comes a
note of gratitude for delivery from the
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pointed in it, for it enabled me,-a small
delicate woman, to nurse a bouncing,
healthy baby 14 months.

“I have since continued the use of
Postum, for I have grown fond of it,
and have discovered to my joy that it
has entirely relieved me of a bilious
habit which used to prmtmte me two
or three times a year, causing much
discomfort to my fmnlly and suﬁ'mmfr
to myself.

“)l)‘ brother-in-law  was cured of
chronic  constipation by leaving off
coffee and using Postum.  He has be-

come even more foud of it than he was
of the old, cofice.

“In fact the entire family, from the
latest arrival (a 2-year-old who always
calls for his ‘potie’ first thing in the
morning) up to the head of the house,
think there is no drink so good or so
wholesome asx Postum.”  Name given
by Postum Co.. Battl~ (‘reek, Mich.
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Talbot ceased abruptly in the midst
of a somewhat tedious political yarn.
He let his pipe die out, unheeded, while
he _followed the words. of the singer,
and the shadow on his face deepened.

The parson broke the silence. “What
is it Ross,” he said kindly. "Is it any-
thing I can share?” o

Talbot moved impatiently in his chair.
“Basil,” he began, unconsciously making
use of the boy-hood appellation, “it’s
Nora. She—the baby—I1 can’t tell her.
She’s so young, so hopelessly ignorant
in regard to’ such things. It never
occurs to her that Lily is wunlike—
seriously uplike other babies; that is,
undeveloped——" he foundered help-
lessly.

Keith was leaning forward in his
chair, a puzzled look on his kind face.
«Is she so different?” he asked quietly.

Talbot’s face darkened. “It’s paraly-
gis,” he answered shortly. “She will
never  walk, nor speak.” He broke
down ‘suddenly. “Jove! TI've wished a
thousand times since we were married
that I was a lawyer, a business man,
anything rather than a doctor, and yet
be helpless to prevent this.”

“You knew her child was mnot—not
right before you married her?” began
Kenn.

«I knew she was not, right,” he ad-
mitted with professional brevity. “So
far as my personal knowledge went she
was mot right. Since then, we have
been to New York, to Philadelphia, to
the .Johns Hopkins’, always with the
same result—no curé.”

“And Mrs. Talbot is quite ignorant of
the fact?” the parson’s face was a little
stern.

Talbot’s beyish face flushed a little.
“She’s so happily unconscious,” he said
in self-defence. “How can I tell her
that her child is a helpless ‘cripple—a
life long sufferer? You blame me,
Keith,. but is.it an easy task? Is it
easy to break the heart of one whom
you would give your life to protect ?
Is that what one’s marriage vows mean?
Do . they not mean, rather, that I am
bound to shield her from the knowledge
which brings pain and sorrow into her
life? We have been married - three
‘months.. In all that time, except for
the momentary anxiety she feels for
Lily, I believe, I can honestly say she
has been perfectly happy. She has the
cheerful disposition of her race, and,”
he hesitated slightly, “she believes in
me. I sometimes fancy she married me
for Lily’s sake,” he broke off at Keith’s
vehement protest.

“She’s only a child, Basil,” he went on
passionately ; “convent-bred, innocent.
God knows how she kept her innocence
and lived for almost a year with that
‘man. It was an arranged marriage.
Her mother, who is French, took her
from school for that purpose. He, also
-French, was a scoundrel; but he was
good to her after a fashion. She never
loved him, and, undoubtedly, his death
was a great relief to her. The baby
was born a month afterwards. I at-
tended her. She was ill for weeks. I
fell in love with her—can you wonder,
Keith? We were married just a year
after his ¢ _ath.”

And then his voice grew husky. “Q0),
the pity of it,” he muttered, as he
often did when alone with his trouble.
“My bright faced little Irish girl; she
will know the truth some day, and then
God pity her.” ;

“You are wrong, Ross” said ~Keith;

gently. “Forgive me for saying this;
but you are treating your wife wrongly.
She is not a child, she is a true, tender
hearted woman, with a woman’s privi-
lege to hold your confidence and to suf-
fer with you—for you are suffering,
Ross. You are not the light hearted
lad she loved and married. Don’t you
know I am right?”

And then, as her step was heard,

“Believe me, she is being robbed of
what should be her dearest possession
—your entire confidence.”

She came over to where they were.
“What a beautiful night,” she said.
“Don’t get up, Mr. Keith; I always sit
in this chair. I'm not the least bit
chilly, Ross. T want M Keith to tell
me the legend of Qu’Appelle. It’s su‘ch
a cosy, spooky sort of night. I feel quite
in the mood to hear it.” )
Both men laughed, and Keith laid
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down his pipe, “I'm not so sure of it
Mrs. Talbot,” Tw: said in his deep voice;
b}xt I believe it runs somewhat after
this fashion:

“‘A young warrior Wwho lived on the
shores of one of these lakes, fell in
lqve with an Indian girl, who returned
his affections. He left home an an expe-
dition of war, and when returning to
claim his bride, he was puzzled to hear
his name called from across the  lake
apparently.  ‘Qu’Appelle? Qu’Appelle ?’
he shouted, but only the echo of his
own voice answered his question. On
reaching home he found to his great. sor-
ToOW an'd despair, that his love was dead.
According to his superstitious belief, it
was her voice he heard calling to him
from the shores of the Great Beyond.
Since then, the valley has been called in
the French tongue, Qu’Appelle, literally
meaning Who Calls.’”

“It should have been called the ‘Valley
of Rest,” said Mrs. Talbot, dreamily.
“It is all so peacefully .quiet.” _

“‘The Valley of Unrest’ seems more
appropriate, when one thinks of that
poor girl’s spirit denying itself the rest
of Paradise, that he might be warned
of the great sorrow awaiting him,” re-
marked Talbot, thoughtfully.

Keith rose to go. “These old Indian
legends are very beautiful,” he said; “to
my mind, it is a beautiful thought that
someone is waiting for and calling us
from the Home above. Don’t think me,
Mrs. Talbot; it was a pleasure to recall
the story to mind. I will see you.again
to-morrow, Talbot, and perhaps we may
be able to persuade Mrs. Talbot to try
her luck at.fishing.”

He paddled down again in the early
afternoon. It was only a matter of a
couple of miles by canoe from the little
white mission church to the Talbot’s
camp, a distance scarcely noticed by the
man whose brawny strength and sound
physique made him the admiration and
envy of his young parishioners.

He found them all on the side of the
cottage facing the road. Lily was lying
with half closed eyes in her carriage.
Keith bent over her with a comprehen-
sive look of pity in his dark eyes.  She
was a typical little lily—so frail, so
fair. Her soft hair curled around a
waxen forehead, long, golden lashes
swept the pale cheeks, and heavy lids
sheltered eyes, blue like her mother’s,
but so pitiful in their lack of expres-
sion.

Mrs. Talbot was in white linen.
Always he remembered her as he saw
her that day, with the sun shining on
her bright hair, and her face all/aglow
with happiness.

«Mr. Keith!” she called, gaily; “come
and see this dear wee Indian baby.
They live in that shack just around the
corner. Oh, do you know them?”—as
Keith exchanged greetings with the
mother, a shy, young looking woman,
and picked up the soft brown bundle at
her side.

“Here is another Lily, Mrs. Talbot,”
he said; “a little brown tiger lily, she
must be Would you like to play with
our baby, Lily,” as she struggled to
reach the sleeping child.

“How old is your baby?” asked Mrs.
Talbot, curiously. There was something
fascinating about this little brown baby
who had the same name as her own
child, lying, alas, so still and white.

“Fourteen months,” answered the
mother proudly. She had been a mis-
sion girl, and her face was bright and
attractive. “How old?” she added, in-
dicating the white child.

“Why so is Lily!” said Mrs. Talbot,
wonderingly. “My baby is just fourteen
months, but she ¢annot walk or play, or
even sit up alone. How can she be the
same age as that little Indian child?
Of course she is not strong—poor dear.
But she is tall. Her limbs are quite
long.” She turned to her husband with
a questioning look in her eyes.

“Your baby no good,” said the Indian
mother with unconscious cruelty. “My
baby walk, two, three months.”  She
caught up her child, and kissed her
proudly.

The little one laughed delightedly as
they went on.

Mrs. Talbot stood quite still.  Already
something seemed to be clutching at her
heart. She put both hands to her
throat. “Ross! Ross!” she said sharply,
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into his arms, she freed herself.

“I know! I know!” she said, her
breath coming sharply, her hands still
pressing the slender, beating throat.

“That is what it. all meant—these
consultations . and treatments; but I
thought—I thought sheé was gaining—
I trusted you, Ross. I left all to you.
O, my baby!—my poor, little, bruised
Llly"’ She was on her knees now beside
the carriage. “That is why you are un-
like the Indian Lily. Forgive me, dear,
I did not understand.”

Keith could bear no more. He strode
off down the trail, scarcely noticing
which direction he took. He could see
nothing but the piteous eye, hear
nothing but the despairing voice of the
young mother, who was passing through
her darkest hour.

It was fully two hours later when he
returned. The little cottage lay bathed

in the glorious sunshine of late after-.

noon. Betty met him, a frightened,
tired Betty whose eyes lightened up at
sight of him.

“Oh, Mr. Keith! I'm so glad. She,
the baby is not well. I feel mervous
somehow, and the master and mlstress
both away.” =

“Away ?” echoed Keith blankly.

“The little Indian baby is so sick,”
explained Betty, breathlessly. “They
went away quite an hour ago. The
father came for them—convulsions, I
heard the doctor say.”

Keith waited for no more. One glance
at the sleeping Lily convinced Him that
Betty’s fears were not groundless. He
met Talbot just at the cottage gate.
His face was grim and worn looking.
“It is all over,” he said in answer to
Keith’s eager questions. “We worked
over her—desperately, Nora and I, but
the convulsions were so hard—so cruelly
hard. They beat her life out, inch by
inch. The mother is heart-broken—her
grief is terrible. Such al bright little
baby. Who can blame her?

“What did you say, Keith; Lily not

well?” He strode indoors.
' Keith’s -heart sank at sight of his face
a few minutes later. -

Poor little Lily lay like a ‘brown
flower in the dainty night gown Mrs.
Talbot had taken over.

There was a tired look on-Mrs. Tal-
bot’s face that went to Keith’s heart,
but he gave her the dreaded message
gently.

She went very whlte, but made no ery.
“I will be ready in a minute,” 'she said
bravely.

He noticed how kindly she spoke to
the poor mother stretched out on the
floor besides her dead child before start-
ing for the cottage.

Only once he heard her lips move on
that homeward walk.

“Who calls?” she was saying to heér-
self, and then, sadly, “The Valley of
Rest.”

One glance at the group in the tiny
bedroom told -her all—Betty erying
softly in the corner, Ross stern and
white, beside the crib; Lily breathing
so heavily.

She laid her hot face against the tiny ‘

cheek. She gathered the paby hands
into her own.

“Lily, darling,” she whispered. “Open
your eyes. Mother is here.” Oh, the
pathos in that word.

“Don’t waken her, Nora,” said Talbot
gently; “Don’t disturb her. See how
happy her face is growing—how peace-
ful.”

And just as the sun’s bright rays fell
athwart the door, the end came. A

slight twitch of the tired limbs, a weary !

swh and the doctor laid down his
restoratnves

“Come, Nora!
pleaded.

She resisted passionately at first, but
she laid her tired head down on his
shoulder and grew strangely quiet as
Keith’s voice reached her—“My beloved
is gone down intp His garden to gather
lilies.”

Come with me,” he
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By Ed. Cahn, Toronto. Specially Written for The Western Home Monthly.

ELL, William, what
are you looking so
sour about this

) morning?' Not mourn-
ing for that worth-

less Minnie are you?

Upon my word, I do

/A believe that is what

, ails you. You foot-

men are all alike. As long as there is

a silly young maid around to fritter

your time away with you are happy,

but once you are left with your sen-
sible elders you are as pokey as an owl.

Not that I can altogether blame.- you,

for it certainly is dull here.

“Whatever possesses the Master to
bury himself and us alive in this tiny,
country cottage is beyond me. If I had
not been with him this last twenty
years  and put up with I don’t know
how many of his whims, I should leave
his service. I am so used to the town-
house and all the excitement of keep-
ing things going in style with plenty of
help that to be here in this dreadful
place with only a cook and a maid and
you is awful.

“The cook says the master is
mourning real sincere for Mrs. Milluns
and now that she is dead he realizes
that he. was mean lots of times
and—"

The sulky footman here interrupted
the housekeeper with a derisive laugh.
“What?’ he asked, shifting from  one
foot to the other as he half-heartedly
rubbed away at the silver, “Him
mourning for Mrs. Milluns? Not he!
The cook ought to know better than
that. You know as well as I do that
he never cared a jot for her or she for
him. It was a plain business arrange-
ment from first to last their marriage,
and that’s why I say that the family
has turned out so.

“Look at the girls. Ain’t they
_corkers for temper and meanness? and
don’t Mr. Charlie and Mr. Jack beat
anything on top of clay for deviltry?
And they all hate each other, too, same
as their father hated their mother, and
she hated him in return. There will be
a pretty row, m thinking, when the
Master dies and it comes to dividing
his money. They will fall to fighting
quicker than Jerry wrote the note.”

“Lord save us, Mrs. Timmins, but I
think -that time is drawing mighty
nigh. He is old now and moping in
that dark library alone all day won't
do him any good. Why, it has been
days since he has as much poked his
head out of doors.”

“Yes, it’s awful,” said Mrs. Timmins.
“Now, William, you know as true as
I am saying it that I never was one to
gossip or bear idle tales and that’s
what made me let Minnie go. She was
too noisy and talked too much, besides
setting Master crazy with that cackling
laugh of hers, and che told the cook in
confidence that she saw the Master
looking at an old miniature one day as
if he would like to eat it up, and, be-
lieve me or mnot, the hussie had the
nerve to tip-toe up and look over his
shoulder at it! And it wasn’t Mrs.
Millun’s picture either! My heavens!
What if he had caught her? It would
have let us in for the worst fuss we
have ever had with him.”

“You mark my words,” said William;
“it’s not the poor, dead Missus he’s
worrying about. It is the past. Now
that he’s got so old that he has had to
retire from business he’s got ample
time to think of things that’s happened
and things he’s done. There is many
a thing comes back to torment him un-
less 'm much mistaken. Maybe you
think he worries about the chaps he has
squeezed in his stock deals, but T don’t,
Mrs. Timmins. I think it’s somethipg
about that miniature that keeps him
awake o’ nights and that cross o’ days

that he is like a bear with a sore paw.
I'm tired of his tempers and this coun-

“Nonsense!” cried the fat house-
keeper. “You will forget all that when
you see the new maid.”

“When is she coming?’

“She is here now.”

“Then she is not from the eity?
Surely you did not take on a country
girl!”  William was aghast at the
mere idea.

“Yes I did. And I want you to help
her'all you can. She has never been
in gervice before, but she is honest, and
so hard up that I just could not refuse
to give her a trial.”

“Pretty ?” '

“No, not what you wonld call pretty
gince you called that Minnie pretty.
This girl is quiet and I like her, for
she seems like a lady.” .

“Ho! A lady, eh? What kind of hard-
luck story did she give you, anyway ?”
He was instantly prejudiced against
the inexperienced maid who had sup-
planted his charmer and resolved to
make life so miserable for her that she
would be forced to leave and then he
could persuade Mrs. Timmins to relent
in favor of gkilful Minnie.

The housekeeper did not like his tone
and for a moment she seemed to leave
him to his 'ill-humor, but thought bet-
ter of it after a little silence. “Well,
I expect you to be civil to her, I'll tell
vou that, for even if she is as green as
grass she is smart and willing. She is
from British Columbia and all alone in
the world. She was trying to make her
way to Toronto and got stranded in
the village here. without hardly more
than the things she stood in.

“As I was passing the post office,
Miss Hill, that’s the post-mistress, you
know, called me in. This girl was
there enquiring if she knew of any
family wanting a governess.”

William laughed raucously. -“Gover-
ness! That’s a hot one. You trying to
make a good maid out of a young per-

son that thinks she is good enough for

a governess. Oh Lordy! Don’t make
me laugh, my lips’s cracked!”

“Hold your tongue! And stop that
laughing, or Mr. Milluns will be tell-
ing me to let you go too.”

“Qh, then, he told you to let off poo
Minnie, did he?” ;

“Yes he did. He couldn’t stand her
voice and I don’t wonder. He said he
could hear her laughing all over the
house. You forget this is only & box
of a place and every sound carries like
a Marconi message. Why, he could
hear her on the side piazza every day.”

This intelligence so  interested
William that he paid no attention to
the balance of Mrs. Timmins’ remarks
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try hole. T’ve a notion to give you my
notice this minute.”
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a cheerful, fascinating smile. You felt the
better for her hapﬁ)y presence, and she went

her lips and a glad smile in her eye.

Wash dalv_{made no difference to her cheer-
er clothes line, strung with fleecy-

‘white garments, fairly glistened and was the envy of
ighbors. ' One day her next door neighbor was
so much taken with the dazzling white appearance of
her linen that she asked her however she got them so
white. “Look at mine; they are yellow in compar-
ours.” “Why,” answered
goap does it. | never wash with any-
I just soak the clothes in lukewarm watel;i

A SNOW WHITE CLOTHES LINE

Mis. Bell was a charming little woman with

and fell to scheming. Once get the
new.maid out of the place and the ab-
solute dearth of domestic help-in the
village and the utter impossibility of
getting any city servant to stay at the
cottage would force the housekeeper to
reinstate his beloved Minnie he felt
sure. By the time-the silver was polish-
ed he had his plans matured and when
Mrs. Timmins introduced Mary, the
new maid, he greeted her in his best
manner.

In the ensuing days he lost no chance
to be of service to her and so com- °

pletely won her gratitude and “‘con- . |
fidence as he  mystified Mrs. Timmins ./ |

who_at first suspected guile in this
sudden kindness, but finally concluded
that her demure little maid had cap-
tured his fickle heart. . ; L

“Out of sight, out of mind, ehd ™
William?” she rallied him.’ &' . g Fog

“Yes,” he confessed cheerfully, ;ﬁ!{d-] A
ing a sly, “I don’t think,” - under™ his ¥
breath. oy Y

He had a mobile face that he could
twist into & hundred funny shapes and
a fund of really humorous anecdotes
and stories with which. he amused
Mary.

She had suffered a great deal in her
short life but she was still young at
heart and innocent fun and laughter
were almost a necessity. Here in this.
peaceful country retreat she felt free
to relax a little of the soberness life
had thrust upon her. She possessed & |
good education and was fitting herself |

b

duties with a song on

Mrs. .

soap them well over with Sunlight, roll them up an
allow to stand for about half an hour.
up on the line.

Then I rub

rinse them in clean water and hang them
Its the purity of the soap

that does the work. My
washing is done by eleven
o'clock. For next wash
day you buy Sunlight, and
I'll show you how.”

And she did!

The woman who uses Sunlight
Soap regularly to do her
washing has the satisfaction of
having her linens and other fab-
rics made snowy white with
the greatest economy in work,
time and money. She knows
that the purity of Sunlight saves
the life of the clothes and does
not injure them in the least.
Surlight purifies and cleanses

everything it touches.

If you follow directions, you do
not need to laundry
when you use Sunlight Som'
Soak and soap the clothes w
roll them up tight and immerse
them in lukewarm water for

an hour; then rinse in clear, fuetl:i

tepid water.
to do any back-breaking rubbing.

Use Sunlight Soap
This Way

boil

your laun

You do not nee
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Jaeger Underwear

y For Long Wear

] HE purity of the wool and the care
in making JAEGER UNDER-
WEAR give it much longer life

than other underwear which is made of

inferior or adulterated materials and
less carefully put together. : : :

)

‘GUARANTEED AGAINST SHRINKAGE

Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg

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

ROBINSON ‘& CLEAVER L¥

IRISH LINEN

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
our-busizc:s on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to the public at the lowest
nztt prices. For manufacturing purposes we have a large fully-equipped power-loom
lizen factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand looms in many cottages for the finest work
and extensive making-up factories at Belfast. We have held Royal Warrants of
A~noiatment since the year 1878, and have furnished Mansions, Cottages, Villas, Hotels,
C!.%5, Institutions, Yachts and Steamships with coniplete linen outfits in almost every
country in the world.

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:
Household Linen. Handkerchiefs.

% 5 Ladies’ All Linen Hemstitched Handker
Dinper Nakion b vd 12 o, T, | £t B0 oyt S,
pair. Linen Pillow Cases, frilled, .33c cach. Handkerchicls, hemstitched  with drawn
Linen Huckaback Towels, $1. 8 doz. Glass thm;?‘dbci;de:’k 1.0‘81.11?2. Gent's L"‘f‘&ﬂm
Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz. | . SUt¢ andkerchiefs, §in. hem, $1.66 doz.

Embroidered Linen. Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ N 'ghtdresses from .94¢ ea. Ch-mises
Afternoon Teacloths, from .90c ea. Sideboard trimmed embroidery, .56c ea. Combinations,
Clotas from .90c¢ ea. Cushion Covers from .48c $1.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. Lay-
ca. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30 ettes, $1:.00. Irish Lace gocds direct irom
_ea. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 each.

workers at very moderate prices.
Dress Linen. Collars & Shirts.
White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish,

Gentlemen's Collars, made from our own
48c yard: Coloured Linen, 44in. wide, 50

linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, *‘ Match-
less ** quality, £1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and
shades, .48c yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in

Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and sofs
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices.

eolours, 48in. wide, 42¢c vard.

N.B.—Illustrated Price Lists and samples sent post free to any part of
the world. Sl?ecial care and personal attention devoted to orders from
Colonial and: Foreign customers.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED

4 S. DONEGALL BELFAST,IRELAND 7 A
PLACE Telegrams: “‘Linen, Belfast,” LONDON & LIVERPOOL

Orange Maize

These toasted Corn Flakes are made from the choicest white Corn
thoroughly stearh cooked and and mixed with Malt Honey.

Note the exclusive Pluto pattern of the semi-porcelain dishes {found
in each package of

N.W.M. Police Waggon and Escort.

to be a teacher when dire necessity
had prompted her to sccept this posi-
tion as housemaid, but she was a sen-
sible girl and thought herself fortunate
to have it, honest and secluded as it
undoubtedly was.

Mrs. Timmins she thought a kind,
old woman, rather vulgar and a typical
upper servant, but very good for all of
that, and she did not misjudge her.
The cook was just such another one,
and William, while much younger, she
thought simply a nice fellow, and so
droll.

She loved to spend the long summer
afternoons, sitting on the shaded side
piazza, hemming linen for Mrs. Tim-
mins, within sound of the bell, listen-
ing to gossip of the great town-house
ands laughing at William’s stories.

The astute William was careful to
begin with stories that would provoke
merely a mild general laugh and as
long as the cook and Mrs. Timmins
were within hearing, avoided anything
which would bring a reminder from
them that the Master hated to hear
laughter.

Mary had been told that he was ec-
centric and hated noise and women,
that she must keep out of his sight,
and that William would always
answer his bell, so she had never seen
him.

During the second week of her stay
William found the coast clear and de-
termined to put into execution the
plan he had so carefully laid. The cook
was in the farthermost corner of the
kitchen-garden and' Mrs. Timmins was
out. Mary sat in her usual place on
the veranda hemming napkins. It was
very warm and every door and window
stood wide open. The air was still and
not a sound was to be heard but the
drowsy humming of the bees. =

William stood just inside the door
and began on his funniest story. He
told it with real skill and at the
climax was rewarded by peal after peal
of delighted laughter. Mary forgot
that now that she was a maid she
must not;;laugh so unrestrainedly and
let her mirth ripple ‘forth ' high and
clear as a tinkling fairy bel in a per-
fect cascade of silvery sounds as art-
lessly as a child. = *

William held his. breath, straining
his ears to catch the profane exclama-
tion from the library, but he waited in
vain for the sharp peal of the bell
which he fully expected.

Mary was oblivious of all this and
picked up her sewing again. “Oh,

| William, I think that was the most

ridiculous story I ever heard.” And sud-

.| denly she abandoned herself to another
| fit_of laughter as musical as the first.

This time the bell did ring and
William hastened off to answer it.
“Ah, now, my lady Timmins,” he said
vindictively, “we’ll see what will be-
come of this pet of yours—the little
fool! Tll have a rare bit of sport
turning her out.” His malicious grin
gave place to his professional mask of
wooden gravity as he entered the
library, and it speaks wonders for his
training that the mask did not fall
at sight “of his master.

The old millionaire was pacing ner-
vously up and down the carpet, his
cves distended and his limbs shaking
as if about to fail him while his
usually pallid face was flushed and the
veins stood out in knots on his fore-
head. The footman for an instant was
completely dumfounded. Rage. to
which the ill-tempered old czar of fin-
ance often surrendered himself, never
had this effect. It left him pale and

rigid and moved to torrents of pro-
fanity. He did not appear to see his
servant and stretched out a shaking
hand to the bell.

“Beg pardon, sir, did you ring?”’

“That’s real. That’s William’s voice,
I'll swear,” muttered Milluns, darting
him a piercing glance, as if half ex-
pecting to see someone else.

“Yes, sir,” said William, wondering
if this strange behaviour was the fore-
runner of apoplexy. He must proceed
cautiously. If the old man should die
he would be out of a good place and
then what? He was almost sorry he
had made that girl laugh so. Self-in-
terest reminded him that here was the
very advantage he had worked for. The

old man seemed again forgetful of his.

presence, keeping up his feverish pac-
ing and now and then lifting his hand
to wipe away the perspiration. i
“Excuse me, sir. I am so sorry that
the new maid disturbed you with her
laughing. She is green yet and »
“What?” cried Milluns, stopping
short. “Did you say somebody laugh-
ed?” ’ B s
“Yes, sir; it was the new maid, sir.”
“Maid 7—the maid?”’ repeated Mil-
luns, confusedly. He seemed, about to

N.W.M.P. on Duty.

fall and tottered uncertainly toward
his arm-chair.

“The old guy is getting dotty,”
thought William,yas hg sprz;gng to Zs-
sist him and poured out a glass of
wine “Will you drink this, sir?” he
said soothingly.

“Damn it, no!” shouted Milluns sud-
denly enraged. “Don’t stand there
drooling like an infant, man! Go fetch
that maid here, I say! Let’s have a
look at her.”

“He’s more than dotty, he’s mad as
a March hare. Well, I guess this
finishes Mary all right, all right.”
Meeting her in the hall, he gave his
message and hurried off.

She stepped into the darkened
library and stood still. The old man
leaned suddenly forward in his chair.
His high-bred, face 1lit with great,
black eyes that burnt an almost un-
canny brilliancy, as he fixed an un-
wavering gaze on the slender, little
maid.

She had paused just inside the thresh-
Lold and was about to speak when she
noticed his apparent emotion.  This
was her first sight of him, and she
was at a loss to read his face, wonder-
ing at his half angry. half curious ex-
pression.
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.-If - she’ had  been an experienced
maid, she would not have stopped to
wonder and displayed no, hesitation.
But now she bethought herself of Mrs.
Timmins’ instruction and opened her
lips- to utter the ‘did you ring, sir?”
1t seemed absurd to say that and while
ghe wondered-why he did not speak to
her she brought- her soft lips together
a characteristic little contraction
which she had' inherited from her
mother. -~ At the sight of it Milluns
w in-his breath with a sharp hiss.
«That trick, too!” he ejaculated, al-
most collapsing in his chair.
_ Mary’s -warm heart was touched at
the sight of such feebleness, and she
found her tongue at last. “What can I
do for you, sir?” she said, stepping
forward. ’
““How old are you?” he demanded.
“What -an odd question; he must be
getting childish. Tl just have to
humor him, poor,  old fellow. I am
twenty.” : :
“Twenty, eh? - Seventy-two, hum—
no, impossible, and still perhaps,” he
muttered . to himself, still staring
at her. His eyes slowly took on a soft-
er light: The cold, almost cruel, look
about his thin lips vanished, and a
half smile took its place, which made
it, old as he was, very attractive.
“What ‘a fine-looking man he must
have been in his youth, but how queer-
ly he behaves! What does he want of
me, I wonder?”
“Please raise the shade a little, Miss
——DMiss ) e
“Mary!” she supplied, politely obey-

ing.

gMary! Did you say Mary?”

“Yes, it is a common name.”

“True, certainly! It is a common
name” He watched her graceful
movements fascinated.

“Come and sit down here.” He in-
dicated a chair' in the full path of the
sunshine. Mary seated herself, not as
a maid might, he noted but as one to
the manner born. :

“How long have you been in service?”
he asked.

. “Only the short time I have been
here.”

“Ah! I thought you were no servant.
Your people—your mother—does she
live here?”

“No, she is dead. They are all dead
except my little sister, and she is at
the convent.” -

He was silent awhile, leaning his
head on his hand and screening his
face. Mary felt vaguely troubled.
Surely her affairs could not affect him
and still her words seemed to have
made him sad. What a strange person
he was!

The wine William had poured for
him stood within reach and presently
he drank it, absently turning the glass
and seeming to forget that he was not
alone.

“What is your last name?” he ask-
ed at length.

“Bullene.”

The glass fell to ‘the floor and smash-
ed to bits.

“What! What! Bullene? She married
him ¥”

Completely surprised, Mary slid to
her knees and began to collect the
fragments of glass. It brought her
very close to his chair and after a
moment he leaned forward and put
his hand beneath her chin, lifting her
face and looking at it as one might
look at that of a child.

There was something so gentle in
the act, such anguish burned in his
eyes, that she did not start or draw
away but returned his gaze, her own
eyes full of questioning sympathy.

“Same broad forehead, same eyes
like purple pansies, same mouth,” he
whispered. -~ “Mary, my Mary. Oh,
God! No! Mary Bullene! Get away; I
can’t bear the sight of you, nor sound
of your laugh of the dead in my gar-
den: Go,.go, go!” He pushed her rough-
ly aside and' turned his head away.

The action was so violent and. un-
expected that she lost her balance, and,
in  recovering it, cut her hand on a
splinter of the glass. Too much sur-
prised to think clearly, she slowly rose
and retreated toward the door, binding
her_ handkerchief on the cut as she
went.

At the door he stopped her. hasten-

hand. “Oh, Mary, forgive me!” he
said humbly. *“Don’t go. I must talk
to you a little.” She let him lead her
back-to the chair,, feeling as if she were
in a dream,

“You remind me of someone I used
to know,” he began, ‘“and [ am a little
upset, so don’t pay any “attention to
my rudeness, hut tell me’ about your-
self—your mother—everything. 1 wish
to know.”

“There is mot much to tell. Did
You know my mother? People used to
say | looked like her.”

“What was her maiden name?” said
Milluns. -

“It was Morton. Mama was not
married until she was over thirty-five,
so you see she was quite old before
she died. Father died soon after my

but—" _

“But what?” said Milluns quickly.
Mary flushed and hesitated, and then
said frankly: “I1 was going to say that
we didn’t much mind, for he was never
kind to mother, or_us. After that we

we were all born, and got along as
best we could. When poor mama
died, I was almost glad, for she was
never happy. Still she was once, she
said, and, surely, she looks so here.”
Mary extended a large, old-fashioned
locket which she wore concealed by her
collar.

Milluns gave a cry of delight when
he saw the face it held. “It is she!
My Mary! Ah, my girl, my girl! I
treated you badly and myself worse—
and Bullene got you at last. If only I
had gone back, as I promised, things
might have been different now. Money!
I sold myself and you for money. Mary
—money,” he said hoarsely, speaking to
the face in the locket, his head bent
and tears dripping through his fingers.

Mary watched him with a full heart,
for she knew a little of her mother’s
romance. Enough to rejoice at the
poetic justice of his grief.

It had been the.oid story of the love
of the ambitious country boy and the
prettiest girl in the village. He left to
seek his fortune, vowing to return and
claim her and she had promised to
wait.

How long she had waited in vain,
thought Mary bitterly, faithful through
years of neglect and finally forgotten
entirely. Years after her people had
badgered her into marrying Tom Bul-
lene who knew her story and made her
suffer every day he lived.

SHIFT.
If Your Food Fails to Sustain You
Change.

One sort of diet may make a person de-
spondent, depressed, and blue and a
change to the kind of food the body
demands will change the whole thing.

A young woman from Phila. says:

“For several years I kept in a run-
down, miserable sort of condition, was
depressed and apprehensive of trouble.
I lost flesh in a distressing way and
seemed in a perpetual sort of dreamy
nightmare. No one serious disease
showed, but the ‘ali-over’ sickness was
enough.

“Finally, between the doctor and
father, I was put on Grape-Nuts and
cream, as it was decided I must have
nourishing food that the body could
make use of.

“The wonderful change that came over
me was not, like Jonah’s gourd, the
growtn of a single night, and yet 1t
came with a rapidity that astonished
me. . . o

“During the first week I gained in
weight, my spirits improved, and the
world began to look brighter and more
worth while. )

“And, this has continued steadily, till
now, after the use of Grape-Nuts for
only a few weeks, I am perfectly well,
feel splendidly, take a lively interest in
everything, and am a changed person
in every way.” Name given by Postum
Co., Battle Creek, Mich.

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

Ever read the above letter? A new

sister was born and left us very poor, [

left the little town in Alberta, where |

one appears from time to time. They

ing after her and laying hold of her

interest.

are genuine, true, and full of human

B Send for Six Pairs of Holeproof Hose, Guaranteed Jithout
' Holes for Six Months. You Get a Return Coupon With Every Pair,
" and a New Pair Free for Each Pair That Wears Out, if Any Do.
There’s only one way to buy hosiery now. That’s to buy

hosiery wear along with the comfort and sty

you want in your hosedl

ink

L

from m?:m below and state clearly ju
'hlm'n?ngonno.:‘oducledr:d. B‘l.xd. lnmn:: >
23&4 Jx months except when stated otherwise.
Men's Socks—Sizee, 9% to12 Colors: black, light
n, pearl, navy blna. -metal, mul-
s

. Torey DAtk Nuht
omen’ 5

tan, dark tan, pearl, and black with white feet.
Medium woicht.pa pairs $2.00. Same colors (except

n finer
to 11

TO DEALERS Yirite for our agency proposttion. e oo wih “HolopeoetT |
HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, L., 72 Bond Street, LONDON, CANADA |

Qe Yousr Hode

eed to Wear Without

You get all three in *‘Holeproof’’—

the comfort, the style and six months’ wear in six pairs.
Think what that means, men and women! No m'

no need of wearing darned h o
discomfort—and without any extra price to pay. Holeproof Hose,
with all their advantages, cost no more than common kinds.

WOMEN, Lighten Your Household Cares!

ially you with large families. Why waste your time darn-
ing hose that need it when thére are those that don’t need it
at all? Spend that time reading and resting.-

MEN, Help Rid Your Wives of This Work

If your dealer hasn’t *Holeproof" on sale, send direct to
us for six today—don't wait till tomorrow. Do it now, .
while you think of it. Have hose without holes
always ready when
. feels for awhile.

to do—

ose—absolute from every

want them. See how that
emember, you get a ﬁpw
proof®

arantee with every six pdu?t “Hole
full six months' wear or new hose free.

FAMGL

obnsictsc? o

HEAD OFFICE:! TORONTO

CAPITAL, $10,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0, LL.D,, D.C.L., President

ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager

e

REST, $8,000,000
A.H. IRELAND, Superintendent of w :

BRANCHES IN EVERY PROVINCE OF CANADA AND IN
THE UNITED STATES, MEXICO AND GREAT BRITAIN :

BRANCHES IN ALBERTA 3
BASSANO HIGH RIVER, PONOKA ‘
BAWLF INNISFAIL PROVOST. . -/« , !
CALGARY INNISFREE RED DEER
CARMANGAY LETHBRIDGE STAVELY ‘
CLARESHOLM MACLEOD STQNY PLAIN
CLEVERVILLE MEDICINE HAT 7 smunco;m
CROSSFIELD MILK RIVER STRATHMORE
EDMONTON MONARCH VEGREVILLE
GLEICHEN NANTON VERMILION
GRANUM {NEW DAYTON WARNER
HARDISTY OLDS ' WETASKIWIN
PINCHER CREER
CE— SRR s

BANKING

Accounts may be opene
or withdrawn by mail.

BY MAIL =

d at any branch of the Bank and deposits-made
Every attention paid to out-of-town accounts.

A SAVlNGé BANK DEPARTMENT IS OPEN AT EVERY BRANCH OF THE
BANK IN CANADA EXCEPT IN THE YUKON TERRITOn
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The Al
on a balmy spring day is
from 60% to 70% but in '
the. average stove or |

' furnace heated house in
winter, the moisture in'
the air drops as low as »
25% or even less, - {

Such dried out, parched
air seriously affects the

. throat and lungs and’
, general - vitality of the!
whole family, as well as
being destructive to .
furniture, books and
woodwork. But the homes
that rejoice in &

x

**Good Cheer”

Circle Waterpan Furnace

lmve nature’s moist balmy air warming—not parching—throughout

the entire house. They have:a healthy
: truction

heat because of the cons-
of the big circle waterpan.

This encircles the furnace—it is
' big — commodious — sensible —it
holds several times as much water
as the makeshift pan in the average
Furnace—it is placed just at the
proper position to catch the.incom-
ing air, to give it extra moisture
ore it gets to the heating surface
and thus the air supplied to every
room is almost as humid as the
outside atmosphere,
You will benefit in Health and

save in

Woodstock.Ont. —

Pocket by installing the
Cheer. We will gladly
literature

] llif' < \,/v!xj) A"T { ‘:’\‘ ‘S't{(“ WA (! !é j "“ Al' O (.V‘(_] ) [- ”.",,'; ':rp "’j'-l

Winnmpeo. Man.

Repeating
Shotguns

$19.50
to
$95.00

repeating shotguns are made in 12 and 16 guceo (6 shots,)

solid frame and take-down, many grades and styles, with special models

r trap and field

shooting, etc. The most extensive line of repeating guns in the world

Every Zar/én tepeating shotgun has the ZZardsn solid top, side ejector and closed-in breech. It can't
freeze up with rain, snow or sleet; rain can’t run into the action and swell the shells in magazine; dirt, leaves,
twigs and sand are also excluded from the action. Simple, strong mechanism; one-third less parts than any
other repeater. The double extractors pull any shell. Handles rapidly, guaranteed in shooting ability—and
the automatic recoil safety lock makes it the safest breech loading gun built. Be sure you get a ardire .

DO IT NOW! Send three stamps postage and

get our big catalog of all Zn repeating e bl/l‘wm G
rifles and shotguns byle}urn mail. -76 Willow Street New Haven, Conn,
s

ENGLISH CLOTH cannot be e

Wiite to-day for selection of 150 cloths, testimonials,

qualled for smartness in appe g oo !
‘We can offer you these, and combine with the above, cheapness of price. e are in
the centre of the great woollen industry, and offer only thorough §
which will give every satisfaction. Suits made to your special measurements rolm
$7, and upwards. Suit lengths, which your tailor will make up, from $2.50 upwarids.

GROVES & LINDLEY, 42, Lion Buildings, Hucdersfield, Eng.

arance and long wear.

y reliable cloths

measurement forms, etc., post free.

So this Milluns was the man. Her
eyes wandered over the wreck of a
once most handsome man and she
fancied him as her mother’s lover.

After a long pause, Milluns lifted
his eyes and returned the locket.
Reaching over to the table, he took up
a miniature. “You see I have a picture
of her also,” he said with a bitter smile.

“I have not made much out of life,
after all; only made money and
enemies and stored up desolation for
my old age, but whatever good I have
done of any sort, has been inspired by
this little portrait and the sweet mem-
ory of your mother. The dearest, best
woman that the Almighty ever let live.
You cannot understand why,” he con-
tinued chokingly, “but I want to tell

/| you, her daughter, that I never loved

anyone but her, and I love her still.
Yes, I love her :still. That -is my
punishment, I think.” .

There was infinite pathos, infinite
tenderness in his voice and a lump
rose in Mary’s throat that almost chok-
ed her. Milluns began to compare her
face with his miniature again. “Like
but unlike. When I heard your laugh-
ter to-day I thought I had lost my
mind; was so much like——" He
stopped and sank back into the
cushioned chair very wearily.

“Mary,” he began, “if a fairy should
offer you a gift, what would you wish
for?”

“Health,” said she, after thinking a
moment.

“Health!” You are a remarkable
girl. Now, I fancied you might say
money.”

“No. If I have health, I can earn
enough money to take care of us and
nothing else really matters.”

“US?”

“Yes, my sister in the convent.”

“Oh, yes; I had forgotten her. Does
she look lixe you?”

“No. She is all Bullene, but the dis--

position, and is a musical” genius.
Mother and I had hoped to educate
her.”

“Hum, how old is she?”

Only fourteen.”

“Have you any means besides what
you earn my girl?”

“No, sir. It took all there was left
to put Clara in the convent for a year
and buy my ticket. I was going to
Toronto. Somehow, I could not bear
home any more, and there was nothing
for me to do in our little town. I lost
my ticket and purse, and that is how
I came to be here. Mrs. Timmins saw
me and was Kkind enough to take me
in.” '

“Well, this fairy I have in mind is
powerless to confer health, but can
command other things, weaith, for in-
stance. Now, if you could wish for
that, if your rich uncle should die and
make you his heiress we will say,”
he said whimsically. “How much
would you like him to leave you?”

“Oh, sir, please don’t speak that way.
It "sounds dreadful. There are no
fairies any more, and I have no rich
uncles, and if I had I would not want
them to die for my benefit,” said Mary,
rising hastily.

Milluns looked at her keenly. “By
Jove, I believe you mean that!” he
said admiringly.

“Indeed, I do,” said Mary, rather
shortly, for she felt annoyed.

“Don’t go. Sit down. 1 promise not
to offend you again.” A little molli-
fied, she obeyed. “I put it very crude-
ly; forgive me. I daresay you know
that I am so rich that I can afford to
be gemerous to my extravagent
family and to public institutions,
neither of which I give a hang for,”
he said savagely. “I only do it because I
have nothing else to do with my money,
there is no. special pleasure in it. It
will make me happier than I have
been for many years to do something
for Mary’s child. T am going to alter
my will to-day and you are to be re-
membered. Tut! Don’t interrupt me.
It shall be done. How much will it
take to make you happy. to make
vou comfortable all your lire? Tell me.
Oh, I can die in a measure of peace
now.”

Mary stared at him. her hieo hlue
eves round with amazement while the
old man seemed to drift into the past
again murmuring. “I'm  coing to  do

something for Mary's child.  Perhaps,

Yes, there must be a Heaven for such
as she.s Well, my -dear, .have you
thought ?” i il

“No,” stammered Mary, “I can’t al-
low it. Really, it don’t. seem . right.
Your .children, what  will they think?
They. .would not understand—they——"

“You are right! Indeed you are!
Drat them!” he cried violently. “They
would be sure to kick up a terrible
racket. They are a " Trapacious lot.
T’ll have no squabbling after I am dead,
“rio--cackling nmewspaper talk, no rascal-
ly lawyers getting fat on the pickings
as they would be sure to, for my chil-
dren haven’t an ounce of brains among
them! By the Lord Harry, I’ll give ‘it
to you now!”. He went to his desk,
and, drawing out a check book, hastily
wrote a check. As he blotted it,

on a tray. He started at the sight of”
Mary sitting at her ease in the best
chair in the room, but his face betray-
ed mno surprise. “Telegram, sir.”
“Very good; you may go, William.”
Milluns watched him through the door
and then he opened the missive.

“Ha, ha!” he laughed. “Not a
moment too soon. My daughter will be
here in an hour. She must need money
to be coming here.” As he spoke, a
motor car sped up the drive, and in a
moment a querulous voice sounded in
the hall, “Didn’t my father receive my

send someone to meet me? Are there
no servants here?”

"“There is Della herself, raising the
mischief already. Well, just- for that,
T'll make it a hundred thousand.” He
tore up the check and wrote another.
Then he reached for a telegraph blan.
and wrote a few words on it and last-
ly he covered a sheet of notepaper
with his close, irregular handwriting
and sealed and addressed it, laying
several bills from his wallet on top.

He walked back to Mary and put the
envelope, check and bills in her hand.
“You are a sensible, fair-minded girl,
and you must see that what I am do-
ing is only right and but very, very
little toward righting an old wrong.
You must go to Toronto at once, for
the gossip of William and Mrs. Tim-
mins about our long conversation will
soon reach my daughter and she would
make life unbearable for both of us if
you stayed. There is a train to Toronto
in two hours. I wish you to take it.
These bills will take ‘care of all ex-
penses. When you arrive, go to the
Qucen’s Hotel, and next morning drive
to the Crown Trust Company. Ask to
sce the president and give him this
note. He will have received my tele-
gram by that time and be expecting
you. He will honor this check and I
advise you to let him invest the money
for you. It will yield you a handsome
income and ydu can educate your sis-
ter.”

The querulous voice was nearing the
library. . Mullins laid . an imperative
finger' on Mary’s lips. - “Not a word,”
he whispered sternly. “Did you under-
stand? What are you to do?  Tell
me.”

“Yes, I must go to Toronto to-night,
go to the Queen’s hotel, then ‘to the
Crown Trust Company and ask to see
the president and give him these,” she
answered in a low tone ) s

“Exactly; I don’t want that woman
to see you. Here, leave this way. Go and
pack at once. I will order the trap for
you at five” He almost pushed her
through the piazza door.

“Oh I want to——

“Never mind that;” he said; “write
to me. T may come to see you, good-
byve, God bless you, Mary’s child.” He
stooped and kissed her forehead, and
closed the door.

Next day there was another telegram
for the master. It read: “Everything
all right. A million thanks, Mary.”

He sighed deeply, muttered the be-
loved mame with lingering tenderness,
imd presently fell asleep, content at
ast.

<
<@

A Household Medicine.—They that are nace
quainted with the sterling properties of Dr. Thom-
+s" Electric Oil in the treatment of many ailments
would not be without it in the house. It is truly
i household medicine and as it is effective in deal-
g with many ordinary complaints it is cheaper
than a doctor.  So, keep it at hand, as the call for
1t may come most unexpectedly.

she will rl;now and be glad in Heaven.

William entered with a yellow envelope '

telegram? Why in the world didn’t he
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Philip and His

Joie-de-Vivre.

By W. R. Gilbert, Calgary. Specially Written for The Western Home
: Monthly.

: OU,” said . the clair-
Yvoyant, with icy in-

difference, “will
p shortly be knocked
down by a Dbrown
l horse in a hansom
cab.”

“Thank you,” re-
plied Philip, en-
deavoring to emulate her Arctic serenity.
«Shall 1—er—shall I get up again?”

“That the crystal does not show me.
I only see you upon the road prostrate,
genseless. A policeman is near at hand.
The brown horse wears a bonnet, so it
must be summer weather. The bonnet
is of yellow straw, with a red ribbon.
That is all I can tell you. Next, please.”

«Choice entertainment for an after-
noon party,” said Philip five minutes
later, as he passed down the steps of
Mrs. Scott-Smyth’s town house, with
Bertie Haig for companion. “What
did she tell you, Beftie? Something
jolly ?”

Bertie Haig looked solemnly at the
cigarette he was lighting.

“Told me I’d marry a Jewess,” he
answered. “If there’s one thing in the
world I detest it’s a Jewess.”

“Let’s enter upon a defensive and of -
fensive alliance. You shall protect me
from hansoms, and I'l shelter you from
Jewesses, eh?”

“Oh, it’s all rot! Silly rot! I don’t
know why women want to have her at
their parties, do you?”

Philip twitched his eyebrows rather
nervously. He kept a careful corner of
his eye for the hansoms that poured
themselves from north, south, east and
west upon his vision.

“Her prophecies have a hideous knack
of coming true,  you know,” he said
presently. “That's what has made her

the fashion.”

Bertie gave a mirthless laugh, and
was silent. Rather drearily the two
young men proceeded down Piccadilly.
By-and-by Philip spoke again.

“Come into my rooms,” he said, “and
have a whisky and soda.”

“Pll come into your rooms, but I
won’t have a whisky and soda; I have
an idea that this indiscriminate whiskies
and sodas may have something to do
with the discomposure that arises from
the crazy sooth saying of a fashionable
clairvoyant,” said  Bertie, following
him into. his bachelor flat.

“Nerves, you mean?”

“Just so; nerves. What else do you
expect ?”

Philip was silent. He sat down op-
posite gertie and looked thoughtfully at
him through a mesh of cigarette smoke.
Presently he asked a question.

“Bertie do you know the meaning of
the word joie-de-vivre?”

“I did once.”

“Ah! Youwve lost it?”

“Quite.”

“So have 1.”

“You? The successful artist — the
man who is pointed out as the future
president of the Royal Academy ?”

“It’s a fact. I get up tired; I go to
bed tired. Life is one interminable
weariness and emptiness, intersected by
an occasional terror of death. Bertie—”

“Well

“Were you afraid of the small-pox ?”

“Stark, staring terrified.”

“So was I. Do you ever eat oysters e

“Wouldn’t touch ’em with a toasting
fork.”

“No, more would I. Have you a pet
disinfectant ?”
__ “Three; I use ‘em all at once. So that
if one fails, another will succeed.”

“Exactly. Do you always look for the
emergency exit the moment you get into
a theatre?

“Never miss.”

“And, last of all, do you Delieve the
clairvoyant ?”’

“Every word she says.’

Philip was silent for five minutes.

“No,” answered Bertie; “we’re
worms.”
Philip rose and went to -his desk, from
which he took a letter. “From my
brother on the West Coast of Africa,”|
he explained. “He’s making railways
among the cannibals, I think. But
listen.” )
He spread the letter out and began to
read:
««The worst of it is one doesn’t know
what to do for a horse. I have managed
to pick up a large mare that, if she
were a human being, would certainly be
in a padded room of a lunatic asylum.
She bolted with me yesterady, right
away through the settlement, leaving a
trail of dead fowls behind. I let her rip
for a bit, but when it seemed as if she
meant going clean over the side of the
cliff into the sea, I thought I'd better get
off. I twisted the reins round my arms,
held on to the saddle bow for a minute,
and then leapt for my life. Being a bit
flurried, however, I forgot about my
reins and brought myself down, and the
mare clean over on top of me. She
lka’d on me for a few minutes, and
knocked the wind sheer out of my body.
When I came to myself, my head was
buried in the sand and she was biting
pieces out of my left boot. I can tell
you I laughed.’”
“Laughed!” ejaculated Bertie. “Great
Scott, would you have laughed?”
“I? The whole story has put me in a
cold perspiration.” )
Philip folded the letter deliberately.
“Bertie,” he said. “I have made a dis-
covery; & man who can laugh after he
has been polka’d upon by a crazy mare
has got the whole secret of joie-de-
vivre.”
“I believe you,” emphasized Bertie.
And Philip proceeded: “Here are we—
two painters—successful or non-success-
ful, matters little. ‘We have, I suppose,
some slight sense of the beautiful, some
little feeling for the glamour of the life
that is about us. But we cannot enjoy
it. We are reduced to two pups by a
mere clairvoyant. I tell you I will put
up with it no longer, Bertie. I intend
to cease being a worm, and to insist
upon being a man. If I am to be slain
by a hansom I’ll get all my fun out of
life first. I will taste something of the
old forgotten wonders of joie-de-vivre.”
Philip paused and shut his mouth
with a little snap. Bertie eyed him
curiously.
“What do you mean to do?” he asked.
“T'o go down into the country and—"
“And what?”
“And there seek for the -manhood I
have lost.”
They were both silent. * Presently
Bertie shook his head.
“Will you come with me?” Philip
asked him. But Bertie rose and reached
for his hat.
«17 No; it’s too late. - You've got a
bit of sporting ancestry behind you,
Phil, that may shove you through. For
me—my people were townsmen, born and
pred; I shall go existing on.”
He went out half smiling. Philip sat
and mused until the summer twilight
dimmed the corners of the room. He
dressed and went round to the Carlton
to dine. When he came home again a
note form Bertie Haig was upon his
table.
“Congratulate me, old fellow; I am
engaged to Miss Besso—she’s a Jewess.
The clairvoyant knew all about it, you
see.”
Philip held the note to the flame of
a candle, and his brows contracted
heavily over his eyes. Had it really
come to this with Bertie Haig? Could
he feel that it was useless to defy the
prophecy of a fashionable clairvoyant
in a smart woman’s drawing room?
Was he content to be a mere derelict
on the waters of life, a being without
pluck, without initiative. without laugh-
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20 OVERCOAT

. known, London is the hub of the tailoring

: B The World's

to measure -

(CARRIAGE & DUTY PAID)

FOR $8.60

Curzon's $8.60 Overcoat has
been valued by cllents at $20.

All Curzon clothing is sold with a
guarantee (satisfaction given or money
returned) and is produced from genuine
British Textiles.

MADE FROM IlEli BRITISH MATERIALS.

Greatest attention is paid to the cutting
of every individual order, and the style
of production is equal to anything sold
anywhere at twice and thrice the money—
at least, this is what the Curzon clientele

say about the Curzon $8.60 Overcoat. !
Then there is the tailoring. As is well

craft,and Messrs. Curzon Bros.,as practical
tailoring experts themselves, are in a

ition to secure the most qualified
workmen in the trade, Forallthesereasons ;@
Curzon tailoringis sold with the following guarantee:.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR- MONEY RETURNED IN FULL.
One Silver and Two Gold ~Medal Awards.

Our methods appeal to the thoughtful man ; that is psm: “A
number among our clientele such well-known.men as the .

Rev. R. J. Campbell, Hon. G. E. Foster, M.P., Horatio Bottomley, M.P.
Lieut.-Col. A. E. Belcher, Lient.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgow, Hon. R. R.

Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson, Comte. Ubaldo Beni, J. P. Downey,
M.P., W. H. Doyle, M.P., Hon. F. W. Aylmer, Mr. Eustace Miles, ||
Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen. J. C. Kinchant, Mr, Matheson Lang,

Mr. Montague Holbein. : P

Fill in a post card and address same to us as below, asking for our
latest assortment of materials. Together with patterns, we. send you
fashion-plates and complete instructions for accurate self-measurement, ..
tape measure, all sent free and carriage paid. We dispatch your order 4
within seven days, and if you do not approve, return ‘the' goods, “at
we will refund the money. o A s
i Address for Patterns : g e
GCURZON BROS.,0/0 THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE
449 Spadina Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARIO. iy

520 SUIT OR OVERCOAT TO MEASURE FOR $8.60
puTY PAID) ;

(CARRIAGE & : D)

2
+

ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.

£ HOUSE,133 & 135 OXFORD ST.; LONDON, ENGLAND.
Please mention this paper.

60/62 CITY

West End Depot: PEMBROK

McKINLEY SUITS AND OVERCOATS

Are made from genuine hard-wearing Scotch and English
materials. They are cut and tailored In the best English and
American styles by highly skilled London workmen, and cn-,
are ;lvlnﬁ the greates satisfaction to critical, we -dressed
men in all parts of Canada. Yet McKinley prices are far below
. those charged by other firm's on either side of the Atlantic.

SUITS—to measure—$8.00 to $12.78 |
OVERCOATS—to measure—$7.50 to $11.80

CARRIAGE PAID TO ANY ADDRESS IN CANADA. NO EXTRAS
We refund your money in full if we fail to give you cdmplete satisfaction

WRITE TO-DAY TO:—
McKINLEY'S DISTRIBUTING AGENTS, P.O, Box 2075, Winnipeg

For our magnificent range of Fall and Winter Samples. The,
will be mailed to you Free, together with English and lmcrf—
can Fashion Piates, tape measure, coples of testimonlials,
and the McKinley scientific self-measurement chart, which

s casily and accurately as

enables you to take measures a .
a

an experienced tailor. The McKinley system saves you
your talloring bill.. ;

WRITE TODAY TO WINNIPEG OR DIRECT TO HEADQUARTERS

C. & G. MCcKINLEY, Talloring Specialists
Dept. W, 7 Gresham St., London, ‘E.C., Eng.
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ter, without defiance. Philip found him-
self striking a sudden melodramatie fist |

l “Are we really men?’ he demanded -at
ast.

upon the table at the thought of it; on |
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The Western Home Monthly.

_ “Expect to get the prize for the best
. butter, this year?” =~
- “Of course I do.

I have the best cows in the country—

and here’s my Windsor Butter Salt.
- You can’t beat that combination.

You know, I have won first prize for
the best butter ‘ever since I began to use
Windsor Butter Salt” ,
“Hope you win”- ‘

“Thank you, so

REER

"WALL PLASTER
Plaster Board takes the place of |
lath and is fireproof.

The “Empire” brands of Wood-

fibre and Hardwall Plaster for
good construction.

Shall we send you plaster literature

Manitoba Gypsum Co. Limited

WINNIPEG, MAN.

Painted Floors

do not show dust or dirt and are easy to keep
clean, Use one of the eight handsome colors
of Sherwin-Williams Inside Floor Paint,
handsome, quick drying, and durable. Ask
the local Sherwin-Williams dealer for a color
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the top of which intolerant gesture came
the sudden nerve torture that the clair-
voyant’s '~ soothsaying had, in Bertie’s
case, already found fulfilment, and that
she had, for Philip himself, foretold——
“Hush,” said Philip sternly to his
whispering imagination; “hush, if I am
to die, I will die like a man.? =
Two days later saw Philip upon the
sea coast. He had chosen a wild bracing
locality, cold shouldered by his inti-
mates, but beloved by the tripper from
the Midlands. He wore a cycling suit,
bought in a delirious moment when he
was briefly in ‘love with a fair athlete,
The memories connected with the cycling

suit made him shudder. He had spent

a whole half hour in a cindery retreat,
behind a mechanic’s shop in the King’s
Road, falling off a demoniacal wheel
and being hitched on again by a small
and derisive urchin. At the end of the
half hour he returned home, cured of
his brief passion, and resolute that an
athlete, however fair, was no wife for
him.

But to-day—to-day was as far re-
moved from the bicycling incident as a
day in the turnips is from the Rockies.
Bicycles were not for him. Philip in-
tended to ride a horse. He sought out
the address of a modest livery stable as
far from his hotel as possible, left a
card with his name and address, upon the
toilet table for assistance in the dis-
posal of his possible remains, and
walked out into the street, trying to
look: as if his entire digestive appara-

tus did not feel like jelly.
On the ’\fo\fojs}\he stables he be-

thought him to buy a whip. He made
his purchase with a superior air of
recognizing the right article when he
saw it; and came out with a stout malacca
hunting crop, fitted with a lash long
enough for the whipper-in of the most
undisciplined fox hound that ever turned
from its rightful prey to bolt a hurried
meal of rabbit or to worry sheep.

‘Thus armed, Philip proceeded in quest
of his horse. He did not quite expect
his livery stable, though chosen for its
modesty, to be lurking between a ham-
and-beef shop on the one hand and a
large heap of manure on the other.
However, there it was. There, also was
a pale individual in putties with a straw
in his mouth. And there was “the only
horse we’ve got for hire to-day, sir.”

Philip looked at this solitary represen-
tative of the equine race. All horses
were much alike to him, but it certain-
ly appeared unusually thin. Also as he
stood by it, its height did not seem far
removed from a church steeple. That
all its hoofs were splintered, and one of
its shoes loose, were pointsthat he fail-
ed to realize; but he could not help be-
ing aware of the various wounds that
adorned its bony framework, and that
were horribly and drippingly anointed
with vaseline.

“How did he come to be so cut?”
demanded Philip, dubiously:. The person
with the straw grinned. He was at
present under notice to quit, and was
delighted to pour forth all he knew.

“Ran away with a gent up the High
Street, sir, and sat down in front of one
of them electric trams.”

“Oh; does he—ah—does he do that
often ?” : '

“Oh, no sir. But he’s been a bit of a
racer in his day, and he just loses his
head sometimes. He’s not a bad ’oss,
isn’t the old Archbishop.”

The Archbishop blinked pensively in
response to the compliment, and Philip
abruptly - made up his mind.

“Put the saddle on, then,” he said;
“I'll take-him.”

How Philip was hoisted to the alpine
altitudes of the Archbishop’s back he
never exactly -knew, or caved to re-
member.” When he was'there. the guard-
inn of the stables looked at him with
peculiar stoniness.

“Keep him light on the curb, sir.” he
suggested. .o

“That was what T intended to  do.”
replied Philip majestically. He had not
the vaguest idea what the instruection
meant, but ‘thought it might possibly
apply to something in connection with
the faotpath.

Forth “then set Philip and the Arch-
bishop. Philip with the reins knnekled
firmly within his fists and held <ome-
where on a level with his topmost waist;
coat button. The Archbishiop Ll a ~tep

both lithe and springy. He held his
hypocritical old head up like a conceited
stag, and his loose shoe clanked like a
cymbal as he issued from the obscurity
of the yard into the sunshine of the
street. The stableman watched the exit
oddly, and then winked almost audibly
at the propriefor of the ham and beef
shop. ,

“Wonder, ’ow many corpses ’ull bhe
taken to the ’ospital to-night,” said he,
with the hideous nonchalarce so observ-
alle in those who have daily doings with
horse flesh. - .

But Philip, happily unheeding, went
firmly on.

He was in the High Street now, and
as he had not the vaguest idea of how
to turn the Archbishop, he allowed that
dignitary to take his own ambling way
through the town. Very placid. and
majestic was the progress, and ' the
Archbishop betrayed not the faintest in-
decision as to his route. He carried Philip
with the firm kindness of a tourist’s
guide; and Philip, to his “own amaze-
ment, actually discovered that he was
enjoying himself.

He wished that he had some notion of
how to hold those troublesome ledther ri-
bands with which he was aware that he
should be controlling the pensive steed
beneath him. But here his quick artist’s
eye stood him in some stead. He
watched the cabdrivers as he passed
them; and he had the luck to meet a
girl alone on a chestnut mare, who cast
a quick glance of recognition over the
Archbishop; and then took a hasty stock
of Philip himself. Philip was too busy
noticing her hands to observe this. And
his hard gazing had at least the effect
of bringing his fists a few buttons lower
down his waistcoat, and making himn en-
deavour to gather these slipping things
into a more scientific appearance.

The Archbishop now took the turn to
the shore and, a widespread of pale
buff sand, a blue strip of distant scene
opened before him, Philip felt his ex-
hilaration increase. He could not quite
explain its cause. It seemed to .be
something connected with the living
movement of the muscle below him, witn
the alert twitching ears in front. The
Archbishop tripped as demurely as a
debutante down a sandy slope on the
shore, and Philip thinking to encourage
him to speedier progress, gaily assumed
the manner of an exhilarated hen, and
lifted his vocal organ in a loud and
exciting cluck. A

Then the fun began. There was. a’
moment’s bewilderment at first. Next
Philip knew that he had left both hat
and whip a probable mile behind. That
he was still on the Archbishop’s back
appeared to him amazing; and he
wondered what in the world had hap-
pened to the Archbishop’s head. By-
and-by he realized that the Archbishop
was running with his head deeply
plunged between his knees, probably as
a precatition against any possible control
on the part of his rider. Not that he
need have troubled to render Philip any
more helpless than he already was. He
still gripped a tangled mass of leather
thongs in one hand, more from the sense
of personal dignity than anything else.
With the other hand he desperately
clutched the saddle peak. And he found
time to wonder when the Archbishop
would stop.

But the Archbishop gave no sign of
stopping, and presently one of Phillip’s
feet shot out of the stirrup and the
stirrup whacked wildly upon the .Arch-
bishop’s ribs. It was the final straw.
The Archbishop leapt high in the air as
if to clear an unexpected fence. DIhilip
leaped a little higher. When he found
his senses again he was seated in a
salty puddle, and the Archbishop was
a delirious speck upon the horizon.

Philip rubbed his head. Then he rose
and dusted himself. Then he felt his
arms and legs. And then slowly a
great welling flood of gladness rose up
and engulfed him. He had ridden a
horse: he had been run away with: he
had been thrown into a pool; and, in-
stead: of fear, a wild sense of exhilara-
tion was upon him. He looked at the
disappearing Archbishop, and laughed
;l]nlh],

“\Well, vou don’t seem hurt. anyway.”
called a voice bhehind him.”  And  he
turned round. startled, to see the airl
o the chestnut horse,
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She rode up to hAir'n, the hoofs making |
no sound on the soft sand. She was a
brown rosy being, with frank innocent

eyes.
«[ saw you in the town,” she said.

«It’s a regular swindle, that livery stable | it,” she said quaintly.

of Watson’s. They’ll let the Archbishop
out to anybody. I suppose I oughtn’t
to talk against them, as I'm in ~the

ill somebody one of these days. He’s
as mad as a hatter. And I don’t think
ypu have ridden much, have you?’ °

«] was never on a horse before in my
life,” said Philip, truthfully.

She looked at him admiringly. |

«Weren’t you? I do call it plucky to |
begin with the Archbishop.”

Philip felt a renewed glow of pride.
Yes, he had been plucky. He felt sure‘
of it himself. But it was nice to be
told so.

“Well, you see, I didn’t know any-
thing about him,” truthfulness com-
pelled him to admit. .

“Here is certainly an experience. I/
wonder where he’s gone to?” said the

irl. 1

“Where is his most likely destina- |
tion?’

“Oh, he’ll go home when he’s made
things hum a bit on the shore,” she said
lightly.

He turned to walk with her towards
the distant town. On the way she told
him, with the odd child-like frankness
that characterized her, all about her-
self. Of gen.. parentage, she was left,
dt eighteen, an.orphan, with no know-
ledge of anything except horses. She

|
|
|

had accepted a position as riding mis-
tress in a big school - hich boasted many
young lady pupils, and was keeping her-
self by this odd method of livlihood.

o

| like touting, but it isn’t—come to our

“It was better than a circus, wasn’t
“I'm not very
good, at books; but I could always ride
anything they put me on.” '

“I think you are plucky,” he said in
his turn.

Oh, it’s second nature, you see,” she
answered. “But, look here—it sounds

place, and let Mr. Harrison give you a
few lessons; if youre really going in
for horse exercise. Won't you?’

“T will,” said Philip. And when he
looked at her, for almost the first time
in her life, she blushed.

He went back to the hotel, and there
he found a letter from Bertie. Various
things were written in it. But it ended
up with the intimation that as Miss
Besso had broken off their engagement,
after twenty-four hours duration, he
had somewhat lost faith in the proph-
ecies of the _clairvoyant. “I think I
will come down to your nautical re-
treat,” it ended, “and see how you are
getting on with your joie-de-vivr..”

Philip smiled. He ached from head to
foot, and his face was half skinned
with the sun. But his heart was light
in his wearied body, and he went to
bed with a girl’s “Well, you are plucky”
ringing in his ears. A month later as
he and she cantered easily over the sun-
lit sands, he knew to its very inner-
most depths, the secrets of joie-de-
vivre. ‘

The End of the dreat War Canoe.

By Bonnycastle Dale.

Photos by the Author.

We had made a special expedition to |

Seal Rocks and the reefs of the west
shore of Whitby Island, Fritz wanted
to take a Devil fish, a perfectly harm-
less ambition for a'lad of fourteen. He
had read the writers of -the last few
decades, and had imbibed a natural hor-
ror of ‘the grisly thing, yet he thought
that with our four Indians and myself
there he might stand a show of getting
away alive. There was a fairly heavy
surf rolling on the west beach of the
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table.
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island, a surf that came tossing its roar-
ing ‘crests after some wild gale on the
Pacific. Right down the straits the
wind was blowing, fresh as it was, it
promised to increase .in. power before
nightfall.  All this I had viewed from
the great hog back of rock that makes
the walls through which the treacher-
ous currents of Deception Pass boil and
swirl. Our big forty foot war canoe was
waiting inside the Pass for the slack
tide. The Swiminish that manned her,
four flat faced, big brown eyed chaps,
were already aboard, lazily splashing
their paddles in the calm waters of the
tiny cove that sheltered us. Finally,
one spoke, “Time to go, now.” “Can we
make it?” I asked him. A bow and a

grunt, and I stepped aboard with the
big camera, and we were off.
The tide was

along swiftly and safely in what had
a few minutes before been a seething
pot. We plunged a bit already, feeling

just beginning to run |
out through the Pass, and we sped |

\
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Cloose Indian Village, West Coast, Vancouver Island.

the swell of the surf outside. No
sooner had we cleared the Pass than I
saw we were in for a wetting, if nothing
worse, . The great dull roaring surf that
beat on the slore was huge crested roll-
ers outside. - Ahead of us steamed a
big freighter,; and big as she was, we
lost sight of her every time we dipped
down & big green sea. Fritz said it was
quite calm in the hollows, but the sciid
on the tops was no whiter than his face.
I was busy fastening the Reflex camera
in- its waterproof covering. I did not
fear anything worse than a wetting yet.
So far we had faced the western waves,
now we had to turn broadside to coast
along the island. These Indian canoes
show their poor lines in this position.
They roll like bally = barrels. . I con-
stantly thought we should be pitched
out‘like balls'from a lacrosse stick.
With -a sudden roll we shipped a
clear green 'sea, and it was bail for
fife. - You ought to have seen those
Indians, bring her about bow to the
waves,and bail” with their paddles. If
any whales had' been ‘about they would
surely -have taken us for a new species
that spouted in -four different. spots.
Between us we got her partially emptied
and the paddlers turned her about for
shore, hoping to make a landing around
a point that jutted out a bit. I noticed
the surf was piling higher here than else-
where, but could not make myself heard
in the tumult of wind and wave. Right
at that gloomy rock-strewn shore we
headed—just as if a pleasant shelving
pebbly strand awaited us. It was
great sport now, it is always safer to
go with the waves but——for one
moment’s time I saw a creamy wave
reaching in foaming lines far up the
shore—then there came a tremendous
coil of water, it rolled over its hissing
lip and formed a cave. On top of
this half mile long roller, like a big
black chip, swept our canoe. The men
were paddling like demons. Crash! The
mighty wave had left us and we
dropped on to that exposed ocean bed
with a crash like the fall of a mighty
fir and the great solid war canoe split
from bow to stern. The oncoming sea
spurted up through the great gashed
cedar and only the false bow and

thwarts held the wreck together.
Somehow—like a submerged canoe—we
sped along with this big surf. I threw
the strap of the camera over my shoul-
der, -held out a hand to the lad, grasped
the hand of the next Indian, and we
all bent over the stranded craft brac-
ing ourselves for the return of the
wave. It came and covered us hip deep
and we reached the next one to the
side line and beat it—all safely ashore,
where we sat and watched ' the surf
play with that huge canoe, throwing it
up almost to our very feet, then
maliciously dragging it back. Soon it
had two playthings, for the poor, old
craft parted from bow to stern. How
unemotional these coast Indians are. I
knew the old canoe builder that had
laboriously formed the craft, actually
worrying it out of a great cedar with
a chisel-like axe made of an old rasp
and with many a red hot stone. Half
of a year he told me it took him.
“Kilnne tahtlum dollars” '(thirty dol-
lars) was the price he got for it. It
had safely made the inside passage to
the far Alutians and now had
ignominiously come to grief almost on
the very shore it grew and was
fashioned on—and the short, squat,
flat-faced Indian that owned it was
busily engaged in smoothing out a roll
of very wet paper money, and carefully
securing each corner with big, round
pebbles. None seemed to think that
we had been actually pushed out of the
surf by the slip of the grasp of the
giant that would have strangled us,
and that we near came being food for
the devil fish we had come to hunt.
Now came a weary waiting. Suddenly
one of the big-faced natives stood up-
right and motioned for us to follow,
and off we went through the thick
woods, right across the island. Luckily
it was only about a mile, but such a
mile, tangled undergrowth, fallen trees,
so great in girth that we had literally
to climb over the prostrate boles. Soon
we emerged on the inside shore of the
island. Swiftly the Inaians set to work
to gather the loose poles that were
floating in the bay below the Pass.
These were soon lashed together with
some creepers and saplings and off we

Northern Indians poling canoe,
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Jaunched into the swift water. The tide
carrent bore us steadily southward.
With long poles the Indians guided the
low-floating craft and by nightfall we
bumped ashore in front of a rude, little
native village — seemingly filled witq
howling curs. Tke tribe that occupied
the rude houses scattered along the
shore of the little Northern Pacific
coast bay were of the Salishan stock,
almost the . southernmost of all the
{ribes that: are descended from the
Orientals, that at one-time crossed the
waters of that which we now call Ber-
ing Sea, or walked across what was
then an isthmus between Asia and
Aimerica. These latter day tribes have
forsaken the ways of their warlike
forefathers, all of these houses before
us were undefended, they were not
even- raised off the ground. No sign of
the ancient high raised house on mighty
posts . with  sloping gangplank-like en-
trance. No sign of the barricaded wall,
One big potlatch house stood in the
center of the group of houses. 'L'he
foreshore was littered with many big
and small cedar cabins. Behind the
smoking cedar shake squares that
topped every roof rose the mighty firs
and cedars of the primeval forest. At
the open door of the house nearest the
water stood Hoorts—this is his tribal
name. I understand his mother was a
Haida woman and.in their tribal tongue
this means “The Bear.” His Siawash
name was Chet-wool, this means the
“Black bear in the Chinook.” The white
man calls him Clam—for he literally
lives upon this succulent shellfish, his
Klootchman forking many a pailful

An Indian Carving.

from the flats and selling the surplus
to the white man.

Without more than a shadow of a
smile he invited the boy, my as-
sistant, Fritz and I to enter. We
stepped inside the door. We were still
on the raised platform that runs all
about the inside of these native houses.
Now note the absence of curiosity, or
the inherent shyness of these half
civilized tribes. The dusky youngsters
that sat near the open fire that blazed
on the mud floor in the center of the
hut never even looked our way. The
Klootchman — :his wife — stood eréct
waiting. Soon Hoorts returned and
showed us to a seat on & pile of blankets
on the platform. There was some vcry
strict ceremony as regards the seating
near the fire, but. I had forgotten it,-so
we tried to seat ourselves just where
he pointed. .

The room was hollowed out of the
aorth in the center and the platform
was made of thick slabs split off the
cedar logs. This was used as a big
shelf and was littered all- along .its
four sides with the most hetrogeneous
collection of white man’s wares and
ancient Indian tools and boxes. Right
beside us was a really very beautiful
cedar chest. I have seen similar used
as mortuary boxes to hold the ashes
of the dead. The carving on this re-
presented the Salmon and the Bear, and
some most uncouth faces of tribal
totems. On top of this good box sat
a modern phonograph. A first-class
sewing machine was piled up with
heaps of mative baskets and wooden
household utensils—all native carving.
No one could use the sewing machine
—_but it seems that every human being
can use the phonograph. Whatever pos-
sessed this Indian to buy & perambula-
tor I do not know, certainly it never had
been used, as the salt water that splash-
ed over it when it came home in the
big, open Fraser River fishing boat—for
these Indians are discarding the big
cedar canoes—still showed in big rust
splashes. .

We had just become interested with
the rude interior of the hut when
one of our—shall I say raftsmen came
running in to tell us that they had
bought another canoe and were ready
to start—so off again we headed for
the roaring Pass. Fritz asleep in the
bow and I nodding ‘amidships—safely
they paddled through its wild waters
and on past where the two ragged sides
of the great war canoe yet splashed
about in the pounding surf.

Dr. Grenfell: The development of the
present century will be that of an inter-
r- ional and wider patriotism, a larger
outlook for humanity.

Lord Rosebery: All the wars in our
time could have been avoided. We want
to behave like gentlemen among gentle-
men among the nations of the earth.

W. T. Bryan: There is no man 80 suc-
ces<ful as he who does not await the
arrival of his opportunities, but sets out
and makes them.

OBACCO HABIT

Dr..McTaggart’s tobacco remedy removes all
desire for the weedin afew days. (A veget-
able medicine and only requires touching the
tongue with i t occasionally. Price $2.00.

LIQUOR HABIT

Marvelous results from taking his remedy
for the liquor habit. Safe and inexpensive
home_treament ; no hypodermic injections,
no publicity, no lossof time from business,
and a ocure certain, : Addressor consult

Dr. McTaggart, 75 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada.
Trade Marks

PATENT and Designs

Write for Booklet. Circulars, Terms, etc.

Fetherstonhaugh & Co.
GERALD S. ROXBURGH, B.A. Sc. Resident.
209-210 Bank of Nova Scotla, Portage Ave. (Opp. Froo Press)
WINNIPEG, MAN. J

VARICOSE VEINS, PARRESS
are completely cured with inexpensive home
treatment. It absolutely removes' the pain,
swelling, tiredness and disease, Full rticulars
on receipt of stamps. W, F. Young, P. D, F. 138
Temple St., Springfield, Mass.

__————-——-_____—__W
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Self-Loading Shotgu

12 GAUGE, MODEL 1911

This new Winchester has
of other recoil operated shotguns
ive features and improvements besides.

Nickel steel construction, which gives surpassing
reloading system that will

safety; and a

all the good points
and many distinct-
Among them are

N0

handle all safe loads without readjustment.

Look one over at your dealer *s or send to the Winchester Repeat-
ing Arms Co.. New Haven, Conn.. for a descriplive circular. -~

IT WORKS WELL WITH ALL LOADS. _ .

EDDY'S KITCHENWARE

made of Indurated Fibre is Ideal in every
way for the various needs of the busy
housewife.

These utensils are light and durable, have no hoops to fall
off or rust, will not taint water, milk or other liquidsand are
They will stand any climate, any fair usage.
Made in Pails, Tubs, Keelers, Washbasins, Milk Pans, etc,

Try Them, You'll Like Them.

impervious.

The E. B. Eddy Company,
" Hull, Canada

CANCER

—_—————

R. D. EVANS, Discoverer of the famous

Evans’ Cancer Cure, desires all who suffer

with Cancer to write to_ him. Two days’ treatment cures external or internal cancer.

Write to R. D. EVANS,

When writing advertisers

Brandon, Manitoba, Canada

please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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AREYOUR FLOORS

AND FURNITURE
WORN AND SCRATCHED?

"LAGQUERET

is what you should apply to renew their brightness and lustre.
- On woodwork of any kind it acts like magic, and converts
any old piece of furniture into a thing of genuine beauty.
Would you like to get acquainted with the many uses to
which “Lacqueret” can be put in your home? Then write
today for booklet, “Dainty Decorator,”’” sent free on request.
ere is just one way to use

“LACQUERET?”

To add a lustre to worn floors—remove all dust, dirt and
grease; use one coat of “Lacqueret” for refinishing worn, stained
and soiled wood floors, painted cilcloth and linoloum. 1f the
surface is badly worn, apply a second coat of clear ‘“Lacqueret
after the colored coat is dry.

International
Varnish Go.,
Limited
Winnipeg
Toronto

p=
ONE MINUTE!
It's Telephones and Switchboards

We manufacture and sell direct to the User.

Do You Want to Know

To Organize a Company
HOW To Construct Telephone Lincs
To Install Telephone Instruments
. To Operate a Rural System
How much your proposed lines will cost?

WHEN buying TELEPHONES or SUPPLIES
BUY THE BEST. QUALITY is our strong point,
We manufacture only high-grade Apparatus and
would like to convince YOU of the superior merit
of our goods. No better TELEPHONES made
anywhere. Ours are made in Canada by Canadian Experts.
WE SUPPLY poles, wire, brackets, insulators, ground rods, bat-

teries and tools, in fact, everything necessary to build a system of any size.
OUR INFORMATION Department is at your service FREE.

If Interested---WRITE US TO-DAY.

DOMINION TELEPHONE MFG. CO., Ltd,
Cor. Alice and Wellington Sts.
Waterford, Ontario

Western Branch
261 Fort St.,, Winunipeg, Man.
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By W. I. Thomas, Munson, Alta. Specially written for Western Home Monthly

HEN I came to the
range, by my phy-
sician’s orders, to
live out - of - doors
among the cattlemen
and horse ranchers in
the hope of regain-
ing the health which
I had lost by too
close application to indoor work, my ex-
perience, at first, was a succession of
surprises, for as I had read much about
the West I supposed that I was fairly
well informed with reference to cowboys
and western matters in general, but
found that nothing was as I expected to
find it. For example, what I had seen
in pictures and read in stories of west-
ern life gave me the impression that
cowboys always rode Indian ponies or
broncos and rode them always at a
lope. I was not a little surprised to
find them riding horses of good size and
breeding and always trotting their horses
except when it was necessary to go faster
than they could travel at that gait. - |

For myself I decided to adhere to my
original idea as a well bred saddle horse
cost more than I could afford to put into
one for a summer’s vacation, and at that
time it had never crossed my mind that
I had come to the range to stay. Ac-
cordingly when I found an Indian, out of
money and tobacco, with an attractive
looking pony and a somewhat worn but
comfortable saddle to sell for twenty-five
dollars, I considered myself fortunate
and closed the deal at once.

The deviation from the practice of
the range in the matter of selecting a
mount increased the interest which the
cowpunchers always take in a tenderfoot.
Imagine a cowboy with stock saddle,
chaps and wide rimmed hat with straps
to hold it on, a lariat tied to the thong
beside his saddle horn, with spurs on his
heels, a guirt handing from his wrist and
perhaps a cartridge belt and long revolv-
er or “gun” as he would call it, riding |
through the main street of an eastern
village and you may get some idea of
the impression I made upon the cow-
punchers as I rode about the range on
my diminutive steed, clad in eastern
clothes, and exhibiting, I suppose, every
indication of a tenderfoot.

For some time I was careful not to
go out of sight of the ranch buildings
unless with a cowboy for each hill and
Tollow of the prairie was so much like a
hundred other hills and hollows that at
first T could not distinguish one from
another and was in constant danger of
getting lost. As I became more familiar

Martin is fond of telling strangers
whom we meet how I maae the crossing,
His version of it is that the pony refused
the water, whereupon I dismounted.
jumped into the creek draggiig my un-
willing mount at my heels, swam across
with him in tow, scrambled out upon
the farther bank and swung him™up to
dry land with the bridle reins as a boy
would land a large fish with a hook and
line. He further goes on to say that I
rode him up to the shack door and in-
stead of dismounting in the approved
manner, simply dropped my feet to the
ground, hit the pony a whack across the
rump and drove him out from under me.
The facts are that the pony was large
enough to carry me quite readily and
made no objection to entering the water,
but “when he got in deep enough to
swim he attempted to turn back toward
the shore. In trying to keep him head-
ed toward the other bank as I had had
no experience in swimming horses, I
pulled his head too suddenly and too
hard-and tipped him over, but fortun-
ately I struck, as I went off, with my
feet on the bottom and my head out of
water still holding the reins and on the
side of the creek toward the ranch
buildings. As the pony was swimmi
I easily pulled him toward -me :{ill he
got footing and then led:him .out. He
was really what most Easterners would
consider a very good saddle horse but
quite beneath the notice of My Lord
Cow-puncher. o

It was in the early summer, but the
water coming most of it from: coulee
springs, was nearly ice cold. To the
cowboy’s jokes I returned the hottest
replies which I could muster through
my chattering teeth. Martin took me
in with genuine frontier hospitality;

the same size. He gave me a dry change
of clothing and dried mine at the fire
while he prepared a good warm meal. It
seemed strange to look out of the
window where between three and four
hundred cows were in sight and drink
coffee without cream and eat bread with
jam instead of butter, but, of course, no
normally constructed cowpuncher would
milk, even if a .range cow could be
sufficiently tamed to endure the process.
I made no attempt to conceal the very
evident fact that I was a tenderfoot, but
unblushingly confessed to Martin that
I knew nothing about the range and
was riding about the prairie 'tvith a
dual purpose; to regain my health and to
learn as much as possible about cow-
punchers for they impressed me as being

with the range I began to make short
excursions into “the wild” on my own
responsibility. After completing several |

< short journeys successfully alone 1 at- |

| tion I ought to go.

“to swim any horse. it is likely that he

tempted a longer one. Toward sundown |
I discovered that the prairie, just to |
show me that I was still a tenderfoot, !
had drawn me into its limitless stretches |
of unbroken grass land and blotted out
of ‘'my mind all sense of direction or
location. 1 had been following a winding
cattle trail and as I looked about me
I had no idea whatever from what
direction I had come nor in what direc-
As the cattle trail
was a well beaten one I determined to

follow it for, as it was evidently traveled
more than the other adjacent trails, it
probably led to water and there was
usually a ranch wherever there was a
good supply of water. I was lucky, for
just after the sun went down 1 came to
the edge of a deep coulee. Down below
me, in the shelter of the steep coulee
banks lay the buildings and corralls of
the Martin ranch. As I picked my way
cautiously “down the steep incline a
cowboy who was riding down the op-
posite, stde of the ecreek which ran
through the bottom of the coulee stopped
his horse and stood watching me prob-
ably attracted by my tenderfoot ap-
pearance and as he knew that the creek |
was at high water mark and deep enough

was interested in seeing hiow <o small a
mount would manage with a man on
his back in so swift a stream for if [

choice,
of their own horses, but when I couldn’t

the oddest and most interesting animals
on the range. -

He said that he and his men had spent
a week rounding up the cattle prepara-
tory to cutting out the best four-year-
olds, for the beef market was up and
the grass was good enough so that
experienced riders could move them to
the nearest shipping point without loss
of flesh. Martin said that the cutting-
out process would probably be of inter-
est to a tenderfoot and invited me to
stay, adding that it was always well to
have an extra hand about at such times.
How much of the latter remark was a
jab at my tenderfootedness and how
much was a kindlv suggestion that I
would not be entirely a burden on his
hands T did not know, but I accepted his
invitation with alacrity as no one could
doubt his genuine good humor.

In the morning before they began
cutting out the fat steers I was the
object 6f no end of solicitude on” the
part of the cowpunchers. They thought
it a pity that 1 should be compelled to
ride so undesirable a horse. They offered
to cateh any horse for me which T might
choose from the wrangler’s bunch. I
thanked them but declined to make a
Then they offered me any one

find anything to suit me and decided to

stick to the pony a grin passed round
among them.
| given me up as a hopeless case but found
later that it was a mistake.

I thought that they had

1 found
that there were things about a ranch

reached the buildings there wus no way that a tenderfoot could do almost as

to avoid erossing the creck.

well as an old hand. By keeping be-

luckily for me he -and I are.of+about .
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cut out-and the big bunch I

eut out, from getting back into the

ined as a cattle pony on the reserva-
$ion and understood the business as well
as a cowpuncher. If a steer attempted
to get out of place, the little fellow was
after him, nimble as a fox terrier, and
pad him back where he belonged in a
twinkling. He managed them without
any directing from me. The pony and 1
were the butt of endless jests all day but
it didn’t seem to hurt the pony’s feel-
ings at all. I couldn’t allow him to
outdo me and tried to take my share
a8 unconcernedly as he did his.

The summer passed, haying was over
and the mornings beginning to be crisp
and frosty and still the Indian pony and
1 were helping the cowpunchers of the
Martin ranch, content with no other
pay than our board and lodgings. One
evening Martin told me that the weather
was getting cool enough to run the
coyote hounds and that he intended
gending them after a young one the next
day to limber them up a bit after the
aummer’s idleness. There were four of
them, two grayhounds and two of the
largest stag hounds I had ever seen.
The next day when Martin prepared to
gtart I saddled up, too. The cowboys
were looking at each other with signif-
jeant smiles; for they knew that the
pony would make a good start but that
climbing over the rough country at
hunting pace would soon play him out
and he would fag out and lose the chase.
1 saved the laugh however by riding
along with Martin till the dogs started
the coyote and then riding to the top
of the highest hill in the neighborhood
where I watched the chase out.

When T came in that evening I had
-made-up my mind to ride a horse that
could keep up with the chase. I had
ridden horses ever since my father used
to put me on the family driving horse
and hold me, by one leg as he walked
* alongside. As a rider in the East I had
been considered “not too bad,” but when
it came to mounting a horse sired by an
English thoroughbred and reared on the
range by a wild prairie mare with all
the instincts, dread of restraint and
fear of human beings to be found in any
other wild animal, I had drawn the line
at that, but I had rhade up my mind to
follow the hounds and there was mno
avoiding the range horse any longer.
Of course the cowpunchers guessed my
resolve from my conversation and that
evening in camp the saddle bunch was
thoroughly discussed with reference to
hunting qualities, disposition, ete.
When the hounds were to run again
the cowboys offered to rope anything
for me which I might choose, notwith-
standing my resolve to follow the hounds
I still found it difficult to select one.
Finally Muldoon, who knew that I had
a great admiration for his favorite horse,
offered him to me. He was a beautiful
chestnut, a thoroughbred of the thorough-
breds. I have stood for an hour at a
time watching him play when he was
loose upon the prairie. I never saw any
other animal run and jump with such
graceful ease. I accepted the offer for I
liked him and couldn’t see that there
was any more danger in riding him than
any other, but the moment I accepted
I saw, by the satisfied grin that passed
about among the cowpunchers, that
Muldoon’s generosity was prompted by
nothing else than the cowboy’s ceaseless
anxiety to turn a tenderfoot into a
sky rocket. Of course there could be
no turning back. I found later that
Muldoon had broken the horse to saddle
and that, while he was perfectly docile
in his own rider’s hands, he would allow
no one else to mount him. I thought
that perhaps Martin would give me
some pointers during the evening but
lie said nothing. I suppose he thought
that if T were going to stay about the
range I would have to fight it out sooner
or later anyway and had better have it
out and done with.
When T saddled the chestnut on the
morning of the next hunt and led him
out of the corrall, he was as quiet and
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and went up straight as a plummet, ten
feet, it seemed to me, though I suppose
it was much less. I don’t know whether
it was because I hadn’t the stirrup or
because I was frightened but I made no
attempt to stay on. I went down over
his .tail and landed squarely on my feet
behind him. I had often heard that
jerking a rearing horse over backward
was the proper medicine for him and to
make it look as though it were all
planned on my part I brought him over
with a thud which must have nearly
cracked his skull. Though I had never
tried it myself I had frequently seen
the cowboys hold a horse down by lying
on his head. I knew that it was the
horse or me for it; that my career as a
hunter began or ended there. The mo-
ment he struck the ground I threw my-

self on his head with my boﬁy well out
of the way of forelegs and hung on as
though my life depended upon it and
very likely it did. He struggled frant-
jcally for a time, an age it seemed to me,
but finally he gave it up and lay still.
My quirt was still hanging at my right

“wrist. My success had made-sue brave,

too brave, holding on with my left hand
I raised my right and brought the quirt
down across his shoulders with all my
might, with a suddenness and force
which T had not anticipated he struggled
to rise and came within an ace of
rolling me under him, but I didn’t en-
tirely lose my position qn his head
and gave my whole attention and all
my strength to regaining it. This time
I contented myself with holding him
down till he gave up all attempt to rise.

When I was sure that he had given up
entirely I rose and allowed him to get
up. I mounted him again. This time he
behaved as discretely as my pony would
have done and he never gave me &ny
trouble afterwards.

The struggle with the chestnut proved
to be my initiation into cowpuncherdom.
The cowboys no longer spoke patroniz-
ingly and conaescendingly. There are
but two classes on the range: those who
can master a prairie horse and those ,
who cannot. I had passed into the upper
class. This was a sat sfaction but the
pleasure of following the hounds was.
greater. I found that I had never before
known what real horseback riding was.
I seemed to have acquired the wings of
an eagle. There seemed to be no effort
in the chestnut’s running and jumping.
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PIANO SALE

The approach of our annual stock-taking
provides this exceptional opportunity for
money-saving in the purchase of a fine piano
We have cut the price of every piano in our
stock which has had any use, no matter how
listle that use has been and expect that before
thal day of inventory, every one will have been
sold,

ALL ARE GUARANTEED AND ALL ARE
UNDER PRICED

We ship anywhere, subject to approval and
agree to pay the return freight if not entirely
satisfactory. 3 7

Do not put off ordering until next week. Do
it now, and secure an early choice. In order-
ing, it might be well to send us your second

and third choice, in case the first should be

sold before your order is received.
UPRIGHT PIANOS ‘

Nordheimer—A 7% octave cabinet grand piano
by the Nordheimer Co., Toronto, in beauti-
* walnut case with plain polished panels.
This piano has had exceptional care and has
ol n one year in use and is today in
as fine order as when it first left the factory.
Ofiginal price $550. Sale price.... $220.00

Karn U?I'l‘ht—?} octaves. Beautiful walnut
case of up-to-date design, full length, polished
panels and music desk, Boston fall board,
ivory keys and ebony sharps, 3 dals, etc.
Best cabinet grand piano of this firmi’s make.
IS just like new. Manufacturer’s price $5C0.
Bale price......... e N $296.00

QGerhard Heintsman—A Louis XV. Cabinet
Grand Gerhard Heintzman Piano in rich dark
walnut case. This handsome piano is the
largest and most expensive made by this firm.

annot be told from new. Reguldr price
$475. Our price. $325.00

Heintzman & Co.—Upright Pianos. Ionic
style. Has only been used for concert pur-
ses. Impossible to tell it from a new one.
Il)‘ohis is a great bargain. Regular $475.
Sale price. . ....... D A - $38156.00

Gourlay—A beautiful Cabinet Grand Piano’
walnut case. This piano is as thoroughly
made and as high class in every particu-
lar as if we were to make a piano to your
order in this size for $1000, the difference

_would have to be spent in the case. We
could not improve the quality. Has been
used very little. Sale price....... $345.00

TERMS OF PAYMENT

Pianos under $150, $10 cash and $7 per month.
Pianos cver $150, $15 cash and $8 per month.

Fall payvments extending over two or three
year can be arranged.

Here is the FIRST

HORNLESS

GRAPHOPHONE

AT A MODERATE PRICE

$39.80

including 8 double re-
cords (16 selections) of
your own choice.

Pay $7.80 down
and $4 Monthly

with strong double spring motor and latest
waltch case reproducer. Astonishing tone and
value, -

Light and compact—No loose parts.

BE SURE IT’S A COLUMBIA

Other outfits at %29, $58, $80, etc. Easy
payments. Satisfaction guaranteed.

Nordica, Bonci, Mary Garden, Alice Neilson,
Kubelik, Cavaliere, Bispham, etc., sing and
play for the Columbia Dise Graphophone only.

The Disc style is the best. Out of every
thousand machines we sold last year when we
were selling all makes, 934 were disc, and of
these 887 were Columbia disc.

Double disc records, two different selections
85¢c. Imported English, Irisk, Scotch Records
now ready. Once try the New Columbia
Records—you’ll never buy other makes. Perfect
gurface, finest tone, longest life guaranteed.
Gold moulded cylinder records.. Two
minutes, 25c.; four minutes, 45¢c. Columbia
indestructible cylinder records, two minutes,
45c.; four minutes, 65c.

We have all makes of second-hand machines
at bargain prices. Old machines taken in
trade. Forty styles of pianos; 30,000 records.
Call or write for interesting graphophone
history and free booklet.

WIRNITER: DARNA L) <

BIGGEST PIANO & GRAPHOPHONE HOUSE IN CANADA
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medicines, or doctors.
food, or anything in that line,

tific, therefore, natural.

by thousands.

Physicians.
Surely if you are ill it is worth

GOOD HEALTH
(M~ ror 1 cent “PN

Will you let one cent stand between you and good health? For
more than 20 years we have been helping humanity to overcome diseases
of every character, in all forms, without the use of drugs, medicines, doc-

Send a 1c postal, with your name and address and we will send you
FREE a little book that tells you how health is regained, without drugs
No fads, faith cures, braces, exercises, health

The means we urge you to employ to regain your health are scicn-
Time tried, time tested, for more than 20 years
under the antagonistic scrutiny, investigations and attacks of cynics and
sceptics, and in the face of all this, overcoming triumphant, as testified

Originated and invented by an eminent physician.

No matter what the disease you suffer from, send for the Book,

Dr. H. SANCHE & Co., (Dept. 10) 364 St. Catherine St. West,

MONTREAL.

Endorsed by

a lc stamp to investigate our claims,

He entered into the sport as heartily as
any of us. In the exhilaration of the
chase and the cool, fresh air I was
rapidly regaining my health and as the
cowboys put it, “having the time of my
life.” But pleasure can never be un-
alloyed.. The coyote chase involved me
in the most intricate complication I was
ever mixed up in.

There was a coyote which had denned
for three years in the Lone Pine Coulee.
Every possible effort had been made to
catch him, shoot him or poison him but
he was still ‘at large, bold and saucy.
He led a pack of five. ..xperience hunt-
ers had many a time worked with

.hounds all day long and been within a

mile of the coyotes all the time, yet
no one had ever so much as gotten a
good run. As soon as the hunt began the
leader of the pack separated the coyotes,
stationed himself on the highest point
of a coulee bank or adjacent hill or
haystack and from there directed the
manoeuvers of the pack by code of short
barks, yelps and howls which his fol-
lowers understoo.. perfectly. By cross
runs from one coulee to another and by
running one coyote across another’s trail
he soon had the hounds hopelessly
muddled. If the dogs saw him and left
the others to chase him that was just
what he wanted. If they did mnot he
would wateh for his chance when the
hounds were pressing dangerously near
one of the other coyotes; then he would

dash- across its trail barely in front of the
lead hound and take the dogs after him.
He would lead them out across the open
prairie till they were well out of his
territory and thoroughly winded, then
he would let out another bark or
two and disappear so suddenly that
it seemed as though he had sunk into
the ground or evaporated into the air.
He was the subject of no end of dis-
cussion. Many theories were held con-
cerning him. "He was very much larger
than any other coyote on the range. In-
stead of the sharp, highkeved voice of
the ordinary coyote he had a deep,
heavy voice so unlike the others that
every rider in ‘that part of the country
knew his howl. As there were timber
wolves in the foothills about thirty
miles distant some thought he was a
timber wolf which had strayved over into
the prairie among the coyotes. This
theory was strengthened by the fact
that he led a pack while covotes run
singly or in pairs. Another theory was
that he was a cross, half timberwolf and
half coyote. This theory had, more ad-
herents than the former, for, while he
was larger than a coyote, he was not
large enough for a timberwolf and ne
never fought the dogs as a timberwolf
would have done. Whatever he was he
was too much for both men and dogs.
Ten miles north of the Martin ranch.

in a well sheltered coulee. a Targe <pring,
in summer and winter, wet weather and
ary poured out a never-failing, ahundant
| supply of water. Here o new vanel had
recently been established by o Fnglish-
man, Mr. Edward Havworth who. accord-

and wealth, but who kept to the frontier
purely through love of the wild. Crowd-
ed out of his old range which lay near
the railroad, by incoming settlers, he
had moved his stock farther into the
wilderness. Once a year he: left the
range for a trip~ to .Europe, Japan,
Mexico or whither-so-ever the wanderlust
might lead him, but the range was his
first love and to it he returned -after
each pilgrimage.

He had a beautiful and accomplished
daughter of attractive and unusual per-
sonality. She was born on the range
and began to ride with her father in
fair weather when she was a wee bit
of a girl. She had been educated in the
best schools of the East. During her
schooling she and her mother had lived
in the East while school was in session
and on the-ranch in vacation. She was
about to complete a course in an eastern
college for women. This was her last
vacation on the range and it was nearing
its close. Never before had she and her
father followed the hounds so success-
fully. She had resolved to capture the
Lone Pine coyote before returning to
college. Without any plan to do so
Martin and I helped her to carry out her
resolution.

We had sighted the big coyote and
his pack one evening just before dark.
The next morning we started out early
to locate him. We were riding up a

No place like home—Be it ever so Fumble.

ing to rumor, was i man of ulu«.uiuui

coulee, the sides of which were almost

perpendicular, with the hounds at heel.
We were keeping to the bottom of the
coulee in order to have the hounds out
of sight till we were as near the coyote
as possible. Suddenly to our great sur-
prise the very coyote we were after shot
round a bend in the coulee just ahead
of us at better than a grayhound pace.
When he saw our hounds he veered round
and started back up the coulee. The
hounds were almost upon him by the
time he was under way again, yet he
bade fair to make his escape for, al-
though the distance between him and the
dogs was short, he was gradually in-
creasing it. Judging from past perform-
ances, when he got well under way he
would soon be out of sight; but he had
scarcely gotten down to a good pace
when the hounds of the IXL ranch came
into sight in full chase on the trail
which he had just begun to double.. Had
he been able to find an opening in é€ither
couleer bank which would have let him
out on the open prairie he would have
executed another of his brilliant running
feats and soon have been out of harm’s
way; but no such avenue of escape
presented itself. When he took in the
situation he made for a ledge of sand
stone which, at the point where the
coulee turned sharply, jetted out a few
feet from the bank. He jumped upon
the flat rock with the steep bank behind
him and turned to face his enemies,
alert and ready as usual, his long white
teeth bare and uttering a low menacing
snarl. :

Close yipon the heels of the TXT. hounds
came Mro Havworth and his daughter.
The latter in the lead as her horse was
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lighter and more nimble . in climbing
about among the obstacles which the
coulee presented. Our hounds stood
about the stone ledge looking for a
chance to ‘get up, none -wishing to make
the first- move for they all knew that
the first dog up would get an ugly ‘gash
from the wolf’s ‘rap-like jaws. As the
IXL hounds came up the killer rose on
his hind legs and put his fore feet on
ihe edge of the rock. The wolf stepped
up to meet him. I had never before seen
such a picture of savage rage; his eyes
seemed on fire, the shaggy hair along
his neck and back stood on end and
there was something demon-like in his
voice, as he snarled out his rage, that
made the chills creep up and down one’s
spine. The I X L killer was a hugh
borehound almost as heavily-muscled as
o mastiff, not a noticeably fast dog but
the most famous Kkiller of the district.
Miss Hayworth had named him Duke
Terrible. No other dog made a move!
toward the coyote or wolf or whatever
he was and even old Duke had no mind’
to let him slash at his head and should-
ers while he was climbing up. They
stood facing each other with muscles
tense watching for an opening. This
was the situation as the riders dashed
up. As their horses halted, without a
second’s hesitation Miss Hayworth
sprang from her saddle and, catching
hold of the scrub willows which grew
along the coulee bank, scrambled up to a
point directly above the wolf. Though
she was in no way near enough to
reach him she suddenly thrust out her
quirt as though to strike him. Filled
with the wild animal’s dread of the

ling the big hound’s teeth shut together
across his throat. Duke’s running mate
was the next dog up. He seized the wolf
by the hind leg and the two dogs
stretched the wolf out between them.
We had no end of trouble in keeping the
others off and saving the hide.

When the wolf was dead and Duke
and his mate let go the excitement sub-
sided somewhat. Though our successful
rivals in the hunt were newcomers in the
district T was acquainted with them, for.
with_the usual rancher hospitality, Mr.
Hayworth had kept me with him for a
week during one of my wanderings about
the range. I introduced Martin. Miss
Hayworth was still perched upon the
coulee bank among the willows out of
harm’s “way. :

“It was a shame to run in on your
game that way,” she said, “but I vowed
1 would catch that coyote and I had to
do it to save my veracity. It would be
splendid - now if you would skin him
for me. It is early in the season but
there is an R in September and hides
are said to be good in any month spelled
with an R. TIll have a rug made of it
for my college room. What'yarns I can
tell the eastern girls about that coyote
and not tell any fibs either.”

When we had taken the hide off, Mar-
tin tied it to the thongs at the back of
her saddle and said something gallant
about finding it a pleasure to see the
best hunter win. When she was ready to
mount he was about to assist her, but
in an instant, before he had offered his
services she was sitting in the saddle
smiling down at him amused at his
very evident surprise. As they rode out
of the coulee through the first draw
beyond us Miss Hayworth’s horse stopped,
near the top suspiciously eyeing the
crumbling earth which showed signs of
slipping down into the coulee, then he
rose and cleared the objectionable mass
as easily as a jack rabbit would have
done.

“That horse is almost as graceful as
she is,” said Martin. From her shapely
little feet to her soft silken hair she was
a lady in every line.

We had hunted coyotes longer than
we should have done if it had not been
for the anxiety to capture the Lone
Pine wizzard. Weaning time for the
calves had come and we set about our
duties. The bdest hay cut during the
summer had been ricked up along the
north side of the pole corrall and we

went to work to confine the calves here
{ill the cows went dry and forgot them.
Though T had learned to perform other
cowpuncher feats successfully, when it
came to cutting a range calf away from
its mother I was utterly useless. Ac-

‘more as he meted out no reproaches, 1

my friend Martin a serious injury. With
the aid- of one of the men he had cut
out a cow leaving her calf in the bunch.
Just as I opened the gate for her to
pass out, the calf, with a nimble bound,
passed Martin and started to join its
mother. ‘I knew it was useless to try
to swing the heavy gate shut in time
to stop it. As the cow had passed out
and no other cattle were near the gate
I sprang forward waving my arms to
frighten the calf back, forgetting that
a range horse is quite as much afraid of
a man on foot as a range calf would be.
Martin’s horse happened to be standing
where the ground was wet and®in at-
tempting to turn too quickly to get
away from me slipped and fell. He re-
gained his feet in an instant but Martin
was unable to rise. The horse had fallen
on his leg and broken it.

Chagrined at my tenderfootedness and
grieved over my friend’s misfortune, the

determined to make amerds to the best
of my ability. I assumed the double
role of nurse and entertaziner. At first
this was mnot difficult but it became a
more serious task each day. After i.e
ordeal of setting the broken bone was
passed Martin suffered very little pain.
The trouble grew out of his inability to
walk or ride. Accustomed to an active
outdoor life he found the confinement and
enforced idleness unendurable. Each day
he grew more irritable. = A chance remark
of his unwarily dropped in a fretful mood
revealed to me that no small part of his
irritableness was due to the fact that
Miss Hayworth was about to leave the
range for college and he had hoped that
better fortune would give him an op-
gortunity to cultivate her acquaintance
efore she started.

We hadn’t received our mail for more
than & week and, suggesting that it
might contain something diverting, I
readily gained his consent to be left
alone, except for such attention as he
might get from the cowpunchers when
they were off duty, while I hit the trail
for the post office. For several days
my whole attention had been given to
the problem of allaying Martin’s rising
irritability. As I rode past the place
where the Lone Pine coyote was cap-
tured I thought of Miss Hayworth, then
of Martin’s interest in her, unwittingly
betrayed, then of the post office, then
of a letter of condolence. You see the
psychological law of association of ideas
led me into a dreadful temptation, but
as the deed I contemplated was for my
friend’s happiness, not my own, its
culpability seemed less in my eyes.
The temptation grew upon me till by
the time I had reached the trading post
it had entirely gained the better of me.
Martin had never seen my handwrit-

ing and as 1 write a small, and I fear
somewhat effeminate hand, it occurred
to me that if I took pains to write
carefully T might get up a letter which
he could readilly believe came from Miss
Hayworth and as Miss Hayworth would
be leaving for college before Martin
could ride it seemed to be that 1 would
be perfectly safe in the undertaking.
Something had to be done to allay Mar-
tin’s increasing irritability at being con-
fined to the house and I could think of
no other way. I procured the most lady
like stationery obtainable at the post
and after consuming nearly the entire
boxful T gradually evolved what looked
to me like a dainty letter of condolence
which, while it expressed sympathy for
Martin’s misfortune, in no way commit-
ted Miss Hayworth. It gave me a severe
twinge of conscience to sign her name
to it, but having gone that far I could-
't allow myself to balk at the last ditch.

‘When Martin read the letter 1 step-
ped outside, whether to laugh or to kick
myself I was not quite certain. The
scheme worked admirably. Martin was
sometimes talkative and jolly, some-
times pre-occupied but never cranky.
After the periods of pre-occupation he
seemed to be a trifle awkward and un-
easy. I surmised that while he didn’t
like to ask me to ride back to the post
office with a letter he was filled with
anxiety lest Miss Hayvworth should go
away without a reply. Ife finally took

_me into his confidence and told me that
she had written him a note containing
nothing of significance. merely extend-
ing her sympathy in his little mishap

cordingly, T accepted the inglorious posi-
tion of gatekzeper and unwittingly did

and that he would like to acknowledge

|
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“The Razor
of To-day”

GILLETTE Blades are Harder

—Keener—Smoother Than Forged Razor Blades

Betore the GILLETTE was invented razor blades were all ﬁrge'l. That
is, a piece of mild steel was heated and hammered out till it took the form of
a razor blade.  Every heating, every hammering, changed the hardness of the
steel a little—how much, no man could tell, but more in some parts than
others, because these parts were hammered out more. :

Naturally, to temper perfectly a blade of such uncertain and uneven
hardness is impossible. J

In making GILLETTE blades we start with an ingot of steel, too fine
in quality to stand forging, whose composition we know by analysis, We roll
this out to the thinness of the finished blade, then stamp out the blades ready
for tempering. o

The composition of the steel is not altered by the rolling and stamping
as it is by forging, so that each blade comes out not only even in texture
throughout, but of the same quality as every other blade. As our patented
automatic tempering process tempers each blade through and through in
precisely the same way, the finished blades have an even, uniform hardness
which cannot possibly be equalled in forged blades. :

Two of the hardest, keenest, smoothest shaving-edges the world has ever
scen are found on each and every GILLETTE blade. Not only is the
GILLETTE the safest, quickest, most convenient and only adjustable razor,
but it carries the best edge. That is what interests the shaver most,

Standard Sets $5.00. Pocket Editions $5.00 to $6.00.
At your druggist’s, jéeweler’s or hardware dealer’s.

The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada, Limited

Office and Factory, - 63 St Alexander Street, Montresl.

Offices also in New York, Chicago, London, Eng., and Shanghai, China.
Factories in Montreal, Boston, Leicester, Berlin and Paris. 209

SANITARY
CHEMICAL
CLOSET

No Water - No Plumbing
Sanitary Odorless

ESPECIALLY PLANNED TO
MEET THE REQUIREMENTS OF
RURAL DISTRICTS AND SMALL
TOWNS WHERE THERE IS NO
SEWERAGE.

X

It is guaranteed
Perfectly Sanitary
and Odorless

WRITE FOR PRICES AND
FULL INFORMATION

Red Cross Sanitary Appliance Co.
HEAD OFFICE: GRIMSBY, ONT.

WESTERN AGENT—
F. E. CHAPMAN,

‘240 Chambers of Commerce, Winnipeg
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_ Hittle serub; land in same section sold recently
i nmbmpsrm.mypnooonhrnaper

i f.ms market garden district; ten to fifteen

ern Railway, a pretty town only about ten
miles from B.l Mountain; splendid neigh-
A borhood, mostly English settlers, schools

§ south. Price $16 per acre.

90

(GREAT FARM BARGAINS
I . and will sell ohoup the
following Manitoba farms splendid
f&Wanﬂm
No. 4, 480 nve miles
S R R e

; smooth good deep soil, very

b1

“No. 26, N. § of 14-4-6 east of ﬁrst Mendmn.
320 acres; station at: Mu‘e!mnd or Dufrost

Go ment drainage has reclaimed this la
'm \mul\ully desp, rich black soll
3 crops can be produced on this land,

bumper cro)
unlmypnoeoltlﬂnorwremampforsome

Nb: 33, N. W. % of 36-4-6, east; 160 acres,
ywnship as No. 26; all old lake bottom
hubeendnined lewmg rich, alluvial,

ve soil, price 812 per acre.

No. 8.§. E. § of 19-1-8, east of first Meridian,
R il T, tem Blanadian
., Bix les from
Roseau River; near the Red River I{’Tﬂeoyx:

broken; house on propert.y, price $12 per

un.
No. 1684, 8. }of30-22-15 west of first Me-
acres, ummproved only two miles
from Lnunar. itoba, on Canadian North-

and churches, plenty of seasonable rain, soil
dark, heavy loam, 12 inches deep with clay sub;
large government ditch east to west on north
side of tract, small ditch on road allowance to

No. 165, N. E. } of 18-22-15, west of first
Meridian; 160 acres, ummproved; within one
mile of Laurie urier, Manitoba; soil dark, heavy
loam averaging 12 inches on clay sub; #mall
stream through tract affordi exeellent drain-
age; small Government ditch half mile of land;
mostly open land. Price $16 per acre.

DR. RALPH
650 Somerset Bidg. WINNIPEG, MAN,

MAYWELLS

Favorite Churn.

" 1t makes the smoothest, richest, most
delicious butter you ever tasted.

The roller bearings—and hand and
foot 1evers —make churning an easy task,
even for a child.

“All sizes from % to 30 gallons.

Write for catalogue if your dealer does
not handle this churn and
Maxwell’s ‘‘Champion’’

Washer.

Western Representative John A. McEwan, (0
Union Bank Building, Winnireg.

_Traveling Salesmen.-
and Saleswomen Wanted

Earn While You Learn. ‘e now have on file
leturl from thousands of Wholesale and Manufac-

are anxious to employ Snlesmcn
§deswomen capable of earmgf from $1,000.00 to
810 000.00 & year and expenses. former experi-
needea to get one of these good itions, We
wlll teach you to be a high grade Salesman or Sales-
woman in eight weeks by mail and our Free Employ-
ment Bureau will assist you to secure a position
where you can earn good wages while you are learn-
ng Practi esmanship. Write ay for full
¥nrt|culn.rs. list of openings and testimonials
over a_thousand persons we have receutly
aced in good positions.
Address, Nearest Office, Dept. 1/6

National Salesmen's Training Association
| Chicago New York Kansas City New Orleans Seattle U.S.A.

Shiloh’s Cure

wickly stops coughs, cures colds. heels
e throat andlungs, =« « = 235 cents.

v The Western Home Monthly.

her courtesy but did not like to put me
to the inconvenience of mailing the let-
ter. Of course I was only too glad to be
of service. Sometimes I sSmiled, some-
times I felt guilty when I saw how care-
fully he worked out the short letter
which I was about to burn as soon as I
got to the next coulee beyond our range.
I intended to consume as much time as
was usually required to go to the post
office in hunting coyotes. This could
arouse no suspicion as the hounds fol-
lowed me everywhere since Martin’s ill-
ness,

The ruse completely delivered me from
Martin’s petuiance but, after the man-
ner of transgressors, I was no sooner
out of this difficulty till I was into a
worse one. Martin ‘was soon about
again but he was not himself. The
range, the horses, the cattle, the hounds,
everything had lost its interest for him.
He was absent-minded, even distressed
at times. Finally he dared trust his leg
sufficiently to ride. I thought this would
bring him round but it didn’t, and when
I asked him point blank what was the
matter with him, he made a clean breast
of it. He said that he knew he was old
enough to know better than to make a
fool of himself over a girl but that he
couldn’t get her out of his mind and

the worst of it was she was a stranger
and he could do nothing. If he could

have a try at his luck and stand or fall

on her decision-he wouldn’t mind it, but,

to be thinking of her day and night and
have no chance to do anything was con-
suming him.

She was just the girl to make a strong
impression on a well educated young

\

finished answering her questions about
her father and mother, Miss Hayworth
wanted to know when we had last seen
her saddle horse, what condition he was
in, ete.

“My stars,” she said, “how I wish I
had him here. They are organiving a
ladies’ polo club and are going to have
a game as soon as there are enough
ladies who can play respectably. It is
my dearest ambition just nmow to play
in that first game. - You see, if I had
that little saddle horse I would be all
ready to begin.”

“If you will pardon the suggestion,
Miss Hayiorth,” said Martin, “I believe
your chances would be better if you
were to buy the best trained, thoroughly
experienced polo pony you can procure.
It has always been my observation that
two beginners are not likely to get on
well together If the rider is new to the
game the pony should be an old hand,
an old rider for a fresh pony.”

“You talk like a polo player, Mr.
Martin.”

“It is nearly seven years since I play-
ed last, but I was very fond of the game
in England.”

“And a horse rancher.”

“Yes, I raise both horses and cattle.”

“You would like to play, wouldn’ts
you?”

“Yes, I should enjoy getting back into
the game.”

“If you will pick out the best polo
pony you can find for me, I'll buy him
and introduce you to some of the men

who play polo, then you can ride him

till you get him going ‘right.”
“It’s a go. Ill start out to look him up

The Swan Pond, Assiniboine Park, Winnipeg.

Englishman transformed, by a half
dozen years on the range, into a first-
class rancher, somewhat of a wild rose

1 as he saw her on the day of the chase,

a graceful rider with dash and courage,
but with a voice and speech which could
belong only to a lady. Out of her frank,
merry eves looked the spirit of the un-
tamed wilderness and over it was the
culture and reserve of Old England. One
could easily imagine her riding after the
hounds on the prairie or walking among
the stately old oaks of some long en-
tailed English residence and equally at
home in either place. I hoped that as
Martin became engrossed in. his out-of-
doors affairs he would forget the little
episode in the coulee and the letter but
he did not. To my great annoyance, as
[ felt responsible, he became more and
more ill at ease and made it worse by his
eifort not to show it.

I decided upon another desperate
throw and wrote Miss Hayworth that I
was about to take up some newspaper
work in the East and that she need not
be surprised at a call from a woolly
Westerner at any. time in the near
future and that I would bring a full-

fledged range cow-puncher along with
me if she would like to exhibit one for
the benefit of her Eastern friends. It

was an easy matter to convinee Martin
that a change would be good for him.
A few dayvs later we were aboard an
east-bound  Canadian  Pacifie train. 1
called on Miss Havworth and took Mar-
tin along. Much letter fortune awaited
me than I deserved. As soon as we had

_the first thing in the morning’

I went along with Martin to find the
pony. His choice proved that he was a
horseman and a polo expert. The pony
was a beauty, a bright blood bay with
black tips. I never saw a more intelli-
gent animal. Ile knew the game to the
last point and played it with his whole
bemg He had no equal on the grounds
in speed and endurance. When Martin
went into the game to try him out Miss
Hayworth and I were among:the specta-
tors. Martin was a bit out of practice
so far as hand and eye were concerned
but his riding clearly outclassed all the
others. There was a touch of pride in
Miss ‘Hayworth’s voice as she. introduced
him to her friends after the game as a
near neighbor to her father’s ranch. He
soon picked up what he had lost in the
way of practice and wasn’t Miss Hay-
worth proud of him! We people of this
young new country are so engrossed in
developing its endless resources that we
haven’t time to enjoy ourselves as the
English do. Even in our play we carry
a business air or we go at it with a vim
as though we must get all the fun out
of it in a minute and lose the game from
over-anxiety. It takes an Englishman
to drop into the sport in an easy, natur-
al way and leave everything else hehind
him for the time being while he simply
and easily has a good time. This was
Martin on the polo grounds or among

his new friends after the came.
One day after Martin had gotten into
form Miss Hayworth and I <at watching

him in a polo game. XNo one who rode
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Be a Horse Trainer!
$1,200 to $3,000 a Year at Home or Traveling

Prof. Jesse Beery, world-famous King of Horse
Trai will send. wone
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priceless know!
The carger of a professional horse trainer offers
remarkable money-making opportunities at home or
tnvoling. Men who have mastered Prof. Beery’s
System are making all the way from $1,200 to $3,000 a year.
Ownersgladly pay $15 to $23a head to have vicious, tricky horses
broken of bad habits or to have green colts properly brokeun.
Prof. Beery’s graduates make loads of money giving exhi-
bitions. Many now own profitable training stables. Some are
getting rich buying up cast-off kickers, tricksters and horses
‘afraid-of -nuto-" ch-p. handling them a few days and sell-
ing at tremendous profit.
There is lots of money in breaking colts and cm-lng horses
of bad habits. The field is unlimited.
Ilmo-'rnhor't Prospectus Free! Are ambitious
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today! I$in'FREE! Tell me all about your horse. ' Address

PROF. JESSE BEERY, Box 26A . Pleasant Hill, Ohio

'$3.50 Recipe FREE
For Weak Men

Send Name anmdress Today—
You Gan Have it Free and Be
Strong and vigorous.

I havein my on rescription for nervous
debility, lack of vigor, tened manhood, failing
memory and lame back brought on by excesses,
unnatural drains, or the ollies o f youth , that has
cured 80 many worn and nervous men right in
their own homes—with out any additional help or
medicine—that I think every man who wishes to
regain his manly power and virility, quickly and
quietly, should have a.copy. Sc I have determined
to send a copy of the prescription free of charge,
in a plain, ordinary sealed envelope to any man
who wiil write me forit.

This prescription comes from a physician who
has made a special study of men and I am con-
vinced it is the surest-acting comblnatlon for the
cure of deficient manhood and vigor failure ever
puttogether.

Ithink I oweit to my fellow man to send them
a copy in confidence so that any man anywhere
who1s weak and dnscouragvd with repeated failures
may stop drugging himself with harmful patent
medicines, secure what 'I believeis the quickest
acting restorative, up-building, SPOT-TOUCHING
remedy ever devised, and so cure himself at. home
quictly and quickly.- Just drop me a line like
this: Dr. A Robinson, 4215 Luck Building,
Detroit, Mlch " and I will send you a copy of this
splendid recipe in a plain, ordinary enveloTe
free of charge. A great many doctors would
charge $3.00 to $5.00 for merely, writing out a
prescription like this—but [ send it entirely free.

Expert Watch Repairing

If your watch gives you
trouble pack it in a f‘;o
send to us. We will look
it over and estimate the
cost of repairs by return
mail. If not satisfactory
we will return watch as it
was at our expense, If sat-
isfactory, and we repair
your watch, we are abso- .
lutely responsible for cur
work for one year, barring
accidents.

We have developed the largest
watch repair business in Canada
in seven years.  There must be a
reason. We do not experiment.

We repair.

D. E. Black
Mfg. Jeweller and Optician
1 16a 8th Ave, East, Calgary, Alta.

Send us your address
3 aDay Sure e

bsolutely sure. We

furnish the work and teach you free, you work in

the locality where you live. Send us your address and we will
eJt(p‘!;:? the bus hes fully, re b tee a clear profib
o or every "s work absolu‘ely lnl‘.. Write as once.
ROYAL MANUFACTURING CO., 1732, WINDSOR, ONT.
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soothing appliance which is worn
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while you sleep. checks the
growth, reduces the onl
: and stops all pain and distress
in a short time. 18 years success.
Write today for free booklet and
full particulars, including testi-
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‘only when he played the game could
‘hope to attain the ease which day .in
and day out in the saddle on, the range
had given Martin. He played easily and
accurately always, with unruffled poise.
~ There was 2 heightened color in Miss
 Hayworth’s cheeks and a light in her
- eyes which gave me hope for Martin,
" for she was evidently proud of her pony

‘¢nd 1 thought ‘the feeling extended to
" the man who rode him.

As we were talking of the game that
_evening Martin asked me if I didn’t care
to learn.

«] would rather hunt coyotes,” I said.

«we'll see you back on the range then,
1 suppose,” Martin answered.

«Yes, I wish I were there now, T’'m
not in the game here. The prairie for
me'”

“Do you really mean that i

“Mean it, I never was more in earnest
in my life.”

Martin sat looking out of the window
for a time.  “See here,” he said finally,

_ Gwhat’s the matter with you going into
artnership with me on the ranch ?”

“«How could I? I haven’t but a few
hundred dollars.” _

“That’s easy. I don’t own the land.
None of us do out there; it’s a free

range.

fall and perhaps a new mower. You
can add the new stuff we need till you

outfit: It won’t be a fair deal.”

*have most of the stock.
furnish most of the outfit.

fit.”
hand. “It’s a go,” I said.

grasp that I won’t soon forget.
he stood looking out

©

right away,” he said.

1 have corralls, a haying outfit,
ete. We'll need more corrall room this

have as much of the out-fit as I. Get
yourself a horse brand and a cattle
brand and put your money into stock.”

“But yowll be furnishing most of the

“From what you say I judge that Il
I ought to

As your.
stock increases you can increase the out-

I jumped-v to my feet and grasped his

He rose and shook my hand with a
Then

of the window
again for a long time. You’re quite sure
you would like to get back to the range

“Certain of it,” I answered.

. “You wouldn’t take it as an impos-
ition if I suggested that you go out to
the ranch and look after the stock while
I teach Miss Hayworth to play polo.”
We both laughed and Martin’s face
colored a little. “An ‘imposition? I
should say not. I am afraid I'd be in-
ordinately swelled with pride to find my-
self boss of a well-ordered ranch.”
“You know the stock doesn’t thrive as
well when the boss is away as when he
is there. Tl give you the pick of my
saddle bunch to look after my'part of
our ranch while ’'m away.”

“Youw'll do nothing of the kind. Mine
will need looking after sometime when
I am away.”

“Pll do my best for them,” he said.

“Where had 1 better go to look for the
stock I buy?” I asked.

“Oh, I can’t tell you that. You
should ride round and find out who has
good cows and good mares to sell right.
I couldn’t say which to buy unlessI were
there. If you don’t feel sure of your-
self in judging stock, don’t buy till T get
back; it won’t be long. Miss Hayworth
will learn fast, and let me tell you none
of those other girls will be able to hold
a candle to her. Haver’t you noticed in
the trials they have made how they
give their  attention more to watching
that the pony doesn’t stumble than to
the game. Miss Hayworth is all in the
game. She never gives a thought to
the pony’s footing, and ride! those other
girls can’t ride” It would weary you
if I told you all he said. I saw that it
was of no use to try to talk horses and
cattle to him, so decided to wait till

he came to the range.

I have been back on the range for
some time and I have concluded that
Martin’s ‘chances are good for-I received
a letter by the last mail from ‘Miss Hay-
worth telling me that she was a winner
in the first ladies’ polo game; but that
is about all there is ing it about the
game.- The rest of it is devoted to an
account of Martin’s great riding, his polo

am certain that if I had started out de-
liberately match making I would have
made a failure of it, but it seems that
my attempt to make Martin forget his
trouble when his leg was broken started

| Now if he brings Miss Hayworth back to
the ranch with him and she can cook
as well as she rides I shall bless the day
we caught that ecoyote and the day
'Aartin broke his leg for I am woefully

the ball rolling in the right direction. I sick of batehing.

The Art of iBeing Kind.

A ’Story of the Western Prairie
for the Western

By Madge S. Smith.

Specially Written
Home Monthly.

PO knows what im-
pelled them? What
spirit drove them

from their cottage

home among the

Kentish orchards, to

_cross great oceans

and face mighty

storms, and traverse

4 continent of droughts and vast lakes

and untrodden - wastes, to reach the

“last-west” city of the Western

prairie? Who shall say? :

Bill was a typical English lad, fair-
haired, grey-eyed, long of limb, glow-
lighting of countenance; one of the
hundreds you may see following the
plow, or looking round genially from
the flank of a cow in a sweet-smelling
English byre. &

She was a typical English lass, rosy
of cheek, simple of speech, Mary by
name, not over neat of dress, but
comely and wholesome withal, with a
round arm that could knead, dolly and
churn, and a smooth brow that worry
had never furrowed:

It was a sturdy Briton of eighteen
months, and might as well be a boy
as a girl for anything I know to the
contrary, being for the rest, fat, fair,
lusty and well-nourished, with no visi-
ble reason why it should not grow up
like its parents at play and, work by
pleasant English hedgerows and in the
lush green English meadows.

playing and general good qualities. 1

Yot into the little settled home,
with its substantial oak settle, its
tinkling piano, the samplers on the
wall, the big family Bible on which the
sewing-machine reposed, the careful ac-
cumulation of generations of thrift and
sobriety and 'decent living, with ifs
daily routine of labor, its weekly Sab-
bath rest, its fair-time holiday-making
once a year, entered ruthlessly the
spirit of unrest. i o

In a few short weeks how great a
change can be wrought! Behold them,
having torn themselves up by the roots,
impelled by this strange spirit, trans:
planted with their little -all, as con-
tained within the limits of something
between a packing-case and @& hen-

house, squatted on the prairie on the .

outskirts of a Western town. Bill had

gone out to a distant farm to cut his’
wisdom-teeth on the strenuous, break- -
neck hustle and sweat of the harvest,
earning a dollar a day and his board;

and the privilege of finding out the dif- "~

ference between English and Canadian

farming. ; ‘
Mary was left with the shack and &

By

few dollars end “It” to fend for her-

gelf till the husband should come back :
with his wages at the end of the
month. And her heart, which had
never failed, even through the strange :
throes of sea-sickness, and unaccus .

ed days end nights of railwa{htpu, s

is very heavy indeed. In all t

s

—the celebrated
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Actual Residence Roofed with NEPONSET Pyoslate

Looks Like Stained Shingles

wide, wonderful country she knows not
a solitary soul to speak to.

There are dwellings round about her,
houses of brick and painted wood, cheek
by jowl, with the first rough shacks of
newcomers, but the prosperous folk
whom she sees come and go pay no
heed to her, and she, who was account:
ed not a little “pert in the Kentish vil-
lage, finds herself torgue-tied and con-
fused. They answer her puzzled queries
with a curt “Yup” or “Nope,” or “Sure”
or “I guéss” that bewilders her, and go

1 on carefully minding their own busi-

ness.
Mary turned from contemplation of
the spreaa of grey-green distance,
backed by the giant outline of the
Rockies, and her heart grew heavy for
a green wooded slope and the white,
cherry orchards in bloom. The poor
place is not encouraging. She cannot get
into the way of the strange, little
stove that goes out when she pokes it.
The baby wails dismally from its soap-
box cradle. She tears her hand on a
nail on the packing-case table. For this
cabin, twelve feet by eight, she has ex-
changed friends, household goods, every-

Winnipeg, Nov., 1911,

“I'm the leader of the Hawk Patrol,”
explained the young person, “and say,
the boys are at your service. What
kin we do for yous?” 3

“Run along, little “boy,” said the
young woman, dully. “Nothing for
you to-day.”

“I guess. we don’t want nothin’” re-
torted the freckled wurchin hotly.
“We're the Boy Scouts, don’t I keep
telling you, an’ we’re goin’ to fix you
right now.”

He blew a shrill blast on the whistle
that hung at his belt, and before Mary
had taken her hands from her ears,
six more neat little replicas of the
first wurchin had filed into the shack
with impressive silentness.

“Say, KEd. Bates, you've passed the
ambulance test. I guess you an’
Bertie had Dbest take the kid for an
airing.”

“Yllp.”

In a thrice a coat was unrolled, two
poles stuck through the sleeves and
the mother found herself looking on,
>too much surprised to resist, while her
precious baby ‘was carried out<on the
novel perambulator.

Why don’t you roof your home with this modern roof-
ing material? It is more than a substitute for shingles
~ because it resists fire,

o i

The Real Rival of Best Shingles, which Adds
~ Fire Protection
It makes as attrictive an appearance as stained shin-
gles, but it can’t catch fire from sparks or burning embers.
It is bound to give permanent wear because it is made
with NEPONSET Paroid as a body. And NEPONSET
Paroid has proved permanent in every climate.

NEPONSET Proslate lasts longer than the best shingles that you can
buy ard costs much less. This modern idea roofing material com-
bines fine appearance, long wear, fire resistance, moderate cost.

Write for all the facts and for name of the NEPONSET dealer.

F. W.BIRD & SON, 955 Lotteridge Street, Hamilton, Ont.
Established 1795. Neponset Roofings are made 1n Canada,

Winnipeg  Montreal  8t. John, N.B. Vancouver, . C. E. Walpole, Mass.
New York Washington Chicago Portland, Ore, San Francisco
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BEAUTIFUL FRENCH DOLL =

raverer F REE

This Dolly is a genuine imported little
French Lady. She is nearly 14 feet
ta.l, handsomely dressed throughout in
the latest Paris Doll Fashion, including
hat, undergarments, stockings, and slip-
pers ornamented with buckles. You can
undress her and put her to bed, and she
will close her eyes and go to sleep.
Her dress is artistically trimmed with
lace; in fact she is a stylish little beauty, -
and will be the belle of dolldom in every
playhouse. She has a real flesh color
Bisque head, jointed body so that she can
stand up or sit down in any position,

Her Royal Highness The Duchess of Connaught.

thing that was home. The baby ailing, “Were going to raise the dust some
Bill far away. Suppose this dread| in this here outfit.” continued the mas-
typhoid of which she has heard should | terful mnon-com. “You'd best clear
strike down the breadwinner. while we git things fixed. It would be

Suppose she herself were to fall ill, | real nice Tom, if you was to read the
alone there with the Dbaby. She had | lady a chapter. Being a missioner, you

rosy cheeks, pearly teeth, beautiful eyes,
and her hair hangs in natural curly ring- l
lets about her shoulders. We will give
one of these beautiful Dolls, absclutely l
free, to every little girl who will sell
only 20 of our fast selling size 16 x 20 ‘
multi-color Oleograph Pictures. These
are all reproductions of Famous Paint- l
, the originals of which cost hun- .
dreds of dollars. They are all suitable
for fr ,» and well worthy of a -
place on the walls of any home. These
pictures sell in Art Stores at 50 cents .
each, so that at our wholesale price of
16 cents each you can sell the whole lot .
in an hour. specially as we will send
you a Prige Coupon to give with every .
Picture you sell, which will entitle your
customer to receive an extra present .
from us absolutely free.  Order right
now. We will send the pictures by re= .
turn mail postpaid. When sold return
us our money, .00, and this beautiful -
doll will be sent to you at once. Address: -

COLONIAL ART CO.
Desk 38 Toronto, Ont.

not cried over breaking up the liome;
had not even cried parting with the
chest of drawers with mother o’ pearl
handles.  She had acquiesced in the
whole undertaking quite blandly and
calmly, going through it like one not
fully awake to the enormity of the
step. And now all at once her courage
ebbed; she felt vaguely and terribly
that she was indeed a stranger in a
strange land.  Then the tears came.
Then she laid her head on the arms
that the mosquitoes had Dbitten so
viciously, and joined her sobs to the
wail of the fretful baby.

“Say! Say lady, I guess vou's sick
or lonesome, ain’t you:" ’

The woman looked up with a start.
A queer, little apparition was blocking
the doorway, a very small Loy in a big
hat with a very long thick stick. Tle
raised a brown paw to his freckled fore-

head and saluted gravely.

didn’t oughter miss a chance.”

Here Tom, growing _very red, object-
ed strenuously that he was a handy
man also, and had calc’'lated on making
a real dandy fly-screen for the lady’s
window. "In a second the martinet
flared up.

“You jest got to obey orders, then,
Tom Hopkin Git'w read that lady a
real, nice piece to comfort her up, or
chuck down your staff and clear.”

“Then, I guess we’ll set here along
of the ambulance,” said the youthful
missioner, a trifle sulkily. “An’ T'll
wager Jack makes a nice mess of your
stove. Tle don’t know the first thing
about stoves. I kin make our stove go
like smoke. Now, jest you sit still
while T read you this piece. It’s a real
short one; Tl soon be through.”

She sat on a box in the shelter of
the little shack, and watched her child
crowing and Kicking in the arms of an




ov., 1911,

k Patrol,”
“and say,
e. What

said the
thing for

thin’,” Te-
n  hotly.
't T keep
o fix you

he whistle
fore Mary
her ears,
as of the
the shack

assed the
you an’
id for an

olled, two
eves and
oking on,
while her
it2on the

ust some
the mas-
st clear
would be
read the
oner, you

, object-
a handy
1 making
he lady’s
martinet

rs, then,
t lady a
r up, or
ar.”

re along
youthful
“An’ Tl
of your
st thing
stove go
sit still
’s a real
”

elter of
her child
ns Of an

44f# streaming  eyes.

e P S —————

Winnipeg, Nov., 1911.

urchin of eleven or twelve, on whose

" wide-mouthed face was written all con-
ceivable mischief that boyhood is heir
 to. But the baby was no longer cry-

ing.

. “Sounds of vigerous cleaning came

from within the shack. The swish of a
broom “vigorously wielded, followed by
the splashing of water, mingled- with
chopping of firewood and occasional
words of command. Through it all,
the bewildered woman was aware of
the queer little urchin squatting on the
ground at her feet, spelling something

‘out of a little shabby book.

«He maketh me to lie down in green

astures; He leadeth me beside the still
waters.

“Yea, though I walk in the valley of
the shadow of death, I will fear mo
evil; for Thou art with me. Thy rod
and Thy staff they comfort me. Surely
goodness and mercy shall follow me all
the days of my life; and I will dwell
in the House of the Lord forever.”

The woman’s throat swelled, and for
a moment speech failed her.

“Oh, thank you!” She dried her
“That’s beautiful.

didn’t like to let go. “Good-by!” said
the scouts.

The missioner came last. “An‘ God
bless you,” he whispered shyly and fol-
lowed the others out red to the finger-
tips. °

And with a fearsome, shrieking war-
cry that would have done credit ‘to an
army corps of Golden Eagles, the
gallant Hawk Patrol trickled away
across the prairie, to find fresh fields
for their abounding energies.

—_——

A Woman’s Prayer.

Not mine to sing life’s greater songs,
but, Father, may I be

In good attune if Thy dear hand should
wake my ministrelsy,

To little songs of common things, which
wise hearts know are best,

To lullabies of babyhood, or love songs
of the mest.

Just as a child who knows not how to
form her letter yet,

Looks up from her strong striving, per-
chance with eyes grown wet,

His Royal Highness The Duke of Connaught—Canada’s new Governor General.

T've been forgetting. = Thank you so
we, boys?”’

“Hit Tom, ain’t you through with
that chapter yet? Go and ask your
mother to give you some milk from
vour cow. This in the jug’s sour, an’
sour milk’s awful bad for babies.
We've got your stove started fine,
ma’am, and if it turns sulky, we’ll come
and fix it for you any old time, won’t
we, boy ?”

“Sure!” agreed the youngsters in a
cheery chorus.

The strip of carpet was laid down
on the clean .floor at length, the kettle
filled and set on to boil. The project-
ing nail was hammered home, and the
scratch on Mary’s wrist triumphantly
bound up by a pair of hot, little paws
that shook visibly with excitement.
One young carpenter measured the door
for a fly-screen. and in an incredibly
short time Tom returned with a jug
of sweet milk.

“Well, boys, guess we'll quit.” said
the patrol leader.

Seven brown left hands were extend-
ed. and Mary held each one as if she

And lets the teacher hold her hand to
write where she could not—
So, Father, dear, I look to Thee: de-
fine and shape my lot.
Alice Crary.
—_— e p———

If 1 Can Live.

If I can live
To make some pale face brighter and
to give
A second lustre to some tear-dimmed
eye,
Or e’en impart
One throb of comfort to an aching
heart,
Or cheer some wayworn soul.in pass-
ing by.

If T-can lend
A strong hand to the fallen, or defend
The right against a single envious
strain,
My life, though bare,
Perhaps of much that seemeth dear and
fair
To us on earth, will not have been in
vain.

The Western Home Monthly.

The DOMINION Organ & Piano
Factory at Bowmanville.

“From Factory to
Home at One Profit.”

No Gostly Show-Rooms or Purchased Testimon-
jals from Artists to Add to the Gost of

“DOMINION”

PIANOS, ORGANS, PLAYER-PIANOS

Every instrument is sold direct from the factory, or through
our own agents, at factory prices. . Thus you save at least
$100 of “‘costs that add no value’’ which are included in the :
pricéé of pianos sold the usual way. Moreover, no other piano.‘
maintains so pure and rich a tone under all conditions of
climate so long a ‘time, as a DOMINION. The Arch Plat'ei“""
Frame, as used in Grand pianos, insures this, ;

You should get ful partis

sds tnsaro Meh quelty, wars.  Catalogue sent freelf.

DOMINION selling methods
sure low price.

DOMINION ORGAN & Y GEO. H. RIFE, . .

PIANO COMPANY Ltd. Western Representatave .
Bowmanvilie, Ont. 362 Gth St., Brandon.

We Mail a Cheque To You |

the very day your produce arrives. .. Get acquaintea with us.

Ship Your Poultry, Butter and Eqgs Straightto Us

We act as the farmers’ representative in ﬁndin;i‘ a market for his

produce. Watch the market and you will see that we always pay

the Highest Market Prices. No humbug about this. We want

your business this year, next year and every year, Get
acquainted with us.

John Enright
330 St. Mary’s Ave. 9 & 11 City Market.
L Winnipeg, Man,
: Meats, Dairy Produce, Poultry and Eggs :
All Goods Shipped to City Market Stalls 9 and 11, Phone, Garry 808

The Right Building Materia
Houses, Barns, Implement Sheds

' Whether you are building an implement shed, a granary or a
house or barn, the most ECONOMICAL and DURABLE building
material is ** Metallic.”’

For Barns: Corrugated Steel Siding and * Fastlake” Metallic
Shingles make a barn absolutely fire, lightning and weat;herproof.

For Houses; Metallic Rock Faced Stone or Brick Siding will
give your house the appearance of a stone or brick dwelling. It
is easily and cheaply applied and very durable. ‘A year
actual test ” has proven * Eastlake” Shingles the best roofing.

‘All about the permanent roof you want is told in our artls,!‘,io
free booklet, * Eastlake Metallic Shingles.” Write for it now.

MANUFACTURERS

™ DI "‘;1 ;(“':‘z‘a;’:%w !
Woofiurg o

PHONE PARK 800

Western Canada Factory: 797 Notre Dame Avenue,
AGENTS WANTED IN SOME SECTIONS .




24

The Western Home Monthly.

Wmmpeg Municipal Power
Plant.

Hydro-Electric Development: at Point Du Bois.

Article Descriptive of Completed Works which now supply power to the Capital
- of Western Canada.

N the comparative-
ly short time of
six years the City

of Winnipeg has dis-

cussed, decided upon

and completed a

unique investment of

large dimension. It
is a common thing
in Western Canada for the newly or-

at which date it may be said that the
actual investment in .the development
was begun. Its completion within 36
months after the turning of the first
sod upon -the site and within five years
after the appropriations were first made
by the citizens, is not a bad record for
the carrying out of so large an idea by
municipal control, and the city may be
congratulated upon its energy and may

Retaining wall, Point du Bois.

ganized municipality to set up at an
early date in its history the equipment
necessary to provide its own essential
utilities and for these to be enlarged
and improved upon with the growth of
the' organization. . Winnipeg, after ex-
perience with privately operated water
works, in 1889 took over and
immediately enlarged and improved this
property. In 1903 the City discussed a
proposition offered by a private party
for 3,000 electrical h. p. for its own
municipal use. In 1905 the City Coun-
~ cil obtained a report from consulting
engineers concerning the choice of a
site and the probable cost of develop:
ing energy from the Winnipeg river,
and in June, 1906, the citizens passed
a by-law appropriating the necessary
funds in the creation of a debt of $3,-
250,000. Though designs were at once
developed and tenders called, definite
action committing the city to the ex-
penditure of this money was delayed.
In 1907 the construction of 24 miles of
standard gauge railway was begun to
provide access to the site chosen and
this : was completed, including the
bridge structures for two considerable
river  crossings. Then came some
months of waiting:

Actual Development Began in 1909.

It was not until October of 1908 that
tendérs were again called for the con-
struction of the general works at water
fall and of the transmission line struc-
tures, and contracts were signed for
these in January and February, 1909,

be offered the best wishes of Western
Canada for the financial success of and
direct satisfaction from the project.
The river harnessed is one of the
noblest in Canada, draining about 52,-
000 square miles of wooded and lake
country:in the north-western angle of

drainage area, make the discharge of
the river remarkably uniform, varying
from 13,000 second feet to approximate-
ly 'seven times that dimension; the
average range, however, is more like
that of from minimum to four times
minimum. The profile of the river is
comparatively gentle in slope as it finds
its course north-westerly through the
extensive Laurentian country which ‘it
drains.
The Site Chosen.

The fall chosen by the city for de-
velopment is the most considerable fall
at one point and is particularly attrac-
tive for water power development for
electrical purposes because at the top
of the fall there is a natural lake of
about 10 square miles. The distance of
transmission. to Winnipeg is not exces-
sive -as such transmissions are now
viewed by electrical engineers, and the
electrical art is in so stable a condition

Winnipeg, Nov., 1911,
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when one considers the storage area at
the intake of the.power canal and the
usual character of load ~upon such
electric plants, it may be safely said
that at least 100,00 h. p. of-maximum
load could be taken from the river at
this site.. The photographs show the
plan of works carried out by the city
in the development of this water fall,
these works comprising essentially two
river walls over which the spare water
will spill and a rockfill dam at the head
of the fall; a capal formed by compara-
tively shallow cuts across two rock
ridges forming a point of land at the
west side of the water fall, this canal
being formed by a retaining wall on the
east side, by the power house at the
south end and by a- natural shore and
a short wing wall on the west side; in-
take works at the north end of the
canal at which point the river water
can be excluded therefrom; and the

Falls Winnipeg River at Point du Bois.

after-its very rapid development that a
very large period of usefulness may be
predicted.

Maximum Load of 100,000 H. P. could
be Developed.

The water fall originally 32 feet

Point du Bois Falls, Winnipeg River.

Ontario and along the eastern portion
of Manitoba.  Its large proportion of
lake surface and the fact that its water
shed has not been denuded of its tim-
ber resources, which are by the way
practically continuous over the whole

within a quarter of a mile was increas-
ed to 47 feet by the construction of
overflow walls and of a dam in the river
channel, making available throughout
the 24 hours of each day of minimum
river discharge about 60,000 K. p. or

power house building above referred to
which as at present constructed and as
planned to be extended, will accommo-
date the machinery necessary to deliver
in Winnipeg the above mentioned mini-
mum.

Seven 4000 H. P. Generating Units
Now Completed. -

A photograph showing the power
house and water fall is shown. In the
right background is the rockfill dam at
the head of the falls; in the left fore-
ground are seen buttresses which are
parts of wheel pits which will be con-
structed with the extension of the
power house building when more than
35,000 h. p. of energy must be delivered
therefrom. The power house as com-
pleted now provides accommodation for
seven generating units of rated capacity
at the generator terminals of 4,000 h. p.
each and for an 8th unit which space
is now used as a transfer bay and prob-
ably will be so used until the comple-
tion of the extended plant. Each of
these units is provided with a separate
tail race of its own, the arch over which
will be noted in the picture. In the 9th
of these tail races ' the water is dis-
charged from the two “exciter” units.
The extension of the power house build-
ing will provide accommodation for 16
of the large generating wunits in all.
This building has been built of rein-
forced concrete and all the walls have
been constructed of concrete from ma-
terials obtained upon or near the site.
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"ENCYC

29 VOLUMES

“W hen one takes up a volume
he is apt to be led on from one
article to another with absorb-
ing interest. The volumes

are the very triumph

printer’s and bookbinder’s
art, and it 18 a delight to
handle and to read them.
The book is an epoch-making
book. One who possesses a
copy of the Britannica hasa
very -complete Library, even
if he should have mo other
books.”—Extract fromletter
" from Subscriber C.B. 7201.

. THE New Encyclopzdia Britannica, 11th Edition (1911), is

vast repository of

a
brought down to the autumn of 1910. In virtue of its com-
prehensiveness and unfailing devotion to the exposition of knowl-

“‘edge, it combines three
present generation. |

1.—It is a register and detailed summary of the world’s life

and progress.

) 21t is a complete inventory of extant knowledge reduced to
an A, B, C simplicity of arrangement.

3—It is an index to 'all recondite, not less than to all common

things in which an intelligent person is likely to be in-

terested.

There are 28 volumes of text, aggregating 28,150 pages, which
. average 1,600 words to the page. Volume 29 consists of an Index
containing 500,000 references, and a complete Table of Contents
iving every article-heading in the work under its proper classi-

cation. By the aid of

at an expense of £15,000 ($75,000), it is believed that the reader

“'will be able to find, in

conceivable .question within the limits of reasonable inquiry.

includes 1. Men of Learning (scientists,
philosophers, divines, university professors, historians, econo-
mists). 2. Men of Action (soldiers, sailors, men of affairs, jurists,
administrators, surgeons, architects, artists, inventors, arche-
ologists, explorérs, engineers, sportsmen, manufacturers,

3. Practical experts, men o
professionally engaged in the advancement of industrial under-
for the welfare of mankind. )

The sum of £230,000 ($1,150,000) was paid to contributors and
editors, as well as for maps, illustrations, typesetting, plates, etc.,
before a single copy was offered for sale.

The 1,500 contributors

ciers).

takings

Encyclopazdia Britannica,

I marized and elucidated universal knowledge in successive
editions during 140 years in a manne

the expansion and interna

of the English-speaking race, has come, rtue of i
edged excellence, to be recognized as an institution, as one

of the most prized heritages of

the language is spoken.

THREE NOTABLE NEW FEATURES

‘The issue of the new edition (the eleventh
literary event in itself, is signalized by three unprecedented features: The 29 volumes of the new ’Dncyelo-
TY Bdis B e the 3pe B Boote:
1. THE UNIVERSI OF CAMBRIDGE case (mahogany, used onP‘3 for this
binding. The volumes in t beautiful

The new edition bears

bridge instead of being issued by a private firm of

The added endorsement of

vepresenting all civilized countries,
oonfirm its status with a swiftness

2. THE INDIA PAPER FORMAT

The work appears in

which renders the Encyclopzdia Britannica 10!

time a convenient book to

toread. Printed on India paper (tough,

at the same time opaque),

inch in thickness instead of two and thre:‘-ﬁuarter
inches as heretofore, though containing identi y the
same matter and produced from ldentlo&llz he
same plates as the familiar impression on Or y

3. THE LOW PRICE

paper.

" The third new feature

completely new edition (the Nin
cold at $7.50 a volume, cloth bound, and at $10.00 a
volume in Half Russia. The 11th Edition, on
hand, is sold at prices averaging. in the severa
about 40 per cent. less. A single vol
Edition contains some 1,000 pages, an
words, yet issold at only $4.50a vo
In assuming control of the Encyclopz

Syndics of The Cambridge
. sale at a low price as an

undertaking.

They believe that in res

cation caa be compar

the Encyclopaedia Brita

nnica at the present price.

\

~
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SECOND DISTRIBUTION BY THE PRESS OF THE
University of Cambridge.

(England)

OF THE NEW ELEVENTH EDITION OF THE

LOPEDIA BRITANNICA

A COMPLETE AND MODERN EXPOSITION OF HUMAN THOUGHT, LEARNING AND ACHIE

' 40,000 ARTICLES

of the

A volume ted as heretofore on ordinary book
meuuresI*Z‘l‘inchel in thickness and w‘:igha 8 ponnp;:c

human thought, learning and experience

features of the widest usefulness to the

this Index, which was carefully prepared
the body of the text, the answer to any °

finan-
f special knowledge who are

the only work which has sum-

r commensurate with

tional primacy of the two branches
by virtue of its acknowl-

scholars and readers, wherever
since 1768-71), whileitisa notable

the imprimatur of tfhe lgﬁi\lv]exsity tlthhCam-
publishers as hitherto.

the authority of the 1,500 eminent specialists; rhotogrn h overle

who contributed to the book, served to He

and a certainty not possible otherwise.

Printed

thi
may

format have perfect flexibility (see
and each rests on

ts own shelf. Width of case, 16 inches.
ight, 4 feet.

India the same volume is but 1 ineb
::. and inp‘tg:' frall Lim bindinx‘
be rolled up and

\

44,000,000 WORDS |

«Concerning the eleventh
edition, it is a gift of un~
value to all classes
of readers from the plain
man up, one of those human
debts that money does mot
discharge. . . Every grow-
ing family of Canadians,
pretending to any inielli-
gence, whether they have
carpets or not, ought to be
provided with the eleventh
edition of the Encyclopedia
Britannica.”—From a. Re-
view in the Manitoba Free
Press, August 5th, 1911.

OVER 32,000 sets (value over $5,000,000) of the

NEW
FORMAT

(On India Paper.
Full Limp Velvet
Suede Binding)

Leather
d in one hand.

new 11th Edition of this celebrated work were

sold by The Cambridge University. Press, of Eng-
land, before publication, and were printed, bound
and delivered to subscribers within nine months—
between January 20th and October 25th, 1911.
Prompt Delivery of the entire work is now assured te
those who apply at once. The entire set of 29 vol-
umes will be shipped (f. o. b. Toronto) shortly after
receipt of a first payment of $5.00, or for cash-in full.
The work, in 28 quarto volumes (12* x 9?) and irdex,
is in (;wo Ixflali?si’a Copm
(1) On per (very light and opaque in, four
styles of binding: Cloth?i"ul% Flexible it , Full
Limp Leather (Prayer-book style), and Full Flexible
Morocco, the volumes being one inch thick (about
1,000 pages).
The India paper impression bound in either Full Sheep,
Full Limp Leather or Full Morocco is strongly recom :
(2)- On ordinary book paper in three styles of binding!
Cloth, Half Morocco, and Full Morocco, the volumes
being 23{ inches thick (about 1,000 pages).

FIRST PAYMENT, $5.00

The present low price may the more easily be afforded
owing to the institution of serial payments, $5.00 is
all the immediate outlay that is required to obtain
delivery of the 29 volumes, and after they have been
received, purchase may be com leted in monthly
payments of the same amount. e work is, there-
fore, placed within the reach of all.
Sh.ould.the subscriber, however, find that it better
suits his convenience to complete purchase in a
shorter time, he may do so by making 4, 8 or 12
monthly payments, at practically the cash price.
A 164.PAGE PROSPECTUS SIMILAR IN FORMAT TQ THE
WORK IT DESCRIBES—POST-FREE UPON APPLICATION

The reduction in weight and bulk effected by the use of India
paper has been utilized by the publishers of the new Encyclo-
padia Britannica in the preparation of a new J)rospectus in

which the book is deseri with a fidelity and at a length
attainable within a reasonable com in no other way.
In format this prospectus is a replica of the India paper

format,
r the first
hold and, therefore, agreeable
light and thin, but
the volumes measure but one tion, as a gift is

a revolutionary

the gift of a work of such learning and

is the low price. The last for good a developing mind, is legion.
th, 1875-1889) had been
the other is
1 bindings.
ume of the New 11th
d over 1,500,000

and analysis, and instils a sense O

s rominently in the huma
lume in cheapest form. p 1

dia Britannica the up new ideals.
}ﬂgﬁﬁétghﬁﬁfﬁéiﬁ?gd:fd timtz real vocation, for it is a fact that, in

ing influence of a boo

ect of cheapness no publi-
with the 11th edition of

insistence on what ls_essem.ial in every qu
nation of all that is irrelevant, it promotes

d women who have figured
n story it opens mnew horizo

ate, for the first time, their
nearly every efficient, useful

thousands of biographies of the men an

To some readers, it may even in§ic

AN IDEAL CHRISTMAS GIFT

nnica, 11th Edi-
high standards.
the formative period, that
authority is a subtle tribute
to his intelligence, and he feels that, in accepting it i

obligation to familiarize himself with /its contents,
The number of directions in which the systémat

HE supreme merit of the Encyclopzdia Brita
is that it effective

The recipient feels, especially if in

ly imposes

For idle and listless reading, it substitutes an accura
of the foundations_ of conclusions, opinions and

life, there is traceable, at some parting of the ways,

ic use—and this
comes mnaturally—of the Encyclopzdia Britannica may influence
te scrutiny
beliefs. By its
d by its elimi-

impression, and it has thus been possible not only to
reproduce a large number of extracts from typical
articles exactly as they appear in ‘the 1 :
but to exemplify in the prospectus itself, which consists
of 164 pages of printed matter, together with numerous
selected plates, maps, cuts, etc., the convenience and
compactness of the India Paper Format.

CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY PRESS
(Encyclopacdia Britannica Department)
Royal Bank Building - 10-12 King Street East, Toronto

Please send me the new India Paper Prospectus
of the 11th Edition of the Encyclopedia Bri-
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Power House—Point du Bois.

Leaving the canal, the water passes
through steel screens or racks which
prevent floating debris or ice from -en-
tering the machinery, then is guided
past a duplicate system of control,
namely stop logs and electrically
operated head gates into a series of
great vertical tanks or wheel pits, in
each of which is installed over a huge
opening in the floor a pair of turbines
on one shaft and discharging into a
single draft chest and single concrete
draft tube below.  The dimensions of
these various water passages have been
carefully chosen so as to prevent un-
necessary loss of head, and therefore of
power.  Calculation by the engineers
has shown that of the 47 feet of head
possible, only about half a foot will be
lost in its passage from upper river to
tail race, . or in other words, the
hydraulic efficiency «of the general plant
will be as 46.5 to 47, that is 99 per cent.

The power house has been laid out
so that the energy entering it on the
north as water at the upper river eleva-
tion, leaves the building on the south
side as high tension electricity, the
mechanical power of the water turbine
being delivered to the electrical gener-
‘ator through its shaft coupling and then
by cables to the transformers which de-
liver it in turn through the necessary
control switches and past the lightning

protection to the cables leading to
Winnipeg.  The control of the equip-
ment in this plant is altogether

electrical so that the operator in charge
standing on his “control gallery” may
start a turbine, connect the generators
to the bus bars, the bus bars to the
transformers and the transformers to
the transmission line by a few move-
ments of the hand.

Transmission Line and Terminal
Station.

The transmission line consists of two
three-base circuits each capable of de-
livering in Winnipeg 15,000 h. p. at 60,-
000 volts. The conductors are of
aluminium cable. The supports along
the 77-mile right of way, are steel
towers upon concrete foundations.

The city’s terminal station is of red
brick and concrete—fireproof through-
out—hqusing the transforming and con-
trol apparatus necessary for delivering
this energy at 12,000 volts to sub-sta-
tions in different parts of the city. The
portion as constructed includes an office
and eastern wing which latter will ac-
commodate transforming equipment for
32,000 h. p.

In addition to these three elements
of the investment, which only were
covered by the original estimate and for
which money was voted by the people
in 1906, the city has built and equipped
one sub-station and has another one
well advanced towards completion. From
this latter an underground and over-
head system of distribution has been
begun and from the former an overhead
system is under construction.

Practically an All-British and Canadian
Product.

Practically all of the equipment used
in this scheme is of British source
though not all of British manufacture.
The turbines are supplied from a Swed-
ish factorv. the generators from an
English factory and the transformers

and other electrical apparatus from
Canadian factories, as also is a con-
siderable portion of the necessary
auxiliary machinery. The plant was de-
signed by-Canadian engineers, Messrs.
Smith, Kerry & Chace, and the city
may point to it as a Canadian produc-
tion. The construction as planned and
authorized in 1906 will be finished for a
s<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>