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SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year, or three |

years for $2.00, to any address in Canada or British Isles. The subscription to for-

eign countries is $1.50 a year, and within the city of Winnipeg limits and in the United

States $1.25 a year.

REMI’!TANCES of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letter. Sums of

one dollar or more would be well to send by Reglstered Letter or Money Order.

STAGE STAMPS will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of a dollar
and in any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure bilis,
CHANGE OF ADDRESS—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state their
former as well as new address. All communications relative to change of addross
must be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month. X
WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to sign your name ewactlv the same as it apnears on the
la*el of your parer. If this is not done it leads to confusion. If you have recently
changed your adaress, and the paper has been forwarded to you, be sure to let us know the
address on your label.

A Chatﬂ\With Our Readers

The matter of placing a real Christmas Number before the
readers of The Western Home Monthly, has had, for months
back, the best consideration of its editors and publishers. Plans,
now matured, assure a number of surpassing merit, and one
that no Westerner, we are sure, would like to miss. The whole

-issue will be in gala Christmas garb, every department per-

meated with the spirit of the festive season.

There are many special coniributors who will be cordially
welcomed by all. Dr. J. L. Gordon, some years ago the popular
and eloquent pastor of Central Congregational Church, Winnipeg,
now of San Francisco, supplies a page of Christmas cheer,
with all the vigor and brightness which many readers of the
magazine will recall and cherish. During his years of residence

in Winnipeg, Dr. Gordon was a regular contributor to The

Western Home Monthly, but since taking up his work in
the United States, we have only had the pleasure of presenting
his views on rare occasions. There are few writers or speakers
who enjoy Dr. Gordon's popularity.

There will be a page story by Mrs. Nellie L. McClung,
perhaps Canada’s most prominent authoress.

Our readers need no introduction to Mrs. Murphy of
Edmonton (Janey Canuck), whose writings are already ‘well-
known. Few women have played such a fine part in the life
of the West as Mrs. Murphy, and the influences of her writings
and public life have been a stimulus to thousands. A tribute
to her splendid qualifications is the fact that she was the first
woman police magistrate to be appointed anywhere in the

British Empire.

Another Western lady, who is by no means a stranger to our
readers, is Miss Edith G. Bayne, one of the brightest writers
in the Canadian West. She will deal in happy vein with the
spirit of Christmas, as in its bountiful expression from year
to year, it gladdens, fascinates and encourages the peoples of the
Western plains.

Another favorite writer will be Mr. Mortimer Batten, who
though now living in England, spent so many years in Canada,
studying its conditions, that we now regard him as one of our-
selves. A story from his facile pen will be one of the very

fine features of the issue.

These are but a few taken at random from a long list of
high class writers. The Christmas Issue is one which you will
enjoy from cover to cover, and it will quickly occur to you that
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CHOOSING A CALLING
=] AT shall I do when I grow up? This is the question that
#| thousands of boys and girfs ask themselves  each. year.
‘Generally speaking no one helps them to arrive at their
, decisions, and they drift into various callings following the
liie of least resistance or grasping at those opportunities which
promise the greatest immediate reward. Now, the choosing of a life
work is a most serious business. As a person trayels the road but
once, it is surely important that he make the most.of-his-adventure.
Some people appear to make no mistake. They run along surely
and swiftly to the goal of their desires without hindrance and with-
out disappointment. Others enter blind alleys and are forced to
retrace their steps, so that when they attain manhood or womanhood
they have not advanced sensibly beyond the stage of childhood. - =

" Even with alt the counsel that parents and others may give, it is
not easy for young people to decide. On merely financial grounds it
is not easy. Farming in many districts no longer pays, because land

values have increased and cost of machinery is so great. Manufacét—

ing does not offer much hope because it is only the man or firm with
great capital that can make things go, and ‘anyway the attitude of
labor has practically prevented men - - - e ke

from ‘opéning new. faetories. "The
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inclination, and the duty.of parents is to. find. out the real desires of
their- children "so as“to ministér to them .wisely. . .Sometimes; of
course, it:is inipossible to:let a young: man follow the wish of his
heart, sometimes, too, he .will be unable to. make a decision. becanse
he lacks experience and knowledge. Distant fields may look:green
to him, a clean collar may.seem to.be .more honorable: than a greasy
jacket, work'in an office may be preferred to labor in the:fields. Hene
there is a fine field for education and no better:thing can-parentsand
teachers dothan to:taltk to young people about occupations and life
prospects.... There are no talks so.much appreciated by young folk
as these, and they have often been productive of great good: (A man
has no more justification for choosing his son’s. business than:the
mother has.for .choosing her son’s.wife. ' Individual and -national
prosperity depend upon the best use of all talent available. "As faras
possible it is wise to have each man in the pdsition nature and-edts
cation have fitted him to fill.. It strikes one at times that therecare
many misfits which are traceable to ignorance or imperfect'guidance:
A boy in choosing a calling should look beyond the immediate
present. To a lad of fifteen -with no:home :responsibilities. fifteen
dollars a week seems pretty good-pay.- Yet it will .be small.pay for
a grown man, and a boy does well to educate himself a.s‘iPa as
possible before entering upon his work so that he can enter a calling
: which promises advancement with

years of service. - A .boy ef “fifteen

workman’s lot is not what" it ‘once -
was becduse in ‘these days the
laborer is no longer free. He-is'so
bound by rules of his own making
that he has no power of initiative;
and no -opportunity’ to add to his -
wealth by working overtime. The
professions are overcrowded, and to
succeed one is almost compelled to
become a vampire. If a man is ill
he trusts to patent medicine rather
than pay a physician, and should he
have a quarrel with a rich neighbor
he settles it at a disadvantage rather
than seek the services of a lawyer.
There is always, of course, the pos-
sibility of taking up the work of
a salesman in a junk shop, for here 9

will the sale be carried on?

government.
run lo excess.

® [ J
State Supervision |
~ When the referendum declares in favor of non-importation of. liquor
from other provinces,. there arises this question.
be manufactured and sold in Manitoba, and under what conditions
The only sensible course seams to.be
to put the manufacture and distribution directly under control of the
The same is true of forms of entertainment that are
Those who operate moving picture theatres, dance-
halls, bowling-alleys and the like, are in the business for profit,
and are inclined to overlook the moral aspect of things.
tion should be administered by the State. The moral welfare of the
citizens generally is of much more importance than the commercial
success of @ few business firms. It were far better that a few self-
seeking concerns should close their doors than that the moral standing
of the community should be lowered.

) may cork bottles as weil as a man
who has been at the business for
twenty years, and in such’a business
a boy can eafr the maximum salafy.
"It ‘will nevér bé a high' salary, how:
“ever, for it calls for neither initiative
nor intelligence. ' Far better 'would

it be to begin with less in ah oétu-
pation that leads somewhere. It is
a tragedy for a boy to condemn him-
self to a low grade of industry be-
cause he was tempted to enter it too
early in life and rendered himself
incapable of rising to anything
better.

GOD GIVE US MEN

The following words were used
/ recently by one of our public

What ligior .can . .

All educa-

one ‘can add to selling prices with-
out limitation, and become rich ) )
through plausible misrepresentation. This, of course, 1s merely how
eople talk when they are pessimistically n}cllqed. The real truth
is that any man can make a comfortable living in any field of work
if he is only willing to pay the price in industry and goodwill. No
doubt it is easier to make money in some callings than in others,
and it is always safe and better to follow a legitimate business than
a venture in which success depends upon luck or shat:p practice.
There is, however, more than ﬁqancial possibility to be con-
sidered in making a choice of occupation. The real question is not
what money a man will make but what the man will make of him-
self. If he is worth anything at all, he is worth infinitely more than
his income. That business is best which calls fqrth all the powers
of the soul, which permits aspirations and ambitions to be realized
in full hearted action. One reason, and the pnqcxpal reason, why
many young fellows do not wish to follow the calling of their fathers
is that it does not satisfy their longings. For instance, there is

nothing more attractive in many ways than life on the farm, yet’

1 longings, or desire for com-
hat they call the tedium of
erchant princes yearn for

some voung people with strong socia
petition in a big way, cannot endure w

farm routine. Similarly some sons of m e e
the professions, and some sons of lawyers and doctors seek avenues

that call for physical endurance or monetary risk. It is well that
there should be departures of this kind. As a rule a young man
should follow the line of his own choice.

Some time ago a young man came to his teacher and talked long
and seriously over this problem. The teacher was a wise man ?_“d
recommended the young fellow to visit a dozen different es}a})hs}?-
ments just to see what was going on. At the end of the \151tdt e
voung man returned and without hesitating a second progr;u(in]ceﬂtq in
favor of one of the callings. He had found his work. Needless to
sav he has been in every way successful. He 1s aquady a leader, and
prbmises to be in the very forefront in his own business.

There is nothing to be gained by permitting young people to
drift into business, nor by demanding that they enter the same busi-
ne<s as their'parents. The greatest sncoess follows the line of

speakers:

“A well-known preacher in Winnipeg happens to be the owner
of a much-used Ford car. This car has been his comfort and his aid
for many seasons. One day this spring something went wrong with
it. As he was not a mechanic he could not locate the trouble, but he
knew the thing was not running smoothly, so he called in at one of
the leading repair shops and asked the master-workman ‘to give it
a look over.’ A brief investigation was enough to satisfy this chief
mechanic that it would cost fifty dollars or perhaps six'ty dollars to
set it right, but that it would be impossible to ‘take the work on’ for
over a fortnight. Now as the preacher could not have the repairs
made at once and as he had not fifty dollars on hand after paying his
grocery bills, he decided to get along with the disabled car or at
least to take it back home.

“On the way he was passing a little obscure shop on one of the
side streets. It struck him that he might possibly get something
done at once in this little place. The owner in his broken English
said, after looking at the car, ‘Can you wait a few minutes, say
half an hour? I think I can fix him quick. Not very bad break; yes,
me fix him.” And so the preacher waited while the repair was made,
and he wondered as he paid the three dollars charged, what per-
centage of profit was being made by the high class repair shop on all
work done in it.”

A month ago a citizen had to get a new cord for a vacuum
sweeper. He ordered one from a prosperous store in the centre of
the city. The price charged was four dollars. The cord was per-
fectly satisfactory. This morning walking down town same citizen
saw some vacuum sweepers in a2 window and out of curiosity asked
the dealer the price of a connecting cord. The answer was, “About
one dollar and a quarter.”

When the matter was brought to the attention of the first
company, the manager said there must be some mistake. To this
every one will agree. The mistake is in allowing firms of a certain
type to do business in the country.

One does not so much mind paying [ifty
dollars, or four dollars instead of one dollar and =

ftv dollars instedd of three
{Contd. on page ,




T was one of those hard times for Berry Hicks, which every
runs up against now and then. Last autumn he
e money out in the woods; he had invested in city
lost it all. Now, at the tail-end of winter, he was
up against it,” as prospectors say. No money, no dogs,
just enough grub to see him through. Anyway, spring would
before very long, and Berry Hicks, always cheerful, looked
once again making a little pile which would enable him to
s minor comforts.
morning it was dismal and bitterly cold, and Hicks had
to the Smithson House Hotel on the old fruitless quest
i ething to do. At this time of the year the mining camps
City were practically shut down, and most of the boys were
ir savings. There were no new jobs going, and it was
dull for those who had insufficient money to participate in the
few ﬁhes the city afforded.

- “Hicks had whiled awayan hour orso chatting withhisfriends, when,
w out through the bar room, he noticed an Indian standing at the
timore oounter drinking a cup of coffee. A heated argument was
ki between the Indian and the counter jumper, a heavy-eyed,
man, who was notoriously disagreeable. As Hicks passed,
the attendant snatched up the Indian’s cup and threw.its dregs into the
red man’s face. The Indian turned away, proudly wiped his bony

" countenance, and stalked out through the swing doors.
: “Well,” said Hicks, staring savagely at the bar-tender, “that’s a

nice trick for any white man, I must say!” .
The bar-tenderscowled at him. “You '
mind your own business,” he advised, Colomfe
“and don’t come butting around after mine!” "V’Q
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. Hicks approached with clenched fists. He The head
was not, feeling in the best of moods, and, anyway, of the
he hated to see a white man ill-use an Indian. “You Indian

are the 'type that cause all the trouble in the
country,” he said. “It’s owing to such men as
you that the Indians are always causing trouble.
They come here to see our city, believing the won- 1} \ 4
derful stories they have heard of it, and they L/
are insulted and ill-treated by such creatures \
asyou! No wonder they go back into the
woods and murder the first white man that goes
their way!” k
¢Qh, shucks!” responded the bar-tender. g
i “Get out of it before I put you out! I am /Y
? ' at liberty to do what [ like in my own <=
saloon, and I reckon I know as much .
about the Indians as youdo. They come
here with their lies about having found

ld and expect us to feed them gratis.

tell you it won't trouble me much i, =
if they cease to visit this’ ere counter.” ‘ .

Hickssaw the utterfutility of arguing . T
with such & man, so he went out through.the swing doors by which
the Indian had passed a few minutes previously. ]

Hicks had his dog with him—a big, mongml creature, which was
faithful to its master, and an extraordinary judge of human character.
He ‘strolled over to the store and bought some more grub on credit,
noticing the difference in the reception he got. The Jew behind the
counter was offhand—in fact, rude. He mentioned the fact that there
was over $100 outstanding on Berry’s credit, and that he would have to
pay down on instalment very soon or the credit would cease.

“I'll let you have the lot as soon as ever I can,” said Hicks. “You
know I have experienced bad luck, and that I don’t incur debt for the
fun of the thing.”

“Well, there you are,” replied the store man. “There’s a whole
heap of you butting around without money to pay, and you seem to think
we can ?e:d you all for an indefinite period. - It can’t be done, old son.
You've got a nice cabin across the river there which I reckon would
fetch a decent sum. Either, you'll have to let us have some money or
else sell it. Savee?”

Berry Hicks left the place with a heavy heart. It seemed that
he was getting to about the end of his tether. Never before in his life
had he suffered the indignity of being hauled over the coals for his debts,
and if they sold out his cabin, what then would become of him? He
would have to hit the trail for somewhere, without grub and without
money. ; -

'Is"hen over and above all thoughts of self were his thoughts of those
at home. He knew that they regarded him as the ne’er-do-well of the
family, and true it was that up till now he had not been particularly
successful. The wild life of the woods had appealed to him, and he
had wandered from camp to camp, never settling anywhere for very
long, and always in a more or less stony-broke condition. ‘Some day
I shall make my pile,” he had always told himself, and so he had helped
his friends with a liberal hand, lent them money, which some had not
repaid, or grub-staked them, because he knew they were dead up against
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it. Yes, everyone had known that if Hicks had money he would share it.
Yet, to-day, when'he himself required money, where were all his friends?
He had never asked any one for money in his life, and they had not
offered it to him. Seme of them, indeed, seemed not to know him now
that he was stony-broke.

Round the next corner Hicks ran into the man who owned the
clothier’s store. “Hello, young man!” said the latter. ‘I reckon you
must have forgotten that you owe me for those winter clothes you are
wearing. When do you reckon you are going to pay me for them?”

«Q, come off the roof!”” implored Hicks. “You know well enough

that I have lost everything I had through that slump in city lots. You ‘

know, too, or at any rate you ought to know, that I'm not the man to
forget my debts. I’ll pay you as soon as ever I can, Bill, and you shall

have your interest.”

“That won’t do,” answered the other. “I am clearing/out for

Minook and want my money this week. Also I can tell you I afn wanting
dogs, and that dog of yours is just the type for me. I reckon he is just
about worth what you owe me, so if you can’t let me have the money
this week, just bring that dog along, and we’ll call the deal square.”

- Hicks shook his head. “No, sir,” he answered. ‘“You can have
your clothes back again, and I'll go about naked sooner than give you
my dog. Do you realize what you're asking? Seems to me that dog’s
about the only pal I’ve got, and I wouldn’t part with him for ten
thousand dollars.”

The other turned abruptly on his heel. “Well, we’ll see,” he
answered and sauntered on. ,

There is nothing like financial embarrassment to kill a man’s pride,
and Hicks felt like a worm as he sauntered on between the ramshackle
wooden buildings of which Aura City consisted. This threat to take his
dog from him was the last straw. He could stand anything rather than
that. He would even look up his former pals and try to borrow money
from them, but part with old Starlight he couldn’t!
So very soon the main avenue was left behind,and the
road broke up into several little trails, that
& wandered off into the [iartly clear bush. Hicks
4/ took the trail to the left, which led to his
A cabin, and he had not gone very far through
the white desolation when he missed his dog.
Looking back he saw old Starlight standing in
the centre of the trail, gazing first towards him
then back into the wood. The dog whined as
though to attract Berry’s attention, then
~, looking after him trotted back again
among the trees. ‘“Now, what on
earthdoesthat mean?”’ muttered Hicks.
Xy He went back to investigate, and
oo found Starlight looking up into the
: faceof an old Indian, who sat on a rampike amidst

the snow, a dying fire at his feet. The head of the
Indian was bowed forward in an attitude of sleep. ~ His rifle was in his
hand. He gave one the impression of absolute weariness and dejection.
“Wonder if he’s up against it same as I am?” pondered Hicks, then
he added to himself, “Anyway, it is no affair of mine.”

He was about to saunter on when he recalled the Indian at the
Baltimore counter. Was this by any chance the same man? If so,
Berry was aware of a sense of sympathy for him. Probably he had
come here to see the wonders of the white man’s city about which he had
heard so much. He had come expecting to find free food at the Baltimore
counter, and everything that an Indian could require. He had been
ruthlessly enlightened by having coffee dregs flung into his face, and
now, indeed, he was pondering over it, wondering where he could obtain
his next meal in this uncharitable land. “Well,” muttered Hicks, “I
reckon I've got enough for two,” and he sauntered on to where the
Indian sat.

One glance at the Indian’s face convinced him. It was the same
man, and Hicks saw now that he was old and hungry looking, an old
and broken man, indeed, who had probably not very much longer on
earth. Hicks nodded a greeting, then stooped down and warmed his
hands at the tiny fire. An Indian hates to be inundated by questions,
and those who wish to make his acquaintance must be prepared to do so
by gentle stages. So after three minutes or so, Hicks remarked casually,
“Come far?”

The red man nodded, and waved his hand towards the north.
‘“Malamute River,”’” he answered quietly.

Gee whizz,” thought Hicks. Malamute River was over 200 miles
away, through some of the worst country in all this region, a long journey
even for an Indian when he had neither grub nor dogs.

There was another long pause, then Hicks said,, Hungry?”

Again the Indian nodded, and took hold of his clothing in his bony
hands in order to indicate how slack it was.

Hicks rose. “Come along,” he said. “I’ve got some grub.”

They sauntered off together, and as they went Hicks wondered a little
at his dog, who was obviously delighted by the turn of events. Why had
the animal dallied in his wake, leading back to the [Continued on page 8
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THE SECRET OF SADDLE GAP

A WESTERN TALE

N a shoulder of rock lying athwart the Rampart Range and
I overlooking a deep and swift stretch of the Chinook River a

man lay face downward, his head and shoulders just over the
edgeof the sheer drop. He held a long cord at the end of which
a small stone was attached and he appeared to be probing either the
depth of the water at the bank’s edge’ or the distance from his own
position to the pebbles below, where a thin line of foam curled along the
sand. Out in mid-stream the water rushed at a headlong, dizzying
speed toward a series of clamorous rapids fifty yards away. -
Presently the man drew his cord up hand-over-hand and drawing
a small red note book from a pocket of his rough grey shirt made a quick
brief calculation with a short bit of pencil and entered an estimate of
some kind in the little book. It was the last of half a dozen similar
entries. The man gave a sigh of satisfaction, began to whistle softly
and getting to his feet looked speculatively across the river at Saddle
Gap. His whistling died away and a frown took the place of his smile
of satisfaction.
“Saddle Gap, eh? Almost forgot about that,” he muttered, with a
wry grin. “It’s the only blooming obstacle in the whole plan, hang it?”
He glanced quickly up and down and began to roll up the cord, still
frowning. There was nothing stealthy about his look or action yet an
observer might have gathered an impression of secrecy in his manner.
It was almost as though his main desire was to escape observation.
Nearly all afternoon he had been taking measurements and on both sides
of the river, using an old, leaky punt and crossing three times at peril
of his life each trip. Now he called to a long lean calico pinto that wag
cropping nearby and when the animal trotted up he mounted it and set
off up the precarious trail. He, too, was long and lean. He had a
keen, close-lipped look, a pair of dark, quick-moving eyes and the air

of one who commands. His hands lightly but firmly grasping the reins |

were long and thin and whiter than those of the average
hillsman, but they, like the eyes, looked as though quick Y
motions was their outstanding characteristic. As a matter €@
of fact alertness was the keynote of the man’s whole
being and he carried a revolver in a handy but incon-
spicuous place. Once he turned and looked back
at Saddle Gap, not fearfully but in a thoughtful
way. He was unaware that he had been
under close observation, not having seen
a human form since leaving Crowder's ( £
Crossing at noon. N

Saddle Gap was a commanding e
point on the east side of the river.

It was a high, narrow gorge crowned with a }
rounded rock-formation like a giant saddle—a Af
sort of natural bridge. The gapitself raninland ¥
and lost itself somewhere in the fastnesses of the
dense forest but it was known to be honeycombed
with caves, either Nature’s own or those resulting
from the work of prospectors when the country had
had a gold rush. .

The rider was seeking a cabin that he knew must be along the trail,
having noticed it at intervals all afternoon, but because he was a stranger
to these mountains he lost the trail twice and was nearly an hour going
two miles. The cayuse he had hired in the village ten miles away seemed
to be equally strange to the locality. Thus it was that the watcher
from a certain hilltop who belonged to the cabin that the man sought
was there to greet him when at length he arrived, though having twice
the distance to cover and afoot. _ ) .

The rider pulled up at the top of a little rise and looked in amaze-
ment at the neat, cultivated appearance of the lone dwelling and its yard.
Flowers rioted everywhere and a little lane led between rows of holly-
hocks to the door on either side of which was a window with muslin
curtains. This in the heart of the wilds! But even as he laughed, six
children rose as though out of the very earth itself and strung themselves
across his path io a bare-foot, staring line. They ranged in age from
five to thirteen or thereabouts. The stranger was' about to hail them
when the cabin door opened and a young woman appeared. at sight
of whom the gaping youngsters scattered. )

“Ts this Mark Menary’s?”’ inquired the rider, politely.

“Yes,” said the young woman, looking at him with the same frank
cunosity of the children. .

The rider dismounted and started up the path. A closer view of a
very pretty girl, too ridiculously young to be the mother of all those
children, almost deprived him of breath for a moment. .

«1’d like to see Mr. Menary,” he said, managing to find his voice,
at length.

“He’s not at home,” the girl replicd. He went up on the Buffalo
Fork for fish on Tuesday. Maybe he’ll be back to-night—maybe not.
till to-morrow night. Depends on his catch.”

“T gee. He fishes mostly, then?” ) )

“In sumnmer, ves.  In winter he traps. He’s a guide too, sometimes.
Were—were you wanting him to guide a party?”’

“No, I—the fact is—never mind, I’ll wait round till he comes back.

S RS

‘claimed the stranger when she had invited him to sit in.

BY EDITH G. BAYNE

I've made camp not far away”—and the man laughed in an offhand -

manner as though his business were of little urgency. ‘In the meantime
perhaps you’d stake me to a hand-out?”’
- “Come in. Never mind those bees. They aren’t in stinging
humor,””—as he avoided a small swarm.
< She ushered him into a very homelike big room, brown-raftered,
deep-windowed and cool. In a kind of delightful daze he took a chair
and watched her as she flitted about setting a meal on the table for him.
__ “Think of a girl like this being buried in the heart of a forest!” he
said to himself. ‘“Some men don’t know their luck!”

She was slender and yet muscular in a dainty creamy-brown-skinned
way. Her simple print dress was clean and her brown hair bright and
well cared for. She had very clear and soft blue eyes and a slow smile
that was very winning. Her voice matched hier appearance. e

“Cold chicken—biscuits—honey—tea—and red raspberries!” ex-

Do I dream?”

“The berries I just picked, Mr.—"

“Bestwood,” supplied the stranger as she paused significantly.

“I got them up on the Wapiti. That’s where I was when I first
saw you, Mr. Bestwood.”

He turned and sent a sharp, though smiling, glance up at her.

“Ob, so you saw me before I rode up here!”

She nodded and placed a jug of cream nearer to him.

“And—er—what did you think?” he pursued idly.

“] didn’t think. I knew’’—and she flashed him a long side glance.
“Don’t think I’m trying to horn in but you see others have up here
and—and done just the things you did and—" '

“And failed.” ‘ =
“Yes,” she said. “It’s an old story.”

i - “It’s becoming a bore, eh? But
edytmf;.;ddfnmhimﬂ. suppose I tell you, confidentially, that
out s:tissz;ciie-aan‘ and waving it af. I don’t intend to fail?”

most under engineer 8 nose. M

o mell et Mo VZ'W don'tpack | hSel;?ismﬂed slowly and half shook

up an’ make tracks €T .-

you,ll get it where “You don’t know Old Comox,”
"6&&?."“ most ghe said, whisking a lone fly away with
. a tissue napkin.
“] don’t know a lot of things,”
Bestwood admitted. “I don’t know how
the Sam Hill you keep this place looking

—=like a cross-section of a little paradise—no

flies, no dust, no litter, and all those kids!”
o~ “They do make work but I love every-
%4 one of them,” she said glowingly. *They're
# quite a help, too. Don and Dave milk the cows
@& and Katie’s my right hand.”
: “You must get lonesome, though, for

= husband’s away frequently,” and the
visitor drained his second cup.

She had turned to bring another plate of biscuits, but she stopped
short and looking up he saw a faint smile of amusement on her lips.

“You laugh at the idea of lonesomeness with such a large brood
round!” he remarked, thinking he had read her aright.

She sat down suddenly and regarded him gravely.

“You, tool” she observed, cryptically, and when he looked his
perplexity, went on: “I wonder why every stranger that hits these
diggings takes me for dad’s wife!”

“Oh! Now it's all clear. Those kids are—"

“My little step-brothers and sisters, Mr. Bestwood.”

“I might have guessed!”

At this point the eldest boy put his head in at the door and announced
that his father was coming down the upper rapids.

“Good,” said Bestwood, as he rose. “And now, Miss Menary,
since you’ve guessed that I’m another of those pesky engineers who keep
coming up here, I may as well tell you that I want to see your father,
or you, about board. I’ll be sticking round for some time. Which of
you has the say and would it be too much bother?”

“It’s as easy to cook for nine as for eight.”

“Thanks. I’ll pay you liberally. I live in a tent two miles below
and rustle my own breakfast, so I’ll only want two meals here, say at noon
and at six.” *

“Very well. Only—"

“Only?”

«] don’t think you’ll stick round long after Old Comox begins
shooting.”

“That old fellow’s a kind of nacheral-born terror I gather.”

“Oh, he isn’t-so bad when you know him. He and dad are old pals.
It’s only on the one subject that he acts—ornery.” &/

“Is he quite all there otherwise?” asked Bestwood, dubiously

““Absolutely.”

«And it’s only when the subject of the  [Continued on page 8
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" 7" "Captain Kidd’s buried treas-
ures and other . pirate caches,

mill,xons of . Cocos Island,. the ;long
hidden _valna.blea of .the last ot' the

great, emperors of the, Mongols and_

many a tale of richly . freighted Spanish

'glnnons have, become classics; 1 Canada, .

. though comparatively young amang the
nations,” has .her genuine “stories of
buried tremsures, that stir the imagina-
tion and draw heightened interest. Of
them all, those concerned with the

Percé; m Montcalm’s treasury, . are
matters of historlc fact.

Few Frenchmen dunng the reign of
‘Louis XVI made a greater use of .pri-

vateering to get wealth than Dupleix,
the governor of Pondicherry. Availing
himself of his authority, he msued
papers to a lqrge number of ships to
prey on British commerce. In a few
years they returned him so great an
amount of treasure .that- he feared to

1 more of it direct to France lest

Louis 1aid hands upon it in his anger,

for the Governor’s privateers had cap-
tured and ‘looted- vessels “other than
these of the enemy. - He bethought
himself, 'ﬂierel’oi'e, of Canada.” Here he

bad & youngér brother in an’ official
position in Quebec who could hold the
_over this; but all traces of the removal

ill- gotten ‘gains till the Governor of
Pondxeherry had resigned, and, return-
ing to France a poor but “honest” man,

could emxgrate to Canada to find his -

fortune, as TFrenchmen did in . those
days. It was a country believed in
France to be a place where any man
not a fool might become rich speedily.
Dupleix realized that if he /spent. six
months there. mo. suspicions :would ''be
arotised by his riches on. his return.te
France. T ' ¢ A

He carefully»‘ﬁt_ted’oﬁt one "of “his

largest privatéers, the “Primrose,” said
to have been captured from the British
merchants, and sent her with & cargo

of merchandise, in which was coneealed ;

a great part of his treasure, to the far
distant port of Quebec. She made the
Gulf of St. Lawrence safely in. 1759,
and her captain was told by the fisher-
men of. the fall of Quebec one month
previously; and of the neighborhood of
British men-of-war. He was short of
stores and water, so, having taken on
board a& fisherman-pilot, he stood away
for the Bay of Islands at' the mouth
of the St. Lawrence, where he frusted
to get the neccssaries from the French
settlers.

During the evening a henvy gale

" came down, and drove the ship on the

recfs inside the bay. Here she sank in
comparatively shallow soundings, and
three survivors managed to reach the
shore. To-day, two old wrecks are
known to be there, and are marked on
the charts. Ome of them is the “Prim-
rose,” with her great store of Dupleix’s
gold and silver, precious stones, and
other valuables. The fishermen of the
Bay of Islands have their traditions
about the ‘“Primrose.” With modern

 willsiz to find a goodly pile -
‘of buried gold and jewels.
The old familiar stories of

the *
lost hoards of the Incas - of Petg,,/
and " of “the ' Astecs in Mexico, the * . S, : o
- diving methods; there can be but’little
‘ttouble 'in' palving ' thxs mek of 150

‘danger was past.

Wt‘uten apeaally
o for“TheTegtorn -
~ Homé’ Monlhlu"

years ago or so.

The Quebecois meéds mot gé to- the
coast to look for hidden treasures.
Many mllhon dollars’ worth is buried
at_hand by the plams of Ab;aham in
old Quebec. Regardmg ity there- is* no
doubt whatever. It is a matter of

“Primroeé,”: privateér, ‘with. the Rock: of ;;bi,stotio, facti i -y U a0

. Before the attack on. Quebeo in 1759
the sexgneurs sent ‘up - to -the ' citadel,
which was supposed to be impregnable,
their family jewels; heirlooms and other
valua.bles, together mth great: sums of
moneéy ‘in louis-d’ors, gold dou’bloons,
and other coins; and these were put in
the strong-rooms of the military treas-
ury with, as well, a large sum newly
arrived from France. 'When. ap attack
on the citadel became certam,‘Montcalm
directed the treasures to be bound up

‘in- sking; plaéed‘. it “barrels “and ~ boxes,
and taken ‘in boats .up the-St.. Charles

:and. buried - until the
‘That this was done
is proved by the fact the ‘strong-rooms
of the citadel were empty when Quebec
was captured. Much cog:tatwn ensued

river mear by,

were lost.

Now, in the spting of 1908 the pro-
prietor of an eighteenth century chateau
not far front” Quebec took it into his
head to rebuild. an old-fashioned fire-
place in the house. Behind the back of
the fireplace a small cavity was dis-
covered, and in it a little silver-bound
box of eighteenth century make. Onm it
having been opened, a small parchmentl

None but ¢ seabzrds th'rt ncst an
the Rock kriow what happencd to the
two Engl'sh’ prisoners and the chesis of
treasure lcft on that bleals summit.

uge-stained . and brittle with the heat’
of the fires, was found, on which, writ-
ten in the unmlstal\nble French script
of Louis Sixteenth’s time. were certain
directions.

The habitant, who was aware of the

tradition of the temoval of Montcalm’s )

treasury, took counsel of his priest.
Next day the two'went to work, as the
parchment directed, at. the “littlé bay
on River Saint Charles.” After much

trouble in agreeing on the hkely spot, -

“ten foet up fhe east bank,” and in the
measurem ‘ts, “five feet deep in the
earth,” they commenced to dig. Some
feet from the surface, they came upon
the items enumerated in the parch-
ment, :“plaster{:burnt: twood; and found
there .the “plate and ingot of silver,:
and the gkull of a'sheep.”’ “Beneath is
the secret of a great. treasure,”
the parchment’s information, and there,
beneath, lay a little, rusty, iron-bound
box. They burst it open.

The box contained " a - very rough
chart—the ink of it much faded—and
information also' written in French of
the time of Montcalm. It read: “Across
Riyer Saint Charles to the wood near
the small bay and peninsula. Twenty
feet NNN.W. by N. toward the group
of firs. Fifty feet as the 'sun sets.
Five feet. deep- and set.in plaster the
great treasure of the Citadel. God save
us all” | '

The two -treasure-seekers pondered
over the chart and directions for some
days, then went to work. As, however,
the land in question now belongs to thé
Catholic * Church, ,they had to do it

" secretly, and in the dark.  After much

searching around and much calculation
they began to dig. They dug in vain.
For, though the documents are to be
relied upon, that little peninsula of the
Saint Charles has not remained the
same throughout the one hundred and
fifty odd. years since the treasure was
buried. -There have been many a heavy
flood and many a severe winter and
many a.gale. The group of firs is gone,
and the sottmw of the sun in that

month so ominous to Fremch sway in
North America does not coincide with
the setting of the sum in the present
vears. Nature, as in the case of the
famous millions of Cocos Island, has
meantime sealed up the exact spot of

‘Quebec. . Yet—they are: there, 7 ¢
A$ regards the great treasure-éheate“

ended -

:dcalable sides.
two caverns at its 'sea-foot,. through -
- either of which a boat cou'd sail, but
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the long concealed treasures of old

5

on the Rock of Percé, Nature is more:
likely to have.laid them open to view,

_ for exposure._to the weather has most .

probably rotted “them, and. whiténed
the scattered bones of the- skeletons ‘of -
the two unfortunate -prisoners. Full-of
wild romance is the tale of “Devil "
Duval’s” hoard on the summit of the-
Rock of Percé; and full of wild danng
are the tales told of ‘those who' at.-
tempted afterward to climb up- and -

‘recover his treasure. ‘Se many  lives.

were lost that, close on the first of last

_century, en_Actb was -passed in the Que.
bec legislature forbidding anyoné to

make the ajtempt without authoriza~
tion from the Governor of the Province,*

.To this day, the superstitious Percg

fishermen, unchanged in a hundred.and
forty odd years, declare the fierce. spirit
of the seaman protects his own.

" The Rock of Percs, named from the

fishing hamlet at hand on the coast ‘of

the Gaspé Peninsula, is oné of the nag-"
aral wonders of the North Americen-,

Continent.- . Some terrific convulsion
tore this rock from the near-by mmiﬁ-
tain many thousands of years: ago, and

‘left it standing some 500 feet high,

with ‘a flattish top, and beetling, un-
Once it was piereed by:

one of them has collapsed leaving only °

_the greater, through which the ses
thunders and boils in stormy weather. -

. Captain Duval was a French priva-
teer, who after the Peace of Paris,’
February, 1763, became a most daring -
pirate, on whose head the British

anthorities put a tall price. He, how-.

ever, through his  protection of and "
generosity to the French fishermen and -
settlers on the Atlantic seaboard, was
kept well aware of the movements of
the British against him. At last he
was hard preSSed and likely to be cap- -
tured; and having in his service &
Micmac Indian, who was devoted "to
kim and aware of a secret trail to.the
summit of the supposed inaccessible
Rock of. Percé, Duval collected all his
eaches of: treasure, and set sail for
Percé. The Micmae is said to have
wormed his way to the top of the Rock
by means of an opening from~ the
greater of the caverns: On arriving at
the summit, one side of which falls
sloping, he threw down -a thin line
which he had - carried, and with, it
hauled up a block and fs.ll Two pris-

" oners were pulled up by him, and then

came .the captain himself. Boats con-
taining the treasure in chests stood by
below.

* Tradition runs on that they were &
day and a moonlight night getting it
all up. Then the Indian came dowm,
and Duval himself was lowered away.
His sword was all blood. With mus:
kets he himself and his few truste
seamen shot at the tackle till it was
ut through too high up the rock for
anvone to reach. Then Captain Duval
pulled for the ship and sailed away..
He mnever returned, mor any of his
trusted men. Either the hurricane that
burst down that same night sent his
vessel to the bottom, or she was sunk
by the British men-of-war looking for
her.

For & couple of generations the winds
battered and the rains rotted the stout
hemp ropes on the side of the Rock till
at last they dlsappeared Though there
are fishermen in Percé whose grand-
fathers could recollect seeing these evi-
dences of Duval’s visit. \Ione but the
seabirds that nest on the Rock kmow
what happened to the two English
prisoners and the chests of treasure
left on the bleak summit. But—some
daring airman will some day find his
fortune lying waiting for him there.
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BAKED WITH

ORDINARY FLOUR

The Secret of ROBIN HOOD |

-is in the Milling

wheat grown.

‘. ‘ 7ESTERN Canada is famous for the high grade milling

they wish to pay the price for the choicest grade.

We guarantee every sack of ROBIN HOOD, therefore have no
alternative but to grind only the finest grade of wheat procurable.
The ROBIN HOOD system of milling is the result of fifty
years’ experience in milling a quality flour.

Competition in milling inferior grades of flour is so great we do

not care to enter it.

If you want to be sure of your bake day results

Use ROBIN HOOD FLOUR

ROBIN HOOD.
PORRIDGE OATS

Milled in the West from Western Oats

Nothing more pleasant for breakfast than a heaping
dish of ROBIN HOOD PORRIDGE OATS with

rich cream. Try it!

¢ Fresh from the Rolls daily®

ROBIN HOOD MILLS LIMITED
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MONEY BACK
GUARANTEE IN
EVERY SACK

This supply is available to all millers if
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T&kﬂg a pit%oh of
an our—then &
in)::h of ROBIN
00D — you will
note the difference.
ROBIN HOOD—is
slightly rough but
of a uniform fine
granulation. You
can feel the tiny
granules ‘that _de-
note absolute free-
dom from dust.

PORRIDGE
OATS

(Pan-pried)
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The Fortunes  Indian? Hicks thought
“'a ity he knew. The man was
; olge:nd Moﬁleui,nand
1. Mortimer w! an dian
i geesﬁo;n he illl:eta
or g makes a
Conad. Jrom' bage ¢ Jittla fire inthe woods
La e sits down beside it, and
waits. Soon the fire burnslow an
the cold creeps in. The Indian sleeps,
and when the sun again rises, he
does not } It is & very easy way
for an old man out of his sorrows, and
cks realized t his dog had known
that the old Indian was seated there to
die, for, as we have said, the dog was a

t knew good men from bad men

fact that he had so befriended
old fellow seemed to indicate that
re must be something good about the

So they went back to Berry’s cabin, and
ate what there was to eat, beans without
on, and some very hard crusts that
Berry made. The Indian ate hungrily
then squatted himself behind the stove
and went to sleep. Not a word passed

BE

The next daﬂewas passed jn much the
same way.

me. Indian ate liberally
of Berry’s slender supply of food, said
ing, and slept a deal. On the

third day he seemed to buck up a little.'

- Uninvited he got to work, repaired Berry’s

; , renovated a pair of moccasins,
and finally turned his aitention to the

canoe.

+-“Glad he’s going to do something to
earn his keep,” thought Ben(iy ‘T'm
hanged if he can live on here indefinitely.
There isn’t enough grub to keep myself
and thg dog, say nothing of a hungry

tor.
That night over their pipes, Berﬁy drew

Indian into conversation. He told
how he had lost all his money in city lots,
and how he was almighty bard up. “No
dust left,” said he, “and no dollars. - I'll

- have to hit the trail again before long.”

The Indian did not seem to understand
until spoke of the dust. Then
suddenly his face brightened. He thrust
his hand under his parki. From it he
drew a small buckskin bag, tied up like
a sausage. His long, bony fingers un-
fastened the end of the bag, and on to the
rough floor he emptied a little heap of
yellow dust. In addition to the dust
there were pips and nuggets of pure gold,
indicating clearly that the metal had come
from an uncommonly rich seam.

“Plenty dust,” said the Indian, and
scooping it up with both hands, he trans-
ferred it to Berry’s palms. Berry saw ai
a glance that there was more than enough
here to pay all his debts, but his sense of
justice somehow rebelled at his taking it.

“Look here, old son,” he said, “you
don’t owe me all this. I could do with it
goodness knows, but it isn’t fair. I asked
you to be my visitor, and don’t want
any pay.”

The Indian waved him aside. “Ta-in-na-
Haw is old,” he said. “Him no want
dust. Ta-in-na-Haw go back into the
woods to-morrow maybe. Plenty dust
along Malamute River.”

bt night ”” muttered Hicks to him-
gelf, “What on earth does this mean?”
Anyway, if the Indian did not want the
dust, he assuredly did. He placed it in
his wallet without thanks, for an Indian
hates to be thanked. Up till that moment
he had not known the Indian’s name,
Ta-in-na-Haw.. Now he held out his
hand and they shook to clench the deal.
I shall call you, Tomahawk,” said Berry,
“‘because it is easier to say, and, look here,
vou can stay with me as long as you like,
and have all the grub you can eat.”

Then Betry went over to the store and
paid his bill. He also paid the tailor
what he owed, with befitting comments
to both of them. Truly his luck was
looking up a little, and assuredly this
was a case of charity rewarded. On his
way back to the cabin he met a friend
who asked him whether he had founda
sold mine vet.  Hicks shook his head and
the other continued, “No, my lad, and
vou never will. There isn’t enough gold
in this country to wartant the existence of
a city. I tell you I've got cold feet, and
T'm clearing out.”

Hicks shrugged his shoulders and went
on. “Not enough gold in the country to
warrant the existence of a city, eh?’ He
wondered whether it was true. He knew
that away back in the woods there was
gold somewhere, for these Indians were
continually drifting in with veritable
fortunes in the way of yellow dust, which
they handed over to the white population
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their secrets. They hated the

coming of white settlement, and they
knew well that to betray where the gold
was meant the spoiling of their hunting

ﬁcks went to bed that night- feeling
happier than he had felt for many weeks,
but vﬁ‘ early in the morning he was
wakened by the old Indian moving about
the cabin, and when daylight came Berry
found that the man had packed his own

stampede pack with food, and got every-
thing ready for the long trail. ere were

Berry’s snowshoes properly repaired by the
door, and there, too, his rifle and belt,
clean and pohsﬁed. For a moment he
thought that the old Indian was clearing
out, and taking all these articles with him,
in which case, th t Hicks, “I shall not
have got so much change out of his visit
after all.”
_ “Are you going, Tomahawk?” he asked,

sitting up.

{he Indian nodded. “You, too,” he
sai

That brought Hicks to his feet with a
start. “But where?” he asked. “Where

are we ﬁing?”

The Indian waved towards the north.
“Malamute River,” he said.

Hicks quietly dressed himself. It was
all very well old Tomahawk arranging
everything for him, but before Hicks set
out on that tremendous journey throuﬁh
the woods in such weather as this, he
naturally wanted to know the why and
wherefore of it. So judiciously he set to
wock questioning Tomahawk, but the
Indian merely responded by a stony stare.
He would not sxail anything at all, till
finally Hicks lost his patience. Look
here, Tomahawk,” he said, “it may be
all nght for you going off into the woods
and trusting to luck whether you starve
or not. You are used to it, but we white
men are not. It is a leng journey to
Malamute River, and if I am coming
with you I want to know what for.”

Again the Indian stared at him, then he
answered, ‘“Plenty gold at Malamute
River.”

Hicks thought things over. After all
there was no particular object in remaining
here, and it might be worth while accom-
panying the old man. At the worst he
would get back in the late spring, and be
able to obtain a job, so that the trip would
not necessitate a big waste of time. So,
utterly in the dark, Hicks followed out
at the red man’s heels. He had no doubt
whatever that there was gold in Malamute
River, but the country was so far distant
that 1t might not prove worth working
even though there was a fair quantity of it.
Therefore, this trip into the woods was
all a speoulation.

So for days Berry and Tomahawk
wandered northwards, and Berry at last
reslized that for a skilled w man it
was eagy to travel in comfort through these
regions. At night time the Indian would
seek out a flat rock, light a huge fire on it,
and when the rock was thoroughly dry
and warm they would lie down upon it in
their sleeping bags and sleep .with come
parative comfort. As for grub, they were
never short of it, for at sundown and dusk
the old Indian weuld wander off with his
rusty rifle and always he came back with
game of some sort, sometimes a couple
of snowshoe rabbits, sometimes partridges,
and on one occasion a deer. en again
the Indian knew the best ways through the
woods, and instead of fighting through
impenetrable bush and struggling for every
mile, Hicks found himself, for the most
part, on comparatively easy going, so
that the journey was quite without the
usual hardships and discomforts which
accompany travelling in bush country.

One evening, long before Hicks expected
it, they found themselves looking across a
at, open treeless space in the snow.
icks thought at first it was a lake, frozen
over and covered with snow, as all the
lakes were at this season, but the Indian
said, “Malamute River ”

“What, here already?”’ exclaimed Hicks,
scarcely able to believe it, and the Indian
nodded.

They crossed the river, and made their
way into the moufitains opposite. Here
at length they came to a small creek,
flowing so rapidly among the boulders
that it had not frozen over. This they
followed for a whole day, till they came
to a huge basin among the rocks, in the
centre of which the creek disappeared
underground. The Indian went to the
centre of the basin and removed some
of the huge stones which covered the e.arth.

(Continaed on page 72)
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The Secret of  right-of-way through
* Saddle Gap comes u
Saddle Gap that he wants toslay!”
By Edith G. Bayne The girl nodded.
Contd. from page 5 “ Now I—wonder—

ust—why,” mused
twood aioud, tapp-
ing the back of his chair, thoughtfully.
he girl’s clear eyes clouded a moment.
«J—] think dad could make a guess
only he won’t come right out and say.
He seems to understand Old Comox better

than anyone. They were mining E:.rtners
in the o(tiodays. But I guess you know all
this.” ‘

“T've come primed with certain facts,
yes,” admitted Bestwood. “I got the lay
of the land and managed to e here on
a day when the old_codger was off some-
where. Otherwise I sup he’d have
taken a pot shot at me. I nosed all round
the Gap and saw his shack and took
soundings off the cliff. I even used an
old punt of his and incidentally nearly
came a cropper in the rapids.”

¢ not throw your bridge across at
some ot{xer int?”’ asked the girl curiously.

Bestwood smiled. .

“Miss Menary, if you were an engineer
you wouldn’t gropound that question.”

“All the other engineers seemed stuck
on that Gap, too!” said the girl, wonder-

ingly.

g‘Naturally.”

“But why?”

“Chiefly I think because Providence
‘designed the spot for just this purpose.
It’s the only point on the Chinook River
where we won’t need an extra span and
two extra bautments. We'll save thous-
ands of dollars on blasting alone. The
Saddle makes a splendid high-level and
we’re just nicely above the rapids. These
are the leading points but there are others
of a more technical nature. Oh, we must
have the Gap!”

“You’ll have to wait till Old Comox
says you can. He’s owned all that land
over there for years and years.”

“He’ll come across.”

“You have a lot of confidence! I
suppose that’s why they sent you.”

‘Maybe. I’'m rather used to difficulties,
Miss Menary. They lend zest to life.
What duller existence can one imagine
than a state of being where the plums
fall into one’s lap without effort? Here, I
think, comes your dad.”

Mark Menary was a spare man of
middle height, a trife stooped and very
grey for one still in the fifties. He had a
shrewd grey eye and a curious way of
masking his’ thoughts or feelings by
assuming an impassive expression. It
was as though he had learned the Indian
babit and p-actised it on occasion.
Bestwood learned within five minutes that
Menary was not a man one could get close
to very readily. On Menary’s side he
seemed to regard the engineer with dislike
and distrust, though he was civil enough
outwardly.

“T g’pose you know that Dan refused
a cool fifty thousand from that last
company?” he insinuated as the pair went
outside to talk.

“T know all about that,” smiled Best-

“What better luck d’you s’pose you'll
have? Goin’ to put up a bigger chunk
than that?”

“Not on your life!” said Bestwood,
sternly. “He’ll accept a legitimate sum
or go without and we’ll have what we
want, t0o.”

“If *twas me now I'd be mighty tickled
to take anything at all,” said Menary
candidly. “I got a big family to do for
an’ not much chance t’ get ’em edjicated.
T'm a poor man, Mr. Bestwood. When I
was first married I was kinda well fixed
an’ my oldest girl, Gail, she got a fair
decent bit o’ schoolin’. We was livin’
at Fort George then. But I got inta the
minin’ game an’ lost all I had.”

“I understand you and Dan Comox
were partners.”’

Menary sent a sidelong look at the
engineer.

“I—I had various partners,” he said.
“But we didn’t ever strike the pay dirt.”

“Well, I'll make a deal with you. Get
round Old Comox for us and your share,

your rake-off, will be——"

But Menary was shaking his head
emphatically.

“Nope. Can’t be done. I tried it.

The old man he—Lord, how he screamed
at me! 1 tried it a second time an’ he—
shot at me. Me—his old pal, mind you!
Shot me in, the arm.”

“Why didn’t you give him in charge?”’
demanded Bestwood in stern amazement.
“He could have been sent up for—"
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“Give Dan in charge!” and
looked as though the idea Werem
him. Immediately then that strange
mgasnge look spread over his face, and
and his eye was doubly cautious. He wet,
his lips with his tonFue.

“Why, of coursel Why should one
man be permitted to terrify a district
lock himself uy fortress-like and defy the
very law itself? My frank opinion is that
Dalﬁ (;gl:;,)x is y 2

e s eye lightened. A loo|
as oIf rtilief camehlgnto his face. K almost

“I—I’ve sometimes thought the same,”
e aid, without glanoing st this ot

“Even if he isn’t, or is cn
daffy, a none too scrupulous l}gwggﬂ i
ditto alienist and some gentle bribery and
wire-pulling could turn the trick for us in
short order if we cared to employ such
means,” sgxd "l;?»wtﬁood lightly. “How-
ever, we don’t. Y company is on
level. 'No matter how long and hard the
fight, we’re going to play square. I'm to
understand, then, that we can’t look on
youIas a mcidi:];tor?’;

“I ain’t lookin’ for another charge o’
bu‘c‘kshot_.,” said Menary, almost sull%;xly.

’All right,” said Bestwood, cheerfully.
“It’s getting on for dark now and I must
trot back on my plebald pony and crawl
into my blankets. I'll ke up bright and
early fo'i" llllly I\fli;'st lalzfﬂrv:i[eﬂ gv;itl;l the old
man. Te iss % on
dinner—if alive.” G i

But Menary didn’t join in the engineer’s
laugh.

Scarcely had the sun risen next morning
when Old Comox emerged from his shack
and walked down the river edge with an
old pail. He was a tall, bent, bearded
man, and his gait was slow and rheumatic.
From the single pipe in his little cabin a
thin wisp of smoke rose. Less than ten
minutes . 1clalapseddnbefore g he returned
carrying the now dripping bucket and yet
as he kicked open his door it was to gd
a stranger within, a man who must have
fallen from the sky or risen from the earth
for Old Comox had seen no sign of 2 human
being anywhere in the landscape when ke
had set forth. An oath broke from him
and he almost dropped his pail.

The stranger was coolly frying bacon.
He turned.

“Ah!” he remarked, casually. “I knew
you couldn’t be far away, pardner.”

“What the—"’ spluttered Old Comozx.

“Thought we might as well pal up for
breakfast. No sense in two fires and two
cookings when we’re camped so close.
Friendly land this, I understand. Here,
let me fill the'kettle.”

The stranger was stepping briskly
round as he spoke. Old Comox gaped at
him, too astonished to speak. But soon
he began to rumble ominiously and just in
time to check an outburst of blasphemy
the intruder pulled from his pockets a
small can of coffee and a jar of marmalade.

“Coffee!”” boomed Old Comox in &
grotesque kind of excitement. “I ain’t
tasted coffee since—"

“Tut, tut! I suppose you’ll say you
haven’t had a slice of bacon either since
Adam was a colt, eh?”’

“It’s the Gawd’s truth! Bacon! My
good gosh!” and Old Comox sniffed the
air in rapturous, asthmatic breaths.

He sank on to a bench and gazed at his
visitor in mingled helplessness, resentment
and curiosity. From a pocket he pulled a
dirty tobacco sack and began to roll tke
weed in the palms of his hands, glaring u
ever and anon at the tall, efficient_chei,

as if wondering at himself for not orderirg

him off™ The like of this had never
happened to him before and possibly it
was the very novelty of the thing that
halted his wrath. Five minutes later tke
pair were breakfasting companionably
enough across the narrow wooden table
from each other. Under his beetling
brows Old Comox’s eyes had lost their
ferocity and a wolf-like hunger had taken
its place. He was too busy to talk for a
while. But soon his natural sagacity
returned and he eyed the stranger craftily,
between gulps of the ambrosial brew.

“This used to be a great gold country,
eh?” the stranger remarked, conversa-

tionally. : .
“Nope. Not round here,” shaking his
grizzled head.
“No?”

“A full forty mile further north.”

“Oh!”

“You prospectin’?”’

“Me? No, I'm fishing, etcetera. And
by the way I borrowed a boat—1I supposé
it was a boat though it looked and act

(Continued on page 10)
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A HOLSTEIN KING IN A KINGLY POSE.,
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Sell Your Lavestock

You know cattle and horses and sheep and hogs. You know the
pose that will bring out their strong points. The rest is easy. Kodak
has so simplified photography that anybody can make good pictures—

and it’s less expensive than you think.

Kodak Catalogue free at your dealers’ or by mail.
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Horlick’s

Malted Mil

Used successfully everywhere nearly % ¢

Made under sanitary conditions from clean, ri

milk, with extract of our specially malted grain,
The Food-Drink is prepared by stirring the powder in water,:

Infants and Children thrive on it. Agrees with the
o mms]| weakest stomach of the Invalid and Aged,

Invigorating as a Quick Lunch at office or table.
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like a tub—-thai 1

Th4 Syt think belongs to you
Saddle Gap perhaps. Nobody yvas,
By Edith G. Bayne ~ YOUD and I was ina

ik hurry.”
R S 0ld Comox was
: silent but his eyes had

narrowed. The stranger smiled winningly,
ushed his chair back and drew cigars
?rom his pocket, offering the case to
the old man who clutched eagerly at it.and
extracted three.
“You come to a poor place for fish.
This water’s fished out,” said Old Comox,

gruffly.

“T didn’t ca‘ch a half-
even. Where must I go?”’

They talked fish for half an hour. At
the end of that period the stranger rose.

“I’m boarding over at Mark Mena.ry’s,”
he remarked. “Queer fish, Menary.” .

Old Comox was non-committal. He
merely grunted.

“Seems to have secrets.  Or shall I say
a secret?”’

0Old Comox cocked a wary eye up. .

“Might as well try to skin an eel with a
wooden spoon,” the newcomer went on,
“gq endeavor to get anything out of
Menary that he doesn't feel like telling.”

“What,” asked the old man bluntly,
“was you tryin’ to find out?”

The other assumed a wise expression.
His eye met the keen watchful orb of
0Old Comox a moment in a calm, steady
glance. Then puffing smoke upward he
said reservedly:

“Various things.”

Old Comox stirred restlessly. He ran
his gnarled hand over his beard and shot
curious, penetrating glances at the cool
stranger of which the latter seemed bliss-
fully unaware. '

“Seems to me,” he croaked at last,
“that you’re a queer sort o’ fisherman.”

The other smiled obliquely down at the
old man and threw his cigar butt away.

“There are fishermen and fishermen,”
he said and bade him good-bye for the
present.

Old Comox had said he was going up
beyond the Fork to be gone two days, so
after a hurried mid-day meal at Menary’s,

‘Bestwood scorning the unwieldy punt
searched for and finally discovered a point
on the river where shallows made wading
possible and taking advantage of the
owner’s absence he made a fairly thorough
investigation of Saddle Gap and 1ts
vicinity. He explored the caves and the
many narrow clefts between boulders and
looked for the barest hint anywhere of
mining operations on a small scale.
Having little knowledge of metallurgy or
the kindred sciences he was at a loss
sometimes in following veins in the rocks
but he knew that he would recognize gold
quartz if he came upon it. At length,
after the sun had dropped below the
Ramparts, he sat down on a flat rock
overlooking the rapids and pulled out, not
the silver cigar case of the morning, but
a trusty, battered old pipe. He smoked
and ruminated until the twelve Rainbow
Peaks stood shadowy against the pale
rose light in the western sky.

“Well, I'll be—jiggered!” he said at
last, and got up and took his slow, puzzled
way back to the other side where his
faithful ‘pinto waited. *

Miss Menary was alone. The family
had eaten supper and gone down to the
flats for berries. They were probably
heading homeward she said, and her
father hadn’t returned from Eagle Lake
yet but she expected him at any moment.

“Do you know I sort of expected your
dad to hang round and be interested in
—my negotiations,” Bestwood observed
as he partook of fried pickerel, scalloped
potatoes and cherry pie.

The girl sat down and fanned her heated
face with the end of her crisp apron.
It was a warm evening.  °

“Why should he get excited over
something that he’s seen a dozen times
already?’” she asked with a slow whimsical
smile.  “Youy may be interesting person-
ally, but—"

“Thanks for the few kind words,” he
interjected with much the same sort of
smile. .

“You didn’t get a chance at noon
with the children round, to tell me any-
thing about this morning. Did you sce
0ld Comox and was he terribly mad?”

“Now, what makes you assume that I
was going to tell' you anything, Miss
Gail?  Yes, more spuds, if you please.”

“Well, vou might, I'm aching with
curiosity.”

“Oh, so I have onc interested friend
here!”

ion minnow,
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eréupon he told her a little of w!
had transpired in the morning. hat

“T thought if I could just discover the
old fellow’s weak spot I could play on i,
as it were. I thought I'd hit it with
t.o'gacco but—I don’t know. I ascertained
one thing.”

“What was that?”

‘“He’s very miserly,” _

“I could have told you that. He’s got
money in the bank at Fort George and he
denies himself the very necessities of life
up here. I've heard dad say that some
men take to miserliness in old age just
as others take to drink.”

“] watched for an oatmeal accent
but there aren’t any ‘burrs’ about him
whatever. So we can’t lay it to the
Scotch.” ,

Gail shook her head decidedly.

“No, he hailed originally from the
States. Both he and Charlie Frear were
Yankees.”

“Charlie Frear?”

“The other partner,” said Gail, pouring
more tea.

Bestwood leaned back. He laid his
fork down.

“So it was a triple alliance!”

“Yes. But Charlie’s dead.”

“Oh! Now it’s a wonder your father
didn’t speak of—" .

‘“‘He thought a lot of Charlie Frear.
It makes him feel badly even to mention
his name,”” she explained.

‘lI s%.’)

“Dad’s late. -I've a notion to wash up
the dishes and leave his supper in the
oven.” ) ’

_ “Do. And I’'m going to help you wash
up, if I may.”

“T couldn’t think of such a thing!”

‘“Don’t. No necessity for thinking at
all. Where do you keep the dish towels?”
he demanded. ‘‘And give me an apron
to tie round my neck, please.”

Very much later when Bestwood, having
waited about on the chance of seeing
Menary who didn’t return at all, was
picketing his cayuse and about to turn in
for the night he caught the sound of a
boat grounding on the stones below his
camp and going down to investigate he
found Old Comox climbing the path.
There was a splendid full moon and he
recognized the old chap while he was still
many yards away. A little smile played
round Bestwood’s close-lipped mouth.

“Ah!” he exclaimed. ‘“You like my
brand of cigars, Mr. Comox, don’t you?
Now, don’t,” he went on in a playful tone,
“pretend it's my pleasant company that
brings you pver the river at this hour!”

“Young feller, I éome over to have a
leetle talk,” said the old man. “I ain’t
carin’ ’bout the ’baccy, but if you happen
to have a leetle mite handy, why—"

Bestwood disappeared into lLis tent for
a moment. When he came out he had a
box of cigars and a sack of choice tobacco.
They sat down together on a log. For
five minutes no words were spoken.
Bestwood waited for the old man to open

p.

“This camp o’ yours is almost acrost
from mine,” said Old Comox finally.

“Yes. 1 chose the spot because I like
the view across the Gap.”

“H)m.”

“Listen!” said Bestwood suddenly.

“That was the bugle of a big bull elk,
stranger.” :

“Last night I heard a wolf. . A spine-
chilling sound! I could never become
used to a wolf howl. To a man with
an evil past, with some sordid secret
weighing on his soul I can well imagine
that the wolf howl would—sound very
unpleasant,” he added lamely.

The evening stillness was broken by the
oceasional tremolo of a coyote, too. Up
above the timber line where snow clung
in great patches, big-horn rams, black-tail
does and fawns, Rocky Mountain goats
and others of the antlered tribes were
pausing in their grazing on the lush
mountain meadows nosing the wind for the
dread wolf scent. Old Comox returne
no immediate remark to Bestwood’s
observation. Then, puffing at a secon
cigar, the while he stuffed his old pipe
full of the tobacco in preparation for his
row back, he said: o

“T've got you sized up for a detective.

T rather guessed you had,” said Best-
wood, comfortably.

“At first,” went on the old man, | too}:
vou for one o’ these here railroad fellers.

“You flatter me.”

“But I see now I was wrong.
you're a purty smart feller, eh?”

(Continued on page 22)
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The Mother and the High Cost of
_ - Living

Written specially foi ’I'Iwr Western Home Monthly by Sarah Cantwell Smith, B.1.M.A.

@ N his speech before the Chicago
Association  of  Commerce,
Secretary of Agriculture, Mer-
edith says: “If I were to
refer at all to the high cost
of living. I would say it is a mutual
problem for all of us. It is the farmer’s
roblem; it is the laborer’s problem;
and it is the business man’s problem;
and we must all work together mutu-
ally—in meeting this situation.”

With even greater truth he might

have said that even more than anyone

else, it is the problem of the .women
in the home, the mother’s problem. She
is the one that is"hit even harder than
her husband, and it is upon her there
is laid the burden of making one dollar
do—not the work of two as our grand-
mothers used to do—but far more than
the work of five. In the matter of
clothes, of help or of wvacation, she is
the one who bears the brunt, and she
bears it too, when her unmarried sister
in the workaday world is earning more
than ever before. e have all smiled
at the story of the bank manager, who
with his wife, went out to dine, and
after dinner the servant of the house
passed through the hall—dressed in her
furs and silk—as he. could not afford
to dress his wife. Humorous as the
situation appears, there it is, and it
must be faced by the great majority
of the mothers of the land; faced too,
resolutely and with good cheer, so that
as the years go by there will be found
in her face the gentle "strength gnd
patience of those whose lives have been
spent in home making, without the hard-
ness which is too often found in the
faces of those whose love is not great
enough to soften their toil

If one goes into the situation blindly
ghe is far too apt to find that nothing
whatever is left for herself and. her
personal needs either of money or
strength, so that the budget of yearly
expenses, allowing so much for rent,
for clothes, for food, and all the other
items of family expense is by far the
sanest and wisest plan.

But that part settled, even then if
we are to adequately cope with the sit-
uation, wé must have the courage of
our convictions and not pay the highest
prices just because others are paying
them, or because some supercilious clerk
is predisposed to look at one in seeming
‘amazement or disdain if she ‘queries
the value of the thing at the price
asked. TFor surely to-day prices are
no criterion of the value of the thing
in itself, scarcely any two stores ask
the same price for the same article,
80 why pay in one store ten dollars
for a pair of shoes which can be bought
two doors further down for eight? Or
ninety-five cents for a certain drug,
which can be purchased at the chain
stores for sixty-six? Wanting not long
since a certain electric fixture for a
bedroom I priced it in three different
stores in various parts of the city.
One asked eightcen dollars and Afifty
cents, and the clerk assured me that
prices were going up that very week.
The second on the same street, not more
than a block away, demanded fifteen,
But the third, not on one of the chief
business streets asked ten dollars and
a half, so T had the fixture I desired
and saved eight dollars by a little look-
ing about.

Even the large department stores do
not have the same prices for identical
articles. This is true both in manu-
factured goods and groceries. I found
the other day at one or two large depart-
.ment stores a difference of twenty cents
a pound on a certain brand of coffee,
(we are fond of it in our home), two
cents a tin on milk, ten cents a pair
on children’s garters and so on. Not
inferior grades but the indentical ar-
ticles in each case. That saving is
worth more to us as financial managers
of our homes than the added price is

to the other store that is selling’ them,

80 these things are not petty but worthy
of our best attention.

Another way to be able to take ad-
vantage of differences in price iz not

1 I
to Do gneramaded e amn Lills at eithen

buteher or crocer and you' benefit here
too, in that you pay only for what
you get, not that they mean to be
dishonest but the best of us are not

infallible and twice within the last six

months bills have been sent me for
things 1 never purchased, and just last
week a Dill of several dollars that .I
paid for at the door and only an in-
variable rule of paving for everything
as it is received saved me from paying
these bills. If it is only our memory
against what they have down in black
and white then they win, even if only
once sve have found it more conven-
ient to charge a bill. Moreover, if one
runs accounts there is far less likelihood
of watching varying prices. And why

buy lettuce for twenty-five cents per

head when further up it is omly eighteen,
while more than likely the first store
has carrots two bunches for fifteen while
the second is at least ten straight.
Petty as these things seem they are
true and if we are to give our families
the very best and at the same time
keep within bounds in the food allow-
ance we will have to give them our
best attention. One is serving just as
great a delicacy to set upon their table
spring lamb at forty-eight cents a.
pound as to serve it at sixty, and those
were the two prices I noted in the paper
to-day.

The problem of clothes is a great
one for to be fittingly and becomingly
dressed is an anchor of the soul to
any woman and one of the best safe-
guards of her charm which charm is
the greatest asset in her family life,
both to her husband and to her children.
I have no doubt that even Eve chose
the brightest and most beautiful leaves
for her adornment and that within a
couple of hours of her creation she had
Adam scarching round for a pool where
she could see to do her hair. Did Adam
like her the less for her vanities? Not
he, and all men follow Adam in that
respect.

Here one must remember more than
anywhere else that cheapness doesn’t
pay, but by cheapness I mean that of
the article itself and not of the prige
asked and that good taste and distinetion
in dress is mot primarily a matter of
expense. If one has used foresight in
purchasing, scarcely any article of one’s
wardrobe needs to be purchased on the
spur of the moment and by planning
the wise mother can see that she gets
full face value for her money bhoth for
herself and her children. N .

A friend of mine needed badly last
fall a coat, and coats as you know
were very high so that it only pays
to get one that would give several
seasons of service. After much search-
ing she fonud just what she desired,
a plain dignified coat full satin lined,
but the price was exorbitant and if she
took it she must use in addition the
money she wanted for a frock, so re-
luctantly she passed it by and decided
to wait a bit longer. But that very
evening she read in the paper that the
shop, a very exclusive one, was selling
every coat up to mninety-five dollars for
fifty-seven-fifty, so she returned the
next day, took home the very coat she
had chosen and was twenty-five dollars
to the.good with no one the wisen
but herself. her friends and the clerk
who had fitted her. Whether you are
paying ten or a hundred dollars the
principle is the same and see that you
get the very best value for your money.
Remember too that it is not a matter
of expense but of good taste and sec
that hat, gloves and losc match as
nearly as possible and that the rest
of one’s costume does not clash.

If you make the children’s clothes
yourself the problem is much simplified
if all are made on one .model. For ex-
ample, the middy style suits practically,
every boy from three to eight, and if
made with sleeves which have a plain
cuff to turn back, so as to lengthen or
shorten it as desired they will serve
for two or three summers, or for boys
ot different ages and if made iu white
will look well until the final wearing.
Calor< are clbom sati=tactory i ~TT]]6“‘1’
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lovely

Next to.a healthy body and a contented
mind, nothing has so much to do with
the preservation of the hair as the soap

used. in the shampoo.

‘Ivory Soap cleans hair and scalp thor-
Its abundant, thick, lasting
lather absorbs all the dirt, then rinses

oughly.

out easily and completely.

 Keep your hair

'3

Containing no uncombined alkali, it

does not burn the hair nor make it
brittle, nor destroy the scalp’s natural;
The hair dries soft,
silky, fluffy, the Ivory shampoo putting
it in the condition which makes for
continued hair health and beauty.

IVORY SOAP

nourishing oils.

99 % PURE

Made in the Procter & Gamble factories at Hamilton, Canada




Tins of
4 and10
| Cubes

CUBES
‘CONCENTRATED BEEF

A cup of OXO before going
into the cold or damp is a -
UBE splendid safeguard in a cold
T0 A CuP” catching weather.

FOR THE MOTHER—

S=re2—~~_ The best food to keep a mother in physical
R condition to properly nurse her baby, is .

Robinson’s “Patent” Groats

—the reliable milk producing food.
A mother should glso drink barley water made
from ; .

Robinson’s
“Patent” Barley

which acts on the
kidneys and regulates
the system, promoting
health and vitality.

; These foods have been
in use for over a hundred years, and have
always given perfect satisfaction.

\/
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.

i~ Write for MY BOOK, which gives
| special advice to Mothers

. &
' MAGOR, SON & CO., LIMITED \_)
Canadian Agents Montreal  Toronto .

oty
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made of strong, fadeless
blue Stifel’s ndigo

cloth in-E=2 !
side the garment to be sureof the

genuine, which positively will
not _fade or break in the
T \print.]

ok _==:‘hu.‘-.
s Indigo Cloth.

¢ D vel nee n Qverails, Jumpers and Uniforms made of
calers every We are makers of the cloth only. \

J. L. STIFEL & SONS. Indigo. Dyers and Printers
Wheeling. W. Va.,
Beats

wn Gas or Electric

‘ Make your home bright and cheerful, saving one-half on

: oil. Government and leading University tests prove this won-

derful new Aladdin nearly five times as efficient as best round

wick open-flame lamps, Burns 70 hours on one gallon com-

mon kerosene (coal-oil). No odor, smoke or noise, no pumping

up, easy to operate, won’t explode. WON GOLD MEDAL.
G%ARANTEED. Prove for yourself, without risk, by

TEN NIGHTS FREE TRIAL |

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

G!' yg“ns ’n! ¥ We want one user

FROM COAL OIL

® in each locality t?
tomers can be referred. In that way you may ge
‘Z)l:lorn(‘wf'gsw(;mnnt cost. Be the first and write us quick for%O
AY FREE TRIAL OFFER and lcarn how to get one FREE.

269 i ilding, Montreal or
”ﬂeﬁﬁ:&fﬁ;’ufﬁii LAMP 3333:"«&":9:“““%‘ Winnipeg

i ney spare or full time. Our easy selling plan makes experi-
' ‘ A ge n's w a nled i—n::keeut:gelgeosai{ypaw.: start you without money. ~Sample sent for 10

TWICE THE 'LIGHT
ON HALF THE OIL

S

days trinl and GIVEN FREE when vou become a distributor.
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“stove

looks or economy in
these days of mnon-
guaranteed dyes. If
a touch of color is
Smith, B.A.M.A. desired make tlhe

middy without collar,
Contd. from wape LT gy 0y )one or two sailor
collars will do for, the lot and much of
the work of the making is saved, also
such & middy can be made in less
than two hours, and eight or ten
of these will provide even two or
three boys with a -summer outfit
for any occasion and he always looks
his best. And a good share of the
mother’s tiredness leaves her when she
sees her kiddies looking sweet and clean.

The Mother and
the H.C. of L.

By Sarah Cantwell

Why so many think that little girls

must be kept dainty but that the small
boy does not need to be dressed for
afternoons at all is most surprising.

This same middy style will do for the
winter’s best suit—jerseys are most
satisfactory here for every day—and by
buying the shield-collar and whistle-cord
can be made even from the best serge.
With the little trousers for considerably
less than a third what such a suit
would cost in the stores, a plain coat
style may suit® somé mothers better,
but whatever it is, one pattern and
style simplifies things a hundred-fold
and the making soon becomes so much
a matter of experience that no pattern
at all is needed.

In children’s clothes again good taste
can be displayed in seeing that the
summer hat, tie and socks will match.
That will give the look of distinctiveness
that every mother wants even for her
small boys. A little Spanish boy from
South America was a guest of mine
with his mother a few summers ago.
He was dressed always in black socks
and oxfords, white suits with black belt,
tie and collar (made separate), and he

wore a little block silk hat, and I never

remember having the child out on the
street that he did not attract the regard
of every one and hundreds said toyme:
“What “a distinguished looking child!”
He was the child of a cultured home,
of course, but a good part of his charm
came from the simplicity and good taste
of his dress. Such is not, as I said
before, a matter of money. In fact,
it is a saving to one’s purse in addition
to being a pleasure to one’s eye.

To the mother of children food in
the home is a problem and a serious
one. I noted the other day that over
600,000 children under twelve years in
the States were mal-nourished and the
reports of our school-boards give very
much the same percentage. Here, as
elsewhere, it isn’t so much, how long,
or how hard the mother works that
counts but the results of her labor. She
may be spending endless hours over her
and ofen but if her children
do not weigh enough for their height,
something is at fault. I think the
average family in Canada are too fond
of desserts as against the plainer foods
and vegetables. Then I've seen on the
table of friends, when they have supper
as against dinner in the evening, at
least two kinds of fancy breads, usually
warm, and three desserts, cake, pie and
the like, and that is practically all,
where a little fish and creamed potato
with plain white bread and a bit of
fruit would represent far less labor on
the mother’s part and be infinitely better
for the children and the husband also,
not only so, but at the end of a month
her bill for food will not be so high.

The child who does not want to eat
is cne of the mother’s greatest problems,
but that needs an article by itself and
one need only mention here that every
growing child needs and must have three
good meals a day and every day if he
is to be at his physical best. To keep
his body mnourished is of even greater
importance than to keep his mind disci-
plined, yet it is a matter that is far
too often overlooked. A guest, the
daughter of a physician too, came to
dinner in my home one evening and had
with her, her little two-year old at
dinner.  Being anxious to go on with
his play he ate only three tiny fingers
of toast and she permitted him to get
down, saying that his stomach was the
best arbiter of what he necded, though
she admitted he had had nothing since
lunch, but then she added: “He's a very
light cater.” They went Home at ten-
thirty with the ehild already asleep,

having gone even then over ten hours
with practically no food. Not eating
is to a great extent a habit and shoulﬁ-
not be permitted for any excuse what-
ever, except illness.

One wonders what would happen in
these days when the world is topsy-
turvy over the labor question, when
nurses, servants, miners, clerks and all
the rest are clamoring for an eight-hour
day, a six-hour day or what not, if all
the mothers of the world would strike
for even a twelve hour day. If having
arisen at six o’clock and having been
servant, cook, mistress, wife and mother
until six in the evening, if then the
little faces could be washed, the little
prayers listened to, the little bodies
tucked into bed, the dinner served and
the dishes cleared away by someone
else, and the evening could be free
every day of every week of every year,
oh “That were Paradise e’now.” But
strangely~enéugh no one has even sug-
gested her striking. It’s only God and
a mother that’s on their job twenty-
four hours of every day. And it is this
being eternally on the job that is the
greatest problem of all, and that makes
for such physical weariness that some-
times it beclouds her vision as to the
worth-whileness of her work. As one
of them said to me one day, a woman
of rare education too: “If I were only
doing things that counted; but any
underling can do the things I am doing
as well as myself. I’d love to take care
of my children’s souls and minds if only
I had some help in caring for their
bodies.” And she felt that she could
have met the emergencies of life bravely
and beautifully, and she could. It was
the common-place tasks of every day

that seemed to her so petty and so .

trifing. But in general she was brave
and she found, as every mother of
children must, the secret of how to get
up and go on when seemingly the point
of absolute weariness has come. And not
only must one go on, they must go on
cheerfully, for bearing one’s self like
a martyr neither helps one along nor
doesd it make for peace and sooner or
later every woman learns what it is
up to her to learn, how to live happily
with other personalities, even those of
her own family and that as a mother
she can mnot avail herself even of the
privilege of being tired and cross, but
if she must be tired, must at the same
time be goodnatured for our lives are
the only Bible our children will read
for the first few years of their lives,
so we must needs be their religion as
well as their mother.

But our children’s little faults and
their thoughtless noise and din would
not vex us so nor seem so great in our
eyes if we only stopped more often to
realize how quickly that noise might
go out of our lives altogether. Yet no
day passes that the noise of some little
life isn’t stopped and where yesterday
was din and chatter, to-day there is only
the remembrance of the angel’s wings.

What if we do miss the things that
others seem to be finding all their
pleasure in! What if for these few
years our play, our relaxation and our
social life must be had from our own
home and children! We will learn more
from their caresses and the gladness
of their hearts than from all the social
teas we might otherwise be going to.

Do you send forth your youngsters
to school in the mornings with the belief
in your own souls so strong that you
instil it into theirs that they will be
the great men of the future?

If we thought of these things more
often we would never for one moment
have anything but pity for those other
wives—childless through their own sel-
fishness, who spend their time in dress
and bridge, and say oft-times of their
neighbor: “Oh yes, a sweet woman, but,
she’s so burdened down with children”
More often than not these acquaintances
of ours who have put their own easc
as the highest thing to be considered,
have done no brain work, they read
no books, they have no special culture.
One wonders if after twenty years, when
they look their soul in the face, they
would dare choose to go through it
again, the emptiness and the loneliness
of willfully keeping the children out
of their lives, the vestless girl and the
still more restless hoy? Years of east
just now, perhaps, but years of poverty
both now and in the future.
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'The Simple

)

By G. G. Bostwick

LE was having a bad time of
it. The cutting winds that
presaged an early Alaska
winter took no pity on the
shorn lamb who had been
fleeced the. night before by a trio of
latter-day gamblers and an apparently
harmless bout with cards. Since that
time the bewildered Ole had suffered.
He was wet and chilled and hungry.
Hungry because he did not kngw that
there was plenty to be had for the
asking, for no man goes hungry in the
North except through ignorance or acci-
dent. But Ole was backward and unac-

customed to asking favors.

He was a simple-minded boy in spite
of his twenty-odd years, was Ole. So
simple-minded that the newspaper re-
port of the new strike in the interior
of the Klondyke regions which he had
spelled out laboriously, had read to him
like a bit of magic in which he might
share—if he would.

So Ole had drawn his three hundred’

out of the savings bank, along with the
few dollars of accumulated interest—
and with a quickening of his ordinarily
steady heart, took the train for Seattle.
From there, with a regiment of fears
and doubts besetting his inexperience,
he had boarded the boat for the treasure
land with a loud bunch of gold-seekers
whose one dream of happiness in a dif-
ficult world was that of easy money.
He had been the butt of the jokers.
The mark for numerous schemers whose
ambitions were not above trifling addi-
tions to their financial exchequer—and
the laughing-stock of the entire boat-
load of adventurous and careless people.

But Ole, with his simple faith in man-
kind that had survived the hard lines
in which his life had been cast, was
impervious to annoyance. Their jokes
failed to penetrate his hide which was
tough from the necessities of his exist-
ence. The loss of an occasional dollar
meant little to him for his three hun-
dred amounted almost to riches, riches
which he could afford to share. And
the fact that laughter came readily at
his appearance, troubled him not at all.
Indeed, in a dull sort of way which was
incomprehensible, he liked  it. But the
loss of his entire fortune went hard.
It came, too, at a bad time. He had
crossed the rapids—a dangerous whirl-
pool of almost incredibly swift water,
the peril of which was augmented by
floating chunks of solid ice which had
broken from the mother glacier—alone
and without advice. That he had made
it at all was a miracle. During the past
twenty-four hours, four men had been
lost in those rapids. And guides were
busy on every hand with their canoes,
demanding preposterous prices which
they were paid without protest.

Soaking wet from the icy waters, Ole
had emerged, shaken himself, and struck
out to get warm. He had been stopped
by one of the three who had been loud
in praises for his bravery, inviting him
inside the tent to rest up. The three
had welcomed him, flattered him, baited
him to a fare-ye-well, and sent him
{1(')?]1 stripped—stripped clean to the
ide.

Ole had not whined. He had taken
his medicine like a major. And he had
started again on the long trail, damp
and disheartened. He had not a penny
in his pocket, not a ecrumb of grub to
!ﬁs name. He had no blankets—noth-
ing. And the winds whined up the
valley like the wild beasts he had read
about in that region of the world—
savage, blood-thirsty, cruel!

But Ole was not downed. He could
still walk. Along toward morning, he
stopped to rest and the minutes he sat
down on the frosty ground, his legs
began to stiffen. He got up almost
Immediately and went on, shivering but
determined in a vague sort of way that
was largely from force of habit.

“Hey, yOU!”

He turned abruptly, to see a face
peering at him from the nearby brush.

“What vou in such a hurry for?
Reckon vou're going to beat us all to

it?” The stranger laughed at his own
Jjoke.

Ole stopped uncertainly.

“Had your grub?”

The boy shook his head.

“Come in and have a snack. I’ll have
a fire in jig-time!” |

Ole stared at the old sourdough in
wonder. He was a man of indetermin- ;
ate age, grizzled and keen-eyed with |
wrinkles of kindness upon his weather-
stamped face. ;

“You don’t say!” he remarked, to
Ole’s tale of the loss of his money.
“Have to look a bit out in this neck of
the woods. The North ain’t what it
used to be. There’s gambling and
gambling. In the old days, now, a thief
would be strung up or shot, and them
fellows are the worst kind of thieves.
We can’t even leave our cabins unlocked |
any more. These blamed roustabouts |
play the devil!” !

Ole stared at him stupidly.

“Come on with me,” suggested the
man kindly. “You can help with the
work and we’ll bunk together. Warmer
that way. A bunk mate’s a necessity'
in this country.” i

“All right.” Ole was devouring the
bacon, deliciously fat and satisfying,
and the bannock fresh from the coals.

“You were pretty nigh starved, wan’t i
you?” The stranger was eyeing him
keenly. :

“I was purty hungry,” the lad ad-
mitted.

“How long since you had eaten?” i

“Yesterday morning.” '

The stranger grinned at the predica-
ment of the boy whose guilelesshess
was plainly apparent, as he handed
him a cup of scalding tea.

“Now, mark what I tell you,” he said
soberly. “Things seemed pretty bad for
you, didn’t they?”

“Yah,” assented Ole doubtfully.

“And mnow they’re all right again—
hey ?”

The boy smiled with a sudden light-
ening of his face that was appealing in
its youthfulness. I

“Well, you just take it from me, kid,”
said his friend, “it’s always that way.
There ain’t a thing to this down-and-out
proposition! It’s all in the piker’s bean.
If you've got the ghuff; you're it! I
mean semething will show up if you’re
game—get me?”

“I—I guess.”

“Aw, drink your tea! I'm an old
preacher. Can’t keep from chinning
when I get the chance. But you remem- |
ber what I say. Will you?” he looked
earnestly at the tow-headed lad whoi
nodded obediently.

“Then that’s all right. Let's be get- |
ting out of this. An early start means
an early halt!” ¢ |

There was a long, hard mush till the
noon-day rest when Ole himself pre-
pared the beans and bacon that had
been cooked in the coals the night be-
fore. His companion was glad to rest
and he watched the boy as he built the
fire, put on the tea and fished out the
cold food, with a speculative eye.

“T say,” the old man was frowning
beneath his bushy brows, “where did
you sleep last night?”

Ole shook his head.

“You mushed all night?” The ol |
fellow’s tone was shocked. “Then here’s
where we make camp right now. Why
didn’t you tell me?”

«“You didn’t ask me,” replied Ole simply.

That was the beginning of a real
friendship. A brief friendship ending
at the great river which was the hydra-
headed monster of the trail, with its
hidden currents and treacherous holes
beneath its madly swirling surface. ‘

Ole might have been appehensive if |
he had known what confronted him.
But his earlier experience with the |
rapids prepared him gsomewhat for t]le
ordeal and his stolidity protgctod.}nm
from that panic of fear which is of itself
defeat. Ole was possessed of a head of
no particular weight, but he had one |
overwhelming quality — he kept that |
head against all odds. |

|
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Faith of Ole |
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Every Morning—Bubbled Wheat

Do you realize how children now revel in Puffed Grains, which a few

years ago were unknown?

Millions now enjoy them, morning, noon and night. And think what .

a change they've wrought.

Now they eat whole wheat as never before, because it comes as
bubbles, airy, crisp and toasted, eight times normal size.

They mix Puffed Rice with their fruits. They use it in candy mak-
ing or as garnish on ice cream. They douse it with melted butter for

any hungry-hour delight.

But they are foods—not tidbits

The flimsy texture and the nut-like taste make Puffed Grains seem
confections. Let them seem so, for foods should be enticing. ;

But Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice, remember, are simply whole grains
exploded. They are made by Prof. Anderson’s process. Ewry food
is blasted for easy, complete digestion.

They supply whole-grain nutrition in the best forms known. Let
them supplant the lesser grain foods in every way you can.

Puffed Wheat
Puffed Rice

Whole Grains

Steam Explode{i\

Puffed to 8 times
normal size

X ////
Add Cream and
Sugar
and you have the premier break-
fast dainty. Never were cereals’

made so delightful in texture or
in taste.

The supper way

For luncheon, sup or at
bedtime float in bowls of milk.
Then you have a supreme food
fitted to easily digest. )

The airy morsels, flaky, flavory
and crisp, seem almost too goou
to eat. But think what an ideal
dish you get from steam-exploded
whole wheat in a bowl of milk.

The Quaker Qals ®@mpany

Sole Makers

Peterborough, Canada

Saskatoon, Canada
’ 8487
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The distinctive Red Rose flavor, aroma and ri¢
full strength is found in every Red Rose Seal

on.

Never sold in bulk. .

¢
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TRETCH out your arms, raise your limbs!

If there is no strain, no bagginess, no dis-

comfort, it is the perfect fitting garment

that, all other things being equal, will give
- excellent wear.

Mercury Underwear for men is designed for
the “perfect fit”"—special fitting neck, neat
shoulders, plenty of room under the arms.
Closed crotch combinations are an improved
style.

Great care is taken in the choice of materials
and in the making of all Mercury goods to
maintain the popular Mercury quality.

Light gar.nents for office wear, $cotch knit
garments for extra warmth and service.

Ask for “Mercury.” If your dealer does not
have them, send us his name.

MERCURY MILLS, LIMITED, Hamilton, Canada

Makers of Underwear and Hosiery for Men, Women
and Children.

SELL IT!

42,000 homes.

minimum charge 75c. per insertion

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
CLASSIFIED COLUMNS will put you in
touch with all those who BUY in over

The cost is small 5¢c. per word— IT PAYS !

. freedom.
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Together his com-
panion and himself
waded upstream till
they struck rifiles
which betokened
shallow water. But
in 'the exact centre
of the .stream with deep (water on
either side, the rifiles led into a deep
hole.

Ole stepped off into space. He had
been wading in water to his chin. It
had taken all his strength to keep his
head level and above: the tearing waves
that threatened him at every step. His
pack was heavy—he had taken part of
his companion’s load—soaked with water
as it now was, and he could in no, way
loosen it or cast it from him.

He struck out, trying to swim. The
waves caught and whirled him over and
over as though he had been a match
flung into the stream. They seemed to
play with him, to delight in his weak-
ness and inability to right himself. Ole
did nothing for a moment, but let him-
self go. He was not frightened. The
water was very cold and he shuddered
involuntarily. Then he made a suvper-
human effort.: He threw himself with
the current, made a powerful stroke or
two—and his feet struck bottom.

He drew himself up, panting and
breathless.

He remembered his friend’s words on
the morning of their first meeting and a
faint grin curved his lips. That re-
minded him of the safety of his com-
panion. He peered back over the water.

There was nothing to be seen. Not
a soul within sight. The waves dashed
with their usual madness, a huge chunk
of ice hurtled past him as he gazed.
Gazed at first with anxiety, then with

The Simple
Faith of Ole

By G. G. Bostwici:
Contd. from page 13

“a feeerish horror.

The old man was drowned. There was
no doubt about that.
plunged into the same hole that had
caught Ole and gone down without a
word, thought the lad. Though he
could have heard no ecall, however loud,
for the roar of the waters was as the
roar of an angry sea.

Ole plunged on, sick at heart. He
knew what he had lost. We seénsed
vacuely the bigness of the soul that
had taken him in without question be-
cause he had heen cold and hungry
and friendless.

And now he was alone again. He
threw his pack frog his shoulders. 1%
was soaked, but he saw what -he had
not mnoticed before—that it contained
blankets and a chunk of bacon. Here
was food and covering. Small enough,
but something to help him on his way.
As he stood up in his wet clothing, the
sun came out and shone warmly upon
him. The wind had gone down. “As he
thought how his companion would have
welcomed the change and how pleasant
it would have been, mushinz on to-
gether, Ole Smothered a sob.

He knew but little of death. Parents
he had never known. He had been one
of those strange waifs of a country
which welcomes to its shores those
who come in search of treasure and
His folks had come for
wealth and had died penniless.  That
was the story told him when he arrived
atoan age of realization, for he had
béen farmed out.to mw old couple who
had raised him witlh scant care and still
more scant affection. He' had slaved
for:thern till they' inturn. had surren-
dered: ta . time and chanee. Then lio
had ‘taken what . appeared—farm work
of the most menial” kind, - performing
his duties faithfully if stolidly as he
did everything—as, indeed, do most
humans who have heen denied the nat-
ural affections and their outlet.

This was hiz  supreme
Away back in the boy's mind, dwelt
upon in a vague, uncertain way, had
heen for years a magic dream-—a dream
of some miraculous chancee that would
bring him all that he had lacked. Tt
was mot especially. luxuries = that The
craved. THardship had meant little to
him. It had been his bedfellow for so
many vears that a little more or loss
did not seem to matter. But there were
other things—things he had been bharred
from all his life; wonderful. exciting
things he could not enumerate

He had probably

adventyve.
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- Musing upon them, his clothing was
warm and dry long before night. The
blankets he had laid out in the sup
whkile he ate a couple of raw slices of
bacon for lunch, for he had no way to
make a fire. He had fallen behind the
rest of the party, owing to their late
start and their search for a shall)w
crossing on the great river which had

taken them a couple of miles out of the *

way. ‘

Wrapped in the heayy. blankets under
the stars, the chill of the night passed
unheeded and he dumbly thanked the
friend who now lay cold and silent in
his lonely grave under - thg, thundering
waters.

He was out early and on his way
with the morning sun. He passed many
of his fellow boatmen during the day,
among them two of the three scoundrels
who had fleeced him, the remaining
member having found an end' to his
illegal labors in the spme stream that
had taken his own generous well-wisher.
Ole wondered dully if they had drowned
him so that they might retain all the
winnings and be at less expense.

He forgot them presently in the wear-
iness which attacks the muscles—chat
deadly cramp which attends extreme
exercise and which no amount of rest
will entirely alleviate until the strain
is past.

Tt was in this condition, sufferine,
ill-fed and with sorrow depressing his
thought, that Ole faced the goat-trail
—a tiny thread of path along the brow
of the mountain in which misstep

meant almost certain death on the

rocks hundreds of feet below—with in-
difference. It was to be crossed—that
trail—and to Ole there was no question
about the crossing. Many of the diffi-
cult things of life are accomplished with
as little real thought as Ole expended
upon the dangers before him. Necessity
is a teacher of indifference to the pains
that attend achievement.

Ole found himself at mnoon on. the
highest point of one of those lofty,
snow-draped mountains which has made
Alaska quite as famed among tourists
of intrepid craving for scenic novelty,
as the far-famed Alps of the Swiss.
He looked about him with interest. It
was as though he was at the top of
the world. The picture which spread
before him was one of a magnificence
which even h% could not fail to note.
Peak after hooded peak stretched away
to the hazy distance in a processional
grandeur known only in such vast wil-
derness. The mighty river below wound
like a silvery thread and in the valley
directly beneath bloomed a carpet of
gentians as blue as the sky that
stretched above in turquoise loveliness.
Millions of jewels blazed from the sun-
touched snow about him. His eyes
ached with the glare and he rose and
turned to the trail ahead.

He stepped to the edge of the moun-
tain and drew back. It was like step-
ping into nothingness. There was no
visible footing beneath the bare four-
inch ledge which led to the trail beyord.
Ole put out a careful foot and wormed
himsclf over on his belly, dropping till
his feet touched solidity. Then he
turned cautiously. He found himself on
a narrow footing -which bore its name,

the goat trail, for ‘canse. Tey in spets:

and'painfully\st(-ep with the sharp J?-
clivity at ‘his right, Ole found that it
took every particle of his skill to re-
main on the perilous way. Omce; he

slipped on a bit of soft” mud and
sprawled his length, shooting over the’
side. Digaing his toes in the soft sand:

that slid dangerously from  about his
hody. he managed bit by bit to pull
himself back and was up and on again.

Tt was nightfall when he reached the

willows where he found many:campers.,
Men for the most p'urt.,exhau‘sted_from..

the dav's work, but who supplied hit_’n.
with matches and invited him to their
fires. ’

Tt was with them that he entered the
diggings two days later. It was &
typical gold camp of the North. Tents
stretched as far as the turn in the
river—inhabited by men of all sqr_ts
and conditions, from Seattle capitahsts
out to araly the most promising _‘.!Tm{“d
at all ecost. to the seasoned Californian
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centleness and mild demeanor.
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smple who had seen many
Tl.'-s“:l())l such a rush during
Faith of Ole his adventurous life.
By @ G.Bostwick There were weath-
14 ered sourdoughs—men

Contd. from page long in the country,

invariably of extreme
g There
were the toughs and routabouts from
the Coast and a sprinkling of just

average men made up of clerks and the .

ike. g
’ A bunch of the latter class met Ole
upon his arrival.

«Well, see who’s here,” offered one as
he took in the weary form and sum-
burnt face of the yellow-haired boy.

«You’ve come just at the right time,
too,” he went on. “There’s a grand new
2gpening for you, kid! We’ve all staked
up to our limits and then we go and
find this ground with gold laying like
rocks all over it.. That’s just our Tom-
fool luck!” ‘

“Aw, leave the kid alone,” said a
watching sourdough that in some vague
way reminded the boy of his lost friend.

Ole straightened with eagerness, ig-
noring his words.

“Where is it?” he asked, his weari-
ness dropping from him like a garment.

His tormenter turned his face inno-
cently to the mountain that towered to

the skies ahead of them, waving his
hand behind his back for his fellows to
keep quiet.

«Tt’s up there—see?” he directed.
“Right on the very top of that old
lofty. Gold—nuggets—all kinds of the

stuff. The guy that stakes that claim
will be as rich as Croesus. He won’t
need to look for a job as long as he
lives—except how to blow his kale!”

Ole bit like a famished fish that sees
a fat worm under its nose.

He asked no questions except as to
the trail, and that discovered, he set
out at once, forgetting everything but
the treasure ahead.

He heard laughter at his back that

w fainter as he mushed away, but
that troubled him not at all. He was
used to that. He had been the butt for

Inughter since his first recollection.

* O ® * * * O *

Ole drew himself wearily step by
painful step. He was worn to the bone.
Hungry with that hunger which no food
can satisfy—hunger which is elemental,
savage. He was on his way back from
the terrible trip. The camp was but a
scant half mile away. He could see the
smoke of many fires rising on the even-
ing air.

He had been a week on the trail.
Four days of interminable climbing until
it had seemed as though each step
would be his last. But with that dogged
persistence with which he had met
every difficulty of his life, he stuck to
his job. He had at last arrived at the
summit of the mountain they had
pointed out to him. The mountain-top
where he was to find the gold!

He laughed crazily as he paused. He
would show them!

He staggered with weakness where
he stood. It had been a hard trip. The
hardest he had ever made. Never once
had he- faltered, though his bacon had
given out and for three days now he
had tasted no food other than roots
he had pulled from the ground and a
ptarmigan egg he had found in the
scant growth.

He went on more and more slowly,
8o nearly exhausted that he fell again

and again. His feet felt curiously
heavy and his head was light as afir.

Now the tents were but a hand’s
throw away. He made a last desperate
spurt and came out into the open about
which the rag houses clustered invit-
ingly.

Ole approached the largest tent and
a sudden whoop went forth.

“Well, see who’s here!” It was the
same voice, the same words that had
assailed his ears seven days before, on
his arrival. '

Men gathered miraculously as though
they sprang out of the ground. Ole was
almost instantly the centre of a loud
and hilarious bunch.

“Did you stake your claim, Ole?”
asked one and a silence fell on the
group.
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POWER OF SIMPLE WORDS

" (This remarkable poem, it will be ob-
served, consists wholly of words of one
syllable.)

Think not that strength lies in the big
round word,
Or that the brief and plain must needs
be weak;
To whom can this be true who once has
heard
The cry for help, the tongue that all
men speak
When want or awe, or fear is in the
5 lil;groat?
o that each word gasped out is like a
shriek e
Pressed from the sore throat, or a
strange, wild note
Sung by some fay or fiend! There is a
strength

Which dies if stretched too far or spun
too fine, ‘
Which has more height than breadth,
more depth than length.

Let but this force of thought and speech
be mine,
And he that will may take the sleek
fat phrase
Which glows and burns not, though it
gleam and shine,
Light but not heat—a flash with out a
blaze.

Nor is it mere strength that the short
word boasts;
It serves for more than flight or storm
can tell—
The roar of waves that} clash on rock
bound coasts;
The crash of tall trees when the wild
winds swell;

15

The roar of guns, the groang of men
that die - ¢
On blood stained fields. It has a voice
as well :
For thieim that far off on their sick beds
e, :
For them that weep, for them that:
mourn t:he‘ dead; ;

To joy’s quick step, as well as grief’s
low tread. e
The sweet, plain words we learnt at
- first keep time. 1
And though the theme be sad, or gay, or
grand, “
With each, with all, < ay be
made to chime, '
In thought, or speech, or song, or '?ro;«.-.
or rhyme., \

—Dr. Addison Alexs \"d_cr.
§ » 1
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Ole iaughed again as
he faced them.

Men turned 2nd
grinned into cach
other’s faces. This
was the, moment for
which they had
waited with that zest which life in the
wilderness lend® to the least of amuse-
ments. )

“Yes, I stake him,” said Ofe. His
hand was in his pocket. :

Slowly, with infinite weariness, he
drew it forth. ®

Faith of \Ole
By G. G. Bostwick

Contd. fram page 15

There, on his shaking palm, lay nug- -

gets—gold nuggets of varying size,
from a pin-point to that of a hickory-
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SUNSET IN WINNIPEG

The western sky in a glow of flame

That paler and paler grew,

Till it melted to gold which in turn be.
came

All tinged with a silver hue.

Nearby clouds of a purple grey

With an' edging of fleecy white,

Surrounded by skies with the blue of day

Undimmed by approaching night. :

The western sky with a crimson hue
That faded to tendr’st rose;

Till it subtly blended wth the blue
Of the evening sky’s repose.

Fairy clouds of a milky white
Untouched by the faintest glow,
Save for the glory of radiant light,

nut. Rich yellow gold of that sortw geflected from down below.

which maddens men to delirium.

“Great Scott! Where did you find it?”

Ole smiled, his lids drooping as

though sleep were close to his wavering
sense.
. I found him,” his guileless look
sought the man who had sent him on
his fool's errand, “on top of mountain,
like you said. I fell down.” He shook
his head, swaying in his tracks. “Hyn-
ary, cold—couldn’t walk. And when T
sit up, I see this—and this.” His hand
was deep in his other pocket from which
he drew another handful of the gleam-
ing nuggets.

There was a moment of silence.
no laughter.

“Sometimes,” remarked the wrinkled
old sourdough drily to no one im par-
ticular, “Providence springs a little joke
of its own that ain’t so bad!”

And

He Leadeth Me
The way is dark, my child! but leads
to light;
1 would not always have thee walk by

sight;

My dealings now thou canst not under-
stand;

I meant it so; but I will take thy
hand, é

And through the gloom
Lead safely home

My child!

The day goes fast, my child! But is
the night

Darker to me than day? In me is
light!

Keep close to me, and every spectral
band '

Of fears shall vanish. I will take thy
hand,

And through the night
Lead up:to light
My child!
The way is long, my child! But it shall
be
Not one step longer than is best for
thee;
And thou shalt know at last, when
thou shalt stand
Safe at the goal, how I did take thy
hand,
And quick and straight
Lead to heaven’s gate
My child!
The path is rough, my child! But oh!
how sweet
Will be the rest for weary pilgrims

meet,

When thou shalt reach the borders of
that land ‘

To which I lead thee, as I take thy
hﬁnd.‘

And safe and blest
With me shalt rest
My child!

The throng is great, my child! But at
thy side

Thy Father walks; then be not terri-
fied,

For I am with thee; will thy foes com-
mand

To let thee freely pass; will take thy
hand,

And through the throng
Lead safe along '
My child!
The cross is heavy, child!
was One
Who bore a heavier for thee—my Son,
My well-beloved. For Him bear thine,
and stand
Him at last,
Father's hand.
Thy cross laid down,
Receive a crown,
My child®

Yet there

With and, from thy

R gt O

The western sky dyed an angr
That bordered on glllen gre;g.ry ok
While round about and overhead
Dark angry clouds héld sway.
Bold lightning gleams the gloom defied,
And lit the earth depressed,
As gradually the color died
From out the vivid west.
May Mason.

THE SILVER LINING

Each cloud has its silver lining,
Though often ’tis hard to find.

Don’t waste precious hours repining,
There’s good with ‘all ill entwined.
What seems now a cruel sorrow,

A needless trying pain,

May be for your good to-morrow;
Your loss may yet prove but a gain!

Perhaps, some sad trial will teach you
Where the flower of friendship grows,
And its helpful sweetness reach you
Like the fragrance from a rose.
When you’re lying ill and stricken

Its soft touch your pangs allay,

The pulses of Life *twill quicken

And charm all your cares away!

So, when the dark clouds droop o’er you.
Let the Light of Hope break through
For Happiness lies before you,

And a cloudless sky of blue.

" Remember the Sun is shining,

Though covered wth clouds awhile;
So look for the Silver Lining
And meet troubles with a smile!

LOVE OF CANADA

Oh Canada! We love thee,

More than our tongues can tell,
Not for the skies above thee,
Not for the gold beneath thee,
Not for thy giant glory.

Dear land we love so well.

Oh Canada! We love thee,

We who can share thy pride;
Not for thy splendid future,
Not for thy mighty promise,
Not for thy share of Empire,

For which thy sons have died.

Oh Canada! We love thee,
Though far away we roam;
Not for thy peace and riches,
Not for thy strength and freedom.
Not for these things—but only
Because thou art our home.

EVENING PRAYER
0 Lord, most merciful, Father of my soul,
I cry to Thee;
At eventide, secluded and alone,
I bow the knee.

I've greatly sinned and wandered far
Pray give me rest; [aficld,

As night comes on I yearn to lay my head
Upon Thy breast.

Through this dark night on Thee I do re-
And to Thee ecling, [pose
As wanderer finds within the gathring
A mother’s wing. [gloom

Condone, O Lord, my tardy thought of
I plead for grace; [Thee—
Help me to live by fath, and dying se¢

Thy blessed face.
) Frank Steele.

You cannot “catch up” in life as you
can at school; you are marked on your
daily average.

R
Two Kinds of things that should not
vex a Man
Are Thoce he cannot help. and These he
can.
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By D. E. Nimmons

it was dry, dry, dry. Old
Sol poured down his rays on
the dry dusty sod that had
already begun to crack and
shrivel. Even the little yel-
low and purple flowers, that in their

combination dot the prairies, were

beginning to hang their heads in shame.:

The air of parched drought betokened
that this was one section of what is
known as “The Dry Belt” of Alberta.

Governed by the great law of dis-
tance, it lies some gixty miles east
of Bassano and Brooks, where. irri-
gation reigns supreme and where all
summer loag our American cousins
have been flocking. Once landed in
this belt, unknown save to its local
inhabitants, and almost the last home-
stead covntry in the province, ome is
forty miles from a depot to the north,
twenty-five miles from a station to
the south, which boasts a tri-weekly
gervice, and ten miles from the. end
of a spur track that carries passen-
gers at construction rates via baggage
car at irregular intervals weekly. To
the newcomer the  choice of exit seems
small, yet old-timers tell tales of the
leng weary trek of fifty or sixty miles,
many a time in a blinding blizzard,
that make the grumbler feel the

_ minuteness of his complaint. - Barring

the great, the fascinating, Peace River
country, here is another unknown that
is still little beyond the }Jioneer stage,
save for its scattered school houses. Here
the old-time community spirit of give
and take still thrives.

In crossing the Red Deer River going
north the first' point that strikes the
entrant is the vast expanse of unfenced
prairie. This is' partly accounted for
by the unexpired leases held by many
of the old cattle men. Also many of

. the farmers have not fenced their crops.

Dry years have forced others to leave
the country, and their fences have been
taken down, leaving a weedy waste
that is most desolate. There are many
empty shacks too, that bear mute evi-
dence of the occupants seeking a further
land of plenty. All these thines cause
the country to have a genmerally wild
aspect.

But there are many dfenced - sections,
too, and these possess & goodly in-
heritance of stones that are neatly
piled along the fence, or forming some
stony butte in the centre. In fact
anyone who runs short of an occupation
makes use of his spare time “pickin’
stanes.” Not long since one of the
bachelors of this neighborhood, and
there are many, stayed home from a
dance because, having hired all the
schoolboys in the district to pick stones

“for him on the following day he feared

lest he should be incapacitated for the
event. 'Which leads one to the con-
clusion that either the boys needed
energetic urging (like all other boys)
or else there were a goodly number of
rocks on his chosen section.  This
part of the country boasts only two
good crops in ten years, yet every
spring the soil is upturned with mew
he.pe.

“No wonder then that the advent of
the “Rainmaker” was hailed with much
joy.  This remarkable personage, ar-
riving from the States, presented to an
audience gathered from many miles,
some astonishing and heartening facts
regarding the amount of rain he could
producé. His method of procedure
was unique. He would build a tower
In a convenient spot on the dry belt,
and according to local interpretation,
“burst” the clouds, which thereupon
would begin to “leak:” This leaking
Process generally followed three days
after the operation.

The Rainmaker had accomplished
many and wonderful results in his past
and was ready to favor the Dry Belt
with an exhibition of his skill, guaran-
teed a sufficiently large sum. Why
should not this novel scheme be tried
out—we get all else by science, why nob
H 0.? So argued the inhabitants.
But alas, funds were scarce and even

this wizard could not bring down the
High Cost of Living, so the weary
Dwellers of the Dry Belt had to resort
to the old-fashioned method of pray-
m%:hmstegd of paying, for rain.

e ancient method was effective, ad
any rate. One evening the sereme old
sky frowned mightily; from many doors
issued tired figures that turned anxious
faces cefio t;hlat welcome frown and an-
nounced: “It looks mighty cloudy—ib
might rain this time,”!g 7

Blacker and blacker rolled the clouds

.Jogether, and at last with all the ve-
hengence that marks Alberta weather,
be it wind or rain or shine, the deluge
came! Down it poured, disdaini
the gentle patter of milder skies an
causing one big smile to spread all
over the prairies, as fast as the new-
born rivulets that leapt about. The
roofs, that for ten months had not
known moisture, leaked like sieves; and
the old wire fence gates, that had been
loose and inviting, tightened into strain-
ing fiends. '

One would think such a long awaited
event and such good prospects would
put .on the dwellers ofp the plains an
everlasting smile, but it was not so.
“Think of the start them weeds’ll have
now,” was the representative remark
of one chronic pessimist.

There is something indescribably ap-
pealing about a ride early some sum-
mer morn after one of these rains, when
all the sky is dyed with pink and you
and your horse canter alonme, amid col-
ors that no artist could create. The
long-grassed sloughs tempt the nature-
lover to pause a moment where the
grass grows in every shade from dainty
emerald to deep-toned olive, with here
and there a glint of silver water shining
through. - Fringing its edges are hosts
of little golden daisies huddled together
in little Mennonite communities, and re-
minding one of the daffodils of Words-
worth fame. 'What would one not give
for the tcngue of & poet in such mo-

-»ments as these?

From the water rise five or six ducks
with much fussing and squaking, among
them a perturbed mother who hurries
from her frightened brood té decoy
away / the intruder. The meadow-
lark pipes up with his morning saluta-
tion: “Get up and get your sli“ker on,”
and e pair of long-legzed curlews ad-
monish in mournful plaint, “Hurry!
Hurry!” from their flow flight above,
alighting near by in their curious high-
winged fashion. There is a snipe or
two, a red-winged blackbird, and a
curiously marked Crescent Bird wear-
ing his black mourning necktie in com-
placent fashion. A rabbit, white breast
in full view, eyes the intruder from a
distance, then bounds out of sight;
while hordes of bright-eyed gophers, like
80 many little grey stone pillars, sit up
straight and watch, each at the mouth
of his hole, and ready at the least
provocation to give a saucy tweak of the
tail and disappear. :

Each season brings its seasonable
flowers, from the dainty puri?le anem-
one of the early spring to the bold
yellow golden-rod of the late fall. On
seeing these wild gardens for the first
time one is struck by the fact that the
predominating colors of the flowers are
purple and yellow, a truly royal com-
bination. Intermingled with these are
the coquettish little Bluebird’s Eyes,
the Bluebells, the white Mayflowers and
Daisies, the pretty sweet-smelling pink
Prairie Roses, the peculiar Tomato
Plants with their flowers of tomate
hue, the cerise Cactus flowers that show
up at great distances, and their big
golden sisters, resembling yellow roses.
Then there are the whimsical Painted
Cups, like lovely crimson cups of cream,
that are tempting in their never-ful-
filled promises to blossom further.

Striking off the prairie to.the river
bed, where the Red Deer flows in
horseshoe course about this plain, one
finds the opposite in scenery. The river
ba’nks, shaded with trees, lie amid a
deep coulee of rock, worn into gro-
tesque figures of all descriptions. Every
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The new Russia will retain the old
flag, which has three horizontal stripes
—white, blue and red. A few years
ago the imperial emblem, a black ecagle
on a yellow field, wae -placed in the
upper left-hand corner of the flag, but
the provisional government has ordered
that it be removed.

Father (when Willie had returned
from his first day at school).—“What
did you learn at school to day?”

Willie.—“T learned to say, ‘Yes, sir,
and ‘No, sir,” and ‘Yes, ma’am,” and ‘No,
ma’am’,”

Father.—“You did!”

Willie—“Yep.” -— Christian Register.
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tex miles or 0 s a
landing and a ferry,
for a bridge is almost
unknown. These fer-

The Dwellers
of the Plains

By D.E. Nimmons
Contd. from page 17

ries are the cause of

much heartache for
many miles around.
In the spring and fall there issues a
period when on account of freezing or
breaking up the ferry cannot runm, yet
the river cannot be crossed on ice, and
in one of these seasons many an unlucky
farmer has taken his turkeys for a
twenty mile airing to the river, only
to have to turn back again. Some-
times issues.the awkward predicament
of horses on one side and driver on the
other. Again there comes a time when
the ferry sinks, or breaks loose, or plays
other naughty tricks that only a ferry
of poor connections would think of.
Following an incident when & ferry
strays from its moorings and a horse
or two is drowned, to say nothing of a
man, the ferries are usually all order-
ed up on account of high waters. Often
concurrently with this, the railroad
lines happen to get washed out and a
real “tie-up” oeccurs, which means that
as far as connections with the outside
world go, one might as well be up at
thesNorth Pole.

Nevertheless ‘most of these ferries
are located at very beautiful spots. The
Iddesleigh Ferry, better known as
“Happy Jack’s,” is one of these ideal
places. Here is the home of Mr.
Jackson, one of the old cattle men of
the country, in whose pasture were dug
up the remains of one of the huge
dinosaurs for which the Red Deer coun-
try is famous. His old log house and
stables are picturesquely situated in a
clearing by the river, and his big log
corral with its many intricate en-
trances is a glimpse of the past ranch-
ing days.. ¥

Not far from here, on the plains, is
Cravath Corners, where on a corner of
the crossroads are the four homes of the
Craveth ‘men and women, a curious ar-
rangement on the prairie where homes
are usually so far apart. To an on-
looker the whole of this district seems
to thave adopted some of that broad-
minded community spirit so necessary
to social advancement. This growth
has been largely aided by the efforts
of a particularly broad-minded and
capable teacher, @& university graduate,
who for the past five years has been
educating and expanding both young
and old minds in that district.  The
school is the most completely equipped
of any around, and not only boasts a
particularly fine library, but such ex-
tra equipment as a piano and grama-
phone, the latter being largely used in
the teaching of folk-dancing. One of
the prettiest sights at a recent school
picnic was the Sir Roger de Coverly
and Maypole dance given by the little
people of that school.

Away to the north-east are the dis-
tricts of St. Eloi and Blood Indian, both
fairly well settled. Blood Indian Creek,
whose name frightens many a teacher
from applying for the school of that
name, is one of those fickle freaks of
nature that in the spring is a dashing
demon of water and rolling rocks, and
which later metamorphoses into an un-
interesting dried bed with deep stagnant
pools that gradually die out as summer
advances.

Each community boasts its quaint
local character. There is the old bach-
elor, whose proud boast is that he knows
the Christian name of every married
woman north of the Red Deer. There
are the “suitcase homesteaders,” who
rush in in the spring for six months
and in the fall as speedily rush out.
Time was when the “Water Witch”
was one of the popular characters, and
for a stated sum you could get your
place “witched.” The wizard walked
over the farm with his willow, and
where it nosed toward the earth, there
was the place for water.  But the
wizard waned in popularity, and, final-
ly, like every other fad, passed away.
There is a superabundance in the food
of dried prunes, better known as “Al-
berta strawberries!” Here, too, Eaton’s
catalog reigns supreme. E’en the wind-
mills bear in large letters Timothy’s
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eountersign, while almest every Tittle
chap in school displays & tag on the
back of his overalls, bearing the magic
sesame, “T. Eaton Co., price $1.50.”

Along the banks of the Red Deer lies
the village of Steveville. This tiny
place, nestled among the trees by the
river banks, has already made its
landmark in history. Here it is that,
for several years past, scientists have
been digging for the fossilized bones
of pre-thistnric animals that now re-
pose, thanks to the generosity of the
Canadians and the Dominion of Can-
ada, in the American Museum in New
York. What a generous lot we are
to be sure! And here is Alberta, who
boasts of her progressive legislation,
gitting by while the looting takes place,
and wailing like a spoiled child that
bawls for mcther to come and help her
out of a tight place, but makes no
effort to help herself,

Steveville itself lies some five hundred
feet below the surrounding prairie,
where into the Red Deer runs the cool
green stream of Berry Creek. It is as
quaint and attractive a little stream as
Echo Creek in Banff, so well known
to every tourist. Below it lies the
inevitable ferry, and extending down
the river bed lie the famous Bad Lands,
the field of exploration for fossil
hunters.

This huge abortion of nature, known
as the “Bad Lands” or “Dead Lodge
Canyon,” reminds one of the -Grand
Canyon of Colorade. It is an immense
ncreage of grotesque figures, rough-
hewn hills and boulders that, weather
worn and fantastically sculptured by
nature, extend down the river for many
miles. There is constant change in
the outlines of these rocks, which vary
from smooth beehive to grotesque pin-
nacles and ridges, with odd escarpments
sticking out here and there, or flat
shale levelling their summits. The
formations are of dull grey sandstone,
intermingled with yellow and brown
clays. Running in and about them a
black streak of coal may be distinctly
traced for great distances, sometimes
widening into a substantial seam.
Aside from its scientific material this
spot is remarkable for its scenic beauty,
and has been described as.one of the
most remarkable gorges on the conti-
nent. Rumor has it that this pictu-
resque spot is to be made into a nat-
ional park, and that consideration of the
idea is now under way. At presend
the general public is hardly aware of
its existence, though fossil hunters are
still gloating over it.

Dead Lodge Canyon is the burial
ground of many forms of dinosaurs,
crocodiles, turtles, and amphibians, and
contains an enormous amount of per-
fectly preserved impressions of plant
life, especially water-lily leaves.  The

huge skeletons are found embedded in -

the rocks, sometimes many tons of
earth having to be removed before they
can be secured. They are of enormous
size, the skull of one spiked lizard
found there being six feet in length,
while the complete skeleton often
measures 30 or 40 féet. The one best
known locally is that of a dinosaur or
leaping lizard, affectionately called
“Leaping Lizzie,” not without a touch
of local humor. The bones of these
animals generally crumble when ex-
posed to the air, and accordingly the ex-
plorers cement the bones as they un-
earth them. It is an enormous work
to excavate, cement, remove, and res@t
one of these skeletons, before it 18
ready for exhibition purposes.

Tt is stated that six carloads of
Dinosaur material from the Red Deer
have found their way to the States.
Among them, discovered at Steveville,
is the most complete skeleton of 2
crested duck-billed dinosaur ever known.
It was found in a swimming Ppose,
which reveals the natural attitude of
the animal and settled the vexed ques-
tion of the animal’s habits.  Mr.
Barnum Brown, who had the good for-
tune to unearth this, has discovered

the most productive field in the vicin-

ity. ’
Aside from the enormous amount of
material sent out of Canada, some

(Continued on page 72)
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LL along the edges of these
harbours lie long tideflats.

: The “red top” marsh hay is
_ cut and carried on long hand

poles, “hay poles,” and piled
up on “straddles.” In the winter the
patient oxen cart it home on high hay-
racks. All, everything, made differently
from the way you prairie men make
things, these beasts of burden are yoked
on the horns, and they seem to actually
push their loads along. They can bring
a load of wood through deep snow on
short bobs, connected by long chains,
about as fast as an average man would
walk. Taught to follow their owner;
few of them are seen driven. They are
such calm, kind, slow, patient things that
you grow to like them. I noticed that
young oxen soon tire on a long day’s
work, and make false starts to be on
their way home, and drop on the floor of
their stalls as soon as they get there.
Talking about the marsh hay, it is told
how the old-timers used to cut the “red
top” and then draw “stakes” made of oak
or birch strips) to see how they would
divide it. Now each man owns a cer-
tain lot. Some odd tales are told about
these quiet looking oxen. It is the habit
of the owners to let the great beasts run
at large in the woods during the days
of summer, gathering them in again
when needed in the autumn. Thus the
oxen are loose for months in the woods,
where the bear and moose and deer
roam. When a bear “whoofs” all the
nearby oxen run together, evidently
thinking there is protection in numbers.

One great snuff-colored ox when at-
tacked by a big black Nova Scotia bear
put up a good fight—it simply gored
and butted the bear up against an oak.
Every time the ox braced up the bear
seemed to fall upon it and the ox
promptly gored it again. There is no
record of an ox having finally killed a
bear, but they have been seen all run-
ning towards one, calling loudly “onee.”
When one of the men was in a “sa-
vannah” looking for his ox, he saw the
“critter” come rushing out of the woods
with a bear on her back cuffing her for
all he was worth. On she came with
head down and eyes flashing, bellowing
for all she was able straight towards
the owner. Now he wanted a “critter.”
But he just didn’t actually need a bear.
Luckily he had his old “fire place” gun
with him, loaded with enough powder
to stop any animal that ranged; on top
of that a nice, smooth lead bullet for
moose.  The bear yapped at the man,
and he poked that long weapon close
up and fired full into the grinning
beast’s mouth. At him it came, not-
withstanding the mouthful of lead. Up
went his clubbed gun, but the big bear
fell dead before it reached him.

The bears do a thorough job once
they do_ start. One of the men had
a calf and two bheifers in the woods.
These great strips of fir and spruce and
some hardwood run for miles without
any but a wood’s road crossing them.
When the owner went in a ghastly
sight met his gaze. The three beasts
were dead and torn to ribbons and chew-
ed up. Tt looked as if many bears had
made the attack, as some of the bodies
had been carried over windfalls, where
it seemed almost impossible for a single
bear to drag it. Luckily these cattle
killers are getting scarcer in these days
of repcating guns and rifles. :

One night Laddie put his canoe on a
nice grassy bank right beside the sea,
all ready for an early morning’s start.
When he went down there next morning,
before daybreak, old “ocean” had sneak-
ed off about a quarter of a mile, and
the boy had to drag his big canoe and
all the load away out there.

Another day he went in for a swim
in the tide channel, and put his clothes
on a perfectly dry sandbank, and when
he returned he had to swim for all he
was worth, as said sandbank was rapid-
Iy Leing covered by the tide. One day
he took the cameras and myself across

e
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Adventures Along Atlantic
Beaches

Written for “The Western Home Monthly" by Bonnycastle Dale

the harbour to get some pictures, and a
bird for dinner. He was in a big, strong
heavy skiff this time, and he rowed it
into full high tide line and tied it there.
When we got back at night a long, long
stretch of black sticky mud lay between
us and the water, and we had to sit
there half the night with a big fire to
keep us warm, and never a bite to eat
until old “ocean” returned.

* * * * *

We were fishing to-day in the tide
channel. “I’'ve got one” came the old
familiar ary! “One what?” I asked him.

“I don’t know; it’s a fish anyway,” he
called. It wasa “tommy-cod,” & new one
to him.

“Name it and you can have it!” he
said as he drew an odd looking fish up.
It had fins like a bird, a great mouth,
widely opened, great goggle bloodshot
yellaw eyes and cruel sharp spines. A
sculpin—uneatable and ugly.

“Next!” cried Laddie, as he threw his
line in the tide. Next was a pretty little
sand dab—a flat_fishk Then we each
caught a fish that looked much like a
small mouthed black bass. These were
sweet eating “gunners.”

Laddie lazily let down his line with g
dead tommy-cod on it. Off it started
to go.

“Say! I killed that ‘tommy’ as sure
as youre born, and it’s swimmin’

away.”
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“Wait until I get in the boat—I see
something!” and down clambered the
boy, net in hand. Yes, he did see some-
thing, for he pulled up a big rock crab
on “Mr. Tommy-cod,” and half a dozen
more in quick order, good eating ones
too. ‘

“Anything else you would like, sir!™
he asked. “Where’s that ‘butterfish,’ or
‘golden shiner’ we caught in the brook.
Better put it in picture too.”

Nature has been so prolific here that
the rock crab is not taken for market,
although it is a delicious shellfish. You
see this is the home of the lobster (it
is close season, June to March), and the
people will not bother to take these
lesser chaps. :

“T hear my friends asking, “Did you
get any clams?” .= We did.

(Continued on page 21)
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«“He who hesitates is lost "—and none
the less in Life Insurance.

Procrastination often brings dire con-
sequences upon the household when
the breadwinner has been negligent in
the provision of suitable protection.

Attractive features are embodied in
the policies issued by the Great-West
Life Assurance Company. Ideal In-
surance is at last available. ‘

Interested? Then write, stating age, to

Great-West Life

Assurance Company

HEAD OFFICE
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" Thev Bond Between

Bank and Farm

STMULATION of agricultural purs
suits is essential to the welfare of
the Dominion. This Bank plays its Kart
as a national institution by lending
every effort and its vast resources to
support agricultural activity to the
utmost. :

Those interested in any enterprise

of the soil are invited to confer

with our branch managers.
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Trouble comes to all of us at one time or

another, ,

The man with a snug bank account, is
fortified against the ‘‘slings and arrows of
outrageous fortune’’.
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gomething for the inevitable rainy day.

Open a Savings Account today—and
take your first step along the road to
Independence,

MERCHANTS BANK

Head Office: Montreal. OF CANADA

391 Branches in Canada extending
from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

The Road to Independence

Established 1864,
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THROWING MONEY AWAY

Taxation 18“a matter in which we are
all interested. The more direct it is
the more direct is our interest in it, bud
if it is indirect then it oftentimes es-
capes our notice. This is undoubtedly
the reason why the Canadian people
pay, a8 an annual ¢ax, the tremendous
sum of approximately $50,000,000 with-
out realizing the fact. Last year this
tax amounted to $49,880,411, figured on
a very conservative basis. Maybe you
never knew it before, but this is what
the Canadian people paid as a tax to
the fire menace.

This buge tax, for it is a real tax
on the people, is equal to a direct
average tax of $36 per year upon every
family of five persons in the country.
This loss of money is bad enough in
iteelf, but more serious still is the loss
of human life. 241 lives were lost in
Canada last year as a result of fire,
and for the past ten years the average
has been about the same figure. In
view of the fact that it has been proven
that from 70 per cent to 80 per cent
of our fires are preventable, or due to
carelessness, we must plead guilty to
lamentable_ negligence in this all-impor-
tant matter. We are urged to produce
and to save, but if we do produce and
save in some directions we more than
offset this when we allow the fire men-
ace to cause such unnecessary waste of
life and property. .

Camnadians are Careless

We underestimate the fire menace in
this country; we are undoubtedly care-
less with reference to it. Just look
arourid the lanes and backyards in your
district; take a peep at the basements

"and see how many places there are

£

where a fire might be started by a care-
less smoker. Just spare a few minutes
and read the newspaper reports relating
to fires, and you will be surprised to
learn how many are caused by careless
smokers. '
This carelessness is in marked con-
trast to the attitude of residents in
European countries. It is stated on
good authority that in the city of
Vienna a fire has never been known to
get beyond the building in which it com-
menced. One European city, with a
population of 350,000, has an annual fire
loss of about $100,000, and another city
of 2,000,000 people, reports an average
annual fire loss of $150,000. Compare
this with the losses paid by insurance
companies im the Western provinces
during 1919. Manitoba, with a popu-
lation of 554,000, reported losses total-
ling $890,000; Saskatchewan, having a
population of 648/000, cost the insur-
ance companies $1,425859; Alberta,
with a population of 496,000, reported
losses totalling $1.105055, and British
Columbia, with a population of 400,000
_reported a loss of $1,314,199.  These
figures do not include losses not covered
by insurance, neither do they include
the tremendous losses sustained through
destruction of timber by bush fires.
Misplaced Sympathy
When John Brown has a fire his
friends anxiously enquire “Is he in-
sured?” And if he is they cautiously
ask, “How much has he got?” This il-
lustrates the viewpoint of the public
generally. If John Brown is not in-
sured, his friends are sorry for him; if
he is insured they frankly declare him
to be a good business man. Sympathy
on the one hand and commendation on
the other. Little thought is given to
the fact that somebody’s carelessness
probably caused John Brown’s fire, and,
further, that the fire might have spread
and endangered the lives and property
of others in no way responsible for the
outbreak. No intelligent person will
criticise another for having plenty of

fire insurance, but carrying irfsurance
does not give the insured the right to
burn up the property insured, purposely
or accidentally. g

It is time that we looked at fire in- -
surance in a different way. Now, we
regard a fire as a misfortune, and sym-
pathise with the man who has one,
whereas we should regard all prevent-
able fires as criminal and punish those
responsible for them. We regard a fire
loss if it is covered by insurance as an
exchange of property for the money
which the insurance companies pay on
the loss. But it is a complete loss;
})roperty is destroyed, and an absolute
oss of human energy and natural re-
sources is the net result of every fire.
Insurance money cannot bring back the
buildings and material which go up in
smoke—they are lost beyond recovery.

The Conflagration Hazard

We westerners hardly realize how
close we are to the conflagration
hazard in our western settlements.
Once in a while a western town is burnt
up and we exclaim, “Too bad!” and
promptly forget the incident. We only
need look over conditions in this coun-
try to understand how near the con-
flagration hazard is. ., We have high
winds, many of our buildings are of
lumber; .and, above all, there is that
great fire carrier, the shingle roof.

Those who scoff at the conflagration
hazard should read the story of the
great Toronto fire of 1904. It com-
menced in a four-storey building, 35
feet by 175 feet. An accident to the
chief of the fire department, a strong
wind and a well-built up area to burn
through, supplied the necessary material
for a disastrous fire which destroyed
98 brick buildings of ordinary brick
construction, with an average height of
four stories before it was subsided.

Conflagrations are mno respecters of
towns or cities. To quote J. B. Laid-
law, the well-known insurance expert:

“The incidents of the conflagrations
which have been cited and of many
others of which they are typical, show
that they have occurred in cities with
the very best fire protection as well as
in places without any.

“That they have destroyed the best
business blocks as well as those of the
poorest construgtion.

“That in some cases a fortunate
change of wind or weather has mate-
rially assisted in the control of the con-
flagration, while in other cases
weather conditions have rendered all
efforts of no avail

“It is, however, quite beyond dispute
that on the whole good construction and
good preventative appliances will result
in fewer losses and of smaller amount
than if such were not provided, and
while no city as now built and now pro-
tected can feel that it is absolutely free
from the danger, they can adopt meas-
ures which will enable them to cope
with the fiery element when it has es-
caped.”

What Are You Doing to Prevent Loss?

Every citizen is interested in the fire
menace. It is a straight dollars a.nd
cents proposition. What are you doing
to help prevent loss? Here are & few
things you can do:

1. Clean up your own premises and
remove all inflammable rubbish from
your yards and buildings.

2. Persuade your neighbor to do the
same.

3. See that your home town is pro-
perly protected against fire. Investigate
the fire fighting equipment and see that
it is up-to-date and kept in good shape-

4 Help in every possible way to
educate those around you in fire Pre
vention methods.
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| Achieve
Greater
Prosperity

by owning a farm in Western
Canada, where bigger and better
crops are grown and where the
cost of land is low. The man on
| the land never had a better chance
4 of becoming more prosperous than

he has to-day. Ready markets
await all he can produce. The
depleted herds of Europe insure
a profitable market for live stock
and live stock products for years
to come. . Increase your profits by
decreasing your cost of production.
The low cost of the land in West-
ern Canada enables you to do this,
because crops and live stock can be
raised most economically.

THE CANADIAN PACIFIC
RAILWAY

has thousands of acres of fertile
land, suitable for mixed farming
and live stock raising, for sale at
low prices and on easy terms.
Land that will grow grain and
fodder crops of various kinds may
be had at prices averaging about
$18 an acre. Only one-tenth down
and twenty years to pay the
. balande.

' Free booklets containing full in-
] formation gladly furnished by

ALLAN CAMERON

General Superintendent of Lands, C.P.R.
911 1st St. East CALGARY
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' THE DENTIST
CHAIR

Every modern sclentific equipment is in
this modern establishment, in the hands of
skilled dentists—to make the work painless,
work is incomparable in finish and
i np%mee. Have you been to
¢ have your dental work done? No need

of it; 'we have scores of satisfied patients
who will tell you we

“ DIDN'T HURT A BIT”

Are you dissatisfied with the fit of
try our

your artificial teeth? It so,
Patent, Double Suction, Whalebone,
Vulcanite Plates.

Painless extraction of teeth, Gold
Porcelain Fillings, Silver and

Every bit of dental work carries the
When you get tired
unuklﬁed dentists,

dentists who try to
they have my system.

Remember the location.

Dr. ROBINSON

Dentist and Associates
Birks Building Smith and Portage
INNIPEG = CANADA

Success % Knowledge

Learn a profession. Earn $1,000 to
$5,000 a year. Short courses—easy
?ayments. Send for free catalogue
or one of the following courses:

Electro-Therapeutics Optician

Massage Optome!

Private Nursing Opthalmology
ROYAL COLLEGE OF SCIENCE
Dept. 9 Toronto, Canada

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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el THE 1920 CROP Flax

) 1920 crop is the second largest 1920 1019

in the history of the West, but in _ bushels  bushels

value it is the greatest harvest this Manitoba ........ 872,000 520,300

country has produced to date. Even Saskatchewan .... 6,192,000 4,400,000

the bumper crop of 1915 is surpassed Alberta, .......... 588,000 222,000

by the value of this year’s production. |

A conservative estimate of the 1920 Total .... 7,162,000 5,252,300

crop in the West is as follows—actual Rye

yield for 1919 being given also: 1920 1019
Wheat . bushels  bushels

1920 1019 Manitoba .................

. bushels - bushels o, 04 8912000 000,000
Manitoba ...... 45,679,000 - 40,075,300 (oeatehewan ... LN S
Saﬂk&fchewnn . 136 mo,wo 89,99 4’(m er ®8s st s ess s e,

Alberta, ........ 66,386,000 34,575,000 o
Total . Total .... 8,912,0“) 7,262,400

s :4:’745’000 185:564,300 Although quantities have increased

ats materially as compared with 1919, the .

193’1 1919 really important feature of the 1920

‘b 62}2)'}1:1(1:); 5'?‘,;318!60150 crop is the marked increase in monetary
Saskatehewan .. 170410000 112157000 woso ,Last years crop realised op.
Alberta .. 110’428’000 65’725’000 proxxma.tely.' $600,000,000, but the 1920

;423 5 (&0, gamgﬂo will réa.lize pretty near to
1,000,000,000. Coming at a time when
Total .... 352,109,000 235,580,000 financial conditions are somewhat shaky
Barley all over the world this great harvest
1920 1919 is really worth more than its face
bushels bushels value. , It should tide us over the “tight
Man.lsukat:(l:; ........ 25,950,000 17,149,400 money” period, it should strengthen our
e ewan ... 12/000,000 8,971,000 conﬁ‘dgqc? in ¢he present and future
.......... 9,614,000 10,662,000 p;])smbxhtxes of Western Canada, and it
_ should result in greater agriculbural
Total . 47,664,000 36,682,400 eﬂ'prts in the years to come.
Atlantic Shore’s I would not think into this wet hull with its rusty engine,
Adven there are more than and the water “slop sloiping” th ev:
tures a million clgms living swell. ~We watched the two boys bail
By Bonnycastle (v,vfxt‘l;xllllils s;:;za}il ix(:: Sl%g: her :l)u-t, and pump her too with a rude
. . wooden pump.
Dale had e fine mess of = “She’s goin’ on twenty year old!” the
Contd from page 19 them, and then Laddie eldest boy told us.

had to put his foot
in it—not the clams, the natural history
part of ib

“Say! Do you knmow I took a long
worm out of each of those clams when
I cleaned them?” e asked. (This, of
course, after I had heartily enjoyed my
lunch.)

“Did you? You might tell a fellow
about the parasites before, not after a
meal. And don’t go away and think
the laugh is on me; for those are not
worms. ‘Those long transparent bome-
like things in the clam’s, stomach are
called the “style,” the “crystalline
style” I do not know what they are
for, unless it is a curved bone to keep
the stomach extended. So the laugh is
on you, Laddie.”

In fact, we have found everything in
the sea good to eat. The shark is
marketed all over the States under var-
jous names. The fisherman’s nuisance—
the dogfish—sells all over as the “gray-
fish” I admit we have thrown away
the wolffish, and the shark too—the
mackerel shark—simply because ‘'we
could not find use for it.

The tide here rises and falls about six
feet, completely emptying all these shal-
low harbours that open to the south,
leaving thousands of acres of ell-grass
covered flats exposed, and all the great
blue herons along the coast pour in and
fill up on the rich table spread. Thou-
sands of black ducks feed each low tide
on the myriads of sea snails exposed.
All is peace inside the harbour.  But
the mighty Atlantic flows outside, and
its great rollers are breaking on the
“head” as I write.

We daily watch the fishermen™ go to
sea after the “shorefish.” That means
cod, haddock, cusk, pollack—all the
commercial fish to be found in twenty
fathoms and under, for remember that
the shallower the water the better the
fish and the “drier” it is. They use
gasoline boats for this work, and most
carry a sail to help, if the engine re-
fuses to “put put.” Once outside the
harbour the bottom swiftly falls away
until you are soon in twenty fathoms
fishing water.
ested in the work of two boys. They
own an old 20-ft.fishing boat, in which
they have set a modern gasoline en-
gine. She lies at anchor in the tideway,
fair or shine, when not in use. And all
the winds and rains of heaven pour down
upon her. Used as we were to a spic-
and-span boat, with an engine shining,
it is somewhat of a shock for us to look

Laddie and I are inter-.

“However do you warn passing boats
in a fog” I asked him.

“Oh! I got a conch shell.
loud, too,” he answered.

“We go out at ’bout three. Like to
get on the grounds before sun-up,” he
said.

“She’s leaking a bit,” I told him.

“Oh! soon bail that out,” he langhed
back.

As we walked home, laddie eaid,
“they’re brave kids all right.
is chuck full of holes, looks like & sieve.
When she was on the ground to-day the
water ran out of her stem like a tap.”

It was thick with fog next morning
when the little craft “put putted” out.
The “mixture” was bad, and she missed
one every few explosions. She carried no
lights, just trusted in luck. Once clear
of “the head” she entered the long dead
roll of the Atlantic, but there was &

It blows

savage windchop on top this morning,

and she plunged and splashed a bit. U
went the sail for the favoring breeze, an
off she headed due east, right before the
wind, and with the tide and swell, mak-
ing good speed and weather, but look-
ing very tiny in the midst of the seas
of that autmun dawn. The engine was
shut off now as “gas” wase short, the
younger chap forgetting a five-gallon can
at the wharf. She could get six miles
out of tide dnd sea and sail, and she
was on “the grounds” before the red
waterly sun slowly arose out of the
broken horizon. Out went the hand-
lines, two hooks apiece, both baited
with two clams.- As the drift of the
boat was only fair the heavily-leaded
line soon reached the bottom, where
the cod loves to feed.

Now remember cod is worth some
two to five cents & pound, as you sell
it, fresh or salted. And cod will aver-
age. about five pounds apiece.  Soon
both boys were pulling and hauling at
the lines; the younger wore a finger
stall, as he had cut his skin badly the
day before hauling in the long weary
line. Not a sign of delight, not an
exclamation of surprise, escaped the boys
as they landed their catch. It was a
bit cold, and the spray flew 4 bit. And
each fish added to the tale of ‘the day’s
work. By noontime over two dozen cod
and one haddock had been taken. The
wind was blowing harder, but the tide
was setting in, so they beat back a bit
and ‘crowded down their cold lundh.

There were three other sail on the
grounds this day, and lack of gasoline

(Continued on page 61)

The Rayal Bank
of Ganada

.The Farmer's Wife should
have a Bank Account.

Sometimes the mohey re-
ceived from the sale of liet
eggs and butter is not
deposited in the bank and
she gets no benefit from

them. '

The staff of this bank is trained
to be especially courteous to ladies
not familiar with bahking ways.

e e
CAPITAL AND RESERVES $35,000,000
TOTAL RESOURCES < $535,000,000

That sail

ASSURANCE
DO MORE?

Death from any causé
$5,000. Death from any
accident ° $10,000, ana

$60.00 a month while
totally disabled.

These are featurés of
our new remarkable

DOUBLE
INDEMNITY BOND

A new kind of Life Ass
surance that oosts no
more than the old-
e
y shou

satisfied with loum
enquiring about. Write
us for rate at your age.

OneSureWay

To get High-Grade Service

in Marketing Your Grain
~Is to “TAKE NO CHANCES.” In
other words, deal only with a Proven,
Reliable House, whose years of ex:
perience have servéd to teach them the
True Value of Careful Indiyidual At
tention. Liberal and Prompt Advaneces.

Absolute  safety. Courteous and
Business-like Methods.

CONSIGN YOUR CARS TO

The Canadian Elevator
Company, Ltd.
Gnain Commission
Grain Exchangs
WINNIPEG

Reference—Any Bank or Commercial Agency
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Goldsmith Stock Co. Led. Toronto
Canadian Distributors for

KARPELES, MAKER OF THE WORLD'S FINE PEARLS
Paris  Providence New York

The “Larktrola”

CLASSIC DESIGN

This Handsome Phonograph is equipped with a genu-
ine Heineman Double Spring Motor and Universal
Tone Arm to play Columbia, Victor and Edison Records

Tone Production is full, clear, and faithfully reproduces
selections by the world’s Greatest Artists. ‘

The Cabinet, of Colonial Period, in genuine fumed oak
or mahogany, presents an excellent appearance. Suitable
for any home.

N?.;Hmacdm:l“ol T::ie “L;rkttph" is a !:'lloor Cabinet, dfl%’;nches din
T gol‘;r L] height, 2014 inches in width, with space for records,
3 ® . ®
Our Special Offer, including 8 Latest

$96.50

smaller instrument, we offer the
oak, well finished

Double Dis¢c Columbia Records

To those who may wish a 1
«“Little Wonder.” The cabinet is golden ¢
and equipped with one of the best single spring motors obtain-
able. The tone arm will play all makes of disc records.

Our Price, including 4 Latest Double $ 29. 50
“Imperial,” Size12x141n.

Disc Columbia Records
° If you desire to exchange within one year for a Thig cutisfacsimi
sl)eﬂal .larg!;g Phonograph, we will allow FULL amount paid mlt,l:tl:c w?nl;eg’ o
The Phonograph you select will be carefully boxed and delivered to the Express Co.,
subejcct to ggxamination—Pay on Delivery—Only if Satisfied—together with express

charges.
WE GUARANTEE THESE PHONOGRAPHS TO BE EXACTLY AS DESCRIBED
AND FACSIMILE OF CUTS, OR WILL RETURN YOUR MONEY,

price quoted will not permit extended terms, but to those who

e exceptionally low ]
}ehsire Easy Payments, we will be pleased to send our Illustrated Catalogue and full
particulars. h

We have only a LIMITED NUMBER of PHONOGRAPHS at th
Remember—We e cial Prices.—It will pay to ORDER NOW. ese

Tucker Piano Co. Limited

VE. WINNIPEG PHONE A1159
3 FORTAGE A Established 1906

'vAak for our Catalogue showing Illustrated Period Designs, it’s free. Sendius
your address

_ the least agitation.
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The Secestof _ “Why, just soso.
ou don’t expec
Saddle Gap to ys:lifr?w éb:llgqueya at
: m wpraise is
By BN, Bayw no recommendation.”

Conid. from page 10 “If you're the clever

feller ﬁo: look you
ought to be keen on pickin’ up—hints.”
‘Hints? I eat them ug!” :

“Well, lissen here. Gimme an idee
*bout this case you’'ve come up here on
an’ who knows but maybe I.can tip you
off a leetle bit,” said the old chap, craftily.

“I'm gorry. I can’t take anyone into
my confidence, Mr. Comox.”

“If—if it concerns Menary

~ Bestwood got smoke in his throat and
coughed. .

“If you’re on Mark’s trail, why all I can
saﬂ{ is I can’t help you to string an old
pal up. What's past is gone. These here
mountains holds their secrets tight
stranger. If its hoss stealin’ I might tell
alot. I've know’d a heap o’ rustlers, too.
But Mark ain’t a hoss thief. An’ Mark’s
anold pal. I don;tr:guea.l on a pal.”

Bestwood wond if a little fear as
well as natural inquisitiveness didn’t
prompt the old man’s queries. He
thought he had read fear in those fierce
eyes in the morning’s interview but
couldn’t be sure. Now why should Old
Comox be afraid, since his mind seemed
at rest in regard to the enﬁeer’s question?

He couldn’t be afraid for recious Gap.
What then? Bestwood lmJ imagination
of a practical kind. He thought hard

,}noment. He decided to take a

Xel\/li.r. Comox, a man was murdered up
here in this country,” he said, impressively
;:;a;d the murderer was never brought to

ice.”

Hé looked solemnly, steadily, at—not
the face of the old man but at his hands.

for a
[{

‘Somewhere he had read that the hands

betray guilt more surely than the facial
features. If his shot had gone home —

“A heap o’ murders has been did in
these hills,”” Old Comox said casually, in
an even tone. His right hand fingers
beat a restless tattoo on his knee and his
left hand pulled his old hat a little lower
on his head. Otherwise he betrayed not
Nor did he seek to
ascertain what particular murder Best-
wood was supposedly investigating. At
length he got up, not abruptly, but
reluctantly and stretched his arms a fittle.

“Wait. Don’t go yet,” said the other
hurriedly. “Sit down and tell me some-
thing about your mining experiences. You
must have had many interestin, ones,
many thrills and adventures. Tell me,’
he added, “about you and Menary and
Charlie Frear.”

Old Comox stopped at half stretch.
His arms fell.

“What—what do you know—'bout

Charlie Frear?” he asked, haltingly, in a

low voice.

“Not a thing in the world,” replied
Bestwood, mildly.

The old man favored him with a long,
unflickering gaze. His lower lip shoo
ever so little.

“¥ ouglllie!” he said at last with a harsh,

augh. .

“Why should I trouble to lie?”” asked
Bestwood, calmly.

“Charlie croaked nigh on ten year ago.
Ain’t nobody round here ever spoke his
name to me, till you to-night. How come
you to know ’bout him?”’

“Mark Menary knew him, didn’t he?”

The old man now grinnc(i fiendishly.

“Ah! But Mark never spoke his name
to you, I'll take my oath!” he chuckled
hoarsely. ¢’Twasn’t Mark.”

“Why not?”’

“Because,” said the old man slowly,
clutching the engineer by the shoulder,
“because it was Mark that killed him.”

In spite of himself Bestwood started.
He shook off the vise-like grip and got up
abruptly. The old man was cackling
in his shaggy beard.

“}}/Iark croaked him—over the head with

He jerked himself short, his old caution
to the fore again. He may or may not
have intended to tell so much.

“Comox, you’re a queer card,” said
Bestwood. “First you declare you won’t
give your old pal away—"

“Nobody: round here knows ’bout
Charlie, didn’t I tell you? An’ I'm
crazy, they mostly all say. What’s the
word of a crazv man worth, eh?”

“If T could be sure you were!”

“Now you clear right away out o’ the
country, stranger. I've told vou. I've
gaved a lot o’ time an’ trouble for you, an’
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ifyounosemundforﬁveym\ ’
never hear no more. ,i'ﬁ“mm
know, an’ you.can't get Mark on gich

evég{;nee :k mine.;0 ot the
ou me t wh :
drop?” askod Bestwood. in e

o d Dosinc” i thers ' was tanacy
. ou’ y and there
m‘fi:e old nIl;.n’s %One. ; e
T see. a_burst of confid
acting on sheer impulse, you’ve xﬁe’uﬁ
to get rid of me. yf"
“Why do you wish ‘
y do you to get rid of me?”
“Didn’t I say Mark was a pal—2”
G s ot i
tw ve a snort of impatien,
“Comox, that was a heaven—g:nt hz‘;ch
of mine a few minutes ago. I didn’t know
about any murder. I merely made a wild
jab at the idea, and you bit like a sucker]
I could have said grand larceny or cattle
rustling or check-raisi but I decided
to hit . ‘Aim high’ being a good
motto. I've always tried to,m%ollow it.
Murder is the highest crime in the calendar
—or should we say the lowest?—and
here on the edge of civilization it must
have flourished, especially during the gold-
mad days when this district was a sort of
Yukon on a small scale. I've learned
sox‘r‘lgthmg this ?vening.”
ou—razor-faced hyena!” snarled
old man suddenly, whipping out his sifl]:
arm and waving it 0st under the
engineer’s nose. “Smell that. Now if
you don’t pack up an’ make tracks you'll
get t;’a,e full of it where it’ll do the most

T going> he ad”
m m ” - 9
“Q'}‘lﬁlyogo » e said re-assuringly.
ere?”’ pursued Old Comox, sternly.
w;n"{g,clear out. Isn’t thatoﬁhat you
“That’s what! Hustle now, darn
“Watch my smoke!l” ’ youl®
“You’re goin’ right now.”
“Righto!” and wood drew his tent
stakes as he spoke.
“I'm sittin’ here on this log, stranger,
One false

with the gun trained on you.
move an)_),

“How melodramatic!” and Bestwood
!;‘}}I‘rﬁzv asomI:ali ;}l)othing into his duffel bag.
moonlight’s gone to our heads
bec}‘rd.. This is a play. I vow it is.,,gra.y-

It is, eh?”’ sneered Old Comox.

Bestwood was ready and mounted in
less than ten minutes.

Y“D?lwn tt.he old w;gon—trail with you!
ou don’ t to Menary’s again if
know it!” cried the old man. i 5 1

“ dye-bye, old fire-eater!” Bestwood
called back gaily as he obediently trotted
off down the trail.

But the only answer from Dan Comox
was a roar of blasphemy. He stood
watching the supposititious detective out
of sight and then mounting a knoll nearby
waited to see him pass Crowder’s Coulee
two miles below. Not till then did he
re%thr? acﬁoss the river.

en he was gone a man ste out
from behind a great boulder negrpeghem
Bestwood’s tent had been pitched, a spare
figure, of middle heightr with a melancholy
droop to the shouldes. This man had
been a more or less willing eavesdropper
and though not hearing all that had been
said had gathered enough to make a fairly
accurate guess as to the trend of the talk.
It was Mark Menary. In moccasins he
had been coming down the trail from Eagle &
Lake, portaging a light canoe when, as he
rounded the turn below Bestwood’s camp,
he heard his own name uttered. He had
stepped adroitly out of sight.

Gail Menary was just on the point of
retiring when she heard her father’s
footfall. Sleepily, in a loose Jap kimono,
her two thick braids of hair falling forward
gver her slim shoulders, she opened the

oor.
‘That you, Dad?”
‘Yes. Got some grub for me?”
“In the oven. Any luck?”

“Nothing much. Just a small string
o’ perch, an’ two or three bass. Kids

i bed?”

‘‘Hours ago.”

When Menary had washed and was

partaking of his belated supper, his
daughter told him that the young engineer
had been rather wanting to see him.
. “He staved till past ten. I don’t think
it was anything special” she added,
smothering a yawn. “Youll see him
to-morrow.”

Menary looked up. A curious light
Fleamed in the shrewd grey eyes. 5l
ace seemed to have lost the K)ok of strain
and of caution it had been wearing.
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«] won’t see him to-morrow,” he said,
helping himself to more tea, ‘because he’s
gone.”

Gail started. Very much awake now, The

she j;)!ued at her parent open-mouthed.
“Gone!” she exclaimed, blankly

“Gone. An’ gone for good. Cut me

" another slice o’ bread like a good girl.”

“Why, how strange!” she mused, asin a
dasze she cut the bread. “Do you suppose
he’s given up the idea—like the rest?
Oh, he seemed so—so different.”

“Well, he’s gone,” repeated Menary,

B s Wikl & o ks B} A moan
with—with such eyes—eyes that could
like steell Oh, I just can’t believe

'“Guess you gotta, girl. He'’s cleared
out, sure 'nough. He an’ Dan come to
loggerheads to-night, an’ Dan he put the
run on him in the usual way. He wasn’t
ten minnits gmllin’ up stakes an’ beatin’
it. Guess he’s got to the Crossin’ by now,
with moonlight an’ his hoss fairly fresh.
Dan cussed hot ’nough to blister a stone!”
and Menary grinned at the recollection.

He gave her an account, with certain
reservations, of what he had overhead.
The girl’s eyes, usually so soft, flashed.

“Dan Comox is a crazy old hermit,”
she said, indignantly. “It’s time he was
taken in hand. He oughtn’t to be
allowed to run at large. t time he
shot you, dad, you remember I wanted you
to take action and you wouldn’t? I
often wonder why you’re so easy! Now
'l tell Bou what I've been thinking.
I believe Dan has a secret of some kind.”

“Nonsense, girl!” Men cut in
harshly. “Your imagination’s workin’
overtime. D’%'ou know that it’s nigh
twelve o’clock? Time you were in bed.”

“Listen, dad. I've got a stranglehold
on the idea and I don’t mean to let it go
till I find out why Dan’s so—so touchy
about Saddle Gap.”

“Qh, the Gap!” said Menary with a
laugh. “I guess every man’s gotta be
bug over somethin’ when they git up in
the sixties. Don’t you worry yourself,
girl. You an’ me’ll take a trip to the Fort
soon an’ get you some pretties. You'll
imve anice ;n;glt an’ forget all t_gils business.

ess my can up with any town
gﬁu for looks, eh? Come kiss me good-
t now.” :

il obeyed and went to bed but not to
sleep for a good many hours. When she
did sleep it was to dream of Bestwood and
the soft, caressing look in his quick eyes
when they had rested on her, of the way
the snap and hardness melted from his
voice when he spoke to her. But with
awakening came realization that he was
gone and her little sister surprised her in &
sob, a sob quickly smothered in the pillows.

When Dan Comox came out of his shack
at sunrise his first glance was across the
river to see if by any chance the nosey
stranger had sneaked back. But no.
He was gone true enough. Dan was a
little uneasy nevertheless. The debonair
“detective’’ had gone away too willingly,
quite as if he taken a sudden notion
to go, anyway. Could it be that? But
what could he find out at this late date
and from whom? Every dag on rising
Dan reconnoitred thus, and five days, a
week, ten days, two weeks passed with
nothing unusual occurring. The old
man’s mind became easy. He went away
on several more of his long trips and was
absent for days at a stretch. He never
took his old pal along, evidently preferring
solitude on these excursions. d he
didn’t know that in his absence light-
footed Gail Menary, borrowing her father’s
birch-bark canoe had crossed the Chinook
and wandered about over his claim a
dozen times, examining the caves as
Bestwood had done, but with a more
professional eye. A daughter of the hills,
she could read certain of Nature’s signs
and many of man’s that perforce escaped
the engineer, keen as he was, and on her
last visit she had climbed up the sheer
under-wall beneath the Saddle clin
precariously with fingers and toes—she
removed shoes and hose—and had found
a curious eyrie, dark as a wolf’s mouth,
under the rock formation which gave to

.

the Gap its name. The opelrlngi Wag‘*
ead an

small, scarcely admitting o! !
shoulders, and puzzling a little over this
remarkable find she hag returned to earth
and begun to clothe her feet again when
suddenly she was arrested by an idea.
Entering the old man’s cabin by one of the
windows she borrowed his lantern and a
length of rope and filled her pocket with
matches. ¥rom the cabin, which was at
the mouth of the Gap, to the wall she had
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climbed was a matter of forty yards, but of boot drop shock hgumg'- i

1 ) ) y. She let the lantern to the

e G e e Dl Uar's G ot e Wi P ot Bl ol it
he second climb was a slower and more overthoﬁmoft?m’ oohole.’ aobed 1 -

difficult procedure because of the lantern time she could discern nothi &adualgor y eabin. g mdoudywmm;p'h

swung over her shoulder, but at length howzve:,e: nebulous vl;‘l):ite lur beneath father i g, o =

she was up at the eyrie Carefully the lantern became evi i '
: &ﬁﬂn t vident and slo She had told him
:};li?l ttl:ellantergap more carefully it took definite shape, a horrible sb&v{g acr.;)el to_ Moose Mt:::hl? t:“ for
) ower it into the opening. With a smothered scream the girl drew berries. Now, however, she decided

She was directly beneath Saddle Gap at a back, almost losing her gri i i

. : ¢ d

gox.nt w}tl:fh b;voghiedof inmwithty have re- m lfght as wglsll:‘ Fo: &pﬂ:&gw L tl:ogun:h - nt:)k ——
uired ! masonry, seen was a human skeleton! It t almost

K:babl bla_sttﬁd.a little—or clamped to at the bottom of the pocket lgaot five fee% stopped short, ;ertwmm h%’

. waﬁs_wx iron had the engineers below her and the bones were of a bleached ishment. Her heart gave a throb
ceeededDo thu; getting the right-of-way. _ grey-whxteness that betokened age, the and then began to beat tum for

3 Uk gl e rouh, Tooky I, -(haugh e Budled sk g th poare o r gt tac the e !

- . - ? . u v
e e i, T Tt
: opes g. She ost little time in putting consider~-  As qui

hadu't known fust what she expested to able distance between b mamwaﬁ?ﬁhtgh““m
- t;l vaguely ;she had thought of a concealed horror, for though an absolutely timidly, though not withoumw

gilnf gold mine or a great cache of fearless girl this daughter of the hills had eagerness, she halted, A was

silver oxshns,orsomethmgmthenatmte“ipgyelr' before witnessed the like, and the pacing up and down the little pathway

@

HE well-dressed man is as care-

ful in his selection of inner
garments as he is in his choice of a |
suit of clothes.

He knows that to look well-dressed
he must feel well-dressed. Therefore
he should ask for Penmans Underwear

Senmans Underwear | ||

“THE STANDARD OF EXCELLENCE"” 1]

e

Penmans Limited, Paris. Also makers of Hosiery and Sweater Coats %
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3 ore the cabin, saun- as she a ¢hair. “And Pmreally “Daddy must be shooting ducks,” said
Saddle Gap tering idly and switch- awfully tired ‘of being taken for an old' the girl. T forgot that the open season
: ! married woman, ~You see I'm free, white- began to-day.”

a and twenty-one yet. Can show my birth  “Sounds more like a revolver,” said the
 Contd. from page 33  ©4 0 be waiting for  “Oh, so sorg I'd heard that Mark mfﬁ:’ next moment a strange up
M marri Gamd time,” apolo- rounded the turn in the trail some thirty

: Jb  gized stranger . : . Three men came walkin,
| gwue o man much older and ofheavier  “The second wife did four yoars ago. Tiiowed by largs cream-oolored buck-
build, th a1 lotlice and wearing I'm Mark Menary’s oldest child. We are gkin pinto which was led by the tallest.
: Ing:lctl;ndullgobghke of a superior seven, as in the poem.” The man in the centre was Dan Comox.
would ‘have called “ b e i The visitor leaned forward suddenly On one side of him strode an Indian, on
'“Gooﬂ“ ; "al.l:eEn%Imh swell”  and bent a very keen glance on her. She the other the engineer Bestwood, the
suddenl E beheld h . wheeling heard a rapid, in-drawn breath. Then he game grave, keen, stern-lipped man whom
Mrny o nobody at put I‘::: bOth'blll:I;git you are lttle Gail?” Comox was sup h1;0 ave scaredth befout
oo . ROBSLNG § ] e un than a mon ore.

‘Why, I left t!,x,em all ‘here lntt.le“mom he cried in pleased astonishment. ‘Bless ‘th"?i‘;h"f oft'ﬁ’jme%an utterly forget her
than an hoir ago ” she exdlaimed. “They you, child, I've held you on my knee a |visitor. At sight of her Bestwood’s
must have gone up to the lake. score of times. You were, let me see, aquiline features relaxed in a smile, the

“T want to see Mark Menary,” he said seven or t years 013 then. Why, rd smile that displayed his excellent teeth

in a very delightfully direct way and with never have known you.” the smile she iked. Hetgave a brief n
a smile that she Eked in sp{te of her  He was shaking both her hands at once. to the red-bearded man, threw his pinto’s

i intment. . _ “Who—are you?” she asked, wonder- reins over a post and took both her hands
was almost as nice as Bestwood she m&;}é . 4+ .. ina quick, eager grasp.
ofmradaddy’ s old friends, I he  «where's your father?” he .asked, at

t.
tbggm right in,” she said, passing him replied. you've heard
and opening the door. “Have you waited mention me. My name is—" O S hooti ; : _»
? » Bang. A ot cut in on the words . Shoot'.mg, I think. ’We Just heard.

! an hour or so. You, I suppose, bringing both to their feet. It sounded ‘You just heard Dan’s gat go off twice!
i Mot e e e, o e, ool & moment o LV o o s
oo, was piqued, o0 Jtbe door. * A soond bang 0o He's as mad as a March harel”

“No, P'm not,” she said emphatically, curred. “Was he—did he shoot at—"

p— \ ! .
* Barber %4 -Ellis ¥+ ¥

RENCHORGANDIE

q y ’//"N“““)‘
d 0 L -
ants @ g SrTSlanees

s stats

NOVEMEER, 1920

“He had two weapons on him. ' We togk
one but he had the other cleverly con-
cealed. He tried to wmiJJ me. If |
hadn’t been quick enough to knock his aim
away I'd have—looked like an exhibit
from the morgue about now!”

She had had no eyes for any but the

er so.far but now she looked at Old
omox. The Indian was in ch of
him, and he was glarin iabout him and
muttering dire things as he tried vainly to
wrench the red man’s grip off. Suddenly
his eye rested a moment on the fashionably
attired stranger who had been ing
him quietly from a spot about six feet
away. Old Comox’s gaze became fixed.
He blinked several times. At last he
shot out a_trembling forefinger.

“Who,” he demanded harshly, pointing
at the red-bearded man, “who 1s that?”

He lurched forward but the Indian
was on the job.

“That’s a friend of Mark Menary’s,”
explained the engineer. ‘“He rode up
from Crowder’s ing with me but
came on to see Mark while White Eagle
and I crossed the river to pay our respects
toyou. Take a good look at him, Comox.
Perhaps you’ll recognize him. At poker
once you won a nice tract of land from
him. Remember? Yours was the luck
eternal, in those days it seems.”

_The old man passed a shaking hand over
his beard. He breathed heavily and
stared at the stranger as one stares who
thinks he sees a ghost. Bestwood stood
by Gail holding one of her hands which was
trembling slightly. Both seemed careless
of the onlookers. For the girl the whole
scene swam in obscurity, was half unreal.
She was only partly interested. Far off
on the Ramparts a glint of sun breaking
through the clouds blazed goldenly on the
snowy peaks. Her little hillside world
was a place of enchantment. Her own
true knmight had come back to her. Best-
wood appeared to take it for granted that
she already knew the stranger. So he
went on speaking in a cool, even tone to
Comox.

“Do you remember the night of the
fifteenth of September just ten years ago?
There was a certain saloon at Nugget
Bay called ‘The Hot Poker’. On this
night every man in the place was drunk.
A big vein on the Lode Mountain had
been struck and you were all celebrating.
‘The Hot Poker’ was en fete with a
vengeance. To it came one Charles
Frear who owned the Saddle Gap claim.
He, too, was drunk. He was all swelled
up like a poisoned pup because his claim
was next the Lode Mountain one and gold
had been found here and there on it. But
Frear wasn’t ugly when drunk, as so many
of the rest of you were. Frear was one
of those men who have a host of friends,
make them without half trying. He was
honest, generous-souled, witty and good
humored. He was given to recklessness
though and known to play high stakes.
He sat in to a poker game with you
Comox, and some others and you clean
him up. . He staked his claim—and lost.
You and he and Mark Men had been
partners but not of Saddle Gap. That
was a claim of Frear’s that he held on
the side. It had never seemed very
promising up to this. Well, poor Frear
suggested that he try to win back his
claim but you all balked. A free fight
ensued. It spread like an epidemic and
many heads were cracked. Two men,
a re«g:headed Swede and a half-breed, were
murdered outright. When the Mounted
Police arrived—"

“It wasn’t me. Ill take my oath—"
began Comox in a high screech, his whole
body shaking.

“You're right. They probably killed
each other. o one ever knew for cer-
tain. Before the police lit, both corpses
had been hustled away. Charles Frear
was knocked out, too—over the head with
a whisky bottle—but only for a short time.
You, Comox, had struck the blow, but
you blamed poor muddled 'Memz».x%re A’ll
these years ﬂe has felt himself Frear's
murderer. Let Comox go now, White
Eagle. I don’t pretend to be his judge.
He can settle with Mcnary and Charles
Frear himself who stands yonder, for the
piece of hokum that worked so well.
Come forward, Frear.” "

“Then Charlie Frear isn’t dead at all,
cried Gail, and running across to the
stranger, she seized his hands and laushed
in sheer delight. “My! Won't da be
tickled?” .

“No, I never was dead,” admitted
Frear. “And I must shoulder part of the
blame for this hoax, because when I cleared

u._.,._,“.
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The Secret of  out of Nugget Bay
el Gep S DL

not to tell. He guided
ine through the Pass,
Sk

By Edith G. Bayne
Contd. from page 24 . A case of

.. cold feet with me.
As a participator I was due for
term in the pen, you see. White Eagle
kept his promise until—"

“Until the day after Comox chased me
away,” Bestwood supplied. “The Indian
and I met by chance, he happened to
mention he was an old Nugget Ininer,
the rest I easily got out of him by bribery.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

To-day he was ‘ready and waiting to hel,
me and we got Comox just as hegnet
from one of his trips.  Muscular old

e

n always was,” Frear, and
extending his hand to Comox said: “Put
it ghexe;, old-timer, I never did hold

“Charlie, Charlie,” whimpered the old
man. ,You was always white, Charlie.
An’—an’ 50 *twas the Swede—"

Frear sat down on a log and invited
Comox to do likewise. The others had
mov'Igg off.

“That engineer lad’s a rare cute one,”
he remarked, his glance following Bestwood

and Gail. “Never opened his head to me
about the girl. A radiant little lady, too.
I s:w how the land lay as soon as they
m .,l

“It—it’s ugmin the Saddle, in a pocket
Charlie,” whispered Comox. “I can’t
reach it now, too old, I guess. 'ﬁht’ve
dynamited it, but—somethin’ held me
back. So 'twas me was buffaloed. Serves
me—)’

“Omit the ﬁhastly stuff, Dan. Say,
I’'ve a little girl of my own in Australia,
Feel lonesome for her. Nearly nine years
old now. Looks something lil¥e Menary’s
Eu-l, too. Has red hair though, red curls,”

e mused aloud.

25

Bestwood and Gail -walked to a bluff
overlook:gf' Chinook* Valley. She had
aheMswif ld him of the skeleton. . Now

changed the topic.
“Something kept - -telling . me you'd
come * tiat werenFt the kind to

fall down on a job.”

“I'm always setting involved in_ad-
venture,” he said, slowly. “Sometimes
I wish I were a_detective. I had to call
one in to trace Frear so I can’t claim all
the credit. No, it’s true the old man
didn’t chase me. I was going anyway.
The only thing that worried me was not
being able to get word to you. Every-

(Contsnu-d on prge 35)

Once again you have the opportunity to

Join Our Christmas Clu

—GET A PIANO TO-DAY

URING the past many years we have conducted this annual Christmas Club.
themselves of the many concessions offered and secured standard Canadian Pianos at rock-bottom prices, and on such terms as
could not be surpassed. This club is made possible through the powers of real co-operative buying. |
people buy the same thing at the same time, from the same source, they profit by co-operation.

club. There are no fees or charges or assessmants, yet the membership gives you advantages of the most substantial kind.

be organized at once, and will be limited to 100 membess.

Club member is that he is on the market for a piano.

Any responsible person may apply for membership.
By joining the club

Hundreds of homes in Western Canada have availeg

When a large number of

It costs you nothing to join this

This club is to
The only requirement of a

ou are under no obligation to buy, but if you want to buy

you will obtain every club advantage if you select your piano on or before the 3lst December, 1920. But, remember, while you may have
till December 31st to make your selection, the club will be closed immediately 100 members enroll, owing to the approaching shortageé of |

pianos.

Latest 88-Note Player Piano

Regular $850. Club pricec $775

Join now is the safest way.

Secret of the

and Oak cases.

This club is run in co-operation with the best and oldest
firms in the world, such as Gerhard Heintzman, Nordheimer,
Cecilian, Bell, Haines, Sherlock-Manning, Canada Piano Co.,
Doherty, Lesage, Imperial and Winnipeg Piano Co.

REGULAR Pianos are featured at SPECIAL prices and on
SPECIAL terms. You have NINETY styles of Pianos and
Player Pianos to choose from in genuine Walnut, Mahogany
Illustrated catalogues with REGULAR
and CLUB prices and terms mailed free on application.

Club Offer

Regular $600. Cub price $545 |-

This is the Whole Plan of the Winnipeg Piano Company’s Christmas Club \

1. Your choice of any make of Nordheimer, Gerhard Heintzman, Cecilian,
Bell, Haines, Sherlock-Manning, Canada Piano Co., Doherty, Lesage, Imperial your money back on return of the piano.
8. If the piano is satisfactory after thirty days’ use, the

and Winnipeg Piano Company’s Pianos or Player Pianos
at special club prices until the 31st December, 1920.

2. The terms are one-fifth cash down and one, two or
three years to pay the balance, or small monthly payments
can be arranged to meet your convenience.

3. A special discount for all cash or extra instal-

ments paid now.

4. The piano will be delivered when you join, or later,

if you wish it.

5. The monthly, quarterly or yearly payments to date

from when the piano is delivered.

6. Every instrument is guaranteed without reserve
for ten years. There are no “ifs” or “ands” in the
guarantee—just a straight-out guarantee as strong as

we know how to make it in writing.

7. If, after thirty days’ trial, the piano is not satisfactory, we will give you

Nordheimer -
Doherty - -
Imperial - -

Other Club Values

Gerhard Heintzman $595

And many others

- - $595
- - $465
- - $415

you have to do.

club member has eleven more months in which to
satisfy himself as to the character of the piano. If it does
not then prove satisfactory in every respect, he has the
privilege of exchanging it without one penny’s loss for
any other instrument of equal or greater list value by
paying the difference in price (and we sell 90 different
styles of the best pianos in the world).

9. A beautiful $18 Piano Bench with music receptacle
to match the piano is included without extra cost.

10. Freight paid to your nearest station.

11. Come into our store or write and select the style
of case you prefer, in Walnut, Mahogany or Oak; this is all

12. Each and every club instrument will be personally
selected by our president.

GET OUR LIST OF SLIGHTLY USED PIANO BARGAINS AT FROM $225 TO $325

Piano Prices Will Not Fall

for a long time, and have not yet reached as high a point

as nearly all other lines.

WIAIREG PARNY &5

Steinway, Gerhard Heintzman, Nordheimer, Haines, Bell. Sherlock-Manning, Canada,
a

nd i.ouge Pianos.

Edison, Columbia, Gerhard Heintzman, Pathephone, McLegan, Curtiss Aeronola and

Phonola Phonographs.
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Color Sells Butter

Add » rich **June shade’’ to the
'lplmdidtntaotyourbnttarm&
get top prices, Try itl It paysi
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Memorial
1 Cards .

Cards showing portrait of deceased.
Particularly suitable for soldiers
B who have fallen in the great war.
Our cards are of highest quality.
g Their cost is reasonable. We would
be pleased to furnish particulars on
request.

STOVEL COMPANY LTD.

Printers, Engravers, Lithographers
BANANTYNE AVENUE WINNIPEG

¥ ‘When writing advertisers, please mention
4 The Western Home Monthly
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Helen’s Harvesters
. ByS.G.Mosher

as Bob, the wheat is all more than ready to

a=gs]0B SCOTT wis w _
| he returned to the house. He cut, and the oats are ready t00,” Helen
1) ‘

had gone as-far as the road remarked.
with the departing guests, “It is no use cutting faster than I can
* gince the collapsible wire gate stook,” Bob rejoined, as he helped him-

. of the ranch was hard for eity people seLf to another piece of raisin pie.

to manipulate, 7 1 am coming out to help this after-
“I¢ has beeri & pleasand day,” he ré- 200D
marked, as he entered the living room, . “But there are nearly forty acres cut.
“It was fine to see the folks again. Why, I stopped & crowd of half-iresds from
o s T i o B
“ flelen Scotd raised hér gho ] 8, and Offered them five dollars
giloml 3 pile of rumpled sofa e:illg:v': :h:;yh:.fglf:;y gqglihhel-pd;&-:tout, db:t
o Tonkad . Sai e 't need to
at the uncleared supper table, work s kﬁ faoa the du?tkyh .e.;lon lasted.”
in the kite i rgotten that the shootin
dishes. en, piled high with unwashed sea.sorev h?tir o%ened. You remember lasgt
e . , year Wa. unter brought some of his
. ir;I; &s ;;ar.l;{a :(1:11; :&;ﬁk;aﬁda?h e:g ‘fine}:ds out for a day’s shooting. You
are all those dishes to be Washed.” ogTh::pngvo;l on Labor day, which has
5 “Let the dishes go until morning,” said already gone by this year. Walter ean’t
ob. with masculiné optimism, get away except on a holiday.”
a1 mpﬁse you will want your break- “Bob, how would it do to hire some
fast at half-past six, as usual. I shall Women to stook?”
have to bake biscuits in the morning, .V here would you find them?”
too, for there is no bread‘left. Yet .. Some of those half-breed women from
people call Sunday @ day of rest.” the Ridge. I haven’t noticed any of
Bob opened his mouth to speak, them going duck shooting, and last
thought better of it, and in silence > winter they seemed glad to earn a little
to cleat the table. Then he started s ™(0¢Y by making moccasins.”
and put water on to heat. s
time hinl;vife_ was ashamed of g :l:la: dcthe Gxec thary Ehik Sftemoon®
burst, : to“g::d \z:s tmu:[st get that wheat all
“I am . I was €0 Bo 8 suppose that will take
to-day mv::mtyh e lasb etr:l;f’?’ sheb,e:i‘:lf us most of to-morrow. I'll go to the
“All ‘summer our friends have been 08¢ OR Wednesday.” .
coming out from the city, every Sunday . All that day and the next they worked
and every holiday, as if we kept a hotel. fevenshly.. They feared that the fine
But to descend on us in harvest time is weather might not last, and were anxious
too much. I mentioned that we could t© 8¢t the grain safely stooked. After
not' get & hired man, and that I was breakfast on 'Wednesday, Helen hurried
helping ta stook. all day yesterday, but thro}lgh her household duties, intent on
did Fanny or her sister offer to help gettm_g to the Ridge and back before it
with supper or to wash the dishes? Not "¢ time to start dinner. She was just
‘they!® about to harness up when she heard the
“Probably they don’t realize how much han of an auto horn, and ran to the
work there is on a farm,” Bob pléaded. window. A car full of people was coming
“Some of them will find that out for up the driveway. Bob, on the binder at

Crusslves ous of Eiats days pscplialod the back of the field, had heard the honk,
of s D too, and waved his hand in
Helen darkly.  “I would not mind 80 t}o' friendly wave of the J$gg?se£:

much if tHere were any reciprocity about s
it, but none of them ever seeI:n to zemem- thought he_recognised Walter Hunter,

ber that we might like a day in the city.” or hoped Helen would not be rude to

“But we couldn’t leave the farm; ¢ows  Helen was on th ‘
1 A e veran
have g be milked and pigs fed on holi- car stopped, and Eve Huntg:!;pral:le; oﬁli:
darz;h e same as on other days. “I haven’t seen jyou for an age, Helen,”
e farm is going to look after itself ghe said. “How thin you are getting
next Sunday,” Helen said. “Right after You know Nan Crosby. and thie is moy
breakfast you will harness old Dan to cousin, Ellinor Torreyz’ 18 my
the buggy, and we’ll drive over to Pine “And of course ;
Ridget for the morning mervicee. W po xemeier Deneie
e e N © Perry and Arthur Fuller, who were out
ven a chance to attend church ghooting with me last year?” Walter
:.(1,11;1 ages. bwlis w;.lx:d take ;t{nundfl along, remarked. “The mayor proclaimed tg-
some books, spend.the afternoon day a civie holiday, so we thought——"
Ht;lh:fitf‘:un{;:tl ,pot coming back here HV;Vhat_ hte thougl:l{ was never kiolwn, for
P . o elen interrupted. “Oh, yes :
" 3 wm’h you didn’t have to stook, but that the mayug- was askingypéoglvg t:e;g
it doesn’t seem possible to get help for out into the country and help with the
love or money,” her husband said. “The harvest. Wasn’t it fine of him to pro-
paper says that the mayor of the city claim a holiday? I'm glad so man)lr) of
msta’rtegoaoc&mp;;lg_'eesttq getsb‘;s":less you came; we have been at our wit’s end
¢ Ing Saturday to get help. How sensib ;
afternoon instead of playing golf, but ¢o gwea.r p(:orduroys :m;e {::v!;enshv:::?
:;’10 tal‘e too ’f'a.r out to expect help from gtooking is hard on good clothes.” ’
a sou;ce. ST . Walter looked hesitatingly at the two
“1‘hanh goodness,” Helen said, as she young men. As a matter of fact he had
wound the clock and put the cat out.  promised them a good day’s shooting at
Suddenly an idea darted into her mind, the ranch, and warned them to wear
and she turned it over and over before suitable clothes. But before he could
she went to sleep. “I’ll do it, if I get a speak, Helen went on, “But you girls
chance,” she decided at last. “But I can’t harvest in those clothes—and those
can’t put them to work in the field on French heels, Eve. Didn’t you bring
Sundays, and there jsn’t another holiday anything more sensible?”
until Thanksgiving. Nan Crosby stuck out her foot, encased
Helen was up at five next morning. in snug walking boots. “Are these all
With the elasticity of youth she had re- right, Mrs. Scott? You know I never
covered from her fatigue, and as she wear high heels. Surely you can lend
baked and washed dishes she found her- us some working clothes; fortunately we
selftrefctlging al;)nc;st Wif&h pleasure the are all about the same size.”
visit of the day before. After all, it was « P 5
nice to see friends sometimes, if only has&;?iagﬂgfgl:zs'hm?lgndwtﬁ'x}ot:r'
they would not come-in the busiest sea- the lap robe over the gum; in the b ttmg
sons. She recalled that the winter before, of the car. “What is th ey
weeks had gone by without a visit from vggjey 9 ) " N et
their city friends. Of course, the coun- “Can afi .
try was pleasanter in the summer than an ahy of you drive 8 team?”
in the cold weather, but, unfortunately, Perry admitted that he had been
the pleasantest time of year was also brought up on a farm.
the busiest for farmers. “Then you can drive a binder. We
At dinner Bob afinounced that he had have two, but haven’t been able to get
stopped cutting for the day, _and meant a man to run the second one. The black
to spend the afternoon stooking. “But, team is in the stable. You will find their
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CAUSTIC BALSAM

A safe, speed
po:i‘tieve cure’ 'tnog

Curb, Splint, Sweeny, Ca;

Strained Tendons, Fouader, %&ﬁ'

and all lameness from Spavin, ne

and other bony tutmors. Cures skin
seases or Paraeites, Thrush, Diphtheria,
emoves Bunches from Horses or

As s HUMAN REM for Rhene

B e T
3ry bottle of austic Bﬂm ajﬂ.

I ivedont . 55

u ons for its &

nials, etc. Address !

The Lawrence-Willlamg Co., Toronto, Ont,

“Good ~ides,” Bob agreed. “Better

*Look, Nell—this coupon! Re-
member the night you ur&ed me to
send it in to Scranton? Then how
happghwe were when I came home
with the news of my first promotion?
We owe it all, Nell, my place as Man-
ager, our home, our comfo! this

coupon.” . _

Thousands upon thousands of men now
know the joy of happy, prosperous homes
because they let the International Corre-
spondence hools prepare them in_their
spare time for bigger work. You will find
them in city, town and countrai—ln office, fac-
tory, shop, store, mine and mill, on farms and
on railroads.

There gre clerks who became Advertising
Managers, Salesmen and Executives; car-
penters who became Architects and Con-
tractors; mecha ics who became Engineers
and Electrical Experts; men and boys who
rose from nothing at all to splendid respon-
sible positions.

More than a million men and women in the
last 99 years have advanced themselves in
position and salary through I C. S. help.
Over 130,000 are smc:lyinii right now. You
can Lom them and get in line for promotion.

The first step to success in thel C.S. way
is to choose your career from this list an
mark and mail this coupon here and now.
- - - o — OTEAR OUT HERE® s g oo =2

INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENGE SCHOOLS
d CANADIAN, LIMITED

Dept. 6406, 7458¢. Oatherine 8%., Wy Montreal, Oan.

Explain, without obligating me, how I can uality for
the position, orin thle“sub] ect, before whlcl& mark Xo

ELEOTRICAL ENGINEER SALESHANSHIP
Eleotrio Lighting and Rys. ADVERTISING
Electric Wiring Window Trimmer
(elegraph Engineer ) Show Card Writer
Telephone Work Sign Painter
MECHANICAL ENGINEER lhllrogd Tralnman
luhnnle;l Draftsman %-LUS TRATING
Machine Shop Practioe rtoon!
Eoolgl:nkor o - ll;uls'l-ngsg hlrﬂ,ll'l
a8 ne rating [_] Pri ecreta
CIVIL ENGI;EER BOOKKEEPER
Surveying and Mapping Stenographer & Typist

MINE FOREMAN or ENG'R [|.] Cert. Pablle Accountast
STATIONARY ENGINEER TRAFFIO MANAGER
Marine Engineer Railway Accountant

Ship Draftsman Commercial Law
oA.l\CHl T EC;I‘B goghl)“ ENGLISH
ntractor and Ballder en
Arehitectural Draftsman ‘I Common School Subjests
Concrete Builder Mathematics
Structural Engineer CIVIL SERVICB““
PLUMBING AND HEATING | ] Railway Mail CletC 5
Sheet Metal Worker AUTO OPERA’ >
Textlle Overseer or Supt. Auto Repair’ Spao’
CHEMIST AGRICUL'RE [|[]] Frensh
Navigation Poul'y Rala'g 1] Italiss
Name. i
Present 7-2610 -
O ion P
Street
and No.
City 2 ___Staie— ——=

‘_-_—_—_‘
Look out for the Christmas number of
The Western Home Monthly.
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- GoodyeurTireMileage CostsYou

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

LessThanBefore theWar

Mnacs Ownez

- 11,000 Harvey Clarke, Schomberg

. Vandrick, Drayton -
Padget & Hay, Agincourt
C. H. Graham, Winnipeg
F.R. Burton, Hamilton -

}. E. Lamoir, Trenton -

. E. Waugh, Florenceville
é. 5. H::fluson, Findlater

_ Goodyear Tires cost you less per year or per
mile than they did before the war.

The price of Goodyear Tires in that time has
increased less than 2% on some sizes, and only 15%
on any size—while most commodities have in-
creased over 100%,

We have been able to keep down the price of
tires largely because of Goodyear’s economical
system of distribution (direct from factory to Service
Station, saving jobber’s profit and reducing ship-
ping cost).

This slight increase is overshadowed bg the

greater mileage made possible by increased
year Quality and broader Goodyear Service.

Owners now report cost-per-mile much below

that of five years ago.

You, too, can secure fair Goodyear prices and
long Goodyear mileage by calling on the nearest
Goodyear Service Station Dealer.

THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER CO.
'OF CANADA, LIMITED

These are éxampla of Goodyear mileages above the average—milea

impossible six years ago. The increased Goodyear qualit and brcader,
Goodyear service which have made possible these greater m:feagu will also’
enable you to keep down your tire costs.
MILRAGE 8 'Owner MiLzaos Owngz Migacs
- 12000 g P. Fanquir, Ottawa = - 15000 H. D, Sims, Niagara F - 17
- 12000 W E.Robmnsn, London - 13000 A.Fraser, Edmoston = = 17.000
- 11500 McBride's Garage, Toronto - 18292 J. B. Weir, Vancouver - - 15,000
. 10000  Ches.A.Evans, Halifax - 16,000 Western Fuel Co, Nanaimo 12,000
- 13000 Dr. H. H. Wilburn, Vancouver 12,000  Nelson D. Porter, Ottawa - 15,000
2 13000  Wm. Sinclair, Newcastle, N.B. 15000  James Cross, Saskatoon - - 12,000
- 20,000 Townsend Livery, Ltd., Toronto'19,000  E. R. Fisher, Ottawa - - 17,000
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" to doubt whether suffrage
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. *Y0U GOTTA GET DOWN TO—"
It has occurred to The Philosopher more than once,
inlhtuhgtougucrluboutthosocial,indut{ml
and economic problems of the time and in reading
discussions of these problems, that “fundamental”
is a sadly overused and misused word. One hot
evening last summer he spent an hour strolling
from t to point around City Hall Square here
in ipeg, and listening to the arguers. “You
gotta get down to fundamentals!” ghouted one.
“You ta establish the economic fundamentals,
and these other things will settle themselves!”
His idea was “the social appropriation of economic
rent.” He believed that to be the sure cure for
all social, industrial and economic ills. “Nothing to
it!”® shouted another thinker, a Socialist. “That
is & bo is remedy. The real economic funda-
mental is to abolish capitalism and production for
profit and establish uction for use!” Amnother
as the fundamentally correct and necessary
% the organization of political activity. To
w still another replied with a scornful question:
“When did political activity ever win anything?”
The method advocated by ?(llu uf;comful questioner
of the onl sible method of progress was a
ctrize. Po(;thon had other ideas of what was

tal”. The word continues to be heavily

. overworked by zealots and fanatics, who fail to
advance any idea that is essentially constructive.
constructive

Surely nothing that is not essentia
can {o fundamental. -

MANITO-WABA AND THE SPIRIT OF PROGRESS
At the mnarrows between the upper and lower
portions of Lake Winnipeg there is a rock cliff of
iar formation. When the wind is blowing in
a certain direction its vibrations in the cavities on
the face of that chff produce rather weird sounds,
of which the Indians had & superstitious dread.
To the aboriginal mind, with its primitive comcep-
tions, those sounds were awe-inspiring, especially
at might, or on a day of gloomy, threatening
weather. In such conditions, they were careful nob
to go mear that cliff with the weird voices. Indeed,
they kept a respectful distance from it at all times.
They called it Manito-Waba, which being trans-
from the Cree language into English, means
“the words of the Great Spirit.” From the name
borne by that cliff long before the first white man
came to this part of the world is derived the name
Manitoba. e Indians regarded all the forces of
Nature as manifestations of the personality and
r of the Great Spirit. All races of mankind
ve done the same thing. In addition, primitive
races have always attributed to certain animals
certain powers, believing that they were potent
for lﬁod or evil. It is not many generations since,
in e manner, there was a belief in witcheraft
even in the most civilized countries, and unfortunate
old women were tortured and put to death because
it was thought they were in league with super-
natural powers of evil. Even at the present day
the belief in “the evil eye” persists in certain
countries. That is to say, a person with an un-
usual, sinister expression in the eye, is believed
to have the power to lay a curse upon anybody ab
whom he glances - fixedly. Psychologists tell us
that this belief in “the evil eye” {s like the primitive
savage’s belief that a swift, cruel animal such as
the tiger, or the lynx, is inhabited by an evil
spirit. Psychologists tell us further that this tend-
ency survives in even the most civilized of wus,
but in a different way. Some fundamental tend-
ency of our minds leads us to personify ideas, so
that we speak of the Spirit of Unrest, for example,
-and to personify nations, as when we speak of John
Bull or Uncle Sam. It is that same fundamental
feeling which inspires such works of art as the
shining bronze figure of the Spirib of Progress on
top of the pinnacle of the dome of the new Capitol
Building of Manitoba, holding aloft the torch of
enlightenment in one hand and bearing & sheaf
of wheat on its other arm.

WOMEN AS VOTERS

Mrs. Corinne Roosevelt Robinson, the sister of
the late President Roosevelt, in an article entitled
Women in Politics which she has written for the
North American Review, says that what she herself
feels that she most needs in order rightly to dis-
charge her duty as a voter is “education in political
methods.” She adds: “I do mot mean corrupt,
but proper, intelligent political methods.” But is
not that precisely the thing which men need, too,
in order rightly to discharge their duties as voters?
Mrs. Robinson has simply stated one of the things
fundamentally necessary to the right working of
democracy. It is as true of Canada as it is true of
the United States. Mrs. Robinson goes on to say
that women want things more ardently than men
want them, and she seems to be a little afraid
that many women, when they find that the ideals
which they hope to use their votes to realize are
not as realizable as they are hoping them to be
will be so deeply disappointed that they will begin
has amy very great
real value at all. But thus to doubt is the greatest
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of all sible sins against democracy. Surely it
is not %t to women to say of them that they
are in any measure less steadfast, sincere and
earnest in their duties in life than men. The past
history of the human race has not warranted any
such conclusion. The sense of res ty in the
mothers of the race is as sound and strong as it is
in the fathers. Nor are women inferior to men in
plain, practical common sense, for all that some of
them may sometimes be thought to be by young
and inexperienced men,

WHERE THE MARXIAN DOCTRINE GOES

ASTRAY

The basic doctrine on which the whole structure
of Marxian Socialism is built up is what Marx
termed “the materialistic determinism of all history.”
That is to say, the belief that all human develop-
ments are shaped by considerations which can be
expressed in monmey values. Marx was the great
preacher of that doctrine. Lenin and Trotzky are
the t high priests of it at the present time. The
whole system of Bolshevist Communism is basei
upon it. It is strange that idealists should be
carried to extremes of fanatical devotion to this
materialistic concéption of history formulated by
Karl Marx more than half a century aio Economic
factors are, of course, powerful in their influence
upon the thinking and action of human beings.
But they are mot the all-important factors. Do
economic factors account for the feeling between
Ulster and the rest of Ireland? The slogan of
Socialism during the decades before the World War
was, “Workers of the world, unite!” But the wage-
earners of the different European countries, when
the World War broke upon humanity, were governed
by their mationalist feelings, not by the Socialistic
doctrine. According to Marxian orthodoxy, they were
misled by cunning capitalists, who made their profit
out of the slaughter. There was World War profi-
teering, as all the world knows; but it is no less
true that immense numbers of capitalists were
ruined by the War. Those who were young were
just as liable to be killed as the wage-earmers
were; many were Killed. The Marxian doctrine
is that a man’s “herd”, from the point of view of
“herd-instinct”, is his class, and that he will com-
bine with those whose class-interest is the same as
his. This is only very partially true in fact.
Nationalism i an importamt factor; religion is
another. There are capitalists who take advantage
of these facts; bub capitalists alone could not

oduce these facts. There are more things in

uman nature and in the world of actualities than
are taken into account by the devout followers of
Karl Marx.

THE ENDOWMENT OF MOTHERHOOD .

There was a time when there was no such thing
as the maintenance of public schools at the public
expense. No thinking person now would say that
such @n expenditure of public money was not emin-
ently right and proper and in the best interest of
the public welfare. In other words, it is of supreme
public importance that children be rightly educated
to grow up to be good citizens and make the most
of their lives. But the infant boy and infant girl
has to grow up through a few years of babyhood
before he, and she, can be sent to even the most
elementary kind of school. The human/ infant,
in those first years, craves material things, such
as fresh air and sunshine and milk, and also an
individual mother’s attention. Infants that do not
get, their mecessary share of these things are prone
to give up the struggle of life altogether. The
behavior of such unsatisfied infants is strikingly
recorded in the vital statistics of every count
in which there have beem such infants, and in whic
there have been vital statistics systems. If a child
is valuable to the community and to the country
at the age when it begins to go to school, surely
it is valuable earlier. If its education is important,
is mot its life important, and does not that im-
portance begin at its birth, or rather, to speak
more accurately, before its birth? Clear thinking
in this regard, as in regard to all other matters
which have to do with the essential values of
human life, is advancing rapidly. The endowment
of motherhood, to meet the needs of child and
mother, is recognized now as being among the
realizable ideals of practical politics.

NO FREEDOM UNDER SOCIALISM

In the course of the ages countless men, many
of them men of great mental power and of un-
questioned and unquestionable sincerity, earnestmess
and high nobility of purpose, have devoted them-
selves to the endeavor to find a panacea for human
ills. Many of them have believed they had found
such a panacea, and have worked with all their
might to have it accepted and brought into use.

! mnmnlmmmmmlmmm;snum£

But their endeavors have always been without suc-
cess. For all such cure-alls for the ills of the body
politic are like the cure-alls which quack doctors

" used to sell in bottles. The nostrums which were

advertised to cure all diseases were sometimes found
to produce a modification in the symptoms in the
persons dosed with them; but the drugs of which
they were compounded disturbed other fumctions of
the body, and new trouble, worse than the original
ailment, often resulted. Ib is the same with political
panaceas. Any good they,could do to one or more
sections of the community would be at the expense
of other sections, and with an inevitable disorgani-
zation and general working of evil in the body

" politic. Socialism is a political panacea which is *

believed in by many - earnest people. They see
what they imagine -to be the advantages it would
bring to them; they do mot give thought to the
evils and disruption it would cause. Most of all
do they forget that under Socialism no one would
be free. Ev individual life would be lived under
state direction. The work which each person would
have to do, the wages each person would get, the

location of each person, would be decided by state -

officials. Each person would lead a supervised ex-
istence. Under socialism a man might gain some-
thing—it is mnot clear what, because theories often
go sadly astray—but he would certainly lose much.
Life is a game of gains and losses. The greatest
loss any man can suffer is the loss of his freedom.
There would be no freedom under socialism. Every
attempt which has ever been made to form a
socialist or communist community has failed for
that reason, and because in other ways socialism
violates human nature. -

THE MOVIES AND THE MIND

It is getting to be a common thing to read and
to hear said, that through the movies anything can
be taught. Butf is it true? Undeniably the movies
could be made of great educational value. There
is in the United States an organization whose title
is The National Committee for Better Films. It has
issued recently “a partial list of film subjects on
Health, Disease, Nursing and Allied Topics.” The
name of one of its films, which deals with the care
of the teeth, is A Mouthful of Wisdom. Another
concern, styling itself Sacred Films, Inc., announces
that the first of its “religious films” is mearly com-
pleted, and that it will deal with the Creation
and the Garden of Eden. Further, that “the work
has begn conducted by earnest and skilled directors,
and will stand the acid test of the Church, not
forgetting the entertainment value that is necessary.”
And in a Minneapolis newspaper a couple of weeks
ago The Philosopher read that Rev. Roy L. Smith,
of that city, “believes that the movies will be
made an effective medium in presenting the spiritual
message of the Ohurch.” He says that a moving
picture apparatus will occupy as well defined a
place in the equipment of modern churches as the
piano, the hymnal and the heating plant. “Pictures

..are being used by churches in three distinct ways”

he says. “First, as advertising to attract audiences
for services of public worship; second, as entertain-
ment; and .third, as means of education.” He
questions their value in a service of worship. They
may attract crowds, but intensely personal and
religious work must be done to bind persons to the
work of & church; otherwise they will disappear
when their curiosity has been satisfied. The Phil-
osopher is entirely willing, of course, to agree that
the movies, as a means of imparting information,
can awx;:ken mteres}:.thBut, as a means of education
m any true sense of the word, they can do only half
the work. Education can ﬂevegybe real w?thout
personal application and hard study. The powers
of the mind, to grow, must be used. We may look
ab the moving pictures on “the silver screen” all
day long, and by the time night comes know a
great many more facts than we knew in the morn-
ing, but we shall not have acquired by that process
of looking either personal skill or the power to

think. R
CAREFUL SIFTING IS NEEDED

There appears to be in the United States a wide-
spread conviction that indiscriminate immigration
should be stopped during the period of reconstruc-
tion, at any rate. Otherwise, there will be, during
the coming years, an immense inflowing of population
that will not be of a desirable character. Canada,
too, faces the same situation, of course. This
continent needs to safeguard its safety against any
further accessions of ignorance, lawlessness and un-
Test. The chaos and confusion and misery that have
been prevailing throughout the greater part of con-
tinental Europe and in “the Near East” hold vast
possibilities of peril. From those countries would
come, if the way were made easy, hundreds of
thousands of people who would be easily worked
upon by revolutionary propaganda. Only such im-
pngrangs should be admitted to Canada as are
industrious, thrifty and determined to make new
homes for their families on Canadian seil to become
true Canadla,r.ls. Careful sifting will have to be
done by the immigration authorities, to make sure
that we get no others.
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‘“They wear longer
because they 're
made stronger’’

Insist on Getting

N G. W. G o
Accept no Substitute

Every garment beanng the
G.W G. Labelis guaranteed
to give full satisfaction to the wearer in
. workmanship and quality and to
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¢ : The West’s Complete Music House : :

Unequall_ed Service
in \

"PIANOS, PLAYER PIANOS
ORGANS, PHONOGRAPHS
VICTOR RECORDS, VIOLINS
INSTRUMENTS OF ALL KINDS
SHEET AND BOOK MUSIC, Etc.

Our Lower-Priced Pianos ,
%‘j,.' the finest values obtainable in instruments of well established worth.

There is one to suit every purse—a piano which will give you every satisfaction
in tone, and service. Send for catalog and pachouhrs 3 prices and

Where do you buy your VICTOR RECORDS ?

We carry the largest library of Victor Records in Western Canada. Th
come to “you “perfect” and “unused.” Shi to any address. All ordeer{
ovc;:l ::. shipped free of charge. Write for free copy of Victor Record

Service in Sheet Music and Small Instruments

Whatever you need in music—popular son, , musical classic, dance music, '
orchestrations, supplies for teacher or student, d or orchestral instruments,

o p;i c:.ny musical accessories—send to us for prompt satisfaction at a proper

It to deal with ‘the
S ‘wl House of McLean—Pioncers in Better Values

I3

-y,

EC0LuM

The West’s Greatest Music House.
The Home of the Heintzman & Co. Piano and the Victrola,

Dept. W.

329 PORTAGE AVENUE WINNIPEG

That Child of Yours !

Will laugh at *‘Jack Frost”
with hislittle feet and hands
“Northland” protected

YOlfJ' have been promising that Boy or Girl
o

ours a comfortable pair of moccasins
a warm pair of mitts for a long time.
Jack Frost will make himself known any moment
now—so don’t delay another day. But be sure
and insist on the *‘Northland " Brand—they give
such Uependable wear and satisfying comfort.

Our Range of Styles and Sizes

is complete in both Moccasins and Mitts
T for the Infant, Child, Youth, Boys or
Misses. Moccasins made of genuine
Buckskin or Horse-hide with hard-
wearing soles. Every pair hand stitched
with wax-sewn seams. Your dealer
should have the “‘Northland " Brand—
if not, write us direct.

Northland Knitting Co. Limited

WINNIPEG - MANITOBA

Manufacturers of the famous *‘ Casey
Jones’’ and ‘““Knock-Out’’ Gloves and
“Northland’’ Sweaters

NORTHLAND

"

Férmers’ Sons and Daughters

are specially invited to write for FREE pros-
pectus giving full details of how to acquire

A HIGH-CLASS BUSINESS TRAINING

Thousands have trained here—WHY NOT YOU?

Your first month’s salary after graduation will pay for your
entire course—Write at once.

X THE DOMINION BUSINESS COLLEGE
#The School That Schools™ Enderton Building, WINNIPEG

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

The Woman’s Quiet Hour
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By E. Cora Hind

During the past month the Canadian
Women’s Press Club has held a conven-
tion in Montreal, the first since 1913.

This body which in-
C.W.P.C,

cludes not only women

writers in all depart-
ments of daily and weekly newspapers
but writers In magazines, authors of
books, artistic in black and white and
women owning and editing their own
newspapers. It is supposed to meet
triennially, but owing to the war the
meeting of 1916 was postponed and
the meeting of 1919 was again -
poned because the railways were busy
bringing home the troops and their de-
pendents, Seven years is a long time
and the sevem years that intervened
between the meeting of the C.W.P.C.
in Edmonton in the glorious June of
1913 and the meeting in Montreal in
the golden autumn of 1920 were such
eventful years that in many ways they
represented a much longer period.

At the triennial meeting in Toronto
in 1910 Sir John Willison, addressing the
club, stated his belief that in ten years
there would cease to be any sex in
journalism and that women and men
would take up the line of newspaper
or magazine work for which they were
best adapted without the question of
sex being raised.

At the meeting in Montreal it seemed
that this prophecy was pretty literally
fulfilled for the women gathered there
were doing practically every line of
newspaper work excepting police court
reporting, and though no Canadian woman
was known to be doing that end of
newspaper work it was intimated that
the sisters of the pen in the United
States had invaded even that position
8o long regarded as the sole prerogative
of the male reporter.

The war had opened many closed
doors and apparently the women had
made good to such an extent that even
the return of the men from overseas
had not been followed by the closing
of any of these doors.

The very beginnings of the C.W.P.C.
are only 17 years old, yet at that time
the 16 newspaper women who were
taken by the CPR. to the World
Exposition at St. Louis, and who formed
the nucleus of the club on their return
trip, were all employed on social pages
or the lighter class of “Womens’”

(In passing let me say that the woman
journalist of to-day who speaks some-
what scornfully of the society
would do well to bear in mind that the
women who first took up this line of
work opened the newspaper door to the
whole sisterhood of women who have
since moved on to other and, admittedly,
more“important fields.) At Montreal the
editorial writer for the big daily sat
side by side with the woman who owns
and edits her own market paper and the
agricultural and livestock editors passed

greetings to the book reviewers ang
litera: critics and the successfy]
scenario writer exchanged views with
the editor of Social-Service publications,

The report of the historian was one
of which no organization of journalists
in any country heed feel ashamed ang
it probably did not contain one-third
of the activities of the members during
the seven years since the last meeting,

The club has been well represented
overseas in war work as well as having
a record of an enormous amount of
war work at home,

The meeting was not all work and
no play, the railways vied with one
another to give the members a good
time after the work had been done.
The C.P.R. planned and carried through
a_delightful trip to the ancient city
of Quebec and its surroundings, a trip
arranged to give pleasure and convey
instruction at the same time.

Some of the members of the club
had beew born on the western prairies
and had never previously seen the east,
while to all this chance to see some-
thing of the historic spots connected
with the very beginnings of Canada was
an opportunity for both pleasure and
profit.

One of the outstanding features of
the occasion was, however, the recogni-
tion by the Dominion Government of
the importance of this
club. In the past
civic and provincial
governments, more
particularly those of
Western Caneda, have extended hospi-
tality and recognition to the CW.P.C.
but Saturday, October 9, 1920, was the

Dominion
Government

first official recognition of the club by

the Dominion Government when for one
whole day they were the guests of the
Hon. Dr. Tolmie, minister of agriculture,
and his staff.

Agriculture being the basic industry
of Canada it was possibly most fitting
that that section of the Government
should be hosts on the occasion, but the
western members of the C.W.P.C. felt
especially proud of the fact that a
western minister was the first member
of the government to extend an invita-
tion to the club to visit the capital city.

The day was carefully planned to give
the guests a good time and also to show
them something of the vast labors for
the improvement of agriculture which
the Government of Canada is making.

The value of this day at Ottawa was

page, at least twofold, it gave the women

journalists a better grasp of things at
Ottawa and it gave the officials of the
department of Agriculture a better idea
of the personnel of the women who
“taking pen in hand” can do much,
very much to acquaint the readers of
thelr papers with the splendid work that
is being done in connection with the
experimental farms and other sections
of the department of agriculture. The
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:sit was & very happy idea and well
tuu..nigd out and much good will come
of it.

One value of a gathering such as
the CW.PC. is that it brings together
the women of all the provinces for an

, interchange of ideas,

and the more the

Getting newspaper Wwomen

Together know of the varied

problems of the scat-

tered provinces of Canada the more

effectively can they work to help mold
thought along- truly mational lines.

The labors of Mayor Gray, of Winni-
to bring apples in at a price within
Eg,mch of all, and the fact that his
labors along this line

Apples have mnot beent con~_

fined to Winnipeg but
have spread to smaller cities and towns
of the province has had the effect of
turning public thought much towards
this queen among the fruits and re-
cently a friend gave me John Burrough’s
essay on “The Apple” which I had never
previously read.

Tt comes in the Riverside Literature
geries and is & gem which I can
cordially recommend to any who may
not have read it.

Here is a choice bit: “Noble common
fruit, best friend of man and most
loved by him, thriving best where man
thrives best, loving the limestone, the
frost, the plow and the pruning knife,
you are indeed suggestive of hardy
industry and a healthy life in the open
air. Temperate, chaste fruit! you mean
neither luxury nor sloth, neither satiety
nor indolence, mneither enervating heats
nor the Frigid Zones. I think you come
from the north you are so frank and
honest, so sturdy and appetizing. You
are stocky and homely like the northern
races. Your quality is Saxon. Surely
the fiery and impetuous south is not
akin to you....... I think if X could
subsist on you, I should mever have an
intemperate or ignoble thought, mnever
be feverish or despondent.” Is mot that
enough to make anyone want to read
the essay on “The Apple.”

At present apple growing is more or
less an exotic industry in the Canadian
west, but its day is coming, as it came
in Minnesota, when an apple orchard
will be the common equipment of every
Manitoba farm home. It may not be
in my day but it is coming and a
reading of the essay on “The Apple”
may hasten the day. Those who have
tried the experiment know that crab-
apples, that are not so easily grown
in Manitoba, will make more jelly with
less sugar than the crabapples of either
Ontario, B.C. or Washington territory,
apparently the growing of them so far
north produces much the same quality
as obtains in our morthern grown wheat,
and it may well be that with the
passage of time Manitoba will produce
an apple that will have as much fame
ash hter celebrated number one hard
wheat.

FLOWERS OF PICARDY

By E. L. Chicanot

Picardy’s flowers are blooming,
Hedges are pink-white with May,
Wild blossoms gladden the day,
Here in the land of Youth’s dooming.

Red poppies wave in the barley,

Cornflowers make patches of blue,

Hyacinth cups gather dew,

By the stream that runs into death’s
valley.,

Violets perfume the wood,
at shelters the merciless guns;
Glow virgin marguerites where runs
trench where heroes stood.

They bloom on the graves of our dead,
€y cover torn Nature’s brown scars,
0ot up between duckboard’s worn bars,
d make of each dugout a bed.

O comforting Picardy’s flowers,
Shining mid suffering and death,
Perfum_ing with soft, fragrant breath,
Assuaging the long weary hours.
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“And, Oh, She Dances
Such-A-Way”
You'll never need to leave your favorite partner

in the middle of a dance. With the Columbia
Grafonola you can dance to the last lingering
The Non Set Automatic Stop
takes care of that. Just start the Grafonola
and it plays and stops itself.

A. Columbia Grafonola, Equipped with Columbia Records
is an All Year Round Delight '

It is ready when company calls to give just that little festive note you want. Ready in

the long cold evenings, the Sunday afternoons, to lend the inspiring effects of beautiful

music—songs, hymns, instrumental—anything your fancy dictates.
New Columbia Records out the 10th and 20th of each month
Standard Models, Columbia Grafonola, up to $360

Columbia Graphophone Co.- Toronto

@ Columbia Grafonola, Dealers’ Directory
. Cassidy’s Limited, Winnipeg

MANITOBA
Heises Music Store ............ Brandon
Swedish Canadian Sales, 208 Logan Ave.,
(Full Stock of Scandinavin Records)

. s Winnipeg
W. R. McCormack ......c.cevvene Dauphin
A. J. Roberts..... Logan Ave., Winnipeg
The McAskill Adamson Co...... Gladstone

SASKATCHEWAN ALBERTA
D. W. Vaughan Music Store, N. Battleford E- N. Kennedy, 10080 Jasper Ais"
ot s monton
R. H. Williams & Sons Ltd....... Regina
Child & Gower Piano Co......... Regina R. W. Russel ......cc.coeiee .McLeod
Walter Cowan .......cccvvvnn.. Saskatoon Farmers’ Departmental Ltd......Daysland
Southey Hardware Co. .......... Southey Agginiboia Music Co. Ltd.,

B. S. Menzies............. Kincaid, Sask.

Wholesale Agents for
Western OCanada

@

Lethbridge, A.lta.

Columbia Grafonolas and Records
On Easy Payment Terms

Quarterly or Fall payment terms arranged to suit your convenience.

for Illustrated Catalogue
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GREATEST PIANO SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOP

Steinway, Gerhard Heintzman, Nordhei . Hal

Bell, Sherlock-Manning, Doherty, Lesage, Canada, Brambach, Autopiano aad Imperial
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The Future of the Commercial

Airship

It is now a matter of common know-
that the formation of & company
is under discussion to exploit the air-
- ship for commercial purposes. As at the
present moment nothing is sebtled de-
finitely, it will suffice to mention that
. geveral firms who contracted to build
rigid airships for the naval authorities
are combining with one “or two steam-
ship companies to experiment with sev-
eral trial services during the months of
n_gmmer. To enable these firms to be-
of airships it is under-
ltood that the Air Ministry are prepared
to hand over the following rigid air-
ships in commission or building:
‘R 82, a wooden ship, constructed on
principles of those manufactured
the Schutte La.nz Company in
Germany.,
‘R 33, the sister ship to R 34, which'
made the suoeessful trans-Atlantic flighd

Illllllllnu

””“"lllnn.. :

R 80, a ship on the same lines as R
33 and R 34, but of qomewhat smaller
capacity, and which is nearing cample-
tion at Messrs. Vickers’ works at Bar-
row-on-Furness.

R 39, the latest production of English
design, some 75,000 cubic feet larger
than R 83 and R 34, but which is still
a long way from completion.

These ships should afford ample ma-
terial for very extended - experiments,
and, in view ‘of the success which has
already attended R 34 it is anticipated
that before the year iz over the air-
ship will be recognised as possessing
an immense future for aerial transport.
It is not the purpose of this article to
attempt to dispa.rage the aeroplane. Both
the aeroplane and the airship have each
their own particular sphere of usefulness,
and it will be the height of folly if the
advocates of either attempt to belittle
their different merits. It is considered
that for commercial purposes the future

N ”

I
!

uses of both types wﬂl not conflict.

It appears to be theoretically impos-
. sible, unless some totally new design
is discovered, to produce an aeroplane
on the present methods of construction,
which will be capable of undertaking non-
stop flights of over 2,000 miles with any
commercial load. When this is realised
it will be perceived that the crossing of
the Atlantic by this form of aircraft is
hkely to be attended by considerable

ifficulties.

e know that this crossing can be
undertaken by the airship to-morrow,
and that the commercial load™can be
increased by merely extending the size
of the airship. @ With this conceded it
appears justifiable to define the fields of

activity open to the two types.

The aeroplane undoubtedly possesses
the advantage for short journeys, where
speed is of paramount importance, and
the load to be carried, whether passen-
ger or merchandise, is light.

On the other hand, for long distance
voyages, either over the oceans or
broken and unpopulated country, where
large loads are to be carried, the airship
should be found to be more suitable.
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The advantages possessed over the
heavier-than-air machine for flights of
this nature are due to the foliowmg
reasons:

In the case of the airship the percen-
tage of disposable lift increases with
the size of the ship and the weight to
power ratio decreases.

In the aeroplane -the percen of
disposable lift increases but slightly with
the size and weight to power ratio in-
creases instead of decreasing.

Comfort for long-distance travel st

also be considered In the airship
ample means for taking exercise will be
found in the keel of the ship, and the
passenger’s saloon can be provided away,
from the noise and vibration of the
ship’s machinery. It is obvious in the
restricted space available on the aero-
plane certain discomforts must be ex-
perienced.

Finally, safety must be mentioned.
The "aeroplane is entirely dependent
upon its engines for remaining in the
air. Should any of the engines break
down the machine must make a forced
landing,-and this at sea will be attended
with grave risk. In the case of the
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‘ Future airship the breaking mast or tower, and will enter a s Sout o in the fars
p | o down of an engine shed for periodical refit. o The Secretof  {lons o vyad wetil' T blae. I the rain - ceansed distance the
o i Com. Airship merely reduces the  Finally, with the necessary organiza- Saddle Gap met White Eagle, but Rockies stood out clear, their peaks rosy.
R Conid. from page 34 speed and, as 75 per tion completed, as a result of this year’s » Iwasdeterminedtoget ‘“Next week,” said Bestwood, ‘“‘we begin

Mdcemtt‘-l olfa ltfh:h full speed exx»en;mfzntal work, there seems to be BYEdithG.Bayne  to the bottom g 3{3 wgr%:{ on .tlhe bndg:."ht . dgn’»t

o |- maintained wi e engines ground for thinking that a regular air- mystery. When the o ou always get what you want, dor
th :,: l:; action, it will be seen that the ship service can be maintained between Cinkd. foom o 25 chap tried to place yop?” un’xlnd the girl. &
to ‘ possibility of loss owing to engine fail- the countries as outlined above. The . Nu?tl}styfort ~three ~ “There’s something else I want,” he

| are is very remote. In the airship repairs Germans are, beyond all doubt, alive miles north of here, whenit’s rea.liy just said. cantly. AR 4 :
of .| g very remote. In the airship repairs to the possibilities of this type of air- OVeiyonderIbecamemoreeagerthanever, £he ookes Op-oahcl quiokly dowis
th ’ can be effected to the machinery while ship.  England became, at the con- Gail esz,l‘&s called . Inl&:““’» 3"“0‘} ‘u ‘?:;: Id umﬁx g;‘m ur;l“ %
n- , in the air, and with any of the engines ¢lusion of the war, the leading power pig [ie? &Y(ﬁg T S Vinmrpeme D b 17 Y
it | shut off the consumption of fuel is re- In airship construction, and it will be ~ Up on the bluff it was clear and dry _ “Not a chance in the world,” he agreed,
. o duced and the radius of action in- & thousand pities if she lets other coun- byt across the wide valley the sun shone happily. :
P ~ creased. . tries reap the fruits of her labors. through a sparkling, slantgg, gusty down- Knd the victor took the first instalment
:" As @ cOrol to these points, we (Continued on page 50) . pour of silver rain. Occasionally forked of his spoils. _
- 3 may anticipate to & certain extent :
<o in the future the aeroplane will usurp '
o ‘ the functions of the express train and ‘ .
_he ghort service steamer, while the airship : 3
iy will take over the express service of HE 9 : '
= ocean-going liners. ‘ ‘
d. It has been mentioned above that ‘ . , . ,
. SEETEMTE | YOU'VE ALWAYS WANTED
he ‘ creases with ‘the size of the airship.
ak | Bearing this in mind, the comparisons
ed given at the end of this article, between . . .
ed 4 the airship of 2,000,000 cubic feet (of From its general appearance you will be quick to
he which R 34 is an example) and the 10, realize that only instruments of a considerably higher

— 000,000 cubic feet airship of the future

' gre highly interesting. —The figures
for the latter ship are, of course, theo-
retical, but may be accepted as being
on the moderate side. It will be seen
that, although a 10,000,000 cubic feeb
airship has five times the gross lift and
over five times the disposable lift of the
resent day ship, the dimensions of the

ship are only 1.7 ¢imes greater.

It is admitted that some time must
elapse before we shall attain to ships
of these dimensions. On the other
band, Messrs. Vickers are prepared to
construct immediately an airship of 31,
million cubic feet capacity, which will
bave a gross lift of 105 tons and a dis-

le lift of 68 tons. The estimated
speed ab full power is 756 miles per
hour, and the endurance, carrying 15
tons of passengers and freight, 80 hours

price have the exquisite finish and design of this
beautiful Euphonolian model, finished in beautiful
mahogany and fumed oak. The similarity with regard
to its interior construction is equally great when cond-
pared with phonographs selling to-day, at a ‘much
higher price. The Euphonolian will play any record,
and is equipped with precisely the same motor that
you will find in phonographs selling from $50 to $75
more in price. This special mail order proposition
should appeal to hundreds who have contemplated a
phonograph purchase. Only a limited number have
been set aside from our Winnipeg store stocks, for our
country customers. The safest way is to order yours
to-day.

B e L ——

or l4)e,80(‘; miles, This Shil:-t;i l;iea‘i"gl'ned ,
to tted with a comfo 8
on the top. of the Will structure with OTHER SPECIAL VALUES
rO sleepi rters, a kitchen to
pr pg;; Plecpt :fh% e Pbol.lola ........................................ $136.00
possible. Curtiss Aeronola........................... 141.00
With an airship of this r and ca-
ity It seemsBreasonabmo ol Grafonola X.... ....................... 151.75
that the following services could be MecLagan..............coocoovvvviiinn. 157.00
maintained :— ‘
London to New York, via Portugel and Pathephone .................................. 157.00 EUPHONOLIAN
the Azores, 3,600 miles; time taken, 60 Operaphone.............................. . 167.00 Complete with 20
B ho;;g. Above prices are complete with 20 Record Selections
is route affords better weather con- Record Selections
ditions for the outward bound airship. slzs

/ New York to London direct, 3,000
miles; time taken, 50 hours.
London to India and Australia:—

London to Cairo, 2,050 miles; time, 34

Our Own Guarantee with Each Machine

aours,
hf,:,f” %o: Colomba, 3,400/ milea; time; b7 We know exactly just what excellent material and careful thought is built into these modern
Colombo to Perth, 3,150 miles; time, phonograph models, and are therefore in a position to guarantee each one. Remember,
hours. this is a big saving over similar phonographs, that in many cases have not the wonderful

Allowing 12 hours for refuelling at
Qairo and Colombo, Australia could be
reached in 168 hours, or exactly 7 days.

Further services suggested are from
London via Lisbon and Sierra Leone to
Rio and Buenos Aires, and Cairo to Cape
Town via Nairobi.

_ With the airship developed on these
tines the uses to which it could be put
ere manifestly of great importance. The
range, practically speaking, is unlimited,
and in future ships the weight-carrying
capacity will be large. Urgent mails
and passengers requiring rapid  transit
could reach this country in half the
time taken by the fastest steamship
routes, and any city in the world could
be reached in less than a fortnight from
London.

One great objection o the employ-
ment of the airship has been the num-
ber of men required to land and handle it
in rough weather. This problem has
DOW been practically solved by the use
of the mooring mast. In the future
this mast will be tansformed into a
tower by which passengers and goods
can be transferred to the ground by
Mmeans of a lift contained within ib.

airship will ride head to wind,
secured by the extreme bow point %o

tonal qualities and general exterior appearance.

Twenty record selections are forwarded with any of these phonographs, and orders are
shipped the same day received. Avoid disappointment by getting your order in promptly.
Do it now before you forget—to-morrow may be too late.

Easy Terms Write To-day

Monthly, quarterly or fall payments can be arranged to suit for fuller details, illustrated catalogues and easy
your individuat convenience.  Special discount for all cash. ~ payment terms.
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Greatest Selection Under One Roof
PIANOS—Steinway, Gerhard Heintzman, Nordheimer, Haines, Bell, Sherlock-Manning, Doherty, Lesage, Canada,
Brambach, Autopiano and Imperial

PHONOGRAPHS—Edison, Columbia, Gerhard Heintzman, Pathephone, Phonols, Curtiss Aeronola, McLagan, Starr,
Euphonolian.




“The City of Winnipeg
; OFFERS

$1,500,000.00

30-year 6 per cent

' HY])%EQIMB*ONDS

- This is an Industrial-Municipal Investment
of the highest order. Your security
is the City of Winnipeg itself
These HYDRO BONDS are being sold to pay for extensions to Winnipeg

Light and Power Plant to enable it to supply electric power to the many
Manitoba Municipalities who have applied for it.

> Hydro Bonds mature June 1st, 1950, yielding 6}4 per cent, this is a high
“rate, over that period of years, and as they can be converted into ready
cash at any time they are a high class investment for the cash you have
available,

Hydro Bonds are sold on easy payments of 10 per cent cash and 10 per
cent' monthly till paid for, or you may pay cash.

i : Write for full information to

‘The City of Winnipeg
. Light and Power Dept. ,
55-59 Princess Street WINNIPEG, MANl.

Ask the editor of this paper to give you his
opinion on Hydro Bonds as an investment.

Catalogs

Lists on
Request

Our stocks of phonograph records and player rolls are complete and -
up-to-date. Prompt attention given to mail orders, and carrying

_charges prepaid on orders of $3.00 and up.
Player Rolls

Phonograph Records
The Love Nest g.oaxx:iu: Band, March
Tell Me

oot i T, Fox Trot

W,

On = Sh ox That Naughty Waltz
Till We Meet Again

Isl tGof({’ Dreams
My Isle o en Bk

Pipe and J L)
¥:g°lyt' g&? and Jigs In the Stilly Night
)

ocaming Hiawatha's Mel of Love
;Hnegldyalln " QGolden Gate iy
: Heart of Humanity Indiana Moon, Waltz

ARIPTE DAARY FR o

GREATEST SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOF—

IANOS — Steinway, Gerhard Heintzman,; Nordhelmer, Haines, Bell, Sherlock-Manning,

F . Doherty, Lengz: Canada, Brambach, :\utoplnno and Imperial. ’

PHONOGRAPHS —Edison, Columbia, Gerhard Heint » Patheph
Aeronola, McLagan, Starr, Euphonolian.

, Phonola, Curtiss®

- pen to her babies out there.

The Most Beautiful Women.

in history have been those superb creatures ' /ith the magnificent
figures. A poor figure will spoil the loveliest face. But a
- well developed form will redeem the plainest features. All
women can have the allure and charm they so rightly covet.
The French CORSINE Treatment, evolved by Mme. Thora, wnl!)
bring shapely lines to the thinnest figure. A simple home treat<
ment of bust development, guaranteed to increase the bust by six
inches and to fill all hollows in neck and chest. Used by society
and stage favourites for twenty years. Full particulars sent free
in Mme. Thora's beauty book—in plain sealed cover.  Write for it
—to-day. All letters strictly confidential—and answered by women.

For the convenience of our United States clients we have an
agency in that country.

Begin this treatment—at once—and make yourself beautiful.

MADAME THORA CO., Dept. M., TORONTO, Ont.
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BED-TIME STORY
The Baby Robin

Once upon a time away up in a big
tree there was a little round, brown ne.st.
And who do you suppose lived in it?
Yes, a mother bird, and father bird, and
three little baby birds. The mother and
father took such good care of their
babies, keeping them warm and feeding
.them and teaching them to hop and to
fty. ,

yOne day mother bird said to father
bird:

“Now, our birdies can hop, and can
fly from branch to branch. Let’s take
them for a longufly over the field to that

cherry-tree, so they can have some nice .

cherries to eat.”

“All right,” said father bird. “Peep,
peep, come on, children! Spread your
wings, and come flying with us over to
the cherry-tree.”

So they hopped out of the nest, on to
the limb, then to the next limb, until
finally they were out to the edge of the
tree.

“Now spread your wings and fly, fly!”
said the mother bird. And two of them
did fly right off after father, but the
other said that he couldn’t.

“Peep, peep, come on,” called mother,
and she flew back and round and round.
But little Robin said that he couldn’t,
that his wings wouldn’t work that morn-
ing. He was whining and crying, and
mother knew that he could fly if he
wanted to, but that he just woul(ix’t try.
Mothers always know these things.
Father bird and the others were calling,
50 mother said to Robin:

“Well, come back to the nest, and sit
there.  Don’t try to hop or fly around,
because you might fall to the ground.
Peep, peep, good-bye.” And off she flew
to catch the others.

When Robin saw her leaving him, he
called out that he would go now, but
mother was flying too fast to hear him.
Soon he began to think that he was tired
of sitting &till, and that he believed he
would just hop out there on that branch.
Mother had never taken them out there.
He did not stop to think that maybe
mother knew that something would hap-
But awa
he hopped, hop, hippity, hop, till he was
far away from the nest. He remembered
that mother had told him to stay at
home. He stopped to sing a little song
now and then, and then to watch the ants
crawling up the tree-trunk.

Hop, hop, Oh! The twig bent, and
down, down went Robin all the way to
the ground. Oh, how it did hurt to fall,
and he had hurt one of his little wings,
so that he could not get back up into
the tree! He could hop, but he couldn’t
hop way up in a tree, could he? Oh! how
scared he was, and how ugly it was down
here where there were no leaves. My!
he did wish that he had stayed in the
nest!

Suddenly he heard a little noise, and
he looked around right into the two big
green eyes of a kitty. Oh! that was the
thing that mother said ate little birdies.

“Mother! peep, peep! come, come!” he
called, as he hopped so fast to get away
from kitty. But kitty came too. His
eyes were so big, and shining. He was
going to jump!

But just as he did, there flew down on
his head something—it was the mother
bird. She had heard her baby calling.
She scratched and pecked and clawed
that kitty till he ran and ran, but mother
would not get off his head till he was
far, far, away from her baby.

When she got back father bird had
helped Robin back into the mnest. And,
oh! how glad he was to be back!

Clerical Wit

In a small town in Virginia the
Episcopal church has a high, pointed
roof that sweeps far above the brick
walls beneath it. The Presbyterian
meeting-house, on the contrary, is large,
square, and devoid of any kind of orna-
mentation.

In an exchange of pleasantries one
day the Presbyterian clergyman re-
marked to his Episcopal brother, “You
Episcopalians  generally name your
churches after saints. Why don’t you
re-christen yours Saint Rufus?

“T will if you will call yours Saind
Barnabas,” was the rector’s immediate
respouse,
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LUX

Helps Business Girls

A few minutes easy simple
work in your room ‘and
your dainty blouse—your
silken underwear and
stockings — ¢an be Lux-
bathed and made like new.

1000 Eggs in
Every Hen

New System of Poultry Keeping—Get Dollar
@ Dozen Eggs—Famous Poultryman

* TELLS HOW

“The great trouble with the lp v .
ness has always been that the laying life of
a hen was too short,” says Henry Trafford,
International Poultry Expert and Breeder, for
nearly eighteen years Editor of Poultry
Success.

The average pullet lays 150 eggs. If kept
the second year, she may lay 100 more. Then
she goes to market. Yet, it has been
scientifically established that - every pullet is
born or hatched with over one thousand
minute egg germs in her system—and will
lay them on a highly profitable basis over a
period of four to six years’ time if given
proper care.

How to work to get 1,000 eggs from every
hen; how to get pullets laying early; how
to make the old hens lay like pullets; how to
keep up heavy egg production all through
cold winter months when eggs are highest;
triple egg production; make slacker hens
hustle; $5.00 profit from every hen in six
winter months. These and many other money-
making poultry secrets are contained in Mr,
Trafford’s “1,000 EGG HEN” system of
poultry raising, one copy of which will be
sent absolutely free to any reader of this
paper who keeps six hens or more. Eggs
should go to a dollar or more a dozen this
winter.  This means big profit to the
poultry keeper who gets the egis. r.
Trafford tells how. If you keep chickens and
want them to make money for you, cut out
this ad and send it with your name an
address_to Henry Trafford, Suite 976P Tyne
Bldg., Binghampton, N.Y., and a free copy
of “THE 1,000 EGG HEN” will be sent by
return mail.

oultry busi-

\ !-‘ra.nk Gotch and Farmer Burns
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¢« Note Book Jottings on Poultry and Things*’
By Helen E. Vialoux ’

th% more delightful experience can
befall & real westerner than a jaunt
through old Ontario and Quebec when
the blush is on the apples fhanging
thick in miles of orchard, and the glor-
jous sugar maples are ablaze with won-
derful autumn tints.

This lovely trip was arranged by that
kind magician, Col. George Ham, and
the courtesy of other officials of The
Canadian Pacific Railway giving the
members of the Canadian Women’s Press
Club, from coast to coast, a splendid
chance to see Eastern Canada at her
very best in early October when the
weather was perfect. A real western
brand, in fact. °Tis a far cry from
western wheat fields to forests of fir
and spruce begemed with stretches of
lovely* lake and lagoon, which mirror

at cliffs of rock in their crystal
depths.

The huge masses of rock glisten and
gleam in the clear sunshine, a kaleid-
oscope of color with vivid blotches of
crimson here and there where a creeping
lant has found enough earth to root
itself in crack and cranny. A lovel
green in sheltered spots and a spla
of blood when nipped by jack frost in
passing. Lumber and railroad ties
piled up, some wooden shacks and hill-
side dugouts are the.only signs of habi-
tation in these wonderful wilds where
fish and game abound. -

t

e

Now we are in -the east, with its
fine farm homes and pastoral scenes of
Ontario, truly a land of peace and plenty.
Many of the old snake fences are still
in evidence zig-zagging across the pas-
tures and harboring weeds. Whole fields
of huge stumps are passed; enough fuel
here to keep the home fires burning for
many a day. Alas! these freight rates!
Again we pass through the land of “The
Habitant”. Quaint whitewashed cot-
tages with over-hanging roofs, and such
gardens, everywhere—the French Can-
adian still grows his own tobacco and
truly lives “the simple life” devoted to
his soil and the church of his fathers.
Labor troubles and social unrest do not
loom upon his horizon. The sons succeed
the father in tilling the long mnarrow
strips of farmsteads from one generation
to another. But the province of Quebec

was 8 delight, spinning over the miles @cushion, 25 pieces, 50c

of fine roads through a lovely country,
passing Lachine Rapids and the canal,
many handsome club houses and spa-
cious homes. Real estate firms are busy
advertising suburban home sites at sev-
eral points and a novel place was moted
en route to the college. Small home
gardens were cultivated, vegetables and
flowers were grown by the agent in a
subdivision. When these gardens are
in the pink of condition the sites are
advertised, each purchaser selecting the
plan of his house which is then -built
by the company and paid for on the
instalment plan. Imposing stone pillars
mark “the approach” to the subdivision.
After a moment’s greeting with the Dean,
Doctor Harrison, I was shown over some
of the poultry houses, where some
splendid fowl were scratching about.
Mr. Love, the assistant in the large
poultry plant where 1,000 hens of differ-
ent breeds are kept, is very partial to
the Rhode Island Red fowl. Some grand
birds were in this section of the house.
Twenty hens are kept in an average
Iaying pen, though some pens had 40
pullets in them. The young stock was
being gathered in from the range where
they spent. the summer in 8x12 colony
houses of simple construction. Flocks
were being culled and separated. A
shipment of ninety pure bred Barred
cockerels had been sent to country points
in Quebec for distribution among the
farmers. The same system of culling
is in use here as that practiced at The
Manitoba Agricultural College in select-
ing winter layers. ' Trap nesting is, of
course, used very largely and the hen
that will lay for the greatest mumber
of consecutive days is the coming bird.
“A long distance layer” she is called.
Numbers of hens have a record of over
200 eggs per annum. The best layer
at the college was a Barred Rock this
year. She had 228 eggs to her credib
by the first week in October and her
eggs weighed 63 to 67 grammes on an
average. Over 5,000 chicks were hatched
this season, but 1920 has been a poor
hatching season throughout Canada.
MacDonald College sent out about 10,000
hatching eggs to the school children of
Quebec, furnishing each pupil one dozen
pure bred eggs gratis. School fairs are

MacDonald College, Main Building, St. Anne’s, Bellevue, Que.

is coming to an new era in her existence.
Her wonderful riches in minerals and her
iron mines are to be developed in the
near future and the old order will
change to a buzz of activity in factory
and mine. Not» half so interesting, of
course, but a wonderful province and
a power in the Dominion of Canada. The
motor drive to St. Anne’s to spend an
hour at far famed MacDonald College

being encouraged but the Boys’ and
Girle® Club Movement is only in its
infancy in Quebec.

. The continuous style of poultry-house
is being tried out with great success,
and a cheap, dry house of simple con-
struction is advocated at the college and
at the experimental farm. The poultry
section is comprised of 19 acres of good

(Continued on page 43)
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MISCELLANEOUS STAMMERING
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240 SILK PIECES, $1.00—Assorted color FOR SALE
for fancy work. 100 pieces, 80c yeivetjor  CHOICE SILVER BLACK BREEDING
3 or U0, otton 2
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Allen Novelty, St. Zacharie, Que.

SCOTCH TWEEDS FOR SUITS AND
COSTUMES—Very stylish. 'Fine selection

and new designs free. Parcels ca paid.
Dept 16, averley Tweed Co., Hawick,
Scotland 12-20

WE REQUIRE parties to knit for us at
home, either with machine or by hand; send
stamp for information. The Canadian Whole-
sale Dis. Co., Dept S., Orillia, Ont. 11-20

VICTORY BONDS Bought and Sold
J. B. Martin (Member Winnipeg Stock Ex-
change), 233, Curry Building, \mepe(. t.f.

,PROTECT YOUR CHILDREN! Secure
your copy of “What a Young Boy (or Girl)
Ought to Know” from Eaton’s before it is
too late. Children’s Protective Society. 4-31

. THE ROYAL PATH OF LIFE aims and
aids to success and happiness. Over 600
gages. size, 614x9 inches; weight, 3 pounds.
2- beautiful full page engravings. Bound in
English silk cloth, only $2.75 postpaid. Ad-
dress Edw. C. C. Coles, Salmon X:m, 1113%

FRUIT AND FARM LANDS

CALIFORNIA — Improved farms mnear
Sacramento for sale; terms. Write for_ list,
E. R. Waite, Shawnee, Oklahoma. 12-20

EDUCATIONAL

J. D. A. EVANS—Teacher of English Com-
position, etc., Crystal City, Man. A

HONEY FOR SALE—Clover, $18; Fruit-
bloom and clover, $15. Buckwheat, $13 for
60 pounds. F. W. Krouse, Guelph, t. 1-21

PATENTS

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO.—The_old-
established firm. Patents everywhere. Head
ogce, skga! Bsmkogldc.. Toro:toi Ottawa

ce gin St. ces throughou :
%ookiet free. th

NURSING

WANTED — Several  young women as
nurses; good trainin school § three-{en
course; one year in large general hospital;
good wages. For ~particulars apply to
P:?erintendent. Dixmont Hospital, "on‘&

PRIVATE NURSES EARN $15 to $30 A
WEEK—Learn without leaving home. De-
scriptive booklet sent free. Royal Collu% of

Science, Dept 9, Torqnto. Canada.

TRAPPERS

TRAPPER'S POISON — Goes’ Liquid
Poison_Capsules. Kill fur animals on spot.
Goes’ Luring Bait attracts them. Fifteenth
mﬁ in use with excellent results; first class
testimonials. Write for free circulars and.
mention _this Goes, l}d;ld

aper. Edmund
waukee, Wis.,

tation C, Route 6.
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The @ift Problem

IS SETTLED

in a few moments, and without leaving

by an easy perusal of the

NEW (1921) DINGWALL CATALOGUE

any customer who cannot imspect
store. It contains unique photo-

finely engtaved reproductions of practically +

season’s goods, the outstanding

value,

You cannot do without this splendid work of art if you

yourself and to your friends at

Christmas or on any gift occasion.
We Illustrate Two Slight Examples

Finest E.N. 6117—6-in. Cut Glass

- sg 50 goq-Bons Il)nsg,d fﬁnci floral
esign. plendi ee

SRR nevumenmnns $6.75

Should one or both of these appeal to
please order, by mumber.

Carriage
Delivery guaranteed.
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for our FREE 1921
Catalogue E
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D. R. DINGWALL, Limited,
Winnipeg, Manitoba.
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Young "Wom‘an and Her Problem

' By Pearl Richmond Hamilton

- STORIES OF PIONEER WOMEN
" There 'is no more helpful influence or

' inspirational guidance for our girls and

women than the knowledge of

iwgn.phy of successful women. During .

the past twelve years that I have con-
ducted this I have collected many
iography of women, for
the purpose of gleaning all possible
ractical help for our readers. But there
an important book I cannot buy.
We all want it and I wonder if the
readers of this page would write it—
Stories of Pioneer Women in Canada?
Would it not be inspiring if we could
jublish one every month on this page?
e can if our readers will respond. I
am sure mearly every young woman
knows a splendid old lady who has
been one of Canada’s pioneers. Her_
experiences would be rich in valuable”
instruction for every ome of us. Our
g women should know how these
nation building women have paved the:
way for our opportunity of to-day.
Their stories would teach us lessons in
good citizenship. Marian Harland—a
woman past ninety years old is writing
a series of articles for young women.
We will award a prize of ten dollars

for the best story of a Pionecer Woman—

One by one these women are passing
away from us and with them many
wonderful stories that are real Canadian
history. Let us collect as many as

ossible. Among the women in the
world’s progress they have an important

providing twenty stories reach us before place. For one year may we have &
the fifteenth of December. Any young story or more every month? .

girl or woman can write whether she
be sixteen or sixty. There is no age
limit. .

Our much loved Canadian author—
Nellie L. McClung has the following
preface in one of her books:

“To' the Pioneer Women of the West,
who made life tolerable, and even com-
fortable for the rest of us; who fed
the hungry, advised the erring, nursed
the sick, cheered the dying, comforted
the sorrowing and performed the last
sad rites for the dead.

“The beloved Pioneer Women, old before
their time with hard work, privations,
and doing without things, yet in whose
hearts there was always burning the
ho‘pe of better things to come.

“The godly Pioneer Women, who kept
alive the conscience of the neighborhood
and preserved for us the best traditions
of the race. .

“To these moble Women of the early
days, some of whom we see no more,
for they have entered into their in-
heritance, this book is respectfully dedi-
cated by their humble admirer.”

THE BUSINESS WOMAN

A convention of business and profes-
sional women was recently convened in
St. Paul—the second yearly gathering
together of the National Federation of
Business and Professional Women.
Elizabeth 0. Toombe gives a composite
picture of the business and professional
woman as she appeared in St. Paul:

“The first impression is one of intense
good health. In the place of the fragile
body is a radiant creature with good
physique, strong clear eyes, splendid
vitality. She is filled to the brim with
the zesb of living and of victory, for
the successful business woman has neces-
sarily come off victor in many a fight.
She is intelligent and thinks clearly and
forcefully. She speaks and ‘acts with
authority because she has learned how to
handle money, other women and, above
all, herself. She serves in the Chamber
of Commerce; she is director of many
banks and she confers with city officials
on subjects relative to her business and
pertaining to the city’s welfare. She
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deals with bankers and brokers and
gerves on the financial committees of her
community. In a word, she is a woman
of affairs. And there were five hundred
of her at the St. Paul meeting.

These women, organized, have helped
the housing conditions for business girls.
Tn some cities they have taken over
rooming houses, made them comfortable
and are renting them to business girls
at prices low enough to meet all ex-
penses, including the interest on the
money invested. They are also helping
the teachers by interesting the public
in educational work. In some places
they have made changes in the school
system. Then, too, they have welcomed
the teachers into affairs that had before
been unopened to them, thus making
them feel they are an important factor
in the business world.

These women are bound to be a vital
power in improving conditions in their
respective cities, as was demonstrated
in their interest in the Home Economics
Department of the University of Minne-
sota where they were shown through
the Home Cottage. The Home Economics
students must spend ten weeks of their
last year’s work in actual home-making
in this cottage. These business women
watched students make out the budget,
plan the meals, do the marketing and
perform every bit of the housework;
from dusting to laundry work. A nur-
gery is an interesting feature of the
work for a real baby “adopted” from
an institution is cared for by these
students. Each girl in turn assumes
complete charge of the baby for a stated
‘period.

Did this work appeal to these business
women? Well, a New York delegate
said she would take the idea home to
her state. After all—the average busi-
ness or professional woman is all woman.
Mrs, Elizabeth Sears of New York has
organized three-hundred of these clubs
for business women. More than fifty
professions and many thousand women
were Tepresented at this convention.

FOR THE YOUNG BRIDE-TO-BE

In a recent magazine an article about
a very successful business man has this
quotation: “Cash Street and Mortgage
Avenue. My wife was a girl who'd
everything a girl wanted to make her
comfortable and happy. We began trad-
ing the first week we were married.
After the rent was paid I gave her six
dollars and a quarter a week to cover
everything else. She made it stretch.
I called the little street we lived on
‘Cash Street’, because no one would give
credit to people who lived on it and X
called the big street around the cormer
‘Nlllor:gige Avenue’, because that was
what it represented mainly—mort, s
That six dollars and ay;lwfﬂ- g;:::
raised considerably in time; but, what-
ever it was, she made it do, and I
never heard ahything about it. I mever
heard of servants’ troubles or difficulties;
that was her part, and she did it just
as I did mine. Even when we could
live on Mortgage Avenue without a
mortgage we decided to stay on Cash
Street, and we stayed seventeen years.”

GIRLS’ ORGANIZATIONS

The air is alive with conventions and
social affairs of girls’ organizations.
Recently, at Government House, The
Girl Guides were given a spendid start
in Winnipeg and girls everywhere are
asking to join., Leaders are being
trained at Havergal and soon hundreds
of our Canadian girls will be grouped
together for training. It is the sister
organization of the Boy Scouts. For
eighteen months an organization of Girl
Guides has been doing good work in
Winnipeg and now we look for fine
results from the present well organized
committee.

This month several hundred C.G.LT.
(Canadian Girls in Training) met at
a conference in Winnipeg. All these
organizations should be encouraged.
They mean good citizenship.

APPLICATIONS

Apply for the position with the face
God gave you.

A study of women who have climbed
the ladder to success reveals astonishing
loyalty to honesty and sincerity. Is
a girl whose face is made up of cos-
metics—honest? She faces the world
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oman through an artificial
me- leni mask. I have watched
and Her Prob girls on the street and
ByPearlR Hamilton 1 public places. Those
] girls who' are quietly
Contd. from page 38 gnd modestly dressed
' : and appear with the
face God gave them, pass along the
street subjected to no bold advances
from men. On the other hand, the
girl painted and rouged and dressed
immodestly throws a challenge to men
she meets.

“Remember thy Creator in the days
of thy youth—”

“As thy days—so shall thy strength
be__”

“Unto every one of us is given grace
according to the measure of the gift
of Christ—”

Why the Bible is full of beauty
secrets!

Isaiah said of the inhabitants of
Jerusalem: “The show of their counten-
ance doth witness against them.”

Many an applicant wonders why she
failed to secure a coveted position—it
was the show of her countenance that
witnessed against her. Artificiality, an
uneasy eye, the corners of the mouth
drooping in an unsatisfied expression,
an indefinite attitude, are not character-
istics that impress an employer favorably.

Exercises

“This talk -about good work being
appreciated and winning in the end is
a plain, downright lie!” Caroline cried.

Her face was white and there were
sharp lines about her mouth; it was
clear that something had happened that
she felt wery deeply. It made her
friend’s heart ache to see her.

“Is Mr. Lloyd going to take Miss
Burns to the convention again?” Misg
Lesley: asked.
~ Caroline nodded. “[t is the fifth time
he has taken her, and yet everyone
knows I am the better stenographer.
Mr. Lloyd himself always calls me for
any difficult piece of work. Then when
plums fall, they always fall in Loretta
Burns’ lap I tell jyou, Constance Les-
ley, conscientiousness isn’t worth much
compared with a pretty face and
smiles!’

“Isn’t it possible that he chooses Miss
Burns for something else —something
that, added to her good work, even if
that work is not quite so good as yours,
makes her sum total of usefulness
greater?” /

“I don’t know what it can be, unless
You count chatter”

“What kind of chatter?”’

“Why, she talks with all the men;
asks about their families and children
and all that. They like it, of course.
That isn’t work.” *

“Isn’t it ?” Miss Lesley asked thought-
fully. “I wonder!”

“Why, Constance! What in the
world do you mean?”

“I mean that anything that makes
people happier—happier in right and
nomal ways—makes for efficiency. Miss
Burng’s interest in those workmen and
their families is a business asset of the
firm. It may be a little thing in itself,
but it helps to keep the men loyal.”

“If that’s it, then I might as well
give up right now!” Caroline cried bit-
terly. “That sort of thing isn’t in me,
and you know it.”

Miss Lesley smiled—a warm smile.
“No, I don’t know it,” she answered.
“How did yow get over that throat
trouble, Caroline ?”

“I exercised!” Caroline retorted grim-
Iy. “Good, hard work it was, too, I
can tell you.”

“But you won.”

Caroline nodded. “That is one thing
I can be a little bit proud of,” she said.

“You surely can; it was a splendid
vietory. And now you have a chance
for another. Did it ever occur to you
that a good many of us need to exercise
socially as well as physically, and that
social exercises, resolutely persisted in,
will as surely bring their rewaid?
Think it over, dear.”

“Johnnv, don’t you know it’s wrong
for a little boy to fight?” .
“Yes’m. But Willie doesn’t know it,
End T'm proving it to him.”—American
oy.

Try This Way of
Making Liquid

pour fresh water into a fruit jar, add the
KLIM, then shake the jar for a moment.
or two. In actual practice, this method is the
quickest and most convenient way of making
liquid KLIM in whatever quantity you require.
If you make more liquid than is needed for immediate
use, leave the balance in the jar and put in a cool place

READ the label on the tin for proportions,

Place Kiim until required. Keep the jar handy to the Klim tin and
ﬂtzp;,f’; you can quickly make a supply of liquid separated milk
Sruit jar that has the fresh flavor so necessary in getting the best

results from your favorite recipes.

Good cooks recognize the advantages of Klim. It
guarantees a reliable supply of fresh pure separated milk
at all times and under all conditions. It eliminates waste.
It saves the ice bill and is not affected by variable weather
conditions.

KLIM is packed in three sizes, the half-pound tin
is a splendid “trial package,” or for use at a picnic or on
a day’s outing. The pound tin makes four quarts. The
big ten-pound tin is the favorite for family use—it is the -
economical size to buy. Order from your nearest grocer.

CANADIAN MILK PRODUCTS LIMITED
10-12 St. Patrick St., Toronto :

Klim into . 1 819 Craig St. W.,, = 132 James Ave. E..
a pitcher o P"é"f‘? .%'giﬁm St, MONTREAL ~ WINNIPEG

B.C. Distributors: Kirkland & Rose, 132 Water St., Vancouver, B.C.

]

) g 4 CANADIAN MILK PRODUCTS LIMITED
Send a Dollar for a Tin of Ifhm A T
Brand Powdered Whole Milk - 1 a 2wl & e e of
hich contains all of the fatof __ KLIM Brand Powdered Whole Milk and price
‘t,;xelcor‘i:g?nal rich whole milk gigi—r - list. Enclosed is ONE DOLLAR. .
from which it was made. Be-
. SRAND cause of its richnetu hl!d ‘?.
SOWDERED WHOLE MILR. the product is ot 8ol y NAME
W TME RTINS DT Glip owt the order
form and send to our nearest ADDRESS
office. You will receive by return parcel post a trial
pound and a quarter tin with price list. )
merdPe‘x)-vgg:Emr o b'wdﬁzfﬁ'dmmn? il;?w oonestiiets. 15-108 (Print name and address for clearness.)

g Winter
' Travel

PACIFIC COAST

The moderate Climate of the Coast, sunshine and bracing sea air will help repair the wear of work and worry. Golf,
motoring and all outdoor sports may be freely indulged in.

EASTERN CANADA

Spend Christmas and New Year’s in “YOUR OLD HOME TOWN.” The old friends are preparing good things for you
and the Canadian National is prepared to give you good service.

THE OLD COUNTRY

If you are planning a trip across the seas to the “Old Land” consult our Agents, who are prepared to furnish complete
‘lists of sailings, furnish passports and make reservations.

Whether destined East or West ‘
TRAVEL “THE NATIONAL WAY”
Our Agents will assist you in arranging your trip, secure your berths agd furnish all information.
OPTIONAL ROUTES AND CIRCUIT TOURS may be taken advantage of
Modern equipment—Standard, tourist and colonist sleeping cars, dining cars and observation cars on ail through trains.
Daily service Winnipeg to Vancouver. Double daily service Winnipeg to Eastern Canada

Apply to any Agent for illustrated literature and full details, or write “

W. J. QUINLAN, W. STAPLETON, J. U_AD'ILL.
District Passenger Agent, District Pusse.n'ger A:'ent. District Pu-enze;n tAognkl -

Winnipeg, Man.
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CERIREETS

OST women would be perfect

cooks if they but had a

chance. Sooner than any-
thing else poor kitchen equipment
will break the spirit of any home-
maker. With a “Lighter Day”
she will be in love with her job
all the time. ’

“Lighter Day” has its

I oven practically on a dead
level with your eyes when
standing at full height. There is,
therefore, no stooping as is neces-
sary with most ranges, and you
can see without effort exactly how
the cooking proceeds. The “Lighter
Day” burns either coal or wood
and no other range on the market
has such a fuel and labor saving
record. No Black-Lead. A damp
cloth will do all that is mneedful.

ADE in three finishes; Blue
M Enamel; Polished Nickel;

Polished Plain Steel. Send
coupon and ask at same timé Yor full
-§ illustrated details of our “Hecla”
Warm Air Furnace, the “Hecla”
Pipeless Furnagce, and our special
“Peninsular” line of low-oven
stoves

= —===COUPON——=———-

CLARE BROS. WESTERN, LTD,,
Winnipeg, Manitoba.

Please send me your illustrated story
of the “Lighter Day” Range.

.after another!
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The Beacon Light of Love

By R. B. Forsyth

S the morning breeze drifted
| lazily over the shining levéls
of lake, it wafted on its
‘wi fresh moist odors .of
. lang and water. It fanned,
too, the weather-beaten face of Jake
Summers, as he issued from his cottage

¢ and shuffied down the flower-bordered

walk; his cap thrust rakishly over one
ear; his pipe sending forth placid little
spirals of smoke as he went.

Overhead the gulls wheeled and
screamed and played in mad frolic. Be-

ond him on the sand, with upturned
{eel, lay the comrade of his many lake

urne’yings, the fishing smack “Marget
en,” from which the p nt, not
unpleasant odor of coal tar with which
he had been besmearing the boat the
revious day, greeted him. This work

e must complete in readiness for the
season’s fishing, which began the mext
week.

With painstaking care he began to fill
the seams of his fishing smack with coal
tar. To him his boat was like an old
friend. It merited the best attention
and would repay a kinlly act twice over.
“How like a human crittur a boat is,” he
ruminated, as he filled bne gaping chink
“Human nater gets all
wa and dry jest for lack of a little
tendin’—a little lovin’!” he soliloquized.

At length the work was completed.
It had been tiresome work, too. His
back ached with the unusual strain, his
fingers were almost numb; but he stood
back proudly to survey his handiwork.

“Fit for the governor,” he said, speak-
ing aloud, “and his worship might be
honored by the invitation.”

“What’s a worship, grandad?” It was
the childish prattle of little Meg Talover,
who placed her hand confidently in his
big powerful paw. “What’s a worship ?”
she persisted.

He caught her in his arms. With the
freedom of special license she pulled his
cap from his head, tuffed his long thick-
ly matted grey hair; pulling it down
into his eyes and then, with deliberate
impertinence, made vicious stabs at his
long, plainly-formed nose. Then, satis-
fied with her handiwork, she looked up
the lake toward the town dimly seen
from the distance. It was the terminus
of the C.P.R.—the daily boat supplying
the needed connection with the opposite
end of the lake.

“Boat coming, grandad®”’ but already
his trained ear had detected the regular
thug, thug, of the gasoline engine aifd
the eye could detect the bilge of
streaked gasoline smoke from the

"exhaust. In the wake of the approach-

ing yacht the long, even roll of lake
water fell in regular line, like well
disciplined troops marching in perfect
time. The next ripple went scudding
across the lake to break on the boulder-
strewn shore beyond. 4

Two men were smoking in placid con-
tent under the canvas of the outer deck.
Their summer clothes and jaunty care-
less air bespoke leisure and wealth. Jake
lifted Marget to the ground and watched
the yacht head in to the pier.

“Tell mother we shall have visitors,”
he whispered, but outwardly he smoked
on in seeming indifference.

“We are looking for Jake Summers,
‘Fisherman Jake, I believe they ecall
him,” the elder of the two remarked
with the easy offhanded manner of much
practise in meeting men. “We were
told his cottage was near.”

Jake shuffled his cap from his head.

“If it’s 0ld Jake’ you’re fer wanting,
I’m your man. Mayze you would walk
over to the cottage yonder, gentlemen;
wife Elspeth has fresh buttermilk, new-
churned, that can’t be beaten in these
parts. Most people find it refreshing
after the heat of the sun.”

“You are in luck, Jake,” the younger
man said. “Gad! I wish it were I. Then

- mine for the Orient. But now it’s noth

ing but legal phrases, the wise saws and
modern instances of the immortal Bard
of Avon.”

The first speaker continued. There
was dignity in his bearing and firmness
in his tone. Men looked at Franklin
Wilson of the legal firm of Wilson,
Thomas, Charman and Smith, the second
time and they seldom forgot his voice.

“As we wish to see you and your
wife alone we shall accept your invita-
tion.”

Jake led the way across the sand to
the cottage. What possible errand
could these lawyers have?

He undid the latch of the clumsy
wooden gate which fell back on its
creaking hinge as if to make way for
jts visitors. The snap-dragons lifted
their heads gaily in greeting, as the,
passed up the flower-bordered walk wi
its row of shining white stones; Jake’s
own artistic touch. Pansiesfclusteredl'in

i oups at their feet, scarlet
%?e:dpizg-ﬁzan lent its daze of coloc to
the scene and musk added a touch of
old-time perfume to the garden patch.

Elspeth met them at the door. “Come
right in and visit for awhile,” wshe
exclaimed. '

“The gentlemen will be sittin’ for a
while, mother, and a glass of buttermilk
to refresh them after their journey will
go good.”

She led the way into the stuffy little
parlor beyond. There were home-woven
rugs on the floor. Glaringly large

rtraits, each in its heavy gilt frame
Kowned from the wall, and the wax
flowers and peacock plumes on the
mantel gave it a bizarre, but not un-
homelike touch. In the corner, placed
with exactness, the hair-cloth sofa and
home-made feather pillows contributed
a touch of comfort, somewhat veiled be-
hind the severe air of the whole room.

“This is Mr. Haley Smith of our firm,”
the elder man went on. “I am Franklin
Wilson of the legal firm of Wilson,
Thomas,” Charman and Smith, and we
have come to interview you on an im-

rtant matter.” -

Elspeth sat down. It was a most
perturbing occasion, and no warning—
not the slightest. Her r head was
sadly addled. Mr. Wilson, however, al-
lowed little time for mental commisera-
tion.

“Do you remember John Arbzutnot?®”
he asked.

“Aye, Aye,” replied Jake, “right well
I do. He stayed with us for ten days or
so after the launch accident at Willow
Point. The rocks there are worse mnor
usual, you may know and what with
the engines not workin’ at the right
time, and all the high wind, drove them
fair on the rocks and the launch was
smashed to kindlin’ wood while I'm
tellin’ it. Well, to make a long story
short I got him ashore and what with
chill and exposure he was put to bed.
Elspeth did her best with linseed
plasters and hot 'drinks and he was
round in no time, though the doctor said
he might easily hev’ been much worse
exceptin’ for good handlin’.”

“That’s Jake all over—he will have
it, it was all due to me,” broke in
Elspeth, wiping her eyes with the corner
of her apron, through sheer excitement.

“And you had no word from him
since?” queried Wilson.

“Tuts, mo™ Jake went on, “there
wasn’t a Christmas passed but he sent
us a check for fifty dollars, though why,
I don’t know, savin’ last Christmas none
came and every one we have, put by for
Meg when she needs school; as we trust
she will.”

“And none came last Christmas?”
Wilson queried. “Take it from me John
Arbutnot never forgot a friend who had
done him a good turn. He contracted
fever in the holiday season—pleurisy
followed, then double pneumonia and he
never recovered.” He paused.

“He, however, made his will. He was
childless, as <you perhaps know. His
wife died years before and he left his
fortune, property and all to two old
folk, Jake Summers and wife.”

Wonder, amazement and incredulity
chased each other across the faces of the
old folk. Their faces were a study far
too wonderful for description.

“Shall T read the will?” he asked.
Then without further introduction he
began. It was a wonderful legal docu-
ment, the phraseology far beyond their
simple minds, but gradually the truth
dawned upon both; they were the heirs
of the Arbutnot estate.

“In the event of your not accepting
the bequest,” the lawyer concluded, “the
property passes to the Children’s Home.
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“It is one of the finest residential sites
in the city on Laurier Avenue in the
Shaughnessy Heights Suburb. It’s loca-
tion s for itself.”

Then, having fulfilled their mission
the lawyers bowed themselves out leav-
ing two very dazed, very perplexed folk
behind them, surprise giving place to
perplexity, perplexity to consternation
in turn, while the sun in sheer wanton-
ness sifted through the windows un-
molested upon the pink and green roses
on the carpet, unnoticed by the frugal
housewife.

This period of inaction, however, was
bound to meet its reaction in decisive
movement and before long the old folk,
after much deliberation, decided that
Jake should look into the matter for
himself, visit the Arbutnot home and
the final decision would then be made.

CHAPTER II.

Thus it came about that Jake Sum-
mers, owner. of the fishing smack
“Marget Ellen,” having packed his
canvas telescope, took the morning ferry

for town. Very solemn and formal he

felt as he kissed Elspeth good-bye at
the landing, forgetting even to smile
over Meg’s injunction to bring back
“something fit for the governor.” .

There was & queer little catch in his
throat as he made his adieux and
Elspeth suspected that something re-
sembling a tear stood out in his blue
eyes at the parting, but she made no
comment.

With Meg, she watched the form of
her husband leaning over the rail umtil
the ferry had disappeared around a
bend in the river and was lost to sight.

But the city, with its confusion of
noises, its endless streets, its smoke
and dust, brought only a feeling of
dismay to the old man. His first
thought was to go back on the next
ferry, but with the thought that
Elspeth herself should not be denied
these things which he affected to despise,
he turned his face flint-like to the heart
of the city.

Here everything was confusion, busses
in interminable line, noisy street cars,
monster creations of brick and, stone,
glared at him from all sides. Everyone
was hurrying. There was mno oppor-
tunity for an idle chat with a neighbor.
Passers-by did not even seem to know
that he was one of them.

A polieeman in buttons proved to be
his refuge. “If you don’t mind helpin’
an old man, I want to get to Laurier
Avenue,” he exclaimed to .the traffic
policeman.

The policeman looked
“What mumber did you say?”  Jake
fumbled carefully through his Yockets.
At length thé card which the lawyers
had left was produced. It was 2048
Laurier Avenue.

“This is your car right here,” the
policeman remarked and Jake, glad to
be moving, stumbled on board. He did
not hear the policeman’s whispered
direction: “Put him off at the 20 block.
Son’s a coachman or chauffeur or some-
thing of that kind, I guess.”

Past wide-bordered avenues, lined
with maples, away from roar and smoke
and confusion of the city. This was
better, thought Jake. “20 block!” the
conductor called. “Shall I help you
alight?” Then leading the way with the
canvas telescope, he ushered him into
the free air outside, depositing the
telescope on the curb beside him.

A strange sinking of the heart seized
him. All around were immaculately
kept lawns, marked here and there by
gaudy springs, rhododendron and other
flowering shrubs. A fountain played
through the mouth of a silly bronze boy
beyond. Footpaths led through “verdur-
ous glooms and winding mossy ways”
nowhere. And the houses were so large!
He had read of Norman castles. They
could not have been much larger than
these, he thought. There was still the
rivalry of feudal barons but it was a war
of show, of striving to outdo one’s
neighbor.

After much stumbling, he found 2048.
This was the place. It was, if anything,
bigger and worse than the others.
Elspeth would surely wear her fingers
out trying to keep it in order.

He shuffled up the steps and took
courage to pull the door bell

“Mercy, man, go to the side door
Marie, the French maid exclaimed. “Or

interested.
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Beacon Light.
of Love

ByR.B. Forsyth -
Contd. from page 40
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better go way alto-
gether, we really don’t
need anything and I'm
too bus’Y to interview
tramps.

Can’t I do as I
v please in my own
house ?” he asked. “I’m the new master.”

Marie ran down the hall. A door
slammed, a series of giggles from the
farther side and the housekeeper, staid,
gelf-possessed and penetrating of gaze,
g before him.

“You are Mr. Summers, I suppose. Mr.
Wilson telephoned. that the new owners
would take possession soon.”

Vistas of big rooms swam before him.
There did not seem to be a friendly face
jn the building. Even the big grand-
father’s clock in' the hallway seemed to
ghare the hauteur and iciness of the
surroundings.

“Shall I show you to your rooms?”
the footman interjected. “You will find
things comfortable, sir, and I hopes to
your liking,” and with a grand bow,
he was gone, leaving Jake alone upstairs.

A little later a servant came into the
room to turn on the lights, and Jake
blinked at the unaccustomed glare.
Through the window the city below
looked a great panorama of light.
Swiftly moving ‘motor busses dashed
across a bridge to his right, finding their
way about like minnows in a stream.
He wondered what Elspeth was doing.
Would she remember to water the straw-
berry plants? Wee shrivelled things
that were hardly holding the life in
themselves. And Meg, rollicking, boister-
ous Meg, what would he not give for
her company at this moment?

The evening wore slowly on. He had
been shown his sleeping apartment and
his head sought the pillows, but not to
sleep. Elspeth had told him not to muss
things up; the bed was so fussy in its
frills and furbelows, he hardly dared
touch it. Ten, eleven, twelve, one, the
clock in the hall struck with unfailing
regularity. Then two came and went.

*I wonder if Elspeth is lonesome, and
Meg just a wearyin’ Elspeth,” he
quavered, with trembling lips. Three!
pealed the clock in the hall.

He could stand it no longer. He flung
on his clothes as fast as his trembling
hands would allow.

‘m coming right back, Elspeth,
fortun, or no %ortun’,” he muttered, as
he slid carefully down the stairway.
The door swung closed behind ‘him on
carefully balanced hinges, as he stepped
through the portico, overrun with roses,
into the night. He plucked one in
passing. It pricked his finger in the
picking—just like wealth, he thought.

The street was almost deserted.
Fortunately, he remembered the turns
in the avenue. He scarcely glanced
back at the big, silent house behind him.
A little cottage overrun with vines held
his thoughts far closer. A wearied,
much-spent old Jake climbed the steps
of the in-to-town car a few minutes
later. His face was pathetically tired,
the wrinkles deeper than ever, but the
wonderful “homing” look in his eyes was
beautiful to see.

CHAPTER III.

The morning ferry was slowly making
its way down the lake. It was almost
deserted as the traffic of the day had not
yet begun.

“Pears to me there’s a man passenger,
Meg,” Elspeth remarked, straining her
eyes down the lake.

“They’re comin’ in here, granny. Is
things fit for the guvner ?”

Elspeth looked across the water
gleaming blue in the morning sun.

“I can’t understand it, child, it looks
for all the world like Jake, but it can’t
be. He ain’t much more than there.”
Then, quickly, “but it is—it is—it’s Jake
himself, come back!”

He struggled quickly ashore and two
very foolish old folks, each with the
true light of love in eyes and face, fell
silently into each other’s arms.

“I've been to see it, wife,” he choked,

" when he had begun to regain his breath.

“It’s worse nor Windsor Castle with
80 much style and fixins’. It ain’t like
home.”

Home! Such a small mighty word!

"1 reckon the good Lord meant us to
stay. He knows best,” Elspeth said,
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tlu'ough her tears, as they walked arm in
arm, like the lovers they were, back
to the cottage. *

And again the seagull, wheeling in its
flight, paused ever so little to u%ter its
cheery greeting. The fresh sea odors
drifted across the sands, ribbed by the
play of many waves and the morning-
glory, tossed saucily by the wind, with
rows: of roguishly. petalled child faces,
smiled its welcome to the prodigal
returned.

Educating the Children

‘&ys a keen observer of human nature,
I ow a Christian woman, so pure, so
consistent, that in heaven she will be so
near the throne that I cannot catch a
gl}mpse of her, and yet that woman un-
wittingly by her traditions made void
the Commandments of God. One day
from the breast of her dead daughter she
lifted a‘little child, a baby boy, father-
less and motherless. And in that hour
the commandment of God came to her.
“Take this child and nurse him for Me.”
The child grew. She fed him; she clothed
him; she loved him; she sent him to
Sunday school and to the day school.
What though her hands grew sometimes
tired, and her eyes ached at night sew-
ing on his little garments? Was he not
her boy? Bone of her bone, flesh of her
flesh? Ah! but she forgot that she was
seventy years old and he was only seven.
She forgot that he, with his youthful
restfulness, wanted something beside the
primer and the Bible. And when he
grew older and brought home his little
games, she didn’t believe in checkers; she
Siidn’t believe in chess; she didn’t believe
in games. And what was the result?
He said to me when I talked to him:
“Mr. Dowling, I must have amusement.
If I bring these things home they are put
in the fire.” And when he found he could
not have these things at home, he did
just what your son is doing, though you
may not know it. He went where he
could have them. And ere long it was
the old story. Sunday school forgotten;
church forgotten. And the very woman
who would have given her heart’s blood
for him forgotten. And when she came
to me, tottering on her staff, her head
bent, and the grey locks falling on her
temples, throbbing in sorrow, and said,
“What shall I do for my boy?” how I
longed to tell her of her mistake; but

it was too late.
[}

At a camp-meeting where hats were
used as collection-baskets, the preacher
said: “Let us sing while the hats are
coming in.” The pianist, after some
fumbling with the pages, turned to him
and said: “I can’t find it.” “Beg par-
don,” said the preacher, not understand-
ing. “Why,” replied the pianist, “T can’t
find that song, ‘While the hats are com-
ing in,’ in my book.”

Deacon Saved the Situation

At a meeting of ministers, one speaker
said of a certain resolution: )

“It was, perhaps, unintelligible, like a
certain man’s prayer of which I have
heard: . .

“This man, praying in the meeting for
a brother who lay very ill, cried:

“¢Q Lord, restore unto us our brother,
if it does not interfere with Thy perqui-
sites.’

“The situation was saved by a deacon
who shouted:

« Hallelujah, the Lord knows what he

means!’” \

Tramp.—“Yes, lady, it was awful!
I heard the chug-chug of the motor and
smelt the petrol. I made a spring, but
wasn’t quick enough, and the roaring
machine passed over me prostrate

»
fogtl)'usewife.—“And you live to tell the

tale?”
Tramp Jfshuffling away).—“Yes, lady,

it was an aeroplane.”

1d Lad ushing her way into the
cr(gvd)—“v)\,fhg%’s the matter, constable?”

Constable—Cat run over by a tram-
)

caEjld Lady—“How sad! Was the cat on

the line?”’ . . .
Constable (fed up with asinine in-
quiries). ‘“No, mum: tram chased it uo a

tree.”
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DONALD MORRISON & CO. |
769 Grain Exchange, Winnipeg '

Grain Commission
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CONSIGN YOUR GRAIN SHIPMENTS TO l .

| You Can Be Well Dres;:d

THERE is really no reason why you should not always
be well dressed and have an extra gown hanging in
your wardrobe. :

The * The Colla; Queen’’ Adjustable Dress Form will enabl®
yo: to make th,e).omost difficult gowns for only the cost of the
material, and remake your own—which are merely out of style
—for only the time you spend on them.

It makes differe hether you are slim or slender ort or stout. »
The * Collapso Queen'* can be ﬁ-muﬁ L i pae: Aot ge poeh
If you have a slight ical defect wi makes it difficult to secure
s oo T cEioet i oy, o
n the 3
and. waists, the form may be “collapsed” and set on & table. -Also for -
storing when not in use.

TAKE ADVANTAGE OF OUR S sond e pere s oruse, V1% }:"_ﬁ
SPECIAL INSTALMENT OFFER '“qn”“&m ‘&.ﬁ:ﬂé’%’ﬁw
ao: s ““"”‘..."g'-.,," mu you Eg’“ this '3.';?,;";.;"‘... °fmuy
R onaray Broan" Adjustable Dress  our booklet of other o

Pod. the formn pas forjtsell whils  Jocrae- ADDRESS | WHAT SIZE FORM TO ORDER

you are purchasing it. Justsend usan DEPT. W. iha g?;"g%& &Au t .ﬁ

ADJUSTABLE DRESS FORM CO. ,é,;?;.ga;g;;;“}.ﬁm 2
OF CANADA, LTD. r bust

wholnlnlmn? measure,
order sise 2 form. 'or those Whose
14 Millstone Lane =« =« ol I?'"
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WE WILL PAY YOU I

Cash For Live Poultry

IF YOU WANT—
A SQUARE DEAL TOP MARKET PRICES
CORRECT WEIGHTS PROMPT DAILY REMITTANCES

SHIP YOUR POULTRY TO US

Seventeen years square dealing with the Farmer is your best assurance’
of perfect satisfaction .

IF YOU REQUIRE CRATES WRITE US

CRESCENT CREAMERY CO., LTD., Winnipeg, Man.

UNIVERSITY OF MANITOBA

X ~ 'WINNIPEG "\

Est, 1879 ~Offers courses leading to deg:eu in

Arts, Science, Medicin Pharmacy,
A Vapor Treatment for Coughs and Cold: Law, Oivilml:nd Electn'cea’l El_::ineei-

The time for Vapo-Cresolene is at the first ing, Architecture, Agriculture and
or sore thrant, Itis

Home Economics.

The faculty consists of upwards of
one hundred professors and lecturers,
and with them are associated the staffs
of five affiliated colleges.

The range and efficiency of courses
in Arts and Science and the facilities
for clinical work in connection with
the course in Medicine are surpassed
in few institutions on the continent.

For terms of admission, details of
courses, information as to fees, etec.,

indicationof a

apply to
W.“J. SPENCE, Registrar
University of Manitoba WINNIPEG
\. J
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APPEAL ON BEHALF OF ‘

* THE BRITISH EMPIRE WAR RELIEF FUN
(To Combat Disease and Distress in Europe)
NOVEMBER, 1920
B A E
N tsTHONY IN -THE- GREAT - TERRITORY-ENCLOSED -

/;} “éﬁ:"s’-n%o BETWEEN - THE-LINES -A-B,C-D. THERE-IS-LACK-OF:-
-">i%"| FooD.  MEDICAL-SUPPLIES.
. % N\ CIOTHING. DOCTORS.

‘ FUEL.  NURSES.
HOSPITAL - ACCOMMODATION.

TYPHUS,- CONSUMPTION, - SMALL - POX,-AND ¢
OTHER - DISEASES *RAGING *IN - UNCHECKED *

VIOLENCE.

f—r
THE -CHILDREN -ARE -THE - GREATEST - SUFFERERS *

! 100 - MiLLS.
&
/ 8 8 | ELEVEN - MILLIONS - OF - THEM -ARE - WAR *

o « 1,000 - SQ-MnLS, ORPHANS .
/ PoLAND.

ESTIMATE - OF - TYPHUS
CASES,* 1920, : 280,000

o7

GALICIA.
TYPHUS - RAGINGS
VERY -FEW -

THE - PEOPLE - ARE + SO * BESET - WITH -
. HUMAN - MISERY « THAT : THEY *+ ARE -
HELPLESS .

UKRAINE. )
IN - SOME - VILLAGES - HALF - THE -
PEOPLE - ILL - AT - THE - SAME - TIME. 7,

ERMANY.

BIfE - MISERY. : DEATH -RATE-
ﬁ =m°|'nwi>°°gr
ILL - NOURISHEQ - OR -D .ogssorn: ROUMANIA .
TUBERCULOSIS - SPREADING
ALARMINGLY : SMALL-POX™"
REPORTED * PREVALENT : 7
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DO .

../AUSTRIA .f HUNGARY. ‘4
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STUDY THIS MAP

Europe’s Great Triangle of Suffering

Within the great Mid-European territory outlined millions of children are doomed to starve, or to grow up weak
and deformed through lack of proper food, unless the rest of the world comes to their relief.

HERBERT HOOVER, speaking at a CANADIAN RED CROSS meeting. said:

“Our problem over the coming winter appears to be about 3,500,000
to 4,000,000 children.
“These children are the obligation of every man, woman, and child
in the Western Hemisphere, for we have suffered less; but beyond
this, they are a charge on the heart of the whole world.”
eal made by  save the lives of children, and the future of humanity.
";[g:nill‘:lggAig&si:)n;]%;gm&{%éesmggg?é}rﬁ.:psp' the Britisz It is hoped that One-half Million Dollars will be 'Canadas"s
Empire appeal of which comes to us through the BRITISH response to this cry from the destitute, the fair propor-
RED CROSS, the CANADIAN RED CROSS SOCIETY tiop of the Prairie Provinces being $120,000.
to-day issues this appeal to the peoplc of Canada to help

THE RED CROSS DIVISIONS OF MANITOBA, SASKATCHEWAN and ALBERTA appeal to the public of these
Provinces, as well as to the army of their immediate members and branches, for a prompt and generous response.

$10.00 will save a child; $1.00 will give it “saving” food for a month. Whatever
our affairs, our troubles and sacrifices are as nothing cqmpayed with the misery of
Europe. Out of our bountiful harvest, let us help a little in this humane duty.

Send your subscription personally and direct to the Red Cross Headquarters of your Province.
This is the first, last and only advertisement of this appeal. It is your part to make the imme-
diate response impelled by your sympathy and your conscience.

THE CANADIAN RED CROSS SOCIETY

2w,

MANITOBA DIVISION - - - - 817 Portage Avenue - - - WINNIPEG
AN DIVISION - - - Red Cross Lodge - - REGINA
g A O’Sullivan Block - - CALGARY

ALBERTA DIVISION - - - . .

MEMBERS OF THE RED CROSS.—Your subscription to this fund has already been made
thrmllv %Tiuaogiﬁgﬂlt‘-g?éreat War Fund of the Red Cross, arrangements having been made to forward the quota of
Manitgobg Province by direct grant from the funds in hand of thé¢ Manitoba Red Cross. This exception does not
apply, however, to Saskatchewan, Alberta, or the other provinces, in all of which }he_’@wect appe{ll to th? people is
bgipng,made. A’ny citizen of Manitoba, however, who wishes to make a further or individual contribution is urged to

do so.

"he Canadian Red Cross|
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Faith

It is said that ome day when Bona-
parte was reviewing some troops, the
bridle of his horse- slipped from his
hand, and the horse galloped off. A
common soldier ran, and laying hold of
the bridle, brought back the horse to
the Emperor’s hand, when he said to
the man:

“Well done, captain.”

“Of what regiment, sir?” inquired the
soldier.

“Of tbe guards,” answered Napoleon,
pleased with his instant belief in his
word.

The Emperor rode off; the soldier
threw down his musket, and though he
had no epaulettes on his shoulders, no
sword by his side, nor any other mark
of advancement, he ran and joined the
staff of commanding officers. They
laughed at him, and said:

“What have you to do here?”

“I am captain of the guards,” he re-
plied.

They were amazed, but he said: “The
Emperor has said so, and therefore I
am.”

In like manmer, through the word of

. God—*“He that believeth hath everlast-

ing life”—is not confirmed by the feel-
ings of the believer; he ought to take
the word of God as true, because he
said it, and thus honor Him as a God
of ltruth, and rejoice with joy unspeak-
able. '

The Real Valvue of a Salad

It is & far cry from the simple, orig-
inal salad of “a green or bitter herb
dressed with oil and vinegar” to the
complex and elaborate mixtures that
are called salads on modern hotel menu
cards. The simple fresh green, dressed
with oil and vinegar, and accompanying
or following the heavy meat course,
serves to give zest and edge to the ap-
petite again, and in the system acts as
a sedative to the merves by counteract-
ing the stimulating effect of the meats.

Of themselves, the greens furnish lit-
tle or mnothing in actual nourishment,
but the minerals in them are of great
value in maintaining the alkalinity of
the blood that is so essential to good
health; for the body suffers quite as
much when it receives food that lacks
the necessary mtinerals as when it re-
ceives no food at all. From no other
source comes such an abundant and
varied supply of iron, lime, potash,
magnesium, sulphur, phosphorus, and
sodium as from the fresh, tender greens
and bitter herbs. :

In the dressing made with oil or eggs
and butter lies the only real food value
of these simple green salads; but the
proper function of the salad in the
heavy dinner is not that of supplying
nourishment, but that of furnishing the
all-essential minerals and acids, and of
stimulating the appetite through the
attractive color and the pleasing fresh
flavor. The bitter herbs—cress, endive,
dandelion, escarole — so much used
abroad, are not so popular in Canada,
and because they are not, we are heavy
losers.

From the point of view of economy,
the “odds-and-ends” salad is to be com-
mended, for it is a satisfactory way of
using up the left-overs. It saves re-
heating; and when the ingredients are
well blended with a mnicely seasoned
dressing, the small amount of meat,
fish, or vegetable left from dinner can
be served in an appetizing and accept-
able way.

Many persons omit meats from their
summer diet. The salad, plentifully
dressed with oil, supplies them with
a good equivalent in food value, and at
the same time a better and more easily
digested form of fat. The vegetable
fats, being in liquid form and free from
germ infection, are much to be preferred,
because they can be eaten raw, and
thus are more easily handled by the
body. The heating that is necessary
for meat fats, although it makes them
palatable and safe to eat, nevertheless
develops in them a substance that 1s
irritating to the digestive organs.

U U e we——
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hnd and the fowls are

P dw out on the range in
Profit summer much of the
time.

By Helen E. Vialous New laid were
Corud. from page 37 being marketed at 85

cents in Montreal
from the college in October. Pullets
were commencing to lay and the
hens were well over their moult.
I noticed that the regulation dry
mash was fed and butter milk given
as & drink. The drinking water was
tinged with permanganate of potash,
used as a good tonic for the autumn.

Mr. Love tells me that a hen
with a fine egg record is kept three and
four years with profit. Whilst hens are
at their best, no doubt, during the first
two seasons, a splendid layer should
not be killed off. At two years put
her in the breeding pen and she will
do good work as a mother unmtil she
has her fourth birthday.

The main poultry building is 70x40
feet and two storied with a basement.
It contains a lecture room, incubator
rooms, where a mammoth incubator was
installed this past season. Hitherto, a
couple of dozen smaller machines were

Pekin ducks are kept and Emden and
African geese. I must tell of the pet
of the poultry plant, a magnificent gray
gander named “Sam” the first trained
goose in Canada. Sam never hisses or
screeches after the fashion of common
geese, but walks up to the stranger
to be petted, putting his wise old head
on one side and making sounds, talking
in his own lingo. He walks about with
the attendants and can shake hands
and has every thing his own way pretty
well, so who will say a goose has no
sense after seeing and talking to Sam.

MacDonald College, Poultry Building

used. There are feeding and work-rooms
and offices. There the birds ‘are kept
in an annex, one to the east and another
to the west of the main building for &
demonstration of intensive poultry keep-
ing, while in the large yards, the ex-
tensive system of keeping is demon-
strated. “This is far more popular with
the poultry experts and most successful.
A great many students are in residence
at MacDonald qnd special short courses
in poultry are given for a few weeks
in Jan and February. - Livestock,
farm crops and horticulture may also
(Continued on page 60)

MacDonald College, Women’s Residence

and drink.

Your table drink
will never bother
nerves or sleep

if you quit coffee

INSTANT POSTUM

Better health results and youll appre
ciate the economy and convenience
AT GROCERS EVERYWHERE

“There's a Reason’ for Postum
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All Carrying
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for
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Prepaid on Orders of $3.00 up
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sation is stocked
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“California Syrup of Figs”

Delicious Laxative for Child’s Liver and Bowels

Hurry mother! A teaspoonful of
“California” Syrup of Figs today
may prevent a sick child tomorrow.
If your child is constipated, bilious,
feverish, fretful, has cold, colic, or if
stomach is sour, tongue coated, breath

bad, remember a good “physic-laxa-

tive” is often all that is necessary.

Children love the “fruity” taste of
genuine “California” Syrup of Figs
which has directions for babies and
children printed on the bott’s. Say
“California” or you may get aa imi-
tation fig syrup. Bewarel

and bowels regular.
Eated, headachy, unstrung, or if
a

Make it your “hobby” to keep liver|breath, take Cascarets tonight and wake

ve a cold, an upset stomach, or

If bilious, consti- | up feeling clear, rosy and
ou | ing=—no inconvenience. Children love
Cascarets too. 10, 25, 50 cents.

t. No grip-
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'
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LANGUAGE AND GRAMMAR

A few weeks ago, a student of mine submitted &
for correction and suggested, upon my
out certain errors, that if she knew more
she could produce better work. My reply
mthth‘orhonblewunothckofgnmmrbnt
lack of reverence —lack of respect for the real

of words. RN :
years , Spencer Wwro language
was made bafo:egommmnandshouldbetmght
before grammar. In the case of the student, ghe
knew 88 much grammar as is necessary for the

average person, but she had fallen into the habit of .

“cheap” methods of expression. Such a habit cannot
be cured by grammar; it can be cured only by a
striet inward searching and & determination to use
words carefully and rightly. .
The story is told of a leatned man who conducted
_ & young lady to the edge of & crater which exhibited
most wonderful evidences of volcanic phenomena.
Such an

wonders is an evidence of a poverty-stricken state
of mind which, unfortunately, is typical of far too
many people.

. One can -call to mind, too, certain individuals who
have apparently only one descriptive word in their
bulary. They get up after a “swell” sleep,
followed by & “swell” breakfast, a “swell” day, and
a “swell” time in the evening.

OCCUPATIONS AND JOKES
Some time back, during a discussion on the status
of the teacher, the suggestion was gdvanced that in
many the teacher was mnot esteemed as
highly as he might be and that one evidence of this

was the number of times he figured in the joke

column in lighter literature.
It is' doubtful, however, if the teacher and his
work are unduly emphasized in the comic para-
The doctor, the lawyer, the plumber, the
and the butcher seem to share joke homors
with the teacher. Nor are nationalities
t. There would be some serious gaps in the
comic columns were our friends the Hebrew and the
Scotchman (not to mention the Irish) excepted from
jocular treatment.
: THE FARMER
Man builds his castles fair and high
Wherever river runneth by
Great cities rise in every land,
Great churches show the builder’s hand,
Great arches, monuments, and towers,
Fair palaces and pleasing bowers;
Great work is dome, be’t here or there,
And well man worketh everywhere:

But work or rest, whate’er befall,
The farmer he must feed them all.—Leland.

THE FOREST FIRES

In the year of grace, 1920, there are many things
for which Canada may be justly thankful, but in
.the matter of the forest fire and, indeed, fires of
every kind, we have little of credit to our record.
Of our country it seems particularly true that “fire
is a good servant but a bad master.” The problem
is one to which the young man might well devote
a little attention. It is unnecessary to quote here
the staggering losses we have incurred this year
from fire-material losses and, infinitely more tragic,
loss of life. Any fire, anywhere, is not confined in
its influence to a particular locality; it affects the
nation. Had we ten commandments for the preven-
tion of fire we might do worse than name prudence
for the first.

A PHILOSOPHER

“Those who speak know nothing;
Those who know are silent.”

These words, as I am told,

Were spoken by Lao-tzu.

If we are to believe that Lao-tzu
Was himself one who knew,

How comes it that he wrote a book
Of five thousand words?

—Chinese of the eighth century.

A NEW HOME

After living for ten years in a cottage, I have
taken advantage of a state’s generosity, and builded
a new house; a little larger, a little warmer, I hope,
and with a regard more for simplicity than for
luxury. Altogether, it has been rather a wonderful
experience, and as the house has taken shape and
our plans and castles in the air have materialized,
the little vexations ‘consequent ufon promises un-
fulfilled, have been forgotten. The school holiday
provided me with many opportunities for watching
the progress of the work, though I was careful to

The Young Man
% and His Problem

By H. J. RUSSELL, FC.I.,
é St. John's Technical High School, Winnipeg

= =N

inform the workmen that I was watching not for
faults but for the purpose of seeing how the thing
was done, . . “

To me, perhaps the most interesting part was the
work of the masons in the construction of the base-
ment. The apparent ease with which they fitted
awkwardly-shaped stones into place, building straight
to the string, furnished a striking demonstration of
good workmanship in action.

In conversation with the different mechanics as
the work proceeded, I was surprised at the number
who expressed the opinion that “if they had their
time over again, they wouldn’t take up this line of
work.” Perhaps this is the common human feeling
to think that far-off fields look green and thab
almost any occupation but our own would be more
attractive.

If the quality of this page is more below par than
usual, Iq‘llm?)pety these paragraphs will furnish the
reason, for the page is being written in the middle
of a moving “festival” and I have just rescued my
typewriting machine from under & mattress.

GOD GIVE US MEN
God give us men! the time demands

Strong minds, great hearts, true faith and willing
hands—

Men whom the lust of office cannot kill;

Men whom the spoils of office cannot buy;

Men who possess opinions and a will;

Men who have honor; men who will not lie;

Men who can stand before a demagogue

And damn his traitorous flatteries without winking.

Tall men, sun-crowned, who live above the fog,

In public duty and in private thinking. ‘

For while the rabble, with their thumb-worn creeds,

Their large professions and their deeds,

Mingle in selfish strife, lo! Freedom weeps!

Wrong rules the land, and waiting Justice sleeps!
—Rolland.

THREE THOUGHTS

I love no peace which is not fellowship,

And which includes not mercy.—Mrs. Browning.
Not what has happened to myself to-day,

But what has happened to others through me—
That should be my thought—F. D. Blake.

If @ man does not know to what port he is steering,
no wind is favorable to him.—Seneca.

THE MARKET

Commercially speaking, the world is a great
market, and it is wpon the market that the manu-
facturer depends for the disposal and distribution
of his products.

It is interesting to note the way in which the
economist classifies the four industrial agencies upon
which the organization and practice of the modern
market depends, namely,

A monetary system,

A banking system,
Transportation, and

The organization of intelligence.

In these days, this last factor is very often over-
looked by unthinking people. Modern conditions are
such that the system of intelligence is very finely
organized indeed, and to the extenbt that ill-tried
plans are forced upon a community, so does the
whole system of marketing suffer.

GAINING DOMINION

All thought of ill;—all evil deeds,

That have their roots in thoughts of ill;—
Whatever hinders or impedes

The action of a mnobler will;—

All these must first be trampled down
Beneath our feet, if we would gain

In the bright fields of fair renown

The right of eminent domain.—Longfellow.

RAPIDITY VERSUS EFFICIENCY

A prominent commercial school president once
said, as related by J. S. Knox, that no prospective
stident had ever come to his school and asked him
what kind of a faculty he had, or what kind of an
education his school could give. He said the pros-
pective student asks just two questions.” The first
is: “How much will it cost, or rather how little will
it cost?” and the other is “How soon can I finish?”

)
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GOVERNMENT

There are two theories respecting the place gov-
ernment should occupy in the business world.
According to the one, government should assume
complete control over all co-operative activities;
according to the other, government and industry
should be kept entirely apart.

The former relies 'on the political principle of
control; the latter on the free play of commercial
forces. The former is called industrial socialism;
the latter may be called industrial individualism.

As a matter of fact writes H. C. Adams neither
of these two theories has ever been adopted to the
exclusion of the other. Every society of which we
know has made use of both principles of control,
and this will be true to the end of. time.

Modern governments have thought it wise to
enact certain laws in order to secure the highest
welfare of citizens. These laws are of four fairly
well-defined classes as follows:

Factory legislation,

Enforcement of competition,

Exclusion of competition, and ©
Supervision of competition.

One who understands these phrases, and appre-
ciates the legislative policies for which each phrase
stands, has a fairly satisfactory grasp of the kind
of problems that present themselves to those who
frame and administer our industrial laws.

BEAUTIFUL WORDS o

A prize was once offered to pupils of the Public
Speaking Club of America, a New York institution,
for a list of the twenty-five most beautiful words
in the English language. Words were judged accord-
ing to their beauty of sound and beauty of meaning.
Sixty-five persons submitted lists. The prize was
won by James Shea, a lawyer of the city.

Mr. Shea’s list contained twenty-one accepted
words. The judges objected to the word “grace”
because of the harshness of the “g” and the “j” in
“justice” disqualified the word. “Truth” was turned
down because of its metallic sound. The following
is a list of Mr. Shea’s accepted words:

Melody, Nobility, Splendor, Sympathy, Adoration,
Heaven, Virtue, Eloquence, Love, Divine, Innocence,
Hope, Modesty, Harmony, Faith, Happiness, Joy,
Purity, Honor, Liberty, Radiance.

BATTLE-SONG OF FAILURE

We train toward Heaven and lay hold on Hell;
With starward eyes we stumble in hard ways,
And to the moments when we see life well
Bucceeds the blindness of bewildered days,—
But what of that? Into the sullen flesh
Our souls drive home the spur with splendid sting.
Bleeding and soiled, we gird ourselves afresh.
Forth and make firm a highway for the King.
—Burr.

PROTECTION

It is not to be expected that all men at all times
should feel that they receive justice at the hands of
the business world.  Strikes on the part of laborers;
lockouts on the part of employers; the outery
against high prices and monopolies; the charge of
tyrannical use of power on the part of managers
who are entrusted with large funds of capital;
these and other complaints that are common, show
the leaven of unrest to be working in our business
world. There is nothing improper in this unrest.
Indeed, among free people, it is the forerunmer of
those changes that mark the path of social and
industrial reform. It is essential, however, that the
peace of society should not be disturbed, or the
entire industrial structure will tumble; and it is
the peculiar task of government to protect the
existing order against violence that sometimes goes
alczldg with the expression of even just complaints.
—Adams. :

NATURAL ACTIVITY

Activity, says Warren, is”the normal state of
mind. It is as natuyral for thought to be active as
it is for the earth move on its axis. When you
see a man who thinks and acts as if he were im-
pelled by some unusual force, don’t consider him
abnormal. He is only normal. It is the less active
persons who are abnormal. It would be more won-
derful for the world to stop revolving than for it
to keep on.

How can a man become more active, more pro-
ductive of intelligent work? By thinking. First,
let him clear away obstructions to his activity, so
that he can act normally. Convince yourself that
activity is the right thing, and that inactivity is
stagnatien.

Everything worth having is within the reach of
the man who works actively towards his idesls.
Think more of the result to be attained than of
your present comfort. Become absorbed in your
work, enjoy the mental growth which comes from
wholesome activity.

4ETEY TECEE

cpoomer. sy IpaAeTiingd=gs THEHS BERE B8 BB BB

ofRe

AT EWH DO O £k Hete, 2N WHENSEOOR B

- ok o

ok = 0



1,
N
£

T.

oS

VEMBER, 1920

3

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

- A Mock Marriage '

Written for the Western Home Monihly by Marcus S. England

Y WETHERED stood gazing
thoughtfullzr?)ut of the window,
far away through the trees to
where stood
— mass, the closed mansion of her
pearest neighbor. Consciously she saw
ing. Her thoughts racing pell-mell
through her tired mind directly and
indirectly were with the man lying on the

bed in the shadow behind her. ¢
For days she had been racking her brain
for something she might say to ease 'his
mind and make his few remaining days
. She knew wil(li }'.hat if he knew

or,

would be provid his passin,
would be comfaratwq.ly eagy and a reheg
-~ It was a cold evening t0 the end

of October. The sun, a crimson ball, had

i down to the West, leaving a

yness. With a shiver and her

mind fuﬁ; made up, Joy turned to the bed
and bent over the suffering man.

“Won't you try and sleep, Daddy?”
ghe asked tenderly. “It would make me
80 %py if you would.” '

“How can I sleep, child, when in a few

~ days at most 1 must leave you alone and

penmless?
“Is that all that’s troubling you, dear?”

asked Joy, with & forced lightness. “I
shall be all right, ever so all right,
go[nﬁto marry—Roger Fairfax. We—"

= “Marry Sir Roger!” demanded her
father, incredulously, trying in his ‘excite-
ment to raise himself. “My dear child,
but you have never spoken of this!”

Impelled to lie for his sake, Joy meant
to carry it through to the bitter end.
It was characteristic of her to do things
well, and this she meant to be her best.
She had needed time to determine the lie
and to furibish and make it vivid for
presentation. Moreover she felt how

t it was that Bridget, her old
faithful servant, should have rest, and this
stated gaghnalfs had been going on slc:. long(i
an ually getting worse as the en
drew nearer. 'ﬁens lie would serve them
well; already she saw its good effect.

«Tt was before he went away he asked
me to marry him, Daddy,” she faltered
“but we arranged not to speak of it till
his return. So you see, dear, I shall be
ever so rich and happy, and can keep
Bridge? with me always. Now, you'll go

* tp sleep, won’t you?” she asked, forcing a

tness she was far from feeling as she
arranged his pillow and smoothed the bed-
clothes.

A dozen questions trembled on her
father’s lips, but the reaction was too
great for his weary mind and he fell back
on his pillow regarding her with wonder.
One thought obliterating all others, that
this child he had wilfully neglected and
ruined was to marry the man who held the
mortga.gg of every stick and stone they

Of all things he could have wished for,
no greater privilege could have been
accorded him than to leave her in pos-
session of the grand old home he had
squandered and scattered to the winds.

_Bending over him, Joy saw the tired
dim eyes close, and waited till she heard
the regular breathing which denotes sleep.
Then, and only then, did she leave him.

“And you mean to say you told him
that?” asked Bridget, aghast.

“Yes, Bridget, I told him that, and
could you have seen the look of pleasure
on his poor tired face, you, like me, would
have felt well compensated,” answere
Joy wearily. ‘I have tried so long to find
something to ease his mind, 8o that he
might die happy; and that seemed just the
right thing for he is sleeping now as
peacefully as a child.”

“Well, well, dearie, all I can say is, if
his mind is at rest at last the saints be
praised. After all, who is to know any-
thing about it. _Sir Roger abroad, master’s
dying, and wild horses wouldn’t make me
say anything. But whatever made you
think of it?”

“Now, come, dearie,” begged Bridget,
without waiting for an answer, as she
noticed Joy covered her face with her
hands, and knew she was overwrou ht.

Have this hot soup and get to
while you have the chance.”

Joy needed no second bidding, and after
a strenuous effort to comply with the
request of faithful old Bridget, in spite of
the obstruction in her throat which
seemed ready to choke her, she murmured
a good-night, and sought her own room.

a tall colossal thin

d marrying a woman 1 have never set exes

“Poor tired lamb,” muttered Bridget,
as she watched the slim girlish ﬁg?re out
of pqg;hig “11;3 a cruel life for a sweet young

e her.” '

The moon had passed out of sight
behind the tall but the skymvgvh;s
alight with stars, which gave all ﬂm%ﬂ
goz' t:?de;d as she prep:hreg for rest. With

of realization over
events of the last few houm‘.'en ’ B

‘Whatever made you think of that?”’
Bridget had asked, a.nxloher face crimsoned
at the thought. 'How could she confess
to Bridget or even to herself that Sir Roger
was her hy d been ever
since the first time she had seen him ridin
through the village. True, it was he haﬁ
never noticed her, but then she would
have been surprised had he, for she was
always so poor looking and :ﬂabby.

“What if ever he fouud out the lie she
had told?” she reflected, with a start.
But how could he, she asked herself
al:irlilptfly, a.nltll stroyedtobdismin the v:lhole

rom her mind, but persistently it

woufd return, till worn out she fell uﬂep
and dreamed of a life in which Sir Roger
was her constant companion and love
reigned over all.

A 1ew aays later, returning from a walk,
she lin in the fater afternoonirsunshim;
and regarded the stately old home she
was 80 soon to leave.

Wistfully she took in its neglected
grandeur, pursuing the vision of happiness’
which might have been if her father's
health not required that he should
spend their all in trying to get strong

This weed-covered and unkempt lawn
was her first instinctive recollection, and
she was startled to know how very much
it meant to her. “But, after all,”” she
sighed, “daddy is happy,” and made her
way through the weeds to where she
beheld Bridget coming towards her in a
state of great agitation.

“Lord a mem Miss, who could have
guessed this would happen?” cried Bridget

“It’s not daddy?” asked Joy, in alarm.

“No, it’s not master, he’s sbout the
same. It's Sir Roger, he returned from
Indiaadayortwoago,andhem'ing
master was 1ll, came over to see him.”

In the pause that ensued, Bridget,
regarding her mistress, saw she was
trembling and white to the li*n.

«“What shall I do, Bridget?” she asked
when she was able to “What shall
1do?” '

“You can’t do anything, dearie. To
keep out of his way woul be best. It’s
mage master happy and he has only a day
or two to live and then we’ll be away
the place for ever.”

“But, Bridget, I cannot let the man
scorn us. Father is sure to of it,
it is the only thing he talks of. I must
explain. _Surely he will understand,” she
cried, wringing her hands in distress.

“Very well, miss, just what do you
think best,” said ﬁndget, turning. and
entering the house.

« must tell him, Bridget, I will.”
Some little time_later seated bi the
meagreﬁreinthed.lmoldhall,Joy eard

steps descending the stairs and went to
their direction.” . .
“Gad,” reflected Sir Roger furiously,
“the old scoundrel not satisfied with
ruining his own life, but must plot on his
death to ruin mine by forcing me into

on.” Asif :lelt of hl;lghthought he pase a
ice and a slim girli ) ore

Kﬁif.et;sO this is the dsughter,” be
fl ”

e oI speak to you?” she ssked, in &

sweet low voice.
“Oh, yes, of course, we are engaged

to be married, aren’t we?” he answered

sarcastically. . .

Silently Joy stood regarding him
interrogatively and shrank back white to
the lips as she saw his scornful look;
she knew her father had spoken and she
was afraid. .

“Oh, please,” she gasped, incoherently,
¢]et me explain.” . .

“But your father has explained,” he
replied coldly, without any signs of helping
her. Joy trembled, but set herself to
counterfeit an air of ¢

«But let me tell you,” she breathed.
«You will unders tand ,bettex‘ then.

know you will you must.”
“Goyahead then,” he said abruptly.

BR
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“The Gift to one that all enjoy”’
Now’s the time to consider the special value of the
Brunswick as a Christmas gift for the whole family.

Choose it for its unrivalled Tone and versatility —f
its matchless beauty. VRN v

/ Choose it because of its exclusive all-wood oval horn
) which amplifies tone according to the laws of Acoustics.

—for its exclusive Ultona that plays all makes of
records exactly as they should be played. ‘

Hear! Compare! Decide!

Ask your nearest Brunswick dealer to play any make of record—
let your own ears be the judge. ‘

Write for the book, ““What to logk for in buying a
Phonograph’—sent free and paid on request
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wnms US TO-DAY for illus-
" terms of payment on any model of

‘The NEW EDISON

For the same premium if
death results from any
accident, and a monthly
income ‘while totally dis-
abled.

This is not an ordinary
policy being *“played up”
in a new way, but an en-
tirely new plan of life
assurance, different and
superior to anything of-

, fered by any other life
company in Canada, and
is known as the

d Double Indemity Bond

Write, Giving Age,
Full Particulars.

for

Catalggue Notice

SEN D 20c in silver or stamps for
our Up-to-date FALL AND
WINTER 1920-1921 CATALOGUE

containing over 600 designs o

Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s
Patterns, a CONCISE AND COMPRE-
HENSIVE ARTICLE ON DRESS-
MAKING, ALSO SOME POINTS FOR
THE NEEDLE (Illustrating 30 of the
various, simple stitches), all valu-
able to the home dressmaker.

| fmmel
_ prematurely old, with

. falteringly.

A Mock “Won’t you sit
o down?”’ asked Joy to

Marriage gain composure.

By M. S. England “No, I can hear all

Contd. from page ¢s  YOU havlemtosay_ata.n-

“It was a lie, I know a.tz;-n'ble lie, but
I told it for his sake. He is all I have in

fighting death for me.
leaving me alone and unpro-
ided. for has been torture to him. He
has spent all our money abroad trying to

3 %:t dlix:gth, and finally to come home

Ro‘:er.’ ' f .cW thxaspl %verd;&;
s face. Was such a

schemer that she woul and have

him believe that this man,” her father
i tired an
_ fire of life
uenched through his own base livin
ying other than the death his own life

- merited. For it was incredulous she did

not know, the whole country side knew
.what manner of man Guy Wethered
had been

‘“He wants to die,” she continued
“He is always in pain and the
worry . about leaving me kept him from
sleeping. So I told him you—were—
i marry—me. I am not really
sorry,” she went on bravely, “for he has
slept for two whole nights. I never
thought you would know. It did not
seem 8o terrible when you were not here,
and how could I know you would come.
You never have done before,” she trailed
off wearily, the tears beginning to fill her
eyes. ,
Sir Roger, ing down at her, recog-
nized she was ver tiful, even in her
distress, and found himself wishing he had
met her under different circumstances.
“Pardon me, but what do you expect
me to do?” he asked. “I know I have not
been here before, but when I heard

+ - your father was dying, as his nearest

nqighl,)'c)r I could not very well keep
away.
“I just want you to pretend, when you

" are with him, it is true,” she whispered

hesitatingly. “He has only a day or
two at the most, and it has made him so

”»

‘eyery well,” I'll pretend. I certainly
was a bit sta%ered when he spoke of our
engagement, but fortunately I did not
deny it.” Without further word he
abruptly left her, and let himself out.
It was only when he heard the door shut
that he regretted his abruptness and stood
trying to conjure an excuse to return, but
none came ‘and he -had to content himself
with the thought that he would call
early on the morrow.

e following day he called twice, but
did not again see her in spite of the fact
that he Ioitered for some time in the
vicinity of her home. Nor did Bridget
tell Joy of his visits, thinking to spare her.
For in sfit.e of all her efforts she had not
been able to chase away the fixed look
of drawn sorrow which had pervaded her
mistress’ features since the interview
with Sir Roger. In her faithful old heart
she wondered time and again what could
have been said to leave that look there.
Yet in all her wondering, she would never
know of the clouds that had swept over
Joy’s rainbow, obliterating entirely all the
bright colors she had called to aid in its
mafcm Her only rainbow now was
one of hope, that she might quickly shake
the dust of this place from her feet for
ever, but it had no bright colors, it was
dullest grey. ‘

It was on the third day late in the
afternoon that Sir Roger was summoned
hastily to her side. .

“Father is sinking rapidly,” she said,
on seeing him, “and wants to see us
married before he goes.”

Sir Roger was sufficiently surprised to

p. The tired childish face, the beauti-

ul eyes ,which ought to have known happy
laughter and no sorrow,peered so tragically
into his own out of the gloom. :

“You must arrange 1it,”’ she went o
hurriedly. “We can pretend. Get
someone to impersonate a minister. Some-
one from the next village would be best.
Father knows nearly everyone here.
Fortunately our vicar is away. You must
borrow some olothes. I have mother’s
wedding ring. You must go quickly,
get anyone. Go and see father before
you go and give your consent. It will
not matter if you are too late, for he will

die happy.”

0y
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b pafalionsd e o
our- in the gran D
thug:gh neglected room, the little wedding
group stood. - To the man lying there, his
eyes striving to pierce the dimness, came
falteringly: “I’, Joy, take thee, Roger
Geoffrey, to be my wedded husband, etc,”
and he sighed contentedly, too near the
valley of shadows to the burden
of sorrow he had imposed on the shoulders
of the daughter he loved so well. It
was only Bridget, standing a silent witness
to the mock ceremony, that in some little
way understood what her youug mistress
was suffering, and fervently thanked God
when it came to an end, when she was
startled to see Sir Roger bend to kiss
Joy with deep veneration, and her heart
cried in Fity for what a handsome pair

the (3 |

I‘¥o need now for further acting. The
three who had played in the little drama
silently went out of the room leaving Joy
and her father alone.

“You are quite happy now, dear?”’ she
asked tremulously, kneeling down by the
bed, for her legs seemed incapable of
supporting her. . .

“Quite, child,” he answered faintly, his
hand travelling over hers, seeking the ring
he had placed on her mother’s finger some
twenty-two years earlier.

“Then you will go to sleep, dear,” she
added wearily, as her head dropped on the
pillow beside his and she fell into a deep
sleep from which Bridget wakened her
some little time later.

A week had passed away, and Joy, &~

pathetic figure in her cheap mourning,
sat at a table drawn up to the fire in the
vast dim hall, staring with unseeing eyes
into the flames, for she was living over
aﬁ the mock ceremony, which had taken
P in the room above, and felt again
the kiss Sir Roger had imprinted on her
brow. - From that hour she had not seen
or heard of him, for which she was thank-
ful. In . bitterness she had . travelled
far from her dream of life and love and
knew that never again would see her;
th wistfully she pursued the vision of
ppiness which might have been.

At the sound of a voice she started
to her feet and faced Sir Roger.

“You!” she cried in alarm.  “Youl!
How could you come here? To remind
me? Have I not suffered enough?”

“l came to help you,” he answered
Fently, noticing how tired and ill she
ooked. “I could not keep away. You
will let me help you?”’

“I do not need help,” she faltered. “I
am rgoing away with Bridget to-morrow.”

“You need not go away. You must not.
I want you to stay here to accept this
place as a gift from me.”

“As a gift from you? What power
gives you the right to give it to me?”
she demanded witheringly.

“I got it from the man your father

had mortgaged it to,” he lied bravely, ©

¥et in part this was true, for had his
ather not left it to him. He could not
tell her this, for Bridget had told him she
knew nothing of her father’s affairs and
believed to the end he was one of life’s
greatest martyrs, and believing this, must
surely hate the one in possession. I
went to London immediately I left you
so that I might procure the place an

hand it back to you,” he continued.

“I cannot accept 1t or help of any kind
from you of all people. thi you
might have spared me this. I have
enough to bear. I am going with Bridget
to her sister—till I get something to do.
She says it is possible we might both get
a situation together in the same house.”
She stopped abruptly, thinking she had
said too much, and was losing dignity.

“But what if I won’t allow you to take
a situation?”’ asked Roger with a note of
triumph.

“Won’t allow me? What do you mean,

“Just this, "he answered slowly. “It
would be very undignified of my wife to
be in service.” :

Joy sank back stunned. At the sight
of her distress Roger’s throat became
uncomfortably dry.

“I suppose I deserve this,” she said
with tears in her eyes. ‘“‘But I can bear
it. He died happy, thinking I would bef
too. So your insults cannot hurt,” she
faltered, as she sank exhausted into the
chair and stretching her arms over the
table, lowered her head on to them and
sobbed bitterly. i
- “Listen to me, Joy,” said Roger, taking
a chair and sitting at her side.

She gave a start, as her name fell from
his lips for the first time.

ow at the foot of the
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“l want you to forgive me, de
I must have been made. But I will g;:;;
my life if need be to put you right. WLen
I came here first, and your father spoke of
our engagement, I was full of resentment
and anger against you. I had never net,
ﬁﬁu’ I did not even know what you ;
e, but when I left you after ‘our first
strange interview I was deeply in love
with you. I knew then that no other
woman would ever hold a place in my
life. I sought your presence persistently
but you persistently avoided me. Then
when Bridget came for me and you told
me your father’s dying wish was to gee us
married, I felt the gods had played into
my hands, and I grasped—without
thinking of anything but my own great
love for you—the opportunity given,
It was no bogus parson or mock ceremony,
It was in very truth the l'i%lt thin
rformed by the vicar resident here wh.ife’
Kooy rematnod silent. Sh
" "Joy remain ent. e needed tim
to ad};ust herself to this new point of view?
“I am sorry, dear,” he went on. “Buyt
I wanted you more than I have ever
wanted anything before. Try to forgive
the mean advantage I have taken of you.
1 was 80 over anxious to possess you, dear
that perhaps I lost my head. But i
will go away. You stay on here with
Bridget. Try and think kindly of me,”
be added, rsing and putting his hand
b reisex hor heod et
She er and opened her
wxge searching hista.oe.d pe o
forgive me, Joy, dear,” he gai
looking straight down into her eye(::
striving to read there some inkling of her
feelings for him, but none did she give.
“I am sorry you have taken it so. I was
made, but I will get the marriage annulled.
Good-bye, dear.  Don’t think too un-
kindly of me—remember always, I blun-
dered because of my great love for you
and that I shall always have, for it will
never die.” With his head erect he left
her, opened the door, and was about to
ﬁﬁ out, when from the recess in the
, he heard one word, “Roger!” He
banged the door with his foot and went
forward, caught her in his arms.
“My darling,” he cried. “It isn’t
true you care for me a little bit?”
Bridget hearing the door bang and
thinking he had gone, came carrying her
mistress a cup of tea, when she caught sight
of them and stepped back, a happy smile
lighting up her faithful old face. “I
new something would come of it,” she
ejaculated under her breath, “when I
saw him kiss her so nicely after that play
wedding.”

Riddles

Why did the salt-shaker? Because he
saw the spoon-holder.

What is the difference between a lover
and his rival? One kisses the miss; the
other misses the kiss.

What was Joan of Arc made of? She
was Maid of Orleans.

When is a man thinner than a lath?
When he’s a-shaving,

When is a sheep like ink? When you
take it up into the pen.

What 1s the most difficult to conquer?
Hardship.

What tree is of the greatest importance
in history? The date.

What is that which occurs twice in a
moment, and not once in a thousand years?
The letter m.

Wh[\; is a watch-dog larger by night
than by day? Because he is let out at
night, and by day he is taken in.

orn presumably before the world,
destined to live almost as long as the world,
and yet never five weeks old. The moon.

Taking the Joy Out of Life
Fond Mother—“Don’t forget to put
your tooth brush in your suit-case, Bobby.’
Bobby (going to t{e country for a week).
“Oh, I thought this was going to be a
pleasure trip!”

e

Small Coin

“I don’t see why that tune haunts me
constantly,” complained a dull man who
was always humming. .

“Because you are forever murdering
it!” came the quick reply from Foote

Foolish Question
“Pa,” said little Frank, as he turned
the pages of his history, “how did thg
cliff dwellers keep warm in winter time?
“Why, I guess they used the mountain
rances. Now, don’t ask me any more
?oolish questions.”
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Furniture making in the days of Queen Elizabeth

Out of the

The Elizabethan Cabinet adopted by Mr. Edison

golden age of furniture

Lt=¥HE search led back across the Atlantic,
81 into the manor-houses of England, the
chateaux of France, and the castles of
Italy. Here they came to light the true
originals of the period-furniture styles. And Mr.
Edison's designers adapted seventeen of these
masterpieces for the home of to-day.

* * ¥ % % %

* *

Period furniture is a heritage of the 16th, 17th

and 18th Centuries. The Georges reigned in Eng-
land, and the Louis ruled in

France.
Fine living was the ideal of

development in music.

Sheraton

o

the day. Architects conjured up monu-
mental palaces. Unparalleled designers
and craftsmen furnished their interiors.
This era of luxury produced Chippen-
dale, Sheraton, and other masters of
the English, French and Italian Schools.
It brought the cabinet-maker s art to its
most exquisite development. It was aptly
named “The Golden Age of Furniture.”

Two centuries later came a momentus

. Jacobeon

to tell the living performance from
its re-creation by the New Edison.

The family that has an ear for the
finer things in music, is the family
that has an eye for the finer things
in furniture. Mr. Edison decided
that Edison Cabinets should be pat-
terned after the most exquisite fur-
niture known. And so his designers
have made every Edison Cabinet
a period cabinet out of the Golden
Age of Furniture.

Edison, the thinker, conceived the vision of a
world, whose every home would be blessed with
Efeat music-—throu;f\ a phonograph of Supreme

ealism. Edison, the Inventor, gave three mil-
lions of his money and seven years of his time to
an exhaustive resegrch—out of which the New
Edison was finally evolved. Then commenced these

- startling tests, given before four million people, by

which he proved, through
direct comparison, that the
New Edison re-creates an
Artist's performance ex-
actly as the Artist himself
gives it. No one was able

U
Chippendale

THOS. A. EDISON, Inc. -  Orange, N.J.
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af that old f

YOU say, as many others are saying to-day and every day, “Good-

bye, old floor; you will soon be hidden from sight by a smooth
hardwood finish, and we shall never see you again. You have served
'a gdod purpose, and though you have been hard to take care of and
" 'full of dusty cracks—though you have been more or less of an eyesore
—yet you have at least kept us from going through to the rooms
beneath.”

Then cories, “Beaver Brand” Hardwood Flooring, in oak, beech, birch
or maple, and presto! the old floor with all its disadvantages has
diuppened, and over it, tight, trim and beautiful lies the
perfect, satin finish of hardwood!

Just now we recommend “Beaver Brand” Beech and Birch, three-
eighths by one and a half inches face. It makes & beautiful
floor, and can be finished to suit your taste.
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" The Best Method of Storing
‘ - Vegetables

Written for  The Western Home Monthly™ by Helen E. Vialoux

out-of-doors root cellar is
undoubtedly an ideal method
of storing all root vegetables,
and a cellar constructed on a
side-hill or dug in the first
bank of & river, keeps the vegetables
perfectly until May or June. However,
most people keep their garden produce
in the house cellar or basement in the

country. A cellar is really better than-

a basement room that usually has &
furnace in it, and the temperature and
humidity are difficult to control.

As I keep bees in the basement I
needs must have good ventilation.
Therefore & window is always open
from one inch to six inches as the
weather permits. Potatoes and roots
keep much better because the bees must
have fresh air.

Select a suitable portion of the cellar
as far as possible from the furnace.
Board it up, using felt paper to cover
the rough boards on both sides to
exclude the artificial heat from the
furnace. A false floor is a wise pre-
caution for a potato-bin. If mnot avail-
able use some clean straw or rough hay
as a litter on the cement floor. A
sprinkle of air-slaked lime on the floor
is advisable if there is dampness. Pota-
tatoes are better sorted into bins when
first stored and the wise farmer or
gardener picks out the most perfect
seed potatoes he can get in the fall,
storing them by themselves.

This season the potato crop is poor
and the tubers are immature in many
gardens. Care should be taken to have
them clean and dry before they are
stored. The best temperature for a
roob cellar is 35 to 40 degrees F., but
most of our basement rooms average
40 to 50 degrees F. The thermometer
will show. But the vegetables keep
well with a circulation of fresh air.
Beets, carrots, parsnips and turnips all
dry out too quickly in the basement.
The only way to keep them fresh is to
pack them in builder’s sand in bins or
boxes, but the outdoor cellar is much
the best for them. Leave some pars-
nips in the garden until the ground
thaws in the spring. They are delicious
in April, but should not be allowed to
“grow” again in the soil, as they then
become poisonous.

Onions keep better in the attic pro-
viding they are protected from frost.
Keep them in crates or spread out on a
floor. Marrows or squash or pumpkins
also are better in a dry atmosphere and
can be stored until February quite
easily. Cabbage may be kept on slatted
shelves in a cool basement, or kept by
taking off the outer leaves and wrap-
ping in newspaper, then packed in a
barrel or box. This method I find the
most successful, and cauliffiower will
keep 8 couple of months stored the
same way.

Cabbage may be pulled by the root
and hung up by the said root in a

common cellar on hooks, where it keeps

fairly well.

Tomatoes may be kept late in the
season by pulling up the vines covered
with green tomatoes and hanging them
in a cellar. The tomatoes do not rot
or wither 8o quickly as they get some
sustenance from the vines for g time,
and ripen nicely. Fill a few paper bags
with green tomatoes, tie the tops and
hang them in a cool cellar. They will
be a treat in a few weeks. Fresh and
ripe cucumbers will keep & month or so
only, in a cool place, but cucumbers,
string beans and cabbage may be kept
in kegs or crocks, putting in a layer of
vegetables and a layer of salt. Cover
with a plate and weight. They make
their own brine and must be kept under
this to prevent them moulding. If too
dry in a couple of days make some
brine of salt and water and add to the
cucumbers. When needed place in
fresh water for a day or so.

In some parts of Russia kegs of
cucumbers are packed with a very little
salt and placed in a running stream,
the spot marked. After the freeze-up
the ice is chopped out over the keg and
the Russian peasants have fresh cucum-
bers for dinner.

Some rhubarb roots should be dug up
before winter sets in. Place them in a
handy spot where they will freeze solid.
Leave them frozen a couple of weeks,
then place the roots in & box or in a
cellar corner, cover them with sod,
damp moss, or even coal ashes. Soon
lovely pink stalks will be thrown out
for six or eight weeks from the roots,
until they become exhausted. The tem-
perature should be between 50 and 60
degrees F. The darker the corner the
better. Needless to say, the rhubarb is
most delicate and delicious.

Who does not enjoy fresh parsley and
mint in the winter? This may be kept
growing by digging up a couple of roots
in September from the garden and
planting them in a grape basket, using
good soil. Place in a sunny window in
basement or house and the parsley will
grow all winter. R

Celery is not very easily kept in a
basement owing to the lack of mois-
ture. A good deep box filled with sand
in which the celery roots are closely
packed gives the best results. If the
cellar room is very dry, a watering-can
will sprinkle the plants and keep them
moist and fresh.

No vegetable that has been touched
with frost can be stored satisfactorily
as decay will set in almost at once. If
celery gets touched on the top by frost
in October it will not store well, and
yet it should be kept out in the garden
as long as possible with safety.

Seventy-five per cent. of our garden
produce can be stored in one way or
another to tide us over the long winter.
The more vegetables we give our fami-
lies the better health they will enjoy.

Wild life, near Ingolf, Ont.
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Home Doctor

By Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg M
(John Hopkins Unger “-:;). B.A,M.D.

BRONCHITIS

Bronchitis is the name given to any
inflammation of the mucous membrane
of the bronchial tubes. In a fairly
healthy adult an attack of acute bron-
chitis is mot a very terrifying thing,
although it is most distressing and dis-

g1 le. X

1t is as if an unusually seve? cold
and cough, instead of confining itself to
the head and throat, wandered on down
the chest. The irritation of the tubes
results in a constant cough and sense of
breathlessness. The temperature rises,
the patient feels sick, the more so that
the incessant cqughing does not result
in the throwing off of any secretion to
speak of.

In a day or two the inflammation in
the tubes subsides, the temperature goes
down, there is less and less sense of op-
pression, and the secretion gradually
becomes freer. From this point there
is gradual recovery, as from an ordinary
bad cold.

On the other hand, in the very old or
the very young, or with those whose
powers of resistance are lessened from
any cause whatever, bronchitis is a dan-
gerous disease. It has a tendency to
run from the acute into the chronic
form, in which the sufferer may be per-

fectly well during the summer months,

or while in a warm climate, but at ¢he
least chill or exposure must expect and
will get his inevitable attack of bron-
chitis with symptoms persisting until

_ the return of warm weather.

The moral of this is that it is most
essential to give proper treatment dur-
the acute stage. The need of
watchful care during a bronchial attack
will be the more appreciated when it is
understood that such an attack may
be the beginning, sign and warning of
a tuberculous trouble; and furthermore
that whooping-cough and measles some-
times begin that way.

In any case, whether the attack be
simple bronchitis or a warning of some
other trouble, the first rule should be,
“straight to bed.” In fact, this good
old-fashioned rule at the onset of any
type of so-called “cold” cannot be bet-
tered,

A wise secondary rule is to stay in
bed till the temperature has been nor-
mal for a day or two. If this were
observed, relapses would be fewer and
convalescences shortened.

Never mind how mild the trouble
promises to be, a physician should be at
once summoned, not only because he
is competent to recognize danger
signals, but also because there are many
alleviations in his power of the numer-
ous painful and distressing symptoms
of this disorder.

THE PREVENTION OF PNEUMONIA

As a result of extensive and thorough
bacteriological studies, medical views in
regard to pneumonia, its cause and its
prevention, have chamged considerably in
recent times. Physicians have long
known that pneumonia is a germ dis-
ease, but until recently they supposed
that it ‘was generally caused by @&
germ called the pneumococcus; the va-
rieties caused by other bacteria they be-
lieved were so rare as to be virtually
negligible. Moreover, they had so often
found this germ in the secretions of the
moutd that they assumed that it was
always there in inactive form, only
awaiting a depression of the vital forces
to become active and to cause the dis-
ease. Any precautions that a person
might take to avoid catching the dis-
ease from one who was already suffer-
ing from it they generally regarded as
futile. The only way of avoiding the
disease was, they thought, to keep the
system in good condition.

Recent studies have shown, however,
that there are several varieties of this
pneumococcus, that they vary in viru-
lence, and that the disease caused by
them corresponds in its severity to the
power for evil of the excitimg germ.
Physicians now recognize four main va-
rieties of the germ. The first and sec-

ond cause each about one-third of the
cases, the third causes about one-tenth,
ggtdh.the fourth, a little more than one-
In the first two forms of pneumonia
the death-rate varies from thi y-thrti;
to fqrty.per cent; in the third form it
is still higher, bub in the fourth form it
18 virtually nothing. It is the germ of
that fourth form which we carry in our
mouths. . The germ of the other forms
are carried only from the sick to the
well; ‘in other words, pneumonia is in
most of its forms a contagious dis-
ease, and the precautions that we should
take to prevent it are the same thab
are effective in any other disease of the
kind—especially avoidance of contact or
propinquity with the sick.
en & person has pneumonia no mems-
ber of the family except the one who
nurses him should in any circumstances
enter the sick room, and all articles car-
ried from the room should be thorough-
ly disinfected or, if possible, burned.
After the disease is over, the room must
be carefully disinfected before anyone
occupies it

NIGHTMARE

A nightmare is a very vivid and
disagreeable dream, in which the sleeper
finds himself in various terrifying sit-
uations from which there is no escape.
When the sufferer’s fright reaches a
climax he awakens suddenly; some-
times he is aroused by his own efforts
to scream for help. A bad form of
nightmare occurs in young children; it
is called “night terror.” The child
awakes suddenly from a deep sleep,
panting, wide eyed, screaming but in-
articulate, and clings frantically to
anyone who goes to the bedside. Such
attacks are most common in children
between four and eight years old, but
they may occur at any age.

When grown-up people have night-
mare, it is generally owing to indis-
cretions in diet, such as mince pie or
lobster eaten late at night. Many per-
sons have to be very careful about what
they eat for supper, and can never safely
go to sleep lying flat on the back.

One characteristic of nightmare is the
startling reality of it. It lacks the
misty vagueness of pleasant dreams,
and has, while it lasts, all the sharp
outline of an actual occurrence. There-
fore it is important that young children
ghould be wisely and gently handled
when they suffer from night terrors.
Do not scold them, or laugh at them, or
argue with them. They have suffered a
real shock with a consequent loss of
nervous force. Until the paroxysm has
spent itself, do not leave a child who
has suffered in this way alone.

Sometimes, in older children, night-
mare accompanies overpressure at school,
and the tendency to it disappears in the
holidays. In such cases, lighten the
pressure of work as much as possible,
make the evening meal light and diges-
tible, and keep the child from excite-
ment

TEA TOPERS _

Southey tells the story of the first
pound of tea that ever came to Penrith.
The great-grandmother of Wordsworth’s
wife was one of the party who sat down
to enjoy the mew herb which had been
gent to the hostess as a present, and
without directions how to use it. The
good folk boiled the whole pound at
once, and sat down to eat the leaves with
butter and salt. They naturally won-
dered how anyone could like such stuff,
but, fortunately, they did ,not realise
they were in danger of inducing delirium
tremens, ‘

The most famous tea-toper was, of
course, Doctor Johnson. His record
geems to have been twenty-five cups,
which he drank at a.fsiltting. He told

iss Reynolds in playful verse:
M?Thouy:ansb not}) mg.ke’tbe tea so fast

As I can gulp it down.”

He descri%:dphimself as a “hardened
and shameless tea-drinker, whose kettle
has hardly time to cool.” ‘We are bound
to remember, however, that this intem-
perate tea-bibber lived to the age of
seventy-five.

One Costs 1c _
One Costs 9c
One Costs 12c

Figure the cost of breakfast dishes compared with
Oats. A large dish of Quaker Oats costs one cent. You will find.
that many dishes cost from 7 to 12 times that.

Compare the cost calory—the energy measure of food

ll value. You will ind that many lesser breakfasts cost 7 to 10
times Quaker Oats. Y
Compare the nutriment. The oat is the food of foods. It is

almost the ideal food in balance and completeness. It is the
great (limdy-builder,' the great vim-food. Everybody needs it
every day.

It is rich in minerals, without which folks are underfed. Then
use the saving to buy costlier foods for dinner.

Cost Per 1000 Calories ‘Cost Per Serving
Quaker Oats............ om Dish Quaker Oats........ ic
Averagemeats.......... 4ouncesmeat.......... :
Averagefish............. 50c 1 PSSP

ON'S OZES. ... ......... Singlechop.............. 12¢
......... 11c to 76¢c eggs................. 9¢

Mark What You Get

Quaker Oats supsly 1,810 calories of nutriment
per pound. Round steak yields 890, eggs 635.
Quaker Oats has about 7% of waste and water.
Steak has about 70%, eggs 76%, dressed fish 86%
of waste and water.

Note the food you get. Mark how many times
as far your dollars go in oats. And you get &
most delicious breakfast from flavory Quaker Oats.

uaker
Oats

From Queen Grains Only

This brand is flaked from just the
rich, plump, flavory grains. We get
but ten pounds from a bushel. The
puny, insipid oats are all discarded.
* This extra flavor costs no extra
price. It has won millions the world

614 cents
Per 1000 calories

60 cents

 Per 1000 calories sake see that you get it.
Packed in Sealed Round Packages with Removable Cover
—_— S —

% art the day on Qualker Oats. It embodies 16 needed elements.

over to this brand. For your own:
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“Marathon™

A bigh-clies modeen tange. Body of
with sheets of 14" asbestos mill board.
Ty N
ght- oven

steel and

to insure

Thebottomis ;trengthened by

braces to avoid buckling or warp-
ing. Canbeused for wood or coal.
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We have already

1s¢ Prize,

80.00 in Cash.
drd Prize,

385.00 in Cash.

00

$200.00 more IN CASH and numbers of Merchan-
dise Prizes will be GIVEN AWAY at an Early date

5th to 9th Prizes—Each $10.00 in Cash.
' TOGETHER WITH MANY MERCHANDISE PRIZES

GIVEN
AWAY

away $5.400 FREE.

2nd Prize,

40.00 in Cash
4th Prize,

28.00 in Cash

Many have done this as will be shown b,
the nnm:: and addresses which we wlﬁ
send you. If you find the faces mark each

send it to us, together with a slip of paper

on which you have written the words ‘I

have found all the faces and marked P
them.” Write these nine words plainly
and neatly, as in case of ties, both writing |
and neatness are considered factors in
ml’i‘ﬁ?m“‘. k a little of your time

s may take up !

but as TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS in
cash and many merchandise prizes are
given away, it is worth your time to take
a little trouble over this matter. Remem-
ber all you have to do is to mark the faces,
cutout the picture and write on a separate
plece of paper the words, *I ln’we found

one with an X, cut out the picture and =

e e

all the faces and marked them,’

Send your answer at once; we will reply
by Return Mail telling you whether your
answer is correct or not, and we will send
you a complete Prize List, together with the
names and addresses of persons who have
recently reccived over Five Thousand
Four Hundred Dollarsin Cash Prizes from
us, and full particulirs of a simple condi-
tion that must befulfilled. (This condition
does not im;olve the spending of any of

our money.
¢ Amxouzhy these persons are entirely un-
known to us, they are our references.

SPEND ONE CENT OF YOUR MONEY. IN ORDER
WE DO NOT ASK YOU 10 S PR THi1S CONTEST

enquiry from any one of them will brin,

the information that our contestsare carrie

out with the utmost fairness and integrity.
Winners of our late

cisions must be accepted as final.

Your opportunity to win & good round
sum is equally as good as that of anyone else
as all previous winners of cash prizes are
debarred from entering this contest.

Send Your Reply Direct to

GOOD HOPE MANUFACTURING COMPANY
46 ST. ALEXANDER STREET,

MONTREAL, CAN.

¢

When writing' advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly

; ' be taken up as a shord
Pwh’ course  in Winm.

Profit MacDonald College is
ByHelen B.Vialoux 8 beautiful place with

its wonderful grounds
Condd. from page 43 and gardens and such
mgmﬁcenh' td buildings,
Tu indeed, are the students who
stfxg’ under such ideal conditions. The
domestic science alone keeps the average
visitor fascinated for some hours.

MacDonald College requires more
money for experimental work and a
campaign for five millions for McGill
and one million for MacDonald is under
way et present. A trip from Montreal
up to Toronto, by day, is a feast for
western eyes. Such orchards, fall of
the most lovely apples, then gardens
where corn and pumpkins grow together.
Every garden wi golden piles of
pumpkins ready to be shipped to Alymer,
Ontario, where large canneries buy an
unlimited mumber of pumpking to can
and make into jam of all kinds.isRasp-
berry and strawberry, especially, is made
fror;:y pumpkins with flavorings and
colorings and & modicum of the real
fruit.

Apples were not being picked -until
after Thanksgiving, as labor was scarce
and barrels and boxes hard to obtain
to handle the crop. No cheap apples
were to be found in the large cities
in the east. No doubt, out in the
country the fruit was more reasonable,
but apples at 40 to 456 cents per dozen
for “Snows” and five for a quarter for
large rosy fruit, is not cheap even to
one from the west,

Nowhere did I see any apple picking
in progress and there were hints of an
apple trust controlling the fruit situa-
tion in the east.

The thure of the Commercial
Airship
(Continued from page 35)

Comparisons Between 2,000,000 and
10,000,000 Cubic Feet
Airshi

Overall Overall

Type Length width height
feet feet feet
2,000,000 (approx.) 693 79 92
10,000,000 (approx.) 1,100 135 150
2,000,000 10,000,000

Performance Ship Ship

Tons Tons

Gross lift ...... cesess 666  303.6
Disposable lift ....... 388 200

Allowance for crew,
water ballast, ete. .. 11 30
Available lift for fuel
end freight ...... 278 170
m.p.h. m.ph.
Full speed (10 per cent
less than fulY power) 74 86.3
hp. h.p.
1,800 6,000

Self-Made Martyrs

“What’s a martyr, father?” asked the
only scion of the Morse household, aged
eight. Mr. Morse answered him with
deliberation.

“There aren’t many nowadays, sonny,”
“excepting self-made ones.”

“What are they?” persisted Ned.

“I couldn’t name all the varieties to
you,” said Mr. Morse, “but to give a
general instance, Ned, they are the
people who wear heavy hats because

. they are the fashion, and then suffer

from headaches.”

“And the people that go without
overcoats, Ned, because it is considered
the thing to do, and then have stiff
backs,” said Mrs. Morse, sweetly.

“And those that accept office as treas-
urer of a society for the honor of it,
when it takes them an hour to add
seventeen and forty-three,” said Mr.
Morse.

The boy looked puzzled, and he was
not enlightened when his mother said:

“And those who are growing a little
deaf, like me, Ned. I don’t always catch
even what your father says.”

Then the heads of the Morse house-
hold broke into one of those laughs
which Ned could never understand, and
which came without apparent cause.
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The Chafﬂess Coffee

The delicious Aroma is re-
tained in the vacuum-sealed
tins.

Ask your grocer for

Gold Standard

Gold Standard Mfg. Co. Ltd.
Winnipeg

BUSINESS COURSES
BY MAIL
$35.00

will pay for One Year’s Mail Course in
any one of the following subjects:

ARITHMETIC con{ngs:vkcml.
BOOKKEEPING
TYPEWRITING GRAMMAR
SHORTHAND
LETTER FARN
WRITING ACCOUNTING
PUNCTUATION PENMANSHIP

Special Rates for Two or More
Subjects and for

HIGHER ACCOUNTING
Taught by Chartered Accountants
and 30 Experts
CANADA’S GREATEST
HOME COURSE SCHOOL

Write for prospectus—it’s free
SUCCESS
CORRESPONDENCE
SCHOOL

Cor. Portage Ave. and Edmonton St.,
WINNIPEG, MAN.

(Affiliated with The Success Business
College, Ltd.)

Trade Marks

Pa te nts and Designs

Write for booklet and circulars, terms, ete.

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO.
Fred B. Fether<tonhaugh, K.C., M.G.
Gerald 8. Roxburgh, B.A. Sc.

36 C.P.R. Bldg., Portage Avenue, WINNIPEG
’ (Corner of Main)

A bird in the bush is worth two on
the hat.
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 Children’s Dolls Patterns

Clothes for Dolly

2275—A New Dress and Hat for Miss Dolly.
Cut in 6 sizes: For dolls 16, 18, 20, 22
94 and 26 inches in length. Size 24 will
require 1% yard of 27-inc! material for the
dress, and 3 yard for the hat. Price 15
cents.

2970—A Set of Pleasing Toys for the
Nursery. Cut in 1 size. Either style
;esquircts 3 yard of 27-inch material. Price

cents.

. 2213—A Dainty Set for Dolly. The pattern
includes all styles illustrated, is cut in 6 sizes
for dolls: 16, 18, 20, 22, 24 and 26 inches in
length. The dress requires 1% yard of 27-
inch material, the petticoat 14" yard, and the
combination $§ yard for an 18-inch doll.
Price 15 cents.

3061—Doll’s Set. Cut in 5 sizes for dolls:
16, 18, 20, 22 and 24 inches in height. Size
18 will require 34 yard of 36-inch material
for the dress, 34 yard of 40-inch material for
the cape, and 14 yard of 20-inch material for
the bonnet. Price 15 cents.

.1902—Dolls’ Lon Clothes Set. Cut in 3
sizes, for dolls: 16, 18 and 20 inches in
length. It will require 2% yards of 27-inch
material for the dress, 176 yard of 24-inch
material for the wra%per and 214 yards of
94-inch material for the coat, for an 18-inch
doll. Price 15 cents.

1140—A Group of Things to Make for the
Holidays. This combination includes a work
basket, a utility case, and a pin box and
spool holder combined. The latter could
also be developed as a button box. It requires
1% yard of 36-inch material for No. 1, 1%
yard of 27-inch material for No. 2, and %
yard of 24-inch material for No. 3. Price
15 cents.

2967.—A Set of Toy Animals. Cut in 1
size. ' The cow requires yard of 27-inch
material and the horse, yard of 36-inch
material. Price 15 cents.

2937—Set of Toys. Cut in one size. Tt
will require yard of 24-inch material for

either toy. rice 15 cents.

2300—An Attractive Set of Toy Animals.
The patterns are cut in one size only. t
will require % yard of flannel for the sheep,
3% yar for the dog, and 3§ yard for the
pig. Price 15 cents.

Adlantic Shore’s and a. sulky engine
did not bother them a

Adyentures bit. For an oilskin tg
;. the masthead woul
gékB onnycastle bring help any time.

So they bailed her out
Contd from page 21 nearly dry, snugged

their sail and fished
on over the ground again.

“Boats goin’ home!” called the young-
er boy. Yes, the other three big boats
seemed to be tiring of the wind and
seas, and were heading off for the har-
bour, but still the youngsters kept on.

* * * * *

It was going to sunset when onme of
the men at the fishing camp said “Them
two young folks is out yet,” and every-
one strained their eyes seaward. Laddie
and I walked up over the sand dunes

and searched the whitetopped mass Yor

the little ragged sail.

“I think T see them. That biggest
splash is a boat I'm sure,” said Laddie.

«T,ooks like a big sea to me” I an-
swered. “My glass is stronger than
yours.” :

«Wonder one of the big boats don’t go
out?” queried the boy.

By this time it was too dark to see
much, so we returned. All the camps
were at supper.

«Listen!” said Laddie.

Over the tumbling of the seas on the
rude shore, and the moaning of the wind
in the firs, I heard the old familiar “put
put” of a motor boat, and soon a dark
shape glided over the greater darkness—
the boys with sixty cod, a poor day’s
catch, worth five dollars fresh.

This is a true sketch of a day’s life of
two fisher lads. Don’t you admire their
courage?

—
«Grow tall!” the Rabbis said in Days

that were; .
«But if thy Wife be little, stoop to her.”

|
ONARCH:KNIT
SWEATER: COAILS

a Monarch-Knit Sweater Cost that
Something in its smart and graceful
F it at once ux:ﬁr:;\ontof
display at your dealer’s.

'['l-lERE'Sm‘:’ﬂ\ingabwt
makes you proud to wear it.
drape, its generous and
mol':"u:lorcomb tions which stamps
character and dependability. The

wear are now on
nd in them much to interest you.

THE MONARCH KNITTING CO. LIMITED
DUNNVILLE, ONTARIO, CANADA

of Monarch-Knit Hoslery for Men and Women
Knitting Yarns,

fall and winter

Menufacturers
and Monarch Hand

A few more Copees left

of the ever popular
Parisienne
Embroidery Outfit

containing 340 transfer designs and Instruction Book
illustrated in colors. '

Just send us in one dollar for a year's subscription to
The Western Home Monthly and we will send outfit post paid

to your address.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY,
WINNIPEG.

Enclosed find $1.00 in payment for one year's
subscription to The Western Home Monthly, also

Parisienne Embroidery Outfit.

..............................................................................
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~ Baby Ben will slip snugly even
into small stockings

'ABY BEN does his
work with a smile—
and gets you up the same
way. Not so easy sometimes,
either, on those cold, dark
mornings when you’d- a lot
rather stay in bed for another
little roll-over nap.

Maybe it’s his littleness
that gets him so many
friends: folks chum up with
Baby Ben on sight. But he’s
a lot more than just cutel
Otherwise his friendships
wouldn’t last.

He’s a good timekeeper and
a dependable alarm—true
to the Westclox reputation.

Western Clock Co., Ltd., makers of Westclox
Peterborough, Ontario

\

Baby Ben will call you
once with a long ring or
he’ll coax you gently out
of bed with intermittent
calls—any way you say.

He’s just about as big as
aminute but he takes every
minute seriously—as a good
timekeeper should.

That Westclox construcs
tion inside his case is what
helps him make good. The
name, Westclox, on the dial
and tag always means West-
clox patented construction;
and honest, faithful time-
keeping.

T

fied guarantee. We promisec omplete satisfaction or refund your money.

This is a real $50.00 outfit. To introduce we
will ship the complete outfit
including 10 Large Record

Special Limited

Introductory Offer
Selections and 200 Needles, for

Introductory
Phonograph Offer

We have spent many months ge.rfecting
this New Table Model of our Sovereign
Phonograph. Plays all makes of Records
(including the Edison Diamond Disc)

with full rich tone. Cabinet is soli

Quarter Cut Oak, with heavy owerful
motor. Backed by Stanwood’s Unquali-

$29.82

We carry a complete Phonograph Stock at from $15.00 to $1500.00

STANWOOD’S LIMITED

388 Portage Avenue

Winnipeg, Manitoba

The Wonderful Shorthand

' ht lusively in the PARAGON Shorthand Institute, New Orleans, the largest
;rlrgihan?i:l:;ol yin the world, and with splendid mqlts;' also in_the Amalgumlted
Schools of Canada, the Federal College, Regina; Dauphin Business College, Portage la

Prairie Business College, and the Winnipeg Business College.
Winnipeg are Western Canada’s pioneer business schools,

gusiness life.
Our schools open all summer.

25,000 young people for practical
those who arrange at an early date.
Write

The Federal and the
and have trained over
Some very special inducements for
Mail courses also.

GEORGE S. HOUSTON, General Manager, Winnipeg Business College

o - ¥
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About the Farm

Conducted by Allan Campbell

N our trips round the country
91 this fall we were impressed
M with one thing in particular,
24 viz., the magnificence of the
- 4 trees in their fall colors.
Any home that had its plantation of
trees became the cﬁ::;um of all eyes
passing -that way. year passed on
the prairie emphasizes the importance
of trees on the farm, and to all those
who have let this season pass without
establishing a system of trees on their
grounds the best advice is, begin now,
not planting but planning. During the
late fall and the winter months time
may be found for serious consideration
of a plan of campaign, in fact, one
might say a plan of defence for are not
our friends the trees great defenders
against wind, sun, monotony, mediocrity,
ete.

It is never too late to mend and in
taking the full span of winter to turn
the %n.n of tree planting over in one’s
mind, the result may be far more

_satisfactory than that of the planting

'gnderta.ken on th; spur of the hmom:lx:t
uring spring’s busy time when the
trees wosld {e bought without much
consideration as to variety, hardiness,
harmony with surroundings, protective
or decorative nature.

A good scheme under the above condi-
tions is to make a careful drawing of
the home grounds, the barnyard and
buildings and, then fill in the wind-
breaks, hedges and decorative scheme.
Distance from buildings must be taken
into consideration, also the prevention
of excessive snow drifting.

One of the first considerations is the
establishment of a shelter belt. This
should be placed so as to inclnde all
the buildings and to minimize the effect
of the wind and in this way the homes
of the inhabitants of the farm, both
human and animal will afford better
security when storms occur tham| is
obtained on a wind-swept treeless farm.

In regard to the “inner defences,”
viz., the home grounds, a tight hedge
surrounding the house will give a sense
of-privacy and seclusion. This enclosure
of the home ﬁrounds should conmsist of
conveniently placed gates leading to the
barnyard and farm entrance.

Willows are rapid %ll-lowin and make
a good windbreak. e golden willow
is a very desirable kind and the Russian
poplar is also used for such a purpose.

n regard to the tight hedge round
the home grounds, the caragana or
Siberian pea tree is to be highly
recommended as it is quite hardy and
handsome. A particularly good feature
about it is that it trims very neatly and
can be kept at a convenient height so
that the view from the house is not
eventually shut out.

Where a tall windbreak is required, it
is hard to find anything to equal the
native spruce. These trees are of
course slow in growth but their presence
on a farm gives it a very fine appear-
ance of distinction and in winter the
green foliage %'reatly offsets the pre-
vailing color of white. Spruce should
not be planted too mear to each other
as they require plenty of room for
future development and if they are too
close they will crowd, wither and die.
About four feet apart is a good spacing
for these trees, and they should be pro-
tected from anything in the nature of
rubbing or knocks.  An avenue makes
a great deal of difference to the appear-
ance of a farm house or any other
dwelling; such an avenue could be made
to lead up to the front door of the
house from the opening in the caragana
hedge which would surround the house
and grounds and when such avenue is
composed of spruces it makes an ideal
approach.

ere is another phase of tree plant-
ing which is well to discuss and that is
the provision of future fuel supply. A
plantation of Cottonwoods in some con-
venient corner of the farm will provide
fuel for some future occasion when the
usual cold trip to the bush may be
called off and advantage taken of this,
the result of prudent forethought.

In the immediate vicinity of the house
there is a good choice of trees which may
be used for transforming the grounds
into a beauty spot. Among these may
be included the elm, mountain ash,

birch, weepin or cut-leaf birch,
Ginnalian maple, Colorado blue spruce
and laurel willow, Flowering shrubs are
a good addition to the above collection
such as the Tartarian honeysuckle and

' the lilac, both common and Japanese,

The elm is of slow growth but once it
attains a fair size it is certainly a
beautiful tree. The mountain ash makes
a fine individual tree and should be

laced in a commanding position. Its

eaves which resemble those of the rose
give it a very graceful appearance, but
the special feature of this tree is that
the berries which are pale green in the
summer, turn a rich red in the fall,
which has & very decorative effect.
Mountain ash berries or Rowans, as they
are known in the Old Country, are an
ideal decoration for use at fall festivals,
ete. The birches -are almost an essential
to any well-planted grounds, as the
clear white of their bark makes a very
pleasing contrast to the prevailing shade
of green, while the graceful weepers
which hang from the cut-leaf birch give
an ensemble which is usually productive
of great admiration. The Ginnalian
maple is another member of the home

ounds which reserves its greatest effort
in beautifying for the fall, for at that
time of year its leaves turn a rich color,
varying in shades of red. The Colorado
blue spruce has a shape and shade which
makes it of outstanding beauty. The
laurel willow with its shiny green leaves
has an appearance of attractive fresh-
ness.

Tree planting calls for careful effort in
order that the success may be permanent,,
after which there are only the light
tasks, such as cultivation, to attend to
while the trees grow in beauty and use-
fulness and value as season succeeds
season.

There are some important points to
be observed to assure success. The soil
must be thoroughly prepared before
planting and the trees used should be
obtained from nurseries that have hard
stock raised for your own climatic condi-
tions. Cultivation should be practised in
order to retard weed growth while the
trees are young and not well established.

When walking in the woods one will
notice that the soil is of a loose, porous
nature which is very different from the
soil of the prairies, therefore it is
essential to bring the soil as much as
Kossible to a similar state where we

ave planned to plant the trees. To
plant trees on freshly broken sod of
the prairie is to court disaster. After
the land has been broken the sod must
be thoroughly rotted, , having broken
about two inches deep. It should be
backset two or three inches deeper and
thoroughly worked up with the dise
harrows. A third plowing should be
given later in the fall, working up the

und eight or ten inches deep. No
urther plowing will be necessary in
the following spring unless a plow is
used in the process of planting when a
low may be used to open & deep furrow
which the young trees are to be set.

The retention of moisture is a very
necessary object and to accomplish this
the surface of the soil should be kept in
a loose friable condition to reduce
evaporation to a minimum.

About the best preparation of soil
for the planting otP trees is to grow
potatoes or some other hoed crop
requiring deep and constant cultivation
plowing the land deeply in the fall after
the crop is removed. '

Planting trees on stubble land is not
recommended as a goed deal of the
moisture is taken out of the soil by the
grain crop. Also, when stubble 18
plowed under it leaves the soil open
enough to dry out should the season be
hot and windy thus subjecting the young
trees to a very severe handicap.

The actual putting in of the young
trees must be ve carefully. done,
otherwise the planning of the layout,
the preparation of the soil, the time ?md
expense incurred may bring disappoint-
ment and discouragement. Do not treat
a seedling as a mere stick of wood but
show it the care and consideration due
to any young life making its first
strides toward development. The roots
must not be exposed to wind or sun
beyond a few seconds as they soon dry
out and very seriously weaken the tree

»
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OW that's what I call a sensible gift!
And sensible is the word —though not
For vou see the Monarch-Knit
Sweater Coat adds distinction of beauty and
stvle to its more useful qualities.  While
snug comfort lies in its ample close-knit folds,
good taste and refinement of finish are revealed in the little

quite.

THE MoNARCH KNITTING Co.

LiMITED )
DUNNVILLE, ONTAR 10
CANADA

DD Y
= o R

thoughtful touches which contribute grace and picturesque
color. Has she already a Monarch-Knit coat? Then
she Il welcome a box of Monarch Yarn. Monarch Yarns—
[Floss, Down, and Dove—are spun in our own mills from a
very fine grade of Australian wool.” They come in handy
balls in various weights in 40 fashionable shades. Include
a copy of our new book, No. 5, “ Art in Knitting Monarch
Yarns,” and you will complete her happiness.

MANUFACTURERS OF MONARCH -KN IT
SWEATER COATS; FANCY KNIT GOODS;
MONARCH-KNIT HOSIERY FOR MEN AND

WOMEN, AND MONARCH YARNS FOR

PLAIN AND FANCY HAND KNITTING.
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Only $12 Down

- Balance in Small Monthly Payments
- An Astounding Offer Order From This Page

This wonderful New Edison Diamond Am-  Send no money—just fill out the coupon
berola—Mr. Edison’s great new phonograph with the below and send it to us, at once. We shall send
new Diamond Stylus Reproducer, and 12 brand new ~ you the complete outfit immediately.” Entertain
Blue Amberol Indestructible Four-Minute Records your family and friends with the latest song hits of
sent to you on absolutely free trial. These records  ihe big cities, side-splitting minstrel shows, Grand
are included with the outfit. Opera and Comic Vaudeville.

If you wish to keep Mr. Edison’s superb new instrument after the

free trial, send us only $1. Pay the balance for the complete out-
fit in smal’ monthly payments. (See terms in coupon below.)

Of course, we do not want to ship an outfit to a person who
can not afford to at least pay on easy payments (and when
you get a free trial it must be understood that you can
afford to keep it.) Yet, no one is under any obligations to
keep an outfit if it is not entirely satisfactory. If it is not
just what you want for your home, return it at our expenses
you, not we, must judge what the Edison phonograph means
You pay us nothing on the instrument or records unless you de- to you and we accept your decision cheerfully and without
cide to keep the outfit. Send the coupon TODAY. question ACT NOW.

F. K. BABSON, Edison Phonograph Dists., Dept. = , 338 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, Can.
U. S. Office: Edison Block, Chicago, Illinois

Think of it—a $1 payment and a few dollars a month to get this outfit
of Mr. Edison’s new Amberola. The finest and best that money can
buy at much less, than the price at which imitations are offered.
Just fill out the co(xpon and send it in. No money down, no C.O.D.

- No obligation to buy in sending this coupon; this is just an application for a Free Trial " "="""ts==sszsEmEEEEEREREE

F. K. BABSON, Edison Phonograph Dists., Bepi. 13 , 338 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg, Canada.

Dear Mr. Babson:—As per your offer, I should like to hear Mr. Edison’s wonderful new style phonograph in my home on free trial, If I decide to keep the outfit, I will have the privilege
of the rock-bottom price of $72.80 direct from you on special terms. I merely agree to take the outfit promptly from the depot, pay the small express charges, and if | ‘do not find it thoroughly
satisfactory, I reserve the right to return the outfit at once at your expense. Otherwise, I will send the first payment of $1.00 within forty-eight hours after the free trial or as soon as possible,
in no case exceeding one week, and will make monthly pavments thereafter of £6.00 for 11 months and £5.80 for the 12th month. Total $72.80. The outfit is to remain vour property until the
last payment has been made. (This offer is not open to anyone under 21 years of age. If you are under 21 ask your father, mother or guardian to fill in and sign this coupon for you.

...Address or R. F. D. No.

My name

N

City State SBiP DY e eeeeemeeemeceneeeness seeeseseessassssmens sesesmmecne seeseees Express

Ship by SO —— ......Occupation .

Shipping Point.....

If steadily employed at a salary please state........

Age Married or single

How long a resident in your neighborhood and your vicinity....... P

your address during the next year, what will be your next address?.......o e - N L
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« pot Kkilling it. To give them the
uehsnce a dull day may be chosen
al,w],icht.o(lo\‘.he plan , or the
ting may be done when the sun is
getting low.
Wet sacking round the roots of the
that are carried to the plantation
will help to keep them moist and they
should ll:e lifted from this wrapping as
quickly als)edPOSSible and placed in the
prepared beds A good number may be

‘contained in one sack. Avoid any air

8 being left among the roots when
tKe soil is thrown on. To overcome this
difficulty the tree should be gently
pulled up and down so that the soil is
worked into the fibrous roots and after
that tramp with the heel all round close
to the stem. Do not hill the soil up
round the stem of the trees but it is
begt to plant about an inch deeper
than the depth they originally were in
the nursery as the soil will probably
gettle in the course of a few days after
lanting. The reason for using the heel
or tramping is this: A man cannot apply
his weight when using the flat of his
foot and as trees must be planted firmly
many have died because the treading has
been done with the toe instead o? the

heel.

After the trees are planted they should
be cultivated at once; do not wait for
the weeds to appear. By cultivating
before the appearance of the moisture
robbers—the weeds—one so to speak,
locks the stable door before the horse is
stolen.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
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KEEPING WATCH ON THE DAIRY
COwWS

In order to ascertain whether your

dairy cows are justifying the feed and
care they are receiving it is mecessary
to keep a daily record of the milk pro-
duced by each cow. In order to facilitate
this work the Dominion Government
issues free, printed forms with spaces for
the name of each cow and the amount
of milk produced per milking period.
.. When the above system is instituted
it necessitates the purchase of a set of
scales. A good plan is to have a spring
scale with an indicator on a dial and %
hook on which the handle of the pail
may be hung. With the record sheet
right at the scale the weight can<be
noted at once. Before milking, the pail
should be weighed and the adjustable
indicator set so that the weight of the
milk only is recorded, thus eliminating
a continuous round of mental arithmetic
with the chance of errors.

Any falling off or gains made by
each cow is at once made clear by this
system and at the end of any given
period a summary may be made which
will show a credit or debit balance, thus
throwing light on the subject of boarders
or profit makers among your herd.

NOTES ON THE STORAGE OF
. VEGETABLES
Considering the present high cost of
labor it is very necessary that all the
vegetables that are safely harvested
should be prevented from rotting. When

RHUBARB FOR WINTER USE

It is very easy to force rhubarb during
the winter. It is not necessary to put
the crowns or plant in soil when being
forced although it has been found con-
venient to do this as the roots must be
kept moist in order to obtain the best
results.

The plants should be dug just before
the winter sets in and then {eft on the
ground and allowed to freeze solid. In
order to get a quick forcing an exposure
to frost of about ten days is advisable.
The plants are then put close together
in the cellar either in soil in boxes or
on the floor of the cellar. It is per-
missible to allow them to remain in
total darkness while being forced and
even under these conditions the shoots
will have a red shade.

The temperature that is advised for
the forcing of rhubarb is between 50
deg. and 60 deg. Fahr, though even
lower temperatures will produce fair
results.

The rhubarb will be ready for use
during January, but of course the
temperature of the cellar will affect its
rate of growth. Fresh stalks will con-
tinue to be thrown up for two months
or more, after which the roots will
become exhausted. A few good sized
crowns will furnish a surprising amount
of stalks and these will be greatly
relished in pies, ete., during the winter.

Good work shows that the workman
knows himself; the best work shows
that lf2 has forgotten himself.

A beau spot in the progressive town of Gladstone.

one considers the labor involved in seed-
ing, cultivating and harvesting, any
subsequent rotting becomes a serious
inroad on the profits. v

If twenty-five per cent of the
vegetables are allowed to rot in the
ceﬁar, it would have been better to have
planted that much less and given the
crop proper storage.

Beets, carrots, parsnips and turnips
keep well if they are insulated from the
walls and floor of the cellar and kept
in a temperature of between 32 deg. and
40 deg. Fahr. They may be kept better,
if the air is very dry, if packed in clean,
dry sand, and taken out as wanted.

Cabbage is soon affected adversely in
a warm cellar. It is a good plan to keep
them outside as long as possible with a
protecting cover of straw, ete. They
should be kept as cool as possible in
the cellar. A plan that has been found
to be satisfagtory is to wrap each head
in newspaper which will help to prevent
wilting where the air is very dry.

Onions should be spread as thinly as
possible and kept in a dry place where
there is no frost.

A WINTER SHRUBBERY

For winter house decoration an in-
teresting-experiment may be undertaken
in getting flowering shrub cuttings to
bloom in vases filled with water. These
should be cut in the fall from such
shrubs as the Tartarian honeysuckle,
lilac, spiraea, etc. It is interesting to
obtain a varied collection, noting the
progress made and the varieties that are
able to produce bloom. Even plum

cuttings have produced bloom under
thesc conditions.

The

Most
Satisfactory
Shaving
Equipment
Ever

Produced

Gillette Safety Razor

The Shaving Service for
Every Man—Everywhere

There has never been a time when the trend towards
quality and economy has been so universal. The demand
is sweeping over the country for better—more service-
able—more economical merchandise.

It is these very ideals which have created a world market
for the Gillette Safety Razor. The personal shaving
service idea has gone around the globe and changed the
shaving habits of thinking men everywhere.

To-day, Gillette shaving is vouched for and acknow-
ledged by 20,000,000 men as one of the cleanest, safest,
most economical, and most valuable habits they ever

formed. ‘

Men are enthusiastic about the NO STROPPING—
NO HONING feature of the Gillette, and the easy
adjustability of the razor to suit their particular type
of skin and beard. They appreciate the super-keen edge
for every shave, with its incentive to daily shaving and
smarter appearance.

You will find Gillette dealers everywhere anxious
to put you in touch with this vital,
personal service
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Clear as a Bell

HE SONORA has the clarity and vibrant
charm of the great bronze bell in the
church tower which peals its chime lazily over
the town on a quiet Sunday morning.
The purity, sweetness, naturalness of expres-
sion and mellow richness of Sonora’s tone
make it superbly beautiful.

CLEAR AS A BELL

KoToTa

You pay no Luxury Tax on a Sonora
Write for Catalogue, Dept.“W’*

I. MONTAGNES & COMPANY
8rd Floor Ryrie Building, Toronto

40c¢
for Package of 5 Semi-

Permanent Silvered Needles
Ask your dealer for a package of these won-

derful new mneedles. They play from 60 to
100 times without being changed.

Figure ‘“A"” — Ordinary thus tends to wear off the edges of the
Steel Needles fitting record groove of the record. .
~@) Erooves. It is quite logical Figure “C’”—Sonora scmi-permanent
becomes of larger diameter at the en- the record groove accurately always
agement point as the needle wears while wearing, and prolongs life of
sown (owing to its taper form) and  record.

Sonord=Needles

that the ordinary needle needle, with parallel sides, which fits .
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In the Shadow of Mount Robson

A Camping and Climbing Experience of Nine Business Girls
Written for * The Western Home Monthly ** by Edith G. Bayne

A small band of adventurous pilgrims
left Edmonton late one summer after-

noon, travelling westward along the -

line of the Grand Trunk Pacificc We
were nine business women off for a
three-weeks’ gipsying which was to in-
clude the new and strenuous sport of
mountain-climbing and we had elected
to camp below the mighty monarch
Mount Robson and from that point to
move about as fancy willed. Impedi-
menta had been eliminated as far as
possible and the irreducible minimum
comprised three tents, a wash-boiler, a
small shotgun, several fishing-rods, a
couple of skillets, nine cameras, a fold-
ing typewriter, a can of mosquito oint-
ment and personal luggage—the last-
named in flat packs on our backs. The
boiler was not brought for the purpose
for which it had been designed; it con-
tained our grubstake.

Having disembarked at a very tiny
jumping-off place in the wilderness of
hills and mountains we acquired at
once three canoes and an Indian guide,
and on this, the second day, frequent
occasions arose when it became neces-
sary to portage, so that several com-
plete readjustments had to be made in
the matter of personal outfit. The
Indian managed one canoe by himself,
but we took toilsome turns in squads
of four with the others. A canoe looks
a very little craft, feels light when you
skim over the water in it, but on a
very warm day.in the bush—it’s a
horse of another color! Recalling our
stoutest member, we can see her yet in
her tan jacket .and bloomers, high-laced
mountaineering boots and wide panama
hat, with an axe—a small one—strapped
to her belt, on her back her pack and
a coil of rope, over one shoulder a tin
pail hanging by a strap, from her
capacious pockets cans of corn,  milk
and bully-beef protruding and her face
shiny with mosquito-oil. We were all
in similar case. The ant had nothing
on us.

By rail, canoe and finally pack-horse
we arrived at our destination, a se-
cluded valley beyond the Athabasca
and neighboring a large lake wherein
many kinds of fish were said to abide.
We pitched our tents after a prelimin-
ary sun-dance to Mount Robson, a cere-
mony that puzzled our guide vastly,
for apparently we hadn’t the “right
steps.”

We didn’t attempt to climb His
Majesty, but essayed for our initial
venture a much lesser peak which we
named Mount Amethyst—quite unoffi-
cially—because of the radiant tints the
twilight brought out along the slopes
of this mountain. But more poignant
than the joy of rising step by step to-
ward the clouds was the aching in our
bones, especially on the first day. How
often we stopped to rest! How we
covered up a groan with a spurious
laugh or a short burst of song! We
“travelled light” like true Alpiners,
carrying only pocket lunches and our
long staves. The second day, after a
sound sleep on the bosom of $he mount,
the going was better. Stiff we were,

of course, but by mnoon every muscle
was limbéred up and we could press on-
ward and upward with something like
enthusiasm. No more rising with dig-
nity and pain after a stop to rest. Ny
more “Lead on Macduff’s that wavered
on the lip. We were now enjoying it!
Stumbling and falling at times and
never seeming to be getting closer to
the white peak so far above, we yet
made creditable progress, though we
didn’t realize it at the time. Later,
coinparison with other parties of climb-
ers made us feel almost vain, and a
chain being no stronger than its weak-
est link nearly all the honor belongs
to our adipose member, who kept up
with the line of march most valiantly.
breathing like a pleasant grampus and,
greatly to her own delight, losing some
extra pounds per diem.

And always, every day, every hour,
every moment, right across the valley
was hoar Mount Robson for company,
cloud-wrapped at his crest, enveloped
in purple shadows at his base, the sun-
light sparkling along his mighty
glaciers. Once or twice the clouds
rolled away and there, in all its inef-
fable glory, was his crown, shining like
a gigantic jewel. At dawn before the
mists had been chased away by the sun
these wisp-like vapors rose from .every
fissure, every canyon all about, till one
could fancy them part of a solemn cere-
monial, gifts of incense sent up in hom-
age to the vast mount, by unseen
neophytes.

We reached the peak of Mount Ame-
thyst on the fifth day. Little obstacles
like boulders and yawning -crevasses
and tangled underbrush three feet high
had been conquered but were to be en-
countered all the way down again and,
oddly enough, the descent proved the
roughest experience, three casualties
being sustained. These were a sprain,
a bad fall and a stray-away. Night on
the mountain-top, in a world of star-
shine and ecrystal clarity, the great
pines for comrades and under us a bed
of moss, was a thing of magic. It was
a splendid, breathless hour, and when
a late moon rose and a faint wolf howl
carried across to us from some distant
lair near the headland of the great
waters, the thrill accompanying our
first rapturous survey by daylight of
the lower world — a world of misty
blues and russét reds threaded with the
silver of water and rimmed round with
the green of woods and hills where jack-
pines were massed in close formation.

" Back at the valley camp we discov-
ered that husky-dogs had annexed a
part of our commissariat. The guide
said it was dogs, while we suspected
wolves and bears and mountains. And
now arrived a squaw to trade with us.
To the paleface lodge she brought fish
and shells and strings of bears’ claws
and birch-bark wares and we paid her
in coin of the realm and in any little
knick-knacks she appeared to crave.
One such was a pocket-mirror, another,
a jar of cold cream into which she
scooped a dark forefinger and -then
promptly transferred it to her mouth,

to buy for Christmas.
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Fill out and mail the corner coupon and w: will send you literature ¢
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cking her lips! It was better than
dow® she said.

The intimate nearness of the rugged
glopes was ours for many days. It was
wonderful to waken each morning with
the scent of wet ferns in the air, frag-
rant pine and bracken, in every breath
one drew. The fascination of the camp-
fife at night never lessened, either, and

‘to see the silhouette of a wolf with up-

standing ears against the great citron
moon brought us a delightful shudder.
Our guide, in his turn, was intrigued,
but not by natural phenomena such as
furnished thrills for us. He was very
curious about the paleface squaws.
Little commonplace articles like a
button-hook, a toothbrush or a camera
(which he called. a “ghost-box”) were
things of awe, and his superstitious
soul was stirred to its depths on be-
holding the stout member of the party
going through her Swedish exercises or
skipping a rope. He probably thought
it' a rite and wondered why we didn’t
all engage in it. He asked {o scc the
rope, gravely examined the wooden
handles, grunted and handed it back
reverently. No doubt, when he tock
leave of us at last and returned to the
wife of his bosom he adjured her thus:
“Sequoyah no go paleface camp. White
squaw no good, mno carry big pack.
White squaw eat, drink, dance, sing,
laugh, fish, yell when gun go off, lose
herself in bush, climb and sit down
often, fall over rocks, no want portage
canoe. Sequoyah go among paleface,
get bad habits. Sequoyah good squaw.
Mustn’t spoil.”

But he cracked the rare red man
smile for us when we bade farewell
This may have meant joy, to be sure,
joy and relief. But we trust not. He
was a splendid buck and knew every
inch of the great wild, magnificent
country of the Yellowhead. The last
sight of him we had was watching him
skim . across the turbulent Athabasca,
his long canoe leaping like a live thing
at every stroke of the paddle and a
trail of feathery spray following in his
wake.

THE FORWARD MOVEMENT IN
BABY CULTURE

What Manitoba is Doing

All men may be born free and equal
in this country of ours, but if that is
the case few remain free from disease
or equal in weight for many months.

Why not?

This is what the women of Virden
asked themselves when, three years
ago, they began at the most obvious
place—the public school. Medical in-
spection was inaugurated. The differ-
ence it made to the children when ade-
noids were removed, when glasses came
to the help of near-sighted eyes, and
perfect teeth masticated their food!

The work so far was good, but, as
these women decided, if you are build-
Ing why not make a perfect founda-
tion? Thus in 1919 the Woman’s Insti-
tute held its first baby show or clinic
at the local fair. Of the sixty-two
babies examined there was not one
perfect child.

A hundred per cent. baby is a won-
derful thing considering the test it
must measure up to. Taking the
child’s weight at birth as ground-work
the doctor weighs the child and meas-
ures the trunk for proportion—it may
be too long or too short, too thin or
too fat. He measures the limbs; he
measures the head; he examines the
eyes, ears, nose and throat for disease
and tests the heart and lungs.

I think you will “agree that a hun-
dred per cent. baby tis a wonderful
thing—and much more rare than is
necessary. “

In tie fall of 1919 a community nurse
was installed in Virden to overlook the
public schools and give advice to

motheis on the care and feeding of
th]dl‘r}].

The  Woman’s Institute held the
baby  linic at “the summer fair of
1920, Seventy-three  infants  and
Youns  children were examined. Of
thes:. «vin were one hundred per cent.
babii- e was nincty-eight per cent,
SIX w.:¢ ninety-six per cent., while

(AT R

there were scores of ninety-five per
cent. babies. Too late for a)::tion, he
Committee learned that had the clinic
been open the third day of the fair,
there would have been as many again
for examination.

_The majority of the high per cent.
kiddies were infants born since the
community nurse took up her work
among us.

In Manitoba the outlook for our
future citizens is growing zzzighter.
Gladstone also held a baby clinic this
summer, examining over seventy child-
ren ranging in‘fge from five years to
three months. Charleswood has re-
cently been the scene of a baby show.
A baby clinic has been held in Winnipeg
at one of the schools at which twenty
tots were examined, while the -city
board of health announces the cheering
fact that this year more babies per
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thousand have lived than has been the
ease for years. .

The forward movement in baby cul-
ture is on. We are slowly learning that
each little citizen is entitled not onmly
to life, but to a life of health.

The Eloquence of Silence

When Sir John Tenniel, the famous
cartoonist, retired from the staff of
“Punch,” his associates gave him a din-
ner. Sir John’s ability to make grace-
ful after-dinner speeches, impromptu,
to all appearance, made his friends ex-
pect a most interesting response from
him on this occasion. In “John Forster
and His Friends,” Mr. Richard. Renton
describes the dinner, and the toast of
the evening, which was proposed by Mr.
Arthur Balfour.

So great was Sir John’s emotion that
he was utterly overwhelmed, and hav-

| i
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ing risen to acknowledge the toast,
which had been wonderfully acclaimed,
he could only utter the words, “My
lords and gentlemen.” Then, utterly
overcome, words failed him, and he had
to resume his seat, speechless. The
effect was marvellous.

The eloquence of silence was, after &
brief pause, electrical, and the speech-
less speaker was acclaimed even more
heartily than he.had been when he first
stood up to speak. It was a touching
and memorable scene, and none of those
present are ever likely to&forget it.

Safely Dispatched
Markman’s Badge Examiner—*“What
is the matter? Where are your shots
going?”’ v
Second class Scout, (nervously)—*Sure,

I dunno, sir; they left ’ere alright.”
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Jhe Motorist

One justification in your pur-
chase of a car was that it

| TRADS MAM would speed u{)l

ing schedule,—

your entire work-

elp you to keep

your business appointments o lke

minulte,

Hitherto uncertainty of transport
often made this impossible.

To achieve the utmost in Time.
Saving efficiency, drive your car to
the tick of the Elgin.

Accurate, dependable,~the
Elgin gets you' there “On Time".

Rely on the Elgin and men will

rely on you.

With the Elgin as your ally, you

thus open the

accelerator and

hasten real Ackievement.

There is a Jeweler in your vicinity
who carries a pleasing selection of
Elgin watches—faithful guardians

of Time.

CANADIAN ELGIN WATCH CO. LTD. |
TORONTO
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PERSONAL

Steel Pens

v'Made in England™
The smoothness and ease of writing with
Spencerian Personal . Steel Pens are be-
ond compare because there is, amon,
{hc many styles, one that fits your han
exactly—that adapts itself to your style
of writing.
‘We want you to know of the fine writin,
alities and long life of Spencerian St
ens. Send 10 cents for ten different
sample pens and a pen holder, Then pick
your style. . ’

SPENCERIAN PEN CO.
849 Broadway New York

The Lady
Designer

With her brush and pencil, is the
lady, who, to-day, is very much
in demand, who is abe to give
vent to her artistic tastes, and
who receives the money which the 1
business world is anxious to pay
for the real thing.

Fashion Work and
Magazine Illustrating

are the big fields. They want the
designs. If you have the talent,
and you must have, or you would
not have read this far, ask us
how you can turn that talent into
* congenial employment and easy
dollars. Booklet S will be sent
you free on request.

Shaw Correspondence School

701 McArthur Bldg. WINNIPEG, Man.
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Work For Busy Fingers

SUGGESTIONS FOR CHRISTMAS GIFTS

What shall I make for Christmas gifts? This question will very s
we are looking for suggestions and wishng we had really begun ear!

again be a foremost one and

er. Hand made gifts are always

appreciated and here are a few suggestions which the needlewoman will welcome,

TATTED BOUDOIR CAP

Materials—One ball each No. 20 and
No. 50 crochet cotton. 4

Band—With No. 20, *r 4 ds, p, 2ds, p,
1ds, p,1ds, p, 2 dsa,(;), 4 ds, close; turn,
leave }4-inch thread, repeat r; tum‘
repeat T, joining to 1st r *; repeat from

to *, making 68 rings on each side, with |

last two joined to first two. Repeat for
second band and join the two bands bK
middle picots of each ring, leaving 14-inc
thread between. Mesh—Ring 4 ds, p, 4
ds, close; turn, leave }{-inch thread and
join to mid-p of ring on band; turn, leave
14-inch thread and repeat ring. Continue
around band in this way, leaving the rin
loose; do not cut thread; leave Y4-inc
thread, join to p on first loose r. Repeat
rings and joinings until you have 11 rows
of small rings.

Medallion—With No. 50, r 8 ds, p, 8 ds,
P, 2 ds, close; (A) r 2 ds, join to last p of 1st
1, 8 ds, p, 8 ds, p, 2 ds, close; r 2 ds, join to
last p of 2nd r, 8 ds, p, 8 ds, close; (B)
turn, ch 3 ds, p, 8 ds, p, 3 ds; turn, r 8 ds,
join to last p of preceging r, 8 ds, p, 2 ds,
close; repeat from (A) to (B); turn, ch 3
ds, join to last p of preceding ch, 8 ds, p, 3
ds; turn, repeat clover-leaves and chains
until four are made, joining last to first;
tie and cut thread, joining shuttle thread
to p of finished medallion; ch p, 10 ds, p,
10 ds, p, 10 ds, join to 2nd p of medallion;
continue around medallion, joining to the
four picots; tie and cut. (C) Ring 10 ds,
p, 8 ds, p, 2 ds, close; r 2 ds, join to last p
of last r, 8 ds, p, 8 ds, p, 2 ds, close; r 2 ds,
join to last p of 2nd r, 8 ds, p, 10 ds, close;
turn, ch 3 ds, B 12 ds, p, 3 ds (D); repeat
from (C) to (D); repeat clover-leaf; ch 3
ds, join, 9 ds, p, 3ds, (E) r 8 ds, join to 3rd

on finished medallion, 8 ds, close; ch 3 ds,
join, 7 ds, p, 3 ds; r 8 ds, join to 2nd p on
meda.llion, 8 ds, close; ch 3 ds, join, 9 ds,
join to p on 1st ch, 3 ds; tie and cut; (F)
r 9 ds, p, 7 ds, p, 2 ds, close; r 2 ds, join, 7
ds, p, 7 ds, p, 2 ds; r 2 ds, join, 7 ds3, p, 9
ds, cfose; ch 8 ds; r 8 ds, join to 1st p of
medallion, 8 ds, close; ch 8 ds; r 9 ds, join
to3rdr, 7 ds, p, 2 ds, close; r 2 ds, join, 7
ds, join to 2nd r of 1st clover-leaf, 9 ds,
close; r 2 ds, join, 7 ds, join to 1st r of first
clover-leaf; tie and cut; (G). Repeat from
(C) to (E); r 8 ds, join to 6th p on medal-
lion, 8 ds, close; ch’3 ds, join, 7 ds, p, 3 ds;
r 8 ds, join to 5th p on medallion, 8 ds
close; ch 3 ds, tjoin, 9 ds, join, 3 ds, tie and
cut. Repeat from (F) to (é) joining to
4th p of medallion. Join shuttle thread to
corner p of medallion, ch 4 ds, join to

loose r of mesh, 4 ds, join to next r in mesh, .

4 ds, join, 4 ds, join, 8 ds, join to 3rd r of
medallion; ch 8 ds, join to mesh, (4 ds,
Loin) 3 times, 10 ds, join to 6th r of medal-
ion; ch 6 ds, join to mesh, 6 ds, join to 7th
r of medallion, ch 10 ds, join to mesh; r
(4 ds, join) 3 times, 8 ds, join to 10th r of
medallion; ch 8 ds, join, (4 ds join) 3 times
4 ds, join to corner p of medailion; repeat
around medallion, joining to each loose r
in mesh. .

Above is the detail of medallion for
crown of boudoir cap. The beading and

When writing advertisers, please mention mesh are made first and the medallion

The Western Home Monthly

, Joined to them as directed.

It would be

quite permissible to step aside from the
one-color model and make the beading
through which the ribbon is run, in blue or

ink and the rest of the cap in white.
li‘he effect is exquisitely dainty.

DAINTY COLLAR AND CUFF SET

Sheer goods, such as organdie or dimity,
are the prettiest materials to use for this
dainty, crochet-trimmed set.

N
Y
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When they’re not white, the colors most
frequently used for collars and cuffs are
blue, tan, yellow and pink.

GIFT BAG

A useful little gift bag to carry one’s
sewing or handkerchief and coin purse is
this._ And\]r initial you wish may used
within the wreath. Draw strings of
ribbon or crochet are used, and thres
tassels finish thie bottom of the bag.

Whether you crochet your bag of white
or a color, it is prettier and more durable
if lined with silk of the same or a con-
trasting color.

If you make your bag of white or ecru
cotton use any number from 15 to 40.
If you crochet it of colored mercerized
cotton use a medium size.

THHT
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A block working pattern for the filet
bag illustrated above. Back of bag may
be of plain filet meshes, or may have the
wreath without an initial.

o4

LINEN AND CROCHET BAG

Another charming bag made of white
linen with filet insertion and edge. The
finished bag is 13 inches lo:)lf and 10 inches
wide. As seen in the illustration, the
linen has a narrow hemstitched hem along
center straight edge, and the heading is
formed of a wide hemstitched hem.

Crocheted Strip—Use No. 40 white cro-
chet cotton. Begin at bottom. Chain
62, turn, d. c. in 8th ch. from needle, *ch.
2, skip 2, 1 d. c. in next. Repeat from *
to end, 19 holes in row. This is bottom
row of working pattern. Follow working

pattern until 4 figures in all have been
made. Fasten off. Make a strip in same
way for back of bag. Sew to linen, and
sew bag shut around bottom and sides.

(V4

Edge—Make one row holes around
tops, bottom and sides. Around bottom
of bag, beginning and ending on a line
with top of first motif in center strip,
make one row of holes, then a 2nd row,
omitting 16 holes at each end. Work
edge row all around as follows: Make 10
d. c. along edge. *Ch. 6, catch in 5th ch.
from needle for a picot, oh. 1, d. c. in next
d. ¢. Repeat twice from *. After final
picot make 10 d. c. along edge, and work
in this manner all aroumf.

The working pattern for this very smart
bag is given just below.
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Draw-strings—White cotton cord 18
used for draw-strings, the ends finish
with crocheted drops made as follows:
Use No. 40 crochet cotton. Chain 2, 5
s. ¢. in Ist ch. made. Work round, mak-
ing 2 s. c. in each stitch. Third round—
2s. c. in 1st stitch, 1s. c. in next. Repeat
around. Increase 5 times in each round,
always with one stitch in each stitch bet-
ween, until there are 25 stitches in round.
Make 4 rounds of 25 stitches. Narrow &

times in each round until no stitches re-
main. Fasten off and sew to cord. Run
cord through bone rings—six sewed %
each side of bag.
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«THE PATTERN"™

By Byronite

Versification, an art, may be de-
ccribed: the poetic muse clothed in
flowing, colorful draperies, cut from a
most clever pattern. Many of these
“patterns” were evolved in the times
when verse was chanted in step with
the dance; & ritual of worship.

The cutting to pattern demands the
verse-writer’s very fastidious care; to
make a new design is easier! As onc
would consider the technical work of
a composer of musie, so also the labor-
jous “cutting to pattern” .of the not-
free-verse writer should be appreciated
and liked.

The pattern of verse is made up of a
gentle mosaic of curves and counter-
curves, which are as faithfully pattern-
ed as if delicately manipulated with
compass and rule.  The pattern is the
metre and form in the lines,

The dress is the finished stanza’s
regular sonata-like beat that fits the
pattern; but it is colored; vowel sounds
corresponding to lovely pastel shades
ornament the dress and grace well its
beautiful design. The sound of it coaxes
reading aloud; teaches the reader to
love fair-sounding English words.

The poet considers words as a beau-
tiful woman considers gems, wondering
which will best enhance the beauty of
her gown. He dresses his thought in
a sunset or twilight-hued garment of
syllables that best suit its complexion
and manner.

The thought that was the source of
the poem is of course the nymph in the
dress, Poesy, herself. She is so appa-
rent to the reader, her sentiment or
story is so generally read at a glance,
it so happens, often the theme-thought
alone is noticed in verse, less often
the flowing dress or style the thought
is clothed in. '

But the pattern also is entertaining
and is a picture in itself if rightly
seen.

Consider the consistent, insistent, beat
of syllables accented in anapaestic
measure: “And the sheen of their spears
was like stars on the sea.” The spears
rise and fall with the accented word.
Consider the pulse of the common
trochaic step, every second syllable ac-
cented, in a sonnet, with its rhymed
lines of ten beats; rhymed, for instance,
a, b, a b;e,d e, d; e f,e f; g g
(The letter stands for the rhyi¥ed word

at the end of the line.) The thought’

is presented in the first eight lines,
rounded to its comeclusion in the remain-
ing six.

Tt is what is known as a “risky” sub-
ject, to touch on the mechanics of writ-
ing verse, for one is apt to flounder
in explanations and get beyond one’s
depth.

Robert Touis Stevenson said: “Verse
may be rhythmical; it may be merely
alliterative; it may, like the French,
depend wholly on the (quasi) regular
recurrence of the rhyme; or, like the
Hebrew, it may consist of the strangely
fanciful device of repeating the same
idea. It does mnot matter on what
principle the law is hased, so it be &
law, . .»

“So it be a law”: this the young
verse writer understands, tries to bend
his fabrie of fancy, to a pattern really
lovely.

“There’s no musie like a little river’s.
It plays the same tune, and that the
favorite, over and over again, and yet
it does not weary of it as men fiddlers.
It takes the mind out of doors; and,
though we should be grateful for good
houses, there is, after all, no house like
God’s out of doors. And, lastly sir,
it quiets a man down like saying his
prayers.”

—R. L. Stevenson.

Probably the most effective way to
prevent our boys and girls from using
flaing 4t home would be to make it a
required subject of study at school.

By surrendering a right, & man may
capture a friend.

Jl
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Stanfield’s “Red Label” Underwear

To men who work outdoors in Canada, the question of winter
underwear is one of great importance. The answer lies in

Stanfield’s “Red Label” Underwear

which is made of the best grade wool obtainable. _
giving comfort, freedom, and warmth, and is the best underwear for

outdoor work. All good dealers sell it.

We also make underwear of lighter weights, for both

indoor and outdoor work. Send for free sample book.

Stanfield’s Limited,
Truro, N.S.
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G'ray‘ Hair

Disappears

In from 4 to 8 Day

A'Scientific Discovery

Science has discovered a way
to restore gray hair to its,original
natural color.

Not by old-time crude dyes so
distasteful to dainty women. But
by a scientific hair color restorer.

Women have long been waiting for
this discovery. All women want to end
gray hair. Yet few have wanted to use
greasy dyes.

Now women no longer hesitate.

have already used this
scientific hair color restorer.
more thousands are learning of its
wonderful results.

A Convincing Test

Mary T. Goldman's Scientific Hair
Color Restorer is a clear, pure, colorless
liquid. You apply it yourself.

And many

All that is necessary is to comb it
through the hair. In from 4 to 8 days
your hair will have been restored to its
natural color. It leaves the hair soft
and fluffy. It will not fade or wash off.

ng g@ﬁmmj

Scientific Hair Color Restorer

The coupon in this advertisement
brings you free a trial bottle and one of
our special combs.

“Try Mary T. Goldman's on a single
lock of your hair. Note how pleasing it
is to use. How it restores your hair to
its natural color.

Only then can you appreciate what
this scientific discovery means to women.

Send in the coupon to-day.

MARY T. GOLDMAN
1872 Goldman Building, St. Paul, Minn.
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Accept No Imitations
For Sale By Druggists Emn-_ywl'zere215
r-------------------------,
1 MARY T. GOLDMAN, [ ]
[ 1872 Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. :
8 Please send me your FREE trial bottle of
8 Mary T. Goldman's Hair Color Restorer with
8§ special comb. I am not obligated in any way H
B by accepting this free offer

[ ]

H The natural color of my hair i3 3
g black........ jet blazk. ... dark brown.... 1
1 medium brown. ... light brown... ... 1
1
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State........... 1
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For Our

GOOD NEWS

Readers!

' The lWestern

ALL
FOR

ADDRESS.. ..

FOR ONE YEAR

The Weekly Free Press Prairie Farmer

FOR ONE YEAR, AND

A Stamped Cushion Top

$1.25

This is the Big Offer of the Year:

Two dollars’ worth of good reading material while the
cushion top, which is stamped ready for embroidering, is of
an exceptionally pretty and dainty design.

DATE............. TSR
THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg

[ enclose $1.25, for which please send me The Free Press
Prairie Farmer for one year, The Western Home Monthly
for one year, and the Stamped Cushion Top.

Home Monthly

 When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly
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Sunday Reading

g
OUT OF THE DARKNESS

“He maketh wars.to cease in all the
world.”
He maketh wars to cease?— ;
And yét we saw the battle-flag unfurled,
And lost our dream of peace!

What is this madness that has seized
men’s souls ?
We ask, with trembling breath,
This wave of frenzied hate that, foaming,
rolls i
And sweeps them on to death!
O Prince of Peace, we call Thee King of
kings, '
Yet kings the carnage plan
That mocks Thy rule and bold defiance
flings
Against Thee, Son of Man!

Yet we will trust Thee, Lord, for Thou
canst make
“The wrath of man to praise”; -
And through the gloom and terror there
shall break
The dawn of better days.
—Mrs. J. D. H. Browne.

The heart’s affections will certainly
twine about something—if not God, then,
of necessity, the world. In the human
soul, as in Nature, there will be, there
can be, no perfect vacuum. In vain do
we cry, “Love not the world;” the love
of the world will dwell and must dwell
in the soul, unless indeed there dwells
there a higher, purer, stronger love—a
love for God and for all His holy ways.

The prevailing sin of the day is self-
indulgence. It is eating like a canker
into the life of many of our churches.
It leaves Christ’s ministers to address
empty pews on unpleasant Sabbaths. It
robs Christ’s freasury to keep up a
showy “turn out.” If it hangs a bough
of profession over on the church-side of
the dividing wall, yet its roots are deep
down in the soil of the world. It is
often ready to deny Christ, but seldom
ready to deny self.

THE OLD WELL

“There was-a well near here,” said a
bystander, “and very good water used
to come from it; but it has been filled
for a long time.””  “Indeed, I mever
knew there was a well here, much less
tasted the water. How did it get filled
up?”  “Neglect, sir. Some rubbish got
in, then part of the surrounding soil; and
as it was not cleared out at once, it
got worse and worse, till it is as you see
it, quite choked up. I wonder if there
is any water at the bottom?” I thought
how much this old well was like some
Chrisfians. The Lord Jesus spoke of
the life He gives to the believer as “a
well of water” unto him (John iv. 14);
but are there not many who are sup-
posed to be Christians in whom we do not
see any water, and of whom we can say,
as of this old well: “I wonder if there
is any water at the bottom ?”

A CHEERFUL MISSIONARY

More than half a century ago a good
missionary who was on furlough took for
his wife a young woman whom her
mother described as “just a gay, light-
hearted girl, full of fun.”

When the missionary breught his
bride to the annual meeting of the so-
ciety, just before the couple sailed for
Burma, some of the clergymen shook
their heads at the appearance of the
bride, who always wore bright colours
and pretty things.

“Just look at those curls,” said one.
“She seems to be always laughing,” said
another. “Have you not made a mis-
take.” said a third.

“No,” was the quiet reply, “I have
not made a mistake, and veu will live
to see it,” And he did, and told the
story himself.

Six years later the yvoung missicnory
died, but the yvoung widow did not eive
up the work. She went into the juﬁgls*,
curls and all, and opened a station in
what was known as the “Robber Dis-
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trict,” where there was at first no other
white person within a hundred miles,
Here she spent the rest of her life. Hep
cheerfulness, tact and power of adapta-
tion she used to lead men into the light
of God, and was wonderfully successfu],
Hundreds . were converted from heathen-

ism, churches and schools were estab.

lished, and the little jungle village be-
came one of the most successful mission
stations améng the Burmans,

One of the most remarkable charae-
teristics of her work was her influence
with Buddhits priests. More than a
hundred of these leaders threw aside the
yellow robe of priesthood and became
humble Christians, and many of them
became also earnest preachers of the

psel.

Another characteristic of this mission-
ary optimist was her authority. Behind
those laughing eyes there was the qual-
ity of leadership. She taught the native
preachers how to preach. Until the Brit.
ish Government was established there she
was lawyer and judge among her own
people. When the Dacoit rebellion broke
out she organized her followers for de-
fence, and directed them so well that a
reward of ten thousand rupees was offer-
ed by the Dacoits to any one who would
capture or kill Mrs. Ingalls.

Cheerfulness added to fidelity was the
secret of the success of this remarkable
woman. Her genial way made it im-
possible for anyone to take offence. This
quality never failed.

“No, I am not stronger,” she wrote in
one of her last letters, “but don’t worry
about me. I have a comfortable home,
a good doctor. God knows it all, and
my future is safe in His hands.”

At the last her repeated request was,
“Bury me here in Thongze.” So when
she “fell on sleep,” hundreds of all

creeds and mnationalities softly passed-

through the central hallway of her hos-
pitable home, where she lay at rest, and
then the voices of those whom she had
helped bore testimony to the power of
one who had given good heed to the
Master’s words, “Be of good cheer.”

“HONOUR THY FATHER”

The opinion a son has of his father
changes with the years.

At about 12 years: Father is very
smart; he knows everything.” '

At about 15 years: “Father isn’t as
smart as (I thoughtt he was. ‘L'nere
are lots of things he don’t know.”

At about 20 years: “Father really
knows very littlee In one day one
learns a good deal more than he did.”

At about 25 years: “It is really piti-
able, how far behind the times father
is; he hasn’t been able to keep up at
all.”

At about 30 years: “Father is quite
smart after all. He has the right
view of things very often. He has
learned more than I thought, and in
his judgment often hits the nail on the
head.”

At about 35 or 40 years: “I have
great respect for my father; he is &
very wise man. He has done a good
deal of solid thinking and so has gain-
ed a fifm, clear position. I am very
proud of him.”

Many a young man would be saved

lessons he has to learn by bitter ex-.

perience had he had greater respect for
his father’s opinion. But then perhaps
he would think he had been in no dan-
ger of making a mistake.

WORSHIP

The value of public worship has al-
ways lain chiefly in the fact of a com-
mon spiritual elevation. Men feel when
they are together something that they
rarely and less readily feel alone. BY
the common impulse, all cf them rise &
little, if only a little, above the daily
level on which otherwise each one
stands. The soul, peeping out of its
sordid shell, finds other souls peeplng
and gets courage to peep a little fur-
ther and a little longer. That is the
significance of the words, “Where two
or three are gathered together In m;
name, there am I in the midst of them.

/

[ - = ]

e bl 0D B et bmlet b0 et A O

-2




niles,
Her
a.pta,-
light
ssful,
then-
stab- .
2 be-
ssion

arace
1ence
an a
e the
came
them
' the

sion-
ehind
qual-
ative
Brit-
e she
own
broke
r de-
at a
offer-
vould

s the
kable
5 im-

te in
vorry
10me,
, and

was,
when
f all
assed-
- hos-
, and
» had
er of
» the

ather
very

't as
I'here

really
one
did.”
piti-
ather
1p at

quite
right
» has
1d in
n the

have
is &
good

gain-
very

saved

r ex-.
t for
rhaps
- dan-

NOVEMBER, 1920

The individualism of the nineteenth
century, so rich and fertile in many
ways, had its dangerous excesses, and
pone more dangerous than the attitude
toward public worship. Men said, “Wor-
ship is between me and God. I can find
Him better alone than in a tumult of
those who are in no way akin to me.
His dwelling is ‘in the woods, and by
the pathless waters, and among the
flowers, and under the innumerable
stars.” So they neglected the Sunday
service, and walked in the fields instead.
How many of them really found God
there?

It is true that the highest moments
of spiritual rapture probably come in
solitude. But to the finest natures
they come rarely, to most men very
rarely, to many not at all. Instead,

_men’s thoughts drift too easily to

things that are often lovely and of value
in themselves, but wholly of this world,
and in consequence they grow forgetful
of anything beyond it.

Sometime, somehow, there will come
a great revival of worship—not the mere,
formal, conventional church attendance,
but the old opening of the windows of
heaven to let the soul see through. It
will not come through sermons only,
but through common prayer, and com-
mon praise, and common adoration.
Thus, and thus only, will mankind ac-
complish that uplifting of itself above
itself that it needs more than education,
more even than the widest and most
substantial reformation of morals. Such
uplifting is, indeed, the only substantial
reformation of morals. -

He who enthrones Fate and Luck in
his life dethrones God.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

THE BIBLE

I care not what the world mav say, nor
what its fashions be; C

The Bible is the “Book ‘of books”; God’s
precious Word to me.

I care not what the world can give, nor
what its schools can teach;

The Bible sheds the world of light, man’s
darkened mind to reach.

‘-"Ranl_g wealth and power may! feed man’s
pride, and lift him up to fall; .

The Bible leads him back to God, wh
loves and cares for all.

Vain speculations, falsely called the
science of our day,

Fast multiply, through man’s conceit,
from God to lead astray.

But all along man’s earthly course—
‘mid peace, or joy, or strife.

The Bible tells to all who’ll hear “the,

Way, the Truth, the Life.”

The wisest, bravest, best of men, and
nations most advanced,

Have followed where the Bible led; their
joy it has enhanced.

And every phase of human life the Bible
serves to bless;
With promise, if hard fortune frown;
warning, if she caress.
The Bible is “the Book of books”; God’s
precious Word to me,
Its precept and its promise shall my
daily study be.
—The Rev. J. McCarty Duckwall,
D.D,, LLL
Perseverance is a great element of
success. If you only knock long enough
and loud enough at the gate you are sure
to wake up somebody.—Longfellow.
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ERE are four
riddles for boys
and girls with
We told
the artist to draw the
pictures to represent
the riddles, but he - -—-- - - - - L
guessed the right answers—and put them in 100! | Third Prize,' Genuine” Autographic - Kodat Folding -
 So we barred-Him from the contest and told him
to keepit'a gecret. Luckily, he got the answers
i 511 jimpled up, s0 you won't beany the wiser.

f ‘}foufgan'fﬁ'fxscramble'the jumbled letters be-
(SICLW "av | sieath cach riddle picture and pit them in their
-andan 1899 C€ ”t‘? right order tg spell the right words, you will have
. Bt the right answers.” It isn’'t an casy task. Good|p

and address in the upper right-hand cornef of
the page. Handwriting, spelling, punctuat?pn and
general neatness will count if more than omne
answer is correct.

~Answer | AT AT -
/e will write and tell you immediately if you

T il o 3
i NICE' NE.'-S N | are correct, and_ sead you a handsome illustrated

fist of all the prizes that you can wig.

MISSIONS
Testimony of a Scoich Seaman

A seaman, on returnng home to Scot-
land, after a cruise in the Pacific, was
asked: “Do you think the missionaries
have done any good in the South Sea
Islands?” “I will tell you a fact which
speaks for itself,” said the sailor. “Last
vear I was wrecked on one of those
islands, where I knew that eight years
before, a ship was wrecked and the
crew murdered; and you may judge how

I felt at the prospect before me—if not
to do it is pledged in the very demand.

dashed to pieces on the rocks, to sur-
vive for only a more cruel death. When
day broke we sgw a number of canoes
pulling for our ship, and we were pre-
pared for the worst. Think of our joy
and wonder when we saw the natives
in English dress, and heard some of
them speak in the English language!
On that very island the next Sunday
we heard the Gospel preached. I do not
know what you think of missions, but
I know what I do.”

Seed Thoughts

Men are oftener treacherous through
weakness than design.

See that you personally know and daily
live upon Christ.

Magnanimity is sufficiently defined by
its name; yet we may say of magnanimity,
that it is the good sense of pride, and the
noblest way of acquiring applause.

Of all acts of cowardice, the meanest is
that which leads us to abandon a good
cause because it is weak, and join a bad
cause because it is strong.

Be full of prayer whenever you attempt
to preach, and go from your closet to
your pulpit with the inward groaning s
;)'f the Spirit pressing for utterance at your
lpS. ¥
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A white garment appears worse with
slight soiling than do colored garments
much soiled; so a little fault in a good
man attracts more attention than grave
offences in bad men.

Why have we memory sufficient to
retain the minutest circumstances that
have happened to us; and yet not eno
to remember how often we have related
them to the same persons?

Did you ever think of the tem com-

mandments as ten promises? ‘The grace
to perform is implied. So with the,

requirement, “Thou shalt love the Lord
thy God with all thy heart”—the ability

How to Bear Little Worries

In the first place, expect them. Make
them ‘the subject of our morning pra;
and sag to ourselves,wiﬁllgr;l mySmel.y’;
cross; do accept i "y
for it is God Whopsends it. )After all— ©
these little troubles looked at calmly,
what are they? Ah, if there were never

angeg;nse!
ndly, we must be prepared for
them. You know, if you wish to break
the force of a blow falling on you, you -
naturally bend ‘the body; so leét us act !
with regard to our souls. i

Accustom  yourself, wlite a pious
author, to stoop with sweet condes-
cension, not y to exigencies (that
is your dutﬁ , but to the simple wishes
of those who surround you—the acci-
dents which may intervene; you will
find yourself seldom, if ever,

To bend is better than to bear; to
bear is often a little hard; to bend implies-
a certain external sweetness that yelds
all constraint, sacriﬁcinﬁethe wishes, even
in holy things, when they tend to cause
disaFreement,s in the family circle.

Blessed are those docile ones; they
are those whom God selects to work for
IIimw

oLVE THESE RIDDLES
NTHISC

built.
and gears with

miles an hour
proud of them.

tires, handsomely enamelled body and good upholstery.

‘What Othérs Have Doné YOU Cari Do
Here are the names of only a féw of the boys
and girls to whom we have already awarded. big
rizes: ’ ' oo '

Helen Smith, Edmonton, Alta....

The Genuine Culver Racer is the niftiest auto for girls and boys ever
It is a genuine motor car—not a toy. Has
shifting lever, steel springs, powecful brake, pneumatic

real steering wheel'

Runs up to 25
and uses very little gasoline. You will be proud: of

it if you win it. Dozens of boys and girls have won them and are

VALUR

FPIRST PRIZE, Genuine Culver Chummy Racer.. $250.00
Second Prise, Typewriter .......ccoenonese .. $0.00 |
ﬁamm .................................... 35.00 |
Fourth Prize, Magnificeit Gold Watch and Chain }
or Girl's Wrist Watch............c00tvuaane 25.00 !
Fifth Prize, French Baby Doll and Wicker Carriage 15.00 4
Sixth Prize, Moving Picture Machine with Fijm.... 10.00 ¢

Seventh to Tenth Prisés, Seli-filler Féuntain Pens,each 5.00

-~

N : , Carl J. ie, , B.C., Culver Racer,
thinking, patience and perseverance may find you ;"Va{‘g‘ie;s‘o‘fggis‘“‘f:“ B.C.. Chummy "‘l;" :
. i arry Dwyre, in, Ont.......00.c0seee vay - - Typewriter
the answers. Try it. Farnest Fisher, Montreal............ Soven-Jewelled Watch

.Shetland Pony and

1{ you thiak you have found theanswers, write | Beatrice ‘Hugh}e{s. :lli?zenm(n;'r‘-:, Sask..cosessis e S:lcéloa&t,i léom’:
. . Lyle Benson, ton, ONtee...coueenecunnns X as
“ them carefully ‘on a shect of white paper.,, Rut L Ben:ki 3“7\]“:' At/ :;‘S,Jgg Cash
L ¢ o > Florence tt, Amprior, Ont............. +.$25. "
ori nothing biit your four answers and your's@me n&rgm iy T ey e $130.00 Cash

Frankie Kirby, ;’l“pree Hills, Alta..... 8:5.00 Eastman Kodak
Mary Proctor. dcouver, B.C.
Eva Casson, North Bay, Ont...... $10.00 Doll and Carriage

The contest will close on June 20, 1921, at 5.30 p.m.

We will send vou the names of man " others too. Only bo3
and girls 17 ycarr: ofﬁag: and uner(iler mavdsend an.lwer;.‘r:.x d
| each boy and girl will be_required to_perform a small service

¥ téhverygenﬁz to

for v

“youf answere

THS RIDDLEMAN

Dept. 8§ 253-259 Spadina Ave., Tororts, Oat.
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'Ye Olde Firme Heintziﬁan & Co., Limited— ]
Established 1850—70 Years’ Business—Three
- Generations of Heintzmans.

Father, Mother -

¥ and the Kiddies,
all enjoy this
music.

‘ A Much-loved Piano

This is the piano you want: A piano that can be
played by every member of the family.

A piano that is always ready, even if ¢ the musi-
cian” of the family is away.

A piano that always pays big dividends of musical
enjoyment.

THIS is the piano—the

Heintzman & Co.

Player-Piano

Each detail is ‘“wear proof’’ and ‘‘weather proof.”
The whole—a player action as responsive as a fine
watch—as durable as a steel girder.

LET US PUT A PLAYER-PIANO
¢ : IN YOUR HOME TO-DAY ::

HEINTZMAN & COMPANY LIMITED

Write nearest Factory Branch for Illustrated
Catalogue and all particulars of Grand and
Upright Pianos, naming Western Home Monthly

EDMONTON :
10153 Jasper Stree:
SASKATOON : MOOSE JAW :
214 Second Avenue 325 Main Street

DISTRIBUTORS FOR MANITOBA :
J. J. H. McLean & Co.

CALGARY :
322 Eighth Avenue

REGINA :
1859 Scarth Street

The Name is Your Guarantee

Known bty the Quality of the Pianos we sell

The Name of “Ye Olde Firme”

HEINTZMAN & CO.

has been inseparably linked with the House of McLean for
the past thirty-seven years. Exclusive representation of
this great piano for so long a period is evidence of the
absolute reliability of our dealings in “Pianos and Every-
thing in Music.”

‘Write for Catalogs.

The West’s Greatest Music House.
The Home -of the Heintzman & Co. Piano and the Victrola.

Dept. W., 329, PORTAGE AVENUE, WINNIPEG

HOME MONTHLY

Music and
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When the Ceiling Falls
On one occasion a young violinist just
returned from a course of study in a
European Conservatory was enjoying
his first hard won opportunity to ap-
pear at a concert with an orchestra.
About the middle of his concerto the

.ceiling just above his head began to

crack and the plaster fell on him in

large chunks mingling in a cloud of !

suffocating dust. Of course the per-
formance came to an immediate stop.
The violinist had already made a good
impression and but for his ill-advised
excess of pluck he might well have let
it go at that but he attempted to ap-
pear later and finish the concerto when
owing to the mervous shock just experi-
enced he played most abominably and
all but broke down. The moral of this
is never to resume a performance inter-
rupted by a seriously disconcerting ac-
cident.

University to Study Psychology of
Music

Countrywide interest has been aroused
in educational and music circles by the
announcement at Baltimore that with
the opening of the fall term Johns Hop-
kins University will inaugurate a course
in the psychology of musie.

Under the instructorship of Otto Ort-
mann, of the Peabody Conservatory of
Music, and Dr. Knight Dunlap, profes-
sor of experimental psychology at
Johns Hopkins, an analysis of the vary-
ing effect of music upon different per-
sons ‘will- be made and proof will be
sought of the belief that art and science
are co-related.

Following are a few of the questions
which will be taken up for solution in
the new course:

Why do persons respond to certain
compositions and not to others? What
are the causes of the effects produced:
by any particular score? Why is a
more or less definite impression con-
veyed to the mind by music? Wherein
lies the appeal of program music? What
efiect has the title of a score upon the
impression made by the music? What
is the difference between eastern and
western music?

Ancient Organ Lent to Museum

An organ representing one of the
earliest products of musical ingenuity
on this continent has been lent to the
Carnegie Museum at Pittsburg by U. C.
Kramer. With it is a note in the build-
er’s own handwriting showing that he
sold the organ to a certain John May
and for it he received “a horse, watch,
some cash and some mnotes.”

There is romance in every fibre of
this instrument. It was built in 1787
by Joseph Downer, then a youth of
twenty years. At first it was regarded
as a curiosity by the ncighbors. People
came to see it from far and wide. Tour-
ists would tell their stage coach drivers
to stop at the small town near Boston
to see this much discussed music box.

The instrument is six feet wide and
nearly eight feet high. It is painted
with enamel and is finished with carv-
ings and scroll work. The workmanship
is good and the materials used seem to
have been of the best. Some of the
pipes were glued in, others were placed
in grooves. Those glued in are to-day
just as tight as they were 150 years

ago.

Music as a Healing Agent

In discussing the relation of music
to the science of hearing and outlining
some of his experiments, Mr. Isaacson,
a New York musical writer and a man
who has given five years of his time to
experimental work in this regard, re-
cently said:

“My experiments have not been by
any means confined to mental cases, un-
less such ailments as insomnia, indi-
gestion and various other organic and
chronic troubles can be so classed.

“The best music for curative effects

is the violin and the soprano voice.
It is only the liquid, flowing notes—not
the strongly cadenced ones—that are
soothing, certain instrumental music has
the same effect on a patient as a saw
drawn across his bare flesh. A ‘celld,
for instance, would be absolutely inju-
rious, for it induces melancholy, and
most wind instruments are not suitable.

“Sometimes, however, the effect de-
sired is to startle the patient out of
some temporary mood, and in such cases
music can be used, as a doctor would
use, for instance, strychnine to stimu-
late heart action.

“Almost everyone vibrates or responds
to certain notes or tunes more than to
others. Theodore Roosevelt could never
hear .Massenet’s “Ouvrez Tes Yeux
Bleus” without showing emotion. This
individuality of note appeal is something
to be reckoned with in musical treat-
ments,

“Hungarian music and jazz are not
for sick people. One of the most ef-
fective pieces for musical treatments is
Mendelssohn’s “On Wings of Song.”
Others are Dvorak’s “Songs My Mother
Taught Me,” and both Gounod’s and
Bacdh’s “Ave Maria.” As in medicine,
music is sometimes desired as a counter-
irritant, to stimulate by its vigorous
contact with the nerves. - For this pur.
pose the selection would be such pieces
as the prelude of Rachmaninoff or Wag-
ner’s “March of the Valkyries.”

Married Women and Music

Many a married woman, with the
responsibilities of a house and family on
her shoulders, would make a point of
devoting a little time each week to her
singing or violin playing, if she knew she
could count upon the services of an
enthusiastic accompanist, in the same
‘way as pianists would have an incentive
to keep up their pianoforte playing, if,
instead of utilizing it to break down an
ill-prepared or half-forgotten solo, they
could with a degree of justifiable confi-
dence undertake the accompanimeats
for the songs and violin solos at any
concert ©or® social function where such
services were required.

Instrumental music, once learned,
never goes entirely out of the fingers,
and although after a lapse of some years
it would take considerable amount of
practice to render a solo fit for perform-

ance to an audience, it would need but:

a moderate amount of work to bring an
accompaniment, once learned, to a con-
dition of comparative safety.

Moving Pianos in Brazil

On my way to business one morning
in Pernambuco, Brazil, writes a corres-
pondent, my ear caught the sound of a
male quartette singing something in 4-4
time, and apparently coming in my direc-
tion. Being curious, I waited to see what
it might be. At that moment, swinging
round a corner of the street, came four
negroes, and balanced horizontally upon
their heads a large upright piano. The
harmony ceased abruptly, and one of
them, evidently the soloist of the party,
continued with the melody, still in march
time, to which all kept in step. The
solo finished, once again the chorus was
taken up in harmony, and they marched
by, arms swinging rhythmically, the
piano, apparently no burden whatsoever,
gently swaying with the rhythmic step.

Obviously the purpose of the singing
was to keep them in step and so facili-
tate the safe transportation of the in-
strument so precariously perched upon
their heads. I learned that this is the
customary method of piano moving in
Pernambuco, where the streets are paved
with cobble stones; and a piano trans-
ported on a truck, and subjected to 2
thousand bumps, would doubtless suffer
considerably in tranmsit. I was mnever
fortunate enough to witness the method
of getting the instrument into position
o their heads, nor of getting it down
again, but, doubtless, they had their own
ingenious ways of doing this as thev had
of keeping in step while carrying it.
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Good Congregational Singing
Requires that Every Last
Person in Church
Join in

o,

The Men can Sing, Want to Sing
and Will Sing

Congregational singing is a subject
that gets too little attention to-day.
It is, therefore, encouraging to see con-
tributions to the musical discussions
in the press of the nature that those who
read the musical papers have noticed
from the pen of such a prominent
gentleman as Geoffrey O’Hara. In
urging more and better congregational
singing as one of the prime needs of the
church to-day, Mr. O’Hara goes on to
say: “Good, rousing congregational sing-
ing in which everyone joins, old and
young regardless of any unusual ability
to sing, is' always an acquisition to a
church, to its service, to the parish,
and is, therefore, much to be desired.
This is a self-evident truth and, there-
fore, needs no defence mor proof nor
commentary. Hence it should be a neces-
sary acquisition to a church and nothing
should be left undone till excellent hymn
singing is attained in every parish in
the country.

“It is the wrifer's contention that in
the future the singing of congregations
will be good in exact proportions to the
participation by the men. It is idle
to say that men can’t, won’t or don’t
sing. The writer has too many times
heard men sing in lodges, at club
dinners, etc., to say nothing of the in-
sgiring gatherings in the camps during
the war periods. Men can sing, want
to sing, will sing, and the fact that they
do sing upon many occasions out of ail
proportion to the way they sing in
church, and together with the fact that
the writer, using the methods proposed
in his paper, has developed congre-
gational singing till it was quite satis-
factory, forces but one conclusion, and
that is, that their singing has been
innocently discouraged. There 1is a
way out, and as compared: to other
much more arduous tasks which the
«Church accomplishes, is quite simple.

“In passing, mention might be made
of the fact that a great deal of criticism
has been levelled at the text of many of
our hymns, and the claim is made that
mediocre congregational singing is the
result of the hymns not being up-to-date
to coincide ;with the advancement made
along other lines. Be this as it may
there is mno doubt that there is an
evolution in the art of hymn-book
making, and each few years sees a new
book with some new hymn-tunes and
new words, ete.

“Here follow a few suggestions which
have helped the writer in his works
Hymns must be kept in keys calculated
to let men sing, no hymn must go above
E flat; if it does—don’t sing it, for even
one high hymn in a service will entirely
destroy singing morale. Recollect that
low hymns will pick up most of the men,
and most of the women, whereas high
hymns have the opposite effect. In the
second place, the writer has seen demon-
strated time and time again .uat a loud
organ or a large chorus choir doed not
necessarily produce good congregational
singing but often produces exactly' the
opposite effect. Good results often follow
soft singing. This tends to give the
weak voices in the congregation courage
and also helps the timid ones who are
afraid to sing lest their neighbor hear
them. Weak voices like to hear them-
selves sing quite as much as the loud
voices. Finally remember that congre-
gational singing, like anything else, b
good only when the very last person in
the church is singing.”

. Tf you find your patience degenerating
mto indiffercnce, it is time ta become
Impatient.

A Thappily married couple are like a
pair of shears. They work together
with beautiful smoothness, but anything
that gets between them is sure to suffer.

Tt is not that God is on the side of
the strongest battalions, but that the
strongest battalions are those that have
God on their side.

1; MADE IN
C CANADA

“PHONOGRAPHS AND RECORDS g%

THE MUSICAL MERCHANDISE SALES CO.

Sole Canadian Distributors, 143 Portage Avenue E., Winnipeg

sere “BRUNSWICK?” 5o
HOUSE OF MCcLEAN

Fill out and mail the corner Coupon and we will send
you literature telling all about the Brunswick
special features and various models.

Everything
In Music

/
That’s Good

The West’s Greatest ‘Music House

329 Portage Avenue WINNNIPEG
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Everywoman’s Dream Complexion

—A skin as soft as velvet, without a blemish, tinted lily-white

with soft peach-like shading.

There have been, and there still are, thousands of women with

skins and complexfions like that—their dream has become a reality
the use o

«“BLUSH OF ROSES”

a liquid preparation that is a tonic to the skin and a toner to the
complexion. It is more effective than.powder in removing th
shine, and, unlike powder, does not clog the pores. The colorit
gives the complexionds a natural one.
«Blush of Roses™ will positively remove Tan, Freckles, Pimples,
Blackheads, Liver Spots, Moth-Patches, Erysipelas and Salt
Rheum.

FOR TRIAL, a full-sized $1.00 bottle sent for 75¢

Address: LYDIA W. LADD, Windsor, Ont. Also Jfor sale by

. A
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Leading Druggists Everywhere
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Gases Heartburn
Flatulence Palpitation

Indigestion
Sourness
Instant relief! No waiting! A few tablets of harmless, pleasant

“‘Pape’s Diapepsin’’ correct acidity, thus regulating digestion and
making sick, upset stomachs feel fine. Best stomach corrective known.

PAPE’'S

DIAPEPSIN

FOR OUT-OF-ORDER STOMACHS

£

Large 60c Case—Drugstores

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
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GENUINE Cash
DIAMONDS =5

#
Terms: $1-$2-$3 Wkly
We trust any henest persen
Write for Catalogue te-day
JACOBS BROS,
Diamond Importers
16 Toronto Arcade = « Toronto, Ont.

J.H. M. Carson

Manufacturer of

ARTIFICIAL LIMBS

838 Colony Street Winnipeg
Established 1900

The Latest in S'ip Socket. Satisfac-
tion Guaraateed.

S

Woman'’s Institutes

These letters were received by the
Rosser Women’s Institute, who have
adopted three French war orphans.

Dear Miss:—I and Andre wish  to
offer you our most sincere wishes of
health and happiness for the year 1920.

Like her, I am very grateful for the
present which you sent her. It will be
very useful to her, seeing that we .now
have prospects of returning shortly to
the Ardennes. The climate is colder
than in Brittany, and your present will
be very useful to her. Please accept my
grateful thanks.

It is pleasant and consoling to think
that over there, far from me, someone is
trying to lessen sy umhappiness, be-
cause, nty goodnef how distressful it
would be without help. : )

Thinking to please you, and at the
sagle time make known to you the
father whose orphan you are taking
such good care of, I remit you here-
with the last souvenir of my husband.

With all my thanks, please believe
Miss, the sincerity of my best senti-
ments.

(Signed), M. Anbry.

Dear Miss:—I come, all happy, to
thank you for the pretty present that
you have been good enough’ to send me,
believe Miss, in my gratefulness, and in
exchange please accept my most tender
kiss. All my wishes of happiness for
the year 1920,

. Yours little Andre.

St. Pol de Leon, 8th April, 1920.

My dear Benefactress:—I thank you a
thousand times for &he beneficent gift
which you have made us and which we
hav® received since ¢the last twenty days.-
Your money order, and then the bonnet,
as well ag the muffler. I thank you
once again, because we are happy to
have you to help us, seeing that I am

- alone with my mother, and that my

father has been killed for France.

I am in very good health, as well as
my little mother, and desiring that you
be likewise, when you receive this
letter.

Receive dear benefactress my best re-
spects, as well as'those of my mother.

Here is my address:

Marie Le Deroff, Maison Graffe, St.
Pol de Leon la Gare, Finistere.

St. Pol de Leon, France.

Dear Mrs. :—I received your
letter three days ago as well as the
money order for 314 franks. I was
indeed surprised at your gemerosity.

Oh, I cannot get over it. I will tell
you that upon receiving it I did not
know that it represented money, buab
I brought your letter to a lady on our
street that speaks your language, and
she read your letter to me as well as
your money order.

1 immediately said, “Is what you tell
me true?” and she said ‘“yes.” ~

Oh dear Mrs. , permit me to
offer you all my gratitude and thanks,
as well as to all the good ladies of the
society whom you tell me have sym-
pathy for me, or rather for we two. I
must also tell you of the joy which my
son displayed when I told him of the
help which we had received. He said,
“T ihave a war godmother like the other
children now, is it papa in heaven who
chose her for me?”

So then I showed him the ploto you
sent me on which there was marked a
small cross. I told him, “That is your
godmother.” He looked at the photo
some time, and since then he neyer
makes a mistake in pointing you out.

He asks me from time to time if
1 receive many pennies from his god-
mother. T will tell you he likes money,
but he mever spends any on candies.
Yes in my misfortune there remains to
me a gentle boy with very good habits.
He goes cvery day to sdhool Tn  the
month of May he will be six years old.

T am enclosing his photo taken last
vear, that is to say when I made the
appeal for help.

Oh, but T am surprised at the large
sum.  Believe me, dear madam, since
the death of my husband I had never
seen so much, To tell you how much
1 am helped, we have only what we
reccive as an allowance. and now it s
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finished we shall now begin to receive
our pension, but this will give us still
less.

Here I am the only tenant. Our
landlords are good to us. It has been
necessary for me to abandon my trade
as a seamstress. With my misfortune
I have lost my health, so that now I
go and do odd jobs.  Like this I can
live more easily. We have the instrue-
tion of our children gratuitous. This
is quite a help. Like this they will,
in their time, be able to earn their livi-
hood once again. Poor orphans, they
do not know their misfortunes. It is
we, their mothers, who are obilged to
cry for them. Yes, we ‘are made to
suffer in losing the one who was our
support on this earth,

Oh, dear lady, permit me to tell you
that since 15 months I have wept for
my husband, who was always so good
to us, and that now we live only on
what we receive from here and there.
At my age of thirty years it is bitter.
I am not the only one I know; how-
ever I must not murmur too much.

Since you, as well as ‘all the good
ladies of your sgciety have condescended
to sympathize, as well as to come to
my aid, may God bless you all, and
later at the hour of your death render
you all His comfort.

Dear madam, you tell me that you
help two orphans in France. This makes
tiiree with my son. How good you are.
For my part I cannot get over it that
you should help us. Both of us will
pray for you: it is all I can do for your
generosity towards us, we are so far;
now there remains only two privations
on earth, not being able to see you as
well as our dear Father. Oh, my, how
hard it is to be separated. One must
hope that the longest years have passed.

I did not write to you the day I re-

ceived your letter. I wished to know
first how much I would get for the
money order. Well it was the husband
of the lady who translated your letter
who cashed it for me, and I received
every cent. D

Dear madam, there remains with me
a very good remembrance of you. You
would give me great pleasure if you
would tell me if you also have any chil-
dren, and if your husband went to the
war. Now you will understand our sor-
row better. For to-night I do not know
anything that I could tell you, unfor-
tunately,” without knpwing you.

My son has already repeated a hum-

* dred times that he has a war godmother,

All his little friends know it.

T terminate, my dear lady, in wishing
you a very good day, as well as to all
those of the society.

Many thanks for your kindness to us.

Here is my address:

Madame Venve Guemener Alain, No.
16 Rue Cadion, St. Pol de Leon, Finis-
tere, France.

The Women’s Institute of Pilot
Mound sent a donation of twenty-five
dollars to Mrs. W. J. Rose of Teschen,
Poland. She was formerly Miss Emily
Cuthbert of Pilot Mound. The follow-
ing itemized statement shows the mar-
vellous purchasing powers of a few
dollars in that suffering country.
Teschen is situated in the district where
war has been waged this summer. The
suffering there is as great as it was in
‘France during the Great War.

Gift toward salary of Deacon-

ess for the poor, in the
Protestant Church of Tes-

CHEN. msimeswasmasmswayem e 500 Marks
Two pairs of woollen stock-

ings for Deaconess ....... 300 "
Material for dress .......... 750 7

Equipment, playground for
schoolchildren, croquet set.730

For poor students in Wilno. .700

For making a dress for a

young girl ........... ... 50
Yift to help boy buy a suit

of elothes ................ 160
Gift for teacher for helping )

poor students ............ ¢ )
For two poor women ....... 30 7
One pair of stockings and

soap for a young girl "..... 80

3,400 Marks
3490 \Marks is equal to 2925.00.
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WHAT IS LOVE?
By Frank Steele

Love is a wave of gladness
Cast up from a summer sea,

Leaving two lovers adreaming
On the sands of ecstasy.

Love is the sad light gleaming,
The fear in & maiden’s eye,

As she watches a lone ship fading
Away in the sea and sky.

Love is the prayer repeated
By a maiden, wan and weak,

| As she sees the black clouds gather

And hears the wild winds shriek.

Love is the cry that welcomes
The sight of a tattered sail

And love is & maiden’s answer
To a sailor-lover’s tale.

THE FIREGLOW

By  Margaret Anger

How oft within the firelight glow,
In blissful idleness a while,
We sit and dream o’er things we know,
Dear cherished things, that bring a
smile.

The pages of our yesterdays,
We turn with reminiscent look,
On once familiar scenes we gaze,
As pictures, in an olden book.

As thus we rest with musing eye

And watch the embers crimson gleam,
Some face in miniature goes by

And weaves into our silent dream.

The face of someone once we knew,
We see it there, within the glow;

The hours we spent pass in review,
The golden hours of long ago.

Mayhap of music, some sweet strain,
Some lingering chord, we seem to hear,

As memory brings it back again
And plays it for our listening ear.

Or yet a song, the music may bring,
And breathe it’s lilting cadence o’er,
Until some voice we once heard sing,
Comes back as from a far off shore.

We dream of flowers long dead and gone,
E’en now, their beauty brings a thrill;

Roses, soft flushed as break of dawn,
Their fragrance, we can sense it still.

As dies the embers heart to grey,

Our treasured memories fade and go;
But they are only laid away,

Their joy, again, some hour we’ll know.

PITCHED LOWER

In the course of her first call upon
one of her husband’s congregation,
young Mrs. Gray spoke feelingly of his
noble, generous spirit.

“He is as mearly an altruist as man
may be,” she said, “proudly and affec-
tionately.

“Is he an altruist?” said her hostess,
with mild surprise, “I thought from
the tone of her voice that he probably
was a bass.”

. COMPLIMENTARY

One of the ushers approached a man
;\"ho appeared to be annoying those about
him,

“Don’t you like the show”

“Yes, indeed!”

“Then why do you persist in hissing
the performers 7

“Why, m-an alive, I w-asn’ his-sing!
I w-was s-simply s-s-aying to S-ammie
that the s-s-inging is s-s-uperb.”—Judge.

He had used persuasion and argument
in vajn. At last he said in despera-
tion: )

“Edwidge, if you will marry me T will
take out 500000 francs of life insur-
ance; if I die you will be safe from
want.”

“Yes” was the reply, “but what if
you don’t die?”

She.—“How do you suppose the apes
crack the shells of the nuts they
pick o
de—"Wiilh a monkey-wrench.”
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“My! How I did used to dread having the

Threshers come---but I don’t mind now.”

¢ HY, a year ago [ could no more think
(f)lf cooking a big dinner than I could
y.

“1 did not seem to have any strength then,
and a little extra work or excitement would use
me up for a week.

“The doctor said my nerves were weak and
that I had nervous prostration. I certainly
wasnervous and irritable. [ was always worrying
about something.

“It all looks very foolish now. But that is
just the difference between being weak and
strong.

“Why doesn't every woman use Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food when she gets run-down in health?

“But I suppose they do not all know about it
or do not realize what it will do for them. Then
perhaps some of them do not use it long enough
to build up their exhausted nervous systems.

“One thing sure, the women of this com-

munity will know all about Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, for they know how miserable I was, and |

will see that they know what I used to make me

well.

*I certainly did get into a terribly run-down

condition, but no one would believe it to see me

now since using Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. [ can

now take a real pleasure in life and its activities.

*“And why shouldn't 1?7 [ sleep like a top,
enjoy my meals and get outdoors where the fresh
air and sunshine help to keep me feeling fine.

*I don't believe people appreciate good health
until they have been sick for a time. | am sure
that [ did not. The credit for my splendid health
now is undoubtedly due to the use of Dr. Chase’s
Nerve Food, and | want every woman to know
it.”

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, 50 cents a box, all
dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto.
Look for the portrait and signature of A. W.
Chase, M.D., on the box you buy.

J
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COOKING IN GLASS

At intervals the homemakers in this
country of ours are thrilled by tidings
of some marvellous discovery which
will revolutionize cooking or house-
keeping. Too often their high hopes
are doomed to disappointment. We
remember the paper bag cookery,
which was going to eliminate the wash-
ing of greasy pots and pans.

/

As glass is the cleanest material made,
scientists realized it was the ideal ma-
terial for cooking, if only it could be
made to withstand heat. After years
of experimenting, a glass was developed
which expands so very little that the
hottest oven heat will .not break it.
To this glass they gave the name of
Pyrex. Several years of ever-increas-
ing use have proved the value and dur-
ability of this attractive oven-ware.

It has many advantages. It will not
lose its brilliancy, peal off, chip, dis-
color, burn out, craze or Tust. Food
which has dried on is very easily re-
moved. The extremely smooth surface
prevents all absorption of odor. Fish
may be baked in it for dinner, but not
the faintest trace of odor or taste will
be left to prevent its use for a custard
for supper. It does not break as easily
as ordinary glass, china or crockery. Its
appearance is so attractive that food is
usually served from it at the table, in-
stead of being transferred to another
dish. Metal reflects considerable heat,
which glass permits to pass right
through to its contents. [For this rea-
son the use of glass in the oven causes
a saving of fuel, so the cooking pro-
cess will be quicker, bread will rise
higher, and will be well browned on
the bottom and sides. Pies will be
as well done underneath as on top.

Baked in ordinary pan.

Raisins as Food
Tho raisin is one of our most impor-
tant energy-giving foods, owing to its
large percentage of an easily digested
form of sugar, and its high mineral
content. There are many ways of
using them.

s For Breakfast ¢

Soften raisins with a little wafer,
dry with cheesecloth, and serve with
sliced oranges, without sugar.

Stewed Raisins

Wash the 1uiiug, cover with cold
water, soak for scveral hours overnight.
Stew gently till plump and tender. No
sugar iz required

Qatmeal with Raisins

Cook oatmeal in the usual manner.
After ten minutes cooking add one cup
of well washed raisins, and finish cook-

ing.

"EDITED BY
- GERTRUDE DUTTON.

Raisin Tapioca
If raisins arc added to an ordinary
tapioca pudding made with milk and
eggs, according to ong’s usual method,
it hecomes a “company” dessert.

Qaimenl with raisins. 0

Cream of Wheat

Is equally good with the addition of

raisins.
Raisin Muffins
2 eggs ’ 3 teaspoons baking
2 tablespoons butter powder
2 tablespoons sugar % teaspoon salt
2 cups flour 1 cup milk
1 cup raisins

Beat the eggs well, add the sugar and
melted butter, stir in alternately the
milk and the flour, baking powder, and
salt sifted together. Beat well and stir
in the floured raisins. Bake in greased
gem pans in a hot oven for twenty-five
mimtes.

Baking Powder Biscuits

To which floured raisinge are added,
are raised above the commonplace.

Baked in pyrex.

\
Raisin Sauce
1%4 cup raisins 1 tablespoon corn
}4 cup brown sugar starch .
'z teaspoon salt 274 cups boiling
34 teaspoon vanilla water

Mix cornstarch and sugar. add boiling
water, stirring constantly.  Add rais-

. ing, simmer till they are plump and

tender. Add salt and vanilla, and serve
thot.  This is particularly good with
cottage pudding or plain steamed rice.

Mock Cherry Pie

1 cup cranberries cut 3% cup on
in halves 1 tatsde s
14 cup raisins sceded 1 tec . oem hut
and cut in picces
Bake between two crust: o
Inwer crust, and lattice strip

top.

R 13
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RAISIN DESSERTS
Raisi’ "Roly-poly

2 tablespoons sugar . 1 teaspoon baking
1 teaspoon butter ‘. powder
1 cup raisins 1 teaspoon salt
14 cup milk 2 teaspoons shortening
1 cup flour

Sift flour, baking powder and salt, rub
in shortening, add enough milk to roll
the dough out to quarter-inch thickness.
Spread over it the raisins which have
been stewed, thickened and sweetened
with one tablespoon of sugar. Roll up
like a jellyroll, place in a bake pan.
Spread the butter over the top, and
sprinkle with the remaining tablespoon
of sugar, and bake in a hot oven twenty
minutes or till done. Serve warm with
Jemon sauce or cream.

Raisin Snowballs

1 cup raisins 1 teaspoon salt
1 cup rice

Wash the rice well, boil for twenty
minutes in 4 quarts of salted water,
drain, but do mnot blanch.

Have ready on saucers as many
squares of cheesecloth as are required.
Divide the hot rice evenly, between
these portions. In the centre of each
place a spoonful of steamed raisins,
bringing the rice up around and over
the raisins to form a ball. Tie the
cheese cloth close to the rice.

Twenty minutes before serving, drop
the balls into a large kettle of rapidly
boiling water. Remove cheesecloth.
Serve with a little red jelly on top of
cach ball, and surround with sweetened
whipped cream.  Or omit the jelly and
cream, nsing instead lemon sauce.

Raisin Cheese

Spread thin butiered hread with a
filling made by mixing cream cheese
and very finely choppe?! raisins,

Raisin Nut

Make a paste by puttiyy  raisins
through the food choyp-r, wdding half
the quantity of ground nut. (walnute,
almonds or peanuts). o litile -alt, and
moistening with oranzc jin [f orange
juiee and a little lomen fiice is used
this paste will keep a lme time

Snecceaadl

Raisin Cake Fillings and Frostings

1. Boil together 1 cup of brown sugar,
1 cup of raisine cut in small pieces, 1,
cup of water, till it threads from a fork.
Pour slowly on the stiffly beaten white
of 1 egg, continue beating till of the
right consistency to spread..

2. Fold onc cup of very finely chop-
ped raisins into stiffly whipped cream,
which has been flavored with wvanilla
and slightly sweetened.

‘Mock Angel Cake

Whites of two eggs, one cup granulated
sugar, one cup flour, one cup sweet milk,
two teaspoons baking powder, half tea-
spoon salt.

Dissolve sugar in milk and heat to
boiling. Sift the dry ingredients to-
gether four times, and stir into the hot
milk. Coel and fold in the stiffffly
heaten egg whites. Bake in funnel
cake tin, ungreased.

‘Sugar Cookies

One-and-half cups brown sugar, one
cup butter, two eggs, half-cup sour
cream, one teaspoon soda, tive cups flour.

Sift the soda with the flour, and work
in the butter with the tips of the fingers.
Stir in the sugar and gradually work
in the beaten eggs and cream. Add a
little more cream or milk if necessary.
Roll out and bake.

Raisin Caramel Apples

1-3 cup water

T4 cup raisins
2 tablespoons butter

6 tart apples
34 cup brown sugar
Pare, core and halve the apples.
Lay in a bake dish or broad saucepan.
Pile the raisinc on ecach half, sprinkle
the sugar and butter over them, add
the water, and cook gently either on
top. of thg stove or in the oven till
the apples are tender. Keep the half
apples as whole as possible.

Nut Bread

Hali cup sugar, one egg, two-and-half
cups flour, four teaspoons baking powder.
half-teaspoon salt, one scant cup milk,
one cup shelled walnuts, half-cup chop-
ped dates. i

Beat the egg, add sugar and milk.
Sift two cups of the flour with the salt
and baking powder. Combine the two
mixtures. Add the dates rolled in the
remaining flour and the nuts. Bake in
areased pans or baking powder tins.
Don't fill the dishes more than two-
thirds tull.

Fruit Buns Toasted

Take fresh fruit buns, break and toast
on the broken side, butter and serve hot
with a salad, jelly, or cheese balls anc
cOocoa,
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Rice and Veal Pie

Trim - one-half pound of cooked veal
and chop it. Mix it with one cupful
of cooked rice, one cupful of white sauce,
four tablespoonfuls of grated cheese, ono-

teaspoonful of salt and one-fourth
teaspoonful of pepper. Into a bowl sift
two cupfuls of flour, one teaspoonful of
paking powder and one-half teaspoonful
of salt, rub in four tablespoonfuls of
lard and four tablespoonfuls of butter,
add one yolk of egg, and enough ice
water to make a stiff paste. Knead
lightly on 2 floured baking board and
roll out. Grease a plain mold or bowl
and line it with the erust. Trim round
the edges with a pair of scissors, allow-
ing the crust to project one-fourth inch.
Fill up with the rice mixture and cover
with a round of the pastry, wetting the
two edges before pressing them together.
Make 2 small hole with a skewer in the
middle, and vake in a hot oven for forty
minutes. Turn out on a hot dish, garnish
with parsley, and serve with hot tomato
sauce.

¥ Lamb Cutlets

For these I buy one best end .of neck.
I wipe the meat, ¢hine it carefully, chop
the ends, cut into cutlets, and trim off
the outside fat.

I clear the bone an inch below the
eve, pat the cutlets with a cutlet pat, or
the end of a palette-knife, and then ju:t
trim and scrape the bone.

I dip the cutlets in seasoned flour, coat
with egg and crumbs, and fry them in
a saute pan.

Now, to make these look specialiy
tempting, I dish them, standing up, on
border of mashed potatoes, which I shape
into a ring about two inches high. 1
overlap each cutlet in the circle, and put
a little cutlet frill on each bonme. The
centre I fill with green peas cooked to
a nicety, and round the dish I pour
either tomato sauce or a good brown
sauce, and you can’t think how nice the
whole thing looks and tastes.

Split Pea Soup

One pint dried peas, 4 quarts water,
1 large onion minced fine, 4 tablespoons
sweet drippings or nut butter, which
gives a better flavor, 3 tablespoons flour
1 tablespoon minced celery or a few
dried celery leaves, 14 teaspoon pepper,
2 teaspoons salt. Wash the peas and
soak them overnight in cold water. In
the morning pour off the water and put
them in the soup pot with 3 quarts of
cold water. Place on the fire and when
the water comes to the boiling point
pour it off (throw this water away). Add
4 quarts of boiling water to the peas and
place the soup pot where the contents
will simmer for 4 hours. Add the celery
the last hour of cooking. Cook the onion
and drippings slowly in a stewpan for
half an hour. Drain the water from the
peas (save this water) and put them in
the stewpan with the onions and drip-
pings. Then add the flour and cook half
an hour, stirring often. At the end of
this time mash fine and gradually add
the water in which the peas were boiled
until the soup is like thick cream. Then
rub through a sieve and return to the
fire; add the salt and pepper and cook
twenty minutes or more. Beans can be
used in the same way as peas.

Chicken Sandwiches
Chop cold boiled chicken and flavor
with salad dressing, or season with salt
and pepper, and moisten with rich chick-
en stock. Prepare as other sandwiches.

Nut and Cheese Sandwiches
Mix equal parts of grated cheese and
chopped walnuts. \oisten with salad
dressing, season with salt and cayenme.
Prepare as other sandwiches.

- Bread for Sandwiches

Bread for sandwiches should be at
least a day old. Cut slices very thin.
and where butter is used cream it well
with a wooden spoon before spreading.
or have it in a moderately warm place
so that it may be soft enough to spread
evenly without becoming melted and
oily. * Tt ic usually recommended to
butter the bread before cutting Irom

the  loaf.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

If the loaf is not exactly
the same shape on both sides, the slices
will not match exactly when put to-
gether. With a perfectly round or
square loaf this method is excellent,
Sandwiches which are prepared several
hours before serving time, may be kept
fresh and moist by wrapping im a nap-
kin, wrung as dry as possible out of
cold water, and kept in a cool place.

——

Egg and Celery Sandwiches

One cup chopped celery, one hard cook-
ed egg, quarter cup boiled salad dressing,
salt if necessary.

Put celery and egg through the food
chopper using the finest cutter and salad
dressing and salt if necessary; spread
between thin slices of buttered bread.

Nut and Browm Bread Sandwiches

Put freshly roasted peanuts or wal-
nuts through the food chopper, using the
finest cutter. Season with salt and mix
to a smooth paste with salad dressing.
Where walnuts are used cut the bread a
ht_tle thicker than usual for sandwickes,
tx:lm off the crusts, cut the slices across
diagonally and in the centre of each slice
stick a half walnut. The walnut can be
made to stick by dipping the under side
in a very little butter. When lettuce
is in season a lettuce leaf makes a
pleasing add’tion to a nut sandwich.

% Cheese Celery

Select tender stalks of celery with a
deep groove on one side. Wash it thor-
oughly in cold water and dry it upon a
clean cloth. Mash fine one Neufchatel
cheese (American cheese may be substi-
tuted, add four tablespoonfuls of cream
and two tablespoonfuls of mayonnaise, &
dash of paprika, and beat lightly with a
fork. Fill the groove of the celery with
this mixture and round it up smoothly.

Colonial Pudding

Chop enough beef suet to make one
cupful, add one cupful of molasses, one
cupful of sweet milk, one cupful dried
plums, one cupful corn meal, two cup-
fuls bread flour, one beaten egg, one-
half teaspoonful salt and two teaspoon-
fuls of baking-powder. Boil in a bag
wrung out of water and the inside
dredged with flour, leaving one-fourth
space in bag to allow the pudding to
swell; tie the top securely and boil for
three hours unceasingly; then drop into
cold water a moment; rip open the bag
and the pudding will come out unbroken.
This pudding is delicious when re-heated
the second day. For extra occasions gar-
nish with whipped cream. Serve with
lemon sauce.

Raisins may be used. The pudding may
be steamed instead of boiled.

Hot Tea Buscuits

In very cold weather hot tea biscuits
can be had for refreshments late in the
evening with very little trouble.  Make
the biscuits in the afternoon and im-
mediately they are put in the g:: set
them out of doors to freeze. enty
minutes before they are to be served
bring them in and set therh at once in a
very hot oven. The freezing makes
them lighter tham ordinary biscuits.

To make the biscuits, take two ocups
flour, four teaspoons baking powder and
one teaspoon salt. Sift together three
dr four times to work in as much air as
possible. Lightly rub in two tablespoons
shortening, gradually add three-quarters
cup milk, “cutting” it with a knife. Roll
out three-fourths of an inch thick and
cut with a small biscuit ecutter.

Scottish Fancies

One egg, half cup sugar, two-thirds
tablespoon melted butter, one cup rolled
oats, half cup shredded cocoanut, one-
third teaspoon salt, one-quarter teaspoon
vanilla.

Beab egg very light, gradually add
sugar and stir in remaining ingredients.
Drop mixture by spoonfuls on a greased
pan and bake in a moderate oven, until
delicately browned.
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FASHIONS—PATTERNS

Winter styles show the one-piece dress to be as popular as ever, both for afternoon angl evening wear. Ags
has been noted in the fall styles, skirts are to be worn quite short, being from 10 to 12 inches from the floor.
The short sleeve which was so popular in the summer gives place to the long and threequarter flare sleeve
Jor winter wear. The set-in sleeve is shown a great deal, as is also the kimona sleeve.

Popular colors {gr winter wear are blue; black, all shades of brown and green.

Suit coats are
off with a band of fur.

avily embroidered in silk of the same or contrasting color, with high collars finished

gpossum i mole trimmings are being extensively worn on suits.
uit coats are longer and built on straight lines.

Taffeta is being greatly worn for odd blouses, as well as for evening wear. Blouses are made to ~

come over the top of the skirt, and are caught in around the waist with a tie-bow at the back. These blouses

are
wor|

very dressy when embroidered in some of the pretty blues and henna silks, or a simple design may be
in some+ontrasting shade of Angora.

Plaited skirts have again made their appearance and are very pleasing in the

darker plaids.

It would be hard to say whether the large hat or the small hat is most popular
this year, as a great variet;;l%zboth are being shown. Feather trimmings are in

vogue, and many of the sma
Jalling over on one side.

ts have‘as their sole trimming a long chenille tassel

annier frocks of taffeta and tulle are still worn for dancing, and the butterfly g
bustle drapery is also pretty for evening wear, but with a fersistency which is aston- Y

ishing women generally have declared for the straight froc

comfortable and usually easy to wear.

A Popular Shirt Waist Model—Pattern
3395 is 1llustrated here. It is cut in 7 sizes:
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust measure.
Fora um size 2 of 40-inch material

be required. Embroidered voile, batiste,
or lawn, also linen crepe, crepe de chine, satin,
taffeta and moire would be pleasing for this
style. As here shown bisque color crepe de
chine was used with trimming of filet insertion
and floss embroidery. A 'pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on receipt of
15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Gown that is Smart and Attractive—
Pattern 3387 was selected to make this model.
1t is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46
inches bust measure. A 38-inch size wi
require GvJards of 40-inch material. Braid
satin or velvet appleque embroidery or
menterie may serve as trimming for this design,
with serge, velvet, satin or silk, gabardine or
tricotine for the material. The width of the
skirt at lower edge with plaits extended is 25§
yards. A pattérn of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 15 cents in silver
or stamps.

A Neat, Comfortable and ‘‘Easy to
Make’’ Apron—Pattern 3168 was used for this
istyle. Itiscutin 4 sizes: small, 32-34; medium,
36-38; large, 40-42; extra large, 44-46 inches
bust measure. For a medium size 5} yards
of 27-inch material will be required. Lawn,
linen, seersucker, percale, gingham, drill or
sateen could be used for this style. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Simple Attractive Dress for Home or
Business—Pattern 3399 is here depicted. It
is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46
inches bust measure. A 38-inch size requires
6&4 yards of 36-inch material. The width of
the skirt at lower edge is about 13{ yard.

i voile, printed georgette, serge, gabar-
dine, satin, taffeta, tricotine, velours and
velveteen could be used for this style. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 15 cents in silver or
stamps-

A Popular Dress Style for the Growing
Qirl—Pattern 3388 was employed for this
model. It is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14 and 16 years.
A 14-year size requires 3’4 yards of 36-inch
material. Blue serge with trimming of plaid
woolen would be attractive for this dress. It
is equally suitable for li;mgham. poplin, percale,
taffeta, velveteen and gabardine. A pattern
of this illustration mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Simple School Dress for the Growing
@irl—3035—This is a model good for serge
gabardine, voile, checked or plaid suiting, and .
also for all wash fabrics. As here shown, brown
serge was used with collar and cuffs of tan
poplin. The sleeve may be finished in wrist

which is always graceful,

12, 14 and 16 years. 14 will require 5% Y
of 27-inch material. A pattern of this

1llustration mailed to any address on receipt or

15 cents in silver or 1c and 2¢ stamps. - T

A Comfortable Coat Model—Pattern
3102, cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years, was
selected for this natty top garment. ‘I; is
developed in brown wool velours with facings it
of velvet in a matched shade. The body and o
sleeves are cut in one. This style is ﬁ;wd for , H
velvet, serge, corduroy, plush and other pile i
fabrics. A six year size will require 25¢ yards 7
of 44-inch material. A pattern of this illustra-
tion mailed to any ad on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.

A Popular Style for the Growing Girl— B
Pattern 3390 is here pictured. It is cut in 4
sizes: 6; 8, 10 and 12 years. A 10-year size 3
will require 43¢ yards of 36-inch material.
This design may be develo with a sleeve
in wrist or elbow length. The dress closes at
the side under the plaits. It is a good “ﬂ?
for serge, gingham, chambrey, percale, popli
crash, taffeta and corduroy. A pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on receipt
of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

\

A Popular 8tyle for a Small Boy's Suit—
Pattern 3378 is shown in this design. It is
out in 5 sizes: 2, 4, 5, 6 and 8 years. A 4-year
size will require 3¢ of 27-inch material.
Serge, velveteen, ocorduroy, linen, tea,
gingham, seersucker, khaki, crash and drill
are suitabel for this style. A pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on receipt of
15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Youthful Gown for a Slender Figure—
Pattern 3397 is shown in this illustration. It
is cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18 and 20 years. A 16-
year size will require 5% y: of 40-inch
material. Bordered serge and other woolens,
plaid and check suiting, velveteen, taffeta,
tricotine and gabardine are attractive for this
st’yle. The width of the skirt at lower edge is
13{ yard. A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any addréss on receipt of 15 cents in silver or
stamps. .

A Gown Attractive for Many Occasions—
Comprising Waist Pattern 3392 and Skirt
Pattern 3381. As here shown chantilly lace and
satin are combined. One could have serge
and satin, crepe and charmeuse, or duvetyn,
serge or gabardine, trimmed as desired. The
waist is cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
46 inches bust measure. The skirt in 6 sizes:
24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist measure
It measures 13{ yard at the foot. To make
this costum2 of one material for a medium size
will require 103§ yards of 36-inch material.
This ei(ﬁustration calls for separate
patterns which will be mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents FOR EACH pattern in
silver or|stamps.

or elbow length. The gflt:em is cut in 3 sizes: \
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—'c:lT GUE NOTICE—Seénd 20u-in silver or stamps fdr our Up.
o Date Fall and Winter 1920-1921 Catalogue, containing over 500

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY | 6%:3
e of Ladies’, Misses’ and- Children’s Patterns, a8 concise and

GﬁggAR f ¢' coi :; CORSETS
comprehensive article on dressmaking, also some points for the needls 3 : 4 :

m 30 of the various, simple stitches) all valugble to the home A : 2
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A Popular Blouse Dress—Paitern i
here illustrated: It is cut in 4 aizes::ggszl(l)S
12 and 14 years. A 12-yiar size will require
oﬁ i(i(ax:ds of 27-inch material. As here shown

~plaid: gingham was used with facings of white
~drill, seersucker, percale, poplin, sateen, challie,
_gerge and mixtures may be used for this model.
A J)attgm of this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 15 cents in silver or
stamps.

o gmpenp
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A Smart Combination for Home or
Business—Waist Pattern 3394 and Ski?‘b
Pattern 3383 are combined in.this illustration.
For the skirt shepherd’s plaid in black and
white was selected and for the waist white linen
embroidered with floss. The skirt is cut in
7 sizes: 24, 26, 28, 30, 32, 34 and 36 inches
waist measure. The waist in 6 sizes: 34, 36,
‘88, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust measure. The -
waist will require 2%4 yards of 36-inch material.
The skirt 3. yards of 44-inch material. It
“measures 1§ yard at the foot with plaits drawn
out. This illustration calls for TWO separate
patterns which will be mailed to any address
on receipt of 15 cents FOR EACH pattern in
gilver or stamps, )

A Good Outfit for the Housekeeper—
Pattern 3110 is here shown. It is cut in 4
pizes: Bmall, '32-34; medium, 86-38; large, '

_40-42; extra large, 44-46 inches bust measure.
The apron and cap may be made of one material,
peroale, seersucker, gingham, sateen, khala

- or alpaca. The apron is not cumbersome, for
it is cut so as to avoid any surplus material.
Size medium requires 324 yards for the apron
and %. yard for the cap, of ‘36-inch material.
A pattern of ;his illustration mailed to any

ad on receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps.

A Jaunty Dress for the Growing Girl—
Pattern 3229 is used to make this attractive
model. It is out in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14
years. . A 12-year size will require 4 yards of
_44-inch material.. Blue or green linen with
. facings'of white pique or pipings in a contrasting
color, could be used for this design. As here
shown, glaid gingham was em loyed, with
linen embroidered in colors for collar and other
‘trimmings. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15 cents
in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Frock for a Little Girl—Pattern
3376 was used to develop this design. It is
cut in 4 sizes: 2, 4, 6 and 8 years. A 4-year
size will require 254 yards of 36-inch material.
Pongee in a natural shade embroidered' in
floss is here shown. One may use gingham,
seersucker, lawn, percale, poplin, gabardine,

THE CHARM OF

crepe or silk. A pattern of this illustration )

gl?rgidoﬁit 137;;1@88 on receipt of 15 cents in | B E I N G N A T U R A;L

A Practical House Dress—Pattern 3374 : : { ‘”
furnishes this style. It is cut in 7 sizes: 36, ; . : 3
38, 40, 42, 44, 46 and 48 inches bust measure. ‘

A 38-inch size will require 6 yards of 36-inch
material. One could have this in figured
percale with facings of linen or pique or in
seersucker, or gingham with chambrey or
pipings of white. A pattern of this illustration
mmiled to any address on receipt of 15 cents in

The French bqauty and wit, Madame De Sévigné, once wrote her
daughter, “Never quit the natural; it forms a complete style.”

silver’ or stamps.

A Practical Set of Infants’ Clothes—
3100—This pattern is cut in one size. If
comprises a %ress, a Petticoat, a Barriercoat
or Pinning Blanket and a Slipper. Muslin,
lawn, cambric, - batiste, nainsook .and silk
are suitable for the dress. The petticoat may
‘be of cambric or lawn. The Barrie of flannel
or flannellette with band of cambric or muslin.
The slipper of kid, satin, suede, felt or eider-
down. It will require 2%4 yards of 36-inch
material for the dress, 224 yards of 27-inch
material for the petticoat with 2 yards of
embroidery for_the ruffle. The slippers will
require 3 yard of 18-inch material and the
Barrie-coat 3% yard of 27-inch materigl for
band, and 1 yard 40 inches wide for the skirt.
A pattern ofy this illustration mailed to any
address on receipt of 15 cents 1n silver or

Here is epifomized the secret of becomingnessin dress. Be natural,
Nature should be assisted, not deformed with exaggerated styles and
false originality. bl ST %
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The Gossard Corsets for Autumn and. Winter are, as always,
fashioned to accent the natural beauty of your figure. Grace of
line is expressed in every corset, and whatever your needs there
are many models that will emphasize your personal attractiveness.

Beauty always finds its perfect expression in movement;. the most

flawless statue of faultless proportions is not’comparabl¢ with the,
beauty of wind-driven clouds, or the rhythm of waters, or the
grace of the flying bird. The corset that does not give you the
comfort of unrestrained movement can never give you beauty.

It isno task to create a corset that will repress the figure to a
desired silhouette at the expense of comfort and grace, but we hold
it art to produce these Gossards that will fairly persuade every
type of figure to graceful lines and proportions with a comfortable
support that expresses itself in poise and distinction of carriage.

5
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Gossard Front Lacing Corsels are sold conditional upon your
complete satisfaction. You will find Gossards al those slores you
like best and patronize most; those stores that merit your confidence
by offering only merchandise of unquestioned dependability.

i G AR ﬂ-’-* o

The Canadian H. W.Gossard Co., Limited
366-378 West Adelaide Street, Toronto

mmummmuzuwmmumwwwummmmmmmmu:mmmuum.m:m:l'.L|u.uunmuuma:mmummnmmuumummwmmlmum




COLONIAL “4”

R
elers. Pr
upwards, Other W a l::

g
Y

(3/
l" 'Imll

‘A good watch is always
‘an asset

N the contrary an inferior watch
is always a liability.

The repair bills that will accumulate
in a few years, trying to make such
a watch keep good time, will equal
the cost of a Waltham.

It’s much more economical to buy a
Waltham in the first place.

Every Waltham is flawlessly constructed—
built for complete, enduring accuracy in time-
measurement. It is the product of more than

ettt bl A e LR R R T T R L P LSRRI N T

Waltham Grandfather ~ SiXty-five years of specialized experience in
Hall C Mantel and  watch-making. Its quality is die to the per-
Loather (all colors) Desk  fection with which each of the many tiny
ment, Ask your jeweler.  SCTEWS, jewels, plates, wheels and springs are

made, assembled and tested. If you want

long dependable service, ask your jeweler for
a Waltham, chind

WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, LIMITED

MONTREAL
Makers and Distyibutors of Waltham Products
~ ém Canada
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Factories: Montreal, Canada; Waltham, U.S8.A.
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IN ORDER TO INTRODUCE OUR FAMOUS

$10 Pair ALL WOOL Blankets

Size 60 ins. X 80 ins. Weight 8 lbs. Whipped and Bordered.
(Guaranteed new, direct from the mill)

We will present EREE  one Pair Fleecy Blankets

Mail $10 today and containing the above

secure this most . WONDERF UL BALE two pairs (4 Blankets)

@ PACKED AND CARRIAGE PAID TO YOUR ADDRESS -w
Money refunded if not satisfied

THE DIRECT TRADING COMPANY

‘ 4, AYTOUN STREET - - - MANCHESTER, ENGLAND.

YOU HAVE A BEAUTIFUL FACE

I n to your ap- | Permit noonetoleegm looking otherwise; it will
pearance is an absolute necessity if you expect to | Injure your welfarel pon the impression you con-
make the most out of life. Not only should you | stantly make rests the failure or success of your life.
wish to_appear as attractive as possible, for your | Which is to be ¥our ultimate destiny?
own self-satisfaction, which is alone well worth your | Nose-Shaper, ADOS” (Model 24) corrects now
efforts, but you will find the world in general judging | ill-shaped noses without ope:-atlona quickly, safely
ou freatly. it not wholly by your +‘jooks,’” there- | and permanently. Is pleasant and does not int
ore It pays to *‘look your best” at all times. with one's daily octupation, being worn at night.

Write to-day for free booklel, which tells you how to correct sli-shaped noses withous cost &f not satisfactory
M. TRILETY, Face Specialist 1430 Ackerman Bldg., Binghamton, N.Y.

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly
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THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY #
Children’s Cosy Corner

Conducted by Bobby Burke

: SOMETHING TO LEARN

When ‘the cows come home the milkeis
coming,

Honey’s made while the-bees are hum-
min g; 1

‘Duck and drake on the rushy lake,

And the deer lies safe in the breezy
brake; '

And the timid, funny, brisk little
bunny, .

‘Winks his nose and sits all sunny.

—Christina Rosetti.

No!

No sun—no moon!
No morn—no noon!
No dawn—no dusk—no proper time of
day— /
No sky—no earthly view—
No distance looking blue— ;
No road—no street—no t’other side the
way.
* * * * * * *
No warmth, no cheerfulness, no health-
ful ease,
No comfortable feel in any member—
No shade, no shine, no butterflies, no
bees—
\ No—vember!

SOMETHING TO LAUGH OVER

>J “What is the difference between a
P

ostage stamp, a Mexican bandit and &
sandwich 1”

“The stamp and the bandit are often
licked, but I don’t understand about
the sandwich.”

“QOh, that’s to bite on.”

You Can Prove Anything

“How many tails has a cat got?”
asked Tom.

“Easy; one of course,” answered Bob.

“So I thought till the other day when
I worked it out on paper, and now I
find it has three!” said Tom.

“How do you make that out?” quer-
ied Bob.

“Well, no cat has two tails, and as
one cat has one more tail than no cat,
then it must have got three! Get me?”

“Habit” is such a funny word,
For when of “h” bereft,

“Abit” remains; remove the “a”
And still a “bit” is left.

From this queer word the “h-a-b,”
Taken out with anxious care;

Yet you will note, with startled eyes,
That all of “it” is there!

SOMETHING TO READ
A Helpful Son

If there was one person with whom
Mr. Coolidge wished to stand on good
terms it was Charles Davidson, Esq.,
with whom he was trying to arrange
some business matters of importance.
So, says the “Argonaut,” when he re-
turned to his suburban home from the
city and found his wife out and his:
ten-year-old son, William, entertaining
Mr. Davidson, he was a trifle anxious.
He had discussed his hopes in regard to
the business matter referred to before
the boy with a freedom that he now
regretted.

“William,” said Mr. Coolidge after
the visitor had departed, “what did you
say to Mr. Davidson before I came in?”

“Oh, lots of things,” replied William.
“Talked busineess with him mostly.”

“Talked business? What business?” .,

“That business he and you are talk-
ing about going into. I told him you
had lots of better chances, and I couldn’t
see why you wanted to go in with him.”

“What better chances?” asked the
surprised father. »

“That’s just what he asked, but I
wouldn’t tell him for fear he would geb
ahead of you.”

“But what chance did you refer to?”
again asked the fathef.

“Why, weren’t you reading the other
night in the paper about a man’s get-
ting rich by having a corner in wheat ?”

“Yes,” said the puzzled father.

NOVEMBER, 1920

“Well,” continued William, “don’t you
own the corner lot next to our house
and couldn’t you plant wheat there 1f’
you wanted to and get rich just like
the other man?” ®

“True,” said the relieved father, ©1

had not thought of that.”

“And I told him, too,” said William
“that you were awful rich.” ’

“Did you, indeed?”

“Yes. “You told mamma yesterdfy
she was worth her weight in gold, and
ma’s pretty heavy, you know.”

A Floating Village

Of the many strange discoveries that
a traveller recently made in the interior
of French Indo-China, one of the most
unusual was the floating village of
Snok-Trou on the Mekong River. The
traveller, who describes her trip in
“Harper’s Magazine,” made her way to
the interior aboard a river steamer.

At eight in the morning, she writes,
we stopped at the floating village,
which consisted of some forty or fifty
little huts built on rafts and lashed
together with rattan ropes. A row of
little shops that display fruits, fish,
baskets and countless articles for na-
tive use formed the main street, and
sampans and pirogues paddled up and
down in front of the shops, for market
day was in full swing.

The rear of the village was lashed to
half-submerged trees, but the whole
town changes its location from time to
time, according to the vagaries of the
river or the whims of its inhabitants.
Sometimes it is moored farther up or
downstream; sometimes it is tied up
on the opposite bank. Our steamer
calls at Snok-Trou on every trip, but
the captain never knows where he will
find it.

FOR THE WEE ONES
" An Autumn Riddle

I know a little creature
In a green bed,
With the softest wrappings
All around her head.
When she grows old
She is hard and cannot feel,
So they take her to the mill,
And grind her into meal.

Dear Wee Folk:

Have you ever seen a cocoon? See if
you <¢an say that hard word? Now
what do you think it means? Well, it
doesn’t sound a bit like its meaning,
for it is a soft, silky little cradle bed
that is fastened to the branch of a
tree or the stem of a flower by silken
threads, and inside that little cradle is
a fat, furry, creepy crawly baby, with
lots of legs, and two big bright eyes,
and sometimes two funny little horns.
And this baby has a big name, too—
caterpillar. He’s a very queer baby,
for he makes his own cradle. Did any
of you do that when you were babies?
Of course not. But he does, and he
builds it round himself and he goes off
to sleep, and he sleeps and sleeps and
sleeps, and one day he wakes up and
stretches himself and crawls out of his
little silken cradle, and there he is—
what do you think? Why, a beautiful
butterfly. He spreads his lovely wings
and flies away to find a flower to get
some honey from, for he is oh! 80
hungry.

When next you go walking in the
woods with mother or father or big
brother or sister, see if you cannot fin
one of these silken cradles called: &
cocoon.

“ SOMETHING SENT TO US

W.H.M. C.C. buttons are awarded this
month to Iris Noel, Alcomdale, Alta.
and Richard Lee, Coleman, Alta, whose
hobby letters are printed herewith.
The favorite hobby seems to be stamp-
collecting.
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BABY ROY TAYIOR.

< As hard as
nails.”

59, Third Avenue,

Bordesley Green,
Birmingham.
Dear Sirs,

«- Enclosed please find photos of
my baby boy Roy, age 14 months,
who since he was 3 months old
has been brought up on Virol. He
had an attack of diarrhcea and
sickness when 3 months, which
pulled him down alot, so I started
him on Virol (which had proved
such a good friend to my little
girl, aged 5), and now he is as
hard as nails, and well equipped
for the coming winter.

(Signed) ~ Mrs. E. TAYLOR.

Virol is invaluable for the expectant
and nursing mother herself, whiist
for children it supplies those vita!
principles that are destroyed in the
sterilising of milk: it is also bone
and tissue-bailding food of immense
value. , Virol babies have firm

strong bones. and good coleaur.

VIROL

Sole Importers : BOYRIL, Léd.,
27, 8t. Peter’'s Street, Montreal.

WILSON EAR DRUM (0. Incorporated
178 Inter-Southern Bldg. LOUISVILLE, K.Y.

IF IT’S MADE OF

RUBBER
We Have It

P

" Camera Supply Co.

P.O. Box 8704, Montrea!

-with geography.

My Pet Hobby

My pet hobby is
stamp - collecting.
is very educational
and interesting. It
tcacheg you about: the
i countwas all over the

I started collecting stamps about
four months ago. I have povcr 700
stamps. Mine is a Victory stamp
album. There is a different page for
each country. Collect only perfect
stamps. Torn and damaged ones have
no value. If any boy or girl will send
@ne 10 cents I will send them about 20
or 30 different stamps and some stamp-
mounts. This will start you off in
stamp-collecting.—Richard Lee, Box 31,
Coleman, Alberta.

Alcomdale, Alta.,
August 26, 1920.
Dear Editor, MRS T

My hobby is to collect stamps. I
have a lovely stamp-album. My uncle
sends me foreign stamps from Belgium.
One aunt sends me stamps from Brazil,
another aunt sends me some from
Florida.

My Canadian page is full. It is great
fun putting the different stamps in
their proper places, and it helps me
When I have too
many of ome kind, I exchange them
with other children for some I have not
myself.

I did not think it would be so inter-
esting at first, but I got more all the
time and now I like my collection.

I hope I shall have a W.H.M. button.
Good-bye. ¢
From your friend,

Iris Noel.

SOMETHING TO WRITE

A story of not more than 250 words
telling just how you would like to
spend Christmas if you had your choice.
There will be a membership button in
the Club for the best story.

S

SOMETHING TO MAKE

A Christmas Present for the Baby

Take a piece of linen or white towel-
ling about 14 x 10 inches. You may
hem the edges and then featherstitch
as in the picture, or you may hem and
overcast the edges with a blanket
stitch in any color you select. If
you choose rose - colored cotton you
could outline the bunny’s or any
design you choose in black, darn-

ing, in - the background in rose.
The ribbons to tie the bib should be
of a color to matdh the darning
stitch, you will find almost any baby
will love this little bib, and his
mother will be equally pleased to have
his little dress covered so well and so

daintily.
“ A WOODEN PARROT

Here is something for the boys to
make—a wooden parrot.  Each part
is separate and fastened by small nails,
so that wing, tail and head move. The

i) ifferent parts may be carved with a

When writing advertisers, please mention
Th[g Western Home Monthly

{

penknife, or cut out with a fret saw.
The wood should be of an even thick-
ness, the head and feet fastened between

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

the two parts of the body. The color
may be put on with crayons or water-
colors, the whole being finished with &
coat of shellac. ,

We want a snapshot of the biggest
snowdrift you can find. There will be
a button for the best snap, and we will
publish as many as we can. Get busy,
boys and girls; get out those Brownies
and let us see how much snow you
have in your part of Canada.

Address all letters—
Editor, C. C. C,,
clo Western Home Monthly,
Winnipeg.
And have them here before Dec. 1st.

The Memory Book
By Alice Van Leer Carrick
Where do you think that the lovely things
80—-
Songs the birds sing, the clear sunset'’s

red glow,

Starlight and music of tree tops that blow?

I am quite sure that you’re given a mind

" Where you can put all the things that you

find,
Siillxt.s’that are noble and sounds that are
ind—
All things these memory pages must bear.
And so we should always gather with care

Brave deeds and sweet words and thoughts
that are fair.

Arras, Spring, 1918.

Our feet reecho hollow in“the ways,
Heaped with the wreckage of a ravished

town.

The countless happy homes of other
‘days

Stand tenantless, shell-battered, totter-
ing down.

The noon rays of the lazy April glow

Send streaming light through torn Ca-
thedral spire,

And set ablaze a multi-colored fire

From stained glass fragments on the
ground below.

Within the shadows of a ruined hall,

There blooms an old French garden,
lonely, fair,

The peach trees clamber o’er the shat-
tered wall,

And cherry blossoms drop their petals
there. :

Beneath the boughs, great clust’ring
daffodils
Flaunt their bold color ’bove the verdant

swath,
And primul:)se eyes peep shyly ‘long the

pa

Sweet calm of old-world days that
garden fills.

—E. L. Chicapot.

Wool Underwear
affords complete pro-
tection in all weather
and at all seasons.
A fully illustrated catalogue
free on application.
For sale at Jaeger
Stores and Agencies
throughout Canada.
DR.JAEGERS =Yook o, LIMITED
Toroato Montreal Winnipeg

s A oions thak everybody wan 2
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Book of Beauty Secrets

telling how to enlarge the bust by six inches
—and give you a magnificent figure—
all the secrets of Mme. Thora’s famous
CORSINE French System of Bust and Neck
Development—used by leading actresses
and society women for twenty years—
guaranteed—a simple home treatment—
sent FREE on request—
in a plain sealed cover.
Letters absolutely con-
fidential and answered
by women. Send for
it to-day.
Madame Thera Co.
Dept. M. Toronto, Ont.
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REAL HARRIS, LEWIS, AND
SHETLANDWHOMESPUNS

The Arnl-'tocm o'l’ Tweed M‘C'An.s Wear.
Patterns and Prices on a) s

S. A NEWALL & SONS ("=5-) $55AT70%
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‘You ocan lft off any hard corn, soft
corn, or corn between the toes, and the
herd skin calluses from bottom of feed.

Apply a few drops of “Freezone” upon
the corn or cdllus. Instantly it stops
birrdibg, then . shortly you lift: ¢that
bothersom@ corn_or callug right 'off; rodd
and all, without one bit of -pain or sore-
@ese. Truoly!  No humbug!

Ty bottle of “Freezone™ costs
+fow .oonts. at any drug etore '

“DANDERINE”

Girls! ’,.:Save‘ Y'ou'r‘. Hair and
Make It Abundant!

"

Immediately after a “Danderine” mas-
sage, your hair takes on new life, lustre
and wondrous beauty, appearing twice as
heavy and plentiful, because each hair
seems to fluff and thicken. Don’t let your
hair stay lifeless, colorless, plain or scrag-
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-~ Correspondence

Will “Lady Nowah” kmdly send her - Well, as this is ‘my first letter, I will

name and address to, the editor so that
mail intended for her can be forwarded.

A French Admirer

Dear Editor and Readers,—Here I am
again, though it“is some time since I
have written a letter- to this page. I
just finished reading the letters in the
August issue and felt I must write a few
lines just to tell “Frenchy” that I liked

‘ the way he is calling “Old Nick” to ac¢-

count .for his insinuations’about the
French. I don’t remember his letter in

rticular, but if he classes the French
in with the other foreigners I would ad-
vise him to study history. I have gotten
into severe controversy several times
over that same thing.. I' always con-
tended that the French were Canadians
before ever the English set foot on Can-
adian soil. Now, I am not French at all
but a Canadian of Scotch descent, but I
sure have a warm feeling for the French
and just let me tell you why. No doubt
you will think I am a bit “daffy,” bub
nevertheless it is ‘true. ©One of my
sweetest memories i8 that of one of my
childhood omrades, a little French boy.
He was five years old and I was only
three when we were parted, but he has
remained my ideal until the present day
and I am thirty-six years old now and
I have never met anyone who has in the
least dimmed the memory of my little
French comrade. I will never meet him
in this world, but one thing certain, I
will never cease to remember him in life,
so you will understand why I am so
much French. I think it is a great mis-
take to be forever harping on the for-
eigners, anyhow. How under the shining
sun do people expect to Canadianize the
foreigners and do the way the majority
of them do? I live right in a settlement
of foreigners and I am completely dis-
gusted with the way people use them.
Our women have missjonary societies,
helping-hand societies, sunbeam circles
and every other thing and are greatly
‘'worked up about doing charitable work
for the poor and the foreigner, and at
the same time if one of the poor for-
eigners at their door comes to them they
would draw their skirts aside for fear of
contamination. I myself have been
amongst them and I find they can give
Canadians a good many pointers on hos-
pitality and good manners. I don’t be-
lieve in doing so much good work for the
poor foreigners away off in India or
China and at the same time treat the
ones in our own land like so many crea-
tures beneath us. They have just as
much right on this old earth as the
Canadians as long as they obey the laws
and behave themselves. I don’t think
people have any right whatever to be
always looking down on the foreigners.
Well, I must close now and will say,
“give us a shake of your hand, Frenchy.”
I would like to meet you.—Sammy.

A Voice from the Fraser River

Dear Editor and Readers,—I have been
an interested reader of the W.H.M. for
some time. I read all the stories, which
are very interesting, and like the Corres-
pondence Page best of all. I agree with
“Hokus Pokus” about the farm dlthough
I am a boy. I was working in a factory
for a time and was sickly indeed, but the
farm work has made me look different
and feel different, too.

Although I have mnever had a chance
to take much part in the sports around
here, still I am a sport flend. I like
tennis very much and play it whenever
I get the chance. I am also very fond
of skating and swimming.

I suppose I am living in a different
type of country to what most of the
other writers do. I am in British Co-
lumbia, within a quarter of a mile from
the Fraser River. Across the river
from my home lies a prairie of several
thousand acres which is very pretty
when one looks at it from the hills
which surround it There are fields of
grain ready for the harvest dotted with
green pasture-fields with their herds of
COWS.

sign myself with the Chinook word for
strength.—~Skookum. &

Wants Correspondence

Dear Editor and Readers,—Can I join
your Correspondence Page? I am not
& subscriber, but my brother takes your
magazine. I write to your page be-
cause I am rather lonesome. My par-
énts are both dead and my only brother
is going away. I would like to corresg
pond with someone about my own age
—36. My ideal is tall, light eyes and
dark hair, I am short and fair. With
best wishes, I will sign myself—

, Four-leaved Clover.

P.S.—My address is with the editor.

o Canada First .

Dear Editor and Readers,—I have
been a reader of your valuable maga-
zine for a long time, but did not pick
up courage enough to write till now.
Whether my letter will be in print or
not, I should like very much to con-
gratulate. the Correspondence. Page.

I think “Frenchy” is quite right in
what he says about the foreigner.

“A Tennis Sport” sure must. like
gport, but I think there is lots better
sport than tennis. I would very much
like to hear from “Buster Brown” as
she says she wants someone to write
to her. ;0

I am a Western farmer and like it
fine. I have been out here from Color-
ado for eight years and I think I like
Canada the best. - I am going back
home this winter to see my old folks
again, but I’ll be back here for spring.

As this is my first letter to your
paper, I'll cut it short.. Hoping.to hear
from some of the readers and wishing
the Correspondence Page every success,
I will sign myself—Rainbow.

Mac’s Chance

Dear Editor and Readers,—This Cor-
respondence Page is certainly nice for
persons to express their views and read
interesting facts. May say that it is
my favorite page in this magazine.

My father and I are conducting a
general store in the West and I am
very fond of my work, although I am
also fond of dancing and outdoor sports.
‘When I first went into the business, I
felt certain it would be impossible to
succeed in my enterprise and also amuse
myself, but since the last few years my
motto is, “Work while you work, and
play while you play,” and I hope you
all follow the same as it has proven
very satisfastory with me.

I am pleased to say that the crops
are rather good here, for this is always
appreciated. The farmers will begin
their harvesting soon. Seems to me,
they should feel proud of their work
when their grain is cut, threshed and
safe in the granaries.

T note that “Mac” would like corres-
pondence. I have always been a good
sympathizer, so if he cares to corres-
pond with a lonesome country girl, who
anticipates correspondence, I will an-
swer him. My address is with the
editor, Wishing you all good luck.

Frenchy (2).

Content Amidst the Ripening Grain

Dear Editor and Readers,—I have
been an interested reader of the W.H.M.
for some time and enjoy the Corres-
pondence Page, the best of all. I was
thinking while reading over the letters
in the last issue there were not very
many to read and came to the conclu-
sion that there are many like myself,
w&m often think of writing and put it
off.

I think it is splendid the way the
different subjects are discussed and
only wish I was good on discussions.
I was very much taken up with “Hokus-
Pokus.” If all the girls had the life
and grit she appears to have, “Toron-
tonian,” there would be no such thing
as a “Lonely Bach” in the West.

I think “Happy-go-Lucky” has a fine
idea of how boys and girls should chum
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Correspondence I know with me
it would be wrather

Contd. frompage 0 tough to wait till I .

. could “pop the ques-
tion” and it would spoil my good time

mf.llve on the farm in the wild and
wooly and where you can see for miles
and see nothing but farm dwellings
and the golden ripple of the ripening

We are in the thick of harvest-
ing here at _present. I like to care for
the grain. I think it is @ most pleasant
sight to the eye of most people to see
the straw fly from the blower and the
grain roll from grain-spout to wagon-

x. 3
b°~ have been to the city at times, but
the farm for me in harvest time.

I am very fond of all sports, especi-
ally riding bronchos and dancing. Some
of you may say, that is some sport for
o farmer, but as I lived in the ranch
country & few years ago, I will never
forget the riding. Dancing is a sport
for everyone. The music “gets me” and
I cannot keep still. I am very fond of
reading, especially in the winter when
the wind is howling, keeping time with
Mr. Coyote.

Would like to correspond with some
of the readers—especially “H. P.”

Cowpuncher.

An Enthusiastic Farmerette

Dear Editor and Readers,—This is
not the first letter I have started to
write to this interesting column, but if
this one is signed by yours truly it will
be the first one that got that far.

1 think the correspondence column of
The Western Home Monthly is great, as
is the rest of the magazine. How many
of the readers noticed in the July issue
a ‘story entitled, “Beyond the Code”?
Part of it was absent, there being just
enough to get the readers’ interest
aroused and then just in the middle of
a sentence it stopped. What a mean
trick for the editor to play on us poor,
innocent readers.

I live on a farm in Manitoba where

I am home and am a real out-of-doors «

kid. I indulge in all kinds of sport such
as dancing, skating, swimming, motor-
ing, baseball, etc. How many of the
girl-readers play baseball? I am sure
those who do will readily agree that it
is “jake sport.” My occupation when
indoors is reading and piano-playing.
_Of course, that does not mean I do not
work, because I do. I wouldn’t be on
the farm if I didn’t work, would I?
Farmerettes, I agree with ‘“Hokus-
Pokus” that there is no time to be
lonely on the farm. Like her I am my
dad’s chauffeur in the busy seasoms. I
also agree with her that girls should
not be tied to their mothers’ apron-
string until they are ‘tied up” to the
man they marry. I certainly like an
evening with a boy friend.

Well, I must close this letter and I
do hope that it is not swallowed by the
W.PB. I got quite “struck” on “Hokus-
Pokus” and would like to hear from
her if she would please write first.
Would also like to hear from any of the
other boy or girl readers of the maga-
zine.—Dardanella.

D_ardanella, you will find the contin-
uation of “Beyond the Code” on page
56, August issue.—Editor.

OCTOBER.

Over the faraway hills, my heart,
The gray wild geese are sailing;
For the goldenrod is changed to dross,
And the last fair flower is failing.
The joys of the summer are done, my
heart,
And autumn’s glory is dying,
But our thoughts fly back o’er a rose-
. strewn track,
Like the gray geese southward flying.

To the days when we roamed the hills,
. my heart,
High-swung o’er the valleys lowly,
ere the wind blew pure, and the wild
birds sang
Their anthems high and holy.
We walk in the valleys to-day, my heart,
Where the lowland winds are wailing,
But our hthoughts fly still to the lonely
ill
Where the gray wild geese are sailing.
Lydia M. Dunham O'Neil
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“The Dwellers  splendid specimens
of the Plains now repose in our
R,  own_ museums, Mr,

By Chrlel:is H. Sternberg
; Ao an three sons
e ™  have worked there
Contd from page 13 under the direction of

the Geological Survey
of Canada, and bave found many
. Specimens, a collection being
"~ gent to the Victoria Memorial Mu-
seum, and the most perfect skele-
ton of a Carnivore being sent to
Ottawa. Mr. Sternberg described Dead
Lodge as the richest cretaceous fossil
field in the world. Beside trails over
which for years the ‘cowboys have been
. &,'the practised eye of the veteran

hunter discovered many hitherto

‘unseen treasures.

Ib is difficult to imagine this pictu-
resque canyon at cne time composed of
buge, low, swampy flats, through which
swam these gigantic reptiles, Mr.
Charles H. Sternberg, in dis book,
“Hunting Dinosaurs in Alberta,” gives
us a quaint pen picture of this former
land which we now inhabit:

“A low country,” he says, “but little
above sea level, great flats near the sea
covered with high swamp grass, rushes,
and moss, through which meander slug-
gish streams, lagoons, and bayous, often
widening out into lakes of considerable
size, all receiving the high and low tides
of the nearby ocean. On the rising land
the giant redwoods cast their shadows
sacross the silent streams. They grow
‘in fairy circles with the parent tree in
the centre often, or in case she has
dropped out, a hollow circle is formed.
Palms, sycamores, figs, magnolias, and
maeny other trees that now adorn our
forests thrived along the Cretaceous
everglades. Such an environment was

~the home of the ancient dinosaurs.”

Great celebrations take place at
Steveville annually, in this spot, which
once quivered to the dainty gambolings
of “Leaping Lizzie,” whose place is now
taken by the less cumbersome but more
troublesome mosquito. Beneath the hot
sun of July lst crowds gather from any
radius within forty miles to witness
the la.ndtop off the day at a
crowded dance in “Steve’s Hall.” Amid
extessive heat the band perspires and
works, and the merry couples perspire
and collide with one another in the ill-
ventilated hall, making merry till old
8o} once more makes his appearance.

Basterners have just a little patron-
izing sympathy for the poor dwellers
of the plains, but it is a wasted pity,
It’s a hard life, but it’s @ merry one.
And it’s free and glorious. Its great-
ness s the biggest thing God ever
made and its bigness creeps into body
and soul alike.

“These are the gardens of the desert,
these the unshorn fields, boundless and
beautiful, for which the speech of
England has no name—The Prairies.”

The Fortunes hThe('ll ullxe (firedv: out a

. andiul o y sand
of Charity and gravel and held
Bv H. Mortimer it in his palms for
Batten

Perry’s inspection, and
Berry saw in the
gravel thousands and
~ thousands of yellow

ins, and not only yellow grains, but
ﬂ:le pips and nuggets of gold, sirvilar to
those wﬁich the Indian had handed over
to him in the cabin The whole blessed
creek was paved with gold Enough gold
to build a city, and somewhere away back
in the mountains there was the Mother
lode from which it all came.

Hicks threw his hat into the air with a

t shout, for he knew now that this
%1;165 was thoroughly worth working. Ina
few months he and his Indian partner
would be millionaires, and now he got to
work and erected the corner posts of his
claims, piling up pyramids of stones along
the banks of the creek. The old Ird’an
did not lend a hand in this. He said that
he was tired, and certainly he looked it.
He went to a sheltered place among the
trees, lit a tiny fire, and propped himrself
up. Starlight, the dog, sat at his feet, and
looked into his face, while Berry, forgetful
of everything but his success, piled up his
loration marks

Contd. from page 8
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After an hour of steady toil, Ber;r
spiring and happy, went back to the d
ndian, held out his hand to shake
but Tomahawk did not move. The old
man was evidently sleeping and as it was
near nighfall, Barlrfy threw a blanket over
him, made himself comfortable and went
to aieep.

He awoke with the first glimmer of
morning. The fire was out and his dog
had cuddled close against him for warmth.
On the other side of the fire old Tomahawk
still sat bolt upright, his rifle in his hands,
his head bowed forward, and somehow
Berry knew what had happened.

The Indian was a very old man,
see, old and tired, and he had done his
work in the world. Now he was sleepin,
the Long Sleep, from which no man, reg
or white, ever wakens,

It was six months later. Two men
were walking down the main avenue of
Aura City, when a young man passed on
the other side of the road, to whom every
one seemed to be doffing their hats, and
taking no end of notice.

“Don’t you know who he is?”’ said one
of the two. “Why, it’s Lerry Hicks,
owner of the great Tomahawk Mines,
away up Malamute River. Made his
fortune through what I considered an act
of foolish charity. I tell you, I missed
the fortune myself by a hair’s breadth. I
was bar-tender at the hotel then, and an
old Indian came in and -tried to interest
me in a gold field he s2id he had found.
I thought he was a fraud, and threw the
coffee In his face, and I never saw him
again. That was the Indian who showed
Berry Hicks where the gold lay. Yes,
hang it, I lost a fortune!”

quarter, but he does
mind living in a coun-
try infestd with
thieves. Common
theft is trifling com-
pared with dishonest practice of this
kind.

Canada appointed a Board of Com-
merce to regulate trade. It is in-
competent or it has purposely “laid
down on the job.” The only thing
to do to save Canada from ruin is for
tricksters and thieves of all kinds to
be punished to the limit. It is true
for nations as for individuals that
“Ilonesty is the best policy.”

There are two men whose pictures
should appear in‘the gallery of patriotic
Canadian citizens—the non-English work-
man who put in his bill for three dollars
z.md that shopkeeper who said “the price
is oge dollar and a quarter.” One won-
ders what percentage of profit they
mzde.. He a'so wonders what gallery
:hou.ld hold the pictures of the other

WO,

There is one consolation in all this.
The sin of grced is practised by the few
rather than the many. Business men in
Canada are as a class honorable. Were
it otherwise we might despair. It is to
protect the manly that we demand stern
measures with the few. Let us build for
eternity. “God give us men.”

REAL SPORT

The great interest taken in the games
for the world’s championship in baseball
is an indication that the people all over
the republic are given to the game. It
is good to find people participating in
healthy sport. There are, however, some
things about professional sport that are
demeaning. First of all, it will be re-
gretted that some of the players in last
year’s contest yielded to the temptation
placed before them by the gamblers.
They sold the game. There is no guess-
ing how far the practice of buying and
selling games has been carried on. Let
us hope that the recent revelations will
put a stop to much of it. Should ever
British or Canadian sport descend- to
sueh practice let us hope that it will fail
to receive encouragement from the
people. The game of cricket would be
killcd should any member of the team
in a great final game be found guilty of
selling out. It is good that such is the
case. As for Canada we trust that sport
will be kept as clean as it is in the
Motherland. If professionalism tends to
degrade then let us cast it aside and
encourage amateur sport alone. There is
something about amateur sport which
wakes it particularly worthy of en-

Editorial
Contd from page 3

couragement. It ensures that the people
will be interested in it as performers as

well as spectatdrs. It is free from the
great evil of gambling. It is partici-
pated in by one’s own friends rather

than by strangers. Even a spectator
lives in the game because of his per-
sonal relation to the players.

It is pleasing to note the growing
popularity in Western Canada of games
such as tennis, golf, hockey and foot-
ball. It will be well if we-can get all
the people associated in good healthy

‘play.

Probably the marked revival of play
in Canada accounts for the fact that
this year in spite of newspaper head-

_lines and slang-filled columns describing

the games, our people have ceased to
show any marked interest in the big
contest at Cleveland. It is a good sign.

LOOKING AHEAD
The man who succeeds is he who has
formed the habit of looking ahead. Some
time ago there was an “overall craze.”

"As a result of it one or two firms went

into the business of manufacture to ths
limit. Now they are left with a stock
on hand sufficient for years to come.
They misjudged the constancy of the
American public. This is only a trifling
incident, but it is typical of what is
going on all the time, in business and in
national affairs.

A few years ago the Winnipeg Street
Railway entered into a contract with
the city. It was at that time a one-
sided contract all in favor of the com-
pany. Yet time has turned the tables,
not_in favor of the city, but against the
company. Had any ome predicted the
automobile there would hever have been
a contract of the kind made. The com-
any never reckoned on this. It has no
Sou{t more reckoning still to do. There
are hundreds of other companies in like
predicament because of change in living
conditions, and it is difficult indeed to
gee the solution of many problems.

One of the greatest problems of all is
that which now faces manufacturing con-
cerns and those who work in them. The
price of raw commodities and the price
of labor have so increased that manu-
factured goods are selling at two, three
and four times the pre-war prices. As a
result factories in Japan are opening to
enter into competition with those here.
In a ycar or two some of the factories
of the United States will have to close
down, and then .what will the workmen
do? Is it not time that people looked a
little distance ahead? What is true of
America will be true of Canada. Are
workmen here ready to see the factories
close down? A man is stupid in the
extreme who closes his ears so that he
may not hear the mutterings of the com-
ing storm. It is surely clear that the

roblem of production and consumption
is more than a local and national prob-
lem: We have to adjust our local dif-
ferences so as to compete with the world.
Is it not time for us to come together
and arrive at a mode of peaceful living?

A short time ago three men came to
Moose Jaw to work on a farm. They
came to educate the farm workers, they
gaid. Their doctrine was simple in the
extreme. “Go to a man and engage at
eight dollars. As soon as you are settled
demand nine, and then ten dollars, and
never stop demanding. If you do not g-t
what you ask for lie down on the job.
Do half work. Your policy is to make it
impossible for a man on a farm to en-
gage hired labor.” Now, follow this
through to a logical conclusion in farm-
ing and in everything else. Are we not
justified in looking a little ahead?

The finest, country in the whole world
is Western Canada, but its prospects
can be ruined by restless unreasonable
men, who have no patriotism and no love
for honest work. What we require is
such an understanding among men as
will encourage new. enterprises to be
undertaken, and such labor conditions as
will make men sing at their work. The
solution is mnot in this mever - ending
squabbling. It gets us mowhere.

WHAT SHALL IT PROFIT A MAN?

For the loncly pioneer one has all sym-
pathy and respect. He sacrifices friends,
denies himself social privileges, endures
privations and faces the rugged dangers
of the wilderness, in order to lay the
foundations of fortune for his family.
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and make possible the extemsion of
Empire. Among the gseat worries of the
pioneer stands this t of all, that he
finds it impossible to provide for his
children the education they should re.
ceive. Few parents have the time or the
ability to train their own children, and
least of all have the pioneer and his wife
any leisure hours to devote systematic-
ally to this important work. Yet the

country can provide notable illustrations:

of those who, despite their limitations
have succeeded wonderfully in developing’
the minds and characters of their child.
ren. Some of the loveliest characters in
the whole of Western Canada are to be
found in the shacks and primitive dwell-
ings of the plains.

On the other hand there are cases in
which the pioneers have settled down to
the neglect of their children. They have
given all thought to the securing of pro-
perty and the improvement of buildings.
They have forgotten that they are hu-
man, and they have accepted the doctrine
that the life of man. consists in the
abundance of things that he hath.

In one district there are found four
families. They have no dealings one
with another, they have mno concerted
action for the good of the children, there
is no religious service, no means of com-
municating with the outside world, none
of that broader culture which comes
about only through association with
people. The children are growing up
physically into strong men and women
but they are dwarfed mentally and
starved socially. They . yield no allegi-
ance to the God who created them and
into whose likeness they should he de-
veloping day by day. Without know-
ledge, without feeling, without idea!s and
standards, without social culture, they
are despite the wealth which may be
bequeathed to them, the poorest of the
poor.

This is not an isolated case. There are
hundreds of such districts in Canada.
The problem for the parents is to know
what to do wunder .the circumstances.
The solution is not so very difficult for
those nwho are willing to act.

To begin with there must be a recog-
nition that in all things affecting life the
verb to be is infinitely more important
than the verb to have. Parents who
value earthly possessions above the souls
of their children are hopelessly wrong.
There is nothing so valuable for any
child as the development of his person-
ality. Those who think otherwise com-
mit the unpardonable sin.

Parents who are in earnest will out
of their earnings always put aside some-
thing to provide the means of culture
for their children. They will buy first of
all books—the poor man’s university.
Then they will get tools for work,
musical instruments for playing, and will
seek to set up in the home such forms of
entertainment as will arouse initiative,
develop spontaneity, and keep alive the
feeling of brotherhood. Above all, they
will share theit time with their children.
It is not mnecessary to keep seven milk
cows, if caring for them deprives the
children of all association with the par-
ents. It is not necessary to buy another
quarter section if it means the starvation
of the intellects and finer sensibilities of
the growing boys and girls. Those who
will not place the education of their
children above every other consideration
do not deserve to have them. Careless-
ness in this respect is criminal. What
shall it profit children if they are be-
qucathed untold riches and yet lose their
very souls?

A Neat Reply -

In “My Varied Life,” Mir. F. C. Philips
tells an amusing story of the English
judge, the late Sir George Honyman, who
wrote a wretched hand. On one occasion
Sir George sent a note to a friend among
the lawyers seated at the barristers
table. - .

Not being able to make head or tail
of it, the friend scribbled something
absolutely undecipherable upon a half
sheet of note paper and passed it up to
the judge. Sir George looked somewhat
annoyed when he glanced at it, and
when the court rose he spoke to his
friend, and said, “What do you mean
by this? I asked you to come and dine
with me to-night.”

“Yes,” said the barrister, “and I re-

plied that I should be extremely glad .

to do <0
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for Her this Christmas

Giving “ Community Plate” seems almost selfish at
times—there is nearly as much pleasure in giving asdn
receiving. Then, too, your gift of Community Berry
Spoon, Salad Serving Set, Pie Server or other Correct

Service piece is such a discerning tribute to Her,ideals
of dainty table service.

In a few minutes, at the Community counter of your
favorite shop, you can select an inexpensive Commun-
ity Gift piece that will give Her a lifetime of pleasing
service. ’

Correct Serviée pieces and sets, especially acceptable
as gifts, $1.00 to $10.00. Chests of “Community Plate”
$47.50 to $400. , .

Send for our attractive booklet, * Correct Service with Community Plate®™

ONEIDYA COMMUNITY, LIMITED |
NOYES ROAD NIAGARA FALLS, ONT. (3{’3\,\},

Also makers of Oneida Community “ Par Plate™ 1\ VVJ/&
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Whipped Cream Cocoanut Cake

4 oz. butter; rind of onehalf orange
(grated); 3 eggs; | small cup milk; | large
cup flour; 1/2 cup cornstarch; 3 level
teaspoons Magic Baking Powder ; flavorings
(vanilla and rose); 3/4 pint cream; | small
fresh cocoanut grated.). g

Cream butter, adding grated rind of orange;
then the sugar, working well in; then the
well beaten yolks of eggs, and milk. - Sift
togetl'ler the ﬂour, baking powder and corn-
starch and stir in gradually, then the well
beaten whites of eggs, and lastly one tea-
spoon each of vanilla and rose flaverings.
Bake in well buttered jelly tins in quick oven.
When baked turn out and allow to cool.

Whip cream stiff, adding three tablespoons
confectioners sugar and one-half teaspoon
each vanilla and rose flavoring.

Cover top and side of each layer with the
whipped cream and sprinkle over the grated
cocoanut. If unable to obtain fresh cocoa-
nut use Baker’s canned cocoanut.

E. W. GILLETT CO. LTD.

TORONTO, CANADA
WINNIPEG MONTREAL




