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AFTER ALL THERE IS NO BETTER TEST B

Of an Article than Popularity. - Ask Your Friends what They Think of S

Then buy a packet, and if it does not please you, your grocer has authority to refund
your money.
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The Mills Behind the Name -w

« FIVE ROSES FLOUR” Bleached---

Not
Blended.”
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are the largest, best equipped and most
sanitary flour mills in the British Empire

Five Roses Flour

*Not Bleached—Not Blended.>®

The discriminating housewife-—-on whose table is always
tound the best bread, the most temptmg pastry---always uses Flve
Roses Flour,because she finds it ‘always good and good all ways.’

FIVE ROSES

A test is proof.
LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO.. LIMITED
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~ A Christmas iﬂragpx

PR TR R
By Rev. A. N. MARSHALL, First Baptist Church, Winnipeg

LESSED AND ETERNAL GOD, The Holy Child Jesus

- doth lead us unto Thee, We bless Thee that Thou dost not

stand afar off, but that Thou dost come down to us in the

Name and the Person of the Son of Mary. - Son of God, dwelling in
the Heaven of Heavens, Thou also hast habitation among the sons of
men. We celebrate Thy dwelling amongst us. May every heart be
its own Bethlehem, and every day a Xmas Day., & Thy coming

~afresh to our hearts and homes will make them sanctuaries of peace.

Childhaod, Motherhood and Brotherhood find their deepest and
sweetest meaning in Thee. Yea, Thou hast redeemed the common
lot of man and enabled the poorest of Earth’s sons to wear a robe of
glory. # We are not ashamed to bow down before the Child since
in Him we worship the Incarnate God. & Reveal to us life’s glory in
the midst of its shame; teach us the joy of living; help us to sing the
gladdest songs; and educate our hearts and lives in all loving ministries.
Make us sensitive to all the influences associated with innocence, love,
soft music, sweet perfume, sacrifice and noblest life. & With Thee
to rock our cradles, open the doors of our schools, determine our
vocations, challenge our powers and possessions and control our
governments, all will be well and our loved land will become a
Christian land. & Great blessings have followed Thy Cradle and
Thy Cross. We would now crown Thee, Lord, in all things. &* We
know that messages of peace are daily whispered into the ears of
a striving world and yet there is need for the angels’ song. Let the
angels sing on; let the day of fulfilment draw near. Give us, we:
humbly pray, purer hearts, brighter homes and happier, stronger lives,
and urge the blessed message of peace, joy, love and redemption upon
the needy ones of this and everv fand. AMEN.
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V I® Williams’ Holder Top Shaving
—¥ Stick comes pretty near perfec-
. ——— tion. Itnot only has the quality

\—/ that has made Williams’ Shaving
Stick in the Hinged-Cover Box so popular, but the
added convenience of the Holder Top. Your fingers
do not touch the soap. By the nickeled cap in which
the Stick is fastened, you can hold it as firmly when

used down to the last fraction of an inch as at first.

Willinme’ Four forms of the same good quality:

Stick in the
familiar

E"-‘:':':’:‘;%‘é'" Williams’ Shaving Stick Hinged-Cover Nickeled Box
Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick
| Williams’ Shaving Powder Hinged-Cover Nickeled Box

Williams’ Shaving Cream (in tubes) -

Vliliauns’

SPECIAL OFFER A liberal sample of Williams® Shaving ﬂgd‘f}ﬁf’ﬁ

A . Stick, Shaving Powder, Shaving Cream, Do el
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, Violet Talc Powder or Dental Cream, sent for 4c. in owek
.tamps, postpaid, or all six articles in neat combination package for 24c. in stamps.

Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn., U.S. A.
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MONG the thousands who inhabited
Judea some nineteen centdries ago
there were many who kept their ears

open—the rulers to hear the murmurs of dis-
content, .and the masses to hear the com-
mands of their hated overlords. “Not very
fine music this; but in the towns and
cities it was all that might be heard,
for it was an age of violence and discord,
of sedition and suspicion, of cruel tyranny
and forced submission. But, out on the hill-
sides of Bethlehem, far from the busy haunts
of men, lived a few faithful shepherds whose
hearts were tuned to love and worship, and
to them it was given to hear the music of
the skies—the sweet voice of God pro-
claiming in the night the message of the
ages—the message of love to God, and love
to man, and that sweet peace which always
comes when love abounds.

‘Surely this was a glorious conception of
a world that the angels pictured—a world
in which God was to be glorified as su-
preme, in which man was to entertain to
his fellows only goodwill, and in .which
peace was to reign, because through the
newly-born King, man was to be reconciled
to his God. Think ©of what it meant in
those days to have goodwill and peace in
the family, the court, the vocation and the
religious organization. In the families of
the great there was faithlessness and un-
speakable sin; in the courts there was in-
trigue and unblushing dishonesty ; in busi-
ness dealings it was every man for himself—
there were no regular standards of value,
and no recognized code of moral. And as
for religion, nothing could be more debasing
than the heathen worship of the Romans,
nothing more empty and lifeless than the
rigid formalism of the Jews. So the mes-
sage came in the fulness of time. It was as
a bright light appearing through the gloom.
And it ‘was destined to accomplish what
light alone can do—reveal and purify. How
much it has revealed of sin and crime we
know, how much it has purified the homes
and haunts of men we also know. Who are
the champions of purity and loveliness of con-
duct but those who directly or indirectly take
their orders from the Babe of Bethlehem?
Who are the suppo

rters of the institutions
which make for the alleviation of suffering
and pain, 'but those who have heard the
heavenly voices? Go where you will, the
story of the good

and the honest, the right
and the helpful, is the s

tory of the direct or
indirect influence of the Manger King.
Fven when men do not own His Lordship,
they are influenced in all their ways by the
ideals which He has introduced into our

citizenship and culture.

THE SONG IN A MAN’S HEART

to a man if, in holy
anticipation, he turns his ear to catch the
sound of the voices in the sky? In the
first place it will mean the elevation ‘of his
own soul. He who glorifies God 1n his
daily life becomes like Him. The image of
the heavenly is impressed on his own life, for
it is a peculiarity of men that they become
like the objects they reverently gaze upon.
The little pebble lying in a crevice looke

up every night at the bright star that
travelled overhead, until it was transformed
to a glistening diamond with all the bright-
ness and glory of the star cpntamcd in its
being. The wonderful boy 1 Hawthorne’s
tale studied the Great Ston¢ Face until its
majesty and power possessed his own soul.
So ‘any man who lives in the glory of the

" What will it mean

o
tel

The Western Hom

The Chrisitmas Song

Highest becomes like Him in beauty and
purpose and accomplishment. But this 1is
not all. He who hears the heavenly music
must, of newessity, begin to feel kindly to-
wards his neighbor. That is a  lovely
word—goodwill. It suggests a soul without
envy, spite and dishonesty—a soul rich in
deeds of love and mercy and willing seli-
surrender. Such a soul it is that lives in
peace—not the peace which is founded in
indolence, but the peace which is born of
confidence and love.

THE SONG IN A NATION’S SOUL.

What shall it mean to a country that hears
and heeds the message of the angels? . "Who
can measure the prosperity and happiness
and peace that would follow the reign of uni-
versal goodwill. No more feud of rich and
poor for each would love his neighbor as .
himself ; no more rivalry between creed and
creed, for all would be united in a loyal
brotherhood ; no more ignorance and ugli-
ness and crime, for in the clear light of truth
the holiness of beauty would be as lovely as
the beauty of holiness. There would be an
end forever to hated class distinctions, to
legalized piracy, to monopolistic greed. Lach
man would recognize himself as his brother’s
keeper. Each would be as careful of his
neighbor’s rights as his own. All un-
righteous self-seeking would end because it
would be manifest that it is more blessed in
every way to give than to receive. No more
dens of vice, no more curse of strong drink,
no more slavery, no more child labor, no
sweat-shops, no brothels, no indecent picture

shows and no literature that recks of hell;
but everywhere the loveliness of ‘honest
worship, gracious self-sacrifice, and the
ministry of Christian love. Yes, truly, if
men but heard the heavenly music all this
and more would be possible, for there would
be ushered in the only socialism that will
endure. Under its reign justice would take
the place of paraded philanthropy, and pure
unsullied democracy would supplant a sys-
tem under which the unscrupulous and the
corrupt  control the machinery which
regulates law and order. The day is surely
coming, and blessed be they who hasten its

approach.

The wish of The Western Home Monthly

for all Canada, and for Western Canada in

* particular, 1is that peace and goodwill may
prevail, and the wish for all readers of these
pages is that they may have their share in
bringing about such a condition.

THE GERMAN-ENGLISH TROUBLE

the same house,
piness in. wrang-
ir mutual joys.
in business side

When two people live in
they do not find their hap
ling, but in sharing thei
When two men are engaged

do not find it necessary

by side, they y to cut
each other’s throats. They recognize that

if trade is well balanced both deserve to
make a living, and so each has a measure
of joy in the success of his neighbor. S0,
too, should it be among nations. So long as
our country is true to its ideals of liberty
and justice, so long as Germany 1is true to
its ideals of thrift and progress, SO long as
each is doing something to advance the
cause of civilization, there is good room for
both on this old planet, and they can do

comething better than spend their time 1n
calling names an n body blows.

d indulging i
Ii Germany has too many sons for her
territory, let her send a few to our

Western
plains. Those who have already come are

. weighty ones.

good Canadians, and none will deny that
they have added to our wealth of character
and our general efficiency. So let others
come . in to possess this land, along with
those who are British born and those who
come from the ends of the earth. Here we
are going to forget race and creed, tongue
and color, as we sink our differences in a
broad Canadian citizenship. This is the best
solution of the German-English trouble.

HOW SHALL A WIFE TREAT HER
| HUSBAND? .. 5 «

correspondent has accepted the

A good :
the October Monthly, and has

challenge in. ber,
given the other side of the;hﬁ’é,st?ﬁg," “How
Chould a Man Treat His Wife?” The article
is well worth reading, and the best part of
it is the suggestion in the last line, to the
effect that someone now give us d;,pg,é tive
picture of happy contented life as it 18 and
might be in our Western homes. There are
thousands of ideal homes -all around us.
Will someone give the secret? :

FROM A HUSBAND'S STANDPOINT
In your October issue, under the heading,
«What Shall a Man do for His Wife?” you

give a very striking picture, which may be
_quite true to life, but, as you su gest in

closing, it may be' one-sided, or there may
he a picture of contrast. Sup'%)ose we allow
a husband to speak for himself. b
Yes, he remembers quite well how, with
no little fear and trembling, he sought the
heart and hand of the lady who later be-
came his wife. He didn’t own much’ then,
and told her so, but she assured him it was
1ot wealth she sought, and that she hadconfi-
dencein his ability to provide enough for their
happiness. He told her his faults candidly,
and she admitted that she, too, had just as
h Throughout their courtship
she accepted his advances as would become
any -modest young lady, and he con-
gratulated himself that he had won a prize
and believed he had a happy future before
him. el
How has it proven? He did his utmost
to furnish the home to please her, and gave
her all the money she asked for to use for
herself or the home, even undergoing re-
peatedly financial embarrassment r ather
than refuse her, but it very soon became
apparent that all this was accepted as a
matter of course, and he was su jected to
an increasing frigidity, that ere long made
him wonder if his' absence from the home
were not more desired than his presence in
it. He tried to be social and agreeable,
but he met with criticism upon his manner
of speech.. He remained silent, and was ac-
cused of being sulky. If he arranged his
work purposely so as to be able to spend
the evening in the home, the wife was too
weary to be social and retired early. . She
did not care to go out with him, and seldom
accompanied him to a public gathering. Her
wishes, when expressed, were always grati-
fied, if within the husband’s power, yet he
was at times made to feel that he was
criminally at fault because he had not been
able to read her mind. '
He found that if he would be at his work
in the mornings, betimes, he must either get
his own breakfast or g0 without. Upon his
return to the home there was no cheery
greeting, no welcoming smile or kiss. These
things were considered signs of weakness,
but what human being does not want to be
(Continued on Page 80)
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Christmas and New Year in
Old Quebec

By William Tutton

- YN the parish church of Notre Dame,
.~ Montreal, fiftcen thousand “faithful”
« == hear the midnight mass on Christmas
Eve. Every inch of space is crowded.
The three great tiers present a vast
sea of faces, solemnized by the impres-
siveness of the occasion. The church
is onme blaze of innumerable lights;
points of flame quiver on the grand
altars. .
The music, at once mournful and

which can possibly be communicated to
it under the existing circumstances.

In the early hours of the morning
the people drive to their homes. There
is little sleep for anybody. The houses
along the way show the welcome ray;
and anybody may drop in and share
in the plentiful food which is set before
the visitor.

But it is the New Year time which
discloses all the . quaintpess. all - the

prise and when the visitors get out of
the sleigh, theold couple rush to the
door with Doisterous —greetings as
though they had just dropped from the
clouds. And, this is repeated all the
forenoon.

Feasting and merrymaking ensuc.
Every man who has a sleigh, harnesses
his horse and proceeds to make his New
Year calls. The women of the house
are suppded to stay at honie and enter-
tain the men folk. The habit is falling
somewhat into destitude, which is @
pity. It may have been productive of
ill “effects in the city, through the re-
petition of the customary glass of wine,
but in the country parts the glass of
gooseberry, or cherry, or elderberry, is
innocuous. There may be a little drop
of gin in the kitchen to which the old
man invites his particular fricnds—
a ‘drop ‘of square fare on the cold and

is remindel that he or she is tired.
The visiting is Kept up for mneariy .
week in -the=country, the holi:luy' oc-
curring at the time of year when there
is not a great deal to do on the farm.
On New Year’s eve the tradition of
“La Chasse Galerie” has fultillment.
Many of the youngmen go to the shanty
in the winter when the work getsslack
on the farm. It is imposible for 1l
to get back at the New Year time !0
there is compulsive force in love il
longing. We-do not know all the secreis
of the invisible. Certain it is withous
splitting hairs about it, that when the
young girl thinking of her lover on New
Year, looks up at the sky, she sees him
in the air sailing in a celestial boat—-
himself and others, all paddling fori
dear life, all bent on meeting their
sweelhearts as the boat glides nearer
and nearer to earth.

Is that not a veritable kiss too.—

* triumphant,
. sion. The priests are gorgeous in

" purple,
~ of acolytes, all in white. What with the

<~

- gion of the holiday time in Quebee, one
. must go to the country parts.

"miles to the parish church which has

" fant Jesus is in his manger, decked out

After Midnight Mass, New Year in Quebec

_makes poignant impres-
vari-
colored vestments,—scarlet, gold, and
and attended by alarge number

lights and color and music; the pressure
of numbers, heightening feeling and
urging expectancy: the ncarness of the
Sacred Event which is in all minds,—the
effect is rememberable.

And vet, for a characteristic expres-

There the

people drive into  the village  for

been gayly and floridly decorated fo the
occasion. There are tinsel and lamps

and candles and paper flowers. Bunting
is stretched across the altars. The In-

with green boughs and roofed  with
«traw. His Mother is there in all the
verisimilitude of the life-size figure.

Old and young are there; the church is
crowded.  Nay—many must stand out
side in the frosty night, with the stars
olittering in the steely blne, The voune
people drivein the old-fashioned burlow.
made for two, as the picture sets forth.

There are certain camaraderie per
missible on this special night. And the
sheepish Took on the faces of the voun.
men and women as they move towards
{he ehurch from their sleigh might
augur early marriages,

The organ pegls. The mass procecds
with alV the glory amd impressiveness

hospitality and religious feeling of
French life in the province. The Irng-
lish people make their gifts at Christ-
mas. Our Irenely friends postpone
their gifts until the New Year—jour
CVan. In the city you have the ex-
press messenger which is the death of
poetry. In the country the presents
must be carried personally. The sleigh
drives up on New Year’s Eve; out come
the parcels, amid shouts of merriment.
The visitor is welcomed with open arms.
The gifts are carefglly put away till
the morning. WD

One hears all night fHié merry ring-
ing of the sleigh bells as the kindly
people move from house to house in
the country bringing their little gifts.

On New Year’s morning the children
of the family, big and little, kneel Te-
fore their parents and ask their bless-
ing. This is a touching ceremony.
Possibly the eity families have become
too sophisticated for this traditionary
habit: but in the country the simple
people are not ashamed of the demon-
strations of affection. Sons and dangh-
fers al o distance make the greatest
efforts {0 reach the old home on New

biting day.
In the evening the young men drive
“to

parish boasts a fiddler
tioned for the dance.
dining-room are made into one and both
thrown open to the guests. The women
and girls are dressed up, while the men
show special sartorial effects—comically
incongruous in many cases where the
simplicity of nature is poorly replaced
by the elaboration of art.

musk” all is forgotten but the joy of

light and elusive, but ..real.. a kiss

visit their sweethearts, and the | from the “boy” who is loved all the
night is spent in dancing and feasting | more in absence. Both feel it at the
and merry-making. Every village or| same time, at the same moment! the

who is requisi-
The kitchen and

girl in her home and the lover in the
shanty on the Gatineau. Explain it
how you will, whether by folklore or
telepathy, or thought transference, the
ghostly boat is there and the girl sees
it and knows that it contains her lover
who. nevertheless, cannot come to hur
in the flesh.

But that is only one of the quaint
features of the simple habitant I'fe.

When the fiddler strikes up “Money-
The lutins, or as we would call them,

“La Chasse Galerie”

“the little people,” and who may be in
the form of a cat or dog, or even &
snake (strange as this may  be) live
close to the French people; follow their
fortunes with interest; are benevolent
according as they are
New  Year time bring
to

the moment. The spirit of happiness
and abandon infeets young and old.
The fiddler gets warm, the men begin
{o shed their coats, the master of
ceremonies eries-—“swing vour partner.”
“down the middle™ The old men who
have been standing round feel the stirv
of vouth in their old bones and take the

or malicious
treated, at the

floor. The dance hecomes faster and oiffts to those who have been kind
faster.  The sense of vivalry is et up them during the year—a white dress

U for the Tatest child, perhaps the twelfth

and bets arve made a< to how lone this
for race suicide has not vet invaded

or that couple can keep the oo, There

|
v . . . 0 |
Year's morning for the parental Dless-bis a Tull for the heartv snpoer served [the back parishes: a bottle of gin for
ine. The old man s *'“‘“k“.‘g hix pipe | fhe Kitehen and which consist= of | the old man; a raccoon coat for the
[ the corner. The table s supplicd | cold tuwrkey and cranberey < it | s ’ : ; Ty
‘ . . : ; vy ~anee with | omother  the  patient soul. who 1= ¢
[wih ol sorts of catables and drink- ) lots of tea andl o conne oo ! Lt e i O
| . . 1 . o heer nnetve 1o whatl she  calls religious
| aliles, The wood wife looks out | thrown in. | it
of the {ail of her eyve and  sees | 'Hn-ll, after o Wiald Loy B Y |’A”. usnect human aUency \\'ull‘(l
(e visitor coming  up the road e Tan s vesimed g : i .m] llnl\-'-'in:' mi Alane oned
b the desiveis to cereate  sur- the wintery <ky betare cven o, I niture "|l|i~ i~ the Flu)t:ll(' {ouch which
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1913 Catalogue as the
best helper you can have.
We illustrate below a
few of the exceptionally
appropriate gift articles
shown 1n 1ts pages.

We engrave ordinary Script
Monograms, free of charge,
on all lockets

We are anxious that your Christmas Gift buying
this year should be as much a pleasure to you as it 1s
ossible to make it, and so suggest our beautiful ‘new

13739.
Locket.
Plain, Gold-fille 1
$2.75

10k Gold 7.50
14k Gold 11.00

Square

Use the DINGWALL Jewellery-and-Silver-
by-Mail Service for Your Christmas
Gift Buying This Year

Price, Quality and Service are the most insistent
demands made upon a mail order service, and you,
as well as all our regular customers, understand and

appreciate that “Ding-
wall's” give absolutely
the best value for
money expended, offer
1agss. Serting Sier ooly the best and finest
; goods, and serve you "
as promptly and cour-
teously as though you

] ’ LR
20507, Genemsn's were actually buying
ll)(l)ain Setting. .

Koo %.50 1N our stores.

Crescent S-arf

Pin, 14k $2.00

Crescent Scarf
Pin, 14k $1.26

Star Scarf Pin,

14k .... $2.76

20154. Poarl\20133. Pearl 20146. Pear]l

14500. Gentle-
man’s Watch, 16
jewel‘Dingwall’
movement, ex-
traguality gold-
filled case, $20.

—

The Monogram

Our Stock of Fine Scarf Pins is
unusually large and attractive

gold and $16 to
$26in 14k.gold.
However, as the
cost varies with

the weight of
' * metal used, you
can obtain-spe-
cial quotations

15268, Solid

Sterling

Oak or Mahogany
pieces fitted with silver-plated flatware

Silver Flatwarceeeesssseererrss

JEWELLERS

Qtack Cabinet, containing 90
te .. $60.00 to $75.00 %
$126.00 to $160.00

D.

on your oOwn
work.

_REMEMBER

PR
We prepay all express
and postal charges,
including clocks, and

guarantee safe delivery

in every case.

Fob illustrated 20175. P 1]13808. P} 1|20139. P

: p s eatr . Plearl|2 v ear |
18, dOf courge. Maple Leaf‘ Cross ‘Scarf Fleur-de-Lis
made to order Searf Pin, | Pin, 14 Scarf Pin, 14k
and the price 14k....$2.20 $2.00
varies from $10

to $20 in 10k.

“Dingwall”’ Jewellery for Gentle-
men is smart, dignified and of high
quality '

\

P B At

g

190924. Club Bag of Real Walrus Teather, feather-lineds

With Sterling Slver-Top Fittings. o coovvreeenees $60.00
With Nickel-Top FRtUIDgs o oovvernmrmrmmmsmeess 40.00
Without Fittings.eeeeeseseseerererst? Leeenees 30.00

R. DINGWALL

LIMITED

WINNIPEG
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throws a charm over life in the country.

Now those country dances, those long
drives in the burlow “puilt for two,”
mean happy marriages, either before
Lent sets in, or after. It is the spring
of life for the young. For the old who
sit in the corner and are so piously carcd
for by the children and grandchildren,
it is a pensive retrospect which dims the
old eyes with tears. '

For all, the New Year with its
happy abandon, its respect for old cus-
toms, its note of simplicity, its hope
of 'the resurrection of nature after the
long sleep of winter, is the date ot
promise.

One might say that where you have
Jutins and fairies and a cure, who can
bring rain when it is needed and ban-
ish the grasshoppers when they are not
needed, you have stagnation. It may
be! but would you press the whole of
life into the dollar?

Was it You ?

Somebody did a golden deed;
Somebody proved a friend in need;
Somebody sang a beautiful song;
Somebody smiled the whole day long;
Somebody thought, “’Tis sweet to live”;
Somebody said, “I'm glad to give”;
Somebody fought a valiant fight;
Somebody lived to shield the right;

~  Was that somebody you?

The Sled Dogs of the North

Written for The Western Home Monthly by H.

Mortimer Batten

URTHER back than any history
dates man and His dog 'have been
inseparable, and today we have
pitched battles and lawsuits all pointing
to the same old text “Love me, love my
dog” But the sled dogs.of the north
are not, generally speaking, a lovable
race; hord breeding and hard living go
to destroy those gentle characteristics
which we naturally associate with our
canine friends of more civiliz : quarters.

In Canada today the dog team does
not play so important a part during
the winter months as-it-did in the days
when Western Canada was under the
jurisdiction of the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany. At that time the Northern
Packet—the annual mail—arrived at
Winnipeg just before Christmas, to be
distributed over a vast stretch of
country ranging from the Hudson Bay
to Alaska; and this gigantic work of
distribution was carried out entirely by
dog teams. The work was so arrange
that each team made a journey of per-
haps two hundred miles, when the sled,
with its precious load, would be taken
over by fresh men and dogs. Sometimes,
however, it was impossible to arrange

for relays, in which case the one team

would make the through journey, cover-
ing many hundreds of miles before
reaching its ultimate destination. Lhere
was, of course, keen rivalry between the
various drivers, each team anxious to
accomplish a record, and in the west
one hears today stories of the wonder-
ful “runs” made by the Hudson Bay
men.

In 1887 a half breed and a Scotchman
named McTavish covered a distance of

500 miles without resting, thus estab-
lishing a record which will live long on
the lonely trails of the north.

'On a smaller 3cale the same system
of distribution exists in Canada today,
and scores of outlying settlements are
solely reliant upon their dog teams
for transportation during the winter
months. Horses are unsuitable for the
work, for not oily are they unable, to.
negotiate deep snow, but the food prob-
lem is a difficult one, while dogs are
able to live on the products of the
country fish and meat, being the only
foods they require during any ordinary
trip.

'Fhe dogs generally used by the Hud-
son’s Bay Company are the famous hus-
kie breeds which came originally from

. e
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Mackenzie, though among prospectors
and trappers the malamute is far more
common in the north-west. Both these
breeds are very nearly related to the
timber wolf, and possess many wolfish
characteristics. In order to strengthen
the breed of their dogs it is a common
practice among the Indians to introduce
fresh wolf blood by tying animals out-
side in the forest to breed with the
wolves. The wolf, of course, is capable
of immense speed, and can travel great
distances without food, while nothing
in the way of cold is likely to trouble
him.

Many experiments have gone to prove,
however, that the pure bred wolf can-
not be broken to harness. Fierce and
distrustful at heart, his sullen indepen-
dence of character and lack of true
affection make him a most dangerous
and awkward customer to handle,

It is only the wolfish instincts of the
sled dog that enable these animals to
survive the hardships of the northern
winter. These instincts become most
noticeable as night comes on. The
driver loosens out his team, and having
given each dog its allotted portion of
food leaves the animals to look after
themselves.

For a little while the dogs huddle
round the fire, but presently one slinks
off then another. Kach makes a bed
deep under the snow, and there remains
till the driver’s cherry call wakens it
in the morning. However wild the bliz-
zard may blow the sled dog sleeps snug-
ly in its icy bed—perhaps curled up side
by side with its particular chum.
When winter is drawing to a close
and spring is near, the restless instincts
of the wild sometimes seems to stir the
sled dog just as they stir his wild kindred.
Malamutes and huskies have been
known to desert their masters at this
time of the year, and remain absent in
the woods for days on end. On moon-
light nights I have known dogs to leave
camp, and making their way to a high
range to sit there and howl dismally
in the cadences of the wild wolf. There
he is—your tame huskie—his gaunt
figure thrust out against the sky line,
around him the great grey loneliness,
and as his muzzle points towards the
moon howl after howl of wavering sad-
ness stabs the silence of the wocds.
And what sound is like the howl of the
timber wolf as it sweeps heavenwards
over the tree tops—expressing all the
gnawing loneliness, all the vastness and
silent grandeur of those glorious but
infernal solitudes?

Viewed in cold daylight, however,. the
sled dog is a very prosaic individual,
and the man who sets out with a raw
team is in for a lively time till he con-
verts the animals to his way of think-
ing. Not that he has much difficulty
in making them go, the sole ambition
of each dog being to bite the hind quar-
ters of the dog ahead of it, and unable to
accomplish this feat the sled is likely to
be overturned and the harness tangled
many times ere the driver thoroughly
masters the situation.

The usual way of harnessing dogs is
in single file, each dog being attached
to the line by its colla:. This enables
the animals to negotiate narrow trails
without crowding each other, for both
the malamute and l.skie are ever ready
to avail themselves of the faintest excuse
to fight. For negotiating wide rivers
and creeks the “Coast” method is perhaps
the best, the dogs being fastened in pairs
to a single trace of rawhide. Sometimes
the Labrador style is used, each dog being
harnessed by a separat tr.ce, and the
team allowed to straggle out in fan
shaped formation. There is not much to
be said in favor of the latter method
for Canadian use, except that the ani-
mals work individually ard the idler can
be carefully watched; but for neatness
the Labrador style cannot be compared
with the single file and coast.

Whatever the method of harnessing,
the leader plays an important part, and
upon him largely depends the success 0

Sweaters
and
Hosiery

the outfit. A good leader is well aware
.Of his own reshonsibilitie., and while
| working hard himself is anxious for all
to oo well.
I remember once trying to break in an
exceptionally rowdy, well-meaning, ill-
~doing puppy. * he leader of the team, 2
lalf breed huski  we called Dagoe, was
one of the best dogs T have ever known,

O~ -
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and the appealing look he gave us as we
harnessed the youngster behind him wax
truly laughable. )

Though at first keen and anxious to do
well the puppy soon lost interest in the
proceedings, and every hundred yards
or so would sudde lie down to gnaw

the ice from between his toes. Old Dagoe
stood it as long as he could, but eventu-
ally he turned upon the youngster and
gave him a hiding © hich, as my com-
panion put it, “learnt that pup once and
for all what he was up against.”

In spite of his fierce breeding, D goes
affection towards my partrer’s children
was truly pataetic. If oa our return
home the childrer were out he would
sniff the little boy’s cont and wag his
tail jubilantl;". then lying beside the
stove would listen for hours for the
sound of footsteps a' ng the trail. We
always knew by o'd Dagoe when the
children were coming long before we
ourselves could Vvar them.

0ld Dagoe died in harness after five
years of faithful service. My partner
Wwas travelling the Cripple Creek at a
time of the year when the ice of that
rapidly moving river is unsafe for a
heavy outfit. Suddenly there was a deep
booming sound; old Dagoe sat down and
whimpered as though aware that there
was no escape. The heavily laden sled
reared on end and crashed through the
jce, dragging the t am with it. The dogs
were sucked under, and ere they could
be recovered the poor brutes were so
chilled that a revolver bullet was the
only merciful proceeding.

Many dreadful things have happened
on the lonely trails of the north through
disagreement between driver and team.
"Not very far from Winnipeg, there lived,
a few years ago, a dog driver who ‘was
known to be particularly merciless and
cruel. One day he set out -intent on
making a long journey ut when he did
not appear at the other end his employers
became anxious, and at leugth a party
set out to look for him

They found only his remains, while
the marks in the snow told the whole
terrible story. While asleep the driver
had been set upon by his dogs, and as
though aware that there was a price
upon their heads the animals never re-
turned to civilization.

Though it is difficult to believe many
of the stories 'hat have been told about
the north west sled dogs, anyone who
lm‘s had much to do with these animals
will agree tha' the, possess marvellous
memories. They never forget an old
enemy or an old friend, and some *ime
ago a curious story was told to me by
one of the Hudson’s Bay Co.’s officers.

This gentleman had in his employ a
half breed musher who was fond of
boasting that he could lick any dog into
submission. At leng th, however, the half

these fierce dogs of the northland are
capable of affection just as great, the
following narrative goes to prove. In
the early days of Nome a child one

| winter evening was brought in on a sled,

frozen stiff. No one knew the man who
brought it, and having given the little
one a Christian burial he returned to the \
woods with an empty sled. x
But a day or two later the leader of
the team—a large malamute—was back
in the settlement—alon~, and appeared
to be looking for someone. Men saw it
restlessly pacing the streets, day in,
day out—examiring every outfit that
came in by the waterway, but heeding
no one who tried to make friends with
it. The animal grew gaunt and thin,
and sometimes was seen searching in
the forest many miles from the settle-

breed met his match in a huge huskie—
so fierce and intrepid that the half breed’s
lash failed to break its spirit. De-
termined not to be beaten the musher
exercised all manner of cruelties, till
at length the officer himself was com-
pelled to interfere.

In due course the dog was taken into
the heart of Labrador, over two thousand
miles from its original home, and under
the influence of gentle handling the
animal became passable sled dog.

Seven years later the half breed too
drifted into the L.brado , and one night
chanced to be in the set‘lement where
the dog was living, ~nd paused in the
main street to speak to its master.

Suddenly he turned, and to his alarm
saw his companion’s dog approaching him
with lowered head. For a moment they
stared into each other’s eyes, each in-
stantly recognizing the other. Then,
without a sound, the huskie leapt at
the half breed’s throat, dragging him to
the ground. The man struggled and
screamed, vainly trving to reach the
knife at his belt, but it was not until
the brute had been . knocked senseless
that it abandoned the attack.

So much for a huskie’s hatred, but that

ment, but only to return again as night
came on. :

For weeks the poor brute haunted the
city, a lonely dejected figure amidst the
bustle and life, seeking for something
that was dearer to it than all else on
earth—something it could never find.

.

Frivolous Definitions

Luxury—That which makes the poor
discontented and bores the rich.
Gossip—Social vivisection.
Consistency — The one jewel that
does not arouse a woman’s envy.
Popularity—The price of self-respect.
Diet — Denying yourself the in-
digestible food you like and eating the
digestible things you don’t like. ’
Bear—An optimistic dealer in pessi-
mism.
Actor—One who pays more attention
to the bill-board than the board-bill.
Caution—The brake that stops a
career from running up-hill to success.
Curiosity—Paying a thousand dollars
to see your appendix.
Good Judgment—Finding out what

kind of advice a man wants and giving
it to him.

Pull—The resource of those who have
no push.

Conscéience—The internal whisper that
says: “Dor’t do it; you might get
caught.”

Vanity—The food of fools.

Appreciation—Envy in sheep’s cloth-

ng.

A Compromise—An amicable under-
standing by which you and your wifo
agree to let her have her own way.
Alimony—The grass widow’s pension.
High Finance—Making two millions
grow where none grew before.

What a Court Really is

Magistrate Robert Cornell, of New
York, has acquired a new and valuable
legal definition. An aged but robust
negro witness who testified before him
the other day wouldn’t stop talking
when council objected; but kept on roar-
ing his testomy.

“Stop!” the magistrate commanded.
“Don’t you know you're in court?”
“Ya-a-as’r,” replied the megro.

“Well, don’t you know what a court
int”? £

“Oh-h-h, ya-as’r,” said the old fellow
with a low bow. “Ya-as'r; a co't is a
place whah dey dispenses with justice!”

s

Never in the Same Place

There are but few who would not ap-
pear a trifle bored if compelled to listen
a second time to a sermon. This weari-
ness might be somewhat alleviated,
however, if repeaters of sermons would
bear in mind the remark of.a little
girl who was asked the question:

“Does your father ever preach -
same sermon twice?” .

After a moment’s contemplation she
replied: :

“Yes, but I think he hollers in differ-
ent places.”

the .
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Christmas

Written for The Western Home

Customs

Monthly. By W. R. Gilbert.

T THE present time when the
A Tords, good and indifferent, are
being calumniated, it may be as

well to turn to the carol singers who, of
old, sang their praises at Christmastide,
and what could be more appropriate at
this, should-be-happy season of the
year? Jeremy Taylor justly observes
that the oldest Christmas carol is the

Chase from your hospitable dwelling.
Swinish souls that ever erave:
Virtue they can ne'er excel in,
Gluttons never can be brave.”
One of the earliest of the Christmas
carols proper is  that of “The Boar's
Head,” which is still sung every Christ-

mas Day at Queen’s College, Oxtord,
while the head itself — soused and

song of the angels on the birth of our
Saviour “Glory to God in the highest.
on carth peace and good will toward
men,” while one of the oldest of native
English carols is to be found in an
Anglo Norman manuseript, presern ed in
the British Museum, from which I may
quote several of the translated stanzas:

“Xow, Lordlings, listen to our ditty,
Strangers coming from afar,

Let poor minstrcls move and pity,
Give us welcome, soothe our care:

In this mansion as they tell us
Christmas wassail keeps today,,

And as King and all good fellows
Reigns with uncontrolled sway.

“Lordlings, grant not your protecton
To a base unworthy ecrew,

But cherish with a kind affection
Men that are loyal, good and true.

decorated is borne to the principal
table in the hall with great state and
solemnity: just as at Scottish festivals
a TNaggis is carried aloft to the sound ol
the pipes. It was printed in 1521 by
Wynkyn de Worde in his “Christmasse
Carolles,” and thus runs:

“The bore's heade in hande bring T,
With garlandes gay and rosemary,
I pray you all synge merrilie
Qui estis in convivio.

“The bore’s head 1 understand
Is the chicf service in this land
Loke wherever it be fande

Servite cumeantico.

‘Be gladde, lords, both more and lasse

For this hath ordayned our stewards

To chere you all this Christmasse
The bore's head with mustarde.”

Rut the festive spirit of Christmas
was better expressed more than a cen-
tury and a hali later in a aarol which
appeaied in “Poor Robin’s Almanac”
for 1695:

Naw thrice welcome Christmas
Which brings some good cheer
Minced pies and plum porridge,
Good al and stroirg beer:
With pie, goose and capons
The best that may be
So well does the weather
And our stomachs agree.

Ghserve how the chimneys
Do smoak all about.

The cooks are providing
FFor dinner, no doubt,
Put those on whose tables

No victuals appear
0, may they keep Lent
All the rest of the ycar.

The sour-faced Puritans did their best
to discourage carol-singing: but the
practice revived at the Restoration and
fantastic carols of old days arve, in con-
tury. The open-air custom is, however,
now becoming obsolete.  The quaint

’

fantastic carols of old days are, in con-
sequence, falling out of remembrance,
nor do our lugubrious “waits™ do much
to revive the very pretty canticles of the
olden time, secing that their nocturnal
minstrelsy is mainly taken
“filthy  luere.”

by piety than by

ancient: times

from our | the

hymn books, and is now less inspirited - )
In | John Pye and John Tye ~which rather

“waits”  meant  wateh-

men—they were minstrels just attached

to the King’s Court, who sounded the

wateh  every night and” paraded the

streets to prevent depradations.  In

London the waits are relics of the
music.ans attached to the City Corpora-
tion under that denomination, and they
ognizance or badge on the arm,
Writing at the beginning of the mnine-
teenth century, Hone says, that “pre-
to Christmas the bellman of
<h in London rang the bell at
dead midnight, that the worthy masters
and  mistresses  may  listen, and he
assured by his voeal intonation that he
is reading a copy of verses il! praise of
their several virtues, expecially their
liberality, and when the festival 18 over
he calls with his bill and hopes to he
remembered.”

« What O’ the Night”

€

had a ¢

paratory
every pari

Tut these practices of the “waits™ or
were not conlined to L.oadon,

watchmen

They were general all over the country.
For example at the good  town
of Bungay, in Suflolk, the watch of
the vear 1823 — eight years after
Waterloo —- circulated  the following

sheet headed by the representation
of -one of them with a lantern in one
hand and a bludgeon in the other: A
Christmas verses presented to
of Bungay. by their
Watchmen,

copy of
Inhabitants
I"umble Servants the late
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suggests the John Doe and Richard Roe
of the English law courts:

Your pardon, gentles, while we this im-

plore,
In strains not less awakening than of
yore,

Those. smiles we deem our best re-
ward to catch
And for the which we've lo:g been on
the watch,
Well pleased if we that recompense ob-
tain
Which we have taken so many steps to
gain:
Think of the perils in our calling past,
The chilling coldness of the midnight
blast, '
The bleating rain, the. swiftly driving
SNOW,
The various ills that we must undergo,

Who roam like glowworms of the
human race,

The living Jack-o-Lanthorns of the
place.

In his “Sketch Book” Washington Ir-
ving gives a most charming account of
an old Mnglish Christmas, and some
time since, looking through an old
volume of curious odds and ends, I
came upon a lively description of
«Christmas at Old Court,” the seat of
a fine country gentleman, one of the
olden time.

Let me cull a few verses  to show
what were the relationship between
Peers and People in those old days.

Come help me to raise
Loud songs to the praise
Of good old English pleasures:
To the Christmas cheer
And the foaming beer
And the butlery’s solid treasures.

To the tuneful wait
At the mansion gate
O the glad sweet voices blending:
When the carol rose
At the midnight’s close
To the sleeper’s ear ascending.

Yo all pleasant ways
In those ancient days
When the good folks knew their station,
When (iod was feared,
And the King was revered
By the hearts of the grateful nation.
When a father's will
Was sacred still
As a law by his children heeded,
And none would brook
The mild, sweet look
When a mother gently pleaded.

Christmas Trees

But Christmas, like all other things
in  this changeful sphere. has sadly
altered with the times, and the spirit
of the season is not quite the same as
before.  For one thing the place of
Christmas carols has been taken by
Christmas cards, of which the produc-
tion has opened up a new and very con-
siderable industry; more especially in
the German nation, which supplies 8O
many of the things we want; and has
it ever occurred to any of my readers
that even our Christmas trees are of
(erman origin? I rather think that you
will find no mention of the Christmas
trees, ornamental with wool, snow and
candles, and hung with presents—in any
Yuletide revels up to the middle of the
last century — but when Prince Albert
married Queen Victoria he brought over
many German customs with him, in-
cluding that of the Christmas tree, ana
in England it found congenial enough
soil, soon spreading into an immense pine
forest. The Christmas tree would seem
to be traceable to the Roman saturnalia,
and was probably first importod into
Germany by the conquering legions of
Drusus. Such a tree with its pendant

tnvs and mannikins, is distinetly re-
{orred to in  Virgil in one of his
Ceorgies.

The Nativity
T.earned writers have shown that

iy of our Christmas customs had a
aoan origing and even that Christmas
~elf is of this character.
How is it that December
ome to be celebrated as our
natal day? “It does not appear ;
one researcher, “that there was any uii-
formity in the period of observing the

25th has

|[avs

Saviour's |

|
|
|

i

Nativity among  the carly  Churches. ‘
Some held the festival in the month of
May or April, others in January. It is
nevertheless almost certain that Decem-
l)‘«-r Zoth cannot be the Nativity of our
Naviour. for it is then the hoigl‘lt of the
rainy scason in Judea, and shepherds
could hardly be watching their flocks by
night on the plains.” :
We

i know that the late King
Edward — if I may draw a compari-
son without irreverence — was born in

November, but for ceremonial reasons he
chose to celebrate his birthday in June.
Yet what has that to do with the selec-
tion of December 25th as the birthday
of our Saviour?  Sayvs the writer al-
ready quoted, “Not casually or abitrarily
was this_done.  One of the principal |
causes that operated in fixing this period
was that almost all the heathen nations
regarded the winter solstice as the
turning point of the year, the beginning
of the renewed life and activity of the
powers of Nature, and of the gods, who
were originally merely the symbolical
personilfications of these.”

The Church sought to combat and
banish the deep-rooted heathen feeling
by adding, for the purification of the
heathen customs and feasts which it re-
tained, its grandly devised liturgy, be-
sides dramatic representations of the

| birth of Christ and the first events of

His life.
A Merry Yuletide

Hence sprang the so-called “Manger
Songs” and a multitude of Christmas
carols, as well as dramas, which some-
times degenerated into “Fool Feasts” or
farces, and the custom of reciprocal
presents and fostive Christmas fare as

The stout sirloin

And the rich spiced wine
And the boar’s head grimly staring.

The fromenty, :

And the hot mince pie
Which all folks - were, for sharing
in the hospital hall of “the fine old Kng-
lish gentleman, one of the “olden line.”
But now, alas! there Jis a  growing
tendency to prefer the .city hotel for
the family hall as the seat of our Yule-
tide festivity. The tendency began to
manifest itself soon after the Battle ol
Waterloo, as 1 gather from another old
Christmas ditty:

For many a winter in Billiter Lane
My wife, Mrs. Brown, was ne'er heard
to complain;
At Christmas the family met there to
dine
On beef and plum pudding,
key and chine.
Our bark has now a contrary heel,
My wife has found out'that the sea is

M
and tur-

genteels .
To Brighton we duly go seampering
down,
For nobody now spends his Christmas
in town.

For my part to gpend Christmas at
home is good enough for me, even
though this year it is robbed of many
cheerful surroundings, but none the less
heartily shall [ drink the health of all
my readers, as well as confusion to my

enemies.
—_—

The Variations of Love

Into a telegraph office in an Eastern
{own there recently came much
agitated young woman. She wrote up-
on one telegraph plank, tore it 1
halves, write & second, which she
{reated in the same manner, and at
last a third. This she handed to tht

operator, requesting, in a trembling
voice, that he “hurry it up.”

The operator obeved instructions, and
when the young woman had gone he
read the fwo messages that she had
torn in halves.

The first was:

I never wish to =ee vou

All s over.
;:;_';l]ll.

The sceond read:

Do not
])1‘(’5('111..

And the third ran:

Can you take the next train? Please
answer, i

write or try to sce me at

ARMING MODEL
THAT REFLECTS STYLE
= AND ELEGANCE =

is made of the very best quality black beaver
and well finished throughout, only using best
quality materials. The collar is extra large
and made of highest quality imitation Persian
lamb, having a rich glossy even curl. The
cuffs are imitation Persian lamb, 7 inches
deep. The front ‘astens with three large silk
frogs and silk crochet buttons. Stoping pock-
ets. Length of ccat 54 to 60 inches.

dA warm sensible coat for winter, combined
with style quality and elegance. '

dA regular $20.00
value, Mail Order
Special, Prepaid .

THIS CH

G1.R—1
qLadies’ Mink Marmot
Stole, roundcollar,fancyends,
fully trimmed with heads,
claws and tails, made irom
choice selected skins and is
good value at, prepald,

$7.50

G1.R—2
qThis cut illustrates a
splendid value in Mink
Marmot Muff, tancy square
style, trimmed with 4 large
tails and claws made from se-
Jected skins of
good quality,
lined with
brown satin,
great value at,
PREPAID,

$7.75

Set "Complete. )
PREPA1D,

$15%

Gl. Z—)

800 Stylish Skirts,
only $1.98.

Big Value
in- Gorsets

Flannelette
Night-Gowns
for Women

BIG SAVINGS

7 "’"‘;l.l.i
g

i

dOnlya limited
number of these
good qua lity
Flannelette
Night - Gowns
for women. The
material has
that soft pleas-
ant reeling that
aidsperfectrest.
Fancy striped
and tr.mmed
with self ruffle.

@Don't bewith-
out one of these
Big Bargains,
PREPAID,

.75c

Q@Smart stylein a Skirt
of Best quality English
Vicuna cloth. Thestyle
is a gored model, w th
trimmed covered but-
tons and strapping O
celf, a splendid skirt fo:
the money, habit back
Colors: black and navy.
All sizes for womenand
misses. qOur Special
Price, Prepaid,

$1.98.

G'.U—-1
(]Manufacturer's surylus
stock of High Grade Cor-
gets. Extra long made ol
good qualityooutii.with fine
elastic garters; perfect fit-
ung and styilsh Sizes

18 to 30.

Mail Order Special Prepaid

.75¢c

$12.75

{
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MAIL ORDER DEPARTMENT

Satisfaction gy We

Guaranteed - Prepay
or Money “ » ull
Refunded

with Return ® . : Delivery
Ch Limited Charges

arees MONTREAL; QUE _ |
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1t ) A

Send us vour List for figures-We, can Sdve You mone

CONSUMERS LUMBER* SUPPLY €O.

51 MERCHANTS BANK= WINNIPEG~MAN.
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| END for Hosiery Made with
1N Seventy - Cent Yarn!

Guaranteed Six Months

So R ses YRR TS R

o 25¢ to 50¢ a Parr

can get'the lighteét weights if you
want them. .

Our Thirteenth Year

This is our thirteenth year with *Hole-
proof.” It now ecommands the largest
sale of any brand of hosiery sold, be-
cause of the satisfaction tousers. Hose
that wear out in two weeks are a bother,
no matter how comfortable they may
be. *“Holeproof,” the most comfortable
hose in existence, last twelve times as
long — guaranteed. Can there be any
question between the two kinds?

Send Trial Order Now

Use the coupon below, Send in your
order. See what a saving. Note their
convenience. You'll never wear com-
mon kinds once you know these advan-
tages. They are made for men, women
and children. Get list of sizes, colors
and prices. Only six pairs of one size
in a box. Colors alike or assorted, as
you desire.

Indicate on the coupon the color,
weight, size and kind you want and send
the money in any convenient way.
Thousands buy from us this way. We
guarantee satisfaction as well as the

To e hose. (888)

Coiicll Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd.
FA S
oleprooffiosiery

93 Bond St., London, Canada
: : Trial Box Order Coupon
' ’FOR MEN WOMEN" AND CHILDREN HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO. OF CANADA, L.
! 93 Bond St., London, Can.

Our WOnderful Yarn Gentlemen: I enclose$........ , for which

send me one box of Holeproof Hose for
We pay for our yarn an average of sev-

»! ®
A Million People
—men, women and child-
ren—are wearing Holeproof
Hose! 26,000,000 pairs have
been sold on the six-months
guarantee! Thinkhow good
these hose must be to
lease SO many wearers.
end for six pairs and try
them. They save wearing
darned hose and they save
all the darning. If any of
the six in the box wears
out within six months you
get a new pair free. ut
we don't protect just the
heels and toes. Ever
stitch is guaranteed.
If a thread breaks
the pair is con-

.............. (state whether for men, women or

‘enty cent$ a pound. It is Egyptian and children). Weight......... (mediumor light).
'Sea Island Cotton, the finest yarn that Size...... Color (check the color on list below).
.money can buy. Seventy cents 1s the top Any six colors in a box, but only one weight
imarket price. We could buy common and size.

.yarn for thirty cents. But such yarn is 2- B AN v ion 5 S M G s evawmraw wrne no SHESHSIEE
‘ply, heavy and coarse. Ours is 3-ply, light —

'weight and long' ﬁbre. we make heavier el i inEvEEvsETee e e SRR SR SV RS dE 0 e
iweights in this 3-ply, soft yarn, but you Cityereevnens e e PPOVINCC. e innae

LIST OF COLORS

For Men and Women — Black, Light Tan, Dark Tan,
Pearl, Lavender, Navy Blue, Light Blue.

For Children—Blackand Tan only—med.weightonly.

—_@ =
e
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Don’t Experiment with Roofing
It pays to buy good roofing just as it pays to buy good machinery and to
keep good stock. Good roofing has good records behind it, not claims.

PONSET

has excelléd the records of best shingles. A warehouse built in 1898 was torn down
last summer with its NEPoNSET Paroid Roof still in good shape. NEPONSET P_arotd
bas outworn tin and metal time and again. It is bought by Governments. by Railway
Systems —by farmers, because it has proved itself the most economical roofing.
Buy NEPBNSET Paroid next time.
Blue Print Barn Plans—FREE
Canadian farm barns are the finest in the world, and thesc
plansare designed espccially for your needs. Scnd today sure.
NEPONSET ﬁ’oaﬁn;,*s are made in Canada
F.W.BIRD & SON, (i:') 413 Heintzman Bldg., Hamilton, Ont.

Winnipeg 8t. John, N.B. Vancouver, B. C. ==
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NEPONSET
Proslate Roofing

makes a handsome
red or green roof -
for houses. —
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A Tale of Christmas Eve.

numbering eight, had already fraternized
with that good-fellowship which is in-
variably begotten of common dangers !
or tribulations encountered. The four

“spoken to strange men on the train,” | f
as was eminently

with the certainty that we should have

that it might be a day or two before | ¢
we got off again, the icy manners of the 1

snow did not.

«] am Mrs. Jones, of Washington, on
my way to San Francisco to meet my
husband, Captain Jones, who arrives | ©
this is my daughter, who accompanies
me,” said the handsomely gowned and

@And isn’t this dreadful, gentlemen, per-
fectly dreadful!”

most . gratefully
compliment of the introduction.
“And-I am Mrs,
Chicago, on my way to Denver,” af-
fably remarked the stunning blonde who
occupied the seat opposite tnat of the
Jones’.

“T am Miss Miss Parsons, of New
York,” diffidently volunteered in a mo-
ment or two a modest-looking but not
unseemly-appearing brunet'e who sat at
the other end of the car, “and T am on
my way to Salt Lake.”

Scarcely had we all acknowledged
these introductions, and begun to com-
miserate each other, as well as enter on
interminable speculations as to our
ultimate fate, when the train conductor,
a big, burly, good-natured man who
seemed to exude optimism, bustled in to
reassure us.

“It’s all right, ladies and gentlemen,”
he protested. “Sorry that you’re thus
uncommoded; but there’s plenty of fuel
on board to keep us all warm, and plenty
in the diner for everybody to eat, for
supper - and breakfast, anyway. Let’s
turn in and make the best of it and
spend the jolliest Christmas Eve of our
lives, even if we are snow-bound out here
on the Kansas prairies, They’ll get us
out by noon *lo-morrow, anyhow, |
think.”

«Bravo!” cried we all, even the ladiex.
“Tet’s make the best of it. A Merry
Christmas Eve it shall be.”

With an infectious laugh and a few
more cheery words the jolly conductor
passed on, to infuse ne © life and hope
into the passengers on the other sleepers
in the rear, even as he had already done,
doubtless, whilst passing through the
coaches in front of us. Remarkable it
is, the influence exerted by one through-
going optimist possessing the personal |
magnetism that railroad man had. We
were all now as cheerful, hopeful, and I
may even say, contented, as a few mo-
ments before we had been wretched,
dejected, discouraged and even fearful.

How it had snowed that afternoon on
the prairies! Ever since we left Topeka
at noon, soft flakes had been falling; but
as the day worce on, what at first had
been merely a storm became a Dlizzard. |
The air was full of icy spicules that
served no longer to make the skies white,
but actually darkened them. so thiekly |
th(‘.\' fl)”. and were tos=ed about by [‘,_‘p{
furious blasts from the northwest. |

With the darkness came an end to |
our progress. Not even hy hacking every |

fow minutes, then dashing forward under !
all  steam. could the cencineer fonger
make an impression upon e inert walls

of ey debris thav ever vo-e
more unyiclding hefore him.  The

:‘§ T

ERTHER
wheels Tageed and with o few o e
pairing  snorts from th Hive,
ceased to turn. We w ' sl
cnow-honnd on the praiies g

Ctown, in the midst of the

PR

ladies had not, however, up to this time | out rig

. » cryereyfia b
to pass the night here, snow-bound, and | do,” soon SUEZESLE

oy

On the Denver S]leeper

Written By J. de Q. Donehoo

And though from the last
iles back, a message had

HERE were just a round dozen of | storm that anyone on the train could
us on the Denver sleeper that | remember.

Christmas Eve. All we men, station, ten mile i s
been sent to Topeka for rclief--snow

plows—it might never reach there, the
lines very likely "eing down. But some-
| how we now felt that it would all come

ht, and even if we didn’t get ofl
or a day or two, we were determined,

proper. But mnow | like Mark Tapley, to be jolly notavith-
with the entire stoppage of the wheels, | standing.

“Pll tell you what T propose that we
d Mrs. Jones, who at
ymee began.to come out strong, revealing
he possession of eminent social qualities,

better half of creation melted, if the | and very gracefuily, as the elder of the
ladies
questioned position of chaperone and
mistress of ceremonies on our sleeper.

present, assuming the un-

“It’s Christmas Eve. We can’t have a

from the Philippines on the 3lst; and | party, at least we can’t dance, or any-
thing of that kind. I suppose, too, that

a Christmas tree would be out ‘of the

attractive looking middle-aged lady who | question; and I don’t imagine that we
had berth No. 7, suddenly unbending and | could hang up our stoc ings and reason-
addressing the group of us men who were ably exp ! |
gathered near the middl> of the car. there being no ﬁropla}ce in evxglence, and

the travelling out this way being so bad
that even Dancer and Prancer and the
All of us hastened to reassure Mrs. | rest of his reindeers would probably balk
Jones and her charming daughter, as we at trying to reach us. I suggest, thgn,
acknowledged the | that after supper we spend the evening
| in telling stories. True ones are the best,
Mrs. DeWitt, of | and each of s will therefore relate the

ect a visit from & nta Claus,

tale- of his or her life. ~ We may use
fictitious names for persons and places,
if we so desiré; but each of us is to
pledge his solemwn word that his
narrative is strictly true. What do you
say ?”

“Capital! the very thing!” shouted all
of us men in unison. “We agree, and
thank you ever so much, Mrs. Jones; for
the suggestion. Tt will certainly make
a jolly evening for us”’ '

The three other ladies did not, however,
acquiesce quite so cordially. The modest
brunette, in particular, seemed to be
decidedly opposed to the proposition, as
was also the blonde from Chicago. But
these were soon whipped inco line by the
coaxings of the rest of “us, and so it
was settled. e .

After supper, and a very good one, had
been served in the diner, which we all
took together, ha~ng made arrangements
to that effect with the head waiter, our
little coterie,” by this time christened
«The Twelve,” resumed its old position
in our own pullman. Mrs. Jones was by ac-
¢lamation called” to the chair and the
story-telling began, we being gathered
together in a little circle at one end of
the car, '

Our chaperone and prisiden® very con-
siderably agreed to open the evening’s
entertainment, which she did, telling
very pleasantly the story of her life—
not a specially. eventful one, but full of
enough human interest, as retailed by its
very charming raconteur, to hold our
closest attention. Next followed the
briefer and not all exciting biography of
her daughter, but one most facinating as
it fell from the lips of its pretty subject.
Third was the turn of the dashing blonde
lady from Chicago. I am almost tempted
to set down here the salient features of
her life’s romance, for the readers’ bene-
fit—it was very entertaining—but 1 will

| refrain and pass at_once to the history

of the fourth lady, Miss Parsons.

“The name I gave yvou,” she reluctantly
began, as urged by Mrs. Jones, “is not
my real one. L am not Miss Parsons; L
am not Miss anvbody; T am a widow.
Greatly do I dislike to tell the story [
now relate, but you all have persuaded
me, against my will, to promise to do
this; and 1 will not deny that I have

| heen greatly interested by the tales that

have alveady been told. T will not, there-
fore, refuse to contribute my own quota
{o the evenine's entertainment, much as
it pains me to do =0

“1 was horn =ome —well, we will say

Bioher and | twentyesix vears ago. in a little village

in the hills of West Virginia, not far
from the Ohio river. My parents were

of Scoteh-Trish descent, as nearly all the
peaple in that region are pious, (vod-
| Tearine, relicions enthusiasts, and with
Cthe ~trietest ddeas about morality, as
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the understood it. _They lived a_simplo, tion, we were -
frugal life on the hilly farm which had | parents knew 1?«%?5::{ ’ Oz;ltlzmxsgh !‘GY
peen first settled by my great-grand- | bethrothed promised to make \v';thil; a
father more than a cent,‘"'y beforg. I'| few weeks, a visit to the little t()\\"n
was endowed, however, with what, in no | where I lived, and then, after meeting
poastful spirit but simply as the ex-|my father and mother to seek to secure
ression of a fac’ which I know how to | their consent to our marriage
esignate by no other term, is called th‘c “This he soon did, but 8];5.! the evil
artistic temperament—-the' deadly, happi- | fates had yet another blow to inflict up-
pess-destroying type of. intellect which [ on me. I had forwarned Harold, who
. longs for higher gducatlon, culture, the | was a young lawyer with liberal op,inions
jarger and fuller life that seeks acquaint- | regarding all the questions of the day
ance with what my parents would have | about the extremely old-fashione(i
called the vain pomps and glories of this |religious views entertained by my parents,
wicked world. . and their violent prejudices where these
“At first they rejoiced at my love of | were concerned. He had promised me
reading, the quickness with which T |to use all possible discretion when such
Jearned, and even at my passionate fond- | things were touched wupon; but, un-
ness for music, and the rap.d attainments | fortunately for him and for me, my
1 made in that art. They gave me every father soon drew from him the confession

o

LU

educational advantage within ~their that he was unorthodox in his belief. Outfit includes: 4”“”“”‘!' ”l"
wer, and finally sent me to the nearest | Furthermore, by direct questions he One 1dlopf ,lr:;%del Violin A== o Wl
as aescri . — = 3

co-educational college, in whieh I |learned that my betrothed did not believe
raduated with honors by the time I|in the verbal inspiration of the Bible,
was twenty-one. But tney were utterly | and that he held almost every lax and
horrified and scandalized when I, a year | dangerous view against which the preach-
pefore the end of my course, confided to | er in our church at home was constantly
them my desire to become an actress and | declaiming. ’
make the stage my life work. “At once, therefore, my parents branded

One Violin Bow with .
ebonized frog inlaid o
with pearl, and with 2

bone slide and but- AN ASTOUND‘NG OFFER R '

tons.
0“&‘35“22::‘ fancy- Here is a genuine bargain for all Music Lovers.. ‘A

One extra set good qual- chance for all to learn the violin. SO
o ;}:’c'g%;s-!m _ Secure at once our “ LEADER” violin outfit. Every
Onecompleteinstructor.  article is of excellent quality—so different from those
o me r‘;‘zg:g finger- which are usuallyincluded in low-price offers of this
One sck)olarshi certifi- The violin is a Hopf model, beautifully polislh’d and
ﬁte in U.S.School of  finished in rich nut-brown color shading to yellow. The!
nsic. tone of this instrument is of pleasing quality. The bow,
All f_°\' $3.25 t0o, is high class—in fact, every article is much superiar.

Violin Beginners, Here's Your Chance!
Get This Fine Outfit at a Low Figure.

You couldn't hope to get this collection from any
dealer for less than five or six dollars. Save $1.75.

The'outhit is complete, even to case, rosin, spare
set of strings, instructor, finger chart, and scholarship
certificate in the U.S. School of Music—one of the
best of its kind. You don't even need a teacher.
Anyone can leam who will follow these lessons.

This is our introductory offer and we cannot :

promise to keep it open indefinitely. This Blg Musloal én;yolopodln

** Claxton’s Musical Treasures **is Free.

1t contains information that every
person who plays, or who désires to
flay _amusical instrument shonld know.
B italsoishi:owstsome astouzdi,ngm valyes
> ()7 ) n musical instruments and will prove
©) : A . a most welcome holiday sho ‘guide.
. /// J //// 2y J el The Violin Outfit described In L)
v Y vertisement is only one of the marvel
lous values to be found inthisbig book

of musical information. gu }
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EVERYTHING IN ‘MUSIC
GANADAS LARGEST MUSICAL MAIL ORDER HOVSE .

TORONTO, CANADA Address Dept, 16 for Your Copy —IT'S FREE!

GET YOUR FALL SUIT

FROM US BY MAIL

and get more style, better cloth and better fit than{ u can get from
,our local tailor at any price. Thisis not nere talk, We guarantee
absolutely to do what we claim or refund your mwoney without
question. i

The 2 Macs is the largest establishment in Canada, confining &N
itself exclusively to Men's and Boys’' Apparel. We can supply all
your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your
own town.

We do business on such an immense scale that we can afford to
employ the most expert I,ondon and New vork cutters

Try one order. If you're not satisfied, say so, and we'll refund
your money. . )
EE. Send for our illust1ated catalogue, It containsover 100
pages of everything men and boys wear,
g4 3 i Cloth Samples and Measurement Blanks free on request
| s e S e e Ask your local Member of Parliament about
: The Corn Pelt Creeping North. On the Tofield-Calgary Branch G.T.P. Railway.
E “Both my father and mother treated | my betrothed as an ‘inﬁdo‘el,"and con-
: this proposition as nothing Jess than the | ceived the most violent prejudice against
direct inspiration of the Evil One, an | him, although he ‘(-ould have esca]\]].)w
open confession that T wished to devote being thus stngmatnegl only by .te ing
my life to all that was wicked and | direct falsehoods, w]ucl.l,_of course he
abandoned. Each of them declared that scorned to flo. In addlt‘u)n, they con-
i if T persisted in this design if would ceived the )dez\, and quite honestly, l
. inevitably bring down their gray hairs | think, that it \\'Quld mean .thg loss of my
L in sorrow to thae orave. And in face o immortal soul lf I marnqd this man.
s this ()pp0.~;ition,’a knowing that my They now saw 1n my (.le]snre']t? liehar(;
L parents told the truth regarding the | actress a temptation whic 13 when L :;,{
d effect that the carrying out of my plans furtm}mtizl,\i: Tlsoztgzd’ugle\\'li—)tl]lln?;)(;)fﬂu]‘:trle;‘ Save yo“ money
0 would hav on them, I gave up my ness had follow ! § » ]
(; (‘llOI‘i.\‘hedl aem {)llpt i(x)ln.t , 1 g p my design (,f‘ encor_ltxpa;s;]neg tl(];yuftl?:;?)il]l'l(‘({'eesl: - lSet:ge .e,ll(l:olﬁ:?sdg fﬁbézndcfﬁh
: “But at was - all. At the very truction by umting N ¢ Rl
" end of nﬂ}qlglst?;'geurll'oitr\(}nlh-ue [ met The | They begged and implored me to give WATERPROOF i:lrrel;)yfrglzaa;l;vet ’}Jg:h—;srt;t? ::?]
.7 e B | 6 1 g i, e gy ot bt o,
k Duval, although of course, he had no such | meeting or = aking , thirealening eo t ‘
mol«.(1ralnt1alfc)il;"1cog§mmen as that. Hand-|me with the awful curse nf.f.ther .'md1 gnyt:u‘:sd::}:gsti\mltong:a;;:%r gorﬁ:g
Ay some, well-educated, ambitious, dashing | mother, if 1 tr.unsgressed their commanc : 5?:1' pesrep;i{ ing mone g/o;wm ollars
Ae in nanner, he was a very Prince Charm- and married him. - you. nd for new style k.
AT ine who came into my life and took my '1'[ dild tlll(')t know 1\\'11\""}'::1:0";1‘?(;“ ‘].il::, \“.‘\: THE MGT?JTniﬁO' OF CANADA
" eart by “ith hi v side. | 1 loved this man, DavINe \
he 1 ]]I . ';‘Tnl:;fl i\t:\l:(ren.alt\;(::}gll.(};l}nll”()]\)":ro?t‘g|1 my whole heart, vet T did nf»t dare to ol‘u"?(; B4-64 F:'-m Ave., Toronto, Can.
i 4 ~ippointment at hi\ot l)einvrp('rmi(tvd with him and marry him as he \‘.”;{‘1(0 4
th - take up the career for whfoh I longed. at our S(‘(‘T(it meetings; for ln-:iu‘: xé
" WWion T left for home after my gradua- fact that this would have seemed to I
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‘Sink

1 Use

Dutch

Because no dirt, grease
or grime can withstand
its wonderful action.
The thick scum which
often gathers on the
sides and bottom of the
sink and defies soap-
. cleaning,disappears like
magic when 0ld Dutch

Cleanser is used.

vag

Sprinkle Cleanser into sink;

LRI rub briskly with scouring
! M brush around sides and bot-
o
:,_‘-. tom. Then wash off with
sF ') ; clean water. No hard scrub-
: R bing or scraping required.
by
S
R Many Other Uses and
T Full Directions on
ARTEN Large Sifter-Can, 10c¢

- Cleanser

unmaidenly, almost disgraceful. 1 should
have felt that by so doing I was incur-
ring the awful curse of which I have
spoken, the superstitious terrors of which
had been impressed upon me from infancy
up. I should also, I believed, . inevitably
cause the death of my father and mother.
Accordingly, I decided to wait for a year
or two, hoping that something would
meanwhile occur to solve the problem.
“Harold vigorously combatted this,
my determination, urging that my con-
stancy would be put to sore trial amidst
the environments in which I found my-
self. He particularly suggested that
artifices which I would be unable to see
through might be employed by my
parents to prejndice me a_ainst him and
separate us. Dut I assured him that I
did not think that they were capable of
doing this. However, 1 now know that
either they were, r else, as an alterna-
tive to this, my dearly loved betrothed
was one of the most despicable persons
I have ever known.
“For a long time I believed that the
latter was the case; the evidence seemed
conclusive.  But, later reflection has
caused me to suspect, at least to hope,
that I have been deceived; for much more
willingly would I believe that my now
deceased father and mother had through
religious fanaticism stooped—to what
they believed righteous deception, than
that the only man 1 ever loved was the
most unprincipled of villains. And after
the coming of the Rev. Mr. MecNeil to
our village, I can readily see that my
parents were so obsessed with the desire
to bring about my marriage with him,
that they were lost to every other con-
sideration.
“The respect and reverence felt for the
ministry by old-fashioned persons of the
type of my father and mother were so
excessive that I fear I can hardly make
vou fully understand their attitude when
the Rev. Mr. MeNeil fell in love with me
and proclaimed himself a suitor for my
hand. Amongst the older generation of
farmers about my native place the great-
est earthly ambition was to raise up a
son who should become a minister, the
next highest was to have a daughter who
should achieve the distinction of becom-
ing a preacher’s wife. You can guess,
then, the anxiety my parents felt to have
me forget my ‘infidel’ lover, as they
termed him, and to safeguard my soul’s
alvation, as well as shed lustre on the
family name, by becoming Mrs. McNeil.
“Now for this honor T had, of course,
not the slightest inclination. Leaving
out of account the fact that my heart
was given to Harold, I do not think
that it would have been possible for me
to have found on earth a man to whom
| should have heen less attracted than to
this sickly and fanatical preacher.
“He was a wizened, sallow-faced, un-
healthy-looking young man, with bashful
and awkward manners, but boundless
<elf-esteem due to his firm faith in his
own abilities, and the importance of the
ervice he was rendering mankind. My
parents accepted him at his own valua-
tion. but 1 did not; for [ soon discovered
that the most of his alleged profound
learning was mere |edantry. and 1 des-
pised him as a  person without true
culture and essentially a weakling, ~a
mollycoddle who in any of the active
pursuits of life would have been a mere
(hild in competition with strong men.
And yet I did not actively dislike him.
Pity would better have expressed my feel-
ing towards him—the victim, the self-
deceived dupe of the system under which
e had been brought up. As I afterwards
found out, he was essentially  Kindly,
Lhumane, even self-sacrificing in a way.
“And finally 1 married him. Why 1
did so not all the explanations that could
be made on carth will ever make clear.
If there is. indeed. a book kept by the
Recording Angel. in which each human

Only a hetore the time of which |

Neil. If [ can give any one reason for

received a letter from him that was
filled with protestations of his undying
affection for me, with exhortations to
faithfulness on my part, with hopeful
plans for our future when the shadows
should have passed away. And then
came the blow. My fathcr showed me
the New York paper in which was an-
nounced the marriage of Mr. Harold
Duval and Miss Eloise Fauntleroy!

“I might have wondered then aid I
did afterwards ask why my father should
so promptly have received a copy of this
that a

paper. His explanation was
college friend of the Rev. Mr. McNeil'’s
in New York, who knew about the

latter’s infatuation for me and my love
for this Harold Duval, had seen the item
and sent it to him. But, in any case,
it was abundantly clear that here was
no case of mistaken identity. My
betrothed was clearly designated as a
voung lawyer, a graduate of the 05 in
his college, which I well knew, and as a
football player of mote. If I required
any further evidence of what had taken
place, I found it in the fact that his
secret letters to me forthwith ceased.
And, of course, from that day on I
never wrote to him.

“The rest of this sad tragedy T pass
over with a few words. Finally, as I
have said, T married the Rev. Peter Mc-

this, I did so because my heart was
broken, every earthly .mbition of mine
disappointed, and 1 felt that nothing in
this wide world made any real difference.
I determined that if -this match, upon
which their hearts were set, could make
my old parents any happier—smoothe
their final path from the aeclivity of life
I should just as lief gratify them; for
it all seemed of little consequence to me.
I only sought some shelter where I
might hide my broken heart for the few
short years that I felt certain were left
me on earth.

e

“But strange are the ways of provi-
dence. Within a year after our marriage
my husband, who proved to be a con-
sumptive, was dead. Scarcely as much
more time had eiapsed .when both my
parents also reposed in the old graveyard
amongst the West Virginia hills and I
was left alone. without a near relative
in all the world, without an ambition,
without a desire, sav to pass away and
be at rest with those who had gone be-
fore.

*My husband and paren's left me a
modest property, the income of which
amply sufi’ces for my needs. For a year
after their decease I lived almost a
recluse in the family home; but now. by
thetadvice of friends, 1 have determined
to ‘try for a while the lifeofa teacher.
I have just accepted a position in a
~church school at Salt Lake, that an old
college classmate asked me to take, and
am on my vay thither, faintly hoping
that new_ scenes and environments may
give me some interext in life and possibl‘y
arouse me to action” .

The company was silent as the so-
called Miss Parsons ended her tale.
Sympathy, pity, were manifest upon all
faces; but it was evident that no one
knew just what to say. Mrs. Jones was
at last about to make some remark,
when a noise was heard in the smoking
compartment &t the end of the car, next
to which we were huddled. A large,
handsome, athletie-looking man suddenly
emerged, and addressed us:

“I am an eavesdropper.” he exclaimed,
half quizzically and half defiantly, vet
in an excited manner that he evidently
tried in vain to control. “I was an un-
witting one at first, [ protest; for 1
dropped into vour smoking room from
the sleeper back. in search of a mateh.
None of vou noticed me, and thus it
chanced that T heard the first part of
Miss- -Miss Parsons’ tale.  After | had
caught the first <entence that fell from

thought, word and action is clearly set [ her lips, [ dishonorably remained  to
down, perhaps by mature study of this | hear the very last soord of But
I may in some future state understand | does she. do you, ladics and u«'nllh'nwn
it all; but I shall never here below | blame me? L am the man  she r'(H;
arrive at a satisfactory analysis of the Harold ‘Duval.” ‘
I motives that swayed me. If a bombshell hiad at {hat monient
“But amongst them came fivst of all | exploded in our midst the effect gl
I o <re. out and out despair and | not have  been more startling. This
div vie lite and all that it had feft | statement applics to all of us \\—\W wore |
to otle Marold was untrue to me! | there present, beoas for Miss Parvsons in
The onty wan | ever did love had treated | particular, it i~ hopossible {o «!.\v-lillu-
me  with unparalleled contempt  had | the transformatio CRontelid o Ter by
spurned love like a thing of naucht. the man’s swdaen s o, vt

for an instant a< one ol

speak, 1 nuknown to my parents

<.
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oreat light had shone. “Edward.”
last, “is it you i
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addressing himself to tie
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od, a base, groundless fubri-

about my marriage.
Some villain must have

I wrte you again and
I -to communicate with you,
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gasped the girl. “Can it
be true—you love me yet?
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Rod and Gun.

I TS remarkable the great number of

Island of Vancouver and on the
We never meet the

In our Natural History w
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Kootenay. But the
the black tails are
where.
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torgive me? I only married him because |
| r:n'vfl !m' nothing, It was my way of \
committing suicide of the soul.  Oh, if |
you could only understond.” o

“I do understand, dearest,” he cried,
“and nothing shall stan. between us

present.
What is
It

A Roya

| Gift at Christmas

now. | am sorry but that scl.ool in Salt
Lake will have {o look out for another
teacher.” \
It did. We heard no more true tales |
.tha\t Christmas  EKve, but nevertheless
it turned out to be a very happy one to
all of us, and for two persons upon the
train in particular.  Forgotten was the
blizzard, and the icy wall t"at hemmed
us in. And when at last the plows got
to us the next day and dug us out, and
when finally, worn and weary, we reached
Denver, all of us, during the stopover,
were glad to be present at the wedding
ceremony that united Mrs. Lillian MeNeil
and Ler true love, Edward J. Crosby.
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] it will astonish you the number of ani-
| mals

Winnipeg, Dec., 1912.

e

one hungry beast could eat all of this
seventy-pound deer; most likely it had
made two meals.

In the springtime, when the horns are
in velvet, when they are just soft
masses of blood vessels, growing
rapidly, an inch a day, from the adult’s
head, and again in the fall, during the
rutting time, I understand from all the
hunters . that I have met that the
slaughter of our black-tail deer by the
panthers is very great. The increased
bounty may decimate this sourge, but
take my word for it, Vancouver Island
is the spot any bounty man should
make for. There is a noble chance
here to make money from the numerous
marauding panthers that live on our
sheep, and the great number of wolves,
almost black ones,-that roam this island.
If you carry a pair of heavy field
glasses with you—we use a telescope—

one can see in a few_ _trips,
cspecially in the morning and evening.
All the sands of the river’s points and
also along the seashore are criss-crossed
with the deer and the bear, as well as
the big, soft paws of the panther—these
at fifteen dollars bounty, and an ad-
ditional five dollars for the pelt should
tempt many a rifle out this winter.

We British Columbians do mot rush
out after our game, hair, feathers or

scales, as our Ontario friends do. Many
thousands of licenses are granted to
men to hunt deer in a hundred-mile
square patch in Nippissing, Parry Sound
and Muskoka Districts. So crowded has
this favorite hunting ground become
that many accidents happen and many
fool tricks are done. Can you imagine
a deer hunter stepping up to a fence
and shooting at a farmer and his two
sons that were digging potatoes in their
field? Yes, and after killing the father,
this idiot tried to kill one of the boys.
Can you imagine sane men firing at
everything they see moving in the bush
and at times putting a bullet through
the top of a friend’s head? The danger
has become so great to the hunters that
they urge the wearing of a bright red
cap or coat.

Read this true tale and hesitate when
the trigger finger trembles aiming at
poorly seen objects.

The Cross Upon The “Height of Land”

Tt was in November, all the marshes
of the Kawaskagama were aglitter with

rime, keen nipping winds were blowing;
it was a race now, a race between a
man and the southward advancing
line of ice and =now, with the odds in
favor of the latter, and death the price
of defeat.

I had penctrated the Thunder ﬁ;x)‘
District as far north as 51, On the
Little Current I met the tirst  -outh-
bound migratory floeks. Nuive's wevn-
ing, mnever to be disregard: { the
Naturalist. 1 had sceured a 1

‘some time

in photographs of the feather gamc,

me fishes, and small fur bearers. So
Hawk, my Mississaugan guide and I
turned our canoes towards the frontier,
following the isotherm of 35° as rapidly
as our paddles could urge us. It was
impossible to believe he now deliberately
deserted me, but from the night I
strained my eyes to follow his canoe on
one of the unnamed lakes, mere widen-
ings of Little Current, I had searched
and waited in vain, waiting was a
dangerous game with the frost line
rapidly advancing. Already I had to
break the thin shore ice to launch out in
the early morning. Food was getting
scarce. I relicd almost entirely on my
rile and trolling line to supply me.
Luckily the woods and waters. were well
tenanted, -so 1 secured present food
without delay, killing my next meal
from the canoe as I threaded. the
lakes and rivers we had traversed
before, waters that  had
rarely, if ever, reflected a white man’s
face. Tonight I had landed on the
south shore of Springwater, so deadly
tired after an exhausting portage that
I hung my tent up to the first con-
venient tree, careless that the -cold

north wind blew directly on the almost
unsheltered position; then I lighted my
camp—aye, my signal fire—and cooked
a grouse Mississauga style.

I remem-

Deer Hunting in B.C.

ber spreading out my guide-map—
Devilfish Lake, another hard port-
age; then Long Lake with its clear run
of forty miles. If the ice did not make
too hard T might win out yet — then I
must have dozed, for when I woke the
moon was high and T heard, borne on
the wind, the words of the Canadian
Boat Song — “Row brothers row, the
stream runs fast,——and daylight's
past”’—clipped as it was by the gusts,
it disproved my first thought. Truly
it was not Hawk, as the words came
" from English lips. Faintly I discerned
the craft in the white smother of foam
the wind was raising outside the rocky
point. Instinctively I waved the map,
for two weeks of one’s own company
makes the heart glad to welcome a fel-
low-man. Across the waves, around the
point into comparatively smooth water,
the dark object crept. Soon as the
canoe’s bow grated on the sand at my
feet—it was a birch bark, heavily laden,
in the bow a covered load showed the
form of a recumbent man — T greeted
the paddler astern. He stepped over the
load ashore in response to my invita-
tion, and together we lifted and partly
drew the craft up a foot or two. He
shook his head when T proposed awaken-
ing the bowman; shook it again when I
urged him to bring him to the
fire, rudely intercepting my outstretched
hand and rapidly rearranging the covers
that had partly fallen off the reclining
head. Then he followed me and silently
took a seat beside the fire.

As he rested against a tamarack root
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*Fhe Famous Sun Flowers of Sunny Alberta, Six Miles from Mirmr'on the Fariﬁ"of Thomas Rider, Buffalo Lake.

1 saw he was an.old man, yet, by his | glance.
ing very col(%—{.hgre (lli'a.dI‘ beendaﬁflight tion—h—“was far up the side
eI dozed—I urged him to | b this time, far on the opposite shore ;
bring him into the ag he had an hour’s atartlfp ) AykYDRE Raetrd
er seen a strong man temember every item of that morning’s :
I watched the fine old | wait. Several times I heard animals in —— e T
head droop until the white beard was the serub. Once a mink swam past me o L XTG4
almost hidden by the peak of the hunt- | and I could just catch a glimpse of its
ing cap; then the shoulders, that dread- trailing tail Then, as the first dim
ful tell-tale sobbing shaking the entire | light began to appear a big
frame, dry sobs shook “him _as the | to his feet right  behind me. The lad
Northwestern shook the trees about us. |and I have hunted in many countries.
Finally I saw the firelight sparkle on It is needless to tell you that I am an
the . tears that .trickled through -his Englishman. Well, towards daylight T
ture’s blessed | heard animals moving off, and far away
over the lake I saw adoe swimming.

clear skin and ©wel-formed features,
brawn hands = and ¢lear blue eyes,
evidently in the full vigor of old age.
His: first word as he looked up was
“Thanks.” I assured him of how happy:
I was to see him, doubly happy as I was
~alone in this northern wilderness. Then
' I pressed: him to eat, but he wearily
shook his head, shaking it again when I
proffered to heat the camp kettle and
brew him some tea.  Again when I
offered to help him to unload and draw
the canoe up—the same weary shaking
of the head answered this question.
Was the old man mad? Certainly not,
his “eyes ~showed the full possession of
his senses. "
Silently T watched him as he sat
there with drooping head and downcast

A FRIEND'S ADVICE
Something Worth Listening To

A voung man was advised by a friend
to eat Grape-Nuts because he was all
run down from a spell of fever. —He
tells the story:

“Last spring T had an attack of fever
that left me in a very weak condition.
1 had to quit work; had no appetite,
was nervous and discouraged.

“A friend advised me to eat Grape-
Nits, but I paid no attention to him
%nd kept getting worse as time went

Y.

“I took many kinds of medicine, but
none of them secmed to help me. My
system was complctely run down, my
blood got out of order from want of
proper food, and several very large
boils broke out on my neck. 1 was s0
weak 1 could hardly walk.

v‘i‘rnv day mother ordered some Grape-
Nuts and induecd me to eat some.
felt better and that night rested fine.
As | continued to use the food every

snowfall whi
wake his chum and
tent. Have you ev
break down?

now, so in the same

much this last week
fire spoke of men.

have longed for one
living soul to tell my

hope

head fell again an
whisper—“and I—we
ages to Red Deer, as

from the nu merous

driven to it by the

day. | grew stronger steadily, and now
have regained my former good health.
1 would not be avithout Grape-Nuts as 1
beliove it is the most health-giving food
in ue world” Name given by Ca-
nad o0 Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.

10l the book, “The Road to Well-
vill " in pkgs. “There’s a reason.”

" .r read the above letter? A mnew
oue appears from time to time. They
snuine, true, and full of human in-

hunted on that lake
hour before daylight

position. I knew Ber

fingers and I knew that Na
relief for the overstrained heart had
come. There was a wan smile70R the | As yet there were no sounds of the
old face as he looked up, & smile ' of |lad’s shooting; then suddenly I was
apology for the alarm he thought he | conscious that T was staring straight at
was causing me—our thoughts were as {a big buck. Before my brain sent the
transparent as crystal to one another | message to ~my fingers he was
mute way the gone—right down the trail that led to

simple wave of my hand relieved him, | the watering place. I knew just where

waters of Little Current, in fine shape. lup all my plans.
There was a biti of metal we were look- and mine unde

to meet him where an olc H :
fallen with its top in the water. Here, | many portages. [
I tracks, was the |always think of the poor lad’s body, Toronto Ont.

drinking place of the deer: and from | fearing it would be attacked by wolves.

here evidently they crossed the lake if Then I found myself talking to it,and I

danger, for mever a white man had

Then, . as the night was grow- the name with soft loving. inflec-

and he bowed his thanks. he would reappear, close beside some . :

“I thought I was dying . . . but | black ‘alders. - With my finger on the i

it passed . . - when I saw your | trigger, I watched; then 1 saw & e

fire. . . . I had sung every old-time | bobbing reddish looking head just at e A’%w ¢

song I could muster up . . - Just to | the top of the bushes, instantly I fired. s

sort of keep me company . . . MY As T leaped over the trunk of the pine : : .
head was pretty light; I have not eaten | I heard crashing and scrambling in the Of all the glftsthat fit

. . . then the |bushes. I leaped over
_ Oh! how I |carried my rifle through th

human being, one this world has never looked the same .
trouble to. g . to me since—there on the shore, with SO tlmely as the one that

I have struggled from daylight to dark; his rifle lying beside, lay my boy. Yes, . ' ‘ T
yes, and long after dark, hoping against sir’—and his. voice rose hysterical—"I provides the. means for
that 1 could keep ahead of the ice | had killed him with these hands, this keeplng a plcture story
and reach the frontier. We left Jack- |finger that had learned so :

fish a month ago, Bert’—here the old | press the trigger”—and he
d the voice sank to a out towards me—had fired the shot-—he

made all the port- | was my only lad, sir. Bert was a good L
we called the wide boy. I sat beside' the body and made i _ w1
: _ First, I hid his rifle . 0 a

ing for and we intended to shoot a bit, be too heavy to trek out; then 1 car- . :
too. After we got our wee ghanty up ried the boy, with many a rest, to the |’ Ask your d«-:}lvr or write us for--
we started to hunt, for the supplies shanty. * 1 only put a bit of flour and catalogue of }\odak and Brownie ,
were getting low, the lad’—again the salt in the canoe. I have lived since, as Cameras. It'sfree. “ 3

voice fell — “took his way along the | the animals do, on that which 1 cqnl(l c
western side of the lake, instructing me find. Day after day 1 paddled rapidly Canadian Kodak Co.

wolves or other feared T was going mad.

t”—he pronounced think T had just about gi

the scrub and

.+ the alders, they would

1 pine had |over lakes and down rivers, making
y At night, sir, T would lel‘ed

lonely, lying there at night, tending the
before. It was an watch fire, always thinking of what
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“The weary find new strength in
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of the lake . DOCTORS KNOWI

Sir, I can Big Bottle All Druggists

deer jumped

e Mers—and || the Christmas day—none

cunningly to

ldhis hand || of that day—

Tt was all so

when 1 took up my | was under the overturned cande. 1| The family remedﬁtﬂfor

ven up when I *‘Shiloh costs 80
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.. Reproduction of a Sanilas design

Before you select a wall
covering—for any room

SANITAS

! B Sanitas exactly repro-
‘ duces the finishes, designs
: and effects of the finest

wall papers and fabrics,
but in l?fr"mo;e service-

<able material of moderate cost.

Sanitas i fade-proof, stain-proof,
dust - and - dirt - proof, "never cracks,
never tears, is instantly cleaned with
a damp cloth.

All the handsomest glazed tile effects
are also made in Sanitas, for bath-
rooms, kitchens and pnﬁw
N T TERT
Write ;s your needs fully, and
we-" will ‘send you samples and
sketchés and-tell you how to be
_ﬂ&lﬁ,‘nﬁshctorily supplied.

"STANDARD OIL CLOTH CO.
| Viy, New York City

WIPE OFF
THE DIRT
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! v | Bt . ycr MERITAS — the guar-
3 * anteed table oil cloth. For
the name of any dealer not
| handling Meritas we will
4 W send you }4 dozen handsome

Evéty Yard Merilas doilles. -

ot ~

e
T i BT I . i

o

o T

STl is made in
~ ‘England and enjoyed
all over the world.

Its new and delicious flavour

» from any other sauce or relish
you have ever had before.

Selling freely everywhere.

saw your camp fire.
was my only child.”
bearded man sank from very weakness
on the sand. 1 carried him and laid him
on my rude couch and listened until
| his deep breathing assured me that he
was sleeping from utter exhaustion. It
was not the first time I had heard a
man snore from deathlike weariness and
the rattling gasp of the breath made
me rejoice when daylight broke.

skimmed with ice.
cided that the only chance of our escape
was to bury the lad’s body here. I left
the old man a short hour beside the
grave.
canoce and paddled across to the port-
age, leaving the rude cedar cross I had

You see, sir, he
The old white-

The next day all the broad lake was
Hurriedly we de-

Then we hastily loaded my

made to t@1 of another of those heart-
breaking fatalities of the deer shooting

‘season.

way many a time
we found Hawk' looking for me. ]
mistaken other signs for mine until
caught up with a trapper,
turned on his trail to !
by the Indian, and aided by a timely
fall of snow, we mounted our craft on
rude runners and reached
safety. A letter from the old man later
informed me that he had secured guides
and had brought his son’s body out over
the ice for Christian burial.
ful object lesson has taught me to be
absolutely certain of the identity of the
object before I pull the fatal trigger.

after breaking. our
through the thin ice,
He had
he
then he

Helped

Five days later,

seek me.

the frontier in

This fear-

Told on Christmas Eve

Or a Tragic Event in Manitoba's History Recalled

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by J. D. Evans,

Crystal City

Spending the Christmas season a few years ago wi
southeastern Manitoba,
Eve. The friend of the writer was
events of the '70's was a man of some thirty years
and the disposal of his remains, always a matter

really di me of

‘“the days of the long ago”
born in Point Douglas (Winnipeg),

them and kept their counsel, is

friend away in the thick pine woods of
were brought forward on Christmas
and at the time of the stirring
of age. His account of the tragic death of Scott
of conjecture to any but those ‘who know what
now told by the writer.

th an old

the usual weather the Manitoban

experiences at Christmas time,
but within the cosy shack of Gouteau
there was warmth, and plenty of
it—good cheer without limit. -Gouteau’s
shack stood benmeath a juniper-covered
sand hill away in the pine woods, pos-
sibly within a three-mile radius of Har-
grave Spur, a flag station on the main
line of the Canadian Northern Railway
in southeastern Manitoba.

There were a trio of us at this place
of Gouteau’s, homesteader and Winnipeg
citizen; McMutrie, likewise from that
city, and the writer, also numbered in
those days amongst its residents. It
was Christmas time—that period of the
year when all the world is living beneath
“the peace upon Earth and Goodwill to
Men > banner; tle writer, meeting
Gouteau upon Main street in the early
part of December, was invited to spend
Christmas at his place, as he described
it, “right in the big woods against
Minnesota.”

It would be a novel method of spend-
ing Yuletidle — far away from the
madding crowds on Winnipeg's streets;
hence it happened that on the twenty-
fourth day of December (yes, it's some
years ago mnow) the writer stepped
from the train at Hargrave Spur, where,
upon the rude planks serving as a sta-
tion platform, Gouteau was awaiting his
guest. After a hearty welcome, there
was a walk through the woods to his
place. The snow was deep, yet crisp;
the tree tops were swaying gently
in the evening wind; we were in the
huge pine forest stretching far away
into the United States. Occasionally a
light would beam forth amidst “the
trees when we were passing the home of
a settler; but after a brisk walk

OUTSIDE it was cold, extremely so,

Gouteau’s shack was reached and we
entered.

Preparing the evening meal, was
McMutrie; he was  sponding a few

weeks with Gouteau. When full justice
had been done to the excellent supper,
chairs were drawn to the stove, pipes
filled—conversation the programme.

Gouteau, after a short while, stretehed
himself upon the bed.  Oceasionally he
would break forth into a weird kind of
dirge. The writer sat listening to the
quaint melody which, in the carly days
of Manitoba's history, was a tune with-
out which the musical portion of a
dance upon the Red River's banks would
are

its lively strains

good old times in Manitoba

over Lort Garry, which view

be considered incomplete—in these years
seldom if ever

days when

the smoke of the Indian’s tepee eurled
of the

the statement that he had heard it
when he was a boy — and that was
many, many long years ago. .
" Fort Garry! wherein the pioneer his-
tory of Manitoba was laid; wall-
encircled buildings ‘within which Indian
and trapper assembled in the days now
passed “into’ memory! There is some-
thing pregnant with interest to the
Manitoban of today whenever the name
of Fort Garry is mentioned.
“Suppose you know a g at deal con-
cerning old times in this country,
Gouteau?” queried the writer. “Must
have been great days all right.”
“Ought to,” answered Gouteau, smil-
ing, as he jumped from the bed to re-
plenish the stove. “I was born on the
river bank down in Point Douglas,
a.nd—” |
He was interrupted by McMutrie
remarking that there were good times
in the early days, but no person ever
dreamed ‘that there would be anything
here more than there was then.
“We all got badly fooled on that
idea,” Gouteau continued. “At all
events, after 1870 things commenced to
be different. I guess there were reasons
all right.”

“thct was about the time that Mani-
toba passed through troublous days; at
least that’s what I've heard.”
“In the early days of the seventies
there certainly were,” Gouteau replied
with a laugh. “I guess you've heard of
Wolseley. If he could only see Winni-
peg now he'd just wonder where he had
got off at. I remember the very day
he came into this country. I suppose
you know where the Dawson Road is
over in St. Boniface? That is where he
and his troops marched in from Rat
Portage.”

“Kenora you mean?” suggested his
listener.

“Yes, nowadays,” Gouteau answered,
and for a few minutes he seemed
wrapped in thought.  He refilled his
pipe slowly; perhaps the archives of
memory were being stirred up? It was
Christmas eve; at this time of the year
thoughts arc apt to enter our minds
which never transpire at any other
"SCASOolN.

Continuing his remarks, Gouteau said:
“When we heard that Wolseley was
coming into the Fort, a whole lot of us
walked over to St Boniface and waited
at the corner of the Dawson Road. It
was in the August of 700 TRiell with

“The seventies,” responded the writer, !

some of his men, had gone off to the
States.

heard.

“What's that tune you are humming. | coming to straighten matters up: there |
Goutean?”  enquired the writer. Its ['had been the killing of Scott. and this
<onnd was familiar to his cars: he had had caused a  lot of dissatistaction,
heard it upon previous oceasions: pre- [even amongst those who Tad stded with
sumably its music is a relic of the | Riel in what he didl. “Thines wanted tix

ing up !

.\'l)l\ ke A
frow. me.”

They knew that Wolseley was |

eothat statement |

|
|
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matter was corroborated by Gouteau in
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- about those times, to which suggestion
Gouteau replied with a knowing head-.
shake that there were men living in
Manitoba today who would rather not
let their memories be taxed concerning
it.

From an acquaintanceship of many
years with Gouteau, the writer was
cognizant of the fact that he was a
man upon whose information the
greatest  reliance might be placed:
neither did he appear to be reticent in
relating that which he could speak of
with authority.

«Ag I said,” he continued, “Wolseley
came along. Ie crossed the river near
the place where the Grey Nuns’ Hos-
pital is in St. Boniface now. There
was a ferry there in those days, and he,
with his soldiers, walked into the Fort.
There were—it’s no use disguising the
fact—a bad lot of people around: two
parties with a kind of king over them.
1f. you belonged to one party or the
other, you were a rebel anyway.”

“The - writer interrupted with the
question as to what the trouble was

abott. Gouteau claimed it to be a con..|.

tention as to which of the two. kings,
as he expressed himself, should be n
command of the colony — the country

Old Fort Garry, 1870

ing in one matter: How were Scott’s

remains disposed of? The only informa- | Gouteau.
tion forthcoming appears to have been | seven o’clock,
that his corpse was cast into the Red | having
River in close proximity to the junction | where
of the :.\Ssmiboine with that stream. | the Assiniboine; two men in a cart
An old-time resident dwelling in Winni- | drove up to the
peg today informed the writer quite | out and asked
recently that he had never entertained | supper.

the wors
It was | had got him in
suggested by the writer to Goutean to put him away.

such an idea; he claims the statement
to be absurd in the extreme.

wasg“then known by that name.

“Some people wanted no interference
from the Old Country. It does not
matter what some men might say to-
day, they know it is a fact though,”

he continued — statements which Mec-
Mutrie expressed as absolutely correct.

" «There was quarreling — lots of it,”
continued Gouteau. “Quite a number of
men on both sides were shot and after-
wards thrown into the river. The one’
party considered that if a certain man
who did not agree with them could be
got rid off there would be a better
chance to do things as they wanted.
Of course, this was earlier in the
year—March. Wolseley didn’t come un-
til August.” L

Enquiry from the writer relative to
whom Gouteau had reference, at once
elicited the information that if the
questioner walked along Princess street
he would see a large brick building
erected to his memory.

“Scott,” at once answered the writer.

“Yes, Scott,” Gouteau replied. “He
was trying to keep order in the Fort,
and the rebels gave him a mock trial
for something they said he had done.
They never allowed him to say a word

" to defend himself, so they brought him
outside one of the buildings and shot
him. I saw him fall, for I was there at
the time, and, what’s more, I know the
{;lvu who fetched him out to be shot,

ut—"

(iouteau paused for a few seconds:
then, with a voice which spoke of cer-
tainty in its tones, said: «] know who
shot him also.”

The writer now made the observation
that few people nowadays appcarod to

Thomas Scott

that the body of Scott was thrust into
the muddy waters of the Red River.
With much emphasis _ Gouteau  Te-
pudiated  the story, declaring that
neither Red River nor Assiniboine re-
ceived Scott’s remains.

«People said that at the time,” said
he, “they tell that yet. They claim
that no person knows what did become
of Scott’s body. There are people who
do know, but there are reasons why
they would rather not tell.”

To these sentiments the writer re-

people should have consigned so im-
portant a matter into the abyss of for-
getfulness or reticence to impart the in-
formation. Yet the answer of Gouteau
to this appears to be with reason. The
\Manitoba of 1870 and the country of
more recent years are not identical for,

Lave any information as to the identity
of the assassin, which remark at once
produced from Gouteau the reply that
1ersons would mnot believe
cven if they were told.

“Some matters are better left buried,” iis ]
no name Seott's assassination,

said he. “It’s years ago now;
. going to be told by me.”

1t is over forty Yyears since the
oagedy  of Scott’s death within Fort
tarry's walls, The sad termination to
1is useful life has always been perplex-

who did it son’s welfare to rel

according to the testimony of Gouteau,
it was not considered conducive to a per-

saw, knew, or had been told.
Continuing his remarks

«The rebels picked up his corpse
put it into a shed; they !
clothing off Scott in there also.”

«\What took place after '
any knowledge ?” asked the writer.

supper at a

This man—he was
t of a bad lot—said that they
the cart and were going
My ‘father asked

«I was coming to that point,”
«That same evening,
my father and I were
house close to
Main Street bridge now crosses

said
about

door—one of them got
if they could get some
just about
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o it was that he meant.
Scott, of course
‘We've got rid o
in our way qui
father didn’t answer
he had a good opinio
course, he knew th
that afternoon.
father said tha
body had been thrown into
at least that’s what
‘I knew they s
s what they
Scott’s body is out-
He’s going to be put
le would never find
\ld never think he
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And Gouteau, emptying the ashes
from his pipe, walked to th
reflection of a frozen sea northward
was in unusual brilliancy of color, a
multitudinous array of starland twinkled
in the sky. It was now after the hour
of twelve o'clock; the bark of a dog
upon a nearby homestead was the only
sound audible. Christmas day had once
more dawned upon the earth—that day
commemorative of the time in the long
years ago when the lowly shepherds
upon Bethlehem’s fields, tending their
flocks, had seen the strange light, and
the multitude of the Heavenly Host had
chanted their “Glory to God in the
Highest.” And even amidst tne loneli-
hess of the wild pine woods of south-
eastern Manitoba we observed the day
with mirth and glee, whilst Gouteau re-
lated many strange incidents of - the
Manitoba when the Indian was wont to
erect his tent upon today’s bustling
streets of Winnipeg. As Gouteau ex-
pressed himself, “There were generally
a bunch of tents on the Portage trail
not far from the river bank, just about
where the avenue runs out of Main
street.  Look funny today, wouldn’t
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“That’s the very place. There was lots
of bush around there in those days;
it’s the right spot, I do know that.
“put my father and 1 were
n sound of the cart.
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alked into the bush;
the cart and looked

Scott’s body was mnot there
t we were afraid to follow the
well to interfere
However, they came back
to the cart after & while and drove back
towards the Fort.”

The writer remarking to
that his story cast a version over the
affair very different to what most peo-
pinion was the method of
disposal of Scott’s remains, Gouteau
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hat — don’t care
There’s people living
t simply had to talk
and tell the truth about the matter,
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what they say.
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Portage Junction, where — I heard this
part afterwards—a deep pit had been
dug. Can’t say who dug it, but Scott
Those who caused his
others tell the

was put into it.
death said (and made
story) that Scott had been thrown into
the river near the Hudson’s Bay mill
It’s a deliberate lie. 1t doesn’t matter
said then, or what people
think today, Scott’s body is out near
We never went to
it was buried because we were
afraid to, but I'll stand to my state-
ment that Scott is buried out there.”

And this was the story of Scott the
Fort Garry
burial place of his remains, as
around the stove in the cosy shack of
Gouteau on that Christmas eve away
Southeastern

the Junction.

That the story which the writer has
related is not minus corroborative testi- 1
mohy is allirmed by a today
of Winnipeg .
Gouteaw’s strange story. and who was
Fort Garry

gentleman in
strongly to the opinion that Gouteau's

e door.

they ?”

of them.”
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The “Going-To Bees”

“I guess I will not work today,

Or some time in the by and by,
11l be so diligent and spry

Am what they call a ‘hummer

“() bee! don’t be a little dunce
In lazily reviewing
Is just the time for ‘doing.’”

Suppose a youth with idle hands

Of life are flowing, flowing.

If you'd reap vour share of joy
You must discerningly employ

He who would win must work!
prize '

Is for the faithful one who tries

With loyal heart and hand;
skies

That fill the hive with honey.”

-9

Couldn’t Fool the Boy

A Tebrew boy, eleven years of age,
who was a fever patient in a Philadelphia
hospital, had shown a disposition to
whine and complain at all times.

statements arc, withont
doubt, absolutely correct. lending color | “Tieklish 7"

knowledge w h o

\ 0 . .
.-\‘1”111_'_". the voungster said:
Niddi<h.™
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murder that his corpse had been
a cart across the river, and
ly not thrown into the

o @ 0

As CGouteau remarked, ere closing his
eyes to slumber, “Always had a Merry
Christmas in Manitoba as far ‘back as
I can recollect—and that’s a good many

s bk ek ok D el o~

Suppose that some fine morn in May
A honey-bee should pause and say,

But next week or next summer,
That all the world must see that I

Of course you'd wish to say at once,
And waste your golden days and months
The things you're ‘going’ to do, and how

Your hive with honey you’ll endow,
But bear in mind, O bee, that NOW

Should tell you all the splendid plans
Of which he dreams, the while the sands

*

Yowd wish to say to him, “O boy!

Your morning hours in sowing.”

With toil-crowned hopes are sunny.
And they who seek success to find
This homely truth must bear in mind:
“The going-to bees™ are not the kind

Nixon Waterman.

nurse was giving him an aleohol sponge,
and, thinking to divert his mind, she
said o him ax <he rubbed under his arms:
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Me for Sal

By Gelett Burgess

leart, She saw possibilities in it that '
1T had never: dreamed of.

i1 would have felt pretty sure of her

if it hadn’t been for a chap named Ted-

dy Doané who used to come to the

house as regular as I did, and between

us, but her little sister teased the life
out .of us.

Meanwhile, Medford Salt was per-
meating the vicinity; 1 didn’t allow

lovemaking to interfere with business,
and my contract called for some pretty
If T wanted to earn the

.. Advertising ain’t what it was in the lively work.

old days when they did it by hand, so
to speak. 1 can recall the time when a
whole valley would be pre-empted by a
stove-polish hustler, rocks, barns and

lect. There were three lines of it, and
it read this way:

!:‘:o two of us: Sal kept us guessing.
THeddy had a ‘general store in Adamston,
amd another across the river in Clinton,
“Wermont. Of course, he was a good
deal béttgdvpfl than I was, and a nice

thousand dollars' I was to get for my
trip 1 had to hump myself, and without
that thousand in s‘ght I couldn’t pro-
pose to Sal. I told her as much as I

TRY
MEDFORD SALT
1T SATISFIES

fences, only to have his claim jumped a . ) 'i}'nough fellow with the girls, so I was | dared to, and waited for a chance to
quack-medicine fiend, bringing Sal spent a lot of time watching me | gonsiderably afraid of him. My long | say the rest.

by some I
on a regular duel with paint-brushes.

Many’s the landscape I've spoiled and

We walked and we talked as much

work, and insisted on learning how to
as I had time for, and got better ac-

‘shit was a knowledge of the world, in-

mix paints, about the only thing in the ,ci(uding Boston and New York, with a

many’s the barn Pve disfigured in my world she wasn’t up on besides horning | spice of adventure thrown in, and I quainted every day. She.was interested
day. Lve painted signs in and I've | cattle. I kept a lot of my paint.in her ?)?nyed’ my cards accordingly. Teddy | in everything I did and all T'd seen,
. Dve covered terri- barn for her to fool with, and before | hield trumps in being right on the ground and it seemed to me she’d be ready to

painted signs out;
tories the way a kid colors a map. I've
slung lampblack and yellow ochre by
the bLarrel; 1've made block letters to
fill a dictionary. Companies didn’t buy
gpace by the square foot in my day;
they didn’t have cutout fences and fun-
ny pictures and electric lights; they
alvertised by counties and states and
mountain ranges, by jiminy! Desecrat-
ing the face of Nature was good enough
for them. Those here breakfast-food
people have taken all the romance out
of the business.

It was in the spring of 1879 when I
got an order from the Medford Salt
Company to decorate the Connecticut
Valley. Medford Salt was supposed to
be Heaven’s best gift to invalids suffer-
ing from ague, chills and fever, theu-
matism, and the Lord only knows what
else. It was my opinion then, and it’s
my firm conviction now, that it was
nothing more nor less than a fake, pure
and simple, only it was not pure and
not simple. I diagnosed the stuff as
consisting of sea salt, alum and terra
alba in equal parts. But that was none
of my business; I only had to illum-
inate the countryside with the conspic-
uous words, “TRY MEDFORD SALT
| FOR AGUE; IT CURES—” or any oth-

er phrase Icould cook up to fill the prop-
er space. 1 was known to be equal to
the best for neatness and dispatch, and
the company left all details to me. I
hired a horse and democrat wagon,
bought a stock of paints, oils and brush-
es, and started out to attract atten-
tion to the sunposed virtues of Med-
ford Salt. sBesides this material T had
a half-dozen cases of the remedy to pay
for space with where 1 couldn’t steal it.

I broke into the valley at Springfiela,
Massachusetts, planning to work up the
left bank into New Hampshire and
down the right-side bank back. There
were no game laws or closed seasons
then. If 1 found a rock I wanted was
already covered I painted the sign out
with white lead, returning in a day or
two to use the space for Medford Salt,
trusting to luck that there wouldn’t
be anybody with a brush along after
me for some time. I took my chances
with the rivals in my business as &
part of the job, and farnrers with shot-
guns 1 usually manage to fool by
working on danrerous ces at night

sell out and go to New York when-
ever I said the word. She sewed
on buttons for -me, and mended my

Winter .and summer, so that it looked
like an even break with a chance for
each. Sal acted square with both of

she’d got through she’d done over about
the whole inside of the house. Her
fondness for paint went right to my
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clothes, and showed me how to get the
paint out of my. finger-nails. but she
was -just as -good to Teddy, too, being
the kind that always likes to be doing
for her, friends. T could see he was
getting to the point himself where he’d
soon- propose, _but before either of us
popped the flood came. .

I’d been across the river a way, em-

bellishing the view with ' ochre and
bronze-green, when, one night, 1 got
back into Clinton to find the river had
broken' loose and flooded half the town.
The Adamston bridge had been carried
away, and 1 couldn’t get across to see
Sal.
I put up at the Clinton Hotel, and
there I found Teddy Doane, who had
come over to his store, and the two of
use put in a pretty miserable ~night.
We'd never been alone together - be-
fore, and ‘we weren’t over-anxious to
getacquainted. There was nothing- for
it, though, but to retend to be friends,
and we played hig -low-jack till it ‘was
time to go to bed. In that way we
escaped talk by mutual consent.

The next morning who should turn up
but Lulu, Sal’s little sister, in a pink

Winnipeg, Dec., 1912,

with‘my old mare and a heavy democrat
wagon, and 1 knew it. So I ran-across
to the stable to get a horse and team,
but there wasn’t a single one to be had.
It was seven miles to Williamsburg, and
no boat would live in the freshet.

There didn’t seem to be any possible
hope for me, but I just sat down to
think it over as calmly as I could, to
gee if I couldn’t find some “way- to .win.
As I sat there I looked up to a bluff
about half a mile back of the town,
where T'd put a big sign, MEDFORD
SALT, in letters fourteen feet' high. I
knew it could be seen plainly from Sal’s
piazza, for we’d often sat there and ad-
mired it. Then a thought came to me
how I could make use of it. I ran out
to the stable and hitched up the mare.

Lickety-split I drove up & hill road,
slopping paint right and left till I got
to the foot of the cliff. 1 painted out
the two D’s and the T, and then I had
my sentiments expressed in letters that
would carry two miles:

ME FOR SAL

But this wasn't enough. How was I
going to attract Qal's attention? Then

A Vista on Buffalo Lake, Central Alberta

party-dress, gay as.a lark. She’d come
over to Clinton for a dance,and thought
it was great sport to have to stay away
from home until the river went down.
She giggled to see both of us together,
unable to get to Sal. Finally, she called
him out in the road on some pretense,
and . I saw her talking to him and
laughing like a fool. Next thing Teddy
started over to the livery stable. In
five minutes he drove out and turned
down the river road toward Williams-
burg, wlipping his horse Jlike mad. I
knew something was up.

«Qee here,” T said, “where’'s Teddy
gone 'in such, a hurry? You've given
him:a tip-about Sal, and yvou've got ‘to
- iy or P11 know the reason why.
Whats up?” .

«I don't mind telling you,” Lulu said,
“for I don’t care much who gets Sal as
long as the best man wins. I'm tired of
this backing and filling, and it strikes
me if either of you wants to marry Sal
vou'd better be up and doing. “Sal's
tired of it herself, and she told me last
night that she'd have the first one that
asked her. Teddy's driving n to
Williamsburg to cross the LSRR
and get back to Sal and ask ‘.

It was no use my trving fo oo

I thought of a double-barreled shotgun
that 1 kept in the wagon for gray
squirrels. I loaded her up, and began a
racket that would make a Fourth of
July celebration seem like a country
Sabbath. Then I sat down and watched
the Twitchell house. Pretty soon 1.saw
\\:hat looked like a towel waving in
circles on the piazza. It was Sal sure,
and I was fool enough, in my excite-
ment, to actually try to yell to her.
Then I started back to town.

1 hadn't gone far, however, before I
began, to doubt whether T'd won, after
all. . How did I know that her waving
a towel meant that she’d have me?
l'(f(l(l_v was likely to turn up at any
minute, and might talk her round.
Something had to be done to clinch the
matter. 1 stopped and looked about.
tight near where I halted there was a
big barn T had worked on a month be-
fm-'(\, and it was, of course. in a con-
spicuous place, as all my signs were. It
read, “TAKE MEDFORD SALT.” I had
to mix up some Brandon red for this to
match the background, and just before
I was ready to begin I looked across to
the Twitchell place to see if she was
'\hll waving. When my eves lit on her
barn 1 was paralyzed to see that sign
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being changed, too. I strained my
eyes and could make out  somebody
working over the wall. When she
moved, what do you think Iread? Sal
had been painting out .the letters until
it ran this way:

_TRY
ME. SAL

The line below, “IT SATISFIES,” she
hadn’t had time to alter. |

You can imagine how I felt. T knew
the girl had spunk, but this was beating
wireless telegraphy all to pieces, twenty-
five years ahead of time. But what
ook the grin off my face and sent me
hurrying up my ladder was to see a
little speck crawling up the rpad across
the river. It was a horse and buggy,
carrying Teddy Doane as sure as shoot-

was

g

1 worked like a fiend, and spattered
myself with Brandon red regardless.
When I got down my sign. read:

TAKE

ME O SAL

By this time- the speck  across the
river had disappeared amongst - the
houses of Adamston, but I didu’t care.
1 had got in my proposal first. There it

was over my head in twenty-foot létters |
that -the whole State of New Hampshire |

could witness, and T had reason to be-
lieve that Sal was for me. .
I didn’t have long to wait, though, for
my answer. I was accepted two miles
away by the cleverest little woman that
ever handled a paint-brush. =~ When I
saw what T did see I executed a war-
dance, with war-paint on, too. By tak-
ing the lower line on her barn, painting
out: the first T and ISF of “IT
SATISFIES,” and changing a T and an

Things for

Christmas

A Party i
HE young women of a certain family
in Nova Scotia pla | a pretty

= little surprise for. their guests at a

Christmas ] arty. ‘One of the young girls

wore a large bunch of flowers. The friends

mingled admiration . with their greetings,
and she remo ed "« ﬁoWe’r‘,fx"otii “her

Un‘'~s and aunts an? cousins, large and
small, were served-alike and. all seemed
to enjoy the favor. -Another merry-faced
girl had pinned.to her shoulder a large
bunch of  variously -colored” sachet bags,
hardly, less -beautiful than' the flowers.
Still another had -nique favors in_the
shape of tiny hali-dram phials filled with
white mustard seed. She tied . strings
of druggists” twine around. the necks and
pinned them to. the shoulder of her gown
as the others had done. The guests’ ex-

bouquet as a'boutonniers for_each guést. |

led them at once to suspect that they
were to be served in a similar way with
regard to the bottles, which was very
true; when dinner was served and the
coritents of the buttles were referred to
and tested,“the fun over the favors was
almost boundless.

A Calendar

A friendship ca’ dar was a source of
miuch pléasure -to an clderly lady living
alone. At her reguest, éach one of fifty-
two of her.friends, representing the fifty-
two weeks of the year, furnished materizl
for every day> of the seven in his week.
Each one fotlowved out ‘liis -own idea for
the week’srealend. f;contribating favorite
quotatians; short .pcems, .anec¢dotes and
reminiscenees, soi " ;. ever adding clierished
recipes. _Famany inistances the contribu-
tions were originalis Others were illustra-

magazines. The result was a perpetual
calendar, each day representing the

loving thought of a friend.

A Pincushion

The most acceptable gift T received last
Christmas was "a mattress pincushion,
and it is my constant companion whether
at home or abroad. [t is a tiny matiress
stuffed with curled hair and eovered with
satin. It is niae inches long, seven wide
and one and a half deep. It is tied
down or tufted like a ma‘tress, leaving
nine section for pins. Each of these
sections is tlled with a different kind of
different colored pins, and thelong sides
are for safety pins, black on one side
and white on the other, and of all sizes. .
The ends of the cushion are for hatpins,
white on one side aund colored on the

| other. When'I received it, it was so well
' stocked that T have not had to replenish
it vet. There 'qre'blue,‘pink, coral, white,
| pearl and black pins, while -there is oune
' section<for vari-colored ones and wo .foe

the. small' black and white ones.i It is @
constant and reliable friend’ for all occa-

periences -with -the .flowers" and- sachets

I intg ..s, Sal had sent me her answer:
‘ . T SAY YES

tell . me those signs weren’t
L ) and = the
A(‘imﬁgf‘dhg’folks tell the story of Sal
Twitchell’s: - long-distance proposal - to
this day.: : : '

i3
F

A

They;
altered i for - twenty years,
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- A Christmas Hymn
g thie calm and silent night!
en ‘humdred yeers and fifty-three
W:Rome been growing up tonight,
“Arid now was Queen of land and sea.
No sound ‘was heard of clashing wars—
Péeace brooded o’er the hushed domain!
Apollo; Pallas, Jove and Mars
Held undisturbea their ancient reign,
In the so'emn midnight,
Centuries ago.

*T'was in the calm and silent night!
The senator of haughty Rome,
Impatient, urged his chariot’s flight,
From lordly revel rolling home;

Triumphal arches, gleaming, swell
His breast with thoughts of boundless
sway;
What- wrecked the Roman, what befell

A paltry province far away, ol

In the solemn -
Centuries ago?

idnight.

Within that province far away
Went plodding home a weary boor;
A streak of light before him lay.
TFalling through a half-shut stable-door
Across his path. He passed—for naught
Told what was going on within;
How keen the stars, his only thought—
The air how czlm, and cold, and thin.
In the solemn midnight,
Centuries ago!

Oh, strange indifference! low and high
Drowsed over common joys and cares;
The earth was still—but knew not why,
The world was listening, unawares.
Tlow calm a moment may precede
One that shall thrill the world forever!
To that still mo 1ens none would heed.
Man’s doom was linked no more to
sever—
In the solemn midnight,
Centuries ago!
T{ is the calm and solemn night!
A thousand bells 1’ out and throw
Their joyous peals abroad. and smite
The darkness—charmed and holy now!

e night that erst no name had worn,

To it a happy name is given;
Lar in that stable lay, new-horn.
The peaceful Prince of carth
IMeaven,

and

dainty and
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Buy “Little

COLORS—Pink, Sky
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Tn the solemn midnight,
Centuries ago!
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Of course, you
pretty,
Tt’s no problem if they wear

«LITTLE DARLING”—Has silken heel and toe.

old. s i
't «LITTLE DAISY”—Reinfarced heel and toe.

Your dealer can supply you.
Look for the “Sunshine” Trade Mark on the ticket.

The Chipman Holton Knitting Co., Limited

MILLS AT HAMI

ted with spiall\picfares cut:from current
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 Happy Children

want your chi_ldren‘ to be happy,

too.
¢« Little

Daisy’’. hosiery—the daintiest and prettiest ev
‘And’it’s comfortable, : i
softest Australian ‘lamb’s wool, knitted in

bv the cleverest o eratives in the business. . ‘
' e ¢ Little Daisy”’ for your children.

Darling’’ or

Blue, Cardinal,

Hamilton, . Canada

Darling”’
er made for children.

too, because it is made of the finest,

All sizes for infants up to seven years

All sizes for children under twelve.

Black, Tan and Cream.
(ost no more than inferior kinds.

LTON AND WELLAND, ONT.
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- little friends, being sure to send them in

_ They were in two sizes, the smaller being

~ was thelack of a market. As Christmas
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: Santa Claus Stockings

Santa Claus stockings delight the little
folks and the use of them is withal a
very wholesome custom. They make
nice, inexpenrive gifts to send to our

time to reach the children by Christmas
eve, that they may have them to hang
up. The ones I have seen were of red
and white outing flannel decorated with
feather-stitching and tiny bells and had
a piece of ribbon at each side at the top
tied in a bow. The leg was red on one
side and white on thq other, the cap
and bottom of the foot being white on
the red side and red on the white side.

about twelve inc:es in length., A clever
girl I know makes from twenty-five to
forty dollars every year from the sale
of these stockings.,

What a city ‘woman can do for a
country friend is best told in the words
of one who was the recipient of a kind
thought 'last year: “When I moved
from the large flourishing city to a small,
unprogressive Western town, one of the
greatest’ trials of my new environment

approached, and there seemed nothing
available but the canned goods, on the
shelves of the general store, I was
reduced to tears; but these were oon
changed to smiles upon opening a box
which came several days before Christ-
mas. There, embedded in Christmas

greens, were all 'the: dniﬁ-ﬁeuaa;ﬁ‘orjded by
a city market: lettuce, cauliffoyes, gréen
peppers, eggplant, tomafoes, cucumbers,
Neufchatel cheese, Malaga grapes, and
even after-dinner mints. - Needless to say
these treasures were judicicusly managed,
and the thoughtfulness of one city
woman transformed  what :would' have
been many an uninteresting meal into a
feast.” T TR

A surprise scrapbook for _an.invalid
will add to her Christma§™happiness.
Take an ordinary “exer¢iig” book and
get as many small articles as:there are
pages in the booki, such as a piece, of
embrojdery with the materials for work-
ing it, a letter, some camera pittures, a
handkerchief, a case of pins,-a story
from a magazine, and:other small things.
For a child seléct paper- dolls or paper
soldiers; puzzles; pietures, a’ game, etc.
Fold each leaf over s¢ as to conceal one
of these gifts, seal it with one of the
bright colored Christmas seals and mark
the page to be openedl on a certain day.
In this way the Christmas pleasure may
be made to last for many days.

A notebook in which to record the gifts
sent to friends will prevent one from
sending the same sort of gift to a
friend twice in succession. A book seven
inches square is a good size. Divide the
pages lengthwise into four columns. In
the first column write the name, and
mark the remaining eolumns for years.
Under the year write the gift sént that

person in, say, 1910; in the second
column put down the gifts sent in 1911,
Thus you will be able to see at a glance
to whom gifts were sent and exactly
what was sent. Back pages of the book
may be used to put down any new ideas
for the coming year.

“'From a City To a Country Girl

By I Elizabeth Slavin .

The most appropriate gift I saw last
Christmas was given by a city girl to
a country cousin. The box reached its
destination Christmas Eve. When the
ugly .outer wrapping had been ripped off,
a pasteboard box tied with bright red
ribbon was disclosed, and under its lid
a collar-case made of two pieces of paste-
board covered with blue silk and caught
together at one edge was found. The
girl opened it and laughed. “Just what
I’ve been longing fer—a turnover collar
set'in Hardanger. 'Oh! and a collar of
English embroid y and two tuckers.”

The country gi~l wished in her heart
that she could make Hardanger collars;
she wouldn’t in the least have minded the
work. And then her mother suggested
that there was something 's= in the box,
and the good fairy who answers girls’
“wishes in their hearts” around about
Christmas answered this girl’s; because
in the next layer of the box she discovered
the queerest kind of book. Its cover
was:blue cretonne, coverin pasteboard,
ancﬁfﬁ%t. weﬂ_c\gpas'tgd pages/qut. from the

m‘h "U 3 i

Gloves

Right

Guaranteed by the Makers.

. "FAHE" wedr. of a, glove depends upon how it is made, the

ow to u ’ kind of leather in it, and how the leather is tanned.

One pair of gloves may last three months, another

six months, ano'tl_:er only a month. You never can

tell unless you know something about leather and tannage;

or unless you have a dependable Guide Post to go by.

The best and safest Guidée Post in buying Work-Gloves, is to
look for-the: H.B.K. Trade Mark stamped on the palm. This
Trade Mark is a GUARANTEE of satisfactory service. Every
pair of H.B.K. gloves is built as well as a glove can possibly
The leather is specially tanned by the H.B.K.
process to make it extra thick and tough.
DOUBLES the life of the leather. and gives you TWICE the

be built.

wear of ordinary gloves.

SATISFACTION OR
A" NEW PAIR FREE

EVERY pair of H.B.K. Work-Gloves'is absolutely guaran-
teed to give the wearer perfect satisfaction.
the dealer is autherized to give you a new pair FREE.
and insist on getting the H.B.K.
Brand GUARANTEED Gloves.
Mark is plainly stamped.oh the palm of the glove. This is
your best protection in gléve buying.

It is your interest to ask for,

The Hudson Bay Knittihg Company

Canada’s Expert Glove Makers

MONTREAL

GLOVES "G‘LO ES:

L O wIss

g i |

CGLOIVES  GLOVES | =~
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This process

If not,

See that the Diamond Trade

magazines filled with ideas for and de-
signs of collars. But that was not all—
the book also contained several pamphlets
on Hardanger, English cut embroidery
and cross-stitch -work—any fancy-work
book will give these—with designs for
turnover cuffs and front pieces; and-at
the end of the book were two pages with
ideas gleaned by the city cousin from the
town shop counters and show-cases.

if now she could only rake up some
materials. Again she wished, and again
the Christmas fairy must have granted
her unspoken wish, for in the bottom of
the box was a blue cretonne bag filled
with many remnants, seraps, odds and
ends of linen, lawn, ribbon and lace,
and some pieces that the country girl
guessed were not quite “odds and e 1s.

And last, in the very, very bottom,
answering an even unthought-of wish,
was a blue linen floss-holder with red,
white and three blues in mercerized
cottons, and skeins of blue and ] "1k silk,
and a book of embroidery needles.

-

The Country to the City Girl

By Mrs. J. W. King

A country girl who has more time and
ingenuity than money sent the following
list of gifts to relatives in the North:

To a city cousin who entertains lavish-
1y she shipped a large box containing a
dozen small cedar trees not cver a foot
high, all trimmed to the ;vm~ size and
‘shape; one dozen flowerpot covers made
‘of screen wire covered .with richens ‘@nd
ilined - with heavy grey wrapping paper 3 a
'hox of moss, the kind that-looks:like
‘minature trees; twelve small starshaped
‘baskets fashioned from screen: wire and
‘lichens,. lined with scarlet crepe .paper,
‘having sprays of holly tied to the bandles
with-red ribbons; a dozen cards eut from
heavy water-color paper- tintedh Wwith
water-colors, representing. five large-hait
leaves arranged to -form a star, clusters
of the scarlet berries painted. ing the
‘centre, and ~appropriate - -quotaly s
lettered in gold . on._the leaves; a_blg
bunch of mistletoe, ana every.crack mad
crevice filled with sprays of holly;
a large star made of screen. wire
with - everlasting flowers that 'had
colored a rich red. e Y
Then she sent the following - sug-
gestions: Use the little trees as favors,
setting them in flower-pots, using - the
covers and moss, « decorate witu in-
expensive Christm .s-tree orr ments. The
baskets are for bonbons and a card for
each place, a'so a small bouquet of
mistletoe and holly tied with red ribbon.
The star on a bed of holly is for a
centre piece. : .

P

A Gift for a Lady

Linings for bureau drawers make a
most acceptable gift for any woman.
Take two pieces «f cardboard, each half
the length of an ordinary drawer, and
of the width of the drawer, and cover
them with pretty material—silk, muslin,
or whatever you wish. Interline with
sheet cotton, delicately scented, if de-
sired. Then sow on loops of silk elastie
of the same color as the material, to
hold handkerchiefs, gloves, belts, ribbons,
ete. Pieces of cardboard covered like
the lining, and cut the proper size to
cover folded hanlkerchiefs, gloves, ete.,
should be provided to slip under the
elastics and over ihe articles. A covered
cardboard roll for veils and a circle to
inclose stiff linen collars are also supplied.
A bureau drawer is easily kept neat, if
fitted up in this way; and when travel-
ing, several of the pads may be taken out

and tied together for the suitcase or the
trunk.

~p—

A Christmas Post Office

We called our scheme “The Christmas
Post-Oflice.” Its avt' r sent out the
I.H“.U\\'lllg‘ notices as invitations to each
mvited guest and the members of the
family :
“Miss —— “December ——

"\ registered pareel awaits you at the
Christmas  Post-Office, No. 1000 Blank

Street. It ean only be delivered to you

The country girl’s eyes danced. Oh!

for
dre
act

pre
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Christmas Eve. A. V. S. Postmaster.
«Christmas Post-Office.”

His plan was that all should neatly
wrap and address their gifts as though
for mailing. Anything in imitation of
regular mail matter would be received
by him and distributed to those present.

1t was wonderful how the suggestion
was received: and acted upon. Before
eight o’clock Christmas Eve the big bay-
window was piled high with packages
and letters, nearly all of which were
stamped with old or foreign stamps to
_make them more realistic.  All the
Christmas party were present and eager
for the novel fun to begin. The children
drew straws to determine which should
act as postmen, and the two victors were
presented with official caps. The first
gzcknge delivered to each person had to

signed for as registered matter in a
book provided for the occasion, thus
securing autographs of all the merry-
makers. Among the parcels besides the
valuable gifts, were many jokes, letters
in verse, imitations of advertising ecir-
culars, ete. In fact, brains had been

racked to make the Christmas mail a
heavy one.

Some of the party had previously put
their heads together and got out a very

respectable newspaper which was called-

«The Christmas Times.” It was full of

Office opens at e‘ght o'clock

are numbered for cvery day use. For a
friend who is travelling every thing
must be neatly fit‘ed for the suit case
and a toilet bag is a necessity. It re-
quires a piece of silk or ribbon about
twenty inches by sixteen allowing for
seams and facing, fold lengthwise and
line with oiled silk or rubberized cloth
ﬁlllsh with a narrow cord and your bag,
is ready for all toilet articles. Navy and
white, blgck and white check silk or
Dresden ribbon make the prettiest bags,
and if you buy wide silk by the yard
several bags can be made from the one
piece of material.
To make talcum powder cases it re-
quires one half yard four isch ribbon,
gather the ribbon neatly over talcum box
and finish at the top with baby ribbon.
For chamois bags, it requires one half
yard ribbon three or four inches wide,
gather both edg s separately to form
a circle, fasten these gathered edges to
a small crotchet ring, hem the ends of
the  ribbon which meet at the top and
are usefi for an opering, make a loop  of
baby ribbon, slip a small chamois skin
inside, making this gift complete.
Two laundry bags can be made from
one yard of Holland linen which is forty
inches wide, and the word Laundry or
Linen embroidered in colored Rhoster
silk, finish with a colored cord the same
shade as the embroidery. Small pieces

S

witty personals for all present, and

of ebony, celluloid tooth brush™ cases,

A WORD of
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' CATCHY ADVERTISEMENTS &

Our Prices are strictly moderate
for COOD-CLASS TAILORING

GENU[NE English Tailor-
made Suits to order cannot
be produced for just a few
‘Dollars. 9 If you want a
COMFORTABLE FIT-
TING Suit of DISTINCTIVE
DESIGN cut out especially for
you and FAULTLESSLY
MADE—bearing the
UNMISTAKABLE _STAMP of
HIGH-CLASS ENGLISH TAIL-
ORIN.Sd—lhen. lrleu; writebto us at
retu

o e e e of PATTERNS of
the newest Season's Cloths, together
TR
oyl el g

self-measurement forms, etc.

HIGH-CLASS TAILORS
Home & Export)

4 City Road, LONDON, E.C., England

ARNING to LADIES

 ORDERING SUITS from ENGLAND

Ladies’ Suits to oer NUNN & compal\y Ladies’ Ulsters to order

from Ten Dollars

See our Fashion Book of
over 50 Latest Styles

from Eight Dollars
In a variely of Styles

THE NEW WINCHESTER

In Frolicsome Mood

abounded in original poems, cartoons and
comic advertisements, wart columns and
editorials.

A Christmas stocking for each person
may tax one’s ingenuity, but the family
will appreciate the pains taken. Make
the stocking of any pretty material and
as large as desired; then fill each -one
with articles appropriate for the receiver.
The housekeeper will like new “iron-
holders, a needlebook, recipe-book, pad
and pencil, boxes of assorted nails, some
little personal gifts, a calendar, ete.
Children’s stockings are easily filled
with toys, candies, ete. Make it 2
point to plan the stockings early, and
you will be surprised at the many
appropriate gifts they con contain.

A way to give money that is certainly
novel is to fold a new bill in such a way
that on'y the portrait upon it will show;
then put it in a pretty little frame, such
as may be found at almpst any depart-

soap box, nail polisher, comb and
brushes are all very acceptable - Christ-
mas gifts on account of their usefulness.

Mixed E_motvions

A Bostonian tells of a.clean,, well set-
up young Irishman, who formerly saw
scrvice in the British Navy, but who is
now engaged in business at the Hub.

“When are you-going' to get, home
rule in Ireland, John?” the Bostonian |
once idly asked. . |

“The only way that we’ll get home rule

in ould Irelannd,” said the Celt, “will be
if France—an’ Russia—an’ Germany—

: mb_'nﬁ:‘mz 20 GUAGE TAKE-DOWN
‘Hammerless Repeating Shotgun |

The lightest, strongest and handsomest repeating shotgun made. It weighs |
only 5% potinds, yet, all metal parts being made throughout of Nickel §
Steel, it has wonderful strength. In grace of outline and refinement of §
detail ‘and figlish, it is unapproached by repeating guns of ‘other makes. |
It is exceedingly simple to load, unload and take down, and shoots §
with the strength and accuracy. for which Winchester guns are nolﬁl.

Ask your dealer to show you one, or send to Winchester Repeating Arms o

Co., New Haven, Conn., for handsome, illustrated circular describing it

A 20 GUAGE GUN FROM BUTT TO MUZZLE. -

an’ Austria—an’ maybe Ttaly—if they
would all join together to give those
blackguards of England a rare ould
batin’. That’s the only’ way, sir, we’ll
vet home rule.” ‘
Then, as he looked ' cautiously round,
a twinkle of cunning was added to his

ment store. To people who dislike to
give money outright this idea may fill
Cwant,

___._——.-.—f’-—l‘—_

Christmas Suggestions
Among the most economica
Christmas are toilet articles,

] gifts for
also they

expression.  “An’ the whole lot of ’em
together couldn’t do it. sir. Oh, it’s the
| grand navy we've got!”

| Thousands of mothers can testify to the virtue !
of Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator, because |

they know from experience how useful it is.

‘Marnin;g, E'uém'ng, Noon or Night,
“‘Camp’s’ the Coffee that puts you right

‘takes half-a-minute to make—could
not be better if it took half-an-hour

No messy ‘stewing’ coffee
pots, no straining, no waste
of any kind, no risk of fail-
ure — a child can make
‘Camp” as well as a chef.

Try ‘Camp’ to-day.
Your Grocer sells t.
Sole P’roprietors—

R. Paterson & Sons, Ltd.,
Coffee Specialists, Glasgow.

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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@ Translated by Henry Tyrell

ing dress, goes down into the sewers of
Paris to meet an escaped convict of his
‘acquaintance and receive from him cer-
-tain papers destined to ruin the beauti-
ful Marquise de La-Tour-Prend-Garde,
“who, ' having been exchanged in the
cradle by a false :
daughter of a grandee of Spain, as all
the Faubourg Saint-Germain
but is in reality the: child of a plumber
of the Rue
judicial error was cohdemned; to death
and guillotined in place of this .very
escaped conviet with' whom the wicked
duke has a rendezvous in the uncom-
fortable and subterranean sewer.
“You may judge from the foregoing
whether or not Jean Vignol knew- his

OR something like twenty

past, Jean Vignol had been a
of penny-dreadful
blood-and-thunder fiction for the family

He dealt exclugively -in”
murders, stolen wills, kid-
nappings, and substitutions of babes in
His works are not so bad,,
If you ever have to go
through a long, tedious illness — which
God grant you niay not!—you might do
worse than while away the hours of
convalescence by reading his “Mysteries
of Ménilmontant,” in two fat paper-
Your interest is en-
chained from the very first chapter,
where the villainous Duc de Chateau-
branlant, leaving the opera in full even-

story papers.
eonspiracies,

of their kind.

who by a

covered volumes,

business as “an  interesting romancer.
Yet his practice was mnot large, and
sometimes he found it difficult to dis-
pose of his “copy,” even at the most
meagre space-rates. He had no luck, no
“pull,” no talent for hustling, as you
say in America.

His début in letters had been ambi-
tious enough. To this day there re-
pose in the oblivion of a dark corner of
a bottom bureau drawer two early and
and unpublished works, composed by
him at the time when he had hair on
his head and real artistic aspirations in
his heart. One of these manuscripts is
a volume of poems called “Dead
Sea Flowers,” lamenting the heartless

by the romantic pseudonym of Frago-

sanguinary title of “The Flayers-alive,’

turned
dogged
graduate who ha
takes to photography.

much success. ]
pected that he would achieve any great
results; for he lacked conviction; 'gin-
cerity in his work, and"did not take
seriously enough X v

were daughters of guillotined plumbers,
nor his dukes promenading the - Sewers
in fine raiment and white cravat. -

coquetries§pf a young person designated

letta (her real name was Sadie, and she
was errand-girl in a florist’s store), who
is compared to all the famous heroines
of love-tales from remote antiquity to
the present day. The other work is a
tragedy in five acts, in verse, very hor-
rific and Middle-Aged, bearing the

and in which people wearing long black
¢loaks assail one another with two-
handed swords and interminable tirades.

Unfortunately, Dead Sea Flowers and
tragedies in verse were not negotiable
in the literary market—and Jean Vignol
had to live. It was in the Belleville
quarter of Paris, on the fifth floor of a
sordid tenement, that he dwelt alone
with his aged mother, who was a mar-
tyr to rheumatism. To earn a little
money—little enough, verily ! —the. poet
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London Styles Lead the World

The REGOETTE RAINCOAT 1is one of the most popt-
lar waterproof cloth coats worn in England to-day. Thou-
sands have been sold—many 'to the best-dressed men in

For smart fall wear the Regoette is a stylish walking
coat, as well as a perfect waterproof. It looks well, and
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Owing to our enormous tailoring business—30
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materials at the lowest prices. That makes it possible
for us to make this offer to Canadian men :—OUR
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ings, the latter some
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Send for our free magazine,
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“Fashions for Men”
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to Canadian requirements. enttrely to custom-
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We make this offer
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ity in your attire.
your clothing to your
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117 Janes Building, Toronto,
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GO CLOTHIERS, LIMITED, 122 Cheapside, London, E.C.

hack noi’elist, in the same
spirit that an art-schaol
s failed at painting

With- good-natured resignatién ‘he

went - into harness, and did his
best — but, as we have seen, without

Nor was it to -bé ex-
his marquisgs . who

The publisher of the paper_ in which

Jean Vignol’s stories appeared ' com-
plained that they were dull, and paid
only two sous per line. The poor
author shrugged his shoulders at the
rigors of manifest destiny and, to keep
the pot boiling, went on devising adven-
tures more and more extravagant.
Once, for example, when he was behind
two months’ rent, and liable to seizure
for debt, at the last moment he obtained
from his publisher a pecuniary advice
on the strength of the following plot
submitted: A double-bass player at
the Ambigu Theatre—who, without sus-
pecting it, is the illegitimate son of an
English peer — returns home one night
and finds a skeleton in his instrument
case! —“Continued next week.”

* * * * *

While old Mamma Vignol lived, Jean,
a model of filial piety, had plodded
along contentedly enough. But since
her death, two years ago, he was alone
in the world — without parents or
friends, ‘an habitual stay-at-home; and
he found life very tedious in his
elevated lodgings in. Belleville.

He was, at the time of which we
write, a sturdy little man of forty-
geven years, beginning to grow pudgy,
with a heavy black beard, a Soeratic
nose, a pair of honest, small -eyes, and
a few sparse bristles on the top of- his
otherwise denuded dome: of theught.
Having but bad health and a mediocre
stomach, he was obliged to/renounce
even the consolation of tobagco.

Day by day his fictitfous, heroes,
heroines and assassins gréw more irk-
some, until their hapless creator became.
almost disgusted with his owiv ‘cofRith.
“What a bother!” he exclaimed to
himself this Christmas Eve; -a§ he -
mounted slowly to his fifth floor—for he
was slightly asthmatic. “Herg is the
editor complaining that my latest, ‘Be-
hind the Bars, wants action—meaning,
of course, more bloodshed. Well, I sup-
pose I shall have to resuscitate Biffe-
Toujours, my star criminal, and have
him stab some more people—though in
my last installment I had finished by
throwing him from the Eiffel Tower.
And still they refuse me four cents a
line. Is life worth living?”

Entering his forlorn apartment, ‘he
found a whole series of petty annoy-
ances awaiting him. In the first place,
lis coke fire had gone out and must be
started afresh. Then, as he was cast-
ing a regretful look upon the old pipes
he was forbidden to smoke, his writing--
lamp flickered out. A mew wick was
required. And, come to look, there were
only two matches left in the box.

“Thunder and Mars!” growled Jean
Vignol, letting go his strongest oath,
“Here am [ in a pretty fix, if anything
more happens to the lamp—for 1 shall
have to work until daybreak to bring
back my criminal to. life again. “A
merry Christmas Eve, to he sure!
Shall T go down those five flights again
for matches? No! rather than that, I'lk:
borrow of my neighbor.”

His neighbor was Mere Mathieu, &
poor old widow whose daughter, &
vaudeville actress abandoned by her
husband, had died in childbirth the
summer before, leaving the infant to be:
brought up on the bottle by the afore-
said Mére Mathicw.  She supported her-
self by sewing; for a department store.
The novelist had “helped her out” with
a few franes on several occasions when
her need had been greater than his own.
Now he rapped at her door, and called
out:

“Mare Mathieu! can you lend me a

| Tew matches ’

e stopped short as the door opened
| wind he looked ine - There was the poor
| woman kneeling on the floor, busily en-
i;:n:ml in rolling and tying up the hair

e
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half filled with straw.
baby slept peacefully in a wicker cradle.
what are you up to
Meére Mathieu? Going to move before
rent day comes

“Oh, no, M. Vignol.
to the pawn shop with

wardrobe mis
fallen ill again, and they won

at the hospital because they say she is

In a week or so,

have the mattress back again.
that bothers me now
the baby while I go out. 8
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which she had taken from her
revealed a limp-looking tick
Close by, the

around ?”

ten francs,

her

So I

must help

has always been so good to
when I get my
wages from the store, I can
All
is — what to do
sually T
it for
being Chirstmas Eve,
company to dinner and are
So 1

don’t know what to do with the baby.

Jean Vigno

lebrate the “révellion.”

emotion.

now,

I am just going
this mattress—it
at least; I must
for they close at eight.”

«What—and sleep on the straw ?”
«Yes; it won’t be for the first time.
my younger sister, who is a
myself — the one who was
tress at the Variétés—has
’t take her

1 showed signs of agitation,

hat, Mere Mathieu,” he
“Don’t go to the pawn
s — here are
Go straight to your sis-
As for tlgg;\'l;id — well, you can

with . He sleeps like a
he won’t disturb my writ-
I can rock the cradle
with my foot, and even manage to give
him the bottle in case he wakes up and:

a

This was a great boon to the poor

Refreshing the Inner Man

and
ushy black be

gide his writing, table,
grimly behind his b

showering benedictions upon the story-
he muttered:

writer. He dragged the cradle in be-

Widow Mathieu, and she departed,\

e

%,

“Here’s a new and somewhat peculiar
[EL)

sensation—my début as a dry nurse:

* * * * *

In d humor over the unwonted
function he has assumed, Jean Vignol
seizes his pen and plunges into a vor-
tex of adventure. His “copy” is due at’
the printer’s tomorrow morning. The*
resurrection of his - desperado, Biffe-
Toujours, will change the whole drift of
the story. Never mind! the romancer is
in fine form tonight. His leading heavy .
criminal, hurled from the Eiffel Tower"
by an elegant but foxy vicomte, seizes
in his descent one of the iron girders of
the structure, climbs the rest of the way
down with the agility of an ape, and
gets away to begin life anew. To-
morrow, while they are dragging the
Seine for his body, he will commit high-
way robbery and stab two policemen.
The public want’ incident and action in
a serial story, and must have it, or they
won’t subscribe for the paper.

At this point the baby woke up and
began to cry. Jean V ignol dropped his

n, seized the milk bottle and adminis-
tered it to the infant, not so very awk:
wardly for a beginner, and then rocked
it to sleep again.

But, this done,
turn immediately
he sat pensively regarding
mite, as it lay on the pillow, with twe
tiny fists, clenched as if already an-
ticipating the fight for existence.

The cradle — infanecy — has he ever
given these a fair showing in his .ab-
surd novels? How false and stupid they
seem to him now, all those yarns of his
about children stolen and substituted
one for another! = Now here is a real,
living, breathing child, and an orphan at

the writer did not re-
to his work. Instead,

smiled
ard as
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business statement, the truth of which we are

prepared to prove. Pianos, you see, are just
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You know that as well as we do. The actual value of
a piano, when ready to leave the manufacturer’s ship-
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raw material; 2nd, The cost of production; 3rd, Over-
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b, 2 dih i ' e ﬁ A ” and planted upon its chubby little cheek
that — a genuine picture of misery. a kislx)s that was already quite paternal.

What is. going to become of it?! Its
grandmother is old, worn out with toil
and. privation — she cannot last very
long. Then it is one of those unfor-
tunates whom organized charity brings
up by sufferance, and who, for the most

rt, turn out badly. It is from these
that malefactors and criminals—the real
life ones are recruited. Poor little thing,
what has life in store for it? Life! that
strange serial story which grows more
and more incomprehensible with each in-
stallment, and the monotonous dénoue-
ment explains nothing. '

Jean Vignol has fallen into a delorous
reverie. The poet he once dreamed of
being is not dead in him yet. As he
looks upon the cradle before him, he re-
members that tomorrow is Christmas,
and he thinks of the Babe that was
born in the straw of the manger at
Bethlehem. That Babe came into the
world that men might love one another;
and yet, though the churches may have
preached His doctrine for nearly two
thousand years, are still standing evil
and misery, and all uncharitableness
seems to continue right along.

The child ‘materially and morally
sbandoned — the child dedicated, as it
were, by a sort of social fatality to
vice and’ crime—there is the theme of a

at book to be written, with the out-
pouring of all the tenderness, all the in-
dignation, all the sincerity of one’s
‘heart. . Ah! there is the novel that
Jean Vignol might write, if— - But
‘why “think “of it? Jean Vignol has no
‘talent — he never did, and never will,
‘have. ' ‘He knows it too well. And -if
.tears spring up and surprise him at this:
‘moment,’ it ‘is because while pitying the
child’s helplessness he is also in despair
at his own.

Meanwhile - the door opens. Msre

Mathieu has returned. She is all out of |
breath, and, oh! how tired and worn she
looks; how pale and-wrinkled her face

is, in her_old black bonnet.

With the Daisies

- But—now or never. Jean: Vignol has | have a home, which neither of us has at
something on his mind, and is deter- present.  Besides, I can help you to
mined to speak out. bring up the little fellow.”

“Listen, Mére Mathieu. I have been| The poor woman gave a startled cry,
thinking about you during your ab- then sank into a chair and buried her
sence. _W\hen mother was alive my | face in her hands; and, as the baby
earni sufficed for two. Why | opened its eyes and began to murmur,
shouldn’t they now—if you will take her | Jean took it up from, the cradle, re-

* * * * *

Nor is this the end of the story. As
it turned out, Jean Vignol’s generous
conduct brought him luck. rue, he
continues to reel out much the same
kind of stuff for his special public. Yet
there is something about his last story,
“The Orphan of Belleville,” that lifts it
out of the class of the others and has
made all the shop-girls cry. Its success
has increased the circulation of the
paper, and at last the author gets his
four cents a line. It has also been
syndicated in some of the provincial
sheets.

The other day, as Jean Vignol stopped
at his publisher’s to collect his royalties,
he experienced the proudest moment of
his literary life. An industrious writer,
one of the very greatest novelists pf the
age, patted him on the back and said:

«By the way, M. Vignol, T have been
reading one or two of your novels lately,
and I find some bits very well done in-
deed—very sincere and touching—about
children.”

The poor author blushed to the top of
his head.

“Thank you so much, cher maitre,” he
stammered, with happy look. “You see,
the fact is, when I write about children,
now, I work my story from life.”

<

Tak’ care ye dinna scaud yer tongue
wi’ ither folk’s kail.
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A Pill that Proves Its Value. —Those of weak
stomach will find strength in Parmelee’s Vegetable
Pills, because they serve to maintain the healthful
action of the stomach and the liver, irregularities
which are most distressing. Dyspeptics are
well acquainted with them and value them at their
proper worth. They have afforded relief when
other preparations have failed, and have effected
cures in ailments of long standing where other

place?. Will you? Then we shall both | garded it at arm’s length for a moment,

medicines were found unavailing.
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'COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE

—_————————
THE INSTRUMENT WITH THE HUMAN VOICE

ue in that it is the one and only instrument which can be purchased
under the one name the whole world over. It is the one universal entertainer—the one trystworthy
instrument that NEVER BREAKS DOWN. The man who buys a Columbia Graphophone has made an investment which
Columbia has come to stand for the highest standard attainable in such instruments and records, an eminence that is maintained by the most perfect manufacturing
processes and the adoption of any improvements which will keep Columbia supreme.

Here is the newest musical instrument in the field—a hornless Columbia Graphophone—offered
at $26 to those who want the latest improvement in Graphophones, and yet who believe $26 is enough
to pay. We will supply on very easy terms if desired. Write for full particulars, or call and see it.

No “hornless talking machine” of any make, so far offered at anything like this price, has the
Columbia features of the continuous tone-chamber, the improved Columbia reproducer, the Columbia
taperéd tone-arm, the tone-control shutters, the faultless and noiseless Columbia motor, or the musical
tone-quality that these Columbia features unite to produce. )

The Columbia hornless Graphophone “Eclipse” is 15% in. square, beautifully quartered oak;
plays any disc record—all the_recorded voices of the world’s great artists, without exception, are at
your command. Certainly price nced no longer deprive you of the endless enjoyment that only a
Columbia can bring. The “Eclipse” can be supplied in Mahogany Cabinet at $32.50.

COLUMBIA GRAPHONOLA

Between the hornless Graphophone and the Graphonola there is this principal difference: In
all models of the Graphonola all the mechanism is fully cabineted—the reproducer operating bencath
a lid or within a drawer, and the sound waves being led through the tone-arm to a tone chamber, where
they lare greatly amplified and thence thrown out through the opening, subject at will to regulation
in volume.

The Columbia Graphonola “Favorite” was the first instrument of this class to be offered for $65

dollar piano. The instrument is 187 inches square at the base and 13 inches high. When the top,
which is especially deep, is raised, the surface of the turntable is on a level with the opening, thus being
easily accessible. The turn-table is revolved by a powerful three-spring drive motor.

COLUMBIA RECORDS

or near it—and we believe it is the best that can ever be made and sold at that price. The cabinet
work is of the highest possible craftsmanship—the wood used being cither selected grain quartered
oak or strongly marked genuine mahogany, hand polished. No finer finish is applied to a thousand-

All the world’s best artists sing for the Columbia, they are perfect records and give you the living voice of the artist.

records today and are guaranteed to outwear any other record of any make and price.
They can be played on Columbia Graphophones, and all makes of disc machines.
]:l‘)nglish, Irish and Scotch records from the old country. .85(*. each, all your old favorite songs and band selections.  Complete list

1nsist on having them.

hear Caruso, Bonci, Nordica, Tetrazinni, Nielsen, Melba, in Grand Opera; Harry Lauder, Collins and Harlan, Ada Jones, in comic
selections; Kubelik, Mischa 'Elman, Scharwenka, Hoffman, in instrumental pieces; and many other artists on the Columbia Graphophone.
You get the finest reproduction, the living voice of the artist. )

COMPLETE CATALOGUE FREE. WRITE NOW. A Post Card will bring you per return our handsomely produced machine cata-

logue No. 51, which interestingly gives all the facts respecting these fascinating instruments, and fully illustrates and
newest, most up-to-date models, all of which are supplied on Monthly Payment Terms or for cash.
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The Gambling Spirit of the -

West

Second Article.  Written for The Western 'Hmne..v)l‘(\;nthly,’ by J. H. Kenyon

of the so-called reasons why a

man should gamble with land
values in the West, but there are many
more minor ones, as different as the in-
dividuals who adduce them. It would
be too tiresome a task to treat all of
these reasons seriously, but I will deal
with & few in order to give the real
estate agent the chance he has been
waiting for since I began the discussion.
In the other article I took the side of

MY LAST article dealt with three

grounds for refusing to abet
the game of the man who only sells lots
because there’s money in it. In this
article, then, I shall take the agent’s
standpoint, and give the truth that
geems to back up his calling. You must
keep in mind, however, that the real
estate agent (per se) has no morality,
he has po religion, he has no sympathy
with the unforégnate who loses his
money through his trust in flamboyant
advertisements, he has lost his old
faculty of putting himself in your place,
and he therefore looks upon Yyou as
legitimate prey at his mercy all the
year round. This is straight talk from
a real estate agent who does not make
much money, because he will not play
the game by which it is made. And
you can rely upon it as practical truth
gained in the business. '
He comes forward ana, bowing low,
smiles genially at you, as you enter his
oftice, and waves you to a chair mear
his desk. Nobody could be more polite.
The oftice furniture is all calculated to
impress you favorably. Considerable
taste has been displayed in the very
arrangement of things. You cannot help
showing your satisfaction at being
treated so cordially by the owner of
such fine surroundings. So the right
atmosphere for business is soon created.,
Tt does not matter what the proposition
may be, the same geries of arguments
apply. .
“You know well enough, Mr. Smith,
that you cannot lose money in a prop-
osition which is made good by the
prosperity of the country. It does mot
matter what price you pay for lots 1
a growing town out her: in the West, of
course a price within reason, you
know,—you are bound to make money.
And what is the good of staying out
here at all, unless you do make some
big money? The advantages of the East
are too manifest to a man with some
money, to think of staying here all his
life. You know what I mean, Mr.
Smith, you know what I mean. I can
rely upon your intelligence not to mis-
understand me.”
“But, Mr. Brown, is it not true that
_the Western people are doing too much
of this kind of thing? '~ Are not most
people overloaded already? And what
will happen when the inevitable slump
comes to readjust values in accordance
with the economic law of gufficient re-
turn upon capital invested?” .
“Yes, I suppose a lot of people are
carrying too much real estate, but on
the other hand, they are carrying it be-
cause it is very profitable. Other peo-
ple have made large fortunes by means
-of the same old plan, and thousands of
new people will do likewise. You might
as well be with them, because somf\body
‘will make the money, if you_donrt ac-
cept the unusual chance which 1 am
olfering you. .
“Besides, it is always the case m 2
new country which is growing at the
rate we are growing, Mr. Smith, 1t.ls
'always the case that some are foollsh
enough to go wrong, and bite off more
than they can chew. When a man does
not know how much he can carry, no
one can t '1 him. The losers are men
who deserve to lose. They were actuutgd
too much with greed. blinded with it,
in fact, so they could not see the in-
cvitable reckoning day ahead. Surely
they do not deserve our pity or sym-
pathy.  Business is business the world

religious

-

of ‘it is

toman,.

—

govern it; the man who disobeys them
caiipot hélp failing, since he has to pay
the *; penalty . of
k‘ilol'w's"'no‘.‘pity.' You follow me, I hope,
Mr.. Smith?” " '

“Yes,?but. ‘don’t. you think now, man

agaiig,:zpi‘étfy. ‘soon, just as there was one
a few years-ago?.
of Honey '¢ife of the indications?”

- -
he who obeys: the laws that

outraged law, which

Jthat _there must be a slump

Isn’t this tightness

“Bless your innocent soul, Mr. Smith,
there . is ‘always_ tightness of capital
here. ' And why?. Just beécause there is
nore tifat-has to go begging for invest-
ments of-a high order.
ficient jrefutation. of: the charge = that
pegple are poor out here. They are too
rich. to have much cash on hand., Very
selfom do you find' & rich man with
much-of a-balance at the bank: he can-
not, afferd to keep it there,.inasmuth as
he. can get from ten to.fifty per cent
for his money outside. “Ttsis the poor

‘man- with & few dollars he doesu’t know

what to do’with who' puts his savings
in the bank, and this is-the reason the
banks are vying.with each other now
to secure the working man’s deposits.

end apon him

They know they'can :dep
to leave a balance worthiwhile in' their

o

vaults.” But they are ne:\‘ex) sure of the

Approach to Grizsly G'acier on the Smioke River, B.C.—G.T.P. Ry.

This “is a suf< [

_creasing the circulation

man with lots of money, since he can
afford to invest to advantage whenever
the- opportunity comes.
“No, Mr. Smith, the present situation
is first class.  The capital of foreign
countries is flowing into the country
faster than it ever did, and the end of
it is not yet in sight. And you may de-
pend upon it, that as long as se much
money keeps coming in, we shall have
splendid prosperity. Towns will come
into being overnight. Railways will be
extended in every direction. New ports
will be established. Homesteaders will
rush into the country, seeking for
homes, so that the land offices will be
embarrassed by too much business.
Rich farmers retiring from hard work
will flock to the new towns to live their
future lives of ease, so that building
lots will be in great demand for years
and years to come. And where the
population is, there will come manufae-
turers and wholesalers of all kinds,
erecting their factories or depots, em-
ploying countless men and wotnen, in-
of money, which
is the blood of commercial health, my
dear sir, as you well know, and thus,
building up the nation to a size
astonishing. Can you conceive the pos-
sibility of a slump under these presend
circumstances?” ‘ :
Mr. Smith is silent for a moment.
The torrent of fervid eloquence has al-
most made him ashamed of his doubts.
In fact, his blood is tingling with the
joy of living amid such splendid condi-
tions of progress. He feels that: he
should have come out here years and
years ago, in order to have taken his
share of the vast wealth which has al-
ready been distributed. —Why did, he
not do so when he had more money
than he has now? Good Lord, what
profits he might have made! ¢
“And, Mr. Smith, T do mot. have
to tell you that facts cannot . lie.
The figures of our last statistics .more
than bear me out in all that I have
gaid. You know that. Our country is
the wonder of the earth just now. Feo-
ple are coming to-it from even pgos-

over, and' the man who makes a success

-

Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Windsor, Ont.
Please send me trial tin of lnstant Postum for which I enclose 2c stamp for postage.

]

Free To You

h attached Coupon we will send

For 2c stdmp (for postage) wil
trial tin (enough for & oups) of

to any reader

Instant
Postum

This new food-drink ha

flavour and is a most satisfying beverage.

It comes in powdered form

pared instantly with hot water.

The president of one of

pattern houses in America answered an
He says: “The

greatest hit ever made for the health of man-

like this, and received a sample.

kind you made when you gave
Instant Postum.’

One of the owners of a great Ame

says: 'l am delighted with it.
Postum on the market.”
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_minutes with Oxo Cubes.

D]

. A 10 cent tin of Oxo Cubes

will make enough delicious

- - Soup for four people

Rich sauces and gravies, too, can be made in a few
No measuring—no messing
with sticky corks and bottles—just neat, dainty little
Oxo Cubes. Each Cube the same in size—in strength
—in flavour—each Cube contaimng the rich goodness
of prime fresh beef obtaingd from our Oxo cattle; all
cattle certified healthy.

Oxo .Cubes add nutrniment and rehsh to meat-pies,
stews, hashes, boiled rice and mashed potatoes.
Handy in a hundred ways and so cheap and good-
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THE CENTRAL CANADA
INSURANCE COMPANY

nesiN N

vice at lowest\@% sy
pgssnb\lg_.cozjt. » @3‘!,. A Y7

When your buildings burn down, your live
stock dwindle in numbers’ through accidents and
disease, or your crop is ruined by hail, you step
around to the bank and repair your loss in short
order )

IF YOU ARE INSURED

It is practically “cashing in on your mis-
fortunes,” and disarms adversity in advance.
Every form of set-back likely to be experienced by
the farmer is provided against by our Policies of

* Fire Insurance

Live Stock Insurance
Hail Insurance

We write all these classes of insurance under
policies free from vexatious conditions, furnishing
the best service at lowest possible cost, always.
Policy-holders insure with us year after year,
showing that they esteem our fair methods and
equitable rates. Our thorough organization oper-
ates to the benefit of our clients in many ways.

For information write any of the Companies
shown above, or

INSURANCE AGENCIES LTD.

General Agents:

‘Brandon  Winnipeg Regina
~~~~~~ Saskatoon Edmonton Calgary

or consult any one of our 1,200 local agents

like the United States
and England in hordes. They:come be-
cause they can make more money here
by simply growing up with. the new
Canada than they can by remaining in
their birthplace and workltng hard every
day of their life. This is what I like _
about the West. You don’t have to
toil and moil every hour of your wc_)rk-
ys, in order to _make sufficient
money to meet your daily wants. - On
the contrary, you can go to a small
town and just settle down there, and
the unearned increment will make you
rich in the course of & few years. You
don’t have to work for your wea_;,lth.to
become a slave in order to get it, like
the average man down East. All you
have to do is to wait here, and the
folk who come will make your lots and
farms valuable. There is no other place
on the face of this earth where the man
of a little money can make 80 much with
it by actually doing nothing himself,
except invest a few dollars. Don’t you
believe me? Of course, you do. No one
can deny an obvious fact.”

M¢. Smith is still silent. He is so im-
pressed that he is secretly calculating
how much money he can get together to
put into Mr. Brown’s care. His brown
study is noticed by the enthusiastic
agent, and rightly interpreted. Hence
the following discourse:

“I may interést you to hear that I
met a man whom I knew about five
years ago. After we exchanged greet-
ings and shook hands, . we asked - each
other questions. . ‘Howare youjgetting
along? I asked.: ‘Oh;’ ‘he replied, ‘I am
doing finely. You know, when.I.went to
Saskatoon, Well, I had:just forty dol-
lars when I arrived;there.-..Have .you
followed my career out there?’ - ; .‘Yes,
a little? I answered.- . ‘I-have Jheard
that you made over:a -million in*real
cstate.” ‘Well’ he sajd, ‘whoever, told
you that.is not far wrong.” ‘And I made
it ‘alliby, investing that - forty dollars
just @pisoon as L. arrived?’- Can-you
beat it_? E e Ty TR TeRL Sl g

“If you.will take the trouble to cross

the road to get-to the Queen’s Hotel, I
ean show you there a man who used to
be a boot-black two years,ago. Today
he lives like a lord, all because he was
wise enough:to-put his,savings in® cer-
tain inside lots in Edmonton. -
“A ‘deacon. of, one ;ofi the leading
churches here -the - other day_ conféssed
that his accumulations  were .bothering
him, He .was a{Scotchman, and he¥ was
trying hard to.be a Christian. But his
money was making him so. much money
that he was .getting -more afraid of
hell-fire every day he waxed richer.§jAnd
he said it was a lot harder to-give away
money than to make it out here, and he
didn’t know just what to do. He
wanted to earn Heaven, because he was
orthodox, but at the same time, he
wanted to take advantage of his large
capital now that he had finally got it.
How to die poor enough for Heaven, and
rich enough for Winnipeg, is almost too
hard a problem for him to solve. He
showed me his profits in real estate on
Portage Avenue last year, and they
astonished me.”

“How much were they?” asked Mr.
Smith eagerly.

“Just about four hundred thou-
sand dollars, and the surprising thing
.about it is that the man can
hardly read or write. He never reads a
book in consequence. Yet he is one of
the leading pillars of one of the leading
churches in the city.”

“Indeed!™

“And T could give you a thousand in-
stances of the same sort, all showing
the wonderful opportunities there are out
here to grow rich in spite of all things.
But what’s the use. What I have said
is sufficient for an intelligent man like
you, Mr. Smith. You don’t have to be
coaxed like a country jay to accept your
chance in life. Now is the time, and
here is the place, and if you will do all
that I tell you, for it is to my interest
to help you to make money, I -will
guarantee that you will never regret
trusting me. I have made so much
| money for my own ,clients that I am
confident T can make you a lot. Really,

. \
perous countries

Mr. Smith, if T was not sure that I

! mpm do this, T would not for a moment
think of taking up your time in this
way.”

‘ “Thank you. Mr. Brown, you are very

Lind, very kind, and T have come to the
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my family, as well as to myself, and for

" they cost by the lot now. I am speak-
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conclusion that it would be rejecting the |-

overtures: of Providence to let your oiler
meet with a refusal. 1 owe a duty to

their sake, I should do all in my power
to .insure their future against want.
Please show me what you have in the
best class of bargains, and’let us get
right down to business at once. Money
talks the best.”

“Thereupon, Mr. Brown, nothing loath,
for this is the very result he has been
trying for, gets his map, and shows his
new client the lots that he can heartily
recommend as first-class buys.

«These, you will notice, Mr. Smith,
are rightly situated to give you an
enormous profit in a little while, say a
couple of years. By that time they will
‘be overtaken by the business of the
town, and be worth as much a foot as

ing advisedly, I assure you.”

~%Do you really think so?” more
eagerly asked Mr. Smith, his greed now
jnflamed and intensified to -a burning
point of concentration. “Do you really
think so?”

«I certainly do, Mr. Smith. Did I
not sell this lot here to a client only a
year ago, and now it is
thousand per cent more than he paid
for it. This.is but an instance of what
1 have been privileged to do for a large
number of people, including trustees,
widows and orphans, who need to invest

worth a |

without~seeing it, and at a price that
nets our friend, Mr. Brown, about a
thousand per cent profit in six months.

In all the transaction described by a
man in the business, there is no q:les-
tion of ethics, no anxiety regarding the
right or wroug of. it, no feeling that to
get something for nothing may be op-
posed to the great law of honesty which
prevails in God’s kingdom on earth or
in Heaven. The only desire apparent is
how to make the most money with the
least amount, and this is shared by
both the wily agent, who knows enough
to tell a lie with the words of truth,
and by the customer whose greed is
the actuating cause of his investment or
speculation.  Can you admirc the
cupidity in it all, the selfishne-« that is
uppermost, the disregard for all the
highest things that should enter into
our calculations, even in daily business?
Where is the conscience that should
weigh values? What about the conse-
quences of the habit thus established?
Can we'iescape them? The good ‘and
the great God knows we cannot; and all
clear-minded thinkers are on the side of
the Infinite and Almighty, whose laws
are ‘the object of- their search.

What- I contend is that no ultimate
or satisfactory - good can come out: of
this general -pfactice of gambling Wwith
values that are not made by ‘the
gamblers, and with the future of which
no man knows anything. . The inevit-

their money to advantage, you know.”

able reaction . will .take -place, soon

«“In Lakeland,” East of Winnipegon the G.T.P.

“Well, Mr. Brown, if you say 8o, I
think I will agree to follow your advice,
for I know so little of the thing myself.
What money will you want from me?”
Mr.

“We can easily arrange details,
Smith. Leave yourself in my hands.

assure you I will do all I can for you.
Suppose you decide to take these ten
lots, and these four lots, and these six
That will be twenty
lots in the heart of a town that is so
a couple of
years, perhaps in a year, you will be
A young
friend of mine put only one thousand
dollars in Saskatoon fifteen months ago.
What do you think he has been offered

lots. Let me see.
rapidly growing that in

comfortably situated for life.

for his lot?”

“Perhaps five thousand,” meekly mux-

mured Mr. Smith.

“Five thousand! Why, Mr. Smith, my
friend was offered $45,000 for the hun-
dred feet he bought, simply because the
business purposes.

city needed it for
“Did he accept it?”
“No, sir.
that.
will geb it this autumn without fail.”
“Dear me.” And then Mr.

bought, altogether on

» | matter in the light I do, both as a real

He was too astute a kid for
He asks $50,000, and I think he

Smith,
now convinced that he made the big
mistake of his life in not coming out its
here years ago, is quite ready to sign
the biggest cheque he can to cover the
tirst payment on the twenty lots he has
the recommenda-
tion of a gentleman who has no interest
© him, except to get his money away
;om him as fast as possible. Mr. Smith
~ould not buy goods he haa not seen,
1t he has no hesitation in buying land

enough, Heaven knows, and when it
does come, it will sweep ~many
thousands of misguided people into the
whirlpool of ruin and despair, for there
is no resistance possible to stem the
flood of a panic which destroys
arbitrary prices.
The only possible safety for this
country is in the sane and healthy
growth - of values in accordance with
their
terest-bearing value they possess. And
the sooner we realize this, the better it

will be for all concerned, especially
for our children, and their children.
For we must build up a pros-

perity for the future — not merely
for the present day in which we may
loom large or small; and any practice
that discounts . honest labor, honest
value, must inevitably invite its own
doom, and precipitate it upon the in-
nocent as well as the guilty. Seeing the

estate buyer and seller, I have mno
hesitation in affirming that the general
gambling tendency of our Western peo-
ple is demoralizing them and their off-

ality, canonizing wealth- regardless of
sins of commission or omission,
frivolizing the spirit of the age to a
point where any serious attempt to find
the truth in any other pursuit, except
that of money, is made ridiculous, and
debilitating both the mind and soul and
body of the nation at large. For this
reason, 1 have spoken the truth on the

intrinsic worth, that is the in- |

spring, reducing the standard of mor- |

subject, as best I could, and am govern-
ing myself accordingly in my

business.

A Perfect Tonic forithe

Skin and Complexion.

In patent collapsible tubes
with winding key. Seems-to
_vanish on the skin, so completely
is this new delicate Royal Vin-
olia luxury absorbed by the pores.
Itis especially welcome to those
who-dislike the feeling of any-
thing heavy or oily. Itisabsolutely non-greasy, and will not cause
growth of hair. Contains nothing deleterious. Soothes and refresh-
es the most delicate skin, and always makes the skin more elastic.
Used by gentlemen after shaving, it instantly removes any *
‘rritation resulting from the use of the razor. o
" One advantage ‘of-the special new patent tubé is that you
cannot lose the cap. The special winding key always keeps
the tube neat and presentable. »
Royal Vinolia Vanishing Cream can also be had'in glass
jars with white metal screw tops, price 25c.

Sold by all good druggists and stores
VINOLIA COMPANY, LIMITED

By Appointment to His Majesty the King .

Paris Toronte

. OUR PRICES INCLUDE ALL CHARGES, BOTH DUTY AND POSTAGE:.
Y . UNIVERSAL HAIR CO frrral
(icrbor: TRANSFORMATIONS Srizrocs it e von st

cked and sent ANY STYLE $9.80, or extra full of Hair $13 '
Do & Post paid ), extra air $13.00. -
ur6 Foi paid iy measurement required is circumference of Head. Regaed
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.| HUMAN HAR,
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. ENGLAND.

now 0ET BETTER LIGHT
From COAL OIL (Kerosene)

Tests by Prof. McKergow, McGill University, Montreal, on oil-burn-
ing lamps show the Aladdin Mantle Lamp is the most econ and gives
over twice as much light as the Rayo and other lamps tested. Itis oder
less, safe. clean, noiseless. Guaranteed. Better light than gas or

To introduce the Aladdin we’ll send a Elxam&l: lamp on IO M
AGENTS WANTED Lreeests; 10 Daye

ssary. Every
‘,':J,'}:, "ﬁed,: this lnntlp. O?e agent lo.lg. over 1000 onl 4 o
r back guaran ee, notone return M.f 80! m 3

days. Evenings made pﬂ?ﬁtahle. Ask for agents prices amlm '

MANTLE LAMP COMPAN™ 201 Aladdin B> Mostreal and Winaipg, Cas.
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Keep Your Children Healthy

A

-~ DURING THE COLD WEATHER BY
GIVING THEM PLENTY OF

CROWN BRAND
CORN SYRUP

That nourishing, heat-producing food with the
., delicious flavor._ s

wi

TN

¢ . Crown Brand is ‘the ideal table syrup—clear as -

oo : : : § b
1 - strained honey; and ahsolutely pure. e g ;‘
i | SR FR PN S SEmset 4 S aae N ” “oy 2 o t ‘:
T ¢ adds- immeasurably to ‘the enjoyment. of- ? "

Griddle  or ‘Buckwheat Cakes, Biscuits, etc.

" ctaving: for sweets—and they can eat all théy ©.. |;

§ & Childfen love Grown Brand—it ‘satisfies that '

& -u o g

4}t Next Time Try GROWN BRAND

T e

The Edwardsburg Starch Co.

LIMITED
MONTREAL -~ CARDINAL TORONTO
BRANTFORD

VANCOUVER

st -As if it had been w:iAL_i'hirgg for the ecall

" | peared in the lighted. interior, holding

UNION BANK OF CANADA

*'Established 1865

Head Office - Winnipeg

Paid-up Capital............cooeetnt $5,000,000
Reserve and Undivided Profits ..... 8,175,000
Total Assets,over...... . ... 63,000,000

. HON. PRESIDENT -
PRESIDENT - JOHN GALT
VICE-PRESIDENTS:

W. PRICE R. T. RILEY

DIRECTORS:
W. R. ALLAN S. HAAS
S. BARKER, M.P. F. E. KENASTON
M. BULL G. P. REI
Lieut-Col. J. CARSON G. H. THOMSON
E. L. DREWRY W. SHAW
E. E. A. DU VERNET, K,C.
G. H. BALFOUR, General Manager,
H. B. SHAW , Agsistant General Manager.
F. W. S. CRISPO, Superintendent of Branches
and Chief Inspector.
London, England, Branch No. 51 Threadneedle
Street, E.C.

Head Office, Winnipeg.
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO FARMERS’ BUSINESS
Grain Drafts Negotiated. Interest Allowed on Decposits.
' Branches and Agencies West of Great Lakes:

" Manitoba—Baldur, Birtle, Boissevain, Brandon, Carberry, Carman, Carroll,

Clearwater, Crystal City, Cypress River, Dauphin, Deloraine, Glenboro, Hamiota,
H i Morden,

‘ Hartney, Holland, Killarney, Manitou, Melita, Minnedosa, Minto, 1
- Neepawa, Newdale, Ninga, Rapid City, Roblin, Russell, Shoal Lake, Souris,
Strathclair, Virden, Waskada, Wawanesa, Wellwood, Winnipeg.

Saskatchewan—Adanac, Alsask, Arcola, Asquith, Bounty, Buchanan, Cabri,
Canora, Carlyle, Craik, Cupar, Cut Knife, Esterhazy, Eyebrow, Fillmore, Gravel-
bourg, Gull Lake, Herbert, Humboldt, Indian Head, Jansen, Kerrobert, Kinders-
ley, Landis, Lang, Lanigan, Leeville, Lemberg, Lumsden, Luseland, Macklin,
Maple Creek, Maryfield, Milestone, Moose Jaw, MO?SOmlH, Netherhill, Neudorf,

- Ogéma;-Outlook, ‘Oxbow, Pense, Perdue, Plenty, Qu’Appelle, Regina, Rocanville,
Rosetown, Saskatoon, Scott, Simpson, Sintaluta, Southey, Strassburg, Swift Cur-
rent, Tessier, Theodore, Toga, Tompkins, Vanguard.' Viceroy, Wapella, Wawota,
Watrous, Webb, Weyburn, Wilkie, Windthorst, Wolseley, Yorkton, Z_ealandx'a.

Alberta—Airdrie, Alix, Barons, Bashaw, Bassano, Bellevue, }}Iackle, Blair-
more, Bowden, Bow Island, Brooks, Calgary, Carbon, Cardston, Carlstadt, Car-
stairs, Claresholm, Cochrane, Consort, Cowley, Didsbury, Edmonton, Fort Sas-
katchewan, Grande Prairie, Grassy Lake, High River, Hillcrest, Innisfail, Irvine,
Lacgmbe, lLangdon, Lethbridge, Macleod, Medicine Hat, Okotoks, Passburg,
Pincher Creek, Seven 'Persons, Strathmore, Swalwell, Three Hills, Wainwright.

British Columbia — Enderby, Hazelton, Nanaimo, New Hazelton, Prince
Rupert, Telkwa, Vancouver, Vernon, Victoria. .

This Bank, having over 260 branches in Canada, extending from Hallf.ax‘ to
Prince Rupert, offers excellent facilities for the transaction of every description
of Lanking business. Tt has correspondents in all cities of importance throughout
Canada, the United States, the Continent of Europe, and the British Colonies.

Collections made in all parts of the Dominion, and returns promptly re-
mitted at lowest rates of exchange.

Winnipeg Branch, D. M. NEEVE, Manager. F.J .BOULTON, Asst.-Manager

_"HON. J. SHARPLES

:‘1% through. the swirl of -the; spowflakes.
a

Out of the Christmas Snow

By Louise Forsslund A

UB SIMPLE came floundering back
through the snow to the end of
the veranda and flung down the

Christmas tree. Softly swirling all
about him were the snowflakes, and al-
though he had left the house but ten
minutes before he was as white as if
all the wintry imps of the air had been
pelting him with snowballs. He winked
his lashes energetically to relieve them
of their weight of snow and, looking
between the blinks to the, door of the
vestibule, he called in the soft, kindly,
idiot’s voice peculiar to him:  “Mis’
Edie!”

the door flew open and, set like a pic-
ture in a frame, -Mistress. Edith ap-

fast to the collar of a great, straining

mastiff. SR ST
“T was afraid you would have to come
back,” she exclaimed with, copeern, peer-

't go around to the kitchen, Bub.
Come in this way.”. [

Bub braced one foot agél,inst‘ht'he upper

Edie. ’'Tain’t fit fer women-folks ter be
outdoors. Go straight back er I'll send
yer ter Yap-ma-hank. Duke, take her
back. G-g-g-good-night! I—I—I used
ter warm up the broth an’ feed it ter
my own mother afore I—I went ter the
orehouse.” ; .
. With seven-league strides of his
great hip-boots Bub went plunging into
the snow. When he reached the gate
he looked back. |

“Christmas Eve’s a lonesome time fer
poor Mis’ Edie, with all her folks’s
stockin’s a-hangin’ up in Heaven,” he
muttered as he turned to face the bit-
terness of the morth wind. And some-
thing more than the wind’s keenness
brought the tears to Bub’s eyes.

* * * * *

Edith stood looking at the Christmas
tree while Duke sniffed at the cedar
branches with his ever-inquisitive nose.
Suddenly he lifted the nose and gave a
joyful bark of discovery. A fallen
cedar tree, pungent, spicy, prickly and
tickly, had used to mean \a year full of

step of the porch and with both hands
rested the heavy covered basket that he
carried on his knee.

“M-m-mis’ Edie,” he stuttered, “I—I
kin carry the basket all right; but I—I
couldn’t carry that air Christmas tree ef
yer sent me back ter Yap-ma-hank!”

To Bub the worst place on the face
of the globe was “Yap-ma-hank,” or
Yaphank, the county poorhouse from
which Edith had rescued him ten win-
ters ago.

* * * * *

Edith smiled at his earnestness.

“But are you sure you can carry the
basket so fart”

“Y-y-yes: I'll be back before you kin
say J-J-J-Jack Robinson. T'll éi\'e the
leetle gal her or-or-naments. an’ her
cap an’ mittens, an’—an’—her candy an’
oranges, an’—an’—an’ (‘\'(']‘_\'ﬂlillk: an’
tell her that Santa C'laus °Il bring along
the tree termorrer.” )

Forgetful of the storm Edith stepped
out upon the porch, the dog straining to
be ahead of her.

“Bub, Bub!” she admonished the lad,
“don’t forget the little girl's sick
mother. The child is tiny, they say, so
you will have to warm up the broth
for Mrs. Holntes: and mind that von
tell her that I did not know anything
about her trouble wntil todav. (‘HT.
Bub!” Tooking with still greater dis
trust in the foolish, snow-veiled face.
Edith stepped  farther across  the
vera}lda: “Bub, [ wish T could go with
you.”

A look of rare intelligence shot across
the idiot’s face.

“Y-y-you go back in the house. Mis

Falls on the Smoky River—Mount Robson District, G.T.P.

sport erammed into one day, and a little
girl racing in a delirium of joy all over
the house, long before the sun had
popped up until long after the sun had
gone drifting into the west. Might not
this tree mean the old times come back?
With another glad bark Duke seized
hold of the tree and dragged it across
the veranda into the vestibule. But
there Edith closed the storm door, and,
opening the great Dutch door of the
hallway, bade him with a new stern-
ness in her voice to drop the tree and
come within.

Together they went into the library
and sat down before the open fire. They
sat there a long time, Edith gazing in-
to the glow and tumble of the firelight,
Duke watching the face of his mistress
until_ at length he felt that he could
not endure the silence, with its memory
of a sternly-spoken word, an instant
longer. With a little whining sound he
thrust his head beseechingly against
Edith’s knee. She turned her gaze from
the fire and looked into the eyes of her
companion.

“T'm lonely, Duke, and so are you.
We're not philosophers, you and I. We
make a good play at it three hundred
and sixty-three days in the year, and
then when Christmas Eve comes we're
just one more lonely dog and woman.
Heigho, Duke!”  She rose from  her
chair and, standing back to the fire-
place, slowly-surveyed the room. “You
wanted it too, Duke; I wanted it, too.
doggie, as.you used to do? And
wanted it too, Duke; I wanted it, too.
I want to see it over in that corner
| where it used to be, with Dorothy dane-
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ing

the mantel — “hanging here again.

lost! And I've got—just you!”

loss;
fearless Baby Dorothy.

wildly, “even she, poor,
and, like me,

Holmes has her little girl tonight.”

her hand

tear. So,
without Dorothy,
father’s arm

Christmas together.

ing out of the time gone
thing. Scream aloud.
. your fists and hit me.
1 Edith raised her fa ,
| old, though

“Doggie, what shall I do 2

Duke ran
the front door.

“Bring in the tree!”

Talk!

he barked.

* * * * *

human being to please, one might

well please a dog.

where a Christmas tree had set
year of -Dorothy’s brief lifetime.

Of a sudden her face
girthood — her lovely,

mobile face.
“All right, Duke!
‘ Dorothy’s coming to see it!”
| She went _ darting like
through the house and up

a

} tree had stood

sion of silver tinsel.

ner of the library.

“If Dorothy herself can’t come why
some other little girl will come to see

it, Duke.” A soft blush rose was now <t b
- s is phonograph as a cementer of
blooming on Edith’s cheeks. Her eyes home gcs an":ir t?s a maker of happy:
sparkled. Exomes.‘ And forthisreason hcil‘:or
SN nar 1 foryearsstriving to uce the most
Now, Duke, the presents! You for e onograph. AL last he has

know the little girl must her pres-

around it. .I want to see the little
ir of stockings that used to hang
ﬁ:w”-—she lifted her hand and touched

want—oh, Duke—I want all that other
women have tonight — all that I have

She looked at him with wide, tearless
eyes filled with the sorrow of widow-
bood and the dumb aching of mother-
and he took her hand within his
goft, moist mouth and held it lovingly
as he had been wont to hold the hand of

“Why, even Mrs. Holmes, of whom we
never heard until today,” went on Edith
unknown, sick,
a widow — even Mrs.

Duke whimpered, and Edith, taking
from his mouth, laid her head
against the mantel and sobbed long and
silently without the falling of a single
before this very mantel, she
had sobbed on that first Christmas Eve
but then Dorothy’s
! had been around her,
| Dorothy’s father’s shoulder waiting un-
il she could lay her sorrow-drooping
! head against its sheltering breadth. And
i now he and Dorothy were keeping

«Qweetheart,” she could hear him say-
by, “do some-
Take
Do something.”
haggard and
still in its beautiful youth.

to the hall and barked at

Fdith smiled a half-whimsical smile
and reflected that, when one has mno

She opened the’ door,
and Duke leaped out into the vestibule,
to come back the next moment lugging
the tree.. ‘Across the hall he dragged it,
into the library, and over to the corner
every
Then
he looked up at his mistress inquiringly.
lighted, and her
capricious girl-
hood — seemed to flit back across her

We'll play that

sprite
into the attic.
There she found a box wherein another
many Yuletides ago,
some shining. colored balls and a profu-
After bringing
them downstairs she set the tree within
the box in the old Christmas-tree cor-

had come and gone; the toys been tried
and not found wanting; and the tree be-
ginning to think that it must soon be
steppm;tg dowl? from its throne in the
corner to make way f j

e il y for the joys of the
_The dog placed his wooden horse be-
side the other toys and wagged his tail
with joyful anticipation. He gave a
sharp, quick bark — the bark which
used to mean: “She’s coming — Baby
Dorothy!”

“Duke,”” whispered the widow, “it
seems almost true! Let’s go upstairs
and get the old tea-table.”

* * * * *

In the attic, where Dorothy had
played on rainy days, there was the
 little tea-table, spread with a cloth

I
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own yellow and set around with
ishes now covered with dust. A folded
yellow paper thrust itself out from un-
der the cover of the sugar-dish. Edith
placed her lamp on the table, and, kneel-
ing down, took out the folded piece of
paper and unfolded it slowly. Across
its page was printed with baby fingers:

“Dogothy invites Mamma to her tea-
party. Please bring gingersnaps.”

Edith covered her face with her hands
and knelt there under the attic eaves a
long time. Then slowly she placed the
not]:-. back under the cover of the sugar-
dish. .

«I think' we will leave the tea-table
here, Duke. Let’s look for some candles
instead.”

~

New Edison
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Near the south window they found a
dozen half-burned candies in’ little tin
Christmas holders.

“Hurrah!” cried idith soltly; “the
little girl shall have her candles, Duke.”

She went downstairs and fastened the
candles one by one on the tree, doing it
slowly, for she knew that the task was
almost done, the play nearly over. Then

slowly, she lighted the old candles—who
shall tell what ashes of hope were

to the tapers? The tree lighted, she
turned out the light of the lamp. It
was very dim in the room. She walked
slowly to the fire place and looked at
the tree. The dog came and stood be-
side her. Except for the occasional
crackling of the fire there was complete
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silence. She felt the little roll of stock-
ings as & heavy weight upon her breast.
She dared mot carry the play further
and bring them out to hang them in
their old place before the fire. She
stifled a sob in her throat.

“Merry ,Christmas, Duke!” she whis-
pered. :

» .® ™ * *

Ah, it was more real than she had
thought it could be! It seemed as if
Dorothy must be waiting in rapturous
impatience outside the door — as if the
husband must be standing on the hearth
beside her. calling. her: “Next to the
Christ-gift, God’s greatest gift to me!”

Her voice feH with low sobbing on
Duke’s strained ears: “I “want my
baby!” And she held.out her arms to
the invisible, the lost, the unknown,
with impotent yearning. =~

Duke stalked to-the door and whined
“with his nose against the crack. Baby
Dorothy must be waiting outside, danc-
ing -up and down as if her spirit of de-
lightful anticipation would dance right
out of her rosy skin.. A stamping of
feet sounded on the porch. With a
start Edith followed Duke out into the
hall and closed the library door behind
her. Bub Simple had returned and the
Boor fool must not see the evidence of

is mistress’s folly. With flaming
cheeks and bright eyes she went to the
outer door, but her knees were tremb-
ling and she sought the great dog’s head
for support.

Across the snow-covered porch Bub’s
snow-laden feet came *vith soft thump-
ings, and then he entered the ves-
tibule staggering like a drunken man,
white from head to feet. As he half-
tumbled into the hall she saw that he
carried an unwieldy bundle in his arms,
wrapped up in his own’ shaggy , gray
ulster. The dog came and sniffed at
the bundle, whereupon Bub lifted the
bundle higher in his arms and smiled

A Stormy Day on Mount Robson—Canadian Rockies

shining eyes... A very miracle of joy
seemed to be passing over the lad from
the poorhouse.  Shaking, shivering, he
held out the bundle to Edith. .

“I found it all by it—it—it—it—hits
lonesomes—a-cryin’.”

“Found what?” She snatched the coat
from around the bundle and beheld a
little child in a blue dress, patched,
faded and worn, with her own gift of
mittens protecting the tiny hands, and
the cap which she had sent set close to
the curly little head. The child’s eyes
were like violets, and Dorothy had had
violet eyes with lashes ravishing in
their tempting of kisses. Through long,
dark lashes sparkling with tears the
eyes of the waif looked straight into
Edith’s heart, and of a sudden Edith
saw herself in a low chair, this child’s

above it at his mistress with brightly

head against her mother-aching breast,
ever and again stooping to Kiss’ this
child’s eyes to sleep.

“Ye-ye-yes!” Bub Simple was saying.
“I brung her hum. I—I—I found her.
Mamma died ternight, didn’t she, leetle
gal? Nobody thar but the doctor. Doc-
tor, he say: ‘S-s-s-send her ter Yap-ma-
hank!” Yap-ma-hank!” 7Zhe lad made
an eloquent pause.  “I brung her ter
Mis’ Edie.”

* * * * *

Edith knelt before the child, gazing
with eyes that could scarcely believe
their own vision.

“What is your name, Baby?” asked
Edith. :

“Dolly’s mother’s dead.”

The mother of a dead Dorothy

trembled. She wrapped her arms around
the little child. The child shivered and
shrunk with terror; and Dorothy’s
mother knew that some one—God knows
who—had tried to make the child for-
get that God had always meant out-
stretched arms for shelter, for caress-
ing.
gAre you cold, Sweet 7

“Dolly’s mother’s dead.”

“Are you hungry?”’

“Dolly’s. mother’s dead.”

Edith’s face grew white and the
child’s lips were quivering. With a
swift motion of appeal Duke looked up
at Bub Simple. Bub bent his lean figure
together umtil his hands rested on his
knees and his eyes were almost level
with the child’s. Upon his brow he man-
aged to place a frown of displeasure, but
this was contradicted by the smile of
ineffable pity upon his mobile lips.

«,-1-1-leetie . gal, answer up smart
neow, or we'll take yer ter Yap-ma-
hank!” ;

Again the child shivered, then of her
own free will flung her arms around
Edith’s neck, clinging close. Edith felt
old stirrings at her heart, old yearnings
at her breast, a- measure of the lost
satisfaction; then with a wave of old
mother-passion her mouth sought the
mouth of the child. Dolly gasped, but
not with fear. A wonderful, wise, all-
transforming smile dimpled her pinched
baby-face. . ‘

“Dolly’s mother used to do it that-a
way,” she whispered softly.

The tears gushed to Edith’s eyes.
Lifting the - child, holding - her close
against her breast — against the little
roll of white stockings hidden there—she
carried her to the closed door behind
which waited the lighted Christmas tree.

Some workmen digging in the streets
of Berwick on Tweed, * discovered
several old wooden water pipes near
the Post Office.
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One in a Hundred

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by W. 8. Francis

The Western Home Monthly ‘

HE day broke clear and calm—a

I little cold perhaps for a day in
May—but ideal for the great
Marathon race scheduled for that after-
noon. ¢ At a comparatively early hour the
streets of Symonsville were thronged
with people, citizens and strangers, all
absorbed in the one engrossing subject.
The race was an important one, and at-
tracted world-wide attention. England,
Italy, France, Ireland and Sweden were
all represented, while the number of

local entries was enough to disgust the
committee. The betting was lively.
Shorteraft, the wunbeaten Indian, and
Bush, the clever English champion were
favorites. Some people, however, ob-
sessed with a keen gambling spirit,
placed their money on runners. of a
darker hue, whose chance of winning
was according to the estimate of the
sporting editors in the same ratio as is
the number one to the same digit fol-
lowed by twin cyphers.

For over a year the Symonsvilleites
had been doing their utmost: to collect a
purse large enough to tempt the big
men of the racing world to patronize
their town. In this effort they had suc-
ceeded beyond all expectations. Just a
month before by holding a special “Tag
Day” they managed to bring the total
to the required five thousand dollars.
There was to be one prize only, so the
numerous copper, silver and gold coins
collected were exchanged for five one-
thousand-dollar bills, and placing them
in a large blue envelope ready to hand
to the winner. The committce on ar-
rangements deposited the package for
safe keeping with Mayor Symons, the
prime mover of the whole affair.

On this festive day the pleasure of
the townspeople, however, was marred
by a feeling of gloom. Just a week be-

fore their worthy mayor had died sud-
denly.  Heart trouble, brought on by
business worries, was the cause, so the
doctors said. Though always considered
weglthy, he died comparatively poor,
owing to his having been involved in
the extraordinary manipulation in
wheat, engineered by a certain Patton-
son, who at the time dominated the
cereal kingdom.

The late mayor had been the most
honored man in the whole town and dis-
trict, loved and respected by all, a man
whose word and bond were spoken of in
equal terms, and whose character was
beyond reproach. To mourn his loss
were left a sorrowing wife and an only
son, a youth scarce out of his ’teens.

* * * * *

On the morning of the race, David
Symons, son of the deceased Mayor; sat
at breakfast in depressed silence, dread-
ing what that afternoon would bring
forth. Two weeks previously he had
been the unwilling witness of a scene
that had haunted him ever since,
haunted him till he went nearly mad as
he thought of the outcome. It hap-
pened in this wise. He had been sitting
quietly in the library of his luxurious
home reading until the dim twilight,
when suddenly his father entered.
David assumed that the older man
knew of his presence and did not speak.
The father went directly to the safe
and took out a large blue envelope.
With trembling hands he broke the seal
and withdrew five crisp bills and put
them in his pocket, while the son, dazed
and horrified, watched. The father re-
fastened the package as before, placed
it again in its pigeon hole, closed the
safe door, and passed quietly out of the
room and house before David fully un-

derstood what had occurred. Onme can
imagine rather than realize the state of
the poor fellow’s mind as he tries to
think what will happen when the victor
of the coming race opens the envelope
and finds it empty. Something must be
done. He has but a few short hours in
which to save the honor of his dead
father. Finally he springs to his feet
and, leaving his half-eaten breakfast,
n_luch to the concern of his mother, hur-
ries out of the house and down the
street. Ten minutes before the specified
time for closing the list of competitors
the name of David Anderson Symons
was entered in the Marathon race.

* * * * »

As each contestant stepped into the wide
quarter-mile track he was greeted with
loud cheers and hand-clapping, which
was acknowledged in each case in a

manner _ distinctive of the' nation to
which the runner belonged. Shortcraft
ejected a grunt of satisfaction. Ledoux,
the Frenchman, made several elaborate
bows. Olson, the big Swede, in trying
to imitate the Frenchman, almost fell
over the Englishman, while Murphy, he
of the Emerald Isle, entering directly
behind Blando, the Italian, made several
rapid circular movements with his right
hand which was not lost on the crowd.
And so on down the list.

David Symons was the last to present
himself, and even before his spiked
shoes touched the hard cinder track his
name was shouted from all sides of the
closely-packed grand stand. The youth’s
pale face flushed with embarrassment at
the unlooked for attention, and he fain
would have retreated to the waiting
rooms, but it was too late; already the
men were lining up.

* * * * *

Precisely at three o’clock the sharp
crack of a pistol sounded, and the run-
ners were off. Before even the echo
had died away young Symons had sped
to the front, his desire being to obtain
a good lead at the commencement, and
to hold it if possible to the end.

The first five miles was easy; he had
often run that distance at college, and
such good time did he make that at the
beginning of the sixth mile his nearest
opponent. was nearly a lap behind. The
older men did not mind this. Many a
time - they had scen a green runner
forge ahead for five, ten and even fif-
teen miles to drop out suddenly, broken
in wind, heart and spirit. At ten miles
David had stolen another lap, and was
thus now two to the good. Then came
the struggle for supremacy. First one,
and then another, would try to shorten
the gap between himself and the slim
runner ahead, but all to no avail, and dis-
couraged . would fall back to second,
third or fourth place as the case-might
be; and so they all pressed on.

Mentally, Taylor, the Indian’s trainer,
sized up the runners as they passed.
Already over half the distance had been
covered and he was beginning to feel
worried.  Young Symons was still lead-
ing, and running much too easily to
suit this critic. Taylor wondered if he
had made a mistake. Were they watch-
ing the wrong man? Again David
passes the grand stand. Taylor notes
the long hip bone, and closely knit
muscles, which mean speed and endur-
ance, and the easy rise and fall of the
chest, indicating abundance of wind.
He urges his man on. '

Bush, who had been running  third,
suddenly came to the same conclusion
as Taylor, and put on such a great
burst of speed for the mnext half hour
that when he had completed his
twenty-third mile he was but one lap:
behind the local runner, and nearly’ a
hundred yards ahead of the Indian.
But the effort was beginning to tell on
the English sprinter, and a quiet word
from his trainer warned him to keep his
speed for the final miles. The Indian
was beginning to limp badly; a weak
knee had played him an old trick, and
even the caustic words of his ‘trainer
could not force him to increase his
speed. ;

With less than three miles to ‘cover,
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LEARN TO MOUNT BIRDS AND GAME 'HBADS

Our school

Such is the case,

fishes, to tan hides, make rugs, robes, etc.

h these things easily and quickly right in your own home.
%:‘itsgfmyy&ua“ its branches BY MAIL. By taking our course of 40 lessons you can
save all your fine trophies, decorate your home and den, and make splendid money
Men, boys and women, all over the world are members of our

' WE HAVE SEVEN THOUSAND

FREE

Do you know that you can

PR P B

1t is now

We teach

Photo of our student, D. W.

Morden, Pilot Mound, Man., Can-
ada, mounting a snowy  owl. He.
is one of our thousands of successe
ful students in Canada

To all readers of The Western
Home Monthly we will send FREE
AND PREPAID our beautiful new
illustrated prospectus, a copy of the
Taxidermy Magazine an sample
Diploma. Remember, you can
have thesc free, no qbllgatnon on .
your part. Simply write us a letter
or postal card today and you will
receive them by return mail. We
want every sportsman, hunter, trap=
per and all others interested in Taxie
dermy to write for these free books.
Don't delay, but send now.

OUR SCHOOL

This school has taught Taxi-
dermy successfully for more than
years. e have more than
30,000 students among the leading
sportsmen  of Canada and the
and without reserve recom-
Let us mail you

. , 8 ‘REE inte : and cxplain what we can do for you.

ouseum, and to know that you have done FREE our printed matter an e, . x

Deer head the work yourself, YOU CAN LEARNHE)F&{% SPECIAL RATE THIS MONTH—We are offering SPECIAL, INDIT CEMENTS to all ‘((‘:nm'.dl?n mqluu'al_':a1 TI;IISf
mounted by our  ART BY STUDYING JUST A FEW ¢ MONTIH. If you want to know about this special low rate, and if you have any desire to nqu!,lmlsp en“lﬂourd o
student. . Wal- EACH WEEK THIS WINTER. Will you 1.r)’ ':1‘A1x'1.f1"1’l“‘"V“{‘ should not neglect this opportunity, but write wlt}.mn( gl:v\'|_\' for full mfnrnmtmg'blnx:xpysay 'l:orxx,‘x%e
lace,  Carson, la ' t? Aré you interested? If so, writc 9 a8 bedX 3v(;|1r catalog and Taxidermy Magazine” and we will take pleasure in doing so promptly. WRIT THEM .

7519 Elwood Building, Omaha, Nebr., U.S.

Our student FI. C. Shabolin, Orangeville, Ilk., .|
and deer head mounted by him. 1
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EELi oyment and Satisfaction

After the Day's Work is Done

|

For This New Hornless
Victrola and Ten
: Selections

Your Favorite Antists in Song and Story.

: ONLY

4.50

Ye Olde Firm
HEINTZMAN & CO.
Regina

Ship me the new Hornless Victrola
(factory sealed) and five double rec-
ords. $24.50 enclosed.

= DR o 5 om0
Size: 9" wide, 14" 8" high. Address.. .....covieiinanannn
GUARANTEE OUR POLICY
We guarantee every Victrola to We do not send our Instruments out
be new and sealed by “His Mas- on free trial and offer you a machine
ter's Voice™ Factory. someone else has shipped back.

FREE!
A descriptive Catalogue of our 5000 Victor Records.

Write us for it.
Ye Olde Firm

Heintzman & Co.
- REGINA, Canada

The Victor Mail Order House. Satisfaction
guaranteed or Money refunded.

*“HIS MASTER'S VOICE "
THE BEST KNOWN TRADE MARK
IN THE WORLD

Bright Colors Make Christmas Cheery

_The Holiday sea.s.on‘will be happier and more enjoyable for both y6ur
family and your guests if you brighten up your home by the seasonable use of

MAYPOLE SOAP

THE QUICK, CLEAN, EASY HOME DYE

What a lustre you can add throughout your house—
how you can freshen up curtains, cushions, sofa covers,
table “centres and rugs—with little trouble and trifling
expense—by getting a few cakes of Maypole Soap and
following the simple directions.

Try it this year and you will be delighted with the
results. '

924 colors—will give any shade. Colors 10c—black 18c—at you

-3

Dealer’s or postpaid with booklet, ‘‘How to Dye,” from

Frank L. Benedict & Co., Montreal

— - .

Biggest Prices! Better Grading! Most Money by Return Mail!
Those are the advantages you have in sending your furs to Funsten. We
are the largest in the world in our line. The b! gest American, Canadian
and European buyers are represented at our regular sales. Competition for
\ Funsten is greatest. we sell furs in larier quantities and get more
\ spot cash, we can pay you more cash for yours than you can get anywhere.
\ e count on ] volume of business and small margin of profit. Notravel-
ing buyers—do all our business direct with you. We want ten million dol-
lars’ worth of furs. We want your shipments, anything—from oneskin up.
H H H Do trapping during spare time. It’s good
B'g "oney n 'uppmg sport and Sﬁ,\'ﬂ big. Mink, coon, skunk,
muskrat, fox, wolf, lynx, white weasel an all kinds of furs are valuable.
AN 'I'ra To acoommodate truppers and shippers we furnish traps, including
\ \ Ps the famous VICTOR at factory cost. Largest stock in U. 8.
A\ H ss Guaranteed to increase your catch or money
\\ F“ns‘en Anlmal Bd“ buck. Beware of imitations. Funsten Animal
' Baits won Grand Prize at World’s Fair in 1904, U. 8. Government uses
Funsten Baits. One can of Funsten Animal Bait brought one man in St.
Michaels, Alaska, v.199 clear profit. Costs cnly $1 a can. Different kinds for
\ different animals, ‘hether you are an experience trapper or just a beginner, we
A " can help you catch more furs—make more money. Write today for free Tr&?per 8
i M\ Guide, Gaume Luws and Trapper's Sup;:xll_v Catalog—three books in one—Fur Market
IN THE ') 3 ]

ags, ete. ALL FREE (30)

hipping A
St. Louls, Mo.

742 Funsten Building,

Reports, Funsten Safety Fur
Funsten Bros. & Co.,

TEN*=CASH=FURS!

< " We Want Ten Million Dollars’ Worthof Furs

the race had become intensely exciting. | staggers from side to side; he is be-
David, though he ran with seeming ease, yond feeling pain and runs mechamca.lly_
was really in distress. The pace was | He neither sees nor hears ,thﬁg madly
having its effect on his delicate frame, | cheering throng in the _gmnd stand as
but he dare not for gpne moment slacken | he plunges forward. Five yards from
his speed. To a person of his proud the goal he falls. Can he make it?
nature the victory meant life or Hysterically he extends his hands
death-—and so he kept on. When the | amongst the cinders in front of him a:nd
flag dropped, indicating that he had but | crawls—and crawls. After a seeming
one more mile to go he looked|age, he drags his body over the tape
back—there came Bush scarce half a lap | and is safe. Not a second too soon, for
behind, with Shortcraft close at his | the next instant both the Englishman
heels — and the rest of the runners | and his dusky opponent came under the
straggling in the rear. Some persisted wire in one wild final rush.

only by reason of the cheers of their Tender willing hands carried the un-
friends, or the taunts of those who | conscious hero off the track, -and the
would have them lose. waiting emergency ambulance conveyed
Poor David! No one knows what he | him swiftly to his home, where the
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2 The Message 2
=N "\\,
s By Rev. D. S. Hamilton, B.A. N
XN S— ? :
) N
? List! the message of the ages ?
W As the Christmas-tide draws near, N
B Glory, glory in the highest, L
RS Joyous are the notes we hear: - VN
A Peace on earth, good will is promised N
/\’2 Unto the remotest bound; (o
) S Let the world take up the chorus &l
*pill it swells the earth around. ™
\\
Yea, let all the prophets tell it, Dk
Yea, let all the people sing N
»Till the world has learned the story 2
And the Christ is crowned the King— &
King and Saviour, mighty Prophet B\
Of the Kingdom yet to be, S e
When with strife and discord banished )
All shall dwell in harmony. SPN
A\
Slowly seems His plan to ripen \?
As we view the darksome cloud, AT
As we hear the clash of armour A
And the cannon thunder loud, e U
As we see the Christian nations SN
Y Glaring with inhuman hate, Qﬁ!
4l As if man were mﬂe for slaughter Qi
™ And deserved no better fate. SYN
& &
1, Seems it that the great illusion )
N Holds the nations in a spell, SHY
o And the war god, winning worship, Q’\‘
W Leads them in the ways of hell, -
5N ‘While the Church makes fesble protest g
oy Or approves the threatened fray, =l
) Heedless of the mighty message =y
'/i’(' Of the first glad Christmas Day. WA}
zS!
B s 43 > <4
g Not in military madness N
2% . Shall we see the Kingdom’s sign, ™
Ye) Not in armies nor in navies W
ard Shall we find the conquering line; Dk
0 But with those who find in service, N
& Not in slaughter, their desire— 6’\*
:x; They have caught the King’s own spirit, IS
\ﬁ!g He their every act inspire A
<4 (/K
\‘v».\f He in patience moulds His Kingdom @
<& By sweet love’s constraining power, N
0 “He in faith reveals a vision o
o Of the glad triumphant hour, S
Vg ‘When the crowning of the Sovereign <&
%K) Shall all prophecy fulfil, (k)
5N And is realized in fullness— ol

S ‘“‘Peace on earth, to men good will.” A5

4, (™
1
AR DTS INE ST N =" ."x
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legs seemed to be almost wrenched from | hundred,” he said
the bone, and his lungs felt as if

* * * * *

and the brave ramner ahead, oy 2

suffered in that last terrible mile. His mother, wet-eyed and heart-stricken, .

feet were almost raw with the pressure took him in charge. The old family
of stiff new shoes; the muscles of his | doctor looked grave. “One chance in &

pierced by a knife at cffich intake of Hour after .hour the mother and
breath, while his heart scemed ready to nurse sat beside the death-like boy,
burst. weeping and praying. About nine

o’clock a gentle tap came to the door,
and the nurse answered it. A silver
tray was handed in, and on it a large

The spectators became mad with ex- blue envelope—the Marathon prize. The
citement.  Would this unknown runner patient  stirred. opened his eyes, and

| win? Would the Tamous Englishman be | leaned forward.  The mother, hardly
beaten? Would the Indian—that Goliath | able to sce for tears, as she sat beside
of strength — be vangquished by a ' the bed. opened the envelope that her
beardless boy? They watched  in- late husband’s own dear hands had
tently — breathlesslv. One lap vy tealed. and withdrew, wondering —a
laps—three laps of ihe last Al AT nink slip of paper—a certified cheque to
reeled off, and the long stridine indiam he bearer for ten thousand dollars.
has passed DBush and is slowlv  In - .
S”“\l\!. e n?\l;:ll\:.m-.\‘“. . ‘\ y \\T !H'\‘ a ‘er‘on‘t‘ ery of joy the boy fell
) § < LR R b, his face illumined with the knowl-

“!>c that a double vietory had been won.

1N
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The Déurk Hole

Written for The Western Home Monthly, by Margaret Bemister

HE sullen-faced boy scarcely
glanced up as the turnkey un-
locked the door of his cell

“Captain Thomson wants to see you,
Marshall,” he said harshly. The boy
rose in a dogged manner and stumbled
into the corridor. The turnkey placed
himself behind Marshall and their heavy

footsteps grated on the paved floor as
they march~d to the dopr. leading into
the office of the Reformatory.

Taking out the great keys, the turn-
key placed one in the lock. With oiled
smoothness it revolved and tley stood
before a stern man with keen grey
eyes.

“You may go now, Monroe,” he said.
«I shall ring when I am ready for you.”

“Yes, sir,” answered the turnkey
respectfully, and the iron door swung
heavily into place behind him.

Captain Thomson looked keenly at the
boy in prison garb.

“So you have been trying to escape
again, Marshall,” he said.

“Yes, sir,” answered the boy sullenly.

“This is the second time within a
month, is it not?”

No answer.

“Will you tell me why you are so de-
termined to run away?’ asked Captain
Thomson, looking closely at the boy’s
heavy face.

For a few seconds
staring sulkily at the floor,
hands clenched and face
turned to the warden.

“Wha'd’ you ast me that fool question
for?” he cried harshly. “Wha'd’ you
s’pose I want to get away for? Do you
think this is such a swell place that a
guy would like to live here, dressed like

Marshall stood
then with
flushed he

sneak of a turnkey that is always a-
springin’ on you like an old Tom cat
with green eyes!”
The Captain stood looking straight at
thfa boy during this outburst, then he
said very quietly, “Marshall, 1 am
afraid you don’t understand what we
are trying to do with you here. You
have had a pretty hard time in this
short life of yours, and while you are in
here we want to try a d make you see
things differently, so that when you go
out your life may not be lived'in the
same old haunts, but I know you are
finding many of the rules hard at first,
but just have patience, my boy, and
you will see why you .are asked to do
some of these things. Now I know you
hate this uniform,” pointing to the
overalls with one leg made of blue duck
and the other of white, “and I do not
blame you, but remember when half
of your time is up and your behaviour
has been good, you will be given over-
alls of one color. Then you will not
feel quite so much like a prisoner.”
The boy made no answer, his gaze
still fixed sullenly on the floor.
The Captain went on, “Now,
Marshall, I have something to say to
you that I am finding very_hard — the
punishment for your offencé is the Dark
Hole.”
The boy looked up with a quick,
startled glance, his eyes grown wide
with fear.
“Yes, I know it is a terrible punish-
ment,” said the Captain, “gnd I only
wish I could change it, but I also must
obey orders.”
slowly, “My boy, I am going to tell you
something. 1 was afraid of the dark,

He paused, then said

cause I understand I am going to do
something 1 have mever done before.”
Turning to his desk he opened a drawer

match on the holder and said, “1 am go-
ing to give you this to have with you
in the cell, but I want you to promise
me that you will not light the candle
unless you have reached the end of your
courage, and remember, Marshall, that
although I am sending you to, such a
terrible place, it is not becausé I am
angry with you. You are my boy for
a year, to care for and to love.”

“To love?’ The boy looked up
with a slow, incredulous look.

I want you to remember that when you
are alone in the darkness,” then reach-
ing .up he touched a bell, the iron-
studded door swung slowly open and
the turnkey appeared.

“Take Marshall to the Dark Hole and
leave him there until seven o’clock to-
morrow morning. Place a tin pail of
water and this candle within the cell,”
commanded Captain Thomson.

picked up the candle.

Marshall
out into the corridor.

door at the end of the hall
stone steps,

ing. Down the length of this
passed until they reached the farthes
door in the wall. Taking his keys, h

ing noise
boy a push he said,

the door opened.

weren’t going to have this water an
this candle to help you out a little.”

—_——

“Yes, to love,” said the Captain, “and

———

shut in alone and in darkness. Instine-
tively he put out his arms and felt
around until they struck the wall, then

and took out a candlestick. He laid a [ he moved along it until he felt himself

in the corner. There he let himself slip
down to the floor, crouching against the
hard wall as if he could get away from
the awful blackness around him. He
closed his eyes to shut it out. White
rings and flashes darted and circled
around him until he opened them again
in desperation. Then the terrible black-
ness of the darknmess seemed to close
down upon him as if it were taking his
breath and he felt himself sinking. He
put up his hands to push it away and

cried aloud in terror, but there was no

answer to his cry. The darkness seemed
to change into bright-colored stars and
strange shapes that danced and whirled
like things possessed. He threw him-
gelf full length face forward on the
floor and screamed. Suddenly one hand
touched something cold.  He started,
then remembered it must be the candle.
Wildly }: clutched on it, then felt for

“Yes, sir,” said the turnkey, as he
Then placing
in front of him they passed

The great key was turned in the lock.
Then their heavy steps echoed as they
marched past the long row of cells to a
Opening
this they tramped down the narrow
and Marshall saw they
were now in the basement of the build-
they

end and Monroe paused before a steel

fitted one in the lock, and with a grat-
« Giving the
“Now go in there,
you young limb, and see how you like
that for a change, and I only wish you

the match. It was gone. Creeping over
he felt along the floor, passing his hand
in a widening circle. At last his
fingers touched it and with a little ery
of joy he drew it across the floor. It
snapped, but did not light.

Suddenly Captain Thomson’s words
came to him, “I want you to promise
‘me not to light the candle unless you
have reached the end of your courage.”
Had he? Was he really such a coward
as this that such a few moments of
darkness had used up all his courage?
t| Slowly he put the match into his
pocket; then crawling back along the
e| wall he seated himself in the corner
But this time the darkness did

again.
He seemed to hear

not. 8éem so dense.

the Captain’s voice again, “gnd when
you are alone remember that I love
you.” Did he really mean that? Love

d| him, a little, vagabond thief who ha
never had anyone to care for him in al

a2 hoodoo and cooped up like a rat in a too, when I was a boy.” Dan made as | Placing the small tin pail on the floor his life? Could that big, strong man

trap and watched every moves he | if to speak, then stopped. “Yes, the | and the candle beside it, he pulled the | really love him?

makes? An’ you bet I’d ’a’ got away this | dark,” went on the Captain, “I know | door shut with a heavy clang. How long Dan sat there he never

time, too, if it hadn’t ’a’ been for that | what it is like, so do not mind, and be- Dan heard the lock snap and he was | knew. It might have been & few
SRR

Wheel Base—116 inches.

Tires 34 x 4 demountable rims.

Left Hand Drive,
Water Cooled.
Electric Lights and
Bosch Magneto.

If you are in the market for
cars will please you. You owel
before you place your order.
your vicinity, write us an
which car you are interested.

Self Starter—Grey

d we will send you full information.

JOSEPH MAW & CO.,

112 KING STREET

The Paige Detroit Touring Car
Paige Detroit Features

Motor—4 x 5 Four Cylinders cast en bloc 36 Horsepower.

Rear Axle—Three quarters floating.
Brakes—Enclosed—Service and Emergency.
Clutch—Multi Disc—Cork Insert.

centre .control.

& Davis, the best,

Speedometer—Nickel Trimming—Silk Mohair Top.
PRICE $1,275. F.0.B. Detroit.
an automobile we feel sure that one of these

t to yourself to fully investigate their merits
If there is no representative of these cars 1n

Mention 11

PHONE

VOUR CHOICE OF THESE TWO CARS

Each of Them the Most for the

First of all the Hup,

The Hupmobile has loads of pow
than any other car.
tees that.
ance.
country roads.
lines.

This car is built to endure. You.
qualities in the high priced cars, but

roadster body.

PRICE $1 ’ 150. F.0.B. Windsor

The Hupmobile 20" line includes runabout, coupe and roadster.

The Hupmobile “32"° Touring Car

LIMITED

WINNIPEG

GARRY 3140

Money in Its Own Class

for this little car has been the sensation of
motordom since it first came on the market, Priced almost as low as any car
on the market, it has many features found only in the expensive makes,
For examples Bosch Magneto and Full Floating Rear Axle with which the
Hupmobile is equipped are found on few cars selling under $2,000 and are
lacking on a number of cars selling over that figure. *

The scientifically correct motor—long stroke—ﬁuaran-

The body is unusually low hung without sacrificing roac

Vou must ride in this car to appreciate the way it holds the rough
. The Hupmobile has a beautiful body with long graceful

It is the prettiest little proposition on the market.

it will wear as well under all sorts of conditions as any car at any price.
In addition to the touring car the Hubmobile “32" is also built with a

1

er—more in proportion to the weight

clear-

naturally look for strength and lasting
the Hup has abundantly proven that .
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XMAS Gift Suggestibns

In purchasing Christmas gifts it is too often left to the
last few days to make a selection, when it is always im-
possible to make a satisfactory choice.

. In selecting your gifts at Fairweather’s you know they
will be acceptable, for the Fairweather label is a guarantee
of correctness in style and superior quality.

: Buy By Mail

Shoppers will find it absolutely satisfactory to purchase
goods by madil from this store.

Write for our illustrated fur catalogue.
We offer the following suggestions for Christmas shoppers:

WAISTS

In plain and fancy silks, Roman
striped crepe de chine, macrame

lace, etc., $6.50 to $46.
GLOVES

Kid, $1 tg,$2; silk lined, $2
long kid, $2.50 to $5; wool and
fur lined, $2.50 to $8.

HANDKERCHIEFS

Trish Linen, 25¢ to $1.50; real
lace, $1.50 up.

DRESSING GOWNS

Flannelette, plain and fancy eider-
down and silks and satins in floral
and conventional designs, $3.75 to
$18.50.

HOSIERY

Cashmere, plain and embroidered
lisle, 50c to $1.50; silk hosiery,
$1 to $4.75.

HANDBAGS

Velvet, tapestry and leather in
newest shapes, $3.75 to $22.50.

FURS

T.adies’ Hudson Seal Coats Black Fox Sets

$150 to $400 . ~ $75 to $200
Ladies’ Persian Lamb Coats ’ Persian Lamb . Sets
“$175 to $550 $25 to $125
Ladies’ Muskrat Coats Pointed Fox Sets
$75 to $275 $100 to $250
Ladies! Fur Lined Coats Alaska Sable Sets
$45 to $175 $30 to $200
Ladies’ Russian Pony Coats Mink Sets
$75 to $175 $50 to $600

Persian Lamb Crown Sets
Special, $12.50

Ermine Sets
$100 to $350

- CHILDREN’S FURS

Children’s White Coney and Ice--
land Lamb Coats, $1 to $20
Children’s Muskrat Coats
$25 to $40

_ Children’s White Fur Sets
$3.50 to $15

Children’s Grey Lamb Sets
$10 to $20

MEN’S FURS

Men’s Beaver Coats, plucked and
unplucked, $250 to $450

Men’s Fur Lined- Coats
$50 to $375

Men’s Chamois Lined Coats
$45 to $100

Men’s Raccoon Coats
$57.50 to $200

Fairweather & Co. Ltd.

297-299 Portage Ave.
WINNIPEG

Toronto Montreal

minutes; it might have been some
hours. He never could tell,.but sud-
denly through the awful stillness he
felt rather than heard a noise. W ith
every mnerve tightened he listened.
Again it came and seemed to be behind
him, a little rasping noise. In a
moment it stopped and Dan had almost
persuaded himself that he had imagined
it. Once more it came, this time a lit:tlo
louder and clearer, a grating, rasping
sound. Turning, Dan laid his ear to
the floor and could clearly distinguish
the sound of something grating against
the stone. FEven as he listened it
stopped, and then he heard another
noise which he could almost have sworn
was voices. He sat up quickly, tremb-
ling with excitement. What did it
mean? Voices meant human be-
ings—and the rasping noise; could it be
some one trying to escape? He tried
to think.  His head was in a whirl
Hadn’t some of .the boys said there
were two Dark Holes, one in the Prison
as well as one in the Reformatory, so
perhaps the cell on the other side of
this wall was the Dark Hole of the
Prison,

He dropped to the floor again and
pressed his ear against the rough stone.
The noise was louder ndw and he could
distinctly hear the breaking of stone.
Suddenly a harsh whisper said, “Be
careful, you fool; you are making too
much noise.” Then a shrill whisper

Suddenly he sat erect. What was he
thinking of? Going to run away again
and from Captain Thomson, the man
who loved him? With a smothered ery
he crouched in a heap agdinst the wall.
What a coward he had been, and worse
than a coward. Suddenly he saf erect,
his ear. strained, for the hoarse whisper
was saying, “Are you sure the fuse is
all right?” “You bet,” replied the
other. “All I have to do is to slip un-
der the steps and touch it, and before
we board the Flyer the whole place will
be blown to atoms, and then there’ll be
no danger of them thinkin’ of us or
tryin’ to track us.” “Good,” said the
other. “You've got a fine head. Dang
me if you hain't.”

Every pulse in Dan’s body was throb-
bing. What could this ficndish plot be”
A fuse under the steps;-the whole place
blown up. What could be done? The
steps must mean oflice steps. How
could he stop them? How could he get
the fuse?  Slowly his brain began to
clear.  His head stopped its terrible
pounding, and out of his thoughts a
plan leaped clear and plain.

He must let them escape. Then he
must follow them and put out the fuse
before it had burned in too far.

A rumbling, crunching sound now
caught his ear, then heavy breathing.
He leaned forward to listen better and
knew that the men must have removed
the last stone and were making their

r':; 5 ” —
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answered, “We have no time to lose if
we are going to catch that Midnight
Flyer.” “Well, dang me,” said the
other one, “we will not catch anything
if you keep on with that racket.” ™The
voices ceased, and with muffled steadi-
ness the rasping continued.

Dan understood it all now. They
must be prisoners in the Dark Hole of
the men’s prison and they were trying
to escape by making a hole under the
wall, which separated them from the
hall in the caretaker’s part in the build-
ing. Could they do it?

Suddenly, with a wrench, the stone
under the very one Dan had his ear
against seemed to give way, and the
men’s voices sounded almost in his cell.

“Dang me, that was fine,” said the
hoarse voice.  “Another jerk like that
and we are out.””  “Yes, and we had
better hurry,” said the shrill whisper.
“It is not far off midnight now, if you
ask me.” “It won’t take long now,”
said the first, “but we had better keep
still for a few minutes. Maybe some-
one heard that last yank.”

Utter silence now, and Dan leaned
against the wall, beads of perspiration
standing out on his forehead. For, as
he put his hands on the flgor to raise
himself, he felt the stones move and
wildly he thought of what it meant.
Part of the floor in his corner had been
loosened by their last strennous eflort,
and now if he could only lift these
stones he could escape, too. 1is heart
heat so furiously that he thought the

men must hear it.  Would they never
@0? It would be safe to follow in a
few moments.

Pyramid Lake near Fitzhugh, Alberta

way through the hole.. The one with
?ihe hoarse whisper was evidently going
rst.

Dan crouched, scarcely breathing, for
what seemed several minutes, then
slowly, cautiously, he began to work at
the loosened stones. He dug his fingers
into the cracks and pulled with all his
might. A dozen times the largest stone
yielded and nearly came out.  Then,
with a click, it fell back into its place
again. Dan grew desperate. The men
must be mnearly out nmow. In a few
minutes they would touch the fuse.
How long would it burn before it
reached its deadly goal? He must get
out before too late.

Gritting his teeth, he grasped the
large stone again and pulled with a
strength born of desperation. It gave
way suddenly almost sending him back-
wards. A little ery of joy escaped him.
Eagerly he felt in the opening. Some
smaller stones seemed loose. He jerked
them out and felt again. The opening
now was large enough to admit his
body. Leaning down, he began slowly
to crawl in. It was dark and rough.
[fe reached out his hand and felt an
opening ahead.  With infinite care he
drew himself through and saw that he
was in a long, dimly lighted hall. With
the stealthiness of a cat he crept along
the wall until he reached the end; then
darting across, he gained the foot of

in his cars.

Cthere was  a door.  Very

the stairs. There was no one to be seen on
them, so he crept up, and the creaking
of every step sounded like a cannon roar
At the head of the stairs
softly he
| opened ity and found himself in a huge
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lights, which burned outside the win-
dows. He knew where he was; it was
the Court Room for .the Reformatory,
and the Prison adjoined:the Court House.
As he stood, scarcely-breathing, he saw
a shadow pause on the ledge of onc of
the windows, then it dropped.

Dan did not move for*the space of a
moment. There was no other move-
ment, no other shadow: to be seen, so
he knew both men must have. escaped
through the window. With noiseless
tread he crept across the flgor until he
stood partly at the open window. “Out-
side was a fire escape, and in the light
from the street lamp, he saw two
figures dart-across the road and disap-

car. lle scaled the ledge, slid down
the ladder and dropped on the' ground
below. Thei, with a dash, he reached
the steps of the office and darted under.
A tiny red glow in the corner was all
there was to be seen, but he knew what
deadly peril it meant. Reaching in he |’
grasped it with his right hand, crushing | |
it with all his strength. He barely | *
noticed the burning sensation which

New Year Dance.

he heard steps coming down the cor-
ridor and stop before his cell.

* “Are you aslecp, my boy,” asked Cap-
tain Thomson’s deep voice.

“No, sir,” said Dan eagerly.

The Captain opened. the door and en-
tered. He seated himself on the edge
of the bed and lightly touched the
bandaged hand. .
“Is it very painful?” he asked gently.
“Oh! mo, sir,” said Dan. “It hardly
hurts. But did they catch them, sir?”

“Yes, they were caught just as they
were boarding the train,” answered the
Captain.  “You acted very bravely to-
night, Marshall, and I have just finished
writing this application to the Attorney-
General,” drawing a paper from his
pocket. * “In it I have asked that your
sentence be commuted and I have every
reason to hope it will be granted.”
“And then I'l— cried Dan, sitting
upright. v

“You will be free,” said Captain
Thomson slowly. - e

There was a long moment of silence,
then Dan exclaimed hoarsely, “Tear it
up, sir! Tear it up! Tear it up!”

shot up his arm. If only he could put “Who?’ cried the Captain rising. uietly as he took hold of Dan’s arm, “« R ]

Oll:t tllet fatj\ltl't spark beforct it reac{:izd H“The men who wcrl:: in the gDark gnd g};ntly but firmly drew i: around. tai‘?\’hat do you mean?” cried the Cap-
the spot. er a moment’s space he | Hole. Oh, hurry! hurry!” As the light fell on the hand he ex- «p : 4.

ventured to let go his hold. Tl;]ore was Three sharp clangs 0);' the gong rang | claimed ing shocked toncs: ¢ Y l:lease, . I doant want 0.0 i
no glow to be seen now. Reaching in | through- the building and almost in- “Oh, my boy, you are badly burned!” av ke lthel'?n‘l.y\ oue. what ever ‘lavpil
his hand he felt around, just as a | stantly three men in uniform appearcd “No, it's_ not hurtin’ much,” muttered !ltxe—l—atlu ~\0‘,tlr fo, aag =4 ’(’leserve
heavy grip caught his collar and he was | in the doorway. Dan, biting his lips. W=yt TS str}—tear». it up, S B
dragged out. “Two prisoners have escaped. Fol- “It must be attended to at once,” The Captx_un;.looked at tbe boy’s_face

“So it is you, you young limb of | low them. They will try to catch | said Captain Thomson quickly, crossing showing white in the dim light from the
Satan,” said the rough voice. “Now | the Flyer. Cross the open lot near the the room to the telephone. c.orndor lamp. - His eyes were shining
we'll see what the Captain thinks of | stable!” commanded the Captain quickly. Half an hour later Dan was in bed like stars and fus answering light came
his pets.” The men saluted and wheeled. . The | in his cell, with his right hand and arm into the Captain’s face. For a momgn't

Lifting Dan bodily, the turnkey al- | Captain turned to Dan. “We will hear | wrapped in oiled cloths. the two looked deep into each other's
most  threw him up the  steps and | more about this tomorrow,” he said. “You will be all right in a short eyes, Then slowly, deliberately, t"“’
through the door of the office. Captain “Monroe, take Marshall to his cell.” while,” said the fussy little doctor as clder man tore the paper, piece for
Phomson turned quickly from his desk “Yes, sir,” said the turnkey, unlock- | he finished the bandaging. “Good night | P1¢ce and let it fall on the floor.
at the sudden noise. ing the door. now and try to sleep. Don’t think “I guess I'll go to sleep now,” said

“See here, sir, what I found under “Put what is wrong with your hand,” | about those rascals you . so micely Dan as he lay down on his hard pillow.
the steps,” began Monroe. ' Captain Thomson cried as Dan passed | caught. You are a pretty brave young The Captain lcaned over him.

“QOh, please, sir,” said Dan, “do catch | him. chap. Good-night.” “Another name has been added to the
them—they are going to board the Mid- “Nothin’, it’s all right,” said Dan, Long after the doctor’s footsteps had | list of heroes tonight, Marshall,” he
night Flyer. They are over there by | putting his hand behind his back. died away, Dan lay with wide-open eyes. said softly, “and I think it is written i
the old stable.” : “Let me see it said the Captain| It must have been near dawn when | letters of gold.” ,
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Buy a Kodak for Christmas

PICTURES of all the winter enjoyments as they pass,
keep the pleasant story afterward as no mere
. description or recollection can.
And the Kodak way has made the taking of pictures
a simple delight. Nod k room is required—there’s no
bother of any kind. The camera loads and unloads in
daylight, the film is automatically developed in the
Kodak Film Tank, chemicals come ready prepared, and
you ‘have but to follow the simplest of instructions to
get pictures of all you care about. Or if you do not care
to finish the pictures, the old offer still holds good: “You
press the button, we do the rest.”

The general Kodak catalogue describes Kodakery
more completely and lists a f ull line of Kodak accessories.
will be mailed free on request.

We carry a full line of up-to-date Photographic
Supplies for the professional and amateur photographer.
Amateur Finishing and Enlarging done.

We are universally recognized as the premier photo-
graphic mail order house in Western Canada.

Why not Keep a Record of Your Winter Doiﬁgs?

| ° ‘ ° ° | T !l
Steele Mitchell Limited AW

274 CARLTON STREET, WINNIPEG, MANITOBA

No order is too small, none too big,
for us to fill. Individual attention
given to eve-y enquiry.

FREE CATALOGUE COUPON

Steele Mitchell Limited
Photographic Dealers
Winnipeg, Man.

Please send me your Free Illustrated
Kodak Catalogue and Price List.

We Make a Specialty of Developing
Films. Prompt Service.
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The Supreme
| Piano

If there are any pianos above all others that

have won places for themselves in the hearts

of the people, those are

Mason & Risch
Pianos

There is a quality in the Mason & Risch

tone which places it in unison with the heart

throb; an emotional influence that satisfies.

It is more than ordinary music. It is music
in its highest form; music that voices what
language fails to express; the means of
communication from soul to soul. When
you once hear this piano you remember it.
There’s that something in its tone that
compels remembrance.

The ldeal Home
” Piano |

By our “Factory-to-Home” selling plan,
you can purchase these pianos direct
Western

‘Branch Stores on easy terms of pay-
‘ment, and at prices that make them the
most economical pianos in the world.

Mason & Risch

272 Portage Ave., Winnipeg

!
Law-makers should na be i'aw-brmkom.

‘| - The Dumfries School-Board a year

Conducted by William Wye Smith,
Translator of New

. The First Verse of a song in praise of

Burns, eldest son of the Poet. July, 1836.
As I gaed up the side o’ Nith,

*Ae simmer morniig early,

Wi’ gowden locks, on dewy leas

The broom was wavin’ fairly.

Aloft, unseen, in cloudless 'sky,

The lark was singing clearly, ;
When wadin’ through the broom I spied
My pretty Meg, my dearie.

A wheen Scots Proverbs:
He has a bee in his bonnet-lug!

I wadna ca’ the king my cousin!
Jouk, and let the jaw gang b

I'll say naething, but T'll yerk at the
thinking!

Keep yer tongue a prisoner, and yer body |
will gang free.

Laugh at yer ain toom pouches!

It’s gude to hae yer cog oot, when it rains
kail! X
Marry for love, and work for siller.

«Auld Reekie.” Robert Chambers
tells us it was an old Laird of Largo who
invented the name “Auld Reekie”’ for Ed-
inburgh. This old gentleman, in the long
days of summer, used to regulate the time
of evening family-worship by the appear-
ing of the smoke of Edinburgh. When the
good folks of the capital were preparing
their supper, and the ‘‘reek’’ began to rise,
the Laird would say, “It's time_noo,
bairns, to tak’ the Buiks and gang till oor
beds, for Auld Reekie, I see, 1s pittin’ on
her nichtecap.”

Miss Margaret  Fullerton, by Robert wad be wysser at ham

The wallie never failed us, L
F’en at our sairest need;

But when the heat assailed us

‘We ran to it wi’ speed!

And as we sloked our drouthie craigs,
Ilk ane was fain to cry—

“It’s braw to hae a wallie

- 'When the burn rins dry.”

—Robert H. Calder.

The Cambuslang School-Board are
distributing - £30 in prizes among the
schools of the parish. A good idea.

ago made a rule to compel the wearing of
a  certain regulation “Academy hat.”
This year they are wiser, and have rescind-
ed the foolish regulation.

Scotch Column

Scottish Export on Standard Dictionary,
Testament in Braid Scots, ete.

Gin God gang-na till the stoure, kings
e!l—Hately Waddell.

Scots Names. ‘“Beckett,” at the

little brook.

“Carr,” rock, hollow place or grove.
«Calhoun,”’ hazel-tree dwelling.

. «Fairbrother,” father-brother, uncle.
«Pringle,” the pilgrim. v
«Prescott,” the priest’s cottage.
«Aylmer,” renowned race.

«Powell,” son of Howell (ap Howell).
«Redham,” red or reed home.
“Allerton,” alder-tree town.

Kissing. One of those tender caresses,
which ladies sometimes bestow on each

other, with unnecessary prodigality; to

the great discontent and envy of the male
spectators. Sir Walter Scott.

The Minister of Biggar, in Lanarkshire
whose abilities, whatever they might be,
were held in the utmost scorn, on account
of his “reading,”’ was one day concluding
his discourse as an old woman of the
true leaven was leaving the church. He
closed the leaves of his sermon and those
of the Bible at the same time, saying
with emphasis, intended as a sort of
clincher to his argument, ‘I add mo
more.” “Because ye canna,’”’ cried the

old woman.

Hurrah for the land o’ the brown-covered
brae

The lzmd’ o the rowan, the haw and the
slae! . ) -

Where waves the blue harebell in dingle
and glade— L pet,

The land o’ the pibroch, the bonnet and
plaid! - —Johy Crawford.

John Clerk, the famous Advocate,
had been at his potationsoné fine morning
in' Edinburgh, and was wending his way
home toward Picardy Place. At one
particular place ' he stopped confused,
with his back to the wall, and hied a
street caddie, or porter. .

“Can you tell me, my man, the road
to John Clerk’s house?”’

«Ye're a fine fellow,” replied the caddie,
o ask the road to John Clerk’s house,
when ye’re John Clerk himsel’.”’

«T Ken that very weel,’ replied the
Advocate, “but T'm mno_John Clerk’s
house. Oxter me to his house, and
there’s a shilling.” :

‘Border fat cattle were selling at prices
higher this Spring than were ever known.

As to farm-wages; at Stirling - Feeing
Fair for farm-servants, married men were
engaged at 20 to 23 shillings per week,
with free house; junior ploughmen got
£14 and their “keep,” for six months.

- Broughty Ferry and Monifieth will
shortly be included within the Corpo-
ration of the City of Dundeec.

Aberdeen barbers have raised the price
of a “shave’ from three halfpence to two-
‘pence; and haircutting from threepence to
fourpence.

Andrew Carnegie, LL.D., as Rector
of Aberdeen University, gave his Recto-
| rial Address, June 6. He gave much good
homely advice, about honesty, ability
and character, and severely scorned tl\é
use of liquor.

Come busk ye braw, my bonnie bride,
And hap ye in my gude grey plaid;

And ower the Brigo’ Doon we'll ride
Awa’ to Carrick hills, love!

For there’s flowery braes in Cirrick land
There’s wimplin’ burns in Carrick land,
And beauty beams on ilka hand, ‘
Amang the Carrick hills, love!

—Macquorn Rankirie.

An Edinburgh firm was fined £30

“Real Kerry Tweed” to o London by er

when the: goods were not Trish st il b
made in Scotland

In a’ yer dealins, gie yer neibor the
cast o’ the bank.

The Weavers of Jedburgh brought
home with them the banner under which
they fought at Bannockburn, . 1314.
The old banner was lost in a fire 14
years ago; but a colored drawing of it
has now been presented to the Public
Library by Provost Hilson.

The Provost and Council of Elgin are
furious at the Secretary for Scotland, in
dealing with Elgin as something less than
a “city.”” They say it was acknowledged
as a city by the King of Scotland, as
long ago as the Twelfth Century.

O Scotland mine, my mother-land,
How grand, how fair art thou! -

The sunbeams play about thy feet,
The lightnings round thy brow!

How stout of arm, how fierce of speech,
In battle and in storm; ;

But to thy children, bosom-nursed,
How tender-souled and warm!

—MacTIntyre Henderson.

1

«In Church, Sir” When Lister, the
i ereat surgeon, was in a pmfessm"s
¢hair in Bdinburgh—Lister himself was
English. born in Essex—the great Ger-
man surgeon, Hoffman, came from Ger-
many to sce him. He called at Lister’s
house on a Sunday  (having arrived in
| Edinbureh the night before), and ask-
o1 the maid who opened the door if
her master was at. home, “Sir, he most
| cortainly is not!™ “Could you tell me

(““or 6 axra?™) oy . 5o "
(*or 60 days) for sclling £300 worth of “where T am most likely to find him ?”

“You will tind him in church. sir; where
They don’t believe
in Ldinburgh.

vou ousht fo be!”
cin Sunday visiting

b bl PN
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CALENDAR OF CANADIAN HISTORY

DECEMBER

1791—1st—Proclamation of Division of
“Canada into two provinces appeared
_in Quebec Gazette. .
1841 —1st—"‘Canadian Spelling  Book,”
the first book granted 'a Canadian
copyright.
1872—1st—Adams George Archibald’s
term as Lt.-Gov. Manitoba ended.
18724-2nd—Alexr. Morris appointed Lt.-
‘Goyv. Manitoba. . ' :
1738—3rd—La Verandrye entered the
‘village of the Maudans.
3rd—Presbyterians of Montreal
iappealed to the Home Government for |
‘a'share of the Clergy Reserves.
1881--3rd—Edgar Dewdney appointed
Lt.-Gov. N.W. Territories.
1604-—4th—Estate of Brittany decide to
support the demand of the merchants
of St. Malo for freedom of fur trade
swith Acadia. : :
1835-—4th—Sir Richard Cartwright born
at Kingston, Ont. :
1794—5th—Lt.-Gov. Simcoeé made the
trip from York to Kingston in an
0 boat. '
1837—bth—Mackenzie’s march on Tor-

‘onto.
1887—5th—Martial Law proclaimed at
Montreal.
1899 5th—Sir J. A. Chaplean appointed
Lt.-Gov. Quebec.
1892—5th—Sir Mackenzie Bowell, K.C,
M.G., appointed Senator. :
1678—6th—Niagara Falls discovered by
Hennepin.
1789—6th—Lt.-Gov. Col. L. Armstrong’s
second term as Administrator of
Nova Scotia ended.
1855—6th—Fourth Battery Field Ar-
 tillery, Hamilton, organized.
1861—6th—Seventh Battery Field Ar-
. tillery, St. Catherine’s, organized.
1600—7th—Agreement of Jehan Brouét
for five crowns per month for his ser-
vices as doctor on one of Chauvin’s
vessels sailing to Newfoundland.
1649—T7th—Father Charles Gariner mur-
dered by the Iroquis at St. Jean, a
Huron Mission.
1739—7th—John Adams made Governor
of Nova Scotia. .
1770-—7th—Hearne left Fort Prince of
Wales the third time, ‘with famous
Indian guide, “Matonabbee.” :
1663—S8th—Father Nouvel celebrated
the “Fete of the Immaculate Concep-
tion” -at Father Point.
1838—8th—Von Schoultz executed at
Kingston.
1852—8th—Charter of Laval University,
Quebec, signed by Queen Victoria.
1843—9th—Last meeting in Kingston of
Canadian Parliament closed.
1789—10th—Kings County (Nova Scotia)
Agricultural Society formed, still in
., existence. :
1868—10th—Earl - Granville appointed
Secretary of State for Colonies.
1889-—10th—Hon. J. A. Lougheed, Cal-
gary, appointed Senator.
1813—11th—Newark burned by Gen.
McClure.
1862—11th—13th Royal Regt., Hamilton,
Ont., organized.
1812—12th—John Sandfield Macdonald
born at St. Raphaels, U.C.
1831—12th—Wm. Lyon Mackenzie ex-
pelled from U.C. House for libel.
1497—13th—Edict of Henry VII. grant-
ing Pension of £20 per annum to
John Cabot.
1665—13th—Treaty of Quebec — De
Tracy’s treaty with the Iroquois.

1804—13th—Joseph Howe, statesman,
born near Halifax.
1871--13th—Hon. W. J. Macdonald,

Victoria, made a Senator.
1875—14th—N.W. Territories as an ad-
ministrative unit came to an eund.
1653;—16tll—(j1i\‘(‘1‘ Cromwell made Pro-
tector in England.
1876—16th—Luc. Letellier de St.
appointed Lt.-Gov. 1\mo‘lw'.. -
1892—16th—Hon. John N. Kireh Kofler,
Brandon, appointed Senator, .
164()——]7“)———'1‘]1(} Tundred Associates
(Fur Co.) ceded  their claim to the
Island of Montreal, to the Society of
Notre Diame de Montreal,
1603—18th Edict of Henry IV, granting

Just

1704—18th—Simon Denys de Bonaven-
ture administration of Acadia began.
1854—18th—Parliament of Canada ad-
journed.

1854—18th—Governorship of Lord Elgin
came to end.

1876—18th—Funeral of Lt.-Gov. Caron,
of Quebec, from “Spencerwood.”
1896—18th—Hon. G. G. King, Chipman.
N.B., made Senator.
1606—19th—Three ships sailed from
London, by London Co. for furs.
1813—19th—Gen. Riall crossed to
~—T.ewiston, took and burned ite
1813—19th—Death of James
- founder of McGill University.
1853—19th—Sir Charles  Fitzpatrick,
K.C., M.G., born Quebec.
1854—19th—Sir Edmund Walker Head
became Governor of Canada.
1863—19th—Hon. Adelard Furgeon, K.C.,,
CM.G.,, CV.0.,, ML.C.,, born.
1891—19th—New Westminster, B. C,
and Old Westminster were directly
connected by C.P.R. Telegraph and
Bennet-McKay cablés.
1615—20th—Champlain ~ with
guides _reached Huron towns.
1867—20th—First Session  first
minion Parliament adjourned.
1883—2l1st—Royal Canadian Dragoons
organized, Toronto, Ont.,, and St.
John’s Que.

1887—21st—New Court House, Quebec,
inangurated. .
1814—24th—Treaty of Ghent (peace be-
tween England and United States).
1881—24th—Hon. Thos. McKay, Truro,
N.S., appointed Senator.
1635—25th—Mare Antoine Bras de fer
de Chateaufort appointed administra-
tor of New France.

MecGill,

Huron

Do-
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CHR!STMAS out at the Wind'ard
Light,
A stiff no’theaster blowin’,
Waves blue-green with a fringe of
white,
Feel in the air like snowin’,
Breakers jumpin” acrest the ledge,
Flingin’ their sprays tergether,
Bell-buoy settin’ yer teeth on edge—
My, but it's windy weather!

SCHOONER footin® it east by
south,
Runnin’ at every scupper,
Beatin’ in fer the harbor mouth,
Home fer the Chnistmas supper.
Skipper holdin’ his hat on tight,
Hailin’ me clear and jolly:

“Merry Christmasthe Wind'ard Light!”

to de Ments a monopoly of the fur
trade of New drauce for ten years.
.

“Same ter all on the Polly!”

'1650—25th—Mass " first - celebrated in
Church of Notre Dame de la Paix,
Quebec. :

1791—26th—Constitutional Government

- became effective in_the Canadas (Up-
per -and Lower). : ’

1610—27th—Contract of marriage be-
tween Champlain and Helen Boullé.

1855—27th—Governor-General’s ~ Body-
guard Dragoons organized Toronto.
1694—28th—William III. inaugurated
King of England.
1852—28th—St. Patrick’s
founded Quebec.
1852—28th—Duke
pointed Secretary of
Colonies. .
1797—29th—David
the Missouri.
1837—29th-—The Caroline” was
adrift and sent over Niagara Falls.
1868—29th—T.ord  Lisgar (Sir John
Young) G.CM.G., appointed Gov.-
General of Canada.
1870—30th—First election for Legisla-
tive Assembly of Manitoba.
1401 —31st—Jacques Cartier born (?).
1622—31st—Grant by Charter of Island
of Newfoundland to Sir George Cal-
vert.
1775—31st—At 4 a.m. the Americans
began the assault of Quebee, Mont-
gomery’s point of attack Pres-de-Ville
barricade; 431 of Arnold’s men sur-
rendered, and Montgomery Kkilled.
1813—31st—RBlack Rock (Niagara Dis-
trict) captured by General Riall
1605-6—Winter of — M. de Corcelles
spent winter among the Mchawks and
makes first mention of Lake of
Thousand Isles (St. Lawrence River).
1799—Population of Canada, 161,311.
1818—Population of TUpper Canada
estimated 120,000; Lower, 375,000,
1840—Population St. John, N. B., 19,281.
1870—Population Manitoba—11,963.

Institute

of Newcastle ap-
State  for

Thompson reached

cut

Richard Mansfield’s interesting young
son has begun school life. He was sup-
posed to be enjoying it till one morning
recently, when he entered the library,
where he found his father, seated him-
self carelessly in the largest chair, and
said:

“P'm getting tired of going to school,
father. I think I shall stop.” :

“Why,” said Mr. Mansfield in some
surprise, “what’s your objection to going
to school ?”

“Oh,” answered the youngster, sup-
pressing a yawn, “it breaks up-the day
s0.” ‘

Unavailing Evidence

«0f what were you accused?” a
prisoner was aske.. by a visitor to a gao!,
“Of stealing a watch,” he answered. [
made a good fight. I had able counsel,

_and he proved an alibi with ten witnesses.

Then he made a powerful speech to the
jury. But it was of no use; I got two
years.” “How was it that in the face
of such rebutting evidence you were not
acquitted?” asked the visitor. “Well,
sir,” explained the prisoner, “there ‘was
one weak point about my defence: " The
watch was found in my pocket!”

* A Progeny Problem

A miner living in the North of England
took his two little sons to school.for the
iirst time. “Are they brothers?” asked
the schoolmaster. “Yis, sor,” answered
‘teordie. “Then, T suppose, as their ages
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