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all ingredients are given by measure
i::lead o: w;lsigllx,t, esE youddo notlyneed - -
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what to do, and what to avoid to Cook Book
obtain best results; how to get most
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"MUSIC

LESSONS FREE

IN YOUR OWN HOME

A wonderful offer to every lover of music

. whether a beginner or &4 ddvinced player.

Ninety-six lessons (or a less number, if you |,
“Jesire) for either’ Piano, Organ, Violin, Guitar,
Banjo,.Cornet, sight Singing, Nandolin or Cello
will begiven free to make our homestudy courses
for these instruments known in your locality.
vou will get one lesson weekly, and your only
expense during the-time you take the lessous
will be the cost of postage and the music you
use, which is small. Write at once, It will
mean much to you to get our free booklet. It
will place you under no obligation whatever to
us if you never write again. You and your
friends should know of this work, Hundreds of
our pupils write : “Wish I had known of your
school before.” ‘‘Have learned more in one
term in my home with your weekly lessons than
in three terms with private teachers, and at a
great deal less expense.” ‘‘Everything is so
thorough and complete.” ‘‘The lessons are
marvels of simplicity, and my 11 year old boy
has not had the least trouble to learn.” One
minister writes: ‘‘As each succeeding lesson
comes I am miore and more fully persuaded I

made no mistake in becoming your pupil "

Established 1898 — have thousands of pupils

from seven years of age to seventy.

Don'’t say you cannot learn music, but send

Sor our free booklet and tuition offer, It will be
sent by return mail free. Address U.S. SCHOJL
OF MUSIC, Box 63, 225 Fifth Ave.,New York City.
Instruments supplied when ueeded. Cash or Credit.

TORONTO
CONSERVATORY
OF MUSIC

LOCAL CENTRE EXAMINATIONS

NEW CENTRES will be formed when

Conservatory School of Expression

Public Reading, Oratory, Physical and Vocal
Culture, Dramatic Art and Literature.

EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc.,
Musical Director.

in the WEST during June and early
part of July.

a certain number of candidates are
guaranteed.

Send for 160 Page Year Book.

F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph.D., Principal.

Special Calendar

STUDY AT HOME

FARM
BOOKKEEPING

The only Strictly Farmers’ Course.
Farm Business from Start to Finlsh
Address Corvespondence Deple

The WHEAT CITY BUSINESS COLLEGE

BRANDON, MANITOBA
F. €. WERRY ALLEN E. Ross, Principals

Traction Engineering

how to line up, fire under load, clean boilers, engine
driving, etc. College furnishes four traction engines
for student practice.

temper chisels, make welds, babbit bearings, set and
repair flues, repair machinery, test boilers, put in
stay bolts, grind and set valves, etc. Not & short
lecture course, but a three-months’ course, where a
student 18 taught to do the work himself. Corres-
pondence course if desired. Send for catalog.

Highland Park College of Encineering, Des Moines, l2

Traction Engine Practice teaches student

Shop Work teaches pupils how to forge and

~'WHY NOT BE AN ARTIST?

EARN $25 TO $100 PER WEEK
and upwards in easy, faseinating work. Our
courses of Personal Home Instruction by corre-

% spond , &re
§ cessful teaching.
ment. Positions ready for competent workers.
Write for valuable =
Art Free.

School of A!lll:.l.)m

ractical, Twelve years’ suc-
Instructors Superior Equip-
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rize Competition.

We are able this issue to present the

competition. The contest was partici- | making useful articles.
pated in by a great number of the

and it was difficult to decide upon the | es of the West.
winners. One of the particular features

tion made the best suggestions for

competition the Western Home Monthly |lems will be discussed.
has already arranged for some new

Problem.

camera lovers. put forth still greater effort.

N

COMPETITION No. 1.

First Prize. J. G. Canning, Lost River, Sask.
Second Prize. John Long, Slager, Sask.

COMPETITION No. 2.

Mrs. E. Coomb, Islay, Alta.

John Wilson, Beaverdale, Sask.

H. J. McLeod, High River, Alta.

F. F. Cottrell, Humboldt, Sask.

Mrs. J. A. Greenwood, Douglas, Man.
Mrs. R. D. Graham, Regina, Sask.

Miss M. G. White, Spy Hill, Sask.

Miss Ailce Beadier, Chauvin, Alta.

Miss Edna Bancroft, Vankleek Hill, Ont.
Mrs. K. Allen, Ganges, B. C.

Miss Lillian Cooper, Gilbert Plains, Man.
Miss Edith Daddles, MecKellar, Ont.

A Chat with our Readefs,

the merits of the Monthly in this man- | those who appreciate the Monthly

assist in widening its sphere.

number, we meant something more than visits.
a casual wish that the year just enter-

ern Home Monthly would do its best | Monthly.
to contribute to their pleasure and well-

the magazine, you have in recent issues |in all its departments. The hope

fascinating; you have found its many | very grateful.
special departments, dealing with every

when  appreciation is shown, The | interesting to every Western home,

3. The .Young People’s Column will
names of the winners in the prize |have space devoted to the problem of

4. More attention will be given to a
readers of the Western Home Monthly | description of the beauties and resourc-

5. In the Household Suggestions and
of the competition was that some of | Woman and the Home, subscribers will
those.who entered the general competi- | be encouraged to send in tried receipts.
6. In the Sunday Reading department
special departments and have been |more attention will be given to -the
awarded the prizes. As a result of the |needs of men. Social and moral prob-

7. There will be improvements in all
features and is arranging for others. |other departments just so soon as ar-
1. There will be opened a page for |rangements can be made. Though the

young women similar in aim and method |good things said about the Monthly
to that now conducted by the Rev. J.|have tended to make the editors “puffed
L. Gordon for young men. This will be |up”, they are determined that during
known as The Young Woman and her |1910 there will be a more marked im-
provement than ever. The growing cir-
2. There will be a column devoted to | culation encourages the management to

Our short talks with our readers in | Monthly entered 1910 with a most san-
the last three numbers apparently at- | guine spirit, endorsed by an army of
tracted the attention of many and we |readers of whom any magazine would
are encouraged to continue to discuss | be proud. The duty devolving on all

ner, in the hope that every reader will [ not only to send their own. subsecrip-
tions in early, but to see that their
When we wished our readers a pros- | friends share in the happiness that the
perous and happy 1910 in our January Monthly brings with its twelve monthly

Indeed there could be no better re-
ed should bring our subscribers many | membrance of a friend than a year’s
good things, we meant that the West- | subscription to The Western Home

For the coming year it will contin-
being. . In the past you have found |ue, and on a larger scale, to give its
much to enjoy within the covers of | readers the benefit of expert knowledge

found well informed, fearless editorials, | that the Monthly will in the future meet
dealing impartially with matters of | all tastes that the home can devise—
grave interest to this western country. |that even the children will be found
These will be continued so that every | absorbed in its pages. The daily mail
reader of the Monthly may have en- of the Western Home would in its size
lightened and non-partisan views on the | surprise even its most ardent support-
questions that have from time to time | ers, and at this season it is teeming
to be solved by the people. You have | with kind words of approval and gener-
found its fiction pages healthy and | ous good wishes, for all of which we are

As we have already stated, the year
phase of home life helpful; its fashion }910 was a good one for us, the best
pages artistic and reliable; and general- |in our history. It saw the sphere of
ly speaking you have regarded the | the Monthly greatly extended and for
Monthly as your good friend who could | this our thanks are due our subsecrib-
always help, instruct and entertain you. | ers. The thousands ‘of new ones added

You have been enthusiastic about the | have taken up the cause of the Monthly
Monthly and thus you have encouraged | with true Western zeal and enthusiasm.
the publishers to better effort. You | The Monthly is a purely Western pro-
know how much easier it is to work | duct, and its aim is to be helpful and
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is quite distinct from
any other. It possesses
the remarkable propert
of rendering milk, wit
which it is mixed
when used, quite
easy of digestion by
infants, invalids
convalescents.

Benger's Food, s sold i
Tins, and can be obtain-~
" ed through most leading
" Drug Stores.

REEE

) QYo7 :

‘ 138 e : ’ 3
DUFFIN & Co.
Importers and Dealers in "

(PHOTO SUPPLIES

oth Professional and Amateur .
208 Bannatyne Ave. Cor. Main >treef
’ WINNIPEG. '

Write for illustrated catalogue and prices, §
umumwumnomuomw E t.,.

~ OPEN DOOR~ |
v PROSPERITY |

640 ACRES |

In Saskatchewan Val-
R, 1 mile from town,
acres under tBlow.
comfortable buildings.
fine line of stock an
implements, Forsale
as going concern at

low price. fxm cash
will handleit; balance,
crop payment terms,,
Write for description

The WALCH LAND ce
‘Lands, Morrga‘fes. Invesiments,
aLHe S.A.Land Warranl's, <@
517Union Bank Building.Winni

HALIFAX
FISH CAKE

(NOT A BONE IN IT)

fs the very highest grade of Atlantic
Codfish in its most economical form.
Prepared easily, enjoyed thoroughly,
digested readily. Your grocer sells
itin 1 Ib. Cartons.

<

S G T T

INZ e DT D e i e ek i R ticlisn®

AEND THOSE HOLE
@~ In your Pans, Kettl Etec. Vol-
POk mends tin, iron, copper, brass, alaminum,
graniteand enameled ware, Mends holes v:g to Xinch.
Stands temperature 500 degrees higher than solder.
Easy, quick. No tools 25 cents postpaid

—enough to mend 50 holes. A’ﬁntc Wanted.
H., NAGLE“® CO,, 18, Que!
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-‘That crop is poultry—the crop that knows no “bad
years.” You can raise that crop on your farm, no matter
whereabouts in Canada it is. gou can raise poultry suc-
cessfully, make money doing it, and be sure of a good
market for all you do raise. You need make no heavy
investment to start at it; you need no elaborate e uip-
ment; you don’t have to give up a big slice of your land
- to’poultry-raising, even if you go into it on a pretty big scale.

Nor is it hard work to make a go of poultry-farming,—
not anything like the work it takes most everywhere
to maie even a pittance out of .ordinary farming.

Poultry-raising, nowadays, with The Peerless Way to
follow and the certainty it provides for you, is actually a
business that you owe it to yourself to get into, and to get
into right away. Consider the matter carefully. Read
every word of what follows, and act upon its suggestions.

This Is How You Can Make Your Farm Pay Better

First of all, sit down now and drop us a post card with your name
and address on it. That.will bring you a book you ought to read
twice, at-least,—it is packed so full of facts about poultry-for-profit.
It tells you the real truth about poultry-raising; there is no empty
theory, no clever writing, in it at all; but it certainly does clear up a
lot of problems that use to puzzle people. This book explains just
why The Peerless Incubator, The Peerless Brooder, and The Peerless
Way make a combination that puts success within anybody’s reach
—makes success practically certain, failure practically impossible.

Very Little Money Will
Start You Right

Don’t imagine for a moment that you need a great deal of cash
to start'after the profit there is in poultry. One important feature
‘of The Peerless Way is how easy it is made for our friends to go
into the business with but very little ready money. And don’t
imagine, either, you need be anything of an expert to succeed
with poultry. Your own good common-sense, added to a fair
degree of diligence and effort, equips you thoroughly to make
money poultry-raising, and to make it quick. Get the cold facts.

You Get, Free, The Advice
And Aid of Experts

Another very important thing about The Peerless Way is that

our interest in your success doesn’t lapse when your Peerless

Outfit is shipped. We figure, you see that our reputation is largely

bound up‘with your success— yes, with your individual success,

once you become a Peerless follower. If one Peerless customer

should fail at poultry-raising because we did not do all we should

. have done to help him, we would feel disgraced. So we try to
see to it that no Peerless user fails. Our Board of Experts gives

advice, counsel, detailed instructions, to any Peerless user who wants

them. And the advice is so plain, so ex- :

plicit, that a child could not misunderstand it.

It tells just how to overcome every diffi-

culty poultry-raising has; and it explains

fully the methods which have built up the

largest poultry-farm in Canada—the great

Poultry Yards of Canada, Limited, at Pem-

broke, where the Peerless method of hatching

was perfected and is exclusively followed.

.The Peerless Incubator is so designed, so constructed, from prac-

tical experience, with precise knowledge of the climatic conditions
of every section of Canada, that it will positively hatch perfectly
in any part of the country. When you get that book we ask you
to send for, you will read letters in it from every province of “the
Dominion,—letters from people who have done with the Peerless
what they could not have done with any other incubator built.
That may sound like a bold statement; but you will learn its
truth once you study the subject. Get the book and see why.

We Guarantee To Find a
Buyer For Your Product

Here is another valuable ‘service you get when you follow The
Peerless Way:—We guarantee to find a buyer for all the fowl or
€ggs you want to sell—a buyer who pays spot cash, pays the
highest market prices, and charges no commission whatever.
Poultry prices, and prices for eggs—as you would know if you
lived in a city—have been climbing steadily year after year.
They are going to be higher still; they will never be Jower, at
least; because the demand is growing faster than the supply.

The Best Paying Business
You Can Get Into

For the work involved and the money required, poultry-raising, The
Peerless W'ay, is the best business there is. It has possibilities big
enough to interest a capitalist sand yet a schoolboy of average intelli-
gence can succeed at it, make money at it, prosper in it, yet start
with but a few dollars. There is not a farm in Canada on which
poultry cannot be raised for profit; there is not a farm on which
poultry will not pay better than any other crop. You simply cannot
find a better investment for part of your time or for all of it.
Neither can you find a better way to go into
it than The ~Peerless Way. Ten thousand
people are doing well with it. So can you,

FREE Big Valuable.

Poultry Book
¥ou have read enough here to con-
yince you, probably, that there really

We Trust You Willingly

When it is not just convenient for our cus-
tomers to start on a cash-down basis, we
willingly arrange such long credit terms that

.Let us ship you. this and trust you for
it We pay the freight and give you
a 10-year guarantee,

 1s something worth' while in poultry
raising The Peerless Way. Now send
for the FREE hbook that tells the
whole story—that clinches the whole

the Peerless equipment pays for itself—earns
its whole cost long before the last payment
is due. You will find us very easy people
to deal with; you will be pleased and
satisfied at every point. Write us to-day.

- J

We carry ample stocks in our big distributing Warehouses at Winrnipeg, Regina, C
Address all letters to Head Office at Pembroke

venience of our Western friends.

LEE Mewiacturing Co. Li. PEMBROK

argument—that gives facts and figures
and proofs—thmgs you want to know,

’\Id ought to learn of right NOW.
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There are two dangers that beset every nation
—the danger from without and. the danger from
within. In every way the latter fs the more
serious of the two.. International complication is
frequently the surest guarantee of national peace.
There is nothing which wunites a people
" more closely than the defence of their
liberties against armed oppression. But it is
not our purpose to-day to refer to our
troubles  with other nations: we wish to point
out some dangers in our own midst which threaten
calamity. We wish also to indicate how the cal-
amity may be avoided.

Industrial Antagonism.

The first danger to national peace and prosperity
is the industrial antagonism which is recognized
on every hand. We have seen evidence of it within
the last month in the conflict between producers
and shippers and we are to see it in a much more
marked way in the year to come between producers
and consumers. In the motherland this quarrel
between producers and consumers has worked out
in favor of the latter; with us it has worked out
in favor of the former. The policy of protection
is a policy for the producer. It enables him to
get more for his work and his wares than he
rightly deserves. The policy of free trade is in
the interest of the consumer. It enables him to
benefit from the sunshine and rain in all quarters
of the globe; to buy in the cheaepst markets;
to get things at a minimum of cost. It may be
that a man may have the greatest difficulty in
deciding which policy he will espouse. For instance:
when a farmer is selling some of the products
of the soil he may be very glad that there is
a protective tariff in existence, but when he is
buying agricultural implements, he will be exceed-
ingly sorry that the principle of free trade has
not been adopted. Thus a man may be his own
enemy. Wherever man loves not his neighbor as
himself there is bound to be discord and ill-will
because some are producers and some are con-
sumers,

Of course, it may be that if a producer -looked
far enough ahead he would see that in the long
run it would not pay him to have a tariff wall
erected, for it would be the surest way to lessen
trade with other nations. On the other hand, the
consumer might find that though he saved something
under the principle of free trade, he might find

it a little mere difficult to earn a living wage.

Second lllustration.

The industrial antagonism has anotlier manifesta-
tion when labor and capital are set up in opposi-
tion to each other. It is manifest that no nation
can  make progress unless all its elements are
working in harmony and toward one worthy end.

No matter how much the employers and employeesy

seem to gain through their strikes and their lock-
outs, in the long run they lose unless the result
of their quarrels is to settle differences and leave
amity in the place of discord. '

A Good Example.

Now there is no reason for the conflict between
Producers or consumers and between capital and
labor, if the rule of “Live and let live” becomes the
first rule in national life. If reason and justice
are allowed to prevail there will never be any
differences of the kind mentioned. The producer
must learn to limit his ambitions by considering
the needs of the consumer, and employer and em-
Ployee must be mutually considerate, knowing that
each is necessary to the other. A splendid illus-
tration of - commendable action recently occurred
When the president of one of the largest milling
companies refused to- advance the price of flour
on the ground that in a matter of this kind, where
Consumption was a necessity, the consumer ha.d
Some  rights, It might not be a bad thing if
Producers the country over would follow the noble
exumple of the gentleman referred to,

British flag should be duly honored.

- THE WesTERN HOoME MoNTHLY.

" WINNIPEG, CANADA.
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A Naﬁonal Danger and its Remedy. .

Racial Antagonism.

Racial antagonis.m takes two forms—that of an-
tagonism to the Empire and that of local antagon-
ism. There are within the borders of our Do-
minion many who are at least nominally loyal to
Canada though they were born in other lands, yet
these people have not a good word nor a good
thought for the Motherland. It is about time that
all people of this class recognized that it is their
duty on coming to a British possession to throw
in their. lot with Britain. If they do not intend
to be loyal British subjects they had better leave.
When they came here they knmew it was British
territory, and if they did not like it they should
have stayed away. To come here and foment  dis-
turbance is traitorous, and in our land as in all
others traitorous action is to be condemned. There
are some who insist upon flying their own flags
rather than the flag of the Empire. We have
no wish to appear as jingoes but we surely have
a right to insist that in a British country the
We can make
room within our Dominion only for those who
have true British sentiment.

Then there is a local antagonism that crops up
occasionally and which does a great deal of harm.
We find for illustration, our own Canadian born
people despising those from other lands and those
from other lands cordially hating the Canadian born.
We should do well to remember that no great
nation can be of one pure stock. The greatest
nations of the world have been mongrel, as to
population. = One of the most hopeful signs for
Canada is that it is made up of so many diverse

_ nationalities.. The Scotchman gives us his caution

and his frugality; the Irishman his brightness and
power of expression; the Englishman his courage
and conservatism; the German his zeal and sys-
tem; the Icelander his industry and his temper-
ance; the Frenchman his vivacity and his comrade-
ship; and so it goes. There is not a class but
gives something and gets something. We must
learn to work side by side, respecting each other,
learning from each other, and we must sink our
little differences in the conception of a broad Can-
adian citizenship. '

Antagonism of Occupations.

This manifests itself in the first place as an
antagonism between country and town. This is one
of the most senseless antagonisms, but one of the
most deep-rooted. True, the mode of life in the
country differs from that in town. There may
be some difference in clothing, though it is not
so marked as it used to be. There are, no doubt,
differences owing to the fact that the environment
differs so greatly, but it would be a very peculiar
world if all the people were exactly alike. The

man in town, K has very much to learn from the
man in the country, and the man in the country
can get a few pointers occasionally fromr the man
in the town. and each is necessary to the other.
If the farmer raises the wheat and other products
he must have a market. If the townsman must
feed and clothe his family, he must find a pro-
ducer in the farmer. No man can live to him-
self. .

We find a similar antagonism between the pro-
fessions and the trades, though this is not so
clearly marked. When the distinction becomes ar-
tificial, through the organization of men into bodies
who call themselves working-men (as if profession-
al men do not work just as hard as hand labor-
ers) there is likely to be created ill-feeling and
distrust. As a matter of fact, we cannot get along
without our physicians, our lawyers, our preachers
and teachers, any more than we can get along
without the men who work with their hands.

Religious and Social Antagonisms.

Of all antagénisms, there is none so deplorable
and none so dangerous as that found among those
holding different religious views. We see it in whole
races of people, we see it among denominations
as wholes, and we see it particularly in small country
towns where local churches are striving for su-
premacy. It would be an unfortunate thing if all

-80 called, who

. but they are in deadly earnest. Yet out of politica
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the flowers in the garden were exactly alike. It
would be equally unfortunate if people thought
exactly alike. The lily should be glad that there
1s @ rose and the rose should be glad that there
is a lily. There is no reason that in matters of
religion there should be ill-feeling. One may feel
sorry that another person does mot see the truth
as he sees it, but he should not feel Vg
Social antagonisms are just as reprehensible as
antagonisms in religion. A man who can afford to
live on $10,000 a year has no particular reason
for feeling superior to a man who lives on but
$1,000 a year. The latter may be by long odds
the better man. Probably the former will -
nize this, but usualy his* wife will not. It is &
strange thing that in social life the ladies are
much more exclusive than the men. In a Canadian
Club, men of all ranks and classes will sit side
by side and think well of one another, but you
do not find many of the plain working women,
figure in the Women’s Canadian
Clubs. If our nation is to be prosperous, united,
social pride must cease. The crowning grace in
any individual or in any nation, is the grace of
humility, which is always associated with the feel-
ing of brotherhood. a

Political Antagonisms.

It is not necessary to refer to these. We always
have illustrations. There is nothing so very serious
in these antagonisms after all, because people differ
in polities and yet remain the very besg or friends.
This cannot be said of the antagonisms mentioned
above. It probably shows that men in Canada
go into politics for the sake of the contest. In
matters’of religion and industry and race, the con-
flicts that arise are not for the fun of the thin
antagonism there arises serious danger to the state.
A pelitical party, to be successful, must be organ
ized and must dispense patronage. This leads to.
one of the worst evils in our land today: the crime
of graft. Sooner or later our people will have to
take their political life seriously, Indeed, they have
to take it seriously at the present time, when the =
attitude to the Motherland seems to be decided by
politieal epinion. R Vg

The Remwyc :‘: ¥

- Now, so long as senseless antagonisms exist, our
country is not safe. We must get all our people
working together, hoping together, in loving com-
munion.

Towards that end we must preach wunity and
toleration in our homes.,  There is no home in a
land so bad as that which sets up for its daily
prayer— ; L -
“God bless me and my wife,

My son John and his wife,
Us four and no more.—Amen!”

In the next place, we must organize and support
public schools in' which will mingle all races, classes,
creeds. The public school is the greatest institu-
tion ever devised by man, for unifying the diverse
elements of the nation. When children play together
and work together they forget all about the differ-
ences that their parents have continually before
them. Our nation will never be so wise as. when
it supports adequately its public schools, ~ The ‘
system today is not receiving the support it should. = ! }§
Those -in charge of the schools are but boys and
girls, and the boys are few and far between. It
is only an occasional teacher that remains in the
calling beyond three years. There is no encourage-
ment to remain in it any longer. This is, gerhaps,
one of the saddest things in our national life—
that our people will pay so much to equiﬁ their
business and so httle to' educate their children.
The wealth of a nation is in its children, but if
the children are weak in intelligence and moral
power, the nation, notwithstanding all its material
prosperity, will decline. Those from other lands
will come in to reap the reward of the patient
labor of the men and women of today.

And the home and the school may be supplement-
ed in their efforts -to unify the interests of a
nation by the pulpit and the press. As it is these
two forces tend to separate the people into classes,
but under wise management they could become
great powers for good. They are that even now
in so far as they insist upon the practice of that,
righteousness which exalteth a nation,
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‘Saved by Grace.

By W. G. SHEPHERD.

7
i

John Shannon had never before been
a Christian in the spring-time. The
temptations he had withstood during the
winter ‘had been many and trying; but
now, bringing. additional vexation of the
spirit, came spring, with its whispers
of freedom and wildness. It assailed
John with a fury that sent him to his
knees in prayer in a little dark ante-
room of the mission,

When he rose and came out into the
room where the chairs were "standing
in neat rows, ready for the afternoon
meeting, he blinked his eyes at the
sunlight that streamed in through the
windows. - When he had regained his
sense of sight, he saw Sister Bandon
entering the front door.

Sister Bandon was a small, frail,
wrinkled woman, with tan-hued, scraggly
hair. She called the men who were
converted at the mission “my boys,” and
it was her sole aim in life to have them
call her their “little wmother.” Some-
how, John, looking back across the wild,
reckless days to the time when he was
with his own mother, could not apply
the title to Mrs. Bandon. He was kind
though, and he did the next best thing,
he thought, by calling her “sister.”

This afternoon it seemed to John

VA %
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thai he could not endure listening to
Sister Bandon’s talk, kind and honest
as it was. As she came down the aisle
toward the platform where he stood he
felt like running away.

Just then the front door opened
again, and in came sister Johnson.
Sister Johnson was a portly, red-faced
individual, who had charge of the
clothing department of the mission. To
the distribution of clothing among the
worthy poor of the distriet she brought
a  highly practical and ° systematic

method, which she applied with
rare  enthusiasm, Apparently  she
believed that the affairs of the
kingdom of heaven had suffered,

before her time, because proper busi-
ness principles had nov been applied to
their administration,

The temptation to run became ir-
resistible. John started down the aisle
toward the door, hurried past Sister
Bandon and Sister Johnson, and escaped
to the street. As he departed he heard
Sister Bandon say:

“John, I've calculated on having you
sing ‘Saved by Grace’ this afternoon.”

But John sauntered away down the
side walk, a victim oy spring fever. As

he wwalked he thought.  His . mind
turned to the days he had spent in
prison; to the nights in saloons; to

police-station cells; to court-rooms: to
lodging-houses: and. at last. to himself
in his present situation. Oy this

i 4 par-
ticular afternoon it was liarq to be

lieve

vy
s

that he really was Chiristian: that
John Shannon, the ex-conviet, pick-

“bisected by a vertical

vl T

pocket, second-story man, burglar, for-
ger, and confidénge:-worker, was really
this man wi g* plong the street.
Only the other day one of the young
women who sometimes came trom one
of the churches to play the piano at
the mission said to him:

“Mr. Shannon, you’re losing all those
hard lines that were in your face when
I first met you.”

And John had replied:

“Thank God.”

There was a scar—a memento of a
fight—on John’s right cheek. His face
was full; its base was a square chin,
indentation,
From-his nostrils to the outer edges of
his mouth extended lines of the sort
which hard thought makes, and which
only smiles and cheerfulness can drive
away. His clothes were neat and clean,
for John had always been fastidious, if
not fashionable in his dress.

John swung along the Bowery street
with an easy grace. He didn’t know
the Bowery well. He had just begun to
get acquainted with it, when he heard
a man singing a song in front of the
mission. But in many other cities he
knew folk just like the Bowery people.
He was familiar with the types, and

ne
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Suddenly two men, and then a third, stepped out from doorways,

knew them by heart; so he was at
home on the Bowery.

Shortly he approached the busier
portion of the city. All about him
were noise and hurry, but in his mind
there was even greater tumult. He
turned into a cigar-store, half intend-
Ing to buy a package of cigarettes, but
just as he reached the counter a little
prayer flashed through his mind, and he
said to the clerk:

“Give me a package of cough-drops.”

He had bought many packages of
cough-drops in the earlier days, after
his first mission experience, in this
same way. Their use was getting to be
almost a habit with him. They cleared
his throat just before he sang his even-
ing solos at the Bowery corner meet-
ings.

On the sidewalk agamn, he felt a
strange loneliness. Somehow, after all,
it was true that a man couldn’t be of
this world and, at the same time, sac-
rifice everything to make himself good.
This afternoon John longed to have a
part in the world; he wanted a place
in the restlessness about him.

The evening dusk was settling down
on the streets when John, his mind by
this time sorely disturbed, saw a neat-
v dressed woman step from the door
of a jewelry-store, carrying a small
hand-satchel. She looked about her
nervously, and then started wup the
street. Tn the old days an incident
like that would not have escaped John’s
notice: probably for the same reason
he noticed it now,
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It was more in a spirit of curiosity
and speculation than in any other mood
that John followed the little woman
with the grip. Even in his most reck-

snatcher, but he found a certain fascin-
ation in the grip and its possible con-
tents. The whole adventure suited his
mood. The mission, Sister Bandon,
Sister Johnson, and all the rest of his
new life seemed to fall far behind him.

It was in this speculative frame of
mind that John was moving along
when suddenly two men, and then a
third, stepped out from doorways be-
fore him and walked at about his own
pace, and in the same direction, for the
distance of a block. Then one of the
two men quickened his gait and passed
the woman with the grip; one crossed
to the other side of the street; and
the third continued to walk ahead of
John. In this fashion the four per-
sons under Johm’s scrutiny walked to
the next cormer, where the woman
waited for a coming street-car.

John’s trained eyes were alert. He
saw the man on the other side of the
street Tun across to await the same

alead of the woman stepped out to the
curb, looked up the street, and then, as
if suddenlydiscovering that the car he
wanted was coming, stepped out to
the tracks to wait for it. The third
man who "had walked in front of John,
hurried rapidly up the street. For a
moment John was puzzled by this ac-

tion.

His left hand seized the grip by the handle.

“He’s going to get on at the next
corner,” said John to himself.

He looked about him for a policeman.
There was none in sight. And more-
over, the three men had as yet done no
wrong. .

When the car came John boarded it.
There was nothing to indicate that
any one of the five persons who enter-
ed it had ever before seen any of the
others. The woman gave a sigh of re-
lief, and placing the grip beside her,
settled comfortably into her seat. John
posted himself behind her.

As the car whirled through the busi-
ness district, gathering and distributing
its jostling burden of humanity. John
kept his eyes on the woman and her
satchel. He wished that he could feel
the weight of his heavy old revolver in
his hip-pocket but that was no longer
there. It had gone the way of the
drinks and the smokes. )

When the car had gone some distance
up-town and had reached the residence
district, the woman gave signs of stir-
ring. John took this to mean that she
was going to alight at the next crossing,
and he gave a signal to the’conductor.
The woman repeated his signal, and one
of the men who sat ahead of her,
watching her reflection in the window
before him, turned about and ostentati-
ously did the same thing. The five
alighted, John behind the rest. The
woman stepped hurriedly to the curb-
stone and started down a dark side
street, which was lighted largely by
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gleams from the windows of the brown-
stone houses. John saw the three men
string along in Indian file. The two
men ahead were keeping close together.

By this time John’s interest in the
affair was more than mere curiosity.
He realized that he was going to have
a hand in whatever was to be done.
The men carried slug-shots or revolvers
he knew, for he saw that their right
hands we? doubled ito fists in their
pockets.

Soon he saw the man in the rear
cross the street; he could see that this
was the one who' had taken' the car
a block. further up-town than the other
two. John could not explain the man’s
action, but there was little time for
wonder mnow. )

Evidently, acording to the program
of the thugs, the woman was to be
“slugged.” In the light from the resi-
dence windows they did not intend to
give her a chance to make an outery.
John knew what it would mean. One
man would walk up behind the wo-
man, and by making some remark, per-
haps, cause her to turn her head. She
would be met with a blow across the
forchead—a heavy, cruel blow that
would instantly knock her senseless,
and possibly even kill her.

John walked quickiy' up behind the
woman. He leaned forward toward her
and his left hand started for the grip.
Then it drew back, seemed to hesitate
a moment, darted forth, seized the grip
by the handle—and John was dashing
off at full speed, his long coat standing

out behind him and the grip swinging
in his left hand. ‘

He heard the womaws shriek and the
pounding of feet on the sidewalk. There
was a shot, too, but he heard no whiz
of a bullet, as he had expected. 'This
made him turn his head to see what
was happening. He caught a moving-
picture glimpse of the woman with her
hands in the air, and of two men run-
ning -after him. ‘Across the street he
saw the flash of a revolver: as an-
other. shot sounded; but the weapon
had not been turned toward him. It
had apparently been pointed at the two
men who were following him.

He ran on, and then turned again.
One of the men had fallen; the other
was standing,-and a man was crossing
the street, levgling‘ a revolver at the
crect figure,

A block further on, if you had met
John you would have seen a very calm
and unconcerned man walking at a
moderate speed with both hands swing-
ing empty by his sides. He had resort-
ed to his old trick of hanging his booty
from his watch chain and. buttoning
his loose overcoat over it. At the next
crossing he boarded a cross-town car,
and was soon back in the business dis-
trict. As he alighted from the car he
hummed a tune—“Saved by Grace.”

Not long after this a certain jeweler,
watching his clocks and awaiting the
hour to lock his doors and depart, was
surprised to see a man enter the store

and set on a show-case the very satchel
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‘ in which, about an hour before, he him-

’s jewels,

If had placed Mrs. de Peyton’s jewels,
:;d whicﬂ she herselt had carried from
he store. 1 .

. t"‘D:) you recognize this?” said John.

“Yes, sir, I do,” replied the jeweler,
wondering. .

“Will §ou please open it ?;nd see
whether anything is missing?” asked
John,

“Has Mrs. de Peyton been hurt?”
asked the jeweler., “How did you get
it?” § .

“Never mind. Examine it ordered
John.

The jeweler complied, and one by one
removed a necklace of pearls, several
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but suddenly he saw that the man had
his hand extended, apparently in cardia]
greeting.

“You’re about the gamest guy I ever
saw,” said the stranger. “I want to
shake hands with you.” ;

John passively allowed his hand to
be shaken.

“Here’s my . card,”
stranger went on.

John read: “Hicks Hithering—Hud.
son’s Detective Ageney."

“I got both those rellows,” continueq
the detective. “I turned them over to
@ policeman. Got one in the leg,
They’re bad men. One of them had his
gun out, too. If you hadn’t got the

the friendly

Across the street he saw the flash of a revolver,

rings, and two watches with long gold
chains,

“Is everything there all right?” ask-
ed John,

“Yes, sir,” replied the jeweler,
where is Mrs. de Peyton? How did you
get it? Who—?

“Please put the whole thing in your
safe and notify the lady that you
have it,” said John, interrupting, as he
turned toward the door.

But the door opened before Shannon
could reach it, and in walked one of the
trio of men who had helped to furnish
the evening’s excitement. It was the
man who had taken the car a block

_farther up-town than the rest, the man

who had gone across the dark street,
the man who had fired the revolver at
the other two.

With all his experience, the mystery
was too great for John, and he wond-
ering looked toward the stranger. Was
the man going to make a desperate at-
tempt to take the grip and its jewels
from the store?

John turned toward the jeweler and
saw that he was working at the com-
bination of his safe.

“Hurry up!” shouted John. “Pput
the grip away!”

He prepared to jump on the stranger,

grip with the jewels, I den’t believe I
could have saved it.”

“That’s the way I figured it, too”
said John simply.

“I followed them all the afternoom,” '
continued the detective. “Wanted to
wait till T caught them with the goods
on. No use arresting a bad man just
for vagrancy.”

“No,” said John. Then he remem-
bered that he ought to introduce him-
self. As they started for the door,
leaving the jeweler looking on in amaze-
ment, he said: “Im John Shannon,
from the Bowery Mission.”

“I know,” said the detective. “If I
hadn’t known you, I'd have fired at you
instead of at the other two fellows.
I’'ve heard you sing at the meetings on
the streets. What’s that song they
all like so well ?”

“Oh, that must be ‘Saved by Grace,’”
suggested John. _

That night John’s face glowed with
happiness and peace and hope as he
gave out his message to humanity, un-
der the gleam of the Bowery ares:

“Then"T shall see Him, face to face
And tell the story—saved by grace.
Then T shall see Him, face to fa-ace,
And tell the story—saved by grace!”
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&He Western Home Monthly

" Dear Tom:—

the letters which
had been neatly
spread open on his
desk by his secre-
tary, Mr. Thomas J.
Douglas found on his
arrival at the office
one that was still
gsealed, and marked
“Personal.” It was a small envelope,
and dingy, but with a neat and correct
superseription, Many such letters reach-
ed him—generally appeals for aid, re-
quests for subscriptions and the like,
which Mr. Douglas carefully tossed in-
to the waste basket, recognizing the
annoyance as one of the penalties which
large wealth must pay to a less pro-
vident world. So he pushed this let-
ter aside and proceeded with the busi-
ness of the morning.

And yet from time to time his eyes
turned toward the sealed missive with
an expression of curiosity that was not
usual to them. Perhaps this was the
reason he delayed so long about open-
ing it; for Mr. Thomas J. Douglas was
not a man who yielded to impulses;
there had to be a reason, and a good
reason, for his actions. This had been
his guiding policy through life, and to-
day, at sixty, he was several times a
millionaire. But with all his deliberate
delay he finally reached a point where
he had mnothing to do but open the
dingy envelope.

He inserted the point of his silver
paper knife in the corner of the en-
velope and slowly cut the edge. It would
be impossible to tell if he himself knew
why he did it so slowly. Then he
turned the letter over and glanced again
at the superscription. Something was
certainly whispering to Thomas J. Doug-
las that this was no ordinary letter.
At last he tossed the knife to one side
and pulled out the contents.of the en-
velope. |,

The enclosure bore the date of Elm-
wood, which was a surprise in itself,
as he had yet heard of no struggling
church is that far straggling fringe of
the city; nor was it likely that such
a place was ambitious for a free circu-
lating library or a memorial fountain.
IHe turned the single page and looked
at the bottom of it. As he read the
signature “Wallace Braden” he laid the
letter down, and, leaning his elbow on
the desk, with his fist against his cheek,
lth his thoughts wander back thirty-five,
forty, aye, even forty-five, years to a*
time when he had no thought of being
a millionaive, and one boy was just as
good and as rich as another. How
long it had been since he had heard
from or even thought of Wallace Bra-
den? And Nellie—

H]e picked hp the letter again, and
read:

l_N ADDITION to

It has been a good many years since
we used to know each other about as
well as any two people ever do, and
in some ways this may seem like an
intrusion; but it seems to me that
we have got old enough mow to re-
member with some pleasure our associa-
tion as boys and young men.. For this
reason I want to make a business pro-
position to you.

The superintendent says that if I can
get the tools and the seeds he will let
me make a little garden in some unused
land back of the institution. I shall
need a spade, which I think will cost
$1.20, a rake which will cost 40 cents
and a hoe which will cost 30 cents.
These for working the ground. In ad-
dition, I have made up a list of seeds
which amounts to 95 cents, making a
total of $2.85. The superintendent says
I can have half I raise in my garden,
and there is a market gardener near
by who will take my share and pay
cash for it.

This encourages me to ask you if
vou will lend me $2.85 until next fall,
or perhaps part of it until the suc-
ceeding fall. If T have a good season
I feel pretty sure I ca npay you this
fall, but if I should not be so fortunate
I might have to ask you to wait for
part of it. The tools, of course, would
be regarded as your property until I
had made the full payment.

Strictly Business.

By W. L. WILSON.

Nellie is well, and asks to be remem-
bered to you. Her eyesight is not so
very good now, but she is still able
to knit, and passes her time very pleas-
antly. There seems to be so very little
for me to do, however, that I am very
anxious to make this garden.
I have permission to come into the
city next week, and will call at your
office about four o’clock Tuesday after-
noon to find out how you feel about
my proposition.
Yours as of old, s
Wallace Braden.

Mr. Douglas laid the letter on his
desk, and for five minutes sat, much
stooped, and stared at it, breathing a
little more deeply than usual. There
was only one institution in Elmwood.
That was the County Asylum—the poor-
house. Then he took a long breath,
lighted a cigar, and rang for his secre-
tary.

When the seeretary entered he found
Mr. Douglas’s pudgy forefinger firmly
pressed against the letter on the desk.
. “Please look at this letter,” said M.
Douglas. j

The secretary stepped forward to
pick it up, but the pudgy forefinger
did not move; if anything it was press-
ed down a little more firmly. So the
secretary leaned over the desk, and
read the letter, which had been care-
fully folded so that all of it that show-
ed were the words: “will call at your
office about four o’clock Tuesday after-
noon to find out how you feel about
my proposition. Yours as of old, Wal-
lace Braden.”

“Yes, sir,” said the secretary defer-
entially, as he straightened up.

“When Mr. Braden calls I will see
him at once. Please bear this in mind.”
“It is probable that you will be pre-
siding over a directors’ meeting at that
hour, sir.” &

“In that case you will show Mr.
Braden in here and inform me immed-
iately. That is all.” "
“Very well, sir.” The secretary was a
discreet man who never exhibited any
surprise or curiosity. That was one of
the reasons he was Mr. Thomas J. Doug-
las’s secretary.

“Drop that latch as you go out. I'm
not in to anybody this morning.”

The secretary bowed silently and
withdrew. It was.very clear that Mr.
Douglas was in one of his irritable
moods.

Then when he had seen the door close,
and heard the spring latch snap into
place, Mr. Thomas J. Douglas folded his
arms on his desk and buried his face in
them as he had not done for thirty
years.

If the directors ever wanted to take
the desperate chance of acting without
the approval of Mr. Douglas, that Tues-
day afternoon was their time, for while
their deliberation proceeded, Mr. Doug-
las sat in his private office with Mr.
Wallace Braden. There was hardly more
difference in the worldly stations of the
two men than in their personal appear-
ance. Mr. Douglas had the round, heavy-
jawed face that compelled success, and
the girth that spoke of personal im-
portance. Mr. Braden was frail and

tenance that spoke of a kindly dispo-
sition, a lack of personal force—and
worldly failure.

“No,” he was saying, “it is not wholly
disagreeable out there. The superin-
tendent is kind to us; and I don’t really
regard it exactly as a charity. I paid
my share of the taxes to help support
such things for a good many years, you
know”—a wan smile came with this—
“and, besides, I think that by the work
we are able to do we come pretty near
earning our living, even yet—Nellie and
I_”

“How is Nellie?” interrupted Mr.
Douglas. His voice was low, and a lit-
tle thick; indeed, his secretary might
not have recognized it.

“Well, you know,” said the other
slowly, “Nellie never was very strong

bh
“She’s not sick ?”” There was a strange
fnote of anxiety in the question.

“Oh, no; I was just going to say that
I believe she is as well as she ever was
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—and fine. There never was anoi,:her
woman like Nellie, you know, Tom.’

Mr. Douglas cleared his throat.

“No,” he said softly, gazing off into
nothingness, as if he were seeing pic-
tures of the long ago, of the might-
have-been. “No,” he added, still more
softly, “not like Nellie.”

“Couldn’t you come out and see us

some time? On certain days it is per-
mitted.”
" “Permitted—” Mr. Douglas checked
the rise in his voice—the idea of the
mere superintendent of a poor-house
permitting him. He cleared his throat
again. “Yes,” he said, “I'll do that;
I’ll come and see you—and Nellie.” He
paused for a moment dreamily, and
then brought himself back with a jerk.
“And now about these things that you
want. You’d better leave the list with
me, and let me attend to it. I've got
a pull—that is, I know a man in that
business, and I believe I can get you
a little better bargain than you could
make dealing with a stranger. There’s
nothing like a pull, you know.”

“Well,” said Mr. Braden, diffidently,
“if it wouldn’t be_ too much trouble
for you, it would help me. You know
I was never very good at making a
trade. But I'll give you my note for
the money now, of course, as this is
strictly business.”

“Of course,” agreed Mr. Douglas; and
taking a blank from a drawer, he drew
up the document, by signing which Wal-
lace Braden agreed to pay Thomas J.
Douglas, in six months, two and 85/100
ddllars with interest at five per -cent.
for value received.

The next afternoon there were deliv-
ered to Mr. Wallace Braden at the
County Asylum, one wheel plow, one
garden spade, one digging fork, one
shovel, one steel rake, three different
kinds of hoes, two garden trowels, three
dibbles, one large and one small sprink-
ling can, one garden wheelbarrow, one
ordinary thermometer and hotbed ther-
mometer, five hundred pounds of fertil-
izer, and a varied assortment of garden
seeds sufficient to start a truck farm
—all of which represented the dealer’s
idea of “the things a man needed to
start a small garden.” And besides re-
«ceiving these things, Mr. Braden also
received a little more respect and con-
sideration from the superintendent when
that official learned where the supplies
had come from. And yet Mr. Braden
was distressed. He was sure some mis.
take had been made, because it seemed
impossible that even Tom Douglas, with
his pull and personal acquaintance, could
have got all these things for $2.85. But
time was ripe for horticultural action,
and he started in the next day to make
his garden, using only a small portioy
of his supplies, and putting the rest
carefully away to be returned when the
dealer had discovered his mistake.

Half a dozen different times Mr.
Douglas had told himself he would make
a visit to the County Asylum the next
day, and half a dozen time his courage
failed him, until four months had pass-
ed, and it was August. Then came an-

other note, also marked “Personal,”
which read:
Dear Tom:—

Wallace’s garden, which has been

growing splendidly, is now at its best,
and if you can find the time we should
be very glad to have you see it.
Sincerely yours,
Nellie Braden.

In the privacy of his own office Mr.
Douglas read this note several times,
and studied it long and thoughtfully,
Then he drew a pocketbook from his
inside pocket, and, taking out the liber-
al supply of bills that was in it, placed
the note there alone, and returned it
to its place.

The early hour at which Mr. Douglas
rang his bell the next morning came
with something of a shock to his man,
and that affable and patient individual
received still further shocks when Mr,

| Douglas began to dress.

“Haven’t I any old shoes?” he demand-
ed, eyeing with a frown the polished
pair that was ready for him.

“Yes, sir; but they are very dusty,
sir, and will have to be cleaned and—”

“Never mind; bring them.”

Not before had the man been so shak-
en to the foundation of his being.

It was the same with his clothes.
Garments that had long ago been dis-
carded, and had not, by some oversight
of the man, been removed {rom the

premises, were brought forth, wrinkled
and unbrushed. The man suppressed his
surprise, for Mr. Douglas not only did
not answer questions, but did not even
tolerate a hint of them. .

“Go tell Jules to bring the
around,” he commanded.

When he was alone in the room he
viewed himself critically in the glass,
No longer did he appear the immaculate,
well-cared-for millionaire. He might
have been a small storekeeper, or. even
a respectable clerk on a moderate salary.
There was grim approval in the look
he gave his mirrored image. Odious as
comparisons . were, he did' not believe
his appearance would be offensive, ¢

Mr. Douglas arrived at the County
Asylum on foot, and so dusty was he
that he actually felt proud of himself,
He was received with some surprise
and much consideration by the superin-
tendent, but he had scant time to give
to that official. He wanted fo see Mr.
and Mrs. Wallace Braden.

Not in thirty years, at least, had
Tom Douglas felt as he did when little
gray-haired Nellie Braden put. her hand
in his, and told him she was glad to
see him. He pressed the faded hand
gently, and did not answer; he was
afraid, just then, to try.

“And, Tom,” exclaimed Wallace, en-
thusiastically, when the garden in all its
glory had been viewed, “there never was
such a season for growing things! I'm
almost sure now that I can pay the
whole note this year.”

“Well, Wallace, I'm gla,d of that, be-
cause that’s strictly business, you know.”

“Yes, indeed; and next year all I make
will be clear. Then Nellie and I are
going to have a—a time, a reguar time!
But meanwhile I can’t neglect the gar-
den. TI've got some plants out of the
ground now that ought to go right back
in—transplanting, .you know. So if
you’ll stay just here and talk to Nellie
till I come back.” Then he went out.

And Tom Douglas and Nellie Braden
were alone—alone for the first time in
thirty-five years—alone with thoughts
that went back into that far distant
past. Her face was serene; but not his
during the long pause that followed.

“And you never regretted, Nellie?”
he asked finaly.

“Never, Tom.”

He drew a long breath.

“Im glad of that, anyhow,” he said.

“It was the only way,” she went on
simply; “and we have been happy, even
if we have not prospered. We are hap-
py now, with the garden you helped us
to make. We both work in it, Wallace
and I, and it’s good for us. And Wal-
lace is just as dear and gentle with me
as he was thirty-five years ago.” Iler
face shone with quiet happiness. -

“You had a son?”

Her eyes filled with tears. “He was
klilled in the Philippines,” she said sim-
ply.
“Surely, then, a pension—"

“We couldn’t take a pension, Tom.”

He walked to the window, fumbling
nervously at his pocket, and drew out
a cigar. Then he glanced at her and
back at the cigar, and threw it out of
the window. The moments slipped away
with neither conscious of their passing
until they heard Wallace coming back
from the garden. .

“All fixed for the day,” he said, as
he came in. “And now let’s sit down
and have a good long talk about old
times.”

Mr. Douglas shrank a little. He had
been thinking about old times, and
hardly felt equal to talking about them.
He took a mnew grip on himself, and
straightened up as if he suddenly had
a new idea.

“The fact is, Wallace,” he said, “I
came out to-day for two, reasons. First,
of course, to see your garden, and then
to see if I couldn’t get you to help me
out of a little difficulty I’ve got into.”

“Help you out, Tom? Why, of course
—if I can.” And Wallace Braden smiled
a little. He appreciated his own inef-
fective struggle.

“Well, you see, it’s this way.” Mr.
Douglas seemed to brace himself for an
effort—he was not fluently imaginative.
“I've got a little place out north of
town—er—a—I think it’s north—I real-
Iy never saw it, you know, and don’t
know just how much there is of it
—several acres, I think—that I took on
a—er—a kind of trade. The property’s
just going to rack and ruin for lack
of care. I can get a man to work
on it, of course, but they’re unreliable.

auto
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What it needs is somebody that will

take an interest in it; somebudv with

a head to direct thmga There's a gar-
den I—I think, and a keld or so, and
some woods. I believe, too, thelo are
for a bit I'll finish up and come right
a couple of horses, and a cow. For
an instant Nellie Braden’s eye cauvht
his, and then he looked away, and went
on hurncdlw “I don’t know much about
the house, but I've already arranged to
have it ﬁ\{ed up with—er—with plumb-
ing and a' furnace and.that sort of thing

: ——that is, of course, if I can get anybody

who is trustworthy to take charge of
it for me. Now, you see, I thought
maybe that you and Nellie—er—that is
—that you—" And Mr. Thomas J.
Douglas, the man who drove finance piti-
lessly, as with a blacksnake whip, floun-
dered pitifully and paused.

“But, Tom,” Wallace Braden spoke
with an eager diffidence, “do you think
I could—you know I haven’t been very

”

“You're the only man in the world
I know of who could. Look what you've
done with that garden here this~ sum-
mer! That’s the reason I'm coming to
you for help. I'm in a hole about the
thing, and I thought maybe for old
fnendslups sake pou’d be willing to
help—" Again he discovered Nellie
Braden’s eyes on him, and. fumbed nerv-
ously at the pocket where he carried
his cigars.

“Why, of course, Tom, if I can he]p
you out in this or any other way I'll
ony be too glad to, and I'm sure Nel-
lie’ will, too.”

“Of course,” went on Mr. Douglas a
little nervously, *“this is strictly a busi-
ness proposition. It will save me a
lot of money if you will look after
the property carefully. Seems to me
that, everything considered, it would be
fair for you to start at a hundred a
month, and—and, of course, there’ll be
a man and his wife to live there in an-
other little house that’s on the place
who will ao the heavy work. I just
want you to be a kind of—of overseer,
you know. You’ll have to have a long
whip, of course.” And Mr. Douglas
laughed still more mnervously, as he
shrank before the steady gaze of Nellie
Braden’s eyes, which were shining now
as brightly as they had shone thirty-
five years ago.

Thus the thing was arranged.

“How will you get back to the city ?”
asked Wallace an\musl\

“Oh, there’s a trolley line over here
about three-quarters of a mile away, you
know,” answered Mr. Douglas easily.
“This exercise is doing me a whole lot
of good, too. Why, I'm feeling better
right now than I have in years.”

Mr. Thomas J. Douglas turned and
walked rather heavily out of the asy-
lum grounds. Outside the iron gates,
when  hidden by the stately row of
hemlocks, he took another cigar from
his poelxet clamped his teeth firmly up-
on it and began to smoke with rather
astonishing fuly Mr. Thomas J. Doug-
las’s nerves were a good deal unstrung:
if there were any “virtues in tobacco
as a soother of unstrung nerves, he was
bound to experience its benefits. He
plodded alon2 through the dust, looking
neither to the 11<rht nor the Ieft leav-
ing a trail of smoke behind hlm that
would have done credit to a locomotive.
Mr. Thomas J. Douglas was thiniing.

A’ quarter of a mile down the road,
around, a bend that hid it from the
County Asylum, Mr. Douglas climbed
into an automobile about the size of
a Pullman car.

“Home!” he growled to the chauﬁ'eur

The trip was quickly made.

“Wait!” he snapped, as the machine
stopped and he got out.

Then Mr. Douglas sought his apart-
ments and dressed as his agable and
patient man would have his millionaire
master dress.

Ten minutes later the automobile
stopped in front of the imposing build-
ing of a trust company in which Mr.
Douglas held a majority of the stock,
and he went to the room of the man-
ager of the real-estate department.

Thirty minutes later he emerged, with
the manager of the real-estate depart-
ment accompanying him respectfully to
the curb.

“What do you think should be paid
for such a place as you describe, Mr.
Douglas?” asked ‘the manager.

“What it costs.”” The answer was
brusque.

“And the salaries of the man and
wife who are to live on it?”

“You know more about such things
than I do, but—"” Mr. Douglas paused
then added significantly, “You get ’em!
And I want all this business finished
up within three days.”

The manager bowed, and as the auto-
mobile snorted away, sighed. It was
a difficult commission, but when such a
man as Mr. Thomas J. Douglas gave
orders in such a way few things were
impossible.

It was just a week later that Mr.
Douglas’s automobile, carrying’ besides
Mr. Doug]ai and his chaffeur, Mr. and
Mrs. Wallace Braden, turned.from the
highway into a neat <farm driveway
about ten miles from the city. There
was a smooth lawn, out of which grew
big spreading trees; a small but attract-
ive house—newly painted; a garden plot,
barns for horses and cows, and off at
one side a cottage which seermed as if
it would just fit a man and his wife
who could do the heavy work on such
a place.

“Here we are!” exclaimed Mr. Douglas.

Wallace Braden gasped, and- Nellie’s
eyes shone with a peculiar softness.

“But, Tom,” plotested Wallace, “this
—tlns—[ don’t know—

“It’s a strictly business proposition. If
you don’t help me out T’ll lose a lot
of money on the thing,” and Mr. Doug-
las looked squarely at the other.

Wallace Braden hurried up--to the
house and back to the garden.

Once more Nellie Braden’s eyes held
those of Tom Douglas.

“Tom!” she said, in a low voice.

“Please, Nellie!” And there was an
appeal in the tone that the world of
finance had never heard.

“It’'s—" The words caught in her
throat, and she sobbed a little. “But
God bless you, Tom Douglas, God bless
you!”

Late -that afternoon a queer story
went the rounds of Mr. Thomas J.
Douglas’s offices. It was to the effect
that the old man had been seen with
his eyes closed and his feet on his
desk, whistly softly, with such effect as
a pmtraeted lack of plactlce would per-

mit, “Annie Laurie.”
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An Aftractive Investment

There is now on offer the balance of an issue of Empire
Loan Stock at $110 per share.

PAYS 8 per cent

Price will be advanced early in the new year.
Apply to :

THE EMPIRE LOAN COMPANY

WINNIPEG

THE CANADIAN BAN K
OF COMMERCE

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO

CAPITAL, $10,000,000  REST, $6,000,000 %-j

B E. WALKER, C.V.0,, LL.D., President ALEXANDER LAIRD, Glnﬁﬂw "
A. H. IRELAND, Superintendent of Branches :

BRANCHES IN EVERY PROVINCE OF CANADA AND IN
THE .UNITED STATES AND GREAT BRITAIN

BRANCHES IN ALBERTA

BAWLF INNISFAIL PROVOST
CALGARY INNISFREE RED DEER
CARMANGAY LETHBRIDGE STAVELY
CLARESHOLM MACLEOD STONY PLAIN
CROSSFIELD MEDICINE HAT STRATHCONA
EDMONTON MONARCH STRATHMORE
GLEICHEN NANTON VEGREVILLE
GRANUM OLDS VERMILION
HARDISTY PINCHER CREEK WARNER
HIGH RIVER - PONOKA WE'rAsxlwm

o

BANKING BY MAIL

Accounts may be opened at any branch of the Bank and deposits made
or withdrawn by mail. Every attention paid to out-of-town’ accounts.

A SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT WILL BE FOUND AT THE BRANCHES
- OF THE BANK IN CANADA" . !

mmme——

.

THE TORONTO GENERAL |
TRUSTS CORPORATION

ESTABILISHED 1882.

4
Official Administrator Eastern Judicial District of Manitoba.

Investing Agent for Supreme Court of Judicature, Ontario.
Agent for Inspector of Prisons and Public Charities, Ontario.

Winnipeg Office—

BANK OF HAMILTON CHAMBERS :
JOHN PATON,

Manager:

PICTURE POST CARDS
(ANIMAL SERIES)

A Just the thing for greetings and correspondence from the
: Farm. Better and more appropriate than anything you have
SN scen. Horses, dogs, deer, birds, in exact colors from life,

Send us 30c. for 25 Cards or 60c. for 60,

MANITOBA POST CARD CO.
Winnipego, Man.




HAT was the best
breakfast I ever ate
in my life,” declar
ed Dick Fowler with
appreciative exuber-
ance, as he came a-
‘round the table to
his wife. “Keep out

S . of my hair!” he ad-
ded warningly as she put up her hands.
“You look so horribly correct,” she
said, contenting herself with pulling one
small lock very gently, while he Kissed
her on the 'cheek and down behind each

....ear in the enthusiasm bred of her pres-+

ent merits of a housewife.

‘She followed him into the hall and
opened the door for him. When he
reached the sidewalk he turned and lift-
ed his hat, with a parting smile that
would have established him as a model

for all the brides of the neighborhood,!

if they had been looking.

Amy walked back into the dining-
Toom with quickening heart-beats and a
deeper color glowing in her cheeks, as
if she herself were the bride of a month
instead of just rounding out the second
year of her married life. Neither
Dick’s caresses nor his praise had be-
come commonplace to her; she did not
believe they ever would. He was too
much of an artist in the one, and, be-
cause he was a very fastidious gentle-
man, too far from lavish with the other.

The breakfast had been good. The
strawberries had revealed unexpected
ripeness and sweetness for such early
ones; the omelet—she mnever trusted
Nora to make omelets—had been of
feathery lightness; the rolls had been
fresh and crisp and crusty, and the
coffee of unimpeachable flavor and
clearness. Still, it had been an extra-
ordinary meal, and Amy Fowler was
shrewd enough to know that its pecul-
iar “excellence lay in the mood of the
man, in the flow of spirit natural to so
fine and invigorating a morning, and—
yes, she was very sure—in a little con-
trition, a secret desire to atone for yes-
terday’s ‘shortcoming by which an
equalfy good dinner had been allowed
to wait and spoil and grow cold, and
finally be carried off ny the cook, since
she had no appetite to eat alone.

It was a new thing for Dick to be
kept in town so late by business. It
had happened two or three times in the
past month. Once he- had warned her in
the morning that he might be detained;
this last time he had not even sent her
a -telegram. A vague uneasiness had
stirred in her, but this morning his re-
turn to the habits of their honeymoon

made all her fears seem folish and un- |

worthy, and she went about her house-
bold duties with a singing heart.

An hour later, when Mrs, Chatworth
walked in unceremoniously, dressed for
the street and shopping-pag in hand
she found Amy perched on a high step-
ladder in a closet, handing down dishes
and directions to the patient Nora.

“Oh, you gem of industry!’ the vis-
itor scoffed. “Look at this sun, and
Easter almost here, and you thinking
of nothing but cups and saucers! 1
want you to come with me and give
your mind to fig-leaves for a while.”

Amy’s faint objections were soon
overborne by Mrs. Chatworth’s well-
provided arguments. he descended
from her high seat with a revised pro-
gram for the day’s .wrk, at which
Nora’s hopeful expression brightened
to one of cheerful approval. In a few
minutes she had made herself ready for
the trip.

-in some things.
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" Lunch for Two More.

"By HARRIET L. HUNTINGTON.

“I wish I had known before Dick left,”
she said as they went down the steps.
“I might have had him meet us for
luncheon.”

“Any one would think you were just
married,” her companion replied. “But
then, your hushand is still very boyish
Does he say good-bye
to you from the street every morning?”

“Oh, did you see that? No, I merely
happened to go to the door with him
this morning. We don’t believe in pub-
lic demonstrations as a rule.”

“I thought it was something unusual,
like Walter’s giving me extra pin-money
whenever he spends an evening at his
club. He goes there so seldom that I

jewels, they say. From all T can gather,
I believe he has been around with her
for some time, and you know what a
show of devotion he keeps up to this
wife! I can’t help wondering if it will
lead to a divorce. She’s a proud little
thing. I'm really very sorry for her.”

“I dont’ believe it’s true!” said Amy
hotly. “Mr. Mainwaring loves his wife,
if ever a man did. Dick knows him
well. I think it is dreadful to say such
things. The whole thing may be per-
fectly innocent, if one knew all about
it.”

“Oh, of course you are welcome to
your opinion,” said Mrs. Chatworth,
who never quarreled. “Perhaps you

**I have finished my shopping for to-day ; and besides, I have an appointment,”

don’t make much out of it, though. I
agree with you about sentiment in pub-
lic; it is certainly in bad taste and it
is usually so hollow. Of course vou
know about poor little Mrs, Mainwar-
ing ?”

“No; what do you mean? I thought
she was a woman with everything in
the world to make her happy.” ’

“I presume she thinks so, too. Poor
thing, the delusion can’t last much
longer! Every one else knows about it
already. Why, her husband was seen at
the theatre in the city with a strange
woman; they were having a lovely time
in a box, and afterwards they were to-
gether at supper, She was decked with

wouldn’t mind having your husband take
strange ladies to theatres and supper
while you stay at home. But I think
Walter would find it rather excitine if
I heard anything like that about him!”

On train and ferry the conversation
turned to lighter topics, and, once un-
der the spell of the great shopping cen-
tre of the city, the two women foreot
all things outside. b

“I don’t know you
Mrs. Chatworth, after some
absorption, “but T am positively faint
I breakfasted early, and it's one 0’('1()(‘]\"
Shall we go upstairs for luncheon 9”

“No” demurred Amy, “it wil] 'In-.s(,

crowded! Ill tell you what | should

how feel,” said

hours of
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like to do: take the car and go up to
Marcel’s. You know where 1 mean,
don’t you?
pleasant.”

“It would take longer,” said Mrys,
Chatsworth dubiously. “Well, I don’
care. It is nice there, I know.”

“I am very fond of the place,” saiq
Amy, flushing. “Dick and T used to go
there often.” ;

I,

" Amy Fowler was leading the way be.

tween the rows of tables at Marcel’s
her head very erect and her eyes fixed
on the distant corner where sghe
hoped to espy the coveted vacancy—
their old corner. Half way down the
room she heard an exclamation of sur-
prise from Mrs, Chatworth, just behind
her. She turned and faced her hus-
band, sitting at a side table with ga
woman opposite him.

There was a moment of tingling si-
lence, in which Amy caught the flash of
startled discomposure as it vanished
from her husband’s face; she saw the
young woman, handsomely dressed,
good-looking, and unconcerned; and she
saw the wide, inquiring eyes and uplift-
ed brows of Mrs. Chatsworth,

“Oh, here you are!” she ecried. * “I
didn’t see you. Isn’t this a surprise?
Mrs, Chatsworth and I took a sudden
notion to come in and do some shop-
ping.” She turned to the woman with a
nod of recognition.  Mrs. Chatsworth,
let me introduce my husband’s cousin,
Miss Johnston. One of my nearest
neighbors,” she explained confidentially
to the young woman, who acknowledged
the introduction with a slight bow-and
a look of calm, deliberate scrutiny,

“I had forgotten it was today Dick
said he was to meet you,” Amy rattled
on, “so I had no idea of finding you
both in this accidental fashion. Well,
Mrs. Chatworth and I are hungry. All
the large tables are taken, uren’t they?
Oh, we can manage very nicely here, I
think; we won’t mind if it is a little
crowded, will we? You sit on that side,
Mrs. Chatworth, and let me sit by
Dick.”
- Fowler started to pull out a chair for
his wife; then he stopped and looked
up at her as if about to speak. She
smiled down at him with a look of per-
fect understanding and slipped into the
chair.

“You didn’t think I was going to
lunch with you today. did you, Dick?
Neither did I, when you left the house.
What are you going to have, Mrs. Chat-
worth? Dick, you order for me—you
know what I like better than I do. Not
too much—we haven’t time. Yes, my
t_"zu'orite salad, of course. And, wafiter,
just a shred of green pepper with it.
Do you know why I didn’t see you when
I first came in, Dick? Tt was because I
was going straight to our old corner,
We used to come here so much before
we were married,” she explained to the
table at large. “It just seemed that I
should find you over in that corner.
gllt [ dido’t think of seeing—Ella to-
il)v.)) e Y

“Are you a commuter, t00?”® asked
Mrs. Chatsworth of her neighbor,

“Only temporarily,” was the reply.

Miss Johnston had mnot long inter-
rupted her attention to the luncheon,
which she seemed to be thoroughly -en-
joying )

“T ”dldn’t know vou had relatives so
hear,”™ pursued Mrs, Chatworth across

the table. “Is Johnston your mother’s
family name, Mr. Fowler¢”

It would be so much more

e
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Positively Guaranteed
TO PERFECTLY SEPARATE

OATS FROM WHEAT

This special Separator, Grinder and Fanning Mill (combined) is built
ticularly for the Canadian North-West. Try it on l:;mlﬁndin: Gn:rmpt::
that it will separate Oats from Wheat and Oats from Barley faster and
mmwmolher machine on earth, 2

Y experience of over
forty years in build-
ing special fanning
mills for every farming
region on earth
makes it certain
that this Mill No.
2, built for your
particular use, will
_ put an end to the
worst pest you

Saves its cost yearly.
Made in two. sizes, fitted
with 2583:1'!‘. and 33 in.

Western farmers
endure---wild and
tame oats in wheat
~and barley. This
isthe one machine
that will get those 4
oats out easily and & _
with positive cer- , e it
tainty, Just test a P
CHATHAM _ .
p p It will not only take all the oats out
F £ of your seed-wheat and the wheat you
annlng l sell, but it will grade your wheat---
: separate the shrunken, immature and
undersized grains, which you can profitably feed your stock. It will
positively add ten cents a bushel to the value of your seed-wheat and
five cents a bushel to the price you get for what grain you market.
[ ]

Works Easiest. Cleans Fastest,
Handles a Thousand Bushels a Day
No machine for the purpose runs anywhere near as EASY
as the Chatham. None other will clean, grade and separ-
ate from 500 to 1,000 bushels of grain a day, doing the
work perfectly,—taking out weed seeds and all oats or
faulty grain. We absolutely guarantee this mill to do
all we claim it will do. Test it for yourself and you will
know it outclasses any Fanning Mill on the market. §

You Can Get One
°
Quick
We carryan amplestock
of these special oats-
from-wheat machines
(which are also fitted
with 17 riddles and
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Makes Kﬁéhéh Work Easy
And Pays For Itself 'l_'oo

Look at it in the Picture

Getting dinner—or any meal—takes
only half as long when you have this
Cabinet in your kitchen. Everything
is so handy that cookery is a pleasure
instead of drudgery.
mess to clean up afterward—it’s so
easy to keep the kitchen tidy—and
the cook saves so many steps.
pact, sensible, and work-saving,

Z A ;
Make Yourself a Present of One, Madam!

Saves Room and Time
- ‘Take and try it in. your kitchen,—

see the work it does away with, the

time it saves, the bother it puts an

end to—see how sensibly planned,

how excellently built, how well worth -
its small cost it actually is. Indeed,

you will be well satisfied if you buz
a Chatham Kitchen Cabinet. It

a most practical convenience. ;

here’s far less

Com-

Let Me Ship You One Right Away

The Chatham Kitchen Cabinet will ¥a for itself speedily by preventing
waste of foodstuffs—to say nothing of t! After
it has been a week in your kitchen you wilh wonder how you ever g:t on |
This Cabinet actually is, and I GUARANTEE it to be, bette:
more compact and more labor-saving in design than any other made. It
costs less. It is more complete, more convenient, built better—a great deal
The wood-work is the finest selected Canadian chestnut, beauti~ |
fully finished in rich, lustrous golden-brown. The bakeboards, drawers,
snow-white basswood—the _shelves, hard, clean maple— §
knobs, handles, catches, heavy red copper—every part the best material

without it.

better.
flour-bin, are

money- can buy.

Makes Kitchen Work
Far Easier

The drop-leaves
(they’ll hold a
heavy man’s
weight) just
double the table
top’s area.
Nothing is .in
the way,—noth-

ing opens on the -

table’s level.

The wholeé topis

polished metal,
—sanitary,
clcan, water-

roof. All the

ronts of

drawers, doors
and bins over-
lap,—that
makes them
dust-proof, fly-
proof, CLEAN.
All the inside
parts are finish-
ed satin-smooth,
—not a crevice
nor a seam to
harbor dirt or
insects.

The flour -bin
(that compart-

EASILY.

ment lowest down) holds 75 pounds, has a curved solid-metal bottom, |
and glides in and out at a touch, on double roller ball-bearings.  Every
drawer shuts TIGHT, but never can stick. Every bin slides
The whole Cabinet is mouse-proof.

e vast deal of work it saves.

Ty

~ Saves 800
" Stepi &

The Chatham = R
Kitchen Cabinet

saves endless bother and clutter |

and out '

With This
CHATHAM
Grain Pickler

You get rid of wheat-
smut., Made wholly of
wood. Can't corrode,
clog nor decay. Use
either bluestone or for-
malin solution. New
screw-feed easily pick-
les 60 bu, wheat, 80 bu.

screens for cleaningand
grading ANY grain, big
or little) at all our ware-
houses. We can ship
yours on shortest no-
tice. Cet our proposi-
tion now and think it
over. Write us to-day.

The Chatham Fanning Mill was
awarded First Prize by the

MANSON CAMPBELL
says:
“'I have been build-
ing fanning mills
since 1867, My
mills were in the

West before the
C.P.R. I am a
specialist in this
oats - from - wheat
proposition, and I
KNOW this Chat-
ham mill will do

It’s Very Practical

It couldn’t be made more
complete. Large enclosed |
closets for heavy utensils;
plenty of shelves; shelf rack;
two big drawers—1714 ins.
wide, 5 inches deep; three:
small drawers; three cup-
boards; two big bins f-
moving; the whole thing 6
feet high, and mounted on

Fully Guaranteed |

. There are no out-of-the-way
- cubby-holes around a Chat-
m_Kitchen Cabinet; but
“there IS a handy, easy-to-
| get-at place for everything
“ that is used in getting &
" meal ready,—flour,
salt, coffee, tea, spices, paci
~ age food supplies,
spoons, kettles, bre:

oats, per hour. Can't Chicago, Buffalo and St. h + will
T e e e Louis World's Fairs. T L eriing
guaranteed., Credit, if Sendfornlublcj I .1.s HpELS
you wish, 5 Free Book. ment.

Sow Clean Grain—Sell Clean Grain--Make War on Weeds

Distributing Warehouses at—WINNIPEG BRANDON

.

MOOSEJAW

double-acting rotary castors ggan; CAMPBELL tc., etc. Let me
—easy to move around. se':”““. a book that illust
Top is made of extra-heavy, describes the €&
polished zinc that will wear for send me your
years and be casy to keep cleanall our special ‘
the while. Six aluminized canisters sonal ;guarantee i
supplied free with Cabinet. 1 gztwhdl?"“ 1511ec

s L i

We want dealers to handle our products wherever we are not already represented, and ofer exclasi i i We gre ronn
NOT|CE To DEALERS pmeg:n:d :ll ::de:- received by us direct are referred to the dealer from whose t.crmory m,‘::::f fﬁ“‘““ in eaca place. products, write us for territory and

. | vy Offices:
GRAY-CAMPBELL Ltd. of Moosejaw 40 Jessie Ave. Winnipes
Western Canada Sales Agents for The Wm. Gray & Sons Co. Ltd. and The Manson Campbell Co.
- SASKATOON C

large advertising came
ing a larg ‘

f you are not selling our

pe
Lid. of Chatham, Ontario
~ VANCOUVER
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This illustration is an exact copy of a photograph taken in our grounds, showing
one of our new, hardy Russian Apples, originated expressly for the
Prairie Provinces and offered on'y by us. Write for our free
catalogue describing these and other fruits.

BUCHANAN NURSERY CO., WINNIPEG

(ST. CHARLES P.O., MAN.)

s

The Manitoba Winter Fair

' AndTatrSto:k Show aﬁ
Manitoba Poultry Show

BRANDON, MARGH 5, 7. 8, 9, 10, 11, 1910

SINGLE FARE RAILWAY RATES

The Great Live Stock Exposition of the West

For Prize List and all Information, address

JAS. D. McGREGOR

President, Brandon

CHARLES FRASER

Secretary and Manager, Brandon

Ask for

BLACKWOOD’'S

HOP BEER

A Temperance Beverage
GUARANTEED NON~INTOXICATING.

OOD’S LTD., WINNIPEG

! BLACK

i P —
| S5.00 PANA SURT §2.35

Send to-day for this Skirt. It is a ¢5
all wool Panama 8kirt. 1t comes iu all

Fit for the finest building. _ust

Oshawa

il - ghades. Give waist and hip measure , l little enough. dRefiuce?lre-risk&
B § pesant Semdeie: Met e ] Tronommideigniorsoes

ton trimmed. Beautifully ta:lored.
Guaranteed to fit perfectly, aud give
sati-faction in every way. Same st le
may be had in all shades of all wool
Venetian 325 Reduced from _8$6.
Order one of- these wonderful skirt
ns at once. Order skirt No. 1)
Add 85c. and we will pay postage.
Standard Garment Co.,

anaon an

halls, warerooms, churches, resis
ceilings gdences,etc. Write forhandsomes
ly illustrated book showing exclusive Pedlar designs,

PEDLAR People of'Oshawa

Mountreal, Toronto, Halifax, St.John, Winnipeg, Vaucouver

“No. I have several aunts, Mrs.
Chatworth, and when a woman marres
she changes her name, you Know.

“Miss Johnston is from
volunteered Amy. *“She is a
passage among us.” :

“How delightful! ~ Then, of course,
you will have a visit from her before
she returns?” and Mrs. Chatworth
looked to the lady on her right for con-
firmation, noting with a keen eye every
detail of her ultra-fashionable attire.

Miss Johnston turned to her with a
slow smile. o G

“I am very erratic,” she sald,_ quite
out of the usual line ,of relatives, I
fear. It wouldn’t surprise me at any
time if my cousins should disown me.”

“How did you get on with your shop-
ping?” asked Amy. “Mrs, f‘hatwortl’l’
and I found some bargains, didn’t we?

Mr. Fowler ate hurriedly, and with
little apparent zest. \When he had fin-
ished he leared back and bantered the
women on their worldliness and frivol-
ity. Amy, lelped cn by Mrs, Chat-
worth had been describing styles and
fabrics with sueh vorubility that she
had scarcely touched ler food, and Miss
Johnston had roused to some apparent
degree of interest

“We are going back to Dutton’s,”
Mrs. Chatworth said to her.  “Why
can’t you go with us and look at those
embroidered linens?”

“Thank you,” answered Miss John-
ston, “I have finished my shopping for
today' and, besides, I have an appoint-
ment.”

Mr. Fowler pulled out his watch; she
leaned across the table to him, “What
time is it, Dick?” she asked. .

Amy started.

“We must not keep you here,” she
said. “Mrs, Chatworth and I will finish
our luncheon, but I know you must both
be going. Don’t let us hinder you.”

Fowler turned his watch around so
Miss Johnston could “see the face, and
returned it to his pocket,. .

“I think you will have to go at once,
won’t you?” he said. “I don’t want to
hurry you, but it takes some time to
cross the city. You will excuse me, I
know,” he addressed his wife, “while T
put—my cousin—on her car, but if you
will wait here i .

“No, mno!” interrupted Amy. «I
shall not interfere with your plans.
You must see her safely to the train,
and then you must go back to your
office. We have detained you too long
already. T insist.”

She smiled sweetly at Miss Johuston.
That young lady finished buttoning her
gloves. As she pushed back her chair
and rose, she said:

“You are very considerate. I really
think T could find my wayv alone, but T
suppose your husband will feel hetter
if T am personally conducted out of
harm’s way. I am very glad to have
met you so unexpectedly.”

“ Altogether  charming,” murmured
Mrs. Chatworth. “Quite as if it had
all been planned. T hope T shall have
the pleasure of seeing vou again!”

“One never can tell,” veturned Miss
Johnston serenely. “But Mus, Fowler
will assure you that T am not to be
counted on. Good-bye!”

She walked away. Mr., Fowler lin-
gered for a moment with his hand on
the back of his wife’s chair.

“Good-bye,” she said, without*looking
around.

“Till dinner-time,” he supplemented,

Mrs, Chatworth laughed as he fol-
lowed after Miss Johnston,

.“I thought he was actually going to
kiss you! He didn’t want to 2o with
her, did he? Walter says women are

bird of

a nuisance in business hours, They
look a little alike, a sort of family re.
semblance in the nose and chin, She's
rather odd, don’t you think so? Strik-

ing, though, and exceedingly stylish.”

“Western women alwavs outdo us
when they come to the city,” said Amy
carelessly. '

“We must hurry. back to the store;
we’re losing half the afternoon. You
haven’t eaten anything, though.”

“T am ready to go.” said Amy,

They had not been long at the erowd-
ed counters when Mrs. Chatworth felt
a hand laid on her arm,

“I am very sorrv, Lhut I can’t stay
here any longer. 1 must oet home? |
_ She looked up, startled. =Wy, what
is the matter? Arve vou 17 You e
as white as a ghost!”

“T am not well. My lLead i« ~plittine,
You won’t mind my gaine, will

vou?”
orth

vigorously

the West,™
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refused to remain behind, and brought
lier shopping to an abrupt close.

“It was that..luncheon wupset me,”
said Amy miserably. “Something—t)q
salad, I think—was wrong.”

“You didn’t eat enough to hurt g
fly,” returned Mrs, Chatworth with con:
viction. “You need a tonic if yoyp
stomach is so weak as that.”

! 111

At the door of her house Amy Jag
difficulty in persuading her friend that
she needed no further assistance, that
she would not have a doctor, and that
she wanted only to lie down in quiet.
ness; but at last she reached her room,
alone,

She locked the door fiercely, tore off
her hat and wraps, and threw herself
upon the bed, where her overstraineq
nerves found relief . in tears anq
bitter sobbing. When the first agony
of her weeping had eased itself, she
turned and lay staring at the wall,
while the tumult of her thoughts slow-
ly cleared. It seemed an endless time
before the ealm that qualified for in.
telligent action eame upon her, '

When it did she rose and went to the
mirror, making a long, close inspection
of her_ pale, tear-stained face, with its
reddened eyelids and fresh lines of suf.
fering bordered by disheveled locks.
Then she set about her afternoon toilet,

'with all the modest art of which she

was mistress. She patiently massaged
out the marks of tears from under her
eyes, and brought back a natural glow
to her eheeks. She waved her hair and
piled it lightly in its most becoming
manner, ,

This done she slipped on a wrapper
and went down-stairs to find Nora. She
made some changes in the order for din.
ner, and assisted in the preparation of
Dick’s favorite desert. She looked ovep
the table appointments to make sure
that everything should be of the daint«
iest and most attractive,

After she had gone back up-stairs and
put on her prettiest frock, she. looked
at herself again in the mirror. Her
cheeks were smooth and pink, her eyes
sparkling, her head proudly poised.

It was only half-past five. She need
not expect him till the 6.10 train, for
he never came on the 5.45 any more,
She picked up a book and curled down
on the divan before the window, but hew
thoughts would not rest on the printed
page. What if he should not come on
the 6.10? What if he did not come at
all? A cold trembling came over her,
and she buried her face in the cushions.

A moment later she heard the click
of the door, and looked up to see Dick
coming into the room. She sprang to
her feet and took a step or two toward
him. He came quickly up to her, stop-
ped and looked at her uncertainly, with-
out speaking. Her eyes were wide and
staring; all at once she turned white
and toppled forward. She would have
fallen to the floor if he had not caught
her. He laid her on the divan and bent
over her with his arms still around her.

“Amy, darling, don’t! What is the .

matter?” and as she did not stir, he
hugged her closer. “What made you do
it? Did you think there was anything
wrong ?
straight in a minute if you had given
me a chance. You were a dear, stun-
ning little- brick, and the truest little
wife in- Christendom, but you didn’t need
to do it, don’t you know that? You
are not angry at me, are you? Don't
feel so badly, it’s all right!”

She lay passive, her still, colorless
face drooping back against his arm,
his eyes’ closed. He shook her gently
In growing alarm,

“Don’t do so, Amy! Speak to me!
Open your eyes and look at me!”

She obeyed without mooving other-
wise. She opened eyes on him so full of
deep reproach and pain that he eried
out hastily:

“But don’t look like that!”

She closed her eyes again and turn-

ed her face away from him, slipping her

head from his arm to the piHow.

“Who was she?” she asked,

“It was all perfectly proper,” he ex-
plained.  “She is a very nice young
lady, and T never saw her before. She
is a sister of one of the men at the
office.  She lives out of town, and came
m today on bLusiness. She’s never heen
here much, and he intended to meet her
and go round with her, but he was cal-
led away suddenly this morning on urg-
ent business, so he asked me to meet
her and get her started right, and then

e that she had some luncheon and put

B R

I would have put everything-
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her on the train this afternoon. Of
course it was & bqther, but I couldn’t
very well refuse. I knew you wouldn’t
mind a simple act of courtesy like that.
But you came in on us so unexpected-
vy it ‘took me aback for a second. That
was only natural, you know. There
would have been no occasion for trou-
ble, anyway, if it hadn’t been for that
old hen. 1 wanted to choke both the
other women and pick you up and bring
you home. I didn’t think it was in you
to do a thing like that! How could you
think so quickly? = It was lucky Miss
Worthington was quick-witted enough
to follow your lead and play the game,
or there would have been a mess! I
hope she doesn’t tell her brother about
it; it would put me in rather a queer
light, you know-—thou%h he knows me
well enough to be pretty certain that I
wouldn’t do a thing like that.”

During this long speech the color had
been slowly coming back into Amy’s
cheeks, until they were flushed with a
soft rose like daybreak. The dark lashes’
stirred once or twice above them. When
Dick finished she turned to him and
opened her eyes once more, this time
with a warm sunny light shining in
them, and all her features breaking in-
to a faint, irresistible smile,

“I am going to believe all that
story,” she said.

Dick stared at her for an instant in
complete surprise; then he laughed.

“You are a trump!” he declared.
“Let’s have dinner!” and picking her
up bodily, he carried her down-stairs
in his, arms.

i
-

Random Readings.

What portibns of the body are the
best travellers?—The two wrists.
Phibbs:  “No man knows himself.”
Gibbs: “That’s so. He would lose his
best friend if he did.”
She: “I suppose you will commit
suicide if I refuse you?” He: “That
has always been my custom!”
A man with a philosophie turn of
mind was asked by a friend the secret
of happiness. “Make money enough
to Dbuy your wife everything she
wants!” was the reply.

A lady who had advertised the loss
of a valuable cat was asked by a friend
if her announcement had brought back
the wandering puss. “No, but it’s
brought me three better ones!” was the
smiling reply.

“Look here” exclaimed the editor—
“you speak of the bride being led to
the altar.” “Yes, sir!” replied the new
reporter. “Well, that’s nonsense! There
never was a bride who couldn’t find her
way there without help!”

Mistress, who is engaging a “general”:
*1 suppose you have some good refer-
enees P’ Servant: “No, ma’am, I haven’t
any at all.”  Mistress: “But that
wont do—I really must have some ref-
erences!” Servant: “Oh, that’ll be all
right, ma’am—you can pay me in ad-
vance!’

A small girl on being taken from the
Z0o became tearful, exclaiming—“I
want to see the bear! I want to see
the bear!” “But you've seen the bear,
darling—the big brown animal in the
pit—the one you gave the bun to 1
“I know, I know, but I want to see the
bear, the consecrated cross-eye bear
(cross I bear) we sing about in church!”
—Outlook.

A restaurant lost one of its regular
customers through the carelessness 0
a dog in leaving its tail on the ground.
The eustomer ordered a sausage of the
waiter, who replied that there were
none left, but if he did not mind wait-
ing, one should be obtained. The cus-

That 2 for 1 guar-
antee—the most lib-
eral given anywhere
—1is backed up by
the largest hosiery
mills in Canada. You
can depend upon the
guarantee being ful-
filled to the last let-
ter. _

Buying hosiery on this plan
you make doubly sure of satis-
faction; for if the hosiery does
not fulfill the guarantee the
makters have to pay a double
penalty.

But after you’ve worn a pair
of Pen-Angle Hosiery you’ll un-
derstand why we give this 2 for
1 guarantee, for you will have
discovered your ideal hosiery—
form-knitted, seamless, longest-
wearing.

The reason for Pen-Angle su-
periority is- due to the excep-
tional quality of the cashmere
and cotton yarns we use. And
because we knit them on Pen-
mans’ exclusive machines.  We
have the sole rights to use these
machines in Canada.

Seamless Hosiery

These machines form-knit the
hosiery to fit the form of the leg,
ankle and foot perfectly, with-
out a single seam anywhere to
irritate the feet or rip apart.

They reinforce the feet, heels
and toes—the places that get the
hardest usage—without you ever
being aware of any extra thick-
ness.

Don’t be content another day
with hosiery which has those
horrid seams up the ‘leg and
across the foot—with hosiery

~ Buy Hosiery Made by |
- the Largest Mills on |
a 2-for-1 Guarantee

We guarantee the following lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to fit you perfectly, not
to shrink or stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast. We guarantee them to wear
longer than any other cashmere or cotton hosiery sold at t
wearing Pen-Angle Guaranteed Hosiery any length of time,
that fails to fulfill this guarantee in any particular, return t
replace them with TWO new pairs free of charge.

less serviceable—but get Pen~ }ﬂn'tl leather, cham Ve,ox
,Angle 2 for 1 guaranteed hosiery hgfo,eéaW%m a 'c, b2
of 3 pajrs, $1.50; 6 pairs, h.
For Ladies No. giogo._-t-’%}nﬁkf Knight.”

A . ter weight ick Cashmere

No. 1760.—“Lady _ Fair"” Black Tose. Boply body, spun fro

Cashmere hose, = Medium weight.
Made of fine, soft cashmere yarns.
2-ply leg. b-ply foot, heel, toe and
high splice,. giving them strength
where strength is needed. Box of
8 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00, g

No. 1020.—Same quality as 1760, . 5
but heavier weighg. Black only. Same qu%llty- as 500. b
Box of § pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $8.00. Julgns, Toee 00

N $1.00; 6 pairs, $2.

0. 1150.—Very fine Cashmere N 830, @
hose. Medium weight. 2-ply leg. ' So i L, o 1BV
4-ply foot, heel and toe. lack, : tm":’ Medium
gght and dﬁrk tgn,lleather, c;}an:i- ngtm';ggo}lw‘

gne, myrtle, pear ay, oxblood, *
helio, ocardinal.p Boxgr o¥ 3 pairs, heels and toes.
$1.50; 6 .})airs. $3.00.

No. 1720.—Fine quality Cotton Put
hose. Made of 2-ply Egyptian $1.00;
varn, with 8-ply heels and toes. o
Bal‘ack, llghtéland da}rk tan; c&a;ni

e, myrtle, pearl gray, oxblo
ﬂ flg, sky, pink, bisque. Box of i
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $1.50.

e T R Ty
s as s 0X d rs, 00§
pairs, $2.00. ° :

For Men
No. 2404.—Medium: weight ‘Cash.
‘Made of 3- Et-

fortable, and  a wonder
wear. Box of 3 palrs

‘No.  1000,—Cashm

mere half-hose. of
any yarn with our spec

“Bver- You want |
last” heels and toes, which add to th{',,’ﬁ}‘, stylés and sh

its wearin, ualities, while th huan:- fre
hosiery stil re?nalns soft and ooxn? : 53%‘3-;. f:{xow'l“l“aa‘ exten
fortable. Black, light and dark colors.

Penmans, leltpdiﬂf Dept. 43,

tomer was willing, and the waiter dis-
appeared, but unfortunately outside the
door tred en the tail of 'a dog. ‘'I'he in-
jured animal at once gave tongue, and
the customer; being a man of imagina-
tive mind, turned pale und fled from the

HE All-purpose Flour, and

superior for every purpose.
Highest grade in the world. Purity
label guarantees success, or your
money back.

“‘Wore bread and better bread.”

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO., Limited

Mills ot ST. BONIFACE, GODERICH, BRANDON, B
Office, Winnipeg. Manitoba.
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Your Photograph enla

restaurant.

38 Yale Street

«JUST LOOK”

1]
Red Stamp g)l‘ particulars.
INDEPENDENT SUPPLY CO.

ed ona Pillow Top Free.

Rochester, N.Y.

| GET MARRIED, ¥gisiioniat paver it
* advertisements of mar-

old, young, Protestants, Catholics, etc., ma

sealed Free. J. H. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohio.

he same prices. If, after
you should ever find a pair
he same to us and we will -

Australian wool,  9-ply o
ing in heels and t.oe‘:.lry %wz
$1.50;

2o

t
Box%taf

BROTHER accidently have disco
root that will cure both tobzcco habit

riageable people from all sections, rich, POOY | indigestion. Gladly send particulars.
B. 0. Stokes, Mohawk, Florida.
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ACADIA ¢
BONELESS
CODFISH
No bones or waste; nothing but pure
Adantic with a delicate sea-
saltness.
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~ Johmny’s Job.

By OCTAVE THANET

Home Monthly

Winnipeg, ' February, 1910,
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"HE day was so warm
that the men at the
steel-works were all
mopping their brows
with the back of

- their hands. Nev-
ertheless the fur-
naces were flamin
and the great re

and black iron sheds were penetrated

) | with the incessant pounding roar of the

rolls, : :
Johnny Burke, the new heater’s help-
er, cast a keen glance out of his long
lashed Irish gray eyes at Larson, the
heater. The tall Swede’s face ,was
flushed and strange of expression; he
flung his tools noiselessly into the bosh.
Both the drag-down and the charger
glanced askance at him, exchanging
opinions in pantomime; but Johnny did
not speak to any of them, he walked
over to the roller. That great man was
tapping the rolls with his tongs, whistl-
ing softly. :

“Say,” said Johnny in his ear, “some-

thing’s the matter with Larson, he ain’t
been round to reverse the furnace for
half an hour. I reversed it myself, a
little while ago, I didn’t like to before;
but the bridge was ’most, awash—all
melting!”
. The roller nodded. “I told the rough-
er the next piece of hard iron he got
from him to send it back; he would
before only he’s a friend of Knute’s.
Well, ao’ni I a friend of Knute’s; but
we can’t have the turn spoiled with
cracked iron.”

+ « + learned to put a stout fronton his hard-
_ships . . . and hide his barns,

“Looks like he had a jag on him,” said
Johnny, in a dispassionate way.

“That’s it,” the roller returned, gloom-
ily, “he’s had some sort of trouble with
his wife. ‘*‘Jealous I guess; and he was
drinking yesterday. Never knew him
to drink before. But these sober fel-
lers, when they get to drinking, go all
to pieces. It’s an awful pity. Knute’s
a pretty good feller. Say, do you think
you can kinder watch the furnace?
Go right ahead, he won’t notice!”

“I guess so,” said Johnny; but his
heart swelled within him. “I had a
heater’s job last.”

“How’d] you lose it?”

“Strike. We lost it; and they didn’t
take on all the men. There was a lot of
married men wanted to get back, bad;
they didn’t want to move. And I was
single and foot-loose—so I skipped.
Well, maybe”—flushing with his effort to
be candid—“maybe they wouldn’t have
took me on if I'd asked. I didn’t ask.”

“I guess you’re white,” said the roll-
er; “well, keep your eye on things!”"

He gazed after Johnny’s curly black
head and handsome profile with a new
interest, but far from suspecting that
he had heard the disappointment of
Johnny’s life. To be sure Johnny had
said nothing of the girl.

Johnny was a new man, taken on a
week ago, on Leroy’s recommendation.
Leroy was an old friend of Knute Lar-
sen’s. Knute was popular in the works,
not only in his own litle realm, the
eight inch mill,” where the heater has
almost equal powers with the roller,
but in the other mills and in the office.
To the office there was one exception,
the assistant superintendent. He was
a young man who rated his own know-
ledge high. During the superintendent’s
absence he was in charge; and he had
already had a dispute with Knute about
the “scrap.” The “scrap” was of his

own adventurous buying; and, natural-
ly, when the turns were disappointing
he blamed the heaters, blamed the rol-
lers and blamed "Knute Larsen more
than all,

Knute, however, only blamed the
“scrap”; he dil not pass his superior’s

o —

bad temper on to Johnny; and Johnny
was grateful.

He respected Larsen; not only_ because
he was a remarkably good heater, who
always sent out ‘“‘nice soft iron,” but be-
cause he was tall—Johnny himself be-
ing very short. Knute had soft blue
eyes and a yellow beard. He was
taciturn: but cheerful in his silent way;
and liked to listen to other men’s jokes,
smiling with his eyes. The last man,
one would think, to jeopardize his high
wages . by drinking. “A married man,
t0o,” thought Johnny, severely, “if I
ever get married”—he flushed and his
cye sparkled; and he stood for a mo-
ment absently gazing at nothing, while
his whole life semed to drift before
him, ‘

" First he saw himself a little straight-
ening boy, barely nine, dizzy with the
glory of working in an iron-mill and
having wages of his own to bring home
to his mother every fortnight. His fa-
ther was dead. He had three sisters,
all younger than he; he was the man
of the family, his mother always called
him, “Mother’s man.” His poor mother!
even after all those years the lump
climbed into Johnny’s throat as he re-
membered how the three little sisters
had all died in one dreadful week of
diphtheria, and how he stood alone by
his mother, beside the last and smali.
est little grave. Somehow the shade of
little Rosy “who was so cute” was most
vivid to him of all; and his mother’s
grief for her baby was leartbreaking.
“But I've got you, son,” she sobbed,
“mother’s little man—0O Johfiny, be
careful!”

I fear Johnny was hardly careful in
the way she meant; he had the name’
of being “the recklessest little devil in
the works;” and his mother’s hair
would have turned gray could she have
viewed him cheerily dodging the wrig-

** Miss Glenn’'s gone.”

gling, glowing red serpents that dove at
him from the finishing rolls, But \he
was careful of his mother; he learned
to put a stout front on his hardships,
to keep his kicks and cuffs to himself
and hide his burns and get up in the
black” winter mornings without calling.
although his muscles had not rested
from last night’s ache; and he would
make faces for the pain, while he dress-

ed. He thought of none of these things
now; his lips were working and . he
brushed the wet, out of his eyes because
he remembered how happy his mother
was when he was made strand boy,
happier than she had been since the lit-
tle girls died. She laughed, she laugh-
ed out loud! “Think of you only thir-
teen and earning most as much as your
ma! Oh, if your pa could see you this
day! If he could know how you’ve been
mother’s man”—and then she kissed him

and sorely scared him by crying bitterly,

Was it, as she said, for the joy and for
remembering how proud his father had
always been of his only son, or was it
because she knew she had the sicknesa
on her? “I'm glad 1 got the raise that
week,” muttered Johnny, his eyes dim-
ming. Next week, he had no mother to
be glad for him. He went to live with
his aunt. She was sorry for the lad,
who made no complaints and only
cried at night for his mother, but she
had married a widower with six small
children, each one, she was accustomed
to say, bad in a different way from
the others, so she had seant leisure for
“mothering” Johnny. At fifteen Johnny
felt himself a man; and not a young.
ster in the works got so many cuffs and
oaths from the roughers whose tongs he
was using the minute their backs were
turned.  Plenty of kindness the rough-
ers: gave him, between deserved re-
proofs for meddling; and he picked up
ambition and rude notions of honor and
a reverence for the Amalgamated Asso.
ciation. The Lodge of the Association
and the Lodge of the Knights of
Pythias gave Johnny most of his edu-
cation, both moral and intellectual.

‘Never did either association or order
| have a catechumen who listened more

eagerly to teachings of the fraternal
duties of brothers in the lodge.

“It’s the most wonderful thing in the
world,” mused Johnny often, during the
first year of his membership. “Well, I
guess there’s one thing that beats ’em
all,” he thought today, “beats even the
knights.” And Johnny sighed. For that
one thing was love. When Johnny was
twenty-five he fell in love. It was soon
after he got his job as heater; and a
light heart is easy to move. She was a
clerk in a dry-goods shop: our English
cousins would call it a haberdasher’s,
She boarded at Mrs. Heller’s, only two
blocks away from Johnny’s aunt’s
house, a clean, quiet place, very respect-
able -and not expensive. Johnny still
boarded with his aunt. He could have
found a pleasanter place for his money;
and he didn’t enjoy the nightly com-
panionship of his youngest cousin,
known in the family circles as “Kick-
er”; but no one else would sleep with
the child, and his aunt needed the -board
money; hence Johnny stayed and paid
it, scrupulously in advance. He furn-
ished his bare little room, making it so
comfortable that his aunt always gave
it to her mother-in-law when she visit<
ed them, while Johnny camped elsewhere
—with Kicker. The girl, Miss Dora
Glenn (Johnny knew her name before he
knew her), rode a bicvele; and almost
daily, returning from his work, he met
Miss Glenn returning from hers. He ad-
mired her riding; then he admired her.
One day, his heart curdled beholding, a
desperate “object-struck” beginner, a man
of herculean frame, charge down on a ba-
by-carriage, and Miss Glenn pedal swift-
lv in between the doomed infant and
the human catapult. Johnny scorching
down to her arrived in time to.see the
collision and hear the crash. She was
not hurt—the man had toppled over at
a touch; one can scarcely say that he
lost his balance, he having so little bals
ance to lose—but her wheel was broken.
Johnny mended it: after he had given
the unhappy beginner his opinion of a
man that couldn’t steer, coming out on
the street. “You best walk home.”
says Johnny, sternly: “and. be thankful
vou ain’t a murderer; you ain’t safe on
a wheel!” :

The giant limped meekly away, push.
ing his unharmed wheel, while Johnnv
addressed himself to repairs, assisted by
Miss Glenn. She had taken off her
gloves. Once her hand touched his. It
was .a very white hand and felt cool
and lovely smooth; and somehow, al.
though it was so different, Johnny’s
memory flashed back to the touch of his
mother’s hand on his cheek. “Ma’d like
her.” he: thought. “Oh, T wish I could
tell ma about her.” '

He noticed that she did not ‘talk like
the Pennsylvania girls and long after.
ward, the rich, leisurely cadences of her
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Power on the Farm Pays
=== Big Dividends ==

WHEN BUYING GET THE BEST.

The Manitoba Gasoline Engines are the sim-
plest, most economical and dependable engines
on the market. Madeinall sizes, from 2 to 45 horse -
power, stationery, portable and traction.

Made in Western Canada to suit local condi-
tions and sold under a positive guarantee to give
¥ satisfaction.

We also manufacture the Famous Manitoba

Windmills,

q nﬁx‘» Vertical Hooper Cooled.
Grain Grlndcn. Steel Saw Frames, and
Wood and Iron Pumps.

Why not buy direct from the, manufac-
turers?

Send for catalogue “ H.”

The Manitoba Windmill & Pump Co,

Box 301 !IMITED Brandon, Man.

" Yound Men Wanted for

\ L STEAM ILWAY
YR Firemen, Br;kemen.
Motormeu;,mConductors.

prepare mail in from four to six
Wzmmm&ammmw \
hmhunloy:nent. We have had more calls
our men than could be supplied.
g Experience is unnecessary;

C!}llCAGO oy
OPOLITAN S'l‘. RY. CO.

i raifroad work or wish to live in
position, right now is the

name and addrm
mxummmmu NCE for FREE BOOK

M‘!IONAL RAILWAY TRAINING ASSOCIATION,
Applications from colored men not accepted. Kansas City, Mo.

; BOhe Wesfern Home Monthly
e o N VY ORLOETL §

WEEKLY FREE PRESS and PRAIRIE .
FARMER, Winnipeg, - - $1.00
WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg, .75

Regular Price, - - - $1.75

SNAP OFFER

BOTH FOR ONE YEAR

$1.25

THIS OFFER DOES NOT APPLY TO THOSE LIVING

WITIIIN THE CITY OF WINNIPEG LIMITS OR IN THE

UNITED STATES OF AMERICA. IT HOLDS GOOD,
HOWEVER, TO GREAT BRITAIN.

1910

WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg.
" Find enclosed $1.25 for which send the Weekly Free Press
and Prairie Farmer, Winnipeg, and the Western Home Monthly,

to the following address for one year.

Winnipeg, February, 1910,

———

voice lived on his -ear. He always
thought of ‘her with a reflection of the
tingling throb his heart gave him as
she flew past straight into the path
of that mountain of a man.

“Knew he’d bowl her over, but bound
to save the baby!" tlmurrht Johnny,
enthusiastically, “Oh, ain’t she got
sand! And she’s a perfect lady, too.”

After this incident, whenever they
met she smiled and Johnny took off his
cap. The second week he ventured to
observe. the road was bad for wheeling,
or it was a warm day, merely in pas-
sing. He thought about her a great
deal; and he thought more about his
mother and his father than-he had in
a long time. He consulted' a carpenter
of his acquaintance in regard to the
Price of houses. At the ]odue of the as-
sodiation, during the social half hour af-
ter the business session, he made one of
the most vigorous speeches ever there
made, on the subject of steel men wast-
ing their wages in riotous good times.
As Johnny, while never known to be
visibly under the influence of that which

| biteth like a serpent and stingeth like

an adder, had prided himself on the
hardness "of his head rather than on
keeping out of temptation and, indeed,
had been nicknamed “the tank” by less
capable and  envious drinkers, this
austerity drew much talk. Johnnv,
himself felt that he had burned his
festive Dbridges behind him,

right to marry unless he ,ean give his
wife a house of their vwn.’

1f his voice would not roll up like g
ball in his throat he could say more, a,
great deal more; but how could he tall\
when he had to keep swallowing? He
essayed a smile—at Mrs, Heller; and
he felt the drops rolling down his neck
and wilting his beautiful white collar.

“That’s awful good wages,” said Mus,
Heller, cordially.

“I should say!” Miss Glenn agreed.
Again today he felt the glow of her
bright dark eyes on him; and his heart
bounded.

“You must be high up, Johnny,” said
Mrs. Heller, “rougher ' q
never get that much, finishing.”

“Sure,” said Johnny, modestly “I’'m
heater for the twelve-inch

“My! but youre young to be a heat-
er, Johnny! Wasn’t you scared first
day you went on? You know Heller
was a heater, and he told me he was
dreadfully scared the first week lest
he’d burn the breast out of the furn-
ace or some sech awful thing.”

“Well, I was too,” admitted Johnny.
“I guess I ain’t all over being - scared,
yet; you see there are so many bad
things you can do, to the furnace or
the iron.”

“That’s 80, the heaters widow as-
sented, shaking her head; “you’re jest
like your pa, Johnny, so conscnentlous”

Johnny, in an access of gratitude,

“Iwas batkig him with it,”” Johnny explaiued. promptly,

"The following week he had two photo-
graphs taken (m his uniform as a
Knight of Pythias, his hand on his
S\\'Ol‘d-]lilt). Saturday night he put the
best two of the dozen in his pocket
and after an hour of serubbing and dres-
sing, took his way to the Heller’s.

It was a June night; and Miss Glenn
might be sitting out on the piazza with
the family. So in truth it fell out.
Miss Glenn was 7rocking Dbeside Mrs.
Heller.

They both rose to greet him. Te had
never seen her except on her wheel or
beside it.  Ier trailing, shimmering
black skirt made her look very tall and
there was a dainty air about her pmk

shirt-waist and snowy lawn tie. “She’s
an elegant appearing lady!” thought

| Johnny, making his best bow to the ac-

complishment of Mrs, Heller’s
tion.

“So you ain’t married
Mrs. Heller, by way of
one at ease.

“No, ma’am: but I'm thinking of it,”
says Johuny, forcing his eyes up to,
Miss Glenn’s face and turning scarlet.
It seemed to him that he had almost
made her an offer of his hand. He
cleared his husky voice and plunged
ahead. “I'm getting =ix and seven dol-
lars a day: and T hope to make more
when I get used to heating. T've got a
hundred and twentyv-two dollars in the
bank. I don’t think a man has got any

introdue-

vet?” says
setting  every

pulled out the photographs and asked
her if she could give them house-room.
He remembered with a thrill how Miss
Glenn’s  graceful brown head looked,
bent over the pictures. He remembered
how he lost his constraint and waxed
fluent explaining the objects of the
Knights of Pythias. But he could not
m.lstel (Lum'r enough to offer her one
of the ])lLl\ll(‘\ Jnstoad out of his grate-
ful heart, he asked Mls Hellel her
daughter, and her little son (too young
to be left at home) and Miss Glenn
to go driving Sunday afternoon; and
he took tlwm in a surrey with two
handsome horses that the clerk of the
livery-stable told him were never al-
lowed to go without a stable-driver;
but he said that for a dollar extra he,
Johnny, being known to be a careful
man, should be given the fiery steeds.
Johnny did not find ‘them ﬁery, but
he had the pleasure of passing over the
clerk’s cautions to Mrs. Heller; and she
sat on the back seat with her children,
ch\]mm them in her arms and cal]ma

“whoa!” loudly every time one of the
horses lashed a fly; and Miss Dora was
on the front seat with him; and the
gates of paradise swung open.

But the days went by without his
adventuring  any  further confusion.
Twice he rode in the park with her
once on Saturday evening, once on Sun-
day afternoon. He told her of his par-
ents, of his lopes, of his ambitions, he

el
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_a click.  His nostrils widened. Mrs.
Heller turned away from his miserable
eyes.

wWinnipeg., February, 1910.
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rer of everything but his love; and
:gﬂ, h;as so timid, so worshipful that
he could not bring himself to speech.
She told him that she was an orphan
with one sister who was married and
always begging her to try for employ-
ment in the town where she hvgd,
«Sometimes 1 think I will,” s!le said.
«] was born West and I love it there,
1 get homesick for the Mississippi Riv-
er. I hate the big cities—like this. I
love a town where there are trees on
the streets and all the folks have yards
to_their houses. And I love to see the
river.” . oo
“Yes, a river's a great thing, said
Johnny; “I don’t know .when I learn-
ed -to swim, I was 80 little. Once we
lived right on the river and my moth-
er was so ‘fraid I'd get drowned._ But
she wasn’t after she saw me sw1m_.”
«Mrs. Heller says you saved a little
boy from drowning, once,”

¢ I guess he'll be all right.”

“Shaw, that was nothing, the kid
fell in the cistern and all' I had to do
was to tread water.” Johnny was
tempted to tell of the man he had sav-
ed in the river; but he thought that
would look like bragging and held his
peace.

She was riding, slowly, her eyes on
the grass plots that swam before them
as they passed. Her brown hair took
sunnier glints in the twilight glow, the |
delicate oval of her cheek was flushed.
She was pretty, as thousands of Am-
erican girls are pretty, but in that
light, with the gentle thought in her
eyes, she looked an angel to her lover.
He caught his breath. “If I get mar-
ried, my wife shall live where she
pleases if I can. only get good work,”
said he, frowning and grasping the
handle-bar with a grip of steel.

He did not see her face or he would
have seen that she grew red ;but she
laughed and exclaimed, “Oh, what a
beautiful road to scorch!”

Johnny could not understand whether
she wanted to put him off; but he was
too shy to persist.. He bent overy his
handle-bar. ‘ i

The next- day the long threatening
strike began. Johnny had no job; mo
right, he thought, to speak. “I’ll wait
until we win and I’'m back,” he said.
And they did not win. That was a
hard month for Johnny, a hard decis-
ion to make, to relinquish his fair
hopes and go on the road for a job.
But, swearing at his luck, Johnny chose
a heavy heart instead of a loaded con-
science; and went dismally to Mrs.
Heller’'s to tell them that he must go.
“My sakes alive!” cried Mrs. Heller,
waving her pudgy hands in the air,
“didn’t you know it?  Miss Glenn’s

gone. ller sister’s been writing and
writing; and she decided yesterday
she’d go. She left her good-by for

you; and hoped if you was ever in
Fairport, Ta., you’d come to see her.”

J_nln:ny’s cheeks were a kind of blue
white. His teeth came together with

“I'=T gave her ome of your photo-
graphis afore she went, Johnny,” she

said: “‘vou don’t mind.”

Johiny laughed. “I guess T don’t. I
guess yvoure an awful good friend of
mine. Good-by, Mrs. Heller, a friend
of v:ine knows a Mr. Leroy in Fair-
port. Ife’s president of the Labor
Lo and T get a letter to him.
J"'_“" 2 new steel works in Fairport
Or <t cross the river. I'm going to
1\“;'7 Joroa job, there.  What—what’s

Dora’s address ?”
- Miss Dora had left no address.
he's a little town; and I don’t
it.” said Johnny,’stoutly. He took
sight train for the West, leaving

and the cousins, and carrying away a
very scanty remainder of his savings,
Oh, T'll get along,” he said to the
boys at the train; and he would not
borrow and went away smiling; and
nobody saw the puckered face bent
over the car-seat as the flaming chim-
neys fell behind. “Think of them boys,
who are all stone-broke and just got
their jobs back, wanting to lend me
money,” he gurgled to the roar of the
train, “I'll never find no such friends
anywhere else!” .

He was desparately lonely the first
week in Fairport. He would have
been more lonely but for Harry Leroy,
who asked him orice "to supper at his
own house and gave him a good word
with Knute Larsen and the Superin-
tendent of the Edgewater Steel Works,
and lent him papers to read.

He walked the streets and rode on
the street-railways and bought papers
of pins or thread or needles or a cake
of soap in every dry-goods shop in the
city of Fairport; but not once did he
189y SIY pojumeYy ey} 208y 9y} 998
Not once until this morning; and be.
cause of this morning, because of an |
eye-blink of a face at a car-window
whirling by—just as he turned to go
his ;way to the works—he stood now
viewing the panorama of his life, and
sure that for this all had been worth
the living.

He roused himself to attend to the
drafts of the furnace, Knute was lurch-
ing about in a heavy-gaited way smil-
ing feebly did anyone speak to him;
and making futile attempts to focus
his glassy eyeballs on the speaker.
“You go to the window and get a
breath of air,”=said Johnny. “I’ll talk
to the boss.”

superintendent.

‘He’s *most sick to-day; it’s so hot.”
“It’s infernal weather,” grumbled the
young man but he looked atter
Knute’s swaying back in a way that
Johnny did not like. _

A few minutes later Johnny, having
gone to the window himself for a gasp
of relief from the dead heat of the mill,
heard the assistant and the time-keep-
er talking. They were in the roadway
below and did not see him,
“I guess there is,” the time-keeper
was saying in answer to some question.
“I noticed he was wrong when I was
in there, taking time; he couldn’t hard-
ly answer me; but it may be the heat.”

They pulled him into the boat.

«Doesn’t look like it,” said the assist-
ant, “if he is drunk, he’ll go, that’s all.
It’s too cursed risky! Johnny Burke
used to be a heater and he can take the

lace. I'm not going to have a mess
at the eight-inch to report to the old
man, tomorrow.” They passed on; and
Johnny went back to the furnace
thinking, “I'll give Knute & hint; he
ain’t showing good sense.”

But there was Knute, prone on the
sand-heap beside the furnace, in the
scorching heat, his purple face full in
the glow. Johnny did not look at his
face. He looked, his eyes. hardening,
at the photograph slipping out of the
drunken hand. It was a woman’s face;
and the face was Dora Glenn’s. John-
ny set his teeth and strode to the
window. There was a throbbing in the
back of his head; he. couldn’t breath.

“Trouble with his wife!” And Dora
was his wife. They hadn’t been mar-
ried a month; yet was quarrelling with
her and getting drunk. He felt no
anger against the girl. “She didn’t pro-
mise me nothing.” he groaned, “she ain’t
to blame for me being a fool. Oh God!

tion gifts for his weeping aunt

% Ses

‘Remarkable Offer in Books

, order to advertise ourselves and introduce
ﬂﬂ‘l'{;{l“ m[[[[[ll]lﬂl‘ our books into localities where they are not
“E,‘;g:{l,uﬂm;.‘lﬁ fliit already known, we are prepared for a limited time
8 ‘“ I l
|

W only to send

m“‘l“lm“\“ 6 Volumes for 2 5 Cents

il ’\| hl .
i postpaid, to any address in Canada, proviﬂed you
cut out this ad. and send it to us. :

We would draw attention to the fact that these
books embrace the best works of the most popular
atthors of Europe and America, including Conan
Doyle, Alexander Dumas, Charlotte M. Braeme,

““The Duchess,” Mrs, Mary J Holmes, Mrs. Southworth, Mrs: Ann S.
Stephens, etc., etc. This offer is the most remarkable ever made to readers
of this journal and should be taken advantage of TO-DAY. ;

Not more than twelve books sent to any one address Mention your
favorite authors when ordering. ’

The Wholesale Book Co., Winnipeg, Canada

*

“Where’s Larsen?” said the assistant |

%0 STYLES of PIANOS

We are the Largest Piano House in Western Canada

SoLE MANUFACTURERS’ AGENTS FOR—

PIANOS

CHICKERING KNABE
FISCHER HAINES
BELL SCHUMANN

And ten other makes, representing forty styles.
OUR SPECIALS—
$250 $300

FREIGHT PREPAID

al
@

$380

Terms—810 cash, $8 monthly, or one, two or three years to pay for-
our PIANO if necessary. Quarterly, half yearly or Fall payments can
e arranged. Old instruments taken in exchange. W,

All Our Pianos are Guaranteed for TEN Years.
SECOND HAND PIANOS such as Lachner, Bell Heintzman,
Newcombe, &c., ranging in price from $150 to $250, constantly in
stock. In event of your purchasing a second hand or any other make
of piano; we guarantee to exchange for a more expensive style, allowin
full price paid for the old one, any time within three years. i e

lllustrated Cuts and descriptive literature of all styles mailed free
to any address on application.

ORNPEG WA £

I didn’t get a look from her that T got

e

DOMINION EXPRESS

MONEY ORDERS

AND

FOREIGN CHEQUES

The BT and CHEAPEST system for
mnney to any placein the world.

For formation and rates call onlocal

yrents of Dominion Express or C.P.R,
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 WesternCanada’s
Ming Taxidermist

HEADS AND BIRDS

* EXPERT MOUNTING OF GAME

237 Main Street

Highest Prices for all Kinds of
. RAW FURS, HIDES AND
. GAME HEADS

Will buy WOLF, LYNX and
BEAR SRULLS :
TAXIDERMIST SUPPLIES

“Write for New Fur List,

E. W. DARBEY

VWInnipeg

Official Taxidermist to Manitoba Govornmen_f

It Works Like a Kodak

No. 3 Brownie

Pictures 3% x 4. PRICE $4.00

in daylight with Kodak Film Cartridges,

. Loads
. has a fixed focus meniscus achromatic 'ens, auto-

matic rotary shutter, three stops and two finders.
, convenient and & s ready. Well
made in every detail and hundsomgly finished.

Handsomely illustrated booklet ‘‘The Kodak on
- the Farm' free at the dealers or by mail,

Canadian Kodak Co., Limited.
Toronto, Canada.

—

BIG

'BEST

and

BOX 404

Mention this paper.

BUSINESS MAN’'S

FOUR

FRUIT PROPOSITION

We can grow best apples, best cherries, best plums, ches,
apricots, nectarines and grapes BECAUSE WE HAVge‘F

SOIL

CLIMATE
WATER SYSTEM
MOST SUNSHINE

At KALEDEN, B.C.

Lower Okanagan Lake
I§ you are interested write for free booklet, etc., to

T. G. WANLESS
VERNON, B.C.

- R

Fleming’s -

' Fistuia and Poll Evil Cure

bad old
l—:vv:-.hn

that skilled doctors
y and simple; no
tting; just a little attention every fifth
(%:.lﬂ;i 8808 ltl:l:?hlm%
! w
vi h sound and
pn-u:ahu nlov?: in -

subjects.
indexed and illustrated.
FLEMING
83 Church St.,

To boys or girls or any one

J giving us a gw minutes of

{0 their spare time. Sen | your

() name and address—n0 money

i) —and we will send you, post-

) age paid, and trust yom

with 97 of our ns~ort-d tancy

i jewel novelties to sell or

each. They sell

D) easlly, as each customer is

iy entitled toa beautiful extra
{ present from us. When sol

Q send us the mOHOi'$2.70bn
h o .Iedl,ldthl h: ed. ll.l
charges pal s handsom

7 zunﬁmteed gold-laid Amerfe

N can movement, $50.00 ,:E

a

Wateh

&’ ¢haim and if you send

D your order at onece we will

D Rive as extra presents a pair ef handsome gold

M Cuii Buttons and a fine solid anld shell Ring

M plain, engraved, or with brilliant stone settine,

D in appearance to rings costing $15 and $20; will

D for years. Order now and earn all foni'lpnm
Address TSIE MUTUAL CRED [

; +» 103 Colborne

oG L4

< pe'ring

send 300 receive fifty Silk pieces suitable

e for fancy work, Post paid.
Stsnd._atd Co., Box 308, I,ondon, Ont,

IRA JONES, Ne= Drayton, Alberta.

fOR SA[E -25 ITorse Power Plow Engine ex-
cellent condition, only used por-
tion of one season, bargain for cash! inquire of

was "a forlorn comfort that she wasn’t
to .blame.  She wasn’t to blame
with that brute either. He knew that.
A sickening rage at the man who could
treat her so turned him dizzy. “Tll
not lift a hand for him”—that was his
first conscious thought—“I won’t scab
any man’s job; but I'm not going to
trytosaveLisforhim,hecuntake his
chances by—!” :

Out of the corner of his eye he had

a vision of the young boss at the
straightening beds. “I ain’t going to
look round,” said Johmny, doggedly.

Therefore he stared out of the window
in time to see Harry Leroy on his-
way to the office with a message about
the Cochrane Company’s steel. Leroy
sent him a friendly smile and a hail:
“Don’t forget you take supper with
me, Saturday. We’ll have chicken!”

Johnny’s head sank. He waited a
second longer. “Oh, Lord, I got to do
it,” he groaned. “I couldn’t look him
in the face if I didn’t. Knute’s a bro-
ther knight, too!”

With that he rushed off to Knute.
- The assistant superintendent was walk-
ing toward him from the other direc-
tion. But Johnny reached the insens.
ible man first, had the whiskey flask
out and was bathing the purple face, at
the same instant calling loudly on Bill
the drag-down and George the charger.

Get him to the faucet, get some ice-
water!” roared  Johnny above the din;
“he’s prostrated by the heat! Tell the
boss, some of you boys!”

“Whiskey sunstroke I guess,”
the superintendent, sniffing.

“I was bathing him with it,” Johnny
explained, promptly; “he was hot and
dry’s a board!”

“That’s it,” agreed the roller, bustl-
ing up, “he complained of his head to
me, this morning.”

“And he said he couldn’t sweat a mite
and he felt all burning up!” chimed in
George; while Bill proffered testimony
in the same strain. The united stress
of opinion was too much for the as-
sistant superintendent’s merve; after
all it might be sunstroke, anyhow the
men would swear that it was; and
there was the old man to consider; he
watched them drench Knute with ice-
water; and all he said was; “He’s
coming round all right. He better go
home;” and so walked away.

But Knute had his own mind about
going home. He opened his eyes, intp
which the light was creeping, and star-
ed at Johnny. “Did I lose my job?”
said he.

“No, you’re all right,” said Johnny.

“You boys kept it for me? It vas
‘bout my vife. See’s good vomans, but
see’s gone back on me. See? I guess
I kill myself.”

“Oh, rats!” said Johnny; “here, get
up; the boss thinks it sumstroke and
you can go home.” .

“No, I don’t go home,” said Knute,
sitting up, ‘the old mans, fore he vent,
said to try to git sixty t'ousand of
half-inch round—I git it, dis turn.
Dot’s vy I drink—to make me strong,
:i:ausie my head is wrong dis hot wed-

er.”

Despite the roller’s protestations he
staggered to his feet. “Yonny vill help
me,” he said, “I git along.”

As for Johnny he laid every nerve
to work to guard Larsen, and to make
his estimate of the turn good. He
would not think; he would not feel;
he had the billets to watch and the
furnace. Sixty thousand was a big
turn, but when the weight was posted
on the board, Bill and George came to
slap him on the beak as well as Lar:
sen; and Larsen’s eyes brightened. He
was quite sober, now. “I'm mooch
obliged to you boys,” he said, “dot’s
a good turn. Yomny is a good heat-
er. Good-by.’

He shook hands with the roller and
the finisher, with the roughers and his
own helpers. Then, he took out his
knife and handed it to omne of the
straightening boys, saying, “You got
dat knife, Hughey, I gif him to you.”

Hughey grinned; but the men ex-
changed uneasy glances and talked to
each other, as Knute walked off to his
locker for his coat. They would have
drafted Johnny into the conversation,
but he had slipped outside. “It’s none
of my business if he does try to kill
himself, best thing for her, T guess.”
In this fashion he muttered to himself,
nevertheless not mending his pace, go-
ing more slowly, in fact, with each

said

S R ——
the rl"ight to remember against her.” It |word. “Supposing he is & brother

knight—it’s none of my business.” He
stood still. “The way those Pittsburg
kn.ight stood by me ain’t got nothing
to

“D— it!»
‘works, :

Little groups of men were all along
the road, and in the second group he

He walked back to the

pathetic arm to Knute, Bill and 'the
roller walking on the other side. The
roller’s brow cleared at sight of John-
ny; he lagged behind for a moment’s
confidence.
on the car that goes to his house; I
gues?s:, he’ll be all right, then, don’t
you

“I guess you and I best get on the

cat with him, on the sly. Maybe he
didn’t mean nothing by his talk, but
Swedes- kill themselves awful easy:”
" “That’s right,” sighed the roller.
“Well, my wife is sure there’s been an
accident if I'm tem minutes behind
time, but I'll go with you; we’ll let
George and Bill go home.”

George and Bill aecordingly put
Knute on the car, after Johnny and the
roller had nodded good-by, and Knute
had insisted on shaking hands over
again, mot s‘ayinq anything except, “T
vas -much obliged,” to each. There was
no - difficulty in getting.-a rear position
on the strap; and Knute, in front, did
not suspect his two comrades’ presence.
He sat with his eyes on the brick
pavements and the maple-trees, and
the houses half-hidden by the foliage.
“It’s singular,” mused the roller with
the artless confidence of the average
street-car traveller that his remarks
will reach no other ear than that in-
to which they are poured, “it’s singu-
lar the trouble women make the most
sensible men. Now ’till just lately,
since he’s been married, I’d have bet
money on Knute’s sense. But he’s
crazy over this girl. She is pretty; but
she’s kinder giddy, I guess, too, no-
thing wrong, just thoughtlessness. I
saw her once out riding on her wheel,
and a floor-walker down at Kingman’s
was riding with her, a pretty little

feller all dressed up in plaid stockings.

Now Knute’s not pretty.
didn’t like it. He fairly worshnipped
her, though. You ought to see the
house he bought! He gave her a gold
watch and chain—say, what’s he do-
in% now? Can you see?”

ohnny reported: “He’s writing on
a leaf of his memorandum-book. He’s
torn it out and folded it up; and now,
he’s putting it into an envelope that’s
addressed already—in ink.”

“That don’t look right a little bit.”

Johnny shook his head. It was queer,
but a reluctant compassion was wrest-
ling with the jealous hatred that claw-
ed at hig heart. Knute loved her, too.
He had meant to give her a gold watch
and chain for a wedding-gift; but
Knute had given it to her instead.
“He’s getting up!” said the roller.

“’Sposing he sees us, coming out!”
said Johnny. But Larsen left the car
by the other door. They followed him
to the street, and kept him in sight
from a safe distance. He went into
the post-office, came out “directly, walk-
ed a short block and signalled a bridge
car. The bridge cars cross the Mis-
sissippi to Fairport.

“My wife will have a fit,” moaned
the roller, “but we’ve got to see this
thing through. Ketch on, Johnny, and
don’t let him see yocu!”

They stood on the rear platform;
and, as before, Larsen was sitting well
in front, where they could see only the
back of his head. He sat motionless,
his gaze on tle water, which was now
kindling myriad opalescent hues under
the golden torch in the west. A pro-
cession of wagons, carriages. phaetons,
and last of all, one smart victoria with
jingling chains on the horses’ harness
and a beautiful, dark-haired woman sit-
ting behind the coachman drifted past
them' on the opposite roadway. “She
looks a little like Knute's wife,” said
the roller; “did you see Knute’s should-
ers jump? Say, Pm getting nervous.”

“So am I,”said Johnny; “but we’re
most across—he’s up!”

He was up, reaching for the cord
stopping the car. Hec turned and pas-
sed them. “He’ll wonder what we're
doing here,” the roller whispered, lean-
ing on Johnny’s nimbler -wit. “What
‘had we better say? You answeri”

I guess he

But Knute’s eyes turned, once, full

o with it!” He turned on his hee] -

saw George the charger lending a sym."

“We’re going to put Knute:
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on them, did not waver nor lighten;
pe went by with his strained, unseeing

e, and nothing in the grisly chase
nad given them the chill of this blind

gsage. Their eyes met. “By Y
he means to do it,” the roller said, un-
der his breath and Johnny nodded,
They were on the bridge floor,
not a minute behind_ the Swede; but
he was already standing on the furth-
er side of the railing.

«Larsen, stop!” shouted
-qulting over after him.
\aHe xiver looked back; he flung his
arms above his head and sprang. At
the very instant of motion Johnny’s
hands grabbed his flannel shirt; but the
stuff parted, and Johnny was reeling
with the splash in his ears. The roller
clutched him to save him from a fall.
“Get a boat!” cried Johnny. “I can
hold him—le’ go!”

He had sprung after Knute, but in
very different shape, circling like an ar-
row, his hands, like the arrow-head,
rotecting his body as he dived. How
ucky his coat was on his arm instead
of on his shoulders!  How lucky he
had untied his shoes in the cars on the
suspicion of this very need!  Where
was the fellow’s head? There! Look
at him threshing with his long arms!
How his eyes bulged!

““Keep still! I’ll save you!” yelled
Johnny; and all the while his arms
went like oars, and each magnificent
kick of his steel-like legs was hurling
him through the water.

He came up behind Knute; but even
as his hand was stretched the head
sank. He dived for it, and it rose to
the surface, dripping, the hair flat on
the forehead, the face mno longer a
man’s, only a mask of fear, with bared
teeth and painted eyeballs.

“Now youre all right!” called John-
ny, cheerfully. “I got you. Quit kick-
ing, or I'll duck you!”

It is said that suicides are easy to
save, having used up all their will-
power in the last desperate act. Knute
hardly struggled, for which vne may
give the reason cited, or take Johnny’s
praise for fact. “You’re acting.bully!”
cried Johnny. “You know you don’t
want to drown me, too!”

He could hear voices and the frantic
rattle and splash of oars. The danger
went to his Irish blood like whiskey.
“Im all right,” he sang out;” “you fel-
lows keep the stroke!”

“For God’s sake, keep up, Johnny!
We’re coming, Johnny! You keep up a
minute!” Jt was the roller’s voice, and
it cracked under a sob. Johnny bawl-
back: “Im all right. He’s quiet as a
k;_ttvenhl’ll duck you if you dast to
stir!”

But Knute did not stir; and when
they had pulled him into the boat, he
lay with neither breath nor quiver, and
Johnny (towed at the stern to lighten
the boat) gave animated orders accord-
to his experience. “He’s breathing all
right, but tilt his head and get the
water out of him—now work his arms
and rub him. Get his flask out of his
pocket and give him a taste—there, I
told vou he avas all right!”

W “He’s coming to,” bawled the roller.

Say, what if he makes a break?”

“He won’t,” said Johnny; “but sit
on his head of he does.”

Knute, however, was like a man stun-

Johnny,

ned, making no resistence, and meekly
consenting to be put in a hack, with his
two friends, and driven home.

“l make you lots of trouble, boys,”

he murmured in apology.
Gy - 2
Yes, vou do,” returned the roller
severely, “and you like to have drownd-
ed Johnny! T couldn’t swim, or else
yow'd have drownded me, too. Now,
)\'hntLI want to know is: Are you go-
g to try this d trick again?”
1. Swede had been smiling feebly,
~

but at t_!xo words some sinster memory
burned in his melancholy eyes.

"I don’t know. T can’t tell. I got
S0 siuch troubles.”
) ';‘\'u trouble’s so bad you can’t bear
1t like a man,” said Johnny. He felt

<

veoething tugging at his heart, some-
Uit hurt it, yet lifted it. He had nev-
“r it that way before; and suddenly
~~ 1ro, remembered, and added. hnmb-
- ‘tspecially if you have good fr'ends.”
“\nda goed wife,” added the rcller,
' Increased severity. “I’'ve no doubt
< scared to death about you this
ite—and so’s mine about me. I
<he’s been to the grocery, ringing
Edgewater to know if there’s been

an accident, or Sam Swift has been
hurt. Say, what was that letter you
mailed——"

Knute sat up with a spring. “Can’t
dot man drive faster?”’ he cried, “I
yust remember I tole my vife—"

“I only hope she hasn’t run out to
catch you herself; and we can’t find
her,” was the roller’s dismal augury.
“Poor thing! I guess she’s ’most
crazy,”

But he prodded Johnny’s side with
his elbow and bestowed on him a fur-
tive smile, implying that he secretly
regarded Mrs. Larsen’s fright with sat-
isfdction,

Knute sank back on the seat; and
the roller eyed his troubled counten-
ance and nodded, until his good nature
prompted some homely consolation. “I
guess you’ll understand each other bet-
ter after this, Knute. It’s going to
come out all right.”

Johnny sat in his wet clothes and
shivered. The night was turning cold,
after the terrible day. His exhilaration,
which was no more than the efferves-
cence of peril, was all gone, he felt
cold in his heart; and his one longing
was to make an excuse to jump out of
the hack and run. “No, you don’t,
Johnny Burke,” he kept saying to him-
self, “get a brace on you!” But he
chocked and went white when the car-
riage stopped. He opened the door and
sprang out first. He was aware of a
pretty cottage and red geraniums, and
a plank walk—but then, he staggered
and grew faint, for it was her face
flying toward them.

She flung herself into the carriage
door. “Tell me first, I’ll tell her,” she
began in a tone like ice; she was pale,
but she was not screaming or fainting,
except that she gasped and suddenly
broke into a little choking laugh as she
saw Knute.

“Oh, Knute, how could you?” she
cried. - “Elly’s so frightened, she went
to the police, herself, to beg them look
for you; she’s just come back—Elly
Knute’s all right!”

The other woman, who looked like
Dora, but was not Dora, the woman
whose picture he had seen, had passed
Johnny and was sobbing in Knute’s
arms.

“You get him into the house and get
off his wet clothes, soon’s you can,
ma’am,” said the roller, who rose to
the level of the situation with the ripe
composure of a ten years’ married man.
“Pll explain to Miss Glenn how you
came to have a husband here, instead
of in the Mississippi.” The single
glimpse Johnny had of the faces of
husband and wife as she drew him into
the house, assured him that whatever
the trouble between them, it had
shrivelled out of knowledge in the ter-
ror and anguish of the last hour. “She
loves him,” Johnny thought, reverent-
ly; and with the thought came another
under which he leaned quickly against
the side of the porch. “He’s weak with
his exertions,” explained the roller,
“and no wonder. Let me tell you”
Johnny was obliged to sit down while
the roller depicted the scene in such
startling colors that he did not know
his own experience. “Knute’s- a giant,
and he struggled awfully—my—my
gracious! my heart was in my mouth,
1 thought he’d pull him under; but
Johnny was calm as if he was in a
ball-room—Ilook here, excuse me, I
haven’t introduced him to you, I am
rattled, that’s a fact. Miss Glenn, Mr.
Burke.”

“T know Mr. Burke well.” she said,
“he’s a friend cf mine.” She held out
her hand, her beautiful white hand,
smiling. But suddenly, her lips quiver-
ed and the tears rose to her eyes. “Oh,
I haven’t thanked you!” she said, “I
can’t. How brave you are!” Dimly
Johnny realized that she was looking
at him as she had never looked at him
before.

The

young

roller sent his eyes from one
face to the other and a smile
slowly dawned on his features. “Well,
Miss Dora,” said he, pleasantly, “I
guess I’ll be going, my wife’s waiting.
Don’t hurry Johnny.” And he walked
away whistling.

At the street corner he cast a glance
behind. The two young figures were
still standing, bathed in the enchanted
glow of the sunset, and Johnny was
still holding the girl’s hand.
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Testing and Growing

“SEEDS”

Plants

and Nursery Stock

In Western Canada.

WRITE TO-DAY for our Complete lllustrated Catalog.

Everything for Garden and Lawn.

SUTTON &

Sole Western Agents for
SONS® World-renowned Seeds.
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Patmore Seed Company, |

BRANDON, MANITOBA.
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We are still paying the same high prices for all classes of
We will issue about the 1st February, on the completion

Furs.

_ RAW FURS

of Raw Furs and Hides,

Fox and Lynx.

of the London Sales a new and revised price list.

All kinds of Taxidermist’s work done
and full stock of Birds’ and Animals’ Eyes

always on hand.

nian Guio G, o< 549 Mai St, Winnpeg.

We purchase all kinds |

and want especially

Meals a la carte at all hours,

RATES : $1.50 to $4.00

EUROPEAN PLAN

Rooms single or en miée. )
Up-to-date Restaurant and Cafe,
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T. B. CAMPBELL, Proprietor.f
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Great Savings in Men’s and
Boys’ Clothing and

S Furnishings

Men’s Suits

13A100. Made from a;;lendideguality im-
ported worsted with a soft tweed fnish in
mixed dark shades of jrey.green and brown,
The coats are cut single breasted, three
button style, are well tailored, have broad
shoulders, close fitting collar, shagly lapels
and is well lined throughout with superior
quality twilled llning. The vest is single
breasted closing with flve buttons, ’Ighe
trousers are roomily cut, hang nicely and

| _have side and hiipocketa. These suits look

dressy, will keep their shape and retain
their appearance. A splendid suit for busi-
ness or best day wear, Made in all sizes
from 36 to 44 chest measurement taken over

vest and under coat, State height
and weight. SALE PRICE.. g $9'95

Men’s Worsted Trousers

18A106. These are without exception the
very best trousers we have ever been able to
offer at this price, - We botight the manufac-
turer’s complete stock of cloth and made the

* trousers in our own worksho Splendid
uality worsted in neat strireg& tterns of
rk greys, made roomy, well tailored, nice

_ hanging garments and have side and hip

kets. Sizes 32 to 44 waist measure
and 81 to 34 leg measure. SALE $1 65

PRICE. s sos
Boys’ Tweed Suits

13A113. A good suit for everyday wear.
This suit is made to wear rather than for
dressiness. Strongtweeds with neat patterns,
well sewn and good linings. The coat is
made buttoned to the neck, Russian collar
and two pleats down the front. Made for
boys from § to 10 years. State exact age
of boy and if he is large or small $2 1 5
SALE PRICE.......coce0eenneennnnee -

Underwear

14A11. Men's heavy, elastic, ribbed under-
wear, shirts and drawers, double breasted,
pearl buttons, sateen facings, ribbed through-
out, correct weight for mid-winter 550
wear, sizes 34 to 42, SALE PRICE, EACH L

Sheepskin Coats

13A104. The coatsoffered in thissalearean
assorted lot comp.sed of duck with beaverette
collars, duck with wombat collars and cordu-
roy with wombat collars, On every garment
you make a big saving and every garment is
well made from selected sheepskins. These
coats have knitted wool cuffs and some have
overshoe fasteners, others have strap and
buckle. It is most likely we will have the
coat you want, but if not we will send one
which is nearest and at least good value,
They are made long and roomy and will give
excellent wear. Sizes 36 to 48 chest measure-

ment, taken over vest onl SALE
PRICE .cvcii sonannses ¥ $6‘10

. secsceensons e

Men’s Rubbers

20A53. Best quality pure gum
weight but ver ‘slervicgag e

medium
le, smart fn appear-

ance, and made to fit the boot neatly, parti-
cularly suitable for fall wear. Sizes é
6to 11, per pair, SALE PRICE .

........ .

B~ Be sure to give the size wanted.

Much of the Catalogue is devoted to
Furniture and House Furnishings,
Carpets, Linoleums, Glassware,
Sewing Machines and Cutlery

—

Nov. issue.
Monthly
ublished  in
ady would care to write to me I will be

Pleased to answer all letters.
You for

elps o pass the lonely hours away.

I consider the correspondence . columns
quite interesting and enjoy reading them
very much. I agree with the ladies and
gentlenen who say it is not a woman’s
Place 5 g0 out and do any outside
Work ¢ copt feed the poultry. “Harry
},he Fillier,” in his short, but interesting,
o letter vuich appealed to me, said that
It ousit 10 be sufficient for a man to
have - ice tidy wife to greet him at
Supper lime after the day’s work is
done, certainly sympathize with the
lomt;._ t“helors and sincerely hope those
“)‘2:.‘ ¢ :.ve a loving companion may get

eSlr.~--‘{our very valuable paper has
en  corn

months
it h

UST a few items picked at random from our January and February
Sale Catalogue, showingthe extraordinary values and exceptionally
low prices with which this Catalogue abounds. A copy will be

mailed to you promptly on receipt of your request. By ordering
early you make prompt service and exact filing of your order
assured. ’

Specials in Farm Goods

A Set of Tools,

23A38. A setof good reliable tools suit-
able for carpenters’ or farmers’ use, Ev:c?
tool is fully warranted and isspecially select-

The Imperial Rotary Washing
Machine.
23A36. Thisis the-finest value ever offer.

ed asheinga §°°d ractical tool for %enenl
ed for a washing machine of this quality and | work. The chest ] g{-inch material, with
class. The action is the simplest ever invent- | 10ck corners and inside tray, good brass lock

and hinges, Set complete weighs 48 1lbs.
For fullegr description see Cata- 311 75
.

log'ue. SALE PRICE. .eccoeenes.
The Forest Beauty Lance
Tooth Cross-Cut Saw.

23A37. Well tem well finished and
finely ground, a sawﬁ?td;viu cut rapidlyand
will not bend in the timber, § feet long, fit-
ted complete with handles, fully $1 . 50

guaranteed. SALE PRICE...
The Superior E Axe Head -
. An extra hard and tough axe with
ric?séAd’o centre, suitable for h‘elxgnlock

1 ed hs 81 to 4} 7 i
fu warranted, weighs 0 .
SAL’:’: PRICE.... . .. 30'

ed, having two cogs, the bhall cog being at-
tached to the upright shaft and the other to
the main shaft. In action it raises and low-
ers the dasher, at the same time turnirg back
and forth, which prevents clothescatching on
dasher. The ballcog has two gears which
enable the machine to be run at two speeds.
All iron parts are heavily galvanized, the tub
is of kiln-dried first quality white pine, bound
with three substantial iron hoops, The in-
side of the tub is corrugated which acts as a
wash boardon the ciothes, The leg brackets
are of malleable iron and securely bolted to
the washer, We have had wonderful satis-
faction with this machine and as a washer
we areconfident it will give entire satisfac-
tion, It will wash. the finest or coarsest
fabrics thoroughly, and is the easiest run-
ning machine on the market, $ 5 50
SPECIAL SALE PRICE. .

............... 0 sececcss cesetsc0es e

: Grocery Sale Specials

24A5.
Diamond E No. (2) Blend
India and Ceylon Tea

24A6.

Plantation Blend Coffee
' Absolutely Pure d

SALR ]f"mcx Rerl?)ll_). CQ.Pister..:..,'..:.. sg.}g SALE PRICE J§ 1b. Canister.........ﬁ; $1.60
v ‘“ B0 £ e 15.80 “ 10 B T 3.18

Special Values in Jewellery

Our’ Special Watch.

4A24, For man or boy, good movement in
nickel case aranteed to give satis-
faction. Ifit does not, return it to us, do
not tamper with the works first. 890
A L]

Gentlemen’s Set
4A27. Consisting of cuff-links, tie pin and
tie clip, all are gold filled wit:" ve! I:Irﬁstic
raised pattern, neat and &ressy and can be
worn by young or old. Price of set 890

SALE PRICE.... 0 case EeeRuae WevEEa s . complete. SALE PRICE........... we
“T. EATON C¢;
® LIMITED
WINNIPEG CANADA

I think the Western Home
one of the best home papers
Canada. If any young

Thanking

your kindness, and wishing the

- M. every success. I remain, yours
“A Southern Boy.”

ey

A Well Read Correspondent.
Manitoba, Jan. 18, °10.

iing into our home for some
and I enjoy it very much as

il hope their lives will be one

long honeymoon. ,
er’s daughter, but I certainly would not
do the work that some of our girls
talk about. I believe in a woman keep-
ing the house sparkling, wear a pleasant
smile and have the meals on time, if
possible, but of course a good many of
the women who do not wear a pleasant
smile have a good deal of trouble and
they are quite often those who do so
much outside work. One girl mentioned
in her letter that she did not care for
those who used any of the drug store
complexions.
better to use a little of that than to
go around the way I see some folks.
A woman, I consider, should be pure,
sweet, kind-hearted and affectionate, and
men want that kind of a wife, and then
if he is really a man, he will use her
the way “woman” ought to be used. As
Socrates said: “Woman once made equal
to man has become his superior, there-
fore, she should be used in that way.”
Another short sketch which I think wo-
man” deserves, is by Sheridan:
govern us; let us render them perfect;
tne more they are enlightened, so much
the more shall we be. ¢
of the mind of women depends the wis-
dom of men.

w

I, myself, am a farm- | ture writes on the hearts of men.” Al-
though- I am a farmer’s daughter, I
prefer living in the city or town, but

I think it’s so nice when girls,and wo-
their affections with the lonely home-

steader.

the west I will close by giving . my de-
scription:

Well, I think that it is
very affectionate and loving,
very much ‘myself. As I bid the dy-

unkndown friends, and obliging editor.
“Modesty’s Purest Gem.”

“Dow” is of Good Habits.

Queenstown, Alta,, Jan., ’10.
Editor—I have been a  subscriber to
your paper for quite a while and cnjoy
reading it during my lonely hours, for
I have some, ‘as I live alone on my
homestead "in" sunny southern Alberia.
I enjoy reading your correspo:lcice col-

“Women

On the cultivation

It is by women that na-

men are so loving as to go and share
Now as the day is dying in

I am an Irish-Canadian girl,
19 years old, height 5 ft. 6 ins., weight
132 1bs., and have dark hair, blue, eyes,
dark complexion (except when I use a
little drug-store preparation to make it
otherwise), F-am-rather hard to get ac-
quainted -with but when known I am
and am
fond of musie, although I cannot play

ing day a farewell so I do to you, my

Remarkable Values in White-
wear, Womens' and
Children’s Wear

Women'’s Skirt.

19-2801. Made of fine soft finished cotton
French band, deep flounce of lawn t ed
with two clusters of five narrow fin-
1shed below with three inch ruffle of good
strong lace, well made in every wx, er-
ous width, lengths 88, 40 and
inches. SALE PRICEw .c..eesssonnren

Women'’s Skirt.

19-2807. Made of soft finished cotton,
French band, 10% inch flounce of fine lawn
trimmed with-two clusters of hair tucks, one
cluster of hem-stitched tucks, finished below
with one row wide Swiss embroidery inser-
tion and nine inch flounceof extra handsome

embroidery trimmed with three narrow
tucks, under dust ruffle, generous width,
len 38, 40 and 42 inches SarLe

R T T T TR T

PRICE,.oc oo vepesniave *1'68

Little Girls’ Pinafore.’

19-6881. . Made of good quality strong
lawn, free from dressing. neat Mother Hub-
bard yoke with frill of embroidery, lawn
frill with hemstitched hem over each shoul-
der, finished with deep hem. SaLe

PRICE.
Sizes2to 8 years........ vivese sasyasnesa G
“ 108012 years...ceceeausensnnnones sass BBCe

Ladies’ Hats

0A1L EATON made ready-to-wear ha
slgaple g&vex&nylhh‘: design that is mee::
rea

ing with gi avor thisseasonin Winnipeg ;
the shapeis a pressed fela‘bﬂm turned up
at left side, drooping at right side, two deep

straps of velvet around crown and run
through cutsin brim, finished left sidecrown
with large buckle and on right side with
%arge cravat Mi:dl elce _l;e. Black,

TOWNl Or na: self colors or in any com-
bination desi:eyd. brim measures f side to
side ins., front to back 18 ins. 95
SALE CHB . cesisobensennsonensatn

Two Plece Dress of White

Linenette. :

18-890113, The waistis made with box-
pleat down centre, two shoulder tucks either
side and wide pleat over each shoulder ex-
tending down back and front; back is tucked
and has linen collar and link cuffs; buttoned
in front. The skirtis made in five-gore cir.
cular flare style with deep hem

s around bot-
fom, & erviccanle’ it caaty” 49 39
Children’s Ribbed Cashmere

Hose.

7A9. This stocking was made 1
{gr this Sal?. ::;l in eih irde have .:n\ fed .It'
e good nts for ren's stockings,
is pure g&hmere. perfectly mmle: has
reinforced knee, reinforced feet, ribbed in-
step, and is made from even, well twisted
rn that will give splendid wear,
g:zne By B3 cvarevcisianiiarasninsnesniv LN
. 8,6%, 7, 1%, 8,8%.... 28e.

sececsssesee

Other Values just as goed In

Ribbons, Embroideries, Stationery,
Fancy Goods and Musical
Instruments

umns and there are many other

e, “The Yo
;xgx,’; by Rev. J.

. Gordon is all
tired of it.
ence very confidentially. I am a yo

man, good looking certainly, enjoy m

temperate and careful in all habits.

your paper every success, I remain,

Looking for Helpmates.

|

|
|
|
|
|

|

|

good
features about the W. H. M. I think the
Man and His Prob-
right.
This problem of living alone is quite a
proposition and seems to me to be a
hard one to solve successfully, I have
two places to look after and do my
own cooking, and I am getting pretty
I would like to hear from
some of those young ladies from .the
east and would treat their correspond-

and innocent sport very much, and am

I

“Dow.”

Bangor, Sask., Jan. 17, °10.
Sir.—We are two bachelors in this
great and healthy country and are read-

consider the house the proper sphere for
any lady, but I appreciate the woman
who will cheerfully lend a hand to her

husband in case of necessity. I would
like to hear from Sunny Mayflower, in
October number. I like her letter.

Trusting, Mr. Editor, I have not intn'ul-
ed unduly on your space, and wishing
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éamphor ice
‘White Vaseline

uable internally for coughs, colds, sore throat, croup.

- -cap‘slcum Jg’aﬁgﬂm

- Borated \A\ﬁsﬂl’{ne i

Mentho!at&i Vaseline

; . pains, nervous headache; cold in head.
e Camphoraatﬁd Vaseline

per cent. gum camphor; for rheumatism, gout, etc.

carbolatend“ Vaseline

: known. {
Vaseline Oxide of Zinc =

wn world wide as the best and safest family remedy.
: OUR FREE VASELINE BOOK
; " apecial Vaseline ion and gi
LB G P g o paper, and we
CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO. (Cons’d), 379 Craig St. West, Montreal

?ure Vaselglne

Heals chapped hands, cracked lips and skin.

directions for its proper use. Sendh
will mail you a copy, nt::comcﬂ-

=

'LLINE. M Tuks |

/

WHAY DO FARMERS BUY
THE “JUMBO

” X
There’s

a Reason :

Capacity,

Durability and
Perfect Work.

W

This is the ‘“‘Jumbo’’ with bagger attachment
CAREFUL, THINKING FARMERS

Demand the best and most improved farm machinery. The ¢‘Jumbo’’
s an absolutely necessary machine where close separations of grain is
esired. For cleaning seed grains it has no equal, and for cleaning
wheat for market it is a top-notch price bringer.

NEW CATALOGUE mailed free to all sending their address to

‘The Beeman Mfg. Co., Ltd. ™ ™t ™=

I,l"

e

|
|

“Parkyte’

!

] The only Sani-

S I
i

| tary Chemical

(1] 1

1

Closet

Can be installed in any
part of a building. No
water, no plumbing, no
excavating. Guaranteed
Sanitary, odorless, prac-

e tical, scientific. Full par-

W ticulars on application.

No burning, no useless
appliances to get out of

order, .

Live agents wanted

zvi:8 everywhere.

LS
w\'el

4 B

—

=

48R PARKER & WHYTE

Manufacturcrs,

505 Bullders’ Fxchangp,

Phomain 428, Winnipeg

ers of your valuable paper which W&
find very interesting. As we are very
shy we could not pluck up enough cour-
age to write until now. We have decided
that we would like to correspond with
those two city girls. (That is, “S_teno"
and “Shorty”). We find that their let-
ters are very interesting. We will sign
ourselves—
: “Farmer’s Boy” and “Cowboy.”

D

Prefers Canada to States.

Moose Jaw, Sask,, Jan. ’10.

Sir.—I was recently looking through
the pages of your valuable journal and
was very interested in the correspondence
columns. I enclose a letter to “Nightin-
gale,” of Saskatchewan, which please
forward. I am a young Canadian just
come West and I like it very much. I
have lived in the States for 9 years
but prefer the Canadian side of the
border line. Hoping to see this letter,
my first attempt, in print and apologiz-
ing for having taken up your valuable
time.

Another Lonely One.

Saskatchewan, Jan. 15, °09.

I have had great pleasure in reading
your paper, especially the correspondence
page, and now I think that 1 will try
my luck, as I should like to have a
few correspondents to help pass away
the long hours of winter, and perhaps
it may be my destiny to meet Miss
Right through your columns. I do not
think it is very wise, as a rule, to
marry by correspondence, but there are
times, in this country, where a bachelor
has no other choice, and if he can get
acquainted with the right one, it does
not matter how he gets there. I cannot
say that I am among the lonely ones,
as I only live a little way from town,
and I am under no necessity to cook
my own meals. I also find that my
horses, cattle, chickens, and cat and dog,
etc., are not bad company: But still, I
am quite a home lover, and think that
I should feel a little better satisfied with
everything if I had someone else to
share my joys and sorrows with. I will
follow the universal rule and describe
myself as near as I can.

First: I am no beauty; at least, no-
body ever said that I am. Still, I think
that I should pass in a crowd.

Second: I am a little on the short
side: 5 ft. 5 inches, weigh 140 lbs. in
the winter, less in summer.

Third: I am a user of the soothing
weed; I smoke, but do net- chew. 1
am, or should say, was, a stenographer
by profession, but am now a farmer by
choice, am of English birth, but have
been in Western Canada many years.
Am fairly well educated, fond of read-
ing, fond of music;, but cannot play
anything worth listening to. I like com-
pany but do not care for dancing, al-
though I sometimes go to watch others
dance, for the sake of variety. Should
like to hear from some young ladies be-
tween 16 and 36 (am twenty-eight my-
self), who are not too frivolous, and not
too solemn. Should prefer a girl of
domestic tendencies for my wife, who
would not object to milking when I was
away, and should like her all the bet-
ter if she would take the chickens off my
hands altogether. If she can cook and
bake I do not care if she is not very
pretty, if she is fairly amiable and does
not want to boss things otuside as well
as in. But write anyway, girls, if it is
only for pastime. I will answer all
favors. My address is with the editor.

“Bight Wickaded.”

A Critical Correspondent.

Alberta, Jan. 14, °10.

Editor.—I have been a subscriber of
the W. H. M. for some time and like
it very much. I think some of the
letters saare good, especially the one from
“Laughing Water”. I like the scenes in
Alberta very much, but I do not care
much for some of the people. I think
something must be wrong when the girls
have to advertise for a husband. They
say about theirs being model husbands.
I don’t know where they find them, as
I have not met any of them yet. I
have met a great number of men in
the West, and I think among them
all T could not count more than a dozen
christians, and about the same who don’t
use liquor. I don’t mind tobacco, but
when a man will give way to drink, he
cannot be called a man. I don’t say

there are no good honest men, but they

afe like lots of other things, few ail
far between. Now, I think there are
lots of girls just as bad as men—all

 they think about is skating, dancing, and

all that sort of thing, lots never give a
thought to home or sewing or any such
thing. Then when they are married,
their husbands have got to teach them
how to keep the house tidy. I know lots
of women who go away all-day with
their husbands, and when they come
home the man has to help serub and
bake. How is it that there are so
many unhappy marria¥es? I hope if I
am ever married, I will get a good, hon-
est and good natured man. I will try
and do my share and I wouldn’t mind
lending a hand at any time to help
my husband if he was pleased with what
I did. '
“Hard to Please.”

From a Seventeen-year-old.

Holmfield, Man., Jan., 1910.

Sir.—After reading the letters for
some time in your valuable correspond-
ence columns, I am now going to see if
I can be successful in robbing your
column of a small space. “ As this is my
first letter, I will begin in the customary
way, by giving a description of myself:
Well, I am an Englishman, who has had
the pleasure of reading the W. H. M.
since March 10th, a week after landing,
and I consider it a very interesting
paper. I am 17 years of -age and good
looking. I am very fond of music and
dancing, and Ilike this country very well,
-but would like it better if I could cor-
respond with a few nice girls. I was very
interested in reading “Rosy Cheeks’”
letter in the October number, and would

like to correspond with her, if I could’

be favored. with her address. Anyone
wishing to correspond with me will find
my address with the editor, and may be
sure of a reply.

“A Light Blue.”

“G00-G0o” on the War-path.

Moose Jaw, Sask., Jan. 13, *09.

Sir.—I would like to join your merry
circle if you will kindly permit. I have
read several issues of your magazine
and find it splendid, both amusing and
instructive. I am neither cross-eyed,
freckled, nor forty although I employ
my time in reading and writing and
rithmeticc. I can make porridge and
pan-cakes and that would do for break-
fast and dinner, and then we could have
pan-cakes again for supper, you know.
I liked the tonme of the Southern Boy’s
letter in the October number and also
that of Wild Bill, but I really think
most of the boys are nice if you take
them the right way. I enjoy the letters
that are jolly and sensible at the same
time, but fun and frivolity are different
things. I believe many of the bachelors
in the great West are strong and brave
and kind and I know of ever so many
nice girls in Ontario, but it is not a
girl’s place to make any advances at all
(except perhaps with her eyes), and if
the right boys don’t find the right girls
let them thank themselves, they don’t
know what they are missing. I wish
some of the correspondents would tell
us more of their work and how they
spend their few leisure hours profitably.

“Goo-Goo Eyes.”

Wants to Correspond with Giant.

Alberta, Nov. 15th, 1909.

Sir—I feel sorry for the lonely bach-
elors in the West, but think it largely
their own fault that they are lonely.
With the W. H. M. to read, and assist
them—the bashful ones—to obtain cor-
respondents of either sex, and especially
Ontario girls, I should think bachelor
life in the West might become very in-
teresting. I do not believe in choosing a
life partner through a newspaper, and I
have not decided yet whether I want
one at all or not, but would mnot be
adverse to corresponding for pastime. I
think “Common = Sense” has a very
common sense letter in the September
number, but would like to ask him what

he wouldg think of a girl who said
she admi a man who would drink,
smoke, chew and swear. I guess

the easiest way to cure a man of those
habits, is just to-tell him to indulge in
them to his heart’s content. Would like
to know whether “The Giant” in October
number, has succeeded in finding a cor-
respondent to meet his requirements.
Have no accomplishments, the only won-
der being that I have not been living with

T MR P P
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my mother-in-law’s son long ago.
ghould eithex of the above mentioned
correspondents care to pen me a few
lines and satisfy my curiosity, the ed-
jtor will forward them to my address.
“The Other Giant.”

Scotia is Lonely.

Saskatchewan, Jan. 2, 1910.

Sir—I have for some time been an
interested reader of your correspondence
columns but could never before make
yp my mind to write, letter writing not
peing one of my strong points. I am one
of the lonely western bachelors and a
homesteader, and would like to corres-

nd with some nice, sensible, broad-
minded girl. I would like to hear from
“Blue Eyed Bessie” and would be will-
ing to give her information about this

rt of the country and will answer
the letters of any other girl who may
be kind enough to write. I will de-
geribe myself as well as I can. I am
26 years old, height 5 ft. 1135 in., dark
hair, weight about 160 pounds. Am fond
of reading, music, and outdoor sports
and outdoor life generally, am a smoker
but not a drinker. I think your paper
a great help to the farmer and home-
gteader out in the West and am en-
closing subscription for another year.
Hoping to hear from some of the fair
readers of your paper, yours. etc.,

“Seotia.”

L

From an Ex-Canadian.

England, Jan. 1st, 1910.

Sir—I have received a copy of your
magazine from a relation of mine in
Canada, and wondered if you would
find space for this letter in your cor-
respondence page. I am an English girl,
married, one little girl. My husband
and I have both lived in Manitoba, in
fact, that is where we got acquainted
and married. My husband was out there
for four years on farms and I for one
year, so we are both experienced. We
are anxious to come back to your fine
country, as there is no chance in Eng-
land for a working man. When my hus-
band was out there, he used to get in
summer time 35 dollars a month and
all found, now he only gets 4 dollars (in
your money) per week. My ambition is
to go out and work till we have saved
enough to buy a-homestead. I wish we
knew some farmer who would send my
husband’s fare and let him work for
him till it was paid off. Then he would
soon send for us and I know people out
there whom I could go to work for. I
can do all housework and milk cows. My
husband can do anything on a farm,
80 we are not “tenderfeet”. If there is
any farmer who would correspond with
me with a view (not to matrimony) to
employing my husband, the editor has
my address. 1 will close now, or else
the editor will consider it too long to
print. “Nil Desperandum No. 2.”

Another Lonely Bachelor.

) Manitoba, January 22, 1910.
Sir—I have been a reader of your
valuable paper for some years. In read-
ing the letters over, I find some of
them are very interesting and others
are very amusing, and for my part, I
think some of the girls are a little hard
on us old bachelors, especially if they
have the least thought of getting mar-
ried, like myself. To read some of their
letters would certainly drive a fellow

' clear off the notion altogether as they

say they want a husband who neither
smokes, chews, drinks, nor swears and
to be a pure christian. Well, perhaps
they will find him, but my opinion is
that they will have to keep on hunt-
Ing. I am fair complexion, have ecurly
hair, blue eyes and am five feet eight
and a half inches high. Please forward
the enclosed letter to “Blue Eyes,” of
November number. Wishing the Western
_HOHN' Monthly every success, and thank-
Ing the editor for the space which this
takes, “A Manitoba Bachelor.”

She Can Make Goo-Goo Eyes.
Manitoba, Jan. 27, 1910.

Editor—T have been disappointed in
Iyine  to gain  admittance to your
charino club but I hope to be one
?f “i lucky omes this trip. I have
>¢eit an interested reader of the col-
Ul for some time past and, like most
of "' girls and boys, would  delight

in - ing my letter printed. I gm 5 ft.

5 ins,, in height, weight about 120 Ibs.,
have grey eyes and golden hair. I am
16 years old and can make “goo-goo” eyes
to perfection. I notice some of the girls
object to a man smoking, I like to see

and smoke a pipe, but I cannot say much
on chewing tobacco; if they keep it out
of the house, that is all I ask. A man
who will drink to excess is not worthy
of the name of man. You will think
I am a crank, but I am not. I feel
sure you would think I was just the
reverse if you were to know me. I am
a post-card collector. If any of the boys
or girls wish to correspond with me,
I am sure to return the favor. I would
also like to correspond with “Palenque,”
“Homesteader” and “Pineapple Pete” of
the September issue, but you will have
to write first, boys, as I am “oh so shy.”
I hope the editor will take pity on this
oor little letter.. As I live in a very
onely place reading is one of my favor-
ite pastimes. I play the organ a lit-
tle and also sing, dance, ,write letters,
etc. I will close as I suppose others
are like myself, waiting.”

“Only a Girl.”

Willow.

Wilcox, Jan. 12.

Sir.—Having been a reader of your
paper I would like to put a letter in
your correspondence column. I am a
farmer in the glorious West and like
it far better than Ontario. I am 5 ft.
8 in. in height, black curly hair and
dark eyes. I have a half-section, a splen-
did farm and a nice little house and
would think myself a<ucky man if
one of your lady correspondents would
write to me, for I should like to get
acquainted with some little farmer’s
daughter. I think “Pussy Willow”
would be the kind of a girl who would
suit me, but I would not object to any
other lady who would like to write to
a farmer. Hoping to hear from some
lady and wishing your paper every suc-
cess. “Wooly Charlie.”

“Red Wing” is Musical.

Bredenbury, Sask., Jan. 1909.
Sir—I am an interested reader of
the W. H. M. and like reading the let-
ters. I am a farmer’s daughter and like
music and dancing but can’t play much.
I intend to learn to play the organ this
winter. I want to correspond with
“Lonesome” in your November issue or
any others who will write. My address

is with the editor. “Red Wing.”

Wants to Hear from a Western Farmer.

England, Jan., 09.

Editor.—A friend who has relations in
Canada lent me your magazine, with
which I am exceedingly pleased. The
correspondence columns especially took
my fancy, as I think it tends to bring
people together.
matrimonial purposds, but I should like
to correspond with some nice young man
about twenty years of age,-a Western
farmer preferably, as I am greatly in-
terested in Canadian farming and should
like to know more about it, as I may
go out there some day. I am eighteen
years of age and have light brown hair
and hazel eyes. I weigh 132 pounds and
am 5 ft. 4 ins. in height. 'I am a farm-
er's daughter and can do most things.
Hoping you will be able to print this
in your paper. “Interested.”

“Janet” Makes Irish Stew.

Alberta, Jan, 1, ’10.

Sir.—The correspondence columns of
your valuable paper seem to be so very
interesting that with your permission I
would like to be admitted to them for
a few minutes. I am an eastern girl
and have only been in this far West for
a short time, but think that “sunny
Alberta” is an ideal place to live. I
would like to have a fews correspond-
ents of both sexes. I am five feet six
inches, weigh one hundred and twenty-
five pounds, am nineteen years old, splen-
did physique, can swing a broomstick
or a milk-pail with any Irish lassie, good
cook, great on Irish stew. Have been
brought up on a farm, so- am much
interested in dairy and poultry, am fond
of music in any shape or form and all
other innocent kind of amusements. Any
gentleman who can claim not to know

the taste of liquor or tobacco and who

a man after his' day’s work sit down |-

Would Like to Correspond with Pussy |

\ In All weathers ;
To do this has never been possible until
we introduced to Western Canada our
famous two-buckle, cosy, grained leather,

FELT LINED

Wood-Soled Boots

Or ‘“Lumbersoles”’

We are receiving letters every
day telling us ' how delighted our
customers are—‘‘they have never
had anything to equal them in
keeping their FEET WARM and
DRY,

We want to do the same for you
if youwillsendus '

WARM FEET GUARANTEED )

(Thousands of pairs now ready to send)

$1.25 5= §1.00 ==

(Sizes Ready. Children’s 620, Men’s 125) ‘
We will send you the size you want by return—you should write atonceas
youare sure to be delighted. We can also greatly add to your comfort with our

Scottish Hand-Knit Woolen Socks
3 Pairs for $1.00. 6 Pairs for $1.95. 1

Try a few in parcel with Boots — Splendid Wear and Value  Send us
your order with cash at once. ~

Scottish Wholesale ~Si)ecialty Co.

134 Princess Block, Winnipes: Man
Send a Post Card for our “ Eye Opener’ Catalogue.
(Ask your dealer to get our boots. )

I am not writing for |-

OUR

IS SELLING LIKE HOT CAKES
: AND vamq STILL GREATER SATISPAC’I‘VIOE,

Absolutely Wind and Cold Proof is the

“WEIR” PORTABLE HOUSE

Made in any size, ready for occupation in a few hours after bdelivery at your station,

NOTHING SO CHEAP IN A BUILDING—THE MERE
MATERIAL COULD NOT BE GOT AT THE MONEY.

Large stock always on hand—Standard size like cuf, 22 x 22 feei—-four fine rooms.

SIX thicknesses of material in walls with %inch air space, finished and painfed for

$400 f.0.b. WINNIPEG.

‘There are several surprising details you would like to know about this wonderful inven~
tion. These will be furnished (FreE) on request by the Selling Agents

William 3. King Go., 232 Portage Ave, Winnipeg

—

When writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home Monthly,
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glad

weighing 130 Ibs. I am of light com-
‘fJapet.”

plexion, good looking with blue eyes
that are alwaps smiling, and am an all
round good fellow. I would be very
ple::edlto recei;e letters fron;dgirls from
: A . 116 to 21 years o e and would exchange.
ave been .m“‘l’h interested in post-cardys with :rgxy correspondent wgo
our very valuable paper, es- | would like to do so. I will answer -all
ne ,9"%“329“‘1“&"? columns. Al- | Jetters that I receive. I am very fond
b & Westerner ahd a Canadian, | of outdoor sports and am awgood foot-
@F,:&nthe latter, having baller, cricketer and hockey player and
i o lian. Have spent | i the summertime spend a great deal
oo:n hmn:rt’ ;“!ﬂ):h;?ll;ilg of my time whipping the water with
SORBALY, ine. I si # %
mwm‘g Bt s Yo, rod and line. I sign myself ' “Samson

I » good protestant, T would. b
t}}o}jhear frog. , 4t' e

i . A New York Correspondent. ... .

: _ Rochester, N.Y., Jan. 22, °10.
~_ Sir—Ha

ners will have to “sit up and
ce” that they are being left
: e rear of the procession, . I
re is something delightfully
pe d;n your :onftributions to the
correspondence part of your paper, but
think: that the main {hing ngceuury
% a matrimonial contract is not wheth-
er the wife will milk the cows; ete.,
but whether the main requisite is there,
namely, love.: I think all these other
mngs might be added if it was neec-
essary. I would be pleased to receive
letters from any who would care to

A Critical Letter.

Saskatchewan, Jan. 14th, ’09.

I am quite an interested reader of
the W. H. M. and find the correspond-
ence columns very interesting. For my-
self I think persons should become
acquainted before giving their likes and
dislikes. This is not my first attempt
at sending a letter to the W. H. AL
and I may not be any more successful
in having this printed than before, but
if the editor thinks fit to put it in with

write, and my address is with the editor, | other correspondence well and good.
f!‘ivill sign myself, your New York cous. | I should like to have a few correspond-
i, “Viola.”

ents just for the fun of writing, I would
also exchange post cards with anyone.
I am not on the matrimonial market
just now and if I were I think I would
like to become personally acquainted
with the one who was to share my fu-
ture life. Now I hope those who read
this will not think I am old and cranky,
for I am neither as I always like to
have lots of fun and see others having
a good time too. I am very fond of
dancing and can sing a little.  Now,
friends, if you care to write, my address
will be with the editor. I suppose I
should follow the rule and give a de-
scription of myself so I will just say
I am an English girl, can keep the house
clean and do the cooking, my other
good and bad points I will keep a
mystery for now. Hoping I have not
taken up too much of your valuable
space and wishing the readers of the
W. H. M. every success, I will sign
myself— “Iceberg.”

14
: [—
-

“Samson” says he is 0. K,

i.» St John’s, Newfoundland, Jan., ’09.

¢ Bir—Through the courtesy of a friend
of' mine T"have had the pleasure of look-
::tg through the columns of your esteem-
. magazine and have been greatly in-
terested, in perusing its contents, espec-
lggly the correspondence columns, I am
not at present a subscriber but intend
@ become one at once. I would like
very much to start correspondence with
some of the young ladies who subseribe
to your maﬁazine and would be pleased
to receive lettrs from them at any time.
Now that the winter months are coming
on it would-be a great sourse of amuse.
ment to have someone to write to and
reeeive letters from other parts of the
world, especially when they come from
the fair sex. I am 18 years old, stand-
ing 6 ft. 4 ins. in my stockings and

s

One of the Despised (?) Race.
Souris, Man.

Sir.—Just another member to your
charming club. I enjoy your corres-
pondence column very much. I am one
of the despised race—a school teacher.
I will describe myself: I am fair, _fa.t
and twenty-one; red hair and beautxf_ul
green eyes, really refreshing to look in-
to. live in a good, farming district,
where the hum of the threshing ma-
chine may be heard on every other
farm. I am not a firm believer in
votes for women but I believe that
every woman should use her influence
against the traffic which is ruining our
young mten and boys. I must not in-

trude on your valuable time. Wishing
your page every success, I remain,
r “Jeanie.”

Does Not Approve of Farmers
Meridian, Sask.

Sir.—Having had the W. H. M. brought
to our house, I have had a good chance
to muse over the letters which you
have so generously published. Some of
the letters are quite sensible, while
others are (to my idea) quite out of
place. I like to have a lot of writing
to do but I do not like to write long
letters. I am not pretty by any means;
five feet seven inches in height; weight,
about 135 pounds, and between 14 and
25 years of age. I ha%e the prettiest
set of curls you ever saw. I am the
oldest of a family of five. I don’t see
how the girls can find fault with these
western bachelors. they strive for years
to make a suitable home for a partner,
and what is the result?—A good calling
down and “the bounce”. I wouldn’t be
bothered with either a homestead or a
girl if I had a good education—say the
learning of a doctor. What is more
honorable than caring for the sick? It
would certainly be better than dragging
our lives out upon the farm, especially
80 with a batchelor. Most of the young
men want good-looking girls; but, alas,
the fact is, I never saw such a girl.
Some girls like fellows who dance, play
cards, throw dice, and use profane lang-
uage. What a change there would be

if they could only see themselves. T
like all sorts of amusements but I (o
not think that the things aforemention-
ed are either smart or noble Nearly
every young man and woman has g
chance to learn a trade. The ladder of
ability is long and slippery but ap
ambitious spirit is the only ome which
can ever attain the highest position,
From the telephone exchange to the
typewriter or nurse would be a honor-
able climb for a woman. For a man we
have from 'the clerk to the bank man-
ager, or the doctor. After years of wor-
ry and trouble the point can be reached
when any man or woman can retire,
Then away below we see our school-
mate struggling with a team of oxen
and an old breaker plow. Hoping that
I have not taken up too much room
in your valuable paper, I remain yours
truly, “The Doctor.”

P.S.—Would some of the girls between
15 and 18 years of age'please write to
“The Doctor.”

“Alberta Kid” is Lonely.

Alberta, Jan, 4, 1909.

Sir—Kindly allow me a little space in
your valuable paper, as I would like
to join the circle of the jolly corres-
pondents. I am not on the matrimonial
list but would like some of the Eastern
girls to notice that there is a shy young
rancher in sunny Alberta who would like

!to correspond with some of them for

pastime and fun. I am 19 years old,

6 ft. 10 ins tall, fair complexion, and

don’t believe in self-conceit so.will not
say anything about my looks just now.
I do not indulge in strong liquors nor
chew tobacco, but smoke sometimes.
Now, girls, don’t be hard on such a shy
boy but just give me a try. I must
close so as not to take up too much
of your valuable space, hoping this will
escape the waste-paper basket, I \,\;111
sign myself— “Alberta Kid.

<
-

There is no poisonous ingredient in
Holloway’'s Corn Cure, and it cai1 bg
used without danger of injury.

Hundreds Now Burn Straw for Fuel
- - Why Don’t You ?

NO WOOD TO HAUL!
NO COAL TO BUY!
NO FUEL SHORTAGE!
NO DUST OR DIRT!

.St‘erliné” Heater

¥ 'SAVES MONEY !
. SAVES LABOR!
. SAVES TIME!

. The Fuel Saved will more than
Pay for the Heater this
v - Winter

THE STERLING
STRAW STOVE COY.

413 SOMERSET BLOCK
Winnipeg Manitoba

=1 T

Sr-En »

The Sterling Straw Heater

e — |

DIRECTIONS.
Take the cylinder out to the

straw stack,
straw, put on the base, bring it
into the house, connect it with
the pipe, then light it, and it will
burn for hours.

ONE FILLING OF—
Flax Straw will burn for from
Prairie Wood -

Oat Straw -
Wheat Straw

Price $9 at your station.

An extra Cylinder, when ordered
with the Heater $4.00.

Remit by Express or P.O. Money

pack it tightly with

8 to 18 hours
6 to 12 hours
- - 4to 8 hours

- 3to 7 hours

M- EEEN o

Order.

T T
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6he Western Home Monthly

Answers to Correspondents.

"Answers to questions will be given if
when the question is accompanied by the
The name is not for publication but as an evidence of good faith.
lem in behavior printed each month may be answered by any reader o
card. The best answer will bring the wr

Problem In Behavior,

The problem for this month is as
follows: Mrs. Brown and family have
ust eome to Calgary. Her neighbors,
Lr. and Mrs. Xanthope, are vulgar peo-
ple and their children are very objec-
tionable. Mrs. Brown does not wish to
have anything to do with the Xanthopes.
At an “at home” one afternoon Mrs.
Brown is introduced to Mrs. Banthope,
who says: “I ‘hdve been waiting to
come and see you for a long time. May
I call and bring my little girl?” What
should Mrs, Brown say?

December Problem.

‘The December problem did not bring
g0 many solutions as usual, probably
because the readers ot the Western
Home Monthly are mnot accustomed to
“family jars”. .

Problem

“The father of a certain heousehold is
8 very stern man and when vexed is
unreasonably angry. His two young
daughters indulging in a wild romp broke
8 valuable piece of furniture. They are
full ot terror and dread their father’s
wrath. Is the mother justified in evad-
ing the truth to screen the girls and
leading the husband to believe it was
broken in some other way, or ‘what
should they do? ¢ v i

The prize is awarded to Mrs. Telfor
Davis, Cheadle, S..Alberta, for:the. fol-
lowing reply:

“As the mother evidently fears the
father will punish the children too
severely, she should give them an
adequate punishment herself. Then she
should tell her husband the truth about
the damaged furniture, and also that
she. has punished the children. She should
refuse to allow any further correction,
taking her stand firmly on that point,
as a mother has as much right as a
father to assert authority over the
children. Her authority should be re-
spected.”

Is. Was and will be.

We say “To-morrow is Friday”, why
not say, “Yesterday is Wednesday”?

Simply because one expression is in
accordance with established usage, the
other not. Excepting the use of the
“historical present tense” to make the
narration of past events vivid, I know
of no use of the present tense to refer
to time wholly past; but the present
tense was once regularly used to refer to
future time, and it is still sometimes so
used in sentences like “We leave Boston
at six to-night and arrive in New York
at eleven,” “We sail for Europe on
Saturday,” “This year the Fourth of

July falls on Thursday.” The poet Cow-’

per has “To-morrow is our wedding-
day”; Byron, “To-morrow unites us no
more to part”; Shakespeare, “Wednes-
day is to-morrow,” “To-morrow is the
joyful day,” “Tomorrow is Saint Val-
entine’s day,” and many other instances
of the coupling of “to-morrow” with a
verb in the present tense.

A Critic Wanted-

I have written a number of poems and
would like a critic. Will one of your
readers who is of a literary turn of
mind kindly act in that capacity.—L. G.

A Good Book.

Kindly tell me from what book the

following is taken:
W. M., Winnipeg.

“We have already travelled far from
the one man taken by “rotation from
the roll, and changed mechanically to
convey “the voices” of the whole body.
We may in future leave equally be-
hird the member to whom wealth, posi-
“lon, or mnotoriety secures, almost .by
uocident, a seat in parliament, in which
Lo can, in such intervals as his business
tr pleasure may leave him, decide what
Le thinks best for the nation. In his

possible and as early as possible, only
name and address of the questioner.
he prob-
) n a post-
iter the present of a book.

stead we may watch appearing in in-
creasing numbers the professional re-
presentative,—a man selected for natur-
al aptitude, deliberately 'trained for
his new work as a special vocation, de-
votmg his whole time to the discharge
of . his manifold duties, and actively
maintaining an iitimate and reciprocal
intellectual relationship with his consti-
tuency.” $ :

It is from “Industrial Evolution”, a
standard work on Economics, written by
Sidney Webb, London.

Should | Love Beauty?

- . Is it wrong to love beautiful clothes?

I am fifteen years old.

—Mary L.
No! it would be wrong not to love
everything beautiful. ruth, beauty

and goodness are all precious in God’s
eyes. It is as wrong to despise one
as the other. They are all from God
because they are all in Him. But we
:should not be vain because we wear
beautiful things. Wearing the beauti-
ful does mot itself make the wearer
beautiful. It is only the kind, honest,

loving soul .that is really beautiful in:

God’s eyes, and the eyes - of worthy

people. The best prayer ot ali is “God-.

make me beautiful within!” If you
are beautiful within you willt want the

external to harmonize with the intern- | °

al. Home, friends, dress, speech, and
all the rest must be lovely in their
beauty. . )

Anybody Elses.

Do. you approve of the following erit-
icism? . — A, B

" “Anybody Else’s or Anybod&’s Else?

Either ‘anybody "else’s’ or ‘anybody’s
else’ is correct: the point is one on
which authorities differ. Those who
prefer ‘anyboay else’s’ say that ‘any-
body else’ is to be regarded as a single
expression, and that the possessive sign
should come at the end of that expres-
sion. Those who prefer ‘anybody’s else’
say that ‘else’ is a modifying word
(some call it an- adjective, others an
adverb), and that the possessive sign
should be added, mot to the modify-
ing word, but to the substantive. Since,
then, usage. is divided, it is well to
choose the form which in a given sen-
tence will be more agreeable to the
ear. To most ears, ‘anybody else’s’
would probably be more agreeable in
such a sentence as ‘You had better
take anybody else’s umbrella than
John’s’; ‘anybody’s else,’ in such a sen-
tence as ‘Don’t take John’s umbrella,
—take anybody’s .else.”

Custom maxes many things right, but
it never justifies an unmusical expression
if a musical one can take its place, We
prefer to reject both expressions and
to use an entirely new combination of
words. For instance, say, “You had bet-
ter take some other person’s umbrella.”

What Gifts to TaKe,

What gifts may a young, lady take
from a young man, or vice versa?
— Edith J.

The only gifts which a young girl
may accept from her men friends are

flowers, bonbons, books or music—un--

less, of course, she receives some trifle
of no real value, sent in the way of
fun., .uere are endless variations and
combinations of these things possible, so
the selection is not as restricted as it
may appear.

The choice of what a girl may give
to her men friends is not as clearly
defined, probably because she is not ex-
pected to make them presents at all.
Her opportunity of showing’ them at-
tention is to make them welcome in her
home and to include them in its little
festivities. It is often an embarassment
for a man to receive a present from a
young woman unless its offering is war-
ranted by a friendship of long stand-
ing, imposing, as it does, a sense 9f
obligation. to make her some return in
kind.

. Doyou :edlly want to get the very BEST-RESULTS from your Home
_and Field Crops? : If so, send & post card for'a 1910 EDITION of the

“WESTERN SEED ANNUAL" (Free)

This entirely new and beautifully illustrated catalogue is of special value
WESTERNER. Back of it stands a85-year business record of CANAD
SUCCESS IN PURE, FIELD TESTED, STANDARD AND NEW
with advanced methods in growing seeds, which has resulted in
troducing the only new varieties of vegetable seeds, bred and brough
Manitoba. =~ These varieties are in great demand— they can only be o
through Steele Briggs. '

Steele Briggs;"S,eied Co,, I.i
~ WINNIPEG, CANADA

BRANDON TANNERY ¢

I ‘The year 1909 was.a good one for us, It sa
our business greatly increased and we ﬂmnk
patrons everywhere throughout the ‘West for their
generous patronage. - So great has been the rush of :
orders that our factory has been taxed almost nd
its ‘capacity and many customers during the past two
months did not receive as prompt a service' as. we
would like. e ol e )

. For 1910 our facilities have been greatly
increased and we'can not only promise the best 8
possible value in”everything in our line, especially

 sheep lined coats, robes, gauntlets, etc., but speedy
delivery. . Our new illustrated cauloguefor next
season, wit'he.v’eryllﬁnggomplete'.’\vi“beréadyl‘,_"_"”‘;; By

.. Send us your name and address andwewill

mail you one. ; ;o
CARRUTHERS & CO.
Proprietors Brandon Tannery !

L

\ior—

Ladies Send $2.785
receive Indies' Trincess dressin lustre, all colors.
Send $2.75 reccive ladies’ Princess dress in
Panama, all colors. . Seund $3 50 receive ladies’
wool Panama Coat Suit in all es Pan«ma.
These garments are all fall stylesand were made
up and used as nmg'e garments in our show
room, we now close them out at one-third their
actual value, If :goné when your order arrives,
money will be promitly refunded, . Standard
Garment Co., London, Ont. :

(S

, Haliftax
- Shredded Codfish

ONOT A BONE IN IT)

With a ten cent package yo.

can make a tasty fish-

. N ————— e

ball breakfast, enough
for the whole family

ASE YOUR GROCER.
'

; receive 4 wool remnaiits suitable for
d. SEun 31 boys ‘’knée pants, Give age and we
‘ will cut free. Southcott Suit Co., 10y
Coot Block, London, Ont,

R N

e e
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Sweet Pea Soap.'

. By Charles Battell Loomis
HAD been a variety | of the hillside farms of his native place.
performer, but a too - Life looked different to him already,
frequent indulgence | and all on account of a pleasant word
in the rosy had|from a former friend. :
brought him to a} “Doing anything?” said Zack.
state where life| “I’'ve done pretty much everything
was a burden and | from people up to time, but it’s pretty
he did not much |near over now, Zack, for a fact.
care how soon it |Can’t leave the booze uione.”
pnded. . : : As Miller loked at him a fantastic
It was toward the close of a spring |idea entered his head, and he said im-
fternoon, and he sat on one. of the | pulsively: .
enches in - ison Square, wondering “See -here, Billy, suppose we make a
hy he had wasted his life, and wish- | fresh start—clean clothes and something
{ing he could get him a quarter to buy [to do. I think I can use you in my
him & meal, when a passer-by stupped | business—that is, if you have the same
nd  said: accomplishments you wused to have.
“Hello, Bill Starkins.” Come up to my house and I’ll rig you
He hadn’t been called Bill Starkins | out, and then we’ll have dinner and talk
or ears—on the boards he |it over and go to the circus together.
had ‘ y Devoe—and he looked | Great show.”
np to see who it was that had pene-
irated his disguise of dissipation and |at the big electric-light sign on Madison
ound the man beneath, Square tower that announced the one
The ser-by was a well-dressed | and only circus,
ew Yorker, and while Billy gazed at| “What’s eatin’ yer, Zack? We ain’t
him out of dull eyes he said: kids.”
“Don’t know me, do you? and yet I| “Plenty of time to guess what I’'m af-
{//f@haven’t changed a little bit.” ter when you’ve washed up and got in-
" “Wh{, it’s Zack Miller.” to something decent and filled your in?
8 “Right you are. What’s happened, | side. I live over here on Twenty-fifth
{iBilly? Hasn’t the world been treating | Street, and we’ll go right along and
liyou well?” have something to eat and—no, not
“Treated me too often, I guess”|drink, but eat and bathe, and if you
aid the wreck with a half-smile as he | don’t find I'm steering you to something
ccepted the outstretched hand of Zack | pretty slick I'm a josher.”
filler and shook it with warmth, Zack | Wondering what was coming to him,
nd he had been boys up in the same | Billy shambled along beside the spruce
Vermont town, and the sight of the|Mr. Miller, and in a few minutes he
breezy, wholesome, boyish man ‘was like | found himself taking a bath and real-
breath of new-mown hay from one /ly liking it, and later he was treated

twenty
been Bi

Billy looked in a dazed sort of way-

Emmm

to a decent suit of clothes from thg skin
out; and when he looked at himself
in a mirror he felt there was some hope
yet—only he did wish he could have a
drink,

Dinner followed, and then the two
walked up to where the crowds were go-
ing to the show. .

Miller had explained to Bill what he
wanted, and the latter had expressed
not only satisfactiog&but delight in the
scheme. - .

As they entered the lobby Miller
said: ’

“We’ve got the hest soap on the mar-
ket, but %o haven’t enough money to
advertise as I'd like to in the maga-
zines, Still, I think that this is bound
to make a go, and» the rest will come
after. Aw#ully glad you have a mus-
tache.”

“Oh, it wouldn’t make any difference.
I got my little $100° per in the palmy
days when me and drink were strang-
ers, and I was smooth shaved.”

And then the band struck up and the
Congress of Nationg entered, and Billy
recollected the first circus that he had
ever attended, a one-ring, tawdry affair,
but a fairyland of delight to him and
Zack. They had crept under the tent
and had mapaged to secure the best
seats in the place, and then and there
Billy had made up his mind to become
a slack-wire walker, while Zack had
chosen lion-taming as his own profes-
sion,

And now Zack was interested in Mil-
ler’s Sweet Pea Soap, while Billy was
or had been mnext dor to suicide,

In course of time the performing
seals came out and did stunts that
placed them easily at the head of intel-
ligent animals. Where is the dog who
can spin plates or perform the balanc-
ing tricks that these slimy creatures do
with ease and zest?

After the smartest of them had been

he bolted whole, his trainer said:
“And now, ladies and- gentlemen , I
will ask my educated friend here from

| the frozen North to sing and talk, You

may not be able to understand all he
says, but he understands what I say,
and there are many men and women
getting salaries as singers today whose
voices are not as good as his.”

Then he went up to the seal and said:

“Peary, speak to all these brilliant
ladies and gentlemen.” ,

“Go ahead,” said Miller to Bill, They
were sitting just in front of the ring
in which the seals were performing.
Bill nodded his head, and then the seal
opened his mouth and gave vent to one
or two hoarse barks which might have
been more articulate but which were
certainly amusing. And then with his
fishy, yet dog-like, mouth he said, to
great astonmishment of every one in the
mammoth hall:

“Miller’s Sweet Pea Soap is the best
in the market. Ten cents a cake, but
worth a quarter.”

The trainer jumped back at least a
yard. Recovering himself in a minute,
and realizing the enhanced value of the
act, he turned to the audience and said:

“Ladies and gentlemen, he astonishes
me every time he speaks, often as I’ve
heard him. It isn’t every night he’ll
talk like this. Here, Peary, help your-
self.” And he handed the seal a dipper-
ful of smelts which disappeared down
the same throat that had, apparently,
just given utterance to the important
announcement concerning Miller’s soap.
As for the audience, it was thunder-
struck, and many were the ejaculations
and queries passed from one to another.,
Of course, the majority supposed that
the trainer was ventriloquizing. He
himself wondered who the clever fel-
low was, but he was too keen not to

make the most of it while it lasted,
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of “hurry up.” For example—

Gamish with orange.

MADE IN
CANADA

Toronto

trouble at all. And the delightfully good part
of it all, remember, is that the speed with which
these results are obtained only serves to enbance
the enjoyable flavor of the result.

PURE GOLD MANUFACTURING"CO., Limited

[ast Minute Guests

Not more than a family dinner in the stove and you do want to do
something a little extra for them.

A dainty dessert somehow gives a finish and adds a formal touch to
what otherwise would be an ordinary meal.

Pure Gold Quick Desserts

have the delightful quality of being quickly prepared yet with none of the taste or appearance

Try this Yukon Sherbet

Soak package Pure Gold Orange Jelly in cup cold water; soak cup icing sugar
in juice of three oranges, add both together in a pint of cold water and freeze

Same recipe for all other fruits.
Our Book of Recipes Sent Free

Let us send you our valuable little book *‘The
Secret of Delicious Desserts.” It tells you how
to make any number of dainty desserts and de-

—————

licious:salads in very little time and almost no | S—

1A

Samples on Request

Send us 10c¢ in stamps to pay packing and
postage and let us send you generous sam-
ples of our Vanilla and Lemon Ex
a small can of Baking Powder.

your own and vour dealer’s name and
address.
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«Peary, do you feel like
lomethix?g else to the ladies?”
Peary opened his mouth and gave
forth\several hoarse yaps, and then
sl K ¥cur druggist tonight for Mil-
ler’s soap. I use it myself.”

It was easy to call it ventriloquism,
but the effect was intensely ludicrous,
and the audience roared with laughter.
The uncouth beast rolled his head from
gide to side, and then said:

“Ten cents a cake, and like a garden
of sweet peas. Miller’s is only ten
cents. Talk of the town. See tomor-
row’s papers.”

“Tal l::(la)oul: something else,” said the
trainer, walking over to the seal and
ehaking him by the flipper. This talk
was all right, but if he would tell about
his experiences in the frozen North it
would more appropriate.

The seal swayed its sinuous body, and
said:

“Can’t think of anything but Miller’s
soap. It’s the biggest value on the
market. And only ten cents a cake, A
garden for ten cents, and absolute
cleanliness.”

The seals concluded their aect and
went off; having made a bigger hit than
ever before, and when the trainer had
reached the greenroom all the talk was
of the unknown ventriloquist who had
for unknown reasons advertised an un-

saying

* known article. For no one had ever

heard of Miller’s Sweet Pea Soap.

Nothing out of the usual run hap-
pened until the den of lions came in,
and then, when the biggest lion of all
had the keeper under foot in the thril-
ling act known as “At the Mercy of
the King of Beasts,” the great animal,
whose mouth was wide open and his
{;lws slavering, said in a voice of thun-
er:

“If T had a cake of Miller’s soap I'd

be perfectly happy. Only ten cents, but
I haven’t the ten cents.”

And then the lion really roared, and
another roar answered his: a roar of
laughter. When the keeper had retired
he sent a messenger-boy over to the
nearest drug store to get a cake of
Miller’s soap, and the boy brought it
back, and a pretty-looking, dainty cake
it was, with a pictured sweet pea and
the fragrance of an old-fashioned gar-
den of the perfect flowers.

Whether the newspaper men did not
mind helping. along ~a thing ‘that had
L.en so, cleverly advertised, or whether
they did not know it was a real soap,
is immaterial; but next morning every
paper in New York had from a couple
of sticks to a whole column devoted to
the affair,

And at the matinee next day. there
was a bigger crowd than ever, and Mil-
ler and Bill were there as before, and
not only the seal and the lion but the
elephant, too, sounded the praises of
Miller’s soap.

And it is a fact known to all that
there was not a druggist in town who
did not get calls for the sweet-scented
soap. The wide-awake ones ordered
more at once; those who had none sent
down to the jobbers and bought it; the
wisest . of all sent direct to the works
for it, and by the end of the week Mil-
ler felt in a position to advertise in
the magazines, for he was able to in-
terest a capitalist in the article,

And when the circus went away Mil-
ler got Billy back into good habits, and
a few months later he got a position
at a continuous house as a headliner on
the strength of his great ' advertising
act at the circus, and for all-round ad-
vertising of soap, circus, Billy and the
continuous, I don’t know of anything
to beat Miller’s happy idea.
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The Evening and the Moming.

By ALICE BROWN

HERE!” said Mrs.
Marvin, “I  guess
we’re prepared.” She
limped to the rock-
ing chair by the
window, and stood
beside it in  the
dusk. Annie, her
daughter, who lived

alone with her in the old Marvin home-

stead, was winding the clock.

“What you doin’ that so early for?”
asked Mrs. Marvin.

Annie’s voice came with a flute-like
cadence out of the dim corner:

“I thought I'd get everything done

l'i‘% 80 there’d be nothing to think of.
e

n we can sit down by ourselves-

and talk.”
Mrs. Marvin waited by her chair un-
til both. weights had been wound, and

Annie had given the pendulum that lit-
tle tap she always accorded it, at the
end, to make it swing the faster. It
was a trick of her childish days, when
8ae was first allowed to wind the clock,
and her mother, after trying in a faint-
i"‘"‘,‘”ted way to break her of the habit,
2#u acquiesced in it as an irregularity
''kely to give a moment’s pleasure and
€0 D»Obody harm.

“Le’s not stay cooped up in here,”
said the mother. “Le’s go out an’ set
on the steps.”

Annie put & hand through her arm
and the two went slowly out to the
front-door stone and established them-
selves there, where honeysuckle was
sweet and the garden threw back its
blended scents. It was an old custom,
this Summer-night’s communion of a
mother and daughter who had fallen
into a concord of habit through their
life alone together. It would not be
the same again. Tomorrow Annie was
to marry Franklin Blake. There was
silence for a time, the girl looking off
into the orchard across the road, and
the mother with her gaze fixed on the
young figure wrapped about by the
dark, but visible to her consciousness
through the eyes of love.

“You think we’d better whip the
cream?” she asked, though the question
had been settled twice over. )

“For the chocolate?” asked Annie to
carry on the specious dialogue. “Yes,
I guess so. But most of ’em will take
coffee anyways.”

“Well,” said Mrs. Marvin, musing in-
to space, “I hope it’ll be good.”

Then again the talk dropped, and a
whippoorwill called from the orchard.
Mrs. Marvin shivered. .

“He makes me as mervous as a
witch,” she said. “He sung every
identical night the month before your
father went away.” She was not used
to mentioning the girl’s father in that
tone. For * years—-she- had referred- to
him in a commonplace fashion, as if he
had just driven to market, and now
Annie started at the change. The night,
her mother’s altered voice, both gave
her courage.

“Mother,” said she abruptly, “do you
know where father is?”

“Well, no,” said her mother, without
hesitation, “I don’t know’s I do.”

“But Aunt Nabby asked you yester-
day if you supposed he’d come to the
wedding, you said you thought likely
not. But you spoke as if you’d heard.
Mother, you didn’t hear?”

“No” said Mrs. Marvin, in a color-
less tone; “I don’t hear.”

«T think it’s a shame!” the girl burst
forth.

Special Fur Values

For Bonspiel Visitors
IS is an opportunity of buying the most desirable furs in Canada at
reductions not metely on the usual standard prices of Winnipeg, but
| on the lower Easter prices. Mail orders will be promptly attended to from
| those who are unable to visit the city for the Bonspiel. ‘ 2

~adies’ Persian Lamb Jackets, Ladies’ Bochara Lamb Jackets,
Alaska sable trimmings, reg. $17500— | 36 inches long, semi-fitting style, reg.
B s s s B3 veresencess.$140.00 m?‘)‘:‘:‘n.“k’“ oo
Ladies’ Persian Lamb Jackets, 3850:)'——&: ‘ R acl.';.o
fif 28 in. long, reg. $175.00—for $140.90 | |agies’ Russian PanyCoats, extra
‘ Ladies’ Persian Lamb Jackets, | fine quality, reg. $125.00—for $100.00 |
fll with natural mink collar apdclapels, some | Ladies’ Long Near Seal Coat,
with mink cuffs and facing, reg. $200.00— | reg. $100.00-—for........... $80.00
for....... e vy SRR 53 .. $160.00 MEN’S FURS

Lagies’ Alaska Seal Jackets, % Men's :;bon Coah.“c:nﬁuq:ﬁ
24 to 28 inches . $300.00— | ity, reg. $90.00—for <50 § “ and.
(or.............??..8340.00 W"zgm—“' ceesesi$52.00 |

Men's Fur-llg;ed Coats, with
muskrat lining, otter and Persian lamb
timmings, up to $70.00—for $52.00

Men’s Fur Caps, Collars and
Gauntlets at very special prices.

Ladies Fur-lined Coats, semi-
fitting and loose styles, mink trimming and
muskrat lining with fine broadcloth shells,
reg. $85.00—for......... ...$62.50.

LIMITED
297-299 PORTAGE AVE.
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“There's a Christie Biscuit for every laste”
Uniform in Quality
Lasting in Flavor

You know that Christie Biscuits are
the best your money can buy, but—
do you know the reasons why? The
superiority of

CHRISTIE
BISCUITS

is largely due to the concentration of all our
energy and ability in the biscuit industry. We
have manufactured biscuits for over half a century
and each succeeding year finds us endeavoring to
‘improve our product—enhance Christie reputa-
tion. We blend the best of the mnation’s flour
scientifically, sift and test our blend by actual
 baking. Every ingredient entering our bakes
must be generously good. Butter, milk and eggs
—all of the high-grade quality you use on your
own table. e

N. B.—Always insist on Christie’s if you H
want the best biscuits.

CHRISTIE, BROWN & Co.

LIMITED
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‘ Edison Phonograph. Wé are the
nly § 1a the west selling 0.1 easy termsat this
price, We sell all makes of Talking Machines

[ Lowest prices. NoC.0.D.
! €8 nor references required. Easy payments
Dm $2.50 monthly, Return if not as represeu-
4, and we pay freight, :

Here are some of our specials, ours exclusivel 3
Jorapare prices 4

No objectionable

Prov Machine with 16 large selec-
bus, $27. The disc style reigns supreme,
umbia 10in. Double Disecs (2 different
sele lm. new velvet ﬁnl(sh. fit any
machine, for ever. Foreign Records now

Gold Moulded Cyl der Records, Edison
L Bell or Colum h,co'nlly.zfe_.were wc..'

133
% B et il linder ecords, 4
! '*""v'ﬁ me.a%otbruk.%tnnymhigg

rand Filve M linder records,
- vconl:mecy er §0¢.,

volumbia Indestructible 4 Minute Re-.
das, 85¢. The only 4 minute record that's
t. Columbia four minute machines and
:tnd m:nat.n‘now ntm‘;‘exy l_niiuu:'ole. (ﬁaoond—

ues al ces, ma-
| chines tak 40 }:yles of talking
| machines. 20,000 records. 40 styles of pianos.
| ‘Our piano specials $290.00, .00, three fall
| \payments arranged. -

%

| le and retail,
it Eablmnbh. Berliner, Victor and Edison experts.

i 7’/10[ PO

R9S PORTAGE AVENUE,  WINNIPEG,

e :
f®* The “BACON?*
: Seed Drills and Cultivators

‘

The only Rear-Wheel Driven Seed Drill
.on the market. The feed in the ¢ Bacon "
;handles seed without bruising or breaking,
and seeds evenly to the last seed. Machine
Instantly converted from a rcgular seed
jéower into a hill dropper. Fecd Cut pre-

imu waste of reed when turning rows.
Por sowing Sugar Beets, Plﬂnlpla Ra-
dishes, c.rrou* Onions, etc., the 1908
model of the ¢Bacou’’ is anequalled
for strength, lightness, easy run-
ning and vood work. Write for

mplete catalogues.

Pianoand Phonograph house in Canada,

Flower and Car-
den Seeds

Neat, stem-wind,
guaranteed - Nickel
Watch for selling
$3.00 worth of the
biggest and finest
packages of the best
and freshest Flower:
and Garden Seeds
money can buy; the
ten fastest sellers.
Everybody needs
them. At our price,
6c a package,
simply hand them
ey. Ladies’ size for
g $4.00 worth. Write and we send
8. Sell them, return money, and we
send Watch same day. The Gold Medal

humor that sometimes brightened her.
“If I'd ha’ had any choice,

two good feet, an’ then T’d ha’ gone
with him.”

over the country for all the world like
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The mother answered gently, like one
directing an emotion into some safer
channel, :

“No, dear, it ain’t a shame, You
don’t see how ’tis, that’s all.”

But a habit of years once broken, the

Until now her mother had wrapped
their lonely life in silence.

“I see what everybody sees,” the
daughter said. “Father went away
| when I was a littie girl. He’s never

] set his foot here since.
money; but what’s
what made him go?”
' “I guess he got kind o’ tired,” said
her.mother. There was patience in her
voice. 3
“What’d he get tired of?”
“Well,” said Mrs. Marvin, with the
air of one who, having abandoned cau-
‘tion, has not yet made up her mind
which way to take, “folks are made
up different. Your father had a kind
of a rovin’ disposition. He hadn’t ever
ought to settled down. But he did,
an’ he mnever realized how ’twas goin'
to g;::r to him till *twas too, late.”
“Seems ’if you made him out a kind
of a gipsy,” said Annie, with a dis-
taste that seemed more than half par-
tisanship of her mother.
“No,” said Mrs. Marvin, “I shouldn’t

He’s sent you
money? Mother,

girl dared what she never had before. |

“I certain would,” said her mother.
“Wouldn't you with Frank?”’
The girl considered briefly.
“Welf!” she said. In a moment she
spoke more shyly. “Mother, there
wasn’t any trouble between you and
father when he went away? Did you
have words?” .
“Your father was pretty still all
that Spring.” Mrs. Marvin spoke rapid-
ly, as if, having launched upon her
narrative, she found it hateful to her.
“I guess he was thinkin’ how dull ’twas
just to do the chores an’ read the pa-
per. Well, one day, ‘lon towards
Spring, he says, ‘Sally, should you just
as soon Hiram Means would take "the
farm to the halves?’ ‘Certain,’ says I,
‘if that’s your wish’ Well, I couldn’t
help knowin’ what was comin,’ an’ I
didn’t feel any surprise when he begun
to pick up his tools, an’ made up a
little bag ’t he could sling over his
back. One mornin>—twas the twenty-
third o’ June—he shaved him an’itook
his bag. You was over to Aunt Nab-
by’s, playin’ in the garden. I remem-
ber you come home to dinner that day
with your apron full ¢’ poppy dolls.
There wa’n’t no dinner. I didn’t get
any. But Im runnin’ ahead o’ my
story. Well, he come ‘along to the
winder where I was puttin’ bread into

4

*Why, Mother," she said in a whisper,

all it that, either. But folks are dif-
rent, Annie. The sooner you find that
out, the better, so’s to give ’em free
swing.”
“Who’s let you have free swing ?”
asked the girl hotly. “Who’s -thought
of you all these years?”
“Oh, I guess he’s thought consider-
able,” said her mother. “Your father’s
a real faithful disposition. He wouldn’t
ha’ sent money if he hadn’t been. No,
your father’s just be’n travellin’ round
over the country, clock-mendin’ and
tinkerin’ an’ workin’ in fact’ries, un’
you’ve no call to be ashamed of him.”
“You speak as if ’twas what you'd
have picked out for him to do, if you
had your choice,” said the girl.

“I couldn’t help pickin’ it out, if that
was the way he was made,” said her
mother, with the queer little tang of

I’d had my

“You would, mother? Trailing round

F’remium Co., Dept. W3¢ » Toronto.

two tramps?”

* You've been mournin’ him 511 thistime ! ™

the pans, an' he says, ‘Well, Sally, I
guess -I'll set out an’ see what 1 can
ﬁnd.’ »

“What did you say, mother?”

“I didn’t say anything. Oh, yes, I did!
I says, ‘You got a clean pair o’ stock-
in’s? An‘ then, when he said he had,
I says, ‘Don’t you want I should put
‘you up some luncheon? But he shook
his thead. I watched him ’most out
o’ sight, an’ down under the old elm
he turned an’ waved his hand to me,
Then I went in. That was the twenty-
third o’ June.”

Her voice showed mno emotion,
cept, perhaps, a little wistfulness,

“Mother,” cried the girl sharply, her
mind upon the man she loved, “I should
think you’d have died!”

“Oh, no! T don’t know how to put it,
Annie, but when things are big enouch
they don’t kill you. They just shut
out everything else, that’s all”

Annie moved a little

eX-

nearer. She
laid her hand on her mother’s knee, and
the mother put her own hang gently

over it.

couldn’t say so much as thi§ before; but
now youre goin’ to have a home of
your own, seems ’if you ought to know
how things stood, so, if your father
ever come back an’ I wa’n’t here, you'd
take him in. You would, Annie,
vouldn’t you?”

“(')ll‘lhg wm}-,ds were like shadows coming
out of the night. They struck at the
girl and hurt her, and she answered
sharply: -

“\gh);t makes you say such th,ings?
What makes you say you yvc’)n”t be
here? Mother, where you goin’?

Her mother’s soothing hand was on
her hair. L

“There, dear, there,” said. Mrs. Mar-
vin, as women comfort babies. “Don’t
you- fret, mother’s right here. Only, if
anything should happen to me, you
must be ready to see wv 1utner.”

“I want to see to you,” cried the
girl in a passion of homesickness. “It
ain’t right to leave you alone in this
house, anyways, even if you do say
yowll spend nights over to -Aunt Nab.
by’s.  Oh, mother, you’re terrible
obstinate not to come and live with
us!” ;

“Well, now, you see, dear,” she said
tenderly, “I couldn’t, could ; whgn
father might be home? He’s growin®
older every year, an’ the time’ll come
when his leg’ll fail him, an’ mabbe
then he’ll think of us. So, you <ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>