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Makes Good Baking Easier

Many a dismal baking failure blamed to other causes is
undoubtedly due to the use of inferior baking powder.

Unless the baking powder is of the proper cuality, no
amount of care and attention in other respects can possibly
produce satisfactory results.

For this reason the most experienced cooks and house-
wives of the West are very particular as to what baking
powder they use. They have proved by experience that they
can get better results by using Blue Ribbon right along
than by changing around.

The reason is that only the very highest grade of
absolutely pure ingredients are allowed in Blue Ribbon.

And every stage of the process of manufacture is under
the scrutiny of experienced men harder to satisfy than the
most particular housewife.

The result is a steady, gnifgrm “rising” action, making
light, flaky biscuits or cakes, of a nice even texture.

Which of course means that the food is more Whole-
some, as well as light. ‘ ‘
You will be saved untoldi worry, disappointment and
loss of time and good materials if you always tell the grocer
you want Blue Ribbon Baking Powder.

It costs you no more than others. 23c: a pound.

It is a nicely printed booklet, twenty pages and 4-color cover, con-
taining selected, tested recipes, conveniently arranged, for Biscuits,
Buns, Muffins, Griddle Cakes, Waffles, Doughnuts, Loaf, Layer and
Small Cakes, Puddings, Cold Desserts, Home Made Candies, etc.

Send your name and address at once, and we will mail you a copy
Free. ) '

Address Blue Ribbon Limited, Dept. W.H.M., Winnipeg.
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Takes All The Risk
Out of Coffee Buying

It is put up_in’a sealed
can—keeps its flavor—and
besides, it hasthe guarantee
of the firm that packed it.

“SEAL BRAND” Coffee
‘isselected,blended,roasted,
packed and guaranteed by
the leading firm in this line
in the world.

You are fully protected
against inferior quality
when you buy by the

trademark.

«Seal Brand’ is never sold in
bulk — only in- 1 and 2 pound
sealed tins. At all grocers.
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CHASE & SANBORN, Montreal.

Safer
More Convenient

Other Money Orders cost you just as
much and lack some more important
advantages possessed by

Dominion Express
Money Orders

which are paid immediately on presen-
tation—no advice to wait for.

Dominion Express Money Orders

are cashed, not at one particular office ‘
only, but anywhere, by Express and | y

Ticket Agents, Bankers, Merchants ; in
fact by any business man who knows you.

If lost, destroyed or stolen the money

is promptly refunded or a new order | ! a
broadening our Visions of man and

issued without additional charge.

Dominion Express Money Orders

are the safest and most convenient means

of sending money by mail.

Published

to seud by registered letter or Money Order.
impossible for patrons to procure bills. We prefer those of the

Those whose subscriptions have expired must not expect to
pay forit another year. o eon
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A Chat with

About Advertising.

We wish to impress upon our army
of readers the great advantage to each
and all of them in carefully persuing
the advertising columns of the Western
Home Monthly from month to month.
The Monthly, being a special favorite
with leading advertisers, it is wonder-
ful the wealth of information that can
| be gathered from even & hurried study
. of the advertising in one issue. Just try
| the experiment with the June number
and you will unquestionably benefit by
coming in touch with the best business
thought in the country.

It may never have occurred to you,
in this light before, but it is a facty
nevertheless, that much of what the
public knows about late inventions, fon
example, is gained through advertising.
| To illustrate: Has not much of your

knowledge of all kinds of machinery

and implements, to say nothing of such

special articles as fireless cookers, oil
| stoves, acetylene and gas plants, wash-
ing machines, piano players, phono-
graphs, automobiles and vacuum
cleaners, been obtained from Treading
the advertisements of the concerns
engaged in the manufacture of these
pieces of machinery. I dare say that
your earliest knowledge of them at least
was gained from the reading of adver-
tisements. Is it mot true that much of
what a great many of us know con-
cerning distant and foreign lands is
‘ obtained from the reading of literature
| that has been published by the rail-
| roads, steamship companies and vaca-
tion resorts.

So thoroughly has this advertising
been done that if one will caretully
read what comes to hand, he can geb
a pretty fair knowledge of every corner
of the earth. Half of what most of us
know about hygiene, ganitation and
physical culture, we have learned from
reading the advertising pages of
magazines and periodicals.

Thus it is that the man who confines
himself strictly to the reading columns
of a publication or magazine is getting
only a part of what he pays for.

The most skilful experts in the coun-
try are continually striving, in a thou-
sand ways, to find out something that
will attract and interest you, and if
ou do not vead what they say, but
fling their work into the waste basket
unnoticed, you are the loser.

Almost everything that one can think
of that has helped to make our homes
more pleasant, ‘that has assisted in

1

| things, and that has made our lives
fuller, has come to us because of adver-
tising, providing the way through which

same time.

we can all be reached, all of us at the

our Readers.

defence to public request are now dis-
continued, have been replaced by others
espeglally asked for. We want to draw
particular attention to the fact that
we are here to publish a magazine
destined to beof the greatest possible
help and courtesy to our readers and
we are always grateful for advice and
suggestions for future development.

It is no unusual thing for us to re-
ceive by a single mail, twenty or
thirty letters, expressive of the grati-
fication of our subscribers. We appre-
ciate these kind missives and we are
especially well pleased with the knowl-
edge that our readers really have the
interests of the Western Home Montly
at heart. We are going to further en-
croach on the good nature of every
reader and solicit his or her help to
further add to our circulation. As
you are probably aware your favorite
periodical enters an enormous number
of western homes every month. Hav-
ing regard to western conditions, this
is highly gratifying but we are not
satisfied. Like Oliver Twist “we want
more, and we believe you, you are the
only person that can be of any material
assistance to us in achieving this object.

present readers succeeded in getting us
only one new subscriber—surely a very
simple thing—our circulation would
double—in other words our figures
would jump to considerably over 70,000.
Suppose you try this. The majority of
qur readers live in well settled districts
and we believe that many of therr
friends and neighbors would gladly sub-
seribe to the Western Home Monthly
if they saw a copy so that we are not
asking you to do any canvassing for us
—simply to show the magazine to your
acquaintances.  Again, you may have
some friends in a distant’ part of the
country who might be interested in our
publication. Just gend us their nmames
and addresses and we, will send them
a sample copy. We know that the W.
H. M. has only to be seen to be ap-
preciated and the sending of a sample
copy usually means 2 year’s subscrip-
tion by return mail. With very little
effort, we should have a circulation of
100,000 in a short time. Let us
determine that this become an accom-

plished fact.

Every mail brings us in a large stack
of answers to our Post Office compe-
tition. We are anxious to determine
the result as soon as possbile but ow-
ing to the large amount of work in-
volved, it is impossible to say just at
present the exact date the prize winners
will be announced. We might remark,
by the way, that this competition has
been an enormous success and the live-
liest interest evinced in it. Coupons
have arrived from such widely diver-

About Subscribers.

“Cet the Pleasure
Without the Poisen®®
(TRADE MARK REG.)

Looks and colors like
meerschaum. Absorbs
the nicotine and keeps
jf on tasting sweet.

You never had such an en-

| . anywhere. Money b
not satl tory.
Ordor 3 or More Today

H. MENGES, The Smokers’ Friend

Joyable smoke. Sent pre d;}

‘“ 4.0 Monges Bldg., St. Louls, Mo.

were not palatable, we believe

Western Home Monthly.

/

As the result of a recent appeal to
our readers in which we requested them
to let us know what features in our
magazine they liked and which, if any,

that
within the next two or three months
our subscribers will readily concede the
palm of magazine par excellence to the
Since our
readers have in such large numbers
| made known their likes and dislikes a
steady weeding-out process has been
| | going on, and those features wkich in.

gent points as Newfoundland and
Alaska.

o

number of very attractive clubbing
offers, the very low Trates which we
obtain from other papers enabling us,

Suppose for instance that one of our |-

As a special inducement during the |
summer months, we are publishing a

|
Jl e
|

YOUR GIFT
THE BRIDE

WII.L be well chosen from this

list. Every article is guar-
anteed perfect, or your money
back. Every article delivered free
to your nearest express office. We
solicit a trial order.

in many instances, to offer two periodi-
cals for the price of one. Those of our
readers who are of a thrifty turn of
mind, do not need to be told of the
economical advantages of such oppor

. 81120. Rrass Hot-water Kettle, "v'rit';
wrought-iron n;‘n%‘l)‘ inches high.
. 3 i SEs

¥ L s AR SRR s 3..1‘!& R A
80022. Salad Bowl, with Sen de-
corated dmr-gmmtm
$5.00. meter 73 inches, .
m

: 51044, Cut-Glass
51045. Oilor Vine- Marmalade, ster-
gar lnome. height :g:““;;" t‘“‘}
5% inches.” §2.00. inches. .00.

70925. Patent Vachette Hand Bag,
Moirette lining, with purse and ou{-
side pockets, length 10 inches,

With Go'd-finished Initial $3.50
‘Without Initial - - 8.00

Henry Birks & Sons

Limited
Mail Order Department

Winnipeg

tunities.

Man.
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~AN OLD FIRM _

| IN A NEW HOME
|l Cor. Portage Ave. and Hargrave St.
. - WE HAVE MOVED! ,

B Our business has increased at such a remarkable rate during the past few years.that our Qld Store at 528
 #] Main Street proved entirely too small. Our Mail Order business is more than keeping pace with our large city
B business; due to the fact that the public appreciate our methods of business, together with the fact that we sell

only the highest grade instruments. Our prices, too, are a large factor in the popularity of ?his store.. We
, * buy direct from the factories for cash and buy in such large quantities that we are able to obtain exceptionally
‘W low hgures and are therefore in turn able to give our customers splendid value for their money.

OUT-OF-TOWN BUYERS CAN BUY HERE
TO BEST ADVANTAGE

Compare our prices if you like with others for instru-
ments of equal quality and you will find that wecan
save you money on every purchase. Besides our low
prices, you have the satisfaction of knowing that your
purchase bears the guarantee of The House of McLean,
which means absolute satisfaction or money refunded.
We have the enviable reputation throughout the West
of giving satisfaction to every customer., Newcomers to
e Western Canada can satisfy themselves of our reliability
Bl by asking anyone who has lived in the West for any length of time regarding the busizess methods of this

house. Our customers in the West run into the thousands, and every customer will willingly testify to the

advantages of dealing with us. o '

WE ARE SOLE AGENTS FOR YE OLDE FIRME

“HEINTZMAN & CO.” PIANOS AND “HEINTZMAN & CO.” PLAYER-PIANOS

No other piano has so completely filled the highest ideals in piano building. A piano that holds a peerless
place in the judgment of the world’s music lovers. The Heintzman & Co. piano never disappoints, and is
the hest value o% any piano made in any country in the world.

We havé several other high-grade pianos which do not cost as much as the Heintzman & Co piano, and
which we guarantee. ' .

We will be pleased to mail you illustrated catalogue and to quote you prices on request.

SHEET MUSIC AND MUSICAL SUPPLIES

We carry a full stock of sheet music, both vocal and instrumental, and offer some splendid values. The
latest music always in stock. : .
' We also carry a full stock of small musical goods and specialize on strings for instruments of every
~ description.
&talogue free on request.
Visitors to the city are cordially invited to visit our new store.
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Human Drones—A Stud_y-<for all Toilers.

. There is nothing in modern literature more charm-

~ ing than Maeterlinck’s description of the honey-bees.

He makes the actors in his little colony so real that
we can imagine them to have human attributes. Not
a sentence but makes us frame in our minds tue
human counter-part. One chapter in particular—
that describing the drones—so truly pictures a type
of life with which we are all too familiar that it
will bear repetition in these columns.

ROBBERS AND GLUTTONS.

«If gkies remain clear, the air warm, and pollen
and nectar abound in the flowers, the workers,
through a kind of forgetful indulgence, or over-
scrupulous prudence perhaps, will for a short time
longer endure the importunate,” disastrous presence
of the males. These comport themselves in the hive
as did Penelope’s suitors in the house of Ulysses.
Indelicate and wasteful, sleek and corpulent, fully
content with their idle existence as honorary lovers.
they feast and carouse, throng the alleys, obstruct
the passages, and hinder the work; jostling and
jostled, .fatuously pompous, swelled with foolish,
good-natured contempt; harbouring never "a suspi-
cion of the deep and calculating scorn wherewith
the workers regard them, of the constantly growing
hatred to which they give rise, or of the destiny
that awaits them. For their pleasant slumbers they
select the snuggest corners of the hive; then, rising
carelessly, they flock to the open cells where the
honey smells the sweetest, and soil with their excre-
ments the combs, they frequent. The patient work-
ers, their eyes steadily fixed en the future, will
silently set things right. From noon till three,
when the purple country trembles in blissful lassi-
tude beneath the invincible gaze of a July or August
sun, the _drones will appear on the threshold. They
have ‘@ helmet made of enormous black pearls, two
lofty quivering plumes, a doublet of iridescent,
yellowish velvet, an heroic tuft, and a four-fold
mantle, translucent and rigid. They create a pro-
digious stir, brush the sentry aside, overturn the
cleaners and collide with the foragers as they return,
laden with their humble spoil. They have the busy
air, the extravagant, contemptuous gait of indis-
pensable gods who should be gsimultaneously ventur-
ing towards some destiny unknown to the vulgar.
One by one they sail off into space, irresistible,
glorious, and tranquilly make for the nearest flow-
ers, where they sleep till the afternoon freshness
awakes them. Then, with the same majestic
pomp, and  still overflowing ~ with magnificent
schemes, they return to the hive, go straight to the
cells, plunge their heads to the neck in the vats of
honey, and fill themselves tight as a drum to repair
their exhausted strength: whereupon, with heavy

steps, they go forth to meet the good, dreamless *

and careless slumber that shall fold them in its
embrace till the time for their mext repast.”

SOME HUMAN SPECIMENS.

Now, what i our human society is the counter-
part of the drones? All those who in the family.
in business, in church, or in state live upon the
labors of others. Picture to yourself the grown up
boy, who has enjoyed all the luxuries that foolish
parents can provide; see him with his swagger, his
insolence, his intolerable conceit and, above all, that
colossal stupidity which ever accompanies inaction.
and you have a perfect gimile to the drone. And
all over this land, and especially in the homes of the
rich, are they to be found. And they will continue
to pose and impose until the day of reckoning, for
surely will that day come in every man’s life.

Picture once more the parasite in business. e
arows rich on the labors of his fellows. It may ba
an employer who, on the one hand, is a member of
a combine to rob the public and on the other hand
a member of an anti-union movement to prevent
the public from protecting themselves. Or it may
he a speculator who is growing wealthy because his
land is increasing in value as the result of his
neighbors’ honest toil. Or it may be only an ordin-
ary. lobbyist who has cucceeded in securing legisla-
tion whereby the output of others is taxed while

TueE WesTerN HoMe MoONTHLY. |
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_honest work and live on the products of others’

By The Editor.

he is permitted to charge double. Above all, it may
be one who, having inside information, to which he
is no more entitled than any other citizen, is using
it for his own enrichment. All these are human
drones, in the sense that they stand in the way of

labors.

Perhaps you would picture the church drone.
True, he can make parade of piety. On great oc-
casions he delights to lead the way—except in real
service—and this he never renders. For him, too,
there is coming a day of reckoning.

But if you would see the drone of drones you
must contemplate the pompous autocrat of the
political hive. Yes, you know the breed. He was
elected to carry into effect the wishes of the people
but he has used his office for his own advantage and
the benefit of his relatives. He is like the Lily of
the Valley for he toils not, neither does he spin,
and yet Solomon in all his glory was not arrayed
like him. Swollen with the rotten pride that mis-
used power always engenders, he delights to tell the
common toilers how they should build their cells
and collect their honey, but ever he is a clumsy, ar-
rogant obstructionist. and he eats, eats, eats inces-
santly.

Millionaire Fels has told us that no man can be-
come as rich as he in a lifetime unless he lives on
others’ work. Can you not see around you men
and women reclining in the lap of luxury who, are
feeding on your honey and finding fault with, you
because it is not sweeter and more plenteous?

Thanks, however, to our good friend, Maeterlinck,
we are assured that tnere is a day of reckoning.
Listen to his words:

THE DAY OF RECKONING.

“But the patience of the bees is not equal to that
of men. One morning the long-expected word of
command goes through the hive; and the peaceful
workers turn into judges and executioners. ‘When
this word issues we know not. It would seem to
emanate suddenly from the cold, delibgrate indigna-
tion of the workers; and no sooner has it been
uttered' than every heart throbs with it, inspired
with the genius of the unanimous republic. One
part of the people renounce their foraging duties to
devote themselves to the work of justice. The great
idle dromes, asleep in unconscious groups on the
melliferous walls, are rudely torn from their slum-
bers by an army of wrathful virgins. They wake
in pious wonder; they cannot believe their eyes,
and their astonishment struggles through their
sloth as a moonbeam struggles through marshy
water. They stare amazedly round them, convinced
that they must be victims of some mistake, and the
mother-idea of their life being first to assert itself
in their dull brain, they take a step towards the
vats of honey to seek comfort there. But ended for
them are the days of May honey, the wine-flower of
lime-trees and fragrant ambrosia of thyme and
sage, of marjoram and white clover. Where the
path once lay open to the kindly, abundant reser-
voirs, that so invitingly offered their waxen and
sugary mouths, there stands now a burning-bush all
alive with poisonous, bristling stings. The atmo-
sphere of the city is changed. Tn liew of the
friendly perfume of honey the acrid odour of poison

prevails: thousands of tiny drops.glisten at the end .

~f the stings and diffuse rancour and hatred. Before
he bewildered parasites are able to realize that the
bappy laws of the city have crnmbled, dragging
Aown in most inconceivable fashion their own plen-
titul destiny, each ome is assailed by three or four
envoys of justice; and these vigorously proceed to
eut off his wings, saw through the petiole that con-
nects the abdomen with the thorax, amputates the
feverish antennae, and seek an opening between the
rings of his cuirass through which to pass their
sword.”

A LOOK INTO THE FUTURE.

And even so surely as in the little society just
described there came a time when outraged nature
asserted the primal law that “Only they who work
<hall eat.” so in this greater world of men. ir every

department of activity, {he day is coming when the

_who have made the name of woman & reproa‘ch ing -

down trodden, the despised, the wronged shall as-
sert their God-approved right to reap where they
have sown. They will reassert, too, what seems to:
have been well nigh forgotten, that “the laborer is)

worthy of his hire.” it

lain_ e iety jade—you who,
have neglected your true work as daugnter, wife
and mother; you whose children have grown up in,
idleness and without a trace of worthy ambition ori -
noble generosity; you who have spent your ; hus-;
band’s ill-earned gains in all forms of excess, and%

the land—you tilt your nose at your toiling sister
on the street and, Brahmin-like, shrink from the
touch and the shadow of the common and the
coarse. Yet know that the day of your accounting
will come. It is not alone that in your declining"i 3
days the reproaches of your own kindred shall sad-
den your heart, but you must endure the curses of
those at whose expense you have ministered to our;
empty pride. Nor will a little ostentatious an-
thropy appease the God of vengeance. ‘What ‘He
wants and what the people ask is not charit
even-handed justice. : j
And “you—big, blustering, lazy, good-for- ughts
You have been living on your parents long enot
Prepare now to work, if any power of work rem
in your carcass. For it must be true that “He-w
wins the crown shall wear it,” and as yet you have
won nothing but the hatred and ill-will of those who! .
know themselves to be more worthy, and.who &
ready now to claim the pre-eminence which is just yf ;
theirs. ‘ : i
So, too, you intriguing man of business—you W
have trafficked in the lobbies and gl'owni fat on
spoils of dishonesty—prepare now to disgor, & {
1{:e patience of the workers is8 exha_uqtetfo ug.;f th
hour of reckoning is at hand. Nor will all the of -
forts of combines and mergers in and out of t
legislative halls prevent the people in this last West
from coming into their own. R
For them, too, it is true that “Those who eati
must labor.” PRt 3
But when the human workers rise’ in their wrath
it is you, O fat, pompous political drone, that. wil
be singled out for the first onslaught. If you were
not«a drone, if your mind were not dulled by your
carousing, if you could only get among the qukel}
for a little and know what is in their thoughts, yo
would begin to fear. But you are too self-centred
to think of common workers and their opinions,
Perhaps it is a kind providence which 'make.suyoé
unable to understand the signs of the times. Yet
the workers are surely beginning to understund, an
when once they understand they will begin to pla
the overthrow of all useless marauders. Then “in
their little limited monarchy there will be equulig A
of opportunity and favors for none, There will
no legislation on far-reaching issues unless thé
people have first given their consent—no waterwa
contracts and telephone deals and navy policies. Bu
they who toil shall govern, and even as in the little
garden ‘hive the queen lives but to serve, so in th
legislatures that are to be there will be no thieving,
arrogant autocrats glorying in their plunder, b
every leader will take for his motto the warchword
of the first prince in our land—*T serve.” 8
And as for you workers, even though there are
manv breaking down your family and social peace
and helping themselves freely to your hard-earn
wealth, cease not to gather, but in your guthering
find time to think, for out of clear thinking all true
progress springs. Think how much of your honey
is drained away to meet the needs of the manufae-
{urers’ association, how much is necessary to sweeten
{he nectéir of the railway magnates, the mine
owners and the favored presidents of land corpora-
tions. Yes, and there are many other things to
{hink about if you had only time. But unfortun-
ately vou have ranged up in two parties, with ob-
jects no less remarkable than the admiration of the
fwo great classes of drones—the Reds and the Blues.
Fven now to some of you the suggestions of this
article are sacrilege, but to others who think ofi
posterity and permanent weifare the thoughts ex-
pressed may have a little meaning. Our good friend
Macterlinek is not wholly and altogether absurd.
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RANK Conroy’s teach-

ers in the lower I

grades of the public |

) schools early reported

that he had a natural

aptitude for mathe-

matics which should

be given scope. Lau,

the father, heard of

this, and though «patural aptitude” and
“scope” were terms he did not under-
stand, "he understood later when the
principal of the high school said iue
boy ' ought to have a chance In some |
profession. So Dan left work an hour
| early one day, and waited before the

school-house to learn at first hand what | t
special gut | tell of?

The Western

Conroy'’s Triumph.

By Edward W. Townsend.
mathematics was the foundation science
upon which eminence in many industrial
professions or callings was built. That
to desigi a towering building, span a
river with a bridge, or push a tunnel
under the . same river required a
knowledge of mathematics, filled the
workman’s mind with wonder and de-
light; wonder, because he had thought
such things were devised by some
mystery-wisdom allied to magic; de-
light, because it suddenly made him ex-
ultant with a new ambition. Was not
his son a mathematician!

“And could my bes—if he sticks to
this job of studying figures, get to be
one of those mechanical engineers you
Dan asked. “Even my son?”

¢« Nymphs of the
Ocean.”! .. -

‘Negative taken on

a . . . o8
““Wellington™
Extra speedy plate.

future for his son tl*is

“Is

' Half-tone from a ¥ £
Iirint on Carbon

Surface Bromide

For the finest results in all branches of photography, use the

WELLINGTON

PLATES,PAPERSand FILMS

“~ 5+ yrard & Co., 13 St. John St., Montreal, P.Q., will
mail you full particulars on request. .
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IRISH LINET

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

@, Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have
_ developed our business on the lines of supplying genuine Linen goods direct to
the public at the lowest nett prices. For manufacturing purposes we have a
large tully-equipped power-loom linen factory at Banbridge, Co. Down, hand
looms in many cottages for the finest work, and extensive making-up factories at
Belfast. We hold Royal Warrants of Appointment to H.M. King Edward VII,
"H.R.H. the Princess of Wales, H.M. the King of Spain, and have furnished
Hotels, Clubs, Institutions, Y achts, and Steamships with complete linen outfits

i almost every country in the world. )

‘SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECI LITIES:
Household Linen. Handkerchiefs.

. ' 1 dies” All Linen Hemstitched Handker-

.Dinner Napkins, # X2 yd. $1.42 doz. ' Table- La . Hand!

. olotlll‘l. 2%x 3p yds., $1.42 ea. Linen Sheets, $,.2¢ ‘l,-ll“et:ig* 8‘!.":.' hems, .84c doz. Ladies’ Linen
pair. Linen Pillow Cases, frilled, .33c each. andkerohiels, hematitehed , with drawn

- Linen Huckaback Towels, $1.18 doz. Glass thread border, $1.08 doz. Gent's Linen Hem-
Cloths, $1.18 doz. Kitchen Towels, $1.32 doz. stitohed Handkerchiefs, § in. hem, $1.66 doz.

Dan Conroy.

| he added, his glance falling on his
rough clothes and his battered dinner
bucket.

The principal answered with an en-
couraging smile. “There is no royal

| might suggest. Small, but sturdy and
erect, his clothes daubed with the soil |
of the street trench in which he hadi
! worked, a battered dinner bucket in
| his hand, Dan intercepted the principal ’

Embroidered Linen.

Afternoon Teacloths, from .90c ea. Sideboard
Cloths from .90c ea. Cushion Covers from .48¢
ea. Bedspreads for double beds, from $3.30
es. Linen Robes, unmade, from $3.00 each.

. Dress Linen.

White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft finish,
48¢c- yard. Coloured Linen, 44in. wide,
shades, .48c yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in
colours, 48in. wide, .42¢ yard.

SYSTEM OF BUSINESS.—Samples and pricg lists post free anywhere.—Goods

Underclothing & Laces.

Ladies’ Nightdresses from .94c ea. Chemises
trimmed embroidery, .56c ea. Combinations,
$1.08 each. Bridal Trousseaux, $32.04. Lay-
ettes, $15.00. Irish Lace goods direct from
workers at very moderate prices.

Collars & Shirts. "

Gentlemen’s Collars, made from our own
linen, from $1.18 doz. Dress Shirts, ** Match-
less "’ quality, $1.42 each. Zephyr, Oxford, and
Flannel Shirts, with soft or stiff cuffs and sofc
fronts, at manufacturers’ prices.

packed securely by experts for shipment abroad. — Merchandise forwarded

against bills of lading or bank draft.

— Carriage paid on orders-of £1 and up-

wards to port of shipment. — F oreign orders receive special care and attention.

;———_—

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED

DONEGALL BELFAST IRELAND

Telegrams: * Linen, Belfast.”
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| with a respectful, “I beg your pardon, |
| «ir, but could I have a word with you s

3

about my boy

“Another complaint,” thought the

principal wearily, and asked, “What 13

vour boy’s name?”

“Frank Conroy, sir,”

answered the |

laborer; and the principal, noting the |
manliness looking out of the other. |
clear, honest gray eyes, knew that if it |
were a complaint he was to listen' to |

it would be a reasonable one.”
tells me that you are saying that he
has a fine head for figures; something
uncommon; sir, I think you were say-
ing,” added Conroy.

| They had a long talk, in which Dan
1eceived the impression that his son’s

. mathematical mind was a gift from the

principal, but this, though there seemed
comething odd about it, did not perplex
. the old man so much as to learn that

He |

|
|

|

monopoly of knowledge any more than
there is a royal road to it.”

“I thank you sir,” said Dan, and he
was as uplifted as if he held a warranb
for his boy’s greatness in his hands—
as in truth he did. He walked home
through a: fairyland which became no
less fairy-like when his way led him into
a poor neighborhood where two rooms
of a tenement were home to him and
his one motherless child.

Dan Conroy had always liked best to
labor where he could see the results
of engineering skill, see the very men
who had planned the great works upon
which he toiled in the humblest
capacity. They were to him the great-
est of men, greater, even than those
for whom he also worked, the political
bosses. The _engineer’s craft had ‘or
him the pleasure-giving quality which
the sculptor’s, even the musician’s art,
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has for many; but that the skill he so
much admired was acquirable by study,

was & mental accomplishment, not a
ift, had not until now entered his
mind. Suddenly a vision was revealed
to him; his own boy might become one
of these masters; and the vision grew in
brightness until the room where he now
prepared the evening meal seemed
suffused with the light which illumined
his mental prospect. He was happily
crooning an, Old-Country ballad when
Frank entered the room and smiled at
his father a moment before he vigor-
cusly announced, “I am going to leave
gchool, dad. I’ve got a job!”™

“Sure, then, there’s two of them,”
gaid the father, setting down. the tea-
ot on the oilcloth-covered table. “I've
a job for you as well.” \

“Not so good as mine,” exclaimed the
youth. “P’m going into a shipping de-
'partment where I’ll have a chance to
be a shipping clerk, some day.. What
do you think of that?”

«iell, it’s a nice gentlemanly job,

“Frankie, but I have a better one.”

«Better than a shipping clerk? It
must be a good one!”

«It is so, lad; you’re to be a boss.”

«A precinct boss?”’

«Better nor that,” responded Dan en-
joying the youngster’s look of wonder.

“A  district boss? Tll have to be
twenty year older.”

“Better nor that, too.”
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battered dinner
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“Oh, your . ; s-only
one man bigger than a district boss;
and there’s too many after that job for
me to hope for it, even when I’m grown

”» - i
“Well, my vb;)y, T'll be fooling you no
longer; it’s no king of a political boss
at all.. You're to be a boss of works.
You’ll be one of these here bosses what
builds bridges and ships, and things the
likes of those. That’s what youwll be,
for the schoolmaster told me the way
of it” .

Frank flushed and stared; this hint
of a dream to come true was too
wonderful to be met with quick speech.
The young man had the elder’s venera-
tion for the engineer’s profession; it
was an inheritance, endowing with act-
jvity brain cells- which solved so quick-
ly for him the perplexities of mathe-
matics; love of a skill in the father
turned into an aptitude for that skill
in the son.' But Frank was a practical
youth, and though he sometimes dream-
ed, yet he acknowledged conditions, and
the ome he nmow felt incumbent upon
him was to leave school and earn his
bread. .

“It’s engineers, Trankie, who build
things; and engineers get their trade
from arithmetic, as the schoolmaster
was telling me.. And he says to me
that if T could keep you in high school
for your two years more you can get
into" the school they have for those
things. What’s this he calls them?”

“Polytechnics.” .

“"Twas the very word he was using,
but I disremembered. That would be
four years more, again.”

“But, dad, I can’t let you support me
fix more years, and me bringing in no
wages. I’'m sixteen now, and you’ve al-
ready kept me in school two years more
than the law makes you.” -

«Tis not the law of the land, but
the law of a father’s love I'm obeying,
lad. I want to see you the boss of
works. I want to see you telling
others what to do, and mnot always be
told, like me. I want to see the big
men eome to you and say, ‘Can we have
a bridge here, Mr. Conroy? and ‘What
will it cost? says they. And ‘Will we
put the electric power on the cars, Mr.
Conroy? says they to you, and you
tell them what’s what. Ah, my boy,
that’s the kind of a boss you’ll be; and
to see you doing these grand things,
making ~ travel cheap, making work
easy, making great things where there
was little things, changing the city this
way and that, like a fairy in one of
the stories your mother used to tell

vou—and you’d open your eyes big at
hearing them—that’s what I want to
see you doing. Have you no word for
the new fairy story I'm telling vou?
You had as many as a lawyer when
vour mother told you tales no better
and not so true.”

And the story came to the life of
the boy as it came to the laborer in

his vision. They lived in what many
would call poverty, but were content
with their manner of living,: for the
vision did not fade. Their poor rooms,
meals, ‘clothes, were never deplored;
they were the signs of a willing sacri-
fice to the great purpose of both their

lives, Instead of ever a despondent
thought, Dan Conroy thanked fortune
that his small political service was
rewarded with the certainty of daily
toil on city work. He noted with
secret pleasure the respect in which
even young engineers were held by the
mighty contractors; listened in silent
enjoyment to the wonder-tales fellow-
laborers repeated about the big wages
earned by engineers. ’

Frank was an enthusiastic student,
stood high in his class, and places for
such as he were waiting for more pupils
than the polytechnic graduated. His
professional rise was faster than merit
alone would have made it but no faster
than his abilities warranted. He was
employed by a company having large
municipal contracts, and a district boss
who kept a friendly eye on faithful
Dan Conroy’s boy may have hastened
the young man’s promotion. In a few
yvears he finished his shop  experience
and passed from the charge of small
contracts to the superintendency of im-
portant works. ’

Dan fretted that he never was em-
ployed as a laborer where he could see

differently at this whole matter; he
tried to dissuade his father from going
on with any daily toil. When he rented
a little house in a convenient suburb,
where they had a woman to do the
household duties they formerly shared,
he said: “You needn’t work any more,
father; my salary is as much in a
month as we used to have in a year,
and I want you to enjoy leisure and
rest.”

“Leisure, is it? = Doesn’t that mean
the same as_idleness? T’ve never learn-
ed how to be idle. T never could. T
like best to get tired and then come
home and hear you tell w
doing—where you’re bossing. T’d like
a job on the same work with you.”

Dan paused after this speech and
looked at his son inquiringly. He had
made the same suggestion many times,
hoping to hear Frank say he would get
him a day laborer’s place where he could
see his own son boss, but the son had
never given a favorable response. Dan
wondered. but would not ask. Some of
the anticipated joy in his son’s success
was not realized; not even when Frank
sold the patent-right to an invention
for such a wonderful sum that he
hought the new home and gave the
deed for it to his father—who would
rather have had one day’s work under
his boy.

As years passed, Frank was more
ofton away from home, sometimes for
weeks when directing work at a dis-

tance. Then he would send his father
papers telling of constructions “in
-charge of the ~celebrated engineer,.

Frank Conroy, of New York.” This was
more unreal than to hear his son tell
of his occupations, and the longing
dwelt sleeplessly in the old man’s heart
to see his boy, his love and pride, as
others saw him; commanding, respected,
obeyed.  There’ll not be many more
years for me at a day’s work,” he
sighed, “and unless I see the lad boss-
ing a job I'll never believe in my heart
{hat it’s all real. I'll speak to him
when next he has a contract near by,
and ask him to let me work under him
for a bit, until I satisfy my eyes, Then
1”1 be willing to give up work—though
what TIl do without work, sure I
don’t know.”

When Frank next returned from a.
absence of many weeks in the West he
took his father’s hands in greeting and
held them, and he said, “Dear dad, con-
gratulate me.”

“Sure, my boy, I do that every day,
as regular as 1 pray for you.”

“Congratulate me on this: I'm going
to be married.”

There was a hitch in the old man’s
voice as he replied: “God bless you—

‘women.”

his boy as a' boss, but Frank looked {-

jeme———

and her. I know .she’s a good girl,
Frank, for you had a good mother,
and the sons of such turn to goodl
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“The dearest and best woman in the
world is Mary Holden.” 4
Dan looked at his son, standing a
bead taller, a fine man of thirty, hand-
some, strong, but only a lad in the
and gasped before he
asked “Not
daughter
“Yes,” answered the younger man

slowly,

?”

with a laugh, “daughter of Mr. Holden, |

president of the company. Young Hol-
den was a classmate of mine at the
Tech, and invited me to the house, first,
two or three years ago, and then 1
met Mary. The president came to see
the finish of the work out West, ‘and
Miss Holden was with him. 1 returned

when we arrived ‘we were engaged.”

He gave his father a hug, pushed him
into a chair, and said with a pretended
frown, “Now, dad, I’ve a lecture for
you: you made a good job of bringing
me up, considering the raw material
you had to work with, but I failed to
bring you up properly. I want you to
stop work and be a gentleman, such a
gentleman as Miss Holden should have
for a father-in-law.” :

| She’d be ashamed to have her father-
i in-law a working man?” Dan asked

quietly.

“It’s mot that dad, but you must
think of me.”

“You are not ashamed of me, Frank?”

Ashamed of, you!
myself if I were,” the young man re-
sponded heartily. “I’ve been dull in
trying to make myself understood.
Listen: I want Mary to respect me, as
well as care for me. I've told her all
about you; how you struggled long and
hard to give me an education; how you
saw the way to make something out of
me, and did it. She knows all that, for
I've—boasted—of -it—for- 5

b

now, after aJl you’ve done for me, what

| would she think if she knew that you

still worked hard when I'm able to give
vou leisure and comfort? Don’t you see
difference between my being
ashamed. of you and being eager to do
all that I should for you?”

“Ye-es, lad, I suppose there’s a dif-

ference, but it amounts to the same in

the end, so far as I’m concerned.”

“It amounts to my wanting you to
stop work.”

“Stop work, my boy?
do if I stopped work? It’s all there is
for me to do in the world—work!”

“If you must work, dad, I've a plan
which will keep you busy, but not as a
day laborer. The Holdens have a place
in the country where I’ll be much of the
time after I’'m married, and I've my eye

What would I

| on a little farm near by, which I’ll buy
~for you and where you can dig as

much as you like and be your own

| boss.”

“’ig a great proposal, Frank, but I
must have time to think it over.”

This response was a subterfuge to
| gain time for the execution of a long-
Frank was to be in
charge of the substitution of a new
bridge for an old one over a river not
. far from their home, and Dan knew

that he could obtain employment there |
under whom he had |
In fear of offending his
to the
hridge as a mere onlooker, but the al-
ternative was dismissed as not affording
the pleasure he longed for. What can |
the sightseer know of the relation— |
the subtile eauses of hate and fear, of |
love and respect—between master and
He wanted to observe his son |
" from the viewpoint he had always had |

cherished plan:

from a foreman
often worked.

con, Dan thought of going

man?

the president’s |

like a prosperous man of business.
Changing to his laborer’s clothes in a
tool-house, Dan worked steadily, proud-
ly waiting for the daily visit of the
cngineer in charge—his son! It was as
he thought; nothing his imagination
cummoned had given him & true picture
of the importance of his boy. - Here
was no mere boss who ordered laborers
and directed details of the work, but a
master who dealt with the superinten-
dent and foremen. Dan had no trouble
in keeping his son ignorant of his
presence; indeed, he would have had to
force himself on his notice had he wish-
ed to be discovered, for Frank’s eyes
were on the work, not the workmen, and
his speech was with the men in charge
under him. At times Dan was mear
“enough to hear his boy directing the
very superintendent, a personage Dan
never could have approaached, yet there
was Frank giving him orders. ‘'l
was so far beyond his imaginings that
the father could not wholly realize it
at once, but day after day gloried
more in heart and mind as Frank’s real

1’d be ashamed of |

position became apparent to him—a boss
of bosses!

«[f ever I' took that farm without
geeing this,” he would say to himself,
1 would have died without knowing half
the truth. .My boy the boss of bosses!
And the gentle words he uses; not an
oath, but a polite, ‘I'll have it done this
way, if you please, Mr. Jones,” and see
| {hat this change is made before I'm
| kere to-morrow mnoon, if you please.’
| Not a word of back talk from Mr.
| Jones, who could discharge the man

who hires me. °Tis wonderful!”

Mr. Jones had noticed the intelligence |,

with which Dan had performed the
| simple tasks given to him, and that
| he was a strong sober man, and so
asked for him with others who were to
do some quick, precise work at the
moment the nmew bridge, floated to its
destined berth, settled down on the
adjusted bearings.

A number of officials of the contrac-
ting company and of the railroad which
used the bridge were to be present when
the creation of engineer Frank Conroy
| chould be pronounced finished and
ready for its appointed service. Dan’s
duty that morning was to hold sus-
pended by a line a heavy bolt which,
at a signal, was to be dropped into
rlace. He was instructed to watch for
the signal and lower at the moment,
not soomer or later, or the tide would
have altered an alignment the bolt was
to secure, and another tide would have
to be waited for to complete the work.
Dan was proud of the assignment to
such an important duty; to him it
| seemed as if he was to help emphasize

the nicety of his son’s mathematical

<kill. As he toiled and sweated among

the greasy iron, and helped rig the line
" be was to handle at the ecritical
moment, he felt that this was the
climax of his own life’s hard work, and
rejoiced that it was to be identified
with his son.

There was a delay; a strong wind
affected the tide, and the signalman
called to Dan that he could rest his
burden, but the old man would not do
¢o., His arms were strong, his nerves
steady, and he would hold the weight,
for if the tide was at fault it might
change unexpectedly, and he must be
ready. But he could look about a
little and see what was going on. At
the shore end near him he saw a party
of ladies and gentlemen leave a private
car and approach the span. The first
to step on to the bridge was his son,

of the directing genius of work: to be | and with him was a beautiful girl. She

a laborer among laborers under

and hear and feel his fellows’

all, himself included, was his boy.

seeingr,

greatness,

feeling

His

for a
Frank’s son's
father was a sightseer.
was to be one of those Frank ruled.

' His plan was easily carried out; the |
| foreman was glad to employ as faithful
and intelligent a man as Dan; so each

him
estimate |
of his son: to know at last, from the |
one familiar, humble post he had al-
ways held, that the man in charge of
Only
in that way could he quench his thirst
knowledge of
very
manner might change if he knew hix
The only way

was looking at Irank as if attending
while he explained the work, but Dan
saw that in her eyes was only love and
trust: no interest in facts of tides and
weights and strains and adjustments.
Dan remembered a woman looking into
his eyes that way once, when Frank’s
mother was young and pretty, and he
wished that she could see their sonm,
gallantly helping this girl up the plank
~connecting the shore track with the
| slowly lowering bridge, leading the
party of great folks, the hero of the
aay!
“Steady there with that bolt line.”

morning early he left his home in his| ealled the signalman as Dan, in sudden

sedate frock suit, well brushed, looking | panie, turned his face away from the
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upproaching party upon discovering
their intention to cross the bridge. This
would bring them so close that he
would be recognized unless he were
quick in getting away when the bolt
was placed. He had not counted on
this; he thought he would have finished
his task and slipped away long before
the visitors would cross, but the delay
owing to the tide variation had brought
them near his post earlier than he had
expected. Soon they came so close
that while he watched the signalman
he could also, out of the corner of his
eye, see Frank and Miss Holden. They
stopped and Frank called back to those
lehind that a certain boit must drop
into place before they could proceed.
Dan heard him say to the girl by his
side: “That workman has something
to do before I can say that this is a
suceess. I hope he has a steady eye
and hand, for a nice point in the opera-
{ion depends on him.”

Dan’s bent head and soft hat con-
coaled his face, and he was glad ot 1t,

L

rope, steadily, quickly, and the great
bolt slipped noiselessly into the well-
oiled cyes; the bridge trembled, stead-
ied, and then settled as true and firm

cn its piers as if it were an arching.

rock. There was a mad whistling by
tugs and locomotives, cheers by the
crowds, and the party back of Frank
clapped their hands and cried, “Conroy!
Bravo, Conroy!” ’

Frank smiling lifted his hat, then
gave his hand to Miss Holden to help
her over an open space. Dan, the
words “Bravo, Conroy!” ringing in his
ears above all the-din; slowly straight-
ened up and tried to move away, but
for the first time in his life that he
could remember he felt faint, and hi
knees trembled. Miss Holden was first
to mnotice, his plight, and exclaimed,
See, Frank, that poor man who fasten-
cd the bridge is suffesiag!”

Dan turhed his back and staggered
a few paces, but Frank sprang to his
side, caught him, and then for the first
time saw his face.

Yet there was Frank giving his orders!

for this unexpected occurrence, and the
strain of his burden,. were twisting his
face into unlovely snarls. The suspense
was affecting others; the visitors, the
spectators on land and water, were
silent, and, as they watched the slow
movements of the mighty mass of steel,
(very action of a workman caused a
<tart of nervousness. The signalman’s
hand rose; when it fell Dan must
quickly, steadily, lower the bolt. His
head began to swim a little with the
excitement and the physical strain, and
he prayed that his eyes might not fill,
and obscure his sight. He saw nothing
now but the raised hand, though he
Leard, mistily, the girl saying, “How
exciting it is, Frank. But I know every-
thing will be perfect, because you did
it all.”

“I'm only the boss,” Frank answered,
Jaughing, but a little nervously, as it
sounded to Dan. “Everything now de-
pended on the workmen.”

Dan saw the signalman’s hand wave, |
then fall, and with it he lowered the |

“Father!”

“Cto on, my boy. Go on, and no one
will know me,” whispered Dan huskily.

The young man flushed scarlet. His
{ather’s face was covered with grease
and sweat, and drawn with strain and
excitement. “Pass along,” the old man
pleaded; I couldn’t help coming to see
you as a boss, but I didn’'t think you
would see me. Go on!”

Frank Yturned to Miss Holden,
stretched out his hand to her, and as
she stepped to his side, said, “Mary,
this is my father—my dear old dad.”

The girl started, but not from em-
barrassment, and without a shadow of
hesitation bent forward toward Dan.
gathered up his cramped, moist, black-
ened hands in hers, supple, untried,
white gloved, saying, “I would have
known him; Frank, for no one but your
father could have just such eyes.”

Instinctive chivalry prompted Dan’s
reply: “I saw vou looking into my
boy’s eyes a bit ago, and I pray to God
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Fairy Familiarity
Breeds Respect

- Examine a cake of Fairy Soap as
closely as you will, you can find no
flaw. It has no coloring matter, dyes
or strong perfumes to deceive the eye
or delude the sense of smell. It is just N
as pure and good as its whiteness in- -
dicates. Ask for Fairy Soap—the handy,
floating, oval cake. o

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY,
MONTREAL.

i
-

$656,000 -Subscri bed Capital— $656,000

Cash Depe@sits with Three Provincial Governments

Hail Insurance

It is every man’s privilege to carry his own risk and save
the insurance premium, but why pay a premium and still
carry the risk?

We offer insurance that has been on trial for ten years in
Manitoba and Saskatchewan and it shows an unbroken record
of loss claims paid in full, to which thousands of satisfied
insurers will bear witness.

Why experiment with something that is on record as having
failed whenever put to the test of a bad hail season; or with
the new and untried methods of Companies having little o
no knowledge of Hail Insurance.

Ours is not cheap insurance, but an article that can be

depended upon and the price is reasonable.

The Central Canada Insurance Co., Brandon, Man
The Saskatchewan Insurance Co., Regina, Sask.
The Alberta-Canadian Insurance Co., Edmonton, Alta.

Insurance Agencies, Limited
General Agents Winnipeg, Brandon, Regina

LOCAL AGENTS in all districts will be pleased to quote rates and
furnish other information.
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You cannot al-
ways judge a roofing by its
price. Lower-grade roofings
‘are often sold at about the
L same price as Brantford
_Roofing. So please be care-
| ful.

You can only make sure
of lasting service
by first making
sure that you are getting the
 GENUINE Brantford Roof- : Y
ing. Remember that each roll of the® genuine
Pbears two trade-marks. One trade=mark is “a
rooi with a big letter B in the gable.” The other
is a “rooster” in the act of crowing. 22
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Send right now for our big roofing book. It tells our
| peasons for making Drantford Roofing higher in quality
than any other ready roofing. We pglleve you'll appreci-
ate these reasons. It also tells why we méke Brantford |
Roofing in THREE finishes—Asphalt, Rubher.and Crystal.
BRANTFORD ROOFING COMPANY, LIMITED

Brantford Canada

Winnipeg Agents: General Supply Co. of Canada, Ltd., Woods Western
Bldg. ket St., East. °
Vancouver Agents: Fleck ﬁroq., Ltd.,fmperinl Bldg., Seymour St.

Brass Bed
No. 2103

Quality Beds
are beds after your own heart, in design, material and workmane
ghip. They aré the best beds made in Canada—or anywhere elses
We prove it, this way. Go to your furniture dealer and have a
Quality Bed delivered to your home. Use it for thirty days, and if
You do not say it is the firmest, steadiest bed you’'ve ever used,
he takes it away—no charge. If it is not best in finish and crafts-
manship, there is no sale. We take g/l the risk and you take none.

™" QualityBeds

carry our Quality Guarantee Ticket—the best policy for metal bed
snsurances 1t binds us to replace any Quality bed that fails te
gtand the test of five years. The Quality Guarantee is specific and
conclusive. It admits of no element of doubt. Quality Beds mus#
meet your jdea of what a first-rate bed should be, or they do not
cost you one cent, Best of all, Quality Beds cost no more than in-
ferior kinds. We want to send you our beautiful catalog, “Bed-
time,” to post you thoroughly on brass and enamel beds. Write
for it pow, on a postal. We'll mail it free. 24

The Real
Quality

Quality Tag Guarantes

you’ll never see anything in them but
love.” '

Mary Holden smiled, though her ‘eyes
filled with quick tears, and ghe said,
“Frank’ your father must come to the
car and hear them congratulate you.”

“Indeed he must,” assented Frank.
*Wash up, dad ,and come to the car

, for lunch’

Winnipeg, June, 1910.

jistening to compliments to his boy.
«Isn’t Frank splendid?” asked Miss
Holden of Dan, when the hero had
modestly responded to. the speeches.
«He is so,” whispered Dan. “He’s
the finest boss I ever saw. Oh. I'm
glad I saw him boss a job.”
Miss Holden looked at the old man

. He lowered the rope, steadily, quickly.

Dan’s knees were all right now. He
hurried to the tool-house, where, after
a lively spashing in a bucket of water,
he put on his “walking clothes,” as he |
called them, thankful that he wore such
fine garments to and from work, and
was soon seated at Miss Ifolden’s side

“Baby

By George

AC‘\()S.\‘ a  stretch of
white  beach, some

fifty feet above the

line of high tide, at

the far east end of

the pretty, straggling l

age of Pass ‘|

Christian, on  the

Mexican Gulf, stood

a tumble-down old boat-house, in th(‘l
last stages of decay. Wild vines and lux-
uriant undergrowth closed in around it,
and the path which had once straggled
aown to it from the shell-road could

have been traced only by a native-horn. |
A line of posts, the remains of what
had once been a private pier, stretehed

| out into the water: some leaning to

every point of the compass, others re-

duced to mere shell-covered stumps, by

the never-ceasing work of the teredo.
The boat-house inclosed, but so many

with a new expression. “I did not mean
that,” she said, “I mean how splendid
il was in him to have you here to help
him finish the work. That was fine!”

“It was so0,” answered Dan simply.
“Tt has made the day my triumph, as
well as his, miss.”

Mine”

J. Leovy.

were the great gaps in its rotten, shin-
gled roof it could hardly be said to
shf*lter, a boat of some twenty-eight to
thirty feet in length, all but falling to
pieces from decay. Calking lead and
putty had fallen from the gaping seams
of deck and hull, and the fatal malady
of dry-rot showed in every plank and
timber. But, despite nogl;'ct and the
ravages of time, it was still evident
from her smooth lines, the broad ex-
panse of her forward deck, the oval oak
coaming of her open cockpit, and many
another feature significant to the know-
ing, that she had “lived while she
lived,” and that her career had been
among the “aristocracy of boatdom.

On a particularly hot summer day her
peaceful slumber in the old shed was
l)roke.n.. Seated in her cockpit was a
perspiring, dusty, rouchly-clad individ-
ual, apparently much disturbed in mind,
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and harassed by unusual mental activ-
ity. Around her gathered half-a dozen
others, all tanned, weather-beaten, and |
having that appearance of being half |
amphibious characteristic of all Gulf- |
Coast men, _ A mixture of eagerness
and supprefed excitement was very

-apparent in them, as they seemingly

awaited the verdict on some question,
from tht citizen in the boateeeETAONI
from the citizen in the boat, who, on
the other hand, seemed utterly devoid
of any sense of hurry.

«Well, Nick,” said one of them finally,
%what do you think?” Thus prompted,
Nick slowly shifted his quid, contem-
plating a cleat, that had once held the
main-sheet, but now hung dejectedly,
end down, by one nail, and in slow,

drawling, disjointed sentences rendered '
' , humorist.

judgment. )
«ell, boys, T’ll tell yer—she’s just,

got erabout ez bad er case er dry-rot as

fver
ber in her from stem to stern—nur er
plank—nur even & cleat; \?ut with lots
er galvanized nails, and six, or meb}m
geven false ribs, an’ er kaig er white
lead, an’ about er bar’l er pitch—an’ er
bale or so o' oakum—why we might
make her go through; ennyhaow I'm

willin’ ter try—I can’t do no more than |

that ennyhoaw.”

the same finality to his remarks as
the amen of the preacher, or the
Pax Vobiscum of the priest. The group
ccattered under his direction in quest
of tools and material; and quickly, but
quietly enough to escape the not very
observant curiosity of the village, re-
turned tc the scene of action. Every
one of them was more or less of a jack-
leg boat-carpenter, and each, under
Nick’s supervision, was s00on earnestly
at work on the particular part of the
jol assigned to him.

It was the day of the great annual
regatta, under the supervision of the
Southern Yacht Club, held at Bay St.
Louis.

The beach, the long white shell-road,.
known simply as the “Front Road,” the
steamer*wharves and the approaches to
the L. & N. R. R. bridge, were filled
with a miscellaneous mass of people

* Yachtsman in all the glory of 8. Y. C.

uniform and caps; ladies with flushed
excited faces, in their best holiday re-
galia, fluttering with bright badges and
ribbons; gamblers, sailors, watermen
and wharf-rats all mingled in demo-
eratic freedom.

Schooner-yachts from other points,
with gay parties on board, sloops des-
tined for entry in the race, fisher
craft, oyster-boats, “dago” luggers (the
staunchest, smartest sailors in the Gulf,
but looking, with their single enormous
peaked sail and narrow hull, as though
a catspaw would upest them), yawls,
canoes, and every other variety of small
craft fluttered excitedly here and there
or waited at anchor’ for the commence-
ment of the grand event. Kvery now
and then the keen eye of some expert
would discern a new white speck on
the distant horizon; and, almost before
the uninitiated could note the dot on
the water’s edge, had named the yacht
her home port, given an opinion as to
her chances and a guess as to the make-
up of her crew.

For an unknewn craft to have ap-
peared among the incoming tleet would
have been as unexpected to the' coast
resident as for a strange fish—one he
couldw’t name to have flashed into the
kot sunlight from those familiar glit-
tering waters. And yet this is just
what did happen; and curiosity was
not relieved as to the identity of the
new-comer, even when she had passed
within~a stone’s throw of the T of
the long “Puplic Wharf.”

unpainted and dark .with age, streaks
of pitch and patches of white lead mak-
ing & weird fresco of her deck and
sides; an immense suit of sails, black
as cver were abandoned to moth and
nitldew, patched with
third and
fourth hand sail-cloth. Owe of the
crew was kept constantly bailing with

bucket and ean, in a struggle to keep !

up with the leakage through the St‘“l.i“-
od old seams. And yet a certain trim-
ness, even in her rags, seemed to differ-

I see—an’ thar ain’t er sound tim- }

entiate her from the hoi polloi of fish-'

ing craft, trading smacks, hired sloops |

and other parasitical accessories to the
race.
dignity of her own, with no greater
speed, however, than might have been
anticipated from her general rig and
make-up. This was easily demonstrat-
ed by a saucy sloop, a class below her
size, which danced alongside, took her
wind and rushed merrily ahead, leaving
the old black rags all a-quiver.

But if the boat wasn’t known, her
crew were—every weather-beaten, sun-
tanned tar of them; and lots of ironical
but good-natured bandiage passed back
and forth between the unknown and
the wharf and adjacent craft. “Why
don’t yer enter her in ther race?” final-
ly yelled one particularly extravagant
But when the answer came
back in Nick’s long drawl, “Thet’s wot
we’re her fer,” the hilarity passed all
bounds, reaching the summit of its eres-
cendo when Nick, leaving his charge
for a few moments, came in and gravely
entered and obtained his number for
Baby Mine, in the “First Class
Open Sloops.”

Nick had always been Lknown as
cranky and obstinate, but ‘the boys
looked a little serious when he carried

| things to the extent of laying sund
When Nick said “ennyhaow,” it meant | 3 ying ry
business, and was understood to give

bets for himself and his crew, on Baby
Mine against the favorites, and was
even prevailed upon by one fun-loving
individual to put a little with long odds,
“agin ther field.”  “Nick’s jus’ gone

" plumb crazy,” said the individual in

question. “Why ther little Aggie jus’
run clean away from his ole tub not
twenty minutes ago—wonder whar he
picked her up anyhow?”

Old Captain Jim, a lifelong enthusiast
and follower of boat-racing in all forms,
standing on the deck of his big lumber
schooner Concordia, as she lay at anchor
near the starting point; had a puzzled
and somewhat absent look on his face
as he scrutinized Baby Mine. Suddenly
the dawn of some long-past memory
lit up his wrinkled brown face. Turn-
ing, he clambered down into the little
room that had formed his home for
most of his long life. Out of his big
sea-chest, he took an old cigar-box and
among a mass of tattered bills, mem-
oranda and clippings from newspapers
and sporting magazines, he finally found
the particular slip of which he was in
search—a long article on American
centre-board yachts, clipped from a well-
known authority on sporting aquatics.
This he read over carefully, deposited
in a pocket, and going on deck, clamber-
ed into his yawl and threw off her
painter.

Rowing slowly around Baby Mine, he
measured her with his eye and carefully
studied every point; noted that below
her water-line, she had been smoothly
planed and black-leaded; that her gal-
vanized wire-rope stays and her stand-
ing rigging generally, was true and
taut;then rowed a few feet astern and
peered down into the yellow depths.
When he raised his head, the last sign
of bewilderment had passed, leaving his
keen face unusually knowing.

Baby Mine’s crew had watched the
whole performance .in serious silence.
“Jim’s on to us,” said one of them at
last. “Yaas, but he won’t give us
away,” answered Nick.

The Captain did not return to the
(oncordia, but rowed in behind the long
wharf, tied his yawl, climbed up, and
sauntered carelessly into the vicinity of
a group of resplendent 8. Y. C. men.
One of them was laying down the law
to a more or less respectful group of
listeners. He was well informed in
yachting lore, and after having ex-
hausted the subject of the International

glorification, ~struck the subject of

all shades from |

yachts in the Gulf.

She moved with a certain |

for |

THE CANADIAN BANK

BRANGHES IN EVERY PROVINCE OF CANADA AND IN

' Cup Races and twisted the Lion’s tail |
. | Jike a true American citizen, to his own
A very tough-looking craft she was;

Finalliy he struck the present season,

and offered to lay any reasonable odds
that the boat of the year, the beautiful
Silence—with her straight wedge how,
hollow spars, adjustable step, and fault-
less lines—nodding to her anchor by the
side of the Lady Emma, last year’s in-
vincible, would walk away with the
flect. There seemed to be no takers,
and a convineing silence ensued.

It was at length broke lllu-\lu-rhn(lly.

TAn Attractive lnvestme‘ilt )

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 at an early date. {
App;ly to:

THE EMPIRE LOAN COMPANY
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followers of salt water, Captain Jim'
joinied the group. “I hate to see a good |

t go with no takers, Mr. Anderson,”
drawled; “it’s like seeing good
whiskey running out ev er leaky bar’l,

With fair odds I might even risk er |

lettle bet agin ther Silence—altho’suv |
course, she is er mighty good boat.” |

The young man winked slightly to
the friend on his far side. The wink |
said plainly, “Soft snap,” but the lips
were smiling on Captain Jim. “May-
be you have a favorite of your own,
Captain,” he said, jokingly. “I'll give |
you long odds on her if you have. What
would you want on Baby Mine, say,
against the field?”

“Well, ’'m willin’ to meet yer even
thar, if the odds is long ernuff,” was the
unexpected reply. “I'm great on long
unexpected reply. “I'm great on long
vdds, yer know.” The old fellow count-
ed out laboriously, in all kinds or
small silver and worn fractional cur-
rency and ragged dollar-bills and the
outrageous memorandum was entered
on the dainty tablets: “Capt. Jim—
Baby Mine against field, one to ten in
50'.”

Until quite recently, regattas on the
Gulf Coast, from Pensacola to Galves-
ton, started from the anchorage. Each
class was lined up separately, the lee-

] yard boats being given a slight com-
pensatory advantage in lead to prevent |

1

|

|

i

LOCAL CENTRE EXAMINATIONS |

L= in the WEST during June and early
part of July.

NEW CENTRES will be formed when |

a certain number of candidates are
guaranteed.

Send for 150 Page Year Book.

Conservatory School of Expression
F. H. Kirkpatrick, Ph.D., Principal.
Public Reading, Oratory, Physical and Vocal
Culture, Dramgtic Art and Literature,
Special Calendar

Music Lessons Free

AT YOUR HOME. Write today for our Booklet.
it tells how to learn to play any instrument
Piano, Organ, Violin, etc, Address American
School of Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chi- '
cago, 111, /

“covering” at the start. With main- |
sail and topsail up, a man at the jib
halyards, another at the windward stay
with hand on cable to start the anchor
at the flash of the starting-gun, 'the
yachts chafed at their short cables, and
men hardly breathed as they watched
in intense silence for the flash from the
judges’ boat.

It came!—and almost before the

§ white puff had fully caught the moving

influence of the fresh easterly breeze
every anchor had been broke and swung
aboard, every jib had flashed up, and
the fine long lines of yachts, represent- |
ing as many classes, were dashing for- l

Winnipeg, ;m 1910,

ward, with sail flattened down hard | down before the wind for home, a full

on their first tack to windward.

But . either from native slowness or
otherwise, Baby Mine dragged behind.
Despite a magnificant start, satisfactory
even to hypercritical Nick, she slowly
dropped both to leeward and astern of
the leaders, and finally even of the‘
stragglers in her class.

Captain Jim, on the wharf, groundl
his teeth. Nick, in grim silence, threw |
lightning glances from topmost-head to |
deck, from bowspirit to boom-end, |
finally bringing up on the centre-case.
Instantly a furious exclamation broke |
from him. His eye had lighted upon &
piece of half-inch rope fast to a cleat, |
passing over the top and down into
the centre-case. Nick’s vocabulary was
far more extensive than choice; and the |
offending rope had been attended to full |
five minutes before he had once more
settled down to taciturnity. Mean-
while, Baby Mine had bounded forward,
and was running, as Nick afterward
put it, “like a scared dog,” eating into
the wind full half-point closer than any-
thing in sight. Yacht after yacht was
steadily overhauled and passed. Baby
Mine, with her black:canvas flat as a
card, her crew lying or squatting, with
only heads above' deck, the bailing
buccet and can working incessantly, a
thousand pounds of sand-bags packed
up on her windward quarter, and her
main-sheet hauled in till. the boom al-
most over the lee end of the trawler,

two minutes before Baby Mine rounded.
When she had done so both crews pre-
pared for a fight to the death. The
wind had freshened to half a gale, two
buckets had taken the place of one in
the Baby Mine, and the bailers worked
desperately to keep the water down.
Every bag was packed astern, around
the main-sheet tender on the after-deck,
and the men crowded aft until Nick was
almost jammed in at the helm; and yet
with her black mainsail on one side and
big ballon-jib on the other kept on even
keel by Nick’s marvelous steering, Baby
Mine jammed her bow into the sea and
squatted until her decks were inches
deep, and nothing but the oval coaming

| was above the surrounding, hissing

foam. Half-way in, amid a dead hush
on both boats, but a pandemonium or
yells and cheering ashore, Baby Mine
passed the Silence. Thus the two boats
rushed on to the finish with scarce a
hundred feet between them. Baby

'Mine, as Nick said, “takin’ in bar’ls of

water at every jump.” The boom of
the gun from'the judges’ boat announc-
ed her victory, and the big event in the
big regatta was over.

“Get in her mainsail, boys,” shouted
Nick. “We. can’t jibe her as she is.
We must get her up in the wind some-
how. Don’t haul on her main-sheet like
that, you idjits; yow’ll pull her in two.
Be easy—"

The strain was

‘dbut it was too late.
was walking like a witch almost into|*mfore than the old boat could bear.

the eye of the freshening breeze.

The crowds on the wharf and in the
yachts were wild with excitement. Cap-
tain Jim was the centre of a frantic
group. What was Baby Mine? Where
did she come from? “He didn’t know,
but she seemed to him like a likely old
tub, and he seemed to remember having
seen her sometime somewhar. Ter save
his hide, he couldn’t place her.” The
Silence had made a big lead on the
start, and it seemed doubtful if Baby
Mine could overcome it. She swung

am\nd the second stake, and had start- |

Nellie's First Born,

With a crack like . a rifle, followed by
the sound' of splitting wood, the star-
board chain plate tore from the dozy
timber, the stay swung. inboard, the
mast leaned for a moment with its ter-
rible leverage on the rotten deck, and
Baby Mine was literally split from stem
to stern, The sand-bags slid overboard,
and the disjointed hull settled into the

rushing water with speed still on..
“Captain Jim,” said the young S. Y.
C. man, “you’ve won fairly, and I hope
yowll get the Concordia the finest suit
of sail and handsomest gilt figurehead
on the Coast, But I want
you to do something for

- me.”

“What’s thet?” said
the old fellow whose
eyes were still blazing
with the excitement and
triumph.

“I want you to tell
me, before the whole
crowd gets on to it,
who Baby Mine was.”

“T was kinder puzzled
arbout her at first,” re-
plied the Captain, “but
I seemed to kind er
remember her in a hazy
way, and then my mem-
ory got a jog somehow,
and I went down to my
cabin and got this, and
rowed over and sort uv
studied the thing out.
You needn’t read the
first part about the
other boats—just thet
part  thar,” handing
Anderson the slip and
pointing to a paragraph
about half-way down
the column.

Anderson rtead alqud
to his  sympathizing
chums: But the. Lym-
nas, built by the same
firm for C. H. Harrs,
of Pensascola, Florida,
was the fastest al}(l
most famous of this
class -~ of American
centreboard sloops ever
built in  the United
States. “Do you mean
to say, Captain,” he
asked in a voice O
hushed intensity, “that
that old wreck out
there, Baby Mine, is the
Lymnas?”

“That’s
(Captain

" tiously.

“But, Captain,” per-
sisted the young fellow,
still pathetically argm-
meztative, “I  don’t

understand it yet. The

what,” said
Jim  senten-
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Aggie went by her like a shot before ‘

the race.”

. «Thet wasn't to be wondered at,
puther,” said the Captain, “considerin’.”

© «Considering what?”

«Thet the Lymnas hed erbout three |
hundred foot of half-inch rope through
her centre-case, a dragging behind, and
mebbe a little bag of sand on the end. '
1 tell yer, I wuz almost crazy when Nick
fergot to turn loose of that tow-line
when he started. Capt Jim walked |
over to where Nick stood dripping, the |
centre of an admiring crowd.

«] surely didn’t think she‘d las’ ter
git through,” Nick was saying; “en hit |
was a close squeeze; but she did it, |
toys, didn’t she—anyhaow ?” |

<

Bovril’s Annual Meeting.

i
The thirteenth annual general meet- |
sing of Bovril, Limited, was held the |
other day at River Plate House, Fins- |
bury Circus, Londoa, E.C., the Earl, of |
‘Arran, K.P., Chairman of the Company, |
presiding. The report of the secretary,
Mr. W. A. Harns, both as to the devel- \
opment of the business and the finances |
of the year, proved very gratifying to |
the ‘shareholdenrs. t

For a dozen years Bovril, Limited, ‘
have been manufacturing this well-
known  beef extract, constantly enlarg-
ing and improving their plant and fa-
cilities, while the deémand.has increased
steadily every year. To meet their
requirements in _respect to the raw |
material, Bovril, Limited, have acquired |
jn recent years, farms comprising nine .
and a half million acres. The area of
the Bovril estates is over half a million
acres, in the Argentine Republic, and |
over mine million acres in Australia.
On the first mentioned estates one hun-
dred and fifty thousand head of cattle
roam in freedom, although their ulti-
mate destiny is ‘Bovril’ and on newer
Australian ranches there are a hundred |
thousand Shorthorns. These herds are |

constantly - being improved by the ad- *

—dition of the purest strains of imported
stock. !
It was mentioned that during the
year the method of the preparation of
Bovril’ had been thoroughly inspected
by a very large and representative |
number of medical and scientific men
who individually expressed their sat-
jsfaction at the great care exercised to
ensure absolute cleanliness and bright- |
ness. These visitors were welcomed at
the factory by one of the directors,
Sir James Crichiton Browne, M.D.,
F.R.S., and that gentleman in his re-
marks at the meeting expressed his
pleasure in being associated with
Bovril, Limited, feelin, as he did that
he was assisting to benefit the pub-
lic by sharing in the work of providing
them with a good thing, and that he
regarded ‘Bovril’ as a valuable means
of maintaining constitutional stamina.

P

A Fascinating Drama.

The peopling of the Great Canadian
West is a fascinating drama), whether
we view it from the large or the small
end of the telescope,i. e., from the point
of the great railroad builder throwing a
steel spine across the continent, or from
the point. of one little family unit find-
ing its tree farm under the aegis of
this transportation line. The line of the
Grand Trunk Pacific across Canada is
essentially the line of homes. Who is
it that answers the call of the wheat,
the young, the brave, the hopeful, the
helpful ? says Miss Agnes Deans Camer-
on, in-the March issue in the “Magazine
of Commerce.” The writing tools to
write the drama are the strong arms
of men and of faith-possessed women.
It is a goodly play for the world to
watch. The first scene is enacted on
the prairie farm where the virgin sod
is turned under to a crop of wheat for
the first time sineé creation’s dawn.
The second scene is the grain elevator.
red against the setting sun, and the
waiting train of Grand Trunk cars.
Our drama closes with the loaf of
bread clutched in the eager grasp of
the little child in some crowded city of
tlie old world.
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The CAPITAL
Cream Separator

is the

that will “Buy Itself’ For You

As soon as you have read this advertisement, sit down and write a post
card for The Capital book—the=book that not only tells the story of the
easy-running, cream-saving separator, but that tells how you can put The l
Capital in your own dairy practically without costing you a cent, ot ;

The book also tells all about the wonderful Capital gears, about _their
ualities—how they run in oil— how an
g the minute you let go of the handle—
light, three-and-a-half-pound bowl, T,

perfect meshing and non-wearing q
,automatic clutch stops them runnin,
and about how they give the

iy

revolutions a minute.

Tt tells how and why The Capital skims Eloser——why The Capital wutes ' 3

less than one-fifth the cream that
explains how the machine can.be made sweet and clean in two minutes

after you are through using it. ,
This book is full of hard-and-fast facts—separator facts—which every

other separators waste—and them : @

dairyman owes it to himself to know; facts which will prove a revelation :
to the dairyman who is not fantiliar with The Capital. s

Write for the book to-day—NOW.’ L

The National Manufacturing Co,L:

Head Office: Ottawa

Branch Offices: Regina, Sask.; Edmonton, Alta.; Moncton, N,B, -

T

Factories: Ottawa and Brockville

i
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That 2 for 1 guar-
antee—the most lib-
eral given anywhere
—is 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
vou make doubly sure of satis-
faction, for if the hosiery does
not fulfill the guarantee the
makers have to pay a double
penalty.

But after you've worn a pair
of Pen-Angle Hosiery youw’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
jrritate the feet or rip apart’;

They rein..ice the feet, heels
and toes—the places that get the

hardest usage—without you ever

RN
being aware of any extra thick-
ness.

Don’t be content another day

with hosiery which has those
horrid seams up the leg and
the foot—with hosiery -

aAcross

We guarantee the following lines
to shrink or stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast.
longer than any other cashmere or cotton hosiery so
wearing Pen-Angle Guaranteed Hosiery any length of time,
that fails to fulfill this guarantee in any particu
replace them with TWO new pairs free of charge.

less serviceable—but get Pen-
Angle 2 for 1 guaranteed hosiery

‘For Ladies

No. 1760.—“Lady Fair”
Medium weight.
Made of fine, soft cashmere yarns,
5-ply foot, heel, toe and

high splice, giving them strength
Box of

Cashmere hose.
2-ply leg.
where strength is needed.

3 pairs, $1.60; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1020.—Same- quality as 1760,
Black only.,

Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

but heavier weight,

Black

Buy Hosiory Made
the Largest Mills on
a 2-for-1 Guarantee

of Pen-Angle Hosiery to fit you perfec_tl;', not

We guarantee them to wear.
1d at the same prices. If, after
you should ever find a pair-

lar, return the same to us and we win\

tan, leather,

of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs,

No. 800.—*“Black Knight.” Win=
ier we hlt dlack Ga&m i {
ose. b~ply body, spun : :
Australian wool. = 9-ply . ik~ splic-

ing in heels and toes. ft, com-
fortable, and a wonder to. resis
wear. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.

No.

weight. Black only, Box of 3
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

No. 1150.—Very fine Cashmere T g s
hose, Medium weight, 2-ply leg. So?:llgé %em“mEv:,‘:f::t cm:
4-ply foot, heel and toe. Black, from four-ply long ataple' combed

light and dark tan, leather, cham-
pagne, myrtle,. pearl gray, oxblolod.
pairs,

quality Cotton
2-ply Egyptian
varn, with 8-ply heels and toes.
Black, light and dark tan, cham-
pagne, myrtle, pearl gray,Boxblo?d.
0X 0

helio, cardinal. Box of
$1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00

No. 1720.—Fine
hose. Made of

helio, sky, pink, bisque.
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $1.50.

No. 11756.—Mercerized. Same col-
ors as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6

pairs; $2.00.

For Men

No. 2404.—Medium weight Cash-
mere half-hose. Made of 2-ply Bot-
any yarn with our special “Ever-
last” heels and toes, which add to

L

heels and toes, Soft in finish and
very comfortable to the feet. -
winner. Black, light and dark tan,
Put up In boxes, Box of 3

$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

Instructions

If your dealer cannot supply ,0“2
state number, size and color of
hosiery desired, and enclose price,
and we will fill your order post«
paid. If:not sure of size of hoslery,
send size of shoe worn, Remember,
we will fill no order for less than
one box and only one size in a box.

Catalog Free

It you want something different
than the styles and shades listed,

its wearing qualities, while the send for handsome free -catalog
hosiery still remains soft and com- which shows an extensive line in
fortable. Black, light and dark colors. 45

Penmans, Limited, Dept.. 43, Paris, Canada

4
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1090.—Cashmere half-hose. .
Same quality as 500, but lighter -

Angle

Hosiery

:
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A Very Superior Man.

By Anne Warner

UFUS Timmans was | procession was made by an occasional

the firstborn of his I paiIIJ: gf t\\t'ilns.
' nder the

circumstances it- would

| —very superior.

«“Why don’t that biggest boy help
vou more?” Mrs. Tripp, a caller, asked
of Mrs. Timmans as the latter sat rock-
ing her third son, while her two daugh-
ters crawled about the visitor’s
with the sprightly gait of very young

another and to their
various friends.

“It isn’t just Decause he’s our baby
that we think he’s out of the com-
mon run,” his proud father told Mr.
Clark (of the postoffice and Clark’s
city store), “no, sir. 1 know what fools

folks are over the babies and I ain’t Kittens.  “Ain’t he most ninc years
in for making an ekal exhibition of | now ?” L
No, I don’t call Rufus out of ' “He’ll be nine next February,” said

myself. \
the common because he’s my child—I the mother proudly; “but oh, he’s above

call him out of the common run because | baby-tending, Mrs. Tripp. He’s so
it’s the simple truth.” = | smart I can’t tell you. You ought to see

The mother of the young prodigy | some of his whittlings! Why, he whit-
was not the less convinced of his re- | tled out an open-work inkstand the other
markable advantages over the ordinary | day and I’'ve put it in the parlor-to keep

average of human beings. till I die.” ) .
“He looks to me like he’d grow up “How can you make it hold ink?

=y

The half pound can contains
eight ounces of pure cocoa, of
the finest quality, most delicious
flavor, and possessing all the
strength of the best cocoa
beans, most carefully blended.

WALTER BAKER & CO. Ltd.

3 Established 1780

DORCHESTER - - MASS.
' Branch House: 86.St. Peter St., Montreal

| -

- MORE CANADIAN
TESTIMONY ™ .

“Fife* Boots duly received
Splendid fit. Well pleased with
same. A MACKELLAR."

New Westminster, B.C,

The Famed
® o

v

BOOTS

FOR FARMERS,
GAMEKEEPERS,
SHEPHERDS,
etc.

Always'Please

7From the beginning they have always been
he FIRST to anticipate and meet every demand
of the Farmer and couniry wearer for better
and greater Footwear service.

The repeat orders rveceived from all parts of
Canada are the best evidence of the merit of the
"™ MADE IN THE OLD GO
by a practical country shoemaker, the **Fite” is hon-
estly built from finest Waterproofzug, Beva, Chrome,
Crup or Horseskin Leathers, and can be had with or
without hob nails as desired.

PER PAIR $4.78, CARRIAGE PaIip
Send size (or draw outline of fout) and Money Order

payable at Strathmiglo P, 0., Scotland.
SEND FOR THE FIFE" FAMILY CATALOGUE. FREE,

A. T. Hogg, 1 Strathmiglo, Fife, Scotland

The Pioneer and Leader of **Boots ‘by Post” trade.

For Spraying ) :
Frut Trees, Shrubs, 73
Bushes and Plants, there’s i
nothing to equal ‘

'EUREKA

COMPRESSED AIR, FOUNTAIN

A

/ Requires but one pumping

to empty cntire contents of
tank. Automaticlever valve
stops flow of liquid while
going from one plant to an-
other. Easy,light, compact;
tested to stand 5 times the
) pressure required to expel

liguid. Two nozzles, with hose
attachment for spraying small
trees. Write for'catalogue. 1
THE EUREKA PLANTER CO,
Limited, - Wgeodstock, Ont,

|
|

|

They regarded him as a very superior baby.”

to be a inspector or maybe the presi- + asked Mrs. Tripp.

dent,” v e said to Aunt Eliza. “Any- | “Oh, it won't ever hold ink unless we
one car see he's sure to be something é can tind a bottle to it in it”—D>Mrs.
| high up and sort of quiet and import- | Timmans paused to turn the baby over
| ant.” and roll little Eliza’s ball out from under

Aunt Eliza was a woman of great
practical gifts, she wore spectacles and
had a sharp point on her nose and her

| tongue; sympathetic admiration was eight years ol

" not her forte. By the time that Rufus was the
“You'd better teach Thim to quit - eldest of a family of nine he was him- - he

suckin’® his thumb while he’s little,”  self all of fourteen years of age.

she said in a tone that went over the |
voung mother like a douche of ice wa- ' meditation on the
for. “It’'s an awiul job to break ‘em his teacher.
of it when they get bigger.”
Rufus was the first child  of
Timmans, but he 'was by no means the

part

John see if there maternal

to the riddle.

Was ;lll‘\ AW

last. No child was the last for years She found Mra. Timmans  darning
and vears and years.  Little brothers  stockings over the prostrate body .of

ufus’ fifth younger brother.

“I come to sce you about that

followed little sisters with machine-like
regularity, and the only break in the

parents.  They re- | ‘
) garded his as a very \ have seemed that the eldest born must
superior baby and become a mere cab and cradle a.d_]l‘mct——
remarked freely on but his superiority saved him. For .at
the fact to one | eight years old Rufus was still superior |

feet |

her chair—"but I don’t care about that.
It's just as pretty and it'll always show
what Rutus could do when he wa'n't but

was in school and the subject of much
ol Miss ])ill}',
Finally the perplexed lady
made up her mind to call personally and
T ant over it

old-

lesi: boy of yours,” the teacher said.
| “Pm so sort of troubled about him.”

|  “He never can hLave done anything,
“has he?” the mother asked anxiously,
quite unaware of the sarcasm which
lurked in her speech.

“Oh, no, he ain’t done anything,” re:
plied the teacher reassuringly; “it ain't
that!”

“Is he studying too hard?”

“Well, I don’t know. He is and lLe
ain’t.”

Mrs. Timmans paused in her work
and looked as if she didn’t- understand.
| “You see, Mrs. Timmans, it’s this
way. Rufus knows more than
the whole school put together in some
ways, and in some ways he don’t know
a thing. Here he isn’t but fourteen
yvears old and crazy to find some way
to learn chemistry, and he' spells it
‘kemstry’—and him every day of four-
teen years olu.”

The mother cut some thread from her
work, shook her head, and said, “Dear,
dear,” with earnest, worried, motherly
fevor.

“He never has his plain lessons—his
writing is just awful—but he’s got more
brains than all the rest of the school
put together, and I find that out very
day. He understafds things that the
others can’t see through to save their
necks, and when the Board comes he
shows up so well that I just can’t help
being proud of him and forgiving his
writing and spelling.”

The mother smiled, grateful
springing to her pale, tired eyes.

“You can’t ask him. anything that
he hasn’t got an answer for, even if he
' never heard of the subject before that

minute——"

Just here the baby woke suddenly
and began to cry so loudly that its
withdrawal from society for a time ap-
peared inevitable. Mrs. Timmans - took
| it away and Aunt Eliza came in to en-
tertain the guest. Aunt Eliza’s nose and
tongue had not become any the less
pointed during the lifetime of Rufus,
nor had her charm of. manner- been
heightened by the continual care of

Rufus’ brothers and sisters.

“That eldest boy’s a born fool,” she
said sharply to the startled Miss Daly;
“you know it ’s well ’s I do. Why don’t
you say so?”

“But I don’t know any such a thing,”
Miss Daly cried, appalled. “I think
he’s really a most remarkable boy. I
shouldn’t be surprised to see him turn
out a very superior———" .

“Very superior fiddle-faddle!” said
Aunt Eliza with tigerish emphasis
“Ain’t I livin’ here? Don’t. I know?”

Miss Daly gasped.

But the sound of Mrs. Timmans’
* footsteps coming back through the din-
. ing-room saved her from further danger.

When Rufus was twenty-one he left
home. ®

One month later the sewing society
of the town to which he went, met at
Mrs. (Gemmel’s. Mrs. Gemmel was very
disagreeable and much disliked, but her
house was in such a convenient location
for the meeting of the sewing society
that no one ever quarreled with her.

“That young Timmans in the drug
store seems to be a very superior young
man,” said Mrs. Clay just as soon. as
they were all snugly set-out to gossip
(and sew),—“at least he strikes me so.”

“Oh, he’s way above his business, any
one.can see,” said Mrs. Brown, thread-
ing her needle. “I wemt in there the
other day for some simple salts and he
set right out to tell me about the comet.
I said I'd never noticed xt, but it turned
out that that wasn’t so surprising, for
he explained to me that you can only see
it from China and Maddygasgar. I was
mighty interested, and he kept talkin’
about this and t’other and in the end he/
found he hadn’t poured out of the salt
bottle at all. 1t was just a chance that
remembered that it was salts

tears

He wanted.”

“Are vou sure it was salts you got?”
asked Mrs, Grummel.

“Oh, yes, he wrote it on the label,
and [ must say he was mighty pleas:
all. He told me about
how they ‘got gum arabie, while he was
corkin’ the hottle, and I was so inter-
e~ted that 1 never noticed and he stuck
a poison label o1 it, and then he laugh-
ed as much as I did and then he wanted

of b A b 10 A0



. June, 1010.

teacher said.
vbout him.”

ne  anything,
ed anxiously,
ircasm  which

wnything,” re:
gly; “it ain't

rd 2’
He is and lie

in her work
t- understand.
s, it’s  this
more than
ther in some
e don’t know
but fourteen
nd some way
he  spells it
day of four-

read from lér
% said, “Dear,
ied, motherly

» lessons—his
he’s got more
of the school
bthat out very
ngs that the
to save their
ard comes he
ust can’t help
forgiving his
rateful” tears
d eyes.

nything that
or, even if he
't before that

oke suddenly
udly that its

or a time ap- .

[immans - took
ame in to en-
liza’s nose and
any the less
me of Rufus,
manner - been
ual care of
Is.

orn fool,” she
ed Miss Daly;
lo. Why don’t

such a thing,”
. “I think
kable boy. 1
see him turn
faddle!” said
rish  emphasis
n’t. I know?”

Irs. Timmans’
rough the din-
'urther danger.
ty-one he left

sewing society
- went, met at
rmel was very
sliked, but her
enient location
sewing society
d with her.

3 in the drug
superior young
1st as soon. as
~“out to gossip
strikes me s0.”
s business, any
Brown, thread-
5 in there the
le salts and he
bout the comet.
t, but it turned
surprising, for
ou can only see
ygasgar. 1 was
he kept talkin’

d in the end he’

out of the salt
t a chance that
, was salts
salts you got?”
t on the label
; mighty pleas:
told me about
¢, while he was
[ was so inter-
»d and he stuck
| then he laugh-
then he wanted

‘Winn iM' June, 1910.
A N

to soak it off, but 1d left bread in the
oven so he just wrote the name in
Latin across the skull and cross-bones,
and I'm to remember that'’s its salts.”

plea.sant accent.

«He was at our house the other night,
and the minister was there, too. Well!

much for the minister.

come so near to having a minister—not
in all my life. If it had been any other
ministéer but ours he would have had
him, too. My husband said it was like
a lecture hall to hear.
with what we all came from. The min-

"on top of your head?

s

Mrs. Grummel coughed with an un-

«He is a superior young man,” sail
Mrs. White, a large, stout, solemn lady.

I thought he'd be too
I was just all
of a tremble once. I never saw any one

ou never did!

They begun
ister was out for Adam and Eve, but
young Timmans stood flat for monkeys.
He argued till the minister admitted
that there wasn’t nothin’ absolute agin
monkeys, and then young Timmans
went him one better and said he believ-
ed in tad-poles himself. The minister
was flat agin tad-poles, but young
Timmans argued till he got him to admit
that if the Lord could make a man out
of a monkey He could make one out of
a tad-pole, too.

«And then, when he’d got thim so far,
didn’t that young man look right
square into the minister’s face and
say that after all what we came from
wasn’t worth much thinkin’ about; it
was what man would develep into next
that he wanted to know.' “That’s what
I want to know,’” he said to the minister,
‘an’ I can’t find any one that has an
addykit .answer for me’

“My, but my husband an’ me was
scared! We thought the minister was
aground for sure, but, Lor’! a minister
wouldn’t be able to be a minister if a
little thing like questions you can’t
answer could. stick him, an’ ours just
looked slow and sad an’ lifted up his
hand so, and pointed so, an’ says he,
‘Young man, how can you ask such a
question with the starry heavens right
Now I called
that pretty smart for a minister, con-
siderin’ how little time he had to think
an’ it was the only thing in the wide
world that he could ’a’ said, too.”

A murmur of mixed awe and admira-
tion sounded in the room; it would have
been hard to say whether the minister
or Rufus won the greater portion.

“Such a young man’s way beyond us,”
said Mrs. Clay again; “he ought to live
near a college where he’d have profess-
ors to talk to.” /

“Mr. Dilley of the drug store thinks
that, too,” said Mrs. Brown. “He told
me so last night. He said he teok him
because his mother’s his cousin, but he
says he’s feeling surer ®very day that
he ought to be somewhere else. Mr.
Dilley says his ideas would be fine for
a large city, but they’re most too ad-
vanced for a small town. Mr. Dilley
says you can’t classify a drug store
without a rolling step-ladder anyway.”

“You’ve heard about the Kelly cat,
T s’pose?” said Mrs. Grummel how he
gaveit ipiecac for catnip! The cat knew
ipiecac from catnip even if the young.
man didn’t, and she bounced out from
under his arm, an’ busted the big bot-
tle full of green in the winder. He said
she had a fit, an’ he got a hair-oil bottle
that they give you a nickel nose with
for nothing an’ put the ipecac in that
an’ got it down her, an’ durin’ the per-
formance the cat came nigh swallowin’
the nickel nose. Mrs. Kely says she
wishes young Timmans was in Japhet;
she says it don’t seem like the cat’s ever
goin’ to be herself again.”

“I guess Mrs. Kelly’s got more to
trouble her than that cat,® said Mrs.
White, mysteriously. “I guess she’s
afraid young Timmans’ Il be given
Bessie ipecac with a hair-oil bottle
next!”

“I heard that, too,” said Mrs. Clay.
“Well, he's a nice young man and cer-|
tainly mighty good-looking. I don’t see |
why ‘the Kelly’s should object. I never |
heard Bessie Kelly was over bright.”

“She certainly ain't provin’ it mow.
if she is,” said Mrs. Grummel with her
dreadfully significant cough; “but then
a superior young man must ‘marry
monev or he can’t stay superior long.”

Of course poor Bessie Kelly married
Rufus snd she and her father undertook |
to support his superiority forevermore. |

|
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It is an old tale and a common one, but
 Hannah, the maid of the Timmans’ es-
_tablishment, saw it from her own

sweet maidenly standpoint.

ain’t got mo sort o’ mse for that
%p to our liouse,” she said angrily
r friend Norah. “I like Mrs. T.
an’ 1 love them children like they was
my own, but that man puts me beyond
ence. An’ there seems to be a
coincidin’ with his own opinion
“that makes me madder yet.
s in general don’t have to live with
eniuses like 1 do. ’f they did
't be viewin’ ’em from no
ther. Day in an’
lettin’ in of light on
s, an’ I ain’t got no use for |
who's got the whole inside of the |
by heart an’ can’t earn his livin’ |
e ontside of it. They say he’s a
or understandin’.. Well, all T'll
‘that is I wish’t them as thinks
80 above the ordinary run
had been in my Plaee last
h a b‘g wash an’ no water.
a’ come to a different

understandin’s then—

- | was the water?” asked
“Where was it? Nowhere! That’s : :

i it was, Well dry with the « He explained to me that you ean only see it from China and Madygasgar.”

L t, an’ eistern dry with Mr. Tim- ?

mal mperior understandin’. I just ! walked right through the house ’n’ “into | why the Dead Sea’s dead, and that mn_de

was mad—good’n mad, too! T just ] the parlor where Le sot readin’ up on | me madder yet—to see a able-bodied

e
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man readin’ up on the Dead Sea’ right
a-top of ,a empty cistern. 'n’ I went
right up to the front of him an’ I says
's calm ’s T could, ‘Mr. Timmans, where’s
the water for the wash to c¢ome from ?’

«You was so sure 't there was a rat
drowned in the cistern’ I says, ‘that
nothing must do but you must clean it
out, I says. ‘An’ there wasn’t no rat,
I says. ‘An’ it ain’t rained, since, I
says. ‘An’ how’m I :to wash? T says.
An® then I waited to see what he could
say, an’ he jus’ Jooked at me in a mild
sort o dazé—the way he always looks
’if you ask him anythin’ ordinary an’
| everyday—an’ finally he says, ‘Can’t
{ you get some water out o’ the pond?
he says. ‘Out-o’ the pond!’ I says high-
keyed like (for you know what  that
! pond is yourself, Norah . Kinsley). ‘Out
| o that muddy, swampy, slimy marshy,
| cow-churned pond!’ I says. Out o’ that
| nasty, dirty, filthy, green pond!’ I says.
| ‘I can get it clean for you,’ he says,
a-openin’ the Dead Sea again, ‘jus’ say
when you want it, he'says, runnin’ hig
eyes around after his place.: ‘Now!’ I
says, ‘right now! That’s when I want
it I says. y :

“He looked 'at me an’ saw I' was solid,
an’ he sighed an’ turned the leaf down
in the Dead Sea an’ got up out o’ the
rocker an’ got Nathan, an™ they went
oft.. Well, I begun to wait,” an’ I
never quit waitin’ until I‘was nigh to
bustin’, I was that mad again. An’
then, when it was high moon I couldn’t
stand it no longer, an’ I sets off for the
pond myself. I hoped an’ prayed they
was both drowned, all the way there, an’
I hope the Lord ’ll forgive me, but it is
the gospel truth. But they wa'n'
nothin’ happened! The pond was there,
an’ both them superior minds was gone,
An’ what do you suppose I see, Norah,
what do you suppose I see? . I was like
to fly when I rgalized the truth. There
was two barrels a-standin’ by the pond,
an’ one was empty an’ one was full of
that foul-smellin’ swamp water, an’ that .
high-falutin’ know-it-all had hung a
piece o’ old carpet from one barrel over
into the others so’s it could suck up
dirty water an’ drip it off clean, an’ it
the sun didn’t shine too hot maybe
we’d have a pail o’ clean water come
Hallowe’en. An® my wash watin”

“Jus’ like Mr. Timmans,” commented
Norah. :

“Jug’ like Mr. Timmans! I sh'd say,
it was jus’ like Mr. Timmans. his
superior mind iiked to observe the
theery, an’ didn’t care about the wash!®”
~ When Rufus’ two sons .were big boys

out knocking about in the world and al-
most ready to fight their own battles in
their own way, his one and only dangh:
ter was born. Into her mother’s lonely
and shadowed life this sweet and bright-
eyed little girl came as an unspeakable
comfort and solace. Bessie Timmans
stood in sad need of comfort and solace;
it is not easy to be the wife of a very
superior man and to bear the cross with
silence everlasting and the same mea:
sure of patience.

The little daughter was very différent
from her brothers. Their lives had been
out and away—hers was at home. She
knew a great deal while she was 'y
small—when she was bigger she knew
more,

l . “Ma,” she said one day, looking up
| from her needle-work and startling her
mother with the earnest question ‘in.
her eyes, “we ought to be: awfully
proud of Pa, oughtn’t we?” - ;

“Yes, dear,” her mother answered
. gently. :

“Are we?”

“Why, Betty, what a questidn! Yes,
of course.” N\ ’

“Why ought we to be proud of Pa?
Did he ever do anything to be praud of?
He never does anything now. - :Ldon’t see
why we're proud of him.” o

“Your father is a very superior man,
Bettv,” <aid Mrs. Timmans, and sighed
as she spoke.

“Why is- he a superior man, Ma?”

“Dear me, Betty, what questions you
ask! Your brothers never asked such
questions.” )

| “Is it because he’s always read{ng or

talking, Ma, instead of working like
other men. Is it superior to read and
talk instead of working?”

The mother did not answer.

-
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weNow!® Isays, ‘right now. That's the time when I want it.’”

The daughter reflected maturely. '
"Then— - ;

«] don’t think that Pa’s a superior |
man, Ma. I don’t think that I admire
him. I'm sure that I don’t admire him.
But I love you.”

" She threw her arms around her
mother’s neck as she spoke, and kissed
her. The mother’s eyes were wet with

tears when the child released her from |

the embrace.
“It is a great pity,” said the visiting

physician to the country doctor, “that |

so exceptional a man as that o.a Mr.

Timmans appears to be should have |

been condemned by circumstances (prob-
ably quite beyond his control) to live
his life out in the byways and hedges,
Ss he has so evidently been forced to
0.” °

“Yes, a small community, such as

this could never offer any adequate

scope for a brain such as Rufus Tim-
mans’ to develop in,” said the country
doctor. With the exception of myself
and some two or three cthers, he has
been totally without mental companion-

ship. His wife is of inferior calibre and |
utterly lacking in intellectual sympathy |
for him. In fact, I should not be sur- |
prised to discover that her feeling to- |

ward him partook more of an element
of impatience than of the more fitting
sgntiment of admiration. You may per-

¢The noble b'rd has worn h

| ihe trilobite in its relation to the Ter-
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-

haps have noticed what a lack of inter-
est she betrayed the other night when
he was discoursing on the subject of

tiary Strata.”

“Yes, I recollect,” said the visiting
physician. “I felt a sadness at the mo-
ment because what he was saying was

| of profound value to the scientific stud-
| ent. He is one at whose feet many who
| are_styled learned might sit and learn
with profit. He should have gotten out
into the big world some forty years
| ago; but perhaps circumstances  of
which we know nothing—possibly petty
domestic prejudices——chained him here,
and lost a genius to the world.”

«] believe that you have guessed : the
truth,? said the country doetor. bt |
know that this was Mrs. Timmans’

here. With the short-sightedness com-
mon to her sex she may have chained

to measure

(Dept. 13 ), 60/62 CITY F
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maiden home and that her property is |
|

the eagle so that she herself might re-
main among her little circle of petty
| friendships. And the noble bird has

speak.”
“Ah!” said the city physician wisely.
Epilogue.

| & grow up and maried Betty now—sat

ed-Bagioe .

is sou away in captivity, so to speak.”

worn his soul away in captivity, so to |

The funeral was over. Rufus Tim- |
mans was dead and buried. His widow |
sat quietly by her window, and Betty— |
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at her knee—mwmd—held her baby, Betty,
close while she hushed her' to sleep.

“Im going to take you away when I
go, Ma,” the daughter said presently.

Mrs. Timmans turned her face from
the window.

“You can come back whenever you
want to,” Betty continued.

«T pever shall want to come back,”
said the widow. ;
“Never, Ma?” Betty Tooked surprised,
“Never, dear,” her mother answered

| firmly.

There was a pause and the baby Bet-
ty nestled closer and. shut her eyes and
drew a long breath. Betty rose softly

P

and carried her to the bed and lgud her
gently dwwn and covered her with the
little shawl that was folded ready.

When she returned to her mother her
eves were bright with unshed tears.
““You understand, don’t you, dear?
the mother said after a while.

“Yes, Ma, I understand.”

They clasped hands. R

“Qh, Betty,” the widow eried, _suddon-
ly; “I know it's wicked, and I ought
not to say so even to you—but—-but
Tll be so glad to finish my life any-
where — anywhere — where 1 Il never
have to hear again what a very superior
man your father was!”

_'The Capitulation of Suzanne.

By Eleanor Hoyt Brainerd.

THE very first Christmas
since our engagement,”
she said softly.

) “The very last

Christmas before our
wedding,” he added
with the masculine
propensivy for grasp-
ing at future happi-
ness instead of loving the good present
moment, woman-wise.

“It’s the happiest Christmas I've ever
bad” She was smiling at him with
frank sweet admission in the brown
eyes that knew so well the teasing
tricks of coquetry, and even a mere man
realized how good a moment this one
was, Conversation languished and such
disconnected snatches of it us survived
were rational and intelligible only to
lovers’ ears.

“It will make you happier to have the
day with me here in the country than
it 'would to be in the gayest place in
the world, won’t it?” the girl asked.

Gordon’s answer was eminently satis-
factory but is not a matter of record.

“Wasn’t your mother a brick to open
Hillerest for holiday week!” he added
later. “Awful nuisance for her, I sup-
pose, but Christmas isn't really
Christmas in town. Just look ut this
beautiful world.”

“Heavenly,” assented the girl, draw-
ing a deep breath of the crisp, tingling
air.

They stood on the top of the knoll
at the edge of a wood, and looked off
over the rolling, snow-covered meadow
‘land to the purple hills piled range
upon range to where the last far line
struck clear against the pale morning
sky. At thejr left, the timber-line
trailed in desultory fashion down to a
small lake whose waters slept beneath
a covering of ice glinting in wind-swept
patches or heaped high with soft swirls
of snow.

.Gordon’s arm slipped round the girl’s
slim waist, with an ease that indicated
habit,

“One can breathe and be glad here,”
he said with content written large on
his strong face. “New York isn't
—reomy enough for my happiness, sweet-
heart. I'm so glad to get out to the
woods and fields and hills with it.
Isn’t that Filkins?” g

The swoop from sentiment to every-
day question of fact was abrupt. So
was the movement which left presented
to the view of the apologetic Filkins
an erect and indifferent young woman
gazing idly at the lake, and, at some
distance, a stolid young man whose
attention was concentrated upon the
sky-une of the everlasting hills. ¥il-
kins’s little cough was deprecatory in
the extreme.

“Beg pardon, sir. It’s a telegram, if
vou please. Comin’ so early, sir, we
thought it might be somethin’ particular,
and Ellen the cook she said she seen
vou and Miss Suzanne goin’ for a walk
awhile ago. There wasn’t none of the
family up vet, so [ made bold to see if
I could find you, sir.” Gordon held out
his hand for the despatch.

“Yes, T see. Thank you, Filkins.
Very good of you. You needn’t wait.”
The servant melted away in well-train-
ed fashion, and the indifferent young

Monthly Adyvertisers, be sure
and mention the paper.

woman wrenched her attention from the

lake and moved a step nearer her
companion in nature-study.

“\What is it ?” she asked, with a touch
of alarm. “I loath telegrams. They
always frighten me. There’s a pricku}g
in my thumbs that says the horrid
thing is—going to spoil something. Do
read it, Billy.”

“From the office, I suppose,”-Gordon
said tranquilly as he tore the envelope
open. Then as he read, his face took
on an expression of the liveliest interest.

“By Jove,” he muttered. “Old Car-
rington! Well, by Jove.”

His sweetheart gave his arm a little
shake. '

“What is it, Billy?
is this minute.”

For an instant he did not answer, did
not even seem to have heard her, and
she resented it hotly. Suzanne Herrick
was not used to having to speak twice
to men, certainly not to this chief of
her slaves.

“Billy Gordon!” :

The man came back to her, but there

Tell me what it

was a smile around his lips and a light |

in his eyes that did not belong to her,
and her resentment quickened to jeal-
ousy of the tenderness in which she
had no share.

“It’s Carrington,” said the man with
a ring of genuine gladuness.«in ‘his woice.

“So you said—also ‘By Jove’—but
what has Carrington done? Why did
he telegraph to you?”

Gordon was reading the telegram
again, still with that warm, eager look
on his face.

“You remember about
he said at last.

“Yes, the man you
\\Vest ?)7

“The finest. fellow on God’s earth.”

Suzanne felt a swift but firm con-
viction that she should dislike
Carrington if they should meet.

“He did everything for me, you know,
when I was a tenderfoot in Wyoming.
Nobody knows half I owe him. I'd
have been bowled ever if it hadn’t been
for Carrington. He had been over

were with out

from England for five years and he |

‘knew the country—and the boys knew
him. There wasn’t any fooling with
Duke. His name’s Jim, but they called
him the Duke out there because he was
so blamed fastidious and proud in some
ways. He was a pardner in a million
and I had the luck to get him. Heaven
knows why. I wasn’t half good enough
for the friendship he gave me, but he
made a man of me, the Duke did. I
haven’t seen him in ten years and he
has written only once or twice.”
The girl’s face was a profitahle study
but Gordon’s was absorbed in his theme,
“But why did he telegraph ¢’ she
repeated impatiently.
The man came out of his reminiscent
trance, and his face lengtliened,
“Why—" he began lamely
“What does he want?” she
p “It;sdtml) bad, sweetheart. 1t's a con-
ounded sha NOow isn't i i’
iy e ne. Now isn't it the devil’s
There was a little trown of appre-
hension between {he airl's
“What?” gHer voice had a crisp
curtness fofign to it, and the em-
barrassment in Gordon’s face deepened.
“Well, you see—"” Te made a hrave
start but stopped. She waited. *You

insisted.

Carrington ?” |
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Oh, for a Camera!

Whatever may be your
favorite summer recrea-
tion, wherever you spend
your happiest summer
| days, there are timeswith-
out number that you'll
wish for a camera. Let
us explain the

KODAK
SYSTEM

It’s the only way to
successful photography.
X
NO FUSS!
NO BOTHER!

IT’S DAYLIGHT ALL
THE WAY'!

X

Write for catalogue and
price list; free on request.

X .l
Robt. Strain & Co. \

Specialists in all Branches of ,
Photography 1

281 Smith St., Winnipeg ||

!

arge allover invisible hair net

100, Send lock &)t hli‘l: tf:
or postage an
remit wi ten days.

PARISIAN HAIR 0O., 84 Bay 8t. Toronto.

| lose all our Christmas, but I can’t fail |
| my old pardnmer, you know.

| express.
| the train and get him to stop over a

' had this beautiful morning and we’ll |

| You can see how it is, can’t you?”

see, Carrington’s cousin over in England  If you loved me you would’nt let
has passed in .hh checks and the old anything take you away from me. You
chap has come into a pot of money.” wouldn’t make me miserable for any

“Yes.” She was still waiting, non- man even if you did like him a long
‘ cog\mlttally. ; time ago.” The wobble was momentar-
“They’ve had some trouble ‘ finding ily growing more pronounced, and
him. He had word only a day or two though the pretty head was still

ago and he has to get over to England |
on the run, so he sails tomorrow morn-
ing early.”

“Yes?” The frown had disappeared.
The charming face was suspiciously
smooth and expressionless, She saw
vaguely what was coming.

“He won’t be coming back in years,
maybe not at all, and he wants to see
me.” Gordon halted and looked pro-
pitiatingly at the very calm and

1t1a next Christmas. If you cared at all |
dlgmﬁlt:d young woman. She made no | you wouldn’t even have considered going
remark.

| away to meet any one.”
“You see the telegram went to New | She was crying now and Gordon’s
York. He didn’t know.”

): heart melted within him, but a memory
“You are thinking of spending Christ- | of Duke Carrington’s face and a voice
mas in New York?”

| with loyal friendship tingling through
It was a most polite inquiry, pain-

| it, kept him from surrendering in-
fully, elaborately polite and formal.

continently.
Gordon gasped. .. “Don’t, dear heart. Don’t cry,” he
“No, dear, of course mot.

haughty in its pose, the long lashes
were wet and the stubborn little chin |
did not match the trembling lips.
Suzanne unhappy was overwhelming.
Gordon tried once more to take her in
his arms, but the praiseworthy effort
was not crowned by success.

“It’s the first Christmas of our en-
gagement and we’ll be married—at/least
we were going to be married before

I couldn’t ‘begged. “There is no one in the world
for me- except you—but——"

“But,” she echoed, “you care more
gbout Mr. Carrington’s happiness than
about mine.” .

With a sudden change of tactics, she
leaned toward him, taking a coat lapel

You see |
he’s coming East on that Chicago
I could catch him by wire on

train or two at Albany. Then I could |-
run down on that nine-thirty and spend | in each hand. )

the time with him and get back here ‘“You won't go, Billy?” she begged,
at six-thirty. T’'d hate horribly to give | the anger gone from her face, her voice

up the time with yon, dear, but we've | coaxing sweet. Billy, dear, you would-

n’t be so horrid to me; yowll stay,
have all the evening after six-thirty. | won’t you?” Her face was very near
| his, her eyes were full of love-light,

The winter landscape took on a tropi- her lips were ripe for kissing.

cal aspect compared with the iciness of For a moment, Gordon’s conscience
the diminutive ¢ | sank into profound coma. How could

young person & C
Gordon’s side. It is your small woman & fellow refuse anything Suzanne Her-
who can freeze most solidly. | rick asked in such fashxon!;;and as tl;e
The big man looked down at her question filtered through. 8 brain it
helpless, adoring, apologetic, pleading: brough’t a ﬂashhofdrevelatlon. f.AA eéelllt:w
but she did not lift her eyes to meet couldn’t, o had  never. Teri g
his, and he, reasoning by mas- | anything, ho.weveg- unregsonable. He
culine logic, could mnot understand. had always given in to her every whim,
History holds mno revelations for the h]:‘d nevel;l been '.":ge 1:;[% ;‘gl ?)‘e, Wl;;n
lover. He is ever too busy making g conxgth o:ll‘mh ety afln he:
history himself to profit by the blazed ;“.‘"°d."‘8h Sad b°: ‘t‘ri'nt__a Rt
trail his fellow lovers have left behind ’;fn * bet £ e; 8 yll There. had
them. It was unreasonable of the small ; - ORfy: N lrmX ler ‘1'11 2 ofe s
woman to feel so about his being away | been no Appes i ong 4 nh'
for a few hours, he thought. She ought ditional surrenders caine o "I i
Yy vindmmbsnil o068 obligations to an and the innate sturdiness of the man’s
old chum. That she could be jealous nature rose in revolt, It was right
of the man who was his friend never that her will should be his—to a certain
even remotely occurred to him. point, but to marry a woman to -whom
“Why, Carrington saved my life when one had never said nu, and to try the
I had the fever,” he said tentatively. eﬂ'.ectl of ltmt “ft.e“’"‘} oF ’il;km‘i? _:
The fact only added to her grudge :gme e“,:f: usﬂ:lnhoge sc::-'}?n aon lyx a
against Carrington. Nobody had & right | , ecltumi':xln1 uposf hir:—e—t.he claimgtof t;e
bo o ueh WM for Billy, “He | brotherhood of men. He had been such
longes, 107 A% B, AReR. 5 a friend as only a man can be. He had

Apsorre)

Will reduce inflamed, strained,

his past as well as his present and
future, but & man could not be expected
to appreciate all that, and Gordon

gt e

SIS, ofetacuts, Cighmentt
uscles or Bru ) i
Lameness and Stop pain from a | blundered on futl!ely. )
gpunt,sldo Lone or BoneSpavin | “I really owe sit to him before he

- n:eg.llntor.rl;: Bll‘lgozna- '30“9 ‘;;.'w’: | goes, dearest. An old friendship like
- M boitle 8.:) dealers (:5 ti{lv:red. Wit | that means such a lot to a fellow.
e ‘ 09l 0! a "1 | . . .

\:b Beuduc“ RBs" umnned o L{:n:‘on;‘m. | There’s nothing like it, and I'd be away

only for a few hours.”
“Naturally the time

larged glands, veine or muscles—heals
ulcers—all~vs pain. Book Free,

W. . YOUNG, POF., 178 Temple St. Sovinghicld, Mass.

. P,
MANS Ltd., Montreal, Canadian Agents. . long to y ou.”
Mso furnighed by Mertin Bole & Wynne Cor. Winnipea; "vhy, sweetheart, I hate it worse

The Natiosal Drug & Chemical Co., Winnipeg and Calgary ;

and Henderson Bros. Co. Ltd., Vancouver.

AGENTS—$1.33 Per Hour

Oomer made it, so can you. Swain says, “Best |
thing I ever struck.’” Easy money maker. High
School boy sold 38 boxes in 2 ‘l'.—ﬁn"l
$12.60. Agentsgetbigrepeatorden—-bu d up
steady business. KEverybody wears hosiery.
G teed for 4 ths against holes in heels and
toes. Send right back to us if not perfectly satisfac- |
tory. J. R. Valentine sold 600 pairs in 80 hours
—you can do as well—yes—better. Worn goods
replaced free—no experience needed—we teach
you everything. Here's your one big chance—
don’t lose it—write today. Free samples.
THOMAS MFG. CO., 1997 Wayne St., DAYTON, OHIO

$6 Panama Skirt, $3.25

Send to-day for this Skirt, It fsa
$#8all wool Panama Skirt. It ¢ mes
in black, brown, navy, green, cream,
and dark red; it is one f the new
sprin ¢ styles, It is the best. You
will be pleased with ft. Pleated all

than you can.
happens this way, but——"

disappoint him.”
There was a treachero

suppress. '

than ever. When one’s

what is a poor fellow to do?

" you see, Carrington—-"

“I hate him,” flashed' Suzanne .
Gordon stared at herinblank surprise

1 Sﬁin can fit ; will give complete sat 8-
factivn in every way, me style
may ad in fine Luster, 8a .6
shades as Panama ahove, ¢3; also in
allwool Venetian, all shades, §3.98.
Give wai t and hip me.sure; 880
length of skirt desired._ Ord r aneof
these wonderfulskirt buﬁnlnu to-d y.
. Add 85c¢ for postage. Order skirt No.
& ‘"“ldll’ll Garmenst €o.,

. 10 Coote Block, London. Ont,

hasn’t any right to you.

and counted on it.” -

but the Unreasonable One swept on.

doesn’t seem |

I'm awfully sorry it
“Youd rather make me unhappy than

wobble in
her voice which she tried vainly to

The man looked bigger, more helpless
sweetheart
won’t have one’s arm around her and
won’t be kissed and won’t understand,

“I wouldn’t make you unhappy for
anything in the world, little- girl, but |

“Why, you never even met him,” he

dand trimmed iu fancy buttons i 4
o Bide and mm_i; fv'nernt-lkly just a8 began, but she interrupted him.
ictured. Opcue! 1+ back wich in. I3 ) :
e pleat; beautifully tailored, I don’t care. I simply ‘loathe and
ara tocd to it as perfectly 88 8 Jogpise him and. I'm sure he had_a

It’s our
Christmas and I've just counted on it |

«“Well, so have 1. murmured Gordon,

helped him in a thousand ways, had
staked him, nursed him, fought for
him, shared roof and food with him,
kept him on his feet when the world
| went wrong—and all with the Jaugh
and the jest that are the man’s shield
for sentiment. Something stirred deep
in Gordon’s heart and surged up to his
| throat. He gulped it down, but the
urge of it brought a glow to his eyes,

COLUMBIA

In beautiful cak cabinet with 1arxe-t.‘loamd.hg e

' a firmness to his lips. To some men
God sends a friend. There are few
| gifts worthier. :
|~ The man’s gray 2yes met the coax-
ing brown ones, and in
a startled amazement,
nized impending defeat.

“Billy,” she pleaded.

His eyes were very
shook his head. ‘

“No, little girl, I've

«Billy!” It was an incredulous pro-

test this time. .
“Try to understand it, sweetheart.”

"ing to do ‘what she wanted him to do.
| was tottering ~under- her,
¢, into frank feminine unreason.

“Billy Gordon, you shan’t go.

her.

“Come, dear,” he said in

The world was upside down, her throne
She lapsed

her heart, with |
Suzanne recog- |

tender but hef

got to go. It |
wouldn’t be the square thing to stay.” |

The rank mutiny-left her speechless
for a moment. He was actually refus- |

I won’t
budge from this log until you promise |

perfectly horrid influence over you. He me youll stay. ; i’;]
She -sat down squarely upon a log | &

and <hurled defiance at the six feet of |
sheepish but determined manhood before

cajoling
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accents. “Everybody’ll be down to

- breakfast.”

She shook a stubborn and absurdly
-] won’t budge. No, you needn’t
laugh, 'm quite serious. I'll not move
from this log until you promise.”

Gordon put his hands in his pockets

"of his storm coat and looked down at

her reflectively. She was 80 little, so
dear, so exasperating, so defiant.

“You’ll catch cold.”

She ignored the remark.

He tried the masterful.

“Come, Suzanne, this is all nonsense.
Breakfast is ready and they’ll be wait-

. ing for us.”

She burrowed in the snow with the
toe of one small boot and gave no sign
that she heard him.

A resolve formed itself in Gordon’s
puzzled brain. He smiled cheerfully.

“You’ll miss the presents. There’s a
small mountain of them at your place.
T looked into the dining-room as I came
out.”

A flicker of interest dawned in her
eyes but was promptly extinguished.

' “You'd really better come.”

He was buttoning his coat in leisure-
ly fashion. The wretch was actually
going to leave her.

. %Of course, if you've made up your
mind to stay here, there’s no use urg-

‘%’ he said with cheerful calmness,

t it’s very silly. Youd much better
come.” ‘

She cast a look of utter scorn at him.
~ “I hate to leave you, vuv 'm pretty
cold and horribly hungry. I suppose
you'd rather have my room than my
company anyway.”

certainly would,” said the stiffy

ed small woman ‘on the log.

es, that’s what I thought.”” He
was .imperturbably good-natured.

“Pm sorry I can’t promise you what
you want, but I'd be no sort of & man
4f I did. It wouldn’t be white, and
there are some things a man can’t afford
to do even for the woman who is all
the world to him. I shouldn’t be fit
to love the dearest girl in the world,
if I could go back on a chum who had
done for me what Carrington did. I
wish you’d come, dear.”

‘She turned her back upon him.

“Pll bring your presents out to you,
if you'd care to have me do it. It's a
‘ghame for you not to see them, and
if you are going to stay here indefin-
jtely—” His voice was quite grave, but
the eyes that surveyed the eloquent
back twinkled. Masculine common
gense appreciated the humor in a sit-

i
| uation that might mevertheless have

most unfortunate results. Gordon’s face
softened as he looked. If she should
carry her unreason so far as to throw
him over—he squared his shoulders.
Well, if she did that, she was not the
girl with whom he had fallen in love.
There was nothing for it but to do the
decent thing with the man and take
thie consequences.

«I ghall worry about you,” he said
quite simply, and turned away.

Suzanne heard his feet crunching
through the snow. He was really going.
She kept her face iesolutely turned
toward the lake for a few moments,
then shot a swift glance over her shoul-
der. Gordon’s broad back was disap-
pearing in the wood-path leading to the
house. Surely he .would come back.
She settled herself upon the log and
waited. No omne came. .

A half-hour crept by, while she
stared out across the wintry landscape
and hated it. Her feet were cold and
she knocked them together 'to warm
them. Then she held her fur coat
gleeve first over ome eir and then over
the other. She rather thought her ears
were freezing and worse still, she knew
that her nose was getting redder and
redder, and her cheeks bluer and bluer.
If he should come back and find her
with a red nose and blue cheeks! She
looked furtively toward the wood-path,
but no one was in sight. Perhaps he
wouldn’t come at all. Her heart gave
an apprehensive throb at the thought,
but she reassured herself. Of course
he’d come. Billy couldn’t stay away.
It would be very hard to forgive him
for having gone at all, but if he was
very sorry and very abject, perhaps—
but she wouldn’t relent, easily. It was
abominable of him, and she was so cold
and hungry, and there were no end of
Christmas packages waiting for her.
She rathef wished she hadn’t made the
rash vow about not leaving that silly
log, but it hadn’t even occarred to ‘her
that Billy could be so stubborn. And
then after she had said she wouldn’t go
until he had given in, of course she
couldn’t break her word. She’d never
be able to do anything with him after-
ward if she should do that. It was ‘all
that miserable Carrington man’s fault.
He had absolutely spoiled her Christ-
mas. She had started out for the early
morning walk so radiantly happy,
and’ here. she- was, wet and cold and
starving and miserable. Probably she’d
have ‘pneumonia and she rather hoped
she would. Perhaps Billy would realize

then that she meant everything to him.

2

The doleful image stirred her to such
gelf-pity that two tears trickled down
her cheeks, half freezing in transit.

She hadn’t supposed Billy could be
so cruel to her. He had always seemed:
so tender and gentle and loving. It
was like him to be loyal to his friend,
though. There wasn’t anything _sneak-
ing about Billy. He was 80 big and
honest and straightforward. The
piquant little face, blue with Ieold,
softened as she thought of the frank
genuineness of the man. Of course this
Carrington had been 4 good friend.
What was it Billy had said? The man
had saved his life—had saved Billy’s
life for her. Well, after all there might
be something good about him. She
didn’t really hate him if he had saved
Billy for her. Maybe it would be better
for Billy to go and meet him, just to
prove ‘they weren’t ungrateful. Yes,
she believed “§he’d tell him to go—but
that would be after he had begged her
forgiveness and promised to do what-
ever she wanted. Then she would show
him she could be generous and would
send him off to his friend.

Some one was coming along the path,
some one tall and broad-shouldered.
attention to the landscape, until the
The girl’s heart leaped for joy. It must
just as she had expected. There was
nothing chastened and contrite about
his aspect, rather & cheerful unconcern.

“Do you know not a soul has come
downstairs yet?” he said blithely.
«Filkins wanted me to go ahead with
my breakfast, but I didn’t think that
was the proper thing on Christmas
morning. It occurred to me that I'd
bring my present out to you since you
weren’t coming in. There are hirty-
eight packages at your plate. I counted
them.”

He took from his pocket a small
white parcel and held it toward the
rigid little figure on the log. Suzanne
did not move a finger toward it.

«[ don’t care to receive a present
from you,” she said with withering
emphasis.

Gordon smiled genially.

“Qh, well, if you won’t take it mo
one will have it. Throw it away,. if
you choose.”

He laid the package on the log near |

her.

“Ill go back and see if the family
has put in an appearance. You won’t
come, 1 suppose?”

She didn’t answer.

Once more he walked away. Once
more she gazed after him in incredulous

amazement, amazement that gradually

gave place to blank dismay. He hadn’t
apologized, he hadn’t begged, he hadn’t
promised, he hadn’t given her any
chance to relent, to forgive him, to
magnanimously send him to his friend.
He hadn’t done a thing except give her
that stupid present. Her glance fell
upon the little white package and, for
a moment, her attention was diverted.
It wasn’t very big and yet it wasn’t
very small either, There didn’t seem
to be any mark on it to indicate where
it had been bought. She put out a
gmall cold finger and turned the pack-
age over. No, not a sign of a mark.
What in the world could it be in a
box that size? She couldn’t think of
anything he’d be likely to give her
that would be that shape. He had never
given her presents and one couldn’t
frust a man’s taste. Anybody who
could treat her as Billy had, would be
equal to giving her a manicure set.
Probably it was a manicure set. Well,
never mind, she wouldn’t keep it any-
way. Of course she wouldn’t. Her
thoughts went back to her ridiculous
situation and her face flushed hotly
despite the zero weather. Was there
ever such an absurd position—to be
spending Christmas on a log in the
snow, with no breakfast, no presents,
no—lover. Her breath caught in a half-
sob. She couldn’t sit there forever, and
yet she had vowed and she couldn’t
give in to the creature. Probably some
of the family would look her up in
time, but meanwhile her feet and nose
would freeze, and anyway what a fool
she’d look, sitting there on a log wait-
ing for somebody to come and make her
go home. A vision of the situation as
seen through the unsentimental eyes of
the family rose clearly before her, and
to her surprise and mortification she
saw herself cutting a sorry figure.
Father and mother and Bob would all
think she was an idiot. Their common-
sense point of view gradually claimed
place in her mind, and the flush upon
her cheeks grew hotter, more crimson.
If only she hadn’t been so positive—or
if she had known that Billy could be
so independent! She could see ‘him
standing there looking down at her, big
and stubborn and manly—and in the
right. That was the worst of it—in
' the right. She had a trick of being
honest with herself when forced te see
clearly, this self-willed, capricious, un-
reasonable little woman. It was one of
her charms that if she came around at
all she came around squarely like a
man, not in a half-hearted, grudging
fashion.
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The package shone white against the
dark surface of the log. Even in the
midst of her mortification and self-
abasement she fell to wondering about
it once more. After all, there could be
po harm in loking at his present, though
of course she couldn’t keep it. She
picked it-.up, laid it down, picked it up
again, untied the string, opened the

box, and settled back upon the log with |

a rapturous, long-drawn “Ah!” An

“oriental-looking necklet and pendant of

pink and white earls and wonderfully
wrought gold gleamed softly against
a background of dull-white velvet, and
the steely light of the winter’s day
suffered a wonderful change in the
lustrous depths, was transmuted to the
glowing, delicate radiance of an Eastern
dawn, exquisite as the face bent over
the jewels. The pendant was large, odd
of shape.

«T wonder,” murmured Suzanne, turn-
ing it over in her hand—“It looks—"
and, then, as she caught sight of a tiny
spring hidden in the gold tracery—“It
is a locket.”” She pressed the 'spring,
the back of the pendant swung aside,
and an honest, manly face in miniature
looked out at the girl, a face with kind,
brave eyes, and a mouun gentle for all
its firmness.

“Billy!” /

For a moment she met the look of
the frank smiling eyes, then with a
soft little coo of tenderness, she caught
up the locket and kissed it.

«Po think that he might have died
of fever before I ever had a chance to
know him,” she said, with a warm little
thrill in her voice. “That Carrington
man’s a perfect dear!”

Holding box and trinket tightly she
abandoned the log and went scudding
through the woods, down to the barn,
in at the kitchen door, and up to her
own room,  unobserved.sgilén minutes
later, the Herrick family and William
Trevor Gordon, sedded at the breakfast
table, beheld a vision with shining eyes
and smiling lips coming down the stairs

inill through the open doorway from the
all. [

You must have slept soundly this morn- |
ing,” said her mother, but Billy Gordon
said never a word. She was 80 hard |
to understand, his lady of many moods. |

Smiling, debonair, ignoring absolutely |
any previous encounter with him, she |
vodded a good morning at him across

presents before her.

the table and turned to the pile of and I'm

“Such heaps,” she said exultantly, as ‘
she picked up a small package wrapped '

“A Merry Christmas,” she called gaily. | in slightly rumpled white paper and
“We were too hungry to wait, dear. 40pene§ it.y P e

“Billy,” she gasped in ecstatic sur- |

:prise, “Billy, you cherub!” Then lean- |
|ing straight forward over the open box |
| she smiled straight into his eyes.

“The rest can wait until I come

' back,” she said. “It’s nine o’clock now, |
. ‘

going to drive you to your
train.”

A

It is rumored that the engagement‘
between the Duke of D’Ooley and Miss |
Jane Silver, of New York, has been
suddenly terminated by the clandestine
marriage of his lordship and Miss
Phyllis Brent, of the Oddity Theatre.
It is stated that the happy pair are on
their way to England.

Later.

We are informed that Colonel Jason
Silver, the father of the injured lady,
booked his passage to England a few
hours later.

«It seems to me, Clara,” remarked
Marmaduke Dooley, as he folded up the
paper, “that there’s a bit of trouble in
store for that young feller.”

Miss Clara Brookshank drew herself
up and sidled a few inches along the
sofa.

“It’s only what me own father would

and leave me in the lureh.”
“Ah! there’s no fear of that, Clara.”
“T hope not, Duke, but ain’t you
noticed the similarity atween your

do for me if you was to play the goat

names—the: Duke of D’Ooley an’ Mar-
" .

|

Luc}l;y Bag.

STOP PRESS NEWS.

maduke Dooley ?”

“I have heard it said as me family
comes of & ancient stock, an’ me fore-
fathers used to put the little twiddley-
bit after the D.”

“Ah!. supposing you was really one

of the D’Ooley family, I suppose you

wouldn’t look at poor Clara Brook-

| shank, daughter of a common pork

butcher ?”

“Well, as to that, yer know, the ecir-
cumstances would be different, an’ if
I was really a duke, of course yer
know, I'd have to marry in me proper
station.”

“Oh, you would, would you? If you
was a duke you’d place me below a
common chorus-girl of the Oddity
Theatre.” v

“Of course, I can’t help thinking that
the Duke has made a mistake.”

“Oh, you can’t, eh! And I can’t help
thinking that I've made a mistake,
either. Here’s we, going to be married
in a month’s time, and you calmly
comes and tells me that you've lost
your situation and them begins to brag
about your ancestors having a twid-
dley-bit in their name.”

“You surely don’t expect me to stand
being insulted by the shop-walker, do
you?”

“I only know that youw've insulted
me by placing me lower than a chorus-
girl, ana—and—here’s your ring—and—
and I don’t want ever to see yom
again.”

“Oh, come now, Clara.”

“I mean what I say, I don’t want
ever to see you again; and if you don't
go at once I'll call father and tell him
how you have insulted me.”

“Oh, as to that, you know—" 5

“Will you got”

“T ain’t one as intrudes meself where
me company ain’t acceptable, and if
you really means it—"

“I do mean it.” ‘

“‘Then I takes me honour, an’ 1
takes me leave.” it

With this quotation from a favorite
author Mr. Marmaduke - Dooley drew
himself up, and bowing with all the
dignity at his command, fumbled his
“ar through the hall, and wandered
forlornly away from the Brooksbank
mansion. : 4

Life was not running smoothly wit
Marmaduke.  The drapery establish-
ment from whose coffers he had been
drawing two pounds & week and
“perks,” or, as his fellow-salesmen
ternQ\d them, “spiffs,” had that day de-
cided“that they would not be runnir
any financial risk if they )
with his services; and ¢
Marmaduke found himself i
with his week’s salary and Wwh
euphemistically known as “the §
order of the boot.” -

Added to this it must be sai
the daughter of a pork butcher
very expensive luxury to
pany with, and having 3.‘
extravagant evening with OClara
West-end restaurant Marmaduke was
conscious that the three shillings and
fourpence rattling in his pocket would

7

D

be somewhat inadequate to discharge

The proximity of HALLE

cautions are seriously advise

there are no

Full of Prize=-Winning Stock an
v’S COMET and its atmosphere to the earth in
the summer of 1910 is not a mattes of in

indications have been given of unusual d :
d to all who have valuable property at stake which
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d reduced to ashes at midnight

difference at the observatories. Already
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electric storm. Have it done AT ONCE. The lightning does not take an
instant to make up its mind. One day’s delay and neglect this season may
mean your ruin. Weather bureaus predict the worst storms in living memory.

‘
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further maintenance expenses for years to come.

LThe Canadian Lightning Arrester Co. Ltd., 197 Main St., Winnipeg, Man. |
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his landlady’s bill, which, with arrears,

Jaeger Underwear Helps the Body
to Throw off Impurities.

The body throws off a surprising quantity of impurity

~ through the pores of the skin.
Pure wool underclothing does not retain this impurity
but disposes of it quickly.

Linen or cotton underwear retains the impurity.

J AEGER light weight underwear —pure wool
gauzy texture — feels wonderfully com-

fortable and guards the body in & natural way from

sudden changes in temperature or chills after exercise.
JAEGER PURE WOOL UNDERWEAR

{3 W . the finest in the world—the best known and
3 the most liked.

Dr JAEGER'S Wi SYSTEM .

Steele Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg

231 Yonge Street, Toronto.
St. Catherine St. W., Montreal
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Save you money
Stop all laundry troubles. “Chal-
lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
a rub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull

finish and texture of the best linen.

If your dealer hasn’t “Challenge’’ Brand
write us enclosing money, 25c. for collars,
50c. per pair for cuffs. We will supply
you. Send for new style book.

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited

54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.
s 8149

It’s the

And the Crimp that
Destroyed Linens is the

“2in1”
“Iin1”

Minimum of Wear and

Crimp !

That's the part that counts in a Washboard.

insures Easy Washing and Few
Right Crimp.

And you'll find the Right Crimp in

DDY’
WASHBOARDS

Three Different Crimps in One Board means the

Tear on Clothes.

PERSIST IN GETTING EDDY'S!

amounted to nineteen shillﬁggj and

threepence. .

A review of his position on the .fol-

lowing morning gave him such httlel
consolation that he arrived at the ob- |
vious conclusion tha
be donme.
A careful survey of his wardrobe af- |
forded him the satisfaction that sund_ry 1
articles of sumpimer attire, together with |
a pair of-patent leather boots and a
metal watch, might, with his persuasive |
powers, produce at least eighteen shl_l-
lings, should he be able to make up his
mind to part with them for a short
period.

With this idea in view, he carefully
packed- his treasured garments in a,
piece of brown paper, and after a vain
search for a piece of string, he crept
cautiously to the head of the stairs and
called to his landlady.

“Mrs. Evans!”

“Well ?” ;

“Can you oblige me with a piece of
string?”

“Can you oblige me with that nine-
teen an’ thruppence you owe me?” ‘

“Not a tosser of it.”

“Then I ain’t got no string.”

With this ultimatum Marmaduke
Dooley retired hurt, and with his pre-
vious conviction that something must
be done fully confirmed.

“She’s cut off me gas, taken away me
easy chair, an’ stuffed up me fireplace
with an orange-box. Human flesh an’’
human blood can stand no more when
ghe refuses me a piece of string. I
will add Clara’s ring to the sacrifice,
and then shake the dust of this place
off me feet forever.”

Fortified with the idea that his con-
templated transaction would result in
at least”forty-five shillings, Marmaduke |
sallied forth with the untied brown-
paper parcel under his arm. The optim-
istic propositions of man, however, do
not always materialize; and Dooley
realized this truth when the pawn-
broker, with all the arrogance of an
Oriental potentate, contemptuously cut
the wings of his soaring expectations
by making a firm snd final offer of
thirty shillings.

Fully realizing the fact that when a
certain notorious gentlemen, whose

me is not mentioned in polite circles,
was holding the reins it was futile to
kick against the traces, Marmaduke
concluded the transaction, and was just
about to leave the shop when his eyes
fell upon an old kit-bag exposed for
sale.

There was nothing attractive about
the bag except that it was covered with
labels of Continental towns and- hotels,
and the price of 3s. 6d. testified as to

I have also some informa

HAVE YOU. A GRAMOPHONE ?

If so, and you cut out the coupon below filling in the make of
the machine and your name and address I will send you 100
Gramophone Needles absolutely free.

tion regarding records to send you.

Make of Machine

NEMIO s socaseimsanns v

l Address....

CHAS. D. LINDSAY, Manager,
PHONOGRAPH DEPT.

its battered condition; but what inter-
ested Marmaduke was the mname
“D’Ooley” engraved upon it in faded
gilt letters.

The strange circumstance of the bag
being in the pawnshop, combined with
Marmaduke’s own visit, formed a con-
catenation of events not to be lightly
disregarded; so, after a firm offer of
two shillings and sixpence, and further
increased by threepence more, he walked
away, the proud possessor of what he
was convinced was a relic of that ducal
ancestor who spelt his name with a
“twiddley-bis.”

Late in the afternoon, after an acri-
monious discussion with his landlady,
in which he gave her what he termed
“the rough end of his tongue,” Marma-
| duke, filled with a wild longing %o
escape from the mneighborhood of
Clapham and his late disappointments,
packed all his belongings in the precious
kit-bag and made his way to the

| He had been taken for the

. twiddley-bit;
| female in distress and a monster in the

saloon was not invaded by the ticket-
collectors, and when finaLy the train
steamed into Waterloo he sei: 1 his bag
and hurriedly jumped out.

He was about to move away when

his passage was barred by a gorege-
t something must ously-liveried coachman, who touched
| his hat and seized the precious bag.

Her Grace sent me to meet the train,
in case you didn’t get her telegram at
Clapham.”

“Her Grace! Telegram at Clapham!”

“Yes, my lord; he has arrived and is
staying at the same hotel.”

«“Who has arrived?”
«I do not know, sirm, but her Grace

| said you would understand, and, in case

you did not receive the telegram, would
you enter the hotel by the side en-
trance as he is waiting about in the
vestibule.”

“Who do you take me for?”

“The Duke of D’Ooley, sir.”

“Ah! An’ how did you know me?”

The man pointed to the name on the
bag.
“Ah! An’ what am I to do now?”

“The carriage is waiting, my lord,

| and her Grace is impatient for your

arrival.”

The spirit of adventure, long dormant
in the breast of the little draper’s as-
sistant, now suddenly sprang into life.
famous
D’Ooley, who spelt his name with a
there seemed to be a

vestibule. With head erect and his
fate in his hands, he suffered himself
to be led to the waiting carriage, and
was rapidly driven to the Hotel de Luxe.

At the side entrance the manager
was awaiting him, and received him
with all homage. -

“Her Grace wishes me to conduct you
to her suite by the private staircase.”

With all the courage at his command
Dooley followed. kA

“The Duke has arrived, your grace.”
As the manager closed the door and
quietly withdrew, the figure of a beau-
tiful woman rose from the couch.

“Marmaduke!”

She held out her arms towards him,
and then suddenly drew back.

“Why, what is this?  You are not
Marmaduke!” '

“Pardon me. ma’am, but I am; me
card.”

She took the proffered pasteboard
whereon was engraved, ‘“Marmaduke
Dooley.”

“But why are you here?  You are
not my husband, the Duke of D’Ooley.”

“No, ma’am; I am but a humble and
distant relation of the noble family,
and when I arrived at Waterloo from
Clapham Junction your man mistook
me for the Duke because of the name
on me bag, an’ hearing that you was
in some kind of trouble I hurried on
here to lay me services at your feet.”

“Ah, then my husband must have got
my -telegram at Clapham Junction and
left the train, as I implored him.”

“Very likely, ma’am; an’ anything 1
can do for you—"

“Ah, would you?
Will you help me?”

“With the last drop of me heart’s
blood,” answered Dooley, dramatically.

“Then listen. I was married in New
York last week to the Duke.”

“Ah! Then you were Miss Phyllis
Brent, of the Oddity Theatre; I saw it
in the paper last night.”

“That is true Now before the Duke
met me it was rumored that he was
engaged to another lady, but although
it was announced in the papers there
was no actual engagement, and when
this lady’s father heard of our marriage

I have an idea.

Junection.

Having purchased a ticket for Water- |

loo, he arrived on the platform just as
a train was steaming out.

door and found himself in a vacant and

sumptuously-appointed first class sa-

loon, the windws of which were label-
led “Special.”

The train stopped for a few minutes
at Vauxhall, and Marmaduke made up
his mind that he would have to pay

Making a |
wild dash, he wrenched open a carriage |

first-class fare, but the sanctity of the.

he followed us.

“Ah! Then Colonel Jason Silver is
| the monster waiting in the vestibule?”

“Then you know! He is a brutal,
bloodthirsty man, and I fear that he
nay harm my husband.”

“And what can I do, madam?” |

“Dare you dress in a suit of my hus-
band’s evening clothes and dine with
me 77

“And what {hen?”

“T will give out that you are my hus-
band, and when Colonel Silver sees you
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Preston Safe-Lock Shingles

1 Silver sees you

Compare it with any other roofing you can find. Note its superiority
from every standpoint. Safe-Locks on all four sides, making it absolutely
waterproof, snow proof and wind proof.

Preston Safe-Lock Shingles sre made from pure sheet steel, and are
galvanized according to the British Government specification. :

THEY STAND THE ACID TEST. £

Lightning Guarantee [.fuisen:

Write to-day for booklet, “TRUTH ABOUT ROOFII!G," free for thgk asking.
“ACORN Quality” Galvanized Corrugated Sheets

Clare & Brockest, Ltd., 246 Princess Strect
Metal Shingle & Siding Co., Ltd., Manufacturers, Preston, Ont.

Preston Safe-Lock Sflinzles there is absolutely
rantee &gainst lightning damage.

Pork
wd Beans
Hot Weather Ahead

No matter how hot it may be_over the
kitchen stove if you use, Clark’s Pork and
Beans—ready cooked—and only needing
warming up, you will escape the weary wear-
ing work of cooking meats—And you will

SAVE in money, in time and fuel.

You will have an all round enjoyable meal

for big and little. »
Ask your grocer, 10¢, 15¢ and’'20c¢ tins

Wm. Clark, Montreal

Manufacturer of High Grade Food Specialties

take, and that I have married Marma-
duke Dooley, and the rumour that I am
the Duchess is a mere newspaper fab-
rication. Will you do it?”

“GQO}?. I will send the Duke’s valet
to yoiy, and while you are dressing I
will give instructions’ that my title is
to be dropped, and I am now plain
Mrs. Marmaduke Dooley.” '

Half . an hour later
Dooley, « gorgeously arrayed in dress
suit, diamond stud, and patent leather
pumps, found himself seated in a se-
cluded corner of “ the dining-room
vis-a-vise with the most radiantly

‘| beautiful woman he had ever seen.

“You are proving yourself a true
friepl ¥in doing this f6¢ me, murmured the chef that Mr. and Mrs. Marmaduke

the Duchess.

side, and I am truly grateful to-be al-

slight service.”

“My husband went early this morn-
ing to his country estate to make ar-
rangements for our reception, and in
the meantime this awful Colonel Silver
took rooms here. He saw me, but he
made no sign of recognition. He simply
took up ‘a position in the vestibule
which he has occupied ever since, and I
know from; the way his coat-pocket is
bulging that he is carrying a revolver.
Are you afraid?”

Marmaduke, under the influence of
the good food, his third glass of cham-
pagne, and the memory of his success
ful skirmish with: his erstwhile land-
lady, was  inclined to be somewhat
truculent.

“Let him only come near me, ma’am,
an’ PlI—IIl give him the rough end of
my tongue.” i

“I am glad you are not afraid, for
here he comes.” :

Before Marmaduke could turn round
a strong hand gripped him by the
shoulder and swung him like a
tee-to-tum.

“And so, my lord Duke, I have
tracked you at last! Halloal What’s
this? You are not the Duke D’Ooley ?”

“You are & most rough and imperti-
nent fellow, sir, and I demand the
meaning of this outrage!”

“I was told that this lady was dining
with her husband, and as I have trav-
elled across the Atlantic to find him I
demand to know who you are.”

“Me card,” murmured Dooley, as he
handed the irate Colonel the requested
information. “Marmaduke  Dooley
Esquire; known to me intimate friends
as ‘Duke.”

“But, madam, what trick is this? It

the easiest thing in the world

\

Dyes

@ In soap-form—no powder to fly about and waste.

"Madame" (the English home-magz.:zine) says:
"Maypole Soap is really worvxfi::l:f?tl‘. heg;cmg becomes
~ All dealers’—colours, 10c.—black, 15c¢. Senc! 10c.
(for black,el SCc.) for dainty bgoklet, all about dyeing—

and full-size cake to try—mention colour.
F. L. BENEDICT & CO., -

_Mayp01e Soap
Perfectly )

No streaks — even, lustrous colours that

won't wash Gut or fade.
No stains—hands and utensils as clean as

’ after washing.

MONTREAL. o

When purchasing from Western H

mention the paper.

ome Monthly advertisers, be sure _and

was announced in the public Press that

he will find that he has made a mis-l

“Ma’am, I will do anything for you.” |

Marmaduke |

“So this is where you are, is it? This
is why you deserted sy Clara and left
her crying her eyes out. Now, sir, what
have you got to say for yourself?”

As Dooley only seemed to be able to
stare at the pork butcher with his
mouth gaping like a dying codfish, the
Duchess came to the conclusion that it
was her turn to render help.

" “And who may you be, that dares to
interrupt our meal so rudely?”

‘3fe name is Brooksbank, and when
| I got home last night me daughter
| Clar 'was crying her eyes out because
this feller had given her up. ‘I have
the honour of supplying this hotel with
prime dairy-fed pork, and when I came
here tonight for orders I hears from

Dooley is staying here, and as I don’t
allow any jumped-up draper’s assistant

“Ma’am, all the obligation is on my | to play pranks with my daughter’s af-:

fections I come up to demand an ex-

lowed the privilege of doing you such | planation, he being engaged to her, and

all the while he’s married to yow.”

“I beg your pardor married  to
whom ?”

you had married the Duke of Dooley, the
man who played fast and loose with
my daughter’s affectiors.”

“And do you believe all you read in |

the papers, Colonel?”

“Doayou mean that I have been made
a- fool-of? Where is the Duke now?”

“My dear Colonel, as far as I am
concerned I haven’t got the faintest

| idea.”

“Then I— Halloa! what’s this?”

A waiter approached, bearing a salver
"upon which was a cablegram. The
Colonel read it and crumpled it up in
his hand.

“Madam—and you, too, sir—I am
very sorry I disturbed your meal;
please accept my apologies. I have just
received mews that my daughter has
" eloped with a foreign nobleman, and I
niust return to New York at once.”
| As the fiery Colonel, with battle in
his eye, abruptly left them, the Duchess
| breathed a sigh of relief, and stretching
| her hand across the table she grasped
Marmaduke’s.

“Thank you, iny friend; now we can
enjoy our meal in peace.”

Marmaduke was nothing loath and
fell to again, but the good time he felt
he was having was doomed to a fur-
ther interruption.

He was just pouring out his fourth
glass of wine when he was again seized
and swung round to find himself con-
fronted by the burly form of “Basher”
Brooksbank, the father of his late
I fiancee.

In the heat of the conversation no

one noticed the presence of a fourth
person, but when he spoke the Duchess
rose joyfully.

“Oh, Marmaduke! You're here at
last, and he’s goné—he’s gone!”

“So I have heard, dear. I got your
telegram at Clapham Junction, and left
the train as you requested, though I. -

would much rather have been here.” But

I don’t quite understand this nlcem"
The Duchess invited them all' to 'sit
down while she made the necessary ex-
planations, - and in a few minutes
Brooksbank and Dooley were shaking,
hands. » Sher
“And now, Mr. Dooley,” remarked the

‘Duke, “whether you are a relation of
‘mine- or not I cannot. say, but as you

so generously assisted my wife in her
dilemma this eveming you must allow
me to do something for you. Mr.
Brooksbank, will you allow me to buy
a partnership in - your business, and
name your own.price?”’ o
“Aye, me lord, and right glad to have
him, provided he marries my Clara. 8o, .
Duke, me boy, change them togs and
come home with me.” :

In a few minutes Marmaduke Dooley:

was saying goodbye to the Duke and
Duchess,

“Halloa, that’s one of my old bags
you’ve got. I gave it away some years
ago.” :
“I am very glad you did, me lord, be-
cause I purchased it today for two and
ninepence, and although I could not af-
ford the mone{ I can only say that it
has proved a lucky bag.”

English Photo Goods.

Among the many lines of manufac-
ture in which Great Britain seems to
excel might be mentioned Photo Gooda. -
and the demand for the English article
is perhaps more active to-day than at
any other time. Among the firms do-
ing business throughout. the Dominion
may be mentioned the Wellington
people, whose = photo goods, plates,
papers and films have won first place
in the regard of the Canadian people,
who are now noted for their interest/
in the camera. This firm’s goods can
be found anywhere from coast to coast.
That the quality is everything to be
desired is proved by the ever increas-
ing sales. Among the patrons of Wel-
lington goods may be mentioned the
Federal Government who use them in
many departments, and particularly in
connection with scientific work. The
new Wellington film placed on the Can-
adian market is made especially for
this country and is claimed to be the
film mést suited to Canadian conditions.
The Wellingten printing paper is guar-
anteed to keep fresh for a longer time
than any other paper on the marke?
for the same purpose. Should any
person be unable to get Wellington’
materials in his local store, a postal
to 13 St. John Street, Montreal, will

receive immediate attention and a de-
" scriptive booklet will also be mailed.
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| of Tubulars is one of Canac i

jndustries, Sales exceed most, if not
others combined. Probably re-
mmon separators than

‘ ‘ | - o 8
|Should Ride Their
Heads, orics s
AR WAWYe cated cream separa-
tors can be washed by *‘sousing 4o to
60 disks as one piece. The April 13th

{ issue of a leading dairy and creamery

who condemn

‘sousing.” T{e ‘following extracts
from these statements should make
agents hide their heads:

*The World's Best.

i i

of such machines sells.

o\ R No.248
SHARPLES SEPARATOR CO.

Professional and Amateur

Photo Supplies

4

Cameras, Kodaks, Plates,

~ Films, Papers, Developers
and Mounts.

Write for our Price List

of Developing, Printing
and Mounting.

Steele Mitchell Limited

213 Rupert Avenue
WINNIPEG MANITOBA

Every Western Woman

Should Wear This
Dainty Coiffure

THE TURBAN CAP FRAME
AND TURBAN BRAID

How to order—Cut sample full length of hair
and state whether curly orstraight. Money back

if not perfectly satisfactory.
We%eave just issued a ?;

entitled ‘“T'he Care of the H

any address free of charge.

Seaman & Petersen

The New York Hair Store

287 Smith St. Winnipeg

Also at Cedar Rapids, Iowa

useful little book
t r." Thisis brimful
of interesting information and should bein every
western home, We will gladly mail a copy to

|

Answers to Cprrespondents.

Answers to questions will be given if possible,
when the question is accompanied by the name and 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 on & post-
card. The best answer will bring the writer the present of & book.

and as early as possible, only
address of the questioner.
The prob-

Problem in Behavior.

Mrs. Long and Mrs. Short find them-
selves alone together in a second-class
carriage of an express train running
from London to Newcastle. Mrs. Long
opens the window. Mrs. Short says,
«lxeuse me, but I must tell you I
am subject to asthma, and an open win-
dow always gives me cold.” Mrs. Long

| herself always feels faint in a close
| carriage, and it would be exceedingly

awkward to faint in such circumstances,

| as the train does mnot stop for hours.

What should Mrs. Long do?

The Solution of the April Problem.

The April problem was as follows:
One day, in conversation with my

| friend, Mrs. Ruby, I thoughtlessly

passed a remark about Mrs. Pacoe to
the effect that she was one of the love-
liest characters I knew, but that she
seemed to be pretty fond of displaying
her powers as a conversationlist, especi-
ally before men. Two weeks later in
a drawing room where both ladies
were present Mrs. Ruby in a joking
manner accused me ~of saying about
Mrs. Pacoe that she was fond of gad-
ding about with the men. I denied
that I said this, but Mrs. Ruby said:
“Don’t deny it, now; you know you
said it, and you know we all have our

' failings.” What should I have done

under the circumstances?

‘The prize is awarded for the follow-
ing answer:

The lady should have replied in a
pleasant but firm manner:— ‘

“Excuse me, Mrs. Ruby, you have
both misunderstood and misinterpreted
my remark. I meant no disrespect to
Mrs. Pacoe.  On the contrary, I wished
to express my appreciation of her en-
tertaining conversation, although, I
remarked, she appeared at her best
when conversing with the opposite sex.
—Amy C. Gray, Deloraine, Man.

1. A Question of Title.

Is it correct to say Mrs. Ellen Smith,
M.D.?—No! the prefix is omitted when

| the suffix is employed.

2, A Case of Nervousness.

How can I overcome nervousness in
company? I am very gshy.—Think of
what you are saying and not of your-
gelf and your method of ~speaking.
Express your opinion if you have any,
and if you feel that you have nothing
worth saying on any subject keep
uiet. A new subject will arise shortly.
Above all, do not take things too ser-
jously. Look interested when others
are talking and smile. You will be for-
given if you say but little.

3. An Explanation Wanted.

A reader sends the following. Will
some one mathematically inclined give
an explanation.

Place three balls in-a row along the

i cushion, touching each other. ~Place

| another ball alongside this cushion, say,

eight inches from this row. Hit this
lightly and smoothly so that it strikes
the row. It will come to rest at once
on striking the nearest ball.  The
nearest ball and the next one to it will
also remain stationary. But the third
ball will start off from the bunch at
precisely the speed of the ball one has
struck, and it will quietly move off to

the exact distance from the row that |

you had placed the ball which you
struck. ‘the _balls will then be in a
position exactly the reverse of the one
at which you started. The ball you
struck with your cue will be the third
ball in the row, and the last ball in
the original row will be at rest just
eight inches away from them.

| them with your cue so that they struck

If you had placed two balls eight
inches from your row of three and hit

the row of three, then two would leave
the row of three and retire to the eight
inch position occupied by your two cue |
balls., It thus appears that the
billiard ball is smart enough “to come
in out of the rain.” It can count and
add and subtract and evinces a truer
instinet for angles and velocities than
do the players who knock it about the
table. |

<

4. A Question of Etiquette.

A young woman has asked me to call.
Is this the custom in what is called
our best society, or should she have
waited for me to ask permission to call
upon her?

The young woman shows her knowl-
edge of the habits of good society by
taking the initiative. It is a woman’s
prerogative to choose whom among her
acquaintances she desires to admit to
the rank of friends. When it lies with
the man to make the request to call,
a woman is placed in a most embarrass-
ing position if she is not willing to
make him welcome at her home.

5. Wanted a Seaport Residence.

Name a good sea port in the North-
Fast of the West where one might do
business. The winters here are too
severe, — Try Vancouver, Victoria,
Prince Rupert. It is doubtful if the
Eastern—Cities would have a climate to
suit.

'6. The Sex of Eggs.

In a recent issue the question was
asked as to the sex of eggs. Mr. J.
M. Reed, of Lendham, Reading, Eng-
land, gives the following reply:

You will probably know that the air
vessel in some eggs is at the extreme
top and in others slightly to one side.
The egg with the air vessel ab the top
is male and with the air vessel to one
side is female. I never tested this but
believe his word to be absolutely be-
yond doubt. Trusting this may be of
%f i(xilterest to you—Yours truly, J. M.

eed. :

7. A Critic Available.

A correspondent whose name has been
mislaid wishes a critic for her poetry.
We have the names of two- persons
willing to act in that capacity.

8. A Word of Appreciation.

|  On one other occasion I have started
a letter to your most valuable paper,
but other things came up and so the
letter was mnever finished, but after |
reading the March number I could not,
and do my duty, let any more time
elapse without writing and telling you
how much I appreciate it .I believe
your paper to be just such a one as
was needed, to broaden the minds of

That’s the only
way you cam’
afford to keep
them, because
any lameness —
means less work and less profit
to you. ;

Spavin, Splint, Curb, Sweeney,
Ringbone, Swelling ‘'or Lameness
need not prevent your horses from
working. Simply use Kendall’s
Spavin Cure.

It works while the horse works
—takes away the pain—reduces
swellings—makes legs and joints
sound and strong—leaves no scars
or white hairs because it does not

blister.

Kendall’s
: Spavin Cure /

has been the horseman’s standby
for 40 years and is used all over
the world. L
Burns, Ont. Sept. roth 1900.
«T have used Kendall’s Spavin
Cure and it cures 0id Stubborn Cases.”
WiLLiAM H. Doup.
Keep your horses sound as a
" Get Kendall’s today and
you will have it tomorrow if
needed. $1 a bottle—6 for §5.
When you buy, ask for free copy
of our book ‘‘A Treatise On The
Horse"’ or write us 51 |

Pbr.B.J. KENDALL CO., Enesburg Falls, Vt.

our Canadian people to the great all
importunt questions of the day, and
trust much good mpay be done thereby. |
Education, I believe to be the begin- |
ning of all good hnd the Western Home |
Monthly is certainly educative in a high :
degree.  Some will maintain that
there are many good people who are
not educated, and I grant it, but those
are not the rule but rather the excep-
tion, and how much better and nobler
those same people would have been had
their minds been broadened by educa-
tion. Statistics go to show that the
great percentage of crime at the present
time is committed by the ignorant.
Keeping this thought before us we

f shoyld heartily welcome any force, o
which comes into our lives for the ! Physicians Remedy Co. 206 Sinton Bldg.,clml,nnlﬂo“

Warranted (o Glve Satisfection.

Gombaulf’s
Gaustic Balsam

Has Imitators But No Competitors,

A Safe, Speedy and Positive Cure for
Curb, Splint, S8we Ourodxoo
Gn'aineﬁendon:ny fonnp er, Wi
Puffs, and all lameness from Spavin,
Ringbone and other bozy tumors.
Cures all skin diseases or Parasi
Thrush, Diphtheria, Removes
Bunches from Horses or Cattle,

As a Hi R  { ' heum;

Sprains, é‘%? Tln-ot °'L'€,d%co.‘."u shmn.l-ut}.btxne':
iver, i

Wma{tedotoe %e g«:t‘l‘s‘&:tl%;!‘ﬁlc:o’ail’a

per bottle. 8ol bg druggists, or sent by ex-

rress, charges paid, with full directions for
ts use. (¥ Send for descriptive circulars,
testimonials, etc. Address

The Lawrence-Williams Co., Cleveland, 0.

AGENTS 200% PROEIT
Handy, Automatie

HAME FASTENER

Doaway with old hame strap.

Horse owners and teamsters

: wild about them. Fasten
{nstantly with gloveson. Outwear the harness, Money back it
not satisfactory. Write today for confidential terms to agents.
F. Thomas Mfg. Cq., 397-Wayne St, Dayton, Ohle

COITRE

out taking medicine or having ite
out out. e have a _convenien
soothing appliance whach is worn
on the neck at ht and oures
M while you sleep. 1t checks the
8l growth, reduces the enlsrsemont.
and stops all pain an istres®
in a short time, 18 years
Write today for free booklet an:
full particulars, including testi-
monials from every State, price, etc.

\ll
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betterment and uplifting of humanity,!
and give it our full support.

I was very much impressed by Grace
Hopewell’s letter in the March number.
For my part I conmsider it a direct in-
sult to the single women of Canada
that the Government allows, nay, invites
foreigners of any caste whatever to
tak i i ,~while-we Can-
adian born women are debarred from
that privilege. The sections of your
March number entitled, “The Dower
and the Franchise,” I found highly in-
teresting, also your Temperance page.
I’ am a firm Dbeliever in Total |

g profit

: Abstinence. It is revolting to me to
Sweeney, think of people being idiotic enough to
Aameness drink anything which will make them
rses from 4 lower than the beasts. I often think
{endall's when I see a drunken man, that if he

could only see how ludicrous and dis-
se works gusting he really is, I am sure in many
—reduces cases he would never drink again.
nd joints There are many other things I would
?&‘09“”: like to write but as this is my first
S088. 20 attempt at writing to your paper I'll|
not take my letter too long. 1
Wishing your paper every success,: 1

ll’s yemain, yours sincerely.

L g “Christy Ann.”

re 4

s standby
| all over

The Holy Gralil.

Kindly give information with regard |
to The Holy Grail, Lohengrin, Parzival. |
.~W. C. Chatham.

Lohengrin—“Knight of the Swan,”
son of Parzival. He came to Brabante
in a ship drawn by a swan; and, hav-

roth 1909.
's Spavin
born Cases.”

-~

H. DouUD. ing liberated the Duchess Elsen who
yund as a was a captive, he married her, but de-
today and clined to reveal his name. Not long
1orrow i after this, he went against the Huns
or $5. and Saracens, performed marvels of
r free copy bravery and returned to Germany

covered with glory.  Elsen, being

e On The
51

urg Falls, Vi

laughed at by her friends for not know-
ing the name of her husband, resolved
to ask him of his family, but no sooner
Ead she done so than the white swan
swan  reappeared and carried him a
way.
i IR Iyarzival—The hero of a metrical
romance, by Wolfram von Eschenbach
(twelfth century). Parzival was brought
up by a widowed mother in solitude,
tut when grown to marnhood, two
wandering knights persuaded him to go
{o the court of King Arthur. His
mother, hoping to deter him, consented
to his going, if he would wear the dress
of a common jester. This he did, but
coon achieved such mnoble deeds that
Arthur made him a knight of the
Round Table. Sir Parzival went in
quest of the holy grail, which was
kept in a magnificant castle called
Graalburg, in Spain, built by -& royal
priest Titureel. He reached the castle,
but, having neglected certain condi-
tions, was shut out, and, on his return
to court the priestess of Graalburg 1n-

5 3

gmﬂﬁ; gisted on his being expelled from the
ped Hoo court and degraded from knighthood.
m Wi Parzival then led a mew life of ab-
om Spavin, stinence and self-abnegation, and a wise
7‘:,“,2“" hermit became his instructor. At
moves length he reached such a state of purity
ttle, and sanctity that the priestess of
s P houmatiom, Graalburg declared him worthy to be-

come lord of the castle, having been
“made perfect from suffering” (Rev. vii.
14; . This, of course, is an al-
legory of a Christian giving up every-
thing in order to be admitted a priest
and king in the city of God, and be-
coming a fool in order to learn true

itive circulars,
, Cleveland, O.

| part from the realm of Lorgis

carying of thunder. In the midst
of the blast entered a sunbeam more
clear by seven times than the day, and
all were alighted by the grace of the
Holy Ghost. . . Then there entered
into the hall the Holy Grale covered
with white samite, but there was none
that could see it, nor who bare it, but
the whole hall was full filled with good
odours, and every knight had such meat
and drink as he best loved in the world,
and when the Holy Grale had been
lorne through the hall, then the holy
vessel departed suddenly, and they
wist not where it became.”

“Then looked. they and saw a man
come out of the holy vessel, that had
all the signs of the passion of Christ,
and he said, “This is the holy
dish wherein I ate the lamb on Sher-
Thursday, and now hast thou seen it
s yet hast thou not seen it
so Gpenly as thou-shalt see it in the
city of Sarras therefore thou
must-go hence and bear with thee this
holy vessel, for this night it shall de-

and take with thee Sir Perci-
vale and Sir Bors.”—

So departed Sir Galahad and Sir
Percivale and Sir Bors with him. And
so they rode three days, and came to &
fiver, and found a ship and
when on board, they found in the
midst the table of silver and the
Sangreal covered with white samite.

. Then Sir Galahad laid him
down and slept and when he
woke . . . he saw the city of
Sarras (ch. 103). At ~the year’s
end he saw before him the

holy vessel, and a man kneeling upon
bis knees in the likeness of the bishop,
which had about him a great fellow-
ship of angels,
Himself and when he came to
the sakering of the Mass, and had
done, anon he called Sir Galahad, and
said unto him, “Come forth, . .
and thou shalt see that which thou hast
much desired to see” . . and he be-
held spiritual things. (ch. 104).—Sir T.
Malory: History of Prince Arthur, ii.
©5, 101, 104, (1470). -

| A Moving Train.

moving train do not go forward at the
same rate?—C. H. Charlottetown.

This is another problem of the re-
volvipg wheel which was discussed in a
previous number. It is true that
though the whole train may be moving
forward at the rate of sixty miles an
hour the lower part of the wheels may
momentarily be moving backward at
a fair rate of speed.

This proposition may be demon-
strated by any one with the aid of a
Ficycle. Push its front wheel up
against a house wall. Make a. chalk
mark on the lowest part of the wheel
and on the ground beneath it. Back
the machine a little from the wall, and
when the wheel shall have moved an
jnch the marked spot will not appear
to have moved at all. As the machine
is slowly backed farther the first visible
movement of the bottom of the wheel
1s upward from the ground, while it is
impossible to see that the marked spot
has backed from the wall to the small-
est extent.

This means that all wheels, travelling

wisdom.

Sangraal.—Sancgreal, ete., generally
¢aid to be the holy plate from which
Christ ate at the Last
to England by Joseph of Arimathea.

, PROFIT

ndy, Automatic

ME FASTENER

ay with old hame strap.

St o gt to Ex Arimath
abou! em. 4 . .

ack if atever it was, it appeared to King
et arms 5 apon Arthur and his 150 knights of the
e St Dayton, Ohle Round Table, but suddenly vanished,
e ——— and all the knights vowed they would

go in quest thereof. Only three, Sir
Tors, Sir Percivale, and Sir Galahad,
found it, and only Sir Galahad touched
it, but he soon died, and was borne by
sngels up into heaven. The sangraal

ITRE

Goltre removed withe
m:dmino or having it«
\e have a_convenien

ppliance which is word r
“.‘n&%.““i’e“a‘,:fx:“{ﬁ: i of Arthurian romance is “the dish”
’“°°°°3‘°°°l3’§°m containing - Christ transubstantiated by |
;ll‘:.!mm ears su | the sacrament of the Mass, and made |

visible to the bodily eye of man. This

will appear quite obvious to the reader
by the following extracts:
“Then anon they heard crackling and

Supper, brought |

at any speed, have a part—the part
in immediate contact with the ground
—which has no movement at all.

But the wheel of a railway car has
¢ flange, a portion which juts down be-
low the wheel’s point of contact on the
rail. That point of contact then be-
comes a centre; the whole wheel passes
forward above it, while the flange
beneath it passes under it, g back-
ward. That is the part of the wheel

And by a simple mathematical formula
its rate of speed is calculable at about
cne-sixth of the speed of the axle of
| {he wheel, which represents the. for-
ward rate of travel. So that on every
express train proceeding at the rate of
sixty miles an hour toward New York
there’s a portion that is travelling

as it had been Christ

Is it true that all parts of a rapidly

{hat travels in the contrary direction. f

| toward Chicago its humble ten.

.

Four Distinct Advantages
to be gained by using . .

“Great West o=
Wire Fence’

1. The Wire is the heaviest
used in making Wire Fences.
2. Heat will not cause it to sag. (PRl
3. Cold will not cause it to break. :
4. The Lock is the best ever invented. : | ,

 We manufacture over 30 different styles of fence suitable for ‘
farm, stock, hog, chicken or garden.  Write for our illustrated
catalogue and the name of your nearest dealer. : T

Great West Wire Fence Co. Ltd.,Winnipet :1

e~

!

mssmCrop Protection
The Gun For The Farmer
You can protect the acres of corn and oats,orwhatevei' you grow from #

the crows and other pests that are such' a nuisance to the farmer,
Weasles, Gophers, Hawks, Blue Jays, Rabbits, Woodchucks, etc.

Here’s a Repeating Rifle that you can shoot 15 times without reloading.

S~

any one of three cartridges—.22 Short‘,n

-22 %‘ﬂd Ll od 'ﬂr
g but the greatest accuracy is obtained in this m by using

The Stevens Visible Loading Repeating Rifle is guaranteed to be the most a¢
.22 Repeater made. - b

It is rified with the care and precision that has made the name Stevens famous
world over. s .

It shoots straight and it hits hard.

There is no Repeater at the price that has the work and
Number 70.

List Price, $6.00

finish which s put into the

The Stevens Favorite, No. 17, is the best knowh llnjdo shot .

- calibre rifle in the world. There are more Stevens Favorites sold

any other single shot. This is the gun that has made the Stevens reputation. M
If you are looking for 8, good Shotgun at a moderate price, write us and we will

send you full details and price list. A !
We make shotguns (singleand double barrel, hammer and hammerless) that you

can buy at prices listing from $7 up to $60. : i
Our No. 520 Hammerless 6-shot Repeating Shotgun is a marvel at the figure. @

price $27.00) : s

pattern and penetntion,.the Stevens No,520
ahotgtmhas—-_l}lsg_lgohllk {imgh L enrd
d can move

Besides shooting with_the very best
has a fea ture which no other repeating
m. de that can be operated asfast as the bumag han
Palking. This is because the empty she
routes—they cannot meet. w

Do You Want to be a Better Shot? |
It’s the fine points that make the big differencc between the expert and the

ordinary shot.
Experts don't give away

our advantage that present
expert shots. We employ some of the world’s crack shots. They know

kinks—the fine points that get them big scores. ,
_ Do you want these short cuts to expert shooting ? Then write us-what interests
you-~rifle shooting, the traps or field shooting. Our answer goes the day your letter
comes, giving you practical suggestions on how to improve your style and accuracy,

1. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., Dept. 166, Chicopee Falls, Mass.

THE FACTORY OF PRECISION
.LIST PRICE OF STEVENS RIFLES

§2.25 Favorite No. 17. (The Onl! y o
3.00 uudbyllen.)...(. ........ , Wl m'uoo

these points they spent long years to get. But it's to i
and future users of Stevens rifles and shotguns me
all the little

T

LittleScout No.14. .. .......ccovveeinenns
Stevens-Maynard Jr. No. 15

cr(‘rcokrSlY‘?y;n:égoom .. A :t:o: . d o '.441‘00 ;:’isiblleé%.deiﬂo.'lo. haaeis a i Atk 8.00
s. Accurate and made for ea e No. 44. an’s hea
real work.) Shot Rifle.)...... ( .......... " s‘"‘:ooo




| Large Pictures

4

The Western Home Monthly.

Winnipeg;”June, 1910.

. Small Cost -

In this serviceable little Camera
we have simplified picture taking to

thelastd . Itloads in daylight
with Non - Curling Film

Cartridges for four, six or twelve
exmn?u. has a fine meniscus
achromatic lens, automatic shutter
for snap-shots or time exposures
with set of three stops, has two
g:gers and twoytrip:; socll:‘:ts.
Takes pictures 8% x inches;
and ispvllell made and gnished in
every detail. Anybody can take

pictures with this camera
without previous éxperience. The
price is $1.00. Ask the dealer to

show you the

~No. 3
. BROWNIE

“The Bool:io/lha Brownies'’ free at the

ealers or by mail:

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
: : Tm&ndl

_cupations.

Nature Study and School
Gardening. )

. By M. Hall-Jones, Inspector of Schools, East Central Division.

\

That ninety-five per cent. of the popu-
lation of our country is to be found en-
gaged in what may-be termed indus-
tri.1 .work is a very fair statement.
Five per cent. only, then, are engaged in
what may be called the professional oc-
Of this ninety-five per
cent. in the industrial class, the
greater part is engaged in farming; that
industry on which the strength of the
country depends and if the boys and
girls of the farm are the most valuable
asset the farmer has—more important
than all the number one hard wheat
raised by him—why is it that for so
long a time practically nothing has
been done to fit these boys and girls
specially for their life work? If the
rural communities are mnot to be de-
pleted and the cities and towns over-
crowded with a population living from
hand to mouth, something ere long will
have to be done to make life in the
rural communities more enjoyable, more
sociable, more homelike and the educa-
tion of its members more in line with
their environments.

Departments .of  Education axe
wrestling with this stupendous task at
the 'present time and nature study was

Just Think ofit! With the SAME
youcancolor ANY kind of cloth Perfectly--No

chance of mistakes. All colors 1o cents fron&
an

our Dmpht or Dealer. Sample Card
Eookht ree. D‘Tlu oJoI’Tmmoll‘m
5 n

Corrugated
Portable

Granaries

Fire, Lightning
and Storm Proof

Protects the grain---
absolutely vermin proof,

Write for particulars---

' The

Metallic Roofing Go.
Manufacturers

Toronto and Winnipeg

Western Canada Factory
797 Notre Dame Ave., Winnipeg

N

“Vhen Purchasing from Western Home
Monthly Advertisers, be sure

and mention the paper.

introduced into the public school pro-
gramme not long since. School garden-
ing is now being added, and elementary
gcience, with a view to elementary
agriculture, is also being attempted in
the intermediate schools to a limited
extent. Agriculture as a study for
high schools is not a difficult task, but
for the grades of the elementary school
it is, and just how to deal with it in-
telligently in these schools is the g1 it
question, and in the elementary school
it must be undertaken, for the vast ma-
jority of our population leaves school
before the high school is reached.

Nature study is the possibility of
agriculture as a subject for study in
the grades, and the school garden will
provide the field from which many of
the most valuable lessons in nature may
be obtained. Where other sources are not
available the school garden will prove a
valuable adjunct.

In any phase of educational work, the
first question which presents itself is:
““What is the effect of the exercise or
study upon the pupil?” Those who
have had most experience in the school
garden movement are emphatic in their
statements regardingy the educational
value of this work. n addition to its
possibilities as a preliminary to the
study of agriculture in the grades, it is
claimed that quick diserimination is one
of the pronounced qualities resulting

from it. Skill with the hands is neces-

e e A

OAK BLUFF SCHOOL,
Winner in Government Competition; School Gardening.

sarily an outcome. The handling of
small seeds and of various tools natur-
ally develops skill and agility. System-
atic methods also follow from the natur-
al order in which the operations con-
ducted in the gardem must be taken up.
This not only develops a very important
faculty but at the same time teaches
the young mind a logieal sequence based
upon the natural order of things. In-
dustry is not an unimportant result
coming from school garden work. The
idea of ownership, and the rights of
ownership which come from the posses-
sion of a garden, induce the pupil to ex-
ercise his ability to make his possession
as good as, or even better, than that of
his neighbor and at the same time there
is inculcated in the youthful mind re-
spect for the property rights of others
and a lack of that tendency sometimes
found in children to injure the property
of others. Business experience is an
important result of harvesting and ac-
counting for the products which are
grown.

As before noted, school gardening not
only develops system but it furnishes a
basis of very valuable knowledge, if the
operations connected with the crops are

properly conducted. If the requirements
of the different crops in regard to pre-
paration of soil, depth of planting, date
of planting, progress of groyth and
manner of harvesting and cultivation
are all carefully observed, the young
mind has indelibly fixed upon it impres-
sions which will be retained throughout
life. The cultivation and management
of these crops in future years will be
looked upon as a sort of instinet, the
time and manner of acquiring this
knowledge having perhaps long been
forgotten. The skill and ability result-
ing from the use of various implements
connected with the cultivation of crops
are of no mean significance.

In connection with these operations,
the teacher can illustrate the good and
evil effects of certain methods of culti-
vation, of working soil when in good
and bad condition with the conséquent
effects upon growing crops; can dem-
onstrdate the value of “deep and shallow
tillage, togther with the importance of
maintaining a loose mulch for the con-
servation of moisture. In fact, the
school garden should be looked upon as
a laboratory in which the different
steps in the life of the plant are to be
illustrated and demonstrated. The
nature of the soil, the importance of
fertilization and the conditions essen-

WHAT NEGLECT
DID FOR HIM!

Jas. E. Brant Suffered Tor-
ments from Kidney Diseases

Then He Used Dodd’s Kidney Pills
and Became a Well Man — His
Experience a Lesson for You.

ATHABASCA LANDING, Alta. (Special)
That Kidney Disease, neglected in its
earlier stages, leads to the most terrible
suffering if not death itself, and that the
one sure cure for it in all stagesisDodd’s
Kidney Pills, is the experience of Mr.
James E. Brant, a farmer residing near -
here. .

Mr. Brant contracted Kidney Disease,
when a young man, from a strain, and,
like hosts of others, neglected it, expect-
ing it to go away itself. :

But it kept gradually growing worse,
till after thirty years of increasing suffer-
ing theclimax came, and he found himself
so crippled that at times he could not turn
in bed,and for two weeks at a time it was
impossible for him to rise from a chair
without putting his hands on his knees.
He could not button his clothes. He
was troubled with Lumbago, Gravel and
Backache, and tried medicines for each
and all of them without getting relief, till
good luck turned him to Dodd’s Kidney
Pills.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills started at the cause
of his troubles and cured his Kidueys.
With cured Kidneys his other troubles
speedily disappeared, and to-day he'is a
well man. '

If you cure your Kidneys with Dodd’s
Kidney Pillsyou willneverhave Lumbago,
Rheumatism, Heart Disease, Dropsy or
Bright's Disease. s Juns

Brew Your Own
b Lager
Beer

@8 T.ct me send you & sample

y can of my well known
Y Braumelister Beer Extract.
Made of malt and hops.
This sample will make 8

o

S gallons of pure, genuine

HENNING WENNERSTEN, Lager Beer. No experience
Brewmaster, necessary. one can do
Inventor of Beer Extrast it at home. end. 200 in

for Home Brewing. silver or stamlgsu to Ixtelpﬂtso-
ay for nacking and postage. Money bac! not 8a

get’i. Braumeister Beer Extract is now used

in over 44,000 homes. Send for sample can- today.

HENNING WENNERSTEN, 316 Wennersten Block, Chicage

Send $6.95

Receive this beautifulnew
style tailored suit. The
gkirt is made in the new
pleated style. The coat is
made with a sem i-fitted
back, lined in excellent
auality mercerized sateen,
tailor padded and stitched.
Madewith notchcollar,lap-
els arefaced with Moire silk
and made generally just as
pictured. The cloth is all
wool French panama in
cream, navy, black ,brown,
green and red. For $7.95
we can supply this suit in
all wool Venetian in black,
navy, brown, green, gray
andred. The regular price
of these suits isfrom $12 to
E We are overstocked
in cloth and have cut them
tosellthem quickly. Give
number of inches around
largest part of bust and
hips, around smallest part
of waist;alsolengthofskirt
in front. Send your order
to-day. Order suit No. 49.

STANDARD GARMENT CO.
10 Coote Block London, Ont.

¥ fog FREE

b7, We positively give both & Famous Alton
N\ Wateh, Stem Wind, handsomely desigaed
case, American movement, factory tested, guars
anteed five years, also & nice Ring sot withi &
Congo Gem, sparklingand firey,for \\\h/,

ey SN

positively send &
ring and chaln. WE GUARANTEER
BATIBPACTION. ALTON WATCH CO., Depts, 514 CHICAGO

=

tial to germination, as well as the con-

ditions conducive to growth, can all be

Receive 4 cloth remnants suitable for
Send $1 boys’knee pantsup to 12 years, give
l age and we will cut pants free, add 25¢ for postage.
N. Southcott Co. London, Canada.
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illustrat?d in a logical and impressive mens of woods; leaves; fruits; grains‘l
manner in the school garden. | in seed ana in straw. To accompany |

One of the most valuable features in | these collections drawings might be |
connection wit_h school gardening should | made of trees, flowers, plants, seeds, etec. ‘
not be lost sight of, namely, the sub- Cuttings grafts and budding may find |
iect matter it affords in composition, | a place in the more progressive and well
arithmetic and drawing. To get the graded rural schools. |
most good from gardening operations, i

In the school garden two distinet
accurate and systematic records must | classes of work may be done or rather
be made and kept and lessons that are | perhaps the object to be secured may
learned described in composition exer- | be two-fold: (1) The growing of vege-
cises. At every turn also, questions, tables, flowers, ete., for the purpose of/|
and valuable ones at that, will crop up learning methods of cultivation, observ-
in arithmetic—questions that have an ing germination, development, ete. (2)
important bearing on the school class | Growing these for the purpose of experi- |
work and on the after life of the pupil— | menting with soils, methods of treat-
questions, therefore, that have both a ~ ‘
sound pedagogical value as well as a
utilitarian one. -

There is a reflex action in the good |
to be derived from school gardening on

== -— — Y

Story of the Cotyledons, from rise to fall of these seed leaves. Illustrating how the growth
of seedlings may be made use of in the drawing class.

the general class work of the school. Tn | ment, selection of seeds, effects of dif- |
Dayton, Ohio, where school - gardens | ferent soils and different conditions on
have been conducted - for six or seven | growth.
years, boys taking gardening make
thirty per cent. more rapid progress in
“their studies than those without gar-
dening. This is according to a state-
ment of the superintendent of schools |
in that city.

The vegetable garden will serve an
admirable purpose in teaching many
valuable lessons, and as a further incen-
tive the products may be sold and the
pupils will see the work of their hands
rewarded in a monetary way.

The flower garden, also, may be used
to teac.. as useful lessons and will in
addition be a thing of beauty and a joy:
as well. Supplementary reading along
the line of nature study will also be in
line and prove of much interest to the
pupil who thus may study methods of
culture, etc. |

Not the least valuable part of mature |
study will be that in connection with
our native trees, shrubs, vines and wild
flowers. To be the better able to study |
these it will be well to have as many | In school gardening it is not advisable
of these trees, shrubs, vines and wild | o attempt too much. The best plan is

An experiment to show that plants give
off moisture, :

Sheets of blotting paper or cotton batting kept moist between two plates. Testing the
erin %gee%es. Drawings should be made every 48 hours. The percentage

germination o ¢ €
of good seeds may be found out in this manner. |

flowers of. the neighborhood as possible | to make the work a pleasure and not a
planted on the school ground. Import- | burden to the pupils and if necessary,
ant practical lessons will thus be | in order to accomplish. this object, to do
learned in the planting, not to say any- the gardening operations as a part of
thing about the lessons learned in the | the regular work of the school and dur-
habits of these as they are being|ing school hours, and not leave them to
n the | be done after four o’clock when the
bluff. Then in addition to supplying | pupils are tired with their day’s class
material for nature study there is the work and are also anxieus to reach
additional value obtained from the or- | their homes where awaits them their
namentation they afford to the school \ daily rpund of chores.
grounds and thus daily and silently It w111'not be long }?Pforg the average
teaching the pupils a love for the | pupils will take a delight in the school
beautiful. garden and consider the work among
From the school garden and the ! their most pleasant recreations.
school grounds then, chiefly, and from  After all has been said and done, the |
occasional trips across the prairie and | success or failure of a school garden_de- 1
to the bush, pupils will come to re- | pends on the teacher. as (!oes all kinds |
cognize the various trees, shrubs. vines, = of school work, and in this department |
wild flowers, weeds, insects, soils, ete., | of school work, as well as in the vari- |
of their part of the country. | ous other departments, it always pays |
Collections may be made to include | best in.the long runm, if a school board
wild flowers, pre;\sed, dried and mounted; 1 has a satisfgctory teacher, to r'eta'in her
noxious weeds and seeds; grasses: speci- ' even at a higher salary than it is cus-

searched for on the prairie or i

The Western Home Monthly.

“Lacdueret ”? is the right : _
‘thing for renewing the beauty of
floors that are dull and lustreless.

There are so many uses for *Lacqueret ” in the home that the
maervel is that an{r well-regulated household should be without

t. “Lacqueret” beautifies everything to which it is applied—
inakes olgqfumiture look like new and adds a lustre to worn floors

that gratifies the particular housewife.
’ How to apply “Lacqueret” to floors.

You know the perfect
comfort of a summer

day with the thermometer at
65°.  Why does 65° in the
house in winter feel chilly ?
Why does 75°, while warm
enough, feel stuffy and |
oppressive ? 5
. Because the average furnace,
in warming the air, dries out the
natural moisture and fails to
replace it. Instead of the 70% average humidity of the outside air, your
furnace heated air probably contains less than 30% of moisture.
The sudden changes from this hot, dry air to the cold, outdoor air is
the commonest cause of the colds, sore throats and lung ‘roubles so common

in winter.
The Remedy is the

«CIRCLE WATERPAN”

OF THE

«GOOD CHEER” FURNACE

This pan encircles the firepot, and holds several times as much water
as the makeshift pan in the average furnace. The result is an evaporation
sufficient to keep the air in every room in the house at practically the same
humidity as the fresh outside air, so that 68° feels perfectly comfortable, like
a summer day. Plants and people thrive in such an atmosphere.

The ‘“Good Cheer’’ Circle Waterpan Furnace saves doctors’ bills as

well as coal bills.
For full particulars of this splendid furnace write

The James Stewart Mig., Co., Limited
Man. 2

WOODSTOCK, Ont. - WINNIPEG,




Osgilvie’s
Royal Household
Flour

makes just as fine Pastry as it does Bread—and -
the best of both, Housekeepers find it

'"THERE'S A

Chnste

Biscut

for every taste, and they all
taste delicious.”

Note the quotation marks,
madam |

Thousands of Canada’s particular housewives—Iladies you
would be proud to know—make that statement every day.
A million Canadians eat Christie Biscuits every day. What's
the reason?

The best wheat of the best wheat lands on earth, rolled into flour in
the best Canadian mills—these flours sifted, blended and tested in the
Christie  scientific way—that is the foundation of Chrisie Biscuit

But—that's not all, madam! Every ingredient entering our bakes
must be of the HIGH.-STANDARD QUALITY YOU INSIST
ON for your own table—nothing less would sustain Christie reputation.
QUAUTY and PURITY—these are the first considerations in the
Christie factory—the blg\gut. brightest and cleanest in all Canada.

,, ‘No wonder they call Christie Biscuits
il & . “The Purest of all

18 NPT it Pure Foods.”

L Aty # Y Christie, Brown

| ! =YD & Company
i E ' 8 e Limited

The Western Home Monthly.
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tomary to give rather than to experi-
ment with a new and untried teacher.
An example of how school gardening
may be correlated to the rdinary work
of the school room is here given from
the many lessons in an admirable work
on school gardening by Weed &
Emerson.

Potato.

Record of Growth. ‘ oo

(1) Date of planting. Name of variety

(2) Date of coming up.

(3) Date of spraying.

(4) Date of blossoming.

(5) Date of harvest; amount of yield
from largest. tubers.

Drawings. '

(1) A piece of tuber like those plant-
ed, showing number of eyes.

(2) Well-developed potato leaf.

(3) Blossoms.

(4) An average gized tuber.

(5) Dig up the plant carefully and
deeply and make a sketch or
diagram, showing the relation
of tubers to roots and leaf

parts.

The Story.

Write an account of your.experience
in growing potatoes, telling how to
plant and cultivate them, what enemies
you found to harm the vines, how often
you sprayed them and how large a
yield you obtained.

Arithmetic.

At, the rate the potatoes yielded, how
many bushels would be obtained from
an acre? At the market price, at_the
time you“-harvested your crop, how
much would the potatoes from such an
acre bring? Measure the ground planted
and estimate how many bushels .per
acre you planted and figure out the net
profits of the crop. -

When auld wives’ clishmaclavers
Play ®hinty wi’ yer name,
And scart a wee yer actions
Wi’ gossip’s fine-teethed kame—
Ne’er fash yer thoom wi’ havers,
Sic things will a’ blaw by—
Just keep a calm sough, neebor,
- And say “Ay! Umph'm! Ay!”

A Gaelic friend (I know nothing of
Gaelic myself) once gave me a list of
about twenty Ojibway words, which he

said were identical
“Slippery Things!” with the Gaelic, and

had the same mean-
ing. “What does that prove?” I said.
“That you are descended from the
Indians$” “No; but it proves that the
Ojibway, as well as the Gaelic, is & very
ancient language.”

Now, Professor Blackie, of Edinburgh,
though he was an Aberdeen man and not
a Highlander, had perfected himself in
Gaelic and was quite an authority on the
subject, and having met him in Edin-
burgh, I sent him the list of words. In
a letter I had from him shortly after, he
thus referred to the Ojibway list: “I
have looked over the list you sent me,
but I am not prepared to swear by it.
Etymologies are very slippery things,
especially in the hands of a half-trained
Highlander.” and my Highland friend, I
thought, was not so tickled over the Pro-
fessor’s letter as I was. Thinking over
| it afterwards, I came to the conclusion

that probably all these words were
names of things which the Indians in
' the North had learned from the Gaelic
| agents of the Hudson Bay Company. To
| my own knowledge, one word is thus
| derived: The Gaelic’ “uisquaebaigh”
| (whisky) is used in the shape of “sque-

| baigh” by all the Ojibways, to signify |

| both the drink and the drunkenness that

comes from it. And so, probably, with
| all these other words—names of things
' the Indians knew nothing about, till
| these men brought both the thing and
the name.

The Prisoner.

Oh she that has my heart in thrall,
Is free on braes of Yarrow.

While I gaze on the vacant wall
That bounds my dungeon narrow.
The tyrant gives my sword to slaves,
My name to shame and sorrow;
But this brave heart he cannot bu

Is ever free on Yarrow. ‘

T know that Spring is in the land;
| The corn is greenly growing;
I T feel the breath of zephyrs bland
Upon my temples blowing;
I know her flowers are budding fair,
Afar from all this sorrow—
They bloom in Freedom’s blessed air,
Upon the banks of Yarrow.

Scotch Column.

Conducted by Rev. W. Wye Smith,

Scottish Expert on Standard Dictionary and Translator of New Testament in
“ Braid Scots,” etc. ' .

Oh softly breathe, ye fragrant winds,
Around that mansion olden;
And shine, thou sun, with sweetest
beams,
Make all her pathway golden.
And come, thou Hope, from ’mong the
stars—
Speak of some blessed morrow,
When I shall burst these prison bars,
And rove with her on Yarrow.

William Wye Smith,

It has been remarked, how often it is
that some Scottish bard is remembered
in the public by some one piece—all the
others forgotten. For instance, Henry
Scott Riddell (a somewhat prolific
writer) by “Scotland Yet” and Michael
Bruce, who wrote, according to his
mother’s assertion, many “Godly Songs”
—by “The Cuckoo.” It is often credited,
but "wrongly, to John Logan; and “The
Surfaceman,” Alexander Anderson, will
always be in memory with i1s “Cuddle
Doon.” William Julius Mickle lives
alone in “Nae Luck aboot the Hoose.”
James Hislop will always live in the
Cameronian’s Dream—*“In a dream of the
night I was wafted away.” Rev. J. E.
Rankin, of Washington, will have all his
other lyrics forgotten, but will adways
be remembered for “God be with you till
we meet again” Oliver Goldsmith’s
poetry is known to scholars; but the
public know him as the author of
“The curfew tolls the knell of parting
day,” and Miss Clephane, though she
wrote a number of pieces, was unknown

till after her death, and wil now be
remembered evermore, by “There were
ninety and nine that safely lay; In the
shelter of the fol..” !

In Qur Ain Tongue.

On March 9th, 1543, the Scots Parlia-
ment passed an Act “That it shall be
lawful for all men to read the Bible
and Testament in the mot<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>