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s For You To Say
. Try BlueRﬂ:bon once. Then it is for you to say if you
= ,v wﬂmu after thlt. If you find that it is not superior to the tea
you have,jbeen unng you may take the packet back and your .
money will be rgﬁmded. But we know you will like it.

Blue Ribbon Products
are Pure Food Products

Purity in food, so much desired by every housewife, is the
absolute standard of ‘Blue Ribbon goods. Buy Blue Ribbon
Baking Powder, Coffee, Jelly Powders or Spices. They are all
of the same high quality. 1fyou are not satisfied, take back the

packet or tin and your money will be refunded.

> [ ] 3
Be a Bit Curious
“You have tried other brands of tea. Now try Blue Ribbon.
Only in this way can you find out just how rich, strong and delic-
ious Blue Ribbon is. No other tea compares with it. And if
you don’t find it superior to other tea, take back the packet—the
grocer will refund your money. v

It is the Home
Tea of the West

There are good reasons why Blue Ribbon is the home tea
of the West. Itis guaranteed satisfactory. A small amount of Blue
Ribbon makes more tea than a much larger quantity of other teas.
The superior flavor of Blue Ribbon is noticéable at once. Buy
a packet. If you don't find it satisfactory, return the balance to
your grocer and he will refund your money.

All are Guaranteed

Whether you buy Blue Ribbon Tea, Blue Ribbon Coffee
or Blue Ribbon Baking Powder, our refund offer is just the same.

If you are not fully satishied after & Tose trial you may return what

is left and receive your money from the grocer. We could not
afford to make this general offer if we did not know that Blue
Ribbon goods are pure, wholesome and superior to other brands.

BLUE RIBBON; LIMITED
WINNIPEG, ‘MAN.
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grounds ; Beautiful Situat
. WRITE FOR CALENDAR AND PARTICULARS.
 Bev. W. D. ARMSTRONG, MA., D, Db
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Preparation ¢
¢ nations the Totoa:g Conservatory
and

Music Lassons Free
ATYOUR HOME, 'Write today for onr. Booklet.
lt. tells how to learn to play any instrument
Piano, Organ, Violin, etc. ' Address American

School of Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chic-
ago, Ill. !

STUDY AT .HOME

The Oniy sfrlctl.y Farmer's Course ..
Farm Business from Start to Finish

F. E. WERRY'S SciooL OF
FARM AGCOUNTING

BRANDON. MANITOBA
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a year and many of
netting a nice: little ‘nest egg

ing mearly 40 cents on each of
batch ‘of subseriptions. *

‘OUR IMPROVED PLAN OF CLUB °

In order to make it very
our readers to get up clubs
come the objections of many e
like. .o get up & club and secure
premium, but who have & constitutiona
dislike of or prejudice against
usually known as canvaessing, .
instituted an original ‘gystem, as
lows; We will send you
fred, ten sample copies of .

Home Monthly to distribute among
such of your neighbors and friends as
you think would be most likely to sub-

V eé.sy for
to-over.

scribe for such a publication. All you

have to do is to go out and leave one
of thése sample copies at the house of
each person whom you.think would be
most likely ‘to subscribe, or if you have
a child or anyone else you ean send,
let him ‘(or her) take the samples out
for you. -Leave the: samples: there: for
two or three days — long enough for
them to read the magazine and get in-
terested -in it—then go around and take
the subscriptions. You will find that
by giving the people a chance to read
the ‘magazine in this way you will - get
five times” as many subscriptions as
you would by simply: showing dt—in
fact, if you give the sample copies to
the -right people, and you, of course,
know who in your neighborhood would
be most likely te take such a magazine
*as. this, you .ought ‘to get &, subscrip
tion at nearly eévery houge. The sample
copy - will do all the canvassing -for you
—all you have to do is to distribute
the samples and ecall for the subscrip-
tions—you. need nqt do.any -talking at
all.* As” you ecall for “the subscriptions
you can take up the sample copies and
afterwards distribue them among ten
other people, thus using them over and

only ¢ ts.
“‘of both renewals

Clubs may be made up |

8.—Keep: a copy of the list of na
of every club you send s,
‘that you may go {to the:sa
" people next year apd, get their
renewals. : N
Tn' conclusion, we again assure our
readers that club raising work is both
easy and profitable if you havé read
carefully. the foreging paséages, eveér
thing is in ‘favor of your venture
ing a suggess.  ° g iy
——— e ———

- Hev. Dr. Clifford:’ Haigion In all fhs

bearings is one of the elemental forces |
which defies reason: worship is imperv-
jous to argument.




The other way to his ‘heart is tln'ough lns pockctbookA
Again a sure and easy road if you have a Gurney-Oxford. :

The wonderful saving in fuel effected by the Oxford Econ-
mizer is guarantee of good nature, and when you go dver the
grocery accounts together it warms the cockles of his heart to see

how much you have saved.

he Besides fuel nothing is burnt or wasted. A pot will simmer all |
that the ﬂssh is tender and juicy, day over the low fire, with a gain in food value, as well as ’ Old In
' ‘beams' with good humour. health and pocket. ]  Thou ar
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promote peace and quiet, not only because of wall-cooked food and reduced - f * Two tt
bills, but because of the added nerve-strength and leisure afforded by its } ages.
ease of operation and care. The Oxford Economizer holds the merest edge :eﬁgg

of draft, and with the check of this marvellous damper you can leave the than nece
fire for hours unreplenished. . (‘i‘;eld“x(‘i‘f"l

The Divided Flue-Strip radiates heat along the front as well as back of :ig}n%:kcg
oven. a retinue
equipage

The Reversible Grate, with interlocking teeth that bite the clinkers fine— o] ' ets the
all these points secure cleanliness and simplify labor. These are all patent e“ws‘g‘:!

and patented advantages—ask your dea.ler. Or if he cannot supply you, What is ¢
write our nearest branch ; , &;ﬁl :vtg?stle
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‘ . ears ago it ‘was eommim"'
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menial work?  Toal :
ted he gladly entered the chase, for here
yas opportunity for distinction—but, the animals
, was not. for him to save the
s or make the pemmican. This was _work, and
po wives and daughters—the slaves
always in_primitive_times, both here and elsewhere,
ware were other things possible, also, to leaders of the
tribe. . If he did not make his weapons.-and his.canoes | -
‘headded the aesthetic features. A whole forenoon
- employed in oiling a new bow, & 'whole day spent on
*‘the meagre trappings of his little steed. This was not |
toil, it was not necessary . labor, but k more of -
 the nature of play, and play in any of its forms was the
: ﬁ{stnght and the first necessity of the red man of the
plains. ; : s Mt ,
~  How did the Indian brave get this ascendency
- household? Need one ask? In theend it was a gu
y’sical force. In Id d ’

right,”’

" THE LEISURED SISTERHOOD

Old Indian brave first of your type, we salute thee
Thou art progenitor of a mighty tribe. Truly thy
descendants are as thesands of the sea. That old Fort
Garry hasgiven way to a great city and yet thou art
not forgotten. The members of The Leisure Class,
clad in fine linen and adorned with feathers and with
gow gaws worthy of their class, parade the streets, with
lackeys following in their train, and they say just as
thou in the early days-“*Behold me all you common
people! See my splendor! See my smokel I am not a
toiler. 1have won my way to physical and mental
ease. I belong to The Leisure Class.”

' Two things have distinguished the leisure class in all
ages. The first is “‘conspicious consumption,” to use a
neat phrase invented by a Chicago writer, and the second
is “conspicuous waste.”” How much more we consume
than necessity demands,—in food, in clothing, in shelter
in luxuries.and comforts. A banquet costing five hun-
dred dollars when fifty would have provided a feast;
a cloak for seven hundred, when comfort and magnifi-
sience could have been secured for one fourth the sum,
a retinue of ‘servants for the sake of show, a brilliant
equipage, & costly place of worship. The highest bidder
gets the prise—the red ticket for first place in The
Leisured Fraternity.

Wastel—Time, money, opportunity how they gol
What is evidence of preeminence if it is not capacity
for waste? Why the afternoons given up to bridge-
whist? Is it because the participants enjoy the game?
By no means. Much would many of them refer to
live with their children in quietness and comfort, but
they arein the running for the prize and they must
play.the game. As for thelittle stakes it is another
opportunity for waste. Why not seize it? But want
of time and money, what of that? 8he is the real
heroine who can throw away her principles. The
religion of childhood, the old fashioned virtues of
modesty, clean speech and motherliness, will not a
waste of these make a better showing than the waste
of earthly substance? Is the picture overdrawn?
Let those who know things answer.

ites, and strip the |

which followed, how she looked after the calves and
: dition

and poul
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II]Iow did ahg do it? - Because the life was simple in :
those days, and because—listen, a few of you who
need ‘the word—She did not feel it necessary to
prove that she belonged to The Leisure Class.

nes, and even give
‘neighbors, when t.
And she no i
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THE LEISURED FRATERNITY.

Still hard on womankind! O’ Nol Are there not
men to day who are tradingin the footsteps of the red
chieftain? Never in the history of the world was
there greater parade of wealth and possession than in
this twentieth century of which we boast. ‘Wagner
has preached to us *““The Simple Life.”” We read it
and applaud, but go forth to show that we can afford
to consume and waste in greater measure than our
neighbors. Not & motor but the best motor, not a

o

she had timeto -
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MABIE TODD & CO.

London New York Chicago, etec.
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“These Toasted Corn Flakes by analysis test high in grape sugars.
Each package contains one of the above photographed dishes.

Order from your grocer to-day a package of

YV PEN
Pleases the Impatient Exacting Writer

We like pen cranks—those who -expect :more out:
of a pen than others have given. We can satisfy /¥
such and win their enthusiastic recommendation.

Smoothest Gold Nib—Sure Feed

ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE

124 York Street, Toronto

The Western Home Monthly:

WASHDAY TROUBLES

will vanish like . mist before sunshine if

you use one of

Eddy sWashboards

THE BOARDS WITH THE

LABOR SAVING CRIMP

Strong, solid, durable and well-finished,
Eddy’s Washboards will ease your wash-
day burdens as no others will.

AT ALL GOOD GROCERS

E. B. Eddy
Co., Limited

" BRANCHES
AND AGENCIES

Send for the little booklet entitled *“The Crimp
and the consequence,” it tells you all about the
specia) features in Eddy’s Washboards.

The E. B. Eddy Gompany, Limited

ALL OVER CANADA Hull, Canada

ONE MINUTE!

It's Telephones and Switchboards

We manufacture and sell direct to the User

Do You Want fo Know

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

WHEN buying TELEPHONES or SUPPLIES
BUY THE BEST QUALITY is our strong point,
We manufaéture only high-grade Apparatus and

If Interested---WRITE US TO-DAY

Western Branch
261 Fort St., Winnipeg, Man.

would like to convince YOU of the superior merit =
of our goods. No better TELEPHONES made
anywhere. Ours are made in Canada by Canadian Experts.

WE SUPPLY poles, wire, brackets, insulators, ground rods, bat-

‘teries and tools, in fact, everything necessary to build a’system of any size.

» OUR INFORMATION Department is at your service FREE.

DOMINION TELEPHONE MFG. €O., Ltd.
Cor. Alice nnd Wellington Sts.
Waterford, Ontario

Sister

By S. Jean Walker,

Winnipeg Sept., 1911

T

Madge.

Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario.

Jack Lennox whistled in a mechanical,
pre-occupied way, as he unpacked his
trunks, and arranged his various belong-
ings in a room in a new boardipg house.
He was hot, tired and lonely. With
these feelings finally controlling him,
he jerked at a stubborn dresser drawer
so impatiently that it fell out on the
floor. His whistling changed to & pro-
loiged note of surprise, then suddenly
ceased. After a few minutes of peculiar
stillness he replaced the drawer, and be-
gan humming a few bars of a cheerful
melody while he arranged some photos

' | on a little table that stood in a promin-

ent corner of the room. He placed and
replaced them, and seemed to be in a
most critical mood. One claimed more
of his- attention than the others. He
stopped humming and smiled back at

the pretty, laughing, pictured face, say-:

ing wistfully, “Well, Madge, I'd love to
see youw.” There was a peculiar inflec-
tion in his voice that might suggest
varying degrees of intimacy. Its in-
tonation was certainly puzzling, when
considered with his manner of looking at
the picture. He appeared lost in pleas-
ant reverie until certain familiar sounds
coming up from below warned him that
it was time to make preparation for
dinner.

“Things look more cheerful,” he soli-
loquised, “with Madge laughing at me.”

At dinner he met several old university
acquaintances who, like himself, had de-

does he place her photo in such a con-
spicuous place?”

“Don’t know, Tom answered. “Per-
haps she was a summer girl who did not
care enough to marry him, but would
be a sister. You know the kind. This
| graceful, friendly way of covering a
matriomonia), retreat with colors flying
under cover of sisterly regard. He may,
however, have had more than a brother-
ly feeling for her and so keeps the
photo.” _

“Maybe,” drawled = Archie, sleepily.
“Buf your explanation does mnot (fit,
Jack, neither does the half-sister story
for that matter. Jack’s:not the one to
moon over the photo of such a girl, or
else he’s changed mightly during vaca-
tion.”

“You can never tell what a man will
do when a woman gets him in tow,
Tom philosophized. “I expect to play
the fool myself some day. I have an un-
canny premonition of it now.”

“Not very complimentary to the
future Mrs. Lester,” laughed Archie as
he turned to his room.

A few days later there was a new
boarder. He was given a place at the
table almost opposite Jack. Something
in the new comer’s face puzzled Jack,
and gave him an indefinable feeling of
a former acquaintance. = When intro-
duced he knew that they had never met
before. Yet he could not rid himself of
some intangible association in connec-

ey

Indian birch bark tents and canoes and Inland boat, of Oxford House.

cided to try a mew boarding house,
hoping to make an improvement c¢n
last year’s abode. When the meal was
over, Jack invited two of his most in-

tion with him. He was somehow pleas-
antly attracted to him, and invited him
to his room with Tom and Archie.
When he entered the room he gave a

timate associates, Tom Lester and | startled look at the photo that was

Archie McLean, to his room to have a
talk. ..

“Hello, Jack, what beauty is this you
‘have perched in a position of honor?”
Tom questioned merrily, when his eyes
fell on the photo on the corner table.

Archie supplemented the exclamation
by saying quizzically, “One of your sum-
mer acquaintances, or is she going to
be Jour spring, summier, autumn, and
winter partner? Enlighten us, Jack, we
are consumed by curiosity and ready for
all kinds of confidences.”

“Oh, that’s my -sister, Madge,” Jack
returned in a matter-of-fact, mnonchal-
ant way,

“Sister!” ejaculated Tom, wonderingly.
“T was always under the impression that
you were an only child.”

“Half sister,” he explained laconic-
ally. Then asked some question about
their prospeotive studies, obviously show-
ing that he did not care to satisfy
their inquisitiveness.

Later, when Tom and Avrchie went
down the hall together to their respect-
ive rooms, the former remarked. “There
scems to be a kink somewhere in Jack's
family history.  Never heard of this
half-sister before. None of my concern,
though,” he added as an afterthought,
“He's a good fellow, anyhow.”

“Yes, Jack’s alright,” Archie agreed.
“And that half-sister is a mighty fine-
looking kink; but there was something
in his manner—can’t just explain what

—that warned me off the subject. But

"if he does not court observation why

still the most attracive and alluring
thing on the corner table. Tom saw the
angry light in his eyes and, while won-
dering greatly why it should be there,
managed to whisper in a warning voice,
“That’s Jack’s sister; he doesn’t like
remarks, so keep ‘mum.”

He certainly kept “mum.”  Became
almost taciturn, and very soon, excus-
ing himself, left the room.

“Well, Howard is rather a queer chap,”
observed Tom. “Seemed suddenly to be
stricken dumb.”

“We did not thoughtlessly say or do
anything to wound his feelings,” Jack
wondered anxiously.

“Not a thing,” rejoined Archie. “Yet
he seemed to erawl into his shell and
stay there. Didn’t even pop his head
out once. Perhaps he had a spasm of
indigestion. It attacks people quickly
and causes them to act strangely, I'm
told.”

“I'm sorry if he’s offended,” said Jack,
soberly, “for he scems a fine fellow,
much above the average in both brains
and appearance.”

“Oh, well, don’t worry.” advised Tom,
“wait and see what he will be like to-
morrow.”

But each to-morrow was the same for
about three weeks. Iis manner towards

“Jack was decidedly unapproachable. e

accepted none of his advances and spoke
to him only when it was unavoid-
able. :

“What is the matter with Howard,
anyway ?” Jack muttered to himself one
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evening in his room. The affair was
worrying him greatly, and he could form
no reason for its cause. “I did nothing
to him; hang it all I wish I knew what
is the matter with him.”

He looked up and the laughing face
of the photo caused an answering smile
to some .to his own. “Well, sister
Madge, what would you do in a case like
this?” Jack often talked to the photo.
“Laugh at him and torment him half
to- death; that’s what you would do.
No one could frown long in your
presence you mischievous saucy sprite.

A knock at his door interrupted his
goliloquy. He was surprised on opening
it to find Keith Howard smilingly await-
ing admittance.  Jack invited him in,
wondering greatly why he had come and
what had wrought the change.

« 1 though I heard you talking/’
Howard observed, as he .entered the
room and sat down in the chair Jack
had drawn forward for him.

“Yes, I was talking to my sister.”

«Your sister!” looking round the room
evidently wondering where she had hid-
den herself.

Jack laughed at his look of bewilder-
ment, and explained, “To my gister’s
photo, I should have said,” looking to-
wards it. “We hold many one-sided con-
versations. ' It helps me, too; when I
feel gloomy she always laughs at me.”

“Is she your only sister?”

“Yes,” Jack, answered in a tone that
plainly evinced that he did not wish to
continue -this subject.

Apparently oblivious of the note in
Jack’s voice, Howard questioned again,
“Is she married ?”

“NO.’,

happen if she were here,” Keith rejoined
with a laugh.

“Sister Madge isn’t a scold; she’s just
splendid at undertsanding a fellow.
The very hest kind of sister a‘brother
could have,” Jack championed hotly.

“The right kind of sister is a fine
thing to have,” Keith answered thought-
fully.

“She will round off one’s ecrudities,
break one in, so to speak, for the
matrimonial harness. My eldest sister
is married; I—”

“I’d feel like shooting a fellow that
would take my sister Madge from me,”’
Jack interrupted, savagely, while his
eyes glowed with a tender light as they
rested upon the photo.
© “It’s inevitable, though; judging from
her looks,” Keith replied in a matter-of-
fact way. “Most- fellows like to see
their sisters married to good men, but
you seem to be a very exceptional ex-
ception.”

“And T mean to remain  so,” -Jack
answered, rather shortly.

“But suppose you met some girl that

ou like better than your sister, what
then ?” Keith questioned.

“But I have no intention of doing so:
Madge is first yet,” Jack answered, with

a finality in his voice that allowed mno | )

room for further supposing.

“Well your case is rare. Now, I am
very fond of my sisters, especially the
younger one; but I certainly hope to
meet, a girl that I will love in a dearer
way than I do even her” -

“T hope you may,” was all Jack said
in answer. And neither that evening nor
on any subsequent evening could Keith
lead him to speak again about his sister.

Tom and Archie sometimes talked |

Hudson Bay Barque in

“Ts she tall like you, or small?”
“Rather tall and slight.”

“Are her eyes like yours?”

“No; hers are dark brown.” ¥
“Have you any brothers?”

“NO-”

“I have three brothers and two sisters;
80 I am richer than you in family rela-
tions anyway,” Howard laughed. Then
continued his questions.

“Where is your home?”

“About one hundred miles from here;
my parents are in Europe at present.”

“Is your sister with them?”

“My sister?” Jack repeated with a
start. Then, bringing himself together,
he replied carlessly, “Oh, Madge; yes, of
course.”

“Having a sort of superficial finish to
her education, I suppose,” Keith Howard
remarked drily, watching Jack closely.

“Superficial!” Jack echoed, indignant-
ly. “There is nothing superficial about
Madge; she goes right to the heart of
things.”

“Her trip will be very beneficial to her
then. Is she a very good observer?”

“Excellent,” Jack returned, emphatic-
ally. “Can you imagine any one with
eves like those missing anything?”

“Well, mno, hardly,” Keith admitted.
'I;ulxn added, “You seem to be very proud
of her.”

“Youre right, T am. I would not
part with that picture for a fortune.”

, “The picture!” queried Keith. “I'm
talking about your sister.”

“Oh, well, it’s all the same. Her pic-
ture is an inspiration when I cannot
«ce her. I tell her all my woes and

,14)\]1\1)-](‘?\?; she listens and never talks
vack.”

“That’s probably more than would

YA R AR AT R

rex

river at York Factory.

to themselves about her; but never even
a hint of their talk reached Jack. The
photo still remained in its first position.
In fact, Tom declared that he would
feel quite lonely were it removed, for it
seemed as if he were meeting an old
friend every time he went into Jack’s
room. He still peristed in his first sur-
mise that sister Madge was some girl
that Jack had fallen deeply in love with,
and to prove the correctness of his sur-
mise, said that Jack would not so much
as look the second time at any other
girl, whereas he used to be quite an
admirer of female beauty. -
. Archie declared that he still was judg-
ing from the photo, advised Tom. to give
up surmising about it, adding philo-
sophically, that his own love affairs
were all that he could manage, and that
all girls were puzzles, more or less.

As Chrsitmas drew near, Jack became
rather more lonely. He still whistled,
but in a dreary, comfortless way. He
often talked to M®dge, confiding all his
lonely feelings to her.

“He misses sister Madge,” Keith
Howard observed to himself, after spend-
ing the evening with Jack, and finding
him very dull and quiet. “I believe 181
-do it, and sift this thing to the bottom;
yes, I will let the consequences be what
they may.”

A few evenings after this decision he
sauntered into ‘Jack’s room. It had
grown habitual for him.pow to do so.
After a short time of desultory conver-
sation, he asked quite abruptly, “Have
you made any engagements for Christ-
mas. Lennox?”

“No,” Jack answered, unconsciously
betraving his loneliness in his voice.

ROBINSON & CLEAVER L¥ |

IRISH LINEN|

WORLD RENOWNED FOR QUALITY & VALUE

Established in 1870 at Belfast, the centre of the Irish linen trade, we have developed
our 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 fully-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 have held Royal Warrants o -
Appointment since the year 1878, and have furnished Mansions, Cottages, Villas, Hotels,
Clubs, Institutions, Yachts and Steamships”with fcomplete linen outfits in almost every
country in the world. et A

SOME OF OUR LEADING SPECIALITIES:
Household Linen. ., Handkerchiefs.

; . ; Ladies’ All Linen Hematitobed: ;
e e oa- Linga Sbceter 0.0 i) 8 i hema, e o, Ladics” Lines

pur_ . Linen Pillow Cases, fnllod. each. thread border, lm . it n
L Huckaback Towels, $1.18 d . Gless > A ¥da .MM. b Sme
c'l';:;. $1.18 doz. Kit:hcn."l'owch. 31'.32 doz. '{;"‘ Handkerchiefs, §in. hem, $1.6¢ ‘“
2 . nderclothing & Laces.
Pmbr;)lge:ed I;:nesl‘l' s tl#dkl' Nightdresses &osag.ﬂcu.w
fte: from . ideboa mmed embroidery, .56¢ ea.
Gotﬁ%.%%%uﬁm&%mm&& $1.08 m Bm%m ﬁ ; ‘;'h"'l
o inen Robes, unmade, from #3.00 cash. workers at very moderate prices.
Dress Linen. Collars & Shirts.

. g Gntlem-" Collars, made from gur owa
White Dress Linen, 44in. wide, soft linen, from 1,18 doz. Dress Shirts, ** Matoh.
48c yard. Coloured Linen, #4in. wide, % | s’ , $1.42 each. .o-%. 3
shades, .48c yard. Heavy Canvas Linen, in Flannel Shirts, with soft or ouffe

fronts, st manufacturers’

colours, 48in. wide, 420 vard.

|

N.B.—Illustrated Price Lists and samples sent post free to any part of |
the world. Special care and personal attention devoted to from |
Colonial and Foreign customers. ' :

|

ROBINSON & CLEAVER LIMITED |
44 S. DONEGALL BELFAST,IRELAND . am . f
PLACE  Telegrams: *‘Linen, Belfast,” LONDON*&_JLMR?OQ& | B

F1

Flannelet

If purchasers of this useful
material for underwear all the
year round would buy the
best English make, which can
be obtained from all leading
Drapers, they would avoid the
risks they undoubtedly run
with the inferior qualities of
Flannelette. R

“Then I'm glad, Keith rcturned geni-

Made by the Manuacturers of the celebrat ed ,
Longcloths, Twills and Sheetings ,

are EE best

‘“HORROCKSES’ "’
stamped on selvedge every five yards

Awarded the highest prize—-The Grand Prix—at Brussels Exhibition, 1910
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The Winnipeg Piano Co.
295 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg
CARRY A COMPLETE ASSORTMENT OF
Gourlay Pianos and .. .. ..
Gourlay Angelus Player Pianos

Complete Catalogue and prices mailed free on application.
Fasy terms of payments arranged.

When writing. advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.

ome Monthly.
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ally. “I have a letter from mother to-
day, telling me to invite you home for

Christmas; I wrote her about you, and |.

she—"

“Tt’s a godsend, Keith,” Jack inter-
rupted joyously. “I have been dreading
facing a Christmas alone. 1 have been
as nearly homesick as a fellow cares to
be. Tell your mother that 1 am de-

lighted to accept her jnvitation. At

Christmas  one misses one’s folks, you
know. 1 never appreciated father and
mother as I do now when the ocean
separates us.”

“And your sister; surely you miss
her?” Keith questioned.

“My sister; oh, yes, Madge,” Jack
stammered, quite confused.

“Of course I'd give a great deal to
see her.”

The day before Christmas they ar-
rived at Keith’s home.

Jack was delighted with, Keith’s
mother. She was such a ‘}oving,‘ com-
fortable, sunshiny woman, that no one
could feel lonely in her presence. The
rest of the family were out shopping,
she informed her son, then she bade him
take his friend to his room.

When they had removed all traces
of their journey, Keith conducted Jack
downstairs to the den, saying, “They’ll
all be home by dinner time, any way,
so we can amuse ourselves till then.
Hello, there’s someone, now we are not
going to be long alone. Then they
heard a merry voice asking, “Where’s
Keith, mother ?”

“My youngest sister,” he explained as
they heard her coming towards them.
Keith went forward to meet her, and

that it was meant for me. I had to
lie considerably about it, but the-joy
[ had was worth it. And to think of
your listening to me, and seeing her
photo: there all the time—how in the
world could you keep silent?”

“Well, I did feel angry and indignant

‘that first night I went to your room

and saw her photo there. Tom told me
in an undertone that she was your
sister, that you did not like. remarks,
and to keep ‘mum.’ He saw my look,
I suppose. I felt like catching you by
the throat and demanding an explana-
tion there and then. Then I thought that
possibly you had met Madge, and for
her sake concluded that discretion and
patience was my wisest plan. At length
when I got over my feeling about it,
I sought your society, determined to
solve the matter. You know with what
results.”
' “Then you invited me here simply to
bring your investigations to a climax,”
Jack broke in hoarsely. 3

“No, Jack,? explained Keith earnestly.
“I grew to like you immensely, old fel-
low, even though I could -not under-
stand things. The more I grew-to-like
you, the more indignant I became with
Madge. I felt sure you must have met
and become quite intimate. = I often
mentioned your name in my- letters to
her and wondered why she was so secret-
ive over the affair, for she is a most
ingenious girl. Then I conjectured that
you and she had quarreled, and that’s
why you called her your gister and why
gshe was silent. I wondered -why you
did not confide in me. My wonder
reached a climax when you accepted my
invitation with such alacrity. -In.short,
I have been in a series of wonders ever

View of Oxférd House.

Jack watched him enviously as he bent
his tall form to kiss her. He rose to
wait an introductjon. As Keith stepped
back and Jack caught sight of her face,
his own flushed with confusion and his
self-possession ‘was temporarily lost in
embarrassment, while he murmured
something incoherently indistinct.

She smiled piquantly up at him, and
gave him a pleasant greeting, for he was
her brother’s friend. But she could not
understand the burning glow in his eyes
as they met hers, nor the close carres-
ing, lingering hand-clasp. She remained
only a few minutes, then excused her-
self to make ready for dinner. His eyes
followed her as she left the room. He
was unconscious of the hunger of pos-
session and longing that deepened in
them till he felt Keith’s scrutinizing
look fixed on him. Then pulling himself
up he said with a tense voice, “You
must think me a cad.”

“No; not that,” Keith smiled. “But
I wish you would solve the riddle how
is it that your sister®and mine look so
much alike? I see that you have never
met.”

Jack laughed mirthlessly as he ex-
plained, “The photo was stuck behind
one of my dresser drawers; I jerked
the drawer out and the photo came with
it.”

“Don’t look so lugubrious, Jack,” said
Keith, laughing. “I see it all now. My
brother Harry boarded in the same house
last year, and must have had your room.
That’s how the photo got there.”

“I always wanted a sister,” Jack con-
tinued in a mechanical way. unheeding
the explanation, “And so I appropriated
your’s it seems. On the back of the
photo was written, “With love from
sister Madge.” So I just made believe

since I saw her photo in your room, so
I determined to invite you here, and, if
possible, settle the/matter. If Madge
were to blame, I intended standing by
you and giving her some sound brotherly
advice and admonition.”

The anger in Jack’s face was replaced
by the reflection of a mierry light that
twinkled in his eyes. Then, catching an
answering gleam of merriment in
Keith’s, they burst into a roar of laugh-
ter that reached Madge upstairs where
she was hiding some Christmas gifts.
“I like his laugh,” she remarked to her-
self, while she smiled in sympathy. “I
like his looks, too, and I believe I am
going to like him some, too. Keith
wrote so much about him that I'seem to
know him. I wonder why he looked
at me so?”

When their laughter had subsided,
Jack asked pleadingly, “You’ll keep my"
secret, Keith, and give me a chance, for-
I cannot give Madge up without doing
all in my power to win her; there is no
one else, is there,” he added, in a jeal-
ous afterthought.
~ Keith noted the -omission of the word
“sister.”  He laughed suggestively, as
he answered “She is worth winning;
there’s nothing .superficial about Madge.
I’d pity the other fellow, if there were
one, for I remember your savage threat
of shooting anyone that would try to
take ‘sister’ Madge’ from you.”

——— il

’

. The greater the irritation in the throat the more
distressing the cough becomes. Coughing is the
effort of Nature to expel this irritating substance
from the air passages. Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive
Syrup will heal the inflamed parts, which exude
mucuos, and restore them to a heaithy state, the
cough disappearing under the curative effects ofthe
medicine. It is pleasant to the taste and the
price 25 cents-is within the reach o all.
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- “Apple-Blossoms.”

By F. J. Banman, Lowe Farm, Man.

There was a block on Twenty-third
street and the car filled with office-
workers and | early-morning shoppers
had stood motionless on the track
twenty minutes ‘waiting the signal to
‘go ahead.

The  passengers, nervously impatient
of the long delay, fidgeted uneasily in
their seats and craned their necks in
futile attempts to see if the way was
clear.

Reyburn, though seemingly indiffer-

ent, to the rapid flight of time, was in-
wardly fuming with impatience. He
was due at an important meeting at
his office at nine o’clock sharp, and it
was now ten minutes after. An im-
mense deal was to be considered," which,
if carried through successfully, would
add several thousands to his already
large fortune.

To.some men, the old-fashioned and
conservative kind, the enterprise might
seem @ trifle “shady”; but to Reyburn

and his friends, all young and en-
thusiastic like himself, it seemed a
splendid thing, with just risk enough
about it to add zest to its successful
accomplishment. :

Suddenly the bell rang—the way was
clear at last, and a wave of relief
swept over the weary occupants of the
car; but it ended in ‘a nervous twitch—
the car did not start. The motorman
leaned, with exasperating carelessness,
against the brake-handle waiting for
a passenger, a girl who came running
across the street and sprang up the
steps, assisted by  the friendly hand
of - the motorman. 'A man in the cor-
ner pushed back the doors and she en-
tered, flustied and breathless, from her
run, and bringing with her a breath of

!
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this perfect masterpiece is constructed.

oven of 100d s temperature and run for

all temperatures. Not 10 per cent of all
are adjusted to temperature.

United States have this adjustment.

tempted on more than a very, very minute pe
of all watches made in the United States.

gems protect every
for magximum efficiency.
jewels often being a source of comp i

giving this watch the protection needed fora
of service.

are mainspring and hairspring.

springs will run a watch from 82 to 86 hours.

ter than any other hairspring made.

fraction of a second.
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1ng every detail of the Burlingtor Watch.

Our very finest watoch and the absolute p(erof any
watch made in the world today. 1t is, of course, impos-
sible to give a full description here, but we submit this

short outline so that you may have some idea of how

ADJUSTED TO ISOCHRONISM :.553%c cxaz the

speed of a watch when it is fully wound up is the same .
as when it.js almost run dow}xy. U e than four 0 Win this fight no matter
watches out of every one kundred watches made in

ADJUSTED TO POSITION Ad/nsting & v ine 1o
80 it runs the same in various positions. You can

easily see is & watch 18 to run absolutely accurate the
friction of the bearings must be exactly the same for

reason a8 the important mainspring. They are far bet~ T Baet selling‘!net_hgds.
allows adjustments ts to uphold prices—all
T“E n spnllo lEﬂ'llTﬂI to the smallest :f;eecl::;l%letel;l pe?(pla xl;ec(le in

Every Burlington Special move- thé whole story of our greatanti-
FAcTonv nmn men?ls fitted into tl‘::coase right trust fight and our $1,000 challenge
at the factory.where the movement was made—into & to giant competitors.

o Now the Free Watch Book

case made for that watch, No looseness Or wearing of wnt
parts against the sides of the case. No rattle or jar. (]

OUR DIRECT GUARANTEE Zoszs et I, T et ] 2o this Sroay bOOK
make onanyjust ©OWD one, you should send fo g

C?[gp[a,lnt, either as to workma.nshii% ort,m:aw&;‘; g: without an instant’sdelay- Youought to know

either watch or case, at any time, without r

formality. Note, we do i d sa.ye;vithln Sen or twenty tobeableto judge watch “‘“gg;&‘; {%‘:{.ﬂ:’m

years, but at any time, Our guarantee, of course, does g’l(:g:ig:t}:ochngiﬁg 3“&‘(’)0(;3“‘“
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anything is found wrong with the watch in any ’ . .

we will replace the pnrtgcompln.ined S orwe will e yOU 8t once, FREE, prepaid

pair the watch free qf charge, or we willgive you a new

watch absolutely free, as you may elect Note;

guarantee is good for 25 years, yes; and longer than 25

years. for any length of time if anything is found

wrong with the material — absolutely without restric-

WRITE TODAY for our Free Watch Book explain-

other concern woul

Trust

- very finest watch, the un:
on astaggering o

Specialat t

service. The smaller size ladies’ watch has17 jewels, ties, There is not the slightest obligation on your part o
etime® except to compare it carefully with any watch you ever saw, no matter what th&

price. Then, if not satisfactory, you may return it to us at our expense.ml%ut

bearl you find this wat
DOUBLE JEHELS;%E%?.JS'm u;%s l:lt?l?etggr 1?1'; the watoh into your pocketand pay us the Rock-Bottom price, either in or

ton. A watch so jeweled requires very much less
attention than watches jeweled in any other way.

existing in the watch industry
the entire country.

truth about watch prices and watc
price-boosting contracts, “quie "

this book. Besides, we tell you

for k
at once. 1f you would like

to own a good watch—if you ever expect to

a postal or letter, or your name an

Dept. 7516
Western Office: 28 Carlton Street
WINNIPEG, CANADA

Eastern Office: 12 Wellington St., East
TORONTO, CANADA
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Our great fight against the Watch Trust is Now on. We are
det ed to maintain our independent Burlington line.

And so we are making this offer—the most startling, the most over-
whelming offer ever known in the whole history of the watch
industry. A more liberal offer to you, the consumer, than any
d dare to make to the biggest wholesalers.

Prices Smashed

At last! An absdluﬁely perfect watch, the magnificent Burlington
: Special, at a price anb% on terms \zlt  she Teaok ke by
ADJUSTED T0 TEMPERATURE s,y s Yaging the forcest battiecAGhih K3y Bebound by any avst
frigerator and run for 24 hours, then it s put intoan  yatter how powerful. . Wecall the great factories a trust because
Then 1t is run in normal temperaturefor24 hours. This - have perfected asystem of contracts and
process is continued until the watch runs thesamein where

‘which enables them tofix pricesand control trade. Wedonotsay
: that the Watch Trust is illegal.  But wedoinsist, that their system of
Acarefalaajust- - quiet” agreements and price-boosting contracts is very, very unfair.
The Watch Trust has cornered the dealers, but we are determined
T o e e actal diee 1o the pubil
e n Spec:

or which mustsimply annihilate unfair compett

'You may get our finest watch

‘Here Is Qur Offer Izt o
different positions. This adjustment is mever at- besides, if {ou act at once, you may secure the gglendld urlington
i hi h%ﬁodel?l?r pfi«;, Wil himself must pay.
rice which-the wholesale jeweler us .
THE JEWELS gggg,:?xggomﬂmmmf:;m gua.litsy watch, the world’s masterpiece of watch manufacture, for
jewels, absolutely flawless. Nineteen of these chosen less than half the price usually ptowhing
int. Itis well understood in the this one in quauby_ ;
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neteen jewels is regal

thout profits add
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You pay exactly the same price whether you buy for cash oron time. Weo
" Al' spmla The two points in which Americans @a allow the public the advantage of these $2.50 &

have yet to compete with the Swiss month terms, in order to quickly attract national at- -

Although watchsprings  tention toour reat anti-trust fight. 8o that every-

are made now in almost all parts of the world, no one body can afford to get & Burlington watch at once.
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| vitter distaste for his present life, for

| him wince and brought the tears to: hi

fresh country air laden with the per-
fume of blossoming trees. Just a little
country girl she was, with eyes as blue
as the April skies above, and soft,
sunny hair shaded, but -not concealed,
by the drooping white hat. Across one
arm she carried a great spray of love-
ly pink and white apple-blossoms, whose
fragrance, faint und delicious, fell upon
the tired, irritated nerves of the pas-
sengers like a sweet and soothing in-
cense, :

For a moment she stood looking
hesitatingly down the lines of closely-
filled seats; not a place was vacant,
But it was only for moment: A
fierce, elderly man ahd a dapper young
man on the opposite side sprang to
their feet simultaneously, With shy
smile and a quaint, little school-girl
bow, she accepted the seat of the older
man, while the younger one returned
to his place, where he sat and stared at
the girl with open admiration that
Reyburn longed to kick him. ' But she

| seemed_  utterly _oblivious ' of, ithe |

existence of the dapper young  man.
Setting herself comfortable in her seat,
with the branch of apple-blossoms rest-
ing across her knees, she began an in-
teresting survey of the advertisements
decorating * the side of the var, while
the other passengers looked _admiring-
ly and a littlerenviousli“at the picture
of sweet, innocent_ girlhood. = =
As for Reyburn, cool-headed business
man though he was, he felt irresistibly
attracted by the girl from the moment
she entered the car, and he gued with
almost reverent admiration of the love-
ly flower-like face. The fresh, sweet
scent of the apple-blossoms brought
back to him memories of the old coun-
try home where his boyhood had . been
passed, and as he recalled the old scenes
to his mind there rose within him a

the ceaseless grind and fret of money-
making. The thought of = what his
mother woild have said could she have
known that the boy, of whom she had

always been proud, was fast develop-
ing into a grasping money-lover, n&

eyes. A sudden home sick longing fo
his old home and a sight of his mother
face came over him, and he would have
given all his wealth, just to be at
again and to hear- his mother’s voice
once more, ‘ BT
- With an effort he roused himself

from his dream and became aware that
a pair of wonderful blue eyes were re-
garding him with ' pitying earnestness.
As his eyes met hers she _smiled, the
frank, innocent smile of a child ‘with
the tender sympathy of a woman. .

And to him that smile was an I's .
blessing, and he vowed  to himself that
henceforth he would be a better man .
and would have nothing more to do
with questionable enterprises, _but
would stick to the old methods, as
his father before him had. v

Just then the girl rang the bell and
arose to leave the car. As she moved
down the aisle, Reyburn looked at her
almost -imploringly, hopin% for one last
look from those tender blue eyes. But
she did not  glance toward him and
his heart sank at the thought that he
might never see her again. b,

Yes, it had come to that John Rey-
burn, who had been given up by mothers
with marriageable daughters as a hard-
enede bachelor had fallen hopelessly
in love with a little country lassie of
whose existence he did not dream half
an hour before. -

She was close to him now, and as
she passed he felt something touch his
hand like = a caress, and then she was
gone. ;
Looking down he saw a tin cluster
of apple-blossoms lying on his knee
where she had dropped it—was it an
accident or intention? . His heart
thrilled’ with - delight at the latter
thought. Glancing bastily around to
see that no one was looking he pr
the fragrant blossoms to his lips, and
pocket.
then placed them carefully in his breast-

The three men who had waited lon
and impatiently for Reyburn’s arriva
at his office were astonished and dis-
gusted at his positive refusal to enter
into their plans. What could have
come over him? they indignantly in

quired. He had been the kecnest one

’
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"THE WELL-DRESSED MAN
.inspires-confidence. To be well-dressed is not to be over-dressed

but to be attired in suitable clothing.

" The Curzon tajloring is' something more than ordinary workman-
ship, just as the Curzon cut is something outside the realm of mere
draftsmanship. It means Distinction and Character. That is why
well-dressed men, not only in Canada, but all over the World, wear

Curzon clothes.

Overcoat to Measure

(Carviage and Duty Pald)

FROM $8.60

(Valued by eclients at $29).

Most Wonderful Tailoring Creation of the Century, Perfect Style,
Perfect Cut, Perfect Finish, Perfectly Trimmed. :

MAD= FROM REAL BRITISH MATERIALS.

.+ It will pay you to write for our explanatory booklet and free
patterns of ‘cloth, fashion-plates and unique list of testimonials.

- With these will be found our registered system of self-measurement

and tapé measuré, so that you may with perfect accuracy and a
degree of certitude equal to that of a local tailor, take your own
measurenients in the privacy of your own home. Complete satis-
faction or we refund money. Will your owa tailor guarantee this?

‘One Sliver and Two Gold Medal Awards.

° Read our unique list of unsolicited testimonials. $25,000
forfeited if not absolutely genuine. :
WRITE FOR FREE PATTERNS.

Addrese for Patterns® 130,

. 0/0 THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE (Dopt.
inm Ave ‘TORONTO, ONTARIO.

The World’s
Measure
Tailors,

—
60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.

West End Depot:
Pembroke House, 133 & 135 Oxford St., London, England,
Please mention this paper.

Stop all laundry troubles. *“Chal-

> lenge” Collars can be cleaned with

WATERPROOF a rub from a wet cloth—smart and

: dressy always. The correct dull

finish and texture of the best linen.

J you. Send for new style book.

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

THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA
Limited
54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.
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of all of them to put the deal through,
and now to fail them like' this.

They had always thought that back
of all his brilliant business abilty there
was a streak of old fashioned sentiment
ality and over-scrupulousness, but they
were sorry that it should crop out like
this particular time. Well, fortunately
there were other men with no such con-
scientious scruples, who would jump at
the chance of being let in on such a
good thing.

But John ‘Reyburn did not care for
their reproaches. He went to his work
that morning with a lighter heart and

-cleaner conscience than he had known

for years.

The red-headed office boy looked
somewhat surprised when his employer
told him to bring a glass of water to his
desk, and he was still more surprised
when that usually matter-of-fact gen-
tleman took a faded cluster of apple-
blossoms from his pocket and placed
it _tenderly and carefully in the water.

“Gee! The old man’s got it bad for
certain!” exclaimed the boy, with a
knowing wink at the stenographer.

Miss Phelps tossed her head in dis-
dain. She didn’t think much of any-
body who would make such a fuss over
a tiny little bunch of apple-blooms,
and withered at that.. She had pre-
sented Mr. Reyburn with a gorgeous
American beauty just the other morning
and later in the day, she found it re-
posing in the waste basket. = Well, to
be sure, there was no accounting - for
tastes!”

For a month Reyburn haunted the
Twenty-third Street cars in the hope of

Winnipeg Sept., 1911

that I can scarcely realize she is 18. I
am very proud of that picture, she con-
tinued after a pause, for I was the cause
of its being taken. She came to see
me one day last April and brought me

| that beautiful branch of apple-blossoms

from her favorite tree at home. She
looked so sweet “in her white
dress and hat with the blossoms
in her arms, that I persuaded her to
go with me to a studio and and have
some photographs taken. Is it not a
charming pose.?”

“It is, indeed,” replied Reyburn; “she
was standing just in that pesition when
1 first saw her.” .

“You saw .her!” ejaculated Mrs. Cas-
well. “When did you see her?”

“One morning last April on the car#™
It must have been the very day she
came to see you. Of course, I did not
know who she was and have ridden daily
on the Twenty-third street cars in the
hope of seeing her again and had about
become! discouraged when something led
me here to-day, and I find to my great
joy that my little apple-blossom girl

is the granddaughter of my dearest

friend.”

And then he told her how he had
been on the point of entering into a
doubtful business venture and had been
saved by one glance from those lovely
trustful eyes.

When he finished his old friend took
both his hands in hers. “My dear boy,”
she said with tears in her eyes, “I am
so glad you were saved from an act
you would ever after regretted, and I
am proud that it was my little April
Day who acted as your good angel.”

Camping at Fort Frances.

once again seeing his little girl, as he
fondly called her to himself, but he was
doomed to disappointment. And then
just as he had given up in despair of

-ever seeing her again, the umnexpected

happened.

One evening he went to call upon an
elderly lady, a friend of his mother’s,
and with whom he had always been a
favorite. = While he was waiting for
his hostess to appear, his glance wan-
dered idly around the room, and finally
rested upon a photogragh in a hand-
some silver frame on the mantel. With
an exclamation of surprise and jor, he
hastily crossed the room for a closer
look. No, he was not mistaken; it
was his apple-blossom girl standing
just as she had stood in the car that
April morning, with the branch of apple-
blossoms across one arm and the lovely
face lit by a half-tender, half-amusing
smile.

Was there ever such an adorable
child? So absorbed was he in the
contemplation of the picture that he
was not aware of Mrs. Caswell’'s pre-
sence until her voice at his elbow arous-
ed him.

So vou are admiring my little grand-
daughter’s picture are you? “she asked
with a smile. I find most people do.”

“Your granddaughter!”  exclaimed
Reyburn in amazement. “I had no idea
vour granddaughter was a young lady.
I thought she was a child.” ) '

“Ah, that is because 1 have alwayvs
spoken of her as my little -grand-
daughter, -and, indeed, it as been such
a short time since she was a little girl

“April Day?” he asked eagerly “Is
that her name ?”

“Yes; rather an absurd little name
is it not? As you know, my daughter’s
married name i1s Dayton, and when her
little girl was born she named her for
that month. Naturally, her school-
mates took to calling her April Day
as a nickname, and we have all fallen
into the same habit. The name suits
her so well.”

“Does she come to see you often?”
asked Reyburn with his eyes on the
photograph.

“Not very. You see, she is such &
thorough little country-girl and devoted
to her home that she very seldom comes
to see me here, but she insists upon my
spending a great deal of my time with
her. I am going there next week,”
she added in a kindly tone, seeing his
look of disappointment. “I shall prob-
ably stay the remainder of the summer,
and they are always glad to have my
friends come to see me while with them.”

When John Reyburn brought his
charming young bride back from their
honeymoon his fashionable friends were
astonished that instead of occupying
his magnificent suburban house he
should buy a neglected but picturesque
old farm, whose chief attraction was
a splendid apple orchard, on the sunny
slope of the hill. 4

“Well, of all the freaks!” they said
to each other. “But, then, John Rey-
burn always was queer, and since he
married  that  old-fashioned little
country-girl, I suppose he will be worse
than ever.”




1911

18, 1
he con-
e cause
to see
ght me
lossoms
2. She
white
lossoms
her to
d have
, not a

n; “she
n when

8. Cas-

’

e card™
ay she
did not
en daily
in the
1 about
iing led
y great
m  girl
dearest

he had
into a
ad been
 lovely

nd took
r boy,”
, “I am
an act
,~and I
e April
gel.”

erly “Is

le name
ughter’s
'hen her
her ‘for
school-
ril Day
11 fallen
me suits

often?”
on the

such a
devoted
m comes
pon my
me with
. week,”
eing his
1l prob-
summer,
1ave my
h them.”
ght his
ym their
1ds were
ccupying
yuse he
turesque
ion was
e sunny

hey said
hn Rey-
since he

little
he worse

. Winnipeg Sept., 1911

The Western

. --A Morning Call
A NMorning Call.
' Miss Warren’s Visitor and Mrs. Grayson's Revolver.
By Ethel Watts Mumford.

o

" Miss Warren turred her head and
listened: intently. There was a pause
of absolute silence, followed by a creak,
a tingle, and the softest of soft foot-
falls. Miss Warren rose, gathered the
floating folds of her azure tea-gown
‘about her, and walked to the door of
‘the narrow corridor leading to the rear
of her flat. s >
" She glanced  at the silver. clock on
.the mantelshelf—half after one. From
a box on the tea-table at her side she
extracted a snub-nosed, double-barreled
ket ‘deringer and slipped it inside her
‘sleeve, where it hung-in the loose loop
.of silk, invisible but convenient. All
was still. Turning through the door
.on the left, she found herself in the
:pantry—the rear room being the dining
room opening upon the fire-escape.
With a snap she turned on the electric
light.

“Before her, blinking at the light,
stood a slim young woman in a black

) undoubtedly,

appears in full Coronation robes.
) printed on fine .art paper in six ¢
gorgeous .robes, and a

application.

Further particulars will be found in our advertising columns. -

walking-suit, a handbag slung at her
side by a shoulder strap.

The girl’s face was deadly white, her
dark hair disarranged, her eyes, intelli-
gent and black, were turned in a hard,
Eright stare upon the woman before

er. :

“What are you going to do?” she
asked in a low voice.

“That  depends,” answered Miss
Warren, “on what you intend to do.”

“I intend to get out of here, and
without any Tow, 'too,” the intruder
announced, = thrusting. 'her ungloved
hands deep into. her pockets of her
jacket. L )

“What’s ‘your hurry?” inquired  Miss
Warren. s o
~ “I'm running away,”’ confessed the
other. “Put out that light, will you 7

Miss" Warren . considered. “Well, if
you're runminf .-away, nobody will think
you would také refuge where any one
is awake. Did you break the windows ?
—No? Then lock it from where you
stand, on the - inside. ~ You’ve already
done it? Weren't you' afraid to cut
off vour exit?” - - oot

The girl shaok. her- head.
more afraid of their spotting where 1
went in. I took my chance on getting
out through the apartment. Please
put out that light!”

“Better  leave it,” insisted  Miss
\A\, arren. “However, come on through,‘"
Slie stepped aside as she spoke, and
smiled invitingly. “After you my dear
Alphonse.” . :

happens?
friend of mine

OUR CORONATION PREMIUM.

’ We wish to thank our friends for their quick response to the King
_ George Premium offer announced in our August issue. - Just as soon as

the number left our presses, our readers got interested in what is,
the most generous premium
While our subscribers are made up of many nationalities it is evident
that they are one in their respect an .
From every corner of the West new subscribers are being added, both
) old and new are thus fulfilling the easy conditions on which 1a ‘beautiful
portrait of His Majesty King George can be secured.

six - colours, giving splendid effect to the
life-like expression tc the whole picture, It is
arranged for framing, and will add beauty and dignity to any room. In
the years to .come it will be highly valued as commemorative of what is
believed will prove the most splendid event of this century.
add that we secured our supply at a very heavy cost, but we ourselves
take such pride in the picture that we would like to see it in every
Western home, and are offering it free to our readers—the only condition
" being that one new subscription for one or two years be sent with the

- “T was

her involuntary hostess — noting the
mass of golden hair, the sweet, dimpled
face with its childish “blue eyes and
humorous, inquisitive mouth; no de-
tail of the frilled, 'embroidered, flower-
trimmed robe de chambre and the velvet
tips of tiny high-heeled “mules” escap-
er her. A look of relief crossed her
pallid face.

“All right, Gaston,” she said, and
walked through to the pantry, into the
corridor and thence to the sitting-room,
where the lamp cast a warm, shaded
glow over a miscellaneous collection of
objects of art and feminine luxuries.
There she paused. “Which way -do I
get out?” she inquired calmly. '

“That’s the door over there,” Miss
Warren nodded in its direction. “But
if I were you, and I might be followed,
I wouldn’t rush right out like that.
Why don’t you wait here and see what
if any ome comes, youre
stopping with- me—I

offer we have yet made.

d regard for British Institutions. )

The King .
The picture is 10 in. x 13 in,, )

We may

gave you the keys and you let yourself
in, so the janitor did'nt see you—un-
derstand ?”
The girl gazed at her in amazement.
“Mean that?” she said suspiciously.
Miss Warren nodded. “Oh, yes, I
mean it! No girl runs away from home
unless she has good reason—certainly,
when she takes to the fire-escapes at
this time of night.”
“He struck me,” explained the girl
sullenly. She lifted her cuff, revealing
a bruise. “My husband!” she added
fiercely. :
“Youll forgive said Miss
Warren cheerfully.
“Do you think so?” The tone was
so jcily that Miss Warren looked into
the glittering black eyes before her a
moment - before she dropped her own.
«Of course, 1 don’t know,” she
answered lamely. The other sneered.
“Of course you don’t How should
vou? You couldn’t be a married woman
and look as you do—you're a baby in
experience. Look at me! You could
blunt a gimlet on my face. That’s
what matrimony does for a woman!”
“Poor thing! Was he so very
brutal ?”
“Beast!”
“You didn’t—do anything—hurt him—
or—when you left?”
Miss Warren’s eyes were wide with
a new suspicion and terror.
The girl laughed harshly. “Kill him,
you mean? No—I didn’t—I thought of
it. though—now I wish I had!”

him,”
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The girl had been taking stock of

Miss Warren sighed with relief. “Oh,
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Ask yo é]:ocer for Blackwood's White
Onions, Chow
weet Mixed, Dill Pickles, Red Cab-
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The . .
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14th.

ANADA CO

BRIGGER'S Pure Jams
and Orange Marmalade
Put up in 16 oz. glass jars
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Brigger’s Pure Jams are
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grown Fruit and Granula

Sugar and are guaranteed
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FOUNDED 1829 - - -+ >
7 {5 *
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Courses for University,Roy- .
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ing. Every modern equip-
meat.
H. W. AUDEN, M.A.
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-4 your personal wants by mail better than you can buy them in your i
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no! You couldn’t. But what will you

do now—go home to your family?”
“No. I haven’t a home to go to—

only my aunt in Oklahoma. I may go

there after a while. I think I will stay

right here in the city for & week or
»”

“How will you live?”

“Oh, I've some money, and I took
my jewelry! It isn’t much,” she added
apologetically, “but it’s mine. It came
to me from my own people—things I
inherited, and wedding presentsy I
didn’t take a thing he gave me—left
everything of his on the bureau. He
can’t say I robbed him.”

“But he wouldn’t say that of his own
wife!” !

“Yes, he would, too.”

Miss Waren gasped. “I don’t think,”
she said judicially, “I will ever marry.”

“Don’t,” said the wife grimly. “But
you don’t have to—I see youre inde-
pendent, You’re an artist, aren’t you?”

The golden head nodded assent. “Yes
—how did you guess?” :

“Oh, from the look of your Flace,
and the sketches hung on the wall, the
skylight and all—and then you're ar-
tistic, the right variety, not the sloppy
sort. You look like the kind that
paints minatures at five hundred per
minute.” . ;

“I think you have second sight,”
said Miss Warren.

“What was that?” the visitor ex-
claimed, springing to her feet, alert
and tense.

The women held their- breath ex-
pectantly, and Miss Warren inventoried
her guest. She had recognized the dis-

turbing noise as the velvety thump of
her Angora cat leaping from his favor-
ite sleeping-place on top of the dresser
in the bedroom. A moment later a
loud purr corroborated her thought
and relieved the situation, as Tomo,
tail in air, entered the room, sprang
upon his mistress’ lap and sniffed af-
fectionately  at her mose.

“You gave us a start, O Pig-Cat of
my heart!” she said. “What is it?—
Hungry ? Go find mices for mother.
Oh,” she exclaimed, “that reminds me;
I'm no sort of a hostess. Pour soul,
you must be used up—you must have
a bite with me! What will you have
to drink? I've a little brandy, I think,
and there’s some claret and ginger ale
—and a bottle of milk.”

She rose as she spoke. The runaway
followed her example, but without en-
thusiasm. )

“No, 1 thank you,” she said. “I'm
neither hungry mnor thirsty — don’t
bother, please.” ’

Miss Warren laughed. “I hadn’t the
slightest intention of doping you,” she
said quietly; “but don’t tell me you
don’t meed it—food, not doping, you
know. You're worn out, Mrs.—what-
ever:your-name is?”’

“Grayson,” said the girl.

“Mrs. Grayson, then, go into the
pantry yourself and take out what vou

want.  Youwll find everything in the
ice-box. Bring we whatever you
choose. I'm hungry—and T'll trust vou.
[f you didn’t kill Mr. Grayson, why
vou certainly won't poison me.” She

smiled merrily.

“What made you think I thought

you'd doctor me?” inquired Mrs. Gray-
son.

“You didn’t write it on a placard, of
course,” replied the hostess, “but you
might just as well have done so. You're
too ingenpous, my girl.” |

“Go help yourself, anyway.
lieved your fears.

“Come, too,” said the guest, her
quick glance sweeping the walls of the
room.

“No,” said Miss Warren, laughing
again; “the telephone isn’t here; it’s
in my room. My word! You're sus-
picious.”

Mrs. Grayson started, the expression
of annoyance deepening. “Well, I must
be a sieve!” she exclaimed. “For
goodness’ sake, are you a human
Marconi station? I didn’t want to
hurt ' your feelings, you know, after
you've been so white to ‘me; but it’s
been so long since I was treated with
any consideration that I get leery. if
any one is half decent to me, and you
—well—you haven’t any reason to be
kind.”

“Oh, yes, I have,” was the cordial
rejoiner; “every reason — the best of
reasons! I was bored to extinction
when you dropped in—bored, but not
a bit sleepy. I have insomnia, you,see;
didn’t want to take a powder—they in-
terfere with my work, I find. Like all
“would-be’s’ I'm proud of my art, and
want to do my best. Thanks to you,
I’'ve spent a very interesting hour—so
come on—TIll go with you, and you
can rifle the ice-box.”

Mrs. Grayson smiled for the first
time. She had a large, flexible, boy-

T've re-

> Railroad building in Saskatchewan.

ish mouth ahd excellent teeth. The

smile was attractive. “Miss—what-
ver-your-name-is 2
“Miss Ely,” said Miss Warren

promptly.

“Miss Ely, would you mind putting
up that revolver that’s lying “in 'the
loop of your sleeve?
fear of firearms.” i

Miss Warren blushed+' crimson.
“Really I ——” she hesitated. . “I'd
forgotten I had it here. However, you
have quite disarmed me, Mrs. Grayson.

T'll put my revolver here on the mantel-.

shelf if you’ll take yours from your
pocket and put it there, too.”

It was the -guest’s turn to start and
color. “Well, Miss Marconi, it’s X-ray
eyes you have. I’ve never met a girl
with all the modern improvements be-
fore. Here goes!” She drew an up-to-
date magazine revolver from her jacket
pocket and laid it beside the snub-nosed
derringer.  She drew away nervously.
“It’s his,” she almost whispered, “and
—it was with that I wanted to Kill
him—TI believe I would have if I hadn’t
been afraid of the explosion and the
mess. All women are like that, I guess.
Aren’t you?”

Miss Warren shook her head. ‘I
really don’t know,” she answered. I
never had to use mine, you see, but 1
feel so safe when I have it. I don’t
really suppose I could hit the side of a
house at two paces; but it is a com-
forting sensation to hold one in one’s
hand, isn’t it? You see, I felt I could

shoot right through the sleeve, if I
had to; just slip my hand inside—
It would have spoiled my tea-

SO

I’ve a horrid
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wn, or set it on fire, perhaps. I sup-

ge. you thought the same - thing.
%ounny, wasn’t it? And how fortunate
we didn’t happen to be two foolish
women, and shot ea other out of
gheer nervousness!”

“Isn’t it, though?
gituation, anyway!
ticklish minute.”

«f felt very thumpy,” admitted Miss
Warren.

«I do still,” confessed Mrs. Grayson.

«youw’ll find the brandy in a little

gilver flask on my  dressing-table; just
enough for you. I think you are justi-
fied.”
The slim,.black figure diﬁfppeared be-
tween the curtains into the bedroom
and reappeared with the flask. “Soda?”
she ‘said with a business-like direct-
ness.

«Tee-box,” said Miss Warren. “For
you,” she continued; “I never touch
anything.”

“Nor I,” said Mrs. Grayson, “ex-
éept as medicine. Let’s make it ginger

What a funny
It was a very

‘They adjourned to the pantry and
turned on the light. The larder was
well stocked—cheese, crackers, cold
chicken, half a cantaloup, the remains
of a lobster salad.

“Miniaturing isn’t a starvation game,
evidently,” observed the girl with a
grin. “Are you your own cook ?”

“No-0, I'm not useful at all—only
ornamental.” .

“You’re that, all right,” declared Mrs.

Grayson with enthusiasm. “Pretty as

you are, and a good sort, too, I don’t
see why youre not a broker’s bride.”

80 much, leave such a deep impression,

‘given place to blue dawn. The rattle

leading nowhere — one of those strange
detached events of life that suggests

and seem to have no connection with
the woof and color of one’s rational
existence,

The cat stretched, sphinx-like, on the
table, contemplated the dissimilar com-
panions with unwinking eyes of liquid
wisdom, seeming. to comprehend the
situation and find it matter for serious
thought, even for vague unrest, for the
tip of an anxious tail twitched time to
the quick flow of talk.

Four o’clock tinkled from the clock
in the front room.- Already night had

of an occasional vehicle echoed in. the |
street. The- girl in black raised her
eyebrows. ‘

“Four!” she exclaimed. “How the
time has bolted! Ill slip now, I|
think. Everything is quiet. I don’t
believe he’s missed me yet. Tl go
down to the Grand Central as if I
was due for an early train—then come
out as if I’d just arrived by ome. Ill
have to find some little hotel before
there is much going on. I’'m sure, Miss
Ely, ’m more than grateful to you—
I shan’t forget any of it, you can- bet
your paint-box.”

Miss Warren nodded. “You -don’t
know how I’ve enjoyed my evening—or
morning, rather. I don’t say ‘come
again, because it mever would be the
same, would it? You wouldn’t be you
if you arrived at the front door, rang
for the elevator, and gave your card
to the maid.” '

The hostess accepted the compliment

Brick Works—Edmonton,; Alta,

and a plate of cold salad simultaneous-
ly. “Only a moment ago you were ad-
vising me to stick to a single blessed-
ness and leave married cussedness
alone.”

The girl glanced at her companion
and laughed shrewdly. “Well, I meant
both,” she said engimatically, “and I
Love vou’ll be lucky whatever you do.
I iike you. Here’s your buzz-water,
and here’s .nine. I drink to my hostess
—her very excellent health, with the
s~cere thanis and appreciation of hers
triiy-—Mvs, Grayson of Nowhere.”

Miss Warren bowed and smiled. “To
my esteemed and self-invited guest—

since finding this kind all others will4 sitting-room, unsnapped the strap from

be distastef1l — here’s her very ex-
cellent healt), her successful flight from
tyranny, ar< the sincere good wishes of
hers cordiady—Miss Ely, of Miniature
Bohemia.”

“‘lYou talk like a book,” smiled the
girl.

Mis Warren attaclzzd the salad. “A
good one, I hope.”

“Good as Bradstreet and — money
talks better than anything else. Can
d say more?”

“You might ask me if I wanted some
chicken.”

It was a very agreeable supper they

ate in the pantry. The intruder in the [ing her hand.
black walking-suit forgot her domestic
trouble; the girl in blue chiffon forgot | the extended palm.

They were heartily enjoy-
unexpected entr’acte in the added Miss Warren, “or says anything,
crowded play in their lives. Here was | tell them you’ve been stopping with me,
wit for wit, laugh for laugh, shrewd |and are off to catch an early train.”
) They The girl smiled irresistibly. “Do you
might never meet again; it was un- | mind telling me the name of the lady

her ennui.
ing the
comment and rare philosophy.

likely that either would ever repeat
the story of that night. The episode

“Not like me at all,” laughed Mrs.

Grayson. “I’d have more sense than
to do-that,” she added seriously. “We
couldn’t have had the lark of it; talked
as we have, bluffed and held ‘each other
up, if things hadn’t—well just happen-
ed. I wouldn’t have you find out what
a really ordinary sort of a fool I am
No, it’s ‘Good-by’ and ‘Heaven bless
you’ and “good luck’ and ‘gesundheit,’
but not ‘au revoirs.’”

“Tnartistic things,” assented Miss
Warren. “But I'm awfully glad I was
home when you called.”

“Pll get my traps, if you don’t mind.”
Mrs. Grayson rose, drank the last drop
in her glass, and turned toward the

the black handbag, folded it and slipped
it in her pocket. “Don’t need that now,”
she smiled. “It was convenient when
negotiating fire-escapes. My fevolver
please.”

Miss Warren hesitated. ~  “It’s been
amusing. Suppose we swap. I'm mnot
usually so silly, and yours is the best,
I know, and i<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>