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Mention the name when you buy Tea. Otherwise there js a chance that you may not
get Blue Ribbon, which is guaranteed superior to other Tea. If you are not fully
satisfied with 1t you merely have to return the packet to your grocer and we authorize

him to refund your money at once.

Three Big Dollies.

FREE GIFTS FOR THE CHILDREN

We Want to Play With You

1 GREAT BIG DOLL, 27 INCHES TALL, AND
2 SMALLER DOLLIES, ALL READY TO CUT OUT,

LOTS BIGGER THAN A BABY

SEW UP, AND STUFF.

We have a great, big, handsome, life-size doll, 27 inches tall, look-
ing for a little mama. She is just the finest playmate any little giil
could wish for and you will love her as soon as you sce her pretty
face and big brown eyes, her pink checks and light curly hair.

In addition to the great, big dolly we also send two smallcr
dollies, making three dollies in all.

You will have lots of fun pliying together and ncedn’t be afraid
of hurting the big mama dolly and her two baby dolls, because they
won’t break, soil their hair or lose their pretty eyes. These three
dollies are stamped in bright colors on strong cloth and mother can
‘ sew them up on the machine in
ten minutes. You can set these
dollies down, bend their arms and
legs and dress them up in allkinds

The

Absolutely Free!

Provinee . . ..

These three beautiful dollies will make any little girl or boy
happy. They won’t break and we believe they are the most popular
plaything you can give your children or little friends.

Actual size of big dolly, 27 inches tall. It is so large that baby’s
own clothes fit it. ,

Every little girl wants a big doll. Think of the joy and happiness
these three dollies will bring into your own home when the little
ones see tham.

Thousands of little ones all over the country will be made happy
with these three dollies.  After your little girl gets her dolls all your
neighbors’ children will want dolls .
just like hers. The supply of
dolls is limited and we will fill all Is
orders as long as our supply en-

limbs  of clothes and play all day long.  ables us to do so. InqutPuctlble {\ ¥
) . . . :
are  How To Get These Don t(;)f?layL -Slgf':gt Tf'ns Coupon—
. er Limited to June 30
mova'ble Dollles FPee e e ——— e e No
| Send us a yearly subseription to The The Western Home Monfhly, Winnipeg. .
and Western Home Monthly at $1.00and — Fyclosed find $1.60 for “One Full Year's™ httle
the o hrosbestiatdei e Mt sucripion fo The Woskern T Moy o
;)'zutby rvtu:';l n‘mil. » Send Three Doliies to . ) glPl ‘\ﬁ /\
dolls Mow, in case you do not get a NEW =ORERMam s AN E NG A"
subscription, just get your papa or ma- af has Koo
,t ma to EXTEND yourown family S\lﬂ_n— """"""""""
seription for one year. Send this -
e :url..ls*)(}r{i;]-rinnt:x(n'l]l(h;\' rt‘-turn n:l::il?\i wilsl and paper to.. .o enough /
scnd you the three beautiful dollies— BOX, s mamsnss DOWMe 08 0r vmomusmomensn. R Y
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Will bring a Practising
Ch nter postpaid ” to
yeur home  You can
easily learn to play the
pipes. Book that

aches you 80c. extra,
Ask for complete free
catalog.

C-W-LINDSAY

LIMITED

189 SPARKS ST OTTAWA

CANADA

IS PARAMOUNT

If the Water Motor of the Lleai Washer
was its only fcature. it would still be the
best one that could be buught.

!
o)
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_But it is only one of many and the com-
bination makes the ldeal unique among
washing machines.

There is a patented feature that prevents
warping and another that gives rigidity,
strength and durability.

Investigate this washer at your dealer’s
or srend to us for information.

CUMMER-DOWSWELL Limited
Hamiltop, Ontario 20+

London Feather Company, Limited
144 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ontario

3 Send me your latest
Ma:ll ’ Plume and Hat Cata-
This logues. I am thinking of

buying a hat or some

coupon new plumes, or of getting

Now my old plumes redyed
and made over.

Name STETR § BHGTEE § § WA B & SORNE 5 5 %58

Address .ov.esiiees o o momsanmse s Sifee

r_Old Plumes To Us

Have Them
Made Over Into
Fashionable
Novelties.

The cost is
very low. For
from 75c. up it
is astonishing
what strikingly
handsome novel-
ties can be
made from old
Ostrich and
Willow Plumes.

Don’t throw your last season’s plume
away. Put it in a box, mail it to
us and we will tell you how it can
be made over and redyed into a
fashionable novelty plume for a very
small price.

YOU TAKE NO RISK

hecause if you should decide. not to
have the work done, we carefully return
your plume post paid. Our references
are the editors of “The Western Home
Monthly.” ¢

If you haven't seen our new Hat
and Plume Catalogues, mail the
coupon above and we'll send you them
at once. But by all means send your old
plume along and let us tell you how it
can be attractively made over into a
new season’s novelty. Address:

London Feather Company, Limited
Dept., 10 144 YONGE ST., TORONTO

SEILOFH

quickly stops coughs, cures colds, and heals
the throat and lungs. S 43 25 cents.

The Western Home Monthly

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Vol. XV,

Published Monthly

No. 8.

By the Home Publishing Co., McDermot and Arthur Sts., Winnipeg, Canada.

. '"THE SUBSCRIPTION PRICE of The Western Home Monthl¥1s $1 zyeu\ or three years for $2 to any address in
Canada, cr Britich 1sles. The subscription price to foreign countries is $1.20 a year, and within the City of Winuipeg

limits and in the United Btatas $1.26a year. .

REMITTANCES of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letters. £nms of one dollar cr more it wonr'd be

well to send by registcred letter or Money Order.

POSTAGE STAMPS will be received the same as cash or the

s lm‘gosslhle for patrons to progure bills.

seceived;
tho money ta pay forit another year.

fractions) parts or a dollar, and in any amount when iy

We prefer those of the cpe-cent or two-cent denomination.
E ALWAYS STOP THE PAPER at the expiration cf the time waid for unless a renewal of eubseription is
Those whose subscripticns have expired must not expect to continue o receive the paper unless they send

CIIANGE‘OF .Apoa:_ss.—ll&bs?rlhen wishing their addresses changed must state their former ss well as new address.

of address must be received hy us not later than the 20th of the preceding mounth.

¢
WHEN YOU RENEW be sure to sign your name exactly the same as it appears on the label of your paper. If this is
¢

not done it leads to confusion. If you have recently changed

L9 sure toiet us know the address on your label.

your address and the paper has been fo: to you,

e
e

A Chat with

our Readers

Last month we told you something
about a few of the men and women who
are regular contributors to The Western
Home Monthly. Next month we will
have more to say in this connection, as
we are daily exploring all quarters for
matters of interest to the Western
Canadian Home. Few magazines can
bonst of such galaxy of able writers—
and a noteworthy fact is that each one
is an outstanding and widely known
authority in his or her respective de-
partments. To be a regnlar reader of
The Western Home Monthly means that
one is kept well informed on all matters
that concern the average individual, and
to have intelligent and sane views on
the problems of the day. This issue
will not we feel be a disappointment to
any one. Its every department is full
of good live instructive matter—dealing
with questions that are pressing for so-
lution. TIts fiction is fascinating and
wholesome, and almost entirely Cana-
dian.  Here is the bill of fare, at once
appetizing and satisfying:

Editorial ................... The Editor

STORIES

A Rough Diamond ...E. Charles Cuming
Springtime Adventures in the Gulf of
Georgia ........... Bonnycastle Dale

A Strange Warfare
Mrs, David H. Williams

When Faint Heart Won. .. Myrtle Levine
A B.C. Jury on Six Months’ Duty

P. W. Luce
The Sunset .............. Frank Steele
Thke Doctor’s Visit ....... Elliot Roberts
The Joy Tear .......... .J. D. A. Evans
Only Jack ............... W. R. Gilbert

Our Neighbors—The Buffaloes
Wolf Willow

Rural Schools in Alberta..S. J. Wigley
The Reil Rebellion . ..., Edith J. Bayne
The Passing of the Cowboy..Max McD.
The Canadian Forest Rangers
' H. Mortimer Batten

DEPARTMENTS
The Young Man and His Problem ......
J. L. Gordon, D,D.
Comments on Current Events ..........
The Philosopher
What the World is Saying...The Editor
The Woman s Quiet Hour

E. Cora Hind

The Young Woman and Her Problem . ..
Pearl Richmond Hamilton

The Farm .......... Agricultural Editor
Poultry ................. H. E. Vialoux

Other depar‘ments conducted by our
oftice Editorial Staff are The Home Doc-
tor, Sunday Reading, Househsld Sugges-
tions, Woman and the Home, Young
People, Lighter Vein, ete, Then there is
that other interesting section where we
make room for a number of letters each

month in which our readers exchange

ideas.

We would like to he able to allow
more space for this popular department,
as we can now only make room for
about 10 per cent of the very excellent
communications received.

Weé would suggest to our readers that
in writing they practise the virtue of
brevity, and enable us to publish a
;{I't':lll:l’ number of letters and a wider
range of thonght,

We reproduce the following kind ap-
preciations from this morning’s mail:

Tarl Grey. Sask.

Dear Sir,—
[laving been an interested reader of
The Wastern Tlome Monthly for two

sears, Locannot do without it now. My

cousin and I have been taking it together
but now I want it myself. It is no use
to recommend it. for that it does itself,
but one fault with it is that it does not
~come often enough. But how much does
one expect for a dollar?

Joel Hillstrom,

=

Crossfield. Alta.
Dear Sir,—

Enclosed please find postal note for
one dollar in payment for this year’s
subsceription. lpmay say it is the best
magazine we get. The matter
varied, and interesting to all.
it all success, 1 am, _

Yours respectfully, ~7
John Morrison.

is 80
Wishing

Winnipeg, Man.
Dear Sir,—

The enclosed money order for one dol-
lar and twenty-five cents is for re-
newal of my subscriptionto The Western
Home Monthly for one year. I have
been a subscriber for a few vears now,
and certainly would not want to do
without it, as it has become my favor-
ite among the magazines.
: : Miss Bone.

Nelson, B.C.
Dear Sir,—

I am a present subscriber to The
Western Home Monthly, and regard it
very highly. “A good thing” deserves
to be passed on, so I am interesting a
few friends in your cheap introductory
offer of the Monthly for' five months
from date for twenty-five cents. I hope
to interest more of my acquaintances
in The Western Home Monthly because
of its worth and as a bit of apprecia-
tion of the publishers’ efforts to enter-
prise in producing monthly so much

wholesome reading.

Yours truly,
Geo. A. Purvis,

Portage la Prairie, Man.
Dear Sir,—

J have been a subscriber to The West-
ern Home Monthly ever since it was
first. printed, and find it so interesting,
educative and useful in every way,\that
we do not want to be without it or miss
one paper if possible. Please find en-
closed a subscription for three years. It
certainly has improved in every way
since we first subseribed for it, and we
hope it will still improve. Tt is splen-
did now, and I am sure it will yet be
more s0.

Yours sincerely,
Mrs. Jas, Paisley.
Battleford.
Dear Sirs,—

We have 0.1y recently hecome sub-
seribers to The Western Home Monthly,
which we find most interesting and edu-
cative,  We regret that we had not
carlier subseribed for your wvaluable
magazine,

Having <een your offer of a free dinner
set, for seven new subseribers, we de-
cided to try for it, and have succeeded
in securing the necessary number this
week. which was not difficult, as The
Western  Home Monthly is so well
known and appreciated.

Yours respectfully,
Mrs. J. P. Cousins.

Write to The Cudahy Packing Co., Torento,

Canada,
wives.”

for our Booklet

“Hints to House-
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Five Breakfasts Like This

Five Suppers Like This

-8

Al Ten Are Free This Week

Lt
1

% e

|

Now'again we invite you—as once each year—to breakfast and sup with us.
.. Breakfasts for five of you—suppers for five. And all with our
3 e compliments—nothing to pay.

P Take this. coupon to your grocer—that is all. He will

. give'you for.it-a Package of Puffed Wheat—a full-size, 10-

i cent package. And we will pay him for it.

.. . Don’t 'hes_ﬁéte.- We make this offer only once a year.

il."Ag:d.yvdu will $erve Puffed Grains hundreds of times when _
“you ‘learn their fascinations.

Just a Revelation

You read of Puffed Grains. But cold type can never
picture these delightful foods. The first taste always
means a revelation, and we want you to have that taste.

 Thus the granules are broken for ease of digestion.
By no other method is whole grain ever made wholly
digestible. S
This Coupon Pays
This coupon pays for .a package of Puffed Wheat.
Go get it. - Serve with our compliments.

Serve in the morning with sugar and cream, or mixed
with any fruit. For supper serve like crackers floating in
bowls of milk.

Use like nut meats in home candy making or as gar-
nish for ice cream. Or heat the grains in butter and let
the children eat them dry, like peanuts; when at play.

*Twill reveal these things to
you:
' "Bubbles of grain, thin-walled
and porous, with a taste like
toasted nuts.

Airy morsels—dainty, fragile

- Pufied Wheat, 10c =
| Puffed Rice,

Then you will realize what
Prof. Anderson did for you when
he invented Puffed Wheat and
Puffed Rice. Simply cut out this
coupon, lay it aside and present it
when you go to the store.

Extreme

15¢ v

-—ready to melt at a touch of the teeth into almond-flavored
granules.. .

Grains puffed by steam explosion to eight times
normal size. Made three times as crisp as crackers and
four times as porous as bread.

100,000,000 Explosions
Each of those grains of Wheat or Rice contained 100,-
000,000 food granules. In Prof. Anderson’s process these
grains are shot from guns. And each of those granules is
exploded from within.

The Quakerio.aa@mpaw

SIGN AND PRESENT TO YOUR GROCER . C40.
. ) Good in Canada or the United States: Only ’
This Certifies that my grocer this day accepted this coupon as payment in
full for a 10-cent package of Puffed Wheat.

To the Grocer
“

We will remit you 10 cents for
this coupon when mailed to us,
properly signed by the customer,
with your assurance that the stated
terms were complied with.

THE QUAKER OATS COMPANY
East of Manitoba—Peterborough

Ont. ’
West of Ontario—Saskatoon, Sask.

This coupon not 'good if presented after June 25, 1914,
Grocers must send all redeemed coupons to us by July 1st.

NOTE: No family is entitled to
v is present more than one coupon. If your
grocer should be out of either Puffed Wheat or Puffed Rice, '-holg the cozpon

until he_gets new stock. As every jobl is w ie
L. e ry jobber is well supplic d; he can get more stock

®

i

B
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Prison Reform

In Manila, Philippine Islands, there is a
great prison_in which are confined almost
two-thirds of the prison population. In
1904 a penal colony was opened on Iwahig

with forty-two men from the. central

prison.  This number was speedily in-
creased to one thousand “colonists.”—
Mark the word! Among those who have
left the colony at the expiration of their
sentence, or who have been pardoned, not
a single individual has reverted to a life
of crime. - This is remarkable when it is
remembered that the “colonists” were of the
hardened criminal class—murderers, rob-
bers, and the like.

The colony was started with the purpose
of giving the prisoners a chance to make
good. It:was felt' that the principles of
sglf-gdrv.emfnentﬁ and . self-support would be
as effective in rebuilding the lives of crim-
inals as.they were in building the lives of

oung people' E in the Geqrge Junior »

epublics. . TR ,
" The colony. has more than 100,000 acres.

It is an-island from:which it is practically .
impossible-to escape,; but even if there were -

opportunity to get' away few of the colo-

nists would take advantage ;of.it. They
find it more profitable to remain, {for they -

can pass from grade to grade in the service,

and even the worst of them is-able to look

for ultimate pardon and freedom as the re-
sult-of consistent good behavior. On ar-
rival at the colony the workers are at first
restricted to the barracks zone. On show-
ing power to reform they may be removed
td. the home zone—in which they live in
small houses along -with their families.
Later on they may get into the free zone,
where they live on their independent small
fgtfms—which they work on shares with the
gpvernment. From the beginning, each
“¢olonist” works but a part of the day for
the: government. The rest of the time he
can' give to earning money for his family,
or for use after his liberation. All the
officers but nine are “colonists.” The
executive council is elective, and the
punishments meted out to offenders, though
severe, are just. The chief of police for a
time was a murderer. Having by good
conduct merited a pardon he returned to his
native town and reorganized the police
force. The success of the colony as a
moneymaking proposition has not yet been
assured, but it -sur€ly has been a maker of
men—and that is the important thing. The
ordinary prison—the prison of Western
Canada—cuts a man off from all opportu-
nity for self-development just at the time
when his only hope lies in such develop-
ment. The ordinary prison is a huge fail-
ure. It is constantly sending forth men
who are a menace to society. Should we
not unite in urging such prison reform as
will make it easy for fallen men to become
once more usefu?, members of society?

Western Growth

At times we all grow discouraged. e
hear the words depression and stringency
until we begin to believe there is nothing
but blue ruin ahead. It is like taking
a tonic to read a little table of Western pro-

ductions in 1913.  Here it is: .
Wheat .................. $94,000,000
Oats ......ooiviiiiinnn.. 14,500,000
Batley «.voovvuinsssnnsnas 6,000,000
PIEX < acvsosasnisansnmay 11,000,000

Cattle, Hogs and Sheep... 24,000,000
Potatoes, Hay and Roots.. 13,500,000
Dairy Products ....... ... 5,000,000

—_——

Total Farm Products ... $168,000,000

PR o oo e Ll

e

- Prison Reform

A parallel ilustration . of growth.is the

case of the. greatest local Life Assurance

Co.. . The. Great West had over 'thirteen
millions more insurance than in 1912, and
the income was increased by over two mil-
lion dollars. i LA T

These figures show that-in spite of occa-
sional hardship caused by indiscretion pro-
gress has. been abundantly evident. = The
West is all right. - 9 :

. Growth' of ' Sentiment

A political platform ‘has at least one
value. It crystallizes public sentiment.
Evidently one of the parties in Western
Canada believes the people are in favor of
the referendum, woman suffrage, the aboli-
tion of the retail sale'of liquor. That is
surely a great advance on the beliefs of
twenty years ago. It seems also that all
parties in the West are in favor of free agri-

cultural implements, and lower duties gen- .
erally for farmers. ©° When people.are only -

bold enough and.patriotic enough to express
their honest convictions the. politicians are

sure to get into line. . Although the voice °
of “the farmers has not been loud’ enough  :
to réach Ottawa, after redistribution there
will be a scurry to grantall just demands. -

The New Education

Nothing that has appeared recently is
more illuminating than the report of the

Royal Commission on Industrial Educa-

tion. Dr. Robertson,” the chairman, has
just paid a visit to Western Canada, and
his addresses in Winnipeg, Moose Jaw and

Lethbridge have aroused general interest

and enthusiasm. Evidently the secondary
school must change:its methods and its at-
titude if it is to accomplish the high purpose
for which it was intended. = There are

387,000 Canadian children between 14 and "

18 who should be in school, and if the
schools were offering ‘the bill of fare they
should, at least, 200,000 of these children
would be attending classes. ~ To transform

the secondary schools into ' institutions
which will provide vocational, as well as

cultural education will require an immense
outlay of money, and the discovery and em-

ployment of an army of instructors, not now -
“in sight, because there has been no demand

for them. If the recommendation of the
commission, that the Federal government
give to the provinces $3,000,000 a year for
the purposes of vocational education, be
carried into effect, the financial difficulties
will -be overcome. Time will provide the
instructors. Winnipeg has shown-what is
possible in a few years. Courses are now
given in domestic science, needlework,
dressmaking, home economics, drawing
(mechanical, freehand, architectural), iron
work, wood work, painting, printing
and half-a-dozen other lines—and  this
is but the the beginning. The even-

ing classes alone provide instruction -to .

1,500 people. If Canada is to hold:its place
with Denmark, Finland, Prussia, France,
England, or, indeed, with any of the
modern civilized nations it must wake up.

-We are hopelessly behind in the matter-of

education. -We must not only protect our-
selves against illiteracy, but must make cer-
tain that our young.people possess intelli-

gence, practical .ability and .co-operative -

power. - It is'. comparatively few people
who attend a university, but there are
thousands who would attend secondary
schools if the right bill of fare were pro-
vided. = The following from a contem-
porary magarine, discussing the place of the
agricultural college (which is but one de-
partment of the ‘university) seems to meet
the situation pretty accurately:

T T T N

" ers of the province.

- -are ‘175,000 farmers.

“ A university:is a fine institution, and every

- majority of bays and girls get their training.
- at-a high school. . Apply |

“boys and girls. In Ontario, at least half of |

v

- Agricultural colleges, such as exist to-
day in Guelph; Ont.; Winnipeg, Man., and
Saskatoon, Sask.; fail -to educate the farm-
These colleges pro-

duce ‘experts, who may help to educate the’

- farmers, but the colleges themselves do not.

In the very nature of the casé they should'
not be expected to do it. Ry d
Take Ontario, for example, where there
Not more than five
per cent. of them ever had or ever will have.
a chance to attend the one agricultural col-
lege in the province. The other 165,000
farmers must get their farming education
elsewhere, or go without. el
The agricultural college is .useful, but it
does not produce an educational generation:
of farmers. The people of any province who!:
think it will-are doomed to"the disappoint-| -
ment which has come to the:people of On-;
tario.© Professor' Robertson . 'makes this:
absolutely clear in his report on “Industrial|)
Training .and ‘Technical Education.”: (See!|
"Part TL P 348). 5007 - intt ST SRbs

What, then, is more nec’eé'sa,ry ‘thiﬁﬂiya'gij{-i
cultural colleges? = The answer'is simple.|

province shonld have one; but, the “great,

. ing this principle,|
there should be rural high schools. for farm

the present high schools- and ‘collegiate‘in- |
stitutes should be turned into rural:high
schools. As a preparation for these caurses, i
elementary agriculture should be. taught in ||
i
4

all rural schools. o oS
Ten county’ agricultural schools -have
beén established in Wisconsin, and a recent’
act provides' for twenty more. ' 'North Da- |
kota makes a special grant to any high |
school ‘providing a' special course in' agri- '
culture, - manual - training and domestit-’
science.  Carolina, in 1911, provided for °
“county farm life schools,” which embody
all the features of a rural high school,
Massachusétts, cities and towns' ‘may, ;% s
tablish independent agricultural Schools &
and the State pays half gire cost~f‘0£f““'“" 1te !
ance. EISH Y e
Agricultural . colleges train experts: fO‘f‘:'i%
other agricultural colleges and" hp’ols;fg
i
|

rural high schools train farmers’ boys and |

¥

daughters. for actual farm work. =

A Question of. Honor ' -

It is a great lesson which President ’Wi!—}
son has just given to the American people. |
He has impressed upon them the fact that'a |
nation must keep its word. The lesson is |
not for Americans alone, nor for that m'at-‘!
ter for nations alone. It is for all classes |
and parties within a nation. We need the |
lesson in ‘Canada at the present time. We
need it in our politics. If as a nation we'
have so far'been able to keep our word, '
no one will -pretend that -either party
in - provincial or federal politics: has even .
pretended to live up to its professions.:
The use of the word platform. usnally
creates a smile of derision. * Indeed the !
nature of ‘the legislation that is enacted|
is considered as of secondary importances’
It is administration that counts, ' Theré
are now many- excellent laws that ar
inoperative because of the apathy or wilft
disregard of the parties responsible for theif
enforcement.. It is comparatively unin
portant what the statutes. say with.regar
to the sale of liquor, bribery at: elections;
employment of children. Tt ig of the greatt

e -

-est impertance that the officials of a govern-/
Anent -enforce the- provisions of the various

acts with sincerity and goodwill. After all

_itds moral character that tells. -

R TR
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A Rough Diamond

Written for The Western Home Monthly by E. Charles. Cuming

| was a fact that was indisputable.

ELL, anyhow I don’t believe
“W he’ll evZ:'l. make out in all his
life, boys, for _he’s . a . real

wmng !uh.” - ¢
Thus was summ~l up the character
of the worst- fellow in all the Prairie
district for miles around. Dick Tem-
st -had earned his reputation' by a
ong series of misdemeanors ever since

| he had made his advent some two years

before. Like many fellows, - he- had
come out from the Old Country. where
he had been a working man, who
through long. periods of unemployment
had begun to lose the vital interest in
life and things. He had migrated to

| the West just in time to save himself

from an absolute and overwhelming
ruin.  His homestead upon which he had
settled, adjoined the one upon which the
present discussion was taking place,
and was an advertisement of his sloth-
ful habits. Weeds were everywhere
galore. His breaking was badly done,
and his buildings were already in a bad
state of repair. Yet there were those
who thought they saw in him the.prom-
ise of large heartedness. There are a
large number of men whom one meets
on the Prairies, whose good mnature
causes them to go wrong and whose
generosity is often the first step on the
road downward.

The speaker was Sam Vistune, a
Swede and the neighbor of Tempest.
He had come into the district about the
same time and his farm was the an-
tithesis of the one already described.
For some reason Sam had always been
somewhat unkindly in his criticism of
Dick and hard words had frequently
passed between them as a result. He
with his English training had failed to
understand the somewhat rough treat-
ment by Vistune to his wife and had
quietly remonstrated with him. .Mrs.
Vistune was one of thos: quiet insig-
nificant women to whom life is little
more .than one long drudgery, even
without the unkindness that such men
heap upon them. The chivalry of his
British origin. was roused: often, as he

| heards the harsh v rds and saw the
|| woman doing duties around the farm,

which to say the least were outsjde the
feminine sphere. The fact that he had.
dared to interfere had been the means
of dispute between these two men and
every time they met the estrangement
grew worse. :
There was, however, one person in the
Vistuné - home for whom Dick had a

| |-real affection. They had a small baby
. girl. of. some three years. How this af-

fection started no one ever knew much
less Dick himself, but that it was there
She
seemed to be the veritable angel in his
life, for whenever he came into her
presence it was as though some subtle
influence was upon him, restraining the
vile words he would otherwise use, and
he would sober himself when she was
near. - There was never a trip te town
without some candies or a little trinket
would find its way into his possession
until- it became a joke that the “bache-
lor bought toys for the kid he hadn’t
got.”” Xmas always meant a doll' and
several nights would be spent studying
the catalogue in that department only
to be followed by an order to “Eaton’s”
a few. days afterward. His trip to
town at this time of the year, meant an
extra present for the kid, which was in-
variably purchased first to avoid the
money being spent in other ways and
thus render the purchase impossible.

Everyone was agreed upon one point,
namely, that Dick was a good fellow
away from the drink, but drink was
his foe and perhaps no one knew it bet-
ter than he. .

Sometime before the story opens
Vistune had made a move which had
made the break Letween these men more
complete. Coming home one night and
seeing the baby playing with the latest
toy from town, which had been left dur-
ing the day, he smashed it up and sent
it down to the meighbor’s shack with
the request.that the thing be stopped.

When. wtiting advertisers please mention Thc Western Home Monthly.

In his pharisaical mood, he had endeav-

ored to.tell him of his unfitness to
associate with the innocent child, a fact
that no one knew better than Dick hip.
self. Instead of giving him what most
men - would - have ‘judged his deserts,
Dick quietly withdrew, but with a heart
that was torn and lacerated. Now the
star had gone from his heart he would
go into the very depths and before long
he was well on the way to carrying out
his determination. It was not long
however before the tables would be com
pletely turned- and the - influence” was
not only to be restored but the bache:
lor’s shack was to become almost-a par-
adise. :
It happened two weeks after the dis-
cussion already referred to. The win-
ter had well set in and the signs which
every Westerner learns to read fore-
casted some bad weather within the
aext few hours. Some ten inches of fine
snow had already. fallen and the huge
sundog at sundown haa foretold a bad
and stormy night to follow. As he
looked out from' liis door after the
lonely supper, Dick noticed the wind
was rising and a fine snow falling fast.
The temperature was well below zero.
“Thank ess I am not out on
such a night,” 'he'commented as' he:piled
more ; coal on+to the bachelor’s stove,
now.almost red hot. : '
“I pity any guy coming from town
in'this blizzard, it- means -a certain
freezing if he’s lost!”. . R
With. this he sat musing over the
events of the day and to dream of the
future. . The information had come to .
him~ that little Dolly Vistune was
awfully sick, and he had felt just as
though his own child was in danger.
Oh! ‘how he had wished to go and see
the kid and to see if anything he could
do would help to ease the small sufferer.
Then he soliloquised: concerning his own
ambitions, and began to remember that

‘he too had hoped.to have some day; &

curly headed bairn, but now that
seemed afar off and impossible. i&

“Hello! What’s: that? Some one
coming? Gee-whizz they must have had
a pretty urgent. cal'-to be out in this®
All this was addressed.to his dog whe
hearing the approach of sleigh bells- had
announced the same with a bark. - Dick
immediately sprang to the door and
with ears and eyes strained tried to lo-
cate the possible visitor. ;

“No, it was merely a fancy, no one
could be out in this surely?” But again
the bells sounded and this time some-
what nearer. Making his way, with
tLe lantern he always kept in readiness,
he went out to try and attract the way-
farer and to help him if possible on his
way. He noticed especially the terrific
bite of the north-western wind upon
which was being carried one of -the
worst blizzards he could remember. Vig-
orously he shook his lantern, but with
a hopelessness that its feeble light could
penetrate such a storm. The bells how-
ever agdin caught his ear and thus he
redoubled his efforts. As he glanced to
Vistune’s. shack he noticed:its: light -en-
tirely shut out, and immediately there
came ‘the thought of-kindness . concern-
ing his little friénd. ~ By this time the
sleigh: was drawing nearer and some-
how his signal had been seen.

“Hello thérc!. Who are you eh? A
pretty night to be out im old boy!” -

All this was dddressed to someone
whom as yet he could not see, but
which’'had none th. less cordiality in
the welcome which is characteristic of
the Western people. One feels that it
must be the fellowship of danger which
makes such cordiality possible. .

When the sleigh drew to a standstill,
however, there jumped out a man who
lived but a few farms off from Dick.
Jim Owens had been up to Vistunes and'
had delayed his departure until he
found himself almost storm-bound, and
had thus missed his trail somewhat, in
his attempt to make for home.

“Well, old man, you’d better put the
team in for the night rather than
chance it home in this” said Dick.

“No thanks, kid, I must hike it if T
can,” was the reply. “I’ve just been up
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to Sam’s and say I 'am afraid it's all
up with their kid,” he announced. “They
ought to have a doetor out, but of
course that's: out of: the question. to-
night, for no one would go to town in
such a storm. By George, if my team
knew the way ‘back I believe I’d” chance
it - myself if the wife ‘ud let me,® he
further commented. ~ i
For a moment' Dick said nothing.

.- Within him was being fought a battle

in which the Angel and Demou were
strugghng for supremacy. “What did it
concern him whether the kid died after
Sam’s treatment? After all it was a
risk whether a fellow could get to town
and whether a doctor would come out.”
Jheo came the sweet face of the laugh-
ing child and in its appeal it conquered:
once again the soul of a hard matter-of-
fact man.

“Say Jimmy, if you’ll go back to
Sam’s, I'll hitch up and go to town for
a doctor!” was his startling reply.

“What Dick, you go to Weyburn
after Sam’s way with you the last
month. Well you musb be a bigger
fool than I thought you were was his
comment. “Besides you’ll never reach
town in this and do you think Doc Rose
;vill come 0|f1t thirty miles without any
ikelihood o tting his ? No sir,

ou bet he wogrf’t!”‘g ol

“Well we’ll see Jimmy! Will you try
and do as [ ask you and I'll have a shot
at my part anyhow,” was the reply to
the incredulous remarks of his visitor.

“Sure boy, you bet I'll get to Sam’s,
if you are going-to Weyburn, but say
you’ve got some spunk left yet, and I
wish you luck although I don’t-think
it’s any use,” was Jimmie’s reply, and
he felt an admiration: for- his .friend
which was too deep for words.” - = -

Within a comparatively few minutes
the -horses were ready and the two men
had ‘parted on their respective errands,
Owens to what he thought was a joy-
ful one to Sam’s, Dick to battle for
thirty miles to Weyburn.
~“Hello there Sam! Say old Dick
TFempest has gone in to town for Doe
Bose to come out to see your kid, and

he sent me to leb you know,” was his

ennouncement to Sam on his arrival. -
2“What? Dick gone to town tonight,”
was the astonished reply to his visitor.
“Well I hope he ' don’t get too drunk to
return, that’s all, and somehow I don’t
think I'll put myself about a great deal
against his return.”

“If ever he had been near getting a
thrashing, Vistun was near getting one
at that momeut, for Owens was enraged
more than words can relate against
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such beastly “ingratitude. But Owens
knew Dick too, and in fact tlhe same
misgiving had drisen in his own mi

concerning this possible failure, and so
he said nothing in reply, but with a
disgusted crack at the team turned on

kis way home. - , : e
While this was going on Dick was

"plowing his way through the blizzard.

All the rugs which he possessed had
_been piled into his sleigh and he soon
found that even these were not enough
to keep out the intense cold. The ‘best
team he had, was chosen and the driver

knew the utmost that could be got out |

of them. They had often made ten
miles an hour and they should do it
tonight in order to land him by morn-
ing back again. Only those who have

driven in the face of such a blizzard for |

a mile or two can realize just.what
such an experience means. The howling
wind, which piloses even the furs and
chills the very blood; the blinding
snow, which shuts out all sight of the
trail; the impenetrable darkness which
makes every mile seem twice its real
length; to understand such is to enter
fully into the heroism of this compara-
tively simple act of kindness.

“Come on now boys. Get up lads.
Let’s see what we can do to save the
kid now.” So he urged the horses on
and they with an instinctive reasoning
seemed to understand what was ex-
pected of ‘them.

“Am I on the trail, though? Yes!”
‘the question rose once but that was all
and by some strange power the horses
kept the track and at every turn took
the right one. If they had made a mis-
take the whole project would have been
entirely off and possibly would have
meant the death of the driver. So the
struggle lasted mile after mile, hour
after hour he fought that almost infer-
nal storm. The cold began to freeze his
hands so he must stop and rub them,
now the long inactivity causes him to
become . drowsy and he had better get
out and walk away. No, with a brave
effort he fights on and he is rewarded
after a three hours battle with the
knowledge that he is near town. What
that fight meant no one ever knew. As
he arrived he thought the storm was
lifting a little and it argued well for
the return.

After having given orders concerning
the care of the horses, Dick made  his
way out into town to find the Doctor
and the quest of his journey. Going
down the main street however to his
office he was met by his arch-enemy and
the power which was to attempt to-ruin
the whole  action. There standing with
its inviting signs and windows rstood
the saloon and within were a number of
associates. The cold never made a
sharper pierce than at that moment,
and never had he felt thirst as he felt
it -now. “Yes he would go and get
something hot for the journey back.”
But there was one person who knew
that something hot meant that the
child for whom he was making that sac-
rifice would never see the doctor if he
succumbed. For five minutes he stood
fighting the hellish thirst, now giving
in, now withstanding until with a curse
he turned away to find the doctor’s
office.

“Well I'm not so sure about going out
in this storm. Don’t you think the
morning would do.”

“No, sir, you are needed to-night and
if you’d come I’ll see that you get
double your fees,” was Dick’s reply to
the doctor’s query.

“Aha, young man don’t be so free
with the dollars for do you know that
it costs $70 to go out under those con-
ditions?” was the doctor’s kindly re-
joinder. :

“Well if it costs one hundred and
seventy I'll see youre paid if you’ll
only just come out and save the kid,”
was the reply.

This won the doctor’s heart and im-
mediately bade him get ready. ;

“All right boy, Ill be ready in a
quarter of an hour.”

Dr. Rose was one of the great army
of men who never shirked duty, even
when overwhelming danger comes with
it. The question of fees was a minor
one with him, and although those.men-
tioned may seem exhorbitant, - when
balanced by the losses and dangers en-

dured they become almost paltry. When .
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the story of the North-west is written,
the men who tend the sick should have
a first place in the array of its heroes.

True to his word, Dick was ready al-
most within the specified time at the
doctor’s_office, anxious "0 start ba.ck
again’ through the storm to the bedside

have abated somewhat however, and he
felt determined to be back again by
two o’clock. Tt was now just past
eleven. It seemed ‘almost cruelty to
drive back thirty .miles with so little

be done at all costs, _
The hopes regarding .the abatement of
the storm proved futile however for as
soon as they were away from the ghel-
ter of the town-they realized that it
had seered around, so that. they had to
face it- most of the return journey.
They faced the problem, however as
brave men, knowing that for three hours.
they were to battle with the elements,
and mile after mile to fight their way
back again. On—on they went; hardly
speaking a word because they could not
hear above the storm. On, Dick urged
his horses, afraid every minute that one
would drop from exhaustion, yet bravely
did those splendid: beasts plow through
the smow making almost ten miles an
hour.
“But after all would they be {oo
late 2”
“Could they possibly reach the shack
in time?”
Such were the questions which surged
through the mind of the driver as he
won each step of that lone, cold, way.
Once he wondered whether he was on
the trail and the doctor even shouted
the question, but he knew the horses
would get home somehow so he just let
them go into the blackness of the :1ight.
Other than this question no word passed
for there seemed some power which
made conversation impossible. ‘Then
after & couple of hours and & half Dick
began to sec familiar scencs on the road
home. Here a light »f somc lone bache-
lor or family who were keeping in the
fire for the night ard werc thus late in
retiring as a result. Then came the last
mile with all flood of anxiety. Never
did a mile seem longer to any man as
did that one to Tempest. At last it
comes to an end and the battle has
been won. With a shout of joy he
drives into the familiar houseyard and
hails the occupants,
With tears welling up in his eyes,
Sam came out at the ery and although
incredulous, welcomed in the doctor and
his neighbor. He was, however, too late
for the latter for Dick had already
made his way in and almost as one in-
sane hc was kneeling beside his sick
friend.
With almost breathless silence that
little group listened with strained ears
and eyes for the result of that fateful
diagnosis.  After all that fearful
struggle, was it too late to save the
kid ?
“Well!” said the doctor at length with
a saddened face, “I think we might be
able to pull her tlrough, although she
is now very sick. She seems to be pass-
ing through w erisis and with very
gentle care she may be through in a
few hours.”
What hours those were and what joy
filled that shack when the danger was
“Well Dick, thank you old boy!” were
the only words Sam could utter through
the welling tears. His wife who stood
near, radiant with joy at the news.
hardly Spoke.but just looked her thanks
int the man who had saved her child to
rer.
For some weeks later there hovered
between life and death a man in the
neighboring shack. The doctor made
another trip out and brought with him
a nurse who for those weeks tended
with loving hands the hero. He had Te-
ceived. what almost proved his death-
blow that night. in the effort to save
the child, but the happiest day in his
whole Tife was when she came and with
prattling smile and footstep gave him
the baby Kkiss.
Another discussion has taken place in
the same shack as the one before. A
clergyman was present and for his bene:
fit Sam was telling the storv for the
hundredth time. “Somechow there seems

rest for the team but a human life per-
haps depended upon it and so it must

To the visitor this was plain, for o
had seen similar cases wherein by the
act of kindness men’s lives had been cyl-
tured and polished. To the peopls il
look to the Northwest and who say
there are those who live their lives of
excess, the story of Dick Tempest cm.
‘phasizes anothet point that the great
West with "its hardship, also polisles
the roughest of diamonds.

[Earnest Pleas for Spofless Town: -

“Do not drop the fruit youw’re eating,
Neighbor mine, E
On the sidewalk, sewer, or grating, ...
Neighbor anine; 3 fue
But lest you and I should quarrel, . ..
Listen to my little moral,
Go and toss it iz the barrel,
Neighbor mine.

“Look! Whene’er you drop a paper,
Neighbor mine,

In the wind it cuts = caper,
Neighbor mine;

Dowrn the street it madly courses.

And should fill you with remorses

When you see it scarc the horses,
Neighbor mine.

“Paper cany were madc for papers,
Neighbor minc,

Let’s 20t havo thi: fael cscape us,
Neighbor minc;

An¢ if you will lend a hand,

Soon our .city dear shall stand

As the cleanest in the land,
Neighbor mine.”

<P

irish Retort

i A pompour physician who was in-
‘clined to criticize others was watching
o stone-mason build: -+ fence, for iy
neighbor, and thought tllo mason wag
using too mucli mortar, ._I_e‘:#?.:la:,. g

“Jim, morta;' covers up. ,;ifgood many
mistakes, does it not?” oy

“Yes, doctor,” replied the mason, “and
so does the spade.”—Sacred Heart . Re
view, y

Camx

Smiles

Usually show up -
with Post Toasties. |

And why not, when
the famous ‘“‘toastie”
flavor “begins  opera-
‘tions!

There’s a deal of skill re-
quired in cooking and toast- -
ing these thin bits of corn
so that every one of the
millions of crinkly flakes has
the delicious Toasties taste
that invites one to call for
more.

. Post Toasties come n
sealed ' packages " f're‘s“h,.'
crisp and appetizing— Kl

Ready to eat with cream
or good milk, and .a sprink-
ling of sugar if you like. %

Post
Toasties

—sold by Grocers.

Caradian Postumn Cereal Co., Ttd,
Windsor, )nt.

.a change in Dick these dayvs for he ne,or
gets drunk now!” he commented at
length,
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Written for The Western Home Monthly by Bonnycastle Dale.

ejaculated Fritz as we stood in
front ‘of the huge sea bass in the
Victoria Museum; all about us were
cases and jars containing some of the
wonders of the Northern Pacific Ocean.

“Why not take another cruise? It is
April, the rains are over and we are
used to the old Terror” (the lad’s fa-
vorite name for our little unstable
steam puffer the Terra Nova called you
will remember by  her distractors” the
“Turn Over.”)

“Laddie, I have an unusual respect
for my interior department and that
old wabbler has none, still the storms
are about over, let’s get the crew to-
gether for a Gulf run” So we left the
well regulated Museum and sought
Watts the Engineer: He had fully half
the engine grime worn off by this time
and was almost a white man. He al-
ways carries his hat in his hand when
speaking to the ownmer of the unruly
craft, and I could hardly keep my face
straight when L saw the lad tack
around behind him to take bearings of
his neck. Fritz swears that neck is a
chart and he can tell-just what month
it is by the smut on it. Our engineer’s
assistant was a halfbreed, one William-
Henry. The lad said it kept -him

“I SAY! Look at that for a fish,”

The Strawberry Starfish of the Pacific.

in a dear little bay, shallow enough to
let us rest on the bottom when the tide
was out and threaten to turn us com-
pletely over and fill us when it re-
turned; but we straightened up before
dawn—don’t tell me there is not a
“little angel that sits up aloft and looks
after the cares of poor Jack” truly we
needed a w’ le host of these good
people. I think the anchor had got
fouled in the smokestack or some such
thing for Watts was blacker than Eb-
erus when he emerged, but we finally
-puff, puff, puffed on our uncertain way
and came to anchor off Starfish Bay.

The Sea Bass of the Pacific Runs to 80 1bs. weight.

puffed up by calling him this and not
just common fireman. He wore many
sweaters and: coats and Fritz declared
he had “as many skins as an onion.”

Next morning was bright and sunny
with a bit of the early trade wind
blowing. In the harbor of Victoria all
was calm and sheltered.

“Didn’t I tell you, Sir,” laughed Fritz,
“they would have a nice big swell all
ready for us outside. Oh! golly here
comes the Princess now we will get
ours” Along came the huge passenger
steamer, just slowing down for the en-
trance and we had to steer pretty close
to her to avoid the rocks. Our little
thirty footer rushed up her swell like
a dog up a hill, took a good shake on
the top and plunged dowr like a run-
away whale. I must have a marine

doctor examine the way this thing is

The “Terra Nova” otherwise the “Turn Over.”

built, she acts everyway but the one
You would expect. Now we entered the
long, big, smooth roll of the Straits
of Fuca and the Terror—I beg her par-
don the Turn Over—No! I mean the

Terra Nova ducked and dipped and
rolled in a truly- a’1rming manner.

Wea bobbed along in our insane man-
oevvres until we reached the fishing | h
greinds, just at nightfall, We anchored | lifted,

We wanted to see tue,. wonderfully
colored star fish, so Fritz and I rowed
ashore in the eight foot Dingy. .Fritz
swears this was mude for a tribe of lil-
liputians, it is just big enough for a
nice little bre: d trough or a maple syrup
log. Anyhow we got to shore and
searched the pebbly beach for these ex-
quisite things—there were hundreds of
them, more beautifully colored than
the strawberries they were called after,
about . ten inches across, five short
points and myriads of sucking feelers
that acted like legs and feet. They
were found with their prey beneath
them, completely smothering it, their
stomachs come right out and envelop
the shellfish or other small objects they
feed upon. The bright blue water, the
clear white pebbles and these brilliant
red stars made a wonderful combina-
tion. :

We fitted ourselves gingerly into the
dingy and paddled out as carefully to
the steamer.

“Take care you don’t upset her get-
ting aboard,” said Fritz.

“T'll be careful of the little dingy,” I
answered.

“No! I mean the Terror—say 1-*’s be
a pirate crew—‘The Terror of the Seas’
—=<ay she’s got all the old Black Flags
beaten ’cause she could dip under so
nicely if we were chased.” So I heard
the lad mutter to himself as he lifted
tlie very small ferry to the very small
deck on which it watched and waited

for us.

* Now we were passing in behind Den-

man’s Island and the water was nicely
sheltered. We went closely by the reef
where HM.S. Flora one foggy morning,
when the look-out mistook a gull sitting
on the rocks for the buoy, on with a
bump! bumpety! bump! A lady friend
of mine was seated on her verandah
that morning wondering when, the fog
would lift. She heard these crunching
heavy bumps and, when the fog kindly

. A SPLENDID

.. SuUIT
All Wool Suiting—
roll lapels—permanent

cuffs to. trousers, from
$11.60 (plus duty).

‘The Highest Grade

. @ Evety men whise with i to-be unatly and

surprised at the quality of the cloths and the
- reasonable prices. ‘

- Men's Suits

Direct from tl'\e' Home of |
“Royal” Serges
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serviceably dressed will welcome ‘the Egerton
Burnett method of direct dealing. . :

q You, Sir, can have both style and quality’
in your clothes and save a great deal of money
into the bargain. ' .‘
q Get the E.'B. Style Book and range of
Patterns — you will be more than agreeably

THE EGERTON BURNETT TRADE MARK
IS THE HALL MARK OF INTRINSIC WORTH

TO %’FON 'BURNETT, LIMITED
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[HORROCKSE |
HORROCKSES

(made by the manufacturers of the celebrated
Longcloths, Twills and Sheetings) -

. ARE MADE FROM
CAREFULLY SELECTED COTTON.

P

If purchasers of this useful material for Uﬁderwear all the yeu’ round would
buy THE BEST ENGLISH MAKE they would appreciate the comfor
and durability which inferior qualities of Flannelette do not possess -

See the name ‘“HORROCKSES’ "’
on the selvedge every two yards.

Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene. -

The nap is short and close.
- Noinjurious chemicals are used.
Quality, designs and colorings are unequalled.

For information as to the nearest Store where procurable apply to Ageat

JOHN E. RITCHIE

St. Catherine Street West - MONTREAL.

ANNUAL Sale upwards of
TEN MILLION yards.

417 King’s Hall Chambere

T

it showed her a great British .

Ask your neighbértb fake “The Western Home Monthly
‘Wiite for special clubbing offers
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need no repairs

THEY are not only best at ﬁrsg but
= are cheaper in the end than any
+ other kind of walk, They are clean,

- permanent and safe. There is no-
__thing to become loose nor are they slip-
_pery.. They improve the general ap-
~ pearance of a house and are a source of
.. great satisfaction to every housewife be-

cause they keep  children out of the
' mud, prevent colds from wet feet and prevent dirt

. “from being “‘tracked in’* on floors and carpets.
_Equally important is the fact that they never wear
. out and never need repairs.

_This free book ‘‘What the Farmer can do with
| Concrete’’ tells all about concrete walks and how
. to build them, and a score of other things needed
§ . on every farm. - Write for it to-day.
~ Farmer’s Information Bureau

Camada ‘gelmentﬁ(:ompa_ny Limited
Herald

'Letmetalktoyouaboutbeing.

“Run-Down”

When your system is undermined by worry
- or overwork—when your vitality is lowered
P —when you feel ““anyhow"—when your
” nerves are ' on edge”— when the least
exertion tires you—you are in a ‘run-down”
condition. Your system is like a flower
" drooping for want of water. And just as
. water revives a drooping flower—so
‘ Wincarnis * gives new life to a “run-down”
constitution. From even the first wineglass-
ful you can feel it stimulating and in-
vigorating you, and as you continue, you
can feel it surcharging your whole system
~ with new health—new strength—new vigour
and new life. The result will delight -you.

Begin to get well FREE

Send for a liberal free trial bottle of * Wincarnis.’
Enclose six cents stamps for postage. COLEMAN
& Co., Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England.
‘You can obtain zegular supplies from all leading
Stores, Chemists and Wine Merchaats.

The Wine of Life

ded by over 10,000 Doctors

'Recommen
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war vessel right in front of her landing
place. We fitted ourselves into the
waiting midfiie error and paddled ashore
—and years ago though this happened,
fully a score of years ago, we found
little bits of crushed up copper from the
bottom of the great cruiser.” " =~
Now, after paddling back-'with ex-
treme care—¥Fritz said the cooper might

craft, we puffed ahead and cast anchor
off the, three mile long sandspit, a most
truly 'interesting place. The few: fir
trees, or !helmlocks rather that w
upon it are tortured and wind twisted
into strange shapes and, as if Nature
could not wreck them fully, Man has

| stepped in, for the great guns of the

cruisers were often trained upon tar-
gets along these sands and the branches
of these few trees show the effect of
the projectiles. We camped here sev-
eral days. We found many Moon-fish,
this is a shellfish about the size of a
baseball, with three whirls or turns and
it does one most remarkeble thing.

“Look, I’'ve found some gray  felt
hats,” called the boy. 1 walked over
and examined the - find. Yes, they
closely resembled the brims and part of

was a gap left in ‘every brim. When
we squatted down and examined these
big ogd things we found they were com-
posed of sand, all glhied together with
some mucous—here was the nest of the
Moon-fish. This big shell fish can pro-

its shell and gradually build up a thin
wide nest, all so smooth and polished
that it looks like fine felt. This makes
a sheltered place for the eggs and the

young for a time. Every time we saw
one lying on the sand we always
thought of it as a gray felt hat thrown
carelessly there,

Now was the season of flowers along
the coast, of all that bloom in that
moist climate none are more beautiful
than the wild cabbage,. vulgarly known
as the “skunk cabbage” Fritz had
never seen this gorgeous, big, golden
yellow flower so when we approached a
swamp place where the spit met the
shore of the island he leaped into a
patch of black muck and siezed the
beautiful yellow lily growing there. I
got the camera ready. “Has it any per-
fume laddie,” I asked. He raised it to
his nose, took one whiff. “Say! What’s
the matter with this flower anvhow ?”
he exclaimed. Of all the repulsive
odors extant this takes the world’s
series. He heardthe camera snap, saw
me laughing and threw the great hand-
some bloom away. You can smell this
foetid plant several hundred yards off
when the air is moisi and wind blowing
your way.

The spring migration was on and the
sands had many a multitudinous flight
of shorebirds—plover and snipe, willet
and eurlew, turnstone and sandpiper in
their hundreds and their thousands. The
air was filled with their querulous cries,
The lad, imitating the young natives
made a snare. This was composed of
three pieces of cedar about two inches

thick and three fvot.lung. set  with
matchlike posts three inches apart, on
each of these was a line brass wire

noose (the Indian lads use the coarse
black hairs out of their mothers head).
I was much surprized ance on the west
coast when a little brown eved lad
dashed into the narive house where we
were sitting and asked “Pot-lateh hv-in
vak-so” (give me plenty hair). These
three sticks were buried in the s.nd

- Yo ) >'s
near the water’s edue. making an open
square, with the tops oI the posts and

disarrange the balance of this weird |

the tops of the aforesaid hats but, there’

trude its foot or mantle all out about’

Specimens of B.C. Sea Fish in Victoria Museum.

the snare just above.the sand, the birds,
bill-seeking for sand worms put their
heads in to noose, I did not know Frit;
had made these. I was sitting studying
a clam,_ the first I 'had ever: seen.
The sands had frozen and killed all the
shellfish and the warm sun and spring

v

Fritz and the Dowitcher.

tides had uncovered them, and there
they stood showing just how the colony
of clams had lived and worked. T saw
the lad creeping along the edge of ‘the
water, very cautiously and slowly, seiz- -
ing my binoculars I saw that he was"
slowly driving a flock of  phalarope
ahead of him. By instinet I searched
for the snare, it was too small to find
at two hundred yards, foot by foot the '
creeping lad advrnced, edging towards
the sea if the hirds were close to it,

working up the slight rise of the shore
if they were feeding inland. Ahead of -
them walked a solitary Dowitcher, the
little plover drove like a flock of sheep
and the big awkward “snipe” did like-
wise. Finally I saw Fritz pause and
watch steadily, then he half rose to his
knees, fell back as the.birds halted, sat
up, jumped up and ran like wild to
undo the harm his inquisitiveness had
led him tnto—for the Dowitcher was on
its back giving a very good imitation of
& bird chocking to death. I saw a spout
of sand as the lad darted in, a hurried
lifting and quick working of his hands
and he came running to me to picture
his first—and as I told him—his last.
noosed bird. o
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Po’ LI’P Ram

A ram, famous in a West Virginia
village for its propensity to butt, was
enraged one morning, says the Philadel-
phia Press, to discover Uncle Billy, an
aged darky. asleep in the pasture.' Uncle -
Billy sat with his head bowed low and
his bald spot shining in the sun. The
ram eyed it from a distance. Uncle
Billy nodded, and the bald top of his
head bade defiance.

The ram stood up and waved a chal-
lenge with its horns. Uncle Billy nod-
ded in acceptance. With a sharp
“Ba-a-a-a-a!” the ram charged and
launched “itseif like a catapult at the
offending pate. :

A little later it picked itself up from
the ground and wandered away to the
farthest side of the pasture to ruminate

over the collision, Unele Billy looked
up drowsily. ’

“Po’ II'l" ram!” he murmureu. “lle
done wanlered f'om de fold and foun’
sorrow and tribulation!”

A Scoteh accent is almost as good as

a testimonial,
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A Strange Warfare

In which Cattle are both Victors and Vanquished

Writf:en for The Western Home Monthly by Mrs, David H. Williams

the Camerons, formed one of the
. numerous homesteads, situated in
gouth-eastern Alberta in the waning
~dayf of cattle ranching.
‘Four or five years previous, vast
herds- of cattle, numbering many
.thousands, with their attendants, the
cow-boys, roamed over the great
rairies, or among the foothills of the
kies further west. No smoke from
@ settler’s shack curled upwards, nor
were there extensive ranges obstructed
fences, or other indications of the
immigration thas was soon to invade
their solitude. As the buffalo period
ssed, so was rapidiy drawing to a
close the era of ranching on the bound-
less plains of Western Canada. Land-
geekers from the East, and across the
border to the South, treked over their
territory ; viewed with favor the rich soil,
flowing streams, and liked well the
sanhy Alberta climate. They took up
homesteads, pitched their tents, built

CO’]"[‘ONWOOD farm, where dwelt

| from the farmers, but poisoned their
dogs, broke down their fences, left
open their gates, and by many petty
annoyances told the newcomers they
were' unwelcome. They ridiculed the
idea of grain-growing in that vicinity.

The soil was mnot suitable. Crops
would be frozen before the grain
ripened, or cut down by hail. If they

escaped these calamities, they would
probably be burnt by the fierce sun in a
dry season.

To this list of woes the tillers of the
soil paid little heed, thougn the ranch-
ers’ predictions were verified. The first
year’s crop was destroyed by hail; the
second by an early frost and snowstorm.
The following year the storching sun
burnt them into mere stubble before the
dog days of August. The ranchers were
jubilant, and expected the settlers to
abandon their visionary schemes of
grain growing.

The farmers, discouraged ‘and -finan-

cially poorer than when' they came to

Camping by the River Bank near Winnipeg.

their shacks, and settled by the side of
a small river known as Cottonwood
Creek; the name being derived from a
bluff of Cottonwood maples fringing its
banks. Others followed their footsteps.
Little by little they encroached upon
the prairie, bit by bit was wrested from
the wildern¢ss, the days of its virgin-
ity gone forever. The homesteads were
fenced with wire, trails made, and in
course of time the air vibrated with a
new song, the whir of machinery.
East of the creek was left n its wild
unbroken state.

The Cameron family consisted of the
father, a man of sixty years;" one
daughter, a fine looking girl of twenty;
two grown up sons and a boy just
entering ‘his teens. They had received
what in those days was called a fair
education. Capable described Stella
and the sons~ were fine strapping

vﬁfellows; the right kind of settlers to

form the foundation and backbone of
& new country.

Unfortunately, and wunknown to
them, their choice of location was one
that was particularly favored by the
ranchers and their cattle. The banks
of the stream here sloped gradually to
the water’s edge. Always flowing, in
the driest of summers, the cattle found
their way hither, over trails the buffalo
had made in a by-gone age. Nearby,
the cowboys had erected their largest
round-up corral. The creek was also
a convenient stopping place on their
way to town, twemty or thirty miles
distant, Their wrath was great on
finding this district invaded. They
could no longer dash to town over un-
obstructed prairie, and their cattle were
scared away from the best watering
place in the couatry by the farmer’s
dogs and unfamiliar sights and sounds.

They accepted no friendly overtures

Alberta, were determined to testc fate,
or Provid nce, another season. No
homestead was vacated.

The fourth year—ah! that glorious
fourth year—repaid the unrequitted toil
of former seasons. The weather, upon

which the crops depend, was perfect. |

Karly rain, long sunny days, balmy
atmosphere, with no suspicion of frost.
They rejoiced in their labors and waving
fields of grain. A thrill of excitcment
permeated the settl-ment, men, women
and children, when the first golden
tinge appeared. While they rejoiced and
prepared for harvesting, far out on the
open plains, revelling in luxuriant grass,
wandered the ever restless cattle, need-
ing little care. To the cowboys the fast
ripening grain and prospects for a
bountiful harvest, was a source of con-
sternation, but they were divided in
their hostility, With some the fleeting
years had partially obliterated jealousy
and enmity. To them the farmers were
not such a bad lot, the prairie was wide
enough for both, immigration was sure
to come, it was in ve-n to stop it, be-
sides, there' were “enticing Delilahs in
the camp of the Philistines” who were
not averse to bestowing smiles and
friendly greetings to them as they passed
on their way to town, or took their
cattle to the creek. Others, and by far
the larger number, argued differently.
The farmers must not be allowed to reap
their harvest. Already the outside
world was comimenting on the success
attending the grain growing. Next
spring the country would be flooded with
settlers, and ranching be put clean out
of business. They would not leave their
territory, the cattle knew cvery slough
in the vicinity, the large rocks worn
smooth by the rubbing of. countless
buffalo. They needed no guiding to the
fattest, richest grass and flowing
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litle niceties of society are
delightfully observed throughout
the ocean voyage on the Allan

Line. “Afternoon Tea” is as much ‘ :
an institution on board ship, as it is in the drawing rooms ashore. And thereis
::ded;“l‘ls .b;:_ut lh:icll:lty bteewlhnmi.hlihe aml:iﬁve l;oampany and the epirit of }

owship W prevades the w J o !
“The gocul Hour At Sea™. i whnathecic o f

@T!eALSATIAN and
CALGARIANg #4e ~ ]

are the largest and handsomest steamships in the Canadian | f

Atlantic Service—and represent all that is best in marme - B

architecture. A trip abroad on the Allan Line isa holiday, '
indeed. ' 2

For rates, sailing dates and descriptive literature,
apply to any railway or steamship agent, or *
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W. R. ALLAN, General Northwestein Agent J .
WINNIPEG.

Y |
: ~///k\|!"\!37?;: N
= iwp

KING GEORGE NAVY PLUG
CHEWING TOBACCO.
IS IN A OLASS BY.ITSELF, .
It surgasses all others in qﬁgli}y and flavour because the

process by which it is made differs from others.—It is deli-
ciously sweet and non-irritating. &

SOLD EVERYWHERE: 10c A PLUQ

ROCK GITY TOBAGGO GO LTD., QUEBEG & WINNIPES
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MAPLE
LEAF
LABEL

The day starts right side up
when you enjoy your breakfast.
’s cocoa fortifies your body

for the work of the day. It starts
;qu off with a bright outlook.
irst,because it is so delicious—
but more because it is so in-

vigorating and so easily digested.

THE COWAN COMPANY, LIMITED .

PERFECTION

COCOA

10c. TINS—XLB.— %LB.—AND 1 LB. TINS.
AT ALL GROCERS

TORONTO CANADA

3
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heed to ranchers and cattle. They had
not seen .either for —days.
grain- matired, the cowboys.had taken
the cattle further down stream; they
'| had' been -more friendly of late, and had
wisited their shacks earlier in the season.
Bert McDougall, the noted broncho
rider, had been a frequent visitor at the
Cameron homestead, the dark-eyed Stella
being. the -supposed attraction. She had
ridden with him to the Fair in town.
Oft .scanning -the horizon: for signs of
approaching 'storms, all ‘unconscious of
one brewing for: their ruin midst prairie
roses ‘and summer sunshine, they_glgated
over; their-treasure, the golden.grain.
.|. Ome moonless: night,  when the crops
were -about ready; for cutting, spmetl.nng
dreadful happened. Awakened at night
by the now familiar sound, the thud,
thud, thud of many cattle, they rushed
out to find their_fences down and home-
steads invaded by the largest-herd they
had, ever seen. :From both sides of the
creek. they came, at head-long speed, a
stampede, tearing through the -settle-
ment as though mad with fear..  Not a
rancher, not .a cowboy was-to be seen.
What were 'wire fencing, shouting ‘men,
lighted torches, and firing of guns to
stampeding cattle? " Onward they rushed,
caring. for: .naught, the bewildered and

enraged ‘farmers saw their treasured
grain a trampled mass, more utterly
ruined than in previous years. Only a
few escaped. To them the little settle-
ment owed its existencé in the succeed-
ing months. An investigation followed,
at which both farmers and ranchers at-
tended, but nothing came of it. Some-
thing had frightened the cattle which
caused the stampede—there was nothing
uncommon in that. They had made for
the old fort at the creek regardless of
homesteads. They regretted the incident
of course, but could not be responsible
for stampeding cattle—thus testified the
ranchers. No one told of the camp-fire
conclaves, or the rounding up of the vast
herd. The ruined farmers, wrathful and
unsatisfied, appealed, through the press,
for protection. In town they had their
sympathizers, so had the ranchers.

Their legislative representative assured
each, also through the press, the matter
should receive his most careful consid-
eration, and there it ended. Henceforth
tliere. were no dealings between farmers
and ranchers. The former were seen no
more at the round-ups, nor did the riders
of ‘the plains receive glances from bright
eves, or merry words of greeting. Bert
McDougall tried in vain to re-establish
friendly relations between himself and

the Camerons. - The boys avoided him,
and Stella met him with flashing and
scornful eyes.

If the settlers prayed for vengeance

they had reason to think their petition

granted. Before many moons came their

great opportunity to “do good to them

who despitefully use yvou.” or aet even,

During the winter season the cattleygre-

mained out on the open prairie, no feed

being stacked. They foraged for them-

selves, seraping the rich bunech grass

‘waiting in fancied security, gave little

Since the’

The first really high peaks in the Rockies going west on the new C.N.R. ti-anscontineq;él.
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% ]t‘puts ou ‘n 00 D ' l‘lts g ’::su Slgng as pomuple, the ‘farmln’g storm; “snow- fell to unprecedented
| SNy . i Thegograin “-growers, working and | depths, blown into high drifts by pliz.

zards which swept o’er the plains witp
relentless fury.

The settlement, illy prepared for this
state of affairs, suffered keenly; and the
ranchers, in trying to preserve and pro-
tect “their cattle, had many adventures
and narrow escapes from death by ex-
posure. Day by day the animals became
thinner, weaker and less able to find foog
for themselves.

In February the ranchers appealed to
the- farmers.. “Would they sell their
straw stacks to save their starving
cattle ” One or two responded, and sold
-their stacks at fabulous prices; but the
majority, controlled by the younger ele-
-ment, utterly refused to comply with the
Tequest, '

.{ ‘Another period  of snow, blizzard and
zero weather sent a second deputation
which fared worse than the first, no
straw could they get. The farmers were
obdurate to a man. A chinook came to
their relief. - The ranchers hailed the
balmy wind and almost summer-like
temperature with hilarious delight. In
a few hours there was runming water,
bare grass™and feed in plenty, the
cattle were saved. Their joy was of
short duration, another twenty-four
hours saw the prairies wrapped in a
sheet of ice and frozen snow, through
which the animals in their weak state

e S T ey v

could not break. Many perished, the
plains were strewn with carcasses and
the blizzards re-appeared with unabated
force. Again the settlement was besieged
and, in spite of bribes and threats, met
with a flat refusal. The older farmers,
led by Mr. Cameron, would have sold;
the cattle were suffering and they
needed the money. The women folks
had been won over long since, the moan-

ing and starving cattle had pleaded their -

own cause. The dejected cowboys, riding
their lean and dispirited ponies, were
objects of pity. Stella, from her little
kitchen window, watched the finely
marked pinto, bearing the once dashing
broncho rider, slowly over the plains on
his way to town, or back to their shacks
and cattle.

“It is a shame, an unholy conspiracy,”
she cried, her dark eyes flashing omin-
ously. “We don’t need the stacks and
we do need the money. How can you
hear the poor brutes and withhold what
will keep life in them ?”

“An eye for an eye, a tooth for a
tooth,” her brother replied. *“It must be
a fight, to the finish; the prairie is wide,
but not large enough for us both. If
the ranchers win out, then we must pull
up stakes and go.” This view was gen-
eral throughout the settlement. Bob
Cameron, Stella’s voungest and favorite
brother, did not share this opinion. He
had a great admiration for ranchers,
cowboys and cattle. Ranching was more
to his liking than farming. “Some day,
he thought, “he would roam the prairies
with his herd. Pity the stampede had
occurred  to  spoil the affair between
Stella and that broncho rider, he might

 have been useful to further his ranching

ambitions,”

At the close of a eold day, Stella, re-

from under the soft., not overly deep,
snow, seeking the coulees in incloment
weather and welcoming the ehinooks
occurring at frequent intervals, when
the snow would altogether disappear, till |

the next downfall.

¢

turning from chicken feeding, noticod‘ a
solitary rancher louping along the icy
trail. looking neither to the right or left,
'nor slackening speed till the ice-bound

ford was reached. Dropping her feed
cal in amazement, she perceived her one-
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time wooer, Bert ‘MeDougall, waving for
per to stop, as she was about to flee to
the shack. Not since the stampede had
they exchanged greetings. Outwardly
calm, but inwardly wondering, she
awaited his approach, Ranchers. and

joneers, ~oft meeting emergencies and

rils, learn self-control. Consequently
there were nc tender or harsh words
exchanged. Leaning against his tired
and sweating pinto, the rancher spoke
earnestly and quietly.

«Miss Cameron! Stella! Tam fortunate
in seeing you. I have ridden far,
secretly and alone, to warn you, and
through you, the settlement. The straw
gtacks that we have tried in vain to
buy for our starving cattle are to be
raided tonight. It is a case of necessity.”

Seeing her face flush, and the indignant
glance of her dark eyes.

«Will the trouble mever end,” she
cried passionately. “Is this guerrilla
warfare to go on indefinitely? Are you
ranchers quite determined to drive us
out? And —”

“Not so.” he interrupted eagerly. “We:
are not so bad as you have cause to
think. We must have feed for our
cattle. Most of us are tired of the feud.
You may expect a delegation to-morrow
when we will try to make amends, but,
to-night the raid will take place.” This
was spoken in a very decided tone, then,
in a changed voice, he continued: “No
one must know I have betrayed the boys,
we are leal and true to each other, but

woe be to the ‘unfaithful, Stella!”

B-oating on the Lake.

pirited, the farmers viewed the desolation,
and later in the day assembled at the
Cameron shack to decide upon their
future course. Rage and anger reigned
supreme. None heeded the chinook wind,

There is a wonderful softness in his voice
now, “I have done this for you, will you
be true to me?” She had been stroking
the pinto, seemingly absorbed, she gazed
into the wan but rugged features of the
man by her side, how proud she was of
him now. A telegraphic signal flashed
from eyes to eyes, from soul to soul.

Who shall say when, or by whom wireless’

telegraphy was invented? When soul
speaks to soul, by a flash of the eye,
when no speech is meeded to carry the
message. Ah! wireless telegraphy is as
old as Adam. Her glance was sufficient,
the man was satisfied. With a clasp of
hands he remounted and was soon speed-
ing across the prairie. while the girl
returned thoughtfully to the shack.
Cottonwood Creek had witnessed many
scenes of a dramatic nature when In-
dians roamed at will, tenting on its
banks, chasing buffalo, or waylaying
caravans as they trekked westward, but
never in its history had such a unique
battle been waged as that which occurred
on that eventful night when ranchers.
cowboys, farmers and cattle were mixed
in a great melee. The enraged and dn-
sulted farmers cared not how or by
whom the warning came. They believed
the ranchers capable of everything bad;
they would meet them on their own
ground and give them a warm reception.
Feneimg was taken down, cattle corralled,
stacks encircled with barbed wire, and
everythimg barricaded as far as possible.
When dusk deepened into mght, a
pyramid of fire towered upward, a silent
signal which was followed by others till
the prairie west of the creek was i1lumin-
ated by countless huge bon fires, and the
air infused by the odor of burning straw.

Out on the plamns, gradually drawing
nearer, a vast herd of cattle smffed the
air frantically, and cowboys muttered

curses and threats, reahzing the signi-

o IO AT

ficance of the fires. What cared starving
cattle for barbed wire or burning stacks?
Of what avail were shots from infuriated
farmers? Goaded by their drivers, they
rushed into ‘the homesteads from north,
south, east and west completely encire-
ling the settlement. Bellowing, moaning,
crowding, trampling the weaker to earth;
rushing over the fallen, they bore down
all before them, making for the stacks
burned-and unburned, often buried by
those they pulled down upon themselves.
Until the stacks were either burnt or de-.
molished, the ranchers had mno control
over the maddened creatures they had:
driven into the once peaceful settlement.
In spite of their efforts and those of the
farmers, more than one shack was burnt
and other damage done. It was a night
of terror to Stella and the women shut
in the shacks with doors and windows,
barricaded. The din outside in every
homestead was appalling. Bob was
Stelld’s only companion; occasionally she
heard the voice of her father or brothers
as they galloped to and fro, and once
Bert’s call to her father concerning her
safety. She knew that their litt.e home
was guarded and took comfort from the
knowledge that their stacks were feeding
the cattle untouched by fire. ,

At the dawn of day that heralded a
wild March morning, with some difficulty
the cattle were rounded up and slowly
driven across the creek, leaving many
dead animals in every homestead and a
despoiled settlement.  Weary and dis-

fast disappearing snow, and balmy
atmosphere. Outside all was dirty, down-
trodden and ruined. 7In the little kitchen
Stella prepared coffée, frequently going to
the window, which commanded a fine
view of the wide reaching plains. Smil-
ingly she gazed; she had confided in no
one as to whom or what she expected.
She scarcely knew herself, but she
_smiled, and, woman-like, trusted. She
listened to the conversation within and
a frown gathered on her brow. “We’ll
not try it again,” her brother Fred
spoke; “we need not expect any redress
nor mercy from the ranchers. They have
won out; let them keep the prairie. We
will go further west.” In this the
younger men concurred without a dis-
senting voice; but even now the older
farmers would remain.
fured and dared much; they would wait
for their patents, and then would sell.
Coffee served, the men . strolled out
one by one, ill-satisfied and gloomy.
Someone spied a moving object away
across the prairie; another, and yet an-
other. What were they? Men or cattle?
Horses! was the general verdict. No!
Ranchers! Ranchers! They are return-
mg. Now there is wild excitement,
almost equalling the Indians when sur-
prised by a war party. All the guns at
Cottonwood farm were taken from their
straps on the log walls; farmers rushed
to their homesteads to protect them from
—they knew not what—but the majority
remained and awaited the coming of

what appeared to be a long line of
mounted cowboys, loupmg along the
trail. No cattle in sight, and Stella, a
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EVERY process of
-blending,- etc., car-
ried out by special
machinery. If:you
would taste the finest
tea in~ all its native
freshness ask your
ocer for Dickeson’s

ea.
Richd. Dickeson & Co., Limited, London, Eng.

W. Lloyd Lock & Co. Winnipeg

(Est. 1649.)

DICKESON'S Tey

“The Beverage of the Ofd Country”

ROM the sunmhy tea gardens of
India and Leylon,
—then to England to be skilfully
blended and packed in pure
aluminum wrappers,
—finally out to Canada to
delight tea-lovers all over
the Dominion.

THE CRISIS IN BABY'S LIFE

often occurs during the period of Teething,
when the infant is assailed by an army of distres-

sing_complaints—Convulsions, Gripes, Acidi latulency, & i
Anxious mothers should remember that retlyﬁef to thecy’littlcé E
sufferer can always be assured by the use of :

WOODWARD’S GRIPE WATER.

A perfectly safe and sure remedy, containing no preparation of M i
Opium’ or other harmful drug, and having behill:d [it a long xecg:shl:'f

Medical Ap
Of any Druggists ,

Be sure it's WOODWARD'S,
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CLARK’S PORK & BEANS

The value of BEANS as a strength
 producing food - needs no demonstration.,
“Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble.
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest

They “are pre-

ingredients, in a factory equipped with the most modern

ppliances.

THEY ARE COOKED READY—SIMPLY WARM
UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

W Clark  Montreal *

e

O

They had ven-

glad light 1n her eyes, watched from her
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Blackwood's Raspberry Vinegar
Something Delicious |

Tb be obtained of all Grocers

Manufacturers of Blackwood’s Celebrated Soft Drinks

The Blackwoods Limited

OUR CATALOGUE

Winnipeg |

Is larger and better than ever. Several splendid new varieties. For
. 45 years the leading authority on Vegetable, Flower and Farm Seeds,

Plants and Bulbs.

ou geed it before you decide what Linds to plant.

Send for your copy to-day.

W RENNIE C%imitea

394 Pertage Aveaue,
WINNIPEG

Also at Teron:o, Montreal and V:
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RESOLVED ..
" THAT The BUSTER BROWN S TOCKING .-
IS ABOON.TO MOTHERS Ano A SNAP
FOR \SANTA CLAUS - R
- BUSTE

R. BROWN

TRADE| MRK TEGIHTERE

For Hard Wear
| Buster Brown Stockings are made to
. | stand the test of rough 'mg;d ‘tumble play
in which every healthy boy—your boy—
spends half his time. Buster Brown stock- .
i ings are the greatest wear resisters ever
+jj ‘made—the §tronges§ long fibre cotton,
specially twisted and tested for durabili )
with three-ply heel and toe, well knitted, well .
. finished and fast dyed in Black and Leather
: Shade Tan. | : - :
No more darning if you buy Buster Brown
Stockings. ¢ o

.. Buster Brown's Sister's Stocking [
for the-girls is a s lookin|
stockii, ¢‘i:t a mm:-lce. K
two-thread English mercerized lisle
stocking, that is shaped to- fit' and
'unc very well indeed. "~ -
olors—Black,” Laath had
Tan, Piok, Blus and White: .

Ghe Chigman-Balton Knitting o, Limited
' Largent ﬁnntery Manufacturers in Qtauaha ) N

*» oo

-~} Bamilton . @ntartn.

*  Also makers of the celebrated “Little Darling” and ! !

»“ Little. Dﬁay ” Hosiery fdr Infants'and. Children

RELIABLE S E E
Reproduce the Choicest Stock

“Like produces like”, ,
Given proper soil and care, Ewing’s Seeds will reproduce,
in your own garden, before your delighted eyes, the choice,
selected vegetables and flowers from which they themselves grew.

Breeding counts in plants as well as in animals, as Ewing's
“pure-bred” seeds have been demonstrating by splendid crops for
over forty years.

Start right—plant Ewing's Reliable Seeds—and get the most out -of

your garden. Write now for our Illustrated Catalogue, and if your
Dealer hasn’t Ewing's Seeds, order from us direct. ‘ "

THE WILLIAM EWING CO., LIMITED,
Seed Merchants, McGill Street, Montreal.

:

H

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WEI:i.AND, ONTARIO RN
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O e the creek, now flowing water, they made
straight for the Cameron homesteaq,

their laughter and merry voices soundin

strangely to the waiting and overstraineg
men. Forming a semi-circle, each rancher
dismounted and stood beside his horse
-while Dick Walters, the oldest vanchey
among them, strode toward the grain-
growers, and, cap in hand, saluted farmep
Cameron, the only  gray-haired map
present.. |

~ “Mr. Cameron and gentlemen,” he be.
gan politely, “we — the ranchers — have
left: our cattle to wander at will whle
-we come to you first to ask pardon for
past offences.’ Not being ranchers, yoy
cannot-be expected to enter into feeli"ngs
that prompted those offences, but-be gas.
sured it was no personal spite. The
events of the past winter have taught us
it is wiser to ‘live and let live.’, We do
not:wish the settlement to be abandoneq,
‘We stand ready, both with service and
cash, to repair the damage we and our
cattle have caused and hope this sum.
mer will see again golden fields of gran
in the settlement at Cottonwood Creek,
when none will rejoice more than- the
cowboys of the plains.”  Extending his
hand to farmer Cameron, his  further

" .| words the feverent, “The Lord be thanked,”

from ‘the delighted grain-growers were
drowned- in a deafening cheer - from
ranchers and farmers, while- the guns,
which the cowboys: pretended not to see,
were sneaked out of:sight. Bob,  not
waiting for the handshaking which - fol-
lowed, dashed to the kitchen to-give a
whispered - message -from--his. father. to
Stella. -What he saw on reaching the
door caused him to execute a war dance.
Stationing himself: close by, he  mounted
guard. No one should enter.. No! Stella
should have her chance. He would jolly
her' afterwards; that was what sisters
were for.  but now—well, that broncho-

-+ | rider was'the right kind. His horse could

do more tricks than ‘any other on the
range. It would be great fun being a
cowboy with Bert: McDougall for a
brother. He wondered if dad would let
him go this summer. If so, he—Golly!
ere were the whole bunch coming toward
the shack.

“Stella,” he bawled to two who,
oblivious of all else, were making up af-
ter months of storm and stress. “Stella,
you’d better get a move on. The outfit’s
coming, and dad says, ‘Cofiee for alll’*

.
= =

Not a Hearty Dish

A lively imagination is a source of
great fun to many men. Unlike women,
they have a faculty for “pretending”
things which rivals that of -children.
Not long ago, in a Chicago restaurant,
a man called the waiter and asked him
what-kind of fish he had on hand. The
Cleveland Leader tells the story.

“Oh,” said the waiter, “all kinds—
whitefish, bluefish, graylings, sea-bass,
weakfish, perch—”

“Pshaw!” cried the customer. “I'm
tired of those conmon fishes. Haven’t
you got some new kind of fish—some-
thing I never ate before?”

“Well,” said the waiter. promptly,
“the whiffletits are very fine to-day.”
-“Whiffletits? What is a whiffletit?”
The waiter looked disgusted.

“Don’t you know what a whiffletit is?
Common enough here. You see, the
whiffletit lives in—er—in circular lakes.
You go out and find a circular lake and
hire a boat. Then you row out all
alone to the middle of the lake, about
a mile or so, and a- chor. Then you take
an auger and bore a hole in the water
and put a piece of cheese on the edge of
the hole. The whiffletit comes up _t0
get the cheese, eats it, and it swells him
out so that he can’t get back down the
hole. Then—”

“Well,” said the customer, breath-
lessly, “what then?”

“Why,” said the waiter, “you lean
over the side of thz boat and laugh the
whiffletit to death. Want some?” -
“Yes,” said the customer, “half a
dozen. And you might bring me 'me
bluetish, also. Whiffletits aren’t very
filling, -you know.”

=

The full dinner pail follows the full
1 ;‘;‘raiu car.
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By W. P. Luce.

The Western Home Monthly

~ B.C. Jurors;bi"n}SiXMéghths Duty

One hundred and twenty jurors—the
group here shown—were released from
service on March 26, at New Westmin-
ster, B.C., where they had been on duty
for almost six months at the longest
and most expensive assize ever held in
Canada. This assize was occupied al-
most exclusively with the hearing of
140 cases arising out of the labor
troubles at the coal mines of Vancouver
Island last August, when demonstra-
tions took place at Nanaimo, Cumber-
land and Extension. The more serious
troubles were at Extension, where sev-
eral houses were burned’ down and the
strikebreakers occupying them com-
pelled to flee to the bush for shelter.

Three hundred witnesses were exam-
ined during the long assize, some of

l

N
them telling the same story scores of
times. At first the trial of a prisoner
occupied several days, but towards the
close the witnesses had become so ‘ex-
pert that occasionally two cases could
be disposed of in one day.

During the third week in March the
committee having charge of the defence
of the accused miners came to the con-
clusion that it was useless trying to
avert convictions, as prisoner after pris-
oner was being convicted with distress-
ing regularity.  So a compromise was
arranged with the crown prosecutor, and
in one diy forty-four miners came for-
ward and pleaded guilty to being mem-
bers of an unlawful assembly, a
comparatively venial offense. The court

accepted his plea and agrzed to drop the
charges of rioting in order to hurry the
close of the special assize,

Two days later sixty-three miners
stood before the judge for - sentence.
Most of these he allowed to go on sus-
pended sentence, on their promising to
abstain from all disturbances in future.
A  few others he sentenced to six
months in jail, some others to twelve
months, and one, Joe Angelo, a notori-
ous Italian agitator, to four years in
the penitentiary.

The assizes cost the country the huge
sum of $150,000, an average of $1200 a
day for every day court was held. This
sum does not include the fees paid the
lawyers, which were very large.

When Faint Heart Wonl

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Myrtle Levine

fashionable residence, and a young
: man dressed in light grey jumped
lightly out and in a careless, easy man-
ner approached the house. A tender
light shone in his eyes as the slight
figure of a young girl of probably eigh-
teen ‘summers sprang down the steps
ﬁ.pd bounded across the lawn to meet
im,

THE big car stopped in front of a

“What made you so late, Reg? T've
Wwaited almost an hour for you. Do you
have to go to that stup:d old office
again to-day, or are you home to stay?
We have an invitation to the garden
party at Overton’s this evening. Will
You take me?” ghe asked, all in one
breath, as she slipped her hand into his.

“Whew, T guess I'm in for it now,”
exclaimed Reginald, as he tweaked a
stray curl. “I say, how you do shoot
questions at a fellow, to be sure. I am
late all right; couldn’t help it though,
as dad went out of town this morning.

I am off duty mow though, so what
shall T do for you? Shall I walk, talk,
sing, play, dance, do all at once, or do

nothing at all? I’m an admirable suec-
cess at doing mnothing. Sweet lady,
command your huwn ble servant,” and he
swept lier a low bow,

“Then, Sir Reginald, take-me to.the
party,” she commanded:. s
“Why, garden parties are-extremely
stupid, I think,” said he, “uninteresting
speeches and bad music usually consti-
tuting the programme. I'd much sooner
play tennis at home, and—" .
The shadow. of disappointment . that
flitted across her. face caused him . to
drop his bantering tone and ask hastily,
“Are you really anxious to go to this
garden party, Ruth? If so, why we go.”
A faint flush- crept into her face as
she said hesitatingly, “I think you will
wish to go when you hear that the
Chatterton’s are back once more -to
their city home. Helen will be there,”
she added significantly. ,
Reginald threw back his head and
laughed heartily. “Two words for vour-
self and one for me, eh? - Dick Chat-
terton will be there also you think.. I
noticed he was growing rather attentive
before he went away. I shall have to
talk to him, I fear. Well, for dear old
Dick’s sake we go to-night.” o
He scarcely knew he leaned slightly
towards the girl and scanned her face
searchingly as she protested, “Nonsense
Reginald.  Don’t tease. I really do
want to see Helen almost as much as

vou do.”

‘Indeed. You must be quite anxious
then,” smiled Reg as he entered the
hall and passed on up the stair to his
room. -

For some reason Reginald Browning
did not play tennis well that afternoon,
much to Ruth’s disgust. ‘

That evening they arrived late at the
Overton . Grounds. Almost. immediately
Ruth spied Helen and ran to her. Reg-
inald followed, and -after shaxing hands
and - talking for ~some minutes with
Helen he asked, “Did Dick come with
you this evening, Helen ?”

“Oh .yes. " He. is: somewhere on the

.grounds, Reg, and -is no doubt looking

for you.” i

“Then, if you ladies will excuse me, I
will look for him,” and raising his hat
he :turned away, leaving ,the’ two girls
to chatter over the events of their long
separation,

“‘Had you a good trip, Helen?” asked
Ruth as they seated themselves on a
near-by bench.

“A perfectly splendid trip, Ruth. The
weather was ideal for travelling, and
mother’s health was exceptionally good
all the time we were gone, I got a
trifle lonely sometimes, though, and
would have been glad to have had you
along with me. T was sorry I had not
coaxed mother to persuade Mr. Brown-
ing to allow you to accompany us. So
was Dick. When he saw or visited a
particularly beautiful spot he would
say, “Couldn’t Ruth paint this scenery
beautifully, and wouldn’t she enjoy her-
self immensely if she were only lere?”
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“Glad to see you back again, old man.
Evidently your trip agreed with you,
as you're looking fine,” sa.d Reg.

Dick laughed delightedly. “I am in
pretty good shape. . How’s everyone
around town? Did you bring Ruth
along with you?” \

Reginald nodded. “I left her with
Helen while I looked you up.”

“Lead the way and I’ll follow, old
man,” exclaimed Dick with great alac-
rity. “You've already seen Helen,
then. She looks pretty good too, does
she not? She wished a hundred times
that Ruth had been with us to Europe,
and so did 1.” '

For the next hour he and Helen
toured the grounds together, stopping
occasionally to exchange a few words
with some of Helen’s friends. But Reg
was strangely silent, listening to Helen,
but answering her in monosyllables
only. For the first time in their life-
long friendship he was in trouble and
did not confide in Helen. And she knew
it. But she talked bravely on and,
when he finally took leave of her at her
own door, she merely said, “Good night
Reg.” When will you be over?”

“Possibly to-morrow afternoon or
evening, Helen. Goodnight,” he an-
swered, and passed out into the night.

When alone once more he stood with
his hat in his hand, and sweeping back
a mass of hair from his forehead he
looked earnestly at the stars. “Tell me,”
he whispered, “why should I care so
much? He is the best friend I have ex-
cept dad, and he is in every way worthy
of her. He loves her too, and he will
speak to-night, I saw it in his face. He
will speak to her to-night,” he repeated
slowly, and groaned aloud in the night.

As he neared his home he saw a light
in the den. “Dear old dad is home and
waiting for me,” he thought.

He absently opened the door and
stepped inside the hall.

“That you, Reg?” called his father.
“l’es‘,’

“Come up here and have a smoke
with me.”
“All right,” he returned in a dis-
heartened manner.
“Where’s Ruth?” asked Mr. Brown-
ing, as Reginald entered the room.
“Coming. With Dick.”

“Are the Chatterton’s back again?”
“Yes. They came yesterday.”

They puffed away in silence for a few
minutes. Mr. Browning’s eyes were half
shut, but they were sufficiently opened
for him to note Reginald’s haggard face,
and it’s misery touched his kindly old
heart. He was a shrewd man.

‘(Reg-”

“Yes, father.”

“I am tired to death to-night. I'm
getting too old to do so much kmock-
ing about. Since Bob Carson, my old
college chum died twelve years ago,
leaving me the guardian of his mother-
less little Ruth, T have grown to love
the child as though she were my own,
and I have set my heart on seeing you
two marry.
once and I am going to sign the business

to do to keep you busy, and I need
the rest. All I ask is that when you and
Ruth settle down in your own home that
neither of you will forget your old dad.”
Reginald stared hard at his father, too
surprised for the moment to utter a
word. Then suddenly the realization of
the miserable truth burst upon him and
he dropped his head in his hands. Be-
fore him rose the picture of a girlish

undisciplined curls.. He saw a pair of
bright blue eyes that had looked trust-

would mnever grace his home. That

small head would never snuggle against | . . " ber . \

his shoulder. That head belonged to Juh(l;l,l:t remembier alf that. I(“‘]] you

LBe A “All light. he <aid. <miling, “Wh:
Suddenly Reginald Browning squared | (/. n;”l;;l;‘:.(;” e '“:]‘ miling.“What

hiz  <houlders, held his head up and | * “My name.” said iy sdonle.

looked his father in the face.
“T'm sorry to disappoint you dad. and
if T could help it I wouldn’t. But Ruth | (

and said, “John, do you have good doc-

have best doctors in wo'ld.”

to a house covered with a doctor’s signs,
I want you to do so at| « g

over to you, my boy. You’ve not enough | .
He save my life once!”

was it ?”

tially.
Givee some medicine.
sick!
more medicine.
to die! Blimeby call Doctor Eudon. He

. no got time, no come.
form, whose head was crowned with life!” :

! . € ) ‘ ] cook. When he came she asked his
ingly into his own thousands f’f times. | o, Shaking hands with Limself and
He almost felt the touch of a soft hand smiling, he said, “My namee Yone Hane
nestling in his own. But that form | g » © : B S Ee

Mrs. Melville D. Landon.™

“Humph” grunted the old gentleman
under lis breath, “some folks wh:),
ouglfr, to have sense are fools after all.

There was a suspicious moisture ‘in
his eyes as he viciously poked the fire
invthe grate. His heart was sore for the
boy. r

“T hear the child coming now, I thmk;
Better trot .down aud let her in, boy,’
he said in a wonderfully gentle tone.

As Reginald reached the door he heard
the firm manly tread of receding steps,
and he felt glad that Dick was happy.
He resolutely put aside his own grief
and framed a message of congratulation
for Ruth. He softly opened the door,
then stood in amazement at the sight of
a small figure swaring to and fro and
sobbing. Instinctively Reginald laid his
hand on her shoulder, and his voice ex-
pressed much concern as he exclaimed.
" “Ruth. What has happened? Have
you two quarrelled ?”

“Oh, no. We have not quarrelled.”

“Tell me about it Ruth,” he said
softly. “You surely have not sent Dick
away.” .

During the'silence that followed the
ticking of Reginald’s watch was dis-
tinetly audible. .

With downcast eyes Ruth replied, “T
had to, Reg, though it made me sad.”

“Why, Ruth?”

No answer. A flush slowly dyed her
cheeks, and she did not raise her head.

A great wave of Lope surged intohis
heart, and made him tremble. Gently
he took her face between his hands and
raised it that he might look into her
eyes, .

"“Why, Ruth?” he repeated as he
scanned her face.

But she only dropped her eyes, while
the flush on her face deepened. Reg-
inald made a ‘sudden movement.

“Oh God,” he breathed as he caught
her and carried her swiftly upstairs to
his father.

“Dad,” he called buoyantly, “do you
think you could manage the business a
few months more, white Ruth and I go

on our honeymoon?”

P

Substitutes for Wit

Chinese  school-teachers do  not
strengthen the brains of children with
algebra and calculus, but stuffi them
with Confucian morals, says a writer
in the Chicago Record-Herald. He fur-
ther declares that in China he found no
wit or imagination, but tells the fol-
lowing incidents, which prove that the
Chinaman has good unconscious substi-
tutes for one or the other:

One day in Shanghai, when I was
feeling sick, T called a Chinaman to me

—
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tors in China ?”
“Good doctors!” he exclaimed. “China
“Eudon, over there,” I said, pointing

‘do you call him a good doctor?”

“Eudon good doctor!” he exclaimed.
‘He great! He best doctor in China.
“You don’t say so!” I said. “How
“Me veﬁy sick,” he said, confiden-
“Me callee Doctor Han Kou.
Get velly, velly
Me call Doctor Sam Sing. Givee
Me grow worse. Going

He savee my

In Chefoo my wife engaged a Chinese

“Oh, that’s too long!™ <aid my wife.

The Way to Buy
— JEWELRY =—

U will save money, get the
most satisfaction and have re-
liable goods if you make your
selection from one of the thousands
of catalogues we are now distributing.
Our yearly business runs into hun-
dreds of thousands of dollars, so we
are buying for much less than the
small stores—and you get the benefit,
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expense an(f, we refund your money.
A postcard brings our Catalogue and
particulars about our
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“Hi!” eried John., oo long namee!
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loves Dick, and nothing must cross her (\i:f::‘m.v{!“ mber all Tok Culler yon
lappiness; she must marry him and . -
never know how we feel about things.” o
Mnr, Browning jumped to his feet. Tt’s easy enouch to be pleasant
“Who said che loved Dick? Did she?” When life tlows along like a song
“No,” But the man wortl swhile ’
“Who in thunder did, then?” Is the one who will :mile
“No one.” When every thing cves dead wrong,

American Schoolof Music, 1 Lakeside Bldg., Chicago
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lT was in the early fall of nineteen hun-

" the night, not from any atmosphere of

“"As the gravel creaked and an ugly, yel-
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The Sunset

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Frank Steele

dred and seven when Phyllis Cart-

- wright, special correspondent of a
feading Toronto daily, halted her horse
pofore the front gate of old Charley
Crockett’s place.  She had selected Old
Crockett’s home as a possible abode for

comfort or refinement that it possessed,
but rather because it was harshly barren
of these qualities. Undoubtedly, it was
her keen journalistic eye that did it, for
her editor had entrusted her with an im-

rtant assignment—the investigation of
social conditions in the Great West. And
the special correspondent knew that it
was on just such farms as these that she
would find her best material.

lot like her, too. He imagines ‘he’s some-
body, and wants to know why he can’t go
to school. It was that Sally Perkins, a
silly school marm from Ontario, that put
the stuff into his head. He says he-
wants to be a painter, and when I gave
him a dollar to spend at the Dominion
Day celebration. at Prairie View, the
hussy sent to Winnipeg for a box of
paints.”

“Poor fellow,” cried Miss Cartwright,
seating herself beside the blustering
farmer. " s

“Poor fellow! Rats! He’s a darned
fool. That was a year ago, and he has
never done & good day’s work since. What
does he need education for, anyway? He
gets enough sense from me to- whip any

B —
T R SR

low cur barked, Old Crockett looked up
from the chain plow-harness he was
mending for the eleventh time. His face
slightly reddened, old as he was, when he
beheld the cause of the disturbance, and
the tug dropped from his dry, bony
fingers as he arose to meet the dainty bit
of beauty and freshness.

“Mr. Crockett, I believe,” said the
young lady, in a sweet, pleasant voice.

“Well, yes, that’s what they call me
when they come for the insurance money.
Sorry, miss, but I can’t ask you in the
iront Toom ’cause Miriam is gettin’ the
supper, and musn’t be taken from her
work,” replied the farmer; and in a
rather loquacious mood continued: “You
see, miss, we farmers out here in the
West work from sun to sun, and we want
our meals on time. So she hasn’t any
time to waste on Ontario school marms.
Not on your life. Miriam’s been a good
wife, but she’s gettin’ kind o’ pale and
sickish lately. She’s not near the wife
that she used to be. No, miss, you
school marms——"

“Pardon me, sir,” cried Miss <Cart-
wright, “but I am not a school teacher. I
confess that T am from the East, but we
arc human beings in Ontario. My father
wuas a pioneer and a farmer.”

“Yes, the looks o’ them duds you're
wearin® - would  prove that,” sneered
.(,:n-ckett, sarcastically. “I'm gettin’ on
in vears and I never wore anything but
& hlack shirt and corduroy pants in my

Assiniboine Park, Winnipeg.

i “cept when I buried my first wife.
vas William is her boy, and he’s a |

Nt

o’ them slick, smart, oily, good-for-
nothin’ machine agents, who stick around
the farmers like wolves around a dead
horse. That’s all the education we need
in the West. It’s muscle and hard work
that the kid wants, and he’ll get it, too,
or get off the place.” A

“Hasn’t William any education what-
ever ?” asked the Easterner, who had now
become genuinely interested in so
strange and yet so real a story—a story
which may still be heard in almost any
district in the great Westland. ,

“Yes, I sent him three winters to dis-
trict school, but he got 80 many fool
notions in his head that I took him out.
He cried like a baby, but I gave him a
yearlin’ calf to keep his mouth shut. But
here’s the joke. He got stuck on the
teacher, the little idiot. When she went
home, a few post cards and a letter came’
back from her. The kid would ask for
his mail, but ne never got any. Not on
your life. Iread ’em,then I burned—"

“How could you be so cruel!” cried the
young lady, as tears came to her tender
eyes.

“Cut it out, please. None of that
mammy talk goes here. I didn’t want to
spoil the boy.”

«But it was only natural.”

«Xatural! Fiddlesticks! It might be
natural for you Easterners who spend
the week layin’ around the parks or in
vour soft, warm parlors, then go to
church on Sunday with faces as long and

pious as a cow’s after she has kicked over
the milk. I don’t give a rap for your
spoonin’, your education, your churches,

or your preachers. I wasn’t in Toronto
four hours and a half thvee years ago for
nothin® I saw a few things. Look
hére, miss, I guess you want me to buy
one of your farm papers written by some
city fool who knows as much about farm-
ing as that yellow cur knows about his
forefathers,” ‘

“But you are mistaken. I am not
solicitating subscribers to any news-
paper. ' I only want you to allow me
to—-" )

“Show you this wonderful book. T can
see, youre as slick as the rest of ’em.
I am surprised that a handsome young

girl like you would be goin’ about this
wild country alone. [ don't want any
books, pianos or incubators; Miriam
doesn’t want any new fangled corsets;
and we have a chest full of pills. All
the money I can scrape together goes to
pay off my notes at the bank. Se, miss,
I reckon we can’t jibe, so you just might
as well take your horse and go.”

Old Crockett had evidently closed the
conversation. He pickea up the rusty tug
and.some barbed wire; then, seizing the
pliers, he began his operations on the
harness, exerting his store of knowledge
in a vain attempt to give the feeble, old
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veteran a new lease of life. But for
some reason his big fingers were in ‘the
way. He was getting warm, but for no
evident reason. He gave the stiff wire a
lusty jerk, the plyers lost their hold, and
the poor fellow’s hand flew backward,
striking the edge of a ploughshare lying
h rch, .
o"l‘l\tﬁfi;)!(l)l!” was all the helpless Crockett

issuing from~- the wound he groaned
pitiously.

Miss Cartwright took full charge of the
patient. She now acknowledged the wis-
dom of a ‘practical mother, who had
taught her the rudiments of nursing. The
wound, though not dangerous, was care-
fully dressed, the young nurse ordering
a two days’ rest. The horny, old farmer
at first flatly refused, but when he was
told that blood poison might set-in, he
yielded like a child.

A new atmosphere pervaded the home
of Old Charley Crockett that evening.
Miss Cartwright instantly won her way
into the hearts of the whole family. And
what @ magnificent supper they had that
night! * Never had the snow-white table-
cloth looked so spotlessly clean and at-
tractive, mor the dishes glistened so
brightly, mor the roast pork and the
squash pie tasted so delicious. Never had
the rosy cheeks of the little Crocketts
beamed so joyously, or the plain yet at-
tractive features of Thomas William ahd
the thin, languid face of Miriam shone
with such a warm, hopeful light as they
did that September evening.

[ 2

self in @ clean ghirt, and chatted
familiarly with one of them “good-for-
nothin’ Eastern females” That night
the hogs, horses and cattle rejoiced over
additional rations, and Miss Cartwright’s
pony was treated to a generous feed of
0ld Crockett’s specially selected oats, fed
only to “Prince Napoleon,” his fine, im-
ported Percheron stallion.

That night, grouped on the porch, was
Old Crockett, seated in his great arm-
chair, his good wife, wearing on her
cheeks a little color for the first time in
montas Thomas William planted on a
wooden stool, the little ones sitting in
divers places and divers positions, and in
their midst Miss Cartwright, in grand-
mother Crockett’s ancient English rocker,
teaching them, as only a woman of cul-
ture can, the lesson of life—the love of
the higher, the nobler, the godlier things
in human existence.

Their eyes followed hers to the west.
The sun was setting, its golden shafts
immersing the plains in a flood of light,
and painting in the skies a picture of
divine loveliness. A thousand colors, tints
known only to celestial artists, blended in
perfect harmony and proper intensity,
the whole, set in the pale, blue vaults of
heaven, forming a scene of exalted
beauty and lasting remembrance,

But the picture was fast perishing as
the moments sped on. Soon the sun-god,
weary of his eternal labor, gathered the
rays into his blood-red breast, and peace-
fully sank into the depths of the far-
distant Rockies. A chill, autumn breeze
arose from the north, the wail of hun-
gry coyote was borne on its wings, and
with sentiments of heavenly-inspired
origin, the little group sought the com-
forts of the fire-side.

Five years have passed since that even-

ing, and many changes have transpired

could ery.- At the sight of the blood-

.| James . Wallace

to the group on the rustic porch. T,
make our story complete we are cop-
strained to add another incident. It wgas
on the twelfth day of last June when
the social columns of Toronto’s papers re-
ported the most charming wedding of the
season. Smiling serenely from a bulwark
of type was the picture of the bride,
Miss® Phyllis Cartwright, President of
the Women’s Press Club, and beside it
was the features of the young husband,
McDonald, managing
editor of the “Daily Express.” Following
a marvellous flow of exquisite descriptive
rhetoric, of which society editors have
such a remarkable command, was the
following paragraph:

“Among the most highly- prized favors
to the bride was a beautiful painting .
‘The Sunset,” the gift of the promising
Canadian artist, William Crockett, who
is now in Rome studying his art in the
the studios of that classic city. Tt ig
said that it was Mrs. McDonald who dis-
covered this gifted, young painter, a boy
on his father’s farm in the West.”

A Practical Puzzle

There is still something for the hus-
band and father to do aboard the family
ship. Mr. Glidingberry, who figures in
a dialogue in Judge, understood his
duty.

“Yes, sir,” Mr. Glidingberry said
proudly to the newcomer in town, “T

Even the stern, flinty sire arrayed him- |

guess I've got one of the intellectualist

A Fine Field of Lettuce.

families in these parts—always taking
up with something that calls for the
exercise of the mental powers to the
utmost.”

“Is that so?” politely murmured the
newcomer.

“Yes. Now, there’s mother. She’s
up-stairs this morning with a set o
newspaper puzzle-pictures. If she solves
’em, and writes a good serial story to
go along with ’em, she gets two doMars.
And my daughter Lizzie is covering the
dinin’-room floor with sheets o’ paper
that she’s been figuring on, trying to
find out how old Ann is.

“Henry, he’s trying to cut down the
time-record on the pigs-in-clover puzzle.
And Jim—that’s Jim over by the fence
—he’s studying up a new way to work
the fifteen puzzle. He’s worked on it
for three years now, and thinks he’s
pretty mnear got it.”

“But you,” inquired the mew ecitizen,
“what problem are you devoted to?”

“Who—me? My problem?” repeated
Mr. Glidingberry.  “Oh, T work out the -
problem of keeping the family to-
gether.”

He Knew the Instrument

Mr. Claney, the blacksmith, had
sprained his wrist and went to the doc-
tor. The doctor started to take down
a bottle of fluid from his cabinet, but
found the hottle empty.

After o moment’s search he called for
his assistant, and said, “Will yvou get
me a couple of those phials from the
closet up-stairs?” ’

“Files!” cried Mr. Clancy, in alarm.
“Sure, if ye're goin’ to work at it wid
tools can’t ye take a smoother wan?”
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The Joy Tear

A Story of Manitoba by J. D. A. Evans.

Written for The Western Home

Monthly

- had stopped in front of the
Lakeview House on the main
street of Wabigoosis. Amongst a sprink-
ling of passengers alighting in that
village was Munsbery, who, after deposit-
his valise in the hostelry office,
wended his way toward a house, to
which, in the years before, his visits were
frequent. There was not much change to
be noticed in the hamlst on Lake Mani-
toba’s shore; in fact, few alterations
were visible. For a moment he stood at
the garden gate of the house, then
walked down the gravelled pathway to
the front door.

L * *

Munsbery had loved Beryl Fanning, but
a stronger than he came upon the scene.
He won. In a departmental store of the
great city on Red River’s bank the girl
and Munsbery had worked together; late
on he had purchased a business in a smal
town situate amidst the pine woods of
Southeastern Manitoba. Then Beryl re-
turned to Wabigoosis. But a dark cloud

QM cOURDY’S stage from Holmewood:

_ hovered over Munsbery’s life, its mean-

ing only realized when the girl of his
heart transferred her love to an elderly
man who appeared in the village. It was
of somewhat rare occurrence that a
stranger, a reputed Croesus, signed the
register of the Lakeview and intimated
to Frigon, the proprietor, that his stay
might be lengthy, having arrived to
spend the summer amidst the quietitude
of Northern Manitoba scenes. A few
days afterwards, Beryl was noticed walk-
ing along the lakeshore with the man of
the fleshpots, who was a Chicago
widower, which fact the girl had learned
from him — lips which might have re-
vealed the hideous truth concerning the
death of his wife a few years before,

Some event of local interest was ap-
parently creating a stir; little groups of
people could be seen standing upon the
street, and were evidently in eager dis-
cussion. A team and buggy from Den-
ham’s livery had been standing in front
of Beryl’s home. Into the vehicle stepped
the girl and the elderly gentleman; then
the driver sped away toward Holme-
wood, a bride and groom his passengers.
For one short week, however; then a
telegram conveyed by special messenger
from Holmewood to the bride’s mother
contained startling information. The
message dispatched by the proprietor of
e well-known hotel in Winnipeg said:

“Misfortune ocourred to party known
you; come soon as possible.”

The same morning city newspapers
heralded amongst front page items:

“Chicago business man on wedding
trip in city drops dead from heart
failure.”

* * &

The news of Beryl’s marriage becoming
known to Munsbery, he was conster-
nated. A Winnipeg friend, to whom his
engagement was known, had read of the
bridegroom’s marriage with Beryl in con-
nection with his sudden demise, hence
communicated with Munsbery over the
‘phone. The paths of life are intricate
ways, deeply puzzling, for what reason
the girl had continued to write him when
her affections were usurped by another
was a problem he could find no solution
for. Then Munsbery’s thoughts swerved
into one direction. The deed was done;
he had loved and—lost. That he was
leaving by the evening train to Winnipeg
en route for a We§tern trip was the only
comment made to his clerk. Four days
afterward Munsbery stepped upon the
station paltform at Edson. A busy world
would not furnish the goal he desired to
attain; on the prairies of Peace River
his life’s grief might be forgotten in the
mists of years, tranquility enter into his
soul. He learned, that a party of emi-
grants would leave\in a few days for the
Ragged Hills; he would travel thither to
take up a homestead. To the wholesale
firm in Winnipeg with whom he trans-
acted much of his dealings a letter was
forwarded with the request that they as-
sume control of his affairs and dispose of

his-business; that his absence was in-
definite; in fact, he would probably not
return, to Manitoba again. And months
passed away into the years; he plodded
along at his work, the one solace now
that his life was relegated into the
shadows. Prosperity smiled upon him;
the money received through sale of his
business had, through investment in land
of a Western city at that period passing
through inflated boom, made the balance

wealthy man. A ray of sunshine passed
over life, the determinati-n to take a
trip to the city at the gateway of Can-
ada West. He could not overcome that
desire. To him it bore a message that
from friends of the years before he would
learn something of Beryl whose widow-
hood was not known to him; he had ever
avoided communication with any former
acquaintance; at the time of her hus-
band’s death his informant had alone
mentioned the fact of the marriage. On
the first evening of his arrival in Winni-
peg the story was told him, the fact that
the widow had not figured as a legatee of
her husband’s will, the entire wealth of
the man passing to his family of grown-
up children. Within Munsbery’s soul the

in his banker’s hands representative of a |:

spark had been rekindled; he could !
realize that. And then he longed to |
meet her, tell her of that forgiveness he
bore, the years trodden by him through
the valley of the shadow land.

K », * *

There was not much change to be
noticed in the hamlet on Lake Manitoba’s
shore; in fact, few alterations were
visible. He wended his way toward a
house in the years ago well-known to
him. For a few moments he stood at
the garden gate, then walked down the
gravelled pathway to the front door. He
rapped. Footsteps in the passage greeted
his ear. Someone was approaching. The
latch slowly lifted, the door opened, she
was standing there—Beryl his once-loved,
'the light_of his life. She stared at him,

“Archie!” she cried.

“It is I, Beryl,” he said.

And as these words were spoken the
years of sorrow dropped away as a
dream leaves one who awakens. Then he
clasped her in his arms, the old, old story
which never ages with the years.

The long kept tears had come.

P

.

It may be a refreshing change from
stories of “quiet times” to learn that
in March of this year The Great-West
Life Assurance Company wrote the larg-
est business yet securcd in any month
of the Company’s existence; applica-
tions being received for $2,686,000 of
Life Insurance. This is a new Canadian
record.

———
A Good Investment ‘

L. C. Worthy

“How can you afford- the money for
that?” asked a close-fisted neighbor of

mine, years ago, as I was putting a

window into the basement of our house
to light up a workbench our children and
their mother had planned for their use.

I replied: “Yes, this will cost $15, to
say nothing of the work, but if it makes
the place interesting for the children,
so they can benefit by working with
their tools, and keeps them at home in-
stead of idling their time elsewhere,
mother and I think it will pay.”

He disdainfully answered: “I don’t
believe in such nonsense,” and went his
way.

He has had trouble with his children;
his boys ran away from home, one of
them ‘turned out badly. That our chil-
dren have done better, mother ‘and I
attribute partly. to the little workshop
with which we providec them. One of
our boys had “a small printing press
down there, and is now in the publish-
ing business. Another made-a number
of handy contrivances for use in the
home and around the farm, is now in
the agricultural college, and will return
to run the farm. One daughter is mar-
ried to a good farmer and runs her home
better than ‘I - do mine;+ the other is
studying domestic science.

EER———
o

Regina
Edmonton
Moose Jaw

Power-Farming Pay

Clean, uniform fuel

and first quality

lubricants are of first importance -’

in power-farming.

More than 300

Imperial Oil Company’s tank stations-- -
in all parts of Westerrs Canada put -
the best oils and fuels within reach of

- every farmer.

Silver

Star

A REFINED OIL FOR TRACTORS

rermier:

Gasoline

are the tractor fuels specified at the
Winnipeg Motor Contest. Uniform,
powerful, fully refined products.

{3plarine

Keeps your motor running with le\ast

wear and friction.

Polarine is the

lubricant for cold weather—flows freely

- down to zero.

Burns cleanly with

minimum carbon deposit. It is equally

=

Winnipeg
Vancouver

~ good for gasoline or kerosene tractors.

THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

Saskatoon
Calgas
Lethbridge

Stock carried at 300 stations in Western Canada
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~ You Can't Afford to
- “Take a Chance”

when a year's worli—.-a year’s living—and a year’s interest on
our whole investment are at stake. Be on the safe side—
Insure your 1914 crop with

The Canada Hail Insurance Gompany, Lid.

Head Office - -  Winnipeg
Guaranteed by The London Mutual Fire Insurance Co.of Canada

and avoid all the worry and risk of loss. The premium is
small, particularly if your.district has a good record, and
losses are paid promptly and in full.

For 64 Years, Positive Protection
against Fire Loss has been Provided by

London Mutual Fire Immuranca Go. of Ganada

Our Farm Policies offer many advantages, including the
blanketing of all the contents of house or barn under one item,
. theonly farm property on which we ask for specific insurance

being live stock.

Our Automobile Insurance Policy covers _against loss
or damage by fire and (or) explosion and self-ignition, to body,
machinery and equipment while in Canada.

For Rates on Hail or Fire Insurance consult any of the
Local Agents of these Companies, or apply to the General Agents.

Matthews, Wrightson & Co.

(Canada), Limited

720 Union Bank Bldg. WINNIPEG MAN.

Applications for Local Agencies Invited

_—

SIMMERS

USED BY SUCCESSFUL PLANTERS FOR 60 YEARS.
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

. J. A. SIMMERS,. Limitep
' - ONT.

TORONTO -

’ We are now supplying Lumber from our
Lum DEFr British Columbia Sawmills direct to the
. Farmers at WHOLESALE Prices.
Send us a list of your needs, and we will quote you on same
Freight Paid to your station.

Do not buy through Jobbers and Commission Men who
have nothing but an office, but from the actual producer.

Sash, Doors, etc., from our Calgary Factory.

CALGARY,LALBERTA

\
\

—

“Onty Jack”

Written for The Western Home Monthly by W. R. Gilbert

¢ ELL, Lena, all I can say is‘I
‘W‘ think you're behaving very
badly.” - B _

“Oh Aunt Emily, what nonsense!
Why, Jack and I have been pals for
goodness knows how long”!

“Yes, I know, but you can see as
well as I can, that it goes deeper with
him than that.” )

“Well, I can’t help that, can I auntie?”

Lena looked up with a coquettish glance
from the flowers she was arranging.

“Yes, you can—at least you might
have played fair with him!” o

Aunt Emily gave an extra vicious
click with her knitting needles, and re-
fused to discuss the matter further.,

Only under extreme provocation did
she ever interfere with the affairs of
her niece. In this case the provocation
had been supplied by Lena’s outrageous
flirtation with Jack Lawrence. Aunt

Emily, though a confirmed spinster her-
self, had the greatest sympathy with
any pair of lovers.
play.

But she loved fair

Jack and Lena had been neighbors and
friends since their young days, and
Aunt Emily was quite ready to admit
that, up till the last six months, Lena
had been justified,.in more or less “mak-
ing-a convenience” of Jack. Indeed she
had grown so used to his comradeship,
that to rely on it, hdd become almost a
habit.

Six months ago Jack had accepted an
excellent post in India. He was due to
start in a month’s time now. And it
was during these last six months that
his attitude towards Lena had changed.
It was patent to everyone—to Lena
herself, to Aunt Emily, and to all their
mutual friends—that Jack loved her.
Lena had found it a little thrilling, quite
a welcome variation in the more or less
monotonous round of her days. And
just to add to the excitement, she had
“played up” to Jack, though she knew
all the time that he was in deadly
earnest. .

This afternoon, as she strolled out
into the garden to gather more flowers,
Jack came towards her from the little
wicket gate, that led from the garden
to the meadcw path.

“Lena, I want to talk to you.”*
“Talk away, then, while I clip this
green stuff.”

“l can’t, Lena.
down”

Put all that stuff

He came towards her, and Lena was a |
little frightened when she saw the pal-
lor of his face and felt the trembling
of his hands. °

“Lena, you do care for me, don’t you?
[ Tove vou dear. Will you wait for me
till T come back?”

The words were crude in their sincer-
ity, and for a moment Lena felt a re-
sponsive thrill.  But {len she looked
up.  This wasn’t the romance slie pined

for. This was only Jack —her old pal
—the boy she had plaved with, the
Young man she had “led on” just for a
bit of fun Oh, no, no, no! Qe could

never marry him. She must get, him

back to the old frieml]_y level,

So she laughed. - Pulling her hands
away she drew back a step, and a} she
laughed she said gaily:

“Don’t be silly, Jack. Why, of courge
I shan’t ‘wait for you’ or do anythin
half so sentimental. Let’s drop it gl
and be the pals we’'ve always been.”

But as she looked up into his face
she was amazed at the change she saw
there. Jack looked as if someone hag
struck him. His face had flushed and
there was anger in his eyes. When he
spoke his voice was older, tenser, more
| vibrating than Lena had ever heard it.-

“Then you mean you’ve—you’ve been
playing with me?”

“Playing with you? What ever do
you mean?” Lena tried to speak nat-
urally, but even to herself her voice
sounded artificial. Aunt Emily’s words
suddenly flashed acrosc her mind: “Ag
least you might have played fair”! She
knew—her conscierice told her—that she
hadn’t “played the game.” She had
felt pleased and flattered when she real-.
ized the change that had come over Jack

Crop Yellow Globe Danver Onion going to seed

in the last few months. She had under-
stood quite well that he cared more °
deeply than she did. And now she was
ashamed.

“Well, never mind. There it is!”
Jack was speaking again. “I’ve been a
fool that’s all. I shan’t come to see
you again, Lena. This is good bye.”

“Oh, Jack, don’t say that. Let’s for-
get this, and—and perhaps you’ll find
someone' heaps nicer in India.”

“Would you like me to?”

“Why sure, Jack.”

“Then I'll do my best. Good bye.”

Without another word, he hurried -
away. The sarcasm of his parting words
remained as a sting in Lena’s mind for
many a long day. "

* * * * #*

The months passed away and never
once did Jack Ingle set foot inside the
house or grounds of Meriton, Lena’s
home. Occasionally Lena met him in the
village or at a neighboring function.’
Jack was cheerfully polite and appar-
ently in excellent spirits. And Lena
tried to think she was glad. ' -

Just at the time he sailed for India;
Lena’s days and nights were filled with
a round of garches. Her father, Colonel
Frodsham, took her up to London,-and
she enjoyed “the time of her life.” The
Women were very sweet to her and she
had many admirers among the men.

| But, somewhat to her father’s disap-

pointment she did not seem inclined to
marry any of them.

Though she wo-la not confess it even
to herself she missed Jack’s compan-
fonship at every turn. She was hurb
that he never wrote but she tried to per-
suade herself that che would have felt
just as hurt if any other of her friends
had treated her in the same way.

And so the time passed on till Jack.
had heen away for three whole years..
_By this time Lena had found many new
interests and made many new friends,
so that the memory of her “chum” had
firled a little and she had giyen up all
hope of ever hearing from him.
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It was very brief, and merely announced
that Jack was coming home.

» * * * *.

The weeks that followed passed very

dawned when Jack’s ship was due in.
She had expected a cable or a. wire te
tell her exactly when he would reach
home, and she had meapt to go down
to the station to meet him."

But to her astonishment he sent her
no further d-tails of his arrival. So
ghe made a point of going off to some
friends some miles away to spend the
ay.
¢ ZJust like him, silly fellow!” sghe
smiled to herself. “I expect he thinks
he’ll surprise me, or that I shall go
down to the station ‘on the off chance.’
But of course I shan’t.”

She felt gay and happy, and though
she would not acknowledge the fact even
to herself it was because she knew that
her old chum was coming back.

As she pedalled her trusty bicycle up
the drive to the dcor of Meriton, after
the day with her friends she felt quite
gure that she would either find Jack him-
self waiting for her or at any rate a
note from him.

But she found neither.

The next day passed and still there
was no sign of Jack. Lena knew that
he had really arrived, because several
of her friends had already seen him.
And then on the second morning she
came face to face with him in the vil-
lage, )

But her heart stood still as he drew
nearer. For by his side, with her arm
linked in his, was a charmingly pretty
woman—a stranger to Lena. She was
laughing and talking with Jack, and
every now and *then their merry con-
versation was interrupted by the shrill
voice of a tiny boy who was toddling
along with his hand in Jack’s.

With an effort, Lena pulled herself
together. Of course she - did not care!
It made no difference to her that Jack
had taken her advice and found “some-
one nicer” in India. But he might have
written to tell his old, friends.

Lena bowed and forced a smile to her
lips as -she passed. Jack had not caught
sight of her until she was quite close,
and Lena saw that he pulled up sharp
as though to stop and speak. But she
gave him no chance, for she walked
briskly on.

A strange trembling had overtaken
her, and she felt her hands grow cold.
Blindly she kept on her way, but it
needed a mighty effort of her will to
carry her on. For a few seconds things
looked black before her eyes.

And in that one tragic moment she
realized how she loved Jack Ingle. Now
that he was lost to her, she would have
given all she possessed to have recalled
her foolish words of three years ago,
and to be to him what that laughing
brown eyed woman was who had just
passed.

After a time when her thoughts grew
more coherent, Lena reviewed the situ-
ation. She had no intention of “giving
herself away.” Whatever happened she
must feign indifference and be as nice
as she possibly could to Jack, and to
Jack’s wife and child.

It proved a difficult task—far more
difficult than Lena had imagined it
would be. The first meeting was so
hard to bear—Lena could not help feel-
ing that Jack’s eyes rested on her very
often, and she found it almost more
than she could bear to have to appear
indifferent.

He had grown into such a splendid
fellow. To Lena he was an even more

the old days, and in addition there was
an indefinable charm and vigor about
him that she had never discovered be-
fore. ‘

Perhaps it was due to his travels:
or perhaps marriage had improved him,
as it does sometimes improve a man.
But in that case, it would mean that his
marriage must have heen a great suc-
cess.  Yet if that were so, why did she
s0 often find his eyes following her?

The little boy Vivian was altogether
¢harming, His lLisping voice was the

Then all at once there came a letter.

was thinking of the day when she
would be compelled to leave him behind
as the doctor had said that he must not
remain in India. ’

“That’s the worst of living in India,”

your children. You must get recon-
_ciled to that if you ever come out.”
“Why I shan’t come out to India;”
said Lena with a laugh. “Can’t afford.”
“Oh; you never know!” was the reply
delivered with a strangely wise smile,
which somewhat puzzled Lena.
Little Vivian was not a strong child
and although every care was taken of

His poor mother was nearly distracted,
and Lena’s scrvices were called in. For
three days she watched and cared for
the patient, ana then the little lad was
declared out of danger.

Lena heavy eyed and weary crept out
of the room, and left the mother and
father alone with the child. She felt
a strange sensation of desolation and
loneliness, for though she knew they
were grateful to her, she realized that
they must want to be togather at such
a time by the side of the little child.

“I'm a fool! And I suppose I’'m over-
tired—and—Oh it’s no use! I shall
have to cry!”

And burying her head in the soft
cushion of one of the easy chairs she
gave way. All the pent up tortures of
the last few weeks, the cruel irony of

and she sobbed as though her heart
would break. :

“Why Lena! What’s the matter?”

She -felt a firm hand drawing her up-
wards and hastily brushing aside 'her
tears, she said:

“Oh it’s—I'm quite. all right, Jack,
thank you. You see, it’s the relief, and
I—I’'m overtired, and—”

But the rest of her sentence was never
uttered for her mouth was covered with
kisses. Straining her to him Jack kissed
her again and again. ’

“Lena,” he whispered, “Am I ‘too
late? Is there anyone else? Will you
take me now?” '

The questions tumbled out as he gazed
eagerly into her eyes. For one delirious
moment Lena gave herself up to the
sheer joy of resting in his strong arms.
Then remembering everything, she pushed
him from her, and her eyes blazed.

“Jack Ingle how dare you? Let me
go!”

“No, Lena, not again—not till you tell
me definitely that you don’t love me.”

“Are you mad? Have you—think!—
your wife, and your little child.”

“But they’re not mine, Lena!”

She almost stopped breathing as she
looked at him. Was he mad really?
Or—

“Listen, little woman! It was like

this. When you sent me away before,
I was terribly hurt—wounded to the
quick to think that you had played with
me. I didn’t realize that I had been too
precipitate that you could naturally
only look upon me as a pal—I vowed [
wouldn’t writc to you, and 1 very nearly
rushed into marriage, just to—well just
to spite you.” He smiled as he said
this. “But I wouldn’t do that. At the
last moment something held me back,
because 1 knew that I could never love
any other woman in the whole world
but you. Well, to ?ut a long story
short, when I arrangéd to come home, [
promised a pal of mine out there—
Vivian Masters—to look after his wife
and kiddie on the way over. She’s a
splendid little woman, and one night I
told her all about you, I told her, Lena,
that you were the only woman in the
world for me, but that I was desper-
ately afraid of making a fool of my-
self a second time.”
“Well little Mrs. Masters thought out
a plan. She arranged to come and stay
with my people here for a while, and
we were to pretend that she was my
wife; and she said we need only keep
1t up a short time because if you cared
you would—well dear, she said you
would —"

“Give myself away?” said Lena with
a smile “And [ did, Jack, mn a thou-
sand ways”™ .

Just at that moment Mrs., Masters
came downstairs humning a gay tune

Prettiest thing imaginable and he soon
became great friends with Lena. Some- \
times his mother would look at him
wistfully, and then Lena knmew that she

in a rather unnecessarily loud voice.
“Ah!” she cried, with one comprehen-
sive glance round. “Who said she wasn’t

she said one day. “You have to give up |

him, he suddenly contracted pneumonia. |

the-whole situation came home to her, |

he Prudential |

' A National Institation of Public Usefulness

Assets, over ...... S5 §65 5 S S S P e e iR 323 Million Dollars
Liabilities, (Including Policy Reserve $260,000,000) 297 Million Dollars
Capital and Surplus, over ....................... 25 Million Dollars

[
Amount Set Aside for Holders of Deferred Dividend

Policies, over ................ccciiiiiiinnnns 31 Million Dollars

Dividends Payable to Policyholders in 1914, over 6% Million Dollars

Paid Policyholders during 1913, nearly ........... 34 Million Dollars \
Total Payments to Policyholders, since organization,
OVBE  ox 505505 5 55 515 5d nunve soe mncars i s aug e ovm ot n aig b b s 300 Million Dollars

Number of Policies in Force . 12 Million

92 Million Dollars

Real Estate Mortgages and Farm Loans, over ...

Voluntary Concessions Paid Policyholders to date,
NeATlY ... i e, 18%4 Million Dollars

New Business Paid for During
- 1913............over 481 Million Dollars

Lowest Expense Rate
in the History.
of the Company

Over
Two Billion
406 Million

Dollars
Life Insurance
in Force

The Prudential Insurance Co., of Amerlca | r'

Incorporated as a Stock Company by thi State of New Jersey
Forrest F. Dryden, President Home Office, Newark, N. J.
The Prudential issues Life Insurance for the whole Family. Write for Information Dept 158

The Prudential has Branch Offices in all Prominent
Canadian and American Cities

- Save You Money

Stop all laundry troubles. “Chal-
- lenge” Collars can be cleaned with
arub from a wet cloth—smart and
dressy always. The correct dull

finish and texture of the best linen.

dealer hasn't ‘“‘Challenge” Brand
itisyt:l::ssnaclodng money, 25¢ {or collars,
500 per pair for cuffs We will supply
you. Send for new style book.

NGTON CO, OF CANADA ' -
THE ARL Limited Vol
54-64 Fraser Ave., Toronto, Can.

going out to India.”

ey AR BRI S R - =

InOQur New Patent 3
Easy-Oprenineg-Box B
1O Cents

The best poli in
the lnnx‘:lt“ box.
Black, Tan

. and White

LTD. -
anfdo. N.Y.
Hamilton, Ont.




e 4 .\ /ES, you can get the real old-fashioned
y syrup—the kind grandmother used
= togive you—only better.. It's

. ROGERS’
—2 pure Sugar Cane Syrup—the real article, with a rich,
full-bodied, satisfying flavor.
Get a tin of Rogers’ Golden Syrup and keep
. a'jug of iton the table. They'll all enjoy it.
Put up in sealed tins of 2, 5 or 10

pounds net. Ask your grocer for it

—and see that you get it.
2

For sale
by all grocers.

“Told by a Life Agent

“ About two years ago I endeavored to
interest a young man in this town, who had
just been married, in Life Insurance. He
was a travelling salesman and carried $5000
Accident Insurance, a fellow of splendid
physique and rare good health, he was quite
content and felt secure in this class of
Insurance, in fact he allowed a former Life
Policy to lapse. It was impossible for me
to write him, and I naturally presume that
other agents have tried. After a child was
born I tried again, but was unsuccessful.
He died of Typhoid Fever last Fall, and
there was another birth in the family just
last week, no Life Insurance at all to help
smooth the way for wife and family.”

Take Life Insurance, and when you take
 it—-TAKE THE BEST.

Ask for rates (stating age) from

The Great-West Life Assurance

Company
Head Office--WINNIPEG

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly,

‘A ‘Typical Rural School Building in Alberta.

Rural Schools in Alberta

Written for The Western Home Monthly by S. J. Wigley, Edgerton, Alta, ; ’

and certainly one of the most

pleasing prospects, amidst all the
change on our western plains, is the now
almost universal  country or prairie
school.

The settler’s struggle to success may
be long and difficult, crops may fail and
hard times be in store, but the children
must have a chance, and at any cost the
little ones must be educated.

And so a school district is formed; a
school site is chosen and in a few weeks
a pretty little school springs into ex-
istence, to become also the centre of
social and religious life and the pride of
the whole neighborhood. To one
familiar with the indifference shown to
educational advantages -in the Old
Country, it is almost pitiful to witness
the eagerness to attend and the willing-
ness to learn of the children themselves.

Through storm and heat and even in
sickness a school day must not be lost;
for the long cold winter is coming when
roads are blocked and the school doors
shut.

A long trazap through prairie grass,
soaked with early dew and the only trail
to guide them the one made by their
own little feet, is the lot of many a
child. And it is the custom to come
bare-footed in order that boots and
stockings may be kept dry, and in rain
even hats are given the shelter of a coat
for hair and flesh are not harmed and
will dry more quickly than clothing.

The average number of scholars in
these country schools rarely exceeds
twenty and though so few children will
use the buildingythe fittings and furni-
ture are of the best, and up-to-date in
every possible way.

P ERHAPS the most healthy sign

Nature study forms an important item
in the course of studies for these rural
schools and one . calls to mind.the. best:
wish of Captain‘ Scott—that his little
son Peter be'taught natural history. ",

Wild animal life exists right at the
school steps and the teacher may find’
illustrations ' for her teaching from -the
little shrew-mouse, past the gopher, the
wolf and the bear, to the giant moose;
for all have been and can still ‘be seén
from the windows of the country school: °

“Tommy, your master’s. report of
your work is very bad. Do you know
that when George Washington was your
age he was head of the school?” =~

“Yes, pa; and when he was your age ..
he was President of the United States?”

-

Good and Best

Once from my windows towards ‘the v
north v
I saw the mountains rise;
Southward the sea in majesty
Enchained my awestruck. eyes;
Eastward the dawn illumined my skies,
Westward the sunset’s glow.

“Much of beauty is mine,” I said,
“Yet would I more;” and so
I planted trees all round about.
Full swift and strong they rise,
But 'sea and height are hid from sight,
The dawns and sunset skies!

Now see I as I had not seen
How earth’s good things may hide
It’s best from view, and shut off, too,
All heaven’s horizon wide.
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Household Helps

To Prevent Iron. from Rusting—Iron
nails—indeed, all metal hooks used for
hanging.” things in damp . places, such
‘as bath-rooms or sculleries .and wash-
houses, where there is much steam—
ghould be dipped in enamel. It saves
them froin rusting and from damaging
material hung on them.

The rust, verdigris, which forms on
copper utensils is very poisonous, and
must be removed immediately. Dip a
soft rag in spirit ammonia, and briskly
rub the affected part until it has gone.
It is' essential to have the interiors of
all ‘copper cooking pans retinned when
once they begin to wear through badly
and show blackened patches and spots.

‘A few drops of methylated spirit on a
pad of cotton-wool will quickly lead
stains from lamp or gas chimneys that
will not yield to the ordinary washing
methods. Polish with tissue paper.

 Waterproofing Tarpaulins—A suitable
recipe for rendering tarpaulins thorough-
l{ waterproof is. as follows. It is by
the courtesy of the Chief Commissioner
for Railways we are enabled to give the
treatment given to tarpaulins ' by. the

1. The youngest exhibitor
,at the Winnipeg Horse Show.

“Buster” Holden.

Department of Railways of New South
Wales. The tarpaulins are dressed
with two coats of the following mix-
ture: Boiled oil, 60 per cent; raw cil, 31
per cent; fish oil, 9 per cent.

<

Some Good Cooking Recipes

Graham Gems — One egg, one cup
graham flour, one cup white flour, one-
half teaspoon salt, one scant half tea-
spoon soda, two tablespoons melted but-
ter, 'and sour milk or butter-milk
enough to make a moderately stiff bat-
ter. Beat well and bake in gem pans.

Soda Biscuits. — If soda biscuits are
made right . they are no harder on the
stomach ' than baking powder breads.
Never .mix the soda with hot milk, but
always with cold water and then add
some of the ‘cold milk. One quart of
flour, one-half- teaspoon soda, teaspoon
salt, one-half cup.butter and lard mixed
and flour to make a soft dough. Mix
the flour, salt and shortening well to-
gether and then add the soda and mili.
About one cup will be required, but it
is better to start with too little than
too much. Mix quickly and roll as soft
as can be handled. - Bake in a quick
oven.

Corn Bread—One egg, one cup white
flour, one cup corn meal, one scant half
teaspoon soda, two tablespoons melted

- butter and enough sour milk to make a

good batter.  Mix the egg, milk, salt
flour and meal well together and then
add the soda dissolved in a little cold

1 it ‘H’duseho]ld Suggesﬁmsk ‘

water. . Lastly add the melted butter
and pour into a buttered pan. Bake 40
“minutes. :

Brown Bread — One cup each of
graham, white and corn flour, one cup
molasses, one-half teaspoon soda, one
cup of raisins, pinch of salt and sour
milk enough to make a stiff batter. Put
the dough in-a well buttered tin, pail
or coffee can, put on the lid and steam
in a kettle of water for three hours.
The raisins may be omitted if liked.
Figs, dates or currants may be used in-
stead of the raisins.

Wheat Gems—Beat one egg well and
add one-half cup of buttermilk. Add a
quarter teaspoon of salt and .enough
flour to make a stiff batter. When

about half enough flour has been added |. . '

or the batter is about like pancake bat-

ter, then add one scant half teaspoon of.

soda dissolved in a little cold water.
Have oven and gem pans very hot and
bake quickly. -

Nut Layer Cake — Three eggs, two
cups sugar, one cup butter, one _cup
sweet milk, two teaspoons baking pow-
der sifted with three cups of flour.” Try
your batter to see that you have flour
enough and add one teaspoon vanilla
and one cup of English walnuts or com-
mon walnuts. Use a plain White
frosting.

Drop Cakes—Two eggs beaten light,
one cup sugar, one cup molasses, three-
fourths cup butter, half cup milk,
flavoring and about two and one-half
cups of flour into which has been sifted
two teaspoons of baking powder.  If
more must be used add it without bak-
ing powder, but well sifted. Last of all
lightly stir in one cup of nut meats of
any kind, or two kinds mixed. If the
meats are large break them up.

White Nut Cake — Whites of four
eggs, two cups of sugar, one cup butter,
24 cup milk, two teaspoons o baking
powder  (heaping) in three cups of flour,
one teaspoon lemon -flavoring and -one
cup of nut meats. Make the cake and
try it, and when the batter is in layers
sprinkle the nuts on top. Bake in a
quick oven, but be careful not to scorch.

Backbone and Vegetables — Cook a
tender pork backbone in a little water,
and season with pepper and salt. Add
two quarts of turnips peeled and cut in
blocks, one quart of potatoes, and one

quart of carrots. Put the turnips and |.

carrots on with the backbone, adding
the potatoes half an hour before dinner.
Use very little water, and do not scorch.

Baked Macaroni With Cheese — Four
tablespoons butter, four tablespoons
flour, two cups milk, one teaspoon salt,
pepper, 1 Ib. cheese, half small box of
macaroni. Cook macaroni in ‘salted
boiling water until soft.  Drain, and
pour over it cold water to prevent the

ieces adhering to each other. Melt the
{-;utter in a saucepan; add flour and stir
until $mooth. When cooked add milk
slowly. When thick add the cheese cut
in cubes. Stir until thoroughly blended;
add macaroni, put in a buttered baking-
dish, cover with breadcrumbs, and
brown uniformly in the oven.

The young Scotchman mever liked his
mother-in-law, and this weighed heavily
on the mind of his wife, who wasill
Calling her husband to her bedside she
said to him: -“Sandy, lad, I'm verra ill,
and I think I'm gang to dee, and be-
fore I dee I want you to gie me a
promise.”

“P’ll promise,” said Sandy. “What is
it?”?

“Well, T ken that when I dee I’ll have
a fine funeral and I want you to ride up
in front.in a carriage wi’ my mother,”

“Well,” sadly responded Sandy, “I've
gied ye my word, an’ it’s nae me that’s
gang back on that; but Tl tell ye one
thing, ye’'ve spoilt the day for me.”

The only ‘man who never makes a
mistake is th{e man who never does any-
thing. i.. —Theodore Roosevelt.

pounds of Quaker.

We pick them
out because our
business is to fos-
ter the love of
Quaker Oats. And
that is, or should
be, every mother’s
object too.

As an energy
food and a food
for growth, Quaker
Oats holds the top-

delicious flakes.
and half grown. But all that full, rich lusciousness
which Nature gives to about one grain in three.

And our long and careful process brings that flavor
all intact to you.

Quaker Oats

The Flakes with the Matchless Flavor

That flavor is rare because most
grains don’t have it. A bushel of
the choicest oats yields but ten

—

All the World |

Joins with You-
When You Sit Down to Quaker Oats

Every morﬁing, in every clime, millions sit down
to a Quaker Oats breakfast. s : i

~ Some in mansion, some in cottage. Some your next-
door neighbors, some 10,000 miles away.

Folks who love Quaker Oats, and who
most, send from all the world over for it. For
nowhere else do people find such flavor and aroma.

Here they get the plump grains only, made into big,

No little grains and puny, tasteless

inviting.

Now a
25¢ Size

We now putup a large 25-cent
package in addition to the 10-
cent size. It saves buying s.
often—saves running out. Tty
it—see how long it lasts.

most place. It is immensely rich
in elements that brains and nerves

So we devote -all our skill and
facilities to maxing Quaker Oats

Every package
branded Quaker
Oats contains these
superlative flakes.
Never any others.
But the price is
the common price.
The cost is only
one-half cent per
dish.

Don’t you think it worth while,
in view of these facts, to svecify
Quaker Oats?

require.
10c and 25c¢ per Package
Except in Far West
The Quaker Qals @mpany
548 .

nt the
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The roofing with real waterproofing
Choose roofing whose waterproofing is a natural product. Man
cannot make waterproofing that equals asphalt made by Nature,

Genasco

is made and wata'ptoofed w:th natural asphalt. This Trinidad-
Lake-Asphalt waterproofing goes clear through. It doesn’t crack
in any weather,

Get Genasco for lasting protection and true economy.
THE KANT-LEAK KLEET keeps seams watertight without cement and p! ts nail-
in rolls of smooth surface Genasco.
Ask your dealer for Genasco; smooth or mineral surface—several weights,. Write us for
the Good Roof Guide Book and samples,
¥ The Barber Asphalt Paving Company
Largest producers in the world of asphalt and ready roofing )
Lewis Bros., Ltd.

s ?mm' 1o Pbihdelphh Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto
c-unnwcg,ua. New York San Francisco Chicago E,m Coleman & Evans

“Metallic” Ceilings
and Walls for

Homes, Stores, Theatres,
Hospitals, Schools, Churches
and every description of

building,
Beautiful Economic
Fireproof Durable

Can be applied by any mechanic.
Write now for FREE BOOK and

full information.

D
Mfs.,, Winnipeg, 797 Notre Dame Ave.

Save time and money, by sending us
the dimensions of your rooms. 22
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* Peerless Ornamental Fencing accomplishes
two great purposes. It beautifies your premises
by giving them that symmetrical, pleasing, orderly
appearance, and it protects them by furnishing rigid,
effective resistance against marauding animals, etc.

Peerless Ornamental Fencing

is made of strong, stiff, galvanized wire that will not
sag. In addition to galvagizing, every strand is given
a coating_ of zinc enamel paint, thus forming the best
possible insurance against rust. Peerless ornamental
fence is made in several styles. It’s easy to erect
and holds its shape for years. -
Send for free catalog. If interested, ask about our
farm and poultry fencing. Agents nearly every-
where. Agents wanted in open territory.
o Banwell Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Ltd.
'l..'"c lll.—lllllh. Mu

Beautify and Protect Your Property

| Our Neighbors, the Buffaloes

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Wolf Willow.

. Photos by
R—

J. H. Cano \

in Manitoba, and came from the

flats around the lake ‘of that
name, to the Thilly country and high
altitude of the Wainwright district, we
found quite a contrast.

After our journey on the G.T.P. from
Winnipeg we stayed in the town of
Wainwright for about a month, while
the buildings were going up on the pur-
chased homestead. The month of the
town was quite enough and my two little
boys and I enjoyed packing up, and
wending our way, with the same old
horses and dog, between leafy trees, and
rose and lily grown paths, out to the
country, resplendent in early July.

The farm is adjacent on one side to
the picturesque Battle River, and on
another, is separated by a. fence merely,
from the famous Dominion Buffalo Park.
We have not many human neighbors, so
our next door ones, the buffaloes, engross
a good deal of our attention.

In settling out here all the lumber,
stock, household effects, implements, etc.,
had to be brought through the park, a
distance of about fifteen miles, as the
road around is quite inaccessible; so we
have had quite a chance to study the

WHEN we sold our free -homestead

park, inside and out.

to annually plow guards, men to put up
hay in case of deep snow, gate keepers,
game wardens, a park governor, com- .
missioner, and superintendent. ;

We live so close to the park that we
take our observations of it along with
the weather. The buffaloes seem, in the
warm weather, to make the rounds of
the inclosure about once a month. There
is a mighty hill near us that -we call the
Heart Hill, and once every month, or
thereabouts, we will look out, and see it
dotted all over with hundreds of the
big fellows—like gigantic ants on a
gigantic ant hill. They feed along like
cattle, and peacefully make their way
past our line, and we and the children
run down to look through at them, with
their front-heavy, furry bodies, and
little, searching black eyes.

The buffalo calves are red like a red
calf of the domestic cattle, and, not yet
having so much fur, look quite like a
calf. When frightened, the buffaloes
bounce along, with a funny lope, ap-
parently as lightly, for all their great
bulk, as a rubber ball.

The park is cross fenced, making parks
within the park, by which the buffaloes
may be separated for various reasons,
and then, in some of these smaller in-

. Leader of the Great Buffalo Herd.

This park is an enormous enclosure,
and juts in and out in all kinds of
shapes. Drive where you will around the
country, it seems you cannot get away
from it, and in most unexpected places,
will loom up the black fire-guards, the
high fence, and, maybe a monstrous
black bulk or two, peering out at you
with bright little eyes—in other words,
some buffaloes.

The park contains, all told, over one
hundred thousand acres of land, and is
surrounded and cross fenced by 75 miles
of strong fencing, at a cost of $1,000 a
mile. This park is a fine grazing ground,
the land is rolling, and partly wooded,
and has many sand dunes, providing
wallows, which the buffaloes enjoy.

In it are many crystal clear, fresh
water lakes, with sand beaches, and the
native grasses, luxuriant at all times,
and nature cured, provide pasture the
year round.

This park contains the largest herd of
wild buffalo in the world. A few vears
ago the Dominion Government purchased
from Michael Pablo, a Mexican half-
breed, of Kaliespell, Montana, the only
large herd of buffaloes, 850 in number,
in existence, and the animals were
crated up and shipped in instalments to
Wainwright. Fifty more were got in
various parts of Canada, Oklahoma and
Texas. There has been a natural in-
crease, and now there are over 1400,
Two were presented, lately, to Phoenix
Park, Dublin, and a few were killed to
provide juicy steaks for old timer's re-
unions. The bulls fight terribly amongst
themselves, and I suppose some are kilTed
that way. I often notice some goinoj
lame, °

Quite a number of men are employed |
in conneetion with the park: fence

riders who go around on horseback and
report on the condition of the fence, men |

closures, & number of other animals are
kept in considerable numbers, such as
elk, moose, deer and antelope. The
latter are beautiful, graceful, fairy like
creatures. When we drive through the
inclosure where the antelope are, the
females and the dear little fawns will
stand shyly back, but the male will
follow the rig for some distance with a
curious boldness, to the delight of the
children, ,

We do not much mind driving through
the main Buffalo Park in daylight, and
with a light rig and swift horse or team.
But, of course, the buffaloes are a good
deal like range cattle, and, if not down-
right ugly, might stampede over some-
thing they were curious about. Again
an old buffalo bull or two might take it
into their heads that their charges were
not safe when such intruders as our-
selves were about. In that case a wagon
with an upright piano or a load of
lumber, might be a serious handicap in
making a get away. The only thing to
do, I suppose, would be to unhitch, if
they gave you time enough, jump on
one horse and lead the other, and make
for a gate.

The Dominion Government is now con-
sidering a petition from a number of
settlers, asking for a fenced-off road
through the park.

We  would not attempt to drive
through after night, as a herd might be
camped across the trail, and one thing
that these animals never think of doing,
and that is, of getting out of the road
for anything, or anybody. And, if you
try to make a great noise to frighten
them, the noise is apt to affect them the
same as a dinner bell in a boarding
house, '

One time, when we were moving out
here, the boys and I and their grand-
fatlier came in a buggy, and my husband

’
/




put up
eepers,

"y, COm- -

hat we
g with
in the
inds of
~ There
call the
nth, or
1 see it
of the

on a
ng like
ir way
hildren
n, with
3, and

a red
0t yet
like a
ffaloes
e, ap-
- great

' parks
ffaloes

igsons,
er in-

s are
h as

The
- like
h the
, the
- will

will
ith a
f the

-ough
, and
beam.
good
own-
ome-
\gain
ke it
were
our-
agon
d of
p in
g to
 if
) on
nake

con-
r of
road

lrive
t be
hing
)ing,
road
you
iten
the
ling

out
nd-

Winnipeg, May, 1914.

The Western Home Monthly

23

ﬁ

with a load of lumber. Just when we

were started into the main park, a tire
came off the wagon. The men started
to try and fix it, and the boys and I
endeavored to quiet the horses, new to
these * parts, who were frightened of a
big: buffalo-on -the other side of a cross-
fence, that’ was rolling and wallowing.

'hat was bad enough, but we were in
gerror of a herd-of the buffaloes, some-
where in the park in which~we were,
~coming thundering and stampeding over
gome adjacent hill, and putting us all
out of existence. But, fortunately, such
an event did not happen. It was im-
possible to fix the wheel, so the lumber
was unloaded and left in the park, and
we went back to town, to try the trip
the next day.

Another time we were going through
the main park, with the buggy and
driver, and thought we were not going
to see any of the animals, when, just as
we went over a hill, spread before us
were -hundreds of the dark monsters.
The horse smelled them and snorted, but
“needed no-urging, as he wound, shieing,
through them,. .I hardly breathed with
terror. - They all remained unmoved, but
one old fellow at a distance, that put
his head to the ground, tore up the sand
with his feet, and advanced a few paces
repeating the ‘performance. But he then
stopped, and our fine driver soon had
us clear of them.

No shooting is allowed in the park,
and it is wonderful how the wild fowl
have learned to fly to it, as to a city

of refuge in shooting season. Its lakes
have thousands of wild ducks and geese
upon them, and the prairie - chickens
abound. The coyotes also multiply
and take their toll of fowl. :

On one trip to town, seventeen wild
deer ran across our path in a line; at a
great rate. I never before realized what
“fleet” meant in connection with deer,
especially the head one of the herd.

It is said that these deer simply hap-
pened to be in the section of country
enclosed by .the park fence, and their
number was not known until after the
enclosure was made. Although there is
still quite a number of wild deer in this
part of the country, some bold and law-

not like the trouble of stalking these,
but have actually, it is said, shot some
in the park, and, I suppose, hoisted them
over the fence. The park authorities
believe this, anyway, and are on the qui
vive for such marauders. The superin-
{endent was' quite badly gored, not long
ago, by one of the deer in the park.-

We find the leafy, green park and its
inhabitants quite a source of interest
in these prosaic times, and my little
boys, when they read of Sherwood Forest
and Robin Hood and his merry men,
picture to themselves the Dominion
Buffalo Park, and surely 100,000 acres,
must, somewhere, shelter such a jolly

less settlers with a taste for venison, do | bandit.

Buffaloes in Wainwright Park, Alta.

P. A. makes men pipe hungry

P PRINGE ALBERT

UST you get a whiff of the “inter-national joy
smoke,” and it’s dollars to doughnuts you beat it

. to the nearest store that sells tobacco and stock up.
The flavor and aroma of Princer Albert has sure
got ’em all backed off the boards.

‘Just figure on that, then realize P. A. can’t bite your
tongue, because the bite’s cut out by a patented pro-
cess. Noother tobacco can get in the same class with

the inter-national joy smoke

You go to P. A. just like a baby puts its little hand
out for candy, natural like! It’s so delicious that
you smoke it all day and all evening—and there’s
no comeback! You make a mental note of thatl

The largest selling pipe tobacco in the United States is Prince
N Albert. This brand is manufactured only by the R. J. Reynolds
Y Tobacco Co., at its factories in Winston-Salem, N.C., U. S. A.,
and is imported from the United States by Canadian dealers.

Bay P. A. everywherein the
tidy red, full 2;03. tins.
L

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO.
Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S. A,

" How The World is Filling Up

-Most people do not realize how. the
world is filling up now, and although we
hear of millions of acres of land still
unoccupied, yet the population is press-
ing already on the food supply. Prob-
ably the population now is ten times

the Norman Conquest, but it is increas-
ing in geometrical ratio, and the pro-
duction of ; food is mot increasing
accordingly.” We are, as a matter of
fact, approaching the limit of.food pro-
duction. Twenty years ago, when “the
depression” was at the worst, a -great
deal of wheat was sold at under 20s.
per quarter. It has been rising ever
since, and although it is.not much over’
30s. still it touched 40s. last autumn.
We have the example of the ‘United
States, which is actually now importing
food, and where the_ population has
made up on the food production. Thirty
or forty years ago the reverse was the
case, and we were drowned out in this
country by American produce. As the
result of all this the price of food is
bound to rise, and Wwill continue to rise

done. There are many regions still to
bring under for farm use, but these are
very remote, or they are undesirable to
a certain extent; such districts, for in-

| stance, as the extreme north-west of

“ Canada and the dry regions of'the earth.
The price of all land is certain to rise
also, because it will become more val-
uable for the production of food as time
goes on. The earth is growing no big-
ger, while the population ~does, and
although there wiil not be any famine
or trouble in: our time, yet there is cer-
tainly ahead of the human -raee the
time when a great deal more food will
require to be produced somehow than is
being done at the present time. Even in
our colonies at the moment settled land
is actually selling at a higher price than

e few miles farther virgin land may be:
obtained. In other words, the cost of
land ‘Kas already risen and is probably:
likely to go still higher, and opén.spaces.
are beginning to get rarer and rarer as
time goes on and-as the population in-.

the benefit of farmers, but the rest of
the population may not like-the out-
look.—“The Dairy,” England.

<
- "y

Promissory Notes

It is said that a man whose musical
talent was as widely known ‘as his im-:
pecunious condition once " accosted ' a
friend on the street, drew him .into a
doorway, and requested a loan of twenty-
five dollars. -

“When do you think you’ll be able. to
repay it?” asked the friend, to whom it
was by no meahs a new experience.

“This time,” said the ready borrower,
with an engaging smile, “I hoped youwd

Mavourneen’ loan.”
“A what?” demanded the practical
man. ;
“A ‘Kathleen Mavourneen’ loan,” said
his expensive friend. “‘It may be for
years, and it may be forever.” .

Married in the Dark

."/‘

-

Sir Mountstuart E. Grant Duff éa.yé in

Browning was mot in the least thin-
skinned about the charge of obscurity so
commonly made against his poetry.

He once repeatéd to 'Sir Mountstuart a
story which™ illustrated Wordsworth’s
strange want both of humor and of the
sense of humor. i y

“But, after all, Wordsworth was un-
just ‘to Himself,” commented Browning.
‘““He was not without humor, for on hear-
ing of my engagement to Miss Barrett,
he said, ‘Well, I suppose they under-
stand each other, although nobody
understands them!’”

-

|  “If T were poor would you be as eager
to marry me as you are now ?”
“Every bit, my dear, but we might
have to postmone our wedding for a

year or two.”

greater than it was, say, at-the time of -

irrespective of anything that may be—

in this country, and this where by going

creases. ‘All this, of course, will: bé to:

be willing to make it a ‘Kathleen -

his “Notes from a Diary, 1892:95,” that

-
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SEPARATOR S

ving splendid sat-

Thousands In Use £iying spleodid sat- &
our investigating our wonderful offer to
T 3
e
aminute, warm or cold. Makes thick cr thin cream. Different from
re. which illustrates gur low priced large capacity machines. The bowl

and embodies all our latest imptovements.

. Our Twenty-Year Guarantee Protects You

quality on all sizes and generous terms of
your or small, do not fail to get our great offer. Our
illustrated catalog. Wfr:'qrthcmontl:q;e:t.kthem 1 lab
issued concern world.
m&&-}o&h,&hﬁ,l‘.&,nﬂhﬂd‘,u
today for our catalog and see for yourself what a big money saving proposition we will make

CAN SEPARATOR CO., Box 1196 Bainbridge, N.

SHIP TO US

If you are producing good cream and
feel you are not receiving best returns
for it, write to us to-day.

We Pay Highest Prices for CREAM

We supply cans without charge
for trial shipments, remit prompt-
ly, and give you a fair deal all
the time. Tags furnished free
Cans promptly returned.

We have been 17 years in
business, and our shippers know
they can rely upon us. Brandon
Is a hana@y shipping centre, with
splendid railway facilities.

Drop us a post-card to-day.
.*‘The Old Reliable Creamery”’
The Brandon Creamery
& Supply Co., Limited.

BRANDON MANITOBA

LADIES and CIRLS:
Here's the very thing you
have been looking for and
admiring in the jewelry
stores and thought you
couldn't afford to own. We
have changed all that and
are placing within your
téach the most useful as
we!l as the most attractive
sulo ever offered,
and of your own per.
sonal callix:ﬁ;::;igtg:d well.
LOOK AT THE ILLUSTRATIONS andnotethe van.
tages this handsome combination case shows. The outside of the case is beauti. .
fully engraved just as the illustration shows. Inside you have spaces itox-
quantities ot coins, the three gizes, quarters, dimes and nickels. Below this '53
first-class mirror which opens downward revealing & dainty powder puft be.lnncl
it and plenty of space for a week's lupgly of powder. Opposite these is the car:
case Where your calling cards are held in place by a strong, spring clilp. oriypu
B o ot . B o o R eaae o LBk APLABITOHcr
are of the vin, e A rance of 2
r that ‘sell for $ "m more. They will give years of

ling silver cases that sell for $28,
service and satisfaction, and we give you free with every case 28 fine English
calling cards bearing your name and address and day at home if you wish.
HOW TO OE'¥ THEM FREE—Just send us your name and adaress
and we will send you by mail just 30 of Yvonne's Hearts of Flowers, the latest
Parisian perfume.to sellamong your friends at only | O centseach. Eight dif
ferent odors—Whi , Lily of the Valley, Lilac, Wood Violet. Heliotrope, etc -
no trouble at all to sell: everybody wants two or three. You will gell them all
in an hour. Then return cur $3.00 and you will receive at once by mail,
st paid, the hand combination vanity case, coin purse, and card case
and the 28 cards with your name on each. Write to-day before you forget.
REGAL MANUFACTURING CO. PT. V. 107 TORONTO, ONT.

Ask your neighbor to take The Western Home Monthly
Wate for special clubbing offers

The Doctor’s Visitor

By EMiott Roberts

into his first sleep when the of-

fice bell rang.- As the up
stairs bell was directly outside his
bedroom d.or, and was possessed of
a strong and violent voice, the doctor
leaped from bed and thrust the first ob-
ject that came to hand under the edge
of the gong. After that the bell rang,
muffled and hoarse, at frequent intey»
vals, while the doctor felt aroupd for his
batlrobe and slippers.

One slipper he found by groping dili-
gently under the bed. The other was
gone, and after a fruitless search he
hurried down, one bare foot pattering on
the hard-wood stairs. Down in the
hall he remembered that he had muffled
the bell with the other slipper, but the
man at the door was pounding vigorously
now, and with visions of a mangled form

DR. WILLIAMSON had just got

“Is that Dr. Williamson ?”

Tt is.” ‘

“Well, look here, doctor. This is the
Clearfield Asylum for the Insane, [
don’t want to worry you, but one of the
patients here got away to-night, and as
he’d been fooling with an old business
card of yours for a day or so, his at-
tendant thinks he may give you a call.”

“Indeed!” said the doctor in a non-
committal tone. looking furtively at his
visitor, who had opened the instrument-
case, and was running his fingers
nervously over the knives.

“If he comes, you’d better call us at
once. He’s been pretty quiet for a time,
but he killed his first attendant here at
the hospital—brained him with a chair.”

The visitor was walking the floor
again, his hands clasped behind his back,
the fingers lacing and interlacing ner-

* Deer in Wainwright’ Park, Alta. (See Article on Page 22.)

from the street-car track before the
house, the doctor opened the door.

A gast of cold wind and a dash of rain
struck him full in the face. Outside a
man- was standing, the rain dripping
from the rim of his derby hat and rolling
from-the shoulders of his light overcoat.

“Good-evening,” said the stranger, tak-
ing off his hat. He was extremely bald,
and in the light above the office door
the doctor could see the rain-drops fall-
ing, and breaking into spray on the
dome-like surface. “It’s a wet evening.”

“Come in, man,” said the doctor.
“We'll talk about the weather later.”

. The man stepped through the doorway
apologetically.

“Im sorry to have hurried you,” he
said. “I—I'm very nervous, doctor., I
feel that I am on the verge of a nervous
explosion. Can’t you give me something ?”

The doctor led the way into the con-
sulting-room and struck a match.

“Try to calm yourself,” he said. “I’l] |

have to talk to you a little before T give
you anything. You haven’t been drink-
ing to excess, have you?”

“I have not, sir!”

The tone was somewhat injured, and
the -doctor’s mext words were soothing.

“Well, well,” he said, drawing up his
chair ‘to his desk, “I didn't suppose you
had, but it's common, sir, very common.”

The visitor did not sit down. He
threw his coat over the back of a chair
and began to pace the floor restlessly.
The doctor was chilly.

“Now for the symptoms,” he said.

i drawing his bath-robe closer around him.,

At that moment the desk telephone
rang—the imperative ring of the night
operator, who expects to rouse people
from sleep. If there is anything that
makes more noise in the middle of the
night than a telephone bell, it must be
two telephone bells.

The doctor took down the receiver,
while the visitor paused in hig uneasy
walk to listen. ’

vously. The doctor’s voice was a bit
quavery as he spoke again.

“Look here,” he said, “if that’s the
case, suppose you come around at once!”

“Holy smoke! Do you mean that he’s
there ?”

“Yes,” said the doctor faintly.

“Nervous-looking fellow, bald-headed,
derby hat, and light overcoat ?”

“Yes, yes.”

“Well, keep him as quiet as possible.
I'll telephone to the police-station and
have them send the patrol. He hasn’t
got a weapon, has he?”

The doctor turned. The nervous
patient had taken the poker from the
rack beside the fireplace and was weigh-
ing it abstractedly in his hand.

“Yes, a sort of one.”

“Well, watch him.
there soon. Good-by!”

As the doctor rang off, the visitor
turned to him abruptly.

“Im flying to pieces, doctor. It’s
nervousness, of course, but every time I
close my eyes I see a blood-red mist. I
tell you, in this condition, I’'m a menace
to society—I'm not responsible. I could
shriek with the tension.”

He took a step forward, holding out a
large..clenched fist.

“Feel my pulse,” he said. “I can hear
it in my ear-drums. I've been taking
bromide for a couple of months, but for
two or three days my stomach has been
upset, and L've been trying to do with-
out any.”

“I'll give you some,” said the doctor
promptly, looking at the office clock. He
unlocked the medicine cupboard and got
out some bromide. The patient ran his
restless eyes ever the labels.

“Ah,” he said, “there’s prussic acid,
peach-stone odor, quick death and all
And carbolic acid, too!” He took down
the bottle and, uncorking it, sniffed the
contents. “It’s a peculiar taste, but I
am fond of the odor of carbolic acid. It
seems to titillate my nostrils.”

There’ll be help
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' The doctor had measured out the bro-
.mide, &L _enormous dose, and was

roffering it in' & rather unsteady glass.
g'he patient yielded the bottle without a
struggle, and took ‘the medicine. Then
pe sank into a chair.

‘«Pm overdone,” he-said. “That’s the
- ¢rouble. This thing of haying always a
Jot of people around, never a minute to
oneself, is enough to drive a man mad.
Whatever I do, whatever I say, there is
always some one to report it._ There’s no

rivacy in my life!” -

' The doctor went to the instrument-
¢loset, and, taking out a heavy bone
forceps, laid it carelessly on the desk be-
gide him.

wThere’s not much privacy in my life,
eithér,” he said.

. «You've helped me already, doctor.
I'm. a hundred per cent better. The
pervous irritability is gome, but I am
still restless.” The visitor got up as he
spoke, and began again o pace the floor.
«] was at one time an athelete, doctor, in
my. younger days, but I'm very stale now,
very stale.”

The doctor felt considerably relieved.

“As you can imagine, I have little time
for exercise,” the other went on volubly;

A Moose Chieftain in the Park.

“put through a correspondence school I
have taken up the .stmfy of jui-jitsu. It’s
a wonderful thing, sir!”

The doctor laid his hand caressingly
on the bone forceps.

“I am becoming an enthusiast,” went
on “the buid-headed man. “You’re prob-
ably sleepy, but I'd like to show you a
few things about it.”

The doctor strained his ears. Far off
down the street there was certainly the
gong of a patrol wagon.

“Don’t be in a hurry,” he said, “I—
Pm interested in jui-jitsu myself.”

“Well, it’s something like this. Just
stanid up a minute and I'll show you.
Now, you see, I put my right arm here,
60, and my left, there.” The doctor drew
a long breath. The wagon was stopping
at the door. “Then my knee here, and
presto!”

“Great Scott, he’s got the doctor
down!” shouted a hoarse voice. “Easy,
boys, he may have a gun!”

As the doctor raised his head he saw
four burly officers carrying out the
writhing and expostulating form of the
disciple of jui-jitsu. With a sigh of
thankfulness, he closed and locked the
office door. He was starting up-stairs
again when the telephone rang, and with
a groan he retraced his steps.

“Hello!” he said gruffly.

“Is that Dr. Williamson? Well, look
here, doctor, I guess we gave you a false
alarm a while ago. Some doctor of the
same name on the next street has called
up to say that he has our man there,

- locked in" a cupboard. When the patrol

comes will you send it around to him?
His number is——"

_“Hello,” said a feminine voice on the
line. “Is that Dr. Williamson? Doctor,
I am very anxious about my ‘husband,
Dr. Martin, of the Presbyterian Church.
He’s been overworking on some lectures
on the Pentateuch, and as he was un-
able to sieep, he started for your office

RS s BRI e

——

an hour ago, in the rain. Has he been
there, doctor?”

E'he doctor moistened his dry lips.

A large man with & bald head?” he
asked. ,

n’!'es-!, .

“Interested in jui-jitsu?”

“Yes, yes.” d

The doctor's jaw dropped, and he
stared with glassy eyes at the framed
picture of the nervous system that hung
over the desk. '

. “My dear madam,” he said huskily,
your husband was here, but he was—er
—called away suddenly, I may say per-
emptorily. He—he will be quite certain
to return in the morning.”
.“But the rain, doctor!
night for him to be out.”
“He — 'he was driving,” said the doc-
tor; and human endurance being at an

end, he hung up the receiver and laid his
throbbing head on his desk.

<

It’s a frightful

“That horn doesn’t blow, sir,” said
the friendly salesman. “Wrap it up,
said the grouchy man. “That’s the kind
of a horn I want.”

(See Article on Page 22.)
ssJust Like McCabe”

Chaplain, afterward Bishop, McCabe
had the amusing weakness of being in-
different to all red tape in ecclesiastical,
parliamentary or military law and dis-
cipline. He was impatient of the petty
technicalities that hindered him in his
good work. As a rule, says Bishop F.
M. Bristol, in his biography of the chap-
lain, his disposition to ignore the re-
straints of regulation and the technicali-
ties of discipline “met with good nature.

In his speech at a reception in Phila-
delphia in 1904 he gave this charming bit
of reminiscence, which illustrates several
characteristics of his nature:

«] went down to the army and joined
my regiment. It was not yet quite time
for the forward move, and T got the
boys to help me build a big arbor church,
and we began to hold meetings every day
and every night. Fully five hundred souls
were converted at those meetings.

« I met my old colonel the other day.
He is in his eighty-fourth year, and he
reminded me of an incident that I had
forgotten. He said that one day during
that protracted meeting, when he went
out for the usual three-o’clock dress
parade, the soldiers were not present.. He
stood there almost alone on the parade-
ground. The bugle had called the men
to the order of the day, but they did not
respond. The colonel shouted to the ad-
jutant:

«Where are the men? and he said,
“The chaplain has them all in the church,
and he declares that the meeting is so
good that he won’t let them out.’

“The colonel was angry. He sent a
message to me and ordered me to dismiss
the meeting. I sent back word that I
could not dismiss the meeting—it was
going on with such great power that I
did not feel that it would be right.

“The colonel then sent a guard and ar-

| rested me, and brought me to headquar-

’

s T TR R R R R R RS

ters, where he remonstrated with me ‘for |

interfering with the military disciphne of
the camp. The colonel said I was out of
sorts for two or three days, but that 1
came one day to his tent and put my
head in and said, ‘Colonel, you were.right
and 1 was wrong; henceforth I will obey
orders. ™ : i
“Just like McCabe,” said his _friends.

-

Place and power do not give happi-
ness. Gold will not bring joy. Whatever
is born in vanity must end in vanity.

New York “Times”—“Twelve Thou-
sand Persons Hear Him Speak.”

New York “World”—“Twenty Thou-
sand Cheer as Sulzer Opens His Primary

Campaign” v
New York “American”—*“Fifteen thou-
sand. cheering, militant citizens. . .

goreete,d Governer Sulzer.” -
New York “Tribune”—“An audience
of 7,500 persons.”

At any rate, ‘'we suppose all are
agreed that the meeting was in Buffalo,
and that Governor Sulzer spoke.—*“Co-
lumbia, S. C. State.”

—eeee———— |

Lobk Here, Sir!
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If you can get a suit valued
at $25.00 in Canada for
$12.50 from Catesbys in
London—Will you buy it?

We undertake to prove to you
that you can—if you buy from
us. “

You’ve heard that clothing is
cheaper and better in London.
You know, also, that you can’t
beat the quality of the genuine
English fabrics.

Wten, therefore, we guarantee
to sell you a suit made of fine
English cloth, cut in the best
Canadian, New York or London
style (as you prefer), laid
down at your door, all duty
and carriage charges prepaid,
for a price about ome-half of
what you would have to pay in
Canada, isn’t that worth look-
ing into? Of course, it is.

Then sit down right now, fill
out the coupon below, mail it
to our Winnipeg office, and get
our latest Style Book and pat-
terns. With this book is a
letter explaining our system of
doing business and a self-
measurement form which is so
simple that you can’t go wrong
in using it. We'll also send
testimonials from many satis-
fied Canadians who regularly
buy from us.

Get these Patterns

now and be convinced

If you don’t want to cut this
paper, write a postal or letter,
and we'll send the patterns
anyway, but to get them YOU
MUST MENTION THE WEST-
ERN HOME MONTHLY.

CATESBYS LIMITED

(Of Tottenham Court Road,
London, Eng.)

413 Tribune Bldg., Winnipeg

¥
Mail this
Couponsy
TO-DAY

overcoat.*

Full Name

MESSRS. CATESBYS LIMITED (of London),
Dept. “O,” 413 Tribune Building, Winnipeg

Please send me your new season’s Style Book and 72
pattern pieces of cloth.

................................................

Full Address .....

_*If you only want overcoat patterns, cross out the word
“suit.” If you only want suitings, cross out “overcoat.”

W. H. M. Coupon No. 1. .

The “Burlington”
$12.50

This shows the ~most popular
style of suit worn by well dressed
men in Canada. The materials used ..
are specially 'selected for this style
of suit, including a fine range of
tweeds, worsteds and serges.

DUTY FREE AND CARRIAGE
PAID

I am thinking of buying a suit—
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eering ‘New Ideal

is the

Best Binder |

).. ) will go

mt: ¢ -y orain field and cut, bind and

deliver ') the grain in that field. Any

. Western Canadidan farmer can prove this state-

_ment to his full satisfaction. Become acquainted
with the ma.ngf good Deering binder features.

The z:ia%le isa l;llstzablg for tatl{. sl;)ort,bdpwn tolf tanglgd
grain. special Z-shape cutter bar brings the guards
almost level with the top of the platform, thus enabling
short grain to pcss without lodging on the cutte bar.

Either smooth section or serrated knives can be used.
Three packers and three discharge arms aid in doing effi-
cient work. The main frame is made of tough, strong steel
bars, forming a unit which the hardest usage cannot twist

: out of shape. Then there is the famous Deering knotter—
/ simple, accurate, unfailing-
' he Deering local agent will show you a Deering New
Ideal binder. Get a catalogue from him, or, write the
nearest branch house,

|
it ¥ BOYS—Don't Simply send to day for 32 sets of Regal Beauty Pins,
li 4 pray $5.00 for the fastest | Ooen:!ellen ever brought ous. Just think
f b a baseball out how easily you can sell a pair of handsome gold-plated
i fit. Hereisyour Beauty Pins on a fine card for only |0 cents a pair.
1] 1014 Big League | Every lady needs these handsome Beauty Pins and takes
outfit absolute three or four sets on sight. Return amount ot $3.20
d lyfree Itcon Wwhen the goods are sold and the fine baseball outfit is

I

Sains this dandy solid leather catcher’s decker. chrome
tanned,

yours. Show it to your friends when get it, have
web thumb. and raised heel, flelder’s glove, new g

only three of them sell our goods as you did and these
fine rubber soled baseball boots guaranteed to fit and

1914 steel catcher’s mask, full sized base-ball fine slugger
bat and there's a dandy pair of baseball shoes for every glvent‘lnhctlonmmdso. No extra goods to sell.
al

boy who earns an outfit. Write at once. 76
Address:i— REGAL MANUFACTURING COMPANY DEPT.BB 306 TORONTO, ONT.

moTHeR SEIGEL’S syrup

THE HERBAL
REMEDY MADE OF
ROOTS, BARKS & LEAVES

CURES

INDIGESTION, HEADACHES

T T N R S g O N ST e R

When you only eat because you must
eat, though yo1 well know that youn
will suffer agonies afterwards—when
you have no energy for either work or
recreation, take Mother Seigel’s Syrup
after each meal, for a while, and all
the tortures, all the gloom of indiges-
tion, will be overcome. The Syrup
exerts a remarkable tonic and streng-
thening effect upon the stomach, liver,
and bowels ; and when those organs
» are in thorough working order you will
BILIOUSNESS, WIND never have pains after eating heartburn,
: furred ‘tongue, headaches, biliousness,
AND OTHER anzmia, or constipation. Test it now.

STOMACH...TROUBLES
[

o

B e e -

S e o TR Emers o

Price $1.00. 'Trial size 50 cents.

A.J. WHITE & Co., Ltd., e« Montreal,

e

—

-~

When writing advertisers please mention The Western Home Monthly.
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The Long-Range F isherman

‘How a silver quarter came to assume

' E hobbled painfully down Park Row
H from the crowded entrance at the

bridge, pausing intermittently to
feast his eyes through the crevices of
the swinging screen doors upon . the
variegated free lunches so temptingly dis-
played upon the counters of various so-
called “Workingmen’s Clubs.”

a vulgar phrase, “busted,” three of the
minutest coins of the realm were the
bulwarks which stood between him and
& compound financial fracture.

Eight months of disheartening effort
in the newspaper line had seen his sink-
ing fund dwindle from forty-seven dol-
lars to the smallest sum a man can be
possessed of in the United States and
still have money. )
Even his latest acquisition—a sprained
ankle—had been acquired by his chase
after the elusive dollar—or, rather, dime

—which he with thirty or forty other
mercenaries .of the park had seen fall
from the hand of a news-purchaser of
yesterday. -

The deafening roar of the elevated
trains overhead, the clanging cars and
rattling trucks, the extremely lurid re-
marks of their drivers, and the con-
tinual shouts of the news-vendors, in
combination with the countless mys-
terious and awful smells, made his
stomach back up in disgust.

Why his stomach should get its back
up was rather puzzling, seeing that it
had had a rest for over twelve hours.
Without attempting to further disguise
the fact, John was hungry—and good and
hungry, too. His last attempt at
epicurean satisfaction had been a five-
cent plate of “ham and,” purchased at
one of the aforesaid *“Workingmen’s
Clubs” the day before.

Leaning upon an old shade roller,
culled from the debris of the subway
near the City Hall, he limped down the
street, stopping to gaze with covetous
eyes at the windows wherein were dis-
played, under the sign of the three
golden balls, the fruits of other persons’
hunger and—incidentally—thirst.

He thought of the comfortable kitchen
in his up-State home; of the ramn barrel
upon which he had tapped with the
ancient tin wash-basin so many times to
scare the wrigglers down; of the thrice-
a-day loaded table; of the pies set out
upon the shelf to cool; the dusky cellar
with 1ts broad, shallow pans of milk,
the crocks of doughnuts, cookies, cakes—
and, thinking of cakes, mother’s buck
wheat cakes; no soggy flannelette coun-
terfeits, but real crispy  brown  buck-
wheat.

How- well he remembered the earthen
batter pail, which was always placed be-
hind the stove at night—and the run- |
ning-mate of the cakes, the home made
sausage and maple svrup: chickens,
ples, popeorn. pigs. cider. '
every good thing edible
Tears came to his eves, and he en
deavored to turn his thoughts to other !

|

ap- |
He thought of |

| things, succeeding only passably well.

l

By Harry B. Allyn

While Mr. John Lyon was not, to use|

the dimensions of a cart-wheel, and the

manner 'in which its acquisition opened the path to fame

g £

It is singular how all other thoughts
step back when hunger pushes itself to
the front; but man’s stomach is and al-
ways has been, even back to the original
eater, his greatest source of trouble or
satisfaction.

John stopped in front of one of the
_second-hand book stores and varied the
monotony of thinking by reading over
the titles of the highly inflammable
literature externally exposed for sale or
theft.

As he did so, leaning heavily on his
roller to favor the injured ankle, his
support slipped down between the bars
of a sidewalk grating.

He received a twinge which drove his _
thoughts momentarily from his visions
of feasts and literature. As he stooped
to retrieve the stick, which- had dropped
to the bottom, he barely escaped an at-

Moose also are pleatiful in the Park. (See Article on Page 22.)

tack of heart failure, for there in the
dirt and refuse lay a bright and shining
quarter!

Oh, vision of wealth!

As he stood over the grating and
gazed down upon the coin, it assumed

the proportions of a wagon-wheel. It
seemed to him that had he been un-
fortunate enough to have dropped that
quarter, he would have missed its weight
from his pocket instantly

Here arose a point in social ethics—
to whom did the coin belong: the person
who dropped it, the one upon whose
property it had fallen, or to our friend,
by virtue of discovery?

A hungry stomach has little or no con-
science, and John came to the swift and
unalterable decision that the quarter
was or should be his, if by means of any
stupendous engineering skill he could
raise it from 1ts lowly bed. He im-
mediately put his thought-mill in motion.

In the doorway of a neighboring con-
fectioner’s stood one of those highly
decorated machines of mystery, where, .
by means of a copper coin placed in the
proper aperture, one may become the
possessor of a tablet labeled either “Pep,”
“Wint.” or some other delectable flavor.

He pondered deeply on the adhesive
qualities of the different brands of chew-
| ing gums with which his boyhood days
had made him familiar, and, deciding in
favor of “Pep.” approached the machine.

Shivering at his own temerity in thus
rashly hazarding his fortune, he de-
posited one-third of his earthly posses
sions in the all devouring machine. He
heard it tinkle down into the metallic
bowels, and, with fear and trembling lest
he had picked an empty, pushed the
brass plug according to the printed direc-
tions.

With a dull but not sickening thud,
the tablet dropped into view. John
seized it, tore off the wrapping and
feverishly thrust i1t mto his mouth.

Now arose a new fear. Supposing he
should swallow the gum? But by exer-

| cising great care he kept it in the place

intended for 1t. and, standing guard over
his silver mune 1n as careless an atti

S W
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; tude as his agitated condition would

allow, he soon had the substance chewed
to the proper consistency.

He threw a sharp look around to see
if there were any prospects of claim-
jumpers in the vicinity, and, taking the
sticky mass from his mouth, applied it

" to the end of his shade roller. It stuck

like ‘a politician in office, and with few
fears now as to the result, providing he
be fortunate enough to remain uninter-
rupted for a few moments longer, John
ushed his gum-baited stick down
through the grating firmly on to the
coin.

He waited a few seconds, so that the
gum and quarter might become deeply
attached to each other, then slowly and
carefully raised it from the depths.

.Jchn limped down the Row, his hand
in the deepest recesses of his pocket
tightly clinching the quarter, his mind
busy making calculations as to the best
means of laying out a portion of his find
in food.

He passed several places offering a
table-d’hote dinner, including wine, at
the astonishing figure of seventeen
cents; but, his few months in the city
of swindles having taught -him to put
not his trust in prices—and quantity be-
ing the important factor—he at length,
after deep meditation, settled upon a

denoted a man of parts—and widely dis-
tinctive parts at that—for he had the
copper-colored complexion of an Indian,
the flat nose of an Ethiopian, and a pair
of pale-blue eyes obliquely set under
heavy sandy brows.

The lower part of his face had enjoyed
a two-week’s respite from arrazor, and
reminded John of a cocoa fiber “door-
mat, while his head was thatched with
a somewhat lighter shade of fiber.

John broke the bread and divided the
cheese upon a paper. The disciple in his
turn made a swift but comprehensive
mental inventory of his host. As his

John’s injured member, he glanced up
inquiringly. -

“Got it yesierday,” said John.

“Serious ?”

“Nope.”

“Well, that’s what I call a neatly
turned ankle,” said the disciple.

John grinned.

“Out of work ?” inquired John.

“NOpe.” .

“But you’re not working,” insisted
John.

“Never have. Man’s never out of a
thing "he has never had, is he? How
about you? Out of a job?”

“Yes,” replied John.

“What line of business?”

N

Elk add to the beauty and interest of Wainwright Park. (See Article on Page 22.)

three-cent loaf of yesterday’s whole-
wheat bread and a quarter of a pound
of cheese, at the total expenditure of
eight cents.

At the corner of Duane Street, where
half the trucks, trolleys and ancient
horse-cars in the city seem to be busily
engaged in piling themselves up in a
heap, he turned down toward the river
front, where he and his loaf could enjoy
a little privacy, for he disliked greatly
to feast before the public eye. An old
dock near Roosevelt Street ferry seemed

to offer the most inviting prospect for a |

picnic, and John sat down upon the

, string-piece in the sunshine, leaning back
' against a spile.

As he unwrapped his whole-wheat pav-
ing substitute, a brother member of the
fraternity of Disciples of Leisure, seated
a few yards away upon the same timber,
eyed the proceedings with great interest,
and at the cheese: disclosure showed
signs of being willing, under pressure, to
assist at the festivities.

John recognized the hungry sign
thrown  out by his fellow laborer in a
doubtful calling, and responded with a
nod. The disciple hitched along the
string-piece to as close quarters with the
feast as his ideas of deportment would
allow.

“Rather late in the season for a lawn
party, ain’t it ?”’—from the D. of L.

John agreed with him, meanwhile look-
ing him over curiously.

A black hat, decidedly soft and bear-
ing evidences of having witnessed the
maximum rise and fall of the thermom-
eter at least twice, a rubber collar'which
had no doubt been white in the past, but
had now assumed a rather yellowish hue

~from numberless moistenings with the

tongue in lieu of laundry bills, attached
to a shirt which would have been greatly
benefited 'if it also had been rubber; a
tie whose prismatic glories had long since
departed; a tightly buttoned frock coat,
very much glazed, vest an unknown
quantity, and trousers — “least said,
soonest mended.”

His shoes, indeed, were the most cred-
itable portion of his outfit, John’s being

much more open to criticism. His face |

“Well, I once thought maybe news-
papers—now I don’t know what.”

“Uh-huh!” grunted the disciple. “Same
old story. Boy from the rural districts.
Written a few things for the village
paper; been patted on the back; great
things prophesied of him; Horace Gree-
ley and other ancient history quoted for
his benefit; leaves his happy home,
comes down to the big burg—then what?
Finds that he holds a four flush; stays
in the game; fails to fill; kitty gets all
his coin—then back to the wood lot for
his. Right?”

“Yes,” assented John; “mainly so.
But on the other hand, you with your
overload of worldly wisdom don’t seem
to haye made an actual howling success!”

“Howling success!” exclaimed the
other. “Say, that’s what’s the matter.
I'm a howling success, if I only get a
swing at it; but I ain’t been used well
by my party.” .

“Party?” questioned John. “What
party ?”

“Oh,” said the disciple easily, “Re-
publican, Democratic, Prohibition —any
old party that pays the price. You see,
I'm one of those necessary men hired by
the different political organizations to
show the futility of voting for the wrong
candidate—sometimes called ‘spell-bind-
ers,” although once or twice I believe I
have been addressed as a ‘highbinder’!

“Now, my professional seasons being
at best rather short and somewhat far
between, I have adopted promoting as a
side issue. I’ve put some pretty good
things up, but owing to lack of business
acumen upon the part of my associates,
they are still in an embryonic state.

«“However, the latest thing I have pro-
mises to be big, providing I can get in
touch with the right parties. It’s going
to be rather difficult to get it in shape
for immediate results, but things seem
very promising just now.”

“What is it?” asked John.

“Well, on the quiet,” mumbled the
disciple, as he gnawed off another hunk
of whole-wheat, “I'm in a fair way to
get the timber right of Central Park.
Then, of course, the timber being all cut
off, it ceases o be a park, and we can get

eyes rested upon the bandage around ,
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Oil and Gas Engines

v
B L

e e 5
fesfp . "’"-.:\‘ R

BUY an International Harvester en-

gine, take care of itasany machine
should be cared {or and a dozen years or
more from now it will still be ing for

you.

. It will save and your family endless hours of
hard labor in,;:mping. sawing, grinding, i
running se| tor, etc. ’

Buty an I H C engine. They last longer, burn
less fuel, are simpler, and give you most
Hereare a few of thereasons: Offset cylin m
heavyvtllrv:g forged & m d

an
best o I}% Sy built in
engine, are
and i'na.llsimfromitoﬁo-H.P.
on low and high grade fuels, :
Not dealer handles I H C

BRANCH HOUSES
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‘When Dreams Gome True

Every prospective buyer has been dreaming a
long time for an opportunity to get a good

Used Piano or Player-Piano
At the Right Price

We are bona fide interpreters of dreams as far as Pianos or Player
Pianos are concerned. Just how true we have interpreted your dreams
on the above subject may best be answered by quoting a few of the
many special bargains offered for this month: ’ ‘

TERMS, 1, 2 or 3 years to pay.

Why buy a cheap stencil piano at $250, when you can buy a high
grade one at that price? Privilege of exchanging, allowing full price, paid,
“any time within three years, for a Gerhard Heintzman, Gourlay, Bech-
stein, Chickering, Angelus, Haines, Bell or Sherlock-Manning Piano or

Mail orders invited.

Player.

/

$500 Gerhard Heintzman $350 $400 Karn .............. 8185
$500 Haines ............ $340 $500 Decker Bros. ...... $198
$450 Mason & Risch‘ ceees $320 $350 Uxbridge .......... $185
:‘mm o W Bl $350 Templeton ......... - $165 -
8450 Bell «rnvenri $265 $350 Sterling ........... 8145
"""""""" 2 8600 Columbus Player ... $285
$425 Schuman .......... $250
$400 Palmer ............ $240 $250 Pianola ............ ‘$65

|
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THE

DAYS OF PERFECT COMFORT.

- .w'l;lfleti a:; operated btl? :pged to the
grea he travelling public who demand
comfort and safety above all else.

: t Rooms, Lounges, Writing, Mausic, Reading and
Smoking Rooms are attractively furnished. '

Staterooms contain 2, 3 and 4 berths, with large

, rectangular windows, electric lights and fans,

and running water. Hot and cold water for both shower

and tub baths.

. The New Magnificent ‘“Aquitania”’. .

New York, Fishguard, Liverpool Service—accommodation
for 3250 passengers, 901 feet long ; 97 ft. wide,

From New York, June 10th, July 1st, July 22nd and August 26th.
Great Britain's Ship, the Embodiment of the
Proved Qualities of the “‘Lusitania’ and “Mauretania’. 2W

Full information as to sailing dates, rates, reservations and descrip-
tive literature to be had from any railway or steamship agent, or

COMFORT‘W suprenie on the Cunard-Canadian

CUNARD STEAMSHIP CO. LIMITED, 2%4Ysin Street.

{ NoiDust '
\ Supplies home with J N 3hen
&\ & pure warm air. ; 1l
Fused joints cannot
leak.

Heating a Home Properly is Something More Than Raising
the Température. The air must be pure as well as ‘warm. The health
of your family demands it. An odor of gas is not only unpleasant but is a
menace to the health. Fine coal dust floating in the air is just as bad—

g The HECLA Furnace is absolutely gas and dust proof. The Joiats,
which in other Furnaces are made with bolts and cement, are fused in the
HECLA. This process welds the cast-iron and steel into a solid one-
piece construction,

@ Expansion and contraction cannot spread the fused joint. Even after .
20 years of service, the joints in the HECLA will-be found perfectly tight.
‘The fumes from the fire cannot find an opening. The air in the living
rooms is always purc and healthful,

HECLA FURNACE

For Coal and Wood

This healthful beating costs less than ordinary warm
sir heating. The fire-pot of the HECLA is steel
ribbed to radiate the heat rapidly. This, by
octusl test, makes a saving of 13}, or one
ton of coal in seven.

Ribbed Fire-Pét

Saves
one ton

Do you want to give
more thought to the
heating of your home?

“ Comfort & Health”
will interest you. It is
a book on sane heating.
e Your address on a post P

C—'—'——“———‘—-——————L AR—_—E &q\ card will bring it.
Winnipeg, Man.

——

BROCKEST LIMITED,

—\‘4." Wairanted
for years.
N s Sendcashor

Cash with order
moneyorder

g&ﬂewi: oIt you want to buy or sell any-
Brooch or thing, or if you want help or em-
asl:gle‘ l%nal ployment, use the Classified
|5::leachl§; : Page of The

y both for 25¢ WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

3c. per word per insertion

paw, and took possession of
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an option on the Jand and buy it in at
our own figure. What do you think of
that—great, 1sn’t it ?”

He entbusiastically made another
vigorous assault upon the loaf.

“I'd let you in on the ground,” ke con-
tinned, “if you had any money, but of
course, in big operations like this, one
bas to interest the captains of industry.
Still, when the stock is issued I may slip
you a block on the strength-of this
feed"”

John, dumb with amazement, bread
and cheese, furtively put his hand down
on his nineleen .cents, gulped down Ius
mouthful, and remarked in withering

laccents:

“Say, I know I wasn't born in New
York City — for which my parents will
some day receive grateful thanks—but
T've got enough horse sense to know hot
air when I catch: a blast of it.” °

“Young feller,” exclaimed the indig-
nant disciple, “let me give you a wad
of advice. Get before the people. It
don’t make any difference how you do
it—decently, if you can—but get there!
Get a reputation! If you can’t get re-
putation—notoriety! It’s about as well,
in these days, to be notorious as it is to
be famous.

which ha immediately wound upon a
stick. Picking up the two young men:.
bers of the. finny tribe, he made his way
back to the street. )

- * *

A shabbily dressed individual with a
limp dropped off the rear end of a truck
when that vehicle had reached the ccn.
ter of the big bridge. He had earefully
gauged his chances of being seen, and
chose the time when the car inspector,
on duty, and the police officer, supposed
to be, were looking opposite ways

He ‘jumped across the roadway as
quickly as his lameness permitted, clam-
bered through the steel work ef the
structure, and seated himself calmly—
outwardly so, at least—upon the mighty
cable.

The very audacity of the act made it
successful, ‘

He unwound a fish line from a stick,
baited it with a bit ef clam obtained
from a garbage can behind a restaurant,
tied on a supplementary ball of cord
acquired by the expenditure of a cent,
and with apparently as much interest in
the sport as though he were fishing from
the bank of the creek at home, he cast his
two hundred or more feet oif fishing
tackle into the water below.

[

Antelope in Wainwright Pork. (See Article on Page 22.)

“Now, I may not be famous yet, but
I may say, without jeopardizing my
modesty, that there are few police judges
in New York with whom I am not on
speaking terms. But time flies——"

And the advice-giver arose, gazed at
the empty papers regretfully, and
luxuriously stretched himself.

“I’'ve got to meet a man at the City
Hall. Pleasant though our meeting has
been, one must obey the mandates of
business. Thanks for the feed — if I
have a chance to reciprocate some time,
command me!”

Brushing a few crumbs from his coat,
he strolled leisurely from the pier.

Left alone, John pondered upon the
peculiar advice so freely given. He
thought how hard it is to tackle the
ladder of fame, and, after a few steps
up, find that the man who -climbed it
before him has kicked out the rungs,
making it imperative to shin up the side
rail, if one got up at all.

Discouraged and disgusted, he gazed
down on the greasy water of the Kast
River—too thick to bathe in and too thin
for an ointment — wondering how fish
fattened on Standard Oil would taste.

Fish! Ah! He painfully arose to his
feet and hobbled out farther on the
wharf to where some small boys were
trying to entice the wily denizens from
the oily deep.

“Had any luck ?” inquired John.

“Yep,” responded one. “Got two.”
And he held up a couple of diminutive
fish. “Had lots of bites, too.”

“Yes?” said John “How much will
vou take for your catech and fishine
tackle?” °

“What’ll yer give ?” asked the business-
like fisherman,

“A nickel?”

“Aw, nit!
she's your’n.”

John dug up a five-cent piece and two
coppers, ‘dropped them into {he grimy

Gimme seven cents, an’

He tied the end of the cord to ome
of the suspending cables and busied him-
self stringing a couple of undergrown fish,
freshly caught, which he extracted from
his pocket. He again went into these
same pockets, and, after a lengthy and
somewhat anxious search, brought forth
the half of a cigarette, which he lighted
after some trouble.

To those who have mever experienced
the exhilaration of fishing from the cen-
ter of Brooklyn Bridge, let me say that
it is far from being the gentle sport one
would choose for an afternoon of recrea-
tion. The difficulty of manipulating the
line to avoid impaling a ferry-boat or
Sound steamer; or, worse still, having to
pull up a railroad float one hundred and
thirty-five feet to unhook it; of keeping
an eye upon the police officer, who is
supposed to be doing the same by you;
to say nothing of being the recipient of
various remarks handed out by the occu-
pants of passing vehicles, makes fishing
from this high altitude a developer of
mental activity.

Our friend John, the long-range fisher-
man, found 1t a rather strenuous pro-
ceeding-—his hands full of fish-line and
his mind full of police court matters.

The view, whjch is one of the most
interesting in the world, appealed to him.

* * *

“Say, officer,” shouted a man from a
passing truck, “they’se a man fishin’
from th’ cable back er ways; or else he’s
thinkin® o’ suicidin’ hisself.”

“Hey? What's that?” growled the en-
forcer of the law in his off'cial voice.

“Man fighin’,” and his informant
jerked a bjckward thumb.

“Man fishin—let him fish, can’t ye? No
law ag'inst fishin’”

“Ych, but not off’en th’ bridge!” re-
sponded the insistent truckman. ‘

“Aw, gwan you and yer bridge fish-
in"” and the police officer swaggered up
the driveway, swinging his locust by its

the le, | leather thong.
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«Hey, boss! Feller Aishin’ back
thar!” yelled a dirty-faced urchin from
the rear of a delivery wagon.

«How fur?” shouted the officer, in
whom this corroborative evidence had
aroused a hitherto unsuspected case of
hot-foot. -

«Bout a block.”

* * *

«Here, ‘get t'ell off that wire *fore I
it out there an’ wear this stick out on
e!” yelled an authoritative voice; and
John, looking back over his shoulder,
responded in a complaining tone:

“Don’t make so darned much moise;

ouw’ll scare the fish!” »

The bluecoat must have been familiar
with the old proverb, for he opened his
mouth three times, evidently thinking
once at each effort, beforé he spoke:

“Well, I'll be—be cussed from Har-
lem to high livin’, You're sure the
president of the nerve builders, you are.
Come out of that mow ’fore I come out
after ye!”—and he made & motion in
John’s direction.

John held his position, well knowing
that the only things that would induce
the patrolman to venture out upon that
fragile eighteen-inch cable would be the
presence of his captain or a pair of
wings—which latter generally feather
out too late to be of any use in. this
life — and, realizing his security, was
about to parley for terms when he felt
a violent tug at the line which ' lay
across his legs. ,

He looked down expecting to see some
blunt-bowed soft-coal burner in distress.
But, no—it was the other kind of a tug!

His sporting instincts instantly arose.

“Say, hold on a minute! I've got a
thundering good bite!”

Again the tug. John struck, and hand
over hand, up from . the briny  deep,
came a wriggling. glistening vietim! .

The police officer’s interest was as in-
tense as John’s; and after hauling. up
what seemed a mile of.line, John laid his
fish at his captor’s feet. -

They both gave vent to great sighs of
relief.

The officer was the first to break the
silence.

“Say, young feller, Tke Walton wasn't
one, two, three with you. That fish has
saved you just about ninety days on the
island. It’s a shame to do it, but I've
got to take ye in.”

“All right,” said John. “Wait till I
get my mess”—and he untied the string
which held the two fish taken from his
pocket.

The policeman stretched his neck
through the braces, gulping down his
astonishment as he did so.

“What? Two more? How long ye
been here ?”

“Only a few minutes,” replied John.

“Well, I’ll be gosh-dinged! I've got a
blamed good motion to set a line
to-morrow.”

“Yes, you might as well combine
business with pleasure,” said John, as
he carefully crawled from his perilous
seat up to the roadway.

“What’s th’ matter with th’ foot?”
inquired his good-hearted captor as John
limped along at his side.

“Sprained ankle.” /

“That’s too darned bad; but don’t ye
care—I don’t believe the judge will be
very hard on ye, particular when he
hears about yer fish. He’s somethin’ of
a sport himself. Them fish show you
know where to go to get ’em, and then
to-morrow’s Sunday and ye can lay over
in the station-house an’ rest yer ankle
up till Monday mornin’.”

With this questionable consolation,
the two, officer and prisoner, moved
“across the bridge to the New York
terminal.

* * *

“So you were fishin’ from the center
of Brooklyn . Bridge, eh?” questioned
the keen-eyed judge of human nature
and offenders.

“Yes, sir.”

“Why did you go there to fish?
Couldn’t you find any better place ;i

“No, sir.”

“Why not?”

“Other places have been fished to
death, sir.”

“Ever fish from the bridge before?”

“No, sir.”

“Live in New York?”

“No, sir. I'm trying to!”

gete S

“What are you doing here in the
city 17 :

John told the story of his hopes and
aspirations, ending his narrative with
his discharge from the staff of the Morn-
ing Eyeopener on account of the dull
times. : Y s

The judge eyed him a ‘few minutes
with great interest, then-gazed out of
the window a few more, and then, turn-
ing to the prisoner at the bar, he bruskly
inquired:

“Got any money ?”

“Ten cents,” replied John.

“Here, take this” — reaching out a
dollar.

John gasped, but took the dollar.

“And come in here to-morrow at this
time and I will Zive you a letter to the
city editor of the Eyeopener, who hap-
pens to be a personal friend. I think
you are altogether too original to be
at large, and perhaps he can keep you
busy.”

With renewed hope, the fisher for pub-
lic recognition stepped down and out.

The bee that gets the honey. doesn’t
loaf around the hive.

Making the Best of Land

I am free to say that I have never
seen a worn out or exhausted farm says
an American writer. I have seen many
run-down farms in such bad condition
that they can’t produce good crops; but
these are not exhausted farms. If they
are intelligently handled they will re-
spond - with ..good . crops, provided . the
right erops are selected, and the land put
in fit condition so that they can live
there in comfort. I am satisfied that the
first step in restoring rundown land is to
practice good tillage. Next to this must
go drainage to get rid of the wet
portions of the arable land. Then the
weeds must be killed and the soil made
mellow and clean, which is also a tillage
operation. On top of these things must
go more manure.. I don’t care what
method is resorted to to get the
manure, whether it be stable man-
ure, Or green manure, Or chemical
manure, but manure you must have, not
only to help the soil at the very present
time, but to grow better crops so as to
get more vegetable matter that will
make humus, the real backbone of good
soil. '

Some years ago grass was called the
pivotal crop of American agriculture. No
one appreciates the importance of grass
more than I, but I am inclined to think
that the pivot of which our agriculture
stands and rotates lies deeper.The grass
crop as we know it, creates nothing, it
really \develops- nothing, it takes plane
food out of the soil, may or may not
contribute to the humus_supply,: and
when it is sold from the farm, helps to
deplete the fertility of the land. Indeed;
as used ordinarily on the farm, through
the improvident methods of feeding,
much of the real fertility in grass or
hay is lost. Pasture lands and' grass
lands, unless they are top-dressed with
bone, chemical or other manures, seldom
become more productive. It takes a lom
time for grass alone to make the lang
rich. Grass is a good savings bank. It
gathers up and saves plant food from
running to waste. It pays a good in-
terest, and is a capital institution, but
unless other things are added to it, the
principal is not greatly inereased. ;

Mabel—“He's a perfect bear!” .
Daisy—“Do you refer to his arms or
his temper?” al :
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Oth Century Piano
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Piano Value

You, or any‘niusical expert, can
test the piano in any reasonable
manner before you buy it. You
can take it on easy terms, if you
wish. You can choose that style
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Clip out the advt. .
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THE YOUNG MAN AND HIS PROBLEM
By James L. Gordon, D.D,, Central Congregational Church, Winuipeg
Lo - ¥ iR A . . Y]
. - TAKING LIFE SERIOUSLY ‘ . HE LIVED WHAT IS CHARACTER?
- The world is ldoking for the man who takes life “That man won’t live,” said the chief surgeon to Guard well your- own character. “A man’

seriously, whose spirit is dominated by an high ideal
,and a splendid purpose. Strong men make no bid
for the sham popularity of life. They do not seek
~to be known among men as the “hail fellow, well

met.” They are not willing to saturate their physical
frames with stale beer and bad whiskey in order to
develop a reputation for sociability. They have a

goal and seek to reach it—an ideal and they seek to
achieve it. ‘
* . - *
STANDING ROOM

_If you would know a man’s size and calibre ascer-
tain his ideal of success; know, if possible, the
thoughts which dominate his soul. Discover, if you
can, the ambitions which stir his heart.
a man is what he would like to be. Every man needs
& solid foundation upon which to build. There ought
to be a certain fundamental element in your nature
which would remain solid and unmoved if every-
thing material were swept away. Goethe said:
“Give me a good standing place and I will move the
world.” The standing place we certainly need,
even though we never move the world.

* * *

'GETTING ALONG WITH PEOPLE

The greatest art in the world is the art of getting
along with people. Some of the best people in the
world are the hardest people to get along with, The
son of “General” Booth said to Gipsy Smith: “Gipsy,
we can get along without you in the Salvation
Army.” 8o Gipsy retired from the ranks of the
Salvation Army, and made a name for himself
standing upon the rock of his own individuality.
“Gipsy, we can get along without you.” It is so
easy to utter such a sentence as that—“We can get
along without you.” But, my friend, the main thing
in life is not to get along without people, but to get
along with them, and this requires “Tact,” infinite
tact. '

L 2 * *

i _ SOCIAL LAWS

! David Thoreau, the naturalist, once said: “I have

ree chairs in my house: one for solitude, two for
friendship, and three for society.” That third chair
is the important one. Social laws touch and in-
fluence ‘the commercial realm, and the circle of a
man’s acquaintance in its size and quality seriously
affects his prospects of success and prosperity. It
was said of Abraham' Lincoln that he never lost a
friend. - What is the secret of making and keeping
friends. Tact, sweetness of disposition, high honor
and personal magnetism are all important elements

which have to do with the science of Salesmanship, ..

because they have to do with a man’s sovereignty
in the realm of his social relationship.

* * *

GET AN IDEA

Carlyle has said that “every noble work is, at
first impossible.” It is when man attempts the
impossible that he becomes heroic. Emerson’s words
are suggestive: “Do the thing which you are afraid
to do.” And I may add that if you will do the thing
which you are afraid to do, the thing which you
are afraid to do will do the most for you. Fall in
love with your own work. Give your whole heart
to it. Do one thing and do it well. “You must have
& world of perseverance,” said Faust, the German
capitalist, to John Gutenberg, the inventor of the
printing press. Gutenberg replied with enthusiasm,
“When one -gets on the track of a great idea it is
hard to give it up.” That is the secret of all success
—the inspiration of a great idea. And that is what
Baudelaire the French poet and philosopher means
when he exclaims: “Be ever intoxicated—with
oetry, or philosophy, or virtue, or what you will,
Eut be ever intoxicated.” That is, let one grand
thought take full possession of your soul, and give
yourself to it completely.

* * *

A $6,000 MAN

When the late Professor Henry Drummond was in
Tokio, he said, in addressing a conference of forty
Japanese Christian pastors: “Havc you any message
which you would like to send to the Christian
Churches in Great Britain and the United States?”
Their answer was ¢xceedingly striking and sugges-
tive. “Tell them to. sen:d us one six thousand dollar
missionary rather than ten two thousand dollar
missionaries.” There is a difference in men. The
difference is not in the color of the skin, or the

height of the form, or the weight of the body, or ~

the contour of the face. The difference is an internal
one; it has to do with the fibre of the intellect and
tho quality of the grey matter which floats in the
[ 1l ' -

~

After all,-

his assistant, as he wandered. over the field of battlg,
touching a corpse here and there with the toe of his
boot, and looking for likely cases. “No use paying
any attention to him, he can’t live.” Just then the
wounded soldier requested the surgeon to examine his
knapsack. The surgeon did so and in so doing camne
across an cld five dollar bill. “Place that bill .n my
right hand,” weakly whispered the wounded warrior.
The surgeon did as he was requested, and placed the
old, greasy bill in the pale hand of the soldier 'WhOI.n
he supposed to be near death’s gate. Imagine, if
you can, the surgeon’s surprise, when the young
soldier shook the five dollar bill in the surgeon’s face
and exclaimed: “T'll bet you five dollars I will live.”
The surgeon turned to his assistants quietly and
remarked: “Put him on the stretcher, boys, he’ll

1y

live,”—and he lived.
* * ~ %

WORK YOUR PLAN

We must begin our career with a decision. An
intelligent resolution must be the foundation upon
which we shall build the superstructure of our
character and achievements. The Intellect may
provide a programme for the day and outline the
route for the procession, but the Will must give the
command “Forward, March!” Having reached the
decision that success is possible for us—that the
gem is within our reach and that the coveted jewel
may be had if we are ready and willing to pay the
price—the next thing in order is the plan of battle.
How shall we begin? How shall we proceed? Method
is the mother of commercial progress. System is the
father of financial success. Take nothing for granted.
Lay the foundation solid and secure. “Plan your work
and work your plan.”

* ) * *
D0 THE NEXT THING

There are two possibilities before you: the possi-
bility of victory and the possibility of defeat. Woo
the first and shun the latter. Remember that com-
mercial life is a science. Life is a game of skill and
not a game of chance. It was Hugh Price Hughes
concerning whom it was said that “He never opened
a door in front of him without shutting the door
behind him.” “Do the next thing” was John Wana-
maker’s reply, when someone asked him what his
business motto was. And it is this steady applica-
tion to the daily procession of events which secures
steady and reliable results as we mark the onward
evolution of the months and the years. Few men
are brilliant and brilliant men are not always
successful.

* » *

MAKE ANOTHER

Everything depends upon yourself. No man can
write you up and no man can write you down.
When a newspaper reporter said to Sam. Jones, the
famous evangelist, of the south, “Mr. Jones, the
newspapers made you, had it not been for the news-
papers the world would never have heard of you.”
Sam. Jones replied with a smile, “If the newspapers
made Sam. Jones, let them make another just like
him.” Every man, good or bad, successful or un-
successful is a self-made man. Your destiny is in
your own hands. “If you journey to the end of the
world,” says a modern philosopher, “none but your-
self shall meet you on the highway of life.” = To
every city which you visit, to every problem which
you attack, to every enterprise which you approach,
to every circle which you enter, you bring—yourself.
Everything depends on you,

* * *

FLATTERY
Disraeli affirmed that “all men liked to be flattered,
—kings, dukes, lords and earls.” “In fact,” he says,

“the higher a man’s social position the more he
expects and enjoys flattery.” I can hardly accept
such a doctrine. I would flatter no man, but I would
not hesitate to express to a man things which would
be pleasing to his pride and an inspiration to his
soul. If a man is enjoying excellent health, if his
business is evidently prosperous, if his children a1~
winning the love of the neizhborhiood, if his wife is
possessed of peculiar gifts and talents, or if he, him-
self, has just made a public address, which has
reflected credit upon the community, what harm can
there be in letting him know that you are conscious
of any or all of these things. Tact, true tact, has
to do with the heart—it is born of a genuinelove of
humanity. Tact, true tact, has to do with the head
—it calls for the exercise of every business faculty.
Tact, true tact, has to do with the hand—wherever
man touches man in social contact, there we need to
be students of the greatest science in the world—the
ert of getting on with people—Tact.

character,” says one writer, “is what a man is in-
the dark.” Let the secret springs of your soul be true,
If you are right in your thinking and living the
world will find it out. Right thinking is the mother
of right doing. Wrong thinking is the mother of
wrong doing. You can’t think crooked and live
straight. As’a man" thinketh in his heart, so is he,
The way in which a man lives will ever be the best
expression of what a man believes. Alexander Pope
was right when he said:

“For modes of faith, let graceless zealots fight
He can’t be wrong whose life is in the right.”

* * *
STUDY MEN

“Get the reasonable men on your side and you
need not fear the unreasonable.” There are splendid
men in every calling and profession. Their ex-
perience is of value and may be had for the asking,
Associate with men who are older and more ex-

¢ perienced than yoursélf. Remember that the
keenest compliment which you can pay to a man is
to ask him for his advice. (You need not always
follow it.) James A. Garfield once said that: “Mark
Hopkins at-one end of a log and a thoughtful
student at the other end make a University.” Read
books if you can spare the time, but study men, no
matter how busy you are. “The proper study of
mankind is man.,” ’

. * #
SECRET OF SUCCESS

“History,” says the historian, Mr. Lecky, is full of
the examples of men who in great trials and
emergencies have acted with admirable and persever-
ing heroism, yet who readily succumbed to private
vices and passions.” And he might have added that
there have been many men who have acted in a
heroic spirit in the time of some sudden emergency,
who have failed miserably in discharging the little
duties and details of every day life. When somebody
questioned William Carey concerning the achieve-
ments of his wonderful career, he modestly replied:
“I can plod, and I can pursue a plan when once I
have decided upon it.” ~Dwight L. Moody seemed
quite surprised when a newspaper reporter asked
him how he had succeeded so well as a preacher and
an evangelist. He replied: “The secret of my success
can be expressed in two words, ‘Consecration and
Concentration’.” T imagine that almost any suc-
cessful business man could tell you the secret of his
prosperity in a sentence of five words.

(

| * *
.

</ LAW

Remember that our civilization rests on law. The
difference between civilization and barbarism is in
that word. A poor law is better than no law, and
a true citizen will obey a poor law until he can get
a better one. We need, to-day, to preach, and write,
and exhort concerning the sacredness of law. A
“yellow pulpiteer” is better than a “pink politician” -
if the pulpiteer stands for law. British respect for
law is the thing which commands international
respect and consideration. Thomas Starr King
remarks: There was great wisdom sententiously
expressed in the exclamation of a little constable [
heard of once who went to arrest a burly offender
against the statutes, and was threatened with a
shaking if he did not “clear out.” If it had been
a matter of fists and muscles, the majesty of the law
would have been miserably bruised. But the intrepid
little officer responded: “Do it if you please; only
remember, if you shake me, you shake the whole
State of Massachusetts.”

* * *
BUSINESS IS BUSINESS

Let business be business. Let it be understood
that lying, cheating, defrauding and deceiving are
not business. Business is the science of a square deal
and an honest bargain. It does not take great brains
to muckle people out of money by unfair means—
almost anybody could do that. In an old volume of
illustrations I find the following: An incident is
related of Mr. A. T. Stewart’s first day’s business.
A woman came to buy calico, and a clerk told her
‘that the colors were fast and would not wash out.
Mr. Stewart imlignant]y remonstrated with the
salesman. “What do You mean by saying what you
know to be untrue? The calico will fade; she will
demand her money back, and she will be right. I
don’t want goods represented for what they are not.”
“Look here, Mr. Stewart,” said the clerk, “if those
are going to be your principles in trade, I'm going to
look for another situation. You won’t last long.”
But Mr. Stewart did last,
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" The Riel \Relbelllion

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Edith G. Bayne.

spring witnessed the last struggle
of the red man against the forces
of law and order in Canada. His final
surrender was inevitable, but he did not

‘pury the hatchet and smoke the pipe of

peace without one last’ long reign ' of
terror and the shedding of much blood.
Slowly ‘and surely year by year he had
been driven from his heretofore undis-
puted possessions until even the limitless
prairie was wrested from him by the
paleface. Mounted police posts, forts,
farmsteads and embryo towns en-
croached upon his happy-hunting-ground
and his trails bore the wagon wheel im-
print of the new settler. Generous grants
of land were given him but the Indian
makes an indifferent farmer. He wanted
more and more land, and civilization

failed to tame his wild free spirit. Louis

First Prize Oats. Steele, Briggs’ Ltd.
Riel, a half-breed, belonging to the hot-
blooded race once known as Franco-
Indian, was born at St. Boniface in
1844 and educated at the Jesuit College
in Montreal, as a protegee of Bishop
Tache. He had all the qualities of a
leader and he early grew to believe that
his mission in life was to lead his people
in a war upon the white man to regain
the land in the west of Canada. In
1869 he took an active part in a protest
against Canadian authority but the
rebellion was suppressed by force under
Sir Garnet Wolseley and Riel fled the
country for a time. In 1873 he again in-
cited rebellion among the Indians and
half-breeds but it did not gather
strength and a warrant of outlawry
was issued sentencing him to five years’
banishment.

In the summer of 1884 he returned
from Montana and again led a movement
of the metis or half-breeds—augmented
by a force of Indians from the valley of
the Saskatchewan—to a grand rally at
St. Laurent. Here they drew up a Bill
of Rights and forwarded it to the
government, demanding the same grant
of 240 acres per head for the half-breeds
on 'the territories that had been given
there kinsmen in Manitoba. There were
other more extravagant demands, but,
although the government appointed a
commission to look into the matter, the
whole affair aroused very little public

attention, and so when the news of
actual revolt came in the following
Murceh, eastern Canada was taken com-

pletely by surprise.” On St. Patrick’s

Day the metis formed a provincial
government with Riel as president,
Gabriel Dumont as adjutant-general, and
a !arge council. The Saskatchewan
Indians, under the leadership of Beardy
and One-Arrow joined them and they
proceeded to shout defiance at the Can-
adian government. All available stores
were seized and telegraph communication
was shut off by cutting the wires. Sup-
plies en route to Prince Albert were
intercepted and the rebels demanded the
surrender of Fort Carlton, a North West
Mounted Police post, 40 miles from
Prince Albert. Major Crozier with a few
of his aides held this post and succeeded
in getting word to Prince Albert and
obtaining a reinforcement of volunteers,
with whose assistance he made an effort
to secure the stores from Duck Lake.
But at this point he was attacked and
forced to retreat. : ’

The only forces available to cope with
the insuirection were 500 Mounted
Police scattered in small detachments
over the territory, with much less than
half that number distributed between

Fort Carlton, Fort Pilt and Battleford, |-

the most important posts. Great ex-
citement prevailed throughout Canada,
now that the fight was on and steps were
immediately taken to despatch a force
of militia to the West. By the middle
of April 3,000 men had gone out from

‘Ontario and Quebec, and 1,500 had been

raised in Manitoba." )

The main body of the rebels was
gathered at Batoche on the South
Saskatchewan river. General Middleton
mustered his men at Qu’Appelle and
Swift Current resolving to attack the
rebel camp in two columns. The largest
under himself, was to proceed north by
trail to Clark’s Crossing, a rough 40
miles from Batoche and the second,
under Lieutenant-Colonel Otter, was
ordered to march on Battleford.
Lieutenant-Colonel Van Straubenzie, a
veteran of the Crimea, of the Indian
Mutiny and of the -Chinese Rebellion
was second in command under Middleton.
An auxiliary army was to descend from
Edmonton to Fort Pitt.

Poundmaker, the Cree chief, with 500
Indians laid siege to the stockade mnear
Battleford while Big Bear with his
Indians seized the stores near Fort Pitt
and killed nine people. The settlers in
the valley of the upper river fled in
terror north and west in an effort to
reach Edmonton while hot on their
trail sped the Indians, pillaging and
burning every farm house. For days
the smoke of battle hung like ‘a pall on
the horizon and no white man’s life was
safe. By forced marches the main army,
the Royal Grenadiers and Battery A
with other troops gained Clark’s Crossing
and advanced boldly on the enemy. At
Fish Creek the Indians were gathered
behind rifle pits which they had con-
structed in a wooded coulee or valley. A
sharp and bloody conflict ensued on April

24th and although the rebels fought |

stubbornly under Gabriel Dumont they
were finally defeated at this stronghold.
In the meantime, Otter’s army, leaving
Swift Current on April 13th, marched
steadily the two hundred miles to the
fort at Battleford and successfully met
the Indians there, beating them back to
the river. Moving on with 325 men to
attack Poundmaker, Otter came upon
the Indians at Cut Knife Hill. A severe
gkirmish followed and the white men,
through insufficient numbers were forced
to retreat to Battleford again. General
Strange with a small division directed
his forces against Big Bear while Van
Straubenzie proceeded to Batoche and
planned and carried out the attack there.
Spring was now well advanced and the
steamer Northcote was
navigate the river, going down with a
plentiful supply of food and ammunition
for the main army who reached Batoche
on May 9th. They found the rebels
entrenched along the river banks in rifle
pits and Van Straubenzie immediately
threw up earthworks to protect his
army, and began to use his artillery.

y The Western Home Monthly

enabled to

Unfortunately the Northcote was of no
material assistance after all, for, as she

advanced down the river under a heavy
fire from the enemy, her captain found
it impossible to put in to shore on ac+
count of a severe injury to her wheel.
Having thus become disabled she drifted

on past the fort. The siege of Batoche
continued for four days, the firing at
first desultory but on the last day a full
and determined charge by the militia
gaining for them the victory. Riel and
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~ SELECTED, EARLY, HARDY, PRODUCTIVE
VARIETIES .- .
SAVED FROM FULLY MATURED CROPS

The big fact in connection with this business is absolutely
reliable qualities. The business has grown to the largest in
Canada through DESERVING TO GROW. ;

Returns rather than Cost of Seed

Figures on Harvest

Booklets

all leading varieties. The

“HOW TO GROW THE BEST.”
" Eleven Booklets (copyrighted all but one), 152
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lnvestment vs. Speculation

to ‘“take a chance.”
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Our SMALL PAYMENT

for prospectus.

J. B. Martin

SOME folks confuse these terms. Far from being synony-
mous, they are diametrically opposed. To speculate is
To tnvestis to put your money
where it will do the most good—to you and yours.
poor policy to do business ‘“‘on spec.” : 18]
eXo cash safely and wisely, buying Metropolis Securities
Ltd. shares, paying 10 per cent.

This company purchases gilt-edged mortgages and agree-
ments at a discount. Every dollar of our money has nearly
two dollars’ worth of security behind it. '

to purchase one or more shares. 3
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Ho!
Ye Boy -
Scouts

From now untl May 24th and July Ist Boy Scouts will be
busy preparing for their celebration.

You should encourage your boy with a Bugle or Drum. They
cost little but mean much to every true Boy Scout. We have
a special Boy's Bugle of good quality brass, easy blowing, with
clear tone, for $3.50, shipping charges prepaid.

. A snare Drum that will give good satisfaction and long service
is our military model, 14 x 4 inches; good sharp tone, price
$6.50 prepaid. '

Write us if you are interested in music, or if you have an Edison
Phonograph.  Qur Musical Montll:Iy is mailed free each month to all
who write.

Assiniboia Music Store

MOOSE JAW, SASKATCHEWAN

J

Six Beautiful Dolls Given

for One Subscription

21 Hats " Wardrobe
14 Dresses

8 Coats

Mother’s Darlings and Nurse Marie
Beautiful Paper Cut-out Dolls

of 43 Separate

Any little girl will be delighted with this lovely paper family. The set consists

of six handsome dolls : three girls, two boys, and their nurse Marie.

They range

in height from eight to twelve inches and are printed in several bright colors on
excellent paper manufactured especially for this purpose. There is a complete
paper wardrobe for each doll, permitting of several complete changes of costume

for all occasions.
enclosed in a large attractive envelope.

In all there are 43 hats, dresses, etc. The set complete is

1t is necessary for those wishing sets of the dolls to order promptly as the
comparatively limited number which we are able to obtain at a price which enabies

us to make this very liberal offer, will be disposed of in a very short time.
dolls sell everywhere for 60c.  Send in your subscription while our stock lasts.

These

many of his aides were captured. Du-
mont escaped over the American border,
Poundmaker surrendered and Big Bear
was ultimately captured. With 'the siege
of Batoche the rebellion was practically
ended, although not without severe loss
to the militia. )

Louis Riel was taken to Regina and
tried for treason-felony. He was
sentenced to be hanged in November of
the same year, and nothwithstanding the
eloquent pleading of his counsel and the
many letters from French-Canadians
asking for commutation of his sentence,
it was carried out to the full letter of
the law. Eight Indians met the same
fate at Battleford and Poundmaker died
in the Manitoba penitentiary.

‘The excellent work of Straubenzie and
of Capt. Howard and his gatling gun at
Batoche and of Col. Williams and his
men of the midlands has gone down to
history and Canadians will always have
reason to be proud of the “fighting 90th”
or “the little black devils,” as the half-
breeds called them. The suppression of
the rebellion throughout was dis-
tinguished for bravery in the ranks of
our defenders who fought, every man,
like a Canadian and a hero.

<
=

Poultry Keeping in Alberta

G. P. W, Irvine, Alta.: “Our climate
here is very dry with winter weather
which changes very suddenly from very
cold to very warm. We keep before our
flock in a hopper charcoal, oyster shell,
granulated charcoal, sharp sand, fine
gravel and alfalfa hay. In the drinking
fountains we keep separator milk and
twice a week we give them fresh but-
termilk. They have water all the time.
We feed whole oats in the morning, a
mash of crushed grain at noon mixed
with water, milk or buttermilk, and to-
wards evening plenty of whole wheat in
wheat straw litter eight or ten inches
deep. We feed beets one day, raw po-
tatoes the next and cabbage the third
day. What proportion of the crushed
feeds should be fed in the mash and
how much salt? What quantities of
wheat and oats should we give and
when? Would it be wise to feed a
cooked root mash twice a week in place
of an all grain‘mash?' We want all the
eggs we can get during the winter and
early spring. Would green cut bone
increase the egg yield when plenty of
milk is always before them? Is there
any important factor missing in the
diet of my hens? Would sprouted: oats
be better for them than the roots? We
wish to breed from purebred White
Wyandotte males, but we intend to
hatch the chicks early enough to sell
the cockerels for broilers during June
and July. If we use White Wyandotte
males on the Barred Rock pullets will
we be able to tell the cockerels from
the pullets early enough to sell them
for broilers? With the purebred White
Wyandottes the sex is not distinguish-
able until the birdg are almost mature.”

As corn is not procurable these hens
are being fed about as well as they
can be. Milk is a good substitute for
meat as far as it can be made to go.
but average milk is about 85 per cent
water and the solids in it are so greatly
diluted that laying hens cannot con-
sume enough of it to secure as much
protein as they should have for the best
results. I do not feed oats to my hens.
except at long intervals. T try them
two or three times a year but my hens
will not eat them unless T starve them
to it and short feeding has no place in
my system. If I could get clipped oats
I would try to accustom my hens to
cating them as they contain lecithin, an
element found in eggs, in larger propor-
tions than any other grain,

I never feed my hens raw potatoes.
I boil the potatoes and use them in
making a mash, mixing wheat shorts
with them. Raw cabbage and beets are
good green feeds, but [ doubt if there

15 any advantage in bothering with
them as long as alfalfa hay can be sup-
plied. T feed my hens alfalfa hav by

the forkful and I notice thev do not
care much about other green feed as
long as they can get the alfalfa.

I have no set rule for feeding my
hens. T give them the kind of erain
they seem to like best anl as muech as

Winnipeg, May, 1914,

Much of the time I give a mash made
of wheat middlings for the morning
feed. To this is added 10 per cent of
beef ‘scraps. In spring and summer
when the young birds are growing up,
I feed a dampened mash made of equal
weights of wheat and corn coarsely
ground together, to which is added. 10
per cenb of beef scrap, for laying hens
once a day and for the chickens twice,

If there is any advantage for fowls
in cooking roots—except potatoes, which
are not roots—I have not discovered it.

Green cut bone is one of the very
best feeds for laying hens if not more
than half an ounce every other day is
fed to each hen. Too much of the feed
is not good as it brings on bowel
trouble. § :

Sprouted oats is the best form of
green feed: for fowls at any age. This
is the only form in which I would use
oats if I used them regularly. Sprout-
ing the oats softens the hulls, changes
the form of the starch in the kernel to
a more digestible one and furnishes a
laxative green feed which maintains
good digestion,

Using  White Wyandotte males on
Barred Plymouth Rock females should
produce a large percentage of white
rose-combed chicks which would be hard
to distinguish from purebred White
Wyandottes. The difference between the
long ' bodied strains of White Wyan-
dottes and the short bodied strains of
White Plymouth Rocks is largely of the
shape of the comb. This is not as it
should be but it is the cause. ‘

This correspondent does not seem in
great need of advice. The great factors
in making & success in poultry keepin
are good houses and plenty ?; feeqli) ig
variety. 'This flock seems to Be fortu-
nate in having the owner it has.

<
==

An Irreparable Loss

The teacher of the primary school, in
looking round the room after the chil-
dren had taken their seats, saw a new
face. It pertained to a little boy. She
called him to her desk. “What is your
name, dear?” she asked him.

“Tommy Hunter, ma’am,”
swered.

“How old are you, Tommy ?”

“Six, going on seven.’ :

“You don’t look over five,” she said,
after a careful scrutiny. “I shall have
to ask you to bring me a certificate of
your age.”

“Bring you what, ma’am ?”

“A statement from your parents. You
may stay here this morning, but when
you go home at noon ask your mother
to write me a note, telling me when and
where you were born. Don’t forget it,
Tommy. You may go back to your
seat.” .

After the noon recess was over and
the children had reassembled in the
schoolroom, Tommy presented himself
ab her desk, flushed with triumph. The
glow soon faded from his little face,
however, as he felt in his pockets, one
after another, and failed- to find the
note his mother had written. He began
to cry.

“What is the matter, dear?” asked
the teacher.

“I—I've lost my—my excuse for bein’
born!” sobbed Tommy.

he anm-

\

<

The Real Reason.

Certain public employees who have to
submit daily to a rapid fire of wel-
meant but needless questions may be
excused if they occasionally turn upon
their persecutors. An elevator boy, in
the New York “Tribune,” was one of the
vietims,

“Don’t you ever feel sick going up
and down in this elevator all day?” a
fussy lady asked him.

“Yes, ma’am,” courteously replied the
elevator boy.

“Is it the motion going down?” pur-
sued the lady.

“No, ma’am.”

“The going up?”

“No, ma’am.”

“Is it the stopping that does it?”
“No, ma’am.”

“Then what is it?”

they will eat with a good appetite.

“Answering questions, ma’am.”
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Ingersoll and Alcohol

. Mr. Windle, of Chicago, who has been
doing a lct of work for the liquor ‘;])a.rty in
.Ontario, has alsc been lauding the work
- of the famous American anti-Bible orator,
. Ingerscll, of whom he holds a very

i The question has been

R. G. Ing
igh opinion.
: w;d it Mr. Windle is familiar with the

gubjoined quotatioun from an address de-
i by Col. Ingersoll to a jury in a case
in which the liquor traffic was discussed.
Tt is to be found on pages 12 and 13 of
the 1885 edition of the ‘“Wit, Wisdom, and
Eloquence of Robert G. Ingersoll”:—

?‘? am aware that there is a prejudice
against any man en% ed in the manu-
facture of alcohol. elieve that from
the time it issues from_the coiled and

isonous worm in the distillery until it
empties into the hell of death, dishonor

crime, it demoralizes everybody that

" touches it, from its source to where it

ends. I do not believe angl'body can con-
out becoming
i prejudiced against that liquor erime.

“All we have to do, gentlemen, is to
think of the wrecks on either bank of the
gtream of death; of the suicides, of the
ipsanity, of the poverty, of the ignorance,
of the destitution, of the little children
tugging at the faded and weary breasts
?f weeping and despairing wives, asking
or bread; of the talented men of genius
it has wrecked, the men strgggling with
imaginary serpents produced by this
de:ﬁish ing: and when you think of the
jails, the almshouses, of the asylums, of
the prisons, of the scaffolds upon either
ba.n.lg, I do not wonder that every thought-
ful man is ;l)rejudiced against this stuff
called alcohol.”

~gre
The New Gospel

These are the days not of cure but of

.Erevention. We cure diseascs by the
u

ndred, but we prevent them by the ten
thousand. We ow of no cue for
typhoid, and we are not very busy looking
for one. We know the cause of it, and
it is a cause we can go easily remove that
we look on every case as a danger signal—
a warning—a call to clean up.

The burden of the old song in regard
to drink was a declamation of dvunken-
ness as a gin, and a rallying call to all to
reclaim the drunkard. These were the
deedpest sin and the highest virtue. Books
and books were written on the cure of
drunkeuness.

-
-

Prevention

We preach the new gospel of preven-
tion. %runkenness is a symg:om—a
gymptom only—a symptom of drinking.

rinking is the cause of drunkenness
therefore, stop the cause. When we held
up drunkenness to opprobrium, con-
demned it, preached against it, declaimed
against it, we made no progress. All
agreed with us, including the brewers,
the distillers, and the publicans. We
were preaching to the converted. Every-
one, without exception, resolved in his
heart not to be a drunkard. Of what
earthly use is it to-day to tell a young
man not to get drunk, to show him a
ghastly picture of the brain of the drunk-
ard, of his stomach, of his arteries; to
paint to him the home and the miseries,
the crime and the poverty, of the drunk-
ard. He agrees; he resoKres; he pledges
himself not to follow that dreadful example

o
-

Drinking is the Evil

All this is futile if he continue to drink.
Drinking is the evil. Drunkenness is the
result. For the drinker is drinking a
paralytic poison that is weakening (to
the extent to which he takes it), first his
will power, and second, his resistance to
disease. Its action is insidious. It is
subtle. The victim rarely knows. I
have heard men declare, and they sin-
cerely believe it, that ‘‘drink never did
them any harm," when it was obvious to
all their friends that they were dying on
their legs

o
<

Cause of Drinking

The chief cause of drinking are_ the
f;«-tli.tles for getting it; the temptations,
the inducements, the pitfalls. Increase
the facilities for getting drink and you
increase the amount consumed. Main-

tain the facilities for getting drink and

you maintain the amount consumed.
Decrease the facilities for getting drink
and you decrease the amount consumed.
This " has been proved up to the hilt.
Sunday Closing has proved it. Liv 1
temporary closing has proved it. Bar
closing during strikes and civil disturbance
has proved it. Early night closing has
proved it. Higher liquor rates have
proved it. - No-License districts in dif-
ferent parts of the world have proved it.
Take these. In the No-License districts
in New Zealand during 1910, the value of
the liquor consumed per head of the pop-
ulation was 18s. In the license districts
it was £4 3s. 1d. In one No-License
district with which I was personally ac-
quainted, the total public offences
for the year, prior to the closing of the
bars, was 474, and for the year after they
were only 45.

I heard Mr. W. R. Gibson, of Kilsyth,
that trusty old Temperance stalwart,
give most effective testimony to the truth
of this law of facilities from his travels in
the United States.

Keeping the Connection Open.

By Rev. John MeNeill

In driving between my Australian
home and Melbourne I often stop at a
wayside trough to give the horse a
drink. I notice that the trough is quite
full of water, and that there is a box
at one end of it. As the horse drinks
the water is lowering and presently I
hear a sound as of a runnirng tap. Yes,
the sound is coming from the box. That
box is covering a piece of mechanism
which needs explaining. Within it
there is a tap connected by pipes with
the main reservoir up in the Plenty
ranges. _

Attached by a lever to the tap is a
metal ball which rests on the surface of
the water. As the horse drinks, the
water on which the ball is floating is
lowered, and thus the ball is lowered;
the lowering of the ball opens the tap
and the water begins to pour in, so that,
although the water is being withdrawn

by the thirsty animal a fresh supply is
being poured in, the trough is “being
filled,” so that it is always “full.”

Thus may it be with the soul of the
believer. No matter what the outflow
into the surrounding emptiness may be,
or the withdrawals by thirsty, needy
souls, there is the continual inflow, so
that there may be the constant “full-
ness.” It is ours to
connection away up among the hills of
God being kept open—to see that the
tap is kept in proper working order by
faith, prayer, and meditation.

e

“How awfully quiet young Mr. Bash-
ley is.”

“Yes. He always reminds me of the
g in gnat.”—‘Chicago Hecord-Herald.’

o
You'll notice that the letter ‘s’
Is found quite often in distress.

And it really deserves to be,
For it is ‘crooked, don’t you see?

HARDY NORTHERN GROWN -

TREES

SHRUBS

FRUIT

Our Nursery was established in 1883. It is the oldest and largest in the West.
That is what makes us reliable. We offer for Spring planting :

100,000 Russian Golden Willows,

per 100
3000 Russian Golden Willows, 6-8 ft., good trees,

per 100 .......... covecee

30,000 Laurel Willows, 2-3 ft., per 100 .........

500,000 Maple Seedlings, per 100

24 ft. high,

....... .e....85.00
5.00
e, 1.00

500,000 Maples, 2-4 ft., per 100 ...

Gooseberry and Currant Bushes, hardy varieties,
20.00 two years old; Raspberry Plants, hardy varieties;
Rhubarb Roots, Horseradish, English Mint, Lilacs and |
all Hardy Shrubbery and Ornamental Trees and Plants.

seissvavasenssd 5:00

PATMORE'S RELIABLE SEED POTATOES

We ARE and have been for 31 years the biggest GROWERS OF SEED POTATOES IN WESTERN CANADA

EBarly Six Weeks
Ashleaf Kidney
Sunrise
Magnetic

Honeyeye

Early Bovee
orthern Rose

American Wonder

Elephant

PATMORE'S ..

SEEDS |

Brome Grass, per 100 Ibs. .........

Western Rye, per 100 lbs. . ........

. 12.00

Manitoba Wonder
Mortgage Lifter
Grown, Selected and Tested by Seeds-

men with long practical experience in
the Field—not in Offices

$14.00 Timothy, per 100 lbs.
Alfalfa, per 100 Ibs.

SEED POTATOES are unusually scarce this year. We offer:

‘Drier’s Standard
~ General Gordon
(Wee McGregor

PATMORE NURSERY COMPANY, =

THE PATMORE NURSERY CO.
BRANDON, MANITOBA

Please send me your 1914 Catalogue on Garden and Field

Seeds, Nursery Stock, Grasses, etc.

S R R B AR

A R N e I S T T R T A

BRANDON, Man.
SASKATOON, Sask.

“‘Everything in Horticulture’’
ESTABLISHED 1888

gsee - to the .

R P v, . - Ry —_— wo— o
R S N T T T T R T e e ety e 1w
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These famous Bicycles now sold at

ttle more than the cost of manufacture.
The inion retails at $35 in Winnipeg
uy it by mail for $25.

Coaster, rub) pump and tools.

Sundries and Tires at wholesale
to everyone. Send for our illus-
ted free catalog.

Dominion Cycle Company

224-6 LOGAN AVE.
Winnipeg, Manitoba

’ SW%.LEN GLANDS

Roar, have Thick Wind
or Choke-down, can be
reduced with

N L5

A BSORBINE

also any Bunch or Swelling. No blister, no
gone, and horse kept at work, Con-

eepbuated—o:lzy a fl::ttl
plication. $2 per e
app _

ABSORBINE, JR.,antiseptic liniment for man-
kind, reduces Cysts, Wens, Painful, Knotted
Varicose Veins, Ulcers. $1 and $2 a bottle at

li “Evid
VTR Bk ey

8 required at an

Write for my Complete

HARNESS cara.

"“"SQUARE DEAL'

R DR L s M vl T L BN TR 0 A e B P ]

direct from MAKER TO USER

THos. MCKNIGHT

~back, on 3 x 6 inch runners.

S K I L R N R

Shilohs Gure

STOPS COUGHS

HEALS THE LUNGS
PRICE, 25 CENTS

When writing advertisers please mention

The Westcern Home Monthly. . chicks liave passed the danger point of

Poultry Chat

H. E. Vialoux,

Sturgeon Creek. |

The Rearing of Chicks

—————

Hatching is a much simpler matter
than the rearing of all the wee mites
brought forth from the incubator or
hatched under a hen. = Therefore various
methods of raising chickens are of the
utmost importance at this season, when
millions of atoms of chicken life are
being hatched out in both town. and
country.

For the man or woman desirous of
raising from one to two hundred chick-
{ens, I strongly advocate the old hen
as & means of mothering, and find
nothing can beat her in taking care. of
chicks, providing common sense is shown
in her treatment. She should never be
allowed to trail her brood about the yard,
in uncertain weather especially., -

Roomy, clean weather proof coops
should be made for her reception, - as
soon as the chicks are nest ripe, whether
they are hatched in'a machine or under
a hen does not matter at all. A hen
of large size, a B. Rock or Orpington
will mother 20 chicks with ease in a
proper coop. She should be allowed ‘to
hatch a few eggs then at night, when
“love is unusually blind,” place the extra
chicks under her. She will tenderly
embrace them as her very own if she
is a normal mother hen. ~ For the first
24 or 36 hours chickens should just be
cuddled any way, so after feeding mother
well I cover the coop up, and leave them
to gain strength, feeding bread squeezed
out of milk and some fine grit when the
young fry are 48 to 60 hours old.
Gradually give chick feed, and rolled
oats, bread crumbs, bran, a little boiled
egg, chopped up “shell and all,” charcoal,
green feed, such as lettuce, beets, chopped
very fine, are relished. Sprouted oats
are an ideal food for young chicks,
and it pays to provide some gor them,
The oats grow readily and in shallow
boxes, especially if soaked 24 hours, and
there is an excellent oat sprouter on the
market, but a handy man can make one
easily, lamp heat to 90 degrees is all that
is required. The green feed of some kind
is a necessity to keep away “bowel
trouble” and indigestion. I find when
May is on the wane there is plenty of
tender grass for the lusty little fellows
to nibble at, and they should always be
placed on a grassy sward if possible, but
the early hatched chicks must ‘be pro-
vided with their green fodder, also a
little bran meat or chopped liver.

Water s_aringly during the first week,
then skim milk and water should be al-
ways provided, but see that both are
clean and pure. Butter milk is greatly

used at the M. A. C, but I have seen
very bad results from giving butter
milk from a city creamery, bowel trouble
set in owing to some impurity in the
milk. Provide some little shingles to
place in front of each coop or brooder to

(M  method of “fireless brooders”

Fig. 7—This portable colony house for rear-
ing chickens is made out of two piano boxes,
with the backs taken out and placed back to
The illustration
shows the method of yarding chicks until |

they are two weeks old.

chickendom three weeks the caretaker
feels much more comfortable. At" 15
to 20 days whole wheat can be added to
the chick feed, and cracked yvheat and
corn and pinhead oatmeal. I like to send
them to roost with a full crop at 3 weeks
old. When a month old a crumbly
mash can be sparingly fed, and hoppers
of assorted cracked and whole grain,
bran, grit and charcoal can be placed
here and there in the yarded enclosure,
which every one should have for growing
-chicks. ‘ By e
When the chicks are ready fo _leave
their mothers at 8 weeks, or thereabouts,
a large coop similar to those pictured in
these cuts can be'used. The one wlhich is
reproduced from- -Prof. -Herner’s - booklet
on poultry in Manitoba -is very good,
and can be cheaply made from two piano
boxes, as shown in .cut fig: 7. - ,
The growing of sunflowers ‘in abun-
dance is a capital idea, providing- splen-

Fig. 8—A photograph il]usfrating the piano
box colony house in use for raising chickens,
and also the method of supplying shade for

chickens. The self-feed hopper is also used

here.

did shade, and in the fall season the sun-
flower seeds are the very thing to help
the old hens over their moult as well
as to put the pullets in shape for early
laying. “Coop B,” shown in cut, is
excellent for young stock a couple of
months old, and is the type of house
used on an eastern farm. I should
prefer some cotton in the front of
this coop, as well as the wire nettirg.
Two 4 x 4 scantlings are placed un-
der the building, so it can be readily
moved to a fresh pasture. Birds thus
housed in a good colony house in which
there are level roosts are comfortable un-
til ready for market or the laying pen
in the autumn. Pullets and cockerels
should be placed in different colony
houses when 2 to 3 months old. Very
often the mother hen will get so smart
she will start to lay again within a
month of hatching her first brood. In
that case I take her back to the laying
pen, leaving her family roosting in the
small coop until 6 or 8 weeks of age,
shutting them in carefully at night.
The chicks to be raised in a brooder need
much the same care, only more of it, in
my experience. Brooder chicks must not
be kept too warm, though at first 90

| |they can only be used in

feed the chicks upon, until they have
sense enough to scratch in the chaff.
(iive very small feeds of whatever the
ration is, do not let them eat all they
want, as they will gorge themselves and
get indigestion. For the first ten days
they need very little at one time as the
egg volk is not yet thoroughly assim-

| ilated inside of each little body.

I know from experience when the

. ance of the Leghorn type

degrees is right, and they must never
get chilled, but very soon cool the

| brooder down and harden them, as early

as possible. No doubt the somewhat new

will give
good results, but then in our climate
8 very sunny
well heated brooder house, so I cannot
see much advantage. The ideal method
to raise a large flock is undoubtedly by
the use of a good indoor lamp heated
hover, placed in a colony house, such as
I described.  Gradually the chicks are
hardened off, to flourish without the
artificial heat, and when 2 months old
the hover is removed, and some low level
roosts provided for the chicks, Feed
hoppers are placed near the door, drink-
ing fountains, grit, ete. If lice are kept
down and good pasture given the youne
birds grow like weeds. Chicks should be
dusted with insect powder once

’ a week |
all summer, whether in ¢oops or brood-
ers, to keep the dreaded vermin down,
Heads should be examined for the large

head lice, a veritable blood sucker.
any are seen grease
with lard, this will kill
quickly.

A new breed of handsome

If
the vermin very

appear- |
urigi!mted b)’ I

— ]
Robt. Miller of Scotland, are checked
black and white in plumage and nameq

“the Exchequer,” on account of theip
great laying qualities, producing wlite
eggs of large size nine months in e -
year. They are mon sitters and mature
very early. 25

Mr. William Miller, of Tompkins, Sag. *
katchewan, got sittings of eggs over from
Seotland in 1911, and also in 1913, anq
gives a glowing account of their beaut
and’egg productior, and claims the Ex.
chequer Leghorn is perfectly hardy (" in
the northwest. We all like to hear of
success in poultry ventures, “The
Christian Science Monitor,” Boston, of
April 20th, tells of the experience of g
Mrs. Anna Wellbock, a tired out board-
ing housekeeper, of New York, who took
up poultry raising on a small holding of
10 acres in an out of the way part of the
States. Owing to the fine parcels post
system she was enabled to market her
new laid eggs in New York at gilt-edge.
prices, delighting her customers. She.
used an especial box of corrugated card--
board for parcels post, and has no com-
plaints of breakage .n the mails.

Mrs. Wellbock is making money out of
her poultry scheme, and advises other
women tired of the city to try their
luck. _

I believe already the parcels post here

in Manitoba is shipping a goodly num-

| ber of fresh eggs‘to the city. Of course,
| eggs must be mailed in a proper box for
| safety in transit.

<

Details of Raising Ducks

J. S. Smith, Jr.

Raising ducks is my business, and in
order to give the duckling a fighting
chance when it is ushered into this
world it is necessary that your breeding
stock should be vigorous and healthy, as
“like produces like.”

When the eggs are laid T place them
in a cool place and mark them with an
X on one side and an O on the opposite
side. In order to prevent the germ from
settling on the bottom I turn them a
little each day.

When T have the required number I
want to set I place them under chicl:in
hens, setting four hens at one tire.
On the tenth day I test the eggs, remcv-
ing the infertile eggs.

Ducks’ eggs require more moistrre
than hen’s eggs, and it is necessary to
supply same. On the 15th, 20 and 25th
days - moisten with warm watcr.
Sprinkle with a whisk broom just as if
you were sprinkling clothes before iron-
ing, but sprinkle until the water starts
to run off the eggs. If this system is
followed there will be little trouble
with sticking in the shell.

I remove the ducklings as soon as dry
from the nest and place them in a bas-
ket lined with soft straw; then they
are wrapped up warm and set away in
a quiet place until they are 48 hours old.
By this time their digestive organs are
fully developed and they are ready for
their first feed, which consists of stale
bread soaked in milk and squeezed dry,
and lightly sprinkled with powdered
charcoal. They are fed this ration every
three hours until they are three days
old.

After a week old add green food to
their diet; levtuce is best, and give them
all they will eat of it. When two weeks
old begin to add a little beef seraps and
wheat bran to the food and also corn
meal and middlings. By the time they
are four weeks old I have them on a
ration of two parts bran, one part
middlings, one part corn meal, by mea-
sure, and 10 per cent beef serap. If
allowed to run on a range they will be
busy running from one meal to the next,
and will pick up one-half of their food
in the shape of bugs, worms, weed seed

| grown ducks.

and -grasses,

At five weeks of age they begin to
feather out and in nine weeks look like
All surplus stock should

be sold off now at this age for profit.
It is not necessary to have a pond to
raise ducks, only water deep enough to
the head lightly | fiinmerse

their heads in. )
There are many discouragements in

the duck business, but if you will stay
With it you will win out and success
will erown your efforts.
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| The Young Woman and Her

Problem

By Pearl Richmond:Hamilton-

A Message

A letter came to the Mayor of Win-
nipeg last month from a girl who had
been lured away from the city by a wo-
man. This woman sprained her ankle
and two girls walking behind her rushed
to her assistance. She said she could
not walk alone, so they helped her to
her room. Of course, she invited them to
spend the evening with her. They were
wage-earning girls, and she expressed

reat interest in their work, and offered
them better work with higher pay. They
gladly accepted, and went with her to
the States. One dropped out of exist-
ence in Minneapolis, the other was im-
prisoned in a den of vice in Chicago for
geven months. She escaped, and wrote
this letter as a warning to Canadian
girls_who are discontented with their
quiet life in the country or their position
in the city. “Do not trust strange
women” this girl writes. “Do not accept
offers to go to the States, and use your
‘will power if approached by glittering
offers of a life of greater scope, but of
which you know nothing.” ,

I am very sure that smooth-tongued
women. travel through Western Canada,
stopping at small towns for the purpose
of bringing country girls to the city.
Most young girls in rural places long to
see the city, and they gladly accept the
positions offered. ~These women work
so mysteriously that it is difficult to
catch them. Sometimes they pose as
representatives of good institutions,
again they offer situations in offices, and
often they urge girls to come to live
with them.
and have been operating in Western
Canada. Sometimes they stop at good
institutions where girls room and board.

They pick their way carefully, and the ;

graft back of them prevents them from
being caught while they fill the hungry
hearts of young girls with the syrup of
sentiment.

If a country girl wants to come to
the city, the safest way is to write to
the minister of her denomination, and he
will see that the right woman looks
after her. There are home-makers’ clubs
in Saskatchewan, home economics clubs
in Manitoba, and missionary and aid
societies in most of our Western towns.
They could not do a better work than
direct the girls of their community
who plan to come to the city to a safe
person. This would not be difficult. If
a girl is a Presbyterian—communicate
with a minister of that denomination;
if she be a Methodist—write to a Metho-
dist minister; or write to the Y.W.C.A.
This is really important, for there are in
Winnipeg certain dangerous places that
pose as boarding homes for girls. I
have one in mind, to which many country
girls come, as well as immigrant girls.

Furthermore, let me urge the country
girl to remain in the rural community.
She is needed there more than in the city.

I can never understand how a woman
will lay a trap ‘for an innocent clean
pure girl, but I am convinced that the
most daring and cruel agents of white
slavery are women. Their's are deeds
that make the heart numb.

* T w *
What do You Need?

The first dollar I ever earned I spent
for ten novels of the Bertha M. Clay
kind. T began one, and the next day
found to my dismay that they had sud-
denly taken flight. The mysterious thief
of the night was my mother, who would
not allow me to read trash. Now we
learn that Bertha M. Clay or Charlotte
}I: Braeme was a man who turned out
fair ladies and handsome men by the
dozen to fascinate the fair fourteen-year-
old school girl. Two men who were boys

Women of this type are |

t_o;,r(-ther recently met in Winnipeg. The
first is a well-known Canadian in the |
{i:{ulxcial world—the other is one of life’s |
Tailures.  Why did you not succeed like
Your friend someone asked? “I was too
good a disciple of Nick Carter” was the
reply.

A . Successful Social Service Worker.
(Her - Opinion of . the Immigrant - Girl
. . in .Canada).
Prominent men and women from this
continent and European countries have

visited Winnipeg during the past year in [’

the interests of social service work. The-
need of this service in Western Canada
is continually brought before .the
churches and charitable institutions. We
have among us men, women and children
who are unfortunate victims of circum-
stances they cannot - conirol. One of
the most successful of social service
workers in Canada is Mrs. Genevieve-Lip-
sett-Skinner, Canadian organizer of the
International Sunshine Movement. Mrs.
Lipsett-Skinner has organized branches
in Western Canada, and her personal
work touches many lives in periods of
sickness and poverty. Children whose
parents have died, now live in comfort-
able homes through her efforts, and
widows in their fresh grief have appealed
to her, and she has made it possible for
them' to keep their little homes together.

Mrs. Lipsptt-Skinner has a keen sense
of judgment, and quickly detects the im-
poster. None but the deserving need ap-
ply to her, The best employers in Win-
nipeg are.in sympathy with her work.

Mrs. Lipsett Skinner.

She goes personally into the homes of
the sick and suffering, and cooks a
dainty meal for a half-starved woman
or child—or sees that little bare feet and
bodies are clothed and protected from
the frosts of a Manitoba winter, or per-
haps a young girl needs shelter from the
tortures of cruel temptations when Mrs.
Lipsett-Skinner listens sympathetically
and acts.

During the Christmas season under her
management several thousand dollars are
collectéd for hampers of food and clothing
for Winnipeg’s needy. Beginning weeks
before Christmas, her helpers make a
careful canvas of the city, and every
needy family in the city who cannot
afford to see Sr.ta Claus is remembered
with a Christmas dinner and the children
with mittens, stockings, caps, sweaters
and toys. :

Having learned 'so much of her good
work I sought'an intervi:w with her. She
had three bundles in her arms, and as
she ‘placed them on a chair I asked:
“Have. you been shopping?”

“Yes,” 'she replied. “These are some
clothes for a little boy whose mother
had to. -go into the country to work.
She-<had no place for him to stay, so

I told her to leave him with me for a | -

while. He is a fine little lad, and he
needs clothes, so I have a new outfit for
him here. - This is just a little venture
of my own outside of Sunshine.  Sun-
shine has so many needs to supply, and
Mrs. - Lipsett-Skinner enthusiastically
enumerated the excellent qualities of the
lad.

Pleasant Choice of
Wedding or -

Anniversary Gifts

which you wish to give can easly be
made in the quiet and comfort of your
own home.

Our Mail Order Book, with its 124 pages of

clear-cut, accurate illustrations is as helpﬁu] and

- interestinga companion as you could wish in mak-

ing such a selection, and will give you the best

ideas possible in what is best in appearance,

quality and price in Jewellery, Silver, Silver Plate,
Cut Glass and Brass Ware. ‘

If you have not a copy of this Catalogue of
ours write us, sending your name and address,
and we will see that a copy is mailed you at once.

D. R. Dingwall, Limited

Jewellers ~ Winnipeg

‘Beautifully Furnished Hémes
_For Charming June Brides

the only kind suitable for. your hme. ?
8 depends upon the style
our new home. :

i sort be sure and get the

)

New attractive furniture is
MUCH OF YOUR FUTURE HAPP
. and quality of the furn'ture that goesinto
ON'T BE SATISFIED with the o

New Sure-to-Please-Kind
IT COSTS LESS (when bought the Wingold Way), and adds much

Note:
Agents
Wanted

to the pleasure and enjoyment, of the new home. :

a }2,;50 assortment of strictly modern up-to-date furniture, moderately

pri

Wingold Store ™ig&™

e
I.X.L.. VACUUM WASHER

rubbing.
minutes. No severe exertion required. Saves

Wingold’s Furniture Catalog
to make buying easy.
Dept, 4-5
s S,
MONEY CAN BE MADE
The clothes are washed in the new way by compressed
No need to put your hands in the water
time, labor and money. Washes anything frorg:_

contains many useful suggestions on modern home furnishing. It shows
Ask for Special Service Offer and Free Cafalog. Wrife tor it to-day.
Winnipeg
every washday if you do your washing with an
air and suction, and therefore wear longer as there is no
yet a tub of clothes can be washed in three
‘blankets to the finest laces in the same tub’

without injury. Also rinses and blues.

NO MOVING PARTS TO GET OUT OF:
ORDER, NO POWER REQUIRED
SPECIAL OFFER W.H.M. Coupon
Send this coupon and $1.50 the DO-
MINION UTILITIES MFG. CO., LTD,
Box 486, Winnipeg, Man., and you will
receive an Vacuum Washer, - all

charges prepaid.




Winnipeg, May, 1914,

YOUR é‘iREAMW

' SHIPMENT j

e

Write for Free Illustrated Booklet—
*“DAIRYING FOR DOLLARS”

RESCENT CREAMERY CO.
: WINNIPEG And BRANDON __
CREAM

LARGEST BUYERS OF C
" - PAID UP CAPITAL, $268,7252°

IN CANADA

The Western Home Monthly

NORTH-WEST COLLECTION
A Graad Collection of Quick-Growing Vegetables for North- West Growers.
. $1.0), Postpaid.
31b. Beans....Dwarf Stringless Green Pod.

1oz. Beet Round Red.
}ptt. Cablqe..gn?. Early.
t. Cabbage..Early.
lg:. Carrot. . . Early Scarlet.
§ pkt. Caulifiewer.Snowball.
1pkt. Lettuee. .Ear C"ff‘ .
1pkt. Lettuce. . Cabbage Heading. -
1 pkt. Onion. . . . Early, Slicing.

W" RENNIE C%:nitea

Alseo at Toromio, Montreal, and Vancouver

4 0z. Onion....Large, Boiling.

1pkt. Parsley. . Curled.

1pkt. Parsnip. . Long White.

41b. Peas= ....Earliest Dwarf.

31b. Pea. ... Medium Early Dwarf.
1pkt. Radish... Early Round Red.
1pkt.Sage Broad Leaf.

1pkt. Tomato. .Earliest Scarlet.

10z. Turnip...Round, White Table.

394 Portage Ave.,
WINNIPEG

SOLID GOLD WATCHES FREE. |=
GREAT COUNTRIES PUZZLE.

ENBLY GE1Y

For the correct names of two countriesillustrate,
we present as a Free C.lt cur price £3 Lady's
Solid Gold Watch, English Government Stamped,
Handsomely Engraved, &c. ‘To Gents, High-Class
Solid Silver Watches are presented. (No * 18-ct.
Simulation" or other Common Metal Watches
stocked.) The Winner is required to purchase a
Chain from us to wear with the Prize Watch.
Write your attempt, mentioning this paper, and
enclose stagmp and addressed envelope g:r reply to
gH")LEY&CO.,'CORPORATION ST.,BIRMING-

aul, ENG. Winners of last Competition ;—

Mrs. E. A. Pegg, Parkbeg, Saskatchewan.
Mr. T. Smallwood, Shoal Lake, Manitoba.

Made uith Manitoba
LINSEED OIL

Mrs. Lipsett-Skinner is a clever woman,
who has been engaged in many activi-
ties. Early in 1912 she was appointed
by the Minister of the Interior to lecture
in Great Britain on “Opportunities for
Women in Canada.” The Minister of
the Interior felt that if women could
be interested in settling in Canada they
would come over as a result of these
lectures. - She travelled dovler ; l;l.ll‘al
England, spending a great deal of {ime
in %’ork;hixl‘)ee, Laicashire, Staffordshire
and Devonshire. She spoke in many of
the big centres—in fact, the largest
audience ever gathered in the famous
Athenaeum Hall of Manchester came to
hear her lecture on Canada, and to see
the pictures which proved the statements
she made. )

Then she travelled through rural dis-
triots in a huge motor caravan, which
was a nomadic exhibition of Canada’s
fruits and grain—this caravan was halted
and the display opened wherever a hand-
ful of people were accosted on the roads,
while Mrs, Lipsett-Skinner explained the
advantages of living in Canada. This
caravan also drew up in the various
county seats on market days, occupying
a conspicuous place__on the market
square, where Mrs. Skinner answered
questions, handed out literature about
various provinces and gave interviews.

London was her head-quarters, and
while there she addressed some of the
best known organizations of journalists
and writers who seemed eager to learn
all they could about Canada.

On her return to Canada the leading
Canadian dailies commended the Minister
of the Interior for his forward step in
immigration propaganda, declaring that a
woman who combined a personal exper-
ience of pioneer life on a homestead, a
school teacher in rural districts of Mani-
toba, and who also had taught foreign
children in Winnipeg’s north end, knew
what she was talking about. _

Having heard several complaints from
old country girls, I 'asked her to com-
pare conditions in the old country with
the Canadian. She replied:

“I met stenographers—high school
graduates—who received $1.75 a week.
“In London the highest salaried typists
receive $7.50 a week, and have to live
in the suburbs. They have tram fares
to pay and luncheon and tea to buy be-
cause it is seven in the evening before
they reach home.” ,

What do they receive in Winnipeg?
“The  youngest and most incompetent
graduate of a business college gets $35.00
and $40.00 a month.”
“What was your
maids ?” I asked.

“I was interviewed by maids who
worked for sixty cents a week—others
for one dollar and twenty-five cents a
week, and they worked hard. They had
grates in every room to clean and
polish, steps to scour in front of the
houses, and—where do ‘they live? In
most city residences they occupy quar-
ters in the almost subterranean base-
ment, where the kitchen usually is, the
front room—an added wcariness to work.
Ireland is a much poorer country, and
domestics there told me they could not
get sixty cents a week. Take the case
of the same class of workers in Canada,
and what do you find? The kitchen is
equipped with last month's labor-saving
devices—there is seldom a grate to clean
there are no ashes to carry, the girl has
a_comfortable room, and she gets from
eighteen to twenty-five dollars a month.
The high cost of living does not affect
the girl who engages in domestic service
—for some one else has to worry about
the butcher’s and grocer’s bill.”

"What about the dressmaker?” -
urged.

Mrs. Lipsett-Skinner replied: “I  had
lovely frocks made in London for five
dollars—you can imagine that the girls
wuo made them did not get two dollars
a week in their pay envelope—I doubt if
there is a competent girl sewing in Win-
nipeg to-day who gets less than nine dol-
lars a week.”

“What do you think is the most com-
mon error the immigrant girls make

experience with

when they come to this countrv?” 1
[ questioned.

“So ]()rlg as the girl remains em-
I'ployed she is, as a rule, happy and pros-
perous, but the trouble with many is

offers to embrace matrimony. For ex.
ample, I know some who have married
on a week’s acquaintance.

“Mrs. Lipsett-Skinner as a journalist
contributes to “Toronto Saturday Night ”
“The Canadian Courier,” and while |
England she wrote “Impressions of the
Canadian Woman &n the Motherland.”
She is a young woman full of“enthy-
siasm, ambition and Western Canadian
optimism. She has a broad grasp of
complicated situations, and is a promi-
nent member on executive boards of
several of the most important charitable
instituions in Winnipeg. Mrs. Lipsett-
‘Skinner is an active worker in The Civic
League, The Political Equality League,’
and is President of The Winnipeg Branch
of The Canadian Women’s Press Club.
Though an acknowledged success in
public life, Mrs. Lipsett-Skinner is at
her best in the home, where she plans
and cooks dainty dishes for a little din-
ner party or a reception or just for
“themselves.” She is extremely pleasing
as a hostess, and prominent people from
abroad, as well as in the Dominion, have
enjoyed her hospitality. She is a real
type of the distinet Canadian woman—a
public spirited worker, all the more
genuine because she -is domestic at
heart.

* L] *

The Aristocracy of Girlhood

A young woman has sent me the prob.
lem:“A young man who is above me
socially and financially, and is manager
of one of the departments where I
work, asks me' to accept his attentions.
I am wondering why he does not pay -
attention to one of his class instead of
a working girl. Is it better for me to
be content with some one my own
equal.,”

“Aristocracy comprises those people
who are superior to the rest of the
community.” In some places dollars
and diamonds are the measure of value.
In other lands the inheritance of blue
blooded grandfathers determines rank.
The more I study this word the more
am I persuaded that there are several
kinds-of aristocracy. The aristocracy
of girthood may be classed under the
following divisions: Aristocracy of dress
forms—a factor in the girl life. The
girl in shabby clothes looks up to the
stylish girl at her side—even though
both earn the same wages as is often
the case. This is weak aristocracy. In
the aristocracy of fashion, I do not cen-
sure the neatly dressed girl. In yonder
kitchen a sweet young girl entertains a
man—bloated with dissipation he is—I
tell her he is not safe. ~The next time
she visits me she wears a gold chain
around her neck. Young girl it does not
pay to be admitted into the aristocracy
of dress if you sacrifice your purity on
the auction block as you enter. There
is the aristocracy of fasocination. Cleo-
patra and Mary of Scotland belonged to
this class. These are the dangerously
attractive and the savingly attractive.
Then there is the aristocracy of accom-
plishment and the aristocracy of intel-
lect, but the supreme aristocracy of
girlhood and manhood is that of char-
acter. Ask yourself: “What is he? Not
what is he worth?” The young man is
not your superior if you have a clean
pure character. Character is the only
true aristocracy, and there are young
men to-day who are tired of the artificial
deception among women of their own
class that they go among wage-earning
girls for a wife, whom they feel they can
trust, and one whose domesticity is not
danced and bridged out.

S =

“I never was glad for this impediment
in my speech but once,” said the old
countryman.

“A fe-fe-low asked me h-h-how much
I would take for a-a-horse, and while
I*I-I was t-trying to tell him s-sixteen
pounds he offered me fifty.”

After 10 Years of Asthma Dr. J. D. Kel-
logg’s  Asthma Remedy proved the only
relief for one grateful user, and this is but
one cure among many. Little wonder that it
has now hecome the one recognized remedy
on the market. Tt has earned its fame by its
never failing effectiveness. It is earning it
today, as it has done for years. It is the

they grasp the first opportunity that

greatest asthma specific within the reach of
sutfering  humanity,
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ROYAL
USEHOL

VER VARIES
IN ITS SUPERIOR
EXCELLENCE

Makes alarge, light loaf.with a
crisp crust, wholesome body,and
fine flavor

The OGILVIE FLOUR MILLS £0.,ITD.
Hedicine Hat, Winnipeg. [t Wilham, Montreal

‘ If You Can Read

C-D-E-F-G-A-B-C

You can learn to Play the
Piano and Organ at Home in
From 15 Minutes to 3 hours.

You Get Full Instructions And 100
Pieces of Music Without
Sending a Penny

You can’t read Chinese, but when it_is
translated into English you read 1t easily.
That is just what this new method does—
translates “the puzzling signs and mysterious
marks of the old-style, hundred-years-behind-
the-times music into the modern, simple and
logical way of denoting musical sounds by
plain English letters (C-D-E-F-G-A-B-C) that
tell you exactly what keys to strike and
whengto strike them. - By this method children
who never touched a piano before have played
In less than an hour and some people who
new nothing of music have played inside of
15 minutes after starting@with Easy Method

usic. —

All this we stand ready to prove. All you
have to do is to write us, and we’ll send full
Instructions and 100 pieces of best known
music, beautifully bound, all charges pre-
paid. * You keep it seven days; then if you're
not so pleased that you can’t part with it,
send it back and owe us nothing, Or you
can keep 1t by sending us $1.50 and then
$100 a month until the price of $6.50 is
paid. Isn’t that fair? Could we do this_if
our method didn’t accomplisi§ all we claim?

rite us to-day, stating, “Send me Easy
Method Music for 7 days’ FREE TRIAL as
announced in The Western Home Monthly.
tate also how many white keys on your
Plano or organ. Do you play old-style note
music® Give home address, street and number
or R M D Address, Easy Method Music
Co, 415 Wilson Bldg., Toronto, Ont., Canada.

THE LABEL

On your paper will tell when your
subscription expires

Send in your renewal NOW

The Western Home Monihly
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The Women’s Quiet Hour

When the son of Sir Henry Irying re-

-cently visited Winnipeg he and his-

charming wife were entertained by Win-
nipeg’s leading clubs. They were most
o interesting guests and:ap-
A Warm peared eager to learn all
Welcome to 'they could about things
the Irvings Canadian. They liked our
and the country and our people,
Harveys and admired our energy.
They did not bore us with

“the way they do things in England,” but
asked us: “How do you do?” So we
Canadians felt honored and explained
conditions as they are, and enthusiastic-
ally mapped out her hopes. Mr., Irving
said it was his father’s ambition that his
son produce a great Canadian drama. He
urged that small theatres be built fer
the best plays as it is difficult for the
most talented artists to speak to advan-
ge in a large building. He, as well as
ther stars of the stage, have compli-
mented Western Canadians on their
appreciation of the superior quality in
acting. Several leading actors and
operatic singers of the threatrical world
have said they are appreciated more in

five per cent-are deaf to what is going
on about tnem. In-many school build-
ings some pupils sit near a red-hot stove.
While these investigations are disturb-
ing, they are in a sense true, Of course,
these are statistics on the other side of
the line; but I venture to say we might
find them here. The pupil whose atten-
tion is distracted by physical discom-
forts canmot profit much by the instrue-
tion offered him. The first requirement

 in effective teaching is to get a pupil’s

thoughts free from himself. This cannot
be done unless he is in a good, physical
ondition. Sometimes much misunder-
standing could be avoided if the teacher
and parents were in closer sympathy. It
is well for a new teacher to know the

parents personally. A little diplomacy |

in the maragement of parents is
helpful to successful discipline in school.
We owe to the future of the boys
and girls that are entrusted to our
care a training in discipline which is
self-control. It is the principal point of
dissension between parents and teachers.
The modern world is still depending on
parents and teachers to furnish its citi-

A Beauty Spot in a Winnipeg Park.

Western Canada than in the East—and
they said this after finishing their tour
of Canada. Martin Harvey was told in
New York that Winnipeg audiences are
the most appreciative in Canada. By
the way, it was Martin Harvey’s wife
who suggested to him the dramatizing of
The Only Way from Charles Dickens’
story of the French Revolution — “A
Tale of Two Cities.” One evening when
they were returning from the theatre she
suggested the dramatization. He im-
mediately stopped at a book store and
purchased the book, and that night
worked out the plan on hotel paper. It
was she who suggested the title of this
play ‘which brought fame and success to
Mr. Harvey in a single night. Both Mr.
Irving and Mr. Harvey paid high tribute
to women’s work, emphasizing the splen-
did assistance they have had from their
own wives. Mrs. Irving and Mrs. Harvey
both act in the companies supporting
their husbands. Mr. and Mrs. Harvey
were also popular with Winnipeg people
personally as well as on the stage.

It is a treat to meet these stars of the
English stage, and is well for Canada
that they have come to us, as the Can-

adian stage 1s being too much
Americanized.
* * *

Recently a famous physician said city
children are healthier than children in
rural communities. At once the country
rose in arms. Dr. Hoag, of Minnesota,

then made investigations. He
Teachers found that at least four-fifths
and of all country children drink

Parents tea and coftee: at least one-
fifth suffgr from counstant
headaches; about one half have tooth-

ache,

many sutler from earache; at least i

zens who know how to obey. Some one
has said: “They who relax obedience in
the home and the school are traitors to
the coming common weal.”

* * *

Political equality sympathy is fast
gaining ground in Manitoba. The central
organization in Winnipeg is busy forming
branches, and new speakers are joining

the list in order to comply
Political 'with the great number of re-
Equality quests coming from outside

points. The League has for
its members many influential men and
women whose combined efforts will be
a force in the province. |

“How the Vote was Won” and the
Mock Parliament were played for- the
second time in the Walker Theatre. The
seats were sold out three days before the
entertainment was given. Many came
in from outside points. Those who took
part acted well, not only for art’s sake,
but because their heart was in the theme
They gave the play in Brandon last
month and were most cordially received.
Requests have come for them to play in
other places, but as the women who take
part are busy women it is. difficult for
them to give the play elsewhere. Women
of the West are thoroughly aroused to
the necessity of equality for the protec-
tion of their families,’and they are going
at it in a reasonable and convincing way,
thereby winning men as well as women
to the cause. At the recent election in
Illinois women’s vote put one thousand
saloons out of business. By the way, in
some parts of the Old Country moving
pictures are showing films pieturing the
curses of intemperance; they keep open
until the bars close, thus providing an

It is the Durability. of a
‘Piano- you must Consider

dm.m.:dwzhﬁinpimufwndpn;
ural
TR towe o ML baniin ooy

'.::t'm.ce~ Th: ‘ll"l.ou'e theis worth I.wf
s ts
yunn;?m.e—thv: ﬂemm & Co Imn:n:

notable instance—many of the first
out by the Hemtzman & Co
vears ago being stll in existence, and n good
condition.

The House of McLean.

offers better values than are obtamable at any
other music house in the West.

Whte today for Catalogue.

J. J.H. Mclean & Go. Limited
THE HOME OF THE VICTROLA
Winnipeg’s Greatest Music House
J. W. Kelly, J. Redmond,
W.J. Ross;, Sole Owners -
Dept.-W, 3
Cor. Portage Avenue and Hargrave Sreet
Winnipeg, Man.

$1.25 Gets Youa
Burbank Garden.

With every $1.25 purchasé‘ 3
of famous Luther Burbank’s |
Original Seeds, we will give H

you a copy of “The Culture .
of Flowers, Fruits and Vege-
' tables,” written by Luther
Burbank himself.. ' Burbank .
‘has -made a selection of his
own seeds — 12 varieties,
which include Burbank Pop-
pies, Gigantic Crimso
Morning Glory, -Gigantic
‘Evening Primrose, Rainbow.-
Corn, and eight others. =

These we offer at $1.25.
Bought singly they would
cost” $1.80. - The ‘boak is
free. Write  for it to-day.
‘Address: P

Hudson’s Bay. Stores:H
Dept. WHM.  Calgary -

1

- The Very Latest
Ideas in Hair Goods

can be purchased
through the medium of
our mail order d
m_ciixt.. Our cam e
will give you full par-.
ticulars, and if. you
will send us a posteard,’
a copy will be for-
warded by return mail.

We make e
a Specially . |
ot Switches

Seaman & Petersen
New York Halir Store
.283 Smith St. Winnipeg

Jn

When writing advertisers please mention
The Western Home Monthly.
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open public place at less cost than the
bar and at the same time it keeps the

An hour at the Immigration Hall pro-
vides one with considerable material for
lessons in nation building. The face of
T Prim T asting with neod

_ perhaps from ing with a
Mothers ts in thep:ld’li‘;:d, sudden-
" ly ‘brightens with -gleams of
- hope that “flash across her countenance
like lightning -as an imaginative mov-
ing picture “panorama = of oppor-
tunities for her flock of little ones is
thrown on the screen before her mind.
All her worldly: belongings are tied 1n
huge bundles.stained and wrinkled with
tiaces of travelling. The little .ones
crowd about: their mother tenderly, con-
scious of her protection inthe crowded
station. The greatness of our nation de-
pends on sympathy between parents and
children, and these are amongst those
who will be the backbone of our nation,
so make that -mother welcome in your
community.. Women of The Quiet Hour,
see that the little "brood-be not sur-
rounded ‘by vile conditions or their hopes
crushed by lack of educational oppor-
tunities.” It is well for these people that
such women as Nellie L. McClung and
Mrs. A. V. Thomas are courageously
fighting for justice and mercy to Can-

adian home -life. : )

Often our women folk of the farm long
for something beyond the wheat field,
but those little ones are most fortunate
who have their mothers always with
them. Besides, the mother who has to
work hard is developing strength and
determination to pass on to her children
through example and inheritance. Great
women, a8 a rule, are not the favorites

of circumstances, but the conquerors.

The men who have and are accomplishing
most are those who have been carefully
mothered when children. ‘“Woman, be-
hold thy Son” is a text for every mother
to consider. The children of hard-work-
ing ‘mothers make better citizens than
children who are pampered and petted
and spoiled, ' I believe that one of the
greatest tragedies of to-day is the bring-
ing up of children by a nurse girl. There
is no substitute for the mother.

Perhaps it would be well to scrub a
little less and spend ar hour or two en-
couraging the children to plant flower
beds. If they are taught to love flowers
they will create beautiful ideals in the
mind. I once asked a woman who stayed
alone for some time at a lumber camp
in British Columbia if she were not
afraid. She seemed surprised at my
question and exclaimed: “In the presence
of so much grandeur how could I be?”

The earlier the child learns to love the
nature blessings about him, the stronger
will his personality be developed. There
are hidden harmonies in the woods and
grasses, and it will rest both mother and
children to listen and love. The care of
the children given us is our special busi-
ness; the claim of motherhood has pre-
cedence over every other claim in the
world, and I do like to hear the mother
speak of it as a joy, not a burden. Fran-
cis Willard said one time: “Not every
woman that has borne children has a
mother’s heart, and not ‘every woman
who has not borne children is devoid of
it, for many times there is a wealth of
motherhood in the childless woman.”

As babes nurse their mothers’ moods
80 do children thrive or decay under a
mother’s disposition.

Every child loves his mother with his
heart which -is instinctive, with his
strength which is reciprocative, and

of intelligent admiration. It is im-

ossible if the mother is peevish, small
in conception and weak-in ' ambition.
Our children are at the mercy of our
moods. Be a hero to your boy, his
chum, his teacher and some day he will
say: “Mother was the best, the wisest,
the most beautiful woman in the world.”

There is a picture of a woman:who
looked at her faded hands burdened
with costly rings and her home crowded
with priceless furniture—and as she lis-
tened to the voice of the “Might Have

on her breast wheie never a child had
slept” she covered her face “and wept
and wept and wept.”

Listen to this tribute to the mother
of Napoleon by himself.

“Ah, what a woman! Where shall
we look for her equal? She watched
over us with a solicitude unexampled. ..
Every low sentiment, every ungenerous
thing was discouraged and discarded.
She abhorred falsehood and would not
tolerate the slightest act of disobedi-
ence. None of our faults were over
looked. Her tenderness was severe,

with equal justice. She had the energy
of a man combined with the delicacy
of a woman.” )

“The Inside of the Cup” has provoked
more discussion this year than any
other book because it strikes at vital
questions of the day. It asks the

Church—“Are you work-
The Inside ing to help humanity or
of The Cup. are you selling out to’

millionaires ! Some min-
isters affirm that the conditions of the,
Church as described in “the book are
true—others say it;is overdrawn. At
any rate the book ‘is worth thinking'
about. These are some quotations I

Been” that hinted at the “jewels ablaze |

meeting out punishment and reward |

“A city overtaken by the plague of
prosperity.”

“Unless there be in the back-ground
a mother, no portrait of a man is com.
plete—into the Supreme Canvas came
the Virgin.” _ )

“The little lad’s clo.hes were neatly
mended betokening i« mother with self-
respect and character.”

“The church should bé an, oasis in g
desert of misery and vice.”

“He was trying to iron out some of
the inconsistencies of life.”

“Mr. Bentley doesn’t bother his head
about theology—he just lives.”

“Well,” the girl continued, “Ferguson
pays a lot of money to keep that going,
and gets his name in the papers. }ffe
hands over to the hospitals where some
of us die—and it’s all advertised. He
forks out to the church. Now, I put it
to you, why don’t he sink some of that
money where it belongs —in living
wages? Because there’s nothing in it
for him—that’s why.”

“Once you have made your ideas your
own,” she mused, “you will have the
power of convincing people.”

Why We Don’t Walk

“Madame,” said the doctor, “what
you need is more exercise. Why don’t
you walk four or five miles every dgy 1

“And have people think we’ve hgd ito
sell our automobile? I guess not.” {1

> Tew

First Guest:—Tm sure T don’t..Kngw.
T

why  they call this hotel The" Pal

Do.you? I’ve never seen a .palm gany-"-

& P ey ¢

where near the place.” S
 Second Guest—“You’ll see - themssbe-
fore you go. It’s a pleasant 'I-it.tle;\gﬂi','-
prise the waiters keep for the gue

an

should with his mind if it be the result

have marked: - o

1

; the last day of their stay.” g
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nary cupboard cabinet.

from several hundred tests.

kitchen as this beautiful new Hoosier.

er and save miles of steps.
" Pantry, Special Bins ‘and

that slides out 16 inches.

slightly less price.

any final cause you
to send in your order.

R

R ET )
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Because it Saves Millions of Steps.

The now 1914 Hoosier is a wonder of con-
veniences ; has places for 400 articles; has 40
labor-saving features; 17 entirely new; so
scientifically arranged that it saves even
reaching ; yet enormous sales at small prcfit
keep the price lower than that of an ordi-

Use a Hoosier in your kitchen. Group all
your dishes and supplies around you—sit
down at work—and save miles of steps. You
will have combined in one spot all the prac-
tical modern kitchen conveniences selected

You can search the world over and not find
anything that saves so much labor in your

You. can sit down at work with th}:
" ‘combines Three Big Cupboards, a large
Compart-
ments, and dozens of Labor-Saving
Features, around a roomy metal table

YOUR NEED FOR IT you will not question
when you know its total conveniences. And
now, with so many new features and its much
larger size, at the present low cash price, it is a
wonderful Bargain which you can easily afford. [

YOU MAY CHOOSE between two dominat-~ |
ing models “White Beauty,”” which has a water-
proof, ivory- white enamel upper cupboard,
the models with merely an “Qak’ interior, at °

OUR MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE pro-
tects you on any Hoosier you buy and remoyes
ight have for hesitating

Why Do 700,000 Women

What

=R >
N

AN
A Ql”’,\\\v?‘\' |
\ MQW"Z@P'J‘J\, \

I

and .

" Ghe Famous Hoosier
Oaves Miles 7 Steps”

You’ll Be Lhcky If You Get This New Hoosier In Your Kitchen.

THE HOOSIER MANUFACTURING

287 DONALD STREET, WINNIPEG, MAN.

{Note our New Address)
Branches: Regina, Sask. Calgary, Alta. Edmonton, Alta. Vancouver, B.C.

: .
)
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3
b
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=g I Answer These Two Questions**’
e

select

&

you.

1. Am I doing justice to myxwltf&pji Koy
my family by wasting my strength with™" - .
miles of useless steps in my kitchen—:
which a Hoosier would save, or

2. ShallI write now for detailed infor-.
mation about the new Hoaosier features
in order to compare—detail by detail—
the sa
me when

this cabinet will make for
putit in my kitchen ? :

Here Are The Terms:

. $6 puts the cabinet you choose in your
home. :

$6 monthly quickly pays for it.

. 'The Low Cash Price fixed by the factory
prevails strictly. ;

No interest. No extra fees. We pay the
freight. '

Your money back if you are not
lighted with your Hoosier.

THIS IS A REMARKABLY EASY WAY
to own a Hoosier and we advise you to write
us now for the book, described below. With
it we'll send prices and details without
obligation to you.

Eve

de-

Hoosier Cabinet is built of carefully

and seasoned oak. This extra quality -
guarantees lasting service.

New Domestic Science Book FREE

‘“YOU AND YOUR KITCHEN,” by Mrs.
Christine Frederick, National Secretary of the
Associated Clubs of Domesg
the other Hoosier features fully and treats
YOUR kitchen problemsin a SIMPLE, BROAD,
SCIENTIFIC MANNER.
illustrations and will prove a valuable help to

ic Seience, describes

1t is is filled -with

Send forit now. You do not obligate

yourself by accepting.

CO.

Box 1604

sts to-.

Use the Hoosier Cabine?

are YOU Doing to Improve YOUR Kitchen'?

v ;“3' R
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Sunday

Reading

Vision and Work

Not -dlways on the mount may we
Rapt. in the holy vision be;

-The shores of thought and feeling know
The spirit’s tidal ebb and flow.

Yet hath one such exalted hour

Upon the soul redeeming power

And in its strength through after days
We travel our appointed ways:

Till all the lowly vale grows bright,
Transfigured in rémembered light,
And in untiring souls we bear /
The freshness of the upper air.

The mount for visions; but below
The paths of daily duty go,

And nobler life therein shall own
The pattern on the mountain shown.

The' Upper Current

Dr. Peabody, in one of his inspiring
talks to the students of Harvard, draws
a picture of a vessel lying becalmed in
a glassy sea. There is not a breath of

pines, like a harp touched by unseen
hands, were so imppeggi\'e that silence
was a part of our worship. »

At length he said: “The soul has its
windows as well as our homes. If we
would lift ‘the curtains on the heaven-
ward side we would know better how
to live and have less dread of death.
We see too much of the present and too
little of the future. To lean on the win-
dow-sill and look out into the busy
throng is a pleasure, for God has offered
us many opportunities for work, but to
lift the window on the other side and
give the winds that blow from the far
east free course through the house is a
great comfort, a refreshment, a consola-
tion. There are angels round about us,
but we do not see that they are there.
We need their kind offices, but the win-
dow is closed and they canmot enter.”

Joint Affliction

When the Halliday twins were babies |

their mother always referred to them
collectively. This was natural enough,
for they shared everything, from . their
baby-carriage to chicken-pox.

£

The Western Idea of Beautifying a Town.

air to fill & sail. While the men wait
and watch, however, they notice that
all at once the little pennant far up on
the masthead begins to stir and lift.
There is not a ripple on the water, nor
the faintest moving of the air on the
deck; but when they see the pennant
stirring they know that there is a wind
rising in the higher air, and they quickly
spread their upper sails to catch it. In-
stantly the vessel begins to move under
the power of the higher currents, while
on the surface of the water there is still
a dead calm.

In life there dre higher and lower cur-
rents.  Too many set only the lower
sails, and catch only the winds which
blow along on earthly levels. But there
also are winds which blow down from
the mountains of God. It would be an
unspeakable ; in to us all if our life fell
under the influence of these upper cur-
rents,  We would be wise if we so
adjusted our relations with others that
all our days we should be under the in-
fluence of the good, the worthy, the pure-
hearted, the heavenly.

P
Gt

The Windows of the Soul

After a beautiful sunimer day I was
once sitting in the gloaming by the side
of a friend whose earthly life had also
reached its twilight, and for a while not
a word was spoken.

There are times when speech seems to
be a poor vehicle of thought. The
Lundscape, with its purple hillocks on the
lorizon line, had a language of its own.
The clear note of jovous birds seeking
their nests for the night, the rippling
of a near-by stream hoping soon to lose
itsclf in the river, the soft music of the

As they grew a little older, however,
there were slight differences between
Elnora and Eudora, but Mrs. Halliday
took no account of them. When they had
reached the age of seven she still re-
ferred to them in a way which struck
casual listeners as amusing.

“Where are Elnora and Eudora ?” asked
a cousin, who had come to spend the af-
ternoon.

“The twins have gone with their
father to have one of their teeth out,”
said Mrs. Halliday, calmly.

<
-

By Elimination

One day, as Pat halted at the top of
the river-bank, says the Christian Ad-
vocate, a man, famous for his inquisitive
mind, stopped and asked:

“How long have you hauled water for
the village, my good man?”

“Tin years, sor.” =

“Ah! How many loads do you take in
a day?”

“From tin to fifteen, sor.”

“Ah, yes! Now I have a problem for

vou. How much water at this rate have
yvou hauled in all, sir?”
" The driver of the watering-cart jerked
his thumb backward toward the river
and replied, “All the wather yez don’t
see there now, sor.”

An Oil of Merit.—Dr. Thomas’ Eclectric
Oil is not a jumble of medicinal substances
thrown together and pushed by advertising,
but the result of the careful investigation of
the curative qualitiecs of certain oils as ap-
plied to the human body. It is a rare com-
bination and it won and kept public favor
from the first. A trial of it will carry
conviction to any who doubt its power to
repair and heal.

Athletic
‘Uniforms

BASEBALL, FOOTBALL, LACROSSE
And other ATHLETIC UNIFORMS of all kinds.
'WE MANUFACTURE Baseball Uniforms ‘in several qualities

and in all the most popular colors. Every uniform is made
guarantee satisfaction in every respect.
Write for Sample Book of Baseball Uniform materials and measurement
blanks ; also special list of Football Uniforms. Our new spring and

to measure and we

summer Catalogue will be mailed you on request.

The Hingston Smith Arms Co., Ltd.

DEPT. W., WINNIPEG

ANY years of McCormick binder ex-
perience have brougnt out the strong

points of the machine and enabled the. builders

to devise features that make the machine still

more efficient and satisfactory. There are a
number of such features that insure a complete harvest of
the grain, whether it be short, tal’, standing, down, tangled
or full of green undcrgrovth,

. For Western Caradian fields the McCormick binder
is built with a floatia; elevator which handles varying
quantities of grain with eq::cl facility. A third packer
assists in the handiing of grain that is very short or full of
undergrowth. The improved Lnotter has on” » two mov-

ing parts. The tops of t.e guards are almost level with -

the glatform canvas, leaving no ledge where short grain
might accumulate.

or these and other reasons the McCormick binder is
efficient in Western Canadian fields. See the McCormick
local agent for full information, or, write the nearest
branch house.

International Harvester Company of Canada, Ltd

“ COTTAGE GARDEN =
FLOWER SEED COLLECTION

50 Ceats Postpaid.
1 pkt. Nasturtium, Tall.

1 pkt. Alyssum, Sweet.

1 pkt. Asters, Mixed.

1pkt. Balsam, Mixed.

1 pkt. Candytuft.

1pkt. Dianthus (Chinese Pinks).
1pkt. Mignonette, Sweet.

1pkt. Morning Glory.

1 pkt. Sweet Peas, Mixed.
1 pkt. Zinnia, Mixed.

W™ RENNIE C%ipieq

Alse at Toronto, Montregf and Vancouver.

4.

394 Portage Ave., WINNIPEG




'S for : " miist
of food ma __perfect in fit and

- men - parti SEEK these
four clements tn SMART CLOTHING
o com| tion a sense of
onf ower, coupled with delight in
wear, with no ee::nz :fi&xpensiveness.

JﬁEN aj on ese n

K 'FOKHSD IN our INTElgNA ONAE

CLOTHING, which b

'S 'for PROGRESSIVE MEN
_be d materia 3
’all

¢
y reason of moder-
ate &:eq brings good clothes within the reach
of . most moderate purse. e
VERY satisfied, repeat-ordering customer,
of the hundreds who have proved our
has become our best advertise-
should FORWARD a TRIAL
thus join the list of our de-

ted . patrons.
END AT ONCE for patterns comprising
- Fancy Worsted Suitings, Scotch an Irish
¥ and Superfine Se Price
a .llustrated catalogue will be en-
iculars of our PERFECT
URE SYSTEM, whereby we
can fit as well as the city tailor.
Suits from 10 to 20 dollars in Fine Wors-
teds and Scotch Cheviots.
Cariage paid to you door.

: post free to any address.

- JOHN SYIt('E‘f‘l m& CoO.
o Clothiers :

Dept. B. GHANCERY LANE, HUDDERSFIELD, ENG.

By
ORDER, and

We teach REAL ESTATE FREE
by mail. Under our system of course instruc-
tion you will me a proficient real estate
dealer, procure ready buyers, close deals
quickly and execute instruments without legal
aid-.—Jl from your home. We assist you_ to
a &roﬁuble realty business by co-operating
with you on your sales and derive our returns
from 5 lper cent of your first year’s commis-
sions, In addition to our free course instruc-
tion we furnish you with a complete office
outfit literature, books, forms, stationery,
etc., at the actual cost price of $9.50 (express
prepaid). Start your business and instruction
at once. Now is the season for buyers. Over
three million acres sold in four years. -

dress Dept. M21,

REALTY EXTENSION SCHOOL,
4147 North Hermitage Ave., Chicago.
Q

Exhibition Barred Rocks

Best in Canada. Winners of “Best
Display” at three out of last four
“Winnipeg shows. Better this year

ever before. All our prize
_winners are in our breeding pens and
~we. sell from all pens—no reserve
‘“pens. Eggs selected from cockerel
.. matin| ullet mating or both. as
'-’desireis' %sigs from these pens just
:tested out show some pens as high as
.90 per cent and 95 per cent fertile.
Satisfactory hatch guaranteed. Price
ion all pens as they run $5.00 per
setting. Mating list Free.
Forrest Grove Poultry Yards
P.O. Box 81 F. Winnipeg, Manitoba

$1.00
pays for The
Western Home Monthly
for Twelve Months.

The Best Magazine Value avail-
able. Sendit to your friend at a
distance

'| 1914, by writing an essay of 400 to 500

. acter, and between the ages of fifteen and

teacher, or communicate direct with the

CL

‘Farm Boys’ Club for Winni
~ Exhibition ped

Another Hundred Manitoba Youths In-
S vited to the West’s Big Show

‘The Farm' Boys’ Club, originated by
the Canadian Industnial Exhibition Asso-
‘ciation, last year aroused widespread in-
terest. It was of course intended to
appeal primarily to the youth of the
province devoted to.the it of Mani-
toba’s banner industry, agriculture, but
the broader gemeral interest which the
announcement of the plan excited was a
surprise, ‘even to the association.

Scores of boys in all parts of the
province, ambitious to be included in the
club of one hundred invited to spend a
week at the exhibition as its guests,
with reilway fares and all other ex-
‘penses paid, entered the essay-writing
competition, the subject of which was
“The Prairie Farm.” On their return

‘| home- the successful boys were required

to _write & second essay under the head
of “What T saw and Learned at the
Exhibition.” Substantial cash prizes were

=

awarded for the best five essays,-and a
number of these were published in one or
other of the farm journals. The prize-
winners of 1913 were:

Robert Coulter, Swan River; J. Harold
st, Benito; 'A. Sinclair, Swan River;
Orville J. W. McMahon, Roland; G. H.
Hambly, Swan Lake.

So successful did the Farm Boys’ Club
feature of the 1913 exhibition prove that
the directors have decided to repeat it,
and are now distributing a folder inviting
the farm boys of the province to enter
the competition for places in the club of

words on the following subject: “How
Waste on a Manitoba Farm May be Re-
duced.”

The selection of the boys will be made
by a committee composed of the Deputy
Minister of Education, President Black
and Prof. E. Ward-Jones, of the Mani-
toba Agricultural College, and a member
of the Exhibition Board. The contest is
open to boys residing on farins, or those
intending to make farming their life
work, and who were mot members of
last year’s Farm Boys’ Club. Each
applicant must be of good moral char-

nineteen years. No student of any agri-
cultural college is eligible to enter.

Each applicant must notify the school
inspector of his district through his

Exhibtion Association, and write the
essay as above indicated. The essays
must be in the exhibition office not later

A ARNe <

i dates vhis ycar are July 10 to 18

than May 15, 1914. The Exhibition

The Western Home Monthly

A copy of the folder giving full par-
ticulars may be obtained by addressing.
the secretary of The Canadian Industrial
Exhibition = Association, ‘Chambers of
Commerce, Winnipeg.

-

The Canadian Egg Trade

(Extract from an address delivered b.y
W. A. Brown, B.S.A, at the Ontario
Provincial Winter' Fair, Guelph, De-
cember Sth, 1913,

l

The Live Stock Branch of the Do-
minion Department of Agriculture has
been engaged for some months in am in-
vestigation of the Canadian egg trade.

At this time when the subject of eggs
is being discussed so freely by the press
and public generally, it may be of in-
terest to cite some of the conclusions
reached as a result of this investigation
to date.

 The Consumption of Eggs in Canada.
Canadians are large consumers of eggs

Winnipeg, May, 1914,

ishing food that they can be served in
such a variety of ways and prepared
with such little labor, keeps them in
constant and ever increasing demand.

Canada Imports Eggs.

Canada, an agricultural country, is
obliged to import eggs for home con-
sumption. Canada once exported eggs,
Ten years ago between ten and twelve
million dozen were exported to England
-and previous to 1900 even greater quan-
tities' were shipped annually to the
United States. The following table
gives the exports and imports of eggs
since 1900,

<
e

Aunty Hopeful on Skimping

“It beats all,” said Aunty Hopeful, as
she set the milk away to cool, “how
many women there are on the farm who
don’t have half enough eggs or cream
for their own use. You’d think to see
the way they skimp themselves that
they was livin’ in town, payin’ eight
cents for milk and 50 cents a dozen for

and the consumption per capita of eggs

in Canada is steadily increasing. The
following table will give some idea of
the rate at which consumption is ex-
panding.

Table 1.—Relation of Consumption to
Production in the Canadian Egg Trade.

Census
.of 1891. Census of 1901. Census of 1911.
Population of Canada ......... 4,833,2
39 5,371,315 7,204,838
Poultry Population of Canada . 12,696,7
01 16,562,084 29,548,723
Total Egg Production ......... 64,499,2

41 Doz. 84,134,802 Doz. 123,002,132 Doz.
Average Production per hen ...

5 « 5.08 483 «
Exports of Eggs .............. 8,002,9
35 “ 11,363,064 “ 92,164 «
Imports of Eggs ........... ... 602,5
33 « 951,745 2,378,640
Total Consumption ......... .. 57,078,8
39 73723483 125.288,608 «
Average Consumption per capita 11
R 1372« 1739 «

It may be noted that the increased
consumption per capita between the
Years 1901 and 1911 amounts to nearly
four dozen. This increase is not by any
means confined to the cities. Farmers
generally are eating more eggs than
ever before. In many rural distriets it
is practically impossible to secure fresh
meat at certain seasons of the vear.
At such times eggs are usually plentiful
and are used freely.

In the cities with the steadily increas-
ing price of meat, even though eggs
may be high in proportion, the fzct ti;t
eggs are such a wholesome und nour

eggs. I suppose that comes pretty near

The Farm Boys’ Club, Winnipeg Exhibition, 1913.

bein’ the real reason, after all. There is
some folks who never can see a thing
but what they think of how much ib
would bring in the market. It’s just
such ‘women folks on the farm who
skimp themselves with eggs and cream
and other things that’s plentiful and
which makes life on @ farm joyful and
satisfyin’.

“There ain’t no sense in tryin’ to save
money that way. I most generally no-
tice that women folks who use plenty
of eggs and cream in their cookin’ have -
the most contented set of men folks
hangin’ ’round their table at meal time.

“I see a lot in the farm journals these
days about keepin’ boys and girls on
the farm. It ain’t no wonder so many
of ’em goes to town to work, I reckon
that when I was last up to the city
visitin’ I see a sign ‘Dairy Lunch’ on
almost every corner. There was hun-
dreds of men folks scramblin’ to get
places on the stools that set in fronmt
of the counters. Now if boys and girls
don’t get the dairy lunch t’ home they’re
goin’ to the city after it. If they see
all the eggs and cream goin’ to town for
them city folks to eat, they’re goin’ to
follow. I don’t blame ’em either.

“It’s a mighty poor economy to drive
the comin’ generation away from the
farm by makin’ ’em go to town for
what they raise on the place. I never
Tead about them abandoned farms down
east but what I wonder if a lot of ’em
ain’t become so because a skimpin’ wo-
man made her children drink blue milk *

in their coffee.” )
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4 The Passing of the Cowboy

Written for The Western Home Monthly by, Max. MecD.

value in the make-up of the his-

tory of the world. The word type
is here used with reference to character
evolved from peculiar circumstances or
conditions. = When such conditions
change, the type naturally disappears.
In speaking of the old-time life of the
western half of this continent, the in-
ternational boundary line, needless to
say must be largely disregarded. The
natural conditions which shaped the
lives of the living beings that played
their parts on that vast stage knew

EVERY type of man or beast has its

- ‘nothing of man-made boundaries, any

more than the driving rain stor i of
summer, or the blizzards of winter, or
the migrating herds of buffalo knew or
cared that in the years to come there
would be international boundary pillars
at half-mile intervals strung across the
continent from Lake of the Woods to
the Rockies. -

First and foremost of all the types
that have made the West famous, the
cow-boy must be spoken of with all
honor.” He has been the most misrep-
resented of all those that have braved
the frontier in" an effort to establish
legitimate business. He is the man that
really carved the way and proved that
the country was one of vast realization.
He lived on- the outskirts of the far-
thest: police patrol, away from the help
of the sheriff and guardians of the law,
herding stock and guarding it against
untamed  Indians and the wild beasts
of the- mountains and hills. Mud roofed

shacks weré his only shelter, his food
Wwas rough, and he had none of the luxu-
:}es that are to-aay considered necessi-
ies.

The people of the East have been led
by ignorant or careless writers, painters
and sculptors to confuse the cowboy
with the cattle “rustler” or raider. He
has been pictured as a desperado, going
about shooting up towns and leaving a
trail of carnage behind. He was not all
that writers of fiction and romance
would have him. Not always was he
picturesque in hairy schapps and wide
sombrero; always vicious and dissi-
pated. Nor did he always have a dia-
lect. He had a vernacular of his own,
the same as a lawyer or a doctor has
a vernacular of his own. He was ever
rough and ready, with many of the
graces of an angel and many of the
attributes of a devil. His life called for
hardihood and daring, so only the hardy
followed. it.

There is a type of cow-boy who comes

to the ranch in the spring and fall and

at all other times is a vagabond, “rid- |’

ing the grub line” Such characters
have existed and do exist in connection
with the cattle industry of the West,
but they are mot the dominant type.
These are, however, the type that'the
people of the East have had thrust
upon them. If there is anything that a

first-class Western man resents, it is

the assertion that this particular type
of disreputable cow-puncher belonged to
his section of the country. As a matter

innipeg
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of fact, these ruffians were almost in-
variably drafted from the cattle-yards
of the Eastern markets.

Science is crowding out the old type
of desperado cowboy. A better breed of
cattle is being developed, and the men
selected to care for them must know
their business.. The real- type of cow-
boy is the man who makes his occupa-
tion as much a business as the farmer
or the manufacturer, and he is quite as
much an ‘important factor in the econ-
omy of the West as either of the others.
"{;roba,bly the only accurate concep-
tion of the real cowboy that now can
be obtained may be seen in the pictures
of Russel and Remington; the ome a
cowboy himself with an artist’s eye and
skill; the other a man of the schools
and cities but with the instincts of an
out-of-door lover of nature and of
Western life. Their paintings of the
camp and round-up, of all that pertains
to a cowpuncher’s life are duplicated
in the memory of every man who ever
has seen much of life upon the open
range.

Colonel Theodore Roosevelt knows a
good deal about cowboys. He has lived
their- life on -the. Western plains and
written much from his personal knowl-
edge and experience, Of the cowboy he
says:

“Cow-boys resemble one : another
much more and much less than is the
case with their employers or ranch
men. A town in the cattle country,
where it is thronged with men from
the neighborhood round about, presents
a picturesque sight. Here are assembled
men who ply the various industries
known only to frontier existence, who
lead lonely lives, except when occasion
causes their visit to the “camp.” All

the various classes—loungers, hunters,

"

teamsters, stage drivers; trappers, shep-
herds, sutlers, and men drawn from all
classes, plainsmen and mountain men—
are here to be seen. Most prominent
of all is the cowboy. Singly or in twos
or threes, they gallop the wild little
horses down  the street, their lithe,
supple figures erect, or swaying slightly
as they sit loosely in the saddle; their "
stirrups are so long that their knees
arc hardly bent, and the bridles mnot
taut enough to keep the chains from
clinking” - :

As picturesque as is the get-up of the
cowboy, there is not an article entering
into -his outfit that has not a practic-
able and essential application to -the
comfort of the man of the plains. - His
extravagance would seem to be shown
in the number and variety of the gig
silk handkerchiefs ' which he wears
knotted about his neck. And yet the
handkerchief is an important part of
his outfit, covering his mouth and nose
when riding the range behind a herd of
cattle. Three thousand cattle make a ~
lot of dust, and the alkali dust of the
western ranges i: not pleasant stuff to
get into the lungs. 3

The cowboy likes a fancy bridle, an
ornate saddle, good pistols and fine
spurs. The heavy leather cuffs are usu- °
ally most ornamental, but their decora-
tive effect is only incidental. When the
cow-puncher throws his rope to lasso a
steer, the lariet sometimes c¢omes in
contact with his wrist. If his arm -
should be bare and that whirling line
should run over it, the flesh would be
cut to the bone. :

The sombrero is another of the
plainsman’s pet articles of apparel. It
is extremely picturesque and it lends
the man a romantic air. But he doesn’t
wear it for these reasons. He uses the '
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CONVENIENT ——Burns coal, coke, or
‘wood. La_rge feed doors make firing easy.

arnace

théMcClary dealer or write for booklet.

Water pan is filled
without removing.

YOUR NAME IN GOLD .
108 on 10 beautiful Silk, Rose flower {(Jg
Post Cards. 100 for 80c., W. H.
Gross Co., 2147 Arthur Ave., N.Y. 5

LIGHT BRAHMA AND BUFF ORPING-
TON EGGS—I15 for $3.00, 30 for $5.00, 60
for $8.00. tered Yorkshire swine.
R. E. Bi arquis, 6

This Beautiful Ring
with any initial l.2c.|2c
with any initial,

hand engraved for ~10c.
extra. atalogue free.
W. H. Gross Onard Co.,
2147 Arthur Ave., N.Y.

‘I HAVE good general store in small but
town, old established business. Would

to exchange for improved farm in Western
Andrew Peterson, Fostoria, Kansass.

B.IGH GRADE POST CARDS

Silk Rose, Love, Greetings, etc. luc

W. H. Gross Co., 2147 Arthur v
Ave., New York. 2

SPOOKS AT DINNER TABLE—Fun
Dishes do tango. Everything acts

> Invisible Vibrator does it. orks
m. “&leltee sensation. Compete 25 cents,

; og.

FARKE MONEY—Flash a big roll. XKeep
your friends guessing. Looks like real
mazuma. Finest grade. Roll 10 cents,
catalog includéd.

FIVE MAGIC TRICKS COMPLETE and
catalog, five cents. Send to-day. Gilnovco,
11129- Cresent Street, Morgan Park, Chicago,
Illinois. , 6
- WE WILL PAY YOU $120 to distribute
religious literature in your community.
Sixty days work. Experience not required.
Man or woman. Opportunity for promotion.
Spare time may be used. International Bible
Press, 182 Spadina Ave., Toronto. 5,

THE LABEL

on your paper will tell you when your
subscription expires.

Send in your renewal NOW

big brimmed hat because it is the only
sensible thing for him to wear. The
broad brim keeps the sun out of his
face on his long-rides and shelters him
from rain when he runs into stormy
weather. The hat is held on by a “G”
string. Without it the hat would be
off the punchers head as much as-on,
and once under the hoofs of the herd
there wouldn’t. be even a ribbon left.
The high heels on his boots are essen-
"tial to his comfort, as without them
his feet would constantly be slipping
through the stirrups. ‘

There is the little whip which the
boy.has tied to his left wrist. It isn’t
meant to be used on his horse; it is
for ‘the steers and is called a “bull
whip.” In a herd there will be one or
two ringleaders in mischief that will
stampede the herd: on slight provoca-
tion. Omne end' of the whip is loaded,
and when the rider sees trouble brew-
ing he spots the bad steer, and riding
up to him whacks him over the head
with the butt end of the whip. Fre-

Daintiest of New Footwear
In-$3 Shoes -

Fresh-as the breath
of .honeysuckle,
brilliant as a ‘gar-
den -of roses,
dependable as their
fine appearance and
careful workmanship
indicate.

School, Cuban, -
- new Kidney heel. In
Patent, Dull. Leather, J§
Velvet: or White Nu-
buck. ° Button style.
The choice of the
woman who knows the
greatest possible’ buy-
ing power of $3. Sises
2to 8in C, D, E and
EE widths. Price,
delivered free from ,
Winnipeg to your
home

$3

‘ Delivered Free
Style folder on request.
Largest Shoe Store in Canada.

STEDMAN SHOE CO.
296 PORTAGE AVENUE
Somerset Block Winnipeg

H quently it is sufficient to fell the beast

and then the cow-puncher is off his
horse in_a jiffy, ties the animals feet
‘| and so stops the mischief.

The fiscal year of the cowboy begins
in the early spring just after the smow
has melted from the hills and: the grass

»

Silver, black and patched foxes for sale,
also options on 1914 puppies for summer
delivery. John Downham, Box W, Strathroy,
Ontario.
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SURE FORTUNE FOR ONE DOLLAR

Here is a proposition on the Co-operative plan that will enable
any poor man, woman or child to join with us in making for them-
selves and their heirs and successors a good annual income for all
4 We want ten thqusand dollars to start our factory in Chicago
i .and we offer half a million shares of our stock in investing for profit
. centre among ten thousand buyers of our Songs.  For-the first: four
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Hove to Outside the Bar; I'm in Love with Liza Jane
- My Pure, My Angel Wife, and Beautiful Devon’

These four songs and fifty shares of our Company will be sent
to any one and every one of the first four thousand that send us
One, Dollar. In addition to this, they will receive a mumber that will
entitle them to a chance of obtaining all the way from one hundred
ghares to ten thousand in the end of July—ALL FOR ONE DOLLAR.
Now recollect this is no lottery but a fair business deal.
full value of your momey and perhaps an immense fortune.
we manufacture are Land and Water \ehicles and Agricultural Imple-

time,

money-making proposition.

ments. Send One Dollar at once to make sure of this offer. Not
answerable for money sent in a.letter unless registered. As soon as
you send the Dollar, we will send -you further particulars in this

Address.

Secretary, JOYCE MFG. CO.
Room 12, Masonic Temple, Prince Albert, Sask., Canada

You get the
What
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gets a good start and the season for
feeding the poor stock is over. Then it
is that he puts aside his winter ways
and recklessness and buckles his belt to
a -hard six months work. As soon as
weather permits, the “weaners,” and old
cows that have been feeding at the
home ranch, are driven to the fresh
green grass on: the hillsides, and the
round-up begins.

The range is systematically ridden
and every beast accounted for. The
“chuck wagon” is loaded with a “grub
stake,” and follows after the punchers
as they clean up miles of country for
branding. In most sections of the West
the spring round-up is a beef round-up
as well, for the mild winters and abund-
ant pastures of the foothills make beef
on the range while the stall-feds of the
East are munching their corn and roots.

Coralling the saddle horses each morn-
ing is an interesting part of cowboy ex-
perience on the round-up. A corall is
made of lariet ropes tied to the camp
wagons, and into this the horses are
driven. Each “buckaroo” picks out his
string of - four or five, one or two of
which are usually bronchos fresh from
the bunch-grass. The well-known Rem-
ington picture, “The Chuck Wagon” il-
lustrates what often happens when the
brone is saddled at the round-up camp.

One might think that where cattle
are kept on range within a few days
ride from the home ranch the process
of searing an ugly big brand deep into
their hide and hacking off a big frac-
tion of each ear and cutting loose the
skin of the jaw or meck or brisket so
that a bloody piece of themselves would
grow into a chin waddle or neck waddle
or “dewlap”—one might think that all
this college fraternity initiation heart-
lessness were useless.

So thought a historie, tenderhearted
man named Sam Maverick, who came
from Boston to Texas in an early dav
to scatter sceds of kindness and to

cattle. He didn’t have a close home
range, but he trusted humanity, and
his calves and cattle carried their ears
and their hides whole as nature had
given them. As the old story goes, the
catching up of Maverick’s “slick ears”
became very popular among the worldly,
get-rich-quick, ambitious stockmen of
the section. The story became sectiona]
parlance and to-day Webster tells us
that a maverick is a “bullock or a heifer
that has mot been branded and is un-
claimed or wild.” Also the lesson of
Maverick’s loss of his herds seems to
have been remembered. So it is to-day
that the brand of the cattleman must
be registered with the proof of owner-
ship unless, of course, theft can be
proved. But the days of stock rustling
are over in the West, largely owing to
the rigid brand inspection of the larger
market centres. =
Driving beef to the railway is, how-
ever, the climax of the cowboy year.
Perhaps it is also the most interesting,
though physically wearing work the
puncher has to do. Many of the steers
are very wild and a herd has been
stampeded by the fright of one animal

make his fortune in the raising  of

that was surprised by a bird flying

Among the Lakes and Mountains in British Columbia.

suddenly from a bush. Every effort is
made to keep the beef from wearing
away their tallow. It is the greatest
of cowboy sins ever to allow them
carelessly to go faster than a slow walk.
To afford a wetter trail, the cattle are
strung out single file when the country
is open. From a high point one can

" then look down the road sometimes for

three miles and' see the same living,
vibrating, slowly moving thread.

From six to ten miles is a day’s
drive, and if thj range is good before
dark the cattle will have satisfied their
desire for grass and water. Then they
are bunched and soon lie down in one
compact, cud-chewing mass. In the
early days of the drive they must be
night-guarded, the men being grouped
in shifts, eac’ to spend half of the
night in riding slowly around and around
the herd from one camp fire to amother.
Later the cattle can be left alone after
they have quieted down and they will
not stir until daybreak.

But the cowboy’s day is past. The
open ranges of the West are no more
and the vaquero of Argentina and Mex-
ico no more like the real article than
an Indian cayuse is like a merve-
strained thoroughbred.  The rolling
hills remain, the snug river bottoms, the
springs in the hills, the streams and
rivers, but the range is gone forever,
cut up by the fences of the farmer and
the railroads. A and country, &
wheat empire, the land of the future;

‘but the ranches have gone, wild cattle

no longer roam at will across the broad
sweeps of the prairies, and the cowboy
has no part in this great development.
The old days have passed into oblivion
never to return. The days of the cow-
punchers and lassoes are forgotten 1n
the ashes of the past, and where the
endless herds of cattle grazed gr?at
cities are springing up and planning
their destiny.

“He expects to be rich some day,”
“What’s he done ” “He'’s invented &
waterproof bread for lettuce sand-
wiches.”
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e Closest Thing to You is What You Most Appreciate.

“Munsingwear”” is the Closest Thing to- Every Tenth Person in America
" Who Wears a Knit Union Suit

L%

Perhaps the nearest approach to what
may be fittingly called an Industrial
University, on this Continent, is the
great establishment in which the popular
“Munsingwear” garments are produced.
I have never seen anything like this

" wonderful Minneapolis institution, in

which health, economy, happiness and

the highest human service are comhined

with what i3 commonly called industry.
L]

The story of “Munsingwear” is a
romance of industry. When I first vis-
ited the factories of the Northwestern
Knitting Company, the home of the
“«Munsingwear,” seven years ago, I was
even then impressed with the evidences
of a purpose on the part of the Company
to link commerce and higher education
in a practical business scheme.
was nothing surprising about such a
plan in our day and the results have
proven the perfect utility of the Ameri-
can idea of making the factories, schools
of efficiericy in the various branches of
commercial enterprise.

To-day the great “Munsingwear” fae-

tories occupying a whole city block, out
of all proportion to their original size,

and still growing into a Leviathan of .

manufacture; in fact the largest of the
kind in the United States; are also the
mast perfect—example of the highest
form of industrial development.

The Northwestern Knitting Company
has realized that the present day em-
ployments have passed out of the
pioneer stage —the stage when the
worker was merely considered to the
extent of the service produced and the
wage earned—into an era of system,
and conservation of the human element,
as the best means to reach the highest
efficiency. With this in view the “Mun-
singwear” factories have been supplied
with every ingredient of hygienic per-
fection, every essential for educating the
worker, and with the moral and social
safeguards and surroundings which ele-
vate work-a-day life.

Recently a young woman was engaged
to act as Industrial Secretary of the
company and has devised plans to
greatly increase the facilities for social
enjoyment among the employees. In

addition to the rest room, the large "

dining room, and finely equipped hos-
pital, a gymnasium has been provided
and an auditorium also, where the
various clubs that exist among the em-
ployees can hold meetings for both
educative and social purposes.

The buildings are modern, of fireproof
construction, perfectly lighted and ven-
tilated, and are kept absolutely clean
and sanitary. The air which is forced
through the buildings by huge fans is
purified through water before entering
the work-rooms, in other words, the
temperature is not only regulated, but
also the humidity and the purity of the
air which the employees breathe. Even

There -
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By Olive Lanier.

in the hottest summer weather the

whole factory is at least fifteen degrees
cooler than the outside.

But what I particularly want, how-
ever, to tell the readers of The Western
Home Monthly about, is the “Munsing-
wear” itself, which has acquired a
reputation everywhere that surpasses
anything else of the kind. It must be
popular with the hordes of men and
women who wear it, when the Company
turn out a completed garment every
half second of the full working day, and
even then they are unable to supply
the demand for the underwear..

Every woman is interestéd in the

fashioning of the garments she wears,
and there is something fascinating about
the machinery of the “Munsingwear”
establishment, working with almost hu-
man dexterity and intelligence. 1 could
hardly cohivey a better impression of
the devices employed than by quoting
Mr. Wm. C. Edgar, Editor of The Bell-
man, Minneapolis. _

When one pauses to watch with fas-
cinating interest rows upon rows of

mechanical ipventions going about their
allotted bdBiness as if each were en-
dowed with ‘human _intelligence, and
only one or two young women standing
by casually, like monitors at the head
of their classes, to watch them at their
work, it gives ‘the thought that the
machinery is entitled to the greater
praise. But, a few minutes later, in
another department, where each ma-
chine has its mistress, unerring, deft,
alert and feeding it the kind of food it
was designed to eat in unlimited quan-
tities, the observer glows with enthus-

jasm over the cleverness of the operator,
and the machine takes second place in
his estimation.

To attempt to catalogue the various
mechanical devices which, each in place
and turn, does its perfect part toward
the making of a perfect garment, would
be like numbering the fallen leaves that
carpet the autumnal wood. All are
wonderfully complex to. the layman, but
apparently as simple and well under-

#Munsingwear”’ Factory, coveriog an entire city block, and showing over 1800 employees
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stood by the operative as if she-and
her machine grew up together. ~

Here is a device, for instance, for
making buttonholes, of which there are
heaven knows how. many on a masculine
union suit and probably twice as many
more on what the Italians call a “com-
binazione” of the female persuasion.
The gentle reader, if called upon to make
& buttonhole, would probably first cut
the hole and then sew around it care-
fully. The machine knows a trick
worth two of that. While you are won-
dering how it will proceed, the energetic
needle has sewn up and down and all
around a perfect little oval, and a de-
scending knife has cut the hole in the
centre. Before you can say “Bless my
soul!” it has done a dozen more of
them!

Another machine of more interest to
the masculine mind, perhaps, is the
busy little button sewer. Men -have
been known to takp unto themselves
wives just to have the buttons sewed
on their garments. ith one of these
inventions at hand, the late Brigham
Young could easily have dispensed with
fifty wives and Blue Beard could have
saved himself much needless murder by
installing the device in an ante-room of

his bloody castle. Fifty million buttons

are sewed on annually.

The thing has a protruding jaw, and
its open mouth clamors for buttons.
The attendant chucks one in. Down
comes the needle and thread; it dashes
through the hole and back again several
times, then into' the second and third
and fourth holes. Before your lips have
formed to say “button,” the machine
has sewed on six of them and tied knots
in the threads and cut the ends off, and
the garment is on its way rejoicing to
the next stage of its completion.

“Munsingwear” is made in seventy
different sizes and fabries; suitable for
all seasons of the year, and all ages.
So far as I know it is the most compre-
hensive line of Knit union-suits in the
world. Taking into consideration all
the different styles and sizes, fabrics
and colors, it is necessary to carry in
stock 6,600 different items to fill orders
promptly. These orders come from all
parts of the United States and Canada.
A great many Canadian orders are being
received from those who appreciate the
perfectly fitting, comfortable, flexible,
durable, easy-to-put-on, underwear, that
costs no more than the ordinary kind.

During the present year the “Mun-
singwear” Mills will produce nearly ten
million garments. It is rather a strik-
ing fact, as nearly as can be estimated,
that every tenth person in the United
States, who wears a knitted union-suit,
wears “Munsingwear.”
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1504 Keewayden Bujlding

‘Don't Be_ Witho&tr_ a Watch
Only My O s test Valiie Ever
$1.38 O B e

Handsomely got up and
finished. = Excellent time-
kéeper. Stem winder and
stem setter. Gold finish.

If not satisfied when you
_receive the watch return it
at once.  Money will be
refunded to you. Can any
offer be more fair?

Lawrence-6lassco Go.

Winnipeg

O
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The Home

Doctor

Care of the Children’s Teeth
Margaret Rayburn.

In none of life’s relations do we better
show a constantly broadening outlook
than in the treatment of the modern
child. This newer view looks upon the
child as a possibility for future health,
strength and beauty. It is the poet’s
sentiment:

“God. in every nature folds
The: perfect future of its kind.”

Today the wise mother does not de-
vote herself merely to nursing her baby
through childish ills. She studies him
as a future man and endeavors to the
best of her ability to weed out physical

+ imperfections and build for him a strong,
healthy, beautiful body. He is but the
image of his future self, in very plastic
material. Mother’s is the wise, in-
tetligent hand that is going to mold the
child into perfect manhood. — Many
mothers of days gone by, perhaps a few
to-day, felt that they had done their
duty when they had carried the child
through the attacks of measles, whoop-
ing cough and other infantile diseases
su;posed to be waiting for him when he
arrived. These were his by natural in-
heritance and original sin. If the child’s
eyes were crossed, nose crooked, teeth
prominent, it was accepted as the mark
the Creator had placed upon this child
to make him in individual mold. Or,
it was traced to some remote ancestor
who suffered from the same disfigure-
ment. The child’s eyes, ears, nose and
teeth were final, unchangeable assets.
He was equipped with them from the
start and must keep them to the end of
the chapter.

The greatest awakening to mothers
has come in the matter of caring for the
child’s teeth.  Just now dentistry for
children rides the crest of the wave of
popular investigation and research. The
mother hears and reads on every side,
that the mouth is the gateway to the
intestinal tract which means to life
itself. She also learns that she has it
in her power to make or mar her child’s
physical beauty by her watchfulness
over his mouth and teeth. Everywhere
it is driven home to a mother that her
child is no stronger than its teeth. Dr.
Woods Hutchinson declares that there
are no less than thirty-three distinet and
labeled kinds of bacili in the mouth, “as
parlor boarders, but they behave with
rropriety, unless you give them carrion
to feed upon.” Some of the dread results
of tooth decay are cited as tuberculosis,
club foot, knock knees, smallpox and
scrofulous conditions, One dental
surgeon says the diseased end of a nerve

can manifest itself in the eye and cause
temporary blindness: in the ear and
cause deafness; in the muscles and
cause temporary paralysis. One of the
great preventatives of adenoids and en-
larged tomsils is a perfect dental arch
and palate. This latter, easily shaped in
the growing child involves work, ex-
pense and pain in the adult.

These results for which deeayed and
imperfect teeth are the cause, are all
things which the mother can watch and
nine times out of ten, have corrected.

When the baby is two weeks old, she
must have its gums examined by the
doctor. 'The baby’s mouth is ali pre-
pared for tooth formation. His gums
are soft in some places and hard in
others. The little gums grow feverish,
ache and throb all during the teeth
forming period. His mouth should be
washed just as carefully as his body.
Listerine will cleanse, disinfect the gums
and check fever. A small portion of
this, one-half teaspoonful in a cup of
tepid water, should be used, with a bit
of soft cloth, to bathe the baby’s gums,
twice a day. Or, a weak ‘solution of
boracic acid will do.

When the first tooth begins to push
its way through, the mother should con-
sult her physician, if she would save
the baby much pain and fretting. The
physician may see fit to cut or lance
the gums, making the pathway of the
incoming teeth, smoother. He may find
it necessary to cut down to the teeth
themselves, so that the membrane will
not cause pain by stopping their
growth. The unawakened mother allows
the baby to drag through teething time,
spoiling the days and nights for herself
and him. The wise one calls in the
physician to examine baby’s mouth at
the end of two weeks, two months, eight
months and one year.
takes the child to the dentist each year
until he is sixteen or in other words,
capable of watching the condition of his
own teeth. ,
.The mother obliged to turn ‘each
penny over many times, may discard
this advice as “too expensive.” Having
the growing child’s teeth watched to
prgvent future decay and illness, is like
paying fire insurance. It is the ex-
penditure of a small amount to guard
against a great and irreparable loss in
the future. Under the watchful eye of
a good dentist -and with the mother
supervising the cleaning of the teeth,
gums and mouth, and the food-chewing
habits, there should be almost no ex-
pense for dental work. Teeth left un-
watched, to decay or to come in
irregularly, may bring sickness, death,
to say nothing of loss of beauty in their

wake,

eI
S ——— ~——

After that she’

One of the first of the old ideas to be
discarded by the modern mother is
that rubber rings and pacifiers aid the
baby in cutting his teeth. These have
been placed on the tabooed list by both
physician and dentist. They are germ
carriers, laden with germs of the most
-virulent type. The mother who lets her
baby suck these, the rubber nipple of
his nursing bottle, his fingers or a bit
of cloth, must not. wonder when he is
visited by colic and intestinal troubles.
She has herself to blame if one jaw pro-
jects over the other and the mouth is
unsightly. The French Senate considers
this such an important matter that it
has now before it a law regulating the
size ‘of nursing bottle nipples and pro-
hibiting the -use of pacifers. Baby’s
mouth is soft and yielding. These hard
substances not only spoil the shape of
his mouth, but they may cause what is
known as “mal-occlusion,” of the teeth.
That is when the upper and lower teeth
do not meet. One can not chew the food
perfectly when this condition exists.
That tells the entire story. A man
whose teeth do not close together so he
can chew hard tack, can not enter the
United States Army or Navy. A man
who can not chew his food perfectly is
ill-equipped for any position in life that
needs a good, strong man.

Horace Fletcher says: “The whole
problem of nutrition is settled in the
first three inches of the alimentary
canal.” )

The wise mother has learned that the
second set of teeth will not be at their
best unless the first set are properly
cared for. The most important teeth
to look out for are the molars. They are
the grinders of all the food which enters
the mouth. Of these the sixth year
molar, or the one which appears about
the sixth year is the most important of
them all. This is often lost because the
mother thinks it one of the first set.
When it is lost nature tries to fill up
the cavity often changing the shape of
the mouth and of articulation. Dentists
say that the early loss of this molar
is responsible for more misplaced teeth
and ill-shaped jaws than any other con-
dition of the mouth. Dr. Woodbury of
Boston calls these molar teeth ~the

“working tools of mastication.” Their
work begins at once and continues
throughout life. Upon them rests full

growth and development. Upon them
depends good health during' life. “The
sixth year molar often decays during its
second year mainly because children eat
sweets indiscriminately and in quanti-
ties. Not having learned how to brush
their teeth properly and keep their
mouths clean, this molar is affected
easily and decays rapidly. It is most
necessary that mother learns the loca-
tion and appearance of this sixth molar.
She must watch for cavities and take
every precaution to keep this important
tooth in perfect condition.

The very first requisite to assure per-
fect teeth to the child is to have clean
teeth. -A clean tooth never decays. This
does not mean a perfuntory brushing of
the teeth once a day. The child must
be taught to give the teeth a “bath and
scrubbing.” First the mouth should be
rinsed with tepid water to take away
all the food particles. Then the brush
should be used without powder, to dis-
lodge any further substances. After
this preliminary cleaning comes the
thorough brushing with tooth powder,
rinsing and to make perfectly certain
there are no foreign substances, use the
dental floss. Brushing three times a day
is considered necessary for the most
perfect cleanliness.

Tooth powder which contains grit or
acids should be avoided. Alkaline or
soapy powder neutralizes the acids of
the saliva which plays havoc with the
teeth, Each toilet table should contain a
bottle of some good antiseptic mouth
wash. A medium brush is better than a
very hard or soft one. It is not necessary
to brush the teeth hard if one learns to
use the brush skillfully and well._Achild
will be encouraged to take pride in clean-
ing his teeth if given a cunning little
brush, his own bottle of tooth powder,
spool of dental floss and mouth wash,
his own corner of the bathroom shelf.

A mother should not take it for granted
that a child has cleaned his teeth correct-
ly and well, but should watch the pro-

cess until the Labit is really formed, l

Regular inspection by the dentist ang
clean teeth are two important factors in
the proper care of the child’s teeth. Just
as important is teaching the child to
chew its food properly. Food bolted
causes no end of diseases of stomach ang
intestines — cancer, = catarrh of the
stomach and gastric ulcers are some, .
Food must be thoroughly chewed nqt
only for the sake of digestion, but for
the sake of the teeth themselves ang
the gums. Dr. Woods Hutchinson
advises: “Give the child plenty of rough-
ening food to chew and he will get the
pearly vigor of the savage tooth and the
vigor of the Caucasians.” Too much soft
food gives neither the teeth mor gums
necessary exercise and “massage.”

Setting the child aright in these
necessary habits is the work of the
mother. For all tooth examination and
treatment she needs the help of a first-
class dentist. She must go con the
“ounce of prevention pound of cure”
theory.
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The School House
By Edna Dean Proctor

Oh, make the schoolhouse beautiful
By hill and plain and sea!

Delight within and bloom without—
Picture and flower and tree.

For the boys and girls, while life shall
last,
And wherever their steps may fare,
Will remember the lovely, joyous place,
Or the house forlorn and bare.

And the lore they gained, and the pre-
cepts hard,
And the patriot songs they sung,
Will be treasured still if the spot was
dear
In the days when life was young.

Let the guelder-rose and the lilac bloom
In welcome by the door,

And the turf be green the paths between,
And, above the bright flag soar;

And plant the elm for its regal shade,
And the pine for its boughs of balm,

Magnolia with its lustrous leaves,
‘And the jasmine, by the palm;

For tree, and flower, and pleasant song,
And the tale by the pictures told,

Will help full many a youthful heart
To turn life’s gray to gold.

Then make the schoolhouse beautiful
By hill and plain and sea,

For the school is shaping, year by year,
The nation yet to be!

<
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A Cheap Farm Wall

=g

The very best and cheapest wall for
any farmer who has either rough or
cobble stone on his farm is built as fol-
lows: Dig a ditch about a foot deep and
a foot wide and fill with small stones.
On top of that build board forms for a
wall not more than 12 inches wide for
the largest of farm buildings, and pour
in a quantity of mortar made of 6 parts
of sand to 1 part of good Portland
cement. On top of this throw in a few
rough stones and pound them down
until the mortar rises over and com-
pletely covers them. Do not have the
stones touch the boards on either side.
Then pour in another quantity of mor-
tar, add more stone and pound down as
before. Continue doing this, raising the
board forms as fast as needed, until
the wall is high enough all around.
Level the wall, leaving a layer of smooth
mortar on top. After a few days the
boards can be taken down and used
elsewhere. The wall is the warmest and
most solid one to be built, is rat-proof
and allows the sill to fit on tightly. It
is laid in about half the time usually
taken for a rough stone wall, and looks
and wears better, costing no more for
material. It is an excellent wall for
basement, six sided silos and all farm
buildings.

P

There are two kinds of hobbies—
those that cost money to keep up and
those that bring in money to help keep
you up.




, 1914,
—

entist angd
factors in
eth. Just
- child to
od bolted
mach and

of the

\re- some. ..

ewed nqt
, but for
elves and
utchinson
of rough-
Il get the
h and the
much soft
nor gums
ge.”

In these
kK of the
ation and
f a first-
*on the
of  cure”

P

iful

out—

life shall

r fare,
us place,
e.

the pre-:

ung,
spot was

ung.
ac bloom

between,
r;

shade,
balm,

s,

n;

nt song,
told,
heart

utiful

by year,

wall for
ough or
t as fol-
leep and
| stones.
ns for a
wide for
nd pour
6 parts
Portland
n a few
n down
nd com-
ave the
er side.
of mor-
down as
sing the
d, until
around.
“smooth
ays the
1id used
1est and
at-proof
itly. It
usually
id looks
ore for
rall for
11 farm

bhies—
up and
Ip keep

cecmcvavpuome =

How I Killed M

With the narrow skirts of the
new styles, one’s footwear be-
comes more conspicuous. How
necessary it 1s, then, that the
gshoe which divides attention
with your gown and hat should
have the grace of form and fit
that give to them their charm
and distinction. The

VASSAR |
SHOE

Illustrated here, will be found to
meet all the requirements of the
well-dressed woman. It has all
the earmarks of a custom shoe,
including the smart lines and
little style touches which are
emphasized by the short vamp,
high arched effect so much the
vogue.

Send Coupon for Vanity Hand

Glass

Size 5 inches long, fine bevelled -
glass, richly chased silver-fimshed
, hack, engraved with any
‘ jnitial. Retail price, 50c.
Sent prepaxd for 15c.
(coin or stamps) to
cover cost of engrav-
/ ing, post
age and packs
{ ing. Only one
mirror to each
) person
Minister-

N
F Myles_Shoe
\ Co. Limltgd
Please AN 109 Simcoe St
' send me \\ TORONTO
Vanity \
Hand Mir- X

ror for which
I enclose 15c.

Homwe
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y Superfluous Hair
I Cured [t Quickly So It Never Returne. Even
After Beauty Doctors, Electricity, and
Numerous Depilatories Failed

I SEND YOU THE PROOF FREE

From deep despair
to joyful satisfaction
was the change in my
feelings when I found
an easy method to
cure a - distressingly
bad growth of
Superfluious Hair,
after many failures
and repeated disap-
pointments.

. I will send (ab-
solutely free and
without obligation) to
any other sufferer full
and complete descrip-
tion of how I cured

v the hair so that it
s 5 P has never returned.
If you have a hair growth you wish to destroy,
quit wasting your money on worthless
powders, pastes and liquids, or the dangerous
electric needle: learn from me the safe an
painless method I found. Simply send your
name and address (stating whether Mrs. or
Miss) and a 2 cent stamp for reply, addressed
to Mrs Kathryn Jenkins, Suite 385, B.D.,
No. 623 Atlantic Ave., Boston, Mass.

FREE coupo This certificate en-

! titles any reader o
The Western Home Monthly to Mrs.
Jenkins free confidential instructions for
the banishment of Superfluous Hair, if sent
with 2¢. stamp for postage. Cut out and
pin to your letter. Good for immediate
use-only. Address Mrs. Kathryn Jenkins,
Suite 385, B.D., No 623 Atlantic Ave.,
Boston, Mass.

3

SPECIAL NOTICE: Every lady who wishes
to be rid of the disfigurement of Superfluous
Hair should accept above offer at once. This
remarkable offer is good only for a few days:
the ctanding of donor is unquestioned,

l
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Attractive Embroideries

The French Knot has aiways -been

one of the best known and most. useful

embroidery stitches, and it now forms a greater part of. the newest authorities,

giving  most reahstic effect to floral designs, such as Golden Rod, Heather,.

Scotch Thistle, Forget-me-not, ete, Very beautrful designs are now being shown

. No. 6586
Cushion, Front and Back .....
Fringe to Finisb..............
Silk to Embroider.....

Forget-me-nots, the flowers being worked in shades of blue, a small, yellow knot |
in this design are solidly ‘embroidered in |

forming the centre of each. The ribbons

especially- adapted to
French Knot embroid-
ery. A coarse needle
and either rope silk
or beavy lustered cot-
ton are necessary, and
twisting the thread
two or three times
around the needle will
give a knot of the
desired size, The knots
should be closely plac-
ed together, and any

" preferred color scheme
may be carried out,
different shades of the
same thread - being
worked in to produce
shading.

The beautiful cu-
ghion illustrated (No.
6586) shows a very
effective design .con-
sisting of festoons of

..... .76

satin stitch, using pale golden yellow outlined with black, while the small dots

in the centre are carried out in greens.
colored linen. '

N©6.76592 shows an
effective arrangement
of  Scotch thistles
worked in dull pur-
ples, the foliage em-
broiderd in long and
short or half solid
stitch with pretty
shades of grey greens;
this cushion is also
stamped on cream-col-
ored material.

No. 6593 is a heather
design to be embroid-
ered mm the same col-
oring as used for the
Scotch thistles. A
handsome linen fringe
finishes all these. cu-
shions, and the work
is so simple that no

This cushion is stamped on cream-

No. 6592—Thistle Design

See prices for No. 6586

one need hesitate to embroider any of the designs illustrated.
Embroidered towels are a necessity in these days of attractive household

furnishing, and many varieties are to be

found. Some people prefer to purchase

the towels already hemstitched; they then only require a simple embroidered
decoration, which may be quickly worked and a. handsome towel results.

No. 6593—Heather Design

See prices for No. 6586

Designs 274 and 278 show the
scalloped towels stamped on pat-
terned huckaback. These scal-
lops should be carefully and
evenly buttonholed, first padding
the edges, and then working with
close, even stitches. Guest
towels may be supphed to match
either designs.

Two pretty jabots are pictured
here stamped on white linen and
pretty ribbons, either of satin or

Nos. 8013 and 8017
show two designs for
hemstitched towels,
and the large and
guest sizes are both
illustrated, and are to
be had to match both
in material and de-
sign. The embroidery
on these towels may
be carried out in either
whiteor colored
thread. There is a
strong fancy at pre-
sent for colored em-
broidery on white ma-
*terials, and these
towels could be em-
broidered to match the
furnishings ‘of any
room.

Nos. 274 and 278

Large Towels, Scalloped...... .70 each

No. 315 Guest Size to Match ........ .35 each

Butterfly Bow ..... ... .. .10 Lustered Cotton to Embroider Towels
Cotton to Embroider . .06 30 cents per dozen skeins

SPECIAL NOTICE: Every reader of this

No. 211, ROSES -

TINTED IN SHADES OF PINE, BROWN
AND GREEN

IVEN
Pillow Top and Back

. This handsome_ conventiona ] desi :;nillow.
ven away absolutely {reei n order toi ntrodu
ding’s P ure 8ilk RoyalFloss in to every
home. Pillow Topis made of Pure Linen
Russian Crash ; stamped and hand tinted
ready to be e mbroidered. Outfit seut f reeand
prepaidifyousendus 35 cents to cove1 the l
regular retail price- o f 6 skeins of- Belding’s |
8ilk Royal Floss to commence th e work
th and 5 centsfor postage. Outfitincludes:
One Pillow T size 17 x 22 inches,
lhmhped and md"&u on pure 1 Russian '
One Pillow Baock. :
One Easy Diagram Lesson, showing ¥
Just exactly how to take every stitch . M
8ix Skeins Belding’s RoyalSilk Floss.
ALL SENT FOR ONLY 350. AND YOUR j§
DEALER’S NAME, .

HOW TO GET THE COMPLETE OUTFIT.

Justenclose 35 <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>