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This is far and away the most efficient method of packing tea.
can use it—as the process involves extremely costly apparatus.

In place of the old lead packet—easily punctured and liable to rust—a double thickness of
absolutely dust-proof, air-tight, oiled parchment and stout cartridge paper is used.
bination makes a perfect preventive of the slightest deterioration.

In a word —a perfect Wrappi% for a perfect tea —-

ORORCAORORD:
ASK FOR THE NEW PACKET

In future BLUE RIBBON TEA will reach the consumer in the new air-tight double package.
But only the largest packers
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Send for the
New Catalogue
of

Musical Goods

Recently issued by the House
of MecLedn. If you are in-
terested in Music in any
shape or form, you will find
it oxceedingly useful.  Write
for it to-day. A post card will
bring

-

R ERRRERRTE SRR OO

{H!

R e o S R : v

1850

{

"_%'“*Q Portage Avenue

Through Sixty-seven Years

has been developed and perfected under the personal guidance of ‘three generations of
master craftsmen in the Piano Builders” Art. To-day it stands—a tribute to Canadian

skill and | enterprize-—universally recognized as foremost among the World’s Greatest

Pianos.  This is the piano that should be in your home this New Year. Its beautiful
{0t m«l touch and wonderful durability, combined with its exce ptionally moderate price

i
miahe the Heintzman & Co. Piano the

GREATEST PIANO VALUE ON EARTH

Write for Free Handsomely Illustrated vCatalogue and Full Particulars .

The Home of the

BT
GREATEST Z eintzman 0.
}7 2 g» Piano

MUSIC HOUSE

and the Victrola

|.&CO.LIMITED »

DEPT. V/

1917

The HEINTZMAN & CO. PIANO

Our
Easy Payment
Plan

Makes the purchase of our

most expensive Heintzman
& Co: Piano or Player Piano
as simple a matter as the
purchase of the lowest-priced
second-hand piano held in
stock. Whether you desire
the best you can buy, or
merely a cheap practice
piano, our Kasy Payment
plan will help you. Write for
particulars.

WINNIPEG. MAN.
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The_ ‘ ison from bad teeth ruins
po good health,

Good Dentistry

Lasts Long
Looks Well

We solicit difficult cases
where others have failed

No Person Too Nervous
No Work Too Difficult

New Method
Dental Parlors

Corner Portage and Donald

F. W. Glasgow

WHO'S
YOUR

DENTIST ?

——

Permanent Growns and
Bridges

—made from the best materials.
—?eawly reinforced on chewing sur-
aces. ’

—give correct ‘“ bite.” s
—beautifully finished.
—durability guaranteed.

My Whalebone
Vulcanite $‘|0

Plates 1V

—Testore youthful expression.
—accurate and scientific.
—they fit perfectly.

—match original teeth.
—efficient in use.

—Dbeautiful workmanship.
—durability guaranteed.

Dr. Robinson

Dental Specialist
Birks Bidg. WINNIPEG
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The Western Home Monthly

Published Monthly

Vol. XVIII. By the Home Publishing Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, Canada. No. 1

The Subscription Price of The Western Home Monthly is $1.00 a year or three years
for $2.00 to any a dress in Canada, or British Isles. The subscription to foreign countries is
$1.50 a year, and within the City of Winnipeg limits and in the United States $1.25 a year.

Remittances of small sums may be made with safety in ordinary letterst Sums of one
dollar or more would be well to send by registered letter or Money Order.

Postage S8tamps will be received the same as cash for the fractional parts of a dollar,

nd in any amount when it is impossible for patrons to procure bills,

Change of Address.—Subscribers wishing their address changed must state their
former'a.s well as new address. All communications relative to change of address must
be received by us not later than the 20th of the preceding month.

. When You Renew be sure to sign lyom- 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
your address and the paper has been for ed to you, be sure to let us know the address

on your label.

A Chat with Our Readers

January, February and March are the three busiest months of the whole
year for us. This is because about 75 per cent of our subscriptions fall due in
the winter and it is customary for us to write and send a subscription blank
to some thirty thousand subscribers during that short time. Some of our readers
are considerate enough to remit without being asked, and we feel sure that if it
was generally realized how much expense and trouble this kind action actually
saves us, many others would do likewise. Most people would be very much
surprised to know what a very complicated business is that of a publishing
house. Take the editorial department, for instance. The necessary number of
stories, and articles, and photographs, and drawings of just the right kind do
not assemble themselves as if by magic and then marshal themselves off to the
printer, where, after a proper interval, they reappear, amiably and compactly
arrianged into a magazine. No, indeed, the proceed is a much longer and more
painful one. Every story has to be directed on its journey through innumerable
hands, each one of which has to change it or add to it in some way. The chosen
story from several hundred others, it goes from manuscript reader to artist;
back again for editing; then, joined by its illustrations, now in the form of
cuts, up to the comiposing room to be set into type; down again for reading and
re-reading to be sure no errors have survived; to the platemakers to be made into
plates, and, finally, to the presses themselves. And even this tells only half the
story, since supporting it all are the ideas and energies and enthusiasms of
numberless people. The next time you get your magazine, this January one,
for instance, just stop a minute and think that dozens of people spent three
months, not merely a few days, in getting it ready for you. And, constantly,
the process gets longer as The Western Home Monthly gets better and bigger.

e » 0

Lontentment.

I was exceedingly pleased when you did not stop. sending my favorite paper.
It is always a welcome visitor—Mrs. T. Axdal, Wynyard, Sask.

Enclosed please find $1.00 for renewal of my subscription to The Western
Home Monthly. It is a most interesting journal.—Mrs. T. Seragg, Blucher, Sask.

We would not like to be without The Western Home Monthly.—Mrs. Jas.
H. McDonald, Little Woody, Sask.

The Western Home Monthly is the best paper 1 know. I always look with
pleasure for its arrival—Mrs. Fairbank, Edmonton, Alta.

Enclosed please find $1.00 for renewal to The Western Home Monthly. We
would not want to do without The Western Home Monthly. We have taken it
for seven or eight years and it seems like one of the family. Wishing you
success for the coming year.—E. E. Smith, Eye Hill, Alta.

Your Mother Learned from Hard Experience

' She had to work out every:household problem herself. There were no
available sources of information which met her needs—it meant a great deal of
money and a great deal of time to have instruction in even the little that was
then known of Domestic Science.

The Western Home Monthly has changed all this for you and your daughter.
Changed it so that the woman in the home, the one who is the r(:al maker of a
better race, may have every possible help. Homemaking to-day is the greatest
privilege a woman may have even in this age of great pn\'ll(-;,re? to woman. In
no other field is her influence so strong, her power so far reaching, as from the
centre of a happy, well ordered home.

But it takes time, and so that the home woman may have this time, time
taken from the drudgery of housework, to grow herself and to help others grow
and broaden, we are going to frequently publish articles dealing with these
important problems which \vil! comprise a‘thnmugh, efficient 'ar‘u! above all
practical course of instruction in the seven important home activities. Really
seven complete correspondence courses in drudgeless, wasteless housekeeping.
Every word will be authoritative, every formula tested, for we have secured the
most famous authorities jn the country to direct the courses. Their intimate,
personal talks to you are part of our 1917 plans for the readers of The Western

Home Monthly.
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—get absolute
rotection for your
uildings for a genera-

- tion and more. Use

Fastlak

Galvanized
Shingle

Theyarea mmmm?m
an experiment. Veg easily laid,
joints are snug and closs fitting—
they llmpl{-oannot leak. They
save labor in laying and imptrove
buildings. uce insuranioe
. No danger from fire by
lightning or eparks.
Write for interesting Booklet.
Price lists and detailed informa-
uo::‘ ru‘bougl é“noulllc" &uélldgg
madteria) ng,Corruge n,
"Memul:" Ceil ete.

Metallic Roofing Co. Lumited
2y L

Toronto 164

It Doesn’t Pay

to buy inferior articles for
home use, no matter how
small the article is.
With matches, as with
everything else, it pays to
buy the best.

Eddy’s
Silent

Parlor

Matches

will save your time and
temper, for they are good
strikers — safe, sure and
silent.

ALWAYS ASK FOR

S ST
MUSIc in Your Home FREE
By the Oldest and Most Reliable School of
Music in America—Established 1895.

Piano, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, etc.

£ "y L1 I Il

=

Beginners or advanced players. One lesson week-
ly.  Illustrations make everything plain. Only
expense about 2c per day to cover cost of postage
and music used. Write for FREE Booklet, which
explains everything in full. American School of
Music, 2 Lakeside Bldg., Chicago.

-~ HILL'S WONDER RING FREE
B V. iil never tarnish — made of Pers!
Ivory, WIll last a life time. To make
A 1w friends I will rend this Ring for
B 12¢ to help pay adv.Order today—now,

n
1 )
Y R. C. Wi, Dept 10 Battie Creok! Mich,

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly
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Your Opportunity

Here is your opportunity to make your family happy with
one gift of a lifetime—a high grade piano. Never in the
history of this house have we known such extraordinary values

as this special sale affords.

In fact, so exceptional are the

values that we are forced to make the terms anriounced here.

Study the description and prices.’

selection quickly is apparent.

That you must make your
Most instruments have been

taken in exchange on Nordheimer and Gerhard Heintzman
Player Pianos, but every one leaves our warerooms in perfect

condition and guaranteed.

Guarantee

In addition to the above we
allow you the privilege of ex-
changing for a Steinway, Ger-
hard Heintzman, Chickering,
Nordheimer, Haines, Bell or
Sherlock-Manning Piano, or
Player Piano any time within
three years, allowing full price
paid.

Terms .

The terms are a8 follows: One third cash. One third in one year,

with time note bearing 7%, interest.

time nqte bearing 79, interest.

10 % Discount

DOHERTY—7 1-3 octave upright
Piano, Boudoir style of case in
walnut, with plain polished panels;
in good repair, is guaranteed; like
DEW. .\ vveennnens ..... $245

BELL — Cabinet grand upright
Piano, mahogany case, with full
length panels; has doublé repeating
action, ivory keys, etc. Regular
price, $400. Now...... . $285

CANADA — Colonial, 7 1-3 octave
upright Piano, mahogany case,
with full length panels, three pedals
and ivory keys, etc. Regular $400.
Sale | Price. :« s sesmswss $285

CANADA — Very handsome Col-
onial style Piano, in rich mahogany
case; has full length panels without
scroll carving, three pedals, ivory
keys, etc. Used less than a year.

Sale price .............. $295

DOHERTY — 7 1-3 octave up-
right Piano, mahogany case, full
length panels, music desk, ivory
keys, three pedals, etc.; panels
are without scroll carving. Regular
$425. NOW.....conivues $325

GERHARD-HEINTZMAN
Cabinet grand upright Piano by
Gerhard-Heintzman, in rich mahog-
any case, fine action, ivory and
ebony keys, three pedals; just
like new. Regular $475. Sale

i $365

Make your selection now.

One third injtwo years, with

for all cash. Other terms arranged

to suit your convenience.

NORDHEIMER — Very hand-
some cabinet grand upright in
mahogany case, panels without
scroll carving. This piano has
only been used a few months, and is-
just like new. Sale price ‘375

BELL—The largest style and most
expensive of this make, in mahogany
case, cannot be told from a new one.
Less than one year in use. Regular
$475. Sale price........ $345

GOURLAY — Gourlay Piano in
fumed oak case; the lines of this
design are simple and according
to the latest ideas of craftsmanship
is one of the most popular of the
present-day styles, and has the
true Gourlay quality—best in every
particular. Reg. $500. Only $375

NORDHEIMER Louis XV.
design in rich mahogany case, full
new grand scales and one. of the
most costly pianos on our list; has
been used less than fifteen months
and could not be told from new. .
Reg. price $550. Only... $428
GERHARD-HEINTZMAN—New
grand scale in most expensive style
case of beautifully figured walnut;
action and all parts are the best
that money can buy, and the in-
strument has improved rather than
deteriorated from the slight use
of less than 15 months. Regular
$550. Sale price'........ $420

Send a second choice in case

your first is already sold. Freight paid to any address.

3
:
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WINNIPEG PIANO CO.
333 Portage Ave., Winnipeg.

Use This Coupbn :

Please send me further details regarding........... o Bk 308 a0 e 656 5

Piano as a
Monthly.

GG DIANR TR

(Name of Maker)

dvertised in the January issue of The Western Home
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Dancing an Essential Feature in Physical Training

By Dr. Leonard Keene Hirshberg, A.B., M.A,, M.D. (Johns Hopkins
University),

who trip together the light fan-

tastic realize the real true benefit
they do to the human joints, muscles
and other tissues. The form divine is
seen at its best in rhythmic sway and
agile grace, the source of which is that
necessary lubricant, motion.

From the earliest antiquity the dance
has been of universal practice among all
peoples of the earth, both savage and
civilized, and it has been made te ex-
press all the emotions which the mind
is capable of feeling. Among the gym-
nastic exercises of the Greeks, who were
the most perfect embodiments of health
and beauty the world has ever seen,
dancing held a prominent position.

Physical training teachers have long
felt that even the combination of gym-
nastics and athletic sports left much to
be desired in the carriage and movements
of the body, so classic and aesthetic
dancing, which stands between the' two,
more closely allied to gymnastics in its
movements and to games in its spirit,

q H, how little do 'thé lad and lass

In attaining grace of motion, the thing
to avoid is short, angular, jerky move-
ments, and to learn to do everything
even the most difficult exercises, wit}{
the least expenditure of power and en-
ergy. This implies considerable muscu-
lar strength and great muscular endur-
ance and control. As soon as the dancer
loses her balance or poise, holds one arm
too straight and bends the other one at
too sharp an angle, or puts too much
stress on this movement and too little
on that, or makes too much effort, the
harmony is lost and gracefulness ‘is not
attained.

Modern gymnasium and out-of-door
dancing conforms more completely with
the requirements of good exercise than
ball-room dancing, because the trunk, .
arms and legs are brought more gener-
ally into action. While the exercises of
the feet and calves are not so intense
or so concentrated as in ballet dancing,
the range and the extent of the move-
ment are much greater. Not only are

the shoulder, back and chest muscles

T
Lithe of limb, and full of grace,
Charming as to form and face.
Happy as the day is long,
Life to them is one sweet song.

was introduced as an additional gym-
nastic exercise, to harmonize the move-
ments of the body, and to produce an
ease of manner with a grace of beauty
and of motion.

There is, of course, a decided distinc-
tion between the modern gymnastic
dancing and society dancing. In the lat-
ter, the waltz and the two-step always
require a partner. The dancing is or-
dinarily contined to the ball-room, but
in recent years out-of-door floors and
platforms for that purpose have been
much advocated. Even smooth streets,
cement  highways and boulevards are
now used for this splendid physical exer-
cise in up-to-date cities.

For the gymnasium dancing there must
be, first of all. the loose dress and heel-
less slippers,'and an abundant supply of
fresh air at a proper temperature, while
the foot grips the floor as tenaciously
as in boxing or fencing; a smooth floor
renders an artistie exceution impossible.
The tloor should be- rough or covered
with canvas, when dancing becomes as
cood a developer of the heart and lungs
as running or swimming.

Ace<thetie dancing can be Kept up for
an hour with very few rests or pauses
it vou are in good phy=ical condicion.
The work done in one hLour, is about
equivalent to a walk of ten miles.

They care not for the wind nor snow
As eves a-sparkle and face aglow
They go about as merrily
As snow birds in a tree.

considerably developed by the free use
of the arms, but so many of the mus-
cles of the lower part of the back, abdo-
man and thighs are used that greater
respiratory power is acquired to sustain
the extended action; hence, the chest-
walls are expanded by the effort, and
the abandonment of the corset during
dancing gives the utmost freedom to all
respiratory movements. -

Aesthetic dancing raises and develops
the chest, lengthens the waist and re-
duces the circumference; the hips are re-
duced in size, the thighs and calves are
enlarged, while the ankles are made
smaller and the insteps are raised and
given a higher arch. Properly applied
and directed, dancing exercises are
many times a cure for flat-foot.

From such dancers as Helen Moller
and Marion Morgan come varied explan-
ations of the classic dances. These
incenious and graceful young women
have evolved systems that really build
muscle while vou are dancing from
vour own inspirations.  According to
Miss Moller, free and graceful move:
ments are equally impossible when there
i~ a oreat emaciation or excessive fat.
In per=zons having sound organs and who
lead .a normal existence either of these
conditions will disappear under the 1n-
fluence of dancing as it ought to be.
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. The Friends of 1916

HEY have been good friends, tried and true—
great resolute Russia, gallant unconquerable
France, patient persevering Italy. Yes, and the
gmaller friends have mnot been lacking in their
unshaken loyalty—broken Belgium, suffering Serbia,
and the rest. It is a great thing to have friends of
this kind, and a great joy to know that before
another year has passed the friendship will be con-
summated in a legislative and commercial union that
will naturally be the first result of victory.
In thinking over the friendships of the year, it is
difficult to say which is the more precious. One

- admires the marvellous leadership of the Grand Duke

as he leads his armies step by step backward across
the marshes and into safety; he admires equally the
strategy of the brilliant Brusiloff as he regains the
losses of the previous season. Most of all he admires
the patient endurance and the ddgged resistance of
the Russian soldiers. There is something, however,
greater than all this—the spectacle of a mighty
nation practising self denial, of a government for-
saking long-established custom in order that the
common people might have more of self-government
and less of surveillance by police. It is a glorious
thing for a nation to attain its freedom, and it is a

. great privilege for us to be able to claim as a friend

this old land with its new life, its new aspirations,
and its new ideals. May the friendship never be
broken.

There is another great power—brave, beloved
France. Our hearts go out in gratitude and admira-
tion as we think of her deeds on land and her sacri-
fices on the sea. That heroic defence of Verdun, that
long, patient struggle in the Somme distriet;-that
quick panther-like movement which ended in the
capture of Fort Vaux—all this and the other deeds of
Joffre, Nivelle and Petain; all this and the sacrifice
of wives and mothers, the self-denial of the wealthy
and the poor, the elimination of class and creed, fill
us with amazement and compel our deepest reverence.
The words of Mr. Donald MacMaster, now of the
British Parliament, and formerly one of our own

leading Canadians, as given on another page of this

journal, sum up eloquently the gallantry and indom-
itable spirit of France. They indicate how much we
owe to this brave people.

A Notable Gathering

DURING last 'month there was held in Winnipeg
the first meeting of the Social Welfare Congress

of Manitoba. In many ways it was a remarkable
meeting, and it deserves more than passing notice.
As a people we have been trusting too muvch to happy-
go-lucky effort, with the result that politics, philan-
thropy, religion .and education are more or less in
chaotic condition. In other words, we are socially and
morally unhealthy, and in some cases the sickness is
almost unto death. No one will pretend that the
Congress succeeded in prescribing remedies for exist-
ing ills. Naturally, there was much declamation,
much fault-finding and vaporizing; but there was
also much wise planning, sane instruction and noble
inspiration. When one considers the good that was
accomplished, he can overlook inaccuracies in state-
ment and pardon excesses or lack of balance in judg-
ment. It is a healthy sign when the people of a
community begin to feel that the greatest asset is
clean, pure, healthy life.

The Feeble-Minded

ONE of the subjects discussed was of particular
importance at thig time. The problem of the feeble-

minded was under consideration. Now, it is true
that in England the real feeble-minded number about
four in every thousand of the population, while here
they are probably not quite so numerous. It would,
therefore, on the surface, seem absurd“to overlook
the interests of the thousand in ministering to the
necessities of the four. The greatest problem in a
community must always be the education and the
protection of the normal minded. Yet, when it is
known that the feeble-minded procreate at almost
twice the usual rate, and that feeble-minded parents
invariably transmit their weakness to the first,
second or third generation of their descendants, also
when it is known that alcoholism, tuberculosis,
epilepsy, illegitimacy, are all connected very inti-
mately with feeble-mindedness, the problem of doing
something to protect the mation and to care for the
unfortunates becomes a pressing one. Both reason
and sentiment urge action. ‘

It is probable that 80 per cent of the feeble-minded
are <o by heredity. The other 20 per cent owe their
nmfortunate condition to alcoholism, syphilis, disease
or excess in some form in parents, or to accidents
before or after birth. Clearly the great opportunity
of educators is in protection in some way for the 80
per cent. The best solution of all is, of ¢
cation. If these people are placed so
vt breed, them the race of f
¢radually die out. The erection offinstitutions for
ail ~uch is an immediate necessity.# There are, how-
‘ter, many who will never reach institutions for the

¢ble-minded who are yet so weak in body or mind
"hit <hould they give birth to children the result

1 almost certainly be feeble-minded offspring.
IV there <hould he some supervision exercised in
uatter of marriage. Tt is nonsense to throw the

-minded will

¥
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burden of deciding in a matter of this kind upon the
clergyman. Both, from the point of view of the indi-
vidual and the state, it would seem to be necessary
to enact some legislation bearing upon this point.

It would also be well for young men and women
to consider carefully the danger of entering upon
marriage with such as are likely to beget weak
offspring. Love should not be altogether blind. One
of the noblest men in this city loved a young lady
with a devotion known to few, but knowing that he
had a tendency to epilepsy, and knowing what the
result might be in his offspring, he refused to permit
himself to think of marriage. Who will say that he
was not wise?

Moral Degenerates

MORAL degeneracy is probably due to en-
vironment as well as to heredity. The

causes of juvenile delinquency and of
crime in adults are mnot known with cer-
tainty. For instance, we are not always sure
whether a person drinks to excess because he is
wrong morally, or whether he is wrong morally
because he drinks to excess. The problem of the
criminal class has never yet been solved in a satis-
factory manner, nor is it likely to be so long as our
definitions of crime are so superficial and so lacking
in distinction. Who is the criminal—the man who
kills a companion in a street brawl, or the merchant
who sells impure milk, and thus causes the death-of
helpless babes and children? Who is criminal—the
man who steals a trinket from a dry goods counter,
or the man who lobbies with a government in order
to get an undue advantage over his neighbors in the
matter of trade? Is the child of a murderer more
likely to be a criminal than the child of & man who
has made a profit out of this war?

This whole question has not yet been touched
upon, but there will be a rude awakening one of these
fine days. Let it be known that the old command-
ment has no narrow application when it says that
the sins of the fathers shall be visited upon the
children unto the third and fourth generation.

There is this difference between the feeble-minded
and the perverse. The former cannot be cured. The
second can be reformed. One should not leave a home
for the feeble-minded. It l'ﬁhould be possible for many
to have our prisons reformed and strengthened. Some
recent investigations said to be thorough, have
simply been for the purpose of concealing truth. The
spirit of penitentiary life must be that of exceeding
kindness rather than that of severity. We have
learned this in some parts of Canada. Have we
learned it here? That question must be answered to
the satisfaction of all.

The Church a Working Force

HE churches have, recently received no little

attention, because of the attacks levelled at them

by public speakers and b{ the press. They have
been accused of supineness, of cowardice and neglect;
and to their failure in time of crisis is attributed in
a large measure the political debauchery, the indus-
trial deceit, the economic injustice, which have dis-
graced our country’s record. There may be some
ground for the accusation, but it is certain many
things have been said which are unwise and uncalled
for. Those who have blustered most have often not
taken time to inquire carefully as to the real purpose
or mission of the churches, according to the mind of
the Great Founder. Worse still, they have held the
churches responsible for the sins and omissions of
those who never go to church, or who do so simply
as spectators or religious idlers. There ghould be some
fairness and logic in all this matter.

Tt is quite reasonable to suppose that He who
founded the Christian church had as clear an under-
standing of its proper aims and methods as those
who are asserting themselves so confidently to-day.
In the early years churches were free local organiza-
tions. They consisted of men and women bound
together for mutual inspiration and comfort, ani-
mated by a common hope and true to clearly-defined
ideals. They were above everything else mission-
aries—preaching their evangel at home and even to
the uttermost parts of the earth. When they suc-
ceeded in getting men and women to join their order,
they taught them the laws of christian behavior.
They had in mind, more or less, clearly social and
civic righteousness; but they sought these ends not
by preaching to the outside world, but by transform-
ing their own membership.

Probably the churches would be wise to-day to
follow the pattern laid down for them. A preacher
usually cuts a sorry figure when he tries to tell a
legislature how to manage the affairs of the country
or a council how to manage the affairs of a city; but
if he tries hard enough he can do something much
better—he can develop in his membership the quali-
ties that are necessary to good citizenship.

The first duty of the church is clearly to deal with
its own membership. A church that evangelizes the
world and which insists upon good behavior in its
members, is the greatest boon to any community,
but a church which fails to demand good conduct—
that is =ocial, industrial and political righteousness—
in all it members is untrue to the principles of
christianity and a curse to the district in which it is
placed. A church which makes a big noise over

evangelism,"and which forgets to emphasize duty,
honor and righteousness, deserves no sympathy. A
church which remains silent or inert because certain,
of its members find it to their advantage to wink at
unrighteousness deserves the fate of extinetion. A
church which is four-square against deceit, cunning,
and injustice deserves to thrive, and will surely
thrive, though all the forces of hell are arrayed
against it.

The Peace Proposal

YES, we long for peace with a steadfast and in-

satiable . longing. We are sick and weary of

war with its toll of death, destruction and °*

misery.  But we are sure that every last one of
us will die fighting rather than agree to a peace
which is no peace. The Allies were everlastingly
right in spurning the suggestion of the chancellor of
Germany. There is no discussion with a nation
which has not kept and which will not keep its
faith. “Better trust in our unbroken army, than
in the broken faith of the enemy.”

Among the things the Prussian mind cannot
grasp are these—that Britain is not in this war by
choice mor for the sake of gain, but simply to de-
fend the faith and protect the world against
tyranny; that there can be no sheathing of the
sword until truth and right are vindicated and
wrong and crime atoned for; that in every British
heart there is room for two feelings, detestation
of the Prussian military caste, and love and respect
for the plain German people; that the energy put
forth by ourselves and our allies is but a faint in-
dication of the ‘energy that will now be shown.

The wrongs done to humanity have been too great,
the sufferings of Belgium and Serbia too severe, the
cries of murdered babes, enslaved workmen, drown-
ing mothers, too pitiful for us to forget them all.
Nor is our memory likely to fail us any the more
when we .are forced to endure the blatant and
vainglorious boasting of a chancellor who while he
fears both his pcople at home and his enemies in
the field, yet blusters. and swaggers as if he really
believed himself assured of ultimate victory.

There are one or two good things in this peace
proposal. We are sure the German people are tir-
ing of the war; they are beginning to know the
truth, namely, that their military leaders led them
into their trouble; the leaders themselves know
they have reached their limit, and it is from now

1 down grade; the neutrals have estimated the
situation fully and carefully and their finding is
not flattering to the nation which brought about
the war. As for ourselves and our allies it has given
us hope, and courage, and linked us together with
new and firm resolve. And so we are in it to the
end. The only end that is worth considering is
peace which guarantees liberty, to men, to nations,
to humanity. Until such liberty is assured our
motto can be none other than this—‘“Prussianism
must be destroyed.”

Militarism

IN the London Times appears an article which it
is good for us to read. Its closing words

are these: “There 18 a danger, in all the exaspera-
tion and strain of this conflict, that we shall ignore
this most obvious lesson, that we ourselves shall
catch the Prussian disease from our enemies. And
no talk about Prussian militarism will preserve us
from that disaster. Nothing will preserve us from
it except a clear understanding of the nature of
militarism and of the fact that it is ultimately
based upon fear, not upon hope; that it is hypo-
chondria, not health. This is a dangerous world,
and the only way to safety in it for nations, as
for individuals, is to live dangerously., Prussia has
tried to live safely, and she has been more threat-
ened in her national existence than any other na-
tion. She has trusted in herself rather than in
righteousness because righteousness seemed too dan-
gerous to her. The lesson of the present war is that
it is safer at last to trust in righteousness. But
that is a lesson which all Europe as well as Prussia
has yet to learn, and the war will have been a
ghastly waste of all good things unless it teaches
that lesson, unless it is known in history as the
cvent which refuted all the heresies of 1870.”

The Passing Year

HILE there is no special virtue in the first

day of a new calendar year, there is, talk as

wemay, something of solemnity about the
passing of another year of our era and the birth of
a new one. To every individual of us it must
bring some thought of the value of time and the
swiftness of its passing. Who of us is free from
self-reproa s for time wasted? We can always
have tiwic enough if we use it rightly. For the
futur: it should be the aim of every reader of
this inagazine to have a right appeintment of time,
which means a well ordered life. This, in no small
way, will add to our success and happiness during
the year 1917, '
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Your skin changes every day

Your skin, like the rest of your body, is con-
tinually and rapidly changing. As the old
skin dies, new forms. This is just the oppor-
tunity this treatment wants.

Every day it frees your skin of those tiny, old
dead particles. Then, it cleanses the pores,
brings the blood to the surface and stimulates
the small muscular fibres. This keeps your
skin so active that the new delicate skin which
forms every day cannot help taking on that
greater loveliness for which you have longed.

Use persistently—the charm will
come lo stay

It is very easy to use this treatment for a few

days and then neglect it. But this will never ) o
make your skin what you would love to have Tear out this cake and put it in
it. - Use the treatment persistently, and in ten
days or two weeks your skin should show a for Woodbury's today at your
marked improvement—a promise of that druggisy's ‘

greater clearness, freshness and charm which L ] ! y
the daily use of Woodbury's always brings. / FACIA A
A 25c cake of Woodbury's Facial Soap is K “"’7“"-&«/;-!&/“2,0,}“?
Sufficient for a month or six weeks of this a5 TR P0exion,

your purse as a reminder to ask

For sale by Canadian druggists from coast to coast




]

From Among

THE WESTERN
the Shadows

By H. Mortimer Batten

‘Valley a free people, for many

N O longer were the people of Long

years ago their tribe—a mere
hanidful of men and women—had been
conquered and crushed by a neighbor-
ing tribe, the Moon Hill tribe, of which
White Owl was the leader. White Owl
wds a mere despot, using his power and
influenee to crush those who were
weaker ‘than he, and each spring and
autumn the braves of Long Valley were
compelled to pay to him an indemnity,
amounting to many beaver and mus-
nash skins, much 'dried fish and cari-
pou meat, and a large number of bows
and arrows. Peacefully and promptly
they paid, knowing that refusal would
mean the annihilation of their tribe, for
they were a crushed and conquered peo-
ple. Thus the people of Long Valley
hungered and toiled, while their neigh-
bors at Moon Hill ate, slept and were
merry.

But one winter it came to the knowl-
edge of White Owl that a young brave
of the Long Valley teepees was becom-
ing a mighty hunter. He was strong
as a panther and swift as a deer, and
the tales of his skill were spreading far
and wide. It was even whispered to
White Owl that this young brave was
training a new tribe of warriors to fight
for their freedom—that ere many snows
were passed White Owl himself ‘would
again be at war with the people of
Long Valley—at war with his own
slaves, among whom at last, had risen
one braver than the rest. The name of
this young brave was Keelatee.

The evil mind of White Owl perceived
the danger, and one winter’s morning a
messenger from the Great Chief arrived
at the teepees of Long Valley with a
message for Keelatee. When the young
Indian stepped forward, a magnificent
specimen of humanity, the messenger
told them that the Great Chief had
heard of the skill of this young war-
rior, and wished to decorate him. “Kee-
latee is to go alone to the Great Chief,”
he said. “He is to take with him a big
sled, drawn by many dogs, that he may
bring back certain presents for himself
and the tribe. I have spoken.”

Never before, since their bondage be-
gan, had there been such rejoicing among
the people of Long Valley. Were they
at last to be a free people, with Kee-
latee as their leader? The great sled
was got ready, and gorgeously decor-
ated for the occasion, that Keelatee
might travel in state. The finest dogs.
the tribe could muster were arrayed in
the most gorgeous harness, and Keelatee
himself was bedecked in the wealth of
the teepees. Then with many blessings
from the old squaws, he was sent out on
his mission of honor.

But Keelatee thought more of fine
limbs than fine clothes. Ninety miles
he had to travel by the most treacher-
ous waterways, and never before, since
the history of that region began, had
the. journey been made:in such short
time. He arrived at the teepees many
hours before the messenger, who had
started the day before him, and who
was travelling light across country. But
what was most wonderful of all was the
fact that Keelatee was neither weary
nor footsore, and such was his skill as

a driver that his dogs stood upright in
their harness ready for the return jour-
ney, even without resting.

When Keelatee arrived the people of
Moon Hill, surprised at seeing him so
soon, asked him when he had started.
When. he told them, the news spread
from teepee to teepee, old squaws and
little children thronged at their door-
ways to see the mighty young warrior,
and to exchange his silent salutation.
Keelatee walked through the village
with head proudly erect, looking the
mighty young brave he was, his gor-
geous clothing spangled over with ery-
stals of ice, indicating the speed at
which he had travelled. So magnifi-
cent was his manhood, so fine his fea-
tures, so fearless his eyes, that all who
looked upon him knew that here was a
warrior any Indian would be proud to
follow.

Straight to the teepee of the Great
Chief Ieelatee went, and here White
Owl was waiting to receive him in
state. The Great Chief greeted him as
he might have greeted a brother, and

- first Keelatee laid on the wolf mats

the gifts he had brought—trophies of
the chase which the young warrior had
won with his own hands. There was
a magnificent beaver skin, a marvel of
size and texture, a priceless fox skin,
and a wonderful necklace made up from
the fangs of a panther interset.with
porcupine quills. The latter Keelatce
fastened round the Chief’s neck with his
own hands—O shameless White Owl!

“I have heard of your fame as a great

hunter, Keelatee,” he said, “and I have-

now no doubt as to your greatness. It
is well that one who is a born hunter
and a leader of men should rise occa-
sionally in the midst of your tribe,
which is hardly a tribe of great war-
riors.” The slight was delicately de-
livered, and Keelatee was so carried
away at awaking to find himself fam-
ous that he did not heed it. “There-
fore,” the Chief went on, “I have sent
for you that I may decorate you with
the honors of a great warrior, hoping
that the event will inspire your people
to rise from the low position to which
they have fallen.”

“T myself will inspire them, Great
Chief,” replied Keelatee proudly. “All
they want is a leader. The men of our
tribe are as brave and strong as any
between the wide waters. Given the
wisdom of leadership they will do won-
derful things for themselves and for
their Chief—White Owl”

“That is good,” White Owl answered.
“You have confidence in your people,
young warrior. You have strength, skill
and wisdom. But eyen with these
things you are but a slave, unable to
rise, unless your master bids you do so.
I, Keelatee, am your master. By the
strength of my arms, by my superior
woodcraft, by my skill, I have conquered

your people. Very well. You may be-
come a chief, but at all times 1 shall be
your chief. Remember that. I have

spoken.”

“I will remember, Great Chief,” said
Keelatee proudly. “So long as thou
canst rule me, I am thy servant, and
what is mine is thine. I have spoken.”

White Owl realized that this young
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man was capable of returning hint for
hint. He was not to be bluffed, he was
not to be scared, and the only thing
which would impress him was strength
of arm. “So long as thou art my ser-
vant—that will be for ever,” replied
White Owl masterfully. ‘“Remember
that your warriors are as a handful
while mine are as a sled load. Remem-
ber that any day I and my warriors
could destroy your whole tribe—wipe
you out from the face of the wilderness,
as the tracks of the wolf are wiped out
by the oncoming blizzard.”

“I will remember that, my Chief,” re-
plied Keelatee, realizing the truth of it,
but at the back of his mind still rankled
the desire to cheek—I can find no better
word—this licentious brave whom he
felt to be his inferior as a warrior,
and who had for so long inflicted pov-
erty and suffering on his people. Kee-
latee could not resist one final rub:
“White Owl is wealthy,” he went on.
“He and his people can sit and smoke
and idle,away their days, while the
people of the Long Valley hunt for
them and do their bidding. Thus in
the Long Valley we are producing a race
of warriors and fighting men, while you,
at Moon Hill, are producing a race of
idlers, I have spoken to thee as a
brother, Great Chief. I am thy servant.
I obey.”

White Owl was clearly irritated, but
he mastered his feelings. “And thou
hast spoken truly. This meeting of ours
is a friendly meeting. Bring ni€ the
Eagle’s feather that I may present it
to Keelatee.” And with his own hands
White Owl thrust the feather into the
young warrior’s locks. ‘“Keelatee,” he
went on, “I am about to present thee
with much caribou meat and fish—as
much as thy sled will carry—that thy
people may dwell in plenty throughout
the remainder of the winter. Thy sled
is already loaded. Thy dogs are fed,

..and as a token of my respect I myself
will break trail for thy team till the
river is gained. We will start when
the darkness falls, after we have eaten
together.” ‘

A feast was held at the honor (l>f Kee-

latee, and while he ate the sumptuous
meal Keelatee thought to himself, “This
is meat killed by my own people. Yet
they are hungry, while here there is
plenty.”

As dusk fell all was made ready for
the departure of the guest. Had he
been an ordinary guest a brave would
have been sent to pilot hijm down the
creek, with its numerous blywholes and
rotten ice, to the river, afffer which all
was straight sailing. But /as he was a
specially honored guest White Owl him-
self was to pilot him—White Owl was
‘to break trail for the dog team, a hum-
ble position for one so great.

They started off, with the good wishes
of the tribe, as the shadows fell—White
Owl ten paces ahead of the team, while
Keelatee walked behind the sled, heav-
ing the heavy outfit clear of the drifts
by means of the geepole. In the dark-
ness Keelatee had enough on to
watch the dogs and handle his heavy
sled, and he left it to his partner to
choose the way. And deliberately, with
wolf-like cunning, White Owl led the
outfit away on to the rotten ice ere
they were ten miles distant from the
camp—Tled the young warrior, whom-he
had just decorated, into a death trap,
that he might be rid of him. And had
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Keelatee but known it, his sled was
weighted with stones, and the huge load
of caribou was but a surface show.

The first warning Keelatee had of
the danger was the booming of the ice
under his very snowshoes. He heaved

his weight on the geepole in a frantic -

effort to swing the sled clear of the
rotten stretch, and as he did so the run-
ners went through with a booming
crash, while on every side the ice
boomed and cracked.

Keelatee knew well what to expect.
It was too late to save his sled
and the team—he must save himself.
The sled reared on end, crashing through
the ice with a peal of thunder. The
powerful current below sucked it down,
and a black rift appeared on the face
of the snow-covered stretch—a black
rift from which black arms were
stretching outward in every direction.
And as the sled vanished, sucked down
by the tide—the dogs, straining at their
harness, were slowly drawn after it,
pulled backwards into the rift by which
the sled had disappeared.

When the booming began White Owl
had leapt for safety, and as the sled
crashed through, a mocking, triumphant
laugh smote the ears of Keelatee.. In
an instant the young brave realized
that he had been led into a trap, but
for the time his mind was occupied. The
ice beneath his very feet was splitting

up, and with the quickness of a deer.

he was leaping from square to square.
It was a mad run for life, and not one
in a million could have got out. Kee-
latee reached the very edge when the
berg on which he alighted capsized with
him, and do e went into the black
water.

How long he struggled to gain the
shore he did not know, and it was only
his great strength that saved him. But
gain the shore he did—to look out on to
a black expanse of gurgling water, into
which dogs, sled, all but himself had
disappeared.

That mocking laugh still rang in the
ears of Keelatee, and now, chilled and
exhausted though he was, a ‘terrible
anger rose up within him., He realized
that all the honors he had enjoyed were
but a show, that he and his people had
been cruelly deceived, that he had been
decoyed away from his tribe that he
might be murdered in the night by a
coward—a_ grass snake! | With his own
hands he had, that day, fastened a
token of trust and friendship about the
neck of White Owl, and with an evil

show of deceitfulness White Owl had

decorated him, then led him out on the
rotten ice to die. .

No man but Keelatee could have en-
dured, in saturated clothing, the terrible
cold of that night. He picked up the
tracks of White Owl and followed them
back to the trail they had traversed,
and thence back to the camp. ;

There was murder at the soul of Kee-
latee as he strode between the lodges,
back to the very council tent where that
day he had been the honored guest.
White Owl was telling his tribesmen
of the “sad accidert” when Keelatee
silently entered, standing before them
with eyes like living coals, a magnifi-

“cent type of savage manhood. His

coarse hair was matted with ice, crystals
of ice caked his clothing; he looked
more like a ghost from the river bed
than a living mortal.

White Owl uttered a cry of fear, for

\Wiile the battle of the Fleury still raged

"z put to work in the fields. Reports in

dicate the battle of the Fleury, on the ;
numbers of German soldiers captured by the allied army.
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truly he thought it was a ghost that
stood before them—the ghost of the
murdered Keelatee., And as the young
brave strode forward, step by step, his
savage gaze fixed upon the Chief, White
Owl shrank back with terror in his
snakish eyes.

Keelatee stretched out two mighty
hands and caught the chief by the hair.
He ed him from the council stool,
and flung him face downwards on the
wolf robes with shattering force, then,
unarmed, he stood over him, as a hound
stands over a quivering hare. :

The tribesmen groaned, and some of
them hid their faces. This was no hu-
man man who dared to handle thus
the Mightfy Chief! Never before in the
history of the northland had such a
thing happened, and to-night the war-
riors believed they looked upon a ghost!

“No Chief, but a grass snake!” hissed
Keelatee, as White Owl lay at his feet,
afraid to look up, afraid to move. “Your
tribe may be mightier than mine, White
Owl, because there are many of you,
but where are your warriors, where are
your mighty men, that they stand thus
twith fear in their eyes, while I a
stranger, trample upon their Chief?” .

Keelatee snatched the hunting knife
from White Owl’s belt, then he looked
round the council tent defiantly, but no
warrior stepped forward. He laughed.
“0O mighty Chief,” he cried, mockingly,
“I am about to kill thee. Is there not-
a brave—a squaw—a small papoose, who
will come forth to defend thee? Is
there nnt one in all your mighty tribe
who will raise a hand to defend their
mighty leader?”

Silence fell, and White Owl groaned
and covered his face. When next the
young brave spoke there was fio mock-
ery, no derision in his voice, only a ter-
rible earnestness. “See here, White
Grass Snake,” he said, “I have shown
myself a better man than you and all
your warriors. The people of Long Val-
ley may be few, but they are brave.
They drink no firewater, they observe
the law, above all things they live clean.

“For many snows, White Owl, thou
hast tortured and oppressed my people.
Thou hast brought hunger to our tee-
pees, so that our little children per-
ished during the lean months. Thou
hast taxed us and beaten us so that we
might never rise in strength ggainst

thee. Yet behold, one man has con-
quered thy whole tribe, without arms,
without bloodshed. Have I spoken
truly ?”

White Owl glanced fearfully up, saw
the hunting knife, and nodded, and
again Keelatee’s mocking laugh stabbed
the chilly stillness of the tent. ‘It is
not at my soul to murder one who is
more helpless than an old squaw,” he
jeered. - “I am not one to strike the
weak, or to lead those who have faith
in me out on to the rotten ice. The
young people of Long Valley follow
higher creeds than those, and because I
have humbled you and your tribesmen
to the very dust, I go satisfied.”

And Keelatee went, while not a hand  |:

was raised to stay him.
’ 1.

A few days later a messenger arrived
at Long Valley with a warning from
White Owl that, unless Keelatee was
delivered to him, a prisoner, White Owl
would destroy every man, woman and
child in the teepees. Keelatee replied
that he was leaving his tribe that night,

and th hey would see his face no
more. . %&ﬁat if a single member
of the Long Valley tribe suffered harm,

White Owl would have to deal with
him Keelatee, and sooner or later, as
sure as the moon follows the sun, White
Owl would fall his victim. And that
night Keelatee bade farewell to his
tribe, and clad in his hunting gear he
vanished into the shadows—an outcast.

Weakened with firewater, a nervous
wreck of a man, White Owl had no de-
sire to bring upon his own precious self
the - vengeance of Keelatee, who, he
knew, would follow like a panther till
his chance came. Why should he, more-
over, kill the geese that laid the golden
cggs? If he wiped out the Long Valley
tribe his braves would be compelled to
toil, he himself would be deprived of the
tnsucics he loved so well. Idle, degener-

w4 ¢ pride. he was content to
~ihle insult on the
: "aving left his
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tribe, which, he said, was all that really
mattered.

But though Keelatee was gone, his
fame as a mighty warrior and as a great
hunter lived on, and that summer, when
an awful terror fell upon the people of
Moon Hill, his name was upon the lips
of the old squaws. It was a terrible
period, for it seemed that Satan himself
haunted the surrounding forest. It be-
gan one night when the squaws were
squatted round their fire—behind them
the dim loneliness of the forest. Sud-
denly, from out the stillness, came the
crying of a child. Sob after sob, wail
after wail, the ghostly sound rose from
the shadows, till one old squaw, heed-
less of the warnings of her friends, went
out into the bush to search for the
helpless infant.

The old squaw did not return, and
next morning tHey found her mangled
remains at the foot of a great cotton-
wood. On a stout branch above were
certain marks which showed that a huge
brute had crouched there, dropping upon
the helpless woman as she passed below.

Thus began the reign of terror. The
panther, for such it was, now haunted

l
|
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as no resistance was offered, till finally
it was unsafe to venture into the bush
even at daytime.

White Owl, consuming still more fire-
water, believed that Keelatee was dead,
that his spirit had entered the panther,
and that his whole tribe was doomed.
He ordered a runner to visit Long Val-
ley to bring back a party of braves to
hunt the panther. The runner refused
to go, whereat he was threatened with
torture—we have not far to look for
the counter-personal of White Owl to-
day. The runner went. He was told
by the people of Long Valley that White
Owl and his trib. might stew in their
own grease—or words to that effect. He
remained at Long Valley, and the peo-
ple of Moon Hill set him down as yet
another vietim.

Then at the council fires of the squaws
at Moon Hill, an old squaw got up one
night. “Our men are not men at all,”
she said, “they are idlers, weaker than
women. There is but one man who can
rid us of this plague that has fallen
upon us. His name is upon the lips of
all. It is Keelatee.”

“Keelatee is dead,” answered another,

=

fire, he beheld a huge yellow form sne;
forth from the shadozvs and tread ()‘1111:
upon the tree that lay across the gulch,

Nimble as a deer Keelatee stcpped
from his hiding and barred the way
The panther crouched, its green eyes
flashing fire, while an awful snarl, which
reached the very teepees, stabbed the
evening stillness.

The bow of the young warrior was
taut, his hand was steady. Terrible and
forbidding the panther crouched before
him, and for fully ten seconds man and
beast glared at bne another. Then, even
as the panther leapt, the arrow sped on
its way. It entered the gleaming mouth,
it passed downward and through, it
buried its point in the very wood from
which the great brute rose.

Keelatee stepped aside, while another
dreadful snarl, striking terror through
all the village, echoed across the front,
But all was over, and the young brave
called to the children of Moon Hill to
bear away the carcass.

When the tribe beheld the panther,
lying dead, a mighty shout went u
from the throats of the braves, the
squaws, and the children. “This is our
chief,” they cried. ‘“Henceforth we will

/have for our leader a brave man and a

SR i Saal S o ey

A Winter Scene.

the village day and night. One by one
it took their dogs from among the tee-
pees; it broke into the caches, stealing
their caribou meat; it stole their fish
from the very nets along the margin.
Then, O horror! the children began to
disappear. One of them was clawed un-
der the teepee curtain from its mother’s
sidle by a ghostly paw, another was
dragged by the legs through a thicket
while gathering huckleberries, its play-
mates, on either side, seeing nothing of
the brute that did the ghastly thing.
Then a certain brave, more energetic
than the rest, set out to hunt the
panther, returning minus one eye and
with his whole features unrecognizable.
He died next day, but ere he died he
told how he had met the brute (acei-
dentally of course), how he had impaled
it with an arrow, and how the panther
—as large as any moose—had bitten off
the shaft with terrible fury, then
charged him.

The idle men of Moon Hill had no
stomach for panther hunting after thaj:,
and each night the brute came to their
teepees, striking terror to the souls of
the women and children, becoming bolder

“it is his spirit that possesses the
panther.”

The old squaw who had spoken ﬁrst,é’
rose again. “It is not so, my sister,”
she said. “Keelatee would not slay the
children. His hand was always gentle
toward them. Keelatee is at the hunt-
ing grounds he loves—alone, without a
squaw. See, I am old. My work in the
teepees is done. I will go alone and
bring Keelatee hither. If I fall by the
way it will not\matter.”

And to-morrow the brave old woman
went. She found Keelatee in a lonely
place, and told him of the panther. He
laughed, but when he heard that the
little children, were suffering his face
became grave.'

“I will come,” he said. “For the sake
of the little children I will come and
slay the panther.”

Fearlessly Keelatee searched the camp
for signs. He found that each evening.-
the great brute passed from its lair to
the village by a fallen tree which lay
across a narrow and shallow gulch. That
evening, as the shadows fell, he waited
in a thicket at the edge of the gulch,
and as the sun sank, a golden ballrof

~

" mighty warrior.

Keelatee shall be our
leader.”

And so it was. Thenceforth the peo-
ple of Long Valley and the people of
Moon Hill were one people—a mighty
hunting race, led by one who was proud
and gentle.

But even as Keelatee came forth from
the shadows, White Owl departed into
them—an outcast. That very night he
stole away, and his tribesmen saw his
face no more, for the law of the In-
dians says that a chief who has fallen
from his place of eminence must leave
his tribe for evermore.

After Fourscore Years

One Sunday morning in the year 1833,
a family newly settled on the unfenced
prairies of Illinois, awoke to find that
the cattle had strayed in the night. The
boys were sent to find them, and as they
started, their mother called to them,
“Boys, as you go, remember that it is
the Sabbath day!”

Her husband heard her words, and
they led him to think that the boys had
not much to remind them that the Sab-
bath was different from other days.
Accordingly, after they had returned
with the cows, and had eaten their
breakfast, he called his wife and chil-
dren together, and had a simple house-
hold service of Bible-reading and prayer.

Before another Sabbath he had found
a way to have a regular religious ser-
vice in that neighborhood. Some one
owned a book of Payson’s sermons, and
one of the neighbors was a good reader.
Another could sing, and another was
accustomed to offer public prayer.

They began to hold morning service
and an evening prayer-meeting in a pri-
vate house. People came a long way to
attend; there were more than twenty
the first night.

Next, they organized a little church,
and in time they built a house of wor-
ship, a prim, dignified New England
meeting-house, with a tall white spire.
It stands at the cross-roads to this day.

For eighty years the church has given
its tone to the community. Not far
away there is another neighborhood of
a very different sort, and the contrast

between the two is striking. In one, .

liquor is sold freely, and there have al-
ways been disorder, and rioting, and
tragedy. In the other, the little church
has kept the life of the people sweet,
and clean, and wholesome.

Not long ago the church celebrated its
birthday, and there was a surprising
attendance from far and near. One of
the charter members still lives; he was
one of the boys who started out to
find the cows that morning eighty years
before. Others told of .the great thing3
that the church had done, but he re-
membered his mother’s call on that Sab-
bath morning—the seed from which so
much had sprung. There was a deep
hush over the congregation as he told
the story of that morning; the assem-
bled people seemed to hear in their
midst that mother’s gentle voice of
admonition. Through the little church
she has been speaking for eighty years,
and through it she yet speaketh.




form sneak

tread out
the gulch,
e, stepped

the way,
Jreen  eyes
narl, which
tabbed the

arrior was
errible and
hed before
8 man and
Then, even
)W sped on
ing mouth,
hrough, it
wood from

le another
or through
the front,
ung brave
on Hill to

e panther,

went up
raves, the
fais is our
th we will
man and a
all be our

h the peo-
 people of
—a mighty
was proud

forth from
arted into
y night he
n saw his
of the In-
has fallen
must leave

hy)

year 1833,
e unfenced
 find that
night. The
nd as they

to them,
that it is

vords, and
e boys had
t the Sab-
ther days.
| returned
aten their
- and chil-
ple house-
ond prayer.
had found
igious ser-
Some one
'mons, and
bod reader.
other was
ayer.

ng service
g in a pri-
ng way to
an twenty

tle church,
se of wor-
; England
hite spire.
» this day.
has given

Not far
yorhood of
e contrast

In one, .

e have al-
ting, and
tle church
ple sweet,

brated its
surprising
r. One of
S he was
»d out to
ghty years
eat things
ut he re-
that Sab-
which so
as a deep
s he told
he assem-

in their
voice of
tle church
hty yvears,
eth.

Into the Land

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

of the Eskimo

By Francis J. Dickie

white’ man will have penetrated
through Canada’s last frontier on
the East to the very shores of Hudson’s
Bay. Already the wireless has been
installed at Port Nelson, and to-day,

SOON now, a year at the most, the

/in this wilderness land, talk through

s

110, 21588

the air goes in a minute over dis-
tances ‘that but recently took months
of toilsome journeying by dog team or
canoe to accomplish communication. Un-
der the guidance of J. D. McArthur, the
«Jim Hill” of Canada, steel has reached
many miles beyond Le Pas, and with
its completion to Port Nelson, a railroad
train will run right into the heart of the
land of the Eskimo. To many this fact
will bring odd feeling, particularly to
those old timers who have known this
country as a land of long, slow trails.

But, though the railroad has reached
the shores of Hudson’s Bay, most of this
land will always remain the home of the
Eskimo, just as it is to-day and has been
for untold centuries.

To those who have imagined the Es--

kimos as a fairly numerous race, it may
come as somewhat of a surprise to know
that, according to the Mounted Police
census of January, 1911, the entire popu-
lation of Eskimos in the Hudson’s Bay dis-
trict was only 1,107, made up of the fol-
lowing tribes: Kenipitumiut, Padlimiut,
Shaunuktungmiut, Avilingmiut, Igluling-
miut, Nechillingmiut. The first named
tribe = are to-day practically extinct.
Probably féur of the tribe might be found
after a fine tooth comb search of the land.
The tribe of Iglulingmiut have also lost
their identity as a separate body,
having been absorbed by the Aviling-
miuts. There ‘are several other tribes
throughout ‘this vast stretch of the Cana-
dian nerthland such as the Sedlingmiuts,
the Siananmiut, and the Kogmollucks,
of the Mackenzie River district, but of
course they do not come into considera-
tion in tﬁ,e above figures. Taken all
through, the entire Eskimo population
of the Canadian northland does not
likely exceed three thousand souls.

A Canadian Mounted Policeman in winter
garb at Herschel Island.

Probably from recent reading of the
reports of the murder of Radford and
Street by Eskimos in the Bathurst Inlet
country, and the reported deaths in the
same manner of two Catholi¢ priests in
the vicinity of Great Bear lake beyond
Fort Norman, the average Canadian has
formed a conception of the Eskimo as a
fierce, cowardly and blood-thirsty savage.
To the contrary, nothing could be farther
from the truth; and, with few exceptions,
the Eskimo tribes in Canada are one of
the most hospitable, kindly and peaceable
people in the world. Even in the case
of Radford and Street, there are exten-
uating circumstances for the men who did:

e killing,

Living 1n a land of almost eternal frost;
unting entirely for his living; drinking
blood and eating meat entirely, mostly
very fat and often almost rancid, the
Eskimo, as might be expected, is not
overly clean. What little water he does
use is melted at great labor over a stone
bowl filled with seal oil, and having for
a wick a bit of dried tundra moss. But
for all of his savage diet and his not un-
natural uncleanliness, the Eskimo is a true
geutlemman.  As an instance of ' this, an
istunce which I think many a more
civitized nation might not have been

cupuble of, the following story is quoted.
It < shows that the Eskimo does not
overly welcome missionaries at any time.
Ui course, this happened half a century

azo. but even to-day many tribes resent
te o coming of missionaries.  While I
et personally nothing against the mis-

sionnries, and they are -indeed, for the

!)!: :* part, great and noble men, making
sacrifices, and living lonely

lives in desolate land to carry the gospel,
I am of the opinion that a great deal of
their effort is so much labor lost. But
of that, more later.

Fifty years ago, Reverend Father L2-
fevbre went into the Mackenzie River
district as a missionary to the Eskimos.
Even to-day, after men have been tra-
velling through the country and estab-
lishing many new posts, this land is wild
and lonely. What it was fifty years
ago may be well imagined. However,
the Holy Father penectrated far into the
land. Living with a tribe he followed them
on their wide wanderings as they travelled
on the flanks of the great caribou herds,

must have suffered go without telling.
He was a white man, unused to eating
raw meat and living in filthy ten by twelve
ice houses, along with perhaps an entire
family. But he stuck bravely to his
work for some time. But the Eskimos

7

v

did net want to listen to his ministerings-
\Still they were a courteous people, and,
instead of bidding him rudely be gone,
\yhgy fittel up their most luxurious
toboggan, hitched to which was their
fleetest and strongest team of huskies.
This they gave to the missionary, and
sent two men on a five hundred overland
trip with him to the nearest trading post
of the Hudson’s Bay Company. How
many white races, visited by someone
trying to give them an unwelcome teach-
ing, would have been as courteous as
these simple people?

The Eskimos’ religion is a strange col-
lection of myths, a vast and complicated
system of things taboo, but withal a
harmless and kindly one. To a white man
it is most difficult to comprehend how
these people can remember all -the things

and to the very Arctic Sea along Corona~ White Whale, one
tion Gulf. The awful privations that he

i

of the chief sources of
sustenance of the Eskimos. - to

they must not do, when certain rites are
observed, and when other things
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THE NEW SERIES 18 STUDEBAKER CARS

With Seven New and Exclusive Features

TUDEBAKER NEW SERIES 18 CARS, with

seven new, special and exclusive improvements,
are FINE CARS, warranted by us to completely
satisfy the most particular and fastidious persons.
We believe these cars represent the greatest auto-
mobile values ever offered to the buying_public, and
that persons accustomed to paying $2,06?)p ‘Lr $3,000
for cars will, upon examination, concede that these
Studebakers equal ANY such cars in quality of
material, design, workmanship and-finish.

Studebaker has $13,000,000 invested in the most
efficient and modern plants, in which it manufac-
tures all of its engines, axles, transmissions, differ-
entials, bodies and tops. Middlemen’s profits (parts
makers) included in the price of assembled cars and
small manufacturers’ cars are almost entirely elim-
inated in Studebaker selling prices. It is necessary
to pay from 50% to 1009 more than Studebaker
prices for cars of corresponding value.

Seven New Improvements and Additions

GUN-METAL FINISH. Original, rich and exclusive
finish of deep lustre and permanency. Fenders and
aprons are rich, black enamel.

NEW AUXILIARY CHAIRS. Arm chairs, original
and exclusive with Studebaker, patent applied for.
These large, roomy and comfortable chairs fold up
and slide under rear seat when not in use.

REVERSIBLE FRONT SEAT. Original and ex-
clusive with Studebaker, the front passenger seat

All Prices F.O.B. Walkerville.

IMPROVED BODY AND UPHOLSTERY. The
body is elegantly finished and equipped—inside and
out. The handsome footrail, wide scuff plates, wide
doors, handsome door. trim, carpeting, etec., all demon-
strate quality and refinement. The upholstery is
semi-glazed, straight-grained, genuine leather, made
to special Studebaker forms, with the best curled
hair and }ong coiled springs.

,/ ’
YALE XSWITCH LOCK. Of pin tumbler type,
Studébaker design, insuring protection against theft
or np,uthoryed use.

NEW WINTER TOP. Made exclusively for Stude-
baker cars. Noiseless. Quickly and easily put on or
taken off, and fitting perfectly.

Mechanical Improvements

Improvements have been made in the Series 18
Motor, insuring greater smoothness, flexibility, quiet-
ness and economy. All noticeable vibration has
been eliminated by superior piston design and the
stiffening of the motor frame.

The Studebaker-Schebler carburetion system has
been developed so that both the FOUR and SIX
are the most ECONOMICAL motors on the market
in ratio to power. Studebaker lubrication has ‘been
further improved. The chassis frame is the same
strong, light construction which has characterized
all Studebaker cars. The full-floating rear axle con-
struction remains the same in principle as heretofore,

is reversible so that passenger can sit facing tonneau ¢
or facing forward. Both front seats are ;djustable' but has been further improved and strengthened. g
to Al Jeg lengthd, The Four-Cylinder car still remains a forty horse-
NEW STORM CURTAINS. Of the recent Black- power car, the Six-Cylinder car still remains a fifty
more design and patent, opening with the doors and horse-power car. The most powerful cars in the
thereby preventing crouching and crushed hats. world at their prices.
Four-Cylinder Models Six-Cylinder Models
. SIX Chassis .......o000meeeee $1495
FOUR Chassis ........ocouenn $1195 STU D E BAK E R SIX ¥oadsterc .......... —_ :g::
FOUR Roadster ...........cu. 1280 SIX Touring Car ....... Wi §
- SIX Landau Roadster ........ 1785
FOUR Every-W ther Car L 1270 . SIX PT:ver;-wcg‘iger Car ..iil. 1870
very-Weather Lar .... 1 ouring Sedan ..........
FOUR Landau Roadster ...... 1575 WALKERVILLE - ONTARlO g;})é gpupe eresseesaeenaneeens }: :
IMOUSINEG . .....c000maes000

All Prices F.O0.B. Walkerville.
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“We never have coffee at
our house, because I can’t
make good coffee”.

‘Have you ever started right
—with Chase & Sanborn’s
“SEAL BRAND” COFFEE?

"In i%. 1 and 2 pound tins. Whole—ground—pulverized—also
= = fine ground for Percolators. Never sold in bulk. 185

CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL.
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Clark’s Pork and Beans
i The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.
- Their preparation in appetizing form is,
howevcr, a matter entailing considerable
labor in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK'S PORK AND BEANS save
you the time and the trouble. They are
prepared only from the finest beans com-
bined with delicate sauces, made from
the purest ingredients, in a factory equip-

ped with the most modern appliances.

They are cooked ready—simply
warm up the can before opening

W. CLARK MONTREAL

Youll Lake It

BLACKWOODS TEA

Choicest of Choice Brands to
" be obtained of Your Grocer

' BLACKWOODS LIMITED

Tea Importers and Packers WINNIPEG, MAN.

BEATS ELECTRIC

New GDAL OIL LIGHT %% casoLine

10 Days FREE-—-Send No Money

We don’t ask you to pay us a cent until you have
used this wonderful modern white light in ityom' own hometen days,
then you may return it at our expense if not perfectg.sansﬁed.
You can’ ptﬂlibl’ @ cent. We want to prove to you that it makes
g ardinacy olllamp book Lk & peoaid oif jap. - Tésts by Government
S Iesding Univefaitics sbow that it - :
Burns 70 Hours on One Gallon

(kerosene), no odor, smoke or noise simple, clean, won't
explode. Three million people already enjoying this powerful, white,
steady light, nearest to sunlight. Won Gold Medal at Panama Exposition.
Greatest invention of the age. Guaranteed. :
$1000 Roward will be given to the n who shows us an oil lamp equal
to the new Aladdin in every way (details of offer given in our circular).
We want one user in each locality to whom we can refer custom- ' rs
ers, To that person we have a special introductory offer to make, ou
under which one lamp is given free. Write quick for our 10-Day FnEE
Absolutely Free Trial Proposition and learn how to get one free.
MANTLE LAMP COMPANY, 519 Aladdin Building, WINNIPEG
Largest Coal Oil (Keroseso! Mantle Lamp House In the World

g trial deliv: akes it revio i essary. Practically ev f*‘n
'.. 'u .l" .‘. lndd:lllmﬂ:m :'.illb:ulyhayo ng. 5110‘?:&::?!:0“!?“ never, sold cnnsth‘ln:r’in 8
3' 00 ”3’0' Per Mo. fe e : T agld 61 .t rrlﬁ"‘ seven days.’’ Christensen @ays: lave mever an
$100 1o $300 Por Mo. o121k, Lot ' Kool 5o b gl NS
a %, emerling says: * 3 g itself."’
endorse th Mzm-umub. NO MONEY éioum‘i ‘We umilh-!ocl'c?o‘?'!'l:blemﬁnmntuurtod. Aek
t

éol money e
’ 3 lan, and | tosecurean intment and make bi; in unoccupied tory. State occupation,age
Whethler you have rig or 80to; A ok sparp Bina or steady;: when cun atarts o ibe most :

JRNS

ON HALF THE OIL

for you to work.

Horse High — Bull Strong « Pig Tight

1t's made right—from hl&: agnda material. In the construction
of onr P! hxss FENC| we use Open Hearth steel wire. By

this process impurities are removed from the metal, thus
eliminating one of the chief causes for the rapid rusting of
fence wire. i’n-un 1s guaranteed ¢9 give you satisfaction. Send for
catalog, Gives details about our and ornamental fenolng.

THE BANWELI-HOXIE WIRE FENCE COMPANY, Ltds
Ham!ilton, Ont,

Winnipeg, Man.,

are permitted. A brief recital of a few
of these 'is enoug: to show how hard,
after all, is the way of the goodly Eskimo
who lives up to his beliefs in their entirety.

When the men are away hunting sea
animals; such as the walrus, seal or polar
bear, the women must do no work upon
hides of land animals. Also, when the
men are hunting land animals the taboo
works vice versa. The men must do no
work on iron until three days after
hunting the polar bear. The first seal
killed must not be brought through the
door of the igloo, but a special hole cut
for its entrance. Before bringing the
seal in, a knife is run into its dead eyes,
to prevent its soul seeing the interior
of the home—or some such reason; it
is very often difficult to exactly under-
stand their explanation of certain things.
Too, when the men are hunting on the
ice, the women must touch none of the
bedding in the igloos for fear of causing
ice cracks to make open water and cut
the men off from land. But one could
go on endlessly, and still overlook some
of the things that the poor Eskimo must
not do. In comparison, the religion of
Christianity, be it Protestant or Catho-
lic in faith, 4s a sinecure.

To call such things by the name of
religion, may seem to many as rather
far fetched. But, .as far as I can see,
this is about all the religion these people
have. Their idea of a hereafter is very
vague in conception, but in many ways
resembles the Indianspin that after death
the body still lives on having corporeal
wants, which are, however, always sup-
plied abundantly in a marvellous land
of game and fur. When an Eskimo man
dies, his body is carefully wrapped in
furs. It is then buried under a great
cairn of stones, probably for the reason
that the ground is nearly always too hard
frozen for a grave to be dug, or too rocky
and hard for their primitive digging tools.
At least, I have never heard any spiritual
reason advanced for it. Around the
grave is placed all the dead man’s guns,
knives, his kyak and lamr and food
cooking utensils. A tall pole is erected

- among the stones, to which at the top

is attached some rags or moss. This,
latter, blowing in the breeze, fends off
evil spirits. . For five days after the man’s
death, his nearest of kin, generally the
oldest son, goes'daily to the grave and
holds a one sided conversation with the
corpse. This is to keep the spirit of the
deceased from getting lonely, for it is not
supposed to leave its earthly shell until
five days after death. At the end of this
time, no further communications are
held. Then, also, the goods of the dead
man may be removed, as these are only
needed for a few minutes while he makes
his journey to the next world. These
things, boat, rifles, etc., may be disposed
of by relatives of the deceased to Indians
or white men, but on no account to any
other Eskimo. So, in case whites or
Indians do not happen to be in the vici-
nity, the things are destroyed. In the
case of a woman, or young person, such
rites are not adhered to, women being an
inferior animal according to Eskimo
standards, which same sHows the crying
need of a visit to that Jand of a Mrs.
Pankhurst, or Nellie Mc(lung, to preach
the gospel of suffrage. =

Their principal deity is known as
Nuliayok. However, unlike most deities,
Nuliayok was of human origin, being a
beautiful Eskimo maiden. Around her is
woven the Eskimo tale of the creation of
the water animals, and
different races of people. {'The first tale
is a very interesting one. In fact they
both are, but the second, like so many of
the Eskimo legends deals with sub-
jects that are impossible to re-tell in
print. This fact, unfortunately, con-
cerns practically all the folk-lore tales of
the Eskimos. Many of their religious
rites, known as an Angekok, are of highly
indecent order, or so they seem, judged
from civilized standards.

The first I can, however, give, also the
manner in which I was able to hear it,
for these folk-lore tales are only to be
heard on certain auspicious occasions, when
the relater is in the right mood, and the
circumstances conducive to conversation.

“Icky Whoo!" Polniak said to me
making a wry face, and then in English:
“Blizzard come ‘purty soon.” Promptly
the dogs were turned loose. to immedi-
ately curl up near the corner of a drift
where later the snow would cover them,
but not so deeply as to cause danger of
their being smothered. In a remarkably
short space of time, twenty-five minutes

¢ why of the .

to be exaot, Polniak and Atoomikseena,

"had thrown up an igloo, solid, permanent,
withstand

strong, that would the fiercest
of Arctic storms. Then we crawled in,
pulled the hole in after us, so to speak,
and there lay holed up for three long
days, while the blizzard roared without.
Often times, during those three days,
I could have sworn the storm was
over, so quiet and soundless was it in-
side the igloo. But every time I ven-
tured to suggiest a resuming of the jour-
ney, the men laughed. They knew better,
To convince me, Polniak cut a small hole
through to the outside, and instantly
the roar of the storm struck my ears and
a fine powdery snow drove through the
aperture.

So we lay in our sleeping bags, and
smoked and talked. Such are the times
when your Eskimo will tell you stories
and among the many that he related
was the tale of Nuliayok, and how the
world came to have certain animals,
The interpretation of the story is mine,
as Polniak’s English, though good, what
there was of it, was still rather limited.

“Nuliayok was a beautiful Eskimo
maiden living on the shores of Huason
Baf'. Nourak, the god of the gulls, fell
in love with her. But Nuliayok’s father,
Anautclick, was opposed to the match.
But one day when he was away, the gull,
in the form of a beautiful young man,
came for Nuliayok and carried her away
in a boat. When Anautelick arrived
home, he at once set off in pursuit in
his kyak. Being a very swift paddlér,

Tallest Eskimo in the world on right, 6 ft. 2 in.
Living at Herschel Island.

he quickly caught up to the eloping pair.
Just as he came abreast, the cowardly
gull, instead of defending his loved one
once more changed back into his originai
shape and flew away. Nuliayok was
then forced to climb into her father’s
boat. But the gull controlled the storms,
and in revenge immediately caused a
great blow to come on. Anautclick’s
boat was mnot built for carrying two
people so to save himself he threw his
daughter overboard. But Nuliayok clung
on desperately to the boat’s side, threaten-
ing the boat with capsizing. In anger
and fear her father drew his knife and
slashed off the first joint of her fingers.
These dropped into the sea, and from them
sprang the race of ‘natchuk,” the hair
seal. Still the girl clung on. Next the
father slashed off the fingers to the second
knuckle, and from them came ‘oog joug,’
the ground seal. When she still clung
after this, her father cut off the rest of
the fingers to the last knuckle, from
whence sprang ‘ivik,” the whale. Then,
being unable to longer grip the side of
the kiak, Nuliayok sank to the bottom
of the sea, where she became the goddess
of the sea animals. To her all the souls
of the animals go after death.”

Crude as this legend is, it still, in many
ways resembles some of the legends of
the ancient Greeks in its conception.

Missionaries are to-day to be found
in many parts of the Canadian Arctic.
Perhaps one of the principal ones worthy
of mention is the Reverend C. E. Whit-
taker of Fort McPherson who has heen
in the country fora good many years
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and has ministered to the Eskimos as
far as Herschel Island. Many of the
Mackenzie river Eskimos have embraced
Christianity, and no longer have more
than one wife; take a bath occasionally
and in many respects have become civili-
zed white men. )
On the subject, the following conver-
sation of a mounted policeman who has
spent some fifteen years among the Es-
kimos is interesting, giving as it does the
views of a man who has had plenty of
time and opportunity to judge how far
our Christian religion really sinks into
the Eskimo mind.
“The Missionaries have done the Es-
kimo good; but not in the way they
sthink. - The Eskimo has been taught to
be cleaner, to take a wash at least once
a week; not to trade wives, and many
other trivial things. But as far as having
any real conception of the deeper meaning
of Christianity,—pouf! he has‘ none.
The missionaries have worked no spiritual
change on the most of the Eskimos, be-
cause these people lack sufficient education
to understand the bigger, broader side
of the things the missionaries have
labored so hard to teach. This, of course,
applies to the older people. Catch them
ygung enough, educate them, and the
next generation will be just as good and
understanding Christians as any white
child brought up under similar condi-
tions. But with the older ones—well, it’s

retty hard to teach an old dog new tricks.”
R’Iemory of a humorous episode com-
ing to him, the policeman smiled broadly,
and went on: “One of the greatest causes
for misunderstanding between the Es-
kimo and missionary is in the matter
of the missionaries collecting from the
natives for the church. True to his

Kogmolluck,Hlli'year'old wife and baby,

erschel Island.
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teachings, the Eskimo has come to know
the Supreme Being as something beyond
the needs of mortal man. So the mis-
sionaries constant request for contrjbu-
tions of furs to be sold for the church
are a vast puzzle to the simple native
mind. One of them came to me very
much distressed one day, and after
considerable preliminary = conversatiov,
suddenly blurted out: ‘Say, tell me, who
is this fellow Jesu Christ, all time wart.
fox skin? From this you can under-
stand that his embracing of the teachings
of 'the “missionaries was but in name
only.”

But, despite the slowness of their pro-

gress, these sturdy men who have given
up soft berths in the world of civilized
things to go and labor among the natives
of the harsh Arctic regions, can only come
in for commendation. Perhaps, with the
rising generation, their work may bear
better fruits.
* An amusing incident occurred to Bishop
Stringer recently when on a visit to the
northland. Perhaps for its very unique-
ness, the slightly indelicate language used
may be overlooked.

During his travels the Bishop came
upon -some Eskimos whose experience
with white men had been confined to
mixing with the crews of what whaling
vessels came to their vicinity. The
language used by whalers is not of the
finest, and during their stay the Eskimos
had picked up one form of expression
often used by the whitemen when ad-
dressing each other. As a cousequence
the Eskimos came to believe this expres-
sion quite the proper thing when ad-
dressing any new. come white. In fact
they were quite proud of the word. So
when Bishop Stringer walked into their
camp, the spokesman of the Eskimos
greeted him joyously with: “Hello, you
old son of a b—." The bishop, while
enjoying the heartiness of the welcome,
and seeing the evident sincerity that
backed the use "of the words, later took
the trouble to go to the root of the sub-
ject, and explained to the Eskimo the
error of the use of an expression which
he had so fondly treasured. -

The stories of and about the Eskimo
as heard by one in the northland would
fill many books; and these simple, savage
people are without doubt one of the most
interesting races upon the North American
continent, ‘and a people much superior
to the Indians living in the same land.

Prolonging Life

A formula for lengthening a man’s
lifetime by a sixth would receive eager
consideration. But the real life span is
only the sum of its well-used hours.

The waste in the best ordered life is
considerable, and in the ordinary life
well-nigh appalling. Pure laziness does
not show excessively in these reckonings.
Prolonging play into deep fatigue,
working wearingly at the wrong time
or the wrong side of the task, moody
waiting, daily repetition of the half-
well-done—these are the often unrecog-
nized ways in which the precious time-
gift is squandered.

And _there are the “so-called “bad
days.”” A modern “efficiency expert,”
set at the life and time problem of an
average person, would quickly pounce
upon these. From a sixth to a fourth
of the days are, after dubious hesita-
tions, pronounced “bad” for rural and
suburban dwellers, children, vacationers,
persons alive with good intentions and
new things to do, men on the tenter of
doubt, and women pretty generally.
And all these, hearing the old worn
words, draw the blinds on eye and mind
and heart, and consuming about the
usual amount of food and service, await
the morrow. Some one says it is too
rainy, or too cold, or too hot, or too
late, or it is threatening to do some-
thing, and a day goes by that, with its
irritations and subtle weakening of the
will, may be reckoned a little worse
than lost.

Subservience to weather in this organ-
ized and.equipped zone of earth is the
heritage of superstition. Many of the
oldi fears bred in the pioneer and ill-
protected past are acting yet upon us.
But now we have ample outfittings to
meet the changing outdoor conditions,
and backed by the long-term records of

the. comparative harmlessness of  get-
ting “wet through,” or sleeping out, we
may rise almost playfully above those

old dreads, and add <omowhat to life,
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{ ' Baker's Custard Ple

Beat the yolks of three eggs to a
cream; take one tablespoonful of flour
and three of sugar, and sift well; this
separates the particles of flour, so there
will be no lumps. Then add it to the
beaten yolks; put in a pinch of salt, a
teaspoonful of vanilla and a little grated
nutmeg; next add the well beaten whites
of the eggs, and lastly a pint of scalded
milk (not boiled) which has been cooled;
mix this in by degrees, and turn all into
a deep pie pan lined with puff paste and
bake from 25 to 30 minutes. For the
crust use three large tablespoonfuls of
flour, sifted; rubbing into it a large
tablespoonful of butter, or lard, or half
and- half of butter and lard.
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\ A Pioneer of Rupert’s Land

Written by Isaac Cowie

I had the pleasure and privi-

lege of taking down from his
own lips, in his old cabin home on
the southern bank of the Sas-
katchewan which commands a magnifi-
cent view of the valley and river below
and the City of Edmonton on the op-
posite bank, the following narrative of
Joseph McDonald, traveller and trader
and trapper, explorer and goldminer,
buffalo hunter and cattle rancher, fast
dog expressman, boss of packhorse trains,
owner of Red River cart brigades, and
finally the principal founder of the Town
of Strathcona.—Isaac Cowie.

Statement by Joseph McDonald

My father, Donald McDonald, son of
Adam McDonald, and his wife, Isabella
McKay, was born at Brora, Sutherland-
shire, Scotland, on the 7th of April,
1779. He had four brothers, of whom
three were soldiers, two slain at Cor-
unna and the third, William (the
eldest), fought at Waterloo and was
pensioned off. The fourth, Alexander,
emigrated to and settled in Nova Scotia.

My father’s uncle, Donald McKay, who
became known in the Northwest as “Mad
McKay,” was an officer in the Hudson’s
Bay Company’s service and was in
charge of Fort Severn, when he was
taken prisoper at York Factory on its

O N the 13th of September, 1908,

Donald McDonald (Joe McDonald’s father),
war chief of the Black Feet.

surrender in 1782 to the French Admiral
LaPerouse. He was carried to Paris and
remained three years in @ French prison,
where he acquired an undying hatred of
the French. On his release he came back
to this country again in the Hudson’s
Bay service, from which he took fur-
lough to Scotland ‘in 1805, when he en-
gaged my father to return with him.
Donald McKay was an expert shot
and swordsman and duellist. To gratify
his aversion to the North West Company
—“The French Company”—and to the
French in their service, he more than
once offered insult and challenged the
commander of their forts by clipping the
signal halyards with a pistol shat and
dousing their colors. He never lost an
opportunity of shooting Frenchmen, and,
while he was in charge of Swan River,
he met a canoe of them on Duck Bay,
Lake Winnipegosis, shot it full of holes
and drowned the whole crew. Then,
terrorizing his own crew, he swore them
to secrecy, the breach of which he would
punish by death. On retiring from the
Hudson’s Bay service, he went to live
with my wuncle Alexander, in
Scotiz, where he died peacefully in bed.
My father was left by his uncle with
a friend, Alexander Kennedy, to winter
at York Factory, 1805-06. In 1806 he
was sent inland to Carlton House. but
not agreeing with the master there, Mr.
Pruden, he went up with the winter
packet (mail) to Edmonton. The two

- companies—X.W. and H.B.—had forts in

that vicinity then. That of the N.W.
was known from the name of its master,
James Hughes, as Fort “Lause,” which

Nova '

is still the Metis name for Edmonton.
“Fort des Prairie” was another name
given by the French-speaking to the
posts on the upper Saskatchewan River.
I saw the old chimneys of one of these
old establishments still showing on
Groat’s Flat in 1855.

Mr. James Bird was the H.B. officer at
Edmonton on my father’s arrival there
and he remained in charge®for many
years after. Mr. Bird desired to open
up trade with the Blackfeet and their
allied tribes, but was much handicapped
by the fact that all the natives who
could act as interpreters were partizans
or in sympathy with the rivel North
West Company. To remedy this, he
called for volunteers to go out and live
with the Blackfeet to acquire their
language and acquaintanceship. A son
of Colonel Munro, who was at the cap-
ture of Quebec by Wolfe, named Hugh
and my father answered the call, and
were placed under the care and protec-
tion of a Peigan, “Painted Feather,”
who was head chief of the Blackfeet Con-
federacy, having his headquarters gener-
ally near Chief Mountain. For this ser-
vice the chief was subsidized, receiving
guns and ammunition and other useful
articles to the value of one hundred
pounds a year—one of the conditions of
the treaty being that a messenger
should be sent every two months to Ed-
monton with word from the chief and
his wards.

For three years the two young men

lodged in the tents of the Blackfeet,
learning their language and their ways,
accompanying them in their hunting ex-
peditions, but- abstaining from joining
‘their forays on other tribes, while al-
ways ready to take part in defending the
camp. ,
. Of the Blackfeet Confederacy, the
Peigans were jthe most numerous tribe,
next the Blackfeet, then the Bloods and
lastly the Grosse Ventres or Big Bellies
—from whom the Belly River derives
its name.
thousand lodges. The Sarcees, who
came originally from about Lesser
Slave Lake (hence known as ‘“Slavies”
by the H.B. people), were former ene-
mies Who joined the federation. Later
they occupied the upper Red Deer River
to the confines of the grounds of their
enemies, the Rocky Mountain Assina-
boines. In fact the Sarcees on their first
arrival had no friends on the Saskatche-
wan prairies.

The' migration of the Sarcees from
the Peace River to the Saskatchewan
arose from & chivalrous and self-
sacrificing idea. Two brothers
were chiefs and a feud broke out be-
tween them. Rather than a fratricidal
war should be waged in the tribe of
Beaver Indians and that he should see
those of the same blood slay each other,
one of these chiefs led his followers
into the hostile Saskatchewan country to
ficht for life among enemies instead of
with their brothers on the Peace River.
His band fought their way through to
the Athabasca, and for a time occupied
the Lac La Nonne country, under con-
stant attack by the Crees in the bush,
to escape from which they debouched on
the open plains to the south. On these
new fields they defended themselves
acainst all comers for many years,
and it was “not till 1812, anyhow,
that they were able to make peace and
alliance with the Blackfeet.

In 1810, during the second year of
their pilgrimage with the Peigans, in
the month of May, a great battle oc-
curred in which Munro and my father
took a prominent part in defence of the
camp. In anticipation of a long her-
alded invasion by hostile Crow Indians
from the south and Snake, Nez Percee
and Flathead Indians from the south
and west, the Blackfeet allies had gath-
ered to the number of six thousand
lodzes on a defensible position, “The
Old Man's Bowling Green” (now known
as Willow Creek), between the Porcu-
pine Hills and the.again *Rocky Moun-
tains, To this rallying point of the
Peicans came the Big Bellies from Medi-
cine Hat, the Blackfeet from the junc-
tion of the High and Bow Rivers, and
the Bloods from the Old Man River
(near the later “Whoop Up”). Trenches
and pits were dug and barricades thrown

These allies numbered six
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up about this chosen.site, and notwith-
standing the superior nun;bers and
great bravery of the attacking forces,
the Crow cavaliers particularly dis-
tinguished themselves in headlong
charges. After a seven days’ fight the
invaders drew off, baffled if not beaten
by the defence and took the home trail
unpursued by the Blackfeet but har-
assed by famine.

At a critical point in the assault,
Hugh Munro and my father were asked
to come to the rescue, and took the op-
portunity to display to the plainsmen of
the Saskatchewan the warlike character
of the Highlanders of Scotland. With
abundant ammunition for their flint-
locks, they mowed down the bold at-
tackers, armed only with bow and
spear. For their distinguished conduct
they were elevated to the rank of war
chiefs of the allied tribes—the name
given my father being “Mic-sic-e-me”—
meaning big water—but I do not know
how it applied. !

At the end of the three years for
which they had volunteered, the young
Highlanders returned to Edmonton, hav-

ing mastered the Blackfeet tongue and |

acquired a knowledge of their character
and customs, besides the big influence of
elected war chiefs. The allied tribes be-
came good hunters for the Hudson’s Bay
Company and frequently visited Edmon-
ton to trade with them.

In 1824 the united H.B. & N.W. Com-
panies established a post, named “Bow
Fort,” near the present Morleyville site.
I saw the remains of its chimneys in 1858,
when with Dr. Hector of the Palliser ex-
pedition. Mr. John Edward Harriott,
Colin Fraser, “Jimmie Jock” Bird, Hugh
Munro and my father went to establish
it. The Indians regarded it\as an in-
trusion, became troublesome and danger-
ous, so it was abandoned in two years’
time, when the Indians at once burned
the buildings. '

Meanwhile the Crees, who were better

warriors or better armed than the Black- |

feet and were gradually invading the
latter’s “sphere of influence,” had ren-
dered Edmonton unsafe as a place of
resort, so the Rocky Mountain House,
on the headwaters of the North Sas-
katchewan, became the trading post for
the Blackfeet, as well -as for the tribe
of the Rocky Mountain Assinaboines, for
whom it had been established. My
father, after the retirement from Bow
Fort, remained some years trading at
Rocky Mountain House, except during
the boating season when he steered a
boat to and from York Factory, being
like his kinsman McKay, father of late
James of Deer Lodge, one of the best
boatmen on the river. Besides being a
“good all round man,” he was specially
gifted in the mastery of languages,
speaking, besides his native Gaelic, Eng-
lish, French, Peigan, Cree and Assina-
hoine.

At Edmonton my father married my
mother, a very pretty girl of French
parentage, her family being Beaudry,
who were related to that of Gaudry and
Chatelaine. In 1834 he retired from the
Hudson’s Bay Company’s service at Ed-
monton to Red River Settlement, where
he was entitled by his first contract with
the company in 1805 to a grant of land
free. He located his claim at St.
Andrews for 100 acres, bought other
land besides, and settled down to fulfil
his long harboied desire to bring up his
family in a civilized settlement. I was
the first of his children to be born in Red
River Settlement.

My best school teacher was Donald
Gunn of Little Britain, for whose ability
I have the greatest admiration. I am
indebted to the grounding he gave me for
all T have subsequéntly been able to teach
myself in addition. My first employ-
ment off my father’s farm was with the
Canadian exploring of Dawson’s Sound
In 1857. I was with the Britis® Gov-
ernnient’s  exploring expedition, Capt.
Palliser and Dr. Hector in their explor-
ations for the British Government in
1855-39. In 1859 T went with the Earl of
Southesk’s Hunting party from Fort
Gafry¥to the place now known as Banff,

thenee by way of Jasper House to Ed-
morton. and returned by Fort Pelly in
the fall.

In 1862, having beer/l recommended as
a traveller by Lord Southesk to his
brother-in-law, Lord Dunmore, I accom-
panied the latter and his brother officers
In the Scots Fusilier Guards, Capt.

Cooper, Colonel Cooper and Captain
Thynne, of the Grenadier Guards on a
hunting trip from Fort Garry to Cypress
Hills and back. Thence they went to
Devil’s Lake, Abercrombie and St. Cloud
on the way to Montreal. In December
I followed them, taking a dog train down
to Montreal, where our performances
created much interest.

Talking a#bout dog trains, I was quite
a runner in my day. Once I left Fort
Garry at 1 p.m. and reached Pembina at
9 that same day (65 miles): 7'John
Monkman and I went from Fort Garry
to Crow-wing' (400 miles) in six days.
I started from Rocky Mountain House
and camped at west end of Gull Lake
and reached Edmonton next day. Made
the run from Lac Ste Anne to Fort Ed-
monton between 7 a.m. and 12 noon.
Went from Edmonton to Victoria and
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returned in two days. Came from
Brazeau’s second camp on McLeod to Ste
Anne Lake, 100 miles, in one day. I
never felt tired those days.

In 1862 I was in Montreal with Lord./

Dunmore and went up west that sum-
mer with Captains Lake and Devenport,
of the Rifle Brigade, then stationed at
Hamilton. From Fort Garry we were
accompanied ' by the Italians, Count
Castiglione, Maggiore and Major Vecchi,
and we travelled by way of Fort Ellice,
Touchwood Hills and the present site of
Saskatoon. We struck southwest and
crossed the Red Deer River at Hand
Hills and came to Bow River at the
mouth of High River, where there was
the largest camp of Indians that I had
ever seen—Blackfeet, Bloods and Pei-
gans. They came like a flood, spilling
down the hill to us on the flats and

11

camped all around us. It was alarm-
ing, but we managed to make friends
with them and they gave us two Peigan
guides who soon deserted us, however.
Ay-cap-po, otherwise Ezidore Dumas
(father of Gabriel, who became known
to the outside world during the Sas-

katchewan rebellion), one Virmette, A. .

Vandal (who was killed at Duck L&kf.
1885), Larocque, . Berard, Baptiste
Shitack, Baptiste Boyer, Bob Taylor,
Smith (Aycappo’s son-in-law) and
Joseph McKay composed our party. The
notorious Jean L’Hiroux was with the
Peigans at that time.

We.went across the mountains through
the Kootenay Pass and through the
Tobacco Plains down to Fort u(golv‘ille,
thence to Wala-wala, pnd by boat down
the Dalles to Astorial, We came back
the same way to Fort Colville, where *‘l
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among all his won- :
derful inventions is
his phon?icmph. He
for years
striving to produce
the most perfect pho-
nograph. At last he
has produced this
new model. Think of
3t; over 25 Years of
o llthese
epoch-making invenps
s

¥’  tions—then his pe
‘ | 2 @nd hobby :xrtected}

| | |
the brand new records on an absolut
pular music, also your ch

h with the outfit, you may se

doflars a month—without interest.
REMEMBER, not a penny down—no d

ever been heard—so wonderful, go grand, so beauti

especlally as they are being offered now at
easy terms as low as a few dollars & month,

Our New Edison
Catalog Sent Free!

Your name and address on a °
postal or in a letter, (or just
the coupon) is enough. No .
obligations in asking for the
catalog. Get this offer —
while this offer lasts.
Fill out vhe coupon today.

f the funniest of funny minstrel shows. i
Hggfx&g gx-anat d old church hymns, the majestic sabog F.K B‘bwn' Edison Phonograph Distribators

ling organs, the ing brass
%&ge&?égg steps, the solos, duets
All will be yours with the Edison
Send the coupon TODAY.

and quartettes.
in your bome.

Dept. 1 O1 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba
U. S. Office, Edison Block, Chicago

After Trial

We will send you the mew model Edison and your choice of all

steps, vaudevilles, minstrels1 grand operas, old sacred hymns, every kind of comic and
oice of the highest fmde concerts and ope; as rendered by

he world’s greatest artists, Entertain your fa T
are i [ it back at our expense. If you decide to keep
it—scnd us only a small deposit ($1.00) and pay the balance at the rate of only a few

epogit—no guarantee— . 0. D. to us—no obl
to buy—a full free trial in your own home—aﬁct !r?m m—dm‘t)o you, Mrnlblo"u?m
expense or payable (if you want to keep it) at the actual rock-bottom price direet from us.
Why should we make such an ultra-liberal offer? Well, we'll tell
The Reason . ou— we-are-tremendously proud of this magnificent new instru-
ment. When you get in your town we know everygod

ful, such a king of entertainers—so we are pretty sure
that at least some, if not you, then somebody else, will want to buy one of these new ::r?:- Esllow
the most astounding ce and on

100

ely free loan. Hear all the waltzes, two-

mily and your friends. Then when you

y will say that nothing like it hag

rock-bottom

To
F. K. BABSON
Edison Phonograph Distributors,
Depb| 355 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Manitoba
Gentlemen:—Please send me your new Edigon

Catalog and full particulars of your free trial offeg |
on the new model Edison ¥honograph,
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. .Here you have a preparation—tiny, satin-like

-wafers of the purest essence of soap—that actu-
ally makes woolleas as fresh and light and fleecy
as when new. - ~

Socks and stockings—sweaters and sweater
coats—white flannel suits—underwear—blankets
—all come out of the gentle LUX bath absolute-
ly unshrunken and CLEAN. Get a package,
read the directions, it will be good news if you
want your woollens to last.
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|| The New Year Well

by joining the vast and ever-increasing multitude of
- those who find in Life Insurance the one sure way
11 | of protecting dependent ones—while making timely
11 provision for their own future at the same time.

Join the ever-increasing number who have found,
in the Policies of the Great-West Life fAssurance
Company, all that can be desired in profitable Life

Insurance. :

Thus you will obtain protection at low cost, and
will secure a share in the remarkable profits that
are being paid to Policyholders of

The Great-West Life

Assurance Compa,.ger -
Dept. “Q"”’

Head Office : - - WINNIPEG

In requesting information ask
for a Desk Calendar for 1917
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met my Highland cousin, Donald Dhue
McDonald. We then crossed the Rockies
by the Crow’s Nest Pass and at Pincher
Creek, Aycappo made across the plains
for the Moose Woods (South Saskatche-
wan River), while I came to Little Red
Deer River and from there came on with
Hugh Munro to Edmonton and wintered
there 1863-64.

“In June, 1864, I met the celebrated
Arctic traveller, Dr. John Rae, at Fort
Garry, and went with him via the Yel-
lowhead Pass to Fort George, Fraser
River, where I left him and returned to
Edmonton by the same route. From
Edmonton I went by boat down the Sas-
katchewan and on to Red River Settle-
ment. - g .

The gold was still being found in pay-
ing quantities on-the river near on-
ton and Murdoch McLennan e of N
finest and hardiest Scots I ever travelled
with) and I started @s miners from Fort
Garry on 7th February, 1865, with dog
gleds. We went by Lakes Manitoba an
Winnipegosis, Fort Pelly, Touchwood
Hills, Moose Woods, Eagle Hill Creek,
Tent Stands and crossed right to Fort
Pitt on snowshoes. After striking the
North Saskatchewan, we found buffalo
numerous. The Vermilion valley was
crowded with them and all the way on

_ to the present Fort Saskatchewan.

There was good pay on the bars near
Edmonton and we made $800 in one
month. Not-satisfied with that, I made

Joe McDonald and wife.

a poor prospecting trip to the Atha-
basca. McLennan did better.  When the
Saskatchewan rose over the bars I took
a contract from the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany and cut 500 loads of hay. After
which - I entered their service as clerk
and was stationed at Lac Ste Anne,
where I married Margaret Fraser,
daughter of Colin Fraser, the High-
lander who blew the pipes before Gover-
nor Sir George Simpson on his historie
journeys, and who afterwards was post-
master at Jasper House and Lac Ste
Anne. I may say here that our eldest
son, John, is married to a grandchild of
my father’s companion in the Peigan
camps, Hugh Munro. I served at Rocky
Mountain and Jasper House and other
posts before retiring from the service, to
start freighting between Edmonton and
Fort Garry.

On leaving the Hudson’s Bay Company
at Edmonton in June, 1869, I went with
my family on a visit to my friends in
Red River Settlement. In the fall T was
cent to meet the Hon. William Me-
Dougall and to assist him on his way
from St. Paul, Minnesota. Before we
reached the boundary, eleven determined
\letis hunters, under Lepine, met M\r.
McDougall and warned him that he
would not be. allowed to cross the line.
1 was after that sent with a team of
bucking bronchos on ahead with Mr.
Provencher of the prospective governor’s
staff. 1 carried despatches from Mr.
MeDougall to Governor MeTavish and
concealed .them in the soles of my
moccasins.

We were stopped at the barricade on

Secratching River .by President John
Bruce and his men, who evidently meant
business. We were arrested and taken
for a while to the church nearby. Louis
Riel at that time was only an under-
strapper there.

One of the Metis, who gave me a
severe poke in the ribs with a flintlock
on that occasion, wa's much more severe-
ly reminded of it when I had the grati-
fication of meeting him on the Sas-
katchewan Trail near Touchwood Hills
some time after.

In the English rising against Riel
which assembled at Kildonan, I was cap-
tain of a company from the Parish of St.
Andrews and what I had observed of
military matters while with Lord Dun-
more in Montreal was of some service to
me in that capacity.

I am tired of talking about myself or
I would give you more than a mere out-
line of my travels, and I should tell of
my life as & buffalo hunter, trader and
freighter on the plains, my experiences
about Edmonton and Calgary during the
Qaskatchewan Rebellion of 1885, also of
the founding of this town of Strathcona
on my original claim of land.

-
Choose Ye

A wealthy old gentleman residing in
London, on one of his birthdays invited
his servants into the house to receive
presents. “What will you. have,” said
he, addressing the groom, “this Bible
or a five-pound note?” “I would take
the Bible, sir; but I cannot read; so I'
think the money will do me more good,”
replied the hostler. “And you?” he
asked the gardener. “My poor wife is
so ill, that I sadly need the money,”
responded the gardener with a bow.
“Mary, you can read,” said the old man,
turning to his cook, “will you have this
Bible?” “I can read, sir, but I never
get time to look into a book; and the
money will buy me a fine dress.” Next
was the chambermaid, but she had one
Bible, and did not want another. Last
came the errand-boy. “My lad,” said
his kind benefactor,' $will you take
these five pounds, antl- replace your
shabby clothes by a new suit?” “Thank
you, sir; but my dear mother used to
read to me that the law of the Lord
was better than thousands of gold and
silver. I will have the good Book, if
you please.” “God bless you, my hoy!
and may your wise choice prove riches
and honor and long life unto you!” As
the lad received the Bible, and un-
clasped its covers, a bright gold piece
rolled to the floor. Quickly turning its
pages, he found them thickly interleaved
with bank-notes; while the four ser-
vants, discovering the mistake of their
worldly covetousness, hastily departed
in chagrin. ‘

A Good Sermon

An American contemporary gives the
following sketch of a sermon preached
at a colored revival meeting in Missis-
sippi: “Now, bredren and sisters, we
want mounahs heah to-night. No foolin’.
Ef you can’t mouhn for your sins, don’t
come foolin’ roun’ dis altah. I knows
ye. You’s tryin’ mighty ha’hd to be
convarted ’thout bein’ hurt. The Lord
’spises mockery. Sometimes you sin-
nahs cames foh’rd an’ holds your head
too high a-comin’. You come foah you’s
ready. You starts too soon. You don’t
repent. You’s no mounah. You’s foolin’
with de Lord. You come struttin’ up
to de altah; you flops down on your
knecs, an’ you peeps fruh you fingahs,
dis way, an’ you cocks up you eahs to
see who’s makin’ de bes’ prayer. You's
no mounahs. Ef you comes heah to fool,
you bettah stay away. Bettah go to
hell from de pew asleepin’, or from you
cabin a-swearin’, dan from de mounah’s
bench a-foolin’. Ef you’s not in eirnes’,
keep away from heah; don’t bodder us.
Do you want us to make ourselves hoas
and weah out our lungs a-prayin’ for
you when you knows you’s only foolin
wid de Lord? T tells you to be mighty
cahful. I want to see you comin’ SO
burdened by the weight of you sins that
vou can’t hold up you heads. -1 want
to see you so heart-broke dat your

knees knock togeder when you walk.
Bible

You must be low-minded. De DBibl
lavs great stress on de low. You's

Vs f ( ,
down in de dus’. De

got to get low
good Book says:
it is writ. Now, mind dat and be

Low (lo!), in de BOO}f’
low.
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Watering Horses, Artillery Camp, England.

Laddie Abroad—Zeppelins Above the Camp - /

By Bonnycastle Dale

(Foreword by the Author—I hope my
kind readers in Western Home Monthly
will agree with “Fritz” and 1 that it is
time to drop that familiar old mname,
everything abroad called “Fritz” is hos-
tile, so we will use his camp name of
“Laddie.”)

66 OMETHING has happened to the

S mail here, I usually get a dozen

: in a week. One can always tell
when the Canadian mail comes in, three
great wagons loaded to the roof, and
maybe there isn’t a rush just about
then of our boys, there is such a crowd
of us here, we are the “feeding camp”
for the C. F. A. at the “front in France,”
g0 there are several thousands, and a bit
along the scenery—will that please you,
Mr. Censor?—are the Infantry Camps,
thousands upon thousands of ,Canadian
boys, they do not stay as long\there as
we do here. It takes a full year at
least to make an artillery man, while
some of the infantry are across much
sooner than that.

I have just returned from “Physical
Jerks,” and then from footbath parade,

picture it—5.30 on a raw early fall day
as the bugler nearly bursts his pipes get-
ting us awake, we rush into any old
thing, no puttees in this, and silently and
shiveringly “fall in” at 5.45. Half a
dozen lucky chaps draw the various
camp duties and then—Oh! then, off .we
go down hill .and throw off those duds
that are hardly comfortably warmed
yet and plunge into the unappreciative
sea—I know they specially chill the
place they reserve for me. Why not
funk it, you ask? Oh, yes, likely, and
have the N. C. call out “Doctor’s parade
for you at 10.” This morning it took
me some time to get the actual merve
ready before I could jump in; it was
44 degrees. Pretty cold, eh! I caught
up some jelly fish; luckily they were
harmless ones, as most of them are, but
some of the boys have had painful

‘stinging cuts from something on the .

beach. I am sending you four postcard
views of our camp. I want the publish-
ers to cut out the words giving the lo-
cation, just call it the C. F. A. (Canadian
Field Artillery) camp in England.

I have been working hard to get that

Canadian Artillery Camp ngland.

the last was all right; we marched clear
down to the sea and off came our
“boxes,” we always call these lumber-
ing English boots boxes, and we splashed
our tootsies in the clean salt sea, the
former is our physical drill, “Jerks” is
a good name for it. Our sergeant has no

_idea of the delight? that fills our hearts

when he spruces up and calls out “Fall
in, Physical Drill.”” There is a bit of a
yarn about this—one of our boys got
his stripes the other day, and I guess he
forzot about it for a bit, or perhaps he
Wus =0 used to the word he just had to
usc it: anyhow he came forward, with
head well up in the air, calling out,
“Plivsical Jerks—fall in,” We are un-

der vood obedience, but we roared that
tinie and so did he. (No! It wasn’t me,

gur -5 again, although I take this op-
portunity to inform you that I have

got a stripe. I am now a bombardier.)
~ Sayv! This swimming before breakfast
s not all it’s cracked up to be. Just

London leave—six days of it. I will
give you a full letter of it next time—
perhaps, as it’s not so easy to get leave
here as it is in Canada.

I wish you could see the dear old tim-

bered houses in the villages we march’

through here, some with tall gables and
chimney pots and such odd thatching on
the roofs, but we kick up such a dust
one can hardly see them. I slept out
last night, the tent is so crowded some
nights. When I awoke under the trees
this morning there was a thick fog all
around me. Luckily I had my great
coat over my blankets. I had a “fa-

tigue” this morning, so missed the dear-.

ly loved “physical jerks.” My job was
to keep the tent lines clean.,

The last draft chosen for France has
been waiting a couple of weeks now,

you can never tell when you go, even

after you are drafted.
I wish you could sit where I am sit-
ting. In the distance is “The Channel.”
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‘Better Molasses
for Home Cooking

, Molasses that
puts the old-time
smack and riche
ness-into Gingere
bread, Ginger
Cookies, Drop
Cake, Indian
Pudding, Brown
Bread, Baked
Beans and Home-
made Taffy.

It’s genuine British West Indies Molassess
—none of the cheap New Orleans stuff that
turns green in gingerbread because of the

derbread
olasses

BRAN i E i
“THE KIND GRANDMA USED”’

has the big, smacking flavour that home cooking ought to have.

It’s pure and good—far better than any molasses sold by the pint 0@

quart—and absolutely the best molasses packed for cooking.

In Nos. 2, 3, 5 and 10 lever-top cans, that every dealer should be

able to supply. Ask for it by name.

. Homemade Vinegar

4 recipes for making it in our Hlolasses Cook Book, Dozens of other recipes for
Mince Meat, Plum Pudding, Candies, Cakes, etc. Write for a copy—mailed free.
THE DOMINION MOLASSBPS k(2(). leMl’l’ED. HALIFAX, N. 85

; ackers o

“Gingerbread Brand” for cooking and “Domolco”—for the table—the finest of them all,
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) Interpretation

The correct interpretation of mus'c
depends upon the purity of tone —
the absence of false harmonics—the
perfect control of sound. Dominion
Pianosbest meet these requirements.
Our new Catalogue tells how. Write
%‘)ﬁ %our copy now—TO-DAY. It’s

Everyone who desires to purchase
a REAL Piano should investigate
the reasons for “ DOMINION ”’

Our Money-Saving Plan will
inlerest you.

he Dominion Organ
and Piano Company

LIMITED
Bowmanville
Makers of the celebrated

“ Dominion’’ Organs of
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Work Manual and a good sized package of Silk Remnants suitable
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Coupon
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Artillery Training

There is only one Channel in the world
after all, whether you are British or
Canadian, and what I want-to strongly
impress on you good folks at home is:
Here is a never-ending procession of
vessels of all sizes and types, from the
tiny darting Motor Launch Patrol Boat
to the huge transports and passenger
liners, from all Allied and neutral ports
of the world. Good shooting, one
would say for the Huns. How we do it
I cannot say, although I know more
than I will write, but the percentage of
loss from this huge mass by enemy subs
is—in two years of savage warfare—
less than one in a thousand; but the

' patrol—let me quote the published of-

ficial report: “But to effect this se-
curity to our merchant shipping,” says
the Admiral, “I regret to announce that
four per cent of our patrol vessels
have been sunk and the lives of 77 of-
ficers and men lost to the mnation.”

I tried to get picked on this present
draft, but my stripe held me back, al-
though when they do pick me I have to
“take down” my stripe. My new or-

School in England.

never come overthese huge camps, not
since the first raid.

There is another rumor that we are
going to France. I have given up jump-
ing around and yelling—rumors are like
our wild ducks, always on the wing.
But we are going to have a mobiliza-
tion. I am sleeping with all things
ready for the call any night.

My, what a lack of “go” there is here.
Any Canadian town would have all the
ice cream the soldiers want, but it’s all
one can do to get a plate here, and as
to getting your shoes shined—why,
shine them yourself is the only way, and
to get a good meal quickly—well!
guess not. Britain is slow but sure,-all
right! all right! There are practically
no telephones, ice cream parlors, shoe
shine stands, quick meal restaurants, or
any way to swiftly separate the soldier
from his coin, save bars and confection-
ery, in glass cases in drug stores!

One sad thing is how swiftly the lo-
cal crowds in the ranks get broken up.
There are hardly two old friends to-
gether anywhere now. The calls by the

Canadians in Camp in England.

derly job is getting along first-rate. I
am learning everything. Mess orderly
to-day, and if some of the men make a
row and think they have mot enough
food served them we just tell them
where they get off at.

I hear the whole of the “P. J.” class
got up before-the C. O. for telling the
Sergeant-Major to get oftf the meck of

.his horse when he rode past the class

this morning. They are a good lot of
boys, but just bubbling over with mis-
chief. Omne odd thing about camp life
here, although there are lots of flies,
none ever come into the tents; and
there are no mosquitoes.

You ought to have heard the “Chan-
nel Chorus” last night in the fog. I
never thought there were so many steam
whistles afloat.

There was a raid on one of the coast
towns/ near here vesterday by scaplanes.
A number of windows were broken and
a few casualties. Tt's a wonder they

various services for drafts breaks each
lot into separate units, and I think that
is the hardest part to bear yet.

Another cold swim this morning, east
wind and a bit of rain to flavor it; up
at five and not dismissed until seven;
half an hour too late. I had to rush to
get my plate and cup and run down to
the "cookhouse for thie food. More “P.
J.s™ and on came the rain and another
dismissal, and I am in the tent writing
this on a pile of kit bags. We, have
two wee buglers here, about the size of
little brother, who is with vou now.
wonder how it would do to f)icture these
two mites in the posters and ask the
slackers in Canada (Oh! I know lots of
them myself who would rather stay at
home than help a bit) if they are go-
ing to let such little chaps fight for
them. T always fill their plates good
and full at meal times. They were both
refused permission to go across with this
draft and they cried as if their wee
hearts would break,
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I saw a sight last night that I have
always been wishing I could see. At
295 a.m. I was awakenfzd suddenly to
see the other men darting out of the
tent. /I knew something was up, and
[ went out myself like a streak of
lightning. It was a fine starlit night,
10 moon, and the first thing I saw was
what looked like a row of stars shegting
upwards, and at the end of the\row
was a Zepp. It looked like a ban of
white hot iron. Four sea.rchljghts ware
«concentrated . on it, and hundreds ¢f
ghells were going up towards it. Tlhe
shells have a special fringe on them that
glow so that the observer can see where
they are going. The Zepp was nearly
'abové us, a little to the east when I got
out to see it. It surely was a wonder-
ful sight. The shells that glowed were
most likely percussion shells, and the
ones that just appeared as they were
bursting, were shrapnel.  After about
three. or four shots, some seemed to
come quite close to it, and then two or
three looked as though they hit, and

uite a cheer went up from the camp,
together with yells, “She’s hit,” “They’ve
got her,” but I guess she dropped the

500 feet or more to escape the search-
lights, and get away from the nearing
shells. We watched it for fifteen min-
utes before she finally was lost by the
gearchlights. She dropped about fifteeen
bombs, the flash of them lit up the
whole country hereabouts. I've often
wished I could see one; now I have I’ll
never forget it, and I don’t think any
of the other boys will. It surely was
the most wonderful sight to see—the
great thing hovering above us (it looked
about three feet long) and shells com-
ing from the guns at the sea forts and
from the destroyers in the Channel.

The poor Ariel Picquet was called at
ten o’clock the night before, and didn’t
get dismissed until 5.30 a.m. when we
went out to Reveille Parade. The way
we got to know it was over us was that
one of the boys was down in the cook-
house making sandwiches for a draft
that came in (they must have thought
this was an exciting place to come to),
and he aroused us. The way we got
out wasn’t slow, either. The noise the
Zepp made was just like a train going
over a bridge, the men in it must have
some time keeping from getting deaf.

(Note to the readers of The Western
Home Monthly, by Bonnycastle Dale—
This account by “Laddie” of the Zeppelin
raid is word for word as he wrote it. I
have not spoiled it any by trying to cor-
rect the manuscript. Remember he was
only twenty this autumn, and this is his
first attempt to take the “old man’s”
place.)

THE cheerful feeling

- % you possess after a
drink of something hot
and flavory should be
only the beginning of
your satisfaction.

For this very reason more
and more people are turn-
Ing from tea and coffee to

Instant Postum

A lessened tendency to
such annoyances as nerv-
ousness and sleeplessness
repays them.

A ten-day trial of this
delightful, flavory hot
drink has assisted somany
to health and comfort
that your friend, the
Postum drinker, will tell
you 1t’s well worth while.

[{3
‘There’s a Reason”

A Little Talk With Mothers

_One of the problems that occasionally

troubles mothers is how to get the chil-
dren out of the room. You are having
a delightful talk with a friend, and your
little people are interruptions. Even
though what you are conversing about
is quite beyond their comprehension, as
you suppose, you not infrequently find
that the toys are ‘dropped, the story-
book loses its interest, and the little
ears are drinking in the talk of their
elders.

Now I sympathize heartily with the
children who are invariably sent away
whenever a guest arriwes. “Run out-
doors in the garden, Bessie, and amuse
yourself; I want to be quiet with Cou-
sin Margaret.” “Harry, take your
brothers and sisters, and go to the nur-
sery, and don’t let anybody come near
the parlor while Mrs. A—— is there.”
It is @ shame to thus put the children
of a house outside the pleasure and
profit they may get from intercourse
with the family visitors. A great deal
of education and culture ean only come
to them in this way. When you  see
half-grown girls and ,boys who are boor-
ish, awkward, and  uncomfortable in
company, you may be sure that they
have been left too much to the compan-
ionship of ignorant servants, and that
the home courtesies have been neglected.
To let children have the advantage of
mingling with the pleasant people who
visit their house, and to force them too
early into the hot-bed of fashionable
dissipation, are very different things.

But there are times when it is more
convenient and every way better that
you should talk with your friends apart
from your children. Then do not send
them away under any transparent hum-
bug of a pretext, but say truthfully:
“My dear, I wish to be alone with Mrs.
C——, and I will feel obliged if you will
play somewhere else.” Or, “You may
be excused just mow, Charlie, mamma
wants to talk of something that she
prefers not to tell you.”

You think this would awaken undue
curiosity? Not at all, in a child who
lives in a house where there are no con-
cealments, and in whom the sense of
honor has been cultivated. The child
will go away without the slightest wish
to find out what his mother prefers
that he should not hear.

A great deal of injustice is done to
older children in the interest of the
baby. Clara is five, and /her sister Nan
is two. Clara’s dearesy’ earthly posses-
sion is her doll, an cries for it.
Nan’s own doll, d to her coaxing-
ly, is pitched ac the room by the
little wilful fing Now if the older
gister chose, of own free will and
unselfishness, estow her treasure
it is all right,.and
in; but to compel

crying, is very® unfair to both. It is
teaching tyranny to the baby sister,
and it is awakening a not unnatural

. anger in the older one.

Diversion is one of the main things
to be relied on in the nursery. Present
a new idea and have something in re-
serve for the occasions when  nothing
pleases. A prudent mother or nurse,
who has a teething baby to take
through the fretful and perilous second
summer, ought to be able to bring forth
from her treasure things nmew and old.
Things new, like the great humming-
top that came home one night in papa’s
pocket, and has since been hidden in
the bureau drawer; things old, like the

box of bricks that lost their charm a

month ago, and have since gone into
retirement.

. There are two accomplishments which
every mother should possess—singing
and story-telling. * “Tell me a story,”
pleads the lisping voice; and the world
is full of stories. The Bible is a great
picture-book, running over with beauti-
ful narratives. The fairy lore of the
ages never loses its interest to little
listeners, and an imaginative mother
can find enough material in her every-
day life to furnish forth a bill of fare
for her darlings: As for singing, mno
other thing is so sweet, so soothing, and
so indispensable. Sing a great deal to
your children; well if you can, but
whether well or not, sing. They will
not be critical.
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| Will GIVE You My =
Introductory Course
In Horsemanship FREE!

- : \
If you want to be recognized as the fores \
most horse expert in your county, here’s your \
gg&ce! My gryaduptes aresafearm’n_g 511200 to

a year using my safe, simple, suc-' JESSE BEER

cessful' methods. And to show how yox can x‘::’ :} Ho,.: wn:.
learn to judge a horse’s disposition at sight, : ° i
and how you can correct any fault in _any horse I will send you free, my Introductory
Course in Horsemanship.. Yes — FREE, — No charge - no obligation.

Do You Know of 'a’ Bad Horse Nearby?

I don't care what’s wrong with it—whether it kicks, rears, bites, balks, shies, runs
awiy, or whatever else it may or may not do, I guarantee you can correct the fault, make
the horse worth more to the owner, and pocket a good fee yourself in the of .it.
I've been. doing that very thing -all my life, Now, since I have quit the arena®l. have
shown some 41,000 successful = graduates] how' to . '
win popularity and good:.incomes' the self-same way.

There is Only One Correct System
The only correct system is that based upon actual experience
with all types of horses. And thisfgystem t&oels' into congideration
the disposition of a horse; whiclr is.of first importance. ~ You can.
do most anything with a horse when you know its digposition.
Here's what one of my graduates did—and I can send you
hundreds of just such letters of success: :

“1 ht the worst balker I could find to test your methods.

P B il R i T

w 8. L. ARRANT, Selma, Cal.

A Sure Way for You

And I can just as surely enable you to win fame and a good
income this way. And to glrove it "I will send you my Introduc-
LUTELY FREE.

o Couns Rsolu Rl e Al et
0 sen e coupon. 'S eas, 't i en
ambition by sen%?n it NOW. s offer may soon be with-

drawn., When sending coupon also tell me about your

Prof. Jesse Beery, Dept. 36, Pleasant Hill, O.

- Prof. Jesse Beery,. T
Bad Habits cured by Beery System Dept. 36, Pleasant Hill Ohlo.
BT S5 e e A R o A ot chars ool |
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To Beat the Time Clock
IVE A. M. for factory men Give Big Ben a trial, yourself; make -
A" who beat the time clock at the -"‘"; ’O'I:I"’]‘,’;”ﬁf“e }’ayﬁ o § He'i
“works. Big Ben gives ’em their ou &1 ke Sl TI0S. 0_INce.
hes tall k hborly—
breakfast call long before the fﬁ,ﬁ;’ﬁ,‘;gﬁfgofd,’ PPNy B
whistle toots. At your dealer’s, $2.50 in the
They used to pound the pillowrightup  United States, $3.50 in Canada. Sent
to the last dot—until they learned abetter  postpaid on receipt of price if your deal-
way—as the paymaster soon found out. er doesn’t stock him.
La Salle, IIL., U. 8. A. Western Clock Co. Makets of Whssclase
Other Wistclox:t Baby Ben, Pocket Ben, America, Bingo, Sleep-Mater, Lookous and Irmelad
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MADE IN A MOMENT

OXO CUBES exactly meet
the needs of all classes of the
community. They are so handy,
and good for so many purposes
and occasions that, like money,
they are “at home” in every
kind of house however large—
however small.

They are ready in a moment, and with
hot water Brovide a nourishing drink

which, with bread or biscuits, will sustain
for hours. | |
Another feature of OXO CUBES is the

economy they effect in cooking. They are an ex-
cellent substitute for meat in soups and savouries.

Tins of 4, 10, 50 and 100 Cubes,

CUBES

I
KEEP YOUR SKIN CLEAN! |

by the use of a good reliable cream, and this you will find in my
“IDEAL” VELVET CREAM which is neither sticky, greas{; nor
irritating. It WILL NOT GROW HAIR on the face, prevents black-
heads and chapping, rendering the skin, clear, white and smooth. I
make it myself and positively guarantee that nothing but pure oils and
waxes are used in its composition. Try it and you will use no other.

Price 50c. per Jar

Send for booklet ‘*Health and Beauty'’ for further particulars

MRS. E. COATES COLEMAN

224 Smith Street WINNIPEG Phone Main 996

Trade Marks

P ATEN T and Designs

BOOK ON
Write for booklet and circular, terms, etc.

Dog Diseases
and ‘FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.
How to Feed Frod. B. Featherstonhaugh, K.C., M.G.
Gerald S. Roxburgh, B.A. Sec.
16 Canada Life Building, Portage Avenue

(Corner of Main) WINNIPEG

Mailed Free to
anyaddressby| H. CLAY GLOVER, V.8.
the author. 118 West 81st 8t., N. Y.
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Dad’s Awakening

=By C. D. Pogson (David Langston)

HE lights of the little mountain

I settlement blinked cheerily from

the bungalows and cottages stand-
ing here and there on the slope which
ran from the foot of “Old Glory” to the
laughing waters of Kootenay lake.
Some of them were surrounded by fruit
trees. which filled the air with the per-
fume of thousands of many-colored blos-
soms; others stood beneath the waving,
whispering crests of tall pines.  Still
others were placed in the midst of the
unbroken forest.

Presently the moon, like the brim of
a golden bowl, peered over an old peak
on the opposite side of the lake, then
it slowly rose into full view, and sent
its shimmering, , dancing, prism-like
beams (a veritable aﬁgel’s causeway)
across the water. There they halted at
the edge of the firm white; sandy beach
on which a youthful couple strolled.

Up and down, to and fro, passed the
lovers, talking in low tones, or keeping
silence, happy in the presence of each
other.

Some two years previous Jack Els-
worth, an Oxford graduate, had come to
the Kootenays to spend a holiday with
his wealthy parents before taking up
some professional work in the Old Land.
However, after becoming acquainted
with Eva Cooper, the daughter of a
nearby fruit-rancher, he had, under one
pretext or another, continued to linger
in the vicinity. Jack’s sole occupations
appeared to be fishing, reading, and cul-
tivating the companionship of the wom-
anly, lady-like Eva; a companionship
which finally turned to love, the kind
which never runs smoothly. At least
in so far as Eva’s father was concerncd.

“Eva, dear,” asked Jack, after they

had seated themselves on a huge log in
a shady nook near the water’s edge,
“will you name the day?”
, “Oh, Jack!” exclaimed the girl, meet-
ing the eager look of her lover with
troubled eyes, “don’t ask me that, at
least not yet.”

“And why may I not ask you, sweet-
heart ?”

“Well, as you know, father is opposed
to our union, and much as I love you
I cannot become your wife without his
consent. Mother feels that way about
it, too. Why,” raising a sparkling soli-
taire before Jack’'s eyes, “I am wearing
that against his will.”

“Yes, I know,” ardently saluting the
jewelled finger, and mentally rehearsing
the grufl reception which father Cooper
had given him when he asked for Eva’s
hand in marriage. “Why does he object ?
I can support you. I can give you a
liome equal to any here. What is wrong,
anyway 7"

“Father says there is no room in our
family for a, a Oh, Jack, dear, I
can’t tell you.”

“Got no room for what?”

“Nimrods, and—and slackers.”

“I see,” said Elsworth hitterly, as he
tenderly folded the sobbing girl to his
breast. “And what about vourself,
girlie? Have you lost faith in me?”

“No, dearest, only—only, why don’t
vou do something, something big? You
know you can, Jack.”

“Oh,” as a hoarse whistle sounded
down the lake, “father said I mustn’t
sce you any more. He went to the city
to-day to enlist. He will be on that
boat, so I must hurry home.”

Again and again the stricken lover
saluted the tear-stained face. Then
springing up and grasping her hand, he
strode along the trail towards the
Cooper home, half-choked, -half-blinded
by the tumult of passions which surged
in his breast. At the gate a brief
caress, a muflled sob. “Farewell,” cried
he, “some day I'll claim my own.”

Up the winding trail he went, up, rﬁ')
past the last cabin, still upwards where
the huge pines whispered: on past the
silvery-voiced falls of Crystal Creck.
All that he heard were the galling
words, “Nimrod, Slacker.” ‘ )

Haggard and worn, he entered his
room. Quickly he packed a number of
articles into a small trunk, then photos
of ‘parents and one other; next a num-
her of well-thumbed books on aerial
nuvigation, and lastly a highly finished
miniature aeroplane. As he stepped into
the hall, the following note lay on his

GLOSRen ]

Dear Dad and Mumsy,—I'm off some-
where to do something. Write me,
General Delivery, Winnipeg. Lovingly,
Jack.

“Better that way than to prolong the
agony of parting,” mused Elsworth ag
he swung the light trunk to his shoul-
der and hastened towards the hoat-
landing, with many a sidelong glance at
a certain cottage on the hillside,

* * * * * *

For ‘déys Captain Cooper, of the 3rd—

1st Canadian Contingent, had been
secretly entrenching his men at a weak
point not far from the German lines,
At last all was secure, as he supposed,
“Boys,” said he, “we're snug as bugs and
the Hunnish pirates don’t know i,
We’ll surprise them when they try to
cross this bit of ground.”

But alas for plans. Two days later
a German plane sailed slowly -over the
works. Cooper shouted orders at the
double-quick. The anti-aircraft gun was
swung into position, but the first charge
jammed. The worthy Captain danced
up and down and swore vehemently,

“Everything’s lost! The game is up,
curse the sneaking Bosches!” yelled he,

Just then a fellow officer pointed up-
ward. An aeroplane was rising swiftly
from the British lines. It swept towards,
then soared above the enemy, turned,
swooped with its swivel gun belching
fire. The German replied in kind. Up,
up they went, round and round. Finally
a broadside from the Britisher sent the
German hurtling to the ground where it
fell an almost unrecognizable mass of
wreckage.

As the victor glided earthwards loud
cheers broke from Cooper’s men. “Let
the Bosches come,” snapped he, waving
his cap. “We're ready for ’em.” Then
the unusual happened. A stray shell
struck the British air-craft a scant hun-
dred feet from earth. The machine
dived, then turned turtle, pinning the
airman underneath directly in front of
the captain’s dug-out. Willing hands
soon had him rescued and resting on a
stretcher in the trench. Quickly the
hood was removed from the sufferer’s
pallid face. Cooper grasped the airman’s
hand and saluted gravely; then broke
away, exclaiming, “'Pon my soul, Jack
—Jack Elsworth! Who’d a’ thought it?
Who'd a’ thought it? Beg pardon, old

man. KLlsworth, Elsworth, Congratula-
tions, Jack! Congratulations! That

was fine, fine, fine work, my boy. But,
say, youre suffering! Ha! Leg man-
glod, sealp wounds. Hard luck, old chap.
It'll mean furlough, home.”

Tearing a leaf from his note-book,
the Captain hastily scribbled a message
which he handed to Jack, as the latter
was borne away for repairs, saying,
“Here, my boy, take this home with
you.”

Some hours later as Elsworth lay in
an hospital cot he unfolded a crumpled
piece of paper and smilingly read these
words.

Dear Eva,—You can't take Jack Els-
worth (nimrod and slacker) into our
family too soon. He's O. K. DAD.

Following Christ

It is reported in the Bohemian story,
that St. Wenceslaus, their king, one win-
ter night going to his devotions in a re-
mote church, barefooted, in the snow
and sharpness of unequal and pointed
ice, his servant,<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>