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Brilliancy "

Fresh, clear, vivid and glowing colors,

from the deepest reds ‘and blues to the

' soft, almost impalpable nuances of

smoky:greys, make the Monarch Hand

Knitting Yarps delightful to work

with. And the colors are- fast. Re-
peated washings cannot dim the fine
lustre "of their- brilliant hues; nor
repeated wearings tire you of their
novel and natural charm. 40 fashion-
able shades to choose from. Ask to
see the Monarch color card when buy-

" ing yarns; it will help you to make a

right selection. Monarch Yarns come
in ‘handy balls and various weights.
Have you a copy of our Book No. 5—
“Art in Knitting Monarch Yarns”?
On sale at 25c.—from your dealer, or,
if he cannot supply you,from us direct.

THE MONARCH KNITTING CO., Limited
Dunnville, Ontario, Canada
Manufacturers of everything in Knitted Goods.
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Dealers Everywhere
sell them

Wherever youfind good
stationery, there you will
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by Virol. ' Madein England _

791, Champagneur Avenue, . Notwithstanding the hot days of midsummer through  2T¢ made of the finest

218t March, 1919 Outremont, Montreal. which we are now passing, the circulation department of pen steel, painstakingly
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development is due entirely to the regular Sub SCri bers renew f rom ‘year to year. 349 Broadway New York City

use of your preparation.

When the elder boy was three years old he “

had k of les, the after-effects of ] 1 L 5

had an attack of measles, the sCierefiesk 0 We believe our magazine §tands to-day in a foremost  g,u4 10 for ten sample

use of VIROL. , place among publications of its class. Its valuable and  and awe will send you e
1 never lose an opportunity of recommend- . F . . s that fa:n'xa ing book, What

ing it to my friends. interesting departments are to many a home essential while ting oo, - VG

your handawriting reveals.

Yours truly, its fiction surpasses both in quality and quantity.

Mrs. A. COPPOLD.

Virol is invaluable for the expectact  Of late we have been emphasising the illustrated story FmeMe &

and nursing mother _herself, whilst Lo . . A .
for children it supplics hole e believing that the power of illustration has a high educative

sterilising of Ik "\ mmense | influence, and a power of interpretation that is all its own. Stub and
value. Virol babics haye Ao 1ot At the present time this is an especially costly process but . B
1 we go on the basis that nothing is too good for our readers Ball pomted

—and as long as they continue to show their present appre-

ciation of the Monthly, there will be no effort spared on the
part of the Publishers to continue to make each succeeding
issue more and more attractive.
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:::.s:.m patars st:n:: e folks to the department ““Children’s Cosy Corner” con-
ducted by Bobby Burke. Its aim is to interest, amuse,
instruct and help the young people, and in an attractive
and pleasing way to lead them on to the more serious
problems that the years to come will bring. Hundreds of
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Goodyear Service Plan
;  Provides a Bonus of Mileage
Greater than any Discount in
Price You could Hope to Secure

i S onn

The development of the All-Weather
Tread is in keeping with Goodyear
policy—to conserve tires; to get for
motorists greater mileage and so lower
cost-per-mile; to disregard price-if the
cost-per-mile is lowered.

The All-Weather Tread is tough and long-
wearing, adding extra miles. It resists punc-
tures and cuts which, so frequently neglected,
let in water and sand to rot the fabric. This
tread combats skidding which wears down
the tread and weakens the tire carcass.
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Its adaptability for all-wheel use aids further
in tire saving. No tire change you may make
spoils the balanced appearance of your car.
This permits balanced wear on all tires.

This tread is ome factor in the Goodyear
Conservation plan. This plan embraces
many other Goodyear Tire Savers which pre-
vent or.cure tire injuries, and definite, per-
sonal help from Goodyear Service Station
Dealers in securing a lower tire cost-per-mile,

Because of steadily increased quality with
the mileage-making service of Goodyear Ser-
vice Station Dealers (which means lower cost-
per-mile) Goodyear Tires have become the
largest selling brand in the world. This gives
a final tire-cost below that of any tire which

sacrifices quality or service to achieve a lower
price or “‘special discount.”

The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.
of Canada, Limited
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CO-OPERATION

: it is necessary to point out that the
«im o Bolshevism, the ILW.W. and the O.B.U. is to
givide the people of the world along industrial
rather than national lines. At present the world is
divided into nations, each comparatively free to
i ine its own destiny, and the whole tendency
is towards peace o3 guaranteed by a Free League.
The aim of the turbulent classes is the complete
overthrow of national aims and ambitions and the
division of mankind into warring groups, in which
the ill-defined group called labor is in one class and
all the rest of the human race in the other. Anyone

&

who considers the alternative presented, will not ™

hesitate to cast his influence in favor of the present
alignment of mankind into nations.

The evil of class rule is evident from a considera-
tion of its effects in smaller organizations with which
we are all interested. Consider a family in which
the children are lined up against the parents—the
consumers against the producers; or the boys against
theggirls or the servants against the husband and
wife. Or consider a school in which the teachers
and the pupils are in continual warfare, or a store
in which each department is warring with the others.
Or think of the religious life in a small country town
with five jarring congregations struggling for
supremacy. Class division, class legislation, class
alignment are fundamentally unsound and unjustifi-
gble, Class warfare of necessity promotes discord
and ill-will—and is inimical to peace and prosperity.
Further than this the class division on the basis
proposed is altogether bad. Society is mot divided
into labor and mon-labor. Not only do some of the

go-called capitalistic class work infinitely harder and
endure greater privations than members of the labor-

ing force, but there is a great body belonging to
neither of these classes which does perhaps more
_ for society than either and which during these days
is in worse position socially and financially than
either labor or capital. Even should there be a war
to the death between capital and labor and were the
latter completely victorious there would immediately
come & new struggle in which the middle classes
would be arrayed against the new masters.

No one need present arguments to show that
capitalism unrestrained is a great evil. The history
of the world and the history of our own country
bear witness to it. Nor need there be any hesitation
in asserting that the unrestrained rule of labor would
be equally disastrous. The doctrines and practices
of leaders of labor are sufficient condemnation. The
one crime of “lying down on the job,” openly advo-
cated and openly practised by many who are mow
working for a daily salary, is enough to condemn
any organization. The only way to redeem a cursed
world is through honest and intelligent work. Idle-
ness is the gospel of despair. It is a known fact that
workmen to-day do mot average sixty per cent of
the work they used to give and their pay is often
one hundred per cent more. It is mo wonder that
there is increased cost of living. And the burden
falls every time upon the middleman, So, it is
clear that if there is to be a class war, the middle-
man will ultimately scttle it. Labor may win out
with capital, but the ultimate victory will lie with
the large unoreanized class in between, that has not
yet spoken at all.

But it would be unfortunate in the extreme if
sodiety attempted to adjust its differences by way
of conflict. Tt is nmot the rational way, nor for that
matter, the Christian way. The law of success and
the way of all fairness is co-operation in the spirib
of love. A gentleman remarked the other day: “I
have never vet heard a rank capitalist nor a labor
leader 1.0 spoke to his audience in the spirit of
love” s he right?

One {liing. is certain. This country will mever

attain i greatness unless the discordant elements
agree to live together in the spirit of (-()-opvmtion.
Each m v snust look, not merely upen his own aflairs
but m: ¢ consider the concerns of  his neighbor.
Amons - .o who lack patriotism in every land are
the ¢, st who thinks only of his own enterprise,
the Tat, © man who considers only his own union,
the pro-tvor who thinks only of his own il!dll»"u‘.\'f\

an

.

v

Editorial 0

the director of great enterprises who ignores the
publie good, the politiciam or the religionist who sees
mot beyond the circle of his own immediate influence,
and no man can excuse his disloyalty to the whole
of society of which he is a member, on the ground
that he is at least loyal to himself or his family, or
his class, or his creed. The selfish man and the class
advocate are alike unworthy of the confidence of the
nation.

FIFTY YEARS OLD

Manitoba” has just celebrated her fiftieth anni-
versary as a province, and she has good reason to be
pleased with the record of her progress in that short
time. The rural district has changed from unbroken
prairie to a succession of beautiful farms, and the
capital city from a hamlet to a metropolis known to
all the civilized world.

Among the things of which Manitoba is justly proud
are her educational institutions, her financial and
;i)ndustria.l concerns, her transportation facilities and
unrivalled water power. The City of Winnipeg is
known for its beauty, its enterprise, its varied activi-
ties, and the many thriving” towns are centres of
trade and industry. Altogether the growth of fifty
years is remarkable.

There have been ups and downs in the experience
of the province. There have been errors of omission
and errors of excess. On the whole private enter-
prise has been more successful than ‘public. Industrial
concerns, giving employment to hundreds and thou-
sands of people, have developed from very small
beginnings. And this is merely an illustration.
Banks, railways, stores, shops, have the same story
of progress to relate.

In the field of public effort there are to be
mentioned the operation of the power plant, the
construction of the pipe-line, the opening of Red
River for navigation, the building of the Agricultural
College, and the new parliament buildings.

Naturally conditions have changed. since the
early days. It is no longer a province in which the
majority of the population has come from Huron,
Bruce and Lanark, but people from all lands,
speaking their own tongues while yet learning to
use the language of the land, are settled side by
side—a polyglot population with differences to settle
and common ground to find. It will all take time
and patience, but if the future is to be measured by
the past, then there is nothing that is not possible

in this, the oldest of the four western provinces.
Long life and prosperity to Manitoba.

THE DANGER OF WEALTH

‘There never was a nation which got its wealth
too easily from the soil that ever attained to
excellence in literature, science or morality. This
sentiment is set forth by a recognized authority in
the study of history. Spain is a classical illustra-
tion of a nation that went to decay because of ex-
The decline of Rome is due in great

cessive wealth.
her people to excel all

measure to the ambition of
others in luxury and extravagance.

What is true of nations is in a measure true of
individuals. The making of money is often followed
or accompanied by decline in morals or intelligence
or by a lowering of the standard of family life.

When a man becomes suddenly wealthy he is
inclined to take himself too seriously. His advance
financially means often an advance socially, and
naturally there is an assumption that an advance
lectually and especially in power of judgment
granted. There is nobody so
ready to assert himself so ‘vigorously, especially on
111:11,{01‘% about which he is only half-informed, nobody
with quite tlie same self-assurance and pomposity.
This is the danger of wealth, but it is not a neces-
Fortunately the majority of

intel
mayv be taken for

ompaniment.
in poor circumstances on acquiring wealth,

gary  ade

'“l“rt: Lorn

" retain their simplicity and naturalness. They do

not ruin themselves by false ambitions, nor render
themselves obnoxious by their manner and speech
and pretensions.

And it is quite refreshing to see a man tone him-
self up to suit his highest. If his first gain is in the
financial field, it is good to see him trying to measure
up- socially, intellectually and otherwise.  But it
should never be taken for granted that wealth is
naturally accompanied by spiritual or intellectual
endowments. This is where many people err.

There are two classes who since the outbreak of
the war have bettered their conditions financially
in a marked way. It is interesting fo note how these
are striving to measure up. Labor and the farming
community have come into their own. Strangely
enough each party has begun to show political
ambition. In as far as this is a sign that they are
trying to assume political responsibilities in keeping
with their new standing in the community it is good.
If, in any case, it is but an attempt of wealth or
organized power to assert itself simply because it is
wealth or organized power, because it has selfish ends
to serve, it is wrong and will prove disastrous to
the commonwealth, '

A good rule for those acquiring wealth or power
is to cultivate as fully as possible the grace of
modesty, while they endeavor, by study and reflec-
tion, to fit themselves for the increased responsibili-
ties which wealth imposes. The man of wealth and
comparative leisure who is well-informed and who
possesses public spirit may be of the greatest help
to his community.

The finest opportunity of wealth is to bring joy
and happiness to others. Ruskin has somewhere
urged men to make all they can, provided they are
willing at the same time to spend or give away all
they can. All life has two elements—the &8ensory
and the motor. Man is born to receive and to express.
The financial man is no exception. The danger is
that he become satisfied with merely making and
boarding, He has 2 hard time to escape selfishness.

ma——

THE OPENING OF SCHOOL

With September school opens. Thousands of
young people are entering upon courses of study
which, if rightly pursued, will develop their in-
telligence and moral qualities and fit them for their
life as home-makers and citizens. The following
words from one of the most recent books on high
school education is good reading, both for boys and
their parents. It contains what everyone who has
attended school and who afterwards went into busi-
ness life will consider as excellent advice:

“Unless any boy at the beginning learns to work
regularly, he will have a hard time to learn later. It
is impossible to play the ant if one has for a long
time played the grasshopper. .

“The best student I have ever known, put in few

. hours at his work, but he studied every night, and '
when he worked his whole mind was given to it.
He did not let anything come between him and what
he was doing, and when he was through he stopped
and put his work away.

«Social training, association with man, is a very
desirable thing. The boy who omits all social life
makes a mistake, the fellow who devotes too large
a part of his time to it is mushy.

««q had to pass; a boy said who was caught
cribbing. The boy made a mistake. He had not
to pass, unless he could do so honestly. He who
gains his grade through cribbing is little better than
a common thief.

«In more than ninety per cent of the fellows I
have known in school or college, the success of these
men could be measured by the grades they received
while they were in the high school or college.”

WESTERN EXHIBITIONS

With the advent of August the people of the West
find themselves well into the exhibition period of
1920. The darge shows already held have all proved
highly successful, and great advances have been
m}wf in the case of each, the attendances fiawing been

beyoudyexpectations.




_mighty of body,
ty of power, the
at of his prov-
Ivan the Ter-
. they called ‘him.
: y only between friend
friend, with the perilous
red lest a spy overhear. For the Prince Essilpoﬂ-' was
ruler, and a suspicious; and his hired ears were long and
ness the knout and Siberia for those who had talked over-
For his oppressions the governor was hated?videly and
r his power and for his malevolence, he was feared more
ely, more.deeply. Most of all, his wife feared him; and with
t reason, since she was nearest him. But she did not hate him,
use the church forbids hate, save sin, and the Princess was
devout. One comfort she had, however, and the life of it was warm
n her bosom always ; she loathed her husband. The church says no

word against loathing. So, the Princess loathed her lord and master
with a fierceniess that was her sole pleasure through all the first year

f her married life. Inasmuch as she was at pains not to seek
formation as to the status of such loathing from a discriminating
_church, her conscience was at peace. ‘
. But loathing became a secondary matter, a dull thing of habit, or
» & flare before some particular atrocity, after the child came. Now, at
‘last, love entered her heart, and abode triumphant. There was only
one flaw in the perfection of the boy ; his name, Ivan, which perforce
~ reminded her of the father. This she glossed by a secret christening
in solitude. Stephen was the name she chose, the name she whispered
fondly over her son, mingling it with kisses. Doubtless, the church,
‘had it known, would have rebuked her sternly for thus usurping the
sacred rite of its priests: it must have condemned her yet more
harshly, had it known that, as she whispered the secret name and
~ gave her kisses in the sigh, her mind was filling with a passionate
memory of the young officer in the Imperial Guards,
thrilling with tender yearning toward him who had
won her heart ere the splendors of a Prince awed
covetous parents to the sacrifice of her happiness.
To-day, the Prince felt his thin blood warming
from the winter wine of the air. The severity of his
usual crowfn was relaxed. His mood was so genial

- . that he did not trouble to kick aside his wife’s

Pomeranian, which, by some fault of instinct, re-
mained within reach as he strode into the boudoir.
“We shall drive across to dine with my cousin,”
he announced. e v
The Prince spoke with a cadence of rough tender-
ness, for he had pride in his wife and child. - It was
not love that moved him. God forbid that we pro-
fane the world! He loved nothing on earth or of
hell—with heaven he had no concern at all—except
himself. But his vanity had taken note that Vera
Potemska was famed as the chief beauty through
three provinces. Thereupon, for his pride’s sake, he
purchased her from venal parents, decked her with
richest robes, with rarest furs, with jewels of price,
and set her before the world as the mistress of his
palace, gloating greedily over her loveliness and over

The Secret Name

She sat up then, feebly—

0,
the envy of his fellow men. It
flattered him, too, to ape the W
tial Lothario, to pose as
master of a heart as well as ¢
person. Wherefore, he often
spoke her gently, even when ther
were no witnesses by. She, p
child! had learned that she must respond with some similitu
affection, albeit her heart retched at his presence. %
On his entrance now, the Princess turned from the window by
which she had been standing. She was as beautiful as a flower, b L
without any fragility. Her slender form curved in a movement.
ease that evidenced abundant bodily vigor. Grace and exquisiteness,
superb health of flesh and of soul, radiated from each detail of h
personality. The Prince regarded this, his best possession, wi
uxorious approval. His conceit preened itself anew. :
“As you wish, Ivan,” she answered, simply.
“And we shall take the boy with us,” the husband continued. Pride
became exultant over the thought that he would exhibit his sturdy
heir to the jealous discomfiture of his childless cousin. BN
The Princess, however, dared to be mutinous: >
“No,” she ventured, with some show of spirit in her voice. “Thé.
cold would be too severe for the little one. And, too, the journey
would be too long for him—and it would be so late for him when we'
returned! No, he must not go.” - :
.The Prince preserved his temper admirably in the face of such
audacious rebellion against a decree. : ® '
“Ivan will go with us,” he said, quietly. There was that note in his
voice which his wife had learned to dread. She realized that resist-
ance must prove futile, and held her peace. But the mother-love was
;rottlxbled with fear. The loathing shut within her bosom burned
otly. T
Nevertheless, the Princess forgot sorrow and dread, when it was
come/time for the journey. A physical exhilaration
eddied in her blood. She murmured the secret name
gaily to the child in her arms, as the sleigh swept
forward. A radiant pleasure shone in her eyes, the’
yvhnle they scanned the vista of shimmering white,
in which myriad points of color blazed the irides-
cence_of a powdered rainbow. A cloudless heaven
bent its arch of lapis lazuli, from which the sun
burned gold. The runners of the sleigh creaked
noisily in the intense cold. The crumpled snow
protested loudly against the fleet movement over it.
The three horses abreast were a-tremble with the .
joy of life, and fled their fastest in friendly rivalry,
the coned steam from their nostrils flaunting wide.
The bells from the teluga jangled merrily the rythm
of the'ﬂlght. Snug in her sables the Princess held
the child close, and murmured to him often, in un-
accustomed delight: TFor the moment, since her
huspand had no heed for aught save the wild
frolic of the horses, she was wholly gldd—gay,
as was her right of years. . . . ., Only,
at last,a theught of the return by mnight came
to her, and she shivered. [Continued on Page 8.
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Politics.

" look higher than the ‘superintendent 0

Eh, Billikin?

_spell over his soul.

white dress as Archer opened an

consolation—and received it. Picking
lion’s head was as empty as
a sigh. :

. Presently the blare of horns came
windows.
ously ?

. consistent. Podmore was payl
procession, and even hireling en
“Podmore! Podmore!” rang out the
Should he appear? The luck-
god told him that he should.
Floundering to his feet he crossed
the room, lifted a window and
pushed head and shoulders into
the yells and the torch-flare and
the music. Silence fell, and he
told the band and the rest of the
procession what he would do for

Belleville when he was in the

Mayor’s chair. Following this

the cheering was renewed, the

band blustered loudly, and the row
itself
around a corner.

Flushed with a vague delight,
Podmore turnéd from the window.
The pleasure of the moment was
somewhat dampened by the sight
of Mrs. Podmore, sitting beside
the desk in the chair recently oc-
cupied by young Archer. She had
either by accident or design, Te-
moved the newspaper from the
]'Ul‘l:-»god, and was staring at the
imp with an expression of horri-
fiec wonder.

*] am not interested in politics, sir,” re
I will never be happ‘); without each ot

 “We'll talk of that some other time, Archer,
" Gtrains of music from a distance had reached his ears.
"p":‘ocession, headed by the Belleville band, was moving through

fown. In that procession there were transparenti
dmore for Mayor.”
Podmore’s mental

. this enlivening spectacle came more clear
re the glamour of

_eye, Romance paled into utter insignificance

in his bosom ,and the grow-
drums cast a delici
eville should

ting system!

" The candidate’s heart stirred blissfully

‘ing melody of the horns, the cymbals an
’ The daughter of the Mayor of Bell
f the electric ligh

ped a littl

He caught the
d closed the study door,
ic came a €
ed to his mentor for
haum pipe, he
tobacco.
the pipe with

Young Archer’s broad shoulders droo
. study, but Podmore was not perturbed.

and breaking through the strains of distant mus

sob. Podmore started guiltily at that, but loo
up his meersc

in he kept his

reached for the plaster lion’s head where ;
his own, and he laid down

Was it “The Conquering Hero” they
Podmore did not know “The Conquering

#Annie Laurie,” but on the eve of election a campal
ing for the band 2

thusiasm must toe the mark.
clamor in the street.

ing little imp hooded by the evetﬁng newspaper. He had
uded it quickly when Archer was announced. The plaster image
g-place, and Podmore was

v smirked approval from its shadowy hidin
tied Tom Archer. “Lucy
er, and there is something
hts against your judgment

"".,'.im D fx-'oﬁmed. The frown on that piaster faée was no doubt
odmore’s mind, but he had become so thoroughly Bilikin-
he trimmed his sails to the imp’s fancied moods. ‘
”? he broke in, curtly:
A torchligllllt
the
es showing Pod- ile
AS  «you haven’t deceived me very many

e as he left the

almost from beneath the study
y tooted so vigor-
"Hero”
band has to be
nd the torchlight

For Mercy

from

“It’s really artistic, Minerva,
“Artistic! Abner Podmore,

I ever saw in my life! I was
ought to know. ' For goodness

time I’ve seen it!”

in Mrs. Podmore’s ‘eyes.
demanded.

who had been caught red-han
“Er—a-hem—why, my dear
my desk.”

“Tell me about it, Abner.”

it now.”

ous .

“Luck-bringer?”

The tone she used in repeating
on his brow, and he cov .

“was told that th 'i

face. Moisture had thered

forced to give the idea some

The  1e and brought it home in my grip. -
you pay for it?” Mrs.
. but she had firm convictions on '

did

“How o
no means’.

useless extravagance. ;
«Tust a dollar, my dear, only a dollar.
sizes, but I took the dollar size.”
“Wouldn’t you have got more
casm in that escaped Podmore.

Looking upon the remark

s Sake, Abfier, What’s That?”

uailed under her sharp ﬁlancc_:.* iy k 2 >
Jer tone was keen and
times, but you

SO many level-headed business men

of mine.”

“For mercy sake, Abner,” she
gasped, “what’s that?” = = |

“That?” Podmore’s spirits were
going down, down. h—er—
why, Minerva, that's a little fancy

He laughe

Should he confess all to the
ner of his joys? Sho mpt
fate by revealing to her the souree

of his good fortune? His troubled .
gaze rested on the imp,
once the imp was non-com
said Mrs.

. of his

with a long breath,
é\bner, if that's t\?gCh way
ancy runs you ought to

doctor. What a horrible

d mechanically.

ould he

thatis| I declare,it gives me the:

creeps just to look at it”

” he parried, weakly. = o
that’s the pdorest excuse for
brought up on Rogers’ :
sake, where’d you get it
“I brought it back with me from New York, my de:
“So that's been in this house for two months, and th
The wrath of a housekeeper,

it is to pass persornial approval upon everything un ‘
“Where have you been kel

i

flash of 2 it with a handkerchief, laughing feebly. -
howcl:v_er, “Of course,” he groceeded, “when 1
onvulsive 1, i bringer, I scoffed at it. Yes, m

| s 1

cracky, ' I

trains weren
- I made eve
a particle

not see it.

His manner was apolos etic,dénd his appearance was th

, Pve been keeping'itin

“It’s like this, Minerva,” he faltered. “I went toa

business places in New York, and there was one of those ¢

_of every sticcessful man I called on. Naturally, my dear,
led, “you don’t understand these thinfa like a cagt"ain

but it's a fact that that little imp is a ck-bringer.”

dear, deliberat
the thing that'
consideration. Just to try !

Podmbré”s“; u.;_é
m e

It comes in two or
fuck with a larger size?” The

as complaisant, .and showi

. “Just because you had that in
your grip!” Mrs. Podmore was
juring her husband alone, e )
ing the length, breadth and
of his selfdeception.

“Well, I didn’t think so then,”
he answered, happily. “I just :
looked upon everything that hap-

ened as a coincidence.

}E got home the
1 bought some minin
help out a

oy

[Continued on Page T

‘was
wound up my busin
more fortunately than 1 though
I should when 1 left home and
on my way back to Bel
't late a minute, and .

levﬂethe.

connection without
trouble.” ' .

But he could

But when
good luck kept up.
shares to @
friend, three weeks

o




ng. herself op
been 8o keen a

sslm\;’cﬁ - But if by any chanc
found her too tired for exertion.
igh for the life of the farm. The
re 0o heavy. Nor were they even
any sense of sympathy and companion-
Mug ed to keep up friendly and intimate

‘the neighboring farmers,

d expecting understanding or affection
gpbecn, no time to take real satisfac-
who were, moreover, absent at school for

0, after a period of heartsick inward -

brough hé’?:elf to ask nothing of the present
1 t0 finish her work, and that peace in the family"’
humors seldom allowed to remain unbroken,
me sort was needful to.give her courage for
lowed herself to look forward to the future, to
ould have finished her education and when she

me for more than a few hurried hours. out of the -

anticipation was one which held sg much happiness that she
it the solace of her loneliness, dwelling continually upon the
' w she and her daughter would sew together and talk
: rhggs even go off together upon little merry-makings
them.
b evening before, Julia’s schooling had reached its end in the
oceasion of the graduation exercises, for which the whole
jidé had come forth. Yet fulfillment of her mother’s wisl:
en destined to a little further postponement. For at breakfast
A Julia announced, with an air of some re-
N ticence and mystery, that she must go into
town to see Miss Ballard, her teacher; and
directly the meal was over she had taken
the horse and buggy and driven off.

But it was she who was turning at present
werew into the private road
that led to the barn.
Before long she came
around from the side
of the house and
stopped upon the

upper step. :
“The sun is so hot,
mother,” she said,
fanning herself with
a little green pamph-
let she held. “You
look cool there
in the shade. I'll
_take off my hat

“All through the day she
]:1}{ there, the struggle
going on in her soul.”

‘and be back X :
in a2 moment = 1}

to help you.” - €
She went
into the
house, but
presently re-

/turned, and taking a

piece of sewing from
the always overflow-
ing basket, fell to
folding: down a hem.-
The first. of  the
happy hours had begun. i % ; :
Mrs. Stanton could hardly keep her eyes upon her own worlke
often did she look over at the bright face bent above the piece of
checked cotton which was in process of becoming an apron.

conversation turned at once upon that culminating event of m
months and years—the ceremonies of the previous night.. 4
“You were so pretty,” Mys. Stanton said, with a tremor of f
pride in her voice. “You were the prettiest girl .there.” e
Julia’s red lips tried not to smile with undue satisfaction. “It W
the dress you made me,” she sought to be modest. But pleasuré
the compliment inspired her to give one in return. “Mrs Adams $

A

‘me that I looked exactly as you did when you came here after

were first married.” d AE
It was a comparison which, in point of fact, had not suited her
the least at the time; for it had seemed to hold a chilling forecast ¢
in another score of years she might be the thin colorless woman
mother was now, with meager features and faded eyes. Someth
the same view of it affected Mrs, Stanton, making her shake her he
sadly. “It is hard to believe to-day,” she said. :
“Never mind,” the girl said warmly. “You are a dear, good moth
And I love you. It is because you have had too much work and t
little play.” ; :
And all at once she decided to- take advantage of this auspici
opportunity—coming earlier and more aptly than she had dared

Yet she went about it indirectly, bending her head closer above
sewing, that her eyes might not meet her mother’s, '

“Mother,” she began in a low tone, “what do you suppose? ‘1
seems too ridiculdus to tell you—when I’'m so young, but,” her fact
flushed a charming pink and her lashes dropped shyly, “but Wil
Adams thinks he wants to marry me.”

A hand of ice was laid )

hrough all th
dwelling upon t
altogether from her life, leaving her desolate,
She had always said to herself that there would be at least a littl
time during which they could have each other undisturbed. And}
what.must follow thereafter she would wait to bear when it should
be laid upon her. But that it should be at once—and in the first
moments of her realized dream

She heqrd her own voice asking, “Do you care for him, dear?”

In the interest of the minute the girl forgot her sewing and let it
drop unheeded into her lap. “Yes, I do care for him,” she came out

earnestly. _“I care for him 3 good deal. But, mother, I don’t want
to marry him.” :

Mrs. Stanton drew a sharp breath. Then g
“Why do you not?” she sajd. )

T'he answer was given promptly, impetuously, “Because—because
“on't want to be like vou !”

when I am thirty-seven |
. INtentional ermelen 5o Q- T i i -
It was an unintent; il cruelty, inflicted in thoughtless sincerity. .
WS S0 true, the stab so  [Continued on Page 18

more lonely than beforess

1e put another question.

The thrust, howev:
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The Secret Name
" Continued from page 4
: CHAPTER II
That shiver came again, when

_in the evening, they set forth

to drive the eighteen kilo-

meters to the palace. It came
: ﬁ. and yet again—a shiver of
: % ! The

vague, insistent.
gloria of the night were as won-
erful as had been those of the
day: more wonderful; for now, in

_the stead of the sun’s solitary

_magnificence, the infinite splendor
‘of the stars wrote the miracle of
their orbics in letters of fire. But,
to the Princess their lovéliness
was chill—or pitying. The air,
too, was no longer the marvelous
elixir of the day ; only deadly cold,
thrusting its rapier blade through
“the armor of furs, touching its

the clash of ivory

\ hungeﬂust
y. In it shrilled

y. The ru
fangs, the last

gaymored‘hid'eo
shriek of the victim. A

Second by $econd the howling
grew in volume. Soon—horribly
soonl—a slim shape of dusky
silver showed flittingly afar on the
plain against the blue-white of the
snow ; and with it another, a third,
a fourth, a horde.. The Prince
cursed again, and sent.the lash
hissing. He had thought for an
instant of Jan’s cottage, hardly
two kilometers back; but the cry
of the pack came from behind; in
front, four kilometers away, the .
refuge of the town waited. The
Princess swayed a little, and
clutched the child to her heart
convulsively. But she uttered no
word. Of what avail?

“The scent ‘of the beasts stung
the nostrils of the horses. Thereat

S ice to het & the three raced frenziedly, so that,

' The Princess strove to cast off A >
o S 3 St 5 held th %
. ‘the dismial mood from her ‘spirit, .fi?;: 1’,'2?;? s;l‘::? h: gho:t“ lead.

- .in ‘botilec

ase service of Coca-Cola—two
bottles—extends its joys to
millions.
genuineness and gives wider
of usefulness—fields, homes

ial occas ~At's-difficult

. is beyond the range of
- Coca-Cola. - Remember

to order a case nexttime
you go to town.

Demand the genuine by
full name —nicknames
encourage substitution.

Tue Coca-Cora Co
WINNIPEG

The bottle is proof
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" as before, resonant through

but the tﬁffort was ‘in Zlajn.' Tll:e
imp: e misery would not be
degiz::lcll).a It de?::ended like a
weighted pall, ienvitable, crush-
ing. Beneath it, she féll to tremb-
ling. Her soul sickened against
an -unknown terror.. The subtle
instinct of woman cried aloud, a
wordless Cassandra, prophesying
evil. The Prince offered no diyer-
sion from the mysterious melan-
choly. As before, his whole at-
tention went to the mastering of
the three thoroughbreds, racing
so madly over the frozen road.
Vera bent her head, and whisp-
ered the secret name to the child’s
ear, beseechingly, as it were, a
prayer. But there came no com-
fort;. . ..

Of a sudden, a soft sound leaped
from the night’s stillness. The
note held for a moment—died. In
that instant the Princess’s nebu-
lous terror swirled into a word of
definite, anguished fear. The
Prince, too, heard the sound. The
wife felt that his form stiffened,
and that he waited rigid, listening.
The horses heard the sound. They
plunged riotously forward, as if
a madness grew. Vera, like her
lord, rested rigid, listening.

Again the sound thrilled on the
air, which seemed poised as if in
fearful waiting for this coming. It
was a gentle note, as it darted
from afar, musical, unutterably
sad. The Prince muffled it with
a discord of a curse.

“They- are out, after all!” he
stormed. “Bozhe moy! Mikhail
said » His voice trailed off
into profane maledictions against
the steward. With a movement
of amazing quickness for one of
such bulk, he sent the whip writh-
ing cruelly over the withers of
the leading stallion. The furious
beast screamed, and flung itself
forward in more frantic flight. The
Princess still sat motionless and
tense ; but her crooked arms held
the child closer.

The sound rang out again. It
was louder now; louder and
harsher. The sadness was there
1t the
long-driven note; but w i
throbbed undertones of n
And, as this sound died, a su
chorus of its fellows beat upo
silence—the wolf-pack’s huntin

ultantly. Surely, the stars in their
course must war for their salva-

‘tion! Vera'felt a surge of hope

gound in her breast. . . . Alas,
ere was only the mirage of
escape. - The stress of the pace
soon weighted the thudding hoofs.
The starved wolves; now that they
drew nigh the feast, touched
belly to snow in’ Gargantuan .
leaps. Swiftly, and ever more
swiftly, the distance lessened.
Though the troika skimmed on-
ward marvelously fleet, the space
between it and the pack grew
narrower with pitiless haste. Vera
turned, in anguished - fascination, .
to stare oyer her shoulder. She
beheld slavering red ' mouths,
wherein the teeth grinned in ob-
scenie mirth ; she met the glare of
eyes aflame with bestial desire to
rend, to devour. The lithe undu-
lation of the brute’s movement
rhythmed a threat of death. The
Princess, straining the baby to her
breast, waited in an ecstasy of
despair.
CHAPTER III

The Princess was aroused from
a stupor of fright by the voice of
her husband, shouting blas-
phemies. He was risen to his feet
now, the better to scourge the
straining horses, of which already
the flanks ran red with blood. The
scent of that stream reached to
the wolves, brought them to fam- °
ished rage in the pursuit. It was
now that the crazed man turned
on his wife, and screamed at her.
His face was furrowed, livid; his
voice raucous:

“The boy !” he shrieked. “Throw
out the boy!” |

Vera tore her gaze from the
snarling pack, to stare uncompre-
hendingly at the mouthing man.
Again the Prince screamed at her,
his voice piercing shrill in the rage
of terror:

“Throw him out!
to the wolves!”

The mother’s face grew even
whiter than before, as, slowly, the
significance of the command pene-
trated her numbed consciousness.
Then, when at last she understood
fully the vile purpose of the man,
a holy rage flamed in her. She
forgot the church’s ban: let the
tide of hate against him sweep

Throw Ivan
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" ed him of the intended crime. But the wolves, their burning eyes,
there was small room for the folly their red mouths with glistening

e

verwhelming. The' spuny crest and man. [ ’
T cmoton was & hognent. ek g bt o
ontempt; the eddies beneath on the flank of one of the“é a;nt
ere a nauseous disgust. horses; his teeth tore throu hut }‘:r
Demoniac purpose peered from flesh. The odor of bloodgmade
Je Prince’s bloodshot eyes. Evil madness of famine. Their bodi e
and rutll;less alwggs, ‘iﬂ th}lls 1;0}11’ tensed for the kill 7
‘he was become a devil unthra led, Vera cam P i
a monster stung to final infamy by ness slowl ? ll;::lctk ptfeszcr):lscwghi
, scorpions of fear. Vicarious freezing cold air and the cgntact
hame before such degradation of of the snow in which her face 1
gl shook the woman, and she restored to her some measure ag;
cowered from him. In the next sensibility. She sat up then
_moment, the stark hopelessness feebly ; her arms once more tight:
‘crashed upot her spirit. In the ened in their clasp on th#child;
ferocity of tl.e man’s selfish cow- she murmured soothinglyeais Rér
ardice, she saw the inevitable “ears caught the sound
sl‘atighter of her child. j  whimpering. =

“No, no!’ she quavered, husk- The woman’s senses &
ily. “No, no! You shall not!”  fully. Her body fibers gt

The Prince turned from her to her eyes'widened in the shock of
Jash the staggering horses yet renewed fright: Memory rolled
once again. For a blessed instant, back on her in a flood. She re-
Vera believed that he had repent- membered: the horrible menace of

of credulity. The leading wolf fangs She remembered the

" ranged closer, sprang for the nigh horror of the man’s face as it had

horse, missed, went sprawling in been when he screamed at her, the
the drifted snow on the wayside. loathly grip-of his hands upon her,
Another leaped. A sob burst from the abhorrent Qoed. G
the Prince. I‘:Ie faced about in  Swiftly, the Princess’s - eyes
malignant panic. ok roved the scene. To her ears came
“Throw him out!” he stammer- a confusion of yelping, snarling
ed. His voice was rough, sinster. noises. Then, at'last, her hurry-
Then, as his wife_still huddled ing gaze found pursued and pur-
with the child sheltered on her suers. The chase had driven. far.
bosom, he stepped toward her Already wolves and horses and
swiftly ; his arms seized her. . man were on the distant edge of
"The woman strove to writhe the plain, more than a kilometer
from the crushing grasp, but away from the spot where she
found herself utterly powerless crouched, watching. She could
against this savage strength. A barely distinguish a clump of
sickness vibrated throughout her shadows that . was the group
being. She half swooned, though against the pall of snow, a shadow
always she clung fast to the child. that flung forward rapidly. 'Even
The huge muscles of the man as her eyes scanned it, the shadow
strained for a moment. With a - vanished where the road dipped to
power so great that the deed the river. There came to her ears
seemed almost effortless, he lifted a final fusilade of sounds, in
wife and child together high aloft, which. thrilled high the torment
swung them about his head to of a horse’s scream. Afterward
give an added impetus, then, with there was silence. The wolves
all his energy, hurled them forth were too busy for more than low
to die in his stead. nﬁ:llg; o't'l ?tlltéht as they
’ lutted the blood-lust.
CHAPTERIV . To the woman, the silence was

Vera lost all consciousness, as the supreme ghastly affront.

she felt herself shot through the Under its urge, she staggered to .

air. At last her arms relaxed from her feet, distraught. She stood
the desperate clutch on the child; for a moment swaying, impotent
yet the swathing furs still held it of action. It was a long minute
safely nestled at her bosom. Cast ere the strength born of need
forth by the full frenzy of the came as an answer to her prayer.
craven’s strength, mother and But it came at last, and forthwith
babe went hurtling far backward. she set off running over the road
But the excess of his vicious zeal by which they had come, for she

f no remembered Jan’s cottage, less

itself made the infamous act 0 !
avail to his need. As a matter of than three kilometers away. There

fact, the pair offered as prey to the she knew she would find safety for
brutes sped a long way under the her child and safety for herself.

_momentum given by the man’s Terror paced the woman in her
dastard fear. And, as the two race with death, and she won safe-

bodies were cast out, the horses ly on until the lights of the cot-
fled onward even faster than be- tage gleamed welcome near.
There, she halted. No least sound

fore, the lightened sleigh afford-
sy . jssued from the silence of the

ing a new ease. The ravenous ‘
pack leaped to follow with fresh night: the wolves weré still afar.

ardor of speed, hunger the goad. The quiet whispered that all
‘'he whole desire of the brutes peril of the dreadful hour was past
centered on the plunging steeds for her. She knew as well the
and on the cursing driver, who truth that, by his own foul (}eed,
¢r0od plying the lash unflagging- her lord had set her free ro}:n

They had no eyes for that bondage. Reverently, then, she
v nich, for a brief second, darted bowed her face until the lips

cver their heads, to fall and to touched her son’s brow thro;xgh
ered it. Very

'~ half buried in the snowdrifts by the veil that cov
'~ roadside. The wolves bound- softly and very tenderly, she
. now with final, fiercest vigor; spoke the secret narr}epaloud. .

: “ey were gaining again on herses For, now, she was ree.
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UR forefathers were
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whiteness of their

utiful linen supplied from
Robinson & Cleaver. We took
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productions then—we take an
even greater gride in them now.
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' shares!” Mrs. Pod-

nds went up in amaze-

my rule, you know,” ex-
~ panded Podmore, “never to touch
U s, but when I'm in

ves me a tip. Two days ago
received a telegram saying that -

he first report of the expert sent
to examine the Golconda A Mine
had caused the shares to double in

~ value, ‘When the Independents

d me to go before the city
convention as candidate for Mayor
sked Billikin about it, and he

said ‘Run.! So I broke over my

e to keep out of politics, and—

and T received the nomination.”

' “How does this—this Billikin

tell you these things, Abner?”

“He talks to my subconscious
bner, wagging
his head sapiently. “I frame the
mental questions and put it up to
him. He always answers, and the

~ answer is always right.”

Mrs. Podmore started at her
husband as though she could

' hardly credit the evidence of her
L \
" “Abner,” said she, “when I
-asked you: yesterday whether we

should’ have roast beef or chicken

- for dinner, you did not answer me

until you had come to your study.
Did you ask this Billikin that?”
“Yes, my dear. I’vegotso I go

~ to him with the most trivial—"

“And when Hilda wanted her
wages increased a‘/dollar a week

“I was told to increase them.”

“Abner,” pursued Mrs. Pod-
more in a queer voice, “when Tom
Archer came here, a little while
ago, and asked for our Lucy, did
you go to that thing of plaster
and allow it to sway your judg-
ment?”

“Why, certainly. I'm going to
be Mayor of this town, Minerva,
and the Podmores will cut a
pretty wide swath. ' It wouldn’t
do, it wouldn’t do.”

“And poor Lucy is crying her
eyes out, and Tom Archer sees
the world a whole lot darker to-
day than he did yesterday. Abner
Podmore, I'm surprised at you!
Here you are, fifty years old and
a vestryman of the church, kneel-
ing down before that fetish, eat-
ing what it tells you to eat, pay-
ing the wages it tells you to pay,
and breaking hearts because that
senseless plaster of paris idol
counsels it. I'd never have be-
lieved it, never!”

She sat back in her chair and
looked at him with horror and
incredulity in Her eyes.

“Now, Minerva,” he cried, “sup-
pose you try it! Get the habit,
my dear, of going to the luck-god
and asking about your D. A. R.
paper, or what you ought to do as
president of the Monday Club, or

But, with a gurgling exclama-
tion of contempt, NMrs. Podmore
hounded from the chair and Aung
angrily out of the room. Tneasy
of mind, Abner carelu!ly returne
the luck-god to its drawer, |

his hat and went fo conipaian

hesaid. | o i
There wis no answer. - He w
ed a space with a pronounced fe

‘ing of discomfort and then moved

on to his own room. :

Lucy did not appear at break-
fast next morning, and Mrs. Pog-
more radiated an aura thatswas
distinctly hostile.. She was col
and deliberate, and full of mu
rebuke, : ;

“I'm going to be elected, m:
dear,” said Podmore, in a voi
he tried to make cheerful.

“Go up to your study, Abne
and hobnob with your fetish,
was his wife’s response.

. With heavy feet Podmon
climbed the stairs. Again he hal
ed at Lucy’s door. Should
step in and commiserate with her?
Perhaps, on the whole, he had
better counsel with Billikin first!
He hurried -on to the study, open:
ed the drawer and groped for th
image. It wasn’t where he had
placed it. What did this mean
He started back suddenly as
little heap of white fragments, on
the rug, met his eyes. Then h
staggered and caught at the back
of a chair. g L

Broken! Who had been tamp-
ering with his destiny on - this:
critical day of all days in his
career? Was it Minerva? ' ,

., This -was carrying matters a
step too far! He was master of
his own house, and if he wanted
a little knick-Enack that appealed
to him, and that helped him, what
right had Mrs. Podmore to set
aside his vested authority?

For the first time in -twenty-
five years serious domestic trouble
threatened the house of Podmore.

As he opened the door to call his 3

wife, he confronted  Hilda. She
was bringing a telegram.

“Et yust came, sor,” said Hilda.

Podmore snatched the message
and whirled back into his study.

“Golconda preferred gone_ to
smash. Mine only a hole in the
ground. Too much salt.”

There it was! That’s what it
meant to smash a Billikin! Pod-
more flung aside the message,
grabbed his hat and rushed down-.
stairs. Hilda told him that Mrs.
Podmore had gone out. .So Pod-
more also went out and cooled his
temper by visiting the various
precints. :

Everything looked bad for him.
His paid lieutenants were working
hard, but some mysterious in-
fluence’ was turning the tide
against the Independents. He
’phoned the house for his motor-
car, resolved to take a little spin
into the country and get back his
nerve; then he hung around the
Second Ward booth waiting for
the car to come. The car did not
come: Perkins, the driver, arrv-
cd presently, limping and visibly




s ¢ar had skidded
pqle_ and lost a
ore jammed his hands into
rets ‘and walked moodily
in the direction of the river.
he was leaning against the
t of the bridge, tracing der-
¢ Billikins in the water that
d over the dam, Tom Archer
out of the power-house and
Podmore a curious look.
hear the fight is going
st you, Mr. Podmore,” said
th a respect which Podmore
nsidering what
_ “T'm going to
ake off and work for
" “Never mind that, Tom,” ans-
‘Podmore, spiritlessly.
k to your regular work. You
: the day—neither you
por any one else.” -
~ @That isn’t the right feeling, sir,
g ired the wondering

hat’s - the use of fightin

st fate, en? Tell me that Y
m doing’ it,” ‘averred Tom.
on't make any difference, of

* more removed his evil

A little heap of white fragments on the rug
met his eyes.

L

course, but when I marry Lucy,
_T'd like to see her referred to as
the daughter of His Honor, the
Mayor. - I'm going to do my best
for you, Mr. Podmore.”

And Tom, with his self-reliant
swing, strode on, leaving the un-
happy candidate for Mayor star-
ing after him.

Podmore’s acquaintance with
luck-gods was only of short dura-
tion. His obsession was complete,
although only in the initial stage.
He wished in his soul that he
knew more about the methods of
those plaster of paris charm-
workers. He knew how jealously
his New York friends cherished
their individual Billikins. You
could not have bought or borrow-
ed one for love or money. After
a Rillikin becomes individualized
it is priceless. Whether another

%k-god could fill the place of the

¢ was a sericus question. Were
v en sale in Belleville? ‘But,
v if.they were, he did not dare
. ‘nto the home market and buy
Wtat would people say 1

the shop,
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h'e were to buy a luck-god on e'lecF
tion day, with so many votes
going against him?

_Greatly cast down, he retraced
his way to a nearby grocery store.
Here he ’phoned Hilda that he
would not be home for lunch or
dinner, bought some 4dried beef
and ‘crackers and went back to
the mill pond. Hiring a boat, he
rowed up the river, It was his
intention to land in a nice, quiet
spot, and ruminate on the drastic
action taken by the wife of his
bosom. He had never suspected
such things of Minerva!l

As he attempted to make the

struck a snag. He took out an
oar from the rowlock, stood up
in the boat and pushed manfully.
The boat rocked, and he lost his
balance and fell headfirst into the
water. Fortunately the water only
came to his waist but he was
thoroughly drenched and hi¢’ de-
jection was complete as.he waded
ashoré oty ol T & ;
He left 'a watery trail to the
nearest farm < house, and Wwas
taken in hospitably and put to bed
while his clothes were drying.

Afterward, he -was given a Very . gylls teeth.

meal. “Toward the

comfortable

end of the meal the kitchen chim-' millions
' ney was found to have taken fire, everywh
“and, while the farmer climbed to

the roof with a bag of salt, Pod-
; influence
from that devoted household and
took his way back to town.

Whete next should he carry his
blighting presence? ‘He was a
melancholy figure; and; inasmuch
as he was a candidate for Mayor
and the fight was probably waxing
hotter than ever at that' time, he
/dared not show himself, in his
awful plight, on the main street.
He knew of a tailor’s shop, in the
outskirts of the town, and trav-
elled the alleys and by-ways ina
stealthy advance upon it. :

When he had finally reached
he was given a_chair
Behind a screen while the man
with the flatiron fell to pressing
his clothes and making them more
presentable. The tailor was asked
to hurry, and probably it was not
his fault that he burned the trous-
ers. Podmore found no fault with
the man. Deep down in
he knew whose shoulders should
bear the responsibility for all that
was happening to him.

Although he had no heart for
the conflict, yet merely as a mat-
ter of form, he proceeded to the
headquarters of the city commit-
tee. Here he found only gloom
and demoralization. At six-thirty
he went to the hotel and had din-
ner.

Voting machines were used at
the booths, and returns Were all
in by seven o’cloc
Podmore was defeate
known he was going t
ed ever since he had found that
heap of fragments onl the study
rug. I1f he had got out and work-
ed, said the chairman of the com-
mittee, results might have been
different. But Podmore _knew
better. When a man’s Billikin 18
ruthlessly smashed, human effort
is a delusion. s Im-

Misfortune 18
evitable, and there’s no fighting
against it.

his soul

&
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Drearily ' he returned home-
ward, letting himself into the
house like a felon and going at
once to his stady. The room was
in a dustless order that bespoke
the usual attentions of Mrs. Pod-
more—exeept\_that-the plaster
fragments were on the desk. He
dropped a magazine over them
andP sank contemplatively into a
chair.- ;

He was done with politics!
Furthermore, if he ever bought
another luck-god it would be made
of castiron. In the midst of his
disagreeable reflections a light tap
fell on the door. His fat shoulders
went back and a stern, set look
twisted at his chubby face. Min-
erva! he thought. His temper had
passed without eruption. He
would merely tell Mrs. Podmore
what she had done to her husband
by destroying the luck-god. The
sight of him, in misery, would be
enough.:@Fhe rap was impatiently
repeated..

“Comesin,” he called wearily.

It was not Minerva, but Lucy-=-
Lucy in-a white lawn dress with
a red rose in her hair. Never had

-she looked more entrancing. And

with Lucy came Tom Archer—
persistent Tom Archer.

“Dear old dad!” 'murmured
Lucy, in a burst of tenderness,
hurrying to his chair and passing
her soft arms about his neck.
“Tom wanted you to be Mayor,
daddikins,” she whispered, her
cool cheek against his, “but I
never did.” :

“H’m,” muttered Podmore, “I’m
glad you’re pleased, my dear.”

“You ran well, Mr. Podmore,”
said Tom, “considering.”

“Exactly,” returned Podmore,
“considering. = Where’s your
mother, Lucy?”

“She’ll be here in a little while,
dad,” answered Lucy. “Just now,
though, while we’re all by our-
selves, Tom wants to ask you a
question.” .

“It’s this, Mr. Podmore,” said
Tom. “Is there any change in
your sentiments ?”’

Instinctively Podmore’s eyes
sought the desk. There was no
use in appealing to the luck-god.
Podmore was thrown back upon:

5 LY : ¥ 5
“his own mental resources and
clinationsi .« o0 gt b ]
“Is your heart really set on
my child?” he asked Lucy.
“Oh, dad!” she exclaimed r
turously, “I'd be the happiest g
in the world if—if—"
“Here you are, Tom,” said Po
more, holding Lucy’s hand out
~him. .“My other ideas for Luc
future have undergone a change
“Will you forgive me for brea
ing your tobacco jar, dad?” Lucy
asked. She was standing in fro
of her father and Tom’s arm wz:
around her waist. '
“T-t-tobacco jar?” gasped Po
more, pushing forward in his cha
-and once more looking toward
his desk. : :

tomed place. He noticed that now
. for the’first time. A series of bes
wildering possibilities flashe
through his brain.
“You see, dad,” Lucy explained
“mother told me about the lucks
god and how you had let it in:
fluence you against Tom and me.
Mother wanted to get a doctor,
for she was sure you weren’t well,
but I had an idea last night and
worked it out this morning. I
wanted you to know that the luck-

it

god wasn’t to be depended on, so’
I broke the tobacco jar and hid®

the plaster imp—here.” ,

Gliding to a bookcase, she drew
the Billikin from behind a’ set of
Schopenhauer and handed it to
her father. ¥

“I have proved, I think,” she
added, “that the luck-bringer isn’t
reliable.” ' :

Podmore got up slowly, the
luck-god in his hand. ;

“I'll give you young people my
blessing on one consideration,”
said he slowly, “and only one.”

“Done!” cried Tom.
it, Mr. Podmore ?”’

“Why, that you keep my experis
ence with the luck-god a close
family secret. A fool at forty is a
spectacle for gods and men, but a
fool at fifty——"

Podmore hurled the Billikin on
the hearth before the grate and
smiled for the first time that day
as the grinning imp flew into a
dozen pieces.
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‘ N JHEN things go right
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Extends a wreath of glory,
“And men with glee
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The hero of the story.
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On every hand
In accents grand,

“I Did It!”

When things go wrong
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The Honors of Defeat
‘that t der woman could
a cry ‘Ot under it Her
“grew more ashen, but
s far too intent upon het-
observe it, to be aware of

\
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worthy of consideration. “No,
mother, dear—what I ought real-
ly to do is to go away.”
Mrs. Stanton sat looking at her,
with - dazed, blank eyes.
away?” she repeated dully.
“To college,” the girl brought
out'the truth at length. “Mother!
You don’t need:to look so miser-

e & S : \ 5 3
farmer,” she went on. “able abeut.it!. Of course if you

_means to be one., He
5us at all. If I married
ha% to go and live
T wash
d cook and sew from
ight, besides. taking
. You know how
) €. e done so well ip
15 and that would be wasted.
ypose 1 opghtn’t to feel so
Sbout jt, that it’s selfish. But 1
’g&g help seeing’ things. - And it
g‘ée 8 dreadful "to - think about,
"*;b “I\‘amuso ung and Stfpﬂg {
and pretty. . 1ears of 'sympathy
- for’ her own jmaginary lot had
: éméf’g;t the eyes that were well
% & éﬁ-t &

have to

g Aoy -

o' discern the core of reality
Spect ire of romance. “Of
" she ‘added ‘contemplat-
““{will would never be as un-
' kind to,me as.father is to you."

“'@n Mrs. Stanton’s' lips, nar-
towed by long repression of hopes
‘ang ‘desires, of sorrows and com-
'Rlauits, ‘came a pathetic, yet half
wimorous smile. - Julia read in it -
‘an 'gnﬂ_@tte‘?ﬂg doubt of her’

loyer’s real devotion—and object-
‘edpoit, . e
* N, he wouldn't,” she insisted. «
“He is yery fond of me!
““Mrs. Stanton let it pass without °
e¢king to make clear by her own
‘example the faté to which such
Tty Webe Tiable. | 7oy 503
*““There fel] a silence. And it was:,
she who 'broke ‘it. “If you feel
Eii ‘'she ventured, “it’

!&9 that,” _
foesn’t seem to me that you ought
to take him.” She’was trying fo
‘keep her judgment wl_mléy for her
danghter’s welfare, unaffected by
‘any wishes of her own. :
g will if T stay bere, though,
T know I will,” came the convinc-
‘ed reply. “I'll keep seeing him
‘around, and he’]l keep asking me,
‘and some day Pl say yes.” =

Mrs. Stanton smiled again.
“But you are so yQuBng, dear—only
seventeen. Not one girl in hun-
dreds marries .the first boy ‘that
_makes love to her. In a year or
two you’ll both have forgotten all
about it.” : - '

The prospect of such infidelity,
at least upon the part of.young
Adams, was not ag,r‘eeable to Julia.

“You don’t know how long it
has lasted already. I mever told
you, but_ it’s ever since I was a
tiny bit of a thing. . Supposing,
‘though, that we did forget each
.other,” she admitted the possibil-
ity for the sake of argument,
“there would only be some one
_else—some farmer.”

“There are the men in town,”
Mrs. Stanton suggested.

Julia set it promptly aside.
“They are just as poor and just as
unambitious. 1’d rather have a
farmer, anyway, than a clerk or 2
storekeeper.” _

“PeOpfe come here sometimes—
and you might go visiting.” . :

“And I might grow to be an old
maid, I suppose.” The tone swept
u<ide all three possibilities as un-

mind as much as that I will stay
at _l.;ome." Jalia was beside her,
sitting on the arm of the chair,
drawing against her shoulder the
head 'with its thin, gray-streaked
v Mirs, §tanton let it rest there for
a few. minutes in a great weariness
from which te rouse herself seem-
ed:not worth while. 'But present-
ly she moved away. - Julia -went

bagk-to her ewn chair.  She took.
up her sewing with a gesture glo=

quent of Tesignation to her lot, of

‘fursuing indefinitely and hope-
le :

ssly these dull tasks. j

“If it's going' to make you so
dreadfully - unhappy, Tl giye it
yp,” she said. 'There was surren-
der, in the words, but in the:voice
was covért tenacity. and opposi-
tign.. She: felt. herself ill . used..
Mrs. Stanton did not answer at
anmee: - - poek Suoh T

- “It. seems-hard, though,” Julia

went on, hemming assiduously. !

“I've done so well.in school, and
I ought to have a finished educa-
tion. - Miss Ballard says I ought.
It’s a pity for me to stay around
here, -never doing anything.in-

1

T could get a  good position

somewhere, and very likely I'd -

marry well and wouldn’t have
to work at all.’* I 'should think
ou'd ‘want me to do.it.” The

tears had ‘come into her blue eyes
began to .
toll: slowly down' her 'cheeks,

once more, and they

falling’'on the checked ' cotton
apro. i £

" Mrs. Stanton forgot all else at -

once. “Don’t cry, Judy, dear,
don’t. I.can’t bear to see it.’ Of
course, if you want to go I want
you.to.”' . {

“You certainly don’t go'_about'

making it very easy for me,” Julia:
reproached unsteadily.  “I should
think you’d be glad. 1 should
think you’d like ‘me to be smart
and ambitious,” she recurred ‘to
the word which had so prominent
a place in her vocabulary." !

“T do, ‘dear, really I do,” her
mother pleaded. “Only it was the
thought of losing you.”

“Tsn’t that just a little selfish?”
suggested the girl.

“Yes,” there came an involun-
tary sigh, which Mrs. Stanton
tried guiltily to check. “Yes, 1
suppose it is.”

?ulia rested upon the point
gained.

“What college did you think of
going to?” her mother asked pres-
ently. The girl told her. Her
choice was not even in favor of
one near at hand, within a dis-
tance which would make it pos-
sible to return for holidays and
vacations. “But I'm not ready
for it yet,” she explained. ~ “T’d
have to be prepared for at least a
year.” :

* "« And how long would it be after
that? Mrs. Stanton’s ideas of uni-

“Go :

teresting, If I went off to college,
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versity matter were vague, but

the rising inflection of her voice

held-a'timid anxiety. =
“Four years—if 1 get through.’
“Five or six years, then, in all.”

It was as if she were saying the
_term for- whiph ‘she had }i{ecen_ved

a sentence. il 3602 Bl
“Yes, but that isn’t really so
lonig.” The girl looked at'it from
the viewpoint of one who has time

* .for hopes. ““I’d-be only’ twenty-

three. I'll get you the book about
it and:you' can’see. ' Miss Ballard

sentforit. That was whatT went

9 o

after this morning. oA S
She-ran into the house and came

= back'with the pamphlet.: Together |
| they: looked over it, the girl ex-
ll plairiing, full of the excitement of

exhibiting newly ‘acquired knowl-
edge” Her enthusiasm' threwa
bfaint ‘reflection of itself -upon the

I blankriess of her mother’s soul, so
fl that at last, feeling she “had
ll awakened a reciprocal interest,

| Julia made her plea.

“You will help me to do it,
won’t you, mother?” she be-
sought. “You won’t want me to

il stay on here and lead a life like
{ yours? I ought to have a fair

L
“I don’t know what your father
will say,” Mrs. Stanton transferr-

ll ed the likelihood of difficulties.

“You must choose the right time

il to talk to him.” Julia’s eyes grew

wide with anticipated fright.
“Goodness! I don’t want to
talk to him,” she protested. “I'd
be so afraid of him that I wouldn’t
know what I was saying. I
thought you’d probably do it.”
“But he is fond of you, and
proud of you,” urged her mother.
Then she added—"“in his way.”
The girl laughed incredulously.

il “I'd rather run away than suggest
ll college to him,” she, stated defi-

nitely. ‘d can see him when he

| hears what it will cost—though

he’s perfectly able to afford it. I'm
certain he is. Everybody says he
has plenty of money—enough to
give you a hired girl, too, if he
wanted to. No, I'm not going to
talk to him,” she reiterated. “But
you know how to manage him,
mother.”

Mrs. Stanton thought of the
price at which she had learned it
and of the trepidation. with which
she exercised her knowledge upon
the few occasions when necessity
or duty drove her to it.

But this was surely duty now.
Julia was right; she ought not to
stay on here, wasting the promise
of ‘her youth, settling down un-
willingly to marry young Adams,
or another like him; doing hard
work, losing her freshness and her
strength. There were women who
lived the life of the farm content-
edly enough, but it would not be
so with Julia.

Yet it would be no easy matter
to make her husband look at it in
the same way—he who had always
been so impatient with her own
inability to endure the strain. He
would say that it was she who had
been putting notions into Julia’s
head, spoiling her. And it would
be the expense which, above all
else, would rouse his wrathful
protests. Always, for wecks in
advance she shrank from ‘the

_Julia ‘had said, he was’well-

‘bors. . Sheer terror. at the prosp
‘sewing. .

‘with hands which shook too
to hold a-needle. =~

-mother ;exlﬁbi_teal?a} “déplo
‘weakness in handling Jimimy..
‘stubborn’ indolence ‘was beirnig s
‘dillged: and  fostered. . It .was s
very.well - for her ‘mother, to

‘things herself than bring it a

like his. father—and to. Ju

ordeal of -asking’ him" for’ enoug

money to buy herself and the.{%
dren clothing—to get some nec
sity for the household.: Y

above, the majority of his n

began to . possess  her,, until
length she: had to:put down,

““T must _shell the ‘pea.s for
per,” ‘she ‘said. It could' be

“Why .don’t you have Jirg

nion that' r

It waseJulia’s. o

that the constant struggle of
tired her, that she had rathe

But the boy would become exa

mind there was no worse compari:
BOtL . sl Gt e Sim s

.Her conception of its full im
might have been enhanced had
been present to'hear what passe
between Mr. Stanton and his w
thatnight. .~ -
. There was no immediate need
settling the matter. But by th
time evening had come, she hat
decided that anticipation’ wa;‘ﬁ

useless prolonging of her drea

So, when the two children had

oy

gone to bed, and she and her huse

band were in their room togetheny

she ventured what she had to say.
Once, long ago, when she hag

intervened to save Jimmy . fr

a' punishment  altogether dispro-

portionate to any offense of whick
a four-year-old baby:could be cap-
able, there had been a scene almost
equal to this one. . She had cons
quered then, and she did so now.
Yet, when it was over, when-her
husband had fallen into the heavy
sleep. following upon the exhaus:
tion of anger, she lay. awake until
sunrise, dizzy with fatigue, quivers
ing with nervousness, heartsick
with recognition of the days angd
years before her. She crept out of

bed at the first light, and wenk °

about preparing breakfast.

Julia cast anxious looks at her
father’s face as he came to 'the
table and ate in grim silence,
“What did he say?” she asked of
her mother as soon as they were
alone. Mrs. Stanton spared her
the whole truth—which she her-
self was loath to recall.

“I think he will let you do it,” -

she answered. S

The girl’s uneasy face lighted
with satisfaction. “I am so glad,”
she exclaimed. “You are the
greatest one for
things.” She threw her arms
about her mother’s neck and kiss-
ed the hollow cheek with facile
gratitude. “Was he fearfully
cross?”’

“Yes,” said her mother. “He
was.” The very lightness of the
thanks told her how little her
ordeal had really been apprecl”
ated. And it seemed only fair
that the girl should realize some-
thing of what
her sake. '

managing .
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_at her in surprise over a peevish- . things she desired.

. ness she felt to be unjustified. B

ey ‘ , : ut the years ahead! She cov-

§ seems to me you are Cross, ered her eyes with her hand 2

. .too,” she said reprovingly i 2 : 2 I Jands:as
eg) : 4 . if to hide the vision of them that

" Mrs. Stanton turned ' ;
“put :‘lsown' her dust clot:;rra)‘(ﬁa(gg ;:;;f : 1111p0n. ?el;'h Ithwas nop
> v e 5 enceforth she must take
,cat:!’ finish the work to-day, she y,00n herself a larger share than

'~£i€ﬂlng, she had gone from the jgojation. And more terrible even

';upoh the shingles, making it in- close
_ sufferably hot. But all through ™ por though Julia might perhaps MUFFINS

‘unaware of - the stifling atmos- here, as she frankly hoped to

AUGUST, 1920 THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY
. «poor mother! 1 wish..you and to all that a mothe ' ‘
’n’t had to do it. But father to further it. Respon;il)ci?ilzird fcti)(:)'
sn’t SO bad, at heart. her future lay with those who had
3 Then why dldt}t 'you go to brought her into the world; and it
1!“” ,and save me?’_ came the ab- was for them, at almost an’\, cost
rupt demand. Julia stared back to help her obtain the “better

fom—

: And before her daughter

e : ] . -ever of the already too h
had quite grasped what was hap- work. It was the lgneliness,eat‘l’x)é ;
¥ tchen and locked herself into ¢hap ghis, the knowledge that she
her room. - Pt

g it 2 : 1d be parting forever from th

. It was a room directly under A s 5
by is o ity il Ligaer i, com oot

the day she lay there where she ;oiyrn th :
had L ough she might not findi , , ‘
TR elicown Herselt vpie o bell, 5oy sud & Bode ol hes gwm dlse o] ays tast

2&“;:‘;:5%&%’1?; t;‘; :tsomﬁ‘ do—there was none the less the

At first there came to her frantic certainty that she could never

:deas that she would endure i again see her mother as she saw

1 _eur that she woufd end "tt 3 ber now. She would have new

‘;’“‘.‘.;‘ gy Siw Al ’w!l\e 4 standards and criterions, she

bzcgmtogher o{v—gon ngie y rha"efj_would be educated so far above

She had not seen thcm"s?ncce t%‘e. her parents that to look down
marriage she had made so much lll_{:on them would be inevitable.

/i R S oo owever real her intentions of

i their witheh Sot o8 foithiuloetn she wauid be slien-
hed s e g eSSINE .ied. estranged. Her affection
er mistake. - Her husband could 14 pe i : :
do quite as well without her. H e finged with pity and

1 t her. He . ,descension at the best. Th

could have a stronger woman for .. eihe thought i ot e
Q:fworkl_and bethbetter satisfied. gzendin‘ible‘ ot g'rac d'ﬁ;u; t{eﬁ?
noth?;gutl: a?lﬁ:m ¢ l;z;—-:hew::: Stanton brought herself to accept’

' gel ' jt with the silent fortitude in

;lhe ‘;;‘::cd somgthmgbl on;. S:‘t‘ which _countless mothers have

d e a miserable, - heart- : .

"i‘?king failure of eve;ythfmg. g:;lﬁi :ge s:ca;?&:nrecogmzed, un-

. There were no tears in the eyes v ooy Y . |
that stax}"cd fat thefp;tcl;)\:zrk 1)1'ilt th ::tlot:re a:?io;il:gt:; —l ‘!’)1:: ictame had
across the foot of the bed. They ™ «psiner i :

. were wide open, hot at}d vacanz o ch';‘;g ls&;c‘:gy?',,, ':lf’et ‘;es‘l:e dAre
- But gradually the violence of ¥ “No—l g B L.I
rebellion began to pass away, and < Bl W e down, rs.
the sense of duty which had al- tanton -answered. She felt that
ways impelled and sustained her, she must have more time to make
cdme in its stead. Toward her certain of her self-mastery.
Tasband she was conscious of no  “You are not sick, are you?” It
obligation. Years since she had was a voice of anxiety and a shade
given him manifold more than he of self-reproach.
deserved. She could have left him “I've a headache,” she said,
to-day with no pang of any sort quite truthfully,
save a memory of the hopes he “Can’t I do something for it?”
had once represented. And the “No—it will be better after a
boy? He, too, was fast becoming while.” '
the self-centered male. She recog- Mr. Stanton called peremptorily
nized that he had little need for from the foot of the stairs and
her, though the maternal instinct Julia went with reluctance. It
still persisted and gave that very was the first time she had known

fact the power to hurt her cruelly. such a thing to happen, and it
disturbed her. Her mother had

But Julia—she was a woman, ; I
requiring the help and protection always’ gone on with the work,
which only another woman could hiding as best she could that any-
give. And she was sincerely thing was wrong. She.hadasud-
fond of her mother. Selfish, per- den unpleasant perception of what
haps, she was. But what voung the home would b? if both hgr
creature was not selfish? * Mrs. parents were to indulge their
Stanton had a dim preception that humors unrestrained.
it was part of the law of self- And \yhen Mrs. Stanton came
preservation, of race preservation. dgwnstaxrs towards evening t.he
The young must make use of the girl was so much more than ordin-
old. “They could not have them arily kind and thoughtful, that her
clinging to them, hampering their att.entions brought tears, once or
de\’elopmcnt, their actions. The twice, where neglect could no
unconscious attitude which was longer do so.

Julia’s now had once been her own «1 suppose you feel very ,badl'y
toward her parents. She had because I want to go away,” Julia
neither gift nor training for phil- said w1_stfully, as they sat together
osophy—other than of that dull, that night. Mrs. Stanton.magie
unreasoned ‘sort which enabled 1O useless pretense of denying 1t.

«But I think you ought to go,”

her to bear the burdens of the
dav. Yet she felt that the girl she answered—"that you have the

was fully entitled to her chance right.”
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HELPING DAD!-
Dad, with an eye to econ-
omy, equips the lad with

“Playalls.”

_He then knows that rip-
ping, tearing or wearing
holes in his clothes are out

of the question.

It ﬁﬂly cag’t be ‘done with

laya. 4
Dad, of course, chooses

“Con qu el'Ol'”
Overalls

because of their resistance to

rough use.

“Conqueror” Overalls are
guaranteed to give satis-
faction.

Ask your nearest dealer,
for the Union-made

Congueror Overalls

for men
Playalls for boys & girls

The Monarch Overall

827 Cumberland A
2 WINNIPEG ¢

KEEP YOUR SHOES NEAT

21

White
Shoe
Dressing

For Men's Women's

and Children's Shoes povs

 WHITE
AVQUID CAKE

ALLEY. CORPORATIONS LTD, HAMILT O

Get This Book
FREE

$“How Mary kept up
D' with the Joneses’
Tells how you can
makeyoursuits,

and blouses for only the
cost of the material.
And often the saving
effected in mak-
ing the garment
yourself pays for
eventhematerial
Describesg the
wonderful *Col-
lapso Queen”

abnormal, may
be accurately fit-
ted on the *Tol-
lapso Queen.”
Special features
allow each and
every section to
bechanged with-
out affecting the
others. Takesall
the guessing out
of dressmaking,
Savesits cost
many times over

Get This Book
* At Once

¥ Learn how casily
. Yyou can cut your

dressmaking bill
in half, Learn how you can buy the *Collapso
Queen " on easy instalment payments.

The Adjustable Dress Form
Company of Canada, Ltd.

(Dept. W 14 Millstone Lane, Toronto, Ont.

“I think I have, too,” the girl
spoke in deep earnestness. “Why
should I be obliged to stay here
and always live such'a life as this,
just because you once married
father?” It was the substance of
the reasoning upon which her
mbther had based her own decis-
jon.. And the logic was irrefut-
able, relentless and unpitying
though it might be, as all the lpgic
of youth.

For the time being Juila had
even less affection for her father
than heretofore.

But gradually, as the summer
went on, there came a change.
Her mother\watched it with a
gnawing jealotdsy and sense of in-
justice. Yet sh& resolutely-made
no sign. '

And by degrees his conceptiop

AUGUST, 1929 *

of his attitude in the matter affect.

ed the girl. A
“Father has really been very
good aboutit,hashenot?”’ she sajg
to her mother, who was bending
over the sewing machine making"
the dress in which her daughter
was to go from her.” That the as-
sent was quite without warmth
brought a mild reproach. “Don’t
you think, mother, dear, that yoy
are sometimes a little hard on
father?” she propounded. ‘I am
afraid you don’t understand him
altogether.” L
“It was I who got you your
wish,” came the reminder in'a’
tone that was hard with suppress-
ed pain, though the words were, in"
truth, a plea for appreciation.

“I’'m afraid you don’t understand him altogether.”

Not long after the day when she
had obtained his more than un-
willing consent to their daughter’s
plans, it had begun to be observ-
able that he was not only reconcil-
ing himself to them, but taking a
certain amount of interest.
Though he still held his wife in
marked disfavor because of her
intervention and the braving of
his opinion that it had entailed,
he was unusually amiable with the
girl herself. And to the neigh-
bors he spoke with pride of the
fact that he was going to =end his

daughter to college. It raized him
to a plane above the men about
him who kept their children at
home upon the farms. It oive hing
importance in the comuniv, The
idea might have been his ownp

from the outset, =0 e¢ntivciv id
he arrogate to himsels 4 o

“I know you' did, of course,”
Julia conceded readily, trying to
be impartial. “And I am grateful,
very grateful. But T can’t help
thinking that father deserves some
credit, too.”

Mrs. Stanton did not point out
that no single real hardship would
fall upon her husband, no single
real sacrifice have to be made by
him, that all must be met by her-
self alone. Julia would only think
her complaining and unfair. And
above everything else she wished
to keep the girl's good opinion.
For the day was coming near that
was to take her out into a world
where love of her mother might
prove a safeguard and defense.

And when at last it arrived,
Julia and her father drove to the
railroad station by themselves.
There was only the buggy, an
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two of them,
flled it so completely that there

Wwas no room for another.

“Mrs. Stanton said good-bye at
{Hie gate. Into her parting words
she put all the lingering born of a
knowledge that she might never
see her child again—or that, if she
did, it would be as one who was
almost a stranger who would be
removéd from her to a distance
she could not hope to make less.
And the girl clung to her neck,

“sobbing. But in a moment more

she had taken her seat beside her
father. She leaned out for a last
kiss, smiling bravely to give cour-
aoe to the commonplace, faded
little woman from whom radiated
none of her own sense of adven-
ture and romance.

«T feel like a heroine,” she said,
leaving you all and going" out
alone into life.”

The light of the Future was-in
her eyes. And into her mothér’s
eyes, t00, came an answering light
_that of the fires of the soul in
which self has been burned quite
away.

. When they had left her by her-
self, she stood in the fortorn gar-
den for a time, looking down the
road. o

Then she turned and went back
to her work.

WHY ICE WATER QUENCHES
THIRST

By Leonard Keene Hirshberg,
AB, MA, MD,,

" (Johns Hopkins University)

" Even in midwinter, when it is as cold
“ag all outdoors,” ice, or very cold water
is really necessary to quench your
thirst. If you do mot believe this, try
it yourself on the very first frosty day.
Of course, it is even more true for warm
or balmy days.

-When you are very thirsty, the saliva
in your mouth and at the back of your
throat is not necessarily absent and the
parts “parched and dry” as the authors
of the “best sellers” say, but it is ropy

. and thick.

If you will observe yourself, when
the call of thirst summons you, it will
be found that the palate and the back
of the tongue sort-of clicks together
from the tenaciousness mnd taffiness
of the ropy saliva. The watery portion
has to a large degree evaporated.

If now you take ap ordinary glass of
water from a city spigot or hydrant,
the luke-warm or nearly warm water
is almost at room temperature. In other
words, it is almost the match of your
skin and membranes in the degree of
temperature.

The upshot of sipping ‘or gulping
down water or any other fluid, neither
hotter or very much colder than the
lips, tongue, and mouth is to lose the
sensation of gratification and satisfac-
tion, which the thirst appetite craves.

In fine, your thirsty craving goes un-
satisfied unless you are made definitely
aware of the quenching material. This
ean only be brought about by ice cold
or boiling hot water.

.Obviously, the latter is impossible,
because it is injurious and would do
harm to the tissues. Since there is only
one choice left, to wit, the ice water,
you will naturally choose this. To be
sure, if there is no ice water around,
you will make the best of a bad situation
and drink tap water. But you will at
once agree that it by no means satisfies
you,

Some physiologists explain the slow,
phlegn) (ti: nature of the English upon

the fu.i that ice water is almost un-
known i Fngland.  The people there
do not Liuow what they miss.

“T7 ore igmorance is bliss,

.- folly to be wise.”

with the satchels,
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When an Englishman once tastes ice
water, ib is hard for him to. ever go
back to ordinary city water. He at
once realizes the difference between
quenching the agonizing seansation of
thirst and the mere need of fluid by the
tissues,

Just as there is a big differece be-
tween appetite and hunger, there is
also & mnoteworthy distinction between
quenching thirst and filling the need of
the human anatomy for aqua pura.

Hunger is the craving of the living
textiles for nutriment and new fuel
Appetite is only an accidental and some-
tnmes.an artificial demand for more
material in the oesophagus and the
stomach. Pepper, stimulants, and any-
thing almost that irritates the lining
of the alimentary canal may stir up an
appetite, though you are far from
hungry.

Similarly, thirst is a sensation in the
palate, tongue, and lips, created there
to remind you that water is desirable
for your health and comfort. It may
be present only because you have per-
spired a great deal or your kidneys
have been too active.” Or it may be
asserted from a more fundamental
cause, such _as a disease like diabetes.

In any event, the ropiness of the
saliva and its glue-like character indi-
cates a more deep-seated thirst than
mere dryness of the mouth. The latter
condition may be aided by wuncooled
water, but the sensation of thirst is
only thoroughly assuaged and quenched
by ice water.

P -
o

HAPPINESS
By Grace G. Bostwick

I sang and laughed along the way to
- the place called happiness

Tor the sun was bright and the flowers
gay and each smile a caress

And the road was wide and. beautiful
and smooth to my dancing feet

And eager friends on every hand were
there with joy to gre(lez

But I said “Why, this is not the way.
I don’t get anywhere,

It’s years and years since I started out

' and I don’t believe it’s there!”

So I faced about with a puzzled frown
and declared “T’ll try again!

Perhaps the place called happiness is
only found through pain!”

1 laid aside my merry ways and my feet
walked steadily

For suffering came and sorrow sore held
out both hands to me

But I looked ahead with a wistful eye

_ and declared “I’'m on the way!”

As T tried to still my gnawing fear with

thought of the coming day.

And I found the truth. But the place I
sought is not a place at all.

It is goodness and innocence and peace
and a heart with love a-thrall!
Now I smile with a joy that is close to
tears as memory comes to bless
The thought of the girl who never knew

that her life was happiness!

A Christian is God’s gentleman. A
gentleman, in the vulgar, superficial way
of understanding the word, is the devil's
Christian. But to throw aside these
polished and too current counterfeits for
something valuable and sterling, the r.eal
gentleman should be gentle in everything
Z_at least in everything that depends on
himself—in carriage, temper, construc-
tion, aims, desires. He ought, therefore-
to be mild, calm, quiet, even, temperate,
not hasty in judgment, not exorbifant
in ambition, not overbearing, not proud,
not rapacious, not oppressive; for these
things are contrary to gentleness. Many
such gentlemen are to be found, I trust;
and many more would be were the true
meaning of the name borne in mind and

duly inculcajed.—Hare.

Em———

‘ANl Christians should feel their study
to be Christ’s exaltation; and whatever
is calculated to hinder man from be-
holding him in all the glory of his per-
son and works should be removed out
of the wav! “God forbid that I should
glory, save in the cross of our Lord Jesus

Christ.”

Eveready » |

» Successf

—for

gasolene, kerosene, or

lived Eveready Tungsten Battery.

CANADIAN NATIONAL CARBON CO., LIMITED °
Toronto

T"s8 Lioaf TraAT Savs:—*“TaERE T Eal”Mi

Ezrmers

FARM life is always one emergency after another. The care
of live stock and crops demand coniinuous watching—many
a call for help comes before daylight and after dark.

-Eveready Daylo should be kept handy on every farm

—to insYect and attend sick animals (Eveready proves in-
valuable to the farmer or veterinary). i
—to go to the barn (matches, candles and oil lamps have taken . ' 1;
heavy toll at many a farm fire). ’ el
—to investigate trouble in the hen house, at the water sup i
or during night storms (it's a big comfort to have
brilliant, portable light).
tting out explosives such as. dyn
powder (Eveready a{lo is SAFE for this and for use neat ' ;!
eaky gas pipes)e".© - . » 4
Eveready Daylo are sold at leading electrical, hardware, drug, sporting
goods, auto accessory and specialty shops.
Always keep an extra battery on hand, and be sure that it’s the long-
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amite and’ blasting !

““I feel splendid”’

$‘Cascarets’” act without Griping
or Sickening you—So Convenient!
You wake up with your Head Clear,
Complexion- Rosy, Breath and
Stomach Sweet—No  Biliousness,
Headache, Constipation, Indigestion.

== —

;rrading with

.neans .larger trading with the Public.
should appear regularly in The Western

the Publisher
Your announcements
Home Monthly.
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The Young Wife

By Marion Dallas.
Bridal Showers and Announcement

Parties
SN HOWERS and Announcement
IBHURN] Parties have become so pop-

%, W4  ular of late that one of the
) most interesting Social ques-

i == tions to the June bride and
her intimate friends, i* some novel plan
for publishing the happy news. There
are so many ideas for such delightful
affairs, it is merely the matter of mak-
ing a choice.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

An Announcement

The spider-web idea was used by a
hostess who wished to announce an
engagement. After the guests had all
arrived, they were ushered into a room
in ‘which tiny white ribbons—or strings
may bé used—were hanging from the
chandelier, Each took one and followed
it in and out of many rooms. Finally,
at the end of the ribbons were found
articles suggesting a wedding. One guest
came upon a pidckage of rice, another
an old shoe, a third a little bouquet of
artificial - orange-blossoms, and so on.

There- was a great deal of excitement
as each made her discovery. And then
the bride-to-be, who had purposely de-
layed her search, discovered a lax.'ge
box at the end of her ribbon. Inside
the box was a diamond ring, which she
slipped on her finger amid the congratu-
lations of her friends. Then the guests
were ushered out to luncheon.

Letting the Cat Out
Another surprise is arranged by let-
ting the cat out of the bag in an
unusual way. A large cat is cut from
cardboard and on it the glad tidings
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. Fime Buildinds for

* Fine Farms -

You have modern machinery, modern equipment, a

real up-to-date modern farm—but—how about your build-

(] ings? Are they as modern as your equipment? Do you
' house that expensive machinery—or leave it to the mercy

of rains, sun, wind an drust?

How about your stock—do you take a chance and

(a

house them in unsanitary, dark, damp barns that decrease

their efficiency and production?
How about your good wife and yourself—are you any
less important than any or all of these?

FINE BUILDINGS MAKE FINE FARMS

(@] The time was never more opportune to realize the long

needed improvements—new buildings, additions, repairs—

a new home.

Now, on the threshold of a big crop with

wheat at a high price, with the money on the participation

certificates coming in—surely the time was never better

sct when "the hard-earned, hard-fought for comforts of a
real home can be realized. Your farm should have build-

ings worthy of its owner an

dits production. Make those

dreams of your good wife a reality, put more comfort and a
homelike atmosphere to the farm by building now.

a CONSULT YOUR LUMBER DEALER

He is an authority because he has at his command the
best information—the best plans—the best service that can

be secured.

Build Better Buildings - -

This announcement is inserted by the Lumber Manufaeturers
of Western Canada

e will give you all this co-operation without
charge—will deliver the lumber to you just when wanted
and ensure that you get just enough—without wastage.

Build Now

AUGUST, 1920 .

is painted in contrasting color. T
secretive pussy is enclosed in a v
bag made of crepe paper which is fyr,
ther filled with rice or confetti. Rjf.
bons for bursting the bag hang from it,
and the receptacle is hung up in the
arch of a doorway or above the s

table. WWhen the time comes the ri §
are pulled, and amid a shower of rigg
down comes the interesting mews., .

A Linen Shower :

A novel shower was given recently ‘.
follows: The hostess asked twelte
friends to meet her at her home infop
mally at 2 o’clock, the bride-elect was
asked to come at 3. In this way the
hostess explained her scheme, which
as follows: She had material for x
one to make the followiftig articles: g
dusting cap, three dusters, a brogm
bag, ironing holder, laundry bag, kit-
chen apron, eclothespin bag,
towel, and a case to wind linen d
on. The entire cost was added and
divided equally, and then each artide
was wrapped in tissue paper, tied 3
ribbon and hidden throughout the
When the honored guest had arrived the
hostess announced that a fairy god-
mother had confided to her that there
were packages of value concealed within
the room, to be discovered only by a
bride-elect and to the tune of bridal
music. Whereupon the hostess syt
down to the piano and played wedding
marches while the bride hunted the
hidden treasure, guided by loud or soft
tones on the pianmo. All the pac
were discovered and opened, and the
girls all set to work on whichever pieces
they chose. They pronounced this a
utility “shower.”

Two note-books one for advice as to
how to run the cooking stove, and the
other hints on the management of hus-
bands, were passed round and filled by
the guests, and the affair ended by a
ministerially appareled onage com-
ing on the scene and issuing admonitions
in such clever serio-comic periods that
everybody went home in a ripple of

laughter.
Kitchen Shower

Where you are entertaining both
young ladies and gentlemen at a kitchen
shower, have some singing and instru-
mental music. Try this contest, the
answer in each case to be a Kkitchen
utensil: (1) What a good workman has
and to rent? (Skil-let). (2) A vege-
table and a conceited dude? (Potato
Masher). (3) A chain of mountains?
(Range). (4) Member of baseball mine?
(Pitcher).  (5) What curious people
try to do? (Pump). (6) Impudence and
a receptacle for pie? (Sauce pan). (7)
AVhen one has little color? (Pail). (8)
A letter of the alphabet and a division
of the house? (B-room). (9) Am, af-
fectionate couple ? (Spoons). (10) The
branching of a river? (Fork). (11) The
presiding genius of the kitchen? (Cook).

Tell fortunes from tea cups and pass
around a small cake in which are & ring,
button, key, small coin, and straw,
each being an indication of coming
fortune.

Granite Shower

The simplest way to arrange the
shower is to have all the parcels pret-
tily wrapped up in tissue paper and
piled in a large clothes-basket. Keep
this in the kitchen until the guests
have all arrived. Then arrange a game
of “Jacob and Rachel,” and when your
guest of honor has been lured into the
ring to be blindfolded as Rachel have
two of the guests bring in the basket,
which could be covered with the white
paper and tied at each end with a huge
bow of ribbon. Place it in the centre
of the ring and remove the bandage from
her eves. When inviting the guests,
ask each to write some little original
verse or message. each of which she
must read aloud as the parcels are
opened, Then give each guest a square
of cheesecloth, which he and she must
hem neatly for dusters for the bride-to
be. When finished each must embroider
the initial of the worker in one corner.

-
S

Tt is very beautiful to see how the
God who has bound His world into &
vrand harmony’ by its very diversity has
arranged for this same end in His church
by wiving the members their different
facultics of work.
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Tales of the 'Hard'y Nova Scotians
Who Take the Big “Red” Sea
Lobsters

Written for The Western Home Monthly by Bonnycastle Dale

wed HILE the rest of Canada is
/il just shaking off the mantle
of snow in late February
these hardy men - of Nova
Scotia are getting ready to

‘set out their lobster “pots” or “traps.”

has from one hundred
are big heavy crates
made of bended rough unplaned branches
ebout an inch through. Divided into
three places, where the lobster creeps in,
finds the bait in the centre compart-
ment, and “the pariour,” where he finds
himself imprisoned, al} the outer cover-

When the March galés blow it is hard
for the lobsterman, once in this har-
bour, when all the traps were set out
on the first day (several thousand
traps), all baited with sculpin or her-
ring, all held down by the big flat
ghones in the bottom of each, all marked
by a floating buoy painted in the col-
ours claimed by each other (a strong
fine connects buoy and trap). So after
months of labour building these thou-
gands of traps, buying tke.laths which

And each man

Laddie, Jr., and a 10 pound lobster.

form the outer side, knitting the en-
trance nets and bait nets—here they
are all set out on the first day of
March,

“How many lobsters did you get that
day?” asked Laddie.

“Better ask how many traps we saved

- from the storm which swept upt” said

the lobster man. “The under tcw swept
most of them out to sea and the rest
were dashed up broken on the rude
shore.”

Late on Saturday night all the lob-
ster traps were repaired from the last
violent storm, all that could be salvaged,
and every one was fishing, every trap
was out in from five to twenty-five
fathoms, . Then all the lobstermen
rowed out in their wee punts to their
motor boats, and “put putted” off up
the harbour to the inner anchorages
Dear the wharf, leaving Laddie and I
alone at Herring Rock.

Early Sunday morning we were
awakened by a tremendous rainstorm.
Looking out I saw a ewe wwith two
newly-born lambs standing in the.down-
pour. The two pretty wee things were
shivering under the torrential rain, the
water pouring off them in streams as
the mother sheep mnever offers to help
her yvoung, not even when they lie near
her ot night. The most she ever does is
to -mell or nudge them. They do not
even know enough to cuddle up to her.
W watched them lie down mear in the

sop:ing turf.  All this time the wind
Wi~ ~ctting in from the sea and a de-
cid-! <well was arising, making it look
ba: ‘or the several thousand traps which

We. o et within a five mile radius.

We have been astounded at just how
many lobsters this limited ground would
yield. From Lower Point Joli Head to
Black Rock, at the western end of. Sandy
Bay, was about five miles, and the outer
edge of the ground they were setting
their traps on was three miles out. Then
there was the mile wide harbour chan-
nel in which they also trapped. It was
a common thing for the forty men lob-
stering there to sell three to four tons
of lobsters from a single day’s haul, cr
at times from two days’ haul. That

means seven to ten thousand lobsters
taken out of that five mile square fish-
ing ground, and this keeps up for fifty
days out of the ninety of the open sea-
son,

All this day Sunday the rain simply
poured down in streams and the wind
continued to rise, so that at'nightfall
there was a heavy sea setting in the
long narrow harbour and Kicking up

uite a bit of windchop. We watched

em pick out an extra wet spot for
their night’s quarters, and then the
darkness shut out the wild scene. There
is a telephone in ths fishing cabin, and
it thrummed all the night long with the
strong electric current running. Many
a time we turned in our bunks during
the night and listened to the storm
howling in from the open Atlantic, and
wondering just how the thousands of
lobster traps were weathering it.

Next morning at grey dawn I peeped

| 19

out to see if the lambs bad lived
through the terrible night! Good
luck! Both were stiffleggedly taking a
warm drink from the soaking wet
mother. A terrible sea was running.
The waves were so high that they ex-
tended right across the mile wide har-
bour and roared in their might as they
passed inland. But not a trap was to
be seen along the shore. We ate
breakfast, and as soon as the bright
sun crept up over the spruce tipped hills
and barrens to the east we started
off through the woods to the outer
beach. Here the sight was magnificent.
Huge white-crested rollers were sweep-
ing in from the sea and breaking in
mighty masses of foam and spray on
the headlands, so we were too busy with
our cameras picturing the might of old
ocean.

“There’s & trap,” squealed Laddie
above the gale. There came the first in

Prosperity!

OU would say that the man pictured
here was well-to-do.
appearance gives an air of Prosperity

that is a distinct adsetinhisbusineuand

social life.

Now imagine him with a couple of day’s
growth of beard! Who now would guess
his prosperity. He no longer holds his head

so erect!

Yet a few swift strokes of his keen-edged
Gillette, and he is ready to face the world
again—sure of respectful attention!

Are YOU depriving yourself
than you can imagine by
‘purchase of your Gillette Safety Razor ?

Do you realize that there is something more

than easier shaving,

smoother chin coming from your investment
of $5.00 in a Gillette?

111,

afety

F

Razor

His smart

of far more
delaying the

time saved, and a

- NO STROPPING
—NO HONING

Make a point of asking jour town
dealer to show you some GILLETTE
Safety Razor Sets, including the new

“Big Fellow” at

Look prosperous—it is the first step towards

being prosperous!
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the long procession of wreckage that,
was to ensue. The tide was too high
for: us to attempt to save even .one.
It swept up the shore in the grasp of a

‘great curling wave, rested a moment in

the shallow water and then rolled wild-
ly down the ledges in the wake of the
retreating water—tumbling, tossing end
over end as swiftly as a sled goes down
a hill =

“Let’s go inside and save them” called
the boy, and off we set over the back
trail. Inside the great waves were now:
greéater, jammed up into the shallower
channel: ' Then all at once a fierce un-
derto sets in and the traps started to
come to shore so fast that Baddie pull-
ed up twenty-eight without moving far
from one spot right beside big Herring
Rock. As far up the harbour as we
could see the traps were coming ashore
singly and in groups. The boy ran
along the great rocks which line the
harbour, and fished up the buoy lines

and drew the traps above tide line.*

For over a mile he did this until fully
@ hundred were salvagéd. Then he took

put them away out of the wind and sun
so that they would live until the own-
ers came. At fifteen cents a pound they
were worth saving.

It was so rough

"carry him back. All this time I was

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

that he dared not go out to our floating
crate and put them in.

I was deeply interested in the lad’s
work, and I went along as fast as I
could, helping and carrying the small
camera 'with me, and taking a snap when
I thought it was good. I saw Laddie
rush through the surf and climb a great
outer rock and haul away at a buoy
line, so I snapped him just as a huge
wave drenched him. Three times 1t
broke over him, and then he climbed
down and felt for that rockweed. cov-
eréd boulder on to which -he must step.
He made it, stood up, wavered, and fell
with a splash int8 the sea. An inrush-
ing wave bore him onward, and he
scrambled hard with both feet and
hands and fought that it should not

running down over the shingle so deep-
ly interested in his struggle that I for-
got entirely to picture him. -Soon his
shining happy face was seen above the
rocks, and he ran by me to change
his duds. One very odd thing we do
not—no matter how much work we do
by the sea, nor of most unfortunately
do we fall in—we néver get a taste of
the salt water. I have personally to dip’
my finger to prove that it is salt.

e

By this time hundreds of traps were
coming ashore all along the outer shores.
Yes, indeed. For five hundred miles

With t

Plugging lobster claws.

PURITY -

increased cost of labor and ||
materials due to war conditions, it is L
not reasonable to suppose that a really |
first class baking powder can be made

and sold at the old prices. Rather than
sacrifice the quality of ,

MAGIC BAKING POWDER

we found it necessary to make slight increases
in price during the war period. Even though
Magic Baking Powder may cost a few cents
more than the ordinary kinds it is still by far
the most economical baking powder on the
market to-day when purity. strength and leaven-
ing qualities are taken into consideraticn.

Contains No Alum

along this wild coast all the gear of
the hard working fishermen was being
broken up. It is astounding that any
would live through it, yet half of the
great mass stayed out there, but little
injured.  Others started ashore, and
met still others, and they in their turn
ran across more until a raft of them
started milling and twistipg dn [the
swell. All the buoy lines were then
tangled into fantastic sea embroidery,
and the traps themselves pounded out
of shape. The astounding tangle the
sea will make of ten or twenty traps
must be seen to be appreciated. Now
not only was the loss of each trap a
_matter of a couple of dollars to the
owner, but the working gear was lost
just when these men had a chance to
get even and make money, with her-
ring bait at five dollars a barrel, with
only a few over a hundred net baits
in it, and laths at ten dollars a
thousand and gasoline close to fifty
cents, forty-three by the barrel, with a
loss of several gallons to each barrel,
and again the big clawed shellfish were
selling at a fair price of fifteen cents
a pound for all sizes. True that the

QUALITY - ECONOMY

Made in Canada

Casting the lobster creel.

men can reduce the price of bait by
digging clams and setting out trawis
baited with - the clams for the bj

sculpin - which niake excellent bait. ;
you must remember that by the timéd
man gets up before dawn and snatches
a bit to eat 'n his little fishing- cabi
and gets his unwilling engine going in hig
motor boats and rides off up and dowa
the swells threg¢ to five miles ,and hauls
and baits and repairs a hundred lobster
traps, and starts that engine a full hup-
dred times each morning, that he s &
pretty tired man by the time he gets
back to his anchorage at moon. Then
he has to plug all his big lobsters so that
they will not nip and tear one anothen
Then he glides over to one of the buy-
ers., there are usually two and a fair
amount of rivalry also, now back tb
mooring, unless he goes full tilt at th

landing, and darts away up at full spe&

engine often purring in the clear sub-
light. Now to get a bit to eat. Thien
one hundred bait bags wiich he changed
off the traps have to be emptied and
washed |and filled with herring or geul

in, and if he uses the latter he has
bait the five hundred hoos in the tenliiie
trawl with clams and go off about two
miles to set it. All this time with
fingers wet and chilled, spray flying and
all the hard knocks that occur in a lob-
sterman’s motor boat, and he is lucky
if he gets a full hundred pounds of lob-
sters in a day and fully half of the
days he cannot go out—too rough, too
much under tow, bait got dirty in the
storm, engine out, short of bait; ill, homié
duties calling him back. Snow and sleet
and rail and hail, great waves and flying
windchop, fogs and darkmess, we oftent
wonder how these brave chaps (many of
them old), make the mooring safely each
time, dodging the reefs that lie hidden
by fog and high tide all about their
moorings,

s

The Wisdom of Experience

Men with improvident friends find it
diflicult to escape their importunities. A
writer in the Chicago Post tells the story
of such a man who was approached in 2
hotel one day by an old friend, never a
very trustworthy person, and at that
moment looking rather the worse for
wear. The newcomer took a chair along-
side his friend.

“T have a tip,” he began, “on which I
can_make four dollars on the board of
trade to-morrow, if I can ‘get ten
dollars to put up. I thought you might
let me ‘have the ten.”

The other man reached into his pocket
and pulled out some money.

“There you are.” he said to his friend,
and handed him four dollars.

The man took the currency, and then
hesitated.

“This is only four dollars,” he ex-
plained. T need ten.”
- “You said you expected to make only
four dollars, didn’'t you? Consider that a
toan, and leave the tip to some one else.
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blﬁnancial News

BANKING

Dollars and Cents

and Views. Intricate Financial Matters discussed in |
language that anyone can understand.

INSURANCE

- FINANCE |

THE MANITOBA SAVINGS BANK

The Manitoba Savings office is an
office established by the Manitoba
(Government to secure money from the
people of Manitoba to assist in financ-
ing the rural credit societies, the Mani-
toba Farm Loans Association, and cities,
towns, villages, rural municipalities and
gchool districts of Manitoba. Money
deposited in this savings bank, the head-
narters of which are in Winnipeg, will
be used in Manitoba to help the develop-
ment of Manitoba and the interest
earned will remain in the province in-
stead of being sent elsewhere. It is a
straight co-operative movement which

must result, if businesslike administra-
tion is provided, in very beneficial

results for the province as a whole. The
government has been fortunate in secur-
ing the services of E. A. Weir as chair-
man of the board of administration
whose character and ability justifies the
belief that the organization will be well
managed and efficiently administered.

The savings office will be operated in
much the same way as our banking in-
stitutions. Deposits of $1 and upwards
will be accepted and withdrawals may
be made at any time. The government
guarantees the safety of all money de-

cited. The officials will take care of
valuable papers of customers free of
charge and are prepared to give free
advice on banking and financial prob-
lems to enquirers. Interest will be paid
at the rate of 4 per cent per annum
compounded half yearly.

One of the first steps taken by the
savings bank officials was to inaugurate
a “banking by mail” service. All the
depositor has to do is to send in his
deposit with details as to his name,
etc, and an account is opened for him.
A bank book is sent to him and he may
continue to bank by mail, sending in
further deposits or withdrawing such
funds as he may require. Withdrawals
may be made in two ways, by using
cheques in the ordinary way or by writ-
ing to the bank for a remittance.

This savings bank idea has been ap-
proved by all classes of citizens and
although the bank is hardly out of the
organization stage, appro.\'imatcly $150,-
f 000 has already been deposited. Foreign
residents in the province are said to
have displayed great confidence in the
bank and there is every indication that
these people will use it in preference
to the old system of hoarding money in
their dwellings.

The farmers of Manitoba are heartity
in favor of the scheme and a few weeks
ago the exccutive of the United Farmers
of Manitoba endorsed it by passing &
resolution urging the farmers of the
province to support it. The affairs of
the bank are managed by a board of

scheme during the short time it has been
in operation. Loans may be made to
persons residing or intending to reside
in the province. Loans are allowed up
to $10,000 but in no case are they per-
mitted to exceed 50 per cent of the ap-* |/l
praised value of the land. The mortgage
extends over 30 years, but it may be
paid off at_the, end of the fifth year
or at any time thereafter. Repayment
js made by equal annual instalments,
which include both principal and in-
terest, so that the payment due at the
end of the thirtieth year is exactly the
same as the payment due at the end of
the first year. The proceeds of the

|
|

16an must be used for improvements to ||l il
|

the land or for paying off prior encum-

|
i
i
I
brances. Every borrower must subscribe m !
i
|

i
l\[

: ‘” ful issue. Ask any old-time policy-
|

for shares in the association to the value
of 5 per cent of the amount of the loan ||l
secured. To illustrate the case with ||
which loans may be paid off it may be
stated that the annual repayment on
a $1,000 loan is $72.65. In the ordinary
way a borrower would have to pay more |||
than that for interest alone, but under
the government scheme 30 annual pay-
ments of the amount  mentioned are
sufficient to pay off the cntire loan and
all interest charges.
Manitoba’s Rural Credits ]
The creation of rural credit societies |||
in Manitoba has had a far reaching
effect. This system of co-operative
financing was adopted all through the
province with marked success. As an
instance, in one "district near Winnipeg l

©f Sterling Worth

are the policies issued by the Great-
A West Life Assurance Company. Some
I men look upon Life Insurance as an
expense to be avoided as long as pos-
sible. How often has this procrast-
(- ination brought illimitable distress to
1‘ a man's household in later years ?
|

Life Insurance is the one safe means

@

by which continuity to one’s Life
Plans may be brought to a success- iy

holder to explain the merits of his
Insurance, and correspond with us, '_
when we will explain the merits of
the policies issued by

The Great-West Life Assurance Co.

Dept. “ Q"

‘

Winnipeg

1 ' Head Office

4,000 acres of mnew land were broken
with money seccured from loans
negotiated by rural credit societies.
Settlement and agricultural develop-
ment has been encouraged and more
real progress was made last year in this
respect than was made in the five years
previous. This agricultural progress will
react beneficially to the whole province
and the benefits will be shared by the
cities, towns and villages as well as by
the rural districts. The marked success
of both thd Manitoba Farm Loans As-
sociation and the Rural Credit Societies
has made it imperative that adequate
funds be provided to meet the growing
demands of these institutions. To
ensure a constant supply of funds the
Manitoba Savings Bank has been created
and it is hoped that it will meet the
situation satisfactorily.

The Cost of War

The war is ended but the war is not
paid for, far from it. We are apt to
forget this except when we get our
tax bills or pay our oidinary bills with
the little sales tax tacked on the end
of an already high charge for things we
buy. We all know that we have a
national debt of over $2.000.000.000, al-
most all of which was created during the
war, but we are not so conversant with

trustecs.  This board  consists of five ¢ expenditures which we are making
members, as follows: Alderman George o ach year as a result of the effects of
find it E:ihorgogfpi(:{:ﬂ (rf:;‘::af::tll":} c{;{]}ll\((l)zllc:l(;l(; the war. Actual outlays for military
ies. A Snoi(-t'\-- 7 bR ‘\Im-r'{)v assistant "(‘“‘oml expenses during the current year will
e story ———_—— 'I.'nit‘o[l Pr'l‘i;l‘Gl“i;)\\l'(‘!‘S Limited; reach the enormoux sum of $170.000.000
d in a F. J. Collver \I:‘j\u]ov \an direcfo; exclusive of payments for interest on
ever & United Grain Growes 1 i‘m(it(:;I- ¥ Ty, ooe war debt. The mam items included
t that MeOuay, f).m ]'- e : list ot 1 in this expenditure are as follows:
Juay, Dauphin, Man.. district direc _
8e for ' tor United Farmers of Manitoba, and Qoldier’s land <ettlement. . .. 8£50.000.000
along- 2 E. A. Weir, formerly agricultural diree-  Soldiers™  civil re-cstablish-
tor Rural Credit Societies of Manitoba. MENE . i 31.000,000
shich I The administration of all moneys de- Demobilization costseeee 38.463.400
ard of po~ited and the general (-ondu(:t and Pensions . ..ooaiieeeees 33.000.000
't ten manacement of the institution is en- Main militia expenses ooe... 12,500,000
might tirelv in the hands of this board of Naval service ........ceeeen 2,500,000
triuetecs.  With the affairs of the bank Permanent force barracks.... 2,000,000
pocket in 11 hands of these men, the future of R
the movement is assured. The One Man Business
friend, Manitoba Farm Loans Association TTow many thousands of businesses in
Three Year S— - 1his country are “one man businesses ?”
g thon au '.(uw?Tlf;ar:lllrlqnlo;t\ll)loS\.T:)t‘(:nlln;?\f‘"\:']1'::-11l, We would be surprised if we really
farnii < can secure long ‘term mortuases knew. Look around éj)"““ owil COTE=
he ex- b interest at 6 per cent. This n}umt_\- and analyze ¥t Ynmn(:.« ,men.
<1 s v s T will  find  mam c~tablishments
s proven  very attractive 1 e denend o ol Gy
c¢ only ti mers of the provinee and has un- which rea Iy depend 1.1]~,_m‘1.1.] " 8 ;‘1
that a iy '1.\’ heen 1‘0spnn<i])]p for con<ider- Ii"lknn:lln\’ of one 1w “‘ 1dua : et a
o else.” ai cricultural  development Over  little closer home.  TLook at your own
s von0 - has been  loaned under Continualer D 22
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‘A Bank Account For Your Wife

More and more, are the wives of today

running their homes on a business g
systematically and efficiently. R
Many wives have a monthly allowance

for household expenses.

This, they depositin a Savings Accountin
The Merchants Bank—settle bills by cheque
—and thus have an accurate record of
bills paid. o

Such a business-like method also gives &
woman the feeling of happ independence
in having a bank account o her own.

THE MERCHANTS BANK

Head Office: Montreal. OF CANADA Established 1864,

391 Branches in Canada extending
from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

i

Vil
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IN the Savings Departments of all
our 400 branches the workman
_ will find convenience and safety for

his savings. The ambitious wage-

earner who lives by budget—and not
by . chance—can thus make edequate
provision for old age by depositing &
fixed sum regularly. Financial indepen-
dence may be gained by steady accumu-
lation of small amounts. 422
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HEAD OFFICE WINNIPEG

mention The Western Home Monthly

When writing advertisers, please

e o i G U T T




At the Service
" of a
Great Industry -

The farmers of Canada are
engaged in one of Canada’s
eatest industries and pro-
cglfxce a large part of the
Dominion's wealth.

d l "HE banking requirements of this great

1 industry are farreaching and demand a
nation-wide service—such a service as the
Bank of Montreal affords with a branch in
every important centre of Canada, each hav-
ing an intimate knowledge of local agricultural
and market conditions.

-

a1 We invite farmers to talk over their banking
problems with the manager in our nearest branch.

BANK
OF MONTREAL

Established over: 100 years

i

Branches in all important centres in Canada. Savings

Departments in all branches

TOTAL ASSETS in excess of $500,000,000

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

el oo writing advertisers, please mention The Western Home onthly
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Continued from Page 21

business. What would happen if you
dropped out suddenly—would it inter-
fere for the time being with the success
of that business? You will never know

" what your value is to your own business

until ‘you have correctly decided what
would happen if you were taken from
it without warning. Many stories of
financial trouble are a direct result of
lack of preparation for the day when
the man who is the tnainspring of the
concern will leave it. That day is sure
to come. He may retire and the prob-
lem will be an easy one for he will have
had time to prepare for his withdrawal
from business activities. But it is more
than probable that he will die and
death is a very sudden event. There is
no warning—the business may be left
stranded as helpless as a disabled ship
in mid-ocean. In the course of time the
great loss of the guiding hand may be
offset to some extent but in the mean-
time there must be money available to
carry the business over the unsettled
period. That money should be avail-
able and it can be available if the man
in the “one man business” does his
duty. That guiding hand which takes
care of the business to-day should be
interested in the welfare of the busi-
ness to-morrow. Life insurance com-
panies now sell business insurance with
a view to assisting “one man businesses”
to carry on after the “one man” has
gone until a “new man” can be secured
to fill the breach. The death of the
“one man” releases a certain sum of
money to be used for that tiding over
period. Is your’s a “one man business ?”
Do you like to think that your efforts
to build up a business may be nullified
because you have built for to-day and
neglected the future? Is it worth while
to build with the full knowledge that
sudden death for you may tear down
the whole structure? Perhaps you had
better try some business insurance To-
day—remember to-morrow never comes.

-
-

Answered

“What is the secret of success?” asked
the Sphinx.

“Push,” said the Button.

“Never be led,” said the Pencil.

“Take pains,” said the Window.

“Always keep cool,” said the Ice.

“Be up-to-date,” said the Calendar.

“Never lose your head,” said the
Barrel.

“Make light of everything,” said the
Fire.

“Do a driving business,” said the

Hammer.

“Aspire to greater things,” said the
Nutmeg.

“Be sharp in all your dealings,” said
the Knife.

“Find a good thing and stick to it,”
said the Glue.

“Do the work you are suited for,” said
the Chimney. '

All the Same to Him

There joined the police force of Lon-
don a young Scotchman, but recently
arrived from his native land. Being de-
tailed one day to stop the traffic on a
certain thoroughfare where royalty was
expected to pass, he was accosted by a
lady hurrying to keep an appointment,
who thrust her head from the carriage
window to remonstrate with him over
the delay.

“I canna’ let you pass, ma’am,” an-
swered the man of the baton.

“But, sir, do you know who T am? 1T
am the wife of a cabinet minister.”

“It dinna make na difference, ma’am,”
he answered. “I could na let you pass if
you were the wife of a Presbvterian
minister.” .

A TERRIBLE CONTINGENCY

The Boston Transcript gives a new

“turn to the venerable joke that has

survived so many generations of penur-
ious poets. '

“T cant’ use your poem,” sail the
editor. “but you might leave vour ad

dress.”

“Not worth while” replied tlic naeg
“If vou don’t take the pocm, T i
have any address.”
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BUGUST, 1920
| Hunted

By I. A.

PIECE of rock animated by
a mind,” the cheerful little
man in the corner thought to
himself, “and a glacier with
the possibility of a heart.”
This was his descriptive way of cata-
loguing the only two faces in the little

up on the hotel veyanda, which inter-
ested him. The one face was a man’s
the other 4 woman’s and both were
made the more striking by the resemb-
lance and the contrast between them.
The man was nob good to look on—
at least, 80 his observer thought. He
was tall, though he sat bunched up in
his chair, and the hands linked loosely
over his knee testified to a latenb
" gtrength. Strength also, but of another
kind, was engraved on the clean-shaven
face, on the thin, tightly set lips, which
geemed compressed in some continuous
effort, on the hawked nose and massive
forchead, and in the piercing eyes.
The woman, on the other hand, was
beautiful. Like the man, she had left
the first brightness of her youth behind
her, but the glow remained and one
could scarcely suppose that it was the
less perfect. Like the man also, she

e the impression of strength, men-
tal and physical. The oval face was
gomewhat tanned by sun and air, the
mouth was extraordinarily resolute,
and, slight though her figure was, it
breathed energy even in repose. Never-
theless her appearance was stamped—
marred, perhaps—by 2 certain reserve
and coldness which might have been
éither inborn or acquired.

“You seem wery thoughful to-night,
Mrs. Nevill,” the cheerful little man
began. “I would give something to
know what about.” She smiled faintly
but did not turn.

«I was looking at that mountain,”
che said, “and wondering what it would
bring me in the next day or two. You
know, I make the ascent to-morrow.”
The man with the hawked nose looked
up, not at her, but at the mountain she
had spoken of. Night had already set
in, and the jagged, rocky tooth of the
Matterhorn stood out like 2 sombre
giant against the purple darkness. There
was no moon. Standing in its loneliness
it seemed to tower immediately above
them, a cruel and threatening shadow.

“You are mot afraid?” he asked. It
was the first time he had spoken that
evening, and there was a slight stir of
attention. Except that the visitors’
book called him Edgar Haversham, no
one knew anything about him, and con-
jecture was rife.

“No, I am not afraid,” she answered.
“T have climbed most of the mountains
in Europe, and I learned to forget fear
—some years ago.”

“There was a bad accident up there
only a few weeks back,” some one said.
“Arope broke—or was cut. Altogether
rather a nasty business. It was said
that one of the party lost her nerve—"

“Oh, a woman!” Haversham lay back
in his chair and laughed. The laugh
and the exclamation were charged with
an unconcealed contempt. Also there
was @ sncer on his lips which did not
tend to soften the harshness of his fea-
tures. “A woman excuscs herself with
‘nerves’ when she does things of which
a man would be ashamed,” he went on.
“It is usually—as in this case—more
self-interest than physical weakness.”

“You despise women?” Erica Nevill
asked.

“I have good reason to do so,” he
answered. One of the other ladies present
gigeled.

“A misogynist with a good reason!”
she cried. “In justice to our sex you
ought to tell us what it is.”

“1 have no objection. Do you wish
to licar it7" He ignored the rest of the
company, and looked straight into the

beautiful face opposite him. The gaze
was almost brutal in its directness, and
Sugcested a challenge, but she met it
witlout sign of annoyance.

“1 Jdid not know you were a woman

hato" she said, lifting her fine eye-
brov - It would certainly interest me
vero neh to know why you are”

. Jiifted his position, so that the
lic'© irom the overhanging lamp no

Jo. . fell on his face. Thus his ex-
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Down
R. Wylie

pression, with whatever passions i
might have revealed, remained hidden,
but ]‘1is hands, now clenched on the arm
of his chair and plainly visible, seemed
to fill the blank, to emphasise, almost
enlarge the meaning of his jerky sen-
tences.

“My story—such as it is—i
secret,” he began. “In a few w;zksmi
shall be telling it in an English crim-
inal court, and you will read it for your-
self, with the advantage that you will
understand more of it than “the general
public. Perhaps you will find it more
interesting then, for I am not a good

me to England, and both being® bad
correspondents, it did not seem strange
tome that I heard nothing from Stewert.
I myself, had only written once or
twice, and I imagined him busy with
his forthcoming marriage. Nevertheless,
my friendship remained unchanged.
Five years later I returned, hoping to
clasp my friend’s hand, and found that
he had died—in misery and of starva-
tion.”

He stopped again, and the pause was
electric with smothered passion.

“From the woman he had married—
not the woman I have spoken of, but
a pretty little creature worn old with
worry—I learnt the truth. Shortly
after I had started on my travels the
old Stewert had dgled, leaving no will.”

Erica stirred slightly in her chair.

Leaders who bore the
during the trying period
honorary degrees

LErFT To RIGHT :

Bonar Law, LEADER OFF THE

raconteur.
and homeless,

shift for myself.
with

my friend.”

One hand slightly
rough voice sounded

that moment we were

was the same age as myself; not very

talented perhaps, i
gaging manners.
attribute that he
old and wealthy

and made him his sole

the closer eclaims of & yw'vl‘-dn-w_e]l
nephew.  On this friend—I will call him
Harry Stewert, after the father by

all my

adoption—I lavished
unused powers
my liking in equal part
his influence, my rise in
came a rapid one. My
engaged.
culture. In those days
women, and in my ignor
my friend’s eulogies on
fallen short of the truth.
him. After that, circumstances

b

Briefly, it is as follows:
At an early age I was left parentless
with no capital save my
abilities, thrown out into the world to
This I tried to do
but little success until chance
brought me to Australia—where I met

relaxed, and his
a shade less harsh.
“I did him a service—a little thing,
but it earnced his gratitude, and from
inseparable. He

but rich and of en-
It was to this latter
owed the former, an
man having adopted

him—like myself, he was an orphan—
Jeir, in spite of

hitherto
of devotion. He returned
, and thanks to
the world be-
friend became
1 met his fiancee often, and
was struck by her beauty and unusual
: I believed in
ance T felt that
Jer virtues had
1 even envied
sent

burden and stress of British Statesmanship
of the past five years are honored with
by Cambridge University, England.
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«“No will!” he repeated, as thougfx the

movement had goaded him. “That was
what the world said, but. I knew thab
there had been one—Ha knew that

there had been one. But there was no
proof, and he had no other claim. He
was left penniless; the nephew, & weak-
minded fool, became the 8ole heir.”

«And the first woman, the fiancee,
what became of her?” It was a man
leaning against the veranda railings who
asked the question. Erica Nevill had
resumed her scrutiny of the distant
peaks. She seemed, with the practised
eye of the mountaineer to be measuri
heights and distances, and to have lo:%
all interest in the conversation. Only
when Haversham laughed she started
as though the sound had jarred upon
her ears.

«She threw him over,” Haversham
said, between his teeth. “Three months
later, she married the nephew.” There
was a moment’s silence. The man of
placid content looked troubled.

«Of course that was pretty low
down,” he admitted, but still—-"

“There is worse to come,” Haversham
interrupted impatiently. The will had
been stolen—I was sure of it. Old
Stewert was ‘& man of business, and
devoted. to his adopted son. It was not
likely he would have forgotten to pro-
vide for him. There was a thief some-
where, and at my friend’s grave I swore
1 would hunt that thief down, cost
what it might.. I had no clue save that
of a strong motive. The nephew was
too much of a fool, but the woman he
had married was clever enough to have
done anything, and b a great favor-
ite of old Stewert, she had the run of
his house. One thing and another
pointed the sanie' way, and 1 made up
m{ ‘mind. I knew, of course, that in
all probability she would have destroyed
all trace of her theft, and I left nothing
to chance, knowing that the cleverest

often make the worst slips. 1 spent a
fortune in the Tm "
sharpest spies, t

weeks ago”—-fle

ursuft: gaged the

e worst thieves. Three
took a sharp breath—"

I you

ou know it to be a stern
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and is in my hands at this hour.”

seeking little party.
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thief.”
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are specially invited to write for FREE prospectus giving full details of

He sp
been turned to iron and again there was
an uncomfortable silence. Perhaps they
were a little afraid of him, as civilized
people are apt to be when they are

elemental forces. Perhaps they mat-
urally shrunk from a man who had
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spent his life playing the part of a
blood-hound. Erica Nevill rose also to
her feet, and stood facing him on the
other side of the table. Erect she dis-
played the full dignity of her height,
which was not less than his.

“It has all been very interesting,” she
said quietly, “and you have shown your-
self an admirable dissembler. In all
these weeks I should hardly have sup-
posed that you had so serious a mis-
sion.” '

“I fear my little story has tired you,’
he said, looking at her searchingly.
“You are pale.”

“I am tired,” she admitted, “and as
I have an early start to-morrow I will
say ‘Good might.”” The men sprang up
to let her pass, and there was a chorus
of good wishes. Edgar Haversham hesi-
tated, and then followed her to the door.
There was a singular smile upon his
rugged face.

“May I accompany you—to-morrow 2
he asked. She stood quite still.

“You wish to accompany—me ?”

“Yes.” The smile became less cynical
and more humorous. “After all this is
our holiday—even I have my holidays—
and on the mountain heights it is easy
to forget the world’s affairs—and one's
own. What do you say? Tt would be
rather amusing—bizarre, don’t you
think ?” She looked at him penetrating-
Iy, then she too smiled.

“Will it be really—your holiday ?”

“Really.”

“Very well, then. At four o’clock!”
She passed into the hotel, and a moment
later, without addressing any farewell
to his late companions, Haversham fol-
lowed her. The little group exchanged
glances. The man with the cheerful
face leant over to his pretty neighbour,
with whom he was on intimate terms.

“She is a widow,” he whispered, “I
wonder if he wants to marry her, and
if she will have him!” The pretty
neighbour shuddered.

“I don’t know,” she said. “Personally
T would rather ‘marry the She did
not finish the sentence, but the missing
word was easily supplied by those who
heard her.

II

TFor the moment the danger and difi-
culties were over. They stood togetlier
on the summit, gazing out on the world
of ice and snow beneath them. Hitherto
Haversham had been slightly taciturn,
but mow he turned to his companion,
and though he spoke with the assump-
tion of carelessness, he could not al-
together cednceal the emotion in 1«
voice.,

“It ix no wonder we poor eyopine
mortals picture heaven as a place noein
to the cast nor west, but straiclit al.o
us," i satld. “Even here one has g 1
taste.” Y

Shie nodded.

my suspicions were confirmed. The will
was stolen from the woman’s boxes,

He got up suddenly and stood with
his massive shoulders thrown back, his
arms folded. A human prototype of the
rugged mountain seemed to have sprung
up in their very midst, and there was
an uneasy stir among the pleasure-

“And you judge a whole sex by that
Mrs Nevill asked

“Our lives are mot long enough to do
otherwise than judge by the experiences
we have time for,” he retorted. “I be-
lieved in one woman, and saw in her
the personification of goodness. She
seemed good—many women seem good.
This woman swas treacherous—and e

“And now that you have the will,
what do you propose doing?” the man

“What I intended to do *from the
I shall hunt her down. I
hold the proof of her guilt, and I shall
make her suffer in proportion as her
treachery made my friend suffer. Be-
sides, there are my friend’s wife and
children. The money belongs to them.”
like a man whose heart has

sharply brought in contact with the

grating sound. and a sensation of being
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foretaste because for so many it has
been the gate.” ‘

“It might be for us.”

“Yes; easily.”

“Very easily. A slip and we should
be wiser than the wisest. Not 3 bad
solution on the whole.”

She looked at him keenly.

“You are not the man of last night,”»
she said. He had no need of a solution,
It lay in his hands. _

Have you become any the less Teso-
lute”

‘I am changed,” he said simply,
“I am the man I should have been but
for circumstances. The circumstances
have been left behind in the valley.”

“In a few hours we shal] return to
them.”

“Yes,” he assented. “Then it will
be all over.” His face had hardened, g
little as he spoke, but it relaxed again
instantly, amd with the harshness of
the mouth there vanished also the piti-
less light in the steel eyes, the threat-
ening force of the great forehead. Be.
hind the mask there were signs of
humour, kindness, and a possible tender-
ness.

“You are better so,” she said thought-\
fully. “Sad that it cannot last.”

“That is impossible.”

She laughed under her breath.

“I know it is impossible. I knew two
nights ago. Of course I recognised you
from the first, though I did not know
that you recognised me. Much less did
I know—as I know now—that you were
here to hunt me down.”

“I did not come only to hunt you
down,” he said. “I came to see what
sort of a woman you were.”

“Did you not remember ?’

“Yes, I remembered; I was not likely
to forget.” He laughed grimly. <It
was because of you I threw up every-
thing and went away to England—ten
years ago.” He heard her draw her
breath quickly, and went on: “You will
thus understand and forgive a natural
curiosity. I had thought you a sort of
earthly goddess. When I found out
what you were, I was anxious to see
how far I had been a young fool in let-
ting myself be deceived.” He spoke
with a ‘sudden return of his old brutal
directness, but she answered without
anger.

“You were very much deceived. As
you said, I am a thief.”

“You admit it?” He turned to her
impulsively.

“I admit it for the good reason that
it is the undeniable truth.” For a
moment he stood silent, his lips com-
pressed again, his brows knitted. Then
he threw back his shoulders, as though
shaking off a burden.

“We had better be starting back,”
he said. “Tt is getting late.” She
nodded.

“And when we are back in the valley
the truce will be over?”

“Yes.” He called the guides who
were standing at a little distance, and
having reassumed the ropes, they began
the descent in the same order as they
had come, Haversham leading. After
the first slope from the summit the
way became dangerous, and for a mo-
ment he turned and looked back at her.

“If anything happened to me mow,”
he said, smiling curiously, “and a rope
broke, you would be saved.”

Something flashed up in her eyes, a
light that was the signal of a smother-
ed, hidden fire, but her lips remained
tight closed, and he went on, picking
his path carefully along the ice sur-
face. FErica Nevill had time to look
about her. Tt was in a sense her fare-
well to a world she loved, and it was
not the less passionate because her face
gave no sign of the inner conflict. She
knew that for her it was over. The
white mountains would see her no more.
Once in the valley the circumstances
which had changed the man in front
of her into a pitiless machine would
close in and overshadow her life— per-
haps for ever. With a clear perception
of what the futute held in store she
strove to imprint upon her memory
every peak and every glacier, and even
as she did <o the unforeseen catastrophe
swept down upon them both, She was
conscious of what seemed a wviolent
blow flinging her upon her back., of a
clond of snow and ice. of a jarring,

“Yes; and it seems all the more H
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held taut between two straining forces.
It was a mere instant, in which heaven
earth seemed to stand still, breath-
Jess with suspense; then, before she re-
ined her feet,  the force behind her
yielded, and she was dragged with the
of lightning down the glassy

slope. In a dim, uncertain haze she saw
Haversham in front of her. He too had
fallen on his back, and was making
desperate efforts to stop their wild flight
with his hands and feet. The sight of -
his unavailing efforts roused her. With
her whole strength she drove her axe,
which; she had managed to retain, into
the snow as she flashed past. For an
instant it seemed to hold, then the force
and rapidity of their descent wrenched
the tool from her hands, and they sped
on with redoubled swiftness. Haver-
sham shouted something to her, but she
did not catch his words, which seemed
to blow past her on the wings of a
cutting wind. But she knew that the
smooth sheet of snow and ice along
which they were gliding ended abruptly
in a precipice, and in a moment they
must reach it. After that there would
be a ghastly fall—and the end. The
idea that here was the solution did not
occur to her. The love of life yas upper-
most, and she was fighting for hers and
his. She took in the situation with the
quickness of despair.
gham’s attempts to stop had been more
successful, or she had unconsciously in-
creased her own speed; at any rate, the
distance between them had lessened, and
the rope was no longer drawn taut. At
the edge of the precipice a single block
of ice jutted out like a clumsy spear over
the gulf beneath. It was the only ir-
regularity along the smooth surface, the
only possible obstacle between them and
death. If she could steer herself on to
the opposite side, if the rope and the
rock held good—! If! It was a wild
plan, demanding for its success a
strength
possessed, yet it was the only one. She
dug her nailed boots into the snow, and
with every nerve drawn to the supreme
effort guided her descent. Fortunately
Haversham was sliding in the same
direction, and did mot drag her from her
course . - The whole incident lasted
scarcely & couple of seconds, though to
the two helpless beings gliding to their
destruction it seemed an eternity. Erica
was now almost abreast of Haversham.
“Save yourself if you can!” he shout-
ed. She took mo motice. In a flash she
saw him disappear over the edge; in the
same instant like a tiger she half-sprang,
half-rolled herself on to the opposite
side of the rock towards which she had
been bearing. She fell for several feet
before the_shock came. Then the rope
tightened with a violent jerk, and she
was shot upwards. She felt Haversham’s
superior weight dragging her after him,
and, dazed and blinded, she clung to the
smooth ice, wedging her knees beneath

Either Haver-

she dared hardly suppose she -

\

_“If it wasn't for me could you get
into a place of safety?”

“I think so.”

‘Have you a knife?”

“Yes”

“Then cut the rope—save yourself.”
Ther? was no answer. Haversham,
hanging like a stone above the hideous
depth which seemed to have no bottom,
glanced down and set his teeth. It is
one- thing to be swept into eternity,
another to hover about it, waiting. “Be~
quick!” he shouted. Something flashed
past him, a dark speck which vanished
in an instant into the mists beneath.
“What was that? he called again. The
answer came like a groan.

“The knife.”

“You threw it away?”

“Yen*

“Why?” 'She made no answer.

Haversham swore aloud. “Why diant
yog do as I told you? You can’t hold
out.

“Oh, yes; I can hold out. They will
send help—soon.”

She tried to speak cheerfully, but the
torture she was enduring rang out of
every syllable. It goaded Haversham
to attempt what seemed impossible. He
swung himself against the jagged side
of the precipice, trying to get a foot-
hold. Twice he failed, and each time
he knew his movement had caused her
increased suffering.

_“I am going to try and climb up,” he
shouted. “Can you bear it?”

“Yeg!” The fourth time he succeeded
in getting his feet on to a piece of jut-
ting out rock, and the temsion on the
rope relaxed. \‘

“Get yourself into a safe position,” he
ordered. “Be ready to stand "tight.”
She made no answer, but by the swaying
of the rope he knew she had obeyed. He
began to climb. It was only a matter
of eighti feet or so  but he had nothing
to help him, and the rock was in places
as smooth as ice, yet he had no idea of
failing. It was as though he had sudden-
ly become invulnerable, infallible, be-
cause her life too hung in the balance.
Ten minutes passed, such as neither
ever forgot. When he at last dragged
himself gasping with exhaustion over
the edge he saw that she had planted
herself in a half-lying, half-sitting
position, with her feet thrust against
the rock. The rope was still round her
waist, and as he had climbed she had
twisted the loose cord about her hands.
As she saw him she smiled and rolled
over on one side, with her face on her
arm. He crept up to her, and dragged
her into a place of safety. When he look-
ed back he saw that from the edge of
the precipice to where she lay there was
a, bright trail of blood. There was

blood also on her hands and face ond on
the jacket where the ropes had cut
He shouted for help till the

through.
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echo seemed to fill the mountain, but
there was no answer. Erica opened her

' eyes.

“You go on—leave me,” she whispered.
«It would be—for the best.” He shook
his head, and laughed sternly.

«T will not leave you,” he said, “neither

now nor——"

He did not finish the sentence. He-
bent down and raised her in his power-
ful arms, and slowly and carefully pick-
ed his way towards the ridge from
whence they had fallen. When he at
last stood upon the top he paused, pant-
ing for breath, and looked down on the
white unconscious face against his
shoulder. In those short minutes it had
grown old and haggard. He held her
closer to him, and with set teeth began
the descent into the valley.

1.

It was many weeks after that he
came to her in her little hotel sitting-
room. She lay on a sofa drawn up to
the window where the sunlight fell on
the rich hair and on the pale thin face.
In the full flush of her youth she had
been beautiful, but never so beautiful
as she seemed to him in that moment.
He came to her and took the tramspar-
ent hand in his.

«I would have come before,” he
said, with a new gentleness, “but they
would not let me. I want to thank you
for my life.” She smiled.

“But for you I should have died upon
the mountain,” she answered.

“You made the impossible possible,
and brought me down. You see, we are
quits.”

“Not quite” With an abrupt move-
ment he drew a sealed packet and laid
it in her hands. She turned it over
wonderingly; then a flash of recognition
passed over her thin features.

«The will!” she exclaimed.

«Yes; it was taken—stolen, if you
like—some months ago by a femme de
chambre of yours in my pay. Now I
look back it seems a mean thing to have
dona but Harry had died in misery
and want, and I was like a tiger that
has tasted blood. Now I am sorry.
Mrs. Nevill’—he had taken a seat be-
side her, and now he leant forward, and
his voice trembled with an eagerness he
could not conceal—“Mrs. Nevill, I know
I ought not to trouble you with ques-
tions you have been so ill; but I have
thought and puzzled till I feel I shall go
mad. I cannot understand—I cannot
believe now that you could ever have

done so cruel and wicked a thing. I
cannot believe that you stole Harry’s
fortune.”

«I stole the will,” she said tonelessly.

“Why ?”

“To save the man I loved—then.”

Continucd «n Icge 37

the overhanging rock. It was a moment
of crisis and of sickening suspense. A
curious quiet and calm crept over her, a
sengation of the whole world standing
still and waiting, then a chaos, in which
the world and life fell away into a dead
darkness. The half of Erica Nevill had
fainted in the physical agony of the
§train, but the subconscious side, the
“instinct remained awake and active.
Not a muscle relaxed or yielded in her
tenacious hold, and when she opened her
eyes a moment later, goaded back by the
torture of the rope under her armpits,
she found herself for the moment ar-
rested on the very brink of death. She
listened , and through the roaring in
her ears she heard the soft thud of a
body against the rocks beneath. She
tried to call out, but for a moment she
dared not unlock her tight-set lips lest
she should scream with pain. It was
a voice calling which aroused her to the
effort.
“\Vhat has happened—who is there i
Haversham shouted.
“T, Mrs. Nevill! she replied faintly.
She could say no more. The rope had
cut through her thick tweed coat, and

wa- burying itself in her flesh—deeper
:nf". deeper with every movement and
Wit every breath.

"here are the guides?”
! don’t know; the rope must have
br “n
‘v vou holding me up—alone ”
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THE GREAT ADVENTURE

Dr. Ellis Powell relates of the late Sir George
Lewls, one of the greatest lawyers of his day, that
he contemplated the approach of death with an aver-
sion which he was at no pains to conceal from those
who enjoyed the privilege of intimacy with him.

In this respect, his attitude was- in 'striking con-
trast with that of the great Cecil- Rhodes, who would
point. to the stars, at the same time- voicing  his
-regret at @ remoteness which placed them beyond his
reach as potential British colonies, and he hoped that
in another condition of existence he might explore
them.

THOUGHT AND ACTION

jeve.is, says Anton de Haas, a premium in active
1ifé ‘upon arriving at decisions quickly and without
loss of time. But frequently conclusions which are
the result of careful investigations lead to wiser

| <

scientific mind does not jump at conclusions:
its methods may arouse impatience with those who
are accustomed to trusting to intuition, but the days
of the “rule of thumb” methods are rumbered. More
and more, careful, deliberate action based upon care-
fully eccumulated knowledge is taking the place of

. quick, snap-judgment and hair-trigger action.

IDEALS

The ideal of Captain Webb was to swim the
Niagara whirlpool. He perished in the useless at-
tempt. Barney Barnato, the diamond king of Kim-
beﬂmad great wealth as an ideal. But when he
had me rich as his dream, he drowned himself
and his weariness of it all in the waters of the South
Atlantic.

To work for either momey or fame for its own
sake is unworthy of any man. There is only one
legitimate purpose and that is to serve humanity in
some way. A man’s aim should be to serve his
family, to serve the public, and to serve posterity.—

GRAINS OF WISDOM

The less you speak of your greatness, the more I
shall think of it.—Lord Bacon.

Wine and the sun will make vinegar without any
shouting to help them.—George Eliot.

Clearness is the ornament of profound thought.—
Vauvenargues. -

Beware of no man more than yourself; we carry
our worst enemies within us.—C. ﬁ Spurgeon.

- Talent is something, but fact is everything.—
W. P, Sargill. -

Logic is the art of thinking well.—Lord Kames.
“Though not always called upon to condemn our-
selves, it is always safe to suspect ourselves.—
Whately. / '

LEGENDS ON BANK NOTES

It is said that a very interesting volume could be
written concerning the inscriptions on cancelled bank
notes that have found their way back to the Bank
of England. On one, for instance, was inscribed the
candid confession, “The Jast of a large fortune spent
in drink.” On another were the words, “Gone at last,
aﬂga:l' keeping it for ten vears.”

a third, were the following lines: -

Farewell, my note, and whereso’er you wend.
Shun gaudy scenes and be the poor man’s friend.
You've left a poor one; go to one as poor,

And drive despair and hunger from his door.

NO ROYAL ROAD

Tt is said of Fuclid, formulator of the carkest of
sciences, that on one occasiof he was called in to
teach a certain king of Egypt his new science. He

. hegan, as we begin, with definition, axiom and propo-

sition, and the king grew restless and indignant:
“Must a Pharaoh learn like a common slave?”

Euclid, with that pride in knowing one thing well,
that everyone ought to have who knows one science
thoroughly, responded: “There is no royal road to
geometrv.” -

There 18, indeed, no short cut to knowledge or to
true success, and this idea s simply summed up in
the old aa_vin$ that: “The longest way round is the
shortest way home.”

LIFE RELATIONS

Man does“hot live for himself alone, says Samuel
Smiles. He lives for the good of others as well as
of himself. Every one has his duties to perform—
thie richest as well as the poorest. To some, life is
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pleasure, to others suffering. But the best do not
live for self-enjoyment, or even for fame. Their
strongest motive power is hopeful, useful work in
every good cause. .

Hierocles says that each one of us is a centre,
circumscribed by many concentric circles. From our-
gelves the first circle extends—comprising parents,
wife and children. The next concentring circle com-
prises relations; then fellow-citizens; and lastly, the
whole human race. ‘

THE FULL USE OF POWER

Where there is one manager who exceeds his
authority, there are, perhaps, a hundred who do not
make full use of the power that is placed in their
hands.

It is always interesting to read of some man who
has been elected to a public office, and who, contrary
to the customary way of running the office, takes
hold and uses his full authority for the good of the
community which he has been elected to serve. Such
a man stands out in sharp contrast to the type of
public officer who either lets the duties and oppor-
tunities of his office run at loose ends or makes a
spasmodic, fragmentary and perhaps questionabie
use of his power.—Warren.

SCIENCE AND BUSINESS

A. F. Sheldon writes that science is organized
knowledge, or classified common sense. In the formu-
lation of any science, the first step mecessary must
needs be the classification of the knowledge at hand.
If it were possible to accumulate and get together all
the knowledge in the world pertaining to the great
subject of business, we would find that this data
could be grouped or classified as follows:

(1) Knowledge pertaining to the individual.

(2) Knowledge pertaining to his patrons or cus-
tomers.

(3) Knowledge pertaining to the business in which
he is engaged.

(4) Knowledge pertaimng to the consummation of
transactions.

FOUR BOOKS

Almost every week, I hear of some new book by
the title of Personality, Success, Personal Efficiency
and the like. No doubt such books have useful pur-
poses to serve. In most cases they appear to have
lofty ideals before them, and if they can be fead in
the right perspective they should be productive of
much good.

In intent, however, these books are by no means
nmew. They are the successors of a series of books
which were written many years ago, and which arce
still before certain scetions of the public. The books
to which I refer are Self Help, Duty, Thrift and
Character, by Samuel Smiles. They are replete witl
interesting anecdotes of the lives of great and humble
men and women, and if at any time you should feel
disposed to invest in them, you may do so without
hesitation.

CO-OPERATION

There are many evidences to show that co-operation
is more and more coming into its own, and it is a
happy thought that this idea particularly is bearing
fruit in Anglo-Saxon lands as contrasted with the
violent methods of less fortunate countries.

In a large city some time ago, where competition
in the laundry business was particularly keen.
laundry was burned down one night. The owner
thought he was facing ruin, but the next morning he
was approached by telephone and otherwise, by the
exeeutives  of  séveral  competitive laundries, who
placed all their facilities at his disposal, offering to
preserve his routes and business for him until such
time as he was able to secure new premises and
equipment.

This is an interesting contrast with the life prac-
tice of some men which might be summed up in the
maxim that “one good turn deserves unother, and
one bad turn deserves two others.”

Another instance of co-operation taking the place
of competition is told by Sir Edwaed Holden, a great
banker. Sir Edward was once approacheed by a laree
firm, who told him that they had been refused further
accommodation by a’ well-known bank, although in
their view their position entitled them to expect it.
Would he take over the account and give them the
further facilities they wanted?

AUGUST, 1920
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Holden made the necessary investigation and came
to the conclusion that the further accommodation
was perfectly justifiable. He did not, however, take
over the account. He went to the other bank and
saw the chairmai.

“Look here,” said he: “I am going to take away
two of your best customers.” :

“Why ?” was the answer.

“Because you won’t give them accommodation it
which they are fully entitled. I have looked into
their accounts, and I shall be quite satisfied -to
finance them if, after reconsideration, you still decline
to help them.” .

The result, of course, was a further inspection of
the position, on the chairman’s peremptory instruc-
tions, so that the two clients had no further reagon
to complain,

Prohibition and the Bowery

Prohibition has done more to reform New York’s
notorious Bowery than all the Bowery missions were
able to accomplish. The evil reputation of the
Bowery was world-wide, and was deserved.  The
Bowery was known by name to millions who never
were within a thousand miles of its fake museums,
gambling joints, dance bhalls, drinking places and
opium dens and other burrows of the denizens of
the underworld.  Pickpockets, gunmen, dopesters,
criminals of all kinds and descriptions and down-and-
outers of every sort and condition once infested

. “Misery’s Mile,” as the Bowery was sometimes

named. All is changed since prohibition came into
operation. Since John Barleycorn was outlawed, the
Bowery has become a new place. The pld Bowery of
evil reputation is now no more than a memory—
Toronto Star.

THE PROBLEM OF LIVING

Most of the years of a man’s life, says Graham A.
Laing, are occupied in the solution of the-pressing
problem of gaining a living. There is no more im-
portant problem to solve, and the fact that it'is
always solved in a more or less satisfactory manner
does not detract from its importance. In all ages
and places, the provision of the fundamentals of life—
food, clothing and shelter—has been a paramount
consideration, more pressing, perhaps, in primitive
times when man lived from hand to mouth, but never-
theless essential in the highest civilization. ol

But the problem is not merely to gain a livisg
somehow; it is to gain it with the least effort and in
the fullest possible degree. Our lives are fuller and
more worth living than those of the earlier inhabit-
ants of the world who strove with the primal forces
of nature.

We have learned to subdue nature, to understand
licr, and to use the abundance of her resources to a
greater extent than ever formerly. Yet we have still
a vast amount to learn. We have not yet used to
anything like the greatest possible degree the
knowledge that our scientists have gained for us.

Probably the bulk of the inhabitants of the modern
world still live from hand to mouth, as did their
prehistoric ancestors, although it is true that they
enjoy many advantages which were lacking in more
primitive times. 3

TIME AND EDUCATION :

A young man approached me recently with the
request that I give him some lessons in various
branches of business work so that he could make
more headway in his city employment. I proceeded,
as a physician would do, to diagnose his case, speak-
ing educationally.

He was twenty years of age and for the last two
years had been engaged in what is sometimes styled
in these times, a blind alley. occupation—that is te
say, an occupation in which the chances for pro-
motion seemed very remote indeed, and in which his
carning capacity would tend to decrease as he grew
older. He had left school at the end of grade six,
and had completely lost the study habit. From the
time he left school until he called on me, he *had not
Q])('ll('d a text book of any kind and had cead only a
little light literature. Educationally, there were two
points in his favor—he had considerable native intel-
ligence, and the progress of a friend had aroused his
ambitions.

I suggested a course of study that I thought was

Jadapted to his condition. 1le inquired how long it

would take him to become fairly proficient in the
subjects listed. I told dim five v'ears, to his intense
surprise. “Like many others, he was under the im-
Iression that by taking a special “short course,” he
ould make up for the deficiencies that had developed

through long years of neglect.

There s no short cut to education, which is only
another name for a certain form of experience, and
the five years was exactly the time he would have
spent had fie remained in school to the end of an

crdinary lich school course., He decided to start on
@ cource of studv. and at the end of his first lesson.
te remarkesd: T should have heen at this kind of

] . | ’
SVl vear s ago,
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BAD LUCK AND HURRY

Bad luck is the kick which hits a man when he gets
behind time. When he is dashing around frantically
so far behind that he can merely snatch at the tail
of his job, something is .pretty sure to happen, and

. then his first exclamation is apt to be “bad luck!”

-

- them? This query has suggested

 Washin
° monw

Being late makes hurry, and hurry almost invariably
causes one to overlook some detail, which leads to
trouble. If a person finds himself regularly, or even
frequently behind in his work, one of two ﬁhinﬁs is
the matter: either he does not know how to work, or
he has too much work to do. He needs to adjust
himself to his work, or his work to himself. Most
f; ntly hurry is the result of misapplied energy

than of too much work. The best results are
achieved by deliberate precision, and by the careful
and apparently easy doing of each thing as it comes

. along.

WHERE ARE THE GREATEST CANADIANS?

In what occupation are the greatest soms of
Canada mow. engaged? Where are we to look for
itself to The
Ph her, on reading in a Montreal newspaper
that “the greatest number of big Canadians in any
one line of work is either in the railroad business, or
in banking and financial work, with engineering next,
them law and manufacturing.” It is rather an
extraordinarily arranged order of occupations thus
set forth. What about the medical profession? And
what about the pulpit? And what about merchandis-
ing? Are there no “big Canadians” among the
doctors of Canada, or its ministers of the Gospel, or
among its merchants? Nor is the list of important

. occupations' yet exhausted. There is not room here

to attempt to fill out that list. But ome occupation
which is undeniably important must be mentioned.
It is politics. The doings, to.say nothing of the
misdoings, of the politicians affect the whole nation-
al life. What proportion of really and tmly “Hig
Canadians” do we find engaged in the art and practice
of politics? The question is one of vital importance
to the right working of our democratic institutions
and self-government. It is fundamental.

CANADIANS IN PUBLIC LIFE

Lord Bryce, who was British Ambassador at
on and whose book, “The American Com-
th,” written  more than a quarter ©f a
century ago, stands still unsurpassed as an under-
standing account of the governmental system of the
United States, says that the proportion of first-rate
ebility drawn into politics is smaller in the United
States than in most European countries. Does this
remark apply in any great measure to our own
sountry? Although we differ from our neighbors to
the south in our political conditions, there are some
points or resémblance between us. Lord Bryce is,
m the whole, an admirer of the United States; cer-
tainly he is anything but unfriendly to that country.
He does not write from prejudice when he says: “The
ordinary American voter does mnot object to
mediocrity in a candidate. He has a lower con-
ception of the qualities requisite to make a states-
man than those who direct public opinion in Europe
have.” Tf this remark by Lord Bryce had any appli-
cation to the average nadian voter, it is tio be
hoped that it will have less and less application in
the future. Kach and every one of us can do some-
thing to help to raise the average voter’s conception
of the qualities requisite to make a statesman.

ALL TRADE IS BARTER

Under all the complexities of modern business and
finance, the fundamental fact remains that trade is
still at bottom nothing but barter, as it was when
one primitive man bartercd flint arrowheads, or a
flint hatchet, for the hide of a deer. Barter has
reappeared in commercial transactions between
nations, as one of the many consequences of the
derangements caused by the world war. Thus Ger-
many barters with Holland and Switzerland. Beecause
the money of those countries has different values
on the different sides of their international boundary
lines, the practice of exchanging commadities directly,
without any money being involved in the transac-
tions, is being resorted to. Wheat and potatoes and
lumber are bartered for steel and coal and mach-
mery. The curious thing about the word “barter”
is that its original significance is darkened with a
suggestion of sharp practice. This would seem to
imply that the primitive conception of trade and
commerce was largely that such transactions in-
volved cheating. There are still many people in the
world whose idea of a bargain is that it is a
transaction in which one party takes advantage of
another. The truth is, of course, that in all legiti-
mate transactions of trade and commerce there is
profit and ddvantage on both sides, otherwise busi-

o irried on honorably,

we
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The Philosopher

THE INNER LIFE

Said a child to The Philosopher one day last
month, while watching an airplane travelling high
over the prairie: “That’s the way the magician in
the Arabian Nights flew over people’s houses and
looked down through the roofs, only mobody could
see him!” And in thinking over that childish remark
afterwards, The Philosopher found himself day-
dreaming o¥er what it would mean if only one could
look into people’s lives and sec them as they really
are. It would be almost_as if we had come back
from the dead, if we cotild look into: the hearts of
any houseful of common folk—if we could but see
their inner life uncovered, the disappointments of
their daily lot, the broken ambitions, the griefs, and
also the good cheer with which they front their
present tasks and conditions and problems and carry
on their lives so narrowed from the widths of youth-
ful hopes, with loyalty to their obligations, with
patience and steadfastness. In the inmer lives cf
people with the most commonplace and ordinary cf
outward appearances there is true mnobility, if only
we could see it.

CHASING THE RAINBOW

The use of grown-up wisdom is to teach us how to
know the real from the imaginary. But among the
truest values of life is the memory of the time when
hard ‘@ctualities had not yet driven imaginings from
the mind. None of us has any reason to regret that,
as children, we chased across a wet field to find the
end of the rainbow. Even after we learned that the
pot of gold at the rainbow’s end was a myth, the
inspiration of the chase outweighed the disillusion-
ment. Even the darker illusions are mot without
their value in adding color to our memories. Few
of us would blot out from our minds the thrill and
awe of the night we thought the world was coming
to an end, or the wonder and delight of the day we
saw the first circus parade and thought the cages
were gold. The color of age-old legends heard in
childhood still lingers after wisdom has come, and
we are the richer for it, provided that knowledge has
brought the power to distinguish the real from the
imaginary. The right use of grown-up wisdom is
not to take away the color of the mind and grind
thinking down to material facts. Rather is it to
carry over the rainhow wonder and have it still cast
a light for us on the substances that endure.

MEN TEACHERS AND WOMEN TEACHERS

In some of the newspapers of Tastern Canada
which come to The Philosopher's table there is a
discussion going on in regard to the respective merits
of men teachers and women teachers in the public
schools. So far as it is possible to ascertain the
opinions of those best in a position to judge, there
is no warrant for asserting that women teachers,
East or West, are less efficient than men teachers.
There is not a larger proportion of good men teachers
than of good women teachers; indeed, there is good
ground for asserting that “the tcaching instinet” is
more common among women than among men. Most
certainly is it true beyond possibility of denial that
no men teachers could be more unselfishly and en-
thusiastically devoted to their duties and obligations
than many, if not most, women teachers are. At
the same time, while there is an unanswerable casc
for teachers, whether men or women, being well paid,
there are special reasons for the maintenance of a
well-paid, efficient, permanent and respected body
of men teachers, both in cities and towns and in
rural school distriets. Tt is not alone that the actual
instruction in the schools and the examination results
attained aré important; it is also important that
neighborhoods should have in their midst educational
leaders who could make an impress on the minds
and characters of the people, old as well as young,
by intimate associations through a long term of
vears. This service may be given—and is being given
in some places—by women teachers; but it is un-
deniably desirable that there should be more men
teachers than there are at present giving it.  This
matter has an important bearing on the funda-
mental problems of country schools. There can be no
great Canada without the best possible  country
sahools giving the fullest possible measure of public
service, ¥

» THE DOCILE CHILD

TMow far does the early training of a child influenee
him, or her, inoafter life?  In this question. more
than in most human problems, individual variation
plays its part. Some children are born with strong
individualities. with the creative type of mind. wir’
the <pivit and energy of pioncers, with independencs
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and - self-reliance. Such human individuals, if they
have even only a moderate chance in: life, are g.
together likely to make out of it something definite,
Children of this exceptional kind, whatever thejr
early training and wherever they get it, will turm it
into the fullest account in their lives; in their-owy
way. On the other hand, there are the .docile
children, the children who learn and remember gnq
follow the rules laid down by whomsoever can inspire
their youthful confidence and stand to their growing
minds for the things that are. To these children
early education is everything. Having no tendency
to think for themselves outside the limits set by
custom, they grow up to have no wish in maturity ¢ *
break away from what they learned in youth. t
they are taught as their brains develop in the forma-
tive years is the material out of which thejr -
lives are formed for them. So that there is g
good deal to be said for giving special attention to
the docile child, knowing that the child with the
strong individuality and self-reliance has not the
same needs. Both types have their needs, of course,
The great problem of education is to provide for
each and every child’s needs in the fullest meagure
possible.

CONTACT WITH MOTHER EARTH

There are city men with no actual knowledge
vhatever of life and labor on the soil ready and
eager at all times 40 hand out advice, and even
reproof, to the farmers. Some of these city critics
of the farmers do not even know what it means to
work in a city vegetable garden—a small backyard
farm only a few yards square. There is satisfaction
to be found in any work that brings a man in con-
taet with the soil, in helping the earth to yield.
The mere toil of back and hands there is pleasure
and health. In planting when the frost is at least
out of the ground, the suspense of waiting, the strite
with weather and with insects, the warfare agamst
weeds—when the hoe handle raises blisters, and the
sweat trickles down your face—the survey of
gradual fruitionr and the pleasure of harvesting, all
these are joys which can only come in full measure
to the man who has worked his own soil. After all,
the natural taste of man should of right be for the
original Adam’s occupation. There is work of the
hardest kind in that occupation; and there is, also,
ideality in it. Tt is this—even when the farmer does
not realize it himself—that lifts the farmer’s occupa-
tion to its high place among human activities and
makes it one of the worthiest, in every sense of the
word, to which man can devote his labor and his
thoughts. In every land, throughout all history, the
men and women on the land have been the preservers
and upholders of all that is best in any nation’s life.
From the workers on the land has always come the
regeneration of the nation’s life.

AS TO WOMEN AND SECRETS

Thre is in England an organization whose name is
the British National Union for Equal Citizenship,
whose object is the obtaining of “absolute equality
for persons of both sexes,” and whose membership
consists of women only. Its executive made the
announcement recently that it had received petitions
asking that the Union give its support to the demand
which is being made by a certain number of women
who are communicants in Anglican churches known
as Ritualistic, or “high,” in which the practice of
confession is carried on, that there should be women
confessors in such churches to hear the confessions
of women. The matter is to come up before the
l.ambeth Conference, which is the highest deliberative
body of the Church of England. A leading church-
man, Rev. Henry Ross, Viear of St. Albans in London,
is said to have given voice to the opinion of the mass
of the clergy of the Churéh of England in a declara-
tion he has made publicly. “The church is quite clear
on this subjeet,” says Rev. Mr. Ross, “for we come
at once up against the question of the priesthood.
’_\‘0 woman can be admitted to the priesthood.
I'herefore, we can have neither women preachers nor
women confessors. If there were no other objection,
there is the psycholorical objection that one woman
would not trust another to keep a secret, even if
tol_d in the confessional.” Laying aside altogether
this  controversy in England, The Philosopher
wonders how much truth there is in the assertion
that “one woman would not trust another to keep a
secret.”  Certain it is that there is proof abounding
v!mt men trust women to Keep secrets. The profes-
~lons of medicine and of the law have been thrown
open to women in Canada, the United States, Great
Ul:il.lln and TFrance; and no one has ever heard it
_‘t‘hl that women physicians or women lawyers have
“allen <hort of the <tandard held by men physicians
id men lawyers in regard to the obligation of
militimge seereey about matters disclosed to them
cir [xrqfos\'imml capacity.. Many men who hold
tions of the highest 1‘(‘.\:]1011§ibi1itv have women
seeretiriess and nothing is more solidly established

- fact that women in such cabacitios have
melves abselutely faithful  anl teeet-
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. . . A.Grain Trade Joks
If there is anything in a name, a terminal elevator
ought to be able to keep its end up.—Duluth Herald.

s g

R ! Barley is Still Grown
1t is wonderful how barley has survived so pros-

_..One explanation of rotten politics  is that the
people don’t know what they want and the politicians
do—Lethbridge Herald. . Wy g
Ty A Lubricated Revolution _
Soma say ofl played a part in the Mexican Tevolu-
tion. That might account for -its running so
smoothly.—New ' York Telegram. -

A Piece of Candid Comment
* A disgusting lot, those Mexicans! They'll be hav-
ing lynching parties and divorce scandals next.—
. Philadelphia Record. _
One of the Uses of Wood °

; Owhi to the scarcity of lumber, the ouija board
output is only 200 per cent greater than last year.—
Minheapolis Journal.

Switzerland hasn’t had a war in 400 years. She
must have her last one about paid for by this time.—
Montreal Gazette.

~ " The Good 014 Days _
you remember the happy days when moth

Do
used to spread sugar on your slice of bread as a
reward for good behaviour !—Hamilton Herald.

As to Safe Travelling )
Tt is said that fiying is mow safer than trave
by train. That is, we presume, if you do not happen
to fall.—Toronto Telegram.
‘A Common Experience
Ex-Emperor Charles of Hungary says he is short
of cash:. - In which respect he comes near to being on
an equality with the rest of us.—~Edmonton Bulletin

Sterling J. B.!

The pound sterling is working back %Toward its
real standard. Old John Bull is far from being in the
down and out class.—Wall Street Journal.

Lookinzyl‘oxvud

Tt would be great to live another hundred years,
just to see the final decision of the experts as to
how to reduce the cost of living.—Kingston Whig.

Qne Luxury Untaxed

However, some luxuries have escaped. Perhaps the
budget makers did not know the luxury to tired feet
cf wearing old shoes.—Woodstock Sentinel Review.

Much Figuring is Needed

Somebody has said that the amount of figuring

made necessary by the new taxes gives a clue as
to their origin. They were devised by the lead
pencil manufacturers.—Vancouver Sun.

Back to the Farm .
“Everybody is interested in the ‘Back to the Farm’
movement,” says a contemporary. They seem to be
—at least, they seem to have their backs to the
farm.—Houston Post.

Canada’s Food Production

Whatever else may be wrong with the world, there
is some satisfaction in knowing that Canada grows
enough food to feed herself, and with considerable
to spare—Guelph Herald.

Not Yet

With three negroes hanged by a mob at Duluth,
it is pretpy evident that the world isn’t yet
altogether safe for democracy pretty close to
Winnipeg.—Winnipeg Free Press.

Sensational Courtesy

Ope'_sen‘gﬁor at Ottawa has referred to another as
a contemptible cur. The gentlemen of the senate

should not go so far as to begin dragging innocent
outsiders:into their squabbles.—London Advertiser.

The Tax on Walking Sticks

The public will commend the Minister of Finance
for imposing a tax on walking sticks. - Too many
voungr and able-bodied men were beginning to wear
thewy ---YWinnipeg Tribune.

{Qoﬁly the ill-fortunes of Barleycorn—Toronto !
Vorld. :
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What the World
is Saying

: Wise Planting ‘

There is much to be said for the work of the
Forestry Association in Western Canada. It really
is much better to plant trees than to plant passions,

Albertan.

. prejudices and fool ideas.—Calgary

The Higher Cost of Furs

Raccaon skins sold at $30 apiece at the local fur
auction sales yesterday. And it used to be that a
good eoon coat could be bought for that price in this
very city.—Ottawa Citizen.

The Pestilent Turk
The allies are giving Greece a free hand to deal
with the Turks. And if the Turk is tht same Turk
as of yore she will likely need a couple of free hands
before she is through.—Halifax Herald.

True

The world needs & new psychology, and even mora
a mew morality—a morality that will brand the man
who foments hate between nations, whether he be
statesman, journalist or demagogue, as a dangerous

iminal—New York Tribune. Y ]

- Muskrat Skins .

Muskrat skins sold at the Montreal fur auction at
as high as $7.50. This will be cheering news to
everyone except the fellow who was figuring on
buying a fur-lined coat and the muskrats.—Ottawa
Journal-Press,

‘A Change of Mind

The case of the [;‘rospeetive bride of a Canadian
officer who changed her mind and man while coming
over on the boat is mot as peculiar as it might seem.
Many a girl has been at sea on the same problem.—
Quebec Chronicle.

French Thrift

The new French loan has brought the greatest
outpouring of money the country has ever seen. It
is not the first time the thrifty French peasant has
surprised the world after a war by going deep into
his stocking—Vancouver Province.

Variegated Reports from Russia

“The truth about Soviet Russia” appears to be
whatever the soviet government chooses to make it
appear to a green correspondent. Independent cor-
respondents, who are not “personally conducted” and
who go in to see the whole show, give reports which
conflict with-the rosy tales of the others.—New York
Times. .

Blowing One’s Own Horn

Senatbr Harding, the Republican candidate for
President, who used to toot a trumpet in the village
band, will find that blowing one’s own horn is a great
factor in successful politics but 'that one must be
able to do it while his opponent is sucking & lemon
in full view—Toronto Mail and Empire.

The Fundamental Requirement

The joke on soviet Russia appears to be that out
of the maze of fine phrases and high-sounding plati-
tudes as to how the world might be made better for
the workers has come the rather homely old remedy
that everybody is to get to work and step lively when
the central committee gives the word.—Peterboro
Review.

Canadians as Wheat Eaters

United States official figures show Canadians to
be the largest wheat consumers in the world per
capita. The annual consumption per nead is 95
bushels, dompared with 5.3 bushels in the United
States. Probably much of the difference is explained
by the greater use of corn across the line—Brock-
ville Times-Recorder.

Reindeer Ranching

A reindeer grazing concession in Baffin’s Land indi-
cates that the nimble twentieth century promoter is
not afraid of the frozen North. By the way, is thére
going to be free grazing for Santa Claus’ teams! No
one by the name of Vilhjalmur Stefansson can hope
to take the old man’s place in the affections of Can-
adian children.—Victoria Colonist. )

Professor Shortt’s Forecast

There is no reason for pessimism in the present
economic situation, declares Prof. Adam Shortt.
Normal conditions are bound to right themselves
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sooner or later. It took three years for Europe to
recover its equilibrium after the Napoleonic wars, and

" it will accomplish the task again in about the same

time, he says.—Montreal Journal of Commerce.
Theorists and Realities

Acdording to the Soéialist speakers, the men they
hope to elect. to parliament are not anxious about

couniry. Their idea is to convert more

verning:
] 20 ialism. Showing ability to deal with

people- into

-realities might be as good a way as any of showing

the public the stuff of which Socialists are made—
St. John (N.B.) Telegraph.
Direct Taxation
And the probability is that direct taxation has
come to stay. It is no longer possible to trust en-
tirely to the tariff as a source of income. And it is
not an unmixed evil. People know they pay them
directly, and they will be more likely to insist on
knowing why they are paying and what becomes of
the money. This will mean a check upon corruption
and extravagances.—Toronto Globe.

Sﬁz&r and Confectionery

Sugar for household uses is a necessity, and to be
obliged to pay 20c. a pound for it is a crime for
which somell:dy ought to to jail. Yet sugar
transformed into candy amd multiplied in price is a
luxury for which $1.256 a pound is not too much to
pay as tribute to the great American god of self-
indulgence.—New York World. :

Educational Chaog in Russia

Throughout the civil war the whole educational
system has fallen to pieces. Beautiful schemes for
the education of the masses have been produced, but
it has been impossible to carry them into -effect.
There is a great love of education in Russia, but
not since slavery days has so little work been done
in school and university. Book printing itself has
all but ceased. " Printing presses have been destroyed.
Innumerable books have been burned.—Lordon Daily

Mail .
‘ Work, Ye Tarriers, Work!

The All-Russian Central Executive committee of
Soviets" has passed a resolution complaining
that the response to the decree of March
5 last ordering the return of qualified ¢ransport and
railway workers to work on transport, “has been
exceedingly insignificant,” directing -all Soviet insti-
tutions immediately to supply the decree, and
warning them “that inaction, slackness or delay in
supplving the decree will be punished with all the
severity of the law.”—Londén Times.

Compulsory Reforestation

What is needed is legislation that shall compel

all users of Canadian forests to plant a tree for every
tree cut down. Such legislation is in successful
operation in some other lands, notably in Germany.
Canada’s supplies of pulp wood are now being drawn
upon heavily by the United States, whose own sup-
plies have been cut so low as to make a scarcity in
that country. A little foresight now can prevent
such a scarcity in Canada in the years to come—
Canadian Finance. \

Respect for Sunday

The city council is to be commended for its firm
attitude toward the proposal of a Detroit firm to sell
Ojibway property on Sundays. An advertisement
in a Detroit paper the other day stated that there
would be Sunday selling of the property in question.
Of course the real estate men may get around the
Canadian law by merely showing the property on
Sundays and actually completing the sale across the
river or on some other day wof the week, but it is

well that all should know just where our authorities -

stand on such matters.” When Canada is no longer
able to do enough business in six days of the week,
it will be time for Canada to shut up shop and retire
from the field. We do not want here the Sunday
conditions that obtain across the river.—Windsor
Border Cities Star.

Sound Doctrine

_ In most localities the industrial output on Monday
is below that of any other day in the week. For
many people Sunday is a day, not of recreation, but
of dissipation. One test of a people is their use of
leisure, and this is the test that Sunday brings.
Sunday should be a day of escape from the things
that irritate, annoy and sap out the strength, it
should be a day with a purpose that brings release
from tlie week’s routine. The man or woman who
permits Sunday to be starved or crowded out loses
the best part of the week. Sunday brings its own
[)gculmr cifts to the spirit—rest, \\t&rship, recreation,
leisure, renewal of friendship and meditation. Never

, were these values more needed than to-day, and it

is indt\:‘(} a 'l\it‘\' if they are wasted or unrealized be-
i?u;e f misuse or lethargy.—Smith’s Falls Record-
ews.

.
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The | Natural Way

to healthy rosy skins

HIS natural way is the old-time
1 way—the safe, sane method, dis-
covered 3,000 years ago. Itis the way,
history - tells us, that was favored by
Cleopatra. It is the easy simple way.
It begins and ends with such systematic
cleansing of the skin that the pores are

kept open and the circulation active.

‘The essential is the choice of a mild pure

_ soap which does this cleansing 3ently
: ana without irritation. "

“This mild soothing soap is found in

Palmolive—containing Palm and Olive
oils. This perfect soap is the modern
form of the same soothing cleansers

Cleopatra used.

Why you must wash
your face

The human skin is a network of tiny
glands and pores which quickly become
clopped with dust, oil secretions, dirt
and perspiration. Without a thorough
daily cleansing this cloaing produces
serious results. Your skin soon becomes
red and irritated. Ugly blotches appear.

All external applications are useless
until you remove the cause—until you
thoroughly cleanse your skin with the
penetrating, lather of Palmolive..

How Palmolive acts

Simply as a thorough cleanser which
penetrates every minute pore and dis-
solves all poisonous accumulations. It
contains no medication. Its mission is
simply to cleanse so that Nature can do
its own work.

For this cleansing, the ideal ingredients
are ancient Palm and Olive oils, their
combination perfected in the mild,
creamy lather of Palmolive.

~ Facial soap at the price
of a cleanser

‘Measured by quality Palmolive should
be veryexpensive soap. The ingredients
are costly and come from overseas. The
process of making is exacting.

But the demand for Palmolive—its
appreciation by millions of women—
makes the volume of production enor-
mous. Our factories work day and
night. We buy all ingredients in enor-

mous quantities.

Thus we are able to offer Palmolive at
the price of ordinary soap. You can
afford to use it for every toilet purpose
—on the washstand, for bathind, the

supreme modern toilet luxury.

Palmolive is sold by leading dealers everywhere and supplied in
Buest-room size by America’s most popular hotels

THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY, Milwaukee, U. S. A.

The Palmolive Company of Canada, Limited, Toronto,

ALMOLIVE

Ontario

/

Copyright 1920—The Palmolive Company

£

.

VERY WOMAN, rich and poor alike, shares

Cleopatra’s beauty secret today. It is per-

petuated in the magic blend of Palm and Olive'
oils which gives us famous Palmolive Soap.

Palmolive Shampoo is a scientific shampoo m.ixture

made from Palm, Olive and Coconut oils. New Sham- :

poo Book, explaining simple home trestments which :
help the hair grow, free on request to The Palmolive /
Company, Milwaukee, U. S. A.
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Baking Powder
“It Raises the Dough”

‘Send your name and
address for free
recipe book

Gold Standard Mig.Co.
. WINNIPEG
2
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The Young Woman and Her Problem -

(Believing our readers would be in-
terested in the girls of the Children’s
Aid, I asked for a record of one day
among them. This is the reply to my
Tequest).

@ A RED LETTER DAY

Wednesday is a red letter day in the
lives of the girl wards of the Children’s
Aid Society in Winnipeg. Miss Y—
is in charge of the girls department and
on that day gives up her whole time to

helping and entertaining them. A party .

is arranged for the evening ‘at ghe
Y.W.C.A. There are 25 girls ranging
in age from 15 to 20 years to whom she is
chief advisor and best friend. Wednesday
morning she arrives early at the office
of the society and begins telephoning
as soon as she arrives, for she must
reach each of the 25 girls before noon,
to remind her of the party in the even-
ing. Frequently when she calls one of
the girls, arrangements have to be made
for other appointments, involving sever-
al other calls.

Perhaps the first girl she calls is
having her day off and is also longing
to part with some of her hard earned
money. “Hello! Hello! Is that you
Mary ?” Miss Y—— says. You will
be at the supper this evening at the
Y.W.C.A.? You what? Oh, your pay
day. Yes, I saw some very nice dresses
‘at one of the shops. Can I go with you?
Well, where will you meet me. Yes, I
can get there by 1.30 o'clock. Don’t be
late Mary, will you? Goodbye.

The second girl telephoned has the

Special
to Ladies
made up f A
Dt agded: it a
\ from $2.00 worth up.
16¢. postage.

COMBINGS

Any amount of combings
New
esired,

i All toilet articles carried.

¥ ELITE HAIR PARLORS
Y 283 Smith St., Winnipeg, Man-

toothache. She wants Miss Y— to
make an appointment for her with a
dentist. The dentist is called, the ap-
pointment made and the girl called
again to tell her the hour. As this is
the first time this girl has been at the
_ dentist’s Miss Y—— agrees to go with
er.

Her music lesson is the subject of
conversation with the third girl.
al of the girls are studying music,
instrumental and vocal, and are able to
contribute to a program on the night of
the party. Girl number three, wants to
buy some music and gets instructions as
to where to go. ‘

Before calling up the fourth girl Miss
Y- thinks for a few moments. The

girl is inclined to be too solitary in her

habits of mind. When the agent takes
up the telephone she has a plan in her

WIGS
POMPADOURS
CURLS, Ete.

return mail.

deed.

'Write us for prices.

WINNIPEG

We carry a full line of

TRANSFORMATIONS
TOUPEES, SWITCHES

and fill all orders by

Send Us Your Combings

and we will make them
up for you into hand-
some switches at a
very trifling cost in-

Agents for the best quality
ocosmetics and skin foods.

New York Hair Store
301 Kensington Bldg.

mind for getting another girl to meet
the backward one and have a little good
time together before coming to the party
in the evening. This is arranged and
80, through the list. When the twenty-
fifth girl is called and all other messages
given, the busy agent puts on her hat
and coat and starts on a shopping tour
for the supper in the evening. She con-
siders the seasonable dainties and tries
to make the meal a “real party.” Her
own shopping done, she meets Mary at
1.30 o’clock and together they search
the dress and coat reels in the stores for
suitable clothing for the young shopper.
The mnext girl is met and taken to the
dentist’s and then they all go to the
Y.W.C.A. where the feast is spread. The
laughter and singing of the girls proves
their appreciation of the entertainment
and after supper some of them rid up
the table and put away the dishes, while

work some pieces of fancy work, talk
over fashion sheets or dance on the small

open space in the room. During all this
P g

Complete Band Outfits

Drums and Drummers’
- Traps -

Complete information and suggest-
ed constitution for newly-formed
Bands, free on request.

:."st. WILUAMS f..’.‘i’ﬁ%"‘
Winaipeg, Calgary, Montreal, Toronto

%ddress Oor Mearest Braach Dept. F

-

Cs

time Miss Y works at the girls’ cash
accounts. She takes charge
money, banks it for them and acts as
general financial advisor, The bank

accounts range from $2 to $100, and

gven more.

After everything is settled up, some
person, previously invited to do so, comes
up and plays the piano for a real dance
An
hour of this bringse them to theatre
Wednesday is the girls" night
out and like everybody else most of
them want to be diverted rather than
Some of
them who are attending night school,
have to go to their classes: others, who
are trying to build up their professional

alternating with chorus singing.

time.

“improved,” for that evening.

Sever- ©

others amuse, themselves at the piano,

of their

By Pearl Richmond Hamilion

abilit, off to cooking school, but the
greatg:' i%mber go with Miss Y— to &
picture show or some other gntertam-
ment. The regular theatre is rarely
chosen on account of the lateness of the
hour when they get out. After the show

‘the younger girls are pérsonally con-

ducted home, either by the agent herself
or by some of the older girls, and are
nearly always home by 10.30 o’clock.

On several occasions the Children’s
Aid girls have got married while under
the Society as wards. When such is the
case their “sisters” always give them a
shower, and a very gay entertainment
it is. Miss Y—— says that she has
known of numerous cases where girls
would stint themselves and be without
‘money possibly for a week, to give a
nice present to the bride-to-be. But
that would be telling things out of
school. The girls who do these.things
do not want them talked about.

This is only one little phase of the
work being done by the Children’s Aid
Society of Winnipeg, for children and
minors who have not the privilege of the
guardianship of parents or other re-
latives.

MISS CECELIA CALDER,
A Supervisor of the Children’s Aid Societv

A DAY WITH STENOGRAPHERS

“What is a well-dressed business wo-
man?’ I asked of a bright, attractive
young woman whose personality indi-
cated prosperity.

“A well-dressed bnsiness woman is one

who is dressed for business,” she replied

as she placed a paper carefully in the
file.

“What does that mean?”’ I inquired

further.

“It means the well-dressed business
woman wears clothes that suggest com-
fort, durability and good sense. Serge,

tricotine, gabardine or any hard-woven

woolens are excellent for hard busincss
wear.
their business chances by failing to
dress the part. French heels and im-
modestly thin waists in the business
office do mnot suggest ability and char-

acter. One must use charm, beauty and
intelligence to fit in office work but these
are not possible with immodest dress.
One should be neat and immalculate in
indicates
woman’s
appearance is often her chief recommend-
What is wanted in a well regu-
lated office is harmony, and the business
woman's dress must not jar with the

dress because such. care
A Dbusiness

her
mental activity.

ation.

surroundings.

The one piece business dress should
rely for its daintiness on the collars and

vestees worn with it.
Personal  cleanliness s |
The average man is apt to think
the young woman who looks nieat
trim iz quite sure to be clever in Ty
He -believes the slovenly
the wayv she looks. The fir<t imn

Many girls have thrown away

imperative,
that
and
<,
oirl will worls

rRssion
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in dress has & real business importance.”

In another office I asked this question:-
“What is the first desire of an appli.
cant?” The reply was: “Wages—wages
—and more wages! When I started in
the work I realized I could not earn
much. I had to work a long time before
I was competent. I determined to merit
my salary. It may be very well to-
demand a salary because I cannot live
on less, but I enjoy more satisfaction
to know I really earn what I am getting..
You know F. W. Woolworth, the great-
est retail merchant the world has ever
had, worked six months for no pay for
the privilege of learning enough ahout
the trade to command a salary. The most
jgnorant girl is the one who applies for
a position and does not know the work.

“Tell me, please, some outstandi
qualities needed in the office work?” I
requested.

“Courtesy,” she emphasized. “Court-
esy and refinement. Courtesy is kindly
politeness and refinement is the trait
which most discloses good breeding, it
is a mental elegance made manifest in
speech and action.

Coarse speech, vulgar actions and ex-
aggerated actions usually go with the
girl who regards salary first.” I was
interested.

“Why do girls change positions so often
today? They leave a good position for
a few dollars more in another office.”
They may have ability but lack stabil-
ity! Ability without stability never
gets a girl anywhere. It is stick-to-it-
iveness that enables a girl to make each
day of value to herself. It is not always
easy but I begin each day by an action
of courtesy to some one and before the
day is.over I do something hard for me
to do. It develops will power.”

I thanked her and went home. During
the evening I found an article entitled
“Making Good,” by Henrita .F. H. Reid,:
who is assistant to the president of the.
Bush Terminal Company, and has com-'
plete charge of the thirty-story Bush:
Terminal Sales Building in - Times
Square, New York. She is the highest-
salaried woman executive in the States.
In the beginning she states the talk is
to girls who really want success in busi-
ness—not just a “job.” The following
is quoted from her article:

Don’ts for the Business Girl
Don’t be an office primper. If the well-
spring of a girl’s life has its source in
the shallow waters of a vanity case, the
point to which she rises is no higher than
the reflection of her face in the mirror.
Too great devotion to the vanity case is
about .as pleasing to an employer as the
smell of liquor on a man’s breath, or-
cigarette stains on a boy’s fingers. ,

Don’t make a practice of going to late
parties. You can’t do it and do good
work the mnext day.

Don’t “talk it over” in the office next
morning. You not only waste your own
time and that of others, but you also
distract attention from the work of the
day and create a wrong atmosphere.

Don’t gossip. There is no such thing
as harmless gossip. A gossip is a pest
and, no matter how much ability he or
she may possess, will not lonz be toler-
ated in any business organization.

When Work Begins to be Fun

Take a real interest in your work, and
try to see its relation to the work of the
organization as a whole. Pretty soon
you will discover that nothing is trifling
or unimportant, that the success of the
company you are working for and with
depends on how well you do your job.
Then you will begin to get joy out of
your work—the joy of worth-while
achievement. The hours will not lag
nor the daily tasks be a burden. If you
@o about it in the richt spirit, you \\"111
find that there is quite as much satis-
faction in doing a good job , and doing
it a little better each day, as there 1s 1
golf or tennis or dancing. In that sense
business is a big, splendid game, and the
prizes are worth while.

Tt has been my privilege to emvlo¥
and watch over the progress of a {_'1’93'5_

Continued on page 42
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EATON’S NEW CATALOGUE

is bigger and better than ever, and will fill your
every need for farm and home.

This Big Book contains over 600 pages of
typical EATON values, which open the road to
many practical economies and will enable our
customers to reduce their llvmg expenses
considerably.

Seasonable clothing for men, women and
children; boots and shoes, home furnishings, farm
nnplements and machinery are listed in big
variety and at prices that only the EATON
£ organization can make possible.

t This big catalogue is now being mailed. If

you do not receive your COPY by August 25th,
_send us your name and address and we will mail
. you one by returm.
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EAT SALTED FISH

AND IMPROVE YOUR HEALTH

FISH makes the ideal
Summer diet whether
one’s work is on the farm,
in home, store, or office.
It equals the very best of
meat in nourishment, is
more easily digested and
much more economical.
You can use it with profit and with the knowledge that it
will bring increased health to your family.

With our long experience in the practical handling of all fish
to be found In Canadian waters, we guarantee our curing to
stand any test. The warmest summer weather will not affect
it, so that you can have your fish supply always on hand
,wholesome and pure.

Just read our prices and order to-day.

Bloaters, 50 fish to box............per box
Kipper Herring, 40 fish to box..... ,, 2.90
Labrador Herrings, half barrels. ... .100 lbs. 8.75
Labrador Herrings, 20-1b. pails. ... . per pail 2.80
Salt Mackerel, 5 sy e 4.25
Salt White Fish, y e 3.00
‘Salt Salmon, ’ ey 4.50

Shipments either by Express or Freight (as desired) made same day as
* order and remittance are received

' 15 #
E. G. BLAND, 257 Riverton Ave., ElImwood, Winnipeg, Man.

Reference : Royal Bank of Canada

$3.15

‘] ATrip to %
The Coast
- Youll . ¢
Never Forget |

4

} Over the smooth ballast
i & trail:- of the Canadian
3 Pacific across the
4 Dominion’s great wheat =z
fields to Calgary—her Denver—then in open-top observation
cars through the spectacular

| Canadian Pacific Rockies

past picturesque Banff, lovely Lake Louise, Emerald Lake,
¢ Glacier, Sicamous—peaks that puncture the clouds, iridescent
glaciers that melt into waterfalls and mountain brooks—through
one river canyon after another you sweep down the Fraser
valley into charming Vancouver.

A delightful boat trip to quaint Victoria and busy Seattle—
direct steamship connections for Alaska, Asia, the South Seas—
boat and rail to all points on the Pacific Coast. See

“Fifty Switzerlands in One”’

on a train where service
1s superb.

Reservations—call, wrilo
or telephone.

ANY AGENT
of the
CANADIAN
PACIFIC
RAILWAY
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<00 MILES OF SCENIC BEAUTY
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The Revelation of Jerry Sullivan

By Tina Forrester Best

HEN they are coming after
allt” Mrs. Sullivan’s lips
were set in a rebellious line.
“There isn’t one thing to hin-
der Armor’s to board the mep.
They get a share of the crop, and it is
nearer their house than ours. We’re a
mile from that farm.”

“But Mandy,” pleaded her stalwart
husband, “you know that was the ar-
rangement when I bought the place from
Armor. We were to board the thresh-
ers, I know it will mean a lot of cook-
ing for you, but think of the money we
will make off the place.” '

“Yes, and what will you do with it?
Buy more land, likely. I never wanted
you to buy that farm of Armor’s, and
you knew it. The more you get the
more men and work there is.  Look at
me, Jerry Sullivan,” Mandy’s voice was
bitter. ‘Do I look like the girl you
married? Look at my hands—she
held them out, stained and hardened”—
nice looking things ,aren’t they? TI'm
getting to be an ugly old woman. What
good does your money do to me? * I hate
it, the money and the land with it.”
Her voice broke suddenly, and she swept
the breakfast dishes into the pan with
disregard of breakage.

Jerry stared at her in ‘amazement.
Such an outburst from his paticent little
wife was unprecedented. He had never
dreamed of her bitterness. “Well,
Mandy honey, you look beautiful to
me,” he soothed, going over and put-
ting his arm "around her. “I’ll help
-you wash the dishes and wait on the
men.”

Mrs. Sullivan withdrew from his em-
brace. “You’ve lost your scnse of
beauty,” she retorted scornfully. “Look
at Nell Laurie. She’s been married ten
years, and she’s as pretty a picture yet.
If T do say it, she had nothing on me
when we were girls. But then, her
husband considers her a little.”

“Why, Mandy,” expostulated her hus-
band, “you shouldn’t feel that way. She
hasn’t anything on you yet if you were
dressed up the way she is all the time.
We can’t afford to live the way they
do.”

“Can’t afford! No, we can’t when
every cent we make goes into land. I
haven’t had a new dress for months,

and the carpets in the house are worn

out, and it all needs papering, and the
outside needs painting.” Now that she
had plucked up courage to voice her in-
dignation, she ran on breathlessly from
one gricvance {o another. “I'm as
ashamed of this house as I am of myself,
And yct, you talk about beauty! I sup-
pose when you get this land paid for,
instead of making things decent around
here, you'll go and, buy another farm.”

Jerry took refuge in silence, while he
drew on dis heavy work boots. There
wasn’t any use saying anything; it only
made matters worse. e couldn’t sce
what had got into Mandy.  She had
never acted like that before.  Surely
she wasn’t silly enough to think she
could stay young and pretty. Nell
Laurie was different; her diusband had
money and she kept servants. Nell
couldn’t afford such luxuries for Mandv.

e took his hat from its nail on the
kitchen  wall, “Well, I'm  sorry,
Mandy,” he said. “Tt can’t be helped,
now; weldl have to have the threshers,
But you'll have it a little casier to-day.
You won't have to gct any meal tin
night. T promised Georee Kent 171 help
him to-day. e needs an extra hundle

team. Is there anythine vouw'l like
before T go?  Have yvou aot plenty of |
woad?  Guess T'd better ent some more:
and Tl dig a pail of potatoes”
Mandy was silent. Tt was oood of
J('l‘l'.\' to do these thines—he paopm iy

was

thoughtful in leavine her plonty
of weod.” hut getting potatons oy
compensate for all the extra hakin. g
cooking she would have fo-dav, Wi
time will yvou be home?™ e w0
“About
all day,
1‘.(‘1‘.“

went ou

five. - They

They'Il e at Kent's 1y

“And here for breakfast to-morrow
morning,” she added coldly.

“I suppose s0,” he replied; then fear-
ing another outbreak, he left the
kitchen. “T’ll leave the potatoes in the
woodshed,” he called from the back
verandah,

Mrs. Sullivan did her work that morn-
ing wth rebellion in her heart. It was
too much, she felt, to expect of anyone.
She had been a willing burden-bearer
all through these hard-worked years,
sacrificing personal appearance and all
the things women cherished, that they
might meet their payments, and get
along. Now when they were in a posi-
tion when they could enjoy the fruits
of their labors, when they had finally
paid the last of their debts and the
mortgage on their land, when she had
planned to buy some furniture and fix
the house as she had wanted for years,
Jerry had to go and buy another farm.
They already had.a section—more than
two people needed. And he had done it
against her wishes; that was the galling
part. Her lips trembled and her eyes
filled with tears. He didn’t appreciate
the way she had helped; he didn’t even
care, or he would have seen that she
wasn’t able to do any more work.

“He’s got used to me,” she said aloud,
as she drew the savory smelling pies
from the oven.
dropped, and he’d never see it, let alone
buy anything new for the house. It
would just serve him right if I left him
in the lurch to-morrow.” ‘ i

She straightened suddenly. Into her
resentment there had flashed a sugges-
tion. Nell Laurie had been inviting 'her
for years to visit her. She had never
felt that she could afford either time or
money to go. \Why not go now? Jerry

would learn for himself what it meant -

to cook for a bunch of hungry men.
Then she wavered. It was a selfigsh
thing to consider. But, she argtied, bad
he considered her? Not a bit.  She

“would go, and go this afternoon. It

would teach Jerry a lesson. He would
see that she had earned a say in the dis-
posal of their earnings. “I suppose, like
most men, he thinks he’s earned it all
himself,” she thought grimly. “Now he’ll
find out.”

By two o’clock she was dressed and
had packed her few dresses in the un-
wieldy telescope valise. “It’s time I was
having a trip, even if it is only a hun-
dred miles,” she reasoned. “The thing
hasn’t been used for years. 1 have
nothing decent to wear, but T’Il use the
butter moncy and buy some when I get
there.  Nell can help me.  She knows
all about the Melwood stores. I de-
serve a few clothes and I’'m going to get
them if it takes every cent of egg and
butter money T have. I've done noth-
ing but buy groceries with it, but Jerry
can have a turn at it now. That money
he spent would have bought groceries for
five years.”

She glanced around the kitchen. The
bread was baked and set on the table
to cool. There were six pies and a pan
of biscuits.  Jerry would have things
casy €or to-morrow ,at least. She had
intended baking a cake and some lemon
cookies, but it was just as well not to
leave too much.  Poor Jerry, it really
was a shame to deave him like this.

She picked up the valise resolutely.
She must not falter at the last moment.
She had always been too soft-hearted. If
she didn’t ¢o now .things would always
be as bad, perhaps worse.  Having thus
fortified herself, she set off dewn the
road. g

Tt was two miles to the station, and
the train left at three o’clock.  She
would have sufficient time to walk leis-
urely and to buy her railroad ticket. It
really was lueky for her that she was
f0 strong, "sh& would mever have
been able to gt there after her morn-
ino's work,

But the day was warm, and the sun
beat mereilessly down on her.  She was
only half-way  when her limbs aclied,

Continued on Page 35
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! Ae Revelatfon of Jerry
Sullivan

Continued from page 34

and the valise, notwithstanding its
scanty contents, seemed to grow heavy
and heavier. Her steps lagged, until,
too weary to go further, she dropped the
valise and sat down on a wayside stone.
She had been more tired than she
tkought when she left home. She would
rest a while and then go on.

And, sitting there, her thoughts flew
back to Jerry.  She had not paused to
think of his consternation when he
would come home and find her gone.
Now it flashed over her weariness as
vividly as if she were there. He would
put his team away and come swinging
into the house as he always did., Or,
perhaps, he would be very tired—pitch-
ing sheaves was hard work—and he
"would sure to be hungry. But there
would be no lunch ready, the fire would
be out, the house empty and silent. That
hurt, bewildered look that always tugged
at her heartstrings, would cloud his
face. -What if he did not find the mote
she had left on the table? He would
be alarmed and think something dread-
ful had happened! She had not thought
of that., Then she smiled at her fears.
He would find it all right. Wasn’t that
what she was leaving for—to give him a
startling contrast?

“Mandy Sullivan, you're a weakling,”
she muttered scornfully.

But the very next minute her thoughts
had veered back again. The hurt look
would deepen on his face and stay there
when he read it. She had failed him,
and even if' it was the first time it was
just as bad. After all, Jerry had work-
ed as hard as she,and she had borne his
share of the discouragements. The next
day he would go about tired and disap
pointed, and, perhaps embarrassed—he
would have to explain her absence.
Another thing she had not -thought of!
What could he say? And what would
the neighbors think of her deserting
Jerry at .such a time?

Suddenly she sprang to her feet. She
couldn’t do it. No matter if she work-
ed herself to her grave, she couldn’t fail
Jerry. All the time she was gone thab
hurt, bewildered look would haunt ther.
Perhaps she was a weakling, perhaps
Jerry did need to learn a lessonm, but
she couldn’t do anything so mean and
cowardly.

She almost ran back. It was nearly
three o’clock; she would have time to
get home, change into her house dress,
and have the kettle boiling before
Jerry returned. She would destroy the
note, and he mneed never know how
barely he escaped being left to his re-
sources.

But, when she came through the gate,
her heart sank all at once. A grey
team hitched to a bundle wagon was
tied by the femce. Jerry was home!

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

She stood staring at it, panic strick-
en; then went slowly toward the house.
She would have to explain everything
now. She might just as well have gone
so far as Jerry’s feelings were concerned.
Perhaps, though, he was in the barn,
and had not been to the house yet. Un-
consciously she quickened her pace.

She slipped quietly through the wood-
shed, her heart fluttering nervously. In

the open. doorway she stopped, and her -

face grew pale. Jerry sat by the table,
his head bowed in his arms, in his hand
the note she had written.

It seemed to her an eternity while she
stood there and watched him, waiting
for him to glance up. Then, when she
could stand it no longer, she spoke.
“Jerry,” she cried, “I didn’t go at all.”

He looked up and a sob caught her
throat when she saw his drawn, white
face. He gazed at her as though she
were an apparition.  All at once she
dropped the valise and ran to him. “I
couldn’t do it, Jerry,” she sobbed. “I
just couldn’t fail you. O, Jerry, forgive
me.”

He caught her in his arms and held
her close. “My poor little wife,” he
murmured. “My poor little overwork-
ed wife” And Mandy knew, in the
warmth of his embrace, that not only
was she forgiven, but that he had re-
ceived a revelation. . §

Presently he laughed. “You had me
going that time, Mandy. I didn’t know
where I was at for a while. I found
out where I'd be without you, girl. I'm
the one who should ask forgiveness. I
did a bit of thinking before you came,
and I can see now why you felt the way
you did. But if you’ll stand by me
through this, Mandy, it will be the last
time T’ll ask it of you. We’ll sell that
quarter’ of land after the crop is off.
I had an offer on it yesterday. And
we’ll fix the house the way you want it.
You deserve it more than anyone 1
know.”

Mandy was speechless for a moment.
Her eyes were shining and her face
aglow. Then she drew his head down
and kissed him. “Jerry Sullivan,” she
cried softly, “that would be too good to
be true. Stand by you! Tl cook for
twenty men if you want me to.”

She slipped from his arms and removed
her hat. “I’ll have your lunch ready in
a minute,” she said happily. “You must
be starving.”

But as she placed the kettle over the
blaze her eyes suddenly twinkled. She
had given Jerry a terrible shock, it
was true, and had even learned some-
thing of her own allegiance. But it was
not altogether to be regretted. Her trip
to Melwood had borne results.

P

The Old Lady: ‘Officer, if I stay on
this street, will it take me to the public
library?” The Kind-hearted Policeman:
“Yis, mum. But not unless ye keep
movin’, mum.’—‘Outlook.’

‘Why not have all of tea

and coffees pleasures

with none of tea and cof-
fee's harm? Drink

Instant Postum

“Theres a Reason’
Ask the Grocer

Canadian Postum Cereal Company, Ltd.
Windsor, Ontario.
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Cldssified Page for Peoplé's \_Vants»

If you want to buy or sell anything in the line of Poultry, Farm Property, Farm
Machinery, or if you want Help or Employment, remember. that the Classified
Advertisement Columns of The Western Home Monthly are always ready to
help you accomplish your object. Cost scword. Minimum soc. Cash withorder.

— = T Arm,
FRUIT AND FARM LANDS
CALIFORNIA — Improved farms near

Sacramento for_ sale; terms.: Write for list.
E. R. Waite, Shawnee, Oklahoma. ., 10-20

EDUCATIONAL KdCB}. K.C.(I:\I.G.) (e;-Conl\‘matt:dler of Cagll-

J. D. A. EVANS—Teacher of English Com- adian Army (Orps). ull kraft leather, only

S : $4.75 ostpaid. Cloth, $4.00.  Address:
position, etc., Crystal City, Man. t.f. Edw. gp Cgles, Great. War Vetéran, Sahme

.C. 11-20

CUD BALLS FOR CATTLE—Farmers
and stockmen will find these a very valuable
remedy to assist cattle in rencwing' the im-
portant function of cudding after any sick-

s £ ~— ness and will assist them in cudding when
MISCELLANEOUS suffering with a cold or any other minor

ailment. Full directions with ' ' each packet.
“NEW HEAT WITHOUT COAL OR

. Sent prepaid—price $2 per packet. Canadian
WOOD”—Price $15.00. Agencies open. 2%3 Stock Remedies, 528 Brandon Ave., Winnigezg6

West Notre Dame Street, Montreal. 8-
PROTECT “‘{’f,)th C‘{HILDI;;ENI Seépl]'e NURSING
Jpur oy of t a Young Boy (or Girl) vy NTED _ Several young women

Ought to Know" from Eaton’s before it is

as
H s : iety. .91 nurses; good trainin school; three-year
.too late. Children’s Protective Society. 4-21 eubtiel Bue e Wi ﬁ; S e LR o!p{t:l:
wages. For particulars) .

e — - good nB%l‘y to
uperintendent, * Dixmont Hospital, nllgl;td
a. -,

VICTORY BONDS Bought and Sold. p
J. B. Martin (Member Winnipeg Stock Ex-
change), 232, Curry Building, Winnipeg. tf. — - £
PRIVATE NURSES EARN $15 to $30 A
WEEK—Learn without,:leaving home.
scriptive booklet sent free. Royal College of
Science, Dept. 9, Toronto, Canada. T.F.

SALESMEN WANTED—Lubricating oil,
grease, paint, specialties. 'or immediate or
spring ¢ eliver{{. Commission basis. Part or
whole time. Men with car or rig. Deliveries
from our Wmnireg station. verside Refin-
ing Company, Cleveland, Ohio.

PATENTS
PATENTS — Trademark eonyrl'ht. consult-
i Agencies in all foreign coun-

ll:i' en&meerl.
" tries. Inventories’ Adviser sent free on re-

quest. Marion & Marion, 164 University St
Montreal; 918 F Street, Washington, D.C.
Over thirty years of continual practice. t.f.

WONDERFUL WATER FLOWERS —
Mysterious little objects which when placed
in~ water develop into birds, animals and
brightlg colored flowers; 10c. package, 8 for
25c¢. . M. Nickerson, bawson Se., Dart-
mouth, Nova Scotia. 25-4

FETHERSTONHAUGH & CO.—The_old-
established firm. Patents .everywhere. Head
= ~ - office, Royal Bank Bldg., .Toronto; Ottaws

office, § Elgin St. Offices throughout Clnm
AN ESTABLISHED MANUFACTURING Booklet free. bR T
COMPANY wants a capable man in every - — —  — ;
town to open branch office and manage Sales-
men, $300.00 to $1,500.00 necessary. Handle
own money; should make $5,000 yearly.
Prospective sales in every home. Expenses to

BOARDING ‘SCHOOL, FOR™ axﬁ.s-;— '
Primary, . Intermediate, High' School, 1 mﬁ
Art; ‘Haome Economics. uition: .ﬁ.,

11 ‘ lify. 1 ¥
%gg;::} %Ngﬁcig, wzhz%n o:st quls;“}-'e S:,,‘,’: reasonable. _The Franciscan Missionaries of
Street, Montreal. 8.20 Mary, St. Laurent, Manitoba. 8-20

: — STAMMERING'
GREAT WAR BOOK!—Canada’s Proud

ST -STU-T-T-TERING and Sumncw

Record in World War. 600 pages, over 100 cured at home. Instructive - booklet
illustrations.  Contains official maps and Walter McDonnell, 109 Potomac Bank Build-
ing, Washington, D.C. 38

photographs. Introduction by General Currie,

iz RSP SR




Warranted
to give satisfaction.

GOMBAULT’S

CAUSTIC BALSAM

A safe, speedy and
positive cure for
Hock,

Splint, Sween c.wea
Tendons Fol{ider, Puffs

and all lameness from Spavin, bone
Sinaascs or Paraeites, Thirush, Diphtheria
or .
Removes all Bunches from Horses or
Cattle.

¥ “ .
; Aulnzuun mrlhe-‘;
is
1.75

e

‘#' slot 4 n. Price

&%%k}‘hy 'oruentt: x-
charges paid, with full directions for its

::.-.lond for descriptive circulars, testimo-

The Lawrence-Willlams Co., Toronto, Ont.

i - $1,000,000 TO LOAN

‘ If you borrow from
us your dependents
receive a clear title

" to your mortgaged
property in event of
your death. “If you
must borrow make
your mortgage an
asset rather than a
liability” through

the Northwestern

——

upwards of 200 years.

s

SACRED HEART AGADEMY
REGINA, SASK.

This institution, conducted by the
Sisters of Our Lad{ of the Missions,
4 affords superior educational advant-
i ages, classical and artistic, Music,
Drawing and Painting are taught
according to most advanced methods.
Young ladies Brepared for Teachers’
and Business Diplomas.

For terms, etc., apply to:
REVEREND MQ}\THER SUPERIOR

it i e

TAUGHT

MUSIC 356 s FREE

B dest and Most_Reliable Sch
oo len Amgﬂu—!-:aubuahed’ lsgo el Mosts

Piane, Organ, Violin, Mandolin, Guitar, Banjo, efc.

3 g
} %w
¥

Beginners or advanced plavers. Onelesson weekly
Illustrations make everything plain.
about 2¢ per day to_eover cnst of postage and musie
used. Write for FREE Booklet. which exnlains

Only expense

everything in full. American School of Music
2 Lakeside Blds.. Chicngo. ¥

Vicy voritine advertisers. please mention
K ‘ \onthly
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The New Visits The Very Old

Interesting happenings when United States destroyer visits
famous Old Canadian Hudson’s Bay Post

By Francis Dickie

An outstanding incident in the cruise
of the six United States destroyers to
points in British Columbia and Alaskan
waters during the months of July and
August, was the visit paid by the des-
troyer Rathburne, No. 113, Commander
Hoover, to the famous ancient Canadian
coastal, village of Port Simpson, the
most historic spot on the coast, a Hud-
son’s Bay post since 1834, and previous
to that the site of Indian village for

In July six destroyers of the type
shown in the photo, in command of
Admiral Rodman, one of which carried
secretary of the navy, Josephus Daniels,
I:& the Bremerton:yards, Puget Sound,
for a tour of Alaskan waters, the first
visit of TUnited States vessels of war
of this type ever made to Alaska. The

which the boats could tie up. Thus was
frustrated what would have been a
unique salute from the very old to
the very new, for the destroyer 113,
shown in the accompanying photograph,
is one of 300 similar ships ordered dur-
ing the recent war. The greater part of
this order was incomplete at the time
the armistice was signed, but the work

'js proceeding and about one boat a

month of this type is being completed.
Each ship costs two million dollars,
and in addition to the usual funs carried
by this type of craft these are equipped
with two anti-aircraft guns mounted
forward.

Commander John Hoover and officers,
on coming ashore, were met by your
correspondent and William Beynon of
the Ethnological Survey, and shown over

The harbor of

destroyers passed along through the
wonderful “Inland Passage,” the calm
ocean highway which British Columbia
is noted for over all the world, and on
into the Alaskan waters, each vessel
visiting -various points, thus giving as
many American citizens as possible a
view of the latest additions to the navy.

During the last week in July, the

destroyer Rathburne, No. 113, Com-
mander John Hoover, while passing
through Canadian waters, dropped

anchor in the famous old harbor of Port
Simpson. At this time of the year the
village, ordinarily inhabitated by about
1,000 native people is practically
deserted, the people being on the salmon
fishing grounds or working in the
various canneries.

The special correspondent of The
Western Home Monthly, Francis Dickie,
was at the time touring the north coun-
try, and fortunately happened to be at
Fort Simpson on a visit with William
Beynon, in charge of the government
ethnological research in that region. On
sceing the destroyer arrive, your
correspondent wishing to fittingly wel-
come the American visitors to this
unique spot, suggested a salute be fired,
as there was in the vallage one of the
ancient muzzle-loading cannon formerly
used by the Tudson’s Bay Company to
repel Indian attacks. In company with
Mr. Beynon your correspondent went
where the cannon should have been, only
to find it gone. Hurried search and in-
quiry among the few natives at the time
in the village led to the discovery that
the barrel of the cannon had been taken
a few days previous by some native
fishermen to sink in the harbor as moor-
ing anchor,” a cable being attached to

Port Simpson.

the historic village and its rapidly de-
caying totem poles, the first time in
history the officers of an American
destroyer visited this noted site.

Owing to the scattered nature of the
lace, making a complete photograph
difficult, a photo is here shown taken
from a facsimile painting of the village
made by a tsimeyen Indian artist,
Alexkoee.

Thus did one of the newest creations
for purposes of war pay a call upon an
ancient fortress, a site the scene in the
past of countless battles between
different native tribes, and between
natives and the first coming white men.

<

Making Things Over

A Eome-ITade Triumph

“Well,” challenged Bettina, pirouetting
breezily before Delphine, wha pushed
back a pile of fashion magazines with
a discouraged sigh.  “Pronounce judg-
ment, Del.”

“I haven’t seen a prettier suit this
scason, you lucky girl,” declared Del-
phine.  “I envy you. I suppose I've
got to wear that old brown dud of mine
another year—things cost so much, and
I promised father I'd economize. But I
do hate to begin wearing made-overs,
Iven when they look well enough, they
don't feel like mew things—they can’t
yield the same serene satisfaction you
have in brand new clothes. I'm always
conscious of a distinet spirittial bracing-
up when Price & Cutting’s label is in-

-

United States destrover Rathhurne.
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side my collar ,and their latest model ig
on my back. Don’t you feel that way, .
Betty ?”

“I might if I could ever afford Price &
Cutting,” admitted Betty, with a laugh.
“But I don’t scorn made-overs I assure
you. This is one—and you seem to like.

it. It’s concocted out of a long wrap -

of Aunt Euphemia’s and the remains of
Nelly’s three-years-ago plaid suit, and
mother’s old mink set.;and it is pretty,
now isn’t it, Dell? Tell me so again!”

“It certainly is,” agreed Delphine.
“T’d never have guessed it was a pro-
duction of home talent.”

Betty recognized the faint touch of
condescension in the compliment.

“That’s nice of you, for you do know
what’s what ,even though sometimes yon
are almost too superior to live,” she re-
marked, cheerfully. “I wish you c¢ould
go to Price & Cutting as usual. But
really, since you can’t, youw’ll find there’s
lots of fun in made-overs; and there’s

no fun in Price & Cutting, whatever else -

there is. Besides, nothing that’s all
professional can, be your own particular
triumph. Let me help you with the
‘brown dud’—it was a beauty, and it
can’t be badly worn—and by the time
we’ve remodelled the front and changed
the collar, and added a touch of color,
youw'll understand what I mean.

“It will be virtually new ,and youwlk
have done it yourself! Price & Cutting
may make you superior, but did they
ever make you want to sing, and whoop,
and skipy and dance? No? I thought
not. But a thing like this of mine,
evolved out of turned breadths, and for-
gotten pieces, and old fur with ¢he
moth-eaten parts cut out—you’ve still
to learn what this means, and it’s worth
while.

“Bring on your ‘brown dud,’ and be-
hold how it becomes transformed pres-
ently into ‘a charming and original con-
fection in the latest mode, dgne in shades
of bronze and copper.” I prophesy that
when you wear it for the first time, I'll
have to hang on one arm and Kitty on
the other to keep you within the bounds
of decorum. Your feet will just ache
to prance and tiptoe all the way!”

“Youre an utterly rediculous girl!”
declared Delphine, tossing one style book

across to Betty, and eagerly opening

another. “But if you can help me make
my suit turn out as well as yours—well
—T won’t promise not to prance!”

O
-~

“Pidgin English”

A bishop is called “No. 1, top side joss
pidgin man.” “Top side” means heaven,
“joss” a god, and “pidgin” business.

There is a story of two men who
once went te call upon the king of
Siam when he was stayving in Shanghai.
They cntered the hotel and asked the
proprictor, a courteous Canadian, if his
Majesty was at home.

“Boy.” called the proprietor, “one
piece king have got?”

“Have got, sir)’ replied the boy
cheerfully,

“His Majesty is at home, gentlemen,”
translated the proprietor,

One day, says Mrs. Daly, a large
party assembled on a steamer to bid
farewell to homeward bound friends.
Wishing to make certain that the
stecamer should not carry us off, we
informed  the steward in excellent
Mandarin, that” he was to come and
warn us of her departure. He stared
blankly. Some one tried Ningpo dia-
lect—no use: Shanghai—still a blank

stare. At length my husband called
out—

'"RO'\' !'.! “\v(‘SSil‘.”

“Wantcehee walkee can come talkee!
Savvee?”

“All right, sir; me sayvee!”

Servants quickly find out our likes
and dislikes in food and act accordingly.

A friend of mine was fond of snipe, and
often ordered them for dinmer. On®
cvering, when an unexpected guest ar-
rived, <he told Boyv that since there
were not cnoneh \-nifw she would not et
one.  Presently Boy nudged her and

e remarked in a loud whisper—

“Miscee ‘can have snipe: one piceee
man no chow!”

L . h e Oa bl e Pl et A 4 D M



1is

u’ay’ .

e &
1gh.
ure

like .
"l‘ap .

3 of
and
tty,
!”
ine.
pro-

of

now
you
- Ie-
ould’
But
re’s
re’s

else -

all
ular
the
] it
lime

olor,

ou’lk
ting
they
00p,
nght
1ine,
for-

the
still
orth

res-
con-
ades
that
, I'll
y on
unds
ache

”»

ir]!”
book
ning'
nake
well

joss
ven,

who
shai.

the
' his

“one
boy
en,”

arge
bid
nds.
the
we
llent
and
ared
dia-
lank
alled

kee!

likes
gy
and
One
oar-
here
F eat

and

i(‘(‘\“‘

' AUGUST, 1920

Hunted Down

Continued from Page 25

~ A shadow passed over Lis face—a
shadow guch as might have sprung from
‘3 ‘jealousy rea.ching far back into the

P’ﬁ;‘ cannot understand,” he repeated.
Then he looked her resolutely in the
eyes. «But that does mnot alter what
I have come to tell you. I have some-

* thing to explain—and to ask. You re-
member what ‘I said that day on the
Matterhorn? I told you that years ago
I had left Harry—thrown up my chances
_lecause 1 knew I could not remain
near you and be loyal to my friend.
1 had never cared for a woman, but I
cared for °you. It is true. And it
was true even when I put continents
bétween us, even when I suspected what
you had done, when I knew that you
were guilty. Your image remained in-
effaceable. That was the reason I came
here two months ago. I wanted to
know you, to probe down thirough the
fascination that liad held me, to your
heart and find you—bad. I wanted to
destroy the image, so that I could act
resolutely—without wavering.”

«And—1 She was smiling faintly.

«It was no good. Every day engraved

our name deeper into my life. But I
Jelt bound—by my friendship to Hatry.
1 could not turn back. That night on
the verands I told  the story, so that
you shiould know what I must do—and
why.; It was my warning.” She looked
at him. .

«I thought it was & threat—that you
hated me,” she said. “And when you
asked to accompany me I thought it was
part of the torture you had prepared.”

«] asked you because I had promised
myself one last day’s happiness,” he
ansivered, with a bitter laugh.” When
we stood together on the summit I
thought it was all over between wus.
When I saw you lying in the siow—in
your blood—for my sake”—his voice
grew rough and unsteadv—-I knew that
it..was mnot over. Neither Harry mnor
the .whole world could have made me
raise a hand against you. I loved you,
and you had saved my life.” He threw
back -his shoulders. - “I have come now
ta fisk you, Erica, will you be my wife?”
The:color rushed to her pale cheeks. She
lifted the sealed document from her lap.
- “And this?”

“Forget it.
children ‘in another way.
all I ever said. I do mnot understand
why you did it, but I believe in you. I
canfiot help myself.”

. “Why do you believe in me?”

“You saved my life.”

“Then :it is gratitude?”

“No,” he answered; “it is admiration.”

He took the paper from her hands.

“See,” he.said, “I will tear it up. The

main between. us.

I will atone to Harry’s

the will trembled. She saw his hesi-
tation.

pieces,”

again.
over.

had crept into his face. I do mot be

I might have be
now.

capable of stealing.
lieved it weeks ago, but not

womai to commit a mean, treacherou

ticht closed. He rose to his
“Hitlierto T have spent my life in
fruitic<s scarch,” he said. “I have foun

the tiing I sought for, but I am mo
near the truth., Now I will find the
I have

trut'. The will is in my hands. _
;' “learn its true history, and I w1
Py G

Forget it, and

There would always
He spoke firmly, but the hand that held

“You can tear it into a thousand
she said, “but you know as
well as T do that the cloud would re-
main betweed us. There would always

be the suspicion, the doubt. It would ed the box and took the will” She
poison our lives—and our love” He stopped, as though before some ugly
buried his faec in his hands. He knew memory, and then went om. “It was at

that she was right, though he fought
against the truth with the energy of

“I cannot.” Then he looked up at her
The moment’s weakness Wwas
The old dogged determination

lieve that you stole this—that you are

woman who saves her enemy is not the

crime, In spite of everything, in spite
of vourself,  trust you” She made no

answer, and he saw that her lips were
feet.

if T have to search the whole

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

world.” He went towards the door, but
before he reached it she had sprung to
her feet.

“No, you must not!” she cried, im-
petuously. “I swear to you, I have told
you the truth. I stole the will.”

. “Why, then, did you keep such damn-
ing evidence against yourself?”

“Nevill would not let me destroy it.
He,made me promise to keep it always.”
He saw that she had said more than
she intended, and with the swiftness of
a sleuth-hound he followed up the clue
she had given him,

“That means that it was useful to
him—a weapon perhaps against some-
one. . Against you?” She shook her
head. “Against whom, then?” She
made no answer. “With a gentle strength
he forced her back on to her sofa. “Tell
me the truth, Erica. It is the only way.
If you do not tell me I shall find out
for myself. You know me too well to
think I shall ever rest until I do know.”
He held both her hands, and it was as
though the force of his will hypnotised
her. “Why did you steal that will?”
he asked. She looked him in the face
with-the sudden calm of one whose de-
cision is made. )

number of - HARVEST
Manitoba.

Present indications suggest that this year an unus
WORKERS will be needed

The Employment Service of Canada is a Domition-wide
Government organization to deal with employment. In
Manitoba no private employment ageéricies now exist. :

" Place your application for farm help early.so that we may

be helped in arranging for a supply of workers.

Manitoba Farmers!
” How Abotr;t Your

“Because it was a forgery.” For a »
moment he said nothing. His eyes had OFFICES:
become blank and stony. WINNIPEG—439 ‘Main St. Phone A7839-0,

“Prove it!”

She took a bunch of keys from the
table and gave them to him.

“Do mot blame me afterwards,” she
said. “In that case over there you will
find the proof.” She turned away her
head, and five minutes passed in tense
silence. When he came back to her
side he held an open letter in his hand,
and his face was whiter than her own.

«T have found this,” he said. “It is
from old Stewert to Nevill, your hus-
band. He says he has disinherited
Harry. Why?

“Harry had disobeyed him. He had
thrown me over for the sake of an act-
ress—the woman jou knew as his wife.

BRANDOQN—142 Tenth St.

L Phone 3423, . . .. A
PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE—Municipal Building. Phone 239.
DAUPHIN—Great War Veterans Building.’ Phone 158.
Employment Service of Canada

'(Manitoba Branch) i ui sl
7. A. BOWMAN, Provincial Superintendent.

Utider Joint Auspices of Domiriion and Provincfal
 Governments. 9
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Yes”—as he raised a protesting hand— 5 S :

“I know yot ,benq‘vefl Oth:‘i,ng bt s T

this is the truth. I loved him; but he TR BT T O B e

had never loved me. 'I:hough 1 did not ONLY TABLE[S MARKED e %5 “‘
y ¢4 A i

know it then, our marriage was the old
man’s wish, and I suppose Harry could
not agree to it.” i P 3

Edgar Haversham took the will. She
saw him compare letter by letter the
two signatures, and his eyes wer8 like
those of a man who sees the edificé of
a great faith crumble to ashes.

%A forgery!” he muttered.
. “Do mot blame him too miich,” she
said gently. “Harry was young and,
when he did it, desperate. He bribed
two servants to witness the signature,
and to place it in & box where the first
will had been kept. But afterwards,
when he thought of the consequences if
his crime were discovered, he was afraid
—and ashamed. He flung himself upon
my mercy. He could not regain the
forged will—he had been banished from
the house. But for the sake of my old
love for him I promised I would destroy
the forgery. The theft was casy enough.
At the time I was nursing the dying
old man, and he trusted me with every-
thing. One night when he slept I open-

that moment Nevill came into the room

and found me.”
“Good Heavens.”

def pair.
“Erica, if I could onl understand!” «He hated Harry, and the price of his ) .
he groaned. " silence was a high one. I married him.” The name “Bayer’ stamped on tab-
“Do mot try to understand.” she “Erica, vou sacrificed yourself.” Yets positively identifies the only gen-
answered. “For your own happiness, «Can one call it a sacrifice? In spite gme }:\l?l{m,-—ftheoe:rl:;:e&:e;c;ea“
go away from here and forget.” of everything I had loved Harry, and aidpnzs;c:l:ieoirn Cetiadn:

one cannot harm the man one has loved.”
Edgar ‘[aversham knelt beside her

He took aer hands in his.

- “Erica, vou saved Harry, and you

would have saved his memory at the

- cost of all that makes life worth living.

You did it because you loved him. Why

Always buy an unbroken ?a.ckage

Aspirin is the trade mark (re
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid.
manufacture, to assist the public
will be stamped with t

‘Not Aspitin at All without the;“Bayer Cross

bed | ralgia, Lumbago, Rheumatism,

of “Bayer Tablets of Aspirin” which ' also sell larger
There is only one Aspirin—*Bayer”"—You must say “Ba
gistered In Canada) of Bayer Man

While it is well known
agalnst imitations, the

helr general trade mar
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contains
Headache, Toothache, Earache,
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Handy tin boxes containing 12 ﬂltb;
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k, the ‘“Bayer Cross.”’
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Tablets of Bayer cm’znv,

4

jisl

eu-

did vou save the man who had meant
S to hunt you down to misery and dis-

ace? Why did you save me, Erica?”

She bent and kissed him. “For the
same reason,” she answered gently.
a — ’

d
Those who in the day of sorrow have

owned God's presence in the cloud, will
find him also in the pillar of fire, bright-
I ening and cheering the abode as might

SENTED TO BE.
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The Housing Problem

Indisputable Reasons Why People Who Contemplate Building
Homes Should Do It Now

" These are the times of overcrowding
and house shortage, and the question
ever confronting us is, “Will ‘build now
settle the housing problem?” The hous-
ing situation, while of a general nature,
is really a persoral and individual mat-
ter-and one which the man who’is up
against it must face and eventually
decide. The present house shortage may
be attributed' to various caustﬁs, but
perhaps chief among them is the. case
of thepspermanent r(::gden who is renting
a home, but has no place o call his own,
yet who must perforce addfo the general
flurry of finding a place to live.in along.
with the man who has just arrived, and
at ‘this time of year there are always a
lot of new-comers, this fact having been.
v noticeable of late.

e permanent resident who calls the
«city he dwells in his “home town,” takes
a -community pride-in the district in.
which he lives, yet rents his own home,
and pays out each month his hard-earned
cash in the shape of rent, is not adding

to the welfare of the community, so ‘to .

speak; lacking that greatest funda-

menta’l of citizenship—ownership—he is "

unconsciously assisting in “overcrowd-
ing.” It is therefore apparent that the
housing problem is much of an individu-
al matter and ultimately resolves itself
to the conditions and desire of the
citizens themselves.
or those who contemplate building
ir own homes in the near future, to
“Build now” will undoubtedly
t own particular case of the housing
pyoblem for all time, but it will do
much more—it will materially assist in
dieving  the congestion in dwellings
that undoubtedly exists, and help in-
%cﬂy to solve the problem of unrest.
en ‘& man builds his ‘6wn home he
obtains a better standing in the com.-
mymnity, besides which it is also more
economical.
v\BI:nnfe as it may seem, it is un-
dqubtedly a fact that since the end. of
the great war there has been a serious
house shortage in all countries, and this
is one of the reasons why many new-
comers to the West seem nowadays to
be looking for & home in vain. By a-
h¢me we mean, of course, & real home,
a?bitation fit to live in and one that
giyes a sense of eomfort and a feeling
of' satisfaction. . Yet, while the shortage
of homes to the newcomer is in a way a
serious matter, it is also one of en-

/2 6k 1200

[

settle .

couragement, for it indicates pro-
.gressivencss and growth, it points out
that by building he will undoubtedly
have a ready sale for his home should
he desire to move. It also indicates a
demand, and a demand in a case of this
kind is better than an overplus. And
these are some of the reasons why so
many are taking advantage of 'the
present opportunity and building homes
of their own.

There are many home buyers who
favor ready-made homes, whilst there
is a general desire on the part of pros-
pective builders to see the complete plan
of exterior and interior of a number of
homes before any decision is reached.
The lumber dealers were not slow in

providing for this  service, and there are -

now quite a number of well-tried plans
upon the market, full specifications -and
blue prints of which can be obtained
at such a reasonable cost that the
lumberman who gets the order usually
agfees to furnish them frfee of charge.
The buyer finds many advantages by
this system, chief among which is the
one by which all modern features can
be incorporated and any special details
that may be desired by the purchaser
can be arranged by way of changes to
the original plan. He can thus see
exactly what the place will look like
when completed and he can get-all the
specifications that are necessary to
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Second Floor Plan

enable him to get the actual conmstruc-
tion contracted for. There is also a
100spage book of plans entitled “Better
Buildings,” which most lumber dealers
have a supply of and which they: will
forward free of cost to prospective

builders applying for same, a book
beautifully printed and illustrated which
pictures homes in various designs that
are favorites in the West, both in the
city and country.

You have often dreamed of the house
you will some day build—how comfort-

. able it will be, how artistic, how endur-

ing; but don’t experiment when you
build your home, no man can nowadays
afford costly experiments and bitter
disappointment that often comes when
one realizes that the completed home is
not the home of which he had dreamed.
“Better Buildings” is published for the
sole purpose of obviating such dis-
appointment, to help you solve your
difficulties, to visualize for you ‘how
Your completed home will look. It is
the handsomest, the most complete, the
most interesting and informative book
on practical home-building ever offered
in this way to the Canadian public, and
you should not delay in writing to any
lumber dealer, who will forward you a
copy free of charge.

There are many factors which are
influencing people in building at tle
present time in order to have their own
home ready for next winter, and one
which has not yet been mentioned must
not be overlooked, for ere long it will he
a factor that will enter largely into the
eost of material for construction, .
refer to the proposed heavy inecreae iy
freight” rates, which Will, of ccure,.
affect, to a considerable extent, the 1. ..
of lumber. Just how much the .
posed increases will affect the i -
lumber is very hard to predict,

everybody will know by September.
Therefore, those who desire to build
and who wish to avoid the increased
cost in lumber owing to the increased
cost in freight rates would do well to
get their plans into actual shape and
get their orders placed without further

delay. As regards home building, it

is the height of folly to procrastinate
at the present time.

Nor are these the only reasons why
people should not hesitate in at once
constructing their own homes—a serious

_ dearth of houses has a close and direct

bearing on the public health and morals
and upon social unrest. . The housing
problem is one so serious and so im-
portant to the people
country that one may even question
whether any other problem whatever
deserves so urgently the attention of
all—a problem growing constantly
bigger and more difficult until it has
to be dealt with in all sincerity, even
by legislative bodies—it is a question’
of vital importance. This is no time
for hesitation, it is the period of- op-
ortunity. Never was = well-directed
ntelligence more needed than in these
days of reconstruction and realign-
men, when the world is groping blindly
in a fog of frenzied inflation, dwindling
dollars and staggering high cost of
living. If evidence of well-directed in-
telligence were needed it is to be found
where the opportunity is taken ad-
vantage of in sound investment in the
shape of building a substantial and com-
fortable dwelling before the prices of
lumber aviate. Now is the time for
direct action. Build now.

el

USED
Army Tents

. 14 Ft, Diameter

SLEEPS 8 MEN
FULLY REPAIRED

$25.29

Govt. Tax

J. PICKLES

Tent Manufacturer
WINNIPEG
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The Kitchen
Continued from page 43

o boiling point, simmer for a

t
slowly only, if a clear jelly is

few moments
desired.

Pour into a pointed jelly bag and

drain. A second :extraction may be
made by adding more cold “watér and
cooking slowly a ghort time. This may,
however, not makeé as clear a jelly as
the first extraction. It is wise to test
the juice for pectin i?e‘fore adding the
sugar. If the test indicates a. large
amount of pectin more sugar can be
used than if a small amount is shown.
Three-fourths as much sugar ‘as apple
jnice gives best results. An excess of
sugar will give a soft ‘jelly. Too long
boiling of sugar and juice often results
in & soft or stringy jelly and a jelly
of less delicate flavor.

If a juice indicates a ‘small amount of

otin boil it down and test agan. If
still low, add more fresh Afruit juice.

The Transcendent crab and the Golden
Beauty are good jelling vatieties and
have an especially pleasing flavor and-
color, light red and yellow.

A number of desirable and pleasing
results may be secured by using apple
juice for the base and a small amount
of some characteristic flavored fruit.
Strawberry, mint and rose geranium
may be used with it and. give pleasing
results, '

Rapid boiling of juice after the sugar
is ‘added tends to cause crystallization
because of the particles being thrown
against the sides of the kettle, cooled
and washed into the cooling juice again.

When jelly is done, pour into clean,
sterilized glasses. When cool, cover.

B

ONE METHOD OF COVERING
JELLIES .

Cut disks of clean paper an inch larger
than the top of the glass, brush with
egg white, place over top of glass, and
press down on sides. This method was
used ir the writer’s home for many
years with marked success.

THE FOOD OF OUR ANCESTORS

It is surprising that so wholesome and
delicious an article of food as currants
is not used more -liberally by English
housewives and cooks. Not only are the
little grape berries splendid as an item
in the dessert, either alone or with al-
monds, nuts, or biscuits, but they may
form the base of a great variety of
tempting, nourishing dishes. In olden
times, currants were eaten far more
freely than now, and our ancestors were
by no means a feeble race of people. As
a matter of fact, currants contain an
abundance of nourishment. They really
hold far more material for keeping up
the body’s vitality and strengthening the
nervous system than lean meat. The
juice of the currant helps digestion and
is of bencfit in many illnesses, particu-
larly those of women and children.
(oked in the following ways, currants
will be found a moct delightful and
beneficial addition o the daily bill of
fare. They should be chopped or minced
to obtain the full food value.

Currant Cake.—For sending to children
at school.—2-1b. flour; 4-oz. butter or
clarified dripping; 1,-o0z. carraway seeds;
Y%-o0z. allspice; V-lb. pounded sugar;
1-lb. currants; 1 pint milk; 3 table-
spoonfuls fresh yeast. Rub the butter
lightly into the flour, add the dry in-
gredients, and mix well together. Make
the milk warm but not hot; stir in the
veast® and with this liquid make the
whole into a light dough, knead well,
and line the cake tins with strips of

buttered paper about six inches higher
Put in the

than the top of the tin.
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biscuit, four ounces of cwrrants, some
nut-meg and cinnamon in fine powder.
Beat them up together with three eggs
and half a pint of cream till quite light;
then fill the pattipans three parts full.
To make a plainer sort of cheesecake,
turn three quarts of milk to curd, break
it, and drain off the whey. When quite
dry, break it in a pan, with two ounces
of butter, till perfectly smooth. Add a
pint and a half of thin cream or good
milk, a little sugar, cinnamon and nut-
meg, and three ounces of currants.

Buns.—Two pounds of flour, one wine-
glassful yeast, about one pint of warm-
ed milk, six ounces of butter; half tea-
spoonful salt, one tea-spoonful mixed
spices, half pound of currants, sugar
to taste. Mix the flour, sugar, spice,
salt, and currants together; make a
hole in the flour and pour in the
milk ; make a thin batter and set to rise.
When sufficiently risen add the butter

melted and sufficient milk to make the

whole into a soft dough, cover this with
a dust of flour, and set to rise again for
half an hour.
buns and set on tins-to rise again for

half an hour. Bake in a quick oven for
from 15 to 20 minutes. They may be

glazed over with a little milk.

THE HILLS OF HOME

Mary Adams . Parke. _

The mountains grand of other lands

seem not so fair to me, ° ;

As the hills of home, the quiet hills,

that in my dreams I see;

Their green slopes rise before me in

a beauty all their own,

And I see them.as I knew them in the

years forever gone.  _

In the glorious glow of .suﬁgsét,‘ in the

rosy flush of morn,

In the darkening blue of twilight, when

strange new. thoughts were born,

Through the green of many sumimers,

and the white of winter snows,

I watched them change—yet changeless

@ in their silence and repose. .

With a mes
eager, childish soul,

They told of steadfast friendships, and With pity and with tenderness to spare.

they offered me their all;

I knew their hidden secrets—their glor-

jous hearts I knew,

I felt their faithful, brooding care the

years of  childhood through.

Shape the dough into

sage in them always for an With one-accord my street is straight-

Now I lift mine eyes to spaces thag
are empty, strange and bare,

The hills of home are far away, as
youthful fancies are;

And friends I loved have vanished from
the earth for evermore,

Though I know they’re only waiting on
that brighter, fairer shore.

When the evening star is shining I shall
find them all, I know,

I shall cross the restful river, with its
quiet ebb and flow;

To where, in purer beauty than earthly
hills have known,

The Hills of God in grandeur rise to bid
me welcome Home.

MY STREET
The people pass. I watch them as they

89

The hopeless cripple with his shuflle.
slow, Lo

The girl next door. with discontented
face, s

And vanity that hides her maiden grace. gy

The-old, old man with cane tap-tapping, [ i
thus, B

The lady no one knows, with flaunted
fuss, ¢

Of gems and colours. And across the B}
-way,

The little, wornout mother calls to stay

Hen merry youngsters lest they run too

Ideal Drink

The::s?)‘;ed;n,;; l‘c‘;a.rs—but what know f or t he C h i]dr e 7
ey of fea s

Serene and gentle, with her snowy hair,
Age passes with a face that breathes of
prayer.

An earth-stained huckster, dusky-eyed
and brown,
Cries forth his humble wares. And
with a frown
The ‘haggling housewife bests him with
- .delight, _
The barefoot scamp that’s always in a
fight - o
Slips past—e swift-flung pebble hits
my hat, |
No use accusing such a sprite as that!
But hark! Was that a moan of anguish
" keen?
“The huckster’s horse is down!” and at
the scene

PURE AND
WHOLESOME

attractive aroma_of which i -

one tires, because it is the rat-
ural. flavor.and aroma of . high«. §
grade cocoa beans pre .

way - there,.

And so throughout the myriad streets
“cof eprth, - i :

Compassion for distress  finds instant.

birth! k ) ;
‘ —Grace G. Bostwick. TR

ots

f"\

g:s'us'eaf,btye allwho
2
%?g'ge?taﬁon 7Y

dough: stand it in a warm place to
rise for more than an hour, then bake
the cakes in a well-heated oven. Time
134 to 214 hours. If this quantity be

divided into two, it will only take 1% _ |
i to 2 hours baking, Average cost 35 cents, o2 [ -\" K3
sufficient to make two moderate sized : \ , s e’

cakes.
Cheese Cakes.—Strain the whey from
the ¢ | of two quarts of milk; when

NCH QRGANDIE

rather drv. crumble it through a coarse
sieve. \With six ounces of fresh butter,

J mix .- ounce of blanched almonds, L 3
pound.«i  a little orange-flower-water, NER FOR I

halt . _'i<s of sherry or port. a grated




| ‘Stern:sent to Mr. Churchill in
I .November, 1914, offering to

equip an armoured car. From
that: date: onwards Mr.: Churchill played
the part of the angel in ‘the drama
of ‘the conflict between thoge ‘who be-
lieved that special mechanical devices

e —

could revolutionize old jilitary theories
and; the obscure antig'of ‘the © War

By February, 1915, M. ‘Churchiil . was
persuaded that it was esseritial thil§ there
should be 'a’ committee' of engineefing
officers and other experts sitting con-
tinually to.formulate schemes for utiliz-
ing. mechanical inventions. '-As a result
of an historic letter that he sent to Mr.
Asquith, a land ship committee was set

“ip February, 1915, with Lieutenant

bert Stern as he then was as secretary
of the committee. But no government

t would provide office accom-
modation for this committee, and there-

fore, on June 21, 1915, Mr. Stern, at his -

own expense, took an office at 83 Pall
*Mall, to the extreme annoyance of the
Office of Works and the ‘Admiralty, who
declared that Lieutenant Stern “ap-
parently did not . understand the
.subtleties of the procedure in the Civil
Service.”

'*#By" September 22 tthe firsf model tank
wan bern, gnd its birth was announced
in theifallowing humorus telegram, which
swef sent-from Lincoln, where the firm

30 Madsts. Fosters had been endeavoring

to construct an armoured car that could
cross all sorts of territory:

“Stern, Room 59, 83 Pall Mall,
"“Balata died on test bench yesterday
morning. New arrival by Tritton, oub
of pressed plate. Light in weight, but
very strong. All doing well, thank you.

“Proud Parents.”

About this time another friend of the
tanks comes on the scene, Colonel E.: D.
Swinton, now Major-General, who, by
his keen sense of humor, his understand-
ing of the value of propaganda, his

intimate knowledge of the War Office,

and all its mysterious ways, and by
virtue of his position of Deputy Secre-
tary to yihe'; Committee of Imperial
Defence, “for; & time cut short the ob-
structive efforts of red tape. He
pointed out the anomaly of the position
that existed .at, that time, since the
Director 'df ‘Naval Construction was

making land battleships for the War ..

Office, which never asked for them and
was refusing -to" help in any way.
The.first tank having been born
successfully, it was decided to press
ahead with further construction, but un-
‘fortunately the government declined to
provide’ war badges for the workmen,
and ;a8 a result those employed were
leaving the firm, as their comrades jeered
at them for not doing’war work. Only

after a personal attack upon the Badge:

Department was a sack of badges de-
livered to Sir Albert Stern. .

It was mnot until a whole year had
elapsed—a year full of wunnecessary
difficulties—that in 'February, 1916, Lord
Kitchener, who had hitherto poured cold
water on the idea, saw a trial of a
completed tank at Hatfield, and asked
Sir Albert Stern to go to the War Office
as head of a new department. Ab
the same time Mr. Lloyd George re-
quested him to go to the Ministry of
Munitions. .

This awkward situation was decided
by Mr. Lloyd George, giving orders that
Sir Albert should have rooms at the
Ministry of Munitions in Whitehall-
gardens. But the officials of the Ministry
even then strongly objected, owing to
the fact that the new occupants of the
rooms were not allowed to explain what
their business was.

The inevitable. secrecy o fthe work
added to the difficulties. For example,
when the first tanks were completed
early in the summer of 1916, men had
¢ e Csecretly  trained.

Thanks to:-

Colonel Swinton, Lord Iveagh lent part
of his estate, which was guarded by two
batitalions of soldiers, with the result
that the local population believed that
an enormous shaft was being dug in
the part from which a tunnel was to be
made direct to.Germany.

The tanks first went.into action in
September, 1916, and Sir. Douglas .Haig
was so satisfied that he gave the per-
sonal order to Sir Albert “to go home
and build as many tanks as you can,
subject to not.interfering with the out-
ﬁut of aircraft and railway trucks” It

ad now ;been proved that tanks could
save casualties, and after a month’s dis-
cussion;;a large: grder was placed.

Nevertheless, ‘on October 10 an official
instruction : arrived from . the Army
Council ‘cancelling the order for 1,000

/o) §

Al
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Written jor The Western Home Monthly by Mark Meredith

tanks, .unknown to Mr, Lloyd Gedge, at:

that tjme Secretary of -State fok.War..

Only by the personal intervention og
Mr. Lloyd George was the order (re<
instated by Sir William Robertson, who
appears to have been the main
obstructionist. * ’

Even then the War Office made
ridiculous demands for the plans of
tanks to send to Russia. These plans
would have-been useless as Russia had
no means of buiMding. But.in order to
appease the Intelligence Department of
the War Office, the Minister of Muni-
tions decided to send to the General Staff
a “child’s drawing and incorrect details”
of a tank, which Sir Albert_Stern is
convinced found their way into the
hands of the German General Stt):ﬂ'.

By May, 1917, Sir Douglas Haig was

so convinced of the tanks that he wrote pose

a personal letter to Lord Derby, who was
then Secretary of State for War, with
the only result that a committee was
appointed, mainly composed of men with
no engineering experience, and with a
chairman, General Capper, who up to a
month before had never seen a tank.

+ THE NEw PRIME MINISTER OF CANADA

HE HONORABLE ARTHUR MEIGHEN who was recently

called upon to form a Government, following the resignation of

Sir Robert Borden, is the youngest Canadian that has ever been called
to the Premiership and is now but 47 years of age.

The new premier is regarded as a Westerner, for the most of his

years have been passed in the province of Manitoba, Portage La

Prairie being his home.

He was born in St. Mary's, Perth County,

Ontario, in 1874, egucatcd in that town and at the University of
Toronto. He taught school for a time but latterly qualified for the
bar. In 1903 he was admitted to practice in Manitoba and from that
date on he has led an active, professional and political life,

On his election to the Federal Parliament he quickly made his
mark as a man of Cabinet rank, and occupied in succession t':c ¢ cs
of Solicitor-General, Secretary of State, Minister of Mines as w.ll as
Minister of the Interior. He is regarded as one of the ablest .7 ors
in the country and was one of the prime movers in the formuion o7

"

ths { nion Government that now holds office. /
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This committee igterfered persist'ently
in-.design . and -construction. The War
Office - continued to refuse all assistance
for experimental work and testings which
in the summer of 1917 was still being
done by naval men lent by the Ad-«
miralty. Further, the War Office was
refusing ~the provision of - technical
officers. . Worst of all, the General Staff,
heedless of advice, were using. tanks in
the . deep -mud of Passchendalg, where,
obviously, they were useless, and sank.

Finally, in  October, - 1917, Mr.
Churchill saw Sir Albert Stern; and told
him.that the War Office stated that the
tanks had been a.total failure in design,
that the army was being lumbered up
with useless tanks at the front, that
millions of public money were being
wasted, and that the Army Council pro-
d to give up mechanical warfare
altogether. The War Office gcmerals,
who knew nothing of tanks, had, in fact,
overruled the experts in every detail
The result was that Colonel Stern was
dismissed, and Vice-Admiral Sir Gorden
Moore accepted the position, although
up to the date of his appointment he
had never seen a tank. The War Office
had gone its way.

But Mr. Winston Churchill still re-
mained faithful to his beliefs. Although
he had been unable to persuade the War
Office, he had pressed that America
should be persuaded to arm hersclf with
tanks. The American Military Attache
in London, Colonel Lassiter, well-known
as a wide-awake man, took wup the
project. On November 11, 1917, General
Pershing himself saw Sir Albert Stern,
and was strongly in favor of a.factory
being established in France at which
the Americans should join with the
British in building at least 300 com-
pleted tanks per month. This factory
was founded by an agreement between
the two governments, signed by Mr. Page
and Mr. A. J. Balfour.

The following year, fortunately, there
was a new spirit at the War Office,
General Sir Henry Wilson, the new chief
of the Imperial Staff, and Lord Milner,
who had become Secretary for War,
realized that a mistake had been made
by their predecessors, and they adopted
a programme of nearly 5000 tanks to
be made in Great Britain. In place of
the elderly service men with out-of-date
ideas, there were men like General “Tim”
Harrington, the new D.ICG.S, who
believed in the mew methods. According-
ly the Tank Corps was brought into the
army organization, and Colonel Fuller
appointed to take charge of tactical
questions. The new programme had
every chance of being completed, in addi-

tion to an order for 20,000 light tractors

capable of carrying over five tons over
any country. At last the supporters of
mechanical warfare had got their way.

This brings the actual story of the
conflict to an end. The Allies owe &
debt to Mr. Winstons Churchill, who
steadily encouraged the new idea; to
General Swinton, who raised the ﬁt:st
Tank Corps and commanded it in its
first battle ;to General H, J. Elles, wlfo
led the corps into action at Cambrai;
and to Mr. Lloyd George, who many
times protected the idea from destruc-
tion by the forces of reaction.

WEDDING SUPERSTITIONS

Here is what happens to brides when
they marry in any color they may
sclect:

Married in white, you have chosen all
right.

Married in gray, you will go far away-

Married in black, you will wish your-
self back.

Married in red, you will wish your:
self dead.

Married in green, ashamed to be seen.

Married in blue, he will always be
true.

Married in pearl, you will live in &
whirl.

Married in yellow, ashamed of your
fellow.

Married in brown, you will live out
of town. .

Married in pink, your spirits will sink.

Marry Monday for wealth, Tuesday
for health

Wednesday, the best day of all.

Thursday for crosses, Friday for losses,

Saturday. no luck at all.
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 The Colonel’s Lady and Judy
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‘the newspaper.

O

«Jack1”

Ana still no response, after a reason-
able interval of waiting. -
7 aJack"—insistently this time.
«gh”—reluctantly came a grunt, at

] need & new hat.” :
«Pve simply got to have one for Mrs.

Climber’s tea!”
«Whassat ?

and alerty Jack asked, peering round
‘the sporting page. ) :
t, I said,” persisted the —after all, I think I'll try on the cream

_ “A.pew ha
Angel, stirring

very fetchin’ in & rose negligee.

«My soul!

The Angel looked aggrieved.

“What do you mean—another ?” she
demanded, taking a third lump of sugar.

«A new hat, eh?
‘with .the old one?”

«What old ome? They’re all old”

“That last one with the bunch of
whadda-yuh-call ‘ems on the side.”.

«Oh ‘that. I've had it four months, ¢
Jack! And you ask me what’s wrong back ?”-

with it.” “«Ig’s gone quarter-past”. cren 3
“You look mighty good in it.” «Jack! Would you rather the roses ﬁ&%
«It clashes with my suit.  Mrs. New- were on the left?” ) : | ? s S,

“Those red things? Are they roses ?” | s yours. - -

man next door has just bought one the .
same shape, anyway, so I can’t

wear it again. I wish y

the perfect dream Lil

Tts—"

“perfect scream is right. I saw her

to-day.”

“Dream, I said. She paid ninety-five
for it. It’s made of —”

“All right.

hold me up for?”
“That’s a dear!
Oh, I couldn’t say off hand. 0! course,

{ wouldn’t go

yowd come down town with me dear,

and help me

“Not on your life!”
«_T always dress to please you—o

try to. Please,”
coaxingest voice.

Jack made

page, threw the paper aside and p
out his wallet. -

“Fifty do?”

“For a start.”

«If that’s a start what in hominy
do yeu call a finish?” e

“Don’t be

I want till I try a few hats on, can WILD .
I? Oh I saw such a darling in Hol- undred-doHar bill. ‘He looks sur-

brook’s—all
And in Mills

model, a white satin shape with a single

rose on the

“Hully, Mackerel!

eight 1™

“\Vait. Don’t go for a minute,” the
Angel pleaded as he rose abruptly after

pulling out

the fifty now and I'll meet you at thr

and we’ll go

“This is my busy day.”
“You always have an excuse!

remember.”

“That means four,” grinned Jack,

ing for his

right, chicken.
lcmon in the garden of love, but 1 pick-

ed a peach.
rcason.”

And four-forty it was after all. The
Angel fluttered into Jack’s office with
profuse apologies at that hour and bore
him away on the tide of late afternoo ., s ;1o foine stew too let me tell ye,

shoppers.

on millinery shops, Jack standing some-
v hat discomsolately in the offing as the
\neel “tried on” and

tried on!”

“ved to linger longer, flitting from one Jud
:7s to another—examining, disparag- ney
exclaiming—while the gales girls

+ od about_and awaited her pleasure, .5 o al intohim t
nut in diffeential remarks, Jeaving ©f his meat i o r

¢ customers to wait on the c0

CK,
Angel

- rising
g\ There was. no immediate re-
sponse from the ‘being behind
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O’Grady |
By Edith G. Bayne

dear?” observed: the lady. To Jack’s ears i i

behind the urn,  with ofdyl;atter came thfs.rs is & ey Sa
reflection in her tone. “Pleatings of satin under the brim—
crown raised a little here—yes it was
pretty, perfectly sweet in fact, bub
somehow it didn’t seem to be . becom-
ing—T'll try the Prince of Wales blue
1 think—you have such lovely hair—oh
no, the brown isn’t being worn as much
this season—brim of a-contrasting shade
Isobel—youw’ll find it in the“second draw-
er—Mrs. Van Lorne took such a fancy
to it yesterday, but she chose the burnt
ochre model instead—bspreys are so chic
Mrs. Alison—Isobel get the black lace
New what?” suddenly model—oh no certainly not, you could
wear young girl’s things yet—something
high on the side seems to be necessary
lace one—we could take out the roses
and put in & bunch of—Jack, dear, do
ou like me in this 2"

And the last remark occurred  fre-
quently ,the Angel seated in a little den
of triplicate mirrors and viewing herself
Whassa matter . with ‘a bonnet mirror as well .
: “How does this look, dear?” cried the
Angel for the twentieth time. . .

“Fine. | Say! When are you going to
break away?”

“Do you think I've got 'it .too far

her coffee and looking

Another!”

«Don’t be silly. This is & bargain.”
ou - could "see “Eighty-five-fifty reduced from ‘nine-
Deaver has. ty-five,” glibly: pub in Isobel, the tall,
thin sales girl. =% -

‘«All right. Get it and let’s beat it.
There . goes - a bell.” o

“First geng,” said the shorf, plump
_sales’ girl,” as she tapped an impatient

dot-on" the thiek green rug.

Duty Free
The Government, ve=;

-

How much you going to foot on" t!
“I hayen’t decided about the roses.”
‘“Try a spray of lilac Mrs. Allison.”
- ¢ believe I:will.” -y
Tsobel 'gaes ‘to: seek the spray, and
there’s another waif. ( When she comes
Pack the-Angel thihks the shade ‘is &
little deep. It mightymake her look
r I sillow you know. -~ ends finally -by
said the Angel in her her sticking to the roses. Another gong
sounds and covers magically begin to-
‘g face at the sporting spread themselves- over .counters and -
ulled tables. ~The Angel sighs and begins
to collect gloves,; purse and parcels.
«Qhall we send it in the morning ?”
asks the girl; burriedly. ~ o
«Qh, I love to take it!”
Another five minutes--and ‘at last
I can’t tell what they’re all ready. The girl rushes back
;ith~the box end Jack’s change from &

I knew you would.
as high as Lil, but I wish

choose. You know—"

horrid!

two-h

prised ‘at finding fourteen-fifty only.
«This all?” he demands. - -
«Oh.Jack? I forgot to tell _you the

gide and a row of—” hat’ was .one-Hundred and eighty-five--

It’s ten pasb fifty!” said the Angel, placidly. “We
: read the ticket wrong.” ~
«yyell, T'll be—".J ack commences, but

the: elevator-boy takes the rest of his

his watch. “Yes, I'll take breath away in & swift descent to the

ee ground floor. .
Mrs. O’Grady was busily engaged in

right over to Holbrook’s.” A 1gag
the interesting oceupation of dishing up
mulligan stew. Six little O’Grady’s

Three, ittle
were ranged round the big kitchen table
dart- noisily demanding “grub,” the baby
«All hammering on his high-chair with a
spoon. Mike was drying his face and
hands on the roller-towel.
You can have anything in «Sling on the maynoo, Judy,” he said

as he hastily parted his hair at the
cracked mirror above the sink. “Sure
it’s twelve-fifteen alroixdy!”

* *

pansies and tissue!
and Gill’s there’s a. French

shipments.

coat, hat and gloves.
Some men have picked &

«f will that,” Judy said agreeably.
Sit in, do.”

ous glance at her
and attacked din-

. ‘d
Then came a series of raids Mike 0'Grady! ¢
Mike cast @ suspicl

PR ) as he drew in a chair
and s .
fred o ner. He hadn’t been married eight

9 in- . 2
At Holbrook's ehe o i rears without learning a few things.
was ut to ‘“make a touch.”
And he was right. for no sooner had

‘or better-half <toked the greater part
lian she opened up.

Give us a tria

Ship your cream to ou
Winnipeg Creamery.

For many Yyea
other produce
confidence in us—1

" HIGHEST MARKET PRICES
Correct Tests and Weights
. o Prompt Remittances

]—send us your next can.
Write to-night for Shipping Tags

CANADIAN PACKI

‘Successors to MATTHEWS-BLACKWELL, LTD.
WINNIPEG, MAN. '

CREAM WANTED

r new modern and sanitary
It’s ready to receive all cream

rs we have bought Eggs, Butter and
from the farmers—they have every .

t’s YOUR guarantee of satisfaction.

EGGS
and

POULTRY
WANTED

1852 ,

NG CO. LTD.

Established

1

lonel’s Continued on p1ge 42




| Good Style
| and attractive appearance
are the chief factots in the selec-
tion of a sweater.

. Go toyour dealer and- see
his Ting! of . :

Northland Brand

Pull:ons - Slipions
Sweater Coats

¥

You'll find individuality, style
and ‘attractiveness in every
model.

Fit‘.;ig:ihély yet comfortably—
they give -long service.

Made only of highest grade
yarns combined with thorough
workmanship.

If your dealer hasn’t them in
stock, write us, giving your
dealer’s name and address—we’ll
see he’s supplied.

Northland Manufacturing
Co. Limited
Winnipeg - Manitoba

Manufacturers of the famous Northland Bran.l
Gloves, Mitts and Moccasins

R e g 1 o

Catalogue Notice

i ‘ SEND 15¢. in silver or stamps for
: our Up-to-Date SPRING AND

o SUMMER 1920 CATALOGUE, con-
B taining 550 designs of Ladies’,
Misses’ and Children’s Patterns, a
CONCISE AND COMPREHENSIVE AR-
TICLE ON DRESSMAKING, ALSO
SOME POINTS FOR THE NEEDLE
(illustratinz 30 of the various,simple
stitches), all valuable hints to the

home dressmaker.

TWhen writing advertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly.

The Colonel’s Lady and
Judy O’Grady

Continued from Page 1

“Come across wid a twinty-spot, dar-
lin,” she said. *

“An’ what for?” demanded Mike, not
unnaturally.

“Faith an’ I need & new head-piece an’
that’s what for,” Judy said, drinking
tea in long gulps, her elbows on the
table and her gaze fixed steadily om
Mike,

“A new lid!” and Mike gaped in won-
der tinged with indignation. “What in
—what’s the matter wid the wan ye've
pt Y”

‘Don’t make me laugh, me lips are
cracked! That fierce-lookin’ ’ould flow-
er-pot!”

“It looks foin on ye, Judy.”
“Gwan wid ye! I need a new wan for
Tesste' O'Reéily's ‘weddin’ on Thursday.
Twinty dollars, darlin’.”

“Twinty grandmothers! All I paid
for my lid (three years ago mow) was
sixty cents, down to Marshall’s.”

“Sure an’ it look it! An’ its aisy seen
ye know very little about ladies’ wear-
in’ apparel. There’s Mrs. Pat Harrigan
up the street wid a foine new dome, an
iligant grey -chiffon drame of a thing
an’ all she paid was twinty-eight dol-
lars,””

“If Pat Harrigan’s made of dough I
ain’t. Here’s the twinty, but I call it
exthravagance!” said Mike.

How Mrs. O’Grady hurried through her
work, took the baby to a neighbor’s and
hastened down town to plunge into the
stream of shoppers need not be told at
great length. When Mike came home
at six there was no supper ready, and
Judy didn’t appear until twenty minutes
to seven. But—when she did! A What
mattered it if her old “ﬂower-p&” was
set at an acute angle over one ear, or
that she had lost a glove and torn a rent
in her new green skirt! She was tired
but beaming and carried in a fond em-
brace a huge square box.

“They wanted to sind it,” she panted.
“But I couldn’t wait, so here ’tis! An’
let me tell ye, it’s a bird!”

They gathered round the point of at-
traction while Judy cut the cord with

“the kitchen shears and waited in breath-

less awe while she lifted out from a bed
of tissue-paper a confection of orange

. chiffon trimmed with green satin ribbon.

A chorus of “ohs” went up.

“How dy’e loike it, Mike?”

“Begorra won’t it fight wid your hair”

Judy didn’t deign to reply, but cuffed
one of the children for reaching out a
grimy hand to it.

“Put it on,” said Mike.

“T will that,” said Judy ,and did so,
standing on tiptoe before the cracked
mirror.

. “Oh ma!” cried the little O’Gradys
together.

“Judy, yere gettin’ better lookin’ all
the time!” Mike declared, forgetful of
his delayed supper.

“See how the maginta under the brim
scts me complexion ‘off,” said Judy,
modestiy.

“Sure,” said Mike lost in admiration.
“T only count tin or elevin freckles,
darlin’. How much was it?”

“Give a guess.”

“Tin dollars?”

“Tin indeed! This beauty tin dol-

lars!”
“Twilve, then?”
“Nor twilve, ye potroon. There

was an iligant wan in tomaty astin at
thirty T come near gettin’, but—"

“Thirty!”

“—but sure I loiked this best. ’Twas
only forty-four radooced from forty-
five.”

Mike sat down suddenly.

“An’—an’—an’ how did ye make the
raise of the rest?” he inquired, at last,

-in a weakened tone.

Judy- shrugged and spread out her
hands

“Foith.,” she said, beamingly. “I jist
boroied the rist from me housckeepin’
money—what T was savin® for the new
parlor rug. When a woman gits her
lamps on the right head-piece—to the
divvie wth ixpense!”
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~Alice.

The Young Woman and
Her Problem =

Continued from Pae 32

many girls- engaged .in a- wide range of
duties. Would you like to know what
I look for in an applicant and what I
watch for among my ‘employces? Well,
first I shall tell you that I do not waste
any time; looking for the heaven’-born
genius. ere may be one now and then,
but I have never known one who could
fit into an organization and help get
things done. Y

The Qualities I Value Most

I wish I could make girls realize how
few and simple are the qualities sought
for most by employers, how invaluable
those qualities ar®, and how rare. Here
they are, and I think you will admit
they are within the reach of the average
girl.

A wholesome, agreeable; personality,
the- capacity for sincere, wholehearted,
sustained interest in the work in hand,
consideration of her fellow-workers, or-
ganization spirit, loyalty, and depend-
ability. ’

The quality that I look for most is
dependability, for the girl /who will
“carry on” is, like the man in the
trenches, the one who will win out. If
you feel, when you turn over a certain

piece of work to her that she will not

shirk it, but will carry it through to a
finish, she establishes a confidence in
vour mind that no superficial qualities
can replace, for all the ability in the
world is of no account if dependability
is lacking. A girl of mediocre talent
who' can be relied upon in an emergency
is of far greater value to the organi-
zation than the erratic, briﬁ%«,nt girl who
is found wanting in a crisis.”

E———

SUNSHINE ALICE

Genevieve ‘Ward, the veteran actress,
eighty-three years old, has given a recipe
for perpetual youth. She says: “It is
my cheerful disposition that keeps me
young.” Dr. T Bodley Scott says:
“Bursts of temper are as damaging to
the system as a dose of poison.”

Alice Blackburn was known as the
Odyssey of Sunshine—and Sunshine
The name was given her because
it expressed her powers of adaptation to

‘new conditions she always met with a-

smile. One time she lost everything in
a fire and with her family of seven chil-
dren and eight dollars in money she and
her husband went to a new country to
take up a homestead of 160 acres. They
had paid their entry on the homestead
“unsight, unseen,” and were too poor‘ to
get away. Yet at their meals which
were scant, they sang “Praise God from
whom all blessings flow.”

Sunshine Alice noted only the high
spots of comfort and ignored the ruts.
Miss Ellen Harn of Nebraska recently
had a ride in an airplane at the age of
91. When asked if she were afraid she
said: “Fear has been a meaningless term
to me for 90 years. Why should I be
afraid? T was secure in the hidden arms
of omnipotent strength and, al<o, of a
trusty avaitor behind me, with clear,
alert brains. Every nerve of the body
seemed to be asleep and we dropped back
into an attitude of delicious quictness
and a rich, pleasing calm. It scemed as
if T were in a state of bewildering
ecstasy.”

“She that has light within her own
clear breast

May rit in the center, and enjoy bright
day;

But she that hides a dark soul and foul
thouchts

Benighted walks under the midnioht
Sun; )

Herself is her own dungeon.”

<
~—s

You all know some true Cliristian.
You have never, it is true. ~cen one wlio
in everything comes up to the divine
ideal. There is, and alwavs will 1o, iy
some point, a falling <hort: vof <.
know that the Christian has W life wicng,
Dimewheh the world has not,

SWEDISH ,
Cream Separator

Positively the skimming marvel of the age—Bar none
Made inEsk-

|

|

ilstuna, the 0
“gShemeld of Jll |! | l
Sweden'’,
wherefor
thirty years

0

it has buen

stood as the
father of cream
separator improve- -
ment and perfec-
tion.
Send for Catalog
and most Liberal
Selling
Plans

You can’t afford
to buy any ma-
first getting our
book and propo-
sition. You will
easily under-
stand why the
Fortuna runs so
light, uk:lma 80

Payas You
tion. Th
book 18 %-oo—-wrlt,e Ean
for a capy ta-day.
Factory Representatives for Canada:

Fortuna Cream Separator Co.
Limited
808 Owena St.

Winnipeg, Man.

For Sunburn

after a lazy hour on the beach, a
speedy hour on the tennis court or
a round of the golf links, splash the
burned skin freely with

AbsorbineJ’

THE ANTISEPTIC LINIMENT
| TRAQSE SA8S GG 1 6 BR% Q)
It cools and soothes instantly—
* takes out all soreness and inflamma~
tion. And the next day, only a
slightly decper coat of tan as a
reminder of the day’s sport.
Absorbine Jr. is used with absolute safety
and with equally beneficial results on the
rugeed skin of the athlete
or the most delicate com-
plexion of the debutante.

No vacation kit is safely
complete without a bottle
of Absoibjne Jr. for its heal-
ing uses are so0 many and
so eflicacious.
$1.25 a bottle at most
druggists or delivered.
A Libcral Trial Bottle
w'll be mailed to your
add" rs upon receipt of
10c in stamps.

W. F. YOUNG, Inc.

509 Lymans Bldg. Mentreal

$t. Andrem’s
Unllege

TORONTO

FOR BCYS

Boys preBared forUniv-
ersities, Royal Military
llege and Businesa.

CALENDAR SENT ON APPLIGATION

Autumn Term c on Sept, 14th. 1920

UPPER SCHOOL
LOWER SCHOOL

EEV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A.LLD

Headmaste:




i SSIE |0

— e}

-

|

“AUGUST, 1920

fagim . -
" ‘oW TO CAN VEGETABLES
.- 1.7 "To.Can Corn

“When ‘removing . husks be -sure that
all:the silk is stripped off. Take a sharp
knife and score each row of -kernels

w“gh,the_,ceutr,e, then cut  the corn

canning peas. Cook. three ho
Pi!f‘ on \&e rubbers and clanip on the

~ The _,Kitchen

letting the water run over the top; seal
::o lt)nce and stand upside down wunmtil

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

fectly good at the end of the year.
All canned

To Can Celery beans, and ca

JELLY MAKING

Pops, ook fifteen’ minutes -longer and ' me by a restaurant keeper who spid he ripe or a Little under Fipe
-+ The i

proceed the same a8 for the other vege- had put ugagl?es; ej:rlsmdof celery l:ll. thli{: A ecti

€ one '8po perty of fruit, varies in amount in
and other Qifferent varieties of apples. In apples
the pectin is found in both ekins and

tables.

P

To Can Tomatoes

way and
said he had also canned
vegetables in the same way and had been

H;vo the tomatoes of umiform size. Very successful in keeping them. I have pulp.

Scald and 1

emove the skins. Pack close ¢#nned rhubarb in this way with the  To determine the presence of pectin

_best of results, and have found it per-

should be kept in a
cool, dark place. They should be opened
at least an hour before needed, to aerate
them; if canned in tin they should be
removed at once from the tin. They are
better if cooked only long enough to
heat the vegetable through. Peas, °
Wash well, cut in d cold water omdo‘ﬂdthbedrb?fned'
h ‘ ash well, cu inch picoés and cold wa ‘over them before
feom the ¢ob, Pack as close as possible pack in jar, put the jar undep} the :onlg reheating. P '
in the jar and fill each jar full. Put water gfaucet and let the cold water

" the- tops and: follow directions for run’ ovér it twenty minutes; screw or
, then clamp on the top.

This way of canning celery was'given Fof 0s6 in jelly making, tart apples

are the best. They should be sound and
which is the jelling pro-

. kettle, cover well with water,

e

43

e e

in fruit juice, put a small portion of the
juice in a cup with an equal amount
of ethyl alcohol (90 per cent to 95 per !
<cent) mix thoroughly and cool; if pectin
is present a gelatinous mass will appear
in the cup which may be lifted on &

spoon.
Raw apple juice shows little "
Cooked apple juice shows large mt.
Raw currant juice shows & little more
pectin than raw apple juice. ;
Cooked currant juice hsows. a much
larger amount than the raw juice. -

PREPARING APPLES FOR JELLY
MAKING :

Perfect fruit is best, but that which
is not perfect may be used
avided al imperfections are removed.
Jo not remove ekins or seeds, cut in
small sectioms, put into an acid-m

Ry, e -
. Mg T

ol i e S S P e

g7 e et

Continued on Page 55

i ‘the-jars, cover with water and put on
to « the same as peas. Cook one
hour-and follow -directions s given in
previous “recipes. Tomatoes that are
over ripe and not a good size for canning
whole, can be 'stewed, strained and

ared  while hot into sterilized jars,
and are then ready to use for soups

To Sterilize Jars

Fill the jars with warm water. Seb
them in a kettle with rack in the bot-
tom and: surround ~with water; heat
gradually to the boiling point, boil
five minutes, then remove from the
water and fill while hot. Sterilize the
covers by putting into warm water and
boil'two or three minutes. Dip the rub-
ber bands in hot water and let them
stand for & few moments.

.To Can Sweet Red Peppers
Wash, cut a thin slice off - the stem
end of each and remove the seeds. Cover
with boiling water, let: stand “five min-
utes; drain and. put into ice, water, let
them stand again for tem minutes, drain

) . 1

. again and pack into jars, and : roceed
. the same as for tomatoes. It is t to

use half-pint jars for the peppers as
%l:‘ly ‘a few are -usually used at one
me. , : ..

. - ' .To.Can Cauliflower e

Remove the outer leaves, and soak
head downward in cold salted water for
fiffeen minutes or longer. Break the
flowerets apart and cook in boiling water
until tender . With a skimmer remove
m’ the water and pack in hot steri-
ited jars, cover With boiling water,

These Columbia
@\ Dealers

Carry a
Comiplete Stock of
COLUMBIA RECORDS
and GRAFONOLAS

MANITOBA
Heises Music Store .......coo0nee Brandon

Swedish Canadian Sales, 208 Logan Ave.,
. (Full stock of Scandinavian Records) mnnip?‘

W.R. McCormack ..........--- Dauphin
W.Collins .......ccooo0nrenncene Morden
A. 5. Roberts. . . .Lozan Avenue, Winnipeg
The McAskill Adamson Co. . .. .. Gladstone

-John Worthington .............c-¢ Minto
SASKATCHEWAN
D. W. Vaughan Music Store, N. Battleford
R. H. Williams & Sons Ltd......... Regina
Child & Gower PianoCo....... ... Regina
Walter Cowam ...........cc-v0 Saskatoon
Southey Hardware Co. .........- Southey
J.H.Bamford ...........ccc0nen Mackliin
B.S. Menzies.......... .- Kincaid, Sask.
ALBERTA .
E.N. Kennedy, 10080 Jasper Ave.,Edmonton
A.B. Mitchell ..............--- Red Deer
R.W.Russel ... .........----- cLeod
Willis & Knabe, Piano Showroom
Edmonton
Farmers Departmental Limited, Daysland

D
Assiniboia Music Co. Ltd.,Lethbridge,Alta.

Wholesale Distributors for
Western Can

CaSsidm !.;imited

B

: Drink to Me Only with Thine Eyes Sing

OLD FAMILIAR MELODIES

All the songs that never die—the old familiar melodies—touched with the
magic of exclusive Columbia artists—are yours upon Columbia Records.

Come in and hear the dear old harmonies on the Columbia Grafonols, sung

in the way that you sang them at home
YOU KNOW ALL THESE

Annie Laurie and Kathleen Mavour-
T heem .. ... A5245—12-inch $1.65

‘Asleep in the Deep and Ina Hundred
Fathoms Deep A986—10-inch $1.00

The Old Oaken Bucket -
A1820—10-inch $1.00

and Loch Lomond
‘ ~ A6071—12-inch $1.65
and The Vacant Chair

Lass with the Delicate Air and Flow ‘ Al 10-inch $1.00
Old Rustic Bridge by the Mill and

Gently Sweet Afton .
- A5720—12-inch $1.65

Kentucky Babe and Since You Went
Away .. .. A5939—12-inch $1.65

~ COME IN AND HEAR THEM
HEAR THEM AT ANY COLUMBIA SHOP

Beautiful Bird Sing On

The Grafonola’s tone is pure and sweet. It gives. you this music unmuffled,
unmarred, made by the famous artists, leaders in every branch of music,

who make records for Columbia exclusively.

New Records Out the 10th and 20th of each month

‘ MCOLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE CO.,, Toronto

The Gipsy's War;:lng and When You
and I Were Young, Maggie -
A1913—10-inch $1.00

- lﬁve:ls oid Sw:e;o Sonig and Ye Banks
and Braes o nnie Doon .
Carry Me Back to Old Virginny and A5733—12-inch $1.65
Silver Threads Among the Gold “and
Those Songs My Mother Used to
.. .. AB658—12-inch $1.65

Tenting on the Old Camp Ground

R2961—19-inch $1.00

o

for Illustrated Catalogue

L4)

MANN

Nordhelmer, Haines, Bell, Sherlock-Manning, Deherty,

Steinway, Gerhard Heintzmas,

“Columbia Grafonolas and Records
| On Easy Payment Terms v

Quarterly or Fall payment terms arranged to suit your convenience.

“‘ ‘\k““ t\;_% "“\S‘E’sgnt

GREATEST PIANO SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOP
Lesage, Cansds, Brambech, Autopisso sad Imperisl

Write us to-day
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VER 100 Different Ways
of Preparing Macaroni

Here are a few:

Scalloped Macaronl with Ripe Macaroni Soup—DBroken pieces

Tomatoes—Put altemate layers of boil-
and sliced ripe tomatoes, salt

ed Macaroni

of Macaroni are added to any

wpey.tamﬂdouofbuueroto[eo.ma boiling soup stock and cooked

Putala
on top: quema

» Bahd Mmrm with Punnl Bllter—-Put 2 cups

mommn dish. Heat 2 cups
milk in ble boiler. Add gmadually to 3% tablespoons
peanut butter and | teaspoon Pour over the Maca-

roni, cover. Cookmallowannﬁ lmnulu. Sprinkle
with § cup buttered crumbs. Bro Serye hot.

Macaroni with Cheese—1 mb.uMm. Salt, pepper;
lnpllnqhu-n-: 1 cup grated cheese. Put Macaroni and

icheese infayers in bake dish, moisten with white spuce. Cover with

buttered crumbs. Bake till hot and brown.

buttered crumbs o g

ow aven for an hour. (

Scalloped Corn and Spaghetti—Put in a bake
dish alternate layers of canned corn, boiled spaghetti, salt,
pepper and dots of butter of oleo. Pour over a custard
made of | beaten egg and 13 cups of hot milk. Put
buttered crumbs on top Bake till firm, ina l&oderate

oyen.

M-uroni Cheese Cultard—} r?. Mmmai

d)eaemn

over Macaroni.

BOY IT BY THE PACEAGE FROM YOUR GROCER
A Food for the Hungry—Rich or Peor

%
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BOAST

“THE NATIONAL WAY”

SUMMER VACATIO

EASTERN
CANADA

WHETHER IT BE TO THE PACIFIC COAST OR EASTERN CANADA, TRAVEL
CANADIAN NATIONAL—THE RAILWAY THAT GIVES JUST THAT EXCEL-
LENCE OF SERVICE WHICH THE MOST FASTIDIOUS TRAVELLER OF THIS
' COUNTRY DEMANDS. NOTHING MATERIAL THAT MAKES FOR COMFORT
AND, ENJOYMENT OF A TRANSCONTINENTAL JOURNEY IS LACKING.

PACIFIC COAST

ctass Round Trip Tickets to
VANCOUVER, VICTORIA, SEATTLE, TACOMA,

PORTLAND, SAN FRANCISCO, LOS ANGELES.

On Sale Daily
Return Limit OCT. 31, 1920

Up to SEPT. 30

See JASPER and MOUNT ROBSON
En Route—Daily Trains

-

EASTERN CANADA

ALL RAIL and LAKE AND RAIL to

TORONTO, HAMILTON, OTTAWA, MONTREAL.
¢ QUEBEC, ST. JOHN and HALIFAX.

Boat Trains six days a week from
Winnipeg, connecting with Steamers
at Port Arthur and Duluth.

CHOICE OF ROUTES EAST
Daily Trains via Cochrane

Mon., Wed., Fri. via Port Arthur

Your trip East.

Have your travel plans include a few days at the Grand Beach Resort Hotel, on Lake
Winnipeg, or Minaki ¢Inn,’”” the beautiful Resort Hotel,

‘“ Port Arthur ’ Hotel, at Port Arthur, Ont.

115 miles east of Winnipeg, or at the

I'or information as to Stopovers, Train Service, Fares from this district, apply Local Agent, or write—

PASSENGER TRAFFIC DEPARTMENT, Winnipeg, Man.

| CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS

AUGUST, 1920

YOU

Softly, softly, steals the twilight,
And the flickering shadows fall;
The sun’s gone home o’er the purp]e
mountain, _
The pine trees murmur their lullaby
song.

One by one the meadows blossoms,
Close their petals filled with dew;

One by one, the night birds calling,
Home .sweet home, to me and you

Where is home! sighs the weary wan-
derer,

As he anchors his boat by the fadmg

light;
Waiting, watching, till the moonbeams
Bid the golden sea good-night.

And through every fleecy cloud set,
The twinkling stars their messago
send;
Home is where God’s blessing reste&h,
And where love lasts to the end.

Ellis Jackson, Merritt, B.C.

OWED TO THE “SKEETER”
By Mrs. A. E. Wilson, Lashburn

Oh! skeeter, this summer,
Youre surely a “hummer,”

You ne’er were so busy before;
All day we are fighting,
To stop you alighting,

Or diving behind the screen door.

You buzz and you worry,
And seem in a hurry,
To get a meal off one of us;
With arms wildly waving,
Like mad ones behaving,
We're each of us raising a fuss.

And while we are sleeping,
Your vigil you’re keeping,
“Just waiting the chance of a bxte,
You nip and you pester,
Disturb our siest-er,
Oh ours is a horrible plight.

Our life is a torture,
So when we have caught yer,
We squash you as flat as can be;.
But here comes your mother,
Your sister and brother,
And the rest of a large family.

Then, not without reason,
We long for the seasonm, :
When the day of the “ekoeter” is o'er;
When the buzzmg and clinging,
And that horrible stinging,
Will pest us poor mortals no more.

YOUTH AND AGE
By H. Burgess Miller

In May the grass is fresh and green,
And everywhere sweet flowers are seen;
The birds peep forth from hiding places,
And tender violets show their faces.
All Nature seems refreshed and gay,
And this glad time—we call it May.

Tn Youth no cares mar any day,

Happy hearts while hours away;

With minds contented, and at rest,

No sorrows trouble Youth’s peacet’ul
breast.

With sparkling eyes and laughter gay,

The whole world shines—for Youth is
May.

In December skies are drear,

All Nature seems bereft of cheer.

The birds have flown, the trces are bare,

Earth’s cold white blanket lies every-
where.

May has gone—she is hard to remember,

And this du ary time is bleak old De-
cember.

In Age white frost tinges golden hair,
“The blO\\ is furrowed deep with care:
The heart is no longer light and gay,
As it was in our \outhful day.

For just as we turn from page to page,
So fly the days from Youth to Age.

HOME, SWEET HOME, TO ME AND

SE ‘ } [ |
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GIRLS! A MASS
OF WAVY, GLEAMY

BEAUTIFUL HAIR

Let “Danderine’’ Save and
Glorify Your Hair

In a few moments you can transform
your plain, dull, flat hair. You can have
It abundant, soft, glossy and full of life.
Just get at any drug or toilet counter
a small bottle of “Danderine” for a few
cents. Then moisten a soft cloth with
the Danderine and draw this through
your hair, taking one small strand at a
time. Instantly, yes, immediately you
have doubled the beauty of your hair.
It will be a mass, so soft, lustrous, fluffy
and so easy to do up. All dust, dirt and
excessive oil is removed.

Let Danderine put more life, color,
vigor and brightness in your hair. This
stimulating tonic will freshen your scalp,
check J:ndruff and falling hair, and help
{;mrt}.x;- ir to grow long, thick, strong and
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Pa ¥Finds It Out

Written for The Wesiern Home Monthly by Mary Agnes Jackson

OW youll sce,” said Pa,

when ma came in with the
milkpails, and found him
scorching his slippers by the
kitchen fire, with the “Farm-
er’s Recorder” in his lap, “youll see
that this will be one of the swellest
affairs our local has had yet. A ban-
quet costing three dollars a plate, and
such a list of after dinner speakers, the
Premier and the Minister of Agricul-
ture, and the mayor—say, all these fel-
lows are just proud to hobnob with us
farmers nowadays.”

Ma had heard all this before, so she
continued to let the streaming «milk
drown the monotone. Yet she caught
the next—

“Mrs. McKechnie on “Woman’s Rights’
—say, there’s a woman we’re proud to
have in our meighborhood. It’s worth
a cream check to hear her dressing
down the men—not a bit nervous or
anything. And isn’t she a looker too!”

Ma was ready to turn the separator.
“But what’ll I wear?” she said irrele-
vantly.

Pa snorted “Now isn’t that just like a
woman! What’ll she wear! I expect
when Gabriel’s trumpet sound there’ll
be a great rustling among the women,
and they’ll all be saying, ‘But what
shall I wear?” Wear anything, wo-
man; it doesn’t matter a hoot what
you wear, nobody will ever look at an
old woman like you,” and with the
scathing rejoinder Pa took himself off
to the sitting room where he could
finish the “Recorder” undisturbed.

Ma started the scparator. The boys
had been on the land since early morn-
ing, so she wouldn’t perthit them to
do the chores. But as she turned with
unnecessary vigor the tears began un-
bidden to roll down her wrinkled
cheeks,

“He doesn’t realize how he hurts me,”
ghe thought, “but he’s just getting more
selfish and thoughtless every year; he
lets me overwork and slights me, and
says such cutting things. I've spoiled
him, that’s all. He mneeds a good jolt to
bring him to his senses and”—ma wiped
her tears, and set her jaw determinedly
—*“by the unholy red-nosed profiteer,”
this unusual form of profanity made
ma’s lips twitch a little, “I'll see that
be gets it. If it doesn’t matter what
I wear I’ll go dressed just as I am, and
mortify him to death before all his
He’ll find out if
just anything will do, and if nobody
notices me.”

Ma, visualized the sensation she would
make entering the banquet hall in her
milking attire, thumping along in heavy
cowhide boots, laced almost to the knee,
short-skirted blue duck dress with its
long zigzag patch of darker stuff, check-
ed gingham apron soiled with the grime
of tasks innumerable, the whole sur-
mounted by a faded wool cap from which
wisps of dingy grey hair tufted out
damply and despondently. ~And pa’s
horror stricken face—“well, he deserves
it, he’s getting so careless and niggard-
ly,” said ma, with adamantine resolu-
tion, “shades of suffering sisterhood,
twill be poetic justice with a ven-
geance.”

But by the time the cream had been
set in the cooler, ma’s flare of courage
and resentment had quite burned itself
out; she knew she’d never, never do it,
never shame pa so publicly and openly.
“Tll just stay at home and try not to
mind,” she whispered, having a great
disappointment under an assumed cheer-
fulness.

Early next afternoon Pa ran the car
out of the garage, looked it over, polish-
ed it, and got it in shape for the drive.
Then he bustled into the house, with the
haste and importance befitting a man of
great affairs.

“Jump into your togs. ma.” he com-
manded, “we must be off soon.  As one
of the directing committee I'm =upposed
to be on hand early to =ec that noth-

ing slips on us, How =o0on can you be
ready, Nancy—ten minutest”

“You meed mot delay for me” ma

’

spoke tiredly, “I'm not going”

“wWhat!” roared Pa, “you’re not going!
Now isn’t that just like a woman!
After. all the trouble we've gone to to
give you a bang-up dinner that you
don’t have to cook yourself, and all the
fing speakers we have to improve your
mind—dod-gast it,” said Pa, “the harder
you work to please a woman the more

%ungrateful she is. Well, if you’re.not
going,” resignedly, “just see that the
cattle don’t break into the oat field; you
can’t depend on mere hired men.”

As Pa took himself off in the car he
hcaved a sigh of relief—a fellow could
leave with a feeling of security when
ma was at home on the job.

Only after the car had rounded the
corner did ma realize how much she-
had counted on this affair, a social
event with a political slant of greater
magnitude than any other this commu-
nity of prosperous farmers and farm-
ers’ wives had undertaken. “He
might have coaxed me a little,” thought
ma, remembering Pa as a young and
ardent lover, “he doesn’t care for me
any more.”

Ma had prepared for a long and lone-
ly evening when the telephone bell
startled her with its nerve jangling
summons,

“Yes?” said ma, taking down the re-
ceiver.

“Oh, Mrs. Gessup, I'm so glad you
haven’t gone yet., This is Mrs. Me-
Kechnie speaking. I'm going to ask
you a tremendous favor. My husband
bas just come home from town very ill
indeed. I’'m afraid of ptomaine poison-
ing. Yes, the doctor is on the way out.
And, dear Mrs. Gessup, you know 1
was to speak at the banquet to-night,
but I can’t possibly go. I thought of
vou, you read so beautifully. I've heard
you at Sunday school. Would you read
my speech for me? I know it’s shorb
notice, but Irene is typewriting it now,
so you won’t have the difficulty of de-
ciphering my handwriting.”

A suddep panicky faintness assailed
ma, while the deep contralto voice went
on:

“It’s on the new Dower Law, and I
feel this is a most auspicious occasion,
with the male of the species full-fed and
all his social and chivalric instincts
aroused, to present our case and drive
home the justice of it. Will you do this
great favor for me, Mrs. Gessup?”

“Oh, said ma, I wasn’t even going.

“Surely why not »

“Well, you see— the eternal feminine
reason—nothing to wear. Pa wanted

to have a beautiful new dress sent out

from Restways,” ma lied loyally, “but
I just wouldn’y hear of it, with the
tractor to pay for and everything so
high. T go so seldom, it seemed a ter-
rible extravagance just for one night.”

“That suits me all the better, Mrs.
Gessup. I had a whole lovely outfit
made just on purpose to go with that
speech. Really it needs the dress to
make the speech convincing. And
we’re both perfect thirty-sixes,
both the costume and the address, and
you’re sure to make a hit, please, Mrs.
Gessup.” ’

“Oh,” quavered ma,
dared—-"

“Then it is all settled; that saves
the situation. You’ve just time to
bath and shampoo your hair, and Irene
will bring curling tongs and powder and
everything, and help you dress. Good-
bye, and thanks, and good luck, my
friend.”

The great banqueting ball was crowd-
ed to the doors.  Scores of tables, in-
viting under snowy linen, sparkling sil-
ver and glass and china. had been ar-
ranged in two parallel rows dow n' the
long room, and the guests sat facing
the speaker’s table, which stood on a
dais at one end of the hall. They had
dined sumptuously and well, and for an
hour had given themselves up whole-
heartedly to the enjoyment of the wit
and eloquence of the entertaining speech

(Continued on Page 56)
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Good Judgment

leads thousands of
housewives to serve

in place of foods that ire
hours of drudgery in a hot
kitchen. Needs No Sugar
Comes ready to eat from the
package.

“There’s a Reason’ for Grape-Nuts

r’—

‘Save the Piano Tax

Save $100 by Buying

N\

Use Your Wheat Certificates

\.

This special offcr is necessarily limited to
the pianos still left in our warehouses and
s}l':ie'p;;cd us prior to the announcement of
t
prices have not, up to the present, in- s ]
creased so much as other lines, therefore
you can make a double saving by buying
now at the old prices and free of tax.

Not only that, but we are prepared to accept your wheat certificates in
payment at their full redecmable value. '

You may also secure the same easy terms if you desire—$50.00 down and
three years to pay the balance in I'all payments.

WINRPEG PIARD R

PIANOS—Steinway, Gerhard Heintzman, Nordheimer, Haines, Bell, Sherlock-Manning,

PHONOGRAPHS — Edison,

Your Piano To-day

uxury tax on May 1gth. Piano (8

To secure yowuself on these special savings you will have to
act promptly, as all goods received subsequent, to May 18th
must carry the new tax, which is payable by the purchaser.

Organ Bargains

Bell, 13 stops......... ... ...
Doherty, 12stops...... ..
Thomas, 11 stops... ...
Dominion, 11 stops

All piano cased, 6 octaves, practically as good
as new. Guaranteed in first-class condition,
and phenomenal value.

Gramophones

$37.50 up

333
PORTAGE
AVE.

GREATEST SELECTION UNDER ONE ROOF

Doherty, Lesage, Canada, Brambach, Autopiano and Imperial.

Columbia, Gerhard Heintzman,
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Curtiss Aeronola, McLagan, Starr, Euphonolian.
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makers.  Pa’s anticipations had been
fully realized—surpassed. He heaved a
sigh of satisfaction and repletion, and
beamed expansively and benevolently on
all the world.

“Ma would have
thought. “I wish I had made
come.”

The chairman—a moted wag—knew
how to keep the ball a-rolling.

“ITe’s introducing the lady speaker,
now,” whispered Pa’s neighbor, and Pa
came out of his reverie and gave at-
tentive ear. |

enjoyed this,” he
her

“First my sainted mother, then a win-
some kinder gartner, a succession of
charming lady teachers—and now * my
wife is \\'hippi;‘ig me into shape, and
when she gets through with me”—palms
stretched upward and eyes turned ceil-
ing ward with the inimitable air of
mock picty of a case-hardened sinner
“when she gets through with me, I ex-
pect to go straight to hcaven.” A
burst of laughter interrupted him ‘and
subsided “And because the guiding

AUGUST, 1929

He stared and gasped, and the lady’s
glance met his as she moved forwarg
and she smiled.

Pa had got his jolt!

She had found her place, ang stood
facing the audience, with the ¢
papers in her hand. Just a little cour-
age, ma—she slipped her disengaged hanq
down towards an accustomed Pocket
then all the color drained from he;
face.

She had forgotten her spectacles, ,,,
and without them she could not read
a line,

Like billowing waves of the geg the
expanse of faces before her rocked ang

undulated, like billowing waves of the .

sea the waters mounted and presseq and
submerged her—sinking, drowning—thep
her eyes focussed on Pa’s face, ques;
tioning, anxious, puckered with worry.
Pa’would be so ashamed! She must, not
shame Pa. All that clapping was for
her. She would make a speech of hep
own.  She had often made speeches
while she churned or serubbed the floor.

influence of women has made me theg She would make a speech—for Pa.

The Hymn of Praise.

Rural England.

great man I am, I long to see that in-

fluence extended until heaven comes
straight down to earth. Ko with the

ereatest pleasure I introduce the lady
who will speak to you on “Women's
Right<"—Mrs. Abner Gessup.”

It hit Pa square on the fice!

He was endeavoring to come to his
feet to explain that a had
been made, that Miys, fessup was not
present, when sliding doors at the head
of the room opencd, and A woman en-
tered. and floated over the French-hiue

Mmistake

J
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rug toward the speaker’s formn Nancv?
That was a lady off a mawiine cover. g
ladv in a clinging  ~Kimmevin, eV
satin, with sleeves  and overdrgnes of
diaphanous chiflon, a cul-te, dewy
violets catching up the <ivey thi
outlined the pulsing ihroat el
and orey suede pumps woth vk
les, <lim ankles, gleaniivs v
<illkk hose, snowy  hair o s
witchingly from under o e Ly
creation  tilted becomin !
]nbi~~4 i ‘!'.lll.
AR ITE Tmpos~ihilo:

" you,

“Mr. Chairman, Ladies and Gentlemen
——"she’d never have recognized that
strange voice as her own—*“some expla-
nation is due you for my unexpected
presence here to-night. But Mrs. Me-
Kechnic, who was to have addressed
is detained at home at the bed-
side of her husband, who was taken ill
this afternoon. You know Mrs. McKeeh-
nie ax a4 woman who has worked with
unflageing energy and enthusiasm to for-
ward the canse of our sex, but she claims
the woman's right to put home and the
needs of her loved ones first befgre all
publie duties, and, much as we regret her
absence. and much as we deplore the fuct
that ler illuminating address on the

vew Dower Law must needs be po-t-
poned until some future oceasion—not
too distant, T Lhope—still, we who ave
woemen know that she has done the vicht

rooan

and know that uuder similar cire
Heesowe should do the same.
vhoned to me; no doubt

I had Tived long enongh to kiow

1l rights and wrong- of

“She she

wd on paye 56
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THOUGH WEIRD IT IS BEAUTIFUL

Saxophones, when‘used as a quartet
or ohoir in the military band, possess
great power and volume and in the
hands of first rate performers are
smooth and effective. As a “connecting
link between the wood winds and the
prass of the military band they are
very valuable, serving to increase the
volume of the reed and flute clement
and subduing to a great extent the
harshness of the brass. They make
peamtiful and smooth that which before

"was harsh and rough and blend per-

fectly with brass and reeds alike.
rharles Vincent, Mus Doc., Oxon, Eng-
ﬁl:ld, in his work on the “Brass Band,”
bas the following to say about them:
“Though these characteristic instruments
are made of brass and are suited to
brass bands, they are really reed m-
struments, being biass oboes with clari-
net mouth picces. Their addition to
large bands is strongly urged on ac-
count of their beautiful yet weird qual-
ity of tone. The combination of a quar-
tet or of the centire family of Saxo-
phones is simply marvelons. They bring
to a band a tone quality which when
once introduced can mnever be dispenscd
with.”

GIVE THE KIDDIES A CHANCE

See to it that your child hears musie
—good music—whether it be vocal or in-
strumental, pipe or string.  Whether ip
comes first hand or through the talk-
ing machine matters not so long as he
hears the best.  And know that in fa-
miliarizing him with such things as
Handel’'s Largo, Schubert’s Sercnade,
Chopin’s Tweifth Nocturne, the Rigo-
letto Quartette, and other numberless
gems from the classics you have given
him not only a true musical apprecia-
tion but a hungering and thirsting after
thingz beautiful in every art, and have
forevir closed his ears to the scuseless
and the sensuous, the vapid and the
vulgar in the realm of the aesthetic.

John Milton in making his plea for
the ideal agricultural school that was
to look to the future, provided that in
this school there should be an hour each
day when the boys should go and listen
to the music of the great organ with
its wonderful spiritual gift.

THE KING OF INSTRUMENTS

The organ is mo Jonger 1ooked upon
merely as a church instrument designed
solely for use in religious service, but
also as a concert instrument’ adapted
to the requirements of the concert room,
the theatre, and the home. As the
greatest and most complicated of all
musical instruments it calls for pro-
found research and an endless amount
of study. Also a special aptitude and
ability for combining stops of the var-
ous tonal and mechanical characteris-
ties, unusual <kill in manipulation of a
well developed finger and pedal technic.

e musical resources of a large mod-
er concert are practically inexhaustible
while its difficulties of control and ma-
Ripulation require a clear intellectual

grasp and almost incessant study and
practice.

THE SAME WITH MYSIC

Grege was one of the few modern
composers who did not follow in the
footsteps of German musie, although he
received his education in Cermany. He
strove to emancipate himself from its
influence and sought inspiration from
the folk songs of his own land. In
this endeavor, of course, there lurks a
danger.  Bven if refined, “national”
composers are liable to become too
popular, or even yulgar.  Their work
sometimes seems to appeal only to the

narrow circle of their fellow country- )

men, since only they are able to under
stand the meaning and to enjoy the
spirit of their national language. It
is like with national culinary special-
ties which enthuse only the gourmands
of their own land. Italians have
“spaghetti,” which, however, it must be
owned, has acquired a somewhat inter-
national reputation; Spaniards have
“Olal Podrida™; Germansg  sauerkrant!”
Russians, “caviar,” and so on, but one
finds often that the same dish which
makes the joy of the local glutton
leaves people of other lands perfectly
indifferent. The same  with music.
Many national heroes are considered
nobodies out of their own land.

BE HONEST ALWAYS

Art is an idecalism of nature, and
singing, of all the arts must be most
developed by spontancous naturalness,
just as one learns to walk or dance.
People often forget that singing to be
successful must be purely natural.  One
must, however, train to practice cor-
reetly, and in this must have the help
of an interested and thonest teacher.
No teacher is too poor to be honest.
He should, after a pupil has been given
a fair chance or trial, honestly tell that
pupil just what chance he or she has
for success, especially if the study be
undertaken for professional purposes,
but always in a kindly spirit. It is
bad business for a teacher to over-
encourage an untalented pupil. | The
disappointment is greater in the end,
for the student, and such methods put
the studio in disrepute.

FUTURE OF MUSIC LIES WITH
CHILDREN

The future of music as an mstrument
of culture lies with the children of the
people.  Nowhere but in the clementary
schools can they be reached.  Colleges
of music are necessary to train the pro-
fessional, but the cducation committees
of the gl‘l‘\ilt towns have the largely
neglected  opportunity of making the
rising generation a music loving public.
The innate faculty of appreciation® is
there ,and is commonly diffused among
scholars .of the most cssentially indus-
trial arcas. It only nceds direction
and cultivation, for one of the greatest
of pleasures to be added to the ameni-
ties of town life, pleasures at present
so lamentably few. The main idea is
to teach the children how to appreciate
and enjoy good music, how to become
intelligent. listeners, rather than to be-
come performers themselves.
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Let Your Own Ear Be the Judge

Hear the Phonograph First
Then—Listen to the Salesman

You do not require to be a musical critic to detect the
vast difference in tone quality in the various phonographs.

The Sonora’s supremacy of tone is perceptible to the
untrained ear. This matchless tone—sweet, clear, true
and incomparably lovely, was recognized at the Panama-
Pacific Exposition by the only jury which heard and tested
all ‘the phonographs exhibited. This jury recommended
that the Sonora be given a marking for tone quality higher
than that given to any other phonograph or talking
machine.

THE INSTRUMENT OF QUALITY

onox;

CLEAR AS A BELL

The Sonora plays all disc records. Tts cabinets are wonderfully
beautiful —exhibiting in many models the famous “bulge” design (made
by a patented process).

The Sonora is famous for its extra-long-running, silent, powerful
motor.

Hear the Sonora in critical comparison. Let your ear judge of its
tone supremacy.

Nearly all Sonora Models are now made in Canada
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I. MONTAGNES & COMPANY
Dept. “W,” Ryrie Bldg. TORONTQ

40c
for Package of 5 Semi-

Permanent Silvered Needles
Ask your dealer for a package of these won-
derful new needles.  They play from 50 to
100 times without being changed.

Figure “A” — Ordinary thue tends to wear off the edges of the
Stecl Needles fitting record groove of the rocord.

® grooves. It is quite logical Figure “C”—Sonora scmi-permanent
~®’ (12t the ordinary ncedle needle, with parallel sides, which fits
becomes of larger diameter at the en- the record  groove accurately always

gagement point as  the needle wears while wearing, and prolongs lifc of
down (owing to its taper form) and record.

Sonorfiz=Needles

Three Grades—Loud— Medium=Soft

I. MONTAGNES & COMPANY
Dept. ‘“W,” Ryrie Bldg. TORONTO
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Notice to Cream Shippers

WE are in a position to pay the highest prices for Cream and

. defray all express and other charges

The most efficient and economic' service possible guaranteed.

We concentrate our efforts on butter alone and give it our

personal attention. This together with an experience extend-

Ing over 30 years should be sufficient inducement to any
cream shipper to patronize- us.

MANITOBA CREAMERY CO., LTD.
846 Sherbrook St., Winnipeg, Man.

- A. McKAY, Manager Reference: Bank of Toronto

B

- Don’t wastré your time and

money in trying to find some-

thing “just as good” as
BLUE RIBBCN TEA
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About the Farm

Conducted by Allan Campbell

g will do considérable settling thus i

Xe#] T this time of year the poultry- room at the top for the adgition of more
men of the country find them= .\ o whytever silage is being favoreq
selves at a season of reorgan- o, 41,4 particular farm. The silo should
ization. The hatching season o g1joq if at all possible as the weight
being over the chicks a&re . ¢ 5 really full silo gives the maximum
growing into feathered chickens and are gy ount of packing and this will keep the
enjoying the frecdom of a free green run g..4 jn the best of condition. :

and relishing the various forms of vege- The
. s re are some persons who may gtill
table and insect food provided by nature. be looking mskance st the questy i

The time is now opportune to inspect and building a silo in this part of the countzy

thoroughly clean the houses. The dirt .
; ) . where the frost has considerable power
and litter should be cleaned out; all of penetration. It may be & theo]:-; o

moveable parts taken out and given a A
s L these, as yet, unenthusiastic people-that
proper cleaning, and while these are out a silo is & kind of combination of a roof

the walls may be most advantageously ;
- : £ .7 cellar and elevator, and that if the frost
swept down, after which the interior gets in the contents will spoil. Con-

::;::]gfbﬁ;gr;i:‘i ":'Vllt]}ll ;:gzizfﬁ;g;{: sidering the very exposed walls, it is not
: to be ted that the frost wi
finish. The yards should be dug up and O(I)It ineng; ekin da of : : e;t.fer “ﬁ}}tkﬁﬂ
a c:‘op s}mh o fa.ll Iyo SoWE. amount of freezing is not so great as
) Now is the. time to cull out thew ,u1q be expected. In any case the
‘boarders” or in other words the poor frosen ensilage is not wasted, as any sil-
payers; these should be prepared for ggq that may get frozen will readily thaw
market. The male birds, other than the .t in the warm barn and is available
ones specially kept for breeding purposes, o1 use mixed with the other feed. |
should be kept from the rest of the flock The stave: sllo hus given good sstil
xnd dispousiz of s tis e Ny the tion in this countrygl andgis the le::l.;
low . producing hens.  Their presence sl to belld, & wement Tain dati
among the flock will mean fertilized eggs withya drainawe system. is meces an
and such °8gs are.not goad: keepers, The staves should ls;e about two ms:hzs
The growing chicks should be out om 41\ and from five to nine inches wide.
the range in colony houses with a fence mye smaller the silo in diameter, natur-
around it, but this may be removed when ally the stave must be narrower in pro-
they have become accustomed to their portion. A bevel on the staves makes a
new quarters. There is one very im- jotio ft A small tongue and groove

portant point to remember and that 8, stuve mukes & good fit. The staves are

the importance of shade for young chicks. : :

¥ . & kept in place by means of iron hoops
A corn field is an ideal spo_t to .locate m:fde from rods with threaded e::ips,
them. They should be supplied with an being held in place by staples. These
abundant supply of water and should hoopas should have a clip where they

also have a supply of ground feed in .
meet that will allow the ends to pass
hoppers where they may help themselves each other and be tightened when ne-

at all times. cessary by means of nuts.
Silos for Western Farms A round roof should be provided, hav-

With the past experience of food short- ing an opening to admit the ensilage as
age for live stock and the ever increasing it is cut up. During the process of
slogan for more live stock of a better filling, there should be a man inside the
kind, the question of feed is the problem silo tramping and evening thus making
of the moment. We of the northwest it more airtight. .
now realize that corn has passed the ex-  Silos are emptied from the top; an
perimental stage, and its value as a fecd even layer being taken off at each feed
is recognized by men of expert opinion. ing. If, after a feeding has been taken
The silo, too, is no longer a novelty in off, there is found to be a hole in the
the West and the number of silos is centre or at the side, this depression
steadily on the increase. If corn is grown should be filled in by an even raking
on any given farm it is just as well that over. In order to facilitate the empty-
the very best method of storing it should ing of the silo, a series of small trap
be adopted and th.is is best accomplished doors is provided; these doors are taken
by means of the silo. off inwards. The doors in question are

There are several types of silos from cut with a bevel so that they will offer
which to choose, such as the stave silo, the greatest resistance to outward pres-
cement silo, and block silo. By storing sure. They should be held in place by
the corn by this mcans, a winter ration cross bars on the outside of the silo,
of great succulence may be given the and as the ensilage gets lower, the door
cattle, and, at a time of year when dry mnearcst to the surface is used. It is not
feeds are practically the rule, the relish necessary to have hinges on these trap
with which the cattle eat the silage is doors as they may be taken off when the
reflected in the increased milk flow and feed is being thrown out and, replaced
genceral thrifty condition of the animals. after that work is accomplished. By

Tn making preparations for the buildine having the doors as above described there
of a silo, sheuld take into considera- i8 No trouble as there would be with
tion the amount of ensilage that will be hinges as the latter would soon be rusty
needed for the winter and make allow- and‘unserviceable.
ance for the subsequent increase in The length advised for corn to be cut
cattle that may occur on the farm with- 18 three-quarters of an inch. Corn pub
in a given period. Tt is casier to build iR unent may come out in good condition
a larger silo than present requirements but the coarse stalks will make consider-
call for than to have to undertake the able waste in feeding in addition to the
building of an extra one owing to the fact that corn put in in that state is un-
fact that the increase of live stock have certain in ability to cure.
made it mecessary to provide extra The cement silo which is made of a

The Clean Up of the Poultry Yards over a number of days for the ens

storage. As an ordinary ration for g solid round wall of cement, and the
dairy cow js about thirty-five pound: of cement block silo which is made of hol-
ensilage per day, one can estimate the low blocks of cement, are more expensive
winter requirements on that i.sis, to construct. Of course they will last
The approximate capacity of silos j« as  Much lonzer than the stave type but ;he
follows: cost is considerably greater. .
Inside ¢ el wiin When stave silos are built in any
Depth Diameter Ping location vwhere they are likely to be sub-
20 . 15 ... e jeet to sirone winds it is advisable _tO
00 15 . , ra0 brace {hom to the barn against which
30 . I . nuf they are huilt.
The height of the silo is v =0+ g g
more height means more o Ly How to Cure Hiccoughs
silage, thus packing it - This tavializing condition may be in-
more storage per cubic N 1~ stantlv remedied by placing a finger in
obtainable in a broader an’ v el A wnd 41r'ink'ing a glass of v ater

The proper filling of « -1t . ul sl
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- Children’s Cosy Corner

Conducted by Bobby Burke

¥ mean. Wooden button moulds make

" GOMETHING TO LEARN

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

New Fireproof Building

Academic work up to the first year University. Seven successful applicants
for matriculation last term without failure in any subject. ‘Music, Art and
Handicraft, Household Arts, Physical Culture, ete. Ample grounds. The

Capital offers exceptional advantages.
For Calendar apply to
J.W. H. MILNE, B.A., D.D., President MISS I. GALLAHER, &dy Principal |

S THE. CLOUD tops like Nos. 1 and 3. No. 2 is made of

' b oei Who for the thirsty @& paper ribbon bolt and No. 4 of an

1h S i acorn. The stick in No. 2 must be
s d from the stream; glued to keep it firm. ~

om the seas an
eir light shades for the leaves when
Tper SOMETHING TO AMUSE YQU

Why Teacher Collapsed

morning dream. >
“What,” said a teacher to a boy who

el wings are shaken the dews

From MY

T that waken " tried in vain to tell the name of the
The sweet buds every o:h,. ther’ schoolmaster, “Can’t you remember my
m ]'ocketd ‘to rest on eir mothers nanﬁe' ?”
l “N-n . 2 !” .
And she d’nnees about the' sun. “My (;asx:lre is Smith, blockhead.”
ield the fiail of the lashing hail, “Yes sir.” ‘

And whiten the green plains under, “Well now, what is my name?”

Alberta College North, Edmonton

Residential School for Boys, Girls, Young Men and Women

1. ACADEMIC — Public and h School y Law, Mercantile Law, Secretarial Prac-
(SJ'o‘:imat.‘. Speci fat.tont'.iou to | ukward“ g'oe, Transportation and Shipping.
en or new ans.
3 8. MUSIC — Thorough Courses in Piano
2. COMMERCIAL — Bookkeepin Short~ Organ, Voice Production, Viol Theory,
hand, Typewriting, Penmanship, Banking,  Mandolin, Banjo, Guitar, m_m. Largest

ete, . School of Music in the West.
8. TELEGRAPHYBest Equipped School ¢ ~ pypRESSION AND PHYSICAL
4. GORRESPONDENCE DEPARTMENT— CULTURE.

Correspondence courses in Bookkeeping,

Shorthand, Advertising, Sal ip, Com-

7. ART—Drawing and Painting.
8. DOMESTIC SCIENCE.

ROWTH IN LAST SIX YEARS d
1914-15. . cccinnecnnnns 550 1916-1917....c.cvraes 1120 1918-19. .. .ciiannnnns 1553
1916-16. .cccccccncannns 675 1017-18. .. cccacnannnne 1308 1919-20......cccnnnnne 1850
Over 400 positions filled by Comp Students during past year.

For Calendar and Full Information write to
F.S. McCALL, BA., Principal, Alberta College North 10041-101st St., Edmeonten, Alta.

Jod then again I dissolve it in rain, “Smith Blockhead, sir.”
ind laugh as I pass in thunder. .
_ —~helley. SOMETHING FOR THE WEE ONES
_— Little wind, blow on the hill-top,
JANE JONES E:ge wind, llx)low down the pla(iyrl:;
talkin’ to me all the , ILittle wind, blow up the sunshine.
Jane JQ:::, keeps Little wind, blow off the rain.
An® says “You must make it a rule —Kate Greenaway

an’ work hard an’
Tostudy your lessons Dear Wee Folk.—Have you ever seen

a pansy? “Why, what a funny person
this is to ask us su¢h a thing,” you
say. “Wé've seen ’free, four, five, an’
ever, an’ ever, s0 many more.” “My
daddy has them in his garden,” says
“My mother has them in

]
A’ mever be absent from school.
ber the story of Elihue Burritt,
An’ how he clum’ up to the top,
Got all the knowledge ’at he ever had
Down in & blacksmithing shop.

MOUNT ROYAL COLLEGE

CALGARY High-class Residential College for Boys and Girls ALBERTA
Write for Calendar and College Literature.  Special Attention to Individual Needs.
REV. G. W. KERBY, B.A., D.D., Principal

he h tly said it was so! Tommy.
Jane Jones sMeebl()): ";xse gid—- her’s,” says Janie. Well now, I want
I dunno! to tell you wise folk something about
hat’s a keepin’ me *way from 2 pansy you did’nt know before. There’s
o i eep °y a sad old King lives in the very middle
Is not never hearin’ no blacksmithing of every pansy! There, ain’t you sur-
shop. prised? How do I know it? Because
T've seen him! How do I know he’s

—Benjamin F. King.
Benjamin € Sad? Because he’s sick. So he must be

sad. He sits all day with his poor

SOMETHING NEW

little feet in a long green bath tub!
You take a pansy and see—first pull
off the beautiful queen. She is the
lovely velvety petal at the top. Then
off the two handsome princesses.

Spook Writing
We hope it will be new to you, altho’
of course like every other idea it is

rally “as old as the hills.” The idea pull
s this, “A Ghost Book. Now you all They are the two big velvety petals at
kow all about Autograph Albums! the side. Then pull off the two young -
You have verses in them written by your princes who sit so proudly at their
teachers beginning “Be good dear child father’s feet and then—then—you’ll see
and let who will be clever.” or cheeky the poor sick king with his tiny thin
advice from your own friends, or verses legs and little feet in a long green bath
sbout beaux, and such like. Well, a tub! Try it and see!

Ghost Book is much like an autograph
sbum only instead of writing verses SOMETHING YOU WANT TO KNOW
yu ask your friends to write only «Boche’s” Origin a Mystery
ﬁeir names with a rather thick pex:i (The ‘Bookman’)

soon as the mame is written an . .
. : < . The origin of ‘boche’ is obscure.
zth‘:g?d}’lﬁ::;ghgx “vlvl;’l t{:ll‘d ;,Il:e 1::11? There used to be current in Paris and
ribbing your finger down t'he’ s s of’ other large cities in France };il:l phbr?e
the folded paper, the result will be & tete do ;)locrl&eil vs};g:h ;}gn;? = t%.
most spooky looking autograph. Under- nate or hard-headed. In 'rarce o ®
neath may be written the mame of the Germans have the reputation of being
“shost” clearl This is Bobby Burke’s tetes dures (hard _heads.), henge tetes
“ghost.’ I y- o = k ?y de boche. To describe this quality they

. Is your’s as spooky were called Allemand-boche, which be-

came successively Allemoche, Alleboche,

SOMETHING TO MAKE Alboche and finally just Boche. What-

Necklaces ever its origin, it is used as tt;.l temi of

How many girls love necklaces? Do reproa.ch. The Germans emselves
you know that the garden and woods take it very seriously.

will provide you with very pretty ones,
That you can buy stamps at the box
'b:dpgl:t (;!e\zlent the- pantry lslhelves qxaly' where you mail your letters in the city
f it bl ke the materials  J¢ moronto, This is the first city in the
bzron“ First of all there sre the rose- 0,114 to adopt this mail box which has
edny chains—the seeds should be pick- 5 stamp slot machine at the.top of the
and strung on a linen thread while _ ~o g,
:{:‘ey are still moist. They will keep P N
th:lr goise Tof Seme. fims and when That mice were bred during the war
iny Fher il O 5 lovely brown. ¢ . edical experiments. Now that the
be };tg:ne s, sonkied 0 ernight may o, iq over thereis an over supply of
ds, ng alternately with two gold ;.0 hich are being shipped to Tokio,
, or any color you may fancy. ...,
E&m’hb seeds, water-melon seeds and .
er berries and seeds that grow in . g
i . That twelve southern states 1in the
Zos‘,lir neizlborhood will make pretty Unit)ed States last year planted 1,251,000
for !i; B¥er shmumer UEGHOSs. And mow . 0q in peanuts and grew a crop worth
Yyou me ?r(‘t.htist chain of all, zimd_ oneé  ¢20,000,000. Peanuts are now used to
prett ay make for a present it 18 80 ke salad of, oleomargerire, soap and
£ ¥ and so sweet smelling. Buy a .  ying compounds
ew cents worth of whole allspice. :
k overmight and string with two

P

That if you dip match heads in melted

! ; o
gotietgd‘}\;:(.gl tt,:\()o s(él(,e;; .{‘;]e(}‘loz.imbe‘%(ilﬁ wax you will wator-p.r(x)f them and so
l_l&ve & niecdkTace that everv;ne <A1l ik keep them dry even if you are c:}ught
8 made -*:m(h\l‘\\'OOd and which will in a rain storm when on a pic-nic, 'or
make a . lcome gift ’ have the misfortune to f'.’l” in the river
i when on your fishing trip.

Tops i:2de of Common Things Hobby Letters
er we Would

Atop 1% be properly balanced, that  To earn 2 button in Octol

s;t,' it m.-t have a small part of the like you to write a‘l«-ttpr of not more

atlc:(h wi'cneath it. If you will -look  than 100 words telling us of your pet
e} “nres you will see just what hobby.

WESTMINSTER LADIES’ COLLEGE, Edmonton, Alta.
mG“’ﬁ%ﬁf‘ﬂ?@?ﬁ%ﬁfﬁ?ﬁﬁ?ﬁ“‘m

Excellent Courses in Music. e Art. Physical Culture and Expression.
Strong Staff. Careful Supervision. Under Authority Presbyterian General Assembly.

Fall Term Opens September 14th, 1920 Send for Calendar

MISS A. A. WILKIE, B.A., Lady Principal N. D. KEITH, M.A., President

&t Anvretw’s College
aod Day School Canaba

SCHOOL LO
Boysprepared for Universities, Royal and Business

Autumn Term Commences on A %}l‘ 920
REV B RO GE MAGDONALD, M.A., LL.D.
Headmaster

SUEEN 5] |UNVERSITY OF MANITOBA

WINNIPEG
UNIVERSITY

Offers courses leading to

degrees in
Isgzrmcy.

Arts, Science, Medicine,
Kingston, .= Ont. L;w; Givil and Electrical Engineer-
ing,  Architecture, Agriculture and

ARTS

Partof the Artscourse
may be covered by
correspondence

Home Economics.

The faculty consists of upwards of
one hundred professors and lecturers,
and with them are associated the staffs
of five affiliated colleges.

The range and efficiency of courses

Arts and Science and the facilities -
for clinical work in connection with
the course in Medicine are surpasse
in few institutions on the continent.

For terms of admission, details of
courses, information as to fees, etc.,

SCHOOL OF COMMERCE
BANKING in

MEDICINE EDUCATION
Mining, Chemical, Civil,
Mechanical and Electrical

ENGINEERING apply to
SUMMER SCHOOL  BIAVIGATION SCHOOL W. J. SPENGCE, Registrar '
July and August  December to April !
'ALICE KING; ¢ R pr ktxmvmny of Manitoba wnmncJ

The
W onderful Shorthand

Taught exclusively in the PARAGON

Shorthand Institute, New Orleans, the H

largest shorthandd schooll in the worll(‘l. r 1

and with splendid results; also in the S

Amalgamated Schools of.Canada, tl_xe v by, &.“,’}",’:v”,'”

Federal College, Regina, Dauphin

gusiness (éollege, Pm;ltag; la;N Prairie A Residential College for Young
usiness College, and the innipeg

Business Collegc.' The Federal and Men and Young Women

the Winnipeg are Western Canada’s FIVE DEPARTMENTS
pioneer business schools, and have . 3

trained over 25,000 young pecople for ARTS—Full Umver;lty Coulrs';s "
practical business life. Some wvery m&lﬁgg:fﬁ:;‘;r;m;lcl raining for

special inducements for those who I ACAD O Matriculation and Teachers’
|

arrange at an early date. Our schools ! ot
1 . i .
%S:;Itea summer. Mail courses also \ MUSIC AND EXPRESSION —Toronto
i Conservatory of Music Examinations.
GEORGE S. HOUSTON > | BUSINESS Shorthand, Typewriting,
. N Comptometer Operating, kkeep-
General Manager, Winnipeg Business i ing, Banking and Allied Courses.
College ‘

For Calendar or any information write

8. EVERTON, MA,, Registrar
| FALL TERM BEGINS SEPTEMBER 28

When writing advertisers, please mention

The Western Home Monthly




cleans Kitchen Utensils
easily. It quickly cuts the
burnt-in grease like mno-
thing else
?n dio.
ry it on
something
hard to

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Old Dutch Cleanser

PERFECT END OF A DAY.
Cool, comfortable feet, no burning, itch-

ing or aching.

That’s what Mercury Socks have made

possible.

Designed for foot comfort as well as dura-
bility! Carefully knit, plenty of foot room, no
skimping anywhere to save material—all factors

of the Mercury quality.

Tested threads and yarns and permanent dyes

are our assurance of durability.

Mercury socks are made in a wide range of
materials from the finest silk for dress wear to

heavy wool for rough outdoor use.

If your dealer does not carry’ Mercury hose,

send us his name.

MERCURY MILLS, LIMITED, Hamilton, Canada
Makers of Mercury Underwear and Hosiery for Men,

Women and Children.

Fashions and Patterns

CATALOGUE NOTICE

Send 20c. in silver or stamps for our
up-to-date Spring and Summer 1920
Catalogue, containing 550 designs of
Ladies’, Misses’ and Children’s Patterns,
a concise and comprehensive article on
dressmaking, also some points for the
needle (illustrating 30 of the various,
simple stitches) all valuable hints to
the home dressmaker.

..A Unique Model. - Pattern 3134, in 6
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure, is here illustrated. It will
require 7Y yards of 38 inch material for
a medium#'size. As here shown, caster
colored duvetyn was used, with facings
of brown satin. This style is also at-
tractive in taffeta and crepe, serge and
satin, or velvet and satin. Braid or
embroidery may serve as trimming. The
width of skirt at lower edge is about 1%
yard. = A pattern of this illustration:
mailed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Dress With or Without

» Tunic. Pattern 3299 is here illustrated.

It is cut in 3 sizes: 12, 14, and 16 years.
A 14 year size will require 63, yards of
27 inch material for dress with tunie,
and 43, 'yards without tunic. Georgette
is here portrayed with bead embroidery.

“Taffeta, satin, batiste, linen, shantung,

tricolette, serge, gabardine, and crepe de
chine are also attractive for this style.
A pattern of this illustration mailed to
amyy address on receipt of 15 cents in
silver’ or stamps. -

A Becoming Blouse Suit. Pattern
3308 is shown in this design. It is cut
in 4 sizes: 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. A
12 year size will require 4% yards of
36 inch material. As here illustrated,
white linen was employed, embroidered
in green floss. Gingham, chambrey,
galatea, serge, and suitings are also ap-
propriate for this style. A pattern of

this illustration mailed to any
on receipt of 15 cents in gilyer ,
stamps, o ’ .

ThA N(lelat and Simple Summer
is' shows a very attractive i
tion of waist pattern 3302, a:?]m gg:;
pattern 3288. The waist is eyt in ¢
sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and 44 inches
bust measure. The skirt in 7 gizeg. )
24, 26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches wajy
measure. A medium size will requirg 7
yards of 27 inch material. The wig}
of skirt at its lower edge is about
yard. As illustrated plaid gmglmmg
linen are combined. Bordered mﬂqm
embroidered linen, or braided serge
taffeta could be used for this e

This illustration calls for two samrais
patterns which will be mailed to

pattern in silver or stamps.

A Pretty Gown, Comprisi i
pattern 3295 and skirt Il:a,ttg v;;.;t
Taffeta with silk or worsted embroider,:
would be effective. Linen, sha.ntung
pongee, serge, or satin could also be
used. The waist is cut in 6 sizes: 34 36
38, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust, measm-e’ané
the skirt in 7 sizes: 22, 24, 26, 28, 30, 32
and 34 inches waist measure. A medinm
size will require 8 yards of 40 inch mg.
terial. The width of the skirt at its
lower edge is 2 yards. This illustration
calls for two separate patterns which
will be mailed to any address on receipt
of 15 cents for each pattern in silver or
stamps. :

A Splendid Cover-All Apron. 2750—This
style is easy to develop, easy to adjust,
and easy to launder. It is comfortable
and trim looking. Nice for gingham,
seersucker, lawn, drill, cambric, percale,
alpaca and sateen. The pattem is eut
in 4 sizes: Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38;
Large, 40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 inches
bust measure. Size medium will require

43 yards of 36 inch material. A pattern

ik

. address on receipt of 15 cents for ;K

4




8 on receipt
- in silver or

1. 2750—This
y to adjust,
comfortable

32923

of this illustration mailed to any ad-
dress on receipt of 15 cents in silver or
stamps. :

A Popular and Comfortable Dress.
Pattern 3310, from which this model was
made, is cut in 4 sizes: 6, 8, }0 and 12
years, A 12 year size will require 3%
yards of 24 inch material. Serge, plaid
or checked suiting, linen, gingham,
chambrey, galatea, gabardine, silk and
velveteen, all these are good for this
style. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.

A Simple Frock for Mother’s Girl
Pattern 3301 is here depicted. It is cut
in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and 10 years. An 8
year size will require 3% yards of 30
inch material. Serge and plaid suiting

4 Would be attractive for this. It is also
good for gingham, percale, poplin, mix-
tures, shepherd  checks, silk and
gabardine. A pattern of this illustra-
tion mailed to any address on receipt of
15 cents in silver or stamps.

A New House Dress in “Tie On” Style.
Pattern 3133 supplies this design. It is
cut in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
46 inches bust measure. * A medium size
will require 5%, yards of 36 inch ma-
terial.  The width of the dress at its
lower edge is about 17 yard. Striped
or checked gingham, scersucker, percale,
madras, linen, and lawn are suitable for
; this style. A pattern of this illustration
mailed to any address on receipt of 15
cents in silver or stamps.

A Dainty Frock for Mother’s Girl
Pattern 3123, cut in 4 sizes: 4, 6, 8 and
iy vears, was used for the model here
shown.  White batiste with lace and
insertion, or linen with embroidery
\*“l"..il«l be effective. Silk, crepe, taffeta,
‘utin, voile and poplin are also attrac-
ime for this style. It will require 4
“irds of 27 inch material for a 10 year

: The sleeve may be finished in wrist

v vlbow length. A pattern of this illus-

‘‘on mailed to any address on receipt
» cents in silver or stamps.

a
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A Pretty Frock for Slender Figures.
Pattern 3307 will carry out the design
here portrayed. It is cut in 3 sizes: 16,
18 and 20 years. A 20 year size will
require 7% yards of 27 inch material.
Figured challie, printed voile, foulard,
taffeta, lawn, organdie, gabardine, and
sateen are mice for this model.  The
sleeve may be finished in elbow or wrist
length. Width of skirt at lower edge
is 1% yard. A pattern of this illustra-
tion mailed to any address on receipt of
15 cents in silver or stamps,

A Smart Sports Costume. Comprising
blouse pattern 3281, and skirt pattern
3984. The skirt is cut in 7 sizes: 22, 24,
26, 28, 30, 32 and 34 inches waist
measure. It requires 314 yards of 54
inch material for a medium size. The
width of skirt at lower edge with plaits
extended is about 2% yards. The blouse
is cut in 6 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42 and
44 inches bust measure.
31, yards of 27 inch material. ~ Em-
broidered linen, tricolette, satin, crepe or
crepe de chine would ‘be nice for the
blouse with gingham, satin, serge or
taffeta for the skirt. This illustration
calls for two separate patterns which
will be mailed to any address on receipt
of 15 cents for each pattern in silver or
stamps.

A Simple Dress. Pattern 3141 was
employed in this instance. It is cut in
4 sizes: 2, 4, 6, 8 years, and will require
23, yards of 27 inch material for a 4
year size. As here shown, natural
shantung was selected with embroidery
in red, and bright red buttons for
trimming. Gingham, lawn, percale, voile,
china silk. challie, repp, poplin and
velvet would be good for this design. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15 cents in

silver or stamps.

A ' Simple, Comforta{tle One-Piece
House Dress. Pattern 3203 was used to
make this style. It is cut in 7 sizes: 34,
38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust

36,

measure. A 38 inch size will require 5%
vards of 36 inch material. The width of

the dress at lower edge is 2 yards. Per-
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up for a lifetime.

for Mason & Risch instruments

308 Portage Avenue

E

MASON & RISCH, LIMITED

Pianos

You Can Rely on a

Mason&Risch Piano

T means Quality and Tone. And you must have both these to

get full enjoyment from your Piano. ‘A Mason & Risch will stand

It may get old in years, but it is just as cheer-
ful and hearty then as when you enjoyed its first tune.

We have the largest chain of Piano Stores in America, and therefore P

can save you money by selling from “Fac

years of building good pianos guarantee absolute satisfaction and
reliability. You can’t go wrong on a Mason & Risch. .

Free Catalogue mailed to any address

Pianos,
Special Bargains o iy sk, Saken i3 etchaags

Write for list.

Victor Records 0ur servics ls complets, ot Westera
Canada. Write for bg Catalogue, mﬂn‘:,m 9, lt&‘n:oﬁ&.
Sent free upon req

Mason & Risch, Limited

Also at Edmonton, Calgary, Lethbridge, Moose Jaw, Regina,
Saskatoon, Vancouver and Nelson —

COUPON :

to Home.” Fifty

Organs, and Player-Pianos
exchange

- WINNIPEG

808 Portage Avenue, Winnipeg
Kindlv send me by return mail, without obligation on my part, your catalogue of

- ——

ADDRESS........

It will require .

necessities, thus keeping our sla

ndard of value high.

s

GEND A POST CARD

request foyea copy of our
FaLL anp WINTER CATALOG
which contains wearing ap=
parel of the very latest styles,
and of the most favore
materials, marked al very

YOU CAN FEEL per-
fectly satisfied that you
will get excellent value for -
your money in all orders sent
to us for goods shown in any
of our catalogs. Our buyers
do not select the cheapest
goods so as to have lowest
prices, but they consider value
and serviceability as prime

BEFORE YOU FORGET IT
SEND FOR CATALOG

25J)

REMEMBER—

WE PAY ALL SHIPPING

CHARGES
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The Vest % Pocket
KODAK

With a “‘Vest Pocket’” you’re
always ready for the unexpected that
is sure to happen.

Your larger camera you carry when

ou plan to take pictures. The Vest
¥’ocket Kodak you have constantly
pture the charms of the

with you to capture the cl
all in size but lacks

unusual. It is sm
nothing in quality.

The price is $11.21. Film for 8

exposures is 25 cents,

All Dealers’

Canadian Kodak Co., Limited

Toronto, Canada

4]

You don’t carry it;
you wear 15—
bke a watch

ACTUAL Size

¢

Memorial
Cards

Cards showing portrait of deceased.
Particularly suitable for soldiers
who have fallen in the great war.
Our cards“are of highest quality.
Their cost is reasonable. We would
be pleased to furnish particulars on
request.

STOVEL COMPANY Ltd.

Printers, Engravers, Lithographers

BANNATYNE AVENUE WINNIPEG

FOR CANADA’S BROAD AC.

stands rough usage by animals or weather and is guara

with the Peerless Lock,

Best dealers throug! out Canxda handle our complete line.
- THE BANWELL-HOXIE WIRE FENCE CO,, Lt4,
Winnipeg, Manitoba Hamtilton. Ontario

g 5

o

Put up a fence that will last a lifetime—a fence that
~] can't sag or break down—that will hold a wild horse—that
hogs_can't nose through—that can't rust—a fence tha

teed. PEERLESS PERVECTION Fencing is made of
1

Heavy Open Hearth Steel Wire with all the impurities
burned out and all the strength and toughness left in P2
Heavily galvanized. Every intersection is lockeqd togetber -

Stff stay wires kee, it rigid, making fewer posts necessars. Sand
for Catalog today. 1t o attractive, interesting, well worth the stanp.
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cale, gingham, chambrey, lawn, linen,
sateen, flannel, flanelette and albatross
could be used for this style. A pattern

of this illustration mailed to any address
on receipt of 15 cents in silver or stamps,

A Smart and Attractive Dress. Pattern
3306 is portrayed in this model. It js
cut®in 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
46 inches bust measure. A 38 inch gige
will require 6 yards of 36 inch material,
The width of the skirt at the lower
is 2 yards with plaits extended. Black
taffeta, braided or embroidered, also
linen, serge, gabardine, tricolette "or
duvetyn could be used for this model,
A pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on, receipt of 15 tents in
silver or stamps.

A Simple Apron Model. Pattern 3122
was selected for this style. It is cut in
4 sgizes: Small, 32-34, Medium, 36-38;
Large, 40-42; and Extra Large, 44-4¢
inches: bust meagure. Size medium will
require 45 yards of 36 inch material.
©One could develop this in white drill,
linen or Jawn, with tape binding in white
or colors. It is good also for gingham,
lawn ,percale, chambrey, sateen and
alpaca. A pattern of this illustration

mailed to any address on receipt of 15

cents in silver or stamps.

Two Popular Models. Pattern 3304 is
illustrated in this number. It is cut in
4 sizes: Small, 32-34; Medium, 36-38;
Large, 40-42; Extra Large, 44-46 inches

bust measure. A medium size requires .

3 yards for No. 1, and 1% yard for No.
2 of 30 inch material. Satin, silk, serge,
duvetyn, tricotine, faille, lace, ‘em-
broideries, batiste and lace may be used
for these models. A pattern of this
illustration mailed to any address on
receipt of 15 cents in silver or stampa.

A Simple Set of Hat and Apron
Pattern 3285 is portrayed in this at-
tractive model. . It is cut in 5 sizes: 1,
2, 3, 4 and 5 years. A 4 year size will
require 23 yards of 27 inch material
for the Apron and 1 yard for the hat.
Apron and hat may be made of the same
material. Cretonne, linen, drill, gingham,
chambrey, percale and shantung could
be used. The apron may serve as a
dress, and be worn with bloomers. A
pattern of this illustration mailed to
any address on receipt of 15 cents in
silver or stamps.

s

The Lord Reigneth

Let us trust in God, He reigneth still
in the highest Heaven,

Knows all about the world’s sad plight,

The bitter conflict, right against might,

’Mid darkness dense, hope’s cheering
light to us is given.

He reigneth still, Our Glorious King,
and looketh down

On armies met in deadly strife

And sacrifice of human life,

On battles waged with glittering knife
and angry frown,

Knowing God reigns supreme on High,
we look to Him, :

Assured He will defend His own.

Will hear our supplicating groan,

Come to our aid in ways unknown,
though eyes be dim.

We look through tears to God alone,
in this dread hour,

Oh, bring to naught our cruel foe,

May Britain’s sons to victory go,

And may all nations quickly know and
own Thy power.

Oh, Mighty God, who reigns on High,
we do confess
Our nation’s sins have grieved Thee sore
Oh, turn Thy wrath away once more,
May we Thy Holy name adore and ever
bless.
M. J. Hobbs,
Ramsgate, England.

There is more joy in enduring a cross
for God than in the smiles of the world;
in a private despised afiliction, without
the name or suffering for his cause, or

anvthing in it like martyrdom, but nn.ly
as comine from His hand, kissing it,
sand bearing it patiently, yea, g]ﬂ«“,"x

hecause it is His will.
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THE IDEAL WIFE
By R. C. Woodbury

EN and women, both old and
young, are with few excep-
tions, interested in the sub-
ject of marriage, because we
all desire to be happy, and

if living in a natural state with a eon-

genial partner and comrade of the

site sex is not happiness personified,
pray then, what is?

The inimitable Max O’Rell says that

«in choosing their partners for life

le should be as careful as in
choosing their ancestors 3? Ovid in his

«Art of Love” advises to

«Make choice of one who suits your
[humor best;

And such a damsel drops not from the
[sky;

She must be sought for with curious
' [eye.”

Howevér, the Ideal is an abstraction,
and so has no real existence, but only
in seeking for it is the best and most
suitable to be found. It is, therefore,’
something mysterious and elusive, like
woman herself.

On the subject of marriage and the
ideal wife we all have different “ideas,
tastes, and opinions, but upon one point
we all agree, and that is she must of
necessity be a “good” woman, a defi-
nition for which would require a small
book wherein to express it, but within
the narrow limits at my disposal I shall
attempt to give some idea of my mean-

ing.

A “good” woman must necessarily be
virtuous, the best aid to which in wo-
man is independence. Then she will be
free to marry him who pleases her best
and choose him just because she loves
him, and not for the sake of a home, or
position, or influence.

She must be intelligent and broad-
minded, which are, of course, relative
terms, but they cover much ground.
They include the beginnings of an edu-
cation, which is first shown by a desire
for knowledge, a knowledge of herself
and husband, of their standing in hu-
man society, of the ills with which
society is afilicted; and of the cure for
those ills. A “good” woman, then, must
be virtuous, broad-minded, and intelli-
ge.rflt. She alone would make the ideal
wife.

Beauty of face and form are mot
essential, for beauty is merely that
which pleases the eye, beauty or con-
geniality of the mind being much more
desirable, because it will not fade away,
for character remains as long as life.

An open, unaffected manner and dis-
position are important considerations,
while the color of hair and eyes does
not matter. Good health and good
nature are often found combined, and
along with an affectionate disposition,
would be indispensable.

False modesty and prudery are to be
abhorred; deceitfulness to be detested;
slovenliness never to be admired; while
extravagance, which means living be-
yond one’s income, is atrocious.

The average man wishes for a wife
and comrade—for companionship is the
principal part of married life—and
not just someone to be his housekeeper.
One of the principal enjoyments of life
would be walking and talking, reading
and studying together, which help to
prevent monotony and serve to keep up
the interest in one another.

As regards children, they are desir-
able, for a childless home is no home,
but quality rather than quantity should
be aimed at and due preparation made
for their arrival. Then they will prove
8 blessing and not a curse, to be fondly
loved and brought up with the advan-
tages which should be their birthright.
And then they will also serve to make
»%}'f‘futor the love between husband and

11,

Honsckeeping and childbearing are
both tiuly noble professions, but the

wom:ii whose whele time is taken up
with lem to the exclusion of taking
an in{ Vigent interest in the happenings
and 1" :irs of the world about her, will
not .n!v miss much in life, but will

becoixe prematurely old and uninterest-

| Mother’s Section
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The Finishing Touch
that completes the charm of good furniture
'is Johnson's Prepared Wax. v
For the charm of good furniture lies not alone in the
grace of outline, the grain of the wood or the richness

of upholstery — rather in the exquisite cleanlinessand
smoothness of surface that bespeak intelligent care.

JOHNSON'S PREPARED WAX
Paste -Liquid - Powdered
is the choice of a generation of discriminating housekeepers —
it enhances and preserves the beauty of the finest furniture.
It forms a satin-smooth, transparent coating on which dust
and lint cannot cling or finger marks show. Its use takesall
drudgery from dusting. ;

S. C. JOHNSON & SON
Racine, Wis., U.S. A.
Canadian Branch « Brantford, Ont.
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ing. However, in order to properl -ff
form her duties in the holx)ne,Peit ngﬁ
be impossible for her to work outside
it, and fondness for home life is a ne-
cessity to happiness in marriage.

As regards age, that is obvious, for
too great a disparity is contrary to
pat}xre’q;;v laws, whereas, when the wife
is just a few years younger than the(f
husband, there will be enough difference
in tastes, ideas, and opinions to give
a spice to life.

. I give Max O'Rell’s advice for what it
is worth. He says:—“As peace and
security are the guarantee of happiness
in matrimony, 2 man should not choose
a lovely rose who will attract the at-
tention of all men, but look for a
modest violet in some retired, shady
spot. The violet is the emblem of
peaceful and lasting love.” This applies |f
to the beautiful woman, as well as to
the one who is married to & profession.

If true love exists, divorce “will be
unthought of and unthinkable, but for
two persons who are uncongenial, to
live together, is nothing more or less
than a crime.

After a true marriage, a union of
souls as well as of hands, the word “we”
will always be used instead of “L” for
according to biology man and woman
are complementary portions of the hu-
man organism, each incomplete without
the other, or as poetry has it,

“As unto the cord the bow is,
So is man unto the woman, :
Useless each without the other.”

In the happy home, the result of the
true marriage, which is the most sacred
contract that human beings can make,
there are two things which are unthink-
able and unthought of. They are un-
faithfulness and jealousy.

In such a home, with such a wife and
comrade as I have feebly attempted to
describe, the happiness and contentment
will be reflected in the countenances of
its 1ilr‘lma.tes and life a paradise upon
eart!
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THE MOTHER e — = :
By Grace G. Bostwick ~ ; " gy Akl

Washing the dishes and making beds
And so the weariness goes away

And getting meals three times a day
It seems such a drearisome round of toil

And the happiness comes and I smile mbt wtﬂttl‘n kﬂmt ﬂ(mtbl?
[again FOR ONE YEAR

That I almost think the skies are gray
As I think of my wonderful chance to do '
The Weekly Free Press Praivie Favmer

But at night when I take my mending up
And sit with a tiny sock in hand
*Tis a prayer of thanks I raise to God
For the strength to work for my little
[band

For my future women and men!

- FOR ONE YEAR, AND ‘
TRAIRING THE FAMILY @ve Imperial Collection of Transfer Designs

Patriotic Games
By Mrs. Nestor Noel ALL 1 25
S FOR [
It is so hard to get children to save,
and, above all, to economize in the mat- This is the Blg Offer of the Years:
ter of food, that I think a few sugges-

tions on the subject will not be amiss Two dollars’ worth of good reading materi al and
now. =

First of all, we will do well to remem- the most up-to-date Embroidery Outfit ever issued
ber that healthy, growing children must
have plenty of goodfj strong food, and
when they come to the table with big ap-
petites we should be rather pleased tham
otherwise. We do not want to stint our
little ones in food. . What we do want
to do is, to see that they do not take
too much on their plates to be thrown
away to the cat or the dog.

1 know & family where there is always
so much left over from each meal it INAME o 0o oossveennnnaeessasssssssessasssssssassssinssssssnans
would feed a starving man. This fam-
ily is by no means rich. Nor am I sur-
p;ised, for they have not learnt the first
lessons in economy. In this family of :
which T speak, there are two boys, and, J
just before the eund of cach meal, both
boys always pass their plates up to be
refilled; then they taste a little, toy with

e

————we===--USE THIS COUPON- == = = = = ===

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY, Winnipeg ;

I enclose $1.25, for which please send me The Free Press Prairie
Farmer for one year, The Westem Home Monthly for one year, and
The Imperial Collection of Transfer Designs. '




& little, and leave it!
‘ready had two servings;

: but, somehow,
a8 lo

as there is a slice of pie left on
the these children think they must
_« ask for it. They are not strong, healthy
boys, by any manner of means, On the
- cont y are too fat and lazy.

‘When their appetities are already satis-
they still “ask for more,” though
cannot plead the same excuse of
mt Oliver, who was thin and under-

3 &

. I know another family where there
‘are two little girls, aged six and seven.
- Never since the war began have I seen

filled plates, I am a frequent visitor
4N and one day I asked thé mother
~how she managed so well,
- “You'd laugh at me if you knew,”
- she said, and then she told me this:—
. Remembering how children love to
- “make-believe,” she told her two: little
ones, Doris' and May, that she wanted
them to pretend they were very poor.
(‘fa reality, they are well-to-do).  She
 ‘eaid they must consider they were given
‘@& certain amount to eat at each meal,
and ,as they were so poor they had to
finish every bit which was put on their
ghl; because they never knew where
the next meal was coming from! She
~ #aid they were to forget that the gran-
- ary was full of grain, the cellar of vege-
. e and jam, and the cupboard of
other good things! Sometimes she told

They have al-

these children leave messy, dirty, half--

-money was put in the little box.

them to pretend that they were Belgigns,
driven from their country, and very, very
poor. - Then they must imagine that
some kind person came ap each meal (a
sort of fairy godmother), and she gave
enough at a time for that meal only;
and, if they did not eat what they were
given, they might get nothing next 'time,

The children entered imto the spirit
of the game, and the mother, to encour-
age them, put aside a coin at the end of
the meal and placed it in a box marked:
“For the Belgians.” This money she sent
regularly to head-quarters every month,
and the chjldren were excited when it
was counted up. When food was left
or. their plates. (as' was often the case
when they began to play this game), n
So
the children learnt, by this means, to be
self-denying, and to love giving to others,

Incidentally, I must say that these
children are strong and healthy. ,

This is just one instance. =~ Mothers
are ever inventive, and, I am sure, when
they think ‘of the good they may do,
and how they can help the Red Cross,
they will devise many other games which
will interest the children and, at the
same time, help each to do his or her
duty in ‘‘saving the food.”

Children love games so much that
every unpleasant task hag only to be
turned into & game, and it is at once en-
joyed. =~ Knowing this, we teach read-
ing with blocks and games, and we teach

_ THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

aphy with puzzle maps and often
glel:lglr Ehey help of a stamp colleetion.
(This last may not be generally- known;
but it is an éxcellent means of n}akl.ng'
geography interesting to elder children.
Angd the great and important lesson
of saving can be easily taught by games
also. We do not want all the horrors
of war to be ever present to our little
ones. We do not want to dull their
play ahd fill their imaginations with
gruesome tales; though, alas! these are

often true. What we want to do is to
teach and encourage kindliness in
children. It is not often that one sees

a really kind child. Kindness is the
offspring of maturer years. It requires
ungelfishness, and children are, more or
less, naturglly selfish. There are excep-
tions, but I speak as a’ general rule.

By playing what I call these “Patriotic
games,” children are led, unconsciously,
to do and think for others. So much
has been given to them at birthdays,
Christmas, and other times. Is it mot
right, then, that they themselves should
learn, even early in life, that there is
another pleasure—that ¢f giving?

Let us teach our little ones this won-
drous lesson whilst they are young; and
when they are older they will thank us
as their hearts burn within them at the
joy they experience in being the Givers
of life’s pleasures. Let us teach them
this “wonderful lesson, which we have

- AUGUST, 1929

learnt ourselves long ago, and which wag
taught so beautifully by One of old, why
said:—“It is more blessed to give than
to receive.”

<
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ENTERTAINMENT FOR THE
CHILDREN

How Bobby Made His Own Fun

By Patten Beard

| e

When Bobbie woke in the morning it
was dark and wet outdoors. While he
was ‘yet quite sleepy, he could hear the
patter! patter! of rain on the cot
roof, and the wind shook the window
casings. When he was wide-awake the
first thing he said was, “Now it’s goi
to be a whole long rainy day!”

It looked so, and a long, wet summer
rainstorm, too!.

“You will have to make your own fun
to-day,” mother said. “Can’t you and
sister think of some new game to play»

Bobbie shook his head. “I wanted
to go out to play croquet, and sister
wanted to, too,“ he replied dolefully,
“It would have been fun to’play cro-

et !” o

“But I know how you can play cro-
quet indoors,” mother suggested, “and
the best, part of this croquet is the good
time you will have making it, I think
You can make a ‘whole little croquet
set yourself, and you can play with it
on the floor afterwards.”

Bobbie brightened up. “How ?” he de-
manded, and his eyes were big with in-
terest. But mother said, “Wait. Youll '
see.” And he and sister-ran down to'
breakfast, wondering how mother could

Always
Ready

Fresh and Sweet

Keep a tin or two of Klim on the pantry shelf and
you are always sure of a plentiful supply of pure pas-
teurized separated milk. )

With KLIM in the house disappointments and delays are avoided,
because it takes but a minute or two to mix a fresh supply to meet all
requirements.

Company may drop in unexpectedly—the ‘hot day may sour the
milk—the bottle or jug may be accidentally tipped over, but there is
no cause to worry with KLIM on hand.

KLIM has that natural flavor to which you are accustomed, because
it is pure separated milk (without fat) from which only the water has
been removed, leaving the solids in the form of a fine dry white
powder, which will not sour or spoil and will keep indefinitely.

To make KLIM into a liquid again simply mix it with water accord-
ing to directions.

Buy Klim from your Grocer, in the blue and white striped tins in
half pound, pound and ten pound sizes.

CANADIAN MILK PRODUCTS, LIMITED
10-12 St. Patrick St., TORONTO.

319 Craig St. W., 132 James Ave. E.,
MONTREAL. WINNIPEG.
Kirkland & Rose, 132 Water Street, VANCOUVER.

81 Prince William St.,
ST. JOHN.
British Columbia Distributors:

sRANOD

D WHOLE MILIR,
WITH THE FAT IN IT

richness in fat, it is not sold throuvh
is sold direct by mail to you.

list and free Cook Book.

“od TOWDERED WHOLE, MILK is.

KLIM BRAND POWDERED N
WHOLE MILK contains all of S

the fat of the original rich whole
milk. It is the rich, creamy milk
that comes from the finest dairy
farms and from which only the
water is removed. Because of its
srocery stores, but

attach one dollar, and mail to our nearest office. L
will receive a trial pound and a quarter tin with price

Order your tin to-day and learn how convenient and

CANADIAN MILK PRODUCTS LIMITED
(Address our nearest office)
Please mail a pound and a quarter tin of 175,
Brand Powdered Whole Milk, Price List, and (..
Book. Enclosed is ONE DOLLAR. ¢

i WAME s s i it bonesasamersmrsaans
Sign the order form,
You
ADDRESS i
[
------- (Pnnt 'yuur ;mm;.u—nd address for «

’

make the toy croquet set.

After breakfast mother said all was
ready to start the fun, = She put twe
newspapers down on the floor to catch
the scissors snippings, and then she gave
Bobbie the scissors. “We will make the
wickets for the croquet game first,” she
explained.

In mother’s hand was a small, narrow
box with a cover that fitted down over
all the inner box rim. . It was.a box
that had once held chocolate peppermints
and that was covered on the outside
with glossy paper. It was about six
inches long.  She took off the upper
part of the box and told Bobbie to take
all the glossy paper covering off.

Next, mother cut the upper part of
the box in half, across its narrow part.
She cut the lower half of the box
the same way. Then she cut out the
cardboard so as to leave the box rims
with only a very small strip of the
cardboard that belonged to the top or
the bottom of the box. When she stood
the box rims on end upon the floor.
there were the wickets. And one box
made four wickets,

“We’ll make one more wicket,” mother
said.  “This will be the middle one, and
we’'ll make it from a different shaped
box cover, for I have no other box like
the first one.”

“But the posts, mother!” Bobbie ex-
claimed. “How can we make the posts ?”

“I know!” said sister. “T know!” And
she took the four big spools that mother
had brought and stood them one om
another.  The spools made posts of just
the right size.  Bobbie glued two spools
together. “The balls can be spools, too,”
sister suggested. Can’t they, mother?”

<

He Could Do Both ~»
A well-known Scottish clergyman got
Into conversation in a railwayv carriage
wWith a working man, who informed him

that he had been a coupler on a railway
for several yvears.

“Oh” said the minister, “I can beat
tlat. T have been a coupler for over

twenty years.”

“AV replied the workman, “but I
can uncouple, and you canna!”

[
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. Fren hy No Foreigner.
Dear Editor and Readers—I am a

and enjoy same, especially the

stant. reader of The Western Home

_ w,,d'ence‘_ Section, although this is
the first ti

me I have written, and I am
80 precisely to point out that “Old
n“&" made a great error in his last

%mt know if anybody else noticed
s injustice but, 1, being French, did so.
Now, readers, «“0ld Nick” actually. said
M’h'e had a large number of foreign
ils, mostly all French, which means
Et he looks upon the French as
ers. As a school teacher, I should
fhink, “Old Nick” ought to know better
that the Trench are not foreigners, for
s it mot the French who founded
Even if the English won the

yar which made Canada belong to them,
# does mot mean that the French are
ow foreigners. Also whenever Great
Britain is in trouble amyone knows that

1 the French Canadians are ready to help

ad do their share with the English.
this letter I do not want anyone to
think that I do not like the English, for
they are Canadians like we are and
ently I have no reason to dislike
them, but what I mean to impress is
that it is not fair, nor correct-to include
the French with the foreigners. I would
also state that to my point of view (not
talking of the French in particular) all
born -and bred in Canada should
not be called foreigners but Canadians.
Enough said about foreigners. My last
t is that “Old Nick” be careful of
what he says about the French, for I
lve quite a temper. I hope the
pblishers ‘print this letter, even if it
does take considerable space. . It is
meant. particularly for “Old Nick.” T
vill write again if T may.
Frenchy.

A Tennis Sport

Dear Editor and Readers—For a long
time I have read The Western Home
Monthly, and one of the departments I
enjoy most is the Correspondence Page.
Ithink it is an excellent idea for people
from all over our Western country to
express their views and build up e
friendly circle such as_ this.

Tam a business girl in one of our big
Western cities, and while I like the city

very much, I have always envied girls

on farms, for I have never lived on one.
Iam also a tennis fiend, and play so
much that my family say they never
se¢ me any more. I wonder if any of
jyou who write to this department play?
I'think it is a splendid sport for girls

and advise any of you who do mot play

to take it up, if possible.

“Maid of the West,” will you allow a
stranger to compliment you on Yyour
litle poem? I thought it was just fine
W expresses so well the great, free,
Mogressive “spirit of our land. I love
thyming myself, but have never at-
tempted anything like that. I just reel

stuff to amuse my friends.

We!l, as this is my first visit, I sup-
Pose it would not be becoming to stay
t0 long, so T will close. Hoping to read
}"0‘:9 of your interesting, helpful letters,

Sign myself,

Tennis Girl.

Up-to-Date.

ThDE&r Editor and Readers—I have read
We Western Home Monthly for many
631}3 now and though I may mnot be

ed among the old-timer corres-
{’i‘:deﬂ;ts, I am certainly among the old-
thi:l: readers.  When I look back and
it 0 The Western Home Monthly as

;‘?]f manyv years ago, I canmot but
Str);d at dy: ng the past few years many
prodes forvird have been taken in the
ma";m_tlml oi a better and bigger
hst Zme. a1 as for the issues of the

nyef"' 7 =0, I think they have just
q a‘ﬁ?“j nt. T enjoy all the stories
ad o ¢l and always read them all
the SJ_llat. -1 the magazine was twice

ize.
Ve are L

tops | ving grand weather for the
m . - part of the province.

Everything in our district is looking
promising and we expect a good harvest.
‘We are on the prairie but a river is not
far distant and we sometimes motor
along the bank and sometimes, in fact . . X
quite often, go to town. The town has Pe tired of reading this.

not very much to boast of, but we }vould be able to say something more
interesting, but I will try something

sometimes spend an hour or so in the With best wishes to
i S es

picture show, and when the weather has
been fine and the roads good the drive all.
to and from it is quite enjoyable. I do
not enjoy the winter so much, but when
the springtime and the summer comes,
we forget all about the winter and the
8. You know it seems to me reading your paper
surprising how quickly we forget al}

and I do not agree with him in

better next time.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

air that our city cousins speak of, but I
am just to try and show them that some of the readers. As this is my first letter
of us come quite up to the city folks as I will close. My address is with the
far as manners are concerned. editor. Hoping I did not take up too

Well, dear editor, perhaps you will much space.

Wants Corresponde

C _ teresting, especially the Correspondence Manitoba.
about the winter. I am going to spend Page. I have been going to write for I like the West better. I would like to
a vacation in the city soon. It is some time, but have always put it off,
something to look forward to. T have as I didn’t seem to have much to say.
been there before but not very often, and

manners month, but being used to the city, where

I thought I

Country Girl

Buster Brown.

& 9
Girls—Mac Wants a Letter
Dear Editor and Readers—I enjoy
reading your paper very much, so have
decided to write a letter. I am 18 years
old. I work on a farm. I like farm
work because I am always out in the
. fresh air and I have got a “peach” of a
Dear Editor and Readérs—I have been tan. I have lived in the

I only hope that my country

Cor r esp Ond ence will come up to those of the city folks. I had lots of friends, I find it very lone-

i ; ' When we do not go to the city very some. I like dancing and all other
* often we are apt to get that “countrified” sports. I am seventeen years old and

would be very glad to hear from some

est nearly

d find it very in- tem years now though not always in

I have been living on the farm only a

’//’/////

“Oh, My! How the Doctor Did Alarm
Me When He Said it Was
Your Heart”

€€ HAT did he say?”
“Well, he says that the great
majority of people who had the
‘i’ have suffered afterwards from weak
heart acticn. .,
“I never had heart trouble.”

“No, but the way the doctor explains it
is that the nervous system is so weakened
by the ‘flu’ that there is not enough nerve
force left to drive the machinery of the

body." &

“That is about the.way I feel, for I have
no appetite, and do not feel able to stir.”

“No, and you do not seem to digest the
little food you do eat. So you cannot
expect to gain strength. Why not try some
of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food ?”

“Oh, I do not see how that would help
me.’l ¥

“Now, John, I think that is exactly what
you need. It always helped me when I got

run down in health, and I hear so many
saying the same thing that I think you

should give it a trial. You know yourself
that you are not gaining any these days.”
“How would- that help my heart?”

“Because it enriches the blood and in-
creases the nerve force.  Anything that
strengthens the nerves will naturally
strengthen the action of the heart, for the
heart, like the stomach and other organs,
is dependent on the nervous system for
operating power.’

“Well, you talk as though you knew. I
guess your training as a nurse is coming in
useful.” .

“Will you try the Nerve Food, then ?”

“Yes, I will give it" a good trial, for I
want to get around, and not sit here like
an invalid.”

“I am so glad, for I feel sure it will soon
get you feeling all right again.”

You can obtain Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food
from all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Ltd., Toronto. On every box of the
genuine you will find the portrait and
signature of A. W. Chase, M.D., the famous

Receipt Book author.

I was born in Ontario, but

correspond with some of the fair sex.
Wishing your paper every success.




Pa Finds It Out
Continued from page 46

womanhood, and so, if you'll not consider
it immodest for a grandmother several
times over to make a maiden speech——

“Don’t you believe her,” piped up a

- teasing meighbor who grinned at her
from a nearby table,” she’d only twenty-
five to-day.” 5

The soft rejuvenating flush that suf-
fused ma’s face made her look as if the
accusation might be. true, and’ suddenly
the strain and fright passed. “They’re
liking me,” thought she, as she gazed
into friendly faces turmed with encour-
aging sympathy towards her, “I can talk
to them mow,” and when next she spoke
her voice was natural, clear and sweet,
with a magnetic timbre that thrilled and
held the listeners.”

«“Now T'm not feeling militant to-
night—"

“How could she in that dress,” whis-
pered a lady beside Pa. “She’s just too
sweet this evening, Mr. Gessup.”

‘«] feel like a soldier must who re-
turns to the battlefield long after the
roar of the cannon and the crash of
the guns has ceased, and there he medi-
tates, and he counts his losses, and he
tells Nis gains. Surely we have gained,”
said ma, smiling at her audience,
‘“gained greatly since the days when the
cave men sat in a circle abont the camp
fire, and, having gnawed off all the ten-
der meat, threw the bones to the hungry
females who crouched behind.”

With quick, humorous touches ma
sketched the place in the family men-
age of the aboriginal woman, and ef-
fectively contrasted it with the attitude
of the modern male towards his better
half. That ma was idealizing the per-
fect relation of husband and wife she
neyer hinted, never let them suspect that
she knew of homes where the ‘status of
the women folk was still that of menials
and inferiors.

“But it’s not by talk of equality and
comradeship, and partnership that we
can keep alive the flower of chivalry and
the grace of courtesy in our men folk,
we must keep them still to think the
womanhood holds in it something super-
fine and fragile, perishable and rare, and
—1I know it’s treason so talk in times
like these—it’s woman’s right still to
make" them pay tribute to feminine
weakness, physical weakness, and to
feminine beauty—it’s woman’s right to
keep alive the spirit of beauty in her-
self, to clothe herself in garments love-
ly and refined that are an outward ex-
pression of a spiritual and inward
grace—for a woman’s dress,” said ma,
choosing her words with the greatest
care, “does much to create atmosphere,
and—and to establish that reverent,
kindly, unselfish attitude in the mascu-
line mind that becomes its possessor bet-
ter than a crown.

“Let’s hold fast to these rights, these
things which in our day and generation
seem ours almost by divine right, and,”
she concluded impressively, “all other
good things shall be added unto us.”

“What a sensible and gracious wo-
man,” remarked the Hon. Cuthburt Sim-
monds to the mayor. “I should like to
be introduced,” but ma, overcome once
more by self consciousness, was making
blindly for the door. After her, hurry-
ing along with a mosf protective and
possessive air, came Pa, looking almost
as unassuming as a newly-created father.

“Nanny,” he whispered the foolish
love name she had not heard for 20
years, “Nanny, you knocked ’em cold!
You certainly made ’em sit up and take
notice.”

Now ma was only a woman; she just
had to rub it in.

“Then people did pay a little atten-
tion to me?”

“T should say so,” said Pa, his eyes
dlight with admiration.  “The finest
looking, and the best dressed woman—""

“Then it does matter what T wear?”

Pa halted in the empty corridor, tor
suddenly the memory of his thoughtless
words overwhelmeds him, and his face
erimsoned with contrition.

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

“Did 1 say that, Nanny?” Then
slowly, for these words, these magic
words more potent for healing wounded
hearts than all the nostrums known to
science, came not easily from the man
“I’m sorry, dear. I was wrong entirely.
I find it out,” said Pa, stepping #&side
so that she might precede him into the
elevator, “I find it out that it matters
a very great deal, and, after this, I’ll
see that my wife is turned out second to
none—second to none,” repeated Pa, aud
kissed her boldly, quite heedless of the
rigidly disapproving back of the elevator
boy.

P —

«Beyond The Code’’

By Charles G. Booth
(Continued from Page 49, July issue).

up his face. His eyes were wild and
staring, his nostrils and mouth worked
horribly.

“Jim, there’s more yet! That night 1
broke my leg and the dogs got away, I
told you I had got up to quiet them—
that { thad tripped over the lines in the
dark—it was another lie. I was getting
away, leaving you—alone! ~ You will go
now, won’t you? You must! You
ghall!” He tried to push the rifle to-
ward the other. Then he began to sob,
“Why don’t you finish me and go?”

Jim listened to the sickening revela-
tion unmoved. Beyond deepeming his
companion’s guilt it did not matter very
much.

“Why did you do it?” he asked pre-
sently, very calmly.

“] ‘was mad—I must have been—ever
gince that night when she said it was
—you. I got you out here to keep you
away from her after making you believe
that she cared for neither of us. I
don’t know what I thought might hap-
pen out here. And then I knew if you
got back you would find out and geb
her, and so—I—I meant to leave you.
But the dogs got away with the tobog-
gan and I fell, and you’ve been kind—
kind—all the time. ~But you will go

now ” he cried with a queer half-fright- °

ened, half-confident whimper.

“The dogs got away,” muttered Jim
to himself,” and the snow came, and the
trail was covered. Oh, God!” he groan-
ed, and became silent.

(lJim!”

Silence.

“Jim!” piteously.

The other turned his head.

“Yes” he said dully.

“You’re going, aren’t you, Jim?”

“No. You might as well have kept
silent. It would have made the end
easier for us both. We would have been
more congenial to each other,” he said
bitterly.

“Silent! God!—I—I “couldn’t—any
longer!  Your goodness—the solitude--
the snow—the awful nights with those
dancing northern lights—the wolves—I
couldn’t; Is there nothing that will make
you go?”

“No. You had better drink this,” and
he again held the cup to Don’s lips. For
a moment Don hesitated, then he drank
the hot liquid and lay still.

“You make it hard for a man to re-
pent, Jim,” he said presently.

The other looked at him curiously.

“Ought T to make it easy?” he asked.

“N—no.”

“You whine out your confusion, and
then you ask me to ease your conscience
by putting a bullet into your brain.
Well, T wont, and T can’t leave you to
the wolves either, though they’ll get us
in the end. It's not in the code you

“know. 1 don’t think you would care for

the wolves, anyhow. Listen. Do you
hear ‘em?” )

The bloodeurling howl of a distant
pack rose into the thin air, hung for a
moment and was gone.

Jim looked at his pile of branches.

“There's not enomgh for the night.” he
said. “I must get some more berore
those fellows come around.  You have
your revolver. Fire if you want me?”
He threw more wood on the fire, picked
up the rifle and became lost in the
darkness.

4

The wolves howled again. This time

the sound was nearer.
* L * *

* Jim had to go some disfance into the
spruce bluff before he found any remov-
able fallen timber. He had been work-
ing for some time when the wolf pack
again gave tongue. They were nearer
this time, and on the other side of Don
and the fire. He had hardly enough
wood yet, but it would have to do. Not
that it mattered, be reflected. Gather-
ing up his cumbersome load he started
back. . .

Suddenly a shot ofrang out. - Jim
stopped dead. The sound of the shot
came from the fire.

“Titey must be nearer than I thought,”
he muttered. ,

The shot was an appeal from the man
who had wronged him. An ugly thoughb
insinuated itself into his brain. If the
wolves got Don, there might be a chance
for him. Then he pictured the wolves
with their wicked red, eyes gleaming
their hot tongues lolling out, their sharp
biting yellow fangs—and Don buried be-
neither their filthy odorous bodies. He
put the thought from him with a shud-
der and went on faster. Don was &
man and he was a man, and wolves—
'were wolves.

The fire twinkled in the distance. He
drew mnearer, breathing heavily. Throw-
ing down his load he stepped within the
circle of firelight, and dropped to his
knees by the man in the sleeping bag.

“Don! Don!” he cried.

There was no reply.

He shook the inert form. Then he put
his hand inside the bag and drew it out
again. His fingers were red and sticky
and smelt of powder and blood.

The wolves howled again, but they
were passing away toward the north.

Jim’s hand caressed the dead man’s
head.

Don had found a way for both to
escape.

JOTTINGS FROM MY COMMONPLACE
BOOK

By Winifred F. Perry

Do valiantly, hope confidently, wait
patiently—Jeremy Taylor. \

If T had two little wings

And were a feathery bird,

To you I'd fly my dear!

But thoughts like these are idle things
And T stay here.

But in my sleep to you I fly
T'm always with you in my sleep
The world is all one’s own
Then I awake and where am 1?
All, all alone.

[Coleridge “Something Childish But
Very Natural.”’]

Old friends like lamps burn dim, noise-
some air.

Love them for what they are, nor love
them less,

Because they to thee are not what they
were.

Short lived possession but the record
fair,

That memory keeps of all thy kindness
there, )

Still outlives many a storm that has
effaced

A thousand other themes less deeply
traced.

[Cowper “To My Mother’s Picture.”]

A young Apollo, golden haired,
Stands dreaming on the verge of strife,
Magnificently unprepar’d,
For the long littleness of life.
—S. P. B. Mais.

Your hearts are lifted up. vour hearts
That have forcknown the utier price;
Your hearts burn upwuri. as a flane ’
Of splendor and of =:irifice.
[Lawrence Biryon “To Women.”]

Rather T prize the
Low kinds exist wi
Finished and finite

Untroubled by a zpu.!

o

Brownl
~wning.

But the wind cared not as wij
caress

. Tt lulled the flower to sweet

Then kissed each shiny silken treeg

And sped—well, no one knows
Not the sun, nor moon, xor g

stream,
But they found where they
hidden gleam—

A tear in the heart of the roge,
But there are wanderers in the
Wi mist ;

o cry
tell
Whether they love at all.....
They doubt and sigh,
And do not love at all.
Of these am I.

for shadov'vs, clutch and

—R.

So true a fool is love, that onw . 5

Though you do anything he thinks noil §
— Shalkies #:‘

® B
Me, howling winds drive devio
toss’d b tun’.t

Sails ripl;ed, seams opening wide and
compass lost, Sy
And day by day some currents thwarting
force AL
Lets me more distant from a prosperous
course. o i
[Cowper, “To My Mother’s Picture”]
vl‘f“-,r’.
Can gold gain friendship? Impudence
of hope, ;
As well were man an angel might beget
Love, and love only is the loan for love
Delusive pride repress, SR o
Nor hope to find a friend; but who hath
found ;
A friend in thee. :
Go on to tell how with genius wasted,
Betrayed in friendship and befooled in
love, L
With spirit shipwrecked and young hopes
blasted, '
He still, still strove.

>

J. C. Morgan.

Then welcome each rebuff ;
That turns each smoothness rough,
Each sting that bids, nor sit, nor stand,
but go! s
Be our joy three parts pain, i
Strive and hold cheap the straim,
Learn nor account the pang, 5 i
Dare never grudge the throe. P
—Browning. |
Like all strongest hopes, by its own
energy, fulfilled itself. v

A sorrow’s crown of sorrow i re
membering happier things.

I falter where I firmly trod,

And falling with my weight of cares

Upon the world’s great altar stairs

That slope through darkness up to God

Thoughts hardly to be packed

Into a narrow act,

Fancies that broke through language
and escaped

All I could never be,

All men ignored in me;

This I was worth to God whose
the pitcher shaped.

wheel
—Browning:

These yearnings, why are they! These

Thoughts in the darkness, why are

Why these men and women that,
they are with me the sunlight ex-
pands my blood.

Why, when they leave me, do mY
pennants of joy sink flat and lank...
Towards the fluid and at
character exudes the sweet
love of young and old,

From it falls distilled the charm that
mocks beauty and attainments,

Towards it heaves the shuddering

longing ache of contact.
—Walt. Whitmar.

0Old homes! old hearts! Upon my soul

forever
Their peace and gladness lie like tears

and laughter; y

Like love they touch me, through the
vears that sever

With simple faith; like friendship, dre¥
me after

The dreamy patience that is
ever.

theirs for

__«(Old Homes.”
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