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' the time they used to dema
useé that extra energ

nd, and I
y that I

.spot and hang out the clothes.
is a little flag walk down

tiny platforrp under the reel, 50,
{ do not have to wade around in the
mud on rainy days. The duth-spin-!
hang in an apron bag in the laundry,!
and in another bag s a ball of line|
that can be put up in the cellar on
rainy days. ‘
On the stroke of 12 Mrs. X. comes
to the cellar stairs and calls to me
that my dinner is ready. In the kit-;
chen window is a little folding tahlﬂ
with a little blue Japanese cloth and |
napkin, and 1 have my dinner on
that, and such a nice dinner it alway:i
is, a little chindput of piping hot tea,|
pretty dishes always a little indi-|
vidual dessert that she has made
specially for me when she made the
dessert the day before for the familr1
dinner, a mold of cornstarch, a_turn-|
over, or a small cottage pudding.
Qometimes in the summer there is a
little vase of flowers in the middle of,
the table that I can take home with

A few years ago & yOUBE wirl found can 2 'me when 1 go. And 1 smooth u my'
¢ ary to earn some money if spen. tl‘:’]tt.l‘tg: fl':.'..'lﬂ'l Pﬂ-ﬂt.l"f a8 kitchen hair and tﬂﬁﬁ off my apron ﬂndp fEE!-]:
‘he was to continue to live at hasas nr,_r! back again in scme u#.hgar WaY—| v o a real lady whie I eat. 1 am!
as she wighed tordo. The family resi-,d”mg some of ﬂ“ many things thav) ready to go to ironing now, I am'
dence is on o much-traveled highway,| W© farmers’ wives want to .do tm't.1 in 8 much better mood than 1 would
© ereat numbers of motor| PEYEE find the time. : . ! be if ehe had slammed some food onto
ol i v and along wikch And thirdly, a ‘““d_"““!“’ :wmdaw_m; the corner of the kitchen table for me.
'3 ¢ children go to and from | the kitchen, with a window ;edp,'ﬂ wlﬂ'l The ironing board is always smooth
BCAG ! irred to the grirl that | enough for a plant bext 01'1 m:cuwdual! and clean, and there is a sleeve rack
1 ered & good cliance to sell| POt for flowers. Why shouldn't Moth-| * 4 a nice big rack for the folded
St er et all the light and view possiblel e .. = And there is an electric jvon. !
conts for seeds of while preparing the food that i3 o' " And yet I know Mrs. X.'s friends
s o o bush bkns, which ahe} Koo Fashar and JouRr’S well and o olways wondering how it is that|
planted in an unused sunny spot in | make them efficient: She cant dﬂ! she is able to get so much nutnf‘har|
her father's garden. W hen she had it - a dark, glocmy !.'1t4:hrrrt. | washerwoman iu & day, and why she
bar ested the crop, she bought five It's a pretty good investment 10| .o with her so long. This is why.
v { stron right-chlored ging- keep Mother healthy in a light kttchﬂn'i —
h: ade ato bean bags. Some|] ith a window in it wide enough for ¥ Using Honey in Cakes.
o .\ seground, some it her to see the biue sky and treesc The flavor of honey combines espe-
' ' °F 2 s, and on them | ¥ n_-.a."n.iuw four feet wide by two cially well with s il:::l and for that
she embroidered eyes, mouths an féet high. And how her pll“u . rea.ngn it may be 'l.l:l.ad ‘with very sat-
= o+ colored worsted grow on this T-‘Iruiﬂw ledge! isfactory redults in cake making. The!
I hap | N 1...'1]Ii.-l|_:|-'l"': for 'n'“':“-!-E
s : are of canvas that ?hui The Washerwoman Speaks. ::pnfi;:n:lfd :::: :::?Etmt:ﬁr E:pkrf!
sl en the roadside fence. The! The other night I came across a sen-| j.4 Rarely is honey more economica I
whole surply sold almost at once. | tence in a book which read: “No man .5 sugar, nor 1s it often much more
The wingham had cost seventy-five| can be a hero to his valet,” and expensive III; is the exrellence of the
p— the beans ten cents. The couldn't help thinking that this “‘]ﬂavur unparted that commends it for
hunedred bags that she ma e sold at almost as true aboul a woman und her use in cakes.
ten cents apiece, so that she had a washerwoman. Honey Pound Cake.—A good p-nut‘lﬂll
profit of . dollars and fifteen cents.| Of course every day is Monday to a! .ake can be made by using H[ui]}

The next year she ™
ﬂ-. | | s, .;:::1 by

:III & Tite g II!FL'.L[.‘LI{. ;";1

making

gix hun-
them a
1d them for

ule

woman who washes for her living,
and the person who called Mogday
blue certainly knew what he was talk-

* about. But I would just Yike to| stead of sugar, and flavoring used that
say that it can actually be made a rosy  yil] give the desired taste. The recipe

LW ents apiece. Her profits |
{ hat : a hunddred and forty-
five dolla By degrees she added day, as you will see from the dﬂﬂl‘ip—I
. other thines to her stock, such as pine-; tion I am going to give of my day
M| vws. the mater wla for *.\‘.!L'l'h "ﬁ":l”'l :'fIl'r"r. :";
il teidl Wl the beans wWere
growing. Now the profits from her sighted they were in the way they
Lttle business keep her in spending treat their washerwoman, they would
money the year round ' certainly turn over a new leaf. And
E— ' because 1 think that I may help them
Threo Kitchen Helps. to see this, I want to write this little
I wish every woman had these three article for some paper.
Lhu n her kitchen ' How much time do you suppose is|
A kitehs vonl—made the right lost in this country every washday just
hi fo . to iron. wash dishes at in waiting while Johnny scoots down
er s nk. and beat cakes al her cab- to the store to get a cake of soap or
| never have been able to stand | 4 box of starch, or for the water to
thout wetting a bad get hot, or for the woman of the
has he and haid begun to feel that house to go scurrying around picking
I never could be an efficient farmer's up her dirty clothes all the forenoon?
wile Hut my farmer-husband bless It would be very interesting, 1 think,
his heart!—solved my difficulties by | if one of those fellows you read about
mvsteriously shutting himsell up one "who works in figures would take time
afternoon in hia work haop. He eTeTE- | to work this out.

ed after an hour or so W

stool, and it is almost a
as s my L2500 plano.

A built-in-cupboard for dishes
the =ind ! used to have

the pantry with my dishes,
trotting most of the time.

board except
would have been
way in my kitcaen.
are washed and put away

ith a kitchen

When I get to Mrs, X.'s, as soon as

dear to me | take off my things and get into my
| apron, I sit down at the table, where

over there is a cup of hot coffee, two or

» to trot into| three slices of nice buttered toast and

and 1 was| a dish of stewed fruit.

in about half ] 2 vels ete.. i , .
underclothes, towels, ete., in the other, into desired shapes.

“Kaybee

Absolntely moth-proof
fully hasdsome

«+ SCENTED RED
CEDAR CHESTS
and wonder-
pleces of furmitnre.
Direct from manufacturer t¢ yOu. day's work,
Write for fros (Uustrated literature.
sureka Refrigerator Co., Limited
Owen Bound, Ont

on the floor.

, I go to the
Any cup-| laundry, and there are the clothes in
one that was built in| the tubs, where they hav been put to
awkward and in the| soak the evening before; the table-
Now my dishes! ¢loths, napkins, ete., in one tub, the

~ KEEN'S D.S.F. MUSTARD is largely associated
with the fame ¢l England’s roast beef, having becn
used with it for over a century.

Keen’s D.S.F. Mustard

eaten with roast beef and other meats, fish,
game, poultry, cheese, etc., causes beiter

digestion, and assures full nutrition,

world.

It has received the
highest cwards at exhi-
bitions all over the

MACOR, SON & CO.,
Limited

Weatherproof the Shingles

M‘iﬂﬁ'mﬂmﬂmw
AMSAY'S

SHINGLE STAIN

ASK YOUR DEALER

weights of honey, eggs, SUZAT, flovr
and butter. A little soda ghould be

added on account of using honey in-|

may be varied by using some Sugar

instead of all honey. The mixture,
should be beaten for ten minutes, and .

If women only knew how very short-| ..oked in a deep pan in a slow oven! ready, he

for an hour.

Honey, Drop Cake.--Take three-
fourths cup of honey, one-fourth cup
of butter, half a teaspoon of cinraron,
a fourth of a teaspoonful of clofes,
one egg, two cups of flour, half tea-
spoon soda, two chopspocns water, one
cup of rais.ns chopped fine. Heat the
honey and butter till the butter melts,
and while it is warm put in the spices.
When it is cool, add part of the flour,
the beaten egg, the soda Igsalved n
water and the raisins. Add more
flour t» make a dough tkat will holl
together. Drop by spoonfuls in a but-
tered pan and bake in 2 moderate
oven. I

Honey Cookies.—Use a fourth of a
cup of water, two cups of sugar, half
a cup of lard, one cup of honey, two
egg volks, teaspoonful of szoda, =X
cups of flour, a teasnconful of cinna-
mon and half a teazpooninl of yrround
ginger. Heat the water, sugar, lard
and honey until all is melled. When
cool add the yolks of the eggs and
flour sifted with the spices and sada.
Roll out on a floured hoard snd cut!

' and the colored clothes in the basket :
erate oven,
A narrow zhelf extends P— '
across the end of the room, and on pinard's Liniment Relieves Colds, Etc.
it is soap, ammonia, starch, bluing—
everything 1 am going to need in my |
and never in the three'
years | have been washing there has When
anything been missing from that shelf
| when 1 got there. The water is hot,

———— .#_.__
The Harvest Moon.
harvest moonlight  filters |

through the gossamer of wood-

land dew, !

dream-eved folk come hack
! anew to trip their measure rare,
' Then fairies dance on cobwebs thin, to
|| strum of cricket’s mandolin.

And, glancing o'er the mosses, pin

pale moonrays in their halr.

And

As gloomy-laden shadows fade into a
starry-lustrous glade,

The harvest rim a tryst ha: madn,

where lilies, twilight-cool,

burnlehed goblets lift thelr

throats, and on the air a frag-

rance floats,

ke

on a moon-gilvered pool.

To keep this trysl come fay and fawn,
and there, from dewy dusk till
dawn,

a tender roundelay;
And if beneath the harvest moon, your
mortal apirit be in tone,
You'll =ee them pass in silver shoon
a-down the lealy way.

o
Earth’'s School.

In her own way dolh mother earth
gure consolation give,
Bringing to hearis bereft re-birth
Of will, new power to live.
-’_
Know One Like Him?

»Can Jiggs take a joke?”

w]'m gorry to eay he can.”

“SorTy -

wyes. He takes ‘em [rom the
humorous papers, after I've read 'em,
and springs them on me as hie own."”

Buy Thrift Stamps.
— —

1 asked kindly.

Bake in a mod-

The scented siores of golden boats, |

| They chant, until the night is gone, |

ONTARIO ARCHIVES
TORONTO
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The dingiest uhjgt in Hyde's di
wardhouse was t meszenger
janitor, old Bill Breen.

It was nearly five. In the office
there was much rustling of papers|
and slamming of desks as the clerks |
made ready for departure.

Breen, with his broom, was di?;itﬁt

in ‘his

'Hn'l.hnur Hﬂnlﬂﬂ: Pu
Tires. Rubber
'l*ﬁut:“ll"f. <0 cents rostp. 43 nil
| A :
; your order to-day 3’

B. Bchofield, 34 Dalb -

Bill Breen put his bonus carefully

“A Hru-;n I told you this even-
: ing trllnt I wanted & E m:u:." hMr.
But with a slam the door had closed | Hyde held cut his hand. “Well, I have

behind the-messenger. .
. ™ . & *
Late that night, Mr. HTda return- |
ing from the theatre, ha on the’
curb on the look-out for a taxi. Sud-
den'y he gave a low whistle. It flash-

ed upon him that he had left his
office that evening without lock:ng vp |

recently found in
seventeen pounds.

found him!”

(The En_t_i-}

Minard's Liniment For Burns, Etc

The tooth of a

fossilized elephant
France weighed
It iz thought that.

ing the dust, when Mr. Hyde's K ]
2 three times. his ruilq-mr desk. Not that it mat- | this gnimal seldom feit the need for
edley, the cashier, hastened 10| tered particularly. But there was & .. .iorackers.

answer the summons, In a few min-
utes he returned, smiling, and the b
rang twice, -
Lowe, the junior,
private ‘ office, looKing rather. blank.
Soon he came*out with a beaming
countenance. He flourighed an En-'.

velnﬁe.
“Never look in the glass at night,]
Miss Carr!” he advised blithely. “lhe
guv'nor's giving money & ¥Vay. He's!
going tmve you some!”

The rang once, and the lady

t didn't delay. |
"‘:ﬁnk. Bill!" said Lowe. “A pipe-|
lighter. S-sh!"

Bill Breen leaned on his bgoom and
stared at the banknotes. He wonder-
ed what it felt like to have a lot of
money—say twenty-five dollars. Ie
scratched his chin.

“Been saving up, Mr. Lowe?” he
asked. : . !

“No, old son,” said Lowe. “Only
bees and bachelors save. Mr. Hydeis
giving us all a bonus. Ourtobacco
will cost us more, and all that rot!
The old retriever will call you in

presently.”
turned red.

“Me, sir?"”
“Think so, sir?"”

“Well,” said Lowe, uncomfortably,
“if ¢che gets it, you should.”

“Don't be an ass!” whispered Hed-
ley angrily,

The cashier looked curiously at
Breen. Meek, seedy, self-effacing, the
janitor struck him as rather a pa-
thetic fizure. He had been ages with
Hydes'.

“All well at home, Bill?"? Hedley

Breen

“One mustn't grumble, sir,” replied |
Breen, with a sigh.

“Boy bad again, ch?" asked Hedley.

"YEB. l'h'i"

The cashier whistled.

“And I don't suppose you've had a
rise for donkey's years?” he said. “I|
thought not. You'll never exceed the
speed limit, Bill. You couldn’t cateh
a train of thought, old man. The
guv'nor can’t eat you—he's got indi-
gestion.” '1

Breen was much embarrassed. |

“Mr. Hyde looks so—s> fierce, sir,”
he explained. “When I try to speak,
I sort o' choke. And by the time I'm/
he's gone!”

“Beastly shame!” said Hedley, when
the messenger was out of hearing.
#0)ld Breen's just a resuscitated mum-
my to us. But he's a live hero to his |

son. In their shack somewhere young
Breen is dying. Young Breen has al-
ways been dying, and old Breen has
always been paying to keep him
alive.,” |

Miss Carr returned radiant. IL soon
became evident, however, that Mr.

Hyde had no intention of calling in
Bill Breen to receive a bonus.

As the clerks were passing out,
Brern was putting his brush into a
cuphoard. He was trembling. Hed- |
ley's words had struck him like heavy
blows. -

Mr. Hyde was in a bad temper. In
justice to him, it must be said that
't was not altogether because he had
been g.ving twenty-five dollar bonuses
away. He had an acute attack of his
old malady.

He had just locked the safe, when
there was a knock at the door, In
response to a grunt, Breen entered the
of fice.

“I'd you want to see me, gir?"” he
asked. |

“No.” said Mr. Hyde. |

«T'd like to speak to you, sir, |
Mr. Hyde wheeled round. i

“What the detce to you want?” he
growled,

“An advance in wages, sir.”

Mr. Hyde turned a bleak stare upon | 1..,.q while the burglar writhed in

his messenger.

“You receive eleven doHars a week,” |
he said appraisingly. “I'm afraid I
cannot do any more for you."

4] have wasted my lifel” burst out

Breen bitterly. | shattered wrist. The man, his mask

“And now you are wasting my
t'me!” said Mr. Hyde.

Mr. Hyde looked at his watch.

“] don't want to hurt your feelings,
Breen,” he said, “you are all feelings,
like a jellyfish. But I dont wrap my
meaning in yards of silver paper.
' When a man comes to me
that in twenty years he has made no
| apprecizble advancement, I look upon
that man as futile and incompetent.
I want only fit men. I am looking for
'a fit man now."”
| “I'm not old!” cried Breen vehe-
lmenl.l:.n
“] don't want him fer your job,"
| gaid Mr. Hyde, taking his coat {from
| the hook. “You're safe. Of course,
| he added, “what you do with your life
'ig your own affair. But I understand
you have an invalid son. That woul
| be an incentive to some —'
| “Stop!” shouted Breen, white to the
| lips, ‘"Here are r ke?ra!"
. “One moment, Breen

ONTARIO OIL

The Dover OIll Company oOWI oil

and Tilbury Townships and in the
Comber and Belle River districts. In
the latter district they already have
22 wells producing oil in encouraglng
quantities. In order to finance and
develop this enterprise, we offer
100,000 shares of stock at par value of
$1.00 eack.

Write Nocw for Full Particulars to
John Pratt & Co.

| 79 Adelaide St. E. -

hurried into the ~A charwoman might, in E‘Hl‘iﬂﬂ:iﬁ'r

' flashlight.

' blows.

later the burglar had secured
t volver and levellel it at Mr. Hyde. |

ing,

and says 1

d

leases on 1,000 acres of land in Dover

Toronto

leaded revolver in one of the drawers,
Early next morning & charwoman
would be pottering about the office.
open gn uniocked desk. IT that wo-
man began to play with a revolver—
Mr. Hyde hailed the first taxi that
appeared, and sped homeward for |
keys. Ah hour later he was l::ﬂn;[_
borne swiftly to the bus ness
quarter where his wa stood. |
It didn't take Mr. Hyde long to
reach the gloomy wareiouse, and he
was soon in his own office. Without
touching the electric switch, he, went
straight to his desk and turned on his

Yes, the desk was unlocked. He was
about to lock it, when, more frony,
habit than anything else, he raised
the sliding lid and pulled open a small
drawer.

He stared in amazement. The draw-
er was empty.

A search showed that nothing else
had beem taken. But the revolver
was gone! -

Then suddenly he turned off his
flashlight, and etood listening, |

tensze :ﬁm P

Quickly siipping off his overcoat,
he pushed it under the desk, Then |
he quietly squeezed Rimself between
a big press and the wall and waited. |

The sash was quietly raised from/
the ;‘nhidt Then a man wearing a
mask dropped with a -soft pad into
the room. =

The man had no lantern. He laid
a small bundle of tools on a table,
and drew a revolver from his pocket.
He looked arcund.

He chuckled softly as he stooped
over his tools to unpack them. But
his glee died-in a gurgle when he
found himself suddenly pinned in a
steel grip from behind. The revolver
fell from his hand. -

The burglar, however, was not to be
caught so easily. As the fingers of
Mr. Hyde fastened upon him, the '
man's head and feet shot out. A
gharp back kick on the shin, and a
gsudden back butt in the face, and Mr,

Hyde, eick and dizzy, fell against the |

wall.

Then the burglar made for the w'n-|
dow. But it was.only a feint, for
when Mr. Hyde was almost upen him,|
the man turned quickly and dived
right heneath the merchant’s legs,
bringing him heavily to the floor. '

The other was upon him at once,
and. locked together, each trying to |
get at the other's throat, the men roll-|
ed over. The revolver was kicked wide
of the strugglers,

Despite the ferocity with which the
men fought there was little noise, '
The ticking of the clock hammered out
a silence broken by gasps and muffied
And as the men squirmed
about, each tried to grip the revolver. |

So. battered and bruised, they edged
and twisted about the bit of gleaming
steel. But Mr. Hyde was the stronger |
of the two. Slowly but surely he
gained ascendeney. !

Then he had his man., Involuntar-)
ily, he tore at the mask, and again |
thereby he lost his advantage. |

For, momentarily freed from one|
heavy hand, the man seemed to bound |
out of his adversary's grasp with the
springiness of an eel. A moment |
the re-|

When the merchant faced the re-
volver at full cock, he turned utterly
sick and closed his eyes, i

Then there burst through his ear-
drums the sharp crack of a shot. !

Followed a click. The office flooded
with eleetric light, revealing a man at
the switch w.th a revolver in his

agony. |
“Breen!” ejaculated Mr. Hyde.|
“Thank God!™ I
In silence, Mr. Hyde and Breen|
bound the now unconscious burglar's

removed, proved of the usual criminal

“I've been here twenty }13,“__"[1}'?‘“

And while they were bringing him

B 1
“So, Breen,” said Mr. Hyde, smil-
“you haunt the place by night as
' well as by day, eh? Lucky for me,
| by Jovel”
Breen laughed scornfully.
| “Ygu're mistaken, Mr. Hyde,” he
eaid. “1 don't play special constable
over your property. Before I left this
evening I unfastened a lower window.
| And I came back later to steal your
money. 1 know you keep your cash
at night not in the safe but beh'nd
' the bottom drawer of your desk. I

N was on my way out when you came

# ¥

wBut"” said Mr. Hyde, bewildered,
“the money has not been touched.”

“No.” said Breen shortly.

“Why 77

“Because” —Preen turned very rod
and stared at the floor—"because it
' came to me as I had the drawer open:
| What would young Bill say if he knew

his father had turned thief?”
® - & - L

to replace the revolver. As he was
turning over some papers he uttered
an exclamation, He drew out a paper
that crackled.

“Breen's bomus!” he ejaculated.

He handed his deliverer twenty-five
dollars. vl

“I'm awfully wrr{. Breen,” he eaid
ruefully, “but I really thought I had
ﬂlﬂn you this with the others. That

why 1 was so nasty when you asked
for an advance. It scemed ill-timed.
When that beastly indigestion seized
me | must have pushed your money
!l:idu and overlovked it.”

Mr. Hyde opened his roll-top desk

ted to the United Farmers

F“ 'lhnmmrmrmm
' “- Vs

:u-,::-mri.ur. Mr. Morris Magicy.

by the well-known
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SE SALT
ALT

WORKS
TORONTO

COAR
LAND
Bulk

TORONTO GALT
o 4. CLIFF -

Used for 70 Years
Thru its use Grandmother’
youthful

! remained uniil youth has |
become but & memory, )
The soft, refined, pearly o
white appearance it g
renders leaves the joy

of Beauty with yo
for many
yCars.

—

A manual for fox farmers covering
rapch construction, housing, feed-
ing, breeding, and furring foxes, by
E. H. Rayner, one of the best known
fox breeders on P. E. I=land.

An invaluable handbook for all who
wish to make a success of ralging
foxes. Sent postpald to any nddress
fn Cuanada or the United States
for $1.00.

Send orders Lo

R. G. CLARK

Box 514, Summerside, P. E. Island

Many Canadian Beauties owe
much of their exquisite com-

lexions to the creamy, €kine
Fu-alin;_:. fragrant lather of
“Baby's Own Soap”.

Fis Best for Baby

and Dest for You.

ALBERY SOAPS LIMITED,

Manulactwrar,

BoB&m

: Gloves
| Overalls & Shirts

ot Y
weand o

] kil

Bob Long Seysi—

In-ndv mmlt':'!:. m‘nd shirts are roomy
comiortable, aad made Bpir=
clally for F ri. | 15:-L|:;m—d
them wilh the iden that you raight
want to streich rﬂul.' arms and
legs occagionally.™

BOB LONG
GLOVES

will outwear any other make of
- Glove oa the market, becauvsa
\ they I{l‘t made by skilled work-
men from the strongest g'
| leather obtainable. i

Insist on getting Bob Long
Brands from vour dealer—
they will save you money

R. G. LONG & Co., Limited
Wianipeg TORONTO  Mentreal

BOB LONG BRANDS

Known from Coast to Coast
b

|

|

with every phase af the his-
e name of the Hud-

hey-
and

Linked
tory of Canada s th
Company, which, in its
day, governed o yvast territory
those who lived there.

ror generations it was absolul?
ruler of the region morth of Quebec
and Montreal. Just half & :;Enturr
ago, when there Wasd a probability of
its being dlspossessed by force if it
refused Lo come 10 terms, the company
agreed to the transfer of its rerritorial
rights to the Dominton of Canade for
$1,500,000 and & twenticth of the Inufﬂn
to be set out for gottlement by Lae
Government in {he ensuing fHfty VOars

This land, enormous in total guan-
tity at the beginning, still forms great
numbers of “little oases of virgin soll
that bave remained untouched by the
plough since Indian days, and #ur
rounded by the cultivated fields and
pastures of the richest farming =et
tions in Western Canada.”

Pioneers of Fur Trading.

Time was when the founders of this
famous concern, now faciupg &8 Dew €ra
with two end = Lhalf centaries of ro

mantic history behind it, went Lo Bos-

ton and wainly urged upon the mer
chants there the merits aof ' their
scheme for an exici jon of the Cana-

dlan fur trading epterprise,
atisfied

TV ose plonecrs were LW dis
French  employces of the Freuch
| monopely of Quebec which had re-
fused to exzpand Its fieid Lo the Hud-

son Bay.
At the French C
turers fared no beller.

urt the two adven-
Finally they

obtained access 10 B COmMpLL, mer-
chants at London, and U Prince -
pert, cousin i Charles 1l

A charter was finally issued, giving
them such amuzing rights as these: A
monopoly of the ) zht to trade within
the bay or on (ls cOasls, and to expel
anyone entering its territory without
jte license; the right to bui'd forte, to
sand out ehips of war and privatcers
and to decl on and make peace
with any non-Chrigtian pecples

There followed wars and riva
with France when trappcrs starved
and Indians lapsed into cannibali=m;
rivalry and warfare with the Great
vorth-West Company, and thal near
:.lr'll'!"r.tl:'h to war with the United

'eé Wal

'rlos

Etates which terminated in Lhe bound-
arv arrangements of 1546

And today it Is one of the greal
merchandizing corporations of Canada
Cuder the new policy a chaln ol ce

| partment ELOTE recch'ng acrost
Canada has been established

There are company stores in uen
centres as Winnipeg and Calgary, Vatl
couver and Edmouton, Victoria and
Qu Appelie.

While the company €til! has Tor
posts scaltered over Canada, and year
1y cends to England valuable consig!
ments of raw furs, its merchangis
bue'ness has developed =0 greatlly

the land

that it does not care to retain

that formerly made lts empire

This land i located In Manitoba,
Saskatchewan, Alberta, and Western
Ontarlo. The farmers, who long have

gurrounded 1t with their cultivated do-
mains, loock with yearning gaze upon
it. Ere long it will be dotted with getl.
tlers' homes,

And when the grain-fields come, the
vast empire of the Hudson liay Com-
pany will have terminated its fasci-
paling story.

—

The Best Recreation.

Walking has its merits, but, serious-
ly pursued, it takes a big toll physical-

| ly. Gain there is, of course, but it i

| af AD amusement than a

not all gain. Walking, too, coes not
hold much mental zest,

Swimming is excellent, but it hus
to be limited To overdo it would
mean a decrease in health.

Tennis & & trifle too viclent for
many, and teunis-and-tea ranks more
recreation.

' Cricket has too many periods when
' there {8 “nothing dolag” to be classed

as o recreation. Five minutes at the
wickets and two hours in the pavilion
s not exercise! Cycling, taken
steadlly is good, but it requires more

' pedal power than brain power,

Bowls is a pleasant recreation for
the middle-aged, combining mediam
exercise and medium mentality. Fish-
ing ie half an amusement, but is good
for the very tired in mind and body.
Rowing iz splendid recreation for 'I'I!;!-
young, but it has its limitations.

There remalns—golf! Jokes and
ridicule follow the golfer, yet the fact
remains that golfing is supreme as a
recreation. Fresh alr-—good for mind
and body; skill-—good for the mind
and the eye; exercise—good for de-
vitnlized muscles; and walking—good
in every way. Golfing wins because |t
re-creates, and—most important this
—it never pells. A recreation must
always hold an interest, or it cearecs
to fulfil its tunction.

<

The Niagara Suspension Bridge is
245 feet above the water. Its
is 1,268 feet. g

| Snow has fallen for the second time
7 three cemtur.es in Buenos Alres, the

crm being severe enough to
~ectrical works, g
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Baby's Clotlioe
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