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ness
{5 Rabit to give bim a “reception,” b

" to
this shop'to be shaved by the head bar|
ber. The barbers were negroes, hy
lwas their great man, and it was the!

entrance being dlways the signal f
a flurry of jocular hospltality, followe
by general excesses of briskness an
kayety. But It was ot so this eve
ning. l
The shop was crowded. Coples o

i,

Roscoe was

tifying himself curiously by saying|
“vever bad any experience in' s
matters,”
outsider, who became, during, tf
dreadful little time, the master of
house: for as strange a thing as t
sometimes, may be the result of
death.

under the gaunt trees; and at t}
Sheridan shook comvulsively from he

ered except Bibbs. He had been cly
upon dust himself for a long, long ti
and the machine shop, if he bad to
back to {t, would"probably bring Y
closer still.
one and nothing had ever

plans.
persistence, and with unflecked, copfl-

Dust to dust” said the minisf

fe:

ha

b

foot. All of the black group shh
04

n

&

To Bibbs' knowledge,

s father from carrying through
He bad the gift of terri|

dence that his way was the only why,

eridan | the “extra” were belng read by men | he would hold to that way of “making

ears o] waiting and by men in the latter stages [a man” of Bibbs, who understood v y

Jim s ’a matri- | Of treatment. “Extras” lay upon-va:| well. In his passive and impersopal

B Y. Jim tells Mary Bibbs | cant seats and’ showed from_the pock: fashion, that it was a way which might
not. & eunatio—"Just queer. 2 Bim. | ets of hanging coats. make, not & man, but qust of him. Hut

u ro-

to Mary, who half accepts him.
BReriaan colis Bibbs he mast &0 back to
the machine sl as soon as he is strong
. In spite of Bibbs' plea to be al-
to writ
Roscoe

<

Koes to Mar)
orn from marrying
Mary leaves_ her in the room

For all his resistiess enorgy
and confidence, Sheridan Is
about to receive a great blow.
bbs shows to better advan-
tage in the crisis than you'd.
believe he could. It is a ques-
tion, now, whether the old man
will recognize his “weak” son’s
power and give him something
better to do” than working: in
the factory. | -

CHAPTER X Continued.

He expanded this theme once more:
.and thus be continued to entertaln the
stranger throughout the long - drive.
Darkness had fallen before they
reached the city on their return, u§|
it was after five when Sheridan ¥l-
lowed Herr Favre to descend at the
door of his hotel, where boys were
shrieking extra editions of the evening

“Now, good night, Mr. Farver.” sald
Bheridati, leaning from the car to
shake bo.ds with his guest. ° on't
forget I'm goln' to come around and
take you up to— Go on away, boy

& pewsboy bad thrust hmself a
most between them, yelllng, “Extry!
Becon’ Extry. Extry, all:about the

Extry!

borrable accident.

“Get out!” laughed Sherldan. “Who
wants to read about accidents? Get
out!” .. 7

The boy moved away philosophically.
“Extry! Extry!" he shrilled. *Three
mien killed! Extry! Milflonatre killed!
Two othier men killed! Extry! Extr,

“Don’t forget, Mr. Farver.” Sheri-
dan completed his interrupted fare-
“wells. “I'll_come, by to take you up
to our house for dinner. I'll be here

“for you aboct half-pust five tomorrow
afternoon. Hope you 'njoyed the drive
as much as I have. Good night—good
night! He leaned dack, speaking to
the chauffeur. “Now-you can take me
around to the Central City barber shop,
boy. I want to get a shave 'fore |

. &0 up home.". -

“Extry! Extry!" screamed the news-

among the crowds
ltke bats fn the dusk. “Extry! Al
about the horrable accldent!  Exgry!”
1t struck Sheridan that the papers sent
out too many “extras;” they printed
“extras” for all sorts of petty crimes

The papers would
“make more (n the long run,” he way
sure, it they published an “extra”
only when something of real impor-
tance” ha

There was a loud chatter between
the practitioners and their récumbent
patients, a vocal charivarl whis
stopped abruptly as Sherldan| opened

firework; the barbers, stopped shaviug
and clipping;, lathered meu turned
thelr prostrate heaas to stare. and
there was a mdment of amazing silence|
In the shop. *

The head barber, néarest tle door,
stood like & barber 10 a tableau, His

ol
th
for

in
then, roused from tragce, by the door's

bered that there are no clrcumstances
In life—or just after it—under which
4 man does not need to be shayed.
He stepped  forward, profoundly
grave. “I be through with this man
In theSchair one minpite, Mist] Shert-
dan," he sald, In a bushed volce, “Yes-
sub”  And of a solemn pegra youth
who stood by, gazing stupidly, “You
#0lu’ resign?”’ he demanded In g ferce
undertone.  “You golu’ tuke| Mist'
Sheridan’s coat?'| Hg sent un\ angry
look round the shpp, and the barbers,
taking his meauing, averted their eyes
and fell to work, the mum.u:wtr sub-
dued conversation:buzzing from chair

e

wa

ha
hi

be had no shudder for the thought.

poem which Edith bad adopted. H

stepped
and Bibbs nodded quickly to Roscd
making a slight gesture toward the,
line of walting carriages - Bibbs gaz,
steadfastly at the workmen; he knel
that his father kept logking back

was a thing be did not want to s
After a little while, “It's too bad!
balf whispered, his lips forming t

was too bad that the strong broth

s last thoughit before he walked fo

The truth about Bibbs was In

he had not hidden his feelings abdut
the door. His name seemed to 02z 10y hiy futher where they could not |be
fhe alr lixe (e last sputterlag of 8 foung. fre was strange to bis fatbpr,

but his father was not strange to him,
He kuew that Sheridan’s plans w

neelved tn the stubborn bellef th
ey would bring *about a good thij

r Bibbs hiwself; and whatever the

result was to be, the son had no it
terness.

Far otherwise, for as he

left hand - beld stretched (| lookea at the blg, woernl Sgure, shuk-
thumb and forefing i “|| Ing and tortured, au slmost unbearatjle
tion of his helpless customer's cheek|| pirc 5 (PIRE Ah SHOst unbearalie
whlle by Hght baod’ bung pobied | oycoe stod biinking. his iy quivie
above it the razor motionless. And

Edith wept audibly; Mry. Shept

! dan leaned in half collapse ag: st
closing, e accepted the fact of Shert-|| ooy g0t S A koew that Ny
daw's presence,  The barber remem: | oper wag the one who cared.

It .was over. \en

forward with their shovels.

In mvru}ls

A

wert toward the carfage, and th

ords—and his meaning was that

IR S SN -S|

d been the one to go. For this w.

to chalr,

“You sit down one minute, Mist'|
Sheridan.” sald the head merr gen-
thy; 1 x lee chalr 0" you tb walt |
1

Never mind,” sald Sheridan
on get through with ypur map.’
“Yessuh.” be| went quickly |
back to his chalr on {iptoe, fo‘luwed
by Sheridan’s puzzled gaze.
mething had gonel wrong |n the
sbop, evidently.  Sheridan il nor ||
nmﬁmrn”

“Go

kpow what to make of| it.
be would have shouted ' hilarfohs de
mand for the meaning of the wystery,
but an Inexplicable silence had been
tmposed opon him by the hush that
fell upon his entrance 4nd by {He odd
look every man In ‘the shop had bent
upon him, [

~Vaguely disquieted, |

P to

he walk
one of the seats {n the rpar of th
and looked down the two lines of bar-
bers, catching quickly ghifted, fhrtive
glances here and there. | He m:uxtu this
brief survey after wondering if due o |
the barbers had died kuddenly, that
day, or the night before; but therp was
uo vacancy ln elther lige,-
The seat next to his was unocefipled,
but someone had left, a-copy af the
“vextra” there, and, frowning, He
picked 'it up and glanced at It.| The
first of the swollen display lines had
little meaning to him:

shop’|

New process rqof col-
capitalist 1q death with ine
Seven escape when crash | domes

vento:
Death claims—
ta

Thus far had he read When a| thin "

hand fell upon the papet, covering the
print from bis eyes, and, looklng up,
be saw Bibbs standing before him, | 4€

| the coupe and, saw

She had just’emerged from a grove

“Not Jim!" Said Sheridan.

Mary Vertrees|
nding all alone on the other side|
the drive.

leafless trees that grew on a slope|

shock, nefther defuite
oc

ibbs nodded gravely.
jurmured. |

got out on the opposite
|earriage.” she continued| ]
opppsite from—trom where ail

were. And I wandered off gver
v direction] and 1 didp’t

little time—It takes. From
1 wis | couldn’t see the carrfaged leav-
ngi-at-fexst I dido't notice 1the+ So

when 1 got back. just now,| you| were
only one here. 1 didu't|know the
#r people. In the carriage [ campe In,
of course they didn't think to wait
me. Thats why—» | |
Yes,” sald Bibbs. “I—" | And| that
seeied all he bad to say just mT.
ry looked out through fthe dusty

wlz{:ow, “1 think we'd betfer h‘ g0~
Ing [home, 1f you please.” shp said.

She gave him a quick little glance,
“I think you must be very tired, \Mr.
Shetidan; and I know you have resson
to be,” she sald gently, “If you'll} let
me, I'l—"  And without explalnlng
ber purpose she oprued the dgor on the
side/ of the coupe and leaned out.

Bibbs stared In blauk perplexity, dot
knowing what she meant to do.

“Driver!™ she called, in ler cledr
volep, loudly. “Driver! We'd like to
start, please. Drives ! the
house just north of Mr. ridan'sy
please.” The wheels began fo move,
and she leaned back beside Bihbs once|
more.  “I noticed that he was asleep
whet we got In." she suld. - “Ijsuppose
they have a great deal of night work."

Bibbs drew o hoand walt-
ed till be cou mand- hls volce.
“I'vé mever been able to apotogize
quickly,” he sald, with Lis accustomed
slowness, “because it 1 try to | stam.
My by

o

mer.

ouce, when we were boys, for stepping
on bis slate pencil. It took me so long
to tell him it was an accldent, he fin-
tshed before 1 did.”

Mary Vertrees had never heanl any-
thing [quite like the drawling. gentle
volee or the odd implication that bis
pot noticing the motlonless state of
helr Vebicle was an “accllent.” At
puce she discovered that he was unlike
B0y of bet cursory and vague Imagin.
And suddenly she had a
le of BIbbs' life and into his life.
d & queer feeling, new to her
puce, of knowlng him instantly.
tled her a little: she dil not
bowever, that she had made
onse to his apology, aud they
out of the cemetery gates, nel
ving spoken again,

s was %o content with the si-
e did not know that it was si-
The dusk, gathering in thelr
inclosure, was filled with 3§ rich

ngs of him.
kltmp:

pafe and gentle, immedsurably com- | Where the tombs were many. Agalnst e for him; and presently it was
[ | such a background Bibbs was not ln- that nelther of the two could
“I've come for you, |father,! said |900KTUOUS, with his figure, In black, other, nor did even thelr g
Bibbs. “Here's the boy with your coat | % 1008 and slender, and his face so touch.  But neither had any,
and hat.  Put them- gn and | come | WPg and thin and white; nor was the f Jbeing alone. The wheel
bome. | tudertaker's coupe out of keeplng, with rumbling presenly
And even then Sheriddn did nbt wn. | thP shabby driver dozing on the box i there wera Abe
derstand. secure was he In ‘the | ®Hd the shaggy horses standing pa- a distance, of/ the
strength and bigness of eversthing | 460ty In fittitudes without hope and tflod-pld orses.  Oblogks of
that was bis, he did not know what ca. | WIthout regret. But for Mary Vertrees, | Hlght 4 into thd coufe} and
lamity had befallen him. But he was | DFF&ras a grotesque setting—sbe w 3
trightened. a| vIFIQ. living creature of a beautiful
Without a word, be followed Hibbs | WOTld. And a graverard is not the
heavily out through the still shop, but | PIACE for people to look charming.
as they reached the pavement he He also looked startled and con- y
stopped short and, grasping his gon's f ¥beil, but not mare startied and con- | | A Mexican who ca play no mu-
sleeve with shaklug fingers, swung | than Bibbs. Al bls itfe Bibbs | gfcal ujstrument s nglhing less than
him round so that they Stood face to [ DAl |kept himself to himselt—he was |4 cyry sity. cre fs no hamldt so
face, | - mt shy onlooker in the world. Nev- as no band.
: “What—what—" His|mouth could | *4ibtiess. the startled gaze he bént|Hient o ten men gt together ang de.
pot do him the service b asked ot Itg UpPH the unexpected ‘lady betore bim | Jao toltorm a bafd. Having reaphed
T B3l causes other than his shyness and [ ghar dq £0 to the jetd po-
o I ber unexpechdness. For Mary Ver- | dic"

o e ~s'ou..:-“§$z’. trpeg had been a shining fguke tn the [ .y tell them. “{You
tlde, millionatre insuntly | killed! | Ex. | Ufle world of late siven to the vew [ [ %0 ] ednesday evenings from
try | | of|this bumble and elusive outsider. | 3f° ¥ Sunday mornings from

~Not—Jim!” sald Sheriflan. | ol epectators sometimes fnd their | [ A e e
hibbs caught bia fatherfs band fy his [ MArts beating faster than those of the | *f0 (7 [UE11e LRL Tecord s made.
own, | | ;kb“" i "‘[*[ e, ’T’“‘;‘x"‘;” shine. Jot or cold. through fanjine.
iy | bs now. He started and stared: he Lellence. 2 & A o
gm"f‘::;,':nﬁ Tomatme 1o | 1ifked hia hat with tneredible awemars, | MR- BAfctien S u those u
But in those first wordd and 1 |the | PO¥S. bis fingets fumbiing at his fore. .
first angulsh of the blg, ktricken face | D, before they found the brim a
Bibbs understood the undttered cry of| ['Mr. ‘Sheridan.” sald Mary, “I'm pyblic shuare
accusation? B - affaid you'll bave ta take me home || Fipoufing eventng concerts much of
“Whby wasn't it your" \ Pt you 1" Sbe stopped. ot WAl o) ang domestie lte of Mepico
e lagkitg a momentary awkwaniness of ff [} S Ba¢ SOTANE e
CHAPTER X|. hef /||mjany a|youth and maiden
. - V3 —yea” Bibbs staw- [l lg beghn to piay bear a e i
Standing i6 the black [Froup o mgred. “Ul—T'll be de—  Won't you and peculiar to Mexico
gaunt trees at the cpmeterly, three &ef ln without (which no self-respecting Mex.
later, Bibbs unwiliingly Wt ap old. jold | || |that manper and in that place llichn couple adventures on matrim ny.
thought Decome definite |n his < [ UMy ¢xchanged thelr first words.'Then || [The gheneral plan of every plazy is
the sickly brothes had| buried Miry, without more ado, got’ifito the h (Mo same. In the qenter.is [the
strong brother,. Blbbs wor cdfipe, and Bibbs followed, clgaing the L1 i} y 5
bow mauy million times that bad dagr. | lthle bandstand is an open, paved spice.
Pened since men frst m “MYdu're, very kind." she said, sowe- | Then thpre are flower-bondered walks
one whpt bréathlessly. “1 should Bave hyd | [with pldaty of benches. | Round ghe
bry 19 Jrafk, and it's beginuing to get dark {ledge of [the plaza, owtside the trees
brothet, an by Ity three miles I think.™ \ Sowers.' is another hroad, payed
Pleceswhen he sawi his d H¥es,” sald Bibde, *it—it is begin. Ppon this outer walk hre
had nothing to his ik 40 get dark.| I—1 noticed that ped| the poorer Mericans—fhe

mumm
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n the benches sit the fath

motHers, the clder folk, of the Bet.
Round the walk that
ire-

the banistand sauntér

He Started and Stared. j

Yes,
r /L- porch, “that was it.
E vl

" COURTSHIP IS LONG i
WISHIP IS

Dperceived the
strangeness of it—too late. Abruptly
she realized that for an Indefinite in-

the queerness of tuls drive—*“Mr. Sher-
0, [—

The coupe stopped. “You, Joe!™” sald
the driver, reproachfully, and climbed
down and opened the door.

“Wha the trouble? Bihbhs, In-
quired,

“Lady said stop at first house north
of Mr. Sheridan's, sir.”

Mary was Incredulous: she felt that
It couldn’t be true and that It mustn't
be true thatithey had driven all the
way without speaking. b

Bibbs descended to the curb. “Why.
yes,” be said. “You seem to be right "
And while he stood staring at the dim-
Iy Ilumingted tront windows of Mr.
Vertrees' house Mary got out, una
sisted.

“Let me help ywn.” sald Bibbs, step.
ping toward her mechanieally: and she
was several feet from the coupe when
he spoke.

“Ob. no.” she-murmured. “I think 1
can—" She meant that she could ger
out of the coupe ‘without belp, but, per.
cefving that she had already accom
plished this feat. she decided not to
complet

crfed the driver, angrily,
climbing to his box. And he rumbled
way atbis team's best pace—a snall's.
“Thank you for bringing me home,
Mr. Sherfdan.” sald Mary,Stiffty. She
did not offer her hand. “Gaod night.”
“Good night,” Ribbs said In response,

| lng for me was the oaly
+ Sibyl regarded him with 4|
She spoke with a slow

“And she drove bome from
neral—with you!
Without warning sbe burst Into

lm's fu

“My God!"” He Cried, “Wh:

- N 3 gle
“Business’experts assert tath(
ada Is -the threshold ‘of

with the very large output of
Working on munitions of war bas
denly brought the country tuto &
sition, financially,

making Canada very strong. {
—Extract from officia) bulletin of Feb<
ruary 11, 1918. !

The response by the tirmers of Can-
ada to the call for Increased prod:
tion In 1915 was s totnl\ net o

Pralrie Provinces contributy
ubly nearly one-half of the t
uct.

:The wheat crop was wopth $310,000,«
| 000, and accounted for

% with her, wal estile . |40 the incregde,
'::1;1 "x’ur:m\Tl“::th ‘l;«‘r” “.T‘..k.;:‘ ('h .r‘ln | mustiter. clapped her hand ineffectu. | Saskatchewayt
Abort walk: shq almost ran. Realiza i.ul_\- over ber wouth, and ran back up- | tla. | The d; ry cow wi ‘on the job”
tlon of the queerness of thelr drive was | PATIOUSIY into the house, burlibg the | In 1p15. also were the beef cattle,
upon her, beglnning to shoek | 4007 Shut behind her, the pigs 4nd the hens.

stepped aside from the light
through the glass panels of
and withheld her hand as it
astifoned bell handle
afe, thank you she
“Good

that fell
thd door
toughed the ol

“I'm quite
with a little emplsiy.
night”

“Gaod night.” sald Bibbs, and went

sald

obedidntly.  When lhe reached the
street' he looked back, but she bad
vaulshad within the house

Mosthg slowly away, he caromed
against\two people who were turning
out from the pavement to cross the
street. Whey were Roscoe and his
wife. )

“Wherelare your eyés, Bibbs?" de-
manded Hoscoe.  “Sleep-walking, as

T took the wanderer by the
‘omg over to our hoise for a
little while, | Bibbs," she rurged. - “1

1 want you to. Your father's
gone to bed, ang they're all quiet over
there—all woru{ out. Just cowe for
a minute” \

He ylelded, and when they were In
the house she rapeated herself with
real feeling: * ‘All'worn out! Well, it
anybody 18, you are, Bibbs! And I
don’t wouder: you've done every bit of
the work of It. You|mustn't get down
| stek again. I'm gofug to make you
take a little brandy.” /

He let her have her own way, 4l
lowing her into the difing room, And
was grateful when she l»mughX}ZAm a

tiny glass filled from oue of de

canters on the shlebord. /Roscoe
gloomily poured for himelt/a wmuch
heavier libation In u largerAlass; and
the two men sat, while $fbyl leaned

agalnst the sideboard,
eplsodes of the day an,
names of the dopors /of 3
wreaths. She presseg’ Bibbs to remalu
longer when he rogé to go, and then,
as he persisted, ghe went with him
to the front \]m)y/ He opened it, and
she satd: /

“Blbbs, you Avere coming out of the
Vertrees' hofse when we met you.

viewing the
recalling the

flow

=
g

How did yoi hapDFn 19 be there?
“I had gnly been to the door” he
sald. “Gbod night, Sibyl.” -

she fgsisted.  “We saw you

" he explained.

t Miss Vertrees hom
at?” she cried.

he sald, and stepped out upom

Good ™ night,

“I'd just

s,

by

Walt! sald, following him |
aeross the taresbold. “How did that |
bappen? 1 thought you were going to |

t while those m
She paused. but woved nearer hiw in
sistently

the—

CHAPTER XIl. | Prairjés tg call the wheat crop

| Bibbs went home pondering. He a1
| not understand why Sibyl had Tapghed
| At home, uncles, “aunts and ousins
| from out of town were wanflering,
‘ulmuf the house, several mournful
|admiring the “Bay of Naples."
| others occupled with the Moyr and
‘plumbing, while they walted for
Edith and ber mother had regfred to
some upper fastness, but Bibks inter-
viewed Jackson and had various
Rroups of relatives summofied to the
dining room for food. Ong’great-uncle.

old Gideon Sherldan fgdm Boonville

could not be found. aAd Bibbs went
In search of him. He ransacked the
house, discovering the missitg antique
at last by ac Passing his fa

ther's closed ou tiptoe, Bibbs
dieard » mururupbus sound, and paused
to lig." 5. Thy  sound proved to be a
quavering apl rickety volce, monoto-
nously blegting:

“The Lgord givuth and the Lo-ord
fakuth givay! We got to remember
that: wh got to remember that! I'm
a-gittye’ along, James: I'm a-gittin’
aloug, and I've seen a-many of ‘em
B0 two daughters and a son the Lord
gAve me, and be bas taken all away.
For the Lo-ord gfvuth and the Lo-ord
takuth away! Remember the words of |
Bildad the Shubite, James. Bildad the |
Shubite says, ‘He shall have neither |
son nor nephew among his people, not |

r

any remalning In his dwelllngs.”  Bil-
dad the Shublte—"
Bibbs opened the door softly. His |

father was Iylng upon the bed, in his |
underclothes, face downward, and|
Uncle Gldeon sat near by, nwlnxiuxl
backward and forward In a rocking
chalr, stroking his long, white beard |
and gazing at the celling as he tylked. |
Bibbs beckoned him urgently, but
Uncle Gideon pald no attention.

“Bildad thy Shuhite spake and he
says, children have snned |
agalnst him and be have gast fthem
away—" .

There was;a mufed exploston be-
neath the floor, and the windows
rattled.  The figure lylng face down.
ward on the bed ¢id not move, but
Uncle | Gldeon leaped from his oha
“My God!" he cried. “What's that?

Oid Mary Vertrses walt at
the cemetery until Bibbs was
ready to go just because she
wanted to make
ance?
and the aristocrats must hay
money.

lessly fhe youths and maidens of the
same class

‘The women circle to the left on the
outside; the men fn the opposite di-
rection, in the inside. Thus every-
one sees everyone else innumerable
times during the evening. And in this
melodious circling, a youths sets eyes
on a maiden who Btrikes his fancy—
the game of “playing bear” nas be-
gun. + |
rHo 100ks steadily at bis charmer ev- |
eIy time they pass| And she, if she is |
pleased, glances &t him iu return. |
After they have passed each other |
teq or a dozen timas be is at the edge
of the procession i which he walks,
and she has moved to the edge of the
column of young women. Then the
young man, with a friend, withdraws
10 some cantina, of cafe, and writes
an ardent note. On (he next round
his friend, in passing, slips it into the
hand of her companion. Then they
continue thelr strolling until the con-

d.

On the next concert ovening the per-
formance 1s repeatéd; only this time
the young lady fs fthe one who pre-
seats the note, whidh she bas written
in her home. If shp rejeets her suit-
or's advances, he persists or desisty,
according as he is f4int-hearted or not.

1t he meets with success he beging
the next phase of the game. Each

evening ho will be seen opposite h
lady's bouse, passi
likb a sentry walk
during business h

back. and fort]
his post. Ev
rs bhe will rf

|

o |
beat. and for several minutes/walk up |

and down, gAzing reproachtyfly at the
barred windows across the Aray.
As time goes on, after sfx weeks or

two months, say, have pa
is at last to be scen
window. Then ensues
of from two weeks to The
yousg man’s walks gridually shorten,
and one evening he i4 to be seen un-
. Bazing mourn-

But noone |
grumbles. vcrid loves a lover
espacially tn Mfxico.
After this stage father and son call |
formally on thy father of the young
dy and makk a proposal of mar- |
he arrangements hlve“
been made, the young man for the first |
time calls af the home of his affanced
¢ets her face to face, but |

barrels for |packing
Spankh grapes were tested dyring the
last peason and were favorably report.
both in England and te Unjted
es. They wera invented by a
refident of the Spanish port of Alme-
. from which huge Fxports of grapes
e wade every year.

. Mean .
“That'Is Mr. Jiggs of ourl operating
department, explained the ratlrpad
man. “Oh, the meax ald
claimed the swi
told me he wh

| dollars worth of

| It'is /Aot fair to the farme

f 1015
o "liracle” crop. The farmers\ culti-
vijéd more land and gave attention

ty’ their seed. Providence gave
favoruble \wenther. Then they tol
early and late In the harvesting
threghing. Good cultivation gave bl
ger ylelds than careless work, 45 bush-
els as agalnst 25,

The wealth of Western Canada s
by no means all in its wheat crop, If
the country had no wheat at all It
would still be famous as a land of sue
cesstul farmers on account of Ifs stock
production. From one shipping polat
(High River, Alberta) over $75,000.00
wworth of horses have been sold In the
last two months. The average price
to the farmer has been about $175.00
per head. Accordlug to Government
returns therere a miljion and a
horses In Manitoba, Saskatchewan an
Alberta, worth probgbly |, $150,000,00

The Investinents which ' farmers
Western: Canadg are making In
stock and farm

bave money for these purpo
apparent, however. that they Ara al
spending some , of thelr pfofits. o
those things which will brifig greate
comfort and enjoyment to fhemselvey
thelr wives and thelr fu
automobile. trade all
country ~is particularly/ active, anf
farmers are the biggest/buyers. A r4
cent report of the S

shows that. In two

é
-sovn?,ﬂl’"lﬁ‘iq‘7‘

i
2
|

‘ghonths a milliog

been sold, lurgely tg/ farmers. Nor ary
all of these cars of/the chexper makes
some high-priced fuachines are ta d
mand. \

Bauk cleartngd throughout thd Wess.
ern Provinces /show greater cqmmer-
clal activity than at the same season
In 1015 or 1814, the lucrease for the
last week of/ February belng $8,000,000
and almost $9,000,000, - respectively,
for the fifst week of March $15,000,
000 over/ 1915 and $18,000,000 over
1914, Tfie same excellent story comes
0ose Juw. Sask. where they
from 40 to 100 per cent over
revious year. Calgary, Alta.,
clearfags continue to reflect the

show,

February in the dguntry's history,
totals amounted td,$664.222,000.
compared with $487.206,000.00 for
same month a yegr \ggo. An jne

ase of $1773%00.000.00 in\bank c

ings for the month telfs its
{ of| the countryis: propperity
| tisement. LN
Well Named, \ \
U nm going to cal| my wagagine,
New Blood N\ \ |

1 suppose that Is bey
1t to liave a good cir¢ulation.”
\ A\
Paflure, i3 andther| thing nlwny-‘
spdtled by snccess, |

'KIDNEY
TROUBLE
%

it |Add:
ton| N Y.,
mestion tils

«n
vaper.

s
Assoreme B

from a Bone Spavin, Ring

Splint, Curb, Side Bone, or similar
trouble and gets har-:l going sound.
1t acts mildly but quickly and good re-
sults are lasting. Bou not blister
or remove the hair and horse can’
be worked. Page 17, inplmwm

each bottle tells how, $2.00a

dalitered. Horse Book 9 M free.

ABSORBINE, JR., the aptisegic liniment

€% ipankind, reduces Painful Swellings, En-

Largdd Glands, Wens, Bruise, Varicose Ve

beal) Sores. * Allays Pain.| Will tel

morg if you write. $1-and $2 a bottle at
for (10c mampe.

dasier) o detivered. Livensl s
W.r. (YOUNG. P.D. .. 300 Temsie . Soriogfioic, Mass. -

NN
ou/waht \

\




