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Friendly Rivalry at Chicago Splendld

CANADA DID WELL{ S
Honors Worthily Won at Interna.
tional Live Stock Show, 1|

ly Revealed the Posaibilities of |
Our Northern Neighber, |

Further evidence, if any were needed,

of the friendly relations between Can-
ads and the
have heen found by a visit to the In-
ternational Live Stock Show recently
held at the Chleago Stock Yards,
There the Canundian and

United States might |

American |

were to be found side by side In the |

friendllest competition, the loser will-
tngly ndmitting defeat when the other
fellow earried off the blue ribbon.
Bome of the Choleest und best of
Canudian stock was there, and much
of It returned loaded down with rib-
bons denoting firsts, champlonships
that Indleate pedigree, brecdimg and
worth, and cups and trophles that
were won In hard and severe contests.

The hay and griln classes were
points  of great interest, and here
Canada  did well, securing many
prizes,

Twenty-five first prizes were listed
in the oats class; Canada carrled
away 22 of them. A sample of onts
from the Provinee of Albertn, welgh-
ing 48 pounds to the bushiel, was the
heaviest sample in the show. It was
Alberta oats that took the sweep-
stakes, the exhibitor In this case, J.
W. Lucas, of Cayley, repeating what
he did last yeur.

In wheat there were 25
to be awarded; Canada
them.

The grentest interest was
when the horse clusses were
Here also Canada stood well
front. The Percheron entries showed
that Canada breeders were popular
and sueccessfol exhibitors, Champlon-
ships were awurded to a number, and
first prizes were common, The same
may be zuld of Clydesdales. This
breed stood out prominently, there
were many entries, and this old-time
popular breed hud an unusual pum-
ber of admirers. This was especlally
80 In “"Wee Doonld's" case. Here was
& Baskatchewan horse, his owner tak-
ing back to Canada the grand cham-
plonship. Not only has he done It this
year, but last year as well—two years
in succession—something never before
done at the Live Stock show, In
Clydesdales Canada won places In
every class In which entrles were
made.

The same story could be repeated In
saheep and hogs, honors being heaped
upon honors on  Canadian  entrles. |
Particularly Important (s the fact that
first prize for alfalfa
awarded for seed grown at Brooks,
Alberta, o competitlon with 43 en-
tries, Alfalfan growing In Western
Canads has been Incrensing by leaps
and bounds, and this vietory will give
ft—and the dalry Industry, which Is
alwuys linked with It—a further lm-
petus,

A visit to the Canadian government
exhibit of grains, grasses, vegetables,
frults, minerals and other products
of the Dominlon to the north, revealed
in tablold form what the great coun-
try to the north could do. A great
Interest was aroused In this exhibit,
and It wag greatly admired by visitors
to the Live Stock show. Representa-
tives of the government were on hand
for the purpose of giving Information
to those desiring {t.—Advertisement.

first prizes
got 23 of

shown
cnlled,
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Foolish Question,

Careless lke—Any of you fellows
®ew o palr of leggings around herel

Boston Mlke—Well, as there are
mbout two hundred men in this com-
pany and they all wear leggings, 1
don't suppose It would surprise them
any If they did see a palr.—The Leath-
erneck.

A Grievous Mistake,

At Jim Rose's lwarding honse 18 a
fellow all out o humor, He does his
own mending—Ies to do It, Hasn't
& wife to do It for Wm, so just does
it himself. But what he's angry about
is—well, he hus resson for feellng a
bit feverish o temperature. The other
day he made the mistuke of cutting a
leg from his Sunday trousers to patch
B palr of old opnes.—Exchange,

Blue Nose.

Blue Nose Is a popular name for a
native of Nova Scotin.  Hallburton, in
*8am Rlck.” pives the followlng ac-
pount of its origin; * ‘Pray, slr,' sald
one of my fellow passengers, 'can you
tell me why the Nova Scotlans are
ealled Blug Nose? ‘It (8 the name of
A potato suld 1, ‘which they produce
In the pgreatest perfection, and boast
o be the best In the world, The
Americuns have In congequence, given
them the nlekname ‘Blue Noses.'"

Railroad Improvement.

A Bouth coast rullway company is
pxperimenting with o new englne whieh
oan not only go from slde to slde but
forward,—London Punch,

“God Be With Ye”

As n matter of fact we HEngliah-
speaking folk hove g word to say at
ing which means 8 lot. “Good-bhy"
& contractlon of “God be with ye
but not one person In u milllon thinks
eof this when using It. While we may
pot object to our butcher having divine
puldance, the wish
fn our mind when we gsay to him over
the telephone: “Now don't forget

mbout the lamb chops; good-by!™

Cooks may come and cooks may go,
but the eating habit stays forever,

seed  was |

is certalnly not |

Copyronr &
KATHLEEN NORRIS

PETER AND ALIX,

Synopsin—~Dector Strickinnd, re-
tired, Is living Io Ml Valley, near
San Francisco, His family consists
of his daughters, Allx, 21, and
Cherry, 18 und Anne, his nlece, 5.
Thelr clorest triend Is Peter Joyoe,
& lova sort of recluse, Maitn
Lioyd, n visiting mining engineer,
wins Cherry, marries her and car-
rles her off to Kl Nulo, & nilne
town, FPeter redlizes thut he loves
Chorry, Justin Little woos Anne.
Cherry oomes home o Anne's
wedding., Cherry realizes her mar-
riage |8 u failure, Poter tolis Cher-
ry of his "grand passion,” without
naming the girl Martin comea for
Cherry. Martin and Cherry drift
ATt Dr, Stricklund Jdies. Peter
returne from o long nhyence,

CHAPTER X—Continued,
R

“I ean’t tell you how surprised I am
at Anne,” Peter sald.

“Well, we all wera!" Alix confessed,
“But It's Just Anne's odd Httle self-
centersd way,” she added. "It was
here, and she wanted it. Well—I let
Houg go, und as soon as 1 ean rent
this house, 'm golng to New York."

“Why New York, my dear girl?

“Because I belleve I cun moke &
living there, singing and teaching and
generally struggling with life!™ she
answered, cheerfully. “Cherry gets
most of the money—they are always
somewhat in debt, and I limagine that
the reason she 1s able to have & nice
apartment and a mald now Is becnuse
sha knows it 1s coming—and [ get the
house, and enough money to keep me
golng—say, a year, In New York."

“Do you want to go, Alix?" he said,
effectionately,

“Yes, 1 think I do,” she answered,
But her eyes watered. *I do—in a
way,"” she added. *“That 1s, 1 love my
singing, and the thought of muking a
success is delightful to me. But, of
course, It means that I give up every-
thing else. 1 ean't have home life, and
—and the valley—for years, four or
five anyway, I'll have to give all that
up. And I'm twenty-seven, Peter.
And T'd always rather hoped that my
music was going to be a domestic va-
riety-=" She stopped, smiling, but he
suw the paln In her eyes. “George
Sewall most kindly asked me to moth-
er his small son—" she resumed, cas-
vally, *“But although he Is the dear-
est—""'

“Sewall did ! Peter exclalmed, rath-
er struck. "Great Scott! his father Is
one of the richest mwen in San Frun-
cisco.”

"I know It," Allx agreed, “And he
Is one of the nleest men'” she added,
“But, of course, he'll never really love
nny one but Ursula. And 1 felt—aoh,
I felt too tired and alone and de-
pressed (o enter upon congratulations
and clothes and famlly dipners with
the Sewunlls" she euded, a lUttle drear-
Hy. “I wanted—I wanted things In
the old way—us they were—" she
rald, her volce thlckening,

“I kopw—Il know!" Peter sald,
sympathetically, And for a while
there was sllence o the little house,
while the raln fell steadily upon the
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Bhe Was Now Beside the Old &qunu

Piane.
dark forest without, and soaked
branches swished about eaves and

windows, *“Can you put me up to-
night? he asked, sudaenly. He llked
her frunk pleasure,

“Rather! T think Cherry’'s room
was made up fresh last Mopday,"” she
told him,

She had risen, as If for good-nights,
and was now beside the old square
plano, where she hud placed the lamp.

“I baven't touched It—since—" she
sald, sadly, sitting on the stool, and

lwnh ker eyes still smillng ea him,

iste

2\

And a

putting back the hinged cover,
moment Inter her hands, with the as-
suranee and ense of the adept, drifted
into one of the songs of the old days,

“Do you réemember the day we put
the rose tree back, Peter?’ she asked.

“When Martin was almost a stran-
gor? And do you remember the day
we made biscuits, over by the oceant”

“I remember all the days" he an-
swered, deeply stirred,

“We didu’t see nll this, then,” Allx
mused, still pleyiong softly. “Anne
clulming everything for her hushand,
you and I here talking of Dad's death,
and Cherry married—" She sighed.

“She's not happy?' he gquestioned
quickly,

“She's not unhappy,” she told him,
with a troubled smile, *“It's just one
of those marrlnges that don't ever get
anywhere, und don't ever stop,” she
added.  “Martin has faults, he's un-
reasonnble, and he mukes encmies,
But those aren't faults for which a
woinan can leave her husband, Oh,
Peter,” she added, laying a smooth,
warts hand on his, and looking into
his eyes with her honest eyes, “don't
go uway ngain! Stay bere in the
valley for a week or two, and help me
get  everything  worked out  amd
thought out—I'vée been s much
glone!"™

“Dear old Alix!" he sald, sitting
down on the bencly beside her and
putting his arm about her, She
dropped her head on his shoulder, and
s0 they sat, very still, for a long mlin-
ute. Alix's hand went to her own
shoulder, aud ber fingers tightened on
his, und she breathed deep, coutented
bredths, like a child,

"Somebody ought to wire Mra,
Grundy, colleet,” she sald, after
uwhile,

“We will defy Mrs, Grundy, my
dear,"” Peter sald, kissing the top of
a soft brown braid, “by trotuing off
hand In band tomorrow and getting
ourselves murried. Why, Allx, he gave
us his consent years ngo—don't you
remember?”

“He did wish It1" she said, and
burst [nto tears,
L] - L] L ] L] L] .

“l seem to be dolng things In a
slightly (rregular manner,” she said
to him the next day, when they had
gotten breakfost together, aud were
busking lu the sunlight of the upper
deck of the ferrybout, on their way to
the city. "1 spend the night before
wy marringe olone—In g swall coun-
try house hidden In the woods—with
iy betrothed, and propose to buy wmy
trousseau Immediately after the cere-
mony "

Her volce fell to a dreamy note, und
she watched the gulls, wheeling In the
sunshine, with thoughtful, smiling
eyes, The wan glunced st her ouce
or twice, in the “lence that followesd,
with something like hesitaton, or com-
punction, in his look.

“Louk, bere, Alix—let's talk. 1
want to ask you something, There's
never beeu anything—anything to tell
You—or your father, if he was here,”
Peter said, flushed and a trifle awk-
ward, "I'm pot that kind of & munx
But there has been that one thlog—
that one woman—"

Flushed, tou, she was looking at
hlm with bright, Intelligent eyes.
“But I thought she never

Knew—"

“No, she never did "

Alix looked buck at the gulls,

“Oh, well, then—" she sald, indlf-
ferently,

“Alix, would you like to know about
her?” Peter sald bravely, “Her name
——and everything?"

“Oh, no, please, I'd much rather
not!" she intercepted him hastily, and
ufter a puuse she added, "Our mar-
riage =o't the usual murriage, in that
wuy, | wean I'm not Jealous, and I'm
ot golng to ery my eyes out because
there was another woman—is another
woman, whoe teant more to you, or
might have! I'm golng into It with
my eyes open, Peter. I know you love
we, aud 1 love you, and we hoth like
the same things, aund that's enough."”

Three weeks later he remembered
the moment, and asked her agaln.
They were In the valley house now,
und a bltter storm was whirling over
the mountuin, Peter's lttle cabln
rocked to the gale, but they were warm
and comfortable beside the fire; the
room was lump-lighted, scented by
Alix's sweet single violets, white and
purple, spilllng themselves from a
glass bowl, and by Peter's pipe, and
by the good scent of green bay burn-
Ing. The Joyces had had @ happy
day, had climbed the hills under u
lowering sky, had come home to dry
clothes and do cooking, for Kow was
away, and had finally shared an epl-
curcan el beside the fire.

Peter was wrapped in deep content ;
the companlonship of this wnormal,
pretty woman, her quick words and
quick laugh, her musie, her gluncing,
Lright Interest in aoything and every-
thing, was the richest experience of

even

his life. She had sald that she would

change nothing In hls home, but her
clever white fingers had changed
everything. There was order now,
there was charming fussing and dust-
Ing, there were flowers In bowls, and
books set struight, and there was just
the different little angle to plano and
desk and chalrs and tables that made
the enbin a home at lust, She wanted
bricks for m path; he hind laughed at
her fervent, Do give me a whole car-
load of bricks for Christmas, Peter!”

She wanted bulbs to pot. He had
lazily suggested that they open the
town house while carpenters and

puinters remunde the cubin, but she
had protested hotly, "Oh, do let's keep
It Just as It always was!" Buwliling, he
gave her her way.

——

CHAPTER XI,

Cherry had a flat now In Réd Creek
“Park,” It difered from an apurt-
went becapse [t had no elevator, no
Janitor, no stenm heat. These things
were neither known nor needed In the
crude mining town; the flat bullding
Heelf was considered a ratser ques:
tlonahle Innovation. It was a woosden
Luilding, three storles ligh, with bay
windows, Cherry had watched this
bullding going up. and had thought it
eversthing desirable, She liked the
clean kitchen, all fresh white wood-
work, thes, and nickelplate, and she
liked the blg closets and the gus-log.
She had worrled herself almost sick
with fedar that she would not get this

wonderful  place, and finally pald
twenty-five dollars  for the first
menih'’s rent with a  fast-beating
henrt. She had the center tloor.

But after the excitement of moving
In died nway, shie hated the place,
She had enough money to hire a mald
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Alix Met Her Sister at the Ferry.

now, and she had a succession of slat-
ternly, independent young women in
her kitchen, but she found her freedom
strarigely flat,

Now and then a play, stralght from
a trlumphant year on Broadway"
came to town for one nlght; then
Martin took his wife, and they bowed
to half the men and women in the
house, lamenting as they streamed
out into the sharp night alr that Red
Creeli did not see more such produc-
tions,

The effect of these plays was to
muke Cherry long vaguely for the
stuge; she really did not enjoy them
for themselves. But they helped her
to visualize Eastern cities, lHghted
streets, restnurants full of lights and
mwusie, beautiful women fitly gowned.
After one of these performuances she
would not leave her flat for several
days, but would sit dreamiog over the
thought of herself In the herolne's
role,

One day she had a letter from Allx;
it gave her a heartache, she hardly
knew why, She begun to dreamn of her
own howe, of the warm, sweetr little
valley whose breezes were llke wine,
of Tamalpals wreathed In fog, und of
the ridges where buttercups and pop-
ples powdered a child's shoes with
gold and silver dust. She began to
hunger for home., Nothing that Red
Creek could offer shook her yearning
for the remembered sweetness abid
benuty of the redwoods, and the
great shade of the mountalh, She
wanted to spend s whole summer with
Allx,

Slie was athlrst for home, for old
scenes and old friends and old emo-
tlons! She had only te hint to Alix
te receive a love letter contalping a
fervent invitation. So It was settled.
With a sort of feverish brevity Cherry
completed her arraogements: Murtin
was to use his own Judgment In the
watter of bogrding or keeping the flat
Some of their household goods were
stored; Cherry told him that she
would come down In September and
manage all the details of settling
afresh, but she knew that her secret
hope was that she might never see
Red Creek agaln,

Alix met her sister at the ferry In
San Francisco on a soft May mornlng,
She was an oddly developed Allx,
trim and tall, prettly gowned and
velled. laughing and erying with Joy
at secing Cherry mgain. Peter, she
explained between kisses, had had to
go to Los Angeles three days ago, hud
been expected home last night, and
was not even aware yet that Cherry
was definltely arriving,

“Of course, he knew that you were
coming, but not exactly when," Alix
sald, as she gulded the newcomer
along the familiar ferry place on to
the blg bay steamer for Mill Valley,
Cherry drew back to exclalm, to mar-
vel, to exult, at all the well-remen:.

bered sights and sounds and smells,

[ “Oh, Alix—Market street! ghe es-

clalmed, “And that smell of lenther
tunnlng, and that smell of bny water
and of coffee! And look—that's #
cable-car 1"

“We'll come over to San Frangiseo
soon, and you'll see the new hotels,”
Alix promised when they were seated
on the upper deck, with the blue wa-
ters of the bay moving softly past
thein, Cherry's happy eyes followwd
4 wheellng gull; she felt us If the
world was suddenly sunshing and stm-
ple nnd glorfous ngnin.  “But now, )
thought the best thing was to get you
home,” Allx went on, “and get you
rested.”

“I can't got used to the ldea of you
und Peter—married " Cherry smiled,

“We're well used to 1t Alix de-
elared, smiling, too, But a little sigh
stiubbed through the smile & second
later, Cherry's exquisite eyes grew
sympathetic; she suspected from the
letter Alix had  written that  there
would be no nursery needed in the
mountaln cabin for a while, and she
knew that to baby-loving Allx this
would be a bitter cross.

Snusulito, fragrant with acacla and
rose blooms, rose steeply Inte the
bright sunshine beyond the marshes
skirting the bay glittering in light,
Cherry's enger eyes missed nothing,
and when they left the train at Mill
Valley, and the mountain alr envel-
opeil them in n rush of its clear soft-
ness and purity she was In ecstasies,

She gave an exclamation of delight
when they reached the cabin, It was
a-plcture of peaceful beauty in the
sumnmer noon. There were still butter-
cups amd popples in the flelds, and in
the garden thousands of roses were
growing riotously, flinging thelr long
urms up ungilnst the slope of the low
brown roof, and hanging In festoons
from the low branches of the oaks.
Beyond the house the mountaln rose;
from the porch Cherry could Jook
down upon the familiar valley, and
the rivers winding like strips of blue
ribbon through the marshes, and the
fur bay, and San Franelseo heyond.

Inslde were shady rooms, bowls of
flowers, plain  lttle white curtalns
stirring In the summer breeze, peace
and simplicity everywhere, Cherry
smiled at the lminaculately clad Chl-
nese stirring something In a yellow

dows showed manzanita and wild llae
and muadrone trees; smiled at the big,
smoked fireplace where sunlight fell
on plled logs down the chimney's
great mouth; smiled as she went to
and fro on Journeys of Investigation.
But the smwlle quivered Into tenrs when
she came to her own room, Just such
a room as lttle Charity Strickland had
had, only o few years ugo, with white
hangings and unpainted wood, fresh
air streaming through It, and red-
woods outside,

Cherry stumbled Into the alry, dark,
gweet lttle bedroom, and somehow
undressed and crept between the cool
sheets of the bed that stood near
Alix's on the wide sleeping porch.
Her last thought was for the heaveunly
redwoods so close to her; she slept,
Indeed, for almest twelve unbroken
hours,

“Oh, 8is, 1 do feel so dellciously
lnzy and heappy and rested and—and
everything !" said Cherry, as she set-
tled herself at the porch table where
service for one was spread,

“Cherry, you're prettler than ever!"
Allx sald, eyelng the white hands so
busy with blue china, and the bright
head dappled with sbade and sun-
slilne coming through the green rose
vine.

“"Am I Cherry sald, pleased, *I
thought myself that 1 looked nice this
morning," she added, Innocently, “But
it Is really because the air of this
place agrees with me, it makes my
skin feel right and my eyes feel right ;
It mukes me feel normal und smoothed
out sowehow "

“Oh, there's no place In the world
Hke It!' Allx agreed, rubblng some
dried mud from the buck of Ler hand
with the trowel. *“If Martin contln-
ues to migrate every litle while, 1
wish you could have a llttle house
here. Then for part of the time, at
least, we could be together.”

l "“The old house,” Cherry suld, dream-
lly.

“Well, why not?" Allx echioed, eager-
ly. “It's In pretty bad shape, after
Leing empty so long, but It would
make @ darling home again! Would
Murtin object?”

Cherry filled her coffee cup u sec-
ond time, gave Kow an appreciutive
smile as he put & hot Freneh loaf be-
fore her, and sald, IndifMerently ;

“Martin has a constitutionul objec-
tlon to whatever pleases me, and would
find sowe objection to any plan that
gave me pleasure!” Her tone was

her lips as she spoke,

“However, I'm wnet going to talk
about Martin!" the younger sister de.
creed, gally, “I'm too utterly and ab-
sulutely happy 1"

Allx's forehend, but It Hghted stend-
Iy, ns the happy morning wore on,
and half an hour later, when sghe nnil
Cherry were sulling a frog on o shin-
Ele, on the busy little stream thut
poured down the hill near the cabin

both were Inughing like childrey,
nguln,

Sh_. was  youth
palpitating, flushed, unspoiled.

incarnate,

(TO BE CONTINUED.)
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Changes Come With Yeoara
A young girl should alwnys e

mem-
ber to the credit of her mother's

bowl [n a spotless kitchen whose win- |

|
|
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light, but there was & bitter twiteh to |

“Oh, Cherry 1" Allx sald, distressed.

There wus a worrled little cloud on

Berone Christmas try this fascin-
ating method of determining the
real value of different perfumes.

Letus send you three minlature

vials of with Instructions
for duplicating the famous Inter-
national perfume test. You can
then choose for yourself the
special perfume w surs
round ;m with that individual
stmosphere of that so
delightfully portrays your per-
sonality.
h‘l‘hh famoustest ;u uyunt‘lcucted
two prominent NewYork men,
uuht:dpbyn]uty of 103 women—
famous actresses—college girls—
soclety women —all dious
about their perfume, It not only
demonstrated beyond a question
of a doubt wow the Individual
can safely select her personal per-
fume, but it developed rome sur-
prising facts about the nzay
erence of these fastidiouswomens
Every girl should read this inters
esting story; it is told in a little
folder packed In each test equip-
ment package.

Threetrlal size vials of wonder-
ful fragrance—a package of pere
fumer’'stestalips—fullinstructions
for use and the story of the fame
ous test—all packed to reach you
safely—for a two cent stamp and

r address. Send today to Per-

ume Test Bldg., CoLoaTe & Co.,

. O. Box 645, City Hall Station,
ew York City.

There’s heart’s delight in

COLGATE
Serfimes

Battie-Battered Monster.

The curators of the Launceston
and Tasmanian museums have pres
pented the Hoyal Soclety of Tasmania a
preliminary account of a nearly com-
plete skeleton of a glgantle extinct
monster, recenty discovered (n the
plelstocene beds of Tasmanla, The
anlmal was ns large us the largest
exlsting rhinoceros. The newly dis-
covery shows vlearly that it was a
rhinoceros-llke animal, with a skull
bullt for aggressive warfare, and at
least one powerful horn on the snout.
Evidence of the gigantle battles In
which this animal engaged is to be
found In the complete smashing and
partiul mending of the collar-bone,

= — |

and In the crushing and subsequent
repair of the hones of the nose and
snout.

CIry it—and
u?i’llknow rgﬁl;

Roadside Episode.

“Can you direct me to Perking ferry,
my good man?" asked the superelllous
motorist.

“Certalnly," wsald the milllonalre,
who was dressed for hill-elimbing,
“But I wouldu't advise you to be too
condescending with the ferryman. He's
& queer old duffer und very independ-
ent.”

“And who are you, my good fellow "

“Oh, I'm merely the owner of all
this country uround here, Including
the ferry."—HBirmingham Age-Herald,

—

Burvived the Shock.
He—"DId you love me when you
first saw me?" She—*"0Oh, no; I had to
§et used to you first,"
——

Why do we refer to a sallor as *“jol-

Iy?™ Well, because he seems alwa
&0 to be, :
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