
58 Weste rn Home Monthl*

JirnrWnnpg35 otso. WIfI Keopt
The Doctor' Away

Tfyou have a cold don't wait from day to
day tili it gets better itself--t May flot
do 8O-.the chances are it WÜIl get worse.
A' tue very,6rst sympiomsl get a bottie of
Mathieu's Syrup of Tar and Cod Livr

-~ Begin Using it at once and you 'willflot=:-KLZ =A eed a doctor. KeeP On using it tili theoz«" tlÏÙaklind ast sign of the cold lias vanished and youE: r 1 *" *Î11 be better able to resist anoth'er one.

~ WWI*~s,*U$. arge bottle 35 Cts. from ail dealers.
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Step wid de banjo an' gide wid, de
flddie,

Turn wid you riglit han's an' pass down
de middle;

Fu' Christmas is cumin', it's rlght on
de way,

An' dey',s houalis to dance 'fo' de break
0' de day.

Whiat ef de wln' is a 'taih In' an'
whistlin'?

Look at dat flah how hit's spittin an'
bristlin'!Heat ln de ashes an' heat ln de cinda11%

-. Mistah Fros' kin des look thoo de
windahs.

Ileat up the toddy an' pas' de wa'm
giasse4,

Don't stop to ahivali at blowin's an'1
blas'es,

Keep on de kittie an' keepIt a-hummmn.'Lat ail an' drink aIl, dey's lots mo'
a-comm'n.

Loo0k hyeah, Maria, don't open dat oven,Want all dese people a-pushin' an'
s bovin'?

Res' from de dance? yes, you done cotchdat odali,
Mammy done cotch it ,an' iawl biit nigli

flo'd huh;
'Possum ile monst'ous i'u' mekîn' folks

flnr' 1It!
Corne, draw yo' cheers up, I's sho I do'

min' it.>fok 
anrlat Up demn critters, you menfokan

w lmmens, 1
'Possums ain't skace w'eni dey's lots o'ipu'sîmmons.

Mr. Busnh auS anta Claus.

"This here Christmas coming roundpretty tnid'lIng reg'lar every year," asald Mr. Milo Bush "aiways put mne insmlmd of ateller I1Iknowed back ln On-etario whenI was a young mani. Like- fiiest f001 ln' the province-lie was, 1mean. Biggest P.1o1 I ever seen.Dutcher was bis naine-Jerry Dutcher.He wasn't ne f these liere amatoor afools that just work aitlit for fun, buta reg'lar perfessional f001. Dldn't aknow enougli to ache when he was thurt. Cuidn't 'a' scratched a match ton a grndstun -~not if lie trled.-S"Welib tis Jerry got It into bis headthat lhe was good-looking. Tfuii
lie was a regiar Ap Heiier-whoever Clie was. Got a notion the women was cail thinklng about hlm. Finally hieacooiy got sof t on the samne gal aiwas sort o' shinnlng up to. I was Ssome weak them. days niyself, r i twouidn't 'a' been tok n by that ga. tlEvenchooly I seen throo that gali. lOne Chrstmas oid Uncle Peleg oTwigger, who was the father uf the Jgal, give a sort f a shlndy, and asked nn we neighbors. I went, and s0 did Itis here Jerry, and a passel f other CIfolks, mostiy fous. The gai, Jerusha, le.was there makin-g bigger fools of mostof 'em. Us younger people lnduiged or
1 n varl'ous pastimes of a more or less 'intellecchooai character such as bunt- sthe-sipper, Çopenhagen, and sidb, while arhe more elderiy folks played old sledge peand drunk hard cider ln the kitcheThis Jerry was ail the time ge'ttlng be- f,wlxt me and Jerusha n lits f001 way Je-a-curling Up lis moustache and a- nitrlklng attltoods. Old Si Hooker finally atruck up with fdd'e music, and we , arlanced-trpped the ight bombasti eîhoe, was wlirùt Jerry said. 1 could 'ah:nocked hlm down. And mostly li Je]
ripped It wlth Jerusha, too-lie gotm9four dances and 1 got one. oui
"Then the next thnz on te program-e was the distribution f the Christ- flo(mas presents. In the past tiey'd liadtree, but no, that wouidn't do. for s'erusha this time. To teill the truth athut gai was just about as foolisi aý ~lerry. 1 didn't see it then, but I seen toýlater. Woman, thy naine Is flayalty, Jer)bserves the poet--and lie bit it pretty eu'ear right. Ing
"N, nothIng Woud do for Jerusha halohIs time but a Sandy Claus-reg'îar

ve tomfool, witi a pack and whiskers,-playîng lie w.as Sandy Ci'aus. *Mr.ush,' says Jerusha, a-purring lîke a praltese cat-'Mr. Bush' wll vou hon or prcýiby being Sandy Claus?' 'Sartenly, sitys 1; 'it is yours to command;' justike that, I savs, beglnning t(> cat-ch on nro Jerry's ways. 
ner'Weil, tlîey got me mny pack, and my c-ahlskers, and 1 Put 'em on, and tlie n rs s Jerusha, 'You will find a ladderreutslde to, get up to the chimbiey with.' tlmnWot,' says 1, 'have I got te, cornedown :e jm-fzzled chimbiev? ' O' f course,' a fys she; 'ail Sandy Clauses do. The brde Is out. Our chimbley Is large. 1- don;ail for the clildren, you lçnow Mrdoish. DonI't YOU love chiidren,' Mr' et'ush?' 'Yes,' says I-just like that- dansýs, jlg-wiggie 'em, I love children, butin no chimbley-swab.' Then tliat thererry Dutcher corne ut), lis eibows Rlcklnz out, and says lie: 'Is yer Sandy Alas baiky. Miss Jerusha? Let me be packr Sandy Claus. 1 love to make hap- sciuvtlieIlittie Innercent chltdren.' Then up190es out nto the niglt, ready to . (<ck down Ito a v'oicatner nify'The bore 0f that there chimhlev "as riot large, but by sliPpng mv prk"p nn the hark of my npck, and fnId- just:;uni whiskers and holding 'em uuder 'wliel

my chin, I managed to get startedSoot got in my eyes, and 1 was forceýta omit many remarkes which wou<dhave fit:tlie occasion for fea'r itwouid also get in my mouth. Thoem re,marks I said inwardiy, however, and,they applied tu the chimbley, the id- :tJerry, the gai, and the happy, innercentchildren whici I loved.
"1 caicuiated that I'd gone rootîngand scraping down that hole about fivehundred feet. when I stopped a-straddîeof something. 1 feit about, and foundit ta lie an Iron rod, which seemed ta'a' been put ln by the man w«t bulitthe thing toaliold the sides togetherI h'isted up, but my pack was ketdhei,I tried tu swing over, like a man get-ting off of hossback, but there wasn'troom. My whiskers had come unpackedand Were wiped up over mny facemostly, but I could not get my hand.1up tu ba'g-sh thern down. Tlie volce ofthe happy, innercent chidren whicb i1loved came ta my ears* The distantstrains of the flddie floated up. 1 coulaihear Jerry and Jerusha talking gayiy.My feeling, repressed too long, burstout. Opening my *mnouth, regardless ofboth soot and artiftelal hair, 1 spoliemy mind freely as becomes a man."My remnarks attracted the attentionof ail, and I héard the womnen remojx.lng the children from the room beforeI couid say more. Then 1 heard Jer,usha looking up the chimbley. 'I caqsee Mr. Bush's legs,' says sihe. 'Thenhe himself mnust hoe near,' says Jerry,'Be you stuck?' cails old Mrs. TwigPer,'Wot did I say?' says 1. '1 wouid, dis.like to repeat wot you said,' says sine.rlien tlîey ail began ta talk. 'Wermust'escue hlm,' sez Jerusha; 'the chldreriare waiting for their presents.' 'wotcan we do?' say.s O1e SI. 'l suggestpushing 'of hlm down somehow,' sayisJerry. 'Couida't we drap something on~him from the toi) of the chimbleysaya, anvil?' TieY ail said no. Te'says Jerry, 'why flot h'ist hlm Upï.Wmotdo you say to a keg of Powder ii t hefirepiace? Let us blow the vroung mailW'ho as sa anxious to be Sandy Clausout the t0o f the chimbîey ike q~b'iling volcainer.' Then tliev shut theidg-lt up, and brouglit a crowbar, andafter reaching up and measuring withl ong stick and locatlng methey aivent upstalrs and began ta diz throolie bricks where 1 was. 'Let me wle14he bar whidh shaîl liberate a liero,'ays Jerry, and tiey let hlm. 'Be care,fui; do not overdo," I hear-d Jerushaaylng to hlm. 'A brave and a inner,ent man Is iO)ris'oned-ehall I spareMY muscle?' says Jerry. By-and.byeeo got a bie through. I wiggle4round and, seeing my chance, dld flotSare ny ;muscle, but kicked hlm ilnte Jaw Iike a mule, knocking hlm oITte chair lie wa~ standing on, pretend.îg it was a TntgNk~as I backed out)f the hole. le s r thle floor, andferusha ruslied up. 'ars, my Jere,niali,' slirieks sie; 'dead, dead! Alars!'No,' ays 1, 'but lo iewli be when I getlear out,, my liead stili ln the chimb,'y. Jerry got UP, with a lîttie bloo4m lis mnouth where I'd klcked hlm,Vot! Heavings, my Jeremiali bleeds!'creams Jerusha. 'He wiil die! Yes,es, ho will die!' and she fj.ints ln bi$.ms. Just then lier fatier cornes ln,ertty short-sighted from the ciderWot yer holding mny darter that wayr?' says lie. 'She Is fainted,' sayserry. 'Besides, we're going t o bemar.let, Y'OU know.' 'That'5 wot you be,'ays the old man. 'Here, Squire, marry'o!' 'But the gai ls la a faînt,' savse Squire. 'l have recovered,' saysrusha, firm as a rock. So the Squirelrried 'em riglit there, witi me ailt or the chimbîey except mny pack,,ich. wouldn't corne throo the hDle, saiung wl'th mY toes a foot from theor doorlng the bootîful and ima)res,ve ceremony. Theni Jerusha looks u-.id says she,' 'Mr. Bush, If ver face-- clean, mebby you mîglit be allowedkiss the bride. Then I kicked atrry again, but mtssed hlm,. and theyime down, and 1 went homýe, thlnk,g ta mnyself wot a blessed thlng' ls gLppy Christmas.t '

Chrietmag Nervotw Prohrteon
tnew klnd of Christmas nervousostration waes given by an uid col-d man whe lately alda )ylan's office. ycle±tapiy

'You say , mur wife Is verv slck wltivous pri 'itratl0n?" asked tie physJh
tn.
Deed she Is"' was the empliatieýy. "She's been mighty bad fo' somee, sali."
1-{as she been worklng too, hard?"NJo, salin,flot dat. Yo' see we hadfe tu'key Christmnas, a noble, i-id It was, sali, en. my wtfe shee et nearly de wiole bIrd: then sli,a w haie mnci epie, en two.pounds no'idy aftahward, sal, en her narvousýtem ain't been rîglit since, sali."

SOwu Myes Goodi Enoixgh for HRi=
little Scntch boy's grandmother was<ing< bihs luncheon for hlm to take to()o1 one m'orning. Suddenly lookinY
ln the old iady'e face, lie satd:;ruadmotmer. does yer specs mag,

- ittie, myv child," she nnswered.Aweet then," satd the boy, "I wadt hike lit if \'e wad tak' thei' ftfn
n ý e're packin' my ioonch."
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