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The Inhalation Treat-
t for Whooping
Cough, Spasmodic
- Croup, Colds, Catarrh,
Asthma, Bronchitis,

! Coughs.
o nite d effective, avolding internal drugs.
m’g}mleno es the paroxysms of
( Cough and spasmodic Croup at once; it nips
the common cold before it has a chance of developing
into something worse, an ce that a

cold 1s a dangerous A

; n Booth says: ‘‘No family, where
children, should be without this

Y n, hts.
‘called a boon by Asthma sufferers.

{l“ol:g lezdro.nchhll'oo);:plluuons of Scarlet Fever and
Measles, and as an aid in'the treatment of Diphtheria,
Cresolene is valuable on account of its powerful germi-
cidalqualities.

protéction to those exposed.
) é'.-gofm' best: recommendation is its 38 years of

|’|se. Sold by Druggists. -Send for

L ve booklet.

Try Cresolene iq ntiseptic Throat Tablets for the
irritated throat,com of slippery elm bark, licorice,
sugar and Cresolene. They can’t harm you. Of your
druggist or from us. 10c. in stamps.

THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO.,62 Cortland St.,N.Y.
or Leeming-Miles Building Montreal, Canada

PRINTING

‘Wedding Invitations, An-
nouncements, At Home
Cards, Visiting Cards.

qI Printed from type; also
engraved and printed
from copperplate.

‘JI Society Stationery printed
and embossed from steel
die.
q Samples, suggestions and
prices on request.

Stove Company LiMiTED
A COMPLETE SERVICE
PRINTING, ENGRAVING, LITHOGRAPHING
' BANNATYNE AVENUE

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA

The Cause of
~ Heart Trouble

Faulty digestion causes the
generaticn - of gases in the
stomach which inflatcand press
down on the heartand interfere
with its regular action, causing
faintness and pain. 15 to 30
drops of Mother Scigel’s Curative
Syrup after meals sets digestion
right,which allows the heart to
beat full and regular. 9
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Wish I Could
Knit Dollars

___andright
You Can—324risht
own home, too. War time pay
rates guaranteed for three years

Nt

The Auto-Knitter

No experience essential, easily
learnt. Sets on any table. Does the
work of about twenty hand knit-
. We want more workers as
thereis always a good demand for
oslery and woolen goods, 4
£ you will consider spending part
of your time in a profitable,
tascinating employment, send
us 3¢ stamp for interesting full &
particulars. Address :

Auto-Enitter Hosiery(Can. Co.,Ltd.
. Dent. 333G, mc.mmrgé, 'roro)mo. Ont. |
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Be Like Him - -

A gentleman of this city who for years
has been more or less under thé influence
of liquor, and whose red nose and bloated
figure stamped him as an inebriate, had

gone home to his wife and children in his

usual condition.. He ‘was not unkindiin
act or word. It was his delight to play
at games with his little ones, as_.he was

able, and to entertaih them with wonderful

st(glnes.” : ;
this occasion the- family were:
together in the sitting-room, ,.ana*.tg
usual games haying been played, little
Freddy, a lad abeut six years of age, had
c]m;beci upon his father’s knee, and was
asking him all sorts of boyish: questions.
He talked as a child—of what he:would
be when he was'a big' man; asked if he
would be like papa, and, finally, after a
long and serious look into his father’s face,
with every shade of childish curiosity
In voice and glance, put to' him’ this
bewildering ‘query:— s 5
“Papa, when I'grow up to'be a man,
will my nose be red like yours, and my
face swelled?”” ' Ah! why should his
atms so quickly draw that boy to his
breast? d why should tears: flow and
voice tremble as he replied in words and
tone that made the mother’s heart glad.'
.. “No, Freddy, please God you won’t he
like me when you get to be a man; and
neither will your father, my boy,; 80

be
any longer, 'for”from this hour hev_ will

lead a sober-life. o

“Be like him!” ~ He had not ‘thought of
that before, and the bare ptgiﬁ)il'ity
staggered him. All the love in his father's.
heart cried out against such a fate.

That boy, his pride, goizg about with a-
n

bloated face and poiso breath! No,
no; he was not prepared for that. Never
before had he seen his looks so clearly
reflected in the boy’s—the boy growin
to manhood and honor, affection anﬁ
reason came to the rescue. The child
had preached a sermon no orator could
deliver, and innocence and ignorance
had act_:orzlé)hshed_ what learning and logic
had ‘aimed at’ in vain.” These * words
went home. '
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Sharp Words
g AT
Virs. Wheaton’s face flugshed scarlet; she
looked up at him, and, if I mistake nt’:t, a
sharp reply got up as far as her throat,
but she choked it down; it did not part
her lips. She looked furtively at. me;
but I looked steadily’ at:the fire. Mr.
Wheaton all the -time was quite un-
conscious of the stir his word" had: made
in one tender and sensitive heart. - Fhen
Mrs. Wheaton murmured something about
her scissors and slipped out of the room.
Mrs. Wheaton had véntured to make
some remark on some business question._
I think it concerned the morality of ‘some
Wall Street operations. The * subject’
was one with which she had no great:
acquaintance, and perhaps her woman wit
was at fault. Indeed, I remember think-.
ing at the time that it was, at least .in
part; but what she said was not nonsense.
After Mrs. Wheaton had gone out
there was a moment or two of silehce;
then I broke it. Mr. Wheaton and I are
old friends, and I presumed’ a’ little on
that fact. : N
“Tom,” said, “how long have you been
married?”’ - e i
“Twenty-four years next -May,” sdid
he. “A year from next May, if we both
live so long, will be our silver wedding.
And yet it seems but yesterday that Lucy

o]

[

By Agnes 8.

Th%ivorld is lfuch ‘g ?iﬂ’erent place

en mothers die

We misslale ear, familiar face,
The love-lit eye,

The heart that never showed a trace
Of enmity.

Our little helpless baby ways
Were mother’s pride;

In all our childhood’s griefs and plays
She was our guide;

Her sympathy In ‘“‘grown-up”’- days -
Was deep and wide.
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and I were sleighing it in the moonlight
that Christmas I ran away from home for
my holidays, much to the chagrin .and
vexation of my. sisters, because I found
greater attractions at Lucy Vine’s.”

“I' wonder,” 'said I, speaking slowly and
musmglxg:andt as it were to myself—
“I wonder: if -thatChristmas holiday you

would have spoken. to Lucy Vine as you -

spoke-to }'ourwife just now?” - - -
“Hrow?". said *Mr." Wheaton; and_he

- turned sharply upon me.-~. . -

(i Nongense!’ 1 re 5.:and. I threw-
into my own voice-all-the vigor and the
sharpness: there had been in his. "It was
a hagardous experiment, but Tom and I
were old friends; and,jat all events, there
is no drawing back now. - © - -

He looked at me sharply for a moment,
and I looked at him; an -his eyes went
bagk - to. ‘the . fire.: “Shoh!” said- he

sPiing fo, himestt, /1 wonder—"". and
get up and go out for

without a word in reply?”’ T asked. .
*“To'get her scissors, I believe,’” said he.
‘I laughed’ at him. : “It is taking her a
long time to find them,” I replied. - ““Yes,
she' did mind .it. i you had ‘seen
quick flush in: ‘her :face, and 'the 3uick
look, first at tﬁ:u‘and,then at me, and the
choking -of the throat, and the nervous
movement | of : the :hands, you. would not:
have’doubted ‘that she minded it. Sup-
nheésﬁgl;tq youf‘Nomepg:&” am}
fired a as explosively as’
could: “how would you have liked it?”
He shook his head slowly; he was still
stud the fire. S
( “8 np':lsélhagefssid)to}ﬁ‘blonsqgge!”’
iplosively as before): “how would you
o el befors , -
“I would have said you were no gentie-
,’! said Mr. Wheaton; “but—but—"
“But what?” said 1. LEE

“John, a fellow ‘can’t be studying all
the time'ﬁowi he’ll talk to. his own wife,
U klizwl.)e Iffr“};e m’; be ﬁees‘gt'houx::,
e cap’ anywhere. & ought
not to be so seénsitive. 'She: knows''I
didn’t mean anything.”-- ... . :
“Tom,” said I, “if any one else m
saying something when you !
ything, you'd get redder in the
fage” over  it' than]’ she 'm;;ust., ‘now.
You' did ‘mean something. m
exaotly what yousaid. ' You thought what

PR

r’ wife said ‘was nonsense, and you
gohu%gu it right-out.”” : ' 1

“Well, it was nonsense,” said Mr.
Wileaton. - ‘. % 3 . 3

YT am not so sure of that,” said I;
“but if it were; that was no reason why
you should tell her so.” :

“Do. you- always weigh  your words
' I , 88 if. you, - caps

when  talking: with. your.
were..in a. witness .box. })ef?m a Phila-

delphialawyel'?" RoNe I e

“No matter'what I.do,” said I. “Per-
haps I ‘have learned ‘a lesson here to-
night ‘that "will make ' me-“more -careful
hereafter. . Of one thing I aim very sure,
Tom; if we were'as’ careful ‘of our wives
after twenty-five years of -married life‘as
we.are of qur girls in courtshjp—" - '

But I did not finjsh my sentence; for
ust at. that moment the door.opened and

s. Wheaton camein. I had barely time

to - notjce that. she: had forgotten what
she went.for; for she had no'scissors. in
her’hiand, when Mr ‘Wheaton, in his warm,
impulsive ‘way, reached out his hand,
caught”hers, drew her to him and said,
“Lucy,” my dear, Mr. ‘Laicys has been
giving te 4 regular going over for speaking;
to you as.I did just:now. ~It.wasno e
you ‘know; but I had. no business to te
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“A LOSS SO LARGE.”

Though- there aré others in our lives
S.L‘ilﬁh wim here—
Brothers: or sisters, husbands, wives,
Yet-when in-heavén-she arrives,
On earth i's drear.
There’s nothing ever can efface -
Her memory. - - —
She’s resting now in God’s embrace

) yond"the sk{. ;
The, world ‘is.such-a lonesome place
When mothers die! : 3
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3 t',.u"t M. CARSON,.
Manutacturer of ARTIFICIAL LIMBS
338 Colony SL., Winnipeég ' -
Established 1900 :
The Latest in Slip Socket. Satisfaction
Guaranteed

When writing advertisers, please mention
The Western ‘Home Monthly




