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Consumption

lts Diagnosis, Treatment and Cure

= LIMITED ~—
E380R8 TO C.C.RICHARDS &

\' pmr
NEW TREATISE ON CULOSIS

By FREEMAN HArr, M.D.
Thisvaluable medical book tellsin plain, simple
language how Consumption can. be cured in
yourownhome, Ifyouknow ofanyonesuffer.
ing from Consumption, Catarrh, Bronchitis,
Asthma or any throat or lung trouble, or are
yourselfa{licted, thisbcok will hel}) {ou. Even
i you are in the advanced stage of the disease
and feel there is no hope, it will instruct you
Bow others, with its aid, cured themselves after
tul remedies tried had {ailed, and they believed
thexr'case hopeless.

Write at on-s to The Yonkerman Co., 1742
Rose St., Kalamazoo, Mich., and they will
gladly send you the book by return mail Free
and also a generous supply of the New Treate
ment absolutely Free, for they want you tohave
this wond'erfu{remedy before it is too late,
Don't wait—write to-day. It may mean the
saving of your life.

Rheumatism
A Home Cure Given by One Who Had It

In the spring of 1898 I was attacked by Muscular -
:nd lnll:umn:mnry Rheumatism. I suffered as only
hose Who haveit know, for overthree years, I tried
remedy after reme dy, and doctor afterdoctor, but such
Telief as I reccived was only temporary  Finally,
found a remedy that cured me completely, and it
Sucverreturned. Ihave given it to a number who
Wwere terribly afflicted and even bedridden with Rhen-
matisin, and it effected a cure in eviry case,
tn }nut. every sufferer from any form of rheumatic
5 ouble to try this marvelous healing power. Don't
Ieun_:lla. cvnt:, simply mail yourname and address and
"V{‘I lse-uhtl_‘r:-e to try. After you have uscditand
as proven itselfto be thatlong-looked-for meansof
lct“mlz your Rheumatism, you may send the prico of
m. one dn}l:u, but, understand, I do not want your
I oney unless you are perfectly satisfied to send it.
Sn't that tirg” W hy suffer anylonger when positive

a‘:};y‘is thus offcred you free? Don't delay. Write

S racuse, N

Mark H. Jackson, No, 29, Curney Bldg.
Y

J{‘I’“:lil“]» 118 responsible,  Above statemernt true.

PIOLASTEEL

PILLS

¥ the ackiowledged leading remedy for 4ll Female

—?r‘hmphin' .. Recommended by the Medical Faculty
8.8t bear the signature of Wm @MARTIA
’\g;gll I . ithcut which none arhenuine . No lady
“noul |~

tioutthem. Sold by'all Chemists & Stores
MARTIN Ingrm. Chemist, SOUTHAMPTON, ENG

writer who claims that her parents are
too strict.  Perhaps it is so. Of late
years, more liberal views have come into
vogue concerning the attitude of
children towards their parents.  They
Now assume the position of companions
to their parents, where as formerly
young folks held their parents in respect
and gave due heed to'their advice. The
result is, the clashing of wills, the
parent’s wishes being at times disre-
garded and their views of life and con-
duct being held in a light esteem. Some
young folks feel themselves competent to
decide who their companions shall be;
which of them they shall give or accept
attention from, and which they shall
accept as their future partner in life.
So very often young'people meet and
ultimately marry those whose conduct
is of the lowest degree, with the con-
sequence that their lives become ones
of untold misery. So, my -lady friend,
“beware!” Take the advice. and gentle
persuasions of those who have passed
through the war without getting hurt.
Am still an interested reader.
Doctor.
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How Marjorie Found Fairyland

By Zella Margaret Walters

“I know it’s just stories,” said Mar-
jorie firmly to herself as she closed her
book, “but I wish things like that did
happen. I wish a funny fairy god-
mother would take me away to a beauti-

ful palace or a mysterious white bird-

would fly belnre me to an enchanted
forest, or something.”

She had been reading in the meadow
and leaned back against the oak tree
to think abeut it. Just then the saucy
east wind snatched up her hat and sent
it careering through the air at a great
rate. At first she did not move, but as
the hat sailed on and on a sudden hope
took possession of her.  Suppose the
wind was carrying her hat to fairyland?
In that case ull that was necessary was
to follow 1t.

It really did seem as if the hat was
bewitched, It would settle to the ground
and lie until she had almost reached it,
and then it was up and away again.
Across the field, across the road, down
the lane, it went, and at last it whisked
suddenly over the high fence that shut
in the little cottage that she had often
scen. Wih a beating heart she climbed
up and looked over. There was ne one
in sight, but a little lame girl sitting
in her chair unde{ the big elm tree.

“Please, may come and. get
hat ?”

“Oh, yes!” said the lame girl, smiling
brightly. “I would get it for you if
could.”

But Marjorie did not sce the bright
smile nor the wistful look that followed
her, She got he~ hat quickly and went
out. She felt cross and disappointed
because. no adventure had been found
by following the runaway hat.  She
went straight home and told her mother
about it. _

“Of course, I didn’t expect to get to
fairyland,” she concluded, “but I thought
something might happen besides just
common everyday things.”

“Still,’ you might have got to fairy-
land if you had known how, and, bet-
ter yet, you might have taken some
one with you,” said her mother.

“What do you mean,” cried Marjorie.

“That little lame girl—her name is
Laura Randal—has just moved here. She
doesn’t know- anyone; her parents are
poor.and-she has few books or games.
1f .a girl of her own age would visit
ler, think how perfectly happy she
might be made by a little attention and
sharing of treasures.” .8

«I see, mama,” said Marjorie, and half
an hour later she was ready to start on
a visit to Laura. Now Marjorie never
did things by halves, and she had her
brother’s wagca piled full of things out
of which to construct her fairyland. She
went down the lane to the cottage, look-
ed over the fence again, and said:

“AMay I come in, please?”

And again the little lame girl smiled,
and Marjorie drew her little wagc in
through the mate.

my

“I've come to stay with you  this
afternoon, if T may. . We will.read my
ctorvhonks and have some fun, and
after o while we will have a little pic-
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nic. My brot'er Harold is coming to
help us eat. He’s good at eating up
everything that’s left; and besides, he’s
a jolly boy, he’s just as much fun as a
girl.”

With this introd: -tion Marjorie began
unpacking her wares.

“We'll play I'm a reddler,” she said,
“and you’re a lady. Please, madam,
may I come in and show my goods?”

“Yes,” said Laura, “if yowre a nice
polite peddler, and take off your hat.
and scrape your shoes at the door.” 7

Laura bought al’ of the books at
fabulous prices, and seemed so eager to
read them that Marjorie declared she
would leave them there until every one
had been through. Then they made
a_comical scrap-book, cutting out all the
pictures of people and animals, fitting
new heads and bodies together, and what
funny effects were produced!

Harold was on hand to take his “are
in the picnic, and, as the sun was set-
ting he and Marjorie said bood-bye, with
many promises to come again.

“I had a beautiiul time to-day,” said
Marjorie to her motcher.

“Yes,” said her mother, “the way to
fairyland is very easys You just enter
the little gate of kindness and go
straight on.”—S.7. i Times.
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In Memory’s Glass

Do you remember, Love—can you for-
get!—
.How the sky looked wheny we
climbed the hill?
Our horses’ hoofs, with glimmering dews
were wet;
We stood a moment still.

had

There was a bar of crimson in the West
Wherein a great star palpitating hung,
So close, so close to earth, it seemed to
rest
Our own dear haunts among.

And higher, as if shrinking from that
low :
Where yet we knew she must be drawn
full soon,
Reluctant in her maiden silver, lo,
The slim and virgin .moon.

And underneath those heavenly ones we
saw
The lights of home beyond the darken-
ing plain;
Fair, shining beacons, set to softly draw
Us to themselves again.

Sweet sounds familiar filled the hour
with peace;
Lowing of kine, faint chirp of nested
birds,
Voices of children, tender minstrelsies
That had no need for words.

When mothers hushed their babes upon
the knee; )
Somewhere a dog barked;
fell, ‘ 3
And we could only hear the ancient sea,
Murmuring the ancient spell.

then silence
3

There at qur feet it lay; and purple
Night
Clothed it with her dim broideries, and
its breast
Heaved with the thousand secrets none
may write
Save who know Sorrow best.

But you and I lightly took hands and

turned
From the unmated, sad, complaining
strand,
To where the fires of love and home still
burned

Across the shadowy land.
We had no thought to bid the moment

stay,
Because it seemed that all would
follow so;

—But I forget if it were y«-.ﬁcrday,
Or ages long ago! ,

Do you remember—O could T forget!—
How the sky looked when we had
climbed the hill?
The night has long since fall'n; the
star has- set;
But Time for me stands still

Praises this Asthma Remedy. A grateful
user of Dr. J. D. Kellogg's- Asthma Remcdy
finds it the only remedy that will give relicf,
though for thirteen years he had .sought other
help.  Years of needless suffering may be pre-
vented by using this wonderful remedy ut
the first” warning of trouble. Its use is
simple, its cost is slight and it can be pur-
chased almost anywhere. '
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Face To Face
WITH A

Serious Problem.

BAD WATER V/AS THE CAUSE.

Mrs. Epwarp KiINGsTON, - Mirror, -
Alta., writes:—'Coming to the North-
west from B.C., in the summer of 1910,
we were face to face with the serious pro-
blem of being able to secure good drink-
ing water; this we could not get, so were
obliged to drink water containing a great
deal of alkali, with the result that we
were all troubled with Diarrheea. For-
tunately, we had a bottle of Dr. Fow-
LER'S ExTrRACT OF WILD STRAWBERRY
in the house which soon relieved ous
sufferings. I have always kept a bottle
in the house since obtaining such bene.
ficial results from ‘its use when my boy
as a baby was similarly troubled. ‘It
has always proved a friend in need.” **

There are many imitations of ‘'DRr.
FowLER'S”’. When you ask for the well-
known article, insist on being given it.
It has been on the market for over sixty-
five years, and has always given the
greatest of satisfaction. It cures when
all others fail.

See that the name of The T. Milburn
Jo., Limited, appears on the yellow

wrapper. '
Price, 35 cents.
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MENTHOLATUM
Quickly velieves

SMARTINGand CUTS
Atall Drugsists 2520450 jar

FREE OFFER—To any one who has not used
Mentholatum we will send a sample on request,
or for ten-cents in coin a large trial size Y

The Mentholatum Co.
Dept. D, Bridgeburg, Ont.

Don’t Wear
a Truss!

Brooks’ Appliance,
the modern scientifio
invention, the wcnder-
ful new ciscovery that ~
cures rupture will be
sent on trial. No ob-
noxious springsor pads.
Has automatic Air
Cushions. Binds and
draws the broken"
parts together as you
would a broken limb.
No salves. No lies.
Durable, cheap. Pat.

C. E. BROOKS, the Discoverer

Fept'. 10.’01. Sent on trial to proveit.: Cata-
logue and measur: blunks ma‘led free.  Send name
and address to lay. C. E, BROOKS, 1708 State

8t., Marshall, Mich.

When writing advertigers please
mention lhe Western Home Monthly,

't

~




