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HAD TO GO TO BED

KIDNEYS SO BAD
COULD NOT STAND STRAIGHT.

omen should not despair even if
they are troubled with severe pains in
the side or back, and not able to attend
to their household duties.

The kidneys of course, are to blame
nine times out of ten, but they can be
gromptly and permanently made healthy

y the use of E)m’s Kidney Pills.

Mrs. H. M. Jansen, Pathlow, Sask.,
writes:—*I feel it my duty to recom-
mend Doan’s Kidney Pills to anyone
having weak kidneys, as they have been
a t help to me. A month ago my
kidneys were so bad that I had severe
pains in my sides and back, and it was
impossible for me to stand straight. I
theng;tsobadlhadtogotobed,and
was that way for a week. We sent for
some Doan’s Kidney Pills, and I have
taken just about one box, and now I am
able to be up and do my own work. I
am certainly grateful for the good they
have done me.” ¢

To ensure -getting Doan’s Kilney Pills
when you ask for them, see that they are
put up in an oblong grey box with our trade
mark of a “Maple ” on the label.

Price 50c. per box at all dealers or
mailed direct on receipt of price by The
T. Milburn Co., J.imited, Toronto, Ont.

NERVOUS BREAKDOWN
AVERTED

No Appetite, No Energy, Sleepless and
Weak, but soon cured by
Dr. Cassell’s Tablets

Mr. G. C. Inman, 330, Harcourt street,
Sturgeon Creek, Winnipeg, says:—“I was in
a very weak, run-down condition. I ate little,
frequently missed meals because I had no
appetite and suffered if I forced myself to
eat. My nerves were in a bad way and my
sleep very disturbed. Everything pointed to
nervous breakdown. Then I got Dr. Cassell’s
Tablets, and it was astonishing how my
strength came back.” Mr. Inman is now in
England as manager of A. W. Inman & Son,
printers, Leeds.

A free sample of Dr. Cassell’s Tablets will
be sent to you on receipt of 5 cents for mail-
ing and packing. Address Harold F. Ritchie
and Co., Ltd., 10, M‘Caul street, Toronto.

Dr. Cassell’'s Tablets are the supreme
remedy for Dyspepsia, Kidney Troubles,
Sleeplessness, An®zmia, Nervous ailments, and
Nerve paralysis, and for weakness in children.
Specially valuable for nursing mothers and
during the critical periods of life. Price 50
cents per tube, six tubes for the pricg of five,
from Druggists and Storekeepers throughout
Canada. Don’t waste your money on imi-
tations; get the genuine Dr. Cassell’s Tablets.

Proprietors, Dr. Cassell’'s Co., Lid., Manchester, Eng.

Rheumatism
A Home Cure Given by One Who Had It

In the spring of 1893 I was attacked by Mus-
cular and Inflammatory Rheumatism. 1 suffered
as only those who have it know, for over three
years. 1 tried remedy after remedy, and doctor
after doctor, but such relief as I received was
only temporary. Finally, I found a remedy
that cured me completely, and it has never
returned. 1 have given it to a number who were
terribly amMicted and even bed-ridden with
Rheumatisin, and it effected a cure in every
case.

1 want every sufferer from any form of rheu-
matic trouble to try this marvelous healing
wer. Don't send a cent; simply mail your
name and address and 1 will send it free to try.
After you have used it and It has proven itself
be that long-looked-for means of curing your
heumatism, you may send the price of it, one
dollar, but, understand, I do not want your
money unless you are perfectly satisfied to send
jt. Isn't that fair? Why suffer any longer when
sitive rellef is thus offered you free?  Don't
s:hy. Write to-day.

Mark H. Jackson, No. 335D Gurney Bldg.,
Syracuse, N.Y.
\Mr. Jackson Is responsible.
true.—Pub.

Above statement

National Aluminum Shoes

For Dr‘ Feet—Saving—Comfort
Outwear several pairs of all-leather, rubber or wood
ole boots or s . Rust- , water-proof, kee
eet dry, warm, comfortab For farm, railroad,
actory or mine. Easy walking, noiseless, fit fine.

movable friction tavs easily replaced at small cost,
tu.ke up wear, prevent slipping. _Removable cushion
elt soles, best le ers. GUARANTEEDbreak-
bottoms. Thousands of delighted users. Mone
if uot satisfied. Free catalog gives prices on afl
styles and heights.
National Alnwul Shoe Co.

Racine, Wis.
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found it so difficult to detach herself
from the old house which held so many
memories of her lost brother, that the
idea of removal was abandoned.

The room that had been Jack’s was
at the top of the house, and every day
since his departure Penelope had paid
it a visit, airing it, keeping it in perfect
order, finding a faint comfort in handling
the objects so often unthinkingly grasp-
ed by the boy’s strong young fingers.
Sometimes, as she moved about the
room, she talked to him as though he
were present; sometimes she sat in the
big chair and thought; but never did she
allow herself to shed a tear in that room,
for Jack had always had an abhorrence
of women’s tears. The two geraniums
in the dormer window, of which the boy
had never taken the slightest notice, she
tended devoutedly because they had at
least breathed the same air with him.
Of these tender ministrations she told
Jack nothing, remembering his dislike of
any show of sentiment, but after he was
reported missing she was glad that she
had made a friend of the room in this
way, as otherwise its emptiness might
have caused her to shun it. If it were so
that he were dead, she liked to think
that in spirit he was near and knew,
and if he were living, then must she keep
the room warm and friendly against
his ultimate return. To this hope of
his returnsghe clung now with pathetic

~

tenacity. “I don’t feel as though he
were dead,” she would say to her
husband.

Bishop, on the other hand, had quite
given the lad up for lost. He found him-
self extremely busy at the studio these
days. His experience with Jack Bate-
man’s photograph had given him his cue,
and he had made rather a specialty of
soldiers’ pgrtraits, so that his success
was being talked of a little. Tt was said
that he had the knack of catching the
best in a face, and people wondered how
he did it. 5

One drizzly evening toward the end of
November Bishop came home to his ap-
petizing dinner to find the little lady
at the other end of the table wearing an
air of unwonted excitement.

“I went up to Jack’s room,” she told
him, “And fell asleep in the big chair,
and I dreamed that Jack came to the
door and looked in and smiled. He
didn’t say g thing, but he looked happy
and well and just his old self. Not a
particle changed. I felt so happy when
| woke. I feel sure I am going to hear
news of him.”

“I wouldn’t build on it,” cautioned
Bishop, noting her bright eyes and
lieightened color. g

“I know I shall,” asserted Mrs. Pene-
lope. “I’ve a feeling.”

“That settles it, then,” said Bishop,
kissing her, and the subject was dropped.

Two evenings later Penelope met her
husband at the door with a paper in her
hand, and dragged him unceremoniously
over to the chandelier, her finger glued to
a paragraph headed “Returning heroes.”
Bishop’s skeptical eye travelled down
the page till a name arrested and held
it—Pte. Jack Bateman.”

“Now,” said Mrs. Bishop, with the
<olemnity which the occasion demanded,
“\What do you think of that?”

“There may be other Jack Bateman’s,
you know, dear. Of course, T hope it is
our Jack, but 2

“Tt is our Jack! T've a feeling. T'm
sure I am not mistaken.”

Her eyes were shining, her whole de-
meanor one of joyous anticipation. Pen-
clope had not been sad since her marri-
age but she had never been so glad as
this, and Bishop, while hoping with his
whole heart that indeed her premonition
might be true, yet was obliged to own
to a momentary pang that her happiness
in the vent would lie so entirely aside
from himself. )

“1t must be he.” she was rattling on
excitedly.  “There has been some foolish
mistake before. We will go to the
station to-morrow morning, darling. T
feel as if T could go there now and
~tand all night on the platform to - sce
him in the morning. 1 feel sured too, he
will come back, just his old self. Won't
it be splendid, Norman?”

Bishop glanced into the parlor above
the mantel of which hning the portrait of
the absent one.  “To sce him come home
looking just,like that would certainly be
splendid,”™ he said.

Jack Bateman did come home—a man
grown in body and mind. All the weak-
mess and irresolution were gone from
his face, which in strength of charactei
had gained almost unbelievably. There
was not a trace of the old domineering
spirit that had formerly prayed on his
sister’s love and forbearance; it had
been burned out in the fire of service.
Only the gold of the boy’s soul had been
suffered to survive the furnace of his
experiences. .

The two men werg sitting together
that first evening of Jack’s return,
Penelope having slipped upstairs for a
final inspection of her brother’s room
before conducting him thlt.hel'- .

“By Jove, Jack,” said his brother-in-
law, “Your work out there’has certainly
made a man of you. Youre twice the
chap you went away.” )

Jack pulled a wry face. “You pretty
nearly put it up to me, with that camera
of yours. Not that I thought so mgch
about it at the time, except to feel kind
of shamefaced when I read Pen’s letter
saying she thought the picture just like
me.  But when I got to France, and
after I was taken prisoner, I got to
thinking about it. = You know, over
there, side by side with death, a fellow
thinks about a lot of things that never
bother his head at home., I used to look
at that picture and wonder how in thun-
der you got that look on me, and why
Pen thought it was my natural expres-
sion. I decided it must have been in
me to come out even for that short time
and Pen’s belief in me challenged me to
live up to it.”

He named his sister almost reverently.
“I’'ve changed my views on a lot of
things since I left home, and one of them
is my duty to Pen. I realized over
there how much I owed her, and what a
little trump she’s always been and what
a rotter I was, and I made a solemn vow
to God that if ever He allowed me to
come back to her I'd be a different
brother.”

Penelope appeared in the door. “Bed-
time, Jacky boy,” she said with a quaint
big-sisterly air which somehow seemed
to rebound back from the big-shouldered
chap who sprang up to place his arm
around her shoulders.

“Don’t you order me to bed, Madam,”
he said laughingly, “Don’t you see that
I'm a big boy now ?”

Penelope emerged gasping from the
bear hug to which he subjected her.
believe you have grown up,” she said.

Arm in arm they went up the two
pairs of stairs. “Funny thing, Pen, but
I've thought considerable about this
room this last year. It used to come
into my mind often, just as it looks
now. The night I escaped, when I was
lying in the ditch all under water except
my nose to throw the hounds off the
scent, this room kept coming before my
eyes—the fireplace, the dormer windovw,
just as it now. .. . . I declare, Pen,
it scems only the other day that I rush-
ed out of here that last evening before
we entrained, and yet I feel ten years
more a man.”

When Penclope came back to the
library, she went up to her husband's
chair and settled herself cozily on the
arm. “Happy, dear?” he asked, drawing
her into the circle of his arm. “Happy?
]011, yes, so happy. God is good, isn't
e t”?

“Penclope.” said Bishop, drawing her
close and holding her there, “I believe,
if such a thing were possible, that you
love your brother more than your hus-
band. 1 feel just a tiny bit jealous to-
night.”

“Oh, no, dear, no. T have had Jack
longer, that is all. You must remem-
ber you are new, yet, as compared with
Jack. T love Jack like a mother—he is
a dear boy—but, you, you old dear, don't
you realize that T love you like—every-
thing 7" '

There was  silence then for awhile.
both ]‘"'*9,'“}! into the fire, and content
with the nearuess of cach other and the
stillness, ])]‘l\s\'n(l‘v
drowsily, “He did come back just like
dreamed,  just  his  old  self,
didn’t he?”

Norman,
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BIG MONEY

IIN ORNERY HORSES

' MY free book will amaze you. See the
money that is being made by those
taught my famous system of horse breaking
and training! Wild colts and vicious, unman-
ageable horses can be picked up for asong,
By my methods you can quickly transform them into
ntle, willing workers and re-sell them at a big profit,
2 You can also earn fat fees breaking colts and
horses for others.

. My book s free, postage prepaid. No obl
wnte! gation. A postcard brings it. #rize :adq,,o >
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um. JESSE BEERY, 262 Main St., Pleasant Hill, Ohi
FULLY
GUARANTEED
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SEPARATOR

ASOLID PROPOSITION to send ||
new, well made, easy running, i

ect skimming se] tor for [
only $17.95. Closely skims warm ||
or cold milk. Makes heavy or light
cream. Bowl a sanitary marvel,
easily cleaned, Different from
picture, which illustrates larger
capacity machines. our easy

Monthly PaymentPlan

Shipments made promptly from
Winnipeg, Man., Toronto, Ont,
and St. John, N. B. Whether
dairy is 1 or small, write for
handsome free catalog and easy
payment plan.

AMERICAN SEPARATOR CO.
Box g19¢ Bainbridge, N, Y.

Penelope  saidg,
" FEATHERSTONHAUGH & CO.
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CANCER
R. D. Evans,
discoverer of
the famous
Evans’ Can-
cer Cure, de-
gires all who pos
suffer with ;
Cancer tc
write to him. |
The treat-
ment cures
external or
internal
Cancer.

R. D. EVANS

Cured His RUPTUR

I was badly . ruptured while lifting a trunk
several years ago. Doctors said my only hope
of cure was an operation. Trusses did me no
good. Finally T got hold of something that
quickly and completely cured me. Years have
passed and the rupture has never returned,
although 1 am doing hard work as a carpenter.
There wuas no operation. no lost time, 10
trouble. I have nothing to sell, but will EW:

8randon
Man.

- full information about how you may fin

complete cure without operation, if you write
to me, Fugene M. Pullen, Carpenter, 9

Marcellus Avenue. Manasquan, N.J. Better
cut out this notice and show it to any others
who are ruptured—you may save a life or at
least stop the misery of rupture and the

worry and danger of an operation.
Trade Marks

PATENT and Designs

Write for booklet and circular, terms, ete.

" Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh, K.C., M.G.
Gerald S. Roxburgh, B.A. Sec.

16 Canada Life Building, Portage Avenue
(Corner of Main) WlNNlPEG

When writing advertisers, please mention

The Western Home Monthly
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