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The Western Home Monthly.

is . cough.
c“gttl;llle Wil?ie’s mother, in relating the

tory to Mrs. Brown, said, “It was a
e day for little Willie when the mer-

cury. went down.”

.. ... The. Newest Theology.

A boy at 'a: recent examination in
Seripture was asked where .Caln went
after he killed -Abel. He replied that he
went to bed. The teacher wanted _to
know, how he made that out. He said,
“It’s in the chapter, sir, that Cain, after
ho had killed Abel, went to the land of

Nd‘”

w7

Gave the Game Away.

As the alien -staggered aboard the
omnibus he -deposited a heavily-laden
sack upon the gsegt in front of him. In
due course the conductor appeared on

ithe scene.

exclaimed. “A
-

“«What’s this?” he
Christmas ‘present ?”
“Yes,” meekly responded the passen-
N
_““Then you must pay for it.” ¢~
“Ach, no; I never pays for zat,” cried
the alien. “I vil not do so! I never
won’t.”
%, Hen here goes! said the conductor,
throwing the sack overboard.

Don’t Shoot.

A Southerner, hearing a great com-
motion in his .chicken-house. one .dark
night, took his revolver and went to in-
vestigate.

“Who’s there?” he sternly demanded,
opening the door. k

No answer. |

“Who's thére? A‘lswer, or I'll shoot!”

A trembling voice from the farthest
corner:

“’Deed, sah, day ain’t nobody hyah
‘ceptin’ us chickens.”

Staggering Curiosity.

The minister of a country church was
greatly annoyed on Sundays by the
women: turning round every time any-
one came in, and so interrupting the
sermon. At last he hit upon a plan for
stopping it. a

The next time he preached he gave
this notice out: “So that no one need
turn round, ‘I will call out the mames
of the person or persons entering this
church during my sermon.”

Then he started: ‘“Dearly
brethren—Farmer Jacobs and his wife
Jones—seventh chapter second verse—
Mrs. Brown and baby—St. John, where
it says—Mr. and Mrs. Smith with a new
bonnet on.”

beloved |

A Canny Caretaker.

It is more or less always difficult to
get a Scot to commit himself. There is
a story told of how an Edinburgh post-
man, wishful of a New Year gift, once
approached the caretaker of a large
business premises in that city.

“Is Mr. Macpherson likely to  be in
to-morrow 7’ he asked.

“I hae ma doots,” replied the Scot.

“How is tkat? = 1Is he away from
home ?”

“I dinna ken whaur he is.”

“Not ill, is he?” :

“I hac not heard.” -

“Then what makes you think he won’t
be in to-morrow ¥’ : "

“I didna say he wouldna be at home.
I said I hae ma doots. He’s been dead
nigh on a year.”

A bottle of Bickle's Ant,-Consumptive Syrup,
taken according to directions, will subdue a cough
in a short time. = This assertion can be verified by
hundreds who have tried it and are pleased to bear
testimony to its merits, so that all may know what
a splendid medicine 1t 18. It ccets you only 25
cents to join the ranks of the many who have been
benefitted by its use. . \ "

Youth with all its energy and enthusiasm can be yours. Youth is only he
: i fire of the nerves by of.
energy and you have youth and health and all the force that goes with t.m‘bo ot it got btk s, o ooth ‘

G s el

the sparkling vitality of youth restored. You are only as old as self-made w

Circulation will do it, and you must use electricity to get that.
derful cures; but still you have been e. Your
You may have heard mmt!%ﬁc::i&%’;° g;oitf’h:‘v’: aid dearly indeed for the little mite of relief which ﬂf have brought
% bloo; il e

drugs. That's no ar 3
lief. My way of ap:
pleasure w

Trouble

M.A. McLaughlin.

Dear Sir;—S8ince wearing your Belt, I am very glad
to say that my health has been very much better, and
1 have increased 24 lbs. in weight. From the time I
began wearing your Electric Belt, I b
until to-day, when I am better than
years. My back does not trouble me
must say that I am very glad I gave your Belt a trial,
and I wish you every succes lnr 7%“1' great work of re-

erhaps
let you know of my cure before this, but I was waiting
to see if the results were permane
ing you for what your Belt has done for me.

lieving suffering humanity.

I am yours gratefully,

lectricity cures to stay cured.
) t.rntgnzﬂ.nc aircuhtion is revived, you feel- new life,
there is a reason and a remedy. It's Electricity, the fire of life.

Cured of Lumbago and Stomach

Strathcona, Alta.

Ofm to improve

nt. Again thank-

-Dr:Moksag

_ Dear

ood, and
will take the place of your
Yo

u use it two or three hours every eve: or at
v invigoration, such as only ﬁuhnx‘)?xf‘m

catarrhwcur:g u
hlin 77 Water » Winnipeg, Man.
g —It i{s with much pleasure that I send you
1 -this toltgnonhl in praise of your Belt, I have worn
it-for-the past three months, and am about cured. It
is all that you say and more.
I think it is all
b to anyone troubled with Catarrh.. I think mothing

SN

alth; it is only fresh young manhood.
dimmed

makes ¥
20,000 have used it and they join in praise of

‘wonderful
doubtful and afraid to venture.

It has done me much Dr.
ht. I would recommend

hb“te been éoi
efore, an
or [ M. A. McLaughlin.

I should have

that helped me 3
me & perfect cure

A, Stanley. C-o A. J. Sharrard.

BIG BOOK FREE! ;
This edition of my book is just completed, and it‘s free to you for the asking.

tells you how a puny man can make himself feel like a Sandow. !

, but man who started out with
r than nature intended you, but any e g Lt
poky, lacking in vim,

going to grow you big

a fair constitution and for some reason got on the decline, can le
book that will open his eyes to how useless it is to be ailing, slow,

ambition and self-confidence.

your best days are slipping by.
You inclose this coupon.

I want him to read this book and learn the truth about my arguments. a:'k{g:;:

are not as vigorous as you would like to be, if you have rheumatic pains, we
prostatic t.rofxbles, nergous spells, varicocle or any ailment of that kind. %o;?:l:ol‘:;“i?;

your f look into this method of mine.
uture happiness if you woilfldy ogowant g mithot ‘;!5» alne oly sealed fres if

It
Of course, it's not

you. "'18 gpur bioed ds stely snd sk
Could not Walk—Also Cured

Winnipeg, Apl'il, 1912. 73
——————— 2 i m—— = .
" When Willie Felt the Cold. “Mine gootness!” screamed the alien.| Here he discovered his mistake and | § 3 . s
Little Willie found a looking-glass | “You haf kilt me pardner, Jacobs!” was going to correct himself, but it was llumr a“d “ accﬂ a “s
und seraped the mercury off. After- too late—all the women in the place | = "0 naine . ox
< he swallowed it, thinking it would had looked rouik e & 0~ lt.'.g'orxnto,'émsds.

R?iferenoa;au to Dll'.. Mc’[w'&_me;ﬁonsl

standi nd persona liftegrity permi ¥

e W R Merodith, Chiof Justice. . -
Sir Geo. ‘g Roulu-Premxer o.{ Ontario.

Rev. N. » D.D. , President Victoria
College. S e L
Rev. J. G, Shearer, B.A., D.D.,8ecretary Board:

o He B T o ot

v.J. F, > ) nto |
Hon. Thomas Coffey, tor, Catholic Record,

London, Ontario. . R

Dr. McTaggart’s vegetable ithe
iquo_rml(‘i t:g;c.:o bﬁguﬁhm};-_’:?ntg
pensive home treatments. No hypodermic i njec-
tiogs.no publicity noloss of time from buunut.' :
‘ncalhﬁl;:“ or:.ﬁlmondanui nvited.

. "

. 0o waste of tims,

Belt. but none of them done me ood, I =
urs truly, Victor Dubord. ~ be without your “for ng. After sbout tw
3 . weeks’ use of your T could -over tw
Lame Back and Stomach Trouble on_my foot, which was so bad befere that L.could not
. Dalésboro, Sask. Walk well srounid the house. My gon had rhoum-ﬂm‘w
Dear Sir;—1I wish to tell you what jour belt did for me. bad for over two yedrs and he it ivom
I wore it for four weeks for Lame Beck and Stomach 8 a7 for & Lite over 8 ool st e erybody sutfering
our
Troubls, snd 2 o8t “’1!\-. h‘:“"g’“n‘z’ hogodbxl?.l:utt ave L you for the belt and you every
wve felt no trouble gince then “success, i1 am, §

2 Yours truly,  _ Oliver Cyr. - prod Yours very fruly, Mrs. M. Davidson.

r

Office Hours—9 a.m. to 6 p.m.

DR. En Ml2 ygoL‘m gg#%‘y” m”np Oont.

Gentlemen,—Pleagse send me, prepaid, your Free Book ........convo ...
BRI . ;oo 5 omammins. oo g s n e b swm s
AAAress. . ... ... .00 . 0 e isee e aslaieediiiesens s sndnsOlERS o
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Wed. and Saturday until 8.0 p.m.
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