The Western Home Monthly

/

The BUCKS Lace Makers
a Medal. for
workmanship ri:‘l:

awarded the
eral excellehce

bition, 'Crystal ' 'Palace, London
g 1911 Beautiful Collars, Hand-
Yokes, Berthes,

ts, 80c., $1.00
nty A

igerie made in many styl

orked and ‘trimmed - with - this

ckinghamshire lace. Exquisite Van-

obes, .and all

tres, Infants’ -Bonnets, an
‘ ith: pure :linen

e, will last a lifetime, an
ction so mu
ted by Queeil Ma
‘his booklet is sent past-free

.any -adies interested, and .contains
- interesting facts rela

ch desired b
‘Stndfortze
Pride of North Buc

: are practically
destitute, 'and to continue the industry,
Mrs. Armstrong has sent th
ces ‘over to Toronto,

nadian Jladies will ‘avail..themselves
of acquiring some
at. the same’ time

T

A 3
RY, 363 Spadina Ave.,

Genuine

 MINARD?
LINIMENT

LOSSES SURELY PREVENTED

by Cutter’s Blackleg Pills. Low-

Wes! en, because
rotect where other va

p et and testimonials,
ackleg: Pills $1.00

Diseounts: 250 doses, 10

Use any injector, .but Cutter’s

Every package dated, unused
fresh after date on package. Do not use old vaccine f(lgtsxm

or any other), as it affords less protecti
Insist on Cutter’s.

doses, 20 p. -ct.
est and strongest.
exchangeable for

If unobtaimable, order- direct.
r M. O., ‘we pay charges andphip promptly.

inj D duty free. =~
THE GUTTER LABORATORY, Berkeley, Californla.

BED BUC CHASER

; * Rid your house of Bedbugs,
. roaches, Chicken Lice and all

t. o plain wrapper 1 the personification of happiness.

l'.',-uv&;

The Westera' B

-ld,vitti r8 .please, mention.

laid the table with their prettiest china
and silver, tucked the children into their

dainty beds edirlier than usual, that she
| might * give herself- only to Ned this
evening. -

‘When she had convinced herself that
the dinner was going on properly, she
|.went to her réom to make a more elab-.
| orate toilet, :As:gshe brushed her hair
she surveyed herself in the mirror criti-
cally,” solilognizing, .“I really don’t look
like the. girl I was five years ago, with
these dark circles around my,eyes, my
color gone, and my hair devoid of its
fluffiness; Ned always used to rave
about my-hair, ‘Well, my eyes seem the
only “unch thing -about me.”

From her wardrobe she selected a frock
of ‘soft blue material, which Ned had
often admired in the old days, now, al-
though’ sadly out of fashion, was still
very “becoming, and it was & pleasing
figure that awaited the home-coming of
her husban@ that evening.

Mydra felt restless and as the minutes
flew past without bringing Ned, she
wandered back and forth between the
kitchen and living room.

“The dinner will be quite spoiled,” she
said mournfully,: “and if he does mnot
hutry I’l} forget my little speeches, and
lose my courage.” .

Her good spirits were ebbing fast
when sounded upon the verandah

Ned must have forgotten his latch-key,
hastened to open the door without turn-
ing on the porch light.

“Good evening, Mrs. Ned.” said a voice
before Mrs. Shorey had time to notice
that the man was not her husband.
“Good evening,” she returned chillily,
then in & moment, as the light fell on
the man’s face, she held out her hand,
exclaiming happily: “Why Lance Drew,
where did you drop from? Such a sur-
prise! = Are you directly from home?
Have you seen- Ned ?”

“Well, Mydra, if you let me sit down
I may find time to answer a few of your
questions,” said Lance Drew, smiling,
then they both laughed as she showed
him into the little living room and began
still farther to ply him with questions
concerning the dear friends in their dis-
tant native town, from which he had
just come, :

“Where is Ned, Mydra?” He d
to ask when a pause in the conversation
gave him an opportunity.

“Oh, he hasn’t come home for dinner
‘| yet, although I have been expecting him
for an hour,” was the reply, “I really
thought you were he.”

“I had his business address and called
there before coming here but he had left
the office, so I fully expected to find him
at home,” said Mr, Drew.

‘The conversation turned again to old
friends, and they were so engrossed re-
counting and laughing over youthful ex-
periences that Ned had entered the house
before they were aware of his presence.
He caught a glimpse of the especially
pretty dinner table and was prepared to
see his wife entertaining wvisitors, but
Mr. Drew’s back was toward the door
and he could not think to whom Mydra
could be talking with such animation and
¢vident pleasure,

“Whe the dickens is he?” thought Ned,
but was left no time in doubt, as his
wife, turning, noticed him and came to
meéet him, ;

It was the old happy Mydra who
smiled and drew him into the room, say-
ing: “You are late, Ned, see whom we
have here.” “Well, I’ll be blest! Lance,
old boy, how are you?” “Capital,
capital, Ned.. How are you yourself?”
And the pleasure of the two friends was
genuine. £
Mydra left.them to themselves and
slipped out to serve the dinner, congratu-
lating herself on having such a well ar-
ranged meal. to offer their umexpected
guest, N ;
She peeped into the little mirror over
the sink to assure herself that she was
looking as well as she might.

“I wouldn’t have Lance guess for the
world how unhappy I have been, or. that
Ned and I have been living in such in-
difference,” and through the meal, and
the hours which followed; she seemed
Ned
watched her furtively as she talked with

i -] and were. followed by- & knock -at the
“| door. Mydra started, then thinking that
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heart to-night, I haven’t heard her lq,ugh
so much fgr an age,” he reflected, then
an idea flashed into his mind, and h}s
face took on a scowl. “Perhaps she’s
been regretting her choice all this, time.
She may have been sorry that she let
Lance go for me. What else could her
actions and this sudden change mean?
Fool that I’ve been,” he mused bitterly,
and once the serpent of suspicion had
entered his mind there was plenty of
work for him and Ned’s brow grew
darker, Mydra had risen and was evi-
dently looking out a piece of music whll’e
Lance opened the piano. “She hasn ,t:
touched the piano for weeks before,
sneered Ned to himself, but he started
with a feeling of guilt when Mydra said
sweetly, “Come, Ned, let us have some
music? (Lance wants to hear some of
those duets which we used to sing at
home so much” . .

“Come along old fellow, let’s. hear if
matrimony has spoiled your voice,” en-
joined. Mr. Drew, smiling and drawing
his friend up to the instrument.

Ned rose reluctantly, but the smooth
running notes of the accompaniment,
played by his wife, helped to dispel the
bitter thoughts, and he soon was ab-
sorbed in the peaceful atmosphere
created by the musiec. ~ .

‘When it was over he had regained his
complacency and his distrust had gone,
_so it was a good natured host that bade
‘his old chum good-night and good-bye at
the car. .

“It did seem good to see Lance again,
didn’t it?” said Mydra when they were
alone., “It surely did It brought old
times back again all right. Well, it’s
late. I am going to bed. Good-night,
Mydra.” “Good-night Ned. I want to
tidy things a bit,” answered Mydra
slowly, as Ned went up stairs.

She began to remove all signs of their
little feast but her gaiety had left her
and the old listlessness returned.

“My plans and resolutions came to
naught,” she sighed, “and I wanted to
make a new beginning so badly, but Ned
seemed uneonscious”of any eﬁ'ox;tﬁm my

rt, and, oh, dear,” her head fell upon
g:e table and she gave herself up to
tears,

Ned’s thoughts were busy also; he was
possessed with a spirit of unrest. He
wanted t0 have this thing out with
Mydra but didn’t know how to begin.
He took off his shoes and coat but could
decide on no definite action. With the
ostensible purpose of getting something
from his overcoat pocket in the hall, he
came downstairs again, quietly and hesi-
tatingly, and was surprised to see Mydra,
who so lately had been in such radiant
spirits, a picture of woe.

“What’s the matter, Mydra?” he asked
kindly, going to her side and laying his
hand on her shoulder. “Oh! You
startled me Ned!” she exclaimed, but
quickly dropped her head again without
answering his question.

“Tell me, Mydra, what’s bothering
you? Are you ill, or what is it?”

$She raised her head but kept her eyes
away from him as she answered,
evaseively:

“Oh I was only feeling blue over a
disappointment I’ve had.”

Ned groaned. “It is just as I feared,”
he thought, suspicions arising more
formidably than before. He determined
to know the worst, however, and set
about it diplomatically.

“That was a rattling good dinner you/
had for Drew to-night, Mydra.” She
gave him a quick queer look, then/ a
smile overspread her face as she rejoined
quickly:

“Oh, Ned, are you sure ”

Ned’s heart began to soar. “Liked it;
well I guess, it would be a funny fellow
who wouldn’t appreciate such a dinner as
that was and served by such a pretty
little woman in a love of a blue frock.”
“I am so glad,” she said happily and
poor Ned was further puzzled as she put
her arms about his neck and again began
to cry.

“Well, that is a great way to act glad.
What is all this about?’ He held her
and waited. ‘“Come, I must know.”
“Ned—”  “Yes, Mydra »?
you know what day this is? It is our
fifth anniversary and I was feeling
grieved because we seemed so much less
to each other than we did five years ago,
and because we seemcd to be living in
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their guest and his thoughts were a con-
fusion of old memories and lately lived |
scemes.  “Mydra looks like my old sweet- |

such a state of indifference that I
thought you did not care for me any

‘Winnipeg, Jan., 1915

DON'T GIVE
CONSUMPTION A CHANCE |
Yo Get a Foothold on Your System,

First Sign eof a Cold
By Using

DR. WOOD’S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP.

A cold, if neglected. will sooner er lates
develop into some sort of lung trouble,
so we would advise you that on the firsy
sign of a cold or cough you get rid of it
immediately. ) For this purpose we know
of nothing better than Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine Syrup. "This preparation
has been on the market for the past
twenty-five years, and those who have
used it have nothing but words of praise
for its efficacy.

Mrs. H. N. Gill, Truro, N.S., writes:
“Last January, 1913, I developed an
awful cold, and it hung on to me for so
long I was afraid it would turn into
consumption. X -would go to bed nights,
and cotild not get any sleep at all for the
choking feeling in my throat and lungs,
and sometimes I would-cough till I
would turn black in the face. A friend
came to see me, and told me of your
remedy, Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.
I got a bottle of it, and after I had taken
it I could see a great change for the better,
:glgotgg:lh:-.andwhﬁnlh:ﬁhhm

e two my cough was gone,
and I have never had an attack of it since,
and that is now a year ago.”

Dr.- Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup is puy
up in a yellow wrapper; three pine treey
the trade mark; and price, 25¢ and 50c.

It is manufactured only by The T
Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont,
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Eyeglasses Not Necessary

Eyesight can be and Most
Forms 8
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Treated Without Cutting or Drugging
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\ 'Ac-
tina.” “Actina’” also re-
lieves Sore and Granu-
lated Lids, Iritis, Catar-
acts, etc., without cutting

or drugging. Over one
hundred thousand Actinas have been sold; there-
fore the Actina treatment is not an experiment,
but is reliable. The following letters are but
samples of hundreds we receive:

Miss Susie Swarts, Berlin, Ont., writes: “I cane
not say enough for what ‘Actina’ has done for my
eyesight. When I was 8 years old I had to start
to wear glasses. The doctor said I could never
expect to go without glasses. I have used ‘Actina
only six months and can now sew and do all my
work without glasses. I had worn glasses for
seventeen years.”

Mrs. Emery E. Deitrick, 7124 Idlewild Street,
E. E., Pittsburg, Pa., writes: “My eyes were very
weak, and my vision was so bad that I could recog-
nize people only at short distances. Since using
‘Actina’ I have discarded my glasses, my headaches
are gone, and my vision, believe is as good a8
ever it was.”

Mr. J. H. Frankenfield, 522 E. 20th street,
Cheyenne, Wyo., writes: “Regarding what the
‘Actina’ has done for mgti. Iam ;én;\ild to A:a}; t;hnt I

am not wearing my glasses a " 0! :
catarrh it is almost gone, and I have been troubxlg
with it for more than sixteen years. A great
number of my railroad friends are buying ‘Actipas
as you know by the orders you have received.”

“Actina” can be used with perfect safety by
every member of the family for any affliction of
the eye, ear, throat or head. A Free trial of the
“Actina” is given in every case.

Send for our FREE TRIAL offer and valuablg
FREE BOOK. Address Actina A;&lmnce Co.,
Dept. 84N, 811 Walnut St., Kansas City, Mo.

P Trade Marks and Designs
Writef or booklet and circular, terms, et0

Featherstonhaugh & Co.
Fred. B. Featherstonhaugh , K.C., M.G.
Gerald S. Roxburgh ,B.A. 8c.

209-10 Bank of Nova Scotia, Portage Ave.
(Corner of Garry)
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