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ever a man'is living, for the sake of his
own self respect, he should still retain
-his gentlemanly manners.
.1 am sure that “Just Me” or any
other lady would not object to any
bachelor smoking ‘by ‘his own  fireside,
but I think it is y out of place: for
a man to smoke at a public gathering
or where there are ladies who would
have to put up with the smoke.
'~ As for the country girls talking of
Aothing but'dress, I think that he has
mistaken them for the city girls, as it
has become ‘almost a-proverb that the
€ity girls are more guilty of this than
are the country girls (of course I am
mot speaking of the girls ‘of his partic-
ular acquaintance .as there are ‘excep-
tions to ‘all rules). “Mere  Bachelor”
also said, “It is going some when a girl
gets such a swollen head, that just
because it may be imperative that her
father should wear . overalls, .she is
-ashamed: for “her girl friends :to see
‘him” ‘I am not ashamed for any one
‘to see my father when he dons his
‘overalls for work, because all of my
friéends know that he is a gentleman.
-In fact I am quite proud of him as he
‘has received a gold medal for being the
best ploughman in.the district.
21 have lived on a farm all my life,
‘but as far'as manners are concerned I
would not take a back. place with any
city girl, and I certainly try to keep
aloof from ungentlemanly men. I ap-
preciate fine manners in a man just as
mich as the”girl does, whose home is
in the city.

1

Yours truly,
Country Girl.

Criticism,

: ; Sask., Oct. 25.

. Dear Editor and Readers: This is
‘my first’ attempt at writing' for your
‘interesting column. I read The W.H.M.
rand like it very much. I have just
" finished reading ‘“Mere Bachelor’s” mes-
“sage in the October number. My but

he did get some steam ‘up. I wonder iif
he would stand back and allow some

other bachelor to speak thus of his own.

-sister.  If he gtill .calls himself a gen-
tleman, I think he would not. er-
haps “Just Me” was a bit severe w

she  included rowdyism in her list of
faults. I remember the first Sunday
that. I was “at home” to my. friends on
the Prairie. A friend of my brother
(a ' bachelor) called. . He .wore Llue
.striped overalls, and ' a black striped
negligee, his -shoes had no polish on

them, even his hair didn’t look very .

well- brushed, and I think he had no
tie at all. Now I never in all my life
had seen a young gentleman call on
Sunday, at a house, in just that sort of
rigging.’ ‘T resented. it at once; and said

_that he showed little or no respect for

& -woman, to come in- this fashion.
Later I learned that this was ome side
of Western  life, and that he had no
other suit than this. . He has called
several times since.and .1 don’t think’

-anything about it. I should never care

to couple up for life .with such a man,
for if he can’t keep a second tog when
its only himself, where would I come
in? ' ;

“A voice from the East” was right
when. he said that we would know
what “love” really was when the object
of ‘our love had vanished, as a vapor
in the air. C

I have only been in this glorious
West for six months, and as yet I get
lonesome .at times, so I shall be glad to
hear from any of the readers, if this
letter ever finds space in yo&; splendid
paper. Wishing you all ry good
fortune I will sign myself, ‘

Intruder.

Hope Manitoba will Lead the Way

! Manitoba, Oct. 9, 1915.
Dear Editor and Readers: This is
my first attempt at writing to your

"paper, although I have often thought of

doing so before.

The Western Home Monthly

n "

1 have just read the correspondence
of the October issue 'and am therefore
in the mood for writing.

I feel rather amused after reading
some of the letters. I certainly do not
agree with “A Voice from the East”
that “love is a mild form of insanity”
or was that really his opinion? : I:be-
lieve love is the greatest gift God ever
gave man,

'What do you readers think of wo-
men having the vote? I believe I read
one letter a while ago against it. But
why “shouldn’t they vote? They are
just’ as intelligent as men. We have
been ‘busy here in Manitoba with peti-
tion forms and are hoping Manitoba
will be the first province to grant wo-
men their rights.

Does “Kid” think that having a
“Ford” etc., might entice some young
girls to write to him.

I really think “Mere Bachelor” is far
too hard on we Western girls. Some of
us may be too reserved but not all.
Then too he referred to girls being
ashamed of their fathers in overalls. I
was brought up on a farm and consider
my father and brother just as good in
their overalls as when “dressed up” or
just as good as the rest of men.

I will sign myself,

Suffragette.

Fond of Farm Life

Austin, Man., Oct. 13, 1915,

Dear Editor and Members: Seeing
my last letter in print I am tempted
to write once again to your valuable
paper. The weather out here has been
very unfavorable for threshing as it
has been raining nearly every day.
The grain is' turning out very well
though, we had three thousand six hun-
dred bushels of wheat and the oats and
barley and buckwheat is not finished
yet. My father has a threshing outfit
of his own and so we got all our wheat
threshed before the wet weather. My
father is a cement block manufacturer,

but owing to the war building is slack

this. year, but he shipped quite a lot of

gravel,

I am going away to high school now,
but I am very glad to get home once in
awhile, as I like the farm very well. I
think I would like it farther west
though. I like shooting and went out
one day when I was. home. I agree
with “A voice from the East” that The
W. H. M. is a good cure for the blues.
I enjoy reading its valuable pages very
much especially the .Correspondence
page. Well, hoping to hear from some
of the jolly members of our page as I
am fond of a lively life myself, I will
close. ~ Wishing the members and
The W. H. M. my best wishes, I am,

Brown-eyed Ravenshot.

A Talk from Madagascar

Manasoa, Tulear, Madagascar.

Aug. 10, 1915.
Dear Sir: I have through the kind-
ness of an unknown little friend in
Simpson, Sask. (Olga Oistad), become

an interested reader of your magazine. .

I find very many articles of value in
the paper and think the majority of the
stories  delightfully wholesome. It
would be difficult to say which page I
appreciate the most, but would prob-
ably head the list with Mrs. Hamilton’s
and The Philosopher’s. The Correspond-
ence column also interests me very
much, but at times I am saddened by
the apparent all-for-fun spirit which
seems to run through some of the let-
ters. Think to myself: Perhaps they
have not yet tasted the seriousness and
the responsibility of life, and above all
the blessed peace through faith in the
One True God.

I sometimes think: Wouldn’t their
view of life take a different standard
if they were able to pay a visit to our
dark heathen country down here! In
fact I have often wished to take them
with me on a short visit via the Cor-
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LIKE A LIVING SKELETON
Tortured with D'yspepsla and Palpitation—Success of Dr. Cassell’s Tablets,
the All-British Remedy of World-wide Popularity.

and made me splendidly strong and well, though

children in 25 years—and all my trouble dates from the birth of my
My strength went from me, and I began to suffer with

So ‘devere did this become that I

could not bear the slightest pressure, and the pain in my side was so severe
that T could hardly bear it. I lost all appetite, and used to suffer from fright-
ful headaches and palpitation that was like an engine beating in my breast, I
went almost blind with dizziness, and oh! so sick. Then came retching. Every-

thing I took returned, even a glass of water or a cup of tea.

I was also ex-

tremely constipated. I was in bed for weeks at a time, and when I struggled up

from very weariness I had soon to go back again.
wasted until T was like a living skeleton.
no good.' Nothing did any good till I got Dr. Cassell’s Tablets.

I got weaker and more
“ Medicine and other things I tried did
Then—oh! what

a blessed relief—I got steadily better from the first, and now I am just full of

health and strength.”

/
/

Nervous Breakdown  Neurasthenia
Nerve Failure Sleeplessness
Infantile Weakness Anaemia

proaching womanhood. All Druggists

Dominion sell Dr. Cassell’'s Tablets at 50 cents.
should keep Dr. Cassell’s Tablets by them in case of emergency.

D. Cassell’s Tablets

Cures like this only tend {o emphasize the power of Dr. (assell’s Tab-
lets to cure Nerve and Bodily Weakness in young and old, and prove that no
case should be considered hopeless until this remedy has been tried.
taking Dr. Cassell’s Tablets at once if you are suffering from

and they are spec’ 'y valuable for nursing . mothers and young girls ap-

Begin

Kidney Trouble  Malnutrition
Dyspepsia Wasting
Stomach Disorder Palpitation

and Storekeepers throughout the
People in outlying districts

Here -is a story which. shows once again the extraordinary powef of Dr. Cassell’s Tablets to effect recovery in many cases where other
methods have failed. No one who saw Mrs. King, of 9, Vernon Road, Copnor, Portsmouth, England, ever expected her to recover,
yet to-day she is—as she expresses it—just full of health and strength, thanks to Dr. Cassell’s Tablets.

“The cure which Dr. Cassell’s Tablets have effected in me is to my mind nothing short of marvellous, and I can
never express the gratitude I feel. They have certainly saved my life,
before I took them I was so wasted and suffering that recovery seemed out of the question.

“I am a woman Jf middle age*~have borne 2§
last baby, five years ago. I was never the same after that.

pain at my chest, and round my left side.

Seen recently, she said:

g ‘ \
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Mrs. King. I=

SEND _FOR A
FREE BOX

A free sample box will be
sent you on receipt of 6 cents
for mailing and packing, by the
sole agents for Canada, H. F.
Ritchie and Co., Ltd., 10,
McCaul-st., Toronto, Ont.  Dr.
Cassell’s Tablets are manufaec-
tured solely by Dr. Casscll's
Co., Ltd., Manchester, England.




