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AS E SY A A Bc 2of yrbin elagain. But
.1and I tried it. One week's trçatment

Have you ever noticed tbat some people brought great relief, and when I bad used
','hen they try to explain something tiiey the Syrup one month I 'was completely

do nt udertandusever- bi wodscured."l
dor ll unersallndue overybg Wrdts? There is no reasou to doubt that wbat

Bir illam ail oneof he reaestMother Seigel's Syrup did for Mr. Morris
living astronoiners, can explain even that it will do for you. It cured bimn and it
difficut branch of science .in simple will cure you.
WoÏds and phrase~s. In the saine way, Taken daily after.meals, it wili cleanse
people 'who know how they bost fixeir and invigorate your system, restore tone
health and regained it can tell us ail and vitality to your stomnacli and liver,

abouit n wrds"aseasasA C." anîd make you look well, feel welI and be

Take the case of Mr. 'George Morris, Madame Jules Gagnon, of 8<) Richard-
18 Cathedra1 Street, Montreal,. who, on son' Street, St. Roch, City of Quebec,

aune28t, 109,wroe u saing-"îttstifiedujuly 8th, 1909, that she suf-
would like to join with others who have years, and during that period endeavoured
bettefited from the use of Mother Seigel's to find a cure fur the various sufferings
Syrup by thanking you for the benefit 1 which accompany this malady. The usual
received from it while suffering from heavy feeling and pains after eating hada strong hold on ber, and headache, sleep-Indigestion. I bave always been strong le'%sness and constipation were among the
and robust; in fact, beîng a shipper, I numerous afflictions with which she was
was obliged to be able to lift heavy subect to. Onaccount of the long period
Weights. Weil, five years ago, I irtof ber suffering she lost in- weight, andber case became nearly chronic. Painsfell ill. I feit weakness, lack of energy,' in the back, palpitation of the heart,
and lost my appetite, and wheu I did eat wind in the stomàch and bowels, as wel
a little I suffered sucli violent pains as a sensation of dizziness would frequent-
iacross my chest and back that I dreaded Iy attack ber, and it often seemed as if
food 4nd often went hungry. I had bad she would vomit after mieals.

Numerous medicines were tried to over-headaches, and with the least exertion I corne the difficul ty, and we are informned
I feltdizzy anid the blood rushed to my that Mother Seigel's Pis, have given

head" stch relief tbat she bas no doubt of
receiving apermanent cure shortly, and"This, witb foui breath, coated tongue she is very thankful for the benefit that

and.constant nausea, made me begin to sbe has received thus f ar.

r

-I NDIGESTION
MEANS:

TORTURING PAIN.
CHRONJO WEARINESS.

WRETCHED DAY8.
WAKEFUL NIGHTS.

1It means beinc "done Up," played out, " bowled over,"
"good for nothing," A the day and every day. It means

starvcd Wlood, starved muscles, a starved body and a starved
braLa; in short, it means ruiined health an.d a broken-down

ýystem unless you root it outwithoui delay.

MOTHER

MohrSeigei's Syrup is the standard rcmedy for indigestion ini
sixteccn countries. Its unirivaled reputation la backced by ncarly forty
years'unabroken success in curing indigestion, biliousness, constipation,
and ail discases arising fromn a disorded condition of the stoinach, liver
and bowels. Mother Seigel's Syrup i3 made from the extracts of
certain roofs, barks and leaves wlujch cxort a remarkable curative and
tonic cffecf on flic stomach, liver and boweis, and bas no equai as a
digestive tonic and stomiachic remedy. This is the testimony of tens of
thousands of persons w'loin if bas curcd after all other medicines had
inisrably failed. Here is a case in point:- Five years ago I bogan
10 feel ouf of sorts ;fclt weakncss and Iaclk f enlergy 1I had neyer felt
before. 1I bat iy appietite, and m-bcn I did caf a lîttle 1 always had
pains in my back and clîcst. 1 had headaches, gidGiness, uîipleasaîit
breath and coated fongîîe. I begax ii.î Moilher Seigel's Sy-rup and
in one mnonth wîas conpletely cured."-George Morris, 18, CGthedraI
Street, Motreal. 286.09. I E
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WEAK. LANGUID. DYSPEPTI O.
GOOD DIGESTION, TO ALL

%oId everywufere. A. J.'%,=T & LrMOTpEAL.

When the "Hants"e are Out.

By Edgar Wellton Cooley.

De inoon done gone bencath a cloud,
'N de oie houn' whinies,

'N de cricket, hit doan chirp no more-
'N demn's bail signs!

Donc see a black cat cross de roa(i,
'N de smoke blows down de flue,

'N de fire kceps sputterin' 'way,
'N de moon is ncw,

'N hit's twelve o'clock, 'n de hants is out
'N walkin' about!

I'se done sec a bat fly 'cross de moon,
'N de dlock spring snaps

When nobody warn't touchin' bit,
'N de plum tree taps

De winder-panc wid bits crook'dcst
bra nc b,

'N de snails donc crei-p
Back 'n fortli on de kitcea floor-

How you reekon l'se gwine to sleep
Whcen de moon is dim, 'n (le liants is ont

'N walkin' about?

Going Some.

"No, sali !" said obi Unele Abe, "I
hain't afraid of liants, no liants can
skeer me."

-Now sec here Abe," said the doctor,
'**'l give you a dollar if you'll go down
to old Perkinis' hauntcd cottage and
stay there tili one o'clock in the morn-
inig, ail alone in the dark?"

"Yes, doctah, l'se go shuaili, se not
afraîd of liants, and I think 1 sec that
dollali. Ycs, Mr. I)octalî, yoti lose fliat
dollah."

And so Abe xvcnt down at eleven
o'clock and liglited his pipe and belgan
smoking. "No, sali," said he, "l'se afraid
o' no liants. You can't skcer old Abe
nohow. l'Il get the doctalî's dollali
su iialî .'

J ust thon lie licard a low sound beliind
hiir, and tîirning around lie saw' in flic
very dini liglît of a waning rnoon, a b)ig
black cat wliicli as gi'inning from car
to car. As Abe turncd flic grin becamie
more l)ronotiiiced andi the cat said in a
liigh tenor voiee: -Tlîere's jest ils two,
Abe, ain't tliey t"

"Yes, sali," said Abe jumping up a
yard, "tlicy'se just uls two, but tiiere
won't be two for long!"

And so outtof the door lic w cnt and
down tlîe roa(i as fast as bis lcgs woîîld
carry Iiii m. Vhen abo(ut bal f a mile
f rom bis liouse lic was forced to stop
in order to get lus breatlî. Leaning up
against the fence lic coîîld just blurt
out, "No, sali, J'sc afraid o' no liants,
but 1 rcckon talkin'l blaek ciats aini't
no liants. No, sali! cals is cats! No.
sali!"

JUst tiien blic li'd flic low souind
lehind Iiim once more, anîd as lic furnced
tlîe black cat wvas sitting on flic fence
besidc liîm andi grînu iîîig as before. As
it eaugi't 01(1 AIe's c.ve it smnil ed more
amiablv fhlixieve anld reuirkî
iagain ini a liigli tenor, -Wel , ohi Unicle
Abe, wc xwas agii sonie, wa-a't we?

"Ye, ! " said ohldAbie as lic startcd off
again as if veet rilieil, we xas goill'
s'ome, bult it i î't a it cl bwlat wc'sc
a-goin' to ge. Aliid thle (illu-4 provedj
tliat lie XV ls tr\îî o 4>uiake gootl lus
wo rds

Could flot Pienember Ilus Prayers.

Toua fRolvr a s nt ion îîîa ser at
Col] pai.-A niglis, o(1114lle Cîvl>iîmiRail-
mway. île w a; a i nuis uiîamî btlike
maux- otiier ral ma ieni,lie waxe(l a
little îprofane îiîlrr \(ii mitt.Johni
m'a-, a mlemlber of tie loîcal Blirîus Society
anîd atfeîîded hIe anîimual dinnr iîc -''ular-
IV, gettîumt a litil!o îilIwl\-co-n
fim. Aîtîr r oi iii'r.Ilie"lot lhome
aniong thae .- I i .iîresd

liîmîîsel f xitil - ia i be i x a îd weut
doxvîî un Ili,- i '~iC~1 u l , N liere
lie sent flith -1:1w lîcitiîîttr
ings.

''\X'1 .t's hili.'l iii :îkcd bis
better hlIf. - r, i i I fu lini' xx'cl 2"

-.Aniî fiehin' ;a i: I ii l 'pdJhnm, "hit
a' canna' 'Ili i : i'ild to, rua
p ra ye r.s

No Fear 01 John.

Andrcw Carnegie tells a good stôTY-..
'I canna' leave ye tua. , NUcY,' a

,ood old.Scotchman waiiej. 'Ye're too
uld to work, an' ye couldna' live in the
lmshousc. Gin 1 die, yc mntin marry
diîfher man, wha'Ii keep c il, comfort
iycr auld age.'
-Nay, nay, Andy,' answered the
)d spouse; 'I couldna' Wed anither

an, for what wad 1 do wi' twa lins.
.înds ini Heaven?' Andy pondcrcd over.

dusb, but suddenly his face brightened.
-'I ha'e it, Nancy!' he cried. 'Ye ken

auld John Clemmens?- He's a kind man,
but lie is na' a member of the kirk. He
IEkes ye, Nancy, an' gin ye'll marry
1dm, 'twill be aIl the samne in Heaven.
jolîn's nîa Christian, and lîe's na likely
fo gct tiiere."'

He Knew IL.

The landlady was in a sentimental
mood.

"This is the anniversary of the death
of my pa)or dear old Uncle John," she
sigbced. "Hie was a s'ea-capfain, and ivent
down xith lis ship this day flvc-and.
tlîirty ycars ago. 1 was only a child
wr'len lie went away, but I remcynber
lie gave nie a pet Iamp as a parting
gif t."

"And yoit'vc killed it at hast!" said
the sky boarder, reproaclîful ly, picking
up a picce of mutton on lus fork and
rcgardiîîg i t %itlî mournful interest.

Ready and Brave.

An Irislbman, onf of cmplo 'vmcnt, went
up to an employer and asked for a
j 01).

Employer: "Do you know anything
about liors.es ?"

Pat: -Suie, and îvasii't Oi born in a
s;table! "

"Do you know anYtlîing about eatfle!"
"Sure, and l'd like f0 know plîwat

I don't know!"
"And carpentry. Do you know any-

tlîing about thiat?"
"Begorra, an' l'd like to sec the rn-u

as would beat me at it."
"Do you kîîow lîow to make aVo?":

blind l?'
"Sure, anîd I'm ln my element at tliat

job.,,
"Just tel] me, then, how you would

make a Venetian bIind 2"
"Srand xouldn't Oi just poke me

finger ini lis eyc!"

Why he Cried

At a tca-mceting in Manchester given
by one of flic churchi Sunday-sclîools the
curatc prescrnt noticed a Iittie boy cry-
i ii The' curate asked the boy why
lic xvas Crying.

"1'lease, sir, 1 can't cat any more
cake," replicd the boy, and he started
crying agaîn.

"Nover mmid, my litfle mia, put some
in vour poeokets," said flic c''rate.

'Tîcase, sir, I can't. Tlîey be ful
nom,

Mrs.Sîicrb "I yo'llonly agrec f0
ofii witlî us you will be treatcd as one

tfbci family." Cook-"Didl ye iver hear
thi' loikes av tiîoot? Sliure, mumn, if
ver* husband fratcd me aýs lic docs yoti
i'd break lus bcad wid tih' broomsbtick!"
-Judge.

On tlie notielboard of a chiirch near
.lanclescr the otbcer day the following
aiinounicements al)pearcd to'rcfhcr: A
potato pic supper xiii hc hcld on Satur-
day eveîîing. Subject for Su'iday efln
in", -A Nighf of Aronily."-Man chester
C uardian.

"T)oes, vour mothier alhow Vonl te )IV('
two pie tof pie wlien' vou are at home,

Wli "asked bis bostcss. "No, mna'alfl."
-Well, dIo you think she would like YoU
to bave twvo pieces here?" -Oh, she

ouuntcare," said Willie. corfidenfial-
lv: fIbis isa't het- pie."-Ciristiaul Work.

In Lighter Veime
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