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beauty; makes dry. du

hair grow soft, 1
and luxuriant,

At all Druggists
80c. a bottie.

R. J. DEVINS, Ltd. [
Ageats, MONTREAL

THE GREATEST EVER

‘““ Minnehaha’’

Ball Bearing, Triple Action
Washer.

Don’'t You Want One 7’

The Minnehaha will wash with greatest case
the same amount of clothes in less time than any
other machine on the market, The tubs are
made from selected Virginia white cedar, cor-
rugated and secretly filled, rendering them
moist proof. All parts coming in contact with
the clothes are heavily galvanized, preventing
rust, Write for booklet'and-information.

dJ. H. Ashdown Hardware Co.Ltd.
WINNIPEG, "% MAN.

lor,Spnying
Fruit Trees, Shrubs,

Bushes and Plants, there’s
nothing to equal

EUREKA

COMPRESSED AIR, FOUNTAIN

PRAYER

/ Requires but one pumping
to empty cntire contents of
tank. Automaticlever valve
stops flow of liquid while
going from one plant to am-
other. Easy,light, compact;
tested to stand 5 times the
ressure required to expel
llqu?d. Two nozzles, with hose
attachment for spraying small
trees. Write for catalogue
THE EUREKA PLANTER CO,
Limited, - Woodstock, Ont.

A

A full stock to supply the Western trade carried |

by Messrs. Johnson & Scott, Winnipeg,
Man. Write them for Catalogue.
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A reon, inexperienced,
o:n’l%.iduy oure either disease with

~ Fleming’s
Fistula and Poll Evil Cure
—even bad old cases that skilled doctors
have abandoned. Kasy and simple; no
cutting; just a little attention every fifth
ay—and your money refunded if it ever
s. Oures most cases within thirty
leaving the horse sound and smooth.
parti given in
Fleming’s Vest- Pocke$
Veterinary Advisen
Write us for a free copy. Ninety-six
oovering more than a hundred
mnnty subjects. Durably bound,
indexed and illustrated.
FLEMING BROS,, Chemlists
63 Church St., Toronto, Ontario
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| crous  thing—and

The Little Ones.

Cold and Heat.

By Arthur Macy.

Said the North Pole Man to the South
Pole Man,
“And how is the weather with you?”
Said the South Pole Man to t''e North
Pole Man,
“There is somehing wrong with the
dew.
It ought to be wet, but it's frozen yet,
And I don't know when it will thaw.
My spirits are low: and I'm tired of
thé snow,
And the weather is chilly and raw.
We both live alone in the Frigidy
Zone,
And I think it’s a horrible plan,
So one of these Spring’s let’s pack up
our things,
And visit the Equator Man.”
“O Equator Man,” said the North
Pole Man,
“We're longing to live with you.”
“O North Pole Man,” said the ILquator
Man,
“You'll never be g¢lad if you do.”
“O Equator Man,” said the South Pole
Man,
“We're tired of living so far.”
“O South -Pole Man,” said the Equa-
tor Man,
“You had better stay where ycu are,
You'll burn to the bone in tle Tcrridy
Zone,
And it's never the place for you,
For the sun’s as hot as a boiling pot,
And will roast you through and
through.”
So the North Pole Man and the South
Pole Man
Both said, “That’s very good advice.”
They cling to the Poles, and the earth
still rolls
With the leat, the snow and the ice.
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Bertrand’s Valentine,

By a School Girl.

Bertrand had only been in London
a few weeks. He talked such brolien
English that when he went to sc.col
the boys all laugted. “We'll have lots
of fun out of him,” Dick Steele ob-
served. “Oh, my! ain’t ke a picture?”

Yes, he certainly was a picture—the
sleeves of his old coat out at the
elbows, patches on his knees, and his
tattered shoes tied to his feet with
strips of leater. A sturdy.little form,
a pleasant face with honest blue eyes,
an obedient son, a kind brother, a
true, brave boy—that is a picture of
Bertrand. He did his best to master
the English language, and the other
boys did their best to torment him.
But I'e did not mind their teasing.

One day, after morning school, he
saw Herbert Downing and Dick Steele
looking at some‘hing which he thought
was very beautiful.

“Hello!” cried Herbert, “watching
us, are you? Want to see what we've
got?” and he displayed a wonderful
silken fringed valent.ne, with cherubs
floating about in a blue sky, under-
ncath which flowers bloomed and birds
fluttered. “T'm going to send this to
my sweetheart, Dutchie. Where's vour
valentine for your sweetheart?” laugh-

g as if his question were a good
joke.
“I' haf got a sweetheart—my Gret-

chen,” said Bertrand seriously; ‘“but
[ not buy de valentine—haf no money”

and the boy turned away from the
merry, laughing boys with a misty look
in his big blue eyes.

On the way home Dick and Ferbert
with two ot'er boys, stopped to look
at a shop window in which were dis
played valentines of all kinds. “l sa-”
said  Dick, - *let’'s hunt up a conic
valentine to send Bertrand tomorrow
bowing down to

a rageed boy

’

“Good! so we

bert
['he valentine was
1

will,” assented Tler
hu";ghtwr a Tudi
stored away 1n
Herbert until mornn
boy whom it was intended

1, o ¢
rocket ot

did not arrive at school, much to
Herbert’s and Dick’'s regret.. They
found out from one of the scholars

where he lived, and after school they
raced out to the dingy old tenement.

A sweet-faced cripple girl opened
the door in answer to their rap! “We'd
like to see Bertrand,” they said.

“Come in,” she said politely; “mine
brudder is ill.” They stepped within
and stood mute and motionless at the
scene before them.

A sick woman was lying on a cot
looking very pale "and weary. A
young woman, with one arm in a slinz,
seemed to be waiting upon her; and
Bertrand sat before a smouldering fire
with bandaged throat and lead. “T'd
get up if I could,” he said; “but my
head feels as if 'twould split when I
move. You're gocd to come and see
me. Please sit down.”

The boys felt as if they were any-
thing but “good.” But they found
their voices. “What's thke matter?”
asked Herbert.

“I haf taken cold some way,” and
he shivered., “’Tisn’t very warm in
here, is it?” asked Dick, wondering
why the folks did rot stir up the

fire. tiis bi'ter day.
“No, ’tisn’t very warm,” Bertrand
said.

“We can’t have it any warmer,” put
in the little crippled girl. “We're out
of coal.”

“Hush, Gretcheon!” and the bov’s
face flushed. The boys had heard and
seen enough. In ano her moment they
were out of doors. Their eyes looked
rather red and misty.

“I believe there never was a meaner
fellow than I've been,” said Herbert.

“Unless I am,” added Dick. “And
the poor little chap got cold going

without an overcoat! And Gretchen
isn’t a sweetheart, but his own sister.”

Daylight was just fading into night
when a package wag left at Bertrand’s
door. It was marked “Bertrand’s
Valentine.” It was opened quickly.

Ah! Bertrand would not take cold
so easily again, for there was a warm
overcoat and cap and shoes—all new—,
a nice suit partly worn, a book wi'h
pictures, some delicacies, and other
things. But there was another rap at
the door, and a man put inside the
door a sack of coal and some pro-
visions, with t"e sententious remark—
“More to follow.”

There were smiles and tears and
prayers in the home that night, and 3
for Herbert and Dick, they learned a
lesson worth a great deal, and in the
future they mnever treated wunkindly
“one of the least of these.”

The Little Girl’s Necklace.

The children lived in a house with
white pillars in front, wlere the box
bushes grew in line from the gate to
the porch. The box and the Ilac
bushes in the yard and the big mae-
rolia that had branches drocping down
to the ground, were very important,
when the Neighborhcod Children came

over after supper to play hide-and-
seek.

Therc were three of the children:
Peggy, wlo studied geography; the
Poy, who had been to school omne
vear; and the Littlest Girl, who was
learning  to make colored mats in

kindergarten and still wore white
socks when it was hot. On the place
also lived Father and Mother, Nurse
S:!U_\', the cat, Alexander and Mo-
squito, the dogs and the cook and
some others; but excepting Mother,
they did not much matter.

This  story is about the Littlest
Girl's necklace
One day when the Littlest Girl wrs
cetting over the measles it was danp
ard Mother wouldn't let ber oo ont
with the other children. 1t happened
he didh wiant pla dolls, or be
ad to, or even Iress up;” so she
on loor i I m and
ked, ! 1S \lother looked
rry at ros<te sulked all the more.
\ o s v very  little. And
ile ! Joor opened

The Eye
Its Disease

PROF.WILSON’S TREATISE ON EYE
DISEASES SHOULD BE READ BY
LEVERY PERSON WITH IMPAIRED
EYESIGHT. THE BOOK IS FREE.

EVEGLASSES NoT NECESSARY

Every reader afflicted with any impairment
of eyesight should not fail to send for this book.
It contains 64 pages and cover and descdbe_s in
language so plain and interesting the various
forms of diseases of the eye, and sure and safe
methods of treatment that any reader of ordin-
ary intelligence may fully comprehend every
word,

The author of this
Book is the inventor of
“Actina,” an instru-
ment that is attracting
the attention of ple
in all parts of the
world owing to the
wonderful results ob-
tained from its use,

In the treatment of
Eye disease the author says :—‘‘Nine out of ten
persons wearing glasses might better be without
them, KEye Glasses Do Not Cure. The defects
that make them necessary can be removed in
most cases by proper treatment. There is also
no need for cutting or drugging the Eye for
most forms of disease—for gx]e cause can be
removed by a newer and more humane method.”

The book-also goes into full detail of the
causes and effects of idisease in general. It
advocates a method in the treatment of disease
that is based upon a humane and common sense

principle. Itrcontains the recommendations of
hundreds of intelligent persons in every walk of
life who have been cured. A free trial of the

‘“ Actina is offered in every case.

If the reader is interested, write for a cop
of this Book. Itisabsolutely free;a postal will
brirg it. Address ACTINA APPLIANCE co.,
Dej.t. 84K, 811 Walnut St,, Kansas City, Mo,
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DUFFIN & Co.

Importers and Dealers In

PHOTO SUPPLIES

Both Professional and Amateur
208 Bannatyne Ave. Cor. Main street
WINNIPEG.

Write for illustrated catalogue and prices.
Mention Western Home Monthly.

Does Twice the
Work of a Hoe
--10 Days Trial

“‘Buco’ lland Cultivator does
twice the work of Hoe in less
time, less lapor, trouble ; more
thoroughness. Digs deeply,
extracting weeds by roots.
Adjusted to any width for
working around vegetables,
ete. 4% ft. hard-woo handle;
thoroughly tempered best
steel Teeth. Simple, durable;
lasts a lifetime ; saves its own
price many times first season.
Sold by Hardware and Seed
Stores. If dealer cannot sup-
ply you, send regular price,
$1.50, and “‘Buco” will be
promptly sent you, .

N . Money
refunded” after 10
days trial if it is
not satisfactory.

RN A 777
Bailey-Underwood Company, Ltd.
New Glasgow, N.S., Canada.

The System that
Saves Time

- Taught in 12 Simple Tessons
Shorthand Book and Trial ILesson FREE
Metropolitan Correspondence School
7,0. Box 1751, Winnipeg




