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'Had No Power

Over The Limbs

Locomotor Ataxia, Heart Trouble and
Nervous Spells Yielded to Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food.

1% would be easy to tell you how
Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food cures locomotor
ataxia and derangements of heart and
nerves, but it may be more satisfactory
to you to read this letter.

Mrs. Thos. Allan, R.F.D. 3, Sombra,
Ont., writes:—“Five years ago I suffered
a complete breakdown, and frequently
had palpitation of the heart. Since that
illness I have had dizzy spells, had no
power over my limbs (locomotor ataxia)

“and could not walk straight. At night
I would have severe nervous gpells, with
heart palpitation, and would shake as
though I had the ague. I felt improve-
.ment after using the first box of Dr.
Chase’s Nerve Food, and after continu-
ing the treatment can now walk, eat and
sleep well, have no nervous spells and
do not require heart medicine. I have
told several of my neighbors of the
splendid results obtained from the use
of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,~50¢c a box, 6
for $2.50, all dealers, or Edmanson,
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~ —the mops that cannot smear
and stain, because they contain
no oil. They, give a fine, dry
polish, and never injure the
most sensitive surface. ] F

A. special chemical treatment
gives Tarbox Mops a mere sug-

- gestion of dampness—just suf-
ficient to collect and absorb L
the dust. They never need re-

treatment. ‘

. Tarbox
Washmg Mops can
renews their | be “l'las:‘*d

ﬁ O wit ot
< n"y water and

= d soap.
Their chemical efficiency is
thus renewed, and the mops
are as good as new.

There aref Tarbox Mops and
ters for eve eant
need at 25¢ u t382.00. :‘ﬁ
Department, Hardware, Gro-

cery and General Stores.

Every Mop fpsanams d by the
eran eed by
TARBOX BROTHERS

Rear 274 Dundas Street
TORONTO Phone Coll, 3489
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chance for pilferers of the human kind;
where it had gone was surely a puszzle.
The only possible culprit seemed—Oh
naughty Nimrod was it possible!

The squirrel had left the ground and
was dodging in and out of a hole in a
tree ten:feet from the ground. Something
interested and excited him immensely.
Presently he sat up on the branch snd
began {nvestxgam(xig with teeth and claws,
something he held in his'mouth. As he
turned it, a ray of white fire caught my
eve. It was the ring. ‘ ‘

How were we to recover it We might
slay the mighty hunter; or we might scare'
him into his den and then chop him out.
We were loath to do either. I stole into
the tent and bringing out a 32 calibre
revolver drew the lead from the cartridge.
Nimrod sat chattering and ' chirping.
“See what 1 have found ” he brazenly
boasted. After all how could squirrel
ethics, if such exist, be expected to dis-
criminate between taking a piece of sweet
white bread, and picking up a hard shiny
tasteless thing that no one knew how to
make use of !

1 waited for the instant when Nimrod
took the ring from his mouth for another
wondering look. Then the weapon went
off with a bang.

LA 5:hu('i) and a jump; and Nimrod was
in his den.) As he lea somethin
dropped from the branch. Cfmrlie lea;
forward and pounced upon the plunder.
The ring marks of teeth, and -the

| solitaire .was‘ loose at-éne of its settings.

Nimrod - was “éither short - of - memory,

Th: Western Home Monthly.

or very forgiving. 1n less than a quarter

" .- Yaks in the Siberian Altai

of an hour he was scurrying all over the
camp and even down along the hammock
and over the lily hand which wore the
glittering solitaire. :

One of the New Streets

Everybody who rides on trains, trolley-
cars, or other public conveyances, is
annoyed by the fact that the names of
streets, called by the conductor, are
rarely pronounced either as spelled or as
uttered in ordinary conversation. It
seems to be true that a peculiar kind of
enunciation, termed by some one ‘‘meg-
aphone oratory,” has sprung up. It would
be an amusing thing to see if, in private
life, the conductor of the following story
would stick to his guns. It is quoted
from the Cleveland Leader.

«Bjllkwzp Street!”” cried the conductor.

The modest little man touched his
elbow.

“Excuse me,” he apologized, “but I'm
a little hard of hearing, and I confess that
I wasn’t giving you my undivided at-
tention as I should. Would it be too
much to ask you to repeat the name of
the street?”

«“Bllwjkzp Street!” growled the con-
ductor, with a savage glare. - .

«QOh, thank you so much!” said the
modest passenger, gratefully. “I wasn't
quite sure whether you said Jllkzwpb
Street or Kwpzjlpb Street. I get off at
Willson. Will you ring the bell?”’

The Clock’s Annoying Habit

Mrs. Benham had just seated herself
to work at a bit of embroidery that re-
quired particular care and attention, when
there came a ring at the telephone. ‘I
just know that’s Mrs. Gummy,” she said,
as she laid down her work and went to
answer the call. ‘“Whenever I am un-
usually busy and haven’t any time to

She was right." It was Mrs. Gummy,
who was fully as talkative as ever. - She
began with a long story, and when fairly
in the middle of it the clock on the wall of

“What made that noise?” asked Mrs.
Gummy, after it had ceased.

«It was only the clock,” answered the
patient Mrs. Benham. “You know it
always strikes once or twice when we get
to ing.”
th;‘I'he conversation did not last long after

t.

Tommy to the Rescue

Remedies are unfortunately sometimes
worse than the diseases which they are
made to cure. Tommy’s mother, says a
writer in Lippincott’s Magazine, had
made him a present of a toy shovel, and
sent him out in the sand-lot to play with
his baby brother. “Take care of baby,
now,” said his mother, “and don't let
anything hurt him.”

Presentg' screams of anguish from baby
sent the distracted parent flying to the
sand-lot. _ ‘ .

“For goodness’ sake, Tommy, what has
happened to the baby?’ said she, trying to
soothe the wailing infant.

“There was a naughty fly biting him on
the top of his head, and I killed it with

spare, she rings me up and talks to me by
the bour.” :

the shovel,” was the proud reply.

. Country Boys

That boys reared in the country are the
hope ‘of the world was never more clearly
illustrated than during the past winter-
by a fourteen-year-old boy who lives five
miles” from the city, and walks in for
school, starting often at half-past six, to
be on time. One stormy morning having
to help do the chores before starting he
forgot his undercoat until coming to
town, when on taking off his overcoat he
missed it, but determined to go to school
in his shirt sleeves rather than be-marked
down for absence. A friend finally
borrowed a neighbor’s coat which was
several sizes too large, but better than
none. Of course the school boys made
sport of him, asking if he had a ‘‘corner
on coats,” and other foolish questions, all
of which were trying, but the boy kept
his temper, only replying that he ““didn’t
come to school for a beauty show.” His
moral courage in thus braving public
opinion, will be a valuable lesson to him.

His character is being developed by
the trials endured in getting his education.
Beds of ““flowery ease,”” which are usually
enjoyed by the city boy can never give
him the vim and stamina acquired by
country boys in their experience of hard
work and little play. Country boys may
appear unprepossessing and unfashionable
for a time, but the future holds for them
premiums which are only paid to experi-
ence gotten by hard knocks on the farm,
and overcome only by faithfulness and
industry. The lasting impressions on
the heart by country life are so deep that
they can never be effaced and are creative
forces on the character of individuals.

“My plate is damp.”

“Hush,” whispered his wife. “That’s
your soup. They serve small portions at
these fashionable affairs.”

Peevish, pale, restless, and sickly children
owe their condition to worms. Mother Graves’
Worm Exterminator will relieve them and
restore health.

the room began to strike,

“Wait a moment,” interposed Mrs.
Benham. “I can't hear you until this
noise stops.”’ i
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HAD INDIGESTION

dyspepsia or indigestion, on’ the -con-
trary, all efforts should be to maintain
and increase the :

after results.
Mr. H P. White, Si

N.B., writés>"“I have been troubl
with Indigestion for more than ten years;
tried several doctors, anddim
medicines, but all without . success.
Having heard of the many cures effected
by Burdock Blood Bitters, I decided -
to give it a trial. I have taken onme

bottle, and I feel that I am cured at
last. I can now do
I could before I was taken sick.”

Burdock Blood Bi
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LIMITED

610 King St. W.

shuite for .
be dane ot homs WiLE":
-a dark-room, ot if you prefer, films.
being light and non-breakable may
be readily’ mailed to your dealer
for developing and printing, - - »
Brownies from $1.00 to $12{00' 9

Tlustrated Catalogue of Kodak and Brownie ' |
Cameras free at the dealers, or by inasl. . '

Canadian Kodak Co.
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CANCER

R. D. Evans

R. D. Evans
discoverer  of
the famous
Evans’ Capese
Core, desit
all who

to - write 'to
him. The
trea ment
cures external
or internal

Cancer.
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