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Western

ARE YOU
AMONGST
THOSE WHO
SAY WOOL

IS TOO HOT?

If so, why doesnt nature provide
animals with a cotton covering for summer
and a wollen one for winter ?

Animals even in tropical countries do
not feel oppressively hot in summer, nor
do those in the temperate zone take chills
by becoming wet or on account of the
changeable seasons.

The reason is, they are covered with
wool (hair or fur) summer and winter alike.

You can enjoy the same. immunity
from the heat by wearing wool throughout.

Woollen underwear, shirts and
clothing keep the skin pores working
freely, removing the feeling of oppressive
heat and all fear of chills, and givihg you
a lightness and freedom unknown to those
who have not tried it.

The Jaeger System provides absol-
utely pure undyed woollen underwear of,
gauze texture ; ‘and the smartest and most
up-to-date styles in shirtings for men, who
value health and comfort during business
hours in the hot weather.

The needs of Ladies and Children
are equally well provided for. We
will be pleased to mail catalogue or to
show thegoods at our own store.

A full range of latest styles in Knitted
Coats and Golfers for Ladies and Coat
Sweaters and Sweaters of all kinds for
Men and Boys.

SOLD THROUGHOUT CANADA.
Look For the “JAEGER" trade mark
"TAEGE
SAN/TARY WOOLEN SYSTEM
OO LOGTED.,
316 St. Catherine St. W. Montreal

10 Adelaide St, W. Toronto
Steel Block, Portage Ave., Winnipeg

NOW IN AN ORCHESTRA

HOW
Music Lessons FREE
Started Him

“I could not play a note when I received
the first lesson from you, and now I am
playing in a good orchestra of ten pieces,and can
read musicand play as well asany of them. Ishall
always recommend your home study school of
music.”” That is what Eli Smith, Jr., R. R. No
2, Marietta, I11., writes after a one-year course on
the Violin, .

Eli 8mith’sonly expense under our free tuition
{.‘)lan was for postage and music. That cost him

ess than Two Cents a day, and he was under
no further obligation whatever.

If you wish to learn to play the Piano, Organ,
Violin, Guitar, Mandolin, Banjo, Cornet or learn
to sing, our teachers will come to you by mail
once a week with a lesson until you can read
music and play your instrument to your own sat-
isfaction. :

Overten thousand weekly lessons are nowbeing
sent to homes all over the world to pupils in all
walks of life, from seven years of a§e to seventy.

Our free tuition plan will enable you to get
weekly lessons costFug You less than two cents
aday. It will be your only expense and places
you under no further obligation whatever.

Don’t say you cannot learn music till you send
for our booklet and free tuition offer, It will be
sent by return mail free. Address U. S. SCHOOI,
OF MUSIC, Box 63, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York

Bed Bug Chaser

%ﬂv the Rascals Out.
ed Bugs, Fleas,Ants,
Chicken lLice ocks
roaches andall Insects.
No matter how many other
kinds you have tried and
failed.” “Tr is.”%¢ We
guarantee it torid a house
of insects or money refund-
ed. On ackage will kill
1,000, bugs. Leaves
no stain, dust, dirt or

disagreeable smell. Appreciated by every good house-
keeper. One pkg. in piainwrapper by mail prepaid 25c.
Lwho)eule price to agents and rade 81 per dozen_.)
OMESTIC MFG CO., pesk W.H. NEAPOLIS, MINN

Women’s Realm.

Home Monthly

A Smile.

They might not need it,
Yet they might;
I’ll let my heart be

Just in sight—

A smile so small
As mine might be

Precisely their
Necessity.

—From “Sunday Afternoon.’ | course, but it will not end there: byt |

- By recollection,- by sug- |
gestion, the mother’s and father’s in- |

S

In one of Mr. Thos, Hardy’s books
there is a tragic passage which pic-
tures the destiny of a large family of
country children, born to a couple of
irresponsible parents in a sleepy vil-
lage under the hills.

floor of the Stock Exchange, or on
the pavements of the muddy streets.
Whatever ideals a man carries with
him in after life, therefore, he will
probably owe to his father and moth-
er, who by living as straightly and

| honorably as they can will have set

The father is a vague, unhappy sort |

of man. The mother is superstitious
and light-headed, always dreaming of
great things for her children, but
meanwhile doing very little to help
them make the best of life. Both fa-
ther and mother mean rather well, but
both do uncommonly ill nevertheless.

And so you have a picture of the
small crowd of muddled babies tumb-
ling in a confused, haphazard kind of
way, pitiable little passengers on the
huge, rough sea of life, their boat
manned and guided by captains who
know nothing about the art of mavi-
gation—children who probably will
never do much, because they have
never in nursey days had a good ex-
ample set before them, and so do not
realize that life, if it is to be rightly
lived, is a serious business, not a thing
to be got through as comfortably and
as easily as possible.

None of us want to bring up our
children like that, but many of us do
not, I think, at all realize that in a
sense it may be said that a parent is
a destiny, and that it rests largely
with the parents to determine what
sort of men and women their boys and
girls shall grow into.

Choice of Parents.

Of course, many witty things have
been said about the choice of parents.
If only we could have chosen our own
mother and father, in the same way
as we decide what ship we will travel
in over the perilous sea, how much
more pleasant, we sometimes think,
and how much simpler, our lives would
have been!

We should probably chosen some-
body with “plenty in the funds” and a
nice house in the country, for I fancy
the competition for poor fathers and
mothers would certainly be small

But, when one comes to think of it, |

wealth is really a very small matter
as compared to the mental and bodily
health, the character, the patient care,
the wise example that all parents can,
if they will, give to their children,
no matter whether their income be
large or small.

Do all mothers and fathers remem-
ber this, I wonder, or do they some-
times reproach themselves because,
owing to the lack of money, they can-
not do for their children what they
would? Do they know that it lies in
their power to help their children to
be strong enough not to fear p(wert.y,
courageous enough to fight against it,
or patient enough to bear it, if it must
be borne? Do they realize how, by
teaching children to have a right out-
look on life and give them recollec-
tions of a happy home to look back
upon, they can fill the whole of the
after life with hope and brightness, and
make them, when the nursery is de-

serted for the huge stage of the world, |

retain faith in human
in human goodness, and, in a word,
keep their ideals.

The Kingdom of Ideals.
But if ideals are not supplied dur-
ing nursery days the chances are that
they  never will be supplied at

| all, for you will not find them on the

nature, belief |

before him a standard by which to

measure life.

And so it comes to pass that “the |

mothers’ realm,” if properly under-
stood, is really the kingdom of ideals.
It must begin in nursery days of

any means.

fluence will extend to the very end of
life, and so it is impossible to too%
greatly magnify its importance.

<
-

Prize Hash,

A man who, in the seventies, had
occasion to spend a week in an inter-

| ior town in New York, and who stay-

ed at the only hotel, had a curious and
not wholly unpleasant experience. It
was in the days of the “shinplaster”,
or fractional currency, issued by the

| government in place of silver, which

had been driven out of circulation.

We had hash twice a day, sometimes
three times, and the novel way they
had of inducing the boarders to live
chiefly on hash struck me as being
original,

The hash would be brought in on
2 large brown oval dish and placed in
the centre of the table, and the land-
lady would announce to the boarders
that there was a new fifty-cent shin-
plaster hidden in the hash. Then we
wotuld all become interested and eat
hash, ignoring all other dishes. And
how the hash did fly. :

Suddenly someone would announce,
“Eurekal!” or “I have found it!” and
the hash was at once side-tracked un-
til the landlady came in and saw the
deserted dish.

Seizing it, she would run hurriedly
out of the room, and shortly return,
with the statement that here was now
a twenty-five cent shinplaster in the
hash, but the hole by which it had
been introduced was so smoothly and
evenly rubbed over that no one could
discover its whereabouts,

Again we all returned to the hash,

and ate until someone agair announc-
ed, “Eureka!” Then everybody at
once lost his appetite for hash.
. There probably was now less than
nalf of the original hash left over,
when the landlady, seeing the slump
in business, resorted to her old tac-
tics, and removing the dish, reappear-
ed with the cheer that there was still
ten cents left in the dish. .

The volume of the hash had now
been so much reduced that the shin-
plaster was soon found, and the size
of the little: “mound of mystery” was
less than one-quarter of the original.
still, there was hash to be seen.

The persevering landlady wanted
that hash extinguished, clean and
without remnant, and made a five-
cent-shinplaster bid for its total ex-
tinction.

She won, and we were all fed.

B o .

Worms in children, if they be not at- |
tended to, cause convulsions, and often |

Exter- |
minator will (;roter-t the children from |

death. Mother Graves’ Worm

these distressing afflictions,

A Pioneer
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ByLydiaE. Pihkham’s
Vegetable Compound

Gardiner, Maine.—*I have ‘b
great sufferer from m%rmlcttro

; i d cured after
months’ use of them.”—Mrs, .8,

i e
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WiLLiAMS, R. F. D. No. 14, Box 89,
Gardiner, Me. e i
No woman should submit & a w
cal operation, which' may: 4 : b
until she has given L E. Pinl] 8
Vegetable Compound, made'ex:
ly from roots and herbs, a fair trial.
This famous modicmmw
has for thirty {ears pro
mostf; va.lllmble gxine an% renewer
the female organism. \Yomen res
ing in almost every cit uﬁ“&
the United States bea:
mony to the wo!
E. Pinkham’s , ,
It cures female ills, and' crea
ant, buoyant female health.
are ill, for your own sake .
those you love, give it a t
Mrs. Pinkbam, at L
invites all sick wom
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