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amrStomadu saddBllousnews ur
muçed by a si ,gih Liver, for vhcn it i
mt~. i <n. -pperiy. it holds ba.ck thc

bile '~hc go esactiai teomote the
maficof the bowels, sdthe bile

put ite -,tht biood lnstead cf passmng
tbroog hie usual Channel, thug Cusng

nays I o.ach indboyl trou bics.
«9yrne way te preent the

Iwerfren bconIngup-set, aud that in
Itt,.imecf Mn.uua's Laxa-Livu

Mi.UM JuIlLAag.- Yarkc, Sask., vrites:
mkwp uv " lycarsI vas -troul

mur-~ sastoffsano.d lllfolaeas, and
did pot <et aaïy relief unil I used Mn-
uïs.-LaIA-LIm Pujs. I bad oniy
ta*theni" two eeka vien sny trouble
wm <«uts -goue, and I1viilrecommend
*isà to M Uwho sufers 1 did."l

c -*eof MrmaDN's Lmx-Lwvi
È*» et per vimi, or 5 vials for
si. c~~oa beprocured at ail

deai'aor be nmilcd direct on rceipt
oi IhY lms T. Milburn Co., Llxnted.
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The Weste,' n Home teEonthi y
"Does a man live biere by the name of

Simml" he asked lu a joily voie.
"That la My name", respouded 1Mr,

Siinm quietly, *'Mr. George Mimm."l
.'WdIl of ail thinus," ejaeulated the

stranger, "My name is -Simm tee, Greg-
ory Simm. That aecounts for it. Ha!
lia! ha!1 Won't Emmeine laugh vhen
she hears of it 1» And againhUs bond
ha! ha! echoed through the rqomi.

Mns. Simm looked frightened, and won-
dered if -the stranger might not be ont
of hi& mind. Mr. Simm started te speak,
but the stranger broke in. agalu:

"My turkey, or what la left of I! My
grapea, my celery, my cranherries! Ha!
lia! ha! Won't this tiekie Emmneline 1"

Mr. Sium uow looked disturbed. "Per-
liape 'yota will tell ns what yenu mean,
air," he sald.

"I ought to apologize," answered the
mnan, "but the faet la, this la my dinner
,you have been eating."

"Your dinner!" gasped poor Mrs. Simm
looking gnilty.

"It' is Elizabeth's dinner,» ahonted
Fred, grewlng verTtdl li ae
"She prayed f or it.'Trdi W ae

."The faet is," broke lu Mm. Simmi, "we,
didn't expeet auy dinner teday. That i,
nothiug like this. I have been ont of
work se long we conidn't afford it. But
eanly this morning a. basket came te the
door with, my name and addres& lHem.
la the paper," lic concluded. "I sup-,
posed that soine friend knowlng our pov.
erty and aise our pride, teok this way
of sendiug us the thinge.

The strauger iooked at the paper. uMr.
G. Simm, " he moud in -a bond voiee. "De-
troit street-Well, I muet apologuze," bie
eontinued. «It la the jolliest mistake on
earth. You sec I amn a baehelor andlilve
on Detroit avenue *ith rny nieee, Em-
meline. 1 ordered my groceries yester-

day, butIbey dldn't corne, go Emmeline
and I went te a restaurant. The clerk
"said that maybe he had sent the gooda
4e, Detroit treet instead of the avenue.
go 1 jubt thought I'd trot d oVn here and
fn& out. Ha! ha!1 ha!1 What a jolce! "
He laughed so lond and heartily that
Fred did tee. And go did littie May and
Elizabeth and finafly MT., and Mrs. Simm
joiued in.

uWell, eue thing," began the stranger,
taking off his overcoat. "«I'm going to

stay for dinuer; 'm. going to taste that
turkey, »

And he did stay, and a .jolly meal it
was. Mr. Simm was embarrassed some-
what, and said hie wonld settie for the
goodsi, if the ether Mr. G. Simm would.
give him a. littie time. Blut the other
Mr. G. Simm wouldn't liuten te uch a
proposition.

"I neyer spent meney I eujoyed more,"
lie deelared. "I eau afford the littie bs
for it la about the jolliest joke 1I ever
heard of."

He promised to heip Mr. Simm to a
job, and ianghed and told atonies tili
the children quite feullu love with him.

Just before he went home Fred broke
in: "«Se it wasn't Elizabeth's Thanks-
giving after al."

Elizabeth'si eyes filled with tears, but
she said bravely, "Weli, God anawered
my prayer enyhow, even if it was a
mistake abount-the street."'

The other Mr. G. Simm patted her fair
curis, and, beuding down, he kissed ber
gently.

"God always auswers prayers some
way," he 'whispered.

Worrms in ebfldren, if they are flot attended
to. cause convulsions, and of ten death.
Mother Graves' Worm Exterminator w1!
prote t the children from these distressinga ..ctoS.1

Weak Meng Stop. Drugging
And, Apply Natuu'e's Remedy

Are youià well and strong as yrou lookl, or have you
weakc nerves, poor memory, stupid feelintgs, lost
ambition, lame back, , rheumatism and klndred
troubles, or a general run-down condition of your
entire system?

Have you doctorcd without benefit? la your atomach ruicd from drugs and
your money wastedT Are y ou tired of trying useleas rernedies? Tlien cone te
me. I have a positive aiid certain cure for you in

Dr. blctug1-1in's
Electric l3elt.

Yon put it on when you go te lied and sleep peacefuily under the influence
of its warîning, vitalizing pewer. You awake full of ambition, with a heaithy
<eire to tackle a day's work. Each day you gain new if e f rom it, and soon
begin te feel younaeif a ma among men. Each symptom gradually disappears,

streugth takes the place of weakness, and yoiun hf e is made ha'ppy by the reatoration of your old health.

Ifyou have tried drugs thiat failed-if other beits have faiied to cure you-.then corne te me. I have madea ieatudy of the use of electricity, and apply it only in that manuer which lhas proven succensful.

No More Dizziness-Heart -Stro;ger
Dr. McLaughlin:

Dear Sir-I have uscd your belt with great success.
It hias done juat what 1 cxpected-it lias helped me in
every way. 1 arn getting stronger all the timne. 1 have
gained twenty pounids since 1 began using your Belt. 1
think it was money well spent. 1 have nu more sizzy
spebls, my heart la mucli strotiger and my lungs feel better.
I 'think youir Bet lhas the muos' healing power of anythiing
that was ever invented. Yours truly,

Md. W. COOPER, Claresholrn, Alta.

Nothing Like It
Dr. McLaughlin:

Dear Sir-I nowwrite you and do what I should have
done before. I neyer found anything to do ai much good
before as your Beit did for me, and 1 think there ia nothing
can do any better. 1 have gained tee pounds in two months
and 1 think every man should have one oif your Belts. 1
give your Belt the very best of praise for the good it has
done me, and I will recommened it wherever and whenever
1 can. 1 remain. yours truly,

JAMES H. FERGUSON, Box 84, Neepawa, Man.

This. appliance has cures ln most every town and city in the country, and if you will write to me I wifl send
you testimoniale, given te me by people that are probably weIl knowu to yen. My Beit not only cures weakness
but rheumatlsmn, sciatica, lumbago, back -____________________________
ache, kidaey trouble, nervousneas, consti-
pation, indigestion and stomach trouble.. Dr. E. M. MeLaughlin
rihave a beautiful iflustrated book, which 237 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, CANADA.
1 wili mail, aealed, to auy address FREE. Dc'ar Sir,-Please forward me eue of your Books, as advertised.
Ths book la full of lots of goofi, interest- N A.\1E .................................................
lng readlng for men. Cali today. If ADDRESS*............................................
yen ca't cail, send coupon for Free Office Hours-9 a.m. to 6 p.m.; Wednesday and Saturdav, until
Book. 8.301 pan.~

Win nipeg, October.19.

ThanRksévlflj- ail the Vear

Said Tom, "The dayw are short and cold,
And dismal aitogether;

Why do they* have Thanksgiving when
Lt is the year's worst weather T"

"IBut I just like a dreary day,"
Said sturdy little Will;

"lVithout a storrn and then a freeze,
How could we alide down hili T"

"And then.," said grown.up sister Jane,
"IWhen loud the north wiud rmars

The best there is of s-ummev time
Ia safe with us indoors.

"The iovelywaving grass of June
Makès aweet the barn with hay;

And rosy apples inthe bin
WVere once the flowers of May.

"And fragrant stili, as when the becs
Its blossoma hovered over,

Sealed up in waxen cefll is al
The sweetuess of the clover.

"And ail the store of gold.le eanghit
From summer's golden sky,

The jolly yellow pitmpkin brings
To make Thanksgiving pie.

"And so, if we with grateful hearts
Will count ail things together,

Each day will be Thanksgiving Day
WTbatever be the weatber!"

-Marian Douglas.

A Game

"X" is lu the place of the lettera te
be supplied to answer eacbi question.

1. Max-Finat in every home-Mat.
2. Lxxe-Coubdn't ive without it-

Lufe..k
3. Xoxe-The more you take from"'T'.

the langer it grows-Heole.
4. Xraxt-Gives cold, cures cobd, aitd

pays the doctor-Draft.
5. Rxox-t's al over the ouse-ref .

6. -Xoxe-Found in the suburbs-hits.
7. Bxaxtx-Desired by unattractive

women-Beauty.
8. Xuixgx-Near to every mailden's

heart-Lungs.
9. Xaxnxt-A very attractive subjeet

-Magnet.
10. Xextxexs-Often calbed down-

Feathens.
Il. Xlxexixx-The inost polished thîing

iu the world-Blacking.

Upholcilng a Bosm'u Disnity

"The 'boss' yvho disdains te acoept an
occasionai hint from a subordinate is
bound some time te have bila egotism
corne a cropper," rcmarked Walt' Mc-,
Doueall, the "dean of American car-,
toosus.» "I once had a. controiling
interest," ic went on, "in an up-etate,
amusement park. The venturc wasn't
panning out well financially, se I resolved
upon a strict examination mnto the methods,
of the manager.

"Bright and eariy one momrning I arrivedat the park, wherc I found severai work-
men engaged in the construction of a new
'feature.' Nearby sut a man, idly watch-
ing. Ah, this was indeed suggestive
of lax systei

" 'Corne with me, air!' said I to the work-
man.

"He followed without a word.
" 'Mr. Joncs, pay this man off,' 1

abruptiy ordered the manager, when we
arived ut the local office.

" 'But, Mr. McDougal-'-- began thatofficiai.

" 'That will do', I repiied with increafr
ing indignation. 'Give-him a day's wages
ut once!

"When the feilow was paid and had
vanished with ainazing ceierity, I dexnand-
cd:

"'«Now, sir, perhaps yeu can give ire
some reason for hiring suebi wortbiess,
vagabonds?'

fidi'Why, Mr. MeDougail,' lheo'Nas
fnally able te explain, 'thut feilow w8.5
neyer in eux employ; hie was merelY a
spectator!"'

The Wrong Kiud of a Baby
In a certain home where the stork re-

((iitlv visited there is a six-vell-)b(l
-()Il Of inquiring niind. -W2hen lie '%vas
lir-t taken in to see the new arri%,aI lie
txelaýired: "Oh, inamma, it hasnt -a11
teethi! And nîo bain!" Then claspiflg
i1i- liands in despain, lhe cried:,sofll&

ihas donie us! It's an old baby?*.
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