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ASTHMA SUFFERERS
àA eew Nomo Cure That Amyne Oaa U».

Withou,. Dlbomfort or Lou of Time.

W. have a New Method that cures Athma,
and ws want you to try it at our expense No
matter whether your ce is of long-standing or
recent development, whether it isa resent as
occaional or ëhon Athme, y ou shou>d Send for
a free trial of aur method. No inatter in what
climats you live, no matter what your age or
occupation, if 1 ou are troubled wth asthma,ý aur
inethod should reieve you promptly.

W. especially want to send it to those appar-
ently hopeles cases, where ail forma of inhalera,
douches, opium preparations* fumes, t'patent
amokes," etc., have failed. *e want ta show
everyane t our own expense that thia new method
ia deigned to end al difficuit breathing, ail wheea-
in% and al thase terrible paroxysma at once and
forail tâme.

This free offer ia too important te nsglect -a
ingle day. Write now and then begin the method

at once. Send no money. Simply mail coupon
below. Do it Today.

Mm EAITEMA COUPON
SFRONTIER ASTHMA 'CO., Raom 717A.

Niagara and Hudson ts., Buffalo, N.Y.
Send free triai of your method to:

AkeraRaWy
of work or iport you cani get prompt

relief by rubbing the tired
muscles with

I THE ANTISEPICLNMN I
A bottis of Absorbine, j r. kept

- and y for emergencies la excel-
-- lent bealth and accident insur-

ance.
-. Use Absorbine, Jr. wherever a hlçh.

F d liniment or a positive germicide

- z.oo a bottie. Druggists or postpald
W. F. YOUNG, P. D. F.

à W09 Lyman&hloi., Montreai, Cou.

F140895~ ~ Egineubator
and 140 Chick Brooder, and guar-
antes tbey wiIi iv you 75 ??,to
100% hatches. My 15 years ln-
cubator making experienas lbai

liatching outft te ,lve sucli proit
maigresuite. If yau are flot

:ata=ledatter a fair trial, retura
the outftt, and yaur money wlU be
refunded. VIIi end my catalog£
Free If yau write me. To save lime oend your order
at the same time. My personai guarantec protects you.
THE BREIT MFG. C0. Ltd. Winnipeg, Man.

W. M. BRETT, Preaident

WVhen writing àdvertisers, please mention
The Western Home Monthly

Children
The Boug of The Piper

By Eleanor Hamrnack Northcross
Reading cone nigbt tegether a volume et

vagrant rime,
We came Wo the seng cf a piper-a lit of

summer time:
He went 4iown a rcad cf silver that led Wo

the ld world's end,
Be sang to linnet and sea flower, and be

knew each man bis friend;
A basket cf tunes for luggage, a kindly

wish forsll,
Be passed and left men merry wben be

heard the summer cali.
'Twas the song of an Irish singer, and the

witcbing mélody
Deepened the voioe cf the reader wth its

subtie barmony.
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had anap, and woke up uch refreshed
"I on' thnk ravllig 50sotiresome

as yeu said, mama " she reniarked,
severai tixnes. But about four o'clock
in. the afternoon she asked, wearily,
"Have we got Wo be on the train forever,
maznma?",

Then mamma reached up and got the
wonder-box and Maide clapped lier
banda, for she had forgotten ail about it.

Inaide the red paper was a heavvy peste-
board box holding several smailer boxes
and bundies. On the top lay a letter
telling that the wonder-box contained
a gift for each of the six days cf their.ourney. It was called a wonder-box
bCause qràndrna and the aunties knew
how Maidie would wonder and guess
each day about what was in the next
day's package. Each was nuxnbred, and
on ne account waa a package te be opened
until the right day!

The firat day's gift was a blank bock,
mrade by sewing some abeets of tbick
white paper together making large
square pages. Thebock was sewed into
a blue Bristol-board cover on which had
been pasted the picture of a train of cars.
Under thia was prmnted in gilt, "'A Littie
Traveller's Diary," and at the head of
each *of the six leaves a date bad been
written. A pendi was tîed Wo thia book
with a ion g blue ribbon.

"Lt ia te hold the record of your journey,
dear " said mamma. "What clever aunties

ný itegirl bas! You can write down
aulabout our trip in this book. t will be
something pleasant to do every day, and
if 1 were you I'd btegin now, because to-day
is almost gene."

So Maidie, with mamma's belp, put
into the book ail the things that had
happened since merning in the car: how
she bad got acquainted with a littie boy
and girl there; how she had treated tbem
te some of the fruit papa had got for lier-
how at one station where the train stepped
a big do g jumped from a carniage and
tried Wo follew bis master and mistress
on the train, and how sad he seemed
wheu the coachman caught bim and put
him back into the carrnage. Ever so
rnany thinga had happened that Maidie
wanted te put into hier diary.

The next day she found that bier wonder-
box package ?held blunt-end scissers and
paper, and sheets of dolanad furniture
te eut out. Se she spent a busy and
happy day. The third da y's paékage held
a eksa te, with pencil attached, and
a box of colored crayons. Then "playing
school" was the great game, and Maidie's
new frienda knew just how te belp at
that. The only trouble was that the
Iittle boy always wanted te be the "prin-
cipal," and hie would punish the doUla
tee often.

The fourth day was spent mostly in
reading, for that day's gif t from the
wonder-box was marked "a traveller's
roll." t was a strip of Manila paper
as wide as a magazine page, and two or
three yards long when uurolled. On it
wcre pasted atonies, verses, pictunes and
p uzzles from children's magazines. As

Maidie read them she noled the part she
hiad read, s0 the paper need bç open only
the space of a page or se.

The filth day's package was a littie box
full of travelling thirigs for Maidie's
doll-a tin, tewel and wash-cloth tied
round a littie square of soap, a silk hand-
bag with a cunning handkerchîef in it, a
tiny Japariese fan, dolly size, anid a scrap
of a bottie conitainiug cologne water.

The last day's gif t was the best of ail,
se Maidie thought. It was a doll's
folding bed, with a little doîl in it, and was
mnade eut of a spool-box covered over
with plain paper. if you try te open oee
at oe encri, holding the iid and boex to-
g-?4her at the other, you will see what a
nice doil's folding bed it makes.. And
inside were a tiny mattress, sheets aud
bianket, and the doil was dressed in a
flannel lounging-robe.

When Maidie and mamma reacbed San
Francisco, you may be sure that they
carried. the wonder-box caref ully fromn the
train with them.

Maidie cailed it bier "magie box," for
it had made the long-dreaded six days
seem like 'three.

Choiera Infantumn-A teaspoon of milk
and lime-watcr may bc given every
twenty or thirty minutes. It should be
given cold. Lime-water nay be given
alone if tbe stomach xvilnet tolerate the
îîîîlk. In grave cases a few drops of
Lrandy may be added.

Wetera BHomsLmtd
We beg to draw the attention cf cm.

readers to the advertisement of West-
ern Homes Limited, which appears on
another page, of this issue. The annual
meeting wy held in Winnipeg Iast
month, and it was shown that for a
eompaaratively new compàny remarkable
headway has been made during the past
two years.

Western Homes Limited were organ.
ized in 1914'and began doing business in
the name of the Company at the begin-
ning of the year 1915, and they have.
therefore, just completed their second
year in business. The subscribed capital
as at January Tt, 1916, was $182,800.0o,
and the pa.d-up capital $24,581.43. Dur-
ing the year the subscribed capital has
been incrçased by $68,600.00, and the
paid-up capital by $22,777.98.

The capital has been invested in1
securities selected by the directors, who
have considered enly those that offered
ample security and desirable covenants.
Safety has been the first consideration
in making each investment.

A, voioe broke the pulsing silence wben the
liquid verse was donc-

It came fromn the floor and bis playtbings-
.the veioe ef eur three years' son.

We had net dreamed cf bis beeding-tbe
words were beyoud bis ken-

But bie feit the spdelof the music: "O
daddy, sing it again!",

And then again en tbe monrow hie came
from is ieromping play.

"Please, 'puddle, sing me the piper, tbe
eue that wcut away."

Over and over we nead it, awed by tbe
dream. in bis eyes;

A moment later the awe was gene, dis-
peiled by bis merry cries,

For our drearning fay was a romping boy-
and we smiled in our para dise.

But eue day Deatb came trumpeting: lie
spared the old and sad

To ce from bis piay and bis dawning
dreams our radiant littie lad.

So bie took bis pipes and went away wbere
r we could net follow him,

sSe steep tbe path, so0 strange the road, and
b OOur poor eyes were s0 dim.

r way that of old was a-shimmer with
r hope and dreams and jey

Ia sombre and duil and Ienely for want cf
our little boy.

Io hie piping aomewbere yonder in a laud of
summer and song?

1Oh, little lad, our little lad, the gray ycars
are long!

Mie Wonder-Box
By Annie Wilh aMcCulleugh

"Good-bye, littie maid! Take goed
care of mamma, and have as nice a time
as you cari. And eh, that reminda me!
Here la a box that graridma and the aunties
sent fer you. They ad it was a wender-
box."j

Papa kiaaed. Maidie, ernbraced mamma,
put a package doue up in dark red wrap-
ping-paper dlown on the seat, and hurried
eut,' ust as the cars began te ateami away
on thir long, leng eoumey from New
York te California. - vIother and Maidie
rather dreaded the ion g days before tbem.

"A wonder-box, mamma!" cried Maidie.
She had waved good-by and kissed bier
baud te papa, and now was reminded of
the box because she trîed te sit down on
it. "What cari that be?"

"A box te wouder about, I sbouid
say,"' rcplied mamma. She was tbinkirig
of the tiresome journey, and dccidcd that
the surprisc-box should net be opened
until MVaidie grew very wcary, in the
late afternoeu. She bad always tried
te teach bier littie daughter te aplice eut
lier Jors and make tbem iast as long as

"LIt wiil keep us busy wenderine ail
day, I tbink. Let us gucas wbat is in
it before we open it, dear. Lt wiil be
ail the nicer if you wait a wbile, and you've
got yeur new doîl te play with. You
must get acquainted witb bier, you know."

Se while Maidie examined bier ncw
dell'a cletbiug, tbey talked and wondered
and gueaaed what could be in the woudcr-
box.

"Anyway, it's sometbing nie, I know,"
said Maidie, "for grandina and the
aunties always do have sucb fine sur-
prises."

Then bier mother would cail bier atten-
tien te the beautiful things te be se'ýn
fromn the window, and se the heurs flew
past.

By the time the uew doîl was uamed,
and Maidie had guessed every single tbing
she could think of, from deugbnuts to
story-beoks, it was lunch-time. They
had a gay meal eut of the lunch-box
irainina had prepared. Then Maidie

r

N.W. Argue
Preideut of Western Homes Limited

The auditor's statement shows that
after rescrving $4,026.50 te provide fer
uneanned profits, and after providing for
ail fees due the management fer cane
and ovensight of the investments, they
have a net profit ef $4,045.05, whicb
represents a retun of appreximatcly 12
per cent on the capital empleyed.

A 7 per cent dividend for the year
1915 waa paid in February, 1916. A
second divideud at 7 per cent per annum
for the six menths ending Jurie 3th
was paid iii July, 1916, and the dinecters
have now deelaned a third dividend for
the half-yean euding Decemben 3Oth,
1916, at the same rate.

The Homo
Wben the cbiidreu come in at the gate,

With a clatter of tongue or bail,
Dewn gees my work-down witb a jerk,

And I hasten te meet thcrn ail.
A littlc while euiy a child,

And a long, long time a mari!
Se as I am mother anid quccri of the home,

I brighten it all I cari.

Wheri the cbiidren go eut at the gate,
With fiowcrs, niec, laugbter anid tears,

Farewel I wavc, looking se brave,
And basten te smotber my fears.

A little while ouly a bride,
Anid a long, long time a wife;

Se I eounscl gnavely, work weil and
bravely,

And love wiil dwell lu yeur lufe.

Wben the ehiliren go eut at the gate,
Ail hidlen by deatli's soiemn pail,

My heant uigh breaks, witb sorrow aches;
And yet I must cemfort tbem ail.

A littie while only lu death
And a long, long tirne in biiss!

Se, as I arn mother and queen of the
borne,

I solace my grief witb this.

Neyer depend ou a stuttering mani
He'il break .i word.

"Is she wcaring black for ber Iast
busband?"

"No, for her next. She looks stuuuiflg
in it."
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